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The Chies^gjjfc Hanging Hope.
BY MART B. C. WYETH.

The camp at Haeging Hope con 
eistèd of two cabine built back to 
back, eo that the door and windows 
of one opened toward the West, giv
ing a view of the gulch below, and, 
in Winter, when the trees were bare, 
of the mining village in the flat be
yond ; while through the openings 
of the other the dweller lookod eut 
Upon the wild scenery of the eastern 
wall of the canon.

The Hanging Hope itself was a 
broad bit of rock that in eéme con
vulsion of Nature had be^ either 
uphoaved from below, or torn down 
from above and firmly bedded in the 
cliff side, where it overhung the 
gulch, affording to the toiler or 
traveller a grateful shelter frem the 
heat of the meridian sen, and also 
offering an inviting resting-place to 
the more adventurous rambler who 
was courageous enough to scale the 
inhospitable cliff. The cabins were 
built of saplings, hewn from the 
undergrowth of the forest near by, 
and roughly but etanchly made. 
The chinking was of clay, as also 
were the floors : yet the door and 
windows were well fitted, and the 
tiny habitation» were evidently 
adapted for comfort and security 
The furnishings of the two rooms, 
though simple and spare, wore noat, 
and in a measure tasteful ; each 
cabin boasting a camp bed and 
stool, a table, trunk, and set^of hang
ing shelves. In the eastern room 
was a small cooking-stove, with t 
pine box of cooking utensils near by, 
and abeve. on the chimucy-piece, 
were arranged the simple larder 
stores of the dwellers. In the west 
env room, a small stove occupied 
the place of honor in front of the 
chimney, and ever it a huge wall 
pocket woven of willow withes was 
suspended by stout cords. Papers 
and magazines filled the pocket, and 
those of latest dates lay on the table 
in the middle of the room, which 
also held writing materials, aud 
pair of handsome ink bottles. From 
the middle of tto cëtlînge of both 
rooms hurfg swinging lamps.

Late in the afternoon of a bleak 
November day, toward the close of 
the dreary month, a young man, 
with valise and buffalo skin strapped 
on bis back, halted on bis mountain 
•limb at the eastern door of the 
Hanging Hope Camp. Obtaining 
no answer to his repeated knocks, 
he made bold to open the door and 
enter the room.

“ Comfortable enough,” he solilo
quized, as he unstrapped his pack 
and placed it in a corner, and seated 
himself in the barrel chair, near the 
stove. • “ Rather chilly,” he added, 
after a few moments ; “ better have 
a fire ; ” and forthwith proceeded to 
kindle one. When the sun went 
down, he lit the swinging lamp and 
went around the room on a tour of 
inspection.

“ This must be t’other fellow’s 
bunk,” be said, end made as if to go 
around to examine the eastern room, 
when a quick step on the threshold 
caught his ear, and in another mo
ment, “ t’other fellow himself stood 
face to face with him beneath the 
swinging lamp.

“ Why, hillo ! ” was the greeting 
of the new-comer, in a tone of 
mingled salutation and surprise.

“ I’m Hereford Lansiig, of----- ,”
answered the visitor. “ They told 
me, yonder in'the village, that Ray 
Merton oampod up here. Our 
families are well acquainted. I 
thought I’d run up and see him-— 
see if he bad any word to send home. 
I’m on my way. Tired of this sort 
of roughing.” /.

“ Ray has gone on to Badger City, 
and won’t he back for two or three 

^ays, I am sorry to say ” returped 
the partner of the camp. “A pi y. 
you should have missed him. How 
soon do yon expect to be in ----- ? ”

“ Oh, I’m jogging on by easy 
stages. I’ll stop here till Ray gets 
back. Tbeie’e a bed I can have, I 
suppose? I've lots to tell him about 
the old folks at home, the Raymonds, 
and the Olivers, and my cousins, the 
Ilamiltons, Ray used to be cousin 
Lucy’s admirer. Pretty clever fel
low, is he? I never knew him 
personally, but the families being so 
wpll acquainted, I thought it might 
seem unneighborly to leave the dig
gings without ever looking him up 
Your name is Hudson, I am told ? ”

« Glad to sec yon, sir. Yes, that 
is my is my name,” answered Vance 
Hudson. “ Make yourself at home, 
and welcome, till Roy returns. 
Suppose you know all about miner’s 
fare and findings? Share whst we 
have, and enjoy yourself as best you 
may. Time to get supper now. 
We do our cooking in ttie** other 
ronjgf-Ray’s. This is our clnb 
rû^f as we call it. I sleep kn the 
duff room ; Ray sleeps in the mess 
room.”

“ I’m up to camp fare,” answered 
Lansing; “and I’m . hungry as a 
goat. Come on, lot’s put the kettle 
on.”

He was entertaining enough, and 
Hudson rather enjoyed the 

es^^nonchalance with which his 
parère waiting guest adapted him
self to his uew circumstances. He 
slipped the frying-pan under the 
bacon as Vanee sliced it, and bad it 
browning on the fire before bis host 
had missed it from the slicing- 
board, and he whisked the cups and 
dishes upon the table with gieat 
celerity, while his host was measur
ing the coffee.

In the morning, Vance, awakened 
by the savory fumes of frying onions, 
found the table spread, a corn dod-

ger browning on one griddle, a brace 
of wild pigeons ready for turning 
on the other, and the guest busily 
employed in salting and peppering 
a skillet of sliced onions.

“ Fonnd your shotgun O K,” was 
Èaneing’s morning salutation, “ and 
popped over half a dozen pigeons 
out yonder in the thieket, about 
four o’clock this morning. Nice 
place for game, this. Never sleep 
well first night in a strange bed ; 
but I get used to anything in time— 
anything but mining ; bah ! that 
takes the stiffness out of my conceit. 
You sleep the sleep of the just, don’t 
you ? I yelled at yon to know where 
you kept yonr soda, but I couldn’t 
get a response, so I scolded some 
meal and knocked up a dodger. 
Didn’t hear the shooting either? ”

“I sleep soundly,” answered 
Vance. “ Ray is always up before 
mo. ffe shoots too, sonjotimes, but 
l never am disturbed by it. Those 
onions, now, I should say, might 
wake the dead,” he added, with a 
grimace.
“Don’t like ’em? Ho! That’s 

unlucky. They’re capital with 
pigons, and good for your wholesome, 
too. You’ll get used to ’em in time.”

When, a few days later, Ray re
turned, although he had never before 
heard of the intimacies of the 
families, the names of some of Lan
sing’s —— acquaintances were fa
miliar to him, and he received him 
with a courtesy that a week later he 
was well-nigh fain to regret. For 
the uninvited guest showed no signs 
of taking leave ; and, as the days 
passed on, the inconvenience of af
fording accommodation for three, 
where that for two bad been prepai- 
ed within the smallest limit, became 
more and more apparent. Ray had 
yielded his bed to the guest, who al 
ready had possession of it, and had 
slept on the cabin floor, only some 
boughs of epruee and a blanket be 
tween him and Mother Earth. 
When the December cold came 
down, the buffalo’s skin proved in
sufficient covering.

“We must either buy more bed
ding, or dismiss our visitor,” he 
said, one ~morning, to Vancë. "T 
detest sleeping with my clothes on ; 
but I had to do it or freeze last 
night.”

“ Our expenses for the past month 
have increased one* half,” was 
Vance’s quiet reply.

Ah,” said Ray, “ I shall have to 
let our friend know that were are 
here for a purpose.”

And in politest fashion, for Ray 
Morton could be nothing less than a 
gentleman, he did inform his guest 
of his reasons for coming to the 
mines, and, especially, et choosing 
an isolated spot for bis dwelling.

Vance and I have come here to 
earn, by dilligent labor and strictest 
economy in living, a certain amount 
of- money within a certain time. In 
order to accomplish our end, we 
most make everything subservient. 
Wo cannot afford to add to our out
fit or our daily expenses. So we 
are compelled to deny ourselves the 
luxury of entertaining even our 
nearest friends,” he explained the 
same day to Hereford Lansing. 
That young man yawned, rubbed 
his hands, and turned nonchalantly 
to Ray, as he seemed to wait for a 
reply, and said, “ Well, I take your 
meaning ; but xt here am I to go, and 
how, without a cent, am I to get 
there?” _

“ You might go down to tne mines 
without a cent. Once there, you 
can do ns my friend and I have done 

labor with your hands for a dollar 
and a half a day. I thought I 
understood you to be on your way
to----- ! answered Ray.

So 1 am, if ever the folks at 
home send me the money to pay my 
way. I’ll write to them again to
night. Christmas is coming, and 
maybe some of them will warm up 
a bit and heTp à fellow out of his 
straits. You’ve that much better 
off than I an>, if you’re got a purpose. 
Maybe you’ve a sweetheart too. 
There again, you’re richer than I.
I bad one, but she died. It's all one 
to me now, what comes or goes. ' 

Hereford shut his eves and folded 
his arms. His bead drooped up^n 
his breast, and he looked the picture 
of apathetic despair. At his first 
speech Ray had felt as though he 
would like fo eject him torciblv ; but 
bis mention of Christmas thrilled 
him with a sense of Christmas good
will, and he relented. The dead 
sweetheart brought the tears to his 
eyes, and he walked ont of the cabin 
without another word.

Poor, fellow ! ” he said to him
self, ns he walked in the woody 
path, under the shining stars.

How can I kick him when he’s 
down ! Where would my purpose 
be if Rose, were dead, and what, in
deed, would it count what came or 
went? Heigho ! And unless there 
was a letter from her in that mail 
that Was robbed, I cannot account 
for this strange s'lenoe.”

He paused in his walk, and, draw
ing/rom his pocket a tiny taper and 
a match, he lit the taper and fixed it 
upon a branching twig of an oak, 
against which he leaned, while he

There was a baopy smile on his 
face as he returned to the cabin.

Hereford was in bed. Vance was 
reading.

“ Let him stay,” he said. “ He’s 
broke—and—well, we can-’t turn him 
out—at Christmas.” Vance smiled. 
“ I bought a blanket to-day,” be 
said. “ There ’tie—on your bunk.”

But every day as the tired toilers 
came and went, some fresh incon
venience or annoyance was felt, and 
their patience was sorely tried. Yet 
they bore with what good-nature 
they might, and hoped for release at 
Christmas.

When Ray Morton, two years be
fore, £ad sought the hand of Rose 
Atherton, bis enthusiastic hopes 
were somewhat dampened by the 
very practical queries and sugges
tions ofiered for hie consideration by 
Mr. Atherton, the father of hie be
loved ; yet they were not extinguish
ed, for Rose had promised te wait, 
and bar father’s exactions had not 
been unreasonable. There was a 
chance for him in the mines, a bet
ter one than he could hope for in his 
native oily. In three years, by un
remitting toil and scrupulous self- 
denial, hecoufd hope to satisfy her 
father’s requirement, and offer to his 
daughter a home.

There was no hesitancy or half
heartedness in Ray Morton’s de
cision. With his chosen friend 
Vaneo Hudson, he turned his back 
on all the sweet, seductive pleasures 
of good companionship antj social 
intercourse, and took his jqurney to 
the far West. For two years, with 
clean hands and pure hearts, the 
young men had toiled amid tempta
tions manifold, and had kept their 
honor bright, their manhood un
sullied by any form of vice. Losses 
and disasters had overtaken them, 
but they had faced them boldly, and 
overcome them bravely. Rosa’s 
letters were Ray’s inspiration and 
reward. One came by every mail 
that was brought to Badger City. 
There had been no failure until now. 
And now, Christmas hardly seemed 
Christmas with no Christmas greet
ing from Rose.

No - letter eamo for -Hereford 
either ; and the two unwilling hosts 
were almost resolved upon asking 
their guest to provide himself with 
other quarters, when, one evening, 
the last day of the year, Hereford 
himself announced bis intention of 
taking his departure.

Ray, whose heart was very heavy , 
with anxiety and sere with disap
pointment, heard the announce
ment with less gladness than a few 
weeks before he could have thought 
possible for him to do.

“ There was good news from home, 
then, in the letter Vance brought 
you?” ho said, with a melancholy 
smile.

You might call it so,” answered 
Hereford. “ There was a P. O. 
order and a moral lecture. Well, 
I’m off to-morrow morning, bright 
and early. Have to foot it to Bad
ger City, to get the money, so I’ll 
betimes tell you both good-night,, 
and good-bye now.”

Then he shook hands with bis 
hosts and went to bed.

In the morning, when the young 
men awoke, he was gone.

Happy New Year, Ray, old fel
low 1” Vance called ont. “He’s 
gone, grip-sack and all.”

Ray laughed. “We shall miss 
him, no doubt,” he said ; “ but I’m 
glad he went of his own accord. I 
hated awfully to tell him to go, but 
I Was. resolved to begin, the New 
Year with a decent bed, even if I 
got him no farther than my old 
spruce boughs pallet. I hadn’t 
quite screwed up my courage to 
sotting him out in the cold entirely.”

He is as able to work for his 
living as we are,” said Vance.

“Yes,” said Ray, “ but I have 
more sympathy for him to-day than 
ever before. If Rose is dead, or lost 
to me, I cannot feel sure that I 
shall amount to any more than poor. 
Lansing,” he thought ; but be did 
not put the thought into spoken 
words. “ It well enough that he’s 
gone. I’m glad we weren’t shabby 
to him, however.”

When the sunset rays wore gild
ing the treetops above Hanging 
Hope, the camp was surprised by 
the return of the lately departed 
guest.

“ Happy New Year! Happy New 
New Year! Happy New Year !” he 
shouted as he entered the door, 
waving a packet of letters above bis 
bead. “It’san ill wind that blows 
nobody any gpod, and if I hadn’t 
made you that long, visit, I never 
should have left you and travelled 
home by way of Sleepy Guleh, to 
get my sealskin gloves that 1 left 
with a fellow there, and by that 
token I shouldn’t have eome upon 
Ralph Morton, laid up with inflam 
raatory rheumatism ; but the earned 
wind that blew me here blew me 
there, and there I found, tucked up 
behind a cigar box, four letters ad
dressed to Ray Morton, Esqi Aha ! 
You’re glad to get them, aren’t youJ 
Ooe of thorn is postmarked from St. 
Augustine, Florida. All the same 
handwriting, however. It seems

gazed long apd lovingly upon a Billÿ Stokes called for Ralph’s mail, 
pictured fnee that ne selected from “ 4 ~L*“ ‘ ~ "n"'1
among the few cartes that he always 
carried in a dainty case in bis inner 
pocket.

A tender, wistful face it was, and 
or.c not lacking indication of patient 
strength.

* You are worth the cost, my 
precious Rose, but ob, if I could 
loso you ! ” And then, by the taper’s 
light, ho read, for perhaps the 
twentieth time, her last letter, dated 
two months bae«.

and that new chap at the Badger 
City office gave him everything that 
came for Morton—said Ray was 
only ebon for Ralph. And poor old 
Ralph was too sick to know or care 
how very important a lady’s letter 
might be. But, you see, I did ; and 
I never thought of the gloves after 
my eyes lit on the name, in a wo
man’s hand, on the letters Just 
peeled back the fifteen miles in half 
the time I raade^t this morning. 
Good news, I hope?”

Ray, grasped the 1< iters as Here
ford handed them to him, and eager
ly tore open the one . of the latest 
date,

“ Yes, yes. Good news—Qbe best 
of news. God bless you for bring
ing it 1” he answer ed, wringing 
Hereford’s hand, as he spoke.

“Wall, npfcn my soul, I’m glad of 
it, anct I wish' you joy and prosper
ity. You’re behaved like a gentle
man, as you are, to mo, aid I’m too 
glad to have had the < hance of being 
the bearer of good news. No, I 
won’t stop. There’s a moon, and I 
want to make Badgvr City by to
morrow night. Nothing like begin
ning a New Year with a fresh start. 
God Bless yon both ! I said geed- 
bye last night, so 1 won’t say it 
again.” And, waving his cap, he 
shot off down the path to the gulch, 
shouting “Happy New Year 1” until 
all the woods and the rocky canon 
re-echoed the glad salute.

To-day, beneath his own vine and 
fig-tree, the air redolent of breath 
of roses, his own fair Rose queen of 
his home, amid the orange groves 
of Florida, Ray Morton delights to 
rehearse the story of his camp life 
at Hanging Hope. Rose listens 
with a happy smile in her dreamy 
eyes.

“Papa was proud of you,” she 
murmurs, fondly. “Rut I thought 
him cruel to be so long in recalling 
you. And he would never let me 
intimate to you that he was planting 
this grove And building this house 
and beautifying these grounds to 
give to me, as soon as you should 
prove to him that I shouldn’t stand 
in need of a home of his giving.”

“Sweet home, sweetest, dearest 
Rose !” her husband answers. “No 
guest who enters our home, my 
Rose, must ever feel a lack of bos 
pitality. It was by the hand of an 
unhidden and most unwelcome guest 
that the Give)* of all good sent me 
the best of all good news—that the 
borne and the Rose awaited me, and 
that the Happy New Year at Hang
ing Hope was to be only the fore
runner of happy years to come

“Poor Hereford? I’m glad I was 
decent to him. I’m glad I had no 
cause for reproach. I'm glad and 
thankful that as long as the return 
ing years roll round I shall remem
ber his happy smile on that happy 
day, and shall hear again in memory 
his cheery voice as i(bounded down 
the canon, 1 Happy New Year ! 
Happy New Year If”

Racked, by Innumerable Pangs, rest* 
less by day, sleepless at night, rising un- 
refreshed in the morning, without appetite, 
and pestered by varying and perplexing 
symptoms, the dyepeetic takes indeed 
gloomy view of human existence. For 
him the zest of life seems gone. Heart
burn, oppression at the pith of the stomaeh, 
and the attendant annoyances of con
stipation and biliousness, combine to ren
der him utterly wretched. But there is, if 
he will but take advantage of it, a reliable 
source of relief from all this misery. Nor
throp & Lyman’s Vegetable Discovery 
and Dyspeptic Curb is, as its name im
ports, a botanic preparation, free from 
mineral poison, and an all-sufficient 
remedy for the indigestion in its most ob
stinate form. It not only enriches the 
blood by enabling the digestive organs to 
convert the food received into nutriment, 
but depurates it by increasing the action 
of the bowels and kidneys, the natural out
lets for its impurities. But while it relaxes 
he bowels, it never does so violently and 

with pain, like a drastic cathartic. It aids, 
but never forces, Nature, invigorating jbS 
jvell as purifying and regulating the sys
tem. It thoroughly removes those dis
eased humours which tend to vitiate the 
blood, purifies the urinary, secretion, and 
promotes a flow of healthy bile into the 
natural channel, besides expelling it from 
the circulation. Experience has proved 
that tliis standard medicine is" a thorough 
remedy for dyspepsia, scrofula, erysipelas 
salt rheum, lumbago and all impurities of 
the blood. Price, $1.00. .Sample Bottle, 
10 cents. Ask for Northrop & Lyman’s 
Vegetable Discovery and Dyspeptic Cure. 
The wrapper bears a facsimile of . their 
signature. Sold by all medicine dealers.

A Voice from the Press.
I take this opportunity to bear testimony 

to the efficacy of your “ Hop Bitters.” 
Expecting to find them nauseous and bitter 
and composed of bad whiskey, we were 
agreeably surprised at their mild taste, 
just like a cup of tea. A Mrs. Cresswell 
and a Mrs. Connor, friends, have likewise 
tried, and pronounce them the best medi
cine they have ever taken for building up 
strength and toning up the system. 1 
was troubled with costiveness, headache 
and want of appetite. My ailments are 
now all gone. I have a yearly contract 
with a doctor to look after the health of 
myself and family, but I need him not 
now. S. GILLILAND.
July 25, 1878. People's Advocate, Pittsb’g, 
Pa.
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Business Cards.

Su Thirty Days*

Tla Voltaic Belt Co., Mi

Trial,

Marshall, Mich, 
will send Dr. Dye’s Celebrated Elec
tro-Voltaic Belts and Electric Ap
pliances ob trial for thirty days to men 
(young or old) who are afflicted with 
nervous debility, lost vitality and kindred 
troubles, guaranteeing speedy and com
plete restoration of health and manly vig
or. Address as above.—N.B.—No risk is 
incurred, as thirty days’ rial is allowed.

A Card.
To all who are suffering from the errors 

and indiscretions of youth, nervous weak
ness, early decay, loss of manhood, &c., 
I will send a recipe that will cure you, 
FREE OF CHARGE. This great remedy 
was discovered by a missionary in South 
America, Send a self-addressed envelope 
to the Rev. Joseph T. Inman, Station D, 
Hew York City,_________________

Ayer’s Cathartic Pills are the best tnedi-. 
cine that can be employed to correct ir
regularities of the stomach and bowels Gen
tle, yet thorough, iq their action, they cure 
coneipation, stimulate the digestive organs 
and the appetite, and dense, build up, and 
strengthen the system.

From Mr. James McGrath, Oth Tier, Jaoksontowu
For a year and a half 1 waa troubled with a severe 

pain in iny aide, which the greater part of the time 
-«•evented me from going about. I tried everything 
o be had without effect, until I was advised to use 

W. T. Baird's Cure-All Liniment, which I did, and 
was well repaid, for two bottles made a complete cure.

Our London Letter.
The hurry apd bustle in seeking the 

“ almighty dollar,” the fall of super
stition, and the march of science, 
have made “ matter-of-fact ” the 
term descriptive of this age. But 
some recent e^eirtr-io social life 
over here have aavourea very mtieh 
of the romantic. It seems that the 
mind of one of the Midland gentry ; 
of some, twenty-five years ago, was 
disturbed by the. locus of his son- 
asd heir’s affections. Hie fair 6ul- 
cinea was the blooming cook of the 
hall. Every argument showing his 
folly was vain. His was the real, 
unchangeable love. They were 
secretly married, and had one child, 
a daughter. This, being regarded 
as an incumbrance, was wrapped 
up with several trinkets and a £500 
bill, and left one night on a door
step in Kingstown, Dublin, “ Time 
passed on.” The old gentleman, 
the son, and the cook have all died. 
The estate is about to pass to a 
oephew of the head of the former 
family. He is a man of “ spotless 
integrity,” and having heard,that a 
daughter by his cousin’s amours 
onee existed, he proceeds to follow 
up every clue lie can obtain. He 
continues with such persistence that 
he impresses one greatly with his 
sense of honor. Two years are 
spent in fruitless search. At length 
he discovers that the child was 
exposed in Kingstown. By means 
of the £500 and her clothing the 
people are found who took her in. 
They had straightway sent her to a 
Foundling Asylum. Having passed 
childhood, she was engaged as a 
maid in a family near Dublin, and is 
there discovered among the menials 
of the household. The Colonel wel
coming her, apprises her of her 
good fortune, and oonducts her to 
her estate. They passed through 
London a few months ago on their 
way to Fiance whither the heiress 
goes to obtain a fitting education. 
All that is necessary to complete 
the picture is her marriage with her 
old acquaintance, the butler or foot 
man^to whom she romaias faithful 
in her unexpected prosperity.

The latter part of last month 
added honors to the old corn-law 
champion, Mr. Bright. He was 
formally installed as Lord Roetor of 
the Glasgow University, delivered 
his Rectorial address, was entertain
ed and given ovations by the 
citizens, and presented with the 
freedom of city; His address be
fore the students was a modified 
political speech, He opened by 
enumerating some of the great men 
who had occupied the position 
he then did. Edmund Burke, 
Adam Smith, Sir James Mac
kintosh, Lord Brougham, Sir 
Robert Peel, and Lord John Russell, 
were examples of the talent and 
scholarship their Lord Rectors had 
represented. “ A stranger to Uni
versity life,” with no mathematical 
or scientific education, “ with small 
Latin and no Greek,” the reason 
that he stood before them must be 
because they had sympathy with his 
politioal labors. He must, then, 
draw up his political experience for 
his speech. It fully sustains hie 
reputation as a champion for peace. 
The American Revolution only 
achieved what less treasure and no 
blood would have done. The 
Crimean warwas only a useless and 
expensive slaughter of men, and dis
turbed the harmony of nations. In 
the disquietude of Ireland, we are 
reaping the fruits of wars and dis
placements eentdfies ago. “We 
have had probably ten Cape wars, 
we have bad three China wars, 
we have had the Persian war, the 
Abssynian war, the Rusaian-Crimean 
war, and at this very moment we 
have trouble of a serious kind in 
Egypt. From first to last, they are 
the price we pay for that great, 
historical, marvellous dependency 
of the British Indian^Ehipire.” He 
held the result was not worth the 
cost. We were educating and 
rtysing the natives from supersti
tion. This was weakening the 
colonial tie. The Indian problem 
was the greatest problem for future 
English Governments. The people 
$$y “ India was obtained by the 
sword, and India must be kept, and 
can only bej kept, by the sword.” 
They say it is all very well, buta 
great empire that has been con
quered by breaking all the Ten 
Commandments cannot be retained 
by the principles of the “ Sermon 
on the Mount.” But if you are teach
ing them your language, and allow
ing them to read your hooks, and 
teaching them vour science, do you 
moan to say that you can hold this 
people alwaye„.and mainly by the 
sword; and that when you enter the 
Suez Canal iu Egypt, and pass the 
Cape of Good Hope, yop must throw 
overboard your New Testaments, 
for they have no meaning in the 
British Indian Empire?

He referred to Sir A. T. Galt’s 
speech in Edinburgh a few weeks 
ago in which he (Gait) made a 
gentle complaint that Canada had 
no share in the Government of the 
Empire with regard to the questions 
of peace and war, and said that 4 
was very doubtful if she would con
tinue having only a me/e senti
mental attachment. Mr. Bright dis
misses Canada thus, “ How some
thing more than this sentimenta^at- 
tachment is to be completed, I 
know not. The population of Ca- 

(Continued on fourth page.;

THOMAS A. KINNEAR,
Attorney-at-Law, 

NOTARY PUBLIC, Ao.
OFFICE............. CniONECTO HALL BUILDING,

•uglf SACKVILLE, N. I, ,
ROBERT BECKWITH, 

Attorney-at-Law, Conveyancer, Ac. 
DORCHESTER, N. B.

R. BARRY SMITH,
Barrister, Solicitor and Notary,

Main Street, - - Monoton, N. B.
A. D. RICHARD, LL. B.,

Attomey-al-Law, Notary Pillic, At., At.,
DORCHESTER, N. B.

Special attention given to the collection of Ac
counts in all parte of the United States aud Canada,

A. E. OULTON,
barrister-at-law, solicitor,

notary Public, Conrtyancn, Etc.
Or.ro. • - - - A. L. Palmer*, Building,

Dorchester, N. B.

Business Cards.
DR. H. R. CARTER,

(eradiate at Unlrerilty ef Ptuiylvanla,)
Port Elgin, N. B.

marl4-6m

DR. E. T. GAUDET,
Physician and Surgeon.

Omoi : Opposite St. Joseph’s College,
MEMRAMCOOK, N. B.

y^Spectal attention given to diseases 
of tiie EYE and EAR. ly dec99

o. I. WELCH,
Attorney-at*Law, 

CONVEYANCER, do.
Moncton,-.................N. JB.
All Legal Business attended to promptly.

W. W. WELLS,
Barrister-at-Law, Notary Publie, 

Conveyancer, Ac.
Offict: - - - - In the Court Home,

D0BCHE3TEB, X. B.
Special attention given to the Collection of Debt 

in all parts ol the Dominion and the United States.

Emil
J. R. CAMERON,

A Burner Block, Prate Wb. Street,
ST. JOHN, N. B.

DEAL.* I.

American and Canadian Oils, Chan
deliers, German-Study, end En- 

lish and American Lampe, 
______Burners, Wicka, Ac.

VICTORIA

STEAM CONFECTIONERY WORKS,
J. R. WOODBURN A GO.,

44 A 46 DOCK STREET,

J. R. WOODBURN,
H. P. Kerr. } ST.JOHN,N.B.

QTARTLINC
OdISCOVERY!
LOST MANHOOD RESTORED.

A victim of youthful Imprudence causing 
Premature Decay, Nervous Debility. Lost Mao- 
hood, etc, having tried In Tain every known 
Remedy,haa discovered a simple self core, which 
he will aend TRUE to hie follow-sufferers, ad
dress i. H. BEEVES. 43 Chatham 81. N. J.

L. WESTERGAARD ft CO.,
ihip Agents A Ship Broker»

(Consulate of the Netherlands,) 
(Consulate of Austria and Hungary,)

No. 187 WALNUT STRUT,

Philadelphia.
July 24

L. WESTERGAARD, 
ORO. S. TOWNSHBND,

RHODES, CURRY & CO.
AMHERST, IV. S.

HAVE REBUILT and are now run* 
ning the

Amherst Wood-Working Factory,
And with the aid df gfod roen find good 
machinery are prepared to fill orders at 
short notice for

Doors, Sashes, Blinds, Window and Door 
Frames, Brackets and Mouldings of 

all Descriptions, Kiln Dried Lum- 
nd Building Material,her and 

Planing, Sawing, Ac.

968*“Stores and Offices fitted out. Ail 
orders promptly attended to. may7

ALEXANDRA

Saw Works!
J. F. LAWTON, ■ - Proprietor.

ST. JOHN. N. B.

Nalls, Tacks and Brads.
S. R. FOSTER & SON,

MANUFAOTURRBS OR %

CUT NAILS;
ALL KINDS OF

Shoe Nalls, Tacks A Brads.
Ofltoe, Wsrebeuie and Xsnnfsctory : 

Georges Street,

ST- croxnsr, b.

DR. MORSE,
AMHERST, 3ST. 8-

flrsduste of Edlnbtrgh Unlvsrslty,
Physician and Surgeon.

Special attention devoted to the Diseases peculiar 
te Females and Children. augt

DR. J. W. SANCSTER,
DENTLàT,

ÎTAS removed his office to the office formerly oe- 
1 copied hf Dr. Duffy, at Bell’s Corner, where 
may be consulted professionally each week day— 

Monday excepted.
No charge for examining Teeth or extracting Teeth 

when replaced by Artificial ones.
Particular attention paid to .preserving Natural

Office hours : 9 to 12 a. in., and 1 to 5 p. m.

At Dorchester on Monday of each Week. Rooms 
over Jas. Cook's Oyster Saloon. ' mar21

Travellers Column.

Cumberland Hotel,
PARRSBORO’, N. S.

TWENTY yards from Railway Station. 
Sample rooHM. Livery stable.

sept7 THOS. MAHONEY.

Terrace Hotel,
AMHERST, N. S. 

DAVIS Si BROWN, Proprietors.
o.PENBD under new management Jan. lit, 1883. 

Renovated and refurnished thoroughout. 
janl8-6m

Coal. Coal.
Spring Hill Coal.

THE subscriber is prepared to supply all 
who are <b want of COAL by the car 

load or in smaller quantities. The follow
ing are the prices delivered at Station per 
car load :

ROUND. STOVE, HUT, SLACK, 
PER TO»: $3.35 $2.60 $1.35 $1.00

•eptl7-tf
BLAIR ESTABROOKS,

Savings Bank.
Halifax Banking Company*» Sav

ings Bank is how Open,

Dec iilli KicM Iroi ONE Dollar üDwarii.
Interest at 4 per cent, is al

lowed on Deposits.

fVTerms made known on application.

The Office open daily from 9 a. m. until 
4 p. m.—Sundays and holidays excepted ; 
and on Saturday from 9 a. m. until 2 p. m., 
and on Saturday evenings from 7% till 
8)£ o’clock. *

T. A. II. MASON, 
apll8 Agent.

COATES’

Picture Frame Shop,
Anient, N. S., opposite Post Bite.

JU» RECEIVED :

Concertinas, Accordéons, Fifes,
Flute», Violin» ud String». All»

A NEW LOT OF BRACKETS, MOTTOES-PER- 
FORATED AND STAMPED.

A General Line of Picture Framiu Goods.
WINDOW POLES AND CORNICES

^fitted Up and Completed in First 7Class Style. 
•LIGHT CABINET and SCROLL WORK dvne neatly 

ly and promptly. PICTURE FRAMING in all 
Styles to Order at LOWEST RATES Dai

ly expected a Choice Lot of PICTURES 
IN OIL, ENGRAVINGS. Ac., Ac.

Mirrors and Mirror Plates from 7x9 to 18x40.
B. F. COATES,

mar7 Amherst, N. S.

Post Office Notice.
Winter Arrangement of Malls.
TjtROM and after this date the Mails at 
J- the Post Office, Sackville, will close 
at the following hours :

For Amherst, Halifax, Ac...... 1.15 p. m.
For Dorchester, St. John, Ac. .2.80 p. m. 
For the North Shore, Quebec

and Ottawa............................. 8.00 p. m.
For Upper Sackville..................8.80 p. m.
For Baie Verte............................1.16 p. m.
For P. E. Island........................ 2.30 p. m.

Office closes daily at 8 p. m.

Dec 5, 1882.
JOS. DIXON,

P. M.

INTERCOLONIAL RAILWAY.
1882 VINTES ARRANGEMENT 1883

ON and after MONDAY, the 4th 
December, the Trains will run daily 

(Suuday excepted) as fallows :

WILL LEAVE SACKVILLE:

Express for St. John and Quebec, 9.28 p. in. 
Express for Halifax and Picten, 6.03 a. m. 
Express for Halifax and Pietou, 1.80 p. m.
Express for St. John...................2.48 p. m.
Accommodation for Moncton,. .9.17 a. m. 
Accommodation for Amherst and 

Spring Hill............................. 8.62 p. m.

WILL LEAVE DORCHESTER:

Express for St. John and Quebec, 9.66 p. m. 
Express for Halifax and Pietou, 6.86 a. m. 
Express for Halifax and Pietou, 1.0Î p. m.
Express for St. John....................8.16 p.m.
Accommodation far Moncton.. 10.00 a. m. 
Accommodation for Amherst and 

Spring HiU.............................. 8.08 p. m.

The Expresi Train from Quebec runs to 
Halifax and St. John on Sunday morning, 
and the Express Train from Halifak and 
St. John runs to Campbelllon on Sunday 
morning.

». POTTINGBR,
Chief Superintendent. 

Railway Office, Moncton, N. B., > 
November 28th, 1882. )

The Cheapest Place
TO BUY

Watches, Jewelry, k.

D.RMcELMON’S

1
MOTNOTON, IN".

NEW STOCK 
Waltham Watches
In Key and Stem Winding, Open Face or 

Hunting Cases, Gold or Silver. Also

The Pat Screw Benzel Cases
Warranted Dirt-Troof.

Ladies’ Sold and Silver Watches
In Great Variety.

A Large Assortment of
Spectacles and Eye Glasses,
Comprising Long and Short Sight, Double 

Vision, Ac., in Rubber, Steel, and 
Gold Frames, and Fro- 

- mells Glass.
{^•Special cere taken to properly 

fit the Eye, anti any kind of Glaee fitted 
to order. _____

Our Watch Repairing
Department is equal to any in the Pro
vince, and will GUARANTEE work,to be cor
rectly done and proper material need for 
the purpose. Twenty yesrs’. experience 
has enabled me to know what to buy and 
how to buy, so I can recommend wha| I 
sell, and sell it at the Lowbst Possible 
Pbices. Call and iqspect at any time.

Silver-Ware of all kinds, Fine Gold 
Jewelry, on hand and made 

spill to order, cheap.

10,000 FEET
Dry Planed Pine,

1, 1* AND S INCHES THICK, FOB SAL* AT

Sackville Furniture Factory, 
decso CHAS. A. DOULL.

Job Worky oj every descrip
tion, neatly done, at low rates 
at this Office

£13
WILL CURE OR RELIEVE

r'JOUSSESS, 
D/oPEPSlA, 
i.J DIGEST ION, 

1A UN DICE. 
ERYSIPELAS, 
SALT RHEUM, 
HEARTBURN, 
HEADACHE,

DIZZINESS, »
DROPSY,
FLUTTERING

OF THE HEART, 
ACIDITY OF

THE STOMACH, 
DRYNESS

OF THE SKIN,
.' -d every species of disease arising frem 
c..-ordered LIVER, KIDNEYS, 8T<^IACH, 

BOWELS OR BLOOD,

7. MiLBORN & GO., Proprt?(&VrQ
THE PETERS COMBINATION

LOCK COMPANY,
MONOTON, N. B.

MANUFACTURERS OF

Builders’ Hardware

SHELF HARDWARE,

Brass, Bronze, and Iron,
ROCKS, KNOBS, H1NOBS, LATCHES,

SASH FASTENERS, CUPBOARD 
LATCHES A BOLTS,’ DOOR

-'"BELLS, DOOR SPRINGS, 
PLATES, Ac., Ac., Ac.

BRASS CASTIOtiS and Manufacture 
in all kind» of BRASS GOODS solicited.

Electro, Nielle, Gold ui Silver Plato.
Bronzing, Lacquering, and Japan ing, of 

all kinds solicited.
Old Forks,. Spoons, Table Service, Har

ness Mounting, Ac., replated. Partienlar 
attention given to special orders.

Mencton, Dec. 99, 1880. jan6

Brandram’s Paint.
..Received from London :

Brandram'a Genuine White Lead, 
Brandram's B. B. White Lead, 
Brandram’a Colored Paints.

A Full Stock. For ssl, very Low. 

»,,tl* M. WOOD A SONS.

X

J. WILSON & CO.

larbleized Slate Mantels

Stoves, Ranges, &c.
104 PRINCE WM. STREET,

ST. JOHN,.................If. B.
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