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Does education tend to repress crime ? 
What is the answer given by prison sta
tistics ? In an article in the Journal of 
Industrial Education, Mr. Ethelbert 
Stewart gives the following significant 
figures :

“Of the 6|2 convicts received into the 
Eastern Penitentiary of Pennsylvania,, 
in 1886, 477 had had a ‘fair common- 
school education ; ’ of the 564 received in 
the same prison in 1885, 515 had been 
Sunday school scholars; of the 552, 104 
were total abstainers, and of the 564, 99 
were total abstainers.” Out of662 crimi
nals, 104—nearly one fourth—total ab
stainers; 477—considerably over three- 
fourths, fairly educated. These figures 
are certainly startling, and tend to re
fute the oft-repeated assertions that to- 
ignorance and alcohol are attributable 
nearly all the crime and vice and misery 
of the world. But what then, can have 
driven these educated abstainers into 

of crime, and landed them in

ST. PHILIP’S CHURCH TAKES THE 
LEAD AID GIVES A MIKADO 
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Description of the Event end Those 
Who Made it a Success.STEAM PACKINGS, AND MILL SUPPLIES of all kinds.
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“Am von going?”
«I j8i”
The objective point was the grand 

Concert and Mikado tea at St. Phillip’s 
Church on Thursday evening.

This is a heartless world 1 We whose 
hair is as straight as an Indian’s, are too 
apt to turn up a red nose at our kinky 
pated bretheren.

And yet we have reason to believe that 
Adam was neither an Octoroon, a Quad
roon nor a Mulatto; his blood was un
adulterated, and hie skin was as black as 
Eerebus. To-day the Caucasian is the 
dominant race, and consequently the 
Caucasian ignores the merits of his convict prisons ?
colored brother. But we cannot wipe Mr. Stewart’s reply is this: “The con- 
the name of Adam from history, though victs know no trade.” Of those 552, only 
we whitewash him, and try to pass him 39 had learned a trade by apprentice- 
off upon onr children as a white man. ship, 10 had been apprenticed, but had 
Many of the greatest philosophers, states- left before finishing; 62 had ‘picked up a 
men and warriors of the ancient world trade or two by working at them,’ leav- 
were black, though history neglects to ing 441 entirely ignorant of trade know- 
record the fact, and in times of which ledge. Of the 471 male prisoners receiv- 
some of us have a rememberance, Touiss- ed in 1883, .378 had never learned a trade, 
ant L’Ouverture, had he been white, Between 1876 and 1885 this Pennsylvania 
would by his statesmanship and general penitentiary received in all 1,069 con- 
ship, have placed his name by the side victs under 21 years old; of these 863 had 
of those of Wellington, Washington and fair common-school education, but 963 
Napoleon Ground into ' the dust1 had never learned a trade, 
for générations, -humbled, degraded, Of the 1,494 convicts in the Joliet pn- 
despieed, how the colored man distin- son, Illinois, 151 are “illiterate,” 127 can 
•mished himself in the days of the re^ but not write, 1,087 have fair edo- 
American rebellion, a rebellion against cation, and 129 are college graduates ! Of 
the laws,bf God, and the universal in- the same number 413 are classed as “in
stincts of humanity ! How grand were temperate” 764 as “moderate drinkers,” 
the utterances of Frederick Douglas in and 317 as “total abstainers.” 
the days that preceded and followed the “Chicago spends yearly eighteen dol- 
bombardment of Sumter ! and with what lars and ninety-three cents for each pupil 
tenacity has Aunt’Liza Taylor clung to in the public schools; it costs her thirty- 
life since 1783, while white men and three dollars for each of her 44,261 ar- 
white women, all around her, from day rests made in 1886, and the city o 
to day, have folded their hands and sue- Chicago never expended adollar to teach 
combed to the decrees of fate! a boy a trade. London pays from the

“Am you going ?” * city treasury 385,000 dollars a year to-
» ward the support of trade schools. Well

As has been said, the objective point may Mr. Stewart ask: “May there not 
was St. Philip s Church. be some connection between this fact and

St Phillip’s Church was lit with the fact that in 1883 there was in London 
Chinese lanterns and looked wonderfully but one arrest for each 48 of the popula- 
cosy and comfortable notwithstanding tion, while in New York during the 
the deprecatory remarks of Prof. Wash- year there was one arrest to each 21 of 
ington, to whose enterprise and earnest the population; in Brooklyn one to 23; in 
efforts the success of the entertainment St. Louis, one to 20, and in Chicago, one 
was largely due. The house was filled to 15?’, Of course there is “some con- 
by an attentive audience, among whom nection” between these facts. Drink and 
color slightly predominated, a piano ignorance may be, and doubtless are>. 
stood iin front of the platform, over fruitful causes of crime, but it is plan» 
which Miss Washington presid- that education—the ordinary book-know- 
cd, and on the platform eqi ledge with which a boy leaves a public 
other musical performers had their seats, school, or a young man graduates at a 
Prof. Washington stated the object of college, does not provide a remedy. In 
the entertainment to be to raise funds these days of fierce competition, the pub- 
with which to repair the church, and in lie school boy or the college graduate is. 
a neat speech introduced nowhere beside the technically-educated

mechanic who has thoroughly mastered 
his trade during a long and rigorous ap
prenticeship. The college graduate, with 
his Latin and Greek, his mathematics, 
and logic, is poorly equipped to fight the 
battle of life, in comparison with the 
trained mechanic. Of course there are, 
and always will be, positions and open
ings for really educated men, hut the 
world is at the feet of the skilful mechan
ic, and the example set by London in the 
matter of technical education might be 
followed with profit by the larger cities 
on this side of the Atlantic.

-ÿ.
SAINT JOHN, N. B.PRINCE WILLIAM STREET,

Skating Rink during the winter season. 
Let the doubter go down there any hand 
evening and take a seat some place where 
he can observe the ever changing view 
the ice presents and I am certain his 
doubts wiH "he removed. We see from 

to four hundred skaters gliding 
around and around to the sweet inspir
ing music of the band. MdTe then half 
the number are young ladies varying 
from the school girl of sweet sixteen to 
the young matron of thirty. There are 
some older ones, but not many. If he be 
a close observer he will detect in some 
of the couples who pass him that look of 
ineffable sweetness and tender expres
sion which by good judges is called love. 
He will be able to detect the tender pas
sion in all its stages from its first and 
most incipient form right along up to the 
completely love struck. Now I do not 
wish it implied that'the skaters do noth
ing else than make love to each other. 
The observer will detect many flirts of 
both sexes.11 It has always been a mys
tery to me hbw people could be deceived 
by a flirt. Their little weakness is be
trayed by every action, hut some young 
fellows fall so dead in love with a girl 
that they won’t even look into her eyes.

The old Victoria has long been the 
jnost popular winter resort in St. John, 
and its popularity is not waning. Why 
should it! I know, several very happy 
families, the husband and wife of which 
met for the first time under the dome of 
the most popular of all our institutions, 
who talked sweet nothings to each other 
as they walked to’and from the rink, un
til they came to regard the national an
them as the sweetest of all music inas
much as it signified that the hour when 
they could be alo»e with each other had 
arrived. There are scores of instances in 
St John where the rink has been the 
tryst for jrSung person* and from what 
I know I believe that most of the matri
monial alliances that have been the out
come of these meetings have been happy 
ones.

The Victoria Rink is firmly intrenched 
in the hearts of old and young. The pre
sent generation of papas and fnammas 
know all about it as they have been 
there themselves and as for those who 
are neither fathers nor mothers hut who 
have spent pleasant evenings under its 
capacious dome their wish—universally 
will be—May its shadow never grow less.

Rocndkk.

THE SKATING RINK.Royal Highnesses is likely to be short, 
the Queen of Sweden will pro- 

\ oaDiy remain till the middle of May. 
littie has bought some of the French 
crown jewels for her future daughter-in- 
law.

EUII|>PE*II ECHOES.
ROUNDER DISCUSSES SOME OF THE 

FEATURES OF THIS POPULAR 
RESORT.

A FEW OF MANY EVENTS OYER THE 
WATER.

••
Says a London correspondent:—One of 

the susprises of an eventful week is lord 
Dufferin's resignation from the Viceroy
alty of India, which is of interest to 
Americans because the Marquis of Lans- 
downe will succeed him and a new man 
will go to Canada as Governor-General. 
There is something very mysterious 
about it LorfUDufferin’s intentions were 
unknown even in the India Office to all 
but two men till the news was announced 
in the papers. Lord Dnfferin cables that 
bis resignation is due “soley to private 
reasons.” But the fact is that he is sick 
and jaded and particularly sensitive to 
the opposition which occasionally he has 
to encounter from the India Office. He 
is, in fact, too thin-skinned for the place. 
Lord Lansdowne is a fortunate man. By 
supporting Mr. Gladstone up to a certain 
point he received the appointment of 
Governor-General of Canada. By desert
ing Mr. Gladstone at the opportune 
moment he is to receive from tne Tories 
the great prize of the Vicerovalty of India. 
The question is what to do with Lord 
Dufferin when he gets back, some time 
in October. He is too big a man to 
smother.

The country solons who make the laws 
of the little commune near Mons. in Bel
gium, have shown great wisdom in deal
ing with drunkards. A few months ago 
a law was passed making it a serious 
offence to be palpably drunk in Belgium. 
These local wise men concluded that the 
law was too severe, and that they would 
content themselves with making drunk
ards useful and diminishing drunken
ness at the same time. When the drunk
ards appear on the streets of the village 
the Garde Champêtre takes them politely 
home. The next morning he goes to the 
houses of all those whom he had found 
drunk the night before and presents to 
each a broom for sweeping the streets. 
The drunkard is allowed to choose be
tween working for the commune for one 
day and being prosecuted for drunken
ness. He invariably elects to sweep the 
streets. The Village streets are in con
sequence marvellously clean, and the 
sweepers, after swallowing more than 
their natural share of dust, pass mental 
resolutions of sobriety, and keep them.

one

l The Favorite Meeting-Place or *t. 
John’s Chivalrous Young Men and 

Handsome Young Maidens.

Things the Européen Correspondents 
Think Worth Cabling.

careers
i •

The British War Office has issued an 
order directing that a statement be pre
pared at each military centre detailing 
the facilities for summoning the reserves 
and strengthening the battalions from 
the depots within forty^eight hours in 

« the event of the moblization of the army 
becomin - necessary. The order is a. pre
cautionary step to enable a new mobiliza
tion scheme to work well if it should be 
necessary to put it iti*foree.

A Paris correspondent cables : 
other sensation of the week was the sen
tence of Prince Philippe of Bourbon, son 
of the Count of Aquila, and first cousin of 
the ex-King of Naples and of the Em- 

of Brazil, to thirteen months’ im-

I have been in the habit of frequenting 
the skating rink for many years past 
And in that time have seen a great deal 
of the young people of St John, for there 

not many grey haired old fellows 
among the patrons. They go there oc
casionally to see a race or a carnival, but 
not on ordinary band or other nights.

It has always been my idea that skat
ing out of doors is one of the most roman
tic of pastimes, but a great deal of the 
romance was taken away from skating 
when the scene was changed from a 
woodland lake to a covered building light
ed by gas instead of the soft rays of the 

There is a great deal of enjoy-

An-

!

I peror
prisonment for swindling. A priest in 
the Ardeche in want of funds for church 
building, was advised by a jeweller to 
sell to Prince Philippe for 15,000 francs 
jewels which he had bought for 7,000 
francs. The Prince gave bills for the 

_ money, but disappeared and allowed his 
signature to be dishonored. The priest’s 
housekeeper also charges him with carry
ing off the autograph of Abd-el-Kader, 
which she bud commissioned him to sell. 
It is a letter addressed to the late King 
Louis Philippe and valued by her at 

-6,000 francs, but by the appraiser at only 
160 francs. The Prince is also fined 500 
francs and ordered to refund 4,800 francs. 
But he is not likely to rc-emtor French 
territory. He is 40 years of age, and has 
fairly eclipsed the Golden Fleece jewel 
incident, m which Don Carlos was com
promised.

The assertion that the famous mem
ories of Prince Talleyrand would be pub
lished certainly next May is premature. 
It is first necessary to obtain the permis
sion of Talleyrand’s heirs, his nephew, 
the Duc De Sagan, and his niece, the 
Marquise De Caetellane. It is impossible 
to tel! whether this permission will be 
given inasmuch as neither of the heirs 
have ever seen the memoirs, nor will see 
them until May next. The delay of fifty 
years imposed by Prince Talleyrand ex
pires then, and then for the first time the 
heirs will receive the manuscript, which 
is now in the possession of the family 
lawyer, who has held that the will of the 
testator would be violated if even a mem
ber of his family were allowed to read 
the manuscript before the expiration of 
the imposed delay.

Blue ribbon ism is becoming absolute
ly rampant in Scotland, so much so that 
it is expected that at the next general 
election candidates for Parliament will 
be required to pledge themselves to bring 
in a bill excluding all persons who par
take of spirituous liquors from member
ship of any religious denomination. A 
short time ago a brewer left £70,000 to 
the Free and United Presbyterian 
Church, and the strongest efforts were 
made to induce those in power to refuse 
the money. It turned out, however, that 
there was one characteristic of the Scotch 

powerful than their hatred of in
temperance, and the money was accept
ed. Meanwhile Scotland continues to 

w hisky in

moon.
ment in skating under every circum
stance, but it is my opinion that young 
people erflered more thoroughly into the 
enjoyment of the ^lastiipe when the skat
ing was limited sometimes to a few days 
at the beginning of winter, and quite a 
long walk was necessary to reach the 
frozen lake or river. Scores of times I 
have gone out to Lily Lake of an evening 
for the purpose of having a little skate. 
The ice would be crowded with all classes 
of persons. The young patrician and his 
girl were jostled by the plebian, and the 
boys who played hurley, but the number 
of skating days were limited and Lily 
Lake was common property, open and 
free to rich and poor alike. There was 
no sympathy for the classes by the 

Dudes were unknown in those

same

masses.
days, but there were dandies, and wo be
tide the dandy who berated the small 
boy who ran against him, or objected to 
being hit on the shins with a hurley 
stick. Generally speaking, however, the 
crowds which frequented the lake were 
orderly, though there were nights when 
the evil spirit seemed to have gained the 
mastery, and when this state of feeling 
existed the cultivated portion of the fre
quenters usually went home early. Life 
is not all shade, and eyen the young 
people of a quarter of a century ago man
aged to get some pleasure from their vis-

A Paris correspondent referring to the 
Wilson affair says : The Wilson affair is 
getting stale. His trial for swindling 
will, as now definitely settled, come off 
before the Tribunal of Correctional Police 
on the 16th and on the following days. 
Maître Lento will defend M. Wilson and 
will contest the legality of the summons, 
as no Deputy can be prosecuted without 
permission having previously been ob
tained from the Chamber of Deputies—a 
a formality which the Government At 
tomey appears to have neglected. Every
thing conspires lo help Wilson.

himself professes to have a calm and

DR. WALKER.
who gave the opening address. His 
speech though brief was full of happy 
hits and was received with frequent out
bursts of applause. It is regretted that 

will not permit its reproduc-

Says the London World:—Birds, chil
dren, and cabmen have lost a good friend 
in the fine old citizen who has just died 
with a peaceful rather than appalling sud
denness. Nor will the vacancy he has 
left in the ranks of benevolence be less

its.
There are many more disagreeable 

things in this life than walking too and 
from the lake with a pretty girl leaning 
on one’s arm and just enough moonlight 
to make objects in the distance distin
guishable without bringing out all the seriously felt by many more of God’s 
details too distinctly. 'Then there was creatures, biped and quadruped, with all 
the long distance skating up and down of whom he showed the since rest sy m- 
the lake with its many quiet nooks where path y. To the pigeons of the Guildhall 
one was away from the vulgar gaze. he was a perfect Walter von der \ogel- 

The opening of the Viptoria Rink weid, feeding them with accustomed 
brought with it many changes. The pat
ronage was as select as was possible in 
so democratic a town as St. John. All 
the best people and a few of the inferior 

patronized it. The free-and-easy

space
tion entire. At its close C. A. Everett, 
ex M. P., Michael Blackall, J. R. Cameron 
and-several other gentlemen entered the 

and were received with cheers androom
loud expressions of satisfaction. The 
programme Was as follows : Address, Dr. 
Walker; Pinafore Selection, Choir of Boys; 
Recitation, Miss Wetzel; Solo and Chorus; 
Miss Washington; Piano Selection, Miss 
Flossie Washington; Reading, Mrs. C. 
Hodge ns; Comet Solo and Chorus, Prof 
Washington; The Jolly Coppersmiths, 
Choir of Boys; Solo, No Sir, Miss McAleer, 
Reading, Miss Carrie Richardson; Jingle 
Bells, Choir of Boys; Solo, Tit for Tat, 
Miss Flossie Washington; Recitation, 
Mr. Richardson; Duet, What are the wild 
Waves Saying, Frank McAlear, Miss 
Flossie Washington. The young lady 
musicians were beautifully attired in 
lose, blue, and salmon colored silks, black 
mouve antique and white muslin and lace 
and looked very charming, while the 
Elizabethean ruff that surrounded the 
throat of Miss Washington added, if 
possible, to the attractivenes of her face 
and figure. Of the performance it may 
be said that no better singing has been 
heard, in St. John for years, and the cor
net solo by Prof. Washington and the 
piano accompaniments by Miss Wash
ington were faultless. No Sir was sung 
by Miss McAlear with much sweetness. 
The Jolly Coppersmiths and Jingle Bells 
were very happily rendered, and all the 
readings were good. When the pro
gramme had been gone through with,

CHARLES A. EVERETT

The
man
clear conscience. He declares that he is 
glad of the opportunity of vindicating his 
character and talks of leaving the police 

Ex-President

;
PSYCHOLOGY OF VOLITION.

Why I» Fellow Likes to Lie Abed on » 
Winter Morning.

largesse o| dainty bread-crumbs from his 
ample skfrt pockets. It is a good sign ofcourt white as snow.

Grevy, for his part, is determined to 
stick to his son-in-law through thick 
and thin, and he maintains stoutly 
that his place is in Paris and not among 
the mountains during the trial. For the 
sake of national honor now that Ex- 
President Grevy has fallen nothing more 
should be said of this affair, and the 
whole nation should, like the sons of 
Noah, throw's cloak over the old man who 

Princess Henry of Battenberg, is expect- jja8 fallen at the feet of the Presidential 
ed to leave England on the 20th March chair. The proceedings are a scandal and

f"1 lit*ïKwSwu
embark at Portsmouth on board the 110 Qf the" Trench nation, who has received everything, but the young people were 
toria and Albert yacht for Cherbourg, jn its name the representatives of foreign sjow to realize that it is quite as pos- 
whence they travel bv special train over powers, whom monarebs have treated as g^e ^ ajone ;n a crowd as in some 
the Western line to Paris. Her Majesty l ^^’ap^red" aT^heT^of all thA retired spot. They could not make any 

not stay in the trench metropolis, iaw8 and acts of the Government. It is very great visible display of their love- 
hut will pass along the Ceinture RaiIway a shame that the son-in-law of such a ma]ring, hut it is a feet that the belles 
to the Lyons line, and continue her jour- man should be seen in a fiphee court beaux made love quite as furiously 
nev, via Dijbn, Macon, the Mont Gems among vulgar adventurers and disrepute- did when thev went
and Turin’ to Florence. The Queen will hie women. This is the real scandal and at the rink as they did vi hen they »e 
reside at the Villa Palmier!. Her Mojes- a stigma on all Frenchmen, for whom the to the lake. Besides the rink afforded 
ty will probably visit the Crown Prince fether-in-law qf the accused was but yes- g^ter facility for introductions to those 
and Princess of Germany at San Remo terday the chief magistrate. It is said, y opposite sex than did the lake, 
on her return from Florence. The Queen indeed, that M. Wilson will be acqmtted “ ^ „Vmma were very narticular will, 
will remain about three weeks in Italy. But this is immaterial. In the eyes of Papaormamma u ere very particular witn

the world the disgrace exists all the whom their daughters became acquaint
ed when they visited the lake, but these 
restrictions did not apply to those met at

a man’s' nature that he is fond of chil
dren ; it is a still better sign that they 
should be fond of him ; and to see Sir R. 
Carden help to strip a Christmas tree, or 
gather round him a crowd of little mask
ers at a Mansion House juvenile ball, 
was indeed a cheery sight Among the 
children of the poor he was, if anything, 
more popular, and at the workhouse treat 
at Southall or elsewhere encouraged many 
acts of playful freedom that would have 
made a' Bumble of the bad old times 
quake and turn pale. Sir Robert Walter 
Carden’s proprietary interest in the 
Times newspaper began before he was 
born. The story is dramatic in its way. 
His father was a barrister in good prac
tice, and married Jemima Walter, daugh
ter of the first and sister of the second 
John Walter, proprietors of the Times. 
This paper had but little changed its 
style and title, having been aforetime 
known.' as the Daily Universal Register.

‘ At the wedding breakfast of Mr. Carden 
and Miss Walter, the father of the bride 
rose and proudly endowed her, as a mar
riage gift, with a column of advertise
ments In the young rising journal. The 
particular column was the third, or, as it 
is sometimes called now, the “agony 
column,” and it is said that the family 
lawyer, who was present, but bad not 
been consulted in this important matter, 
was not well pleased with Mr. Walter's 
impulsive generosity. Whatever the 
column, in question was worth at that 
time, Its commercial value must have 
vastly increased as the years rolled on, 

little Master Robert came into the 
world proprietor of an undeveloped gold 
mine.

(Scribner's for February.)
We all know what it is to get out of bed 

on a freezing morning i» a room without 
a fire, and how the vital principle within 
us protests against the ordeal. Probably 
most of us have lain on certain mornings 
for an hour at a time unable to brace our
selves to the ordeal. We think how late 
we shall be, how the duties of the day 
will suffer ; we say, “ I must get up, this 
is ignominious,” etc.; but still the warm 
couch feels too delicious, the cold outside 
too cruel, aad resolution feints away and 
postpones itself again and again just as 
it seemed cn the verge of bursting the 
resistance and passirig over into the de
cisive act. Now, how do we ever get up 
under such circumstances? If I may 
generalize from my qwn experience we 
more often than not get up without any 
struggle or decision at all. We suddenly 
find that we have got up A fortunate- 
lapse of consciousness occurs: we forget 
both the warmth and the cold ; we fall 
into some reverie connected with the day s 
life, in the course of which the idea, 
flashes across us, “Hullo! I must lie here 
no longer ”—an idea which at that lucky 
instant awakens no v contradictory or 

was loudly called for and in response he paralyzing suggestions and consequently 
eave a brief account of a visit to Rich- produces immediate# its appropriate

vwm.. ■«r,“?vr?rwhere he first met the late R. J. Patter- during the period 0f struggle, which 
son, then leader in the choir of one of paralyzed our activity then and kept our 
the prominent city churches. The en- idea of rising:in the conditio" of wish an* 

cloa*l »iG «Mm»* &
which were served by ladies in Japanese exertedits effects. The case seems to

me to contain in miniature form tho 
data for an entire psychology of volition

ones
manners of the lake were replaced by the 
etiquette of the ball room. Music was 
furnished by the band at regular inter
vals, and while there were no printed 
cards, partners were secured for each 
band, and it didn’t do for one to forget 
and make more than one engagement for 
any one band. System was apparent in

more

produce amHp-consume good 
simply frightral quantities.

The Queen, eccompanied by Prince and

wills

The Queen of Sweden, with Prince Os
car and his financée, Miss Munck, ar
rived here last night and are staying at 
the Grand Hotel. Miss Munck has 
brought a most elaborate trousseau from 
Paris. The wedding will take place 
about the middle of March, but it is not 
yet decided whether the ceremony will 
be performed at Bournemouth or in the 
Swedish Church in London. One or two

same.Ü

the rink.
Skating is an exhilerating pastime and 

thereby conducive to happiness. When 
people are happy they are always better 
looking. This is perhaps the reason why 
visitors to St. John who take in the Skat
ing Rink in their rounds always go 
away with the impression that 
we have no homely girls. I have always 
contended that St John has a greater 
proportion of really pretty girls than any 
other city on the continent and there is 
no better place to see them than at the

S. John Baptist Mission Cernas.— 
Sunday, 19th Feb., 1888.

Holy Eucharist, 8 a, m.
Mattins Litany and Sermon 11 a. m. 
Children’s Service 4 p. m.
Evensong and Sermon, 7,30 p. m.

[after which the Miserere will be sung,] 
Services durilig the week.
Holy Eucharist on the Ember Days.

Swedish clergymen will come over for Wednesday, Friday, (S. Matthias) and 
♦he occasion. Tke Queen of Sweden will Saturday at 7.30 a. m.

-• »nt and the Crown Prince of Swe- Choral Evensong and Sermon on 
come over from Stockholm and Thursday, (the vigil of S. Matthias) at 
lgene from Paris. Prince Carl 8 p. m.

may accompany the Crown Mattins daily, J a. in. __ 
nee, but the stay in England of tlieir Evensong With Ixiction, o.uOp. m.

SU

and

A. 0. Skinner, wholesale and retail 
importer of carpets and oil cloths, curtain 
materials, mats, nigs, matting, &c., 58 
King Street.

sashes, and were heartily enjoyed by 
all present
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body. Everybody knows life is only a Agit 
—the-weakest goes to the wall. The poor are 
the weakest in this case.”

Could the mill owner’s son dispute such 
plain propositions? An odd silence pervaded 
the company. The gentlemen in the windows 
stopped talking to look at this curious young 
man, who sêëtoed disposed to question the 
plainest axioms of his. class. His father 
hitched uneasily in his chair and rustled a 
bundle of papers to attract Philip’s attention.
What had got into the boy?

But of what possible account was his 
opinion. Mr. Breton rose to his feet, and all 
eyes were turned toward the mill owner, on 
the course of whose ideas hung the fate of a 
whole village. The clock struck 10.

“Gentlemen, you pronounce yourselves 
satisfied,” he waited. His lawyer smiled 
complacently, the paymaster and his clerks 
began piling up the books. “Well, then, 
there are one or two formalities, my lawyer 
informs me—What is that noise?”

It was like a rising north wind, not a little 
like the breaking of the angry sea on a rock 
bound shore. From the entrance to all the 
mills swarmed jostling human forms. A 
thousand heads turning at frequent intervals 
to catch courage from their numbers, gave 
an unpleasant snake like effect to the sway
ing columns which united as they swept on 
toward the mill yard gates. Philip Breton 
hurried back from the hall and threw open 
the office door. Within all was still as death.
The complacent smile had died on the law
yer’s Ups. The clerks stood like statues, 
while the ruddy color slowly faded from his 
father^ face, giving place to-undefined dread 
of a danger that had elements no human arm 
could control. Kings and armies before him 
had trembled at the murmur of mobs till 
they learned how short lived was the mad 
fury of the people, no mfttter how terrible 
their wrongs, until they learned how certain 
was the disunion which made patient victims 
so soon again out of the fierce avengers of 
blood.

“Do you ask what the noise is?” cried 
Philip from the doorway. ‘It is a strike at 
last, see for yourself.”

The sight of the miU hands u^open revolt, 
untouched by the motives that commonly re
strained them, at once awed Philip, and de
termined him to oppose their violence with 
his life if need be. The mill yard gates were 
hastily unlocked by the frightened janitor,, 
and as the first excited throngs, like a nation 
escaping out of bondage, swept through them, 
only one man stood calmly watching from 
the counting room piazza. In the front rank 
ran some little children, whose faces, that 
should have been rosy in the first bloom of 
life, were pinched and wan instead. Play 
hours and merry sports were unkfiown to SM 
them. What their baby fingers could earn 
was the merest trifle, but it cost them the 
only hours that could ever be free from care.
A number of them were deformed from a 
neglected infancy; they had to learn to be f tPi 
still because it hurt them to faU—tenderer 
lessons there was no time for. Then came 
the girls, chattering, and nervously pull
ing their shawls about their shoulders, 
as if it were winter. One and all 
seemed to wear the plaid shawl—badge of 
their vocation—and there was the same dull 
yellow hue on their cheeks, the same lines of 
weariness on every face. Few of them looked 
well; girls ought to be petted a little; but the 
dreary monotony of their ill paid work had 
frowned on their childhood as it cursed them 
now. And instead of resting while they 
might ripen into healthful, happy women and 
blessed mothers, their unknitted frames and 
soft muscles must work like their starving 
fathers and brothers. It is only the women 
of the rich whom the sentiment of chivalry 
is for. In every eye was the dullness that 
comes when hope goes, and the vague, delic
ious dreaming, the eternal privilege of girl
hood, is broken rudely upon, when love has 
no more of its ideal glory, and all the beauty 
of purity and refinement is lost in the gross 
struggle for something to eat. The gentle, 
poetical grace of womanhood was gone, those 
huddling, awkward creatures were only 
weaker men.

But Mr. Breton had pushed his chair to one 
“Ellingsworth, Mr. EUingsworth,” called side and was making his way through the 

Mr. Breton, “why, he was with me only last group of hie friends with hardly a word. The 
night. Can ho be sick?” rest tried to smile, but he was far too angry.

Yes, sick with shame, and Philip thought “Don’t go,” urged his lawyer, impera- 
how quickly the flush of pride would fade tively laying his hand on his shoulder, 
out of his father’s pleased face, if he knew— “don’t think of it, you can do no kind of 
knew that his own son, the heir of his mil- good, and they will only insult you.” 
lions, had been discarded at last by the girl “Insult me?” he repeated between his 
he had already taken into a daughter’s place teeth. Then he stopped, and suddenly faced 
in his heart. And it was this same man about. He frowned fiercely on the cautious 
Philip had defended and argued for, that business men, whom he knew full well had 
had struck his deadliest blows at the mills, decided to give him the lurch. “If I had a 
and now thrust his knife into the very home pair of horses who behaved badly, they are 
of the rich man. It would embitter the stronger than I, but I would whip them and 
father’s life, when he came to know of the starve them till they forgot it.” It he could 
broken heart his boy must bear forever—but subdue his own rebellious factory hands, and cro 
he need not know just yet. turn them back to their work like whipped

Now and then the young man went out beasts, he know these timid counselors would 
into the hall for a clear view of the massive come back into his office and put their 
mills, and glanced fearfully along their front, to his corporation scheme, if no 
and listened. But the roar of the machinery tug lip and pushed on out of the door. His 
did not abate, and through the jail like win- help had never dared think of mutiny be- 
dows he could see the tireless men and women fore; ho had fancied they were afraid of 
forms stepping backward and forw*d, rais- him. Five minutes more would prove 
ing and lowering their hands at the tasks that whcther they were or not. 
had ushered in their cheerless youth, and jn a moment more he stood beside his son, 
were wearing out their tedious lives. Very vvho watched, pale and stern, from the 
likely there would be no trouble; could it be C0Unting room piazza; behind him his law- 
they had been influenced by his words? God ycr> whose face, deserted by smiles at last, 
forbid that any such responsibility should looked almost unfamiliar; and still further men 
rest on him. Once, a man appeared at a bæk a few of the boldest of his visitors, 
door. Philip’s heart stopped beating for an “For God’s sake—go inside,” whispered 
instant; he thought him the first of a long Philip between his set teeth, “you will only 
line that would now rush forth from their mai,0 them angrier.”
prison. But the man only stood listlessly a “Truckle to my own help, shall I?” re- 
moment as if there was absolutely nothing Ol rcated his father in his harsh, grating mill 
importance on his mind, and then went back, tones.
So Philip returned to the office. The mill owner threw back his head and

“Is that Breton’s son, that young man who shoulders, and looked commanding)y at the 
looks so pale? Ho don’t seem to take much crowd. He could nob understand why they 
interest in this business.” wore not afraid of him. Had he not been

“I’ve always noticed business talent wears the dispenser of bread, almost of life or 
out in one generation. The father earns and death to them, for twenty years? They were 
saves for the son to spend.” a thousand, and he one, but for thirty years

“True for you,” said a third, apparently of their fate had trembled in the balancoof his 
Irish birth. “Well, we won’t want the boy’s will, and was it any less so today? They 
services when the old man dies.” might be ever so numerous and strong; the

“Hush, Breton is talking.” subtle machinery of the laws and the in-
“And, gentlemen, I have never known a genuity of capital put them at his mercy, 

strike here, though I certainly don’t pay any He frowned majestically on the women and 
more wages than my neighbors.” There was children; where would their dinners and 
a slight noise of something falling outside suppers come from? Where could they lay 
and Philip hurried out. The mill yard was their foolish heads to-night if he chose to 
as quiet as on Sunday; not a soul in the punish them? But they only laughed in a were 
whole village apparently who thought of a novel sense of freedom as they hurried by to 
strike but him. And whether he feared most enjoy their whole holiday, 
an outbreak or a day of peace he cojild not Then came the men, with the hard, set 
have told. _ look on their faces that should have warned

“I wonder how the help will like the the mill owner that this was not the moment 
change,” suggested a white haired old gentle- for him to assert too boldly the sovereignty 
man, with a grim smile. that had made their whole lives a barren

•"These corporations are the neatest device I waste. The word had been passed from lip 
of the century for a gagging machine. What to lip that Mr. Breton was at the counting 
the devil’s the use ©f the help grumbling, room door, and very angry. But his son, 
when there is nobody they can find to blame, who had shown himself then- friend, and 
only a fiction of law.” who had been too honest with them to give

Philip was standing near the speaker, and them false counsel, stood with him, and the 
was so galled by his complacent enjoyment men meant to show him the respect he de- 
of his own unfeeling philosophy as to venture served and march by in silence. Still, the 
to make a suggestion. seeds of old wrongs and daily repeated priva-

“Isn’t it just possible that this complaining tions had borne a bitter fruit in every heart, 
you wish to gag has some occasion?” and many a sullen look of hate Philip saw on

A dozen craned their sleek wise necks, to their faces, 
stare at the man who talked so wildly. “Stop, stop, I say,” shouted Mr. Breton. A

“Why, my kind hearted young friend,” re
plied the philosopher, glad of an excuse to 
vent his practical wisdom, “don’t you see the 
poor will complain until the whole vast dis
tance between us and them is bridged over.
Wo have gw to protect ourselves, you won’t 
deny that. I climb to heights on another’s

muttered Philip, in a constrained voice, “the 
poor creatures will have to come back again 
when they are hungry.” But his father did 
net appear to hear him. His face had flushed 
crimson, and he seemed to ha*re quite lost his 
self command, as he shook his fist at the sul
len crowd that widened every moment.

“Da you think you can force me, you beg
gars f’ For a moment admiration for his 
courage divided the indignation of his 
strange audience, and the first response was 
as much applause as anger.

“No!” he shouted, in a voice shrill with ex
citement. “You shall every one of you 
starve first. You get more wages than you 
earn now. Do you know what this strike 
will fetch you?”

His lawyer plucked at his sleeve. That 
man of discretion did not like the expression 
on the faces of the workmen nearest to the 
piazza.

“This is quite uncalled for, my dear Bre
ton, and not only that,” he added, “but de
cidedly dan”-----

But the excited proprietor shook off his 
arm and stepped forward, trembling with 
impotent wrath.

“I will tell you,” he cried, “I will cut your 
pay down 10 per cent, more.” A murmur 
started on the outskirj^ of the crowd, and 
swelled into a roar at his very feet, while the 
mass of ill clothed humanity swayed tumultu
ously.

Philip saw that a catastrophe vfli immi
nent. The excited workmen avoided his 
anxious eyes, and there was a power of wrath 
As their slightly stooping attitude, like a 
panther, before a spring. Their faces, too, 
were lit up with a fierce glare, like some long 
caged beast that has burst his bars. Injustice 
after all is an uncertain foundation for riches, 
when it is thrilling human beings who suffer. 
He rushed boldly forward to save his father 
from violence, apparently he was absolutely 
blind to the peril in which he stood. Mr. 
Breton’s face had grown suddenlwurple.

“I’ll teach you to brave me. £ 
your obstinacy out of you, before one of you 
comes back into my mill.”

He threw up his hands in distress, reeled 
backward before their astonished eyes, and 
fell into the arms of his son, a victim of his 
own passion. The poor were avenged. God 
had taken judgment into his own hands.

clouds blushed red at the coming of the most 
ardent lover in the universe. His fruitful 
bride, earth, smiled her glad welcome up. to 
him, but gave place to settled peace and love 
as the early hours went by. But it was the 
saddest day of Philip Breton’s life, so terri
ble a thunderbolt had fallen upon him out of 
the clear sky.

A woman’s hand had struck him; and he 
had looked to her for all the most precious 
experiences of life. Humiliation might»have 
stirred in some hearts a blessed reaction to 
relieve their aching consciousness of loss; 
but the blow to his love and his hopes was so 
much heavier than the hurt of his pride that- 
he did not think to be insulted, he was only 
overwhelmed. There could be no escape for 
him; he had been so simple to give his whole 
heart to a woman before he had married 
her ; to teach every taste to incline toward 
her; to suffer every little rill of tenderness 
and worship in his being to pour into his 
ideal of her. And all his plans touched her 
somewhere; and all his thoughts, even such 
as she could never understand, wound about 
her personality as he conceived of it at some 
point in their processes. And now every 
hour of his life must be embittered by some 
reminder of what he had hoped for and lost. 
The balmy south jvind that morning was like 
h#r breath; the soft murmur of the water in 
the raceway below the mill was like her 
voice; a blonde face looked down from one 
of the windows of the weave room, there was 
a flitting expression on it like Bertha. And 
so it must be forever.

At the head of the counting room table sat 
Mr. Breton, smiling and bland. Before him 
were piled the heavy tomes containing the 
records of his great factory; by his side stood 
two clerks to assist in handling and explain
ing them. Around the table, attentive and 
eager, were gathered as many as could get 
there, of shrewd, hard business men. A 
dozen more of the same unmistakable species, 
stood about the room and leaned against the 
windows, quiet and observant, listening to 
all that could throw any light on the matter 
under discussion. It was the momentous 
meeting of the prospective stockholders in the 
corporation looming up in magnificent pro
portions before their fancies.

The paymaster and the attorney stood at 
hand apt with suggestions; one of them-had 
the smile bom of fond hopes of unlimited 
fees; but the other an awkward fretted air at 
the sudden change from one to so many 
superiors. The mill owner was detailing Ur 
this most interested audience the details of 
the flourishing industry he desired to enlist 
them in, and their eyes shone eagerly at the 
prospect of buying such stock at par. They 
imagined their thousands doubling on their 
hands in such an investment, doubling with
out an effort of theirs, doubling in spite of 
their idleness, which added never one stroke 
of theirs to the sum of the muscular force 
that furnishes the wealth of the world.

But what could possess Breton to make this 
change? Was he rich enough? Absurd! 
who ever was rich enough? Perhaps there 
was some flaw somewhere, and this cunning 
lawyer knew all about it They must not let 
themselves be fooled', so fthey listened with 
still quickened attention, and waded suspic
iously into one after another of the big 
ledgers, for a few pages, to ferret out the 
secret

“The gentlemen may ask,” Mr. Giddings, 
the lawyer, had noticed the puzzled expres
sion on their shrewd faces, “why Mr. Breton 
makes this offer. From the amount of stock 
we propose to issue, it ought to be clear 
enough,” and he laid liis fat finger in the 
palm of his left hand. “He proposes to keep 
just as big on interest here as ever, but the 
plan is to make these mills, as they shall be 
extended, gentlemen, as they shall be ex
tended, the most stupendous manufacturing 
enterprise in* the country. For that there 
must be more Capital, and you are invited to 
join.”

Philip had but little to say to the unwel
come visitors, whose carriages, of all varie
ties of elegance, lined the roadside without. 
Ho moved about among them more like a 
stranger than the least pretentious of them

tingling waves of shame to the very roots of 
her black hair. She came up to him, and 
reached out her little hand He pressed it 
gently, then he laid it against his cheek. Her 
heart bounded in sudden revolt, but she con
trolled herself with an effort of sheer will, 
and did not move, but her startled eyes 
sought the floor. And so this was her proud 
master. But what harm if he wanted to be 
foolish and sentimental? it was no matter to 
anybody now, no one cared for her unkissed 
lips.

“Jennie,” he said at last, “come nearer to

Sleigh Bella.Buell of Tea Plant. [Boston Globe.]
The night is stttiry, cold, and still, 

The moon is in its glory,
And rising up to meet the blue 

The mountain heads gleam hoary ; 
As up the hill and down the dale. 

And dashing through the dingle 
All overgrown with evergreens,

The merry sleigh bells jingle.

Fair cheeks outredden now the rose,
And beauty’s eyes beam brighter ;

More music maidens’ voices make,
And happy hearts grew lighter :

For life itself is more alive,
As. every nerve a tingle 

The blood goes dancing through the veins, 
When merry sleigh bells jingle.

me.”
And she kneeled by his chair, in a sudden 

impulse she dared not define, not yet. She 
put her other hand in his, and lifted her 
dark, wet eyes to his face. Then he bent 
down to the upturned face, that never 
flinched, and in another instant he held in 
his arms her form that seemed to shrink only 
that he must clasp her the closer.

“Will you be my wife, Jennie? I never 
loved a woman as I do yoiL Will you be 
my wife, Jennie?”

“Yes,” whispered the red lips that never 
once turned away from his thick raining

What though the Winter King has bound 
The Earth with icy tether?

Love makes it Summer in the heart ;
And cuddled close together,

Agliding o’er the frozen ground.
Two souls may meet and mingle.

Ah, many a winsome wife is won 
When merry sleigh bells jingle l
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Old memories stir in aged breasts,
Though eyes through tears are twinkling 

As. in the frosty night is heard 
Afar the silver tinkling ; ,

And grandma, sitting snu" at - 
Beside the glowing ingle, .

* Grows young and is a girl again 
When merry sleigh bells jingle.

In Bertha Ellingsworth’s own parlor it 
was, with her mother’s face looking down 
from the painted canvas, in the room where 
the daughter of the house had so coldly en
tertained the heir of the Breton mills. Ah ! 
yes, and where she had taught Curran, the 
prophet of the poor, to love her, and she the 
very essence of the spirit he taught them to 
hate. But how her proud face would wince 
now! If she were only here! Her father, 
the haughtiest of men, to everybody in the 
great world beneath him cold as an iceberg, 
they said, arrogant as any duke of courtly 
circle, could it be he praying, with hot 
breath, the love and the hand of his servant 
maid! Could itbe he holding her so fondly 
in his arms, where he might have gathered 
coy dames of the stateliest rank, lavishing 
honeyed words and mad endearments on his 
poor servant girl, whose only nice dress it was 
he was crushing so recklessly 1 Ah! it was 
worth the cost, if she had to tear her heart 
out, for all that wealth can buy will be hers.

She nestles her burning face on his shoul
der and tempts him to new caresses and new 
words of folly, that he may not remember 
yet what a strange thing it is that he is 
doing; that he not think of repenting until 
his enthralled senses shall make him forget 
everything else rather than this sweet hour. 
Her wildest dreams are realized. She will be 
one of the rich and the great whom the rest 
of the world bow down to. She will make 
her husband’s—yes, this man to be her hus
band, why should she be ashamed with him— 
she will make his friends all envy him his 
beautiful wife; and as for their faded, fash
ionable women, with limp backs and blood
less veins, how it will please her to study the 
signs of jealousy on their listless faces. And 
Bertha Ellingsworth’s proud, false heart will 
ache with shame over the low bom woman 
whom her father has made his wife.

“Has the train gone for the west?” asked a 
breathless voice at the Lockout station.

“It’s thirty minutes behind its time,” 
growled the ticket agent. It was Philip 
Breton, who went back to the post to tie his 
horse more securely. “Poor Joe, poor old 
boy,” the big white horse seemed more like 
to fall dead in his tracks than to try to break 
away. “A pretty hard gallop, wasn’t it, Joe, 
your breath will come easier in a minute, old 
horse.”

His time was precious, but ho lingered in 
an uncontrollable terror of what he had come 
so far to see. He had thought he wanted to 
make sure. There might be some mistake in 
the note, or even now, if she had changed her 
mind—but it was all folly, he saw it now. 
He had forgotten all reason in one wild long
ing to see Bertha again. But what was the 
use of harrowing up his soul with new pic
tures he would pray God in vain to wipe out 
of his memory? But he had come so far, 
perhaps it would do no harm to look at her 

Ho had turned and was 
walking along the platform, toward the 
ladies’ waiting room. He glanced up 
the long stretch of straight track and 

in the distance the head light

FIVE O’CLOCK TEA.
Tlie Girl with the Jersey.

You can sing of the maid 
Who, in faultless attire,
Rides out in her curtained coupe;
Her robes are exquisitely fashioned by W 
At eve they are decollete:
But It 1 will sing of a maiden more fair,
More innocent, too, I opine;
You can choose from society’s crust, if you will, 
But the girl with the jersey is mine.

Lovers of a cup of really fineîTea will be glad 
o know that T. WILLIAM BELL, 88 PrincelWm. 

Street, has recently imported an EXTRA CHOICE 
TEA, in fact the finest that has ever come to this 
market, and which he is .offering in 6ft. 12ft. and 
20ft. caddies.

orth—

PUGSLEY BUILDING,
COR. PRINCE Win. & PRINCESS STS.*

DIRECTORY.
I know her by all that is good, kind and true, 
This modest yoiing maiden I name;
I’ve walked with her, talked with her,
Danced with her, too,
And found that my heart was aflame:
I’ve written her letters and small billet-doux. 
Revealing my love in each line ;
You can drink to you slim, satm-bodiccd gazelle, 
But the girl with the jersey is mine.

—Bow Hackley.
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TONED DOWN.

Yes, mighty smart he used to be,
A man of wonderful acumen ;

A tongue most eloquent had he,
A breezy manner, frank and free—
He’s greatly changed, as yon can see,

Lost all his vim, lost all ambition,
What brought him to this sad condition? 

He's married to a brainy woman.
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BY CHARLES J. BELLAMY.

Summary of the Preceding Ch aptere.

Philip Breton, ‘the only son of the 
wealthy owner of the Breton Mills, hav
ing disguised himself as a laborer, at
tends a labor meeting of his father’s op
eratives, where he hears a stirring speech 
on the rights of labor by an agitator nam
ed Cnrran. The next day Curran saves 
the life of Phihp’s sweetheart, which 
arouses a dangerous interest in the breast 
of the fair but fickle Bertha. The mills 
take fire, and the men who at first work 
with a wih to quench the conflagration, 
suddenly cease their efforts in obedience 
to the counsels of one of the dissatisfied 
workmen, but are finally persuaded by 
Philip’s promises and renew their efforts.

A meeting between Curran and Bertha 
takes place in her father’s house. Mr. 
Breton appears o* the scene and a stormy 
interview takes place between him and 
Curran, whom Mr. Breton accuses of be
ing at the bottom of the trouble between 
him and hie workmen.

The poor were avenged.
TTis friends bore his stricken form from 

within, out of the sight of the people. But 
he had tamed the mob at last, though it took 
his life to do it. A hush as chill os the breath 
of the death angel’s wings had fallen Upon 
them. They waited with the patience of 
their class, they watched doctors come and 
attendants hurry to and fro, but no one told 
them what had happened. Nothing but 
glances of hate were cast at them, till at last 
Philip Breton himself, with a new desolation 
in his face, came out alone on the piazza. 
Some fancied he stood unsteadily as"if a vital 
prop had been taken away, others saw a new 
force and dignity in his thin, boyish face.

“My father did not finish his speech," he 
said, with scathing satire in his voice; “I 
will finish it for him." They would have 
borne all the reproach he might have heaped 
upon them, but ho only said, “Will you go 
back to work?” His voice began to break 
he added, “My father is dead, and I want to 
take him home."

Not a man, woman or child but worked 
their tasks that day. Ezekial Breton 

had triumphed.
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OF EVERY DESCRIPTION

*Promptly Attended to at
once more.

IS. STEPHEN*, all.

saw
of the engine, which seemed to him a 
pitiless monster, hastening on to seize his 
darling and bear her to some hopeless region 
of eternal night. He must hurry. Who 
knows ? it might be fate had kept her rescue 
till this moment, and meant him to save her. 
He pushed the waiting room door open. The 
seats appeared all vacant and expectant ; a 
big russet apple had been dropped on one of 
them by some interrupted traveler, and in 
another place the carpet upholstery was 
specked with the white litter of a cracker 
and cheese luncheon. The whole atmosphere 
was too commonplace for a pair of runaway 
lovers. Philip took two or three steps into 
the room, but it was only as he turned to go 
bock that he saw the settees were not quite 
deserted.

It was a group for a painter’s loftiest 
genius, but the artist must have a faith in 
love, which the world has learned to scoff. 
The figure of the man may embody strength 
and dignity in unconscious perfection; it is 
bent now in a beautiful protective attitude 
toward the woman whose head rests on his 
shoulder. Her Ups are parted to reveal the 
pearly gleam of her white teeth, but she 
does not smile. She has golden hair like a 
crown setting well down on the broad fore
head, and there is the tint of red gold in her 
cheeks like a perpetual glow of sunset. But

as
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A HOLIDAY.

MANUFACTURER OF
The streets of the little village are alive 

with the people commonly shut up in the 
great mills out of sight. It was only one 
man dead, the world in which he moved 

wded along, amff if he had come back even 
so soon, he would have had to make a place 
for himself, as when he started first. Another 
man was bom the minute he died, and the 
ranks were always kept full 

There was a holiday at last, and the people 
were the nearest they could get to holiday 
dress. The husbands and fathers had but 
few changes to make. Their aprohs, if they 
were fortunate enough to have them, were 
off, and their overalls; their sleeves were 
rolled down, too, revealing the wear of storm 
and sun on the cheap stuff of which the 
clothes of the poor are made. But the young 

had, most of them, some flashy color 
about their necks, and wore some threadbare 
black coat,
showy suit, bought regardless of the poverty 
that- stared thorn in the face. The higher 
classes had taught them the lesson that a 
poor man can expect no consideration or 
respect anywhere, and each hyg^an creature, 
whoso spirit is not all broken, will save his 
scant pennies to disguise in the livery of the 
prosperous the poverty that the world makes 
at once his misfortune and his disgrace. 
Mbst of the girls, too, had gilt or rubber jew
elry in abundance, rich looking chains about 
their necks, and the most elaborate and 
massive earrings. They wore flashing rib
bons of the most startling colors, and for 
dresses cheap flimsy imitations of the most 
costly stuffs.

All had gathered near the Breton mansion. 
The door was hung with btqck crape in vol
uminous folds. A melancholy hearse, with 
plumes waving the insignia of woe, was at 
the gate. But the faces of the multitude 

happy, even gay, and the murmur of 
their voices had no cadence of sadness. Yet 
for one moment they were quiet. It was 
when eight bareheaded men, with awe in 
their faces, the awe of mortals in the pres
ence of the grand mystery of death, came " 
slowly out of the crape hung door bearing 
between them the deposed lord of the house. 
Theu appeared at the door the face of the 
heir, young Philip, pale and grief stricken, 
and an involuntary hum of greeting met him 
from the people who lined the roadside and 
hustled the carriages in waiting. He was 
their hope, their trusted deliverer, their 
friend who had seen how hard their lives 
were, and had once promised to help them. 
His words that night of the fire had sunk 
deep into their hearts and been re
peated from mouth to mouth, with many 
an addition of an eager imagination. To 
bo sure, ho had done but little to fulfill Ills 

murmur ran through the crowd and they promise. Bat there were the fire esceoes fe 
stopped. Philip saw the willingness of the ! bear witness to his honesty, and his 
bait. It had irked them to go by, without the one they were expected to mourn 
one word to relievo the universal sense of j a hard man to move. Had the ycr 
justice that bad seethed so long in their ! not admitted i.i their meeting ho was 
bi'eusLs. weak to h„ip ikomî Now La was mitral
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A sudden mad thought warmed his body; 
why not wait till she opened her eyes, this 
charming little girl, and then swear to her 
that he loved her? What was love then that 
such a pretty face and form as this should 
not have it! She was no cold woman; her 
kisses and endearments—but his eyes had 
grown cold and hard while he looked at her. 
If she were a Cleopatra she could be nothing 
to him, her kisses would only stifle him with 
her passion; her clinging soft arms about his 
neck would only strangle him. He knew to 
his sorrow what it was to love, and no pretty 
sham, no matter how its voluptuous artifices 
might make his hot blood surge through his 
veins, could still for one moment the immor
tal longing it only mocked. She moved a 
little as she lay; and he started and went out

The girl’s eyes opened slowly on the rich 
blue lambrequins and the rare frescoing of 
the room. She vaguely wondered for one de
licious moment if she awoke some rich gen
tleman’s wife and her old line of poverty was 
past forever. Why, she was in Mr. Ellings
worth’s bed chamber? How came she here? 
And her hair was wet, and the ruffles on her 
neck were damp—it was cologne. Then she 
remembered everything, and rose from the 
august couch she had unworthily pressed. 
Sie laid back the great pillows and tried to 
smooth out the outlines of her form on the 
spotless counterpane and then made her way 
down stairs. The house was so still it fright
ened her; it was as if everybody in the world 
had died while she lay in her faint. The hall 
below was empty, too, and the outer door 
shut. She opened the parlor door ; she felt as 
if she must find somebody to ease the tension 
of her nerves.

Mr. Ellingsworth sat with his head bowed 
on his hands; ho knew it all ; his home was 
desolated, his pride outraged. At the noise 
ho uncovered his face for a moment and 
looked up, and the cruel light falling on his 
distressed face revealed the marks of ago his 
tranquil course of life and selfish and com
placent philosophy had so long softened and 
covered. He saw the graceful figure of his 
maid in a pretty attitude of hesitation on his 
pleasure. Ho was alone in the world but for 
her; deserted in his own homo only for her. 

“Como here, Jennie," he said in a broken
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It was a qroup for a painter*8 loftiest 
genius.

what painter can catch the holy tenderness 
in the eyes that drink in her unsullied beauty, 
the breathless wonder, the rapt mystery in 
his softened face? What inspired brush can 
picture the quiver of the long, golden lashes 
against her cheek, and then the dreamy stir
ring of the eyelids that now open wide, so 
his impassioned gaze may thrill the liquid 
depths of blue. Let the artist fix them for
ever tf ho can—the smile that ripples at last 
over her fascinated face, a smile of trust too 
perfect for shame.

What was that sound so like a human sob 
that startled tjio lovers from each other’s 
arms? Why, it almost made them sob for 
sympathy, as if it came from a broken heart. 
Who ever heard the wind moan like that be
fore, so short and sharp it was? But it must 
have been the wind, for they were quite alone.
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She came into the room, and a few steps 
toward him. Then she stopped. Her face 
was almost as pale as when she fainted, but 
her black eyes shone with unusual feverish 
brilliancy.

“Give yio your hand, dear.”
The girl started, and half t ....... ’ :n if to

darted
. ilnsh : 

40lf in I

Per soar Welcome Home :

I 10 Cases ANGOSTURA.
TIIOS. !.. nOl'RHE, 

11 and 13 Water Street.
CHAPTER- XIV.WANTED.—%r!h«i,.!ï ^ £r\JT3l •

end CuB Uondoried at Unoau’sSnu* Laesvsr. j and *,,- Tbç gray mists broke .and the easternlOw

I

gem
jet

t=
j

t=
# 1=

3



■

MC2397 POOR DOCUMENT

y
v

THE SATURDAY GAZETTE, ST. JOHN, N. B. 3
had grown firmer and his eyes mot a glance 
with n new steadiness.

One morning the three men who had been 
once on the fire escape committee met in the 
doorway of No. 2 mill, restored after the fire. 
They had left their work for a breath of 
fresh air.

“Hois closer than his father; he scrimps 
and saves like a poor cuss trying to support a 
family on $5 the week. What show is there 
for ué?” i

“Ye’ll mind it’s all jist as I told ye, Bill
fort of ‘I

“Yes, yes; show her in.” How wild he 
was to-night. Why Bertha was married to 
the man she had chosen, long ago; if she 
came back, what comfort for him? If she 
were not happy with this man after all I 
Oh, God save her from, such a fate, since he 
had paid such a price that she might be 
happy. God forbid that all his torment be 
for nothing. Philip was rapidly walking 
the room.

save on machinery, it would spoil yer sales; 
but if we carders and weavers and spinners 
be cut, it don’t leave a mark on the cloth. 
But it leaves deep gashes in our hearts and 
joys, you be sure.” Graves looked at the 
young man to see if he might go on, but he 
could not read his master s face. He hesi
tated a moment and then he continued.

“There uiut nfw* i—«+ <rfH o.iu
but might live a life so happy it would make 
a strong man cry to think of it. We are of 
more account than your machinery. No 
beltin’ or patent self acting springs 
our work; it takes immortal souls, and intel
lects in the image of God to do it It’s the 
same sort of work you do, and compare what 
the two of us gets. We aint fairly paid till 
we gets, the weakest of us, a taste of the 
sweet things in this world we have longed for 
so lopg. I don’t care what yer wise book 
men says.” Was the young proprietor angry, 
he stood so grave and still ? What a change ! 
Time was when pity would have shone on 
every line of his face. But hb might have 
been a statue for all appearance of melting in 
him now.

“I pay you the market price, as much as 
the other mill owners.”

Well, God have mercy on his poor children, 
if Philip Breton could make that excuse I 
The man sat down without anlnvitation, and 
leaned his brawny elbows on the table.

“Now see here, you told me to speak my 
mind, and I am agoin’ to. We are poor; we 
ain’t got nothin’; we can’t lay back and wait 
for our price. We want somethin’ to eat 
today; we come to you for work; we

THEMills; his wish was the solo authority hence
forth, and he wished kindly to them. His 
word the only law throughout the great 
factory, and he had given his word to help 
them. Not a soul but believed in the dawn 
of a vague day of general happiness. Few 
had clear ideas of the elements of their long 
wretchedness. They thought everything was 
wrong in the system under which the poor 
were so unhappy, and the remedy that oc- 

brfr minds was, of coarse

ABOUT HISSING.

Why Little Women Have the Advsa. 
tage in Oseniation.

(“Bab” in New York Star.)
I have never been an ardent advocate

But supposing—and his heart 
almost stopped beating at the thought—she 
were not married and had come back to 
him after all—what other woman would 
call on him now—what then, could he for
give her?

The door opened and a heavily veiled 
woman came in. She was too slight of form 
and not tali enough for Bertha. The idea 
had been absurd, but human beings cannot 
believe miracles in their behalf quite im
possible. So Philip was not required to 
decide the terrible question he had asked 
hinteelf. Much as he had longed for that 
other woman who had not one throb of pity 
in her heart for him, his first feeling was of 
Intense relief when his visitor laid back her 
veil and revealed the face of Jane Graves.

She looked a little agitated and hastened 
to speak. “I know you are surprised to see 
me, but I felt-I must’1-—

are must have 
Naturally the enjoyment depends largely 
on the person who is kissed, and after all 
there are only.two people worth kissing— 
that is, men people ; one is a boy baby 
and the other is a man who is devoted to 
yon. Kissing a baby, a nice, sweet, baby, 
must have been one of Eve’s consolations, 
while kissing a man who is fond of 
is delightful because he always seems to 
like it as much. I think it is wiser for a

it to a line ar1lui
curred to t 
change everything. No more long hours, no 
more scant pay, no more favoritism; all 
should have alike. No more strikes or con
flicts or complaints or bitterness were 
dreamed of, for there would be no hardships 
left.

, to
could doRogers,” suggested Graves, the com 

told you so’ being left to him out of the 
general wreck. “Jist as I told ye that night 
more’n a sixj month ago in front of old 
Breton’s. As soon as the lad feels his oats 
that’s the last of his kind heart."

“The boy’s had ha£l luck since then,” said 
Rogers, handling his pipe out of old force of 
habit. “P'raps he’s punishln’us for it. It 
seems so strange somehow his changin’ all so 
sudden.”

“ ’Taint that,” said Graves, as he turned to 
go back to work, and then lingering a mo
ment longer; “It is the natur’ of a man and

There

GazettePhilip thought of Bertha. At first it 
seemed a year since he had lost her, and he 
wondered with a dull ache in his heart where 
she could be after so long a time.

Then it seemed but an hour, so fresh was 
the wound in his heart. It was her place, 
that empty seat by his side, in this supreme 
moment of his desolation. She could com
fort him in his loneliness, the most terrible 

in the midst of a

one

IS THE BEST PAPEB FOBwoman not to like it, because then she 
doesn’t commit the crime in a spirit of 
wild impulsiveness, but goes at it with a 
perfect consciousness that she knows how 
to do it and in the very best way. Little 
women, as a general thing, have the bet
ter of it as far as kissing a man is con
cerned, because they have to reach np ; 
that generally necessitates putting a 
hand oa each shoulder, and the human 
representative of a Newfoundland dog is 

a loaf ofTbread*^ Is it right^then.'to'value charmed to his soul, because he thinks 
us at what we can be got for? If we could [ the little woman likes him so much. The 
haggle with ye, and hang off the way a little woman who has to reach up to a man 
ready cash lets a man do, there might be 
some sense in it. But you never let us get 
enough ahead for that. It’s work or go 
hungry with us. The poorer we gets, the 
tighter ye can squeeze us, and I sometimes 
wonder why ye gives us as much as ye do. I 
s’pose a man might live on a little less. And 
it’s all business, as ye say."

Philip had seated himself, but he said 
nothing. He had given the man the priv
ilege of his tongue, and he did not seem dis
posed to stop him.

“Is the right price of a thing what a man 
’ll give for it? If they had the money,‘men 
would give $1,000,000 for a breath of air, 
when they’re stifled. Would it be right to 
pump off the air, and then let it on at $1,000,- 
000 a breathing? If you was drowning, 
you’d give $1,000,000 to be saved if it was 
only to hold out a pole to yer. Is that a fair 
price for holdin’ out a pole? We’re starvin’ 
unless we can get a bite to eat. Is it any 
more right to bargain with us for a life of 
hard work, for just enough to live on? Aman 
wants somethin’ more than food. He wants 
to send his children to school, to get a loafin’ 
hour now and then, to make himself some
thin’ besides tt brute. He wants—he wants 
some such things and chances as you have.
Why, squire, we’re all men together. " The 
man’s eyes looked across at Philip with a 
vague wistfulness, as if he were thinking of 
the beautiful possibilities of a life so far all 
drudgery and want.

“But what to there to dor exclaimed 
Philip in au impatient tone that put to flight 
all the workman’s foolish fancies. The 
man’s heart seemed changed to flint, 
don’t want to be objects of charity, do you?”

John Graves straightened his arms along 
the table; then he stood np.

“Charity! Well, no, not such charity as 
picks a creature up today as soft as a baby, 
and drops him to-morrow like a dog. But if 
payin’ ÿer help enough of yer gain so they 
can know what life to—if that to charity, as 
you call it, give it to us. Ye needn’t be so 
precious fraid of hurtin’ the laboring classes, 
as they call ’em, by treatin’ ’em too well.
They’re ninlrto’ every day lower and lower, 
and lots of fellows in specs keep a warnin’ 
you not to spoil ’em, not to hurt their pride, 
or break their spirit by givin’ ’em something.
As if kindness ever hurt any human SOdL 
Not that I would call it charity; they earns 
every mite ye’ll ever give ’em."

“But If the mills or employers don’t make 
such gains as you seem to take for grant-

SUNDAY READINGcrops out as sure as he gets his swing, 
ain't a one of us but would make a meaner 
rich man than him. It comes easy to be a 
labor reformer and radical as long as a fellow 
is poor, and it’s just as easy for a man to talk 
beautiful if he ain’t looked to to do nothing. 
But it makes a man drunk when he feels the 
reins in his hands, and him nothin’ but aman 
of the same stuff as the rest on us. Look at 
Currau now; how much better’n the rest to 
he? He deserted us at the most critical mo
ment. Somethin’ made him throw us up as 
if we had all of a sudden sickened on his 
stomach. We’re poor stuff, all on us, boys.
I never seen a finer feller than that Curran, 
but he’s forgot all about the wrongs and 
rights he used to holler so purty about. 
There's no chance for us in any man’s lhercy ; 
we must depend on ourselves."
* At this very moment Philip Breton was 
pressing the little brass bell on his counting 
room table. For an answer his paymaster 
came in with his pen, wet from the ink, in 
his hand.

“Do we pay our help enough?”
A thousand eager voices would have shout

ed a no to him that would have shaken the 
foundations of stone, but Mr. Jennings, the 
paymaster, put his pen behind his ear, took 
it down, looked keenly at it, then in surprise 
at the young mill owner.

“We can get 1,000 as good for the same, if 
that to what you mean.” Ah, what chance 
have the poor mills people, when the young 
master choo.ee such advisers as this?

“No," said Philip, slowly. “It isn’t ex
actly what I mean; can we raise the wages?”

“Can you; why yes, I suppose you can step 
right into the mills and give a $100 bill to 
every hand. But you couldn’t afford to do 
that thing long, and I don’t thirik it would do 
anybody any good. I wouldn’t assume to 
advise you, sir, but why not just as well go 
up street and insist on paying a fancy price 
for your flour?”

“Butjdon’t they find it hard to live on what 
we give them? And what a life it to at that," 
suggested Philip, sadly. Apparently he had 
not quite forgotten them.

“No doubt.no doubt!” repeated the pay
master with the querulousness ofJ his class, 
“but to there any sense-to putting in your or 
my fiat? You can’t make a ninety cent 
laborer worth a dollar and a quarter by giv
ing it to him. You insult him and damage 
business by making "it all uncertain with the 
gratuitous element.”

“I see you don’t believe in benevolence, my 
dear Jennings,” and Philip smiled curiously!

“Yes, I do, for sick people and paupers, but 
if you don’t want to make paupers of every
body you mustn’t”-----

“But I am not a pauper, and I never earned 
a penny in my life till a few months ago.” 
Philip’s eyes flashed at a sudden revelation.

“But, ah—but that to different. Drop that 
then. To make our cloth there are a number 
of expenses; there to the mill and the ma
chinery, the money locked up in fabrics and 
material. These are fixed ; you don’t think it 
your duty to pay extra prices for raw ma
terial, nor make a gratuity with every dollar 
you spend on machinery, no matter how poor 
the man that sells to you. Now comes an
other element, labor. That should be as fixed 
as the rest and all calculatiqns based on its 
market price. When you go to market with 
yoqr cloth you don’t ask any gratuity, nor 
does the buyer claim any; the price to fixed 
better than the caprice of a moment could fix 
it. The element of labor enters into the cost. 
The difference between the cost and price to 
your profit. If labor stands you in its mar
ket price your profit Will reward your efforts, 
and it will paj you to keep up your mill. If 
you paid higher wages your profits would be 
small; you would give up your enterprise 
and all would suffer.”

“I didn’t know you could be so eager. But 
supposing they tell me my. profit is too large, 
that my labor pays me so well I ought to 
make it up to them.” The young proprietor 

looking musingly out of the window 
where the autumn wind was chasing the 
russet leaves in savage glee. Mr. Jennings, 
the paymaster, had reached the door, but 
waited a moment to clinch his argument.

“Then if you lost money your help ought 
to contribute. But it might not be at all 
their fault that you lost, any more than it is 
to their credit you succeed. Their labor in 
quantity and quality would be just the same. 
What reason iu changing its valuation? No,
I am sure there is but one way, to measure 
the value of your labor as you do everything 
else, by what it will bring." .

“Not quite everything," said Philip; but he 
said it so low the argumentative Jennings did 
not hear it. All he heard was just as he was 
closing his door:

“Please send in the overseer of No. 1 weave 
room.”

It was but a few moments, during which 
Philip did not move from his seat, before the 
overseer came in, stroking his apron defer-
en“MryBright, the men and girls complain; 
they say they ought to be paid by the day 
instead of by the piece.”

“Which ones complain? The lazy ones, I 
guess. Why surely, Mr. Breton, it wouldn’t 
be right to pay the best weaver and the poor
est the sama”

“Why not?" asked Philip, with unchanged 
features watching the look of astonishment 
that shone on the man’s round fat,face. 
“Why not, if we paid them all the highest 
price?"

“Well sir,«it wouldn’t be a month before 
bad and good would all be worth about the 
same, and that as little as the poorest of
them. It would be a poor way to encourage 
them to be smart."

“Does Graves work in your room?”
“Yes, but he to just going out for this 

momin’—his"-----
“Send him in if you can find him." Philip 

rose to his feet now, and was walking the 
room impatiently when John Graves slouched 
in. He turned on him as it he was going to 
do violence to his visitor, but it was only a 
question he hurled at him.

“What do you think ought to be changed 
in the mill? Speak up now, and let me know 
your mind."

“I think we work too hard for our pay,
then, ” drawled the laborer, but his mind was 
In an unusually excited condition.

“That to because the public want such 
goods as ours so cheap.”

“There’s other things to cut on besides labor 
forever and ever. Oh*, no, ye can’t buy poor 
cotton, it would show in the cloth ; ye can’t

crushing lonejiness, that 
multitude. Perhaps he was weak, too weak 
for tb**tem requisitions of his destiny. Per
haps thfro was not enough of the sturdy ele
ment in his character. He would rather 
have leaned on some other brave heart tBUn 
stand out alone before the world, better 
formed for the gentle graces of a friend than 
to wield undismayed the ponderous weapons 
of wealth and pbwer. He would have been 
better to nurse the sick and comfort the 
fallen, than to be ordered to the front of the 
battle, where to be still to infamy, and to 
fight death to some pitied foe. And there 
was not.- QDo human being near or dear 

gh to him to instil one spark of new 
courage into his heart, or brighten by one 
smile of love the darkening desolation that 
seemed to have settled over his life. If 
Bertha had only waited another day she 
could not hâve gone. She would have staid 
and learned again for very pity to love him. 
If she had only waited another day I But no 
donbt the very weakness in him that cried 
out for tier made him incapable of holding 
her love. It is hard to confess to oneself, hto 
soul to too poor and small for the woman of 
hto choice to love. But that was the depth 
of humiliation Philip Breton had reached as 
he lay back on his carriage cushions. At 
least he was generous to make an excuse, 
even at the motaent of hto greatest need, for 
the woman who had deserted him.

He heard voices from without He had no 
interest in what any one in the world might 
say, .he thought, but these words were the 
first words that fell upon his ear.

“Sick to it? Well, cheer up, girl, the young 
boss will make it all right. Yer all tired out 
and ye niver was fit for much anyhow.”

“Will he give us doctors, too?”
“Whynot? he has ’em when he’s sick. It’S 

just as right we should, as works our best for 
him when we’re well.”

Philip was fairly startled into momentary 
forgetfulness of his sorrow. But the carriage 
moved along a few feet and stopped again. 
Were the people mad ? Was it his duty to 
keep a tree hospital and teach the sick to 
come whining to him for charity, when ill? 
Wouldn't it spoil them, to say nothing from 
the bltolness point of view? He began to 
sympathize more than ever with his father’s 
perplexities, and to feel that, perhaps, after 
all, hto solutiôh of them was the only prac
ticable. one. But he heard the rustle of a 
woman’s dress beside his carriage where it 
waited!

“Isn’tit splendid $o have a whole holiday?” 
said a fresh, girlish voice.

“This isn’t the last, Molly,” replied a man 
who Stood right against the carriage door. 
“They say we’re not to work but four days a 
week now.”
„ Philip frowned very unpromisingly, but 

z the girl said:
“And how, can we git along on much less 

wages?"
“Why, the wages wül be more instead of 

less. I guess you don’t understand.”
Nor did Philip, but the carriage rolled, 

along before the young man could explain, 
anti stopped by another group.

“Only eight hours a day and every hand 
will get just the same. No more favoritism.

Why that's been the plan 
along, only the old man wouldn’t agree. 
Now it’s gqin’ through, though.”

The other man laughed. “Well, I don’t 
see liow the young boss to goto’ to make the 
mill pay that fashion, Bet that’s hto lookout."

“Pay!" repeated th 
“Whv those looms just turn 
gold.”

Tho horses started once more and Philip 
Breton sank back again on his seat. The 
people had cost him his brkk* and his father. 
They had wrecked his life, and cast him on a 
shore of barren wastes, with never one foun
tain o& hope for his famished soul.

And now, with stupid and yet pathetic 
trust, they looked to him to devote liis for
tune and himself to them, never questioning 
but a word of his, a stroke of his pen, would 
let perpetual sunlight into their lives.

That evening he sat alone in the little study 
in the house that had been, his father’s. Tho 
house was full of solemn faced guests, but he 
would sec none of them. He had bowed his 
head on hi» folded arras and tried jto com
mune with the dead ; his dead. There were 
two. Onë his kind, tender father, whose 
broad, florid face always brightened with a 
smile at tfce coming of his son. The other of 
his dead was a woman. He saw her as if 
she yet lived. What there was in tiiis woman 
of all others that should have called forth 
such tender raptures of love he had never 
paused to wonder. She was not brilliant as 

Her lips, that lie believed 
could have spoken so wonderfully if they had 
cared, were oftenest closed in society. Her 
eyes expressed to him the rarest of noble 
thoughts, and it ,was as if she deemed the 
common world unworthy, but that by and 
by she would spqak, He had thought her heart 
spotless whiyé, and the texture of her nature 
finer and sweeter than that of all other 

Every eye that saw her must ad
mire the threads of fine spun gold she called 
her hail*, her soft skin as delicate to the touch 
as a baby’s lips, and the queen like perfection 
of her form, a system of bold curves and lines 
of beauty melting into each other at their be
ginning and their end. But could there be 
any one to whom she was so much beside her 
beauty, for whom each, phase of her thought 
or tone of her voice w as just what seemed 
most fitting? And she too was gone, dead; 
where no prayers or cries of his could reach 
or teych her; dead, and yet forever alive for 
him.

“Will you see a lady, sir?” It was Mary, 
whose manner was subdued suitably to the 
melancholy occasion. All these trappings 
and pretenses provoked Philip strangely, as 
did the low voices of his guests and their 
drawn down faces. He knew well enough 
they didn’t care so much as all that. “She is
very particular, Mr. Phi-----; I mean Mr.
Breton.”

Then he forgot his. impatience in a strange, 
•filing thought. He rose to his feet and 
ked to the window without answering the 

Could it be Bertha had felt his hunger 
ar such as no other creature could have 
ier presence? Was it too unlikely that 
pain as ached in his heart might have 
id her? A throb of electricity goes 
d the world; might not such longing as 

nav£ reached her a few short miles aw:ayl 
Aheîmmd began again. _ -
L ijHTm you see a”—
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can always control him. Her size ac
quits her of her folly, and he is certain to 
regard her as a « dear little thing, and 
never see her Machiavellian schemes for

enou
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ruling him. If I had daughters I should 
put heavy weights on their heads in early 
childheod to keep them from growing 
very tall, because to the small comes the 
victory. Look at Cleopatra; she was little. 
Helen of Troy barely reached to the 
shoulders of the man who loved her, and 
in later days Catherine of Russia and 
Marie Stuart were both slender and 
rather small. The small woman is as 
certain to win as is the Democratic ticket

P
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“J know you are surprised, to see me.”
“Do not distress yourself,” he said gravely, 

recovering hto self possession. Was this hto 
first visit of condolence, and so soon?

“It was about Miss Bertha." Then she 
caught her breath and went on as if she were 
afraid he would interrupt her, he started so 
violently. “I know what a lover you are—if 
mine had only been like you;” she dropped 
her eyes and went on without looking at him, 
“but the girl you liked so much that you 
were blind to how mean she was, she never 
loved you; she never cared anything for 
you."
' Philip had moved uneasily to hto chair as 
she began, but now he sat still as death, with 
hto eyes fixed, as if to some fatal charm, on 
the girl’s face. She grew pale as she talked, 
all but one bright spot in either cheek.

“I could tell it when your name was spoken 
before her; women notice things like that— 
and when she expected you—and when she 
expected the other.”

Hto eyes fell to shame. He wished a moun
tain might fall on him to shield his hurt face 
from even this poor girl’s scrutiny. But she 
hurried on as if she took pleasure to hto winc
ing nerves. “If you could have seen how her 
face warmed at hto coming, and her voice, so 
cold to you, shook and stumbled when she 
welcomed him. And how her hands would 
nestle like a kitten to hto—at a look. You 
never saw her tike that, did you? And there 
was no pillow so soft, you would think, as his 
shoulder, and"——

“I cannot stand this,” he cried, starting to 
hto feet. “Do you think I am made of 
stone?”

| “Wasn’t it a pretty sight? I used to love 
to hang out of my window to see it, or follow 
her out on Sunday walks. Her kind of 
women make the biggest fools of themselves; 
so cold and lofty tike you would think them 
angels; when all of a sudden they lose their 
heads, and there’s nothing too wild for them 
to do for some man, till they get over it." 

all Her eyes were all ablaze with hate, but 
Philipshung on the scornful tips as if it were 
not poison he drank from them.

“But she did not get over it,” he faltered 
when she stopped. He raised hto hands to 
cool hto beating temples; hto fingers were cold 
as ice. •

“That to it; it lasted longer than I counted 
I thought she’d come to her senses be

fore she could do anything rash. And then 
I supposed he wouldn’t leave the village and 
what he was doing here, just yet.”

“But why didn’t you tell me?"
“What could you have done? She cared 

lothing for you. But I was doing the best I 
knew, if they hadn’t been too quick for mo. I 
was waiting till I thought she was just mad 
over the man. I never supposed they would be 
so quick ;” her bosom rose and fell as if it were 
hard for her to catch her breath. “I knew 
one thing was sure, and when it would hurt 
her the most I was going to have tried it. If 
I-had only hurried.” She rose, sobbing' 
violently, but she shed no tears. Philip had 
no consideration for her emotion.

“Wliatwasit? oh, why didn’t you do it?” 
His form trembled as if he stood to a winter’s 
blast, while drops of perspiration gathered 
on his forehead.

“I—I—hated so to—to break hto heart. I—I 
knew he would—would never get over it. He
ain’t the kind that”-----

“Curse him!” cried Philip, “what to he to
me?”

“I was going to tell him that she was en
gaged to you. I knew he would never for
give her for deceiving him."

“And he didn't know-it?”
“All, It he had, he was that honest—you 

don’t know him. But I was too slow, and 
now, my God, my God!” Then she rose to 
her feet and tied her veil tightly about her 
face and moved toward the door. But Philip 
Breton was there before and held it.

“Tell me first what you came here for to
night?” The answer came sharp as a knife.

“Because I wanted to make you hate that 
woman too. It made me mad that you 
should think her so pure and good."

“But why should you hate her? I never 
could—never.” His hand loosened on the 
door knob and lie leaned hack. Jane Graves 
could have gone if she would.

“And don't you hate her now?” she almost 
screamed at him, “when I have told you how 
she kissed and fondled him.”

“Hush!”
“Well. I hate her. because she stole away 

my lover. May his love touch her yet to dis
gust; may his kisses turn bitter on her lips.” 
The door closed after hto visitor, and Philip 
glanced at the clock, which pointed to 12. 
Only half the night gone then ! He sat down 
and dropped his head on hto folded arms 
again.

GBeat London and China Tea Co., 33 
King Square, importers and dealers in 
teas and coffees. Handsome presents 
given to purchasers of teas. Branch 
establishments in N. B., 45 Main Street, 
Portland and 3 FisherisBlock Fredericton.

1,200 PAIRS
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Laced Boots!young
“You

SIZES: 1, 2, 3, 4, 5.

---- SELLING FOB----

One Dollar I Upwards

900 PAIRS
Youths’ Laced Boots,

SIZES: 10, 11, 12, 13. -
ed”----- ---- FROM----“If there ain’t money made, why, nobody 
can find no fault not to get big pay. All I 
mean to when money to made, and that’s 
pretty often, we ought to have some share 
into"

“Don’t go, John, I want to ask you”-----
“I must; I asked out for today," and the 

door closed after the man. For quite a while 
after his last visitor had gone, Philip sat 
with hto eyes fixed on the door knob to in
tense abstraction. Was he angry at the 
audacity of the common laborer? When he 
pushed back his chair and rose to hto feet, 
running hto hands through hto hair, he made 
one exclamation:

“How blind.” But whom he meant, 
whether his class or the laborers, did not 
appear from hto tone or from the bitter smile 
on hto tips. John Graves would have told’to 
a moment that the young proprietor meant 
no good to his help. The man had had a 
glimmer of hope that Philip Breton might 
only be waiting for an opportunity, but this 
interview had dtopetied it from his mind.

(To be Centinued.)

90 CENTS PER PAIR UP.Who told me?

Also Solid Leather, Inner 
Soles and Counters.
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Ladies C. F. TILTON.
A Bare Combination.

There is no other remedy or combina
tion of meditines that meets so many re
quirements as does Burdock Blood Bit
ters in its wide range of power over such 
chronic diseases as Dyepepsia, Liver 
Complaints, Scrofula and all humors of 
the blood.

ST. STEPHEN.

C. H. SMITH & CO.---- AND----
ST. ANDREWS.

Gentlemen JOHN S. MAGEE.

FREDERICTON.REQUIRING
The popular song just now is : “The 

Letter That He Longed For Never Came." 
The person who sent it probably put an 
immediate-delivery stamp on it.—Ne
braska State Journal.

some women. Overshoes W. T. H. FENETY.
WOODSTOCK.

—OR—
G. W. VANWART.Rubbers MONCTON.Fart of the Household.

“I have used Halyard’s Yellow Oil 
with much satisfaction, for Colds and 
Sore Tqroat I would not be without it 
at any cost, as I look upon it as the best 
medicine sold for family use.” Miss E, 
Bramhall, Sherbrooke, P. Q.

W. H. MURRAY.Should call at the

AM E RICAN
women.

SUSSEX.

Rubber Store, H. A. WHITE.
HAMPTON.

Dr. MacPIIERSON,Once more Mr. Herbert Spencer, who, 
is at present at Bournemouth, is suffer
ing from his old enemy, insomnia.

A Beasonable Hope
Is one that is based on previous know
ledge or experience, therefore those who 
use B. B. B. may reasonably hope for a 
cure because the previous experience of 
thousands who have used it, shows it to 
have succeeded even in the worst cases.

Ask to see our immense Stoek of LADIES’ 
WATERPROOF CLOAKS

AT ALL PBICES.
ALBERT.

L. M. WOOD.

WANTED! CHARLOTTETOWN.
T. L. CHAPPELL.

EASTPORT.
E. S. -VyAIDE.

SHEDIAC. .Heme Hints.
Mrs. Robert Williamson, of Glenila, 

Parry Sound, Ont., 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 cut foot, and 

highly recommend it to everybody.”

The Strout system of heating is push
ing itself to the front It is now being 
introduced into the residence of Mr. 
Thos. Bullock, Germain St, and we hear 
that the trustees of the Stone Church 
have the matter under consideration.

FRED. H. SMITH.
t* lOO Boys AMHERST.CHAPTER XVI.

WHAT WILL THET BRING? G. F. BIRD.
Days passed till they made weeks, and 

weeks till they made monAs, and no change 
for the mills or for the lives of the

can
ST. MARTINS.TO SELLcame

creatures who worked within their grim 
walls, except the change from poor to more

r-
M. KELLY.

The Gazette. YARMOUTHpoor.
Hto acquaintances saw new expressions on 

hto face—the open, boyish look had gone, and 
hi. voice bad new tones of decision : hto sten
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ESTABLI9HE» ISM.ed streets covered with a few inches of 
small stone and rolled perfectly hard 
and smooth. This would not be expen
sive the chief cost being the purchase 
price of the roller. We commend these 
suggestions to the careful consideration 
-of the aldermen of the East Side. The 
subject of street improvements is one 
that should receive careful consideration 
in the next six months as the citizens of 
St. John wjll no longer be content with 
such streets as we have had in the past.

out another and keep on until we have

S-JS 2»ÏT5£
*D ,, _ He has not attempted world; until our terminal facilities and
tern would alio r. I,, that he is railroad communications are all that they
MamabtoVe 30^superintendent Glasgow Bhould be. There is much still to^do and

resident of the West Side and for not* great deal of timejodo^ n.

THE SATURDAY GAZETTE, sent. nwo.Published every Saturday Morning, from the 
office No. 21 Canterbury street.

Enrroit axd Maxagkr.JOHN A. BOWES: WHOLESALE GROCERS
ST. JOHN, N. B„ SATURDAY, FEB. 18. 1888.

—AMD—is a 1Thb Satcudat Gazktt* is the only Saturday such an excellent start, and the univer
sal wish is god speed and success. Let 
doubters and fools stand aside, throw 
down their pens, shut their mouths and 
give the men who Would make 8L John 
great a fair chance.

representative
more West India Merchantswants the present loose system-—or 

properly speaking,lack of system reform
ed. Reform in the ferry department 
must come from the East Side and those 
who take Ihe initiative must expect the 
opposition of the West Side members.

Some months ago Aid. Knodell moved 
an inquiry into the management of the 
Ferries, and his motion was referred to 
the Ferry Committee to report on. No 
report has come from that body as yet 
though they have had time to make a 
dozen reports since. Civic machinery 
always works slowly, but that of the Ferry
Committee is a trifle too slow for the pre- largely been put down in the past ten 
sent day. They should report at once, years. The time has come when some- 
giving the souncil the benefit of their thing must be done with the roadways 
knowledge and ideas. of the streets. It is in attempting to

It is generally admitted that the pre- make" and repair them with broken stone 
sent systein of monthly passes is wrong that the latter caused the chief waste of 
and that the turnstiles placed in the city money. For twenty years we have 
waiting rooms çn the East and West been making and patching, but at the 
Sides because of the passes are useless. present day we have nothing to show 
It is proposed by those who think the but one permanent work for an ex- 
present system is bad to abolish the penditure of more than $400,000. 
monthly passes supplying single fare amount of money sufficient to build over 
tickets instead at about the same price, thirty miles of railway.
Another of the suggested reforms is that We have in St. John (east) about forty 
all tickets sold on the West Side should miles of roadways. The average annual 
be collected on the East Side and vice assessment for street purposes has been 
versa. The adoption of this plan would in the neighborhood of $20,000 if we m- 
not necessitate a change in the monthly elude the amounts realized from theisale
passes But every one holding such a of bonds m this period. With so large in his chair, and studied the counten- 
pass and crossing the ferry would on an assessment some work of aperma- ance of the man from Jemseg to observe PerfUmeS RIIQ UOlOfflie 
presentation of his pass receive from the nent character ought to be undertaken the effect of his many syllabled words. O
collector a trip passwhich he wpuid de- 'each year in addition td'the laÿmg of Said the man from Jemseg, “They are | 
posit with the gate keeper on 'the'oppo- asphalt sidewalks. This permanent work asking me to compromise myself. They 
^ All persons not supplied with, should he the improvetnent of our road- want I should swear that I voted for
DBs«es would be1 Obliged' to purchase' ways, for which there exists a greater King, but if I do, and Baird holds his
tickets from the collector on passing the necessity than for any Intemal improve- seat, how about that bridge at Scragg’s 
turnstile The turnstiles by’ihis plan ment We have a good Water supply,an Hollow? And if I swear I didn’t, and
would then be a check on the collectors, effective system of drainage, magnificent King ousts Baird, what then ? Will you
They would then perform what it was buildings, splendidly furnished pubhc tell me, what then ?" -----
designed they would do when they were offices, and the roughest streets on the Absalom Ivory answered, that in such |

' haaed continent of Amerlba. a contingency he thought there would be
PUSuch is a brief outline of a few of the It devolves upon the common council no boodle in the bridge for the man from
changes about which the Ferry Commit- to develop some plan for the improve- Jemseg.
tee were invited to give their opinion, ment of the streets. AM. Shaw who has «Bight every time!” answered the man 
Reform is necessary and the sooner steps proved himself an efficient chairman of from Jemseg, “right every time! But lance.

*0ir£iTi in gpmrp it the better the street department knows, and as he Maria tells me to go right in and swear
rides about town a good deal, feels the I voted for King? and she’ll swear her s,SgIe S e 0 Non'-Shareholder,...............
necessity existing for the further iin- influence was used for Baird ! but in that Shareholder’s Family Ticket, admitting one
provement of our streets. Every man case, if Bairdis sustained, Maria will get Non°stfârehoider’s Family Ticket,...........
who rides over two miles of streets dur- her seal akin and bustles and things, and AdditionaMlieketi to^o..*m 7
ing the summer months will say that I wm- left.” '
some method1 other than that employed The man from* Jemseg combed his hair Ticket to ^yNon-rw^àt p.er month ^ 3 ^
for the past two decades should be prac- with his fingers, and then went out into GentlemanShareholdersitomena/e Ticket',-2 50
ticed without delay. Aid. Skinner while the night despairing. ^ sharehoMe^Prorntn^e Ticket.......... 1 $

and the work of street repairs and im- merchants and manufacturers, care of| The Di?e abSut^nUd^g aMnew
movements proceeded with System* the Saturday G azote, Canterbury St room in connection with the Rmk.which may be
•ntically. ’The suggestion was a good one, -------------^hMSht*.^
but. Aid. Skinner retired from the board '‘Bex " the authonzed St John corees- 
that yçar atif the Remaining members pondent of all the leading newspapers in | throughout the eeaaon. 
were not su fficiently aroused to the im
portance of the suggestion .to take it up 
and carry it forward to : a conclusion 
Like many another valuable suggestion 
it was allowed to drop out of flight and 
be forgotten.

The completion of. the street railway 
as has already been pointed out by The 
Gazette brings the question of street im
provements prominently pefore the pub
lic. The street railway is a necessity 
and a great convenience to citizens of all 
classes. But the streets through which 
it runs must be paved or it wilt become 
the greatest nuisance within the city 
limits. The constant travel ing of the 
horse car horses over the same ground 
■trill soon wear away tte roadway be
tween the tracks until'it Wtlt be' from six 
inches to a foot lower than the streets où 
either side of it Thîé being ttie iiase,
(and What has taken place in other cities 
is certain to be repeated in St. John) it 
will be necessary to pave ail streets 
through which the railway rims. The 
work could not possibly be donè in one 
year,' but the most needed sections, that 
is Prince William street to Reed's Point 
and Market Square to the city line 
through Dock and Mill streets could be 
undertaken first.

This work would cost between $15,000 
and $20,000 and would last, with a small 
annual expenditure for ^repairs, 
twenty years, representing an annual 
cost of about $1,000 a year including re
pairs.

How is this money to be paid ? is a 
question everyone will ask. - io.

Some years ago some <30,000,of street 
debentures were floated to pay for street 
improvements. There was no direct as
sessment for these the interest or princi
pal of these debentures both being a, 
charge on street account. Ot the original 
issue of $30,000 there now remains unpaid 
only $6,700, $2,900 of which fall due this 
year, $800 in 1889 and $3,000 in 1890. The 
street assessment will thus in two years 
be relieved of a charge of from $1,500 to 
$4,000 a year. This money will be avail
able for other works. Then the property 
holders whose property is rendered more 
valuable should pay a moiety of the first 
cost the city another moiety and the 
owners of horses a special tax for each
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WILL CURE OR RELIEVE

DIZZINESS,
DROPSY, 
FLUTTERING

OF THE HEART, 
ACIDITY OF

THE STOMACH,

iMBce, 50 King Street,
Warehouse, 17 Water Street.BILIOUSNESS,

DYSPEPSIA,
INDIGESTION»

Vi... , ■ I JAUNDICE,
“’Rah for Queen’s!” ERYSIPELAS.
It was thus that Absalom Ivory salut- SALT RHEUM, 

ed thejnan from Jemseg when bd enter- HEARTBURN, DRYNESS 
ed the office of The Gazette last Thurs- HEADACHE. - OF THE SKIN,
, t\ And every species ot disease arisingday evening. trom disordered LIVER, KIDNEYS,

But the man from Jemseg was in no stomach, BOWELS OR blood.
humor for conversation. He dropped | T. MILBURN & CO., ProprTORONTO. 
into a chair, drew a deep sigh and as
sumed an! attitude of solemn thought. HOLIDAY - GrOODS

“You may ’rah for Queen’s till your | Suitable for Christmas Presents. 
head is balder than it is now,” answered 
the man from Jemseg, with a sneer, “but 
I’d like to know what you are ’rahing 
for I ”

Absalom Ivory modestly suggested that 
it was a principle with him to always 
'rah for the winner in a race.

“And who is the winner 4” asked the 
man from Jemseg, wifh his old time ani
mation.

“Baird seems to be the winner,” an
swered Absalom Ivory,” but circumlocu
tion may bring about unanticipated re-
“L ,h.„ Atealom I,«y b»*| SÆS'*'

Cana-
Cor- Tlie Man from Jemseg:

—ip

STREET IMPROVEMENTS.
__ _ _ _ •

Thousands of dollars haye been spent 
on the .streets of St. John in the past 
twenty years without materially im
proving them. All that we have got in 
the way of permanent improvements are 
the asphalt sidewalks and these have

Uptown Store,
60 BEING STREET.

Business Respectfully Solici
ted by

G-eo. Robertson & Co.,
Office 50 King Street.
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LADIES’ AND GENTS

Dressing Cases, WE HAVE TUMBLED

day of January next.
In Plush and Leather.

CHRISTMAS (BEDS,An
In Plush and Leather. One Cent.

PHOTOGRAPH ALBUMS,
Twenty-five Cents.

Our Large Stock includes
PICTURES, MOULDINGS, ROOM PAPER, 

BOOKS, of all Kinds PLUSH GOODS, WORK 
BOXES, WRITING DESKS

And a very large variety of other goods selling 
very cheap.

CUT GLASS BOTTLES, HAND MIR
RORS, WHISK HOLDERS, in new 

' igns, ODOR CASES, SHAV
ING SETS, CELLULOID 

BRUSHES and 
COMBS.

desAdvertisers desiring changes, to ensure 
Insertion of their favors in Thb Gazette 
of the current week will be obliged to 
have their copy at the office of publication 
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EDITORUt ROTES.

J. CRAWFORD,The Austrian ktipister of Publie Bfr 
■struction hss isgued' a decree forbidding 
the use of email-printed books in public 
schools, as the cause of the near-sighted
ness so prevalent among school-children.

Engraved
Portland, News Depot. 

BRANCHES:
Corner Duke And Sidney and Brussels Street.

Cologne & Bay Rum Bottles.
site side. Prices will be found low.

MORE HEAT,A. C, Smith & Co ■1
There is to be a grand musical carni

val in the far East The Emir of Afghan
istan has fallen in love with bagpipes, 
and has ordered two hundred of them 
for Cabul. The Shah of Persia has also 
ordered a brass band.

CHARLOTTE ST. Less Coal------Perfect Ventilation.

Tie Victoria Slate tt. npHË undersigned will be found for a few days X at 24 Nelson Street, where he will be pleas
ed to explain to those interested this new and 
wonderful

Strout System of Heating and 
Ventilating,

recently patented in the Dominion, and which is 
also in thorough working order in the United 

r the following certificate from the 
of the Brooklyn Tabornaoie.

JAMES L. ATCHESON,

the 22nd instant, when a Band will be in attend-An invention which makes it possible 
to kiss by telephone with excellent re-, 
suits is said to have been recently 
patented. Bnt the conservative sense of 
the community will make it difficult for 
.the inventors to make much headway 
Against the older method.

PRICES OF TICKETS.
$5 00

6 00
. 6 00 States as pe 

Rev. Dr. TaltADVANCE, ST. JOHN. 7 00

1001- Thé people of St John are gradually 
coming to a realization of the fact that 
St John has started ahead,. A fcw 
months ago this was not the idea. Every
one seemed despondent of the future. 
This depression was not confined to any 
one class, 
thoughts of alL Men seemed to have 
lost hope, lost everything that is essen
tial to progress. A great change has 
been efiected. All classas are more hope
ful They see in St John a future great 
city; the centre of literature and com- 

for the Maritime Provinces; the

»aoo 
. 4 00

2 00
Brooklyn, January 8th, 1887.There were lynched during the year 

1887, in the United States, no fewer than 
hundred and twenty-three persons.

All to whom it may ooneern ;

manufactured by Streut A Williams, and, that it 
has proved a decided success. It is doing the 
work with *wo of the largest furnaces cut off: 
where we before us,ed four small furnaces and 
two large ones, we now use only the four small 
ones with muck better results than formerly with 
the six.

one
Of the various States and Territories, 
Texas leads the list, with fifteen lynch- 
ings, and Mississippi is entitled to second 
place, with fourteen to her credit All of 
the victims were males, eight of them

It was uppermost in the

i
T. DkWITT TALMAGB, x 

Pastor of Brooklyn Tabernacle.
being negroes.

■J ! : : the Maritime Provinces, may be commu- DateJ 20th December, 1887. 
nicsted with by business men at the 
office of the Saturday Gazette, Canter-1 " 
bury street. ',/ _____

We clip the following from an ex
change : The prize for the effectual de
struction of rabbits offered by the New 
South Wales Government is being warm
ly contested. Already three hundred and 
eighty-six inventions have been sent in 
to compete for the two hundred and fifty 
thousand dollars. Here is an apparent 

.solution to the South Wales difficulty 
which is boldly given forth as truth by a 
Missouri exchange: A Missouri

that he recently went into the

JOHN WOOD, Treasurer.
Brooklyn Tabernacle, January 10th, 1887,G. a COSTER,

Secretary.
A. C. JARDINE, 

President.merce
possible capital of re-united Acadia when 
the Provinces of Nova Scotia, New Bruns
wick and Prince Edward Island become 
one. They see—those who care to look 
into the future’ Portland and St. John 
united under one municipal government 
—the fourth city in Canada, the largest 
city east of Boston or in the Maritime 
Provinces. They see St John and Carle- 
ton united by some more efficient bond 
of union than the present erratic steam 
ferry—a bridge or a subway it don’t much 
matter which. They see new enterprises 
starting and Courtenay Bay being gradu
ally filled with factories, and the city 
limits extending into the adjoining par
ish of Simonds. They see the foreign 
trade'of St John increasing. Instead of 
■whole cargoes of lumber they see the 
produce of the forest, the mine, the farm 

Says the Boston Globe: A Connecticut and the factory being shipped in vessels 
judge has decided that a young woman 0f all rigs ano dimensions. There are also 
is entitled to damages for breach of pro- jn the background grain elevators and 
mise, though her delinquent lover proved better terminal facilities.

V that she ' was engaged to another fellow This is but a vision, someone remarks.
the same time. This is well, and it -yye have heard all about such things for 

opens a new avenue of lucrative busi- twenty years, but we haven’t them yet. 
ness for acquieative young women. Up but every day> nay every hour 
to this time, getting money on breach of brings St. John nearer the realization of 
promise suits has been regarded as neces- her hopes. We have awakened from the 
sarily a retail business. Under this de- dreatn and are now pushing forward to a 
cision it can easily be seen ho tv it can realization of what was see:i in sleeping 
become wholesale. A young woman, moments. The time for action has ar- 
provided she possesses the necessary riyed and the people 0f St. John true to 
personal attractions, can be engaged to. ancestry are pushing forward,
forty different young men at orie and the They have commenced to move. True 
same time, sue them al^. and recover they have been slow to awaken, but there 
damages from at __ least thirty-nine of. ^ a spirit of adventure abroad among
them. _________________ our people—the same spirit which made

the naine of St John known in every 
port on the habitable globe and caused 
her flag to be unfurled on every sea. Do 
not doubt, cavil no longer. Let every
one do what they can. Think only of the 
victories of the past There are far more 
of them than failures. There are many 
great and notable ones. St. John built 
the fleetest wooden ships that were ever 
floated. Our people conquered success 
in their one great industry. Why^should 
not such a people be the promoters of 
trade in all directions? It is but nature 
asserting herself, the awakening of a 
dormant spirit when St John arouses 
herself to look up new trade for Cana
da. There may be difficulties in the 
way at first, but we are bound to succeed 
in the end. What is wanted is united 
effort Such an effort means success and 
heretofore St John has always conquer
ed success. %hy should it be different 
in the future ? It will not be, cannot be. 
A good start has been made. Keep the 
ball rolling. Open up one field, search

For Christmas$10,000Simeon Jones,
BREWER.

w'.i c* ; \ •1 J'J ■*’ i™" ■ - Worth of good

Beady-Mafle-Cloing MIXED CANDIES, POP CORN, 
ORANGES, LEMONS, 

-ALSO------ AT-—
man

tie & Perler in Weod & Bol. IAtireat Be“on to 01ear oysters shelledsays
woods, painted a black circle on the end 
of a log, and when he went back to the 
log an hour later, he found three hundred 
dead rabbits there, the animals having 
mistaken the circle for a hole in the log, 
and dashed themselves to death against

By the Quart or Gallon and sent 
home from

18 King Square.
J. n. TURNER,

IHOGSHEADS, BARRELS, HALF
BARRELS AND KEGS. 1

nvAimv AvnApTNT ROTTTKS ‘ I Scotch, English and Canadian QUARTS AND » ’-jSSSffîS?»

Fine Corkscrew and Diagonal TH0S. L. B0URKE,v-i*A
it

* \ SUITS, OVERCOATS, ULSTERS
* and REEFERS.

Pilot, Beaver, Melton, and Nap Cloth 
5 I OVERCOATS, ULSTERS AND 

;• REEFERS.
g 1150 Chamois Lined and Bub- 
< ber Lined Blizzard Coaus.

600Pairs Men’s all-wool work
ing Pants^from $1.90 to

Let the New South Wales Government 
lure this Missourian artist forthwith. 11,18 and 26 WATER ST.-- i

a CHAMPAGNES.
"c4; Leading High Brands—Qts. <6 Ft*, 

MOSELLE.
SAUTERNE AND CLARETS.

BELFASLSODA and 
CANTRELL AND COCHRANE

GINGER ALE

« Oce p303#at o Ois

= Inow
AND WHOLESALE.P5

-<

H

E-i The Leading Brands—Qts. <£ Ft*.
IRISH AND SCOTCH WHISKIES.

BRANDIES. ----
3about Scotch and English Tweed Suitings. 

Corkscrew and Diagonal Suitings.
Beaver^ Pilot, Meltons and 
Nap-Cloth Overcoatings.

English Hairline Trousering
in all thé latent patterns.

These goods ar€ first-class in quality and will 
g ei be made up at a very low figure, the best materials 
g u used, fit and satisfaction guaranteed every time.

You should call and examine my fine stock of

Gents' Furnishing Goods
Sr IN WHITE SHIRTS, REGATTA SHIRTS,
F s®nAiM.,,$i6oii"5LSsca
6 MITTS. COLLARS, TIES. WHITE LINEN 

HANDKERCHIEF^, SILK HANDKERCHIEFS, 
SHAWL STRAPS, BRACES, TRUNKS, 
VALISES, Ac.

( J H*RTNT lOO dozen all-wool Shirts and vv v-i- J-JJ-n Drawers, at the

■•S
HOLLAND GIN.

JUST LANDING.
Special Highland Blend Whiskey.

GÆLIC—OLD SMUGGLER 
THE “PROVOST,” IRISH.

“ “VICEROY,” “
“ “SHAMROCK,” IRISH.
“ “GRO. ROE" * and ***.

O c/5 a
Ud g
ce - p3o .y

!Z5
A-.. S - >i

l

I; •i t"V-W
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oTHE FERRY SERVICE.

THOS. L. BOUEKE.For many years the maintenance of a 
Steam Ferry between St. John and Car- 
leton has cost the citizens of St. John 
about $5,000 annually. There are per- 

who will deny this statement.

. Vq i*(- :-W

New Cloths
sons
These will point to certain surplus re- 

that have gone into the general 
of the city, but after deducting

FOR WINTER.■venues
revenue
these from the other aide of the account 
it will be found that the ferry has been 
subsidized by the citizens of the Eastern 
Side of the harbor to the "extent of $5,000 
a year. This is a very substantial as
sistance. It is more than the East Side 

afford to pay. No one expects the

-AT-
87 CHARLOTTE ST.,

City Market Clothing Hall,
* Charlotte Street,

MTJRDOC H’S
NEW FRUIT

I HAVE NOW ON HAND A FULL 
LINBÎ0FT. YOUNQCLAUS.

Winter Overcoatings, -j

SUITINGS AND ULST
horse.

In this way a very considerable sum 
of money could be realized without ma
terially increasing the general assess
ment. No fair minded horse owner would 
object to the small tax that would neces
sarily be imposed by the improvements.

In addition to the laying of pavements 
on the principal streets a steam roller 
should be purchased and the less travel-

NOTICE
I ----- AND-----  'can

ferry to pay a profit to the city, but on 
the other hand it should not be a tax on 
the citizens. There is enough traffic 
over it to pay running expenses if right
ly managed. The present superinden- 
dent is not accountable for the blunders 
of the past. Nor is he responsible for 
the wrong system prevailing at the pre-

Confectionery Store. TS HEREBY GIVEN THAT APPLICATION 
X will be made to the Local Legislature at its 
next Session for an Act to incorporate the Cana
dian Gas Light and Heat Company, for the pur
pose of making Gas from oil or petroleum for illu
mination and heating, purposes, with power to lay 
pipes in publie Streets and with such other powers 

id for-auch-otker purposes as are incident there-

To which I invite the f 
of my CustomerAll kinds of New and Choice Fruit and 

Confectionery constantly on hand.

JOSEPH A. MURDOCH.
7 CHARLOTTE ST., ST, JOHN, N, R._ ‘‘’bated St. John, Dee. 12th, 1887.

A. R. CAMP
46 KING STB.
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MAUKS &c OO., 

Ladies’ Astrachan Jackets,
but they“What your name?” the agent in- line are favorable to union, 

quired. would like to know on what basis they
“What-for you want my name? I doan are to unite. It would be worse than A A A

own de boss, boss, Liza Taylor ownes dis Useless to attempt by committees of the _ , ,, . , _ , . ,
yere boss and I'm drivin for her. You respective councils to settle tne question. rom> a y a was as c ear an co
want to go to her, boss.”' ------ has been attempted already and as a se„ of ice, the moon looked down up-

"Yes, the agent responded; “but I the result lèTK»-*, minds of all. on the roofs and spires rfthecdy. Where 
want your name." - The suggestion of Mr. Vroofo... „ . during the day men had been mcessant-

“Now look heah, boss, I tell you I dban’t mission be-appointed by the legislature 
own dis hoes. It belongs to Liza Taylor to devise a scheme of union» agood dne, ^ good before him, the other with the 
and you go to her. Truff.boss she owns the only objection to it being that the gke]eton of disaster at his heels’ then 
de boss.” commission should be appointed before ^ ^ quiçt of an ^inhabited

“It don’t make any difference who instead of kfterfbe vote is taken. w0^ld
owns the horse ; you are liable to a fine ’ ' When Adam was alone what glorious
for driving it just the same.” It is passing strange that there has not opportunities were his for observation

“My name’s Johnson. But, boss, I been a report of anyone failing for two and reflection. Plant life and animal 
doan own de boss. Liza Taylor own it j weeks. Since the first of the year the jjfo^ geology and astronomy ; how familiar 
and you go to her." name of nearly every business man in be might have become with them, if the

“What's your Christian name?” the St. John has been paraded on the streets hours that elapsed between his creation 
agent further queriedr by malicious or mischeivous persons. aild the creation of Eve were equal in

“Christian name ? ” and the gentleman Very few' of the rumors had even an ele- duration ,to the.periods that we cad years, 
from the Lake thought a while. “Now, ment of truth in them. But some persons as many suppose, It is passing strange, 
boss, I allers told my old grandfather are so industriously engaged handling -\yaa Adam created in the possession of 
that he’d get me into trouble sodietime. the business of others, and so full ofevil un]jmited knowledge, or did he acquire 
Yen see boss, I was never christened, presentiments that they cannot be still, that which he possessed by the slow and 
I allers told my grandfather that" his “Wait, said one of these to me the other toilsomeprocess whichitwouldbeneces- 
neglect ud get me into trouble and now day. Wait till the fourth of the mouth, aary for us. to pursue without books or in- 
de trouble’s come.” and then see what will happen. Thp gtructors in these later days ? Was he a

Mr. Wetmore left but the horse hasn’t fourth came and passed without special barbarian, who divided his time between 
been to town since. , incident When this day was over he eatjng Bnd sleeping, seeing

postponed thq evil day to the 15th, but beauty in a rose than in a potato vine,
I heard another very good one from then his prophesy failed of fulfilment. a];ke pleased with the song of the night- 

the colored colony the other day. Since This prophet of evil will keep right along ,nga]e and the croak of the raven, and 
the sad eyed horses have departed the until somebody does fail and then he wddl a tgate that was as well satisfied by 
good people beyond the lake have gone will go around among his friends with a ^ flaTQr 0f a turnip as that of the 
back to oxen as of old. Not. long since wise look on his countenance and ask worid’s first and most delicious fruits ? 
one of the natives of the lake district ‘didn’t I tell you so?’” Such characters To ug ^ COTrectness of the latter as- 
camfe to town behind a cow which was should be ridden on a rail outside the "gUmption seems most probable. With- 
harnessed to an apology for a wagon, city limits. out culture the man of tc-day occupies
Reaching the city the two ladies who had * * * the lowest place in the animal creation,
accompanied the cow and wagon to town Mr Herbert C. Creed has "a, son. t The Why should his place have been different 
went into a shop to make some purchases. pubiic would most likely have remained si* thousand years ago ? It was his des- 
The cow and the wagon were left outside ;n blissful ignorance of this vqry impor- tiny to rise by culture above his fellows, 
while the owners inspected the fashions tont fact ;f >jr. Creed’s son HBd. not .bcqp and by culture he has dope so. 
inside. The cow got tired waiting and entered as a student at the University ad Sir Ho Ho dreamed. jjle reclined on a 
had just started off when one of the shop- New Brunswick. Mr. Creed’s son . it cushioned, couch.occupied an unfre- 
pers startled the store with the remark |aeema violated the established etiquette quented comer in a^ kast hall, from the 
“Good Lawd, Liza, that mare’s a rünnin’ Lf the University thus calling down upon fofty ceiling ofr.wiii(jh . dçjpendècj great 
away." I the head of Mr. Creed’s sou the vengeance chandediers.of bronzej, Re lights burning

of his fellow students. Had Mr, Creed’s in which through globes, of many tinted 
It would seem that the custom of send-1 gon been the son of Mr. Smith,Mr. Break- glass dimly revealed ; the quaint figures 

ing valentines on St. Valentine’s day is haw or Mr anybody else the result would with which the floor was inlaid, the 
falling into disuse. When I was some have been the same. Mr. Greed came statues of translucent marble that 
years younger I can remember seeing to tlie rescue of his sjn who seems to be grouped here and there, the old armor, 
hundreds of valentines to one now-a-days |a n0 account young man,-and several: the pictures and the hangings that adorn- 
Some young fellows used to speud entire coiumns 0f valuable newspaper space ed the walls, and the great pillars of soft 
months preparing effusions to send to have been wasted discussing, some, very gray stone by which the roof was stip- 
tlieir mistresses, while others lavished a I unimportant and ridiculous rules en- ported, and their number was very great
whole week’s salary to procure a suitable forced by the college boys. Jt is quite for the . hall seemed of interminable 
token of esteem for their lady love, But I evident from the discussion that has length. An organ, invisible to the dredm- 
now-a-days St. Valentine is comparatively L»nn going nn that the college hcws.were er filled the great hall with melody, at
forgotten. . I right in prohibiting Mr,-Creed’s son from times triumphant, at times despairing, at

*, * * I carrying a pane. He mighthave tost it times as soft- as the whisper of the winds
Wallace Ross has won a race in Eng- had he continued to carry it. : ; I .wouki . in the tree-tops, and. again as deafening 

land and with it the championship of the, commend to Mr. Creed’s son the study of as the roar of the sèa-when it is lashed 
mother country. Wallace, like Artemus. Captain Maryatt’s 1 interesting WOtk by a tempest. And! the great doors at 
Ward’s mule, is an unreliable cuss. No Japhet in Search oif à Father. Mr. Creed the distant end of the hall were thrown 
one expected him to win—hut he did who commenced thej nq^spf®er,%|fid1#51r»peni and S^poured ih a great
just the same, defeating his adversary by I made two mistakes. He made a .mi®- course of^the youug of both sexes, each 
six lengths. A London correspondent take in having a son at all and another .of whom wore garlands of flowers on 
cabled a day or two before the race as j in sending him to college until he was thpir breasts, and in their countenances 
follows I able to take care of ;himself withou t the the dreamer saw what seemed to be the

The many mighty men of oar and shell assistance Of his father. — •; ; , atamp:of jmmortal youth and happinfess.
met last evening at the Star and Garter,. * * » Their features were : unfamiliar, for such
Richmond, to witness the final deposit in ‘ _ , ape^ot the familiar feMüréâ' of this world
the Bubear-Koss sculling match, which There are plenty of men who cahban-es off Monday afternoon over tLe well- Le money well and efficiently during »f SW and S°rr°w and *eir Voices and 
known championship course from Putney . J to their laughter as they Whirled hither and
New Bridge to the Ship at Mortlake. their^lires, but ,t isg.ren to very few to ^ ^ ^ w6fe riot the voiee8
Editor Allisoni of the Sportsman, read spend it well by will. H;their fortune is and laughter that we often hëitfori earth; 
the articles of final agreement, and then left to a chantable institution it is gen- 8 „ 'ft;-both men posted the money. I have erally hampered with such conditions as even among, those that we look upon as 
never seen Itoss looking better. He says ® y. ,, Dr Botsford was not 11,0 moat u'LI\oeent- Sometimes they
that whether he ia winner or loser, this to . a a " ' , , ^puld approach thé couch whereon the
will be the finest race of his life. Bubear a rich man but What he had he disposed '^vXljned, end after peering in 
looked somewhat drawn and his friends 0f in a manner which secured an equal . , •tnm »wivare not quite as confident as they were distribution 0f his wealth' amofcg the bia a fooment, would turn away 
three weeks ago. He looks over-trained; . a | with a light laugh and the remark, he is
and in fact several times during the past organization g not , of us,’ and woiild again join in thé
month has been compelled to let up on * V * dance.forgéttingthat onesowidelysep-
twoto8oUnêriW°rhè English1 champion’s 1 8» the IVÎecUnica’ Institute » to be «.fod from themselves had intruded his

favor. A few years ago Ross gave Bubear soid. After an existence of presence among them,
ten seconds and a beating. Butthebook- tury it has become antiipiafed, apd its Nowi close by the couch that the dream-
makers seem to think time has ehange^i L^gn^,, believe ukdess,' ,Npw, here je er occupied a great‘mirror was suspend-
reas^Carr, frem^ne,tLyilUt"ro^»g a «ha»» for the ^d, w*jch was concealed by heavy folds
marvel, has withdrawn his challenge to History Societies. The iud»b^qd|Oess pu pfprytery, apd from time to time one of
the winner of the match. I the Institute building js.. »oi ÿnài, the throng would approach it,-turn aside

I am sorry to say that Wallace hasn't might easily be arranged so as pqt tç ^iè the folds and look: within, and as they 
many believers ih him in St John. He burdensome. If these societies coqjd get ^djd so he saw their chéeks .'pale, their 
is unquestionably one of the beet if not possession of the builtiing they could' brows contrast, their youth fade; and 
the best oarsman in the world, but he easily pay the ground rent from yentals wjjh faltering steps they turned away 
has failed to come to the front so often 0f the hall and beside* have ample ac- and went into the darkness unrecognized 
that his former friends have lost confl- commodations for themselves^ The and. apparently, unnoticed by theïrcom- 
dence in him. It is hoped by all who building although not exceeding well panions. And this continued until the 
know; httn that this is only the first link [adapted to theirpurposes wouldbe' much number oftbe revellers had dwindled to

j more suitable than their present quar- giX| and then to five, and then to four, 
-:t [ ters. ... - , . . and then to three, and then to two and

Tub SavXtèrkr. tken t,0 one. ghe approached the mirror, 
: glanced within and vanished in the dark-

Sâr Ho He’s Dream.1* THE BY-WAYS AND HEDGES.

What the Lounger Hears Other People 
Talking About and Hie Vtewe on 

Things In General.
AGENTLEMEN’S COATS,

------IN------
ASTRACHAN. COON, DOG, WOLF AND LAMB.

GSBrOfiiïigm, o-isl
and Mitts.

Beaver Capes, Muffs, Collars and Stoles.
BLACK MARTIN, CAPES, MUFFS, and COLLARS, j

Seal Muffs, Capes and Collars.
Also a large line of

Quite a number of important railway 
projects are being brought to the notice 
of the people of St. John. Although we 
have an indirect interest in all of themi 
the one most directly aflecting us is the 
completion of the Central Railway system 
from the head of Grand Lake to connect 
with the Northern and Western to Chat
ham and the extension of the Moncton 
and Bucktouche road from Moncton 
through Albert and St. John counties to 
Quaco then foUowing the St. Martin’s 
and Upham Railroad to Burnsville, from 
which point it will be connected with St. 
John by .the completion of the Northern 
and Eastern Railroad. The chief impor
tance

^ st John the entire trade of Albert County
I and gives us greater advantages than we 

have in a large portion of the North

Auffih YYIauuo

Cheap Capes,, and Muffs, Gray Wolf and 
Buffalo Rohes.

t
.i
A
\50 KING STRET.of this line is that it opens up to

Maritime Lead&Sawworks.
JAS. ROBERTSON,

IRON, STEEL i GENERAL METAL MERCHANT

now
Shore trade. Not only this, but it makes 
Quaco the best situated and most delight
ful watering place on the Bay of Fundy, 
a sub-port of St. John—an hour’s ride 
only separating the two places. The 
shores of Loch Lomond 11 miles from the 
city will some day be the site of a suburb
an town, and there is no prettier spot in 
the whole province. All along this line 
of railway there are streams and rivers 
w hich would afford the best sites pro
curable for mills and factories of every

Î

no more

1 *

[

A3ST3D

Manufacturer,
OFFICE AND WAREHOUSE, Robertson’s New Buildi-ig,

Cor. Mill and Union Streets.
WILLIAM G-BEIG, Manager.

•• t
:1

t

kind..f £

It is also whispered on the streets and 
in the hotel lobbies that the same syndi
cate which has on hand this extension 
has also an eye on the Grand Southern. 
If this road is acquired by lease or pur
chase and the Princeton, Me. road ex
tended from Calais to Bangor it would 
divert the lion’s share of the trade of the 
North Shore through St John besides 
making St John the depot of the entire 
trade of the province, and the chief rail
road centre of the Maritime Provinces. 
To some extent it would undo the harm 
that has been done the City of St John 
by railroad building in other parts of the 
province. Too many of our provincial 
railroads have been built in the wrong 
direction to aid the trade of St John. It 
may be remarked bvpassing that about 
all the harm that can be done has been 
done, and the completion of the roads 
which must be built make all existing 
roads in the province tributary to the 

_ trade of our city.

THE STARR KIDNEY PAD.XU:-

The opinion all who have tried it, is, that it is the Universal Remedy 
for Kidney Diseases, and “ only ” sure cure.

Not a “ Patent Medicine ” but a Healing Power on ithe 
natural principle of Absorption. Honest, > 

JElHeadons and Harmless. 1were

ÉiBESHiiiKidney Diseases was never made.—Medical tiasette.

and

-1

A Sure Cure for Diseases of the Kidneys, Bladder, Urinary and Sex
ual Organs. No Poisons used, contains Absorbtive, Vegeta

ble ingredients. The Starr Kidney Pad not only . . 
relieves hut “ positively cures”I wonder if people ever stop and think 

how rapidly the railroad system of this 
province is being extended. There are 
scores of men who remember when there 
was not a mile of railway in New Bruns
wick, hundreds who recollect the be
ginning of the New Brunswick and Can
ada line from St. Andrews, thousands 
who can tell of the days when the farm
ers along the Kennebeccasis valley 
brought their produce to town with 

Two decades are not much in

*
Lame Back, Bed Wetting Leucorrhœa, Inflammation, Gra

vel, Diabetes, Bright’s Disease of the Kidneys 
Catarrhof the Bladder, Non-retention and 

Suppression of Urine, etc., etc.
NERVOUS DEBILITY, MENTAL DEPRESSION, etc.

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

BARKER ISc CO.,
Prince William Street, St. John, BE. B.

con-
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comteams.
the life of an ordinary man, but that time 
has witnessed a marvellous development 
in railway building in this province. We 
have the Intercolonial giving us con
nexion at present with the Upper Pro
vinces and Nova Scotia. The New Bruns
wick extending up the fertile valleys of 
the Nerepis and St John, giving us con
nexion with Fredericton, Woodstock, 
Grand Falls and Edmunston, the two 
latter growing and in the centre of 
fine agricultural districts. The recently 
completed Temiscouta Railway brings us 
200 miles nearer the West than the In- 
tercolonial. The Northern and Western 
divides the province in the centre and 
connects Fredericton with the North 
Shore. The Central makes a half moon 
around Grand Lake striking Fredericton 
on the one side and eventually will form 
another crescent to take in Chatham on 
the other. The Intercolonial has branch 
lines striking into Havelock, Kings 
County, Elgin and Albert in Albert coun
ties, Buctouche and Richibucto in Kent 
County, Chatham in Northumberland, 
Dalhousie in Restigouche and Caraquet 
in Gloucester, Cape Tormentme in West
moreland. The St John valley road 
from Fredericton to Woodstock, the To- 
bique vally road follow ing the banks of 
this fertile stream up to the finest land of 
the province. In less than ftye years we 
will have another road across the North- 

part of the province to connect with 
the Caraquet Railway while the Central is 

,«"■» almost certain to be extended northward 
' * to connect with it When this is done we

will have three railroads running up and 
down the province with three more run
ning across to which, ef course, must be 
added the branch lines of which there 
are now several with the prospect of still 
more.
and still there are those who insist that 
we are making no progress.

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

i

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

and the numerous goods comprised in this Department

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

DISH COVERS, &C., Ac.

PLATED WARE:
Best SPOONS, FORKS, Ac., in many-designs : CASTERS, CAKE BASKETS 

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

Pocket : SILVER GOODS, 1FANCY GOODS, Ac.

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

SPORTING GOODS, suitable for the Season.
Wholesale and Tfceta.il.

■'N in q chain of victories.
* ’ * * i

Mr. W. F. Bunting is writing an inter
esting series of papers for the Sun on the 
early history of St. John city. No man 
is better able to do this than Mr. Bunting 
as he has made a close study of civic 
affairs for the past twenty years. He hits 
also an intimate personal acquaintance 
with the happenings in St John for the enck Schwatka, admirable departments
past forty years, besides possessing an ^votîd to The (P0U8^'°d’ Th® 
Fntimate acquaintance with the chief K Daughters, Our Sc*iety, What to 
actors in all our important events. A Wear and Events of the Month, ami a 
very interesting sketch of the voulenieer var.ety of short ta es and poemsjndud- 
fire^department, from Mr. Bunting's pen, mg among the Mtor^m» char^«nri,c 
appeared in the Globe’s special issue of byMr. H.L. Spencer, of th.s city.
. The March number will 'contain a paper

year' , • * on The Island of Grand Manan, by Mr.
Mr. George Robertson is proving him- Spencer, illustrated with engravings from 

self an active wide-a-wake citizen by the sketches by J. C. Miles and numerous 
interest he is taking in opening up a trade I photographs. 1\ oman has now a monthly 
between Canada and the Argentine Re- circulation of 65,000 copies and is one of 
public. It is beyond question that there the best home magazines published in 

recipncal trade between the two America. The Woman Publishing Co., 
countries, and all x that it requires is de- 122 Nassau SL, New York. Sold by D. 
veloping. For one I vfish Mr. Robert- j McArthur.

every success in his enterprise which “King Solomon's Mines" made the 
ia distinctly his own. It is to be hoped name of Rider Haggard famous all over 
manufacturers and others here and else- the world in a very short time after its 
where will respond to the call for sample publication, and Mr. Gunter was equally 
shipments. [fortunate with "Mr. Barnes of New York,”

of which more than 200,000 copies have 
Mayor Thorne was right when he said | been sold during the past two months, 

at the Board ,of Trade meeting Wednes- “Mr. Potter of Texas,” by the same 
day night that the citizens of St John author, is said to be a work of still more 
and Portland should not be asked to vote engrossing interest- The Canadian copy- 
on the bare question of union. The right edition will be on sale to-day at the 

j majority on both side# of the dividing store of D. McArthur.

RUBBERS,
Rubber Boots,

Overshoes,

Publications.

The February number of Woman 
tains illustrated articles by ’ Beatrice 
Presswood, Julian Hawthorne and Fred-

ness.
Then the organ pealed forth again and 

again the doors flew open, and the com
pany reappeared, but they were younger 
and more beautiful than they were at 
first, and they were accompanied by 
many that the dreamer had known in his 
youth, and who had long been dsad, save 
in his memory.

0, the dear dead faees
That show no traces 

Of sin or sorrow, of time or pain !
0, the dear old voices !
Hew the heart rejoices 

To see you, to hear you, again, again.
It is a wonder.
From the daisies under, ...........

The sunshine, the snow, and tho pitiless rain,
Yeeome to meet me,
Yo come to sreet me,

In this world of tempest again, again.

They rqshed to the couch where the 
dreamer was lying and led him to the 
mirror. Lifting the drapery he beheld, 
not Sir Ho Ho, but a flaxen haired boy 
who at his mother’s knee had learned the 
prayers which for years had never escap- 
his lips.

Sir Ho Ho awoke.

con-
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t ’■* Ç [jX Best Quality.
American Manufacture.

*@*Call and inspect. Satisfaction guaranteed.
f

All this in a quarter of a century, Ç'% ■ rAmerican Rubber Store,MiI hear rather a good story at the ex
pense of the agent of the S. P. C. A. For 

time Mr. Wetmore has been
65 Charlotte Street,>vI is asome

endeavoring to have the very thin 
horses on the Locli Lomond route put out 
of the way. He has succeeded so well that 
but few now remain. A short time ago 
he spied a very thin specimen of horse 
flesh being driven along Union street by 
a sleek looking darkey. He hailed the 
fellow who stopped, but when the agent 
pulled out his book and informed the 
unfortunate colored party that lie was 
liable to a fine, the gentleman from the 
Lake woke up aud said, “ Boss, I doan 
own dis hors, Liza Taylor owl^s it, l’se 
drivin for Liza Taylor.”

Only Exclusive Rubber Store in Canada.■ i
son

For Christmas Oysters WHEN ORDERING- YOUR

Christmas Oysters,
-

GO TO
Wait Whitman says : It is as great to 

be a woman as it is to be a man. Many 
a henpecked husband thinks it is greater.

Reading is said to make a full man, 
but if a man stays home nights and reads 
he wont get half as full as the man who 
spends his nights in the bar-room.

An old but excellent motto for leap 
year—Look before you leap.

S. BRUCE’S

OysterHouse, s kinc^quare
Do not forget the New Oyster Stors,

9 King Square (North side.)
| Oyster* delivered tv uti uurLi of Lue City. ,
\ count made on Family and Hotel Orders.__ _ j

OYSTERS deliverel to any tart of th< 
City un i Portland.

CHAS. H. JACKSON.
*
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7 FOB BiTEfflALCar Ions Effect of Camphor.
"If you want to get $5 worth of tun 

out of five cents go buy a nickel’s worth 
of gum camphor and I’ll show you how to 
do It," quoth Hermann Reiche the other, 
afternoon as he sat In ITl11* "f dlls
animal

A PROSPECTOR’S LIFE. Flowers of the Arctic Regions.
The polar flowers seldom have any per

fume, and the few that exhibit this de
lightful quality, however feeble, are, I 
think, from that class that have crept over 
the cold border marked by the Arctic 
circle; or, in short, none of the fifty men
tioned—Eskimo flowers, we might call 
them in a popular wafc^hjgsjumEBIS» 

arc generally of the cold tints, 
as if in harmony with the Chilly sur
roundings, instead of the warm hues that 
would break in upon the desolation with 
double effect by sheer contrast where so 
few cheering sights are to be seen. White 
and light yellow predominate, and these 
colors seem associated with frosts and 
cold weather, for it appears that these 
flowers we call "everlastings," and which 
are the longest to defy the nippings of the 
coming winter weather, are mostly tinted 
like the northern snows and yellow 
northern lights.

It is in the depths of old ocean that we 
find some of the largest expressions of 
plant life in the polar zone. Here, within 
a short distance of shore, are colossal 
kelps and other life that grow throughout 
the year; of course, vegetating the most 
in the short summer months. Land 
plants, ns already said, are pigmies com
pared with those of the sea, or even the 
corresponding class in lower latitudes, 
and this dwarfed condition, a naturalist 
tells us, is not due so much to the intense 
cold in the arctic winter as to the fact 
they do not get enough warmth in sum
mer to develop them perfectly. Dr. Joseph 
Hooker mentions it as a rare property of 
one of the gramineae (the grasses), Trise- 
tum Subspicatum, that it is the only polar 
species known which is equally an inhab
itant of the arctic and antarctic regions. 
—Frederick Bchwatka in Woman.

<-'Y

; ‘ — AND —
A HARD WAY TO ACQUIRE THE PRE 

CIOUS METAL. EXTMAMSE._____  :r went out and got the
TSmphor. When he returned Mr. Reiche 
took a piece of the aromatic gum and put 
it in a cage in which were four small 
Mexican ant eaters. The ant eaters had 
no sooner smelled the camphor than they 
began to rub it with great energy into 
their tails. They would take a small 
piece of it and rub it well on their paws. 
Then they would go for their tails with 
considerable energy. In a short time the 
ant eaters were exhaling a perfume like a 
last year’s sealskin sacque just brought 
into service again. "Why do they do it?” 
asked the reporter.

“I don’t know,” answered Mr. Reiche.
“Will other animals behave that way 

with camphor?”
"I give it up. I never tried it on them. 

But you may try it.”
The reporter selected a piece of the 

camphor and offered it to a dog faced 
monkey. The monkey put it in his mouth. 
He thought it was rock candy. When he 
found he was mistaken he took it out of 
of his mouth again and generously gave 
it to a meek little monkey with sad eyes. 
The meek monkey tried to eat it, too, and 
then hurled it with all his force straight 
at the reporter’s eyeglasses.

"Try it on the bears,” said Mr. Reiche.
The camphor was given to two little 

Russian bears. They smelled it suspi
ciously, licked it, rubbed it on their paws, 
rolled on it and stood on their heads and 
worked it into their ears. It seemed to 
craze them with delight. In two minutes 
they had formed themselves into big furry 
balls and were rolling all about ther cage, 
grunting with supreme satisfaction. "Ah! 
I have it,” said Mr. Reiche. “They are 
rubbing themselves with camphor to drive 
away the fleas.”

“Instinctf” asked the reporter, and Mr. 
Reiche assured him that it was.—New 
York evening Sun.

Dures Diphtheria, Croup, Asthma, Bronchitis. Neuralgia, Pneumonia, Rheumatism, Bleeding at the 
Lungs Hoarseness, influenza. Hacking Cough, Whooping Cough, Catarrh, Cholera Morbua, Dyaen-

■ANODYNE*
All who buy or order direct from us, and request It, shall receive a certificate that the money shall 
be refunded If not abundantly satisfied. Retail price, 25 cte. ; 6 bottles, $150. Express prepaid to 
any part of the United States or Canada L B. JOHNSON & CO., P. O. Box 3118, Boston, Musa.

THE

Scanning the Nooks and Crannies of 
Gulch and Mountain Side—Lonely Pays ANODYNE. ■,
with Sneaking Claim Jumpers.

In the spring time, often with no other 
companion than a stubborn pack mule, 
Which he leads along by a halter, the 
gold hunter turns his back on such civili
zation as border towns can boast of and 
hides himself among the awful solitudes 
of the mountains, where he remains, ex
cept when he repairs to the nearest settle
ment to procure fresh suppliçs, pursuing 
his lonely and dangerous tasks until the 
storms of winter compel him to seek shel
ter again among the habitations of his 
fellow men. As the gold hunter ascends 
the slope of the mountain which he has 
selected as the scene 'of his explorations 
he notes every change in the structure or 
the composition of the rocks. When a fa- 

'vorable locality is reached, a locality 
where the geological formation indicates 
the presence of gold, he stops at the first 
spring of water, unpacks his outfit, 
pitches his Aent, if he has one, which is 
rarely the case, pickets his tired mule, 
gathers a few loose rocks and places them 
in the form of a horseshoe on the ground 
to serve as a stove, and then, with bent 
head and watchful eyes, carefully scans 
every gulch and mountain side, pries into 
every nook and cranny in quest of those 
signs which mother nature always posts 
near the spot where she has hidden her 
precious treasures.
jr Far up on the rugged flanks of that 
storm riven mountain the gold hunter 
breaks off a piece of rock from a ledge and 
lo! it is flecked with bright, yellow specks, 
not nnlike that yellow metal which all 
mankind is so glad to possess. His heart 
beats fast as he examines the specimen. 
'He wets the bright specks with his tongue 
'And picks at them nervously with his pen- 

j knife. They crumble at the touch of that 
instrument, and then he throws the rock 

] down with an angry gesture, and mutters 
disappointedly: “Pi'grim gold, be gosh.”

1 r Now he is down yonder in the gulch, 
Which seems as though it might be the re
pository of a vast amount of the yellow 
metal, digging a hole in the gravel. The 
trend of the rift is north and south. Na
ture never pilai up drift in that manner, 
especially in a ravine in this range of 
of mountains, without sprinkling it with 
gold. It was In just such spots as this 

- that she loved to secrete her most beauti
ful metal whenever it was torn from its 
native home in the rock by the slowly ad
vancing glacier or the floods of bygone
a*The shaft is down three feet, and now 
the miner fills his pan with gravel from 
the bottom of the pit and washes it in the 
stream. Yes, there is gold in the drift, 
for on the bottom of the pan glisten three 
colors. They are mere specks; it is true, 
but they are the genuine article, and no 
mistake. This small find encourages the 
toiler to continue his search, for he knows 
that the heavier particles of gold, no 
matter what may have been their posi
tion in the drltt when it was first de- 

• posited, will not rest easy until they have 
reached the bed rock and found a crevice 
lor their grave. And so he sinks the 
Shaft to the bed rock, twelve feet or more. 
He drifts

__ west, nor^i apd south, and finds the 
"‘prfcibus stuff everywhere, but not in 

sufficient quantities to pay.
Again he is up on that cliff. How did 

1 he manage to scale those perpendicular 
walls whlch form its sides? It seems as 
though nothing but a bird could find a 
foothold, and yet there he is dancing 
wildly around something that glitters in 
the sunlight like an enormous ball of 
silver. That pile is ore, rich in silver and 

’ lead. He has just dug it out of the 
: ground. Is it any wonder, then, that he 

to in an ecstasy of delight, for it seems as 
though he had struck it rich at last. A 
little assistance from capital to all he re
quires now to become a millionaire. He 
Sits down for a moment and stares 
toward the east with a yearning look in 
his soft gray eyes. He to thinking, per
haps, of the home of his childhood, and 
how he has met with success at last 

!1 He leaps into the 
away for dear life.
lode have suddenly come together. It 
was merely a pocket of ore, and will 
never make him rich or anybody else; 
and fortune, who seemed so near to him a 
moment ago, is as far away as ever.

The “pinching out” of that lode only 
disheartens our prospector for a moment 
or so, for there he is now driving a tunnel 
at the foot of that granite boss. There to 
a fine lot of ore lying at the mouth of the 
opening. It is a sugary, comby, drusy 
quartz and is sprinkled here and there 
with gold. Carefully examine the granite 
walls of the lode and see how clean they 
are. The most skilful workman could 
not have made them so smooth or pol
ished them halt so welt Observe those 

•11 shining hunches of crystal there in the 
heading, a sure sign that the vein is a live 
one. It is six feet between walls and the 

» lead matter averages $40 per ton. It is 
Burely a rich ledge and the miner’s fond
est hopes may yet be realized.

But who are those two men who have 
have Just come over the crest of the hill 
above th# tunnel? One of them has a 

. . wooden box under his arm. It has no 
cover and there is a paper containing 
some writing fastened on the inner side 
of its bottom. They are a villainous 
looking pair these two, and are there for 
no good purpose. Bee how they crawl 
along, almost on their stomachs. They 
Conduct themselves as though some one 
might see them and make a target of 
their worthless carcasses. But nobody 

, molests them. They have come to a halt, 
set the box down on its end and pile loose 
rocks around it to keep it in place, and 
then sneak off the way they came like a 
couple of coyotes, which they closely re
semble.

These two worthies belong to that dis
reputable class known here in the west as 
"claim jumpers.” They have been sent 
out by some covetous speculator, who 
wants the earth and who sticks at nothing 
to get it, or at least a large slice of it. He 
has learned in some way of this promising 
prospect and has engaged these wretches 
to post a notice thereon claiming the prop
erty. There will be a fierce dispute over 
it now. The matter will be brought into 
the courts and will probably be settled 
some time in the next decade. It will be 
a conflict of the friendless and penniless 
against the rich and influential.

Such is the real life of a gold hunter, ex
cept in a few cases. After years of ex
hausting toil, and just when his efforts 
are about to be crowned with success, 
others step in and steal the fruits of his 
labors, or by trickery and fraud reap the 
harvest which he has sown.—Helena 
(Mon.) Cor. New York World.

UNIMENTMOST W6NDERFUL 
FAMILY REMEDY

EVER KNOWN.
v

«
:

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

SOLE AGENTS IN ST. JOi FOB THE DUCHESS RANGE.
The Influence of Symbols.

An American, writing home recently 
from England, says: “I happened to be 
present at the funeral of a soldier, who, 
for bravery in th% Zulu war, had received 
the Victoria cross. The badge was fast
ened to his breast as he lay in the coffin. 
His mother, bidding him farewell, touched 
the precious bronze token and said: ‘It 
lessens my grief at losing him that he 
should take that into his gravel’

“It was the symbol to her not only of 
his heroic life, but of the gratitude of his 
country. I wondered, as I heard her, if 
we Americans make as much use as we 
might of the influence of symbols in train
ing our uneducated classes. ’ ’

A singular instance of the effect of this 
kind of symbolism was once shown in the 
famous reformatory school at Lusk. One 
of the teachers had induced about twenty 
of the boy 
cent language, and to do extra work, for 
which they were paid. But they were in
different and half hearted in the effort.

“Form them into a society and give 
them a badge," suggested the superin
tendent.

The hint was carried out. In a month" 
the boys were eager and enthusiastic in 
their work, and as proud of their prison 
society as were the old soldiers of Napo
leon of the Legion of Honor.

The man who is successful in leading 
human nature to its highest endeavor 
must work upon the innocent weaknesses 
as well as upon the stem love of duty. 
Imaginative men and women like to sym
bolize their work or sacrifice for the world 
in some uniform or badge.—Youth’s Com
panion.
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Diet of the Stone Ago.
Some curious evidences of the diet of 

our prehistoric ancestors of the “stone 
age” were recently brought before the 
Odontological society of Great Britain by 
Mr. Charters White. Mr. White was 
struck with the thought that, as particles 
of food become imprisoned in the dental 
tartar, sealed up in a calcareous cement, 
and can be made to reveal themselves on 
solution of this material, it would be an 
interesting revelation if the tartar found 
on these teeth of the stone age could be 
made to give up its secrets in a similar man 
ner. He accordingly decalcified some with 
dilute hydrochloric acid, and examined 
the sediment. It consisted of masses com
posed of epithelial scales mixed with the 
contents of starch cells. Besides these 
Mr. White was able to identify portions 
of husks of corn hairs from the outside of 
the husks, spiral vessels from vegetables, 
husks of starch, the pointof afish’s tooth, 
a conglomeration of oval cells, probably of 
fruit, barblets of feathers, portions of 
wool, and some fragments of cartilage, to
gether with some other organic remains 
which he failed to recognize. The fact 
that vegetable tissue should be found in 
such a state as to be easily recognizable, 
after a lapse of probably not less than 3,000 
years, Is certainly remarkable.

It is to be hoped Mr. White will lose no 
time in examining the teeth of Pharaoh, 
Rameses II, whose well preserved mummy 
now ornaments the Egyptian museum at 
Cairo. The public is curious to know what 
the old gentleman ate for his last break
fast.—Scientific American.
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S Call and examine it^:

At 21 Mroy Street, comer Girt.give up profane and inde-

CARPETS
----- AND-----

House-Furnishing Goods.

Skinner’s Carpet Warehouse.

MY FALL STOCKt along the rock, he drifts Down on Mumblers.
“There is one bore that I wish you 

newspaper paragraphists would pitch 
into,” says Mr. M. B. Husson. “You 
have pretty nearly succeeded with your 
jibes and flings in putting a stop to the 
fellow who used to carry his cane and his 
umbrella under his arm or over his 
shoulder and prod people with it. Now, 
I should like to see you take hold of the 
fellow with the low, mumbling voice, who 
talks to people in the cars.- I have some 
acquaintances whom I shrink from meet
ing on the cars simply because I cannot 
hear more than half they say, and then I 
have to strain my ears so that it makes 
my head ache. I don’t like to keep ask
ing them over and over again what they 
have said, so I frequently pretend to hear 
them when I don’t, and I sometimes make 
distressing blunders in my answers. Only 
last week one of these acquaintances told 
me that his brother’s boy had died the 
night before. I only caught the words 
hny brother,’ ‘boy’ and ‘last night,’ and, 
concluding that a boy had been born to 
his brother, I said, pleasantly: ‘Is that 
so? Well, we must make him set up the 
cigars on that.’ Now, fancy how I felt 
when I learned the next day that the boy 
was dead. I wish you would go for these 
mumblers, who mumble in the cars or in 
other noisy places.”—Chicago Times.

Fruits of Colombia.
The fruits and vegetables in Colombia 

are delicious and grow without culture or 
care. The plantain is in universal use 
and is always served as a vegetable. It is 
Cried and boiled when the skin to yellow, 
when it is known as “green” plantain, 
and when it to black and the fruit to con
sidered thoroughly ripe. The banana to 
never fried in the tropics, but to always 
served as a fruit. There are many varie
ties of banana. One of the most de
licious species in flavor and fragrance to 
the little fig or guineo banana, which to 
scarcely a finger in length. The red ba
nana is not a different species, but a va
riety produced by grafting at Baracoa, 
Spain. All the bananas in Colombia are 
yellow. The caruba, or passion flower 
fruit, the custard apple, called by an en
thusiastic traveler “the spiritualized 
strawberry," and the guava are all de
licious fruits which never reach our north
ern markets in perfection.—Amy C. 
Shanks in Good Housekeeping.

IS OPENED AND READY FOR INSPECTION.

As I buy from Manufacturers only, Customers can 
rely on getting First-Class Goods at the Lowest Prices.

Work of the Scenic Artist.
It will thus be noted that the scenic 

artist is not an erratic genius running riot 
in a paint gallery. He is generally a well 
informed, modest (except on first nights), 
painstaking, industrious worker, 
must have a varied knowledge of many 
countries and many imaginery places, be 
well versed in architecture, unusually 
conversant tfith decoration, a student of 
history, an admirable draughtsman and a 
fine colorist. To these he must add the 
possession of perfect health and nerves of 
steel. He must be prepared, on emer
gency, to work day and night, to have his 
good nature tried to the uttermost, to be 
the recipient of criticism from incompe
tent critics, and never to lose his temper 
more than a stated number of times dur
ing the day or night. He must also be 
prepared to see his finest efforts often ir
retrievably ruined by the blundering stu
pidity of some carelesss workman, and all 
of his ambitious efforts greatly neutral
ized by the stupidity of theatre builders, 
who do not yet know how to construct a 
building for the drama, without in some 
way or the other destroying every possible 
stage effect.—James Schonberg In New 
York Star.

a.. o. siKinsnsnEiR,.
He FURNITURE

ALL CLASSES ! ALL PRICES !
PARLOR STJITS:

HAIR CLOTH, TAPESTRY, RAW SILK, BROCATELLE MOHAIR and SILK
PLUSH.

BEDROOM SETS:
* BIRCH, ASH, CHERRY, WALNUT and MAHOGANY.

Clieffoiners, 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.

WHITE,
93 TO 97 CHARLOTTE STREET.

pit again and digs 
But the walls of the

h I Vi CTOZHUST
Success in Literature.

The author who will succeed is not the 
one who loses hope after encountering ob
stacles, and sits back languidly waiting 
for older writers to dispose of her work. 
But it requires decided talent, persever
ance and patience, an unconquerable am
bition and an intense love of the work to 
attain success in literature.

There is no worthy or absolute success 
possible in a labor we dislike. Unless the 
heart’s blood and brain’s fflre mingle in 
the effort it cannot thrive. We must, 
however, bring something besides enthu
siasm to a profession of any kind. We 
must bring ability, or at least adaptability. 
I am afraid women arc more blind to 
their deficiencies in this respect than men. 
—Ella Wheeler Wilcox.

BOOTS, SHOESi SLIPPERS-
FRANCIS 8, IVAUCHAN,

19 KING STREET.
Arc now Showing a Splendid Assortment of

Radies’ 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.

Playing Marbles In Westminster Abbey.
The archdeacon pointed out the little 

holes in the stones in one place where the 
boys of the choir used to play marbles be
fore America was discovered, probably— 
centuries it may be. It is a strangely im
pressive glimpse of a living past, like the 
graffiti of Pompeii. I feel it is often the 
accident rather than the essential which 
fixes my attention and takes hold of my 
memory. * * * The accident of the 
holes in the stone of the noble building 
for the boys to play marbles with makes 
me a boy again and at home with them, 
after looking with awe upon the statue of 
Newton and turning with a shudder from 
the ghastly monument of Mrs. Nightin
gale.—Oliver Wendell Holmes.

The Bucket Shop’s Advantage.
“The odds are all with the bucket shops. 

I would not lay my money in any of 
them,” said a veteran gambler. “Thebet 
you make is against the shop. You lay 
your money that a certain stock will go 
down. The shop bets it won’t.

“That seems even, doesn’t it? But it 
isn’t, for the shop keeps a portion of your 
wager whether you win or lose—commis
sion, it is called. I say it is odds. Ten 
dollars to your bet on seven shares against 
•$7.50 if the commission is one-quarter; 
and I think a man is a fool to be con
stantly laying money against a smaller 

It will break him sure. You will 
seldom find an experienced gambler who 
can be induced to have anything to do 
with these concerns.”—New York Tele
gram.

FRANCIS & VAUGHAN,
19 KING STREET.

Furs. Furs..

MENS FUR COATS, FUR LINED COATS, CAPS, COLLARS, CUFFS, GLOVES, 
MITTS, &c.

LADIES, SEAL SACQUES, ASTRACHAN SACQUES, FUR LINED CIRCU
LARS AND CAVENDISH MUFFS, COLLARS, BOAS, CUFFS, GLOVES, 
MITTS, &c.

MEN’S, WOMEN’S, AND CHILDREN’S IMITATION FUR CAPS, all 
Sizes and Prices.

SLEIGH ROBES, IN BEAR, WOLF, RACCOON, JAP BEAVER, JAP 
WOLF, &c.

The Largest Stock we ever had, and as large as any other house in the City. 
Call and Examine.

*
sum. Hi» Favorite Satire.

He was a grocery clerk and as he 
seemed rather uncomfortable In the Sny- 
derly parlor, Miss S. kindly attempted 
to engage him in a conversation.

“Have you read mnch, Mr. Herron?”
“Why, yes, a good deal.”
"Are you fond of satirical writings?”
“Yes, they go pretty good."
"What do you think of Pope’s ‘Dunciad’ 

and Byron’s ‘English Bards and Scotch 
Reviewers?’ ”

"Oh, they are all fight, hut I don’t 
think they compare with the roasts the 
baking powder companies are giving each 
other.”—Nebraska State Journal.

! 4
A Petroleum Engine.

A vessel in use in the upper Thames 
owes its motive power to the explosive 
force of petroleum. The boat to started 
by lighting a lamp, and the lamp must be 
extinguished to stop the engine. The fuel 
costs less than coal, while the omission of 
the boiler saves much space and the ex
pense of a fireman and working engineer. 
The craft to of American origin.—Frank 
Leslie’s.

F

D. MAGEE’S SONS,
Mormons have applied for permission to 

establish a community in Turkey. 7 and 9 MARKET SQUARE.
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A PRECIOUS THOUGHT.
I bave a thought, but cannot give it speech;

Tis like a material with which to make 
An instrument of song, which, tho’ I reach 

The music buried there, I cannot break 
Its attitude of silence with a word,
And so it lies, unspoken and unheard.
■Tlfl like a flower ||H HU... IH|([| " I ~
But I may freely breathe the sweet perfume 

And let its fragrance penetrate my mind—
It may be but the promise of a thought 
Which God, in mercy to my soul, has brought
Lest I be too content with lower things, ______

And I, in groping for expression, may __
Unconsciously be spreading out my wings 

For flight unto yon heaven’s mount away. 
For back of all earth’s shadows doth appear 
The form which casts but a reflection here.

. —Bessie Q. Jordan.

"•S

DOURA AND DATE SPIRIT.

Strong Drinks of the Nile Region—Diso
bedience of Islam.

No injunction of the prophet of Mecca 
to more universally recognized and more 
commonly disregarded throughout Islam 
than that whereby wine (and inferentially 
strong drink) is forbidden to the faithful 
The Ottoman government throws away a 
considerable source of revenue by refusing 
to recognize intoxicating liquors in that 
quality. It only imposes on such fluids 
the same 8 per cent, ad valorem duty that 
to paid on other kinds of merchandise, and 
consequently spirits are cheap in at least 
all the ports aad the big towns of Turkey. 
But up the Nile strong drink to to be found 
in every village. The beer of the country 
is to the European palate a horrible com
pound, but it is very easy to get drunk on 
it. Doura, a common grain, inferior in 
nutritive value to maize, though of the 
same family, to steeped In warm water 
and then pressed out by stamping.. In 
due course fermentation sets in, and pres
ently the liqu )r to ready Tor consumption. 
It does not keep well, but, as a matter of 
tact, no attempt is made to keep it, as it 
to made from time to time when wanted.

A sweet, sticky wine of very pro
nounced flavor even when new, and of a 
curious repellent acid flavor when old, to 
made from dates, which would probably 
make very good wine if they wore scien
tifically treated. This wine to preserved 
in rough earthenware jars, glazed on one 
side, but not to the exclusion of air, and 
it to very rapidly Intoxicating unless the 
stomach rejects it, as in tho case of a 
European to very apt to be the result of 
investigation of its merits. Bnt the Brit
ish soldier found there was another pro
duct of the palm more to his taste. It 
could not be got in every village, but in 
nil the large villages the production of 
money would lead to its supply. This 
was date spirit, and, though it has a hard 
and half rotten flavor, it to probably not 
more unwholesome, and is certainly not 
more pronounced in character, than Lon
don gin.

Its price ranged from fifty to sixty cento 
per bottle at first, but “Tommy Atkins 
demand soon sent the rate np, and before 
Christmas it was worth double this 
amount, and not easy to get at any price. 
In fact, the stock was getting low, though 
it is only right to say instances of intoxi
cation among the troops were all bnt un
known. This must he put down to the 
credit of the soldiers, for, though liquor 
did not tempt them at every corner, it was 
to be had when demanded, and under the 
new British army regulations there to 
practically no way of punishing a private 
on a campaign except by shooting him. 
and that is traditionally the worst use to 
which he can be put.—New York Times.

Running Down a Kangaroo.
On level ground high bred horses and 

dogs in full training can be tolerably sure 
of running down a kangaroo, but if the 
animal can make its way to broken and 
rocky ground, especially where the trunks 
of fallen trees beset the track, it can 
mostly make good its escape. When 
brought to bay it to as formidable an an
tagonist as the stag itself. It has no 
horns, but it has hind feet, and at the tip 
of the fourth toe there to a claw of. great 
length, shaped like a bayonet, and scarce
ly less formidable. A single kick from 
this weapon will rip up a dog as if the 
animal had been struck with a sharp 
sword, and even an armed man does not 
like to approach it in front.

Generally, when at bay, the kangaroo 
stands upright, resting its back against a 
tree, so that the dogs cannot attack it 
from behind. Tho hunter, however, takes 
advantage of this habit. He trains his 
dogs to make false attacks on the animal 
In front, without coming within range of 
the terrible clow, and while its attention 
to engaged in front he slips behind the 
tree and strikes his long hunting knife 
into the body of tho kangaroo. Not many 
years ago the kangaroo swarmed like the 
bison in America. But now great cities 
have sprung into existence where, scarcely 
fifty years ago, not even a hut was to be 
seen, and the black men and the kangaroo 
were masters of the land. The time is not 
very far distant when sheep and cattle 
will have taken the place of the kangaroo, 
and Australia will only know her most 
characteristic animal by reputation. The 
kangaroo and the bison will alike fall vic
tims to advancing civilization.—Good 
Words.

A Gorilla with a Cold.
A recent arrival at the London Zoo Zoo 

is a young male gorilla. European air 
does not seem to agree with the native of 
Africa, as he to now suffering from a bad 
cold and a loss of appetite. He crouches 
in one corner of his cage, and all that can 
be seen of him is a shaggy shape about as 
large es a human child of 12 or 13 years, 
covered with a dark gray fell, reddish 
upon the head, which is ugly even beyond 
the appalling plainness of his chimpanzee 
neighbor and relation Sally. Deep sunk 
eyes glitter now and then from under the 
cavernous brows and a wide mouth with 
black lips is seen wearily to yawn; while 
young Mumbo now and again scratches 
his bare chest with enormous hands at the 
end of long hirsute arms.—London Letter.

Eggs for England.
It takes nearly 100,000,000 foreign eggs 

a month to keep the English in cakes and 
puddings. The matter of the protection 
of the English hen from the competition 
of the pauper fowls of France has been 
thought so serious that even Gladstone 
has paid some attention to it. Experts 
estimate that the consumption of eggs in 
England is 100 a year for every person. 
Nearly $15,000,000 to paid every year for 
the eggs imported into the country.—Bos
ton Transcript.

The Old and the New.
In its efforts to find the true boundary 

line between itself and Massachusetts 
New Hampshire went to the record office 
in London and procured fac similies of 
the orders of the king in council and of 
the old maps and surveys. These latter 
were compared with the recent surveys of 
a United States engineer and the two 
were found to be almost identical.—Chi
cago Herald.
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! season, like a young widow, and did not 
brazen it out as if she had done no more 
than promise to go to a picnic, and had 
then thought better of it

FOR MD ABOUT WOMEN. COSTUMES. COSTUMES.D. CONNELL,
Livery Stable,

— TTT h! RAILROADS.
AT

SPENCER’S
Standard Dancing Academy,

k coi.es*ir of gossip and hints
FOR OLD AND YOUNG GIRLS. : ’■ rrFashion Notes. ÎÏÏ]

—AND—The pretty gauze metal butterflies for 
the hair are very elegant and pretty.

The panel is a favorite trimming for 
the new skirts as it was in those of last 
season.

A unique and beautiful jewel is a 
string of pearls with a huge carbuncle as 
a pendant

Watches are as plain as possible and 
nothing about them is ornamented ex
cept the chain.

Nothing is prettier than the peasant 
bodice for young girls’ costumes and the 
new models stiff show these waists.

The simple pelisse is a garment which 
is a favorite for driving or for a sortie de 
bal. It is of satin well wadded.

Satin petticoats under tulle are more 
effective than silk or dull fabric and the 
bodice of satin is apt to give a prettier fit

The faintest shades of green like the 
Nile and the linden shades combine very 
prettily with darker greens in evening 
costumes.

What Waroen all Over the World are 
Talklaa and Thinking About. DOCK! COMPANY,SYDNEY STREET. New Clause* for Beginners meets every 

Tuesday and Friday evening. Afternoon Class 
meets Tuesday and Saturday. Call at the Acad
emy for information and terms.

Private Lessons given day and evening to 
suit pupils. Violin Lessons ‘given on reasonable 
terms—a capital opportunity for beginners.

A fine line of

N.'*

New BmswicK Railway Cot.Victoria Wharf, Smythe Street,
(Foot of Union Street),

SAINT JOHN, N. B.
. i A most extraordinary bridemaid’s cos- 

tame was worn at a London wedding, 
the other day. The bridesmaids were 
children and were arrayed in black vel
vet frocks, red hose, and black shoes, red 
cloaks and red three-cornered hats trim
med with black velvet, and they carried 
red bouquets tied with black and red rib
bons. “Red and black be the foul fiendys 
colours.” The bride must have looked 
like Marguerite surrounded by mocking 
imps.

First-Class Turnouts. (ALL RAIL LINE.)

COSTUMES TO MET,
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, 
i Parties, Tea Meetings, Bazaars, and all respect

able gatherings.
Chairs, Tables, Dishes, Knives and Forks, Spoons 

Ac., all at low prices, to let.
A Good Supper Room in connection 

Academy for those wishing the same.
. Pianos to Let by the night, or moved at low 

rates, as I have on hand the Slings and competes 
men to discharge this duty.

DIRECTORS:
SIMEON JONES, Esq., Prrsidknt,

§i»R0j§imby'ci-PM9'cEm’
C. H. FAIRWEATHER, Esq.,
W. H. THORNE, Esq.

THOS. STEAD,
Secretary and Manager

A RRANGEMENT OF TRAINS: in effect Oc- 
tober 24th, 1887. Leaves St. John Inter- 

olonial Station—Eastern Standard Time.
8.40 a. m—Express for Bangor, Portlan i, Bos- £ 

ton and points west, and for Fredericton,
St. Andrews, St. Stephen, Houlton, Woodstock. 
Presque Isle, Grand Falls and Edmundston. J 

3.45 p.m—For Fredericton and intermediate points. ^ 
8.30 p.m—(Except Saturday night)—For Bangor, 

Portland, Boston, and all points west, (except -0 
Saturday and Sunday nights), for Houlton, 
Woodstock,St. Stepuen, Presque Isle ana 
Grand Falls, with Pullman Sleeping Car for ' 
Bangor. it

ARRIVALS AT ST. JOHN.

CITY OF LONDON tt

M INSURANCE CO
OF LONDON, ENGLAND.

with the
Capital, - - $10,000,000 TVONDED and Free Warehouses, Goods stored 

XJ at moderate rates. Warehouse reeeiprs- 
negotiable by endorsement, issued under authorit 
ty of Special Act of Parliament of the Dominion 
of Canada.

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

All communications to be addressed to
THOS. STEAD, Sc c’y.

H. CHUBB & CO.,An extremely delicate case came be
fore the justice of the peace at Tulle, in 
France, the other day. One of the beau
ties of that town ordered a pair of stays, 
but as they did not fit she refused them

an ao

I
COME" AND SEE ME.

A. L. SPENCER,
Next doer t* Tamer & Finlay’s Dry Goods Store

P. S.—Violins and other Musical Instruments 
selected for those wishing to purchase.

No pains will be spared to hare the roomsjn 
good order at all times.

General Agents.
;^^T/osses adjusted and paid without reference 

to England.
5.45 a.m-^Exeept Monday Morning)—From Ban- if

and from St. Stephen, Houlton and*”Woodstock! 
Presque, Isle and Edmundston.

10.00 a.m—From Fredericton and intermediate 
points.

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

«-ThTHl-»
^ Thereupon the eorsetier brought 

- - tion for payment. The judge having 
heard both sides, rose majestically to his 
feet, and, with a roguish twinkle in his 
eye, pronounced the following gem of a 
judgment : “Whereas the point at issue 
is whether the corset in question does or 
.does not fit ; whereas, to settle this ques
tion, it would be necessary to have the 
said corset before us, and it has not been 

^ produced in court ; whereas, even if it 
were produced, it would have to be tried 
on in our presence ; and, whereas, even 
then, to decide whether it fitted the lady 
or not, we should need special talents 
and faculties which are not within our 
sphere—for these reasohs, we proclaim 
ourselves incompetent to settle the differ
ence, and therefore dismiss the case.”

■ The more one experiences the extremes 
of our climate the more one must realize 
that absolute comfort is a necessity in 
winter garments.

the slashed skirt is seen in some of 
the newest models and is a favorite fash
ion as it gives an opportunity for very 
stylish trimmings.

The popular fancy for odd fans is being 
satisfied with those of recent manufac
ture which copy old pompadour and 
other styles to perfection.

White and gold is still holding its own 
in interior decoration, table furnishing 
and costumes for evening wear, with no 
sign of abating in popularity.

A very wide corded 
season for children’s

SCOTTISH UNION 
& NATIONAL

INSURANCE Co.,

i
‘Insurance at minimum rates.HOTELS. LEAVE CARLETON.

8.25 a.m—For Fairville. and tor Bangor and all 
points west, Fredericton, St. Stephen, St* rr 
Andrews, Houlton and Woodstock and point* x 
north.

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

ABRITE AT CARLETON.
10.10 a.m—From Fairville and Fredericton."
4.20 p.m—From Fairville and points west,

H. D. McLEOD, F. W. CRAM,
Supt. Southern Division. Gen. Manager.

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

Notice.Hotel Dufferin---- OF---- x

EDINBURGH.
CAPITAL, - - 
TOTAL ASSISTS,

A PPLICATION will be made to the Parliament 
-la. of Canada at its next session for an Act to 
incorporate The Saint John Bridge, Dock and Im
provement Company, with power to erect bridges 
across Courtenay Bay, and across the Harbor at 
Navy Island, Saint John, with provision for vest
ing in the said Company the flats of Courtenay 
Bay, subject to the proper protection of private 
rights, as well as the rights of the Corporation of 
St. John; and also to vest in the said Company 
that portion of the said Courtenay Bay and flats 
which belong to the Crown, subject to Order-in- 
Council, with power to reclaim the land of said 
flats, and with power to establish and operate Lo
comotive and Car Works, and also Sineltim 
Works and other manufacturing enterprises, ant 
likewise with.power to build, buy, lease, charter 
and run steam and sailing vessels, to- build and 
operate wharves, docks, warehouses and grain 
elevators, and to build and operate railways and 
tramways connected therewith and with all other 
powers and for all other purposes incident there

'll$30,000,000.00 
$35,338,362.46

Fire Insurance at Lowest Cur
rent Dates.

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

&

Royal Hotel,D. K JACK, Resident Agent.ue is used this 
oor costumes, 

and is fleece lined for warmth. Velvet 
bows and a pointed belt make the trim
ming.

Foot gear is becoming decidedly sensi
ble in both form as well as material. 
The sensible last ik now the fashionable 
one and must be both broad and thick of

piq,
ind

f
i—OFFICE—

Room 3, Pugsloy's Building, Corner Prince Wm. 
and Princess Streets. il ’T. F. RAYMOND, Prop’r

SAINT JOHN, N. B.
IIILad es, who in matters of dress are apt 

to consider a breach of the tenth com
mandment a venial offense, ipay be ex
cused if they feel a little envious of the 
wardrobe which Mme. Patti is about to 
take with her to South America. It is 
contained in forty-four enormous Stage 
trunks, a number which, considering the 
natural weakness of women for such im
pedimenta, and the fact that the exigen
cies of opera often demand a frequent 
change of costume, is perhaps not alto
gether excessive. The three dresses for 
“La Traviataft alone cost nearly one thou
sand pounds sterling. The fees of a mo
dern operatic prima donna are high, and 
the axiom must always be borne in mind 
that in feminine eyes the costumes and 
the jewels worn by the leading artist 
by no means the less interesting feature 
of the stage show. Mme. Patti, accord
ingly, takes to Buenos Ayers no fewer 
than sixty principal robes, each, we are 
assured, a masterpiece of the art. Dur
ing her recent flying visit to Paris, Mme. 
Patti was occupied during two whole 
days in trying these dresses on, and it is 
easy to believe that they were two days 
of consumate and unalloyed happiness.

- ftJOSH WARD
to.

Victoria Hotelpresents the Compliments of the Season 
to his numerous Customers and begs 
to assure them that he is still to be found 
at the old, stand, fully equipped with a 
never-failing Stock of the Purest and

The said bridges are intended to be toll bridges 
and to be arranged with draws. The rates of toll, 
height of the arches, interval between the abut
ments or piers for passage of rafts and vessels, 
the dimensions of the bridges and of the draws, 
all to be subject to approval of the Governor in 
Council.

Dated Dec, 12th, 1887.

INTERCOLONIAL RAILWAY, i_____ • *’* 
1887 WINTER ARRANGEMENT. 1888 }

f^N and after MONRAY, Not. 28th 1887
vz the trainsof this Railway will run daily If 
(Sunday excepted) as follows:—

tsole.
The last and most novel sort of shoe is 

of Japanese embossed leather, but it has 
not a fine effect and moreover makes the 
foot look large as indeed does all figured 
materials.

(Formerly Waverley.)
81 to 87 KIYG STREET,

ST. JOHN, N. B.
I>. W. McCORMICK, Prop’r.

Best
HARRISON k PUGSLEY, 

Solicitors for Applicants.WINES, LIQUORSThe new peau de soie makes an ex
quisite bridal dress, the richness of the 
fabric being very beautiful, nothing but 
satin being equal in any way to this love
ly product of the loom. '

Bridesmaids may now look as pictur
esque as possible, the more so the better. 
Clinging iafcrics are more in favor than 
any silken materials for the gowns of the 
maids of honor.

St.John Academy of Artand the Choicest Brands of ........- ~ ■{
Trains will Leave St. John.

HAVANA CIGARS.
THE BEST

ENGLISH AHE

---- AND-----
SCHOOL OF DESIGN.

"VTOW epen for instruction in Free-Hand Draw- 
jLy ing from objects. Perspective paintings in 
Oils and Water Colors by competent teachers. 
China painting taught by the most improved 
methods. Lessons in painting by mail. Classes 
for teachers on Saturdays and two nights a week. 
Circulars sent on application.

JOHN C. MILES, A. It. C. A.; Principal. 
FRED. H. C. MILES. Assistant.

0DatExpkiiss.....................................
Accommodation................................
Express fob Sussex............. . .
Express fob Halifax & Quebec.

: gf/tt
: if ft*

(LATE BOYAL,)

King Square, St. John, N. B. A Sleeping Car runs daily on the 18 00 train a 
to Halifax.

Friday u

G. BIX PRIC E.
Owner and Proprietor.

Thorouzhly renovated and furnished. First- 
elass in all it? appointments.

always on Drought,
FLASKS SUPPLIED TO TRAVELLERS.Heliotrope is only seen in morning 

gowns or matinee garments which are, 
according to present fashions half long 
jackets with Fedora fronts of filmy lace 
and a watteau back.

Some odd little jackets of Moorish style 
have an all over embroidery of metal 
wrought work in silver and gold. These 
are house jackets and are intended to be 
worn with tea gowns.

The metal passementeries so much 
worn this season for trimming evening 
costumes are still in favor and will be 
used the coming season on indoor dresses 
to light up their sombre hues.

Flat forms for dosa hats are very sty
lish this season and the Beefeater m 
cloth with an eagle’s feather as trimming 
promises to be a favorite form for spring 
wear and s very picturesque.

The early Lenten season this year 
makes fewer evening costumes a neces
sity, but the lack in number is fully made 
up in the elaborate elegance if not extra
vagance with which they are gotten up.

Many lovely designs in lable silver are 
new this season and serve for wedding 
gifts ; among them nothing is prettier 
than the sugar basket after old patterns 
of more than a hundred years ago.

The pumpkin hood so well liked by our 
grandmothers is a charming pattern for 
a baby’s hood, quilted in white and some 
delicate tint as the lining, which is turn
ed over in front to show the color.

are

JOSH WABD. - Dock Street,
Trains will Arrive at St. John:^

Tool8 35 i

SAINT JOBS. GREAT HOMME» Express from Halifax & Quebec
Express from Sussex.....................
Accommodation..................................

■| Day Express...................................
All Trains are run by Eastern Standard Time.

D. POTTTNGEB,
Chief Superindendent.

PROFESSIONAL. CHRISTMAS SALE 8-8?
WHOLESALE AND RETAILNow going on at thevDR. ANDREWS HATS, CAPS & FURS, Railway Offiok,

Monoton, N. £., November 22nd, 1887.
*

HaU removed to i •:,A Paris journalist recently published 
an inquiry into the smoking habits of 
Parisian ladies, and some of his facts are 
extremely curious. There are three es
tablishments in Paris solely devoted to 
the manufacture of ladies’ cigarettes, and 
they do a roaring trade. These cigarettes, 
for the most part, contain a soupçon of 
opium, so that the cigarette-smoking 
Parisienne doubly narcotizes herself. 
Perfume also is freely used, and the 
writer declares that he saw whole bales 
of delicate Turkish tobacco stewing in 
liquid scent. “The fragrance of the Tur
key leaf is not good enough for them,” he 
indignantly protests ; “they must need 
add this mephetic essence of roses, or 
carnations, or heliotrope.” This journal
ist rages against the use of tobacco by 
Parisiennes, not because the habit is un
feminine, but because tobacco blackens 
the teeth of its votaries.

63 Charlotte Street,
St. JOHN, IX. B.

No. 33 King Square.No. 15 Coburg Street,
■■hi

Sign of the 14 Lights over the door.NEXT DOOB ABOVE DB. HAMILTON’S.
Ivt10,000 beautiful gifts to be given away to 

all purchasers ofJohn F. Ashe, 3w ci /.0
|TEAS AND COFFEES, ■ Amil ST. STEPHEN & ST. JOHN.]BARRISTER, ATTORNEY, Etc. SUGARS AT NET COST.

G. L. & C. Tea Co’s,
S3 KING SQUARE.

0 EH ESIOFFICE :
EASTERN STANDARD TIME.

ON AND. AFTER SATURDAY, Feb. 5, Trains , 
will run daily (Sundays ezeepted), as follows;— r, 
LEAVE ST. JOHN at 2.09 p. m., and Carleton at 

2.25 p. m., for St. George, St. Stephen, 
termediate points, arriving in St. Ge 
5.14 p. m.; St. Stephen at 7,42 p. m.

LEAVE St. Stephen at 7.30 a. m.; St. George at-) 
JohOp^tT'iS™8 in ^arIet0n at 1,00 P- m*i St y 
Freight, up to 500 or 600 lbs.—not large in bulk £ 

—wm be received by James Moulson, 40 Water T 
street, up to 5 p. m.; all larger weights and bulky f 
! reight must be delivered at the Warehouse,, 
Caneton, before 6 p. m. [>

Baggage will be received and delivered at 
Moulston s, Water Street, where a truckman will 
be in attendance.
_ _ ___m _ . J. N. GREENE, Eanager.
F. W. HOLT, Superindendent.

FREEMAN’S 
WORM POWDERS.

01 Prince William Street.

St. John Business College and in- 
orge at iPIANOFORTE. Are pleasant io taka. Contain their own 

Purgative. Ia a safe, euro, and effectual 
destroyer et worms in Children or Adults

>-
JjWENING CLASSES will re-open

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

all who enter at once for full winter term

ate terms.
For particulars apply to

Embroidered bonnets are promised in 
greater profussion the coming season 
when those so popular in London last 
season made brilliant with Eastern 
wrought work will be utilized as a novel
ty here.

An English fancy is a ruching of tulle 
about the neck ; when low cut corsages 
are worn this is a fashion which can but 
be trying to even a youthful face and by 
no means as pretty as a dog collar of vel
vet.

TOIt is often somewhat shocking to peo
ple of middle age, or past that period 
(says Harper’s Bazar), to observe the 
nonchalance with which many of the 
young ladies of the present day speak of 
their engagements of marriage. Not only 
is it the want of delicacy that strikes one, 
but a want of respect toward the engage
ment, a treatment of it as if it were the 
lightest of affairs, without especial signi
ficance unless one pleased, an arrange
ment for lunch, a rendezvous at a recep
tion, not nearly so serious, indeed, as a 
dinner engagement, which is something 
that must be kept, but a part of the friv
olities of life, entered into half in prank 
and frolic, continued as long as agreeable, 
and broken as lightly as a bubble a child 
blows from a pipe, The manner, too, in 
which these engagements are formed is a 
source of surprise and shock, again, to the 
reputable middle-aged woman—the total 
levity And want of sentiment, the young 
man’s purse having more to do with the 
solidarity of the enterprise than virtue or 
personal charm ; genial manners, good 
dancing, and pleasant temper being en
ough for the temporary arrangement, and 
the temporary arrangement being pro
bably well understood to be only for the 
season, terminable, like various other 
co-partnerships, at the will of either 
party. But equally is it a matter of pain 
and trouble to the astonished observer to 
noticq the manner in which the engage
ments are broken, letters returned all 
but a tell-tale few, some gifts returned 
and some retained ; a little romance, 
little sentiment, and the way is clear for 
the next aspirant. And then the affair 
is spoken of as coolly and openly as any
event of yesterday’s dinner, or of last A lucky doc.
night’s ball—such and such a thing hap-

■ pened when tins young person was en- “Papa.”, said a beautiful girl “I found 
gaged to fio-and-so ; or no, was it then, or several cigars scattered about the front 
when she and young This-and-that were yard tins mornin-. Did you drop them.” 
so epris with each other ? The whole “No, they don’t belong to me,” respond- 
affair of the engagement is a glove that : 5,d the old man. Shortly after > oung 
has been dropped, a flower that has faded, | Sampson le.t you last night I thought I 
a story that is told. In this good, mid- ! heard a noise outside,and I sliouldn the 
dle-aged ladv’s day, when a young lady i surprised if ^ero had been shaking him I 
broke her engagement, or hail it broken i°7 ine cigars. Evidently the dog won. 
for her, she went into retirement for a1—[New xorksun, 1

MISS M. HANCOCK, /A
83 QUEEN STREET.

Specialties . Book keeping, Arithme
tic, Penmanship; Commercial Law, Cor
respondence, etc.

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

J. HUTCHISON, M. D. krl

■fa
STEAMERS.GRADUATE OF COLLEGE OF PHYSICIANS 

V3i and Surgeons, N w York ; of King’s College 
London, and the Royal Infirmary, Glasgow, Scot
land.

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

m
t: The pretty little fancy muffs for calling 

have a sachet pocket in which cards are 
kept, instead of the card case. The lin
ing should be of white satin and amid 
the lace and the flowers the pocket is not 
seen.

BSL-Send for our new circular. lYTERYATIOSf 4L 1S. KERB,
Principal. STEAMSHIP COMPANY.!

WINTER ARRANGEMENT. ;
WANTED.Odd Fellows’ Hall

JAMES T. SHAM,LIB., ». G. BOWES & CO. Hides, Calfskins,
Sheepskins,

Wool and Wool Pickmgs.
Persons in the country sending the 

above will promptly receive the highest 
market prices.

Reseda is a very favorite shade of red
dish brown and combines with the 
shades of ashes of roses most charming
ly. A new perfume which is an extract 
of the mignonette is knpwn by its French 
name Reseda.

it
-FOR-

BOSTON,
Via Eastport and Portland.,,
/COMMENCING MONDAY. November 14, and! 
\J until further notice. Steamers of this Lime* 
will leave St. John every MONDAY and THURS-- 
DAY morning, at 8 a. m., for Eastport, Portland 
and Boston. \

Returning, will leave Boston at 8.30 a. m., Mon
day and Thursday, and Portland at 5 p. m., same , 
days, for Eastport and St. John. 4

Also, leave Boston for Annapolis every Monday# 
at 8 a. m.

H. W. CHISHOLM, Agent.

21 Canterbury Street,a

Barrister and Attorney, 

FREDERICTON, N.B.

DEALERS IN
. V. Copper braid is very stylish and some 

peculiarly novel costumes for stylish in
door wear have the passementerie or 
braiding of this metallic trimming. Cop
per and gold braids are sometimes used 
together with good effect.

Stoves,
Ranges

AND

Heating Appliances.

THF “DUCHESS” RANGE

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

Residence—11 Paddock Street
'

TO LET.Definite Warning.
Neglected coughs and colds so frequent

ly produce serious results as to constitute 
a definite warning. There is no better, 
safer or more pleasant remedy for Coughs, 
Bronchitis, Sore Throat, Colds and all 
throat and lung troubles than Hagyard’s 
Pectoral Balsam.

EXPRESS. ■
Shop, No. 9 Canterbury St.,

YOTA SCOTIA
STEAMSHIP 00., Limited,"

-TO-

■ •>>Lately Occupied by

R. WELCH, as a Custom Tailor.
—Also— (LIMITED.)

WiU be Fully Met.
Indications of Dyspepsia, such as Sour 

Stomach, Heartburn, Sick Headache, 
Rising and Souring ef Food, Wind on the 
Stomach, or.a Choking or Gnawing sen
sation at the pit of the stomach are fully 
met by Burdock Blood Bitters which has 
cured the worst cases on record.

SHOP, 161 BRUSSELS ST., DIGBY, ANNAPOLIS,,Forwards Merchandize, Money and Packages 
ever/ description ; collects bills with Goods, 
Drafts, Notes and Accounts.

Running daily (Sunday excepted), with Special 
Messengers in charge, over the entire line of the 
Intercolonial Railway, connecting at Riviere du 
Loup with the

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

Low. Apply to

HAS ALL THE
Yarmouth. Kentville, Halifax, and all 

intermediate stations.MODERN IMPROVEMENTS,
AND IS /^VN and after NOVEMBER 14th, and untillfur-* 

KJ ther notice, the Steamer Secret will leave- 
Saint John for Digby and Annapolis every MONffr 
DAY, WEDNESDAY and SATURDAY morn^f 
iugs, at _ 7.45 loci^l time. Returning will. leavQr 
Annapolis and Digby same days, after arrival oft 
trains from Halifax and Yarmouth.

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

§ a
Canadian Express Co.
for all’points in the Province of Queb 
tario and the Western States, and n 
with the

! Highly appreciated by alljwhouse it.
ec and On- 
at St. John

Choice Oysters CITY RECOMMENDATIONS. A
Wharf, ejAmerican Express Co.

for all-points in the Eastern and Southern State». 
Branch offices in Summerside and Charlotte- 

European Express forwarded and
Received Daily from P. E. I. and Shedinc] 

to Order. BOARDING.town, P. E. I. 
received weekly.

Debenture Goods or Goods in Bond promptly 
nded to and forwarded with despatch.

Special rates for Large Consignments and fur- 
tber.informatioa on aprii^ation to

atCALL AND SEE ITFresh and Salt Fish
1X/TRS. CHAPMAN, English Lady, has taken 
_LV± the house, 13i> Carmarthen Street, and wiH
be pleased to receive Gentlemen boarders, vrW* 
will have with her ell the comforts of home, dêmâO 

Terms moderate. A Good Table.;

0Ï1 ALL KINDS AT
W Ü. IS. King Square.

J. D. TURNER* Stove Repairs,
W' Wg luuko a specialty oi

JAMBS BRYCE, 
Superintendent.

J, R. STONE,
„ Agent»
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THE WHIRL OF TRADE.
8.

BOOKS AND STATIONERYnb wmcuii.FACE TO FACE WITH AN AKSEL.

Strange Story of a Supernatural Visita
tion in Ohio Thirty Years Ago.

: ; !FUNNY MEN'SISAYINGS is-'

Odd Items In the Musical Line From 
Durèrent Ports of the Country. ABSALOM IVORY DISCUSSES SOME 

THUGS HE SAW THIS WEEK.

I s ---------- -—
The Oyster an Incentive to Loyaiy.

WHAT THE SAD-EYED SCRIBES OF 
THE HUMOROUS PRESS WRITE.

tr
“I have read a great deal of late about 

occurrences of a supernatural character,” 
said a member of the theatrical profes
sion, “but in all my reading I have not 
seen anything approaching an occur 
that made a’great stir in Hancock county, 
Ohio, thirty years ago. In 1858 I was in 
that county for a short time. In Orange 
township there was a family by the name 
of Charles. William Charles, the head of 
the family, I think, was a carpenter, and 
his wife was a most estimable young 

member of one of the best

On Monday evening the Young People’s 
Association of St. Mary’s Church paid a 
fraternal visit to the association in con
nection with St. Jude’s Church, Carleton, 
taking advantage of the fine evening for 
a sleigh drive around the bridge. During 
the evening a pleasantly arranged pro
gramme was carried out, there being a 
quartette, a piccolo duet and other pieces 
tendered by the Carleton contingent, and 
several selections by the orchestra of St. 
Mary’s Church choir. The evening was 
very pleasantly spent by all—except 
some half dozen who got off to lighten 
the load up a drifted hill, and had to 
“ foot it” home the remainder of the dis-

I We are now showing full lines of4. ber of
ib»r. Books, Envelopes, Writing Paper, Etc.nkPlueee eed About » Great Jf 

of Subject*. When Absalom Ivory reached home 
last Thursday morning—it was between 
one and two o’clock—he found Mrs. Ivory 
in an easy chair, drawn in front of the 
grate, and sleeping the sleep that is per
mitted to those wiy§8 only, whose hus
bands never deviate from t£e narrow 
paths of rectitude-. The man who pur
sues those pàths assiduously seldom has 
occasion for repentance, as has been 
found by Absalom Ivory after many 
years of. Experience. If the reader is 
disposed to question my assertion, let me 
picture the situation. There was Mrs.
Ivory, sleeping the sleep of innocence, 
with a heavenly smile playing about her 
mouth, instead of Mrs. Ivory, armed 
with a broom, standing guard in the halt 
way.

The table was ornamented with great m 
slices of roast turkey and home made MjL 
bread, and a little pat of butter, and on 
the hearth the cSffee pot was steaming 
and filling the room with a delightful 
aroma. And there was my favorite chair 
and my slippers and a hoot jack, which 
I knew had not been brought out for an 
aggressive purpose.

“Dear Mrs Ivory said I, as she open
ed her eyes and doomed me with a 
smile, “the turkey that you hâve so 
thoughtfully provided must wait till to
morrow, but while I refresh myself with 
a cup of coffee I will tell you of my last 
half hour’s experience.”

And then I told her how when I liad 
finished my last “assignment" I dropped 
into

rence
.V vt

Also, a very large assortment of all the

A LITTLE SURPRISE.

Enamored youth—Will you not name 
the' blissful day ? O, let it be soon, my
^Charming widow—As soon as y ou like, 
Guseie, dear, and I should like it to be
on^ Frida^t that unlucky day

only own ? . , .
C, W.—Oh, it would be so nice to have 

an ttimiversary every day, and I’ve had 
my weddings on all the other days, you 
know. . ,

But he didn’t, and there is a rumor 
that the affair is “off.”—[Drift.

LATEST BOOKS.

SEW YORK AYR BOSTON DAILY PAPERS AND 
MAGAZINES always In Stock.

Inspection invited.All goods at lowest prices.woman, a
families of the county. They had been 
married six or seven years, and had one 
child, aged 5. About the middle of Au
gust, 1857, Mrs. Charles suddenly became 
despondent and low spirited. This was 
all the more commented upon as she Was 
of a notably lively and cheerful disposi
tion. She would give no reason for her 
sudden change in spirits always giving 
her husband’s appeals to be made ac
quainted with the cause the one simple 
reply :

« ‘Wait If there is any real cause you 
will know in time.’

“She was tearful much of the time,and 
was frequently found in prayer. Her af
fection for her child, always great [and 
demonstrative, became apparently still 
greater, hut tempered with a .spirit of 
sadness that was affecting to sil who 
came in contact with the family. ’Mr#. 
Charles could not bear to let the little "one 

“It must be very lonesome sitting all out Qf her sight, and the strangest part of 
"by yourself in your office balancing your the circumstances was that the child 
Stewife Bight’ J° ’ 8aldan a& n" seemed to know what had made the 

“It ist’my darling.” * change in her mother, and was often
“I have been thinking about it for some heard to console her in her childish way, 

time and now I have got a delightful sur-
P1“A delightful surprise 7”

“Yes, dear, I sent for mother yesteç 
day and I expect her every minute. 1 
mean to have her stay with us quite a 
while. She will take care of the house 
at’flight aud look after the children and 
I can go down town and sit in your office 
With you While you work."

“The dev----- that is to say I couldn’t
think of your going down town----- ”

“It is my duty, dear John, I ought to 
have thought of it before but it never 
came to my mind till yesterday. Oh,
J<Shn, forgive me ! Forgive me for not 
thinking of your comfort sooner. But I 
will go with you to-night.”

“To-night 7 Why I—I—the fact is I 
got through my books last night.”

» ‘‘Oh, you did ! How delightful ! 
yôfu can now stay at home every 
in*! I’m so glad!”

And the delighted wife ran off to make 
•reparation for the reception of her 
mother, while her husband with sombre 
brow sat staring at the coals in the grate, 
in which he could see the picture of a 
mother-in-law’s reproving face, and a 
poker party with a vacant chair.

,™y
id. McArthur,

80 KING STREET.tance.■ M.
*

On Friday evening of lâst week the 
Irish Literâry and Benevolent Society 
formally opened their new rooms in 
Hamilton’s Hall by a very pleasant enter
tainment. There were solos by the 
Misses Coholan, the Messrs. Lantalum, 
and Brof. Sterne, and reading by Mr. 
R. J. Quigley. The piece» were well 
chosen and the rich voices of the lingers 
showed to advantage in the several num
bers. Altogether the evening was very 
pleasantly spent.

health is WEALTH !
U’ sGOING SHOPPING.

“Where are you going ?” asked a hus
band of his wife.

“I am going shopping. Can you let 
me have some money ?”

“Yes. Where are you going 7’
“Oh, to Casherly’s, and Ribbin & New- 

"belTs, and the Palais Royal and Smifkin’s 
Emporium, and a whole lot more places.

“All right, How much money will you 
want ?”

“Well, to make sure, you had better 
give me about 50 cents. I want several 
different colors of worsted.”—[Merchant 
Traveller, _

Ai.
. !..

VV !EE ?

HOn Tuesday evening the Father 
Mathew Association had a concert in St.
Malachi’s Hall. The programme was a 
good one, and most of the performers 
were obliged to respond to encores.

* * *

A parlor concert in aid ef the Metho
dist parsonage fund of Croiichville was 

and to teU her not to cry. given on Thursday evening at the resi-
“As the middle of October approached, dence of Mrs. Robert Roberts. Teams 

to Mrs. Charles’s despondency was added conveyed the city guests from the head 
a state of feverish unrest and very ap- of King-gtrapt: The, programme was an 
parent suffering under a strain of some exqelfent one, and wap well carried out 
great suspense, until, one day, when the ' .-***.
month was about half ever, she begged The Young People’s Association of St 
her husband not to go to his work that David's Church paid a fraternal visit to 
day, but to remain at home with her. the St Andrew’s Church Association on 
He humored her fancy, and between 12 Tuesday evening. A good musical and 
and 1 o’clock of that day their little girl literary programme was carried out,after 
fell to the floor in a most unaccountable which refreshments were served, 
state of insensibility. The mother was 
near, and clasping her hand to her head 
she exclaimed :

‘“My God! It is true!’
“Mrs. Charles fell in a faint, and her 

alarmed husband sent the servant for 
aid. He placed his unconscious child on 
a bed and did what he could to revive 
both her and his wife until several neigh
bors arrived. A doctor was sent for and 
Mrs. Charles was soon restored to con
sciousness, but the child remained in the 
trance in which it had so suddenly fallen, 
and never came out "of it, dying three
da As soon as Mis. Charles could gain 

strength and composure she told a most 
extraordinary story. She said that at 
noon one day in the middle of August 
her little girl was playing in the yard.
Her mother happening to look out at her, 
saw the child gazing earnestly up in the

tbSiÏÎXÏZS&?m» a*»**-*•#•
Charles could see nothing, but she went cle for amateur vocalists, “How to begin 
out to where her child was standing a» if to siilg.” How to get them to leave off is 
transfixed, and when she reached her tU, uaaoived problem, 
the little one turned to her with a beam- « *

A German inventor has-devised a ma
chine for deadening the sound of a piano.
Next to a machine for deadening pian
ists, this is a splendid discovery.

* -
A music dealer says that the violin has 

not improved any since 18207 The same 
may be said of the violin player who 
lives next door.

* * * fly.— ^
Our Moncton correspondent writes that Rh 

the Moncton Division, assisted by the ^ MjL
members of the Cypress Club, gave an K JK ffi El Efl
entertainment in the W. C. T. TJ. Hall of HJK I
that place on Monday evening, which he I R ™
says was a financial success; but the per- .
formance was regarded as rather savor- jjjPR ÆttkjEAJF jPI 
ing of thé amateur. However, the pee- g J KK
pie of Moncton are true grit and never , | WW mm fell ■
lose a chance to encpqrage home indus
try; consequently the affair “panned out” 
well.

ECAUGHT AT LAST.
‘ , V

O A
N L

E TJ. D. TURNER’S

on King’s Square, and sampled his 
Shemogue oysters, food fit for a King. 
Certainly, those Shemogue oysters which 
are dispensed by Mr. Turner must be, in 
their native beds, the happiest of bi
valves, for otherwise they would grow 
scraggy and tough, just as some people 
do, instead of tender and fat and delici
ous, os Mrs. Ivory does, for example.

For those that like them and many do, 
Mr. Turner keeps P. É. I., Brictouche and 
Gocaigne oysters, handling altogether 
between 4,000 and 5,000 barrels per year. 
Then he has Pocologan and Little Neck 
clams—chowder every day—fish of all 
kinds, lambs tongues,^ pickled pigs feet, 
and fruits and confectioneries in variety. 
At the next door is Mr. Turner’s fish 

. market at which the presiding genius is 
The gipsies employ a very simple Capt w. q. Black, where dry, smoked 

method to check that member of their ^ picfc]eJ figh and fresh fish of every 
band of musicians who has to make the 
collection. They give him a plate to 
hold in his right hand, and a live fly 
which he has to keep imprisoned in hi* 
left as he goes round collecting the 
money.

H 5-e"-
■t.ri:-:Y X'

Paper and Fixtures For Sale by

r. d. McArthur 1 A. c. smith & Co.
Wholesale by L*B. ROBERTSON.

4*
The Carleton Longfellow Club gave a 

reception in the Y. M. C. A. Hall of Carle
ton on Tuesday evening. A programme 
of readings, songs and recitations was 
carried out very creditably. During the 
evening refreshments were served to the 
compayy. The affair was in aid of the 
Carleton fountain fund.

500 -DOZEIT I

OUR KID CLOVE.
\J

And
even-

“TANT MIEUX.”

slllglsIS
tation it is rated with, and (in point of actual wearing value) is. allowed to b 
EQUAL to any “ TREFOUSSE ” or other high class glove made.

We are prepared to Mail them to any part of CANADA for six centsextra, and 
for orders exceeding four pairs we will send them CARRIAGE PAID. By this 
means ladies in out/districts may have the gloves delivered at their homes without 
any additional cost. As no glove stretched or tried on can be exchanged the cor
rect size should be given.

!
*9Jandvariety, in season and out of season, 

may always he found. Even if our réa- 
for’loyalty’to tfanada were not mul

titudinous, the Shemogue oyster would 
be - sufficient to attach us to her forever.

A CLASH OP TRADES.

Chairman (of three-card monte syndi
cate)—“Pull up your chokers, boys, and 
look lamby. Dey’s a jay coming in the

Sanctimonious stranger (with sermon 
“Is this seat engaged, gents?” 
irman—“No, sir, sit right down.

sons

4
ihi

Pl»y whist ?”
granger (delicately biting a plug off a

on to them dame’s games, but [produc
ing tools of the profession], if you’d like 
ter put any scads on th’ liability of this 
ere yellow pea fetchin’ up under that 
thimble with the red stripes, I’m your 
meat.”—[Tid-Bits.

guarantee that they WILL WEAR WELL and NOTTry a pair upon 
BREAK AWAY in the seams.

our

PRICE 64 CENTS.ing face and glowing eyes and said :
“ ‘Oh, mamma ! it is an angel !’
“Mrs. Charles said a feeling of 

came over her that she conld not de
scribe, and she felt that she was in the 
presence of something that struck her 
with awe. She could see nothing, and in 
much alarm took her little girl by the 
hand to lead her away, but the child re
sisted, and suddenly there was revealed 
to the child's mother the form that had 
been visible to the child even before it 
reached the earth. The form was exact
ly like those of angels she had read de
scriptions of in the Bible and seen pic
tured there, and she knew that she stood 
face to face with a messenger from 
Heaven itself. She felt no fear, bnt was 
overwhelmed by awe. The angel spoke 
to her. and said that her little girl would 
be called for from heaven in just two 
months from that day, but that she 
would lie in a trance for three days, when 
her soul would leave her body. More 
than that the angel foretold to the awe
stricken mother that her own death 
would follow that of her child by one 
month, mentioning the day and hour, 
Then the angel slowlv vanished from 
sight

“Mrs. Charles said she tried to make 
herself believe that she was the victim of 
some hallucination, but could not Never 
having been a believer in the orthodox 
religion, she resolved to keep the secret 
of the vision, and to impress the neces
sity of secrecy on her child, if possible, 
so that if it was a hallucination she would 
not be ridiculed for having spoken of it 
earnestly.

“This story naturally created a pro
found sensation in the community. The 
child was buried, and after the first ef
fects of Mrs. Charles’s narration were 
gone, a strongly-expressed feeling of in
credulity arose in the neighborhood. 
Mrs. Charles, desiring, as she said, to de
stroy the strong unorthodox feeling that 
existed thereabout, as it had been de
stroyed in her, sent for two officers of the 
law, one a Justice of the peace, and the 
other a county officer, neither of whose 
names I now remember, and she repeat
ed her story under oath to them, ana had 
the fact made public, I came away from 
that part of the country soon afterward, 
and have never had occasion to return. 
Some years later, however, I met a gen
tleman named Baltimore, who was a re
sident of Hancock county, and I asked 
him if Mrs. Charles’s death had followed 
the strange prediction she alleged that the 
angel made. He said that she had died 

about the day she said had been

■
King Street, St. John, N. B.FAIR ALL & SMITH, r-v
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W. TREMAINE GARD,mm
Wife—“You say I ought to practice 

economy, John. Now, what did your 
dinner down-town cost you to-day ?”

Husband (a trifle weakly)—“About 
three dollars.”

Wife—“Heavens, John, three dollars 
just for a dinner I” ,
loHusband (trifle indignantly)—“Well, it 
included a bottle of wine, of course. 
[More indignantly.] You don’t suppose 
1 would pay three dollars just for food, 
do you?—[New York Sun.

A LUCKY ESCAPE.
“I understand that Jones, who married 

your old sweetheart, is in very poor cir
cumstances, Smith.”

“Is that so, Brown ?”
“Yes, he failed in business some time 

and has been going down hill ever since.”
“I’m sorry. I should like to help Jones 

in some way for his wife’s sake.”
.“For her sake? Why, I thought she 

rejected you !” ......
•‘It is for that reason I would like to 

help them. If she hadn’t rejected me I 
should have been in his shoes today. It 
was a lucky escape for me and I should 
like to show my gratitude for it.”

■ NO. 81 KING STREET, under Victoria Hotel.
head quarters for fine 1rate

GolchSilverWatches,Jewelry
!

The Great HoUdaylassortmentjnow complete, and offered at low- 

ties for Ladies, Gents and Juveniles, in Gold and Silver articles of

guaranteed by
Inspection 

Called for.

■

iii
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W. TREMAINE CARD,Absolutely Pure:
.Goldsmith and Jeweler.

This powder never varies. A marvel of purity, 
strength and whole»».noncss. More economical 
than the ordinary kip Jp, and cannot be sold In 
competition with the multitude of low tes \ short

New York.

-a
The following is from the Vienna 

respondent of the London Standard, un
der date February 1. The artiste spoken 
of must be something beyond the ordin
ary to receive such marked attention 
from a Vienna audience :—A concert has 
just been given here by an Australian 
pianist and composer, Miss Florence 
Menk Meyer, who achieved an enormous 
success, a result altogether unusual in 
the case of an unknown foreigner before 
a Vienna audience. Miss Meyer is a 
native of Melbourne, and is decidedly 
pretty. Her recital included the princi
pal airs from the Third Act of an opera 
called Victorina, of'whose music and. li
bretto the young artiste is herself the 

besides two sonatas from

R, O'SHAUSHNESSY & Co.,Thos.Dean.cor-
(McLaughlan Building,)

83 GERMAIN STREET,ST. JOHN, N. K_
Have jsst opened a fine assortment of

.

A
.
?r vNow Opened

All our Annuals for 1887, including
.. S

Boys’ Own, Girls’ Own,
ST. NICHOLAS,

Chatterbox, &c.,&c.

Lard,Pork,Beef,

Lamb, Hams, . Poultry, 

Mutton, Bacon, Game.

M Lais' M Mats, ?
;

SWEET SYMPATHY.
Scene I.—A group of young matrons 

are buying sweets.
Edith—l wonder if Clara’s baby is sick? 

I saw her pass just now, and she looked 
positively melancholy. ......

Maud—The baby’s all right; but her 
dear little Bijou has had a fit

Chorus—Oh, the poor tittle darting 1 Is 
he better? ■

Maud—Yes. Poor Clara, it would have 
been a fearful blow if she had lost him ; 
she’s bound up in him.

Edith (thoughtfully)—I wonder if the 
dear would eat some sugared violets? 
When Fido was sick last winter he would 
eat nothing else. I’ll get some anyway.

She buys them and the group goes out
Scene H.—On the street
Ragged child (blue with the cold, trot

ting along by Edith’s side)—Please gi' 
me a penny?

Edith (taking a reef in her skirts on 
the child’s side)—No. (The child falls 
back.) I never give those children any
thing; ’tis money thrown away. Some
body ought to prevent their running on 
Broadway.

Chorus—That’s true; there ought to be 
a place some where for such creatures.— 
[Town Topics.

UPHOLSTERED & LINED WITH SILK,
Which will make à handsome Christmas Presen

-also,-:
MANUFACTURERS OK

-1Î

'--4MTrunks, Satchels, Bags, Valises, dbo.13,14 & 15 CITY MARKET
:l|r

!L " »Society Boxes and Canvas Covers Made to 01 
Sample and Express Work aSpeLaceCurtains,

Blankets

'.
Procure them early and avoid the 

Rush. J. D. McAvity,

FamilyGrocer
39 BRUSSELS ST.

Teas, Coffees, Sugars, Tobac
cos, Spices, Fruits, &c.

ALSO DEALER IN

Hard and Soft Coal,

•t.

composer,
Beethoven and Mozart, aad other pieces 
from Chopin, Brahms, Gluck, and Liszt 
The whole programme was brilliantly 
executed, and every piece enthusiasti
cally applauded by an audience which 
comprised Prince and Princess Metter- 
nich, Prince Battyanyi, Princess Salm- 
Liechtenstein, and other members of the 
highest aristocracy, besides a fair repre
sentation of the musical world of Vienna. 
Owing to her great success last night, 
and in accordance with the general de
sire, the Australian artiste will shortly 
give another concert in the largest hall 
in Vienna, the great saloon of th# 
Musikverein.

1
• 1

FOR SALE BY

j. & a. McMillan. *
AND— 3HUMPBBIB’S

PILLOW SHAMS
CLEANSED in first-class style at 

Reasonable Rates.Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Prescription.
“ Golden Med’l Discovery.on or 

foretold.” Mir 66 id lois“ Pellets.
Burdock Blood Bitters. 

“ Pills.

Delivered to all parts of the City.
Clarke, Kerr & Thorne, dealers in 

hardware, cutlery, fancy goods, electro
plated ware, silverware, etc., 62 Prince 
William Street.

SMITH’S'KIANUAL
-OF-RENOYATED AT

For ialo low by

R. ». Me ARTHUR,
Medical HaU. Ho. 69 Charlotte Street, 

Opp. King Sqware.

t Engineers’Calculations
FOR SALERAI

McMillan’s, Harrison’?, Barnes’ McArthur's and 
W atson’s B ioks tores.

PRICE, - - $3.00.

UNGAR’S LAUNDRY,A contemporary speaks of “a life 
ing brick.” It certainly cannot be the 
one that is carried in the hat

Few things are what they are cracked 
np to be, but among the few must 
eluded the ice for the cocktail.

sav- R. C. Thorne, 97 King Street, has a 
fine assortment of hardware; also silver
ware, cutlery, paints, oils, varnishes, fire
arms, ammunition; also fancy goods, 
suitable for wedding and Christmas 
presents.

A Flat.

Remember ’tis winter and those who ehp np 
Are those who are likliest now to flip down.

32 WATERLOO STREET,
ST. JOHN, N. B.be iu- ,

>»
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hn havingEvery Fam

Health, Neatness & Economy
;will USE

PERFORATED

TOILET PAPER!
IN KOUIiS,

NO WASTE!
NO LITTER !

You save 50 per cent, over old 
Methods.
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