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D IDEAS 8 OF EYE EAR & THROAT

QfAce : Cor. Westmorland and Main Street
Moncton.

Moncton, Nov. If, 1886.

Dr. R. Nicholson,
Office and Residence,

McCULLAM ST., - • NEWCASTLE. 
Jan. 22 1889.

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

Pec. 23, 18*1.

W. A. Wilson, M. D.
Physician and s irgeon, 
DERBY, • * • N. B.
Derby Nov. 15, 1890

KEARY HOUSE
Kemeriy WILBI'B J ' ' J )

BATHURST - * »• B.
THOS, F. fcBA&Y, ,.,„P„eior.

'this Hotel has been entirely refitted and re 
furnished throughout Stage connects with 
all tiaies. Livery connected with the Hotel. 
Yachting Facilities Some of the best trout 
Mid «Iraon pools within eight miles. Excel
lent salt water bathing. *1 S. mple lluoms 
for Commercial men.
TERM, $1.50 per day, with Sample 

Moons $5.

Clifton House.
Princes and 143 Ge la Street.

ST.JOHN N. B.

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

tention and moderate charges. Telephone 
eommnmnication with all parts of the city.
April 6th, 1889.

TÜHIÏ and REPAIRING.

CHATHAM
CUUAfiti XD SLEIGH
WORKS.

The Subscriber has on hand Top Buggies, Con
cord and Driving Wagons, of different 

kinds, Truck wagons, Carts, &c., &c. 
of bis own Manufacture. Stock and 

Workmanship guaranteed, all 
of which he offers at reas

onable prices and on 
easy terms.

ALSO DEALER IN

Farming Implements
of which 

be has in 
stock a very large 

assortment of dif
ferent .makes of Machines 

consisting of Buckeye Mowers, 3 
kinds ; Brantford Mowers ; Toion to 

Mowers ; Brantford, Patterson and Massy 
Binders; Six different kinds of Horse Rakes ; 
Three different kinds of Threshing Machines, 
Cultivators, Ploughs, Harrows etc. and all other 
kinds of machinery used in agricultural pur
suits. These are all sold on the usual three 
payment systemtor a discount for cash .

ALEX. ROBINSON. 
Ch itliam,-J une 20, 1592.

Dunlap, Cooke & Co
Merchant Tailors,

Amherst, N. S-

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

IJunlap, Cooke S Ce <
Amherst, March 20 1890.

Tailoring Establish
ment.

OUR SPRIN6 STOCK
is now complete in all its departments;

English, Scotch and Canadian 
Tweeds, Votais in Bine and Black 

Fancy Bantings,
in great variety

SPRING OVER OATINGS

in sex eral Fancy Colors ; all of which we make 
up to order in Good Style and p.t Reasonable 
Prices.

Call rnd examine. Parties Furnishing their 
oxvn Goods can have them made up at short 
notice. Cutting done also at all ti nes.

SIMON McLEOD.

Newcastle, April 16th, 1892.

r
\

J 0, B ederman PIANO!ORTE^ and 
ORGAN TUNER,

Repairing a Specialty-
Regular visits made to the Northern Counties 

of which due notice y ill be given.
Orders for Tuning etc. can le sent to the 

Advocate Office, Newcastle.
J. O. BIEDKRMANN.

St. John May 61891.,

CANADA HOUSE
Chatham, Mew BrmwlPL

Wn. JOHNSTON, Proprietor.
M G-fK* . '
Considerable outlay has been made on this 

house to make it à first class Hotel and travellers 
still firyd it a desirable temporary residence 
cdth as regards location and comfort. It it 
situated within two minutes walk of Steamboat 
landing and-Telegràph and Post Offices.

Thq pi oprietor returns thanks to the Public 
ojt,tl^e encouragement given him in the pastt 

vtiU'endeavor by courtesy and attention to 
nimtlffie same in the future.

GOOD SAMPL ROOMS
(Lmroercial Travellers, and Striding on the 

piiansriff < 1A 
Chntbae Jan. 1.

S. R Foster & Son,
Manxjfactubbs or

WIÉ NAILS,
", WIE B ADS

Steel and 
lion cut

^ And SP rKBS.'TACJT&BÎADS, SHOE 

NAILS, HTJNQASIAN NAILS, Ac.

ST.JOHN N. B.

MAGIC SCALE
-----FOR-----

CUTTING LADIES’ GARMENTS
We keep on hand for $ ale the celebrated

MAMC SCALE
for Cnttlng Ladle»’ Garments

without alteration. Any Lidy can learn from 
Book of instruction or we can give you Les
sons.

SIMON ML'LEOD. 
Newcastle, August 2oth, 1892.

HAILS,

L A. GORDON,
Commission Merchant 

MONTREAL.

Eggs, Oysters, Oil, Fish , Pota
toes arid General Produce 

handled to Best Advantage.

CONSIGNMENT'.-SOLICITED.
Montreal, April 15, 1892.

Ayers 
Sarsaparilla

Stands at the head of all blood medi
cines. This position it has secured by 
its intrinsic merit, sustained by the 
opinion of leading physicians, and by 
tlio certificates of thousands who have 
successfully tested its remedial worth. 
No other medicine so effectually

Scrofula, boils, pimples, rheumatism, ca
tarrh, and all other blood diseases.

“There can he no question as to the supe
riority of Ayer’s Sarsaparilla over all other 
Mood-purifiers. If this was not the case, 
the demand for it, instead of increasing 
yearly, would have ceased king ago, like so 
many other blood medicines I could name.” 
—F. L. Nickerson, Druggist, 75 Chelsea 
st., Charlestown, Ma*s.

“ Two years ago I was troubled with salt.- 
riieuin. It was rjl over my l>ody, and 
not!ling tlv doctors did for me was of anj 
avail. Af hist i took four boMl.sof Ayer’s 
Sarsaparilla, and was comj»k*telv cured. 1 
can sincerely recommend it as a splendid 
blood-purifier.”— L S. Burt, Vpi»ev Kes- 
wic’:, New Pi un wick.

“ My sister was afflicted with a severe 
case of

SCROFULA
Our doctor n-commender I Ayer’s Sni>:a.p.«r- 
ilia as lieir.g the. Ijest blot.xi-purifier within 
his vxperivuce. We gave her this medicine, 
:u.d a complete cure was the result.”— 
Vui. G. Jen’rins, Dcwcese, Neb.
“When ahoy T was troubled with a blood 

’i-rascî v In, l ;:\»sied itself in sores on 
• legs. Avr's t ir-ajiarilla being reconi- 

i- nrl-.-d, 7 t'Bik a uunibwr of bottles, and was 
■’••d. 1 have never since that time had
recurrence of the complain*.”—J. C. 

hmi.p.ou, Lowell, Mass.
“T was cured of Scrofula' by the use of 

wer’s S.vrsapuii’îa.”—J jim C. Berry, Deer- 
Id. Mo.

Ayer’a Csrsapsiliia
'rendre 1 by Dr j C. Ayer it Co . Lowell Mass, 
v.i.i by all b.ugeist1-. Price jfl; six botiies, $.5

îuros others, will cur a you

THE GREATEST f.DOERH HOUSEHOLD REMEDY

DR. KENDRICK’S

WHITE
LINIMENT

Jb'or all fmrwt cfpaln this Liniment 
is vncrjuallcfl, as well as for all

Spellings, Lameness, Rheumatism 
Neuralgia, Sore Throat, Mumps, 

Headache, Stiff Joints, &c.
FOR MAN AND BEAST.

EMOLLIENT AND COUNTER IRRITANT 
AT ALL DEALERS PRICE 25 CENTS

U. PAXTCM BAIRD, Proprietor,
WOODSTOCK, N.B.

COMPOUND.
A recent discovery by an 
old physician successfully 
used montli/ by thousands oj 
Ladies, is the only per
fectly safe and reliable m edi-

____ cine discovered. Beware of
unprincipled druggists who offer inferior medi
cines in place of this. Ask for Cook’s Cotton 
Root Compound, take n.> substitute ; or in
close $1 and 4 three-vents Canada pottage 
stamps in letter, and we will send, sealed, by 
return mail. Full sealed particulars in plain 
envelope, to ladies only, 2 stamps. Address 
Poed Lily Company.' N o. 3 Fisher Block, 
131 Woodward ave., Detroit, Mich.

Sold in Newcastle by E. Lee Street 
H. H. Johnston and all responsible druggist 
everywhere.

Solid Leather.
Call and examine my stock of SOLID 
BATHER Boot and Shoes. Nc shoddy or 
paper stock will b kept by me. For sale at a 
small advance on osL Also Overshoes. 

j( E. O’DONNELL
Newcastle,. Oct. 3rd, 1891.

J. R. lawlorT
ustiottwr a ad Commission 

erohaat,
Newcastle, New Brnnswiclt

Prompt returns made oil' ;onsignmen of 
merchandize. Auctions attended to in town 
and country.

EXCURSIONS”
---------TO---------

BAY DU VIIV|
Commencing on Saturday, July 9th, the 

Str. Miramichi will carry excursionists on 
SATURDAY of each week, flmn Newcastle 
and Chatham, to Bay du Vin and return for 

WENTYF1VE Cents.
* THEO. DjyBRISAgr.MY,

Wedgwood, Wedgwood-
JUST RECEIVED 

—AT THE-

ITewcastle Drug Store
oooooooooooo

Royal Crown,
Derby,

Royal Worcester,
Belleek, Dysart.

Fine English China, 
Terra Cotta,

' Parian and apanace Ware,
IN Pitchers, Butter dishes, Candlesticks, 

Sugar Bowls, Tea Pots &c., &c.
Also the usual large stock of 

Spongesj Chamois, Hair,
Clolh, Tooth, ami Nail 

Brushes, Perfumery 
and all Toilet 

Articles
Drugs, Patent Medicines &c. Physicians Pre
emptions Carefully prepared.

NEWCASTLE DRUG STORE.

B. Lee Street
Piopiiet^r,

"eweastle, August , 1892.

MILLINERY.
If you wî nt something nice in

Spring Hat or Sennet
now is the ti ae to leave your oix.er, at the Cor 
ncr Store, where you xvill find a beautiful 
assortment of

SPRING MILLINERY

it Ladies’ an J Children’s Straw Hats, with t 
nxessary trimmings in Silks, Satins, Ribbon 
Laces, Chiffons, Crape and Velx’et, also Feat 
era Flowers, Steel k Jet ornaments, an1* fane 
trimming Pins. Infant’s Muslin Caps k Tam 
3 Siauters? Veilings & Handkerchiefs.

r.UMMED HAT» always on hand. All or
ders will leceire careful and prompt attention,

JENNIE E. WRIGHT.
McKeen Building. 

Newcastle March &. 1892.

CAUTION
EAC0 PLUG OP THE

Myrtle Navy!
IS MARKED

T.&B.
I.V BUOJVXED METTE US

NONE OTHER GENUINE

t-.

o
F-,

$

SAFE

BRISTOL’S
SUG^R-CO^TED

&

Itw 1

to
L-l
tq

VEGETABLE
PILLS

PROM PT

lelbctediiterature.
THE NOBLEMAN.

1 ileeni a man a nobleman 
Who acts a nolle oart,

Who sho vs alike by word ami <iee,l,
He hath a true man’s heart,

Who lives not for lrmself alone,
Nor joins the seltish few ;

But praises more than all things else,
The good that he can do.

I deem the man a nobleman 
Who stands up for the right,

And in the work of cbai ity,
Finds pleasure and delight ;

Who bears i he stamp of manliness 
Upon his open brow.

Anil never yet was known to do 
An action mean and low.

I deem the man a nobleman 
Who strives to aid the ,veak|;

And sooner than revenge a wrong.
Would kind forgiveue-'s speak ;

Who sees a brother in all men,
From peasant unto king ;

Yet would not crush the meanest worm 
Nov harm the weakest thing.

I deem the maa a nobleman 
Yes ! noblest of Ilia kind,

Who shows by mortal excellence,
His purity of mind ;

Who lives alike through good and ill 
The firm unflinching man,

Who loves the cause of brotherhood.
And aids it all he can.

‘FOR DAD’S SAKE.’

(Continued.)
That takes a lung time; but it ie 

dune at last. Several mat little piles of 
coppers, the Scotchman's shilling by 
i sell, two silver sixpeuc.s and five, 
threepenny pieces!

• Eleven and-threepence! cried Patty.
‘ Oh, Mob, let me whistle next time!’

When the tiled and over-excited child 
is at least coaxed to bed, Mali sits down 
by her earnings and gazes upon them 
pitifully.

* For dtd’s sake! she mut murs huskily. 
It is all f can do for hhu now!’ And on 
Saturday the milkman is paid.

In spite Ml’ her success, Mab dreads 
the long weary evenings in which she 
walks miles and sings she cannot tell 
how many songs; and yet the money 
is so welcome, so necessary. For, us 
1 dad’ grows weaker, his appetite fails 
more and more, an 1 he fancies tilings 
such as he used to like in the old days. 
And thus the weary time passes.

It is about three weeks later when, 
as Mab sits one dark afternoon bending 
closely over some plain work, an un
familiar knock comes to the door of her 
little sitting room ; it has been proceeded 
but site has been dreaming too deeply to 
hear it by a most unwonted performance 
on the street door knocker.

Come in! says Mab languidly, with
out raising her eyes.

But she does raise them a moment 
later; and opens them wide in aston
ishment when an unexpected voice says 
close beside her—

I Mab, won't you even look at me? ’ 
And then the tall handsome well

dressed stranger throws his aims round 
her sbtinking shabbily clad form and 
kisses away her tears as she cries upon 
his breast.

‘How did you come?’ Mab says at last.
‘ I am very foolish, but you surprised me 
so! How did you find us out?’

‘Through Mrs. Boswell, you proud 
little soul, and then only after infinite 
pains and trouble. Why did you not 
write to me as you promised, Mab}’

His hand is touching her hair caress- 
iagly—he has in the most absolute 
and matter of fact way taken possession 
of her ; and Mab submits, a little be
wildered, very shy, but, on the whole, 
gladly. It is very nice, after she had 
been struggling on alone for so long, 
suddenly to have a ccmiadc who seems 
both able and willing to share her 
burden.

II meant to do so,’ she answers slowly ; 
‘but, when I got back after staying with 
Mrs. Ayscough Leigh last summer, 
somehow everything was so much worse, 
so much poorer and meaner anil more 
wretched than I had even thought it 
before! I felt it had been a mistake to 
leave it at all, but dad would make me. 
And then he got ill. He is ill still, 
Ilex—oh,so ill! And—you know I was 
to come out—I told you about it—to 
sing at a concert ; and Mr. Clatkc 
thought I should do so well?’

‘I remember I hated the very idea of 
it!’ Bex answers.

‘Well 1—1 failed—1 broke down 
absolutely! My voice seemed to go, and 
1 thought I should have to—to cry, to 
run away. Don’t laugh at me, Rex!’

‘ Laugh !' he cries. • Not I, little one! 
Hut do not think me a brute it I say I 
am better pleased than if you hnl sue- 
ceeded. 1 should hate my wife to go 
in for that sort of thing. 1 will he your 
audience, darling, when you feel inclined 
to sing; and there is very little fear of 
my not being an appreciative one. But 
my Wife's voici must ba for me alone, 
and my friends, of course- not for the 
British public.

A faint color spreads over Mab's face. 
1 May I see Mr. Easte?' Rex Jocelyn 

goes on. ‘ 1 want to make mutters at 
once satisfactory, darling. I could not 
stand another six months such rath; 
past six have been, with nothing to cum-

hard hearted little note you wrote 
begging me t > forget y mi—as if I could ! 
and adding that you would tty to do the 
same. Cruel child! Dil yon succeed, 
Mali?—a little j. alously.'

Mab is not ipiite sure—da l has been 
so ill, and life lias lieen s i hard at 
times, and even love dues not always 
seem quite such a necessity as a little 
money to pay the l ills or buy new boots 
for Patty, who wears lie;’< out cruelly 
fu«t. But love is very nice too ; so she 
raises a rather llutteiing little hand and 
touches for an instant the faro tli it is 
licnding sc eagerly above her.

‘It is pleasant to have you here,' she 
murmuu softly ; and he makes hei 
hand a prisoner and kisses it tenderly.

‘Now take me to kiss your dad,' he 
says gaily.

But Mab does not lead the way ; she 
cnly looks at him a little wistfully and 
gravely.

‘Not yet,' she whispers, a little broken
ly. ‘I have—there is something I must 
tell you fit et.’

•There i-n’t another fellow, is there?’ 
Rex cries a little anxiously ; and Mab 
smiles in spite cf herself.

‘No’ she answers demurely ; ‘I don’t 
think I have been so much as admired 
by anybody since you last saw me. Oh, 
yes,' she adds a little wickedly, * I have 
had an admirer! But he was a policeman, 
and he never saw my face, I know.’

Rex stares in amazement.
‘Now you are talking riddles !’ he says, 

with some vexation. ‘ Lit me see if your 
father will be more easy to understand 
when I tell lnm.'

' You must tell him nothing today 
cries Mab. with a new decision. To
morrow you may come if you wish and 
tell dad anything you please, but not 
today—not fill—’

1 Till what?' he asks.
‘Till you have come tonight to hear 

me sing,’ she answers ; and, as her head 
is bent as she speaks, he cannot tee her 
lips are trembling.

‘ But I thought you told me you were 
not singing?’ he cries, amazed.

' At concerts,’ she answers. ‘ It is not 
at a c meet t tonight that I am going to 
sing, hut at —in Merioneth Square.' She 
has named haphazard one of the squares 
through which she and Patty have 
sometimes wandered in their nightly 
rambles.

‘ Oh,’ he answers comprehending!)-.
11 see now ! A soiree—that sort of 
thing ? But they will not let me in ! 
Who are the people ! \\ hat is the num
ber of the lit use ?’

* Yes—a soiree.' Mab says, with a 
tremulous little smile ; ' only please 
do not expect the boiled leg of mutton 
and trimmings.'

‘ But I do not understand yet,’ lie 
pursues; but Mab silences him again 
with the same fluttering little hand.

‘Will you not wait till to-night to 
understand ?' she murmurs. ‘ Please ! 
Ar.d I promise that, if you will be in 
Merioneth Square to-night at nine, you 
shall hear me sing your favorite song. 
Last summer that was ‘ Robin Adair.’— 
Has a new favorite taken sts place yet.’

‘ No,' he answers with a lover’s ex
travagance; 11 want nothing better or 
sweeter on this earth than to hear you 
sing llobin Adair, Mab 1’

« Then to night you will be perfectly 
happy,’ she says, with a strange little 
smile.

At she does not move, he sees he must 
g°-

‘One kiss,' he pleads—1 one kiss lo 
take away with me, darling !'

But she refuses him.
‘ Ten to mot row,’ she answers—* n it 

one today,’ and, in spite of his prayers 
and protestations she is turn.

When he has reached the door, she 
calls him hack again, and lie thinks it is 
to give him at last lhe token of her 
tenderness for which he has sj vainly 
asked; so he comes gladly, though 
smiling a little at the simple subtlety of 
women. But she only hivs her hind 
upon his sleeve and says very earnestly, 
looking into his face the while—

‘Will you try to remember to-night if 
anything should vex you—and if you 
are angiy I shall be exceedingly soriy— 
that it has been for dad’s sake !’ Then 
as lie stares at her in wonder, she adds 
not a little proudly, 1 And, if it had to 
be done again I would do it-gladly — for 
him !’ Then Rex goes.

* * - * *
> It is a foolish fancy of here,’ Bex 

savs to his companion. ‘Of cotuse it can 
make no possible difference in my—my 
affection for her whether she sings well 
or ill. Still it will be awkward for me 
if there should happen to be any one 
there whom I know or whom we—Mab 
and I—might meet afterwards in socretv. 
However she wishes it,’

Archer Urcville’s deep-set brown eyes 
gleam with a little amusement ; but he 
only says—

« Poor girl ! And the father is ill, 
you say, and she was brought up difl’ei- 
eutly !’

‘Do I not tell yen,’ Rex answers 
irritably, that she is one of the Rad tot d 

i Easte- ? Differently brought tip ! I 
I should think so !’
1 • She must have pluck and neive, poor

little soul, to do it !’ Greville returns.
‘ She can not find it enjnyab'e.'

‘Neither do I, for that matter,’ says 
Bex shat ply. 1 She is a perfect little 
angel; but this singing business is a con
founded nuisance ! Just fancy if it ever 
came to niv people’s ears ! What would 
they tliiuk of it V

1 What indeed Archer echoes. But 
the slow smile on his face broadens con- 
sidetably, as if under cover of the datk- 
ness he wete enjoying some good j ike.

‘ This is Merioneth Square at last,* 
says Rex ill-temperedly ; ‘ and a nice 
tramp it lias been ! And now probably 
we shall have an hour to Wait. Women 
aie never punctual !’

Mab however is an exception to the 
rule. There is alroady a little crowd at 
one corner of the square. The tones of 

uitar and of a girl's voice singing 
came floating towards the two men.

‘ What is all ibis?' says Rex moodily* 
He is a man of variable moods, and he is 
not quite sure just now that hi- has not 
committed himself to a vet y foolish 
course of action. In the glamour of 
Mali’s presence everything looks rosc- 
cclored ; away from her, he has misgiv
ings. Picturesque poverty is one thing, 
real grinding heart breaking pofqrty 
quite another.
L-t us go and 
about.’

So he speaks surli 
see what the row is

And they go. But the * row1 is on 
young girl, with a child beside her, 
playing on an old curiously inlaid guitar 
and singing ‘ Robin Adair.' The gleam 
from the street lamp falls upon the 
singer’s golden brown hair and rapt pale 
face and upjn the mother-of-pearl that 
ornaments her instrument

She is like one of Pra Angelico’s 
saints,’ Archer Greville thinks

Rex hastily catches Iris companion’s 
arm, and causes a little stir in the crowd 
by the impetuosity with which he diags 
him out of it. When they are well away 
and round a corner, he sjieake in a choked 
harsh voice.

‘That was Mab,' he says.
‘So I guessed,’ Greville answers cool

ly. ‘ Let me congratulate you. She has 
one of the loveliest faces I ever saw !’

‘ Oh, go to Hanover !’ Rex returns 
savagely.

When the song is ended, Mab turns 
away wearily from the still eager crowd.

' Let ns go home now, Pat; I am vet y 
tired,’ she whispers softly ; and though 
Patty regrets to have to leave the hal
ves! ofeojpere unreaped, there ie some
thing in Mab’s pale face which makes 
her assent at oued.

Patty falls asleep in the omnibus, and 
her heavy lie id drops upon Mab’s 
shoulder, for she is but young, and the 
hours have been-late ones tor her during 
the last few weeks. But Mab’s steadfast 
eyes never droop: they only look-out 
into darkness with a far unseeing gaze, 
and her guitar is clasped close to her 
bosom as s une sweet saint of old might 
have c'aspc l an instrument of torture.

Patty is cross when tl^^iach home.
‘ It is horrid tonighri* she says 

sharply ; ‘and there were two very rude 
men there. They came to hear you sing, 
and then went away directly. I daté 
siy they can’t sing any letter themselves ! 
Did you see them, Mab ?’

Mab gives a little gravé nod.
I saw them, Pat,’ she answers.

* * ' * » *
‘ She really can’t expect me to marry 

her now you know,’ says Rex Jocelyn
‘ It is dreadfully rough on a fellow, 

things turning out in this way !’
Archer Greville says nothing. He is 

smoking a short meercjiautv. pipe, and he 
puffs away at it impelturbably.

* You are not a very sympathetic 
ellow, I must sav,’ Rex goes on again 
presently, in an injured tone.

Greville raises his eyes to his friend's 
face.

‘ Still water runs deep,’ he answers 
slowly. ‘ I assure you I am feeling at 
the present moment more sympathy than 
I can well express----- ’

* Thanks, old chap !’ Hex interrupts ; 
hut Arthm proceeds steadily—'For Miss 
Easte. Brought up as that poor girl bus 
been, and then to be reduced to such a 
pass and U have the pluck and the spirit 
to do what she has done for her father's 
sake ! You tell me he is ill ; and there 
are probably debts and all sorts of 
trouble. Really,’ lie broke off. 1 I can 
not tell you now which is the stronger 
feeling in my timid, sympathy or admi
ration !

‘ Oh, you are always oneof the quixotic 
kind !’ Bex says sourly. * I never pre
tended to be anything but a plain practi
cal every day sort of pet sou ; and I know 
the whole thing is at an end. Seriously, 
do you expect me, Greville, to introduce 
a gill to my people whom they may dis 
cover at any moment to have earned Iter 
living by singing in the street ?’

‘ No,’ Greville answers, shaking the 
ashes out of his pipe—1 I assure you 1 
never in my wildest moments expect 
you to do such a thing !’

‘ Very well,’ says Ilex, a little molli
fied. ‘ Then the only thing to do now is 
to wiiti and tell her. Of course it will 
be very painful ; and the sooner it is got 
over the bette..’ He sits down at the 
table and, diawing writing materials be
fore him, begins to write. But after a 
moment he pauses and turns lo his friend.

11 Should yen begin ‘My dear Mab,’ or 
‘ Dear Miss Easte’ I he asks.

‘ Neither. ‘ Mr. Jocelyn presents his 
compliments,’ Archer says grimly.

‘ It sounds a little harsh, doesn’t :t V 
Bex asks anxiously, luting the tip of his 
penholder.

‘ Not a bit harsher than it is,' Giuville 
answets

‘ Oh, vet y well—so be it if you think 
so!’ Mr. Jocelyn says. ‘There it is— 
• Mr. Jocelyn presents his compliments 
to Miss Easte—’ I really can not get 
on ! Do help me, there is a good 
fellow !’

‘ And has the honor to inform her - —’
* The honor’?' , J
1 That lie intends to behave towards

her like a confounded cad !’
‘ Sir !’ cries Rex savagely, flinging 

down Ins pen. 1 How dale you V 
‘Say what I think ! Yon asked me to 

do so.’
* I did not aak you to insult me !'
‘ Neither dtd-YIjss Easte ask you to

insult her by seckiugTîer-mO^ one day 
and flinging her over the next !’

‘ You seem to have constituted your
self Miss Easte’s champion,’ Bex says, 
with a sneer.

‘ Not before one was needed, I 
think.'

‘ Well,’ says R-x again, 1 at any late, 
the matter is all over so fur as I am 

^concerned. I do not intend to disgrace 
ifjTT my family.’

‘ A very poor resolution.’
‘ But I cannot tell what in the dickens 

to say to the-girl ; and you will not help 
me. You only add to all my annoyance 
by------’

pat:h amidships, upon which datk lines 
could be discerned with naked eye. The 
glasses showed these were letters.

‘ I have it !’ shouted the eiplaiii, leap
ing excitedly into the rigging. ‘ Spread 
the news fore and aft: It says, ‘The 
American conflict is over, Davie a fugi- 
rive—and what is that f Heavens, no— 
yes—Lincoln is hilled!'

'Strike the colors half-mast sir, con
tinued the captain to the mate, in a sub
dued tone. Then he added, ‘ Iluist the 
signal, • Thank you to the steamer.

At that moment the rich, full tones of 
a regimental band were wafted across the 
heaving swells, and many an eye glisten
ed with emotion as the well-known 
strains cf Mai. ( oluinbia’ were faintly 
heard. The steamer slowly fell off, and 
resumed her course, while, as if actuated 
by one impulse, officers and men sprang 
into the weather-rigging, giving three 
times three and waving their hats in 
return for the kindness of the courteous 
Englishmen. The Stars and Stripes were 
dipped tin ce times, the hoarse whistle 
rang out in return, the ‘ Meteor flag 
slowly and majestically returned the 
salute, and the grciting in midocenn was 
over.

‘ The commander of that craft is a 
gmtleman—every inch of" him ! wee 
the admiring remark of the mate as he 
glanced astern at the fast fading troop- 
ship.-Copt. H. I). Smith, U. S. N., in 
August St. Nicholas.

‘ Suggesting that you should tell the 
truth ; but, as you did not seem inclined 
to do that, will you leave the matter in 
my hands, and let me get you out of it 
iu the best way 1 can compatibly with 
Miss Eisle's dignity a’ld your own com
fort ?’

R-x tegnrls his friend doubtfully.
‘ If you tcally mean it, I should be 

awfully glad. I know you can be very 
sensible when you like. Of course you 
were always one of the knightciiant 
sort ; hut 1 am just plain nitiet tenth 
century.’

‘ Poor nineteenth century !’ Greville 
returns, with a smile ; and they part iu 
hiendly fashion enough. But Greville 
is sitting by his cold hearth, with an 
equally cold pipe in his month, in a 
brown study for hours after Bex Jocelyn 
has retired and is sleeping calmly and tin- 
distill bedly.

(To be continued. 1

WHAT NEWS.

SEVEN YEARS WITHOUT A 
BIRTHDAY.

A Scottish clergyman who died neatly 
thirty years ago, Mr. Leisliman of Kin 
ross, use to tell that he had once been 

ven years without a birthday. The 
statement puzzled most who heard it. 
They could see that, if he had been 
born on the 29th of February, he would 
have no birthday except in a leap year. 
But leap year cornea once in four years, 
and this accounts for a gap of throe years 
only ; their first thought would there
fore naturally l e that the old man, who 
in fact was fond of harmless jest, was 
jesting about, the seven. There was, 
however, no joke "or trick in his assertion. 
At the present time there can be very 
few, if th«ie are any, who have this tirie 
lo tell of themselves, for one who can 
tell it must have been born on the 29th 
,f Febtttaiy at least ninety six years ago. 

But a similar line ot missing dates is 
now soon to tetlirn ; and indeed there 
are no doubt some readers of this page 
who will have only one biuhday to 
celebrate for nearly twelve years to 
come.

An IncidentGn Mid Ockxn.
blulv one morning the mate wus 

etat tied by the cry from aloft, ‘ Black 
smoke ahead, sir ! A big steamer stand
ing to the Southward.'

The captain was called, and in a trice 
bounced on deck, where, applying the 
glass to his eye, he took a long look at 
the stranger who had pushed so sudden 
ly out of the early mist hanging low 
upon the horizon.

Whatever liet character, we had but 
little chance of escape, if she had rifled 
guns. Many a glance of apprehension 
was directed toward the sombre hull and 
pair of sloping smokestacks with Un
twisting smoke tending far astern.

‘Show him our colors, sir ! Band on 
the ensign; we may as well be hung for a 
sheep as a lamb. If that fellow is i 
rebel, the sooner we know it the better ! 
exclaimed the captain somewhat excited 
ly to the mate.

It vas close upon six belle (seven 
o'clock ) when the steamer revealed her 
nationality.

We fairly yelled as the b!ood red cross 
of St. George danced up aloft from the 
steamer’s signal-halyards. She was 
evidently a troop ship bound for the 
Cape, a trifle out of her course, but we 
did not stop to consider that.

She was too far distant to ipeak, but 
in obedience to a gesture from the cap
tain, the mate emptied a bag of gaily- 
colored signals on deck ; and the boys 
were called aft to man the halynrdurond 
lend a hand to bend on the tnxgif flags. 
Upward fluttered the party colpjed bits 
of bunting, glasses were levelled, and 
brsethless expectancy marked tfye sun
burnt features ot the clipper’s crew ; for 
the inquiry flying from our mizzenroyal, 
mast was, 1 Wnat news of the American 
War ?’

The fltsh of foam cast up by the huge 
propeller greeted our straining vision, 
the great steamer glided onward, but no 
responsive signal gladdened the anxious 
hearts of those yearning to heat news 
from home.

With a passionate exclamation o! dis
appointment the captain closed the joints 
of his long glass with a savage snap say
ing as lie turned aw ay, ‘ lie has not got 
our code. It is no use.’

‘ Look at that /' suddenly exclaimed 
the mate, pointing. ‘ what is he going to 
dot'

1 lie is coming aboüt ’ shouted the 
captain, his bronzed features puling.— 
‘Can it be possible he has played us a 
trick, and is the Alabama ? Stand by 
all bands, for—

A deep blast of the steamer w histle 
rumbled over the flashing waters, follow 
ed by a nuinlcr of quick loots re the 
steamer ranged to leeward ; then on ex
panse of white canvas was lowetcd uivv 
the side.

The soluli in of the puzzle is to lie 
found in the fact, which docs not appear 
lo be very frijrly known, that the yei.r 
1800 was not a leap year and 1900 will 
not be. The February of the present 
year had twenty-nine days ; but in all 
the seven y eats intervening between 
1890 and 1904, ns well os in" the three 
between 1892 and 1896, that month 
will have only twenty-eigb.—April St. 
Nicholas.

Itmpmnrt.

NEWCASTLE W. C. T. U.

A meeting of the W. C. t. U. is held 
in the Mission Hall every Tuesday after
noon, commencing at 3 o’clock. Visi
tors from other Unions ot any who arc 
interested in the Temperance cause are 
coulially invited. tf.

MAINE IS'NOT IN IT.’/

The 7J'reiser's Journal for July pub
lished a list of the sales of malt liquors 
for the fiscal years from May 1, 1888 
to May 1, 1892, giving the list of battels 
by States, but Maine is not in the list. 
The total number of barrels sold dating 
the year 1892 was 31,474,819, but none 
from Maine. Where are the ‘ prohibi
tion don’t prohibit' liars now?

We commend this significant fact to 
the Mail atfd Express, Brooklyn Eagle, 
New York Sun, and other papers that 
are continually crying out against 
pt ohifcitbn.

In Kansas only 1,680 hatrela wuc 
sold, and in Iowa but 114,862, against 
1.787,633 in New Jetscy, and 1,098,966 
in Massachusetts. Thus do prohibition 
States testify to the good effects of 
prohibition.

’ CAMP ECHOES.

It is cisici to create a new, clean 
party than to regenerate the old ones.

Politicians who believe in prohibition 
and neglect to si>cuk in favour of it on 
the platform are unprincipled- cowards.

The liquor traffic cannot he licensed 
without sin, neither can it be Pccused 
without the votes of Christian electors.

God himself has tio vote but lie de
pends on his friends to vote liis enure.

■Voice.

The vote pnt iu the ballot box must 
be the embodiment of our principles, 
the condensed thought and conclusion 
of an enlightened conscience.

The Methodist Chinch declares the 
liquor tiatlic cannot be legalized without 
sin. If this is true it must logically 
follow that the mat wli i Votes for a 
party that legalizes the ti attic is u sinner.

(
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