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PROFESSIONAL

Law & Collection Office.
C. J. Thomson,

BARRISTER AT LAW, 
Commissioner Newcastle Civil 

Court.
Newcastle, K. B.

Thomas W. Butler.
Attorney tt ’JtTolar y t’nblir,
Fire, Life, & Accidental Insurance Agent. 
Collecting and Conveyancing Promptly attend
ed to. Office over T. Russell’s Store, facing 
the Public Square,

Newcastle, M. B.

0. J. MacCULLY, M- A- M. D.,
Mteb. BOT.KOL MBS., LtoDOil.

SFICIALIST.

DISEASES ;OF EYE EAR & THROAT

Ofizt : Cor. Westmorland and Main Street 
Moncton

Monet n, Nov. 1'*. 1884.

W. A. Wilson, M. D.
Physician and Surgeon,
DERBY. •

Der Nov 5, 1892.

N. B.

50 Years.
For the last 50 years Cough 

Medicines have been
coming in and dy

ing ont, but dur
ing all this

P. A» Holohan, M. D.,
PhyslcUn and \Surgeon.

Newcastle, N. B.
Office—that recently occupied by Dr. 

Smith. After hours will be found at the 
Commercial Hotel 
Ni VMv’ii May 8, 1391

J. R. JjAWLOR,
Auctioneer and Commission 

•■merchant
Newcastle, New Brnnswtch.

Prompt returns made on ;onsignment3 of 
Merchandize. Auctions^ attended to in town 
and country.

ImiSIDALTUITION.
Hiss SdJtb Troy.

Graduate of Mount Ailiscn 
Conservatory of Music, is now 
prepared to take pupils in
WHO FORTE, PIPE ORGAN, and

VOCAL CULTUKE-
Terma on Applicstian.
Newcastle, June 6th, 1893.

HOTELS.

Waverley Hotel.
The Subscriber has thoroughly fitted up and 

newly furnished the rooms of the well known. 
Me Keen house, Newcastle, and is prepare i to 
eceive and accommodate transient guests. A 

good table and pleasant rooms provided. 
Sample rooms if required.

R. H. Giemley’s teams will attend all trains 
and boats in connection with this bouse.

JohnMcKeen.
Newcastle, March 28, 1893.

SHARP’S
Balsarri of Horehound

Never left the t ort Rank for Curing
CROUP, WHOOPING 

COUCH,COUCHS 
AND COLDS.

All Druggists anil most Grocery men sell it.
35 Cents a Boitte

ARMSTRONG & CO., 
Proprietors.

ST, JOHN N- B-

Intercolomal Rl’y.
Ou and after Monday the 1st Oct., 1894, 

the ai of this Railway will run daily 
(Sun excepted) as follows:—

Will eeaee^JVewewiifn
Through express for St. John, Halifax

and Pictou, (Monday excepted, 4.05 
Accommodation for Moncton and dt.

John 11.00
Accommodation for Indiantown 15.05
Accommodation for Campbellton 15.15
Through express foi Quebec, Montreal 22.05

All trains are run by Eastern Standard time.

D. POTTINGEB,
Railway Office, Gene al Manager

Moncton, N. B , Sept.27th, 1894.

REDUCED
PRICES.

I have on hand a lot of 
Boots and Shoes, including long 
ooots and other goods, all of 
which I will Sfll at reduced prices 
to clear.

Wm. Masson.
Newcastle, March 28, 1894.

The Grist Mill
------ at-------

FRENCH FORT COVF
will be open for Grinding 

every week day for the 
balance of the winter.

C. E. Fish.
Newcastle, Jan. 2nd, 1895.

Cure Bilious sick Head
ache, Dyspepsia, Sluggish Liver 

and all Stomach Troubles.

BRISTOL'S
PILLS

Are Purely Vegetable, 
elegantly Sugar-Coated, and do 

not gripe or sicken.

BRISTOL'S
PILLS

Act gently but promptly and 
thoroughly. “The safest family 
medicine.” All Druggists keep

BRISTOL'S
PILLS

SIX^YEARS
FROM NERVOUS PROSTRATION.

Hartford City, Blackford Co, Ind., June 8,1893. 
Bouth American Medicine Co.

Gentlemen : I received a letter from you May 27, 
stating that you had heard of my wonderful recovery 
from a spell of sickness of six years duration, through 
the use of South American Nervine,andasking for 
my testimonia *u I was near thirty-five years old when 
l took down tt.ih nervous prostration. Our family 
physician treated me, but without benefiting me in the 
least. My nervous system seemed to be entirely 
shattered, and I constantly had very severe shaking 
spells. In addition to this I would have vomiting 
spells. During the years I lay sick, my folks had an 
eminent physician from Dayton. Ohio, and two from 
Columbus, Ohio, to come and examine me. They all 
liid I could not live. I got to having spells like 
spasms, and would lie cold and stiff for a time after 
each. At last I lost the use of my body—could not 
rise from my bed or walk a step, and had to be lifted 
like a child. Part of the time I could read a little, and 
one day saw an advertisement of your medicine and 
concluded to try one bottle. By the time J bad taken 
one and one-half bottles I could rise upandtakeastep 
or two by being helped, and after I had taken five 
bottles in all 1 felt real well. The shaking went 
away gradually, and I could cat ard sleep good, and 
my friends could scarcely believe it was I. I am sure 
this medicine is the best in the world. I believe it 
saved my life. I give my name and address, so that 
if anyone doubts my statement they can write me, or 
our postmaster or any citizen, as all are acquainted 
with my case. I am now forty-one years of age, and 
expect to live as long as the Lord has use for me and 
io all the good I can in helping the suffering.

* Miss Ellen Stoltz.
Will a remedy which can effect such a marvellous 

lîore as the above, cure YOU T

E. LEE STREET, 
Wholesale and Retail 
Agent for Newcastle.

This isa picture
1 OF THE FAMOUS CUft* 

FOR SCIATIC PAINS.

Sash And Door Factory,
The subscriber is prepared to supply from 

his steam factory in Newcastle,
Window sashes and’ frames* Glazed 

, and Un 'lazed,
D03IS AID DOOR FRAMES, M081DIR8S,

Placing and Matching, etc.
H. C- Niven.

Newcastle, Jna. 2, 1895.

Elliott House.
The Subscriber hiving purchased and newly 

fitted up the house formerly known as the 
• Mitchell House”, opposite the Masonic Hall, 
Newcastle, is prepared to accommodate per
manent and transient boarders at reasonable

«■ni books rmioto,mid smuu 01 premises 
WALTER J. ELLIOTT-

Newcastle, Jan. 21, 1895.

HOTEL BRUNSWICK,
MONCTON, • 2ST. B.

GKO. McSWBENEY, - - Propbiktob.

CANADA HOUSE
Claim, New Bnmswins,

Wm, JOHNSTON, Proprietor.

CONVENIENT os Access
Good Sample rooms for Com

mercial travellers.

Turçing aqd Repairing.
J. O. Biederm-nn, Pianoforte and Organ 

Tuner.

REPAIRING A SPECIALTY.

Clifton House. s
Prince? and 143 Gemain Street

BT.fJOHN N. B.

Regular visits made to the northern Counties 
of which doe notice will be given.

Orders for Tuning etc. can be sent to the 
Advocate Oflce, Newcastle.

J. O. BIEDEKMA.NN. 
St John, May 6th, 1894.
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SA CH I. «I» TI8HT TIM BOX it*.

lelfccted literature.
THE WEAVER.

A weaver sat by the side of his loom,
A flinging his shuttle fast,

And a thread that would wear till the hour of 
doom.

Was added at every cast.

His warp had been by the angels spuny 
And bis weft was blight and new.

Like threads which the morning unbraids 
from the sun,

All jewelled over with dew

And fresh-lipped, byght-eyid, bemtiful flowers 
In the rich, soft web were bedded ;

And blithe to the weaver sped onward the 
hours,

Not yet were Time’- feet leaden !

But something there came slow stealing by, 
And a shade on the fabric fell,

And I saw that the shuttle less blithely did
fly,

For thought had a wearisome spell.

And a thread that next over the warp was 
lain

Was of melancholy gray ;
And anon I marked there a teardrop’s stain, 

Where the flowers had fallen away.

But still the weaver kept weaving on,
Though the fabric all was gray ;

And the flowers and the buds and the leaves 
were gone,

And the gold threads cankered lay.

And dark—and still darker—and darker grew 
Each newly woven thread ;

And some there were of a death-mocking hue, 
And some of a bloody "red.

And things all strange were woven in,
Sighs, down-crushed hopes and fears ;

And the web was broken and poor and thin, 
And it dripped with living tears.

And the weaver fain would have flung it aside, 
But he knew it would be a sin,

So in light and in gloom, the shuttle he plied, 
A-weaving these life chords in.

And as he wove, and weeping still wove,
A ten pier strole him nigh ;

And, with glozing words he to win him strove 
But the weaver turned his eye—

He upward turned his eye to heaven,
And still wove on—on—on !

Till the last, last chord from his heart was 
riven,

And the tissue strange was done.

Then he threw it about his shoulders bowed, 
And about his grizzled head ;

And gathering clo<*e the folds of hîs shroud, 
Laid him down among the dead.

And after I saw in a robe of lights 
The weaver in the sky ;

The annels1 wings were not more bright,
And the stars grew pale it nigh.

And I saw ’mid the folds all the iris hned 
flowers

That beneath his touch had sprung ;
More beautiful far than these stray ones of 

ours,
Which the angels have to ns flung.

And wherever a tear had fallen down,
Gleamed out a diamond rare ;

And jewels befitting a monarch’s crown,
Were the footprints left by Care.

And wherever had swept the breath of a sigh, 
Was left a rich perfume ;

And with light from the fountain of bliss in the 
sky,

Shone the labor of Sorrow and Gloom.

And then I prayed,11 When my last work is 
done,

And the silver life-choid riven,
Be the stain of sorrow the deepest one,

That I bear with me to heaven.”
—Emily Judson.

Clearing Ont Sale.
BOOTS AND SHOES JIT 

GREAT REDUCTIONS*

COMPOUND.
▲ recent discovery by an old 
physician. Successfully need 
monthly by thousands of 
Ladies. Is the only perfectly 
safe and reliable medicine dis

covered. Beware of unprincipled druggists who 
offer inferior medicines in place of this. Ask for 
Cook’s Cotton Rèot Compound, take no substi
tute, or inclose $1 and 6 cents in postage in letter 
and we will send, sealed, by return mail Full sealed 
particulars in plain envelope, to ladles only, 8 
(tamps. Address The Cook Company, 

Windsor, Ont, Canada.

FOR SALE AT H. H. JOHNSTONE’S

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

entiou and moderate charges. Telephone 
Commun;cation with all parts of the city. 
April 6th 1889.

PMMssioa riven immediately,

The old Manse cottage,
apply to

J. D. Creaghan.

• J*—-----------------------------------——*»•

i Jem &Mijrrures J
'Plain and in Colors in f

FIBST CLASS STILE at the {
AJDVOCATB OFFICE. f

As the subscriber is going out of the Boot 
and Shoe business he will offer his present 
stock

VERY LOW PRICES
to clear. The stock must at once be sold to 
enable extensive changes to be made for in 
crecaing his hotel accommodation.

John McKeen,
Newcastle, March 12, 1895.

NOTICE.
We, the undersigned, having

BOUGHT AT A VERY LOW
FIGURE FOR CASH 

the Stock in Trade
belonging to the estate of Thos. A. Clarke, 
are now prepared to give some

EXTRAORDINARY BARGAINS

DRY GOODS,
The stock will be renewed in a few dayswith 

staple lines of goods bought for

SPOT CASH,
which will he sold accordingly. Sale is now oa-

CLARKE & CO.
Newcastle, April 2nd, 1895

Notice to Builders 
AND TRADERS.

Just Arrived.
I car Steel wire Nails,
I car tarred and untarred sheathing 

Paner,
I car plastering Lime,

with the usual large stock of

GR0ÇÜUES AND PROVISIONS.
1 car Bedpath Sugar.

I car Ogtlvlee Hungarian (and also a 
large quantity of the best brands of 
Canadian flour,

Rolled oat meal,
American 8. C. Pork,
Molasses,
Paint oil,
Beans,

Corn meal, 
Plate Beef, 
Codfish, 
White Lead, 
Pot Barley, 

American Home Light oil,
McDonald’s Tobaccos, all brands. 
Tea in half chests and caddies.

The above goods will be sold to the 
trade at prices that will defy competl- 
lion.

P. HENNESSY.
Newcastle, March 26th, 1895.

rb. touna <THIS PAPERS!
Hew vowl),where adver-

TSi

FOR THE EARLY TRA IN,

‘ Please can I have a carriage for the 
early train ?’

In the panting request, the harried, 
fierce and almost defiant manner, it 
would have been difficult to recognize 
the speaker. She was a young girl, a 
bright and pretty young girl, who, 
radiant in her shining ball dress, and 
with the happiest face and lightest 
tread in the room, had been dancing 
indefatigably lor the Is at five hours. Sir 
Lachlan Maclachlan had got up the 
ball—a Highland castle—cn purpose to 
please his young cousin, Lilias Atherton, 
and to celebrate a certain happy event

bnt can I be carted across to Ben Ci i- 
och to catch the early train ? It’s a 
nuisance, but I find I’ve got to leave at 
once; I know you will forgive my cut
ting short my visit, which believe me, I 
much regret having to do. 1 will ex
plain by letter. It’s—it's rather sudden, 
and I’m awfully ashamed to worry you 
with so early a start—but I’m afraid 1 
really must.’

A close observer would have seen that 
even Major Jocelyn was, in a manner, 
not himself. The host, after a single 
glance, and an imperceptible raising of 
the eyebrows, did uot attempt to argue 
the point, as he had done in Miss Ather
ton’s case.

4 Of course, my dear fellow, you con 
have anything you want,’ he replied, 
readily. ‘You know it will be a deuc
ed ly early business—the train passes Ben 
Crioch at a little past eight—bnt we can 
rig you up something at the stables which 
will take yon over in time. Awfully 
sorry to lose you, but, as it’s a case of 
‘ needs must,’ the ouly thing to be done 
is to give orders at once. You will 
breakfast in your own room, and be at 
the hall door by 7 o’clock sharp. I’ll 
see to it myself, hut don’t trust to being 
called, if you take my advice. Thé 
servants will be half asleep.’

‘I shan’t go to bed,’ said Jocelyn, 
quietly; ‘it’s not worth while; and an 
old soldier can take a few hours’ sleep 
anyhow and anywhere. I think, how
ever, I'll go off to pack now. So it’s 
‘ good night’ and ‘ goodby.’ He put out 
Iris hand and held that of the other for a 
moment ; their eyes met, but neithe- 
spoke another word.

•Now, what on earth can it be V cogi
tated Sir Lachlan with himself, as he 
went to give the orders. A capital 
match—a nice bright, pretty girl, and a 
good girl, too—and with money, that 
would have been such a comfort to poor 
Jocelyn, who has a mother and sister 
hanging on to his pay ; And Jocelyn is 
such a good fellow ! —and he is a man 
who, I verily believe, never was in love 
before ! It seemed too good to be true— 
by Jove, it did !—and I gave this ball to 
let everybody know of the engagement, 
and now this is to be the end of it t 
Two confounded carriages ordered for 
the early train ! That’s a nice sort of 
anti-elimax.’ A slow frown settled upon 
the baronet’* usually jovial countenance, 
‘By jove, though, there shall only be one 
carriage,’ he muttered.

******
Punctual to the moment the tall sol 

dier, fully equipped, stood on the castle 
doorstep, watch in hand. The sound of 
light wheels was heard, and an Irish car, 
used for conveying sportsmen to the 
moors, drew up. Major Jocelyn’s 
portmanteau and gun case were placed 
besides the driver, who drove from one 
side, and Jocelyn himself prepared to 
step up on the other. The sleepy 
footmen, however, who had accompanied 
him with half shut eyes down the steps 
looked over his shoulder, and another 
figure emerged from the hall door—a 
girlish figure, in a rough tweed frock, 
evidently put on in haste, for her coat 
collar was unfastened, her hat awry, and 
her gloves in her hand. Moreover the 
youthful traveler’s face was vet y pale, 
and her eyes were very red. At eight of 
Jocelyn she stopped still with a start, 
and be also stood motionless with con
sternation.

The young lady, however, made an 
effort to recover herself. ‘ My carnage 1 
—my maid 1* She looked to the ser
vants, ignoring Jocelyn.

‘The maid goes with the luggage, 
miss.’

Meantime Major Jocelyn stood by, 
gnawing hie moustache.

But he had no time to think out the 
situation

One mile—two miles—three miles 
passed and not a word was spoken.

The little car whirled on faster and 
faster. Donald appeared to be a some' 
what reckless driver. They swayedwhich had his warm approval and 

sanction. The ball was nearly over, and from aide to side, end more than once 
it had been a great success. He was they narrowly escaped taking a post or 
good naturedly conscious of having the end of a bridge wall by the way, 
given a great deal of pleasure, and was Major Jocelyn would have called out 
now leaning against the entrance door- sharply to the lad to be more careful, 
way, ready to be shaken hands with, but Major Jocelyn was determined not 
thanked and congratulated by departing to open his mouth
8ue9tSl | He looked uneasily round, however,

‘ Good heavens, Lily! What on earth more than once, and knitted his brows 
do you mean! What have you to do under his close cap, ‘ He’ll have us 
with the early train ?’ oyer,’ he was saying to himself. He

• Only that lam going away by it, had barely said this, without any serious
Sir Lachlan.’ thought of its being the actual truth,

• Going away by it ! My dear girl ! when lhete came a tremendous lurch, 
Wbat—I don’t uederstand. By Jove! the car aPPeared 10 8Pring UP into the

—oh—oh ! Si-Si-Sig-Sigismund.’
Sigismund, in her ear : 4 Won’t you

at least tell me what it was, Lily V
4 Ob, I don’t think I can, Sigiemund.’
Sigismund, however, is sure she can. ■
Sigiemund is kneeling by her side on 

the sopping moss, aul lias got her bead 
on bis shoulder, and his face so near hers 
that sometimes it is not quite clear when 
they touch each other, and now he is not 
going to trifle with the advantages of such 
a situation. 4 Yon must tell me,’ he says, 
firmly, and he reiterates this so often, 
and accompanies the demands by so much 
pressure of another sort that at last—well, 
at last she does tell him.

She had overhead such a dreadful 
thing at the ball—such a dreadful thing. 
She heal'd some one say, 4 Isn’t it lack 
for Jocelyn to get a girl with all that 
money ?’ Then another voice had repli
ed that it certainly was luck, but that 
Jocelyn was a good fellow. 4 He said 
you were a good fellow,’ sobbed poor 
Lilia». 4 He did say that, Sigismund. 
Oh—oh - oh—oh! Sigismund I did— 
did think you 1-1-bved me.’

Sigismund was silent.
At this'moment the horse and car, 

with Donald securely seated in hie place, 
appeared above the brow of the hill, 
Donald peering about anxiously for the 
whereabout of his fellow sufferers.

Hi ! Here we are !’ cried Jocelyn, 
rather unnecessarily ; then turning again 
to the little girl, whoee bare hands lay 
fast in his own, he murmured, as the 
horse trotted up : 4 \\ e’ll go back to
Castle Lachlan, Lily, and say we had a 
spill, and I’ll put it right with Sir 
Lachlan. No one else need ever know 
anything about this, and we’ll not cut 
our visit short, after all, shall we, Lily V

The blinds were still down all over the 
castle, and all appeared precisely as the 
travellers had left it an hour before, when 
the little party turned to tell the tale of 
their mishap. Only Sir Lachlan, who 
was an early bird by nature, by good hap 
had come down, and was on the lowest 
step of the poitico stairs, looking abroad, 
to see what kind uf a day it was going to 
be.

Lilias flew past him—she was 4 not fit 
to be looked at.’ Jocelyn lingered a 
moment to give explanations, and to 
add that more would be forthcoming 
presently. He had changed his plans, 
he----- ’

4 All right,’ Sir Lachlan cut the speak
er short heartily. 4 Glad to hear it. I 
can see it’s all right, eh ?’ smiling signifi
cantly.

Jocelyn nodded, smiling back.
4 Good luck ! I am glad. Off with 

you, then. Take the Majot’e portman
teau,’ to the footman, 4 and Donald a 
word with you, Donald,’ going around 
the horse’s head and coming close up to 
the ghillie, who sat imperturbable on his 
seat. 4 Well, Donald ?—well 1 How was 
it ? How did you do ? Quick now—out 
with it—well ?’

4 Oh, we did ferry well, Sir Lachlan. 
I just drove like ta de’il till we came to 
ta peat bog, as you bid me, Sir Lachlan ; 
then I just made ta horse bolt over ta 
hill and stayed round ta corner till it was 
tine to come back —as you told, Sir 
Lachlan. An’ then I found them all 
right in ta bog, wet and d<rty, and not 
hurt at all, but too late for ta train, and 
quite willing to come back to the castle 
—as you said they would be, Sir Lach
lan.’

THE HISTORIC PIE.
AN ANCIEN! INSTITUTION POPULAR- 

- IIZED IN ENGLAND.

what will Major Jocelyn say to that?’
Major Jocelyn will have nolhiug to 

say to it. Major Jocelyn h^ no right 
to say anything now. Please ark do 
questions, Sir Lachlan. I will write 
everthiug, alter I am gone. Only can I 
have a carriage?’

4 Of course you can have a carriage, 
Lily; but my dear child, in tones of 
remonstrance, it is nearly 3 o’clock now,

air on one side, and the next "moment 
its occupants—or at all events two ‘of 
them—were shot out, and landed in 
the midst of a dark, wet peat moss, 
where for a moment both lay quite 
still.

4 Lilias !’
4 Sigismund !’
, Oh, Lilias, my darling, you are not 

killed. Thank heaven for that ! But
and to catch the early 
start at seven.'

41 know—I know; I will be ready. 
Ob thank you so much, dear, kind Sir 
Lachlan— but I can’t stay,' with a sudden 
sob; and the next moment there was a

train you must are you hurt ? Opeu your eyes and 
see who it is. It is I—Sigismund—oh, 
say are you—are you hurt ?’

41—I don’t think I am hurt, thank 
you, Sigismund,’ faintly. 4 Oh, Sigis. 
round—do tell me—are you hurt 1 Obi

rustle of flying skirts, and a white figure do say 1 You are net h-h-huit, Sig-Sig- 
vanished up the broad staircase, and was ismund ?
instantly lost to view. | • My poor Lilias !’ both his arms

Another voice was at his elbow. round her by this time.

A PLEA FOR THE SCOTCH.

The following is not new, but it is 
worth preserving. It is said to have 
been a prayer offered by a disappointed 
Scotchman shortly after reaching Cana
da •—

4 O Lord, we, thy disobedient children, 
approach Thee this night in the attitude 
o’ prayer (an’ likewise o’ complaint.) 
When we cam tae Canady, we expectit 
toe fin’ a lan’ flowin’ wi’ milk an’ honey. 
Instead o’ that, we f’und[a place peopled 
wi’ ungodly Irish. Scoor them ovtf 
drag them over the mouth of the bottom
less pit, but Ye needna let them drap it. 
Drive them to the uttermost pairts of 
Canady : rather make them hewers o’ 
wood an’ drawers o’ water ; but O Lord, 
ne’er mak them magistrates, members ’u 
Parliament, nor any kind ’o rulers over 
people. An’, O Lord, gin Ye hae got any 
lan’ tae gie awn’, gie tae thine ain pecu
liar people, the Scotch. Au’ the glory be 
all thine ain. Amen.’—Exchange.

A receiving teller—A gossip.
A grave danger—the resurrectionist.
Coming up to the scratch—the vaccina

tor.
A little woman’s fidgets are foui times 

as big as she is.
An honest man pays up. The other 

kindJias to pay down.
4 Oh, what a snap,’ ejaculated the tramp 

when the dog bit him.
Because a man has a silvery laugh it 

does not always follow that he has a rich 
voice.

Charity /rovers a multitude of sine, but 
most of them contrive to kick off the 
covers.

4 Is Brown’s credit goob ?’ 41 should 
say so ; his best friends lend him money.’

Then what reason have you for marry
ing?’ ‘Really, no reason at all, only 
I’m in love.

A boat is a funny thing, and so polite, 
too. It never goes before the public 
without a bow.

A Staple Article of Food In This Oomntry
—The Varions Changes That Have Oe-
enrred Until the Fseeent-A Wonderful
English Fla. **

Pie may, without exaggeration, be called
an institution.

The history of the^ple has yet to be writ
ten in a profound and scholarly way. It 
is a thing of stupendous antiquity. The 
word itself is one of that small class in 
modern English derived from the ancient 
British or Celtic languages. In mediaeval 
English it was commonly spelled “pye,” 
and this word appears to have been derived 
from the Gaelic “pighe.” The Irish lang
uage also has the word “pighe.” Allied 
words in Irish are “pithan” and “pig- 
heann.”

This fact alone, it will be perceived, Is 
full of historic significance. So great was 
the vitality and tenacity of pie as an insti
tution that it survived the Teutonic in
vasion of ancient Britain and imposed 
itself on the conquerors. It had already 
lived through the Roman invasion of 
Britain, and the temporary introduction 
of Latin civilization and cookery in that 
island.

It is unfortunate that a historian like the 
late John Richard Green, who writes so 
f:isc'-_ - tingly of the life and customs of 
the people, lms not attempted to give us a 
sympathetic description of an ancient 
British, Gaelic or Irish pie.

When, in their turn the Anglo-Saxons 
were conquered by the Normans, pie did 
not succumb. Gallicized methods of cook
ing, in which pie does not appear to have 
figured, prevailed among the ruling classes, 
but pie lived on in the homes of the peo
ple. It was solidly established there, and 
gradually it fought its way into an impor
tant position in the domestic economy of 
all classes, front which it has never been 
dislodged. Mince pie, ill various forms, is 
one of the most characteristic features of 
old English cookery.

The pie, as it lms developed in Canada is 
a flat, circular thing, with a sodden under
crust. This form is scarcely known in 
England. There the fruit or moat is put 
in a deep dish and the crust spread over 
the top.

An English cook-book of the eighteenth 
century contains the following recipe for 
something not very different from a mince 
pie: “To make a lumber pye—Take a 
pound and a half of veal, parboil it, and 
when ’tis cold chop it very small, with tiro 
pounds of beef suet and some candied 
orange peel, some sweet herbs, as thyme, 
sweet marjoram and an handful of spin 
ago. Mince the herbs small licfore you put 
them to the other. So chop all together, 
and a pippin or two, then add a handful 
or two of grated bread, a pound and a half 
of currants, washed and dried: some 
cloves, mace, nutmeg, a little salt, 
sugar and sack, and put to all these ns 
many yolks of raw eggs and whites of 
two as wil’ make it a moist, forc’d 
meat. Work it with your hands into a 
body and make it into balls as big as a 
turkey’s egg; then having your coffin 
made put in your halls. Take the mar
row out of three or four bones as whole as 
you can; let your marrow lie a little in 
water to take out the blood and splinters; 
then dry it and dip it in yolk of eggs; 
season i' with a little salt,nutmeg, grated, 
and grated bread, lay it on and between 
your forc’d meat balls, and over that sliced 
citron, candied orange and lemon, eryngo 
roots, preserved barberries; then lay on 
sliced lemon and thin slices of butter over 
all; then lid your pye and bake it, and 
when ’tis drawn Inv i readiness a caudle 
made of white wine ai.d sugar and thick
ened with butter and eggs, and pour it hot 
into your pye.”

This is indeed a pie wherewith to feed a 
stalwart, conquering race. The remark 
about “having your coffin made” has a 
peculiar significance in these degenerate 
days.

Not only has the pie acquired a national 
shape in Canada, hut materials are used in 
it which England does not possess. Squash 
pie, pumpkin pie and custard pie are all 
our inventions. In England they only eat 
mince pic at Christmas, and not three 
times a day all the year round.

Otl;l Tiling» In Fashion.
. There arc lots of odd things about the 
clothes of to-day. For instance, a “hearts
ease” belt is a long, narrow ribbon, tied in 
a bow witli drooping ends. Collars are cut 
in spirals and put on twisted. The lamp
shade style is now a recognized one, so far 
as capes are concerned,and the lamp shade 
ballet would no longer lie ridiculed were 
it to appear on the street, says the Home 
Journal. Moire ribbon is still a subject of 
fond conversation to modistes, but some
how the public seems to have had enough 
of it, and very little is seen. The ”1840” 
sleeve is cut all in one with the shoulder 
fronts, and laid in tucks at tile wrist. Not 
only arc skirts wired to keep them in place, 
but an adroitly adjusted wire, so arranged 
as to lie absolutely invisible, is put inside 
the newest sleeves, and makes the admired 
“bulge” on them. The newest brown is a 
sort of coffee shade and is called “Moka.” 
About every outdoor costume lias at least 
two capes made to wear with it, one a long 
full cape for cold days, the other a little 
butterfly affair, cut on a circle, with fur 
trimmed edges curling round the face like 
the petals of a flower.

< lurlcal Titles of Old.
Recent discoveries in Palestine have 

made more clear the secular use of the 
terms “deacon” and “bishop” before the 
establishment of Christianity. Texts and 
inscriptions have been found with men
tion of diaconoi as being certain subordin
ate civil officers. Episcopol or overseers 
were functionariesof a higher grade under 
the Roman regime, and several lists of 
these have been found. From the first the 
terms were used by the church to meet the 
needs of lier own organization, being bor
rowed from the civil organization of the 
times.—Churchman.

Encouragement for Sociologists.
Sir John Lubbock, addressing the Socio

logical congress at Paris recently, said 
! that in London since 1870 the num lier of 
children in English schools bad increased 

I from 1,500,000 to 5,000,000, and that in the 
same time the number of persons in prison 

I had fallen from 12,000 to 5,000. The yearly- 
average of persons sentenced to confine
ment for the worst crimes has declined 
from 3,000 to 800.—New York Tribune.

Wear and Tear on Railways,
Taking the length of the permanent 

railways on the surface of the globe at 
nearly 60,000 geographical miles, with a 
daily average of ten trains, it is estimated 
that the total loss suffered by wear and 
tear each day by the metallic rails of the 
eartli is about 000 tons. The 000 tons are 
lost in the form of a white powder, and 
are carried back .Into the earth in the 
shape of soluble iron salts.

Traveller—Is this a healthy place ?
Native—Healthy ? Stranger, if this

wasn’t a temperance town we wouldn’t 
: have any use at all for a drug 
I store.

it

Ouce dui iiig the days of his eai ly strug
gles Elwin Booth was 4 bun-dorming’ 
down in Virgmiu at a place called L-e’s 
Landing. The improvised theatre was a 
tobacco warehouse, and it was crowded by 
the plantcis for miles around. Booth 
and hie companions had arranged to take 
the weekly steamer expected laic that 
night aud between the acts were busy 
packing up. The play was the ‘Merchant 
ot Venice,’ arid they were just going on 
for the trial scene when they heard the 
wmstles, and the manager came running 
in to say that ihe steamer had arrived 
and would leave again in half an hour. 
A 3 that was the only chance for a week 
of getting away, they veie in a terrible 
quandary.

4 If we explain matters,’ said the man
ager, 4 the audience will think they are 
being cheated, and we shall have a tree 
tight. The only thing is for you fellows 
to get up some sort of natural like im
promptu ending of the piece and ring 
down the curtain. Gc right ahead, ladies 
and gentlemen, and take your cue from 
Ned there,.’ and he hurried away to get 
the luggage aboard.

Ned of course, was Booth, who resolved 
to rely upon the ignorance of the Virgin
ians of those days to pull him through. 
So when old George Buggies- -who was 
playing Shy lock—began to shatpen his 
knife on,his boot, Booth walked straight 
up to hint and said solemnly, 4 You are 
bound tojhave the flesh, are you?’

4 You Joet your life,’ said Ruggles.
4 Nov.’, I’ll make you one more offer,’ 

continued Booth. 4 In addition to this 
bag of ducats I’ll throw in two kegs of 
nigger head terback, a shotgun and a 
couple of the best coon dogs in the 
state.’

4 I’m blowed if I don’t do it,’ respond
ed ShyIo"k, much to the approbation of 
the audience, who were tobacco raisers 
and coon hunters to a man. 4 And to 
show that there are no ill feelings,’ put 
in Portia, 4 we’ll wind up with a Virginia 
reel.’

When the company got aboard the 
steamer, the captain, who had witnessed 
the conclusion of the play, rcmaiked .

‘I’d like to see the whole of the play 
some time, gentlemen. 4 I’m blessed if I 
thought that fellow Shakf-sphere had so 
much snap in him.’—Life’s Calender.

SLAVERY IN CANADA.

A Vigorous Temperance Address by 
the Rev. C. O. Johnston, of 

Kingston.

Kingston, Ont., April 2. -The Rev. 
C. O. Johnston preached a rousing tem
per ance sermon- on Sunday, his subject 
being 4 Canadian Slavery—a slave to 
Liquor ; a man notwithstanding his 
chains.’ He told a pathetic story of his 
attempt to rescue a young man, but I had 
Canada’s government against me, and no 
matter how willing the youth was to give 

i up the habit of drinking liquor Canada 
wtu. determined to destroy him; and with 
ils drink traffic licensed Canada could do 
more to destroy him than I could do to 
save him with my prayers. In the city 
of Kingston there are five hundred slaves ; 
in the Dominion of Canada there are six
ty thousand slave» ; in the United States 
there are over a million, and in Great 
Britain eight hundred and fifty thousand. 
In Ontario, there are hundreds of men in 
chains harder to break than the iron 
chains adjusted on the black people by 
Arabian slavers. Men can break the iron 
shackles of slavery, but it takes God to 
break the appetite for strong drink. In 
Canada there arc hundreds of men in 
bondage because of our unbelief. We do 
not believe in humanity or in the neces
sity of helping our teliow-men.

4 If the people in Canada are deteimin- 
i ed to free all men the opportunity is open 
| to them to use their franchise and remove 
; the traffic that makes the slaves. Kill 
the drink traffic ; kill the accursed 
money-making system. Pass such a 
prohibitory law that the traffic can never 

i rise again. Let us say by-the help of 
God we shall be n free people, and 
that Canada will not be the home of the 
slave.’

LABOR V3. LIQUOR.

Our workingmen are wise—and other
wise. Mr. Powderly is one ot the wise, 
and so opposed to drink that the liquor 
men have taken occasion to shove him 
out of the Knights of Labor. . I wish 
they would remember that their interests 
as wage-earners arc in no wise bound up 
with the liquor traffic. Some of them 
say to me, 4 ff Prohibition prevailed you 
would throw out no end of weakens who 
are now engaged in the distilleries and 
breweries.’ But let us see. In Sheffield, 
England, there is an iron factory with a 
capital of 8150,000 ; it employs three 
thousand men. In Scotland there is a 
distillery with the same capital ; it em
ploys one hundred and fitly men. There 

j is no industry that requires so few hands 
! to carry on ils work in pioportion to the 
amount of capital invested as the liquor 
traffic, but our wage-earners do not stop 
to think of that. If we should close 
every saloon, put a policeman or. hand to 
guard it and somebody on hand to guard 
the policeman, aud keep our people em
ployed iu legitimate aud productive in
dustries, the country would blossom like 
Ihe' lose and laugh like a happy child. 
Out people will see this some day ; they 

I ate slow but they aie sure. As Ahiaham 
I Lincoln said ; 4 You can fool all of our 
folks some of the time and some of our 

' folks all the time, but you can’t fool all 
: of them ail the time.’ In this fact lies 
• our hope.—Frances E. Willard.
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