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Law & Collectors Office.

Claries J. Tient.
Barrister S A'otary Public,

Solicitor for Bank Nova Scotia

Pioc'or fer Estâtes.
Offices Newcastle and 

Bathurst, N. B.

0. J. MacCULLY, M A M. D..
4T- ïeeb. BOT. COL. SM6., IOXDOS,

SPECIALIST.

DISEASES OF EYE EAR & THROAT

Office : Cor. Westmorland and Mam Street 
Moncton.

Mo i;ton, Nov. I:1., 1886.

Dr. R. Nicholson,

Office and Residence,
McCUI.LAM ST., - èlEWCASTl.E 

.Fan. 22 1889.

Dr. H. A. FISH, 

Newcastle. N B-
Hic. 23.M89I.

W. A. Wilson, M. D.
Physician and Surgeon, 
DERBY, - - - N. B.
Derby Nov. 15, 1890.

J. R. LAWLOR,
Auctieneer and Commission 

merchant,

Not caste, New Brunswick

Prompt returns made on notfsigmneir 
merchandize. A act ons attended to in town 
end country

S. R Foster & Son,
MaNUFACTUERS of

WIRE NAILS,’
WIRE BRADS

Steel and 
lion cut

And SFTKES, TACKS, BRADS, SHOE 

NAILS. HUNG A ft/AA NAILS, <£c.

NAILS,
ST.JOHN N. B.

MILLINERY.
I have opened as usual an elegant line of 

Ladies’ and Children’s

NEW 8PRIN6 MILLINERY
with all the latest novelties in trimmings. 
Also dress trimmings in Surah Silk, Lace, Jet 
&c. Ladies’ Whitewear, Coisets, Lace Mitts, 
and Gloves, Infants’ Robes, Cloaks, Hats, Bibs, 
&c., and a variety of articles too numerous to 
mention.

I have also on hand a lovely lot of Trimmed 
MILLINERY, ranging from one dollar upwards 
which cannot fail to please.

All orders executed in first class style.
Mbs. J. Demers. 

Newcastle, April 10, 1893.

TAILORING.
I wish to remiud my patrons and the public 

generally that 1 am still f
Carrying.on the'Tailoring

in the old stand over Messrs. Satin rland and 
Creaghan’s Store. I have a fine 

LINE OF SAMPLES
to select from. Parties furnishing their own 
goods can have them made up in

GOOD ST7LB
and Cheaper than elsewhere. Perfect Satis
faction has been given in the past and I can 
guarantee the same in the future.

j. r. McDonald.
Newcastle Sept. 1862,

MILLINERY.

Waverley Hotel.
The Subscriber has thoroughly fitted up and 

newly furnished the rooms of the well known. 
M' Keen house, Newcastle, and is prepare 1 to 
receive and accommodate transient guests. A 
good table and pleasant rooms provided. 
Sample room* if required.

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

John McKeen.
Newcastle, March 28, 1893.

The Dei-bY HousE,
NEWCASTLE, N. B.

(Formerly Mitclicll House.)

This Hotel has been refitted and newly fur
nished. Every attention paid to the comfort 
of guests.

Sample Hoom Free.
TERMS SI.25 per 'lay.

I. P. Leisrhton.
Newcastle, March 22, 1893.

Clifton House.
Princes and 143 Gemain Street.

ST.JOHN N. B.

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

tention and moderate charges. Telephone 
ommmua;.cation with all parts of the city.
April 6th, 1889.

CANADA HOUSE
CtiallE, New BreswirL

Win. JOHNSTON, Proprietor.

CONVENIENT of Access,
Good Sample rooms for Com

mercial travellers.

PROPERTY FOR SALE,
To be sold at private sale the Jiouse and lo. 

in Newcastle, adjoining the premises of Mr- 
Francis Bokler, situated on the ldgliway lead 
ing down river. \

Thpmfcis 42x112, with a 1A kcry house 
thereon 30^0 The above premises will be 

ised of aVprivate sale.
For Terms and pother particulars apply to 

HENRY REEVES. 
Newcastle, J une 26tli, 1893. #

Notice Of Sale.
To James C. Brown, of Newcastle, in the County of 

Northumberland, Stage-driver, and alf others 
whom it may concern:—

rjiAKE notice that there will be sold at Public 
*■ auction in front of the Engine House, New

castle, in the said county of Northumberland, on 
Monday the Thirtekxth day of Novembkr next at 
ten o’clock in the forenoon, all that certain lot or 
parcel of land and premises, situate, lying and 
being in Newcastle aforesaid a.id abutted and 
bounded as follows:—Commencing on the norther
ly side of Water Street, at the South West angle of 
tne piece of land conveyed by Oliver Willard to 
Roderick McKenzie, thence Southerly along the 
said McKenzie’s Westerly side line to the South
erly side of Land owned by Mrs. Mary Vondy, 
thence VVesterly along the said Mary Vondy’s lard 
Fifty-eight feet, thence Southerly on a line" parallel 
to the first mentioned line to the North side of 
Water Street and thence Easterly along the 
Northerly side of Water Street fifty eight 
fee< to the place of beginning, which piece 
of land was conveyed to the said James C. 
Brown by enn Dorothy Fowler by inden
ture bearing date the twenty third day of August, 
in the year of Our Lord one thousand eight hun
dred and Eighty as by reference to the said deed 
will more fully appear, together with all the 
appurtenances.

The above sale will he made under and by virtue 
cf a power of sale contained in a certain indenture 
of mortgage bearing date the sixteenth day of April 
A. D. 1889 and made between the said James C. 
Brown and bis wife of the first part and S- Des
mond of the second part. Default having been 
made in the payment of the moneys secured Li 
said .nuentare of mortgage.—Terms CASH.
Dated this second day of August, A. D. 18S3.

E. l\ WILLI8TON,
Solicitor to Mortgagee.

I have just opened a beautiful line of Ladies 
and Children’s
SPZRUSTGl- MILLINER.?
with all the newest trimmings. Also an as
sortment^" plain and spot pongee si’k, surah 
silk 'Aii-'jJk, suitable for dress trimmings. 
L.vJies o: \ and muslin Neckties, Aprons aid 
Handkerchiefs, Children's Collars, Infant’s 
Cloaks, Bonnets, Bibs, etc.

Trimmed Millinery always on hand 
Latest Novelties and Lowest prices.

All work done promptly and in first class style

JENNIE E. WRIGHT.
next Messrs. II. Williston k Co., Jewelers 

Njwjastlc, April 18,1893.

SHORTHAND.
Miss Annie Nicholson is prepared to receive 

a limited number of pupils for instruction iu 
the above. Terms will he made known on. 
applic tti)u.

OPENED.
The Indiantown Branch Extension Railway 

is opened
between Indiantown & Blaekville 

and

THE SALTER STORE

BUSINESS,
in consequence, 

is now prepared to deliver

GOODS
via the Indiantown Branch and its extension 

to Blaekville, 
and all other points on the

Canada Eastern Ry.,
above Blaekville, as promptly as they 

can be delivered by any 
Competing line -.f Railway iu North

umberland County.

Jio. Ferguson.
Newcastle, Sept. 19th, 1893.

One of the best known 
and ablest physicians in
New Brunswick has
said : I regard

GRODBR’S
BOTANIC
DYSPEPSIA
SYRUP

as an excellent remedy
and one destined to at-
tain a large sale.

One who has used above remedy 
has this to say :

SALISBURY, N. B.,
May 3rd, 1893.

This is to certify that after 
suffering for about seven years with 
Dyspepsia, I was induced by a 
friend to give your remedy a trial. 
I had tried so many with such in
different results that I felt skepti
cal cf ‘o called Sure Cures and 
remedies, However, I am glad to 
say that I tried your Groder’s 
Syrup to the extent of two bottles 
and have never had a twinge cf 
dyspepsia since last November.

Yours, J. E. FOSTER.

MUSICALJUITION.
Miss Edith Troy.

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

VOCAL <1LTVKE
Terms on Applicatian.
Newcastle, June 6th, 1893.

The harmonious testimony of many 
witnesses should convince you that 
GKODKR’S SVItUV IIREÜ DYS
PEPSIA.

Tailoring Establishral,
Call at McLEOD’S and

Examine our Spring and 
Summer Stock

of Plain and Fancy Suitings,
BLACK, BLf'E and Fancy 

WORSTEDS,
English, Scotch and Canadian 

TWEEDS
and a great Variety of FANCY 

TROUSERINGS,
which we Make up in good style and 
at Reasonable Prices.

---------- ALSO-----------
Ladies Cloaks Cut and made.

Remember the Place—Carter’s Block,

(Next Door to Bank of Nova Scotia.)

SIMON MCLEOD.
Newcastle. May 1st. 1893.

THE BATTLE OF LIFE.

| Cio forth to the battle of life, my boy,
Go while it is called to-day ;

For the years go out and the years come in, 
Regardless of those who may lose or win,

Or those who may work or play.

And the troops march steadily on, my boy,
To the army gone before ;

You may hear the sound of their falling feet 
Going down to the river where two wot Ids meet; 

^ They go, to return no more.

| There’s a place for you in the ranks, m> boy, 
j And duty, too. assigned.
Step into the front with a cheerful face ;
Be quick, or another may take your place,

And you may be left behind.

There is work to be done by the way, my boy, 
That you never can tre*<l again—

Work for the loftiest, lowliest mail—
Wcrk for the plow, plane, spindle, and pen— 

Work for the hands and the brain.
I
i Tbe serpent will follow your steps, my boy, 
i To lay for your feet a snare ; 
j And Pleasure sits in her fairy bowers,
! With garlands of poppies and lotus flowers, 
j * I it wreathing her golden hair.

I Temptations will wait by the way, my boy, — 
j Temptations without and within ;
And spirits of evil, with robes as fair 
As those v Licit the angels in heaven might wear, 

Will lure you to deadly sin.

Then put on the armour of God, my boy,
In tbe beautilul days of youth ;

Put on the hel net, and breastplate, and shield, 
And the sword the feeblest arm may wield 

In the cause of light and truth.

And go to the battle of life, my boy,
With the peace of the gospel shod,

And before high heaven do the best you can 
For the great reward and the will of man,

For the kingdom and crown of God.
—Zion’s Herald.

(INI!
for the Hair.

H. H. Johnstone,

MEDICAL HALL
Newcastle, Aug. 21st, 1893.

OF
H0REH0UND 

anu ANISEED.

GROUP, WHOOPING COUGH, 
COUGHS AND COLDS,

OYER 40 YEARS IN TJSJE, 
25 CENTS I»ER BOTTLE.

ARMSTRONG ’~C0.7 PROPRIETORS
SAINT vOllN, N. li.

SX

DR. CATES, DENTIST,
will occupy his dental ollice, over Mr. Thomas 
Russell's store, in the II tys’ building

5‘rom the 24th to the 3uth or 
31st of each Month.

until further notice. Hoping to meet his pa* 
tient- as formerly, for whom Satisfactory 
Dental work will he dene in all branches.

f riii FAFtfi t.’X:
/ertliiirv: Murr an :L-tmv 
XriLr-v V. *j HV h i >V i V- f

Job Printing, plain and 
in colors in first class style 
at this Establishment,

JUST ONE.

“Wot yer givin' us 1 ”
“Just the truth. If you’ll come.up to 

my house, mamma’ll give you a whole 
ounch of flowers, and you won’t have to 
dig that one cut of the dirt. It will be 
all soiled anyway. ”

Frank Peal stood on the sidewalk, and 
in the gutter were live street boys all 
interested in rescuing some kind of a 
blossom from the dust of the street.

| They rose to their feet and stood look
ing at him in amazjmeut, and in au in
credulous voice one of the number made 
the remark, “Wot yer givin’ us i ”

“Hi? He wuz bawn Apul fust, ” and 
the boy with the black face stood on 
one foot am’, began to whirl aicuud 
while he winked with both eyes at his 
companions as a signal that some fun 
might be had at. the expense of this in
nocent who had dared to intei fere with 
their business.

“ Trut', is it ?” and, turning to his 
companions: “Will oi spot ’iiu wid a 
gob o’ mud ? ” and the frecKled faced 
Irish boy reached into the gutter and 
gathered a handful of mud, which he 
proceeded to make iuto a ball and pre
pared to throw at the offender.

“J didn’t mean to make you trad, but 
you seemed so anxious to get that posy 
down there, and it looked so faded and 
poor, that I thought I d offer you a fresh 
one; but perhaps you wouldn't like to 
walk so far lor them ? ”

He put it as a question, and looked so 
much in earnest that one of the urchins 
said, “ Did yer mar send yer (jown here 
ter tell us we coold hev her posies if 
we’d come and get ’em ? ”

“No, she didn’t but-----
“Say-y-y, sonny, ye run right home 

and git them posies and fetch ’em 
right down here, and then niebbe 
we’ll b'lieve ye. Get now, or I’ll
let ye have "-----  and he raised a
threatening arm and turning a fierce 
face towards the sidewalk, and Ftank 
Peal hurried away, not daring to say 
another word.

“I’ll just get a basket of floweis, aud 
bring them down here, and then see if j 
they’ll believe what I say. I’d know 
that colored hoy again if I should see 
him anywhere. Couldn't he spin, 
though ! and he stopped and looked 
back if perchance he might catch 
another glimpse of the wonder.

Full of his plan for surprising the 
boys with the flowers they didn’t ex
pect, he huriied home and hurst iuto 
the house with: “Mamma, I saw a lot 
of hoys dowu town, and one of them 
was trying to fish a dirty flower out 
of the gutter,- and l told him if he 
would come up to our house, I would 
give him a hunch of fresh ones, and 
lie just made a lace at me, and laughed, 
and said he guessed so, and wanted to 
know if you told me to tell them to 
pome tip and get your flowers ; and 
when I said it was truly earnest, they 
just said for me to run right up and 
bring some down, and then perhaps 
they would believe it, ’’ He spoke in 
his quick, earnest way, and finally said; 
“Can't I carry down a basketfnll to-mor
row ! Won't their eyes slick out when 
they see the ttuly flowers, and know 
they are for them in truly earnest !

“Yes, 1 think it will be a good Way to 
cany out your plan of trying lmw much 
one boy can do to make the world around 
him better ami brighter for his having 
lived in it.'

Frank couldn’t think of much else 
that day. He went into the greenhouse 
to count the blossoms, ant found a bas

ket to put them in, and w ondered every 
few moments what the boys would say. 
It had been three weeks now since he 
told mamma he wanted everybody to he 
happy, aud he was going to do his best 
to make everybody so. This was, as 
he said, the first true chance. To he 
sure he tried to be on hand every morn
ing at breakfast to please papa, who was 
a model of punctuality, and he never 
hurt old Rover’s feelings now and sent 
him under the table with a dejected 
air, but theu that was home work, and 
though mamma told him it would all he 
seen and noted by the Master, still he 
was glad to have this outside chance.

Alas ! for Frank's plans. In the morn
ing a heavy fog, thick and dark, had 
blown in from lhe sea, and now coveted 
the town like an immense giay blanket. 
His throat was sore and law, and there 
was no going out at all that day. Dis
appointed and irritated, he wandered 
around the house saying the boys would 
think he didn't mean to bring the 
flowers, and by night lie had worked 
himself into a fever and the doctor was 
called. Then followed severkfc days of 
anxiety, when mamma thought ot no 
hoy hut her own. Then he began to 
mend, and soon went back to the plans 
made bef'uie hie illness. “What will 
the boys think ?' and * Does Doctor 
Thorne think I can go out soon V

Mamma shook her htad. * If you 
like, 1 might leave you for a little while 
and drive down with a basketful. It 
wouldn't take so vet y long.’

Then a new difficulty piesentcd itself. 
* 0, mamma, they wouldn’t be there, I 
said tomorrow.’ But, mamma, if you 
coaid only find Bob, you’d know him ; 
he's black aud twinkles, and he could 
explain it all to the rest—how I was s'ck 
and couldn’t come, you know.’

There was one big red rose, and this 
was made into a bunch by itself with a 
setting of its own glossy leaves. There 
were two or three lilies and any quantity 
of pinks, and so a large basket was filled, 
and Frank helped to arrange them and 
sent a message with several of the 
flowers. Frank watched his mother as 
she carefully coveted them, and wished 
all the while he could go with her and 
just let those boys see that he was in 
earnest. Mamma tried to explain that 
the boys were rot acquainted with him, 
and how could they know that he was 
not like hoys whom they knew who did 
lie and play tricks ? But still it%urt, 
and Frank felt that the only way to get 
rid of the hurt was to show the hoys how 
much mistaken they weie. Then his 
mind recurred to the old question— 
what would they say ? Mrs. Peal had no 
idea how she should find the lads of 
whom Frank had tried to give her a des
cription, but she would do her best.— 
The colored boy sold papers, and she 
felt more sure of him than of any of the 
others, for to her mind any of them 
might be duplicated a hundred times in 
tbe city streets.

* * * * *
After Frank had turned away that 

day, the boys drew close together, and 
Bob said, ‘ S’pcse he’ll fotch ’em ? Golly! 
wouidn1 it be fine ef we could hev some 
sure-nuff posies V

I He won’t fetch no flowers, now you 
sec. But ef he should, I’d take mine np 
to Jack, you bet.’

‘S’poa’n he’d fetch one apiece round, 
we could put em ail together and twould 
make a bunch, an’ we’d s’prise ’ini.’

‘I oint a goin’ ter 'low he'll fetch no 
flowers ; but et Rob’d stan’ some’ars near 
an’ tend ter his papers, why he'd see 'im 
if he did come, an’ he cud take ’em.’

II wish 1 hadn’t a thrown mud at ’im;
mebbe he would—now I----- ’

I Oh, yer dicin' throw no mud, wot yer 
givin’ us ?’

, \Val, I meant ter, if he didn't git,'
The mud draggled flower in the gutter 

had no charms for them now there was a 
prospect of finer blossoms. Even street 
children are looking for something better 
and higher, and fortunate he who can 
rescue one of these little ones before that 
impulse of the soul is entirely crushed 
out. They did really have faith in the 
bright truthful face of the boy who had 
made what, to them, was a most wonder
ful offer.

Day after day Hub sold papers at or 
near the spot where Fiqnk was to meet 
them, ami night after night did he re
pot t that no flowers hid been brought to 
him. Eveiy night his voice took on a 
still in ore despondent accent, as the boys 
realized that all or ueayly all hope of 
surprising Jack had faded. While the 
fog lasted Bob tried to explain by say
ing, ‘ Oh, lie's one, oh dem mighty fine 
fellars what ain’t a-goin’ out nohow 
when ,’t rains. Dem pussons kyarnt git 
wet, an’ sides probably fris malt wudn t 
let fim’ ; hut tfivn when the sun shone 
once more they grew angry with him-, 
but more angry with themselves because 
they had believed iu his promises,

II wjsht I'd a gin 'im Unit there gob o' 
mini wot l made fer im,' said Pat.

‘ I went ter see Jack yislerd’y,’—they 
were all attention. 11 got a cream cake, 
but I fcaied ’twarn't a new one eoz lie 
ou 'y jea took one little nibble,'

‘Gollv! folks ale sick don wan' 
niittin 1er cat,'and the tone was full of 
contempt. ‘Di-y jes wau tings ter look 
qt likV j

‘ 1 say, Bub, it he should come, 1 wi»ht 
you’d blow an’ we’d all come, wml ye V

1 Yah, I gib ye my kingd’nncome

. s’lute ; and he put two fingers in his 
j mouth and blew a blast so shrill that 
I the boys said it could he heard a mils 
axvay.

Ii Four days went by and though every 
, day some one of them went to see Jack, 
taking some little gift, still no one took 
anything the boy really liked. To he 

j sure he thanked them and tried to eat 
i the lemon custard and the big doughnut; 
j but they were not homemade and not 
very fresh, and then things he liked best 

; when out of doors selling papers now 
seemed to sicken him to look at. 
*****

Mrs. Peal’s carriage came down the 
I street and stopped at the big store, for 
it was near there that Fraol> had first 

j seen the boys. She looked out, but 
; could see no sign of anybody who an
swered the description Frank had given. 
She alighted, and leaving the basket in- 

1 side, walked a little way, looking on 
both sides as she went. She was looking 
for the colored boy with the papers. —

I Close to her side, so close that she stop
ped, startled, came, “Mawnin Her'ld !”

I She turned, and Bob’s jaw dropped as 
■ far ss possible, for there before him was 
I the flower boy, only larger, and older, 
and wearing a bonnet.

* Is yer brung Je frowers V
Then they were expecting them, jnst 

as Frank had said.

1 Yes, if I can find the hoys. Are you 
one of them ? Frank’s been ill, and I 
couldn’t leave him. He was afraid you
would think he had forgotten all about "t*iai1 ^00t* anL* clothing.
his promise, and so to day I volunteered 

' to bring some down, because the doctor 
' sail he couldn’t go out for several days 
yet.’

In a moment the whistle was heard, 
shaipani shrill, and people turned to 
look, and a policeman said to himself, ‘ I 
wonder what’s the mischief now and 
then, after waiting a few minutes, he 
paused on hts way, sure that he should 

| have work soon all on account of that 
, boy.

Theie was the sound of a crutch com- 
; ing from the direction of the wharf as 
j crippled Joe hurried to answer that call.
, The bootblack sung out to answer that 
call. The bootblack sung out to a boy 
standing idle near by, ‘ Here' Jim, yer 

! ken hev my job, Bob’s a-callin’, I gut 
ter go. Yer ken hev the chink,’ and 
dropping his brushes he also hurried 
away. From another direction came 
the red head aud freckled face of the boy 
who had so dexterously made a mnd-ball 
for Frank's benefit ; and from the shadow 
of the City Hall came a blue eyed fel
low who ran as fast as he could, which 
was not very fast, for his legs were so 
short that he found it hard work. Bob 
himself made up the live,

Out of breath with his prolonged 
whistle, Bob tried to explain to Mrs. 
Peal : 1 Ye, see, marin, we wuz so tuck 
all ob a heap lik ter hah ’em offered ter 
nsjdat we jes cudn’c say nuffin, an’ we 
natchelly s’pesed he wudn’t fotch ’em 
noways coz we laifed, 'an'—but den we 
tought jb Jack what’s down ter de hors- 
pitle an’ he don>sewn ter cyar nutfiu 
bout de tings wk tak lor ’im, au’ we 
tought we’d cyar de frowers, dat is e!' he 
fetched’ em, an' I hope ye brung one 
apiece, coz we’rWine fer ter put 'em 
all togedder an’ sptjze Jack. Duz ye 
know how many dey wuz ?’

‘ I think Frauk told about five.’
11 chr he don’ fergit nuffin do 'e ?’ 

and he winked sparks from his eyes iu 
delight at thought of the big bunch five 
blossoms would make for Jack. Dry’s 
a-comm’,' and he swung his old hat as 
the bootblack appeared at the end of the 
street. ‘ Dey’s Pat,’ as the red head 
came round the corner, ‘ an’ Joe’ll be 
here in a minute’; and he couldn't resist 
the impulse to whirl around a lew times 
in his excitement. ‘ Run, Whitey ! 
She’s brung ’em, one apiece. He's sick 
an’ cuiin’. We’ll cyar ’em up ter Jack 
ternite. Hi ! Golly !' and then down 
the street he rushed to bring up the ex
hausted Whitey ! Soon, out of breath 
but with beaming faces, they stood be
fore Mrs. Peal in the gathering twilight 
and heaid her tell how much Frank 
missed coming himself, and how he 
hoped they wouldn’t think he intended 
to forget them, and how she had brought 
some iu th ; carriage because he couldn't 
come and if they wanted to give some to 
Jack, why, if one of them would come 
tip to the house every week he could 
have a bunch for him, and besides Frank 
would like to see them too, Wfiile they 
talked (hey went toward the carriage, 
aud many winks and nods were ex
changed between the boys, who began to 
think they had never doubted the con 
ing of the precious flowers. When Mis, 
Peal took out the basket and lifted the 
cover, Bob took off his hat at sight of all 
the beauty and said, ‘Golly!’ Whitey s 
blue eyes grew darker as he said, 1 My, 
what heaps ! ’ Pat, who couldn’t quite 
believe his eyes, said, 1 Wet yer givin’ 
us ? We carii't hev ’em all,' But Mis. 
Peal did give the whole lot into Bob’s 
hands, and said, 1 Frank tied them up, 
and he said this rose was to go to the 
boy who could spin round so last. He 
wished he could do it, Lut it makes him 
so dizzy. He told me you were trying 
to get one flower nut of the mud, aud he 
thought it was too bad to divide one 
flower among five boys when at our 
house there were dozens of flowers and 
only one boy.

When Pat realized that thuj were all 
indeed for them, lie made a funny little

bob, aud said, “Thank ye' mai um ! I 
ain't liivir mov’dul lie’s furgit us, so oi 
did,” sadly mixing up Lis sentences in 
his effort to he polite, and also to im
press his mates with the idea that his 
faith had never wavered.

“I must hurry home now. Shall I tell 
Frank you will come next week ? You 
will bring the basket, won’t you? ” and 
she climbed into the carriage amid a 
chorus of “We will, so we will 1 ’ ‘Golly 
nuffin sharnt keep us ; ’ and, “You bet'.1

A tired, grateful look from Whitcy’s 
blue eyes as Pat threw his arms over hie 
shoulder to help him along, fully repaid 
her for her trouble of bringing the 
flowers. Boh gave one final twirl, aud 
as Mrs. Peal drove away they disappear
ed all in a bunch, eagerly talking over 
the contents of the basket.

The boys could ml complain that 
Jack did not seem to cate for their gift 
this time, tor a gasp of delight, and, “ G 
boys ! ” told how welcome they were.

Jack was not there the next week. 
He died with the big red rose in his 
hand, and Bob was more than thankful 
that his one accomplishment had won 
for him a special gift, for his friend.

In these days something more is 
thought of besides mere nursing and 
good care. Every hospital has its 
weekly supply of blossoms sent from 
the country to gladden the eyes of the 
sick ; but when Jack died no one cared 
or thought that the poor could have any 
longings for beauty or anything higher

that drink imposes, for the drunkards 
can't shoulder them. It is the drunkard 
that breaks dowu the labor market, for 
he is ready to sell his labor below its 
market value. It is the drunkard that 
iu four cases out of five defeats the efforts 
of organized labor to obtain justice. It 
is the saloon that blocks the pathway to 
industrial reform and the emancipation 
of the producers. There is <1 rink in 
every case of poverty,directly or indirect
ly. It is not the only cause, but you 
can always count on it being a contribu
tory caiise.’

wit

What of Frank ? The j ears go quick
ly, but he has been growing with them, 
and though his work was commenced 
long before the Epworth League was 
thought of, still as he began to uplift 
those near him, so be has continued the 
work. He is now superintendent of the 
boys' club, and is trying to look out for 
as man) of the city boys as one man 
can. He fully carries out the motto, 
“ Look Up, Lift Up,” doing all in the 
name of Christ and for the honor of the 
Cross.—Kions Herald.

CHEATING ITS CREDITORS.

One of the most depressing spectacles 
that I remember to have arisen during 
late years to alHict and confound the 
Christian commun it), is that ot a great 
church in Brooklyn, perhaps the largest 
in the city, forcing its honest creditors to 
compound honest debts for twenty-three 
cents on the dollar, and then insulting 
the throne of the Living God with 
blasphemous praise, which attributes to 
Him its dishonesty and chicane. This, 
truly, is laying one's burdens on the 
Lord with a vengeance, but hardly in the 
manner authorized by Holy Writ. The 
details of the story are melancholy enough. 
Briefly, the congregation of the church 
in question, upon the destruction of their 
former place of worship, determined to 
“build gieater,” and, moved by the spirit 
which has impelled many business houses 
to plunge into unwarranted ventures, it 
undertook what it could not pay for, and 
incurred enormous debts in order to 
worship with the magnificence that its 
soul desired. It bought material, it. 
bought labor from men who furnished 
these commodities, trusting in the honor 
of a religous community to fulfil its just 
cb'igations and pay its just debts. Then 
pay day came, and those who had trust
ed learned that the morals of this body 
were no higher than those of any ordinary 
individual, who lives beyond his income 
at the expense of men who have been 
foolish enough to trust him. Negotia
tions followed. The creditors naturally 
evinced an unwillingness to be forcibly 
deprived cf their property. The church 
played its final card. Its pastor announc
ed that unless the debt was compromised 
by a certain day, he would resign and 
leave debtor and creditors to settle the 
matter as best they could. What hap
pened then is what all reasoning men, 
including this pastor, must have foreseen. 
The creditors realized at once that their 
sole hope of obtaining any part of the 
money due them, depended upon the 
pastoi’s remaining at his post. They 
yielded pet force to the grim logic of the 
situation, aud agreed tc compromise on 
a basis of twenty-three cents on the dollar 
— rather a bad failure, as the wicked 
business-world would view it—a failure 
to fulfil promises, a failure to render to 
Caesar that which was Ca-sar’s, a failure 
to show that the honor and morality 
this Christian church stand upon any 
higher plane than the honor and morality 
of the business world, the selfishness of 
of which the church has so often bemoan
ed.—Town Topics.

HOW IT RUINS BUSINESS.

Eli Perkins, the noted American 
and lecturer, tells the following :

‘ 1 was lecturing out in Kausas last 
spring, where they have prohibition.— 
An intemperate came to me one day and 
said:

‘ Yes, Mr. Perkins, this prohibition 
will bring min to the state.’

‘ It will, will it ?’
1 Yes it will impoverish us and destroy 

our business houses.’
‘ Now, let’s see about this, my friend,’ 

I said. 1 Let’s examine this a.little.’
‘ If a Kans; s farmer brings a thousand 

bushels of corn into Topeka, he gets how 
much for it ?’

‘ Pour hundred dollars,’ answered my 
friend.

1 Now if they take this thousand 
bushels oi com over to Peoria, how 
much whiskey will it make V

‘ Four thousand gallons.’
‘ And this whiskey is worth — how 

much V
, 0, after they have paid four thousand 

dollars revenue tax on it to the other 
thirty-six States it will be worth about 
84,600.’

‘ And if this whiskey should come back 
to Kansas you would have to pay about 
84,600 for it.'

‘ Yes more too. We’d have 
about 85,000 for it.’

to pay

NEWCASTLE W. U, T. U.

A meeting of the W. C. T. U. is held 
m the Mission Hall every Tuesday after
noon, commencing at 3 o’clock. Visi
tors from other Unions or any who are 
interested in the Temperance cause are 
cordially invited. tf

The N. Y. Voice thus ably aud clearly 
points out the injustice to ordinary sober 
men by I hose who drink; ‘ The very 
persons who suffer mest Irorn drink are 
those who are ‘ sober and industrious." 
That’s the worst of the drink evil. The 
sober and industrious arc the ones who 
must shouldvi the economical hutdcua

‘ Would it be worth anything to your 
citizens ?’

‘ No ; I suppose it would cause a great 
deaf of idleness and crime. It would 
hurt us. I never did think whiskey 
a positive benefit. 1—’

* Well, how much would it hurt you V 
I asked.

‘ O, I can’t tell. I—'
‘ Well, I’ll tell you,’ I said. ‘It will 

hurt you directly about five thousand 
dollars’ woith. You would self the coin 
from which this whiskey is made for 8400, 
and then buy back the whiskey for 85,000. 
You would be directly out of pocket just 
84,600. And indirectly, it would cost 
Kausas, in idleness and crime—about 
820,000. It would take 16,000 men a 
day apiece to drink it up, if they drank

quart a day each. The loss of 16,000 
days labor to Kansas would be 820,000, 
wouldn’t it?’

11 declare !’ exclaimed my friend, ‘ I 
never heard it put in that way. I see it 
all plainly now. I’ll never say anything 
about prohibition damaging Kansas 
again.’’

‘ Yes, ’ 1 said, ‘if Kausas can save 825,- 
000 on every thousand bushels of corn by 
let'ing it go over to Peoria, thé more she 
is damaged in that w ay the richer she will 
become. But there is one thing in Kan
sas,’ I said, ‘ that will be ruined by 
prohibition.'

‘ What is that ?’ asked my friend.
‘ Why, her,poor-houses. Your poor- 

houses and the jails will become empty. 
Think of a poor-house with not a soul 
in it' but the poor-master ! Think of a 
jail without a convict—poor bankrupt 
jail and poor-house!’ *

ENGLISH INSANITY.

The Scottish Reformer contained a 
well-written editorial article on ‘Insanity 
Caused by Drink,’ which says :

“One of the deplorable results of intem
perance is the insanity which it creates 
and fosters. A person under the influence 
of the liquor habit rarely escapes an at
tack of insanity. He is in his cups a 
madman ferthe time. Or. Higginbotham 
points out that “ drunkenness has been 
called voluntary Insanity, and we often 
find that such voluntary insanity termin
ates in involuntary and incurable insani
ty. Dr. Yellowlees holds that “intern, 
perance is by far the most fruitful 
of all the causes 6f brain disease * * * 
half the existing cases ef insanity are due 
directly or indirectly to this social curse.” 
Now in London, as all over .lie country, 
insanity is making) prodigious strides. 
The London County Council has been 
recommended to build a sixth lunatic 
asylum. Mr. Strang declared that the 
Council had to look after 600 lunatics 
more than it had room fur at the be. 
ginning ot this year. In th-ee years the 
excess of lunatics over beds would be 1, 
225 . The Council agree to buj land at 
£175 an acre to build this new asylum. 
Mr. Frame Smith remonstrated against 
such an expenditure, because “irethought 
the lunatic papulation was going to de
cline when tile Veto Bill is passed and 
the housing of the poor is better looked 
after.' But the recommendation to the 
Council was carried. Now let ns see 
what is meant by having to provide for 
600 lunatics. A lunatic costs about 12s. 
a week. That means that the keeping of 
this unhappy number will not fall far 
short of £20,000 if it dies not really ex
ceed it. But there are live London 
asylums already, and if only an equal 
number be in them a min ot £ 120.1X K) 
will shortly have to he paid by 1. union 
for the upkeep of its insane. Now at 
least cne half of that sum may be set 
to the liquor traffic. If to this enormous 
sum we add tlie cost of these hugh re
treats, we may well fuel -tartled at the 
enormous burdens which drink caused 
insanity is bringing upon London, and 
also feel that the whole emmtiy is 
equally curled with London by the 
number of the crazy through diink it 
has to maintain. It is time the traffic 
ceased.
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