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RUBBER GOODS : MTT.T. SUPPLIES : en “The Coming Downfall of the Ameri
can Republic.”

If not what do you think of this idea 
of mine:—“G. F. T. American Co-opera
tive Publishing Co.” Would not such a 
thing be practical and to figure the en
terprise upon solid financial basis would 
in my Blind be a sufficient for Mr. Train 
to postpone return to bench in Madison 
Square. 100 lectures properly arranged 
and properly advertised would place the 
enterprise upon a firm financial footing 
and then Mr. Train could retire from 
the platform and use his pen to good ad
vantage.

‘ Train’s Psycho Troth” or “Train’s 
■ *1 —I — »aked Psycho Troth" suggests itself to

9Ain I dUHn, N, b T “ ni08t appropriate name for a paper
of the nature I speak of I earnestly be
lieve Mr. Train at head of enterprise of 
this kink and permit just enough policy 
to be used to make it run, and a good 
lieutenant in every town to look after 
enterprise, the thing would be a success 
from start.

FUNNY MEN S SAYINGSËT

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

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

And alt Conceiveable kinds of RUBBER GOODS; also OIL CLOTHING.
See» for Catalogues.

RUBBER AND LEATHER BELTING,
' DISTON’S SAWS, EMERY WHEELS,

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

STEAM PACKINGS, AND MILL SUPPLIES of all kinds.

WHAT THE SAD-EYED SCRIBES OP 

THE HCHOROIIS PRESS WRITE

Paragraphs from a «rest lumber
Place* and About a «rent Number, 

of Subjects.Liberal Discount to Dealers.i

ESTEY, ALLWOOD CO.,
PRINCE WILLIAM STREET,

Passenger (on Southern railroad): 
“What train is this, conductor?”

Conductor: "It is called the Great 
Northern Limited.”

Passenger: “Why limited’?” 
Conductor “Because it runs only a 

limited number of miles an hour. Ticket, 
please.” ,

F >v*

.A. 3ST INT YT-A-JLi GEORGE FRANCIS TRAIN. CITIZEN GEO. BIDDINGTON. >
TEMPLE BAR.

(|ffBISTHUS $ALE!
Church Street, St^John, N. B.

(On receiving through P. 0. Half Stiver Georgi- 
OU8 in. D. G.)

REX.
I like St. Jdhn ! I thought I should ! 
r Old George the Third 1 found on Dock, 

ar 5.owo beside where Clinton stood,
" $ B!g -t Boom, from Plymouth Bock !

Where Bay or Fundy gushes forth 
Sable around from Halifax 
..I found old guard around Lord North 
Of loyalists who paid Tea Tax 1 

And what is more I found the Tea 
I thought in Boston Bay was lost,

The same old tea (by Mohawks tost)
Tost into store instead of sea !

(John Hancock1? warehusue ! Fooling me). 
Whole Cosmos sold for Century !

Aromo strong of Bunker Hill 
And Concord too (and Lexington),

Old tories true to England still 
As when the fled from Washington !

The man who is never late to his tin
ner is either an exemplary husband or is 
inordinately fond of eating.

ANOTHER TALK WITH THE STORMY 
PETREL OE COSMOS. Sylvester F. Wilson.

“subscribe fob the gazette.”

Citizen Train said Editor Bowes was 
an old friend, and was present in the 
Tombs when Shepherd Cowley and G. F; 
Train were having a special interview; 
accorded by thç Warden. He promises 
to open mails and talk with Gazette 
specials all over the Dominion, should 
he accept lecture offers ! So subscribe 
for the Gazette 1 We shall follow the 
notable Citizen through the red hot 
events of the day.

Some Incident* of His Provincial Ex
perience* Wonderful Wisdom. “Mamma,” said young Bobby, who has 

four grown up bnt unmarried sisters, “do 
you know what I shall be when I get to 
be a man?”

“What will you he?” she asked.
“A bachelor,” said Bobby.

f
Our special found Citizen Train in rain

bow humor ! He is delighted with every
thing he sees in the Provinces ! (Saint 
John, Sussex, Moncton)-included. Re
ceived with acclamation everywhere ! 
The Phycho-Citizen has no idea of re- 
returning to the States !

(From Halifax Herald.)
George Francis come back, and all will 

be forgiven 1 It is a long time since you 
have inspired us with that old and unc
tuous ejaculation of yours, “Thank God, 
I am an American ! ”

, Thanksgiving day being now at hand 
it is a good time for you to return and 
give thanks. Let the Anarchists go to 
Halifax if they will, but you ought to do 
better.—[Boston paper.

Citizen Train is no Anarchist! and to' 
use his own words Quidnuncs will 
understand that he saw further than 
those who call him names ! Wait awhile ! 
The Sussex Record has a page supple
ment of his speech on Commercial Union 
that leaves the Telegraph without feath
ers or skin.

The telegrams the great Citizen has re
ceived cover bed, desk, table and floor. 
His room looks like aa editor’s office. 
Among them were telegrams from Den
nis (Halifax Herald) and H. B. Clark, 
Academy of Music, (bidding against 
each other) George P. Thomas (Moncton) 
J. Gillespie (Chatham.) Letters from 
Truro, Amherst, and Newcastle.

Bathurst, N. B., Nov. 26. 
Citizen Gea Francis Train,

Moncton.
Post card received. Town Hall at your 

disposal any evening next week. Ad
visable to wire two days previously and 
send posters for sufficient notice and cor
responding increase of ducats !

John Sivbweight.

TURNER 4 FINLAY TURNER_4 FINLAY

pÿlckjSilks. COLORED “My sister Clara,” said Bobby to yoiing 
Mr. Sissy, “was talking to ma about your 
leaving so early last night.”

“Did she say she was soriy, Bobby?” 
whispered young Sissy. * ___

“No; she said she s’posed you went 
home so early because very likely your 
mamma won’t let you carry a night-key.”

Servant (in great excitement): “Oh, 
sir, coachman run away,”

Gentleman (in alarm): “What, the 
horses run away with the coachman?”

Servant: “N-no, sir; 
away—with your wife !”

Gentleman (becoming quieter): “Oh, 1 
was afraid the horses hart run away.’'

Dakota lady (to bride ot a year): “I 
understand, Mrs. Pullquick, that your 
husband has reformed somewhat since 
his marriage.”

Mrs. Pullquick: “ Oh, my, yes; John 
drinks about as hard as ever but he 
doesn’t shoot as many people as he used 
to?”

DRESSGOODSFOB MONDAY.
Gkorgk Francis Train,

Your -special asked about Citizen 
Train’s Omaha Plantation. He was just 
Opening telergrams from bis private sec I. One of the chief charms of going a-fish- 
retary. | ing is lost to the conscientious Prohibi-

Omaha, Neb., Nov. 15. tio°i.st-Epocb.

hundred dollar check, Sunday. Hooray Philadelphia Call,
for Dicator Nonh America !— I Uncooked beefsteak, mutton chops and

Geo. P. Bemis. an Erie Canal mule are “raw materials.” 
While reading telegram this note came I , ,rtha’8 VineLard Herald.

ZZT TT y°nr, qUeSti°n ,ab0Ui *** to" rhemcZn Mnœ’s fife 5$ 
property. Purchasers have just found cut his throat.—Philadelphia Inquirer.

that “Lunatic” alone holds sound ! If his month could only he induced to 
title. Citizen Train’s Omaha $20,000.000. take a quieting dose, the worst part of 

Omaha, Nov. 23,1887. Most would be ended.—Rochester Post- 
Citizen G. F. T.»a capitalist from Wis- ExPress- 

consin, representing millionaire syndi- The desendants of the New York and 
cate of lumber kings stopping Here, came Chicago boodlers will not be fond of re- 
to me yesterday and asked about con- I ferring to their ancestral hauls.—Pitts- 
ditions of your $20.000.000 property here, burg- Chronicle.
S*id he was just closing deed for 'lot out It is a good thing for a man to belon-

JPjgt*11”1 for 4-|',l(l<>, but his at- to the church, but a poor tiling for a man
F îlî “P,10*. I11*? your to think that the church belongs to him. 

rÆf me lie had declined to —Oil City Blizzard, 
take it. That he and Ins friend did not <-i ,
intend to buy into any law suits. Hope , ■ tllouSht X011 took an unusual inter-
y«e wilHiave a good Thanksgiving din- Üf-ivo”?*, * ,,5’ re“lar1k,‘?d,an «™suo
ner to-morrow. I oessful lover. No, indeed, she replied,

only in your farewell.”—Modern So
ciety.

, A stranger cannot judge of the liospi- 
sCitizen Train registered at the Hotel tality of a citv hv the withHotel8'stCkjnlm°na!?>11^ “S aftI>e I which hack and "all sorts of carriage

Hotel, St. John, as coming from Cock- drivers ask him to take a ride._New
Eoche-Vill. The name is bound to stick, Orleans Picayune.
This was Citizen Train s “Good bye,
Psycho !” Good bye Chicago !

There Years’ Lecture Offer;

4 Commencing Monday, Nov. 28,
5 LOTS

Scintillations.

Grand Values Misons Dress Goods-mt-

BUCK SILKS coachman rimVELOURS.
Lori. 25 pieces 34 INCHES WiDE, »t

18c* Per Yard.

Lot 2. 30 pieces VELOURS, CURLS, FANCY 
UOUDS, at

see. Per Yard.

Lor 3. 40 jneeç» PLAIN VELOURS. ALL 
™L„ MIXTURES,CHECKS HAIR 
LINES, PLAIDS, etc., at

28c Per Yard.

m all new colors. Fancy Goods,
sec. Per Yard.

Re fail price Fof which has been 40c. and 
50c. per yard.

EMBROIDERED ROBES,
•IB OO and 115 OO

Making an elegant costume for a nomi
nal price. These are just the thing for 
useful Christmas presents.

soonF ' g*i|W^24INUH BLACK.SiLKS,

K piece» 24-INCH BLACK SILKS, worth 
O $1.45 per yard, at....................................SI .28

Q pieces 24-INCH BLACK SILKS,
O $1.65 per yard, at........................

Q pieces 24-INCH BLACK SILKS, worth 
d $1.86 per yard, at......... ..................... $1.65

worth
61.66

worth
61.46

Lor 4. 50

Inquisitive passenger (to fellow-passeu- 
ger): ‘ So you’re goin East, stranger?” 

Stranger: “Yep.”
Inquisitive passenger:
Stranger: "‘Yep.”
Inquisitive passenger:
Stranger: “Yep.”
Inquisitive passenger: “Wat kind?” 
Stranger: “I’m going to buy tiie city if 

it does n’t cost too much.”

The above four lots of 24-Inch Black 
Bilks are

1 “New York?”CHEAP.
“Business?”Now is the opportunity to make a sensi

ble Christmas gift for a_ small amount of 
money.

:

G. P. B.

Real Furs—No Imitations!
Fur Lined

CIRCULARS

The following conversation, heard by 
a reporter on the street the other even
ing, is suggestive :

“Are you still tugging away at these 
gloves of yours ?”

“Yes, dear.”
' “You know it disgusts me to see you 

walking through the streets miking your

“Does it, dear?”
“Why, do you know that I would just 

as soon see you palling on your—stock
ings in the street as your gloves ?”

“Most men would,” was all she said, 
and he had nothing else to say.—[Saint 
Joseph, Mo., News.

COCK-ROCHE-VH-LE.

L
Cue can now get a shave on the Pen

nsylvania “limited” train of Pullman

Ob, yes, he replied. ‘‘They don’t believe yet, that not be responsible for it—Epoch.
Look at this? that1means<1'bn^înees!tve(zi5)oôo The tiny little wren lives three vears, 
real estate offer is back Of it besides.") the thrush ten, the lark thirteen, the

Omaha, Neb., Nov. 1887. oommon hen of commerce ten, the board-

Let me know something definite in re- An artinl»* in -m ,

remember that is not only the persons sta^.the ™ct that it is exposing the poor 
before you, but unborn ages win bless ®F>e!,in.? of many operators, as well as 
you for your efforts in their behalf. You ttielr Ignorance of punctuation and the 
certainly ought to accept my proposition ofcapital tetters.—Norristown Her- 
for three years’ lectures. Europe, Am-- a‘d* 
erica and Australia for the enliglitment I 
of the human race. Your private Secre
tary, Geo. P. Bemis told me to write you
andresumd things generTC “ttenti0n °: °Ur readerS is dr:lwn

Picrou, N. S., Nov. 29.
Citizen Geo. Francis Train.

SILK MD CASHMERE COVERS,
Prices, $37.50, $46.00, $50.00

Proud to have made your acquaint
ance and beg to inform yon Pictou, Nova 
Scotia longs for your presence. A visit 
from you willTie highly appreciated. 

Come along and talk to the masses !
C. Bruce MacDougall, 

Editor Pictou News-Fur Linedi
Young housekeeper (to fish dealer)— 

AYhat kind of fish have vou this morn
ing?

Fish dealer—How would you like some 
nice striped bass, mum ?

Y. H. (hesitatingly)—No; I think 1 
would prefer something in a small cheçk.

DOLMANS, PARKER HOUSE GRAVEYARD.

\ In reply to Gazette special. “Have 
you your Parker House Psycho, men
tioned in Bangor papers," be handed us 
this !

Newest Cut as Shown in New York 
and London, ♦ »------------

A Handsome Sign.PRICES. $17.50, $37, $40, $50. “Who was the voung man here last 
inght?” asked a K street father of his 
only daughter.

“Why, papa, that was my accepted 
lover.”

“Yonr lover, child? Why, I never saw 
him before ! What does lie do?”

“Do, 
menti

BIP VAN WINKLe’Sx.UREAM.

I stopped at Parker’s on my way 
Cold, chilly, foggy, (Sunday morn) 
Religious gloonk made horses pray 
In preferance to oats and corn 1 
Old friends all dead I No one alive I 
For ever more 1 Old Porter’s gone 1 
Head waiter’s shipwrecked in life’s storm ! 
My old friend Parker over stream 1 
(Old friend I knew for forty years)
And mills l (Memory evergreen)
Alive 1 Alone 1 Among dead Peers !
No Tuttle here to welcome me !
No office clerks I ever knew ;
Not one familiar face I see 
Of boyhood’s old acquaintance crew

Is gone, and Young and Hall! 
> itz-Simmons too, (my life long friend. 1 
W hat pledows everywhere on wall I 
Discounting dissolution’s end !

to the new sign which the Temperance 
and General Life Assurance Co. havp re
cently placed in their window at No. 76 

In referring to “Telegraph” attack, I Prince William street This is in keep-
syssattSi k1» “» "■>*. li-p'w-« 6y .b»
teeth. I was afraid Bowes and Scott sentlemen who have come down from 
would think I wrote it abusing myself to Ontario to introduce and manage the 
reply to. Here is a poem on St. John for affairs of this Company in these Pro-

Mayor Th„= „„d Cl„,u. TTÙZT H”b"‘ C '*** W' 

$L25£ar~ "-t H À synopsis of the general features of

r ZETTTIR/

SHOULDER CAPES,
I. D. Jones

? • ST. JOHN NOT FORGOTTEN.

papa, do ?” she replied in amaze- 
“Be doesn’t do anything; he has 

a government position. —[ Washington 
Critic.

4

I 81.25 TO 97.00.
"■I.

Black AstracanJackets “Oh, George,” said the happy girl, “do 
you know what papa gave me last nieht 
when I told him that I had consented^ to 
be your wife ?”

“No,”

*; 830.00, 935.00, 940.00, and 945 00.
[Five per cent for Cash on Fur Goods. the Temperance and. General appeared 

in thege columns some little time ago 
and and we would advise all Total Ab
stainers especially to make enquiries of 
them before they seek Life Insurance 
elsewhere. We are informed that not 
only in St. John but wherever agents of 
the company are at work the temperance 
men are becoming alive to the advant
ages this company are holding out to 
them.

responded George, endeavoring 
to conceal his anxiety, as visions of a 
check loompd up before him, “what wag 
it he gave you, dear ?”

And the girl 
coat aollar and murmured : “His bless
ing.”—[Epoch.

My watch m pawn, withont one fricod I 
A perfect stranger in the town 
No letters here to recommend,
Nor anything, (hut press renown)—
1 find myself among old friends 
Ovation on .ration here.
Enchantment, friendship alw 
While breathing purer atmos 
Long wanderer in wilderness 
(R .universal Py cho—thought”
I find good will Ilong have sought 
Ot courteous welcome from the press, 

♦The lawyers took me in their court 
And introduced me to the club;
8o different from press report 
When Parker-Ized (or Beans) at Hub 
Our lying typo across the line,
Our ‘ Boodlc-Alderinanic-crowd”
Has draped our flag with boodle shroud ! 
w here mountebank fools Charlatan 
w here church and state in fraud unite 
What chance is there for honest men,
To introduce Electric Light?

Then said our special ; “The place 
where the public Saturday night banquet 
has been held fora quarter of a century 
is a “whitened sepulchre.”

“Yes, but a splendid hotel all the same. 
But dead men cadavreing old associa
tions ! ”

Gents’ Silk Handkerchiefs.
\ Three Wonderful Bargai

1 IN STOCK THIS DAY

LLDIES’FRENCH KID GLOVES, 4 Buttons,

bowed her head on his
lends

ere,ins !
A great tank of water at the back of the 

stage is the principal attraction of “A 
Dark Secret,” a play now running in New 
York. Miss Adelaide Stanhope, the 
heroine in the play, thus explains its 
use: “1 fall in or am thrown into the 
water after a struggle on a pier, which is a 
considerable height above. I ftflt on my 
back, and it requires some little nerve to 
do it. Ono night I tried falling on my 
face, but the result was not agreeable. 
When I strike the water 1 sink. I am 
specially arranged to sink. My dress is 
weighted to keep it down, and my—my 
dress-improver is the most unique ever 
known—it is solid lead. Well, when 1 
get down to the bottom, I swim under the 
water to the back of the stage where the 
deepest part of the tank is—î think it is 
nearly ten feeti There I stay holding 
on to an iron bar till Mr. Lane dives and 
brings me up. One night he seemed to 
me to be late. I was beginning to think 
what I should do. Just then he seized 
me. I opened my mouth a little too soon, 
though, and the tableau was a trifle 
damaged by my sneezings and splutter 
ings. As soon as the curtain falls, I 
taken into my room and thoroughly rub
bed with alcohoi. I wear my own hair, 
and it is all I can do to get the front of 
it sufficiently dry to make a presentable 
appearance for my brief scene at the end 
of the succeeding act.”

AN ANIMATED GRAVBTARD.

ASK FOB “FOR A MA A DIME ” at 85c. Distiugutehed members of old bar 
Hive way to men ! (where is Frank Means?”
In private bar-door stands ajar 

! To raise the wind on “greens and beans,”
I It Kocms to me a marble tomb

We also offer a 4-Button FRENCH KTD GLOVE, Dark Colors and Blacki I U,1?1!:” al1 r'mnd oïf cltairomb1
Besses ever shewn in St John, at 60c. per pair. j ^SSHSEF'”"

Cents and Boys Scarfs,
f * With morgued-eadavres everywhere)

Death ‘‘erack of doom” on judgment day 
(Hub-end of Demon’s corpse nightmare)
No wonder atmosphere seems dull 
When shopmen uses human skull 
As stud for shirts ! (shop underneath) 
“Hub-cadavre” for tombstone wreath !
But though all dead in Spartan Pass 
Parker’s will always be hrst-class” !

Geo. Francis Train.
“Citizeq Bowes asks what I think of 

Sti John continued the great citizen. 
Can I do better than keep up Sun Ad. on 
Citizen Biddington. And then with a 
smile he added. “Make him treat the 
Gazette and Sun staff for this “Round 
World Ad”!”

Dry Goods for AU.a defective pair,

Attention is directed to the advertise- 
ment of Messrs. Dowling Bros., Market 
Building, Charlotte street. Their store 
is crowded most of the time. They 
not retiring from the business nor 
ning a marvelous cheap sale, yet they 
sell new and perfect dry goods at the 
very lowest prices in the city, because 
they sell for cash. They are receiving 
new goods every week and consequently 
their stock is kept well up to the mark 
in value, variety and style.

s Geo. Francis Train.

1
A DOZEN XKWSl'APKRS AND A HUNDRED 

LECTURES 1
“Is it true,” (your special asked) “Citi

zen Train, you are at the head of news
paper Syndicate in the States ?”

“Yes,” he said, “in imagination of en
thusiastic friends ! Look at this.”

Kansas City, Mo., Nov. 1887.
Citizen George P. Bemis.

Please accept thanks for clippings sent i —
from time to time regarding Mr. Train;] Mr. Marcus Mayer, confidential husi- 
1 am always interested in anything con- ness man of the firm of Abbey, Grau & 
cernmg him and his movements. Do Sehoeflfel, is personally interested in 
you think Mr. Tram can be induced to “The Barrister,” which is to be produc- 
make an extended lecture tour through- ed at the Boston Museum next week, 
out the U. 8. and Canada? If he’s
thoroughly disgusted with the U. S. do * ♦ *------------
you think he could be induced to deliver See that you get tde GAZETTE 
100 lectures in Canada and England up- next week.

7 are
run-

Come and see the Value—26c. 30c. 36c. and 50. all laid out 
on our Centre Counter. Also,

Laies’ Gents’ and Beys’ Si Basdkercbiefsi
?

WHITE CHINA, SHORT BROCADE AND EVERY NOVELTY OF THE SEASON,

4«e. 50e, «Oe. 75c. 85c. 90c. 91.00 and up.
HUNDREDS OF DOZENS TO SELECT FROM.

i

amTURNER & FINLAY,|

?
Look out for the Christmas 

number of the GAZETTE.IS KING STREET.
1i

MC2397 POOR DOCUMENT
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OF LONDON, ENGLAND.

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

General Agents.
%&~Lobscs adjusted and paid without reference 

to England.

JUST RECEIVED !
JUBILEE BELLS,

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

BRASS ORNAMENTS for Trimming, 
BRASS MATCH SAFES,

BRASS INK STANDS,
WOOD and BRASS CABINET and 

PHOTO FRAMES.
MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS,

CUTLERY, PURSES,
LUNCH and MARKET BASKETS, 

POCKET BOOKS,
AU the above goods will be sold at 

very low prices at

WATSON & CO’S,

not condemn innocent men, and one day they 
will discover the assassin.” But the days : 
passed, and every one brought against him • 
some new proof of guilt, and, most poignant ; 
grief of all, his wife and child were lost to ! 
him, for it was only too evident to him that 
they believed him guilty.

He lay stretched on his bed, not asleep, but f 
worn and weary, when a jailer came and , 
called him rudely and opened the door to. let 
Lucien come in, and, overpowered with j 
emotion; he almost fell, and Roger received 
the poor maimed man in his arms.

“Ah, Lucien, then you believe me inno
cent?”

“Of course I do. I know you arc and hope 
to prove it Did you think for a moment I 
was going to let another lawyer undertake 
your case ? W hat is the matter? You do not 
look pleased. What makes you look at me 
with that wild air?”

Roger drew back, ashamed, overwhelmed 
at the thought that this noble man bad come 
forward, and believed him when no one else 
would, and offered to defend him, whom 

than any one else in the world Roger 
had wronged., It was too much. Roger wept 
bitterly.

Lucien said, laughingly, “Have done with 
such childishness, my brother in arms and 
heart. I know that it is very annoying, and 
that it causes you profound grief and trouble; 
but since you are innocent and I am here to 
defend you, it will soon be over.”

“I wept* Lucien, because I cannot accept 
your help, and because your devotion touches 
me so.”

“How ridiculously you talk, Roger I But I 
am here to serve you, and not to hear com
pliments. Now tell me why don’t you want 
me for lawyer?”

“I cannot,” said the poor man, and think
ing again of suicide, what to dojtavhat 
way out of this new phase of his stmmngs.
At lost he decided.

“Lucien, do you know the proofs they have 
against me? You must1 have seen that they 
are extremely grave. Don’t deceive yourself, 
Lncien; they will condemn me; they cannot 
do otherwise, and you will fail. I shall not 
retain a lawyer. They can give me one or 
not, as they choose.”

“That is one of your reasons?”
“Yes.”
“If that is all we will talk of other thjm*
Roger shook his head. He did noejKow 

what to say. There was but one thinjHkar 
in his mind, and that*was that he comcraot 
permit Lucien to defend him. The lawyer 
took one of the prisoner’s hands in his own.
He read that there were combats in that suf
fering soul, but could not divine the cause.

“You do not understand me, then, Lucien.
I am obliged at last to avow the truth. I did 
kill Larouette!”

* “Are you crazy?”
“It is the truth, and I do not wish you to 

defend me, Lucien, for I do not wish to be 
saved, and I am not worthy of your defense.”

“So you admit that you are the assassin? 
And all these reproaches, these tears and 
groans, these denials before the judge?”

“Comedy ! To make them believe me inno
cent!” ,

“Well, then, you authorize me to tellM. De 
Lignerolles, so that when the case comes on 
we can plead guilty and throw ourselves on 
the mercy of the court Is that it?””

Roger made a sign of assent.
“Now, Roger, you know very 

don’t believe one word of that.”
Ibis was too much for Roger, this proof of 

grand affection, and he gave up utterly all 
attempt at subterfuge. But this strange ob- * 
stinacy had given birth to an undefined sus
picion in the mind of Lucien; more an un
easiness than a suspicion, but like the unrea
sonable fear of a coming trouble. Later that 
scene came into his mind.

“Now, since you have done with childish
ness, I wish you to answer my questions. All 
that you have said to the three magistrates is 
true, is it not? You have omitted nothing, 
added nothing?”

“Nothing, I assure you.”
Lucien then questioned him minutely upon 

the whole affair from beginning to end, and 
he noted down such few facts as he thought 
might help bnp. After all that had been 
written be said : x '

“Now, the next question is, from whom did 
you receive those notes? This you must 
tell me.” .

“Do not insist, Lucien. That I cannot tell 
yon.”

“Why?”
“Hoi)or forbids.”
Rogers head drooped. Lucien kept silence 

a moment, but he watched Roger closely, and 
then with a nervous laugh exclaimed:

“I will bet you that I know.”
Roger shuddered.: “Lucien your g&yoty 

hurts me.” [
“Divide your secret with me and I will 

weep with you, if you wish. Only last night 
I was talking with Julia and I told her I was 
sure there was a woman in this.”

“My God! My God!” murmered Roger, a 
prey to the most inexpressible gloom.

“A married woman, doubtless,” said Lu
cien, continuing Ms torturing questions. I 
am disappointed in you, Roger, but must 
pardon. But tell me who she is tand I will 
go to her secretly and find out what she 
knows of whence the money came.”

“HaVe mercy, Lucien.”
“Roger, I must think not obly of you, but 

of Henriette and Suzanne. So, k being a mar
ried woman, you fear the hotiband’s anger 
will fall on her and the dishonor for all par
ties. It is always so, sooner or later, in these 
matters. Were you a friend to this woman’s 
husl and?”

fought a moment, and remember
ing that at that time Lncien was scarcely 
known to him, he «tid no. But, in spite of 
all Lucien could say or do, Roger wouldmot 
divulge'the name.

“You are very Wrong. I know you are in
nocent, and I fear the worst if you persist. 
Come. I will leave you to reflect, and in the 
meantime I will go about your vindicate©, 
and I shall see you before the day of trial.”

Lucien went away after more consolatory- 
words, bat the noise his crutches and woodea 
legs made on the marble hall outside seemed 
just so many blows struck on heart.
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, CHAPTER VIII
The next day but one Lucien went to the 

Ville d’Avray, and took a carriage from the 
station to Roger’s house. There he found 
everything in confusion and trouble, for 
Henriette had disappeared, and therç were 
none who did not believe her dead.

“This is awful,” said Lucien, when he had 
heard all there was to tell.

Suzanne seemed to be 
violent fever, and the docton^P t 
to avoid such an event, for Suzanne was sq 
delicate that there were little hopes that she 
could live through any illness.

Lucien had hoped to discover something 
that might help to clear away the shadows 
now gathering so darkly around Roger. But 
he was too late. Before he left, the old Uncle 
Bern&rdit said to him:

“You are Roger’s lawyer, are you not?”
“His lawyer and his friend.”
“What do you think of this sad affair?”
“In which capacity do you want my opin

ion?”
“Both.”
“Well, then, as friend, I am sure Roger fe 

innocent victim of some fatality. As 
lawyer, I am convinced that he will be con
demned.”

“When shall you see him?”

verge of a 
there trying

-
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seemed to point to his guilt, and all these 
things formed in the mind of M. De Ligne
rolles an unshakable proof. After this first 
examination the case was sent up to the court 
of assizes of Seine-et-Oise, then in session at 
Versailles.

Henriette learned this through the papers. 
She went out no more and seemed buried in 
a strange torpor, mental and physical. She 
never pronounced a word and even seemed to 
forget the existence of her little girl, and sat 
hours without moving or appearing to see. 
She ate almost nothing and did not attempt 
to go to bed at all, and if she did sleep it was 
sitting in her chair.

Her little girl* watched over her as if she 
was the mother and Henriette the child, and 
sho doubtless would have starved had it not 
beon for the child.

Henriette had an uncle who lived at some 
thirty or forty miles from there, and hearing 
of his niece’s trouble, he and his good old 
wife left their home and foundry and 
hastened to her, and the childless old couple 
did everything they could possibly imagine to 
lighten her sad load.

One morning Henriette was gone. There 
was no trace of her to be discovered and the 
most diligent search revealed nothing, until 
one day, some six or seven days after her dis
appearance, a policeman found on the bank 
of the river a tiny slipper which was recog
nized as hers.

Then they dragged the river and searched 
for miles along its banks, but they never 
found the body of poor Henriette, and the 
uncle and aunt remained in the house to keep 
charge of it until Roger’s trial was ended. 
I«ittie Suzanne sat listless and pale in her 
chair day after day, rousing but seldom, 
though she never » mentioned tho absence of 
her father nor the dreadful ordeal through 
which she had passed.

Mme. Do Noirville had dreamed of ven
geance. She was now avenged more com
pletely than sho had wished. She had threat
ened Roger with its weight. “Revenge me, 
but revenge me well!” she had cried to 
Luversan; their compact was concluded. A 
few days after this Luversan, and only two 
hours after the muder of Larouette, appeared 
at a ball where Julia was. He was some
what pale, but coal and correct, and his dress 
was irreproachable. He came up to her and 
handed her a package of bank notes.

“What is this?” asked she.
“The 100,000 francs which you owe Roger 

Laroque. To-morrow morning h» must have 
these in his possession without fault or fail
ure.”

“I thought he was in very straitened cir
cumstances?”

“He is.”
“Then this is safety. Is that my ven

geance?”
“Through that he is lost”
“I will do it, though I do not understand 

it.”
She took the notes and hid them while Lu

versan showed himself a few moments among 
the guests. The next morning she drove to 
Laroquo and left him the package of money, 
with what results we know.

It was two or three days later before Lucien 
heard of Roger’s arrest, under the accusation 
of'robbery and murder.

“That is the wildest folly,” said he, and 
without losing time he went direct to M. Lie- 
nard, and he gave Lucien full information of 
the case as far as it had gone, who was un
sparing in his denunciation of those who had 
conspired to accuse Roger of so'horrible a 
crime.

Returning full of rage and indignation, he 
was the first to tell Julia. She grew pale, 
but listened without saying a word. Now 
süe understood. Luversan had killed La
rouette and Roger was to bear the blame. 
Sho exulted over her vengeance. Roger was 
lost if she did not speak. She was not touched 
by tho sublime devotion of Laroque, who 
preferred a condemnation and almost certain 
death to dishonoring Lucien by revealing the 
truth. Her hatred was not yet appeased. 
Sho had pleaded so much without having been 
heard, had shed so many bitter tears, that 
now sho wished that her tears might be as 
nothing beside those of Roger.

The night she heard of this sho went to a 
secret drawer in her bureau and taking there
from a photograph of Roger, she looked at 
Jt with burning eyes, and then with a half 
savage gesture she seized a small poignard
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And pierced the photograph tin v tt#^ the 
heart

and pierced the photograph through the 
heart. Then on the back of it she wrote the 
date of the murder—“the 28th of July, 1872” 
—and a little lower the date of the arrest— 
“the 80th of July, 1872”—leaving the place 
for the date of the sentence.

A few days later Lucien said to his wife:
“I do not plead in court, but I shall be 

heard once more.”
Vaguely uneasy Julia said:
“What 'cause aie you about to undertake?”
“Don’t you know? Do you suppose that I 

am going to leave Roger without defense, in 
the hands of the president and jury at the 
court of assizes? I shall defend him and 
snatch him from their hands—that is, if 
my strength holds out. Perhaps this is the 
only time they will ever see a poor, mutilated 
body carried into a court room to defend a 
brother in arms."

Sho shuddered in spite of herself. Tier 
husband defending her victim! She had not 
thought of that. And he might save him. 
What then would become of her. vengeance?

“When you know the evidence against him, 
perhaps you will not feel so sure of yourself.”

Lucien smiled: “He is no more guilty than I 
There are certainly some singular things, 

for instance, the money which was marked, 
etc., but Roger avers it was in payment of 
a loan, but he refuses to name the person. 
Wlrnt he will not tell the justice he will tell 
me. My opinion is that there is a woman in 
this affair, somewhere. When I shall have 
learned his secret I shall know how to defend 
him, and his secret I must have.”

Her throat tightened, and she clasped her 
hands together mechanically and felt that she 
must faint The next day Lucien, on bis 
crutches, went painfully up the long staircase 
at the court of Versailles.

Roger, after the examination already ex
plained, had remained in a condition of com
plete prostration. He had hoped until the 
last minute, for he said to himself: “They do

am.
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SPECIAL tension, and trying to comprehend. Then he 
rose with haggard eyes and stretched out his 
hand, saying:

“Take care of me! I feel I am going mad!”
After a long silence he seemed to under

stand, dittle by little. Now he knew. Hen
riette and Suzanne had seen, but what? They 
had refused to speak. Why? He must know. 
Roger threw himself on his knees before his 
wife, took her hands and caressed them, and 
then, as though he would have spoken to a 
child, he said:

“Tell the truth. Is it true that you saw 
me? You denied iti did you not? Up 
to the last minute you say that you did 
did not see that murder committed, and Su- 
zaime said the same. They questioned you 
in vain. But now, my dear wife, and you, 
iny lRLlef daughter, must tell all. Do not be 
afraid, âince I am not guilty, to tell all you 
know. They accuse me, but perhaps your 
testimony will prove my innocence.”

He held his wife’s and child’s hands all 
gathered in his and he kissed them all to
gether. Mother and child, with pale faces, 
kept silence. *

The magistrate intervened.
“I brought you into the presence of your 

husband,” said he, “because I hope still that 
you will listen to his prayers and understand 
that you had better teU all j oil saw, no mat
ter what it was, for his sake, than to keep this 
strange silence. Your husband will tell you 
plainer than I can that it is in his interest 
that you speak. To aU of us it is evident that 
you and your child saw this murder. The 
gravest charge hangs over your husband’s 
head. Therefore, if you refuse to speak it is 
because your husband is guilty in your eyes.”

Then, turning toward the unhappy Roger, 
he continued:

“Explain well to your wife and your 
daughter, and may you be happier than we
were.”

“Henriette, you hear what the judge says. 
What he says is true, dear. Your silence ap
pears very strange to them, and naturally 
they believe that Victoria tells the truth. 
Now 1 know that you could not have seen me 
at the cottage and I have nothing to fear; so, 
my darling, since I am innocent, and you 
could not have seen me, if you did see any
body you should tell it, even in my interest. 
So, Henriette, my wife, tell us what you 
know.”

Still no sound, no movement from Hen
riette, who seemed like one magnetized.

“Did you hear me, Henriette!”
She made an affirmative sign.
“Why then persist in this silence, which is 

my condemnation?”
“I have nothing to say.”
“Henriette ! Victoria’s testimony is precise.. 

And your trouble, you,r pallor and your 
strange maimer betray you. And I remem
ber now that Suzanne was Ü1 the next day 
and had convulsions. O, my wife! if I have 
ever deserved any kindness at your hands 
have pity on me now and tell us what you 
saw.”

“Not having seen anything I can certainly 
tell you nothing.”

“O, Henriette, you accuse me! I am your 
husband, and in spite of my innocence, you 
condemn me!”

What superhuman force kept this poor 
wife alive during these horrible moments 
none can tell. To speak was to prove him 
guilty; to keep silent to accuse him. Again 
Roger begged her by every endearing term to 
tell him what she saw; he pleaded with tears 
standing in liis eyes, and recalling their eight 
years of lfte together, and asking her in what 
had he offended her that she should thus in
jure him. Her lips remained closed, but her 
eyes said : “Lies, lies!”

He rose to his feet discouraged and walked 
back and forth a moment, and then stopping 
before her said:

“Henriette, you are condemning me. You 
love me no longer, perhaps never did, but re
number, whatever comes, that I love you, 
and I shall love you as long as I live. That 
shall be your punishment and my revenge. 
I have done all I could, M. De Lignerolles.”

The judge pointed with his finger to 
Suzanne, who was seated on her mother’s 
lap. Roger* understood. One last hope re
mained.

“I pray you, have my wife removed,’’ said 
Roger. Henriette arose and retired to the 
ante room. Roger took the child in his 
arms and lifted her above his head, smiling.

“You don’t love me any more, then?” he 
said to her as she looked at him with a wild, 
hunted expression. Of lier pretty dimples 
and cunning littlo childish ways there re
mained nothing. She looked like a woman 
whom pain had long possessed. She was rosy 
and white once, now her color was & leaden 
gray, and her forehead wrinkled.

“Why do you give mo such pain, my little 
bird?” said Roger, kissing her between nearly 
every word. Did I ever make you cry? 
Have I not always been a good papa to you, 
and done all I could to make you happy? 
Was it then only because I brought you play
things that you loved me?”

The child seemed to not hear him.
“Suzanne! my dear little girl, don’t you 

remember the night of your birthday, you 
waited for me oa the balcony? Do you 
member?”

“Yes, father, I remember.”
“Could you see across and into the little 

cottage under the chestnut tree?”
“Yes, the neighbor’s house.”
“Yes, dear, and now tell mo what else you 

saw. Answer, my baby. Ié is your father 
who asks.”

“I didn’t see anything else.”#?
♦‘Suzanne, tell me what you saw, Cor I am 

sure you saw something.”
“No, mother and I saw nothing.”
“That is not true! I have persuaded you 

gently ; now I order you to tell me. Tell me!”
“O, father, you frighten me!”
“You were on the balcony. What did you 

see there? You must have seen all. If you 
do not tell I shall take you with me to prison 
in a dark place with all sorts of horrid ani
mals to bite you. Speak! Come, speak, I 
say!”

“Father, have pity on me—pity!”
“Why should I pity you when you remain 

so obstinate and will not tell? I do not love 
you ; you are not my child. My little girl would 
not have treated her father so. Suzanne, I 
know not how to make you break this cruel 
silence.”

Anger took possession of him. He saw his 
only hope of liberty, life itself, fading away 
from him. He suddenly seized his child and 
shook her with violence, saying:

“Speak, speak, I insist!”
At this instant Henriette rushed to his side 

and took the child from his unresisting hands, 
and said in a voice that none but him heard:

“Strike, then; kill us as you killed him!”
Ilis uplifted hands fell softly upon those 

two heads, and with one lingering caress and 
one look of agonizing entreaty and super
natural love, he sank unconscious on the 
floor; and when his wife and child were gone 
it was but an inert mass they carried back to 
the cell.

“Your silence is the condemnation of your 
husband.”

“My husband’s «whole life pleads for him 
and proves his probity.”

Henriette was led out and Suzanne took 
her place in the witness’ chair. Both mother 
and child were in deep mourning. An in
tense inward fever burned in the child’s 
veins and showed in her cheeks and her great 
blue ej’es, which fairly blazed with light. 
She looked at the judge with a terrified air, 
and be took her by the hand gently and 
kissed t}io pure white forehead.

“And you, my little one, will you be more 
reasonable to-day than you were yesterday? 
Has some one told you that you would cause 
your father great trouble if you told what 
you saw your birthday night when you were 
on the balcony with your mother?”
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“I saw nothing, sir. I don’t ktiow any
thing and I wish they would let me alone. I 
am sick, and I did not want to come. I
don’t know what they want me to do, nor 
why ray mother cries all tho time, and I 
can’t tell you what I didn’t see. My mother 
says it is wrong to tell lies.”

She began to shiver, and her little white 
teeth chattered together in a severe chill, and 
from red her cheeks turned blue.

“I see,” said the judge, “that you will say 
nothing. You are very courageous, and I 
will neither persuade nor threaten you nor 
try to show you that the worst thing that 
could happen to yoer father is for you to re
main silent. No, my child; another than I 
shall undertake that charge.”

At a sign from the judge Henriette was 
brought back. One glance showed these two 
that théy had kept their compact

“Bring Laroquo in,” said the judge in a 
whisper, and an officer went for him and 
brought him. The court room was badly 
lighted and Roger stopped on the threshold, 
at first seeing nothing. Then his eyes fell 
upon his wife and child and he clasped his 
hands, and his face brightened as he gave a 
low cry of joy and sprang toward them with 
open arms.

“Susanne! Henriette! My daughter! My 
beloved wife!”

But Susanne and Henriette, surprised by 
his sudden appearance, drew back with a 
horror so visible that the judge shuddered. 
Instinct was stronger than will, and they saw 
in Laroque not the adored husband and 
father, but the assassin—the man with , burn
ing eyes, with bushy beard, with great 
powerful shoulders and hands, whom they 
had seen strangle that poor old man. And 
Roger understood this terror and was troubled 
by it.

“What,” he stammered, “you fly from me? 
In what have I changed? Is it because an in
sensate accusation hangs over me, as ridicu
lous as it is unmerited, that I am neither 
your father, Susanne, nor your husband, 
Henriette?”
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Waiting.

f [From Drake’s Travellers’ Magazine,]
Serene I hold my hand and wait,

Nor care for bluff, nor full, nor pat r
I rave no more ’gainst luck nor fate,

For, lo ! the stakes will-settle that.
I stay my haste, I feign delay—

I inward quake yet show no sign :
A diamond sequence smiles my way.

And tells me that the pot is mine.
Since yesternight till early day,

This little game I’ve bucked in vain—
And watched the dollars go astray 

With sinking heart and aching brain.
What matter if the cash has flown ?

I wait with joy the coming bet :
My hand shall reap what has been sown, 

And make me even with them yet.
So let them draw : I little caw 

3lJü For giddy flush or tempting straight ;
And though I cannot show a pair,

All bluffs will I accommodate.
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Instinct was stronger than will.

But they soon recovered from their im
pulse, and Henriette saw that it was a trap 
that had been laid to surprise her and she had 
allowed herself to be taken. She pushed Su- 
sanno into the father’s arms and the child 
closed her eyes as she obeyed her. Laroquo 
forgot his grief in his child’s embrace^ and 
he had his arms about those two beings he 
held most dear.

“Henriette! My good and dear wife, how 
happy I am!” And then turning toward the 
judge, he said:

“You are very kind, sir, and I thank you 
with all my heart for permitting me to see 
my wife and child. No çiatter what may be 
the conclusion of this horrible affair, I thank 
you for your generous consideration of a hus
band and father’s feelings.”

“You have nothing to thank me for,” said 
the judge coldly. “I told ycpi that you were 
seen to enter Larouetfce’s house, and to have 
assassinate^ him.”

“By>à woman and a child. Very well; let 
them confront me.”

“You were seen,” continued the judge, “by 
a mother and child. There they are—your 
wife and your child.”

“They saw me! Me! My wife and child 
saw me kill Larouette! Take care, sir. You 
calumniate.”

Then he sprang forward and took holdi ot 
their arms and shook them. He hurt them, 
poor man, without knowing it.

“You saw me—you two, they pretend. 
You hear them tell me that you accuse me, 
that you saw me. Speak! Protest! Rise 
and tell that man who accuses me that he 
has lie(|. about it, that it is not, could not, 
be true;" that you could not have seen Roger 
Laroque commit a crime of which he is in
capable. ”

They could not speak. He still grasped 
their arms and begged them to deny this 
foul charge. At last Henriette rose from 
her chair, and with difficulty stood before 
him. •

“Henriette, Suzanne, what ails you? vire 
you sick? What have they done to you that 
you cannot speak?”

“Roger,” said Henriette, painfully, “M. De 
Lignerolles is wrong to tell you that we were 
witnesses to a murder. For three days they 
have pursued us, Suzanne and me, to force 
us to avow what we have not seen. I have 
but to repeat to you, in my own name and 
that of my child, what we have already said 
many times. We know nothing of how that 
murder was committed, and we do not know 
why they dare accuse you.”

“Ah, that relieves me. You have spoken. 
It is impossible that you could have seen me, 
since I was not there, but for an instant I 
was frightened of I know not what.” Then, 
turning to the jifdge, he cried:

“Why did you bring my wife and child 
here, telling me that they were witnesses? 
You go beyond your power as judge. You 
have just told me a falsehood, which my wife 
has proved to be one. The law, perhaps, 
justifies such deviutionSlTora truth, but I do 
not.”

Tho magistrate answered gently, for he 
pitied that poor mother and child:

“It is proven that they saw you. ”
“Proved?” said Laroque, calmed by a su

preme effort. “Henriette, you hear. I can 
say nothing. What do you say?”

“That cannot be, since I understand noth
ing of what they ask of me.”

Victoria was recalled, and the poor servant 
repeated word for word what sho had said 
before, omitting nothing. Roger listened 
breathless, his nerves strung to their highest

With each new bet my spirit soars .
The ending plainly Lforseo ;

Not flush, nor full, nor even “fours,” 
Can take the pot away from me.

Dame Fortune long has proved unkind, 
But now at last she deigns to smile, 

And in my bosom'sits enshrined,
For, lo ! I gather in the pile.

Sak. T. Clover.

A Southern Loafer’» Ode to Sunday.

“loaf” all day 
rebukeThank God for Sunday ! I can With a clear conscience 1 tearing no r 

For wasted time, or talents unapplied 
But lie up in the shade and smoke away 
The day in quiet dreams by riverside,
Or in verandas sweet with Southern rose 
Magnolia, Jessamine, and passion-flowers 
Dine upon wild fruits from the forest culled, 
Forget the curse, and recall Eden’s bowers.

Robert G. Franks,

I»

Adapted and Translated from the French 
of Jules Mary.-------  *r-

BY OLIVE HABPEE. j

(Continued.)
“No, madame; for your sake, for your hus

band’s sake, I hope that your answers will be 
more precise, for your refusal to explain 
yourself regarding the murder of Larouette 
is the condemnation of Laroque. Tell me 
that you did not recognize your husband as 
the assassin and give me the real murderer’s 
description, but do not maintain that you 
were not a witness of the crime.” 
g“It is true, however,” said the unhappy 
woman in her heroic obstinacy.

Victoria was brought in and made to re
peat all sho knew. Poor Henriette tried to 
wear a look of surprise, but her face betrayed 
her.

“This girl,” said she, “has a too lively im
agination, and it is troubled by reading too 
many novels. Her story is a tissue of ex
travagant inventions. Neither my daughter 
nor myself said tho words she tells you. If 
we had called Roger from the balcony he 
would have answered us, seeing himself 
discovered, and would not have gone into our 
neighbor’s h 
reasonable.”

“All that is unhappily true, madame,” said 
Victoria.

“What have I done to you, my poor girl, 
that you cause me so much sorrow? And 
what has my husband done that you bring 
such an accusation upon him?”

“I have nothing to reproach either of you 
with, and if I could have kept what I knew 
to payself I should have done so.”

“You sec, madame,” said the judge, “the 
deposition of this girl is clear and exact, and 
does not vary. You were an involuntary 
witness of that crime. What did you see?”

“I saw nothing and heard nothing. ”

All that, therefore, is un-ouse.

CHAPTER VII.
The case dragged on for several days, and 

nothing of importance intervened. To all the 
questions Roger answered:

“I am innocent, but I shall not defend my
self. They can do as they please with me.”

Ho delivered himself up to the fatality 
which seemed to have taken possession of 
him. If there had been the least doubt in the 
mind of tho justices or lack of connecting 
links in the cuain of evidence, Roger might 
have been saved, but unhappily everything

!
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“To-morrow. Must I then tell him of this 
new affliction!”

“Tee, and tell him that whatever happens, 
we, my wife and I, will be to his little daugh
ter true and tender parents, and that wo will 
take her to our home, where she may forget, 
in time, all this sad trouble. We shall stay 
here as long as there is a hope that poor Hen
rietta's body may be found, and then we will 
go home. I will take charge of Roger’s fac
tory, and manage it for him until this is all 
settled; and if the worst should come the pro
ceeds will be for Suzanne. Tell him he will 
find me at Rue Saint Hour or at my home, 
as long as I live.”

“You are a good and noble man, M. 
Bemardit,” said Lucien.

“And you, also, M. De Noirville. God 
bless you I”

Lucien went on to Versailles, and said to 
Roger:

“Friend, prepare yourself to hear a new 
trouble.”

“My child is dead!” cried Roger, with 
bosky voice.

“Ho, but it is feared, and with, nlasionlytoo 
uch reason, tfaat poor Henriette has thown 

herself into the river in a fit of mental aber
ration.”

Roger’s knees bent under him, and he sank 
to the floor. But he had not strength enough 
left to weep. At last be lifted his haggard 
face. “It is better so, better sa Oh, my 
poor Henriette, my poor broken lily!"

Lucien visited Roger several times before 
the day of trial. He wished to overcome 
that strange obstinacy, but in spite of every 
argument and prayer that he should tell him 
under the veil of secrecy, he could get no 
word on that subject from Roger.

“Let my destiny be accomplished.”
The day of the trial came, and Roger 

learned that they were going to bring Su
zanne again to testify. This was the last 
drop in his already brimming cup, and he sat 
indifferent and apparently the least inter
ested of all there present as the mass of testi
mony was given.

Lucien entered the court room painfully, 
sustained by a brother lawyer, and he went 
direct to Roger and embraced him with 
warmth and genuine affection. The specta
cle went straight to the hearts of the specta
tors. 1

When the order was given to bring in the 
daughter of the accused there was a murmur 
of disapprobation, and one woman—perhaps 
a mother—cried aloud:

“This is not right. ‘Thou shalt not seethe a 
kid in its mother’s milk.’ You have no right 
to make this child condemn her father.”

“Silence in courtl” cried the judge, “or I 
shall clear the hall."

The “president of the tribunal,” or chief 
magistrate of the court of assizes, ordered 
that the child be brought to him.

“My child,” said he, “do you know that 
man!"

“Yes, it is my father.”
“Do you lore him!"
“Yes.”
“Where is your mother!"
“She is dead.”
“What caused her to dieP 
“I do not know.”
“You saw from your balcony a man go into 

Larouette’s house and kill him. Was it your 
father!”

The child made a negative sign.
“Your mother saw him, too—your poor, 

dead mother. You loved her, did yon not!” 
“Oh, yes, sir.”
“Then try to remember, for her sake, what 

or who you saw that night.”
“I did not see anything.”
The president then addressed Roger:
“The silence of this child accuses you.” 
“Alas, sir,” said Roger, “I begged her to 

speak, but she would not.”
“What she saw must be more terrible to 

say than what she leaves us to believe by her 
silence.”

“Did your mother tell yon to deny having 
seen anything!”

“No, sir, she did not”
“Did you see your father or not, child! Re

member, it is hie life that is trembling on 
your lips.”

“I have told you all, so many, many times 
that I saw nothing, nothing at all Please do 
not try to make me teU a lie.”

Here the unhappy little creature burst into 
tears.

“Why do you cry, my child!” asked the 
esident *
Because my papa is crying.”

Here one of the jury arose. He could bear 
this scene no longer. “I think, your honor, 
we have heard all that is necessary.”

Many persons were in tears, and the presi
dent himself was very willing that the little 
martyr be spared further suffering, and she 
was carried ont by an officer and given to the 
tender care of the uncle and aunt who 
awaited her.

Then they questioned Roger, and he an
swered all the questions in detail, repeating 
what he had told them before, but was so ex
hausted when all was done that he could not 
hold himself straight in his chair, but ho had 
not given the name of his mysterious debtor.

When Lucien rose, sustained by his 
crutches, and his poor maimed limbs ending 
with wooden stumps, there was a murmur of 
pity all through the hall, and several mem
bers of the jury could scarcely restrain their 
tears. He opened his plea slowly, in a low 
voice at first, but which warmed into elo
quence as he went over step by step Roger’s 
past life and history, told of his courage and 
devotion to his country, his family, his friend, 
and then tried to show that such a man could 

.not have become a murderer even to save his 
business from ruin. Ho made them feel that 
a man so honorable ns Roger must hold an
other’s secret safe at the risk and sacrifice of 
his own life, and that the secret of the person 
who gave him this money was sacred and 
might even be baptized in blood. He had 

ken an boar and was now about to attack 
evidence and try to prove that this was a 

case of mistaken identity, and that probably 
Henriette and Suzanne had seen some one 
whom they imagined from a resemblance to 
Roger to be him, and that it was an easy 
matter to bo mistaken, under such circum
stances and hi the excitement, when one of 
the officers o* the court handed him a small 
note marked “Important; read at once.”

Even while continuing his speech Lucien 
opened the note and the envelope fell un
heeded to the floor. Still speaking he opened 
out the sheet which bore but a few lines in an 
unknown handwriting, and then he took up 
n glass of water and read as ho drank. At 
first lie did not understand it. This was 
whnt it contained:

“You undertake the defense of Roger La- 
roque. You speak of his honor in keeping 
silence about the money and who paid him 
Go home and ask your wife, or, better still, 
ask her lover, whose life yon are trying to 
save.”

This letter was from Luversan, who feared 
that Roger might escape.

Now, aa by a lightning’s flash, Lucien saw 
all, knew all. All that had been inexplicable 
before was explained. And the light came 
so suddenly that he fell backward to a seat 
and remained there for a moment as if dead. 
When he arose again, with the help of the 
gendarmes, he looked like a corpse, only that 
he moved.

He turned to Roger, and murmured but 
two words:

“Infamous man!”
“Laden!” said Roger.
“Look me. Julia’s husband, your friend, in 

the face!”
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Then the uncle kissed the paie little face, 
and his heart swelled with grief, but he tried 
to bear up.

“My precious baby,” said he, “your father 
needs you, and you must go. He will do all 
he can to make you happy. Do the same for 
him. If you ever come back to France, come 
home here, where you are our own child. 
God bless you. Roger, write to us, and let us 
know how she is, and send her photograph if 
yon can, and as often as you want money 
send for it”

“Good aunt and uncle, I will never forget 
you, and I will love you forever," said the 
child.

Then Ro

For answer, Roger hid his eyes in both his 
hands and bowed his head in silence. Lucien 
was answered.

Lucieu thought His eloquent plea for 
Roger had ceased, but he dimly felt that he 
must proceed. He must continua He was 
here to save Roger from the accusation of 
the crime he did not commit, not to condemn 
him for the one he had. At least he could do 
his duty, but ho felt something give way in 
his brain. He rose to the occasion and his 
duty, and began again his interrupted ad
dress, though his voice was hoarse and faint.

“Repose yourself a little," said the presi
dent.

But Lucien shook his head. He now knew 
all, and Roger’s innocence of this crime com
manded his best efforts. The rest could come 
afterward.

Ho spoke, and his voice and heart grew 
strong together, and that vast audience hung 
breathless upon his words, and into them he 
put so much of his own despair that every 
heart melted. Roger ligard nqtbing of tilt 
this. Those two awful words resounded like 
thunderous reverberations through his brain, 
deadening every other sound.

But suddenly that tide of impassioned 
words was checked and then resumed feebly:

“I charge you, men of the jury, to remem
ber that Roger Laroque is innocent. I know 
it. I swear it, but I cannot divulge his secret”

And with the last word Lucien fell into the 
arms of those nearest him, and when the doc
tor reached him he said: “He is dead; he has 
ruptured a blood vessel in his brain.”

Roger tried to reach him, but he was held 
firmly in his seat, and when they told him 
Lucien was dead he burst into an agony of 
sobs, which he vainly tried to stifle. He alone 
knew whnt had been Lucien’s death blow, 
and be felt himself condemned of God and 
man. Already two deaths upon his con
science, Henriette’s and Lucien’s. He wished 
to die that he might expiate bis sin.

When the president asked him if he had 
anything to add, he said, in » sonorous voice:

“I am guilty. Condemn ma”
But his measure of sufferings was not yet 

full And when the jury, after a short con
sultation, returned, they gave in their verdict:

“Guilty, but with extenuating circum
stances;"

So he could not even die. He was con
demned to the galleys for life. Thus he must 
expiate his wrong, and he was led away, his 
heed bowed, and his face that of an old 
broken down man.

bread, for pity’s sake; I bave not 
three days.”

After having eaten, Roger told his story of 
how he had escaped with three political pris
oners, and they had made their way, step by 
step, from one place to another, working 
their passage as sailors until they reached 
America. At New York Roger had found 
a position in a machine shop, and as soon as 
he had earned enough money he had returned 
to Europe, but he had not enough, and at 
Antwerp he found himself without money to 
buy food, and he dared not attempt to make 
the voyage in France on foot for fear of being 
recognized. So ho paid railroad fare and had 
reached here almost starved. He knew from 
Lucien that the Bemardits would take Su
zanne, and here he came, scarce daring to 
hope she was alive.

eaten for

THE »

Saturday
ger took her in his arms and wont' 

out into the tempest of snow and icy wind, 
and in twenty minutes more they were speed
ing away toward the frontier, while the two 
desolate old people wept in their deserted 
home.

Gazette
É»f CHAPTER X.

There was a grave in the churchyard at 
Ville d’Avray, artd on the headstone was the 
name of Henriette Laroque, with the date of 
her death engraved upon it; but she who 
slept beneath was not the unhappy young 
wife of that still more unfortunate man.

Henriette, after that last day at the court, 
had fallen into such a state of mental apathy 
as would have caused her friends the liveliest 
apprehensioh had the poor creature had any 
one capable of appreciating her dangerous 
condition; but those who surrounded her 
thought this only the natural reaction after 
such acute suffering as she had undergone.

And so at last the poor overwrought brain 
gave way and she lost her reason completely. 
Her instinct, which now governed her move
ments, made her feel that this was an un
pleasant place; that it was connected some
how with something that gave her pain, and 
she wandered off into the woods, bareheaded, 
in her simple black dress, which she had now 
adopted entirely, and with thin house slippers 
on her tiny feet.

The silence and calm of the cool green for
est soothed her and she wandered down to the 
water’s edge. While there a little boat came 
floating along, tenantless, and a little eddy 
brought it within her roach. With a child
ish, unmeaning laugh she seized it and drew 
it gently to her and then sprang in, and the 
movement gave impetus to the boat, which 
floated out and into the swift current. The 
gentle movement of the boat calmed the 
overwrought nerves and Henriette fell asleep 
and never awoke until daylight on the fol
lowing morning.

She was far away from her home then and 
in the heart of a mountainous region, where 
herds and flocks were browsing and farming 
in the valleys was the principal industry. At 
a bend in the river some floating brushwood 
turned the little boat to the bank and Henri
ette stepped ashore, with one bare foot and 
one foot shod with a satin slipper.

Her blind instinct led her toward a habita
tion and she limped along until she reached a 
farm, and she went on silently, like a black 
shadow, and up a flagged walk to an open 
doorway, through the door and into a large, 
neat farm kitchen, where she stood smiling 
with childish innocence upon the astonished 
inmates.

The owners of this farm were an old couple 
named Dubois, aud they were childless, and 
had been very unfortunate i#i their crops for 
throp or four years. They were simple, 
ignorant and superstitious, but possessed of 
good hearts. They had not heard Henriette 
come in, nor had they seen her until some
how they turned and there she was. She 
smiled and appeared so gentle, and yet so 
strange that they regarded her with awe, 
and she sat down with them at the table a ad 
ate like a famished creature, but they saw 
that her soft, white bands bad never done 
any work. They asked her questions ns to 
whence she came, who she was, but the only 
answer she would give was;

“I know nothing about it”
At night the good old couple placed her in 

their own clean bed and they slept upon a 
pallet. They .said to each other:

“We must keep her. She may be a Mas
cotte and bring us good luck agaiu.”

And so poor demented Henriette found 
shelter and a home with this simple, worthy 
couple, and she staid there contentedly, help
ing the old woman in many ways.

Always smiling, always gentle and amiable, 
and whether it was that she was a Mascotte 
or no, the next eight seasons’ harvests were 
so full and abundant and everything 
pered so welLwith these two old people, that 
one might say that their kindness to a help
less stranger had brought God’s blessing 
with it.

But these poor creatures lived so far away 
from Paris, and knew so little of what passed 
in the world outside of their narrow valley, 
that they could never have imagined the 
truth, and as Henriette had dropped into 
their world without warning or knowledge 
they accepted her advent and never dreamed 
of irakingTnquiries. They called her Marie, 
not knowing any Other name, and she was 
treated far better than they used themselves. 
What work she did was done voluntarily. 
She fed the chickens and lambs and gathered 
fruit, and did much sewing, her beautiful 
work seeming like fairy stitches to the old 
people. But her out door life and the pure 
air, and excellent food rendered her physical 
health much more robust than it had ever 
been, and her chest, which had shown ten
dency of weakness, tilled out with renewed 
vigor, and her beauty took a richer type, 
even though clouded by the impenetrable 
mists of insanity. Her insanity took a mild 
type and she seemed to have gone back 
mentally to the state of a child of 6 or 7, so 
innocent and so ignorant did she appeal'. She 
spoke very rarely, and then only in mono
syllables, and to every question that was 
asked of her on any subject she replied:

“I do not know,” and then she might after
ward say what was desired of her, but it was 
indelibly fixed in that poor wrecked in
telligence that she must always disclaim any 
knowledge.
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And kissed the dimpled hand.
“And what do you intend to do!”
“Do not fear that I intend to trouble you 

long. I would not wish to do you any harm," 
answered Roger, a little bitterly.

“I had no such thought,” said the good old 
man. “I only wished to know your plans. I 
know that you would be lost if you remain in 

•France.”
“I shall leave France to-night, and only 

ask of you that you lend me a few clothes 
and a little money. The money is not for 
myself, hut for Suzanne, who could not en
dure deprivation. Be sure that I will repay 
it"

“But Suzanne!”
“I have come to take her."
“You are going to take her from us?”
“Why are. you surprised? Is it not my 

right! I cannot live without her.”
“Listen, Roger,” said the old man slowly. 

“Here Suzanne will live in peace and com
fort Here she will have an honored name, 
which unfortunately you cannot give her 
now. Think twice before you drag her into 
a life such as yours must be henceforth, in 
exile and far from her mother’s grave. 
Roger, leave her with us. We love her well; 
as well as you, and it seems to me that it is 
your duty.”

“Uncle, hear me! I am, as you say, a dis
graced and hunted man, condemned inno
cently to exile from my country. I have 
nothing but this child. She is everything to 
me. I need her, otherwise my heart will 
break. Listen to me and hear the true story 
of this crime for which I am unjustly pun
ished. I have never told it before, and would 
not now, only that you may feel'that I 
not entirely unworthy the consolation of my 
child.”

And then he told them all, reserving noth
ing except the name of Julia; and they heard 
and believed him truly, and said 
against lus right to take Suzanne, though 
their poor o?d hearts bled.

“But the guilty one. Have you ever 
thought it was that woman!"

“Yes, but I cannot believe she did it. Had 
she a lover who gave her the money? Was 
it for vengeance? I am lost in conjecture. 
But I shall never give up my intention to 
cleanup this crime.”

Long they talked of the past, of poor Henri
ette, whose body they found in the river, 
though unrecognizable, and whom they 
buried piously in the little churchyard at 
Ville d’Avray, of the machine works which 
the good old Bemardit still managed for Su
zanne’s sake. Then he gave Roger what 
money he had, which was some 80,000 francs, 
which was the profits of the past year and a 
half, and a suit of his own clothes. When 
all this was done it was nearly 1 o’clock. 
Roger said:

“I most go from hero at 2 on the train, and 
it will bo necessary to rouse Suzanne and get 
her dressed.”

With heavy hearts the old couple roused 
and dressed the child and wrapped her in a 
warm far cloak and a hood and pulled thick 
woolen stockings over her shoes that she 
might not be cold. A small bundle of neces
saries for Suzanne was made up, and then 
the time had come for them to go. The old 
aunt wept those hard wrung tears of the 
aged as she wrapped the little child she loved 
so tenderly, and then they opened the door. 
The weather had changed and the snow 
falling in great flakes, obscuring the road 
and rendering it almost impossible to see a 
yard in advance.

“Roger,” said the old man, “I forgot to 
say that Suzanne, after the fever she had, 
has never seemed to remember that dreadful 
experience. She thinks that you and her 
mother are traveling. I would not try to 
awaken her memory. She will be happier 
so. I think God had pity upon her yonth and 
tenderness and so veiled her memory.”

“God grant it,” said Laroque. “I wish I 
also might forget.”

Suzanne had not aroused enough to know 
anything that was taking place, or that she 
was beinjf dressed for a voyage. But at last 
she opened her eyes.

“Is it morning!” said she drowsily.
“No, precious one,” said the old "lady. “It 

is in the middle of the night, but we had to 
take you up to tell some good news.”

“Is it Christmas!"
“No, darling, but your dear papa, who has 

been away so long, has come home.”
A nervous tremor passed through the deli

cate frame of the child, and she took on sud
denly that same look she had worn daring 
those terrible days, but she said nothing, and 
the three anxious persons around her did not 
notice. By aud by she said slowly:

“Father lias come? Where is he, then!”
Then Roger stepped forward and took her 

in his arms and covered her with kisses, and 
be did not notice that she did not kiss him. 
Then he asked :

“Are you glad to see me, my child ?”
“Yes, father.” "
“We will not be parted again. We are go

ing away together.”
“Going away? Going to leave Val Dieu and 

good uncle and aunt? Father, why cannot 
you stay here?"

“For reasons which you cannot understand, 
my darling.”

“I am very sorry to leave here, father, but 
we will go.”

“She has entirely forgotten,” said he, thank
fully,.to himself.

At last Suzanne, muffled up to the eyes, was 
ready, and the old aunt, with tears streaming 
down her withered cheeks, said:

“Go, my child, my darling. I am too old to 
hope to ever see you again. Take, then, my 
last kiss, and may God guard you and guide 
you!”
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and St James Street
J. BROWN, Indiantown Post Office.
G. W. HOREN, Union Hall, Portland 
WM. ROBERTSON, Exmouth street
E. WALSH, corner Clarence and Bms-

’ sels streets,
D. J. GILLÏS, Marsh Road.
KING & IRWIN, comer Princess and 

Charlotte street
THOS. L. DEAN, comer Duke and'Car- 

martlien streets.
RICHARD: EVANS, comer Carmarthen 

and Brittain streets.
L. E. DbFOREST, Coburg street 
NEWS STAND Intercolonial Passenger 

Depot
W. MALONEY, comer Duke and Sydney 

streets.
P. DAVIS. Mill Street

CHAPTER IX.
After the scenes related in the preceding 

chapter Suzanne was taken ill of brain fever, 
and for a long time they despaired of her life, 
but at last she regained consciousness and 
little by little her strength. As soon as it 
was possible she was removed to her great 
uncle’s home in the Val Dieu, near the Arden
nes mountains. Here the old man had a 
foundry and a large, roomy bouse surrounded 
bv trees and a garden, while not far away 
flowed the river Meuse. The sweet, quiet and 
pure air soon restored the child to health, 
but she seemed to have forgotten ail about 
the tragic scenes through which she bad 
passed. The old couple told her that her 
parents had gone away on a voyage, and she 
looked at them quietly without speaking as 
they told her, so that when they were alone 
they said thankfully:

“She has forgotten all that Went before this 
sickness. Let ns thank God that it is so.” 

Winter, always severe in the Ardennes, 
d ice and snow took the place of the

:

came, an
grme and fruits of autumn, and winter and 
summer went, and winter and summer came 
again. Roger had been one year aud a halt 
in the galleys.

The snow bad fallen several days and the 
frost had made it hard and brittle, and Havel 
was almost suspended in the Val Bien, and the 
foundries seemed silent as the heavy enow 
deadened the noises, and the wooden sabots of 
the workmen were as silent as if made of 
wadded wool as they walked over the thick

no more

snow.
Night came, calm, cold and still, and the 

moonlight gave an unearthly brilliance to the 
scene. As the cold was intense til the houses 
along the street of Val Dieu were closed, and 
cheerful lights showed from the open win
dows. The rigorous cold seemed to throw the 
whole village into a state of torpor. The 
street was deserted, though it was but 10 
o’clock, except at the great foundry, where 
they worked night and day. !

At 10:30 a man appeared near the tunnel of 
the railroad, on the jetty by the river side. 
He had come in on the late train. He was 
tall, though he walked bent as if he bore a 
heavy weight on his shoulders, and he walked 
direct toward the foundry belonging to M. 
Bemardit, and when there bis feet refused 
to carry him aud he leaned against an up
turned cart, as if not» knowing what else 
to do.

A few moments he stood thus aiyl then felt 
a heavy hand clasp his shoulder and a voice 
say somewhat rudely :

•‘Who are you and what are you doing 
here?”

“You are M. Adrien Bemardit, are you 
not!"

“I am, and who ore you?” •
The unknown looked about him timidly, 

and then said in a low voice that seemed 
broken by emotion:

•‘Alas, I am Roger Laroque!”
“You, in France and free!”
“Yes, I am here,” said Roger, lifting his 

hnt so that M. Bemardit could see him 
clearer, and then he continued: “And 
Suzanne, my child? You do not tell me if 
she lives.”

“She lives and is well, and is with us.”
Roger sighed as if a great weight was 

lifted from his heart There was a short si
lence between them, then Bemardit said :

“Come, come home with me. We can talk 
there at our ease, for you want no one to see 
you, I suppose?”

They walked in silence to the bouse, where 
the old lady was still sitting before the fire. 
When she saw her husband come in with that 
pale, ragged man, with his long hair and 
beard in disorder, she rose with a look of 
fright. Bemardit closed and locked the door 
and then coming close to bis wife said:

“It is Laroque, the child’s father.”
“You here and free?” said the old lady, 

trembling, and using almost the same words 
as her husband had.

Roger bowed without speaking, and sank 
into a chair. Finally he mastered his emo
tion enough to ask to see Suzanne. The old 
couple looktel pitifully at each other. Had 
he come to lake their child!

“She is asleep,” said the old lady.
“I will not disturb her. Only let me look 

at her. 1 never hoped to see her again. Oh, 
let me see her now!”

They opened a door and signed him to fol
low. There was a dainty little room, a little 
bed with snowy curtains, and on the white 
bed slept Suzanne, the light falling softly 
upon her rosy face and her shining hair. He 
knelt beside the bed and kissed the dimpled 
hand that lay outside the cover, but so softly 
that the sleeper knew nothing.

With his heart relieved Roger retired from 
the room and returned with the old couple to 
the fireside, and then he wept in silence for a 
few moments. His heart was rent with sor
row, and by the sight of that little fomi he 
loved so well and from whom he had been 
so cruelly separated a year and a half ago. 
Suddenly he gasped for breath and seemed 
attacked by vertigo, and was falling from his 
chair when Bemardit caught him, and Roger 
murmured as if ashamed: “Give me a little

pros-
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FAIRVILLE.was
C. F. TILTON.

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

ST. ANDREWS.
JOHN 8. MAGEE.

FREDERICTON.
W. T. H. FENETY.

WOODSTOCK.
G. W. VANWART.

MONCTON
[To be Continued.!

W. H. MURRAY.
A Matter of Economy.

As a matter of economy B. B. B.is the 
cheapest medicine in use for it takes less 
to cure chronic diseases of the stomach, 
liver, kidneys and blood, than of any 
other known remedy. B. B. B. is only 
One Dollar a bottle. "

A Postmaster's Opinion.
great pleasure in certifying to 

the usefulness of “Ilagyard’s Yellow Oil,” 
writes D. Kavanagh, postmaster, of Um- 
fraville, Ont, “having used it for soreness 
of the throat, bums, colds, etc., I find 
nothing equal to it.”

A Claim Verified.
B. B. B. claims to cure all curable dis

eases of the stomach, bowels liver, kid
neys and blood. That it actually per
forms all it claims,- is proven by testi
monials from parties which none can 
dispute. Send for testimonials of re
markable cures.

SUSSEX.
H. A. WHITE.

HAMPTON.
Dn. MacPIIERSON,

ALBERT.
I have L. M. WOOD.

CHARLOTTETOWN.
T. L. CHAPPELL.

>

EASTPORT.
E. S.WAIDE.

!
SHEDIAC.

»FRED. H. SMITH.

AMHERST.
* "jG. F. BIRD. . J

A Hint to Housekeeper*.
Mrs. Robert Williams, of Glenila, Par

ry Sound, Out, says, “I could not keep 
house without Ilagyard’s Yellow Oil at 
hand, I have used it in my family for 

■ croup, sore throat, and a ent foot and can 
! highly recommend it to everybody.”»

4ST.3MÀRTINS.
M. KELLY.

YARMOUTH j

WM. BYRNE.
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ESTABLISHED 1S«S.OUR FISHERIES. MECHANICS’ INSTITUTE.OOO a year for the privilege of selling 

liquor will likely see that the shebeens 
are closed up.

latterly to have got the idea that he owns 
“the hull airth.”LOOK! In an editorial on the fishery question, 

the Globe says: “Perhaps it would he 
better for our own interests and 
those of England too, had wé long ago 
taken up the ourden of independent 
nationality and settled this fishery ques
tion for ourselves with the United States.” 
If ,Canada had “long ago taken up the 
burden of independent nationality,” there 
would have been no fishery question to 
settle. The Yankees would have settled 
the question “long ago,” themselves, by 
fishing where and when they pleased, 
and the remonstrances of the “indepen
dent nationality” of five millions of 
Canadians would have been utterly un
heeded. It is the fact that Canada forms 
part of the British Empire and that any 
attempt" at aggression on the part of the 
United States would be resisted by the 
whole might of the Empire that gives 
assurance of a satisfactory arrangement 
being strived at by the commission. In 
their dealings with Canada the United 
States have not displayed such magna
nimity as might have been expected 
from a big brother. Had it not been 
that Can ada had a mother big enough and 
strong enough to soundly box the ears 
of Brother Jonothan if he attempted any 
nonsense, United States fishermen 
would now be fishing in Canadian waters 
in defiance of Canadian laws and with 
the sanction of their “great” nationality.

RE-APPEARANCEExuusn Liberal ranks are being rapid
ly thined of prominent men, Within a 
few days Lord Wolverton whose purse was 
always at the disposal of his party and 
Lord Dalhousie have died. There is only 
one man’s death however that will make 
any real difference to the Liberal Party, 
and that is.the death of Gladstone. No 
modern political leader has ever so com
pletely held his party in the palm of his 
hand as Gladstone.

Tiif. present condition of Utah is thus 
described by the St. Louis Post Despatch: 
—“The truth about Utah can be told in 
a very short space. Its condition can be 
summed up in a few words. In United 
States Marshal Dyer’s office at Salt Lake 
City there are now over seven hundred 
indictments waiting to be served—all 
against Mormons who have violated the 
laws of the country and who are resist
ing those laws to their utmost efforts. 
The indictments are for polygamy and 
unlawful cohabitation. They have not 
been served because the indicted parties 

fugitives from justice, and they art 
not the common scruff of Mofmondotii 
either ; not the uneducated Danes and 
Swedes who are brought into Utah in 
droves, but the cream of Mormon intelli
gence and the highest dignitaries of the 
church. Sevén hundred of them under 
indictment and in hiding; and the Mar
shal told me there were about one thou
sand more polygamists who were “on 
lie underground,” as concealment is 

called, and who w'ere dodging the law 
officers as vigorously as if they too were 
indicted in the hunt. Fully fifteen hun
dred of the polygamic citizens in Utah, 
to state the fact mildly, are resisting the 
laws of the land, and dare not show 
themselves in public for fear of arrest. 
At the lowest estimate there are 3,000 
men in Utah who are living in poly
gamy, but nearly one-half of this nuihber 
are practising the principle on the quiet 
and will not acknowledge that they have 
more than one wife or that they are 
.living with more than one.” A truly 
alarming picture to be sure.

-OF THE—

WHOLESALE GROCERSN ellieBro wn-Mitchell
CONCERT.

PRICE
REDUCED.

-AND—

West India Merchants
Office, 50 King Street,

Warehouse, 17 Water Street.

THE PRESIDENT and DIRECTORS of the ME- 
JL CHANICS’ INSTITUTE have, much plea- 
sure in announcing that the NELLIE BROWN- 
MITCHELL CONCERT COMPANY, whose per
formance at the recent opening of the Lecture 

such universAUsatisfaction aad de-THE SITUR0ÀY GAZETTE Courses gare 
light, will give

,
Another Grand Concert, Uptown Store,Gladstone is coming to America to 

spend two months. It is just possible 
that when he has looked into American 
politics for himself he will not have so 
great an apparent affection for them as 
would appear from some of his recent 
speeches. Politics are unclean all over 
the world, but the politics of the United 
States can only be compared to a sewer 
for uncleanliness, and the comparison is 
mighty rough on the sever.

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

The Annual Subscription has 
been REDUCED to ONE DOL
LAR A YEAR.

{fig* Special Terms to Clubs. Send 
for Particulars.

8®- AGENTS WANTED IN ALL 
PARTS OF THE MARITIME 
PROVINCES.

(with an entire change of programme), 
—ON—

50 KING STREET.are May Eveil, Dec. M.
Business Respectfully Solici

ted by

Geo. Robertson & Co
Office SO King Street. *

The proceeds will be devoted to the funds of the 
Institute.

General Admission, 25c.; Parquette, 35 cents; 
Reserved Seats, 50 cents. Tickets for sale at A. 
C. Smith & Co.’s, Charlotte street, and at the door.

Plan of Reserved Scats open for inspection to
day.

Doors open at 7 ; Concert will commence at 8 
o’clock.
F. S, SHARPE

Rec. Secretary.

•}

W. E. COLLIER,
President.The commission to the Argentine 

Republic is a good thing. The people 
and government, of that country are pro
gressive, and there is not the slightest 
doubt that the Canadian Commissioner 
will be able to arrange for the establish
ment of a regular line of steamers be
tween the great South American Republic 
and Canada, each government giving a 
part of the subsidy. There is no question 
that such a lino of steamships would pay. 
The Argentine Republic has for sale just 
what we want to buy and we can supply 
it with all needful manufactures.

CHRISTMAS GOODS )I------ AT------- SWEET AND PURE. *
AMERICAN BUCKWHEAT.

SELF RAISING BUCKWHEAT,
BEES’ HONEY, strained very choice, 

GOLDEN SYRUP.

Fresh Eggs & Choice Butter,
Always in Stock.

A. Y. PATERSON’STHE SATURDAY GAZETTE,z
JEWELRY STOKE,

t (Next below the Bell Tower)
MAIN STREET, PORTLAND,

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

Editor and Manager.JOHN A. BOWKS; ’
“A scientific man, while out in a boat 

one night on a river in Florida, was 
caught in a fog so dense that it was im
possible to see twenty feet ahead. The 
boatmen stopped rowing, saying that 
they must wait for daylight, or, at least, 
until the fog should clear away, as they 
did not know in what direction to steer. 
Their passenger then showed them what 
benefiit could be reaped,in an emergency, 
from a knowledge of certain natural laws. 
He says: “I at once stood up in the boat, 
and shouted. Soon an echo came back. 
Pointing in the direction from which it 
proceeded, I said, ‘There is tne nearest 
land.’ Rowing half a mile in the speci
fied direction, we soon reached the shore. 
The boatmen expressed great surprise 
that, although they had been on the river 
all their lives, so simple a plan for find
ing their way in a fog had never occurred 
to them. The fact upon which I acted 
was this : Air saturated with moisture 
during a fog is a much better conductor 
of sound than when dry. Two results 
follow : sounds travel faster, and hence 
the echo returns more speedily, and the 
sound is heard more distinctly.”

ST. JOHN, N. B., SATURDAY, DEC. 3, 1887. R. I). LOGAN,mHE SUBSCRIBER HAS JUST RECEIVED 
a large assortment of Beautiful Goods suita

ble for the Holidays, he will sell at
PRICES TO SUIT.

It will well repay the citizens of St. John in want 
of such goods to take a run over in the Horse Cars 
and examine his Stock, before purchasing else
where.

His Stock consists in part of Gold and Silver 
Watches, Chains, Rings, Earrings, Brooches, 
Bracelets, -Lockets, Gold and Silver and other 
Spectacles, Gold and Silver Thimbles, Ladies’ and 
Gents’ Cuff and Collar Buttons, Gents’ Scarf Pins 
in Diamond and other Settings.

The Saturday Gazkttk is the only Saturday 
paper m the Maritime provinces, devoted exclu
sively to family and general matters.

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

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

jfëg-We want agents in every town in New 
Brunswick, Nova Scotia, and Prince Edward Is
land. Liberal comissions will be paid to the right 
people. Terms can be had on application. Write 

t your name and address plainly on a postal o*rd 
and send for a specimen copy.

Advertisers will find The Gazette an ex- 
eellcnt medium for reaching their customers in all 
•arts of the three provinces. The rates will be 
found lower than those of any other paper having 
Its circulation among all classes. Rates given and 
and locations assigned on application.

Retail Price of the The Saturday 
Gazette is TWO cents a copy, and it may bo 
had at that price from all Booksellers and News
dealers in the Maritime Provinces; and from the 
Newsboys on the street on the day of publication. 

Address all communications to
THE SATURDAY GAZETTE,

ST. JOHN, N. B.

91 Charlotte Street.
P. S,—PURE COFFEES roasted and 

the premises.
grtMind on

SrCOME AND EXAMDublin" has 00 representatives in its 
common council, but only five of this 
number are opposed to the land league, 
In Ulster things arc different as is shown 
by the following cable from Belfast dated 
Nov. 26. “Corporation elections under 
the new municipal franchise were held 
to-day, resulting in the return of 10 Con
servative aldermen and 30 Conservative 
councillors. The single Parnellite candi, 
date was at the foot of the poll.” And 
yet it is occasionally hinted in the cable 
despatches that even Ulster is favorable 
to a measure of home rule.

OUR FINE LOT OF

Toys, SpMifl DollsTHE CHURCH AND THE THEATRE.

5The church and the theatre have never 
got along well together. Why, is no way 
clear to the average citizen who goes to 
church on Sunday and occasionally to 
the theatre on week nights. There are 
theatres and plays thkt should be con
demned because they are hurtful to the 
morals of a community, but the majority 
of plays besides being pictures of life 
contain much sound moral teaching. Of 
late years the church has been much 
divided as to whether it was consistent 
for church members to countenance play
going or not, but the Conference of the 
Southern Methodist church in session at 
Danville, Va., speaks out and says no 
most emphatically as will be seen by the 
following resolution :

Whereas, The Methodist Episcopal 
Church South has always borne strong 
testimony against the theatre, and 

Whereas, The patronizing of theatri
cal exhibitions by professing Christians 
has, by recent occurrences, been given 
unusual prominence, and 

Whereas, The situation seems to justi
fy an expression of opinion on this sub
ject by the Conference, therefore,

Resolved, That we are profoundly con
vinced of the evil character and influen
ces of the theatre, and of the power as a 
promoter of irréligion, immorality and 
vice.

Resolved, That we most affectionately 
and earnestly expect our people to set 
their faces against this.thing as a diver
sion which cannot be used in the name 
of the Lord Jesus.

; SILVERWARE.
A beautiful assortment consisting of Cake Bas

kets, Berry Dishes, Casters, Syrup Pitchers, But
ter Dishes, Pickle Dishes. Sugar Bowls, Creamers, 
Mugs, Napkin Rings, Butter Knives, etc. Also a 
Beautiful Selection of Ladies’ and Gentlemen’s

Very Cheap.

LOTS OF 
Novelties and Exmas Cards,

Plush and Morocco Dressing Cases and Compan
ions, Paper Machie Goods, Clocks, a large variety, 
together with a large stock of Xmas Cards and 
Goods usually kept in such an Establishment. 

—ALSO A— Cheaper than Ever.
BEAUTIFUL MUSIC BOX, A SPLENDID LOT OF

Playing 8 popular airs, to be given away to some 
lucky customer. PICTURE FRAMES,The Telegraph has often made itself 

ridiculous in the wild desire of some one 
on its staff to get in the word Telegraph 
as often as possible. On Tuesday this 
remarkable sheet said that Judge Fra
ser in his address to the grand jury men
tioned the Telegraph. This is. a bald 
headed lie like many others which have 
recently appeared in the Telegraph. The 
management snould know, if they are 
not already aware of it that no one now 
refers to the Telegraph excepting in con
tempt, and outside of St. John the name 
of the Telegraph has not appeared in 
another newspaper for months.

A. Y. PATERSON, Portland, N. B.

In all 'the very'latest Patterns of Moul
dings.

F. & S. L. GORBELL.
207 Union St. and 61 Charlotte St,

RO’SHAUGHNESSY&Co. )

(McLaughlan Building,)
83 GERMAIN STREET, ST. JOHN, N. B.

Have jsst opened a fine assortment of

Fitted Ladies’ M Mels, Picture Framing done at Low 
ROtes.The late Edward Eddy, the Bowery 

tragedian, in playing a criminal charac
ter one night, had to die of a gunshot 
wound jnst as he had filed away the bars 
of his prison, and was hanging by a 
sheet from the stone walls outside the 
window. Eddy had removed the bars 
and was dangling in mid-air. The offi
cers levelled their muskets, Jrat nothing 
went off, for the gnns had no cartridges. 
Eddy was not dismayed, but, feeling that 
be must die to end the piece, he trem
bled, fell to the stage, rolled over and 
Over to the footlights, gripped his stom
ach, gurgled, struggled, and groaned out, 
to account for his sudden sickness and 
death : 
the file.”

A Special Line of BRONZE and POR
CELAIN and TORCHON novelties for 
PAINTING.

1 UPHOLSTERED & LINED WITH SILK,
Which will make a handsome Christmas Present. 

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

Dry Goods

manufacturers of

Tranks, Satchels, Bags, Valises, &o.
Society Boxes and Canvas Covers Made to order.

Sample and Express Work a Specialty.
War is being waged between the 

friends of the Salvation Army in Que
bec and the supporters of the Catholic 
church. This holy war is being fought 
with brick bats and fists. Surely the 
world’s big enough for all religious creeds. 
At all events no one desires to see the 
party question discussed in such a 

in this country. It wifi 
bring gain to no one and is sure to cost 
all many friends. Two men were injured 
in the Saturday night fight in Quebec. 
The right of the Salvation Army to pa
rade either in St. John or Quebec is ex
tremely questionable, but if denied one 
religious sect it should be denied to all.

Now OpenedGENERAL NOTES.
-AT-Jo. Howabd says P.T. Barnum is worth 

anywhere between $7,000,000 and $20,- 
(100,000.

All our Annuals for 1887, including 179 Union Street 179“Heavens ! I have swallowed

Boys’ Own, Girls’ Own,
ST. NICHOLAS

Chatterbox,

Governor Gordon of Georgia is said to 
have kissed 500 girls in one day-recently 
while making his tour through the state. 
And they have a local option law in 
Georgia too.

White, Sc’t, and Grey Flannels,
. Comfortables,

Gent’s Scotch and Canadian 
Shirts and Pants,

Ladies’ Wool Vests,
Ladies’ and Children’s Wool 

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

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

e@=All goods marked Very Lowest ' 
Cash Prices.

Sunday Services.
way

P. T. Bamum has a letter in the New 
York World of last Sunday on the atti
tude of the church to the circus—a mat
ter in which Phineas is largely interest
ed. After a reference to the condemna
tion of the circus by the pulpit of forty 
years ago and the reasons for it Mr. 
Barnum says : “The best circus of to
day is not a fair m,ark for the church’s 
hostility, and while the circus has ad
vanced in merit, the church has no less 
grown in tolerance. In my capacity of 
circus proprietor I have been the recipi
ent of many flattering and amusing 
amenities on the part of the church. As, 
for instance, when on Sunday evening, 
May 21, 1885,1 entered the Church of 
the Messiah, New York City, Rev. Robt 
Collyer pastor, and quietly took a back 
seat only to find the keen clear eyes of 
the preacher fixed upon me, and to hear 
his resonant voice announce : “I see P. 
T. Barnam in a back pew of this church, 
and I invite him to come forward and 
take a seat in toy family pew. Mr. Bar- 
num always gives me a good seat in his 
circus and I want to give him as good in 
my church.” I thought the reverend 
gentleman had the courage of his con
victions to a most unusual degree, and I 
was grateful to his congregation for the 
gravity with which they listened to this 
very remarkable “ pulpit notice ” and 
made way for me as, with some embar
rassment, I rook the prominent seat so 
peremptorily indicated.”

He gives anottier instance of the ex
cellent treatment he has received at 
the hands of the clergy and then refers 
to the Emma Abbott incident as follows: 
“I will not say whether I think it was 
well or ill advised of her to rise in meet
ing and combat the ungenerous pictures 
of the preacher, but I did the same thing 
myself (after the benediction was pro
nounced) under the same provocation, in 
Lennox, Mass., fifty-one years ago, and 
had a most attentive and sympathetic 
audience, as I doubt not Miss Abbott 
did. Many such men as Henry Ward- 
Beechcr, Dr. Chapin and Dr- Cuyler have 
written me the most cordial expressions 
of their approbation of my circus and of 
their personal pleasure in attending it 
Perhaps my experience has been excep
tionally fortunate, and I am convinced 
that the church and my circus at least 
are to-day on fairly good terms.”

Trinity Church.—Service on Sunday, 
December 4.

Morning Prayer, Sermon, and Holy 
Communion, at 11 a. m. Preacher—Rev. 
A. J. Gollmer.

Sunday School opens at 3 p. m. 
Evening Prayer and Sermon at 7 p. m. 

Preacher the Rev. Canon Brigstocke, 
Rector. •

St. John Baptist Mission Church.— 
Sunday December 4, 1887.

Holy Eucharist 8 a. m.
Mattins, Litany and Se 
Childrens Service 4 p. m.
Evensong and Sermon 7.30 p. m. 

Weekday Services. Thursday, Holy 
Eucherist 7.30 a. m.

Wednesday, Choral Evensong 8 p. m. 
Matins daily at 9. Evensong 5.30

i

V

Procure them early and avoid the 
Rush.The Boston oil dealers have come to 

the conclusion that reciprocity with Ca
nada would be a good thing. Certainly 
it would, but Canada is not howling for 
Commercial Union all the same.

<•
FOR SALE BY

j. & a. McMillan.In Judge McCarthy’s court in New 
York the other day Hannah Feldman 
appeared against Samuel Lefkowitz who 
had employed her on trousers atlj cents 
a pair. She had made 13 pairs, on which 
she worked for two or three days, and she 
tried to sue him for the 19J cents due to 
her. She had made the summons for 20 
cents and had to wait for two weeks for 
her case to ho reached. Lefkowitz ad
mitted that he had given the woman the 
work and he was to pay only 1J cents a 
pair, but claimed he had alreay paid her 
19 cents, giving himself the benefit of the 
half cent Lefkowitz’s wife claimed to 
have seen it paid, but could not tell any
thing about what kind of money was 
given, whether five cent pieces or pennies 
and the Judge gave a verdict for the 
sewing woman for 20 cents and $5 ad
ditional costs, and ordered the arrest of 
Lefkawitz unless he paid it at once. Per
haps the advoates of commercial union 
want to introduce white slavery into New 
Brunswick.

Ladies
---- AND—r

Gentlemen

Robert Bonner has in his stable in 
New York and on his farm near their no 
less then sixty trotting horses. These 
include the most famous trotters in the 
world. The sixty horses cost Mr. Bonner 
no less than $426,325.

rmon 11 a. m.

HENRY J. PITTS.
KowoPEisr

~AT-
87 CHARLOTTE ST.,REQUIRING

Estey, Allwood & Co., importers, manu
facturers and jobbers of rubber goods, 
mill, steamboat, railroad and mining sup
plies, saws etc. Agents for New York 
Rubber Co., Woonsocket Rubber Co., 
Wales Goodyear Rubber Co., Rhode Is
land Rubber Co. 68 Prince William 
Street1

Overshoes
—OR—

Rubbers

The Chief of Police has a nice little 
statement in his desk which several 
down town business and professional 
men would like to see. It is the state
ment of the girs who robbed hoary head 
old McCann of his money.

MURDOC H’S
NEW FRUIT

-----AND----
'-aConfectionery Store, ¥ *

Should call at the
AM E RICANHanlon has been defeated in Austra

lia, but it is said that he will at least 
clear $10,000 out of the trip. It is bad to 
get whipped, but not nearly so bad when 
the jingle of the currency of the realm is 
still heard in the pockets.

All kinds of New and Choice Fruit and 
Confectionery constantly on hand.

< JOSEPH A. MURDOCH.
7 CHARLOTTE ST., ST. JOHN. N. R

—T ZE3Z 3±j —

1

Rubber Store,4 \b
■

65 Charlotte Street»
Ask to see our immense Stosk of LADIB6’ 

WATERPROOF CLOAKS
AT A 1.1. PBICE8.
iFstoijk

STATIONERY all grades!
TOYS in great variety.

WAX AND CHINA DOLLS,
WAGONS AND WHEELBARROWS,

SCHOOL BAGS AND SATCHELS, 
SLATES,

PENCILS.
SCHOOL BOOKS,

BRASS GOODS. New Novelties. 
LEATHER AND PLUSH GOODS, cheap. 

CUTLERY, Jto.

Maritime ïareMnThere are perhaps one or two persons 
in Canada who would like to sell Out the 
Maritime Provinces to the United States. 
The same people would sell their souls if 
they could find any one willing to offer 
more than five cents for them. It would 
require a miscroscope to find the soul of 
a man who would sell his country.

l

-AND-Atlanta, Georgia, has voted against 
prohibition after experiencing the farce 
of free and bad rum foi two years. The 
campaign preceding the election was a 
long one and was waged with vigok on 
both sides. Influential men of the city 
ranged themselves on one or the other 
side and the question was freely can
vassed. It was attempted to make the 
question of prohibition a moral one, and 
prayer meetings were held by women 
all over town the day of the election. 
The argument used against prohibition 
by those opposed to it was that it did not 
prohibit, and that rum has been as easily 
obtainable in Atlanta during two years 
of prohibition as it had before. It was 
this argument that prevailed and caused 
the city to reverse the vote cast two years 
ago.
tore of Georgia it was decided to fix the 
license for the sale of liquor at $10,000 
without any restriction as to the number 
of the saloons. The man who pays $10,-

Â
DOCK! COMPANY,WILL CURE OR RELIEVE

BILIOUSNESS,
DYSPEPSIA,
INDIGESTION,
JAUNDICE,
ERYSIPELAS,
SALT RHEUM,
HEARTBURN,
HEADACHE.
And every species of disease arising 
from disordered LIVER, KIDNEYS,

stomach, bowels or blood.
T. MILBURN & CO.,

all sizes.
DIZZINESS, 
DROPSY, 
FLUTTERING 

OF,THE HEART, 
ACIDITY OF

THE STOMACH,

Victoria Wharf, Smythe Stre
(Foot of Union Street)]

SAINT JOHN,

DIRECTORS:In Clarendon County, South Carolina, 
the other day there occurred a most re
markable birth. A colored woman who 
it was supposed had died, gave birth to 
a child while being carried to the grave 
in a coffin. The cries of the newly born 
child startled the mourners and an ex
amination of the mother showed that she 
was alive though unconscious.

DRYNESS Wholesale and Retail at SIMEON JONI 
GBORGE ROBuumui..
THE HON. JOHN BOYD,
C. H. FAIRWEATIIER, Esq.,
W. II. THORNE, Esq.

THON. STEAD.

I'RKSinKOT,
VicK-Paiemiirr,Es.OF THE SKIN,

WATSON & GO’S ■»
Cor. Charlotte and Union Streets.

Proprietors,
TORONTO.

TO ARRIVE;

10 CASES OF NOVELTIES
Secretary Manager

St. John AcademyofArt »? nmderate'rrat^f16 Ware*ôn^°^reeeiprs|

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

All communications to b* addrt
THON. STEAD, See’y.

Which we will offer extra low.
.---- AND----

SCHOOL OF DESIGN.
"VT0W epen for instruction ia Free-Hand Draw- 
1M ing from objects. Perspective paintings in 
Oils and Water Colors by competent teachers. 
China painting taught by the most improved 
methods. Lessons in painting by mflii. Classes 
for tc*hers on Saturdays and t wo nights a week. 
Circulars sent on application.

WATSON & CO
Now that our friends across the border 

have got over their Thanksging turkey 
they are returning to the fish question. 
Our Yankee friends may be able to raise 
enough turkeys for their Thanksgiving 
dinners for years to come, but they will 
still have to pay duty on Canadian fish. 
This riles Brother Jonothan who seems

A. Chipman Smith & Co., druggists and 
apothecary s. Special attention and per
sonal supervision given to the com
pounding of physicians’ prescriptions, 
and filling of ships’ medicine chests, 

j Wholesale agents for J. C. Ayer Co., 
Lowell, Mass. No. 1 City Market Build- 

1 ing, Charlotte Street

At the last meeting of the legisla- tch.
eased to

JOHN 0. MILKS. A. R. C. A.; Principal. 
FllLD. il. C. MILES, Assistant. iBB-Insurance at minimum rates.
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SPECIAL LINES
-------FOR-------

CHRISTMAS.
BLACK MARTIN Mùffs, Capes, Collars and Cuffs. 
BEAVER Muffs, Capes,'Collars and Cuffs.
SEAL Muffs, Capes and Collars.
NUTRIA Muffs, Capes and Collars.

Astrachan Jackets,
FUH COATS, COAT LININGS, CAPS, COLLARS, 

GLOVES, SLEIGH ROBES.

IMZA-HSTKIS &c CO.,
50 KING STRET. .

DOWLING BROS.
Have Opened the following

NEW GOODS!
For which there is now a

SPECIAL DEMAND.

SILK PLUSHES, in Black, Grey; Navy, Cavendish, Grenat, Seal, Golden Brown; 
Pink, and Light Blue;

BLACK MANTLE CLOTHS; NEW ULSTERINGS: BLACK FUR CAPES, 
NEW BLACK CASHMERES; CHECKED WINCEYS; STRIPED WINCEYS; 

DRESS MELTONS, from 9c. upward; LADIES’ MERINO VESTS—a special 
line of soft Grey at 65c. ;

SILK HANDKERCHIEFS in-great variety; SATIN PICOT EDGE RIBBONS; 
OTTOMAN FAILLE RIBBONS; GENTLEMEN’S SCARFS;

LINEN COLLARS and CUFFS; LADIES’ JERSEYS in Black, Seal and Navy

NEW

At 49 Charlotte St., City Market Building.

CLARKE, KERR & THORNE,
60 and 62 Prince William Street.

BUILDERS’ HARDWARE:
!A full Une of above in LOCKS, HINGES, KNOBS, GLASS, NAILS, PAINTS, OILS, 

and the numerous goods comprised in this Department

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

DISH COVERS, &c., &c.

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

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

Pocket: SILVER GOODS, FANCY GOODS, &c.

Call and Examine our Stock,
Prices as Low as any in the Trade. 

SPORTING GOODS, suitable for the Season.
W liolesale and Retail.

FURNITURE
ALLOLASSES! ALL PRIDES !

PARLOR SUITS:
HAIR CLOTH, TAPESTRY, RAW SILK, BROCATELLE MOHAIR and SILK

PLUSH.
BEDROOM SETS:

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

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

CHEAP GOODS.
CALL, EXAMINE AND COMPARE.

JOHN . W Jrd--L _L -r±i,
93 TO 97 CHARLOTTE STREET.

Christmas G-oods !
ONE OF THE VEBY FINEST STOCKS OF

JEWELRY, WATCHES,
SILVERWARE and FANCY GOODS

To be found in the City to select a present from is at

JEWELERS’ H ALL,
14 KING STREET,

T. L. COUGHLAN.
NOW OPEN

IT THE UP TOWN HARDWARE STORE,
97 KING STREET,1

—A BEAUTIFUL LOT OF SILVER PLATED—

Casters, Butter Coolers, Pickle Stands, 
Sugar and Cream Sets, Forks, Knives, 

Spoons, &c., &c.
-----ALSO NEW GOODS IN----

Kitolien Hardware,
Household Hardware, 

PAINTS IN THE LATEST NEW COLORS,
All ready for use.

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

i

ROBERT C. THORNE.

;'V:.

„

■
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Literary Note».

H. Rider Haggard contemplates writ
ing a sequel to “She.”

Julian Hawthorn will hereafter write 
the book reviews for the American Maga
zine.

Mr. Rider Haggard has not one, but 
twp new books nearly ready for publica
tion. One is a romance based on Egyp
tian history, and the other is a story of 
modern life, founded on what is said to 
be a remarkably original motive.

“Pessimistic as regards this world and 
skeptical as to any other, the Russians," 
savs the Saturday Review, are a melan
choly race. Their utter acquiescence in 
hopelessness is at times almost abject. 
Their ‘world-grief is crushing in its ef
fect on daily life, and it makes their lit
erature, in so far as their literature re
flects it, extraordinarily depressing.”

Mr. Beresford-IIope was very absent- 
minded. It is told that once when a visi
tor called at his house, Mr. Beresord- 

him shook him

Type writing Girl».I* THE BY-WAYS AND HEDGES.

II [Boston Poet]
I take a gallant interest in the nume

rous shorthand and typewriting young 
women whom I see about in the offices of 
my varies friends. At first, I confess, 
my conservative and old-fashioned no- 
tions\were somewhat shocked by the in
novation, and I feared that the employ
ment of these young persons would b 
a slightly hardening and coarsening ef
fect upon them; but I am hound to say 
that, so far as I can judge, this unhappy 
result has not followed. However, I still 
reserve my opinion until the experiment 
has been tried longer arid on a larger 
scale. If tlie time ever comes when an 
employer will be as free to scold at his 
female clerk and in the same terms as if 
she were a man, then this employment 
of wbmen by men will be bad for them 
and for society in general. Possibly we 
shall never readh that stage. At present, 
I acknowledge, the young women appear 
yery well. They are regarded, I observe, 

privileged persons; they are humored, 
deferred to and indulged. This is just 
the kind of treatment which is good for 
women, and under it all the little graces 
of which they are capable bloom and 
flourish.

What the Lounger Hear» other People 
Touting About and Hi» View» on 

Thing» In General.

We have had a cold wave. It came to 
hand as announced though no one was 
particularly anxious to have it. What a 
remarkable thing this weather service is? 
We are warned often a day before of 
coming storms. Commercial union is 
not wanted by the majority of the people 
of Canada bat we do want a weather 
union. If the signal eervicea of both 
countries were united the probablities 
would then be as nearly accurate as 
possible. But alas! Commercial union 
is quite as probable as the other union.
We are not likely to have either.

* * *

I see that my amiable friend Chief 
Engineer Kqrr has been having a bout 
with Mr. Russel Jack. Why Mr. Kerr 
should, desire to do personal violence to 
Mr. Jack I don’t see, and I think the 
chief will be in a little donbt as to the

We keep in Stock » large assortment of

OTIS CLAPP & SON’S ave

—AND—

HUMPHREY’S
Specifics. Hope came to meet 

warmly by the hand, assured him tha-t 
he was glad to see him, and then, when 
the conversation ought to have begun, 
turned his back upon him, and apparent
ly resumed some writing which had been 
interrupted by the arrival of a guest.

The Pall Mall Gazette publishes an 
elaborate article, with four Hlustrations, 
on Stratford-on-Avon. That there was 
need for this article in a London news
paper is strong evidence of a fact gener
ally acknowledged, that Englishmen 
know less of Stratford than their con
temporaries across the Atlantic. In fact, 
the writer of the article acknowledges 
that he had travelled much, and yet had 
never before visited the Shakesperean 
shrine.

Since its recent row with Julian Haw
thorne, the New York World is still with
out a literary editor, a place which it

__r.ms to have a great deal of difficulty in
filling, although the pay offered, as in all 
the places on the World, is enough to 
tempt a man of the first rank. The story 
runs that Mr. Pulitzer recently planned 
to get the best by offering Mr. James 
Russell Lowell ten thousand dollars a 
year to become the literary critic of the 
World.

as

A. C. Smith & Co., reason himself when he stops to think it 
over. Mr. Kerr is a thoroughly efficient 
officer but sometimes he gets angry— 

At such times it is not de-
Female Moonshiners in Georgia.CHARLOTTE ST.

very angry, 
sjrable to ask him too many questions. 
Why Mr. Kerr gets so very angry no one 
but himself knows. There is one good 
feature about Mr. Kerr’s angry fits. He 
is always a great deal better natured 
than usual when he lecovers. In other 
words, while Mr. Kerr gets angry very 
easily, he is a difficult man to get angry

[Macon Telegraph.]
In connection with revenue news I 

learn that a rather remarkable state of 
things exists in some of the North Georgia 
counties. When Judge McCay was alive 
and on the bench a woman charged with 
illicit distilling was brought into court 
and convicted. Judge McCay was in a 
dilemma what to do with the prisoner. 
He couldn’t send her to jail where there 
was a large number of prisoners of the 
other sex. He ended by reading her a 
lecture and sending her home with the 
admonition to quit making whiskey. He 
added the threat that if she was brought 
back he would put tor in prison, even if 
he had to build a separate jail. Since 
that time the revenue officers have cap
tured several stills operated by women. 
They destroyed the stills, but did not 
molest the women. Afterwards they 
found the same women making blockade 
whiskey. Jt is further stated that in 
some counties the men, finding the dis
position of the court towards the women, 
have put them in charge of the stills, 
and keep away from" them themselves. 
The revenue officials hardly know how 
to meet the case.

Ne^/ Cloths.
Received to-day el Ulunda:

New Autumn
---- AND----- with.

\ *
t have to congratulate Mr. Fred. San- 

dall, Chamberlain of the city, on the 
highly successful way in which be mani
pulated the sinking funds in order that 
the city debt might be reduced in the 
large sum of $31,000. Very few men 
would have thought of his scheme which 
is a very clever one. St. John has had a 
great many chamberlains, hut never one 
who gave such close attention to the 
civic business and at the same time kept 
his work up. The clerical work of the 
Chamberlain’s office is sufficient to keep 
a man busy without his racking his 
brain for some way to reduce the City 
debt. It is a great pity we have not 
more public officials who have the inter
ests of the public at heart the same as 
Chamberlain SandalL 

* .1L*
I observe by the New York Journalist 

that we are likely to have a new paper 
in St John in the course of a few weeks.

*
Winter Overcoatings,

SUITES t TROUSERINGS,
e New Shades and Patterns.In

;

A Full Stock Now on Hand 
from which to select.

A. R. CAMPBELL, Poetic Weather.

46 KING STREET,
Over Colonial Book Store.

The Boston Courier commenting on 
some recent somewhat peculiar effusions 
received from the U. S. Signal Service 
Corps remarks : The Weather Bureau 
needs a poet, nay poets, four poets—a 
spring poet, a summer poet, an autumn 
poet and a winter poet for this depart
ment of its labor. There is nothing new 
in the idea. The weather forecasts of 

ancestors were clothed in the rich 
language of poetry :

“Evening red and morning gray 
Are certain signs of a beautiful day.

“A rainbow in the morning 
Gives the shepherd warning ;
Giverfiie’shepherd delight."

How simple, yetliow expressive ! Why, 
cannot we have to-day something like 
the following :

WEATHER PliOBABILITIES FCB TO-MOBBOW.

The sky will clouded be at dawn 
At sunrise ’twill be snowing ;

Your overcoat get out of pawn,
And keep your furnace going.

Here is something that would lend an 
additional charm to the evening meal :

1,200 PAIRS
BOYS’

Laced Boots!
j

our
*

Theatrical Note».

Miss Mather can not be accused of lack 
of originality in her conception of Rosa
lind says the San Francisco Argonaut. 
It is as free and untrammeled by the/ or
dinary canons of art as the winds that 
blow across her native city of Detroit It 
almost makes one hope that Bacon did 
write Shakespeare’s plays, when, in the 
pretty scene in the wood, we see the 
vivacious Rosalind “hitch along” on the 
rustic bench until she crowds Orland 
oft', and sends him sprawling on the 
ground. To the conservative mind, such 
action is less appropriate to Shakespeare’s 
lovers than to Hiram and Samanthy 
“keeping company" in Oshkosh.

The heads of a large number of society 
girls have been turned by the success of 
Mrs. Cora Potter. Another debutante 
is about to come out at San Francisco. 
She is a young and comely woman, Stella 
Chase Ainsworth by name, and has been 
studying for some time with Mrs. Mel- 
ville-Snyder. Like most debutantes of 
the present day, she can boast of tolerably 
well-known family connections, being a 
relative of Chip! Justice Chase, the cele
brated Dr. Theal, of Montreal, and Lady 
Ashwood, of London. Her first appear
ance will be as Juiiet to Lewis Monrison’s 
Romeo, December 9th, and on "the fol
lowing Saturday afternoon ; she will also 
do Rosalind in “As You Like It,” with 
Morrison as the melancholy Jaques.

SIZES: 1, 2, 3, 4, 5.
It is to be called the Canadian Journal
ist, and will be published by Messrs. 
Sawyer & Carter, of the Telegraph staff. 
I wish the new venture every success.

---- SELLING FOR-----

One Dollar I Upwards * *

The decision of Judge Johnson in 
Halifax, making the running of street 

Qnn HAIPC cars on Sunday legal, is quite a bee in
■ SIBW the bonnets of the Lord’s Day Observ-

__ - . — J T) 4. ance Society. The decision will no doubt
Jt OUthS Laced JjOOLSj be appealed from. In the meantime, it

is well to bear in mind that Judge John-
SÏZES* 10 11 12 13» 8011 'a not an irreligioua man- U® 1185
° 1 * * * for many years been a member of the

Baptist Conference It is therefore fair 
to presume that he gave the question a

• fair and earnest consideration.
* * *

I observe that the members from the 
Western side of the harbor, are endeavor
ing to secure authority from the Legis
lature to negotiate a loan of $80.000 to be 
secured on the Western Common Lands. 
It to proposed with the money thus ob
tained to pay off the debt of $80.000 due 
the east side by the west side. On the 
face of it, this arrangement seems per
fectly fair, but as usual with west side 
motions of this character, there is a nig- 

j ger on_the fence- Th«- particular nigger 
in this instance is that under the deed of 
settlement by which the city debt was 
apportioned between the east and west 
sides of the city, Carleton assumed $80.- 
000 of the debt, the interest for which 
was a first charge on the west side com
mon land fund. There is no donbt, 
whatever, that if the legislature sanctions 
it the west side can negotiate a loan of 
$80,000 at 4 per cent, which means a sav
ing to them of $16.000 annually in inter
est, but as the 6 per cent holds have still 
some years to run, the east side would 
be the loser by just that amount My 
impression is that the bill will pass the 
legislature, but if it does a clause should 
be inserted providing a sinking fund for 
the extinguishment of the debt Carle- 
ton nGW owes $141.300, but the sinking 
fund on hand reduces this debt to less 
than $100.000. The city debt of St John 
is rapidly getting in such a condition 
that the council will have to take into 
consideration some means of wiping it 
out entirely. If the harbor were put in 
commission, the entire debt would be 
less than a quarter of a million dollars 
instead of a little 
present.

A great many opinions have been ex
pressed as to the propriety of the daily 
newspapers giving the details of youth
ful crime so fully as they have in the 
past few days. Some condemn the pub
lication, but those people who have given 
the subject thoughtful consideration de
fend the course of the newspapers. In 
common with the majority of citizens I 
have been cognizant of the gross immor
ality of a large number of young girls 
and have pointed out more than once 
that it wes the duty oj the police to put 
an end to it. These girls are vagrants 
pure and simple and as such the police 
have all the authority necessary to ar
rest and lock them up. If the police net 
were set some night and all the girls 
who are found on the streets without be
ing able to satisfactorily account for their

* presence there arrested public opinion 
would be aroused as it never has been 
aroused before and a condition of moral 
rottenness exposed that would have done 
credit to either Sodopi or Gomorrah.

The Saunteekb.

Prepare your gossamer and guns,
A silk umbrella borrow 

Or steal, whichever the handiest comes, 
’Twill pitchforks rain" to-morrow.—-FROM----

90 CENTS PER PAIR UP AFTER THE RAIN,

city streets are like a sea, 
Through alleys rivert flow, ♦

But after dark th 
Will drop to ten below.

Let men who venture on the street 
To-morrow step with care,

And girls uncertain of their feet 
Their rubber bustles wear.

Kind-hearted men who rise at dawn 
To do the household chorçs,

Will sprinkle sand or ashes on 
To walk before their doors,

MODERATE WEATHER.

The mercury begins to rise,
Your ear muffs put away :

oft south wind and smiling skies 
Will usher in the day,

The spell of genial warmth will hold 
Throughout the day, no doubt. 

And people who have taken cold, 
May safely venture out.

A SNIFTER COMING.

The

Also Solid Leather, Inner 
Soles and Counters.

e mercury

Waterbury
& I

'
En» Fifty Cent» a Dozen. A sRising

34 King St. 1212 Union St.
KENDALL’S SPAVIN CUBE. 

BLISTER,
« CONDITION POWER. 

WELLS. RICHARDSON & Go's.
BUTÎEB COLORING. 

DICK’S BLOOJ PURIFIER, 
BLISTER.

SHERIDAN'S CON. POWER, 
CLARK'S “
SIMPSON'S C. SPICE 
DURHAM

K. D. Me ARTHUR,
Medical Hall, No. 59 Charlotte Street, 

Opp. King Square.

«
A gentleman who keeps a few hens for 

profit, recently carried some fresh laid 
eggs to a wholesale dealer at Faneuil 
Hall Market, Boston, and received for the 
same forty-three cents per dozen. The 
dealer said to him, “next week I will pay 
you forty-five cents, and before Christmas 
ftfty cents a dozen for all you will bring 
me like these.”

What is true 6f Boston is in a measure 
true of every market for eggs. The next 
eight weeks will be the season of highest 
prices. Therefore work your hens now 
for all they can do. We have no doubt 
but that, for want of the proper ingre
dients in their food, more than one half 
of the hens in this country are now idle, 
when eggs will sell for fifty cents per 
dozen. It is pure folly to wonder, spend 
time and money or experiment to find 
out why hens do hot lay. You had better 
by far profit by the experience of others, 
and make them lay during December and 
January. The following sworn state
ment shows that, the quickest and sure- 
est way to do this and increase the egg 
product during these months from one to 
six hundred per cent, is by the use of 
Sheridan’s Powder to make bens lay, 
once daily in the food. South Waldoboro, 
Maine, , .

“I commenced'Dec. 6,1886, to feedsjxty 
hens the Sheridan’s Powder according to 
directions, and continued until January 
31st. The first week they laid only 
thirty eggs, the second 61, the third 138, 
the fourth 190, fifth 262, sixth 315, seventh 
389, and the eight 409 eggs.” Or 150 
dozen for the eigh weeks.

Yours truly, G. N. Winchenbacli.
“Subscribed and sworn to before me 

this twenty-eighth day of April, 1887. 
Geo. G. Benner, J. P."

I. S. Johnson & Co., 22 Custom House 
Street, Boston, Mass., are the only 
facturers of Sheridan’s Pot.der to make 
hens lay, which is sold by nearly all 
druggists and general storekeepers. For 
50 Cents in stamps Johnson & Co. send 
post-paid to any address, two packs of 
the Powder; five packs for $1.00. Or for 
$1.20 they will send a large 21 pound can 
of Powder, also one copy of the Farmers 
Poultry Raising Guide (price 25 cents), 
postage or express prepaid. Six cans 
sent for $5.00, express prepaid to any ex
press office in the United States.

Good husbands rise and light the fires 
For your dear wives to-morrow morning. 

Milwaukee, forty-six below ;
Chicago, M,me. It needs no wizard,

No weather prophet to foreshoyv 
The*coming of a fearful blizzard,

To-night shut off the water, sure,
And ’twill not freeze ; we scarce need mention 

Much better than a pound of Cure 
A single ounce is of Prevention.

«

The foregoing are not offered as models; 
they are merely thrown out to give an 
idea of the possibilities of the subject 
The attention of the weather bureau is 
respectfully called to the matter.

i

1 Bill of Fere for Six Person».«
lClam Soup.

Stewed Beefsteak. Sweet Potatoes.
Macaronni. Green Peas, Canliflower.

Roast Ducks. Currant Jelly. Lemon Sauce. 
Potato Salad.

Cocoanut Pic.
Apples, Pears, Peaehea^Figs^Plums

Stewed Beefsteak.—Take two pounds 
of round steak ; cut in pieces the size to 

flouer them, and sprinkle with 
pepper and salt ; lay them in a stew pan 
with two dessert-spoonfuls of vinegar, and 
cover closely ; place the stew-pan where 
it will gently cook, and leave it one hour. 
Then take off the cover, put in one onion, 
one small carrot, one small turnip, and 
pour in a half pint of hot water ; ^.ver 
again and let it simmer two hours long
er. Take up the meat, and keep it hot 
Stir into the gravy a teaspoonful of Wor
cestershire sauce and one of walnut 
catsup or Harvey sauce, with a teaspoon
ful of brown thickening ; strain it, rubb
ing all the vegetables you can through 
the strainer; let it boil up, and pour it on 
the meat. Ii preferred, the vegetables 
may be left in and served with the steak.

, Pomegran-
{ftjgfohn Business College

JjJVENING CLASSES will re-open 

MONDAY EVENING, OCT. 10.
IçgUIours 7.30 to 9.30.
Ten per cent discount will be allowed 

all who enter at once for full winter term
SpEciA^jk. Book keeping, Arithme

tic, Penmanship; Commercial Law, Cor
respondence, etc.

Many, good book-keepers have qualifi
ed themselves by attending evening 
classes.

serveover a million, as at
« *: «

manu-

-Send for our new circular.
S. KERR,

Principal.
Odd Fellows' Hall

Miss Grace Hawthorne has just won a 
London as Zanetto in “ TheANGOSTURA

BITTERS
success in ...
Stroller,” an English version in rhyme, 
of Coppees, “Le Passant,” done by Olive 
Logan. She wears an aesthetic boy’s cos
tume of the period of the Italian Re
naissance, and lier rendering of the part 
is said to be reminiscent of that of Sarah 
Bernhardt.

Ungab’s Steam Laundry, (S. & M. 
Ungar, proprietors) goods received, called 
for and delivered, 32 Waterloo Street 
(Myer’s Building).

Por Bohr Welcome Homo:

10 Cases ANGOSTURA.! THoS. L. BOURKE, 
11 and 13 Water Street.
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THE BEST, 
IN THE 

MARKET.

:/ • T&Ùï'Z.iÊfê’
ALL
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SPCall and examine itH

At 21 Canterbury Street, corner Ml
CUTLERY

AND

Plated Ware
OF THE FINEST QUALITY.

W. H. THORNE & CO.j
• Market Square.

Myers’ Machine Shop,
ESTABLISHED 1854.

-, 3

Hydraulic Hand and Steam Power
l

ELEVATORS.
V

ESTIMATES furnished for Hotels, Factories and Warehouses.
^^Manufacture rs^tri KuBsefrPgrlgYicUonlC&a-Rh ju an<YRjchardgqii’s Cliallenge Steercrs

Specal machinery made to order. Repairs promptly attended to.

.Steam

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

. i

A

.1

%rçjgéF3- VE X
• •: - \4 j

^SS
■&

a m
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As this Institution is supported largely by voluntary 
contributions, all are invited to subscribe, ea#^ accord 
ing to his means.

EDWARD SEARS, Jr., Secretary 
JOHN E. IR VINEZ Treasurer.

Established 1846.WANTED.
M. N. POWERS,

Coffin ifl Casket Ware*,Hides, Calfskins, < • 
Sheepskins,

Wool and Wool Pickings.
OLD STAND

77 and 79 PRINCESS STREET,
ST. JOHN, fï. B.

Coffin!! Casket Materials
Persons in the country sending the 

above will promptly receive the highest 
market prices.

OF ALL KINDS,
For Sale at Lowest Prices,

Orders in the City and County attended to witfc 
despatch.

THOS L. HAY,
Storeroom—Head of Alley, 15 Sydney St,

Residence—41 Paddock Street.

/

*

HE'S FDRH1TÜEE TÀBEE00MS.
City Market Building, Germain Street.

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

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

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

J.&J.D.EOWB.
A. G. BOWES & Co»?

21 Canterbury Street.
»

SOLE AGENTS IN ST. JOI FOB THE DUCHESS RANGE.
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dozen carmine-stained muslin rose- 
leaves. By the application of one, dry, 
the faiatest blush of health is produced; 
a slight moisture deepens it in intensity 
and the rose-leaf held betwfce 
lips a moment makes them at beautifully 
red “as if a bee had newly stung them.” 
All this you find in the fashionable 
pocketbook of a-lady just now, and when 
this wallet is made of fragrant leather, or 
the saurian’s map-like hide, or the scaly 
serpent’s skin, nicely hound with edges 
and corners of scrollwork silver it is an 
interesting article.

FOR AND ABOUT WOMEN. 1886, Miss Louisa Journeaux was invited 
to take a sail in one of those shallow 
little rowboats so much in favor with 
middleclass young men, “who take their 
sweethearts out for a sail when the 
moonlight shines on the water,” as the 
old music hall ditty has it. In this in
stance, it was the pale gleams of luna 
which lit up the sea round about in a 
silver glare of glory. The day had been 
mild with the mildness of May rather 
than that of April. The fair Louisa bad 
been to afternoon church, it being Palm 
Sunday. The young man who invited 
her to go boating was a spruce looking 
Frenchman named Jules Fame. He 
was only a recent acquaintance; although, 
had it not been for subsequent events 
which proved the young man to be a 
poltroon, the gossips of Jersey say he 
might ere long have become the young 
lady’s accepted Lover. Well, after a 
little time out from shore, Fame, finding 
the boat beyond his managing, conclud
ed to swim ashore. He had ascertained 
that Louisa could not swim. So he 
boldly jumped overboard, and heartless
ly advsed his fair companion “to do the 
best she could for herself, as it was not 
worth while for both to drown.” This 
“best” was clearly to drift out to sea on 
the cold bosom of the outgoing tide. Of 
course Fame got to shore, although he 
made some humbugging feint of clinging 
to a dock chain. After 26 days, when 
the conviction of the loss at sea of this 
Jersey girl had been accepted as a fact, 
the cable flashed over the world the news 
of her rescue and safe landing at St. 
John’s, N. F., after her long voyage in a 
French sailing vessel, a modest fishing 
smack. Directly tills news reached 
Jersey, edition after edition of pamphlets 
were published,detailing Miss Journeaux 
adventures. And today Louisa Joume- 
aux and her peril are only a shadow 
memory. Louisa was afterwards seen 
by the correspondent, and is thus des
cribed:

In a few minutes, a slender, delicate 
young girl, looking about 18, stood before 
me. Not until she had assured me of 
her name could I think she was the cele
brated heroine of the sea. She was dress
ed in a plain black cashmere gown, with 
a little white mull raffle at the neck and 
wrists, and a simple old fashioned brooch 
at the throat A tiny pair of scissors 
hung in a sheath at her side, and her 
tiny silver thimble still rested on her 
slender finger. Her hands are very 
pretty and tapering. Her figure is ex
quisitely proportioned. She is very grace
ful, and has a most musical, low voice. 
Her eyes are blue, her hair is chestnut 
brown, her face rather pale and dainty. 
Her hair is arranged in a simple knot at 
the hase of the neck, with soft Curls lying 
shadiugly over her fair fine foreherd. It 
is a face that no portrait can do justice 
to. Yet a face that Greuze could have 
committed to canvas as typical of Sevres 
like beauty.

Branch of Tea Plant.
A COLUMN ON «OSSIP AND HINTS 

FOR OLD AND YOUNG GIRLS. n the wet

all Over tlie World areWhat W<
Talking and Thinking About.

.' ir

A writer in the Epoch discussing car 
etiquette says : No disresiiect to woman
hood is intended when it is stated that 
the testimony ef many car-conductors is 
that women occasion muclf more trouble 
as passengers than men do, The dictum 
that the vast majority of passengers mis
behave may safely be put forth as a fun
damental fact. Men are more gross in 
their conduct, women more finical and 
fussy.^There can be no greater satire 
upon the chivalry of the American gen
tleman than the spectacle of a crowded 
car, m which most of those seated are 
men, while a number of weak, nervous 
and gasping women stand, clinging to 
straps. The average woman’s mode of 
behavior in a car is an interesting study 
in rudeness and inanity. Nothing is 
more commori'than to find several of the 
fair sex bunched together at the entrance 
door, putting forth scarcely an effort to ( 
make room for those who wish to pass 
in and out, and working the conductor 
up to a frenzy which the poor wretch 
dare not show for fear of being reported 
and losing his position. I have ridden 
abundantly in street cars, and rarely 
have I seen a conductor behave as badly 
as the passengers who so frequently 
make him the subject of their complaints.

The women who have their fare ready 
for the conductor, who do not have to go 
through a great deal of fumbling in their 
port-monnaies, or who hesitate about 
offering a two-dollar bill, which it may 
be inconvenient or impossible to change, 
do not abound. Nothing is more com
mon than for a conductor, whose hands, 
eyes and ears must always be on the 
alert, to be compelled to wait an unnec
essarily longtime while some fussy wo
man fishes from her pocketbook five sep
arate cents, because she has set her heart 
on parting with them rather than with 
flve-cent piece. Men and women are 
about equally bad in regard to making 
room for each other. As comparatively 
few men rise to give their seats to wo
men, so comparatively few women volun
tarily budge an inch to accommodate 
members of either sex. A woman, calm
ly seated with her bundles around her, 
will complacently see another woman al
most drop rather than offer her a seat, 
until the conductor comes along and 
orders the offender to removes her traps. 
The gruff tone of command which so 
many conductors have, is the direct re
sult-of the obduracy of the material with 
which they, have to deal.

5PN
* * #

There has been considerable discussion 
in the clubs here of late as to whether 
New York girls were growing prettier 
with every generation, or—as some have 
maintained—whether beauty is dying 
out One thing is certain, the present 
generation is taller and measures more 
inches around the chest and waist than 
their mothers did, probably because they 
lace less, wear warmer clothes, and take 
more exercise than women did thirty 
years ago. Tennis should get a good 
deal of the credit But as to the 
tion of beauty, one elderly club man says 
that it used to be a common thing to see 
people—men and women both—turning 
around to look at girls on the streets, but 
that such a thing rarely happens nowa
days. In France that used to be held as 
a test of real beauty. A great Parisian 
belle said sadly, after retuming'home 
from a walk one morning: “I am getting 
old, the gamins on the street no longer 
stop to admire me; I am going home to 
improve my mind.” Another man at
tributes this partly to tailor-made gowns. 
He says that severe style robs women of 
their feminine charms. It began in the 
plain habits for hunting in England, and 
on horseback it is appropriate and pretty; 
once in a while it is very piquant to see 
a woman in a masculine sort of dress, 
but now they have allowed plainness to 
creep into even their ball toilets, and on 
the street a well-dressed New York 
woman is as severe in her style of rai
ment as her brother. Hair must be as 
smooth as silk, with only a stiff, rigid 
little bang, a rim of stiff white linen 
about the throat and wrists, and every 
garment as neat and simple as it is pos
sible to make it It makes the New 
York girl a model of fresh cleanliness, 
but she doesn’t look as pretty as she 
used when more flowing and gracious 
lines were allowed, and she made no at
tempt to look anything but strictly femi
nine. A society woman said at the 
opera the other night that Adele 
Grant’s charm of pre-eminent beauty 
was femininty. “She always accents the 
fact that she is a woman and that she is 
proud of it, and it’s a very effective pose 
which more women would do well to 
imitate. She first learned the power of 
it when she was staying in Italy. New 
York girls try to approach the masculine 
standard, and it’s a great mistake. 
Rigidity of style is the correct thing for 
men, but a little fluffiness is much bet
ter in women.”

'Z'&L&

FIVE O’CLOCK TEA.
Love* of a cap of really fineTTea will be glad 

o know that T. WILLIAM BELL, 88 Prince Wm. 
Street, has recently imported an EXTRA CHOICE 
TEA, in fact the finest that has ever come to this 
market, and which he «.offering in 61b. 12ft. and 
20ft. caddies.

ques-

PUGSLEY BUILDING, 
COR. PRIRCE WM. 8 PRINCESS STS. 
DIRECTORY :
CroiOMl Floor—on Prince Wm. Street.

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

Merchant.
lUrd Floor—Entrance from Princess St
Rooms 1,2,3-----D. R Jack, Apt. North British &

Mercantile Ins.Co., and Spanish Vice-Consul 
“ 4,5.6—C. A. Stockton, Barrister,etc.
“ 7—Herbert W, Moore, Attomey-at-Law, ai 

Stanley Kierstead, Attomey-at-Law.
" 8—B. G. Kaye, Barrister, ete.. and

“ 10, 11—Charles Donerty, Barrister, etc., and 
piaster in Equity.

“ 12,1$—B. H. MacAlpine, Barrister, eto 
Master in Equity.

" 14 k 141—Charles L. Richards, Barrister, 
Commissioner for State Massachusetts.

Second Floor.
Rooms 15,16—News Room, C. H. Fisher,Proprietor 
^*17,18,19—G. N. Skinner, Q. C.. Barrister, kc

Barristers, etc. _
23—Board of Fire Underwriters, Peter

T

Clinch, Secretary.IMlÊB-HÏ
Bank N. B., and Sec’y Rural C

Solicitor
cmetery.

Third Floor.

•• J), 32—R C. John Dunn, Governmental 
Architect.

V* 2S, 34—ti. Anthony Davis, Barrister, etc.
“ 35—Wm. J. Brophy, Janitor, eto.

Top Floor.
Boons S5 to <5—Occupied by Geo. W. Day’» Print

ing Establishment.

MACHUsTE

Repairing & Refitting »
Bean-bag parties are all the rage in 

Washington, and society belles are be
coming very expert at the new game. 
At one end of the parlor or hall is placed 
an inclined board with a square hole in 
it. Standing at the other end—and the 
further away from the board the more 
fun there is in the game—the players 
pitch ten bean bags towards the hole. A 
regular score is kept, and if the ten hags 
fall in the hole it counts 100, or ten for 
each bag. Another bag, double the usual 
size, is also provided, and if this also is 
thrown into the square opening it adds 
twenty, making 120 the highest possible 
scare. Should any of the bags remain on 
the board they count five points apiece, 
but for every bag that is thrown upon or 
falls to the floor five points are substract- 
ej. The big bag, or Jumbo, counts 
double, or ten in each case. Many young 
society ladies have become quite expert 
at pitching the little hags, and show 
cellent judgment and skill in accurately 
gauging the distance and the strength 
necessary to be exerted. In most cases 
the bags are made of gayly colored tick
ing, Jumbo being individualized by ma
terial of a different pattern, but a few 
young ladies have taken pains to have 
handsomely embroidered receptacles for 
the beans. The board is generally of 
plain wood, polished, about two feet wide 
and three feet long and nine or ten inches 
high at its greatest distance from the 
ground. The hole is about five inches 
square and the smaller bags a little 
larger. “Jumbo” contains a pint of beans 
and the other bags half that quantity. 
In many houses where the game is 
played handsome prizes are awarded to 
those making the highest scores. The 
sport is full of interest and bean-bag 
boards are now found in every house
hold which expects to be considered up 
to the times.

OF EVERT DESCRIPTION

Promptly Attended to at
The Chicago Herald is responsible for 

the following: Mrs. Leslie Carter was un
questionably the handsomest married 
woman in society here up to the time, 
about two years ago, when the difference 
between herself and husband became so 
public that she was virtually out of the 
charmed circle. She has a large, magni
ficently proportioned figure, with a fine 
face and a Titianesque head of hair that 
is a glory to look upon. She was Kittle 
Dudley before her marriage, of a good 
Dayton, Ohio, family. This puts two of 
the handsomest and most brilliant 
women Chicago society ever had—Minnie 
Dunlan Hopkins and Mrs. Leslie Carter 
—in the list of w omen seeking divorces 
from their husbands. Both cases are 
said to be almost precisely similar. 
Both women were brilliant, beautiful, and 
spirited: both were married to men of 
serious mood but of great wealth and 
fine abilities: both women suddenly 
brought divorce suits to head off applica
tions which the husbands were them
selves thinking to bring.

If the Hopkins suit is ever pressed 
there will be, it is known, some start
ling revelations made concerning a fast 
set of rich New York bachelors, members 
of the Union Club there, who pay their 
addresses to young married women. If 
the Carter suits are brought to trial it is 
certain that there will be some queer 
disclosures concerning a set belonging 
to the Chicago Club, which has also got
ten to be dubbed the young-married- 
women’s set. The head of this coterie is 
a bachelor, almost old enough to be a 
grandfather, who is not now anywhere 
near as rich as he was five years ago.

Domestic Hints.

TEA CAKE.
One even cup white sugar, one-half cup 

butter, two,eggs. Beat" these until they 
are creamy, then add a good half-cup 
cold watar and two cups flour, two tea- 
spoonfuls baking power, one teaspoonful 
lemon; beat thoroughly. Bake in a long 
tin, and cut while warm in squares.

CHICKEN AND RICE.
Two cups of cold boiled rice, one cup 

of cold chicken chopped fine, one cup of 
chicken br^th, salt and pepper, boil five 
minutes, stirring all the while. __

PUMPKIN PIES.
One quart of sifted pumpin, one quart 

of rich sweet milk, ten or twelve eggs, 
one pound of butter, 1} pounds of sugar, 
two grated nutmegs, four spoonfuls of 
rose water. Bake the mixture in a puff 
paste in pie pans.

58 SMYTHE ST.

N. B.-Scales a Specialty.

JOHN 9
MANUFACTUREE OF

Woven Wire Matrasses
Of several^ Grades and VaxieUep^ whtoh Are War-

IWoven Wire Cots.
^IÇ^eee Goods are sol^by the principal Furniture ex-

■

FACTORY:
POTTED SHANK.

Boil a shank of beef till tender; chop 
the meat up, and reason it with salt, 
pepper and (if liked) half a nutmeg, 
duce the liquor to three pints,' add the 
meat, cool in a mould. It should turn

35 and 37 WATERLOO ST. Re-
!»SAINT JOHN, N. B.

out well when cold.
PIE CRUST.

For one pie take one enp of flour, two 
tablespoonfuls of lard, one-half teaspoon
ful of salt, mix well, then add one-half 
teacup of water. If a flaky top crust is 
desired, take enough dough for one crust, 
roll thin, spread butter over it, and roll 
up and let it stand while filling in the 
fruit, when it will be ready for use.

SCALLOPED OYSTERS.

Butter a pudding dish, roll crackers 
very fine, put a layer of crackers, then a 
layer of oysters, season with salt and 
pepper, and put small bits of butter over 
the oysters; fill the dish nearly full, hav
ing oysters on top; pour in sweet milk 
enough to soak the crackers, bake nearly 
an hour. If too dry when baking add a 
little more milk and butter.

PRESERVED GINGER.

Select young and tender roots; scrape 
off the outer skin, and boil in syrup. The 
best ginger is hot and biting to the taste, 
and of aromatic odor.

VEAI. SALAD.

Boil a knuckle of veal in six quarts of 
water, whén tender remove the bones, 
chop the meat and add the juice, which 
should be mostly absorbed, and two cups 
of cracker crumbs, cinnamon, pepper and 
salt put in a mould. Serve cold.

GINGER SNAPS.

One pint molasses and one cup lard 
heated together and poured hot m one 
quart flour, two teaspoonfuls soda and 
two ginger. Let this dough cool, then 
add flour enough to roll. Roll thin and 
bake quick.

WANTED.
mm ?

WANTED.—
at*I Cuffs launderied at Unoab’s Steam Laundry.

IOw

Fresh and Salt Meats, Poultry, 
- Vegetables, See.

ese.

T. W. SEEDS,
16 WATERLOO ST *

It is in the way of eccentricities and 
accessories of the toilet that rich belles 
manage to keep ahead. Take pocket- 
books for example. The have been 
growing slimmer and tailor for the last 
year. They" resemble clubs at a little 
distance, and the last fashion is to have 
handles to them; they are twelve and 
fourteen inches long, and about four 
wide. They contain one long pocket, in 
which one of the tiny, fashionable em
broidered handkerchiefs is stretched out, 
a pocket partitioned off into three sec
tions for change, another Jong one in 
which bills are folded, and a corner in 
which reposes a two-inch square pad of 
perforated buckskin, in which veloutine 
is packed in rose-leaf. There is a new 
cosmetic for surreptitious use when the 
bloom is not on a fair woman’s lips, or 
has beeq worried off her cheek. A 
simple leaf, the petal of a flower, will re
new its freshness, for yo.u can buy now 
little celluloid boxes packed with two

T. Y0UIÏCLAUS, Annie Wakeman writing to the Boston 
Herald from the Island of Jersey says: 
Walking down one day on the main busi- 
ess street of St. Helier’s, I paused before 

a large general draper shop. Nowr there 
was a special reason for my interest in 
this huge draper and haberdasher’s shop. 
Here works a young lady who figured 
most extensively a year and a half ago 
in cables to America, and in long news
paper articles published here,also on the 
other side of the deep blue Atlantic her
ring pond. This young lady is Miss 
Louisa Journeaux, whose perilous drift
ing out to sea in an open boat for two 
nights and a day constituted one of those 
strange troths so much stranger than 
fiction. To those w ho, in the rush of 
other business and interests, have for
gotten this thrilling circumstance, let me 
briefly recapitulate the same. One Sun
day morning, about the middle of April,

Direct Iitiporter.
IMEN’S BOYS’ AND YOUTHS’

OVERCOATS, ULSTERS,
REEFERS,

Tweed and Diagonal Suits,
HEN’S WORKING PANTS.

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

Also, a full line of

Gents’ Furnishings,
Comprizing White Drew Shirts, Underclothing, 

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

large and well selected Scotch and English 
SÜho. Satisfaction Guaranteed. Terms Reason
able.

BUTTER CRACKERS.

One quart of flour, one teaspoonful of 
soda, one. of salt, one tablespoonful of 
butter, mixed ip to a stiff paste with 
sweet milk; beat well, roll thin, prick 
and bake in a quick oven.

City Market Clothing Hall,
31 Clunrlette Street.

I

X

MC2397 POOR DOCUMENT

Ji

!I

V
,

^ 
... 

■' 
c 

-A
-ttaw

àlu-*
—

*

■

- f*
’a



%

1

I

-X

>5

4#

Ê'

7
THE SATURDAY, GAZETTE, ST. JOHN, N. B.,

*AM“llLw1'jtoTv' We’re ^poorer nor taïéd ttablby miTtrieTto make your-
money n?w’ ^ When we are gone, self think you had neglected him—went

, « . t „A„i4 Vû /îoUrr'htpfl The generation that comes after us ^ to bed very tired—and your nightmare

sd-ud?riiZBZZZZT^ ’ 3«£ISm:that tasted as well as those crisp roasted They will possess the world that we thmk ours, Gladys. It was not a dreamt 
epareribs did. I spent the evening play- And fashion it far otherwise. -Longfellow. vision I saw *%£££ back to hlm as

SSS-ffSÙï.BS A DREAMER OF DREAMS. «SEga-
drowned in the pond to father s signing a boat èets in I will pay your fare back on
°ote f“'“ ^"Ivif hThcnmorteage8wM “Another one—the biggest on the the flst train. But perhaps you will 
the place to pay . not acent to plate,” modestly observes Mr. Cabot; and change your mind by morning.”
meet1’it with-just $800 She supposed his wife obediently places the largest and Deluded man! He“n “,“2S l« 
they would he turned out of house and roundest crumpet before him. Gladys from d® d.^ d with
home, but in my mind I supposed they v "These are really very nice-almost as ^v o^ts Te* sea£heTtotheparlor 
wouldn’t. At last 9 o’clock came, and goo(i as if my mother had made them, ^ Lyes her a new hook and a basket of 
father said: -Jim, go out to thebarnand contiBnes the gentleman, with a twinkle tips tbe poIter-who thereafter

‘’d^U^up'the*waterfall1 *Then '“«iTabot rises to the bait immedi- ^nce^U^e “Ltnl- 

a wnrrl hnt I went out to “I think,” she replies, “that your pretty little wife, much as he wouldI like to.
y ’ss—»
:FCfls111 “d ll,n ™ ——isgs’SÆSEffiass

„„ A.on in the morn- Cabot, -with pretended dignity, which can- the world!” and feels like answering him inland w^Ue he wt grt^ing acnp of not impose upon his wife, and as they wildly: “That is a folsehood-there are 
tag, and while he 8 S P both break into laughter she seizes an none slower!” When her patience is quite
rf Ld ^ mv h^stbJs rod Father orange from a dish of the golden fruit exhausted and she feels that an hysterical 

>mï Mmlb^ linc and snoon and aims it at his head. He catches it burst of tears is imminent the cars roll 
took nothing hut a trolling line poo a basebaUist, tosses a slowly into the depot, and she bounds
hook Herowd the boat with his troU ™n retnrn with his fingers across the from her seat, dropping her novel and 
ing Une in ^ month, while ^o^m e kiss l ^ proceeds to remove the rind tossing back her soft curls, which have 
stern with a siIict shiner rigge ■ » and eat th,, juicy pulp. It need not be escaped from their fastenings even as she

‘•Hello, Jim! Where have yon been “t* ”kla long story short, he remarked that the Cabots are a very now escapes from her prison car.
lately?” shouted a broker the other even- «.--bt four bass and five pickerel and I young couple. , •ing to a pprtiy. finely dressed man in the "got a bite. , , ti?°^yo”Zve s!t “^e
corridor of the St. James. The gentle- "At noon we went ashore and father “*s Mre. Ca io , y ha e
man stopped, shook hands with his friend, went home, while I went to the post office,
and replied, “I’ve been home to see my I <?°withsome tironble I got “I am lingering over this pleasant re-
old father and mother, the first time in for $1,000in ?5 Zd $10 bills past,” solemnly, “because it will be long 
sixteen years, and. I tell you, old man, I it cashed, getting paid $ 9 roast More I ornament your table with my
wouldn’thave missed that visitfor all my mating essence ^

“Kinder good to visit your boyhood “GotY go to New York to-night on

2^B.for h-long this ^
Æü'.si'-a:

They sat dowi, and the man told his ^hen watcMn^the roast. & Fa ^ ^ “Perhaps I shall take you, if you 
“Howl came to visit my home hap- 1 dumped out of toe old Mue 8°„0»rohl and the baby?” delightedly.

Canadian Express Co. 5SS- • KSSS....
MiA,«.ste'2H,sittss
wlth he opened the hamper to find a package of st,M**?1B1,knife,!.nllL nf ijve upon a peg in your cedar closet, so that

crackers wrapped up in a piece of news- “ ‘We haven’t had apieceof meat hke & nJj* and warm and comfort.
paper. That newspaper was the little this in ;7> ' haven't had ably out of the way until you come back,
patent inside country weekly published at mother put in with. And ^ 0rj^gf_„ insinuatingly, “you might get
my home in Wisconsin. I read every any coffee in a year, only my mother to come and take care of him.
word of it, advertisements and all. There a-yisitin (. and “Yes, I guess so,” scornfully. “And
was George Kellogg, who was a school- r,, ah of the «near bowl ask- find him full of paregoric and catnip tea
mate of mine, advertising hams and salt lifted the cover of the sugar howl, ask £ ^ No, sirl But if your
pork, and another boy was postmaster, ing as she did so. How many p , ^ stay here Mm and the
By George! it made me homesick, and I Jimmy. that nurse and never let him out of her sightdeterminSl then and there to go home, “ekTup 'tL towî ?or one single minute, why, I-I’ll think

aD“In°theIflrst place I must tell you how and peered intoit. 'Aha, °f “Well, if 1 don’t get to the office earlier
I came to New York. I had » tig with yotiTold tricta on yotir mammy, tM’ my bog3 give me the great
my father and left home. Iflnallytamed eh? Well, boys will be boys. Che saw American bounce,” says Mr. Cabot, and 
up in New York with $1 in my pocket. I “^Then she gasped for_ breatlh. :She s,.w he lelsurel’y seiks the hall His
got a job running a freight elevator in it was money. She lroiked at me, » outer coat is donned, his hat given the
the very house in which I am now a father and then with trembling fingers o ^ ^ ’mmtache recelves
partner. My haste to get rich drove the ^^he^eatroU «tbilto ut. theYrrect twist, and he walks down the
thoughts of my parents from me, and tint^ w”th his front stops, unfolding thennorning paper
when I did think of them the hard words Ln^LXork in toother ^d as he goes. A thought strikes him, how-
that my father last spoke to me rankled *”t q, hlg bead ever, and he looks back to see hia wife at
in my bosom. Well, I went home. I kls c?!es - mother She the open door, distinctly pouting,
didn’t see much change in Chicago, but But it was too mnch o ^, __m “What’s the matter, Gladys!”
the magnificent new depot in Milwaukee ey«‘ t° heav:nand smd 1 ly. l<You something," the pont wid-
I thought was an improvement on the old ‘Put your trust in the Lord, lor he win t<> & gmUe_
shed that they used to have. It was only promue. , . . , Well r0hn “Eh? Oh!" and he returns, takes her in
thirty miles from Milwaukee to my home, Then she fain ed y. , threw his arms azid kisses each soft cheek,
and I tell you, John, that train seemed to there s not much more to e . . Virtue is its own and only reward in this
creep. I was Actually worse than a school ™ moKù the case, for Gladys ungratefully remarks, as
boy going home for vacation. At last wo demol shed tiiat dinmi ^ly boy she twists away from him: -“How your
we niared the town. Familiar sights met time saying, ‘My bo> Jimmy! My boy old mustache 8cratches my facel"
my eyes, and, dam it all! they filled With .Imimy. ^ month T fixed un “A kiss without a mustache is like an

through houses where only occasionally I I tell you, John, it s mighty boat John presents to Gladys, with un
saw one that was familiar. The town had a home. .l1v Ht th. heftd disguised satisfaction, several gentlemengrown to ten times its size when I knew John was looting steady at the^rtto whom he happens ^
it. The train stopped and I jumped off. of his cane. Whenhe po ^ J and the httle lad rather nirts with
Not a face in sight that I knew, and I by the b^n n»cd saicL Jim, oki lnena , them, Capt. Cochrane by name,

Ksaszs 3&£355r1sB risa."?»» “
S,., -, - Midi ‘Howdy, Mr. C- ^£

“He stared at me and replied, ‘You’ve ~ seen with an unlighted cigar in his hand,
got the best of me, sir.’ A Joke on the Dake- leaving Gladys to the enjoyment of the

“I told him who I was and what I had Duke Carl, of Wurtemberg, was a great moonijght, the salt breeze, tad Capt. 
been doing in New York, and he didn’t hand at a practical joke in his younger Cochrane’s society—“1 could love but 
make any bones in talking to me. Said dayS once he called at a farm house and oncei should I love at all, hut ah! when I 
he- ‘It’s about time you came home. You esked the farmer’s wife, who was chum- meet my ideal, I find her bound by chains 
in New York rich, and yonr father ingi for a drink of milk. She did not wbich I fear cannot be broken!” 
scratching gravel to get a bare living.’ know her visitor, but went away to fetch “Goodness! how did I get in as deep as 

“I tell you, John, it knocked me all in the milk, when the duke seized a cat, this?’’ reflects Gladys, but aloud she only 
a heap. I thought my father had enough which was. lying near, and threw it, to- ^yg sweetly, “It is so philly I must go to 
to live xipoif comfortably. Then a notion gether with a ducat, into the churn. my stateroom. Would you mind finding 
struck me. Before going home I tele- When the woman returned, he drank the Mr Qabot for me?”
graphed to Chicago to one of our corre- and walked away. A year later the The captain regrets to lose his nttent-
spondents there to send me $1,000 by first same prince entered the house in different lye listener, but protests it is no trouble 
mail. Then I Went into Mr. Collins’ dress, and again asked for a glass of milk, obey her commands. When John 

*j Dry Verzenay, Extra Dry and back office, got my trunk in there and and inquired whether some one hadn’t comeg strolling in, he finds Gladys not
put on an old hand-me-down suit that I once secreted a cat in her churn. The BO engaged in the mysteries of the toilette 
used for fishing and hunting. My ping former’s wife laughed, and said: “Oh, but that gbc can rehearse the captain’s 
hat I replaced by a soft hat, took my valise yes; and I wouldn’t mind his doing it tender looks and gestures for her hus- 
in my hand and went home. Somehow again at the same price.” “What did you band’s edification. Her recital is accom- 
the place didn’t look right. The currant do witb the butter you were churning panied by much laughter, notwithstand- 
bushes had been dug up from the front then?” “Oh! I sent it to the palace, ing which Mr. Cabot sits gloomily tug- 
yard and the fence was gone.' AU the old where they take all my stuff. "—San gtDg sj his prized mustache, without a 
locust trees had been cut down and young Francisco Argonaut. smile; and he presently falls upon the fas-
maples were planted. The house looked --------------------- cinating captain and metaphorically
smaller somehow, too. But I went np to writing Desk of Cannon Balls. smites him hip and thigh, giving mostsrerst-atr^sss agagaggasaas
ass.***» .«m saBa^es- “"2there, her hair streaked with gray, her P™<** /^t^ron chancellor ” he may But later she wakes from a troubled 
face thin, drawn and wrinkled, let over And there was delivered dream, so real that her face is wet, herter eyeglasses shone those good, honest, thm«ht And tiiere was del piuow is wet and the tears still streaming,
benevolent eyes. I stood staring at her on the festive d,y,^ atrthe jalaceThe wtad and the wayes outside; tumtitu- 
and then she began to stare at me. I prince, a Pareel ol lmm 6 , call to each other and the boat is
saw the blood rush to her face and with a guess by MrwWW*a rocking. Her baby, the round, soft créa-

“Then I cried, too, John. I just broke if made out of real live cannon balls. bleeding8 flesh? Did she not hear his
down and cried like a baby. She got me Chicago Herald. piercing cry, “Mamma!” prolonged and
into the house, hugging and kissing me, — ' ’ repeated again and again? She rises and
and then she went to the hack door and improvements in the Air Brake. waiks the narrow floor and sobs unre-
shouted ‘George!’ Eighteen years ago, when the air brake Btrainedly as her vivid dream returns to a Timely Speech.

“Father came in in a moment and from wag tried, it required eighteen seconds to ber, with her face pressed into her lianas. "They say that there was a great time
the kitchen asked, ‘What you want, Car- apply it to a train 2,000 feet long. Four -q say—what’s up?" comes in a, startled seacock’s last night when Miss Seacock
’line?’ years later the time was reduced four y0ice from John, who, suddenly uwak" and Billhoover were married.”

“Then ho came in. He knew me in a seconds. Recent experiments with tne enedf rises on his elbow and anxiously "Yes I was there. Had singing, danc-
rooment. He stuck out his hand and airbrake on freight trains show that it gazes at her distressed demeanor. fog. speaking and everything."
grasped mine, and said, sternly, ‘Well, Can be applied to every car in a train of -q dreamed the baby was dreadfully “Who made the speech?"
voung man, do you propose to behave that length running at the rate of forty burned and was crying for me, is an "Lawyer Grigsley. He was very much
yourself now?’ miles an hqur, and that this train can be that Gladys can answer, with gasps and affected> and be said that to show how

“He trfed to pnt on a brave front, but stopped within 500 feet, or one-fourth or sobs interrupting. sincere he was in his wishes for the young
he broke down. There we three sat, like its own length, and all ttis without any Having imparted her grief causes it to people-sliappincsshewouldpledgeliim- 
whipped school children, all whimpering, serious jolting.—New York Sun. lose some of its keenness. John quieuy sc[? to 0btain them a divorce at any time,
At last supper time came and mother — ------------------— soothes her and endeavors to induce ner and jt wouidn»t cost them a cent.”-Ne-
went out to prepare it. I went into the pleasures of Duty. to rest and sleep again; but no more sleep
kitchen with her. B Father-My daughter, I must for Gladys. Her dream has quite unnerved
^‘Where do you live, Jimmy, she take an e^rty ^ain to-moraow^e^m her. ^ q _ unworthy

“‘In New York,’I repUed. behave to sit up so’as to wake me. sobs she. “O, why didyou ask me to come
“ ‘What you workin’ at now, Jimmy?1 nan„Hfl,i nanehter—I’ll do it, pa. with you and leave him.
“ ‘I’m, working in a dry goods store.1 ddar vou ara a daUy and hourly “Because I am a miserable sinner, the
“‘Then I suppose you don’t live very t0’™ Are you sure you can chiefest among ten thousand, acknowl

high, for I hear toll o’ them city otorjrn Ar° >0U » edged John promptly “Now, have a
what don’t get enough money to keep George will be here to-night." little common sense, Gladys. You flirted
body and soul together. So I’ll just tell omtaa Worid last evening-your conscience reproached
you. Jimmy, we got nothin’ but roast -Omaha world.

6. G. BOWES & CO.THE THREE •ROCKERS.’’HOTELS.
“Three rockers together, a-rockin’ slow.
On the east piazzer, all in er row ;
Where are the folks, yer want ter know ?
No answer comes, but the wind sighs low.
"The oil bouse is gray with weather an’ time. 
The well cur# is iBoasy an’ green with ellme, 
Winders rattle an endless rhyme;
Nobody's here, but the cheers rock slow.
“It ain’t Very long sence all in er row 
Three sisters sat rockin' here to and fro.
Knittin’, countin’ from heel to toe,
Watchin' the bay where sails eorge and go.
“They watched an’ they waited dMrarfter day, 
Not a single ship sailed inter the bay>
‘Joe's long arcornin’,’ then they say,
‘Whales must be skeerce,’ and they all rocked 

slow.
“But while they watched Mandy whitened and 

shrank,
And Mercy into strange silences sank,
And Marthy, she looked old and lank:
‘When will Joe come!’ an’ they rocked more slow.
“Then then come er day when an empty cheer 
Moved soft in the wind by the sister pair;
A year more parssed, and Mercy there 
Sat watchin’ two idle rockers blow.
“Three rockers together, a-rockin’ slow,
Not a soul in ther place to make ’em go;
Folks are dead, if yer want ter know.
An' the lonesome sea is rockin' Joe!”

—W. H. Winslow in Youth’s Companion.

21 Canterbury Street,Hotel Dufferin DEALERS IN

Stoves,
Ranges

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

Royal Hotel j
ANDT. F. RAYMOND, Prop'r

SAINT JOHN, N. B. Heating Appliances.
Victoria Hotel

THF “iDUCHESS" RANGE(Formerly Waverley.)
SI to 87 KOT» STREET,

ST. JOHN, JT. B. 
n. W. McCORMICK, Prop’r.

HAS ALL THE

MODEBX IMPROVEMENTS,

AND IS"COffllNTM, HOE,! Highly appreciated by all who use it.
THE OLD R00FTREE.(LATE BOTAL,)

King Square, St. John, N. B. CITY RECOMMENDATIONS.
She foots it ever fair and young;

Her locks are tied in haste,
And one is o'er her shoulder flung 

And hangs below her waist.
Little cares she for discarded litera

ture or disheveled tresses. She takes the 
first carriage she sees, and tells the driver 
impatiently to hurry. But he is evidently 
in league with the railroad, for time lags 
and eternity has commenced—it seems to 
Gladys—before she reaches home.

She opens the door with her latch key, 
and stands breathlessly. No coo and gurgle 
of baby talk, no laughter, no sound of a 
lullaby, not even what would be welcome 
now, a child’s scream of anguish. Any
thing, anything but this dreadful, intense 
stillness.

She dares not advance. Still standing 
as if paralyzed, she does hear a sound. It 
is a step, and John’s sister comes tripping 
toward her.

“Why, Gladys 1" she says in utter 
astonishment. “How came yon back so 
soon, and where is John, and why didn’t 
yon stay longer, and”-----

“Tell me,” murmurs Gladys, “how is 
the baby?"

“O, he’s well. He’s asleep now.”
“Did he not get burned?" she falters.
“Why, yes,” after a surprised pause. 

“He piffled my cup of tea over, and 
scalded his arm slightly He cried for 
you a few minutes, but mother came 
right over and bandaged it with hamame- 
lis, and now it is only reddened a trifle.”

They have been moving toward the 
nursery while speaking, and now stand 
by the side of the flowerlike child.

“But how did you know about the acci
dent?" asks the yonng lady.

Gladys bows herself over the dainty 
crib; lighter than a snowflake falls, she 
takes the sleeping child into her tender 
arms; his even breath stirs her hair; her 
kisses like dew fall softly, softly upon his 
silken head as she answers briefly: “I 
dreamed it.”

“Well," contemptuously 
John’s sister, “I don’t think such a dream 
as that is worth having.”—Eleanor W. F. 
Bates in The American Magazine.

“i^Brorrieto,
renovated and furnished. First- 

nntments.Thoroughly 
class in all its ai CALL AND SEE IT

EXPRESS.
g@"-We make a specialty ot 

Stove Repairs.Tie MercoMal Ewess Co.
PICTURES FRAMED(LIMITED.)

Loud with me

With the best
MOULDING- ONLY.

On account of light expense I am pre« 
pared to give lower prices on

are a

Picture Framing,
Looking Glasses,

Picture Mouldings, 
Mirror Plates, 

—and—

American Express Go.
SKSSISSSESSS
reDebenturekcf(>ods or Goods in Bond promptly

ther information on application to
JAMES BRYCE, J. R- ST<5™’t

Superintendent. Agent.

Fancy Goods,
Than any other Dealer in the City. 

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL.
Call or write and get onr quotations on the above

W. BRUCKHOF,
102 KING STREET,

Over Mr. Clartis Drug Store.)

Harness ! Harness !
A FULL STOCK OF

Harness of all Kinds,
WOBKIJTG OB BBIVUTG.

—ALSO—

Shop, No. 9 Canterbury St.,
Lately Occupied by

B. WELCH, as a Custom Tailor.
. —Also—

SHOP, 161 BRUSSELS ST., remarks

HORSE COLLARSSutable for a Jobbing Blacksmith or Horae Shoe
ing. Immediate poesesaion given. Rent 

Low. Apply to Of a superior make and quality.

WHIPS, HORSE BRUSHES, &g 

T. FINLAY,
227 Union Street, St. John, JT. B.

A. Ot. BOWES & CO., Leprosy Through Vaccination.
The British Medical Journal reports a 

case of leprosy which is believed to have 
been contracted through vaccination. A 
physician living in the tropics vaccinated 
his" own son with virus obtained from a 
native child in whose family leprosy 
existed. At the time the virus was taken, 
the child gave no evidence of being af
fected with the disease, although subse
quently it manifested itself in him. A 
third child was vaccinated by the phy
sician with virus taken from his own son. 
Subsequently the son developed leprosy in 
a mild form; but the child who was vac
cinated with virus taken from him had 
the disease in a most severe form, and 
died from it. The physician’s son is 
attending school in England, eminent 
physicians having given the opinion that 
there is no danger that the other students 
will contract the disease.—Science.

No. 21 Canterbury St

Wines, Iiprs, &c. J. D. McAvity,
89 BRUSSELS ST.,

DEALERS IN

Coal and Croceries.
IN' STOCK*

Sandeman’s and Silva & Coseman s Tawny «and 
White Ports. , .

<k)88art, Gordon & Co. 8 Madeira?.
Hennessy, Martel 1, Bicquit du Bouche A Co.

Pinet, Castillon & Co.’s Brandiei.
Vintage Brandy |n wood, lm
-James Buchanan & Co., John Walker & Sons, and
"Th?Fuchlmn"Blend?” ^.2«g$ed to th. 

Refreshment Department, House of Oemmens,
Parklrish W&tiSl

Hiram Walker & Sons, 1879, Club Rye 
■•1Ü» Van Winkle" Geneva, Ball à Du Sir 1 BurnetCS)01dTomton.ii<rbottieii

that McAvity’s Buttermilk is 
J. D. McAVlTY.

, and Everybody says 
the best ia the City.now

SAMVEL. E. DAILEY,

Gold, Silver and Nickel Plater.
MANUFACTURER OF

FINE CARRIAGE, SLEIGH AND HARNESS
™MMIÆdsBoIfBMC^SLAIER m

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

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

An Overstrained Civilization, 
t The Earl of Rosebery, speaking before 
the international shorthand congress, de
scribed the telegraph, the telephone, the 
postal card and shorthand as nothing but 
the signals of distress of an overstrained 
civilization. This is an odd way of stat
ing it, and would have been clearer had 
he referred more specifically to the over
strained operator. Still, life seems very 
short and art or industry very long in a 
big country such as this, with scant pop
ulation and nearly all its material re
sources undeveloped, and to make the 
most of time one must perforce employ 
these “signals of distress." After all, 
these conveniences are all in the direction 
of relief, and will in time be supplemented 
by many other methods of saving hands, 
brains and hours.—Electrical World.

Whiskey.
unlop’e.

242 Union Steet, St. John, JT. B.Champagnes.
—THE!—

H. Mumm 
Venve'cflquot^eliow Label- 
Lome Duvw! Qualité Supérieure, qts., pta. and

Togetherwith a weU assorted stock of other goods 
which I can confldently recommend to those re- 
quiring a pure article as being the finest brands 
imported.

-G. SCOTTISH UNION 
& NATIONAL

INSURANCE Co.,
---- ALSO-----

HAVANA CIGARS,
——OF----

EDINBURGH.
- $30,000,000.06 

TOTAL ASSETS, - - - $35,338,362.46
Fire Insurance at Lowest Cur

rent Bates.
D. B. JACK, Besident Agent.

CAPITAL,"Which I am constantly receiving,5n median» and 
high grades.

About Fifty Cent Cigars.
“This talk about fifty cent cigars makes 

me red,” remarked a dealer the other day. 
“I have been in Havana, and I know 
what I am talking abont when I say the 
very finest cigar made can be sold for 
twenty cents at a profit. To make it cost 
fifty cents you may wrap it in gold leaf, 
tie it with silk or perfume the box, but 
you can’t smoke the leaf, the silk or the 
box. The cigar is what you’re after, and 
when you get the best you can’t get any 
better. That’s common sense, and to pay 
fifty cents for a cigar is simply to be 
cheated out of thirty cents and let the 
dealer know that you are a snob.”— 
American Register.

M. A. FINN.
Messrs. DfiFOBEST & 1AEGH —OFFICE™

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

Having secured the services of a Superior 
Cutter,

CHRISTIE,
of Glasgow, Scotland, who has had ex

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

prepared to turn out

First-Class Work
the Branches of

TAIL ORING.
Satisfaction Guaranteed.

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

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

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

J. D. TURNER.

WANTED!

100 Boysbraska State Journal.

IT WILL PAY YOU Effect of His Song.
Young Mr. Sissy (to his pretty cousin)—

I say, Maude, how did my song “Home 
Again, from a Foreign Shore,” seem to

TN Gazette.
TO SELL

To have your CLOTHES CLEANED and DYED
at the St. John Dye Works.

C.E. BRACKETT & CO.
\ 94 PRINCESS STREET.
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USONS’|

[

IThese pills were a wonderful discovery. Ho others like them in the world. Will positively eve 
or relieve all manner of disease. The information around each box is worth ten times the cost of e

ience. One box will 
domoretopnriflrthe 
blood and cure chron
ic ill health than $5 
worth of any other 
remedy yet discov
ered. Ifpeopleeould 
be made to realize

IK. the marvelous power of these pills, they would walk 100 miles to get a box if they could not be bad
without. Sent by mail for 25 cents in stamps. Illustrated pamphlet free, postpaid. Send for it ; 

Ul ^ ^ H ^ the inftrmation is very valuable. I. S. JOHNSON & CO., 22 Custom House Street, BOSTON, MASS.

*akiK6 Make N
powder m n

v
box of pills. Find out 
about them, and yon 
will always be thank
ful. One pill a dose. 
Parsons’Pills contain 
nothing harmful, are 
easy to take, and 
cause no inconven-PUSMS U\

ES|
ran

t
■

80 KING STREET.Absolutely Pure.
This powder never varies. A marvel of purity, 

strength and .wholesoineness. More economical 
than the ordinary kinds, and cannot be sold in 
competition with the multitude of low to«?\ short 
weight alum or phosphate powders. So.a only in 
cans. Royal Baking Pswdrr to., 106 Wall St., 
New York.

HOLIDAY GIFT BOOKS,
*FA-INTOIT O-OOZDS,NOTICE. IAlbums, Annuals, Plush and Leather Goods, Bibles, 

Prayer and Hymn Books, Pocket Books, 
Purses, Work Boxes, Christmas 

Cards, Ac., Ac.St. Join anil te West lies.
BEST VALUE EVER OFFERED.THE GAZELLE,

Inspection respectfully Invited.the pioneer vessel of .“The Saint John Forwarding 
and Trade Promoting Company (Limited),” will 
leave the Port of Saint John for Demerara, on or 
about the ZD. ZMZo-AZRTZHZTTZBl,,Twentieth day of November inst.

All persons intending to forward goods by this 
vessel, are requested to communicate with the 
Secretary at once, and to send forward their 
merchandise as speedily as possible after the 
Tenth instant.

All goods received will be carefully looked after 
and forwarded to their destination, and if desired 
will be delivered to the Company's agent, for 
sale, etc.

Saint John, Novcmder 2nd, 1887.

80 KING STREET.

CARPETS
----- AND—

House-Furnishing Goods.
Skinner’s Carpet Warehouse.

E. R. BURPEE.
President.

R. B. HUMPHREY.
Secretary of the Company.

/

COSTUMES. COSTUMES.
AT

SPENCER’S
Standard Dancing Academy,

t MY FALL STOCK
IS OPENED AND READY FOR INSPECTION.

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

New Classe* for Beginners meets every 
Tuesday and Friday evening. Afternoon Class 
meets Tuesday and Saturday. Call at the Acad-

my for information and terms.
Private Lessons given day and evening to 

suit pupils. Violin Lessons fgix en on reasonable 
terms—a capital opportunity for beginners.

A fine line of
COSTUMES TO IÆT,

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

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

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

Chairs,Tables, Dishes, Knives and Porks,SpoonE 
Ac., all at low prices, to let.

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

Pianos to Let by the night, or mov at low 
rates, as I have on hand the 
men to discharge this duty.

COME AND SEE ME.

e

<.a., o. sicrnsrusnEiR. ii

BOOTS,SHOES! SLIPPERS 1

I

FRANCIS * VAUGHAN,
19 KING STREET.ings and competea

Are now Showing a Splendid Assortment of
A. !.. SPENCER, Ladies’ and Gents’ Boots and Shoes,

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

Boys’, Youths’, Misses’ and Children’s Boots
To be found in the City.

FRANCIS & VAUGHAN,

Next doer to Turner & Finlay’s Dry Goods Store

P. S.—Violins and other Musical Instruments 
selected for those wishing to purchase.

No pains will be spared to have the rooms'in 
good order at all times.

I

19 KING STREET. V

Maritime Lead&SawWorks.
JAS. ROBERTSON,

IRON, STEEL 1 GENERAL METAL MERCHANT
ajstzd

Manufacturer,
OFFICE AND WAREHOUSE, Robertsos’s New Building,

Cor. Mill and Union Streets.
WILLIAM GRIEG, Manager.

FREEMAN'S 
WORM powders;

Axe pleasant to taka. Contain their own 
Purgative. Is a sale, sore, and effectual

in Children or Adult»

1

AGENTS FOR
I

THE CHEAPEST PUCEWB----  — o IN THE CITY TO BUY YOUR
We have on hand a fine Assortment Take Plotopls in TEAS AND G0FE£ES

-IS AT THE- *

GrailMom CÉa Tea Co’s,
Choice Havana Cigars

CLOUDY WEATHERWhich we will Sell low to the Trade.

TAYLOR &D0CKRILL, AS WELL AS ON TIÏK
BRIGHTEST DAY.

INSTANTANEOUS PROCESS.
invite all to call at our Studio and 

inspect our Work.

W. BRUCKHOF & 00.,
Cor. King and Charlotte Streets,

(Entrance 75 Charlotte Steeet.

No. 33 King Square.
,S4 KING STREET.

TEAS of the finest flavors
COFFEES
Sugar Retailed at Net Costfc WHOLESALE AND RETAIL

tHATS, CAPS & FURS, Presents 
era of

TEAS AND COFFEES.

Handsome and Useful 
given to all PurchasJOHN CHAMBERLAIN & SON,63 Charlotte Street,

St. JOHN, IN. B.
rFUNERAL FURNISHING

C. L. AC. Tea Co’s,Undertakers.SPENCER’S 
Standard Dancing Academy,

DOMVILLE BUILDING.

,TS KING SQUARE.

Choice OystersAdult Hearse, also White Hearse 
For Children. * Received Daily from P. E. I. and Shedisoi 

to Order.XfEW CLASSES FOR BEGINNERS COM- 
1^1 mence TUESDAY, the 11th. Afternoon at 
3.30. Ladies and gentlemen at 8 same evening.

Terms as usual m advance.
Lestions continue Tuesday and Saturday after

noons, Tuesday and Friday evenings.
Good time to commence private lessons day or 

evening. (Waltz a specialty.)

WAREROOM:

No. 15 MILL STREET,
RESIDENCE:

15 Main St., Portland, N. B.

Fresh and Salt Fish
OF ALL KINDS AT

No. 1» H. 8. King Square.
J. D. TURNJ*6*A. L. SPENCER, Txachkr.

i
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THE SATURDAY GAZETTE,8
he can in this city—in his usual artistic 
and pleasing manner, which was well re
ceived. And last, but not least, Harri
son’s orchestra rendered some excellent 
Scotch selections which were greatly ad
mired by those present. Altogether the 
entertainment was first class and no one 
was sorry they attended, bnt, on the con
trary, all were highly pleased.

* »

The Lecture course of the Mechanics’ 
Institute was opened on Tuesday even
ing by a grand concert by the Nellie 
Brown-Mitchell Concert Company, of 
Boston. The programme was an excel
lent one, and it' is needless for me to say 
that the music was good—more than 
good in fact—for those who were present 
are enthusiastic in their praise of the 
company.

The same company is to give another 
of their interesting concerts in the In
stitute next Tuesday evening, under the 
auspices of the Mechanics’ Institute. 
There is no need to say that they will 
have a full house, as their performance 
last Tuesday evening was so satisfactory 
that everybody will want to go again.

* *

FOB MUSICIANS.

Odd Items In tin Musical I.ine From 
DilTer.at Parts of the Country.

During my visits to the different churh- 
es in the city one thing has struck me 
very forcibly, and that is the small num
ber of male voices in the several chore. 
Most choirs have an abundance of sopra
no and alto voices, but the bass or tenor 
is most always weak. How to account 
for this I do not know. There are surely 
more young men with bass or tenor voices 
attached to the different churches in one 
way or another than we see taking part 
in the musical exercises of the services 
on Sundays. I venture the assertion 
that if many of those who sit in the pews 
with their mouth closed during the en
tire service—except perhaps, to yawn 
when they get sleepy—could be heard 
when in al tendance at their society meet
ings or other places of pleasure, the idea 
would not be so prevalent that men sing
ers are a scarcity. Then why not signify 
their willingness to assist in what is very 
often the most enjoyable and impressive 
part of the services in their respective 
churches—the singing? Here is a mat
ter that our clergymen might with profit 
take np, and perhaps be more successful 
than are their endeavors to stop the 
street cars from running on Sunday. 
Once they eecure the young man in the 
choir he is not likely to step away soon, 
for the associations are pleasant, and if 
there is any music in his being at all he 
will soon become so interested that it 
would be a hard job to drive him away 
from the choir and the regular service of 
the church. “Music hath charms,” and 
there is no knowing what good might re
sult from a move in this direction.

• «
*

While speaking of choirs I may re- 
Stark that I paid a visit to Centenary 
church on Sunday evening, and while I 
was very much impressed with the ex
cellent sermon by Bev. W„ W. Brewer, 
I was also very much pleased with the 
singing of the choir. They sing beauti
fully together, and their voices harmon
ize so nicely that one has to he particu
larly attentive to rfngle out the different 
parts. The chief aim here does not seem 
to be that each shall be heard above the 
other, but all glide along smoothly and 
in harmony. The only special features 
noticeable here are the fine tenor and 
alto singing, the tenor being the best I 
have heard in my rounds. I don’t mean, 
of course, by this that the tenor towers 
out far above the rest in order to be 
heard; but that it is true and the voices 
fine and well cultivated. While the 
choir is possessed of a good bass, yet it is 
not sufficient to balance the remainder. 
I hope to see an addition to this the next 
time I come around.

* *»
Well, Well! Only the" other week we 

announced that they had a feminine 
drum corps out West; but now we find 
the persevering girl at work on another 
instrument hitherto left to those of the 
sterner sex—the clarionet. Yes, the 
clarionet even has been mastered by a 
Michigan girl, Miss Carrie Choale, and 
she has created quite a fuYor by her per
formance on it in her natiye state—well, 
after all, I don’t see what is to hinder a 
young lady from playing a clarionet, as 
well as a violin or the piano. Her fingers 
are more nimble than those of a man, 
and from experience at school and parties 
and such like, I have no doubt but that 
they can furnish as much wind as any 
man; so with nimble fingers and good 
wind power, the only thing that is want
ing is ability to learn, and no one will 
deny that young ladies are as good as 
young men in this respect Come along, 
girls, learn the violin, the cornet, the 
clarionet, piccolo, or any thing else you 
like, so long as you do not become mas
culine in your manners.

*.*
Mme. Etelka Gers ter, the Hungarian 

prima donna, made her appearance in 
Music Hall, Boston a few evenings ago, 
after an absence of four years, where she 
was heard in a concert programme as
sisted by • Mme. Hastreiter, Theodore 
Bjorksten, tenor; Signor De Anna, bari
tone; Miss Nettie Carpenter, violinist, and 
an orchestra directed by Ad. Neuendorff.

*
The choir and Y. M. A. of St Stephen 

Presbyterian church held a grand “mu
sicale” last evening. The programme 
was a good one and was very creditably 
carried out

A Flat.

THE HOUSEHOLD.

Making Carpel».

[Boston Budget]
The making of the carpets is work that 

is usually done outside of the house, and 
is not considered within the province of 
housekeeping by most women, but in 
some instances the housewife is obliged 
to do this kind of work herself. It is in 
reality too heavy work for any woman 
unless unusually strong, and, as the Am
erican housewife is not noted for her 
strength, this work should never be done 
by her if it can possibly be done by any 
one else. Some women make their own 
carpets on the score of economy, but it is 
very poor economy, if economy it is at 
all, for the saving of a few cents to waste 
time and energy on such heavy work. 
To be sure, there are times in most 
households when the saving of a sma'l 
item in the expenses is of a great im
portance, and the housewife, realizing 
this, strives in all ways to lessen the ex
penses. A new carpet she needs and a 
new carpet she gets, but to pay for its 
making dhe feels she cannot possibly af
ford to do, so resolves to fit and sew the 
carpet herself. Since it is necessary that 
she should do this work, it is also neces
sary that she should know the proper 
way of doing it. A thing is never so 
hard to do^fter you once know how to 
go about it; and in nothing is this truer 
than in the fitting and sewing of carpets.

Any woman can measure the floor of a 
room with a yard-stick, a foot rule, or, if 
nothing better is at band, a tape measure. 
First get the length of the room in yards 
and add to this six inches if a woollen 
carpet is what is desired, to turn under, 
making a firm edge for tacking. In the 
width, if an even number of yards, noth
ing is added, as the carpet having a sel
vage does not require the turning-under 
like the raw edge to give it firmness. If 
the width has a small fraction of a yard 
attached to it, the carpet, having a- firm 
edge on one side, may be easily stretch
ed enough to torn in on the other with
out any allowance being made. Where 
a woman does not own her own house, 
but is likely to move at any time, it is 
best where there is a fraction of a yard 
over the width of the room, to get the 
extra yard and turn it in, so that in go
ing to another house she will have en
ough to cover a larger room than the one 
for which it was bought Many do not 
make any allowance whatever, either in 
length or width, claiming that new car
pet stretches so much that it can be 
easily made to stretch a few inches to 
turn under. This is all very true, but 
the stretching of a new carpet is very 
hard work; work that few women can do 
satisfactorily at first, and it is. better to 
make the allowance for turning in, as the 
padding is sure to take up some room, 
and if no allowance is made the fitting 
and tacking down of that carpet is some
thing a woman should never do. Better 
pay for an extra yard of carpeting, than 
for an extra visit from the doctor. Multiply 
the length of the room by the width, and 
you have the number of yards of carpet
ing required for the room. This, of course, 
refers to carpeting a yard wide, such as 
the common woollen, but in cases where 
it comes in less width, such as tapestry, 
which is usually but three-fourths of a 
yard wide, unless the housewife has a 
good head for mathematics, it is best 
when buying to mention the length and 
width of the*room to the salesman, who 
will furnish the number of yards required 
correctly.

Cut each breadth the length of the room, 
allowing six inches extra in length to 
each. Now get a carpet needle (cr if it is 
not convenient, a number one common 
needle will do nicely), a piece of oeeswax 
and carpet thread to match the prevail
ing shade in the carpet. Wax the thread, 
put the two right sides of the breadths to
gether, match the first important figures 
from the end and catch it tightly oy the 
wrong side, through the centre, sewing 
over and over. ’Cut the thread, and from 
this figure a short distance catch in like 
manner another, and so on until the 
whole carpet is caught together accord
ing to the figures. The distance of a foot

Little Josef Hofman, the boy pianist 
referred to in the last two issues, made 
his American debnt at the Metropolitan 
Opera House, New York, on Tuesday 
last His success in London, Eng., can 
best be appreciated by the fact that “all 
tickets sold” made the single line in the 
advertisement of his last piano recital in 
that city. « *

*

The sons of old Scotia, and many 
others besides, had a very pleasant “twa 
hours at hame” on Wednesday evening, 
the occasicn being the celebration of St 
Andrew’s Day by the St Andrew’s So
ciety of this city. The entertainment 
was held in the Mechanics’ Institute and 
consisted of an address by Bev. George 
Bruce, a couple of readings and a good 
musical programme, which was under 
the immediate direction of Mr. Morton 
L. Harrison. The soloists who took part 
were : Miss Mclnnis, Miss Berryman, 
Miss Thomson, and Messrs. Wm. Christie, 
T. Murray, Alex. Lindsay, Mills, George 
Coster. The music wan lor the most part 
of a Scotch character, and was very much 
enjoyed. Then there was a piano solo 
by Miss Bankine, which was very fine 
and showed that lady’s ability to man
ipulate the ivory to good advantage. Mr. 
Hammond gave a piccolo solo—as only

*
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is not too short between each of the catch- 
ings. When the whole carpet has been 
caught in this way, begin at the first 
breadth, and holding the carpet with 
your finger, between the seams tacked 
together, sew over" and over down the 
breadths, frequently waxing the thread 
to keep it from snarling, until all are 
done. Only woollen carpets are sewn 
over and over. Tapestry and many of 
the heavy body carpets may be caught 
together the same as the woollen, but in 
sewing together an in and out stitch is 
used, here and there using aback stitch to 
make it firm. While sewing, use a low 
chair with a firm back, and it will not be 
found to be such hard work as using a 
hassock for the same purpose. Where 
piecing has to be done, and two raw 
edges must be joined, turn each edge 
over on the wrong side about two inches, 
match the figures as well as can be done 
under the circumstances, and sew to
gether on the wrong side the same as the 
rest of the carpet. Where a carpet has 
been sewn together in the above way, 
only on close application can it be noticed 
where it is joined.

Fashion Notes.

A variation of the plush wraps so pop
ular just now is to have the outside of 
cashmere edged with fur and the lining 
of plush of a contrasting shade. A pretty 
one is of pale brown, edged with brown 
fur and lined with emerald green plush.

A novelty in cloth for long coats is call
ed “shadow cloth ” It is soft and furry on 
the-reversible side, but smooth, in dark 
brown, green and Gobelin blue shades, 
covered-with figures in shadow or only 
seen in certain lights. A fichu collar of 
light, long fur and a muff to match are 
the fashionable accompaniments to these 
cloaks.

An economical use can be made of the 
lace dresses made up last summer over 
black which have lost their freshness by 
putting them over a cheap silk of some 
evening shade, either rich red, bright 
blue or yellow. They make charming 
toilets for unceremonious occasions, and 
the lace being over a color, does not show 
its loss of freshness.

Curled lamb’s wool is something like 
Astrakhan, but is much softer and finer 
and more expensive. It is much used in 
its natural white tint for trimming even
ing and opera cloaks, and is shewn in 
brown, black and gray for street wear. 
Several of the imported London tailor 
gowns are of Lincon green, trimmed with 
black lamb’s wool. These have usually 
a muff'to match made entirely of the fur, 
while the little, low English toque of 
green velvet is trimmed with it,

“Mufflom” and “Labrador” are the 
names for fur. The Labrador is a rich 
brown fur, with a deep -pile, not glossy, 
and very suitable for trimming brown 
cloth or velvet. A brown costume has a 
plain skirt of velvet, on which a band of 
Labrador fur a foot and a half wide is 
set on about two inches from the edge. 
The short brown drapery and bodice are 
of smooth-faced cloth, and a velvet wrap 
is trimmed with the tor. Both muff and 
velvet toque also have a fur border.

In evening dress it has become very 
much the fashion to veil the nfeck and 
arms with tulle. A single thickness does 
conceal them at all, but adds much to the 
appeamess of whiteness and smoothness 
so greatly to be desired. The sleeves are 
of one thickness, made perfectly plain 
and edged where they finish slightly be
low the elbows with a bit of lace laid on 
flat. The shoulders are veiled with it by 
tucking two narrow breadths of the tulle 
into the corsage behind and crossing and 
tucking the ends in front.

A new use for camel’s hair shawls is to 
cut them into long dolmans. These are 
wadded with a layer of gray cotton wad
ding and lined with heavy silk. They 
are most effective when the shawl is 
made entirely of mosaic without the plain 
centre, but a very handsome evening 
wrap is composed of one whose centre is 
a creamy white from age, with much red 
in the border. It was lined with white 
silk and so cut that the scarlet border 
and fringe formed the edge of the cloak, 
which also had a long fichu collar of the 
same.

A pretty evening gown is composed of 
ecru silk mull made over the same shade 
of China silk. The skirt was trimmed 
with a deep double box plait of the mull, 
on which was set six rows of narrow 
scarlet ribbon. The drapery was of ecru 
Chink silk, which had a little red figure 
of the same shade of the ribbon, The 
low-neck bodice was of plain ecru silk 
and with bretelles of the mull barred 
with the red ribbon. The stockings were 
scarlet with black patent-leather slippers, 
and long red gloves and an ecru gauze 
fan finished this pretty dress worn 1iff a 
still prettier brunette.

A Tonthful Grandmother.

[Philadelphia Prees.l
Only thirty-three, a grandmother and 

twice a widow, isn't found every day in 
the week, but there was a pretty little 
woman on Chestnut street Saturday after
noon who enjoys that rather remarkable- 
distinction. Her name is Mrs. Gertrude
Gadden, the widow of John P. Gadden, of 
San Francisco. At the age of fifteen she 
married a gentleman named Herbert, 
and a year later became the mother of a 
girl baby. At the age of twenty Mrs. 
Herbert lost her husband, and donned 
widow’s weeds, which she wore for 
twelve years. Her daughter, rather pre
cocious, mentally and physically, followed 
her mother’s example on the day Mrs. 
Herbert became Mrs. Gadden. X year 
later a child was horn to the daughter. 
Six months before this Mr. Gadden was 
killed by being thrown from a horse in 
Los Angeles. Mrs. Gadden is a rosy- 
cheeked, pretty little woman, and looks 
very little older than her daughter.

In a Dreadful Condition.
Hattie E. Man theme, of Mill Village, 

Ont. says, “My cough was dreadful, I 
could not sleep at nights on account of it, 
but when I used Hagyard’s Pectoral 
Balsam I had rest and was 
ed. All druggists sell t 
cough remedy.

perfectly cur
ias valuable

Nil Dieperandnm.
“Never despair,” is a good motto for all. 

If afflicted with any lingering disease, re
member “while there is life there is 
hope.” Never despair of relief until you 
havo tried Burdock Blood Bitters. It 
cures diseases of the stomach, liver and 
blocd when all other medicines fail,
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