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HE IS STILLL A BACHELOR.

The Woeful Luck of Herr Maler, who Re-
solved to Take to Himself a Wife,

Weary of a bachelor’s existence, Herr
Maier resolved to take to himself a wife,
and advertised to that effect in the papers.
He carefully sifted the replies, which filled
a large hamper, To each of the fair
senders whose missive took his fancy he
wrote a letter inviting her to meet him at a
particular spot in the public park. As a
sign of recognition both parties should
wear white roses in their buttonholes. By
way of precaution, however, IHerr Maier

kept the flower in his hand as he went to
the rendezvous, so that he might have a
good look at the ladies without being ob-
served.

On the first day he saw no lady, buta
gentleman sporting a white rose on his
breast. As Herr Maier looked intently
at him, he was addressed by the stranger,
who turned out to be the father of a mar-
riageable young lady, and bad come to in-
quire into the circumstances and prospects
of the matrimonial candidate. On being
supplied with the desired information, he
contemptuously turned his back on the latter
and walked away.

The next day Herr Maier espied a plain-
looking middle aged lady at the trysting-

lace, wearing a rose pinned to her dress.
Taking her for a relative of the young lady
whose photo he had in his pocket, he

made himselt known by sporting the pre- |

concerted signal. With a joyous exclama-

tion she rushed towards him, threw her

arms round his neck, and called him:—
““My sweetheart!”

““Hang it !” shrieked Herr Maier, *‘sure- |

ly youare not the lady? I have brought
the likeness with me : here it is.”

““This photo,” lisped the blushing maid,
‘‘was taken twenty years ago.”

Speechless with amazement, Maier tore
himself from her embrace and fled. The

charming young lady he saw on the mor- |

row quite captivated the heart of our
energetic wooer, but the moment she de-
tected the flower in his button-hole, calling
out, ‘I don’t like you,” she wheeled round,
and left the poor man in the lurch.

The next day he waited in vain. It is
true he noticed a young lady who appearer-

ed to be expecting somebody, but the rose |

was missing, and he went home without
achieving his purpose. Some time later he
had the good fortune to meet this same
young lady at a party. He plucked up
the courage to propose to her by letter.
He received the following reply :—

““Very sorry, but I wasengaged yester-
dav. Why did you not wear the rose in
your button-hole on the day we first met?
You see, I was as cunning as you were.”
Herr Maier is a bachelor to this day.

Artificial Milk-

According to the Cincinnati Times
Star,” a Cincinnati chemist has made a
discovery that promises to revolutionize the
diary business. It is a combination of
water, solids and fat that is equal to the
finest milk. It is in reality chemically
pure milk, and is®ot course free from all
taint of disease that cow milk has. This
chemical milk will raise a cream, will sour,
turn to curd and water, and butter and
cheese can be made from it, the same as
from cow milk. At present the cost of
production is more than £1 a gallon, but
the chemist believes with a few more exper-
iments be can reduce the price to 10 cents
or 15 cents a gallon, and by making it in
wholesale quantities can retail it at the
usual 6 cents a quart. It will be but a
short time, according to this, till the *‘Dry
Feed Dairy” will disappear from the milk
waggons, to be replaced with ‘‘Chemically
Pure Milk—Made from Distilled Water
and the Purest Fats.” Electricity has
freed the street-car horse, and now
chemistry threatens to complete the
emancipation of the milch cows.

The Omens Were Favorable,

Mrs. Bancroft’s mother was devoted
to her, and full of anxiety for her success.
When Miss Marie Wilton was about to
undertake the management of a theatre for
the first time, the elder lady was greatly
worried lest failure should result. On the
day the theatre opened she was taken for
a drive, in order to divert her thonghts
from all engrossing subjects, which, how-
ever,kept recurring to her. ‘‘What would
I not give to know the end of this under-
taking?” she said once, just as the carriage
was passing a certain old wall wherein
was inserted a stone bearing the words:
“Mary’s place, Fortune’s Gate.” The
anxious mother’s eyes fell on the words,
and the answer to her question was taken
as a favorable omen. The success it
seemed to predict came to Marie Wilton :
and years later, when the owners of the
property heard the tale, he presented the
““lucky stone to Mrs. Bancroft. It now
adorns her husband’s study in Berkley
Square.

Newspapers in Spain,

P. Hevner, a man who has traveled in
almost every civilized country in the
world, was seen at the Lafayette recently,
and in speaking to a Philadelpha
North American reporter of the restriction
of the press in Spain, said: *‘‘Ihere the
publisher must publish nothing without
having first shown the paper to the calday,
or mayor, of the town or city. You may
be sure that individual will let nothing go
into print that will burt himself or cty
officials, so the citizens have no such
protection as they have in this country,
and a dishonest official is twice as secure
there as he is here. If it should so happen
that anything does get into a paper that
displeases the calday he sends a body of
armed men to the office of that unfortunate
paper and stops its publication, and if in
the mean time the offending publisher and
editors have not fled the country they are
clapped into jail.™

The Name was Given,

Mr. James Harvey, in his amusing book,
*“A Queer Assortment,” tells the tollowing
good story :—

“l knew a snob once (a very rare
species), who was put up for a prominent
club, where men met nightly to discuss
‘)olitical or billiard questions of the hour.
Infortunately for him, he was not elected,
and his wrath was terrible. Forgetful of
all English manners and customs, he wrote
an indignant letter to the secretary de-
manding the name of the member who had
black-balled him.

““The secretary’s reply
‘Dear Sir,—His name was Legion.

was brief:
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76 KING STREET,

A Cood Move
and a Fine Store

JAMES S. MAY & SON

Tailors,
Have removed from the Dom-
ville Building to 68 PRINCE

WM. STREI‘%T, store lately
occupied by Estey & Co.
Telephone No. 748.

DAVID GONNELL,

LIVE RY AND BOARDING STABLES

45-47 WATERLOO STREET,
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Fine Fit Ou

A@Horses and Carriages on hire.
at short notice.

CAFE ROYAL,

Domville Building,
Corner King amd Prince Wm. Streets.

MEAI'S SERVED AT ALL HOURS.
DINNER A SPECIALTY

WILLIAM CLARK.
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I C E ! ‘and Retail.
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THE GHOST OFSHERLOCK HOLMES

A Song That Will be as Popular as Conan
Doyle’s Storles,

Sherlock Holmes turns out to be one of
those persons whom the world will not
willingly let die. More people than one
would care to count were shocked and
grieved at his terribly sudden end. It is
no exaggeration to say that the nation was
sad for a space, for had it not learned to
love and admire him, and to marvel at his
mysterious ways ?

Not only did the world take Holmes's
death seriously to heart, but many people
have felt constrained to try and fill the
empty space that he once occupied in the
public’s mind. Imitators have been many ;
equals, none.

One person has, however, gone beyond

imitation. He bas brought Sherlock
Holmes back again into the world—has
raised his ghost, and holds him out to the
public as the spectre of one of the most
popular figures ever known in fiction.

Mr. Richard Morton has done this. Mr.
Morton is the well-known song-writer, the
author of Miss Lottie Collin’s ‘‘Ta-ra-
ra-Boom-de-ay ;" of Mr. Eugene Stratton’s
“Dandy Coloured Coon” and ‘‘Susie
Tusie;” of Miss Marie Lloyd’s “Twiggy
Voo;” ot Mr. R. G. Knowles’s *Christo-
pher Columbus” and “‘P’r'aps Not;” and
indeed, ot a whole host of popular songs,
grave and gay. Mr. Morton has recently
been suffering from a painful illness, re-
sulting in the loss of the right eye. It was
during his convalescence at Hastings that
he dreamed a dream. Ie thought he saw
the ghost of Sherlock Holmes! Presto!
An 1dea!

In the morning Mr. Richard Morton sat
down and wrote

THE GHOST OF SHERLOCK HOLMES.
Don’t start, and pray don’t leave your seats,
There’s no cause for alarm:
Though I've arrived from warmer spheres
I mean you all no harm.
I am a ghost—a real ghost!
I'hat nightly carthward roams;
In fact, I am the spectre of
Detective Sherlock Holmes!

Chorus :(—

“Sherlock ! Sherlock !"’ you can hear the people cry!

“That’s the ghost of Sherlock Hclmes?” as I go

creeping by!

Sinners shake and tremble when’er this bogie
roams,

And people shout, “He’s found us out—it's the
Ghost ot Sherlock Holmes !

The man who plots « murder, when
He sees me flit ahead,
Forgets to murder anyone,
And *suicides” instead.
An Anarchist, with lighted bomb
To cause explosive scenes,
Sees me, and drops the bomb, and blows
[Timself to smithereens !

Chorus.
The burglar who's a-burgling, when
He finds that I'm at large,
Gets scared, and says, *Policeman, will
You please take me in charge "
The lady who'’s shop-lifting tries
To put her thievings back,
And says, “Oh, Mr. Sherlock, I'm
A Kleptomauniac!”
Chorus.
My life was more than misery :
Compelled to strut the earth,
And be a spy at beck and call
Of those who gave me birth.
But, now that I’m a spectre, all
Their misdeeds shall recoil—
I'm going to haunt Strand Magazine,
Tit-Bits, and Conan Doyle!
Chorus.

This is certainly something new in the
way of comic songs, and shows the eflect
of detective literature upon the brain of an
invalid. It is a huge success in the pro-
vincial music-halls and theatres, and
within a few weeks will be heard upon the
boards of some of the principal halls in the
West-end of London, The singer of the
song is Mr. H. C. Barry, a clever young
comedian, who has left the legitimate boards
for variety-land. He has a distinct style
of his own, and is very happy in his decli-
ation of the awe-inspiring spectre of
Sherlock Iolmes.

Dire Poverty in Russia,

The amount of suffering and misery tbat
Russia peasants are now undergoing ir
some of the goverments in the interior can
not be imagined by those unacquainted
with this country. In the government ot
Kursk, which may be taken as an example,
the peasants are entirely without the
means of existance. The Novoe Vremya
states that in some villages where there are
from 400 to 500 inhabitapts it would be
impossible to find as much as two rubles
—about 4 shillings—among them, and all
the crops which they gathered last year
have long been sold. How these poor
wretches are to exist—it cannot be said
that they live—till the next harvest it is
impossible to conceive. Inthe goverment
of Oxenburg the inhabitants ot entire dis-
tricts are dying of want. Some of the poor
creatures, it is stated, allow themselves the
luxury of a piece of bread once every two
days, but the general food is millet bread,
which, when the loaves are baked and still
warm, look like cement, and when it be-
comes cold is harder, it possible, than
stone.

She’ll Have to be “Making Eyes_, Next.

Farmer Hodge (reading novelette)—
I’m out of all patience with that Gladys
Fitzallyn in the story—the way she’s abus-
ing her beautitul eyes! She doesn’t de-
serve to have none.

Mrs. Hodge—What’s she been
now ?

Farmer Hodge—This book is full of it.
First, she threw her eyes up to the ceiling,
and then let them drop on the floor; then
she darted them down a long corridor, and
rested them on the cool waters of the
lagoon. Then she must have called them
back somehow, for i1t says she bathed them
in sad salt tears, wiped them, and swept
them with long lashes. Once she was fool
enough to rivet them on the dome, and
when I left off she was fixing them on a
mantel.

doing

In the course of a conversation between
two workingmen’s wives, one happened to
remark that her husband always puton a
clean white shirt on Sunday morning. The
other replied : *““Well I never care so much
about Sundays; but I always see that he
has a clean shirt every Saturday afternoon,
because that’s the time he generally drinks,
and if he should take off his coat to fight,
I like him to look clean and decent!”

For Nervous Prostration,
Usk Horsrorp's Acip PHOSPHATE.

The tired professional and literary men
will find nothing so soothing and refresh-
ing as Horsford's Acid Phosphate. This
is the testimony of thousands ot these

classes of men.

INIMENT

FOR HOUSEHOLD USE,

could : n'_?tt have survived for
over eighty years except for the
FACT that it possesses ver
much more than ordinary merit.
For INTERNAL as much as EXTERNAL use.
Is Soothing, Healing, Penetrating, Once used always
wanted ; and dealers say “ Can’t sell any other kind.”
E M h ihuuld h]nve .lunh‘mosh's
NODYNE LINIMENT in the
Very Ot er house for Croup, Colds,
Sore Throat, Tonsilitis, Colic, Cuts, Bruises and Burns.
Stops Pain, Cramps, Inflammation in Bod or Limb,
Cures Coughs, Asthma, Catarrh, Bronchitig, Cholera
Morbus. For Muscular Rheumatism, Lame Back, Stiff
Joints, Strains, best remedy made. Inhale for Nervous
Headache, Full particulars sent free. Sold everywhere
Price, 35 cents, Six, $2.00. If you can’t get it send to us,
I.8. JOHNSON & Co., 22 Custom House St., Boston, Mass,

ARSONC

PILLS.

Make New Rich Blood.

“BestLiverPill Made”

Positively cure BILIOUSNESS and SICK HEADACHE,

Liver and Bowel Complaints, They expel all impurities
from the blood. Delicate women find great benefit from
using them. Price 25 cts, five $1.00. Full particulars free,
1. 8. JOHNSON & 0., 22 Custom House St.. Boston, Mass.

HOREHOUND
AND ANISEED,

CROUP, WHOOPING COUGH:
COUGHS AND COLDS.

HVER 40 YEARS IN USH.
25 CENTS PER BOTTLE.

ARMSTRONG & CO., PROPRIETORS,
SBAINT JOHN, N. B

TIEIE is now for sale
ot MO everywhere

]
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United States

AND

Canada,

as its use as a table bev-
erage,

in place of

Tea, Coffee or Cocoa,
has becomequite universal. It

Nourishes and Strengthens.

If served iced,duringwarm

weather, it is most
Delicious and Mnvigorating.

ASK YOUR GROCER FOR If he hasn’tit on
sale, send his name

CHOCO LAT and your address to
M EN l ER MENIER, Canadian

Branch, No. 14 St.
ANNUAL SALES EXCEED John Street, Mon-
88 MILLION POUNDS.

treal, Que.
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99 YONGE STREET | 363 ST. PAUL ST,
TORONTO MONTREAL

SEND FOR CATALOGUE

PROFESSIONAL.

A Scientific
Cure without
the knife,
which is per-

manent where we have had a reasonable opportun-
ity for treatment. Send for references.

i TUMOR
REMOVAIL.
DR. J. H. MORRISON,

(New Yeork, London and Paris.)

Eye, Ear, Nose and Throat.

163 Germain Street, &t. John.

GORDON LIVINGSTON,

GENERAL AGENT, CONVEYANCER,
NOTARY PUBLIC, ETC.
Collections Made. Remittaneces Prompt.

arcourt, Kent County, N. B.

HOTELS.

]}ALMOR;\L HOTEL,

109 Cbarlotte S:reet, St. John, N. B.,
A. L. SPENCER Prop.,

The Leading $1.50 per day nouse of the City, facing
the beautiful King Square. ILarge rooms. Good
Table. Efficient service. .

CONNORS HOTEL,
CONNORS STATION, MADAWASKEA, N. B.
JOHN H. McINERNEY, Proprietor.

Opened in January. Handsomest, most spacious
and complete house in Nerthern New Brunswick.

BELMONT HOTEL,
ST. JOHN, N. B.

Directly opposite Union Depot. All modern im-

rovements. Heated with hot water and lighted

gy ciectricity. Baggage to and from the station
Terms moderate.

frec of charge.
J.SIME, Prop.

QU“N HOTEL,
FREDERICION,N. ¥
J. A. EDWARDS, Proprietor.

Fine sample room in connection. Alse, a first-class

MYSTERIES OF HANSOM CABS.
An Article Which Re(-a.li_nt the Most Exciting

Novel of Recent Years,

Some time ago it was so customary for
an intended suicide to take a cab, and de-
prive himself of life while the unconscious
Jehu was driving him to a given address,
that the French cab-drivers were in a fever
of excitement if any eccentric-looking
character insisted on their services.

A murderer, on one occasion, selected a
cab as the hiding-place of his fearful burden.
He was garbed in a huge cape coat, and
being tall and muscular, carried the body
of his victim—a young girl of fourteen—-
without effort. Indeed, in the uncertain
light ot a November evening, it was impos-
sible to detect anything bulky beneath his
voluminous overcoat. Before the discovery
was made, the man had paid his fare and
decamped.

Another body—also that of a young
woman—was discovered in a precisely sim-

ilar manner, and the gentleman in the cape
was the fare who had left behind so ghastly
a load. 'These incidents created a sensa-
tion some years ago in Paris.

A criminal who was being run down by
detectives executed a rapid change in his
appearance while being rapidly whirled
through the streets, and reappeared, when
out of harm’s way, as a very charming
young lady, giving his driver a wink and a
sovereign to observe strict silence. This
rather daring game he executed several
times before being finally caught, and then

HUMPHREYS’

This Precrous OintMeENT is the
triumph of Scientific Medicine.
Nothing has ever been produced to
equal or compare with it as a CURATIVE
and HEALING APPLICATION. It hasbeen
used over 40 years, and always affords
relief and always gives satisfaction.
For Piles—External or Internal, Blind
or Bleeding ; Fistula in Ano ; Itching or

Bleeding of the Rectum, The relief is
immediate—the cure certain,

WITCH HAZEL OIL

For Burns, Scalds and Ulceration and
Contraction from Burns, The reliefis instant
—the healing wonderful and unequaled.

For Boils, Hot Tumors, Ulcers, Fistulas,
Old Sores, Itching Eruptions, Chafing or
Scald Head. It is Infallible.

For Inflamed or Caked Breasts and Sore
Nipples, It is invaluable.

Price, 50 Cents, Trial size, 25 Cents.

Sold by Drnggists, or sent post-paid on receipt of price,
HUMPHREYS’ MED. CO., 111& 118 William St., NEW YORK.

CURES PILES.
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I CURE FITS!

Valuable treatise and bottle of medicine sent Free to any
Sufferer. Give Express and Post Office address. H, G.
ROOT, M, C., 186 West Adelaide Street, Toronto, Ont

Clematis, Lotus,

COLD CREAM AND HONEY,

it was through the over conscientiousness
of the Jehu, who considered it his duty to
hand over a suspicious character, that he !
was caught.

Quite a different incident Lappened
several years ago to a London gentleman
who, seated as he thought alone in a cab,
was looking over some papers, when a
skinny hand was thrust from under the
seat, and a wreck of a fellow darted at him,
with frenzy in his eyes, attempting to
strangle him. Fright deprived the gentle-
man of speech, but the spectacle of two
men wrestling drew the attention of some
passer-by, who immediately signalled to
the unconscious driver. That worthy de-
clared he bhad seen the fellow hanging
about, but had no notion that he had
entered his cab, where he had apparently
concealed himself under the seat.
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Infants’ Delight

Toilet Soaps,

Just received at

W.C.RUDMAN ALLAN'S,

CHEMIST, DRUGGIST,  35:KING ST.
My Dispensing

Department

receives particular attention.

France is believed to be more prolific in
suicides than any other country, and the
frequency of self-crime is alarmingly great
wumongst young people.

A lover and his lass selected a vehicle
or their death-place, both being tound by
the aflrighted driver stabbed to the heart,
waile a dagger was discovered in a pool
of blood on the cushions.

Coming out of a theatre, with a light
opera cloak thrown over her evening attire
a lady hailed a cab, and in its friendly
seclusion took her lite by piercing herself
through and through with a steel dagger
she had worn in her hair. This sad occur-
rence was supposed to be the result of an
unsatisfactory love affair.

Instead of driving his fare to a certain
park, as directed, a knowing Juhu con-
veyed a mysterious traveller—whose hands
and shirt-front were liberally bedaubed
with blood, and whose excited appearance
was] certainly suspicious—to the police
station, confident that he was the per-
petrator of an outrageous murder. His
suspicions were, however, ill-founded.
The young man had been testing his
puglistic powers with a club friend, and the
pair becoming excited had eventually en-
gaged in a regular bhund-to-hand fight—
the suspected one receiving by far the
worst of it.

A scare of a similar nature was ex-
perienced by a cab-driver some time ago.
ilis fare emerged with suspiciously bedaub-
ed front and face, while red drops were drip-
ping from his fingers in an alarming
fshion. He had been examining some
small bottles of liquid dyes, and a jolt of
the conveyance had smashed a phial con-
taining crimson fluid, which had spurted
out over his face and clothes. It was
so>me time before the explanation was
received as genuine.

Those Beloved Critics,

It is easy enough to learn what may be
callea the **patter” ot various professions.
One can discourse learnedly, on leaving
a concert hall, concerning the value of the
music he has heard; or he may cniticize a
picture, with the proper reference to** fore-
shortening,” ‘* highlights,” ** middle dis-
tance,” and the rest of it, and yet know
nothing.

~—>FOR THE TEETH &
v —'— BREATH,
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SLEEPL=SSNESS i insantly re-

g lieved and per-
manently cured by the faithful use of
CAMPBELL’S QUININE WINE.
It tones up the system and restores failing
strength. Recommended by all doctors as
a restorative after debilitating illnesses.
Prepared only by K. CAMPBELL & CO.,
ASK YOUR DRUGGIST FORIT. MONTREAL.

Do you Write for the Papers !

If you do, you should have THE

LADDER OF JOURNALISM,
a Text-Bock for Correspondents, Re-
porters, Editors and General Writers.

PRICE, 50 CENTS.
SENT ON RECEIPT OF PRICE, BY

ALLAN FORMAN,
117 Nassau STREET, NEw YORK, N. Y.

State where you saw this and you will re-
ceive a handsome lithograph for framing.

“TAKE
THE BEST
e

Cures Consumption, Coughs, Croup, Sore
Throate Sold by all Druogists on a Guarantee.
Sold by Samuc! Watters.

“It 1s a fine poem; yes, & very fine
poem,’’ said a would-be critical friend to
an author, ‘‘but you will excuse me for
saying I don’t think you have a perfect
understanding of the sonnet form. The
pause hardly comes in the right place.”

The author bowed and smiled merrily ;
and afterward a friend said to him—

‘“You seem to take criticism very cheer-
fully, Jack.”

*‘Bless you!” said he, ‘¢ that isn’t critic-
ism, but it amuses Tom todeliver it. Tne
poem he was talking about isn,t a sonnet
at all. It has nineteen lines.”

Forgot an Important Detail
An English resident in Russia relates

THE SAME MAN,

Well qussed,

fills a much higher place in the estimation of even
his friends, than when thoughtlessly and indiffer-
ently clothed.

Newest Designs,
Latest Patterns.

A.R. CAMPBELL, Merchant Tailor,

64 Germain Street,
(1st door south ot Kings.”

the following unhappy issue of an enter-
prise in which one of his friends engaged,
upon falling keir toa fortune. My triend
(he says) was a gourmet, and had a
passion for shell-fish—that was how he
spent his legacy. I went totown one day and
found out that the prince was in his usual
impecunious condition. ‘‘Where has your
legacy gone to?” I asked. ‘““Why,” he
said,**you know thatl am very fond of
lobster, and having a river on my estate, I
thought I would try and acclimatise that
delicacy there; but, untortunately, I have
spent the whole of the legacy without suc-
ceeding. I quite forgot that the water
was not salt!”

Lady of the house: I am a poor lone
widow,my good man, and——

Tramp: 1'd like to accommodate you,
ma’am, but I am already betrothed.

Late English News,

Word comes from Liverpool, Eng., that the agents
of the Hawker Medicine Co., of St. John N. B., as
the result of the introduction of the Hawker reme-
dies in the neighboring cities and counties, are over-
whelmed with orders for fresh supplies of these great
health giving remedies. Their success in England
is as phenomenal as in Canada. No greater proof
ef merit could be presented to the public.

Hawker’s pills are an unfailing cure for bilious~

Livery Stable Coache; at trains and beats.
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ness and sick headache.
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The first of American Newspapers

CHARLES A. DANA, Editor.

The American Constitution the Amer-
ican Idea, the American Spirit. These first,
last, and all the time, forever !

The Sunday Sun

is the greatest Sunday News-
paper in the world

Price 5c.a copy; by mail $2a year.
Daily, by mail - - $6 a year.
Daily and Sunday, by

mail, - - - - - $8a year.
The Weekly, - - - $layear.
Address THE SUN New York,
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