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LOR CHAIRS.

) DO D IDDODD DO 1S =

Received and ready for inspection, a very nice assortment

of Fancy Chairs in Tapestry, Velvet Pile and

PLUSH.

e B
Common Bedsteads, Tables, Chairs, Sinks, Wash

Stands,

Cradles, Matrasse

etc.,

Bureaus,
s Pillows and Bolsters.

B. Fairey, =- --  Public Wharf,
Newcastle.
SPECIAL NOTICE
—000—

I wish it to be distin ctly unders
Cash. I cannot give Credit.

My Terms are: —All amounts under $25.00, Prompt

that amount, 2 months Note, equa

Newecastle, May 23, 1891,

tood that I am selling for Prompt

Cash ; over
1 to cash.
B. FAIREY.

L.J- TWEEDIE

ATTORNEY & BARRISTER

AT LAW.
NOTARY PUBLIC,

CONVEYANCER &ec.

Chathaw , - - - N. B.

OFFICE—0ld Bank Montreal-

J D, PHINNEY,
Barrister & Attorney at Law
NOTARY PUBLIC, &c.,
RICHIBUCTO. XN-

OFFICE—COVRT HOUSE SQUARE.
May 4, 1885,

B-

). J. MacCULLY, M.A, M. D.

Memb. BOY. OOL. SURG., LONDON,
BPECIALIST,

" « DISEASES OF EYE, EAR & THROAT,
Office : Cor. Westmorland and ifawn Strzet
Moncton.

Moncton, Noy. 12, 1888,

CANADA HOUSE

Chatham, New Brunswlek,
Wm. JOHNSTON, FProprietor,

Considerable outlay has been m de on th

house to make it a first cluss Hotel and trave ler?
still find it a desirable temporary residence
both as regarls location and comfort. It it
ituated within two minutes walk of Steamboat
anding and Tule;:r:\}r]. and Post Ofices.

The proprietor retnrns thanks to the Public
for the encouragen:ent given hi.n in the pastt
»nd will endeavor by cow "tu} and attention o
merit the same in the fnure.

GOOD SAMPLE ROOMS

for Cnuuercial Travellers, and Stalling on the
p\"LﬂllsL@

Chatham Jan. 1.

CEO. STABLFS,
Auctioneer 8 (o mmission Murcna"t

NE W CASTLE, N.B.

Geods of all kinds handled on Commission
and prompt retinns made,
Will attend to A.ctionsin Town and Country
in a satisfactcry mauner. =
Newcasile Arg. 11, '85.

Charles J. Thomson,

nt MUTUAL LIFE INSURANCE Com-
tgiy of New York. The LARGEST INSUR-
ANCE Compauy in the World ; Agent for the
Commercial and Collecting Agency ;

Barrister, Proctor for Bstales,
Notary Public, &c.
Claims Promptly Collected, ard Profes
sional Business in all its bnmhea executed
with accuracy and despatch.

OFFICE.

€ngine House, Newcastle, Miramichi,

Dr. R. Nicholson,

Office and Residence,
McCUILLAM 87, NEWCASTI
Jan. 22 1889.

Dr. W, A. Ferguson.

RESIDENCE and OFFICE in house
ewned by Mr. R. H Grmeley, at foot of
Street’s Hill

Newceastle, Jan. 2, 18901

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

July 23 1820.

W. A. Wilson, M. D.

Phy-ician and Surgeon,
DERBY. N. B.

Derby, Nov. 15, 1890.

J. R. LAWLOR,

Auctionser and Commizsion
Merchant,

Newcastle, New Brunswick.

N.B

E.

Prompt returns made on corsignments of
merchandize. Auctions attended to in town
and country.

Newcastle, Oct. 1, 1890.

Baﬁk of__ Montreal.

e

Capital - - - - $12,000,000
Rest, - - - - - $6,000000

A Savings Department has been opened in
sonnerction with this Branch.

Interest allowed at carrent rates.

F. E- WINSLOW,

6mo. Munager Chatham Branch,

KEARY HOUSE

S. R. Foster & Son,

MANUFACTUZRS of

WIRE NAILS,
WIRE BRADS
Steel and

Iron cut gAI LS;

And SPIKES, TACKS, BRADS, SHOE
NAILS, HUNGARTAN NAILS, &e.

ST.JOHN, N. B,

)

Intercolonial Railway-

—_——

'01, WINTER ARRANGEMENT '91,

On and atter Monday, the 16th March, 1891 the

{rnins will be run daily, (Sundays excepted) as fol-
ows ©

Will leave Newcastle

o e R e B S 3.53
For MoxctoN aAxp St. Jon 5
ForR CAMPBEWLTON.

FORrR QUEBEC AND MONTREAL. .

All trains are run by Eastern Standard time.

D. TOTTINGER,
Chief Supcrintendent.
Railway Office.

Moncton, N. B., March 14, 1891

LIME,- LIME.

1 (Al Load HORNBROOK'S
 § “ MORROW'S

A. J. BABANG & CO.
1891,

Moncton, F b 2,

Clifton House.

Princesand 143 Gem Street.
ST.JOHN, N. B.

AN Petelzs, Prop'r.

Heated by Steaw throvghout. - Prompt- at
tention and moderate charges. Teleplone
comwmuaication with all parts of the city.

April 6th, 1889.

nayted
1 Rowelt

!ﬂlb nvE

Express ¥or S1. JofiN AND Haurrax (Mondays ex !

'SFEBU. SEEDS!

— 000—

CAZEDIAN GROWN SEIEDS,

Tluoroughly suited to this climate

AT —

FOUNTAIN HEAD
DRUG STORE,

NMELD JODDER EAS
Y1ELD l‘mmm: EAS,

%39, Remember the Stand, The old Fish Store,

Newcastle, May 2, 1891.

TAILORING.

iias

Mr. J. R. McDoNALD begs to ~nnounce to
the people of Newcastle and vicinity that be is
prepared to make up

A AL W X N \J \

GEXTLEMENS GARMENTS
of a]l kindsin the most Fashionable Styles.

CLOTHS and Samples cn band to select
trom.

Noneed {o send your orders to Moncton and
Amberst when you can get them made up at
home.

Patronize your own town by sendiug in your
orders at once.

ROOMS over MESSRS. SUTHERLAND &

CREAGHAN'S Store.

Now is the time to order a Nobby Spring
Overcoat or Suit at Prices Lower than they can
be got for in other places.

A Nobby Spring Overcoat for
do. with silk facings, 17.00
Suits from 16.00 to 26.00
All work entrusted to me will be made up in
First Class Style.
Cleansing and Repairing a Specialty.
J. R. McDONALD.
weh 31, 1891,

$16.00

Newecastle, M
rz""w-: 5
EST S

m great 'lr,( M'nr‘ to many persans in takine Cof
Jiver Ux’ 1% i3 dsacreeable tasts and saell. 1
tLis preparaiion thut objection is

COD LIVER

yvercome ; the €aste of tho eil s compirtely disguisec
and n.ude_ul so palatable that the most ssasi
Q7S stomsh will -ctaic it

Ol

F=h‘7'~1 (‘nf' Tiver Oil Cream has been proven &
~v pereentage of Cod Liver Oil that
nn) o[ Klu so-called Liwulsions now on the muarket

CREAM.

3Y ALL DRUGCISTS

Lo CENTS.

SOL.D

2ICE

AND THK

Hypophosphites of Lime and Soda.

No other Emulsion is so

easy to take.
It does not separate nor
spoil.

It is always sweet as cream.

The most sensitive stomach
can retain it.

CURES

Scrofulous and
Wasting Diseases.
Chronic Cough.
Loss of Appetite.
Mental and Nervous
Prostration.
General Debility, &c.

Beware of all imitations. Ask for
“the D. & L.” Emulsion, and refuse

all others.

PRICE B0C. AND $1 PER BOTTLE.

FOR SALE,

—000—

A TWO HORSE POWER BAXTER EN-
GINE and Boiler, in use in the Advocate Of-
fice up to three weeks ago. Having put ina
Six horse power hoiler, and Four horse engine
have no further use for it. Will be sold low.

W. C. ANSLOW.
June 1, 1891.

Newecastle,

DO YOU KEEP IT

NO® BETTER

IN THE HOUSE?

ALLEN'S Luncg BaLsam.

REMEDY FOR

COUGHS, COLDS, CROUP, CONSUMPTION, &C.

(Formerly ILBUR’S HOTEL.)
BATHUBST 1 N. B- S\ N AN RRERRY \‘\\\\\\\\\ \\\\\
THOS, F. KEARY,  poviceor

—_——

This Hotel has been entirely refitted and re-
urnished throughout.
1 trains.
lachting Facilities.
~nd salmon pools within eight miles.

Some of the best trou

or Commercial men.

TERMS, $1.50 per day. with Sample

Rooms 31.75.

Stage connects with
Livery connected with the Hotel.

Excel-
fent salt water bathing: Good Sample Rooms

t
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for lrfants and Children.

+ ““Castoriais so well adapted to chiddren that

A YEAR ! Tundertake tobrisfiy | [ recommend it as superior to any prescription
teach any fairly intelligeut person of either | CROWER 9
eE. s e mend docd Yorite aish vl %o me. H. A. Azcrzn, M.D.,
after instruction, will work industriously, 111 8o, Oxford 86, Brooklyn, . Y
how to earn Three Thousand Dollars & 2
'(unnm-lrawnloc.mm wherever they live.l will also furnish
the situation eremployment.at which you can earn thatamount.
No money for me unless successful as sbove. Fasilys ickl,
Searned. I desire but one worker from each district or coun {

bave already teught snd provided with employment s Is

wmumber, who are making over $3000 a rlrcn hItsNE \‘

and SOLID. Full particulars F IR
B, C AJLEDN.

. Address at once,
ox 430, Augusta, Msine.

Tastoria cures Colie, Constipation,

Sour Stomach, Diarrhcea, Eructation,

Kills Worms, gives sleep, and promo‘u di-
gestion,

‘Withous injurious medication.
TrE CxNTAUR CoMPAXY, 77 Murray Street, N. Y.

Slelected Biterature.

—

SALLY.
( Continued )
CHAPTER V.

Early the next morning along the road
that led to the neighloring village Sally
was hurrying, bent on getting some phy-
sic from the Galen of the place, applied
to by those wko could not afford the far
off doctor.

¢A relation of Mr. Kitto’s had been
taken with a sort of fever,” she explained,
‘and was ravin’ like anybody mad, and
not knowin’ what she was sayin’.’

Poor Sally ! The time was past when
she could stem her sorrow by cheating
herself with this comfort. For hours
during the watch of that terrible night
stie had bravely struggled to- believe that
it was a make-up, a rack o’ lies that the
woman was shrieking; but at last sus-
pense became intolerable, and at length
a moment came when Sally held in her
hands the marriage certificate of Wiliam
Kitto and Maggie Duncan. Sewn up
with the certificate was a letter from
Bill himself—written years beforc—tak-
ing God to witness that he would never
live with this woman again, never own
her as a wife; that rather than doso
he’d put a stone round his neck and
jump into the river. Every word breath-
ed misery and despair; and Sally as she
spelt them through, let her tears fall fast
in sympathy. The sick woman in her
bed was living over again the meeting on
Tosshot Common, screaming with laugh-
ter at Bill’s horror that she was not dead,
and vowing vengeance becauce he ]1.1.d
escaped her. It was plain now why Bill
had run ofl,

¢ Poor Bill ! poor Bill I” Sally kept re-
peating; and then she thought of her poor
self—that she and Bill must part. Sally
had never realized how dear he was to
her. She knew that she would slave for
bim, starve with bim, stick to him; but
love him !—she had not thought much
about that. Expression, analysis of feel-
ing is rarely indulged in with the class
to whichi Sally and Bill belonged. But
this unlooked-for tragic event wada her
heart an open book to her; she knew
now that Bill was bound up with every
fibre of her being, that to live with him
was life, to part from him, leave him to
another was death to her. No teaching
had Sally ever had to show her that
there was a sin in sin beyond the tempor-
al puunishment it brought. To have stay-
ed on with Bill would not have burdened
her conscience by a feather's weight,
only that the other one had the law on
her side, and marrying two wives meaut
transportation for a maa. At Mis.
Tipper’s, the sole literature had been the
lodgers cast away newspapers, and she
had studied the police reports with ad-
vantage. There was no longer a doubt.
It was she who must go. In ner ears
rang the curses that the fevered woman
was calling down upov her. She had
evidently found out that Bill had taken
to himself another wife, and, with all the

inconsistency of an evil mind, the venom |

of her hatred was mostly directed toward
the woman who might be dear to the
husband she had deserted.
- + *
For 10

Sally nursed her rival.

* *

Cays, with unremitting care,

Slowly the poor wretch crept back to
life and reason, but her strengnh was no
greater than that of a helpless child. Bit
by bit she had given her version of her
miserable lifé. How that her husband
had been hard to her, the world had been
cruel, and that she was now friendless,
homeless, with no hope but that of *re-

venge,’ and always at this point of her|

story she would vainly try to get up, say-

ing she must get to the village—wherelg
she fancied he lived—or clse he would'

give her the slip and be off.

One night, after talking more than
usual, zhe fell back exhausted and faint,
and then it was that Sally seized the
opportunity of saying, ‘Now look here
—jyou must leave the findin’ o’ your hus-
band to me. I haven’t said sobefore, bus
I knows the man, and I’ll go to-morrow
early, and he shall come to ye.

In the midst of her weakness Maggie
gave a diabolical leer of incredulity.

¢ Well,
ways,” said  Sally.
the strength to stand.

¢And no wonder, seein’ I never gets
nothin’ from you teo ‘put stiength into
me.

‘You haven't got

The craving for spitits and beer—-of
which Sally had none to give—had been
the ozcasion of many a battle,

¢ When he comes he can do as he likes
by you,’ said Sally, artfully. The two of
ye canstop here a bit together if you'm
minded to, for 'm forced to go off to
see after a friend of mine.

Maggie feigned to murmur, but she ac-
cepted the offer, and lying there withclos-
ed eyes—lacking strength to keep them
open—she found comfort in the thought
of all she would pillage before Sally’s re-
turn. She had sunk so low that gratitude
had no meaning for her, and the good-
ness shown heronly made her snigger
over the ‘softs’ khesc country folk were.

1t wasa lelterJ(om Bill which had oc-

casioned this propesal of Sally’s saying
that hie should return early the following

O s T | i SR VT /IR,

l

day. By that tune Sally must have
turned her back on home; and having

jseuled the invalid and provided for her

you won't see him no other;

morning wants, the poor girl sat down to
write her letter of farewell. But the
dawn came. and yet the letter was un-
written. Sally knew what she wanted
to say, but to put it into words was im-
possible. The task of writing was so la-
borious that the manual effort destroyed
the power of composition. She made a
packet of her marriage certificate and
the money, which she divided with Bill,
and, with an overwhelming sense of
misery, she was turning to go, when a
sudden inspiration came as a ray of
comfort to her. She recoilected that x x
meant kisses. On the paper she made
fully a dozen, adding, in an almnost illegi-
ble ezrawl, ¢ When this you see remember
me—SALLY. Then, with her bundle in
her hand, she slipped out, softly closed
the door, and, turning her back upon ker
little home, the took the road that led to
London.

CHAPTER VL

Never would Bill forget the shock of
that moruing when, so unexpectedly, he
had stodd face to face with the wife who
had ruined his life.

He had come back rejoicing that sbe
was dead, and that he had buried her.
-esolutely stiflingthe still small voice that
would throw doubt on the ¢ found drown-
ed’” woman being she. The wish being
father to the thought, he had really fal-
len into the trap laid to extort money
from bim, and had easily brought him-
self to put faith in the statements of
those whose nature was to lie. Well, i
it,ver man was paid out he was, as, with
Sally’s little packet clenched in his hand,
he stood looking at the woman who lay
in her bed.

¢I’ve found you out! she gasped, re-
covering from the paroxysm into which
the sight of Bill had thrown her.

‘How did

Hegave a nod of assert.
you find me ? he asked, coldly.

¢She found you—she as brought ye—
Sally; ye knows her, don’t ye ? she
added , finding he did not reply.

¢Yes, hesaid, in the same measured
way; ‘she’s her I took in place of you.’

She made adesperate clutch at him
and fell back, shrieking, ‘It'sa lie—a
lie ¥

*No—it ain’t no lie. I married her
thinkin’ e’ceptin’ 'twas down in the bot-
tommost depths of my heart, that you
was dead. This is twice you've dodged
me. She never heard of ye, or knowed
of ye. “Everything here is hers to the
bed you're lyin’ on, and she’s gone away
from it all, and 1t’s you’s left to me.

By an cffort she turned her face to the
wall, and the two remained silent —Bill
motionless, stunned in mind, body and
feeling; Maggie fillel with an indescrib-
able fury that the object of her heaped
up vengeance had cscaped her.

* - -

» *

As time went on, the bodily rceds of
the sick woman necessitated some inter-
course. Unless she was to die, Bill must
attend to her; but all the time he was
making up his mind—coming to a de-
cision—which he resolved to take with-
out delay. e had tried to keep honest
and straight, but fate' was against him—
had tied a log 1ound bis leg, which he
couldn't run from. Somehow, he didu’t
seem much to care what became of him;
only stay here with her?  No: he'd leave
her the money, and when she'd diink
that throngh she could sell up the home
and furniture as she had done Lefore.

¢ You knows that I ain’t goin’ to stop
with ye,’ he blurted out, by way cf prep-
aration for his departure. ‘You can’'—
He was beginning to tell her what he
was going to leave, but at the first words
of going all her peut-up jealousy burst
Iforth, and trom her lips poured forth
| such a torient of oaths and curses against
save hiwself from the su.l-
den mad desire to kill her, he rushed
from the roum, caught up his hat aund
Ifled like one pursued. He was half
| arross the moor before he stopped, and
a‘ter a pause for breath went on agam,
determined not to risk a second time
that temptation. He would get to some
of the ports, go aboard some. outward
bound ship, and put the ocean between
him and that woman. Ouly he must see
Sally once more; and having a strong
suspicion of where she had gone, he took
the train to London, and fol'owed her to
| the house of the woman who pending
their mariage, had given ber shelter.

She did mnot seem surprised to see
him, and her only reproach was: ¢ Why
didn’t ye trost me, Bill—what did ye
think, then ¥

Bill did not answer. ‘I know,’
tinued Sally, encouragingly, ¢ what you
thought—that she was dead.’

‘1 wish she was.’

¢If she had been, ’twould have been a
good job for you and me, said Sally, sim-
ply, “but as things is, try and make the
best of it, Bill’

Bill shook his head hopelessly.
tired of that game.
up the sponge, and 1'm off to sea.’

¢ And what's she to do ¥’

‘Do ? cried Bill. ‘Do what's she done
before, when she’s drunk through what
I've left her.

‘ But now
with her ¥

¢ Nobody.’

¢ But she cau't help herself ; she'll die.’

¢ Let her—die like a dog ; 'tis all she's
fit for. She’—

con-

‘I'm

where is she—who’s left

No; I've throwed|

But Sally’s hand against his xnouﬂl"

stopped him. ¢ No, Bill, no- —never mind
I knows youw've had a lot to suffer, but
play fair now. Once on her legs again,
act as you will by her, bnt not now.
No ; twouldn’t be you. If you're bound
cn going,’ she added, secing he made no
answer, “ I'll go back and do what's want-
ed for her.’

*You! Why, ’twas curses on you that
drove me out of the place. Idon't know
that I shouldn’t ha’ done better bystayin’
—there’d ha’ been some satisfaction
in swingin’ for her.’

‘Poor soul ! What matter to me what
she calls me? She couldn’t say more
than I've listened to; but I don’t care—
it ain’t true, though for yon’—andsheput

her hand on hisarm—*it might be.’
Bill's eyes sought the ground; his
bitterness soemed melting away ; that

heart of stone which lay so heavy within
him was turned into flesh again.
¢ If [ was to stop,’ he muttered, ¢ what
covld Ido ¥
What you've done before— Startoff on
your rounds, and don’t come buck till the
time we used to do. AndI'll laok after
her the whiles, and if she gets weli (uick
and make it hot for me, I'll Iet you
know and then—well. we'al see.’

There was much more said, but in the
end this decisicn was acted on. They re-
turned to the cottage to find Maggie tco
must exhausted to notice who restorel
her. Bill got together the small stock m
trade, and with Nettlz in the cart, drove
off at daybreak the next morning.

CHAPTER VIL

That year Bil’'s round proved more
than ordinarily prosperous. With little
aptitude for sentiment, and no time for
reflection, the perplexities of his life did
not unduly affect him. Regularly. he
transmitted money to Sally, but during
the three months which had passed hc
had not had a line from her.

Every now and again, when jogging
along he felt the place beside him vacant,
and, sottened by this sudden yearning, he
would stretch out his whip, and gently
1ub old Nettle's ear.

One evening while returning to the
littletown atwhich he supplied the wants
of his trade, he heard that a letter had
been waiting for a fortnight for him.
Bill's hands trembled as he opened it ;
all his wretchedness seemed to rise before
him,

‘Dear Bill,—You're wanted
Come if you can.—SaLrLy.’

Leaviugthe cartand Nettle, Bill started
the following morning, reaching his home
in the afternoon. Tt was late in August,
and the cormmon was in its glory. Up
to the windows of the little cottage great
bush s of yellow gorse gave forth their
sweet perfume, and around tke Loney-
laden bees hummed drowsily. Awmid this
peaceful scene the thought of anger and
enmity jarred evenupon Bill’s unemotion-
al nature. He hesitated in front of the
door, fearing what might await him.
Suddenly thedour opened, and Sallystood
there. ‘I seed you commin’,” she said
stepping out and indicating that he was
to follow her. She was looking pale and
thin, her eyes heavy with much watch-
ing.

‘What's up ? saii Bill.
last night 1 got your letter.

back.

*'Twas only

¢She ain’t no better,” said Sally grave-
ly. *She a'intlong for this world, Bill ¥

He made no answer. Now that what
he had so wished for was likely to come
to pass he did not seem able to rejoice.
Sally’s manuer awed him,

‘I don’t know how you’ll take it—the
parson’s up with her.”” Bill’s look indi-
cated his surprise. ‘Oh, they have been
good, and so has everybody around in
comin’ and sendin’ things. Not a day
passes but there’s soup and stuff for Mrs.
Kitto.’

‘Oh’'—and Bill gave an indignaut
snort—-is that the name they give her?
What do they call yon then ?

‘I never axed—whatever they likes ;
‘tis all the same to me. Everybody
knows how we stands—her and you and
me.” Then seceing the vexed look that
overspread his face, she added: *She
told of it herself. Bill.

Yes, IJ1 back her to do that,’ he said,
bitterly. :

¢ But net as you thinks, Bill. Why,
now ’tis like a child and its mother with
us two ; whatever she wants she looks to
me. for. And the parson, he’s neyer
showed no scorn to me ; he always says :
“You're a good woman’—I'm sure Idon’t

tnow what for, 'cos I've never shammed | )
pi e K 2 5 * | the Creator of the beautiful and happy

(rentlefolks is
she went on,

or hoaxed any of them.

very nice in their ways)’
after a pause, ‘Patson takes it quite to
heart that he can’t make her sorry. She

knows she’s goin’, but she don’t care.— |-

She thinks more of my bein’ by her than
anything he says. You'll come up, won’t
ye? ’Twas he told me to write for you
to come. He said ’twas the right thing,
so I did it.’

Bill stepped across the threshold with-
out a word ; silently le followed Sally |,
up to the sick room.

To his boundless surprise the parson— |

before whom he felt terribly shamefaced !eg

—rose and took him by the band. ‘I'm
glad to see you, Kitto,’ he said. ¢ We've
anxiously watched for your coming. A
few hours more I fear might have heen
too Jate ; and he moved aside for the hus- !

band to take his place at the bed-side.
¢Speak to her, Bill,’ whispered Sally,

noting that he drew back. *Kind

know,’ ghe added, anxiously.

ing down long years of bitterness and
misery. ‘Welly old gal,” e said, ‘how
goes it with ye ?

Slowly the dying woman raised her
eyes and fixed them on him. After some
moments an unintelligible murmur esca-
ped her, and she looked at Sally, who
bent down over her, but what she wished
to say they could not tell.

‘I think it’s your hand, Sally,’ said the
vicar, who was watching them. A look
showed that he had guessed rightly.—
‘Give her yours, Kitto.” Bill obeyed,
and feebly Maggie brought the two to-
gether.

. That is good—that is right,’ said the
vicar. ¢Those that forgive shall be for-
given. You wish them to he happy,
don’t you ?

She gave a little sigh for reply. ¢And
we wish you to be happy, too, poor soul
—to go to that home where sorrew and
in are forgotten. That is where you
want to go—eh 7’

This time the face did not answer him ;
into it came a look which hushed those
around. Presently she drew a deep
breath, and, with an effort as if to raise
herself, she said :—

‘Ts there such as Sally there?

‘Yes.
follow you.’
¢*All right—T'l1 be off, then—TI’ll go.’

And fulling back on the pillow, those
who bent over her saw that she had set
out on her journey,

- 3

* *

Sally and Bill were re-married, Their
wedding was quite a gala day ; but up to
the present moment Sally is puzzled to
know why people make such a fuss abont
her.

SPARE THE BIRDS.

The following is from the pen of the
Hon. P. C, Hill, formerly of this-city :

S me thousand women wearing bird
corp:es oa their hats in the
of “ A keeper’s gibbet,” were piesent in
English churches a few days ago, and
were reminded, in the first lesscn of
the day, of the sheltering of the birds in
the ark, and of the raven and the dove
fulfiliing their mission of hope and com-
fort to man in that ear'y stagz ot the
world’s history.

Perhaps some of these bird wearers
may have noticed an article in last
month’s Cornhill (Notes by Naturalis),
which begins by stating that, ¢ That fine

bird, the raveu, will soon be a lost link |

in England, unless ardent lovers of tle
ornaments of our wood and hills procure
protection for him in scme way or other.
Again, in last month’s MacMillan, Mr.
W. Warde Fowler writes a spirited story
on behalf of the owls, on the theme of
“One Thousand owls wanted at once by
a London firm for trimming ladies’ hats.
Some time ago Punch declared that
our geldfinches were being exterminated
by the milliner’s demand for them, and
lamented the new reading of the old
proverb by the fashionable female of the
day. “A bird in the hat is worth two in
the bush”—adding*‘ More shame for her!
But here Punch’s laay readers may be
permitted to remind their male critic
that, according to Mr. Poyser’s reason-
ing, the vanity of the women is matched
by the gluttony of the men, who gobble
up the tiny bodies of the larks in a
pudding in preference to heariag their
¢ glorious voices at Heaven’s gate singing.
The press frequeatly pleads for the
birds, but is it not time that the pulpit
should protest against the senseless fash-
ions which church goers thoughtlessly
follow 7 It is but a limited number of
persons  who orginate and promulgate
fashions a few:business managers, millin-
ers leaders of society, princesses, actresses,
and-professional beauties, are primarily
responsible for the massacre of hundreds
of thousands of unseful and beautiful
birds, by whose loss the earth is made
immeasurably poorer in beauty and song.
There is the osprey, the name given to
the slender spiral feather, the natural
decoration of the egrets and the smaller
sort of heron, during the spring and
breeding season. The Daily News. 28th
September, 1887, deprecated the wholesale
slaughter of the parent birds while em-
ployed in feeding their ycung, who are
left to starve to death in their nests by
hundreds, and an American ornithologist
describes theirdying cries asheartrending.
Is a plume thus obtained a fitting deco-
ration for heads bent in supplication to

lifeso cruelly destroy ed.—Tunbridge Wells
Guzette.

RUSTY SCREW-NAILS AND BOLTS
There are few farmers who have not at
some time or another experienced a diffi-
culty in inducing a screw-nail to turn,
that had become immovably engrafted in
the wood by rust. Usnally

«les away unsuccessfully

one strug-

breaks off and leaves the operator often
in a worse position than he was before,
screw in the same hole.
I)[l
have rusted in wood was given us by a

jm\utiml mechanic a short time ago which

, you'!

had frequently been practised by him
| with success. 1t was merely to heat an
iron rod red-hot and to hold it against|

nlly berself hopes one day to|

fashion |

{wrday night. and after it had passed there
| Wwere many torn wrecks ¢t humanity to

till a screw- | carried a jug nt whiskey home with  him
nail is worn out, cr else the head itself! from town, and

lient for loosening screw-nails that liquid as 1““““”‘ 3 calle

|

Bill made a supreme effort, and, gulp- ! the head of lhv‘ screw-nail for some tinie,

which causes it to become hot aud ex-
pand, which loosens the rust off it; after
the screw becomes cool, it can usunally be
turned without much tiouble. A simi-
lar difficulty is often experienced with
unscrewing the nuts off belts, and the
same method our informant suggested
would probably be followed with advau-
tageous results, only in thé case of a bolt
the hot iron should be applied at the end
of the bolt to which the nut is affixed
and after the bolt and nut are thoroughly
covled, coal oil should be poured on and
allowed time to thoroughly soak into the
nut before attemptingtounscrew it.  The
suggestion has the merit of simplicity
and is worthy of a trial. The time that
is annually spent in getting off refractcry
nuts, if added together, would amount
to a large period, and that too often at
the busiest time of the year.

l

I-IEAD DRUG STORE.

Temperance.

REIGN OF RUM,
LICENSE AND LAWLES)
STARTIING

:$S IN LOWELL.
OF  LICENSE
NEWSPAPERS —HIGH LICENSE SALOONS.

CONFESSION

The legalized bar-rooms of Lowéll,
Mass., writes Mr. John A. Nicholls, of
the National Prohibition Burean, 77 in

number, all high license places, paying
81,500 each for the glorious privilege ot
selling rum, have all been in operation
for five days. The result has been ap-
parent in the most disgraceful scenes of
drunkenness that the city has ever
known.

The saloons opened on Friday after-
noon, May 1. On the Saturday morning
nine drunks were in the Poliee Court.
On Saturday night and Sunday the
streets were full of drunken men, and on
Monday morring 48 persons were in the
police court charged with drunkenness-
the largest number ever known in the
history of the city. A large number
had been allowed to go without arrest,
the Star, license paper, says:—

A booze wave passel over Lowell Sat-

be gathered in by Chief Howard’s crew
of life savers.

This morning, when Judge Hadley
came upon his elevation in the Police
Court, thearray of drunks made that ex-
pericnced justice open his eyes. The
wrecks were pretty bad looking hulks—
nondescript derelicts, every one. In the
flotsam and jetsam were several women,
whose sails and general damage gave evi-
dence of the destructive effects of the le-
galized beer wave that ~dashed |itself
over Lowell on Saturday.

Judge Hadley saw the dry dock full
to overflowing with wrecks, and on the
settees
wrecks.

The Matl, ir commenting on it, says:
The Police Court dock yesterday morn-
ing testified to the influence of the new
license regime that went into effect last
week.

Tuesday morning the court dock was
again filled with the victims of the legal-
ized high license gin mills, In addition,
several brutal assaults have taken place
and two desperate stabbing affrays. The
poliee patrol waggon has been kept busy,
being called out cleven times on Monday
atterncon and making seven more trips
in the evening. The license paper before
mentioned says: the drunks seen on thet
street yesterday were so frequent that it
cemed as though there were almost as
many as there were sober people.

Last year the first week of no license
was signalized by an empty police cour
and a quiet and peace previously un-
kuown in the city. The return to high
license has demonstrated in the most
practical manner the great success of
high license as a means of prompting
drunkenness, increasing crime and injur-
ing the moral tone of the community.

Py
g

surcounding there were more

I knew a man who was a temperance
lecturer. In his early years he had been
a great drunkard, but he was reformed
and had got considerable notoviety as a
platform speaker in one of the.large
citiee. By trade he wasa glass cutter.
One day, many years after he had been a
confirmed Christian, as everyone thought
a servant girl brought into his place of
business a decanter with a broken uneck,

and asked him to cutit smooth. e
took up the bottle to see what was
wrong ; but the fumes of brandy came

out of the neck and went into his brain,
He turned the decanter upside down got
a drop of the fluid upon his finger and
put it on his lips. It set his blood on
five. e went to the ncarest public
house arnd got drunk. That was the
beginning of a very bitter and disgrace-
ful end.—Prof. H Drummond.

«
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These are the last words, répeated over
aud over again, of a lintle boy who re-
cemtly died fiom the cffects of whiskey.
His fathe T, an old acquaintance of mine,

FARMERS "BUY YOUR “SEEDS AT FOUNTAIN

cave each of his children
a drain out of it.  Thizs child was
broucht under the control of the whiskey
«Ie\xl by this drink given 1»11|11.,.\an

pecially if it is necessary to rej lace the | g ipped to the jug as soon as he could do

A <imple ex-|so unobscrved, to get as much ot the fiery
lfor.” When

found he was lying on the floor-by the

iJug, unable to move and insensible,

The doctors  were sent - for and

he was roused sufficiently to say, and
keep on sayiug till he died “ Papa made
me drunk.”—1. T. Goodloe,

Chilaren Cry for

Pltcher s castorla. £y




