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C. ANSLOW, Our Country with its United Interests.
No. i. Newcastle, N. B., Wednesday, October SI. 1885.
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AT B. FAIRBT’S,
YOU CAN BUY ALL KINDS OF

All goods marked at the lowest living profit.
COSTUME CLOTH DRESSES, complete with Lining &c., for $3.12.—$3.50. 
BLACK CASHMERE DRESSES, « “ “ $3.52.—$4.26.
BLACK COUPE “ “ “ “ $3.54.—$4.26.

-000-

iBW MILLINERY! NEW MILLINERY
A beautiful assortment, comprising HATS. FEATHERS, POMPONS, FANCY FEATHERS, 

BIRDS and. WINGS, ORNAMENTS, VELVETS, PLUSHES, Stc.,Ac.,

Cash only at above priées.

Oct. 10, 188

B. FAIREY,
Newcastle.

jCUgJllAK &
f^.-jvice.ïsj™ raiBome'y 
"/ffiyUsC**»*' /t&TfN

BRIDGE WATER. N.S.

ALSO CURES

"illiam A. Park,
BARRISTER AND

lTTORNEY - AT - LAW,
SOLICITOR

jtoi.irt'public, sc.
OFFICE—OVER THE STORE OF 

WILLIAM PARK, ESQ. 
CASTLE STREET, - - NEWCASTLE. 

Newcastle, Oct. 24,1888.

taw and Collection
—OF—

Office

Attorney at Law,
Solicitor in Bnnkrnptcr, Convey- 

ancer, Notary Public, etc.

InsuranceBeal Estate * Fire 
Agent.

83- CLAIMS collected In all parte ol me
Dominion.

Offlce:-NEWC&STLE, N.B.

L, J. TWEEDIE, 
ATTORNEY A BARRISTER 

AT LAW.

NOTARY PUBLIC, 

CONVEYANCES, &c.,

Chatham, - - - N. B.

F. L. PIOUS, 11. D.;
PHYSICIAN mill SGBGKON,

NEYTCASTLB, IT- B.

OFFICE in Power’s Building, Public Square ;

OFFICE HOURS from 9 to IS a.m., 1
to 6 p. m., 7 to 10 p.m.

Residence at Mr. S. Y. Mitchell’s.
Feb. 1885.

DR. CATES,
SUBOEON DENTIST,

Has returned to Newcastle and will remain 
for a few days, when he mil again visit North­
ern Towns to complete the operations commenc­
ed on fonner visits.

Intending patients should make their engage­
ments at once.

Newcastle, Oct 13, ’85.

Sciatica, Neuralgia, Headache, Earache, Tooth' 
ache, Cramps, Bruises, Sprains, Coughs, Colds» 
Quinsy, Erysipelas, Colic, Croup or Rattles» 
Hoarseness, -Borns, Bronchitis, Numbness of 
the limbs, removing Dandruff and producing 
the growth of the Hair, and as a Hair Dresser 
is unequalled.

$500 REWARD.
offered for a better article, or the Proprietors of 
any remedy showing more ’Testimonials of 
genuine cures of the above diseases in the 
same length of time. There is nothing like it 
when taken internally for Cramps, Colic, Croup', 
Colds, Pleurisy, Hoarseness and Sore Throat. 
It is perfectly harmless, and can be given ac­
cording to directions without any injury what­
ever.

Minard’s Liniment is ‘for sale by all 
Druggists and Dealers. Price 25 Cents.

DR- MCDONALD,
PH1SICIAN £.3d SURGEON,

OFFICE ANDRKSIDENCE 

Corner Duke and .81. John Street.

Opposite Canada House, 
CHATHAM . - N. B-

Chut ham June 3.1881

DR. T. POMROY,

OFFICE—Old Bank Montreal-

JOHN MCALISTER, 
Barrister A Attorney-at-law,

NOTARY PUBLIC,
Conveyancer, &c.,

CaMPBBLLTON, N. B.
May 7,1883. WM .

BECKWITH fi THOMAS
Barristers & Solicitors,

jam A' STREET,

- - N, B,

NEW YORK CITY, U. S.

Pcruna wishing to consult'the Dr., and 
, unable to call on un personally, can do ao 
by letter.

Aug. 24,1883. 29-lypd.

DR. M. F BRUCE,
Ophthalmic and Aural Surgeon to

ST. JOHN 6IM8AL PUBLIC HOSPITAL.
PRACTICE LIMITED TO

ETE, EAB, THROAT AND NOSE
Office : *0 Coburg St., St. John, IT. B

Dee. 17, lyr.

it. Beckwith.

Barrister A Atitmy-it-Uw,
OTAKY- PUBLIC, 

CAMPBBLLTON, N. B.
OFFICE:— MURRAYS BUILDING, 

WATER STREET.
May 1,1®82.

HOTEL BRUNSWICK,
MONCTON, NEW BRUNSWICK,

GEO. McSWEENY,
Propuietoil

GEO. D. FUCH3, 
Managed.

Clifton House,
4 Princess and 143 Germain Streets, 

ST. JOHN, N. B.

a, i, petersTproprietor,
Heated by steam throughout. Prompt at­

tention and moderate charges. Telephone com­
munication with all parts of the city.

April 20, ’85.

RAW FURS.
I am paying the highest prices in cash for 

the following Raw Furs:—Otter, Beaver, 
Bear Mink, Martin, Lynx, Fox, Bit.

JAMES BROWN. 
Newcastle, Dec. 11,1888.

Q. T. Thomas.

J. D, PHINNEY. 
Barrister & Attorney al Law,

NOTARY PUBLIC, Ac., 
BICHIBU OXO- 1ST- 33- 

Otfice—eouiT House Squirm.
May 6, $884.

T. S. RUSSELL,
Crown Land Snrnyor

FOB REST1G0UCHE COUNTY.

OFFICE—Dalbousie, N. B.

: 14, ’85.
——--------------------------------

6 mos.

I Axes !
IRRQW AND BROAD,

t-made by the subscriber at short nette.
JOHN BUCKLEY, 

Edge Tool fflnkir.
R"H*wcastle, Aug. 17, 1885.

S. R. FOSTER & SON,
MANUFACTURER OF

CUT NAILS AND 
CUT SPIKES,

TACKS, BRADS, 
FINISHING NAILS,

SHOE NAILS,
HUNGARIAN NAILS, Ac,

Office, Warehouse and Manufactory 
GEORGES’ STREET, St. John, N. B. 

April 10, 1882, 2-lyr

JAS. W. HARRINGTON
IMPORTER OP

WAU PAPERS
and

INTERIOR DECORATION,
WINDOW SHADES, 

Mouldings
Brushes,

Varnishes, &c.
SPRIia SUNOS FOR STORES 4 OWIUIIOS MADE TO 

ORDER-
t'tT Samples mailed on application free of 

Charge.
No. 50 KING STREET,

ST. JOHN, N. B

SAMPLE’S DOMINION

Horse Liniment I
Staple, Parker * Co. Proprietors, Upper 

Mnsqnodoblt, Nova Scotia.

THE BEST EXTERNAL REMEDY before 
the public for Lameness, Spavins, Sweeny, 
Sprains, Swollen and Stiff Joints, Scratches, 
Cracked and Greasy Heels, Harness Galls, 
Cuts, Sores of long standing, Fistula, Poll Evil, 
Warts, Swelling and Bruises of all kinds.

Also, will eradicate Lumps on the Head* and 
Neck of Cattle ; will cure Cuts and Burns up™ 
the Human Body ; also, Frost Bites, Ct 
blains and Salt Rheum.

Sold by all Druggists.

Firsylb,SokliMC«.,WMesal? Agents kr Halifax
Wholesale by E. Lee Street, Newcastle.
Feb. 12, 1885. ly.

Selected literature.
NOT AS I WILL.

Blindfolded and alone I stand
With unknown thresholds on each hand,
The darkness deepens as I grope.
Afraid to fear, afraid to hope ;
Yet this one thing I learn to know,
Each day more surely as I go,
That doors are opened ways are made, 
Burdens are lifted or are laid,
By some great law unseen and still, 
Unfathomed purpose to fulfil,

“Not as I will”

Blindfolded and alone I wait,
Loss seems too bitter, gain too late ;
Too heavy burdens in the load,
And too few helpers on the road ;
And joy is weak and grief is strong,
And years and days so long, so long;
Yet this one thing I learn to know 
Each day more surely as I go,
That I am glad the good and ill 
By changeless law are ordered still,

“Not as I will.”

“ Not as I will !” the sound grows sweet 
Each time my lips the words repeat.
“ Not as I will !” the darkness feels 
More safe than light when this thought 

steals
Like whispered voice to calm and bless 
All unrest and all loneliness.
“Not as I will !” because the One 
Who loved us first and best has gone 
Before us on the road, and still 
For us must all his love fulfil !—

“Not as we well”
—Helen Hunt Jackson.

Health is Wealth!
dfc&Wir,$

Wm. RAE,
BLACK8TOCX BUILDING, 

Water Street, - Chatham N. B*

Keeps on hand an assortment of Cemetery 
Work, in straight

Crave Stones, Tablets, etc.
Prices from $12.00 upwards. Also Railing 
Posts of different "patterns. Samples of Rea 
Granite from St George, N. B.

Wm. RAE
Chatham, June 14, ’85.

Mill Supplies.
Rubber and Leather Belting ;
Disston’s Gang and Circular Saws ;
Lacing Leather ;
Emery Wheels;
Machinery Oils ; Files ;
Lath and Shingle Ties ;
Babbit Metal ; Steam Fittings ;
Steam Packing ;
Rubber, Linen and Cotton Hose, etc., etc., 

BSTEY, ALLWOOD & CO.,
68 Prince Wm. Street

St John Aug 31

.onial Railway.
ARRANGEMENT, ’85

r MONDAY, 1st Jane, 1885 tin 
l daily, (Sundays excepted) as foBow* :

Will leave Newcastle
..................................4.32 a. m.

f and St. John,....................11.00 a. m.
F^s*.................................. ’2.00 p. m.

>x AM- Ht. .ions,.................... 11.D2p. m.
ore via by Eastern Standard Tune

D. POTTINGER,
Chief Superintendent.

, Moncton, N. B.
-

INADIAN OIL.
i.- v -o-dat :

'tfiiTsinr 1

A. J. BABANG k CO. 
: 10, '85.

AMERICAN OIL.
JUST LANDED !

160 Bbls. Water White (White Rose brand.) 
For sale low.

A. J. BABANG & CO.
M) ncton, Sept 20.

ALEX. L. WRIGHT & CO
MANUFACTURERS OF LUMBER,

BERRY'S MILLS,SN.B.

All kinds of Lumber constantly 
on hand.

PIKE, STRUCK, il KM LOCK. AND HARDWOOD 

LATHS, PALINGS, SHINGLES—PINK, 

STRUCK AND CKDAR, PINK 
CLAPBOARDS.

Lumber Planed A Matched.

ORDERS SAW* TO DIMERSIONS.
March 10,1883. 14-lyr

8@- B TT TT

Windsor’s Delicious
RASPBERRY & STRAWBERRY

JAM I
In cases ol each one dozen Pint, Quart and 

Half Gallon-
GLASS JABS.

Guaranteed equal if not superior to any In 
the market.

Write for Quotations.
JOHN WINDSOR.

Petit Hocher, N. B., Oct. 20,1884.

Dr. K. C. West’s Nzbve and Brain Treat­
ment, a guaranteed specific for Hysteria, Diz­
ziness, Convulsions, Fits, Nervous Neuralgia, 
Headache, Nervons Prostration caused by the 
nse of alcohol or tobacco, Wakefulness, Mental 
Depression, Softening of the Brain resulting in 
insanity and leading to misery, decay and 
death, Premature Old Age, Barrenness, Loss of

gower of either sex, Involuntary Losses and 
pennatorrhœa caused by over exertion of the 
brain, self-abuse or over indulgence. Each 

box contains one month’s treatment. $1.00 a 
box, or six boxes for $5.00, sent by mail pre­
paid on receipt of price.

WE GUARANTEE SIX BOXES 
to cure any case. With each order received by 
ns for six boxes, accompanied with 85.00, we 
will send the purchaser our written guarantee 
to refund the money if the treatment does not 
effect a cure. Guarantees issued only by 

JOHN C. WEST A CO„
81 and 83 King SL East, Toronto, Ontario

SIClUTlsrEB.’S

Carpet Warerooms,
58 KING STREET.

Sew Carpels, Sew Oiklilb, Sew Liioleoms
Just Received for Fall Trade i 

6 bales New Brussels Carpets ;
6 “ “ Tapestry do.
4 Rolls English Oilcloth, New Designs ;
4 “ Best Liu oleum, at £1.30 per yard ;
3 “ 4 yds. wide do., “ 1.10 “
4 4yds. wide do., “ 75 “

K5F The above is the first installment of my
FALL STOCK, and as it contains some very 
novel designs, intending purchasers would do 
well to examine them.

A. 0. SKINNER.
St John, Oct. 5, 1885.

W E SELL

POTATOES,
Spiling,

LOtiAiVS LAU.NDHY SOAPS, Ir. R. TIES. LUMBER, LATHS,
Canned Lobsters, Mackerel, Denies,

Eggs, Fresh Fish, etc.
Best prices for all Shipments.

Write fully for quotations.

Why they are the Best.
BECAUSE

THEY ARE BETTER WEIGHT, 
BETTER QUALITY,

AND CHEAPER IN PRICE.

The la-ge and increasing dem 
goods certifies to the above facts..

demand for our

WM. LOGAN, 
Atlantic Steam Soap Works, 

270 k 272 Union SL, St John, N. B.
May 6, ‘85—6m.

in prerents given away. Send os 
5 cent, postage, ant by mail you 
will get Faae a package of goods 
ol large vaine, that will start ) on 

at work that will at once bring you in money fatt­
er than anything else in America. .All about the 
$300,000 In prerenls with each bo* Agent, want­
ed everywhere, of either rex, ot all agee, for nil the 
time, for spare time only, to work lor na at their 
own homes. Fortunes for all workers absolutely 
secured. Don’t delay. H. Hallktt * Co., Port- 
land Maine.

HATHEWAY «Se

22

<30-,

General Commission Merchants, 

CENTRAL WHARF, BOSTON.
Members of Board of Trade, Corn and Me­

chanic Exchanges.

Boston, June 17, 1885. 6m.

C00KIN6 STOVE FOR SALE,
A Second Hand old Fashionkd 

cooking stove, heavy casting, for sale 
cheap. Enquire at the Advocatk Office.

W. C. AN SLOW.

AYER’S
Hair Vigor
restores, with the gloss and freshness of 
youth, faded or gray hair to a natural, rich 
brown color, or deep black, aa may be desired, 
By its use light or red hair may be darkened, 
thin hair thickened, and baldness often, 
though not always, cured.

It checks falling of the hair, and stimu­
lates a weak and sickly growth to vigor. It 
prevents and cures scurf and dandruff, and 
heals nearly every disease peculiar to the 
eealp. As a Ladles’ Hair Dressing:, the 
Vigor is unequalled ; it contains neither oil 
nor dyo, renders the hair soft, glossy, and 
silken in appearance, and imparts a delicate, 1 
agreeable, and lasting perfume. > < «

Mr. C. P. Bricher writes from Kirby, O.. 
July 3, 1882 : 14 Last fall my hair commenced 
falling out, and in a short time I became 
nearly bald. 1 used part of a bottle of 
Ayer’s Hair Vigor, which stopped the fall­
ing of the hair, and started a new growth. I 
have now a full head of- hair growing vigor­
ously, and am convinced that but ior the 
use of your preparation I should hare been 
entirely bald.’4 ,,

J. W. Bowex, proprietor of the He Arthur

iOhio) Enquirer, says :44 Ayer’s Hair Vigo»
* a most excellent preparation for the hair,

I speak of it from my own experience. Its 
use promotes the growth of new hair, and 
makes it glossy and soft. The Vigor is also 
a sure cure for dandruff. Not within my 
knowledge has the preparation ever failed 
to give entire satisfaction.’4

Ms. Angus Fairbaibn, leader of the 
celebrated 44 Fairbairn Family ” of Scottish 
Vocalists, writes from Boston, Hass., Feb. <, 
1880: 44 Ever since my hair began to give sil­
very evidence of the change which fleeting 
time procureth, 1 have used Ayer’s Hair 
Vigor, and so have been able to maintain 
an appearance of youthfulness—a matter of 
considerable consequence to ministers, ora­
tors, actors, and in fact every one who lives 
In the eyes of the public.” . {

Mrs. O. A. Prescott, writing from 18 Elm 
St., Charlestown, Hass., April 14, 1882, says î 
•* Two years ago about two-thirds of my hair 

off. It ththinned very rapidly, an*€ was
fast growing bald. On using Ayer’s Hair 
Vigor the falling r - »
commenced, and in

r stopped and a new growth 
in about a month my head 

was completely covered with short hair. It 
lias continued to grow, and Is now as good as 
before it fell. I regularly used but one bottle 
of the Vigor, but now use It occasionally as 
a dressing.”

We have hundreds of similar testimoniale 
to the efficacy of Ayer’s Hair Vigor. It 
needs but a trial to eoovlnce the most skepti­
cal of its value.

PREPARED BY

Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, M$$$,'
~ „ Bold by sll Drnggizte. „— —» -

.. From the Ottmoa Fret Pré».
WINNY : A STORY OF ONTARIO.

Stranger to Canada, I think you said? 
First visit to Ontario? Well, you’re 
heartily welcome to Indian Creek. Take 
a cltair on the piazza till dinner’s ready— 
tve dine earl)- in these new world parts.

Fine farm? Well, yes; Indiau Creek 
is a nice place, if I do own it. All, as 
taras you can see—grass-land, corn-fields, 
woods and creeks—all belong to it. 
Stock too—they call it the best-stocked 
farm in Ontario, I believe, and I daresay 
they’re right. All mine; and yet 
came to Canada twelve years ago, without 
even the traditional half-crown in my 
trousers pocket. You look surprised. 
Would you like to hear the story?— 
There’s a good half hour to dinner time 
yet, and it’s a story I never tire of telling, 
somehow.

I began life as the son of a village 
carpenter in the south of England. You 
know that class pretty well, I dare say, 
and what a gulf was fixed between me 
amL.the vicar of .the parish. And jet— 
ana yet—-from the time she was seven 
years old and I eleven, and she fell down 
in the dusty road outside the carpenter’s 
shop and cried, and I picked her up, and 
smoothed the little crimped pinafore, and 
kissed the dust out of the golden curls, * 
loved but one girl in the world, and that 
was the vicars daughter, Winny Brans- 
come.

Madness you’ll say. Well, perhaps so, 
and yet aman is buta man,and a woman 
a woman ; and love comes whatever one 
may do. There’s no class distinction re 
cognized by childhood, and we were play­
mates and friends till she went to board­
ing school. If Miss Winny had had 
mother, no doubt things would have been 
different; but we were alike in never 
liavjhg known a woman’s care, and the 
old j vicar was blind to everything but 
his theological treatises.

But when she came back from her 
London boarding school, a beautiful 
y'oimg lady, all smiles and laces and little 
lovely ways—then I knew. I had tried 
my best to study and to Work, and make 
myself more like the man she would 
meet ; but what can a lad in an English 
village do? I just had enough education 
to make every other lad in the place hate 
me ; and .beside the men of her world T 
suppose I cut lather an astonishing fig 
Yet the love of her was so beyond all 
in me, that mad, hopeless as I felt it, I 
had no power over myself, and the first 
time I caught her alone in the woods— 
she avoided me, and I saw, and I had to 
watch for a chance—I told her the whole 
story, and waited for her answer. She 
grew scarlet—a rush of color that dyed 
iter lair sweet face, then deathly white.

“Dick,” she sard, and site was trem-

gure 
1 else

can never, never he ; you know you are 
wrong even to dream of such a thing.— 
Some girls would think it an insult- 
know you better; but if my father heard 
of this, he would say you had abused his 
kindness to you ; he would never forgive 
yon. Forçât your madness,” and she 
ran from me.

I let her go. I had seen the blush and 
the tremor, and I guessed that if I had 
been Mr. Loftus the young squire instead 
of t>ick H&wtry, the carpenter’s son, her 
answer might have beeu different. A 
great resolve sprang up in my soul, and I 
took a solemn vow in t|;oeç June woods. 
That very night I sold the old shop, (my 
father was dead, and I had taken to the 
business,) and with the money I bought 
an outfit, and started straight for Canada. 
It was pretty tough work at first, but I 
worked like a galley-slave—starved, and 
pinched and saved, and never spent a 
penny on myself, except for the books I 
set up half the night to read and study. 
Well, in this country the man who works 
and doesn’t drink is sure to get on ; and 
I had a mighty purpose in my head. 
By-and-by I bought some land dirt-cheap, 
and sold it for three times what I gave 
for it—then Ubegan to make money fast.
I should call my luck wonderful, if I bel iev- 
ed id luck, and didn’t prefer to think I 
was helped by a Power far abler than my 
own. At last ten years to the very day 
after I set foot on Canadian soil, I bought 
Indian Creek Farm and began to build 
this house. All the neighbors thought 
my good fortune had turned my brain, 
for I fitted it up and furnished it for a 
lady, down to a little rocking chair by 
my study-table, and a work-basket with 
a tiire gold thimble in it. And when all 
was finished, I took the first ship for 
Liverpool.

Ten years builds a city over here. It 
doesn’t make much change in a Devon­
shire village. The very gates were still 
half off their hinges, as I left them, only 
tite people were a little older, and a trifle 
more stupid ; and there was a new vicar. 
Old Mr. Branscomc had been dead six 
months; died very poor, they told me; 
titer» W potjiipg left for Miss Winny,— 
My heart gave ope great leap when 1 
heard that. And Miss Winny? Oh, she 

‘bail gone govemeeeing with some people.

who were just off for Canada, and the 
ship sailed to-morrow from Liverpool.

The Liverpool express never seemed to 
crawl more slowly before. I got there to 
find every berth taken on board the An- 
tartic, and the captain raging at the non- 
appearance of two of the crew. Without 
a second’s pause I offered for the vacant 
places. I was as strong as a horse, and 
active enough, and though tile captain 
eyed me askance—I had been to a West 
End tailor on my way through London— 
he was too glad to get me to ask any ques­
tions. So I sailed on the .ship with my 
girl, little as she knew it. I saw her the 
first day or two looking so pale and thin, 
that she was like the ghost of her old 
self, and yet sweeter to my eyes than 
ever before. The children she had charge 
of were troublesome little creatures, who 
worried jtnd badgered her till I longed to 
cuff them well. But there was a gentle­
ness and a patience altout her quite new 
to my idea of Miss Winny, and I only 
loved her the more for it. After the 
second day out the wind freshened and I 
saw no more of her.
I We had an awful passage. It was late 
in November—an earlier winter, and the 
cold was intense. It blew one continuous 
gale, and some of our maeliinary was 
broken—the screw damaged—and we 
could not keep our course. As we drew 
near this side of the Atlantic, we got 
more and more out of our bearings, and 
at last the fogs told us we were some­
where off the banks of Newfoundland, 
but where no one was quite sure. It 
seemed to me it all happened before, or I 
had read it, or dreamed it. At all events 
it was hardly a surprise to me when on 
the tenth night, just after midnight, the 
awful crash and shock took place—a sen­
sation which no one who has not felt it 
can imagine in the least—and we knew 
that the Antarctic had struck.

It’s a fearful thing, if you come to 
think of it, a great steamer filled with 
living souls in the full flow of life and 
health, and in one moment the call 
coming to each of them to diet Befpre 
you could have struck a match the whole 

was in a panic—cries, terror, con­
fusion, agony—O, it was awful ! I trust 
never to see such a scene again. I made 
my way through it all as if I had neither 
eyés nor ears, and got to the stateroom I 
had long ago found out the one which be­
longed to my girl. I knocked at the door 
with a heavy hand ; even at that awful 
moment a thrill ran through roe at the 
thought of standing face to face with her 
again.

“ Winny !” I cried, “ cyme out ! make 
haste ! there is not a moment to lose "

The door opened as I spoke, and she 
stood just within, ready dressed, even to 
her little black hat. The cabin light 
had been kept burning, by the doctor’s 
orders, and it fell full on me as I stood 
there in my sailor’s jersey and cap. 
forgot the danger we were in—forgot 
that death was waiting close at hand— 
forgot that the world held any one but 
jtist her find me.

“ Dick !” she cried—“ Oh, Dick, Dick !” 
and she fell forward in a dead faint on 
my shoulder.

All my senses came back then ; and 
I threw her over my arm and ran for 
the deck. A great fur lined cloak had 
been dropped by the door of the ladies 
cabin. There was no light notv, But

suspension between sky and sea and land­
ed safe on shore. They had to take 
Winny and me together, just ns we were, 
and even then they had hard work to 
undo the clasp of my stiffened arms 
abont her. I knew nothing then, not 
for long after ; and it is wonderful that 
Winny was the first to recover, and that 
it was she who nursed me back to life 
and reason.

And how did I ask her to marry me? 
Upon my word, now you ask, I can’t re­
member that I ever did. Tliat seemed 
utterly unnecessary, somehow. Caste 
distinctions look small enough when you 
have been staring death in the face for a 
few hours; and words were not much 
needed after we had been together in the 
rigging that night. Somehow I was glad 
it was so ; glad my girl had taken me in 
my cap and jersey, for a common sailor, 
and yet loved the old Dick through it all ; 
glad she never dreamed I was the owner 
of Indian Creek farm, the richest man

it to form the cornea, t 
fusing the edge of the i 
blow-pipe. The re 
with fine films of i 
fused.
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The first original 
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Magazine 
was made 
to say, he had i 
but drew his little 
posite the 
portray, and 
block tl 
omissions and i 
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has been i

tlii-side of Ontario, and had wealth and °P®u w?^?w 
position higher than Mr. Loftus, the v”
young squire at home. The people she |I the artist holding his 1
was with had all gone down on tliat aw- *19J’ra7er m 1
ful night ; she had no one in the world I ? . 
but me. We were married at Montreal I “Î - ‘
—the captain of the Antarctic gave her I ’
away—and then I brought her home to 
Indian Creek, To see her face when she 
saw the rocking-chair, and the work-bas­
ket and the thimble ! Heaven bless 
her!

There she comes with her baby on her 
shoulder. Come in to dinner and yon 
shall see the sweetest wife in the new 
country or the old ; the girl I won amid 
the ocean’s surges.

Sitowtiw,

WHY THE “ROYAL” IS THE BEST.

The improved method by which it has 
ad (

I snatched itstumbled over it as I ran. 
up and carried it with me.

Up above, all was in the wildest chaoe ; 
the boats over-filled and pushing off ; the 
ship settling rapidly ; people shouting, 
crying, swearing. One hears of tales of 
calmness and courage often enough at 
such times, which makes one’s heart glow 
as one reads them ; but there was not 
much heroism shown in the wreck of the 
Antarctic. The captain behaved splen­
didly, and so did some of the passengers, 
but the majority of them and the crew 
were mad with terror, and lost their heads 
altogether.

I saw there was not a chance for the 
overcrowded boats in that sea, and I 

ng for the rigging. I was not a 
second to soon ; a score of others followed 
my example, and with my precious bur­
den I should not have had a chance two 
minutes later. As it was 1 scrambled to 
the topmast, and got a firm hold there, 
Winny was just coming to herself. I had 
wrapped her round like a baby in the fur 
cloak, and with my teeth I opened my 
knife to cut a rope that hung loose with­
in reach. With this I lashed her to me 
and fastened ns both to the top-mast, 
The ship sank gradually ; she did not 
keel over, or I should not tie telling you 
the story now ; she settled down, just her 
deck aboyp water, hgt the meat seas wash­
ed over it every second and swept it cli 
The boats had gone !

One or two of the crew, floating on 
loose spars were picked up afterward— 
uo more. The rigging was pretty full, 
at least in the upper part ; down below 
tine sea was too strong. The captain was 
near me. I l'clt glad to think he had 
been saved—he was not a coward like 
Mme of the others,

How long was the longest night you 
ever knew? Multiply that by a thou­
sand, and you will have some idea of 
that night’s length. The cold was awful. 
The spray froze on the sheets as it fell, 
the yards were slippery with ice. I 
stamped on Winny’s feet to keep them 
from freezing. Did you notice that I 
limp a little? I shall walk lame as long 

ive. Sometimes there was a splash 
in the blpck water below, as some poor 
fellow’s stiffened limbs relaxed, and lie 
fell from his place in the rigging. There 
was not a breath of wind, nothing but 
the bitter, bitter fog. How long could 
we hold out? Where were we? How 
long would the ship be before she broke 
up? Would it be by drowning or by 
freezing? We asked ourselves these 
questions again aud again, but there wasno 
answer. Death stared us in the face ; 
we seemed to live ages of agony in every 
minute—and yet, will you believe me, 
all tliat seemed little in comparison to the 
thought that after all the struggles and the 
sorrows, after all those ten weary years,
* held my girl in my arms at last".

She had pulled one comer of the 
cloak around my neck (I stood on a level 
just below her), and her hdnd lay there 
with it—it was the hand that warmed 
me more than the cloak—and her cheek 
rested against my own. Often I thought 
its coldness was the coldness of death, 
and almost exulted in the thought tliat 
we should die together. And then I 
would catch the murmur of the prayers 
she was uttering for us both, ana knew 
that life was there still, and hope lived 
too.
8 Well, well ! Why should I dwell on 
such horrors, except to thank the mercy 
that brought us through them all? Day 
dawned at last ; and there was the shore 
iiuar by, and soon rochets were fired and 
ropes secured, and one by c-ne the half­
dead living were drawn from their awful

cream of tartar, has had an important 
bearing upon the manufacture of baking 
powder. By the process heretofore gen­
erally employed, it has been found im­
possible to remove all impurities, more 
particularly the tartrate of lime, which 
remained to such an extent as to greatly 
impair the quality of the cream of tartar, 
ana to interfere seriously with the 
strength and wholesomeness of the bak­
ing powders into which it entered.

In the new process, which is owned 
by the Royal Baking Powder Company 
of New York, and exclusively employed 
in its extensive tartar works, the import­
ed crude grape acid is so treated as to re­
move all vestige of tartrate of lime or 
other impurities, giving a product before 
unknown—a chemically pure cream of 
tartar.

By the employment of these superior 
facilities, the Royal Baking Powder 
Company has made the Royal Baki; 
Powder, as the chemists all certif 
the highest possible degree of streL61u, 
“absolutely pure” and wholesome, and 
with an always uniform leavening pow­
er. It is for these reasons that the 
“Royal” never fails to produce bread, 
biscuit, cakes, etc., tliat are light, sweet, 
digestible, and wholesome ; the eating of 
which is never followed by indigestion, 
or any of those physical discomforts at­
tendant upon the partaking of improper­
ly prepared food. In rendering possible 
the production of a baking powder pos-
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sessed of these qualifications, the improv- n°t °f ^ g?reat?8t of
ed method of refining cream of tartar be­
comes at once a matter of material im­
portance to the culinary world.

FAIR PLAY.

Fair play in play is the foundation for ! 
iir play in life. To play unfairly is to 
teal. By the rules of the game, you j
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fair
steal! By the rules of the game, you 
have certain rights, and yovr opponent
has certain rights. These rights, like all box the boy poises in 
rights, arc of the nature of property. If j the thoughtful young 
you take the slightest advantage to which games looks up at the graceful mi 
you are not entitled, you are to that ex-1 of the boy, 
tent—well, thief is a hard word to use.• um
But I will let you or any other conscien­
tious boy say what is one who takes that 
what does not belong to him, and thus 
infringes on the rights of another.

The hoy who plays fairly is sure to 
make an honorable man. I should not 
like to say that the boy who plays un­
fairly will grow to be a rogue. But I 
will say that the boy who takes unfair 
advantages in a game shows a weak mor­
al nature, and cannot be flepçnded on in 
a pmcji,

HEAVY FIRE IN LONDON.

Fire broke out at five o'clock on the 
morning of Oct. 8th in Charter House 
buildings, a row of thirteen eight-story 
warehouses in Albert street, London.—
The flames spread with such rapidity that
in a few hours the buildings and contents ____
were almost totally destroyed. The ori-! neatb the 
gin of the fire is unknown. The row 
was mostly occupied by fancy goods deal­
ers, furriers’ stores aud a printing office.
This last institution was the only one 
that escaped being burned completely 
out, but was badly damaged. The fire­
men had great difficulty in getting streams 
from the engines to play on the upper 
stories, Many narrow escapes are record­
ed owing to the desperate attempts of the 
firemen to get at the flames. Loss j£3,- 
000,000.

The London Times pays the following 
tribute to the power of alcohol :—“Drink­
ing baffles us, confounds us, shames us, 
mocks us at every point It outwits 
alike the teacher, the man of business, the 
patriot, and the legislator. Every other 
institution flounders in hopeless difficul­
ties, but tto public house holds its 
triumphant course. The administrators 
of public and private charity know that 
alms and oblations go with" rates, doles, 
and pensions to the "all-absorbing bar of 
the public house. Under the accumulat­
ing influence of alcohol the honest man 
turns knave, the respectable man sudden­
ly loses principle and self-respect, the wise 
man is utterly foolish, the rigidly moral 
man takes a plunge into libertinism. Do 
something towards staying the huge mis­
chief which in one way or another con­
founds us all, and may—for we catmot 
he sure—crush and ruin any of us,”

The artificial eye is made from a bulb 
of glass blown, having a slight ovality,: d'lvotcd friend 
on the end of a rod of glass about the kous. 
size of a pencil. From the sphere thus i 
blown a segment is cut which is flattened ! 
out at the place for the iris and pupil anti 
9 circular patch of black pigment in the 
centre forms the pupil. The painting of 
the iiis is done with very delicate enamel 
colours, and when this zone is coloured a 
bulb of dear crystal glass is placed over j

Hark ! a warning i 
now another ; tite 
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of the young noble, o' 
loses his balance on the dizzy rope ai 
toppling over, falls with a cruel thud 
the ground, and lies there before t 
great state box with a broken 
dead. Marcus hears the shout, 
the falling hoy, Yagjti»-' from 
canopied boxttaJ»»''' t into 
arena, and so of
stoic though her that he 
poor rope-danoer’s head in his 
lore the attendants can reach 
no life remains in that bruise 
body and, as Marcus tenderly 
the dead gymnast to the less 
thetic slaves, he commands that 
after a bed shall be laid beneath 
l-ope as a protection _ 
falls. This became the rule ; and, wl 
next you see the safety net spread 

rope-walkers, the 
performers, and those who 
similar “ terrific " feats, 
its use dates back to the humane 
of Marcus, the boy Magistrate,ee 
centuries ago.

He Was Net Superstitions.
There was tried in Austin the oth » 

day, the case of the State of Texas vs. 
Tom Melons for horse stealing. One if 
tihe witnesses for the defence, a gawk 
looking cow-boy, swore positively thill 
he had met the accused forty 
away from Austin at the very hour 
horse was stolen, thus proving a < 
piete alibi. The attorney for the I 
undertook to cross-examine the 
ness.

“ You say you saw Melons forty milt « 
from where the horse was stolen at for r 
o’clock on the 25th of November Î"

“ Yes, sir.'*
“ Do you know.the Meaning of the

word perjury ?"
•* No, sir."
“ Well, it means tHat if yon swear 

a lie the devil will carry you off 
then and there.’"

“ Oh, pshaw I why didn't he carry i 
off when I swore I saw Tom Melo 
the 25th of November, a little 
ago ? Yon are a mighty smart 
but yon cant fool me. I am 
darned bit superstitious.”

The jury gave the prisoner ten) 
the penitentiary on the tes timon'
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