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POETRY.

LULLABY.

Backwards and forwards I rock thee, my
darling,
While the winds and the clouds round us
sweep :
Fire-light brightens thy cheek with its smil-
ing:
O sleep thee, my sweetest one, sleep !

Father is out in the dark with the billows—
O hear how the coast-breakers sweep !

And we, thou and I, can rest on our pillows;
O sleep thee, my sweetest one sleep!

Tenderly, lovingly, watch I my fair one,
Yet often for grief I must weep ;
Soothing my tones, but a headache, my dear
one—
O sleep thee, my sweetest one, sleep !

Songs sung before, to-night are but sobbings,
With the roars in my ears of the deep ;
Quivers my voice with a frightened soul’s

throbbings —
O sleep thee, my sweetest one, sleep !

Smilest, thou, darling, through all mother’s
sadness?
Surely angels their guard, too, must keep!
For round thy pure lips flit a heavenly glad-
ness;
O sleep thee, my sweetest one, sleep!

God keep thee, baby, through all this night's
SOTTOW.
For I can do nothing but weep :
Ask Him to send thee thy father to-mor-
row — :
O sleep thee, my sweetest one, sleep !
—Philadelphia Ledger.
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By J. Finimore Cooper
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BOUND,” ETC.

CONTINUED.

By this time Richard was master of the
true state of the case, and, turning to the
steward, he said, reproach#fully :

‘“ Benjamin, how came you in the stocks?
I always thought you were mild and docile
as'a lamb. It was for your docility that I
most esteemed you. Benjamin ! Benjamin!
you have not only disgraced yourself, but
your friends, by this shameless conduct.
Bless me! bless me! Mr. Doolittle, he
seems to have knocked your face all of one
side.”

Hiram by this time had got on his feet
again, and without the reach of the stew-
ard, when he broke forth in violent ap-
peals for vengeance. The offence was too
apparent to be passed over, and the sheriff
mindful of the impartiality exhibited by
his cousin in the recent trial of the
Leather-Stocking, came to the painful con-
clusion thatit was necessary to commit
his major-domo to prison. As the time
of Natty’s punishment was expired, and
Benjamin found that they were to be con-
fined, for that night at least, in the same
apartment, he made no very strong objec-
tions to the measure, nor spoke of bail,
though, as the sheriff preceded the party
of constables that conducted them to the
jail, he uttered the following remonstr-
ance:

“As to being berthed with Master
Bump-ho for a night or so, it’s but little I
think of it, Squire Dickens, seeing that I
calls him an honest man, and one as has
a handy way with boat-hooks and rifles;
but as for owning that a mon desarvesany-
thing worse than a double. allowance, for
knocking that carpenter’s face a-one-side,
as you call it, I'll maintain it’s ag’n reason
and Christianity. If there’sabloodsucker
in this’ere county, it’s that very chap.
Ay! I know him! and if he hasn’t got all
the same as dead wood in his headworks,
he knows sum’mat of me. Where’s the
mighty harm, squire, that you take it so
much to heart? It’s all the same as any
other battle, d’ye see, sir, being broadside
to broadside, only that it was fout at anch-
or, which was what we did in Port Praya
roads, when Suff’ring came in among us
and a suff’ring time he had of it before he
got out again.”

Richard thought it unworthy of him to
make any reply to this speech, but when
his prisoners were safely lodged in an
outer dungeon, ordering the bolts to be
drawn and the key turned, he withdrew.

Benjamin held frequent and friendly
dialogues with different people, through
the iron gratings, during the afternoon ;
but his companion paced their narrow
limits, in his moccasins, with quick, im-
pationt treads, his face hanging on his
breast in dejection, or when lifted, at mo-
ments, to the idlers at the window, light-
ed, perhaps, for an instant, with the child-
ish aspect of aged forgetfulness, which
would vanish directly in an expression of
deep and obvious anxiety.

At the close of the day, Edward was
seen at the window, in earnest dialogue
with his friend ; and after he departed it
was thought that he had communicated
words of comfort to the hunter, who threw
himself on his pallet and was soon in a
deepisleep. The curiousspectators had ex-
hausted the conversation of the steward,
who had drunk good fellowship with half
of his acquaintance, and, as Natty’was no
longer in motion, by eight o’clock, Billy
Kirby, who was the last lounger at the
window, retired into the “Templeton Cof-
fee-house,” when Natty rose and hung a
blanket before the opening, and the pris-
oners apparently retired for the night.

CHAPTER XXXV.
‘“ And to avoid the foe’s pursuit,
With spurring put their cattle to’t ;
And till all four were out of wir.d,
And danger too, ne’er looked behind.” —
HupiBRraS.

As the shades of evening approached,
the jurors, witnesses, and other attendants
on the court, began to disperse, and before
nine o’clock the village was quiet, and its
streets nearly deserted. At that hour
Judge Temple and his daughter, followed
at a short distance by Louisa Grant, walk-
ed slowly down the avenue, under the
slight shadows of the young populars,
holding the following discourse :

“You can best soothe his wounded
epirit, my child,” said Marmaduke s “but
it will be dangerous to touch on the nature
of his offence ; the sanctity of the laws
must be respected.”

“Surely, sir,” cried the impatient
Elizabeth, “those laws that condemn a
man like the Leather-Stocking to so severe
a punishment, for an offence that even I
must think very venial, cannot be perfect
in themselves.”

“Thou talkest of what thou dost not
understand, Elizabeth,” returned her
father. “Society cannot exist without
wholesome restraints. Those restraints
cannot be inflicted without security and
respect to the persons of those who ad-
ministered them ; aad it would sound ill
indeed to report, that a judge had extend-
ed favor to a convicted ériminal, because
he had saved the life of his child.”

“I see —I see the difficulty of your
situation, dear sir,” cried the daughter;
“but, in appreciating the offence of poor
Natty, I cannot separate the minister of
the law from the man.”

“There thou talkest as a woman, child ;
it is not for an assault on Hiram Doolittle,
but for threatening the life of a constable,
who was in the performance of —

“It is immaterial whether it be one or
the other,” interrupted Miss Pemple, with

a logic that contained more feeling than
reason; “I know Natty to be innocent,
and thinking so I must think all wrong
who oppose him.”

“His judge among the number! thy
father, Elizabeth ?”

“ Nay, nay, nay ; do not put such ques-
tions to me; give me my commission,
father, and let me proceed to execute it.”
The Judge paused a moment, smiling
fondly on his child, and then dropped his
hand affectionately on her shoulder, as
he answered :

“Thou hast reason, Bess, and much of
it, too, but thy heart lies too near thy
head. But listen ; in this pocketbook are
two hundred dollars. Go to the prison —
there are none in this place to harm thee
—give this note to the jailer, and, when
thou seest Bumppo, say what thou wilt to
the poor old man ; give scope to the feel-
ings of thy warm heart; but try to re-
member, Elizabeth, that the laws alone
remove us from the condition of the sav-
ages; that he has been criminal, and that
his judge was thy father.”

Miss Temple made no reply, but she
pressed the hand that held the pocket-
book to her -bosom, and, taking her friend
by the arm, they issued fogether from
the enclosure into the principal street of
the village.

As they pursued their walk in silence,
under the row of houses, where the deeper
gloom of the evening effectually concealed
their persons, no sound reached them, ex-
cepting the slow tread of a yoke of oxen,
with the rattling of a cart, that were mov-
along the street in the same direction with
themselves. The figure of the teamster
was just discernible by the dim light,
lounging by the side of his cattle with a
listless air, as if fatigued by the toil of the
day. At the corner, where the jail stood,
the progress of the ladies was impeded,
for a moment, by the oxen,'who were
turned up to the side of the building, and
given a lock of hay, which they had car-
ried on their necks, as a reward for their
patient labor. The whole of this was so
natural, and so common, that Elizabeth
saw nothing to induce a second glance at
the team, until she heard the teamster
speaking t© his cattle in a low voice:

“Mind yourself, Brindle; will you, sir!
will you!”

The language itself was so unusual to
oxen, with which all who dwell in a new
country are familiar; but there was some-
thing in the voice also, that startled Miss
Temple. On turning the corner, she
necessarily approached the man, and her
look was enabled to detect the person of
Oliver Edwards, concealed under the
coarse garb of a teamster. Their eyes met
at the same instant, and, notwithstanding
the gloom, and the enveloping cloak of
Elizabeth, the recognition was mutual.

“Miss Temple!” “Mr. Edwards!”
were exclaimed simultaneously, though a
feeling that seemed common to both
rendered the words nearly inaudible.

“Is it possible!” exclaimed Edwards,
after the moment of doubt had passed;
“do I see you so nigh the jail! but you
are going to the rectory; I beg pardon,
Miss Grant, I believe ; I did not recognize
you at first.”

The sigh which Louisa uttered was so
faint, that it was only heard by Elizabeth,
who replied quickly :

“We are going not only to the jail, Mr.
Edwards, but into it. We wish to show
the Leather-Stocking that we do not for-
get his services, and thatat the same time
we must be just, we are also grateful. I
suppose you are on a similar errand ; but
let me beg that you will give us leave to
precede you ten minutes. Good-night,
sir; I —I—am quite sorry, Mr. Edwards,
to see you reduced to such labor; I am
sure my father would —”

“Ishall wait your pleasure, madam,”
interrupted the youth coldly. “May I
beg that you will not mention my being
here?”

“Certainly,” said Elizabeth, returning
his bow by a slight inclination of her
head, and urging the tardy Louisa for-
ward. As they entered the jailer’s house,
however, Miss Grant found leisure to
whisper:

“Would it not be well to offer part of
your money to Oliver? half of it will pay
the fine of Bumppo; and he is 80 unused
to hardships! I am sure my father will
subscribe much of his little pittance, to
place him in a station that is more worthy
of him.”

The involuntary smile that passed over
the features of Flizabeth was blended with
an expression of deep and heartfelt pity.
She did not reply, however, and the ap-
pearance of the jailer soon recalled the
thoughts of both to the object of their
visit.

The rescue of the ladies, and their con-
sequent interest in his prisoner, together
with the informal manners that prevailed
in the country, all united to prevent any
surprise on the part of the jailer, at their
request for admission to Bumppo. The
note of Judge Temple,however,would have
silenced all objections, if he had felt them.
and he led the way without hesitation to
the apartment that held the prisoners,
The instant the key was putinto the lock,
the hoarse voice of Benjamin was heard,
. demanding :

“Yo! hoy! who comes there?”

“Some visitors that you’ll be glad to
see.” returned the jailer. “ What have
you done to the lock, that it won’t turn ?”

“Handsomely, handsomely, master,”
cried the steward: “I have just drove a
nail into a berth alongside of this here
bolt, as a stopper, d’ye see, so that Master-
Doo-but-little can’t be running in and
breezing up another fight atwixt us; for,
to my account, there’ll be but a ban-yan
with me soon, seeing that they’ll mulet
me of my Spaniards, all the same as if I'd
over-flogged the lubber. Throw your
ship into the wind, and lay by for a small
matter, will ye ? and I’ll soon clear a pas-

sage.”

%‘ehe sounds of hammering gave an as-
surance that the steward wasin earnest,
and in a short time the lock yielded, when
the door was opened.

Benjamin had evidently been anticipat-
ing the seizure of his money, for he had
made frequent demands on the favorite
cask at the “Bold Dragoon,” during the
afternoon and evening, and was now in
that state which by marine imagery is
called “half-geas-over.”” It was no easy
thing to destroy the balance of the old tar
by the effects of liquor, for, as he expressed
it himself, “ he wastoo low-rigged not to
carry gail in all weathers;” but he was
precisely in that condition which is so ex-
pressively termed “muddy.”” When he
perceived who the visitors were, he re-
treated to the side of the room where his
pallet lay, and, regardless of the presence
of his young mistress, seated himself on it
with an air of great sobriety, placing his
back firmly against the wall.

“If you undertake to spoil my locks in
this manner, Mr. Pump,” said the jailer,
“Ishall put a stopper, as you call it, on
your legs, and tie you down to your bed.”
“What for should ye, master?” grum-
bled Benjamin; “I’ve rode out one squail
to-day anchored by the heels,and I wants
no more of them. Where’s the harm of
doing all the same as yourself? ILeave
that there door free outhoard, and you'll
find no locking inboard, I'll promise ye.”
“I must shut up for the night at nine,”
said the jailer “and it's now forty-two
minutes past eight.” He placed the little
candle on a rough pine table, and with-
drew.

“ Leather-Stocking!” gaid Elizabeth,
when the key of the door was turned on
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Stocking! I have come ona message of

gratitude. Had you submitted to the

search, worthy old man, the death of the

deer would have been a trifle, and all

would have been well —”

“Submit to the sarch!” interrupted
Natty, raising his face from resting on his
knees, without rising from the corner
where he had seated himself; “d’ye think
gal, I would let such a varmint into my
hut? No,no—I wouldn’t have opened
the door to your own sweet countenance
then. But they are welcome to search
among the coals and ashes now; they’ll
find only some such heap as is to be seen
at every pot-ashery in the mountains.”

The old man dropped his face again on
one hand, and seemed to be lost in mel-
ancholy.

“The hut can be rebuilt, and made
better than before,” returned Miss Temple;
“and it shall be my office to see it done,
when your imprisonment is ended.”

“Can ye raise the dead, child?” said
Natty, in a sorrowful voice; “can ye go
into the place where you’ve laid your
fathers, and mothers, and children, and
gathered together their ashes, and make

,the same men and women of them as
afore?” You do not know what ’tis to
lay your head for more than forty years
under the cover of the same logs, and to
look at the same things for the better part
of a man’s life. You are young yet, child,
but you are one of the most precious of
God’s creatures. I had hoped for ye that
it might come to pass, but it’s all over
now; this, put to that, will drive the
thing quite out of his mind forever.”

Miss Temple must have understood the
meaning of the old man better than the
other listeners ; for while Louisa stood in-
nocently by her side, commiserating the
griefs of the hunter, she bent her head
aside, 80 as to conceal her features. The
action and the feeling that caused it lasted
but a moment. !

“ Other logs, and better, though, can be
had, and shall be found for you, my old
defender,” she continued. “Your con-
finement will soon be over, and, before
that time arrives, I shall have a house
prepared for you, where you may spend
the close of your long and harmless life in
ease and plenty.”

“ Ease and plenty! house!” repeated
Natty, slowly. “You mean well, you
mean well, and I quite mourn that it can-
not be ; but he has seen me a sight and a
laughing stock for——”

“Damn your stocks,” said Benjamin,
flourishing his bottle with one hand, from
which he had been taking hasty and re-
peated draughts, while he made gestures
of disdain with the other; “who cares for
his bilboes ? there’s a leg that’s been
struck up on end like a jibboom for an
hour, d’ye see, and what’s it the worst
for't, ha? canst tell me, what'’s it the
worser, ha ?”

“I believe you forget, Mr. Pump, in
whose presence you are,” said Elizabeth.

“ Forget you, Miss Lizzy,” returned the
steward ; “if I do, dam’me ; you are not
to be forgot, like Goody Prettybones, up
at the big house there. I say, old sharp
shooter, she may have pretty bones, but
I can’t say so much for her flesh, d’ye see,
for she looks somewhat like an atomy
with another man’s jacket on. Now for
the skin of her face, it’s all the same as a
new top-sail with a taut bol,-rope, being
sunk at the leeches, but all in a bright,
about the inner cloths.”

“Peace —command you to be silent,
sir!” said Elizabeth.

“ Ay, ay, ma’am,” returned the steward.
“You didn’t say I shouldn’t drink,though.”

“We will not speak of what is to be-
come of others,” srid Miss Temple, turning
again to the hunter — “but of your own
fortunes, Natty. It shall be my care to
see that you pass the rest of your days in
ease and plenty.”

“Ease and plenty !” again repeated the
Leather-Stocking; “what else can there
be to an old man, who must walk a mile
across the open fields, before he can find
a shade to hide him from ascorching sun!
or what plenty is there where you hunt a
day, and not start a buck, or see anything
bigger than a mink, or maybe a stray fox|
Ah! I shall have a hard time after them
very beavers, for this fine. I must go low
toward the Pennsylvania line in search of
the creatures, maybe a hundred mile; for
they are not to be got here-away. No, no
—your betterments and dear’ings have
druv the knowing things out of the
country and instead of beaver-dams, which
is the nater of theanimal, and according
to Providence, you turn back the waters
over the low grounds with your mill-dams,
as if ’twas in man to stay the drops from
going where He willsthem to go — Benny,
unless you stop your hand from going so
often to your mouth, you won’t be ready
to start when the time comes.”

“Hark’ee, Master Bump-ho,” said the
steward ; “don’t you fear for Ben. When
the watch is called, set me on my legs, and
give me the bearings and the distance of
where you want me to steer, and I'll carry
sail with the best of you, I will.”

“The time has come now,” said the
hunter, listening ; “I hear the horns ofthe
oxen rubbing ag’in the side of the jail.”

“ Well, say the word, and then heave
ahead, shipmate,” said Benjamin.

“You won’t betray us, gal ?” said Natty,
looking simply into the face of Elizabeth—
“you won’t betray an old man, who craves
to breathe the clear air of heaven ? I mean
no harm; and if the law says that I must
pay the hundred dollars, I'll take the
season through,but it shall be forthcoming;
and this good man will help me.”

“You catch them,” said Benjamin, with
a sweeping gesture of his arm, “and if they
get away again, call me a slink, that’s all.”

“ But what mean you?” cried the wond-
ering Elizaheth. “Here you must stay for
thirty days; but I have the money for
your fine in this purse. Take it; pay itin
the morning, and summon patience for a
month. I will come often to see you,
with my friend; we will make up your
clothes with our own hands; indeed, in-
deed, you shall be comfortable.”

“ Would ye, children ?” said Natty, ad-
vancing across the’ door with an air of
kindness, and taking the hand of Eliza-
beth, “would ye be so kearful of an old
man, and just for shooting a beast which
cost him nothing? Such things doesn’t
run in the blood, I believe, for you seem

not to forget a favor. Your little fingers
couldn’t do much on a buckskin, nor be
you used to push such a thread as sinews.
But if he hasn’t got past hearing, he shall
hear it and know it, that he may see, like
me, there is some who know how to re-
member a kindness.

“Tell him nothing,” cried Elizabeth,
earnestly ; “if you love me, if you regard
my feelings, tell him nothing. It is of
yourself only T would talk, and for your-
self only I act. Igrieve, Leather-Stocking,
that the law requires that you should be
detained here so long; but, after all, it
will be only a short month, and—"

“ A month ?” exclaimed Natty, opening
his mouth with his usual laugh, “ not a
day, nor a night, nor an hour, gal. Judge
Temple may sintence, but he can’t keep
without a better dungeon than this. I
was taken once by the French, and they
put sixty-two of us in a block-house, nigh
hand to old Frontinac; but 'twas easy to
cut through a pine log to them that was
used to timber.” The hunter paused, and
looked cautiously around the room, when.
laughing again, he shoved the steward
gently from his post, and removing the
bedclothes, discoyered a hole recently cut
in the logs with a malletand chigel, “It’s
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them again, “my good friend, Leather- | only a kick, and the outside piece is off

and then—" |

“Off! ay, off!” cried Benjamin, rising

from his stupor; “well, here’s off. Ay!
ay! you catch ’em, and I’ll hold on to
them said beaver-hats.”
“T fear this lad will trouble me much,”
said Natty; “’twill be a hard pull for the
mountain, should they take the scent
soon, and he is not in a state of mind to
run.”

“Run!” echoed the steward; “no,
sheer alongside, and let's have a fight of
it.”

“Peace!” ordered Elizabeth.

“ Ay, ay, ma’am.”

“ You will not leave us, surely, Leather-
Stocking,” continued Misg Temple; “I
beseech you, reflect that you will be
driven to the woods entirely, and that
you are fast getting old. Be patient for a
little while, when you can go abroad
openly, and with honor.”

“Is there beaver to be catched here,
gal ? ”»

“If not, here is money to discharge the
fine, and in a month you are free. See,
‘here it is in gold.”

“Gold!” said Natty, with a kind of
childish curiosity; “it’s long sin’ I've
seen a gold-piece. We used to get the
broad joes, in the old war, as plenty as
the bears be now. I remember there was
a man in Dieskau’s army, that was killed,
who had a dozen of the shining things
sewed up in his shirt. I didn’t handle
them ‘myself, but I seed them cut out
with my own eyes; they was bigger and
brighter than them be.”

“These are English guineas, and are
yours,” said Elizabeth; “an earnest of
what shall be done for you.”

“Me! why should you give me this
treasure!” said Natty, looking earnestly
at the maiden.

“Why! have you not saved my life?
Did you not rescue me from the jaws of
the beast ?” exclaimed Elizabeth, veiling
her eyes, as if to hide some hideous ob-
ject from her view.

TO BE CONTINUED.

HIS TEXT.

Probably no class of men can compare
with the clergy in providing stories for
the common stock of literature. If any
one doubts this he has only to listen toa
group of preachers on some social occasion,
says a writer in the Youth’s Companion.
The late Dr. Ward of Yankton, S. Dak.,
was famous for the number of good stories
| he could tell. One of the last recollections
which an old friend had of him was at a
banquet of college men, where he related
the following of a college classmate who
was present :

This classmate was a rising young minis-
ter, very absent-minded, very earnest and
very sensitive. Hurrying to church one
Sunday morning and going into the pulpit
late, he was horrified to find that he had
not his carefully written sermon with
him. The service had begun by the sing-
ing of the anthem, but he called up one
of his neighbor’s boys and gave him hur-
ried directions about his study and the
probable location of the sermon, and sent
him post haste to get it and return as soon
as possible.

The service proceeded, and still the boy
did not appear. The young preacher was
in agony. He had never preached with-
out notes, and the perspiration stood in
great beads on his forehead as he wond-
ered what he would do if the sermon did
not come.

Finally, just as the last stanza of the
hymn which preceded the sermon was
being sung, the boy appeared, rushed up
the aisle conspicuously and handed the
minister his manuseript. The clergyman
took the package nervously, opened it and
during profound stillness announced the
text. Not until he had spoken it did the
meaning of it flash over him. It was
this:

“Rejoice with me, for I have found the
the piece which I had lost.”

This was too much for the audience.
The people laughed outright. But the
lesson was a good one for the minister,
who never forgot his sermon again while
in that parish.

A NOVEL NOTION ABOUT THE
MOUTH.

It has just been discovered that the
human mouth has a steady motion toward
the left ear. Man has-an invincible tend-
ency to eat only with the teeth that are
on the left side of his mouth This wears
out the left teeth more rapidly than the
right teeth, and this in turn gives the
upper and lower jaw an inclination to-
ward the left. It isthe opinion ofa learn-
ed scientific person that in the course of a
few millions of years the human mouth
will have completely changed its position,
and will be situated rather nearer to the
left ear than to the nose. While no fault
can be found with the train of reasoning
that has led the scientific person to this
conclusion, he would nevertheless possibly
find it difficult to explain why the mouth
should pause when it reaches the left ear.
If the habit of chewing on the left side of
the mouth can move it a fourth of the
way around the head, it is evident that a
continuance of the habit will in time cause
the mouth to make the complete circuit
of the head. Fortunately we can save
our descendants from having mouths at
the back of their heads by resolutely eat-
ing on the right side as well as the left
side of our mouths, but unless we do this
persistently the march of the mouth to-
ward the left will continue with all its
painful consequences.

ORIGIN OF THE SAHARA.

The view long entertained by a great
majority of geologists that the great Sa-
hara Desert is an old sea bottom has been
discredited by Dr. Murray, the naturalist
of the celebrated Challenger expedition.

This well-known scientist, as reported
in Nature, recently related the results of
hisobservations in the Sahara during 1889,
among which was the discovery that the
sands of the desert are the product of dis-
integration of the rocks engirdling that
arid waste.

According to Dr. Murray, the sun shone

on the rocks and they expanded ; the sud-
den cooling at night broke them up, the
wind carried away the smaller particles,
and so continually the rocks were being
disintegrated by means of changes other
than water. It has long been well known
that the Sahara, owing to its vaporlessness,
the temperature sometimes falls from 100
degrees in the daytime, to the freezing
point at night. A similar thermal varia-
tien was observed by the Russian explorer,
Prejevalsky, when leading his expedition
across the Desert of Gobi.
Dr. Murray’s reasoning, therefore, is
very plausible. The apparent abundance
of water to be gotten by sinking artesian
wells in the Sahara leads him to form a
favorable opinion of the French scheme:
to carry on their railway to Tougourt (at
present a week’s journey from Algeria) in
the hope of tapping all the trade of the
North Soudan across the Sahara.

MISTOOK HER MEANING.

Miss Rustic (to new comer, enjoying his
first morning at the farm)—“Wouldn’t
you like to go berrying, sir ?

Guest (an undertaker)—*“ Go where?”
Miss Rusiic (somewhat disconcerted by
the boarder’s toné)—* Wouldn’t you like,
sir, to zo picking berries?”

Guest (relieved)—“Oh! Ah! Yes, cer-

tainly, certainly,”

A NEW RELIGIOUS SECT.

Never was such a place as Russia for
eccentric and mysterious creeds, says a
writer in the Pall Mall Gazette. The peas-
ants in the governmental province of Ufim
have been disquieted for some months
past by the appearance of a new religious
sect. Although no man has yet seen with
his own eyes an individual member of
this sect its extraordinary doings have
filled many a village with panic. The
“Shavers” —or “Shearers,” as they are
properly called — carry on their mad work
at night and in secret. Thus the inhabit-
ants of a village discover early in the
morning that all their fowls have been
plucked of their feathers, all their sheep
closely shorn, and the horses have their
manes and tails cut off. :

The hair, wool and feathers thus gained
are made into a sacrificial pile and burned
in an open place on the road. In village
after village the cry has been raised:
“The Shavers have been here.” The ad-
vent of the “Shavers” was foretold, they
say, by the appearance of a “besom ” (a
comet) in the heavens. The peasants are
persuaded that the “Shavers” are in-
spired by an evil spirit, and that their ob-
ject in making these burnt sacrifices is
that the ashes, blown about by the wind,
may scatter the seeds of the plague
through the country.

DAINTY NIGHTGOWNS.

Nightgowns deserve honorable mention
in the list of gowns, for so elaborate and
dressy are they that they are scarcely dis-
tinguishable from tea or matinee gowns.
The prevailing style of decoration con-
sists of narrow insertion, through which
baby ribbon is threaded. Broad collars,
frilled with exquisite fine laces gathered
very full, turn down to the shoulders, and
wide cuffs of the same fold back to ihe
elbows, being tied with broad ribbons of
the same shade as the narrow in the in-
sertion. These gowns open the entire
length beneath the lace frill, and another
fall of lace covers the hem at the bottom.

About the waist broad ribbons run
through insertions to gather the fullness
in slightly without confining it to the
figure, and tie in bows in front, giving the
appearance of a skirt and bodice closely
belted. The material is in the finest
sheerest lawn. Sometimes the cuffs are
made straight, turning upward with a
double hem of silk or batiste of some
positive color joined to the white with a
narrow veining or insertions, and again
the color is introduced in small embroid-
ered flowers or buttonholed on the edge of
frillings almost as full as the lisse frills on
parasols. Pretty outside pockets decorate
the left side with the monogram or initials
of the wearer daintly embroidered.

Mgzs. WinsLow’s SootHING SYRUP has been
used by millions of mothers for their
children while teething. If disturbed
at night and broken of rest by a sick
child crying with pain of Cutting Teeth
send at once and get a bottle of ‘“Mrs.
Winslow's Soothing Syrup” for Children
Teething.” It will relieve the poor little
sufferer immediately. Depend upon it
mothers, there is no mstake about it. It
cures Diarrheea, regulates the Stomach and
Bowels, cures Wind, Colic, softens the Gums
and reduces Inflammation. Is pleasant to
the taste. The prescription of one of the
oldest and best female physicians and nurses
in the United States, and is sold at 25 cents
per bottle by all druggists throughout the
world. Be sure and ask for ‘“Mgs. Wins-
Low’s SooTHING SYRUP.

FUNDS POURING IN.

General Booth, of the Salvation Army,
has lost no time in beginning to put in
operation his great enterprise of redeem-
ing the unfortunate masses of England.
He has purchased for $20,000 the old
brewery at Shoreditch and will fit it up as
a house of refuge and school of industry.
Other centres of the work will be estab-
lished as speedily as possible in various
parts of London, and when the metropolis
is sufficiently provided for, the work will
be extended in circles radiating from the
original centre. The general’s promptness
in entering upon the undertaking has pro-
duced a good impression.

Funds have poured in upon him with-
out any pledge on his part as to when
they should be used, but it is regarded as
a wise and henorable policy on his part
to establish an experimental station where
results can be observed, both by those who
have already contributed and those who
are inclined to do so.

The step also shows the general’s confi-
dence in his scheme, for any failure of the
sample institution would have the effect
of at once checking the flow of contribu-
tions. The general urges all friends of the
poor and unfortunate to aid in the work
of giving him suggestions which may tend
to make the enterprise more successful.

A WOMAN’'S ERUDITE BUTLER.

A butler who can “butle” as well ag
the one in the farce is the requisite of one
family returning early to town, and an ad-
vertisement brought a serious, well-bred
black man, who stipulated that he could
take the place for one vear only.

“ But if you like the place and we like
g'(ou we shall hope to keep you,” said Mrs.

. graciously.

“%‘Io madam,” said the applicant; “next
fall I shall have money enough to begin
my theological course.’

So this year the X.’s will be served by a
future minister whose English is as cor-
rect as his principles.

S~

Stop thhat
CHRoNIC GougH Now!

For it you do not it may become con-
sumptive, For Consumption, Scrofula,
General Debility and Wasting D: A

MMURRA ¥ & CO.

Employs

no Agents, but gives the

Large Commission to the Buyer, and
by so doing, can sell you an

and on as easy terms as any other
company on the

INSTALMENT PLAN.

e

¢

Gall and See our ORGANS and PRICES.

WE SELL
THIS

for $18,

SEWING MACHINE

AND THE HIGHEST PRICE MACHINE MADE IN
CANADA FOR $27.50. AFTER USING THEM SIX

MONTHS, AND NOT SATISFACTORY, MONEY REFUNDED,

—-—0

CALL

(o]

AND SEE TIHHEM.

——WE ALSO SELL THE——

Celebrated “ White” Sewing Machine,

which took the First Prize Gold Medal

ROOM PAPER

Brown and White, Blacks, Gilts, Granites, En;

prices never known in this City.
BROWNS FROM 5 CENTS

Call and see the Stock and Prices.

over all others at the Paris Exhibition.

We have much pleasure in.stating that we ixa\’e—bouéhf in the Urited States,

before the rise in

UPWARDS ;

Wall Papers, 1700 Rolls, and will be in a
to show the BEST ASSORTMENT of WALL PAPERS to

grain and fine Gold Papers, with Borders to match ; and we wi er them at
S;

Egsition very shortly
had anywhere, in

WHITES FROM 8 CENTS UPW
GILTS FROM 20 CENTS UPWARDS.

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

McMURRAY & CO

Piso’s Remedy for Catarrh is the
Best, Easiest to Use and Cheapest.

CATARRH

Sold by druggists or sent by mail, 50c.
E. T. Hazeltine, Warren, Pa., U. 8. A,

R. BLACKMER,

PRACTIZ:\I“;‘
WATCHMAKER and JEWELER,

HAS IN STOCK A FULL LINE OF

Wartuam Wartcues

in Solid Gold, Gold Filled and Silver Cases.

Fine Rolled Plate Chains, etc.

and everything usually found in a
first-class jewelry store.

A FULL LINE OF

CILIOICIKIS

Of the best makes.

SILVERWARE

In CASTORS, SPOONS, etc., of the Finest
Quality.

ENGRAVING

On COFFIN PLATES, SPOONS, etc.,neatly
executed.

The Cheapest Place in the City for Fine Work
and Fine Jewelry.

One Door Below the People’s Bank

Carriage Bolts.

JUST RECEIVED:

ABES containing 10,500 Carriage Bolts
and 9,000 Tire Bolts,

For sale by
R. CHESTNUT & SONS.

5 C

|SUMMER CLOTHS

NOTICE.

ALWAYS IN STOCK:
HAY, OATS, STRAW, BRAN, SHORTS,
MIDDLINGS, CRACKED CORN,
COTTON SEED axp OIL CAKE MEAL,

LIME,
LAND axp CALCINED PLASTER.

Hard and Soft House GCoal.

Best Old Mine Sydney and Grand
Lake Blacksmith Coal.

tELD BUCKWHEAT,
' QATS,
BARLEY,

SEED WHEAT,
v PERS,
CORN.

(1) 1

ALSO,

CLOVER AND TIMOTHY SEED,

all CHEAPER than the CHEAPEST.

(ffice and Warehouse : ,Samehelt st |

JAS. TIBBITS.

Fancy _T_ailurimz!

JUST OPENED,

A Choice Line of

In All the Latest Patterns.

NOTE —I do not claim the Largest Stock
in the City, but I do claim to

Sell First-class Goods at a
il

A visit to my Btore, when you are in the City, will
convince you of this fact.

JOSEPH WALKER,

Practical Tailor,

Next Door ABove W. H. VanWarr's
GROCERY STORE,

QUEEN STREET, FREDERICTON.

there is nothing like

SCOTT'S
EMULSION

Of Pure Cod Liver 0il and

HYPOPHOSPHITES
Of Iimme and Soda.

It is almost as palatable as milk. Far
better than other so-called Emulsions.
A wonderful flesh producer.

SCOTT’S EMULSION

{8 put up in a salmon color wrapper. Be
sure and get the genuine. Sold by all
at 50c. and $1.00.

SCOTT & BOWNE, Belleville.

PUREST, STRONCEST, BEST,

CONTAINS NO
ALUM, AMMONIA, LIME, PHOSPHATES,
or any injurious materials.

NTO, ONT.
E. W, GILLETT, O o

250''r of 150 CELEBRATED R0TAL TEASTCAXER

5. L MORRISON,

Dealer in

FLOUR, MEAL,
TEA,
COFFEE,

SUGAR,

MOLASSES,
TOBACCO,

CANNED GOODS .
General Groceries.

QUEEN STREET,

OPP, CITY HALL,

FREDERICTON, N.B.

THE

[VERPOOL AND LONDON AND

T
INSURANCE COMPANY.

AssETs, 1sT JANUARY, 1889, - $39,722,809.5¢

Assers IN CANADA, S 870,525.67

Fire Insurance of Every Descrip:
tion at

LOWEST CURRENT RATES.

WM. WILSON,

Agent.

WILLIAM ROSSBOROUGH,
MASON,
Plasterer, - and - Bricklayer,

SHORE ST., NEAR GAS WORKS,

FREDERICTON, N. B.
2% JOBBING a speeialty.
Workmanship first-class.
Prices satisfactory

Per S. S. Nova Scotian.

_2 rl\ONS assorted sizes of CABLE
CHAIN, from 3-16 to 7-16 of an
inch. Just received at

FIELD,
Bf} SUBSCRIIBE}} haé ju:lt received his usual
arge sunply of arden, |Field and
Flower Sceds {71' the Beason g? 1890. imported
direct trom the now celebrated house '
BROS., Toronto, whose seeds gave such universal
satisf. ction lust season.

At the meeting of the Farmers’ Convention held
in this City during the past winter, the President in
the course of his remarks said that the Beeds grown
by the Steele Brothers Co. of Toronto, were better
adapted to the soil and climate of New Brunswick
than any other.

'ALL THE LEADING VARIETIES OF

Beans, Peas, Beets,

[arots,

Parsnips, Onions,

and all small Beeds, either iu Lulk or in packages—
Wholesale and Retail.

My Ouion Beed for this ycar is the finest I ever
imported.

Yellow Dutch Onion Sets.

%' Bpecial discount given to Agricultural Bocieties
and Country Dealers.

REMEMBER THE OLD STAND,

GEO. H. DAVIS,

Druggist and Seedsman,

CORNER QUEEN AND REGENT STS.
FREDERICTON.

G T. WELPLEY.

JUST RECEIVED,
500 Bushel TIMOTHY SEED,
| Ton CLOVER FEED,

s

SEED 0ATS,
FEEDING OATS,

ALWAYS IN STOCK:

Flour, Cornmeal, Pork, &o.

»

Christie, Brown & Co.'s BISCUIT,
SOCIAL TEA BISCUIT,

SODA BISCUIT in 2 and 3 lb. Boxes,
GRAHAM WAFERS,

MACCAROONS, &c.

A FRESH LOT OF

TOgARRIVE,

3 Cars Ontario Seed Oatse

| Gar Bran and Middlings,

6. T. WHELPLEY,

S1l0 QUEEIN STREET,

FREDERICTON.

WANTED

RELIABLE PUSHING MEN to sell choice
Mursery Stock. Complete assortment, Splendid
opportunity offered for Bpriug work. My Bales-
men have good success, many selling from $100
to $200 jer week. Eend for Proof and 1estimoni-
als. A good pushing man wanted here at once.
Liberal Terms, and the best goods in the market.
Write, R. G. OLY~E, Nursery man, Perth, Ont.

Coal "Tar.

FROM NEW YORK.

ARRELS best AMERICAN COAL
TAR. Just received by

10

R. CHESTNUT & SONS,
J;ﬂ

R. CHESTNUT & SONS,




