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ANADA HOUSE
Chatham, New Brasswiek,

Win. JOINSTON, rietor

Consillerable outlay been made on the
bouse to make it a first clfss Hotel and trave'lets
still find it a desirabl temporary residence
both as regards location and comfort. It ig
it uzted within two minutes walk of Steamboat
landing and Telegraph and Post Ofices.

The proprieto: retnms thanks to the Public
for the encouragen:ent given hin in the past
sand will endeavor by conrtesy and a‘tention ¢
werit the same in the S“ure.

.|GOOD SAMPLE ROOMS

F rConvaecial Trave'lers nnd S:abling on the
1 yeur i8es.
= Oct. 12, 1885

. Notice
To Storekaspars Gens ally.

Our Fall stock of
Pae Wool Kaitting
YARNS

are now ready for delivery
If yoo have not already | .aced your orders
write for samples and prices.

GOLDEN GROVE W00§lN MILLS,
t. John, N. B.
4 WILLIS, MOTT & CO.
St, John, Aug. 27, 1888,

Stoves  for Sale.

For sale at a bargain, a large

BASE - BURNER,
* ' for Soft Coal, Stylé

“OHIO/

table for 3 Hall or large Dining Room. I.
2 use only two seasons. a

Model Parlor Stove,

* ‘in good order.
For particulars apply at the ‘* Advocate”
Office.

Oct, 10, 1887.

For Sale.

The projrietor offers for sale tke

Drug Store,

mtuated in Richibucto, Kent County, N. B.

Stock and Fixings

complete, including Soda Fountsin. Good
chanee for one who understands the business,
as it is the ouly registered Drug Store in town,
Ajply to
R. L. BOTSFORD,
Richibucto, N. B

2nd July ,1888.

NEW GOODS
i SUMMER aii FALL.

Just received ut the

EEAX

ASH STORE.

New Priuts, Plushes, Fancy Velveteens and
Lace Curtains, extraordinarily Cheap, Fancy

| | Flannels snd Wool Shawls,

Meltons, Meltens,

New Dress Goods, Embroideries, Kid and Silk

Gloves, also Blankets, Yarns, Homespun,

and Checked Winceys, Ladies Scotc
ool Undervests, a 'arge assortment of Men's

Top Shirts, Bhirts and Drawers, Boots an.

Shoes, Crockery and .

Staple Groceries.

A few pieces of Mantle and Ulster Cloths.

Thos. Clarz & Co.

Newcastle, Aug. 14, '88,

Is desired and admired by all. Among

the things which may best be done to

enhance personal

beauty is the daily

use of Ayer’'s Hair

Vigor, No matter

what the color of

the hair, this prepa-~

ration gives it a lus-

J= tre and pliancy that

N adds greatly to its

Sy charm. Should the

hair bethin, harsh,

dry, or turning gray,

Ayer’s Hair Vigor

will restore the

color, bring out a

new growth, and

render the old soft and shiny, ¥or

keeping the scalp clean, cool, and

healthy, there is no better preparation
in the market, ; g

“T am free to confess that a trial of

Ayer’s Hair V: has convinced me

that it is a genuine article. Its use has

not only caused the hair of my wife and

daughtertobe . .

’ ok
: Abundant and Glossy,"
mit has given 1‘1)1 nthl er ltm:ited mus-
e a respectable le and appear-
ance.” —R. Britton, Omd, Ohio.
“My hair was coming out (without
any assistance from my wife, either).
I tried Ayer’s Hair , usl only
one bottle, and I now have as fine a
head of hair as any one could wish for.”
~R. T. Schmittou, Dickson, Tenn.
“T have used Ayer’s Hair Vigor in my
family for a number of years, and re-
it as the hair pre; on I
oy of. It keeps the scalp clean, the
hair soft and lively, and preserves the
orlfhnl color. My wife has used it for
a long time with most uﬂlhctoiyro-
sults.” — Benjamin M. Johnson, M. D.,
Thomas Hill, Mo.
My hair'was becoming harsh and dry,
but using half a bottle of Ayer's
Hair Vigor it grew black and glossy. I

Ayer’s Hair Vigor,

Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass.
{ Bold by Druggists and Perfumers, ¥~

“ A Stitch in Time Saves Nine,”

Is an old proverb and if follewsd ou through
life much time, money and suffering may
prevented: A Cough or Cold lected often
ends in Consumption, which might have been
cured in a few days had the proper remedy
been used. Don't delay, delays are dangerous.
Secure at oncs a bottle of

ESTIEY'S

God Liver Oil Cream.

It will cure a covgh or cold quicker than
mgrhing else you can use, :

. R. L. Botsford, Richibuncto, N. B., writes
as follows : ‘‘ I bave MM and sold over
eleven dozen of Estey's Cod Liver Oil Cream.

I have had better results frou: its nse than any

' other preparation of the kindthat I ever used.”

[ Ask your dru; for ESTEY'S COD
LIVER OIL CREAM. . Take no other.

Price, 50c. 6 bottles, $2.50. Prepared only

by E. M. ESTEY, Pharwscis¢, Moncton. N. B.

YUUR toning up. You

2 have no appetite,

and what yoy doeat distre ses

ou. You are low spirited

aud langnid. Youare ner-
vous, and at nights roll an’

BLOO D waunts

ESTEY'S

ESTEY'S
ESTEY'S
ESTEY'S

IRON
IRON
IRON

A
AND
D

QUININE

QUININE
QUININE
QUININE

TONIC,

TONIC.
TONIC.
TONIC.

\o8s0n your and cannot
sieep- This is all caused by
your system being run dowa
aud requiting something to
brace it up, and make yon
feel all right again. To ge-
cu.e this you shoald take

BSTE®’S
Iron and Quinine Tonic.

Afler using it for a shor

vilne you will find

Your appetite improv-
ed, your spirits become
more cheerful, and yon
feel and know that ev-
ery flbre and tissue of
your body is beingbrac-
ed and renovated.

ESTEY'S IRON AND QUININE TONIC

Is sold by Druggists everywhere. Be sure
;I;d 58“ the genuine. Price 50 cents, 6 bottles

NPr];pued only by E. M. EsSTAY, Moncton,

New Spring and Summer

MILLINERY.

I have on hand a large and well assorted
Stock to which I would call attention of m
customers and the publicgenerally. My Stock
comp!

Ladies’ and Children’s Trimmed andi Un-
trimmed Hats and Bonnets in all the new and
leading shapes.

Shot and Changeable Silks, Satins, Gauzes,
Ribbons, Feathers, and Flowers; Crape and
Mourning Flowers, Faney Frilling and Veilin
Chenile Trimming in black and colors, Bnng
kershiefs in 8ilk and Linen, Children’s Collas,
Bibs, Old Lady’s Dress Caps, Lace Flouncings
and Hamburgs, and a variety of other articles.

All orders promptly attended to.

MRS, J. DEMERS,
Newoastle, April 16, 1888,

Ancuza, M. D.,
Ml.!.t.

Eructation,
.ﬁ-:'myv-dnp.nld’n-“di-

Taz Czxrivr Coxpaxy, 77 Murray Street, N. Y,

§elected%iteratuﬁf

NAT.

*Ye¢'r uncle’s suddint death must have

¢Yis, he eaid ; ‘'twas a grade thoc
siirely ; but ’twas a grader shock to foind
oat all iv a suddint what he’d up an'
been an’ gone an’ done, an’ that I was te
bs married in a fortnight.’

His éye fasled at the 1ecollectiory
then softened strangely.

‘Gawd krows, he went on, ‘he car-
ried matthers wid a hoigh band. Buf
it's all turued out for th’ best, an’ I'm
more nor satisfvied, an’ only wishes ’twsg
to-morra was me weddin’ day ; 'tis proud
aa’ happy I'd be.

‘An’ whativer has med ye up an’
change yer mind all iva suddint ?" she
asked with an indifferent laugh.

‘Sure I've seen ye, Eliza Jane,’ he said
somewhat sadly. '

She laughed consumedly. ‘1 dunno
what that have to say to it,’ she said.
Sie langhed again and again.

i

for'noight we'il be man av’ wife’ His

fect ; the girl flushed violently, and
csased to laugh, : i

¢ Faix, I blieves, she eaid slowly, after’
a pause, ‘as ye've been an’ gone an’ tuk
me for me cousin Eliza Jane Sea'arlet,’

Eliza Jane Judge, Missne Sca’arlet’s niece.
It niver sthruck me whin ye called me
Eliza Jane as ye cud suppose for wad.
momint as I was tl’ gurl yer goin’ to
marry. Be th' way, I'm usually called
Elizabeth.’

With a few swift strokes she sent the
boat into the left bank, and in anothes
moment the wretched Nat was following '
her up the narrow path to the farmhouse. '
His susp ppeared more intol
than ever under the shock of the strange-
ly bitter disappointment he had just:
sustained. =¥

As he entered the hall Elizabeth Judge
#aid, with all the calmness of profound
indifference,— b

‘Eliza Jane Sca'arlet is waitin fur ye
in the red parlor ; here is th’ dure.’

CHAPTER 1V,
ELIZA JANE BCARLET.

The red parlor was-a small square
room to the left of the hall with dark'
red walls and & sanded earthern floor. !
There was a sofa in the southern window |
with a very high back ard a red eover.l
Some chairs of dark oak with high backs
were ranged at decent intervals round
the' walle. In the centre of the room
stood an old oak table, on which Eliza-
beth had arranged some books of her
own—she had a passion for reading—
and on which she had placed an old chi:
na bowl filled with fine carnatious, rose-
colored, sulphur and close. In the old
brass fender she had placed a many-blos-
somed plant of s:arlet geranium, flanked
on either side by a tall fern. In the full
glare of summer light, by the uncur-
tained window near the porch, stood
Eliza Jane Scarlet, waiting for Nat.

It was difficult to believe that she was
only thirly, so faded she was and wan.
Her, sallow complexion had acquired &
bluish tint, and her thin fair hair was al-
ready grey. Her pale blue eyes were
large and prominent and showed anm
abnormal amount of white, or rather, to
be strictly accurate, of yellow, and the
pupils were almost invisible. Indeed,
she had always had weak sight. She
was tall and thin to emaciation. Her
pale hands were narrow, and her fingers
limp and long.

She was really one of those extremely
respectable and suffering womeun whose
lives it is always painful to comtemplate.
Naturally indolent, there had been in
her life no necessity for hard work, and
though she had not bad any regular ill-
ness, she hal never known what it was
to be stroag ; nor had she ever known
what it was to be glad or to enjoy or-to
minister in any way to the enjoyment of
othere.

As Nat came forward and stood for
some time talking at the window he gra- |
dually understood all these things. His'
usnal quiet penetration—which had
been the cause of much of his distaste for
women, and which is 80 rare in men
where the softer sex is concerned—had
become sharpened into extraordinary
acuteness. Since he had arrived in Glen-
gal a few hours before, he seemed to have
become endowed with half-a dozen new
senses. He saw more clearly ; he thought
more profoundly ; he reasoned more ac-
curately and faster; and, alas! he felt
more, infinitely more acutely, than
would have seemed possible, nnder any
circumstances, a week before. As he

the rush of new thoughts, thoughts deep
and beautiful, thoughts new and fresh,
thoughts miserable and despairing,

‘I didn’t go down t3 the river to meet
ye, said Eliza Jane, as they sat down on
the red sofa; ‘becase whoy? I seldom
goes out. Indade, I thought ye'd loike
th’ row up wid Elizabeth, as yer uncle
mentioned in wan iv his letthersas ye
were fond iv th’ wather, an’ a grade row-
er, an’ swimmer, an’ diver., We wanst

had a wather-dog called Diver.’

th' gurl as ye're to marry. Sure I'm only!

stood by the window he felt confused by|™

* Me uncle’s house is on th’ borders iv, pot into Live delf cups with willow pat-

a lake,’ said Nat.

It's yer bouse now, anyway,’ she said.
‘I'm sure 1 was niver more surprised
n-r whin I read yer uncle's fust letther.
I'd gev up all iday iv marridge. Indade,
I said to we muther at the toime as I

baen a grade shock,’ she observed coldly didu’t feel aqual to th’ duties iv married | one epoke except Mrs, Scarlet, and though

lvife, an’ she thin an’ there flew into th’
most tremindjous passion. She’s a very
warm-timpered wowman, Nat, an’ thal’s
th” thruth. Oh, Nat,1v ye only beerd
barsel’: an’ Mre.? Crashonn foightin’ 1 —
Nelly Revel th’ fishwoman in Glingal is

make an’' moild to ‘em. I do deehﬂ,"

she added, ¢ here’s me mather’s step down
th’ passage. She was a hansom gurl, [
b'licves ; but she’s a big woman now,
Nat, an’ a notsy woman.'

This information was very unneces-
sary, for Mrs. Scarlet immediately enter-
el the room, and began to talk to Nat in
& loud, metallic voice. She was tall,
stout and fair, though probably over

“sixty years old. Her complexion was

white and pink, her features.still hand-

j some, though devoid of all refiuement

and ratellectual charm such ss rendered
the fine countenance of Eliza Jane Judge
#o- remarkable. She wore a grey linsey

*An’ yit! said Nat, ‘afore this day ROWD and an enormous blue check colton  aftherndon, any way.’

apron.

sudden rage, the eeverity of his voice,’ ‘How are ye, .Nathaniel 7 she said. ret Owen to rush at that moment to the
the contempt in his eyes, had its due ef- ' Ye'r more bhoyish loike nor I expected, ' window and to roar : ‘ Thim Crashmans

Y’er uncle said ye were thretty ye'r Jast
birthday.’

Nat wished they would not quote his
uncle’s letters.

‘I was sorry fer th’ pore man's suddint
death,’ Mrs. Scarlet continued, ‘In the
midst iv lvife we are in death. 'Tis
teldom ye hears iv a mau gettin’ his
neck broke in that aisy goin’ manner jist
be a fall from th’ back iv a koree. But,’
she said, ¢ I'm sure ye're hungry.’

i Not very,’ he answered.

¢ Elizabeth has yer dinner ready in th!
kitchen. She left it ready on th’ table
afore goin’ out to feed the fowls. I hasa
bhundred head iv fowl altogether, Nat.’

She rose and led the way to the kitch-
en, Nat followed her in dreary silence.
She impressed him uunfavorably. Bhe
seemed more tactless and coarse than he
had expected even from the perusal of
her letters to his uncle.
¢ He sédted himself at the table in the
western window and looked out at Eliza-
beth, who was feeding the fowls in the
yard., In this somewhat arduous task
she was asssited by Garret Owen, the
stable-boy, a rugged urchin, whoee clothes
were kept upon his person by an ingeni-
ous arrangement of pins—large brass
pins. - His buttons had fallen off long be-
fore, when he first began to outgrow his
elothes.

" Mrs. Scarlet daily lectured him on the
subject-of the pins, *I do declare, thim
pins will surely fy yit, Garryown, an
lave ye muther-naked, a show to th’
world an’ a disgrace to me respectable
place. I gives ye warnin’ in toime, iv
thim pins go, ye go afther ’em.’

Presently she ran behind the table at
which Nat was sitting, and leaned out of
the open window, screamiing: ‘Thim
young Peekin ducks, Elizabeth, is more
loike a pack iv Rooshin wolves on th’
thrack iv a thraveller nor they're loike
young ducks, Garryown, ye young ruf-
fian, how dar ye up aa’ breed sich confu-
sion stid iv helpin’ Lizsie to dhrive thim
wolfish young Peekins frum th' turkeys’
curds an’ oatmale ¥’

Here Garret Owen affected great zeal.

‘Be jabers) said Mrs. Scarlet, ‘his
pins 'ull raly fly this toime, an iv they
do—'

She turned to Nat with a sudden air
of recollection, and sitting down at the
table, began : ‘ Well, Nat, ine boy, and
tow do you loike dear Eliza Jane ¥

¢ She’s ainy-goin’,” he murmured, ¢ vury
alsy-goin’.’

. *She’s all that an’ more,’ she contin-
ued. ‘Ah! Nat, ye'r th’ happy an’ for-
tunit man. to git sich a treasure as Eliza
Jane. Think; Nat, jist think iv th’ dear,
gintle, intherestin’ crature she is!—
Think, Nat, jist think iv tn’ fortun’ she’ll
have ! Compare her wid Elizabeth, as is
that cowd, an’ stiff an’ proud, she’ freeze
a man ! I do asspre ye, Nat, Elizabeth
is the masther iv this house. She manid-
ges th’ dairy ! She’s th’ keeper iv all th’
accounts ! She makes th’ butther ! She
ordhers in th’ crape, an' she sells th’
farm produce ! Three Papisher fellows
up an’ bowdly axed her to marry thim
widin th’ last foive years.’ :

" " Well 7 said Nat.

' Iv course she refused ‘'em. ‘I niver
seen to me knowledge th’ man yit as I'd
¢all masther,’ she said to me.’

Nat shivered:

_ %'Tain't cowld ye are,’ said Mrs, Scar-
let in surprise.

*1 Vlieves,’ he said coldly, ‘th’ wind
dn’ th’ wather was sha'arp.’

CHAPTER V.
THE, CRASHMANS,

Two hours later the family were as-
senibled at tea at the table in the western
window where Nat had Jined. The sun-
shine poured in on the sanded floor,
white-washed walls, and snowy tables;
upon all the order and cleanliness which
were in such striking contrast to the
squalor of ordinary west-Irish farm-kit-
chena. ;

Mrs. Scarlet sat at the head of the ta-
ble pouring tea from a brown delf tea-

‘terns, Elizabeth sat at the foot and cut
| great squares of home-made bread. Nat
tat at one side with the indolent Eliza
nJ.‘""" who appeared to have little appe-
Ime.

The conversation was not general ; no

[ Nat said nothing, he thought the more.

! He saw that Elizabeth’s were the
jstroug and capable hands that made up
for every one’s deficiencies ; that Garret
Owen and Margaret Hamlin the maid—
a giddy girl of sixteen—made ita rule
{mot to perform any duty whatever unless
Elizabeth eyes. were upon them ; that
Mus. Scarlet was a politician and a vio-
lent partisan ; that she was extremely
religious, and had a tenacious memory
!for texts, which she had an unfortunate
'habit of quoting inappositely onfevery
possible or impossible occasion ; that she
ihad innumerable homely proverbe at her
| fingers’ ends, and grotesque sayings of
‘all sorts, which she described as—ecants ;
that, extraordinary to relate, maternal
i pride was her strongest passion.
Just as the tea was wearly over, she
!uid to her daughter, * Well, thank Gawd,
i there’s no chance iv thim Crashmaus this

Perhaps the irony of fale caused Gar-

is jist come up to th’ front porch, an’
Maggotamlin is gone to let 'em in.’
Elizabeth turned pale.

Eliza Jane fixed a pale glare full of in-
scrutable meaning upon Nat.

Mrs. Searlet half rose, then sank into
her seat and wrung her large hands,

* Th’ Crashmins afther all,’ she gasped.
*Th’ Lord save us an’ purtict us. I see
‘tall! Gloxana Grashmin have come on
a voyage iv discovery, an’ to make fierce
lave to Nathaniel Scarlet, jist to wex an’
worrit dear Eliza Jane.’

Nat did not receive this alarming and
delicately conveyed intelligence with in-
differerce ; he flushed. Having hither-
to carefully avoided female society, he
was not inured to such personalities.

In a moment, however, the Crashmans
appeared. .

Mra. Crashman was a sallow little
woman with black eyes and hair. 8be
wore a straight black gown and thin
black cape. Her daughter Gloxana was
tall and had an extremely high color and
rather bold features.

‘We come,’ said Mrs, Crashman, *to
inquire for dear Eliza Jane Judge, an’ to
offer onr warmest congratulations on: her
suddint ingagement to wan Nathaniel
Sca’arlet, a northern farmer. This is th’
youag mon, I ¢'ppose,’ and she pointed
at Nat.

¢ Eliza Jane Judge,’ repeated Mrs. Scar-
let, violently. ¢Oh ! to hear th’ turrible
suggestions Mrs. Crashmin do be makin’
iv malice. She knows as well as I knows, !
Nat, that it's me daughter an’ not me/|
niece as ye'r ingaged to.’ ‘

Nat was silent and flushed again.

‘Surely ye'r not in airnest,’ remon-
strated Mrs. Crashman: *Surely ’tain’t!
pore Eliza Jane as is goin’ to bé marrid”
at this toime iv day. She’s not aqual to
th’ cares iv marrid loife, not but what
hes a wakely crature hisself, long an’
thin. BSure, whin he stud up jist now
to hand aroun’ th’ griddle bread it shruck
me as he was givin' at the knees I’

‘Givin’ at the knees !" repeated Mre.
Scarlet furiously. ‘He's no sich a thing
as givin' at the knees. How dar ye,
Mrs. Crashmin, iv ye was twinty toimes
a frin’ and naybour, up an’ cheek ye'r
betthers? Gawd knows th’ Sca’arlets is
far afore th’ Crashmins any day.’

‘I'll have ye to know, Mrs. Crashmin,’
drawled Eliza Jane with some dignity,
‘that Nathaniel Scaarlet is engaged to
me, an’ niver wanst thonght iv poor Eli-
zabeth or as much as knew that there
was sich a person in existence.’

Here Nat could scarce repress a groan.
His gentleness and blank despair appeal-
ed to Elizabeth’s pity.

Mrs. Crashman ran a cunning eye
over him again and again.

tense of promise fulfilled. In Glengal

insults she’d recave,’ said Mrs. Crashman:
¢ He med a grade mistake, ma'am,’ edid

wid a welwet bloom upon it. I never

¢ It's more nor pore Eliza Jane have,’
snapped Mre. Crashman.

“She's makin’ a fine marridge, any-
way,’ said Mrs. Scarlet.

This was a sore point.

‘ Oh, to think, wailed her

rie

knees to Ler to take this mon an’ that !
¢ Be all accounts,’ drawled Eliza Jane,

‘Dear Gloxeenia,’ said Mrs. Bearlet,
¢ I often felt far yer disappointmints, ang|
said to dear Eliza Jane, it was sich & pity

loights in archery whin it's uueea-hl.;
At this moment various influences
combined to overthrow Gloxana Crash-

tears, and was tenderly led from the
scene by Mrs. Crashman.

Nat Scarlet also seemed singulatly ill
at ease, and in a few minutes sprang to
his feet with a violent and profane ex-
clamation. He hastily left the house

river.

He asked himself was he going mad }

did ‘this life, which he had been wont to
regard as a solemn prelude to a limitless
eternity of joy or sorrow, really mean?
Had his past life been a dream from

to what? Not to dream of Eliza Jane’s
pale eyes, surely.

He threw himself on the ground with
a groan.
ed and dreamed of what might have
been ; and after a timejhe becanie inex-
pressibly soothed by the sweet solitude
around him ; the ripple of the water

through the sedge ; the steely glint of the
grey river, and the silence of the deep
woods at the other side, where not even a
wood-pigeon was cooing. 2

No one disturbed him until the sua
set and the evening shadows deepened
intomight. :

CHAPTER VL
DRIFTING.

The weather continued fine for a few
days with fresh southerly winds, drifting
clouds, and hot sunshine. In the air
there was a fragrant freshness, a subtle

the autamn comes early and lingers late;
and the beginning of autumn there seem-
ed already advanced. .

Nat Scarlet spent most of his time on
the river rowing himeelf about in Eliza-
beth’s boat. He looked ill and careworn,
and seldom spoke. His taciturnity, how-
ever, offended no one. Eliza Jane knew
that her marriage would be eatirely’s
business transaction, and she did not ex-
pect Nat to make love to her. She was
selfish and unsympathetic to a degree,
Her own physical sensations bounded, as
it were, her mental horizon, and she
could never soar above them. It did
not occur to her that Nat was ill or un-

happy.

Elizabeth alone understood him and
measured with accurate eye the full ex-
tent of his carefully concealed admira-
tion for herself. She saw little of him,
however, and pever spoke of him to her
cousin Eliza Jane. She busied herself
with careful preparations for the wed-
ding, which, it was arranged, should take
place on the 10th of August.

Cold and reserved to an exceptional
degree, Elizabeth had apparently no pow=
er whatever of expressing her thoughts
in words, and perhaps this was fortunate
—for she thought of everything. She
was positively afflicted with an acutely
logical and penetrating mind that reck-
lessly suggested vnto itself all sorts of
impossible problems,

She was a striking contrast to Mrs,

‘He haven't & moind at aise,’ she
snapped, ‘or moy name aint Anastasia
Crashman ! Look, look, Mrs. Sca'arlet,
at his color acomin’ an’ agoin’ !’

¢Be thankful, Anastasia,’ said Mrs.
Scarlet, with must digunity, *that ye'r
daughter’s color ain’t agoin’ an’ acomin’ ;
that it's a pervanint job ! I do declare,’
she added insolently, ‘Gloxana’s gettin’
th’ elderly spread. She's fur all the
world loike a big bustin’ red paony,
full-blowed.

¢ Gloxy, darlin’,’ said Mrs. Crashman,
tenderly, ‘do take another cup iv tay.
Gawd knows ye ueeds support in th’
company iv frinds an’ naybours,’

‘Young mon, I'll trouble ye,’ acd she
gave her daughter’s cup to Nat. who pre-
sented it to Mrs. Scarlet.

As he returned it to Gloxana, the un-
fortunate Nathaniel received a smile and
glance that covered him with confusion.
His dismay became, if poesible, greater
than ever when Mrs, Scarlet jeered—

‘There's eyes an’ teeth fur ye, Nat.
She bares th’ wan an’ flares th’ other.’

Oh, hush, avat, hush ! implored Eli-
zabeth. .

Eliza Jane glared at Nat with pale
sympathy.

¢ Her poor fa'ather whin he named her
Gloxana, little bethought him iv th’ crul

}

Scarlet, who was the victim of a restless
energy which bore no useful results.—
Her days were spent in rushing aimless-
ly hither and thither, and in screaming,
with many profane and ridiculous excla-
mations, contradictory orders to Margar-
et Hamlin and Garret Owen.

There was now a comparatively idle
time on the farm before the beginning of
harvest, and each day’s simple routine
was the same. The family, with the ex-
ception of Eliza Jane, rose between five
and six o’'clock. They breakfasted in the
kitchen at eight, dined there at one, bad
tea at five, and oatmeal porridge for sup-
per at nine o'clock,

Sunday, his first Sunday at Glengal,
appeared to Nat the saddest day he had
ever speut, though he did not know that
before it was over it would be the niost
eventful.

In the morning he drove into Glengal
to church with Mrs, Scarlet and Eliza
Jane. The early hours of the afternoon
he was obliged to spend with Eliza Jane
sitting by the river.

Fivally he proposed that he shonld
row her up to the  big lake after tea.
She said she wounld like the row, and
suggested that Elizabeth should join
them and take an oar. This the latter

her friend; Gloxeeniw's th’ name. Ite a Eliza Jane changed

denyed as Gloxy have a fine complexion.,

nd; *iv
Toimes an’ agin I've gone an me binded| .

‘this man an’ that pled her vury false.’ |

that ye'r arra niver hit th’ goold. I de<},

and rushed down the narrow path to the !,

Would the horrid . voices of these old |
women riug forever in his ears? What|.

which be had just been awakened, and |

Then he lit his pipe aud smok- | >

WHOLE |

consented to do.
! moment, just as they

broad-faced, full-blowed, starin’. flower el on returuing home
headache,

Shanter cap, kn
eiriped cotton gown‘pm.d‘ d up as :

man'’s self-control. She burst into noisy|

ing over the surface ce of the w
den squalle. -
¢Iy th’ wind gits any h

against the bank ; the rustle of the wind lake.

tinually ; and while we be

moderate use of aleohol in health.
sease was fraught with great dauger, an
while he believed and still belie ﬁ
the absolute eafety against the forms

of this liquor babit with ita ins

disease induced bythqi‘f
quors, we believed the figares lar

Rev. Dr. Buckley, editor of the Ch
tian Advocate, a very careful and re
paper, in the last issue of

says: 32
cian of England, believing the statement
of temperance people to be extravagant,

effects of strong drink, began as early as.

with several medical men and experid,
expecting to quickly disapprove the same,
According to their deductions the latesh
estimate of deaths of adults annually
caused through intemperance is: Im
Great Britain, 120,000 ; in France, 142,
000 ; in the United States, 80,000 ; of
nearly half a million each year in thres
countries aggregating a' population of
120,000,000 * : :

If such are the facts is it not time thdb
every health board in the land, while use
ing commendable vigilance agaiust such
foreign foes as Cholera and Yellow
Fever, the deaths from which are a trifie
compared with those from alcohol, should -
arouse themselves against this foe to life,
and health, aud happiness already withe
in our midst and slaying the rich and
poor—the well favored and the ill fed as
well? Despite the most well directed
efforts, Cholera and Yellow Fever,
Diptheria and Scarlet Fever may not te

this greatest of all agents of death—
alcohol, aud that is not to touch, taste
nor handle the death-dealing stuff. We -
write this not from a fanatical temper-
ance stand-point, but as a sanitarian, and
sithply in the interests of health and life.
The moral, financial and social interests,
though as great, are not alluded to. Ag
the risk of being charged as being too
radical we declare ‘that we wish tha
every child in the State was taught that
there is danger of disease and death in

tuous or malt liquor ; and that there
abeolute safety alone in the non-use’

these drin‘b. —Heavra

Children Cry for

that 60,000 people die annually from the
1870 a personal inquiry, in conmection

prevented immessurably; but we haves
sure, safe and cheap preventitivejagaingt

taking even the least quantity of spiris

iy,

=1

Dr. Norman Kerr, an eminent physie 3§
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