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Conversions Wii feunyson On 

Melig oo, 

Teruvson’s reserve has become alinost 

proverbial, His aversion to the dissection 

of his personality before the public after 

his death, led, 2s i< weil Fnown, to the de- 

straction of much of bis private corres. 

j UO dence, One of those to whom he was 

wont to unhurden his mind in free con- 

ver<e seems to have Men Wilfiel Ward, 

and he has written, from notes made by 

hum of talks with the poet, an interesting 

article iu The New Revie w (London, J aly) 

The *“ Doric ™ of Tennyson's con 

versation, the humihty ot his mind, his 
heau'y 

absoiate lovalty to truth, hi- fits of ab- 

stration, especially in the presence of 

strangers, are illustrated in turn. During 

the last ten or twelve years of his life the 

great problems of metaphysics aud of 

man’s origin and destiny occupied a larger 

aud larger share in the poet’s thouuhts, 

and the most interesting portions of Mr. 

Ward's article are those reproducing his 

meditations on these sul | ots We quote: 

“The problems of the physicical uni: 

verse and of man’s physical life alternated 

a: a them~ of conversation with meta 

physics themselves, and thus claim then 

share 1n my notes, Nearly e]l the sayings 

I have set down belong to the years 1885 

-87. He spoke of the mysteries of meta- | 

yhysics, “After relivion,” he said, ‘ meta 
» b 

yhysics are the great hope for mankind. | Re : : X 
pe | had finished his explanation that 1 asked 
They must stem the tide of materialism. 

They chow materialists that you can’t es. 

cape from mystery by escaping from re- 

| gion.’ 

¢ised him in this connection was the myst. 

ery attaching to space and to extended 

matter, indications of which ure in ‘ Vast. 

second ‘ Locksley Hall,” the 

Sage,” and ‘De Profundis.” We 

1 e day through a plowed 

ness,’ the 

¢ Ar.cient 

wer: passing ou 

field, and, pointing to the clods, he re- 

marked that to a wood-louse they might 

look as grand as the Swiss Alps to us, 

* All greatness is relative,” he said. ‘ What 

are the Swiss mountaivs themselves when 

“you know their propertion to the earth ; 

and the earth itself when you know ifs 

proportion to the universe I’ A little lat- 
er ou I returned to this sul ject, and in 

said a ‘flea.’ He 

‘Not a flea ; it could 

stead of ‘ woodlouse 

stopped me at once : 

| 

| 

A subject which especially exer- | 
| 

| 

| mortal. 

could he tariber developad, we night in! 

some sense see God.” And again: ‘The 

conception in us of a perfect being realiz- 

ing our highest ideals is some proof of 

God’s existence. tho not a conclusive 

proof. Why should we conceive of such 

a being unless it were put into us to do 

so?’ 
“ Lushington used to say to me,’ he 

sontinued, * that if there were no other 

world this world would be all the more 

valuable. I, on the contrary, feel that it 

is only the light shed on our earth from 

another world which gives it any value, 

The thought of working for the human 

race is not incentive enough to virtue if 

man is not immortal. The whole rac® 

will be extinct, probably, in a few thous- 

and years, All the greatest aspirations 

are without meaning if man bs not im- 

Religious belief is necessary to 

give life any meaning or value, A man 

without religious aspirations is only half 

a man.” 

Tennvson attached great value to his 

“De Profundis ” and to ‘The Ancient 

| Sage’ as expressions of his metaphysical 

‘purpose and feelings, 

| 
| 

| 
| By quiet fields, a slowly dying power, 

thought. 
ill from rheumatic fever, he read the for- 

mer over to Mr, Ward, explaining his 

The following im- 

Early in 1889, while still quite | 

pressive seene ended the reading : 

“ He seemed so much better when he 

him to read the poem through again, 

This he did, more beautifully than I have 

ever heard him read, 1 felt as tho his 

long illness and Lis expectation of death 

gave more intensity and force to his rend- 
ering of this wonderful poem on the mys- 

tery of life. He began quietly, and read | 

the concluding, lines of the first ‘ greeting,’ | 
| the brief description of a peaceful old age | 

| 
| 

and death, from the human standpoint, 

with a very tender pathos : 

“¢ And last, in kindly curves, with gentl- | 
est fall, | 

| To that last deep where we and thou art 

| . . 

Then he gathered force, and his voice 

jnmp to the top in a moment, and that | 

would prevent the idea of such greatness,’ 

On my saying, then, that it was vainful 
| he uttered the word ‘spirit :’ 

t lock on ono’sfimypression of the beauty | 

of 3v iss mountains as only a sul jective 

feeling, without corresponding ol jective 

reality, he said be did not mean this. 

The siz is 1elativey; but the beauty may 

be real. 

may he really beautifal, but one needs to 

| think he intended it as a contrast with the 

The clods in the plowed fields | 

| reat. 

be as small as the woodlouse to appreciate | 

the beanty : 

there is in a grain of sand. Divide and 

divide it as you will, you never come to 

an ena of it, All that bas magnitude 1s 

divisible : two atoms without magnitude 

van not make one with magnitude. So 

you can always divide.” He passed, then, 

from the consideration of infinite littleness 

in matter to that of infinite greatuess: 

¢ Think of the proportion of one human 

of the sun to the solar system ; of that to 

the universe :®and then think that one 

‘Then, too, what mystery | 

and words are as nothing in the Great 

"ing-off in the ode to the Duke of Welling- 

1} 

still? 

deepened as the greeting to the immortal 

soul of the man was read. He raised his | 

eyes from the book at the seventh line and 
looked for a moment at his hearer with 
an indescribable expression of awe before 

“Out of 

the deep—Spirit—out of the deep.’ 
When he bad finished the second greeting 

he was trembling much. Then he read 

the prayer—a prayer, he had told me, of 

self-prostration before the Infinite. I 

analytical and reflective character of the 

It is an outpouring of the simplest 

and most intense self-abandonment to the 

Creator, an acknowledgment, when all 

bas been thought and said with such in- 

sight and beauty. that our best thoughts 

Presence—in a sense parallel to the break- 

ton : ‘ Speakfno more of his renown, Lay 

your earthly fancies down,” He began to 
chant in a loud, clear voice ! 
 “¢Hallowed be thy name— Hallelujah’ 

eve Lo our earth ; of our earth to the sun ; | 

human eye cangin somefsense be in con- | 

tact with the starsfof thefMilky Way.” 

On the subjects of Calvinism, and*‘ the 
vindictive God,” the poets 

thoughts are given®as follows : 

idea of 

| And he broke down, and sobbed aloud as 

“ He insisted strongly on misuses of the | 

word ‘God,’ and often condemned the 

immorality of extremelCalvinism, 

could not but trace to the memories of 

the Calvinistic snrroundings of his boy- 

One | 

hood the deep feeling evident in such | 

poems as ‘Despair’ and 

against the concepticn of a vindictive’ | 

Deity. I remember one woman 
used to weep forghours because God was 

50 infinitely good. He had predestined 

{sie said) most of her friends to damna- 

tion, and herself, who was no better than 

they, to salvation. She shook her head at 

me sadly, and said, ©“ Alfred, Alfred, when- 

ever [ look at ycu I think of the words of 

Scripture, ‘ Departifrom me, ye cursed, 

into everlasting fire.””” The Calvinist 

minister whogwas§spiritual guide to the 

neighborhood had typhoid fever. To the 

horror of his congregation, on recovering 
he became a [Universalist and ceased to 

believe inghell.’ 

Calvinist 

clergyman of more liberal views on the 
‘Wait a moment,’ 

mivister who argued with a 

ways of Providence. 

n terrupted the latter, ‘we have not de- 

We are using them in 

YourfGod is my devil.’ 
fined our terms, 

different senses, 

“This vindictive idea of God was per- 

who | 

He told me of another | 

| year ago. 

' leaving her at the mercy of the waves, 

has his greatestftrial in popular religion. | 

Another was the anthropomerphism which 

regarded the SujremefBeing as a sort of 
p hh 4 - p 
magnified clergyman.” But he admitted 

that this was almost inevitable with some 
of the uneducated, ‘These misuses © 

' Within a week the Innerly came along, 

| from Hatteras and Bermuda, and picked 

¢| up the abandoned bark. Hawsers were 
| 

the word “God ”” make me prefer another | 
name,” he said. ‘I prefer to say the 

Highest or the Supreme Being. In 
“ Ancient Sage ”’ I have called God “the 

Nameless.” 1 have sometimes demurr d 
to the phrase “personal” as applied to 

God for that same reason. It has ben 

used as tho personality were quite simiiar 
in God and in gman, But 1 only mean 

that His personality is higher than ours, 
Lotze says the lack of personality ir in us. 

God is unknowable as He is in Himself, 

but He touches us at one point. That 

point is the conscience, If the conscicnce 

~
~
.
 

| Crew, 

| her to the national board of underwriters 

who sent one of their inspectors, Capt. 

| Cowell, with a crew, on .the Morse to 

bring her to New York. 

‘ Demeter | A Derelict Worth $160,000 Picked Up 

| of the Innerly was put in charge, with a 

His voice was growing tremulous as he | 

reached the second part : 
“¢ We feel that we are nothing—for all is 

Thou and in Thee ; 
We feel that we are something—that also 

has come from Thee.’ 

he finished the prayer: 

“¢We know we are nothing—but Thou 
wilt help us to be. 

Hallowed by thy name—Hallelujah.”’ | 

— Literary Digest. 
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A VALUABLE FIND, 

At Sen, 

New YORK, July 31, 1896,—The dere- 

lict iron bark, Janet Court, laden with a 

valuable of nitrate of soda, was 

towed into port today by the ocean tug 

C. W. Morse, and is now lying in the Erie 

basin. She is one of the richest prizes 

ever recovered at sea, and the captain and 

crew of the steamer Innerly will bave a 

chauce of dividing about $70,000 among 

selves, 

The Janet Court carries in her big iron 

hulk about 2000 tons of nitrate of soda, 

consigned to Hemingway & Biown of 

this city. She left the Danish island of 

St. Thomas in the West Indies about a 
Early in March she sighted 

Sandy Hook, but was caught in a gale | 

and blown out to sea. Then asquall car- 

ried away her steel masts and her rudder, 

cargo 

She was tossed about for two or three 

days, when a Harrison line steamer of 
Liverpool was sighted and rescued the 
crew, leaving thefJanet Court a derelict, 

passed on board, and First Mate Henny 

The Janet Court was then: towed 

to St. Thomas. Her owners surrendered | 

The hull of the Janet Court, as she lies 
in the Erie basin, is almost as tight as it 

was in 1868, when she was launched at 

Glasgow. That is one of the reasons why 

mariners rejoice that she no longer drifts 

For mervous headache nse K b C, 

ing.’ 

' of peppermint, 

| five absinthes, We went along the “high 

| led as to the meaning of the neutrality 

| your father’s barn, eh? 

around the ocean, a menace to the safety 
of other vessels, The hull alone is worth | 
at least $6000, and will bring that much | 

easily at public auction. The nitrate is 
worth $50 a ton, so that the total value of | 

the prize is about $160,000, of which the 
Innerly’s officers and crew can legally | 
claim 60 per cent. | 

Murdered By Request, 

A strange boy murderer is Francois 
B ertolier, a lad of sixteen years, who had 

been tried before the Aix Assizes for kill- 
ing an old man named Blanchard at the 
latter’s request. In the dock he related 
his crime with grim composure. He said: 
“On Friday, Oct. 13 (mark the uncanny 

day and date), the day before the arrival 

of the Russians, Blanchard and I went to 

Toulon. He then spoke of me for the | 

first time of his intention of putting an 
end to his life. He dwelt on this topic 
for several hours, telling me about his 

lamentable physical condition and entreat- | 
ing me to deliver him from bis suffering.” | 
“Did you ask him why he hesitated to | 

commit suicide ?”’ 

“ He told me he could not bring him- | 
self to the point, and that be had religious | 
scruples. A couple of days later he came 

into my bedroom and woke me up. He 

said : ‘Franeois, I count on you for to- 

day. I wish it to be all over by thisever- 
1 was very astonished. He added : 

I am going to sign a bill for 1800 francs 
for you. You must cash it at my notary’s 
at Carpentras,” 

“ This sum of 1800 francs caused you to 
make up your mind?” 

“It did. I bought a sheet of stamped | 
paper and made out the bill, which Blan- | 

chard signed. Then we went to Joliette | 

(to Marseilles) to take the steam tramway. 

Just before starting we went to a cafe, 

where my friend made me drink glasses 
He gave me sixpence to 

buy a knife at a store. In a tramway 
Blanchard told me to smoke a lot in order 

to deaden my feelings, 
TAL I Estaque we entered another 

cafe and I was wade to drink four cr 

road, when Blanchard, stopped, said : | 

‘ This seems to me the right spot. We | 
shall be very comfortable here,’ 
“We went under the bridge. My 

friend undressed and blindfolded his eyes, 

and stretched himself on the flagstones.” 
“ How many blows did you strike with 

your knife ?”’ 

“Four. on the way he commanded me 

to strike several time—to strike at the 

temples and the jugular vein.” 
“Indeed, you followed out his advice. 

You struck with a deftness which a pro- 

fessional murderer would envy. Did 

Blanchard die at once ?”’ 

“Yes, He leaned forward a little, 

heaved a sigh, and that’s all.” 

% What did you do next ?” 

“I had a little blood on my fingers, I 

washed them in the sea.” 

“Did you feel no remorse; no terror?” 

“A little, yes.” 

The jury brought in a verdict of not 

guilty on the ground that Bertholier had 

acted without knowledge of crime, but 

the tribunal ordered that he should be 
sent to a hcuse of correction until the 

age of twenty. 
> 40> = % 

WasHINGTON, July 30.—The president 

has issued a proclamation, bearing date of 

27th, again commanding citizens to observe 

neutrality towards Cuba. The proclama- 

tion of 12, 1895, demanding an obser- 

vance of the neutrality laws in respect of 

the Cuban insurrection, and gives notice 

that all violations will be vigorously pru- 

secuted, and the president cites the decis- 

ion of the Supreme Court in the Wiborg 

case, construing the statues relative to 
military expeditions, conspiracies and the 

extension of aid by furnishing transporta= 

tion in order that citizens may not be mis- 

laws, 
-— ae» - wos 

Safe Place. 

She glided into the office and quietly 

approached the editor’s desk. 

“I have written a poem,’ she began. 

“Well I” exclaimed the editor with a 

look and tone intended to annihilate, but 

she calmly resumed : 

“J have written a poem on ‘ My Father’s 

Barn.’ and 7"— 

“Oh,” interrupted the editor with an 

extraordinary suavity, “you don’t know 

how I am relieved. A poem written on 
I was afraid it 

was written on paper and that you want- 

ed me tc publish it, If 'I should ever 

happen to drive past your father’s barn, 

I'll stop and “read the poem.”—Public 

Opinion. 
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Snre to Win, 

The people recognize and appreciate 

reai merit, That is why Hood’s Sarsa- 

parilla has the largest sales in the world. 
Merit in medicine means the power to 

cure. Hoods Sarsaparilla cures—ab- 
solutely, permanently, cures. It is the 

One True Blood Purifier. Its superior 

merit is an established fact, and merit 
wins. 

\ 

Hooa’s Pills are easy to take, easy to 

operate, cure indigestion, headache, 

- C- - a 

Children Cry for 
Pitcher’'s Castoria. 

' became rapidly worse. 

The wonderful cure related below is 
by no means unusual with Hood's Sar- 
eaparilla. This great medicine has 
given health to suffering children, 
even when health seemed impossible, 
The secret of its success is that it puris 
fies, vitilizes and enriches the blood. 
“I wish to tell of a wonderful cure 

effected by Hood’s Sarsaparilla. Five 
years ago my little boy was sudden- 
ly reized with a severe lameness, appar- 
ently in his right knee, which some phy« 
sicians said was rheumatism, while others 
said it was hip disease and that it was 

Incuranle 
During the next winter and spring he 

We took Jimmie 
to a specialist, who satd it was hip disease. 
At this time the affliction became so 
severe that we could not move him with- 

out causing screams of agony. He be- 
came reduced in weight to 30 pounds, and 
was but a shadow of his formerself. We 
had about given up hope when we read of 
a cure by Hood’s Sarsaparilla of a similar 
case. We resolved to try this medicine. 

Jimmie was decidedly improved after 

taking the first bottle. He was even 

Better 
after the second. We have since used 
over a dozen bottles of the medicine, and 
the change has exceeded our expectations. 

James is now able to walk without the 

| aid of crutchgs and goes to gchool every 

day. He has been wonderfully cured 

by Hood’s Sarsaparilla.” J. O. RUNDELL, 
Oakley, Michigan. 
Druggist C. C. Tubbs says he knows the 

Rundell boy has been wonderfully 

Cured 
by Hood’s Sarsaparilla and that Mr. Run- 

dell is thoroughly reliable. He has a good 

gale of Hood’s Sarsaparilla and Hood’s 

Pills, both of which are giving perfect 

satisfaction. He says Hood’s Pills seem 

to be the coming family cathartic. 

N. B. If you decide to take Hood’s Sar- 

saparilla do not be induced to buy any 

other. Insist upon Hood’s, because 

Hoods 
Sarsaparilla 

fs the One True Blood Purifier. All druggists. $1. 

Prepared by C. I. Hood & Co., Lowell, Mass, 

are easy to take, easy 

Hood’s Pills to operate. 25 cents. 

Notice of Sale 

To thé heirs of Peter Breau, late of the 
parish of St. Mary's, in the county of 
Kent, farmer, deceased, and Philo- 
mene, his wife, and all others whom 
it may concern :— 

Notice is hereby given, that under and 
by virtue of a power of sale contained in 
a certain Indenture of Mortgage bearing 
date the Fifteenth day of February, 1882, 
and made between the said Peter Breau, 
9% Philomen, his wife, of the first part, 

d Henry O'Leary, of Richibucto, N. B, 
merchant, of the second part, and duly 
registered in Book B., No. 2, of Kent 
County Records, pages 390, 391 aud 392 
and numbered 15462 therein, there will, 
for the purpose of satisfying the moneys 
secured by the saidindenture of Mortgage, 
be sold at Public Auction, at the Court 
House in Richibucto, on FRIDAY, THE 
THIRTY-FIRST DAY OF AUGUST, next, at 
the hour of 12 o’clock, noon, the land and 
remises mentioned and described in the 

said Indenture as follows :—All that cer- 
tain lot, piece and parcel of land situate, 
lying and being in the Parish of St. 
Mary’s, County of Kent, being the East- 
ern half Lot No. 34 in said settlement 
and bounded as follows :—East, by land 
granted to John Bernard, North by land 
Jocated to Theophile Bastarache, West by 
land owned and occupied by Joseph 
Arsineault, and South by the Main road 
leading from Buctouche to the I. C. Ry.. 
at Birch Ridge, being the eastern half of 
the said lot, the same containing 40 acres 
more or less, 

HENRY O'LEARY, 
Mortgagee. 

Richibucto, May, 27, 1896. 

CARRIAGES. 

We are prepared to offer to the public, 
Carriages, Truck-waggons, etc,, at lowest 
drice.s consistent with the quality of our 
work 
By purchasing from us, customers can 

save the large amount of commission 
usually paid to agents who handle im. 
ported articles, And another no incon- 
dsierable item is the freight on goods when 
brought from a distance. We propose to 
give our customers the benefit of this 
saving. 

J. F. BLACK & SON. 
Richibucto, May 6, 1896. 

Unable to Compare, 

He—Miss Kitty, I’ve heard i¢ said that 

a kiss without a mustache is like an egg 
without salt, Is that so? 
She—Well, really, I don’t know—1 

can’t tell—for in my life I never— 

He—Now, now, Miss Kitty ! 

She—Never ate an egg without salt,— 

Woonsocket Reporter. 

If you want a sweét cutting 
Scythe, buy the one made by 

the Dunn Edge Tool ’ 
Co, and see that the name is 
stamped on them. 

They are for sale by most deal- 
ers and 

W.H.THORNE & CO, Ltd, 
MARKET SQUARE, 

y ~~ St. John, N. B. 
Agents for New Brunswick, Nova Scotia and P. E. Island: 

3 

CORSETS 
» ® : Are perfect fitting. ho 

MANCHESTER ROBERTSON & ALLISON. 
ST. JOHN N. B. 

Wholesale Agents for P. N. Corsets. 

J H. CEARNALL: =~ 
Taxidermist and Naturalist, 

Po 

98 King Street, (up stairs) St. John, N. B. 

—————. 

‘Birds and Animals mounted in the best style of the art. 
Moose and Caribou Heads mounted in the best style. 
Furs of all kinds dressed. Good colleetion on hand for sale 
Skins tanned and made into mats. 
Rare birds bought ard fair - rices paid. Arctic Owls particu~ 

larly required. . 

1 guarantee that ne moths will appear in my work. 

JUST RECEIVED. 
0 

A large and complete assortment of Shirts for men and boys 
WHITE DRESS SHIRTS, FINE SPRING and SUMMER TOF 
SHIRTS, NEGLIGE SHIRTS, DURABLE WORKING SHIRTS 
@ 50c. Also, a large stock of Men’s Ready-Made Clothing, be 
sides 70 pieces of Cloth, suitable for Suits, Coats and Vests or Pante 
and Vests, and 10 pieces of fine Overcoating to be sold cheap for cash, 

HENRY O'LEARY, - Richibucto. 
ESTABLISHED 1889. 

The Review, 
RICHIBUCTO, NEW BRUNSWICK. 

Published every Thursday at $1.00 per year in advance ; $1.50 if ne# 
: paid withingthree months. 

THE PEOPLE'S PAPER! 

THE PEOPLES: FRIEND ! 

SUBSCRIBE NOW, * 

All Kinds of Printing. 

Good Work---Low Rates. 

Address Labels, Books, Bill-Heads, Bills of Lading, Blanks all kinds” 
Bonds, Blotters, Bills of Fare. Business Cards, Ball Invitations, 

Ball Programmes, Catalogues, Circulars, Calendars, Checks, 
Certificates, Counter Bills, Charters for Societies, 

Dodgers, Drafts, Druggist’s Printing, Folders,Gang 
Saw Bills, Hangers, Hotel Registers, Invoices, 

Insurance Printing, Letter Heads, Labels, 
Magistrate’s Blanks, Memorandums, Menu Cards, Note Heads, Notes 

of Hand, Orders, Posters, Programmes, Pamphlets, Price Lists, 
Receipts, Reports, Statements, Show Cards, Shipping Tags, 

Tickets, Visiting Cards, Wedding Cards, Wedding 
Invitations, executed with neatness and despatch. 
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