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POETRY. 

“HERE SHE LIES.” 

——T 

[Suggested by verses, with the same title, by A. M. A. 

in The HERALD of the 14th April, 18g0.] 

She is not here. This grave holds dust alone. 

She to whose memory these few words were 
. graven 

Somewhere within the sheltering shadow of 
God's throne 

Has found at last a safe and restful haven. 

TAPS 
What though her storm-tossed life was stain- 

ed by sin! | 
The mercy of our God, 

itself, is boundless, 

And the all-pardoning love that dwells 
within 

His heart, like unto ocean's vastest depths, 

is soundless, 

like unto Heaven 

Happy the dead, thus freed from toil and 
pain 

And wearied hearts by fears and useless 
doubtings shaken — 

The soul shall not the brand of sin retain, 

But in the Way of Life from Death's brief 

sleep shall waken. 

Perhaps the golden throne to her yet distant 

secms 

Perhaps her eyes are yet two weak to bear 

its glory splendid; 

But she has risen above earth’s hateful 

dreams, 

And all desire for sin and wrong are now 

forever ended. 

Henceforward shall her path be unto God, 

Nevermore backward, till in his own gracious 

pleasure, 

He who for us, cross-laden, Calvary trod 

Shall welcome her, redeemed, to joys that 
none can measure. 

—L. 

TO A WATER LILY. 

(Sicilian Octave ) 

Sweet scented water lily, white and fair, 

From the blue rippled bosom of the lake, 

So pure thou art, as an embodied prayer 

That from the heart of silent love doth 
break ; 

Resting on water, breathing sun-steeped air, 

So nature placed thee, for thy beauty’s 

sake, 

Lest touch of earth thy whiteness should 

impair 

And from thy body frail thy spirit take. 

— WiLniaM CARMAN RoBEerts, in The 

Dominion Illustrated. 

SELECT STORY 

THE LADY, OR THE TIGER. 

BY FRANK R. STOCKTON. 

AUTHOR OF “ RUDDER GRANGE,” THE LATE 

MRS. NULL”: BFC. 

In the very olden time, there lived a 
semi-barbaric king, whose ideas, though 

somewhat polished and sharpened by the 

progressiveness of distant Latin neighbors, 
were still large, florid, and untrammelled, 

ag became the half of him which was 
barbaric. He was a man of exuberant 
fancy, and, withal, of an authority so ir- 

resistible that, at his will, he turned his 
varied fancies into facts. He was greatly- 

given to self-communing; and, when he 

and himself agreed upon any thing, the 
thing was done. When every member of 

his domestic and political systems moved 
smoothly in its appointed course,his nature 
was bland and genial ; bus whenever there 

was a little hitch, and seme of his orbs 
got out of their orbits, he was blander and 

more genial still, for nothing pleased him 

80 much as to make crooked straight, and 
crush down uneven places. 

Among the borrowed notions by which 
his barbarism had become semified was 
that of the public arena, in which, by ex- 

hibitions of manly and beastly valor, the 
minds of his subjects were refined and 
cultured. 
But even here the exuberant and 

barbaric fancy asserted itself. The arena 
of the king was built, not to give the 
people an opportunity of hearing the 
rhapsodies of dying gladiators, nor to en- 

able them to view the inevitable conclus- 
ion of a conflict between religious opinions 
and hungry jaws, but for purposes far bet- 

ter adopted to widen and develop the 
mental energies of the people. This vast 

amphitheatre, with its encircling galleries, 

its mysterious vaults, and its unseen pas- 
sages, was an agent of poetic justice, in 

which crime was punished, or virtue re- 
warded, by the decrees of an impartia 
and incorruptible chance. : 

When a subject was accused of a crime 

of sufficient importance to interest the 
king's arena, — a structure which well de- 

served its name; for, although its form 
and plan were borrowed from afar, its pur- 

pose emanated solely from the brain of 
this man, who, every barleycorn a king, 
knew no tradition to which he owed more 

allegiance than pleased his fancy, and 
who ingrafted on every adopted form of 

human thought and action the righ growth 
of his bararic idealism. 

‘When all the people had assembled in 
the galleries, and the King, surrounded 

by his court, sat high up on his throne of 

royal state on one side of the arena, he 

gave a signal, a door beneath him opened, 
and the accused subject stepped out into 
the amphitheatre. Directly opposite him, 

on the other side of the enclosed space, 
were two doors, exactly alike and side by 

side. It was the duty and the privilege of 

the person on trial, to walk directly to 
these doors and open one of them. He 

could open either door he pleased : he was 
subjected to no guidance or influence but 
that of the aforementioned impartial and 

incorruptible chance. If he opened the 
one, there came out of it a hungry tiger, 

the fiercest and most cruel that could be 
procured, which immediately sprang upon 
him‘ and tore him to pieces, as a punish- 

ment for his guilt. The moment that the 
cage of the criminal, great wails went up 

from the hired mourners posted on the 

outer rim of the arena, and vast audience, 
with bowed heads and downcast hearts, 
wended slowly their homeward way, 

mourning greatly that one so. young and 
fair, or go old and respected, should have 
merited so dire a fate. 

But, if the accused person opened the 
other door, there came forth from it a lady, 
the most suitable to his years and station 

that his majesty could select among his 
fair subjects; and to this lady he was im- 

mediately married, as a reward of his in- 

nocence. It mattered not that he might 

already possess a wife and family, or that 

his own selection : the king allowed no 

such subordinate arrangements to interfere 
with his great scheme of retribution and 

reward. The exercises, as in the other 
instance, took place immedirtely, and in 

the arena. Another door opened beneath 
the King, and a priest, followed by a band 

of choristers, and dancing maidens blowing 

joyous airs on golden horns and treading 
an epithalamic measure,advanced to where 
the pair stood, side by side ; and the wed- 
ding was promptly and cheerily solemniz- 

ed. Then the gay brass bells rang forth 

their merry peals, the people shouted glad 
hufrahs, and the innooent man, preceded 

by children strewing flowers on his ‘path, 
led his bride to his home. 
This was the king’s semi-barbaric me- 

thod of administering justice. Its perfect 
fairness is obvious. The criminal could 
not know out of which door would come 

the lady: he opened either he pleased, 

without having the slightest idea whether, 

in the next instant, he was to be devoured 

or married. On some occasions the tiger 

came out of one door, and on some: out of 

the other. The decisions of this tribunal 
were not only fair, they were positively 
determinate : the accused person was in- 

stantly punished if he found himself guilty; 
and, if innocent, he was rewarded on the 
spot, whether he liked it or not. There 
was no escape from the judgments of the 
king's arena. 
The institution was a very popular one. 

When the people gathered together on one 
of the great trial days, they nevér| knew 
whether they were to witness a bloody 
slaughter or a hilarious wedding. This 
element of uncertainty lent an interest to 
the occasion which it could not outhers 
wise have attained. Thus, the masses 
were entertained and pleased, and the 
thinking part of the community could 
bring no charge of unfairnéd$ against this 
plan; for did not the accused person have 
the whole matter in his own hands? 

This semi-barbaric king had a daughter 
as blooming as his most florid fancies, and 
with a soul as fervent and imperious as 
hisown. Asis usual in such cases; she 
was the apple of his eye, and wasloved by 
him above all humanity. Among his 
courtiers was a young man of that fine- 
ness of blood and lowness of station com- 
mon to the conventional heroes of rom- 
ance who love royal maidens. This royal 
maiden was well satisfled with her lover, 
for he was handsome and brave to a de- 
gree unsurpassed in all this kingdom ; and 
she loved him with an ardor that had 
enough of barbarism in it to make it ex- 

ceedingly warm and strong. This love 
affair moved on happily for many months, 
until one day the king happened to dis- 
cover its existence. He did not hesitate 
nor waver in regard to his duty in the 

premises. The youth was immediately 
cast into prison, and a day was appointed 

for his trial in the king’s arena. This, of 

course, was an especially important oc- 
casion ; and his majesty, as well as all the 

people, was greatly interested in the work- 

ings and development of this trial. Never 
before had such a case occurred ; never be- 

fore had a subject dared to love the daught- 
er ofa king. In after-years such things 

became commonplace enough; but there 
they were, in no slight degree, novel and 
startling. 

The tiger-cages of the kingdom were 

searched for the most savage and relected 
for the arena; and the ranks of maiden 

youth and beauty throughout the land 
were carefully surveyed by competent 
judges, in order that the young man might 
have a fitting bride in case fate did not 
determine for him a different destiny. Of 
course, everybody knew that the deed 
with which the accused was charged had 
been done. He had loved the princess, 

and neither he, she, nor any .one else 
thought of denying the fact; but the king 
would not think of allowing any fact of 
this kind to interfere with the workings 

of the tribunal, in which he took such 
great delight and satisfaction. No matter 

how the affair turned out, the youth would 
be disposed of; and the king would take 
an esthetic pleasure in watching the course 

of events, which would determine whether 
or not the young man had done wrong in 

allowing himself to love the princess. 

The appointed day arrived. From far 
and near the people gathered, and throng- 

ed the great galleries of the arena; and 
crowds, unable to gain admittance, massed 

themselves against its outside walls. The 
king and his court were in their places, 

opposite the twin doors,— those fateful 
portals, so terrible in their similarity. 

All was ready. The signal was given. 
A door beneath the royal party opened, 

and the lover of the princess walked into 
the arena. Tall, beautiful, fair, his ap- 
pearance was greeted with a low hum of 

admiration and anxiety. Half the audi- 
ence had not known so grand-a youth had 
lived among them. No wonder the princess 
loved him! What a terrible thing for him 
to be there! 

As the youth advanced into the arena, 
he turned, as the custom was, to bow to 

the king: but he did not think at all of 

that royal personage ; his eyes were fixed 
upon the princess, who sat to the right of 

her father. Had it not been for the moiety 
of barbarism in her nature, it is probable 
that lady would not have been there; but 

her intense and ferved soul would not al- 

low her to be absent on an occasion in 
which she was so terrible interested. 

From the moment that the decree had 
gone forth, that her lover should decide 

his fate in the king's arena, she had 

thought of nothing, night or day, but this 
great event and the various subjects con 

nected with it. Possessed of more power, 
influence, and force of character than any 

one who had ever before been interested 

in such a case, she had done what no other 
person had done. —she had possessed her- 

self of the secret of the doors. She knew 
in which of the two rooms, thatlay behind 
those doors, stood the cage of the tiger, 

with its open front, and in which waited 
the lady. Through these thick doors, 
heavily curtained with skins on the in- 
side, it was impossible that any noise or 
suggestion should come from within to 
the person who should approach to raise 
the latch of one of them; but gold, and 
the power of a woman’s will, had brought 
the secret to the princess. 

And not only did she know in which 
room stood the lady ready to emerge, all 
blushing and radiant, should her door be 
opened, but she knew who the lady was. 
It was one of the loveliest of the damsels 
of the court who had been selected as 
the reward ofthe accused youth, should he 

be proved innocent of the crime of aspiring, 
to one so far above him; and the princess 
hated her. Often had she seen, or imag- 

ined that she had seen, this fair creature 
throwing glances of admiration upon the 

person of her lover, and sometimes she 
thought these glances were perceived and 
even returned. Now and then she had 
seen them talking together; it was but for 
a moment or two, but much can be said 
in a brief space ; it may have been on most 
unimportant topics, but how could she 
know that? The girl was lovely, but she 
had dared to raise her eyes to the loved 
one of the princess; and, with all the in- 
tesity of the savage blood transmitted to 
her through long lines of wholly brrbaric 
ancestors, she hated the woman who 
blushed and trembled behind that silent 
door. 

When her lover turned and looked at 
her, and his eye met hers as she sat there 
paler and whiter than any one in the vast 
ocean of anxious faces about her, he saw, 
by that power of quick perception which 
is given to those whose souls are one, that 
she knew behind which door crouched 
the tiger, and behind which stood the 
lady. He had expected her to know it. 
He understood her nature, and Tifs soul 
was assured that she would never rest un- 
til she had made plain to herself this 
thing, hidden to all other lookers-on, even 

to the king. The only hope for the youth 
in which there was any element of cer- | 

tainty was based upon the success of the 
princess in discovering this mystery ; and 

the moment he looked upon her, he saw 
she had succeeded, as in his soul he knew 
she would succeed. 

Then it was that his quick and anxious 
glance asked the question: “Which ?” It 
was as plain to her as if he shouted it from 
where he stood. There was not an instant 
to be lost. The question was asked in a 
flash ; it must be answered in another. 
Her right arm lay on the cushioned 

parapet before her. She raised her hand, 
and made a slight, quick movement toward 
the right. No one but her lover saw her. 

Every eye but his was fixed on the man 

in the arena. 
He turned, and with a firm and rapid 

step he walked across the empty space. 
Every heart stopped beating, every breath 
was held; every eye was fixed immovably 

upon that man. Without the slightest 
hesitation, he went to the door on the 

right, and opened it. 
“ Now, the point of the story is this: 

Did the tiger come out of that door, or did 
the lady? 

The more we reflect upon this question, 
the harder it is to answer. It involves a 

study of the human heart which leads us 
through devious mazes of passion, out of 
which it isdifficult to find our way. Think 

of it, fair reader, not as if the decision of 
the question depended upon yourself, but 

upon that hot-blooded, semi-baric princess, 
her soul at a white heat beneath the com- 
bined fires of despair and jealousy. She 

had lost him, but who should have him ? 

How often, in her waking hours and in 
her dreams, had she started in wild hor- 

ror, and covered her face with her hands 

as she thought of her lover opening the 
door on the other side of which waited 

the cruel fangs of the tiger! 
But how much oftener had she seen him 

at the other door !| How in her grievous 

reveries had she gnashed her teeth, and 
torn her hair, when she saw his start of 

rapturous delight as he opened the door 
of the lady! How her soul-had burned in 

agony when she had seen him rush to 
meet that woman, with her flushing cheek 
and sparkling eye of triumph ; when she 

had seen him lead her forth, his whole 
frame kindled with the joy of recovered 
life ; when she had heard the glad shouts 
from the multitude, and the wild ringing 

of the happy bells ; when she had seen the 
priest, with his joyous followers, advance 
to the couple, and make them man and 
wife before her very eyes; and when she 
had seen them walk away together upon 
their path of flowers, followed by the 

tremendous shouts of the hilarious multi- 
tude, in which her one despairing shriek 
was lost and drowned ! 
Would it not be better for him to die at 

once, and go to wait for her in the blessed 

regions of semi-barbaric futurity ? 
And yet, that awful tiger, those shrieks, 

that blood ! 

Her decision had been indicated in an 
instant, but it had been made after days 

and nights of anguished deliberation. 
She had known she would be asked, she 
had decided what she would answer, and, 
without the slightest hesitation, she had 
moved her hand to the right. 

The question of her decision is one not 
to be lightly considered, and it is not for 

for me to presume to set myself up as the 
one person able to answer it: And so I 
eave it with all of you: Which came out 

of the opened door, —the lady, or the 
tiger? : 

A DOG ON TRIAL. 

‘He Proves That he Bears an Excellent 
Character and is Discharged. 

A dog on trial for his life— a sight im- 
possible outside the jurisdiction of Mas- 

sachusetts’ curious laws — was the event 
to-day, says a Boston despatch, that filled 
the municipal court to overflowing with 

curious spectators. Judge Curtis presided. 
The defendant, Towser, a handsome setter, 

belonging to one Nathan Simmons, a South 

End saloon-keeper, was charged with hav- 
ing a vicious and savage disposition, “dang- 

erous to the peace and bodily weal of the 
good citizens of this commonwealth.” 
To prove this one Hilmoth Hess swore 

that the dog had bitten him without provo-- 
cation and he wanted the handsome ani- 

mal killed. Towser’sowner demurred and 

the court summoned Towser to prove his 
good-character;, and — he Was forthwith | 

brought into court and installed in the 
pen. 

His master retained able counsel for 

him, and amid the titter of the audience 
and the smiles of Judge Curtis the trial 

begun. The plaintiff told how he was 

bitten, but acknowledged that he had pro- 
voked Towser by teasing him. Others 
came forward and after expatiating on 

Towser’s good qualities the prisoner him- 
self was brought forward in his own be- 
falf. 

At various commands he played dead, 
walked on his hind legs about the room, 

stood on his head, shouldered arms,whined 
dismally in imitation of a song and wound 

up by marching up the steps to the judge’s 

desk on his hind legs and shaking paws 
with his honor. 

The latter was greatly tickled, and with- 
out hesitation said, amid cheers, “Towser, 
you are a peaceable and orderly canine. I 

give judgement in your behalf and dis- 
miss you, the plaintiff paying the costs.” 
Leaving the room the dog received an 

ovation. 

THEY FILLED WITH WIND. 

On board a steamboat the other evening 
a strange thing occurred, which teaches a 
valuable lesson, says the Astorian. A shy 

young man decided to abandon a vener- 

able pair of trousers to their fate, having 
just secured a new pair as he went on the 

boat. So he said to himself: “I will just 

drop them out of my cabin window into 

the remorseless tide, and all will be buried 
in the great calm bosom of the old Colum- 

bia.” He rolled them up carefully and 
shied them far, far out over the gunwale of 

the boat near the bow. As they sped 
through the air they unfurled with a soul- 
piercing plunk. They filled with air and 

looked as they struck on the crest of the 
waves, like a man looking over to peer in- 
to the depths of the tide. 

A nervous woman about midships heard 
the impact of the abandoned trousers, and 
looking down with a shudder, said: “Me 
Gawd, a human being has went to his ac- 
count.” She than became the author of a 

loud yell and all hands rushed to the guards 
with a cry of “Man overboard !”’ that awful 
cry which once heard can never be forgot- 
ten. 
A hundred hands ran to the lower decks, 

and amid the cries of women and the quick 

drawn breath of pale men, a tall roustabout 

jabbed the drowning man in the vitals 
with a jabber, and, while fainting passen- 

gers looked the other way, he pulled out 

the now collapsed trousers and found on 
the inside of the waist-band the name of 

the owner, also the leg and waist measure- 

ment, together with the name of an As- 
toria tailor. 

Then they began to hunt over the boat 
and in the dregs of the river for the man 
who had occupied the trqusers aforetime, 

and that shy young man’s name was in 
every mouth, and he didn’t dare to come 
down to breakfast, and his jet black mus- 

tache, which could be distinctly seen when 
he left, from very fright turned around 
and went back again. 

DISTINGUISHED VISITORS. 

Grrawa, Ont., April 18.—The governor 

geheral has received definite advices as to 
the coming tour of the duke of Connaught 

rough the Dominion. The duke and 

duchess who are on their way from China 
will arrive at Vancover about May 24. The 

party will come east stopping off at Banff 
and Winnepeg, a boat will be taken at Port 

Huron for the trip across lake Superior, on 

the way to Toronto where a popular recep- 
tion will be held. Niagara is then to be 
visited and a trip to Montreal will be made 

where several days will be spent and a 

visit will then be paid to the governor at 
his fishing grounds on the Metapedia the 

party will embark from Quebec on June 12. 

A PATHETIC STORY. 

Back Home, 

As we waited in the Louisville depot, at 
Nashville, for the train some one began 

crying, and excitement was raised among 
the passengers. A brief investigation 

proved that it was an old colored man 
who was giving way to his grief. Three 
or four people remarked on the strangeness 
of it, but for some time no one said any- 
thing to him. Then a depot policeman 
came forward-and took him by the arm, 
and shook him roughly and said: 

“See here, old man, you want to quit that. 
You are drunk, and if you make any more 
disturbance I'll lock you up.” 
“Deed, but I hain’t drunk,” replied the 

old man, as he removed his tear-stained 
handkerchief. “Ize losted my ticket and 
money, and dat’s what is de matter.” 
“Bosh! You never had any money to 

lose! You dry up or away you go?” 
“What's the matter yere?” queried a 

man, as he came forward. 
The old man recognized the dialect of 

the Southerner in an instant and repress- 
ing his emotions with a great effort, he 
answered : 

“Say, Mars Jack, Ize been robbed.” 
“My name’s White.” 
“Well, den, Mars White, somebody has 

dun robbed me of ticket and money.” 
“Where were you going ?”’ 

“Gwine down into Kaintuck, whar I 
was bo’n an’ raised.” 
“Where's that ?” 
“Nigh to Bowlin’ Green, sah, and when 

den de wah dun sot me free I cum up 
dis way. Hain’t been home sence, sah.” 
“And you had a ticket ?” i 
“Yes, sah, and ober $20 in cash. Bin 

savin’ up fur ten y’ars, sak.” \ 
“What do you want to ge-back for?” | 
“To see de hills and de fields, de tobacker 

and de co’'n, Mars Preston and the good 
old missus. Why Mars White, Ize bin 

prayin’ fur it for twenty years. Some- 
times de longin’ has cum till I couldn't 
hardly hold myself.” 

“It’s too bad.” 

“De ole woman is buried down dar Mars 
White—de ole woman an’ free chillen, I 
kin member de spot same as if I seed it 

yesterday. You go out half way to de fust 
tobacker house, and den you turn te de 

left and’ go down to de branch where de 
wimmen used to wash. Dar’s fo’ trees on 

de odder bank,” an right under ’em is 

wher dey isall buried. I kin seeit! I kin 
lead you right to de spot !” 

“And what will you do when you get 
there ?” asked the stranger. 

“Go up to de big house and ax Mars 
Preston to let me lib out all de rest ob my’ 
days right dar. Ize old and all alone, an’ 
I want to be nigh my dead. Sorter com- 
pany fur me when my heart aches?” 
“Where were you robbed ?” 

“Out doahs dar, I reckon, in de crowd. 
See ? De pocket isall cut out. Ize dreamed 
and pondered—Ize had dis journey in my 
mind for y’ars and y’ars, and now Ize dun 
-been robbed and can’t go!” 

He fell to crying, and the policeman 
came forward in an officious manner. 

“Stand. back, sir!” commanded the 

stranger. “If you lay a hand on that 
nigger I'll kill you!” Now, gentlemen, 

you have heard the story. I'm going to 
help the old man back to die on the 
plantation and be buried alongside of his 

dead.” : 
“So am 1" called twenty men in chorus, 

and within five minutes we had raised 

enough to buy him a ticket and leave $50 
to spare. And when he realized his good 

luck the old snow-haired black fell upon 
his knees in that crowd and prayed : 

“Lord, Ize bin a believer in You all my 
days, and I now dun axes You to watch 
ober dese _yere white folks dat has kb bg- 
[Tieved in me and helped me to go back to 
de ole home.” 

And I do believe that nine-tenths of that 
crowd had tears in their eyes as the gate- 
men called out the train for Louisville. 

CO-OPERATIVE INSURANCE. 

It is understood that the Dominion Gov- 

ernment now has under consideration an 
important measure drawn up by the Hon. 

Mr. Chapleau, with a view to offering the 
working classes the advantages of a gigan- 

tic scheme of co-operative insurance. An 
endeavor will be made to get the bill 

through this session. The main idea is to 
enable working people to ensure them- 

selves a competence in old age. Any per- 

son desirous of providing an annuity for 
himself or herself may do so by arranging 

to pay in so much per year to the Govern- 
ment, up to any age between 50 and 65. 
At the end of that time his payments cease’ 

and his annuity commences. The annuity 
may take one of two shapes; either the 

annuity is paid simply as the interest on 

his deposit, in which case the deposit itself 
is paid over to his heirs on his death, or 

the annuity is paid to him on a scale cal” 
‘culated from both the interest and capital 
of his deposit, in which case the annuity 
will be much larger but there will be noth- 

ing left at his death. The largest annuity 

that can be provided for by any one person 
will be $300 a year. In case of sickness or 

death before the annuity falls due, the 

money paid in is available at once for the 
depositor or his heirs. Mr. Chapleau has 
availed himself of various features of the 

German and French systems. The small- 
est payments, if continued for a lifetime, 

will amply protect the insured in old age. 

The scheme is aimed to be a correctiye 
against improvidence, and will afford the 

working classes a protection they cannot 

pay for to ordinary insurance companies. 
‘Women can enjoy the same advantages as 

men, by. making payments. Various clauses 
protect the rights of married women. 

"STRAUSS WAS A SLY DECEIVER. 

Johann Strauss was one of the great 

drawing cards of the Boston Jubilee, and 
the recollection of him will never fade 

from the memories of the tens of thous- 

ands who saw him direct his own waltzes. 
They will never forget the wonderful ani- 

mation that filled him and made him sway 

and spring like a bundle of nerves, giving 
visible expression to every note. He was 
a slightly built man, whose head was cov- 

ered with a thick growth of long black 
hair. He was accompanied by a splendid 

Newfoundland dog that also had long black 
and when the sentimental and waltz-lov- 
ing young ladies of the Hub asked Strauss 

for a lock of his hair, he at once said“Yes,” 

and then in the solitude of his hotel, eut 
off a lock from his dog’s back and sent 
that to the admirer. 

A somewhat anomalous state of affairs 
has risen in the county of Annapolis. The 
Sheriff of th& county had just completed 
the hearing of appeals from the revisors 

of the local election lists, and was prepar- 
ing his final lists when they were taken 

from his bedroom one night and lost be- 
yond the hope of recovery. It is supposed 
that a member of his family suffering from 
mental derangement took them. To meet 

theemergency special legislation was neces- 
sary, and a bill is now passing through the 
local house to enable steps to be taken to 

restore them. The Sheriff will be author- 

ized to receive information from the vari- 

ous revisors under oath, and in this way 

it is hoped that a full new list may be 

completed. 

‘Hello, Jackey. What's der matter? 
Jakey (crying) — ‘I just swallowed a dollar 

bill. Now I’m in a dollar and out a dol- 

An Old Negro Tells His Longing to go |. 

A HUMAN MYSTERY. 

According to the St. Louis Globe-Dem- 

ocrat, Major Perry, the illiterate and ig- 
norant Edgefield county negro, who, while 

preaches learned and eloquent sermons, 
is still attracting a great deal of attention 
and several enterprising citizens of Edge- 
field county now have the human pheno- 

menon in charge and are exhibiting him 

to large audiences. The modus operandi 
is as follows: 
Perry goes to bed and lies outstretched 

in full view of the audience, and by the 
time ‘the spectators have assembled is fast 
asleep. Afterafew moments ofapparently 

sound slumber his muscles begin to twitch, 
hislimbs to contract, and his body becomes 
contracted in unseemly shapes. Thisspasm 
soon passes off and then he begins to preach 
He takes his text from the Bible, naming 
book, chapter and verse, all the time lying 
flat on his back with his eyes shut, and 
for half an hour or more preaches, using 

strictly grammatical and even eloquent 

language. At the conclusion of his sermon 
he sings a hymn to an old air, but the 

words of it are entirely new and of his own 
composition.» Then comes a prayer, and 
he dismisses the congregation. The text 

for the sermon preached by Perry Thurs- 
day night was announced by him to be 

found in Daniel VI, 21, and it read as fol- 
lo#s: “Then said Daniel unto the King 
0, King, live forever.” 
~The words of the text will be found to 
be exactly correct, which is certainly mar- 

velous when it is positively know that the 
negro cannot read a word, nor had he ever 
beard the text in question read or spoken 

to him by any one. Four reputable physic- 
 ians of Edgefield—Drs. Trotter, Buster, 
Strothers and Jennings—were present on 
this occasion and made a physical, anat- 

omical and psychological examination 
of the preacher and pronounced the 
mystery as one beyond theirken. Another 
remarkable thing is that this unconscious 
preaching goes on every night, no matter 

where he may be, whether before an 

audience or not, except on Friday night, 
when he is dumb. 

A POINTER FOR LOVERS. 

A Russian newspaper tells thia story: 

“There arrived last evening at the hotel 
de Europe the widow of a merchant of 

the neighborhood for a short sojourn in 
our town, accompanied by her only 
daughter. Asked by the obliging clerk 

to put her own with the lady’s name on 
record among the list of guests, she added 
after her own signature: ‘Merchant 
widow from Dmitrowsk, accompanied by 

her unmarried daughter, Jasha, 19 years 
of age, 10,000 rubles dowry, of fair com- 
plexion, with light hair and blue eyes, 

turned up nose, dimpled cheeks. No 
other bodily defects or special mark.’ ” 

NEWS AND NOTES. 

Minnie — ‘I was going to tell you some- 
thing I heard Jennie Watts saying about 

you, but I can’t recollectit” Mamie — ‘0, 
well, it was nothing bad, or you never 
would have forgotten it.’ 

Elderly widower — ‘Miss Little, I have 
just one question to ask you. Will you 
marry me? Elderly widow — ‘Mr. Biggs, 
I have just one question to ask you before 

I can answer. Do you snore ? 

ADVICE To MoTHERS. — Mrs. WINSLOW'S 

SoorHING 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 
=tt-pain; relieves wind; regulates the bowels, 

and is the best known remedy for diarrhea, 

whether arising from teething or other causes 

Twenty-five cents a bottle. Be sure and ask 

for “Mrs. WinNsLow's SoorHiNG Syrup and 
take no other kind. 

‘My friend, do you see that man over 

there? Well, he’s the greatest liar in this 
section, but he always has to keep his 

word.” How is that managed” Why, you 

see not a soul in all this region will take it.’ 

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. 

Tennyson has declared that although he 
may continue to write poetry from time to 

time, he shall not publish any more. His 
example is cordially commended to Ameri- 
can spring poets. 

A horse has the advantage over man in 
one thing, he’s worth more after he’s broke 

than he was before. 

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. 

‘I see the courts have given permission 
to the Sugar Trust to pay a dividend. 
‘Permission? The next thing some bank- 

rupt will ask permission to settle for 110 
cents on the dollar. 

Prof. Loisette’s Memory system 1s 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 advertisedn in aother column. 

Stranded— Yes, the yacht was complete- 
ly wrecked ; but the captain saved himself 
by clinging to the bight ofarope.’” ‘Hem! 

His bark appears to have been worse that 
| his bight.’ : 

-. 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. 

In the Honse of Commons on the 15th 
inst., Sir. J. Ferguson said, regarding the 
Newfoundland fisheries, that the Govern- 

it was obvious it would be impossible to 
succeed unless all parties agreed as to the 
order of reference. 

He — ‘Has your father ever said any- 
thing to indicate how he likes me?’ She 
— ‘He has. And I think that he prefers 
you roasted, judging from his conversation.’ 

The silent man is the one we always lis- 
ten to with the greatest pleasure. 

POWDER 
Absolutely Pure. 

This powder aever varies. A marvel of purity 
s'r--gth, and wholesomeness, More economical 
than the ordiiar. kiuds, und cannot be sold in 
oun petition with the multitude of lvw test, short 
«¢ight, alum or phosphate po :ders. Sold only in 
cans. ROYAL Bakine Powbem Op., 106 Wallst., 

lar and I can’t keep my books,’ New York, 

in what appears to be a trance sleep, | 

ment was not averse to arbitrate, but that’ 

M MURRAY & C0. 
Employs no Agents, but gives the 

Large Commission to the Buyer, and 

by so doing, can Sell you an 

AT VERY LOW PRICES, 

and on as easy terms as any other 

company on the 

INSTALMENT PLAN. 
0] 

WE SELL 
THIS 

for $18, 

—=—0 

0 

SEWING MACHINE 
AND THE HIGHEST 
CANADA FOR $27.50. AFTER USING THEM SIX 

MONTHS; AND NOT SATISFACTORY, MONEY REFUNDED. 

PRICE MACHINE MADE IN 

CALI. AND sEEK THEM. 

——WE ALISO SELL THE—— 

Celebrated “ White” Sewing Machine, 

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

prices never known in this City. 

a 

Call and see the Stock and Prices. 

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

Brown and White, Blacks, Gilts, Granites, Engrain and fine Gold Papers, with Borders to match; and we will offer them at 
ROOM PAPER 

BROWNS FROM 5 CENTS UPWARDS; 
GILTS 

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

FROM 20 CENTS 

[on very shortly 
e had anywhere, in 

WHITES FROM 8 CENTS UPWARDS; 
UPWARDS. : 

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

McMURRAY & CO. 

I 0 PAI 
THE HERALD 

iN G0Ok A 
Corner Queen and Regent Streets, 

FREDERICTON, N. B. 

{IN OFHICE, 

The Most Snccessful Remedy ever d'scov 
ered, as it is crit) in its effects snd does 

not blister. Read proof beidw, 

KENDALL'S SPAY TURE 
OFFICE OF CRARLES A, SNYDIZ, 

BREED-R OF 
CLEVELAND BAY AXD 1ROTTING BRED Honars. 

ELMWCOD, IL, Nov, 2 1888, 
Or. B. J. KENpALL Co. 
Dear 8irs: I have always purchased To Ken 

dall’s Spavin Cure by the half ¢ozen ‘bottles, 1 
would like prices in larger quantity. I think itis 
one of the best liniments on eugLi. Ihave used i§ 
cn my stables for three years. 

Yours truly, CHas. A. SNYDER, 

KENDALL'S SPAVIN CURE. 
BROOKLYN, N. Y., November 8, 1888, 

OR. B. J. KENDALL Co. 
Dear 8irs : I desire to give you testimonial of my 

300d opinion of your Kendall'sSpavin Cure. I have 
used it for Lameness, Stiff Joints and 
Spavins, and I have found it a sure cure, I cordi- 

ré¢gommend it to all horsemen. 
Yours truly, ILBERT, A.H.G 

Manager Troy Laundry Stables. 

KERDALL’S SPAVIN CURE. 
SANT, WINTON COUNTY, OHIO, Dec. 19, 1888, 

Dr. B. J. KENDALL Co, 
Gents: Ifeelit my duty to say what I have done 

with your Kendall’s Spavin Cure. Ihave cured 
twenty-five horses that had Spavins, ten of 
Ring Bone, nine afflicted with Dig Head and 
seveil of Big Junw. Bince I have had one of your 

ks and followed the directions, I have nevel 
lost a case of any kind. 

ANDLEW TURNTR, urs truly, 
or Horse Doctor, 

KENDALL'S SPR¥H GURE, 
Price 81 per bottle, or elx tells © 

glsts ha z 
All Brug 

. THE CELEBRATED DR. LE CARRON, OF 
PARIS, FRANCE, HAS ESTABLISHED AN 
"AGENCY IN TORONTO FOR THE SALE OF 
Hi8 MEDICINES, WHICH ARE A POSITIVE 
CURE FOR ALL CHRONIC AND PRIVATE 
DISEASES OF LONG STANDING, ALSO 
SUFFERERS FROM NERVOUS DEBILITY, 
YOUTHFUL INDISCRETION, EARLY DECAY 
ETO, SHOULD WRITE FOR INFORMATION, 
CORRESPONDENCE CONFIDENTIAL. 

ADDRESS ALL LETTERS TO 

THE E. B. CRANE AGENCY 

-OAMERON PLACE, = - = TORONTO, 

—AaT 

HALL'S BOOK STORE, 
Prang’s Shorter Course in 

Form, Study and Drawing. 
T comprises a series of DRAWING BOOKS for 

pupils, and MANUALS for teachers. 

The instructions 1s based on Models and Objects. 

CONSTRUCTIVE DRAWING ! 

REPRESENTATIVE DRAWING ! 

DECORATIVE DRAWING! 

Drawing Books, Nos. 1 to s, 20 cts. 

Teachers Manual oe 6o 

Mobers—Each pupil shouid have set No. zo, 1st 

year, price zo cents. 

The set comprises the following solids: Sphere, 

Hemisphere, Cube, Cylinder, Square, Prism, Right- 

Angled, Triangular Prism, and six each of the follow- 

ing plane figures: Circle Semi-Circle, Square 

Oblong, Right-Angled Triangle, and two dozen sticks, 

different colors, assorted lengths. 

Set No. 21, 2nd year, price 20 cents with different 

contents. 

Teachers should have, set No. 25, 40 cents. 

In addition the subscriber has a large lot of 

MUD 
for Modelling. Each school requires about 20 pounds 

Also Drawing Paper and Pencils. 

M, 8. HALL, 
Fishe:'s Building, Cpp. Normal School, 

FREDERICTON. 

EXHAUSTED VITALITY. 
THE BCIENCE OF LIFE, Po ~ 

the great Medical Work of y 

the age on Manhood, Nervous 

and Physical 1'ebility, Prema- 

ture Decline, Errors of Youth, 

and the untold miseries conse- 

quent thereon, 800 pages 8 vo., 

125 prescriptions for all diseas- 
es, Cloth, full gilt, only $1.00, by mail, sealed. in 

ustrative sample free to all young and middle-aged 
men. Rend now. The Gold and Jewelled Medal 
awarded to the author by the National Medical Asso- 
ciation. Address P. O. Box 1895, Boston, Mass., of 
Dr. Ww. H. PARKER, graduate otf Harvard Medical 
College, 25 years’ practice in Boston, who may be 
consulted confidentially, Rpecialty, Diseases of 
Man. Office, No 4 Bulfinch Street 

Flour. Flour. 
In Store and to Arrive: 

3,500 Bbls. 

Including the following well known Brands, 
Silver Spray, Harvest Moon, I’eople’s Dig- 
nity, Phenix, Stockwell, Goderich, Jubilee. 
Gem, Lco, Diamond, Kent Mills, For sale 
by 

‘A. F. RANDOLPH & SON 

Flour, 

THE PRESS 
(NEW YORK) 

FOR 1890. 

DAILY. SUNDAY. WEEKLY. 

The Aggressive Republican Journal 

Of the Metropolis. 

A NEWSPAPER FOR THE MASSES. 

Founded December 1st, 1887. 

LARGEST DAILY CIRCULATION OF ANY 

REFUBLICAN PAPER IN AMERICA. 

TE PRESS is the organ of no faction; pulls no 

wires ; has no animosities to revenge. wn 

The most remarkable Newspaper Success 

in New York. 

The Press is now a National Newspaper, 

rapidly growing in favgr with Republicans of every 

State in the Union. 

Cheap news, vulgar sensations and trash find®no 

place iu the columns of THE PREss. It isan ex 

pensive paper, published at the lowest pri¢e Ameri- 

can Currency permits. 

THE PRESS has the brightest Editorial page in 

New York. It sparkles witn points. 

THE PR! 88 SUNDAY EDITION is a splendid twenty 

page paper, covering every current topic of interest 

THe #R+88 WEEKLY EDITION c¢ ntains all the 

gi od things of the Daily and Sunday editions with 

special features suited to a Weekly Publication. 

For those who cannot afford the DAILY or are pre. 

vented by distance from early receiving it, THE 

WEEKLY is a splendid substitute. 

As an advertising medium THE PRFS8 bas no 

It reaches an exoelient 
Full in- 

Within the reach of all. The best and cheapest 

superior in New York. 
class of readers. Ra es very reasonable. 

formation upon application. 

THE PRESS. 

Newspaper published in America. 

Daily and Sunday, one Year, $6.00 
LU Ch Ly 6 months, 2.5 

one * & 
Daily only, one Year, = = 3.00 

ge ** four months, - 1.00 
Sunday only, ** i 2.00 

Weekly Press, one year, - 1.00 

Bend for THE PRrrss Circular with full particulars 

and list of excelent premiums. 

Bamples free, Agents wanted 
Liberal commissions. 

Adaress, 

everywhere. 

THE PRESS, 
New York. 


