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A Liie Story.

Above her little sufferer’s bed,
With all a mother’s grace,
She stroked the curly, throbbing head,
smoothed the fevered face.
*He does not know my love, my fears,
My toil of heart and hand ;
But some day in the after years.
Some day he’ll understand;
~ome day he’ll know
I loved him so,
Some day he’il understand.

The strong youth plays his strenuous part;
His mother walits alone,
And soon he finds another heart
The mate uuto his own.
She gives him u » in joy and woe,
He takes his young brides’s hand,
His mother murmured, ‘Will he koow
And ever understand ?
When will he know
I love him so;
‘W hen will he understand ?*

A beared man of serious years
Bends down above the dead,
And rains the tribute of his tears
Over an old gray head.
He stands at the open grave above,
Amid the mourning banos;
And now he knows his mother’s love,
And now he undrstands,
Now doth he know
She loved him so,
And now he understands.

AFTER THE SURRENDER,

General Grant Would Permit No Celebra-
tion at Appomottax,

General Horace Porter, in bis ‘Cam-
paigning with Graot,’ in the Century des-
cribes the surrender at Appomattax. Gen-
eral Porter says:

Betore parting Lee asked Grant to notify
Meade of the surrender, fearing that fight-
ing might break out on that front, and
lives be uselessly lost. 'This request was
complied with, and two Union officers were
sent through the enemy’s lines as the short-
est route to Meade, some of Lee’s officers
accompanying them to prevent their being
interferred with. A little before four
o'clock General Liee shook hands with Gen-
eral Grant, bowed to the other officers,
and with Colonel Marsball left the room.
One after another we followed, and passed
out to the porch. Lee signalled to his
orderly to bring up his horse, and while
the animal was beiog bridled the general
stood on the lower step, and gazed sadly
in the direction of the valley beyond, where
his army lay—now an army of prisoners.
He thrice smote the palm of his left hand
slowly with his right fist in an absent
sort of way, seemed not to see the
group of Union officers in  the
yard, who rose respectfully at his ap-
proach, and appeared unaware of every-
thing about him. All appreciated the
sadness that overwhelmed him, and he
bad the personal sympathy of every one
who beheld him at this supreme¢ moment
of trial. The approach of his horse seem-
ed to recall him irom his reverie, and he at
once mounted. General Grant now
stepped down from the porch, moving to.
ward him, and saluted him by raising his
hat. He was followed in this act of
courtesy by all ours officers present. Lee

raised his hat respectfully, and rode off at
a slow trot to break the sad news to the
brave fellows whom he had so long com-
manded.

General Grant and his staff then started
for the headquarters camp, which, in the
meantime had been pitched near by. The
news of the surrender had reached the
Union lines, and the firing of salutes began
at several points, but the general sent an
order at once to have them stopped, using
these words: ‘The war is over;the rebels
are our countrymen again; and the best
sign of rejoicing alter the victory will be
to abstain from all demonstrations in the
field.” This was in ke :ping with his order
issued after the surrender of Vicksburg:
“The pa:oled prisoners will be sent out of
here to-morrow. * * * Instruct the
commanders to be orderly and quiet as
these prisoners pass, aud to make no
offensive remarks.’

A WELL BRED WOMAN,

She Would not Recall the Past Lest her
Visitor be Embarrassed.

General Sherman toward the close of his
life revisted the battle-fields in northern
Georgia. In one of these battle-scenes his
memory seemed to be at fault. He could
not identify the landmarks. A young forest
with dense undergrowth had sprung up
where once had been the level cotton-fields
ofan old-time plantation.

The general after trying to find his way
about and only becoming more confused,
turned aside and called at the nearest house
in order to ssk a few questions. An old
lady with white bair and a stately manner
answered the summons, and when the
general and his companions had explained
their errand, offered to show them over the
battle-field. So with their guide they re-
turned to the edge of the woods, where she
told them that the fields had not been cul-
tivated after the war so that the trees had
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Grace Darling

Fifty-eight years sgo the Tth of September,
Grace Darliog and her father, through the?r heroic
efforts, saved from a watery grave nine precious
souls. The work of llfe saving and health preserv-
ing still goes on, in which K. D, C. plays an im-
rtant part, Health 1s the great channel of true
appiness.

nhealthy stomach€ cause unhappy homes—un.
mpy people, wherever they are found. Heip.
et and cure for unhealthy stomachs are found

in K. D.C. Tryit. Highest endorsements.

K. nl c. Pills irl"e:oll::dgg'?l:th'

grown and changed the aspect of the re-
gion.

With the aid of his guide the general
was soon able to reproduce the bsttle-
picture, with its broad stretch of plantation
land, the sloping hill-sides, the walls,
fences and lanes. The charming old lady
either nodded assent as he recalled the de-
tails, or elso corrected him when his mem-
ory was less faithful than her own.

‘Where was the beautiful old mansion ?’
he asked. ‘It must have stood in that
quarter.’

The old lady nodded quietly. The gen-
eral then described the picturesque planta-
tion house which had overlooked the bat-
tlefield, and with a shudder went on to tell
how it had been plundered and set on fire
after the fighting was over. It was a scene
of the horrors of war. The victorious
troops had been frantic with excitement,
and the officers had not been able to re-
strain their excesses. The fine old colon-
;al mansion had been left in ashes when
the army resumed its march.

The white haired guide said nothing un-
til there was a convenient opportunity for
talking about something else. Then she
tound her tongue, and again astonished
the general with the accuracy of her mem-
ory.

“You must bave lived here Lefore the
war !" he exclaimed.

“Yes,’ she said, ‘I knew every corner of
the plantation.’

“Then you remember the old house P’

She was silent.

The general again referred to the wan-
ton destruction of the house, and told how
a fine old piano had been flang out of a
bow window and family furnisbings ruth-
lessly destroyed until at last there was a
revel of flame, followed by blackened ruins.
He sighed as he spoke, and explained how
angry he was when the outrage was
brought to his notice.

‘Surely,” he said, turning to the lady,
‘you must have seen the old house ?!

‘It was my home,’ she answered, quietly,
when he seemed determined to have an
answer.

General Sherman stared at her for a
moment, then made her a courtly bow, tak-
ing off his bat.

*You are the best bred woman I have
ever met,’ he said.

The compliment was deserved, for
while he had revived memories of rerh:gs
the most bitter experiences of her life she
had not said anything to make him feel ill
at ease.

ONE BULLETTO THREE SQUI/RRELS

A Bit of Sharp Shooting That is not Often
Practiced.

The stories told of the manner in which

the South African Boers save their ammu-

nition, and in the act of saving it hecome
wonderful sharpshooters, are quite sur-
passed by an account which a wrter in the
Chicago Inter-Ocean gave of the hunting
of a Kansas boy in the old days. Ammu-
nition was then so scarce and dear that the
same bullet had to be used for the killing
of more than one animal.

Jack Vokely was the Kansas boy. He
was ‘raised’ by his grandfather. This
grandfather had a gun which be was will-
ing to lend the boy to shoot squirrels with,
on condition that the boy should furnish
his own ammunition and should know
where the tquirrel was, before he left the
house with the gun. Jack had no money,
but he managed to get a little powder from
a traveler for taking care of his horse, and
he found one bullet.

He selected a fat squirrel which he knew
would be a welcome addition to the family
larder, and set out to shoot it. He could
not shoot it on the top of a limb, for it he
did he would lose the bullet. He had to
wait all the forenoon, until he caught the
squirrel against the trunk of the tree, and
then fire at it.

The ball went through the squirrel and
killed it ; then Jack skinned and dressed it
and presented it to his grandmother for
dinner, and went back and dug the bullet
out of the tree with his knife.

While the grandfather was eating bis
share of the squirrel and complimenting it,
Jack modestly suggested that three charges
of powder would be a fair prica to pay for
so good a dinner. The grandfather smiled,
and after dinner carefully measured out
three charges of powder. Jack took the
battered bullet, chewed it into a form bor-
dering on the glo"ular, loaded his gun,and
was ready for another squirrel.

The next time he ‘locat:d’ asquirrel,
very much the same performance was re-
peated, though this time he bad to dig the
bullet out of a fence rail. He chewed the
ball round again, loaded once more, and
still had one charge of powder in reserve.

Squirrel number three was a beauty, but
he insisted on running around bekind the
trunk of the tree, and peeping up over a
crotch and barking at Jack in the most
impudent manner, as if he knew that the
boy woald not shoot when the bullet would
go into the air.

Back and forth the squirrel would go,
chittering and chattering, peeping from
behind the tree; but as often as Jack
mavceuvred so as to get his game against
the trunk or a branch, the little creature

would frisk about, continually peering over
the fork or from the side of the tree.

Just by way of amusement, Jack drew a
bead on the squarrel’s head as he peeped
from behind the tree, and just at this
moment the squirrel barked, and as tbe
boy said, actually ‘made a face at him’
This was too much. Jack blazed away.
the squirrel fell dead to the ground—but
the precious bullet was gone !

Jack Yokely has never since, in the
stories he tells of those days, ceased to
blame himself for ‘wasting that bullet when
he had killed only three squiarels with it.’

“THE PRETTY SERGEANT.”

Her Memory WIill Live Because ot Her
Bravery and Beauty.

The story of Virginia Ghesquiere, the
French heroine, who was decorated with
the order of the Legion of Honor for dis-
tinguished bravery during one of the cam-
paigns of the French army in Spain, is
graphically told by Emile Cere in his bis-
tory of ‘Madame Sans-Gene et Les Femmes
Soldats.’

In the conscription of 1806 a young
man by the name of Ghesquiere was en-
listed among the forced recruits of the de-
partment of the Haut-Rhin. The beard-
less conscript was frail and delicate, utterly
unable to bear the fatigues and bardships
of war. Realizing the physical incapacity
of her twin brother, whom she very closely
resembled, the brave and unselfish sister,
Virginia, decided to take his place in the
ranks.

With the courage of a high and noble
motive, Virginia Ghesquiere begged her
parents to allow her to do for France what

her brother's ill health rendered it impos-
sible for him to do, and so earnestly did

the young patriot plead that she won their
consent.

Donning her brother’s apparel, the in-
trepid girl presented herselt at the depart-
ment on the following day, and was as-
signed to the Twenty-seventh Regiment by
the unsuspecting officer whose duty it was
to enroll the recruits.

For six years the brave young woman
preserved her  disguise, and during this
period was several times rewarded for gal-
lant conduct. At Wagram the ‘pretty
sergeant,’ as the modest, effeminate-look-
ing young soldier was generally called, had
the honor of saving the life of the colonel
of the regiment, who had fallen into the
Danube, and would have perished but for
her ¢ftorts.

On the second of May, 1808, after the
Battle of Lisbon, the *pretty sergeant’ per-
formed a deed of valor that won for her
the decoration of the Legion of Honor.

The girl soldier, who was now sergeant
of a company of riflemen, perceived at a
short distance from the field of battle the
figure of the colonel of the regiment
lying under the body of his dead horse.
Turpiog to two comrades, she said. ‘The
body of a colonel is a flag that belongs to
the regiment, and the twenty-seventh will
retake it.’

As she spoke she advanced toward the
prostrate officer, followed by two soldiers.
Her comrades, both weak from the loss of

SOME PERSONS CLAIM THAT
Any

Case of

Cancer

Can be Cured.

Our pleasant home treatment cures by building up
the system, and assisting nature. It is true that if
taken in time there are but few cases of CANCER
and TUMOR that will not yleld to the invigorating
and puritying influences of ; this truly marvellons
remedy; but if we were to claim to cure ANY and
ALL csses we would claim to do that which is be-
yond human power.

There are some cases that can be cured perfectly
and permanently. Others can only be relieved. If
you wish to know which class your case belongs to
send 6 cents for our symptom blank and pamphalet.
describing all the different varieties of cancer, and
the most simple, safe and scientific method of treat
ment known to the medical protession.

When we get your symptoms we secure the ad-
vice of our Cancer Specialist, who has probab y suc-
cessfully treated more cases of cancer and tumor
than any other physician on this continent.

If he thinks his treatment will cure you, he will
write you his personal opinion, telling you so frank
ly and candidly. Our cancer specialist never ad-
vises the use of his treatment unless he thinks it
will give patients such satisfaction as will lead
them to recommend it to their friends. He often
suggests means for relieving the pain, and making
the patient more comfortable, but for this there is no
charge whatever, and if a course of treatment 18 ad-
vised, the total cost (including persoral attention
by mail), is less than $2.00 » week.

BEWARE OF IMITATORS, WHO CLAIM TO
USE THE SAME METHOD.

WE HAVE THE SOLE AGENCY FOR THE
DOMINION.

STOTT & JURY, Bowmanville, Ont

N. B.—We sell FOOT ELM, a positive cure for
swollen, sweaty or tired teet; 25 cents, or 5 for;$1.00
We pay the postage, and return your money i you
are not sotisfied.

Mistress and Maid
both have their part in the great
savings that come from Pearline.

Suppose
'lgnere’s

saving of time, etc., and the

ou’re the mistress.
e economy of it —the

actual money that’s saved by
doing away with that steady
wear and tear on everything

washed. Suppose you're the maid. There's the saving o
labor ; the absence of rubbing; the hardest partof the house-
work made easier and pleasanter.

But suppose you are mistress and maid, both in one, doing
yoursown work. Then thereis certainly twice as much reasor
why you should do every bit of your washing and cleaning

with Pearline.
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blood, were unable to reach the goal, so
tbat the burden of the affair fell upon her
slender shoulders.

On reacbing the spot she found it im-
possible to li t the heavy body of the fallen
officer, tug and struggle as she might.
She was now, moreover, beset by two
stragglirg English soldiers. Seized by a
sort of frenzy at his cowarlly interruption
of a merciful deed, the little seageant fired
at one of her assailants, wounded him in
the shoulder, and then disabled the other
by vigorous blows from her gun-stock.

Both Britons surrendered, and assisted

her in placing the officer, who still breathed
upon & horse which had strayed near.
Compelling the Englishmen to allow them-
selves to be attached to the horse’s tail, the
‘pretty sergeant’ made a triumphal entry
into camp and was soon after made a
Chevalier of the Legion.

One of the most singular circumstances
of this curious history is that after the wars
were over the woman who had won renown
on the battlefield and public recognition
from the empire chose to return to her na-
tive province, and resumed there the old,
simple, tranquil domestic life of ber child-
heod.

Virginia Ghesquiere died in 1855, but
ber memory will always live among the in-
babitants of Delemont, who from one gen-
eration to another will tell their children’s
children the story of the girl-soldier who
served France so heroically for her
brother’s sake.

THINGS OF VALUERE.

One raioy aiternoon a Sullivan Harbour (Me.)
woman sought entertainment io pulling to pieces
a pincushion that was & wedding present twenty
fiive years ago. She found therein 507 needles of
assorted sixes.

Millstream Pictou Co., Sept. 22, by the Rev.James
Sinclair, assisted by the Revs. James R Mac-
donald, and W. H. Smith, Donald M. Grant to
Christianna Grant.

Will you allow a cough to lacerate your throat or
lungs and run the risk of fillinog a consumptive’s
grave, when, by the timely use of Bickle’s Anti-
Consumptive Syrup the pain can be allayed and
the danger avoided. This syrup is pleasant to the
taste, and unsurpassed for relieving, healing and
curing all aftections of the throat and luags, conghs,
colds, bronchitis, ete, ete.

The convicts with a good record in Kansas state
penitentiary now wear suits of cadet grey instead
of stripped suits.

Anold Eaglish ‘“Manners Book" says. ‘A lady
shou!d dip only the tip of her fingers in the sauce
bowl, and should not let food tali out ef her mouth
on the tablecloth.

Sleeplessness is due to nervous excitement.
The aelicately constituted the fioancier, the bus.
iness man, and those whose occupation n- ccessitates
great mental strain or worry, all suffer more or Jess
from it. Sleep is the great restorer of a worried
brain, snd to get sleep cleanse the stomach from all
impurities with a few doses of Parmelee’s Vege-
table Pills, gelatine coated, containing no mercury,
and are guarantead to give satisfaction or the
money wiil be refunded .

Russia has the most rapidly increasing populat-
jon of any country in the worid. The growth dur-
inz the last 100 years has been a fraction less than
1,000,000 annually.

The new Chinese mint at Csnton coined more
than 14,000,000 ten cent pieces last year.

Mrs. Celeste Coon, Syracuse, N. Y., writes : ‘For
yesrs I could not eat many kinis ot food without
producing a burning, excruciatiog pain in my sto-
mach. I to-k Parmelee’s Piils according to direct-
jons under the head of ‘Dyspepsia or Indigestion.’
One box entireiy cured me Tcannow eat anything
I choose, without distressing me in the least.’ These
Pills do not canse say griping, and should
be nsed when a cathartic is required.

A New Harttord (Conn.,) min one day set over
1000 tobacco piants, and the next morning lonnd
that the cut worms had destroyed every plant but
one over night.

A Dinner Pill.-~Many persons suffer excruciat-
ing agouy after partaking of a hearty dinper. The
food partaken of is /ike a ball of lead upon the sto
mach, aud instead of being a healthy nutriment it
becomes & poison to the system. Dr. Parmelee’s
Vegetable Pills are wonderful correctives ot such
troubles. They correct acid:ty, open secretions
and convert the food partaken of into healthy nut-
riment. Thev aro just the medicine to take if
troubdled with ladigestion or Dyspepsia.

A grain of fine sand would covar 100 of the min
ute scales of human skin, and vet each of these
scales in tura covers from 300 to 500 pores.

Money Saved aund pain relieved bv the leading
househoid remedy, DR. THoMAS' ELECcTRIC OIL—4
smull quantity of which usually suffices to cure a
cough, neal a sore, cut, bruise or spain, relieve
/nmbago, rheumatism, neuralgis, excoriated nip-
ples, or irflamed breast.

Silas Oatcike (who has just paid the bill)=*You
York people know a thing or two. I reckon you
bev this windmill here to kezp people from gittin’
hot when they pay your confounded high charges!’

Use the safe, pleasant, ana effectua! worm ktiller,
Mother Graves’ Worm Exterminator; nothing
equals it. Procure a bottle and take it home.

Nine hundred and fifty telegraph sub-marina
cables are now in operatiou, most ot them in
Europe; their toal length is over 89 000 miles.

Have you tried Holloway's Corn Cure ? It has
no equal for removiang these troublesome excres-
ences, as many have testifiad wbo have tried it.

Horseless carriages have been introduced in the
fire department of Paris.

“urest and Best for Table and Dairy
No adulteration. Never cakes.

HOTELS.

reception of guests. The situation of the
House, facing as it does on the beautiful
King Square, makes it s most desirable
place for Visitors and Business Men. It is
within a short distance of all parts of the
city. Has every accomodation. Electric
cars, fromall parts of the town, pass the
house every three minutes.

E. L2ROI WILLIS, Proprietor.

LO“WO

AP b
= DUFFERIN.
This popular Hotel is now open for the
:

S

BELMONT HOTEL
S8T. JOHN, N. B.

Directly opposite Unien Depot. All modern im
provements. Heated with hot water and lighted
by electricity. Baggage to and from the station
free of charge. Terms mederate.

J.SIME, Prop.

QUEEN HOTEL,

FREDERICTON, N.}B.
J. A. Epwarps, Proprietor,

Fine sample rooms in connection. [First class
Liverv Stable. Coaches at trains and boats.

HANNAY'S RONDELETIA

LARGE AND SMALL.

ORIENTAL TOOTH PASTE.

MAW’'S CHERRY TOOTH PASTE.
BROWN'S DENTIFRICE,
GOSNELL'S TOOTH PASTE.
KEPLER'S MALT and

COD LIVER OIL,

STEADMAN’'S SOOTHING POWDER.

—JUST RECEIVED AT—

Allan’s Pharmacy,
35 King Street.

Physicians’ Prescriptions receive most careful

atteation.
My delicious Orange Phosphate and Cream Soda

cannot be surpassed.
& Remember the STORE,

ALLAN'S PHAR VACY,

Telephone 239.

Miss Jessie Campbell Whitlock.

TEAGHER OF PIANOFORTE.

SsT. STEPHEN, N. B.

Toe* Laschetizky' Masthod”; also ** Synthet
System,” for beginners.
Apply at the residence of

Mr.J. T. WHITLOCK

All Genuine......

Oxford Mill Goods

Are Guaranteed

....PURE WOOL
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FISH and GAME
in season.

OYSTERS
always on hand.

MEALS AT ALL HOURS.
DINNER A SPECIALTY.

CAFE ROYAL

BANK OF MONTREAL BUILDING,

56 Prince Wm. St., - - St. John, N, B,
WM. CLARK, Proprietor,

Retail dealer in......
CHOICE WINES, ALES and LIQUORS.

Chickens.

THOMAS DEAN,

City Market.

MACKEREL, SALMON
FRESH HALIBUT. HADDOCK
CODFISH, SHAD.

Fresh and Smoked Fi:h of all kinds.

J.D. TURNER
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