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Tailors, |
|
|
i

Our representative visits the different towns

lon the Nor:h Shore every two morths; and |

inspection of our samples is respectfrlly sel”
cited,
Frunlap, Cooke 8 €
Amberst, March 20 1590. ;

TAILORING.

Barrister, Peoztor for Estates.

, Tke Subseriber begs to aunounce to his patrons 1

Acent for the Manufactuses Accideut &!
Iasurance Company.

Notary Fublic, &c.
OFFICE.

Eogine House, Nowcastle, Mu wicki; V.1 |

J D. PHINNEY,
Barrisier & Atorney at Law.,

NOTARY PUBLIC, &c.

RICEHIBUCTO. IN- B-
UFFICE—COURT HOTSE SQUARE. ]
May 4, 15885.

0. J. MacCULLY, M. A- H. D.,
Memb, ROY. 00i. SURG., LONDON,
SFECIALIAT]
N DISEASES OF EYE EAR & TBROAT |

Westmorland and o Strzct

Office : Cor.
7 Monctor,

oncton, Xov. 1%, 1884,

Dr. R. Nicholson,

Ofice and Residencs, |
McCUJILAM S7%, - NEWCASTLE. J
Jan. 22 1889. {

lin the market, which will he made up ir the

—0— |

that he has removed his tailoring establish-
ment into the commodious store and
prenizes lately occupicd by Mr,
B. Fuirey, where he will Feep
cn hand a stock of the

BEST CLOTHS

Latest and  Most Washionable Style.
Pertect Satisfaction given with re-
gard to fit 2nd make .
also keep L stock a |

NEW AND WELL SELECTED |

Stcek of, Gents’ Furnishings which

will be soid at very Jow prices.
on invited. No
trouble to show

GOOBS

at a

J. R. MCDONALD.

Newcastle, July 16, 1801,

m

You would Presrve Your Sigh  use

N D.
SPECIACLES and  EYE GLASSES

Ty be had of

Fisssrs-H. Wi l'ston & Co-
WATCHMAKER & JEWELLERS
Sept. 7 Neweaste N. B Gmn

HARRIS

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

Tec 23, 1891.

W. A. Wilson, M. D.
Physician and Sorgeon,

DEY, - - = N.B.

Perby Nov. 15, 1890.

WILBUR’S IIOTEL)

Foimerly
BATHURST - - - N B
'l'lﬂ)s. Fo Kv eroprietor.

—_———

‘Lhig Hotel has beer entirely refitted and re |
turnished throughout. Stzge connects with
»1l trains. Livery ccnnected with the Hotel
Yachting Facilities Some of the best trout
and almosn pocls within eight miles. Excel-
lent salt water bathing. F<>d 8. mple Ruoms
fur Com:uercial gen.

TERMS, $1.50 per day, with Sample
Rooms $5.

Clifton House.

Princes and 143 Germain Street.
ST.JOHN N. B.

A N. Peté_}s, Prop’r.

Heated by Steam throvghout. Prompt at-
tention and moderate charges. Telephone
ommmuxnication with all parts of the city.

April 6th, 1889,

TONING 2 REPAIRING.

—_—C Q— 0

J. 0, Biederman, PIANOFORTE and
ORGAN T UNER,
Repairing a Specialty.

Reguls: visits made to the Northern Counties
of which due notice will be given.

ders for Tuning ete. can Lle sent {o the
Advocate Office, Newcastle.

J. 0. BIEDERMANN.
8t. John, May 61891.,

CANADA HOUSE

Chatbam, New Brumswiek,
Wm. JOHNSTON, Proprietor,

Considerable outlay has been made on this
hoase to make it a first cluss Hotel and traveltas

ICOFPEE is Better

COFFEE.

Sipecinl “Blend

than ever. We pay
special attention to
this line,

JARDINE & Co.

St. J on

J. R. LAWLOR,

Auctioncer and Commission
Merchant,

Newcastle, New Bruuswick.

Prompl réturns n:ade on comsignments of
werchandize: Aactions attended to in town
and country.

Newcastle; Oct. l 1890,

. GEO. STABLES,
Anctionger & Commussion  Mecbant,

NEWCASTLE, - - N.B

Goods of all kinds hand’ed on Commission
and prompt retrans made,

W.il a_tend to Auctions nTownand Country
n a satisfactcry mauner.

Nevcastle Arg, 11, '88

W. MORAN,
LOCKSMITH & BELLUANGER

Jobbing in Brass or Iron doue in a work-
manlike manner. Scales repaired and re-
adjisted. Wire Screea Shutters made to or-
der. - Scissors«fid Pocket Cutlery sharpened.

] Electric Bells and Speaking Tubes

| fitted up at reasonable prices.

CUNARD STREET=jd Anslow corper

Chatham, July 23, 1891.

h

still find ‘it a desirable temporary residence
both as regards location and coufort. [t it
ituated within two minutes walk of Steamboat
anding and Tzlegraph and Post Offices.

The proprietor retnms thanks to the Public
for tbe encouragement given liin in the pastt
and will endeavor by conrtesy and attention %o
merit the same in-the frZure.

MS

GOD SAMPLE

or Cymraarcial Travellers, and 3% Lling on the
preaises '

Chatham Jan. 1.

S. R. Foster & Son,
MANUFACTUZRS OF
W IE NAILS,
WIBE BRADS:
Steel and

teon cut NAILS,

And SPIRKES, TACKS, BRADS, SHOE
NAILSJHUNGARIAN NAILS, &c.

ST.JOHN M. B.

Solid I:.(_aather.

Call and examine my stock of SOLID
LEATTIER Boots and Shoes. Nc shoddy or
paper stock will be kept by me. For sale ata
small advance on cost. Also Overshoes.

E. O'DONNELL.

Newcastle, Oct. 3:¢ 8¢,

| B'IRE FITS!

not mean merely to stop them
them return again, I mcan a

radical >
| BY or ¥iLi

H my rem
e iving & cure. Send at
e | 3 1 a Free Bottle of my i
\ ﬁmré. % ' "imé:::.l l"%ssT-(x'FlCE. s
. G. ko . C. DELAIDE .
| Wesi, i sowo, OnT. o
|
$900 SAL*RY :nd commission

Agents, Men and Women, Teach-

IT PAYS

To ke cautious in tlie choise of medi-
cines. Many are injured by trying ex-
perimeents with comnpounds purperting
to be blood-puritiers, the principal
recommendation of which would secm
to be their *“ cheapness.” Being made
up of worthless, thongh not always
harmless, ingredients, they may woll
be “cheap;” but, in the en#, they are
dear. The most reliable medicines are
costly, and can be retailed at moderate
prices only when the manufacturing
chemist handles the raw materials in
large quantities. It is economy,
therefore,

70 Use

Ayer’s Sarsaparilla, the valuable components
of which are imported, wholesale, by the
J. O. Ayer Co. from the regions wherc these
artjcles are richest in medicinal properties.

“Is is a wonder to me that any other
than Ayer’s Sarsaparilla has a show in the
market. If people consulted their own in-
terest, they would never use any other ; for
it is not only the best, but, on account of its
concentrated strength and purity, it is the
most economical.”—James ¥. Duffy, Drug-
gist, Washington st., Providence, R.I.

Dr. A. L. Almond, Druggist, Liberty,
Va., writes: *Leading physicians in this
city prescribe

Ayer’s
Sarsaparilla. I have sold it for eighteen
years, and have the highest regard for its

ealing qualities.”

“ Although the formula is known to the
trade, there can be no successful imitation
of Ayer’s Sarsaparilla. Without having the

~senormous facilities of the J. C. Ayer Co.,it
is impossible for other parties to put to-
gether such valuable ingredients, at the low
cost of Ayer’s

Sarsaparilla

It stands at the head of all similar prepara-
tions.”—Mark A. Jones, 50 years a drug-
gist, 60 Cambridge st., E. Cambridge, Mass.
Prepared by Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass.
Sold by all Druggists. Price $1; six bottles, $5.

Cures others, will cure you

table
I’stabiéshed

orer
50 years

Geoughs, Colds, Group,
WHOOPING COUGH,

GONGESTICH, ASTHMA, BRONCHITIS,

IRRITATION OF THE THROAT,

ALL TERGAT AND LUNG TROUBLES.
CURES A3 IF 5Y MAGIC,

Unprecedentsd Success
proves its reliability
AT ALL DEALERS AND WHOLESALE DRUCCISTS

H. PAXTON BAIRD, ProrricTOR

WOODSTOCK, N.B.

CAUTION

EACH PLUG OF THE

Myrtle Navy!

IS MARKED

T.&B.

IN BRONZED LETTERS.

NONE OTHER GENUIN.E
FOR SALE,

—000—

A TWC IIORSE POWER BAXTER EN
GINE and BOILFR, in use in the Advocate O
ce up to three weeksago. Having putina
ix horse pow.r boiler, and Four horse engine.
have no further use for it. Will be sold low.

W C. ANSLOW

Newcastle, June 1, 1891.

Matuac's Rinzoy
FOR

Farmers.

Having made arrangements for
handling the ¢ lebrated FERTI-

ers and Clerzymen to iniroduce
Zrutar Standad Book,

Testimony of 19 Conturies to Jesus
of Nazareth.

warkable relizious book, written

it scholars, Non-sectarian. Ev-

Exclusive territory

a4 NEW AND

The most rei:

by 300 emin

sry Christian wants it.

given. Apply to

The Henry 8ill Pubilshing Company;
NORWICH, Coxr

NERVE BEANS are a
new discovery. that relieve
azd eure the worst cases ol
Nervoas Debility, Lost Vi
gor aad Failing Manhood;

OR. ,
NERVE

! estores the weakness of

vody or mind causcd by
averwork, or the errors and
:xcesses of youth. Thiy
Remedy absolutely cures
the most obstinate caves
wheu all other TREATMENTS
have failed cven to relicve  They do not likeoth-
er preparations ac ised for Lost Manhood, ete.,
interfere with tion ; but impart new life,
i strength and ener; vaquick and harmless man-
| ner peculiar to th ves,
{  8old by all drug sat ¥1.00 a package,.or six
i for §5.00, or scnt by Mail on receipt of price.  Ad-
dress, The James Medlicine Co., (anadian Agen-
cy.st, John, N, B,

Write for pamph.ct.  Sold in Newecatle by M,

H.JOHNSOTMNE, Fountiin, HeadDrug Store

BEANS.

LIZER manufactured by the
Provineial Chemica! FERTILI-
ZER Co. I am mnow booking or-

Edcrs for spring delivery for their
l ImperialSuperphosphate
Special Potato Phosphate
And Bone Meal.
The FERTILIZERS will be or-

dered shortly, and all orders
should be sent in at orice.
P. HENNESSY.
Send for catalogue and convince
| yourself of their value.

Newcastle, Jan. 27. 4m.

PORK
SAUSAGES.

John Hopkins.

€6 Union Street St. John,
Sept.8 1891
\

Hewcastle, Wednesday,’ I;ebrua,ry 17, 1892.
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l FARMER JOIIN.

‘ Pt

| Ol Joan Sanban—¢ Farmer John'

i his neighbors called him—was a very

energetic «id successful farmer in the

great wouded belt of Central Wiscoosin,
The

hundred

timber of nearly two
had melted before hie
brawny arm, and months at a time the
ring of his heavy axe had accompuanied
the sun from its rising to its going down.
Greatifarm buildings had risen slowly by
the rile eheds which were first called
hame, and droves of sheep and eattle fed
where the one cow and unbroken sheep
first found pasture.

Farmer John had fairly met all the
discouragements uwual in pionecr life,
and, aided only by his equally energetic
iwife, had honestly acquited a competence.
That he was an honorable neighbor and
a fair dealer could deny, but,
somehow, as the years passcd and the
farm was imp:oved, there had grown up
I towards him on the part of his neighbors
a feeling of distiust and aversion.

As a rule, they called him honest but
Ccluse”  Some of them thought him sel-
fish. ¢The almighty dollar’s all he's
alter,” was the often repeated remmk of
nncharitable neighbors, who, less thrifty
and industrious than he, found it haid to
feed their large famiiies, much less accu
mulate steck Duildings and wachinery as
Farmer Johu had done.

Leavy
acres

noue

The: fact was, when John Sanlorn
came into the new country times were
exceedingly hard, and 1t required strict
economy to mike the few dollus he had
y brought with him from the cast provide
[for his wants until he raised his first
crop. A poor harvest and astill poorer
market in the secon year caused Farmer
Joha to pinch almost to th: verge of
nakedness and starvation. A habit of
closeness was thus formed which time
did not diminish, and which grew in the
eyes of his neighborsinto a fault of the
most exaggerated dimensions,

One little grave had been mde during
these  troubled years, and  another
trouble, which weshall present!y meution,
had contributed to leave the old man as
we find him—cverworked, morose and
selfish.

On this particzlar morning he seemed
rather more surly’ and gloomy than
usual. It was just a3 the spring work
was beginning, and the never ending
round of toil was swelling in‘o even
greater proportion than usual. Oan every
hand, look where he would, there was
something to be done, aud to his business
eye there was no more chance for a reet-
ing spell than there had been thirty
rears befure.

¢ Something must bewrong, yes, some-
thing must be wrong,” he repeated to
himseif, as he walked up the wide lane
leading to the old barn.

Something was wrong. Like a good |
many men who are anxious to do well,
and have little to do with, Farmer John
had saved and worked till he thought of
nothing but saving and working. Am-
bitious as he was, he dreaded to see any
of the boys start ovt in life unless he
started well, and above all he could not
bear the thought of one of them mar1ying
into a family not well supplied with
money or land. So when the oldest boy,
Will, had reached his twenty-second
year, and began to cell occasionally on
the Widow Baliwin's bright little Helen,
it surprised no one 1 hear that his father
bade him to stop g iug there or todeave
the farm.

Will was deeply attached to the old
place and had worked faithfully every
day since he was big enough to pile
brush. So one morning, when the old
man found the breakfast a little late and
Will’s mother trymmg to hide tke tears
when she called him, he was not pre-
pared to hear that he had gone—gone no
one knew where.

Although in his heart the father felt
as badly as anyone, he was still inexor-
able and Jeclared that no boy of his
should marry a beggar !—no, not il he
never saw him again. So Will went
away, and the autumn and winter came

b

and went, and the epring's work was |
upon them, with all the extra labor Will's l

absence entailed.

Thus things stood when we find the
old man talking to himsélf along the
path to the great red barn. The boys
had gone over to the hill pasture to re- |
pair the wall before turning in the stock, |
which, impacdient to go, was still fed at
the barn.

I
Farmer John had come up in the|
middle of the forenocn to look after
things and carry back a jug of fresh'
water, and while there he stopped at the !
barn to feed out a little. before going to

tne house. He had thrown sdme stalks |
over to the sheep and cows, shovel al
bright bit of hay to the new bossy, and !
now, after giving old Kit all the oats she ,
needed, found himself With a Jarge fork- |
full left.

Just what to do with it did not seem |
to come to him at once, €0 mechanically
leaniug his fork upon the pile he sat
down upon it.  Yes, eat. down to think, |
and the way he did it, and that he did it |
at ull, showed he began thinking before |
he sat down.

That Farmer Jechn should step work

and above all in the middle of a bright |
forenoon, was something quite out of lhcI

usual way of proceeding. Farmer John’

Inli:l not think niuch, and what thinking

he did was generally done upon his fect;
but whether this  particular moining
found him in a more troubled #tate than
crizmon, or the great pile of soft hay
preved too much of a temptation for his
tired legs, here we find him.

¢ Well well,” he exclaimed, as be re-

maved the worn straw hat and rested the
stnburned arms. ou his knees, ¢ there's
no use talkiag ! [’ve had almost all I can
stand of this. It's nigh on to thiry
years since we rolled up the old log
stable that used to stand licre, and sakes
alive! we thought then I couldo’t stand
much more.’ :
Here he paused, and while the cool breeze
through the great djor fanned the
wrinkled fice, his mind secemed away
back —back ‘nigh on to thirty years.’

' Poor Mary !" and as he continued, a
tender light came into the hard gray
eyes. ‘I cansee her now us she stood
thal night after they were allgone. How
good ‘she was ! how hcpefully she talk-
ed ! You'll shon have the roof cn, John,
she smd, ‘and then you can take it
Shan't we be glad whea ‘tis sll
over with !" Yes, yes, we thought then
that sometimie it would be all over with ;
bat that time pever seems to come, never
to come ¥’

The sunlight on the floor moved far-
ther along.  Little Bright had lain down
for his mid day nap, and the gray head
was bowed, and no fresh water found its
way back over the hill to the boye.

Thus an hor passed. Then old Kit,
who bad stopped chewing, und with
drowsy cyes was living over ¢ltheod
days, was suddenly brought back to the
present Ly the okl man huiriedly get-
ting to his feet. #

esier,

‘Deats all! beats all what I have beon
thinking about all these years !” he burst
out. *We've had enough and ter epare
for the last fifteen of them, and here I
am working them all to death and my-
self, too— {or—well, for noboldy knows
what, [ will stop it, yes, I declare 1 will!
Mary is too old to werk this way, and 1
oughter seen it hefore. I will turn over
a new leaf, eee il I don’t ! =half a dozen
of them. Wilson can have that forty
ef he wants it, and if I only dared to,
L would clear down ter Widder Bald-
win's and tell them [ am ashamed of
myself, blamed ef I wouldn’t !’

Here he stopped a monient for breath
then went on : * Perhaps tain’t jist the
thing ter go poking down there without
being a<ked, after all that has been said;
bot then I'll go, yes I will. They can't
more than tell me to leave.’

Here the old man hurried out of the
door aud casting a side giance at the sun,
at once set out for the kitchen door.

¢No mistake,” he repeated, as he walk-
ed along. ‘[ was a little too hard on
the boy. Will worked hard and was
good to we, always was. I took a poor
girl when I started and I've never
seen a rich one I would trade for,” and
on he went up the cool back step: into
the kitchen.

¢ Mary 7
¢ Yes, John,’ came from the cellarway,

whence Mrs. Sanborn was bringing a |

large pau of potatoes, a half dozen tur-
nips and a cabbage.

¢ What do you want, John ? she asked,
placing the future dinner on the table
and resting her hands on the sides of the
pan.

¢ Oh, nothing’ Only wanted to know
where ye was, kinder;" and then, seeirg
the worn lvok on the once handsome
face added:

¢ Aint yer pretty tired, Mary 7'

¢ Well, no, not more thaa usual, but
symehow, John, I'm - always tired now-
a-days.’

¢ Well, Mary, ye look tired, that is sar-
tio, but I—' Here the old man found
it hard to proceed, for visions of the
Mary in the past and the Mary now, of
the little Will and the Will of to-day
came too vividly before his troubled gaze.

Mrs Sanborn noticing this hastened to
ask if anything way wrong.

¢Oh, no, do'no's there is. Thought
I'd stop 4nd rest. a bit. Somehow I
don’t seem to etaud as much this spring
as common. But as 1 was going to say,
I'w—1"m guin to turn cver & new leaf|
Mary, and—Will--Will didn’t- do so
very bad, after all.  You know I—I-’

Here the old man choked up sgain,
and ceeing the great tears starting to
Mary’s faded eyes, caught up the big
dipper, and sayyg something about a
cool drimk at the spring hurried out,
When he got to the spring he didu't
drink at a!l, put leaving the dipper on
the stones, passed out of the big gate
into the road. Here he stopped looked
up snd down the way, weut on a little,
then stopped again

¢ Wonder if I had better. Can't hear
from Will if I down’t that is sartin)
Theun after a moment’s pause, ‘ Yes I'll

go—gonow ! Ifit’s put off, twon't be

Idone, that’s all. I can tell them just‘,“ the table w

how 1t is. Mother 18 dying to see Will,
and—we'l, yes, and I am, too, for that
matter. 1 will tell them it was I made
the rumpus. They will know where
Wili is, and I will know, too, befure this
road sees my boots again, see it I do
nct !

With this he gave the old hat a vigor-
cus jam to gain courage, and started oft

|wilh long strides toward the clump of

maples that hid the widow’s cottage.
¢ (roud morning, Wilson’ he called to a

spenk to ye jest u m-ent.

With a puzzlul look ihe driver stop-
ped and gazed carnectly at the old mun.

¢ Well, Wilson , hiow about that forty
acres—want it yet.?

¢ Want it ? I supposed you kuew I
wanted it badly encugh. But what is
the use? I can’t pay all down, and yon
can, 8o of course you will get it

¢ Well, I don't xnow about that, Wil-
son. 1t would square out your eixty,
and make an even hundred. Yer cncut
ter have it, and cau for all me. I've got
two hundred now—and it is going ter
kill me and all the rest of them ter run
that. And about the mouey—ef ye
ain't got nuff why I have, and jest as
soon let ye have two or three hundred
for a year or g0 as well as pot. 1'm in
something of a burry, Wilson, but wmind,
I mean what Isay. Good morning.’

¢ Good morning’ repeated the astouish-
«d Wilson, as with open mouth he Jook-
el after the retreating figure of the farns-
er.

¢ What under the suu has gotiuto him
—can it really be the old man ! he
thought to himselt, Yes, there was no
mistaking those home made suapenders—
both fastened to one overworked ‘button.

Though neighbor Wilson wis com-
pletely thanders'ruck, and 10de with his
head twisted round, lcoking afier the
ohject of his astonizhment till he was
nearly thrown from his wagon by a bad
stump, he was still the happiest man in
all the Badger State: Then he turned
and drove furiouely back home to a--
tonish his family with the glad news,

All this time the vause «f lns past
misery and present happiness was mak-
ing good time toward the dreaded inter-
view. He bad not intended to atop
again but a cheery * Good morning, Mr,
Sanborn,’ from the yard ofa poor rentcr
near the maples, broke the current of
his thoughts just as he wase preparing
himeelf to meet the worst.

“That yon, Martha ? Well ghod morn-

ing. Tam ina horry, but glad ye spoke
after all.  How-would ye like going up

and Lelping Mrs. Sanbo:n for a couple
of weeks or such a watter, perthaps long
er? That is if yer mother can spate ye.
I'll do what is right by ye—two dollars
a week if that will do. It is too much
for Mary to feed and run us all. Go
right up and help her to g2t dinner, et
ye can and 'l pay yer-from this maorn-
in’

The g1l was as much astonished as
neighbor  Wilson had been. She hal
helped them ouce before in “threshing
time’ and got only a dollar for a week’s
hird work. Compared with this, the
preseat offer was dazzling. So before
ber employcr wios many rols away she
was off with 2 light heart, to help at the
great white house.

Naturally a bashful wan, Farmer John
as he opened the gate almost wished
himeelf at work agun ia=the pasture,
But his mind was made up, and brush-
ing the hayseed from his oyeralls, he re-
aljusted the old hat, rolled down his
sleeves ard started.

The neat appearance of ‘the walk and
other evidences of thrift which abounded
were not lost on the visitor. He knocked
on the door and Mrs. Baldwin met him
with a puzzled look on her face, Lut
gave him a kindly ¢ good moruing,’ and
when he entered Helen Herself offered
him the great armchair.

The pale face and troubled eyes of the
girl were kind enough, but something in
them sent a pang of pity into the old
man’s softening heart. He had always
s1id it was only the money Will might
get that made her partial to him, Lut
during the day he - thought there might
be eomething else, and now he knew
there was.

Pretty fair weather for the”time of
year, he at length said, after an awkward
silence, in which the measured tick of
the old clock seemed to gain in volume
at every swing.

He would not have taid even this had
e known what the weather was, for
a stroag spring shower had been gather-
ing, and was about to break upon the
cottage. A moment later it did break,
and what to do or eay next the old man
did not know.

When he came in they were about to
spread the table for dinner, and after
gome delay country manners d¢manded
that they should proceed. Farmer John
watched them closely, hoping a third
plate would not be laid on the snowy
cloth. But it was placed there, and
when the dinner was ready, Mrs. Bald-
win, with a pleasant smile, asked him to
sit up and eat with them.

In vain the old man declared he was
not hungry—that he had just eaten a
very late breakfast—and that he hadn’t
a very good appetite anyway. The rain
kept pouring down, and in soite of Lim-
eelf Farmer John found himself seated |
ith Helen and her mother. !
As soon as they were seated Mrs, Bald- !
win glanced quietly at her neighbor, and |
then proceeded to ask a plain, old-
fashioned blessing. FarmerJohn hadask.
ed blessings—but that was before the new
barn was built—for somehow during the |
hurry and worry of the time, blessings |
were often left out, and finally droppad :
altogether. To be sute they were re-
newed the spring little Ben’s sleeping

old orchard, Vut o1y for o year or ko,
and now it w .« never done,

Perbiaps the old mans=tonscience was
disturbed by the omission—we connct
say a3 to in his
crusty heart there was alingering respect
fo- those whodid not omit it, that gave
them a warm chrner where warm corners
were exceedingly scarce. Nor
say whether it was this or the desire to
say something in the yight place that
caused him at the closa of the Dlessing
to astonish his hostess with a very hearty
smen.

that—but somewhere

can we

Of zourse Mrs. Baldwin and her daugh-
ter were puzzled as to the object of the
man’s visit. Mrs} Baldwin thought
possibly it was some matter of buriness,
but his evident embarrassment about
introducing it was inexplicable.

Helen, who never thought of John
Sanboin except in connection with Will
Sanborn, feared his visit boded no good
for the absent boy.

nt they had not long to wait.

‘1 do’ know but I might jest as roon
tell ye what I come for first as last.
“Tain’t no pleasant jobl know, but I
felt as though I didn't do just right
toward ye in the matter about Will, and
[ want to tell ye that T am ashamed of
myself. --I—1 wus too hasty altogether’

This was not exactly what he meant to
say, but it was all he could ssy, and it
had to do.

Mrs. Baldwin, greatly astonished, man-
agred to say that thete  was nothiog for
hin to be ashamed of2 They always he-
lieved he did what he thought would be
wor the bt and had no reasoa [to think
he had done otherwise in the matter.
Helen was too much overcome fo epeak,
but when the old farmer extended his
hand and asked her to overlook the past
and he would do better by Will, the
dark cyes filled and the girlish form
shook with emotion.

1"rmer Johu had winked back a good
mauny tears in his duy, but this proved
a little more of that kind of work than
even he could maoage, and one after
another the great tears rolled down his
face. §

Mrs. Baldwin was about to
some further remark, when a etep on
the front stoop attracted their attention,

John was a close second, and greeping
him warmly by the hand extended a
most hearty welcome.

An hour later the sun broke througa
tbe clouds,-and shortly after two, men
could be sven dodging the puddles along
the road leading by oneof the hest farms
in Central Wiseousin,  One of the men
was a little bowed, with one haud rest-
ing on his back just where two wide
knit suspenders met. The other a little
taller, upright and strongly built, was
trying to keep up with him.  Which
was the happier of the two it would have
been hard to tell.

Tt is just four years to day since then
and Will, with a strong hired mauy, is in
the eame back fie!d, mending the old
pasture wall. The other boys are away
at schocl, anl as we are passing so near
the old farm honse, let us peep into the
open door of the long front room.

The two elder ladies by the window
we have seen before.
peace on the face of them tells that the

really come,
A young woman with darkeainest eyes

furtive glances are cast toward the well

dist, has fallen asleep on grandpa’s arm,
avd grandpais sleeping too?

Youtl’s Comp.

Temperance.
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THE AMERICAN SALOON.

BY H. L. WAYLAND, D. D.

are above the law, who violate the law

make the law ; though it is true, 8s a
general thing they find it quite as eazy to
allow thelaw to remain unrepealed on

naught.

This class iucludes a very large range
of persons— the distilier, who lives n a
palace, who is clothed in purple and fine
linen, who on occasion dispenses an al-

most royal hospitality, who perhaps Las
a pew in the broad aisle, and r}mne con-
tributions whuld be greatly n isted; who
134 patron of the fine arts, who hus a
gallery, admission to which is a prized
privilege; whose patronage is sought by
artists; who often subseribes large a-
mounts to public ohjects ; /The Lrewer,
wbv, in England, stands u\good chance
of becoming a peer of the realm, as ‘al-
realy several of the Iraternity have done,
as Lords Burton, Hindlip and Avdilanm;

place was changed from the warm room and, a'ong with these, Patrick O'Donobue
off the kitchen to the narrow bed in the,\\hase stock in trade is a barrel of $L70.
: |

We have among us a class of men who ,dred tinmes more impotted wine is £

make |

. 3 ' Wes!ley’ "W
and in & moment more Will Sanborn | Wesley’s Master
stood before the astonished trio. Helen |beer garden in the neighboriood, aud |
sprang toward him the first, but Farmer foreed the proprietor to respect the laws

time when ‘it will be all over with,’ has | i, whiskey, brandy, port wine,

is flitting back and forth to the kitchen |gid he, ¢ we
helping the girl with the dinner, while |10tten corn, juniper berries, turpentine a
every step is taken lightly, as off and on | Vitrol.

worn lounge in the corner. For don’t!
yousee a chubby 2-year-old, with a pair ’T'I.i< shows how nicely a drop of gin ai
of gold-bowed epectacles in his dimpled | didestion.

Waore [No.

whiskey, or, mere propeily, o gallon of
whisky exterded to a basrel (for the
willon resembles the widow’s cruze of
oil m beirg susceptible of indefinite mul-
tiplication): and the kevper of the ag-
er Leer saloon, where polities are manud
factured for the "I'-utoni: wha
make up the ward. "T'o thes: I might
adi the allies and saloous ol these

voters

nen
the fpoliticiang, who are sustained by

theiv wmomey and by their votes, aml

who in gurn give ‘them such luws un'l',
such officials as~they demand of the

owners of real estate, who devive from 5
them arent such as no other kind of b
business  could afford to  pay; the€
wretched victims who are enslaved body, 7
sculy and will, and who™yicld up at de-
mand wages, home, wife, children, life, |8
immortality; and the larger class- of ¥
respectables who from indolence, tiom |
cowardice or from  iuterest, allow b
all these things to exist. The distiller, #
the brewer, the retailer, and all thoss

who are ewayed by them, through  (h

Jpotent iAfluences of wmbition, avarie

appetite, and apathy all these T venture b=
to class under the one nawe. Thef
Siloon.  Aud T atfitn that the Saloon is
the great law-breaker cf our time,

The very existznee of a saloon is th
violation of the unwritten law of every .
community ; the law that no one Nhu]l’-
infringe on the rights of his neighbor.
The very exiztence of the saloon robs all
surronnding property of half its value ;c
the vicinity of the saloon exposes to ruin b=
the young along with their parents,  The £7
law does not allow a road, howevér po
useful and necessary, to be carvied F
thiough without adequate compensation
to the owner, And yet the salcon has
uo seruplesin robbing me in a single day
of half the value of my property. N
one is allowed to put a holt fastory urc
a  bone-botling  estublishinent  or uE
nanufactory ot nitro-glycerine in 1th
midst of a crowded city ; bat the saloon
unhesitatingly plants itself wherever it
will. ¥ ¥

It iz a violation of the spitit, if not €
the latter, of aull constitutions and all
laws, The welfare of th: eommunity
is the supreme law ; and this law isl
peipetually violated by the saloou.

In the city of Philadelphia a Metho-

dist church =all honor  to the valiaut §

followers of Jonu Wesley . and of John

ll

.——]AI'U\.'L‘U]('II against a

which forbade sales on Sunday and s s
to chiddren.  This action in a short tine
compelled the closing of the gurden ;
and the man Dby this act silently
acknowledged that lis infamous L iness
could live only by violating the law ;
that obedience to the laws, lax and
imperfect as the laws confessedly are,
would b2 fateful to his business,  Out of
thisaction of -the Methodist Chupelt yrew
the Law and Order Society, which = hu
been a great blessing to Philadelphin. —
Homilist,

_READ THIS YE TOPERS!
WHAT THE REV. DR.PETERS FOUND BY
ANALYZING BEER, WINES, AND

LIQUORS,
(New York He:ald.)

The Rev. Madison C. Peters, of th
Bloomingdale church, at the Boulevar
and Sixty-cighth strect; gave an intercs!
ing lecture on ¢ Samples from Sampl
Roow:s’ last night. 3

Mr. Peters began by saying thatin 1

And the restful cember he visited a dozen of the he

kept liquor stores in the neighhorhc
and bought pint samples of dheir I
sherr
&e. These be had taken to expert che
ists for careful analysis. X

‘ In the sample cf -pure Holland ¢
found neuatral spir

We dropped the white of an e
anl an oyster, hoth easily digestil
articles, into_this compound and «
them shrivel up iuto hard stringy inasse

*In the samples of fine old hand ma

i Kentucky whiskey,” he continucd, '

with impunity ; who, if pecessary, un-

the statute-book, but simply to set it at

i-—that was the  worst of all.

found neutral spirits, glycerine, eu

We did nct intend to say anything' phate of zine, chromic acid, creosote, u
about the baby’s name and will not.:
But you can always tell when the thin ‘la hox, will make the toughest cat ¥
locks are pulled a little too hard by the can put in that box insencible in e
way the old man says — ‘Johnny "= | than' an hour.

slacked lime and fusel ol.

Now, flifte
drachms of fusel oil,

evaporated

POISON IN ALL,

But the port wine, said Mr. Petx
that rich, fruity drink which solid
pectability is proud to take after dinu
What «
vou think we found in the hest sanip
that I coull buy? Well there we
nentral. acid, glyceriue, licorice, 21
wercury, antimony, sa'ts of tarter m
cther, muriatic acid and alum.

I have statistics to show that one hu

than can be made from all the arapes
Oporto. [t is the same with all ol
wines,  Madeira produces 30,060 bar
of wine per year and Amerira alc
drinks 50,000 barrels of Maleira wine
that time. :

In the best lager bear he could
Mr. Peters eaid, there were discove
pepper, ginger, vinegar, capsicum,cro .
of tartar, acetic, nitric, citvie, tarta
sulphuric and prussic acids; witsic,
phuric aud acetic ether; epirits ol ni
the oils of vitrol, turpentine and ca
caraway #ecd, cloves; japonie ext
bitter almonds, orris 100, grain
paradize,, Spanish juice, black
dried cherries, orange peel, corit
ceed, white oak bark, tannic acid, fe
seed, cardamon  seed, wormweod,
peras, alum, sulphates of iron
copper, liquorice, opium, gentian
(quassia. cocculus indicus, tobacco,
Lu:tre. logwood, maible dust, cggs J
artshorn, nutgall, potach, and sod:

¢ One,ounce of whiskey?” coat
the speaker, ‘is a good big
There are 128 of these in a gailon,
at ten cents a - drink brings 1
for what costs the saloon kcepe




