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- Charles J. Themsic.,
Solicitor for Bank Nova Scot a
Barrisber Poocler for Katales,
Maioufactuces Accident &
ﬁhhmd‘yny. :
Notay IPublic, &c.
OFFICE

0. 3. MacCULLY, M- A- M. D.,
+< ' omby'BO¥. 0L SURG., LONDON,
: SPECIALIST.

DISEAS § OF EYE EAR & THROAT

\ or. Westmarland and Maw Street

'le""" Moncon. :
Moncton, Nov. 12,1888
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W. A, Wilson, 1L D.
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lpesy “ccnnected with the Hotel

AN Peters, PropT.
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CAN

S.-R: Foster & Son,
AWIRE NAWLS,

o e WAILS,
And 8P RES, TACKS, BRADS SHOE
NAILS, HUNGARIAN NAILS, é&c.
. ST-JOHN N.B.

of SOLID

Binders;
Three different kinds of Threshing
Cultivators, Ploughs, Harrows etc. and all other
kinds of machinery used in agricultural

CHATHAM
CARIAGE AND SLEI6
WORKS.

The Subscriber has oa haud Top Buggies, Con-
cord- and Driving Wagons, of different
kinds, Truck wagons, Carts, &c., &c.

of his own Manufacture. Stock and
Workmanship guaranteed, all
of which he offers at reas-
onable prices and on

Amom%nwl.?f IN
Farming Implements

of which
be bas in

stock a ve e
assortment 3 h?if-
fereut makes of M;chinu 3
consisting of Buckeye Mowers,
kiuds ; Brantford Mowers ; Toron to
Mowers ; Brantford, Patterson and Massy
Six different kinds of Horse Rakes ;
Machines,

three

ALEX, ROBIN3ON.
Chatham, June 20, 1892,

Dualap, Cooke & Co.
Meorchant Tailors,
Ambherst, N. 8.

suits, These are all sold on the usaal

payment system or a discount for cash.

Oftir representative visits the different towne
onthe North Shore every two months; and

inspection of our samples is respectfvlly scl’
cited.
Duniap, Cooke & Cs:

Awmberst, March 20 1890.

Tailoring Establish-
menc.

GUR SPRING STOCK

is now complete in all its departments;
English, Scotch sad Oanadian
Twoeds, Woteds in Blue and Black
Fancy Pantings,
in great variety
SPRING OVER OATINGé

in several Fancy Colors ; ali of which we make
g to order in Good Style and »t Reasonable

Call and examine. Parties Frrnishing their
own Goods can have them madle up at short
cotice. Cutting done alsoat all tives.
SIMON McLEOD.

Newcastle, April 16th, 1892.

MAGIC SCALE

COPPING LADIS CARNENYS

We keep on hand for sale the celebrated
MAGIC SCALE
for Cutting Ladies’ Garments

& alteration. * Any Lady can learn from
Book of instruction or we can give you Les-
sons,

STMON MCLEOD.
Newcastle, August 25th, 1892,

L. A. GORDON,
Commission Mérchant

EONTREAL
gs, Oysters, Oil, Fish , Pota-
Egt.oea y::ld General Produce

bandled to Bes! Advantage.
CONSHGNMENTS--SOLICTTED.

Moentreal, April 15, 1892.

ook’s Cotton Root
UOMPOUND.

A recent discovery by an
old physician successfully
wsed montly by thousands of
Lanies. Is the only per-
fectly safe and reliable medi-
cine discovered. Beware of
ists who offer inferior medi-

Wedgwood, Wedgwood.
» JUST RECEIVED
—AT THE—

ewcactle Drug Store

Derby,
Royal Worcester,
m, M' ;
Fino English China,

e n«*ﬁ"% n l":l'or -h,t“ T o :
1 ‘me. ata
oaall advance g Overshoes. Parian and Japanese Waze,
- £ ODONNELL | jy Pitchers, Batter dishes, Candlesticks,
ewcastle, Oct. 1801, Su, W ea Pots &ec. c.
. &!l' . ,5:0 the usual large stock of
G5 SW(,'lolh 3 TC’Iamoix:,l N"'.lir,
. > == '“7 ' 'ooth, an: i
J-‘ R. :.IJA JOR, Bru'slws, Perfumery
2 3 ¢ i and all Toilet
Articles

Neweastle, New Branswi ck

eriptions Carefully prepared.
' NEWCASTLE DRUG STORE

E 1 ce Street

ol - B _Goaet . -
R e P e

~sd country.

Newcastle, August] 189 2

Drugs, Patent Meaicines &c. Physiciaus_Pre-

Newoastle, Wednesday, September 21, 1892.

IT PAYS

To be cautious in the choice of medi-
cines. Many are injured by trying ex-
periments with compounds purporting
to be blood-puritiers, the prineipal
recommendation of which would seem
to be their “ cheapness ” Deing made
up of worthless, thongh not always
harmless, ingredients, they may well
be “cheap;” but, in the end, they are
dear. The most reliable medicines are
costly, and can be retailed at moderate
prices only when the manufacturing
chemist handles the raw materials iu
large quantities. It is econongy,
therefore,

To Use

Ayer’sSarsaparilla, the valuzblecomponents
of which are impurted, wholesale, by the
J. C. Ayer Co. from the regions where theso
articles are richest in medicinal properties,
‘It is a wonder to me that any other
than Ayer’s Saraaparilla has a show in the
market. If people consulted their own in-
terest, they would never use any other ; for
it is not ouly the best, but, on acconnt of its
concentrated strength and punty, it is the
most economical.”—James 11" Dutfy, Drug-
gist, Washingion st., Providence, R.1.
Pz A. L. Almond, Drugzist, Liberty,
Wa., writes: *‘Leading phyeicians in this

eity prescribe
Ayer’s
Barsaparilla. I have sold it for eighteen
ears, and have the higlest regard for its
ealing qualities.”

“ Although the formula is known to the
tzade, there can be no suceessful imitation
of Ayer’s Sarsaparilla. Without having the
enormous facilities of the J. C. Ayer Co.,it
is impossible for other parties to put to-
gelher such valuable icgredients, at the low
cost of Ayer’s

Sarsaparilla

It stands.at the head of all similar prepara-
tions.”—Mark A. Jones, 5) years a drug-
gist, 60 Cambridge st., E. Cambri‘lge, Mass.
Priparcd by Dr.J.C Ayer & Co , Lowell, Mass.
Bcld by all Druggists. Price 81; six bottles, 85.

Gures others, will cure you

THE GREATEST 2.9CERN HOUSZHOI.0 REMEDY

DR. KERIDRICK’S

WHITE
LINIMENT

For all for-ns of pain this Liniment
4s unequalled, as well as for all

Swellings, Lameness, Rheumatism
Neuralgia, Sore Throat, Mumps,
. Headache, Stiff Joints, &c.

FOR MAN AND BEAST.

EMOLLIENT AND COUNTER IRRITANT
AT ALL DEALERS PRICE 26 CENTS

"H. PAXTCN BAIRC, PropricToR,

WOODSTOCK, N.B.

MILLINERY.,

_&_o_.
If you wintsomething nice in

Spring Hat or Bonnet

now is the {ize to leave your on.er, at the Cor
ner Store, where you will find a beautiful
assnrtment of

SPRING MILLINERY

ic Ladies’ and Children’s Straw Hats, with t
nocessary trimmings in Silks, Satins, Ritbon
Laces, Chiffons, Crape aud V elvet, also , Feat
ers Flowers, Steel & Jet oru aments, an® func
trimming Pins. Infant's Muslin Caps & Tam
C Saanters? Veilings & Handkerchiefs.
TRIMMED HATS always on hand. All or-
ders will receive careful and prompt attention.

JENNIE E. WRIGHT.

McKeen Building,
Naw castle March 29, 1892,

CAUTION

EACH PLUG OF THE

5 MyTtle Navy!

IS MARKED

T.& B.

IN BRONZED 1L.ETTERS

NONE OTHER GENUINE
w| SAFE

THE GREAT

BLOOD
PURIFIER

R

BRISTOL’'S *
ARSAPARILLA

PLEASANT
TS VITHYT

CURES ALL

Taints of the Blood.

Proprietor.

Selocted Biteratare

WILLOUGHBY'S GROOM.

e

It was a chill September morning, not
very light yet, and a thin haze’ clung
about the face of all things. Mr. Simg-
son Willoughy had jvst finished stabling
his horse after returning from a ‘card
party. The ride had not Leen lbng
ohough to act asa tonic, and he -was
still heavy with whiskey and waat of
sleep, as he went stumbling adong
through the stackyard.

Suddenly, with all speed of a military
projective, a black figure shot down the
slope of a emall stack, and fetcked .up
sharp just at his fect. The face, the
clothcs, the hands of thisapparftion were
all black, and its smile, meant to be
pleasant, showed like a ghastly grin
through the mist.

‘Oh, the fiend!’ cried Simpson Wil

loughby, in a tipsy fright, and progeeded
to bolt for the house.

¢ Hu, mister, hi!’ shouted the putative
demon.

The sound of a human, unmistakably
human, voice restored Willoughby to
himeelf. §

* What are you doing here? he thunder-
ed, 2s he strode to the black ehape,
‘who are you?! Why do you stand
grinning there? Don’t you know 1
could have you up before the magistrate
for this?

¢ Not much good, sir. Nothing to get
out of me, eir. I'm only a poor
sweep as took the liberty cf sleeping-in
vour straw,’ : 4

‘Sweep be hanged! Clear off the
prewises at once.’
Then Mr. Willoughby strude off again,

_Bur.. he had a tender heart, and some-
thing in the man's face aud attitude had
touched it,

‘Hi, you sweep!” he suddenly shouted,
turning round.

‘ Yes, sir,’ with the touch of the haod
to the cap

* Where are you geing to get your
breakfast?

¢ Don’t know, sir.’

¢ And probably don’t know if you will
get a breakfast at all.’

‘No, sir.’

‘ Come with me.’

Mr. Willoughby led the way io the
kitchen door; his house-keeper was up
and moving about.

¢ Ilere, Mra. Claik, I've brought you a
sweep; ycu said yesterday the chimnpeys
wanted sweeping. Give bim a good
breakfast—beer and beef—then set him to
work.’

* Thank ye, sir,’ said the sweep; then,
to Mre. Clarke, with a very humblel
intonation: ¢ Fine moraing, missis.’

Mr. Willoughby. weut to his bedroom*
kicked off his boots, and drawing a rug
over his limbs, lay down on the bed and
slept. “He was a tall, broad man with »
dark face still retaining some “traces of
early good looks. His youth he had
spent in London, none exactly kuew
how; some said as an artist, others as a
novelist; all agreed he had consumed his
substance in riotous living. When his
father died, and he came to settle at
Holt Hill, he came with a bad reputa

tion. As he was forty, and did not
marry, the reputation rapidly grew

worse. He had eome faults, it is true;
he played cards freely, drank heavily,
and then he had a mysterious past. The
clergy and all respectable married people
held aloof from him; the young ladies
admired him and trembled; the young
men said he was much maligned.

When he woke, the sun was high in
the heaveas. He rose at ence, had a
cold tub and then a good breakfast
‘Now for the sweep, eaid he. He
found him at work in the dining-room.

. Well, Mr. Sweep, how are you get-
ting on?

‘Tom Sampler’smy name, sir. Get-
ting on very nicely, thank ye, sir.!

¢ Are those all the tools you havel—
pointing a contemptuous foot at a few
rods lying aboul.

Yes, sir.?

¢ But they wou't goto the top, surely?

“Yes, sir, they will.’

‘How?'

‘I shall go up the chimney after then.’
¢But you might stick.’

¢ No fear, sir, in a good, old fashioned

chimoey like tbis. Besides, if I did,
what matter, sir? Its all in a day’s work. |

Mr. Willoughby turned away. The,
soft spot in his heatt was touched again’

He went out and strolled around thef
place, in the garden, the foal-yard, the'
stables. Then it occurred to him that
he wanted a groom, a groom who would
not cbject to do a Ittle work in the
garden, tosit up for him at nights, to I
act occasionally as valet, and in other,
capacities. He returnzd to the sweep,
ani found him in one of the bedrooms
hard at work, and singing sofily to him- [
self. :

¢ Here, Mr. Sweep.’

‘Tom Sampler, sir.’

‘Well, then, Tom Sampler!
you like to settle down?

¢ How, sir?’

‘Take 8 situation, I mean.’

*As what?

Would !

"

CERTAIN

B

‘As my groowm aud man-of-all-work,

! shall follow my luck.

Do you know anything about horscs?

*Yes, sir; I was bred by a jockey.

¢ Good.’ :

‘Bat 1 had to give it up, sir
Couldu’t train down quick!y encugh, A
very bad job fur me, sir.’

‘Very wgcol; a month’s trial. Con-
gider yourself engaged, fifteen shillings a

:ek, with keep. - Wiil that do?’

‘Yes, air, thank you.

‘And now go cn with the chimney's
only no more climbing, mind you. Tl
go and arrange with Mrs. Clarke.’

And 20 Tom Sampler settled down.
He bad been a jockey, and then a
vagrant sweep; his antecedents were
not reassuring; but clean, regular diet
and regular employment reformed him,
and perhaps the fecling that he was
trusted helped him more thaa anythiug.
Willoughby took a strong fancy to him,
and let him into his confidence ina
small way., Tom adored his master.
When Willoughby went out shooting
Tom carried the game; when he went
vut to card parties, Toum diove him
there and bick ; when Tom was ranning
the machine over the grass, Willoughby
would rit near on a garden seat and
chat. At night, when Tom knocked at
the door of the emoking roo:n and enter-
ed to report his day’s work and receive
instructions fcr the morrow, Willoughby
would sometimes ask him to sit down.
If the weather was cold, he would pour
outa glass of whiskey, but he could
unever persuade him to take a second,

“Cume, Tom, you might as well have
another—it's a sharp night.’

¢ No, thank ye, sir.’

‘Why wot? You mnet bave drank
heavily in your time, eh?'

‘I have, eir, but never again.’'

‘How is that?

* Bad example, sir, to others.’

In this way the werthy fellow strove to
‘ead his master in tlie right direction, not
without some result.

¢ You have been here a year now, Tom,’
said Willonghby, one day. ‘Haven’t you
found out 2 pretty girl to marry yet?

‘No, sir. I doa’t intend marrying at
present.’

¢ Not at present, eh? When then?

¢ Wheén you do, eir.’

Willoughby laughed aloud ; but from
that Jday he understood Tom perfectly.

“He wishes to reform me,” he would
sometimes say to himself; ¢ and perhaps
be may. Who knows?

¢ T shall want th: brown mare up to-
mo:row,” said Willoughby to Tom one
night in the smoking room; ‘I am
going to Mr. Ferguson’s. We'll have the
dog cart, and you shall drive me as my
ankle is still weak.” He had eprained it
about a month before.

‘None of them card parties, I ho pe
sir,’ said Tom,

‘Shut the door and sit down.’

Tom obeye:d.

¢ Look here, Tom, you forget yourself.
What is it to you whether I play cards or
not?

¢ I am sorry to offend, sir. You bave
been very kind to me, but I cannot help
speaking out, and I don't'like to see you
waseting your money. You know, sir, you
have told me as how you lose sometimes.”

¢ But I win sometimez.’

Tom looke1 at the floor and said ncth-
ing. There was a longpause ; Willough-
by puffed hard at ki pipe. Suddenly he
broke ont with:

‘Do you know what mortgages are
Tom?

‘Yes, sir; we call ‘'em :nonkeys.'

‘Well, Tom, there are a good many
mookeys on my farm, and the owners of
the monkeys—that 1s, the mortgagees—
will want their interest in a month’s
time. Ifthey don't get it they will eell
me up. I have not the wmoney. Now,
do you uncerstand why I am going to
play cards to-morrow

Tom looked at his master sympatheti-
cally, but did not speak.

‘It's not all my fault,’ he went .n.
‘I had the money in the bank at th,
beginning of the year, but a relative
borrowed $500 to set up in businese, and
and—But you understand ¥

¢ You mean you won't sce the color of
that money again, sit?

¢ Exactly 0.’

¢ I'in right down sorry to hear it, sir.
But is there no way except ihis card play-
ing? Couldn’t you put off them wonkeys
for a year? Couldn’t you tell ’em that
you were going to work hard, and save
aud pull things round ? Kunock off my
wage, ¢ir; I don’t want it. And put me

on 1o some harder work ; 1 could do as

much again us I do.’

Tom rose to his feet romewhat excited-
ly, pulliog his waistcoat dowr: anl stiff-
ening his back, as though to show off his
physical capacity for additional toils.

‘Rubbish, Tom! Sit down. Kindly
meant, but rubbish. I shell play to-
morrow night ; if I lose I shall stop be-
fore much damage is done; if I win 1
There, my friend,
let that quiet your fears. Good-mght.’

*Good-night, eir. But promise me
one thing; it yon are lucky, you will
never play for mouney again.’

¢ I promise.’

‘Then may you be lucky, sir, for this
once. Good-night, sir.’ Aad Tom dis-
appeared. .

4
\

¢ The beginning of the reform,’ thought
Willoughby. ‘I wonder if he will
make me gign the pledge next.’

It wae Iate ia the afternoon when
Tom drove the dog-cart up to the frent
door.

‘Put a little corn in,” chouted Wil-
loughby from his bedroom window, ‘and
& basket. 1 shall want you to fetch
Lightning up for me in the Bent Garth.’

ﬂight--ing was a horse with a good
deal of blsod in him, very dear to Wil-
loughby, and 'often entered for steeple
chates in the minor race meetings.

In a few minutes they drove away.
Arrived at Bent Garth, Tom got down
with his basket of corn, and Willoughby
sat waiting in the trap on the high road.

The Bent Garth was, as its name in-
plied, a ber:t field, shaped like the letter
L. Th: horse was not to be seen ; it was
gone, no doubt, round the bend. —
Thither Tom marched through the grass ;
he had hardly got round the corner and
out of Lis master's sight wheu he came
on two ien lying on the ground—two
wen, on a big hulking fellow, with a
“ark unshaven face, the other a non-
descript of middle height and no particu-
lar color. Tom recognized them both--
old srquaintances of Lis vagraut days,
aud a brace of thorough-going ruscals.

¢Hullo!’ cried Tom,

¢ Bless me, cried the big fellow, if it
aint old sweepy, and lovking quite
respectable, too! (ot a g.od job on, old
pal?

‘Yes; 1 have turned groom.’

‘Lord now, to  think of that! Old
aweépy turned groom. Aund looks quite
reformed, dou't he? Well 1t
is plessaut meeting old friends when
they're getting on in the world.

And where are you hanging out now?'

‘At thut big house this sile of the
village.’ g

‘Mr. Willoughby's! I know him; fond
of his glass, and dont mind tippinga
poor fellow a elnlling when he is vna
bit. - *Hes a gentleman, he is! What
are you going to do now with that
basket? °

Fetch up that horsz for Mr. Willough-
by to look at.

‘Ta-ta, then, for the present. We
sball be at the village inn to night, Per-
haps you will drop iu and stand us a
g'age for old time, Sweepy, won't yer?

*No, I m just off with Mr. Willoughby,
aud shant be home until late. )

‘QGoing out for the hevening, I sup-
pose ? Got your drees suitin the conwey-
ance, and too proud to look at old
mates 7’

¢ Shut up your foolery. We are going
to Mr. Feigueon’s ; I am only driving.’

*Mr. Ferguson’s? I have heard tell
of him. A card-playing gent. You'll
have the cards out to night, I reckon.’

¢ Like encugh.’

‘Aud wkat time will you be com.ng
home, if I may ask the question ¥’

A cold ghiver ran down Tom’s back as
he diecerned the blackguard’s thought.

‘Not till daylight, I should think.—
Good bye.’

‘Good bye ! cried the two rascals,
imitating Tom’s voice, and theu rolling
on the grass with loud guffaws.

‘Did I hear voices’ asked Mr. Wil-
loughby, when Tom had Lrought Light.
ning up to the gate.

“Yes, sir ; a couple of tramps, chaffing
me a bit.’

They drove on to Mr. Ferguson's; here
fmuter and man separated, one going to
the dining-room, the other fo the saddle-
room. There were others there beside
Tom, and they’ made merry together ;
supper was provided for them' in the
kitchen, and unlimited beer. Tom wus
in great request; his stiries, Lis songs,
and his straightforward ways had long
rendered him a favorite. Retirug once
more to the saddle-room the men talked
and smoked. Then one by one they
succumbed to sleep. At last Tom was
left the ouly one awake; and was think-
ing of his master. What did his long
stay mean? Was he winning, or bad
he yielded to the reduction of the game
and lingered on though losing? In tle
middle of his speculations he fell into a
doza,

¢ Hullo,
waats his trap.
are all going.’

Tom got his horee in and drove round
to the front. There was his master tatk-
ing excitedly among the other guests;
they helped him up into the dog-cart,
and then with many good nights sped
him on his way. -

When they had got out of the avenue
and on the high road, Willoughby turn-
ed to Tow.

I have dene it,? he said ; I have wen
the mouey, £5640; here it is in my
pocket, most of it in notes. No mcre

Sampler, Mr. Willoughly’
It is two o'clock; they

Lcards, Tom, I swear.’

He reached out his hand to Tom, and
their fingers closed in a grip that meant
more than many worde. The moonlight,
escaping firom a cleud, fell full on Tom's
face ; 1t was radiant with happiness,

¢ Lord, how he must loveme]:' thought
Willoughby.
| ‘Do yon carry a pistol, master !’ eaid
Tom.

‘No. Why?
* I do not think it is safe without one,

when youa have all that mouney, vir.’

‘Boeh I’ and he breathed in grest
draughts of the fresh nigh? air.

They were now nearing a gate. Tom
gave up the 1eios to his master, and got
dowr to open it: he was no tooner on
the ground than he saw two figures be
hind the hedge. He knew them at once
—the men he met in the Bent Garth,
With a swift rush he made for the gat:
and flung it wide open. ;

* Come on, sir I - Quick " he cried.

And then as the cart came up to him
he gave 1 loud yell and struck the terri-
fied mare on her haunches. She bound-
ed forward, swerved, and then bolted
down the 10ad.

‘Diive for your life, sir,” sbouted
Tom. The big ruffian, of whom Wil-
loughby just caught a glimpse, darted
forward and made a grabit the foot-
beard of the dog cart. He held it a sec-
ond, and then was whirled away on to
the graes ty the roadeide. He arose un-
hurt, and, after picking up something
that bad dropped from his hand, he
joined his fellow-ruffian. Then they ad-
vanced toward Tom who stood leaning
quiefly against the gate. The big
ruffian was trembling with rage; he
came cloee up to Tom.

“Tuke that, and that !’ Le roared, ¢ for
a blasted sueak, a hound, a cur.’

Tom gave onc¢ groan aud fell to the
ground . The big ruffian b2nt down to
rifle his pockets.

¢ There is no time for that,’ said hs
nondesciipt companion ;- you have dcne
for him, and the other fellow will Le
back soon. Let us be off while we can.’

And so they scrambled through the
hedge and went away over the fields.

Willoughby had a stiff tussle with the
mare. Luckily the road waa straight,
and therec was no danger of a rpill in
rounding & corner. his weak ankle,
bowever, was much against bim, but by
diut ot hard sawing at the maie's mouth,
he broke her into a trot at length.—
Then he turned her 10und,

4 Now golike the deuce,’ he cried.

He was soon at the gate again. He
perceived a body lying in the road.—
Scrambling out of the cart, and coming
up to the budy, he saw by the light of
the mooa that it was Tom’e.

‘Tom !" he critd ; but there was no
answer,

He passed his hand over his breast and
felt the wet blood ; he knelt in' the road
anl ruised Tom’s head against his kneee,
The movement sroused, the dying man ;
he opened hie eyes; they Tooked awful in
the moonlight. He was struggling to
speak.

‘ Master,” he said [aintly, ‘have you
got the notes ?’

‘Yes.!

‘Then the farm is eafe—remember the
prowiise—master.’ -

His voize seemed to linger lovingly on
the word ¢ Master.” TIn a little while
came a great sigh—the sigh of the part-
ing spirit.

Willoughby bent down and reverently
preseed a kiss on the dead man's fore-
head ; then raieing his eyes to heaven,
he eaw in the cast, far away in the
direction <f his bome, the light of the
breaking dawn—of the new day.—
Temple Bar.

A NEW WAY OF DOING IT. -

The two men who had beea sitting to-

car became cngaged in an animated con-
troversy, and their loud voices attracted
the attention of all the other passengers.
Suddenly one of themirose up and said*
‘Ladies and gentlemen, I appeal to
you to decide a disputed point, My
friend here insists that not more than
three persous out of five beli:ve they
have ronls. I take a more cheerful view
of humanity than that. Will all of you
who believe you have sculs raise your
right hand?
Every right hand in the car went up,
‘Thank yon,” he eaid with a emile
‘Keep themup just a moment. Now
will all of you who believe in a here-
after please- raise yonr left hand also.
Every left hand in the car went up.
‘Thank you' sgain, he said, Now
while all of you have your hands raiced,
he contiuved, drawing-a pair of revolvers
and leveling them, my friend here will
go down the aisle an'l relieve you of
whatever valuables you may happen to
have. Lively now, Jim.—Chicago Trib-

As we heve given up all hopes of ever
getting any cash, we would ask those of
our subscribers who arec hard up as our-
selves to bring in wood, mwlogs, hay,
oate, cabbage or anything marketable, in

payment  for  their  subecription
to the Times. Wood preferred.
We _would gulso ask  prayerful at-

tention of those who work us for fiee
puffs of entertainments, to the facts that
it is usual to pass complimentary tickets
to the printer, not that we are anx:ous
to attend your measly onc horse shows,
but bezause the customs of the country
demand that an editor should be presen!
ateverything from a church tea splash
to a dog fight.—From the Clarksburg
Ontario Times.

Tewmperavce.

" NEWCASTLE W.C. T. U.

A meceting of the W, C. T. U. is held

gether in the seat near the door of the|P
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noon, commencing at 3 |o’clock,  Visi-
tors from other Unicns or any who wre
interested in the Temperhncs cause are
co dially invited. ! u

*
|
EOW T0 varm!

Ou Thursday, the 2s|?th September,
from 9 8. . t06p.m., 4 vote will he
taken on the question o? repealing the
Canada Temperance A t, and every
friend of Prohibition should feel it to be
his duty to deposit his {ballot in favor
of retaicing the law now in force and
not go back to the dis“r#cuful system of
licensing  pereons to | legally = make
drunkards, - paupers and criminals,

There can be no mistake in regard to
marking  the bLallot ‘roﬁerly. - The
werds on the ballot ‘Agninst the Act’
wieans voting for the Repeal of the Act
and in favor of license,

BNThe, personz whose ~d aty it was fo
prevare the form of hallot evidently had
a correct idea of the traffic when he
ordered these words to be printead in RED
ink, symbolical of the |fact that those
putting their cross close(to these words
withed to liccnse persohs to sell thas
which caused men to imbrue their hands
in their fellows’ blood, to|sell that which
takes away men’s brains and renders
them incapable of taking cate of them-
selves, and in thonsands of cases causss
death and disgrace and woe,

If'you want to vote |to licante the
traffic und perpetuate these evils and
become partners in the vile traffic, then
slace your cross’alongside the blood red
words—* Againat the Act)’

But if you with to further the cause
of total abstinence aud prohibition then ®
place your cros« alongside the words
‘For the Act’ which will be printed in
black ink. - The following is a fac simile
of the ballot paper markpd aa it shouid
be by every

True FRIEND or TEMPBRANCE AND

Proaress,
1
oz iy ad
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s Emulsion of Cod Liv"er Oil and

Counterfoil.|

The counterfoil is forithe returning
officer tdnumber and initial_ the ballot,
which i8-torn off when.thd ballot is re-
turned to him and before it is placed in
the ballot box. The ballct isa secret
vote and no one meed Know how you
vote if you do not wish them to.
After having obtained | your -ballot

fromn the returning' officer {the law directs
you as follows:—

DIRECTIONS FOR GUIDANCE OF ELECTORS
IN VOTING

¢The voter will go into pne of the com-
partments, and with the pencil there
rovided place a cross in the upper space
if he votes againet the Act and in the
lower space if he votes for {the Act.

“The voter will then fold the ballot
s0 as to show a portion of [the back only
with the number and initials of the
deputy returning officer and deliver it to
the eguty returning officer who will
tear off the counterfoil and place the
ballot in the ballot box.

‘If a voter inadvertently spoils a ballot
paper he can return it [to the proper
officer who on being satiefied of the fact,
will give him another,

¢ If the voter placeson the ballot paper
more than one mark, br places an
matks on it by which he ¢an afterwarde
be identified, his vote will be void and
will uot be counted.

¢If the voter takes a ballot paper out
of the polliug station, or fraudulently
puts any other paper into the ballct box
than the ballot paper given-him by the
deputy returning officer he will be sub-
ject to be punished by fine or by
Fimprisonment for a term| not exceeding
six months with or without hard labor,

PROHIBITION TRI

UMPHS,

Columbia, 8. (!, Sept. |3.—The Pro-
hibitionists of South Catolina, after a
brief and incomplete campaign, have
carricd the state for prohibition Ly a
handsome misjority in the |next Legisla-
ture, Besides working for the Legisla-
ure, application was made|to the Demo-
cratic Executive Committee asking that
boxes be placed at every voting preciact
in the State in which vote
for and against Prohibition, The piim-
ary for the Democratic nomination in
this State, under the auspices of white
men, and in which only whiie men could
vote, was considered a splendid oppor-
tunity for gettlng the true|ecntiments of
the people upon ‘the Prohihition ques-
tion.

could Le cast

|
The returns have not yel all been re-
ceived, but itis safe to say {hat the Pro-
hibition mjority will reach from 15,000
to 20,009. The returns nojv in are from
25 counties—there are 35 i the State—
and these give a net majority of over
7,000. Every ove of the ether counties

to be heard from is expected to give a

in the Mission Hall every Tuesluy after-

Prolibition wmajority,

Johnston

m .
o]
e
lp

rry 50 cts..

5
r—d

"~

D

N

D
=




