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Just received, a full line of 'W OO HOSE from \Iun(ton,

for Ladies Misses and Boy's wea
Greys. For Boys, Exira HEAV

Toe.
FELT

NEW SHAPES.

ﬁ/\"’\
—

BOY'S
VERY

Neweastle, ,'('lltulu],u:r 16, 1890.

L.uv and Cotlection (}mce.

RE. ADANES.

Barrister & Attorney atLaw

jcitor in Bankruptcy,
- ancer, Nota~v Fublic, etc.

Real Esiate & Fire lnsurance
.:geht.
3 CLAINMS coilected in all purts tne
Dowinion.

Offlce:~HEWCASTLY, N-B.
L. J. TWEIBIE
ATTORMEY & BARRISTER

AT LAW.
doOoTAR Y 2UBI
COXVEVANCER, Se.

IO,

N. B.

Chatham,

OFFICE—Q!d Bank Montreal-

J D. PHINNEY.
Barrisier & astorpey at Law

UBLIC, &c.,
-

NO1TARY

RICHIBUCTO.
OFFICE—COUKT HOUSE SQUARE.
May 4, 1385.

B-

0. J. MacCULLY, M.A, K. D.
Memb. ROY. C0i. 8URE., LONDON,
STECIAL BT,

ISFASES OF EYE, E£R & THRO AT,
Office :

Westmorland and Marn Stzet
Moncton.

Cor.

Moncton, Nov. 12 36

Charles J. Thomson,

Agent MUTUAL L FE INSURANCE Com
pany of New York. I'he
ANCE Compsny in wie W orld ;

Barrister, Pesetor for Estates,
Notary rublic, &c.

acd Profes

llected,
Claims Promptly Colle ] executed

jonal Business in all its bruncl
with accuracy and despatch.

OFFICE.

Engine House, Neweastle, Miramicti, N. B.

Dr. R. Nicholson,

Office and Residence,

McCULLAM 87, NEWCASTI.E.
Jan. 22 1889.

Dr. W. A, Ferguson.

UTHERLAND &
Resid nce Waver

OFFICE ap stairs in
CREAGHAN'S huilding.
2y Hotel.

Newecastle] March 12, 1880.

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

Fhy 23, 1390.

KEARX HOUbL
(Formerly WILBUR’S HOTEL,)
BATHURST, N. B».

Tﬂoso F- KEARY; = Proprietor.

O

'Ylklntd has been entirely refitted and re-

sroished throughout. Stage connects with all
trains. Jivery cennected with the Hotel
Yachting Facilities Some of the best trout

Excellent

salmori 7)13\\1thm<xghtnnlu
alt wat rbaghing Cood Sample Rooms for

om per al men.

TEINS $1.50 per day with Sample
Rooms $1.75.

Richibucto Drug Store,

Ww.

MacLaven, - Proprictor.

Dealer in
Diugs,
Patent Medicine,
Toilet Articles,

Smokers’ Goods, ete.

w Prices
Orders
Richihucto,

Moderate.  Satisfaction guaranteed.

by mail promptly atiended to,

Feb. 11,

1889.

|
|
|
|

5K, PETERS,:PRmeETOR,

Convey= |

1 Heated by steam throughout.

LARGESY INSUR- i

r, Colors—in Black, Browns and
¥ I\IBI ED ana Double Heel and

HATS = e

|
v
’
|
|
t
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SULTS,
CHEAD.

B. FAIREY'S,
Weweastle.

Clifton XHouss,

Prineess and 143 Germain Street,
-ST. JOHN, M B.

|

Prompt at-
tantion and moderate charges. Telephone com

{ tuur iou with all parts of the city.

April 6, 1385.

CANADA HOUSE
Chatham, New  Brunswlek,

Wi, JOHNSTON, Prorprictor,

Conside !‘El outlay has beenm de on the
house tomua
still find it a desirable temporary residence |
both as regards location and comfort. It it
ituated within two minutes walk of Steamboat
anding and Telegrapl and Post Olfices.

The proprieto: retnrns thanks to the Public
for tle encoaragen:ent given bim in the pasit
and will endeavor by conrtesy and attention ‘o

merit the same in the S iure.

GOOD SAMPLE ROOMS

for C muaercial Trave'lers, and S%bling ou the
I)I‘I‘Ill €S,
Chatham, Jan. 1, 1890.

PLASTERING.

John Leslie, Newcastle, is prepared to do all
kinds of plastering, whitewashing, ¢te.  Orders
left with Mr. George Stables will be promptly
attended to.

“y

JOHN LESLIE,

Newecastle, June 17, 1890,

Meiramichi Steam Brick Works.

The Subseriber wishes to call attention to the

BRICK MANUFACTURED

‘._\' them which are of large size, 18 to the
solid foot and perfect in shape and hardness

All orders attended to promptily.

Telephone Exchange, No. 4, Nelson.

Brick delivered f. 0. b. cars or at wharf, or
J can be got at the store of Mr. Wm. M.Lsson,
Newcastle.

G

. A. & H. S. FLETT.
Nelson, ?\Iir:xmichi, N. B, Feb.20 , 18 2,

Spring & Summer
MILLINERY

I have now in stock a beautiful line of

MIILT.INERY

in all the latest Styles and Shades, also Old
lLadies’ and \.l lows’ Caps, Ladies’ Jer~u3~‘and
Dress l.mnnm‘:\', and Children’s Col-
lars and Cuils, Infa Robes, and a Variety
Fancy Articles,

Trimmad Millinery

always on Hand,
tended to.

S

s'

and Orders promptly at-

Mrs. J, Demcrs,

Newcastle, June 9, 1890.

Fruit and
Groceries.

The Subscriber keeps constantly on hand a
full supply of

Family Groceries,
Canned Goods,
Choice Cigars
and Tobacco,
Fruits in season,
Confectionery,
Stationery, ete.,

which he will sell at a small advance on cost.
During the summer season he will keep con-
stantly on hand

Ice Cream,
Temperate Drinks,
Cakes, Crackers, etc.,
Pic Nies and Piivate Parties supplied with Ice
Creaws, Fruits, Canned Goeds at reasonable
rates.

{

THOS. RUSSELL.

Newcastle, July 7, "90.

Dental Notice.
Ur. Getes, DENTIST,

will visil Neweastle, on Sept. 1oth and will re-

wain a fortuight to practise dentistry and

make arrangemwents for otherengagements, &e.
'

Patie requiring to have work done will

plese

e early appointments,

1 via Eastport,

| Pier40, East River, foat Plke

eitan v\tdnnlot\,laultrne ler (

\
Store on the corner opposite the Post Office.

NEW YORK
STEAMSHIP GOMPANY

THE REGULAR LINE

THE IRON STEAMSHIP

VALENCIA,

1600 TONS, (Cart. F. . MILLER),

Leaves ST. JOHN fﬂl‘ NEW YORK

Me., Rockland, Me.,
City, Mass.

EVERY FRIDAY AT 3 P. K,

{Eastern Standard Time.) Reiurning,
stearrer will leave

and C ottn---

Street, Kew York, evary
Tuesdayat 5p. m.,

for Rockland, Me., Eastport, Me., and St

Johu, N. P,

Freight on throvgh bills of lad'ng to

and from all points South and West of New

York, and from New York to all poiats in the

Matitime Proviuces. &heapest Faresand Low-

est Rates.

Shippers ana importers can save TIME AND

MONEY by orderingall gonds to bs forw.arded

by the New York Stenmslnp Company.

N. L. NEWCOMB, General Manager,
63 Broadway New York.

or FRANK ROWAN, Agent,
228 Prince Vhlham street, St. Joha.

THE
New York, Mama&Nemenswick‘

S, S.COMPANTY,

S. S. “WINTHROP,”

H. H. HOMER, Commander,
T ILIssail from PigR 18, East River, New
\/ York, every SA'IUDA\.M.51» m.,
for Bar Ha: hor Eastport and 8% Joln.
Returuning, will sail from St. Johu, TUES-
DAY at 3.00 p. m., local. For further infor-
mation apply to
TROOP & SON,
E. D. McLEOD, Agents,

General Freight and Passenger Agent,
Or at the office in the Company’s Warehouse,
on the New York Pier North End.

Public Notice.

A Meeting of the Liberal Asscciastion o
Newcastle, will be neld at the Liberal Hall,
Newcastle, on

FRIDAY EVENING

of each week uatil farther notice.

All Liberals are requested to attend,

E. I’. Wwijlliston ,Secretary.

P. Hennessy, President,
Newecastle, 15th March, 1890.

Dunlap, Cooke & Co.

Morchant Tailors,
Ambherst, N. S.

Our representative visits the different towns
ou the North{Shore every two morths; and
inspection of our samples is respectfvlly soli-
cited.

Dunlap, Coeke & Ceo.
Amherst, March 20, 1590,

BRICK FOR SALE.

70,900 Good Har! Brick, for delivery by
ei he rail or water.

Apply to
CHAS VYE, Jr.
South Nelson Road,
Northumberland.

March 25, 1890

Brandram Bros. & Co.

WHITE LEADS,
COLORED PAINTS,
25 TONS

Now in Store at Lowest Pricss.

V. B Thorme & Co,,

Market square.

St. John, N. B.

|The Voice

Is easily injured —the slightest irritation of
the throat or larynx at once affecting its
tone, flexibility, or power. All efforts to
sing or speak in publie, under such condi-
tions, become not only painful but danger-
ous, and should be strictly avoided until
every symptom is removed. To effect &
speedy cure no other medicine is equal to

Ayer’s
Cherry Pectoral

The best of anodynes, this preparation rape
idly soothes irritation, strengthens the dell-
eate organs of speech, and restores the voloe
to its tone and power. No singer or publie
speaker should be without it. Lydia Thomp-
son, the famous actress, certifies: *Ayer's
Cherry I’ectoral has been of very great ser-
vice to me. It improves and strengthens
the voice, and is always effective for the
cure of colds and coughs.”

“Upon several occasions I have suffered
from colds, causing hoarseness and entire
lIcss of voice. In my profession of an auee
tioveer any affection of the voice or throas
13 a serions matter, but at’each attack, X
have been relieved by a few doses of Ayer's
Cherry Pectoral. This remedy, with ordie
nary care, has worked such a

Magical Effect

that T have suffered very little inconvene
ience. T have also used it in my family, with
excellent results, in coughs, colds, &c,”"—
Wimn. H. Quartly, Minlaton, Australia.

+* In the spring of 1853, at Portsmouth, Va.,
1 was prostrated by a severe attack of ty-
phoid pneumonia. -My physicians exhausted
their remedics, and for one year I was not
able to even articulate a word. By the ad-
vice of Dr. Shaw I tried Ayer’s Cherry Pec-
toral, and to my surprise and great joy, in
less than one month I could converse easily,
fn a natural tone of voice. I continued te
improve and have become since a well man.
1 have often recommended the Pectoral, and
have never known it to fail.” —George R
Lawrence, Valparaiso, Ind.

Ayer's Gherry Pectoral,

PREPARED BY

DR. J. C. AYER & CO., Lowell, Mass,

Bold by all Druggists. Price $1; six bottles, §%

ESTEY'S.
Iron & (uinine Tonic

FYHIS Medicine combining Iron and Quinine
with vegetable tonics, puickly and com-
pletely Cures Dyspepsia, (ndigestion,
Weakness, Impure Bloed, Mala:ia,
Chills and Feverand Neuralgia,
1t is an unfuiling remedy for Diseases of the
Kidneys aud Liver.

It is invaluable for Diseases peculiar te
Women, and all who lead redentury lives.

1t does not injure ‘the teath, cause headache,
or produce constipution—o(/ier Iron Medicines
do.

1t erriches and purifies the blood, stimulates
the appetite, aids the as<imilation of food
relieves Heartburn and Belching, and, strength
ens the muscles and nerves.

For Intermittent Fevers, Lassitude, Lack of
Energy, &c., it has no equ:\l

22 The gennine has my trade mark and signa-
ture. Take no other.

Prepared only by E. M. Estey, Moncton,
N. B. .

Handkerchief,
Toilet

MURRAY & LANMAN'S

Florida Water.

The Universal Perfume.

TO BUILDERS
AND
JOINERSS.

Having Received a lot of Bysm's Paten
Common Sense Sash Balance and Autematic
Centre Rail Sash Lock, T wish to call the atten-
tion of Builders, Jomen and others to the
above patents as bein slmple, useful durable
and cheay as compared with the old style of
Cords and Weights, call and see model,

WM. MASSON.
Newcastle, May 27, 1890.

oneless Ham,

BOLOGNAS,
PRESSED TONGUE,
Cooked Pressed Ham.

Prime Suet.

JOHN HOPKINS.

186 Union St., St. Joan, N, B,

.;;% m

for Infants and Children.

“‘Castoriais so welladapted to chi\dren that
[recommend it as superior to any prescription
kmown $o me.” IL A. Awrcase, M.D,,

111 8o, Oxford 8t., Brooklyn, K. Y,

Offico opposite Post Office.

Tastoria cures Colie, Contipation,
Bour Btomach, Diarrheea, Eructation,
WOrmn, gives sleep, and promotes di-
ion,

wngousumu'lmmedm

Tax CxxTavn CoMpaxy, 77 Murray Street, N. Y.

e —

%elected@ntera.ure

hORI, ON'S GRAVE.

Shoulder to sheuldur, we'll find him together,
Fiud wheie our hero is sleeping alone !

Far from his land of the meuntain and heather,
Left on the sand, for his pi'low a stone ;

Pleading for aid, not a seul to protect him—
How our ears ring with his spirited cry !

Was it like England he loved to negleet him?
Fighting fer life, yet daring to die !

Sound the alarm !
laid him,
Senrch till we find the red spet where he fell.
Deat'i te the cowards who basely betrayed him!
Le: by the country he loved—but too well.
fow did he die?! Like a soldier, God bless
him !
Sent ont by England, her honer to save,
Let net our cry in his death-sleep distress him,
Qurs he the glery to stand at his grave !

We will know where they

Hurk to the shont ! on the wings of the morn-
ing,
Borne from the uttermost ends of the world!
Help comes from children, who, cowardice
scorning,
Rush to our aid with their banners unfurled.
** Lift up your head, my disconsolate niether !
England has need of the strength of her sons,
Let us fall in to discover our brother,
Let ur all stand, as of old, to our gums !"

Is theére a page in our insular story

Faller of heart or of vigor than this?
England, downhearted, ro-leaps to her glory,

Cheered by her children—refreshed ty their

kiss ;
False though the foe be, and foul though the
weather,

Love lights a beacon cof hope on the land !
On ! te the grave of our hero together,
Shoulder to sheulder, and sword within hand !

CLEMENT ScoTT.

POOR MISS BROWN.
(Centinued.)

A large schoolroom decorated with
bolly and ivy, with colored paper flowers
and rings, and bright with gaslignt and
crammed with people. There were fac-
tory gitls with “friages” dipping into
their eycs or curled elaborately over their
foreheads ; careworn-looking mothers
carrying babies ; solid-looking men who
secied to wonder what they had been
braught here for, and sheepish-looking
lads huddled d_together in the corners,
At one end was iplntform with a piano
and a few chairs,and with a screen drawn
across it.

Maj. Giffard, who was sitting with
Mrs. Towry in the front row of specta-
tors, watciied the ecreen with a curious
fecling at hie heart.

What would any of his club friends
say il they were to see him 7 he wonder-
ed. He had had szeveral invitations to
dinner for that night, but he had declin-
ed them all. He had a previous engage-
ment, he had said ; and the men had
chaffed him a little as to where he spent
his evenings now. An hour ago they
might, had they been present, have s:2n
bim handling steaming mugs of tea, cut-
ting bread and butter, and joking and
laughing with the poor people.

Coshy felt as if this wers to be his last
happy evening. The morniug’s post had
brought him a peremptory note from
Mre. Skeffington.

‘Miss Brcwn has returned home un-
expectedly, and is really coming to stay
with me. You must come and meet her,’
she wrote : It is absolutely necessary.
There is such a thing as common cour-
tesy. Of course no one can force you to
marry her against your will, but at least
you must come and see her and arrange
matters. 1 ecannot wake further excuses
for you.’

And in a postscript was:

¢ My Dear Cosby : What are you do-
ing with yourself in London? No one
seems to know where you spend your
time.’

If Mrs. Skeffington cculd only have
glanced in at this gathering, she would
have seen her fastidious nephew looking
more animated and eager than she had
ever seen him at her entertainments.

Mrs. Norman was at the piano playing
some simple old airs; presently she
struck a few triumphant chords as the
screen was thrown back and the conjurer
appeared.

Maj. Giffard had thought he knew just
how Alison would look on every occasion,
but he had never seen her as she looked
now.

The people, led by their vicar, clappea
loud and long. She did not seem at all
disturbed as she stepped forward to the
front of the platform, smiling and bowing
ta her audience. She wore a long gown
of some black silky stuff, with gold
flowers all over it. It was a little open
in front, showing her white throat ; the
sleeves fell back from her lovely arms,
With her bright, i and shining eyes
and lher slim, Mk figure, rhe made a
fair picture ; an(&‘,fvoel:y Giffard’s heart
was full of love as he sat and applauded
with' the rest. Now he knew what
would bless and sweeten all*his life. If
be could only win this girl's love, then,
indeed, his life would be worth living;
it not—But he would not think of that—
not yet. He would do all that was hu-
manly possible to win liet.

This wae what Maj. Giffard was think-
ing while the conjurer, behind her table,
petformed marvels, and her audience was
spell-bounl.  He never took his eyes off
her.  Once she looked at him and smiled
a tender little smile, and then ehe turned
away again ; but that scemed enough for
the major.

the musical part of the entertainment
was to commence, Maj. Giffard was in
the little room behind the platforn: talk-
ing to Miss Monro. The vicar and Mre.
Lowry had been there, too, offering their
congratulations ; but Mis. Lowry was at
the piano now, playing some gay dance
music, and the viear had gone lack to
keep order among his flock.
liked Miss

‘And you really in?

Monro said.

‘Liked it! The major would not
trust himself just then to say what he
thought. ¢ Where did you learn all those
wonderfal thinge?'

‘Well, I iearned them for my poor
people. I believe in amusing them ;
they have so httle bLrightuees in their
lives.’

‘Ido not think they will forget this
evening. I know I wever shall.’

Miss Monre was busy looking over
some music, and her face was very bright
as she listened.

* Mrs. Lowry is coming to the end of
her piece, and it is your turn now,’ she
told Maj. Giffard.

He had a fine tenor voice, and was
cousidered by his friends to Le rather
particular as to where he sang. Mrs.
Skeffington, for instance, who, when in
town, was great at musical afternoons,
would have thought herself highly favor-
ed in getting her nephew to give her two
songs. But for these poor people he
sang several, and they clapped and cheer-
ed him far more than they had applaud-
ed the cenjuring. The conjuring was a
thing they could not quite ungerstand.
They were dimly conscious that they
were being made fools of,and this thought
detracted somewhat from their enjoy-
men$ ; but singing such as Maj. Giffard’s
went home to all their hearts, and the
expression in Alison Mouro’s eyes and
on her face grew deep and tender as she
listened.  She knew that these psssionate
love songs were sung for her, that but for
her they never would have been sung at
all.

* * * * * *

‘The entertainment was over, the audi-
ence had dispersed, and the peiformers
were on their way back to the vicarage
for supper. In frout were Mr. and Mrs,
Lowry and Mrs. Nerman, Miss Monro
and Maj. Giffard bringing up the rear.
This hour was always the noisiest part
of the night in the thoroughfares through
which they had to pass. The narrow
pavements were crowded ; round the
public house doors some Inda were indulg-
ing in rough horseplay. Alison, the
strong, the inlependent, shrank a little
(closer to Maj. Giffard ; he took her hand
and drew it within his arm, and there he
held it for a moment.

* Mies Monro,’ said he—and there was
almost a tremor in his voice—* would it
be possible that you eould ever learn to
care a little for me? Ilove vou so much
that my life is worth nothing to me with-
out you! If you cculd only love me a
little!" Alison’s face was turned from
him; he could not see its expression ; but
she did not take her hand from his arm,
*You have taught me so much! Ido
not remember my mother, and I never
knew how good a woman could be until
I knew you.’

¢ But you do not know me yet,’ she ob-
Jected ; ‘it is only six weeks since I first
saw you.’

‘ Only six weeks ; but I have loved you
since the first day I eaw you, and when
I met you that afternoon at the vicarage,
I 'knew then that it was my fate! Ab,
Alison, won’t you give me one word of
hope? I will wait as long as you like ;
for your sake I will do anything, if only
you will hold out a]mle hepe to me?
Alison, look round at me.’

And she Jooked round at him. Her
eyes were shining. Cosby had heen
afraid, distrustful of himself, but he could
not doubt that look.

*Is it possible, he cried, “that you
can love me ¥

‘1 think,’ she said softly, with a lovely
blush on her cheeks “that I could.’

It was about ten minutes’ walk from
the schoolhouse to the vicarage, but Cosby
and Alison did not go straight home that
evening ; and during their walk Maj.
Giffard told her all the story of Mies
Brown, of his difficulties and perplexities.
Aliron listening thoughtfully and now
and then asking a question.

*Do you think,’ she said once, *that,
if you had never met me, you would
have agreed to marry Miss Brown ?
‘Never ! said Cosby. ‘You are the
one woman in all the world I could ever
have cared for ?

¢ And, Cosby, are you goiny to give up
all that money ?

‘ My darling, that is why I am telling
you everything ; I never thought is so
hard to give it all up as since I have
known you. For myselt I have enough |
but I should like to have it to give to
you. Isllno'qu_likc to see you mistress
of Snaveham. .} is a lovely old house.

‘It ix very hard on you,’ she said.

¢ Alison, if you marry me, you will
have to be poor !’

‘[ do not mind being poor ; money is
not everything. Dut poor Miss Brown
—what is she like 7 Have you seen her?' |

¢No I have never secn her. She is
very rich and very odd, 1 believe.’
‘Young or old ?

¢ Are you not tired ?
The conjuring wae over, and, now that

‘Young, I think ; but, vpon my word,
I kuow very littleabout her. 1 was to

in the antumn, but she
went abroad. Now my auat, Mrs, Skef-
fington, wants me to go down and mnieet
her next week.!

* And you will zo?
ly.

*Yes, I shall ¢ ; and T shall tell her
that T am engaged to the dearest, sweet-
est girl in all the world !

have met her

Alisun said eager-

* Poor Miss Brown !
with a sigh, ¢ (‘oszhy —it was delightful
to Maj. Giffard to Lear how she ro-
nounced his name—* will you promise
me one thing ¥

!" reapeated Alison,

¢ Twenty things if you hike !

‘You will go down to Hertfordshire
and try to like Miss Brown ¥

¢t Alison !’

‘Yes. Listen !
—howean you tell?

She may be very nice
and youdonot know
what it is to be poor ; perhaps some day
you might begin to think of all
roncy you had lot—of all yen
given up !’

the
had

CIf you did not mind being poor, 1
should not care,’ he told her.

Alison shook her head.

“This is what you are to do.  You are
to go down to Mrs. Skeflington’s aud sce
Miss Brown. You are not to tell her you
are engaged to me, because I will never
be engaged to yon until you have seen
her. I think Cosby, that you have
treated her very badly, poor thing, even
though she may be strong-minded and
horrid |  You are to stay there a few
daye, and then—it seemed to Cosby that

there was a little tremor in  Alison’s

in the least. Your uncle wished it—and
you say he was always good to you—and
she is very rich.’

¢ Oh, Alison my love, don’t talk to me
like that ! It sounds as if you did not
believe me—did not know how I love
you !

They were in the vicarage hall hy this
time. The maid who had let them in,
having a pretty good idea what brought
Maj. Giffard there so often, hiad digcrect-
ly retired, and they were standing alone
under the gas lamp. Alison’s fur cloak

her gray cyes were very soft and dew
and on her proud lips was a sweet smile,

Surely vo wonian had ever been like
her, no man had ever loved so well, C osby
Giffard thought, as he took her hands
and drew her closer to hin.

¢ Alicon, only tell me that, when I
come baek from aceing Miss Brown, you
will listen to me—will love me.

‘When you come back, she eaid,
‘when you have seenher and talked to
her.

(To be continued.)

ANTI-SLAVERY

PRINCIPLES.
“And fo thee has refused to marry
Frauvk ?” eaid Girandma Little, settling
herself at her knitting, and looking mild-
ly over her glasses at her favorite grand-
daughter, who loved dearly to talk
things over with this sage counsellor.

“Yes, grandma,” said Elinor bravely,
though ‘her eyes filled with tears. “1
knew it would never do for us to think
of marriage.”

“ But he seemed devoted to thee.”
“So he was—to me ! But that didn’t
prevent him from forgetting his duty in
other directions. You see, grandma, I
never should dare marry & man who
would make a slave of his mother.”

“Surely »ot, dear. But that is hard
to believe of Frank, he seems so ready to
do for others.”

“Bo he is, for every one except those
nearest him. He will let his sisters
climb inrand out of a carriage without
offering a hand to help them, though he
seems to feel that I am incapable of per-
furmingA any service for myself. llis
mother is his unpaid servant ; she hruah-
es his clothes, runs up and down stairs to
do his errands, lifts her own coal-hods,
and cooks his dinners. And for these
services not a word of thanks or approval
does sne receive ; he takes her slavery as
if it were only his due.”

“But how can thee know all this,
granddaughter ?” asked the dear old lady,
who feared to blame anyone unjustly.

“ Oh, everyone knows everything in a
little country town,” said Elinor, nodding
wisely, “And that isn't all. He is so
occupied in dancing attendance on me,
that he leaves hiz work outside the house
for his mother to do, if she can, or leave
uundone, if it is beyond her strength. No,
grandma, I can’t marry a man who niakes
a slave pl' his mother.  If she is his ser-

vorit Jfo\\ his wife would be ina year
after marriage, ne matter how fond ol
her hed@ifight think himself.”

“Quite right, - granddsughter, quite
right,” said the old lady, patting her
hand eoftly. *“I remember thy grand-
father was an excellent son, and he made
just such a husband as I should wich
thee to have.”—Youth's Companion.

A SHORT RULE FOR FRETTERS,

A young friend has been visiting me
who wae a fretter.  She fretted when it
rained, and fretted when it shone.  She
fretted when others came to see her, and
fretted when they did not. Itisa dread-
ful thing to be a fretter. A fretter is
troublesome to herself and troublesome

Children Cry for,

|

sense. “ The con- '

voice—*you will tell me if ycu have dition,” he says, “into which I -had ;
changed your mind. I shall not be brought myself was, T felt, one of |
angry with you—I shall not blame you|degradation. T had sunk by my own A

had fallen back, showing her slim li;;urK

to hcl frionds. We, to he
trials, at fieiting does not help us to
bear or get 1i 1 of them.

I have lately come across a short rule
for fretters, which they shall have, Here
it Never [ret about what you can't
help; becaunse it won't do any good.
Never fret about what you ean help ; be-
cause if you can hielp it, do so.

sure, 'ave our
e
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|
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Say this
when you get up in the morning, say it
at nooun, and say it at night ; and not
only say, but do; and that will be, do
not fret at all—a fine <lnin'v

“ But we have our trials

" my young
readers say.

Yes, you h.-\\e; and your
little trials are as hard to bear as our big
ones,  But fretting docsn't belp them,
nor wishing we were somewhere else or

somebody else, or dwelling upon them U.!
till they look a great deal bigger than

they really are. ¥ fbi
: p’
as
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A (.m)l) RESOLVE,

Hugh Miller has told through
one act of youthful decision, e saved
himself from one of the subtle tempta-
tious so-peculiar to a life of toil.  When
emploved ¢s o wagon it was vsual for
his fellow  woikmen to  have an
ozcasional treat of drink, and ona day
two glasses ot Whiskey fell to his share,
which be swallowed. When he reached
home he found on opening his favorite
book, Bacon'’s “ Essays,” that the letters
dauced hefore his eyes and thit he could
no longer master the

how,

act, for the time, to alower level of in-
tetligence than that on which it was my
privilege to Le placed, and though the
state could have been no very favorable
one for forming a resolution, I, in that
hour, determined I would never again
sienfice my capacity of iatelligent en-
Joyment to a drinking uvsage; and with
God’s lielp, T was enabled to hold by™Phis
determination.”

R
CAN WHISKEY TALK?

-

7MY Joney' said little Johnny to that
gentleman, who was making an afternoon
[eaH, ‘can whiskey talk? ¢ No, my child,
however did you come to ask such a
questicn 7’

‘ Oh, nothing, only ma said whiskey
was beginning to tell on you.’

Strong drink is sure to tell on a mau.
It tells on his body. Joseph Cook, in one
of his lectures, says: *Forbes Winslow,
the celebrated English physician for the
insane, once told a commitiee of Parlia-
ment that he could dip out of the brain
of any habitnal drunkard a fluil so full
of alcohol that, when put in a spoon and
alamp placed beneath it, the liquid
would with a blue flame. The
bLlue flame which Forbes Winslow kind-
led shows the afliuity of alcohol for the
brain, and sheuld be kept burning as a
pillar of fire before tempted men. There
is a famous saying of Hytri, that he could
tell in the dark whether he was dissect-
ing a drunkard’s brain or the brain of a
temperate man, for the former would Le
hard under the scalpel.’
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A patient said to a physician :  Doctor,

I must have some kind of a stiwulant.

[ am cold, and alcohol warms
¢ Precisely,’” answered the doctor. *¢See
here. This stick is cold, taking upa
stick of wood from the wood-box and
tossing it into the fire. *Now it is warm.
Jut is the stick Dbenchted 2 The sick

me.’ -
N

=
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man watched the wood first seud out n
little pufls of simoke and then burst into a ";1’
tlame, and replied :  © Of course not, 1t §

is burning itself Aud so are you, when

you warm yourself with alcohol. You a
are literally burning up the clicate
tissues of your stomach and brain, Ile

who takes the alcohol to warm himself js =9
like the man who scts his house on fire h’
and warms his fingevs by it as it burns. 2
Some think that therce is nourishment “3
in alcohol, but there is just as much in ™ &3
it as there is in the lash of the whip wiih
which a horse is urged to his highest
speed.

Strong drink tells o the purse. It is
just thissteady leak out of working men’s
resources, that causes most of the wretch-
edness of tencment house existence, A
gentleman stepped once into a Methodist
meeting-house. A large, able-bodicd
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man was sittieg in the back scat. By
his side sat a little girl.  Testimonies to
the power ol the gospel was

called for. The man
overcome with emotion that he could
nct speak. There was an awkward si-
lence, when the ehild, standing upon the
seat, uttered thefollawing words in aclear,
flute-like voice : *Once we didii’t have
as much Lbread as we wanted ; hut now
we've got a whole barrel of flour at our
house, ma and me have all the shoes we
waunt since papa stopped drinking.’

rose, but was so z
l -
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Strong drink tell on the soul. It turns
the milk of human kindnesy into gall.
It changes & man brute. The
drunkard sacrifices to his insatiate appe-
tite the happiness of those who are “dear-
est to him. Ile is not content to go
down the abyss alone, but must drag
with him innocent ones, and blight the
only lives which they have to live. It
you are a slave of such a habit as this,
look to Christ who alonw can save you.
Iu relation to an c\il of such vast and
horrible character, o Christian  man
should be positive and aggres-ive,

Pitche'ls Castoria.
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