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WooLeE No. 103?-

NEW FURNITURE!

Very Handsome HARD WOOD BED ROOM SETS,

from 822,00 to $75.00.

iair Cloth Parlor Suits, |

$45.00.
WHAT

CENTETERE

RAINNIE CLOTH, from

from $45.00.
PLUSH SUITS, from $85.00.
NOTS, {

TARBI.ES,

Toilet Tables, Extensionand Leat Tables, Side Boards, Easy Chairs, |

Hat Trees, Hall Stands, Sinks,

without Spring Mattrasses, Mattragses of all kinds,

and BOLSTERS,

PILLOWS

Bureaus, Iron Bedsteads, with or

(The cheapest Chair is No. 2, 8. B, at 45cts., Light or Dm'k,. doni’b.
come and say I advertise or sell them at 40cts. for I don’t, my price is
45 cts. each, or $2.70 per } doz., no reduction).

Single Bedsteads at $2.00, Double at

one. .
Childrens’ High Chairs with or wi

Baby Carriages will be sold very cheap to clear, at

B. FAI

Furniture Rooms,

Newcastle, July 23, '87.

§2.15, not one cent less to any |

thout Tables, Rockers, ete. ete.
REY’S

Newcastle.

Law and Coliection Office

remQF —

RE. ADAMSS,

Barrister & Attorney at Law,
i i Kk t Convey=
T et e, eice: |
Real Estate & Fire Insurance
Agent,
3=~ CLAINS collected in all parts of Lne
Dominion.

Offlce:-NEWC ASTLE, N.B.

L. J. TWEEDIE,
ATTORNEY & BARRISTER
AT LAW.
NOTARY PUBLIC,
CONVEYANCER, &c.,

N. B.

Chatham,

OFFICE 01d Bank Montreal.

J D. PHINNEY.
Barrisier & Attorney at Law,
NO1 ARY PUBLIC, &c.,

RICEHIBUCTO. IN-
OFFICE—CONRT HOUSE SQUARE.
May b, 1884.

-

PHOENIX Fire Insurance Co'y.,
OF LONDON.

‘ESTABLISEED 1782

* LOSSES _PAID over $75,000,000,
- SURANCES EFFECTED AT REASONABLE RATES,
: Losses ProMPLY PAID.

W. A. PARK,
" Newecastle, 10th Dec. 1886.

F. L. PEDOLIN, M. D,,

PHYSICIAN and SURGEON,

NEWCASTLE, IN- B.
OFFICE at house formerly occupied by M.
0. Thompson.
Newecastle, June 11, 1887.

Agent-
1yr.

0. J. MacCULLY, WM.A, M. D.,
Memb, BOY. COL. SURGY, LONDON,
SPECIALIST,
< DISEASES OF EYE, EAR & THROAT,
Office : Cor. Church and Main St., Moncton.

“Moncton, Nov. 12, 86.

DR. T. W. POMROY,
RESTUX VESANTST.,
NEW YORK CIT1Y, U. 8.

Persons wishing to consult the Dr., and un-
able to call on him personally, can do so by

letter.
Aug. 24, 1883.

. CEO. s’nm‘.zs*f
Auctioneer & Commission Merchant.

NEWCASTLE, N. B.

Goods of all kinds handled on Commission
and rompt retnrns made.
'Will attend to Auctions in Town and Country

n a satisfactory manner. |
Newcastle, Aug. 11, "85,

TONING aii REPATRING.

J. 0. Biedermann, PIANOFORTE and OR-
GAN TUNER,

Repairing a Specialty.

visits made o the Northern Counties, of

which due notice will be given.

Orders for tuning, efc., can be sent to the

Advocate Office, Newcastle,

‘ J. 0. BIEDERMANN.
St. John, May 6. 1887.

KEARY 1IOUSE

(Formerly WILBUR’S HOTEL,)

BATHUBST, ... Nn Bl
Tﬂﬂs. P- KBARY‘ = Proprietor.

e

This Hotel has been entirely refitted and re-
furnished throughout. Stage connects with all
trains. Jivery connected “with the Hotel.
Yachting Facilities. Same of the best trout
<7 « salmon pools within eight miles. Excellent
st water bathing. Sample Rooms for
comnercigl pen.

TERWS %1.50 per day; with Sample

HOTEL BRUNSWICK,

MONCTON, NEW BRUNSWICK,
C EO. McSWRRNTY, CEO. D. FUCH,

PROPRIETOR. MANAGER

CANADA HOUSE.
Chatham, New Brumswirk.

W, JOHEANTON, Proprietor

Considerable outlay has been made on the
bouse to make it a first cluss Hotel and travellers
still find it a desirable temporary residence
hoth as regards location and comfort. It is
situated within two minutes walk of Steamboat
landing and Telegraph and Post Offices.

The proprieto: retnrns thanks to the Public
for the encoaragement given hin in the past,
snd will endeavor by contesy and attention 4o
merit the same in the friure,

GOOD SAMPLE ROOMS

For Comraercial Travellers and Siabling on the
premisec.
Oct. 12, 1885.

. Clifton Houss,

Princess and 143 Germain Street, ’
ST. JOHN, N. B. ‘

A. H, PETERS, PROPRIETOR,

Heated by steam throughout. Prompt at
tentionand moderate charges. Telephéne com-
wuunication with all parts of the city.

April 20, ’85.

F. GLEMENTSON & CO0.

OUR STOCK OF
CROCKERY,
CHINA,

and GLASS,
LAMPS and LAMP GOODS,

is now compléte for the coming spring. We
invite &
COUNTRY TRADERS

visiting St. John to call and see our unusually
varied stock, which we are offering at lowest
possible prices. i

CRATES
suitable for country stores always in stock.

F. CLEMENTSON & Co.
Dock STREET,
St. John.
Iyr.

St. John N. B., April 27, '87.

SPRINC AND SUMMER

MILLINERY.

The. subscriber thanks the pullic for past
patronage and calls their attention to her

NEW AND WELL SELECTED

STOCK OF DMIILLINERY,

consisting of Ladies’, Misses’eand Children’s
Hats and Bonnets, in black, white and colored
Straws, Chips and Tapes. Also all the newest
shades of Gauzes, Ribbons, Satins and Pon
Pous, New Flowers, Feathers, Aigrettes and
Ornaments, Lace Flouncing in difficult shades,
Jubilee Lace in black, white, fawn, brown and
cream ; Web Embroidery, India Muslin, Hum-
burg Edging and Insertion, Children’s Lace
and Embroidered Collars, Ladies’ Collars and |
Cuffs in white and colored, Fancy Ties, Fril-‘
ling, Linen and Silk Handkerchiefs, Buttons,
Mantle Ornaments, Bustles, Old Ladies’ Dress
Caps, and a large stock of Trimmed Hats now
on hand. All orders promptly attended to.

MRS. S. DEMERS.
Newecaastle, May 2, 1887.

SOUSED TRIPE

in 50 Ib. Kegs.
CHOICE ARTICLE.

English Sausage Shop
and Meat Store.
JOHN HOPEKINS,

186 UNION STREET, St. JOHN.
April. 27, 1887.

ADMINISTRATOR'S NOTICE.

0
All persons having legal claims against the Estate

the County of Northumberland, deceased, are re-
quested to present the same, duly attested, within
three months from this date: and all Persons in-

iﬁi?Best Stable Remedy in the Worl
CURE

selling medicine they have.

the vame of

best medicine made, as,it does all it is

! the best assortment ever offered in this market. |

of Mary Caroline SALTER, late of Newcastle, in !

For Toilet Use.

Ayer's Hair Vigor keeps the hair soft
and pliant, imparts to it the lustre and
freshness of youth, causes it to grow
luxuriantly, eradicates Dandruff, cures
all scalp diseases, and is the most cleanly
of all hair preparations.

AYER’S Hair Vigor has given me
perfect satisfaction. I was
nearly bald for six years, during which
time I used many hair preparations, but
without success. Indeed, what little
hair I had, was growing thinner, until
I tried Ayer's Hair Vigor. I used two
bottles of the Vigor, and my head is now
well covered with a new growth of hair.
— Judson B. Chapel, Peabody, Mass.

HA' that has become weak, gray,
and faded, may have new life
and color restored to it by the use of
Ayer’s Hair Vigor. **My hair was thin,
faded, and dry, and fell out in large
uantities. Ayer’s Hair Vigor stopped
the falling, and restored my hair to its
original color. As a dressing for the
hair, this preparation las no equal.—
Mary N. Hammond, Stillwater, Minn.
VIGO youth, and beant{, in the
y appearance of the hair, may
be preserved for an indefinite period by -
the use of Ayer’'s Hair Vigor. **A dis- _give a reason.
easo o the scalp catsd my Raie £ b |« You bl your practecing for de con-|
freely. Nothing I tried seemed to do 'cert. Dere is none to much time. Did,
you vant to go so much ?* I

any good until I commenced nsin%

Ayer’s Hair Vigor. Three bottles o 3
| Carl knew his father too well to take
alvantege of the softened tone, and iry |

this preparation restored my hair to a

healthy condition, and it is now soft

and pliant. My scalp is cured, and it : : ‘

is also free from dandruff. —Mrs. E. R. t, teasc him. He turned away without
a word, and had flown up here to battle
|with his disappointiuent as best he
could. '

Foss, Milwaukee, Wis.
“ He might have let me off for once;”

Ayer’s Hair Vigor,
be muitered, angrily. “That old con-|

8old by Druggists and Perfumers.
| ; :
"cert ! I can never do as the other boys

3 5
S0\ e t t
Selected Biterature.
THE LITTLE PROFESSOR.
Carl Leylert \\';Ts sixteen years old,
and quite too old to cry ; atleast, he had
Jut he was lying on the

:Slllvlmaul $0.
floor of his litile room, and strugglin
with something very like sobs.

“QOh, I did want to go so much !’ he'
moaned. He had no mother to tell his
_troubles to, poor child! He had only n’
'stern father, who had just refused him a
pleasure. Cail had just rushed home
 from school, and, by rare good fortune,
! finding his father alone, had begged per-
mission to attend a base-ball match, with
For an in-
For an in-

nal
O |

"all his soul in his eager eyes.
“stant Prof. Leyfert hesitated.
tant Carl had hoped.
“ No, you can’t go,” he said at length.
Noticing the intense disappointment in |
hisson’s fuce, he condescended at once to

'8

PERFECT SAFETY, prompt action, and
wonderful curative properties, easily
place Ayer’s Pills at the head of the list
of popular remedies for Sick and Nerv-

Constipati il- | Ah! but perhaps Carl could do some-
ous Headaches, Constipation, and all ail- | - buty af 8 (
ments originating in a disordered Liver. thing which the other boys could not.

I have been a great sufférer from { At the very moment when he was
Headache, and Ayer’s Cathartic Pills
are the only medicine that has ever
given me relief. One dose of these Pills
will gqnickly move my bowels, aud free
my head from pain.— William L. Page,
Richmond V

do

thinking hard and somewhat l'cl)elliuusi
thoughts of his father, the professor was
giving a strong proof of his affection for ;
chim. A friend had come in by one door|
as Carl dashed out of the other. f
| “I have another scholar for you,
| Leyfert.”

Va.

-
Ayer’s Pills,
Prepared by Dr.J.C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass.
Sold by all Dealers in Medicine.

| professor. f

| “You must make room. It’s that

Macdgnald I spoke to you of. He'’s very ‘

"anxious to take lessons of you: would '

‘come in the evening. Give him Carl’s

hour, can’t you bl

) The professor looked up.
“Shoemaker’s children should not go

s+ unshod,” he said, drily.
PATNS — External and’'  * Well, they generally do,” laughed

=,
OURL Internal. {the other. *“Oh, the boy can’t be very
RELIEVES Swellings, far advanced. You can hand him over to

Contractions .
of the Muscles, Stiffness of the Joints, Sprains, 01€ of the younger teachers.”
Strains. “Dat is very goot nonsense. You
HEALS ]C’:m;es, EiCIII"ITS‘,I I?-“{mi are no musician, or you would not say
ot AckS, "Beratches sl dat. 1 gif my boy my best.”
d'"' “ Come now, Leyfert, we understand
&8 all that. Of course your hours are full,
I{'hemﬁntism, Nelér.’ll- That’s well for your dignity and reputa-
Throat, Croup, Diphthfrlf;’ axul():lrfel?i?ij’pud ”qrtt tion, but you can make room if you try.
flictions. { Macdonald has a great deal of talent ; he
LARCE BOTTLE! | will make it worth your while; pay
POWERFUL REMEDY! doubleif necessary. Give him the even-

MOST ECONOMICAL!  ing hour”

AS IT COSTS BUT The professor was roused at last. “He
25 Cents. | canvuot bave it !” he exclaimed, excitedly.
Druggists and Dealers pronounce it the best ! & :\.Ot if h.e vas von prince ! Bah! aon
( haf no princes here. Vell, den, not if he
BEWARE OF IMITATIONS, vas—Mendelssohn himself 1"

of which there are several on the market. In the meantime, Carl, ignorant of any
The genuine only prepared by and 1.»euring‘sacriﬁce5 except his own, had dried his
|eyes and taken up his violin. He did
C.C. RICHARDS & CO, 'not bear that any grudge; it had been his
YARMOUTH, N. S. ;comforter in many a lonely hour. He
TR TIROREAL. 1‘resled hi.s cheek against 1t. and drc'w the
GeNTS,—I have used MINARD'S LINIMENT 1n ' bow sotlly. across the stfrmgs, irying to
my family for some years and believe it the catch the air of a fantasie he had heard
ecom- the night before. This was rather a
stolen pleasure. If his father caught

him playing without his notes !—

Carl stopped shot, with a sudden
thought. And he thought aloud, as he
had formed the habit of doing from be-
ing much alone.

“There ! I must correct Willie’s ex-
ercises. It would never do to forget
them.” For Carl had a little pupil of
his own, a boy of ten, who looked up to
him as wonderfully wise, because he was
a few steps further on in the long climb
which music exacts from its votaries.
He took a book from the table, and ex-
amined a blurred and blotted page with
a frown that made his boyish face look
oddly like his father’s.

“I wish Willie would ever remember
his parallel fifths,” he said, presently,
i Then, with an amused look, “I wonder
{ what my father would say to this? He'll
 be after me some of these days, if I'm

3 not more strict with him ; but, somehow,
E&iﬁf’?h?f lt’c‘fil‘i;'{(ﬂiﬁxi i I can’t bear to be. Oh! it does well
sleep. This is all caused by : enough. Willie wouldn’t do anything at
Jou" syt being it lown gl with  cros teacher. ' very casly
brace it up, m,.(‘,.mkl(.“youIrdiscouraged as it is, and he gets no end
Z‘;e:e '2]1‘1i5r)‘_%11‘1t51"1‘§ii:‘1-m{: se- of petting and praise at home. How
they did like that duett. They seemed

to think Willie did it all”
Carl was making rapid correction ds

Yours truly
DANIEL T. KIERSTEAD.
Canaan Forks, N B.

niended to do.

SEINNER’S

Carpet Warehouse,

58 KING STREET.

My Spring Stock is now complete in every
Department, and customers can rely ou getting '
BRUSSELS;
1 " TAPESTRY;

50 “ WOOL CARPET;

2 LINOLEUM.
CURTAINS AND POLES IN ENDLESS VARIETY

All Direct from the Manufacturers,
A. 0. SKINNIER.
St. John, April 26, 1886,
toning up. You

YOUR have no appetite,

and what you do eat distresses
you. You are low spirited
and languid. You are ner-

125 Designs
00 LB

BLOOD wants

ESTEY'S
ESTEY'S
ESTEY’S
ESTEY'S

IRON

IRON
IRON
IRON

ESTEYX’S
Iron and Quining Tonic, be spoke, and either 3 -
i more careless, or he was more critical

D
Qu’ " | N E _ After using it for a short than usual.
)nme’ou will fiod “I wonder if I have my exercises of
|Your appetite improv- this grade,” he exclaimed at last. I
ed, your spirits become  mean to look.” A vigorous ransacking

more chesrfal. and you‘Of an old trunk produced the desired
’ 1
; book, and Carl’s face showed pardonable

A
AND

QUININE
QUININE
QUININE

|he spoke, and either Willie had been |

}nmin. And, even yet, though he was
seldom careless, Carl was mnot free fiom

_the dread, on days when he was more| “That youngsters used to this sort of

{ than usvally stupid, or Lis father more
than usually worried, of a sharp cuff or
two which hurt his dignity far more
than his ears. Half his short life had
| been spent in this way.

“Aud T dow’t know anything yet,” he

! said, eadly ; but that was a sure sign that

he was learning,

So far the boy’s ambition had Lecn
merely the reflection of his father’s. It
would not be long before he would be
working for work’s sake, with as kéen a
degire to excel as any one could possibly
have for hm.

The coming concert would be quite an
event in Carl’s life ; his first public ap-
pearance, in fact. But he did not think
much about it, except that it was a great
bore and abridged his play-time.

He did not dread it at all, having often
played at the pupil’s concerts. To be
gure, when one stopped to think of it,
this was different ; a regular professor’s
concert ; and very few knew that the
name opposite the violin solo was not
that of as grown-up a person as any of
them.

When the evening actually came, and
Carl found himself in an inner room of
the concert-hall with the other perform-
ers, he was conscions of a feeling of ex-
citement. Boy-like, he could not stay
there.

In the course of his explorations he

came upon a capital hiding-place under
the stairs, where he could peep at the,
He stayed

audience, himself unseen.

there some time, and found it very amus- |

ing"at first. But the music sounded

strangly there ; everything looked weird
land unnatural ; and at last it scemed to
the boy’s excited imagination that he was |

not looking upon human faces like his
own, but upon a horrible, many-eyed

tales; that could only be charmed into
quiet by the sounds of sweet music.

How he roared when the music ceased !

Carl began to tremble at the thought of
being himself the charmer.

“Pshaw !” he said, with alittle impa-
tient shake. *“ As if I'l never been at
concerts before! There a
crowd as there was the night Ole Bull
played. It was just packed that night,
and I know he wasn’t afraid.”

There was not quite as much consola-
tion in that thought as Carl had hoped.
He was trembling all over now. “Oh, I
can never do it !” he exclaimed. ¢ I shall
fail, I know I shall, and be disgraced for-
ever !” :

Poor Carl did not realize, as he would
in after years, how small is one atom in
God’s great universe, or how few of the
strangers before him would ever think of
him again, whether he did well or ill.
Terror mastered him so completely at
last that he dashed up stairs, determined
to brave his father’s anger, which would
be terrible enough, and beg to be let off.

The inner room was crowded now, and
not very well lighted. Carl could not
at once distinguish his father, and he
shrank into a corner and waited. For-
tunately, he waited long enough to hear
his own name spoken.

“T wonder you are not afraid to have
Carl do that, he’s so timid.”

Could it be his father who replied,
with a ring in his tone ?
not know Carl. He vill not fail me!
He vill not do as vell as most days ; it is
not to be egspected. But he vill do his
best.” He added a sentence or two in
German. “ Carl has practised faithfully.
I am very proud of my boy.”

No, Carl would not fail him—not now.
He glanced at the programme in his
hand. There was yet time for a hasty
retreat to his hiding-place, to shed a few
excited tears of joy. Why, the boy had
never dreamed of such a triumph as this !

He had seen his father chiefly in the
light of a hard task-master. Never be-
fore had he realized the strong bond of
affection between them. He shook his
fist at the unconscious audience.

“Yes, I will play for you now,” he
said, with an-excited little laugh.

When his time came to play, Carl was
on hand, tuning his instrument with as
much apparent composure as if he had
been going to take a lesson.

“Steady now, Carl !’ said his father,
in a low voice, as he searched the pale
face with his piercing eyes. He did not
know what to make of the smile that
answered him.

He thought it childish bravado, for he
knew the lad too well to doubt that he
was afraid. But there was no time for
further encouragement, even if the pro-
fessor had been the man to giveit. They
went on the stage together.

And the audience, to him like a horri-
ble monster, roared again,a louder and
more terrible roar than ever before, at
sight of its youthful victim. Ca1l’s blind,
unreasoning terror came back. Ah ! he
could never do it.

Happily, his father was to accompany

isn’t such

TONIC,

TONIC.
TONIC.

feel and know that ev- | pride as he compared the t Tl
A 8 ared. the two. e
ery fibre and tissue of . ey -~

debted to the said Estate are required to make
immediate payment to the undersigned, sole Ad-
ministrator of said Estate.
Wm. J. MILLER,
2 ADMINISTRATOR,
Newcastlz, June 17th, A. D. 1887. 3m,

can live at home, and make more money

at work for us, than at anything else in
the world. Capital not needed ; you are
started free. Both sexes; allages. Any

onecan do the work. Large earningssurc from first
start. Costly outfit and terms free. Better not do
lay. Costs yon nothing to send us your address and
find ont ; if you are wise you will do so at once.

Raoms $1.75.
Bathgrst, Oct. 1, '86.

Dec, 15,—

H. Hauerr & Co, Portland, Mame,

led and renovated- who was studying music as an accom-
'plishment, and the one who hoped to

make it a profession.

TONIC.

|ESTEY'S IRON AND QUININE TONIC

|

’ Is sold by Druggists everywhere. Be sure | ; 5

{and get the genuine. Price 50 cents, 6 lmttlcslrememl\ulng his own training, which

$2.50. als N :

| Prepated oniy by E. M. ESTEY, Moncton, { had also lm_en Lll'ﬂ'(:ltllt. Long hours of

IN. B. ihard practice, rigorously exacted ; the

.‘ Jutmust care and effort always insisted
| upon ; sundry severe scoldings ; that had

H:% Da a3 be fotnd oil file 2t Geo. P e 2. ko == &
fHis PRPER e e s Na‘w:sawr a. | well-nigh broken his heart, for Carl was
vertising Bureau (i) Spruce .i.), where advertising

! Ben s
samtracts may bo made for it 1N ~ 3w YORKe an affectionate boy and docile in the

’

|
1

him, and the rippling notes of the soft

proud of my boy,” over—and over—and
over again.

Nerved by the thought, Carl summoned

I

| upon his theme, it was not as hard as he
‘llilll feared. He played with a coolness
that surprised his father. True, he made
.‘ some mistakes, but they were such as only
: the trained ear could distinguish, and he
did not falter. The audience was charm-

' ed quite as much by the performer’s youth, '

“Ach ! you do|

'and his grave intentness, as by
, music that came from his violin.
"thing,” said some one not too ' well-bred
‘to whisper. “ He'd look as old and grave
as his father, in a couple of years,” said
some one else. And that was all they
knew about it.

The little puyil was there, with a huge
bouquet, which he was anxious to present
with his own hanls. Twice, during a
lull in the music, he stepped forward, but
retired in great confusion, on finding that
Carl had not finished.

Those near the platform were much
amused at this, but Carl knew nothing of
it. They would have been still more
amused if they could have known the
running accompaniment of his thoughts.

“That wasn’t so bad—there goes a six-
teenth ! Father won't like that—now if
I can only get that andante—graci ous
“ Pll never play again

It was over at last, and the flowers
duly presented. Poor Carl did not know
roses from cabbages, just then. He re-
sisted a strong impulse to hurl the bou-
quet at Willie’s head, and he thought it
very unkind of him to give him that big
clumsy thing to hold, aud add to his dif-
ficulties.

But surely the ordeal was past. Ah
no ! for the cruel people were clapping
vigorously. The applause rose and fell
and rose again to a perfect tumult.

Carl was obliged to go forward, and
bow his thanks. It was not a triumph ;
it was torture to the sensitive child. A
sudden fear seized him lest he might have
to repeat. But his father was neither so
{ hard nor so unobservant as Carl fancied.
He had his own anxiety, and dismissed
the lad peremptorily and went on with
the programme in spite of repeated calls
for the “ little professor.”

I To his great relief, Carl found him-
“self once more in the inner room. But

: : . | a1 rer o ¥ s
“And I haf no room,” returned the' monster, suchas he had read of in f;uryJ“Me were people there, too, and they

crowded around him, and they were say-
Jing—oh, he did not know what! He
"bowed and shook hands mechanically
enough.

“ How unresponsive that boy is ¥’
claimed a young man who had tried to

ex-
5 compliment him.

“Do you wonder?” asked some one
with more discernment. It was a dis-
tinguished pianist, who had left his own
first appearance far behind. But he had
not forgotten it. He followed Carl as he
retreated to a corner, and talked kindly
[to him a little while about anything and
everything except his own performance.

He did not get much response either.
But the boy’s eyes followed him when
his turn came to play.

“And I wish him very good success,”
!muttered Carl, from the depths of his
]gmteful heart. And now the boy could
ido nothing but watch anxiously for his
father. He came at last but he took no
' notice of Carl, beyond giving him a for-
' mal order or two about the music.

The lad was disappointed. He had
not expected much, but surely his father
would say something. He knew he had

|not failed entirely. When they were
{ ouce more alone, the professor suddenly
seemed to remember his existence. He
went up to him and put both hands on
his shoulders. But he did not smile.
[Carl trembled a little, remembering
{ those mistakes.

“Good, my .boy,” said his father,
gravely, “ and we will do better yet next
| time.”

It was cold praise, but Carl was de-
1\lighted. His father had spoken in Ger-
{ man, his heart’s langunage, and that, of it-
Jxself, meant warm approval.

“He'’s afraid to say much,” the boy
said to himself ; “ he thinks it will make
me vain, but oh, I can work twice as
[ well now !

Ten years later, Carl was a professor;in

earnest, just returned from Germany and
}gi\'ing concerts on his own account. He
met with unexpected popularity, but he
had a private ambition, not yet gratified.
“I ought not to want that so much,” he
said to himself one day. “Ah, well,
I never mind !

% ¢ No endeavor is in vain,

Its reward is in the doing;
| And the rapture of pursuing

Is the prize,the vanquished gain.’”
J But Carl’s old longing smouldered
{ under this dash of philosophy. Return-
ing one evening from a concert, a friend
;vcnturc(l to criticise his choice of music.
R That sonata was quite thrown away
~on the public,” he said. * People gen-
erally don’t appreciate such music; I
doubt if they tolerate it. You are quite
the rage now, but not well established

|

| : : =
i enough to indulge in eccentricities.”

“I'had aun object in that,” returned
arl, briefly.

“ Leyfert, if I could play as well as
{ you do, I should be perfectly happy. I
:suppose you are wedded to ym;\‘art, and
, nothing could tempt you trom if.”

Carl gave a short lapgh: here are
times when I am as enthusiastic as the
jne.\t one, but this has been rather a hard
'day.”
| - “Of course you take a holiday before

l C
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: ; certainly was a good deal’of difference | prelude sang these words in the excited 'an effort of the sort ?”
your body is being brac- between the achievements of the boy | boy’s ears, “ I am very — very — very ( % Not precisely. I’ve been teaching all

‘day. We're crowded at, the school, you
know. I was trying to persuade the
,dullest scholar I ever had not to trip

But then Carl shrugged his shoulders, | courage ' to begin, and once launched | more than every other bar; the flute-

master was going it oveérhead with his
foot; some girls were playing a duett in
"the class-room next mine ; there were
 five-finger exercises racing up and down
“on the other side; vocal practice in the
room below; a handorgan came along
aud played * How Can I Leave. Thee

the sweet !’I declare, Griswold, I thought, for a
| while, I could leave it all, easily.”

“It’s too bad !" exclaimed the other.
“You ought not to be bound down to
such drudgery.”

“ Drudgery is good discipline,” was the
answer. Carl was very weary. When
they reached his door, it was a relief
that Griswold refused to enter. He had
not been alone long when his father en-
tered in a very unusual state of excite-
ment. He shook hands warmly, and his
face was radiant.

“Vy, how did you get here? Vere
did you go? Idid miss you, and I
could not vait—I vanted to tell you—I
congratulate you, my boy! It vas a
great success !”

“I’m glad you were pleased,” stammer-
ed Carl, feeling sure he was drcaming.

“Iam delighted ! You haf beaten us
all, and it is not I who shall be jealous.
Dat sonata—I haf heard it many time,
fairly vell, but you—you did manage
dose runs Jike rippling vater. Ach! It
vas fine ! And the encore, Carl ? I haf
not heard dat before ;.it is your own, is
itnot? Tell me.”

“Yes, sir,” said Carl, smiling. “Tt is
mine, such as it is.”

“ Vell, sir, I am getting too old to tell
goot music, or it is of the best. Look,
now! You say dere is nothing like
Leipsic—they do not keep all the talent
dere! Ve vill show them! Vait a
once !”

The young man colored with pleasure as
ie had not expected any compliment that
evening. It was a new experience to see
this cold, impasgive man marching up
and down in excitement, lavishing praises
upon him. It seemed that having once
begun, he could hardly say enough. At
last he came close, laid a hand on his
son’s shoulder, and spoke to him in Ger-
man, in a tone tremulous with feeling,—

“Al, Carl! Do you think I do not
know what it has cost you? People do
not understand ; they think it is all
knack. It is no such thing ; it is hard
work—all day and every day—maybe
you feel like it; maybe you dow’t. I
know. You have always beeg faithful.
I am very proud of my boy.” ~

“Thank you, father,” said Carl, ear-
nestly, “that last is the best of all.”

“Vy is dat? asked the professor, a
little startled at the intentness of his
gaze. :

“Fatner, I have been working all these
years for that. I heard you say it once,
and I hoped you would say it to me
some time. Listen.” With unconscious
pathos in his face and voice, Carl told
his father how those very words had
spurred him to his first suceess.

“Vell, Carl, I did mean it then, hut it
is tenfold true to-day, and I vill say it as
oftep-as gou like.”

Carl was deeply tonched and gratified.
He did not need any longer to repeat to
himself counsels for the vanquished.—
That had been cold comfort, after all.—
Iiisteadehe remembered the words of a
much older book, “ When the desire com-
eth, it is a tree of life.—A4. S. R,
Youtl’s Companion.

A CHEAP KITTEN.

A few years ago, when a Scottish Par-
liamentary candidate was canvassing his
constituency, he called at the house of
an aged couple. Finding the old woman
alone, he entered into conversation with
her, and asked her to use her influence
in getting her husband to vote for him.
While they were conversing, the would-
be M. P. noticed a kitten amusing itself
on'the floor, and, taking it up, praised
its beauty, aud offered her £5 for it. The
bargain was struck ; and on leaving, he
again expressed the hope that she would
secure her husband’s vote for him. “Weel,
sir,” answered the woman, “as I said
afore, John’s a man o’ his ain mind, an’
just does what strikes his ain noddle;
but at any rate, sir, you’ve gotten a rale
cheap kitten, for yer opponent was in
nae farer gane than yesterday, an’ gae
me £10 for its brither.”

Sir JouN MacpoNanp.—Sir Edward
Watkins, in his “ Recollections,” a work
recently published in England, says of Sir
John A. Macdonald :—* Mr. John A.
Macdonald entered the governor-gener-
al’s presence with a manly deference. I
was at once struck by an odd resem-
blance in some of his features and expres-
sions to Disraeli—dark curly hair, pierc-
ing eyes, aquiline nose, mouth sometimes
firm, almost stern in expression, some-
times so mild that he seemed especially
fitted to play with little children = I soon
learned that, in tact, fixed purpose, and
resources, - he was ahead of them
all.  And, after watching his ecareer
for a quarter of a century, I have
seen no reason to alter that opinion. He
is the statesman of Canada—one of the
ablest men on the continent. I wish he
administered the colenial relatious of the
whole empire. Had he done so for the
last ten years we should have escaped our
mistakes in South Africa and the ever-
lasting disgrace of Dajuba Hill. Why is
it that such men are excluded from office
at home ?”

Temperance,
T T s o

e e

Do you hear an ominous muttering

As of thunder gath'ring round ?
Do you hear the nation tremble

As an earthquake shakes the ground ?
"Tis the walking of a people—

"Tis a mighty battle sound.

Do you hear the grand uj rising
Of the people in their might ?
They are girding ou the'r armor,

They are armin3 for the fight ;
They arz going forth to battle

For the triumph of the Right.

For the power of Rum hath beund us,
A ] the power of Rum hath r:igred,
"Till baptismal ro! e : of Liberty
Are tarnished, tcra, a1 d stained-—
"Till th: struggling nation shudcers
As its forces lie enchaire .

It has fil'e 1 the s:ales of jis'ice
With unhallowed, blood-stained gold,
And her sword to smite crime’s minions
Now lies powerless in her hold—
For the serpent of the still
Hath wrapped around it fold by :feld.

It hath trampled o’er the hearthstone
And hath left it desolate ;

It bath slain the wife and mother,
It hath filled the world with hate ;

It hath wrecked the noblest manhond,
And hath laughed to scorn the great.

Shall it longer reign in triumph,
Longer wear its tyrant’s crown ?

Shall it firmer draw its fetters,
Firmer bind the nation down !

Shall this grand young country longer
Bow and tremble neath its frown !

No ! let every heartre-echo ;
Rouse, ye gallant men, and frue!

Rouse, ye broken-hearted mothers ?
See, the night is almost through ;

Rouse ye, every man and woman—
God 15 caMing now for you.

THE FRIENDS FOR PROHIBITION.

ExTRACT FRFM THE PROCEEDINGS OF

THE YEARLY MEETIND OF THE SOCIETY

oF FriENas HELD AT PICKERING, ONT.,
JUNE 24T1H TO 30TH, 1887.

The results arising from the traffic in

and use of intoxicating liquors, kave re-
ceived the prayerful consideration of

this meeting.

As lovers of the cause of Gl and
humanity, we deeply deplore the mani-
fest evils of this traffic, the poverty,
crime, and premature death that attend
it, and we are united in recording oul
judgment, that the best interests nf Can-

ada demand its suppression.
It is therefore the earnest desire of

the Society of Friends in the Dcminion
of Canada, that the Dominion (fovern-
ment may, at an early date, place on
statute, a law prohibiting the (ﬂanufn{:-~
ture, importation, and sale of splétﬁgﬁi s
and malt liquors, except for medicinal
and mechanical purposes.

The clerk is directed to respectfully
inform them of our mind on this subject
by forwarding a copy ef this minute to
the Governor-General and Houses of
Parliament of the Dominion of Canada.

Taken from the minctes.

(sigued) Howarp NICHOLSCN,

Clerk.

Pickering, June 29th, 1887.

WHAT SHE DID.

Many stories are told of the courage
of the  women of that early gen:ration
who first broke ground in the forasts of
this country. They were in constant
peril from wild beasts and hostle In-
dians, but with heroic patience endured
hardships, labor and disease.

An example of another kind of’ cour-
age is preserved by the descendents of
Christiana Dickson, the wife of one of
the first settlers in Ontario. She was a
small, blue-eyed, low-voiced wom:n, ex-
tremely timid by nature ; on only ome
point was she resolute ; she had a horror
of drunkenness,

She lived in the days when the use of
liquor was universal. Whiskey ‘'vas as
common a drink as water among these
hardy, hard-working pioneers. A tem-
perauce and abstinence society wis un-
heard of. =

But when her sons were born, as far as
she could, she puta stop to whiskey-
drinking in her home. Her husband
being absent from home, her brothers
called for the help of the neighbors, ac-
cording to the custom of the time, to put
up a barn needed on her farm. Ttley all
assembled and went to work, while she
prepared a great dinner. After an hour
or two, whiskey was asked for. C(ne of
her brothers came to the house for i:; ; she
refused to provide it to make her fiends
drunk.

Her other brothers, and at last an elder
in the church, came to reason with her ;
to tell her that she would be accused of
meanness. Without a word the little
woman went out to the barn, and Laring
her lead, stepped upon a log and spoke
to them in a faltering voice.

“My neighbors,” she said “this is a
strange thing. Three of you are my
brothers, three of you are elders ia the
church, all of you -are my friencs. I
bave prepared for you the best dianer in
my power. If you raise the barn with-
out liguor, so be it. But before I pro-
vide whiskey to give you, these tiinbers
shall rot where they lie.”

The men angrily left the work and
went liome ; the little woman returned
to the house, and for some hours cried
as though her heart would ‘break. But
the next day every man came back, went
heartily to work, enjoyed her good din-
ner and said not a word about whiskey.

Afterwards the use of whiskey at >arn-
raisings was discontinued in the coanty.
Her sons grew up strong, vigorous men,
who did good work in helping to civilize
and Christianize the world ; their decen-
deuts are all of a high type of intellectual
and moral men and women. If she had
yielded this little point, they might have
degenerated, like many of their neighbors,
into drunkards and spendthrifts.

Our stout-hearted pioneer forefarhers
redecmed the land, and drove out the
!wild beasts and serpents ; but there are
'still vices and melignant customs t) be
'conquered, and for the work we need
| women of high souls and gentle spirits
'like Christina Dickson,




