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_FOR THE LADIES.

ﬁow Youth ;n—dBeauty will
Robe Itself this Winter.

A Few Stray Bits of Sociely Gossip]
: From Abroad.

“What will be the popular style for debut-
antes this winter, Madame ?”’ was asked of
a leading New York specialist in the art of
creating and importing robes and wraps.

“Tualle over satin,” Madame answered
quietly while she stroked and patted a
shivering piece of anatomy in the way of &
Chinese dog. -

“Tulle ovey in, this is the favorite
combination, mough a new material,
crepe, is liked very much. No, we never
make it up over a silk skirt—always satin.
Tulle needs the glace effect of satin under-
neath. Silk is too dead. Pink is the favor-
ite tint for young ladies. We are making
some for the ball which takes place early in
December. Almost all the dresses.we make
short.

“t Here are some of the new gauzes. This
white one with the gold butterflies caught
in it will be made over white satin. The
underskirt will have three narrow ruffles at
the bottom, madeaf white satin, lined with
pale yellow of the sarfe material. - These
continue around the edge of the three front
breadths. There is no trimming around the
back and no overskirt. Simply three full
breadths of satin, plain from the waist to
the hem. The overskirt in front will reach
to the knees, very much wrinkled. Instead
of being sewed in the side breadths, the
apron will end on either side with long
gcarfs of the tulle, which will pass over the
hips to meet in a large pearl buckle in the
back. Thisisto catch them together and
end them here in two large full loops, which
constitutes the bouffante effect in the back.
The waist will be cut with'a very short-
pointed basque and will be made of white
satin. The V-shaped neck will be filled up
with the butteffly gauze. =Gauze sleeves to
the elbow, with a yellow satin bow to end
them. The bair should be dressed high.

__ - Pink Tulle and Satin Dress.

¢ This pink tulle will cover the three front
breaths of a pink satin skirt in fine knife
plaits, running perpendicularly. Three
satin puffs, covered with tulle, form the
lower edge of the skirt trimming. The over-
skirt in the back, very bouffante, formed of
the tulle. Paniers of tullé, mingled with
gatin, fall away from the waist in front in
cartain shape. Large bow of rose-colored
satin ribbon falls fromgthe céntre. The waist
cut V-shaped, back and front with talle,
filled in and drawn up close to the throat
with narrow ribbons. Shert sleeves, with
rose satin puffs at the shoulder.”

White Satin with Faney White Gause.
" A dress already compfeted was shown of
white satin. Full breadths in the back
covered with a gauze dotted with fluffy,
downy tufts of feathers like thistledown.
Across the three front breadths, along the
eige, was a ruffle, which might be said to be
three-ply. There were three ruffles quite
overlapping one another, three edges cut up
in deep scallops. The effect produced was
that of layers of leaves. The tufted gauze
over skirt in front was cut long and then
looped high, producing drifts of down, so to
speak, in masses directly beneath the round
waist line. A netted ball fringe of tufts

Cabinet, for the Cabinet is the representa-
tive body at Washington. Everything. of
course, will have to be wound up before the
4th of March as that will be the beginning
of a new era. Naturally, therefore, the time
between now and then will be crowded with
eyents of note. President Arthur las put
the White House in better condition than
ever before. He is a gentleman of refined
taste and has made a special study of de-
corations for the various halls and rooms.
Among the
Tidbits of Gossip
is- this: Miss Annie Longfellow, daughter
of the poet, is to marry Mrs. Ole Bull's
brother, young Mr. Thorpe, & member of the
Boston Bar. She is, as you know, very
wealthy. Her father left her a handsome
property, and then within a few months the
Longfellow children have fallen principal
heirs to the large estate left by * Tom'’
Appleton, whose death caused so much talk
in Boston society because of his wit, culture
and wealth. Thorpe has beea for some time
desirous of marrying Miss Longféllow. This
summer she was one of a charming party of
Massachusetts young ladies who spent sev-
ersl months in Europe, mostly in Norway,
as the guest of Mrs. Ole Bull. The happy
bridegroom-elect went over to escort them
home snd soon after their return the engage-
ment’ was made known to intimate friends.
Mr. Thorpe is also rich, but further than
that nothing is known of him by those who
have been quietly informed of these facts.

ATTEMPTED FRATRICIDE.

Brother tries to Kill Brother all on Ac-
e'o.-'_:t of Troubles with the Brother's

Near the mouth of the Mactnaquac in this
County live two brothers named Shanks,
who recently came from;_Scotland with the
fntention of making a home in New Bruns-
wick. They weie stout young men, with no
family excepi that one of them was married.
After lookipg around for some time they
finally selected the farm of Asa Vanwart,
which they purchased and went fo live there
about a month ago. Things weie not alto-
gether as harmonious as they might have
been in the new home, for between Mrs.
Shanks and her unmarried brother-in-law
there was not that amount of good feeling
which ought to exist between members of the
same household. This ill-fecling found vent
in frequent quarrels and it is said that the
unmarried brother on more than one occasion
expressed to the neighbors his intention to
get rid of

Wis Odnoxions Sistervinclaw

in oM way or other. What he intended by
his threat no one knew, but some people in
view of what has since taken place, think
that his words meant something more than
mere talk. The quarrels between pair
grew more and more bitter, and th: ied
brother became at last rather col as
to the result. On Sunday week a quarrél of
<unusual violence arose, and the hugband
then felt called upon to interfere. At this
unmarried Shanks drew a long knife, and
struck at his brother with all his force. The
assaulted man put up one of his hands to
ward off the thrust, and received the blow up-
on the side of his wrist, the knife glancing
and making a bad cut upon his neck. The
wou'd-b: fratricide coolly wiped off his
knife, and concealing it among his clothes,
walked out of the house, and going to &
neighbor’s house asked permission to remain
there all night, which was granted. The

Wounded man bled very Profasely,
but Dr. Coburn being sent for arrived quick-
ly and d d the wounds, which he pro-

edged the hem.

The waist was cut high behind, V_ shaped
in front. Plain white tulle constituted the
coemisette. The gauze formed the trimmed
along the outside edge.

“The ‘bud’ who possesses this;”’ remark-
ed Madame, “will have the prettiest effect

“of the season, fancy it with a large bouquet
of white roses to set it Sf.”
A Handsome Robe for a Young Matron.

“May I see this 7’ touching gingerly a
marvel of blue brocade which was tempor-
arily honoring a cane bottom chair in the
front room. =

¢ Certainly,” promptly replied the
Madame, * that is a beauty. It goes to Wash-
ington, and I hope will be one of ¢he hand-
somest dresses to be seen there this winter.
These colored beaded tabliers are the very
newest things out.” *

The dress had a silver gray and white bro-
caded  silk ‘court train, very long. The
breadths were looped into a bouffante effect
without having been cut. The frontand side
tablier were composed of silk netting cover-
ed with designs{augbt in light Chinese
blue beads. The Weads were perfectly with-
out lustre. The one dress was a short apron,
cousisting of a square net work of beads, in
some simple diaper pattern. This was caught
back on each side. The corsage was made
of brocaded material. Square neck, back
and front filled in with the beaded net. A
passementerie composed of beads and silk,
edged the basque and neck. Elbow sleeves
of beaded net, ending in a beaded fringe.
Ckina blue velvet collar, with plaiting of
narrow point lace.

The Coiffure.

The hair is worn in loops on the top of the
head, quite far to the front. The style is to
keep it in place by means of long, fancy hair-
pins. There is a new whim at present to
draw hair back, a la chinoise, from the fore-
head. To what extent this style is found
acceptable can be somewhat gauged by the
fair occupants of carriages on Fifth avenue
on any fair day.

*

The daily newspapers gave most elaborate
accounts of the Astor wedding last Tuesday
evening, but with all this detail one thing
of an interesting character was missed. It
is

An O0ld Knickerbecker Custom
at weddings to givie the attendants of the
bride and bridegrooth just after the ceremony
slices of bread on B&ilver platter, ‘there be-
ing a gold ring iff efeh of two of the slices.
The tradition is the¥ the young lady attend-
ant and tHe young gentleman attendant who
find the rings have fallen to them shall be-
come husband and wife. This custom has
always been adhered to'at weddings in the
Astor family, and at this last one the two
persons who received the rings were Miss
Marie Langdon and Mr. Harry Le Grand
Cannon. Mr. Cannon is the somewhat dud-
ish and attenuated son ofa well-known
banker, and is commonly callgd Le Grand
petit pistoletin coutrndistincliéto his father.
' Miss Langdon is commonly recognized as a
very uncommonly beautiful woman; in fact,
she is called the belle of New York. Pos- |
sibly the mentioning of such a provincialism
may be held to be a vulgarity, but I do so
solely for the purpose of getting at the facts
in the case. Besides being pretty Miss Lang-
don has an income of $30,000 a year and her
own bank account. Young Mr. Cannonisa
very diminutive gentleman, and Miss Lang-
don is on record as objecting to gentlemen
of that kind. She is understood to have re-
jected one notwithstanding the factghat he
was and now isa Congressman. -3 d she
persist in her antipathy to diminutive young
men and chances are that the tradition of
the ring in the slice of bread will not be ful-
filled in this instance.
This will probably be
A very Brilliant Winter
in Washington society. The weekly recep-
tions of the wives of members of the Cabinet
have already commenced. As it will be
their last season at Washington they will
endeavor to do something that will be re-
membered. All the old social forces of suc-
cessive Republican Adminisirations will

nounced serious but not dangerous. It was
necessary to sew up the wound in the neck..
On the following day a constable weut to
the house where the unmarried Shanks was
staying, but for what purpose is not very
clear, since he does not appear to have made
any arrest. He asked Shanks, however, to
give up the knife with whick he had stab-
bed his brother. Shanks handed him a pen-
knife, saying it was the oaly kuife he had;
but the constable said that such a knife
would not inflict such a wound, and proceed-
ed to search Shanks; a long iron-handled
knife was found upon his person. The con-
stable then left the house. = These are all the
particulars Tue GLEANER bhas been able to
obtain owing to the great difficulty of com-
municating with that part of the country in
the present condition of the river crossing
and the travelling.

Provineial Appointments.

The Hon. David McLellan; to be president
of the Board of Agriculture. Josiah J.
Anderson, James E. Fairweather, John A.
Campbell, George L. Colwell, Frederick W.
Brown and D. T. Johnstone, to be b
of the Board.

George E. Coulthard, M. D., to be a mem-
ber of the Senate of the University of New
Brunswick in room of A. B. Atherton, M. D.,
resigned.

Charles Ford of 5 Sergeant’s Inn, Temple,
London, E. C., to be a Commissioner under
Chapter 36 of the Consvlidated Statutes.

William E. Russell, Barrister-at-Law, to
be a Notary Public.

In the City and County of St. John.—J. S.
Boies DeVeber, Francis McCafferty and
James MacFarlane, Esquires, to be Commis-
sioners for the purpose of widening Mill St.
in Kings Ward, in the city of St. John, ly-
ing to the northward of North street, under
Act 41st Victoria, Chapter 9.

In the County of Albert, Joseph Howe
Dickson to be Commissioner under Chapter
38 of the Consolidated Statutes.

In the County of Carleton, Henry M. Pat-
terson to be a Justice of the Peace.

In the County of Charlotte, D. J. Wood-
ward McLaughlin and Charles Colgan to be
Justices of the Peace.

In the County of Northumberland, Ed-
ward Perley Williston to be Commissioner
under Chapter 38 of the Consolidated
Statutes, James D. McKay to be Commis-
sioner of the Civil Court for the parish of
South Esk. William T. Connors and James
Young to be Justices of the Peace.

In the County of Restigouche, James P.
Doyle to be a Justice of the Peace.

His Honor the Li:Zennnt Governor has

been pleased to dissolye the Board of Health
for the city of Fredegicton as at present con-
stituted, and to order that a Commission
issue to George E. Fenety, Hon James
Steadman, Edward Mortimer Patterson, M.
D., Thomas Harrison, LL.D. and Patrick
Dever, constituting them the Board of
Health for the city of Fredericton.

‘The New Home Sewing Machine.

Mr. Peter Duffie haying severed his con-
nection with Mr. McCatherine has establishd
himself in the sewing machine business. He
is handling the New Home, an American
machine of ilie very best sianding, haying,
it is claimed, the largest sale of any in the
United States: Mr. Duffie has already made
a large number of sales, and the New Home
seems to be very popular with the city ladies.
Mr. Duffie is a thoroughly practical operator
and understands his business, his represen-
tations can be relied upon and he can sub-
stantiate his claim of having the best family
sewing machine in the market. That he will
meet with success is certain, and he deserves
it,

? SRR et
Not Clever Enough.

A young man named Frederick Lawrence
presented an order on Friday to J. B. Me-
Alpine, purporting to be signed Mrs. J. W.
Gerow for a suit of clothes, an overcoat, a
pair of boots, a shirt, and a hat; in all valued
at $30. Mr. McAlpine did not accept the
order, knowing positively from the hand-

writing that it.-was a forgery.

combine in the final efforts of the ladies of

THE SOUTH POLE.

An Expeditizn;_to Southern
Latitudes Proposed.

What is Aleeady Konown of the Antaretie
Regions.

The statement that Nordenskjold, the
Arctic explorer, is about to undertake an
expedition to the frozen south, has a‘special
interest, says the New York Sun. With our
‘present appliances all voyages to reach the
pole seem follies; but at least after the
many baffled journeys to the north, an effort
to pierce the Antarctic ice barriers has the
charm of variety. The good judgment @nd
perseverance exhibited by Prof. Nordensk-
jold in his famous northeast passage from
thé Atlantic to the Pacific along ‘the Arctic
shores of Asia, will inspire the hope that his
present undertaking may be as successful as
the voyage of the Vega.

Antarctic exploration has never been pros-
ecuted with the eager zeal which year after
year has sent expeditions to the north. Half
a century ago, however, it wasin great
favor. At that time Biscoe discovered, be-
tween G4 and 68 degrees of south latitude,
Enderby. Land and Grahum Land. Tt
noteworthy that Cook, in his famous second
voyage, between 1772 and 1776, had pene-
trated to more southerly lasitudes than Bis-
coe’s of threescore years later, bhut without
discovering any part of what is now loosely
called

The Antaretic Continent.
Three times, at points far distant from each
other, he droye southward beyond the Ant-
arctic circle. But Biscoe, more fortunate,

is

also directly south of Madagascar, a few
miles uortheast of one of Capt. Cook’s
swoops in 1774, “It should be added that
Graham Lund, visited by Biscoe in. 1832, is
only an extepsion of a coast discovered in
part in 1821 by Howell, and called Trinity
Land; by Palmer, and ealled Palmer Land;
and by Bellinghauvsen, and called Alexander
Land. Weddell, in 1823, penctrated to 74}
south latitude, but saw no land.

A few years later, in 1836, Dumont D'Ur-
ville visited Graham Land. _His main work,
however, was done two years after, south of
Australia, where he discovered Clarie and
Adeclie Lands. Two years later still, only a
ew miles west of the former, Balleny -added
Sabrina Land to the slowly pieced out con-
tour. \ Capt. Wilkes had contributed mean-
while {to the knowledge of the tremendons
ice bapriers that seemed to close the way to
the gouth pole. He descried early in 1810
abOut latitude 61} south, and longitude 161
ast, a coast line, which he followed west-
ard, with occasional glimpses of it, for
ecks, by =

Criising Along the Ice Fields.
Shortly after, the greatest gain in all the
explorations was achieved by Capt. James
Ress. who, from a point just east of that
which had been reached by D' Urville; forced
his way almost directly south along the
coast of Victoria Land, and, after working,
by the greatest interpidity, through a heavy
ice belt, found himself able to discern rocky
land nearly as far as the 79th parallel. One
of the most extraordinary fruits of this voy-
age was the discovery of two lofty moun-
tains, Terror and Erebus, the latter a burn-
ing volcano.
In spite of this success, and of the curios-
ity excited by finding a volcano much nearer
the south pole than Hecla is to the nerth,
little has been done for more than forty
years to continue the explerations. Occa-
sionally some vessel like the Challenger has
cruised among these solitary wastes of ice,
and only a few years ago the Pilot’s Bride
went further south; probably, than any
whaler has ever gone—at any rate, far en-
ough to skirt along Graham Land for soifte
miles. In general, however, this dreary part
of the world has been left almost unvisited
for twoscore years.
Undoubtedly on reason why so much less
effort has been expendcd on Antarctic than
on Arctic discovery is that practicable
routes to the Indies both eastward and west-
ward around Cape Horn and Cape of Good
Hope took away that necessity for penetrat-
ing further poleward whicli furnished the
stimulus to all the
Early Aretic Exploration.
Another drawback is the remoteness of the
Sonthern Ocean from the starting points of
those adventurous maritime nations that
make the great voyages of discovery. Final-
ly, the peculiar desolation of the southern
frigid zone, its perpetual fogs, its bewild-
ering currents, and its enormous masses of
continuous ice, beginning at a great dis-
tance from the pole, lave discouraged en-
terprise in that direction. Four years ago
Italy and the Argentine Republic contem-
plated an expedition to the south pole,
which was to have been in charge of Licut.
Bove, who was with Nordenskjold in ‘the
Vega's voyage. This would have been fol-
lowed, it was said, by an English expedi-
tion under Sir A. Young; but the promo-
ters of the undertaking shrank f-om its
obstacles. ;

Should Prof. Nordenskjold, however,
carry out the purpose attributed to him, he
would have certain advantages over his
predecessors. First, the influence of the
great equatorial curient, which crosses the
Indian Ocean, and, after skirting the coast
of Africa, strikes directly into Antarclic
waters, is now better understood than it
was half a century ago, and the most in-
viting path of southern exploration be-
comes almost a matter of scientific calcu-
lation. Above all, Ross's successes were
achieved with two sailing vessels, aud the
substitution of steam promises a great gain.

Sensational.

To the Editor of the GLEANER,—

The Editor of the St. John Sun did not say
much abeut the Board of Trade meeting in
that city, in answer to the Globe's remarks,
when the leading men who have been crush-
ed with excessive tariffs, spoke out plainly
the other day and laid bare the naked facts
about our rulers.

We would suggest that the opponents of
Hon. A. G. Blair on the Stock Farm ery, and
the annexationists of St. John, come up to
Fredericton—put all their gricvances in-onc
large cast iron pot and boil them down on
one of our celebrated

Charter Oak Cooking Stovesee
form & coalition government out of the pro-
ceeds, and then go in for a

‘Real llemi_lnstment
and all croakers, and waggish grumblers
will be happy. .
R. CHESTNUT & Soxg,
Agents for the Charter Oak Cooking Stoves.

Arrivals.

Wednesday, Nov. 26,—Robt. J. Ritchie,
St. John; O. W. James, St. John; E. H.
Vail, Sussex, N. B.; Gaius'S. Turner, Har-
vey, Albert Co.; John A. Wright, St. John,
N. B.; A. Lemon, Montreal ; F. C. Chandler,
Mentreal.

Queex Hoter,—Thursday, Nov. 27th.—
Jolin McMillan, C. E. L. Jaryis, Wm. O Bat-
bour, Mr. and Mrs. Olive and child, and Miss
Reynolds, St. John; John Bl}ody, Terrebone,
P. Q.; P. G. Ryan, Caraquet.

Fripay, Nov. 28th.—C. Benthner, Wm.
Ross, Montreal: €. N. Beal, Edward J.
Sheldon, St. Jobn; Geo. F. Beach, St
Stephen.

SaTerDAY, Nov. 20th.—Phillip Cox, Néw-
castle.
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ABOUT NEWSPAPERS.

A Correspondent Gives us his Opinion
About * The Gleaner™ and its Con.
temporaries.

To the Editor of Tug Greaxer :

Sir,—Your paper since its .advent to my
home has been a welcome visitor. It is just
such a paper as is needed in every household
where news is whatis required. It is full
and complete. The amount of foreign news
it contains and the latest dispatches on all
important topics are well worth the subserip-
tion price. Your object appears to be to ex-
press your true sentiments upon all subjects
which come before you, but to do so you may
expect a lively opposition, as there ap-
pears to be always a class who never desire
the truth to be told. But never mind, keep
on the even tenor of your way, and if you do

ave to give a kick oceasionally it will be
excusable if curs keep continually biting at

cour heels, A paper for the country re-
-.\ B I Y

qhires to b independent as possible upon

1 subjects, giving the facts and to let its
readers make the deductions. And it re-
quires more; it requires to be a newspaper,
not an advertising sheet. I consider your
paper fills the bill as near as is practicable.
We very much need a  practical provin-
cial agricultural pape:r- such @ paper I
believe would meet with great success.

|1 take for my guide an Agriculture, the

Farmer's Adecocate, published in London,
Ont., which treats entirely on matters
pertaining to the farm. It don’t dabble in
politics, its contributors are the best auth-
ority ou the different branches of husbandry,
&c. But still we differ very much from
Ontario in our system of agriculture, so
much so that the same kind of practice
would give very different resnlts. I also
take the Maritime Farmer, but what its
name implies is not carried out. In the
contents, it is true, it gives us some clipping

tesotly > - :
found land directly south of Patagonia, and bg. 1\ o hanges, but borrowed articles do

not meet with general approval in the coun-
try particularly in literature, and as all of
its articles on agriculture are of this stamp
they fuil to interest, and in fact I don’t read
them, because I find much better in the
Advocate. 1 only hope it might see its way
clear to resolve itself into an agricultural
paper, as a matter ®f course to do so it
would have to change ita Editorial staff of
Rabidism in agriculture is not necessary.

e Snor.
Peel, C. C., Nov. 20, 1884,

‘The Maintenance of the Elighways.
To the Editor of Tue GLEANER, —

Sir,—Your editorial on the road service in
the last issue of your valuable paper strikes
me as cminently appropriate and timely. Tt
is indeed high time that some new arrange-
ment was adopted by which more Statute
Labor could be obtained and the condition of
our roads improved. Qur present luw relat-
ing to highways is an excellent one—but it
no longer merits the approval of the people
and has become partially impossible to
enforce. Ifa Commissioner is appointed he
must cither pass lightly over the wealthy
portion of the community and evade the plain
provisions of the law or he must expect if he
carries out the provisions to brave the anger
of the wealthy which will be gencrally found
sufficient to procure his dismissal. Again, if
the road master returns a number of delin-
quents and the commissioner attempts to-
prosecute the same according to law, he is
regarded with universal execration—which
will be sufficient tq,procure hisremoval, and
prevent his reappointment. -And when you
actually get the people to work on the roads
they don’t half work—they simply * put in
the time.”” In plain English; the Law is
dead—no respect is paid to it. The people
now as in all ages, prefer present case, to
future profit. The result is that our roads in
very many parts of the Province are nearly
impassible. The money granted from the
Provincial Treasury is of great advantage to
the Roads and Bridges of the Province, not-
withstanding thatit is most unfairly divided,
but the good or bad condition of the roads
beyond all doubt, rests with the great body
of the people, and depends upon their exer-
tions. I believeit to be an assertion easily
capable of proof that not one fourtlr of the
work fairly available by the present law is
actually performed throughout the Province.
Whatis the remedy ? This is the problem
which forces us and which must shortly be
solved. Now it seems to me that if a law
was passed by our Provincial Legislature
empowering each of the County Councils to
appoint yearly three capable men in each of
the Parishes throughout the Province to act
as Commissioners of Roads, who would be
empowered to make an estimate of the amount
of money necessary to be expended upon the
roads of each of the parishes, and if this was
handed in to the several councils and assess-
ed as other taxes and expended by the Com-
missioners as the government money is ex-
pended, we would have a better law than
now obtains and better rou.ls.

OBSERVER.
Bristol, C. C., Nov.

7, 1884,

Law Society.

The members of the Fredericton Law So-
ciety having sccured the vse of the Sheriff’s
Office for holding their meetings in met there
on Saturday. A vote of thanks to the Sheriff
and his Deputy was passed for the use of
the roomy also to the County Registrar for
use of chairs. - It was decided to hold the
regular meetings on Wednesday evening's,
at 7.30 o'clock.

The first Moot Court will be held on Wed-
nesday evening next. The case will be on
the subject of Easements in light and air.
Meszrs. Jack and Jennings for the Plaintiff,
and Messrs. Lawson and LaNorest for the
Defend:

F. B. Gregory is to preside and act as
Chief Justice at the first court.

The Counsel for the next case will be
Foster for Plaintiff, and Gregory for De-
fendant.

Personals.

Dr. Moore, of Stanley, assistant Surgeon
of 71st Batt , was in the city on-Friday. -

H. H. Bridges, A. B, is attending the St.
John Business College.

Mr. Daniel McQueen of Moose Jaw, N. W.
T., is on a visit to Woodstock and will prob-
ably remain until next spring.

Mr. [sade K. Long has returned from his
visit to the West.

Mr. Albert D. Olmstead, formerly sherifd
of Victoria, who went to Manitoba a few
yeurs ago, has returned to Grand Falls.

Mr. G. L. Wetmore is back from the West
on a visit,

Mr. Jas. L. Beverley, formerly of this
city, has been elected secretary of the St.
Andrews Society of Moncton.

Matrimonial.

The friends of the bridegroom in this city,
and they are many, will be interested in
the following from the Courier —At the
quaint little church in Chamcook yester-
day afternoon, were celebgated the nuptials
of W. C. . Grimmer, Esq., barrister-at-law
and police magistrate of the Town of Mill-
town; and Miss Bessie Gove, oue of the most
charming and popular youug ladies of St.
Andrews. Only a few intimate friends of
the families represented were present. After
the ceremony the happy couple drove to
St. Stephen and, this morning. went west by
boat for a two weeks' trip.

Land Sale.

Mr. H. G. C. Wetmore sold under mortgage
held by Mr. Murray E. Scott, a farm of one
hundred acres, sitnated in the Williamsburg
settlement, Stanley, on Saturday at Pheenix
Square. It was bid in by Mr. Harry Beck-

with for §170.

W0 TIMELY TOPLS.
About the‘ ]ﬁd—ge, and how
we feel the need of it.

What the Northern & Western will do for
Stanley.

Perhaps it always was so and itis only the
near approach of the time, when we will
have a bridgd across the river, that makes
us notice it, but it does seem as though the
inconvenience, resulting from the want of a
means of crossing the river at all times and
seasons, is greater than can be very-well
measured. There does not seem to be any-
body in town, and merchants and everybody
else are longing for the time to come when
it will be possible for all who will to get
across the river whenever they like. Our

. good friends, the Loyal Opposition, have

been in the habit of calling the bridge, one
span of which is very near by completed,
Blair's Bridge,

and if it is Blair's and if he is the man that
York will have to thank forit, when it is
dune the constituency will have good cause
te feel.grateful towards him. - His lucky
star must be in the ascendant this fall since
we are having, as the last autumn when for
erossing we will have to depend upon theice,
a season which is about as bad as it.can well
be. Next fall the bridge will be ready for
traffic if all goes well. The gecessity™ for
such a connection between the opposite sides
of the river is becoming greater from yearto
year. i

It will not be very long now before we
can take a ride on the cars to Cross Creek
and perhaps a little further. About” Christ-
mas time the management hope to he able
to send a passenger train twenty-five or
thirty miles

On the Road to Boiestown.

This will be a good thing for Stanley, and it
will be a good thing for Fredericton. It
will be a good thing for Stanley because it
will enable the farmers to ship their potatoes
and other produce direct to every market in
the country, no matter what the weather is
like, They will not have to wait any longer
for a day which is mild enough to permit
them to haul their potatoes a distance of
twenty-five miles, but they can take them to
Cross Creek or the end of the line, and there
load them in heated cars and send them to
Sanfrancisco, if they wish, without having
them handled once on the journey. This
will add something to the value of every
bushel of potatoes raised in Stanley. They
can also find a market for the hardwood
growing upon their farms. The Railway
Company will probably go to work on busi-
ness principles, and give rates of freight
which will develope business. It is possible
that they will make such a figure on hard-
wood that it can be sold at Gibson- for $2.50
a cord, and if they do,

Every Houscholder in Fredericton
will be glad of it. The competition between
the N. B. Railway and the Northern_and
Western will, at-least, have a tendency to
give the people of Fredericton cheaper fuek
than they have had for sometime. This fuel
trade is capable of a great development, and
it is not impossible that a market might be
found for large quantities of first-class hard-
wouod in Boston and elsewhere. The experi-
ment might be worth trying next season.
Good hard wood retails at $12 a cord in Bos-
ton, and if it can be delivered at Gibson for
$2.50 there ought to be margin enough to
pa}\‘;or handling it, and the duties besides,
though we are not stre there is a duty on
cordwood. If a market counld be found for a
arge quantity of wood a great impetus
would be given to the clearing of new land
and ultimately to the prosecution ofagricul-
ture. The demand for hardwood at the Iron
Foundry built up Jacksontown.

Police Courts.

Sergt. Major McKenzie of the Infantry
School Corps fodged; a few days ago. a com-
plaint against Jotin. Hurley, Henry Cooper,
Thomas Lottimer and Charles Bonnell for an
unlawful assault by throwing at and strik-
ing him with a bottle. The case was before
the court Wednesday morning and adjourned
until this morning when it was concluded.
Sergt Major McKenzie appeared in his own
behalf and John Black for the defendants.
The evidence was purely circumstantial.
From the evidence adduced Charles Bonnell
was dismissed, it appearing that it was his
brother Frank and not he who was present
at the time the affair took place. Certain
points were taken by the defendants’ coun-
sel.

Tn the case of McKenzie vs. Hurley et al
the Police Magistrate fined each of the de-
fendants twelve dollars from which their
counsel appealed. A charge was made
against James Hanlon proprietor of the Non-
pariel Billiard saloon, by the Inspector for
not allowing him (the Inspector) to search
the premises without a warrant. The law
allows searches to be made in certain places
without a warrant, among others places
where liquor is reputed to be sold. The
prosecutor failed to proye that it wasa place
where liquor_was reputed to be sold, con-
sequently the prosecution was dismissed.

vy and M

nl Enter

The ladies of the Womens’ Christian Tem-
perance Union held a literary and musical
entertainment in the Temperance Hall, on
Wednesday, to which the students of the Nor-
mal School were invited as well as the Prin-
cipal and teachers; the latter were not pre-
sent. 3

Prayer was offered by Rev. Mr. Crawley,
after which readings were given by Mrs. J.
H. Randolph, Mrs.J. Sampson and Mrs.
Phillips. The musical portion was under
the management of Mrs. Wm. Lemont. Solos
were given by Messrs. M. S. Hall and Martin
Lemont, it being.the latter’s first appearance
as a soloist. At the close, refreshments
were passed round. All the students pre-
sent took the blue ribbon. The benediction
was then pronounced by Rev. Mr. Beckwith,
and the entertainment brought to a close.

Back From the West.

W. H. Atherton, of Port Arthur, is on a
visit to his relatives jn this city. He came
by the following circuitous route: From
Port Arthur to Duluth, Duluth to Chicago,
Chicago to New Orleans, New Orleans to
New York, New York to Boston, and from
Boston here. He was two months on the
journey and stopped in all at about twenty-
five cities. He has not been in Fredericton for
five years. Mr. W. T. Atherton, father of W.

| L., who paid his friends a flying visit last

season, is the proprietor of the most exten-
sive hotel in Port Arthur.

Gover

The Local Government were in session
last week. -

Property for Sale. 3
The Davis Hoise on York Stieet, near
Smitl’s corner grocery is offered for sale.

The Indiantown Branch,
Mr. Maxwell, C. E., has gone North to look
after some matters in connection with the
Indiantown Branch Railway.

New Appointment.

J. W. Hoyt, formerlyStation Master at Hoyt
Station, on the N. B. R.,-and recently claim
agent for the Company, has been appointed
postal clerk on the railway. His route will

be between Vanceboro and St. John.

e e o

GLEANINGS.
Extracts of Interest taken principally
from our Provincial Exchanges.
All parties are agreed that the English
navy must be strengthened and that £25,-
000,000 will be required for the purpose.

The Owens Art Gallery St. John, will be
opened to the public, until further notice,
from 11 to 1 o’clock and from 2 to 4 o'clock
on week days, commencing on Saturday next
20th inst. Admission, adults, 25 cts, child-
ren under 12 years 10 cts.

It is rumored that after the passage ot the
Franchise Bill Mr. Gladstone will accept
a peerage.  This is regarded by those who
ought to know as being very probable, and
that the aged premier will step from his seat
in the Commons at the close of the session
into the Upper House.

Mr. Tapley asks that the books of the St.
John Alms House commissioner be examin-
ed again, with the view of showing where
the deficiency occurred. The other commis-
sioners, in their answer'to the demand of the
Council to pay up the missing money, de-
cline to comply “with the request, because
they did not reccive and have not got the
money.

A distressing case of baby-farming was
exposed at Lunenburg on Monday. The
family of James Nass, living two miles from
tewn, have been ill-using an illegitimate
male child in their charge for nearly two
years. The child is nearly three years old
and can neither walk nor talk. It was re-
moved on Monday, and there is great indig-
“nation-at the disclosures. Prosecutions will
follow. !

The late Duke of Wellington got a- letter
.once from a lady saying she was soliciting
subscriptions for a certain church in which
she was much interested, and had taken the
liberty to put his name down for £200, and
hoped he would promptly send her a cheque
for that amount. He forthwith replied that
he was glad she thought so well-of him;
certainly he would respond to the call; but
he, too, was interested in a certain church
which needed subscriptions, and counting
upon his correspondent’s well-known liberal-
ity, he had put her down for £200, ‘‘and so,’’
he concluded, *‘no money need pass between
b

The Transeript is informed that the Venis
sian, one of the Allan Line of Steamers,
which carried a cargo of cattle shipped by
Messrs. Forest & Pipes, of. Amherst, Tim-
othy Hicks, W. 'W. Fawcett and Albert
Smith, of Sackville, arrived in Glasgow on
Saturday, after a passage of tenand =a half
days, one of the quickest passages with
cattle we have heard of on record. We
congratulate the compary with the fact
that only one ox out of the 230 was lost,
which i3 better than could be expected for
the season of the year. This we under-
stand will be the last shipment of this
compuny this winter.

At a meeting of the Historical Society Mr.
Lawrence stated that the first court was or-
ganized at Parr Town, 1st February, 1785,
whereupon it was moved that— .,

Whereas, The Centennigl anniversary of
the opening of the Supreme Court of the
grotincc of New’' Brunswick will occur'on the

rst day of February next, (A. D. 1885), and

Whereas, 1t is desirable that-so important
an eventin the history of our province should
be celebrated in a becoming manner ;

Resolved, That the president of this society
be rcquested and authdrized to bring the
matter before the Yench and bar of this prov-
ince with a view to promoting and carrying
out of any. arrangements which may Qe made
for such celebration.

The English Postoffice anthorities have in-
troduced the tricycle into the parcels. post
service. Two of these machines, each cap-
able of carrying 200 pounds, run between
Waterloo and Creydon, about twelve miles
and between London Bridge and Woolwich.
Two journeys are performed by each carrier
in a day. Formerly the same work was per-
formed by a van and two horses, and the new
system is therefore a considerable saving.
The Postoffice tricycle consists of three parts
a semicircular dome for long parcels, a body
for heavier goods, and a well for lighter
parcels. Each portion is scparately locked.
The whole is painted red, and is marked with
the letters V. R.

The four years' lease of St. Martins & Up-
ham Railway to Mr. A. E. Killam, M. P.P,,
will shortly expire; but it is understood he
will continue to operate it for some time
longer. The road has made a good season’s
work Since resuming last spring, and is at
present in fair running order. An extension
to Rourke’s Mills, St Martins, is contem-
plated. The distance is little njore than half
a mile, the work of construction will be easy,
aud, when completed, the extension would
add considerably to tue & sa of the line
With increased traffic itis hoped the line
may, in future ycars,sbe kept open during
the entire winter; instead of "suspending for
two or three months as has been done here-
tofore. !

During the month of October, 35,806 pas-
sengers passed the turnstile from St. John
to Carleton, and 35,791 from Carleton to St.
John. During the same time there passed
the gates from St. John to Carleton 831
double working teams, 1,998 single working
teams, 37 double driving waggons, 203 single
driving waggons, 331 express waggons, 58
horses, 8 cows, 8 hand-carts and 244 passen-
gers in coaches. In the same time there
passed the gates from Carleton to St. John
835 double working teams, 1,918 single
working teams, 53 double driving wagons,
201 single driving wagons, 343 express
wagons, 16 horses, 10 cows, 1 ass, 1 wagon,
9 hand-carts, and 225 passengers in coaches.
The receipts for the month of October, 1884,
were$2,375.58. For the same month in 1883
the receipts were $3,243.51—the highest in
five years, due entirely to the Dominion’ ex-
hibition.

Patrick McManus, collector of taxes in
Portland, left his home at 3 o’clock on Tues-
day afternoon: this was the last time his
family saw him. %

About 1 o'clock Wednesday morning Mrs.
McManus heard her dog at the door endea-
voring to get into the house. The animal
succeeded in doing so and immediately after
rushed to the bed-room usually accomipanied
by Mr. and Mrs. McManus and began pawing
the clothes. Mrs. McManus naturally be-
came alarmed at this unusual act of the ani-
mal, which she says seemed not to be satis-
fied untit she got up.  Finally she put the
dog out and went back to bed. Next morn-
ing she made inquiries at the police station
and was told there that her husband had not
been seen about the premises since noon of
the day previous. Shelearned subsequently
that he had been seen at Indiantown, late
on Tuesday night in company with Mr:
James Rootes, baker. Mr. Rootes informed
her that he had left him about 11.30 o’clock.

Exit the Bull and Sled.

While a bull belonging to Jeremiah Dris-
coll, was being hauled across the river on a
single horse sled Wednesday morning, the
sled with its contents broke through the ice
and sank to rise no more. The cost of the
erash to Mr. Driscoll is in the vicinity of
forty dollars, =i =" v, oo

Through the Ice.

W. S. Carvell and J. Tattersall skated in-
to an air hole on the St. Mary’s side of the
river, on Thursday aft noon. They escaped
with a wetting.

Oue more Unfortunate.

A stallion of James Dunlap died on Tues-
day of strangular scrotal hernia. John
Reid’s “Blackmont’’ died of the same com-

plaint.

TELEGRAPELG NEWS,

Exciting Times in a Town
in the West.

General Notes and News from all Parls
of the World,

A Reign of Terror.
[Special to Gleaner. ]

LouisviLLg, Ky., Nov. 29.—A well known
lawyer, residing at the county seat of Craw-
ford County, Ind., tells a graphic tale of a
reign of terror in that county. Recently: it
became known that a band of robbers was in
the-midst of the community. One outrage
afier another was heard of in rapid succes-
sion; travelling at night became unsafe, un-
less in very large and well armed parties.
The men who committed these deeds were
always in a band of five or six and never
were seen unless their faces were well mask-
ed. They grew bolder; residences were
entered and at the -pistol's point
their owners were compelled to give up all
their money and valuables. These outrages
are perpetrated in the boldest manner, they
meet a man on the road and the word is sim-
ply “stand back and deliver,”” and as the
command is enforced by a number of cocked
and levelled pistols, the one who reccives
the order always obeys it with scarcely a
moments hiesitation. A large number of the
robberies and mufders, brutal in detail, have
been traced to the band.

e ———
Sympathy for a Woman in Trouble.
Special to Gleaner.

Paris, Nov. 20.—Public sympathy for
Madam Hughes who shot her traducer the
day before yesterday is intensified by the fact
that both Hughes and his wife devotedly
nursed sufferers from cholgra during the pre-
valence of the epidemic at Marseilles. M.
Paul de Cossagac, editor of La Pays con-
siders the lady a heroine and urges the entire
press to uphold her.

e ———

Financial and Physical Weakness.

[Special to Gleaner].

Loxpoy, Nov. 29,—Several small failures
on the Stock Exchange are announced; the
most notable is that of Douglas E. Petrie, 14
Argel Court, E. C.

Slight earthquake shocks were felt yester-
day at Rome at Marseilles, Lyons and in the
department of the Maritime Alps.

A very Uncommon Act.
to Gleaner.

Loxpox, Nov. 29.—Mrchbishop French, of
Dublin, who has just régigned his see, de-
clines toaccept the pension, he is entitled to
receive £2500 yearly.

- Indications,
Special to Gleaner.

WasHiNGToN, Nov. 29.—Light rain and
snow followed by clearing colder weather,
higher barometer, North-West to South-West
winds.
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The following letters of congratulations
have been receiyed by Gov. Cleveland, who
has kindly given us the exclusive use of them

for publication :

To President-elect Cleveland,
From James (i. Blaine:
AvcusTa, Me.

Accept my congratulations. They may
not be sincere but they are formal and requir-
ed by’ politeness. You have come out the
upper dog in the fight, but I think you will
admit that you have been badly worried.
Burn this. JaMes G. BLAINE.
From Mrs. Belva Lockwood :

Wasuixeroy, D. C.

I am glad you won. Blaine is mean. He
said that old women were not wanted in
politics. And yet he had Senator Hoar,
Simon Cameron and the Associated Press
manager on his side. Where would he have:
been if those old women had deserted him?
Anyhow I am glad you beat him. There.

BeLva.
From Gen. Butler:

Say, Cleveland, “I'm wid y'es.”” You
understand. - My pretended opposition was
all in my eye. Savee? What are you going
to do about the patronage of this state?
Can I count on you as you can count on me?
Say but the word and we’ll make Rome
howl. I always thought Blaine was a fraud;
I now know him to be a fool. B.F. B.

From Gov. St. John:

Accept my congratulations. You have
been a fair foe and will be a generous victor.
There’s nothing small—not even a_collar
—-about you, and ifI were not St. John I
would be Cleveland. My best wishes to
you. S7. Jouy.

From Happy Jack Logan :

Accept my congratulations. I mean it.
Put it there, pard. You're a devilish good
fellow, if you have licked us. If I've said
sass about you on the stumpI didn’t mean
it and if you fcel mad about it, why, you can
chew my ear, when we meet. IfI'd had as
square a man to back up as you are I
shouldn't feel so infernally cheap. at being
licked.

Mg, SexaTor LoGaxn.
From Steve Elkins :

We congratulate you. We mean Phelps,
Reid, Evarts, Gould, Bliss and the rest of
the boys, and we chip in our quarters to pay
for this telegram. Jones would have been
one of us but he was stumped. May your
collars never decrease in size.

STEVE.
From Rev. Dr. Burchard:

* You have won the good fight. Do not for-
get to thank the Giver of all good. If you
will kindly take my remarks about ‘‘rum,
Romanism and rebellion” in a Pickwickian
sense you will ‘only do me jnstice. Man's
tongue is otten longer than his brain.
Burcnarp.

From Parson Bull:

In congratulating you I call to mind that
I have said some unpleasant things about
you which were not true. I regret it now,
seeing that they did no good. A man hates
to have his best lies wasted. However, if it
will be of any good to you you may tell as
many lies about me as you like. They wont
hurt my character—what little I have left.
Should there be any vacancy in your ap-
pointments on & commission on sewage, ¢
shall be glad to be remembered. BaLL.

Fancy Sale and High Tea.

The ladies of St. Peters Church, Kings-
clear, under the patronage of Mrs. Maunsell,
will hold a fancy salg and high tea in the
Masonic Hall, on the 16th of December next.
The proceeds will be for the parochial fund.

* The }hltérprlse.“

Mr. J. G. Lorimer, formerly publisher of
the Victoria Star, has begun the issue of a
semi-weekly journal at Woodstock, called
The Enterprise. May it be. a successful en-
terprise.

Wife: ¢ John, our coachman must go!”
‘“‘But why, my dear? Our onl{ daunghter
is married.”’ *‘Yes, but—John I'm not so
very old myself, you know!"

*'So you are the new girl?”’ said a board-
er at the table to nPreuy waiter lass. ‘“‘And
what are we to call you?’ ‘“Pealr,”’ said the
maid with a savcy toss of her head, “Oh
Are you the pearl of great price, then?” ask-
ed the smart boarder. *‘ No i L am the pearl
that was cast before swine, '’ retorted the

unmashable waiter girl.
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THE TRUE REMEDY.

The recent discussion at the St.John
Board of Trade has had the good effect of
directing attention to the absolute neces-
sity of such changes in the commercial
policy of Canada as will relieve the de-
pression existing in the Maritime provin-
ces, stimulate the enterprise of their
people and develope their great natural
resources. The desire, which finds ex—
pression in a declaration in favor of
annexation, is not prompted by any dis-
like of British connection or admiration
of the United States. Ifthe commercial
policy of Canada has been a failure, and
that it has been cannot now be question-
ed, the want of success is not charged to
British connection. ©Our people have
worked their own sweet will, and if they
have made a muddle of things they have
no right to lay the blame upon other
shoulders. Canada has asked nothin,
which Great Brit«in has not granted ; an
if we are not able to do business with,our
neighbors the fault lies at. Ottawa not at
Westminster. For the recklessness with
which the debt has been_ rolled up, for
the extravagance in all departments of
the public service, for the fact that the
moment a reciprocity treaty with even
one of the least important countries is
suggested a question at once is raised as
to whether the government can afford to
lose the duty on the articles imported
froin that country, for none of these things
is the Imperial Government responsible ;
they are chargeable against Sir John
Macdonald and the party of which he is
the leader.

That thorough-going Tory organ, the
Halifax Herald, says that if we make a
Reciprocity Treaty with the Spanish and
British West Indies, we must be prepar-
ed to place a higher duty on certain lines
of articles or else face a deficit; and if
this is true, it would seam to follow that
if we had Reciprocity with the United
States, we would have to resort to direct
taxation to meet the demands of the
public service. Yet so. far as the Mari-
time Provinces are concerned some ar-
rangement must be made whereby a
market for their produets can beé secur-
ed, and our people are willing to pay a
pretty high price for it, because they
could aftord to. Given all America as a
market for their lumber, agricultural and
mineral products and fish, and the Cana-
dians of this part of the Dominion would
carry the burdens of taxation lightly,
whether it was paid indirectly in duties
or directly to a taxgather.

* We have said that people whospeak in
favor of annexation donot doso because
of their admiration for the United States.
We doubt, indeed, if the political view of
the question ever enters their minds, at
least, if it does, they dismiss it as of
secondary importance. They do not de-
sire to change their allegiance for the
sake of a change; and ifthe trade barriers
were removed there is scarcely a man *
among them who would ask for a politi-
cal union, or would favor one. The truth
probably is that if Free Trade principles
prevailed all over the North America
Continent, and the Udited States, Canada’
and Mexico were united in a Zollverein, it
would be better that there should be no
union between them except a fiscal oge, as
thé interests dealt with by the Washing:
ton Government are already sufficiently
diverse; to more than double the scope
of territory to be legislated over and to
add so greatly to the patronage at the
disposal of the dominant party would
have a tendency to weaken the whole
structure.
While we hold to these views we yet
do not desive to disguise the fact that
many intelligent and prominent business
men openly express themselves as favor-
able to annexation. It isindeed far better
that"this fact should be known in order
that it may have its due weight in deter-
mining - the commercial pelicy of the
country. To deny the existence of this
opinion among business men, who are
neither cranks nor disloyal; is simply to
sit on the safety valve, and really hasten
the explosion which will be ineyitable,
if the present condition of things con-
tinues much longer. Those who value
the political autonomy of Canada, those
who value British connection, and those
who believe that our system of govern-
ment is in reality more democratic and
fitted to give expression to the popular
will more readily and with less friction
than the American system does, will seek
rather to know the extent and causes of
such annexation sentiment as does exist,
and by removing the latter to reduce the
formier to a minimum. We repeat that
few people in New Brunswick desire an-
nexation with the United States on
political grounds, but the very large
majority desire a commercial union and
those who speak in favor of annexation
do so, for the most part, because it seems
to them the only way in which a commer-
cial union can be obtained. For this, as
we have said, the government of Sir John
Macdonald is responsible, and its chief
organ the Mail must have been endued
with a sort of prophetic spirit when,
speaking of the N. P. it said: ¢ if it inter-
feres with British conneection, then so
much the worse for British connection.”

SCOLDING WILL NOT DO.

It was evident that the St.John Sun
was in a quandary on the morning after
the Board of Trade meeting. The easiest
and most natural thing to do'was to sup-
press what was said by Messrs. Jones and
Robertson, as they had been considered
as connected with the Sun’s. political
party, and this was promptly done. Still
the fact remained that Annexation to
the United States had been boldly asser*
ed at the St. John Board by a prominent
merchant tobe the only relief for the com-
mercial depression cxisting in that city,
and no one even 30 much as protested,
and sometimes had to be done.
So we had that something yesterday in
the shape of abuse of Mr. Wallace W.
Turnbull, who, we are informed, is
only “tolerat~d by the community be-
cause it can aiford to laugh at his vagar
ies.” Inits columns of ‘alleged corres-
pondence it~ continues the attack, and
includes Mr. John V. Ellis in it.

The most ordinary intelligence will
perceive at once that the price of real
estate can be augmented, the money
market made less stringent and the
prosperity of St. John increased by scold-
ing Messrs. Ellis and Turnbull. In fact
the more ordmary the intelligence the
more likely it is to perceive this, or as in
the case of the Sun to regard it as the
great remedy. If we remember aright
a St. John Senator a few years ago
thought .that the same ends might be
accomplished by hanging Mr. Ells and
the late Dr. Elder.. We may be permit-
ted, however, to express our doubts upon
the pomnt and also to ask why it is, if Mr
Turnbull’s opinions-on commercial mat-
ters are of no weight, that he has been
able toamass a handsome fortune in trade,
and why, if Mr. Ellis is disloyal and his
paper has a monopoly of disloyalty, the
Globe has for years enjoyed a larger circu-
lation in St. John than any other journal.

Whether annexation will or will not
do any good, certainly . scolding those
who have the courage to express
their convictions will not; neither will a
Flot of childish twaddle about “this
Canada of Qurs,” Even the Sun has a
suspicion that : ..aething more must be
done, for it says:—

By all means let statistics be collated, facts
be set forth, the government memorialig:|,
and everything possible be done to make the
position of these provinces as favorable as
can be made, and to influence legislation to
thatend.

What ? And the glorious N. P. in full
force, and the Finance Minister of Canada
the representative of St. John! ¥ This
declaration of the Sun is a confes.on of
the failure of the policy it has all along
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advocated, but unfortunately the party,
with which it is connected, has gy its
extravagance, by the heavy burdens it has
placed upon the country, rendered the
adoption of measures most likely to ac—
complish the ends desired practically
impossible. But will the Sun say whether,
it will stand by the people of St. John if
these facts and statistics are presented, in
insisting that they shall be given their
%;:eg;tlmnte effect no matter what it may

We had nearly forgotton that our little
down-town neighbor has had its little
say about Messrs. Turnbull, Ellis, Jones
and Robertson; and if these gentlemen
could only have read its utterances they
would feel real bad, if not for themselves
at least for the editor of our funny little
neighbor. It is perhaps of not very gen-
eral public interest, but we would like to
know when the Capital man became
cured of his Annexation notions, we do
not say ideas for we are not given to ex-
aggeration. However, he now feels called
upon to condemn the gentlemen above
named, and when they hear that he has
done so, they will at once cease to vex
the Soor,patriotic souls of the Tories, and
it will not be necessary to send down the
Military School and a certain handsome
%uls:‘ain to arrest the whole Board of

e. :

PROJECTED RAILWAYS.
In its last issue Tur GLEANER contained

" areference td the Tob‘igue Railway, a pro-

ject which may be realized before very
long. Another subject is.worthy of con-
sideration in connection with this and has
for some time been engaging the atten-
tion of some of the people of Restigouche.
This is a railway from some peint on the
Intercolonial into the interior of Resti-
gouche, and we understand  that one
gentleman has gone so far as tohhm::!;
map of the route prepared. Sucha r

wotlx)ld be entitledp to aid from the Do-
minion Government upoh the ground
that it would'be an immrtant feeder to
the Intercolonial. As we have alread{ fully
described the country through which such
a road would run, it is unnecessary toadd
anything upon that point at present, but
we may say that no branch line that has
been proposed for the Intercolonial would
furnish anything like as much traffic as
the proposed Restigouche road would
after a few years. These projects ought
to be considered together, and although
they are both yet in the future, it is per-
haps well that the connection between
the two should be kept prominently for-
ward from the first. The Tobique rail-

. way and the Restigouche railway should,

if they are built, and they are sure to be
sooner or later, be constructed so as to
connect with each other and form a con-
tinuous line from one side of the province.

The ways and means for the construc-
tion of such a railway ought to come from
the Dominion government not only be-
cause that for a portion of its length it
would bey as stated, a feeder of the I. C.
R., but because it would be a valuable
colonization road. New Brunswick has
as much claim to railways, which will
lead to the colonization of its vacant
lands, as the Northwest has, and it is no
argument against such an expenditure
that it would enable the local govern-
ment to dispose of its vacunt Crown lands
at a good price. The Tilley argument,
which was made against the improvement
of the St. John harbor, namely that it
would improve private property, is the
most hollow and ridiculous ever made.
,A public expenditure which will benefit
nobody is useless and worse than a waste
of money. If the Dominion government
will aid in the construction of such a road
as that to which we refer to a sufficient
amount to ensure its construction, the

" local government would be able to de-

rive from the sale of the land along éeh
line enough money to survey the district
and construct good roads through it, but
not much more,-and the settlers who
would occupy it within a few years would
pay into the reyenue of the Dominion
annually far more than the interest on
the necessary subsidy.

The West has had everything done for
it; the East nothing; and it is time for a
change of programme. We have repre-

tatives in Par t, who have prom-
ised us much but given us nothing, who
talk about the necessity for being loyal to
Canada, but are careful to give no cause
for any thing but dissatisfaction. It is
high time for a change. Our people do
not wish to disturb the relations which
exist between this Province and its fel-
lows in the Union, but they not unreason-
ably insist that they should have some
other part in the Confederation than that
of paying taxes.

THE SHORT LINE PROJECT.

- The Quebec Chronicle urges the busi-
ness men of that city to meet and discuss
the question of the Short Line and such
topics, and place their views in the shape
of a memorial before the Dominion Gov
ernment. We do not know that it is
worth while suggesting to the business
men of Fredericton that they should
adopt a similar course, for our people
seem to have made up their minds that
nothing they can say or do will affect the
action of the Dominion Government one
iota. Perhaps this idea is not altogether
without a foundation in truth, but we are
not sure that if Quebec, Halifax and
Fredericton made a strong presentation
of the facts, which establish the claim of
a line connecting them to be the true
Short Line, it would be without weight.
Sir Hector Langevin strongly favors the
claims of Quebec, or at least professes to
do 80, and in Case he may be in earnest
it would be well to strengthen his hands
in every possible way. We have not
much faith in his professions, or in those
of any. other Tory when they are antago-
nistic to the well-understood wishes of
the C. P. R., but those localities which
desire to see the Short Line subsidy de-
voted to Canadian uses, and not expend-
ed in building a railway to Portland and

. Maine, should not permit it to be said

that when the opportunity offered they
neglected to present their own claims.
If a committee of business men were ap-
pointed to collate the information avail-
able upon the routes proposed for the
Short Line, and having laid.- them before
the citizens, then to embody the views of
this community upon the subject in a
memorial to the Dominion Government,
the labor might not prove misspent.
e F

THE OPENING OF £ FRICA.
The principles of Free Trade have gain-

. ed another triumph in the opening of
. Central Afrjea to the commercee of all

the natiouns of the world. We were told
that Bismarck had taken matters in his
own hands and that the British trade
policy was about to be subjected to the

ressure of the iron hand of Germany,
gut the issue of the Congo conference is
of another kind entirely, and in facy
places the sceptre of African commerce
in the hands of English capitalists. The
importance of a recognized control over
the Valley of the Congo has long been
felt, and now that one is in a fair way to
be established, the traae of the fifty mil-
lions and upwards of people who live in
the region drained by that great river

will become an object for which
all the leading commercial nations
will - compete with vigor. A popu-

lation as large as that of the whole North
American continent awaits the advent of
the productions of civilization. Years
must necessarily elapse before the in-
habitants of this region will consume
anything approaching the amount of
manufactured goods which a like number
of civilized people people would use, but
making every allowance for this it is evi-
dent that, under the developing influence
of commerce, the condition of Central
Africa will rapidly change, and peace be-
ing secured among the different tribes
the general condition of poverty in which
the masses of the people now are, will
gradually give place to gemeral thrift
and this will create new wants. A set-
tled' government and improved means of
communication will do much for this
hitherto unknown country, the people of
which, it is said, show a remarkable
aptness for European civilization.

The possibility of European settlements
being successfully established in the
heart of the no lohger Dark Continent is
regarded by many good authorities as far
from hopeless, and it is alleged that the
fevers and other detriments, which exist
on the coast, are not prevalent in the in-
terior. Be this as it may, the early
establishment of large colonies is not to
be looked for, and the European settlers
will be prineipally thosc whose official

country necessary.

The principal articles for which there
will be a demand will be cotton goods
and the commoner kinds of agricultural
implements,  For the former the supply
has never equalled the demand ; for the
latter the demand is yet to be created,
but as the occupation of all the people is
agriculture,-and as their implements are
of the rudest make, it will probably not
be found difficult to introduce the simpler
tools in use among northern fagmers.
Those who have given the subject par-
ticular attention are very confident tnat
the trade of the Congo Basin is likely t6
assume very large proportions within a
comparatively short time.

- —

“TRANSCRIPT” AND MR.
BLAI

THE

The Moncton Transeript did not agree
with the local government as to the de-
sirabitity of removing the Stock Farm to
York, but it did not lose its senses over
it or render its li ridiculous. We re-
produce its ob¢ vations in reference to
those who hav  charged Mr. Blair with
centralization, and although its remarks
are ostensibly directed against the Tory
press, they apply with ten times greater
force to ajournal, which would indignant-
ly disclaim anything like Tory leanings :

In this stock farm business Mr. Blair, ac-
cording to the Tory press, was the head and
front of all the offending. He was the head
centre in the nefarious conspiracy designed
to depriye Kings of the stock farm and re-
move it to York. His was the busy brain
that planned the scheme for centralizing all
the Provincial institutions in York Co. He
ruled the Government, he took the Board of
Agriculture by the tl’lront, he purposed to
trample upon the Legislature and in time, if
not checked, would no doubt place his heel
upon the neck of a prostrate Province, and
particularly upon the Tory party. Thiswas
about the style of discussion indulged in by
the Tory press on the stock farm question.
To show how unreasonable and unjust all
this was it is only necessary to state a few
facts.

1. So far as regards the Otty farm it is
retty generally agreed that it is unsaitable
or the purposes of a stock farm, and that in

the interests of economy a removal is im-
perative.

2. It was the Board of Agriculture, not
the Government. which inaugnrated action
looking to the removal of the stock from the
Otty farm.

3. The selection of the Murrnf; farm was
made by a joint committee of the Govern-
ment and the Board of Agriculture, on which
committee Mr. Blair had just one vote, and
when the choice came to be narrowed down
to the Murray farm and a farm in another
cgqinty, could Mr. Blair be reasonably be ex-

z-!ed to vote against the choice of a farm
in'York Co., more particularly if that choice,
as fully as any other,in his opinion] filled the
requirements of a stock farm?

4. We think we are justified in stating that
Mr. Blair, beyond voting, used no personal
or political influence whatever towards
securing a decision favorable to the choice of
the Murray farm in York Co. ;

Looked at in the light of these facts, while
it is perfectly reasonable and competent for
Mr. Blair's political opponents, or his politi-
.cal supporters for that matter, to differ from
him as to the wisdom, advisability or expedi-
ency of his action, and to maintain that dif-
ference of opinion resolutely, it was neither
manly, generous nor just to assail Mr. Blair
so vindictively and maligoantly as the Tory
press has done, or to impute to him dishonor-
able and sinister motives which it was impos-
sible that he, as leader of his party and head
of the Government, could for a moment en-
tertain.

When the Tory press charge Mr. Blair
with seeking to centralize all the Provincial
institutions in York County, they should
remember that neither he nor his Govern-
ment are responsible for the present number
of Provincial or Dominion institutions hav-
ing been located there. And if at ali dis-
posed to be honest they should reme
that last winter, in deciding to save for
Province the $5000 to $6000 hitherto annual-
ly spent on Government House, Mr. Blair
actually deprived York Co. of whatever
benefit or -advantage she might gain from
that expenditure. In this matter, at least,
Mr. Blair seems to have held the interests of
the Province paramount to that of his own
constituency. Possibly he would not have
done so if he were the dishonest, scheming,
unprincipled politician the Tory press de-
clare him to be.

- -

THE PANAMA CANAL.

The probability, which is almost a cer-
tainty, that the Panama Canal will be
completed within a few years is causing
a great deal of aftention to be directed
by people in the United States as to what
will happen when it is finished. One
writer urges that the United States
government shall take  possession of it
and the country through which it passes,
as, he alleges, England has taken posses—
sion of the Suez Canal and Egypt, but he
forgets that England paid for her interest
in the canal and that her occupation of
Egypt has been rendered necessary by
the condition of the country. The pro-
posed seizure of Panama would be an act
of land piracy, absolutely unjustifiable by
the law of nations, and moreover France
would have to be settled with. The
Secretary of the United States navy three
years ago reported to the government
that an expenditure of $250,000,000, ex—
tended over three years in building a
fleet and justifications, would have to be
incurred before the country would be in
anything like a position to meet France
upon an equal footing. Without such an
expenditure France would destroy the
coast cities and drive what is left of
American commerce from the seas.
There is much greater probability that
the Panama Canal will pass into the con—
trol of England than that it will come
under the dominion of the United States.
At present there is an informal under-
standing that the canal shall be simply a
commercial institation, its freedom to all

would hold good only in- time of peace.
In the event of political complications

sions of the canal important, a British
fleet would soon be found at anchor off
either end of it, and the maintenance ot
freedom of traftic would be assumed by
England. The nation which enjoys
ecommercial supremacy must control the
great highways of commerce, and until
the United States-is mistress of the seas,
it is useless to talk about the Washington
government asserting the Munroe doc—
trine by seizing the canal which French
capital and French engineers are con-
struciing through an independent state
to unite two great oceans.

- -
A SERIOUS MATTER,

An impression seems to be gaining
ground that a new demand for money is
to be made by the Canada Pacific Kail-
way Company. We sincerely hope it is
without foundation. In the present
temper of the people in some parts of
of the Dominion any attempt on the part
of the government to acquiesce in further
demands of this nature may lead to re-
sults which those who favor the unity and
permanence of the Confederation would
greatly deplore. It is too much to ex-
peet the people of Canada te take the
bread from their children’s mouths that
George Stephen and his associates may
have plenty of money to. squander in
their ambitious schemes. If Parliament
will not guard the rights of the citizens,
it may become necessary for the citizens
to resort to first principles, and resist the
payment of further tribute to the men
who are the virtual rulers of the country.
Let the people cause it to be distinctly
understood that they will not submit to
be taxed one dollar more to replenish the
coffers of the C. P. R. Syndica‘e, They
have paid too much already, more than
was necessary, more than they have re-
ceived value for, and it is time to draw
the purse-strings, even, although, the
Company suspends work and the road
is thrown upon the hands of the geov-
ernment.  We repeat the hope that no
further attempt is to be made to aggrand-
ize the Syndicate at the expense of the
country, but if it is, it should be resisted,
peacefully if possible, forcibly if neces—
sary. 4

SIR RICHARD CARTWRICHT ON
THE STATE OF THE COUNTRY.

The speech of Sir Richard Cartwright
at Montreal, copious extracts from which
we give elsewhere, is worthy of the most
careful pernsal.  The state of the
country calls for the most earnest con-
sideration. To slightly alter the words
of Earl Chatham, familiar to every schiool
boy : the smoothness of flattery canmot
save the country in the present crisis, it
is time to instruct the people in the
language of truth.

duties render their presence in the l it cannot be made a success; but the

plain and undeniable facts are that the
material interests of the country have
not prospered because of the Union to
that degree which was anticipated, the |
population has not increased at even the
natural ratio allowing nothing for immi- |
gration, the public debt has been vastly |

augmented, and the rate of taxation has | election. The scare which the proteg- |

been added to at arate unprecedented |
in times of peace. Profound dissatis— |
faction exists in all parts of the Maritime
Provinces and the Northwest; British
Columbia has a new grievance every
twelvemonth; Quebec watches every
mdve on the political chessboard in order
that at the nick of time it may interpose
and gain some advantages. Toryism has
been rampant for six years and has
brought the country to the verge of a
most serious crisis. Sir Richard Cart-
wright correctly expressed the condition
of Canada, when he said that .things
cannot go on as they are; but that relief
cannot be obtained except at some
sacrifice.
- -
THE STATE OF TRADE.

The Montreal Jonrnal of Commerce
gives a critical review of the state of
trade concluding with the following
SUMmAary :—

The qlmlifyinF of the state of trade by such
adjectiyes as dull, stagnant, and demoralized
has become such a habit among our mer-
chantsbof late that it is quite possible they
may have overdone the thing. It is certain
that our population is increasing, that peo-
ple are consuming a larger amount of both
food and clothing, with generally sufficient
means to meet their obligations—thanks to
the abundance ani cheapness of almost
everything contributing to the comforts of
living. And when it is considered that the
country has been blessed with a large produc-
tion of roots and cerealsas well other
general produce, the bulk of which hay yet
to be marketed, it is very evident that ample
means for liquidating the general indebted-
ness of our urban and rural population are
within reach, although deferred payments
may have been necessitated in a number of
instances. Review the business situation,
therefore, as a whole, it is certain that a
more extensive business is being presented
than may appear to those accustomed to
guage its dimensions by the old standard of
measurement; and secondly, that the out-
look of trade is calculated to inspiré confid-
ence rather than propagate discouragement
and gloom.

- The allusions of our contemporary have

particular reference to the state of busi-
ness in the interior provinces, for the
business of the Maritime Provinces is not
subject to the same influences as that of
Ontario and Quebec. Nevertheless, it 13
true that the people-in this Province are
all very comfortable; they have plenty to
eat and have largely reduced their in-
debtedness. If a market could be found
for the productions of these New Bruns-
wick, the era of prosperity, which would
setin, would probably be far in advance ot
any ever experienced by the present gen-
eration. Our great want is a market,

- — -
NOTES AND COMMENTS.

~ President Arthur has invited Presi—

dent-elect Cleveland to spend part of

the winter at the White House.

We are glad to observe that the Boston
Board of Trade has passed a resolution
favoring reciprocity with Canada.

It is now stated that the C. P. R. Syn-
dicate have made a bona flde sale of $10,-
000,000 of their stock to an English syn-
dicate at a good price.

A statue of the late Ilon. George Brown
has been erected in Toronto. Hon.
Messrs. Mackenzie and Mowat were the
speakers on the occasion, which was one
of great interest.

The hornets have built their nests low,
which is.a sign of an early winter, but
Moses Oakes, the Canadian weather pro-
phet says the winter will be late. Thisis
not the first time that hornets did not
agree with a man,

The Association Press has been inves-
tigating into the cause of its partisanand
incorrect | election news, and has con-
cluded that thc mistakes were simply
“errors of judgment.” . It is somewhat
curious the errors were all on one side.

We have been reminded that on our
allusions to the completion of the river
bridge in our last issue, we overlooked
the fact that the contract does not re-
quire the work to be done before the
spring of 1886.

The Halifax Herald urges the Nova
Scotia Government to appoint Mr. Ira
Cornwall Agent General for that Province
in England. Mr. Cornwall will leave St.
Jolin some day this week to take passage
in the Furness Line S. S., “City of New-
castle,” for Liverpool.

A rumor is abroad to the effect that
having failed to make prosperity by an
act of Parliament, the Dominion govern-
ment is going to make some money by
that means. It is too late in the day 10
do this; but the time was when something
of the kind might have been done.

The Imperial Government seems de-
termined to grapple with the South Afri
can question in earnest, and a large force
is to be sent to Bechuanaland. It is

From a series of interviews published
in our different American exchanges and
the financial articles in the leading New
York papers we conclude that the opinion
prevalent among business men in the
United States is that trade shows more
pronounced signs of revival this fall than
it has for many years after a Presidential

tionists endeavored to create has collaps

sed, and a good winter's business is |

anticipated. -

Our own and only Sir John, “ the man
of Canada” as his devoted admirers now
call him,seems to have got a notch ahead
of Her Most Gracious Majesty. 1le isthe
man to whom state dinners are given at
Windsor and the Queen is the guest. The
Toronto Mail in its padded London
special says :—

This evening he was cntertained at a State
dinner at Windsor Castle, which was honor-
ed by the presence of the Queen. After
dinner Sir John Macdonald had along and
almost unceremonious conversation with her
Majesty, Mr. Gladstone and Earl Derby, the
Secretary of State for the Colonies.

It is usually understood that when Her
Majesty wants a guest to take dinner with
her at her own house that she will be
there herself. But mark how finely the
Mail draws marks the distinction. It
was the dinner which was honored, by
the Royal presence, not the Canadian
Premier. He was “almost unceremon-
ious.” We can readily believe this. Sir
John frequently is quite “unceremonious”
after dinner.

Among the “sole reasons” assigned for
Cleveland’s election are Free Trade,
Revenue Reform, Civil Service Reéform,
the Independents, the Gérman bolters,

Hendricks, Butler, the New York Sun,
Senator Conkling, the T[ypographical
Union, and various other influences.
KEach of these and dozens of other causes
have been advanced as the “sole " reason
for the defeat of Blaine: the New York
Sun actually claimed that it eleeted
Cleveland by stopping the Butler bolt to
Blaine the day before the . election.
Whatever doubt may exist as to the
effect of the other agencies there is no
doubt that if, the Sun had not called
upon its fgiends to stand by Butler, the
greater part of them would have gone for
Blaine and would have elected him be-
yond a doubt. The Sua’s information all
through the campaign has been proved
to have been so remarkably accurate,
that it is conceivable that seeing New
York was likely to be very close, it at the
last moment swallowed ‘its hostility to
Cleveland and at the nick of time spoke
the word which gave him the state.

Who can the genius be who writes ina
Fredericton paper that arguments based
upon commercial advantages are beneath
contempt? This is of a piece with the
old fashioned notion that trade is vulgar
and men who work for their living the in-
feriors of those who idle their time away
on what they have inherited from their
fathers or in some offizial sinecure. It is
also the style of talk indulged in by
poverty-struck spobbery. It is conceiv—
able that an ingelligent man might so
much prefer the form of gbvernment
under which he happens to live to
another that he would not change his
allegiance even if under the other he
would enjoy greater prosperity; but it is
not conceivable that any one, who is not
a thorough snob, should think, much less
write, that arguments based on commer-
cial r are by th cont t. Itisa
pity that the individuality of the writer
18 not known that his antecedents might
be enquired into. Probably he is some
one, whose patent of nobility was the
Queen’s shilling and whose coat of arms
was a pipe-clayed belt. It does not
matter much. The reign of the aristocracy
is over in New Brunswick and that of the
snobbocracy will never begin.

MAGGIE,
The Loom Girl of Lowell.

By William Mason Turner, M. D.

(Continued.)

A sickening expression spread over the
poor woman's face, as, bowing her head,
she said, softly :| ¥

“Then we must part with tkis, Richard;
we must have bread! 'T'is your wed(lin5
gift, Richard. Oh, how I have treasure
it! Itis too large mow for my poor,
wasted finger, and I carry it kere.”

While she wag speaking, she drew from
her bosom a silken ribbon. Toit was
attached a plain,massive, gold finger-ring,
bearing a single large brilliant.

The old man bowed his head, as tears
flowed silently down his cheeks. But in
an instant he sprang to his feet.

A wild shriek, and the echo of flying
feet arose on the air without- The next
moment Maggiel Marsh broke wildly into
the room, almost driving the creaking
door from its hinges, in her headlong
flight.

Close behind her darted a well-clad
moustached, red faced young man.

CHAPTER III

NIGHT-BIRDS ABROAD.

quite possible that this is felt to be neces-

sary in view of the readiness of the other |
Luropean powers to interfere in African |
affairs upon the slightest pretext. !

arising such as would make the posses—

A Newfoundland paper expresses its

nations to be secured by all nations; but ' B oo in thu el
]

it is evident that such an - chlieation |

“There is no more superficial ASS, too
onrmind, in all God's beautiful earth than
thie man who' cries that ‘all is vanity ' ”

Our contemporary should make some
allowance forithe fact that Solomon tried
to live with nine hundred women at once.

The presence of two German ironclads,
oft the coast of Africa, and the overtures
of their captains for the construction of
a railway in the Boers’ country, seems to
indicate that we were not tar astray the
other day in suggesting the possibility of
interference from some continental
power in the affairs of South Africa.

The Panama canal, notwithstanding
the great difliculties in the way of its
completion, and the many prospects of
failure, will be completed within the
specified time. The Nicaraguan canal
project has been definitely abandoned
and all the franchises of its projectors
have become forfeited.

The late discussion at the St. John | passed them a few mements ago, and both

Board of I'rade has created a profound
sensation all over Canada. We have al-
ways held to.the idea, and expressed it
too, so far as that goes, that plain talk is
what this country needs, and that the
time has gone by when the hired indig-
nation of a lot of government claquers
should silence the voice of public or pri-
vate opinion.

The House of Lords has had a genuine
scare, Mr. Labouchere moved toabolish
that body. The motion was, of course,
rejected, but the size of the minority vote
was & surprise to everyone. Although
the House was very small, theve were 71
votes cast in favor of the motion and 145
against it. Twelve Parnellites voted with
the minority, and more than a score of
members dodged the vote.

A boy out west has been killed by a
meteorite. Considering that about 3,
000,000 meteors fall on the earth every
day, acgording to the astronomers, the
wonder is that the ubiquitous small boy
has escaped this fate for so many years.
The editor of a certain Fredericton week-
ly newspaper is reported to have been
once hit by a meteor, but unfortfinately
for the meteor, it struck his cheek and
glancing off has not since been heard of.

o

It is time to enter a protest against the
publication in this city of such a low and
scurrillous sheet as the Maritime Farmer
has become under its present manage-
ment.. No man is safe from its abuse, no
one of its small and diminishing circle of
readers can tell when he glances over its
pestilential columns what to expect in
the way of calumny and malignant false-
hood. If the present manager has lost
all sense of shame, it is at least possible
that the legal firm, whose political views
he 1s supposed to express, are not alto-

Not one of the pre- | gether deficient in that respect, and they
dictions, upon tlie faith of which the |
people of Canada consented to enter the |
Union, has been realized. We do not |
wish to be understood as.saying that | issue to a gentleman connected with the

owe 1t to themselves and to the cause of
public decency to abate this journalistic
nuisance. The allusions in its yesterday’s

We left Maggie Marsh and George Hart
standing by the bridge near the Prescott
Mills.

The reader will recall the ecircum-
stances.

“ Wait just a inoment, Maggie,” repeat-
ed the brawny foreman, laying his hand
upon her arm. And the windy lamp
flame, shining fitfully upon his face, show-
ed a corrugated brow, and a stern-lipped
mouth.

“ Yes, George, but be quick; I must
hurry home. What is it?” :

The man glanced keenly down the
street. 2

“ I don’t want to frighten you, Maggie,”
he said, sinking his voice, “ but your way
home lies in that direction,” and he
pointed with his hand.

“ Yes, Georgé; but what is it 7"’ asked
the girl, in a startled-tone.

“Only this : Keep your eyes open, take
the middle of the street, and hurry as fast
as you can: fori—"

He hesitated.

“ For what ? Do go on, George.”

“ Why, that rich, liquor-drinking scoun-
drel, young Basil Frone, is out to-night on
a carousal,” was the reply.

¢ Basil Frone/!”

“Yes ; he is down the street yonder by
the tavern, in company with his friend
Farley Wilthorne—another scoundrel. 1

are drunk.”

“Qh, George, I am so afraid of Basil
Frone! What shall I do?”

The foreman seemed undecided.

He looked around him ; then, by the
light of the lanip, he cousulted his plain
silver watch.

He shook his head.

“I'll not have time,” he muttered.

“ What, George ?” 2

“] would see you home, Maggie, if 1
had time ; and'l would break every bone
in Basil trone's body if he dared open his
cowardly lips to you! But this other mat-
ter is of more importance. I must see
old Philip Frone tonight about your
father.”

“Yes, George, and I'll hurry away.
Perhaps those wicked men will not know
me. Good-niglit, George,” and she ex-
tended her hand.

The millman clutched it; and he did
not let it go.

“ Maggie—just a minute, darling;” he
said, in a tremulous whisper. “ Do you
_care for me any how—do you love me,
darling, just the least bit ?”

The maiden trembled violently.

% Yes, George, I do,” she stammered,
as she hastily slipped her fingers from his
grasp. ““ Yes—thut is—I like you very
much. # Heaven bless you, Gieorge I"” and
she turned and fled away.

“She did not say that she loves me,”
sighed the foreman, wearily, as a feeling
of loneliness and dreariness came over
him. “Sheonly likes me,” and he watch-
ed her fading form as it was fast disap-
pearing. | i

He was about  pursuing his way, but
he halted, and exclaimed,lin & vexed
tone :

«“’Pon my soul, I forgot to give her
some money. | “Tis too laté, now; but
after | have seén old Philip Frone, I’ll
hurry over to her humble home, and see
that the poor creatures—"

He did not finish his sentence. But-
toning his overcout around him, the
honest, good-hearted fellow resumed his
wi

Coufederation has been a failure or that | Reporfer are simply infamous.

ay. |
i1e soon reached Gorhamn street, turn-

the French Canadians, Dr. Burchard,/

! ed into it, crossed the canal, and atter a
moment of brisk walkiug reached Hamil-
ton street. Up this he strode for the
sgaeo of two blooks, und at last halted on
the flagged pavement before a tall, pre-
tentious mansion. :

A lamp stood directly befowgthe house.
Its rays fell upon a well polished, and
rather obstrusive silver-plate. The plate

bore the follpwing name :
| “ Puiip Froxe.” - |
| The foreman hesitatel just a mo.nent,
glanced at his watch, and boldly ascend-
ing the brown-stone steps, laid Jiis hand
upon the bell-pull.

There for a time we leave him.

Maggie gathered her old shawl more
closely around her shivering form and |
hurried along Canal street. :

The tavern to which George IHart had
referred was still some distance ahead.
The girl hastened by the great “Lowell
Mills,” then by the neighborhood of the |
Machine Shops. Here, as she was push-
ing her way algir, she came upon a tall, |
well-clad m:
going in thelopposite direction.

Maggie suddenly recalled the object of
her errand abroad, that cold, blustering
night—remembered how barren it hml‘
been, and that as yet, not a penny had |
touched her cold palm. |

“Charity—charity, kind sir, if only a |
few pennies,” she appealed, as the gen-
tleman was passing. “We are very poor, |
sir, almost starving !”

“Starving, my poor girl!”" and the |
stranger halted, and looked toward the
trembling strect-waif  who so carnestly
begged alms?

IHis back was to the lamp at the corner
by which: the two stood, and his fur- |
muffled face was in shadow. |

But the light flared full into the white
face of Maggie Marsh, as she yearningly
lifted her eyes toward him who she had
accosted. ‘ :

As the stranger caught a view ot her, |
he recoiled a pace, and a smothered ex- |
|
|
|

clamation was upon his lips.

“Y es, sir, we have not a dust of coal,
nor a crumb of bread, in our poor house.
F'ather is now out of work; and tines ave |
so awful hard, sir—dreadful.” |

“Tis a rough night for you to be abroad 1
in,” answéred the gentleman, though his |
voice had  suddenly changed in tone.
“Tuke this and hurry home. But where
is your home?” he hastened to add.

“Over Pawtucket Bridge, on the river
road, by the fall, sir,” was the shrinking
reply.

Again the man recoiled.

“What, away there! "Tisa long walk
for you, my poor girl.”. =

This time his voice was natural again,
and jhis time, too, Maggie in turn started
and peered more closely at him.

But he muftled his face more closely,
than ever.

“Yes, sir,” answered the girl at last
* 'tis a long walk; but I do not mind it.
Will you give me a few pennies, sir?”

“Yes; take this, my girl, tis all I. have
about me.”
| He slipped some money in her hand.

‘, “May Heaven bless and reward you,
| sir 1" exclaimed Maggie, gratefully. *This
| will make us so happy; and now, sir,

good-night, for 1 must !

“You say your father is out of work?”
interrupted the stranger, glancing keenly
at her through the gloom.

“Yes, sir—alasg !”

Maggie's voice sank, and she glanced
yearningly behind her, as though she
longed to be gone.

“Was he a good workman?”

“One of the best in Lowell, sir; though
of late he has occupied a very humble
position,” was the reply. -

“Iimes are very hard, I know,” said
the gentleman, musingly, his eyes still
fastened upon her; “ but I know enough
about mills to be satisfied that, for good
worken, places are al ¥ays waiting. How
came your father to lose-his situation ?”

‘The question was put verv abruptly,
| and as if it had been held in reserve.

Maggie started back; the flush of
shawme stained her thin cheeks, and in
her heart she wished that the ground
would open and engulf her. But her in-
nate love of truth, and her scorn of dis-
honesty, came back to her at once.

“ You see, sir,” bending her head. and
tugging at her old shawl, “ we were once
well offt —were rich. But father met with,
a bad—met with trouble and lost his
money. He then took to drink to drown |
that trouble.” : |

She sighed deeply as she spoke. |

“ A poor remedy,” said the man, some-|
what dryly. “Go on.” 1

e again his voice seemed more,
naturilin its tones, and once again Maggie
Marsh flashed a quick glance at him.
But she said: :

“ 1 know it, sir ; but would you believe,|
wir, that my father, only a few years ago,
was the sole owner of the largest factory:
‘in Lowell 2"

“Indeed I”

“The truth, sir.”

“ And that factory—its name ?”

“The Merrunac Miils, sir.” |

“ Your fatLer’s name ?” and the stran-
ger, breathing heavily, spoke almost in a
whisper.

“Richard Marsh, sir.”

The gentleman, despite the earnestness|
of his question, did not start in the least ;
he seemed in no wise surprised. e
pondered for a moment, but at length he,
said, somewhat hastily—for just then a
istant b:ll pealed & late hour : 1

“ A great fall, indeed, for your father.]
But—would you like a position in the
mills, tending a loom;-for instance ?” |

“ \"ould I sir? Oh, jes, sir! I often
watch the bright windo:ws of the factories
and listen to the glad songs, mingled with |
the roar of the machinery, as they swell |
out, and often I long to be a loom girl.” |

The stranger sadly shook his head.

“Ah, my girl, all those who sing arenot
happy—far from it,” he said. “But have
you tried to get a place?”

“Yes, sir—¢h so many times; but all in
vain.” 3

“Why ?”

y who with bent head was

! speak in such
| ter—eh, Farle;

“Certainly, if yoa live in Loweil, sir, you
should know_that it is almost impossible,
when a ‘clean discharge’ cun not be shown,
to get work. But, now, indeed, sir, I |
must be gone. Those at home will be |
uneasy adout we.”, -~ : |
He was about to detain her yet longer E
but Maggie clutched her scanty skirts |
around her and hurried away. I
The tall stranger stood for several mo-
ments where she had left him. He gaz |
ed silentlydown the dark strect, along
| which she was speeding her way.
“ "I'was Maggie Marsh!” he ejaculated |
"with a deep-drawn sigh. “loor, -leur.‘
| sweet Maggie Marsl, for whom my heart |
once pulsed so wildly, for whom my heart |
even now—pshaw !am I dreaming? Am |
1 not Ellwood Gray, the junior partner of |
the great Merrvimac Mills? Am L not
rich, and is not Maggie Marsh poverty- |
stricken? More than all, am [ not the |
atliancied of the beautitul, queenly, high- |
browed Leonora Frone? And such is |
|
|
|
|

ife. Bah! How empty the werld !”

With a muttered, exclamation, he
wheeled abruptly,strucks his cane heavily
on the pavement, and walked moodily
away. And as he strode on he muriur-
ed again:

“ Oh, beautiful, noble, poverty-stricken
Maggie Marsh, can I ever forget you?
No, not for all the Leonora Frones that a
century might produce !”

Ellwood Gray used strange language,
seeing that he was plighted to another.

He crossed the bridge and hurried
away. In ten minutes he stood in the
gloomy shadows of the Merrimack Jilis,
fronting the broad stream from which
the factory took its name.

Maggie made her way homeward as |
rapidly as possible; |

She paused under the first lamp she
reached, and eagerly, almost greedily, ex-
amined the money which she had réceiv-
ed. It amounted to two dollars, and was
m silver quarters.

“0h, so much!” she murmured joyous,

ly. “Now we can have coal and food in
abundance. But,” her voice sinking

“could that have been Ellwood Gray?
At times it was his same old voice, which
in the happy past poured such sweet
music into my ears. Again, his tones
were strange. Well—well, it has been
fifteen months since I saw him—nearly |
two years since I heard the sound of his |
voice, But—ha! yonder is the tavern; |
{-and sure enough, there are )

She stopped and gazed ahead

At the time of which we write, a small,
unpretending tavern or drinking saloon |
i of the lowest character, stood on Dutton |
| street, not far from the corner of Willey. |

]

march of progress, and in its place stands,

at the present day, a stately dwelling.
Maggie had crossed .Pawtucket Canal,

and was near the tavern when she s0 |

<
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suddenly paused. What made her halt

was the sight of two men standing before
the tavern, under the red-globed lamp
that swunz hefore the door.

She had no thine to lose, however ; she
was now _doubly anxions to get -home,
where her presence would shed a ray of
sunlight—"tor more reasons than one.
Keeping as much as she could in the

| shadow, and hugging close to the sloomy

houses on the opposite side of the strect,
she pushed on.

“Ilello! a woman abroad ! whispered
one of the men, as they sunk back in the
shade. “Come, Farley, we'll speak to
her, and scare her out of her wits. Come;
anything for fun, you know.”

“For my part, she may go to grass,
Basil !” returned the other, with a hic-
cough. “I'am a trifle too full for any-
thing now, except a two hours’ nap.
Then, perbaps—oh, yes—I'll be ready: to
shuffle a pack of cards,
at the arm of his companion to steady
himself.

* What the deuce would Leonora say,
were she to see now, Farley Wilthorne 2"

ejaculated the one ealled Basil, with a !

low. laugh.

“ Leonora— Leonora! the rising and
the setting sun of my unbounded affec-
tions,” muttered the other, in a maudlin
attempt at grandiloquence,

“ Ay—ay! and she ‘would be the dog
star of your destiny, Farley, if she did see
you. But, by the powers, what would
Ellwood Gray say, were he to hear you
strain of my pretty sis-

“That, tor Ellwood Gray!” and Wil
throne snapped his fingers in the air.
“l'd give fifty dollars to get a chance to
slap the puppy’s face.”

“ Puppy! Good®” laughed the other,
grimly. “You may have the chance
some day—and at a less price than you
offer. But, Farley, old fellow, Ellwood
Gray has the muscles ‘of a blacksmith,
and he isn’t afraid of the devil himselt—
not he!  But here's the woman, and %

fro:n his companion’s
wl a pace,

The givl who has thus far figured so
prominently in our story, was now oppo-
site the tayvern.
door was opened, and a broad flash of
light glittered out.
form for a flecting moment.

“ Maggie Marsh, or [ am a canonized | his voice calm and deep.

saint!” ejaculated Basil, a leer spreading
over his face.

“You're not that; and I'll bet my bot-
tom dollar that you never will be. Let
her go, Farley, and we'll take another
drink.” :

“ Not [—that is, not just now. That
confounded girl -with the pretfy black
face has snubbed me more than once, and
I want to pay her back for it. Now that
her old father has been kicked out of the
mills—ior doing what we do every night,
eh, Farley 2—why, the chances are better
< an ever.”

He started across the street.

“ What are you going to do, Basil ?”

“To humble the girl, if browbeating
can do it,” was the rejoinder.

The other feilow, bruite though he was
in many respects, recoiled at the cruel,
cpwardly words.

"4 But 'tis a woman, Basil,” he remons-
trated. ¢ Surely “tis not brave to—"

% Pshaw ! all is brave, when plenty and |

want, when broadcloth "‘and rags come
together,” interrupted young Frone, with
a brutish laugh. . “Go back into the
saloon, Farley—to the rear parlor, and
take a snooze. Wait for me there. I
have this little work ahead of me, «nd
I'll attend to it with pleasure, you can
bet !”

With this he disengaged himself, almost
viciously, from his companion and strode
across the street.

He was on the track of Maggie Marsh.

Wilthorne gized after him for a mnio-
ment. Then he wuttered:

“ By Jove ! he is as big a rascal as Lam.
But [ am not so drunk as he thinks. No,
I must win a fist full of gold to night, ana

Basil Frone must shell out the pewter!”

With a low laugh he walked with a

steady step back into the saloon.

CHAPTER IV,
BLOATED WEALTH AND HONEST POVERTY.

Basil Frone strode swiltly on. [Te was
bent on rascally work.

Maggie had glanced fear!u.y towa d
the tavern as she passed, but as the men
then made no movement, she was flatter-
ing herself that she had not been seen or
recognized. Inwardly thanking Heaven
that the coast was clear, she hurried on.

She suddenly started, however; her
heart leaped to her throat, and her blood
seemed to stand in her veins, as the
windy blasts bore to her ears the echo of
heavy footsteps.

Those footsteps were right behind.

She hastily glanced back. A low cry
escaped her as she saw the tall form of a
man. Ie was rapidly coming ‘up with
her. She knew that it was Basil Frone.
She knew him well, and she stood in
mortal dread of him.

Maggie redoubled her pace. She did
not run, for fear of excitiug the fellow to
desperation. She was convinced that he
was dogging her footsteps. On she pushed.

Basil Frone likewise quickened his pace
keeping her in sight all the time.

At last, as they entered a portion ¢ f the
street darker and more lonely than as
yet had heen reached, Basil Frone, after
glancing around him in every direction,
darted swiftly forward.

An instant and his heavy hand fell
upon her shoulder, and whirling her rude-
ly around, he muttered:

“ lla—ha! well met, Maggie Marsh!
Once again | see you, my charmer ! But,
by Jove, you are too economically clad for
weather like this !” and’he laughed oudl,
and jeeringly.

Ilis taunting words and cruel manner
made tne poor girl tremble, though for a

fleating moment a flush of resentment |

flushed into her thin ¢heeks.

“ What would you have of me, Basil
Frone— Mr. Frone ?”” and she hastened to
add the prefix, as she vainly endeavored

{ to free herself from his grasp.

“ Well tor you, Maggie Marsh, that you
changed yournsulting tone !” hissed the
villain, giving her-a rough shake.

“ Please let me go now, Mr. Frone,”
pleaded the maiden, in abject fear, as
again she made an effort to free herself.
“"Tis very late ; [ must get ho:ne to father
ad mother, who—-"

“ Father! yes; and 4 guess you'll find
him as he always is—drunk !” interrupt.
ed the brate.

The idea of Basil Frone ¢ throwing
stones” as to drunkenness at any one.

“Oh, [ hope not, sir. I have been
pleading with him to abandon.—"

“ Bah! enough ol that stuff! What

have you been doing out us late as this, |

.and-on fo cold a night, jade 2"

Maggie winced before his cold, cruel
words, and once more the flush of resent
ment glowed in her cheeks. But she was
powerless.

“1 was eut begging money, Mr. Frone
—just a hittle to keep us from starving,”
she saie, with a sad wail.

Basil Frone started back, but he did ;

not release his grasp.

“ Beyging, Maggic Marsh!” he ejacu- |

lated, incredulously.
“ Alas! yes, sir.
sir, or we would-starve.”
*“But did you get any money ?”’

“1 did, sir; and ah! what a fortune it | the lamp-lighters had just started on their

will be to us—two dollars, Mr. Frone.”

Despite her surroundings, which for the | which hung from the ceiling of that bay-
time Maggie seemed to forget, her tone |, window room had been glowing for more

was grateful and happy.

“Two dollars! a heultl{v fortune !”
grunted Frone,

“ Yes, sir; and I have it here safe in
my . hand, now. And ah! what joy it
will—"

*In your hand ? Then there it goes,”
and the scoundrel suddenly struck ‘her
slender wrist a sharp blow. The weak
fingers relaxed, and the coins flew far
away in the darkness and were lost.

Again Basil Frone laughed loud and
Jjeeringly at his own rascally act.

But the low, bitter wail that broke from
poor Maggie's ashen lips was enough to
have melted a heart of stone.

“Shut up, minx ! and the fellow's fin-
fiers dug into her arm. ¢ None of yaur
caterwauling around me! What & the
paltry sum of two dollars?” b

% Qh, sir, it is a great fortune

”

“ Bah! Let e tell you something, |ing features, might have been called

Maggie Marsh.”

He caught her by the arm, but the girl
frightened at his vehemence, wrenched
herself free from his grasp, and in another

she could.
much wished tor Pawtucket Bridge.

With a wicked oath, Basil Frone dash-
ed after her.

and he clutehed |

.| ery arose again.

¢ ’ | emotions.
He checked himself, shook his” arm |
arasp, and advane- | Old Rienard Marsh, tall and defiant, his

At that moment the | rascal who had thus invaded the sanctu- |
|

It lit up her face and |

I was forced to do so, | home.

On she sped. On came the man be
hind her. But the distance bLetween
pursued and pursuer was shortening
every moment. Maggie male @ desper-
ate effort, and widened the distance.
She w:s gaining ; and better than all, the

| wished-for bridge was at least in sight,

l and then her flying feet strack upon the
bridge. She glanced back.

Basil Frone saw that the girl was slip-

| ping from him, and quickened his pace. |

| “Father— father! help—help!” she |
| eried, as her humble home—the faint
| light flickering from the window—arose
| dimly upon her view. !

1 But no cheering response came back. |
The wild mght winds bore away her ap
pealing cries.

“ Yell as loud as you please, jade,” ex- |
claimed Frone, his hot, panting breath
| fanning her cheek. “As for your old
| ather, he shall not stand between us

now.”
* Father— father! help— help.!”

the

1

“('ry as much as—'

At that moment Maggie reached the
door of her poverty-stricken home, and |
| like a tornado, burst in. |

The reader remembers the late scene
at the old tenement. What followed we
will briefly narrate. :

“Ielp! Save me, father !" cried Mag-
gie, dashing into the room, and failing
exhausted upon the bare boards of the
floor.

In an instant Basil Frone, maddened
by liquor, and infuriated at his disap
weintment, rushed toward her.
| He seemed like some incarnate fiend.
| In the twinkling of an eye old Richard
| Marsh sprang to his feet ; an instant and
| his tall form towered over his prostrate
child.

Basil Frone, demon that he was, recoil-
ed before the_stern fiont of that iron-
armed old man. His breast was rising
and falling with tumultuous heavings, and
| his face was the theatre of contending

For a moment not a word was spoken.

| features like chiseled stone, his eyes, half
I hid under the shaggy brows, glinting
| menacing fires, confronted the rich young

i ary of his home.
| The silence did not last long. |
“You, young man!” hissed ol Marsh,
“Yes, old man—old drunkard!” was
the insolent, bullying reply.
"~ “Drunkard!” and the old man's voi¢e
grew sterner, and hard lines gathered
about his unshaven lip. % Ay—ay !” and
his brow grew blacker. “ But what want
you nere? and how dare you act thus
toward my dayghter, Basil Frone ?”

“ You talk to me of daring, old man ?
You don’t know me ; [—"

“] know you are a drunken sot!a
puppy, Basil Frone!” hostly interrupted
the indignant old man. “I know, too,
that you are the son of a man who is a
father well-befitting such a son as you.
Out of this house, humble thought it is,
or hy the heavens that bend above us,
T'll strike you down as you deserve! Be-
gone, I say, and tempt me not !”

His words rang in the room.

Upon a man soberer than was Basi
| Frone, they would have had a due effect
Not so with this young “blood.” Almost
frantic with anger, he sprang forward.

The next moment a doubley fist struck
him full irf the forehead, and he -

reference ha: beea o be—Philip Frone,
L:q.. the senior of the forrinie Mills,

v\ drone bk s s biighe ocer orewl
his brow, as e 2zt =oaly o ixedly
at tine papers upoa © 60 s waz

stemend npony s sedde Pletter, lying
1p 01 the table.
vt e rich man

wa- L
in  conspicuous pli--
The adedress—whieh was
—seeipesd har Ly drv.

] hal not seen it helwe,” he mut-
tered, harshly. “Tis from him, fromn
Ellwood Giray, my beloced junior partner.
Confound him ! Singular, indeed : for |
was just thinking of that cursed note off
mine, which he holds, and which ma-
tures to-morrow. How the duce did his
letter get here 2 Tl find out.”

e strode to the wail, pulled a tasseled
bell-cord, and returned to the table, ;

A moment elapsed, and a subdued rap
fell on the door panel.

“Come in."

The door open®and a smart-looking
colored man, in stylish but rather ex-
travagant livery, appeared.

“What is it,sir?" he asked with a bow,

“Who brought this letter, Jacobh 2"

“Mr. Gray was here late this afternoon,
sir, and he 7 !

“Who brought this letter, I say, Jacoh?"”
interrupted the man, impatiently.

“Mr. Gray, himself, sir,j bastily answer-
ed the servant. “Finding you out, he
took the liberty to enter the study, sir,
and write the letter here.”

“Yes, hum—hum. A liberty, indeed.
But did he leave any igessage 7"

“Ile said that the )&'h was of some
importance, sir; that he wished you to got
it to-night. I did not know that you were
in, sir.”

Mr. Frone pondered, his brow growing
blacker every moment.

At length, he said, snappishly :

“You can go, Jacob, and—bhut, a mo-
ment—is my daughter at home ?”

“Yes, sir, she is in the parlor.
you wish to see her?”

“Yes—that is—no ; of course not,”
answered the rich man, hes'tatingly, as a
half—scared look came to his face. “But
was she in when Ellwood _— when Mr.
Gray called?” : :

“Yes, sir, that is — "

“Did Mr. Gray see her?”

“Just for a single minute, sir.”

“Did he say anything to her concern-
ing the contents of this—yes, ahem, dil
he explain why he had not—but that
will do,” and the old man awkwardly
checked himself, and continued hurried-
ly: “I can see no one to-night, unless
on very important business; do you
understand, Jacob 7"

“Exactly, sir; 'll answer the bell my-
selt;” and Jacob, with &« puzzled lovs,
left the room.

“Leonora is wide awake, and she is as
deep and cunning as the devil himself!”
muttered old Frone, throwing a sus-
picious glance around him. “ As yet she
knows nothing of my infernal indebted-
ness to Ellwood Giray ; and she must be
kept in the dark if possible. Confoun:
her delay— her stubbornness ; if she
would hurry up and marry that business-
like fellow, I'd feel easy about the money.
‘Then, at all ‘events, it would be kept in
the family. ’Pon my soul, I believe she
cares more about that wild dae-devil,
Farley Wilthorne—who is all the time
expecting his money-ships to come in-
than she does for the grave, sober-faced
Ellwood Gray, who is already very rich.
I wish, he mltied, more seriously, after a

]')ni

ed his length upon the floor.
. He struggled to his feet, and drew a
pistol. A second and he extended it.
At that moment a quick blow struck
his murderous arm aside, and he was
hurled like a man of straw to the further
side of the room.
But the pistol rang out sharply, and a
deadly bullet sped forth.

CHAPTER V.
A LATE VISITOR.

In another part of Lowell, fur from this
thrilling scene on the River Road, to-
ward a grand and stately mansion— one
of the most imposing which at that day
graced the eity of spindles.

It stood on Hamilton street, and it was
before which, at a late hour that night,
George Hart, the foreman of the Meyri-
mace Mills, bad paused. [t was the pala-
tial residence of Philip Frone, Esq., the
senior partner in the great mill just
wentioned.

The mansion was, certainly, a very
stylish one for Lowell of that dsy—and
let not the reader forget that it is of the
times as far back as 48 that we are writ
ing. ' This house was the architectural
pride of the city, and as an object of
interest to the visitor divided hono)
with the great mills for which Low{ﬁ
was, and is famous.

The house was “double.” 1t was built
of the red stone quarried among the
granite hills of New Hampshire. It was
new, too, it had been erected ‘only three
years. For it was at that recent date
that old Philip Frone's money-tide had
begun to set in, bringing him treasure,
day by day, and swelling the volume of
his bank account.

It was common talk all over Lowell
that this tide of success began to flow to
the now rich man, immediately aftera
bargain was made and contracted be-
tween hin and our old acquaintance,
Richard Marsh.  There was much talk,
too, about that bargain, and many hints
were indulged in—some of the more c¢an-
did ones intimating that (as old Richard
Marsh had now no scruple in saying
right up) cheating played the biggest
part in the transaction. And it was said
that old Mr. Frone had done the cheat-
ing.

Be all that as it may, old Richard
Marsh was now in the depths of want,
old Philip Frone lived in almost princely
splendor, and the strange story of his
suddenly acquired wealth was growing
-stale. . v

"Tis needless to remark that there was
some in Lopell who declired to believe
the story. ‘They were money-worshipers
— 1t mattered not how that money was
obtained.

Upon the night on which we have open-
ed ourstory, a bright light flashed through
the French plate windows of a room situ-
ated on the first floor. It was a semi-
circular “ bulk,” affording to those within
ample views of what was transpiring m
_every direction.

‘This night, however, light, gossamer-like
| curtains of fawn-colored silk were draped
before the glistening panes. While they
obstructed the out-flashing light but little,
they effectually screened from view to
passers-by anything that was transpiring
within.

It was'quite early in the evening.—sev-
eral hours before the occurrence of the
scenes recently given, and at least two or
more before sturdy George Hart had
paused before the same stately mansion.

We will enter the apartment above
referred to. :

In the first place, it was splendidly fur-
nished—its appointments being ot the
richest—but not of the latest—descrip-
tion. Everything to be seen told of
wealth—of' great means used with alayish
hand. Co.ufort and elegance were there
| combined.

The reader recalls the misery andethe
| squalor that marked old Richard Marsl’s

! The early twilight of the winter evening
! had just enveloped the misty city, and

| rounds. - But the magniticent chandelier

than an hour.

Directly under the tlouling beams stood
a tall man, of heavy build. His great,
strong hands were resting upon the edge
of a richly-inlaid office desk, which was
littered with papers.

His gray-locked head, his bleached,well-
trimmed side whiskers, and the wrinkles
seaming the brow and furrowing the
angles of the eyes, showed that he was far
beyond the middle age of life. But his
form was powerful, erect and sturdy, his
muscles large and swelling, and his face

ruddy with the full flush of health, |
| ile carried his weight of sixty-five years
| as though he had scarcely seen forty,

IIe was wrapped in a long, richly-em-
broidered dressing-gown, corded around
him with a crimson sash, and reaching so
low that his slippers were just perceptible,

That man, with his massive, command-

handsome were it not for the unnaturall
large, staring, dead-hlue eyes whici
glanced around him. They betokened

| greed, remorselessness, and a depth of
Long since it has disappeared before the minute she was fleeidg away as fast us | cold, deliberate rascality—something to
And he face was toward the | repel one at a single look. But there
| were times when those dead-blue éyes

could burn with bitter, flashing fires.
This per<on was one to whom frequent

t's pause.-“that that sca
son of mine, Basil, was more like Ellwood
Gray.”

He toyed with the letter, which as yet
he had not opened. He seemed to bi
content merely to divine its contents.

But as he gazed at it the frown upon
his brow deepened. Along with the
frown came an expression of what seein-
ed to be remorse: ,

“ I said just now: ‘’Pon my soul!’” he
ejaculated, in a voice so hollow. so sepul-
chral, that he himself started at it.
“Have I a soul? Could I have had one
in that transaction, several years ago,
with old Richard Marsh'? No—no!” an.l
he smote the table with his clenche |
hand. “Nor have I now, when money is
my object. Years ago, when Richurd
Marsh outstripped me in the race for
success, for gold !—when right fro. my
grasp he wedded the rich girl who had
almost promised to be my wite, | swore
that, by fair means or foul, I would get
even with him. By all the gods, I've
kept my vow! I am rich, and getting
richer aay by day; yet this very night
Richard Marsh is starving for bread, an.l
has not clothes to hide his nakedness!
But now, this letter. Contound it, and
the man why wrote it!” £

ITe tore open the -co.nmunication, and
jerking out the sheet, gazad at it. His
great, dull-blue eyes were now flashing
venowmously.

Only a few lines blurred the page.
They were to the point. i

“Curses upon him!" mutterc:d Philip
Frone, half crashing the sheet. “lle iy
business-like, and he'll not be put offf
any longer—Leonoraor no Leo 1ea! Just
like hiw. But wy daughter sust dally
no longer ; she must marry Ellvood Gray.,
His sixty thousan | doitars anl throe
years’ interest shall us. - ., from wy fin-
gers.” E

He refolded the lutter, and cast it upon
the table ; but almost instantly he piek-
editup.

“No, that will never do. Leonora
Frone has much in her composition that
characterizes her very respectable father

—much of cunning 4ol devilry.  She
must not see this leu$
He unlocked a drawerin the desk,

flung the letter in, re ocked the re-
ceptacle, and placed the key in his vest
ket. ¢ :

et.

Then up and down the room he strode,
He took no note of time; he heeded not
the passing hours, nor the black night
which was scowling outside. He heark-
ened not to the wild winter gale, as it
moaned and shricked around: the
mansion. ¢

Old Philip Frone was thinking—was
living over the past, and laying his
schemes for the future. ,

The minutes and the hours diagge.l
themselves away. The old man’s step
became slower. Then he cast himselt
into a chair by the table and wmuttered :

“1see my way clear; 'tis well. If I
can stave Ellwood Gray and the confound-
ed note for just one year longer, that
money will certainly never leave my con-
trol. But now, away with hun and his
cussed note; away with old Richard
Marsh and his groveling poverty ; away
with the past, and, for the present, away
with the future. 1 must to bed, and
sleep, so that I may be strong for the
battle which I must fight.”

He arose and glanced behind him at a
closed door. That door opened into the
rich man's sumptuous bedroowm, which
was on the same floor and adjoining the
apartment known as the study. Philip
Frone was a luxurious man ; he was averse
to climbing even such broad, soft carpet-
ed stairs as his mansion boasted.

There was still another door cut in the
study ; it was beyond, and led toa private
room wherein the rich man stowed his
‘most valuable papers, and where stoo 1 a
large iron safe. 4 .

Mr. Frone hesitated for a moment as if
undecided. :

“I daresay I can sleep to-night without
my usual draught,” and a strange smile
spread over his face. “Yet I dare not
trust myself without it.”

He unloc®ed a side door in the desk,
and took agfit a decanter and goblet.
Pouring the glass halt tull of liquor, he
drained it at a swallow.

Just as he was replacing the decanter,
the door bell rang with a startling jangle
through the mansion. - ;

“ Who the deuce can that be?” he ex-
claimed hastily, concealing the ‘vessel,
and rising. “"Is late ; I'linot be distur-
bed now. But it may be that rascally son
of mine, who has lost his night key.”

With this, he was turning off; but he
paused again as the door bell rang once
more.

“ Wha the d——l can it b. ?” heejacu-
labcd#\nd why doesn’t Jacob answer
the bell? [ hope he will be true to his
instructions. lla—what—"

Just then, the sound of voices, as it in
angry dispute, rang into the study. The
colored man was evidently living up to
“ instructions,” as best he could. But it
was équally evident that the person wha
had rang at this unseasonable hour, would
not be put off.

“You had better call to-morrow,” said
Jacob, every word reaching the rick
man’s ear, as he sat in the study, listea- -
ening intently. “Mr, Frone, I guess, is
in bed an hoar ago; and—keep back, [
say, he'll nat be disturbed by any one,
especially by sach as the likes o' you.
Go away, and come in the morning.”

7

grace



“eerutgmerve  him.
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Taen, in the midst of confused voices.
the door was shut: and shut, too, after
some difficulty.

Szarcély however, hal Jacob's footfall
echoed in the passage on his return, than
the bell rang again, and more loudly than
ever.

“By heavens!” and .old Frone sprang
from his chair. “In the name of Satan,
-what is the mesning of all this! ’Tis not
Basil, I'm —

Again voices sounded without, for
Jacob determined this time, at all haz
ards, to get rid of the persistent late call-
er who had returned to the door.

“Off with you, orT'll call an officer !" he
said, menacingly.

“Ullnot go until I ree him whom I
came to see!” answered a shrill, tremu-
lous voice. “Never, I say, varlet. Let
me in.”

As the sound ofi##it voice fell on Philip
Frone'’s ears—and he lost not 4 word—he
reeled back, and sank into the cheir. His

health-hued face paled, the blood fled’

from his lips, his eyes almost closed, and

his brawny arms dropped by his side.
“Only show the rich man this!” again

rose the shrill voice. “Then if he does

not admit me, I'll go without another-

word. Now, fellow, take it—take it, I
say, and begone!”

The tones were commanding.

A moment later, a timid rap fell on the
study door.

By a desperate effort Philip Frone
nerved hi >.and forced an artifical
calin to(his pallid, wretched face, and
said :

“Come in 1" :

“Anold woman,sir_unoomman saucy,”
said Jacob, apologetically. “She swears
she will see you, sir; and says you must
look at this.”

He handed to Mr. Frone a small, oval-
shaped, velvet-covered case.

It was open.

The rich man grasped it with his
trembling fingers, and glanced at it.

“ Tis well, Jatob,” he said in a whisper
“"Tis only.
rid of her. 'Send her—no; go
once. Put put the hall lig{nt. Go!I”

The wonderful negro bowed and
hastened to obey. But not until his foot-
fall died away, did old Philip Frone move.

His face was ghastly.

“She again!” he muttered, in a low,
scared voice—‘“she not dead; but here in
my hour of wealth and power. But, by
all the gods, she comes to her doom!”
and he gnashed his teeth furiously.

Speaking thus he hastily took a long
dirk-knife from a locked drawer in the
desk, and arose. !

He hesitated only a moment.

His face was that of a very fiend, as at
last, with firm step, he entered the dim,
unlit passageway, and crept toward the
front door.

CHAPTER VI
A PHANTOM OF THE PAST.

Philip Frone was resolved. He had a
set purpose in his heart, from which he
was determined that nothing should
Besides that, the huge

draught of brandy which, but nov;, he
had swallowed, was flashing through his
system and firing his brain, making, too,
his already wicked heart more fixed and
fiendish than ever.

But his step grew slower as he neared
the door which Jacob had left partly
open. Then he stopped and peered
ahead.

No wonder that he started and recoil-
ed; for standing upon the topmost step,
and full in the ruddy glare of the lamp
before the door, was the bent form of an
old woman. She was standing almost
motionless — oniy liglitly swaying her
withered frame to and fro as she leaned
both hands upon a long staff. It was plain
that she had not seen Philip Frone, who.
was concealed in the shadows of the
gloomy passage.

She was waiting silently and patiently.
She had noted the sudden putting out of
the light in the hall, and had teen the
colored man cast a curious, halfawed
gaze toward the spot where she stood, as

: he hurried away. But still she waited
for "her message to-be answered.

Firm and erect in the darkness of the
hallway, Philip Frone glared at her—his
strong right hand sliding silently toward
his bosom. But at last he moved on, and
in a moment stood by the door.

The woman started as his tall form
darkened the doorway, and towered above
her. At first she drew hastily back as
though she would retreat from his pres-
ence ; but she checked herself ; an
low, glad cry issued from her trembling
lips, she murmured :

‘ % Oh, Philip, Philip! we meet again!

And ’tis thus. Oh, heavens!”

“Sh—sh! old woman, or you'll alarm

the household. . What brings you here ?”

to bed, at

Mr. Frone spoke in a low, guarded tone ; |

but his words were cold sud repelling.
His stout right hand clutched the door
Lolt as though he would ba: all entrance.

Again the old woman recoiled ; her
staff slipped from her feeble grasp, and
she came near falling down the tall steps.
But she clutched at the door-facing, and
saved herself. As a shiver passed over
her thinly-clad form, she murmured :

“ And Is it thus you meet me—thus
you greet me, Philip? -1 know that— with-
out cause—yougloathed mé in the past;
have you not a singfe kind -word for me
now ?” 5

“Noj; I thought you were dead, old
woman. And—"

“You hoped thag I was, eh ?” and her
tone, which had n bitter aud suppli-
cating, showed somethin >f resentment
in it. -

“Trde enough ; I had hoped never t
lay eyes on you again, never to hear of
youagain !” was the cold, unfeelingreply,
as the speaker made a motion as though
he was tired of the interview and would
close the door. Y

But the poor creature anticipated him ;
she thrust her emaciated, skinny arm be-
tween the door and facing, and ejaculated:

“ You did not speak thus once, Philip,
you had kinder words than these for me
in the distant, happy past. But now that
such a wall has grown up between us,
that you have become so rich, that—-"

“ Enough of this!” sternly interrupted
the man, as he glanced uneasily behind
him, for the 'd woman’s words had grown
high and echoing through thesilent
mansion. “ Tell me what you would
have of me, then begone. And at your
peril—heed my words—at your peril, let
me not look upon you again !

The old woman reeled back; her breath
came in short, quick gasps, and a low
moan broke from her. :

But she did not remove her thin arm
from the doorjamb.

“ A moment, just a moment, Philip !”
she pleaded, as he was about to push her
away and shut the door. .“I must see
you; I have suftered much to get here,
can not go away empty-handed. 1 s

«Ha, ha!” laughed the rich man,
coarsely, “you are the same insatiable
leech as ever—you want money !”

“Times are hard, Philip, I have nothing
to wear to keep out the winter winds, not
a crust of —"

“There! none of your jargon around
me! I see your drift—money you shall
have; but it will be the last you will ever
get from me. Keep your mouth shut

.and follow me; I have no idea of catch-
ing my death of cold for such as you.
Come !”

Another shiver -passed over the old
woman’s bent frame. For a m¢nent she
started back and gripped hergbire, cold
hands fiercely together. But conquering
her emotions, whatever they were, she
bent her aged head and followed the man
whom she had evidently well known in
the past, into the dark passage.

But she paused.

Old Philip Frone cautiously closed
the door and stole toward the study, from
which a light was straying out.

He looked behind him. s

“C'ome on, old woman !” he said, in a
menacing whisper.

“Can I trust you, Philip?” she asked,in
a voice just audible.  “I know that I am
in your way, that I am weak, that yos gre
strong, that the hour is late—that 1
secrets.—"

“Sh—sh !”  hastily interrupted Mr.
Frone, slidinz up to her and grasping her
cold wrist in his hugh hand.

“Follow me, and utter another word at
vour peril! ’Tis late; thisnterfiew must
be over—and the sooner the better for
Loth of us. Come”

11e Lalf dragged the feeble creature
after him. A moment and he pushed
her into the study. He was about to
lock the door, but just then a slight, but
decided noise coming irom within the
apartment made him start.

He trembled, rushed to the light, which
he had lowered, raised it, and glared
around him.

old servant ; “I'll soon get |

“By Jove!” he muttered, in a scared
tone, and oblivious ol the presence of his
late visitor. “I am sure that I heard
so nething—and something in this room,”
and he flashed his eyes toward the two
doors to which we have referred. «I
wonder if that rascally Jacob, whose
curiosity—Pshaw, ponsense! 1 was too
easily frightened.”

He laughed contentedly, but just at
that moment his eyes folﬁonﬂ of the
light silken curtains before the window.
It was moving up and down with a gentle,
rustling sound. The upper sash of the
window was slightly lowered, and through
the open space the raw, wild wind of the
night was blowing against the curtain.

He wheeled, locked the door, and con-
fronted, with menacing view, the poor
woman who had called upon him at such
an unseasonable hour. As he gazed, his
habitually dull cyes were aflame with
glittering fires.

As for the woman, she stood silent,
mute before the splendors of the richly
furnished apartment, her eyes wan-
dering around her, her thin old face lit
ui as though she was enjoying some rav-
ishing vision of fairy land.

She was a strange-looking old creature.
In years she seemed more advanced in
life than did the rich, hearty old man in
whose presence she stood. Butin her
case, looks alone were not perhaps a fit
ting criterion; for trouble untold, want,
woe and misery, spoke aloud in her every
feature.. Her frame was bowed as with
the weight of years. ller feet was al-
most bare, showing in many places
through the gaping apologies for shoes.
Her form was clad in commonest and
coarsest of garments—and those gar-
ments— in  rags and tatters.” An
old . hood, answering both as
a head covering and shawl, was drawn
over the drooping shoulders and pinned
across the breast. I'rom under the hood
strayed long, thin tresses of bleached

hair. These, hanging about the thin face,
gave the woman a weird, elfin look. |

A close glance at her features would |
reveal the fact that they were once love- |
ly and beautiful. They were now hard, |
deep cut, stern, and almost despairing. |
Ever since she had seen old Philip Frone,
when he went to the front door, her
tones to him had been soft and appeal-
ing; but that they could be sharp and
commanding, the reader well knows, as
her imperious words and manner toward
Jacob, tlie colored man, will testify.

The pallid, haggard face, the drawn
mouth, the protruding chin, the cadaver-
ous cheeks, the seamed brow overhung
by the elfin locks, and the restless, rov-
ing black eyes flashing around her, made
this nocturnal visitor certainly not an
attractive object. At a casual glance
she would have seemed repulsive; but a
second look, her woe begone appearance,
and the evident traces ol her former
beauty, would have inspired wonder and
pity.

Old Philip Frone gazed silently and
sternly at her. At first his brows relaxed,
and something like sympathy showed
tpon his features. But that expression
soon gave place to one of hard, sinister
malignity. He bit his bratish lips, and
shrugged his shoulders.

“Now, Elsie Harebell, what would you
have of me?” he demanded, coldly, in a
low, cautious voice, “Whatdo you mean
by poking around my house and_disturb-
ing ny ! running a risk of disgracing
me—-at - teli w time of night? Out with
it, 0. woman! Speak, Elsie Harebell,
for that is your thrice-accursed name!”

He cast himself into the large easy-
chair by the table; but he did not ask
the feeble, tottering old woman to be

seated.

Old Elsie drew back apace, and for a
moment her wrinkled brow grew black
and threatening. ~Her talonlike fin-
gers gripped at her throat as though
she would tear away the choking sensa-
tion which suddenly made itself felt there.
But almost instantly the menacing scowl
fled from her face, as,'in a bitter tone, she
wailed:

“QOld woman? Yes, I am old and
withered now, Philip Frone; but you did
not think me so five-and-thirty years ago,
when into my listening ears you poured
the seductive tales of love—that tale
which led to my ruin in this cold, heart-
less world, and which, with its baneful
secret, has barred the very gates of the
outcast’s heaven to me!”

Her words rang with an echoing cad-
ence in the room.

But though Philip Frone started and
frowned, he only muttered :

“Bosh—bosh ! all bosh. I say—-"

“Elsie Harebell?” almost fiercelv in-
terrupted the old woman, striding im-
pulsively forward and shaking her skinny
finger at the rich man’s face. Aye! that
was wy name ; but in the eyes of the law
it is even now Elsie Frone; for I am your
lawful—"

“Stop, old woman, or you'll run me
crazy !” and he hurled her back against
the wall. “In that infernal transaction

ou were as much to blame as I was.
ou should have seen through the trick.
The ceremony was a farce, and you "

“Was it a farce, Philip Frone, in the
eyes of Heaven? Does- not the little
grass.grown grave that scars the earth in
the silent cemetery, give the lie to what
you say?” S

Her words and her manner were now
stern and lofty. Her bent form towered
erect, and her black eyes blazed as they
rested u the man.

Old Philip Frone cowered in his seat,
for the moment forgetful of his brutal
strength, of his princely wealth, of all;
of andeverything, save the almost awful
.presence of the frenzied woman who flung
such galling words in his teeth.

He suddenly turned :nd drew the de-
canter of brandy from its hiding place.
A moment and he drank deeply of the
fiery ljgquor, caring nothing for the pres-
ence of the. womar. i

“The coward’s friend !” openly sneer—
ed the old creature, turning from him in
unconcealed disgust.

Her manner had now entirely changed;
she was showing the hard, bitter side of
her nature. But she was the superior of
Philip Frone, was in a position to taunt
the rich man, who, with all his money
and boasted independence, was a slave
to liquor.

The brandy ran like lightning through
his frame. He was soon bold again, and
his wicked heart was ready for anything,
it mattered not how devilish.

“ Now, Elsie Harebell,” and his voice
grated harshly upon her ear, “I know your
object in coming here well enough; but
how dare you prowl around my residence
and disturb. v

“Your residence! Isit yours, Philip
Frone?” interrupted, a cunning, resentful

“president.

glare glowing in her eyes. “Can you lay
your hand upon your heartand say in the |
presence of God and man, that this heuse
is yours—honestly yours’ Bah! Why, |
man, think you not that I, too, know of |
that dark tale in which Richard Marsh—"

“Furies, old woman! I'll not——"

“Yes, yes, Philip Frone; and I know
even more—far more than most peoplc
know ; I—’

“By Heaven! this is——"

“Ha—ha! I know that the paper with
which you paid old Richard Marsh was
fraudulent, that it never had any value,
and that you knew it! But did it ever oc-
cur to you, Philip Frone,” and her voice
like the hiss of a serpent, was just aud-
ible—*“did it ever occur to you that there
might be a shift in the wheel of fortune—
that the hand of ‘Him who doeth all
things well,” might give again to Richard
Marsh what is his?”

Old Philip Frone sprang to his feet.
His face was hvid with rage and fear, but
his dull-blue eyes were now alit with de-
mon fires.

“This to me, Elsie [Tarebell!” he ex-
claimed, thiusting his hand in his bosom.
“The night is dark--the time is fitting!
you have sealed your doom !”

Drawing a glittefing knife, he dashed
upon her! .

CHAPTER VII.

MISSING MONEY.

When Ellwood Gray parted from Mag-
gie Marsh that night, the train of thought
which had been burdening his mind be-
fore his unexpected meeting with™ her
returned to him ; and when at last he
paused, far away under the shadows of
the great mills in which he was the
junior partner, Maggie Marsh had for the
time entirely passed from his memory.

From this the reader must not infer
that the young gentleman lacked in sym-
pathy; for it may seem somewhat incred-
ible that he should so soon forget his un-
expecfed reconnoitre with the maiden,
whom, by his own confession, he once
loved. But he, though still young in
years, was pre-eminently a business man,

i hibition, and. will be afterwards used as a

and, more thanall, the matter which now
agitated his mind was important.

It was very grave ; for it seriously “af
fected the honesty of his partner in the
Merrimac Mills—Philip Frone, Esq.

 This has been a strange and eventful
night!” he muttered, in an abstracted
tone, as he gazed up at the flashing win-
dows of the factory, and hearkened to
the roar and buzz of flying belts and
clacking shuttles.  “This news came to
me - very  singularly—providentially, |
might say. Well. ‘tis said that ‘murder
will out,’—that every erime will sooner or
later tell its'own tale. I believe it. This
is en instance. I have never held Philip
Frone in especial high esteem,” he con-
tinued, after a brief pause, “despite the
fact that I am engaged to be married to
his  daughter.  Hum, ham! Upon
second thought, I wonder if I was not.
more ensnared by her ravishing beauty
than by anything else?”

These words were spoken calmly and
dizpassionately. Certainly not the least
trace of sentiment showed in them.

They were honest words, and they
hinted at a strange confession. :

“But I must look into this aftair,” he
resumed, as he turned away, “and at

In 'rs of basiness dispatch

, and not the exeeption.

If necessary—ghd. I fear it will be—I'll

not scruple t§ call on Mr. Frone foran
explanation, lafe as it is.”

He passed afqund to the river front,
and entered the preat door of the mills.
At that moment, a man passed him on
his way to the wide stairs that led to the
loom-rooms above. :

“Say, Rowley, if you see Mr. Hart send
him to me at once in the office,” said
Ellwood Gray, addressing the man.

“The foreman is out, sir,” was the re-
ply. “He hasn’t been in the mill since
he superintended the setting of the
‘night shift,’ Mr. Gray.”

“Ah, very gool! he is absent, of course
for some good rcason. Send then, Ellis,
the head shipper..  Tell him to come at
once, that I am-in a hurry.”

“Yes, sir,” and the 1
stairs to obey the order.

(To be Continued.)
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There have been fifty-five contests held
under the Scott Act, out of which the act
was vietorious forty-six times . This isan
unparalleled proportion of victories for
any cause., The majorities given for the
act in these contests aggregate 28,142,
This is by many thousands the largest
majority ever given any contested cause
in Canada.

The sensation in West Virginia is the |
elopement of a 33-yearold woman with |
her adopted son, aged 20, to whom she
had acted as a mother for ten years. ‘

Mrs. Alice LePlongeon, now in New |
Orleans, remarkable woman, scien- |
tist and lingaist. She has accgmpanied |
hier husband in all his travels, and js a |
devoted and lcaumed arclueologist.  She
is an English woman, quite young, with
a spiritual rather th:

During their journey

Murs. LePlongeon wore always a bloomer
costume and carried her rifle and revolv- |
er. She is a dead shot and expert hunt-
er and horse woman, and can cook quite
as well as she can talk, write or make
photographs. She is in manner shy,
modest, but with that admirable and
adorable self-possession without which
the charms of the most charming woman
are impegiled. At the time Dr. DePlon-
geon his wife discovered the buried
statue of Chaacmal, now in the museum
of the City of Mexico, their Indian guards
revolted, being superstitious, and did
not want the statue to be removed from
its hiding place. Mrs. LePlongeon, with
rifle and revolver, kept the Indians at
bay until help could be summoned.

The Canada Pacific Railway Company
has laid down all the rails and other sup-
plies, it is authoritatively stated, for the |
completion of the road north of Lake |
Superior by the first of April next. The
supplies for finishing the Rocky moun-
tain end are also in the depots along the |
route. - Twenty thousand men will be en- |
gaged all the winter through so as to en- |
sure the whole being opened in October,
1885.

In the month of August, thirty years
ago, Muis. Jane Patterson of [Ringgold, |
Ga., was bitten on the leg by a rattle- |
snake that had entered her room.
Proper remedies were adminigtered and
she recovered for the time being, but in
August every year since then, her limb
has swollen and she has suffered great
pain. In August of this year| her suffer-
ings returned but did not abate as usual,
and she died Mrs. Patterson is the
mother of twenty children, but none of
them ever exhibited any symptoms of
being inoculated with the poison.

A reporter of the New York ‘Morning
Journal’ was recently shown a letter re-
ceived by an ex-officer of the army, 'in
which the writer claimed to know that
the Lincoin had promised Booth that he
would parden one Beall, who had been
condemned to be shot asa contederate
spy. A few days later the spy was shot
and Booth became wild with rage and
declared that he would assassinate the
This writer claims that there
was no plotin which Mrs. Surratt was
concerned, but thata man mnow a city
official in Washington and another a clerk
in the Baltimore post office discussed
the subject with Booth before the tragedy
and were acquainted with his purpose.

Prince Albert Victor, the eldest son of
the Prince of Wales and the future King,
it is said, isto make a tour of| the United
States and Canada next year. lle will
be twenty-one years of age on the 8th of
January next, and his birthday will be
celebrated with imposing ceremonies at
his father’s palace at Sandringham. Soon
after this celebration the young prince
will start for the Continent, and will
sail for the United States some timne
next spring. .

Some time since M. Demattos entered
into arrangements with the proprietors of
the Great Eastern for the purchase of
that leviathan of the deep, He paid a
deposit, but failing to make a settléement
for the balance of the amount within the
specified time, the company sold the
vessel to partieg interested in the New
Orleans Exhibh On  Saturday M.
Demattos made application for an injunc-
tion to prevent her sailing for New
Orleans. The case was adjourned till to- |
day, when the court refused to grant the |
injunction, and the Great Eastern will |
sail for the States, it 1s expected, on the
10th of December, with goods for the ex-

floating theatre and hotel.

AMr. Stephen has ascertained the posi- |
bility of establishing a line of steamers to |
run from British Columbig to Japan.
This can be done either by arrangements
with existing lines or by building special
steamers for the Canadian Pacific. It
may be considered certain that a steam- |
ship line will be established| by the time
the Canadian Pacific railway is completed.

At today’s session of the |Congo Con-
ference the report of the Congo Comumit=.|
tee was adopted. It contams a provision |
in favor of the cxtension of the Congo |
basin boundary eastward, duly respecting |
the rights of Portugal, Zanzibar and onc
native king. The Powers will offer their
good offices on the spot for the settlement
of any important question that may arise.

President Arthur has been - furnishing
the copy of his meéssage in| daily install-
ments this week. It is npw nearly, if
not.quite all; in type. The greatest pre-
caution is taken at the Government Print- |
ing Office to guard against its premature
promulgation. The copy is/sent down in
sealed envelopes by special messenger to
the Public Printer personally. The type
is set in the room occupied; by the Con- |
gressional Record: No onelis allowed in
the room' but a small corps of printers,
all of whom are known to the Public
Printer to be entirely trustworthy. As
soon as the copy is put in type a
proof is taken, the type is taken into the
clerk’s office and locked up in a large
iron safe, and the proof is read by the
Public Printer personally and the clerk
in charge. The corrections are then |
made, another proof is taken, and the |
type and first proof put back in the sale
with the copy, and the corrected proof’|
sent to the President. There is little
danger of the message being stolen,
though ior fear of it President Grant al- |
ways submitted his messages to Congress |
in manuscript.

| square away—to see that no one was at-

| young wife realized that her dead hus

| upon the dead, and then for the first

!ing them to his head.

| the chair.

| young, just 23, and as pretty a blue-cyed,
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The Liberals of Gieénwich, who were |
the first to send a Jew to the Imperial |
Paliament, have taken another step in
advance, the result of which will be
watehed with keen interest by multitudes
in both hemisphercs.  They have adopt- |
ed as one of their candidates, for the re-
presentation of the burgh at next elec- |
tion, Mr. Lulmohun Gl a native of
India, and the first of his race ever aske
to stand as a candidate for Parliamentary
honours in an English constituency.

i
Lord Randolph Heney Churchill, the
dashing yonng Tory leader in the House
of Commons, who is very well remem- |
bered in New York society circles by the |
marriage to the daughter of Mr. Leonard |
s about to_visit America. He !

himself as tired of English. tion and expenditure per head is double that

politi ul proposes to leave England |
on Dee. 3 for a. tour around the world, !
visitieg  America, Australia, Egypt and !
India -on his way.

Cewe o
A CORPSE ON FIRE.

o Wite Leeed it Her Mo |
was Dend and Enrning.

In a little two-story house on Keokuk
street and Oregan avenue, in a kitchen
on the lower floor, William Klittich came
to his death this morning under circum-
stances so full of grisly horror that it is
not possible to protray the full tragedy of
the scene. Ie was married a couple of
years since to a pretty young wife, a
typical German blonde, with soft blue
eyes and a child-like face, with whom his
life, according to the common testimony
of those who knew them, was ahomespun
ideal. Klittich was a carpenter, a hard-
working, hard-saying man, whose ambi-
tion has been to own his own house.
About a month since Klittich had money.
enough together to begin to build, and
ever since the héuse has been his own,
working and sleeping therein. 1le was
in the habit of getting up at night to go
over to_the new place—it was only half a

tempting any. depredation, and hence it
was when Mrs. Klittich awoke at 5.30
this morning and found her husband ab-
sent from her side she paid no attention
to the fact: A little later she arose and
as shie did so she noticed asmell of burn-
ed meat, which prevaded the house.
Wondering,she went out into the kitchen,
carrying her bedroom lamp with her.
There was a light in the kitchen. a creep-
ing, flickering light that shot up and
down, and flared, now dimly, now fierce-
ly, and it was some moments before the

band was wrapped in fire.

Shriek Upon Shrick Rang Out
then, and n a few moments the family
living upon the upper floor ran in. The
flames hissed away into a sickeming as
bucket after bucket of water was cast

time the frightened men and women had
time to look at what was before them.
Bolt upright in the chair sat the corpse,
with his arms arrested at his sides, as
though death had caine while he was lift-
His clay pipe lay
in a pool of water near his feet, and later
his revolver was found a little behind
ITe was upon his right side,
his head, his back and arms simply a
charred and blackened cinder that had
been flesh. The clothes were burned
away mostly, and the back of the chair
even had given away to the fire. But
the pose of the corpse was not that of
one who had died in great agony. The
lips were serene and the . burned mus-
tache gave a jaunty air to the mouth, as
though the last thought that had played
across the dead fancy had been a plea-
sant one. When the reporter saw the
body some effort at decoram. had been
made. A sheet with horribly greasy
strains had been cast over the formless
horror, yet, despite the fact that loving
hands had been at work,. the view was
awful. Instead of
The Normal Ghastliness of Dea!

this body was marked with blac

chars, and there was a ghasfly effect
where the right car and the bair had all
baked into one pitch-like whole intense-
ly distressing to look upon or remember,
The young wife, Sophia Klittich, told the
story of the death lying upon a sofa, sick
herself, and weighed with a woe that
spoke in every syllable. She is very

yellow haired girl as ever gave a young
husband something to live for and work
for. ‘I knew nothing,’ said she, ‘until I
came into the kitchen, and there, my
God! I can never forget what I saw. I
did not think it very strange of his being
out of the bed when I woke up, because
he had been working so hard on our new
house that we were to have moved into
next Saturday week; and here thé flood
of emotion was too strong, and for some
tima the young woman could do nothing
but sob in a hard, dry, tearless fashion,
very pitiful to hear, and shudder. ‘He
was so anxious about our house that
whenever he heard a noise at night he
would get up and get the lantern, and
go to see that nobody took anything. °1
noticed that awful smell when 1 was
dressing, and dil not know what it was.
There was no fire in the stove when I
went out there, and no light in his lan-
tern; the only thingalight in the kitchen
was him. I don’t know how it could have
happened.—St. Louis paper.

Hot Soda.

In a country where it is six months winter
and three months fall, there ought to he a
sale for hot soda, and so it is reasonable to
think that the new departure which Davis,
Staples & Co. have made, by fitting up their
font for the sale of this most excellent
beverage, ought to be very profitable.  The
supply was turned on this morning, and it
will be continued until the season for cold
soda opens, and Tuk GLeaser is in a posi-
tion fo say that the beverage is one fit for
the gods. Still it don’t want anyone to
take its word for this; but as the proof of
the pudding is the ecating, so the proof of
the soda is the drinking, and those who
doubt the evidence of Tur GLEANER'S sen-
ses in this matter can very readily test the
question for themselves. A glass of hot beef
tea, for example, as you are coming home
from skating to-night, or one of steaming
hot soda with coffee syrup, would do more,
my son, to convinge yvour best girl that you
mean what you say when you profess that
you would do anything for her sake, than
two hours and a half conversation at the |
front gate. A\ word to the wise is sufficient.

The Skating.

Ice as glare as a bottle, the moonlight
almost as bright as day, not a breath of wind
stirring and the thermometer just low enough |
to make exercise thoroughly enjoyable—it is
no wonder that fully five hundred youths and
maidens, and some of the former perhaps not
so very young either, spent a few hours last
evening on the river.  They all say that there
never was such skating. The mass of the
skaters gathered in front of the Cathedral
and thoroughly enjoyed themselves, the last |
of the party leaving the icconly a little be-
fore midnight. Everything promises another
glorious night and the ice will no doubt he
thronged thisevening. Skating is a grand
exercise, zood for mind as well as body. As
a barrister now a worthy judge, once said to
a student who apologized for absenting him-
selt’ from the office to go skating: *“Good
skating is so rare that you ought to enjoy it
when it comes. In fact I think I'll go my-
self to-day and we'll lock the office up.”

An Eccentrie Will.

A doctor in Nova Scotia, somewhat ec-
centric, died recently and disposed of his
property thus:—To my brother John, my
wo-wheeled gig and harness, as he always
coveted them ; to my sister Mary, my small
satcliel, with all my instruments for draw-
ing teeth, ete., which I usually carried about

| with me; to James, my youngest brother, |

the garden spade, farm wagon and plough,

| patont hay pitcher and harrow, as he is a
my

good farmer; and last but not least, to
youngest sister, Jane, the

Charter Oak Cooking Stove
I bought from Cogswell & Co., of Sack
ville, which I know will give her every
wtisfaction; the remainder of my real and
personal estate to the Baptist church.

Sl

“Did you ever go to sea?’ asked Mr.
Brown of Jones, as he walked into his office
the other afternoon. ‘‘No, [ am no sailor,””
replicd Jones. I was gding to advise you,”’

said Brown, “if you ever did, to be sure and |

carry Minard’s Liniment with you, for it is
a whole medicine chest in itgelf.”’

i livered an address

| directions.
! have been formed, which bind the provinces

| greater.comfort and many people in greater

| the people paid $1.50 a head for interest; |

| of this country—and he thought so still. His

| was far from satisfactory.

| should be changed. The power of making

! should have a closer connection with Great

| us as a part of the Empire.

| SARTVRGH. |

Reviews the Condition of the |

Dominion ;

|
|

Aud Gives the Poliey of the Tories Some Very
lard Blows. l

On Thursday Sig Richard Cartwright de-

in Montreal. Among |

i other things he said :—

Seventeen years ago the United States
taxation was double that of Canada: To-day
the position is reversed, and Canada’s taxa-

of the United States. My purpose is to dis-
cuss with you how this came about, and to
seek the remedy. During the last seventeen
years great progress had been made in some
New gystems of ¢communication

close together, and many classes live in

wealth. [Te éongratulated the people of |
Montreal on the progress its ¢nergy and en-
terprise had brought about in twenty-five
vears. This was not true of the whole Do-
minion. From 1840 to 1860 onr progress was |
great, the growth of population and wealth [
being greater than that of the United States. |
From 1861 to 1885 the progress has net been !
great. During the term of years pauperism |
has iffereased, and there have heen more and |
more often recurring periods of depression. |
This is not the result of natural causes but of |
the policy of the Government. |

From 1840 to 1860 the two old provinces of
Canada, Quiebec and Ontario added to thoir s
population by natural increase—for emigra- |
tion during that period was almost nil—987- |
000. In 1861 the five old provinces had a |
population of 3,200,000, and in 1871 lhe |
census showed the population, less the Indi- |
ans, to be 8,602,000, and in 1881 4,242,000,
Allowing for the natural increase for deaths, 1
and for the increase by emigration

We Ought to have had a Population

in 1881 of 5,909,000 instead of 4,242,000 ij;th means to put down.a

Compare our growth, with that of the United |
States at about the same period to them
when there was little emigration and when
they had to fight for every inch of soil they
occupied. In 1790 the population of the

3,920,000, in 1800 it was
5,305,000, and in 1810 it was 7,329,000. They
nearly doubled their population in twenty
years. llad our population increased at the
same ratio it would be to-day 7,500,000. It
has been caleulated that Canada lost during
twenty-four years 1,200,000 of native born
¢hildren and over 1,000,000 of those who had
conre to us. .An absolute decrease had oc-
curred in some parts of the Dominion be-
tween 1881 and 1884,

Municipal statistics showed that in that
time the school population of Ontario had
diminished by 11,000. Mr. Dupont had stat- !
ed in parliament that Quebec in that time |
had:lost by emigration between 500,000 and
600,000 of its population, and it was a well
known fact that in 154 electoral districts out |-
of 196, the population was either retrograd- |
ing or stationary. It had been found that
in Ontario, out of 118 villages, 79 had been "
either reétrograde or stationary, and out of |
64 towns 41 had-been either retrograde or |
stationary, aud that out of 392,000 emigrants
who had come into Caunada, only 90,000 |
stayed with us. There were inthe older
provinces of Canada in 1861 a foreign born |
population of 661,000 ; in 1881 the foreign
born population had decreased to 566,000. |
The conclusion that these figures led to was |
that one out of every four native born

Canadians had Quitted the Country, |
and that only one in every four emigrants |
who had arrived in the Dominion remained
in it.

The exodus from Canada was least during
the period 1874 to 1878, the five years of the
administration of Mr. Mackenzie.

As to the exddus of our population it is
true that the Eastern States have had a sim-
ilar experience, but with the all-important
differance that the people who have left
them have settlefl in the.same country. In
1867 our taxes, raised from customs and éx-
cise, amounted to $11,500,000; last year !
they were nearly $30,000,000, and, owing to !
the system of collection, the people had to
pay $40,000,000. Of that increase, nearly |
the whole was in the years from '67 to '73,
and 79 to 85. Itis at least a curious se-
quence, that taxation and ‘the exodus were
both kept down during Mr. Mackenzie's ad-
ministration. Although he might in some
respects, be inferior to his successor as a
politician, he was infinitely superior in the
instincts of a statesman. (Loud applause.)
Must we continue a mere nursery for the
United States? If we are true to ourselves,
there is a reasonable prospect of stopping
the inerease of expenditure and making some
proper use of our own great territories. Dut
we must

Profit by Past Blunders.

I hold the Government to he guilty of trea-
son to their own provinces, whose rights
they have encroached upon g to the whale
confederation, which they have impoverish-
ed; and to the British Empire, whose inter-
ests are largely concerned in the good gov-
ernment of the North American confedera-
tion. It will be due to them if Britain loses
her held on this other half of North America
—if, unfortunately, onr fate should be to see’

the same drama enacted here that wasenact- |

ed to the south of us. I do: not acquit the
people of Canada. They neglected ample
warnings, and they have to pay the penalty.
They deliberately entrusted public affairs to
men whom they knew to be corrupt and dis-
honest men. They have to learn that no
nation obtai: s prosperity by high taxation.
There is a common delusion that the Do-
minion treasury is always full to overflow-
ing ; not a cent goes into it that is not taken
from the wages of the people, and the wages
of forty days labor of every wage earner is
yearly exacted by the Government, against
only fourteen days in 1867,
Confederation in Danger.

Since that date, our population has in-
creased by 20 per cent. and our taxation by
300 per cent.  On my honor and reputation,
if this goes on much longer the confederation
will be politically and financially ruined.
In 1867 the public debt was $93,000,000, and

next year it will be $240,000,000, and the in-
terest will be 50 a head, whilein the States |
the debt is $1,300,000,000, and the interest |
only 80 cents a head. ~Canada has lost more
since 1867 than the States lost by the Civil
War. Till recently, said Sir Richard, he
thought he had the right to discuss the future

words had been called treasonable; but he
had only said what great English statesmen
had said in the House of Commons, that the
present relation of the colonies to the Empire
We cannot make
any alteration in our own constitution with-
out an act of the Imperial Parliament. That

our own foreign treaties, which Great Britain
had not been successful in doing for us, it was
also necessary Canada should obtain. We

Britain, a voice in all issues which concerned
There were grave
difficulties in the way, but he valued the
| closer connection with Great Britain chiefly
as a stepping-stone to the nobler project ofa
federation of the Anglo-Saxon people. As
we are neither fish, flesh nor fowl, nor yet
| gognl red herring—(laughter and applause)— -
i :éiiclmrd saw no cause for despair in the
sent position; but it would entail a good
deal of self-sacrifice upon citizens before we
in Canada got back to sate and solid ground.
Many evils had been established, but he en-
| tertained the hope that out of evil good would
| come, that our people would learn by experi-
ence from the errors they had made, and that
they would yet make the magnificent conntry
| given them by Providence the home of a
prosperous and well-governed people

| WerL To Rexempen,—A Stitch in time—
| saves nine. Serious results oft follow a
| neglect of constipated bowels and bad blood.
| Burdock Blood Bitters regulate and purify
| the stomach, bowels, liver, kidneys and the
| blood. Takeit in time.
| A DounLe Purrose.—The
| Hagyard's Yellow Oil isuse& bothiniernally,
for aches, pains, colds, croup, rheumatism,
deafness, and diseases of an inflammatory

popular remedy,

| region in the world.

HELPED TO WEALTH BY A 51.-1—-‘;"“ ! _S@ AN]]REW.

The Story a Medinm James Told About i

a Big Petroleum Lake.

OLEAN, Nov. 26.—A-letter received in this
village announcez the death in Oregon of
Abraham James, an old man remembered all
through the oil regions in connection. with
scovery and Jevelopment of
ed Pleasantyille oil distriet,

aszest petrolenm producing
James was a spiritu-
alist and a medium. His seances in the Oil
Creek territory in 1868 led to his making
many converts tospiritualism among leading
operators. He was a geologist, and dabbled
in_oil territory.

One day in the summer of 1868 he called
together a number of his followers. e told
them that the day before he was riding along
one of the Acnango county roads, when he
felt a peculiar fecling come over him. His
horse stopped, and a spirit bade him get out
of his carriage. He did so. The spirit hur-
ried him away, across fields and through
woods, raising him in the air when any ob-
stacles lay in their course. The spirit finally
stopped with him in a lonely spot near Pleas-
antville. As they stood there the ground
opened, revealing an euormous cavern. The
spirit led him down into tlie cavern for along
distance. When it again stopped with him
they stood on the margin of a lake of pet-
roleum of unknown extent. %After he had
gazed, speechless with amazement, on the
vast body of oil for a long time, the spirit
led him back to the surface. The opening in
the aarth closed, and the spirit vanished.

James said it was evident that the spirit
had shown him the presence of the great
petrolenm deposit near Pleasantville in or-
der that he might take advantage of the
knowledge and have the region. developed.
He was penniless, but said that ifhis friends
would provide him with capital to put down
wells the discovery might be made mutually
advantageous.

No one ever thought of finding oil in that
vicinity, but his followers had such faith in

the singular di
the onee celebr
at-one time the g

| his story that some of them provided him

well, At the

pth of 830 feet the "drill struck oil, and
a 150-barrel well was the result. The news
of this discovery turned the attention of all
oildom to Pleasantville. Five wells were
put down on the property controlled by the
Spiritualists, and every one was a big pro-
ducer. Other operators flocked to the new
oil region, and in a short time Pleasant-
ville district was producing more oil than
all the other districts.

The life of the new territory was brief)
however, but was long enough to make hig
fortunes for?James and all who were associ-
ated with him. Whgn this territory became
exhausted he left the oil country with near-
ly $500,000. He never returned, and it is
said that by investments in unprofitable
mining property on the Pacific coast he
108®all the money he made in the oil re-
gions. It is believed that in his prospect-
ing about the oil country the geological
characteristics of the Pleasantville region
had convinced him that the chances were
in favor of the existence of petroleum there.
To enlist his spiritualistic friends and their
capital in testing the territory he had in-
vented the sl.ory about his supernatural
visit to the petroleum lake, knowing that
he had everything to gain and nothing but
a repufation as a medium to lose in the

| enterprisec.

Sunday Schools.

From Mr. John T, Clarke’s first report of
his visits to the Sunday Schools in York
County we gather the following statisties.
The districts embraced in this report are
Nashwaak and Stanley.

No. of Pupils.

Mary:
Penniac
South Po:
Stanley..
Nashwaal

Nashwank Villuge
Parker's Rldge..
Portage. ... .
Boiestown.

Taxis ...

Tay Settlement
Currie Seitlemen
Cardigan.. .
Nashwaaksi

032 33t dmim e U1 dm i | NG 0f Teach.

A et

M. Methodist; P. Presbyterian; B. Baptist;

F. B. Free Baptist; U. Union.
Parlor Conecert.

A Parlor Concert will he given on Thurs-
day evening next in the Baptist Church par-
lors in this city, in aid of the church funds.
The following is the programme :—

1 Chorus, Call John, Choir.

2 Quartette, Farewell Thou Lovely Forest
Glade, H G Estey, H C Creed, J B Richards,
and J W Spurden.

3 Solo and Chorus, Only a Pansy Blossom,
H G Estey.

4 Reading, Rev. F D Crawley.

2 Duett, Come, Mrs. & Miss Perkins.

¢ Solo, Mrs. Hilton Green.

Intermission.

7 Duett, In the Starlight, Mrs. Curric and
II G Estey.

8 Solo and Chorus, Tell me ye winged
winds, Mrs. Currie.

- 9 Reading, Miss Clark.

10 Solo, Mrs. Currie.

11 Quartette, Hunters' Song. H G Estey,
II C Creed, J B Richards, J W Spurden.

22 Reading,

13 Choras, Sunshine after Rain, Choir.

The Boston Produce Market.

There are no changes of interest to note
this week.
toes have dropped = little in price
a liveral supply. We quote :—
Butter, Nerthern Creamery,

owing
20

b‘g{gs,

0 1

Aroostook, ...
New Brunswi
Potatoes, Aroostook Rose,
% other, Eastern Rose,
Whites, ..
Hay, good to extra,
Rye Straw,

@
@s$
@ 19

Woorli Skee-noo-sis.

Some gentlemen of this city have organiz-
ed themselves into a club which they call the
Ponemah Snowshoeing, Toboganing and
Driving Club, and on Monday they met and
elected their officers as follows:—A S Mur-
ray, President; E H Allen, 1st Vice Presi-
dent; R D Wilson, 20d Vice President; D Lee
Babbitt, Treasurer; W H Robinson, Secretary
R A Estey, Chaplain; R S Barker, Chief
Ranger; T G Loggie, Grand Farrier; L. C
MeNutt, J D Hazen, T J Loggie, Committee
of Management.

New Mills.

Messrs. T. Babbitt & Sons, at Gibson, are
erecting a new steam saw mill on the site of
the one destroyed by fire the 14th of Novem-
ber. This mill will be 25x66 feet. It will bea
rotary saw mill and will contain shingle
machines, etc. The Messrs. Babbitt expect
to have the new mill ready for operations
about the middle of March.

Messrs. Scarr & Boyd of Stanley will re-
build their water power saw mill, lately .de-
stroyed by fire.

St. Paal's.

The exterior of St, Paul's Church is fin-
ished, with the exception of the spire which
is about all ready to be put up in the
spring. ~ A small force of men will be kept
at work on the interior of the Church until
the days become longer, when the number
will by increased, and the work -pushed
rapidly to completion. St Paul's will be
one of the finest churches in the Province
both exteriorally and interiorlly.

-

North Western Railway.

Fitteen miles ot rails have been laid on
the Gibsdn end of the North and Western
Railway The Company will build at least
ten miles farther if not fifteen, and put ina
Y track this seasod. Two gangs of work-
men are employed surfacing, blasting and
track laying. The Company will run a
lumber and wood train part of this winter.

D S

Tue History or HuNprups.—Mr. John
Morrison, of St.-Anns, N. S., was so seriously
afflicted with a disease of the kidneys that
dropsy was developing and his life was des-

aired of. Two bottles of Burdock Blood

itters cured him after physicians had failed.

Sare ror $1.—With Minard’s Liniment,
Minard’s Family Pills; Minard's. Honey
Balsam and Nelson’s Cherokee Vermifuge in
the house any family can consider themselves
safe from having to go for a doctor, and all

nature.

four packages for one dollar.

Sales in all lines are slow. Pota- |

‘How the Patron Saint of
l Auld Scotia_ was Honored.

o : 1
{ An Excellent Sociely Enjoys Tisell in an
Exeellent Fashion.

The Society of St. Andrew is one of the
oldest and nfost esteemed institutions of
Fredericton, and its many good deeds done
in the past and its promise of even better
things for the future form both a justi-
fication for its establishment and a reason
for its continuance. The thorough clan-
nishness of Scotchmen is proverbial, but
since the feet of the Scots have left their
native heather and have gone over the world,
carrying the principles of industry and
thrift with them, they have mated with
the daughters of the Saxon and the Celt to
such an extent that there are few among
us who have not somewhere in our veinsa
drop of the good red blood which was shed
so freely on the glorious battleficlds ofdays
long gone by. We are all sufficiently Scotch
to appreciate and admire the reason which
led to the foundation of the Society of St. An-
drew, and the work 1t hasdone andis doing.
The orginal object of the Society was: for
the social and intellectual advancement of
its members, and for the assistance of its
fellow countrymen in need; it has lately
taken a mew departure by the Scholarship
at the University, tenable for three years,
and open to the descendants of Scotchmen.
The first and present incumbent is Mr.
Oswald Croeket, of this city. The Society
meets for social entertainment on the oc-
currence of the feast of its patron Saint,
and on Monday the dinner was held at
the Barker Ilouse and was attended by
fifty-two persons in all.

The Evening was Enjoyably Spent,

The chair was taken by Ion. Judge Fraser,
the first vice, chair hy Mr. G. F. Gregory and
the second vice, chair by Mr. J. 8. Neill.
After the tables had been cleared the usual
round of toagts were drunk. Theist was as
follows : — =

The Queen.

The Governor General.

The President of the United States res-
panded to by Vice Consul Barker.

The Lieutenant Governor,- responded to
by Mr. A. F. Strect. <

The Provincial Legislature, responded to
by Mr. E. L. Wetmore, M. P. P.

The Educational interests, responded to
by Chief Superintendent Crocket.

The Bench and Bar, responded to by Judge
Fraser and Mr. W. W. Street.

The Municipality of York, responded to by
Sheriff Sterling.

The City of Fredericton, responded to by
Mayor Fenety.

’lyhe ladies, responded to by Mr. W. W.
Street. g

After this a number of volunteer toasts
were given; the party breaking up sometime
after midnight.

The Panamn Canal,
Special to Gleaner.

Panis, Dec. 2.—The official bulletin of the
Panama Canal Co. gives a resume of the
statements of Commander Gorringe,formerly
of the Uniled States Navy, which were pub-
lished some time ago in America, giving the
result of his inspection of the work done on
the canal up to July -of this year. At that
time only oné seventeenth part of the
actual cutting of canal had been finished,
while the expenses so far incnrred amounted
to one-sixth of the estimated total outlay.

Fire This Morning.

Hattie Clark’s house, on King Street, was
destroyed by fire at an early hour this morn-
ing; insurance, $800. Mr. McDermott’s resi-
dence, next below, was partially destroyed,
more by water than by fire, A hydrant on
King Street was found to be both broken and
frozen.

A Lazy Old Tramp.

A hard looking old coon named Jared
Buttertield, who had the appearance of a
tramp and follows begging for a living, ent-
ered a house down town and insisted having
a beef steak broiled in the oven of the

Charter Oak Cooking Stove
he saw in the kitchen.

The maid became disgnsted with his impu-
dence and ordered him out, and she did nat
succeed until she took the poker to him.

A Correction.
It was the lodge of Foresters and not of
Templars, which was organized at Marys-
ville the other night.

" Cordwood.

Mr. S. Barker, U. 8. Vice Consul, called
at THE GLEANER Office this morning to say
that we were correct in the opinion express-
ed on Saturday, that there was no duty on
cordwood imported into the United States.

EasiLy CAtmmasy to catch
cold, but not so easy to cure it unless you
use Hagyard’s Pectoral Balsam, the best
remedy for all throat, bronchial and lung
troubles, coughs, colds and consumptive
tendencies.

A PLANT oF RARE VirTUES.—I8 the common
and well-known Burdock. It is one of - the
best blood Buriﬁers and kidney regulators in
the vegetable world, and the compound
known as Burdock Blood Bitters possesses
wonderful power in diseases of the blood,
liver, kidneys and stomrch.

“Brownie’s Trinmph.”

THE STORY NOW PUBLISHED IN THE

“MARITIME FARMER,"

UNDER THE TITLE OF,

The Douglas Heir,

Is now on sale at

HALL’S BOOK STORE

25 Cents.

Price, A

Parties who have expressed
their intention of discontinuing
the Farmer can be supplied with
this interesting story at the above
greatly reduced price.

M. 8. HALL.

Just Received !
“THE DOUGLAS HEIR.”

A NOVEL KNOWN AS

“BROWNIES TRIUMPH.”

BY MRS. GEORGE SHELDON.
Y

Will be presented to every new
Subscriber to THE GLEANER
whose subscription of
$1.00 is received be-
fore the first of
January.

We
are now
prepared to
flll all orders for

- the above interesting novel.
Others than subscribers can ob-
tain this book at M. 8. Hall's.

JAS. H. CROCKET,
Proprietor GLEANER.

WORM POWDERS

Are pleasant to take. Contg’: .ueirown
Purgative. Is a safe, sure, and effectual
degtroyer of worms in CLildren or Adula

Special Notice.

As we intend elusing our hooks
the last of December. all cash paid
on acconnt and remittances sent in
before that date will be highly ap
preciated. -

The rule has heen foraccounts to
run from three to four monfhs, but
in most eases they have run six,
nine, twelve, and eighteen months,
and even two years fore -being
collected, and as we believe this a
wrong principle and are not in a
position to do husiness in that way,
we have determined to make a
new stert from the first of the year.

The limit we propose is thirty
days (30 du{-ﬁ.) or allow a discount
for cash. We trast by strictly ad-
hering to this rule we may offend
none, but by strict attention’to
their wants, still retiin our old
friends and eustomers.

Tt is also our intention to have a
Table for the Holiday Season, with
maay useful and valuable articles
which we will clear out at Re-
nm‘rknbly Low Prices,

Call and examine if you don't
want to purchase,

R. CHESTNUT & SONS.

RS

(ueen Lunch Rooms!

‘Opp. Temperance Hall,
YORK ST, FREDERICTON.

i,

Hot and Cold Lunches,
Cake and Pastry,

Tea and Coffee,
Beer and Cigars,

<

- Oysters.

- Praprietor. |

Alonzo Smiler, -

December 2, 1884,

FANCY COAL HODS.

A Fine lot of the above goods for sale fow.
Z. R, EVERETT.

Team and Sleigh Bells!

UST to hand: An assortment of Team and
Sleigh Bells.

CHILDREN’S SETS TOOLS.

UST Received 1 case Children’s Sets Tools.
Z. R. EVERETT.
Dee. 3, 1884

Keep Warm!
BOOTS and SHOES.

I wish to announce that I am
now prepared for the winter
trade and can sell the
cheapest in the city.

$8.60 will purchase 1 pair fine
Gents Congress BOOTS and 1 pair
of OVERBOOTS.

Call and examine for yourselves the fol-
lowing lines: 3 ,

OVERBOOTS.

Ladies’ Overboots plain and fancy. ;
Gents' Qverboots plain and fancy ;
Misses Overboots plain and faucy;
Children’'s Overboots fnncz A
Gents’ snow excluders ;

.Ladie’s wool lined alaskas ;

Gents’ wool lined alaskas.

RUBBERS.

Ladies Feather-weights ;

Ladies imitation Sandals;

Misses imitation Sandals :

Children’s Rubbers ;

Gents' Rubbers ; mme %0

Gents’ corrugated sole 7;

Ladies, Gents and Misses wool
skating Boots,

"FELT . BOOTS.

Mens felt long Boots ;
Youths felt long Boots ;
Boys iong Boots.

Together with an endless variety of Boots
and Shoes for winter wear, also Hats and
Caps, will sell this winter's stock at the
lowest possible cash prices. Call early in
order to secure bargains.

M. Fenneran & Co.,
Nearly opposite Officers Quarters,

Queen St.

December 2, 1884

HOLIDAY

N
THIRD ANNUAL

PRESENTATION SALE!
3 1R84,

s a | “ s H U I E
Begs to announce that his stock is now complete
in the following lines ;

GOLD, SILVER AND NICKEL
WATCHES,

Elegant Gold, Silver, Plated and
Jet Jewelry, Rich Solid Silver
and Electro Plated Ware,
Magnificent display of Fancy
Goods and Bric-Brac.

Albums, Bisque China, Pl
Goods, Olive Wood, Cut
Glass, DParisian Ware,
Japaneese Ware,
Leather and Cabinet Goods,
Brass Goods, Chinese Cups
and Saucers, &c
Canadian and; American Clocks.
SPECTACLES AND EYE GLASSES.

lined

. As it is impossible to enumerate my stock
in the different lines I shall issue a catalogue

which will give an ideaof the variety in each
ine. 3

I shall also present to alls who purchase
goods to the amount of $5,00 and any addi-
tional $5,00 from Dec. 1st. to Jan. ‘lst., a
ticket which will entitle the holder to a
chance to receive one of the following ele-
gant Presents.

B@"Remember Prices as low as ever.

st Gold W tch, valued $30.00 ;
2nd 1silver wateh, valued $15.00 ;
3rd 1 neck chain and locket, valued £12.00 ;
4th 1 pair gold braclets, valued $8.00;
5th 1 eake basket, valued $7.00 ;
6th 1 black walnut clock, valued $6.50 ;
7th 1 card basket, valued $5.00 ;
8th 1 writing desk, valued $4.50;
9th 1 set plated forks, valved $4.00 ;
10th 1 pair vases, valued $3.50;
11th 1 set plated ten spoons, valued $2.75 ;
12th 1 butter knife, valued $1.50

Call and examine before buying your Presents.

S. F. SHUTE,
SHARKEY'S BLOCK,
QUEEN STREET, FREDERICTON.

December 3,1884. ‘

“CHARTER 0AK"

Stoves and Ranges
o,

: Q <
R-.CHESTNUT & SONS
'l'e-(lmofnlaln.' —
Fredericton, Nov. 25th, 1884,
Messrs. R. Chestnut & Sons, K
. Gentlomen,—The * Charter Oak ’ Cooking Stove
purchased from you, Mrs. Inches is huppi’ to say,
gives every satistuction. For broiling steak or fish,
or for rousting beef, it is peculiarly suitable from
the free circulation of air which is secured during
the process of cooking. For baking bread and all
other ordinary purposes it is also excellent.
< Yours truly,
ANDREW INCHES.

Fredericton, Nov, 23rd, 1884,
R. Chestnut & Sons,
Gentlemen,—The * Charter Onk " Cooking Stove
ought from {lgu. rives perfect sutisfaction, both
for general cooking and heating purposes. I re-
gard it as very economical on fuel an can confi-

dently recommend it to all who require a first-
class stove. °

Yours, &e.,

MRS, 1, V. BRIDGES.




3 \"gh_She lay with h

(Concluded.)

She looked at him as if he were a mes-
senger come to release her from & dun-
geon, and murmured, in a low, sweet
voice :

“Mr. Lacey, you are as kind as a broth-
er tome”

. A-warm flush of pleasure mantled his
face’ and néck, he turned away to
hide his-feeling, but said :

“ Miss' , this is nothing to what [

M. o“."

She had it on her lips to tell him how
she-was situated, but he hastened awa;
to fill his barrekat a neighbouring pond.
She watched him go to and fro in his
rough, working garb, and he seemed to
her the very flower of chivalry.

_Her eyes’ ﬁmw lustrous with admira—
, gratitude, hope, and—yes, love, for
before the Sunie twilight deepened into
night it was revealed in the depths of her
heatt that she loved Arden Lacey, and
that was the reason that she had kept
-away froth him since she had made the

hateful promise. She - had thought it

only friendship, now she knew that it
wed love, and that losing him, that his
scorn dnd anger would be the bitterest
ingredient of all her self-immolation.

For two long hours he went to and fro
unweariedly, and then startled her by
ny‘lvniﬁ in the distance on his way home,
o | come again to-morrow evening,”
and was gone. He was afraid of him-
gelf, lest in his strong feeling “he might
break his implied promise not to even
suggest his love, when she came to thank
him, and so, in self-digtrustfulness, he
was beginning to shun her also.

An unspeakable burden of fear was
lifted from her heart, and hope, sweet
warm, and rosy, kept her eyes waking,
but rested her more than sleep. In the
morning she saw that the watering had
greatly revived one-half of the bed, and
that all through the hot day they did not
wilt, while the unwatered part looked
very sick.

Old Crowl had seen the proceeding in
the June twilight also, and did not like
it. . “I must put a spoke in his wheel,”
he said. So the next afternoon he met
Acrden in the village, and blustered up to
him, saying:

“ Look hereyyeung ILacey, what were
you doing at the Allens’ last night?”

“ None of your business.”

“Yes it is my business, too, as you
may find out to yourcost. Iam engaged
to marry Miss Edith Allen, and guess it's
my business who's hanging around‘there.
I warn you to keep away.” Mr. Crowl

. had put the case truly, and yet with

characteristic cunning. He was positive-
ly engaged to Edith, though she wasonly
= conditionally engaged to him.

“It's an accursed lie,” thundered Ar-
den, livid with rage, “ and I warn you to
leave—you make me dangerous.”

“0h, oh; touches you close, does it? I
lsm sorry for you, but it's true neverthe-

ess.”

Arden looked as if he would rend him,
but, by a great effort he controlled him-
self, and in a low meaning voice said,

“If you have lied ot me this afternoon,
woe be unto I:ou,"’ and he turned on his
heel and walked straight to Edith, where
she stood at work among her grape-vines,
breaking off some of the too thickly bud-
ding branches. He was beside her be-
fore she heard him, and the moment she
looked into his white, stern face, she saw
that something had happened.

“Miss Allen,” he said,” abruptly,” I
heard a report about you this afternoon.
I did not believe it; I could not; but it
came so direct, that I give you a chance
to refuse it. Your word will be sufficient
for me. I would be against all the world.
Is there anything between you and Simon
Crowl?”

Her confession was painful, and for a
moment she could not speak, but stood
trembling before hiin.

In his passion, he seized her roughly by
the arm and said hoarsely, “In a word,

- yes or no?” :

His manner offended her proud spirit,
and she looked him angrily-in the face
and said haughtily,

“Yes.'

He recoiled from her as if he had been
stung.

Her anger died away in amoment, and
she leaned against the grape-trellis for
support.

“Do you love him?” he faltered, his
bronzed cheek blanching. :

“No,” she 2 i

The blood rushed furiously into his
face, and he took an angry stride towards
her. She cowered before him, but al-
most wished that he would strike her
dg:id. In a voice hoarse with rage, he
said,

“This, then, is the end of our friend-
ship. This is the best that your religion
has taught you. If not your pitiful faith,
then has not your woman's nature told
you that neither “priest nor book can
marry you to that coarse lump of earth?”
and he turned on his heel and strode
away.

His mother was frightened as she saw
his face. “What. has happened?’ she
said, starting up.’ He stared at her al-
most stupidly for a moment. Then he
said, in a stony voice,

“The worst that ever can happen to
me in this or any other:world. If the
lightning had burned me to asinder,
could not be more utterly bereft of all
that tends to make a good man. Edith
Allen has sold herself to old Crowl.
Some priest is going through a farce they
will call a msrrinfe, sand all the people
will say, ‘How well she has done!’”  What
a miserable delusion this religous busi
ness is! You had better give it up,
mother, as T do, here and now.”

“Hush, my son,” said Mrs. Lacey,
solemnly. “You have only seen Edith
Allen. T have seen Jesus Christ.”

“There is some mystery about  this,”
she added, after a moment's painful
thought, “I will go and see her at once.”

He seized her hand, saying: .

*“Have I not been a good son to you?”

“Yes, Arden.”

“Then by all I have ever been to you,
and as you wish my love to continue, g
not near her again.”

“But, Arden—" .

“Promise me,” he said, sternly.

“Well,” said the poor woman, with a
deep sigh, “not without your permission.”

From that time forth, Arden seemed as
if made of stone.

After he had gone Edith walked with
uncertain steps to the little arbour, and
sat down as if stunned. She lost all idea
‘of time. After it was dark, Hannibal
called her in, and made hertakea cup of
tea. She then went mechanically to her

room, but not to sleep. Arden’s dread-
ful words keptrepeating themselves over
and over again.

“O God!” she exclaimed, in the dark-
ness, “whither am I drifting? Must I be
driven to this awful fate in order to pro-
vide for those dependent upon me ? Can-
not bountiful Nature feed us? Wilt Thou
not, in mercy, send one drop of rain? O
Jesus, where is Thy mercy?”’

The next morning the skies were still
cloudless, and she scowled darkly at the
sunnydawn. Then, in sudden alternation
of mood, she stretched her bare, white
arms toward the little farm-house, and
signed, in tones of tremulous pathos:

“Oh, Arden, Arden, I would rather die
at your feet than live in a place with
him.”

She sent down word that she was ill,
and that she would not come down,
Laura, Mrs. Allen, and even Zell, came to
her, but she Kissed them wearily, and
sent them away. She saw that there was
deep anxiety.on all their faces. Pretty
soon Hannibal came up with. a cup of
coffee.

“You must drink -it, Miss Edie,” he
said, “cause we’se all a leanin’ on you.”

“Well-meaning words, but tending un-
consciously to confirm her desperate pur-
pose to sacrifice herself for them.

er face buried in the
pillow all day. She knew that their money
was about gone, that provisions were
scanty in the house, and to her morbid
mind bags of gold were piled up before
her, and Simon Crawl, as an ugly spectre,
was beckoning her towards them.

As she lay in a dull lethargy of pain in
the afternoon, a heavy jar of thunder
aroused her. She sprang up instantly,
and ran out bareheaded to the little rise
of ground behind the house, and -there,
in the west, was a great black cloud.
‘The darker and nearer it grew, the more
her face brightened. 1t was a strange

The heavy and continued roll of the
thunder, like the approaching roar of
battle, were sweeter to her than lover's
whispers. She saw with dilating eyes the
trees on the distant mountain’s brow toss
and writhe on the tempest; she heard
the fall of rain-drops on the foliage of the
mountain's side as if they were the feet
of an army coming to her rescue. A few
large ones, mingled with hail, fell around
her like scattering shots, and she put out
her hands to catch them. The fierce
gusts caught up her loosened hair and it
streamed away behind her. There wasa
blinding flash, and the branches of a tall
locust near came quivering down—she
only smiled.

But dismay and trembling fear over-
whelmed her as the shower passed on to
the south. She could see it raining hard
a mile away, but the drops ceased to fall
around her. The deep reverberations
rolled away in the distance, and in the
west there was a long line of light. As
the twilight deepened, the whole storm
was below the horizon, only sending up
angry flashes as it thundered on to parts
unkrfown. With clasped hands and de-
spairing eyes, Edith gazed after it, as the
wrecked floating on a raft might watch a
ship sail away, and leave them to perish
on the wide ocean.

She walked slowly down to the little
arbour, and leaned wearily back on the
rustic seat. She saw night come on in
breathless peace. Not a leaf stirred.
She saw the moon rise over the eastern
hills, as brightly and serenely as if its
rays would not fall on her sad face.

Hannibal called, but’ she did not ans-
wer. Then he came out to her, and put
the cup of tea to her lips, and made her
“drink it.  She obeyed mechanically.

“ Poor chile, poor chile,” he murmur-
ed, “I wish ole Ilannibal could die for

ou.’

. She lifted her face to him with such an
expression that he hastened away to hide
his tears. But she sat still, as if in a
dream, and yet she felt that the crisis
had come, and that before she left that
placerc must come to some decision.
Reason would be dethroned if she lived

solution.
dreamy stupor, the reaction of her strong
excit t. d, in a certain
sense, peaceful and painless, and she
not wish to goad herself out of it.

“It may“be like the last sleep before
execution,” she thought, “therefore make
the most of it,” and her thoughts wander-
ed at will.

A late robin came flying home to the
arbour where the nest was, and having
twittered out a vesper-song, put its head
under its wing, near its mate, which sat
brooding in the nest over some little
brown eggs, and the thought stole into
her heart, “Will God take care of them
and not me?” and she watched the peace
ful sleep of the family over her head as
if it were an emblem of faith.

Then a sudden breeze swept a spray of
roses against her face, and their delicate
perfume was like the “still small voice”
of love, and the thought passed dreamily
across Edith’s mind, “Will God do so

much for thag little cluster of roses and
yet do #0thing for me.”
How near the Father was to his child.

In this calm that followed her long pas—
sionate struggle, Iis mighty but gentle
Spirit could make itself felt, and it stole
into the poor girl’s bruised heart with
heavenly suggestion and healing Fower.
The happy days when she followed Jesus
and daily sat at His feet were recalled.
Her sin was shown to her, not in anger,
but in the loving reproachfulness of the
Saviour’s look upon faithful Peter, and a
voice seemed to ask in her soul, “How
could you turn away your trust from Him
to anything else? How could you so
trample upon the womanly nature . that
He gave you as to think of marrying
where neither love nor God would sanc-
tion?” %

Jesus seemed to stand before her, and
point up to the robins, saying, “I feed
them, I fed the five thousand. 1 feed
the world. 1 can feed you an® yours.
Trust Me. Do right. In trying to save’
yourself you will destroy yourself.”

With a divine im}Julse, she threw her-
self on the floor of the arbour, and cried,

“Jesus, I cast myself at Thy feet, I
throw myself on Thy mercy. When I
look the world around, away from Thee, 1
see only fear and torment. If 1 die, I
7will perish at Thy feet.”

Was it the moonlight only that made
the night luminous? No, for the Lord
shone areund, and the peace that “pass—
eth all understanding” came flowing into
her sodl like a shining river. The ugly
phantoms that haunted her, vanished.
The “black hand that seemed pushing
her down,” became her Father’s hand,
shielding and sustaining.

She rose as calm and serene as the
summer evening and went straight to
Mrs. Allen’s room and said, 2

“Mother, I will never marry Simon
Crowl.” :

ITer mother began to cry, and say pite-
ously,

“Then we will all be turned into the
street.”

What the future will be I can't tell,”
said Edith, gently, but firmly, “I will work
for you, I will beg for you, I will starve
with you, but I will never marry Simon
Crowl, nor any other man that I do not
love,” and pressing a kiss on her mother’s
face, she went to her room, and soon was
lost in the first refreshing sleep that she
had had for a long time.

She was wakened toward morning by
the sound of rain, and, starting up, heard
its steady, copious downfall. In asudden
ecstacy of gratitude she sprang up, open-
ed the blinds and looked out. Th> moon
had gone down, and through the dark-
ness the rain was falling heavily; she felt
it upon her forchead, her bare neck and
arms, and it seemed to her Heaven's own
baptism into a new and stronger faith and
a happier life.

CHAPTER XXXV,
CLOSING SCENES.

The clouds were clearing away when

dith came down late the next morning,
and all saw that the clouds had passed
from her brow.

“Bless de Lord, Miss Edie, you'se your-
self again!” said Hannibal, joyfully. ¢“I
neber saw ashower do such a heap a good
afore.”

“No,” said Edith, sadly; “I was myself.
I lost my Divine Friend and Helper, and [
then became myself—poor, weak, faulty
Edith Allen. But, thanks to His mercy, [
have found him again, and so hope to be
the self that He helped me to be before.”

Zell looked at her with a sudden
wonder and went out and stayed among
her flowers all day.

Laura came and put her arms around
her neck, and said, “0 Edie, [ am so glad!
What you said set me to fearing and

Him.” :

Mrs. Allen sighed drearily, and said, “I
don’t understand it at all.”

But old Hannibal clapped his hands in
true Methodist style, exclaiming “Dat’s
it!
one ! Bless de Lord I

Edith went out into the garden, and
saw that there wero a good many berries
ripe’: n she posted off to the hotel,
and said: '

%0 Mrs. Groody, for ?leaven‘s sake,
wont you help me sell iny strawberries up
here?” :

“Yes, my dear,” was the hearty re-
sponse; “and for your sake and the straw-
berries, foo. - We get them from the city,
and would much rather have fresh coun-
try ones.”

Edith returned with her heart thrilling

every berry was a ruby, and in a few
hours she had six quarts of fragrant fruit.
Malcolin had lent her little baskets, and
Hannibal took them up to the hotel, for
Arden would not even look toward - the
little cottage any more. Theold seryant
came back grinning with delight, hnd
gave Edith a dollar and a half.

The next day ten quarts brought two
dollars and a- half. Then they began to
ripen rapidly, the rain having greatly im-
proved them, and Edith, with consider-
able help from the others, picked twenty,
thirty, and fifty quarts a day. She em-
Eloygd & stout boy from the village, to

elp her, and, through him, she had quite
a village trade also. He had a percent—
age on the sales, and, therefore, was very
sharp in disposing of them.

How Edith gloated over her money;
how, with more than miserly eyes, she
counted it over every night, and pressed
it to her lips.-

In the complete absorption of the past

thing to see that fair young girl lookingsdew weeks Edith had not noticed the

toward the threatening storm with eager,
glad expectancy, as if it were her lover.

‘r;{e.g«oing on in Zell. The poor crea- |
!ture W gurpnscd and great!y pleased l expressive than all words. Then they |

much longer in such suspense and irre- |
And yet she sat still in a,

doubting; but I am sure we can trust

‘Throw away de ole heart ! Get anew |

with hope, and set to work picking as if

that the flowers grew so well for her.
Every opening blossom was a new reve.
lation, and their sweet perfume stole in-
to her wounded heart like balm. The
blue violets seemed like children’s eyes
peeping timidly at her; and the pansies
looked so bright and saucy that she
caught herself smiling back at them.
The little black and brown seeds she
planted came up so promptly that it
seemed as if they wanted to see her as
much as she did them. . “Isn't it queer,”
she said one day to herself, “that such
Fretty things can come out of such ugly
ittle things?” Nothing in Nature seem-
ed to turn away from her, no more than
would Nature's God. The dumb life
around began to speak to her in many
and varied voices, and she who fled from
companionship with her own kind, would
sit and chirp and talk to the birds, as_if
they understood her. And they did
seem to grow strangely familiar, and
would almost eat crumbs out of her
hand.

One day in June she said to Hannibal,
who was working near, “Isn’t it strange
the flowers grow so well for me?”

“Why shouldn’t dey grow for you, Miss
Zell?” asked he, straightening his old
back up.

“Good, Innocent Hannibal, how indeed
should you know anything about it?"”

“Yes, I does know all about it,” said
he, earnestly, and coming to her where
she stood by a rose-bush. “Does you see
dis white rose?”

“Yes,” eaid Zell, “it npened this morn-
ing. I've been watching it.” :

Poor Hannibal could not read print,
but he seemed to understand this ex-
quisite passage in Nature’s open book,

(which made it look whiter than be-
fore), and commenced expoundingitas a
preacher might his test. “Now look at it
sharp, Miss Zell, 'cause it’ll show you I
does know all about it. it's white isn't
it?"

“Yes,” said Zell, eagerly, for Hannibal
held the attention of his audience.

“Dat means pure, doesn’t it?” continu-
ed he.

“Yes,"” said Zell, looking sadly down.

“And it's sweet, isn’t it? Now dat
means lub."”

And Zell looked hopefully up.

“And now, dear chile,” said he, giving
her alittle, impressive nudge, “see whar
de white rose come from—right up out ob
de black, ugly ground.”

Having concluded his argument and
made his point, the simple orator began
his application, and Zell was leaning to-
ward him in her interest.

“De good Lord, He make it grow to
show what He can do for us, Miss Zell,”
he said, in an awed whisper, “my ole
heart was as black as dat ground, but de
. lessed Jesus turned it as white as dis
rose. Miss Edie, Lor’ bless her, telled me
’bout Him, and I'se found it all true.
Now, doesn’t I know about it?” I knows
dat de good Jesus can turn de blackest
heart in de world jes like dis rose. make
it white and pure, and fill it up wid de
sweetness of lub. I knows all about it.”

He spoke with the power of absolute
certainty and strong feeling, therefore,
his hearer was deeply moved.

“[Iannibal,” she said, coming close to
him, and putting her hand on his
shoulder, “do you think Jesus can turn
my heart white?”

“Sartin, Miss Zell,” answered he, stout-
ly, 4jes’ as easy as He wmake dis white
rose grow.”

“Would you mind asking Him to? It
seemis to me [ would rather pray out here
among the flowers,” she said, in low,
trembling tones.

So Hannibal concluded his simple, but
most effective service by kneeling down
by his pulpit, the rose-bush, and praying:

“Blessed Jesus, give dis dear chile a
new heart, ’cause she wants it, and You
wants her to have it. Maike it pure and
full of lub. You can do it, dear
Jesus. You knows You can. Now, jes
please do it. Amen.”

Zell's responsive “Amen” was like a
note from an Eolian harp.

“Hannibal,” said she, looking wistfully
at him, ¢I think I feel better. I think I
feel it growing white.”

“Now jes look here, Miss Zell,” said
he, giving her a bit of pastoral counsel
before going back to his work, “don’t
you keep looking at your heart, and
seein’ how it feels, or you'll get discour-
aged. See dis rose agin? It don’t look
at itself. It jes looks up at de sun. So
you look straight at Jesus, and your
heart grow whiter ebery day.”

And Hannibal and the flower did gra-
dually lead poor Zell to Him who “taketh
away the sins of the world,” and He said
to her as to one of old, “Thy faith hath
saved thee; go in peace.”

On the evening of the 14th of June,
Edith had more than enough to pay the
interest due on the 15th, and she was
most anxious to have it settled. She
was standing at the gate waiting for Han-
nibal to join her as escort, when she saw
"Arden Lacey coming toward her. He
had not looked at her since that dread-
ful afternoon, and was now about to pass
her without notice, though from his
manner she saw he was conscious of
her presence. He looked so worn and
changed that-her heart yearned toward
him. A sudden thought occurred to her,
and she said : :

“Mr. Lacey.”

He kept right on, and paid no heed to
her.

There was a mingling of indignation
and pathos 1n her voice when she spoke

in.

“[ appeal to you as & woman, and no
matter what [ am, if you are a true man,
you will listen.”

There was that in her tone and manner
that reminded him of the dark rainy
night when they first met.

He turned instantly, but he approach-
ed her with a cold, silent bow.

“] must go to the village to-night. I
wish your protection,” she said, in a voice
she tried vainly to render steady.

He again bowed silently, and they
walked to the village together without a
word. Hannibal came out in time to see
them disappear down the road one on
one side of it, and one on the other.

« Well now, dey’s both quar,” he said,
scratching his white head with perplex-
ity. “but one ting is mighty sartin, I'se
glad my ole joints is saved dat tramp.”

Edith stopped at the door of Mr.
Crowl's. office, and Arden, for the first
time, spoke hastily.

“] can’t go in there.” :

“I hope you are not afraid,” said Edith,
in a tone that made him step forward
quick enough.

Mr. Crowl looked as if he could not
believe his eyes, but Edith gave himm no
time to collect his wits, but by the fol-
lowing little specch quite overwhelmed
both him and Arden, though with differ-
ent emotions.

“There, sir, is the interest due on the
mortgage. There is a slight explanation
due you and ‘also this gentleman here,
| who was my friend. Thers are four per-
| sons in our family dependent on me for
support and shelter. We were all so
| poor and helpless that it seemed impos—
sible to maintain ourselves in indepen-
dence. You made a proposition through
my mother, never to me, that might be
called generous if it had not been coupl-
ed with certain threats of prompt fore—
| closure if not accepted. In an hour of
| weakness and for the sake of the others,
I said to my mother, never to you, that if
I could not pay the interest and could
not support the family, [ would marry
you. But I didvery wrong, and I became
80 unhappy and desperate in view of this
partial promise thit I thought 1 would
lose my reason; but in the hour of my
greatest darkness, when I saw no way
out of our difficulty, God led me to see
how wrongly I had acted, and to resolve
that under no possible circumstances
would I marry you, norany man to whom
I could not give a true wite’s love. Since
that time I have been able to honestly
earn the money there, and in a few days
more I.will pay you the fifty dollars that
my mother borrowed-of you. So please
give me my receipt.”

“And remember henceforth,” said Ar-
den sternly, “that this lady has a protec-
tor.”

Simon was sharp enough to see that he
was beat, so he signed - the receipt and
| gave it to Edith without a word. They

left his office and started homeward.
| When out of the village Arden said tim—
| idly. ¥
i~ “Can you forgive mne, Miss Edith?”
¢\  “Can you forgive me?” answered she,
[ even more humbly.

| They stopped in the road and grasped
each other’s hands with a warmth more

went on silently again.

for he put his black finger on the rose |-

. masterful man of business, and, at her

At the gate
Edith said timidly,

#Won’t you come in?”

“I dare not, Miss Allen,” said Arden,
gravely, and with a dash of bitterness in
his voice, “I am a man of honour with all
my faults, and I would keep the promise
[ made you in the letter I wrote one
year ago. I must see very little of you,”
he continued, in a very heartsick tone,
“but let me serve you just the same.”

Edith’s face seemed to possess more
than human loveliness as it grew tender
and gentle in the radiance of the full
moon, and he looked at it with the hun-
ger of a famished heart. i

“But you made the promise to me, did
you not?" she asked in a low_tone,

“Certainly,” said Arden. !

“Then it seems to me that I have the
right to absolve you from the promise,” |
she continued in a still lower tone, and a
face like a damask-rose in moonlight. |

“Miss Allen—Edith—" said Arden, “oh,
for Heaven’s sake, be kind. Don't trifle
with me.”

Edith had restrained her feelings so |
long that she was ready to either laugh
or cry, so with a peal of laughter, that
rang out like a chime of silver bells, she
said,

“Like the fat Abbot in the story, I give
you full absolution and plenary indul-
gence."”

He seized her hand .and carried it to
his lips: “Edith,” he pleaded, in a low,
tremulous tone, “will you let me be your
slave?”

“Not a bit of it,” said she, sturdily;
“but” she added, looking shyly up at
him, “if you_will take me as your little
wife, I will take yon as my big husband.”

Arden was about to kneel at her feet,
but she said :

“Nonsgense! If you must get on your
knees, come and kneel to my strawberry-
bed you ought to thank that, I can tell
you.” And so the matteroffact girl, |
that could not abide sentiment, got |
through a scene that she really dreaded. |

They could see the berries reddening |
among the green leaves, and the night |
wind blowing across them was like a gale |
from Araby the Blest. vt

“Were it not for this strawberry-bed
you would not have obtained: absolution |
to-night. But, Arden,” she added seri |
ously,” here is your way out of trouble, as |
well as mine. We are near good markets. |
Give up your poor, slip-shod farming (I'm
plain, you see,) and raise fruit. I will |
supply you with vines. We will go into |
partnership. You show what a man can
do, and I will show what a woman can
do.”

He took her hand and looked at her so
fondly that she hid her face on his
shoulder. He stroked her head and said,
in a half mirthiul tone: i

“Ah, Edie, Edie, woman once got man |
out of a garden, but you, I perceive, are |
destined to lead me into one; and any
garden where you are will be Eden to '

She looked up, with her face suddenly |
becoming grave and wistful, and said,

“Arden, God will walk in my garden in
the cool of the day. You won’t hide |
from Him, will you ?” [

“No,” he answered, earnéstly. “I now
feel sure that, through my faith in you, [
shall soon have faith in Him.”

CHAPTER XXXVI.

¥ LAST WORDS.

Edith did sustain the family. on the |
products of her little place. And, more
than that, the yield from her vines and |
orchard was so abundant, that she aided |
Arden to meet the interest of the mort-
gage on the Lacey place, so that Mr.
Crowl could not foreclose that Autumn,
as he intended. She so woke her dreamy
lover up, that he soon became a keen,

suggestion, at once commenced the cul-
ture of small fruits, she giving him a good
start from her own place. s

Rose took the situation of nurse with
Judge Clifford’s married daughter, having
the care of two little children. She thus
secured a pleasant; sheltered home,where
she was treated with great kindness. In-
stead of running in debt, as in New York,
she was able to save the great part of her
wages, and, in two years, had enough
ahead to take time to learn the dress-
makers’ trade thoroughly, for which she
had a taste. But a sensible young
mechanic, who had long been attentive,
at last persuaded her to make him a
happy home.

Mrs. Lacey’s prayers were effectual in
the case of her husband, for, to the as-
tonishment of the whole neighborhood,
he reformed, apd became a consistent
member of the church.- Laura remained
a pale home-blossom sheltered by Edith’s
!

ove.

With the blossoms she loved, Zell faded |
away in the Autumn, but her death was
like that ot the flowers, in the full hope
of the glad Spring-time of a new life. As
her eyes closed and she breathed her
last sigh out on Edith’s bosom, old ian-
nibal sebbed :

“She’s—a
nuft”’

Arden and Edith were married the fol-
lowing year, on the 14th of June, the an-
niversary of their engagement.  Edith
greatly shocked Mrs. Allen by having the
ceremony performed in the garden.

“Why not?” she said, “God married a
couple there once.”

Mrs. Groody, Mr. and Mrs. McTrump,
Mrs. Ranger, Mrs. Hart and her daught-

white rose — now — sure

ers, and quite a number of other friends; |-

were present.

Hannibal stood by the white rose bush,
that was again in bloom, and tears of joy
mingling with those of sorrow, bedewed
the sweet flowers.

And Malcolm stood up, after the cere-
mony, and said, with a .certain dignity,
that for a moment hushed and impressed
all present :

“Tho’ I'm a little mon, [ sometimes ha’
great tho'ts, an’ I have learned to ken
fra my gude wife there, an’ this sweet
blossom o' the Lord’s, that a woman can
bring a’ the wourld to God if she will.
That’s what she can do.”

THE END.

FOREIGN INTELLIGEN CE,

An ln(emtl-.f Budget

. People and Things in

' World.—Crisp and
ing Matter.

President-elect Cleveland says :—“ No
harm shall come to any business interest
as the result of administrative policy so
long as I am President. I intend to sur-
round myself with the best and broadest
minds in the party and then bend all my
energies towards making an administra-
tion that shall at least assure every ele-
ment that a transfer of executive control
from one party to another does not mean
any serious disturbance of existing con—
ditions.”

The London T'imes spoke of Sir John
Macdonald the other day as the “ex-
Premier of Canada.”

Rev. Mr. Mitchell, formerly of St. John,
now of Westboro, Mass., recently an-
nounced the subject of his morning and
evening discourses for some months in |
advance. - Some of his church-goers I
thought the subjects somewhat familiar, |
and ascertained that his announced ser- |
mons were published in book form. The |
book was purchacred and taken to the |
church Jast Sunday by its owner, and the l
sermon preached was found to conform i
to the printed one almost to the letter. |
This fact was then made known to some |
of Mr. Mitchell's friends, who, it is said, i

|
!
|

of News About
all parts of the
Seasonable Read-

procured from him his manuscript, which
was conclusive evidence of the charge.
Mr. Mitehell has resigned.

A curious fact in relation to the Greely
Arctic expedition is not generally known.
According to Liputenant Greely’s account
of the 19 men who perished all but one |
were smokers/and that one was the last |
to die. The/seven survivors were non- |
smoking meh. This is an important ar- |
gument for the anti-tobacconists. |

The Marquis of Lorne” is still, it is
understood, desirous to go to Ireland as
Lord Lieutenant, and it is possible that |
this post will be offered to him should !
Lord Spencer retire in the spring. !

It is understood that President Arthur |
is arranging his affairs for a trip to Europe |
very soon after the 4th of March.

Albert Victor, the Prince of Wales's
eldest son, is entered as a law student.

Prof. Proctor says that the solar system
consists,, not of one luminous body,but of |
five great bodies, each with its attendant |
planets, thie sun occupying the central |
position, with the inferior planets out to |
Mars, as its dependants, Jupiter, Saturn,
Venus, and Neptune are suns in them- '
selves, half-glowing masses that have not
yet consolidated into planets which can
sustain life. These great planets give |
light and- heat to the worlds revolving |
around them. !

1n[ze:l, we inadvertently used

HAULING DOWN THE FLAG.

All?eﬂcnn Shipowners Forced to Sail |

COTTON

nder British Colors to Save Expen- !

ses. 2
PuiLanerpina, Nov. 22.—The Internation-

al Navigation Company, which recently pur- |

chased the four American-built steamships ot
the American Steamship Company, and
which assumed that company's agreements
with the owners of five British vessels, all of
which have been and still are ruuning be-

FLANNELS !

tween this portand Liverpool under the title |
of the American Line, .is geriously consider- |
ing the running of the American-built steam- |

ers under the British flag instead of under
the American flag as at present.

‘“‘We shall try the old plan for some time |

longer,” said an officer of the company to-

day, “because we are loth to hanl down the |
It is a matter of patriot- |
ism solely that keeps the old flag where it is. |

Stars and Stripes.

Under the British flag we could run these
steamers at a very considerable less cost, for
the reason that now we are obliged to ship
seamen at American ports, and American
labor is much higher than that abroad. We
pay to the officers and sailors on the Ameri-

1,000 Yards
Cotton Flannels

can boats on an average 50 per cent. more |

wages than to those on the British.

difference amounts to a great deal—alout
$12.000 for each vessel per year. The four

There |
are about 100 men on each vessel, and that |

IN SHORT LENGTHS,

American ships therefore r‘ns}us nearly $50,- !

000 more a year than any fou

of the English
shins.” |

The present outlook poinls‘ to the ultimate

ROM 210 1 YARDS

removal from under the American flag of the
only transatlantic steamship line which now
flies the colors of the United States.

e ———————

THE EVOLUTION THEORY.

Rev. Dr. Talmage Thinks it is a Heath-
en Corpse Set up in a Morgue.

NEw York, Nov. 24.—When the Baptist :

ministers met to-day Rev. Mr. Philips, of
Williamsburg, offered a resolution that the
Uonference declare itself not responsible for
the wild utterances of the Rev. Dr. Justin
Fulton at last week’s session.  The resoln-
tion was not seconded, and the matter drop-
ped. Rev. Dr. Talmage made an address on
the resolution.  “There is no contest,”” saie
Mr. Talmage, “between science and revela-
ion. Who gave us the telegraph ? Morse, a
} tifn.
W. Field, another Christian.
out and ont infidelity. Paine, Hume, and
Voltaire did no more disbelieve the Holy
Seriptures than those who helieve in evoln-
tion.
we are particularly asked-to adopt, viz., the
survived of the fittest.
survive? Garfield died in June, and Guiteau
was alive nearly a year safterwards. (Ap-
planse.) The origin of the doctrine of evolu-
tiou is attributed to Herbert Spencer and a

|
Who swung the cable? Cyrus !
Evolution ix !

AT VERY LOW PRICES.

DEVER BROS

There is one dogma of evolution whjech | .

But do the fittest |

J=RSEYS

few others, but evolutionists existed hefore |

Spencer began to evolve. (Langhter.) It

| is an old heathen corpse set up in as morgue,

and Darwin and Spencer have been trying to
galvanize it. (Roars of laughter.) If a pair
of apes had a man for their descendant, why
should not all apes have that honour? Ac-
cording to evolutionists a man isa bankrupt
monkey.”” Mr. Talmage reviewed Darwin's

! theories, and said they were brutalizing.

e

[From tha Secientific Americin, Nov. 15th 1831 )

Comparative Results of Homepnathie
and Allopathic Treatment of the Ine
sane. -

In a1 editorial published last month. we
gnve the results of treatment in the Middle-
ton, (N. Y.) Homwpathic Asylum for the
insane, as compared with the results in the
three similar Asylums of the State of New
York, under the charge of Allopathic phy-
sicians. In calculating the relative percent-
the wrong
column of figures from the report of the
State Board of Charities, and consequently

! made the percentage of recoveries seem
i much lower than it really is.

The recoveries are calculated from the
number of ‘“ admissions,’ the only correct

| method—and the deaths from the total num-

ber of inmates treated. The correct state-
ment is as fallows :—

Three Allopathic Asylums: Recoveries,
25 37 per cent.: Deaths, 6.49 per cent.

One Homapathic Asylam: Recoveries,
40.59 per cent.: Deaths, 4.39 per cent.

In other words, Homwpathy cures forty
patients in each hundred, while Allopathy,
under similar influences and with eqnal faci-
lities, and treating similar cases, cures
twenty five in each hundred. While Homee-
pathy loses, by death, 4.4 per cent., Allo-
pathy loses 6.5 per cent.

As there were 946 patients admitted to the |

Allopathic Asylums during the year, it fol-
lows that about 142 unfortunates either di-d
or were permitted to lapse into hopeles

. chronic insanity who. under Homapathic

treatment, might have  been restored to
health, and returned to their friends and to
usefulness. Had the relative percentages of
recoveries been reversed, the State Board of
Charities would have recommended the im-
mediatediscontinuance of the Homwpathic
institution.
- o
Buying up the Dominion.

American capitalists have bought the
pick of the coal and timber lands of
British Columbia, and are now getting a
substantial grip upon the North-West.
They did not figure to any great extent
in the late lamented booin in Manitoba,
for they knew better, having had a large
experience of real estate manias in their
own North-west. But now that prices
are falling, and the speculators are suc
cumbing to high assessments and heavy
municipal taxation, the sharp men of St.
Paul and Minneapolis are investing both
n city property and farm lands. They
have also secured an iron mine not far
from Winnipeg, and it is with their
money principally that the silver mines

on Lake Superior and the vich. copper |

JERSEYS !
JERSEYS !

DEVER  BROS.

HAVE RECEIVED TO-DAY!

© Doz. Jerseys,
EMBROIDERY and.PLAIN.

DEVER BROS.

| Frodericton,.October 21, 1884,

FALL 1884

red B, Edoecombe

NOW OPEN

65 CASES

New and Fashionable Staple and
Fancy

mines in the Rocky mountains are being |

developed. The latest Minneapolis ven-
ture is the purchase of a large tract of
land on the Red Deer river.

Advertising Cheats!!!
*It has become S0 common to begin an
article, in an elegant, interesting style.
“Then run itinto some advertisement that
we avoid all such,

All that |
region is one huge reservoir of petroleum. |

Dry Goods

Consisting of the latest produc-
tions of the *

'HOME & FOREIGN MARKETS.

-‘And simply call attention to the merits |

of Hop Bitters in as plain, honest terms as !

poszible,
“To induce people
.“To give them one triu/, which so proves

PRICES LOW.

their value that they will neveruse anything |

else.”

the papers, .

Religious and secular, is :

“Having a large sale, and is supplanting
all other medicines.

““There is no denying the virtues of the Hop
plant, and the proprietors of Hop Bitter huve
shown great shrewdness and ability ¢ * ¢

“In compounding a medicine whose virtues
are o palpable to every one’s observation.”

Div Sue Dig?

“No!

“She lingered and suffered along, pining |

away all the time !_'or years, =
“The doctors doing her no good;

“And at last was cured by this Hop Bitters |

the papers say so much about.”
“Indeed ! Indeed!"”
“How thankful we should be
medicine.”
A Davenrer's Miskry.

for

“Eleven years our daughter suffered ona |

'RECEIVED.|

“From a complication of kidney, liver, |

bed of misery.

rheumatic trouble and Nefvous debility,
“Under the care of the best physiciaus.
“Who gave her disease various names,
“But no relief,

“Trae REMEDY so favorably noticed in all |

| pay™ Move goods to arrive by coming
; steamers.

| WHOLESALE

AND RETAIL.
FRED. B. EDGECOMBE,

Queen St., Fredertcton.
Branch—St. Mary's Ferry.

JUST

that

i+And now she is restored tous in good |

health by as simple a remedy as Hop Bitters,
that we had shunned for years before using
it.””—THE PARENTS.
Faruer 18 GerTinG WELL.
“My daughters say :

“How much better father is since he used |

ITop Bitters."” . s
“He is getting well after his long sulferin
from a disease declared incurable.

o
4

“And w |
Bitters.””—A Lapy oF Urica, N. Y

we so glad that he used your |

1 GrossjWarren's Safe Cure;

Pills.;

: |
p<y™ None gennine without a bunch of

green Hops on the white Jabel. Shun all the

vile, poisonous stuff/mish “‘Hop™ or *‘Hops”
in their name.
‘Burdock

DIZZINESS,
DROPSY,
FLUTTERING

OF THE HZA'™ .
ACIDITY OF -

THE 8T0M7”",

BILIOUSNESS,
DYSPEPSIA,
INDIGESTION,
JAUNDICE.
ERYSIPELAS,
SALT RHEUM,
HEARTBURN, DRYNESS
HEADACHE, OF THE Silii,
every Isease sing from
Sﬂgmm'ﬂ"\fé" °{<l‘DNEY&.H8T JACH,
BOwWI OR BLOOD,

7, MILBURN & €7, *$3ra

CLASS. CLASS.

Now lLanding and in Stock :

BOXES WINDOW GLASS—all sizes,
which will be sold at the lowest rates,

Z. R. EVERETT

225

| 1
Compound ;

1 Gross Burdock Bitters.

~

WHOLESALE. AND RET/ L.

DAVIS, STAPLES & Co
FOR SALE.

'rlll-} subseriber offers for sale some valuable
. Lots of Land in Lincoin, Endfield and Lowell,
| Muine, being the property of W. CLier: also a
Store and Lot in Lincoln Village; also the Grove
Lot two miles out of the Village ; also a Valuable
Timber Lot containing fonr hundred acres, being
. at or near Plumley’s Mills, inthe Town of Lineolu:
algo a Furm in Endfield containing fifty acres, and
| aTimber Lot in Lowell. For further particulars
| and terms apply to J. B. OLIFF, of Liucoln, Me.,
or LEMUEI A, CLIFF, of Queensbury.
| Lineoln, Me,, October 4th, 1881. =12 fins,

Mrs. Lydia Pinkham’s |

COUGHS and COLDS.

|

{ AYERS’
CHERRY
PICTORIAL

|
|
|

i EMULSION of COD LIVER OIL.
| X €

1 .

 WILEY'S
| COUGH
BALSAM

|
1

WILSON’S
CHERRY
BALSAM

SHARP'S BALSAM.

BOSCHEE'S
- GERMAN

SYRUP

ADAMSON’S

\

COUGH
BALSAM

Just Received, by

John M. Wiley,

DRUGGIST,

(OPPOSITE NORMAL SCHOOL,

Queen Street, Fredericton.

SPENSER’S
Opthalmoycopie Test
LENSES.

|
|

|
|

AT

Jas. D. Fowler’s,

OPPOSITE POST OFFICE,
FREDERICTON, N. B.

New Goods !
“NEW C00DS !

OPENING THIS DAY

AT THE

| Clothing and Tailoring Establish-
ment of

THOS. W. SHITH,

} Fisher’s Building,
'QUEEN & YORK STREETS,
Fredericton.

NEW DESIGNS OF

| English, Scotch and Canadian
| TWEEDS.

NEW OVERCOATINGS IN

| PILOTS, BEAVERS DIAGONALS.

; GERMAN COATING AND ;
'REAL IRISH FRIEZE.
| The above<Cloths will be

3‘ made to order in the very Latest |-

| Styles and perfect fits Guaran-
| teed. N

| {& Call and examine goods
' and see the Latest Fashion Plates
| before leaving your orders else-
| where.

'THOS. W. SMITH.

Fredericton. Nov. 5, 1884
l' CLAPBOARDS.

| r VHE Subseriber has on hand@ind intends to keep

| at his residenoe Gibson, Dry Spruce Clap-

i boar? of different qualities for sale.

i J, E. SIMMONS.
Sept, 16

1

Cures RHEUMATISM.

}-‘nl.!, ice 25w PR S T,
7 >,

VId3HLlHdIQ s3ing

BRIDGEWATER.N.S.

e —ied

ALsoWuREs

Scintica, Neurnlgia, Headache, Earachie, Toot hach
Cramps, Bruixes, Sprains, Coughs, Colds, Quingy,
Erysipelas, Colie, Croup or Rattles, Honrseness,
Burns, Bronchitis, Numbnesz of the Limbs, re-
woying Dandruff and producing the growth of the
Hair, and as a Hair Dressingis unequalled.

$500.00 REWRD

offered fora better article, or the Proprietors of uny
remedy showing more Tess Is of i

cures of the above diseases in_the same length of
time. here is nothing like it when taken inter-
nally for Cramps, Colic, Croup,
Pleurisy, Hoarseness and Sore ’Fln
fectly harmless, and ean. be given
rections without any injury whate

MixarD'S LINIMENT 18 PO
G15TS AND DEALERS. P BE

‘olds, Coughs,
Itis per-
cording todi-

T.
BY ALL DruG-.
PNTS. apl 30

INOW.Jd PDNITIAS ITHV

oM YOI ‘SIUTHS SSAUA TLIHM uezoq ¢g pousdq jsup oawy om

STATHS SSHYA ALITHA

}

"1eo41g usanQ “0) 3 SYINOHL 'H'O
‘$31LITVIO3dS UNO 40 INO

SaUvVMdN S.LNID S/

WATCHE

S -
Just opened one case of

Ladies’ and Gents’

GOLD, SILVER AND NIGKEL
WATCHES.

GOLD, from $25.00 upward- ;

SILVER, from $12.00 upwards ;

NICKEL, from $6,00 upwards.
And Warranted.

Call and examine before purchasing,®at

S.F.SHUTE'S,

SHARKEY'S BLOCK,

QUEEN STREET, FREL ERICFON
Octuher 15 1887,

THE GLASGOW & T,ONDON

Fire Insaraics Coy

-.OF CREAT BRITAIN.

Capital .. £2,500.000.00
Government Depoxit 100,000.€0
Annual Income 1,500,000.00

Tssues Special Fa mer's Polic’es, cavering Far m
Stock killed by lightuing in the Field.

Sun Life & Accident Assurancs Co.

OF CANADA.
Assets over.... . 81,600,002.00

J. B. GUNTER,

General Agennt

84 Spring "84

(]

NEW GOODS

on hand and”to arrive at

Owen Sharkey's,

in LADIES' DRES® GOODS,  aud other Fabries
suitable for Spring Wear.
o=

SILKS, SATINS, VELVETEENS,
© SILK AND VELVET RIBBONS,

Corsets, Satchels, Hose, Gloves
Scarfs Parasols: Lacas, Fringes
Crimps and Friltings.

AND FANCY

A full stock ot STAPLE
DRY GOODS.

. MENS' YOUTHS® AND BOYS'

READY-MADE CLOTHING!{ s 1nrgestock,

Superior Quality, equal to Custom Mude, and
wmuch lowor in priee, comprising *

COATS, PANTS, VESTS,
DRESS SHIRTS, UOLQRS, TIES

A lnrge assortiwent of UNDERCLOTHING afd
FURNISHING. GOODS ot all kinds, and
at Lowest Cash Prices,
together with

HAT:Q‘?.-\PS, TRUNKS,
VALISES, TRAVELLING BAGS.
I. R. COATS & UMBRELLAS

T0 ARRIVE AND DAILY EXPECRED
Worsted Coatings, Canadian Tweeds. - A
splendid lot, superior quulity and choice pat-
terns, at moderate prices,

REMNANTS! REMNANTS

in Prints, Cottons, Ducks, Tickings ang
Swansdowns, Hollands, Towellings,
Tweeds aud Shirtings.

OWEN SHARKEY,

March 12. Suankey’s Brocs

SAMPLE'S DOMINION
HORSE LINIMENT.

*} IE BEST EXTERNAL REMEDY before the
publie fur Lumeness, Spavius, Sweeney;

Spraing, Swollen and  Stff Bt

Cracked and Greasy leels, Hay

Sores of long Standing, Fistula,

Sweilings and Bruises of all kinds,

Also, will eradieate Lumps on the head and
neck of Cattle, will cure Cuts and Luriis upon the
Human i also Frost Bites, Chillblains, and
Saltreum.

Sold by all Druggists.

Qct24—1. yr,




