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PRICE FIVE CENTS

HEDID NOT SALUTE HIM:

OFFIOBR BURKER WAS TOO DULL

T0 SBE HIS CHIEF.

And the Latter Asked For Hi: Rerignation—
Indignant Aldergen Call Him to Order
And Pass Strong Resolaiions 1o Karnest.

The City Wil Ask For a Chaoge,
Gilson and Burke are no longer on th
police force.

Both of them, it was stated, ““handcd in

their resignations.”
That was the “offiial” bulletin  and th
public was expected to receive it as truth

Part of it was correct but the men in

question handed in their resignations be
cause the chief asked them to. ‘
The request was made of Gilion be

cause a man named,Cox came to town and

made a charge againet him]which if true
was sufficient to cause bis dismissal

Whether Gilson did not care to wait for
an investigation and tbe publicity attached

to 1t or whethsr the charge was true is no

stated but hLis ‘‘resignation” went in.
This was uearly ten days ago and tha ch'e

got the daily papers to make an anrounce

ment that the next man he wanted wasa

small giant— he must be nearly six feet tal

weigh nearly 200 pounds and not over 27

years of age.
That narrowed down the list for appli

cants very considerably but why there
at all was what
puzzled the] aldermen. When Sergeant
Owens resigned special officer Johnson
was promptly appointed snd so far as di-
mensions go ths r ‘cent requirements of the
chief in .comparsion with his, provoke a
smils. No fault could be found with ths
stature of specisl cfficer Rankine and his
friends were, [confident that he would get

%

Id be anyappli

the appointment.
But the programme of the chief could

not be marked down for him in that
fashion snd a Milford stalwart, Sallivan by
name, with plenty of height, circumfer-

ence and averdupois was sworn in to take
the ylsce of Gilson.

This was in defiance of the resolution
Ppassed by theboard of safety ot which the
chiet was notified and in consequence there
was & rumpus in the common council
Thursday about the matter.

A good many of the aldermen ‘‘wanted
to know” and the discussion thit ensued
was far from complimentary to the chief.
Aldermar: Christie was especially severe in
his remarks and there did not seem to be
any objection to them on ths part of the
other aldermesn. Altogether it was a bad

halt bour for the chief of police. He de-
clared it a scandalous thing that ratepayers
of the city should be overlook:d and & man
appointed who had to pay a license in
order to go upon ths force. Moreover h

man—that & good man five feet ten inche
in height with other nacessary qualifica‘ion

e | was big encugh for the force.

expressed his opinion —and he is a medical

Every timsthe chicf h-s appeared be-
fore the safety board or the council be has
always been full of protestations of his

willingness to work in unison and barmony
with the aldermen, still this is not the first
occasion upon which he has shown them the
discourtesy of ignoring their recommenda-
tions. It was said that because Johnson
was placed upon the regular force after
Sergeant Owens resigned, that there was a
feeling in favor of the appointm-nt of a
catholic when Gilson resigned, still tha
feeling did not seem to be in the msjority
in the safety board, because the recom-
menda ion of that bodv was verv distinct
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PrOGRESS presents to its resders this

week a picture of Miss Marghht Anglin,
the charming St. John'adtress who is this
year Mansfield’s 1:ading woman and who is
said to be the youngest and handsomest
leading lidy on ths Amorizan stage.
Miss Anglin’s bright gracetul work in
Chbristopher jr., and The Mysterious Mr.
Bugle here last spring will be well rc-
wembered and now the people of her
native city, have cause to feel proud of her
success as Roxane it Cyyano de Bergerac.
In this character' Miss Anglin has suddenly

risen to a pi place g the
leading players of America. It is only
four years since she made her first appear-
ance in New York in the play of
Shsnandoah but since then she has played
many paris her most important engagement
being with James O'Neill and E. H.
Sothern. In the latter company she once
played tha part of Lady Ursula in the Ad-
venture of Lady Ursuls, at only an hours
notice, with a charm snd distinction pro-
phetic of her present performance of
Roxane.
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Where Will

MNANANS L

Havnrrax, Dec. 15—There is serious
trouble among the members of the Crescent
A. A. club, and the split is of such a na-
ture that unless it is soon patched up,
toere will be no bockey team this season.
The whole trouble is over the rinks. Some
of the members want to play in the old rink
of which H. B. Clarke is the lessee, while
others want to make the new rink which
is under the mansgement of John Mullane
the home rink. Ever since the visit of the
team to St. Jobn last season there has
beeq trouble brewing, and the members of

tie'club and players on the team have not
been  getting along in barmony.
There was a litile unpleasantness

occured on the trip and the party who sut-
fered then tcld scme of his friends en his
return that he would get equare if it took
him a whole year to do so and he has kept
bis word. It was also understood that ttere
was an under hand attempt to freeze out
the captainof lsst vear's team, and not
give/nim a ch g the ch seven
this year, but matters took a sudden change
and now the msjority of the members can
see through the whole scheme. As is
customary & committee was appointed to
select the team, and also mske the best pos-
sible arrangements for a successful sesson
both fioancially and otherwise. The com-
mittee held & meeting and considered the
tenders that were submitted by the lessees
of the two rinks. Clark offered a greater
percentage than did his rival, and on this
ground many were [disposed to favor his
tender. On the other hand Mullane had
treated the team fairly well last year, and
several of the committee thought it would
be unfsir to go back on him now. As
there wasa difforence of opinion, it was
decided to test the matter by a vote.

They Play ?
M\ ANASN

stood four to four, and the chbajrman
gave his casting vote in favor ot Clark’s
tender. The chairmen was J. Scriven,
and the others who voted tor the above
tender were Graham, Bishop, Rbuder and
Glassey. It was generally underssood that
the Crescent Club as a whole would en-
dorse the decision reached by the com
mittee, but such was not the case. Cl.rke
was notified that his tender had been ac-
cepted, but it was not offizial. It was also
publicly announced that the team would
play in the old riok, but it will not, as
later developments will show. The
matter has sgein been opened up, and
from the present indications, two
teams may be formed from the club.
Th committee mst again, to reconsider
its former action, and as & reeult several
ot the members changed their minds, and
decided to m ke the north end; rink their
home rink, during the hockey seston.
This sudden change fell like & bomb shell
upon the other members who favored
Clark’s tender, ani they are very much
displeased, in fact 'so much so that they
are about to resign from the club. They
claim that the ac'ion taken was. both une
[ ly and unb like, after Mr.
Clarke bad been notified ot the accept-
ance ot his tender, and that in the face

of that they could mno longer re-
main with the club. Those who
are resigning have been connected

with the club for years, snd both Scriven
and Glassey are cffi ers. Mullwne the
captain of the last year's team w-1i not play
with this year's team unlcss the new rink
is positively-made the home 1iak. The
difficalty has not yet been settled, and it is
doubtful if it will be. It is also stated that

ing a report. He struck the wrong man.
Instead of payiog up Haley tollowed him
with an officer and caught him. He tried |
the same game on Mr. Cronin but the
latter could not see why he should be
blackmailed
Daen is behind the bsrs and the charge
of obtsining money under false pretences

men are looking over their lis
ing when the next
along and try the ssme game.

and certain. Alderman Maxwell made the
statement at the m eting of the council
that Burke did not band in his resignation
in the orginary acceptance of the term,
but that the chief asked him to do so, and
refused the man any reason for his action.
Since then it has been discovered that
Borke was asked to resign because the
chief thought he was ‘‘too dull,” and the
question arose as to whether his ‘‘dull-
0 8s” was' not attribu'ed to the fact that
upon  one  occasion  when the
chi f was' ' onthe opposite side of
the street, the cffi:er did not see bim and
sslute him. Tae aldermen did not confine
this statement to Burke alone, but said that
it was equally true of other officers. This
brought torth indignant remarks trom many
of the aldermen, and the chairman of the
treasury made the important motion that
the Bills and By-La ws Committee prepare
a resolution smending the union act and
vesting the appointment of the chiet in the
council of St. John. This met with such
approval that it passed after a s light dis-
castion, though the mayor and Alderman-

at-Large Purdy did not appear to approve
exactly ot the proposition.

PRSI A S
Wanted to Raise the Wind,

Oae gets a fair idea of the sbarp look

out the saloon men bave to keep for the in-

terdict when the act ot one Duen one even-
ing this week is explainsd. Without being

That is what Me.
Donald, Dillon Bros. and several other
dealers would Jike to find out at the pre-
sent time, and no doubt if they did, they
would in all prabability mike it interesting
for some one. Large quantities of liquor
of various kinds have been stored for quite
8 long time in the government bonded
warehouse on Corbett’s wharf, and up to
last week everything was found to bs 0. K.
th
was made the otber day, that someone had
been tampering with the liquor in the

DON'T LIKE ALDERMEN.

MAGISTRATE RITCHIE GETS A
OHANCE AT ONE AGAIN.

And Alderman A. W, Macrse Returns
the Compliment at the Council Meeving
the SBame Aiterncon— They Waut Ree
tarns Promptly.
The magistrate does not seem to have

the bighast opinion of the aldermen of the

city—as such.

He and Alderman Macrae had a sharp
tiff in the city court room on _Tharsday
and he referred to the latter as an alder-
man though he was before him simply as

a barrister.

The facts in brief are that Mr. Macrae

and Mr. Mullin went before the magistrate

awaiting a decision in a case that had been
going on for some time and the magistrate
seemed to be very much in doubt. First
he was disposed to favor Mr. Macrae and
said if he would take the risk he would give
judgment in his favor. Mr. Macrae was
willing and then when Mr. Mullin protest-
ed against the reason that the magistrate
gave for msking such a decision Mr.
Macrae was told he could withdraw the
case or submit tos non suit. He was
naturally astonished at this change and
told the magistrate that he thought it was
unfair. Then in the words of tha reporter
the magistrate said ‘I consider your state-
mont impertinent and though you are an
alderman I’have a good mind to

That is nothing new as far es the readers
of PROGRYSS are concerned because’ some
time ago when the magistrate took issue
with the council on the appointment of an
offizrto the mayor's office the question
csme up but nothing Cefioite was done
about it. Now, however, resolutions have
ot only been passed calling upon the
magistrate to be prompt but the council
seeks to add to the law that it as well as
the government may impose a penalty if
the magistrate does not do so.

This seems to be but the beginning of &
strong attempt that will be made to keep
the officials appointed by the government
to the line. The council seems to have
much trouble with the offizials who are not
responsible to them. There is but little
division of opinion regarding the appoint-
ment of the chief of police, the great
majority feeling that it should rest with
the city. There are some who imagine
that if that was the case the aldermen
would ‘be pestered all the time for police
court favors. That is an absurd idea.
It they bad the right sort = of
& man no fivor thet cannot be obe
tained now would be obtained then. This
idea has heen industriously boomed by the
supporters of the chiet who do not want to
ses him come uadcr the sols control of the
people who pay him.

The fact that he ignores the suggestions

tions

you for contempt".

Mr. Macrae attempted to make some
answer to this but the magistrate interrupt-
ed him, refusing to listcn and ordered him
from the court.

The lawyer retired in good order after
a courteous salutation to the court.

Now comes the sequel. Mr. Macrae is
an alderman and a very aggressive ore
when he takes the notion. There was to
be a meeting of the council that afternoon
and be founi out from the chamberlain
just how the magistrate stood with the city
n regard to the remittanze of fires &,

cuilected in thy police court. He must
bave discovered that the reczipts for tha
month ot November were not ! anded in be-
cause he movad a resolaiiin that afternoon
in:tructing ths chimberlain to take 1h;
necessary steps to compel payment.

The union act leaves no doubt on this
question for it says tkat thy money must be
paid right over after the first of the month
to thy chamberlain and it would apptar
that the returns for November were not in
on December 15.

and r d of the aldermen
sometimes leads to resolutions that are
necessary to remind bim that although he
may appoint as many new men as he
plasses the council regulates the number
they will pay and the amount they shall
give them. This led to the resclation
moved by Alderman Maxwell and passed
by the council which practically ties the
hands of the chief so far as new men are
concerned, and makes the appointment of
Sullivan null and void unless the Milford
man wants to work for nothing.

As the chief wants a good sized force he
won't be 80 ready to ask for resiznations.
ard the days ot Offizers Boyle snd Me-

Donald may yet be prolonged. Sarely it
was a curt Christmas box for them to ask

for their resignations. Did the chief at the

same time intimated to tham that he would

band over their share of the police fund P

‘Will Yoa Obserye Sunday or Monday ?

Many peopls are going to eat their
Christmas dinoer on Sunday tbis year and
many others will observe Monday but

whether Suaday or Monday the splendid
beet and turkey in Thomas Daan's stall in
the country market will appear on hundreds

Who Stole

Havurax, Dac. 14—Who stols the rum?
Hesslein, R. A, Mec-

ere. The startling discovery howcver

SV MASANAAANA AN

of boards.

The Rum?

at that. The rumin this cask was sup-

posed to be 40 per cent over proof

but the best it would go on the guager's
test was three uander.
only cask that bad been tampered with,
but not to such an extent as tkie first mer-.
tioned. There was a peculiar taste about
this ram, so s1y those who ssmpled it. It
was salted, and the brine was very strong.
The person who had extracted (he rum
from the casks weat to all the trouble of
procuring salt water, and emptyiag it into
the casks in equal quaatities for the rum

This was not the

that

the b

several

as he

various packages. First it was found
bottles
been removed from the cases which
were the property otMcDonald. Who
ever took 1t must have been an expert at

ot gin

“‘on the list” he represented that he was,
and after getting a drink demanded two
dollars ot Thomas Haley instead of mak-

in  thst fashion, So

s againet him. In the meantime the saloon
ts and guess-
*“‘unknown” will come

some {urther changes will take placa in the
personal of the team, and more trouble is

Books, Toys, Dolls, Annuals, Lowest

There wete just nine present, and the vote

anticipated. "

f' at Mcarthur's Book Stors, 90 King

and good

ly covered up
his tracks, so 8s not to leave the slightest
clue for either the custom officials or the
police to work upon. This discovery was
only & mild one when compared with ths
developments that followed a short time
after. Some of tha merchants are in the
babit of importing large quantities of 1g-
uor at one time,and leaving it in the bonded
warebouses to mature. They~ only remove
the casks or cases as they require them,
and consequently there is always more or
less in the warehouses. On the day referred
to one of the government gaugers was sent
down to the warehouses to test some rum
there that Jwas the property of Mr. Hess-

lhen,and to his anrprisg he found that there
bad been. some persan thers testing it be.

fore him. Something was radically wrong
with this cask of ram, and a hasty and

more closer exsmination of the contents

were made, but the result was the sams in

both cases. It was soon seen that soms-

one had bsen getting free rum by some

unexplained means,

had

that was taken. Perhaps he thought that
a fair exchange was no robbery, but there
was & slight differencs not in quantity, but
in quality.

There is & customs offizer al ways on
du'y at the warehouse in the day time,
and the keys are kept by him. No one
has access to the place or any communjca-
tion with it, except those whose dauty it is
to be there. Up to the present time no
clus has b‘een obtained that would lead to.
the arrest of the guilty persons, but some
informatioa was sscured which will in a'l
orobability be of much valus to those who
are hwndliag the case. It is understood
that,an entrance was giined to the ware-
house through a tunnel or subway that ruis
from beneath the wharf up to it. When the
tide is low it 18 not very difficult to walk
under the upper part of ths whart, and the
rumghawks from there) made there way into
the! building, by raising the flooring or
som> planks. After making the haul, they
would always csretu'ly replaca the
boards again, and leave the place unnotic-
ed. 8ofar the customs authorities are
unable to state the exact amount of liquor
taken, but it is estimated that in value it
will not tall far short of $1000. The whole

rum

affairis & deep amystery and hss caused
considerable talk throughout the city?®
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HIS JOYS AND SORROWS.

INTBRESTING OHAT WITH A LOCAL
PH .TOGRAPHER.

He Talks of Bome Things he Encounters

you have any doubts I'll send for you next
time [ bave a good lively job of that kind
on hand.” ‘

SLAVES IN THE JACKPOT.

and Says There are Lots of 8 ge Hap-
peniogs in His Lice of Work—Women
‘Who Frocrastinate,
‘‘Have you ever stopped to think what a
really difficult position a photographer oc-
cupies?” Queried & member of that persua-
sion 8 day or two' ago. ‘It looks nice,
easy and desirable work from every stand
point, but that's because only the artistic
side of it is open to inspection. Is there
another side P Well I rather fancy you'd
think so 1t you were here for a day or two,
pecially around Chri ,time. That’s
about our busiest season and people ex-
pect impossibilities from us then. A wo-
man makes up her mind in the early spring
perbaps, thatshe’s going to give some of
her friends a photograph for a Christmas
present ; it is such a nice idea and there
are some people to whom one could not
offer anything else. All summer long she
thinks ot these photos and knows just how
she's going to have them taken, and plans
and dreams over them till about the first
or second week in December. Then she
comes in with all the sang froid in the,
world, takes up a good deal more time than
we can afford in sitting, and finally in-
forms us that she must have the photos at
least 8 week before Christmas. There is
no allowance made for dark weather, ac-
cidents or the holiday rush; oh ! dear, no .
All we bave to do is get the work finished.
All women, and men too for that matter,
are the same in that respect. Thcre is no
earthly reasvn why people should procras-
tinate, but they do,
“Now here’s some prools of a lady who
sat three hours and a balt to me one day
lately and out ot twelve proots, all exoel-
lent, she selected the one that requires the
most work, just because it makes a rather
attractive picture—I don’t know that I'd
call it a good photograph. The face will
require at least four hours work in re-
touching and with many bundred more
such orders on hand we are not likely to
have much time to spare.” While the
knight of the camera, talked be worked,
frequently pausing to adjust-some one of
the many fixings that are so necessary in a
stu io. Occasionally some one dropped in
to see a proot, and it was in discussing
these that the photographer displayed his
wondertul abiity to surpass nature and
accomplish ,what she had overdone or left
undone altogether. An unduly prominent
nose was guaranteed to_be made classical,
an outstanding ear could be softened and
shaded back, a large and extraordinarily
ugly mouthgcan be retouched into a thing
ot beauty ;and a joy forever—in the photo-
graph and several other trifling defects re-
medied to the entire satisfaction of the
various subjects.
¢“It's truly wonderful, the way in which
some people manage to get away from their

7 ble C; Betw and
Planter,

‘I was drifting through the South in the
fifties,’ said the former gambler, ‘and one
winter I was living at a town in South
Carolina where a lot of card players used
to gather for mutual pleasure and profit.
There was a club in the town whers the
gamblers used to meet, but the fact was

* A dozen salty gamblers were at the
club at 3 o’clock. Pate got there shead of
the Colonel and the local element kept its
breath while Pete told wondertul stories ot
great games in the Kast. He rattled off
the stories faster than the *tin horns’
could listen, and they all thought him
something to be feared by the Colonel. At
8 o'clock the Colonel drove to the club
and sent his man to the hotel. ¢ I'll come
there when I need you,’ he said.

¢ In fifteen minutes everybody had taken
a drink or two and become sociable with
Pete, ‘I don’t know what you want to play,

THE STEAMER
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it looks well, wears well and
per skirt length than inferior

5- -2KIR
BINDING

A Fitting
Finish to
A Fefching
Gown

because

costs but a trifle more
bindings. Ask for the

PRINCE GEORGE.

The New Dominion Atlantic Railway Liner Running Between
Yarmouth and Boston.

kept from the female part of the population
that it was & gambling house. All kind ot
games went on there, but the prosperity of
the place was short-lived. The house,how-
ever, was not closed the win‘er I was in
the town. At the club one night somebody
said that Col. Wallace, the crack poker
player of the State, had been fixed to play
Pete Welch, one of the biggest plungers
from the East. Pete was coming down the
next week, and the sports were all anxious
to see what he could do with the Colonel,
who was a stiff player. The Colonel was
upiversally lucky. The cards rolled to
him without the asking, and every year his

own looks when they sit for a photograph
and in most cases they display a real anx-
iety §toj get asjtar,away as possible from
their identity : they don’t do it intentionally
of course and would be highly indignant
if one suggested sucha thing,” went on
the man ofjthe lense as he folded up a lace
drapery that had just done duty as a Span-
ish mantilla. Itis surprising what a lot
of vanity,Qtthere is in the make up of
most human; beings; { for no matter how
flattering a photogarph may be I don’t be-
lieve there isjonej persoa living but deep
down in their hearts_thinks it does not do
them justice. g They do not always say so
of course but Lthelides is there just the
same.

““Do people ever take photos that don’t
belong to} them? Steal them you mean.
Well I will fhonestly ssy I think kiepto-
mania is on the{increase in that matter.
People whojwould,not for the world pick
up snything,elsefthink;it{all right to pur
loin a photograph, and so we are constant-
ly losing samples of ourlbest work.

““Are theatrical people easy subjects ? No
they are just thegmost difficult class we
have to mansge.fiiThe msjority of them—
the !adies— insistjupongmaking up as they
would for a performance and then they know
all there is to_knowjsbout posing. While
a certain position;may look very effective
on the stage it wouldn’t be graceful or suc-
cessful photographically. ;On the stage its
a case ot distance lending enchantment to
the view, but there is not jthat advantage
in 8 photograph. No I don't like theatri-
cal subjectsjas a rule.

«Have you ever seen a photographer try- | Not more tlll.n an hour after the messen-
ing to get a baby's|iphoto? Sometimes I | ger starteu with the note he returned to the
ind myselt ot Protessor Gl you | botel with & paper for Welch. The colonel
remember him—training a horse. You | Wrote that he would be in tol'm at 8 o’clock
ring bells and you; blow whistles at that | that afternoon and would bring his money
baby till you getht quieted down and then | with bim.

you watch a good chance and *‘nah” him ss

some one expressed it to me the other day. | for once,’ said Squire Boggs, the President
On the joys and the_ sorrows of s photo- | of the club, for no good can come trom so

gngher'- life arejmany but the chiefest ot
tbe latter is photographing a baby. If

cash s showed good profits from
the game. He owned a valuable planta-
tion not far from the town, and he was
noted for having one of the finest bodies
of slaves in the South. They made the
plantation yield rich returns, and there
no need for the Colonel to depend on his
playing for money, for he was better off
than many ot the planters who risked their
fortunes at the club.

‘When the Colonel heard that Pete was
coming to rake him, he turned his lip and
said he was not afraid to play forty Petes
on the biggest kind of stakes. ‘If Welch
can do me, then all well and good.’ was the
way he put it, ‘but I want you fellows to
know that I can play him to a standstill. I
have heard much about your swell eastern
gambler, who prides himselt on never hay-
ing been caught on a bluff. Well, we all
don’t know about that. When he comes I
will play him a single-handed game, and
vyou chaps can watch it. I'll say, though,
that I'm not extra wealthy this winter and
can’t lose much stuff. I've got a limit
fixed in my head and when he passes that
Pl simply quit, and Welch can take my
money and talk all he pleases.

‘Welch got in town one Sunday morn-
ing. His stage drove to the only hotel in
the place, and the news o his arrival soon
spread through the sporting part of the
town. A messenger who came in for Col.
Wallace's mail carried a note back telling
of the safe arrival of Welch. Pete sent
word to the Colonel that he had heard of
him and was very anxious for a fight. He
asked the Colonel when he could play.

‘Now, we want to keep' this game quiet

much talk. Besides this club is getting too

el. Perhaps some of your friends here
can accommodate you P’

on the table.

wise. Will you finish the game P’

said the Colonel, ‘but fix your price and
I’m probably your man. Some of these
gentlemen think I'm too nervy for my good
but let that go. How will $100 jack pots
suit you ?'

Good enough,’ answered Pete,’but that’s
what I call a dinky game. It it suits you,
though, it's good enough for me, dear
Colonel.’

‘All right, then, let her go at that.’

‘The cards were dealt, but they shuffled
badly and passed around five times before
the pot could be opened. The Colonel
held the openers and bettered his hand in
the draw, and finally won, but not until
Pete bad done some heavy betting.  After
that the Colonel played ahead snd the
local sports thought Pete easy. Pete
couldn't draw. When he opened s pot the
Colonel would win it, and the game was
too much one way to be interesting. Pete
crossed his bridge at last, however, and
the cards went to rolling his way. He got
finer hands than did the Colonel during
the first part of the playing and the sports
who looked on saw the Colonel’s pile ot
gold gradually grow less. One package
was emptied and another was brought from
the old-fashioned locker in the club. After
that the betting got fierce. The game ap-
peared perfectly square, for Welch woald
not have turned a bad trick had he wanted
for too many eyes were watching the deck.
Col. Wallace took all kinds of wild
chances. Avother drink will help me,’ he
would say as he lost, though he did not
allow his head to get clogged. When his
last stack ot chips crossed the table he
shoved back his chair and said his pile was
gone. It was getting late on at night then
tut the gamblers didn’t notice that.

¢ *Welch, you've got an even thirty
thousand there it you will countit. I
brought that much with me and I may
been foolish. I believe it I had more I
could get it all from you in s half dozen
hands.’
¢ *I'll gladly give you the chance, Colon-

‘Nobody spoke. The Colonel rattled

¢ ‘Welch,” he ssid, when the silence got
oppresive, ‘I have no more ready cash,
but I have property thatis as good as gold
any day right here 1n this town. I never did
it before,§but I will play you twenty-four
of my best slaves against $50,000. The
negroes are worth fully that smount, as
these gentlemen will testify. The slaves
are the best in the State, but it you think
the value too high we can arrange it other-

every yard.
If your dealer will not

S. H. & M. Redfern brand Bias Corded Velvet, and
be sure that the letters S. H, & M. are on the back of

THE S. H. & M. CO., 24 Front Street W., Toronto, Ont.

supply you, we will,

Telephone 991,

[70 Students

NOW IN ATTENDANCE.,

Seating capacity and staff increased.
Send for Catalogue. :

The"-\

Currie Business University,

Cor. Charlotte and Princess Streets,
8t. John, N, B.

P. 0. Box go.

worth that much then fix yourp pers while
I count this money. I never like to turn
my back to a good thing.’

‘Everybody got up and took a drink on
the strength of the new game. When the
papers were arranged the players got a
new deck of cards and there was not a
word passed while the cards were being
sbuffied. The sky was to be the limit

seemed determined to lose all quickly or

dies for the ail , hunted high and
low for a doctor. Yet, after a long and
patient search, she failed to discover any-
thing better than a veterinary surgeon.

‘What would you do, doctor, it your
brother was delirious with fever p* ‘Mad-
am.’ replied he, ‘I know no more than you.
I can only cure horses and other animals.’

‘Well doctor, my husband is ag stron, s
horse, What would you do for a horl% P

until the $50,000 was reached. I saw at | And for heaven's sake be quick in tellin
th start that the game would not be long. | me ! ‘Madam replied the “vet,’ :I lhouls
Wallace's sporting blood was up and he ' OPen bis mouth, and pull his tongue out on
one uggie tthcg p'revent his biting me, and
get it back in the same swift geait. He Eln‘; .lllug]' 3‘, rooar norpaper; etxi
took desperate chances in drawing and | poor woman peid for the fever-powder
accepted foolish bets. The end was draw- | 80d departed. )
ng near.  Welch was dealing, and bad | Well- But his poor wite goes about with
thuffling on the previous hinds had left | Only three fingers on one hand,
considerable wmoney in the pot. Welch | =

ercome with gratitude the

History says the man got

was ahead on the winnings. The colonel
looked at his cards and opened the pot for

OONDENSED ADVERTISEMENTS,

eyesand then looked at his hand. He rais-
ed it a thousand. Without raising his head

a thousana dollars. Welch stretched his | Announcements underthis he

ading not
five lines (about 86 words) cost 25 c:::l“edl‘g
}z‘:;:mon. ¥ivecentsextra for every additional

the Colonel raised back $2,000 and Welch
Colonel stopped raising.
ors were less excited than any of the other
‘How many P’

‘Two cards,’ he said.
‘None here,’ put in the dealer.

$5,000 more. The Colonel raised another

;‘a%ﬂn new line — Exp:
‘We saw the finish coming. The play- Co., Toronto, " "1 expenses paid. " Tan Catviy

sawit. He went $1,000 better and the WA"TEBENEREEHCMENANDWOMW

local or traveling to introduce and
erience UNNECessAry-—

men in the room. Pete took the cards and | HOLIDAY GIFT SENUINE “CLovERm

ing 14 carat, solid gold,
asked the Colonel: hard enameled with genuine pearl c'u N
DOLLAR each. Money relnp‘ded l’!annﬁlné?:g-!

t§x}§ BHAYNE & Co., Dept. F. Box 473, Halifax ,

*The Colonel took bis two cards and | AN HUIEST BNTSRERISING MAN
looked at them juickly. Then he stuck locnlllylnCuudlw’rep

them behind the others. *I'll start this on | Sellm every honse; we gie: larger commission
$5.000," he said. Welch looked at kis %‘:ﬁ?ﬁf’m’g“ particulars and sampie free.
hand again, and took the bet. He went | Toronto, 5

©OF woman wanted in every
resent us; our line of goods

'OMPANY, 128 W, 1lington street,

can bave it you can get it," said Weich, |}
and he tossed in the chips. The Colonel

you in business
ou can make

85,000 Welch saw it, and raised snother, BE youn 0"" Boyss WE will start

and the Colonel raised still another $5,000. * in your owa home at once,

* ‘Well, I've just got $10,000 here you i m'fgtmi §¢ soming iﬁ:;rp.du. First

0x 79. Parrsboro, N. 8 ’

he said, ‘and I think you've got me, even
it it is & bad thing to say.’

8 clean case of bluff on Petes part,
Colonel had beld up a pair of jacks, his
caught an ace and a seven of diamonds.
and he kert them with the rest of the

band. Wal
but lost his nerve at the wrong moment,

Welch had only a pair of fives to start with | Box 358 st. John,

e -
ace thought he was bluffing. IJRESI‘PE.GE ?:rnt::hglﬂ::m&bﬁ“
leagantly

When the game ended the Colonel had | &Y g utone and a Lalf miles from Rotheany Sia:
barely $4,000. He bought back two ot w?l?nm?rl:n::sﬁ:“%:p'l‘mglx. €. m'i”'
his siaves that were lost, and the twenty- | Barrister-at-Law, Pugsioy Bulidiny. el

studied his hand. ‘I've got only $5,000 BlevclE TAIS YRARS «

HARRIS,” FOR SALE, A %zl

model Massey-Harris bic: cl
] purchased in the middle oiy J:'uer.m?:\:lth:g’ll:nllfl
‘With that Wallace tossed the cards on | Wrong with the machine, the ourer having to dis

the table and Welch took the pot, . It was ;“.":1:1;},".“.’;1‘;:‘:;.g‘;g::;.‘.‘,‘,‘ﬁ;{“c-_,ﬁum  Sus

ch frame and handsomely enamelled and

as the cards subsequently showed. The %’f:::f,‘égg;‘" communication to *gicycle’

ht for cash, te size . of
e For particulars address

openers, and an ace. On the draw he can‘MPs E;)LLEC‘HONS lgt:‘ old stamps
&
2 9

ction or send
N.

tuated house known as the Titns

the town a month later.’
b e
Literary Norte,

stories and jingles about Christmss. There

two went to Welch. They were sold in TM—

ype -

w7 Aerdogs ©
Writing %;é" g 10
: BY )
As is natural the December Qur LiTTiE Z QuLped
OxEs aND THE NURSERY contains many TouCh’ il et -

‘Without looking at the key

- = board, the same as piano playmg, and using all the
is a jolly poem ‘How Santa Claus bad s | fingers. m.heuymug nowpn:ght in tois eol:lgo.
o

§ - b By th
Frolic, full of life and spirit, and ‘Tom’s mdim;::‘;’:::hod g g

required; and injary to the eyes

Christmas Tree’ will teach the little ones ; bJ,C0RSant changes or focus in glancing from

to respact their elders. Though Christmas | i*
Stories and tales ot old Santa are numer-

sented in ‘The Ant's Milch Cows’, which
tells about the curious little snimals from

ipt a8 in the method,
avoided.

Shorthand : The Isaac Pitman. ]
l‘iiulneu :&he Iatest and only up-to-date |§mn.
. . . A that 3
ous, yet instructive articles are well repre- locuu':;.m S Oy onse el B
8end for Catal 8.
0dd fellows* Hnll.
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8, KERR &SON.

the interesting Japanese children are de-
scribed in an entertaining way by Charles
T. De Witt. Though the stories in this
magazine are light and fanciful as is suit-
able for their young readers, there is not a
one which does not inculcatc d morals

ly welcomed by

whom the ants get food by milking them ; BAss & 00!8 ALE

LANDING.

15 BBLS., EACH 36 GALS.

FOR SALE LOW.

. |
d instruct. Traly this delighttul L] ,,
magazine must ve wermic " Eittul e | THOS. L. BOURKE

many mothers. (10 cents a copy; $1 00

. ,Bbe Cured Him,

In one. of the small camps far
away inthe wilds of British Columbia
there Iy & big Cornishman stricken with

much notoriety ot late.’

¢ “If these gentle=en say the slaves are

fever. His wife, being unskilled inre- | THOS, DEAN, City Market.
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M-u-sic and
The Drama
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IN MUSICAL OIROLES.

Readers of this department will be
pleased to know that the musical event re-
ferred to twice in these columns, will ac-
tually materislize, and the dates fixed are
Jan. 30 and 81. Mr. F. G. Spencer who has
on i i been instr 1

SALT

talent procurable in the United States, is
the interested party in the anticipated ven-
ture, and that he will be successful goes
without saying. This gentleman has by a
combination of circumstancss been enabled
to engage for the above dates an array of
talent which cannot fail to surprise the
reader, namely, Helen Buckl»y, soprano,
Madame Clary, contralto, W. H. Reiger,
tenor, Arthur Beresford, bass,; Adolph
R backer, iolinist, Hugo Frey,

‘Waterbury, and New Haven, tonoavail, Cu-
TIOURA RESOLVENT, CUTICURA (ointment),
and a box of CUTICURA Soap completely
curedme. GARRETT T. SAYERS,
Hartford Electric Light Co., Hartford, Conn.

8PEEDY Cure TREATMENT ¥OR TORTURING, Disrig-
URING HUMORS, Wi1TH LOS8 OF HATR. —Warm baths with
CuTicURA S80AP, gentle anointings with CUTICURA, and
mild doses of CuTiCURA RESOLVENT.

fold throughout the world. PoTTER DRUG AND Crzx,

'ORP., Props., Boston. How to Cure Salt Rheum, free.

FOR YEARS GURED

P R 1 k:m Salt Rheum for yt;am. My leg from
i ingi . John, the finest voca ©e to ankle was raw and swollen, and the
in beinging o B dobs, pain was intense. I tried doctorsin Hartford,

Lyceum.

husband and the lover,

December 19.
work of J. I. C. Clarke and Charl
Henry Meltzer.

theatrs, New York. Une sceme in t
third uct will show a garden illuminated

with flowery arbors and fountains.

Dr. Dvorak’s new opera will be produc-
ed at the National Theatre in Prague
before the end of the year. The Bohemi

pear in the shape of bats, vampires a
imps.

p bas been at work on the score

pianist; this party is gaged (]! by
the Redpath Musical Bureau for
One hundred concerts, and two unexspect-
ed cancellations of dates, made the St.
Jobn concerts a possibility ; it is not nec-
essary to extol the merits of those®perfor-
mers. It will be readily admitted that
they form the finest aggregation every
brought to St. John. Clary and Rieger
need no introduction,and convincing proof
will be afforded that all the others, belong
to the eame class of excellence. In
Arthur Berestord, Mr. Spencer has secur-
ed the finest basso in the country; he
came from England two years ago, and
his success has been marvelous. I pre-
dict for the coming concert a patronage
which will render the opera house capac-
ity almost inadequate.
The concert in Centenary church last
Thursday evening came fullyZup to all ex-
pectations and was a veritable musical
treat, all whose names appeared on the pro-
gramme acquiting themselves in a highiy
creditable manner. This was eepecially so
in the case of Mrs. Fred G. Spencer and
Master Ulley the boy soprano, who was the
chief feature of the entertsinment. The
announcement that Master Ulley would
sing at the evening service was sufficient to
crowd the church last Sunday and long be-
fore seven o’clock every seat was occupied.
Mrs. Spencer also sang and though it is
always a pleasure to listen to her charm-
voice, it is said she quite surpassed herself
on Sunday evening.

Tones and Undertones,

Mme. Adelina Patti’s marriage with
Baron Rolf Cederstrom will, according to
present arraingements, take place in Wales
early in Febuary, either at Craig-y-nos

for a long time.
Jean de Reszke sailed on December 14,
and will make his first New York appear-
ance on December 20. In spite of asser-
tiona that the great tenor bad discarded his
old repertoire, h3 will be heard on the day
mentioned as Romeo.
Ithas been practically settled that the
operatic revival which is to be made at the
Casino in January will be La Belle Helene,"
New York, and Lilian Russell, Pauline
Hall, Thomas Q. Serbrooke and two or
three lessar celebrities are to appear in the
east.
Marguerite Lemon is to play the chief
role in De Koven and Smith’s opera, “The
Three Dragoons,” which is to be sung in
New York on January 16.
*“The Mikado” has just been sung for
the first time in Itelian  after having been
translated in every other European tongue.

TALK OF THE THEATES.

The Cazeneuve Company open a weeks
engagement at the opera house this (Thurs.
day) evening with a production ot The
Thbree Guardsmen, to bejfollowed later with
David Garrick, Don Caesar de Bizan,
The Two Orphans, The Violin Maker and
one or two other pieces. The company
carry special scenery, and costume their
plays with due attention to detail. There is
arevival of The Three Guardsmen in New
York just now and the piece 18 haviog an
i Mr. C; enacts
the role of D’Artagnan, and in the Two
Orphans is s3id to be a wonderfully goo d
Pierre, David Garrick is the matinee bill
to day.
Isham’s Octoroons will be an attraction

hotel, London, and ths fourth a gyacht

lerd is to play Lucio.
The Milwaukee Journal

personating a cook.
Gilbert Parker's ‘The Battle of the Stron

for tns stage.

theatre with it. M, Sardou says that he

time.

Coquelin, N apoleon.

Ited by the audi

mas eve.

Eugene W. Presbrey sailed for Europe
last Saturday. I want to escape,’ he said
‘before they put me into prison for writing
‘Worth a Million.” He will spend the win-
ter in France, Italy and England in a holi-
day way, but will complete a play for the

Bracco’s dramatic study of the wife, the
“Infidele,’ will be
produced by Julia Arthur at Wallack’s on
The translation is the

The production of the dramatic version

of Marie Corelli’s novel, ‘Sorrows of Satan’
occurs on December 19 at the Broadway

bundreds of eclectric lights and decorated
In this
scene Lucio, the evil spirit, disguised as a

bl his servants, who up-

Ths second act will show the Grand

fire, tossed about on the sea. John Kel-

says that
‘Brown’s in Town® is better than either
‘Why Smith left Home® or *What Happen-
ed to Jones. The author, Mark E. Swan,
is 26 years old. The cast includes Anna
Belmont, Kathryn Osterman, James E.
Burrows, and Bella Davis, the latter im-

Gilbert Parker the novelist, and Louis
N. Parker, the drsmatist, are to adapt

Victorien Sardon has recently denied
that he has finished, *“The Witch” for
Sarah Bernhardt, who will open her new

devoting all his time to ‘‘Robespierre” for
Sir Henry Irving The new drama tor
Mme. Bernhardt will not be ready for some

Jane Hading is traveling in Russia and
hasalready started back toward Paris.
Her arrival there will be followed by the
withdrawal of “Cyrano de Bergerac” and
the production of ‘‘More Than Queen,”
in which she will act Josephine and

Jules Liemaitrs’s “The Older Sister” was
recently acted in Milan by Tina di Lorenzo
but in spite ot her popularity the event
proved to he what is described on the Cone
tinent as “‘a scandal” of the worst descrip-
tion. Not only was the play hissed off the
stage, but ithe actors were abused and

An adaptation ot a French play, “La
Joueuse d'Orgue,” will be brought out at
the Princess’ Theatre, London, on Christ-

Cantle or at Swansea. As Mme. Patti be-
longs to the Roman Catholic fsith the
marriage will be first celebrated according
to the rites of her church, but it is the
wish of both parties to have a secoud cere--
mony performed accordiog to the Swedish-
Lutheran rites.

‘Don Quixote’ as a subject for musical
treatment is coming to the fore. Richard
Strauss’ latest symphonic poem has the
life of Cervantes’ hero forits theme. Emil
Paur has announced its production at one
of his symphony concerts. Wilhelm
Kienzl, the German composer, has made a
‘‘tragic-comic” opera of the Knight of La

the aggregation has always won popular

ment pr to be lly enjoyable.
I believe th entertsinment is farce comedy
and lots of clean wholesome fun is prom-
ised. Mr. Wheeler arrived in the city
Thursday and is assiduously looking after
the company’s interests.

Chbarles Coghlan ma plc'?' D’Artagnan
in & new version of *-The Three Guards-
men”
Francis Powers’ new play is called ¢*The
White Rabbits.” and was produced in
Brooklyn last week. The White Rsbbits

Mancha. It was recently produced in
Berlin. The libretto’ also by Kienzl, bas
burlesque tendencies. It makes the hero
a pathetic figure. surronded by ridicule and
mockeries. The score is very cleverly
written. In its melodic matter it suggests
meozart. Mr. Paur made his debut as a
pisnist at the chamber music concert given
by the Aschenbroedel Verein on Sunday

are supposad to be two howling swells who
enlist as privates and go to the war. Mr.
Powers plays one of the parts well, and
Leonard Grover, Jr., another. Powers
wrote “The First Born.”

Comedian Crane has shelved ‘‘Worth a
Million,” and on Tuesday lsst in New
York presented ‘“The Head of the Fam-
ily.” The story of the play turns on the
protessor’s (Mr. Crane) successful efforts

lLut.
Without doubt is Junk-

The 3&, I;mdgr vn;}: Habsen’s
unket Tablets
el

nized the fact that in it
are combined the de-
licious and the nutritious. Then again
look at the cost—a mere trifle—A quart
of milk, a little truit uice or flavoring, one
single Junket Tablst, a moment’s heat—
that's s1l—A dessert for a whole tamily.

)

6ts

are sold in packets containir ten tablets,
for 15 cents. Drugg sts and grocers keep
them. A booklt containing 88 celebrate i
recipes accompanies.

AGENTS IN OANADA,

EVANS & SONS, Limited

next week. Thousands of persons quote
the line ‘And the villain still pursued her’
without knowing that that catchy phrase
became famous through , ‘The Phcenix.’
The incidental music of the piece was, it
msy be added, composed by John Philip | 0c
Sousa in—well, long before he became the

was composed when he was beginning his

to reconcile his daughter and her husband,
who are at odds. It is in accomplishing this
that the professor, who has been a
nonentity in his household. takes the
family reins ont of the hands of his wife,
who has brought the coach perilously noar
the dith.

Manager Conried, of New York, an-
nounces the engagement of Willy Fabea.
tormerly of the Hot Theatre, in Dessau.
For heavy leading roles Mr. Conried has
engaged Eugen Schady of the Stadt Thea-
tre, in Bresslau.

Julia Arthur presented ‘Mercedes’ and
‘Pygmalion and Galatea’ at New York last
Monday evening.

The Phenix is to be revived by Milton
Nobles af the Third Avenue. New York,

March King and wrote comic operas. It

for the last three days of next week and as

favor wherever it has appeared the engage-

A new French giant is 8 feet tall.
Nance O'Neil is to appear in Honolulu

Officers.”

by bicyclist Eidie . Bald collapsed at
Boston lst week.

Mrs. Keely, the oldest English actress,

celebrated the ninety-third anniversary of

her birth the other day with a reception,

which was attended by many of the best

d with the Lond

known persons
stage.

This season Smyth and Rice have four
companies on the road and every one of
them i¢ doing more than well. It the present
good business ccntinues they will clear
upwards of $100,000 this season.

R. A. Baract is in New York in con-
sultation with Augustin Daly in reference
to the latter’s torthcoming prodnction of
““Three Lombs” at the Fifth Avenue
Theatre. The piece, which is lively musical
comedy is to be done in fine style as to
cast, scenery and costumes. Mr Barnet
will assist Mr. Daly with the rehearsals.

iy

Is Dr, Humphreys’ Specific for Coughs,
Colds, Influenza and

GRIP

From N. Y, HERALD,

No one, however strong, can tempt fate by un-
due exposure or aftard to neglect the warning of &
chill or eough on the supposition thst they mean
nothing, or possibly, cure themselves.

The susceptible man should be the careful one,
who should never run the risk of an open car,
draughty theatre, a soaked shoe, or a thin coat.

With these precauntious and a bottle of *17” in
yonr pocket, you can brave the elements and keep
well,

At druggists‘or sent repaid; price, 26c. and
3 large pocket flask, :1.00.
DR. HUHPH_BEYS' BOOK SENT FREE.
Humohreys® Med. Co., Cor, William& John Sts.,
New York.™ Be sure to get

Montreal and Torunto.

public career as a nusical leadétr for Mr.
Nobles. s

Lawrence Irving is in tae cast.
George Alexander will soon produce
‘“‘A Repentance,” by John Oliver Hobbes,

Henry Miller is to appear in *‘‘Brother

The *“Twig of Laurel” Company hesded

Last week Fanny Rice played her third
engagement in Cincinnati since last Janu-
ary. Her receipts were nearly two thous-
and dollars larger than for any previous
engagement in that city. This in the face
of the strongest kind of opposition proves
that Miss Rice is not only a strong person-
al favorite, but that h-r new version of ‘‘At
the French Ball” is the greatest money
winner of any plsy she bas ever had.

The London England County Council has
es | just held its annual meeting to settle the
question of licenses for place of amusement
during the year. A question ot paramount
interest had to do with the contunuance of

he | €¥e0Ing in the Queen’s Hall. Undera

b special licence, this place has for some
7 | been enabled to give Sunday Concerts but

the Snnday observance league has recently
been worrying over the matter, hence the
trouble. The Council refused to premit
ad the Contenuance of the Conoerts but it is
more than likely that the Council Action
will probably bring about the passage ot An
Act of Parlisment which will permit some
Sunday entertainments.

The Wheeling, West Virginia Register
of Dec. 6th, has the following item which
will no doubt be read with a great deal of
interest in this city. Mr. Breese will be
remembered 83 a prominent member of
James O'Neill's company during the lat-
ter's engagement here during the fall sea-
son of 1897. Heis now Mr. O'Neill’s
leading man. Theitem referred to in
describing a recent performance by the
O'Neill Company says: “Mr. Edmund L.
g’ | Breese who sustained the role of “‘Nortier”
in the production ot Monte Cristo at the
Opera House last night gave a very cap-
able and intelligent interpretation of
8 very difficult character. His work
is | Was frequently applauded, particularly
in the finale of the third act. Mr. Breese's
vesatility was d rated ina
which bore the stamp of genius and which
justifies the promise that he may be seen
in the future in stellar roles. Heois en.
gaged to be married to Miss Genevieve
Landry of St. John New Brunswick. His
betrothed is a very prepossessing and  tal-
ented young lady and the daugther of Mr.
and Mrs I J. D. Landry, the latter of
whom once lived in Weston, Lewis county,
and was a sister of the Catholic clergyman
in charge of the parish at that place. Mrs,
Landry bas frequently visited in Clarks-
burg and is well and popularly known
throughout the central part of the state.
Mr. Breese will spend the week before

on

Sundsy Concerts given both afternoon and

Cheap Sale

Miliinery

Great Bargains in Trimmed Hats.
Great Bargains in Trimmed Toques.
Great Bargains in Trimmed Bonnets.
Great Bargains in Untrimmed Hats,
Great Bargains in Sailor Hats,

Great Bargains in Walking Hats.

-~ ALSO—

Great Birgains in Faacy Feathers and
Wings.
Call early and secure a bargain.

CHAS. K. CAMERON & (o,

77 King Street.
43-STORE OPEN EVERY{EVENING.

e

head first, and then cool offfin the}itub of
water.

‘Every pal.rt of the plan was carefully
thought out. I was confident it would
work like a charm. [n fancylI [could see
the look of astonishment that would; jump
all over the big Irishmin’s face when his
feet struck the stovepipes'on the stairs and
his nead started for the Jtub Jof water.
Tten I would have the laugh on him, and
I thought of the thistle ipricks jand the
sweetness of revenge as I cautiously fcrept
upstairs to bed. It was some time before
I could go to sleep. 1 telt so good over
the joke I was about to play on the Irish-
man. Inimagination I saw him g0 sprawl-
ing down the stairs, yelling like & wild
Indian, and I fancied how fuany he would
look when he picked himselt up out of the
tub of water, blowing like a whale-and
swaaring like himself.

‘However, I at l2ngth tell asleep, and
slep: the sleep of a tired boy until sudden-
ly | was awakened by some one wildly cry-
ing: ‘Fre! fire! fire!"

I always had a horror of being buried
alive. The cry frightened mo ont of my
wits. I did not stop to think; but sprang
out of bed and rusbed for the stairs. My
feet struck a stove pipe and started off on
their own hook. tollowed, trying to get
ahead of them and suceeded just in time
to land head first in the tub of water.

‘What a racket I and the stovepipes
made! How the water flaw in every direct-
ion! Allin the house rushed to the stair.
way to see what the matter was. The big

Christmas with his fiancee at her home
in 8t. John, while the company rest for
the holidays, after which he will return to
Washington to join the company of which

he is 80 valuable a member.”
e
HIS ONLY PRACTIVAL JOKE.

An 0Old Man’s Reminiscence of One of His
Boyhood’s Experiences,

The apples and cider and the genial

» | warmth of the glowing coal fire caused the

old man to grow r He placed

Irishman stuck his head through the open
door, and, seeing me standing shiveri
in the tub ot water, wearing a skinn
nose and a wet shirt, mildly inquired : ‘Did
¥yo iver git leit, me darlint?

‘MadP Mad is not the name for the
state of my temper. I was raving, tearing,
boiling with maniacal fury.’ and the old
man chuckled softly to himself at the
picture memory held before his eyes
of a youth now long, long dead.

—— e
annllylnz the Presents.
“If there is an occasion when we are

his slippered feet up on the fender, and,
while a brighter light came into his taded
eyes, he talked of the ‘‘good old times
““Oace,” he said, and he smiled at the
recollection. I did a very funny thing
when I was a very small boy. I think I
must have exhausted all my genius for fun
in that one grand eftort, for I have never
bad the heart to attempt a tunny thing
eince. .

“It happened when I was about 10

people of some importance in the world,”
said a reporter for a local paper, recently,
“itis at & wedding. I bave been at a few
such gatherings where as much fuss was
made of me as of the bride herself. Why P
Well, that is easily answered. They want
a good notice in the paper, and to get it
they treat us for the time being with real
distinction. Many little tricks we see, too,
over the presents. Sometimes anything

new about the house is sdded to the wed-

yesrsold. Iwas then helping father te
the farm, and I suppose we ran it pretty
bard too, for the first thing I knew it got
away from us; but that is another story.
As I was saying, it happened when I lived
on a farm. We had a hired man, a graat,
raw-boned, overgrown Irishman, as full of
mad pranks as Peck’s bad boy, He was

always playing some trick on me. One
night he'placed a large thistle in my bed. It
was summertime and I had no underclcthes
on; and when Ilay down on that thistle
there was a sensation ; several million of

at me until the great tears rolled down
among the red stubble on his face. I

5 some moments.
them' The Irishman stood and laughed hesitating, constramed voice of the young
man :—

ding gifts,” and cheques are displayed that
are never meant to be cashed. Goods are
even had “on approval’ to swell the list,
And when the mother or father describes
the Jpresents to us—well, gilded articles
become solid gold, nickle is sterling silver,
paste stones turn into genuine diamonds,
and everything goes ap in value at least
two hundred per cent.”

—_—
Hearing a faint rustle in the dark hall-

way below, the elder sister, supposing the
young man had goce, 1:ansd over the bal-
ustrade and called out:—

‘Well, Bessie, have you landed him P’
There was a dsef. sepulchral silence for
t was broken by the

swore, as well as & young fellow could
swear, that I would get even with bim. ) §
spent all the next day studying out how it
could be dene, and by night I had a plan
worked out which I thought so good I had
to go out behind the barn, where nobody
could see me, and have a good laugh over
it. Afterward I was glad I had ths laugh
anywhere.

‘That mgbt I stayed up until all in the
boure except myself had gone to bed. | &!
Then I went and got my mother’s largest
washtub, satitat the foot of the stairs,
and filled it with water. Next I secured
several length of stovepipe and scattered
them at judicious distances upon the stairs.
You, see. the hired man slept upstairs.
So did I, for that matter; but then
be was always up an hour or more
before I was, and 80, of course,
be would come downstairs first. In

HUMPHREYS®

fact. I inlended thathe should come down

35 King Street.

HAVE YOU EVER USED

© B 14498 ¢

THE GREAT

ANTI-DYSPEPTIC

D —

DOSE—A teaspoontul in halt s wine-
acsful of water betore breskiast and

1oner,fand at bedtime.

For sale by all druggists.
Price 50 cents a b?ttle.
—_——

Prepared only by

W.C. RUDMAN ALLAN,

Chemist and Druggist.
Telephone 239

B&If you suffer ftrom Dys is s
bottle and be con';inp::;. i
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and etanding of the men who would be

pted on pr ing them. It would be

PROGRESS PRINTING AND PUB- | ™ore than probable that more than 5,000

LISHING COMPANY,-- LIMITED.

would offer themstlves, for the position of
each man considered worthy to enter this

Progress 1s a Sixteen Page

Paper, published

corps would be ap enviable one in Canada.

Saturday, at 20 to 31 Canterbury etreet, VT!mn the suggestion is made that reserve

eve,
se.rs»hn, N. B. by the Proa:
AND FUBISHING COMPANY (Limited.) w.

RESS P‘"‘"“{? pay for 5,000 men at 6d. a day, or £50,-

H. FENETY, M Director,

price 18 ‘Lwo Dollars perannum, in advance.

o i to 5 4
this cflice mmll.‘drn.v elther by F. O., or Ex- [ the supervision of Imperial officers when
press order, or by registered letter. OTHER- :

R, ns di

000 & year should be shared by tte mother
country and her colony, which would give

*IFE, WE WILL NOT BE RESPONSIBLE FOR Thx | the reginienu 80 formed muster with their
8AME. They shonia be msde payable in every officers. The en would l'!gll‘d as of

case to PROGRESs PRINTING snd FUBLIsHING

Co., LTp.
DI R

great importance the liberty of changing

ber that the publish

must be notified by letter when a subecriber

their babitation if they chose to g0 to an.

wishes his paper stopped: Ail arresrages wust | other colony, or to go to England, always

be paid at the rate ot five cents per copy.

At Letters sent to the paper ha

by persons having

no aninm conne;:uon wit.lh it n.dhomdc?ie ‘u;*g,n;
tamps for a . Manuscripis

s v, amya o “gnyton should always

be accompanied by a stamped and addressed

other than regular contn

envelope
Lctters shcu'd be addressed and drafts mad

payable to PROGRESs PRINTING and FUBLISHING

Co., LTp., bT. JOHN, N. b.

WHO WILL BE MAYORS?

Scarcs at the Ospital,

Detirable Aeplrants for the Position are

again be a candidate for the office. His
Worship’s private business affairs award | one can do it.
pretty nearly the whole of his attention spring, roast and carve it, gently scraping

6d. a day pay.

e

officers in charge of Imperial Resery

SIXTEEN PAGES.

AVERAGE GIRCULATION 13,640

opes could communicate with them where
ever the Union Jack flies.

ST. JOANN.B SATURDAY, DEC. 17th

A BRUTAL EXHIBITION.

Subscribers who do not receive their paper
Saturday morning are requested to com-

municate with the officc.— Tel. 95.

TERRITORIAL EXPANSION.

EGEORGE Frispiz HoaR has long been a
name for Maesackusetts republicans to
conjute with, and his utterances h.ve
hitherto been regsrded as the oraclas of
old. What will they do with his latest, to
the eflect that “it the United States takes
over the Philippines under the treaty ot
peace the downfall ot th: republic will date
from the administration of WiLLiam Mc-
KiNLey”. That is strong langusge and
ye', in a8 measure at l:ast, true. Our
neightor having now !added to itself
colonies wi'l be in the effect a kingdom
without a king. Th re are those who be-
lieve that this was the intention of the
tounders of the republic and in 1h's event
the bas simply tulfiled her destiny. That
the ulimate result of this *‘land grab”,
growing out ot a war waged for humanitar-
ian ressons rolely snd not for territorial
expangion, wili be for the benefit of civiliza-
tion atd the world at large, we at least
cinnot doubt. There will slso be an im-
mediate benefit to us as colonizers. Hither-
to, the United States, ignoring its inability
to cope with its own internal racial troubles,
bas been our severest judge and most un-
reasonable critic in any seeming mistakes
in our foreign policy. It now has colonies
of its own, with people of other tongues,
habits and prejudices ; with no idea of pro-
test other than tke shedding of blood;
without gratitude for favors done or bene-
fits bestowed, and it will now have less
time to devote to criticizing Great Britain.
We, wiih our centuri-s ot experience,will
be more lenient in judging this great nation
in her colonial experiment than she in her
inexperienee could ever hope to be to us.

A SUGGESTION FOR A RESERVE

Twperial idess are very much in evi-
dence thes~ dsye. The leacing newspagers
of the old counfry as well as those of ths
colenies sre advccating a closer union
with the motker country ard it almoat
seews as if imperial tederation in & modi-
fied and practical form will be realiz. d in
‘ths near future. The circumsrances of to-
Cay are not as they were years ago. Th)
opponents of that idra, which was then put
forward in a very vague aud shadowy way,
may now tee their way clear to giveita
certain euppoit, but to thow how closely
the attention of the people is given to the
imperial idea it is only necesrary to read a
commuvicatioa in the ‘‘Army and Navy
Gazette” prioted recently, which advocates
strongly an ‘‘imperial Colonial Reserve
Force.” Starting out with the declaration
“‘that it is time for our great colonies to
wheel into line,” the writer, who was
formerly a Csnadian cfficer and served in
the 1885 campaign, suggests that a certain

ber of vol

might be registered in Canada snd 5,000
in Australis, with 2,500 at the Cape and
the same number in New Zealand. Each
should receive a nickle badge with the
arms of his colony and bis number, suitable
to wear it he wishes. The Iatel-
ligence  department would prepare
a soldier’s book of reference for these men,
with maps of £vgland, and the Nile and

s should be enlisted in | States. Spain had no alternative but to
Canada, Australia, New Zealsnd and the | Yield to her conqueror 1.10‘““3' unjust h?l'
Cape for service in the Imperial army, and | demands, but Canada is Dot in that posi-
he says tte only way to do this is to invite | tion and cannot afford to give all and get
4 number in each colony to register their [-Rothing, simply because the United States
names for, say, two year’s service in India, ; déemands it Itisa question whether it
Egyot, or elsewhere. In some instances [ deports with our dignity to attempt to
whelo regiments will register their names: ( parley furthsr when the attitude of the
80 much the bett¢r. To make a start 5,000 | United States is so manitestly unjust.

keeping is greatly enhsnced woen it is
taught by means of facsimile business
transaction, or in accordsnce with the Lab-
oratory Method in use at the Currie Busi-
ness Univereity of this city. The method

introduces a large body of practical busi-
i - | mess instruction and practice not jncluded | same colored bresst bome, They vary
India, and circumstances of climate. This | i book-keeping as ordinarily taught in the

ralers of the world. The endurance and
pluck which have shone forth from the
pages of our kistory, from Crecy to the fall
of Khartoum could only have been showa
by a race sccustomed to all sorts of sport,
from single-stick to golf, polo and bicycle
riding. Therefore it comes hard to speak
& word against any sporling contest lest
wa be accused of ignorance or ingratitude.
Bat it is against such abuses ss the recent
bicycie tournament at Madison Square
Garden that one must protust. It isa ques-
tion whether money or fame as a record-
maker and breeker can offset the terrible
strain put upon the system in a six days’
race. Tnere can be little pleasure to the
spectator in 8 broken exhausted fellow
creature pushing pedals uctil he faints and
falls from his wheel. Yet we hear of wives
who 80 far lose their bumanity in the ex-
citement of watching this pitifal sight, that
they experience naught but an impatient
scorn when the fainting man belongs to
one of them. When we with our superior
civilization applaud such an abuse of
sport, how much better are we than the
Spaniard enjoying his bull fight ?
R S e e
Brain and Braun are an incomparable
team and Britons may be forgiven a great
deal of pride in their race when we con-
siler what they bave to show for both sides.
The past tew years have given us the works
of KirLiNG and KrtoHENER as represen-
tatives of both and their equals are not to
be found in any other nation. The
achievements of men lke Kircuexer,
young, brave Eaglishmen who leave homa
to fight plague, pestilence, prejudice, fam-
ing and heat as well as barbarous tribes,
were never so well sung or told as they are
told by KipLiNG. The men who avenged
GORDON, are descendants. of the men of
Alma and Lucknow, are companions in
arms of the men who took Lungbuagpen
and who fought the famine after the man-
ner of Scorr, Hawkins, and MarTYN in
KirLING's great story “WILLIAM THE
Coxqueror ” A httle boasting may be
overlooked in & nation that in peace or
war can produce men equal to the emer-
genoy and who do their work without any
particular thought of reward.
—
Is 1t any particular credit to individusl
or pation to be anxious for peace when all
the emoluments thereof fall to that in-
dividual or nstion? Two commissions
bave recently been sitting to decide vexed
questions between the Uaited States and
two other countries. The one bas com-
pleted its labors, the proceedings of the
other have been little less than farcical so
far. Yet both results springs from the
same cause, the] arrogance of the United

—
Etaaying Bool.-keaplng.
The general value of the study of book-

would be necessary in view of the education | buisiness colleges.

remairing on the reserve list and drawing | of his time and talent to the city that t|

Thus an English rarervist could emigrate | for.
to Canada or Australia, or an Australian
could try the mines at Klondyke or go to
England or the Cape, and yet not alter his
position with regard to the Empire. The | those who in the opinion of their fellow

Forces could attend to all that, for the men,

manly courageous characteristics for which
the Anglo-Saxon race is noted, are large-
ly due to our love of sports. As far back
48 we can trace the people who have en-
couraged physical training have beea tha

For tome reason or other the offize

e

mayor’s chair.

look rather dubious.

showman, h.ve won for him lots of admic-

term just for the tun of the thing.
John Beadle Gunter, is the name of
another well known citizen who might
render valuable assistance in the solu-
tion of the problem which the citizens
will be called upon to solve in March
next. John Beadle has served as
an alderman and as he taken a very
active interest in civic ‘matters would no
doubt be willing to dignify the mayors
chair with his presence. John Beadle was
a candidate for aldermsn at the last elec-
tiou and by a combination of circumstances
coupled wich an areay of hostile ballots,
sustained defeat. This circumstarcs msy
possibly have lowered his prestigage some-
what with the electors but it has not de-
tracted in the least from his energy and
sggressiveness. He has atill plenty ot go
in him, and cculd put up a pretty sharp
fight with almost any kind of an apponent.
John Beadle as Mayor would make things
hum, and he could be counted on to pre-
side at the meeting of the council with
dignity snd impartiality.
8o far the brace of Johns are the only
persons whose names are breathed in con-
nextion with the ctiet magistracy, but
time has been known to work wondrous
changes axd it is possible that between now
and pclling day, other aspirants may ap-
pear on the civic horizon. We can live
in hopes at any rate.

—— )
HB ENOWS A THING OR TWO.

—

A Man Who Looks for Cold Weather Bee
cause of Blae Goose Bones.

The cold snap the middle of the week
brought out all the weather prognostica-
tions that were ever heard of. All the old
81808 of & long bard and cold winter were
brought out and burnished up to date, and
as everybody usually has signs of their own
there is no scarcity of prophecies. Most
everybody is sgreed though that this is
going to be one of the longest and hardest
winters we have had for years. There is
8 pretty good prophet residing on Brus-
sels street, and his weather proguostica-
tions are largély "governed by the long
string of goose bones he has in his pot-
sion. Afew weeks ago he dried the
goose bone for this winter. Said he the
other day :

““We are n for the coldest, longest and
bardest winter we've had for the past fif-
teen or twenty years, just mark my word
forit. Nowlook at this bone; it is very
nearly all blue and that means cold weath-
er. You see this bore means an early and
bard winter to continue late in the spring,
and its bluer than any bone for years.,
‘Would the bone of a goose killed last
spring show the ssme marks® Why of
course it would. I bave tried it often and
all the geeee killed in one year have the

As the date on which the citizens are to
chose a chief magistrate is yet nearly four
months off it is possible that a citizsn may
be found in that time who would be willing
to take the reins and whose candidature
would meet with popular approval but at | able sign of a hard winter.”
present it must be contessed the prospects

To besure we have the redoubtable John
Hamil on Reid, the vanquished of last year,
who without much coaxing would consent
to allow hi to be put i ination. R
Jt:)!:n ‘;;.mlialt::?‘ih:uz‘:xp :rel::yn:n;;?zll::g and more to do their daily tisks on Christ
in years, is still active and energetic, and | . i
considers himself amply qualified for the involved. In the best known of his books
magistracy. Although his opinion of him-
selt in this regard is hardly shared by all of
bis fellow citizens atill his well known
courage and perseverance and suczess as a

ers who would like to see him mayor for a

and he is not able to give that per centage | the meat from the bone. Let the bone dry
he | naturally and then watch how the blue
responsible position which he holds ca'ls covering will develop all over it. I can’t
tell you why it is 8o, tut its a never failing
of | test just che same. Then there are other

wmayor of the capital city of New Bruns- thirgs we can't explain. We kuow when —%
wick is not regarded as a sinecure and | the wild geese fly south early like a wedge

little for the same year but no two years

are alike. I have great faith in thete <R

bones and they never d:ceive me. IfI

FrEDERICTON, Dec. 14.—Who will be | take 8 gooze say about tte middla
the next chiet magistrate of Fredericton P
is 8 question not a few citizons are asking (of a winter we'll have. Whaen
at the present fime and one few seem to be bue marks
able to answer. The present incumbent | around the edges of the bone |
of the cffice, Mayor Whitehead, does not

November I can always tell what kind
branch out in lines

m>ans an open winter until January. This
seem to have much of a bankering for civic | year the blue is solid away out to the edge
politics, and .somehow or other the im- almost. That doesn’t mean an open win-
pression has got abroad that he will not | ter from November to March. - How do I
dry the bone? Why thats easy and any
Get a goose from last

musk rats along the strexms this year were | haye be

of
the

hat

Alym powders are the greatest
menacers to of the present day,

e —
in the sky that it means an early cold | of existence may be of profit to you who
citizens are best qualified for the position, ( winter. They have the inatinct
are usually the ones who will have nothing | get away from the cold but whether | & Veny-foor years old last March, four
being provided with offi:ial printed envel- | to do with it, even if assurred sn election (& blue breast-bone is the basis |
- | by acclamation. Then sgain the salary of
$200 per annum is not sufficient to induce
an active business man who places a value
upon his time to make the sacrifice that

It is pretty generally conceded that the | "°uld be expected of an froupAnt ot th

to | 8re just entering that bighway.” <] was

years b-yond the three-score and ten al.
or [Iott~d to man for his years upon earth.

that instinct I cannot tell. I was out | During a'l those years I have—but, before
1o the country yesterday and the old folks | | [l"“ y;)u the few and eimpls but potent
told me that thiy noticied that the |2 220

life which I have always tollowed,
how many ot you can guess why it is that I
en permitted to l.ve so long in this

@ | building their houses much higher up on | beautitul warld ? And the dear little in-

——
Bheldon’s Newspaper,

the banks of the creek than last year. | nocents replied in one voice, ‘Because the
That means that the little animals are ex. | Ro0d die young !

pecting floods and snows and they want
to be safe. Old weather prophets here
al:o noticed the unusual size the weeds
grew this fall, and that is an unmistake-

EVOLUTION OF THE 004L 04RT.

Anda Look Ahead to the Time When it
She1t be eeen Only ia Museams,

In the evolution of the coal cart that

vehicle has developed from the old single-

ton dump cart to the big five-ton wagon,

Tae R:v. Chis. M. Sheldon's books, and the majority of the wagons used now-
Dow 80 universally raa !, make it plain that “d'y’_' of "h“e""."’i"e or form °f_°°“'
that writer's hopes of the regeneration of struction, are equipped with a delivery
the world lie in getting individuals more | Cute, single length or telescopic, by

- | means of which tha coal is delivered direct

ian principles no matter what the sacrifice | 00 coal holes or cellarways. There are,

i nowadays, great coal wagons with side de-

‘In His Steps,’ ke claarly looks to the | livery ports, which do not have to back up
newspaper, carried on upon Caristian | 10 the sidewalk, but are unloaded sidewise.
principles, as largely the hope of the ‘com- 2
ing kingdom." In looking about him for g | the delivery of coal to a lower level by

All these things, however, apply only to

Dew:pipar upon his model, he seema to | 8raVity. Waera coal is still taken up it is
have hit on the Montreal Witness, to | ¢Atried in the old ways. Itin business or

which we quote:—
‘I have read the. Witness with much in-

woich he has addressed a letter, part of other establishment wh\sra co.l is used i

atovas it is shov:ll+d iato boxes or barrals
on the sidawslk and thea hoisted up. Bu!

terest. I cannotyeay that I know of any | this Way of taking in coal is now seliom

other daily paper in the United States that
is conducted on such high Caristian prin:-
iples. I wish I did, for if ever we needed
euch a paper in our country we need it
now. @
‘Let me express to you my appreciation
of the Christian heroism and consideration
which make a paper like the WiTNESS a
possibility. I have always believed it
possible tor a Christian daily to sacceed.
You bave proved that it can. So much of
the ideal newspaper in ‘In His Steps’ is
therefore real.
‘I pray that you may continue to be
blessed in your work. I do not know a

more glorious opportunity for building up

the kingdom on earth than by means of

Christian journalism. I take the greatest

pleasure in sending the copies of the Wit-

ness to newspaper triends of mine for their

inspection.

*Very cordially yours,

‘Crarces M. SmEeLDoN,
‘Topeka, Kansas.

An Ent :;-ulux Insurance Oompany
Oae of the most unique and entertain-
ing of presentations is half a dozen cards
fastened at the corner which contain the
figures 1 to 6 so arranged that one person
can tell the age of snother by quick and
certain calculstion which though mystify-
ing at fiest is as simple as it is ingenious.
To Mr. Robert J ohnson, one of the ener-
gotic agents of the Grest West Life As-
surance Company, PRoGRESS is indebted
for its cards which remind one constantly
that the hustling company of the west is
is very much alive at all times. Mr. John.
ston has proved thia already and the bas-
iness he has written ranks in amount
among the “leaders” of the year.

Tbis Is & Great Ofter.

Any person sending & new subscription
to this office with $4.00 enclosed can obtain
PRroGRrEss for ona year, and the Cosmo-
politan, McClure and Munsey magazines for
the same period with only one condition,—
all of them must be sent to the same ad-
dress.

—
The Great Carpet Cleansiog Process

For cleansing carpets on tbe floor. We
are now in a position to do this work and
give entire satisfaction.

Rugs a specislity only 50 c. esch. Send
us one. UNGar's LAUNDRY, Dyring &
CARPET CLEANSING W oORKS. Telepnone
58.

Juet & Guess,

‘Er—h’m!—my dear children,’ rather
pompously began old Mr, Tubman, stand-
ing before an assembly of school children
he bad been asked to edify, ‘I have been
requested to ssy a few words to you, and
Lews 5 "ki‘ng with the bope that a brief

Arhur's, 90 King &

Christmas Annuals, all Kinds, at Mesy
rteet.

AQuny, "8 life of one who has trod-

seen. Asthe old fashionel hoisting ap.
paratus with its dangling rope his now
been almost umversally supsrseded by
some form ot elevator, 83 has ths use of
stoves in the establishments toa very great
extent been superseded by steam heaters,
where the coal is burned in the call ir and
the resulting heat sent up in the pipes.

In dwellings, more and more, the cue-
tom now is to get fual for cdoking purpose
and more or lass for haating also, piped
m th) form of gas. There are now plenty
ot famili:s that hava cewsed entirely to
buy coal. Living in flats thay get steam
heat for which tha coilis bought and bura-
ed by the owner, while for their cooking
they burn ges. It seems reasonable to
suppose tha: in the not very distant future
the use of gas for fuel will largely increase 3
that private consumers at least will, for
all purposes- use fuel in that form, anti
that the coal to produce it will be burned
economically at your central stations and the
ges tuel piped to the consumer, [q that
case cven the highly developed nineteentn
century cosl wagon would practicaily dis-
8ppear from residence paris of the city.
Looting still further into the futare, it
seems possible that the day msy coms
when far greater economies yot will bs
practiced, when the coal will b burned in
great plants at the mouth ot the pit and
the product of gas be piped to centres of
consumption. Then will the cos] wagon
disappear from use and be no longer seen

8ave as an interesting. exhibit in the
museums.

Translated,

A rather impecunious individhnl, who('
often indulged in the reprebensible habit
of sponging on his friends, sent a request
to an acquaintance for monetary assistance
to tide him over a diffi sulty. Hie friend,
who had frequently sssisted - him in “similar
cases, was getting tired of these repeated
applications and replied that he could not
comply with his request at present, but
would direct his attention to an 1
French proverb, which, if he would follow ,
it out might be of much value 1o him ultj. -
mately. The said ‘proverb’ wes, ‘Pas
@elle yeur, Rhone qua nous.’ The bard-
up one, not being conversant with the
French idiom, had to consalt another friend
who had some pretensi linguistic
attsioments, and who, seeing the joke jm.
mediately translated theg sent into
‘Paddle your own canoe.’

_—
Hicks: *Bowers has been telling me
some of his war experiences.’

Wicks: *And you believed all his yarns P’
Hicks : ‘00, yes; they wera s0. uninter-
esting I'm sure they must be true,

_—
Willis: ‘Patting » pin in a person’s
chair is an old joke.’ vo¥
Wallace: *Yes, but (it basn’t Jost its
point yet.’

Chai-s Re-seted, Cane, Splint, Perfora
ted, Duval, 17 Waterioo Street.

wiles along the highway
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The third annusl Coramic exbibition of the local Lowest
branch of the Woman's Art Association of Canada | Atreet.
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The nearness of the Christmas season with the | much admired. The largest display is made by Miss
rush and burry it brings slong, and the stormy | McGivern and is exceedingly rich and varied and

disagreeable weather, are both very goed reasons

to offer to the world at large for the dearth of placque done with cbrysanthemams, a fruit dish
soclety news these days. The storms are not severe | With grapes, trays with violets pansies and yellow
enough though to interfere with the ususl Christ- rotee, cups and saucers and bon-bon dishes. A fish
mas shopping and whatever hour one visits the | tray and plater, bird plate, brush and comb tray,

stores they are sure to. flad the long attractively
d sur d by perpl

pers puzzling their brains as to Jjnst which of the
numerouns lovely things displayed they want.
It seems reslly as if every year the Christmas
goods grow prettier and this year in addition to
Pprettiness and variety there is the added merit of
beiug sble to purchase, very cheaply, the daintiest
little tnfies.
B little ofthe d ing table,
china, medsllions, etc., there are in bewildering
array and if you're not delighted with the articles
aud their prices why certaialy the faul is in your-
self not the Christmas goods.
The performsnce of The Three 6 Thurs-

d shop- | in charming design are exhibited by Mes. T. T.

was held this week and was certainly superior to
i 8 predecessors in every way. .Ths present loca-
tion of the new studio on the south side of King
‘quare are extremely pleasant—and®in the matter
of lighting is much better than the former quarters
on Privoe Wiliiam streel. The work exhibited
Possesses & great deal oi artistic merit and the
local artists are t2 ve don the
showlng they make.

M Among the 8t. John exhibits Miss L. C. Cushing
bas a very handsome fi<h set, platter and six plates,
very artistically executed. Miss Marion Holly’s
four pieces are a plate with miniature **Gainsbor-
ough @irl,” a plate with violets and cupids, snd a
teayot and cream pi cher with ministures. The
work is beautifally done and these articles were
greatly admired, as was Miss Lily Markham's large
tray with its eff-ctive decoratio: of chrysanthe-
mums. Miss Ethelwynn Hall’s collection of mini-
ature work possesses a great deal of merit and is

focludes a claret jug with purple and green grapes

rose tray, jirdinere and msrmalade jar all painted

Mortimere,

Mrs. W.0. Raymond’s work attracted a good
deal of attention and is exquisitely dainty and pleas-
ing. It includes two claret jugs plates, and bon-bon
disher, Miss E.J. Ritchie exhibited a minjatare
on ivory, aud a large Placque on which are Venuns
and cupids in dainty coloring and effective gronp-
ing. Miss Barry Smith’s disp'ay is small for such
& clever artist, but it is lovely and attractive, and
¢ rosists of decorated Royal Worcester Vases, cups
and saucers, a Jardinere and a plate, all of whic,
are most pleasingly exzcu‘ed and form a valuable

day night might almost be called a society event
bringiog out as it did so manymembers of the smar:
set. Whata very good presentation the Cszeneuve
company gave of the piece,and what an enthusiastic
audience it was to which they played. The frequent
applaute and curtain calls were fully merited, and
there is no dcubt that on the opening night the
company ecored & very decided triumph. Panl
Cazeneuve, the stsr, quite justified all the nice
things that were said of his work in advance, and
the audience of Thursday evening gave flattering
recogrizition of his excellont interpretation of
D’Artsgnan. As Riechelien Mr Ulysses Davis was
excellent and though, of course, it was a part that

made him thoroughly detestei his work and his. Festival, the greatest in the old land, he won a re-

make up called forth mniversal praise. The balance
of the caste was very pleating, and taken as a8
whole it may be said without ¢ that the

The display from other Canadian cities is large
and beautiful and inciudes exhibits by Miss Hanna-
ferd, Miss Harrison, Miss Btrong, Miss Honson,
Mies Logan, Miss Good all of Toronto; Miss Wat-
son of Galt, Miss Spence of Brantford, Miss Whit-
ney avd Miss Schulze of Montreal.
Toe name of Plunket Greene is now recognized
the world over as that of the most distinguished
and popunlar ballad sioger appearing before the
people of England. Possessing a bass voics of rare
quslity, sweetress and power added to & most
magnetic personality, Greene isto the fore not
merely at all the principal London concerts, but at
the great Musical Festivals. At the last Loed’s

markable triumph in the new works then given
Whils a sp'endid interpreter of classical music and
, Planket Greene is most highly revarded

company is one of the best we have had for some
months,

The benefit concert for the Oratorio society was
held in Trinity Sunday 8chool room on Thursday
evening and was largely attended. The various
numbers on the well arrsnged programme were
very heartily received and were as follows :
8cngs—8till asthe Nighteessueuo.....,..Carl Bobn

Robert Seely.
fongs—(a) For Bweet Love's Bake.
(b) O Lovely Rose.

(c) Iatk But This..s.u.... «+«.MacDowell
Mre. Charles Taylor.
Song—1'll Bing Thee Songs of Araby. sesesa.Clay
Jobn Kelly.
Songs—(a) Where'e’er You Walk........

e .+(8emel) Handel
(b) The SBweetest Flower..........8tucker

Mre. H. B. 8chofield.

Violin Solo—Bolero....ccoeess vuuesrens...Ferman
Albert Ford,

Concluding with the Song Cycle, “Ina Persisn
@Garden.’, Music by Liza Lekmann.
Mr. T Robertson went to Digby last week to see

his brothrr Mr. &. Robertson who was quite il for

a little while but who is now much jmproved.

Mrs, James Millican is visiting her daughter
Mis. Faller of Truro.

Miss Maud McClaskey bas returned fiom a very
pleasant visit to her friends the Misses McVey of
8t. Stephen,

Zion cLurch echool room was en fete this week,
when the ladies mite society held a fancy sale ana
tea which was weil attended and very successiul in
every way. The room was gay with bright colora
and together with the tasteful and prettyfancy work
dieplayed on the tables made the rooms look ex-
tremcly a't-active. One of the fealures of the sffair
wasa souvenir table in charge of Miss Young and
which a nnique of boxes made
from the giass in the new windows of the church.

At the fancy table where Miss 8. .
Powers, Miss R, Wilson and Miss Amos presided
a beautiful assortment of fancv work was off:red
for sale and quickly disposed of, A silverware
table was an ionovation In connection with the
fancy table that attracted a good deal of attention,

A very interesting collection of dolls and toys for
the litt'e folks found ready purchasers through the
persuasive powers of Miss Sproul and Miss A.
Wilson.

The candy table which was prettily decorated in
piak and green and ined a dainty
of sweets wes in charge of Miss Hattie Lindsay and
Miss T. Wilson and tes was served in the infant
-class room from 5 to 7 o’cleck by Miss Pu'chell,
Miss Dean and Miss Wilson. In the evening a
musical programme was rendered in s very enjoy-
able manner.

Mre. R. B. Colwell and children of this city paid
& short visit lately to relstives in Anagance,

Mayor and Mrs. Whitehead of Fredericton spent
® ltt'e while in the city the first of the week.

Mr. and Mrs. H. B, McLean returned Monday
from a trip t> the United States.

Mr. aud Mrs. A. P, Pattersan have taken up their
winter quarters at the cosy and homelike Clifton for
the winter., -

Mre; F R, Murray and Mrs. Frank 8, Rogers who
‘were :ummoned to Halilax last week by the tidings
oftheir father, Mr. J. F. Shafer’s death, returned
home on Monday of this week.

Mrs. J. D. Weldon of Shediac spent a few days
in the city in the early part of the week.

Mrs. W. H. Pardy is entertaining Miss Constance
Vail who is enjoying a brief visit from her studie®
in & Waltham hospital.

Mrs. Miller of Bridgetown who has been visiting
her sister Mrs. T. L. Coughlan returned to her home
on Baturday of last week.

Mrs. Chas. Manuel of Boston arrived home a few
days sgo to spend Chrittmas with her mother Mrs.
J. K., Bchofield.

His Lordship Bishop Kingdon and Mrs. Kingdon
came down from the capital for s day or two the
first of the week.

Mr.C. A. Lowe of Amberst, N. 8., spent Tues-
day in the city.

Mr. F. H. Tingley of New Glasgow was among
the past week’s visitors to this city.

Mrs. B. 6. Fownes has returned to her home in
Havelock afier s very pleasant visit to friends here.

OMrs. E. A.Keith spent part of last week in the

by the general public for his beaatirul renditions of
old time Eoglish, Scotch and Irish ballads. Dur-
ing his coming American tour it is believed an ap-
pesrance will be arrarged in this city.
Mrs. Byron Taylor retarned this week from a
visit to friends in tha capital.
Mrs. H. 8. Bricges is spendinga few ddys in
Fredericton the guest cf Mrs. H. V. B, Bridges.
Mr. John A. ;Whiteof Rat Portage, was in the
city for a day or two this week.
Mr. M. N. Cockburn ot St. Andrews spent a little
while in the ciiy daring the week.
The Pastors Helpers, Kings daughters of Leinster
ttreet church held a tea and sale in the church
Sunday school room last Tuesday afiernoon ard
evening. The room was very tastefully decorated
yellow and white predominating. Tea was served
icom six to eight o’clock and & large number of
uceful and fancy articles were disposed of. Follow-
ing is the tsbles and list of attendants.
Tes table, Mrs. John Dean, Mrs. Abner Hatfield,
Mre. F. Carey, Mrs. Hatfield, Miss Hoyt, Miss
Cowp erthwaite, Miss Clarke, Miss Worden, Miss
Erb.
Fancy table : Miss Currie, Miss Addy, Miss Allen
Miss Brundage and Miss Wetmore.

Novelty tab e, Miss Rising, Miss Carrie, Miss
Sulis, Miss Huestis, Miss Bertle Barbour, and Mrs
J. W. Robinson,

Apron (able, Mrs. W. 8. Martin and Miss Edith
Allen.

Flower table, Miss Annie Knott, Miss Nettie
Hatfield, Miss Winale Erb, Miss Bertha Allen
and Miss Lulu Kelly.

Candy Table. Miss Bessie Waterbury, Miss Min
nie Nincent, Miss Cora Clerk and Miss Jean Cam-
eron.
Mrs. A, J. Heath and family of Carmarthen St
have gone home to Boston for the Xmas holidays.
Mr. and Mrs. N. B. Morine of Halilax have
taken up their winter qaarters at the Grand Union
hotel for the winter.
Miss Robinson of Digby who spene several;weeks
with friends here, returaed to her home last Satur
day.
Mrs. Cluness of Nanaimo, B. C. who has baen
8'aying with her sister, Mrs. A. L. Goodwin for
the past three weeks, left this week for Toronto to
spend the winter with her son who is attending
college in that city,
Mrs. Whi has ret: d from a pl
visit to Mrs. Abramson of Digby, N, 8.
Among the Chri ttracti d by
Manager Dockrill of the Opera house is a special
of Ishams O one of the fore-
most colored organizations in in Americs. The
combination bas slways been wonderfally suceess.
ful in both Americs and Europe, and this year iy
bas seversl new festures, which are donsidered a
genuine improvement.
The Octoroons are seen in an original musical
farce, two acts, entitled *The Tenderloin Coon.’ The
public may be satisfied to know that the large de-
legation of amber hued individusls are afforded
ample opportunity to display their talents, and it
can safely be said that much good amusement ré~
sults. Comical sitnations abound 3 there are songs
galore and dancing s plenty, in which the entire
orgsnization takes part, prominent hits being
scored by each and every member of the company.
Suffice itis tosay that ‘netone du)l moment is
found during the entire program. And the an-
semble singing snd dancing are certainly most en-
Joyable. The costumes are rich and beautiful, be.
ing sll new, andthe scenery has been painted
especially for this reason’s review,
A number of friends called last Wednesdsy
eveniog upon Mr. and Mrs. John Magee of Winter
Street to Celebrate the Fifth anniversary of their

marriage, and to tender expression of good will the barnacles which form on a ship's hull,

fn the shape of several valuabl e gifts. The even-

- Madame Harrison is expected to arrive in this city

London, as
ing was plessantly spent in games, music etc BDE 8 | City police districte, has & population of 5 633,808,
delicions Junch was served to the assembled guests. | c¢qusiling the combined populations of Paris, Ber-

Verses on a Cat.

had been in a family for 14 years,)
8o, poor old Dinah’s dead !
No more will she be fed

Oa turkey, fish and cream.
Bhe lived a peaceful life,
Here in this world of strife
Now let her sweerly dream !

Lo ! many cats there are
That live to eat and wsr,
But Dinah did not fight,
Nor ears she did not chew,
Like pussy’s sometimes do,
When in the yard at night.

Her place she kept in house,
‘Was terror to the mouse
That from his hole did stray,
But turkey she would steal
And of it make s meal

At any hour of day.

O, rest thee well old cat |
Lie thou with mouse and rat
Tby tooth snd claw 1sid low.
8o shall 1l pussy slcep,

And clouds sbove them weep
On clover and on snow.

8t. John, Dec. 86,1893,

The Return Obeck,

Ioften bave thought what significance lies

In the check that you get at the door,

When, to visit a friend, from the play you arise,
And thro’ it gain entrance once more,

TheLe l-dre shows tho’, n life, where this rule doesn’t
0.
Where y'our hopes and your fortune meet wreck;
Your ll«‘;ve bas proved false and to leave her you're

told—
Here's where you get no return check !

L. Mipger,

When Adsm in Paradise bad & front row,
Fourd everything heart ceuld desire;

But then he was tempted—the sequel you know—
At least, 1f you don’, please inquire.

They lold him to leave, and instanter he left;
Ob, his troubles were more than s peck |
"Of all the sweet joys of the garden bereft,
He vamoosed, with no return check |

To manhood you erow, and look back with & sigh
On childhood’s delightfal domain :

The vieions it held have forever gone by,

And live bat in mem’ry again.

You think of the loves of your boyhood so fair,
When p'easur « was still ut your beck;

Oh, bright land of childnood—you long to go there
Alas | you have no return check |

You muse o'er the comrades who fell by the way,
What jovial hesrts had the boys !

Yet bere you are pattering on, day by day,
Thrcugh life with its trou sles and joys.
But the time for depariure grows briefer each day,
Tho* laurels your brew may bedeck,

So, guard well your seat in the golden parquet,
For remember, thers's no return check |

———
The Calamity of Kalamazoo,

Have you beard the pretty legend, sad and mourn.
ful, and yet troe,
Of the brave nu?d du.ky lover and the Indian maid

abzoo
How they lived and loved, and wandered on the
river’s shady shore,
Happiest cf Indian lovers, in the days that are no
more ? i

All d»y long the maiden labored, weaving baskets
by the stream,
Thinking of her love, her Kabla, weaving him into
her dream ;
Then he comes—she hears the rowing of his light
irch-bark canoe,
*‘Kahla I" calls she; cries ke, *Coming, coming to
my owa Mabzoo !"

Ah ! one night she wni'ta in silence; sa d her face—

h-r ove is dead
Wounded in the chase, her warriorin a fortnight to

e we
In the morn they find sweet Mahzoo lylng silent in
the stream,
Gone untr her lover Kahla, nevermore to watch
and dream,

81ill the echoes o’er the river may be heard sosz
throneh the sir;
Echoes of the warrior Kahla and of young Mahzoo

the fuir,
All the trees repea’ the whisper, all the ripples
murmur, too,
In the stream that bears their name now~bears the
name, *Kalamazoo.”
——

Day Dreame,

Day dreams will not do, boys,
Pleasant though they be;

Day dreams fruitiess are, boys,
As rain uron the sea,

Vain it is to climb boys,
Fancy’s golden stair.

If the climbiog ends, boye,
In castles in the air*

Not by strokes of luck, boys,
Can you win aname;

There’s no royal road boys,
Leading on to fane,

Those who gain renown, boys,
Don't with shadows play,

Heed the lesson well, boys,
Last your dreams away.

Work lies at your hands, boys,
Casks that must be done;

You must buckle to boys,
Ere 1he set of sun.

Bwitly flies the time, boys,
Whilst you aimlers stray ;

Youth’s bright day is short, boys,
Cast your dreams AWAY.

D?ly dreams will not do boyse
0 yourselves be true;
If you would acbieve boys,
- ou mu st dmscnlvd 1&.
ave a purpose clear boys,
Then with heart and soul
Follow where it leads, boys,
Till you reach the goal.
—
The A te Z of Pessimism,
Little babe,
. Mother’s prayer.
Little boy.
L.ots of dare.
College youth,
Football bair,
Fearless man,
* Country air.
Pretty maid.
Lovely snare,
Litule buggy,
Aged mare.
Priestly priest,
Youthfal pair,
tLittle kids,
Wear and tear,
Troubled life,
Wordly care.
Ead in sight,
Drear d
Gruvey:
That's

—
A a rule, a six monthe’ cruise decreases the
peed of aship fifteen per cent. This is caused by

comprised in the Metropolitan and

, SBt. Petersburg and Rome.

today on & visit to friends for a few days before | &—

going west. Miss Harrison gave the finsl concert

in ber present tour st Campellton on Friday even- | 4nnuals, Lowest Prices, at Modrthur’s
ing snd itis pleasiog to her filends to know | Book Store, 90 King street.

Fancy Goods, Games, Toys, Dolls and

that there s elsewhere during the tour Just ended
she was greeted with a large appreciative audience,

——
Native Andamanese widows use the skulls of
their d b sas & boxes.

clty, retarning to her home in H later in

1;..1,15‘. Dr;uod ‘?m‘! Undre: ..
nd Jointed. AU pizes. e,
Prices, Mo, §¥obMn.; OO

McClaskey’s<_Dp

We have all kinds at all priees. Oornucopl1! all
sizes. Fancy bexi atest
* Body | American designs.

fast.  Fyenth fruits only

- Xmas Candy.

i8 the place to get it.
es for Xmas Trees in the

Have you seen our fancy baskets—they are goin,
cants per 1b. speci

VERSES OF YESTERDAY AND TODAY

(Lines on hearing of the death of an old pet that

Handsome Premiums—Save the Wrappers, “Wh at i S, is Best”

TRADE MAEK.
SOAP f ,It helps a woman economize
- |at home. It has that free

lathering, great cleansing and at the same time lasting quality.
Many thousand housekeepers throughout Canada have
learned to pin their faith to..........

THE ONLY REATL
amm— BORAX SOAP,

SWELCOME™S

The Welcome Soap Co., - St. John, N. B,

AND WHAT I8 BEST, I8

Welcome
- Soap.

Smooth on the Hands
3413 3y} uo y3Inoy

®
oliday ey
Desserts. .. i s posns

sorving a “‘change” for the dessert
at Dinner is to use Luzenby's English Jelly Tablets.

& One dropped into hot water is all the work there is to
o7 do to get a delicious table Jolly.

They are of the very
highest quality—the nobility in' England use them.

The jelly hardens quickly in a mould.

But be sure you get Luzen by’s.

Lazenby’s Jelly Tablets.’

Best grocers sell 13 yarieties.

The Famous Model

WOOD COOK STOVE.
Our Latest

The result of 50
W years experience.
It’s good working is
teed.
The Oven hasa steel
bottom,
Thermometerin
oven door shows exact
heat, no guessing as to
whether it is hot enot
while tllxe system of hot
air circulation thorpughly
ventilates the 00»:_& and
carries all fumes into the
o om & Stovel ad
= op of Stove ismade so
This St baked 212 1 3
T B4 cbie raat ven s S hours 83 to prevent cracking,

The Mc;CIary M’f’g. Co. imitim

If your looal dealer cannot supply, write our nearest house.

Every business man who expects to make
& permanent succest of his vocatin in lite,
must have the confidence of the people who
trade with him. This is sound natural law
that is applicable to every legitimate trade
B that we know of, and no matter what the dis-
| position of the individual may be, if he has
ordinary common sense he must realite that
IT PAYS TO BE HONEST with his custom.
ers. We have built up a very large business in
various kinds of musical instrame nts through-
out the Maritime Provinces during the past
twenty-five years, and we owe it, not to the
fact that we are more energetic than our
¢ competitors, nor that we have a monopoly of
the best PIANOS and ORGANS made in
the world, but simply by doing. the very best
7 we could for our clients under all circumstances,
Thisis an abeolute fact and one that we can
urnish you ample proof of, if youask us,

The‘ :
W. H. JOHNSON CO. Ltd., Halifax.

- Mrs, Wm. Lemonts
& those who sang solo's ] \

price for X mas.
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BALIFAX NOTES.

PROGRESS s for sale in Halifax by the newsboys

and at the following news stands and centres.

IFFORD SMITH,

. Brunswic!
J. W. ALLEN,
Queen Bookstore

The great event of Iast week was the ladies din.
ner given by the officers of the Princess Lonize
Fusiliers at the Halifax hotel It was quite a large
affair, and most admirably managed, The guests | makes baby’s entry to the worl easy and
were received in the drawingroom by Colonel and

ist will not try to induce a customer to
Mrs. Weston, and dinner was served in the large gke an fnferiof substitute for this great

dining-room.

The tables were mout beautifully decorated, and
8 lesson to many private houses, with their lovely
arrangement of long trails of smilax, chrysanthe-
mums, and high paims and much silver, Many of
the ladies carried away their menu cards as a
Souvenir of one of the prettiest sights and pleasant-

est evenings possible.

There were, of course, all sorts of lovely frocks
worn, and reports say that the prettiest of all was
Mrs. Cuaren’s exquisite pale green brocade. Mrs,
Curry was beautifully dressed in eray and turquoise
blue’ and Mrs Weston looked exceedingly sweet in
black over turquoise.

Among the unmarried ladies Miss Burns in black
and Miss Wickwire in white and green looked
charming, and Miss Nicholson in pale blue was
much admired.

Miss Daisy Foster sang very delightfully after
dinner, and was prettily gowned in pink. Mrs. Cur-
ren, who is heard too seldom, also sang two or
three songs, to the great plcasure of the crowded
drawing room.

The table was arranged in three sides of a Eqnare
the upper end belng occupied by the guests hold-
ing the highest rank. The Queen’s health was
drunk standing, and was the Pprettiest sight possible
the lovely dresses of the ladies setttng off the scar-
let uniforms to great advantage,

I hear there were no mess invitations, each officer
asking his own Ruests, and it says a great deal for
the competency of the committee that every thing
Was arranged 80 perfectly, as at s large dinner,
where d was to be id y it is some-
times almost impossibie to avold placing deadly
enemies side by side, Altogether the Sixty-Sixth
must be d on their th ghly ing
departure, the success of which speaks for itself.

The junior members of the Church-woman's
Missionary society held & bazaar at the Church In-
stitute oo the ninth, which was quite as successful
88 last week’s and was by way of being s society
tunction at tea time. There wero all sorts of small

Pparties, and a very respectable sum was realized.

The frost has come at last and all sorts of plans
are already on foot for skating parties, including a
garrison one, at which the band will play for danc.
ing. There is, 88 yet, no committee appointed to
take the private afternoons in hand, but that will
be all arranged as soon as the skating fever really
sets in. Rink parties are very sensibly to be begun
early in the season, as they were left so late last
year that the ice was often of a very doubtfu!
quality.

Lady William Seymour is baving a children’s
fancy ball, if report speaks truely, in Christmas
week, with no guests but children of all ages, and
it will be one of the prettiest sights possible. All
Borts of pretty costumes are being devised for the
small guests, and their pleasure will be s real joy
to watch. Itis a most delightful innovatioa, and
Lady William will be & most popular person in
juvenile circles. Ofcourse the mothers with the
children, as some of them are quite too wee to go
alone.

will spend the winter here at Keith, Hall Miss

about Christmas
Oolonel Wilkinson’s best man at his marriage

wedding is t. be a small one; according tofa fami y
t adition, only the girl friends of the bride and
members of the garrison beiug invited.

And still there is an another eogagement | This
time not inthe garrison, but purely clvilian. How-.

ever, it is not yet announced, and no one is quite | Which always canse more or less flutter among the
eure whether to off sr congratulations or not. Such | f8ir sex, came oft on Wedaesday last at the resi-
things have s way of leaking out, aud thero is | dence of Mr. and Mrs. James Facey, Laplanche
likely to be yet another smart wedding st Easter, | trect, when their daughter Miss Harriet and Mr.
Truly, people will be at their wits end this year to | Leigh Reid Baker, son of Mr. Reid Baker of Athol,
vary their wedding presents. Oae lady has evoly_ | Wer« married. Rev. N. E. Harris,rector offici ting.
ed the idea of buying six silver Jjags, all exactly | The bride looked very pretty and was gowned in
the same, and handiog them round. She says to | 8bandsome costume of Rreen, sud was attended by
choose a present for each bride would turn her hair | ber sistor Emma who wore the same color. There

aroy were about twenty-fiye guests principally relatives.
= The were and inclnded s sub-
OTTAWA S8OCIETY LETTER. stantial cheque from the &room’s pirents anda

found to write about, but scribble you something I

certainly did. in Dartmouth wita her parente, her father Rey. Dr.
Well to pick up the threads again, s very la.ge | Heartz having been very seriously ill with typhoid.
dance ws given by the Misses 8parks for the coare fever, but is now rapidly recovering.

ing out of their niece Miss Fiorence Sweetland.

There were five other debutantes, and in 8pite of | the town in the interest of several leading papers of
the dire rumors ofthe scarcity of men to be in Ot- | the Chu:ch of England, and met with very good
tawa this winter, no less than twenty ornamented | success.

the walls. Sothe debutantes to come are piucking

up heart of grace, and the few who became (right~ | wash, delivered the last of & course of lectures on
ened and thought they would wait yet another year | Charch History in the Parish Hall on Wednesday

burst upon one.

club Miss Cotton of Cherlottetown, who is a guest
of Miss E hel Davies sang twice. Lady Daves is
still in Washington but will probably return soon,
Hon. Mr, and Mrs, Dobeil are once again in town.
Miss Dobell is an exceedingly handsome girl and is
very popular. Major General Hutton and Capt,
Bell, his aide, sre moose bunting in New Bruns-
wick, and Mrs. Hutton has gone to Toronto for a
short visit. Miss Hazwrd of Charlottetown who
has been the guest of Mrs, B. W. Scott for some
time has retarned home, Mrs, John Hodgins spent
a short time in Montreal recently, with her cousin
Mrs. Alvert Linton,

train, and Ottawa has many who excel in skimt
ming over the ice, I wish I had some idea of wha-
Captain Elliott, R. A. is expected from Englard

4 . you do and do not do in winter in Bt. John, but no
the first week in {l“:;;y’t“d w;li;z:c&:l:::ln;;d doubt if I study the columas of ProarEss I shall
by Mr. and Mrs. Huddleston and {Mi bl | out,and then I can see where we differ. I
: bardly dareto whisper it, but a slanderous state-
xkkw‘t:;‘oy:::::‘: d:;::’):}’;‘: :hifn': ;:."BC.;"':; ment has gone abroad that; people in the Lower
_e"‘;' bt wida ot Rrovincesare a wee bit tlow=I mean it in the sense
mM‘ eof.s "f‘ v;eddlng is now fixed for the 20:h of their going about their work or play leisurely
hll" ’“;: d Captain Draske will arrive he;e and with no sugges.ion of hurry. Here, every=-
of this montb, and Capta " thing is bright and alert; one camnot afford to be
caught nappiog, and yet there are few who have

with Miss West will be Captain Lake, but tne | "eF¥Ous prostration. 4

8mith & Co.]

pretty table from the choir of Christ Church of

D.c. 7.—In some mysterions manner the budget | which the bride had been a member. Mr. and
I wrote you last week did nat reach PRoarESs and | Mrs Baker left | diately after the y
Lsizh to think of how much you missed. Not | for 8t. John returning to town to spend Sunday and
that there was very much going on in tbat unre- | left on Monday for Truro where Mr. Baker is
corded week; in fict I hardly rem2mber wha: I | Train Dispatcher.

THE WEDDING RING.

gaiety,
success,

the chilly grasp of the grim destroyer.

comparatively painless. An honest drug-

remedy, for the sake of extra profit,

A. Beag]

entire satisfaction.”

upon you.

Choir, assisted by some of
both literary and musical,

Miss Jobnston who re
turn from Montresl s g
left on Wednesday fc
main until after Xmas holid

four best local talent’| and baked potatoes. SBounds inelegant does it? Just
HEART TRODBLE
mained in town on her re- The third engagement Friday evening was an en- .
uest of Mrs. A. R. Dickey, | tertainment in Becthoven hall given by the Bcloc- —
r Windsor where she will re- tnc society of Mt. Allison ladies college. It was

Ve s guest of Mrs. | extremely weil got up and agreeble as the young | A lslng‘ Fr om Dylpe pSla
l1adics affairs are apt to be. A well delivered read-
Danlap, who had quite decided to ing by Miss Harrison and & decidedly clever essay S

California, have given | from Miss M. Evans represented the literary part Gentlemen ;—
ofthe programme. There was s selection from This certifies that 1 was troubled very

Dunlap’s health who has the promising young pianist, Miss Nichol; Miss
Wright gave a sweet voiced song and the boys
glee club assisted with s comic medly sang with
great spirit. The Brownies occasioned lots of fun
while the tableaux both the Grecian and the old
fashioned **Loves me, loves me not”, were extreme-
1y pretty and got up with & good deal of taste. At
the close ice cream was served and a sort of in-
formal reception was beld, and everyone appeared
to have a thorougbly good time. Miss Maxwell
the president fills her Position with ability and
grace and all the members of the sociéty were un-
tiring in their efforts to make the evenmng pass off

Death lurks in everv place in this * vale
of tears.” There is no happiness, no joy, no

sorrow  and
no failure
that may not
secrete him,

»
-
:
=
"

up the trip and will remain
Precasions state of Mr.
her severe attack, simular to the one
ummer. At this date he is improv-

at home owing to the

where wo-
men are con-
cerned, is in
the very
happiness
and rapture
of wifehood
and the sa-
cred joy of
motherhood.
But too fre-
quently there
is death in the embrace of love, and the
first touch of baby-fingers is succeded by

Lof New Glasgow and children are
parents Mr. and Mrs. W, D. Main
The 50th anniversary of the marrige of Mr. and
Pman ol Dorchester, will take
We take an interest in the
Chapman is a native of Amberst
cond daughter of Mrs.
Pipes, the mother of

Pplace on the 26th inst.

Fowler and a sister of Mis.
T. Pipes of this town, D, T.
Chapmsn Bros. is the eldest surving s
Hon. Senator MacFarline of Wallace died at his
residence on Tuesday sged 84 years,
in failing health for some time.

If wives an mothe;]s wogld onéy r?sort
to the right remedy when t| ey suffer from

roredd CO'CBzrgmnu?“gf: weakness and disease of the delicate and
o, Hearire B.ﬂ';." Deepo! important feminine organs that are baby’s
qhildie T street | threshold to life, there would be fewer hits.
-Dartmouth N, 8t | bands bereft, and fewer homes saddened
sereeseseeess 109 Hollis 8t [ by an infant’s loss. Dr. Pierce’s Favorite
Prescription makes the feminine organs
strong, healthy and vigorous. It fits for
wifehood and motherhood. It banishes the
maladies of the period of suspense, and

| PROGRESS is for sale in Truro by Mr. . 0. Ful-

Dxo. 14.—Mrs. Milliken is be
visiting her daughter, Mrs.
Mrs. W. K. Langille gave a Iarge tea last Friday
afternoon. The hostess wal
her hospitaliies and looki
her guests, by Mrs-

8 assisted in dispensing
DR after the comfort of
Geo. Layton, Mrs. Albert

** Mrs. Seagle was a great sufferer from a com- ‘Fred ‘Fowler, Mrs.

bjnation of female diseases, a few years ago, from
which she has been entirely cured by the use of
Dr. Pierce's Favorite Prescription,” ‘writes Geo,

Y:fEsq,. of Box 130, Wytheville, Va, ‘‘She
is thoroughly convinced that there is no medi-
cine on earth'equal to the * Favorite Prescription,’
and she doesn’t hesitate to say so, She has rec-
ommended it to her lady iriends, and in all cases,
where it has been given a fair trial, it has given

Lee Russell and Miss Ottie 8,
The same evening Mrs, Vernon entertained a
for whist, Miss Crage, and}Mr. Jack
Muir were the prize winners,
party there were present: Dr.
Mr, and Mrs. W. 6. Reid,
Cummings, Mr. and Mrs,
Yorston, Dr and Mrs,

Mr. and Mrs, D. B,
M. Dickie, Dr. agd Mrs.
Randal, Mr. and Mrs. R. A.
and Mrs. W. R, Campbell, Mr. and
and Mrs O* V. Wetmore,

In cases of constipation and torpid liver,
no remedy is equal to Dr. Pierce’s Pleasant
Pellets. They regulate and invigorate the
stomach, liver and bowels. They never fail.
One little “ Pellet” is a gentle laxative and
two a mild cathartic, They never gripe.
An honest dealer will not urge a substitute

Mr. and Mrs. Jas. Moer;
son, Mrs. A. D, Wetmore, Mrs. J. J.
W. C. Bumner, Mrs. T.

W. Blenkizsop, Mrs, Mac-
Neil, Grand Narrows,

Miss, Mary Crowe, Miss

bave suddenly changed their minds. And this dance
the debntantes vowed, was the very loveliest that
could be, and they did hope there would be mere.
80 on Saturday, in the old Racquet Court, an afier-
noon dance was given as a farewell by Colonel and
Mrs. Lake, who leave for Indis on the 10th. It was

Fraser, MissPatridge,
field, Miss Cragg Miss Laurence Miss Spencer Miss

8nook, Misses Nelson, Miss Robbinss

Donald, H. Putnsm,

F. P. Webster, J. Muir, &.
Crowe, D. Cummings,

W.D. Dimock, J. B, Hall,

8 great crush, and a few who liked danci tripped
blithely to the music, and the many who did not
tried to get out of the Wway and al: who could fonnd
their way to the supper room. There was still an
other dance last week but you may be tired of the

msntion of such frivolities.
The really great society event of recent date was

the performance of * The Highwayman" given at
the Russell theatre, for their Exceliencies were
Ppresent, and with their house party occupied two
boxes. Lady Minto Wwore & gown ot black net over
red, while Lady Sybil Beaaclerc was in pale yellow

satin, Im the andience were all the notable people
of the Capital, most of them in evening oress, I
believe that I gave a description of the new theatre

in that much-lamented letier that never saw the

light of day, so I am Roing to write about it again.

It is contidered to be one of the prettiest in Canada.

One can leave the Russell parlors and go through

& eovered archway till the lights of the theatre
The seats are of red plush, the
cellings and cornices of white and gold and the
walls painted to repr:sent the colors of sunset.

The drop cartain represents ** The Loops in the
Belkirks.”

At the last concert of the Woman’s morning music

The very cold weather brings skating in its

—_—
AMHERST,

[ProarEss is for sile in Ambherst by W. P.

Dec. 14,—Another of those interesting events

Mrs. T. Ncil Campbell has retnrned from a stay

Rev.J. C. Cox of Falworth, has been canvassing

Rev. W, Driffiald, rector of 8t. George, Pug-

Cavada’s Greatest Liniment,
6riffi hs' Menthol Liniment is the greatest car-

pins and sches with a power impossible with any

remedy. Useit far rheumatism, neuralgis, head- her pareats Me. and Mrs.
waub, returoed last woek.

aches and all soreness, swelling and inflamation.

-ciastive audience.

delivered a lecture in the Y. M, C. A. Hall, which
ative discovery of the age. Penetrates muscle, | yqy largely attended, Hon.

membrune aud tissues of the very bone, banishes the chair.

A | druggists, 26 cents. ‘82,

ng which was highly thought of by an appre,
The same evening Hon. J. M. Longley of Halifax
A. R. Dickey oocupied

Mrs. W. J. Moran after two week's visit with
John Darling, Nauwige-

g put on this week, by

Master Roy Heustis,
Mrs. W. K, Langille,
Miss Sadie Taylor, Halifax,
friend, Miss Mabel Bates.

oyed a very pleasant evening
D. H. Muir's being entertained

Hallfax, is visting his aunt

is the guest of her

beaded lace. Her large feathered hat of ereen vel-
vet was very becoming. Both choir and congrega-~
tien were deli. hted to huve her once more in her
eld place. The organ, mornjog and evening, was
Played by Miss Florence Webb, whose technique
has broadened wonderfully in the lsst year. She
played during the €ervices a large quantity of
music, some of it decidedly heavy, with unerri '3
taste and skill and in the cheruses, she led the
attack with great precision, The evening servize
Was conducted altogether by Rev Wm. Dobson and
while diff :ring from the morning’s was equally in-
spiring and enjoyable. Mr, Dobson preached a
fervent sermon from St. John's words, *Tais is life
eternal” to & crowded charch, the congregation
being estimated at over nine hundred. The col-
lecttons which are to help defray the $5000 debt,
amounted to $276.

pper leaves next week for St
to epend the holiday season = ith

Mr. Robert Fiinn Wallace,
& guest of his relatives at the “‘Stanley”

was in town this week

[ProaRESS is fo: sale in Sackville by W. J

Dec. 14, ~Friday last was luck;
way of entertainments,

An agreeable ' social event
was the progressive whi;

st party given that evening
Murray in her pretty home on York
e & meeting of the Bread
but as there were other distrac-
all the members were there.
present were; Mr. and Mrs,
Horace Fawcett, Mr,
Frank Wilson, Mrs.
Miss Janie Fawcett,

but oz the whole was very reasonabie and the
change from the long continued rainy Sundays was
very enjoyable. Lapoy oy Smravorr.

Wiggins, Mr. and Mrs.
and Mrs. Lane, Mr.
Tupper, Miss Grace Fawcett*
Miss McMurray, Miss Stevens
Miss Cogswell, Miss
Ella Copp, Miss 8igra Copp, Mies Emily Willis,
Miss Minnie Estabrookes and
A. Copp, B. Teed, H.

er spent Bunday here with friends.

where she was visiting friends.
KEnapp. This number with host an
eight tab.es at which the Rame w.
Rreat spirit till the Pparty had «
times when a halt was called.
& pretty little pearl and sily,
was taken by Miss McMurray,
a silver sosp box, by H. Ford,
metal pin tray was offered to Mrs.
solation for having more blue sta;
than red and for the same reason
made the proud Ppossessor of a ¢
the puppets that on the slightest
clap it hends Jovfa'ly as much
better luck next time,” The
ty well divided, however, no

Boston this week where Mr:. Hanscom will spend
the winter.

Kingston.

latter part of last week.

ness college tor his holidays.

last week,

Mrs. James Guion. Max.

luck was really pret

try it onoe and see how it will'go down.

well. The neat sum of $20 net was the result.

is regretted by all who have met her,

rendered all the selections with fice modulations
8nd in goon time, The anthems were *'Hearken nne
to Me my people” by A. Sulivan, Beethoven's
*The Heavens are declaring,” and “The radiant
morn” by H. H. Woodward all of which displayed
Mr, Dettiking’s conducting abili'y, Mrs.Harrison’s
solo “Let the bright seraphum” from Handel was
very beautiful and has been much admired. Al-
though Madame has been travelling and singing
incessantly she was in fine voice and took her high
notes with all her old time prestige. She also
&ave ‘‘Star of Bethlehem,” *“3ong of Trust,” and
“I will extol Thee" singing twice for the children
atthe Bundsy school raily in the afternoon.
Madame’s appearance was most charming. She
wore & skirt of handsome black and Rreen mixed
material with bodice of black silk overlaid with

The weather early in the day threatened snow

—_———
HAVELUUK.

DEo. 12.—Mr. and Mrs. W. Burnett of Dorchest~
Mrs. B. 6. Fownes has returned from St. John,

Mr. and Mrs. William Hanscom vurpose going to

Mrs. Thorne 1s visiting her daughter Mrs, Alex,
Mrs. E. A. Keith spent a fow days in 8t. John the
Mr. Dudley Keith is home from 8t. John Busi-
Mr. A. H. Robinson Paid a short visit fo Moncton

Mr. and Mrs. Charles Herritt are the Ruests of

4ANAGANCE,

—_—

rtling Perfonderance of

either red or blue stars, Atter this weighty matter

was settled, the toothsom
Wwas the next feature of the programme.
brokeup about twelve afty
ing. Bome ofthe toilett,
Wiggins wore black w
med with blue chiffon.

ingly attired in black silk wi
Miss Grace Fawcett looked v
den muslin with blue satj
Emmerson was charmin,

who has had charge of the 8chool at Sussex Portage
during the past year has resigned and will be suc-
ceeded by Miss Maggie Baird,
Rev. Mr, Baker of Petitcodiac spent Sunday with
Mr. and Mrs. Davidson at the depot,

Mrs. George Davidson went to Moncton on Mon-
day to visit her sister Mrs. C. W. Price.

Mrs, R. B. Colwell and children of 8t. John was
visiting her mother Mrs, Davidson on Apple Hill
recently.

E. H. Davidson is now in8t. John spending a few
days with his relatives,

er & most pleasant even-
©8 Were very pretty., Mrs,
ith light silk bodice trim-
Tupper was becom-
th white lace Jabot,
ery dainty in a Dres-
o ribbon sash. Miss
g in soft dove grey with
Miss Sigra Copp wore a pretty

DExo. 13.—Miss M. 8. Cox of Chipman Queens Co.

re trimmed with shirred white

golden brown silk and the
rest of the ladies gave was
The same evening the Wh
dence of J. F. Allison.
Mr. and Mrs. A, W.
Dougsll, Mr. ana Mrs. F. Ryan, M
C. Read, Miss Ogden,
W Read, W. Black,

Reneral impression the

ist club met at the resi-
The members present were

Miss Greta Ogden, Messrs,
C. Fawcett, A. Tait, W. Har-
@ rigor of the game was
per time, tnis repast being
me table as the cards. It
saying the menu of this club
supposed to bs gov.

strictly observed till sup|
ususlly served at the sa;

E
locates lameness, when applied, by remain st
on the part aflected; the rast delos o’ 8100 T i
:mn 1F Not ou:

8,

erned by hard and fast rales,
open handed hospitality for whi
bonored the rule more in the breac:
servance, with the dainty chicken
but if any objected to the innova-
ed their objsctions a long with the
subject the different
“what shall I give
and if at the first of the gea.
shore for variety by spring
ready tovie with the Ladies
ring prizes for menus. Th,
d humbly suggest hot Sauiages

Adams Express
85,000 Reward to the person who oap

e e o e s B: Oct. 8 lor,
hottesses are beginning to 3y
the club for supper?**
80n they are runoing a
they will probably be
Home Journal in ofte
Lady of 8halott woul

ning horses and also on my trotting Stallion * al
Blend,"” with the desired effect. It is nndouMel:i‘l‘;l ®
first-cinss article

PUDDINGBTON & MERRITT,

TO OURRE 4 OOLD IN ONE D4y,
Take Laxative Bromo-Quinine Tablets,

THE HORSE CAN'T

wllldhh ded:e:hor he
would request the a
phcltion:(} 5

‘Tuttle’s
Elixir

®8aturday Miss Emmerson gave *smaliand esrly’
to a few friends in houor of Miss Smith who has
been her guest oy r s month., Miss Smith’s de-
parture early this week for her home in Petitcodiac

Sunday was a gala day in the methodist church
when the long talked of and long wished for open-
ing took place. The building was crowded at all
three services Not only was there & goodly share
of townspeople but visitors were present from Am-
herst, Point de Bute, Baie Verte, Port Eigin and
Jolicure. i he morning dedicatory service was con-
ducted by Dr. Brecken at which Dr. Sprague of
Summerside, delivered a most finished and inteilect.
ualdiscourse taking his text from 1 Cor. 1 Chap. 28
verse. ‘‘We preach Christ crucified.” The appear-
ance of the church is now handsome in the extreme
with its beautiful stained glass windows quartered
oak pews and spacions Ralleries. The pulpit and
choir platform looked particularly well with the or=
gan in the centre at the back. Under the care of
Mrs. Josiah Wood, all about the {ront of the pulpit
was tastefully decorated with Palms, potted plants
in bloom and cut flowers. The music throughout
the day was excellent. ‘Lhe choir, which was con-
iderably ted for the ion, have improv.
ed wonderfully under Prof, Oettiking’s training and

much with heart trouble arising from - dys-
pepsia. I was very bad and my wife was
afraid to go to sleep for fear [ would have
one of those smothering turns and perhs
Dot get over it. I heard of Dy, WmB:
Blood and Nerve Pills and gota box of
them. I took them according to directions
and in less than two weeks time I was com-
pletely cured. I ugsed altogether about
three boxes and believe there i8 nothing on
earth 8o good for dyspepsia as a box of
Dr. Ward’s Blood and N erve Pills. I
take great plessure in recommending the
Pills to all sflicted as I was.  Yours truly.
Alex. McFeatherin, Antigonish, N, §.
Dr. Ward’s Blood snd Nerve Pills are sold
et 50c. per box, 5 boxes for $200 at
drugf)iau or msiled onreceipt of price by
The Doctor Ward Co. Limited 71 Vi
toria Street, Toronto. Book of informa-
tion free.

LOTS OF FUN
—FOR—

ENGLAND, IRELAND, SCOTLAND

and Canada and all ages

playiog the greet game

of

BOBITY

Price $1.25 each. Trade
supplied by

C. FLOOD & BONS.,

General Wholesale Agents,
8t. John, N, B

G. A. HOLLAND:& ;SON,
Manufaeturers,
Montreal.

M

) FREE |
\

We give this fine
watch, chain and
charm,forse“ingtwo
doz. LEvER CoLLAR
UTTONS, at ten cts.
each. Send your ad-
dress and we forward
|heBuuons,pos|paid.
and our Premium
List. No money re-
quired. Sell the%m
tons among your
friends, return the
d money, and we send
§ the watch, prepaid.
4 A genuine Ameri
j watch, guaranteed,
for a few hours’ work.
Mention_this Paper
when writing.

LEVER
BUTTON
C€o.,
20 Adelalde St. B,
Toronto, Ont, ‘

may be a sign that your: -
blood is p)or in quality,
and deficient in quantity.
Puttner’s Emulsion
Produces pure, rich
blood, and restores vigor
and strength, and bloom
to the cheek.

rds, . Used and endorsed py

Prove one of these testimonials

Iremain yours respectfull
E. LE ROI WILLIS, Prop. Hote) Dlllel:fn

66 Charlotte Street

A sacred concer: in the Bapust Chuich by ¢he

Drnggists rafand the money if it fuils to cure.

le, Gurt,Bplite, Goniracied sy et | e Fo J. PA RKIN,
and Shoe Bolls

107 Union Street,

hasa full line of Dunn’s
Hams and Bacons, and
Canned Bacons, Pure Keg
Lard, Bologna and Pork
Sausiges. Back Po rk,
Brine Mess Pork and
Clear Pork. Wholesale
and retail. Drop a post
card for price list or tele-

_"Agents For Canada. .

phone 1037.

Always get PUTTNER’S, -
to bis poor Iame foiats and cords. Tuse gy | It 1S the original and best.

00N Mt e
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«Too sweet for anything,”
is the Baby after a Bath
with

Baby’s OQOwn

Soap

Used by Thousands of
Mothers.

MaoE By
THE ALBERT TOILET Soap Co. MONTREAL

MAKERS OF THE

CELEBRATED ALBERT TOILET SOAPS. g0

home in Chicago.

visiting New York city.
NEWOASTLR.
are the guests of Mrs. William Park,
Mr, William Mailer who spent part of last wee!
. B.

parents Mr. and Mrs, E. Lee Street.

take part in a very interesting ceremony some tim
between Xmas. and the New Year,

in town,

of Mrs. H. Phinney.

vere cold.

the excellent sleighing on Thursday lsst to vis
friends in Chatham.

with Mrs. and Miss Nicholson.

Sunday last.
Rev.R. Crawford of Moetapedia, was in tow:

Robert Ritchie.

On Friday afternoon Mrs. Armstrong of 8t. Joh
dd d the school child
demy.

BT. STBPHEN AND QALAIS.

—
[PRoarzss is for sale in St. Stephen at the
book stores of €. 8. Wall [, E. Atcheson and J.

Vroom & Co. In Calais at. O, P. Traat's.]
Dxo, 14.~Mr, and Mrs. James &. Stevens gave a

Saturday.
very pleasant whist party at their pre home om
ty ploass DATSY & Prcky Miss Robinson of New York, is the guest of Mrs, | falls to effect a cure. Those who have used it say

. Union street Jast Thursday eveniag. The invited
guosts were Mr. and Mrs, C. H. Clarke, Mr. and
Mrs. Henry Graham, Mr. and Mrs. W. B. Ganong,

Todd, Mrs. Wetmore, Mrs. Howard Grimmer,
Captain and Mrs. H. B, McAllister, the Misses
Btevens and Judge Stevens,

There are runors of several parties and *At
Homes" to be given at Christmastide for the pleas-
ure of the young people who now absent st thei-
respective schools but who will spend their holidays
at home,

Rev. Mr. and Mri. Marshall on Friday evening

Ads Pedolin, Pleasant street.
Mrs. James Robinson and Miss Busie Robi

Mrs. John L. Woodcock has returned to her | so acceptably at the last meeting of the musical
Mr, Henry . Todd and Mr,J. M. Jobnson, are

Dxo. 14.~Mrs. Dr. Bisbop and Miss Edith Bishop

in town left on Monday for bis home in Bridgetown,
Mr. W. D. Ramsay of Plattsville was in town last
Miss Aubrey Street who has been attending the
dies inary R ", d y to
spend the Xmas holidays with her parents with her
Miss Gertie Fairman left on Tuesday for Brock-
ton, Mass., where she will spend the winter with
relatives. We understand that Miss Fairman will
Mr. Harry Muirhead of Chatham spent Sunday
Miss Maude Phinney of Shedisc is the guest of
James Robinson M. P. was in town on Saturday.
J.::., ::::; 'Z: sm‘:.’l:l:":;:: ;:gn?u:es:i Danaces, in one remedy, for all ills to which flesh
Miss Jean Thomson who was suffering from a se- | such that were the germs of other and difterently
Mr and Mrs. J. 8. Fleming took advantage of —what would relieve one ill in turn would

The King’s Daughters met on Mondsy evening | led into convalescence ani strength, by the influ-

Mr. Fred Tweedie ot Chatham, was in town on

several days last week the guest of Mr. and Mrs, s ii0g lloep—lmpu:a e s tl:]t:':;:z‘lgn L]

in Harkin’s Aca- gestive organs, which naturally demand increased

The *Friday Twelve” met last week with Miss Lyman of Toronto, have given to the public their

elub.
The club will not hold any more meetings till
aftor the holiday season. The next evening will be
beld with Mrs. Fenety on the 10:h of J; anuary.
Mrs. Vavasour sr., bas returned from s Pleasan;
Visit of seven weeks spent with friends in Hillsboro
snd Moncton,
Mr. and Mrs. Newcombe of Woodstock have
been spending a few days in the city.
Mr. @20. Trites o! Huifax has been speniing a
short time in the city.

The club has ised for the winter
sod elected Mr. T. C. Allen, president, Mr. F. 8.
Hilyard, treasurer and Mr. A. R. Blipp, secretary,
Its been decided to hold a series of dances during
the winter similar to those held last winter and
which were so very enjoyable.
Mr. Frank B. Gregory of Victoris, B. C. son of
Mr. Geo F. Gregory of this city, is expected home
for Christmas and will probably reach here on Dec
® | 24th,
The Choral society held its second Practice on
Monday evening, about seventy-five members
being present. CRIOKET.

k

THINGS OF VALUB.

There never was, and never will be, a universsl

is heir—the very nature of mans curatives being

sested diseases rooted in the system of the patient
BT~

vate the other. We have, however, in Quinine
it | Wine, when obtainable in a sound unadulterated
state, a remedy for many and grievous ills. By its
gradusl and judicious use, the frailest systems are

ence wh ich qmm exerts on Nature's own restor-
atives. It relieves the drooj ing spirits of  those
with whom a chronic state of morbid despondency

of interest in life is a disease, and, by
n | tranquilizing the nerves, disposes to sound and re-

blood, which, being co! g

the veins, g the animal 1 of the

n | 8ystem, thereby making wﬂvlc{ A necessary result
ltrenxtﬁenhu the frame, and gi ving life to "the di-

substance —result. improved apetite, Northrop &

superior Quinine Wtne at the usual rate. and,
mngeéi by the oplnlgn of scientists, this wine ap=

were in town on Monday.
visiting friends in town.
Donald Sutherland.

Mr. Charles Park’s bazasr was opened on Tues,

for young and old during the holiday season.

ford were in town Baturday and Sunday.

methodist church Sunday last.

last i at the thodi the
members of the choir of the methodist church.

The Travellers club were entertained on Monday
afternoon by Mrs. Elwell Lowell. There were sevr
eral most interesting papers read, and the afternoon
Was one of rare enjoyment.

Mrs. 6. H. Raymond spent Monday in town and
was the guest of her sister Mrs. Hagen Grimmer.

The F. U. 8. club meet this evening with Mrs.
Willard Pike.

Miss May Morris is the Kuest of Mrs, Henry
Todd,

Mrs. C. H. Newton is spending a few days with
her mother Madame Lee.

Mrs. Howard Grimmer returned (o St. Andrews
on Thureday, after a short but pleasant visit in
town,

The young ladies’ Saturday evening club will
meet this week with Miss J asephine Moore.

Dr. McKenzie of the presbyterian church, arrived
home today after an absence of several weeks in
Ontario.

Mr. L. D. Lamond of Eastport made a briet visit
in Calais during the past week,

Mrs. 8amuel McMinch and daughter of Wood=
stock, are the guests of Mr. and Mrs, C.E, Mc
Minch.

Mr, B. F. Rivinac, C. E., left this week for his
home in Mempnis, Tennessee.

Mrs. Charlotte Whipple of Eastport is visiting
her brother Mr. Martin Bradish,

Mrs. Ellen Coney and Mr. Edward Moore, have
returned from Waterbury Connecticut, where they
bave been attending the funeral of Dr. Walter
Hamlin Holmes.

Mrs. John Prescott, leaves for Baltimore this
week where she wi.l visit Mrs. F. A. Pike.

Mr. J. L. Haley is visiting Boston this week.

Miss Maude McClaskey has returned to St.
John after s pleasant visit with her friends the
Misses McVcy.

Miss Annie Douglas of Mo sres Mills, is visiting
her sister Mrs. Walter Grimmer,

Miss Girace Btevens arrives from Halifax tomor-
row.

Ninety-five Cures io One Hundred Oanses.

Within a period of sixty days one hundred cases
of Asthms treated by Clarkes Kols Compound
showed the marvelons percentage of ninety-five
absolute cures—and these figures are gathered from
hospital records. $2. dollars a bottle; three bottles
for$5. sold by all druggists or the @riffiths &
Macpherson Co., 121 Church 8t., Toronto. 2L

Catarrh

‘What is Japanese Catarrh Cure ? The nc west,
safest, surest, most pleasant, harmless and only
0teed cure today. It is pomade or ointe
ntgo be inserted in the nostrils; the nasural
b 1 the body melts it, and by the very sction o
breathing it is drawn up into the nasal passage.
In an instant makes its Potency felt by the opening
up of the di dch and th hing,
comforting sensation that follows its application®
The dull pains leave the head the inflamation is
allayed. the foul breath becomes sweet and fresh,
and the sense of smell returns, that distressing
dropping in the throat ceases, the discharge gradn-
ally grows less, and in a very short while, by the
use of the treatment. the whole taint is eradicted
from the system. Ii’s an antiseptic; contains no
cocaine orjother dangerous narcotic, and there's a
guarantee to cure with every package. 123.
“I was troubled with Chronio Gatarrh
inthe head jor twenty-five years; spent
bundreds o dollars with specialists
without any permanent benefit; eight
years agol was cured with Japanese
Catarrh Cure, and there's never been
& symptom of & return.” J. E. LIT-
TLE, Port Essington, B.C, 50 cents
~all druggists or by mail.
Grifiiths & Maoph Oo,, To

g add to the b
T. U., at the restdence of Mrs, W. Park,

town for the next few days.

Street of Malden, Mass.

holding their annual sale of useful and fancy artic.

Mrs. George N. Clarke of Kingston, N. B, is

Rev. W. Corbett of Blackville, wasin town on | 8aved if proper remedies had been used. If attacked

Mr. George Parker of Derby, made & short trip
Mr. and Mrs. Hazen Grimmer, Mr. and Mrs. W. F, | to town on Monday.

Aay the 13th and bids fair to be the chief attraction | °87 partially so in the other. After trying various

Miss Freeze spentBundsy with friends in town, A8’ EoLECTRIO O, 1 warmed the Oil and poured
Miss Beseie Bell and Mrs. McKlnley of Chelm s- | ® little of it into my ear, and before one-half the bot-

Rev George Harrison occupied the pulpit of the by the use of this medicine.

On Tuesday Mrs. D. W. Armstrong gave a very | Vegetable Pills by ac ing mildly but thoroughly on
i of the W. C. | the secretions of the body are a valuable tonic, stim.

Mr. McCully the Popular piano tuner will be in | gradusted doses and so uscd that they can be discon

We tender our symyathy to Mr. and Mrg, Lee which they were used to alky,
Street in the death of Mr. Street’s brother Mr. J. I

The ladies of 5t. Andrews (Episcopal) Guild are | sdministered at the proper time and with the direc-

les’ this afternoon Wednesday in St. Andrew’® | tor. In all irregularities of the digestive organs they

nearest p of any in the market,
All druggists sell it.
Very many persons die annually from cholera and
kindred summer complaints, who might have been

do not delay in getting a bottle of Dr. J. D, Kel.
loge’s Dysentery Cordial, the medicine that never

it acts ptly, and
and disease.

Totally Deaf.—Mr. 8. E. Craxdell, Por; Perry,
writes: “I contracted s severe cold 1sst winter,
- | which resulted in wy becoming totally deaf in one

ghly subd 8 the pain

remedies, and consulting several doctors, withont
ob:nlning any rBllel, I was advised to try DB, THoX-

tle was used my hearing was completely restored.
I have heard of other cases of deafness being cured

A TONIO FoR THE DEBILITATED —Parmelee’s

ulating the lagging organs to healthtul action and
restoring them to full vigor. The can be taken in

tinued at any time without return of the ailments

To PREVENT 18 BETTER THAN To REPENT,—A

1lttle medictine in the shape ofthe »onderful pellets
wh ch are known as Parmelee's Vegetable Pills,

tions adhered 10 often prevent a serious attack of
sickress and save money which wonld go to the doc-

as Ceylons.
tion are assured in |\
Monsoon is the only pack
direct from the growers t

Direct From the Growers to Consumers.

The choicest teas in
That is why so many infer
But uniform

the world come from Ceylon.
ior black teas are masqueraded
and reliable purity and perfec-

onsoon o Tea—because
et tea sold in Canada which comes
0 consumers,

When You Order
PEIL.IGE ISIL.AND

““Wine as s restorative, as
duct of nature or art.”—Pgro;

& Wine is incomparal
=Dg. DruTTT,

WX
~wBE SURE YOU GET QUR BRAND,

& means of refreshment in Debilit; a 8i
& mekr i Y and Sickness is surpassed by no Pro=
bly superior to every other stimulating beverage for diet or medicine.”

8@~ Ask for Our Brand and See You Get It W

E.G.SCOVIL /o

Tean:
mission

NES

Werennat| 62 Union Street:

e % V9

b 2 0 2 2 R VY
~—=~""One Day’s Wor::

We give this fine Watch, Chain & Charm
for selling two doz. packages of Exqui-
site Perfume at ten cents each. Send

among your friends, return money, and
we send the watch, prepaid. This isa
nuine American Watch, guarantee
imepiece. Mention this pape

damages assessed at £836. The judge
set the vercict aside as excessive, and the
barrister had to begin over again. ]
days later he met the foreman of the jury | 4
and asked him how they arrived at the ver- | 4
dict.

‘Well, I dont
self, he said. “The tact is
for the plaintiff
tellow bad his own ideas as
I was in favor of £100, anoth:
ht it ought to be £200, an
stuck out for £50. Then
supgested that we strike an average.’
have done that,’ said I.
we did,” said the tore-
man. ‘Each man put down what he
thought right, and
know there seems to be so
about the verdict, but han,
where it is.

thoug

*‘But you couldn’t
‘That's just what

quite und

on the first vote,

added th

e

Produced It.

Some

L

L
erstand my- | 4
, we all agreed | §
but each
to the damages, |
er fellow | 4

d another ’
one of the jury

em together. I
mething wro:
ged if I can see

HOTELS,

il e Bl b B B 8 2 a

S MRk

This popular Hotel is now open for the
reception of guests. The situation of the
House, facing as it does on the besautifal

house every three minutes.
+ LBROI WILLIS, Proprietor.

-

= DUFFERIN. }

T RN e

Victoria Hotel,

81 to 87 King Street, St. John, N, B,
Electric Passenger Elevator.,

and all Modern Improvements,

week,
Mr. I. Gallaghar of
week,

Brown,

We are glad to hear of the &

Moncton is in town this

Mr. Johtt Davidson’s many friends are glad to
see him i téWn again after his recent severe ill-

afe arrival in Revel-

must be twine,

@8 money. That’s so;

Bunday schoo! 11 gi are an invaluable corrective and by cleansing the
REAT Achools Ws will give full Particulars next blood tney clesr the skin of imperfections.

Ungrammatically speaking the plural of baby

When a man tells his acquaintances that he is

stoke, B. C. of Messrs. Perley Fleming and Clarke ‘l:::yh::e;ﬂ:ziﬁtrym?ied. 1t s ssfo to assume

A Moralist says that conte:

and it’s just as scarce.

ntment 18 just as good

An Irish policeman in Australia was
giving evidence in the witness box against | D- W. McCORMACK, Proprietor,
a local *Hooligan,’ whom he had cause to
arrest. The policeman wore a battered
apperance, and his right eye was bandag- QUEEN HOTEL,

ed with a broad cloth. FRE &
‘What happened P’ quired the magistrate. Df;‘zf:):,'s ‘;:l; e
: o B

‘Well, yur wurship, the prisoner was

ness.
nesday.

—
FREDERICTON,

[PROGRESS is for sale in Fredericton by W. T. H,
Fenety and J. H, Hawthorne. | i

gathering last evening at the home of Mrs. M. E.
Sewell
A fine programme of fourteen numbers was
rendered and much enjoyed, after which s very
recherche supper was dalintily served and fully ap-
Ppreciated,

The numbers on the Programme were .
1. Piano Solo—La Livry...... +++ Chaminadi
Miss Carm
2 Bong—*'Yearning”........... *+s000« Rubenstein
Mrs, M, E.Sewell.
8.8ong~‘*Mons"..... ssecresens..Btephen Adams
Mr. Martin Lemont,

4. Song—*‘Let me dream again”..........8ullivan
Mrs. Fenety,

6- Piano Bolo—*Sadness of Soul". ., -Mendelssohn
Mrs. Risk.

8. Vocal Duett—*“Lovely Golden Light of Morning”
eresense testsciniaicnsiesscasssecKeller
rs. Jafirey and Miss Clowe:
7. Song—*I cannot help loving thee”....Clayton
Mrs. Wm. Lemont.

8. SBong—*'The Lifted Veil”...... esecees..Barnby
Miss Fenety,

9. Bong—**Thine ©yes 80 blue and tender”..Tasson
Miss Alms Gibson,

10. Song—"*The Old Guard” (by request).. Rodney
Mr. Martin Lemont,

11. Bong—""The Meadow-Grass”......... +.Bohm
Mr. Bristowe.

12. Bong—""The River of Years”... «Theo Marsials
Mrs, Jafirey.
I8. Song—*The Three Wishes

«++++Ciro Pinsuti

Mr. C. Miller of Millerton was in town on Wed- | some other kind.

—"
Dxo. I4.—The musical club had {a very pleasant | 4 Fowerful Athlete Made Simply by B

No matter how much your eXperience may have
Cost, you can’t bring it back to be exchanged for

Every baby is the sweetest baby in the world,
You were once considered the sweetest thing in the
world, although you may not iook it now.

——
WONDERS OF PHYSICAL TRAINING

causing a disturbance outside O'Ryan’s
public-house and I tol
‘And did he P’ asked ths J. P.
‘No, yur wurship,
mediately turned rou;
bandage) ‘he
now produce.

Id him to desist.’

he did not, but im-
nd and ’(liftiug the
gave me a black o1, whice Oi
)

ing Exercises,
Hugo Pruessing, one of the best-known
athletes of Milwaukee, isa wonderful ex-
ample of lar develop produced
by breathing exercises.
Two years ago he was narrow chested,
stoop shouldered, consumptive. It was
predicted that he could not live a year.
Hearing of the treatment of g Washington
physician, who required his patients to un-
dergo a regular system ot breathing exer-
cises, Pruessing determined to try it. The
results have been truly astonishing.
At the outset he weighed 110 pounds,
measured 8317 inches around the chest,
with an expansion of 134 inches. To-day
he weighs 150 pounds, measures 38 inches
around the chest when normal, 43 expand-
ed and 84 empty. His lower chest is 284
inches normal and 85 expanded.
The extraordinary muscles under his
arms are those possessed by few other
athletes in the country except Sandow.
It will be remembered that Sandow, by
similar treatment, built himself up to his
present marvelous strength.

price.

So
Simple.

Nothing is more easy—
when buying silver plated
knives, forks or spoons,
and wanting the best, see
that it bears this trade
mark

RWER OGERS )Y

It means the best that
money can buy at any
If it is not there
ask the salesman to show
you goods that bear it—

Sole manufacturers

Fine sample rooms in connection. Firrt class
Livery Stable. Coaches at trains and boats.

OYSTERS FISH and GAMB
always on hand, in season

MEALS AT ALL HOURS.
DINNER A SPECIALTY.

CAFE ROYAL

BANK OF MONTREAL BUILDING,
56 Prince Wm, St., - - st. John, N, B,

WM. OLARK, Proprietor,
Retall dealer in....,,
CHOICE WINES, ALES and LIQUORS.

THE NEW YORK
DISPATCH.

Oldest and Best Recognised Weekly
Paper in the United Sta'es,

Improved Management and Methods
up to Date,

A Live Family Journal

Leads in the greatest news of the 5
Literary, Scientific, Humorous. Dbm.;-
atic, otertaining.  Masonic and

oty News.

Miss Alma Gibson.
14, Bong—*Daddy”......usrern....... +s++.Behrend
Mrs. M. E. Sewell.
Mrs. Byron Taylor, who has been visiting Mrs.

matter of will. He

Ths breathing exercises are largely s

commenced breathing

with the upper chest. The ordinary

One Copy, One Year, $2.50

Post yourself on what is
New York. Address, il il

SIMPSON, HALL, MILLER & CO.
Wallingford, Conn WU, S.A.
and Montresl, Canada.

Leonards, is that she is still in &Very critical con.
Victoria hospital, is to day reported slightly better.

home on York Street. A very happy g was
‘| spent and about-midnight supper was
The first prize was won by Mrs. Miller, Mrs. T. B.
Winslow taking the consolation prize. Dr. Crocket
won the genileman's gffrst prize and Mrs. Geo.
Allen acting as i the
prise.

V. B. Bridges College road.

E. Byron winslow leaves today for home.

Dr. Heber Bishop of Boston is in the city,

Mrs. Donham, who has been visiting her broth-
ers Messre Geo. F. and A, J. Gregory for the past
two months left today for her home in Portland
Maine.

Mies Beverly left om Monday morning for St.
Losonards, Madswaska Co.

Friends will regret to hear that the Iatest intel-
ligance from Miss Cora Reid. who is very ill at st.

dition.
Miss Susie Steeves of hillsbour who is 90 fll at

The Laog vyne Whist Olub met last evening
with Jundge and Mrs. Vanwart at their pleasant

method moves the shoulders and uses in-
1, '/ 1

taad

v

ones. Prueessing's method of training
keeps the chest raised and gives a longer
range to the disphragm. After the shoul-
der movement upper chest breathing is
practised, and then the abdominal breath-
ing ; then the lower chest breathing, the
effect of it all being to build up the chest,
shoulders and dilpil‘lglll most uotably.

Strikiog an Aversge,

a

by ar ay horse. His client
had been knocked down and; slightly bruis-

Mrs. Bridges of St. John is the guest of Mrs. H,
By some oversight Iast week Mrs, Wm. Lemonts

luahﬂodhuppur,‘lnouthouwlow solo’s

ed—ijust enough upon which to base
a lawsuit. He had & very strong case ; in
fact, there was particularly no defence,
and as the defendant was & rich man coun-
sel asked for £200, hoping to get balt that
amount. When the jury came in they re-

—TO HAVE-—

Yoar Business Boom

To be success
you will need

We would like to do your work,
We will try to please you.
We will give you

of the volntary | J1°F it Warth Something

ful

A barrister once appeared for the plain- p lNTl NG At 19 and 23 King Square,
tiff in & suit brought to recover damages : ® J - D. TURNE

®ood Stock, good Ink, good
Presswork. And woe claim our prices are right
considering quality.
We Have The Facilities. TrY us NEXT,

tarmad s i for e poe e’ o | “Progress” Print.

New York Dispatch,

68 Broad Street,
NEW YORK,

Prince Edward Island
OYSTERS.

ECELVED THI3 DAY 25 bbis » o .
R Isiand Oysters. Large and fat. ful

————

R.
Miss Jossic Camplell Whitloet

TEAGHER OF PIANOFORTE,
ST, STHPHEN, N. B.
rm&«ﬁnm-ny"nlothod": also ** Bynthe

s”‘.pply st the uudut;o of

Mr.Jd. T.WBITL( CK

i
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MINING BY ASTROLOGX.

An Unexpected Wiodfall for the Owners of
& Cripple Oreek Property,

‘We meet some very peculisr people
out our way,’ said the man from Cripple
Creek. ‘Any one who livesin a mining
town has a chance to see human nature in
allits pbases. There is no place where
the superstit=tion and-the passions of men
are so fully revealed.
*You have probably never heard of the
Epsilon Gold Mining Company, Limited :
indeed, there is no particular resson why
you should. Up to a few weeks 2go the
Epsilon Gold Miping Company, consisted
almost entirely of Jobn Robinson as Pres-
ident and of myselt as Secretary and Treas-
urer. There were 200,000 shares of stock
¢qually divided between us two, for which
up to that time we had been unable to find
a purcheser at any price. The assets of
the company consisted entirely of a barren
tract of land several miles from the gold-pro-
ducing mines of Cripple Creek. We had
bought the property for practically noth-
ing and bad incorporated our company ac-
®ording to law. 'Up to that time its stock
was worth nothing a share. There was a
small amount of money in the treasury,
but we had not felt ourselves sofficiently
encoursged to work the mine; had long
ago given it np as & bad job and turned
our attention to more profitable fields of
investment. In fact, I had almost forgot-
ten the existence ot the Epsilon mine, when
one morning & tall, lank funereal person
marched into my cffice unannouneed and
planked himself in a chair directly opposite
me. I had never seen him betore, but he
was well dressed and from all appesrances
well provided with this world’s goods.
¢ *Pardon me,’ he said, by way of intro-
ductian, ‘but I have seen your' name men-
tioned in connection with the Epsilon mine.
I believe you are the Secretary and Treas-
urer of the company.’
‘I thonght for 8 moment and then sud-
denly remembering my sbandoned claim,
nodded a polite acquiescence.
¢ ‘I wonder where I can buy any of the
stock of that mine ?’ inquired my visitor.
‘As a matter of fact there are 200,000
sbares of stock gracefully reposing in our
safe awaiting & purchaser. However I
thought it best to be just a little bit wary,
80 I informed him that there was so far
as I knew no stock for sale ; that it had al-

ing out his check book. He at once wrote
out & check on a responsible bank in Col-
orado Springs for $5,000, snd banded it
over tome. I made an excuse to retire
to the next room and while there I called
up the bank. They replied that the check
was all right; that it only represented a
small amount of the stranger’s deposit.
More mystified than ever, I made out the
stock certificates and banded them over to
bim, he accepting them apparently with
relish.

question,’ I ssid st the conclusion of the
transaction,” but I would really ke to

Perfectly Cured

Prostration — Appetite Poor and
Could Not Rest.

‘I take great pleasure in recommending
Hood’s Sarsaparilla to others. It has been
the means of restoring my wife to good
health. She was stricken down with an
attack of nervous prostration. She suf-
fered withsheadaches and her nerves were
under severe strain. She became very
low spirited and so weak she could only
do a little work without resting. Her
appetite was poor, and being so weak
she could not get the proper rest at night.
Bhe decided to try Hood’s Sarsaparilla, as
we had heard it highly praised, and I am
glad to state that Hood’s Sarsaparilla has
perfectly cured all her ailments.” G.
BELLAMY, 321 Hannah 8t., West, Hamil-
ton, Ontario, Remember

I~ Sarsa-
OO S parilla
Is the Best—in faot the One True Blood Purl-
fler. All druggists. §1, six for $5. Get Hood's.

are tasteless. mild, eFo-
HOOd’S p"ls tive. All druggists. 25e.

shares at five cents a share, I agreeing to
dispose of the same amount for the like
sum. It was just like picking up money
in the street, for there was no steck broker
in Colorado who would have accepted
the Epsilon as s gift. My friend turned
up promptly the next morning.
¢ ‘I bave succeeded in raising the hun-
dred thousand shares,’ I said, ‘but I find
that I cannot get it for lsss than five ceuts
a share. Would you be willing to give that
much P
¢ ‘Certainly,’ be replied promptly, pull-

*I suppose I have no right to ask the

veady been taken up ,and was in sate
bands: but that it he wes anxious to buy
I would look around snd see it I couldn't
pick up a few shares here and there.
* “Ob, yes ; I would like to Luy quite a
good block,’ he said; ‘thst is, ifI c:uld
getitata moderate price. I would buy
88 much as 100,000 shares if everything
'was satisfactory.
‘I atked bim to call around in the after-
noon, as I might be able to ;accomodate
him by that time. He agreed to that pro-
position and retired. Ot course, began
at once to ;emell arat. I called in my
parteer and informed him that an appar-
ently sane man wished to buy 100,000
shares of the Epsilon. He at once grew
suspicious. Of course, we thought that
this man had some inside information con-
cerning the property which we did not
possess, and we at once began a rigid in-
vestigation. We had not finished by the
time my friend punctually ' returned in the
afternoon, ec I asked him if he could not
come back the first thing in the morning,
when I thought I would be prepared to
deliver the stock. He at once agreed and
we continued our investigation. So far as
we could learn there was absolutely noth-
ing new about the Epsilon. No strike
had been mede on that or any claim with-
in several miles of it. It was just as bar-
rena ftract as it had ever been. My
pertner, however, was not satirfied and
did not want to sell. I thought it was the
chance of our lives and I finally persuaded
him to ditpoee of fifly thousand of his

&

By in, ‘that the astrologer feels pretty sore
against you at the present time and thinks
that be bas been taken in by the Epeilon P | ahout the railroad.

EXPERT OPTICIANS.

world.

Everything at cut prices,

BOSTON OPTICL €0, |

know why you have bought this stock and
paid 85 000 for it. You must have infor-
mation which we do not possess.’

toolish to take up this apparently worth-
less mine,’ replied my visitor. ‘I know the
whole history of it and am perfectly well
acquiinted with its rating on the Stock
Exchange. Nevertheless I am bound to
take it up. The reason why is this: I am
an astrologer aud direct all my life and all
my business transactions by the stars.
Some days ago I was looking over a list of
the Cripple Creek mines, and that peculiar
name ot Epsilon at once attacted my at-
tention. I procured a map of it, took its
boroscops, .und made other astronomical
calculations. As a result I know just
where to sink a shaft and strike the richest
bed ot ore in this region. There is no
doubt of it. There is more gold in your
discarded mine than in Cripple Creek and
the Klondike combined.’

back my stock, but of course it was too
late. I therefore suggested to him that
we develop the mine, sink a shatt, and see
if we could find that gold, He agreed,
and we began operations at once. There
was a little money in the treasury, and
wub tbe aid of that we carried the shaft
down fifty feet. We struck nothing but
sand and mud. Qur obliging friend put-
up a sofficient sum to carry down the shaft
firty feet further. Again we were doomed
to dieappointment. My partner and I
who were now thoroughly in the spirit of
the astrologer, furnished the money for
for another fitty feet. Siill no gold. We
therefore gave the thing up, and let our
friend continue the work. He bas spent a
large fortune rivking shafts in every avail-
able spot on the Epsilon mine, but he
., basn't struck color yet. When I loft town
a few weeks ago he was planning another
shait, but whetber be will succeed in find-

Eyes Tested Free [ ybisdontion™ T Gemly oo

€0t a bonaza. He has absolute faith in the
gold~progucing qualities of th«} Epsilon and

. you could not buy his stock for ten times
The best $1 glasses in the the amount he pu{'l forit. He has absol-
ufe taith in astrology. The stars tell bim
that there is gold in the Epsilon mine. and
he says that he will bore through to China
if necessary, in order to find ir. Mean-
while, it you know of any one who wants
to buy tbat other 100,000 shares of Epsil-
on, kindly send him around to my office.

Open eveningsitill 9 o'clock, Ih‘will' sell them for less than five cents s
share.

in couanting his money, accidentally drop-
25 King St, St, John, N. B, ped a penny, which roll:d downs crack

*Yes, I suppose you think I am very

‘I felt like reaching over and pulling

‘I suppose,’ the narrator’s friend put

‘Not a bit of it. He still thinks he has

Weak and Low Spirited — Nervous

country, too, when I have the means, 1
shall travel on all the river lines of boats
of which they are not so many as therc
ware, because the railroads are carrying
the people more and more, but ot which
there are many after ail. There are with-
in the boundaries of this tremendous coun-
try scores, I suppose bundrede, of rivers
and other walerways travered by steam-
boats ; rivers and boats tbat & man living
ia one locality nevers hears of atall. I'd
like to travel on 'em all, but I don’t sup-
pose one would quite have time for tha:.
But I'd like to travel 'em all if I could :
and I should travel all the main lines, and
that would include many rivers scattered in
all parts of the country. And when I read
among the steamboat advertisements in
the local papers in some Southern or West-
ern city in which I might be the notice of
8 line of boats running vp some stream ate sailors saw & flock of birds circling.
They were 8 mighty army ot boatswain’s
the days of youth and romance, why, 1 | birds, the deadly foe of the dragon-fly of
should go right straight and take passage | the Indian ocean.

on that boat and stay there till she got | birds chiefly subeist,
back: and brush along against the banks | their ancient enemy, and juet <s the steam-
er was directly under them they swooped

down. These birds of the ses resemble s
dove, but are m

whose name I kad mever wven heard of
eince I bad learned it in the geography, in

and go ashore when she landed, and so
just wander alopg this watery street
through the country.

‘1 love to ride on the cars. I never get | have long tails an
tired of it. 1 bave never found a journey
on the cars too long. Every individual | flies
car and every locomotive wherever I may i ,
see it interests me. 1 like to read the yord fouls dispose of their daily meal of
vames on the sleepers; I like everything | corn, and soon th

me while,
—
THE MANOF MODERATE MBANS.

One of the Things he is Going¥to do When
bis 8bip Comes in,

should poke about not only on the bigh-
ways, but the byways. New York is get-
ting to he a centre of world travel, but it's
nothing like London snd Liverpool. If I
bad the money, I should go to those towns
and read the advertisements in the papers,
and look up the shipping guides, and pick
out my trips. From either of those ports
ships go literally sll over the world; not
alone along great routes of travel, to fami-
liar though distant lands and cities, but to
many strange and curious and interesting
places that ordinarily one would never
even dream o!.

“The trip across the Atlanticin a fast
t y g a lot of people, is like a
brief journey in & floating hotel. I'd like
to take a long journey in a fine ship. The
very finest steamers in the world come to
this port; but there are mavy fine thips
running out of the Thames and the Mer-
sey that we never hear of at all, running,
not on our famliar Atlantic ferry, but
going half round the world and back at
every trip; and I would like to travel on
them all. And then there are long-dis-
tance coastwise trips along strange lands,
and trips to distant points to connect with
other boats thst go further stiil to places
yet more remote, where the passenger
travel is small and the boats infrequent
and ssiling when they get ready. Think
of losfing under such circumstances.
*Then back to London or to Liverpool
after & while, and off again. I should
travel all the lines. I should like to know
all the ships, and the officers, if they wan-
ed to know me, and all the seaport towns
the world over; that means I'd like to
know the world. No exploration business,
no hard work aoywhere ; some discomfort,
perhaps, but mighty little and comfort
slways in sight, and just having a feast of
loating with & sauce of strange sights ; and
a familiar knowledge, finally of the earth's
strange place.
‘And [ want to go more or less on tramp
steamers on long voyages. I imagine that
that's the place for rest. I want to be the
only passenger on a tramp. 1've dreamed
a-many times of swinging up and down the
swells of the ocean, and ot sitting on deck
under an awning in port, toe only passen-
ger, and of seeing the passenger boats go
by ; and then, when our turn nad come,
loafing off to the rext port or loafing home.
And I shall have a look around my own

oit by his loss, trifling though it war.
Lsrly the next day a friend, while walk-
ing by the spot, discovered the man drop-
ping s shilling down the same crack. It
was this way,’ explained Pat: ‘I reasoned
that it wouldn’t pay to pull up that plank-
ing for the sake of a penny, so I'm just
droppglg down a shilling to make it worth
1 L )

‘It ever I get rich,’ said the man of mod-
erate mesns, ‘ore of the things that I shall
do is totravel. I do love fo travel. I

Thrifty people look for low

cost and high.

value when buying Soap.
Surprise is hard, solid, pure

Soap. That gives

the highest value in Soap.
ise is the name of the Soap. You can buy
urprise S
S P it at any grocers for 5 cents a cake.

THE ST. CROIX SOAP MFG. CO. sr. STEPHEN, N.B,
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BICYCLES!

QUALITY—AWAY UP.
PRICES—AWAY DOWN.

EMPIRE $37.50

Ladies' or Gents' C, R. Co's guaranteed tires,

EMPIRE 40.00

Ladies’ or Gents’ Dfmlop Tires. Thoroughly high grade,
forged crown, cranks and sprockets,flush joints two piece crunks.

Canadian, Ladies’ and Gents,....

King of Scorchers,
28 inch wheel, all the latest details $50.00

Canadian_
King of Scorchers,

Gents’ 30 inch wheels

poor cycles and every cycle is 1 lly guaranteed.

Wiite for agency at once so that our Agent may call with

samples,
E.C. HILL & CO., Toronto.
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should withdraw bis beast on " condition of
receiving halt the priza money. Making
B. at last agreed. A
old him he was foolish.
adding thet, to his knowledge, A.’s ox was
very ill. Perbaps so,’ replicd B., quite
unconcerned ; ‘but, man, my ox has been
dead over s week.’
e ot

TERR/BLE PEST OF FLIFS.

many d.fficulties,
friend went and t

Played Havoc on a Sugar-laden Ship Until
Eea-Birds Attacked Them.
The British steamer Kenisington, sugar-
laden, which recently reached Philadelphia,
from Sourabaya, & port in Java, whils in
the Indian Ocean, ran ihto a vast field of
seaweed. These weeds were the home of
a large and voracious spacies of the drag-
on-fly.
Attracted by the fumes af the sugar the
flies swarmed upon the decks in millions.

‘There’s nothing in the papers that I like

h

[Making it Worth While,

Reat to Manchester, Robertaon & Allison’s,

betwsen the boards. He was much put

to all of those places, some day.’

RHere is a story from Sussex. There was
to bea local agricultural show, and two
farmers intended to send in a beast each,
An Irishman walking over some planking | of a kind for which there were only their
own entries. About a fortnight before the
show one of the {armers, whom we will call

100 Sharp,

Th 3
and feasted upon the sugar. Thousands
were upon the decks seeking to get below.
Big enough to do mischief, they got savage
and attacted the crew. Captain' Langwell
had thirty-two men and they had the bat-
tle of their lives. ‘The flies could not be
be driven off.
There bites were something awtul, Cap-
tain Langwell said, and it was not long
before the body of each man of the crew
was & mass of blood. .

The terrible pest of flies lasted for five
days. Then far up in the sky the desper-

Against the crew’s timely rescuers the
They were eaten by
asa flock of barn-

flies to cause furthi
From skip
to read more than I do the railroad and | bear trace of th
t ip adverti ts. I never get | the vicious dr:
tired of them. As a matter of fact I sup-
pose 1 read them a dczen times s year;
;,nough 1 dreld t.b: ldlvertiaemenu of the
imited and the other lop, distance trains, . . s
and the advertisements o‘f ships to many ly considered himaelt quite,clever, and noth-

ports; I love to read 'em; and I am going | ing 0 pleaces him as to getthe best of some
unsuspecting person. For a long time
his wife had been in need.of & new muff;
and after hinting to her lord that her hap-
piness would never be
owned one, he jat last decided to Rratify
ber desire. So hefwent into a shop and
picked out a couple, one of which was

ot them penetrated the hole

cheap and the other very expensive. Upon
these hs changed the price tickets, putting
the cheap price-mark on the expensive
muff, and vice versa, and then took them
bome. For a long time his wife pondered,
and at last said : *‘Now, desr, the expen-
sive muff is a beauty, and it is really very
good of you to allow me my choice. Some
women would take it without & word. but
really I don't think we can afford the
more costly one; and, besides I think the
cheap one is more stylish too. Why, dear,
what is the matter? Are you il?' Bag
‘dear’ had flad into the night, where, un-
seen, he could abuse himself to his hearts
content.

—
Plenty of Them on Board,
He had just returned from a trans-Atlan-

tic voyage. and he let all.the tran-car
know it.

*Yes,’ he said pompously to the old-gen-
tleman with the silk hat and the grey

bk

Upon the t these
They blg“loenhed

any time larger.
d no chance.

beatswains as quickly
ere are enough of the

per down to cabin boy all
eir terribel experience with

—————
Couldn’t Catoh Mrs, Turvey top,

Mr. Turveytop has, up to very recent-

8 who sat opposite, ‘we had a most

eventful trip; there was a marrisge on
board, two deaths, and—*

‘Any births P’ interrogated the old gen-

tleman, with a twinkle in his eye.

‘No—er—no births, ansmered; the

other, in & manner which- implied they
cgulg have had one or two if they so de-
sire

‘Dear ms ! that’s very strange !’ exclaim-

ed he of the grey side whiskers, rising. as
the tram-sar slowed up.

‘What is strange P’
‘Why no births. I bave crossed forty-

three times, and there have always begn
births.on board.’

The pompous note in the new-flcdgod

traveller's voice gave Place to a tinge of
reverance as the other mentioned the fig-
ures, but he asked : — '

‘Well* what do you call a number of

births P Two, three, foor, or——

‘No indeed. Why, the last timeI

crossed there were over five hundred,
and—-*

‘What, babies P’
‘Babies P No, berths, sleeping berths.

Here's my street. Good-bye.’

A titter ran round the tramcsr as the silk
bat got off, and the young man k'scgme
suddenly interested in"the morniog p sper.

Advioce, 5
The editor of a country newspaper had

the mistortune to offend a subscriber by
allowing something to sppear ian his
columns which the latter gentlemsn - con-
sidered derogatory to him. The offended
man wrote an angry letter to the editor, in,
which he stated his intention of calling at
the office at his earliest convenience in
order to horsewhip him; and added that
he afterwards proposed throwing him out
o'l the window. This epistle somewhat

A., wentto B. and proposed that each

Umbrellas Made, 1Be-covered,

Dwval, 17 Waterloo] Street,

ng the editor, be showed it to s

friend and asked his advice on the subjcet.

‘“Ab!” said the friend. after baving read

the letters and thought s moment, ‘‘this
tellow is & dangerous man and means what

at once bave that ber-frame
trom underneath the window."

says. It you take my advice you will
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‘ necesssry. The young: man Westerdale, |.€Ye8 gave him -the look of one asleep.

On
plosion of gas occurred in Barberry col-
liery, Docbyshire, England. In these days
there was no such thing as s Mines Act,
no snch individual as a Mine Inspector, to
‘worry the' life of the mansger, or raise
fesrs of dangerjin the' minds of the work-
‘men, and every mine went its own */gait”
as the Scotch ssy. Fans, safety lamps
and ventilation were the sole property of
cranks, and it was an indication of lunacy
.%o talk of anything of the sort.
At the time of the explosion in question
the -workings were confined to the upper,
or Black Rock seam, and about 150 men
were ewployed in the various operations
of underground work. The principal face
of work lay in the North West level about
one and s halt miles distant from the main
slope. The cause ot the explosion was
generally set down to & sudden outburst of
gas but in these times we wonld be more
inclined to look upon it as the result of a
blown out sbot fired in a dusty atmosphere.
As considerable water existed in the mine
bowever, the force of the explosion was
confined to the particular section in wbich
it occurred. Thercfore the majority of
i thoss who lost their lives—25 in number—
with the exception of five men, who were
within & few yards of the original blasts
fell victims to what wss at that time called
choke damp, but which we know to be thet
deadly gas carbonic oxide, one hslt of
one per cent of which we know to be fatal
to buman life.

Ot the twenty-five unfortunate victims of
the disaster all the bodies were recovered
at_the time save one, that of John Wester-
dale, and' thereby bangs a tragedy—
romantic and wierd, but true. At the time
of the explosion whieh, as I have said,
occurréd two days before Christmas, there

. lived in tte villsge of Barberry two cousins
—dJobn Westerdale mentioned previously,
and Hiram Fletcher. Westerdale waa
engsaged to be married to Mary Wallace,
bright, pretty giil, who counted her
suitors, rough snd uncouth as they were,
by the score. The marrisge was to take
place on Coristmas Eve, the day after the
event which brought so much sorrow and
desolation to the humble homes of Bar-
berry. Westerdale's cousn Fletcher, who
worked with him in the mine, was to act as
groomsmav, and while it was thought that
be at one._ time fancied the bride-elect him-
self, he succeeded in disarming any such
foolish notion by doing his utmost to has-

70
epths of the Mine.

(Copyrighted)
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i 23cd of December 1855 dn ex. | the fear, the knowledge®almost, that fate

has not yet dealt her hardest blow. Her
busband, Hiram Flethoer, was st thé time
“of my.gurival underground mansger of the
Collisry and had the reputation of being a
3} €00d husband, & hard but scrupulously hon-
est task master, and a rigid' Wesleyan loc-
al preacher. He always seemedjto me to
bave the face of & man whose life held some
sorrow that would bear no inquiry, bug
after hearing the story of his heroism in
attempting to save his cousin twenty nine
years before and of his deep sorrow for that
untimely death, I und d his appyr
stolidity, and admired his honorable, up-
right dealing with all his lellpw men.
About two yeats after my advent at
Barberry, it becsme necessary, owing to a
lsw suit with & neighbouring company who
owned and worked the same seam to the
rise side of us, to make preparations to
catoh whatever water might come down on
us from the apper workings.

After considering many methods of ac-
complishing cur object I decided to drive
parallel water levels through the ol work-
ings where the explosion occurred in 1855.
aud which had been closed ever since. The
most vigorous opponent I had to this
scheme was Hiram Fletcher; and so pit-
eously did he plead for me notto desecrate
the home of the desd, and to spare the
feelings ot his wite of nearly thirty years,
that I was almost indu:ed to erect s large
pumping plant away to the dip at the sec-
ond shaft. Other influences were at work
bowever with our owners and Fletcher was
overruled. ;

The levels were started snd as they
progressed at an average rise ot 1 in 140—
the neceesary inclination to carry off water,
we periodically crossed ‘gate roads” in
the old ‘‘gob,” and to our surprise found
them rot only open, but free from gas ot
any kind and ‘“dust dry.”

Alter progressing about 1500 yards we
cut into an old road which had the ap-
pearance of being » main dip haulage. We
—that is Fietcher his son Jack and myself,
traversed it towards the rise for a con-
siderable distance and eventually reached
a point where a *‘cross gate” branched off
to the left.

A low sgonized exclamation from
Fletcher made me turn to see if he had
met with any accident, and his face startled
me, it wss so white, ghastly and fear-
stricken. Two roads were there before
us and again Fletcher asked me to follow

nearly thirty years before ! There by the
light of my Marsant lamp, I read written
ons slab ofroof slate the words:
“Mary—Hiram and I quarrelled—he
bss given me my death blow—
he cursed me and said he would tell you I
oould not escaps the choke damp and that
T asked you to marry him—Oh my head—
good bye Mary—Jack Westerdale.”

Oa the forehead of the figure before me
was & ragged wound round which the
blood of thirty years still showed itself and
told too plainly of the blow with which
jealous Hiram Fletcher had removed a
rival and gained a wife.

These things are matters of history now,
in Barberry Colliery, true history, and I
do not wish to enlarge on the way in which
Fletcher accepted the situation when his
son told him of my ghastly discovery. He
had been expecting it, mach I believe as
sll criminals expect ultimate punishment
and perhaps in the same way he longed for
it. " A sudden paralytic stroke followed the
annouacement, and a fow days later Hiram
Fletcher was called to .answer before
God for the crime of his early days.
Neither do I care to dwell on the
way in which his wife received the
true version of the tragedy of her life. To-
day Hiram Fletcher lies s dishonored man io
his grave, in & dim, demp corner of the vil-
lage graveyard. Over that neglected d

If the Cap does not fit,

Havrax. Dec 14.—While I think the
Honorable Attorney Generals book ““Love”
bas been commented on enough for one
season, 1 cannot refrain from mentioning
what I heard the other evening. A book-
seller no less, one of the praying kind
aud a strait-laced presbyterian at that,
bas called the book obscene and refuses to
sellit. Yo gods and little fishes ! When
8 book with a high moral purpose can be
called obscene, what in Heaven's name
are we to do with the Bible, it we jadge it
"on the same level as Dr. Longley’s book P
One cannot claim that the bookseller afore-

CALIPH'S =t

COTT1ENTS.

don’t wear it.”—0ld Saw,

up our own sister city St. John in this re-
spect. The more the pity ! Badly print.
ed, poorly edited and without news, Hal-
fax papers are a crying shame to its citie
zens who deserve better at the bands of its
would-be representative papers. The
scissors and paste-pot seem to be the es-
sential articles in the editoral €quipment.

/As & moral city Halifax can hold up its
bead with aby in the Dominion, the re-
marks of those in high positions to the
,contrary. Its people are on the whole

said has not perused the pages of his Bible
for his whole life manitests that. Verily
the breadth and scope of some mens

shallowaess of others remain a miracle yet
inexplicable and unanswerable.

One day last. week while the piercing
wind and chilly blasts swept down the
principal thoroughfare of the city, there

falls the shadow of ;a giant pine, whose
hoarse murmuriog makes ever 8 mourn-
ful requiem. The children in their play, in
the bowe of the dead, never by any chance
come near that lonely grave. In the village
of Barberry, Fletcher's widow drags out her
weary dsys, an old woman, recognizing no
one not even the devoted son whoe has
given up his life to her. She sees in him
only that other Jack—the young bride-
groom who waits the day when he shall
arise, when his bride shall become young
once more and he shall resume his place

as a lover, a lover forever.
M. A. R.

TROUT COOCKRD 0N 7HE HOOK.

Oonclusion of ove Story |Told About the
Wonders of Yellowstone Park,

‘You needn’t think that just because I
bave been out there Iam going to give.
you all the details of & surprisé which I
did not fecl at the stock tales of the Yel-
lowstone Park said the critior]l tourist.
Anybody knows that boiling water will cook
fish, and so long aa you know that the
Yellowstone is full of geysers and boiling
springs I don't see what there is wonderfal
abont catching a,trout and the turning
arouad and dangling it in a boiling spring
uatil it is cooked. It would begin to be
wonderfal if boiling water didn’t cook fish
everywhere.

 of one who gasos ahead into the years with | Before me was'the sequel to » tragedy of

ten the bridal]day. the *‘cross gate.” Without however wait-
When the explosion took place on that | {0g for an answer he dashed into the
dark and ever bered Thursday, mes- | ‘‘Cr0ss gate” accompanied by his son, and
sengers were [dispatched to the ‘“upper | ¢slled to me to follow him. The mliq road
Litt,” where the cousins were at work, for | seemed to me to present better possibil-
the purpose of [warning them of their dan- | itiea for excitement and despite his almost
ger. While expediency was advisable, | frantic entreaties I made my way alone un-
there seemed to be no very immediate ne- | til an incident occured, which to all practi-
oassity for,haste, as the explosion, having °‘l purposes froze every drop of my blood
spent iteelt on the other side of the airway, | it my body. :
was not likely to carry any disastrous ef- | I bad given my last response to Hiram
fects to the section in question. In theee | When my eye caught sight of the figure of
days, however, fans and even furnaces, | & man sitting at the side of the roadway.
were most; conspicuous by their absence, [ He was leaning towards the right, his head
and s steam [pipe in the down-east caused | resting against & block of coal; his hands
a sadden reversal of the ourrent and a has: | Were clasped between his knees, while his
ty retreat was, at the last moment, made | ©8p Which sppeared to be drawn over his

lingered |behind, and though his cousin | Thinking that perhaps he was one of the
tried to save him, be lisd to abandon the | ‘‘beaders” who had first discovered the
effort and iorrowfully returned to the sur- ol'd roadway snd bad triod.co explore it
face alone. With tears in his eyes and a | With the ' result of going to sleep
 woice broken with emotion, he told the | I oslled on him to get up and go to work
news to}the sorrowing sweetheart. ‘jor: home, There was no answer and as
4 o wh s o s I failed ‘to vecognize in the lonely figare,
m” Mb:'irl h d“:g::‘:;f;":: aoy of my, workmen, I knelt down and
boef . Ui st words to him wee | 10°Ked in his face; my gaze was riveted
thab if he doald ot ikl ba wish there in horror. Shsll I ever forget the

2 " feeling that ran through me as, unsble for
was that Mary might merry Hiram, & moment to withdraw my eyes, I continued

souses the live trout into the

tell that story just you watch out for the
way it ends. It never ends.
tells how he caught thejtrout.

he tells how he swung around on his jheel |
and, without taking the fish from the hook,

story? There isn't any end.

thelmarvels of nature and that sort of

‘Bat I wish when they are tel'ing this | with the lady who was interested. Perhaps
old story they'd finish it up—mako it com. | that fact will relieve the mind of the man
plete. The next time you hear anybody | ‘who did".’

stood b " the shadow of a blank build-
ing aged ani infirm speciman of the
aboriginal settlers of this Prevince,—a
once s'atwart aud muscular Indisn. There
he stood outstrea’ch:d hand asking a pit-
tance from the white man, whose tender
beart might feel a passing pang this Xmas
season aad give 8 few pence to help cheer
his loneliness and brighten the memories of
days gone bye. It seemsto omea sad
commentary on fallen greatness. The once
brave arrow now humble and abject beg-
ping a passing dole! How have the
mighty fallen.

There seems to be a great lack of liter-
ary life in this city. Even the daily morn-
ing and evening papers are not up to the
standard of literary or news excellence
that such a s'zed city.demsnds. On every
band complaints are heard, but still im-
provement lingers in the lap of don’t care,
and the literary and news abortions con-
tinue to pursue the even tenor of their var-
ious ways, Now and then something
phenominal will flish athwart the literary
newspaper sky, and in & day or two leave
us darker than ever. We cannot mea:ure

Iaw-abiding, well-mannered, cleanly in
thought and habits as those of other eities.
A great deal has besn said about it on gc-
count of the military and navy, but I am of

minds tends to prove the narrowaess and opinion that the presence of Tommy At.

kins and the jolly tar, while raising the
devil in a few instances, is not detrimentsl
to the morals of the citizens. Vioe is al-
ways 50 hideous that we naturally abhor
and are more ready to observe it in others
while virtue goes unnoticed without a
8 passing comment. Halifax can measure
up in all that appertains to making good,
sound citizenship, with any city of its
size in the Dominion. May she always
hold this high and honored position !

To hear the merry jingle of the sleigh-
bells remiads one of ths festive season so
near at hand. Associated with Christmiaa
are the enow and frost, so conducive to
good cheer and jollity, releshing to the
soul aad spirit of—man, womaa and child,
A green Christmas augurs ill. Give'us
the keen frost and feathery carpet spread
o'er hill and dale, with all its joyousness,
An old-faehioned Yule-tide, such as child-
hood memories recall, with the plesant
aroma of roast goose and plum-pudding ;
with Santa Clause not a myth or fiction,
but a reslity. Give us the laughing
games,and sport ; the general good-will and
fostiveness the season brings! Away with
man or woman who would dare rob us of
these ballowed memories, for Christmas
must never be relegated to the limbo of
forgetfalness whils there’s a goose to
roast, or t.he m‘“‘??ﬁ's‘,“tfﬂ.ﬂw a
plum-pudding. a3 5 L

4 CARBLESS PICKPUCKET,
How He Left His Dismond in the Flace of
an Empty Purse.

This story did not come from the man
interested ; it came from the lady who was

The man | boken the otber day, and in the ferryboat | W
Well and | sat next to aflashy dressed man, who wore
good; anybody can catch hundreds of many imitation diamonds and much jew-
trout in those overstocked waters. Then elry. ‘When the ladies left the boat one

elt for her purse and didn’t find it.

Tkad

on for a

thing. He doesn’t say another word about

& small hard lump ofglaes from her pocket.
*The poor thief." she said ¢ *here’s one of
his diamonds ' They' lavghed and. went
on uptown. In the course of time they
were up in Union Square, and forthe fun

of the thing decided to gointo Tiffavy’s
and sce what the ‘thief’s ‘dinmond’ might
be worth. So they went &0 the" diamond
The two ladies were crossing from Ho- | sharp and asked if the glass was really

orth anything.
‘IV's not glass,’ said the expert; ‘it's a

dismond, and a very good one.’ Then he

studied it a little longer and said that it
was worth about $800,

Forsome resson the man who lost that

“There wasn’t much io it,’ she explained | digmond hasm't sdvertired it yet. This
lowered it into & pool ot boiling water and philosophically to her friend. ‘I wasn’t| st
cooked it.  Well, what's the end of the going to buy-anything, you know;I was
He just | only going shopping. But it served me
chortles about how he was overcome by | right for putting the purse in my pocket.’

ory will do that for him—New York Sun.

A Obesp old Queen,
An Egyptian mummy, supposed to be

The trievd agreed consolingly, and they | that of Queen Anne,’ wife of Rameses IT

t, when the lady | was offered for sale in & London suction-

the fish. Now, if you will only let the | whove pooket had been picked pulled out room and reslized $60.

marvels of nature alone and, keep your eye
fixed on the fish with which the story be-
gan it will look mighty different.

““There is the pool of boiling water
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Then just s0's to have _something to talk
about when he gets home the fisherman
water.
If its cruelty to broil a live lobster there
ought to be sometning done to & man
who will boil 8 trout alive. And it spoils
the fish: the man has to throw it away
atter be bas thoved it through nature’s
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By the Author of ¢Sir Lionel’s Wife,”

Cowrnruxn. :
CHAPTER LXVII.—Continusd.

Dr. Browne saw it, and preceeded, more
solemnly and impressively than ever—

*That is, of course, unless such confes-
sion of one’s' sins would right a wrong.
There can be no true spirit of repentance
without a desire to make re%mhon. It,
by any sin of yours, you have injured

" another, and it is in your power to repair | the night, closed the desd man’s eyes re
the injury before you leave this world, I verently, and composed his limbs for
exhort you, most solemnly, and in the | burial.

name of God, who 1s your Maker, and

must be your Judge, to devote your last | sat with her face buried in her hands.

moments to making such a confession as
maﬁ most effectually undo your sin.’

o priest could have spoken with a more | 8ion ; but his voice was perfectly calm as
thrilling solemnity and earnestness than | he said—

did Dr. Browne, as he thus exhorted his |-
dying patient.
His words were not without effect.
Rochefort turned to his sister with an
imploring eye, and murmured, faintly—

‘Leila, it must be s0. I feel myself s |him she was listening.

coward at the last. [ dare not face death
with that load of guilt upon my soul.’
She started forward, like one in mortal

terror. free to m
Her face blanched, her nostrils quiver- | such is your desire. Your brother's con-
ing. ) te‘mon must, of course, be mldg known to
‘Louis I' she almost _shrieked. ‘Reflect! | Sir Gerald Vere, and Miss Lisle be re-
Consider ! Be firm! Die like aman. You agoy:;i ¢: her friends l:] om.!eh.T Bl}: I shall
i juggli rigi eep my word. o 1ll-conse-
have mocked at priestly juggling all your qlfencyes willptall t’;n you, unless you wilful-
The death-sweat stood in beads on |ly draw them down on your own head.’

lite. Do not fall a victim to it now.’

Rochefort’s brow.

He trembled in every limb. other glnnca, in which horror and pity
The doctor saw his irresolution, and, | seeme I :
with a firm, though gentle hand, held back | the room, leaving her alone with the dead.

the woman, as she would have flung her-
self on her knees beside her brother.

house. Ibid you leaveit. My brother

sball die in peace. Go ! I command you !’ dead ear. ‘It that man is right, and there

And, with an imperious gesture, she |a life beyond the grave, I pray that my
curse may reach you there ! It I were sure
But the young English doctor rose to | of it, I would pursue you—to show you
! whether I fear death. "As it is I curse you

‘Madame,’ he said, in & low stern voice, and rejoice to think that if there is a per-
while his awkward figure and plain features | ditition it must needs yawn for such as
seemed invested with a new and striking | you I’

pointed to the door.

the occasion.

dignity, born of the earnestness within him,
‘I refuse to recognise your right to banish
me trom & room where I have a dying pa-

tient. My place is by his side. I decline never breathed than that which she was
to leave him, and I warn you, that if you | hissing m:o the'elr o: Dengh.

attempt to prevent him from making the
confession, which alone can give him peace

of mind, you will bring upon yourselt a | only just coming downstairs, when Dr.
guspicion you may not find easy to remove. | Browne, psle and jaded, rode up to the
You wiil understand me better it I say I | door on horseback.

am the doctor who, last year, attended
Miss Kate Lisle in a certain mysterious ill |s

ness, and that I am determined not to rest | stairs, and tapped at the baronet’s door.

until 1 bave restored that uufortunate
yonng lady to her home and friends.’
He had shot an arrow at a venture, but

he saw, in a moment, it had found its mark. tioned. gravely. as he drew the doctor in-
The woman shrank beneath his clear, ac- | side the room.

cusing gsze.

She trembled, and her face grew almost | the doctor.

as ashen pale as that of the dymng man,
The doctor, conscious that be had con-

quered, and seeing clearly that Rocheforts’

lite was ebbing away with appalling switt-

ness, drew a chair to the bedside; and, | man made a full confession before he died.
first administering a strong cordial, drew Sir Patrick, I tell you honestly, I shouldn't
forth bis pocket-book, and prepared, if | like to have such another experience in my
need were, to take down some notes of the | lite. I bave listened to a story the most
terrible, the most mysterious, that it is

Leila had retired. to the further end of | possible for the mind of man to conceive.
the room, and was sitting with her face [ Even to you I am not at liberty to reveal
all that T have heard. But I may tell you

Rochefort turned his dying eyes toward | this one thing, at any rate—that unfortu-
her, and said, in a faint voice— nate young lady is Miss Kate Lisle. She

confession.

buried in her bands.

*Leila, forgive me ! h

‘I will not forgive you! she answered, | plot I have ever heard of in my life.’

sullenly. ‘You will take my curse with
youto your grave. A man who, for his

own paltry fears, will destroy his sister, is | present, I can scarcely spare so much as a
80 poor a coward, thatI despise myself | thought to her. Tha person I want to see
when I remember one mother bore us | is Sir Gersld Vere.’

both I’ .

It wasa bitter speech, and delivered
with merciless resentment.

Rochefort, however, made another at-
tempt to conciliate her.

‘I shall not destroy my sister " he said, Bay of Naples, though two or three miles
with a faint return of energy. *Sooner than | from the town—a house with orange gar-
that. I would go down to my grave with | dens, and flower decked terraces, a piazza,
my lips sealed,—ay, thoufh I knew I was | and white marble balustrades.

going to perdition. But, Leila, you know,

as well as I, how safely you may trust to | taken for himeelf and his wife during their
Sir Gerald Vere.’ mIv in Italy.
n

‘Fool !" said the woman, fiercely. Is it

8ir Gerald Vere alone we have to deal ings were of rose-colounred silk, 1.ady Vere
lay on a couch, with a book inher hand
And she pointed, witha passionate ges- | which she was not reading, and her eyes

fixed dreamily on the flower-wrerthed col-
Rochefort fixed his dark, hollow eyes on | umns of the piazza.

with P What of this man P’
ture, towards Dr. Browne.
the doctor with a look of such haunting

sole muity as only the dying can bestow.
‘Swear ! he said, slowly, ‘swear by the

raise her head.

voice—

lighting, and, crossing to the bed, looked
‘¥ou shall not I’ she panted. *You shall down at the lifeless form with furious pas-
not wrest his secret trom him. This is my | sion in her eyes.

rick, fully dressed.

been ; but tberq was upon it now a look of

P4
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said Dr. Browne, with deep solemnity,
wondering much what would be this darkiy
mysterious confessioh he was about to hear.
s listen,’ said Louis Rochefort, in a
taint, hollow voice, and he beg‘sn his story.
L] =
L
Just as the first sunbeams glanced into
that room, Louis Rochetort drew his last
faint breath.
Dr. Browne, pale with the horrors of

Then he turned to the woman- who still
The glance he cast upon her was strange-
ly compounded of horror, pity and repul.
‘Listen to what I have to say.’
She did not move—did not so much as

‘You hear me P’
With a gesture ot her hand she showed

He went on, still in a very calm quiet

‘I want you to understand that you are
lie our escape from here, if

She did not answer; and he, with an-
to strangely mingle, passed out of

Then she sprang to her feet. swift as

*Coward ! Poltroon !” she hissed into the

Her eyes were ablaze with wrath.
She looked weird, unearthly, terrible.
Surely a more teartul malediction was

-
The servants at the golden horn were

‘Bir Patrick Donoven is in his room, I
uppose P’ he said, and burried up the

It was opened in a moment by Sir Pat-

‘Well, my boy, what news? he ques-

‘I bave had & night of horror I’ replied
‘Is the poor man dead P’
‘Yes. He died at sunrise.’

‘And have you discovered snything P’
‘I bave discovered everything. The

as been the victim of the most diaobolical

‘And where is she now P’
‘She is in safe keeping. But, for the

CHAPTER LXVIII.

THE SHADOW OF DEATH.
A beaautiful white house overlooking the

It was the house Sir Gerald Vere had

one of the shady rooms, whose hang-

Her face was as lovely as ever it had

g of del s
God in whom you lrust, thst, no matter that her' health, ei’ther of body or mind,

what the nature of the crimes I reveal to

w
you, you will not seek to betrsy the per- | land

petrators of them to justice. A “priest ob-
serves inviolable whatever is imparted to

him in confession. Swear to me that you | for 8 moment or two, then she ssid—

will do the same.’

‘T sweer it,’ said the doctor, firmly, | her here, if you please.’

‘provided no ome will be injured by my
silence. Not otherwise.’
" ‘No one will be injured. Such wrongs as | F

can be redressed, will be redressed. I only | N aples, and, having met Sir Gerald’s
ask that you will abstain from giving a | beautiful young wife at one of the saloons,
criminal up to justice for crimes which are | had taken a tremendous fancy to her.

things of the past, and quite irrelunble.’
“That I mo'::. solemnly promise.

feverish energy. w

The woman still sat in that attitude of pale you look—positvely distraite, I do as-
sullen despair, her face buried in her sure yon. I am perfectly desolee to see
hands. you hike this.’

‘I swear it—by the God who made me I'

or so, returned to usher in the visitor, &

on the couch by Lillian’s side, an
‘Swear it I said the dying man, with | both her hands in hers

which d to hint
a8 not so perfect as it had been in Eng-

A strvant entered with a visitor's card.
She looked at it, and seemed to consider

*I will see Madame Ia Comtesse. Bring
The servant withdrew, and, in a moment

rench countess, who was staying at

‘My dear love,’ she said, luﬁng berself

, with all 8 French-
omsn’s effusion. ‘My d love how

much,’

. I repeated Lilian, still smiling,
startled at the

*Yes, indeed, my love ! What is it but

iog, to lie on a couch ou this too love-
i.ymx.y. when the sun is shining, and the
birds are siuging. and the flowers are
blooming P Ah, my dear, when you are as
old as I am you will know that life is too
short for us to lose the brightness of any of
its sunny days !’

‘Yes ; liteis short I’ said Lilian, in & slow
musing tone, while a shadow stole into her
lovely eyes. ‘And death lurks even
among the flowers. Ab, countess ! some-
times I sit and think about these things un-
til my heart is heavy as lead within me.

To the young, death is so terrible, and

et it comes to them as wellas to the old.
{-it and wonder why it must be so.

‘Ah, now you are getting positively mor-
bid ! I see I must carry you away, and find
you cheerfulness. But where is Sir Ger-
ald? Iam wanting to give him one grand
scolding. He is not what you csll a model
husband ; he leaves yoa too much alone.’
A wave of colour swept across the pale-
ness of Lady Vere.

She looked up, eagerly, to say—
‘Oh, no, indeed ! You must not think
that. Sir Gerald is all goodness. It is
only when he cannot be with me, that I am
left alone. He has so much business on his
hands just now. If it were mot for that,
he would be with me always.’
The French countess gave a shrill little
laugh—a laugh of very genunine amuse-
ment.

‘Mon Dieu ! But you have plenty of faith
my child. You are as innocent as one little

look in her dark e

88 her

*Mon Dieu ! is it not cbarmant—ravish-
ing—suberb—magnificent P’l griod" the

crime.
He threw himself into a velvet I i
ing thoroughly

but looking as though she was a little m{toonnmd of but one word—‘Death.’ | chair, withan air of

word. Thogouuumwlubleinbupniu wornout, and, fixing his eyes on vacancy,
She fell into ecatasies over it,
ing its merits in English and
ti E

seemed to fall into a train of m ly

apprais- | thought. .
French by Anuhputﬁhedoor-ndohhlooknp
urns. impatiently.
Lady Vere, on the contrary, stood and mﬁe next moment the door opened, and
g;ndlntm perfect mlence, her beauti-
face very pale, a strangely sorrowlul | the threshhold.

Lady Vere, timidly hesitant, stood upon
He started up from his chair, amaze-
ment writ legibly on his brow.
‘You? he said, incredulonsly, as though

It is very utf,'
‘Very sad, and very

the turther end of t

terest and admiration

at all.
‘Saore ! And
‘Why. the look in

And she gave a little shiver as she turn-
ed away from the picture, and walked to

she resolved not to look at it again,
Two young men were
lounge—both Italisns, and artists—
looked after her with glances of deep in-
*Did you ever see l.nyt ing so perfectly
lavely as that girl's hoePP:gd onr ‘Who
is she, I wonder? Just notice the of
her head. How glorionsly regal! Thatis
just the sort of woman you ought to paint
for and empress ora queen.’
‘I’m she is wonderfully beautifal. I
don’t know that I ever saw s more perfect
face, But, Verdi, the most striking thm,

about ’her you don’t seem to have noﬁoes

y what is that?’
the look in the eyes of the girl

And he pointed to the painting.
‘I P"’!Vi!mﬁ‘lp“tme

[y
ssid Lilian slowly.
terrible.’

gallery, as though

her eyes is exactly
there.’

daisy. Business! And you really beli
in that ? When I see Sir Gerald, I will tell
him he has for & wife the most trusting an-
gel in the world.’

Lilian rose, with a Jook of gentle dig-
nity.
‘Indeed, countess,” she said. ‘I assure
you that, with a man like Sir Gerald, a
wite needs only to be a true wolnan, not at
all an angel, to be certain she can trust his
word.’
The countess lsughed gaily, and shrugg-
ed her shoulders.
She was a veritable Frenchwoman, gay,
good-humored, kind-hearted, and volatile.
In her heart ot hearts she thought that
Sir Gerald, judging from what she had seen
during ber stay in Naples, was culpsbly
neglectful of his beautiful young wife; but

words.

are
*I seem 80 to you,

it she, the paure i , chose to defend
him, why, it was no affair of Madame Ia
Comtesse.

‘At any rate, come out with me this af-
ternoon !’ she #aid, gaily. ‘I am going to
the picture gallsry.~ Vinadi’s new picture
is there, and everybody is raving over it,
of course. Do come.”

‘Certainly I will 1f you really wish it. It
is very good of you to want me,’ returned
Lady \ﬁere, gently. ‘I can dress in ten
minutes, if you don’t mind waiting.’

Ina very little more than ten minutes
the two ladies drove away together, the
French countess petite, vivacious, and al-
jogether chic: Sir Gerald’s beautiful wife
calm and tranquil, but with a certain look
of sadness in her eyes, which added to,
rather than deatracted from, her beauty.
She was dressed entirely in black, with a
bunch ot Neapolitian violets at her throat.
Not another touch of color about her,
save her golden hair.

The countess, for all her elegance, and
in spite of the fact that her maise-coloured
carrigge costume was one of Worth's own
derigning, narrowly escaped looking vul-
gar by contrast with that pale, tranquil
loveliness.

They drove to the gallery where the
picture of the year was being exhibted.
A truly noble picture it was, but a very
sad one.

In a garden, of exquisite beauty, a girl
was standing, bending over a sundial, on
which was mscibed the Yegend: ‘Life is
short.’

The girl's face was as fair as the morn-
ing, and as bright and blooming as the

flowers that surrounded her on every side.
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‘I am quite wsll,’ said Lilian, smiling

told you th ds ot
the true artistic soul

worse every day.’

the gallory together.
The counfess and

countess,

‘You are certainly

of the loveliest summer blue. They are
the colobr of forget-me-nots. Miladis
there are as dark as night. They bave all
the dept of colouring of a purple pansy.’
‘I spoke not of colour but ofex pression,’
said the other impatiently. ‘It is possible
iv;ou don't see what I meanP Vinadi

as painted his maden with eyes such
A8 you never see except in those who die
an early death. That, to my mind, is one
of the greatest beauties of his picture. And
the English miladi has just that look.
She is not long for this world. Mark my

. l'.h! What & superstitous dreamer you
you look only on the surface; and, as I've

miaden is simply & girl in perfect health.
You note her ruddy lip, an perfect skin,
and caonot see that he has
doom in her eyes. But, this I will say,
you never see thet look in the elderly or
midele-aged. Whosever has it, is the fav-
ourite of the gods, inasmuch as they die
young. Yon beautiful lady will never wear
the mark of Time’s farrow on her brow.’

‘What nonsense! I declare you grow

And then the two friend sauntered from

for half-an-hour among the pictures, then
re-entered the former’s carriage.

‘You will go home with me P’ said the
‘Thank you; but, if you will excuse me,
I will return home at once. I am feeling a
little tired, and not quite well.’

countess, with ready sympathy. ‘You shall
do just as you please then, ma chere; but,

iden has eyes

you mean, because

times, you haven't
To you Vinadi's

inted her

Lady Vere lingered

very pale,’ said the

r , 1 am exp
Home’ to morrow.’
They were driving

carried in at the gate.
pass.

ly. ‘However, thank

left her face.
She pallid, even

ting you at my ‘At

cemetery, and, at this moment, a coffin,
borne on four men's shoulders, was being

The countess’s coachman had to rein in
his horses to allow the mournful cortege to

*They say it is unlucky to have to make
way for a coffin,’ said the countess, brisk-

superstitious. There are heaps of stupid
people who would say this forboded an
early death to either you or me.’

Lilian had been pale before, but she
grew paler than ever as she watched the
coffin being carried, slowly, to the grave.
Every vestige of color seemed to have

‘My dear, I am afraid you are ill,’ said
the countess, with good-natured concern.
‘Surely you are not superstitious, my love }
you are not alarmed because of that P’

by the side of a

goodness, I am not

to the lips.

8go; and, see! there

shall certainly have to
Ybli-' will Y

s ou will not,
hintlb?‘ !

perfectly colourness.
It the young Italian
seen ber manl.“hn

urked the lh.udow ofa

\
»

Carter’s Little Liver Pills, ' Naples.

And she nodded her head in the direc-
tion of the coffin. I
" Liliam d to er herself witha
great effort.

‘I am not superstitious,’ she said, very
gently; ‘but we seem to have seen and ’
heard of nothing but death this afternoon.
It has pursued us like a spectre. First, toat
fictm; now, this coffin. It was & cypress
eat that fell into the carriage & moment

tree just above our heads.’

‘My dear child, you are nervous. I shall
positively recommend you to consult Dr.
Rsmonzi. He is the cleverest
Naples and nerves are his speciality. He
will ook in at my ‘At Home' to-morrow. I

y:
Her beautiful face, however, remained

would have said, more
itively than ever, that in her eyes there

Late that night Sir Gerald Vere entered
bis own apartments, baving onl just re-

is a raven on that

sician in

talk to him about
said Lilian smiling

artist could have

oonin.g doom.

sitting on a velvet | toher, with an im

he d d it that she, his
e R

‘Yes, it is I, she said, gently, and with
s l;[ipliouﬁng look. ‘Gerald, may I come
in

He did not answer in words at all.
He sank into his chair sgain, and signed
ive, almost a fierce,
gesture, to close the door.
She obeyed, and then advanced into the
room with that slow, undulating grace of
movement which was at once the envy and
the despair of every woman who knew her.
(?l:skm all in wﬁmbelde chsmbr:,
of thick i satin, falling in lo: ight
folds to her feet. g
Her face still wore that interesting deli-
cacy, that look of langonr which so height-~
ened her beauty.
Her long golden hair was uobound, and
fell, in rippling masses, below her waist.
Nim, s tpuckiog ol L e?
im, an i ith & ching timid-
ity :lvlgich contrasted p'iltlflﬂlyl with the
imperial character of her loveliness.
‘g(;“e;nld, will yon listen to me P’
He averted his eyes from her shading them
with his hand, while his teeth all but met
through bis nether lip.
*Gerald I she took a step nearer to him,
while her voice sank to s low entreating
whisper. *Oh my husband !if you only
woul‘t’ie have faith in me I
Something like a smile—a bitter, cruel
smile of derision—crossed his face, though
still his teeth were biting fiercely at his

p.

‘Have faith in yon ! he repeated, after
& momentary silence. Faith! In you!
My God ! what shall I hear of next P’
here was & note of passion in his voice
—8 warning note it seemed to that beanti-
ful, pale-taced woman, for she clasped her
white hands together in an agony of ap-
pesl, and looked at him with the eyes
which might surely have moved to pity the
flintiest heart ,that ever beat in the breast
of man.
It was as though she knew that his
passions were like caged beasts within him
and might, at any moment, break loose
from restraint- Yes trust me,’ she cried,
falling on her kneese at his feet, and clasp-
ing one of his hands tightly in hoth her own.
,1 am your wife, Gerald! Your wife!
Oh, my husband, remember that I’
‘I do remember it,’ he said, in a sombre
tone, still averting his eyes from her pale,
lovely tace, withits veil ot golden bhair.
‘God in Heaven | why does she remind me
of itP Am I likely to forget P’
8till she clasped his hand; nay, she
pressed ber lips to it, timidly, and as though
she feared to anger him.
‘Dearest, it you would but let me prove
to you how cruelly you are wronging me I’
she pleaded.
He laughed sardonically, a bitter, mock-
ing lnﬁh.

‘Gersld, I can prove it. Oh, believe

meP I swear thatI am innocent.’
‘Liar I’ he hissed betwaen his clenched
teeth, and would have thrust her trom him
with a fierce, almost brutal, , if
she had not clung to his hand.
He was fast lashing himself into & con-
dition of ungovernable fury,
The light of madness seemed to leap out
ot those darkly brilliant eyes.
His ligs were livid and drawn.
‘Gerald,’ she breathed in a pathetic whis-
per her voice breaking into a sob, ‘if you
only knew how much I need your love and
kindness now !’
‘Her lovely head drooped lower and low-
er till it all but rested on his knee.
‘Gerald,’ she panted again, be kind to
me—be kind to me and love me as you
used to do. Ineed your love—you do not
know how much. [f you will not love me,
I shall be glad to die: but I want to live,
for, before—this—year—has gone—I shall
—have a—little—child.’
Slowly, and almost insudibly, the words
fell from her lips.

head as she uttered them.

For one moment Sir Gerald seemed not

W £ e et i masting
en Sir rasped her meani

he leaned suddenly forr.w”;rd. and, lweep’-

ying back the veil of golden hsir, looked

into her face as though he would read the

innermost secret ofnger soul.

‘If I toought it was true! he breathed

from between bis set teeth, ‘My God! if

I thought it was true I’
L L L L] »

Quite early the next mornr'ng, & rumour
ran through Naples, like wildfire, that the
beantiful wite of Sir Gerald Vere had been
found dead in her bed—poisoned by an
overdose of chloral, taken to induce 3«;).

CHAPTER LXIX.
BY THE SIDE OF THE DEAD.
In 8 train lpeodinr sonthward—that is,
from Nice to Naples—John Morewood
was seated, with & shocked, grieved look

upon hil face.
\Continued on Fifteenth Page,
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The Veles From Heaves:

Upon three ocossions God spoke audibly
to his Son. At the Jordan God said:
“This is my beloved Son, in whom I am
well pleased ;' on the Mount : *This is my
beloved Son, hear him ;' in the temple The
Voice declared in reference to the Father's
name: ‘I have both glorified it and will
glorify it again.’

This voice revealed the character of God
and set the seal of his satistaction upon the
work of his Son. It revealed God as one
who could hear and answer prayer. Jesus
was praying upon every occasion when the
voice was heard. As an answer to these
prayers the voice came, The Father not
only heard the prayers of his Som, but
answered them, From the beginning
Jehovah has been considered as a God
who could hear and answer the prayers of
his children. The patriarchs and prophets
believed in prayer. Witness Jacob! An
outcast from his father’s home, and from a
mother's loving embrace, he pours out his
soul in prayer. His prayer recorded in
Genesis 38 :9—12 is transcendent in beauty
comprehensive in thought, and withal per-
meated with implicit cenfidence and trust
in God. Moses believed in prayer and
often do we find him communing intimately
with the Father. Recall the custom of the
Psalmist. How often he utters the rea!
prayer of his beart in the sweet strains of
Hebrew verse: ‘Lord, lift up thou the
light of thy countenance upon us.’ [‘Create
within me & clean heart, O God; and re-
new a right spirit within me.’

In each case these men knew that they
prayed, not to blocks ot wood nor 1dols of
stone, but to a living Creator who had both
ears to hear and a heart to answer.

This power to hear and answer prayer,
God revesled for the benefit ot his children.
In the temple, when the voice was heard,
some of the people ‘seid that it thundered.’
Others said: ‘An angel spoke to him.
Then it was Jesus’ opportunity to teach
them the truth. He declared: ‘This voice
came not for my sake, but for your sakes.’
But did he deny his own need for divine
help? Who could have needed it more
than he P The frowns of the world were
upon him ; the cross and ignominious shame
just before him. Why could it not be that
the Father spoke to strengthen and prepare
the Son, for the impending crisis ? Not so.
The Father spoke ‘for your sakes.” Upon
the first two occasions only a small num-
ber heard the voice. At his baptism we
may reasousbly doubt whether any but
John and ‘Jesus saw the descending dove
and heard the voice from heaven. On the
Mount of Transfiguration there was present
only the chosen three. But here in the
temple, to a listening multitude, the voice
of God declared that his name had been
glorified and that it should be glorified
again.

Thus did the voice set the seal of God’s
satisfaction upon the work of His Son. His
name has been glorified. Through the lite
and work ot the Son was this glorification

plished. The duct of the son is
either honoring or dishonoring to the fath-
err Did Solomon ever spesk a trurer
proverb: ‘A foolish son is a grief to his
father, and bitterness to her that bore himP’
Never! But he spoke one equally as true:
‘A wise man maketh a glad father.’ Jacob
wept bitterly as he beheld his sons schem-
ing and plotting against each other, thus
bringing his grey bairs to the grave in sor-
row. Andrew Fuller was one of the god-
liest of men. It was the grief of his old
age that & son was dissolute and worthless.
But it is thejoy of many a parent. that
Solomon was rght when he_said: A wise
son maketh a glad father.” What gladdens
the father so much as true manliness in his
sons. There are few things if any, for
which parents pray so often and so fervent-
ly as that their children may be useful in
their day and generation. .

The Lord Jesus wasa Son worthy of
his father. The great aim of his life was
to glorify the Father's name.  For this he
lived, for this he died, and for this he re-
turned to the home whence he came forth.
The second recorded utterance of Jesus
was spoken when a lad of oaly twelve
years : ‘Wist ye not that I should be about
my father’s business P’ Through his entire
life this same grand purpose ran. He
came not to do his own will, but the will
of him that sent him, and, to do this will
was his meat and drink. At Sycher he
astonished his disciples by refusing to eat
the meat they had purchased for him. He
had meat to eat which they knew not of.
Follow him in thought, behold him witk
the eye of faith, listen to his words with &

‘hoart open to receive his trath. At Cana

If your children-are well
but net robust, neod
Scott’s Emukiea of Cod-
liver OiL

Wo are constently in re-
caipt of reports’ from par-
ents who give their children
the emulkion every fall fora
month or two. It keeps thom
well and strong all wintaer.
It prevents their taking cold.

Your doctor will confirm
this.

The ‘0il combined with
the hypophosphitesisa splen-
did food tonic.

soe. and $1.00, all druggists.
S8COTT & BOWNE, Chemists, Torontes

4 ROUNG MANG HBLPS.
o Bhould Kaow That he Bears the Im-
Ppress of Ged’s Gmnee.

Iam there with him! With whom?
With Jesws. And where is Jesus. now P
He is at the right hand of the throne.
And I, this frail fallible mortal, I am with
bim there. Be careful. This is a weak
body and this is &} wicked world, and
Ged is high and boly. I know it, and just
because I know it and apprehend it: what
I am, what the world is, what God is,
realising the wautterabls demands of the
situation, I say it earnestly, and as rever-
ently: I am with him there—I cannot but
bé; I must be.

And I may be. Jesus has promised it.

Yet a little while,” he said, ‘and the
world seeth me no more, but ye see me.
That is gracious. Faith looks up out of
the dip and smoke and descries him sitting
there calm and masterful, ‘henceforth ex-

ing till his enemios be made his foot-
stool.” That is good. But this is better:

of Galilee he manifested his glory by show-
ing his power over nature; at Jerusalem
he taught a ruler of the Jews that God
sent his Son into the world to redeem the
world ; on one of the horns of Hattin he
spiritualized and vivified the law of God
written on Sinai; at Nain, at Capernaums
at Bethany he spoke and the dead were
raised to life again. In the synagogue, in
the temple, at the roadside, on the lake,
his words were heard, and in every place
he sought the glory of the Father’s name.
Do you wonder that such a Son could say
to the Father at the clcse ot his life: ‘1
have glorified thee on the earth; I bave
finiehsd the work which thou gavest ms to
do P Neither do you wonder that the
Father would speak from the ‘excellent
glory’ confirming the work his beloved Son
had accemplished.

The voice heard in the temple declared
that the Father’s name should be glorified
sgain. What need of a second glorifica-
tion? His name had been glorified al-
ready by the manifestation of love as
broad as the universe. What else had the
Son to doP His greatest works were
there before him. The cross, the resur-
rection and the ascension remained to be
accomplished. The power to draw men to
him depended upon the closing scenes of
his earthly career. ‘And I, if I be lifted
up from the earth, will draw all men unto
me.” That great sacrifice, although it
seemed to the apostles a blighting curse
and the destruction of earth’s fondest
hopes, was that by which the Son of God
entered into his glory and by which the
Father's name was glorified a second time
upon the earth.

In Israel Jesus had certainly glorified
the Father’s name. His ministry and
miracles, his knowledge of the Hebrew
Scriptures, hisinterpretation of the Mosaic
law; these things were sufficient to show
the Father's glory amoog a peeple chosen
a8 the repository of his truth. But among
the heathen these things could not avail.
They knew very little of Jehovah. Their
consciences and the visible world were the
only revealers of bis majesty. Something
else was ‘needed to bring them into touch
and fellowship with the God of heaven. A
revelation was necessary. How could the
Father make this revelation more fully than
in the gift of his Son; how could the
Son make known a Father’s love more cer-
tainly than by becoming ‘the end of the
law for righteousness’; how could the
Father's name be glorified more trium
phantly among the heathen than by show-
ing ‘that what he had promised he was
able also to perform P’

The character of God and the work of
his Son. What more beautitul or import-
ant theme could Christians consider ? In
God we find all that one could expect in a
loving Father. In the work of the Son we
find the basis of our hope of eternal life.
The voice from heaven is & Divine call for
faith. God can be depended upon. The
work of the Son was thoreughly done, and
bears the seal of the Father's satisfaction.
The hope the voice inspires is sure and
steadfast. Listen to the voice! It will give

 greater confidence in Jesus, a stronger

taith in God, and a firmer grasp upon the
truths of the Gospel.

‘B I live, and ye live.’ A joint life.
a living union. And so it goes right on to
say: ‘At that day ye shall know that I
am in my Father, and ye in me, and I in
you.! There bo is with the Father, and
there I am with him. | He tells me so.

Young man, you need this, just this kind

of help, high help. You cannot, indeed
get along without it. The reason you
and I stumble so much is because we let it
slip from us. Do not put it away as a bit
of distant doctrine. The only soul that is
going to pull through this buffeting world
is the soul that has this—a title clear and a
cable taut and strong, straight to the
Throne, to look up is not enough. Lift
up—live up.

You recall the name they gave to Abra-
bam—‘father of the faithful.’ Noise of
many feetis its sigvificance. Your feet,
my feet. Abrabam is up there now, and
by the grace of God I am up there with
him. And by that same token, with Jesus.
‘Thou shalt call his name Jesus, for he
shall save his peeple from their sins.’ His
people, included in his wonderful name
given of old, given for eternity. Then they
are with him now in that Throne name,
before which every knee shall bow. He
takes me with him all the way. I, too
am there.

It was on his deathbed that Cromwel]

said it. His wife was reading to him
Paul’s letter to the Philippians. At the
words: ‘I can do all things through (in)
Christ which strengtheneth me,’ he stopped
ber and exclaimed: ‘O St. Paul; you are
entitled to speak thus, and he who is your
Savior shall also be my Savior, too. Oh,
what love, to descend so low and take hold
of the hand of such a mortal as I
Say it now in the strength of your days.
When burdens are heavy and the sun beats
sore, get your head up above the clouds
and lot the arms (fingers) of your hand,
like Joseph's, be strengthened by the hand
of the mighty God of Jacob—throne
strength. When Satan’s arrows are flying
flee to your stronghold. It is safe about
the Throne—Throne refuge. When tired
and weary with men and things, just go
bome to God awhile and be refreshed in
the cool and quiet of his presence—Throne
rest!
Have you heard of the white feather that
the Indians placed above the doorway ot
the Quaker home in the wilderness in token
that the family were friends and were not
to be touched by marauding bands ? When
other hamlets fell that hut in the forest re-
mained. God has put his mark upon you.
You belong to him. Live up to the mark,
the crown mark on your foreheads. Know
yourselves as little children of the King.
So be calm; so be strong —as heaven is
calm ; as Christ is strong !

Shakespeare Tabooed.

F Brockleburst, & well known Manches-
ter man, voluntarily went to jail as s pro-
test against some local park regulation
and has written a book called *When I Wag
in Prison.” Here is a story he tells about
his experience: The rale about literature
in British jails is that only books of moral
helplalness shall be given to the

Mr Brocklehurst asked for Shakespeare.
‘Can’t let you have Shakespeare,” said the
Governor. ‘Well, why's that P’ was the
protest. ‘An author who wrote ‘Don Juan’

cannot be a moral writer'—such was the
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urst had to be content with ‘Euclid,’
whose moral instruction is not very evident.
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Paine’s Celery Compound the Only
Hope of All Suffering from
Blood Diseases.

The Great Medicine Quickly Ex-
pels all Poisons and Re-
news the System.

Why They Have Dyspepsia
—How to CurelIt.

Scrofula’is one of the most terrible and
wasting ot blood diseases; it usually de-
velopes in early life, and in the mojority of
cases is hereditary. Many® medical men
contend that scrofula is the parent of con.
sumption.

hen the blood is thin, impoverished,
impure and foul, its poisoned condition
shows up clearly in pimples, sores, tumors,
abcesses, blotches, erysipelas, cancer,
white swellings, sore eyes, telons, boils,
sslt rhuem,, eczema, etc.

Pure blood represents life; foul and
goisoned blood means suffering and death.

trength actionand health of the human
system are dependent upon the blood.

The only true way to cleanse and en-
rich the blood is to use Paine's Celery
Compound. Its vitslizing and purifying
effect upon the blood of young and old
is magical. The most viruleut blood dis-
eases quickly yield toits healing aad
cleansing power. No other medicine
known to man has ever achieved the vic-
tories over obstinate blood troubles that

water and while they were lying on the
shore waiting for rains a forest fire swept
through the woods burning the logs and
the camp where the men had worked.
This falla party of Frenchman who had
been hunting deer stopped at Bo Peep’s
grave and were surprised to find that the
yellow birch which covered his remains had
-zrontad from the stump, sending up three
shoots which had interlaced so as to form
a cross about ten feet tall. When they
saw that the last of the dead man’s predic-
tions had been fulfilled, they came out and
circulated the atox:ll over eastern Maine,
since which time the grave has been visited
by scores of, the people all of whom
beleive that & miracle has been wrought
above the dead.

—
The Only Thing to do.

Mrs Bronston (pale, weary, and half-
distracted) : ‘That's the ninth girl I've had
within & month, and she just threw a flat
iron at me.’

Mr. Bronston: By the way,|sa party
of us to-day were trying to evolve a scheme *
for co-operative housekeepiog. Our plan
was to take & small family hotel, engage
our own servants, do our managing, and
share the expenses.’

‘That's grand ! It would be just like liv-
in an absolutely perfecct hotel, and at half
the cost. Oh, I'm delighted ! Who will
go with us P’

‘Well there Jinks for one,’

‘His wife doesn’t move in our set.’f

And Winks P’

*Mr. Winks isa scandal-monger 'and
you know it.’

*And Minks—'

‘Catch me living under the same roof
with that flirting woman.’

‘Well. there’s Binks, husband of your
friend, Mrs. Binks.’

‘Very nice in company, but they say
she's a terror at home,’

‘And there’s Finks.’

‘Mrs Fioks is a regular old cat.’

‘And Pinks.’

‘H{:d ! Mrs. Pinks and her two pretty

A

Pd-ine’u Cel:ry Compound has plish
ed.

If you have & trace or symptom of blood
disease, your life istruly in danger. If
you are anxiously seeking for a cure, bave
a care how you make use of the widely ad-
vertised ‘blood purifiers’; in the great ma
jority of instances they are frauds. Ask
your druggist for Paine’s Celery Com-
pound, the only medicine that can make
your blood and flesh clean, pure and
bealthy.

MIRACLE OF BO PEEP'S GRAVF

Fortune

The Dire P of a

Teller,
Every French-Cauadian resident of
Maine believes that a miracle bas been
performed over the grave of Paul Besupre,
who died and was buried in the woods
above Grindstone Falls four years ago.
Beaupre, or Bo Peep as he was called by
his acquantances, was s fortune teller and
peddler of snakeskin charms, who travel-
ed from camp to campin winter selling
his amulets and preying upon the credul-
ity of his countrymen by pretending to

was taken ill with penmonia while staying
at & camp on the East Branch and died in-
side of a week. Before his death he ex-
pressed a wish to have his body taken to
Montreal for burial, pronouncing a fear-
ful curse upon those who neglected to obey
his last rebuest. Among other catastropies

were the sudden death of the camp fore-
man, the loss ot the year’s cut of logs and
the burning of the camp. He also said
that it he were buried in the woods & living
cross would grow up from his grave which
should serve asa perpetusl warning to all
unbelievers.

Besupre died in November, 1894. His
body was sewed up in a new blanket and
carried to a rocky point above Grindstone,
whiere the bearers placed it under the roots
of a great yellow birch tree which had
lately been joverturued in & gale. When
the remains had been duly disposed in the
stony opening, one of the men chopped
off the fallen tree trnnk with an axe. al-
lowiug the stump to fly back, thus filling
the hole and burying the body under tons
of earth. .
Two weeks later the camp boss was

reveal future events. Four years ago he | 8

g| with no thought but dresa and
the opera ! Nice ones they’d be to keep
bouse with !

*‘And your dear friend, Mrs Kinks’
‘She didn’t return my last call, and 1've
Bped ber.’

‘But what shall we do P’

‘Gret another girl.’

Ohanged his Opinion.
The other daya married couple were
walking down one of the main thorough-
fares of a North-country town, and the
husband, noting the attention other women
obtained from passers-by, remarked to his
better half: ‘Folk nivver look at thee. I
wish I'd married someone better looking.’
The woman tartly replied: “It’s thy fault.
Dusta think a man’ll stare at me when
you're walking wi’ me » - Theestep behind,
and thab'll see whether folk don’t look at
me.” He hung back about a dozen yards,

and for the length of a street was surprised
to see every man his wife passed stare
hard at her, and turn round and look atter
ber when she had passed. ‘Sal, lass!' he
exclaimed. ‘I was wnng. an’ I tak’n
back. I nivver say owt about thy face a-
uin.' His wily sp had plished
the trick by putting out ber tongue at every
man she met.
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Notches on
‘The Stick

Was there some latent trace in memory,
when Matthew Arnol 1 wrote tha following
stsnzas, of an earlier poet's words much
in ths spme spirit P They are not alto-
gether dissimilar, though Arnold’s are
saner, swoeter, and less darkly woven:
T ask not esch kind soul to keep
Tearless, when of my death he hears.
Lot those who will, if any, weep!
There are worse plagues on earth than tears.
I ssk but that my death may fiad
The freedom to my life denied ;
Ask but the {olly of mankind
Then, then at last, to qait my side.
Nor bring to see me cesse to live,
Some doctor full of phrase axd fame,
To shake his sspient head and give
The i1l lte eannot cure s name.

it

{ F R | ¥
Biliousn
tll.nmd permits food to ferment and putrify in

the stomach. Then follow dizziness, headache,

Insomina,

or blood poisoning. Hood’s
Pills stimulate the stomach,
0!

the liver, cure h oon-
ti‘;n:ﬂon. etc. 25 cents, Sold & %
hnonx, Pills to take with Hood's

was his last. ‘The ‘summons came to him,

ess

caused by torpid liver, which prévents diges-

oods
= Pills

not relieved, bilious fever

with less sharpness, with more urgency,

than to his illustrious and noble father;
for

With no érops of fi 'ry pain,
No cold gradations of decay
Death broke at once the vital chain
And freed his soul the nearest way.

17. 1898,

Horace Hayman Wilson, the O.ientalist
and scholar; with one honorable

sentative of the British soldiary, ands
skilful writer on’military and campigning
topics, Sir Robt. Thomas Wilson. Bat
by far'the longest list belongs to Amerios ;
where we have, Houry Wilson, the dis-
tinguished statesman, (though his original
and actusl name was Jeremiah Jones Col-
‘bath) ; Robert Burns Wilson, artist and
poet; Willism Wilson of Poughkeepsie,
N. Y., journalist, publishar, snd, ina
small way, poet; Woodrow Wilson, a
valuable worker in the educationsl field in
the United States ; with Sir Daniel Wilson,

GURB CHAIN BRACELET ‘WITH

and mention this p
Yyou). Nl;)y money requi
a

w

00 less useful and honored, in the Do- %
minion of Canada,—arebs slogist, author,
teacher, 8 man of books and of noble life.
Among the American writers of fiction
appears the name of Mrs. Augusta Jane
Wilson (Evans) whose “‘Inez,” *‘Beulah,”

Snowdon Chambers,

of

TISDALL SUPPLY

Co.,
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¢St Elmo,” and **Vasbti,” are fsmiliar to

Nor fetch, fo'take th* accustom’d toll
Ot the poor winner bound for death,
His brotlier-doetor of the soul,
To canvas with cfficial breath

The future and it viewless things—
That uadiscovered mystery

‘Which one whe feels death’s winnowing wings

Must needs read clearer, sure, than he!

Bring none of these; but let me be,
‘While all around in silence lies,
Moved to the window near, and see

Once more, before my dying eyes,

Bathed in the sacred dews of morn
The wild seriel landscape spraad—

The world which was ere I was born,
The world which lasts when I am dead;

Tbas feeling, gazing might I grow
Composed, refresh’d, led, clear;
Taen willing let my spirit go
To work or wait elsewhere or hera!

So fulfilling Wordsworth’s wish for the
sged innocent wh) once wandered over

the hills of Camberland, —

As i the eye of Nature he has lived,
In the eye of Nature let him die;

prizing maybe more a final look at what
ho ‘“‘ne’er might see again;” though, by
thit time, perbaps, the nigbt may hive
tallen, or by the darkening of the brain the

landscape be shut out, while

‘Thecasement slowly grows a glimmering square,

How diff -rent from all this, the strain of
the old hymnody, referred to above, fami-
liar to our youth, and the solace to our
age! There resound the lost notes of
faith and rapture. We can, hearing again
the triumphant voices of the past rising on
some soft wind of memory, drop the cark
and care, and the grim recurring doubts
we all must combat, and sit for a while in

readers of that kind. The tamily in this
country has several representativas distin-
gushed in military life. The writer of &
paragraph in The Home Journal point
out that “there are four General Wilsons
who are mare or less in, the public eye at
present, and who are frequently *much
mixed,” as one of the quartette remarked
recently. Threa are authors, and three
were born in the thirties, serving with dis-

Robert's ‘A Sister to Evangeline,’ he bas |

recently eaid : this is 8 charming, romance
by the author ot *Tha Forge in the Forest,’
whose British North American natility, |
like Gilbert Parker’s always asserts itselt,

and whose pages, also like Mr. Parker's

cannot to the great delectation of readers,

belp revealing the poet- at every turn.
There is even a graceful litils lyric, sweet-
scented and glinting as the spple-orchard

Beulah's sunny quiet. Here is our tavorite
song and ideal ot the closing scene :

When anxious cares would break my rest

vice; William Lyne Wilson, President o
And grief would tiar my thobbing breast,

tinction in ths Uaion armies during the
civil war, and onein the Confederate ser-

boughs whereof it speaks, on page b54;
while the entire volume is laden with word-
pictures, often exquisite 1n their simplicity
and freshness, and suffused with an idyllic

f

Thy tuneful praises, raised on high,
8hall check the murmur and the sigh,

When death o’er pature shall prevail,

And all the powers of language fail,

Joy through my swimming eyes shall break,
And mean the thanks I cannot speak,

Bat O when that last cor fl ct’s o’er,
And I am chained to earth no more,
‘With what glad accents shall I rise
To join the masic of the skies |

How different, too, the spirit and atti-
tude of England's last great Christian poet
and philosopher, in the face of the solem-
nizing presences of Nature and Death !
He walks out atter a great storm of rain,
baving heard that one of the great leaders
of his country was dying, and thus he ex-
presses himselt :

Washington and Lee University, who was
born in 1843, and was Postmaster-General
in  Cleveland’s second administration,
Ths others are James Graut Wilson, the
friend and biographer of the poets Bryant
and Halleck, and of General Grant; James

glamour that seems a part of the latter-day
novclists jast north of our border. Of course
there isa great desl said of Grand Pre since
the story deals almost exclusively with the
exiling of the Acadisns in 1755 and the in-

itable Blomid

Harrison Wilson, commanding the first
Army Corps, stationed at Lexington,
Kentucky; and Jobn Moulder Wilson,
chief of the Engineer Corps, and at pre-
sent 8 member of the War Investigating
Committee appointed by President Mo-
Kinley.” In addition to these we might
mention James Wilson, one of the Signers
of the Declaration of Independence; John
Wilson, the vocalist, said to be the finest
that ever came from Scotland to these

Parnassus of Canadian poets, judging from
the fervor and frequency wherewith it is
mentioned) gets generous mention; yet
one more than pardons repeated rgferences
to the Nova Scotis headland when made
with the grace and aptness that Mr.
Roberts manifests. The book takes an
autobiographical form, and one soon grows
to like its supposed author, and, if not to
adore after his manner, at least to admire

(which s to be the

PP

But earlisr Byroa, in the poam to

and commiserate the lady of his heart with

- .
it ol
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Thayrzy, entitled *‘Fu hanasia :»

‘When Time, or soon or 1ate, shall bring
The dreamless sleep that lulls the dead,
Oblivion! may thy languid wing
‘Wave gently o'er my dying bed!

No band of friends or heirs be there,
To weep, or wish, the coming blow :
No maiden, with dishevell’d hair,
To feel, or feign, decorous woe.

But silent lot me sink to earth,
‘With no offizious mourners near:

I would not mar one hour of mirth,
Nor startle friendship with  tear.

Yet Love, if Love in such an hour
Could nobly check its nseless sighs,
Might then exert its latest power
In her who lives, and him who dies.

But vain the wish—{for Beauty 8:i11
Will shrink, as shrinks the ebbing breath;
And woman's tears, produced at will,
Deceive in life, unman in death.

Then lgnely be my latest hour,
Withont regret, without a moan ;

For thousands Desth hath ceased to lower,
And pain been transient or unknown,

Ay, but to die and go, alas!

Where all have gone and all must go!
‘To be the nothing that I was

Ere born t5 life and living woe!

“Count o’er the joys thine hours hast seen,
Count o’er the days from anguish free,
-And koow, whatever thou hast been,
*Tis something better not to be,

The opiate of oblivion—the sponge nar-
cotic that The Cross refused; a lonely
death-bed ; tears forbidden and love re-
pulsed, friendship a p thing!
‘Burely this must have been written in s
grevious mood and a shadowy hour. Give
me rather another scene sacred in English
poetry:

On some fond breast the pariing soul relies,
Some pious drops the closing eye requires.

‘Only what we live we know. Alas! bad
Byron never an example of true womanly
character and trve womanly devotion? He
bad too many on the contrary. But we
have in memory the picture of a wife, with
breaking heart, but calm pale face, sitting
beside her dying husband, with all patiznce
and trust and restraint of ‘selt, till all was
over that could distress him; then—and
01ly then—breaking into a storm of irre-
presible sorrow. Such a gift to man has
the steadtastness of natare, with the stead-
fastness of God. ..

The poetic wish of each poet was moa-
sarably fuifilled in the manner of his de-
parture. As to Byron, wa recall that last
scene at fever-stricken Missolonghi, where
the servant Fletcher, alone caught his
semi-delirious words. Matthew Arnold
bad no time for ministry of nurse or physi-
cian, or benefit of clergy,—save as that
morning he had waited on the words of
Ian Maclaren at Liverpool, and had been
unususlly impressed by the singing of one
of the noblest strains in all hymnody, be-
ginning—

‘When I behold the wondrous cross.

Then, aiter dinner,—if we have the cir-

cumstance correctly in mind,—he went out

tad

80 numerously as the name Smith, yet more
frequently than most others, on either side
the great sea. The name at once turns our
thoughts to Saotland and to the doughty
and gagnificent ¢*Christopher North,” the
lion of all the tribe. He will in many re-
spacts, physioal and intellectual, still con,
tinue to be the uniq
we find Alexander Wilson, tbe ornitholo
gist and poet, whose spoils and exploitsare
divided between ths citizens of two hemi-
.| spheres, where ever the English

| prevails ; and John Mackay Wilson, author
aud editor of, *“Tales of the Borders,"—
pabulum for some of us in callow years.
In England we find Heary Bristow Wilson

Loud is the vale —the voice 18 up

With which she speaks when storms are gone,
A mighty unison of streams!

Of all her voices, one!

Loud is the vale! ~this inland depth
In peace is roaring like the sea :
Yon star upon the mountain-top

s listening quietly,

Bad was I, even to pain depress’d,
Importunate and heavy load!
The comforter hath fcund me here,
Upon this lonely road. .

Avd many thousands now sre 8o
Wait the fulfilment of their fear;
For he must die who is their stay,
Their glory dissppear.

A power is passing from the earth
To breathless Nature's dark abyss;
And when the mighty pass away,
What 1 it more than this—

That man who is from God sent forth,
Doth yet again to God return?
Buch ebb and flyw must ever be,
Then wherefore shonld we mourn?
Byron was coeval with this muss, and
scorved it. But what would he have given
at the last for Wordsworth’s peaceful heart
and quist spirit ? His latest medicinal song,
compounded 80 as to be, as he averred that
passionate poet’s ‘‘aversion,” has been
balm to many a sick and jaded and wound-
ed one of our time. **Tais won’t do I" ex.
claimed the critical dictator of his day ; but,
hsd he known it, nothing else would do !
“*O Fraucis Jeffrey I writes W. J. Daw-
son, in his ““Quest and Vision,” ¢had you
but known it this man spake the words
that made for your peace and ours, he
brought precisaly what would do, the book
bitter in the lips to critics like you, but
sweet and healing to the soul of our vexed,
tumultuous generation ; the one medicine,
the one message we most imperatively
needed.” He does indeed give to all who
will heed him & sense of those things that
the mad strife of this world never

. Can ut'erly abolish or destroy,

While we see him stand, priest and pro-
phet of Helvellyn,—

Our souls have sight of that immortal sea which
brought us hither;

We in s moment travel thither—

And see the children sport upon the shore,

And her the mighty waters rolling evermore.

The name Wilson has been honored, if nof

one. 8

shores, aud only rivalled in popularity by
the celebrated David K dy; and an-
other John Wilson, born at G asgow, but
celebrated in this country as a printer at
Cambridge, Mass. The list might per-
baps beextended, but the foregoing in-
cludes nearly all names of eminence.

L L]

M. de Chevrillon in a poetic and unique-
ly critical review of Shelley in the Revue
de Paris, makes the following excellent
discriminations; ‘*No vision of poet more

the pretty Norman-French name, Yvonne
Lamourie. Other excellent portrayals of
character are to be noted in Grul, the pro-
phet of Grand Pre's woe (s very strong
piece of work indeed) ; George Anderson,
the rival of the hero of the tale, Paul
Grande; Nicole, the blacksmith; Lieut.
Shafto, the brave military fop, ,the two
Yankee sea-captains ; Marc Paul, Grande’s
cousin ; the old would be witch but kind-
bearted granny, Motber Peche.”

sour; is quick to perceive excellencies and

1841 RoGERS BBos.

acute than his, no retina more subtle and
impressionable. Objects that appear to

15
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The storm that with deadly violence swept
the coasts of New Eagland so recently lett

‘A sick elephant, sir; he cries_all the
tima ; we don’t know what to do with him,’
was the answer. ;
Mr. Kipling hurried away from me in
the direction of the lament, which was
growivg louder and more pitiful. I fol.

lowed and saw him go up close to the
cage, where stood an elepeant with sadly
drooped ears and trunk. He Wis. crying
actual tears at the same time that he
mourned bis lot most audibly. In angther
moment Mr. Kipling was right up at the
bars, and I heard bim speak to the sick
beast in & language that may have been
elephantese, but certainly was not Eng-
lish. Instantly the whining stopped, the
ears were lifted, the monster turned
his sleepy little suffering eyes upon his
visitor and pu: out his trunk. Mr, Kipling
began to caress it, still speaking in the
same soothing tone and in words unintel-
ligible to me, at least. After a few minutes
the beast began to answer in a much lower
tone of voice, and evidently recounted his
woes. Possibly elephants, when ‘enjoying
poor health,’ like to confide their symptoms
ot sympathizing listeners as much as do
some human invalids. Certain it was that
Mr. Kipling and that elepbant carried on
& conversation with the resu’t that the
elephant found his spirits much cheered
and improved. The whine went out of his
voice. He forgot that he was much to be
itied ; he hegan to excl @ experiences
pwith bﬁllrienug, and he h:n‘f quitge nns:oc:-
scious, as was Mr. Kipling, of the smused
and interested crowd cl(ﬂf
cage. At lsst, with a start, Mr. Kipling
found himselt and his elepbant the obsery-
ed of all observers and beat a basty retreat
leaving behind him a very different creature
from the one h3 had found. -

ecting about the

‘Doesn’t that beat anything you ever

saw P’ ejaculated s compatriot of mine, as
» the elephant trumpeted a loud and cheerful
good-bye to the back of his vanishing visit-
or, and I agreed with him

that I did.

o ‘What lanfluge were you talking to that
our eye simple ‘and imr pp 10 | almost untonched the region of ;which | elephant P” I asked when I overtook my
him complex and moving; traversed b7 | Toronto is a centre. Oar learned corres- | iriend.

myriads of fugitive gl and vib i
always ready to dissolve, to be teansform-
ed and evaporate in the circumambient air.
+ +  In the infinity of facts and aspects
which the world presents, each artist, by
an intuitive election, attaches himself to
certain characteristics that correspond to
his own personslity. Wordsworth feels,
more than anything else, the grave, the
sedate, the thoughtful ; Byron, what is vio

lent, savage, inhuman ; Hugo, who under-
stands everything, prefers the mysteri ous,
Sombre, i ble; L te de Lasle,
direct and simple energy, manifested by
plastic grandeur, by simple rhythm, sure,
processional, and slmost fatal. Shelley
inclines to the variable, the fugitive, the
evanescent, the ripple of the wave, the
morning mist rising from the prairie, the
glistening of the dew on delicate petals,
ephemeral blossoms, the birth and grand
uprolling of the clouds, the changing
gleams of the ocean, and falling shadows
of twilight ; this is what remains of the vis-
ible world when it has been volatilizsd by
his ardent glances.’

. . -

Few book-reviewers of the day are more
worthy of attention than the Rev. Richard

Putoam, who for years past has contributed
to this department: of the Home Journal,
New York. Heis never eavage, never

pondent and poet in that city) says: ‘Do
youknow it was all south and east of us
here. We bhad a geatle snow-fall on
the Sa‘urday, of some three inches,) and
the weather cleared at 6 p, m. A glorious
moonlight night followed, and Sunday—all
day—was as still as a breathless October
day, and as bright and radiant as any day
Ieversaw. Meanwhile death and destruc.
tion bad their way east and south. . . .
Last Sundsy night we had,a snow-fall of
fifteen inches, one of the heaviest I ever
saw here, but the weather was; mild. and
the snow as white and soft’as *swans-down.
It struck the boles of the trees, and cover-
ed every branch and fence, and the land.
scape was fairyland next day, %and is still.
All the trees in the Park and in the streets
are as though solid marble—their boles—
80 white. It seems like ‘the] snow-storms
we used to have when I was & boy at;Can-
ada. My earliest impressions’perhaps, of
besuty,—a real warm emotionjthat linger-
ed lovingly with me,—was! given)iby the
sculptured snow-dritts, and the feathery
sky-work in its virgin purity. These, and
the play of light and shadow, and the]wav-
ing motion of the grasses, are my earliest
consciousness of poetic emotion,”

§
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The geniuses of the whole. earth ] exploit
themselves in Americs. The. latest who
promises & visit is Jehan Ristus, of Paris, | .

DOAN'S' KIDNEY FILLS CURED HER.
It would be well if every lady in Canada

‘Language? What do you mean P’ he
b

answered with a laugh.

‘Are you 8 mowgh P’ I persisted, ‘and

can you talk to all those beasts in their
own tongues P’ but he
—The Argonsut.

only smiled in reply.

———————————
Obeyed Ocders,

Some years ago during a severe engage-
ment an officer in command of a company
observed a British soldier distinguishing
himselt in & most remarkable way, and at
Last saw him fall, severely wounded.
was immediately rescued and hurried to

to the rear, and the officer
to asceriain the man’s

He

sent an orderly
condition. The
returned with the sad news that

the wounded man was dying. The officer
at once despatched the orderl:
structions that great cace sho

doé such a brave fellow and that he must not

8.

latter
feebly said—'Give m:
offiser, and tell him
be says I must not die, then I will not die!’
Nor did he; and to-day he is one of the
proud officers who bave risen from the
ranks, ‘

HARD T0 STOOP.

Baékache dnd Kid,

with in-

be taken

When the wounded soldier heard the

remark, he turned to the ordertlg and
ly' respects m

I will obey orders. 1;

trouble make
& Halifax lady’s life miserable.

—

point them out; gentle and candid in his | known as ‘‘the Poet of the! Submerged |. :nd;rstoqd that, pain in ,theog;c,k and
dealings, especially with budding poets; | Tenth.” Excessive length of hsir and :ccry?b &f?‘l‘ e S 2!" ess ‘?""
and possessing & good general acquain- | dislike ot mera notoriety are mentioned as Hundréds of ladiés have foupd; Doan's
tance with literature. Of Charles G. D. prominent characteristics. Kidney Pills a blessing, giving them relief
¥ from all their suffering"and sickhess, |

. . Among those who prize them Highly !

2 The maker of the last batch of days pute | is Mrs, t;rhgn Stanley, 8 Corawallis'St.,
P vﬁs & ﬂ in less 'east and more shortening. t“ﬂ:‘]ﬁ's wi&f-. She "Y":}l'ﬁ ,'h'y""i
l o ) Pastor Fevix., the small of her back, which wassointense

o =\ at times that she could hardly stoop, :
o vl KIPLING AND T88 BLEPHANT, Hearing of Doan’s Kidney pmﬂt
V( P STAMPED An Amerioan’s M-Tm “Bnglish L] 8 bof' .Pd o thaakdl t0 hirily y

Kiadness to & Siok Stran
One afternoon we went together tothe
Z>0, and, while strolling about, our ears

Genuine Gua:':En teed

for one more look at earth and sky. It

clergyman, auth>r and educator; and-

back and gave tone an
: entire system.

Mrs. Stanl, ded!
.thatherhusband h:l. nug;a? m&q |

d the paifis.from ‘her-

vigor to. her-

bythe .| were ;lnﬂed by htho most nel‘:oholy &?ﬂfgﬂt&mmg&x .f
ER’D Al sound I have ever heard, a ‘complaining,  No ohe afficted with Backache, 3
Mmsuﬁggym‘" ol [ g el proveding | Bhesmiii, Bighc Ditest BHES
Si MANUFACTUREp | eom he dphantboum. S i ot
SERPLATENY, dnThe S elortrod - obytsoialimt 1 sl drogrine. Thd Doss E1ay FTES:
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</ wasstiff and tired-aud-. hungry, but brave

. snddenly the rosd ended, and. ahe entered

.. "had slgpt sn hour or more when s fine
: looking. man on horseback came along.

- Iny slogping on the edge of the Thuringer-
... wald,’ Glancing at her with its horrible
_yellow-green eyes was s huge gray wolf.

SNat to.. |
Gitls. §

........ DOC

it
§

' -;,,l,ﬁoys and

f fans DOTTY DIMPLE,

§ - JAER name was Gretchen, but they osll-
! ot her Dotty Dimpl:—Dotty because she
i was 80 short end plump, and Dimple on
i account of her dimpled, lsughing face.
{ . Datty Dimple was a child of long ago,
; +sbe Lved before our grandmothers were
; .born. . she was the youngest of six child-
{ ren. Her home was not far from the
} great Thuringerwald. MHer father was or
: 'had been a carver, but now he was & Ger-
i mangoldier. George IIL., who was then
{ _Kmé of Eogland, had bired bim with many
- "3ifiérd German soldiers to fight for him.
Dotty Dimple's father did not enlist of his
own free will, but through the influnce of
the Landgrave he fuund himself forced to
be a soldier.
O, it was sad for poor Fritz Rosekranz
to be compelled to leave his beloved wife
and little ones and go to America. Good
Frau Roseeranz cried over the carving
tools as she carefully put them away. She
wondered if Friz would ever use them
agein. She wanted to put away the un-
eold things that Fritz had carved, the
pretty spoons and wonderful bowls, the
spinning wheels, the memorial crosses,
the chest of drawers and the bamutitul
clock out of which there walked on Christ-
mas Day the Madonna carrying the Christ-
child. Bat Fritz bad told her to sell them,
and use the money they brought for her-
self and the childreu. So she sold them
and put the money away carefully for the
time of need.
Dotty Dimple had been only six montbs
old when her tather went away, and now
she was four yesrs old, andstill her father
bad not come home. As she had no re-
membrance of him, she could nof miss him.
The other children longed for their father’s
return. Franz, the eldest, was the man of
the house. He lifted much of the burden
trom Lis mother's shoulders. He milked
the cows and looked after the sheep, and
helped Fritz, the next younger brother,
take care of the gsrden and the fields
and the smsll apple orchard. Katherine
and Elsa worked in the house with
their mother, and helped bher look
after little Carl and Dotty Dimple.
The lstter was no light task, for
‘Carl was venturesome 'and Dotty Dimple
was cver ready to follow where he led.
They were not sllowed to stray far away
from home. You see there were many
wild animals in the Thuringerwald. The
mountsins were full of them. Wild boars
were there, so were wildcats and lynxes
and great wolves. Sometimes the latter
would stray away from the mountains and
kill s calf or a lamb. Then there was
a hue and cry, and all the men and boys
of the little hamlet would unite in & battle
against the wolves until the Jatter were all
killed or driven away to the Thuringerwald.
Dotty Dimple's pet lamb was killed by a
wolte one night, and for the fist time her
sunny face was clouded. They did not
tell the child thatit bad been killed, for
fear of grief. They said, ‘Itis. gone.’
‘She supposing it had strayed away, start-
ed to huntitup. The nextday Frank
and Fritz were off on the wolf huat, Frau
Rosekrsnz and Katheriae and Elsa were
busy at the spinning wheels, and Carl was
trying to carve a wolfe out of & bit of oak.
Knowing no fear, the innocent little child
started off alone to find her pet lamb. She
went throngh Frau Stiehl's cherry orchard,
:and from thence she emerged upon a nar-
row roadway. It was rough, but on each
side there were wild flowers. She gather-
ed Ler hands full of the prettiest ones
and held them tight until they faded. Her
1eet were not used to long walks, but she
tramped -on bravely-as long asshe could
then sst down to rest and fell asleep.
‘When she awoke the sun was sinking. She

a8 ‘over.’ f :

Toh liebe dich I'she.sgid, as she struggled
to her feet, still thinking of her pet (it
smeans ‘I- love you'), and ‘on she went,

stumbling along in the gathering darkness.

@ forest. She realized then 'that she had
lost Her way, and sitting down on s moss
gavered rock, she leaned against an old
“tree trank, and cried berself asleep. She

pendant all up and down the chain are fas-
ten short sections of links, to the end of
which are attached an amszing array of

said, lifting the little one. to s arms.
Dotty Dimple sobbed as she clung to him,
and could not spesk at first, but as they
rode away together on the big horse, she
found her voice and said that she waated
to go to her Mutterchen.
*Mein Lieber (my dear), where is your
mother P Tell me where you live,’ he said
with tender compassion.

She told him that ber mother was home,
but she did not know how to get there,
and that Franz and Fri'z were there too,
and so were Katy and Elsa and . little
brother Carl. The listener's face grew
white, his hands trembled as he thought of
the child’s narrow escape from a horrible
death—his child's.

“‘And your name—what is it P

¢ Dotty Dimple.”

““Mein Liebling ! O mein Liebling 1"
holding her close and kissing her over and
over.
Then he rode on rapidly, thinking how
avxious the home folks would be sbout the
little one. He found them in a great state
of anxiety, but the joy he brought far out-
weighed the trouble and sorrow that pre-
ceded it. Tae old house fsirly rang wiih
the jyful welcolm home. The war of the
Revolution was over. After all, Fritz
Rozekranz had not faught in the bloody
war, he had carved his way through, mak-
ing den bowls and sy for the sol-
diers. Then too he bad cared for the sick
and the dying. He had b

sttached

RDAY, DECEMBER 17, 1898.

J 0
4 .
i\ I

W\ N Ly 1y ) L1 Ly Ly Ly L

x4 f:\,ﬁﬁ‘; &Y\ ;
NN

| “Chic” Gowns

are
easily modeled from Priestley’s Black Wool Figured Fabrics
‘because the firmness of the texture and exquisite weave
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yield ideal draping qualities, (&,

Combined with this is the originality of the designs A
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Pebble Cloths and Wool Canvass Cloths. &
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to America.
““We must go there,” he said, “it is the
land of the free now.

And go they did, as soon as they could
sell out. They settled near a town where
there was & church and a school. Fritz
Rosekranz became noted as s wonderful
clockmaker.  As for dear little Dotty
Dimple she lived to be a great-grand
mother.—Christian at Work.

FRILLS OF FASHION.

Jewelled butterfl'es, batterfly wings o
spangled gauze, and half wreaths of flowers
with a rose and bud arranged in aigrette
form are the chic hair ornaments for even-
ing, provided that the jewelled tiara is not
forthcoming. Spreading tulle or lace bows
in {an shape are not considered good style.
The clinging effect so much desired in
skirts is augmented by lining them with
silc warp cashmere instead of taffeta, as
the rustle is no longer desiraLls.

Panne velvet is used for waists, and in
black with the usual accessories in trimming
it is charming, despite the fact that it is
sad to wear atrociously.

Hot water bag covers of eider-down
flannel with ribbon strings at the opening
are one of the inexpensive but useful
Christmas gifts.

The Trelawny hat is eccentric and pretty
to the last degree. It juts over the face
in a point, oris as round and smallass
teacup. It is pinned as low down on the
forehead as the force of grawitation will
permit, and it has one tuft of plumes that
waves audaciously from s jswelled sigrette
on one side. Oulya very pretty woman
should dare to wear it until some modifying
influence has softened its lines and added
to its trimmings.

Since the weather haa taken on its Dec-
ember chill 8 new veil has appeared, the
lsudable purpose of which is to protect the
face. It is a black net with very big, close
set silk dots et the bottom, growing light-
er and fewer about the eyes. Another
nice novelty is the white and straw-colored
embroidery used for the narrow turnover
neck bands: The embroidery is narrow,
its edges done in small points, or scallops
or squares, and & touch of white against
the throat gives light, freshness and inter-
est to every womem’s face.

When the Christmas shopper purchases
8 set of six link buttons of goyd, the infer-
etice must not be that she will neccessarily
use all six in her sleeves, but rather they
will fasten the mow highly ornsmented
placket hole of her cloth or satin skirt,

The jewellets'have set 'plentiful” ingres
for the holiday shoppers, and few are the
young womeén who now wish to wear any-
thing o their neck chains but & lsrge cut
crystal heart in pretty good imitation ot u
sapphire, amethyst, topax, squa marine, or
torquoise. Fretted gold or silver covers
the top of the heart. " Besides the heart

vantages, for unless made of very light-

s

trinckets. They are made of gold, silver,
steel, gun metal, platinum, snd even of
brass. Few of them are larger or longer
than one’s thomb nail, aud the favorites
are crabs, muskets, & beautifully modelled
little baby hand, a jointed doll, an enam-
elled golf ball or football, a rabbiso£pson
oyster shell in gold and gun metal, with a
pearl in the centre.
Chaliskin boots have almost bad their in-
ing, itsppears. Those made of enamelled
leather have taken their place and are al]
the go this winter for roughing it. The
boot of enamelled leather is not only a
thing of beauty and style, but also joy for-
ever, to tbose who have adopted it say.
‘Do you know,’ said one girl. I think
the big and the ding days
of slush a sufficient test of the water-resist-
Ing qualties of any shoe ever made. I
didn’t have on a paix of rubbers once dur-
ing that period. I was out every day
hours at a time, and my feet didn’t so
much as get dsmp once, and all because I
wore enamelled leather boots with a cush-
ion sole. In the first place enamelled
leather resists water better than other kind :
it does mot crack and neither does it
stretch. There is an inner sole of rubber,
and one of felt is added, and marvellous to
tell, you have a waterproof sole, too. But
the best thing of all about these shoes is
that it is ne trouble to clean them. A rag
and a little water are all that are necessary
to make them look like new, that is applied
with a little elbow grease.’
These enamelled shoes are made up man-
shoe fashion, and have bulldog toes, heavy
soles, and a heel ot comfortable height but
considerable breadth. They not only pro-
tect the feet admirably, but are also puite
smart.
Woman should 'not be tempted by the
display of fancy kid gloves to be seen in
many shops. They are hopelessly bad:
form. What woman of exquisite taste
would dream of donning bright red, blue
or green kids or would be caught wearing
a pair of white suedes embroidered elabor-
ately in pink or blue, or black in yellow
and white. The Parisians are the best
gloved women in the world, and the
style of wearing suede gloves in white and
delicate shades of tans, grays and prowns
prevails among them from year to year.
Long coats sremore worn this winter
than they have been in years. The long
long coat can come about as near making
or marringa woman's looks as any gar-
ment in her wardrobe.  Unless it is of
fine material, well cut and better fitted, it
is about the cheapest looking of all wraps.
When it has the right it on the Bgurs, it is
simply stunning. The long contis s olux-
ury and not & necessary—fortunately. In
the first place it'is very expensive and does
not look well on those of short stature and
stout build. Then, two, it has it disad-

weight material, in which case it is hard
to acquire the desired styly, it is to heavy

for comtort even on very cold days.

Fancy mufts are far finer than ever be-

He oarvied & small lantern and a pistol.
By the 'aid of the former ho saw s picture
that blanched his ruddy face. A little child

In another moment there was & gleam and’
~flash, and'the horrible yellow-green eyes
v never glare again. The report

the child, who opened her sweet
in fright.

[Enameling

as good as mew in a

Kind' (dear ohild),” the man

Polish, which means

is, labor-saving, brilliant in effect, no dust
and no odor. It makes a rusty old stove look

paste, cake or liquid form. :
o " J. L. PRESCOTT & CO., New York.

is the Modern Stove
UP-TO-DATE; that

minute,

ankle and fasten with large buttons. Both
tan and black are flading favor. |

is now callad a Cyrano chain; and every-
thing in the shape of & woman is now wear-
ing one.

friend thet the first time under fire was

‘a nasty experience’—that he felt as though
Put up in he was ‘up against & new job that hedidn'
like, but knew he'd have to stick to it or
lose his bread and butter.

%

ation of t feathers, chiff

cold out goes.

going the rounds. The Iatest fad is for &
crush belt ot broad velvet ribbon of brilliant
hue, such as burnt orange, yellow that
would shame a ripe lemon, bullfight red
and s blue that makes Ysle blue pale be-
fore it. These belts, unfortunately, are
only suited to very elender girls, becsuse
they are put around the waist in front,
crossed in the back and fastened in front
with a fancy buekle. Velvet has a
tendency to m:ke ths waist look larger,
and crossed in this way actuslly] makes a
thin girl seem piump. A specially pretty
buckle noted on an orange colored belt was
8 lurge square sffair made of gold, riiver
and copper pressed together biggledy-
piggledy.
Now, it a woman wants to make her
husband absurdly happy on Christmas she
should give him one of the new clocks
without face or hands. Think of Tom or
Dick or Harry not being able to see what
time he gets home in the morning ! What
a comfort that would be ! It would save
a great deal of beating around the bush on
bis part. This recent invention is a won-
der in its way. It literally tells the hour
for upon being p d to do so proclai
the time in sonorous tones. It can also be
set to sound an alarm and to announce the
time throughout the might, like the old-
time watchman as each hour passed. They

fore. The prettiest are made of a combin-
and
flowers, orcbids being more in vogue for
this purpose than any other blossom. Lace
and fur are also used in combination and
usually a neckpiece to match is worn with
the muffs. They are pretty, but a muff of
mosquito netting, unlined at that, would
serve just as well so far as keeping the

Something new in the beltline is eternally

be continued, I saw a reporter legging it
back from the front. He was going for
all there was in him, and looked as though
he had a through ticket for the rear. We
found the reserve line as bad a place as
the firing line, most always, so I wasn’t
feeling very comfortable.

¢ “This war correspondents’ life ain’t
whatit’s cracked up to be,’ said hs to me
as he passed.

‘I looked sfter him, and then I listened
to the firing and heard the bullets whiz-
zing.

* ‘Old man,’ said I to myself, looking
after the reporter again, ‘if I wasn't an
enlisted man, I'd—run—you—a—race.’ *
—New York Post.

e
It your dealer bas ever tried them him-
selt he will certainly recommend Magnetic ,
Dyes for bome use.

——

Risigned,

Atter the necessary business of the
meeting bad been disposed of, the chair-
man of a certsin angliog «lab indulged,
88 was bis wont, in ‘reminiscences.’ ‘I
had a rather curious experience in that
tavourite hols of minein the river the
other dey,’he remarked. ‘Most of you
know I've.tried many times to catch that
big perch.  Well I got him on Tuesday.
He turned out to be a complete angler’s
outfit. Twenty-seven hooks and three
bottom lines be carried about with him—
relics of my many attempts on his life.”
There was silence for some minutes.
Then the youngest member of the clab, &
mere boy, rose and addressed the chair,
‘I hope you will excuse, me Mr. Chair-
man.’ he remarked, ‘if I relate a curious
incident, too. It occured in the same
bole, Ibad been fishing about an hour
when I caught a hook, to which were at.
tached twenty-seveu perch and three eels.’
More in sorrow thaa in anger, the chair~
man vacated his position. ‘Come along

do say that fathers very undesirable pros-
pective sons-in-law take very kindly to
this featnre of the clock. The clock has
many favorable points undoubtedly, but
there are objactions to it, too. One miss-
es the homely tick-tack and then there are
no hands to show the baby as they go scur-
rying round. And to be K nagged and
shouted at by one’s clock would be unen-
durable uader some conditions. Baut it is
& hand thing and hing new.
Fine fans are very attractive this season.
Imported French fans are quite small,
mrde of the finest of fize parchment in
most cases and decorated by the finest fan
painters in Paris. Flowers take the lead
in their decoration, and one covered with
wide-open American Beauties and buds is
stunning. Even the sticks are painted.
Another pretty design consists of sprays
of orchids and still another of nasturtiums.
These fans are all put up lin handsome
cases and make & Christmas present. that
even the richest woman would not scorn.

Many women wear low shoes through-
out the winter. Doctors say that such
women are wanting in common sense. At
any rate, fashionable bootdealers are try-
ing to meet the situation with very smart
leather gaiters that fit snugly about the

Everythiog in the shape of & long chain

Wanted to run Bim s Race,
A private in a volunteer regiment told a

youngster,’ he said, pointing to the chair,
‘this 18 your proper place. I resign !
S ——

“ART PAINS

The Heart and Nerves are ¢ften Affocted
and Canse Prostration of the
tire System,

A Kingston Lady Testifles to Her Bxe
perience in the Use of Milburn’s
Heart and Nerve Pills.

—

People who suffer from any disease or
disorder of the heart nervous system, |
such as Palpitation, Skip Beats, Smother
.IaFor Sinking S ions, Sleepl, 8y
eakness, Paiti in the Head, etc., can-
not afford to wiiste tinie trying various |
remedies,, which have nothing more te |
back :F their claims than the bold asser-
tions of their proprietprs,
These diseases are too serious to per.
mit of your e imenting with untried |
remedies, en_you buy Milbum's !'
Heart and Nerve Pills, you know you |
have behind them the te.tznony of thons- '
ands of Canadians who have been cured !
w tl;e!rh:me. QOne ofsthen is Mrs. A, '
. Irish, 92 Queen Street, Kin, v
Ont,, who writes as follows ; it
“I have suffered for some years with .
n_smotharing sensation caused by heart :
disease. The severity of the pains in
my heart caused me much suffering. I '
was also very nervous, and my whole |
system was run down and debilitated, f
“Hearing of Milburn's Heart and }
Nerve Pills being a specific for these {
troubles, I thought I'would try them, and |,
sthommfou got a box at McLeod's Drug i
‘‘Theyafforded me great relief, having |
toned up my system and M& b
dhtnni&; symptoms from which I suf- |
wond to sufferers” from !,
heart trouble.” i e

e aempen

e —‘Whien our regiment was in reserve onoe,’
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SUNKRN VILLAGW IV NDW YORK. After s ¢

u ke Cliys. Beart Yoo Wow |59, nothing o be done to belp them.
N ..l-?:: By lack of exerciss, jthe bloed, which
There is in the beart of New York City | should nourish beth the bonea and the
8 quaint. piqturesque little village that few | gume, is net carried %o the part: nor dees
have seen. the blood carry sufficient material to the
This comunity, which numbers over fifty | to the teeth, hence the emamel formed is
inhibitants, lics west on the boulevard, ite [ defoctive, and oarly decay results. Fre-

development in the dis- | At last the water penetratod to and

PROGRESS, BATURDAY DECEMBER 17, 16%,

‘My wife always agrees with me.’

3 longer leave | <Hy, mﬁdoyu-nriﬂ'

principal lane runs from Bixty-firet te Bix- | quently, too, tho mechanioal development home and business in order to be cured. 'Il;t?-d out her opinien.
y-second strest. Fow of the thousands of the jaw is arrested by this same want of Nature bas produced a vegetable reme ‘ : .

b i : that will Asthma and 'Pa, did you know ma long before you
who pass it guess ite presence. Its curiows | motion. Among the earlier races defocts permanently cure t Sl yipldy

; P s § diseases of the lungs and bronobial tubes. o :
old-iashioned houses stand so far belew the ot the jew and teeth were almost unknown. Having tested it wonderful ourative -)To.-yl_ni.lun’nhuhuhnhq
street that their chimneys soarcaly ries to | In examining the skulls of thousands of powers in thowsands of cases (with g re- | After I berP
the level of the sidewalk, and the whele is | Indians, early Britons and Chinease, not s cord of 90 per cent. perma cured), | Adomis: ‘Ican tell just what people
surrounded by high fences plastered with | single irregularity of the jaw is found, and desiring to relieve human suffering, are thinking of me "

gsudy posters. and the teeth thet are present are sound

P from Asthma
The sunkea village night have slumber. | 80d """M'NTO:" m.m 'xz Bronchitis, and nervous

b H : Teacher :
sl Toquired & goed daal of | G0 5 Clerman, Wrench oe Maglioh, wich | Sunehor: “What should
its inhabitants net boen rudely awakenod chewing in olrlder hp?pne it ﬁ;r&o mm for Propating and using. Sent 4 s
ht b, fire. The little to follow, and as a result the '
oM Say R BN W 4 Q‘m:oﬂhjm were deuod and lnr& W'_.W‘?q‘rnow' 920 Fowers
. Is6ad ok » N.Y.

od in this quiet retrest wndiscevered bad h"‘?’ﬂ:"“

wooden houses are so closely crowded to-

m
gether that s fire would soon destroy them £ bams wall

P pact, t
. . .~ | teeth large, regular and firm. Most of the
all. The villagers have recegnised this | jo0d among the better class of people to-

d a little fire company of | day 18 cooked =0 as to require very little

J uence is that
bave b flabby, the jaws
slender and the processes for the attach-

and have ong: 8 CC
their own. Pails of water have always been m'“““?“’ ohd the, co
kept standing to meet such an 'gency.

‘The fire started near the centre of the
village in the house of John Gebhardt,

ment of the muscles almost obliterated.

where the family had retired en Friday ‘ nsnmu's mE cient Egyptians and Babylonians, and the
night leaving a lighted lamp on the kit- very existence of these nations points to

chen table. Daring the night the cat over-
turned the lamp and it set the bouse on | Saved to Wife and Family By
fire Dodd’s Kidney Pills.

e
He Was Dylog With Kidney Disease—
No Dootor Within Fifty Miles—A.
Btranger’s Gift of Dood's K1d-
ney Fills Oured Him.

When the flames were discovered the
volunteer fire department rushed to the res-
cue. Meanwhile a neighbor in a towering
apartment bouse across the way saw the
flames and smoke and sent in the alarm.

The fivst eogine on the scene was No. | Prmasant Bay, C. B. Dxc. 12.—A
40., Captain Cosgrove. The postion of | well known resiaent of this place, who has
the village presented difficulties. The fire- | lived bhere, man and boy for forty years,
men scurried around the fenoe looking | and has followed his occupation as a fish-
for an opening. The sunken village | erman, on the daogerous waters o the Gulf
boasts an eatrance on the bm::ﬁ, of Bt. Lawrence, since his childhood, sends
but this was not known until last regularly to Sdyney for a supply of Dodd's
week. The entrance is through a door | Kidney Pills. .
which opens as if by magic in a buge buck- | Asked bys newsp per rep tive
wheat poster and when olosed it would | what his object was in doing this, he said :
never be supected. In the end the fire was | A fisherman’s life is one of continual

RS
ORIGIN OF THE PLOW.

the Agricalturist.
Not only the beginning of agriculture,
but the invention of the plow itselt, is pre-
historic. The plow was known to the an-

previous thousands of years of agricultural
lie, which alone could have produced such
dense, settled and civilised populations. It
was with s sense of what the plow had
dond for them that the old Egyptisns as-
cribed its invention to Osiris, and the Vedic
bards said the Acvins taught its use to
Manu, the first man. Many nations have
glorified the plow in legend and religion,
perhaps never more poetically than where
the Hindoos celebrated Sita, the spouse of
Rama, rising, brown and beauteous,
crowned with corn-ears from the plowed
field ; she is herselt the furrow (sita) per-
sonified. Between man’s first rude hus-
bandry and this advanced state of tillage
lies the long interval which must be filled
in by other than historical evidence. What
has first to be looked for is hardly the act-
ual invention of planting, which might
seem obvious even to rude tribes who
never practice it. Every savage isa prac-
tical botanist, skilled in the localities and
seasons of all useful plants, so that he can
scarcely be igaorant that seeds or roots, it
put into proper places in the ground, will
grow. When low tribes are found not till-
ing the soil, but living on wild food, as ap-
parently all mankind once did, the resson
of the absence of agriculture would seem to
be not mere ignorance, but insecurity, rov-
ing life, unsuitable climate, want of proper
plants. and in regions where wild fruits are
plentiful, sheer idleness and carelessness.
On looking into the condition ot any known
savage tribes—Australians, Andamaners,
Botocudos, Fuegians, Esquimaux—there
is always one or more of these ressons to
account for want of tillage. The turning-
E:iut in the bistory of agriculture seems to

not the first thought of planting, but the
practical beginning by a tribe settled in
one spot to assist nature by planting a

atch of ground round their huts.—Dotroit
Em P.ess.

—
‘Our landlady had to lower the dining-
tables three inches.’

‘Why did she do that?’

‘Nearly all the boarders are scorchers.

chrysanthemums in bloom, she is not do-
ing her duty by her opportunities unless
she gives a chrysanthemum show.

Addreess with stamp, nmiﬁol‘lr

Something About the Barliest Implement of | #10De.

the question, he said, ‘Your honor, I have
It & woman has as many as two pois of no gross inm'nns; I'm & fisherman, and it's

Heiress: ‘Indeed
ant it must be for you.

‘What should be done to a

How very unpleas-

Johnny (the truant, prompt] ): ‘Keep
him out z!(wlwol, mum.’ '

Let us remove temptation from”the path
of youth,” as the frog said when he lunged
into the water on seeing a boy pi up a

Maud ; ‘Did I ever tell you how George
came to lose his heart to me P

Ethel; ,No; I understood it was be-
cause he loet his head.’

Tom: ‘There’s a fortune in the race-
sourve.’

Jack: ‘Why de vou think se P
Tom : ‘Because I left one there.’

Sitter (grumpily): ‘Want me to look
pleasant, I suspose P’

Photographer: ‘Not at all, sir! Our
specialty is tr. thful likenesses.’

Guide: ‘Now you will have to be care-
ful; many & tourist has broken his neck at
this spot.’
. Gq;nt. (to his wite) : ‘Augusts you go
rst.

Kriend: ‘I suspose you have had some
bard experiences P
Returned Klondiker: ‘Oh, yes! I've

Clear as a erystal and
delightful in its invigorat-
ing and aromatie odor is ‘
the coffee that comes to
you in pound and two-
pound tin cans from the
famous tea and coffee
importers,

Chase & Sanborn

of Boston, its purity and
its strength being guaran-
teed by their seal, o
Its supreme merit has
been proved and is ac-
knowledged by thousands
of the most fastidious
coffee consumers through-
out the land. Grocers
everywhere sell it.

May : ‘How did you come to change the
day for your wedding P,

ﬁelen: ‘Oh there is to be a bi;
of football that day, and Paul coul
away,’

Agent: ‘This is the finest protection in
the world, The bugular no sooner enters
the house than it 'ves! you the alarm.’

- Hussit : *Haven’s’ you got one that
will alarm the burgular ?’

She: ‘But how can you think I'm pretty
when my nose turns up so dreadfully P’

He: ‘Well, all I have to say is, that it
shows might{ poor taste in backing away
trom such a lovely mouth.’

‘Little Jobnny opened his drum yester-

day to find where the noise comes from,’
*Did he find out P’

‘Yos. When his father came home, the

game
't get

v

seen times when we hadn't a thing but BRGAIEELARSACIIEEORE
money.’ !

. .- DRESS . ,
CUTTING ACADETY.

Metric System Taught
By MRS. E. L. ETHIER,
88 ST. DENISST., - - MONTREAL.

Directors of the Cutting Class at
the Council of Arts and Manufac-
tures of the Province ot Quebec.

Pupils are taught at the Academy
or by mail, in a short course, how to
cut and make all kinds of women's
wearing apparel. Full particulars
upon application.

BES0LEDE HOSDOIBESBB

noise came from little. Johnny.’

Clara: ‘I don't think Grace cares very
much for her husband.’

Jessie: ‘Why P .

Clara: ‘Well, he was detained at his
office until eight o’clock one evening last
week, and it never cccurred to her that he
might be killed or something

‘That's & fine, solid baby of yours, Mid-
dleton,’ said s triend who was admiring the
first baby.
‘Do you think he's solid P’ asked Middle-
ton, rather disconsolately. ‘It seems to me
as if he were all holler.’

A witness under cross-examination re-
fused to tell the amount of his gross income.
When the judge ordered him to answer

all net.’
‘It you do not marry me I shall hang

e —

“She Carries

Agnew’s Cure for the Neart brashed against the
Diseasuoflhehw—tmbyhrlhcmou‘ h

on Her Sleeve”

What a boon te Bazy @ man or woman i this were literally so—How many spirits are brokea
because this particular organ is shackled by diseass—and yot how maay times has Dr.

Her Heart

grim reaper and rebbed him ef bis vietim.
of ail which afflict h

) suffers

controlled. danger ; I have experienced that for myself.
The population is mostly compased of | Some years ago I was caughtina storm on
Germans. Most of them have lived in the | the Gulf and exposed to the terrible
sunken villiage for many years. Several of | weather for two days and & night.
the little cottages are veritable h d *‘Soon after this I was laid up with Kid-
The ' oldest inhabitants are the J oyces, | ney Disease and Rheumatism and was con-
Werners and Gebhardts. fined to my bed for four months. There
in no doctor within s good many miles of
SOUVENIR SHIPS WITR DEWRY, g. herde, and [ tho:;ght I was going to die
ey ey 0 did my wife and my friends.
il “;:::‘: :_2,::.:;::“'" il Fortunately, a stranger, who came here
_ i to ‘write up’ the place for & New Y ork
The extent of the prizes taken by Ad- paper, called on us one day. He saw the
miral Dewey at the time of the big fight in position I was in, and gave me three box-
Manila Bay and later seized at other ports | €0 of Dodd’s Kidney Pills from his own
in the islands is very imperfectly known. lu;‘:lply‘;. o4 ons: ik hnd e ok boatkine
There are five of these ships and all are to | 4pq was then able to resume my work
be a part of the American Navy. Two |again, with renewed strength and vigor.
are already in ission, ded by ll‘)ovld’l K'i)dney Pills nvIed my lite. It it
ad not been tor them I would bave died
officers of Dewey's squadron, the Callso and leit my wife and tamilyjunprovided for
ln.i a smaller vessel. The three other Bince then I have guarded against such &
ships have been surveyed and are to be possibility by keeping a supply of Dodd’s
overhauled, repaired and put in condition Kidn:y Pt{lla ;nl l(l).O!(.)d;’ I woulun'c be with-
el IR i out them for $1,000.
for i th:mP;hll.lppmel o ;,T Blapty Dodd’s Kidney Pills are the only sure
are retained by country. 88 Ves- | sefoguard against all Kidney Diseases.
sels are each about the size of the Machias They can be got atall drug stores, for
or Yorktown, and are the Cuba, the Lazon fifty cents a box.
and the Austris, the first-named having m -
:kex; plr:hm e b.tt.let o :" ml:o:esy t On the westarn coast of Ireland, at
thheh 'l: osuon ':" Sapoured in 2 Ballybunion, toe sea set fire to the cliffs.
;{e::n(t,l" n;::re{;r foih i For certuries the great Atlantic rollers
witha Hoxyz Kon ﬁ"yn o Pﬁ Bom il o had been baesking them down and making
, § 2O0E i great fissures in them. In their depths
serviceable condition. The price agreed Were niasies of iech Sea kad il
to is $500,000, which indioates that they » Py am,
will require extensive attention and may
not be in condition for duty for three or
four monthe. To Admiral Dewey’s fleet
will attach the oredit of having taken the
prizes. No one of Cervera's ships sur-
rendered except the Colon, and not then
until she bad struck the shore and prepara-
tions had been made to sink her.
The vessels that are to be over hauled
at Hong Kong are being made ready at
Manila tor the tna:u and will leave in charge
of officers of the fleet, convoyed, probably,
by one of the cruisers. These ships are
belicved to be well suited for service in the
Philippines and answer admirably for ser-
vice in the narrow bays, where larger ves-
could not enter. If any of the {island be-
came & part of the United States it will
always Ea necessary to maintain seversl

%o old and young alike—not insidious but violent, for when the heart fails the whole system

console the suffering one. The one great yearn of
the heart-sickened patient is how to get relief and =
cure. Dr.Agnew’s Cure for the Heart stands pre-
eminently to-day as thestar of hope to sufferers from
heart trouble, and so far past the experimental period

uthless

violence. Discussing causes here will not

that th
small gun boats in the Philippines, and the

captured Spanish warships would ‘il the
bill” in every particular.

L bt
MAS(IFBAGATION 4 LOST 4ARY.

A Qommon Disease of the Gums Due to
This Loss.

Mastication is rapidly becoming a lost

art, and although we have become harden-

to medical science,

spells, i in

the belief that were it not for this great remedy they

their practice as the quickest and safest heart remedy known

tering, shortness of breath, weak and irregular pulse, swelling of
fect and ankles, pain in the left side, chilly sensations, fainting

dsto-day p in no uncertain sound,

. pay for.’
world have long ago passed into the great beyond.
Most eminent doctors, whom heart cases have baffled, have Scene—Country road.  Smartly dress-
tested Dr. Agnew's claims, and to-day they prescribe it in :

What are the symptoms? Palpitation, flut-

Aaarid 4

ed to the fact that three-fourths of the
dyspepsia is due to this cause, it might
surprise some of us to know that the early
decay of the teeth and disesses of the gums

Cure for the Nears

by eminent phﬂdml

more indications that the heart is deranged.

to find relief from it inside of thirty minutes—a powerful cure.
Mzs. Jwo, FrrzraTricr, of

Y. and as many
Be. Agnew's
is a heart specific; and no case too acute

PIg,

for heart dlu:s.a'ol five !enn’ standing, was dis-

myselt,” exclai

down the ‘street,’ was the young lady’s

cheertul response, ‘for.I heard papa say he cALVERT, s

did not want you hanging about here.’

eye ! I do hope you haven’t been

foightin,’ wid me 'usband dead this two
years P’

musician and a poet P

be !

that this meter measures
we burn P

troversy sir, but I will say that the meter
measures the amount of gas you have to

ed young lady, to bird-nesting: urchin:

‘Ob, you wicked boyj How oo:Yd you rob

that nest.

now grieving for the loss of her egge.’

b.'?’h, she doesn’t carej She’s up in your
¢ :

friendship is the thing, and that
never marry.’

Ont., after having been treated | ggid that too.

d a love-lorn young man.
‘Well, if you do, please go a little way

No Other External R;txdmn:d'

idney Dj
Kidneye, stops the dull ache, protects against sud-
den oold Benson's, Price 60, 411 Druggiste.
O Aate. Lan ine s por o e ifwnobiainable,

Ao Eynnl To &

’tis the best

POROUS
PLASTER

Invaluable in Kidn isease.

It secthes she

‘Oh! Mrs. Miggs, whats dreadful black

hting.’
‘Foightin,’ misa P Sure, ‘ow coﬁufd 35»

Ho (modestly) ; ‘All three.’

SPe: ‘Ob, how awtully poor you must 1

Is unequalled as a remedy for Chafed Bkin, Piles,
Scalds, Cuts, Sore eyes, Chapped Hands, Chilblains
S . Earache, Neuralgic and Rheumatic Pains, Throat
She: ‘You say y,on are an artist, a Colds, Ringworm, and Skin Ailments generally.

Large Pots, 18 1%d. each, at Chemists, etc, with 5
Instructions.

CARBOLIC
OINTMENT

Householder : ‘Do you t{am“d to say
amount of gas
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astening o that city in. response o the

uuﬁi-hhu in his hand—
e . you come tomeP Lady Vere is
was tllvn hlgunn_n. snd it was sign-
ere.
ight well obey it without
Ay iy T Sbey :

He . might well wear that shocked,
‘grieved looked upon his face.

dKo was bewildered, as well as shocked,
an .

He could not realize that the beantiful
Lilisn he had seen inmgldndint health
8carce six 3 ed awa)
homli!eliholﬂow‘gro mi.’:.'.'g dmil’n
the day ot its fairest bloom.

And, above lndhpeyoa: this, it unloemed
passing strange to him t he should be
the friend sent for by Sir Gerald.

In the old days, such a summons wonld
have been natural enough; but after that
mad suspicion of Sir Gerald’s, it seemed
strange mdeed.

‘Eoy he e’nl:m::w hm at Nioef. I
can' ,) t Morewood; for
be had ::{y leit England two or throe'dnya
8go, intending to spend & summer holiday
in Northern Italy and Switzerland.

When be lett the .train, at Naples, be
was met by s liveried servant with a

carriage.
To him Morewood puta few hurried
TTa i ety s thatiady ¥ dead?
“Is it e that ere is dea
W o Y

ﬂﬁ'u"ﬁ"n which [ ono

ly
on the faces of the dead, and her golden
hair gently shaded ber brow.
Her hands were folded meekly above
her breast.
Flowers—all of purest white—oovered
her almost from head to foot.
Morewood, - with difficulty, repressed
his emotion as he gazed.
At such a moment he could not but re-
member how near he bad been to giving
his whole beart’s love to this beautiful
creature.
and how untailingly she had turned to him
as a friend. .
Sir Gerald stood at the foot of the bed,
his head bowed above his hands.
The silence lasted so long that it became
oppressive.
%mking it, with an effort, Morewood
oai

o g o he bis han
» very gently, he put emt bi d,
as though to lead lun away.

8ir Gerald raised his head, and looked at
him with & wildly look.

‘Stop I’ he eaid. ‘You must not go. I
have something to say to you, and I can
only say it here.’

The man was English, and ponded
readily. i

‘Yes, sir. My lady is dead. It has
beena great shock to us all, sir. My
lady was so good to everybody. There
was none of us but loved her.’

*And what is the cause of her death.

‘An overdose of chloral, sir. My lady
bad suffered a good bit from sleepl

@ paused, pressed his hand to hisbrow.
like one in deep mental agony, then sud-
denly stretched out his hand, and pointed
to the coffin.

‘Momwood.,do you know who it is that

is }ng there P’
onvinced now that his mind was un-
hingt;ad, Morpwood answered, in & voice of

lately, and had been in the habut of taking
a little chloral. Her maid found her quite
cold this morning when she went to her
room to help her to dress. The doctor
was there in less than ten minutes ; but he
said she had been dead several hours.’

‘And how does Sir Gerald bear it P’

‘Well he seems dazed like. He bears
up wonderfully in s way, for he’s quite
calm and nobody’s seen him shed & tear.
But he looks terribly bad. I never saw s
gentleman look so bad as he does. His face
18 as white as chalk, and his eyes look as if
they’d go through one, as the saying is
I'm sure Ishouldnt wonder if he was to
do something to himself—I shouldn’t in-
deed, sir.’

They soon reached the house, and More-
wood sprung out of the carriage and hur-
ried into the hall.

A door opened on his right hand, and
Sir Gerald stood before him.

Lhe servant’s pescription had prepared
Morewood, in some measure, for a terrible
change,

Nevertheless, it was with difficulty he
repressed s start as he gazed on the coun-
tenance of his friend.

Sir Gerald had lost so much flesh, that
he looked absolutely iated; he was
hastly pale, and his eyes glowed like fire
om out of their hollow caverns.

illing with sympathy, and wholly for-
getting, in that moment, the unhappy
esfrangement which had risen between
them, Morewood took his hand and grasp-
ed it with a strong, yet tender pressure.

“Vere,’ he said, huskily, ‘I wish I could
tell you how grieved I am—how grieved
for you.’

‘1 knew you would be,’ said Sir Gerald,
with unnatural calmness,

‘It touched me & good bit, Gerald,’ went
on Morewood, etill holding his hand, ‘to
know that, in the first moment of your De-
reavement, yon thonght of sending for
your old friend,’

‘Yes, I wanted to see you.' said Sir
Gerald, in that curious tone of unnatural

ness. ‘I'm glad you've come. You
are the only being on earth to whom I can
tully unburden my mind. It does me good
to even feel the grasp of your hand. Per-
baps it will be the last time you will ever
touch my hand in friendship, Morewood.
When you know all, it's likely enough
you’ll cesse to be my friena.’

‘Never I’ said Morewood, warmly.

A suspicion crossed his mind that his
great loss had affected Sir Gerald’s brain.

The London doctor had declared there
was 10 taint of insanity about him; but,
surely, such an overwhelming shock might
be expected to affect the soundest mind.

One thing seemed certain, and More-
wood rejoiced at it.

8ir Gurald bad quite put away that un-
reasoning jealousy of him which had
possessed him before he left England.

That cloud, at any rate, was gone, and
their infercourse might be free and frank,
a8 it had been in the dear old timos.

Sir Gerald had ssid: “When you know
all, it's likely enough you'll cesse to be
my friend,’ and Morewood thought—

‘He means to confess to me all about
his foolish jealousy. Poor fellow ! he little
know,l me if he thinks I could resent that
now.

There was silence for a moment or two,
then 8ir Gerald said, in a dull, sombre
tone—

“You would like to see her, Morewood —
for the last time? She has lost mone of
her beauty. Nay, I think she looks even
lovelier in death than she did in life.’

“If you are sure it will not be too pain-

ful for you—'

Sir anld smiled—a strangely wan and
bitter smile.

‘Painfal ' he repeated. ¢There is no
new pain for me. I have sounded the

gentle soothing
*Yes, Gerald, I know only too well. It
is your poor wile.
‘My wife ! yes; but do you know who it
was I married P Morewood, listen, and do
not think me mad ; for, what I tell you is
the truth, as surely as there is a God in
He, You ber Madeline Win-
ter P Well, it is she who is lying there !’
More than ever convincmnnbat his friend
bad lost his senes, Morewood, laid his hand
gently, yet firmly, on his arm, and attempt-
ed to lead him from the room.
‘Vere, try to calm yourself,’ he said
kindly.
‘The shock bas unnerved you, and no
wonder ; but try not to dwell upon it more
than you can possibly help. Try—
Sir Gerold stopped him with a look so
stern, so terribly earnest, that he all but
quailed beneath it.
‘Let me here no more of that,’ he said.
‘I have been thought mad too long, Heaven
knows I have had enongh to send me mad ;
but, lor all that, I am as sane as you are.
I tell you sgain, Morewood, calmly and
lemnly, that the an who lies there is
that same woman you rescued from a bid-
eous death. She was Madeline Winter,
and I—Heaven help me!—I made her
Lady Vere.
Morewood was filled with horror.
A subtle something in Sir Gerald’s man-
ner convinced him that he was not mad,
and that he was speaking what he believed
to be the truth.
But a thing so ghastly—so unspeakably
horrible—could it be true P
No, nono!
Impossible !
This was what Morewood tried to 88y ;
but, even as he made the effort, an icy
chill enwrapped his heart, and he stood
quite silent, stricken dumb with horror.
¢It isn’t an easy thing to believe—is it P’
said Sir Gerald in a voice of moody bitter-
ness. ‘When I first knew it, 1 thought I
had gone mad. I thought only a dis-
traught brain could have imagined such
a thing of my. beautitul Lilian—my pure,
pertect wife I’
The mockery in his tone, as he spoke—
the look on his face, as he gazed at the
dead woman—were something unspeakably
terrible.
Morewood shuddered as he saw and
eard

‘Gerald, I can’t believe it " he excliimed
almost passionately. “What proof bhave
you? For Heaven’s sake, tell me.’

‘Proot! Ay, you may well ask for that !
I asked for it, too; ay, and had it given to
me in plenty! But it she, that beautiful
sorceress’—and he pointed towards the
coffin—‘were still alive, she might so cajole
and fool you, that yon would tell her you
cared nothing for my proofs. Likely

:; Lungs and Bronchial Tubes as to
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§ colds.
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got y
to the where Ihad left the old woman’s
body. nlmhdmhkmdit.
and bad her lood upon her werk’

in Sir Gerald pased,

Again ll)l“'

#ﬁn there was silence.

o ‘

‘Vere, id, ‘you cannot really be-
lieve that this is truo’. It must be & Llh-
cination of your brain. Consider how long
after this you loved and idolized your wife.
Could you have so loved her, it youbad be-
lieved she was & murderess P’

*‘Morewood, dont think I wonderat your

driven snow, aud that my proo
the ravings of a madman.’

mind.
voice, ‘Jor Haven's sake,

18 that you mean.’
came back to the foot of the bed.

ot secrecy. I know I may rely upon you.
‘Ot course you may.’

poured into the esrs of man.’
He stood

commence his story.
At last he spoke.

ed, implicitly,

or created beings.
been charged with

of overwhelming proof to the contrary,

night I
he spoke these words.
dead face in the coffin.

sumed, ‘was one of perfect happiness. 1
that, was not made to last—was not, and
never could be, the lot of mortal man.

tired to her room. I put on my hat, and
-walked to the wood, which is just across
the road from the Dower House, you re-
member P’
Morewood
the bead.

So breathlessly snxious was he to hear
his friend’s story, that he could scarcely
command his voice.

‘It was my intention,’ went on Sir Ger-
ald, ‘to walk in the wood for a quarter-of-
an-hour or 60, and then return to the
house ; but, before I had gone very far, I
heard something that sounded like a human
groan, and, hurrying to the spot it seemed
to come from, I found poor old Madge
lying on the ground, where she had fallen,
with ber head resting against one of the
seats. I saw, in a moment, she was
dying !
‘Horrified and aghast, as you may sup -
pose, I ye! retained presence of mind to do
everything I could for her. I raised her
in my arms, and would have tried to carry
her to the Dower House, but she implored
me not to do so, and Iplaced her on the
seat.

‘I can feel that the end has come,’ she
said. ‘Let me die here. Don’t move me.
I might die on the way, and I need my
every breath now. I waunt to tell you the
truth about Madeline Winter before I die.
Itis she who fired this shot! and she
pointed to her breast.

‘I was dumb with grief and horror, as
you may believe ; but imsgine, if you can,
what my feelings were when the old woman
raised ber hand feebly towards Heaven,
and said—

‘Sir Gerald Vere, 1 am a dying woman,
and you will surely believe me now. Tell
me—tell me truly—whether you kno# who
the woman is you made your wife this
morning P’

‘I began to tell her that I knew Lilian
was the sister of the reputed murderess,
Madeline Winter, but that she herself was
the sweatest, noblest, purest of beings.
‘Merciful Heaven ! what an intatuation
mind was! Never shall I forget the look
of poor old Madge. as she cried: *Did 1
not prophesy aright? Did I not say that,
it she crossed his path, she would ~blight
his life P

‘Then she repeated: ‘I ama dyin
woman, and, standing face to face wit
death, I tell you that it is Madeline Win-
ter herself who is your wife !’

“Gerald, are you sure it was not a dying
woman’s ravings ' said Morewood, anxi-
ously. ‘Surely you bave not believed
such an awful thing on such testimony
as thatP I myselt can tell you
Lilian had a sister. I have seen her
more than once, and as far I can remember
I should ssy she was certainly the woman
T rescued from the coffin that night. Lady
Vere resembled her greatly in the eyes,
but that wasall. And then the ages !
Consider! Madeline Winter would now
bave been thirty. Lilian, when she came
to the court, was scarcely out of her teens’
Sir Gerald gave an intensely bitter smile.
‘I will tell you about that pre_nnta..' he
said. ‘Let ol{t nﬁ%o now, .ﬂntm’dge
ave me proof enough to convinoe or-
h man, inasmuch urofnwu mad with
love, was for & moment, i of it.

d, with &

di depths of human agony. There is
m‘mn:utumutoa:g:n,hnlmﬂn
g oy 1 ;

way g

The dudn-ohmberup'w:": very large
one.

Its window ed to the west, and rays
of the m:’::n pierced through tzo
shrouding curtains, as Morewood and Sir
Gerald entered.

enough you would say she was pure as the
i were only

Sir Gerald spoke without the slightest
trace of excitement in either look or tone.
He seemed like 8 man who hsd borne
the extremity of knman woe, and was calm
simply because he bad nothing now to fesr.
A conviction that the awtul thing he said
was true forced itself on John Morewood’s

‘Gerald,” he said, in & hoarse, agitated
ive me some ex-
planation ot all this. Tell me just what it

For answer, Sir Gerald strode to the
door, turned the key in the lock, and

‘No ear but yours must hear this,’ he
said. I need not ask you for any promise

‘Well, then, listen, and prepsare to hear
the most horrible story that was ever

for one moment in silence,
his hand pressed to his head, as though he
were debating within himself how he should

“Up to the day of my marrisge, I believ-
t the woman I loved was | )p
the purest, the noblest, the most absolute-
ly unselfish, as wellas the most beautiful,
Some men might have
the crime of murder;
but I, as you know, was so often far from
this, that, on her bare word, and in spite

believed in_the sisters innocencc. In this
fool's paradise I lived until—my wedding

ery sombre was Sir Gerald’s voice as
For a moment he let his eyes rest on the
‘That night—the beginning of it,’ he re-

might have kaown that happiness, such as

Batween ten and eloven, Lady Vere re-

t of

spare ; but her indomitable spirit
up. 8

the enemy of sll her race.

claimed Morewood, in amaze.
‘Yes. More than htlf—l—contur,
enmity had begun.

and from that hour, she swore undyin,
batred to the race. When Lilian heard o,
this, she resolved upon her murder !’

CHAPTER LXX.

THE END OF SIR GERALD'S STORY.
Sir Gerald paused.
There was a dead silence in the room.
Morewood was too horrified to speak.
The tale to which he was listening .seem-
ed so outrageous a one that he could not
bring himselt to believe it.
And yet, there was that in his friend’s
face which made his heart almost still with
horror lest it should be true.
A minute or two of silence, and then
Sir Gerald resumed, in the dull level tone
in which he had spoken throvghout—
‘Yes, she—my wife, you understand,
or d. lved to der the poor
old woman who knew her secret. The
taking of a life was to her, a mere nothing,
She would heve murdered either you or
i | me with as little compunction as she would
have killed s fly, had we stood in her way.

Ll

ve her

he told me what had psssed between
ber and Lillian at the cottage, how Lilian
bad implored her to keep her secret and
how, for answer, she bad told her she was

‘The enemy of her race ! Madge ! ex-
ago the

Madaline’s grand-
mother bad taken Madge's lover from her

incredulity. It is imposeible for you to be
balt so incredulous as I was; for, lznpito of
the proofs Madge had given me, 1 was
fooled once mere—fooled so utterly and
completely, that for weeks I humbled my-
seli to the dust foz having dared to 80 much

d of

a8 for one doubt the g

my angel bride I’

; ‘T:a:dv;u told her what it was you had
*1 told her ing.’

‘And what did she ngyr’

‘Say | She clung tomy arms, and looked
up into my face, and wept—oh, how she
wept |—to think that I, her husband, should
hnv:I ’Iurbolued 8 thought against her
truth.

8ir Gerald's tone was ome of derisive
scorn—ascorn of his own credulity,

‘I don’t want to dwell vpon that,’ he
added, almost fiercely. ‘It maddens me.
Suffice it that she fooled me once .ﬁm ,
She made it seem as clear as daylight to
me that it was her half-sister, eline,
who had worked all the misery and crimel

'Eveg that was a blow to me, but it was
as nothing compared to what I had been
dreading. A man doesn’t like his sister-
in-law to commit & murder on his wedding
day ; but he prefers that to having it com-
mitted by his wife.’

‘And, surely, that was the truth, Gerald,’
said Morewood, anxiously. *I tell you
again, Lady Vere had a sister, and I have
seen bher. It would be madness, on the
bare testimony of a dying and perhaps de-
lirious old womian, to believe such horrible
gl_urgen .gu:;t(hdy Vere. Her very face
such ch i

‘Gerald, for God’s sake stop ! excl
Morewood. ‘How oan you say such hor-
rible things P Above all, how can you say
them here P’
And he pointed to the beautiful dead
face inside the coffin.
Morewood, for eight months I have
lived side by side with that woman. I
have seen her inmost hesrt. I have learned
for myselt, how possible it is for one to
have the face of an angel and the mind of
a fiend. You, as yet, have not learned
thie, and, therefore, you are shocked and
horrified to say that™ she—that besutiful
angel-taced being—thought lightly of the
crime of murder. But so it was ; and again
I tell you that when she fouad old Madge
knew her secret, and was her enemy, she
straightway resolved to take her life.
*You must understand that when Madge
first asked me if I knew who it was I was
marrying, I snswered in such terms that
the old woman believed Lilian bad told
me she was Madeline Winter.
‘Afterwards, at the cottage, some word
was said which showed ge her mistake
—showed her I simply believed she was
the sister of the murderess not the murder-
ess herself. When she knew that, she was
determined I should hear the truth. This,
of course, was what she’—and again he
pointed to the dead woman in the coffin—
was determined to prevent.
‘She wrote a mote, purporting to come
from me, and sent it to Madgs, asking her
to be at a certain spot, in Upton Wood, as
I wanted a secret enterview with her, and
preferred not to come to the cottage,
where I was sure of being seen by some of
tenantry.
‘Madge fell into the trap. She thought
my suspicions were aroused and she was all
eagerness to verily them. She went toUpton
Wood at the tims appointed—very early in
the morning of my wedding-day. My
bridle met her there, and—think of it,
Morewood!—shot her, and she imagined,
through the heart.
‘Believing ber quite dead, she left her,
and returned to the Court, and, a few hours
later, I received her atthe alter as my
bride. Morewood, do you think mortal
;n;an has ever had stranger experiences than
2

Again that intensely bitter smile crossed
Sir Gerald’s face.

Morewood, as he watched it, thought ir-
resistibly, of Ceesar’s description of the
emile of Cassius—

“*Seldon he smiles, and smiles fn such s sort,

As if he mocked himself, and ecorned his l?lﬂt.
That could be moved to smlie at anything."

‘You will bave judged,’ Sir Geratd re-
sumed, after a slight pause, <that Madge,
when left tor dead, was only unconscious,
the bullet had not pierced the heart. You,
perhaps, remember that the circumstances
which so greatly puzzled everybody, was
the fact of her being found so far from home.
The doctor was quite certain & woman of
her age, could not have dragged herselt
very far after receiving such a wound.
rﬁm he underrated Madge’s wonderful
constitution. As a matter of fact, the spot
where the shot was fired was not more than
two miles from the Court, scarcely so far,
and she bad, during the day, dragged her-
self nearly to the other extremity of the
wood. Lhe thirst for vengeance inspired
her. She wanted to crawl as far as the
Dower House—to which she knew I was
coming with my bride.
*‘This much the poor old soul told me
before she drew her last breath. I will
not attempt to describe my state of mind.
I believe I looked and acted like a mad-
man. If'ever my brain might have been in
danger of giving way, it was that night.
But, I ven, I bave kept my rea-

son h it all.
‘I%hhhm,ﬂm.m
my bride was swaiting me! First getting

isproves ges. Did Nature ever -
give a wicked woman such s face as that?’
*In this case Nature did. Morewood, I
have asked myself, thousands of times—as
I looked on that serene brow and those
lovely eyes—how it was & soul so black
was suffered to disguise itself under so fair
& formP And itwss not herface on-
ly—it was her powers of sssuming virtue
which was so wonderful. I should say
there has, perhaps, never been s more con-
summate actress in the world.

‘For instance when I first asked her to
marry me—yes, and many times aiterwards
—she : d all unselfishness, as ly
as purely disinterested as an 8
And i‘:“ know, now, mgs?ae
had lly made up her mind
to marry me; nay bad come to Vivian
Court with that very p . In every-
thing it was the same. Sne affected great
simplicity of taste in matters of dress, and
seemed literally devoid of any wish for
splendour ; bat, in reality, she loved dress
and jewels, and, for a time, she csjoled me
into actually thinking it was to please me,
and to gratify my pride in her, that she
dressed so richly. I seeit all now. Fool
that I was, not to clearly long ago I"

‘And when’—Morewood spoke doubting-
ly, for he still thought his friend was la|
oring under a hallucination—¢and when did
you finally alter your opinion of Lady
Vere P

‘Early in the spring. Madly as I loved
her, I could not but, at times, thick of that
awtul tale Madge bad told me. I should,
scarcely have been & man it I had not. And
thinking of this, and watching her closely,
day and night, I sometimes thought I de-
tected a something false in her character,
which mede my heart stand still with fear,
‘In her sleep she would look troubled, as
if her dreams were evil ; and now and again
she would murmur a word or two, such as
a murderess might have uttered.

‘Little by little a suspicion that old Mad-
e'st ale was_true crept in upon my mind.
ow you understand why I was moody snd
unlike myself in those days. Many & man
would have gone mad. As it was people
thought me mad, and I was content to Yet
them think so. It accounted for many
things for which I did not choose to give
any other explanation

‘But, et last, my suspicions became s
certawity. You remember the night you
slept at the court ?’

Morewood looked. assent.

Was be likely ever to forget that night P
Greatly he wondered what it was he was
about to hear.

The day before that night, she had all
but convinced me I wronged her by my
suspicions. Never had she seemed so
g00d so altogether incapable of evil. My
love for her awoke as strong as ever.
Sometimes I think she had hypnotic
powers, and by means of them,
could mould me to her will. Baut, how-
ever that might be, she had gained almost
the old ascendancy over me, and I was
ready to fall at ber feet, and ask her to
pardon me for having ever wronged her by
80 much as a single thought.

This happy delusion lasted till we retir-
ed. But that night I bade an eternal adien
to happiness.

To be Continwed.

BRI
There is a certain kind of boy who
he gets mad

always looks for a rock when
but he never throws it.

convinoed
‘Poor old soul ? she had little breath to

the servants out of the way, I went to her
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THE STAR
OF THE

BOG OF ANNEN.

Twilight was falling, and Michael O'Neil,
bebind bis load of turf, wae driving up the
steep hill this side of the bogof Apnen,
Tired, atter his hard dsy’s work in the bog,
Michael put bis band on the load, and,
looking down on the ground, as the cart
moved up the hull, held his whip over his
right shoulder,

‘Foor John,’ he ssid to bimself; ‘so I'll
never eee you sgain I' . He was thinking of
his oldest son who, five years before, bad
left home for Australia, and last night came
the news of his desth. And Thomas, too,
the youngest who had gone to America,
the pet of his father and mother, but un-
m‘; bad taken tbe price of two fat

that he sold at the tair, the dsy he
leit, and never returned even to ssy good-
bye. The thougbt ot a child’s ingratitude
iways burts a tather's beart, and Michael
was thinking of ‘this when he came to the
top of the hill, and, a sod of turt falling, he
stopped the horse to thiow it up on the
load. As he reached down for the sod the
light ot the public house across the way
flashed out into the road, the publican,
Martin Haney, just lighting his lights.

There wss atime in his young qays
when Michael O'Niel drank bard. t
he had cbanged, and not tasted spirits for
twenty years, never, since the day he walk-
ed fifteen milesto Moate, to t:ke the pled-

e fromthe bands of Father Mactuew, had
ge drunk s dro? of strong drink. So
much of & dislike had Michael for a public
house where drink was sold that he would
not now, not for the world, have ltop‘ped
the horse;even for a sod of turf, before
the door of Martin Haney. It is always
good to bresk trom a bad habit, but better
:ot to fall into one, for a road once walked
on is easy to tread again, especislly if it
was traversed ‘at first when we were

oung. And so with Micheal O'Niel now.
%or a acore of years he had not been
tempted, but this night he had been feeling
bad, and could he not go in and drown
his sorrow in at lesst one glass P As he
thought of this be put his hand into his
pocket for the money to bix{ the dram.
But there was none there. He was walk-
ing up to the door while doing this, and
was near the step when he found bimself

ulled from behind. Three down j-rks ot

is cost made him look around, and
Le found that his horse and load of turf
were gone. He bad heard no noise, and
it was all done in & moment.

Michsel was startled. He did not know
what to do. He stepped a few paces
further on and climbed up & big rock on
the side of the road that was on the top ot
the hill, the light of Martin Haney’s win-
dows all the ime upon him. It was now
very dark, aud the beg-land below and
HiE of Hart beyond were quite lost to bis
sight.

lﬂe stood there looking into the night
for a moment, when there came a bright
light trom out of the sky that lit up all the
scene—the bog of Annen, the River Doun
and the Hill of Hart. It was a blazing
star that came down from the tky, and
shooting to the centre of the bog beside
the dead water made from the digging on
the peat, where was bis horse and cart, the
whole bog was alive with fairies. They
were runcing for the cart, as the star light-
ed them, and it falling, rested a dazaziing
thing of light on the load of turt. As it
did so the heaveos darkened again, but the
star kept bright the bog. Now the fairy
kg, sitting upon his little horee, cried to
his men, ‘It must be done quickly, betore
the moon rises ! And with 1hat he jumped
from his horse’s back right into the centre
of the star. As be did to, there was less
light, and now Micbael thought it was time
to run for his cart and horse.

Down the steep hill and 1 cross the bo,
at full speed he went, the light of the star
all the time growing less and less, and the
fairy king growing smeller and smaller,
until, as he reached the cart and the bright
edge of the moon came over the bill, it lit
only a small piece of silver on the top sod
of turf—perhaps the very sod that Michael
bad fluog up when at the top of the hill.
He stood on the whet ], and reaching for it
tound it very hot in bis hand. Tossing it
from one palm to the other, however, while
it cooled, be found it was a crown, and,
putting itin bis pocket, thought sgain of
the drink. For now had he not the money
to buy itP

It was well known to Michael—his
mother hed told bim of it when he was
learning to walk —that the tairies never did
anything that was wrong; that the name
given them long sgo, ‘the good people,’
was given in ‘airnist,’ and no one ever yet
was burt, or led astray or to do a wrong
act by a fairy.

So now, when he felt himself helped up
on the cart” and the reins put into his
hands, and the horse was moving slowly
along to the road without a world irom
him—when he saw all this he felt that the.
fairies were doing it for a good purpose.

Why the {horse shonld go essy over
the bog surprised him, untill he looked
back and eaw that there were, perhaps, a
hundred little men pushing at the cart—
the first against the cart and the rest
against him. At the road a voice came
out of the thicket which said: ‘Turn bim
to rights, Nobbs? Tten as the horse
went up the bhill, the little ctaps would

jump on to-the spokes of the wheels when
théy came up over the center, and ride
down on them thus helping the horse.

Michael was growing more thirsty every
minute, and be was glad when he reached
the top of the hill, and again the horse
stopped tefore the door of Martin Haney's.

e publican was slone when Micheal
entered ; but be did not want to show his
surprise to sce Mr. O’Neil, the model man
of the parish who never drank, coming
into bis place, so he steppep back to wait
on bis custcmer. Ashe did so Michesl
lay down_on the counter the bright new
<rown. Its light was so bright that the

drink merchant stepped up to it before
ing the draw, oply :‘Rﬁd he counld
t it from where it was. i

‘What do ye mane,’ he said, looking up
with & frown, ‘puttin’ money on me coun-
ther thst I can’s take up from it #

*It's good money,’ answered Michael, at
the same time turning his eyes to the coin
and noticing that instead of the queen's
bead upon it was that of the fairy king.

‘It'snot ! it's counterfeit I' replied the
man, withanger. ‘Sure, that's not the
queen's head at all, at all !

‘Well, it's all the money I have,’ answer-

d Michael.

‘Well, then, you'll get mo liquor here
without ye hrinﬁ.ﬂxe queen’s coin I’

All this time Michael was stepping back
and he now heard the door open behind
bim, and knewit was the fairies telling
bim to get aw.y. :

He would bave done so without the hint,
for he saw that only his money was wanted
where he was. As be turned around, the
coin was lighting up the whole place, while
‘Nobbs,’ the fairy that drove the horse,
was blowing out the lsmps. At this be
ran for his cart as quickly as be could, for
something told bim be could not be too
quick ; and jumping on the load of turf—
the horse was a!ready turoed toward home
—he dsshed down the hill at an awful rate.

And be wes none too soon; for he had

hardly reached the corner, where lived
Lord Darcy’s gamekeeper, when there was
sn explosion behind that shook all Ireland.
A bright light, and the same star shooting
back up into the heavens, showed out the
hill behind, the public house of Martin
Hsney blown to atoms, and around it the
fairies and fairy king were marching, the
latter waving his sword, and shouting at
Michael: *‘Hurry home ! burry home !’
And so'he did ; and what was his surprise
and joy to find his oldest son, whom he
thought had died in Australia, back again
and & rich man. But more than this, was
a letter from Thomas, in Americs, writing
his sorrow for the wrong he had done his
tather.
It was slways 8 mystery to the people
around the bog of Annen what became of
in Haney. The next morning, his
shop all broken and wrecked as if by an
earthquake, was seen on the hill; but that
was ail. But Michael O Neil, although he
said nothing, and had no desire again in
lite tor drink, wbile he remembered the
good fairies, yet thinking scmething dark
might have happened to Martin Haney,
never forgot to pray tor the poor man’s
soul.—New York [ndependent.

ENGLISH GIRLS GAMES,

They Play Almost Everytbing Except Foot-
ball and Leap Frog.

An attempt, very properly equashed.
was made to introduce footbsll as a game
for women, says the London Mail. It was
seen to be & most unlikely and impossible
pastime for them and though a team of
brawny ladies persevered in this course
for a season or so through the country,
laughter and derision were their main
guerdons, and the rest of their sex held
themselves severely aloof from following
their example.

At the ’s colleges and school

hocky 18 becoming more and more the
favorite winter pastime. The Royal Hol-
loway College team is famous, and plays
in its own splendid field every afternoen
this term and next. The students engage
in games against the Oxford and Cam-
bridge women's colleges, but they do not
play golf atall. Neither do they boat
seriously. The Thames is quite half an
hour's walk from the college, and time is
precious, 8o, though they hire when they
want boats, there is not one now apper-

8 | taining to the college. But they swim in

the glorious bath in their equally glorious
grounds, and are ardent cyclists.

Many of the high school girls in London
proceed to Neasden and other outlying
fi-1ds near London for their hockey, pos-
sessing no facilities in town for such ex-
ercise. At aristocratic Girton—the first
's college established at either ot
the *‘Varsities—they have golf links of
their own, as well as a hockey field. They
also indulge in a little mild cricket during
the summer term and constantly meet
Newnbam in open contest, or join with
that abode of learning to meet the Oxford
women’s college at hockey matches.

At Somerville Hall, Oxford, there is a
regular Summer term institution onj Satur-
day atternoons of tennis and lemonade to
which brother undergraduates of the ‘sweet
girls” are invited, Asphalt courts are
played on vigorously during the winter at
Lady Margaret Hall, Oxford, where -there
are also college hoats, the vicinity of the
river Cherwell rendering boating possible.
Golf and the new-fashioned game of
croquet are regarded by damsels of seven-
teen as slow and frumpish. Bat when
they arrive at years of discretion they
adibit that there is |omethin’g in both, and
that they are “jolly difficult” to play well.
_Crogluet dgel not flourish much, therefore,-
in scholastic realme, t!lough its vogue has
increased a hunderdfold
summer in other circles.

Gymnagium work and dancing are both
extremely popular among school girls, and
college ones also. At Holloway college
their 12 & suberb floor in the galleries de-
voted to library purposes and bere some-
times the students are permitted to trip to
g-gy- e o ;

encing [is another exercise to which
women are becoming more and more de-
voted but it does not seem to sppeal to the
woman’s colleges as yet. It is popular in

uiing the past

Paris ubvnt’iti;:d 'I;oddei. is most advan-
eous to t 0se occupations are
:Sent . Literary women and journal-
ist are n on the foils, and there are
are clube in London where women may
meet men in mimic combat sometimes.

Disowned,

A certain young man is said to be chafing
copsiderably because of s little episode
that signalised his first day in the world of
business, His father, the chairman of one
of the leading insurance companies in the
kingdom, had contrived to make a énug
little berth in his office for his son, and the
young fellow, notting loth, accepted it
immediately. It so happened that the in-
surance novice took his first dip into the
great sea of worldly ambition on the very
day daring which 8 meeting of the directors
of the well-known corporation was being
beld. While the meeting was in progress
the young hopeful was sent on an errand
to the chairmen, snd bursting into the
room where the magnates of the business
world were sssembled, he forthwith began,
in the familiar parlance of home—

‘Papa—

The august chairmen, with a look of ab-
solute horror, turned to the messenger,
and to the intense amusement of the others
present, and to the everlasting chagrin of
his offspring roared—*I'm not your father—
at least in business hours !

‘Not now’,
One of the door-keepers of & venerable
old minster in the north has some amusing
stories of people he bas met. Oan one oc-
casion a stylish young fellow endeavoured
to push his way into the sacred edifice with
a buge St. Bernard at his heels. ‘No dogs
admitted, sir,’ said the official at the door.
‘Pooh !I" was the rejoiner. ‘Where's the
harm, I'd like to know ? Rover wont worry
the place.’ ‘Can’t help it, sir. It's the
rule. No dogs admitted.’ ‘You're get-
ting mighty particular with the old show,’
was the next remark. ‘My dog’s as intell-
igent as half the people who come here to

walk round. Besides, you appear to for-
get that this building has been nsed as a
etable before now. Cromwell, you know,
crammed the place with horses and men.’
‘Quite so,’ calmly replied the door-keeper.
‘In that dey it is very probable asses were
also jadmitted—but not now, not now!
And the yousg man gave up the attempt.

Persistence Cures.

The most chronic case of Dyspepsia or
Indigestion will succumb to the all-healing
power of Dr. Von Stan’s Pineapple Tablete.
What this wonderful medical dis?overy

. Lowell, ln:l..a!'):c 38, b{;ﬁ:’ Dr. Chambers, 8.

Windsor, Nov. 25, to the wife of Mr. Albert Rogers
& daughter. £ E

‘Windsor, Dec. 3, to the wife of Mr.J. W. Lawson,
o danghter. =

Lower Belms, Nov. ¥, to the wife of Mr. A. M. An-
thouy, » son,

Windsor, Nov. 35, to the wife of Mr. Dadley Be-
ZaRson & son. ]

Ajylesiord, Nov. 25, to the wife of Mr. Nerman I.
Bowiby, a son. .

Great Village, Nov. 26, to the wife of Mr. Jss. M.
Spencer, a son.

Springhill, Nov. 27, to the wife ¢t Mr. James Pettl-
grew s daughter,

Colchester, Nov, 27, to the wite of Mr. Thomas Hig-
gins, a dauglter.

Lower Selms, Nov. 5, to the wife of Mr. R. M, An-
thony » daughter.

South Uniacke, Nov. 26, to the wife of Mr. Herbert

tter, s daughter.

Upper Belms, Nov. 7, to the wife of Mr. William
Bterling & danghter.

Aunnspolis Royal, Dec. 3, to the wife of Mr. H. M-
Bradiord, a daughter,

Lawrence Station, Dec. 8, to the wife of Mr. Arthur
M. Taylor, a daughter,

Chil‘mbrd. N.. B‘.. Nt_r‘v. 19, to the wife of Mr.

MARRIEKID.

Bon:nl.“Nov. 24, Fred W. Schultz to Alice M.

plane.

Haverhill, Mass., Nov. 26, Leon Doucttte to Amy
C. Devesn

Lynn, Mass., Nov. 28, Winiired E. Steevesto Ane
nie L. Tiugiey.

Mbm;, Masr.,, Nov. 23, Elvin H. Hauber to
Ella P. Mosher,

Jolicure, Dec. 7, by Rev, D. Chapman, Ansley H
Oalton to Eveiyn Oalton.

W. Con: AN,

Oxford, Nov. 28, bgdncv. C. Monroe, Fred Van-

Buabirk to Mubel Stewart.

Fredericton, Dec. 5, by Rev. &. B. Payson, Frank
R. 8mith to Lizsle Quigley.

Truro, Nov. 20, by Rev. Mr. Geggle, D. J. Mc-
Leod to Florence McKinnon.

Richmond, Nov. 30, by Rev. A, W. Teed, Osburn
L. Toms to Camilis M. Geatle.

Pubnico, Nov. 16, by Rev. L. E. Ducheinesu,

Charles Amiro to Annie Amiro,

Nelson, N. B., Nov. 80, lg Rev. D. Mackintosh, Al

van Vye to Maggie H. McLeod.

BShag Harbour, Nov. 20, by Rev. Wm. Halliday,

Hezekiah th te Uarrie Sears.

Walthsm, Be.lat 9, by Rev. . B. Graat, Hiram B.
MacDonsld to Adelis F'. Harris.

Nelson, N. B, Nov. 80, by Rev. D. Mackintosh,
Edén Vy:a to Barbara E. McLeod.

Albert, N. B., Nov. 30, by Rev. Chas. Comben,
Claud D. Connor to Ada T. Dixon.

Roxbury, Mass., Nov. 23, by Rev. A. 8. Guml
Chas E. Blocomb, to Bara 9. Fatten, 00T

Pubnico, Nov. 16, by Rev. L. E. Duchesneau, Lon"
18 LeBlanc to Mrs. Modesss D'Eon.

Frederieton, Nov. 24, by Rev. J. D. Freeman, Wil-

liam N. Parlee to Lizzie M. Hughes.

Albany, N. Y., Nov. 14, by Rev. Ronald McKillop,
€ordon Robertson to Bertie Dimock.

Westchester Station, Nov. 30, by Rev. J. Olark,
Thomas E. Brown to Rosie M. Adams.

Port Hawkesbury, Dec. 1, by Rev. L. J. Slaughen~
white, W. P. Mills to Annie J. Campbell.

Hillsbo:o. Nov. 30, by Rev. C. W. Townshend,
George R . Rogers to Catherine D, Dufty.

Newelltown, Cape Island, Dec. 8, by Rev. @. M.
Wilson, Tsrael A. 8mith 1o Eaith W. Smith,

Centreville, Cape Island, Nov. 12, by Rev. 6. M.
‘Wilson, Howard Neweil to Neitie Renneham.

Chathsm, Dec. 7, by Rev. D. Henderson assisted by
Rev. J. M. Alien Thomas H. Fieiger to Is-

abella J. Letson.

bas done for the th ds of pr
hopeless, helpl t h invalids it can
do for you. One Tablet will relieve—and
persistence will cure. 35 cents.

1t Dldn't Work,

A Georgia (U. S, A.) paper tells how a
magistrate tried with poor success to
imitate the judgment of Solomon. He was
perplexed by the cl.ims of two women for
a baby, each contending that she was the
mother of it. The jodge remembered
Solomon, and, drawing s bowie knife from
his boot, declared he would give halt to
each. The women were shocked, but had
no doubt of the authority and purposs of
the judge to make the proposed- com-
promise. ‘Don’t do that,’ they both of
them screamed in unsion ; ‘you can keep it
yourself.

A: Do you know that poor fellow who
asked me for a penny?’

B: ‘No; who is it?

A: ‘He is the man who wrote *‘The Bat
tle Life, and How to Win It.

<

9,
PATENTED. %
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Larest FAY,

BORN.

Tmrto. Dec. 2, to the wife of Mr. A, B.Cox acaugh-
or.

Trure, Dec.'8, to the wife of Mr. A. &. Phinney, a
son.

Tatamagouche, Nov. 26, to the wife of Dr. Roach, s
son.

Win::or. Dec. 8, to the wife of Mr, Fred Lavers, s

D.

Backville, Nov. 80, to the wife of Mr. J. R. Ayer, s
soD,

Wisawasa, Dec. 5, to the wife of Mr. A. J. Watts, &
son

Freeport, Nov. 25, to the wife of Mr. Jas. Outhouse
a son.

Parrsboro, Nov. 25, to the wile of Capt. 8. T. Salter
& son.

Ferrons, Dec. 4, to the wife of Rev. W. H. Smith,
& son.

Springhill, Dec. 2, to the wife of Mr, H. Green, &

daughter.

Moncton, Dec. 6, to the wife of Mr. Bliss Sears, s
daughter.

Amhent‘IDec. 8, to the wife of Mr. Peter Moran, a

daughter.

Truro, Dec. 8, tothe wife of Mr. 8. E, Gourley, a
daughter,

Hantsport, Nuv. 27, to the wife of Mr. Palsifer, a
daugnter.

Falmouth, Dec. 8, to the wfe .
l'u o 3 ) oF Mr, Canavap, a
Truro, Dec. 8, to the wife of Mr. Edward Bruce,
daughter. .
Truro, Dec. 9, to the wife of Mr. W. B. Simmons, a
dsughter. :
Springhill, Nov, 28, to the wife of Mr.
p: -5‘ n.'hhr. 0) Mr. Robert Hall,

Dorchester, Dec. 4, to the,wife of Mr.
- e 8, the, James Friel,

art circles, for it has more than a Mvor of

DIEID.

Tabusintac, Nov. 27. David Gay, 75.

Bt. John,Dec. 7, John J. Walsh, 82.

Haltsx, Dec. 2, Pailip J. Howe, 22.

Bouth Bay, Dec. 10, Gcorge M.1's, 62,

Chathsm, Dec. 7. Joseph McIatyre, 21.

Two Islands, Nov. 17, Alex. Wasson, 73,
Picton, Nov. 19, John A. McDonsld, 27.

8an Francisco, Cal., Dec. 10, Elijah Lord.
Yarmcuth, Nov. 80, Ingram B. Hersey. 49.

Port Medway, Nov. 26, Eldred Cohoon, 82,
Salem, Mass., Nov. 24, Mrs. Jane Colburn.

Eel Creek, Nov. 28, Masgie A. Fraser, 18,
Billtown, Nov. 16, Eldred E. Rockwell, 46,
Margaree, Nov. 28, Lauchlin McDonald, 84,
Parreboro, Nov, 20, Mrs, Perry Winters, 29.
Halifax, Dcc. 5, Abigail Eliza McM illan, 77.
Middle Stewiacke, Nov. 20, Mrs, Wm. Teas.
Yarmouth, Dec. 1, Mrs. Z.lphs R-ymond, 80.
Baddeck, Nov. 27, Miss Elizabeth McRae, 65,
‘Woodfield, Nov. 28, Marcuc 8, McDonald, 55.
DeWolte Coruer, Nov. 26, Lsabelle Concick, 68,
North 8ydney, Nov. 25, Mrs. 8. H. Crowell, 87,
Yarmouth, Dec. 7, Peicy Herbert Smith, 1 yeoar.
Lynn, Mass,, Nov. 25, Mrs. Robert Campbell, 82.
Elmsdale, N, 8., Dec.7,J. K. Andrews, J. P., 66,
St. Jaa'qbn. Dec. 12, Flora, wife of Geo. F'. Btraight,

Worzclelur. Mass., Dec. 1, Gemnnie C. Creelman,
Olm‘%ﬂdgo. Mass., Nov. 80, Michael A. McDionald,

8t, John, Dec. 7, Lins, wife of William H. Horn.
New Blnllsgow, Nov. 24, Christie Isabeils Brown-

mugir& A, Co., Dec. 11, Ellen, wife of James T
nnlm,. I:-Qova..ﬂ, Margaret Jane, wife of Nathaniel
8t. m Re.ta.‘o, Margaret, wife of William Mc-:
Upp;:ng:‘;'u;ém. Hants Co., Nov. 18, Michael

West Berlin, Queens, Nov. 24, Wm. Thos.

Hemeon, 65.

Pleasant Harbor, Nov. 25, Ella May, wife of John

wson, 28,

Clark’s Harbor, Dec. 1, Matilds, wife of Capt. J.
E. Brown, 42,

Onslow, Nov. 16, Sarah Dickson, wife of Jobn B.’

Faukner, 83,

Hart’s Lake;, Gagetown, N.B. . 6, illism
MoAllister, 12. H

South Brook, Dec. 4, Clifiord Roy, son of James

Smith, 7 years.

Great Village, Nov. 28, infant son of James M. and

Helen bpencer.

Noel Shore, Nov. 20, Katherine, widow of the late

Geo, Miller, §6, e g "

Tatamagouche, Nov, 24, Effis M., wife of David
A..e'nnnu:ibnm. : ) sk

lﬂt::; &:::lb'-'.l:v.." 24, Maris, widow of Ebene-

8t. John, Dec. 7, Clarisss, widow of the late Rich~
ard Mclnnes, 49. ;!

Ci ustie, Forfarshire, Scotland, Oct. 17, B.v*
A Froderick Home, " * o

Charlestown, Nov. 30, Busan R., widow of the lste
Charles k. Ward,' ¢ :

Canning, Dec. 5, Sarah Ellis, widow of the
Levt W, Eaton, 16, 7 Tdow i

Port Maitland, Dec, 6 '« dsughter of Capt.
Mrs, .l'orb'u. 1 y.'nn.m’ M ar ol et e

Humphrey's Mills, Dec. 4, Mrs. A M

vl}b o’l Peter I')nh : o M

@ Dec. 6, Ellen Ji y
lcm o ; l.l" sne, daughter of the late

Tupl&vvme. Mass., u'a:.o‘aa. Ann Elizs, wife of J,
Pictou, Dec. 1, Bessie >
311. .1 e luu.-y, daughter of Rev:

McKees Pa,Dec6, R, Li f R+
A Hasa 3 A Meriow, g4 e, son of B

8t. John, Dec, 11, Alton, Infant son of
o Agnes 3. Rincesy 5 woskar 0" f Samel

MANHATTA
STEAMSHIP

New York, Eastport, and . St.
~ + John, N. B, Line:#®
W

t), N
wee
NORTH Bl;lll (Bm.“' Pisce), Nov
190 sod 29th, for EASTPORT,
JOHN direct. After the above dates, s "
‘bho.th..le!. 8 our own steamers will then beon
With our superior facllities for ling frelli
n NEW YORE CITY oot o o *?snﬁu--
TERMINALS, together w.th throv tr: flie
srrsogements [both by rail and water.] we have
with our coanections to tbe WEST AND SOUIH,
we are i a poeition 1o handls all the business-
s v SIS ARy
VICE AND CHARGES,
For all particulsrs, addross, P
R. H. FLErING, Agent.
New York Whaxf, 8t. John, N. B,
N.L. NEWCOMBE, General Manager,
§-11 Broadwav, New York City,

BRAILROADS.

Dominion Atantic Y.

after Monday, Oct, 8rd, 1908, the
d ntadl ;
E.u:.uupu Train service of this ahl!'qywlly

Royal Mail S.S. Prince nup.;.‘g;'
Monday, Tuesdsy, Thursdsy and Ssturdsy.

Lve. 8t. John at 7.16 8. m., arv uoo..-.‘
Lve. Digby at 1.00 p.m., arv 8t. J 8.45 p. m.

EXPRESS TRAINS

Daily (Sunday excepted).

Lve, Halifsx 6. 30 a.m., arvin Digby

Lve. muo P. M.y arv Yarmouth

Lve. 800 s. m., Tuesd: ugl
arr

Lve. Digby 1250p m., arr. flrmu’;h 3

Lve, Yarmouth 9.00 a. m., arv. by 11

Brel
so8g
Ty TPPT UG
B8 BBPE BN

Lve. Digby 10.30 s. m., arr, Halilax 833
Lve. lis 7.20 a. m., arv Digby 8.50 s, m.
Lve. Digby 8.20 p. m., arv Aanapolis 440 P. Mo

D | —
Pnllmn!nlmﬂnﬂatl’ulor(}mmmhny
on Flying B trains between Halitax
and Yarmouth.

8. 8. Prince Ceorge,

BOSTON SERVICE.
By far the finest and fastest steamer plying out ot
Boston. sves Yarmouth, N. 8., every TumeDAY
and Famay, immedistely onarrivalof the Ex-
arriving in early next morn-
ng. Rotmh&lenu Long Whart, Boston, ¢ve:
EDNBSDAY at 4.00 p. m. Uneg:
led cusine on Dominion Atlantic way Steam-
ers and Palace Car Express Traivs.
1aed o 1 to

City Agent.

8. 8. Evangeline makes daily tri; d

Kingsport and Parrsboro. VAR D W e
A&~ Close connections with trains at by.

Tickets on sale at City Office, 114 Prince Wi

Street, at the whart cffice, s 1 from the Purser on.

steamer, from whom tme-tabies and all
tion can be obtained. :
» Gen, Man’gr.

W.R. 0.
P, GIFKINS, Bupm»m tendent.

Intercolonial Railway,

unand after I‘ond:i. the 3rd October, 1898 .
t1® rains of is 'way will run
» Sunday excepted, as follows.

TRAINS WILL LEAVE 8T. JOHN

Express for Campbellton, Pugwash, Picton
X and H.IE‘“B-I.IMN‘GI ........... A
ress r

e St i

Express for Quebec, M

Express for Sussef......... §
Accommodation for Moncton, T .
and Bydney...cce.eua.s ®e0e  seisasssesine +22.10

A sleeping car will be attached to the train 1
hfl. 8t. John at 16.30 o’clock for Quebec nl:.dhl l°n.;::
r0!

A sleeping car will be attached to the train

leaving £t. Jobn at 22.10 for Truro.
Dining and Buftet cars on Quekec and Montréal
express. ;

TRAINS WILLARRIVE AT ST. JOHN

Express from Sussex.. . ' 8.80

Express from Halifax. . «16.00-
Exp"n::l from Halifax, Quebec and on-w“'
Accommodation from Bt. du_ Chene and Mopo-
. BODeviae cusnaniaans saees e ««1L.25.
from """"”i‘

All traink are run by Eastern S_(;;Idll’d tiine,
CITY"I;I}(;‘KIT 8!‘]’1&
: “Prince Wi,
8t. John, N. B,

ANADIAN ~

PACIFIC RY

Christmas Holiday |
Excursion Tickeéts.

on ssle to Pupils aud Teachers in Schools and Col-
leges on surrender of proper certificate from Prine
cipal. between in Canads, Esst of Port
Artbur, December 10th to 8tst, good’ for return pas--
sage until Janua:

0 Commerc

Travell tation of

their Certificates Inbummwu“lb:vr:.' .s:)}mmb:r
T return passage until Janu:

th, snd To the Publie, bov?wun Illnl ‘gl

rt Arthur, December 21st, (0 Junuary

20d, good fov.return atil January Tth,

all at One Way first Class Parg:for Ths
Ronnd Trip. - -

Further particulars of Ticket Agents. '
C.E. E. Us8| A. H. NOTMAN,

HER, 5

Gonl. Paser, Agent.  Asst, Genl. Aﬁnl
Montreal. 8t Johl.: N.B.

: e =f;=, ey
BUY !

Every package guaranteed.
The 51b Carton of Table Salt
Is the neatest package on the-

Wln.dl‘o:. Rov..u. to the wile of Mr. Frred Cochrar,

Hillsboro, A. Dec. aonsh, widow
mhhag'u”:uném".' o

market.  For sale by all first.
class grocers. :

Steamers ofthis line will lesve 8T. JOI ;
R St g
Returning lu-:-.g %‘ b { .w ;2
em! 28
ME., and BT,
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