
POLTRY. 

A VALENTINE. 

If only.I might sing 

Like birds in spring— 
Robin, or thrush, or wren, 

In grove or glen. 

If only I might suit 
To harp or lute, 

To chime in tender time 

Some touching rhyme,— 

Then I'd not hope in vain 

Thine ear to gain; 

But now—I halt—I quail— 

Ah! must I fail ? 

So small my skill to plead 

My earnest need, 

Love—Love is all the peal 

I bring to thee. 

Clinton Scollard, in The Century 

ELF SONG. 

I twist the toes of the birds a-doze, 

I tinkle the dew bells bright ; 

I chuck the chin of the dimpled rose 

Till she laughs in the stars’ dim light. 

The glowworm's lamp I hide in the damp, 

I steal the wild bee’s sting: 

I pinch the toad till his legs are a-cramp, 
And clip the beetles wing. 

O hey! O oh! 

My pranks I play 

With never a note of warning. 

I set a snare for the moonbeams fair 

All wrought of spider-web twine; 

I tangle the naughty children’s hair 

In a snarl of rare design. 

I flit through the house without any noise, 

There's never an elf so sly; 

I break the toys of bad little boys 

And the cross little girls who cry. 

OQ hey! O ho! 

I work them woe, 
Till crows the cock in the morning. 

— Samuel Minturn Peck, in St. Nicholas for 

February. 

SELCT S10RY. 

THE HIDDEN HAND 
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AUTHOR OF “THE CURSE OF CLIFTON,” “THE 

CHANGED BRIDES,” ETC. ETC. 

CONTINUED FROM THE CAPITAL. 

CHAPTER LIX. 

PROSPECTS BRIGHTEN. 

Thus far our fortune keeps an onward course, 

And we are graced with wreaths of victory. 

—SHAKESPEARE. 

Leaving Mrs. Le Noir, Traverse went 
down to the stable, saddled the horse that 

had been allotted to his use, and set off 

for a long day’s journey to New Orleans, 
where late at night he arrived, and put 

up at the St Charles. 

He slept deeply from fatigue until late 
the next morning, when he was awakened 

by the sound of drums, trumpets and fifes, 
and by general rejoicing. 

He arose and looked from his windows 
to ascertain the cause, and saw the square 
full of people in a state of the highest 

excitement, watching for a military pro- 
cession coming up the street. 
As they advanced, Traverse, eagerly up- 

on the lookout, recognized his own regi- 

ment, and presently saw Maier Greyson 
himself. * 

Traverse withdrew from the window, 

hurriedly completed his toilet, and hasten- 
ed down stairs, where he soon found him- 

self face to face with Herbert, who warmly 
grasping his hand, exclaimed : 

“You here, old friend? Why, I thought 

you were down in East Feliciana, with 
you interesting patient!” 

“Tt is for the interest of that ‘interest- 

ing patient’ that I am here, Herbert! Did 

I tell you, she was one of the victims of 
that demon, Le Noir?” 

“No; but I know it from another source! 
I know as much, or more of her, perhaps 

than you do!” 

“Ah!” exclaimed Traverse, in surprise, 

“Yes! I know, for instance, that she is 

Capitola’s mother, the long lost widow of 

Eugene Le Noir, the mistress of the Hidden 

House, and the ghost who drew folk’s cur- 
tains there at night.” 

“Then you do know something about 
her, but how did you arrive at the know- 

ledge?” 

“By the ‘last dying speech and confess- 
ion,” of Gabriel Le Noir, confided to me, to 

be used in restitution after his decease! 

said Herbert, taking the arm of his friend, 
as they followed the moving crowd into 
the breakfast parlor. 
Herbert first related to Traverse all that 

had occurred from the time that the latter 
left the city of Mexico, including the 
arrival of Craven Le Noir at the dying 

bed of his father, the subsequent death and 
funeral of Colonel Le Noir, and the late 

emigration of Craven, who, to avoid the 
shame of the approaching revelation joined 
a party of explorers bound for the recently 

discovered gold mines of California. 
Herbert took from his pocket the con- 

fession of Colonel Le Noir, which he said 

was now at liberty to use as he thought 
proper for the ends of justice. The con- 

fession may be briefly summed up as 
follows : 

The first item was, that he had sought 

to win the affections of Marah Rocke, the 

supposed wife of Major Ira Warfield; he 
had sedulously waylaid and followed her 
with his suit during the whole summer; 

she had constantly repulsed and avoided 
him ; he, listening to his own evil passions, 

had bribed her maid to admit him in the 

dark to Marah’s cabin, upon a certain 
night when her husband was to be absent ; 
that the unexpected return of Major War- 

field, who had tracked him to the house, 
had prevented the success of his evil pur- 
pose , but had not saved the reputation of 
the innocent wife, whose infuriated hus- 

band would not believe her ignorant of 

the presence of the villain in her house; 
that he, Gabriel Le Noir, in hatred as well 
as in shame, had forborne until now to 

make the explanation, which he hoped 

might now, late in life as it was, bring the 

long severed pair together, and established 

Marah Rocke and her son in their legal 
and social rights. 

The second item in the black list of 

crime was the death of his elder brother, 
whom he declared he had not intended 

to kill. He said that, having contracted 
large debts which he was unable to pay, 

he had returned secretly from his distant 
quarters to demand the money from his 

brother who had often helped him ; that 

meeting his brother in the the woods, he 

made this request. Engene reproached 

him for his extravagance and folly, and 

refused to aid him; an encounter ensued, 

in which Eugene fell. He, Gabriel Le 

Noir, fled, pursued by the curse of Cain, 
and reached his own quarters before even 

his absence had been suspected. His 

agency in the dc th of his brother was 
not suspected even by his accomplice in 

other crimes, the outlaw called Black 

Donald, who, thinking to gain an ascend- 

ancy over one whom he called his patron, 
actually pretended to have made away 

with Eugene Le Noir for the sake of his 
younger brother! 
The third item of confession was the 

abduction of the nurse and babe of the 

young widow of Eugene, the circumstances 
of which are already known to the reader. 
The fourth in the dreadful list com- 

prised the deceptions, wrongs and persecu- 

tions practiced upon Madame Eugene Le 

Noir, and the final false imprisonment of 
that lady under the charge of insanity, in 

the private mad-house kept by Doctor 

Pierre St. Jean, in East Feliciana. 

In conclusion, he spoke of the wrongs 
done to Clara Day, whose pardon, with 
that of others, he begged. And he prayed 

that in consideration of his son, as little 
publicity as was possible might be given 

to these crimes. 

During the reading of this conlession, 
the eyes of Traverse Rocke were fixed in 
wonder and half incredulity upon the face 
of Herbert, and at its conclusion he said: 

“This, then, was the secret of my dear 

mother’s long unhappiness! She was Major 

Warfield’s forsaken wife! — Herbert! I 
feel as though I never, never, could forgive 
my father!” 

“Traverse, if Major Warfield had wil- 

fully and wantonly forsaken your mother, 
I should say that your resentment was 
natural and right!'—Who should be an 
honorable woman’s champion if not her 

own son ?—But Major Warfield, as well as 
his wife, was more sinned against than 

sinning! Your parents were both victims 
of a cruel conspiracy, and he suffered as 

much in his way, as she did in hers,” said 
Herbert. 

“I always thought, somehow, that my 

dear mother was a forsaken wife. She 
never told me so ; but there was something 

about her circumstances and manner, her 

retired life, her condition, so much below 

her deserts, her never speaking of her 

husband's death which would have been 
natural for her to do, had she been a 

widow—all, somehow, went to give me the 

impression that my father had abandoned 
us. Lately I had suspected Major War- 
field had something to do with the sad 

affair, though I never once suspected him 
to be my father!—so much for natural 

instincts,” said Traverse, with a melancholy 
smile. 

“Traverse,” said Herbert, with the de- 
sign of drawing him off from sad remem- 

brances of his mother’s early trials. 
“Traverse, this confession, signed and 
witnessed as it is, will wonderfully simplify 

your course of action in regard to the 
deliverance of Madame Le Noir.” 
“Yes; so it will,” said Traverse, with 

animation. “There will be no need now 

of applying to law; especially if you will 

come down with me to East Feliciana, 
and bring the confession with you.” 

“I will set out with you this very morn- 

ing, if you wish, as I am on leave. What! 
to hasten the release of Capitola’s mother! 

I would set out at midnight, and ride 
straight on for a week!” 

“Ah! there is no need of such extrava- 

gant feats of travel. It is now ten o'clock; 
if we start within an hour, we can reach 

the “Calm Retreat” by eleven o’clock to- 
night.” 

“En avant, then,” exclaimed Herbert, 
rizing and ringing the bell. 

Traverse ordered horses, and in twenty 
minutes, the friends were on the road to 
East Feliciana. 

They reached the “Calm Retreat” so late 
that night, that there was none but the 
porter awake to admit them. 

The next morning Traverse conducted 
his friend down to the breakfast-par.or, to 

introduce him to Doctor St. Jean, who, as 
soon as he perceived his young medical 
assistant, sprang forward, exclaiming: 

“Grand Heaven! Is this then you? 
Have you then returned? What for did 
you run away with my horse ?” 

“I went to New Orleans in great haste, 
upon very important business, sir.” 

“I did my errand with less trouble than 
I had anticipated, owing to the happy 

circumstance of meeting my friend here.” 

Allow me to present him, — Major Her- 
bert Greyson, of the —th Regiment of 
cavalry!” 

“But your business, so important and so 

hasty, which has brought this officer so 
illustrious down here: — what is it, my 
friend!” 

“We will have the honor of explaining 

to Monsieur le Docteur, over our coffee, if 

he will oblige us by ordering the servant 

to retire,” said Traverse, who sometimes 
adopted in speaking to the old French- 
man, his own formal style of politeness. 

As soon as the man had gone, Traverse 
immediately commenced and related all 

that was necessary concerning the fraud 

practised upon the institution by introduc- 
ing into it an unfortunate woman, repre- 

sented to be mad, but really only sorrow- 

ful, nervous, and excitable. And to prove 
the truth of his words, Traverse desired 

Herbert to read from the confession the 

portion relating to this fraud, and to show 
the doctor the signature of the principal 
and the witness. 

Our doctor, after staring at the con- 
fession, took hold of the top of his blue 

tasseled night-cap, pulled it off his head, 
threw it violently upon the floor, and 
exclaimed : 

“Sacre! Diable!” and other ejaculations 
dreadful to translate, and others again, 

which it would be profane to set down in 
French or English. 

Gabriel Le Noir was no longer an officer 
illustrious, a gentleman noble and distin- 
guished, compassionate and tender; he 

was a robber, infamous! a villain atrocious! 

a caitiff ruthless, and without remorse! 

. After breakfast, the doctor consented 
that his young hero, his little knight- 

errant, his dear son, should go to the 

distressed lady, and open the good -news 

to her, while the great Major Greyson, the 
warrior invincible, should go around with 
himself to inspect the institution. 

Traverse immediately repaired to the 
chamber of Mrs. Le Noir, whom he found 
sitting at the window, engaged in some 

little trifle of needlework, the same pale, 
patient woman, that she had first appeared 

to him. 

“Ah, you have come’ I read good news 
upon your smiling face, my friend! Tell it! 

I have borne the worst of sorrows! shall I 
not have strength to hear joy ?” 

Traverse told her all, and then ended 
by saying, 

“Now dear Madam, it is necessary that 

we leave this place within two hours, as 

Major Greyson’s regiment leaves New 

Orelans for Washington to-morrow, and it 

is advisable that you go under our protec- 

tion. We can get you a female attendant 
from the St. Charles!” 

“Oh I can be ready in ten minutes; I 
have no fine lady’s wardrobe to pack up!” 

replied Mrs. Le Noir, with a smile. 

Traverse bowed and went out to procure 

a carriage from the next village. And in 
half an hour afterwards the whole party 

took leave of Doctor Pierre St. Jean and 
his “institution incomparable,” and set 

forth on their journey to New Orleans, 
whence in two days afterwards they sailed 

for the North. 

CHAPTER LX. 

CAPITOLA A CAPITALIST. 

Plumed victory 

Is truly painted with a cheerful look, 

Equally distant {from proud insolence 

And sad dejection.—MASSINGER. 

Well, the trial of Donald Bayne, alias 

Black Donald, was over. Cap. of course, 
had been compelled to appear against him. 

During the whole course of the trial the 

court-room was crowded with a curious 

multitude, “from far and near,” eager to 

get sight of the notorious outlaw. 

Black Donald, through the whole ordeal, 

deported himself with a gallant-and joy- 
ous dignity, that would have better become 

a triumph than a trial. 
He was indicted upon several distinct 

counts, the most serious of which—the 

murder of the solitary widow and her 

daughter in the forest cabin, and the assas- 

sination of Eugene Le Noir in the woods 

near the Hidden House—were sustained 
only by circumstantial evidence. But the 
aggregate weight of all these, together 
with his very bad reputation, was sufficient 
to convict him, and Black-Donald was 
sentenced to death. 

TO BE CONTINUED. 
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ms Se 2 SEE TEE my 

‘A Mawvais Quatre ¢' Heure.” 

Yes, we are just in time. 
“You have caught it.” 

“Your luggage is in.” 
“I have taken your ticket; here it is.” 

“ Where's my umbrella? and the sand- 
wiches?” 

“ Remember the train stops at five places 

before you get out at Waterloo station 
where Ted will meet you.” 

One more kiss. Good-bye, Jim, Helen, 
Fanny.” 
“Write soon.” 

“Give our love to Aunt Mary and the 
chicks. 

Here our farewells were broken in upon 
by the loud voice of the guard, saying: 
“Now then, miss, take your place if yon 

don’t want to be left behind. Don’t you 
see the train is beginning to move? This 

way ; there’s room here. Jump in—quick I” 

And he half pushed me into a first class 
compartment and banged the door behind 

me, and we were off. 

As long as possible I learned out of the 
window, waving extra farewells to the 

brother and sisters, but when I could no 
longer distinguish their figures, I drew in 
my head and took a survey of my fellow- 

passengers, three in number. 

Opposite me sat a homely, middle-aged 
lady and her plain daughter; and, also on 
the opposite side, in the extreme corner, 

a red bearded gentleman was enjoying a 
nap, with his chin buried in his chest, 
and his hat well over his eyes. 

A most uninteresting lot, I quickly de- 
cided, and settled myself down in my 

corner with the magazine Jim had given 

me, feeling rather important to be really 
travelling alone for the first time in my 
life, though the journey would only take. 

three hours, and there were no change 
en route, and I had been put in by my 
friends at one end, and should be met by 

friends at the other. 
The story I was reading was deeply in- 

teresting, and I was so absorbed in it that 

it seemed to me as if only five minutes 
had passed, when we reached the first 

halting-place, and I knew that in reality 
half an hour had elapsed. 

After this the lady and her daughter 

began talking to each other in a half 
whispering tone that was most annoying. 

as I could not help trying to make out 
what they were saying, and this took my 

attention from my book. So I was ex- 
tremely glad at the next station to see 

them collect their various parcels and de- 
scend. 

The gentleman in the corner was still 

asleep, so when the train moved on again 

I settled myself to the undisturbed en- 
joyment of my story. In afew moments 

some movement on his part made me 

glance toward him; to all apperance he 
was still asleep as before, but I noticed 

that his hat had been pushed back. 
I sincerely wished that he would con- 

tinue to sleep, and this kept me perpetual- 

ly looking across to ascertain whether he 
did. But was he asleep at all? The eye 
nearest me was still closed ; but the other, 

I discovered with a little uncomfortable 

thrill, was half open, and it appeared to 
me that, over the bridge of his nose, it 
was fixed on me with a glimmering and 
sinister expression. 
Good-bye to all enoyment in the magaz- 

ine then, though I still tried to continue 
reading and to appear composed. I know 
no more uncomfortable sensation than that 

of being watched and scrutinized covertly 
by a perfect stranger. 

Suddenly, and without any of the usual 

signs that accompany awaking from s’eep, 

he rose and walked up the carriage, and 
seated himself bolt upright exactly op- 

posite to me, staring hard at me out of a 
pair of dark, blood-shot eyes. 

It was evident that the man meant to 

be impertinent and was doing this to annoy 
me, so I kept my eye fixed on the page 
which trembled between my fingers, de- 
termined to be dignified at all costs. But 

without looking at him I seemed to have 
a consciousness of every movement. With 

an effort at carelessness, which I was very 
far from feeling, I laid down my book 

and consulted my time-table, and found, 

to my dismay, that there wasstill a quarter 

of an hour between me and the next 
station, where I could rid myself of his 
annoyance, and ask the guard to put me 

in another carriage, 

That quarter of an hour ! The most aw- 
ful in my life! May I never know such 

another! 
In about two minutes the man rose once 

nore, and this time seated himself beside 
me, and began speaking rapidly and en- 
deavouring to pass his hand round my 
waist. 

“My darling,” he said, “so you have 
come! I knew you would not fail me, and 

at last we are alone together!” 
My terror knew no bounds. I could 

scarcely command my voice as I answered : 
“ir, do you wish to insult me? Or do 

you take me for another?” 

The words were those of a tragedy 

queen, but the voice was small and shaky. 
“Insult you! The apple of my eye! The 

star of my nose! But this is coyness, 

when we have been seeking this opportun- 
ity for flight all these dreary years; and 
now you pretend you do not know me. It 

is this disguise—away false beard!” he 
cried, tearing the red beard from his face 
and disclosing dark whiskers underneath. 

“Now then, you know me for your own 
Maximilian !” 

Yes, I knew him then, God help me. I 
knew by the rolling of the blood-shot 

eyes, and the incoherent words from the 
frothing mouth that I was alone—utterly 
alone, and past all human help for fifteen 

minutes with a raving lunatic! 
“Did you not see them ?” he continued. 

“Those women—I dared not make a sign 

while they were here. Ah, ah! the red 

beard served me well. They sought me, 
but did not know me. They were the 

emissaries of my enemy, the great Court 

Plaster Physician. They would have 

stopped our flight, but now we are safe 

and our union is assured. To-night you 

will be mine! mine! Those emerald eyes! 

that ruby brow! that marble lip —all 

mine! The whole bench of bishops and 
the Pope of Rome are now waiting at St. 

Paul’s to make us one, and the building is 
illuminated with electric cats’-eyes. My 
cousin, the Emperor of the South, has 

promised to restore me to my kingdom, 
and he and I shall rule the universe, and 

our enemies shall be confounded. Beside 

the velvet throne is placed a dainty small 
one for you, my lady-love. and dragon- 
flies shall do your bidding.” 

I was almost sick with fright as his 

awful voice grew louder and wilder. I 
did not dare to scream ; and even if the 

occupants of the next compartment heard 

me they could render no assistance, and 

I should only enrage the maniac, and the 
next turn of the frenzied brain might be 

toward murder. It was more than prob- 

able that he possessed some knife or dagger. 
My very life was at his mercey, and all 

depended on my presence of mind and 

discretion. 

I had heard or read that that the best 

way to manage a lunatic was to conciliate 
and not oppose him. I breathed an in- 

ward prayer for success on my efforts, and 
then tried to humour him. 

One arm was around my waist, squeez- 
ing me almost in two ; the other alternately 

fought the air and beat upon the seat, and 

made dives into the breast-packet of his 

coat, from whence I dreaded each moment 

to see him draw some gleaming steel. 

To gain possession of his hands was my 
object, so I said : 

“Yes, Maximilian, you are right. We 

shall soon be safe, but we must be quiet, 

or there is danger even now. How can 

we tell where your enemies may ‘spring 
from ? Let us sit silent, and hold each 

other’s hands, to be sure we are together.” 

“Right asever, my queen! Hush-sh-sh?” 

He sat opposite me once more." My two 
hands locked in his with a pressure that 

tightened till the very bones felt crunched, 
and I could have yelled with pain. I 
could not move my eyes from his, which 
had an evil fascination for me, like the 

snake for the bird. We must have sat 
thus for six or seven terrible minutes, 

which were an eternity to me? What a 

situation! Picture it! Sitting locked hand- 
in-hand with a madman, his hot breath 

playing on my face, my hands almost 

mutilated in his grasp, while from time to 

time he hoarsely echoed, “Sh-sh-sh-gh!”’ 

dreading each moment lest some new fancy 
should seize him. Thus through the land, 

past green field and happy peasant homes 

we sped, while the little ones ran out and 

cheered us on our way. It is all photo- 
graphed on my mind, mixed with thoughts 

of home and prayers for rescue. 
At last, at last, thank God! I became 

conscious that the train was slackening 

speed. This, I knew, was the time for 

prompt action; so I leaned forward and 
whispered to him in the same mysterions 
voice he was using : 

“The train will soon stop, and we must 

watch if your enemies are about. You 
must look from that window and I from 

this, and in a few minutes we shall be 
safe.” 

He seemed to like the plan, for he re- 

leased my hands, and with a horrid 
chuckle patted my cheek, repeating several 

times, “Clever child — clever child,” and 
then went to take up his position at the 
window furthest from the platform. 

As the train drew up I was trembling 
with dread lest he should see the frantic 
signs I was making to the guard to come 
and open the door. 

When it opened I fell rather than jump- 
ed from the compartment, and sunk down’ 

on the platform shieking. “Help! Help! 
Save me! Seize him! A madman!” 
And then, as in a dream,I was aware 

of all the passengers’ heads popping out to 
look at me, and the demoniac tones ofthe 

lunatic as he yelled, “She-devil! you have 

escaped me !” blended with a man’s voice 
saying, “So you are there, are you, my 

gentleman? A lot of trouble you have 
given the authorities, to be sure, since you 

from Sidemoor Asylum four days back. 
You're a deep un, you are! They’ve been 

sending telegrams up and down the line 
to keep a lookout for you ever since. Poor 
young lady!” 

After that darkness closed in around me 

and I was conscious of nothing more till I 
woke up three weeks later, I am told, to 

find myself in bed in a strange room, with 
my hair cut short as a mouse’s back, and 
scarcely strength to lift my finger. My 

mother and sisters were by me, and a 
strange gentleman was holding my wrist 

and saying in a kind voice, “Yes, it was a 

frightful shock, but with time and care I 

shall pull her through now.” 

And so he did, though my nerves were 
a long time in steadying themselves, and 
while I live I will never travel alone again 

except in such cases where the directors 
are wise enough to copy the plan adopted 
by our clever cousins across the Atlantic, 

by which such dangers are rendered 

practically impossible. 

WASHINGTON HORROR. 

A Helpless Girl Perishes in Sight of 

Friends. 

Wasnixeron, Feb. 3.—A terrible calamity 
visited the household of Secretary Tracy 
this morning, whereby three persons lost 

their lives, and three others were badly 
injured. It is impossible at this time to 
state the exact details. The house isthree- 

story and basement, brick, on Istreet, and 
had recently undergone extensive im- 

provements. Persons passing the house 

at 7 o’clock this morning saw smoke issu- 
ing from the front windows and at once 
raised the alarm of fire. Soon it was d s- 

covered the house was all ablaze inside 
and that the main stairway was burned, 
thus cutting off communication with the 

sleeping apartments on the second and 
third floors. A scene of the wildest excite- 
ment ensued when it was known that all 

the members of the familv were in the 

house. The firemen behaved like heroes 
in the emergeney and went through fire, 

and smoke in searching for them in the 
different apartments. Mrs. Wilmerding 

the secretary’s daughter, and Miss Wil- 
merding forced their way through the 
blinding smoke and jumped from a second- 

story window in the front. Ladders were 

raised for them, but in the excitement 
they failed to see them. Mrs. Wilmerding 

broke her left wrist and was severely 
brused. Her daughter was badly injured 
about the lower limbs but broke no bones. 

Both suffered severely from the shock. 
They were taken at once to a residence 
near by. While this scene was being 

enacted in the front of the house, the 
firemen were engaged in removing other 
members of the family from the rear. 
Chief Engineer Parish forced his way into 

Mrs. Tracy,s bedroom and found her lying 
on the bed, overcome by suffocation. He 

carried her almost lifeless body to a neigh- 

boring house, where she died within a 
few minutes after her rescue. She -was 

not burned at all. Almost at the same 
time two more bodies were taken from 
the burning building. One was that of 

the secretary’s daughter, Miss Marie, a 
young lady about 14 years of age, and the 

other one of the servants. Both bodies 

were burned to a crisp and were unre- 
cognizable by their features. Miss Tracy’s 
body was distinguished from the other 

only by the. superior texture of what re- 

mained of her stockings. The charred 
remains were taken to an undertaker’s 

establishment, where they were joined 
soon after by the remains of Mrs. Tracy. 
Secretary Tracy himself had a wondrous 

escape, and is now lying in a somewhat 
precarious condition at the residence of 

Hon. Bancroft Davis. He was overcome 
in his sleep by the smoke which filled the 

house and rendered him completely help- 
less. He was discovered in this condition 

and with considerable difficulty removed 
to a place near one of the windows, whence 
he? was removed on a ladder. 

Later. — Secretary Tracy’s house was 
partly burned this morning. His wife 

and daughter Mary and a French maid 

named Josephine lost their lives. The 
secretary, his married daughter, Mrs, 

Wilmerding, and her daughter Alice, had 
narrow escapes being. quite seriously in- 
jured. 

Mrs. Tracy endeavored to escape by 

dropping from a bed room window. .She 

fell 40 feet into an area way before any- 

thing could be done towards rescuing her 

orrelieving her fall. 'She was immediately 
taken to the house of a neighbor, Dr. 

Rheem and placed upon a lounge in the 

sitting room. She did not seem to suffer 

pain and was soon dead. 

The unconscious form of Secretary 
Tracy was taken out by firemen and car- 

ried to the sidewalk. It was supposed he 

was dead as he showed slight signs of life. 

He was carried into Judge Bancroft Davis’ 
house, where he regained consciousness in 

about an hour. Miss Mary Tracy was 
seen at a window in the third story, in 
blinding smoke and flames. The flames 

gradually hemmed her and she disappear- 

- 

ed. Later her body was found by Chief 
Engineer Harris lying on the floor in the 

second floor hall, at the head of the stairs. 
The body was not greatly disfigured by 
fire ; she evidently died from suffocation. 

The chief brought out the body. The 
body of the French maid was found, 
burned beyond recognition, in her room 
on the top floor. 

Mrs. Wilmerding and daughter, Alice, 

occupied the second story front room. 
They jumped from the window to the 
grass terrace below. The bodies of Mrs. 
and Miss Tracy were brought to the 
White House about six o'clock by order 

of the president, who has taken charge of 
whatever arrangements for the funeral are 

necessary to be made at present. It is be- 
lieved the fire started in the parlor near 
the open fire place. Whether it originated 

from the grate or heating pipes is not 
known. The firemen generally think the 

woodwork caught from heated pipes of 
the furnaces. 

STIR IN MUSICAL CIRCLES. 

There is quite a stir in Ottawa over the 
recent action of one or two well known 
professional musicians at the Capital. Ar- 

rangements had been made by Lady Stan- 
ley to hold several small musical enter- 

tainments at Rideau Hall during the ses- 
sion. The first two of these were to be 
held on February 11th and 13th. The 

guests to be invited were to include 
several members of the musical profession. 

It was arranged that the invited talent 

would provide a musical programme, cal- 
culated, on account of its supposed im- 

promptu character, to take the other 

guests by storm. A clever local artist, it 
is stated, was trusted with the arrange- 
ments. He proceeded to engage talent. 
The first artist approached declined to 
give his services unless he received pecu- 
niary recompense. This was agreed to. 
The artist asked for an invitation for his 
wife, and as his request was refused, he 

declined to attend. Several other profes- | 
sionals were engaged. The first rehearsal 
proved strccessful enough ; but the musi- 

cian who had been refused an invitation 
for his wife subsequently so worked upon 

his fellow musicians that they declined to 
attend any further rehearsals. As a re- 

sult the musical “At Home ” may not take 

place. It is proposed, however, to get 
musicians from Montreal. 

NEWS AND NOTES. 

Geologist says the cradle of the deep has 
nothing to do with making the bed rock. 

FOR RICKETS, MERMASUS, AND ALL 
WASTING DISORDERS OF 

CHILDREN 

Scott’s Emulsion of Pure Cod Liver Oil with 
Hypophosphites, is unequaled. . The rap- 

idity with which children gain flesh and 

strength upon it is very wonderful, “I have 
used Scott’s Emulsion in cases of Rickets 

and Marasmus of long standing. In every 

case the improvement was marked,”—J. M. 

Main M. D., New York: Putup in 50c. and 
$1 size. 

Henry James, the novelist, says that he 

never expeienced the tender passion. 

Prof. Loisette’s memory system is creating 

greater interest than ever in all pafts of the 
country, and persons wishing to improve 

their memory should send for his prospectus 

free as advertised in another column. 

My son don’t advertise your griefs. If 
-you have crooked legs do not wear striped 
pantaloons. 

Prof. Loisettg’s memory system is creating 

greater interest than ever in all parts of the 

country, and persons wishing to improve 

their memory should send for his prospectus 

free as advertised in another column. 

Buffalo Bill says he does not wonder 
that Christopher Columbus wanted to get 
‘away from Spain. 

ADVICE To MOTHERS. — MRs.  WinsLow's 

SooTHING SYRUP should always be used when 
children are cutting teeth. It relieves the 

little sufferer at once; it produces natural, 

quiet sleep by relieving the child from pain, 

and the little cherub awakes as “bright as a 

button.” It is very pleasant to taste. It 

soothes the child, softens the gums, allays 

all pain, relieves wind, regulates the bowels, 

and is the best known remedy for diarrhcea, 

whether arising from teething or other causes 

Twenty-five cents a bottle. Be sure and ask 

for “Mrs. WinsLow’s SoorHiNG Syrup and 
take no other kind. 

The late Robert Brawning translated 

parts of Homer into English when he was 
eight years old. 

Prof. Loisette’s memory system is creating 

greater interest than ever in all parts of the 

country and persons wishing to improve 

their memory should send for his prospectus 

free as advertised in another column. 

The baby King of Spain is not a hand- 

some baby, but he isn’t a bit stuck up on 
that account. . 

CONSUMPTION CURED. 

An old physician, retired from practice 

having had placed in his hands by an East 

India missionary the formula of a simple 

vegetable remedy for the speedy and per- 

manent cure of Consumption, Bronchitis, 

Catarrh, Asthma and all Throat and Lung 
Affections, also a positive and radical cure 

for Nervous Debility and all Nervous Com- 

plaints, after having tested its wonderful 

curative powers in thousands of cases, has 

felt it his duty to make it known to his 

suffering fellows. Actuated by this motive 

and desire to relieve human suffering, I will 

send, free of charge, to all who desire it, 

their recipe, in German, French or English, 

with full directions for preparing and using. 

Sent by mail by addressing with stamp, 

naming this paper. W. A. NoviLes 194 

Power's Block, Rochester, N. Y. 

Mrs. Dros Ickes of Columbus, O., is 14 
years old, and a widow. 

Prof. Loisette’s Memory system is creating 

greater interest than ever in all parts of the 

country, and persons wishing to improve 

their memory should send for his prospectus 

free as advertised in another column. 

An English scientist propounds the 

theory that the grip epidemic arose from 

the contamination of the air by the decay- 
ing bodies of the million Chinese drowned 
in the great flood of 1888. 

A mail bag was recently found in the 
old courts at Franklin-on-the-Main, Ger- 

many, containing 175 undelivered letters, 

dating back to 1585. 

POWDER 
Absolutely Pure, 

This powoer never varies. A marvel of punt: 

strength, and wholesomeness, More ec» momical 

than the ordinar kinds, and cannot be sold iu 

sumpetition ith the multitude of low test, short 

eight, alum or phosphate po ders. Sold only m 

cans, Royal Baking Powper Co., 106 Wall-st, 

New York. 

Employs no Agents, but gives the 

Large Commission to the Buyer, and 

by so doing, can Sell you an 

—O RGA N-—- 

AT VERY LOW PRICES, 

and on as easy terms as any other 
company on the 

INSTALMENT PLAN. 
- 

- —_ 

Gall and See our ORGA NS and PRICES. 

W~ SELL 
THIS 

for $18. AND THE 
SEWING MACHINE 

HIGHEST 
CANADA FOR $27 50 AFTER USING THEM SIX 

PRICE MACHINE MADE IN 

MONTHS, AND NOT SATISFACTORY, MONEY REFUNDED. 

et) 

CALL 

0 

AND SEE THEM. 

WE ALSO SELL THE— 

lebrated “White” Sewing M achine, 

which took the First Prize Gold Medal over all others at the Paris Exhibition. 

ROOM PAPER 
We have much pleasure in stating that we have bought in the United States 

before the rise in Wall Papers, 1700 Rolls, and will be in a position very shortly 
to show the BEST ASSORTMENT of WALL PAPERS to e had anywhere, in 

Brown and White, Blacks, Gilts, Granites, Engrain and fine Gold Papers, with Borders to match; and we will offer them at 
prices never known in this City. 

BROWNS FROM 5 

Call and see the Stock and Prices. 

CENTS UPWARDS; 
GILTS 

WHITES FROM 8 CENTS UPWARDS; 

FROM 20 CENTS UPWARDS. 

To arrive this week from Montreal, 8000 Rolls (cheap) Wholesale or Retail. 

McMURRAY & 1D 

THLE 

{AON 

apy 

li Ei li EE lh) 

HERALD 

JOG PRIVIING 0 
Corner Queen and Regent Streets, 

FREDERICTON, N. B. 

2 

The Most Successful “Reviedy ever dircov 
ercy, as it is cortain in its effects and does 

Bot biister. Read proof beiow, 

ERDALL’S SPAY GF AR HEE g Shabu 
OFFICE OF CHARLFS A. SNYDER, 

BREEDLR OF 
CLEVELAND BAY AND TROTTING BRED HORSTS. 

ELMWOOD, ILL., Nov. 20, 1558, 
Dr. B. . Fbhments 

Dear Sirs: I have always purchased 
dall’s 8) avin Cure by the half dozen 
would like prices in larger quantity. I think it is 
one of the best liniments on earth. Ihave used it 
cu ny siables for three years. 

Yours truly, CHAS. A. SNYDER. 

KEMDALL'S SPAVIH CURE. 
~BROOKLYN, N. Y., November 3, 1883, 

Dr. B. J. KENDALL Co. 
Dear 8irg : I desire to give yqu testimonial of my 

our Ken: 
ottles, 1 

. good opinion of your Kendall’ Jad avin Cure. I have 
used it for Lameness, Stiff Joints and 
Spaving, and I have found it a sure cure, I cordi- 
ally recommend it to all horsemen. 

Yours truiy, A. H. GILBFRT, 
Manager Troy ro wndey Stables. 

KEGDALL’S SPAVIE OURE. 
SANT, WINTON COUNTY, Onilo, Dec. 19, 1888. 

DR. B. J. KENDALL Co. 
Gents: Ifeclitmy duty to say what I have done 

with your Kendall’s Spavin Cure. Ihave cured 
twenty-five hcrses that had spavins, ten of 
ting Beane, nine afilicted with 3ig Head and 

seven of Big Jaw. Since Ihave had one of your 
Looks and Tollow ed tio directions, I have nevel 
lost a case of any kind, 

Yours uruly, ANDREW TURNTR, 
Horse boctor, 

EZZBALL'S SPAY CURE 
n ttle, or six bottles for §5. All Drug- 

an get it tor you, or it will be sent 
91} 1 Tecciny of P rice by ie frogrie 

Price X 
gists)» 
to a» 
1 

S{ts. 

CINSUMPTICE 
SCROCULA 

BRONCHITIS 

COUCHS 

flcoLps 
Wasting 

SCOTT'S 
EMULSION 
CURES 

Wonderful 

Scott’s Emulsion is rot a sec et remed; 
Coataining the stimulati_g H, poplosbhite 
nnd Pure Norwegian C d Liver Oil, tLe pc 
tency of both be: ng largely iveresscd. J 

is used by Physicians ail over the world. 

PALATABLE AS MILI. 
Sold bu all Druaaists, 50c. and $1.6 

Disease: 

Flesh Produce: 

R. C. MACREDIE, 

Plumber, bas Fitter. 
TINSMITH, 

'YOULD inform the people of Frede: 

V icton and vicinity that he has re 
sumed business on Queen Street, 

OPP COUNTY COURT HOUSE, 
where he is prepered to fill ail oraers in 

above lines, including 

ELECTRICAL AND MECHANICAL 

BELL HANGING, 

Speaking Tubes, &e. 

ING TEN 
OLD MEN 

THE CELEBRATED DR. LE CARRON, OF 

PARIS, FRANCE, HAS ESTACLISHED AN 

AGENCY IN TORONTO FOR THE SALE OF 

HIS MEDICINES, WHICH ARE A POSITIVE 

CURE FOR ALL CHRONIC AND PRIVATE 
DISEASES OF LONG STANDING, ALSO 
SUFFERERS FROM NERVOUS DEBILITY, 
YOUTHFUL INDISCRETION, EARLY DECAY 
ETC.,. SHOULD WRITE FOR INFORMATION. 
CORRESPONDENCE CONFIDENTIAL. 

3 ADDRESS ALL LETTERS TO 

THE E. B. CRANE AGENCY 

.CAMERON PLACE, - - = TORONTO. 

2 
od 

(% fil. ) 
85 Note.—This fuvorite medicine is put 

up in oval beltles holding three’ ounces 
each, with the name blown in the glass, 
and the name of the inventor, S. RB. Camp- 

bell, in wed inl: across the face of the label. 

Beware of imitations, refuse all substi- 
tutes, and you will not be disappointed. 

(Janphell's (Cathartic (Jompomnd 
Cares (Hivos (onstination, 

(Jostiveness, and all (jomplaints 
arisine from a disordered state of the Liver, 
Stomach and Dowels, such as 
Dysnensia or Indigestion, Bilious 

Af’ections, Headache, Hoeartburn,,, 
Acidity of the Stomach, Rheumatism, \* 

Loss of Anvnnetite, Gravel, Nervous 

Debility, INausea, or Vomiting, &c., &c. 

Price 25 Cents per Bottle. 
PREPARED ONLY BY 

DAVIS & LAWRENCE CO. (Limited), 
MONTIRICA RL. 

EXHAUSTED VITALLY, 
1 BCIENCE OF LIFE, 

the great Medical Work of 

the age on Manhood, Nervous 

and Physical | ebility, Prema- 

ture Decline, Errors of Youth, 

and the untold miseries conse- 

quent thereon, 300 pages 8 vo., 

125 prescriptions for all disens- 4 

es, Cloth, full gilt, only §1 00, by mail, sealed. 1 

ustrative sainple (ree to all young and d middle. aged 

men. tend now. The Gold and Jewelled Medal 
awarded to the author by the National Medical Asso- 
cintion. Addiess P. 0. Rox 1895, Boston, Mass., of 
Pr. WH, PARKER, graduate f Harvard Medical 
Ce lege, 25 years' practice in Boston, who may be 
consulted confidential. . Spesialty, Disenses of 
Man. Office, No 4 Bulfinch Bt: eet 78-48 

Flour. Flour. 
In Store ard to Arrive: 

3,500 Bls. Flour, 

Including the followirg well known Brands, 
Silver Spray, Harvest Moon, People’s Dige 
ni'y, Phenix, Stockwell, Goderich, Jubilee, 
Gem, L:. 0, Diamond, Kent Mil's. For sule 
by 

A. F. RANDOLPH & SON. 


