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A STRANGE CEREMONY.

THE TRIBULATIONS OF A WHITE
COUPLE IN THE CONGO,

How the Afilalr was Cunducted by the
Principals and Their{Friends—The Elabo-
rate Preparations Made for the Event—
Some Strange Customs.

Six years ago a small party ot white
persons wended their way by canoe to the
house of a French official in the French
Congo. Two of the party intended to be
married. Being Americans, both imagin-
ed that they would be able to procure a
license quite easily, not knowing how much
red tape it takes to satisfy Fiance. Their
only witness was a French lady, the teacher
at the mission school. The French com-
mandant soon sxplained that first of all the
consent of the Governor of the colony was
necessary. To gain this consent the ap-
plication must be signed by four witnesses,
all men over twenty-five years of age,
Soon the witnestes were jrocured, and
they testified to the existence of the intend-
ed bride and groom. So the paper was
drawn up, signed, and lcit at the post to
be be sent to the Governor.

The wedding party returned and waited.
A little over six weeks passed, when notice
arrived that the license could not be grant-
ed, inasmuch as the birth certificate of the
contracting partiesand the consent of their
parents would be nccessary. In case their
pareuts were dead, their marriage ard
death certificates would be rcquired.
There was nothing to do but to wri.e home
and wait again. The documents which the
expectant bridegroem rcquired arrived
after about four months, but those of the
bride did uot come until ten months after
the first application was made for the lic-
ense, her tather living in the wilds ot west-
ern Nebraska, seventy miles frcm any-
where.

After all the papers were at hand the
Commandant visited the bridegroom and
requested him to go to his office to arrange
everythirg, so that, after a delay of two
weeks the ceremony might be perfirmed.

These two weeks weuld be needed to give |

every ore living i the neigLborhocd a
chance to digest tke news of the approach-
ing marriage, and in case any one knew of
any impediment in the way, to ¢nable him
to infcrm the govurnment. Ior conven-
ience a paper was nailed up at the post an-
nouncing the facts. Another was posted
at the house of the couple to be married. it
being the only other public place in that
vicinity. Since tke natives could not read
the paper bad to be explained every time
one of them saw it.

At last the wedding dsy Cawncd, a Sat-
urday teing chosen for the occ:asion.
Everything was in readiness the day before,
so that there could be an early start on
this eventiul day. The canoe, about thirty
teet long and tcur feet trcad, had been
fixed up with an awning from sailcloth,
easy chairs being placed for the wedding
party of four—bride, groom, bridesmaid,
and an intimate friend who acted as best
man. The natives (fourteen in number)
who paddled the canoe were seated on
placks fastened across the cance. These
men were all dressed in white loin cloths
and white shirts, a.d all were very anx-
ious to work in the canoe on this occasion.
In the bow rice and fish were carried for
the diner of the crew.

About 5 o'clock, acd hour belore sun-
rise, the cance lett the station. The groom
had taken it upon himself to steer. The
voyage was quiet and peacetul until some-
one shouted **N’Phubco.” Eieryone look-
ed, but the hippopot:mus had elrzady dis-
appear.d, to rise sgain at a distance.
The water was without a ripple, and the
trees were mirrowed in its depths. Tie
banks on both sides scemed adorned for a
feast, so many beautiful colors wcre to be
seen in the trees. Everywhere the cries of
birds and monkeys were to be Leard, the
rising sun disturled the sl epers. Olien
the howl ot the hyena made discord in
these melodies. After travelling abeout
nine miles a place called Pilla N'Cumbia
(Thirsty Steamers) was reached. Here
the river widens into a lake three miles
across. On this, morning the water was
like glass, altbough its waves Lad olten
swamped canoes. An hour's strong pull
across this lake, and the river narrowed
again.- Here they say the monkey’s used
to cross, forming a bridge by hanging to
each other's tails. That must have been in
those good old times when people were
Afraid of Africa.

The tide going down strongly soon
brought our wedding party to their destin-
ation, a little after 9 A. M. A German
merchant had invited them to his house and
also prepared to spread the wedding break-

nestes and others were seated at the sides.

After all were seated, Monsieur proceed-
ed with the ceremony. He read very rap-
idly, but it was over half an hour before he
came to the momentous question and asked
the bride and groom to say ‘‘oui.” They
said “‘oui,” and then he asked them to sign
a large document. Alter tke signatures of
the witresses, followed congratulations,and
a.] was over until seated around the table

at the German factory. Ten white people
pertock ot this breakfast, which could not
be surp ssed in tropical At ica.

About 3 p. m. the canoe was ready and
all the white people came to the river
beach to see the newly marriea couple off.
The bridemaid and best man returned with
them. Throwing cld shoes and rice after
the cance was now tte order of the day
The return voyage at first was as pleasant
g8 tte morning journey, only the sky was a
little cloudy and a tornado was coming up.
After paesing the big lake the cloucsbegan
to look darker, the lightning fl.shed on all
sides, and the river secemed to boil, the
waler was so rough. Soon the roaring of
the wind and rushing of the ccming rain
told of danger.

TLe canoe was out in the middle of the
river when the wind stru-k it. There was
nothing to do but 1o try to reich the shel-
ter of the shore. Birds were fluttering in
all dircctions seeking a pl.ce of rcst.
The bridegroom was at tte helm again, and
ouly his presence of mind saved toe whole
party from a watery grave. He turned the
canoe and shouted, “*Pu'l away boys.”
The waves were 1ushing ir, making the
work a good deal barder, but after a short
time, which seemed very lorg, though, the
shelter of the mangroves w:s reached.
Here in comparative satety they waited
until the storm had spent its fury. The
patives dipped the water from the canoe,
and after a delay ot nearly &n hour sll were
ready to go on. Everyone was thoroughly
drenched, but thanktul that it was not
worse. About 9 o'clock the home was
reachcd, and the day endcd in a quite and
tnjoyable evening.

So ended the first European wedding in
the Fr.nch Congo.

SEEING THE COMMODORE,.

Short Chapter Outof Experience of a News.
paper Reporter.

**One nigh*, some twenty-odd jears ago,
and when I had not been very long on the
peper, ” said en old mewspaper reporter.
] was sent up to :sk Commodore Vander-
bilt tor some information on certain points
relating to the New York Ceutral Railroad.
The Commeodore lived then in the fine old
house in Washing'on place, the house in
which Le died. The servant that let me in
took me into the parlour by a dcor that
opened into tbe hall near the tront of tbe
room, and left me there. Prezeutly the
(Commodere came in by a door opening
into the ball near the rear of the room.
He had on & ratber old fashioned suit of
clothes, including a frock coat with pretty
long skirts ; he wore &n old-fashioned stand-
up collar with bigh sieboards, that some-
how scemed espc cially suited to him. He
was a stately looking gentleman, with more
of kindress than of aus'erity in his bear-
ing, as he stood over there on the other
side of the room looking at me and asking
waat I wanted, but still his manner was
perfectly emotionl. ss, and I couldn’t even
have guessed whether he was going to tell
me what I wanted to know or not, though
I thought the chances were a srade
agaiost it. But he asked me to come up
to his room, and he led the way himself.
‘The Commodore’s room was on the
second floor, atthe rear ofthe house; the
door was opposite the head of the stairs.
Itit had been at the front of the house it
would have been called a hall bedroom;
but it was bigger than that, and I stould
think that it was twelve or fourteen feet
square. Tkere wes a fireplace on one
side, and in the centre of the room the:e
was a table topped desk with papers lying
about onit, and a broad, thin pox of
cigars. The room appeared to be a sort
of personal office of the Commodore’s.

* He sat dcwn himself ina big comfort-
able chair by the side of the fireplace and
gave me a chair by the desk. He told me
to open the box and take a cigar. I ask-
ed him the questions [ had come to ask,
and he gave me the desired inlormation.
Then he went cn talking on his own ac-
count, in a calm, self contained sort of
way, about the Central road. It scemed as
though his teeling for the road was one of
effection. The four tracking had just tezn
begun, and the Commodore spoke par
ticularly of that. He said that it he could

live to see the Central four tracked from
New York to Buffalo he wculd be satis-
fied ; that it would then be the greatest
railroad in the world; and he spoke of
other things about tte road, speaking al-
ways in a way that was quiet and digni-
fied, but at the eame time as pleazant and
agreeable as could be imagined.
**Everything that he ssid was ot inter-
¢st—some of it was of importance. I went
back ‘o tke cflice ard wrote out the in-
terview. Next morning I bad the great
pleasure of reading it in print. It was a
success, made so by the gracious, kindly

STRANGER THAN FICTION.

IS THE TRUTH CONCERNING JOHN
GIBBONS, OF EAST LONDON.

He was Tortured With the Pains of Sciatle
Rheumatism—Tried Doctors, all Sorts of
Medicine and Went to the Hospitalin Vain
—~Dr. Willlams Plok Pillls Cured Him
When all Else had Failed,

From the London Advertiser.

There are two things in this world
which Mr. Jobn Gibbons, a resident ot
Queen's Avenue East, will henceforth place
implicit confidence in. One is the judgment
of his wite and the other the curative quali-
ties ot Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills. In bis case
the two went band in h\nd, Mrs. Gibbors
thought of the remedy,the pllla did the res!,
and today Mr. Gibbons is a well man
where lust fall he was virtually a cripple.
An Advertiser reporter called at the house
the other evening and was met at the door
by Mr. Gibbons, to whom he told the ¢b-
ject of his visit, and was cordially invited
in. The repcrter had no soontr got ccm-
fortably seated when Mr. Gibbons went in-
to an adjoining rcom. The sound of clink-
ing bottles floated through the halt open
door &nd when Mr. Gitbons re-
appearcd he lad in his ams a
wlole basket of bottles—all he has to show
for many and many a hard earned dollar
spert in useless drugs. As Mr. Gibbons
was busy showing the bottles and descant-
ing upen the impotency ot the medicines
ttey had contained, the reporter bad
abundant opportunity of marking the per-
sonal appearance of the man. His specch
betrays his Eoglish birth, and his tace still
bears the marks ot tuffering, but his frame
is erect, his s’ ep light ard elastic, and when
he tells you that he can work, run, or jump
with any man, you cunnot help but believe
Lim. He is 29 years of age and was born
in Bow Road, Strattord, England. He
came to (anada in 1882 and located at
Galt where he is well and tavorably known.
He worked for the Hon Mr. Young,
member of parliament, for a long
time and seven years ago he married
Miss Alice Mann, also ot Galt. Atter
Mr. Gibbors remcved to London
he settled down near the car shops and d:d
very well, always having plenty ot work
and always having the strength to do it.
He caired nothing about a wetting until one
day a jear ago he took an acute attack of
sciatic rbeumartism foll.wing wet feet. ‘I
lay down on this floor,” raid Mr. Gibbons,
in tel'irg his story, ‘night and day suffer-
ing terriole agony. I could nct getup a
step and my wife had to Lelp me up from
the floor. I felt the pain in my back first.
It then appar. ntly lett my back and got
into my hips. Doctors came here to see
me. They gave me prsscriptions but tone
ot them seemed to do me ary gcod. Tke
neighbors could hear me all over Queen’s
Avenue wben I would get an attack of the
pains. Last fall I was taken out of this place
in a hack and taken to the hospital. I
remained there about three weeks and
the doctors did what they could for me
but could not give me any relief. At
the end of three weeks I came home sgain
suff.ring as much as ever. My wife got
hold of a pamphlet which told me a number
ot remarkatle cu.es by the use of Dr. Will-
iams’ Piok Pills, and we determined to try
them. I took about three boxes and felt
myselt getting a little easier. I took thir-
teen bexes altogether, and it is over two
mon:hs since I telt the lcast suggestion of
pain.”

Do you feel that you are entirely cured?”

asked the repo'ter. **Yes, sir, I can go

out ard do a day’s work just as well as ever
I could. I feel perfectly strong and bavea

good appetite,”  ** No, 1 don't want
another att.ck ot sickness like that,” said

Mr. Gibbone, as he lighted the reporter to
thz decor.

Mrs. Gibbons was not at home on the
occasion of the reporter’s first visit. Sub-
sequently he cal.ed on her and received an
entire confirmation of Mr. Gibbons’ story.
«He wsas home all last summer,” said
Mrs. Gibbons, ‘‘and last August the pains
were 80 scvere as to bring him down on
his knees, and to save himself he could
not get up. I bad to liit him off the floor
many a time. He seemed powerless. The
bottles he showed you had almost all of
them been repeatedly filled so that the
pumber of bottles is no criterion of the
amount of medicine t:ken. B:fore he
took the pills,” concledcd Mre. Gibbons,
I ttought my hus and would never beable
to stand upright again. ‘‘But now,” she
added in parting, ‘‘be is as well as ever
he was.”

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills create new
blood, build up the nerves and thus drive
disease from the syst. m. In hundreds of
cases tl ey h_ve cured alter other medicines
bad f.iled, thus establishing the claim that
they are a marve! among the triumphs of
modern medical science. TLe genuice
Pink Pills are sold only in boxts, bearing
the full trade mark, *“Dr. Williams’ Pink
Pills for Pale People.” Protect yourself
from imposi ion by relusing any pil that
does not bear the registcred trade mark
around the bex.

TREE THAT SPLIT A ROCK.

A Botanical Samson of California That
Cracked a Boulder,

The wonderful force of the roois of grow-
ing trees is demonstrated on a hill in Mill
Valley, where a laurel tree bas split a huge
boulder into three pieces. The tree is of
the type common in many parts of Cali-
fornia, but there are several queer things
about it and its surroundings. The place
where the tree grows is a most uzusual one
tor its specvies, which natwmally requires

tree taking root in & barren rock is also
unusual in California, on account of the
long, dry summers, during which young
sprouts usually perish unless there is con-
siderable moisture in the soil.

The exact location of this botanical cu-
riosity is a few hundred feet east of the
trail to the top ot Tamalpais. The gener-
al appearance of the trez s most unusual
and undoubtedly it is vcry old. At first
glance it looks like an oak, but a most un-
usual ore. The upper branches are tw’st-
ed and turned in all directions and a large
portion of them are dead. In reality tte
tree looks like those in the Dore illustra-
tions cf Dante’s “Iaferno.”

An examination of the tree and sur-
roundings shows that the boulder is one of
the largest s:ones 1n the vicinity and can-
not weigh less than 500 tons. The location
of the tree is almost exactly in the middle
of the stone and a'out five feet from the

end of the split. This rift in tke rock is
about fitteen inches long and at one end
is only a few inches wide. At the end
where the tree is it is at least three feet to
prove thatit was the tree that caused the
split there is a crack in one cf the halves
ot the boulder showing that the torce of
the grewing roots was so much that it
cracked the rock where it could not move
it.

Miss Eastwood, a botanist of the Acad-
emy of Sciencer, gave as her opinion that
tle strange na ural curiosity was the only
one of its kind in the state. She says that
in all her studies the has never seen its like
here, although in localities where there are
summer rains the ptenomenon is not un-
usual. And yet then under those condi-
tions the never heard of a laurel growing
as the one in Mill Valley does.

In Miss Eastwood’s opinion there must
bave been a em.ll rift in the boulder to
begmn with. Possibly it was not tight
enough to hold water. In the fall of the
year the seed of the laurel L1 w into it and
in the spring ot tte year came to lite. The
walls of the rift then acted ss sunshades
and also kept the water from being evap-
orated too rap:dly, so (hat the young shoot
was able to struggle through the long sum-
mer until the winter 1a'ns came. Or it may
be that there wae an unusally rainy summer
that gave the tree its start in life. After
.he tree was a yeer old it was unable to
take care of itcelt, and then showad its in-
gratitude to the rock that had protected it.
—S.n Fr_ncisco Call.

Found at Last,

A liver pill that is small and sure, that
acts gently, quickly and thoroughly, that
does not gripe. Luxa-Liver Pills possess
these qualities, being composed of strictly
vegetable laxative and liver medicines, and
are a sure cure for Liver Complaint, Con-
stipa‘ion, S.ck Headache, etc.

It’s a Poor Rule, Etc.

‘Willie, didn’t I ask ycu to make less
noise P’ said Mrs. Still at dinner table.
‘Yes, you did, mamma.’

‘Well, [ will bave to ask you again.’
‘Remember, mamme, you told meit was
impolite to ask tor anything twice at the
table.’

NOT OFTEN

You find a competent stenographer
or bookkeeper out of employment,
Bright young men and women train
three to four months in my school.
That is long enough. Learn *‘ real
kusiness ” methods by doing real
business, get better positions and
earn better money. Write to me
about it. 2
S. G. SNELL, Truro, N.S.

COONDENSED ADVERTISEMENTS.

Announcements under this heading not exceeding
five lipes (about 35 words) cost 25 cents each
;psemon. r ive ceats extra for every additional
ine.

(Nethermood RoyHes
A HOME SCHOOL FOR GIRLS on Church of !

England lines. For calendar, ¢tc., apply to MRs.
J. SIMEON ARMSTRONG, Principal.

WANTED AT ONCE, a few good men to whom
] $.0.00 or $:12 00 & week would be an
otject. Seund references. THE BRADLEY GARRET-
soN Co., LTD., Brantford, Ont. i

We Maﬁe a Specialty ofWLantem:.;
WE HAVE 26 DIFFERENT STYLES.

LANTERNS

Foy Steamboats, Ves:els, Barns, Railroads,
Express Wagons, Farmers, Streets Car-
riages, Mills, Fishermen, Conduc-
tors, Firemen, etc,

W. H. THORNE & CO., Limited,
MARKET SQUARE, ST. JOHN, N. B.

Muzzle-loading Guns.

Rifles, Revolvers, Cartridges, Shells, Powder
Shot, Wads, and everything in the Sporting line.

i PRICES 1L.OW @t

T. McAVITY & SONS

Sporting Goods.

Single and Double-barrel-

Breech-loading and

St.John,N.B

Prepare for Cold Weather,..

WHICH IS SURE TO COME

If you find you nced a new
Heating Stove this season, we
can fill your wants,

The Eureka,

in Two Sizes, Nicely Finishéd, .
with Nickel Rails, a Quick
Heater, easily run, eco-
nomical on fuel and
low in price.

Come and See It.

F—=mersoN & F~ISHER.

P.S.—Ask to see our MAGIC, with Russian iron body—a quick heater at very

FULL DIRECTIONS INSIDE.

2DAMS LIGUD 17
ROOT BEER/

ONS.

THIS BOTTLE MAKES TWO GALL

WA“TED I can employ five men and three
ladies to work at and around home.

A good thing, with good salary for pushers. T. H.

Linscorr, 49 Richmond St. West, Toronte, Ont.

wA"TE 0Old established wholesale House
wants one or two honest and in

dustrious representatives for this section. Can pay |

a hustler about $12 .00 a week (o star. with. DRAWER

29, Brantford, Ont.

v We pay highest rnces for olu rostage
Stamps used before 1870. From $1 to
S $100 pald for single extra rare speci
wens, Remittance first mail after re

ceipt of Stamps A. F. H N
500.. 5 Laster Toon Totit. Satis PVENARS

IG"S' Our White Enamel Let
+ ters make elegant signs
for office and store windows; for
beauty and durability they are un-
am(-jpused. We are sole importers
and agents of the original Letter
since 1881, ROBERTSON STAMP AND
LerTER WORKS, St. John, N. B

w A “ TED Young men and women to help in
; the Armenian cause. Good pay.
Will send copy of my little book, **Your Place in
Lite,” free, to any who w.ite. Rev.T. 5. Linscott,

Brantford, Ont.

HOTO koo, “aa "Cliseras

and of almost all makes, from .

$35 to $6S.

LOOK AT THE LIST.

Betlsize,
Crescents.

Raleighs,
Hartfords,

ALL IN THOROUGH ORDER.

ingers,
uadrants,

DO YOU WANT
A Second-Hand Eicycle?

t“t- lle, being the O:dest among the old Commodore.” % : ’ — R ———
Europeons, claimed the right to give consideratle moisture. The fact of the :;?So:uen:“lrtzg.‘ P.r:ccg‘::l h‘»rr::: ,1
away the bride. Alter they had rested a A Woman's Heart, * Save time and money by conon.ltiliim ' .
little and were joined by the necessary De“’fgft"‘if"t ‘:; ;be heart and nervesd'm WE HAVE BEEN ﬂiﬁ"&mf‘m"}olﬂ' -
. i »__+ | woman is tollowed by various nervous dis- » Bt. o N ;
witnesses, they ail proceeded to t.hel'rench orders, such as Hysterie, Melancholia, VERY BUSY a 3 THERE WILL BE NO DELAY, for we realize
Posk, Sigand byh‘ crowd of Africans who | Neuralgie, Sleeplessness, Palpitation and WANTE - g b R how much a rider dislikes to part with his wheel,
wanted to see the strangs performance. | Pains end Aches in var.ous parts of the this summer, and are theref ] required. Lhirty dollars weekly. Send stamp for : 4
b : ends b .
At the post everything was unusually nice. body. In such cases strengthen the heart o u;u:l with ourl;gnnui?(e}::flo;;: g:::ron;;nd particulars. BARNARD Bros. Tor- OV?n for a day. We hope to make fri y >
One could see that that they bad been very and ﬁ“&dlgpr;!‘eﬂ“:";e“’ p ab}}stem Pl')l the It is now ready, and it is a beauty. being prompt. I
R e Ay SHG TSTVE S Your name end eddress on a postal W TED RELIABLE MERCHANTS in b
- ]

busy preparing to do justice to this grand

occasion. KEven anew carpet graced the
floor. Monsieur the Commandant receiv-
ed the bridal party at the door and took

« dsor band by return mail.
them to their different seats, and cha'rs , ln "»' Students can_en-
were placed for the couple to be married i a ter at any time.

at the foot of the “blﬁ, while the represen- Best ODD FELLOWS
tative of France took thn head. The wit- Pu&':s :;.ﬁfmuo,‘,‘f' R‘el:,l:r‘:&gflry RALL. sxcon & 50m

card will bring you  copy of it and Al ach town to handle our Water-
" oof Cold Water Paint. Five million pounds sold | 3§
circulars of tke Isaac Pitman Short- ,: United States last year. VICTOR KOFOD, | 3 ‘ H B O s
49 Francis Xavier, Montreal. ' - ° ’

:%
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RESIDENGE izt i *fit| ¢ BICYCLE ACADEMY, - - - SINGER RINK.
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