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TH, WKUNG MAN. 

An exclamation—a horrified scream— 

aud Nellie Joyce started back with a bright 

blush, wishing that the earth would swal- 

low her up then and there, while before 
her, like a culprit, stood an astonished 

young man, 
“Good heavens! T thought ’—And then 

Nellie stopped short, suddenly realizing | 

how impossible it was to. explain to this 
stranger that it was for another man those 

kisses bad been intended. 

“I am the wrong man I perceive. You 
have mistaken me probably for my broth- 
er,” he remarked, with a gravity that was | 
highly commendable under the circum- 

str neces, and thinking in his own mind what 

a lucky fellow was Dick. 
Nellie made a frantic effort to recover 

her lost dignity, but merely succeeded in 
appearing what she was—a horribly em- | 

barr: s=ed little girl. 

“You—you should have stopped me in 

time "’—she began, reproach peeping from | 
her violet eyes, and then she tried to giare | 

at the wretch, as she saw that his gray ones 
were twinkling, 

“1 apol)gize, but you see you took me 

by surprise-and when I realized thatI wa 
the victim of a blunder, it was too late. 

The—the mischief had already been done.” 
Nellie drew herself up to her full height, 

which, to tell the truth, was nothing very 
startling, and regarded the culprit with 

what she intended for chilling hauteur. 
“Then, since the * mischief ’ ”’- -with an 

emphasis which hinted at resentment— 
“is irreparable, the only thing now to be 

done is—to forget it,” 
Jack Vereker looked down at the win. 

some face, at the long lashed Irish eyes, 

and the rosebud of a mouth, the sweet, 
soft lips that just now had pressed his, and 
he wished it were possible to obey her, 
He was no “lady’s man’ —into his lonely 
life women did not enter—and he had not 

known till now the thrilling power of a 

kiss, 
“Your wishes are commands,”” he de- 

clared, with a curious lock in his express- 
ive gray eyes, “and now permit me to in- 

troduce myself and explain my presence 
here. Iam Jack Vereker, and have just 

come from London to see my brother on 

business, and failing to find him at his 

hotel come on here, where they told me I 

should be certain to se« him.” 
“ He was to have been here now,” said 

Nellie, struggling with the shyness whicb 
was fast overpowering her. “Iam Nellie 

Joyce, Mr. Joyce granddaughter ” 
“So I presumed—and now, Miss Nellie, 

will you not shake hands with me on the 
strength of our future relationship 7’ 

Nellie was furious with herself for the 

color which, in spite of her efforts to look 
cool, would persist in invading her cheeks; 

yet was she not accustomed by this time 

to being pointed out as Dick Vereker’s 

fiancee ? 
“1 see no necessity for doing #0,” she 

answered, taking refuge in an attitude of 
defiance, and telling herself that she hated 

this man, “for I am quite sure we shall 
never be friends.” 

“ And why not—what have I done ?”’ 
“You know what”’—And then again 

she stopped short, for the curious smile 
on his lips and the odd look in his eyes 
were things that could no longer be ig. 

pored. 
“But [ must ask you to remind me what 

I have done—my memory has become a 
perfect blank.” 

Nellie flashed a swift, wrathful look on 

him—then she turned and fled ignowini- 
ously—and in the seclusion of her bed- 

room sat down to think over the situation, 

What a wretch he wae, to be sure—a 

nasty, conceited —well no—he didn’t look 

conceited exactly—and then she wonder- 

ed what Dick would say when he heard of 
—as hear of it of course, he would. 

Reflections of this kind were no longer 

endurable, so, changing their nature, Nel- 
lie bounded to her feet and carefully in- 

spected herself in the mirror, to see if her 
hair was “tidy.” 

It was not, of course—being of that re- 

bellious order of chevalure which laughs 

at combs and brushes—yet for all that 

those latter reflections gave her more com- 
fort than the others, and she congratulated 

herself on having had on her “ pale blue,” 
It was so necessary to create a favor- 

able impression at first, she told herself 
gravely, for when one was about to enter 

a family in the aggressive capacity of— 
anything at all in law—first impressions 
were distinctly valuable, 

“My dear Nell,” exclaimed Dick an 

hour later, as the young lady eutered her 

grandmother's private sitting room, down 

stairs, *‘I have been waiting for you for 
nearly an age, and my brother here, Jack, 
Miss Nellie Joyce—has made up his mind 

that you must belong to the ruce of 

myths” 

* Indeed,” said Nellie with a cold bow 
in the direction of the tall figure in the 
background, and wondering why she had | 

never before noticed what a provokingly 

complacent smile her fiance’s was. * But 
yt know you were to have been here at | 

balf past 4.” And then she sat down on 
a s'01 at her grandmother’s feet, 

“ Dick, will you ring for tea ?” smiled 

the old lady, softly stroking her darling’s 

curly head, and then, tarning to the silent 

fizure on the hearth rug, observed that 

the 'ad never seen so extraordinary a | 

Lkeness before between brothers, 

it appeared to Nellie that Dick seemed 

form, “Not the wrong man ih 

thauk God.” 

abivious tu chat re | the sur ject, but when | : | 

grannie was once launched on a topic it | PA ESONS’ TYWO FEATS, 

was not easy to arrest her, and presently 

she was giving her opinion on the mysteri- A HARD STROKE AND A REMARKABLE 

ous tie existing between twins, and the 

wonderful love they had for each other— 
RIDE DURING THE CIVIL WAR. 

Dick endeavoring, meanwhile, to enter | gus o Man's Head Off With a Saber—Rode 
into a half whispered conversation with 

his fiancee, an endeavor that was distinet- 

ly a failure, 

“ And how long are you going to remain 

in Rostrevor 1” asked the old lady at last, 

smilingly looking at Jack, as he turned 

“The season 
» 

over some prints on a table, 
here, if there is a season, is almost over, 

Jack glanced at his brother before reply- 
ing, it was Dick then who answered for 

him, airily remarking that an hour’s stay 
ought to be sufficient, if it was business 

that had brought him there. 

Nellie looked from one to the other, and 

wondered at the uneasy expression on the 

| face of her flance—wondered still more 

why she had ever thought him good look- 

ing. 

Whatever the nature of Jack Vereker’s 

| busivess at Rostrevor, it was not finished 

| quite as soon as Dick appeared to think it 

would be, for two weeks passed and he 

was still at the quiet seaside resort. Mrs, 
Joyce was hos iitality itself, constantly in 

viting the two brothers to luncheon and 

dinner at the little hotel where she had 

put up. but Jack seldom made his appear- 

ance, 

It was evident to Nellie that it was she 

whom he avoided, and considering her 

hatred of him, it was strange how .indig- 

nant she wae at the thought, 

His eyes haunted her continually ; she 
found herself perpetually longing to bring 

that look to his face that it had worn when 
she told him he was to “forget,” and then 

she was always comparing him, uncon- 

gciously, with his brother, a comparisen 
in which, strange to relate, it was her 

fiance that suffered. 

“Jack is coming up to-night to say 
good-by,” remarked Dick one evening at 
dinner and Nellie was certain there was 

relief on his face, bur she allowed her 

grandmother to say the necessary polite 

things, aud only longed for the meal to be 

over, 

It was easier far, she told herself, to 

climb to Rostrevor stone in the gathering 

darkness, than to meet the gaze of those 

gray eyes, easier the stiffest ascent than 
to utter a formal goodby to the man who 

had shown her her own heart ! 

She was engaged to Dick, and Dick was 
grannie’s favorite, and the Joyces never 
broke faith—but she must be away when 

Jack came to-night. 

Rostrevor stone is more easily climbed 
in broad daylight than in the dusk of a 
late autumn evening, and presently Nellie 

whose thoughts were far distant, found 

nerself embracing Mother Earth, 

Her fall, coming so unexpectebly, to- 

gether with the intenee loneliness of ‘the 
scene, eaused her to close her eyes for a 
moment, ard then—then a most wonder- 
ful thing happened. Strong arms were 
suddenly placed round her, her auburn 

head was pillowed on a broad chest, and 

in a tone of ineffable tenderness a voice 

whispered in her ear three little words— 
but three words which made all the world 

seem glorified. 

“My little girl.” It was all he said, but 
Nellie lay still with closed eyes, wonder- 

ing could heaven hold greater rapture 
than this, 

“Jack,” the violet eyes opened, and re- 
minded him of his treachery to his brother 

and the next moment the two stood facing 
each other in the dusk, and an anguished 
cry burst from him, 

* God forgive me—I never meant you 

to know,” looking irto the sweet young 
face which now reflected his own misery, 

“but I am going away, and I forgot my- 
self.” 

“It was not your fault,” she murmured, 
while despite the pain of the awakening 

there thrilled through her the exquisite 
delight of loviag and being loved, “ but 

take me home now to granuie, and do as 
[ shall try to do —forget.” 

“It is the second time you have told 
me to do so~ then as now, | aw the wrong 

man—it ie the fate in the life of some.” 
“ Life itself is wrong, I think,” she cried 

struggling for a moment against tempta- 
tion to be true to her heart at all costs; 

“but there let us go home, [ aw tired.” 

“Have you heard the latest?’ exclaim- 
ed one gossip to another six months later, 

“You know the firm of Vereker & Co. 
Well, it turns out that one of the nephews 

of the head of the fitm—~Dick Vercker— 

has been for mouilis defrauding his uncle 

and try to put it all down to his brother 
Jack’s account, taking advantage of the 

likeness between them, The fellow was 
engaged to a pretty heiress in Ireland, 
and thought to have got her before any- 
thing was found out, but the bomb is burst 
and everything is known,” 

| “And the girl heartbroken, of course?” 

| “By no means, for this morning her 
marriage is in the paper.” she has con- 

| soled herself with the brother,” 

| 

| 
| 

“Just the way of women all the world | 
over,” is the sententivus remark of the | 

man about town, but under a clear, starry 

| sky on the verandah of a foreign hotel a 

violet eyed girl is murmuring to her hus- 

band, and he bends fondly over her slight 

Is {1lv, valk 

Two Hundred Miles In Eighteen Hours. 

Other Instances of Decapitation In Bat- 

tle. 

It is claimed by authorities on the art 
of war that the greatest blow of the 
to npaign between Greece and Turkey 
wos struck by Colonel Mahmoud Dey, 
who with one swift stroke of his sword 
completely severed a Greek officer's 
head from his body. These same author- 
ities generously admit that this trick 
may have been quite common in ancient 
times, when stalwart men swung heavy 
batticaxes, but they agree that it is 
practically unknown in modern war- 
fare. 

Fistory is silent on the subject. There 
ig not a plethora of literature bearing 
nn its accomplishment. The original of 
all such stories is, of course, ‘‘The Ad- 
ventures of Jack the Giant Killer,” 
which, for obvious reasons, does not 
help the subject. Scott deseribes a gim- 
ilar episode in ‘‘The Talisman,” but 
the best decapitation story, from an 
artistic point of view, is found in the 
memoirs of Captain Jobn Smith, The 
dcughty captain vouches for the veracity 
of the details, though that is no good 
reason why we should not use the cus- 
romeary pinch of salt. According to his 
truthful chronicle, he overcame in tour- 
sament the three champions of the 
Turkish army, decapitating each one 
with u ringle blow of his heavy sword. 
A writer who is evidently informed 

on the subject claims that Mahmoud 
3ey could mot have accomplished the 
‘eat of decapitation with an ordinary 
saber and asserts that the Turk’s yata- 
chan was “loaded’’ with quicksilver. 
The yataghan, he explains, is a short 
sword, shaped something like a butcher's 
cleaver, with an apparently hollow tube 
running alomg the back from hilt tc 
point. This tube carries a charge of 
quicksilver. ‘When the sword is laid up- 
ight, this quicksilver rests at the hilt. 
\« a blow is struck the liquid metal is 
urled down the grooved channel, lend- 
Lg deadly additional weight to the 
low. 
The assertion made that this is the 

cle instance of its kind in the history 
f 100 years is not borne out by facts. 
he same feat was performed during 
he civil war, not with a ‘loaded’ yata- 
‘han, but with an ordinary Unitec 
~tates army suber. The man who wield- 
4 the sword in this episode, Colonel E. 

;.088 Parsons, died recently in Roches- 
or. Colonel Parsons was one of the 
vealthiest and Lest krown men in New 
‘ork state, and though he had reve: 
lated the story the details were found 
.uong his private papers after his death. 
‘he incident was illustrated and de- 
ribed in Harper's Weekly at the time. 
It was in 1864. Celonel Parsons, whc 
as noted as a horseman, was attucbed 

: General Sheridan's staff. While rec- 
noitering oue day with a squad of 
wopers under General Davis they were 
prized by a detachment of Confeder- 
te cavalry, A pitched battle ensued, 
~d Parsons, who wus in the rear, saw 

rebel officer level a revolver at Geun- 
«1 Davis’ head. Jatbing the spurs in 
his hcree, he swung his saber above 

s bead, apd, caching by just as the 
cer fired, he made a terrific full 

mn sweep. The Coufederate's head 
aped from the shoulders as swiftly as 
it had been severcd by a guillotine. 

Lie feat is more remarkable when it is 
snsidered that Parsons was a slim, 
surdless fellow of 21. In comparison 
{uhmoud RBey's riugle slash with his 
ataghun Joses minch of its impartance, 
Colonel Parscus was brevetted gener- 
for distinguished services during the 

ir, but characteristic modesty forbade 
+ use of that title when he returned 
civilian life. Not only did Le per- 

rm the only authentic feat of decapi- 
ion during the civil war, but he wus 
+ hero of a remarkable ride. A few 
ve before the battle of Gettysiurg 
:8 fought General Meade had an im- 
rtant message to send to General 

arding, 100 miles distant. As the 

ute was through a country swarming 

ith rebels, the message was written 
: tissue paper, that it might be swal- 
‘wed in case the carrier was captured. 
1e coramander was in doubt regarding 
suitable messenger. He summoned 
eneral Davis to headquarters. 
‘‘Generzl, who is. the hardest rider, 

; well as the most trustworthy mau, in 
rhe servicer” asked Meade, 

“Colcnel Parsons, sir,”” was the 
‘ompt reply. 
‘‘Send him to me at once."”’ 
It was 6 ¢'clock on a Monday night 

“hen General Meade gave the young 
flicer his instructions. He was to ride 
sith all haste to General Harding's 
cadquarters and return at ounce with 
answer, 
The messenger retired. Two hundred 

iiles were to be covered. The roads 
ere heuvy, and they led through the 
emy's country. 
Exactly at noon on the following day 

‘aloue]l Parsons entered General 
ccude’s tent, The latter's face grew 

sarple with rage, and he ripped out a 
tring of oaths. 

‘“Is this the way you obey orders?’ 
ie thundered. *“ What are you hanging 
round camp for? You cught to be with 
tzeperal Harding by this time.’ 

“I have just returned from General 

Harding, sir.'’ 
“*You lie!’’ exclaimed the exasperated 

zeneral, 
Parson's face paled, and he dug the 

nails in his hands to restrain himself. 
‘‘General Meade,'’ he said in a voice 

that ill concealed bis anger, ‘‘if you 
were not my commanding officer, I 
would knock you doyn for that insult.’”’ 

Without the formality of a salute he 
turned on his heel and left the tent. 
Meade afterward made an ample apol- 
ogy. 

Colonel Parsons killed two horses and 
went himself without a particle of food. 
For 18 hours he was not out of the sad- 
dle. —Chicago Tiwes-Herald. 
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Can’t” 
Thie is the complaint of 

thousandg at this season. at 

They have no appetite; food 

doesnot relish. They need thetoning np of 

the stomach and digestive organs, which 

a course of Hood's Sarsaparilla will give 

them. It also purifies and enriches the 

blood, cures that distress after eating and 

internal 

know. creates an annetite, overcomes that 

tired feelinz and builde up and sustains 

the who'e physical evetem. 1tso prompt- 

ly and efficiently relieves dyspepticsymp- 

toms and cures nervous headaches, that it 

seems to have almost “a magic touch.” 

ods 
Sarsaparilla 

Is the best — in fact the One True Blood Purifier. 

are the hest after-dinner 

Hood's Pills pills, aid digestion. 256 

cannot fall apart; is seam- 
77 less, therefore cannot leak, 

No other kind of Pails and Tubs 
possesses these qualities—No other 

kind lasts aslong. ASK YOUR CROCER 

fk INDURATED 
- FIBREWARE 

The E. B. EDDY CO. Limited 
Hull, Montreal, Toronto, 

WAMNFEER. 

FREE! 75 COMPLETE STORIES | Pack 
of go as wath 82. 41d a ig 

100p. Picture book, that wil surely put 
You on the road 170 a havdsen « fortune. 

Send be. silver, Lo pay Jposlage, 

A. W, Kixaey, R R 
Yurmenth'N., 8, 

WANTED AT ONCE: Aciine agents 
for each county, Exclusive control and 
no risk, Willi eleat twelve vootweny five 
hu dis a doliars HY AREY | THR eo sdmp 

for full particulars or 25 cents for $1 
sample. Big Rapids Miveral Warr Co, 

Big Rapids, Michicagan. 

WANTED HELP. 
Ryniarry Mix in every locality (loeal or trav- 

eling) te in'rocuce a 1rew discovery and keep our 
shew czrds tuck-duy on trees, fences 
and bridges throughout town ond ecuntry, 
Steady cuployiment, Commission on gx lgry 
$65.00 1 crwerth ano expenses, wid money 
deposiced mom y bank when started. Tor par- 
ticulars, write 

THE WORLD MEDICAL ELECTRIC CO., 
London, Ont., Cerada 

WE WILLPAY STRAIGHT WEEKL Y SALARIES 
Of from $10.00 to 830.00, according to 
ability. for canvaser< on** Queen Vie- 
toriu: “oder Lif an! Reign,” after a trial 
mouth on our bic commission, The 
Diamond Juhlice is Tooming this won ler- 
ful volumne, ke ping all hands working 
early and lw. Tue niy Canadian work 
accepted by Her Majesty and endorsed by 
The Royal Fumilv. A beautiful big hook 
at a small rric., Haury your application, 
THL BraprLey-Garnersox Co., Lu, 
Toronto, Out. 

WANTED. 1 cau pay teu dollars we ck- 
lv to, a lady of marure age, refinment 
and tact to spend in a good cause, 

T. H Linscorr. 
Toronto Ont, 

Sharift's Sale. 

There will be suid at Public Auction in 
front of the Court House in Richiliueto, 
in the County of Kent, on TUESDAY, THE 
TENTH DAY OF A UGUST next, at one o'clock 
in the afternoon, all the right, title, inter- 
est, property, ¢'aim and demand, whatso- 
ever, either at law or in equity, of James 
Dunlap, of, in. te; out of or upon the 
following land and premises :—all that 
certain piece or parcel of lard sitvatea in 
the Parish of Wellington, in the said 
County of Ken'. Proviree « f New Brans: 
wick and desciibed as follows :—Ajl that 
certain piece or parcel of land Iving aud 
being on then th side of Little Buctouche 
River, Feing the lot originally granted to 
John W, Welton, containing one hundred 
and twenty ae -s, reserving six acres for a 
mill site, toge er with house, barn and 
outhouses and appurtenances to the same 
belorging, and «iv. all othr lands and 
teten nts belonc ing to said Jemes Dunlap 
situat: lying and being within my baili- | 

The SHnie having heen levied and | 

seized under and by virtue of an ex -cu-! 
tor issued out of ihe Suprewe Court, at | 
the snit of Sarah M. Smith, Edward J. | 

wicks, 

Smith and Henry 8. Emmerson Execu tiix 
Exvent ors and Urnsrees, nde the last 

{wid apd testament of Sir Abort J. Sah 

d «eas d, asanist th abd Cues Duanla IE 

\vuustr Learn, 

Sherif: Offi ©, Richibuctn, Mav 4'h, 
;. PD. 1897, 

mizery oniv a dyspeptic ean | 

| 
| E have now a comn’' te toe f 
| ; 4 FISHING SUPILIES, andcan 

furomsh a3 hing required for this businalessa uick 
notice, 

We have a full line of the Edinborough Reyerie 
& faileloth Co.'s Herring, Simming, Seine, fail, 1 ob- 
ster, Salmon, Trout and Mackerel Twines, Cotton ard 
Linen Fx Gasperean, Shad and Hering Nets, 

Corks, Leads, Fish Hooke, Hemp and Cotton Lines. 
Cotton Twines (all sizes and kinds). Manilla snd 
Sisal Lobster Marlin 

Algo Cape Ann Oil Clothing, Cordage, Tim 
Plates, Pig Lead, Sheet Tead, Fish Knives, Splitting 
Knives, Boat and Ship Compasses, Anchors, Hawsers, 
Chain, Soldering Machineg, Canning Presees and Tools 
Boat Nails and Spikes, Cakum, Tar, Rosin, Ditch, &e. 

W. H. THORNE & (0., Ltd, 
Market Square, = - ST. JOHN, N. B. 

MANCHESTER, ROBERTSON & ALLISON, 
WHOLE SALE TRY/GOODS. 
Millinery, Furniture, Carpets and? Oilcloths, 

Cloths &nd Tailors Trimmings, 
Lumbermens Outfits, 

Canadian Staples, &e., &c. 

The most complete wholesale 

Dry Goods Establishment,in Canada, 
\ & 

27 &:29 King S8t , 39 & 41 Cermain St, I3 & IS Market Square, St John 
London [CB] Branch, 2 Milk §t,EC 

4 CROWN SCOTCH WHISKEY is a very 
O14 blend of W hiskey that is largely used Medicinally. 

THOMSO'S IRISH WHISKEY Ma ce in 
Newry Ireland recommends itself on trial, 

J. S. HAMILTON'S PURE GRAPE BRANDY 
n case or wood, is made on PELEE ISLAND from! Pelee Island Wines, and guran- 
eed brandy. 

BE. G&G. SCOVIL, 
TEA and WINE MERCHANT, Wholesale. 

62 Union Street, St. John, N. B. 

H OLEARY 
‘DEALER, IN DRY GOODS, 

Groceries, Boots and Shoes, Ready-Made 
Clothing etc. 

The largest and best assoriment of Gecds at reasonable prices 
)i¢]i10¢ to con pete with the lowest for cash and guarantee 

our stock to be of a superior quality. FLOUR, MEAL, SALT and 
PORK always on hand, quality guaranteed, and prices right. 

RICHIBUCBTO, N. B. 
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Published every Thursday at $1.00 per year in advance ; $1.50 if not 
paid within three months. 

THE PEOPLES PAPER | 

THE PEOPLES FRIEND! 

SUBSCRIBE NOW 

‘All Kinds of Printing. 4 

Good Work---Low Rates. 

Address Labels, Pooks, Bill-Hleads, Bills of Lading, Blanks all kinde 
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, cdd'ng 
Invitations, executed with neatness and despaten., 


