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= MUSICAL TUITION.

Miss Edith Troy.

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

VOCAL CULTURE.

Terms on Applicatian,
Newcastle, June 6th, 1893.

HOTELS.
Wa.verlg Hotel.

The Bubscriber has thoroughly fitted up and
newly furnished the rooms of the well known.
McKeen honse, Newcastle, and is preparel to
eceive and accommodate transient guests. A
good table and pleasant rooms provided.
Sample roomws if required.

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

John McEeen.

Newecastle, March 28, 1893.

Elliott House.

.AI\MW.

The Subscriber having jurchased and newly
fitted up the house formerly known as the
* Mitchell House”, opposite the Masonic Hall,
Newcastle, is prepa to accommodate per-
marent and transient boarders at reasonable
rates.

SAMPLE ROOMS PROVIDED,800D STABLING ON PREMISES
WALTER J. ELLIOTT-
Newecastle, Jan. 21, 1895,

HOTEL BRUNSWICK,

MOINCTOIT, N
GEO. McCSWEENEY, - - PROPRIETOR,.

CANADA HOUSE
Chathiam, New Branswirs,
Wm. JOIISST__OE, Proprietor,

CONVENIENT ot Access
Good Sampie rooms for Com-
mereial travellers.

Clifton House. °

Princes and 143 Gemain Streel.
ST.JJOHN N. B.

A N Pet;_}s, Prop’.

Heated by Steam throvghout. Prompt at-
ention and moderate charges. Telephone
(lomwmun‘cation with all parts of the city.

April 6th 1889.

The Grist Mill
at

FRENCH EORT GOVE

will be open for Grinding

every week day for the
balance of the winter.

C. E. Fish.

Newecastle, Jan. 2ad, 1895.

—

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

his steam factory in Newcastle,

Window sashes and' fremes, Glazed
, and Un :lszed,

DOORS AND DOOR FRAMES, MOULDINGS,
Plaping and Matching, etc.

H. C. Niven.
Newcastle, Jna. 2, 1895.

Tuning and Repairing.

J. 0. Biederm~nn, Pianoforte and Organ
Tuner.

REPAIRING A SPECIALTY.

Regular visits rade to the nerthern (‘ounties
of which due notice will be given.
Orders for Tuning etc. can be scnt to the
Advocate Ofice, Newcastle.

J. 0. BIEDEKMANN,
St. John, May 6th, 1894.

Clearing Out Sale.

BOOTS AND SHOES AT
GREAT REDUCTIONS.

As the suhsciiber is going ont of the Boot
aud Shoe business he will offer his present
stock

VERY LOW PRICES

to clear. The stock must at once be sold to

ensble extensive changesto be made for in
crecsing 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

povered. Beware of unprincipled druggists who
offer inferior medicines in place of this. Ask for
Cook’s Cotton Réot Compound, take no substi-
tute, or inclose $1 and 6 cents in postage in letter

FOR SALE AT H. H. JOHNSTONE'S

TO-LET.

Poasession given immediately,

i "The old Manse cottage,

apply to

J. D. Oreaghan.

PYSSSEN WY.Y - Vi
¢ Jo® PRINTING, ‘
Plain and in Colors in
FIRST CLASS SBTYLE at the

ADVOCATEOFFICHE.

staple lines of goods bought for

which will be sold accordingly. Sale is now oa*

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

EXTRAORDINARY BARGAINS

— ] N ——

DRY GOODS.

The stcck will be revewed in a few dayswith

SPOT CASH,

trade at prices that will defy competi-

Newcastle, March 26th, 1895.

Cure DBiliot Sick Head-
ache, Dyspepsia, Sluggish Liver
and all Stemach Troubles.

BRISTOL'S
. PILLS

Are Purely Vegetable,
clegantly 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

SFI!D%IERVOYUS Eﬂﬁlﬂﬁ"s

Hartrorp Citv, Blackford Co , Ind., June 8, 1893.
Bouth American Medicina Co.

GENTLEMEN : I received a letter from you May 27,
stating that you had heard of my wonderful recove
from a spell of sickness of six yearsduration, throu rf;
the use of SouTH AMERICAN NERVINE,and asking for
my testimonial. I wasnear thirty-five yearsold when
T took down w.h nervous prostration. Our family

ysician treated ine, but without benefiting me in the
east. My nervous system scemed to be entircly
shattered, and I constantly had very severe shaking
spells. In addition to this I would have vomiting
spells. During theryc:us I lay sick, my folks had an
eminent physician from Dayton. Ohio, and two from
Columbus, Ohio, to come and examine me. Theyall
niid 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 to be lifted
Jike a child. Partofthetime I could read alittle, and
one day saw an advertisement of ycur medicine and
concluded totryone hottle. By tle time ] had taken
oneand one-halfbottles I could rise upandiakea step
or two by being helped, and afier 1 had taken five
bettles in all I felt real well. The shaking went
away gradually, and I could cat ard sleep good, and
my friends could scarcely believe it was I. Tam 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
Jur postmaster or any citizen, as all are acquainted
with my case. Iamnow forty-one years of age, and
expect to live as long as the Lord has use for me and
o all the grod I can in helping the suffering.

- Miss ELLen StovTz,
Will a remedy which can effect such a marvellocs
¢are as the above, cure YOU 2

E. LEE STREET,
Wholesale and Retai[
Agent for Newecastle.

Qs 13 A PICTURE
OF THE FAMOUS CURE
FOR SCIATIC PAINS .

EACH 1N AIR TIGHT TIN 80X 289,

@ e (

ook's CottonRoat

COMPOUND.

A recent discovery by anold
physician. Succesafully used
monthly by thousands of
Ladies. Is the only perfectly
safe and reliable medicine dis-

and we willsend, sealed, by return mail. Fullsealed
particulars in plain envelope, to ladies only, 9
stamps. Address The Cook Company,
Wiadsor, Ont., Canada,

Notice to Builders
AND TRADERS,

Just Arrived,
| car Steel wire Nails,

| car tarred and untarred sheathing
Paper,

| car plastering Lime,
with the usual large stock of

GROGERIES AND PROVISIOKS,

1 car Redpath Sugar.
| car Ogilvies Hungarian jand also a

large quantity of the best brands of
Canadian flour,

Rolled oat meal, Corn meal,
American 8. C. Pork, Plate Beef,
Molasses, Codfish,
Paint oil, White Lead,
Beans, Pot Batley,
American Home Light oil,

McDonald’s Tobaccos, all brands.
Tea in half chests snd caddies.
The above goods will be sold to the

tion.

P. HENNESSY.

CLARKE & CO.

——POO® . ©

Newcastle, April 2nd, 1895
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THE WEAVER.
1
H Py
A weaver sat by the side of his loom,
i A flinging Lis shuttle fast,

doom.
Was added at every cast.

i His warp had been by the angels spun,
And his weft was liight and new,

'Like threads which ‘he morning unbraids

from the sun,
All jewelied over with dew

In the rich, soft web were bedded ;

hours,
Not yet were Time's 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
fiy,
For thought had a wearisome spell,

And a thread that next over the warp was
lain
Was of melancholy gray ;
And enon I marked there a teardrop’s stain,
Where the flowers Fad fallen away.

But still the weaver kept weaving on,

Though *he fabric all was gray ;

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

And the gold threads capnkered lay.

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

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

Aud things all strange were woven in,
Sighs, down-crushed hopes and fears ;
Aud the web was broken and poor and thin,
And it dripped with living tears.

And the weaver fain wonld 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 weaping still wove,

A tenpter st8le him nigh ;

And, with glozing words he to win him strove
Bnt 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 a®out his st onlders bowed,
And about his grizzled head ;

And gathering close the folds of his shroud,
Laid him down among the dead.

And after I saw in a robe of light,

The weaver in the sky ;

The angels’ wings were not more brizht,
And the stars grew pale it nigh.

And I saw ’mid the folds all the iris hued
flowers
That beneath his touch had sprung ;

ours,
Which the angels have to us flung,

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

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

And wherever had swept the breath of a sigh,

Was left a rich psrfume;

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

Shoue the labor of Sorrow snd Gloom,

And then I prayed, “ When nuy last work is
done,
And the silver life-chord riven,
Be the stain of sorrow the deepest ove,
Tha’ I bear with me to heaven.”
—Emily Judson,

FOR THE EARLY TRAIN.

¢ Please can I have a carriage for the
early train ¥

In the panting request, the hurried,
fierce and almost defiant manner, it
would have been difficult to recognize
the speaker. She wasa young girl, a
bright and pretty young girl, who,
radiant in her shining ball dress, and
with the happiest face and lightest
tread inthe room, had been dancing
indefatigubly for the last five hours. Sir
Lachlan Maclachlan had got up the
ball—a-Highland castle—cn purpose to

i And a thread that would wear till the hour of

l And fresh-lipped, bright-eyed, beutiful flowers

And blithe to the weaver sped onward the

much regret having
plain by letter.

with o early a start
really must.’

not himself.

fon’s case.

have anything you
readily. *You kuow

Crioch at a little past

will take yon over i

is to give orders at

called, if you take

nioment ; their eyes
spoke another word.

tated Sir Lachlan wi
match—a nice bright,

goud girl, too—and
would- have been such

who, I verily believe.

by Jove, it did !—and
let everybody know o

¢ So sorry to trouble yeu, Sir Lachlan,
but can I be carted across to Ben Cii-
och to catch  the early train? It's a
nuisance, but [ find DI’ve got to leave at
once; I know you will forgive my cut-
ting shoit my visit, which believe me, I

IUs—it's rather sudder,
and Pm awfully achamed to worry you

A cloze observer would have seen that
even Major Jocelyn was, ina manner,
The host, after a single
glance, and an imperceptible raising of
the eyebrows, did not attempt to argue
the puint, as he had done in Miss Ather-

¢Of course, my dear fellow, you can

edly early busicess—the train passes Ben
rig you up something at the stables which

sorty tolose you, but, as it’s a case of
‘needs must,’ the only thing to be done

breakfast in your own room, and be at
the hall door by 7 o'clock eharp. Tl
see 1o 1t wyvelf, but don’t trust to being

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.
ever, Il go off to pack now. So it’s
‘good night’ and ¢ goodby.’
his hand and held that of the other for a

‘Now, what on eaith can it be ¥ cogi-

went to’ give the orders.

Jocelyn, who has a mother and sister
hanging on to his pay ;
such a good fellow ! —and he isa man

before ! It seemed too good to be true—
and now this is to be the end of1t)

Two confounded carriages crdered for
the early train! That’s a nice sort of

+THE HISTORIC PIE

AN ANCIENT INSTITUTION POPULAR-
HZED IN ENGLAND.

Lilias, sobbing vehemently, ¢Oh—oh
—-oh—oh ! Si-Si-Sig-Sigismund.’
Sigiemnnd, in her ear: ¢ Won’t you
at least tell me what it was, Lily?
¢Ob, I den’t think I can, Sigismund.’ 2
Sigismund, however, is sure she can. -

todo. 1 will ex- A Btaple Article of Food in This Country

~The Various Changes That Have Oe-

ourred Until the Present—A Wonderful

English Ple. .

Ple may, without exaggeration, be called
an institution. .

The history of the/pie 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
qugrn English derived from the ancient
pressure of another sort that at last—well, | Britishor Celtic languages. In medigval

z English it was commonly spelled “pye,”
) at last she does tell him. and this word appeats to have been derived
She had overhead suzh a Jreadful | from the Gaelic “pighe.”” The Irish lang-

thing at the ball--such a dreadful thing. | U238 8ls0 has the word ‘“pighe.” Allied
She hecard some one say, *Ien’t it lack 1';‘2;'3;-}“ gt ‘pithan" sad “vh
for Jocelyn to get a girl with all that| This fact alone, it will be perceived, is
money ¥ Then another voice had repli- fggv"ii r:'l'i:w;‘%“t‘e‘nm.“m’:' is° mg 5
ed that it certainly was luck, but that T e
Jocelyn wasa good fellow. ‘He said

tution that it survived the Teutonic in-

vasion of ancient Britain and imposed
you were a good fellow,” sobbed poor
Liliss. ‘He dil ssy that, Sigismund.

itself on the conquerors. It had already
lived through the Roman invasion of
Oh—oh -oh—oh! Sigiemund I did—
did think you 1-1-loved me.

Britain, and the temporary introduction
of Latin civilization and cookery in that
Sigismund. was silent.
At this'moment the horse and car,

island.

It is unfortunate that a historian like the
late‘John Richard Green, who writes so
fasciz~tingly of the life and customs of

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

the people, has not attempted to give us a
sympathetic description of an ancient

‘Hi! Here we are!’ cried Jocelyn,
rather unnecessarily ; then turning again

British, Gaelic or Irish pie.
to the little girl, whose bare hands lay

When, in their turn the Anglo-Saxons
were conquered by the Normans, pie did

fast in his own, he marmured, as the

horze trotted up: *‘Well go back to

not succumb. Gallicized methods of cook-
ing, in which pie does not appear to have

Castle Lachlan, Lily, and say we had a

spill, and I’ll put it right with Sir

figured, prevailedamong the ruling classes,
Lachlan. No one else need ever know

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, from which it has never been

dislodged. Mince pie, in various forms, is

one of the most characteristic features of

old English cookery. 3

The pie, as it has developed in Canada is

anything about this, and we’ll not cut | & flat, circular thing, with asolden under-
our visit short, aftar all, shall we, Lily ?
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 pature, by good hap

had come down, and was on the lowest

step of the portico stairs, looking abroad,

crust. This form is scarcely known in
England. There the fruit or meat is put
to see what kind of a day it was gning to
be.

in a deep dish and the crust spread over
Lilias flew past him--she was ¢ not fit

the top.
An English cook-book of the eighteenth
to be locked at.’ Jocelyn lingered a
moment t> give explanations, and to

Sigismund is kneeling by her side on
the sopping moss, ard has got ber head
on his shoulder, and his face o0 near hers
that sometimes it is not quite clear when
they tcuch cach other, and cow he is not
going to trifle with the advantages of such
a situation. ¢ Yon must tell me,’ he says,
firmly, and he reiterates this so often,
and accompanies the demands by so much

—but I’m afraid 1

waat,” he replied,
it will be a deuc-

eight—bnt we can

n time. Awfully

once. You will

my advice. The

I think, how-
He put out

met, but neither

th himself, as he
A capital
pretty girl, and a
with money, that century contains the following recipe for
a comfort to poor 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 verysmall, with tivo
pounds of beef suet and some candied
orange pecl, some sweet herbs, as thyme,
sweet marjoram and an handful of spin-
age. Mince the herbs small before you pat
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 as

And Jocelyn is
never was in love

I gave this ball to
f the engagement,

| SHYLOCK PROPITIATED.

Once during the days of his carly strug-
gles Elwin Booth was ‘biarn-torming’
down in \'1rgi?.iu at a place called Lee’s
Landing. Tha improvized theatre was a
tubacco warehouse, aud it was crowded by
the plauters for miles around. Booth
and hie companions had arranged to take
the weekly steamer cxpected late that
night and between the acts were busy
packing up. The play was'the ‘Merchant
of Venice,” and they were just going on
for the tiial scene when they heard the
whaistles, and the mavager came running
in tosay that ihe steamer had arrived
aad would leave again in half an hour.
Az that was the only chance for a week
of getting away, they were in a terrible
quandary. =

¢ If we explain matters,’ said the man-
ager, ‘the audience will think they are
being cheated, and we shall have a tree
fight. The only thiog is for you fellows
to get upsome sort of natural like im-
promptu endiug of the piece aud ring
down the curtain. Gc right ahead, ladies
and gentlemen, and take your cue from
Ned there; aud he hurried away to get
the luggage aboard.

Ned of course, was Beoth, who resolved
to rely upon the ignorance of the Virgin-
ians of those days to pull him through.
So when old George Ruggles- -who was
playing Shylock—began to sharpen his

knife on /his boot, Booth walked stiaight
‘up to him and said solemuly, ¢ You are
"bound to jhave the flesh, are you?

E ~ “You bet, your life,’ said Ruggles.

*  ¢Now, I'll make you one more offer,’
"contiuued Booth. *Iu addition to this
bag of ducats I’ll throw in two kegs of
iniggexhead terback, a shotgun and a
couple of the best coon: dogs in the
| state.’

ed Shylo~k, much to the approbation of
the audience, who were tcbacco raisers
and coon huntersto a man. ‘And to
show that there are no ill feelings,” put
in Portia, ‘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, remaiked .

‘I'd like to see the whole of the play
some time, gentlemen. ¢ I’'m blessed if I
thought that fellow Shakesphere had so
mach suap in bim.’—Life’s Calender.

“I'm blowed if T don’t do it,’ respond-

add that more would be forthcoming

many yolks of raw eggs and whites of

More beautiful far than these stray ones of

anti-climax.’ A slow frown settled upon
the baronet’s usually jovial eountenance.
By jove, though, there shall only be one
carriage,” he muttered.

* ¥ x *  * %
Punctual to the moment the tall eol-
dier, fully equipped, stood on the castle
doorstep, watch in haod. 'I'he sound of
light wheels was heard, and an Irith car,
used for conveying sportsmen to the
moors, drew up. - Major Jocelyn’s
portmanteau and guu case were placed
besides the driver, who drove from one
side, and Jocelya 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 very pale,
and her eyes were very red. At sight of
Joce!lyn she stopped still with a start,
and he also stood motionless with con-
sternation.

effort to recover herself.
—my maid ¥
vants, ignoring Jocelyn.

miss,’

Meantime Major Jocelyn stood by,
gnawing his 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

da‘ "—

Lachlan.

¢Good luck !

presently, He had changed his plans,
he——’
¢ All right,’ Sir Lachlan cut the speak-
er short heartily.
can see it’s all right, eh ? smiling signifi-
cantly.
Jocelyn nodded, smiling back.
I am glad. Off with
you, then. Take the Major’s portman-
tenu,” to the footman, ‘and Donald a
word with you, Decnald,” going around
the horse’s head and coming close up to
the ghillie, who sat imperturbable ou his
seat. ‘Well, Donald 7—well? How was
it? How did youdo? Quick now—out
with it—well ¥
¢Ohb, wedid 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
Avn’ then I fouud them all
right in ta bog, wet aud dirty, and not
hurt at all, but too late for ta train, acd
quite willing to come back to the castle
—as you said they would be, Sir Lach-

¢Glad to hear it.

worth preserving.. It is said to heve
been a prayer offered by a disappointed
Scotchman shortly after reaching Cauna-

‘0 Lord, we, thy disobedient children,
approsch Thee this night in tke attitude
o' prayer (an’ likewise o’ complaint.)
When we cam tae Canady, we expectit

two as wil’ make it a moist, fore'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
I|made put in your balls. 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 it 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 lln‘q"‘x 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, but materials are used in
it which Englanddoes not possess, Squash
pie, pumpkin pie and custard pie are all
our inventions. In England they only eat
mince pie at Christmas, and not three
times a day all the year round.

Odd Things in Fashion.

. Thereare lots of odd things about the
clothes of to-day. For instance, a “hearts-
ease’ belt is a long, narrow ribbon, tied in

lan.’ a bow with drooping ends. Collars are cut

The young lady, bowevehli, made an in spirals and put on twisted. The lamp-
‘ ) ¢ 3, o i

y carrage ? shade style is now a recognized one: <o far

She looked to the ser- A PLEA FOR THE SCOTCH. as capes are concerned,and the lamp shade

—— ballet would no longer be ridiculed were

. .o o | it toappearon the street, says the Home

‘The maid goes with the luggage, The following 15 not new, but it is Journal. Moire ribbon is still a subject of

fond conversation to- modistes, but some-
how the public seems to have had enouch
of it, and very little is seen. The *'1840"
sleeve is cut all in one with the shoulder
fronts, and Iaid in-tucks at the wrist. Not
only areskiris wired tokeep them in place,
but an adroitly adjusted wire, so arranged
as to be 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.”

please his young cousin, Lilias Atherton,
and to celebrate a certain happy event !
which had his warm approval nndi
sanction. The ball was nearly over, and
ithad been a great success. He was
good naturedly conscious of having
given a great deal of pleasure, and was
now lesning against the entrance door-
way, ready to be shaken hands with,
thanked and congratulated by departing
guests,

¢Good heavens, Lily! What on earth
do you meau?  What have you to do
with the early train ¥

‘Only that I am going away by it,
Sir Lachlan.’

‘Going away by it! My dear girl !
What—I don’t ucderstand. By Jove!
what will Major Jocelyn say to that?
Major Jocelyn will have nothing to
say to it. Major Jocelyn hzks no right
to say anything now. Please ask no
qrestions, Sir Lachlan. I will write
everthiug, alter I am gone. Only can I
have a carriage?

‘Of cource you can havea carriage,
Lily; but my dear child, in tones of

start a4 seven.’

Oh thank you so much, dear, kind Sir |
Lachlan— but I can’t stay,’ with a sudden
sob; and the nex% moment there was a
rustle of flying ekirts, and a white figure
vanished up the broad staircase, and was
instantly lost to view.

Another voice was at his elbow. i

faster,
what reckless driver,
from side to side, end

they narrowly escaped taking a post or
the end of a bridge wall by the way.

Major Jocelyn would
sharply to the lad to

but Major Jocelyn was determined not

to open his mouth.

Donald appeared to be a some-

tae fin’ a Jan’ flowin’ wi’ milk an’ honey.
Instecd o’ that, we f’und{a place peopled
wi’ ungodly - Irish. Scoor them ont
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 bhewers o’
wood an’ drawers o’ water ; but O Lord,
ne’er mak them magistrates, members ’o
Parliament, nor any kind ’o rulers over

About every outdoor costume has at least
two capes made to wear with it, onea 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,

They swayed
more than once

i
Clerical Titles of Old, :
have called out
be more careful, terms ‘‘deacon’” and “bishop’’ before the
establishment of Christianity. Texts and
inscriptions have been found with men-

Temperance,

A A

SLAVERY IN CANADA.

—

A Vicorous TEMPERANCE ADDRESS BY

THE REv. C. O. JoHNsTON, OF
KiNasTox.
KingsroN, Oat., April 2. -The Rev.

C. 0. Johuston preached a rousing tem-
perance sermon-’ on Sunday, his subject
being ¢ Canadian Slavery—a slave to
Liquor; a man - notwithstanding hia
chains,” He told a pathetic story of his
attempt to rescue a young man, but I had
Canada’s government against me, and no
j matter how willing the youth was to give
i up the habit of drinking liquor Canada
wits delermined to destroy him; and with
ite drnk traffic liceused Cauada could do
more to destrcy him than I could do to
save him with my pragers. In the city
of Kingston there are five hundred slaves;
in the Dowinion of Canada there are six-
ty thousand slaves ; 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 bireak than the iron
chains adjusted on the bluck people by
Arabian slavers. Men can break the iron
sktackles of slavery, but it takes God to
break the appetite for strong drink.
Canada there are hundreds of men in
bondage because of our unbelief. We do
not believe in humanity or in the neces-
sity of helping our tellow-men.

¢If the people 1n Canada are determin-
ed to free all men tke opportunity is open
to them to use their franchise and remove
the traflic that makes the slaves, Kill
the drink traffic; kill the accursed
money-making 3system. - Pass such a
prohibitory law that the traffic can never
rise again.  Let us say by-the help of
God we shall be a free people, and

Recent discoveries in Palestine have thatCanada will not be the home of the
made more clear the secular use of the slave.’

In -

He looked uneasily round, however,
more than once, and knitted his brows
under his close cap, ‘He'll have us
over, he was saying to himself. He
had barely eaid this, without any serisus
thought of its being the actual truth,
when tkere came a tremendoua lurch,
the car appeared to spring up into the
air on one side, and the next ‘moment
'its occupants—or at all events two jof
them—were shot out, and landed in
the midst of a dark, wet peat moss,
where for a moment both lay quite
still,

¢ Lilias !’

people. An’, O Lord, gin Ye hge got any
lan’ tee gie awa’, gie tae thine ain pecu-
liar people, the Scotch. Awn’ the glory be
all thine ain.

Amen.’—Exchange.

tor.

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

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 her own organization, being bor-
rowed from the civil organization of the
times.—Churchman, |
|
Encouragement for Sociologists, '
8ir John Lubbock, addressing the Socio-
logical congress at Paris recently, said

A little womaun’s fidgets are fcur times ! that in London since 1870 the number of
as big as she is,

An honest man pays up. The other
kind.has to pay down.
¢ Oh, what a snap,’ ejaculated the tramp ' Bverage of persons sentenced to confine-
when the dog bit him.

children in English schools had increased
from 1,500,000 to 5,000,000, and that in the
| same time the number of persons in prison
| had fallen from 12,000 to 5,000 The yearly

| ment for the worst crimes has declined
| from 3,000 to 800.—New York Tribune.

LABOR V3. LIQUOR.

Our workingmen are wise—and other-
wigse. Mr. Powderly is cne of the wise,
and <o opposed to drink that the liquor
men have taken accasion to shove him
out of the Knights cf Labor. . I wish
they would remember that their interests
as wage-carners aré in no wice bound up
with the liquor traffic. Some of them
say to me, ‘ If Probibition prevailed you
would throw out no end of werkers who
are now engaged in the distilleries and
breweries.”  Dut let us see. In Sheffield,
England, there is 2n 1ron factory with a
capital of $150,000 ; it ewmploys three
thousand men. [n Scotland there is a

distillery with the same capital ; it em-

ploys ove hundred and fifty men. There

¢ Sigismund

. Oh, Lilias, my darling, you are not
remonstrance, it is nearly 3 o’clock now, "killed. Thank heaven for that! But
and to catch the early train you must are you hurt? Open your eyes and
It is I—Sigismund—oh,
‘I know—I know; I will be ready. |say are you—are you hurt ? '

see who it is.

Because aman has a silvery laugh it
does not always follow that he has a rich ]
voice. ;

Charity fovers a moltitude of sing, but
most of them contrive to kick off the
COVeIS,

¢Is Brown’s credit goob? ‘I should

|18 no industry that requires so few hauds
| to carry on its work in proportion to the
amount of eapital ‘invested as the liquor
traffic, but our wage-earners o not stop
to think of that. It we sheuld close
every taloon, put a policeman on hand to
guard it aud somebody on hand to guard
the policeman, and keep our people em-
ployed in legitimate and productive in-

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
earth is about 600 tons. The 600 tons are

¢I—I don’t think T am hurt, thank
you, Sigismund,’ faiutly. ¢Oh, Sigis.
mund-—do tell me—are you hurt? Ob,
dosay ! You are not h-h-hmit, Sig-Sig-
ismund ?

*My poor Lilias !
round her by this time.

both his arms

ing?

too.

‘Really,

|
I'm in love. Ll : R
A Yoat is a funoy thing, and so poli!e’! Native—Healthy1 Stranger, if this
It never goes before the public
without & bow.

say 80 ; his best friends lend him money.’
Then what reason have you for marry-
no reason at all, only

lost in the form of a white powder, and
are carried back .into the earth in the
shape of soluble iron salts,

pr——

Traveller—1s ;l‘i;;h.esltTyrplace ?

wasn’t a temperance town we wouldn’t |
have any use at all for a drug;
store. i

dustries, the country would blossom like
the* rose and laugh like a happy child,
Our people will see this some day ; they
are slow but they are sure.  As Abraham
Lincoln said : ¢ You -can fool all of our
foiks some of the time and some of our
folks all the time, but you can’t fool all
of them ail tae time.” In this fact lieg
our hope.—Frances E. Willard,
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