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Come around and see us and

:We'll Tap a Keg:

For you. Our nails outweigh the weight
we weigh them with. That is a way we
have of winning customers. Whether
hardware is wanted in large or small
quantities try us.

JAMES S. NEILL,
Fredericton, N. B

J. Edeeombe & Sons,

MANUFACTURERS OF

Carriages
AND

Sleighs

OF ALL KINDS.
Y orkStreet, Fredericton, N. B.
Faetory: 19 to 83 York St. and 131 to 137 King St.

PAINTING & REPAIRING PROMPTLY ATTENDED T0.

Wprite for Price Lists and other Information.

. DICKIE,

CHOICE PAMILY GROCRRIES.

Fruits, Canned Goods, Tobacco, Cigars, Drugs,
Patent Medicines, Stationery, ttats
and Caps, Boots and Shoes,
Dry Goods, Country
Produce of all
Kinds.

ALSO COUNTRY PRODUCE TAKEN IN EXCHANCE FOR GOODS AT
CURRENT PRICES.

B~ All Goods are of Purest and Best
Prices. Superphosphates of all Kinds

navigation.

CUT THIS OUT

And return it to us with a year’s subscrip-
tion to The Queens County Gazette.

The Queens County Gazette,
Gagetown, N. B.

enclosed find $1.00 for which send me for one
year The Queens County Gazette.

Quality. Call and see Goods and
on hand and to arrive at opening of

Post Office address

..0....D..0.......0.!0..........

ADDRESS,
JAS. A. STEWART,

SAVED BY A NEGATIVE.
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“Father,” said my son Donald to me
one day, ‘‘how do they take these won-
derful phetographs ef lighting flashes that
are printed in the magazines? They
don’t know when a flash is coming, and
can’t make it stay while they photograpi:
it can they?”’ :

“Not likely,” I laughingly replied;
“the lightning ‘takes’ itself.
a thunderstorp at night all that is neces-
sary is to put a sensitive plate in the
camera, uncover thelens and pointitatthe
sky, when the next flash of lightning will
record itself upon the plate which must
then be developed in the usual way.”

“Is that all?” returned Donald. “How
very easy. Couldn’t we take some? Do
let us try.”

“All right.” T replied. “But first of
all we must wait for a thunderstorm, UM
when there is another at night get your
photograph traps ready and we’ll see
what we cando.”

The mwrvellous photos of lightning
flashes that appear in the Strand had ex-
cited Donald’s wonder and curiosity, lead-
ing to the conversation with which this
story commences.

We had not long to wait for a thunder-
storm, for on that very night raged ene
of exceptional violence. It began about
eleven o’clock and Donald who had re-
tired to bed some time before, burst into
my room, fully dressed,.and shouted:

“Come on, father; there’s a tremen-
dous thunderstorm coming up, znd such
flashes of lightning! I'm off to the dark
room to put some plates in the slides, so
get the camera ready. The front bed-
room window is the best place to expose
from.” .

By the time I had made the necessary
arrangements at the window Donald re-
joined me, bringing three double darlie
slides loaded with the sensitive plates.
“We ought to get at least one successful
photo out of this lot.” said he.

Soon the storm, which had gradually]
been drawing nearer, burst over us with
terrible fury, the lightning flashing with
amazing brilliancy, the thunder rolling
with deafening roars, one by one the
plates were exposed under conditions
that justified the expectations of good re-
sults and Donald was in high gles. Just
as I was about to expose the sixth—and
last—plate he said: ““‘why don’t you take
a flash-light of the common with that one?
Illuminated by the celestial electric light,
you know. Point the camera towards
the centre of the common, just for fun.
I'd like to see how it comes out.”

I acted upon his suggestion, and no
Jmﬂ_‘ﬂgeuallm% sao-wivad and

blind us and wring from us a fearsome
and terrified ‘oh!” imprinted the scene on
the sensitive plate.

“I'm glad that’s the last plate,” said
Donald, when the deafening peal of thun-
der allowed him to make himself heard,
“for I should not care to stand at the
window during another such flash as
that.  Shall we develop the plates to-
night?”

“Not if T know it,” T replied. “Be off
to bed now, and we'lldo them the first
thing in the morning.”
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But we didn’t; for we were awakened
early by a violent ringing of the bell, and
upon going down in my dressing gown
and opening the door I beheld the village
constable, with white, haggard face, eon
which fear was strongly marked in every
line.

““Oh, sir,” he gasped, ‘‘will you come
over on the common with me? There's
the corpse of a man lying there, and 1
fear he’s been murdered, for there’s a
knife stuck in his breast. T want you to
come as a witness before I touch the

body.”
“Lying on the commen! Murdered!
Impossible!” 1 said. *‘But waita moment

till I have dressed and T'll come with
you.”

The constable’s tale was only too true,
for there, lying on the damp grass—his
hair and clothes sedden with last night’s
rain; with up-turned face, and with the
blade of a large knife, buried deep in his
heart—Ilay the corpse of Ivan Solenski,
the handsome young tenant of the Her-
mitage, and suitor for the heart and hand
of the lovely Marie Devereux of Forest
Hill. While the constable guarded the
body T hurried for the doctor, who upon
his arrival declared that life had been ex-
tinct for some hours.

“Good heavens!” he ejaculated, *‘‘this
knife belongs te Gerald Merrilees! See,
here are his initials!” and there om the
silver mounted handle, were the letters
‘o W

That evenimg Gerald Merrilees, the
handseme, well-built young oewner of
“The Home Farm,” and Selenski’s rival
for the atfections of the beauteous Marie
Devescus, was arrested eon a charge of
murder, upon the sworn infermation ef
the butler of “‘Ferest HaN,” who depos-
ed that on the previous evening Merrilees
bad had a stermy interview with Miss
Devereux, in which Solenski’s name was
mentioned several times, and shat Merri-
lees had suddenly dashed out of the
heuse muttering: “‘I'll kiK hira! T'll kill
hina  Upon this evidense and shat of
the knife found in the dead mam’s heart

Gagetown, N. B.

If there is |.

liant in its intensity as to momentarily |

forthcoming assizes about to be heid at
the Guildhall, Winchester.

III

- Doubtless the reafer remembers the
account of the trial, which was published
so fully in the daily papers at the time,
but in case he may not recall it to mind
I might here briefly give Merrilee’s de-
fence. In spite of the strong proofs of
his guilt, he persistently declared him-
self innocent and pleaded ‘not guilty.
He fully admitted the truth of the evi-
dence of the butler of ‘Forest Hall,” and

his counsel explained that he had that

evening proposed for the hand of Miss
Devereus, but had been rejected, upon
which he had accused her of favoring the
suit of Solenski, and when she admitted
that she had that day accepted Solenski
his jealousy and rage over-powered him
—being a very hot-tempered fellow—
‘causing him to rush from the house mut-
tering the terribly incriminating threats
now used as evidence against him.  Aft-
er leaving ‘Forest Hall' reason gradually
prevailed, and he proceeded to go home,
his path lying acress the common in
front of my house.

Being anxseus to arrive there before
the threatened storm broke, and partly
to cool his fiery temper, he ran; but, his
foet catching in the stump of a furze bush,
caused him to fall heavily to the ground
and with sucii force as to render him un-
consclous.

He declared that his pockets must
have been rifled by some malicious pas-

ws.ser-by while he lay in that state, for

whereas he fell on his knees, when he re-
covered consciousness he was lying on his
back. He reached home too weak and
dazed to think or observe, but great was
his surprise the next morning to find his
pockets empty; watch, chain, purse,
loese cash, hunting knife (which he al-
ways carried) and everything all gone.

Counsel dwelt strongly upon this fact,
and maintained that the accused was not
the culprit, but that when lying uncon-
scious the real murderer robbed him,
taking among other things, the knife used
with such fatal effect upon Solenski—
whose pockets he had rifled—leaving the
murderous weapon in the dead man’s
breast, to divert suspicion from himseif
to its innocent owner.

The jury smiled, in that supercilious,
superior sort of way common to the Brit-
ish juror at the palpable weakness of the
defence; and after a short consideration
they returned their awful verdiet *‘Guil-
ty!” Gerald Merrilees was sentenced "to
death.

v

Seme time after the foregoing events
was sitting up waiting the arrival of my
wife and son whe were returning from
London by a midnight train, or, rather
an early morning one—reaching Dean
station at three a. m., after which they

& .

sooner had I got the camera into P"Siltl“i had to drive the intervening five miles

dohe.
I had fin-
ished reading my novel and was looking
about for something to do, when 1 sud-
denly though of the plates we had expos-
ed on the night of the thunderstorm, and
had lain undeveloped and forgotten until
now. “The veLy thing!” I exclaimed,
“T'll set to work and develope them
once. It will pass the time nicely.”

The first plate developed was a failure.
Why, I don’t know for I immediately
threw it away and commenced another,
One of the plates was a bit of a mystery
to me, for it was a negative of the land-
scape 1n front of our house and T wonder-
ed when 1t was taken, until I remember-
ed that Donald had asked me to take it
as a flash-light landscape view with the
last plate on that memorable evening of
the storm. As developemént proceeded
and the objects became more and more
distinct, I was surprised to see several
human figures portrayed in it. With a
magnifying glass T gave it closer examina-
tion, the result of which made me tremble
with excitement.

“Good heavens!” T exclaimed, “‘this is
a photo of the murder of Solenski?’ and
indeed it was; at the identical moment
that the crime was committed. There
was the whole scene unerringly depicted
on the plate by that brilliant flash of
lightning! T examined the plate more
minutely, and the result was startling in
the extreme; there was the murderer in
the very act of plunging the knife in So-
lenski’s breast.

The faces of both men were plainly
dtstinguishable, and—that of the murder-
er was not Gerald Merrilees, but of a
short, thick-set man with a heavy beard;
and there, farther in the background, was
an inanimate form, with upturned face
lying upon the eart}.

“Geood Heavens!” T again exclaimed.
““So Merrilees is innocent after all! Hew
wondel:ful that we should have this phe-
tograph, and thus be able o prove his in-
nocence. Tomerrow I will go to Win-
chester with 1t, and procure his release.”

Suddenly I reeled as if shot. “To.
morrow, did I say? Why, tomerrow is
the day of the execution! I is ‘te-mor.
roaw’ now for it is after three o'clock. 1In
five hours it woMd all be over; another
victim sagrificed to miscarriage of justiee.
What was I to do? Twenty miles frem
Winchester with no means of eommuni.
cating with the authorities to avert the
tragedy whieh would soon be enacted——
here was T with evidence that wonld save
an innocent maw’s life; and that man a
dear friend, soe!

It was weary work waiting.

at

Just vhen ey wife and sem returned
and were alarmed te see my agitated state,

but upon explaining matters, ny wife's

Merrilees was committed for srml at the

ready wit suggested shat T ride to Win-

chester on my bicycle. The very thing!

At 6.45 that same morning 1 rode up
to the Winchester jail, and demanded te
see the govern.or immediately, and upon
being admitted to his presence, s].mwed
him the heaven-sent witness, which he
deemed of such importance that he te:le-
graphed to the Home Secretary giving
him details of my marvellous photegraph,
with the result that in this eleventh hour
Gerald Merrilees was reprieved—he was
saved!

The police had my negative enlarged
and sent copies of the photograph—
whereupon the features of the murde.rer
were clearly portriayed—to all the police
stations in the kingdom, with the result
that within ten days the real culprit was
arrested in the foreign quarter of Soho,
and upon being charged of the murder,
confessed his guilt, stating that Solenki
was an absconding Nihilist, who had fled
to England to avoid earrying out a hor-
rible task imposed upon him by the par-
ticular rules of that dreaded society.

By so doing his life became forfeited
and te the murderer was allotted the duty
of carrying out the society’s vengeance.
Hoping to escape, Solenki, had lived in
retirement in our village, but was tracked
by his inexorable executioner, who stated
that on the night of the great stormn, he
had come across the prostrate and sense-
less form of Merrilees, from whom he
took everything available, including that
fatal knife with which he stabbed his vie-
tim whom he accidentally met immediate-
ly after leaving Merrilees just as the de-
fending counsel had surmised at the trial.

In due time Merrilees received a full
and uncenditional pardon and I should
not at any time be surprised to hear of
his engagement to Miss Devereaux.

Make Pets of Your Animals.

All demestic animals, even fowls, re-

spond to kindly treatment. Give a horse
a piece of apple or sugar a few times and
he will expect it and whinny for it.
Watch your swine while they feed and
they will thrive. Feed a hen a few
times out of your pocket with bits of
crusts and she will watch you and expect
it and even take it out of your hand.

To talk of ‘babying” your ecattle or
live stock is nensense. You should give
extra care to all domestic animals, and
then make them mind. 1 have in mind
a Morgan horse owned near me, who
when he is naughty and is spoken to will
not flinch or show his displeasure, - even
when cut with a whip.. He seems to
know why he is corrected. You cannet
love animals as you do your wife and
children, but you should treat them with
afiection in kind. A collie dog will watch
your face for orders or approval or the
oppesite. He will want to be neticed
when you return after an absence of a
few days. Fail to notice him and he will
slink away, head down, tail between his

count; anyway; master doesn’t even have
a word or a look for poor me.” We talk
about “‘pet stock”—that is, such living
things as are kept more for pleasure thau
profit. All live stock should be pet
stock, and they should be made to under-
stand and know it; it is not difficult to do
this. Fail to do it and neither you nor
your stock will thrive.

Seeding a Lawn.

“To have a gcod lawn,” says Rural
New Yorker, “the work must be started
in good form, ground well pulverized and
raked smoothily after having been care-
fully dug and well manured. After seed-
ding it should be rolled and some chemi-
cal fertilizer applied to give growth. We
have had a large experience in seeding for
grass, as we usually seed some aeres
every year, and the best results have
baen obtained by seeding during the
month of September. which we find to be
the best time with us. We always use
Kentucky blue grass and red top, which
have never failed to give us a splendid
yield of grass.” :

A Singing Squirrel.

It was several years ago that, while
gunning one day in the woods near
Dover, N. H., my attention was drawn
to what seemed the singing of a bird
somewhere among the branches
distance away. The note was so peculiar
that I turned my steps teward the sound
to see what species of bird was making it.
It was some time before I could tx'acect.he
note to its source. Then I found out that
1t came from a red squirrel sitting upright
on a hough, singing away as if in love
with its own melody. At sight of me he
stopped, but as T remained perfectly still
he presently piped up again.

As to the quality of his mels dy, 1
should compare it to 5 single note of a
Canary usually prolonged, with no varia-
tions except in rising or falling and in-
crease or decrease of volume, It may
have been a call to mate. Tt cel'tain‘ly
had Rothing in it of the scoldine characser
associated with the chitterine of the
northern red squirrel, There was no
movement of the throat that I could dis-
cover n the preduction of the sound
From time to time he would stop his
SInging, and presently, after thre. or fnulr
nunutes, would start up again, always in
the be_(_;lpmng with a low note which n-
creased in volume until shortly hefore
the next pause. J remained on the S -mt
a ha}f heur listening, and went u#ay
l'ga.\'mg the squirrel SINging away with as
Vigureus a note as ever, —New Yosk Sun.

A Simple Plan.

i A pail of water or midk set out
1€

8 d fo , sheep, cew or
horse 15 quite Imble to bhe tipped ever by
the animal and the water spilled. 4
simple plam  swggested in the Farmy
J u.u"llfll 1% to}\uwg a sharpeded stick and
;h-g]ve 1tJ down 'beside the pail, inside whe
all, whenever the pail is sey .
water i it. B 2ol o
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John G. Adams,
UNDERTAKER

AND—

Funeral Director.

Caskets, in Brocade, Velvet, Broad
cloth (Black or White), Rosewood, Wal.
nut, Oak, French Burl and Stained ;Wood,
Highly finished in different Styles and
Qualities, All Sizes, Prices Reasonable.

Polished Woods and Cloth Covered

Coffins, Robes, Shrouds, and
MOUNTINGS.

A FIRSTCLASS HEARSE

in connection, with White or Black
Mountings for Young or Old.
Orders from the Country care-
fully attended to at Mod-
erate Prices.

Opp. (Queen Hotel, Fredericicn

Telephone No. 26.

We Carry a Large Assortment of

PICTURE MOULDINGS.

HALL’S

BOOK  STORE,

FREDERICTON.

0-0
New Advertising Dodge,.
SEE !

TO ALL WHOM IT MAY CONCERN :

The subscriber is prepaired to
all Schools and Colleges with

TEXT BOOKS,

At lowest figrures for Cash.
—ALSO—

MUSIC BOOKS

of all sorts and kinds, and for all

Instruments and Voices
AND MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS.

I can’t tell you half there is to be seen
but will invite you all to ccme and see.

M. §. HALL,
The Bookseller and Music Dealer

L. T. Whalnjov.

—NOW IN STOCK—

supply

Rungarian,

Prid of Manitoba,
Jersey Lilly,

White Rose,

Peoples and

Crown of Gold Flour.

CORN MEAL, OAT MEAL.
TE A

in 3, 5, 10 and 60 Pound Packages, at very
low prices. A good Tea at 18 cts a pound,
or pounds for $1.00. An extra good
Black Tea at 25 cents.

ALWAYS ON HAND

' Oats, Bran, and Middlings

or Heavy Feed.

Bear in mind we buy for cash, and in
large quantities, which enables us to sell
at greatly reduced prices.

G. T. Whelpley,

310 Queen St., Fredericton.
NEW HISTORY

—OF THE—

DOMINION OF CANADA

For use in the Public Scheools of New
Brunswick.
PRICE, 50c¢.
“STHE NEW PRESBYTERIAN <

BOOK OF PRAISE,

In the different styles of bindmg, with
and without Tunes.

J. & A. McMILLAN,
St. John, N. B.
BSTABLISHED 1791.

A. HIRMAN SMITH. STRUAN ROBERTSON.

A. Chipman Smith & (0.,

Druggists and Apothecaries,

No. 1 City Manlset Building, Chaslotee $t.,

Saimt John, N. B.

K ¢OMNSTANTLY ON HAND
Fine Brugs and Chemicals, Materia
Medica, Druggists’ Sundries,
Bye Stuffs, Perfumery,
Soaps, Brushes, Combs, B¢c., Etc.

’




