
    

  

  

  

IAN_ OPEN LETTER. 

Grand Lake Range, Queen's County, N. B., 

March 10th, 1893. 

THE GroDpER Dyspepsia Cure Co., Ltd. 

GENTLEMEN: 

I'am? 72 years of age and Lave had 
Dyspepsia for several years, I have employed 
numerous physicians and taken many patent 
medicines, but all were of no use in my case. 
I began to grow worse. There was severe dis- 
tress in my stomach; everything 1 ate, even 
the lightest food caused me intense agony. 
My appetite was poor and I could not sleep. 
I was almost withont hope when I saw a testi- 
monial in the newspaper stating what Groder’s 
Syrup had done for others. As a last effort 
to regain health, I thought that] I would buy 
it. Just before Christmas Jast my son Fred 
went to St. John and brought me home a 
bottle of your remedy. I used with the fol 
lowing results; 

I eat as I wish and have no distress from 
my food; my appetite is first-class, my food 
tastes good to me now, I sleep as sound as a 
child, I do all my own work without the aid 
of a servant; and can do a day’s washing with- 
out feeling much tired. whereas 1 could not 
do it at all before taking Groder’s. I do feel 
grateful to you, gentlemen, for placing so 
valuable a remedy upon the market. I give 
all the credit for present state of good health 
to your medicine. 

I am willing to answer any questions con. 
cerning the above, for 1 firmly believe your 
remedy will cure other sufferers as it has eured 
me, 1 conscientiously make this sistement 
without any inducement or reward knowing 
itto be one of the best medicimes in the 

market for Dyspepsia. 

Respectfully yours, 

ELEANOR BURKE 

Clary bfa e 
-RIFLED 

Mail Bag 
BY BELLE CHRISHOLM. 

    
  

    

I am an old man now, having passed 
‘my seventy-fifth milestone, vet I remem- 
ber as if it were but yesterday every de- 

tail of a case—one of my first criminal 

cases, which I conducted more than fifty 
years ago. 

It was in the month of March, eigh- 
teen forty-one, that I was called to 

Jackson, Mississippi, having been re- 
tained in the interest ofa young man who 

had been accused of robbing the mail. 1 

arrived early in the morning and at once 

sought my client and had a long confer- 
ence with him. The rifled mail-bag had 

been recovered and the letters from 
which money had been extracted were 

given me by the prosecuting attorney for 
examination. 

After satisfying myself with their con- 
tents 80 far as the interest of my client 
demanded I returned them and as I had 

nothing special to do , during the after- 

noon | went into court for the purpose of 
getting a little insight into the methods 
of a Mississippi tribunal. 

The first case on the docket was one of 

theft and the prisoner against whom 

this charge had been filed was a young 
girl—not over seventeen—named Kath- 
erine Hunter. 

She was exceeding pretty and looked 

like one who had been tenderly reared. 

There was something very attractive 

about her—something so pure and in- 

nocent that it at once convinced me that 
she was not guilty of the crime catalogued 

against her. She looked troubled and 
her eyes were red with weeping, but 
when the case was called a multitude of 
faces turned searchingly upon her, fright- 

ened her so as to make her for a time 

forget that she was actually on trial. 

The complainant set forth in a positive 
way that the prisoner had stolen one hun- 
dred dollars from her mistress, the 
wealthy Mrs. Morgan, and although the 
girl protested her innocence in the wild- 
est terms, the circumstances were all 

against her and her chances for escaping 
conviction seemed very slight indeed. 

The one hundred dollars was in bank- 
notes and had been taken from Mrs. 
Morgans trunk, which occupied a little 
¢loset off her sleeping-room and to which 
no one had access except this maid— 
Katherine Hunter. 
While Mrs. Morgan was giving her 

testimony I felt some one clutch my arm 
tightly and glancing around quickly I 
encountered the tearful eyes of a young 
‘man fixed pleadingly upon me. He was 
‘a fine looking youth, with much intel- 
‘ligence in his face, and in a hoarse}, 
whisper said: 

1 see you are interested in the case in 
progress, and I have been informed that 
you are a first-class lawyer I wish you 
wculd do me the favor to undertake the 
‘young lady’s defense. 

Has she no counsel? I required. 
None worth speaking of, was the an- 

swer, and she is innocent—as innocent 

as the angels in heaven. Save her all 
I possess shall be yours. 

Is she your sister? I asked. 

| peculiar force. 

any cost. 

I was interested in the prisoner simply 
because I thought she was innocent, but 

not knowing the history of the case 1 

feared I could not do her justice, and this 
I confided to the youth who,1 was now 

fully persuaded, was. her lover—perhaps 

her affianced husband. He continued to 

urge me to take the case, as the counsel 

employed was wholly unfit to manage it. 

I am not sure that I should have granted 
his petition even then had not 1 at that 
moment caught the prisoner’s eyes, and 
in that glance read a whole volume of 
humble entreaty. That look decided me 
at onee and informing the young man 
that 1 was at his service he consented to 
give me the whole charge of her case. 

I then informed the court that I was 

ready to undertake the defense, fand 
asked for a few minutes cessation in 
the examination of witnesses that 1 

might have an opportunity of speaking 

to my client. Retiring to a private room, 

in as few words as possible she repeated 

the story of the theft. 

Her mistress first missed the money 

when she went to her room—just after 

dinner—and in a quiet way inquired of 

her ifany one had been in the room dur- 

ing her absence, but she did not intimate 

that she mistrusted her until after Rachel 

Ross, the chamber-maid, had been ques- 
tioned. The girl's story was that some- 
time 1n the afternoon, while passing” her 

mistress’ door, she detected a slight 

noise, and peeping through the keyhole 

had seen the lady’s maid rammaging 

through her trunk. 

Katherine said she denied the charge 

indignantly and raised no objections 

| when they proposed examining her trunk. 
Judge cf her surprise, then, when twenty- 

found mn the tray near the top, as if it 

had been hastily stowed away. 

She had always thought Rachel honest, 
though she had never taken kindly to 

her, principally, she thought, because the 

girl had always shown a dislike for her: 

The person she pointed out to me as 

looking specimen scarcely up to the 

average of her class in intelligence and it 
required but the look of intense hatred 
which I saw in her little gray eyes, when 

she turned them on the prisoner to con- 

vince me that the rogue was before me. 

Rachel Ross! Rachel Ross! I repeated, 
a new light breaking in upon me as 
something in the letters I had examined 
in the morning came back to me with 

I went to the prosecuting 

attorney and requested the loan of the 
rifled letters again. Selecting the one I 

wanted I returned the others and hurried 
back to my seat in the court-room. 

Mrs. Morgan then resumed her testi- 

mony, which did not differ materially 
from the statement given me by my 
client. She identified the bills, two tens 

and a five, found in the prisoner’s trunk, 

and swore positively that no one else ex- 

cept herself had access to ihe closet 
where the trunk was kept. 

I asked her a few questions regarding 

the prisoner’s former character and was 
assured that up to the date of the theft 

she had never given her the least occa- 
sion to mistrust her. 

Rachel Ross was then put upon the 
stand and in a bold way told how in paste 
ing Mrs. Morgan’s room she had heard a 

suppressed noise which aroused her sus- 
picions and how in stooping down to look 
through the keyhole she had discovered 

the maid, Katherine, in the trunk-room 

beyond, tossing through the little hair- 

trunk which stood back from the door, in 
direct range with the keyhole through 
which she was stealthily peeping. 

Finally she discovered the package of 

money in the girl's hands, which was 
immediately thrust into her pocket, a 

proceeding that so horrifed her that she 
ran away without waiting to confront the 

culprit, as she should have done. 
When she sat down, flushed with con- 

ceited triumph, I asked to have Mrs. 
Morgan recalled, and when she had again 
taken stand I inquired if it were impos- 
gible for this chambermaid to enter her 

trunk-room. 

Certainly not, sir; the door was never 

locked between it and my chamber, was 
the answer. What I meant was that no 
one except my maid had any right there. 

Do you think that she could have had 

any knowledge concerning the money in 

the trunk? I asked. 

She might, for I have frequently gone 

to the trunk in her presence for money to 

pay her wages, she replied, somewhat 

reluctantly. § 

Have you known of the prisoner hav- 

ing usea more money than was her cus- 

tom since the money was stolen? I ques- 

tioned, watching her closely. 

No, sir, I think not; I am sure she has 
not; retnrned Mrs. Morgan, decidedly. 

Rachel Ross was then recalled and 1 
asked her why she had not informed her 

mistress of her discovery before she had 
been compelled to do so and her answer 
was that she did not like to expose the 

poor girl, who seemed to be friendless. 
How long have you been with Mrs. 

forgan? 1 asked, disgusted with her 

pretensions to friendship. 
Not quite a year, sir, sl.e answered 

promptly. 
How much does she pay you? 
A dollar and seventy-five cents a week. 

Have you been using your money as 
you earned 1t since you have been in 
her employ? 

Certainly, sir, what I needed of it. 
How much do you suppose? I urged. 
I don’t know, I am sure. How should 

I, spending it along as it was necessary,   No, sir, he replied, but—but—I am in- | thinking it was nobody’s business since I 

terested in her and she must be saved at 

five dollars of the missing money was- 

Rachel Ross was a bold-faced impudent- 

earned it myself? she replied, defiantly, 
glancing round the court room to see if 

her sarcasm was appreciated. 

Then you have not laid by any consid- 

erable sum since you have been working 

for your present mistress? I insisted. 

No, sir, she retorted, sharply. 

And you had no money when you 

came here? Iinsisted. 

No, sir, disdainfully. 

If you had really wished toinjure the 
prisoner you could not have raised 

twenty-five dollars of your own to put in 
her trunk, then? I questioned. 

Indeed I could not. I never had that 

much money at one time in my life, and 

[ would not have been fool enough to 

throw it away in that fashion; even if | 

had, she answered flippantly. Besides 

the money found in the girl's trunk wag 

identified by Mrs. Morgan, a fact youn 

might have remembered if you had paid 

attention to her testimony. 

Without being in the least crushed by 

whatshe evidently considered her sharp 

ness, I said quickly : 

Will you tell me if your home is in this 

state? 

It is, sir. . 

Please name the town in which you 

reside? I continued. 

She hesitated and the defiant look pass- 

ed from her bold face, but finally she re- 
plied: I live in Lawrence on tke Mis- 

sissippi. 

Do you take receipts from your ser- 

vants when you pay them? l.inquired, 
turning to Mrs. Morgan. 

Always, she responded: the girl has 

told you the truth about the payments. 
I don’t doubt it in the least, I replied, 

but as particular proof is the thing the 
court demands I would be under some 
obligation if you would procure some 
bearing Miss Ross’ signature, Madam. 

The lady went out somewhat reluctant- 

ly 1 fancied but in a few minutes return- 

with four receipts which she had taken 

from the witnees. The signature in each 

was the same —writted in an odd, irregu- 

lar hand that would be hard to counter- 

feit. 

Mow Rachel Ross, I exclaimed in a 

quick, startling tone, at the same time 

looking her sternly in the eye. Be kind 

enough to inform the court where you got 

that seventy-five dollars which you sent 
your sister at Lawrence. 

The witness turned white to the lips 

and trembled so violently that I was sure 

she was going to faint, but she did not, 
and after a brief interval, to give the jury 

time to witness her emotions, I repeated 

the question. 

I—never—sent any, she gasped, holding 
the rail to prevent falling. 

You did, and you know it, 1 thundered 

for 1 was begining to get excited tou. She 

made me no answer, and turning to the 

court, I said: May it please your honor 

and gentiemen of the jnry, I came here 

to defend a man charged with robbing the 

mail, and in the course of my preliminary 
examination I had access to the letters 

that had been rifled. When I entered 

upon the case and heard the name of the 
witness pronounced I went and got this 
letter which I now hold for I remember 

of having seen one bearing the signature 

of Rachel Ross. This letter was taken 

from the mail pouch and contained sev- 

enty five dollars, and by examining the 
postmark you will see that it was mailed 
from this place on the day of the robbery 

With your permission I will read it to 
vou. The court nodded assent and I 
read aloud: 

Dear Sister Ruth, I enclose seventy-five 

dollars, which I want you to keep fer me 

til I cam home, don’t say one word about 

it to no one as I don’t want the folks to 

know I've got so much money, now don’t 

mention it to a livin’ sole. I’m gettin’ 

all right and enjoyin’ myself, only I don’t 

like that gude for nothin’ Kate Hunter 

that is here, but never you mind she’ll 

have to go one of these days or I miss my 

gess, your sister til deth. RACHEL ROSS 
Passing the letter and receipts obtained 

from Mrs. Morgan to the Judge, I said: 

You will observe that one hand wrote the 
letter and signed the receipts. It is quite 
evident that the balance of the one 

hundred dollars—tne twenty-five dollars 

found in the prisoner's trunk—was put 
there with the design of criminating her. 

Without another ‘word I leave my 
client’s case in your hands, asscred that 

you will do her justice. The jury bad 

heard the witness testify that she had 

no money. and aftersatisfying themselves 

that she had written the letter they could 

do nothing but bring in a verdict of “not 

guilty.” 
The applause in the court room showed 

in what channel the sympathies of the 
people ran, and while Rachel Ross was 
marched away to answer the charge of 

theft, Kathrine Hunter walked on the 
arm of her lover triumphantly from the 
courtroom. 

The same evening a prominent citizen 

called and presented me with a purse 
containing one hundred dollars, which 
he informed me was raised by the young | 
girl’s friends in return for what I had 
done for her. Consequently, when at a 
later hour the young man came to me 
with his earnings 1 told him I had been 
r-compensed and suggested that he use 
the amount tendered in setting up a lit- 
tle home of his own. He took my advise 
and before I left town I had the pleasure 
of attending a quiet wedding in which 
he officiated 28 groom and my fair client 
was the happy bride. 

— 

Mrs. Potts—I know that one of the young 
men who visit you so regularly is your broth- 

er, but who is the other one? 

Mary Ann—Yes'm, one of ’em is my broth- 

or, and—aund-—I guess the other one is going 
to be his brother-in-law after a little while:   

  

  

‘““ DUE NOTICE.” 
A man whose weight is scarcely five 

feet six and whose weight is rot an 

onnce over one hundred and forty poauda. 

He has a mila blue eye, a frank face and 

his voice is pleasant to the ear. You'd, 
pick him out in a crowd as a mild-man- 
nered, tender-hearted man and yet he 

is “ Dakota Jack ” ani has killed nine or 

ten men. He has been slashe! and cut 

and shot and clubbed, but he seems te 

bear a charmed life. 
It is high noon and the long straggling 

street of the frontier town is almost de- 

serted by homan'life. Not because the 

sun beats down fiercely, nor that the h. | 

civilized population is asleep, but becauns 

town marshal said to Dakota Jack last 

night at ten o'clock : 

“If you are in this town at noon to- 

morrow I will hunt yon down and kill 

yon like a dog!” 

Well, twelve o'clock has come. The 

threat came from a man whose bravery 

is unquestioned and whose skill with the 

gin is marvellous. He had uttered 

similar warnings before. Some of the 

desperadoes had left for other fields; 

others had remained in defiance and 

fallen by his bullets. That he meant 

what he said in this case no man doubted 

and yet Dakota Jack remained. He did 

not bluster or threaten in return. He 

was taciturn and uncommunicative when 

his friend asked what he intended to 

do. At ten o'clock in the morning he 

was abraad as usual. At eleven o'clock 

he entered the shanty in which a gun- 

smith was doing business and had his 

revolvers cleaned and reload. At a 

quarter to twelve he took his position in 

the center of the public square and wait- 

ed. The men filed from the street and 

said to each other. 
Now you will see some of the prettiest 

shooting ever done in this town! Dakota 
Jack is bonnd to see it out! 

The town marshal sat in his office a 

biock away. Word had come to him 

that Dakota Jack had refused to leave. 

At eleven o'clock he also cleaned and re- 

loaded his gnns. At a quarter to twelve, 

and he would not move sconer. He 

would even give Dakotr Jack five minute's 

grace. 
Time's up! 

The marshal knew where to find his 

man. They caught sight of each other 

when afar off—too far to risk a shot. 

Dakota Jack backed across the street to 

have the sheiter of the awning-posts and 

telegrapk: poles. F¥ive hundred faces ap- 

peared at doors and windows, and spec- 
tators spoke to each other in whispers. 

The marshal advanced to within thirty 

yards and then halted. The weapons of 
both men were still in their holsters. 

They glared at each other for a long 

minute without moving a hand or utter- 

ing a word. The spectators held their 
breath. The one was definant, the other 

determined. Would Dakota Jack take 

water? Would the marshal crawfish? If 
not, there would be a killing, 

Jack, are you going? 

I'll see you d——d first! 

Men within ten feet of the marshal 

could dot follow the movement as le 

pulled his guns. It was the same in the 
case of Dakota Jack. Both left cover for 
the open street and began firing. Pop, 
pop, pop! Both fired right and left hand. 
ed. Both advanced as they fired. 

Jack’s hit! 

Tom’s hit! 

That's elegant shootin’! 

That's somethin’ to be remember. 
The firing did not last over three min- 

utes, but the time seemed to be a quarter 

of an hour to the spectators. They saw 

the marshal stagger to and [fro and they 

cheered Dakota Jack. They saw the bad 
man larch to the right and left and they 
cheered the marshal. 

Jack’s down ! 

Tom’s down ! 
Hold on—wait ! 

Two last shots rang out at once. Both men 

were down, but they had made a dying effort 

only twenty feet apart as-they lay on their 

backs gasping out their lives. Cf the twenty 
four bullets twenty-two had been fired. The 
hot lead had bored its way through shoulders, 

arms, bodies and legs. Blood had mixed with 

the dust of the street and made a hideous col- 
ored mud. Bones had been splintered, 
muscles severed, arteries cut. Theg lay there 

with pallid, blood-stained faces up-turned to 
the noonday sun, each hand still firmly 
clutching a pistol, and the crowd gathered 

and looked down upon them and some one 

said : 

Boys, it was a game fight and a good show 
let's licker ! 

  
  

    

    

  

    

  

   
    
   

  

   
    

NASAL BALM 
It is a certain and speedy cure for 

Cold in the tiead and Cavarxhin allis 
stages. 

SOOTHING, CLEANSING, 
EALING. 

Instant Relief, Permanent 
Cure, Failure Impossible. 
Many so-called diseases are simply 

symptoms of Catarrh, such as head. 
ache | pe deafness, losing scuse of 
smell, ul breath, hawking and spit- 
Hing, nausea, gener ifng of de- 
bility, ete. if you are troubled with 
any of these or kindred symptoms. 
our have Catarrh, and shou se No 
Ee In procuring e bottle of NisaL 
BaLnm. warned in time, neglected 
cold in head results in Catarrh, fol. 
lowed by consumption and death. 
Nasar Banu is sold by ali dragsiste, 
or will be sent, poss pal on pt o 
price (50 cents and $1.00) by addressing 

FULFORD & CO, 
Brockville, Ont.   CATARRH 
  ' 

w
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Parsons. Pills 
These pills were a won. 
derful discovery. Un- 
lke any others. One 
Pilla Dose. Children 
take them easily. The 
most delicate women 
use them. In fact all 
ladies can obtain very 
great benefit from the 
use of Parsons’ Pills. 
One box sent post- 

for 85 cis. or five 
oxes for $1 In stamps. 

80 Fills In every box. 

We pay duty to Canada ““Best Liver Pill Known.” 

Make New Rich Blogg! 
NMcNALLY AGAIN 
Read 
Extraordinary 
Prices Below. 

  

The circular areund 
each box explains the 

ptems. “gi0ohow to    
mation alere worth 
ten times the cost. A 
handsome illustrated 
pamphlet sent free cone 
tains valuable Infor. 
mation. Send for it. 
Dr. iI. 8S. Johnsen as 

Co., 2% Custom House 
Street, Boston, Mass. 

    
    
  

  

      
  

Three more Car Loads of Chairs, Bedsteads, Bedroom Suits and 
Fancy Furniture Just Received. New Upholstered Goods are being 
turned out of our Upholstering department daily. 

PRICES: Walnut Parlor Suites in Tapestry with Plush Trim- 
mings $25.50. Solid Oak Chamber Suits, $25.00, French Panneled 
Antique Oak Bedsteads with engraved headboard and varnished Side 
Rails, $1.85, Woven Wire Mattrasses, $2.65, Dominion Coppered Wire 
Beds reduced to £4.50, Oak Chairs 38¢., Cane Seated Chairs 65¢., Oak 
Bent Back Rockers, 85¢., Platform Carpet Rockers, $3.50, Bamboo 
Easels, 90c., Bamboo Fancy Tables, $1.35, Good Strong Lounges with 
Steel Springs, Tapestry Covering, $4.50, Soft Stuffed Easy Chairs, 
$400, 10 Piece Ivory Toilet Sets, $2.25, Five Bottle Polished : Castors, 
95c., Silver Plated Castors, 16 inches high, 5 engraved Bottles, stamped 
Quadruple Plate, only $2.75. 

New Cheval Chamber Suites 18x36 beveld plate, 7 pieces, best 
value ever offered. New lines in Polished gak and Walnut Chamber 
Suits, Book Cases, Secretaries, Hall Racks, Desks, Pictures, Fancy 
Goods, Chiua, Glass and Silverware. : 

%& Children’s Carriages, came in late, at $7.50 to close out. 

We employ no peddlers but make our PRICES sell the Goods. 
DON'T BE DECEIVED. 

Orders by mail promptly attended to and Satisfaction Guaranteed. 

JAMES G MCNALLY 
ET ULI: LIN ESS of the following Department 

are in stock which intending purchasers do well to examine, 

  

    

  

Silks, Twecds, 
Velvets, Flannels, 

Velveteens, * Cotton Flannels, 
Plushes, White Cottons, 

" Ribbons, Unbleached do. 
Dress Goods, Ginghams, . 

Winceys, Shartings, 
Cloths, Prints, Ducks, 

Hoisery, Harberdashery, 
House Furnishing Men's Shirts and 

Goods, Drawers 
Cotton Warps, Oilcloths 

0 

JOHN HASLIN. 
A. L. F. VANWART, 

Undertaker 2 Embalmer, 
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Phenix Square, Fredericton, N B 

Coffins z Caskets, 
FUNERAL GOODS OF ALL KINDS. 

  

First-Class Hearse in Connection Special Prices for Orders from 
the Country. All Orders Promptly Attended to with 

Neatness and Despatch. 

A COMPLETE STOCK 
OF 

COOKING 

——AND— 

HEATING 

STOVMES, 
A 
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KITCHEN & SHE'S. 
ESTABLISHED 1855 / 
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