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Square,

tOFESSIONAL

Collection Office.

F. Thomson,
STER AT LAW, 

iloner Newcastle Civil

Cunrt.
Ile, S. B.

imas W. Butler.
en tt JVotary Public,
, k Accidental Insurance Agent. 
■»il Conveyancing Promptly attend- 

“ice oyer T. Rnssell’s Store, facing

e, J*. B.

LLY, M- A M. D, 

ti mi, cok eras., leimo*,
iricuLiii.

ES ofYeb ear»* throat

Westmorland and Ham Sine 
Monelm.

Sot. 11 188d

A. Wilson, M. D.
and burgeon, 

BY • - - N. B.
Not. 15, 1832

H R. LAWLOR,
ttioneer and Commission 

merchant
Vcastle, New Brnnswlck-

returns made on : onsignments of 
». A actions attended to in town

OtTT.

SIGALTUITIOH.
11*8 EAitit Trey.
■.Graduate of Mount Allison 
anservatory of Music, is now 
Spared to take pupils in

19 FORTE, PIPE ORGAN, and
VOCAL CVLTVtfB-

Termson Applicatian.
Keocaatle, June 6th, 1893.

HOTELS.

Waverley Hotel.
r T1 e Subscriber baa thoroughly fitted np and 

»ly famished the rooms of the well known, 
teltaen house, Newcastle, and is prepare! to 
Siceive and accommodate transient guests. A 
sod table and pleasant rooms provided. 

Sample rooms If required.

K H. Crumley's terms will attend jail trains 
a* l boats in connection with this house.

John McKeen.
Newcastle, March 28, 1893.

REDUCED 
PRICES.

I have on hand a lot of 
Boots and Shoes, including long 
boots and other goods, all ol 
which I will sell at reduced prices 
to clear.

Wm. Masson.
Newiastle, March 28, 1894.

Sash And Door Factory,

The subscriber is prepared to supply from 
his steam factory in Newcastle,
Window sashes and frames, Glazed 

and Unelazed,
DOORS AID DOOR FRAMES, MOULDINGS,

Placing and Matching, etc.
H. C- Niven.

Newcastle, Jna. 2, 1895.

Ask your Druggist for

----------------------- --------------------------- 1

Tuning ar\d Repairing.
J. 0. Biedermsnn, Pianoforte and Organ 

Tuner.

REPAIRING A SPECIALTY.
Regular visits made to the northern Counties 

of which due notice will be given.
Orders for Tuning etc. can be scut to the 

Advocate Ollce, Newcastle.
J. 0. BIEDEKMANN. 

St. John, May 6th, 1894.

Notice to Builders 
AND TRADERS,

Just Arrived.
I car Steel wire Nalls,
I car tarred and ontarred sheathing 

Paper,
I Car plastering Lime,

with the nsnal large stock of

6R0ÇIRIES AND PROVISIONS.
1 ear Bedpath Sugar.

I Car Ogllvles Hungarian and also a 
large quantity of the best brands of 
Canadian flour,

Rolled oat meal, Coin meal,
American S. C. Pork, Plate Beef,
Molasses, Codfish,
Paint oil, White Lead,'
Beans, Pot Barley,

American Home Light oil,

" McDonald’s Tobaccos, all brands.
Tea in half chests snd caddies.

The above goods will be sold to the 
trade at prices that trill defy competi
tion.

P. MESSY.
Newcastle, March 26th, 1895.

rray & 
Lanman’s

FLORIDA WATER
. A DAINTY FLORAL EXTRACT

For Handkerchief, Toilet and Bath.

SIX*YEARS
FROM NERVOUS PROSTRATION.

Hartford City, Blackford Co, Ind., June 8,1893. 
South American Medicine Co.

Gentlemen : I received a letter from you May 27, 
stating that you had heard of my wonderful recovery 
from a spell of sickness of six years duration, through 
the use of South American Nervine, and asking for 
my testimonial I was near thirty-five years old when 
I took down w.fh nervous prostration. Our family 
physician treated me, but without benefiting me in the 
least. My nervous system seemed to he entin ly 
shattered, and I constantly had very severe shaking 
spells. In addition to this I would have vomiting 
spells. During the years I lay sick, my folks had an 
eminent physician from Dayton, Ohio, and two from 
Columbus, Ohio, to come and examine me. They all 
laid I could not live. I got to having spells like 
spasms, and would lie cold and stiff for a time after 
each. At last I lost the use of tr.y body—could not 
rise from my bed or walk a step, and had to be lifted 
like a child. Part of the time I could read a little, and 
one day saw an advertisement of your medicine and 
concluded to try one bottle. By the time 1 had taken 
one and one-half bottles I could rise upand take a step 
or two by being helped, and after I had taken five 
bottles in all I felt real well. The shaking went 
away gradually, and I could eat ard sleep good, and 
my friends could scarcely believe it w as I. Iam sure 
this medicine is the best in the world. I believe it 
saved my life. I give my name and address, so that 
if anyone doubts my statement they can write me, or 
our postmaster or any citizen, as all are acquainted 
with my case. I am now forty-one years of age, and 
expect to live as long as the Lord has use for me and 
10 all the good I can in helping the suffering.

T Miss Ellen Stoltz.
. Will a remedy which ran effect such a marvellous 
jure as the above, cure YOU T

E. LEE STREET, 

Wholesale and Retail 

Agent for Newcastle.

NEWCASTLE, MIRAMICHI.

I’ve bet n back to our blrtbp'acr, Ned, to 
Newcastle, Miramlcbt—

Back to tbe dearest spot Earth bold’s for 
you and me,

Where boyhood’s memories linger like 
« spirits of tbe air,
Hallowing cliff and river and every 

prospect there.

Tbe town still queens tbe bill, her arm 
on thecllfl below,

While the mighty curve of the river bends 
’round her like a bow;

But the old homes are gone, not a vestige 
now is seen,

Only tints on the landscape flushed with 
a deeper green.

The gurgling brook Is stilled, Ned, that 1 
ran from Hamilton’s hill,

It’s music forever silenced by the crash 
of a railroad fill ;

The boulder is also gone where' tbe 
Indian maiden lay,

Murdered by her lover, as old traditions 
say. i "

■ a
his way to this and hurried across, or • 

\ neai ly across, when one of the old limbs j 
gave way and he fell down some six or 
eight feet. But, he was on the right 
side of the stream, so without stopping 
to think of his scratches or bruises he 
scrambled up the bank and started on a 
run down the track.

posing that ilia boy had been playing 
desperado. They now saw that he wa« 
a hero.

‘When the train halted near a little 
story-ami-a-half house where the boy and 
his mother lived, pocketbooks were open
ed and their contents in coin and bills 
were poured into a hat till the sum of 
several hundred dollars was gathered. 
This was placed in the mother’s hands. 
It was more money than she had seen at 
any one time in her life.

‘The boy rapidly recoveted. As he 
lay on his bed he always listened lor the 
express and his heart swelled with pride 
as he heard the whistle as it passed, the 
engineer’s greeting to ‘the boy who 
saved the train.’

The conductor had told his story with 
so much of feeling at times that, as 1 
thanked him, I was moved to ask if he 
was not the conductor of that train.

* Oh, no, I was the boy. See, there 
are the wrinkles in my shoe which show

Was

Elliott House.
Toe Subscriber hiving purchased and nswly 

filia l up the house formerly known as tbe 
Mitchell House”, opposite the Masonic Hall, 

Newcastle, is prepared to accommodate per
te mart and transient boarders at_reasonable 
l les.
H VI ENDOWS PROVIDED,MOD STÂDLIID 01 PREMISES 

WALTER J. ELLIOTT-
Newcastle, Jan. 21,1895.

X -

HOTEL BRUNSWICK,
MONCTON-, 1ST. £

UEO. McSWEENEY, - - Proprietor.

CANADA SOUSE
(Mam, New BranswM,

Wm. jeaXSTOBf, Proprietor.

COimamTT oi Access
tioed Sample rooms for Com

mercial travellers-

Ü Clifton House.
Princes and 143 Gemain Street.

ST.JOHN N. B.

A. N. Peters, Prop’r.
Prompt at

tention an'
». .mmnatcation with all parts of the city. 
Anri! 6 th 1889.

Heated by Steam throughout.
nd moderate charges. Telephone

WANTED.- Immediately.
___________ 'Energetic man

n salesman. No experience necessary. Special 
advantages offered. Write for particulars.

BROWN BROTHERS Co.,
Toronto, Ont.

Paid Capital $100,000.00. 
May 22,1895. 3m. p’d.

TIME TABLE.
—OF THE—

M. S. N. CO Y.
Str. N|iramichi,

Captain DeURACE.
wil! leave Chatham every morning (Sundays 
excepted) on and alter MONDAY, MAY 20th, 
1895, at 7 a. m. for Newcastle, will leave 
Newcastle tor points down river at 7.45 a. m., 
making the usual calls, going to Escuminac on 
Mondays, Wednesdays and >ridays, and to 
Bay du Yin on Tuesdays, Thursdays and 
Saturdays.

fielsoHs
Captain BULLOCK, 

will leave Chatham at Leave Newcastle at

Tins IS - PICTURE 
* or THE FAMOUS CUM 

ron SCIATIC PAINS.
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Backache MuseviM
Rntimmu Runs

Lumbago wttmajgSfk AND

Neuralgia Ache»

tACH I» AIR TIGHT nn BOX »♦.

the swimming good in the Cove? 
Do you think I am sti.l a boy 

To go swimming likes duckling because 
the water was nigh?

My limbs are growing stiff and I have 
cot the spunk of a dwarf,

But yet—let me whisper—I did take a 
plunge from Leddln’s wharf.

And, do you believe it,lNed?J when I.
shook my head of the brine,

And saw the cliffs and creeks and that ' 
glorious water line, |

Eich wavelet gave back a face to me and | 
yours wilh the rest,

But the faces were water phantoms and ' 
sank with the passing crest.

The crus' er? Ah yes, Re d’s mill (The \ 
wags called it “ Crasher” for 
sport;

And some “ Blueberry Grinder.” It lay 
beneath tbe fort.)

It Is gone, mill snd owner are gone, 
gone from the river si le;

It would pain your neighborly heart to 
learn how the poor man died.

Thus time has brought ils changes to 
those old play-spots of ours—

As well expect that years can be the 
same as hours

As that the town where the river curves 
round like a bended bow 

Can be the same old town of thirty years 
ago.

Old spots, old homes, old playmates 
have changed or disappeared, 

(Why, strangers looked askance at me 
where yon and I were reared.)

Tis the look of all things human, Ned, 
But the town still stands,

And her memory is a perfume to her 
sons in other lands.

G.

ielbcted literature.
THE CONDUCTOR’S STORY.

I
BY JAY MAX WILLARD, 

was accustomed to go to

9.00 a. ir. 
11.00 “

2.00 p. m.
4.30 “
7.00 “ - 

solar

10 15 a. m. 
12.15 p. m. 
3.15 “
5.30 “
7.45 “

TIME,
Making the usual calls at Douglastown, 

Bushville and Nelson. The str. Nelson will 
carry passensera at one fare on the 5 p. m. trip 
from Newcastle, and the 7.00 p. m. trip from 
Chatham, good for day of issue only.

W. T.
Chatham, N. B.

Connors.
Manager,

• •
Ladies wishing to Lave a nice Hat or Bonnet 

should call and see our new
Spring and Summer Mittinery.
We have the latest Hats and Bonnets, also 

Flowers, Feathers, Jets, Ribbons, Laces, Tulle 
and Veilings.

Children’s Hats, Caps and Tams, Infants’ 
Bonnets, Ladies Hose, Under vests and Chemi
settes, Old Ladies’ Dress Caps, and a nice 
line ol Stamped linen Goods.

Trimmed Millinery always on Hand. 
Jennie E. Wright, 

Opposite Public Square.
Newcastle, April 30th

COMPOUND.
A recent discovery by an old 
physician. Successfully used 
monthly by thousands of 
Ladies. Is the only perfectly 
safe and reliable medicine dis- 

severed. Beware of unprincipled druggists who 
after inferior medicines in place of this. Ask for hotel,
Cook’s Cotton Root Compound, fake no substi
tute» or inclose $1 and 6 cents in postage in letter 
and we willsend, sealed, by return malt Full sealed 
particulars in plain envelope, to ladies only, 8 
ttamps. Address The Cook Company, 

Windsor, Ont., Canada.

FOR SALE AT N. R. MACKENZIE’S.

the city
each week on business, and usually took 
the 7 o’clock train from my town. The 
conductor of this train was a man whose 
a'ertness had often impressed me. His 
eyes and ears seemed to take in every
thing. And while he was exceedingly 
courteous he seldom exchanged more 
than a * good-morning’ with the passen
gers whom he knew. I had noticed 
Ibatinrariatly when the trainapproachcd 
the bridge over a certain mill stream he 
would stop and listen until the bridge 
was passed and then he would resume 
his work of collecting tickets. One day 
he chanced to he at table with me at the 

and in the coursa of converration

M. S. N. CO’Y
EXCURSIONS.

Excursion Tickets to points down river 
during

June, July and August-
Tuesdays, I lmrsd..ys and Satur

days
will be excursion days.

CARD TICKETS
Good for Ten Trips from Newcastle, §3.50 

“ “ “ Chatham, * 2.50
Tickets to be had from Mr. R. R. Call, New

castle ; Messrs. Roger Flanagan and Geo. 
Stothart, Chatham ; or from

W. T. CONNOKS. *
June 10, 1895. Manager.

dr

Ladies Tailoring.
Ladies and Misses coats, wraps, and dresses 

m, de to order, also catting and fitting at short 
notice.

Roods Magic Scale Cutting System taught.

Mrs. S. McLeod,
Newcastle, April 22nd, 1895.

• a

J lorn &ms#TWGt
\¥lain and in Colors in
F «BST CLASS STYLE at the
§ ADYOOATB OFFICE.

Mrs. J. Demers.
A Complete Stock of Summer

MILLINERY FOR ALL.
All the latest novelties in Hat*-, Bonnets, 

Flowers, Jets, Plumes, Ornaments, etc., 
Selling rapidly and extra cheap. Infants 
cloaks, Infant’s Headwear in every variety and 
price, from 20cts upward. Wash Silk and 
Shot Silk in all the new shades, Black Silk.-, 
Satins, Crape, Ladies Summer Vests, Under
wear, Corsets, Be.ts, Belt Buckles, white and 
colored Harnburgs, Handkerchiefs, Veilings, 
Sidecowbs, fancy Hair pins.

Old ladies Dress Caps, Stamped and Fancy 
Linen goods, Ladies* - Wrappers and Fancy 
Waists. TRIMMED MILLINERY always on 
hand and warranted to give Satisfaction.

MHS. J. DEMERS.
Newcaslte, May 20 1895.

Jg

T&B
iaah5o^>

eMe v Sen 6c:

I asked him why he always listened et 
that bridge.

1 Well, it is partly a habit now ; you 
see there came near being a big smash- 
up at that bridge some years ago. I 
guess that was before you moved into 
these par ts. I will tell you about it 
after dinner if you like.’ I assured him 
I would be much pleased to hear the 
story. We chatted on various topics 
during the remainder of the meal and 
then adjourned to the hotel office, where 
we settled ourselves comfortably snd be 
told me the following :

* You see the dam gave way at the old 
sawmill about half a mile above the 
bridg-». Probably little damage would 
have been done had it not been for a 
quantity of logs which came down with 
the water like a lot of battering rams, 
and away went the bridge. This 0C' 
currcd late in the afternoon, and shortly 
aftir the tiack walker had been over 
the lines. Theie was a young farmer 
chap who had been out gunning and was 
following the railroad track as the near
est way home. He came to the stream 
and found the bridge gone. There seem
ed to be no other way but to go down 
three-fourths of a mile to a road bridge, 
and he had started off when he remember
ed that the evening express would soon be 
along and if no warning were given a 
smashnp would result There was no 
time to go around by the bridge and be 
muse find a way, or make one, nearer 
by.

* It was rapidly growing dark, but 
there was just light enough remaining 
for him to see that a little way up stream 
an old tree which for'years bad seenu-d 
ready to topple over had been under
mined and had fallen in such a way as

* But his thoughts began to work 
faster even than his legs. How should 
he stop the train Î The engineer would 
not see him wave his hand in the dark
ness, and even if he did would probably 
pay no attention to it. As be ran he 
felt in his pockets for matches, but not 
one was to he found, arid nothing to 
make a fire with if he had matches.
He couM hear the train approaching, 
lie must do something at once. He 
might throw himself across the track, 
then the train would probably stop be
fore it reached the bridge. Life was 
dear to him, but the scores of lives on 
the train were worth more than one.
He might shoot into the cabas the that it is empty of a toe.1 
engine passed, but he might thus kill the 
engineer or fileman and then he would 
be a murderer, and perhaps that would 
not serve to stop the liaiii. Ins brain 
worked like lightning, but seemingly 
to no purpose ; he could not decide 
what to do. He stopped light between 
the rails and then, when the engine was 
but a few rods aw<»y, as though move! 
by an inspiration, he raised the gun and 
filed straight at the headlight and then 
jumped, but tripped on the rail and fell.
He felt a twinge of pain in his foot as 
the (lain dashed by. But at the same 
instant there was a shriek of the whistle 
as though expressing his suffering. He 
forgot the pain, however, in his joy that 
the train would stop.

1 As soon as the train came to a stand
still the conductor hurried to the engi
neer to know what was the matter, and 
was told that back a little way as he 
came round the curve the headlight 
showed a fellow on the track with a gun 
in his hand : then there was a flash and 
•moke and the headlight went out.
Evidently the fellow had intended to 
kill the engineer and had missed his 
maik, firing into the headlight instead 
of the front window of the cab. The 
shooting made all the train men a little 
shaky, but the brake-inen must go at 
once in each direction to warn any ap
proaching trains. Now a man with a 
lantern is a conspicuous target, while he 
is himself able to see but a short distance, 
r. e brakeman who was ordered to tbe 
rear did not relish going, s> the con Inch r 
started to accompany him back to where 
the shooting occurred.

1 The passengers, hearing what had 
happened, manifested more caution than 
curiosity and so remained by the train.

‘ The two men had gone back but a tew 
train lengths when they found the boy 
beside the track moaning with the pain 
of a crushed foot, and directly across the 
rail lay the shotgun with barrel hammer
ed out to a thin plate by the wheels of 
the train.

‘ Well, you rascal, I have caught you,’ 
hissed the conductor ; ' you thought you 
could do this mischief and then get away, 
did yen ? 1 am glad your foot is smash
ed or we might not have the pleasure of 
your company to the nearest jail.’

‘The boy tiled to answer, but the ex
citement and the pain, together with the 
sharp words of the conductor, were too 
much for him, and he fainted before he 
could explain.

‘Now, Jim,’ said the conductor to hie 
brakemau, ‘you hurry down further 
aud place ycur signal ; you needn’t be 
atraid, this greenhorn was evidently 
alone in this business.’

‘ The conductor swung his lantern as a 
signal to back up, and slowly the train 
moved back to where the bey lay. The 
engineer and his fireman had been some
what anxious, for tbe brakeman who had 
been sent ahead had suddenly disappear
ed, or at least his light had. This was 
due to the fact that he had found the 
bridge down, and fearing that the train 
which they were to meet at the next sta
tion might not wait for them, be had 
tried to get across the stream by the tree 
that the boy had croesed on, and with 
similar results. He heard the crash and 
knew it was broken. He had also lost 
his set of torpedoes and red fire signals.
So, the brakeman’a light having dis
appeared, the engineer was mote than 
ever suspicious of attempt at foul play.
The insensible boy was lifted into the 
baggage car and a compress was applied 
to check the bleeding. The passengers 
now gathered around, angry yet exultant 
that the fellow who had evidently been 
playing desperado had been caught so 
neatly.

‘ But just then the brakeman, who 
had lost his lantern, came lushing up 
with just wind left enough to say, ‘ Bridge 
down, give me another lantern and sig
nal set.’

‘ The look on the face of the conductor 
changed aa by magic. All saw that the 
shot had been fired to stop tbe train.
The brakeman again started on a run 
with his new set of supplies, while restor
atives were brought out and the boj 
soon revived. He at first looked about 
in a bewildered way and then asked,
1 Is it all right 1 Did the train stop V

‘ There were teaii in the eyes 
voice of the conductor as be rep]
‘ Yes, my hoy, we are all right’; 
saved the train.’ Aud the conductor 
was net the only one whose heart was

THE VALUE OF TATTOO.

A well-dressed Bran went into a Main 
Street Bunk yesterday afternoon and 
walked up to the window presided over 
by the Paying Teller. He handed a check 
to that individual aud said : ‘ I have here 
a check for 850 which I wish you would 
cash.’

The Paying Teller looked at the check 
aud then at the man. * You will have to 
be identified,’ he said.

The well-dressed mart was prepared for 
this. ‘ I don’t know a soul in Buffalo,’ 
he «aid, ‘ but I have a lot of letters ad
dressed to myself.’ He pulled out a 
package of letters and showed them 
thiough the window.

The Paying Teller examined the ad
dresses, looked at the check again and 
said, ‘ This is not sufficient. You will 
have to be personally identified.’

‘ But theie isn’t a man, woman or 
child in Buffalo who knows me from a 
trolley car,’ persisted the well-dressed 
man. * Hete, here is my key-ring look 
at the name on that tag.’

The Paying Teller saw that the name 
on the ckeck and the name on the tag 
were the same. ‘I am sorry,’ he said,
‘ hut our roles are very stiict. I can’t 
pay this check on such an identifica
tion. Excuse me, but you may have 
stolen both letters and key-chain and 
check.’

The well-dressed man was worried.
‘ I’ve got to have that money,’ he said,
‘ to get out of town with, and I have got 
to get out of town this afternoon.’ Then 
he desperately tore open his vest aud 
showed his initials on hi» shirt. ‘ There,’ 
he said, ‘ do you think I stole the shirt, 
too V

‘ May have,’ answered the Paying Tell
er laconically.

The well-dressed man was very angry- 
He walked around the bank for a while 
and was struck by a sudden thought. 
He took off hie coat and vest and rolled 
up hie left shirt sleeve and the sleeve of 
hie undershirt. Then he stuck his hare 
arm through the window and ■ shouted, 
‘ There, you chump ! Do you see these 
initials tattooed there iu blue ink 1 Do 
you think I stole them, too V 

The Paying teller paid the money with
out another wold.—Buffalo Express,

servants giggled, and the daughter ciied 
first and laughed afterward*

The only silver lining to the cloud was 
the fact that thereafter Mr. A—always 
had something amusing to tell bis guests 
at a dinner patty.

------------------- » » • » »-----------------

A NOVEL TEXT.

An old minister named \\ alter Mills 
was going to church one Sunday .morn
ing, and passing anjeld lady on the street 
he spoke to her and asked her to attend 
church. Tbe old lady asked him what 
denomination he belonged to and he 
told her. She said she had no love for 
that denomination, and would not go to 
hear their minister preach.

Mr. Mills on hearing this said, ‘ I am 
the minister.’

This nearly took the breath from the 
old lady, but she quickly got over her 
surprise and said. ‘ Are you, and what 
might your text be this morning V

Mr. Mills answcied. * Beef and 
greens,’ and started off towards the 
church.

The old lady looked after him and 
muttered, ‘ Beef and greens ;’ what does 
he mean ? I must go and hear him.’ 
And off she started.

When the minister got into the pulpit 
he saw the old lady in the front pew. 
After the opening set vices were over, he 
proceeded to preach, taking his text from 
Proverbs :

‘ Better a dinner of hetbs aud content
ment therewith, than a stalled ox with 
sorrow.’

The instant tbe old lady heard it she 
exclaimed : ‘ Yes, it’s ‘beef and greens’
after all,’ to the surprise ol the congrega
tion.

Mr. Mills then took up her words and 
said, ‘ Yes, brethren, its beef and greens 
and he preached an eloquent sermon.

FOLLOWING COPY.

Any one writing for publication knows 
how important it is that the instructions 
should be exact and the writing plain, if 
satisfactory results are desized. Miss 
Leslie, iu her ‘ Pencil Sketches,’ describes 
the following amusing result of an at 
tempt to be exact. "A certain family 
sent over the seas for a dinner set, which 
was intended to rival in beauty of design 
and execution any other in the country. 
Ordinal designs were secured and the 
commission given to a sea captain, who 
had been charged to have the idea carried 
ont regardless of expense.

Spring returned, and there was much 
watching of the vanes by this particular 
family aud the ship news furnished the 
roost interesting column of the daily 
papers. At length the long expected 
vessel arrived, and when she had cast an 
anchor the ladies of the family could 
scarcely refrain from walking down to 
the wharf to see the ship that (held the 
box that held the china. \

Invitations were at once sent ou? for a 
long-projected dinner party, at which the 
new porcelain could be displayed.

The box was landed and conveyed to 
the house. The whole family .were pre
sent at the opening, which was perform
ed by Mr. A.--himsell, while the servants 
peeped in at the door.

As soon as a part of the lid was split off 
and a handful of straw removed, a pile 
of plates appeared wrapped carefully in 
paper. Each of the family snatched up 
a plate and hastily tore off the covering. 
There were the flowers glowing in beauti
ful colors, the gold star aud golden A 
admirably executed. But under the gold 
star on every plate, dish, and tureen, 
were the words, ‘ This in the middle.’

The literal and exact Chinese work
men hid copied this direction minutely 
from a very crooked line which Mr. A— 

id Hastily scrawled uu the pattern with 
ry bad pen and, of course, without 

the slightest thought finding it in
serted vetba tim beneath the central or-

FULLY QUALIFIED.

An Episcopal clergyman passing his 
vacation in Indiana struck an old farmer, 
who declared that ho was a ‘Piscopal.’
‘ To what parish do you belong ?’ asked 
the clergyman. ‘Don’t know nawthin’ 
’bout entry parish,’ was the answer. ‘Well, 
then,’ continued the clergyman, ‘ what 
diocese do you belong to V ‘ They ain’t 
nothin’ like that ’round here,’ said the 
farmer.’ ‘ Who confirmed you, then V 
was the next question. ‘Nobody,’ an
swered the farmer. ‘ Then how are you 
an Episcopalian 1’. Asked the clergyman.
* W*l|,’ was the reply, ‘yon see, it’s this 
way. Last winter I tfent down to Arkan
sas visitin’, and while I was there I went 
to church, and it was called ’Piscopal, 
and I he’rd them say ‘ they’d left undone 
the things what they’d oughter done, and 
they’d done some things what they’d 
oughten dqne,’ and I says to myself, says 
I, iThat’s my hx Meatfly,’.and ever since 
1 considered inyself a ’Piscupulian.’ The 
cler gyman shook the. old fellow’s hand, 
and laughingly said : ■ Now I under
stand, my friend, why the membership 
of our church is so large.’—New York 
Tribune.

NOT CRAMP.

--The Northwestern Lancet offers a 
new explanation of the.sudden drowning 
of good swimmers, hitherto attributed to 
cramp. There is nothing in a cramp in 
the leg to prcvtnt an ordinary swimmer 
suppôt ting himself in the water by his 
hands or on his hack, nor to cause him 
to throw up his hands and sink once for 
all, like a stone. Ctich cases are attri
buted to perforation of the eardrum, 
through which the excess of water press
ure occasions vertigo and unconscious
ness, and a practical caution results to 
perrons having such perforation to pro
tect their ears with a stopper of cotton 
when bathing.

when it was only two or three days oil, 
and for twenty-five years lie had handled 
it daily, so that it was considered perfect
ly harmless and completely under bis 
control. He had seen it grow fr ont a tiny 
reptile, which he had often carried in his 
bosom, into a fearful monster.

The curtain rises on an Indian wood
land scene. The weird strains of an or
iental band steal through the trees. A 
rustling noise is heard, and a huge ser
pent is seen winding its way through the 
undergrowth. It stops. Its head is 
erect. Its brighteyes sparkle. Its whole 
body scents animated. A man emerges 
from the heavy foliage, and their eyes 
meet. Thejserpent quails before the man 
—man is victor. The serpent is under 
the control of a master. Under his 
guidance and direction it performs a 
series of frightful feats. At a signal from 
the man it slowly approaches him and be
gins to coil its heavy folds around him. 
Higher and higher do they rise, until 
man and serpent seem blended into one. 
Us hideous head is r eared aloft above the 
mass. The nun gives a little scream, 
and the audience unites in a thunderous 
bnist of applause, hut it freezes upon 
their lips. The trainei’s scream was a 
wail of death agony. Those cold, slimy 
folds had embraced him for the last time. 
They had crushed the life out of him, 
and horror stricken audience heard bone 
after lnne crack, as those powerful folds 
tightened upon him. Man’s plaything 
had become his master. His slave for 
twenty-five years had enslaved him.

In this horrible incident is pourtrayed 
the whole story ct intemperance. The 
man who has taken the first glass of in
toxicating liquor has the boa of intemper
ance in his bosom. If he throttles the 
monster now, it is easily done. But if 
he permits it to live, feeds and nourishes 
it, he may control it for even 
tweak five years ; but it is continually 

and some day its soul-destroying 
11 encircle hie soul and bear it to 

those regions of woe ‘ where the worm 
dieth net and the fire is ot quenched.’ 
The unchangeable decree ol Almighty 
God is : ‘No drunkard shall enter the 
kingdom of God.’—Bible Teacher.

Ye

‘That clock,’ said the manVho was 
looking through the Senate chamber, 
* don’t calf out the hour no way, does ill’ 

1 No,’ replied the guide.
‘ Whose property is it 7’
• Why, it belongs to the Union.’
‘ To which V 
‘To the Union.*
‘ Alt’ don’t strike ? No sirree. 

can’t fool me.’—Washington Star.

According to the Loudon Engineer, 
there are at present forty-seven oil tank 
steamers afloat, ranging in size from 6fi6 
to ‘4,134 tons gross, while no less than 
seventeen more areatpresenthciughuilt at 
European yards. The Dover (England) 
Harbor Board has closed arrangements 
with an oil company for the erection on 
the docks ol large oil reservoirs, which 
are to be constructed by neJfc summer, 
when oil tank steamers will make Dover 
a depot for the South of England and 
run regularly between there aud Russian 
and American ports.

RIPE FOR PROHIBITION. .

Fredericton, April 29th.

Rev. Dr. McLeod referred to the work 
of the prohibition commission in his ad
dress in the Temperance Hall last night. 
He said he thanked God that the minor
ity was oftentimes tight and the majority 
wrong. The report of the minority of 
tire commission was just as comprehen
sive as tlie majority report, although it 
did not appear in the pi css. Sooner or 
later all would come under the public 
eye. When, without solicitation on his 
patt, he was asked to go on the royal 
commission, he resolved, as far as lie 
could, to throw aside all former beliefs 
and prejudices he had formed against the 
liquor traffic, and with what ability he 
possessed to devote himself to the in
vestigation, and at the same time be man 
enough to stand up fur his convictions ; 
and, as far as he knew, he did so. He 
thought he knew something about the 
question when lie started out, but he 
knew nothing as competed with what he 
knew now. He would to God he were 
an at my .or a Dame of fire. He would go 
over the Dominion and stir up the people 
to the nature of the hideous, hateful and 
damnable liquor traffic which is wçrking 
ruin to this young Canada. The time 
was ripe for action. If men were honest 
in their convictions they would send, 
representatives to Parliament who would 
stand up like men on this question. 
Ample opportunity would be given them 
at the approaching Federal elections to 
show their honesty iu this regard.— 
Special to St. John Globe.

touched. Trainmen and passengers felt narnent.

THE POWER OF APPETITE.

A few ycats ago a noted wild beast 
I trainer gave a performance with his pels 
in of the leading Loudon theatres. He 
took his lions, tigers, leopards aud hyenas 
through their part of the entertainment, 
awing the audience by Ins wonder lui 
nerve and his control over it. As a 
closing act to the performance, he tvas to 
introduce an enormous boa constrictor,

THE ONE THING THAT COUNTS.

I do not write in the interest of any 
political party as such ; but let us keep 
it before the people that in the war
fare against the saloon there is but one 
thing that counts, and that is the 
ballqt. We may talk of the them 
and millions of treasure that aré worse 
than wasted annually in paying the 
liquor bill of the Nation ; but what does 
the liquor dealer care for that 1 Tbe 
work of the saloon still goes on.

We may tell of the vast army of dis
tillers, brewers aud saloon-keepers, who 
ate engaged iu the soul-destroying liquor 
bueitresslof this country ; but what dr— 
the liqtior-dealer care for that j 
work of the saloon still goes on.

We may deplore the fact that hundreds 
and thousands of young men are annually 
falling victims to the ravages ol the liquor 
traffic all over the laud ; hut what does 
the liquor dealer care for that t T1 
work ol the saloon still moves on.

We may depict the sigh«, tears, heart- 
uclret, and heart-breaks of fathers am 
mothers, on account of drunken suns am 
ruined daughters; but what dues the li. 
quor dealer care for these things ? Thl 
deadly work of the saloon still goes on.

We may demonstrate the awful trutl 
that hundreds and thousands of ouryoui 
men ate annually going down to a dr 

t ard’s grave aud a drunkard’s perdition ; 
but what does the liquor-dealer care for 
that ? The deathdelling work of the 
saloon still goes on.

None of these things move the liquor- 
I caler ; none of these things count.

But 1 rejoice, Mr. Editor, that in this 
.conDiet there is one thing that does count 
and that one thing is the ballot in the 
hand of the free American citizen. It is 
this, aud tlnsouly, that alarms the liqUor 
dealer ; it i, this, and this only, that is' 
.tube the death knell of the sal 
this country.

O that the Christian voters of 
would awake to the fact, and gover:
-.elves accordingly ‘.—Western.
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