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SPECIAL PRICES FOR AUGUST.
I have a few odd Bedroom Sets which I will sell for Cash very 

cheap. As follows ;—
$2.4.00,

35.00,
32.00,
40.00,
38.00.

Finished dark for 
do. Maple “ 
do. Walnut “ 
do. Oak “ 

Marble Top “

Former Price $30.00.
“ “ 45.00.
“ “ 40,00.
“ “ 55.00.
“ “ 45.00.

These Sets contain Bedstead, Bureau, Commode, Table, 2 Chairs,
1 Rocker and a large Bevel Mirror, perfect in every way, but as I 
have only one of each I want to clear them out to make room for 

new ones. They are very Cheap and Good.

Sold for PROMPT CASH only.

b; fairev, public wharf,
Newcastle, August 8, 1891.

L. J TWEEDIE
ATTORNEY A BARRISTER 

AT LAW.
NOTAR'Y PUBLIC, 

CONVEYANCER Ac.
> liailiut • - - N. II.

OFFICE—Old Bank Montreal-

J D, PHINNEY.
Barrister & At orner at Law

NOTARY PUBLIC, Ac., 

SICHIBUCTO. 2ST- -B- 
Offic*—Court House Square.

May 4,1886.

O. I. MacCULLY, M A, II. D..
Hem». BOY. COL. 81B6., LONDON, 

ericiALioi,

DISEASES OF EYE, EAR & THROAT, 

Office : Cor. Westmorland and Mam Sir set 
Moncton.

Moncton, Nov. 12, 1886.

Mes J. Ttomsi,
SXK'SS»»
XNCE Company in iae World , Agent for the 
Commercial and Collecting Agency ;

Barrister, Proctor fir Estates,
jVolary Public, Sc,

Claims Promptly Collected, and Profes 
sional Business in all its branches executed 
with accuracy and despatch.

OFFICT3-
Ëng ne House, Newcastle, MiramicM, N. B.

Dr. R. Nicholson,
Office and. Residence,

Clifton House.
l’rincesand 143 Germaiu Street.

ST.JOllN, N. B.

A, N. Peters, Prop’r.
II eated by Steam throughout. Prompt at 

ention and moderate charges. Telephone 
ommutiicatiou with all parts ol the city.

April 6th, 1889.

CANADA HOUSE
MM, Njir Brn nswlnk.

Win. JOHNSTON, Proprietor.
Considerable outlay has been made or. this 

house to make it a hrst class Hotel and travellers 
still find it a desirable temporary residence 
both as regards location and comfort. It it 
ituated within two minutes walk ol Steamboat 
an ding and Teleg. aph am1 Post Offices.

Thepiopneto: returns thanks to the Public 
for the encouragement given him in the pastt 
and will endeavor by courtesy and attention to 
merit the same in the future.

GOOD SAMPLE ROOMS
or Cmvn jrcial Travellers, and Stabling on the 
premises
Chatham Jan. 1.

S. R. Poster & Son,

McCUI'LAM ST., 
Jan. 22 1889.

NEWCASTLE.

Dr. W. A. Ferguson.
RESIDENCE and OFFICE in house 

owned by Mr. R. H Grmeley, at foot of 
Street’s Hill 

Newcastle, Jan. 2,1891

Dr. H. A. PISH, 
Newcastle, N. B.

July 23 1890.

W. A. Wilson, M. D.
Physician and Surgeon,

DERBY. •
Derby, Nov. 15, 1890.

N. B.

J. R. LAW LOR,
Auctioneer and Commission 

Merchant,
Newcastle, New Brunswick

Prompt -j^urns made on consignments of 
metchandizuT Auctions Attended to in town 
and country.

Newcastle, Oct. 1, 1890.

CEO, STABLES,

Anctioaeer l Comission Merchant,
MWCA8TLE, - • N. B.
Goods of all kinds handled on Commission 

and prompt returns made.
Will attend to Auctions in Town and Country 

n a satisfaeà»*^ manner.
New cas 11, ’85.

Manu fact usas o?

WIRE NAILS,
WIRE BRADS

Steel and 
Iron cut

And SPIhES, TACKS, VRADS, SHOE 
NAILS, RUNG ARIAS NAILS, &c.

ST. JOHN, N. B.,

NAILS,

Dunlap, Cooke & Co.
Merchant Tailors.

Amherst, N. S.

Our representative visits the different towns 
on the North Shore every two months ; and 
inspection of our samples is respectfully soli
cited.

Dunlap, Cooke 8 Co.
Amherst, March 20 1890.

Coat Makers.

THREE Good Coat Makers Wanted a 
once. Highest Wages Paid.

J. R. McDonald 

Newcastle, April 13, 1890.

TAILORING.
-o-

The Subscriber begs to announce to his patrons 
that he has removed his tailoring establish

ment into the commodious store and 
premises lately occupied by Mr.

B. Fairey, where he will keep 
on hand a stock of the

BEST CLOTHS
in the market, which will be made up in the 

Latest and Most Fashionable Style. 
Perlect Satisfaction given with re

gard to lit and make up. I 
also keep in stock a

NEW AND WELL SELECTED
Stock of Gents’ Furnishings which 

will be sold at very low prices. 
Inspection invited. No 

trouble to show
GOODS

at any time

J. R. MCDONALD.
Newcastle, Ju'y 16, 1891.

&C
Boots
HEAD

—oOo—

and Shoes.
QUARTERS

FOR
FOOT WEAR.

A lot of Children’s
SPRING HEEL BOOTS 

just received.
LARGE STOCK!

New Goods ! Low Prices !
Money is tight !

A few Dollars possesses great 
purchasing power just now. Come 
along and get some Bargains.

Bryenton 8s Clarke’s,
McKEEN Building - Newcastle.
July 22, 1891.

NOTICE.

DRUGS,
CHEMICALS,

PATENT MEDICINES,
TRUSSES, ETC,

NEWCASTLE MEDICAL HILL.
Newcastle, July 20, 1891.

Dr. Cates, DENTIST
Will be away fiom Newcastle for a few weeks 
but will return as soon as possible to attend 

to patients as formerly.

ESP SEE Æ3

NOTICE OF RETURN
in This Paper later on. 

Newcastle, May 29, 1891.

McLEAN’S
VEGETABLE

WORM 
SYRUP

Safe Pleasant Effectual

PLEASANT AS MILK
f8 the Expression 
TJsed by many 
when hey

Children 
will take it 

and ask for more. 
Delicate jtcojilc can take 

It when their stomach cannot retain the or- 
iinary Emulsions. It is easily digested,

----WHEN BUYING AN EMULSION -

Ask for Estey’s.
sold Everywhere. Price 50c., Six bottles,

$2.50.

W. MORAN,
LOCKSMITH & BELLHAN6ER

KEARY HOUSE
( Formerly ILBLR’S

BATHURST - -
TH0S, F. KEARY,

HOTEL.)

N B
Proprietor

This Hotel has been entirely refitted and re
furnished throughout. Stage connects with 
all tiains. Livery connected with the Hotel. 
Yachting Facilities. Some of the best trout 
and salmon pools within eight miles. Excel
lent salt water bathing. Good Sample Rooms 
jor Commercial men.
TERMS, $1.50 per day. with Sample 

Rooms 81.75

$3000;
A. YEA ¥1 î I imiTf>rtnlcp to briefly 

leach any fairly intelligent i.rrmm of cither 
jae*. «To r*n read anil write, ami who, 

fter Instruction, will work industriously, 
owr to earn Three Thousand Dollars a

ear in Ihetr own localities.» her- ver they live.I will also furnish 
<-v situation or employment jitwhkh you can earn that amount. 
.V • money for m* uiilesâ successful as shove. Easily and quick It 
» i med. I desire but one worker from each district or county. I 
i.t-e already taught and provided with employment a large 

•-•liber, who are making over fKHHt a jearea. h. It s X E\V 
.10 SOLI 1>. Full particulars FK EE. Address at once,

kr"~ ti AIaLEAT. Box 4360, Augusta, Hi-iuc.

THIS PAPERl
NEW YORK

Jobbing in Bn*5s or Iron done in a work 
manlike manner. Scales repaired and re 
a-1 juste<l. Wire Screen Shutters made to or 
der Scissors and Pocket Cutlery sharpened.

Electric Bells and Speaking Tunes
fitted up at reasonable prices.

CONARD STREET—old ADSlow cor
Chatham, July 28, 1891. 6mo

may be found op 
file at Geo. P< f 
Rowell A Co’l 

Newspaper Advertising Bureau (10 Spructi
Street) .where adver----- ■---------------- —
Using contracts may 
Vj matte for it in

I CURE FITS!
fn, - ,LI„“yA!:are l d0 “2* mean merely to stop them for a time and then have them return again, I mean a 
radical cure. I have made the disease of FITS, EPILEP. 
SY or FALLING SICKNESS a life-long study. I warrant 
my remedy to cure the worst cases. Because others have 
failed is no reason for not now receiving a cure. Send at 
once for a treatise and a Free Bottle of my infallible 
remedy. Give EXPRESS and POST-OFFICE.
H. ti. Root, m. C.. 186 Adelaide St. 
West, Toronto, Ont. ’’

for Infants and Children.
"CutorUii bo well adapted to chîtfren that 

I recommend it as superior to any prescription 
known to me." H. A. Aacran, M. D.,

til So. Oxford BL, Brooklyn, K. Y.

CaatorU cores Colic, Constipation,
Sour Stomach, Diarrhoea, Eructation,
Kills Worms, give» sleep, and promotes di

gestion.
Without injurious médication.

Ths Ckstàür Company, 77 Murray Street, N. Y.

m

THE ELY'S WEB.

Concluded.
‘Queer sort of place for Betty,' muttered 

the soldier, passing his hand across his 
btoiv, as there rose before his mind’s 
eye the fairer surroundings which had 
been the meet setting for his jewel in 
former times. The poor girl can't have 
much of theold spirit left in her if she can 
be content to breathe in this little pent 
up place. 1 he houses look good enough, 
but when you think of Deerforth— 
well, well; we can't have everything 
Betty, and though I'm sorry for you, old 
girl—'and the speaker rang the bell of 
the house whose step lie bad ascended 
while soliloquising without finishing the 
sentence. He scarcely cared to carry 
out the tenor of his own thoughts.

He was in a cheerful, kindly, 
compassionate mood ; also, he was a little 
excited; lastly, he was brimful of curio
sity.

Five minutes later and all of this had 
died away. Harbeck had been shown 
into a forlorn looking aputment, dull at 
the be it of times and now fast losin; 
the waning light that yet remained with
out. He had waited there but a minute 
when there had entered a ycung si ght 
figure, clad in mourning, and a girlish 
face, which wa= not the face of Betty Drew. 
Thence had ensued speedy apologies. All 
at once the intruder had come to perceive 
that there might be some need of apology. 
A mistake had Dee a committed. He had 
he n d that Miss Drew lived in tire squue 
and this house had been pointed out tv 
him. At this point he had been helped 
out:of his diemtna by the quiet faced 
young mistress of the house. She was 
Miss Drew and she did live there.

He had hoped she would pardon him. 
It might be some relation of hers whom 
lie had known, and had come to call 
upon on his return to England. Had 
she any relations in Dorsetshire ?

Numbers. Miss Drew almost smiled 
at the question. Oh, yes, nearly all her 
people lived in Dorsetshire. She had 
just lost an aunt there (with a glance at 
her black dress )—her Aunt Betty. Had 
he known her Aunt Betty?

Then Harbeck had suppressed a move
ment, and all the animation had died out 
of his countenance. He had bent his 
head; he muttered he knew not what.

Still he stayed some time in Abbey 
square. He did not feel inclined to 
move. This quiet girl with her sweet 
voice and pensive air of sympathy and 
interest suited him at the moment. He 
had experienced a shock, a thrill of senti
ment, a touch of emotion, on learning for 
ceitaiu that his old love was lost to him 
forever.

Not that he was overpowered ; far from 
it. He only felt a certain disinclination 
for inquiry or comment. He could not 
speak about the Betty whom he had 
known. Probably this girl, this niece, 
knew nothing of the real Betty—the 
bright, merry, wilful creature who had 
made him hold his breath for a time, and 
had shaken that bracath well nigh out 
of him thereafter. Sitting still in the dim 
light, a vison of the Betty of fifteen yc;;rs 
before made his eyes wietful and his ac
cents soft, but the piesence of another 
feminine form did not jar upon the 
moment. She. was so passive, so un 
obti usive. ‘Upon my word, this is 
very nice Miss Drew—a very nice, pretty 
Miss Drew—1 think I shall cultivate 
this Mies Drew,’ quoth the Colonel to 
himself, as at last he rose and shook 
hands.

The next point was how the cultivation 
was to be accomplished. Harbeck was 
hesitating over it, when, with a blush of 
timidity betraying effort, the very words 
were spoken which opened the door to all

‘ If you could—if you should—be here 
—in Chester—to-morrow—or—or next 
day,’ began Miss Eleanor Drew, and 
then came to a halt, as though terrified 
by her own boldness.

‘I am in Chester every day, or nearly 
every day,’ responded Colonel Harbeck 
promptly. ‘Yes!’

If it would not trouble you—I mean 
grandpapa would be glad—he sees so 
few people—and I know he would like 
to see you—but I cannot wake him now 
for he did not sleep as soon as usuel to 
day. If he knows that any one is com
ing he arranges to take his sleep 
sooner.’

‘ I will come with the greatest jff'plcn.- 
lire,’ said Harbeck iu heartiest ai^enb

‘ May 1 come to-morrow?’
‘ Thank you’ Do come to-morrow, 

earnestly.
‘ And —let me see—about five o’clock ?
‘ Oh five o’clock will be just the very 

hour. But,’ murmured the young g:rl 
relapsing into shyness. ‘ If you could— 
if you would be so very kind as not to 
say I asked you—of course I should 
never have asked you if it had not been 
that we always try to get friends for 
grandpapa, it is such a treat to him 
You don’t mind, do you?’

It ended ic his going away soothed and 
resigned to fate. Betty was gone; the 
flighty, foolish, madcap Betty who had 
captivated his youth" was nevermore tc In- 
met for better, for worse; but Ins maturer 
years might not have approved of that 
Betty and of those jocund days.

If so, was it not as well that he should 
run no risks?

This niece seemed a nice girl. He 
thought he traced a look of the Drew s 
about her, though she was paler and 
sVmmer thin the buxom belles of Dor set - 
shire had been. A nice gill, though. 
Grey eyes and a sensitive mouth. 
Looked as though she could feel for a 
man. He wondered if he might not 
tell her one day about the old cupboard, 
and the photograph, and—and the whole 
story. It wonld he rather pleasant to 
do this; to watch his opportunity and 
have a long, quiet confidential talk, and 
see what Miss Eleanor thought of it all.

Her name was Eleanor. A pretty 
name and suited its owner. She could 
not have been, Betty.’ He would not 
have had her ‘ Betty’ for the world. 
Eleanor meant just the willowy figure, 
and the mourning, and the murmuring 
voice of this new young Iriend. Would 
she turn into a young friend? On the 
whole Harbeck thought she might.

Now, what would this simple, middle 
aged bachelor’s face have looked like if 
he could have peeped into the room left 
behind aud beheld the ‘ young friend’ at 
the moment while he, riding homeward 
through the misty lanes, was /indulging 
in such ruminations?

No sooner was the front door closed 
behind Eleanor Drew's visitor than 
Eleanor Drew underwent a swift and 
extraordinary transformation.

Three steps—not demure ones—took 
her to theelrawing rcom window, whence 
she watched for the space of one entire 
minute the soldierly figure set forth 
across the square—but even in that 
brief interval a mask was cast aside. 
The bashful eyes, that could scarce lilt 
themselves to Harbeck’s now open to 
their widest extent were brimming with 
mischievous mirth; the folded hands, that 
had pensively toyed with a mourning 
handkerchief, were being rubbed to
gether iu hoydenish glee; the drooping 
lips were red with color and parted in 
shrill laughter.

‘ Oh, dear—oil, dear; I have gone and 
done it! Oh, who would have ever 
dreamed I could have done it to well? 
Everything to have turned out to a nice
ly, and he coming to-morrow and the 
hour fixed and all! Oh, dear—oh,dear! 
Ha—ha—ha' Ha—ha—ha! Have I not 
always «aid that if a fly had a chance a 
fly could spin a web as well as a spidei? 
I am the little, little fly, and Philip 
Harbeck is the great, big, burly spider, 
and I have woven my web, and Philip 
is—oh, dear, oh, dear, what if Philip 
should not be caught in it alter all?

Philip had a bad night. I should not 
like to have to decide to a nicety how 
many wakeful hours were due to pai tak
ing of an indigestible dish at dinner 
and how many to a certain amount of 
excitement consequent on the adventure 
of the afternoon.

He could not get the afternoon out of 
his head, nor, sooth to say, out of his 
dreams. He took out Betty’s photograph 
and held it before him at intervals. Was 
there nota look of Eleanor in the brow, 
the chin, the clustering curls ? Was not 
Eleanor in all probability more like this 
Betty of old than the Betty of to-day 
would have been had there been such a 
one ? He was almost glad to think that 
he should never see this other Bujty.

And yet he was sorry. There had 
been some things about Betty that time 
could never have altered nor effaced. 
How well he remembered Betty’s joyous 
laugh ! Betty’s mocking little ways ! 
Betty’s free tongue—and anon Betty's 
tears. She was not a very dependable 
Betty, not perhaps the woman one would 
choose at leisure for a wife—and yet ! 
Yes, he Was sorry Betty was gone, sorry 
that lie would now never know into 
what kind of a Betty she had turned. 
Would Eleanor be able to tell Jiirn ? 
Hardly. Women were seldom good 
hands at describing each other, and 
nieces could not reasonably be expected 
to do justice to aunts. He would like 
just to have seen Betty. He did not 
fancy Betty would have changed much, 
alter all. Aid if Betty had not changed! 
With a little sigh, the solitary man turn- 
e 1 his head upon the pillow and slipped 
the faded photograph beneath it.

Five o’clock saw Colonel Harbeck, 
with military punctuality, stand upon the 
step if the red brick house iu Abbey 
•Square.

He had not to wait ; he was shown at 
once up the narrow staircase into the 
formal front room, dimmer to-day than 
y sterday, both by reason of the day be
ing cloudy, aud also because Miss 
Eleanor Diew had, in order to shut out 
the somewhat dingy panes, drawn the 
muslin curtains withiu straight across 
them.

The dullness was nothing to limbeck. 
Throughout the last twenty-four hours 
he had been living in bygone memories, 
which made him find enough interest iu 
the old house and the inhabitants to 
throw everything else in the background- 
He was g la 1 to be where he was again. 

He had made up his mind to c-pen up 
the old ground ; to put forth his feelers 
and see what would be the result. He 
would talk about Betty—

The door opened and Betty entend.
*

‘ flood God,' exclaimed Harbeck, as 
aooa as lie could speak. ‘ Who ?—What ?

WHo in heaven’s name are you 2’ Iu a 
hoarse whisper. ‘ Betty ?’- -drawing near

her—‘ Betty ?’ tremblingly takingthe hand 
held out. ‘ But I—l thought,’ almost 
shrinking from the glowing features be
tween him and the light. ‘ I heard such 
a strange thing—here—on this very spot 
—only a day ago—only yesterday. I 
heard that you’—He could not finish 
the sentence.

And then he looked again, and saw 
that the woman who stood beside him 
had no lips for utterance either.

A pause.
An outcry.
‘ Betty !'
Only one word from each; then heart 

to heart, all wrath forgotten, all wrong 
forgiven, love victorious, crowned at last.

* * * * * * *

* But oh, my darling,’ said Philip, 
when at length speech was possible, and 
swimming eyes overflowed no Unger,
• tell me, if. you can, how this great 
happiness has come to me at last ? I am 
so bewildered—so unutterably dazed and 
stupefied. I find you out by a chance— 
that is to say, I find out that a Miss Drew 
lives here; see, that is what guided me,’ 
producing liis treasure—he hart come to 
look upon the pale photograph as his 
treasure,—and then I find a young 
lady’—

‘ My niece Eleanor.’
‘Oh she is your niece Eleanor ?’ It 

seemed to him as if the apparition of one 
fairy one on^tbe scene might not un
reasonably have led to the vanishing of 
the other

‘ Eleanor is John’s child. John, you 
remember John ?' said Betty, flushed 
aud incoherent. ‘ But what <l;d E'einor 
tell you ! And why were you so—so 
frightened—you were frightened,, -ycu 
were paralyzed by the sight of me ?’

‘ You were frightened when you saw 
me, too, Betty. Betty, my love—my 
own old love—what brought you here ? 
And did you not know that I was here ? 
And how is it you are so little changed ? 
Y’ou are not changed at all—not in tl c 
slightest. You are just my Betty that 
always was; and oh, Betty, dear, dear 
Betty, why did we ever part ? We 
must never part again. We—oh I am 
so happy,’ sail poor Philip, fairly break
ing down and forgetting all that he had 
boasted in his vainglorious bachelorhood.
‘ I am so happy. I don’t care how it 
came about, or anything else. I don’t 
care for anything. I am—so—happy.’

‘But I said I was never to speak to 
you again,’ whUpere 1 Betty, laying down 
her head upon his shoulder.

A voice outside the door, the door half 
opens, and remains ajar.

‘ Yes, Nanny, just bring up the lamp, 
and then you can bring in the tea tray 
afterward. Is Colonel Harbeck here 1’ 
said Mi-s Eleanor Drew, coming in.
‘ By Jove ! Another surprise 1’ mutter
ed Harbeck to himself for he was not so 
obtuse but lie could see a mask had fall
en. 1 Oh I perceive,’ continued the 
youug lady, advancing up the room and 
stopping still in front of the pair, who 
had shameiaccdly arisen on her entrance,
‘ Colonel Harbeck, is very much here I 
should say. Well, Colonel Harbeck, aud 
you, my dear Aunt Betty, what have 
you to say to me, I wonder ?

‘ Something at least,’ said Harbeck 
smiling, ‘you should have to say to me, 
Msss Eleanor. Did you not tell me your 
aunt was’—he paused.

1 Dead ?’ said Eleanor, coolly. ‘ No, 
sir, I told you nothing of the kind, j 
said my Aunt Betty Drew was dead. 
It did not strike you that I might have 
two ‘ Aunt Bettys,’ and so’—

‘ Oh, Eleanor, that was'—
‘ Never you mind what it was, my 

dear auntie; it was exactly what you 
would have done in my place. Oh, you 
are full of tricks yet, as Colonel Harbeck 
will find out last enough. If you had 
chosen to call an Aunt Elizabeth ‘ Aunt 
Betty’ for once, what would have hinder
ed you ? I saw nothing to hinder me. 
Uncle Will’s wife was my Aunt Eliza
beth. She died a month ago. Betty is 
the short for Elizabeth. Voila tout ! I 
only hoped Colonel Harbeck would have 
shown more fight. But lie did not. He 
went down before the one shot and never 
invited another. He was really too 
easily caught. I haveNmd very little 
credit out of him.’

‘ Caught !’ echoed Betty, with ilannh 
cheeks. The living image of the Betty 
of old she looked at this.

‘Aye, caught,' repeated thi 
schemer, nodding merrily. ‘ Caught, 
but not by you, aunt. Jÿou might have 
gone on with your foolish tantrums to 
the end of time but-.'or me. Now listen, 
good people both, aud I will tell you all. 
Colonel Harbeck, don’t you suppose I 
knew what brought you here, straight 
as a cie, from that old curiosity shop in 1 
Watergate low ? Dou’l you suppose I I 
know what you found in the drawer of 
that old coiner cupboaid there ? Don’t1 
you suppose 1 put it there ? Sold the 1 
cupboard on purpose when I heard you 
were in the neighborhood, and were root
ing about the old oak shops ! That was 
my little trap into which you straight
way fell, Colonel Harbeck. Aunt Betty 
had tolil me all about you, you see, and 
1 knew she was still hankering—oh, 
auntie don’t look like that, it is no use; 
you were hankering after him, and I for 
one don't blame you for it—( with a 
charming glance over her shoulder) — 
but yet nothing could you do or say; so, 
thought 1,1 will just try if I can’t pull

the string a little. He was here before 
I could draw breath, if you'll believe it,’ 
turning to Betty this time, 1 had no time 
to surprise him with you at once, as I 
had intended doiug, so all I could think 
of was to try and find out for myself how 
the land lay. I don’t kmow that I 
should have been so resolute with Aunt 
Betly here, that she should appear on 
this door step at five o’clock to-day, not a 
minute before or after. And now,' added 
the warm hearted girl, gazing from one 
to the other with real teuderneia in her 
beaming eyes, ‘ and now you may abuse 
me if you like for my stratagem.’

‘ It was a noble stratagem,’ cried Har
beck, with enthus'asm.

‘ It was bravely done,’ added Betty, 
with a kiss.

‘ It was just a poor little fly’s web,’ 
said Eleanor modestly, ‘ but I do think 
it caught rather a line snider.’

Icmpmtw.
THE RELATION OF THE LIQUOR 

TRAFFIC TO PAUPERISM.

This relationship is easily defined ; we 
have not to examine statistics, or the 
laws of social economy, to prove this : our 
own observation, the personal history of 
some friend, or sad experience brought to 
our knowledge, have made us painfully 
realize how close is the relationship.’

The political economist says : What 
c mid the country do without the revenuc- 
from the liquor traffic ? How could we 
support our charitable institutions, oui 
jails, our poorhonses, &c. ? If the liquor 
traffic was done away with, many of these 
boasted charitable institutions could go 
too ; furrannutany tli a ring mind see that 
intemperance more tlianauy thinking else 
which causes the demand for these places? 
Oh, how much of the poverty and want 
around us is causèd by strong drink ! 
How many a man, with a good home, 
and every comfort around him, has 
brought Ilia family down to dépendance 
upon charity for the bat est necessities of 
life ! How many a fine intellect, bright 
with its own ideality, ranging amid high
est realms of thought, has by intemper
ance been blighted and destroyed, —dark 
fiends occupied the place where loveliest 
visions once held away,—until the lunatic 
asylum hides the ruin from the 
world.

Anyone who has visited puisons, knows 
from sad confessions they have listened 
to, how much the liquor traffic has had to 
do with crime. Yes, abolish the liquor 
traffic and our poorhonses will only be 
occupied by those whom accident or in
firmity has reduced to dependence. A 
great many of our jails can be closed up, 
or used for better purposes ; our police 
force can be greatly reduced, for there 
would, not be nearly so many crimi
nals.

It is both useless and foolish for us to 
complain that the liquor traffic makes 
paupers while we license it to do so : it 
is no use to quarrel with the effect while 
we allow the cause ; and it certainly 
seems only just and right that if the 
government licenses certain pcopile to 
deal out poverty and crime, it should 
also provide places of refuge for the pioor 
victims in whom the devilish work is 
complete.

May God hasten the glad time when 
Christiin England, and also Christian 
Canada, will have men at the helm who 
will steer them through the clear waters 
of Temperance ;—who will not hold up 
the Bible in one hand and with the 
other sign the character to supply so many 
souls every year to Satan. Let the 
liquor traffic go ; with its revenues and 
duties it is the price o? blood, of tears, of 
infinite pain and woe, the money which 
represents the bread of the famishing 
child, the raiment of the poor shivering 
wife, the price of a God-given mind, the 
price of an immortal soul. Oh, if our 
land could only be cleared from this 
deadly stain, how many sad hearts would 
be made to sing for joy ! in how many 
homes would smiling peace and plenty be 
seen, where no grim want and despair 
crush love and hope and life from so 
many souls ! Oh, my sister, when we 
look back upon the joy we felt when a 
little helpless being, life of our life, was 
entrusted to out care ; when we remember 
the love we felt for our own little babes, 
let us think of the thousands of mothers 

whom, through the liquor traffic,
aternity has its coldest sorrows and 

none of its joys, for w hat can it be but 
unspeakable woe to a mother to feel that 
her babe is but another burden added to 
her already heavy load, another heir to 
want and misery.

It is true that pauperism is often ti e 
result of mismanagement or extra vegance ; 
b it far more frequently it is brought on 
by strong drink. Let us rrmember, my 
sisters, that the kingdom of our Lord can 
never come while this stronghold of 
Satan uplifts its head, in the broad light 
of gospel truth and with the sanction 
awl approval of a professedly Christian 
government. It may be, sisters, that our 
hands shall help to overthrow this Moloch 
t j whom so many are passing through 
the tire ; though our voices may be weak 
they can reach the tluone of God.

Lt4 us then be up aud doiug.
With a heart for any fate.
Still achieving, still pursuing,
Learn to labor, and to wait.

Children Cry for

üominum farliamntt.
Ottawa, Aug. 3.—Opponents of the 

government, apparently fiom pure malice, 
have been circulating a report that the 
pay of laborers on the Intercolonial 
railway had been reduced. For the 
purpose of obtaining authoritive public 
information on this matter, Mr. Hazen 
this afternoon asked the following 
question.

‘ Has any order lie en issued by the 
acting minister of railways, or auy officer 
acting under his instructions,, to reduce 
the pay of laborers oa the intercolonial 
railway from gl.25 to Si.05 per day ? 
And if such order has been issued, when 
does it go into effect and why was it 
issued ?

Hon. Mr. Bowel], acting minister of 
railways, said no order reducing the 
pay of laborers on the Intercolonial 
lias been issued by the acting minister of 
railways, ncr has any official been author
ized to make such reduction. Upon 
inquiry I find that the wages have -not 
been reduced, as was reported.

Mr. Lcpine, the labor representative ol 
Montreal, moved for a return giving the 
nationality of allcmnloyees in the customs 
department in that city. He complain
ed that tlie French Canadian race had 
been unjustly treated in the appoint
ments in Mr. Bowell’s department.

Hon. Mr. Bowell said that he would 
bring down the papers, when it was 
certain it would be found that Mr. 
Lcpine was quite mistaken. He had 
dealt fairly as between races. Nearly 
all appointments had been made on the 
recommendation of the members for 
Montreal.

Mr. Curran asked that the motion be 
made to include other ^departments as 
Well as customs. He pointed ijiat 
the leading officials in the - Mon tf cal pos). 
office, in the inland revenue,. public, 
works, etc., Were French Canadians.

Mr. Lepine adhered to his contention, 
and Mr. Langelier, the grit member for 
Quebec, affirmed that the French ol 
Quebec city could not get lair play from 
the government.

Mr. Fauvcl of Bonaventnre moved for 
returns offish licenses ou the Restigovche. 
He claimed that the government had 
discriminated in rales and regulations 
against the native fishermen on the 
Quebec side of ihe river.

Hon. Mr. Tapper took notes of the 
facts set forth by Mr. Fauve!, b it express
ed the opinion that the latter was misin
formed.

Mr. Hint moved the second reading of 
his bill amending the Canada Temper
ance act. This is the bill imposing safe
guards around the sale of alcohol and 
alcoholic preparations by chemists and 
druggists. Mr. Flint sahl that the 
restricl ions which he asked were in the 
original Scott act, but had been relaxed 
inadvertently by the amendment ot 
1888.

Mr. Jamieson onjected that Mr. Flint’s 
amendment still left it free to sell methy
lated spirits for alleged medicinal pur
poses without certificates from doctor.

Other members thought people were 
not very likely to partake of this drink, 
ind there followed a long discussion 
among the temperance members on the 
details of this measure, Messrs. Jamieson, 
Coathsworth and Dicky of Cumber
land in particular.

The doctor concluded that the opportu
nity was suitable to get in their inn
ing.
. Dr. Roome objected to the provision 
that doctors giving a prescription must 
have no interest in tlie sale. He claimed 
that no doctor of standing would abuse 
bis position and that tlie law as it stands 
makes it impossible for liquor to be 
procured lor medicine in some small 
villages where do.tors are the only drug
gists.

Dr. McDonald of Huron supported 
this amendment and when Mr. Jamieson 
opposed it as opening a doer to great 
abuse, Mr. McDonald asserted that he 
had himself a better temperance record 
than Mr. Jamieson.

Mr. Davies knew of a doctor who had 
printed liquor prescriptions for sale, 
which lie sold in hooks like bank checks 
at twenty five cents each, and Mr. Jamie
son gaid he knew of the same sort of 
thing in Ontario.

The doctors’ Ferguson, Roome, Mon
tague and McDonald stood up for their 
order, but were out-voted by a small 
majority.

Mr. Barron moved the second reading 
of his bill providing that passengers on 
railways should be made to all enter the 
e rr at one door and leave by the other to 
prevent accidents.

After a somewhat amusing discussion, 
showing the impracticability nf the 
measure, the bill was shunted off on a 
motion to adjourn the debate, and the 
house then adjourned.

Ottawa, Ang. -4.—It is nut often that 
an amendment is proposed by a govern
ment supporter to the finance minister 's 
ii.ioli.in that the huus:e go into supply 
This, however, was done today by Mr. 
Desjardins of L'lslet, who took the 
opportunity to ask for a vote on the 
motion which lie proposed as an amend
ment to Sit Richard Cartwright's amend
ment to the budget resolution’. When 
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