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1889. FALL ARRIVALS 1889.
t OASES, 2 X

-oOo-

New Fall Goods, part of my Fall Importation are now ready for in-

and White Cottons, Flannels all colors,
Grey and White Blankets, Camp Blanketing,
White and Unbleached Swansdowns, Colored do.,
Turkey Red Cottons, Jeans, Lining Cottons,
Dress Goods Wool Shawls, Indies Vests,
Ladies Jackets, and made up Ulsters, »
Collars and Cuffs, Ribbons, Laces,
New Fall Hats, Corsets,
Mens Underwear, Homespuns, Tweeds,
Cardigans, Guernseys, Top Shirts,
Smallwares.
Making a complete assortment in nearly every Department.

B. FAIREY,
Newcastle.

Newcastle, September 2nd, 1889.

P. S. All Goods will be marked in Plain Figures from this date, 
no Second Price, same price to everyone man, women, or child.

B. FAIRE?,
Newcastle.

and Collection Office

4 Attorney at Law,

Estate à Tire Insurance 
Agent.

CLAIMS eolltted 1.11 P"» «“

CANADA HOUSE
(Man, New Bnnswirt,

Uni. JOHNSTON, Proprietor.
Considerable outlay has been made on the 

house to make it a hrst class Hotel and trave levs 
still find it a desirable temporary residence 
both as regards location and comfort It it 
sit tinted within two minutes walk of Steamboat 
landing and Telegraph and Post Offices.

Thepioprieto: returns thanks to the Public 
for the encouragement given him in the pastt 
*ud will endeavor by courtesy and attention to 
ment the same in the future.

NEWCASTLE

L. J. TWEEOIE, 
attorney a BARRISTER 

C8* AT LAW.
.'VOTARY' PUBLIC,

CONVEYANCER, &c.

N. B.

OFFICE—Old Bank Montreal-

" r ’
&&W -

■

D. PH1NNEY.
A Attorney at Law

ROTARY PUBLIC, *e., 
RI0HTBTJOTO. UT- B- 

Omen—Coney Hbuss Squan*.
u/w."

4-'
PH#*

_____ _
& i -

0. J. MacCULLT, MJL, M. D„
geel. MT. COt. SDB8„ WHMR. 

ersciAL »t,

diseasesor eye, k*r*throat,
me- Ctr. Westmorland andUn», Stsets. 
r Moncton.

Moncton, Not. IS, 86.

J.
MUTUAL LIFE INSURANCE Uom 

of New York. The LARGEST INSL R- 
in the World ;

; Proctor tor Estates,
irmtmrif PrtMt, »«•

Promptly Collected, sad ProfM 
_________„eM ji il iu branche, executed
with accuracy and despatch.

OFFICE.
Engine House, Newcastle, MirauiicM, N. B

GOOD SAMPLE ROOMS
forComi-iercial Ttxve'lera and Stabling on thet 
pen iaei.
Oct,'2 1835

Clifton House,
Prince.» nail 143 Germain Street. 

ST. JOHM, N. B.

4. ». PETERS^PROPRIETOR,
Heated by steam throughout. Prompt at­

tention and moderate charges. Telephone com 
raunication with all parts of the city.

April 6,1885. *

LAMP GOODS
On hand a arge stork of

LI KPS Of All Ziads,
L 0 3ITBBS,CailtifEYS, 
t-halts, Closes, Wicks, eto

AT LOWWf PPiCFS.
J. K. CAME BON,

63 Prince Wto. Street 
6t John Feb. 22,1886.

FOfi THE

Handkerchief,
THE

toilet
AND

Shtlv

Bewara of Counterfeits.

MURRAY I UNMIK’S

Florida Water.
The Universal Perfume.

“I Heartily Recommend
Piittncr** Emulsion To .ill 

who are snffcrlng from nf- 
rections of the throat anti 
Lungs and I am certain 
that for wasting ilis- 

eaSes nothing su­
perior to it can 

be obtained.”
“I have been suffering from Pulmonary DU* 

eases for the last five years. About two year* 
ago, during an acute period of my illness, I 
was adtised by my phyriri n to try Kntincr’e 
ffmulsion. I did so with the most gratify­
ing result*. My sufferings were speedily allevia­
ted, my cough diminished, my appetite im­
proved, I added several pounds to my weight 
in a short time and began to recover strength. 
This process continued until life wbicli hail 
been a misery to me became office more a 
pleasure. Since then, PnttnurN Emr,l*ien 
has been my only medicine. As one who bas 
fully tested its worMh, I heartily recommend it 
to all who are suffering from affections of ihe 
Lungs and Throat, and I am certain that for 
any form of Wasting Diseases nothing super­
ior can be obtlined.”

Robt. IL J. EMMERSON.
Sackville, N. B., Aug 18, *89.

BROWN BRO. 86 00.
Chemists, Halifax, N. S.

Selected literature.
A HARD CASE.

CHAPTER I.

1 Ye», ilvar reader, a vet y lnnl cate.

1 fell in love with New York, and have 
Iteen faithful lo thi- sentiment ever »ince. 
We have lived with Uncle Louis in hie 
bachelor home all this times Mamma 
says Uncle Louis is a good man, and is 
a father to me, and I suppose she knows; 

i but, dear reader, I’ll tell you in strict 
Everybody said so and everybody keep confidence the Bible says * it is not good 
saying so. There can lie no reasonable f ,r man to live alone,’ and Uncle Louis 
doubt cn the subject. So il you try (to has been trying it fifty-seven years, and 
be patient and charitable and all »'■* ' 0h ! ye ‘ gods and little tislic?,’, how he 
sort of thing I’ll tell you something about has soured ou it. You see, the trouble is 
it. You see, I am just dying to le)l 1|e cinnot ict nie alone.
somebody, so I’ll just fancy you’re sitting , 
over there by the fire, and while it rains 
and rains outside enough to fret a sail#. 
I’ll talk it all over with you. Well, to 1 
begin : I am the haul case. I, Belle 
Hardy, aged nineteen and a
born, well educated and well disciplined 
generally. I am a very pretty girl, 
may say uncommonly pretty,

• Belle, are you going out again I’
‘Yes, sit.’
‘ What fori’
(Now it just riles me for people to ask

i .r „ <l>i«”tious.) 
half, well . What for, I say Î’

M
The University of ^

Allisoi Collene,
SACKVILLE, N. B.

CEO. STABLES,
Auctioneer & Commission Merchant*
NE WCASTLE, - - - N. B.

floods of all kinds handled on Commission 
rod prompt rations made.

Will attend to Auctions in Town and Country 
in a satisfactory manner.

Newcastle, Arg. 11, ’Sf.

LEiTHER «SHOEFINDINGS.
The Sobribers retrm thanks to their na 

mere us esntomers for past favors and woal«l 
sry that they keep constantly on hand a fu1! 
supply ôt the best quality of Goods to be had 
and at lowest rates for cash. AlsoS. R. Fos­
ter A Sen’s Nails and Tacks of allsi xes, and 
Clark A Son’s Boot Ttees, Lasts, Ac. EngVsh 
'/ops, as well as home-made Tops to or.le-,of 
he best material. Who&sale and Retail.

J. J.CHRISTIE, k CO.

James B. Inch, LL. D., President.

THE University of Mount Allison College, 
with its associate Institutions, the 

Ladies’ College aad the Mount Allison Acad­
emy, constitutes one of the most extensive, 
complete and thorough educational establish­
ments in the Dominion of Canada, Students 
may enter eitfcei as regular Matriculants 01 as 
Specials who wish to follow chosen lines 
of study. Women are admitted to College 
Courses and Degrees on the same conditions as 
St udents of the other sex. Tho domestic and 
social arrangements are pleasant, and the ex­
penses moderate.

The first term of the Collegiate Year 1889-90 
begins on the 29th of August and the 
2nd term on the 2nd of Januaiy, 1890.

For further particulars address the Presi­
dent for a Calender.

Sackville, Aug. 1st, 1889. 3m.

THIS YEAR’S

MYRTLE
CUT AND PLUG

SMQKIN8 TOBACCO
FINER THAN EVER. 

See

T & B
In Bronze on

Each PLUG and PACKAGE.

‘ Mamina wants some thread and I
1 want a walk, and I’m going for it.’

There ' l' ’ , * * ", t l ", i Stepping back to the sitting room dosee your eyebrows go up and I know the vv °
cause. You are shocked, of course, be- * "
cause I say I am pretty. The difference 1 Xatei w^y do )'ou een^ Belle out 
between other pretty girls and myself is shopping ? She is in the streets entirely 
that I an, honest enough to declare what t°° much. I 11 get the thread. Call her 
I know so well. Haven’t people been hack.’
telling me so always Î Don’t I see my* j As he closes the front door, mamma, 
self in ihe glass a dozen times a day I who always obeys literally, says :
Aye, and don’t 1 see it in other people’^ ‘Come back. Belle-; your uncle will 
eyes evciy time I walk in the streets) get the thread.’
Why, I know it well. Of couiee, I knovf 
it well. I’ve got a pretty figure, Ion, and 
such a pretty,foot, and oh, me! these two 
pretty ft-* do walk me into such a lot ul 
trouble ! i

* Very well ; let him get the thread." 
This I say as I watch liie back going

up one square, and then ran off the other- 
way.

He would stop me anywhere and at 
any time, just to have^ few croes words. 
Oue day on (be stairway he says ; 

♦Belle?
.wr

.t ‘ Yyu are aUurdly vain.’
Then after a moment—
« Have you nothing to say 1 I repeat 
—you are absurdly vain.’
• Not a syllable."
•Ah l You’re a hard case—you ate.’ 
Late in the evening mamma awl I are

We are living in the South—in Flori­
da, papa and mamma and I. W.e had a 
lovely home there—not a stately home, 
but a bird’s nest of a place, all flowtls 
and shade and quiet and fragrance, awl 
besides this, almost too ninny alligators | 
and snakes, all things considered. I was 
the only child about, and it goes without 
saying that I was Queen Bee and 1 ruled 
the roost.’ My dear old mulatto mammy 
said 1 was the very best child in the
world, and mamma said just as often..;. . ...., , ,, . .* X / ih the sitting room, very quiet aud com­
mit I was the worst (There will be' j ,, . , • i—v;,—, . . . fortable, when becomes in looking UlatK
such little differences of opinion in the , .. .. , , ... \ .. enough. It is evening, and he liâtesmost liaimonious families.) My papa ®,, . . , • , snow,was an old man, with, snowy hair and. ,
feeble step, even in my first recollection | * Where s my paper ! ere s t is
of him, and people were always inistak- mora*nR’e World ? 
ing my pretty, youthful mother for hie * My heart jumps into my mouth. I 
daughter. j knew where his World ,qr*», but how

One hot day I remember nurse took *in*^ ^ ^'m ^
me over to the Bantnezc Plantation to1 * Haven’t you read your World to-day,
stay a few days. I was then about ten Uncle Louis V 1 ask, trying to get time, 
years old. Well, we stayed a week theie, * ‘ Yea, hat there’s something in it that
where I was very happy playing with the I want to see, and l must have it, and I 
Bantneze children, and then we went will have it. You know where it is. I 
hick, home, and there was my mamma see you do. Tell it—tell it.’ 
in a black dress, looking sad enough, and | ‘Oh ! my gracious ! how he glared, 
she told me my poor papa was dead and a„d all alwut a pitiful morning paper al- 
buried, and that she had only me to love reajy etale and old.
now. After this it waa teachers and lea 
sons, lessons and teachers, all the time. 
Generally these (the teachers, I mean) 
came from New England and were very 
nice and kind and faithful with me, but 
one aud all agreed with mamma that I 
was ‘ a hard case,’ and my mulatto mam­
my hated them all accordingly. One 
day, when I was about eighteen, I had

‘ Po you know where it is T he asks, 
leaning towaids me with such a scowl, 

i •tYes, I know.’
' Then where 1’
• I have got it on this very moment for 

*■ bustle. There!’ I said.
Well, after what followed, I felt that I 

never could again engage the World in

s TETSYOUR

Dr. R. Nicholson,

Office and, Residence,

McCCLLAM 3T., • NEWCASTl-E.

Jan. 22,188*
"Jlfy, htrtyov iny t</« tjKj^

Dr, W. A. Ferguson,
CodL'rvtr Oil CrPQm. CAf 
Ci*U Aer Cold ' jp* ^

I^STI** 91 .*

. L.M.E^TEXiwdwitbi
MONCTOH, N.B.TS1,

For sale by EL Lee Street, Newcastle, N. 13.

0jllF* «P stairs in SUTHERLAND A 
CREAgSAN'S building. Reidence Waver

March 12,188».
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QUININE
QUININE
QUININE
QUININE

TONIC.
TONIC.
TONIC
TONIC.

BLOOD wants 
toning jp. Yon 

« . have no appetite 
»nd what you do eat distreses 
y°u. You are low spirited 
and lanquid. You are ner­
vous, and at nights roll and 
lesson your bed and cannot 
sleep. This is all caused by 
your system being run down 
^nd requiring something to 
^rftCC jt.up, and make yon 
feel all right again. To se­
cure this you should take

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

KEAKY HOUSE
(FarmerIt WILBUR** HOTEl,)

BATHURST,

ÎH68. f. UAIT
has been entirely refitted and re.

Stage connects with al 
ten with the Ho’el 
opie of the best trout 

thin eight mUes. Excellent 
Good Semple Rooms for

ESTEY’8

Iron and Quinine Tonic.
After using for a shor 

’me yon will find

Your appetite1 imprint­
ed, your ipiriti become 
more cheerful, and you 
f eel and know that ev­
ery fibre and tissue of 
your body is beingbrac- 
ed and renovated-

ESTEY’S IRON AND QUININE TONIC
I. roll! by Druggists everywhere. Be sure 

rod get Die genuine. Piice 50 cent», 6 bottles 
«2.60-
N Prepared only by B. M. RiTtY, Moncton,

been all the morning on the lake with another bustle on my own account. 
Carlo, (Carlos Haleen was one of our i chapter il
neighbors, and a handsome, graceful , ,
creole he was too.) He had just asked Now> 1 don lv hte,rally lo;e. WOrk„: ° 
me to many him, aud I had told him, 4*» 1 don »« *ut lm “ot la"y ,,b0 
•maybe I would and maybe I wouldn't, jd<>,wbatevet 1 have to d°’,"f lhe" 1 
I’d see .bout it’—so I hod just come in , co«,der my t,me ™y °fW“ : ^ 7°*T’ 
and found a tall, vgly, long faced man ! mam™1 ca"not und«8tand ^ 11,ke
sitting with mamma. He looked at me \J™k Walk ”P “nd d°7, 
awfully hard, with h's eye, half closed, !tbk 8unny aft*.r" “f8, .”4 
and she said : Ilhc PeoP1®-»11 sdtU. and e,Ze8~

and the shop windows in their tempting 
Oh, Lotus ! don’t you remember arrgy) anJ (now don’t even tell this, dear

261 *’ j reader,) I don’t mind having the dudes
He said (gracious ! what a gruff oue he look at me with most evident admiration 

was to be sure) : I a„d gay under their breath, hut quite
* No ; how could I, when she was only1 loud enough for me to hear,1 Very pretty 

seven when I saw her last ?’ I girl, too,’ and I love to walk on as if I
He really looked as if he was angry didu’1 hear and haYe tbe 8»me re-

witl, mamma for asking the question i peated half a dozea times within the
•Belle, my daughter, speak to vm„ b«F* 1 8UPt^ alt lbU “ ”7 Wr°Dg!

do, of course, but I suppose a * hard case’ 
would naturally he expected to do a fool­
ish thing. So I started, but in live 
seconds, feeling the warm breath of a pair 
of fiery horses in my face, my poor cow­
ardly heart forgot to keep beating. I 
felt giddy and sick, and then—and then 
streets aud horses am) bouses and people," 
all seemed to fall injto/a big heap to­
gether, and the ‘ subsequent proceedings 
interested me no moiV' somehow, for I 
have never been able to recall them, oply 
a littlè later—it might bare been ten 
hours or ten ruinates—I found myself 
sitting on a bench in Madisce square, 
leaning back against a tree, and a man— 
a rather large middle aged man—with 
glasses on, was sitting dose by me, hold­
ing my hands, and as I look at him, he 
ays:

‘ Better now, ain’t you 1’ aud I ey. 
‘ Oh, yes !’

But my hands are trembling and 1 feel 
a little sick still.

1 That was a foolish, thoughtless thing 
to do, you know,’ he goes on ; ‘ being 
thoughtless, you’ve had a narrow escape.
I knew you’d do it sooner ot later.’

I could feel the red blood come rush­
ing into my cheeks when he said this, be­
cause I knew so well what would inevit­
ably follow.

1 ^ ®*i I knew you’d do it sooner or 
later. Every afternoon you will cross 
there in the most crowded place, and I 
knew you wouldn’t always make a safe 
trip. I have seen you croes fifteen times 
—the sixteenth came perilously near be­
ing the last.’

And didn’t I know it all! Hadn’t I 
seen him in the very same place watch­
ing me, following me up and down with 
bis eyes day after day—such handsome, 
soft, gray eyes, too.

He wasn’t a dude—no, indeed !—nor 
was lie very young—thirty-live,'perhaps 
forty—but in all the crowded street there 
was not another face like his.

‘ Why do you always walk alone V he 
aisks.

‘ Because I don’t know anybody here 
in New York.’

‘ You’ve no father 1 No brother 1’
• None.’
‘ Are you alone in the world ?'
' Gh, no— I’ve mamma at home and 

Uncle Louis.’
‘ What would ‘ Uncle Lon is’ think of 

this afternoon’s escapade V
‘ He’d scold most awfully. I tremble 

to think of it.’
‘ Is he—is he cross V
• Excessively.’
He laughed a little at this, and then 

looking very grave, said :
‘ Promise me you won’t do that again.’
‘ What, cross out there.’
' Yes, or in any other such place V
‘ Oh, I don’t like to make promises. I 

never did.’
‘ Child—child !’ he says, • you know 

you run across there to show your little 
feet.’

‘ Well, they are pretty, and most of the 
feet about here ain’t you know.’

‘True, very true; but what value 
would they have if you had got killed, or 
had to have them amputated )’

‘ Oh ! for pity’s sake, don’t talk about 
such horrid things ; and by the way, I 
must go home. Uncle Louis will make 
things warm for me.’

‘ May I take you home V .
‘ Why, no indeed, sir. You know you 

and I are not even acquainted.’
• We 11 remedy that,’ he said, taking a 

card from his pocket and handing it to

‘ i don’t propose to be defied in mjr 
own house, Paul,’ Uncle Louis said. 

Excuse me,’ J. P. said, recovering

lean», you kuow, and she wants me to 
send her your photograph. So get your __
bobnel and we’ll have one taken right ; „ime,lf immed’i,tol,f-‘the subj^ eroitel 
away. It » all stuff and nonsense, but I ; me> natnrally mough .

He took a little piece of paper out of 
his pocket, wrote something on it* and 
bandai it to me, wying, * I wjll tse you 
again, Louis,’ bade u* good night, ami
walked out.

very wrong, but as I am a 1 hard case' 
I’m bound to do wrong. Of course 
mamma don’t know all this, but she sus­
pects that I set a proper value on my

your
Uncle Louis.’ Thus was poor little mam­
ma trying to smooth him out again.

‘ How’do, Uncle Louis 1’ I said.
‘ H’m she's as independent as a wood- ^ an(1 êlie lliee be what is call- 

sawyer, he remarked very pleasantly ; ^ » ticuW with nie. You see,
and just like she was ten years ago.' j lbe tllinkd ehe mU8t ,0 through a certain 

Yesj that s her way, Louis. I am formula every time 1 go out alone, thus :

• Belle, dear, don’t look at the men.

I read the name, John Paul Wearing, 
offices of Wearing, Cult & Co., Wall St., 
New York, opposite Stock Exchange, and 
ever so much more about deposits receiv­
ed aud. interest allowed, aud stocks and 
bonds and all manner of such rubbish. 
The only part I cared for was the John
Paul, you know.

‘ but

castoria
for Infants «nd Children»

afraid she is a little too independent.
‘ Seems so indeed.’
‘ But she’s grown up pretty V
‘ Eyes too large aud too much, entirely 

too much hair. I don’t like redundance, 
you know, Kate. 1 like a girl with a 
cool eye—het’s ain’t.

‘No, I am afraid her’e ain’t.’
‘Mamma,’ I said, ‘if yon aud Uncle 

Louis are quite through interviewing me, 
I’ll go up and take off my bonnet.'

‘ Very well, dear, go along, if you like; 
you’ll fiud us both in here when you 
come down.’

‘ No, I won’t eilhet,’ I thought, as I ' 
slipped out at the back door and went1 
over to iiianimy’e"cabin to tell her that j 
my Uncle Louis, whom I bated, had 
come—we both knew he was expected_1

Hear V
• Yes, ma’am.’
‘And don’t let the men look at you.’
• No, ma’am.’
‘ I wouldn't walk by the Fifth Avenue 

Hotel.’ '
‘ No, ma’am.’
‘ Nor Delmonico’e.'
•Up, ma’am.’
‘ Nor the club house.’
1 No, ma’aiffe’
‘ And, Belle, my darling, do get back 

early. You know your uncle will fret 
so/

‘ Yjas, ma'am.’
Wè go through this little entertain­

ment «Aeiy time, and go through it much

‘ And your name ?’ he said.
1 Oh ! I’m so very sorry,’ I said, 

really I forgot my cards.’
So he just laughed and bade me good 

evening and walked off, and I almost ran 
home; and just as I closed the front door 
t ight ou the opposite side of the street 
was John Paul, standing by a gas lamp 
(how in the world had he got there eo 
quickly?) and he just lifted his hat and when I

i

suppose she must be humored.1
I was all dtessed, fortunately, for if 1 ! 

had been in my Mother Hubbard wrap­
per he a ould have ordered me out all the 
same. Think of my walking on Broad­
way with Uncle Louis ! It was any­
thing but an unalloyed pleasure. He 
scolded every foot of the way and people 
around na could hear every word.

‘ Come along, Belle, what are yon star­
ing at t Don’t stop at that window, 
don’t walk so last, bless my life, what a 
hard ease you are, to be sure,’ and all 
such pleasantries. .

Suddenly be pulled me into an open 
door on Twenty-sixth St, near Broad­
way, and said :

1 Wait here a little, I want to send a 
despatch.’

At this very moment who should walk 
into the door, right after us, but J. P. 
He didn’t appear to see me, bnt walked 
up to my uncle and slapping him on the 
back, said :

‘ How are yoa, Louis, old fellow T
Good gracious, me ! I thought it was 

all a sort of bravado, and I knew it 
wouldn’t go down with my amiable kins­
man. But he turned around and «aid 
with hie pleasantest manner (which, by 
the way, wasn’t anything to boast about)

* Why, Paul ! is it y off t How are 
you 1 I haven’t seen you for an age f 
and then they fell to talking like old ac­
quaintances ; but of course, Uncle Louis 
never thought of introducing me, until 
J. P., getting very impatient, says :

‘ I didn’t know you wefe a domestic 
character, Louis. I suppose this young 
girl is your daughter 1

Much scorning ths insinuation, my 
dear uncle replied :

‘ Heavens 1 No. She’s my niece, and 
a hard case too, let me tell you. Come 
here, Belle,—her name is Bell Hardey— 
and speak to Mr. Wearing.’

He came over and spoke to me, touch 
as if I were n promising tot of five or six. 
Indeed, be was so very paternal I thought 
he was going to pat me on the head, after 
the manner of benevolent elderly gentle­
men. Then Uncle Louis (poor, blind, 
old bachelor) urged J. P. to call and see 
his sister, and dine with us the next Sun­
day, about which J. P. pretended to look 
doubtful, but finally said, 1 he thought he 
was disengaged that day,’ etc.

Of course J. P. came to dinner, and of 
course J. P. came very often besides—and 
—and—now this part ain’t so very easy 
to tell, but of course I found out some­
thing very wonderful about myself very 
soon, and that was that I loved J. P.— 
beyond the whole world, and had pro­
mised to marry him some day.

Just before Christmas, J. P. came in 
oue night just as umaL Uncle Louis, 
was deep in bis evening paper and mam­
ma was sewing. He had hardly taken 
his seat when he turned to my uncle and 
said :

‘ Louis, I want year attention for a 
while.’

1 Yes, Paul ; yes certainly,’ (reluctant­
ly folding the paper.)

‘ I suppose you are Belle’s guardian )’
‘ Yes—yes, I’m her guardian.’
‘ Well, I want you to give her to me.'
* Bless my soul ! Give her to you V

' ‘ Yes, certainly—give her to me.'
‘ For what V
* To be my wife, of course.’ i
‘ Man alive do you know what you are 

doing V
‘ Certainly.’
‘No you don’t. Why, she’s nothing 

but a badly-spoiled child—wild, self- 
willed, reckless, unmanageable, a hard 
case.’

‘ All the same, I repeat I want you to 
give her to me.’

‘ It can’t be dove, Paul. It cannot be 
done.’

‘ Why ? Why cannot it be done ?’
‘ Dear me, dear me. This is what 

comes of having to do with girls and wo­
men. ‘Why she's engaged to be married.’

‘ What ?
This time J. P. looks at me with flash­

ing angry eyes.
‘ I say she is engaged to a young Creola 

in Florida. He told me all about it 
was down there.

Ths next day I obeyed his little writ, 
ten order r ,v: ^

‘Meet i 
and Ta 
noon at tour o'c

Well, I met aim tbe re, and fee** , 
church—a pretty church, with two wiL 
low trees Jwmdieg over it how etui, [
thought thoee trees w "" 
mer, and »e found a mimMer i 
and he asked J. P. u 
lions and prayed for as, 
came out he (sot fee mil

* You cannot run under 
to show your pretty feet now, 
for you bekeg to me forever i 
and forever.’

Then we walked homejwli 
ly as if nothing unusual tsf 0„ 
don’t mean to Uncle Louis’ house** 
a pretty up-town flat that ‘ he’ bad fcefti 
getting fixed up for me all these week, 
And mamma didn’t cry, though she w«i 
awfully frightened, hut she said,'it wa, 
tbe only thing to d< and Uncle Loai. 
was very angry--and is very , 
says it is ‘ for lift;’ and J. p. 
hare been married «even 
now, yon know) he is ‘ eo 
the other men who didn’t « 
marry a hard case.’

■**« » a----------
CUBE FOB VANITY. i If

A student who had finished his fitudiw 
at the Divinity Hall in Scotland aim«, 
ed before his Presbytery to deliver ajafei 

discourse, seemed vain, ©f his subDoeerl1 
ability, delivered hie «Bsèouïfc'fhh > 
great amount of self conceit. An ‘ 
Minister who listened to him, was l 
grieved with the young man’s , 
vanity. After the yonog n 
eluded his oration, the old 
asked to engage in prayer. He zwret. 
ently lifted up his hands, and with „ 
solemn tone, said, “Oh, God jag him" 
“d P«>g him, and let the windooL o’
hTt’b (PiT him’ aDd h”6 him, and
jet the wind out of him.) It i, to bn 
hoped the prayer of the old man n, 
answered, and that the young man be 
came a sober, and acceptable Minister.

Stattjrmwi.

____ ____  His name is
bowed and smiled, and I went m and got Carlos Halezn, and it is a good match 
a blessing, so to speak, from Uncle Louis,

-mi gapihg irreverent sinners go through 
to take mamma and me to live with him 1 the grM1.) ritual, and with as little inter-

1 “CeeSerU is so well adapted to chfidren Hist 
I recommend It as superior lo any prescription 
known le me.” H.A. Aacrrec, II. D.,

IU So. Oxford Bt, Brooklyn, K. Y.

IOMterte enrea Oolie, Constipation, .
Sour Stomach, Diarrhoea, Eructation, 
"iresUon1*’ **”* **”!’• aed promesse di- 
WUfcout injurious —■ntlratfcm

Tan Cssraca Cowrurr, 77 Murray street, N, Y.

in his dismal, hateful, stupid, brick and 
mortar house in that far-off New Yotk, I 
where it snowed from year’s end to year’s 
end, and where the people’s hearts were I 
as cold as the climate.

You see, dear reader, you needn’t men- ^ 
tion it, but I had never been farther from 1 
the plantation iu my life than St. Agui- 
tine one way and Savannah the other.

Sure enough the plantation was sold 1 
and all our pretty furniture and every

est in its meaning.
One day—it was ou Thursday, I re­

member—1 had been having a tremen­
dous tit with Uncle Louis, and was feel­
ing more like ‘a very hard case’ than 
usual. I ivua walking down Broadway 
and had stopped to cross at Madison 
Square, But it was a hard thing to do.
The ears, cart iages, vane, hansoms, cabs 
aud busses kept coming. Finally des- ^ 
paiiing of an opening. I determined to stairs and said

and mamma said, whispering from be­
hind her sewing :

‘ You didn’t go by the Fifth Avenue 
Hotel, did you, Belle V Aud I said, ‘No, 
indeed, mamma;’ and I really didn’t. 1 
crossed this side.

Now, it isn’t strange if after this I had 
rather a habit of looking out for J. P., is 
it 1 And he was always there, in the 
same place, waiting patiently, 1 suppose, 
to see me get killed at that crossing. He 
always smiled and lifted Ills hat and 
"looked handsome (some kinds of dark 
gray eyes look so soft through glasses,) 
but of course I never spoke or bowed 
even, because he and I were not acquaint­
ed. Once, I remember, just as I was 
about to cross the street he raised a warn­
ing forefinger and sho^k his head, and I 

1 give it up that time. But veiv queer 
1 tilings can come about sometimes. One 
afternoon Uncle Louis called me down

1 thing, and we came here to New York to start anyway aud risk getting caught be- Belle, I had a letter from your Aunt

for her. A Florida plantation is the 
place for her.’

‘ Belle, (J. P. is stern enough now) 
what does this mean V

‘ It means—I say—that Carlos did ask 
me to marry him before I came to New 
York. I put him off, but the night we 
left Florida, I told him I ‘didn’t care for 
him and never would.’

Ur.cle Louis interrupted me right here.
‘ Paul, I’ve known you for twenty 

years, aud have not one word to say 
against you, but I’ve given my word to 
this young fellow, and my word is bond. 
She will have to marry him.’

• But Louie, she don’t care for him.’
‘ Oh fiddlesticks ! what does she know 

about it 1
‘ She nows this much, that she loves 

me, and has promised to be my wife, and 
she will be.’

I believe that the demon of stroni; 
dnnk is the gigantic foe of God and mam ! 
that it ruins man alike for happiness or. 
earth and blessedness in heaven ; anti 
that two-thirds of all the pauperism, 
crime and woe of earth may be traced to 
him as his progeny ; that he waseonceiv 
ed of Satan, born of thedepraved appetite»; 
of men, and inflicts only suffering npor 
his victim ; that under his rule reason is 
crucified, love dies, and conscience is 
buried ; that man descends into a hell 
even upon earth, and has no resurrection 
for his manhood, nor redemption for life 
enslaved soul, but in the power of God ; 
that no drunkard can enter into the 
kingdom of God or abide in his presence 
who shall come to judge the living ancl 
the dead. I believe in the saving anci 
keeping power of the Holy Ghoet ; than 
the whole catholic church should unite 
to assault and overthrow this awfhl tfef. 
Gc in strong drink, and deliver humanity 
from the curse of the drink habit, than 
the only salvatkn for humanity is in nn 
compromising total abstinence for the tn 
dividual, progressive prohibition for the 
community, and above all, tbe embrace 
of the Gospel of Christ, who alone can. 
redeem body and soul from the slavery of 
sin aud thrill us with tie power of life 
everlasting.—Arthur T. Pierson, D. D.

TIIE SALOON KEBPBB’S GAINS.

“ I have made a thousand dollars dur­
ing the last three months," said a saloon 
keeper, boastfully, to a crowd of hit. 
townsmen. “ You have made more than, 
that,” quietly remarked a listener.
“ What is that ?” was the quick response. 
“You have made wretched homes— 
women and children poor and sick and 
weary of life. You have made my tiro 
sons drunkards,” continued the speaker, 
with terrible earnestness : “ you Made 
the younger of the two so drunk that he 
fell and injured himself for life. Yon 
have made their mother a broken-heart­
ed woman. Oh, yes ; you have made 
much—more than I can reckon up, but 
you’ll get the full amount some day— 
you’ll get it some day F’—Selected.

• ■•■>» . - *
Dr. Norman Kerr, a well known scien­

tific man, and a most careful statistician) A 
declares that the loss of life by the drink 
plague in England, for a year, 6 at least 
120,000 lives, being as many every year 
as were lost altogether in the “great 
plague” of 1666.

Philips Brooks says. “ If we could 
sweep intemperance out of tbe country, 
there would hardly be poverty enough 
left to give healthy exercise to the 
charitable impulses."

Children Cry for Pitcher’s Castor!**
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