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Btyle ‘Girdles,
hmere Gloves, -
n’s Cashmere Hose,
Vool Clouds and Shawls,
c; ans and Walleta,

m Cnrl Cloth, Jer-
ifu Jmﬂ.menc'of Ulster
 Shawls,

Black Cashmercs,

Turkish Alhambra Curtains,
Printéd Table Covers,
Cheap Cretonnes,
Comfortables,

White Blankets,

Grey do.

Grey Flannels,

White  do.

Secarlet  do.

Fancy = do.

Swansdowns,

Colored do.

Men’s Tweed and Homespun,
Ladies Black Straw Hats,
Hat Shapes,

Kid Gloves, Stitched Backs,
Ladies’ Undervests, ete.

PRICES RIGHT, GOODS A

er 14, 185.

B. FAIREY.

Neweanstle.

| sc.m.n omice CANADA HOUSE

‘ ‘Bank Montreal.
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J. 0:. BIEDERMANN.
1887.
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= Proprietor. [y

Good Sample Rooms for

day; with Sample

Chaflam, New Bramswiek,

Wm. JOANSTON, Proprictor

Considerable outlay has been made ou the
house to make it a firstclass Hotel and trave'lets
still find it a desirable temporary residence
both as regards location and comfort. [t is
jtuated within two minutes walk of Steamboat
landing and Telegraph and Post Offices,

The proprietor retnrns thanks to the Public
for the emzouragen:ent given hin in the past
end will endeavor by connesy and attention 4

mrerit the same in the 5ure.

GOOD SAMPLE ROOMS

2 rOommmial Trave'lers ~nd Stabling on the
LRt 12, 1685,

Notice

To Starskypirs Genasrally.

Our Fal! .-I;:l.\' of
Pure Wool Enitting
YARNS

are now ready for delivery-
If you have not already placed your orders
write for samples and prices.

GOLDEN GROVE WOOLEN MILLS,
St. John, N. B
’~WILL18 MOTT & CO.
8t John, Ang. 27, 1888.

Stoves for Sale.

Forsaleat a barg_;in, a large

BASE BURNER,

' for Soft Coal, Style

“OHIOQ,

saitable for a Hall or large Dining Roomi.
? use only two seasons. Alsoa

Model Parlor Stove,

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

Oct. 10, 1887.

or Sale.

The proprietor offers for sale tke

Drug Store,

situated in Richibucto, Kent County, N. B.

Stock and Fixings

complete, including Soda Fountain. Good
chance for one who understands the business,
nltilthoonlyregutend Drug Store in town,
Agply to
R. L. BOTSFORD,
Richibucto, N. B

Ia

9nd July ,1888.

NEW GO0DS
For SUMMER and FALL.

Just received ut the

OHIIA.P

CASH STORE.

New Prints| Plusbes, Fancy Velveteens and
, extraordinarily Cheap, Fancy
l'huneh #8d Wool Shawls.

Meltons, Meltons,

New Dress Goods, Embroideries, Kid and Silk
Gloves, also Blankets, Yarns, Homespun,
Plain and Checked Wmceys, Ladies Scote ,
‘W ool Undervests, a 'arge assortment of*Men's
Top Shirts, Shirts and Drawers, Boots and
Shoes, Crockery and

Staple Groceries.

A few pieces of Mantle and Ulster Cloths.

Thos. Clarz & Co.

Newcastle, Aug. 14, 88,

The Favorlte

Medicine for Throat and Lung Dlm-
culties has long been, and still is, Ayer’s |
Chergy Pectoral. It cures Croup, |
Whooping Cough, Bronchitis, and
Asthma; soothes irritation of the
Larynx and Fauces; strengthens the
Vocal Organs; allays soreness of the
Lungs; prevents Comsumption, and,
even in advanced stages of that disease,
relieves Coughing and induces Sleep.
There is no other preparation for dis-
eases of the throat and lungs to be com~
pared with this remedy.

“My wife had a distressing cough,
with- pains in the side and breast. (]
tried varions medicines, but none did
her any good until I got a bottle of
Ayer’'s (,berr Pectoral, which has cured
her. A nelﬁ bor, Mrs. Glenn, had the
measles, and the cou h was relieved b,
the use of Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral. .
have no hesitation in recommending

Cough Medicine

to every one afflicted.””—Robert Horton,
Foreman Headlight, Morriliton, Ark.

“Y have been afflicted with asthma
for forty years. Last spring I was taken
with a violent cough, which threatened
to terminate my days. Every one pro-
nounced me in consumption. I deter-
mined to try Ayer’s erry Pectoral.
Its effects were magical. I was immedi-
ately relieved and continued to immvo
until entirely recovered.”—Joel B
Guilford, Conn.

* Six months ago I had a severe hem-
orrhage of the XunEn brought on by an
incessant cough which deprived me of
sleep and rest. I tried various reme-
dies, but obtained no relief until I be-

n to take Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral. A
%ﬂ bottles of this medicine cured me.”

. E. Coburn, 19 Second st., Lowell,
Mass

“For children afflicted with colds,
coughs, sore throat, or croup, I do not
know of any remedy whic " will give
more apeedly relief than Ayer’s Cherry
Pectoral. have found it, also, invalu~
able in cases of Whoopmg Congh ”—

Ann I.ovejoy, 1257 Washington nreet.
Boston, M

Ayer's Ghem Pectoral,

PREPARED BY
Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass,
Bold by all Druggists. Price $1; six bottles, 85

x
|
\
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. |** A 8titch in Time Saves Nine,”

Is an old preverb and if follewed out through

{life much time, mioney and suffering may be

pnventod. A Cough or Celd neglected often
ends in Consumption, which might have been
cured in a few days bad the proper remedy
been used. Don’t delay, delays are dangerous.
Secure at oncs a bottle of

ESTEY' 'S

God Liver 0il Gream.

1t will care & covgh or cold quicker than
ungrh ng else you can use,

R. L. Botsford, Richibneto, N. B., writes
as follows : I bave prescribed "and sold over
eleven dozen of Estey's Cod Liver Oil Cream.
I have had better results frow its use than any
other preparahon of the kind that I ever used.’
Ask your ist for ESTEY’S COD
LIVER OIL CRE Take no other.

Price, 5%. Ghomes, $2.50. Prepared only
by E. MN.E 5TEY, Pharwacisc, Moncton, N, B.
toning up. Yon

YOUR have 10 appetite,

and what you doeat distre_ses
you. You are low spirited
and languid. Yonare ner:
vous, and at nights rell an?
w088 on your bed and cannot
sieep. This is all caused by
your system being run dowao
and requiving something to
brace it up, and make yon
feel all right again. To ge-
ca.e this you should take

BLOOD want

ESTEY'S

ESTHY’S
ESTEY'S
ESTEY'S

IRON
IRON
IRON

A
AND
D

QUININE

QUININE
QUININE
QUININE

TORNIC,

TONIC.
TONIC.
TONIC.

ESTE®’S
[ron and Quinine Tonie.

After using it for a shor

vime you will find

Your appetite improv-
ed, your spirits become
more cheerfal, and you
feel and know that ey-
ery fibre and tissue of
your body is beingbrac-
ed and renovated.

ESTET'S IRON AND QUININE TONIC

Is seld by Druggists everywhere. Be sure
;nd b%et the genuine. Price 50 cents, 6 bottles

NP;;pued only by E. M. ESTRY, 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 Stoci
comprises—

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

Shot and Changeable Silks, Batins, Gauzes,
Ribbons, Feathers, and Flowers (‘rape and
Mourning Flowers, Fancy Frilling and Veilin
Chenile Trlmmmg in black and colors, Han
kerchiefs in Silk and Linen, Children’s Collars,
Bibs, 01d Lady's Dress Caps, Lace Flouncmgs
and Hamburgs and a variety of other articles,

All orders promptly attended to.

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

-ASTO Ri

for lnfan;s and_Children.

mhmu.mn &

Tz Czxravr Coupaxy, 77 Murray Street, N. Y.

%electedﬁuterature

THE TWO FLAGS.

(From W. H. H. Murray's Forthcoming
Book, Descriptive of a Trip Through
Canada, Called * Daylight Land.’)

‘That you may understand, ladies and

! gentlemen,’ began the Professor,as with
' a graceful bow he acknowledged the gene-

rous reception we gave him, ‘that you
may understand the location and matural
surroundings of this little episode of
American-Canadian life, which I am to
render, 1 will briefly describe them te

you.

‘ Below the Black Canon, the savage
sablimity of which cannot perhaps be
equalled on the continent, the Freer
curves to the right, and sends its deep,
strong, down-rushing current with a sul-
len roar against the base of a mountain,
And he who stands in the curve below
Yale, and looks up at that wide reach of
water from where it rushes out of the
gloomy pass, from between walls of rocks
which lift six thoneand feet above it, sees
as grand a spectacle, and as sublime a vi-
son of river aud mountain as he may
find on the continent. Opposite this
enrve, on which you will imagine your-
s:If standing, stretches a plain of acres
in extent, lying enclosed in the ourve of
thé great stream, under the rounded
binks of which, when the water is low-
el in summer, streiches a bar of brown
sind. From that bara crowd of Ameri-
cans who had broken through the vast
m-untains from California, in 1868, took
in a few days more than a million of dol-
lars of granulated gold. Fronrthis fact
i received the name of Aierican Bar, a
nwme which it retains te this day. On
the plain above the bar, directly in front
of the monstrons mouth of the Black
Canon, were camped more than six hun-
dred of our fellow-eountrymen.

“It is doubtful, ladies and gentlemen,
if a rougher, braver, more reckless crowd
were ever seen in British Columbia.—
They ' represented the frontiers of our
country; that frontier which stands fir
exploration, mad ventures, audaciots en-
terprises, personal cvurage, coarse brava-
do, manhood recked, recklessness of life
and generous impulses. In ity every
State and Territory in the Union had its
spokesman. The dialect, the pereonu!
eharacteristics, the humor, and even tle
profanity of each section was represented
by its true type. Many were old forty-
niners, men who had crossed the plains
on foot, rifle in hand, when the East
went wild at the newe that gold could<te
had for the digging beyond the Nevadas.
Youth and age and middle life were
there. Ex-army men, Blue and Gray,
Red and Yank worked as partners, and
starved, feasted, or gambled together. as
lock smiled or frowned. Some signed
their name with that sign whieh 'stands
with equal facility for piety or ignorance.
Aud others in the hush of evening sang
the songs of their Alma Mater to the lie-
tening piunes apd silent stars. Many
were ignorant of any grammar, and
others might have served as Queen’s Mes-
sengers, not only in European but in
Asiatic courts. Many were scarred with
wounds received in battle or private
fights. All were armed, and ate. and
slept with a pistol at their hips. And
while all gambled or bet heavily when
in money or liquor, nevertheless, drun-
kenness was exceptional and fights un-
common. A crude but effectively ad-
ministered justice gnarded property and
life. Thieving was unknown at Ameri-
can Bar. ‘It doesn’t pay,’ said light-
fingered Dick to his partner who had
learned a useful trade under the direction
of his native State : * It dcesn’t pay in a
community so damned ignorant that the
court has only ome classification for
crimes and inflicts but one penalty.'—
Still it cannot be said that this crowd of
gold-seekers were precisely the kind of
men one would eelect for church-mem-
bership, and certainly more reckless dare-
deviltry was camped that summer at
Anierican Bar, than could be easily
grouped in any other spot on the face of
the earth. You now have the knowledge
of the location and characteristics of the
occurence, aud I will proceed to render
you the story of—

THE TWO FLAGS.

¢ Let these two flags go on like twin

Stars in equal courses moving,’

¢ It was the fourth of July. The sun
stood equi-distant between the monstrous
cliffs that made the walls of the Black
Canon, pouring . its rays straight down-
ward upon the foam-whitened surface of
the racing water. On the plain in the
elbow of the river stood the camp, and
on the bush cabins and old, soiled tents
‘the rays fell brightly and hot; all the
hotter they seemed to the revelers on the
sand, because above and around them, as
they looked through the heated air, they
could see the cold gleam of glaciers ‘amd
the glint of ice against the blue skl
The camp was in holiday mood ; not a
man was at work at the Bar. To have
lifted pick or pan would have started
Judge Lynch that day. The camp had
struck luck at the Bar and its mood was
exuberant. Some were pitching quoits,
using small bags of gold dust for their
quoite, each caster risking the bag that he
cast ; others were engaged in pistol prac-
tice, the bulls-eye being a gold eagle at
fifty yards. The bullet that hit won the
cagle. Some were whirling knives at

——

bank notes.
poker, played with a recklessness that
would frighten a railroad magnate.
men were pronouncing an oration on
Liberty at either end of the camp, while
& scholarly-looking man, considerably
eshilarated with something stronger than
the inspiration of the poet, was vainly
eadeavoring o pronounce the measures
of a patriotic ode he had composed to a |
&ﬁong of ‘uproarious auditors.

‘Suddenly at the mountain end of the
cqutral street, 4 throng of men appeared,

i
Two

In every tent there was slide, and swept him, as if he were a bit

of debris, to the bank of the river. Then
out of the roar lanced a voice, * Natural-
ize him ! naturalize him ! | Make a Yan-
i kee out of the cockney ! and six hundred
}\oicea took up the ery—for the humor

INatumhzc him ; he shall take the oath
of allegiance. Make him swear by the
Stars and Stripes

But the cockney refused to become a
Yankee ; refused point blauk, and gar-
' nished his refusal by expletives known
‘only to the slums of London.

‘ Damn the cockney,’ exclaimed ¢ Cam-
bndge' Jack,” ‘the fool ncu as il there
waa a choice in the matter ; and then he
'lcmmed ‘Dipnim! Dip him! Cool
!mn down in the Fraser! He shall

of the idea pleased them—* Aye, aye !—

‘asd five fiddles, playing Yankee Doodle |1ndolent cockney,

-the rushing of the gamblers, the pell-mell |

beiring on their shonlders a flag-staff
&3 the ;halyards all rigged. | At their
#ad marched ¢ Hoosier Jack,” who was ;
ed with lead’ at Shilob, earrying a'
ff from which waved a yard of bunt-
ing with its thirteen stars all faded and
#he glorious stripes sadly bleached, fnyed swear by the Stars and Stripes, or drown ¥
at the cdges, if the truth must be told, | And the crowd took up the words of
aud ‘ damnably out of repairs,’ as Bangor i  Cambridge Jack,'—for the cockney had
Harry asserted ; but symbolic still of no friends; he had not acted to make
liberty to man, nnd of the great country any, and surely no flag up to this time
which stands for that liberty the world " had ever had a less manly representative
oﬁr. Abead of it ‘marched the band, than the banuer of England had found|©!
cgmposed f a little snare drum, two ﬂfes, in the person of this boaatmg, swaggering,
¢ Bloody Edwarde.
with a eélerity of movement, and an{And so the crowd took up the ery of
edrnestness of - expression which more | ‘ Cambridge Jack,’ prompted thereto by
than compensated for the artistic defi-'the sense of humor and the dislike of
clencies of the performance. tho cockney, and yelled—* Into the Fra-

¢ But, oh ! the cheers and the yells that s with him ! ; Cool him down! Teach
greeted that: little cheap flag as it: came | Ihim mauners! He shall swear by the

' Stars and Stripes, or drown " And then
! t f tente, | >
Voo dhappredt.| ;Thweaiptytig of tente, the crowd gave one surge, and upward

{the cockney wae swung, and down
> the river they rushed him, and, into
| the depth of the cold, icy river, thac riv-
ot that never was warm and never will
warm until 'the elements melt, they
plunged him,

that ensued ! lu the rear of those bear- '
ing the flag-staff the procession was form-
ed, and twice through the camp the cheap, !
fafled -banner was carried, and then in
the éentre the flag-pole was set, the bunt-
ing khotted to the halyards, and up went
the Stars and Stripes, while every head | ° But vnderneath and within the punk
was uncovered ard the eyes of many . of his cockneyiem, untouched by the rot
grew dim as they gared. And as the "of the surface, was a sound streak of old,
flag went up and the breere shook it out English oak. For, as the big, red face
and the sunskine brightened the faded came out of the ice-cold tide, he blew
stars and bleached atripes, a cheer, hoarse like a porpoise and yelled again,—

and strong, stormed upward like the roar| *Urrah for the flag of Hold Hingland !
of & tempest, startling the goats on the| «Down with him! Down with him
orag and the fish-hawks at the mouth of | again  yelled the crowd to Blarney Pat’
the Canon, and * Bangor Harry,’ climbed 'and ¢Confederate Dick’ who had him-in
to the top of some eracker-boxes with his (hand. And downward they plunged
six-shooter for his baton, constituted him-  him, ; ; down into the coldness of death,
self Jeader of the music of the occasion, ' yhat glacial cold in thrat river of glaciers
and in his clear, tenor voice, resonaut as . which chills and whitens quick and suie

& bugler's call at sunrise, began, —
rally round lhe ﬁng, boys,

forthe grave. Downward they sent him

@“ { iand again, as he came to the surface, he
zﬁa . ly sptittered, —
Sfumung the battle- (.ry of Freedom, ' viE

The Union forever,
Huriah ! boys, hurrah !
.Down with the traitor and up with
the star.
Ohorua :—We'll rally round the flag,’ ete.

¢ Whether it was the exhilaration of
the occasion, the swing and sweep of the
verse, or the thrill of pride that the eym-
bel above their Leals was theirs once
more, or the magical memories ‘of the old
days before the war, we cannot say, but!
we simiply record the fact that when the'
singer had 1eached the chorus, and the |
great~crowd of rough, bronzed, strong!
men took up the refrain, ¢ Arkansas Reb’
and ¢ Missiesippi Pete,” who had ¢ bored
the: old flag’ in twenty battles, joined as
vigorously in as if they had been born |
under the slope of Bunker Hill.

! The song closed in a roar of sound!
which might not be designated by Thom- |

#s ‘or Zerrahn as music, but which fully
answered “the demaands of the occasion,

angd at & word from * Bangor Harry’ every '.

revolver left its owner’s hip, and six huns
dred polished muzzles gleamed in the
sun.  Six volleys followed the signal of
the leader with a precision which demon-
strated that they were more practical in!
the use of the ‘iron’ than in the chroma- |
tie' scale.

“You fellows,’ said * Bangor Harry,’ as
he crawled carefully down from the top'
'of his cracker-boxes—‘ You fellows ain’s
much at singing, but you have all got
the claseical touch on the trigger.’

It was in fact an exuberant and excite

ing crowd, a crowd which the least touch
would have exploded tor fun, patriotism

and deviltry. And it was at this unfor-'

tunate juncture—unfortunate for him—
that out of his bush shanty crawled
* Bloody Edwards,’ a big, aggtessive, red-
faced London cockney, who had come
through the mountains with the crowd
from no imaginable reason save sheer ac-
cident, and still remained with them be-

canse of tolerance on their part and ex-!

cessive indolence on his ; for there cer-
tainly was nothing in common between
this lofty-acting, boastful cockney from
London and the free and easy, reckless
men among whom he*was staying.

¢ A more boastful, swaggering braggart
never breathed. The most oftensive Bri- |
fon was in him typed most offensively.
His favorite superlative was ‘bloody ¥ |
It answered even the purpose of his loy- '
alty, - which was eo excessive as to tax
language to express.

¢At the very moment when the vast!
crowd was fairly boiling over with ex-
citement and ready for any mischief,
came ‘Bloody Edwards’ upon the scene,
swaggering offensively and waving a
small, red, British flag in his hand.—
Planting himself in the centre of the
street in frout of the six hundred exhil- |
arated Americans, be waved the little
banner flauntingly over his head, and
howled—

J,Urah for the Flag of Hold Hing-
laqd y

CFor an instant the crowd never mov-
ed ¥ each man stood silently in his tracks, '
and then with a roar came the rush. It

struck ‘Bloody Edwarde’ like a land

*Urrah—-for—the—flag—of—Hold-—
| Hing—land !
[ By this time it was evident that
1 *Bloody Edwards’ was sober, sober as a
| man who from birthday had never
touched ale, and that it was not the reck-
less bravado born of liquor, but the bull-
dog grit which made Poietiers, Cressy
and Waterloo what they stand for, which
i held him to the line whose ghastly white
: imen dread, so stifiy—tihe indowmitable
{ Englieh grit that was in him.

[ ¢And this it was which won on the
crowd and even on the two men who had
tvuce plunged him into that death-cold
'current, that curreut which never yet
{gave back to light of day a body that
lonce touched its bottom. For *Confe-
derate Dick,’ as be looked into the big
(Ted English face that now lay drooping
{ weakly on the bull-like neck, exclaimed
in sheer disgust,—
’| ¢ Damn the English fool, he won’t give
in?’ Then up spoke ‘ Bangor Harry’ as
he thrust himself to the front of the
surging crowd.
‘Boys, the darned fool is one of the

{same blood with us if he is beefy built ;

i for his grit proves it. The red flag he’d
die for owned the continent before the
{ Stars and Stripes split it aud the two own
{the continent still betwixt them, and
shall own it forever, by Heaven ! Three

cheers for the red flag of England, the|,
old mother-land of usell.’ And sudden-
! ly out of the throats of six hundred men
who had swarmed over the border searchs
ing for gold, above whose head floated
the little, cheap fifteen by twenty bunt-
;ing with its stars bleached and its stripes
faded, there burst as hearty a cheer for
the cross of St. George as ever Engliah
gunners sent from bloody English decks
when through the smoke they saw their
foeman’s flag come floating down.

¢ Then out of the water they lifted the
cockney, they rolled him and rubbed
him, aud twenty fasks were tossed
through the air to the men who had him
in hand. Then they took the flag,—
* Cambridge Jack’ was the man,—and
bent it to the halyards, side by side with
'the Stars and Stripes, and they hoisted
the two with loud cheers.

‘Devil take the rag! said ¢ Blarney
Pat,’ as he pulled lustily away at the hal-
yun]s ‘ Devil take the rag, but the b’y
that won Waterloo was born nigh Kil-
larney !

‘But this was not all, for a strange
| thing happened, strange enough at any
1tlme, but doubly so happening at that
jvery moment. For scarcely had the
, cheering died than along the rivers
farther bank there came a circling wind
vmakag its progress with dust, dead
|leaves, and withered grasses which, at
| its touch, sprang upward into air. Across
| the rushing river, across the Bar, it ran
1its circling course, jumped the dry bank
'and rushed across' the Dbend, and in its
career struck full and fair the staff from
which the kindred banners waved, out of
' their fastenings tore them, and, twined
together, blent as one, sent them soaring
upward through the sunshine toward the

iblue eky, and the white summits of the

Canon, eight thousand feet above the
throng of swarthy, scarred, and startled
faces gazing at them.

Thus in silence stood the camp. Not
a sound was heard save the rush of water
as it whirled around the Bar or fretted
along the shifting edges of the golden
beach below. Spellbound and marveling
at such strange hap, their jests all check-
ed, their rude talk silenced, they stood
at gaze, their eyes fixed on the flags as
they went up and onward, lifted highet
and higher into the blue. Still dpward
and onward jthey soared, and not until
they were to the eye but a fleck of color ;
not until that fleak of color bad touched
the level of the icy peaks and the summit
line of snow ; not uutil the winds which
pour ferever over them had caught the
flags and they were about todisappear,
borne on by winds which flow forever
round the world, was that solemn silence
broken. But as the blended flags, now
but a epeck of color, were about to fade
forever from their gazing eyes, the voice

of * Bangor Harry’ rose strong and clear,

with the genuine Yankee nasal struck
clean throvgh the words :—

* I'll be darned if God Almighty kan’t
Jjoined them two ﬂaga togdhcr r

Etmmnm.

MAMIE.

‘ Mamma, I'm so hungry !

was lifted pitifully to her mother’s. And
the ‘mother knew by her own gnawing

for she herself had not tasted food for
forty-eight hours. - She 1ose, weit to the
wooden cupboard in the corner cf the
room, took a single cold potato from the
shelf, and, paring it, put it into Mamie’s
hand. “That is every morsel there 1s in
the house,.child ; take it, and run over
to the tavern, and see if you cannot get
‘your father home. He will come for you,
sometimes, you know.’

Mamie hurried away, for she had often
been to the old fashioned English coun-

frying the eggs and bacon, in the spider,

she thought how she would dip her pota-
toe into the fat after the woman had tak-
en out the bacon.

As she went in, she caught sight of her
father' in a drunken slumber ; but her
earnest appeal that he should come home
only half roused him from his stupor.—
So the little one waited for the meal to
Le served, and then went slyly to the
spider, and dipped her potatoe in the hot
gravy.

‘ Get out, you young wench ! the pro-
prietor’s wife said, coming to the fire, ard
pushing the child rudely aside. ‘Go and
dip yer tater in yer own gravy.’

The father roused then. ‘What’s all
this " he said. He had been a gentle-
man. Little seven-year-old Mamie could
remember when they lived in a home
where there were brussels carpets and
lace curtains. But step by step the
drink had brought them down to the one
room which had neither carpet nor cur-
tains. :

* What’s all this ? he repeated angrily,
a3 he saw his little one’s lips quiver.

‘I told the youngster to go home and
dip her tater in her own gravy.’

The drunkard straightened Limself up,
A look cameé into his eyes that they had
nevey worn since the day, three years be-
fore, when the house and furniture had
been sold to pay the rumseller.

¢ Come, Mamie,’ he said, catehing the
finy young thing in his arms, and hold-
ing her close. ‘We will dip our taters
in our own gravy.

He was almost sober now. Going out
of the door, he met a comrade face fo
face.

¢ Hi, Michael ! ve’re jist the one I'm
a-wantiu’ to see. Here’s the dollar I got
from ye the day I was dead broke.

‘Thank you kindly, Pat,’ he said, as
he would have said it years before, hed
he met his companion in a London drawe
ing room. ' ¢ We'll surprise the mother,’
he added, gleefully, to the child.

The moiher — poor woman ! — was
kneeling by ber bedside, with the tears
raining down her face. It was the first
time she had prayed since, long ago, ste
had lipsed her baby prayer beside her

mother’s knee. But she wailed out, ‘O
God ! give my husband back to me !—
Give him back to me, and I will love
you and serve you forever.’ And evea
while she knelt the door opened, and
Mamie flew to her arms.

‘0, mamma ! here 1s papa, and we've
got some bread and butter and bacon snd
potatoes, and he’s never, never going to
drink any more.’

And the husband of her youth, the
man to whom she had ‘clung though all
other friends had been lost to her, knelt
beside her, and whispered, ‘It is true,
Mary ; so hielp me God ' And the al-
mighty help was given, and friends ga-
thered about him, and business prosper-
ed with him ; and one day he led his
wife and daughter back to their old
home, and installed them there.

As Mamie went gaily skipping from
rsom to room, her father said : ¢ My lit-
tle daughter is very happy.’
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A“WARNING TO BUIEIJLLB!&

While riding on the train one dqr&il
winter, the following conversation took:
place between myself and two other men ¥
One said that rumselling is the H
business to make money at. If a man
was to set up a brewery ten miles in the
woods he would get customers. But
is it that their posterity are alwaysin
beggary. I made answer that the curse
of God always goes with the rum traffic.
The other man said that he knew a man
to sell liguor until it was ankle dezp on
the floot, and he had all the land in the
neighborhood, and when he dieil the

his children and grand children ar: this
day in beggary. And I know olcgau
the same way.

I hope that the rumsellers will g

up selling the vile stuff and go into 8

other business wotthy of a name. M.

JOE AND TOM.

‘Come in, Joe, and let’s us take a
drink.! -
‘ Thank you, Thomas ; can’t afford it}
¢ Well, but I'll pay for it.’ .
‘Oh T'm not thinking of the mlnqa
‘ What then ¢ -

¢ Loss of health and eunergy ; for [tell /
you what it is, Thomas, I find it xhill
business to work steadily under
liquor. It does well for half an hour,
aad then I get lazy and moody, and want
more and become reckless. I can't lf-
ford it.’

-

]

NoORFOLE, Va., Sept. 17.—The freshet
in the rivers in Eastern North Carolina is
subsiding slowly. Great-damage hus re- -
sulted on. the lowland farms along the
Roanoke, Notteleg, Blackwater and other
rivers, the cotton and corn erop
subme:iged ‘;nd demoyal and live 4&
barus, lumber, m.,a

away. The rise in the i :
seven feet higher than ever ho\m. : :,
fore, and the river overflows the vhe
country three miles from its

Many dwellings were swept away

many plantatious are utterly nmld,i

is estimuted that the loss in the distri
named will reach $1,000,000. ;

Children Cry for
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property went like the wind, and now A



