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BAMBOO WORK.
-0O0-

J[ Lave just received an Assortment of Bamboo Work in the 
Following Articles :—

Fancy Easels;
F)-om 12 in. to C feet high in assorted Styles 

*; and Prices ; •

Brie a 3rac What Hots, 
Portfolios,

Music Racks, Tables &c.
INSPECTION WANTED.

B. FAIREY, 
Newcastle.

Newcastle, January 10, 1891.

L. J. TWEEDIE
XT TORN EY A BARRISTER 

AT LAW.
.STOTABT £* tTBT XO, 

CONVEYANCER, 6;c.

Ibathem, • • " N. B.

OFFICE—Old Bank Montreal

J D. PHI EY.
darrleier * attorney at Law

NOTARY PUBLIC, Ac.. 

RICHIBÜOTO. 2ST- «■ 
Orncipfc-Gonwr Hods* Square. 

Msy4, 1886. -.v'.. • .

CANADA HOUSE
Clatlai, New Eriswlet,

Will. JOHNSTON, Irojriclor.
Consiilerable outlay has been in de on the 

house to make it a first class liotelind tfrave let 
still*find it a desirable temporary residence 
both as regards location and comfort. It it 
it uated within two minutes walk of Steamboat" 
anding and Telegraph and Post Offices.

Th e pi oprieto: returns thanks to the Public 
for the encouragement given him in the pastt 
-nd will endeavor by courtesy and attention to 
merit the same in the future. .

GOOD SAMPLE ROOMS
for C mimercvd Travellers, and Stabling on the
premises.' " ^ • ’ *'■ ‘ ;

.Chatham, Jan. 1.

U. J. HacCULLY, M.A., IL D.,
Mem*. SOI. COL. SUBS., LOUDON;

SPECIALIST,

DISEASES OF EYE, EA R & THROAT,

Office : Cor. Westmorland, aryl Main Sts. 
' Moncton.

Moncton, Nov. 12 36.

Chatte J. o«,
Agent MUTUAL L. FE INSURANCE Com 
pa:iy of New York. , the LARGEST INSUR
ANCE Company in *ne World ; Agent for the 
Commercial and Collating Agency ;

BirrisUr, Prxtw hr latates,
JVotary Public, Be.

Claims Promptly Collected, and Proles 
sional tfasiaesa in ill its branches executed 
with accuracy and despatch.

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

Dr. R. Nicholson,
Office and Residence,

J. R LAWLOR,
Auctioneer and Commission 

Merchant,
Newcastle, • " Hfcw Brunswick

Prompt returns made on consignments of 
merchandize. Auctions attended to; in. town 
and country.
Newcastle, OjL 1, 1890 .

For Sale.
THAT Lot of Land Fronting on Pleasant 

Street in Newcastle Containing 21 acr.es 
with 1£ Story Dwelling, K tchen and Barp 

then on,
Tne’-e is ailso a gdod'Cellpr and> nevar fail

ing supply of water in the Kitchen.
For terms and particulars apply to 

C. P. ATKINSON/or J. R. LAWLOR, 
Mitchell House, ‘ : Auctioneer,

Newcastle, Sept. 2, a890.

McCUI.LAM ST., 

Jan. 22 18$fc

NEWC'ASTliE.

Dr. ¥. A. Ferguson.
RESIDENCE and OFFICE n house 

owned by Mr. R. H. Greraley, at foot of 
Street’s Hill.
Newcastle, Jan. 2,1891.

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

July 23 1890. • •

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

DERBY, - - N.B.
Derby, Not. 15,1890.

TO BUILDERS

OUTER!
Having Received a lot of Byron’* Patent 

Common Sense Sash Balance and Automatic 
Centre Rail Sash Lock, I wish to call the atten
tion .of Builders, Joiners, and others to the 
above patents as being simple, useful durable 
and chea)t is compared with the old style of 
Cords and Weights, call and see model.

WM. MASSON.
Newcastle, May 27,1890.

To the Fullic. ■*,

1 have in stock a good assortment of

STAPLE GOODS
in Cpttpnades, Union Tweeds, all Wool Tweeds, 
Linen Damèsk, Towels, Prints, Shirts, .Grey 
and White Cotton Flannels, White Cottons, 
Grey Cottons, Check Ginghams and Shirtings.

BOOTS & SHOES
In Ladies’ Buttoned and Laced Boots, Low 
Shoes and Slippers, Men’s Laced -Boots, Long 
Boots, Low Shoes, Buttoned Boots.

A gefieral stock of

Clifton Hoxlso, HARDWARE,
also a full supply of GROCERIES andPriacms and 143 Germain Street, 

ST. JOSS, N B

Jl, M. PETERS. mWIETOB,
Haated by steam- throughout Prompt at

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

April 6,1885.

Ayer’s
Sarsaparilla

The Best

Blood Medicine
So say Leading Physician» 
and Druggists, and their opin
ion is indorsed by thousands 
sured by it of Scrofula, Ec
zema, Erysipelas, and other 
diseases of the blood.

"Ayer's Sarsaparilla has won Its répu
tation by years ot valuable service to the 
community. It U th. belt.” — R. S. Lang, 
Druggist, 212 Merrimack st., Lowell, Mass.

Dr. W. P. Wright, Paw Paw Ford, Tenn., 
says: “In my practice, I invariably pre
scribe Ayer’s Sarsaparilla 1er chronic dis- 
aases of the blood.”

Dr. R. R. Boyle, Third and Oxford sts., 
Philadelphia, Pa., writes : “ For two years 
I have prescribed Ayer’s Sarsaparilla In 
numerous Instances, and I find It highly 
efficacious In the treatment ot all disorders 
of the blood."

L. M. Robinson, Pharmacist, Sabina, O., 
certifies : “Ayer’s Sarsaparilla has always 
b$en a great seller. My customers think 
there Is no blood-purifier equal to It.”

"For many years I was afflicted with 
scrofulous running sores, which, at last be
came so bad the doctors advised amputating 
one of my legs to save my life. I began 
taking Ayer's Sarsaparilla and soon saw an 
Improvement. After using about two dozen 
bottles the sores were healed. I continue to 
take a few bottles of this medicine each 
year, for my blood, and am no longer trow 
bled with sores. I hate tried other reputed 
blood-purifiers, but none does so much good 
as Ayer’s Sarsaparilla.”—D. A. Robinson, 
Neal, Kansas.,

Don’t fail to get

Ayer’s Sarsaparilla
PXKTABBP BY

DR. J. C. AYER & CO., Lovell, Mats.
Sold by DrvfgfoU. |l,elx $5. Worth $5 a bottl*

in Green, Ooloong, and other Teas of very 
choice quality all of which will be sold at the 
lowest prices by

WILI 1AM MASSON,

KEARY HOUSE
(Formerly WILBUR’S HOTÉI»)

B^HCBST, • - - N.B.
THUS, F. KKARY- - Proprietor.

—-»—
This Hotel has been entirely refitted and re 

furnished throughout. Stage connects with all 
trains. Livery connected with the Hotel 
Yachting Facilities Some of the best trout 
an^salrton pools within eight miles. Excellent 
aalt water bathing Good Sample Rooms for 

cjm'oerciak men..
TER*S $1.50 per dsy 

Rooms $1.75.
with Ssrople

Bank of Montreal.
Capita .... 812,000,000 

Rest, - - V - - 86,000,000
A Savings Department, has opened in

connection with this Branch.

te rest allowed at carrent rates.

F- E- WINSLOW.
6m Manager Chatham Branch.

L i •*°VU-,00 ■ ye«r !■ being made by John It 
kVGoodwfn.Troy.NiY^atwork for us. Reader 

~on may not make as much, but we cat 
each you quickly how to earn from $6 to 

VS 10 a day at the start, am} more as you gj 
1 on- Both sexes, all ages. In any par. of 

America, you can commence at hom«, gSr. 
ing all your time,or spare moments onl* tc 

r the work; >11 is new. Great pay SI FK for 
every worker. We start you, fumishlnp 
everything. EASILY, SPEEDILY learned 
VÀKV1CULÀR6 FREE. Addreaa at once, 
ST IN SOS * tO., rOMTLAAA, MAUL

ESTEY’S
rite prrat olyeetion to mnnv pors'ui* in tnkinz? Coe" 
aver Oil is ir.4 tliaairreraiile t.i«t • nu l until. 1. 

titis preparation ilmt oujcctiuii is

COD LIVER
•vrreome* ; the taste of tV oil in completely «hsgtilact 
ud rtudered po pal arable that the most suusi 

live stomach will retain it.

OIL
Estey’s Cod Liver. Oil Cream has been proven t< 

a l.:r:<r poreentairc of Cod Liver Oil t!ia; 
*ny of the so-called Emulsions now on the market

CREAM.
SOLD GY ALL DRUGGISTS

PIIICE CO CENTS.

. MOLASSES.
IN STORE,

25 Casks CHOICE BARBA DOES.

A. J. BABANG & CO. 

Moncton Sent f ’90.

In tôrcoloiiial__Railway- 
90, WHITER ARMEEM =91.
On and after Monday, the 24th Nov. 1890, the 

trains will.run daily, (Sundays excepted) as follow» 
Wili leave Newcastle

Express for. Si. John and Halifax (Mondays ex-
_ «H» 0.................. ........ ........................3.53
for Moncton and St. John,..................... ...*....11.35
For Campbkllton.............. .. . . ‘................... 15.45
tor Quebec and Montreal....................................22.17

All trains are run by Eastern Standard time.
:■ * -■ •' D. FOTTINGER,

• Chief .Superintendent
itailway^Oplce. ,. ; .
Moncton, N. B., November, 1890. '

CEO. STABLES,
Auctioneer & Commission Merchant.
NEWCASTLE, - - N. B.

Goods of all kinds handled' on Commission 
and prompt retmps made.

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

Newcastle, Arg. 11, *8£.

Dental Notice.

Dr. Cates.
is obliged to attend to business elsewhere fo* 
a number of weeks brt will return to New
castle to do Dentistry for patients in due time. 
Notice of visit will be given in this paper. 

Newcastle, Sept. 30, 1890.

Selected literature.
MY NEIGHBOR JIM.

Everything pleased uiy neighbor Jim,
When it rained,
He never complained,

But said' wet weather suited" him.
*• There’s never too much rain for me, 
And this is something like," said he.

| * I wm cleanin’ out the spare room,’
said the widow. * It’s been shut up quite 
a spell—since the Califuiiiy gentleman 
died. I thought I’d let it, if I could, I 
might take a few hoarders this summer, 

i if they’d come.’
j * I’ll pay for an advertisement,’ said 
1 Jedfdiah, who was worth a million and 
a half,’ and I’ll let you have lots of 
cucumbers off our place. You jcouhl grow 
things here if you was to seed this bed up 
instead of pitchin’ îubbieh on it; you 

j could grow ladishcs right under your 
j window. Rummer boat ders generally 
think radishes huleome.’

I ramf be found < 
file el Gao.THIS PAPER**

jtevrspeper Advertising Bureau (M Bpruoe

NEW YORK.

for Infants and Child pen.
“Caslerto is SO Wen adapted loehtniren ttial I

[ recommend it as superior to any prescription 
bwwo to me.” H. A- Aecmn, M. D.,

UI So. Oxford 8k, Brooklyn, IL Y. |

Cnsterts cures Cette, Osejttpetlee,
Boor Stcmach, DiArrhœs, Eructetion,
Kills Worms, gives sleep, sad prom aies il-

I WttSouK°uj«riooa mtilnsriw
Tmm Ontavb Comp ant, 77 Murray Street, X. Y.

When winter came, with its snow and ice, 
He did not scold 
Because it was cold,

But said : “Now this is real nice :
If ever from home I’m forced to go, 
I’ll move up north with the Esquimau.

A cyclone; whirled along its track 
An<l did him Ivrra—
It broke his arm,

And stripped the coat from off his back ;
“ And I would give another limb 
To ste such a blow again," said Jim.

And when at length his years were told,
And his body bent,
And his strength alFspent,

And Jim was very weak and old :
“ I long have waited to know,” he said,

The angel of death îfâd summoned him 
To heaven, orr—well,
1 cannot tell ;

Bat I know that the climate suited Jim ; 
And cold or hot, it mattered not— 
It was tc him the long—sought spot.

When earth was dry as a powder mill 
He drd not sigh 
Because it was dry,

B.it said if he could have his will
It would be his chief supreme delight 
To live where the sun shoneday and night,

rubbish in ’em, and I meant to dig it 
, over, only I ain’t very strong.’
| 1 I'll let Simon dig it’ said Jedediah.
I *and you seed it and it will be a comfort 
to you.’

j By this time Simon, who had been 
I 'lowly driving up hill, stopped at the 1 
i gate, and Jedediah called to him «harp-
iy-

1 Simon, j ot" jest take the spade and 
dig over Mrs. Appleby’s garden. I’ll 
drive home myself. Good-bye Samar.- 

! •by I think that idea about the summer 
j boardé-s is a good oue ;’ and jumping in- 
1his .wagon, drove up the road, glad to 
get rid of his poor cousin.

I Simon looked alter his master with a 
“ How it feels to die,"and Jim was dead, very peculiar expression. ,

* Some folks is borne for luck and some 
for chi|dren,’ he said sententiously, ‘ I've 
got fouy.’

‘And I’ve got three,’ said the widow.
‘ Now, Simon, don’t you do that unless 
}’oa feet like it. ‘1 
plenty to do.’

widow ; • you have such curious expres
sions kinder, hut if Cousin Jvdediah of
fers much for two acres of stone and a 
house like this, he’s goin’ crazy.’

1 Mebbe he’s seen a ghost,’ said Simon ; 
• but you mind me.’

He was off. Not too soon, for the 
wheels of Jedediah Twombley’s wagon 
rattled down the road the next moment, 
and Jedediah stood at the door instead of 
his servant.

‘ What you said kind o’ teclied me yes
terday, Samanthy,’ he said, * and I’ve 
been thinking. What you want is a rest.
Sell your place and go and board in the 

* f just emptied the bureau drawers j village. I’ll buy it. It ain’t worth 
out <1*0 that bed. There was a lot of much, but what’ll you take 1’

The widow looked at him. It was not 
benevoleuce that shown in his eyes, but 
greed.

‘Weill’ she said, cautiously, some of 
the same blood ran in her veins, and she 
could bargain also. ‘ Well, what’ll you 
give V

* Five hundred dollars !’ said the rich 
man. . ‘ Eh 1’

Samanthy shook her head.
‘ Eight I’
‘ Lor’ no,’ said Samanthy.
1A thousand !’
Samanthy turned pale hut shook her 

hea<J.
1 Two thousand !’ said Jedediah.
1 I reckon you're calculating I’m half 

witted,' said Samanthy. ■
' She knows about th; gold,’ said Jede

diah to himself, 1 or--)es, some one else 
knows and has made an offer.’

The miser and the gambler sometimes 
mingle iu one man. They had in Jedc-

TWOllBLEY’S FOLLY.

know you have>diah Twombley.

Fifteen. thousand dollars V he cried 
‘ I d jest as lief,’ said Simon. 1 What hurriedly. You can live comfortably on

i have you been throwin’ out here, Mrs. that, eh 1’
The widow Appleby, called Aunt Appleby?’ ‘Grandfather’s ghost has appeared,’

Samanthy by her neighbors, Was tidying ‘ Rubbish out of my Califurny hoarder’s thought Samanthy.
up a room which had been furnished for | bereausdrawer.,’ said Mrs. Appleby, j . Well,’she said, ‘ if you’ll drive over 
a sleeping room and had » tt also a desk, ‘What he kept m there I dunm,’ L the lawyer-g> and pa. me now, nl di
a book-ease and a httle row of drawers, I Simon-laughed, and, stooping, picked it >

and book-case Aunt Samanthy rega.ded P , , , , , sitting sale by side in the wagon. Two
i he bed was nicelj Fpadea when Mrs. heure after, Samanthy was, in her own 

Appleby looked out again, and Simon ' opinion a rich woman, with no fear of 
Was gone. suffering before her, and no more need of

As Mr. Jedediah Twombley sat on his toil for her l,read- she was to leive. the- 
porch that night counting up the profits j cottaSe tbat da?'> a],d bewildered by her 
on his hay crop a voice behind him cried: !8udden prosperity, die was packing, her

j ‘ Mr. Twombley, I’ve got suthin’ I 
want to show you !'

He tUnied. It was Simon who had 
spoken, and he held in his hand, a frag
ment of something that looked dark *nd '"grandpa appeared-to him.’ 
heaiy.

wilh reverence. The case she did not 
understand. Bits of stone, hits of ore: 
she emptied them all into her apron and 
dumped them with other odds and ends 
out'-of the window upon a flower-bed that had 
not been dug up that year. Annt Saman
thy had no heart fur gardening. Things 
had gone very wrong with her. And at 
the death of her old hoarder, a returned 
Californian miner, who had made and 
lost several fortunes, had. put the finishing 
touchJto her woes. His room it was that 
she was now putting to rights, knowing 
that she would never see the old white 
head and kindly smil<; again.

11 feel it more than anything, else- 
after losing poor Peter,’ she sighed, as a 
tear rolled down her cheek. * He was 
always so kind to me.'

As she spoke, tlieie came a heavy step1 
on'the porch and looking out of I he win
dow she saw her cousin, Jedediah Twom- 
blcy standing there. Jedediah was a 
rich man, lately made richer by an in
heritance from his grandfather, who had 
lived to be one hundred and live years 
old, and died leaving all to his wealthy

few poçr pos lessipns, when, again, as. in 
the dawn, Simon stood at her door...

‘ Sold it 1' he asked.
‘ Yes,’ said the widow breathlessly ; for 

fifteen thousand dollars. I reckon-

‘ See here, he said in a whisper,' ‘ I’ve 
been to the gold mines in my time, and 
if this «n't gold I’ll give it up hnd aay 
I’m lacking.’

‘ Why, to be sure ! To be sure !’ said

Simon put his hand in his pocket anil 
drew out'a bunch of something.

‘ Wliat’s that f he asked.
The widow looked at what he held to

ward hor.
‘ It’s a bit of the rubbish I threw but

old Jedediah, clutching the litlle chunk of that case there,’ she said
‘It’s gold ore,’ said Simon Your 

Californy hoarder had a lot of specimens, 
of it in that case ; he often showed ’em

ofore'in his hand. ‘ To be sure ! Where 
did you find it V 1

‘ Why in the WiJder Appleby's garden.
Dug it up out’n the flower bed you fold , to me. I was a miner once. I took an 
ug;to spade up for her,’ said Simon. [ interest iit ’em. You throwed ’em into 

'• Then there's gold on the place,’-said radish bed ; I dug ’em out of it I 
iJedediah. * I’ve alwavs said so.’ . | jest showed them.to Mister Twombley.

, vw ,, f , , \ .. u. . .. j .His idee has always been that there’s gold
grandson and nothing to extremely poor L . . /. ' f ®e youi ,mon>wlfc*li jn these mountings. He thinks there’s

1 V J . V mine on her place.’looked at him. - -.1 1
‘Hush !’■ whispered Jedediah, with"hie*. Moruing!’ slid Jedediah. ‘ morning, 

cousin Samanthy. I stepped up to the 
shade. I feel^ the sun considerable, and 
my horse has jost a shoe, and I've sent

A gold
‘And he.tatnfsd to give me five hun

dred dollars !- said the widow.
It’s all right lor you and I didn’t tell 

I did die up them
eyes gleaming greedily in the twilight.
* Hush, Sipaon ; promise me von won't 'Bo *'c9’ tn*d Simon, 
tell her of any body. I’ll make it all, 8Pecimen,'in the radi8h be,V 

Simon" to g“e7 ‘HtodTSo^t W ^ght with you. You’re kind of uneom- The widow lit» at ease in the village 
here and see how M «ot on.’ I orta,bIe be’ Wlth W .small, »ow, and keeps her own counsel ; mid

J h I family. HI allow you to hev the frame lhere 18 a blg W1th a windlabs near
‘ I don’t get on at all, Jedediah,’ said , i,0U8e pa the hill at the same rent. Don’t ! il> where her home once stood. People 

Samanthy. ‘^Notas I should if grandpa [ menli0Q anything about it. I’ll make it “I11 il ‘ Twoipbley’s Folly ;’ but Jedediah
Twombley had left me suthin, as I always 
reckoned he would ; and now my poor old 
boarder is gone, I’ve got to that pass I’ve 
had to sell the cow.’

‘ Too had!’ said Jedediah. * Well,; 
come and )get a pan of milk at any time.’

Two miles there and back; thank ye!’ 
said the Widow. ‘ Do you knotsr if I was 
you Jedediah, what I’d dol I’d say 
Cousin Samanthy, I’m'rich and you are 
poor I’ll give you a little slice of the big 
un grandpa left me.’ That’s your Chris-, 
tian duty, seein’ grandpa was a hundred 
and five and weak minded when he died. 
He’d hev done it himself ten years ago, 
and you Jtnow it.’

‘ Pshaw!’ laughed Jedediah.

all "right with Mrs. Appleby. Though 
after all this mayn't be gold.’

Fr’epe not ; but old. miners, Jike me 
rather.calculates to know,’ said Simpu, 
' Ef yon don’t mind, ‘ I’ll move up to the 
.frame house to-morrow. Wait a hit. 
Let’s go over to the widder’s. I’ll pre

1 Twombley intended it for a gold mine, 
and spent a little fortune also in work
ing it several years.

THE USES OF ASBESTOS.

the funeral pyre. Also I hey used it for 
napkins and lampwicks.

“But what is it called? ’
“ You have often heard of it under the 

name ol ‘asbestos,’ though very few peo
ple apparently have any notion as to 
what it really is. Enormous deposits of 
it exist in Canada and elsewhere. It is 
a form of a very hard lock called horn
blende, an ! is found in strata of a fibrous 
consistency, readily divisible into silky 
strands resembling Max. This likeuess 
has given it the name of ‘ earth flax.’ 
You can see for yourself from this towel 
how much it looks like a vegetable fabric 
when woven. An asbestos towel may 
be used fur pretty neatly tlie same pur- 
pos; as an ordinary towel, and, when it 
is dirty, all you have to do is to throw 
it into the tire and rake it out after a 
little while perfectly clean.”

“ Is asbestos used for any other pur
poses these days?”

“ Oh, yes. It is employed for roofing 
material, boiler felting, paper stock and 
in the mixing of fireproof paints for stage 
scenery. Also for clothes for firemen and 
gloves to handle red hot iron are made 
of it. Sometimes the nvneral is found 
in tliin sheets of interlaced fibres, known 
as ‘ mountain leather.’ Elsewhere it is 
not infrequently procured in thick sheets, 
and in that condition is called ‘ moun
tain cork.”

I’m onl; a poo’ ole black man, ignorant 
an uneducated, but poor an’ lowly as 1 
atn, I would not trade places wid the 
rich white man who has a fondness for 
drink. I did not mean to deliver a 
lektur"; nor do I wish to be counted 
among the fanatics who have worked in
jury whar dey ’specied- to do good. I 
simply want to be on record us one 
whose seventy years of life have taught 
him dat of all the cold clammy snakes 
u liieh man takes to his arms to paralyze 
his mind, benumb his brain, break de 
beat ts ob fi iunds an’ at last make li i m de | 
victim of a grave neber cared for an ‘ 
neber wished except wid wails of sorrow, # 
dat serpint called drink am du worst. It 
am now time to go home.’ i

EXQUISITE VENGEANCE.

On Brady street yesterday a boy about 
thirteen years stood outside the fence 
and received a hatful of cherries trom a 
boy of nine or ten on the inside. There 
was something so sweetly friendly and 
charitable in the action that a pedestrian 
crossed over and said to the small hoy 
after the big one had moved on :

< “ Sonny, did you sell him the cher" 
ries ?”

“ No, sir.”
“Give them of your own free will, 

eh?”. ' -
“ Yes, sir.”
“ Well, he looks like a poor boy who 

can’t buy fruit, and it was a noble action 
of yours.”

“That’s what I think, too, sir. He’s 
been licking me all summer, and—”

“Aril you heaped coals of fire ou his 
head ?”

“No, Sir, I fixed to heap a .quart of 
half-rif>e cherries into his stomach and if 
he doesn’t howl and twist and veil and 
tie up in hard knots before wight, then 
he’s too mean tor the coli; to tackle ! 
He’s, the third one I’ve paid off that way 
this week.”—Detroit Free Frets.

SOMETHING WELL WORTH .RE
MEMBERING.

•Thc-niiddle of every month during the 
whole year 1891 will be moonlight. To 
put it anpther way the moon which was 
so bright and beautiful on Thursday 
evening the 15th‘of January will con
tinue to increase in size the 15th of each 
month until on Dec. 15th she will be at 
tlie full. Pleasure seekers, patty and 
picnic planners and intending travellers 
arid meeting holdets will co well to.make 
a note of this and act accord ingly.— Tem
perance Index.

“-John;’? said Mrs. Dingley. to her bus- 
balyl after his return from a fishing trip, 

.“you ought to spend an hone,with our 
fishermen aud get some points about Hie 
different hinds of fish.”

‘Er—what for !’ demanded John.
“ It looks a little inconsistent^’ that’s 

all, to bhng home mackerel when -you've 
been fishing in fresh water.” , .

“ Here is a towel that is never washed 
tend it's to sow the radish-seed if you'll [ and yet is always kept clean,” said a 
give me some ; and we’ll see if there’s , chemist to a Washington Star reporter, 
any more there.’ I handing to him at the same time what

‘ Good F said Jedediah Twombley.1 appeared to thé eye and touch to lie noth- 
A bright iJea “ ing more or less than an ordinary piece

, , ... . ! of coarse cotton toweling.
Accordingly to the w.dow s surprise “What'sort of laundry uo you send it 

Simon took the seed over ; and the sow- ' ^ wa8 the tiatm.al ucry.
. ing done, brought back t , h„ master,. | ,.ThiB kind>-, £d the man of tci.

1 But waiting m his wacon under the trees' , ,, ^ „ i ence, going over to the corner in his la- mm ««
you re a woman—that e your excuse for, three dv four more specimens of the same ? , , . œ . „r . • , , ■ nJ . ... . ,, J . , . , - i t i . ■ boratory and stuffing the towel into a young man whentalking idiotic, lm not a mean man. ore. which Jedediah took at once to a! , , . , . , , lt.f , T... . i i v . . .... Hmnll stov-A that, was hurnint? hnrrht.lv life, an I lelt piI'll give you live dollars down, «Samanthy, celtbiated mineralogist of the, nearest 
and poverty is poverty, and wills is wills, town, who deelared that where those ^ierJ ^or c^iemica PurP08^8- 
and not to be broken.* i came from there was assuredly a gold “ 1 untlerstan » 8au

‘ Well, I don’t set up for proud, and An<l t/e'"t,in8 ^,b de1i8bt-
I’m so poor tbat this is a good leal to me, j *™ed,“b Lwent bacl; to va'k «round the 
said Samanthy, taking the monev. • f | ^ldow - house in the moonlight, where

1 she seeing him through the curtains, took 
him for a tramp, and was frightened al
most out of her senses.

BRUDDER GARDNER ON INTEM
PERANCE.

A letter from Harlem, N. Y., signed 
by three reputable citizens, inquire i how 
Biudder Gardner stood on the subject of 
intemperance, and asked il lie did know 
that thousands of young men weie drift
ing down to the pools of degradation 
through the influence of drink.

‘ Yes, I know it,’ replied the old man 
as he passed the letter along, ‘ I know it, 
and wonder over it, an’ I am amazed at 
it. A young man finds himself in good 
health, has a cl'nr eye an’ an honest face, 
an’ his prospects for the fucher are lull 
o’promise. He aie de hope of his tadei 
—coaifoit of his mudder—de piide of 
his friends. Eberybody wishes him well 
an’ ebery hand am stretched out to give 
him a start in life. I have seen dat 

he started on his race of
small stove that was burning brightly , life, au’ I felt proud ober him. 1 hab

reckon grandes spirit is around some
where, promptiBg'rou to do right, seeing 
you influenced him to do wrong.’

‘ Now, Sanianthy, grandfather wasn't 
influenced by me! That I can tell you!’ 
said Cousin Jedediah. ‘ He always felt 
you made a mistake stepping off with 
Peter. ‘ Peter was one of them folks 
that never prospers. ‘ Wbat’s the use’ 
grandfather used to say to me 'of hclj ing 
Simanthy, when Peter—’

‘ Poor Peter is gone,’ said the r blow 
taking her handkerchief from her apron 
pocket. Don’t talk against him. He 
was just as kind as kind could be to me.’

' No doubt,' s-id Jedediah, hurriedly — 
no doubt. I didn't mean any offeme. 

I always thought Peter quite—quite— 
But what was you a-doin’ when I came 
in—house-cleaning?’

Several things happened to slat tie hy 
that day ' -The first thing was the ap
pearance of Simon at her door in the 
early dawn as she was boiling her solitary 
cup of coffee over some splinters of wood.

‘ Widder,' Simon whispered, solemnly, 
"Tend to what I say, and don’t forget it. 
Mister Twombley is goin’ to make you 
an offer for your place. Don’t let him 
have it cheap. Rise on him as bold as 
brass. Don’t chin about anything. Don’t 
tell him nothin’. Just say, ‘ I won’t sell 
for that’ until you get what’ll keep you 
comfortable. Mind, do es I say, don't 
ask questions, don’t chin ; you'll give 
y oui self away.'

* 1 don’t half understand you,’ said the

seen him when dat race was finished— 
cut short by thirty y’ars. De eye had 
become bleared an’ dim ; de face had de- 
look of a- beast; be strong lituls trem 
bled; all de sunshine of the past had been

the visitor. J
You never use such a towel more than ■ 

once.”
“You are very much mistaken there,” :

replied the chemist. “ I use such towels drowned out by team—all de hopes of 
almost for ever, and they almost never 
wear out.”

With that he lifted off the lid of the 
stove again and took out the towel with 
the tongs, dipping it in cold water and 
then handing it once more to the news-

thousand friends blasted by disappoint
ment. Drink was de cause—wiue, beer, 
whiskey an’ the gutter. De young man 
who puts a glass of liquor to his lips am 
unloosin’ a snake which am sartin to bite 
him—unchainin' a tiger which will de
vour him. Drink am a fiend whichpaper man. . ,

“ Why,” exclaimed the latter, “ it is not smiles and laughs au’ sings until its teeth 
even injured! What is it made of ?" am fastened, into it* victim. It am a dry 

“ It is made of rock,” answered the root dat eats de lieait. It am a debbil 
chemist; “ but a very peculiar kind of that won’t be content with one victim, 
rock—so peculiar indeed, that the an- but it drags families an’friends down to 
cients supposed the stuff of which this dcstnicslmn.
towel is woven to be of a vegetable nature. | . Show me a man who is always putting 
They used to wrap bodies that were to liquor to his lips au’ I’ll show you a m m 
he burned in clothes of the same flexible j who’ll sooner or later become a wreck, 
substance in order to keep the ashes from Show me a youth dat drinks rn' 111 
being lost among the charred wood of write de word ‘ destroyed’artcr his name.

Children Cry for ! Pitcher’s Castorla,

WHY DON’T YOU SAY ‘ AMEN’?

A few years ago, as Charles G. Finney \ 
was holding a selits uf meetinRS in t]ie
city of Edinburgh, many persons called * 
upon him for personal conversation and 
prayer.

One day a gentleman appeared in | 
great distress of mind. He had listened | 
to Mr. Finney’s sermon on the previous j 
evening, and it had torn away his ‘ re
fuge of lies.’ Mr. Finney was plain and ' 
faithful with him, pointing out to him I 
the way of life clearly, and his only hope 
of salvation. The weeping man assured 
him that he was willing to give up all 
for Jesus that he knew of nothing lie 
W’ouhl reserve—all for Jesus. ,

Then let us go down upon our knots 
and tell God of that,’ said Mr. Finney. 
So both knelt and Mr. Finney prayed :

‘ Oh Lord, this man declares’that he is I 
prepared to take thee as his God, and 
cast himself upon thy care, now and for
ever.’

The man responded, ‘Amen.’ ' ,
Mr. Finney continued ; ‘ O Lord, this « 

mail vows tbat he is ready to give his j 
wife, family and all their interests up to 
thee.’ ' ‘ |
, Another hearty ‘Amen,' from the, 
man.

He went on ; ‘ Oh Lord, he vows that I 
he is also willing to give thee his busi 
ness, whatever it may be, ail'd conduct it | 
for thy glory.’ **“

1 he man was silent—no response. Mr.
I inney was surprised at his silence a d 
asked ;

‘ Why don’t you say Amen to this?’
‘ Because the Laid will not take my , 

business, sir ; I am in the spirit trade,’ I 
he replied.

The traffic could not withstand such a I
test as that. The Lor.I will not take I 
such a business under bis care.

THE THREE METHODS.

Rev. W. A. McKay, A. B., of Wood- 
stock, lias tor years occupied a prominent 
position among the temperance workers 
of the province of Ontario. He has 
written the following sensible remarks 
on wlmt ought to be done :

“There are three ways proposed of 
dealing with the liquor traffic. One is to 
throw no restrictions whatever around it, 
making it free, and putting it on the 
same basis a* any legitimate, respectable 
business. Another is to license the sys
tem, in other words saying: “It mat
ters not how fnuéli destruction you send 
broadcast, if you will only pay us for it.” 
This system is wrong in principle and in
effective in application. It is wrung in 
principle, for, as Lord Chesterfield said 
more than a hundred years ago : “Vice 
is. not to be taxed but to be suppressed.” 
License clothes the liquor traffic with the 
legal respectability and gives it the pro
tection of the State. It is inefficient, 
for wherever tried it lias confessedly fail
ed to accomplish the end sought. There 
is no species of crime known to the law 
that is not hatched beneath its protecting 
wings. So long as we have legalized li
quor selling we shall have drinking, and 
so long us we have drinking we shall have 
drunkenness and all its terrible conse
quences.

That prohibition is the right method 
of dealing with the traffic is evident, for 
the Statiyexists to prohibit evil and 
foster the good. We live not in a savage, ' 
but in a civilized community, and in | 
such a state every man’s liberty is limited 
by the good of society. The whiske 
seller has no right to interfere with the | 
rights of others. Wires have rights, 
children have rights, quiet pi a. cable 
members of society, who wish to live in 
-eculily of life and property, have i iglils, 
and these lights must be preset ved even I 
at the expense of denying to some ollu-is j 
die right to sell whiskey and get drunk, f

m

w

RUM’S WORK.

A short time since in New York, a . 
pale, emaciated woman entered the police 
office, hearing in her arms an infant* 
Mind in one eye. How came the child 
to lose its eye ? The woman hesitates, 
her lip tremMee, the reply is, “ The 
father seized it in a drunken rage, and 
tinust a fork into it and put out the eye.”

Where is the Mute ?" « iy the Bystand
ers. “Let him be ar'vestrd ami punish
'd !” “ Hang him !” But the pah- wife
<ohs and replies : k‘ He is dead. He 
lied in delirium, resulting from strong 
I rink, hut before he died lie Minded the 
ftlver child by catching it up and spitting 

tobacco juice into the little ones ex es, 
until it went blind in its agony.' And 
why l Was the man naturally a demon? 
No ! When sober none were kinder ; 
when drunk, none were more savage. 
These were rum’s doings—the work of 
the great Red Dragon, the old serpent, 
the Devil ! It is horrid work ! Uod 
have mercy on those engaged in the t ini
tie ! God have me lev on those x\ ho 
drink ! God have mercy on the families 
ruined, and the homes M.i-ivl l y it 1

/


