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A NIGHT ON THE OCEAN.

THE EXPERIENCES OF A ST. JOHN
LADY BOUND FOR BERMUDA.

Scenes on the Steamer While the Sea Raged,
and the Vessel Plunged—‘‘Man Over-
board!”—Followed By Sharks—The Fate of
the Horses,

It was nearly twelve o'clock when the
late evening train left the depot at St.
John. For the first twenty-two miles the
stops were frequent, but afterward few and
Ambherst looked gray in the

far bvtwevn.
before reaching

morning twilight, and
Truro the sun, just rising, tinged the east-

ern horizon and a few lingering clouds |

with the roseate hues of dawn. The pas-
sengers began to wake up and realize that
it was day.
every object was clearly defined in the
early light, presented a picture well worth
At Bedford other
passengers began to come in, and the ex-
Halifax little after 8

rising early to behold.

press entered a
o'clock.

After a visit to the Duart Castle, and
breakfast at the *Queen,” a stroll around
Halifax was in order. A visit to two or
three stores and the post oflice, and a car
quickly took us to the public gardens,
which best. These

gardens are so well known to St. John

were looking their
people that to attempt a description of them
would be an idle task.

One o'clock saw us at the
steamer, which was to sail at noon, but was

dinner on

delayed. In the meantime the passengers
employed their time in watching the opera-
tions of a diver who was examining
keel ol a vessel near by, and in
their fellow-passengers. After patient
waiting, the last good-byes were spoken,
and the steamer left the wharf. Gradually
the shores receded from view until at last

the waving of a handkerchiet could no
longer be seen.
Out on the Atlantic the vessel moved

easily and smoothly along. The
evening a sudden fog retarded her progress
but Friday morning broke calm and clear.
As the day wore on, several of the pas-
sengers were attacked by mal de mer, but
those unaflfected ate their meals, and slept

or read as they felt inclined.
In the evening the winl began
to freshen the sea—the Gult stream

becoming rougher, and those who stayed
on deck until ten o'clock felt the swell of
the ocean and the moisture of the spray.
Two hours later the breeze had strength-
ened to a gale and the captain knew a
hurricane was upon him.

All the port-holes and nearly all the
hatches were closed which made the heat

in the state-rooms almost unbearable. The |

vessel rolled heavily, and it was found
necessary to steer out of the course in
order to keep afloat. No one could sleep,
and each felt that any moment might be
his last on earth. Looking through the
port-hole at one moment the sea was

raging and boiling far off, and at the next |
it was dashing against the glass and over |

the decks. Much of the time one side
of the deck was under water to
hatches, while the other side was up in the
air. In the saloon all was confusion;
chairs and stove were overturned, much
glass and crockery broken, and one end of
the piano forced against the ceiling, while
the water broke through the skylight and
drenched everything in the room. Many of
the staterooms were invaded by the water,
thus rendering the sick occupants doubly
miserable. As early in the day as pos-
sible the passengers struggled to the Social
hall to get a breath of air. Carbolic acid
and dirt, combined with the water, made
the lower rooms very disagreeable. To
walk across the saloon was at the risk of
being thrown violently down, and steward
and stewardess, who were very kind in
their efiorts te get around, were severely
bruised.

In the forward part of the steamer ten of
the horses and several sheep, being thrown
off their feet, were killed, and a shark

kept by the side of the vessel until the car- |
Two salls |
bound close to the yards were blown away |

casses were thrown overboard.

and nothing left behind but shreds. The
boatswain and a sailor standing on deck
were washed overboard. The latter sank,

but the former, catching a life-preserver
thrown to him, was last seen as
the vessel steamed away waving
his hand to one on deck who
was powerless to save him, for

to stop or send assistance meant death to
other lives. The captain who barely es-
caped being swept from the bridge took no
rest tor 36 hours, and was soaked through
with salt water.

Through the day the waves continued at
times to come in,but at night the wind had
subsided. Owing to the shifting of the
cargo, one side of the deck remained for
the rest of the journey very near the water,
while the other side was far above it.
Crossing the deck was like climbing a hill,
and to return meant hasty precipitation.
The staterooms continued to be very hot,
and the disorder caused by the storm af-
fected the saloon so that the lady passeng-
ers ate their meals on deck. Several slept
for the remaiming nights in Social Hall.
The days were spent reading, talking and
sleeping on deck.

Monday night St. David’s lighthouse
came in sight and a welcome sight it was.
In the early morning a pilot came on
board and the steamer approached the
island, which looked very picturesque with its
low-lying, crescent-shaped land and light-
house at each end. All were astir at day-
light, and watched with eagerness the ap-

proaching shores. After sailing partly
around Bermuda and admiring the low

hills, sparsely wooded and interspersed
with white buildings and numerous little
bays and inlets, the Duart (Yastle anchored
in Grassy Bay, opposite the dockyard. A
boat, with its sails outspread like wings,
came up, and also a boatful of sailors for
the dockyard mail. As the steamer was
on her side she could not go between the
coral reets, so in a little while a tender ar-
rived and paseengers and mails were taken
to Hamilton, where they arrived after a
sail of four-and-a-half days—a day-and-a-
halt longer than the usual time.

The signal which announced the arrival
of the steamer was hailed with delight by
many of the Bermudians, some of whom
had friends on board and had been anxious
as to their fate. K. R. H.
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And a Few Incidents That Show His Abil-
ity to Speak on the Subject,
The following is from a letter written by
the Doctor to a young minister : ot
One thing you must shake off, and it is
your r-lmin—i mean ‘‘the paper.” l’erha[l)s
' vou do not read commonly—so far well:
but vou should read mever. You will find
one among a thousand who can read so
well that it does not mar the effect of the
matter, not more. To tell of the popular
| objection to ‘“‘the paper” ~as being a
groundless prejudice 18 all stuff—it 1s
| founded deep in the feelings of our nature.
It, I may say, universally produces more
or less of monotony, so much of it as to
act like mesmerism on the audience. To
keep an audience wide awake, their atten-
tion active and on the stretch (without
| which how are they to get good?) all the
natural varieties of tone and action are
necessary—qualifications incompatible with
the practice of reading. Besides, I have
found by experience that the practice
of committing 1s to the preacher one of the
best means of instructing him how to pre-
yare for the pulpit, and that what has been
difficult to remember has commonly fallen
flat upon the people. Finding it blunt, I
have set myself to give it peint.

avail vourself of those thoughts and varie-
| ties which the animation and heat of the
| pulpit naturally give. When the soul is
| excited, thoughts and even language ac-
| quire a fire and brilhancy which they have
| not in the calmness of study. The difficul-
ties are quite surmountable—I don’t say in
a day, for no great thing is done in a day
—but with such a help as I use there is no
difficulty ; a piece of paper with the heads
and such words written, as mark the pro-
| gress of the discourse and its prominent
| points.

The following are anecdotes are worth
notice as showing how fully entitled he
| was to speak on such a subject:

A friend who used often to attend Free
St. John's. remembers how one Sunday
afternoon he was borne irresistibly on-
| wards along the passage until within a few
| yards of the pulpit. There stood

ately in front of him a rough, short-set
man, past middle life, who, it one might

judge by his appearance, seemed a High- |

land cattle drover. From the very first the
| drover was riveted—a pinch of snuff every
now and then evincing his inward satisfac-
'tion. Towards the end of the sermon, and
just as the preacher was commencing a pro-
longed illustration, the stranger applied
to his horn mull. Arrested, however,he stood
| motionless, his hand raised with the snuff
| between his fingers, his head thrown back,
his eyes and )juouth wide open. The |
instant that the passage was completed, |
and ere the audience had time to gather |
their breath. the drover applied the snuff
with gusto to his nostrils, and forgetting
n his excitement alike the place and the
occasion, turned his head to the crowd
behind, exclaiming quite audibly, “‘Na,

"

| sirs ! but I never heard the like o’ that !

During one ot Dr. Guthrie's powerful

appeals to the unbeliever to close with the
free offer of salvation through Jesus |
Christ, he described a shipwreck and the
| launching ot the lifeboat to save
| the perishing  crew, in such vivid
| colors that the dreadful scene ap- |
| peared actually to take place before
| our eyes. Captain C , @ young naval
l officer, who was sitting in a front seat of |
'the gallery, was so electrified that he
seemed to lose all consciousness of what
was around him. I saw him spring to his
feet, and begin to take ofl his coat, when
his mother took hold of him and pulled
him down. It was some time before he
could realize where he was. le told me a
few days after in his mother’s house that
he became oblivious to everything else—
that the scene described appeared so real
that he was entirely carried away, and
' rose to cast his coat and try to man the
liteboat.

Church-Going in Germany.

The (vermans, more especially those of
the Lutheran persuasion, are not a church-
going race. The men are for the most
part avowed free-thinkers. The best
| among them are moral rather than religious,
| refusing to be tettered by any doctrine or

creed, but leading upright lives, for their |
scene of over 300 feet in depth can be

| own satisfaction and for the benefit ot the
community. The women, if they belong to

| the “*unco guid,” attend church once a fort-
o |

| night or so, otherwise half-a-dozen
|times a year is thought suflicient.
| A really good and pious German

| lady once informed the writer that it she |
' of two systems, by which a ventilation of

went to church every Sunday she would be

|
1 considered quite eccentric, while if she re-
l

tused to go to a party or a theatre on the
| ground that it would be breaking the Sab-
| bath, her friends would certainly be re-
| quested to place her under proper re-

straint. No doubt tue national objection
| to church-going is partly due to the length
| and dreariness ot the services. It must
| require uncommon patience and a highly
| devout frame of mind to endure chorales
| sung with most exasperating deliberation,
and sermons an hour or more in length.—
Cornhill.

It Wasn’t a Chapel.

Two roving Irishmen, who were on
tramp, happened to be passing a beehive
one day, the like of it never having been
seen by either of them before. *‘‘Ach,
bad luck !” says Mick, *‘what, in the name
of , goodness, kind of a house is that?”
«‘Shure, and it's nothing else but a nice
little chapel,” replied Pat. Mick went
forward to the supposed little house, and
yut his ear to the opening. IHearing a
L)ud humming inside, he got delighted,
and turning round to Pat, he said—
‘Hould your whist, Pat! May I never
see ould Irelan’ if they are not at mass
and singin’'!”  Pat, being anxious to
hear the musie, forced his way past Mick,
and put his ear close to the outlet. Un-
fortunately for him, one of the bees came
out at the time, and seeing what it con-
sidered an intruder on their privacy, stung
the poor fellow at once. Starting up in a
twinkling, Pat exclaimed, with a loud roar,
and a queer grin on his face—‘“Ach,
murther, murther, Mick! Be my sowl, ye
are entirely wrong ; for it is not a chapel
at all—it’s an Orange lLodge! Ach, bad
luck to it! But shure I moight have
known better than gone near anything ov
the koind !"—English paper.
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HOUSES BUILT FOR THE USE OF

THEIR OWNERS AND FRIENDS.

Some Very Pretty Private Theatres, Of

Which That Owned By Patti Stands at
the Head — A Theatre With Natural

Scenery.

The growing taste for dramatics, which
has kept pace with the accumulation of vast
fortunes, has been the cause ot many pri-
vate theatres being erected. Perhaps the
one worthy to stand at the head of the list
for perfection is that recently built for
Patti at her palatial residence at Craig-y-
Nos in Wales. This luxurious theatre of
large size may be taken almost as a typical
model of atheatre, being constructed with
every improvement and appliance of
modern times, and to suit the ideas of the
owner, whose theatrical experience is life-
long. The most experienced architects,
builders and artists were employed upon it,
and the **blue blood” of Engiish aristoc-
racy thought it a treat to be at the opening
performance.

Naturally some royal
indulged in this whim.

ersonages have
‘he late king of

Bavaria went to extravagant lengths in the |

scenic productions of the operas of his pro-
tege Wagner. The late king of Hanover
also had a private theatre. The palace of
Versailles contains one of great size and
magnificence, and the queen has one at

Windsor castle. There used to be a pretty |

theatre in the palace of the Tuileries until
its destruction by the communists in 1873.

These instances are perhaps somewhat
exceptional ; it is rather of private theatres
belonging to private persons that I would
speak. The millionaire New York steam-
ship owner, John II. Starin, has a theatre

of remarkable character at his residence at |

Fultonville, in the picturesque Mohawk
valley. This was constructed under
the supervision of his son-in-law,
Howard Carroll, a dramatist and man
letters, and its stage appliances
are well nigh perfect; the scenery was
painted by the first artists of the continent.

It will seat about 280 persons, but it is in '
the decoration of the auditorium that con- |

ventionality has been thrown aside and a
[t consists

the fancy timber of the American con-
tinent.
very pretty; it was painted by Philip
Goatcher. It represents a view of the
Mohawk Valley, as a picture in a gold
frame surrounded by white satin draperies,

and supported on either side
| by bronze  statuettes, half life
sizs, of a Mohawk Indian and a

' squaw with their implements of hunting.

Mr. Starin, whose exquisite taste in land-
é('al)('
summer resort, Glen
(which all visitors to New York ought to
see) has also another theatre of a still
more unique character; it is a stage for
pastoral plays cut in the side of a hill in his
park. It is surrounded on three sides by
a dense wood; the wings are trimly
clipped hedges of evergreens, and the
auditorium 1s a beautiful lawn, laid out

| with flower beds and fountains.

Mr. G eorge Hecher, of New York, has
a pretty theatre erected over his stables in
that city, in which many notable amateur
performances have been given. Mr. Fisk,
the railway car manutacturer of Springﬁeld,
Mass., has a very pretty theatre, which
will seat about 400. It is constructed on
the model ot the Hollis street theatre of
Boston, and the engineering facilities and
talent of his business establishment were

' brought to bear with excellent effect ; as,

for instance, the drop curtain is manipu-
lated by hydraulic machinery under the
control of a tiny switch, which may be
moved with the little finger.

England has boasted of many fine private
theatres ; the theatricals at Campden House
and at Holland House are historical mat-
ters.

Lieutenant-Col. Thorneycroft, of Tet-
tenhall Towers, has a remarkable theatre.
It is a hundred feet square, and fitted up
the rarest specimens of antique
carved oak which money could procure;
the oak carvings of Ludlow castle are
among them. The floor is covered with
the skins of wild beats shot in India by his
sons, while the walls are tastefully bung
with trophies of arms and armour. The
stage is remarkable ; the rear of it is fitted
with plate glass, and is arranged to open
on to the part so that an actual woodland

utilized. In addition to this feature, there
is a water tower by which a water #ll of
60 feet in height can be shown on the stage
with illuminated water effects. But this does
not exhaust the peculiarities of the place.
There is a system, or rather a combination

£,000 cubic feet of fresh air per minute is
forced through the theatre without the
slightest draught. It is forced down by
hydraulic pressure and drawn down by a
small furnace at a distance from the house,
which is fed by the gas from the sewerage
system at the same time. A system which,
if introduced into great cities, would save
the lives of thousands by burning the sewer
gas, thus sucking it out of the residences.

Many of the Roman catholic churches
have theatres for the amusement of the
young people of their congregations ; there
is a very fine one at St. Francis Xavier's
college in New York, and one at
St. -John's college at Fordham. The
church of St. Lawrence in New York
converted an old chapel into a theatre
which I fitted with regular apparatus, fly
gallery and so forth. ~ The drop curtain is
a view of St. Peter’s and the vatican, with a
group of Italian peasantry in the fore-
Qround. The Benedictine monastery in
New York has also a theatre, of which the
drop curtain is a view of Lake Lugano in
Italy.

About the most recent erection of this
classis a little theatre erected for Mrs.
Haldane at the school house at Cold Spring,
on the Hudson. The drop curtain was
painted from sketches of the most char-
acteristic scenery of the neighborhood,
taken on the spot.  SYpNEY CHIDLEY.

No Offense.

“Will you give me the next waltz, Miss
Long ?”

I wonder how you can ask it ?  Didn’t
you make some jocular remark this evening
about my being so tall

“I only alluded to you as ‘sweetness
long drawn out.””

“You may have the next waltz.”—New
York Press.

of |

The drop curtain of this theatre is |

Island, |

[ DISCOVERED THE VALUE

last fall and winter of the

‘““HEALTH BRAND”

undervests and intend to buy another half dozen
this winter if I am in Canada, or send for them

if I go South instead of coming home.

Extract from the letter of a Toronto lady now in England

to friends in Montreal.

This now celebrated make can be bought at every first-class dry

goods store in Canada.
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and wine merchants.

during progress of St. John Exhibition.
(‘ome to our stand on the main floor.

| WILMOT SPA SPRINGS CO,, Ltd., - JAS. STEWART, Managing Director,

gardening is exemplified in his |

I
[
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FAC-SIMILE, FROM PHOTOGRAPH OF WILMOT SPA SPRINGS FACTORY.

Stk Hexry Trnovesox, Physician to the Queen, says: *“ No water is safe to drink but mineral water ; more dyspepsia and gen-
ral debility is caused by waters filled with organic and dead matter than those who drink it are aware of.”

THE WILMOT SPA WATER

Every one can have an opportunity of testing the natural Spa Water
The Wilmot Ginger Ale, Lemonade and Aerated Water will
be on sale there, and can also be had throughout the city from any respectable grocers, hotels, restaurants

t The Author of the ‘““Marseillaise.”
There are two very curious items in the

chronicle of the ‘*Marseillaise” which are

not universally known. The first is that

its author, Rouget de Lisle,was imprisoned
during the Reign ot Terror, and only
escaped the guillotine by the occurrence of
the reactionary movement of the Ninth
Thermidor, and that he was within an ace
of hearing his own masterpiece howled by
the mob which would have surrounded his
scaffold. In the next place,it has been the
destiny of the “Marscil[aise” to verify in the
course of time a somewhat rash assertion
made by Lamartine at the Hotel de Ville
in February, 1848. The poet-statesman,
vindicating the preferability of the tri-
colored flag to the abhorrent ‘‘Drapeau
Rouge,” declared that the tricolor had
been carried round the world with French
liberty and French glory. As a matter of
fact, at the time when the patriotic poet
was speaking, the tricolor had never been
either militarily or officially hoisted in Aus-
tralia ; but at present the banner of repub-
lican France flies not only in India at
Pondicherry and Chandernagore, but also
in New Caledonia, and with the standard
of the three colors has voyaged its insep-
arable companion, *‘La Marseillaise.”

) A GAIN OF A POUND A DAY IN THE
) CASE OF A MAN WHO HAS BECOME “ALL
RUN DOWN,’’ AND HAS BEGUN TO TAKE }
THAT REMARKABLE FLESH PRODUCER,

_SCOTT
EMULSION

OF PURE COD LIVER OIL WITH ¢
Hypophosphites of Lime & Soda

1s° NOTHING UNUSUAL. THIS FEAT
HAS BEEN PERFORMED OVER AND OVER
AGAIN. PALATABLE As MILK. EN-
DORSED BY PHYSICIANS. ScoTT’s }
FMULSION IS PUT UP ONLY IN SALMON
COLOR WRAPPERS. SOLD BY ALL DRUG- )
GISTS AT §50C. AND $1.00
SCOTT & BOWNE, Belleville.

|
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EASY TO USE.

They are Fast.
They are Beautiful.
They are Brilliant.

SOAP WON'T FADE THEM.

Have YOU used them ; if not, try and
be convinced.

One Package equal to two of
any other make.

Canada Branch : 481 St. Paul Street, Montreal,
Send postal for Sample Card and Book of Instructions,

Sold in St. John by 8. MCDIARMID, and E. J.
MAHONEY, Indiantown.

Se. per quire, at McArthur’s

Note Paper.
80 King street.

Bookstore,

|
|

I'LL
BET
YOU'RE
SAVING TO BUY A

FALL SUIT!

and when you get enough money you're
going to buy what you want, and as cheap

as you can get it.

We've got now an ele-

gant line of Fall Suitings that'll make up fine;

then we've a lot

all made up,—stylish goods too.

of nearly the same goods,
Perfect fits

can be had from our ready-made stock.
You'll have no trouble to get suited at

E. C. COLE’'S, MONCTON, N. B.

GROCERS.

W. ALEX. PORTER,
GROCER AND FRUIT DEALER,

Has for the Spring Trade a large and well-assorted
Stock.

Particular Attention Given to Family Trade.
Cheapest all-around Store for first-class goods. ‘

COME AND SEE US. |

Cor. Union and Waterloo, and Cor. Mill
and Pond Stree:s.

CONFECTIONERY, &c.

WHITE'S CONFECTIONERY,
GANONG'S CONFECTIONERY,
TESTER'S CONFECTIONERY.

Myles’ Syrup.

Nuts, Grapes, Oranges, Dates,
Figs, Etc.

BONNELL & COWAN,
200 UNION STREET ST. JOHN N. 8.

Oysters for the Summer Season.

Having bedded 600 Bbls. of choice

PRINCE EDWARD ISLAND OYSTERS, |

I am now prepared to supply Oysters, fresh-
raked every morning; wholesale and retail.

19 North Side King Square J, D. TURNER

A pamphlet of information and ab-
stract of the laws, showing How to

 Obtain Patents, Caveats, T'rade,
N\ Marks, Cop rlggu."smt Sfree.

New York.
ety o~

ADVERTISE IN PROGRESS

HOTELS.

II OTEL STANLEY,
ST. JOHN, N. b.

J. M. FOWLER,
Proprietor.

Terms, $1.50.

BELMONT HOUSE,
ST. JOHN, N. B.

The most convenient Hotel in the city. Directly op-
posite N. B. & Intercolonial Railway station.
Baggage taken to and from the depot free of
charge. Terms—$1 to $2.50 per day.

J. SIME, Proprietor

QUEEN HOTEL,
FREDERICTON, N. B.

J. A. EDWARDS, Proprietor.

Fine sample room in connection. Also, a first-class
Livery Stable. Coaches at trains and boats.

'VICTORIA HOTEL,
ST. JOIIN, N. B.

D. W. McCORMICK, Proprletor

RoirAL HOTEL,
ST. JOHN, N. B.

T. F. RAYMON
Propricior
ELLIOTT'S HOTEL, i
28 To 32 (‘xmum STREET,
ST.JOHN, N. R.

Modern Improvements. Terms, $1.00 per da
Tea, Bed and Breakfast: 75 cts. " y

W. E. ELLIOTT, Proprietor.
HOTEL DUFFERIN,

rch
ST. JOHN, N. B.

FRED A. JONES,
Proprietor.

FLAGS

FOR PUBLIC BUILDINGS, SCHOOLS, RESIDENCES,
ETC,, ETC,

ALL SIZES OF

Canadian, British, and St. George’s
Ensigns: Union and Fort Jacks.

BURGEES AND SIGNALS MADE TO ORDER

A. W, ADAMS, - 15 North Market Wharf




