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SELIST FOR NOV.

Newcastle, N.

B., Wednesday, November 23, I=87.

S

= Canadian Hom;:spun, Extra Heavy, 39c.
froni 55c. (all-wool). .
- Men's Shirts and Drawers, from 56¢., the suit.
and Drawers, from $1.10 the Suit.

en’s Country Socks, 20c., Cardigans, 85c.
splendid value. |

7 Flannels from 18c., Homespun Shirtings from 20c.
Flannel, 28c., a job lot A 1 value.
g A ial lot of fine Union Flannels, at 22c.
‘White do., 25¢.
* Tickings from 14, Striped Osnaburg, 11}c.

1 10¢. 13c. 18c.

~ All Goods reduced in price.
setiring from the retail trade, nor have I any rub-

B.

ot

23c.
Faney Check do, now selling at 17c.

from &3¢, double width.

Nap Cloths from 87c.

Ladies” Shawls.

=3

FAIREY,
- Newcastle.

-

_' OUBTAINS AXD POLES IN ENDLESS VARIETT

e com

CANADA HOUSE

Chatham, New Brunswirk,
Wm, JO]!NSEN, Proprictor

Consilerable outlay has been made on the
bouse to make it a first cluss Hotel and travellevs
still find it a desirable temporary resiience
hoth as reganis location and comfort. Tt is
situated within two minutes walk of Steamboat

"I landing ‘and Telegraph and Post Offices.

The proprieto: retnms thanks to the Public
for the ensouragement given him in the past,
snd will endeavor by conrtesy and attention o
mrerit the same in the In’ure.

GOOD SAMPLE ROOMS

For Commaercial Trave'lers and Siabling on the
premise:.
Oct. 12, 1885.

HOTEL BRUNSWICK,

4 MONCTON, NEW BRUNSWICK,

€ RO. McRWARNY, CEO. D. FUCH,

PROPRIETOR.

: ‘4] to he made. Cut thisoutandre
{ turn to us and we will send you

5 - § free,somethingofgreat valueand
importance to you, that will start

you in business which will bring you in more morey
*ight away than anything else in the world. And
oaecan do the work and live at home. Either sex;
s)lages. Something new, that just coins money for
st workers. We start you ; capital not needed.
Taisis one of the genuine, important chances of a
lifetime. Those who are ambitious and enterprising
vil' not delay., Grand outfit free. Addreas,

Troe & Co., Augusta, Meive.

(F. GLEMENTSON & 0.

: OUR STOCK OF
CROCEERY,
CHINA,

and GLASS,
LAMPS and LAMP GOODS,

is now complete for the coming spring. We
inyite
COUNTRY TRADERS

visiting St. John to call and see our unusunlly
varied stock, which we are offering at lowest

{ possibleprices.

. CRATES
_ suitable for country stores always in stock.

F. CLEMENTSON & Co.
Dock StrEET,
St. John.

: o 4
St John N. B., April 27, °87. 1yr.

SEINNER’S

58 KING STREET.

My Spring Stock is now complete in every
Department, and customers can rely ou getting
the best assortment ever offered in this market.
S 3
GARPET
. H
*  LINOLEUM.

* All Direct from the Manufacturers.

A. 0. SKINNER,
St. John, April 26, 1886,

CO-PARTNERSHIP NOTICE.

10nage heretofore acdorded to him in his busi.
has this day taken his son, R. L. Maltby, into

partnership, under firm of Thos. Maltby & Son

THOS. MALTBY,
Newecastle, Sept. 8, 1837.

* Referring to the above the Subscribers give

in all its branches, and promptly conduct the
‘same in thefirst class style heretofore condnct-
ed by the said Thos. g(dtby,' (who has been
for over fifty years in the business,) and solicit

* | a continuance of the same liberal patronage ac-

corded to him.
{ THOS. MALTBY,
R. L. MALTBY.

Nevgmtle,_SepL 8, 1887, 3mon,

SALESMEN Wanted.

o Canvass for Nursery Stock. Steady em-

| ployment to good men. Salary and expenses

puid. Apply at once, stating age.
CHASE BROTHERS,
Colborne.aﬂnt.

- August 24, '87.

SAUSAGES.

BELLONIES, CELERY, CAULIFLOWERS.,
4  Wholesale and Retail. =

JOHN HOPKINS,
'Engl’sh Sausage and Meat Shops,
; 'm mg STREET, 5t. JOEN,

The Subscriber, grateful for the liberal pat- 25

ness of Undertaker, hereby gives notice that he. 2

notice that they will continue above business | 5

NOTICE

W

FUR TRAPPERS.

If You cannot obtain a full
Market Value for your

RAW FURS

—AT THE—

Salter Brick Store,

Yoa can be farnished with such
information as will enable you
to get its full market value.

JOEN FERGUSON,

Newcastle, Oct. 5, 1887,

" Willis, Mott & Co.

GOLDEN GROVE WOOLEN MILLS.

Manufsctarers of

Tweeds, Homespuns, Blankets,
Flunnels, Yarns, etc-

Carding, Spinning and Weaving done to
order or on shares.

Fleece Wool bought for Cash or taken in ex-
change for Goods.

MILLS, GOLDEN GROVE, St. John Coun-
ty. Warehouse and Salesroom, 165 Union
Street, 2nd door East from Charlotte, St. Johu,

N. B.
5 ALEXANDER WILLIS.
T. PARTELOW MOTT.
St. John, Oet. 22, 1887.

LINIMENT

CURE PA}ﬁfn:llfxcenxax and
RELIEVE

Swellings,

Coutractions
of the Muscles, Stiffness of the Joints, Sprains,
Strains.

HEAL

Cuts.

| Best Stable Remedy in the World=
CUl{E Y Rheumatism, Neural

gia, Hoarseness, Sore
Throat, Croup, Diphtheria and all kindred af-
flictions.

LARCE BOTTLE!
POWERFUL R*MEDY!
MOST ECONOMICAL!

AS IT COSTS BUT

25 Cents.

Bruises, Scalds, Burns,
Cracks, Scratches and

selling medicine thay have.

BEWARE OF IMITATIONS,
of which there are severs] on the market.
The genuine only prepared by and bearing
{Lie ;-ame of

C. C. RICHARDS &CO,,

YARMOUTH, N. §.

TESTIMONIAL.

Mgzssrs. C. C. Ricrarps & Co.

DeaR SiRs.—I was formeily a resident of
Port La Tour, N. S., and there rcoei\’er} much
benefit from MINARD'S LINIMENT especially in
diphtheria. Please tell me how I can obtain
it here, as I cannot do without it in the house.

JOSEPH A. SNOW,

Norway, Maine.

Chas. R. ESTEY.

Pharmacist and Chemist.
Medlcal Hall - - Campbellton.

The Subscriber is Dezler in
PURE DRUGS sng CHEMICALS,
Chamois Skins, Sponges,
Toilct Articles.
AUMPHREY’S HOM@OPATHIC MEDICINES, Ete.
87 PHYSICIANS PRMSCRIPTIONS & Speciality

CHAS. ESTEY.
Campbellton, Sept. 25, 1886.

Notice to Fishermen.

Rass Fishery Licenses.

Persons in need of Bass Licenses at Red-
bank will apply to

Cverseer Sutheriand,

as all nets fishing without Licenses will je
seized. %

Redbank, Nov. 14, 1887, 2w.

1887, 1888,

INFORMATION,

I will pay the highest prices in cash for any
of the following RAW FURS :—OQtter, Beaver,
Bear, Mink, Martin, Lynx, Fox,Rat.

JAMES BROWN.

Newcastle, Oct. 12, 1887, L

STOVES for SALE.

For sals at a bargain, a large

BASE BURNER,

for Soft Coal, Style -

“O,HIO,

»
suitable for a Hall or large Dining Room. In
use only two seasons. Alsoa

Model Parlor Stove,

n good order.
For particulars apply at the ‘“ Advocate”
Office.

Oct. 10, 1887.

1,00 CORDS
—OF_

Carpet Warehouse, ‘White Birch Wanted.

Tenders will be received or contracts made
for the supplying of 1,800 Cords White

*BIRCH SPOOL WOOD

in quantities from 50 Cords and upwards by
the undersigned, and from whom full particu-
lars can be obtained.

JOIIN FERGUSON.

Newcastle.
Newcastle, Oct. 5, 1887.

TOBACCO.

RECEIVED TO-DAY AND IX BOND:

Butts. PILOT, Smoking.

@ No. 1, CROWN, 12s.
COMET, 12s.
HAWTHORNE, Smoking, 8s.
Caddies STERLING, 6s.

“ JUDGE, 8s.
EMPIRE, 7s.
INDEX., 6s.
NAPOLEON, 8s.
MYRTLE NAVY, 3s.

For sale low in bond or duty paid by
A. J. BABANG & CO.

15

2§ “

2

25

25
50
50

0

Oct. 10.

Estey’s Ced Liver Ol Cream,

Ey'pophos;—hitos of Lime & Soda,

Warranted to contzin 50 per cent. of the purest
Norwegian Cod Tiver Oil. - The most PaL-
ATABLE, DIGESTIBLE and EFFICACIOUS
preparations of Cod Liver Oil
on the market.
2z Children will take it and ask for more. &2

Endorsed by Physicians and prescribed by
them.

What they say: ‘‘I have no hesitation in
stating that it is the most perfect Emnulsion of
Cod Liver Oil I ever saw.” Another says—*‘I
have prescribed it extensively during tve past
three years and am prepared to state that no
other preparation of the kind has met with
equal acceptance at the hands of my patients.”

Prepared only by E. M. ESTEY, Pharmacist.

Sold by druggists everywhere.

& Price 50 cenis per bottle.
Sold in Newcastle by
E. LEE STREET,
DRUGGIST.

=

L~

4
Oct. 31, 1847.

MILLINERY.

The Subscriber has just imported a Large
and well Assorted Stock of FALL & WINTER

Millinery and Fancy Goods,

consisting of Ladies', Misses’ and Children’'s
HATS and BOMNNETS,
in all the new Shapes and Shades. Also a
Handsome lot of new Plushes, Velvets, Velve-
teens, Ribbons, Feathers, Aigrettes, Birds,
Wings, Flowers and Ornaments. Also Ladies’
Wool Vests, Hoods, Fascinators, Yarns and
Bustles, Old Ladies’ Dress Caps, Ladies’ and
Children’s Collars and Cuffs and Laces in great
variety., Trimmed Hats always on hand and
orders promptly attended to.
MRS, J. DEMBRS,

Newcastle, Nov. 14, 1887,

Executors’ Notice.

All persons havin, 1 elaims against ihe
Estate of CHARLES MARSHALL, late of
Newcas tle, deceased, are requested to present
the same within three months, and all persons
indebted to the swid Estate are required to
make payment forthwith. :
Dated 15th November, 1887.
- W. A. PARK,
EXECUTOR,

le

Newcastle, Nov. 15, "87.
BLOOD wants
toning up. Yoa

Es T E Y’s YDUR have no appetite,

i and what you do eat distresses
ESTEY'S  |vou. You are low spirited
ESTEY'S |and languid. You are ner-
ESTEY'S [vous, and at nights roll and

toss on your bed and cannot

sleep. This is all caused by

I R o . gour system being run down,

and requiring something to

IRON grace it up, and make you

4 ‘ee] all right again. To se-
IRON cure this you should take

IRON

ESTEY’S

[ron and Quinine Tonic.

After using it for a short
t'me you will find

A
AND
> D

QUININE

QUININE
QUININE
QUININE

TONIC,

TONIC.
TONIC.
TONIC.

ESTEY'S IRON AND QUININE TONIC

Is sold by Druggists everywhere. Be sure
and get the genuine. Price 50 cents, 6 hottles
$2.50.

Pgapaxed only by E. M. ESTEY, Moncton,

Your appetite improv-
led, your spirits become
lmore cheerful, and you
/feel and know that ev-
|ery fibre and tissue o
|your body is being brac-
[ed and renovated.

N

et

for Infants and chlidren.

[‘ ‘“Castoriais so well adapted tochildren that
recommend it as superior to any prescription
known to me.” v

Castoria cures Colie, Constipation,

Sour Stomach, Diarrhcea, Eructation,

Kills wt'iorms, gives sleep, and promotes di-
on,

injurious medication.

TEE CFNTACR Compaxy, 77 Murray Street, N, Y.

Druggists and Dealers pronounce it the best |-

ﬁeleétedfﬁit‘e\rature\.

A°THAT AND A’ THAT.
“ A man’sa man,” says Robert Burns,
“ For a’ that and a" that,”
But though the song be clear and stiong,
It lacks a note for a’ that.
The lout who'd shirk his daily work,
Yet claim his wage and a’ that,
Or beg when he can earn his bread,
Is not a man for &’ that.

1f all who dine on homely fare
Were true and brave, and a’ that;

And nofie whose garb is ‘ hodden grey.”
Was fool or knave, and 2’ that ;

The vice and crime that shame our time
Would fall and fade, and a’ {that,

And ploughinen be as good as kings,
And churls as earls for a’ that.

You see yon brawny, blustering sot,
Who.swaggers, swears and a’ that ;
And thinks becawse his strong right arm

Might fell an ox and a’ that,
That he's as noble, man for man,
As duke, or lord and a’ that ;

He's but a brute, beyond dispute,
And not a man for a’ that.

A man may own a large sstate,
Have palace, park and a’ that ;
And not for birth, but honest worth,
Be thrice a mau for a’ that,
And Donald herding ou the muir,
Who beats his wife and a’ that,
Be nothing but a rascal boor,
Nor half a man for a’ that.

1t comes to this, dear Robert Burus,
The truth is eld and a’ that,

““The rank is but the guinea’s stamp,
The man’s the gold, for a’ that.”

And though you put the minted mark
The lie is gross, the cheat is plain,

And will not pass for a’ that.

For a’ that and a’ that,
"Tis soul and heart, and a’ that,
That makes the king a gentleman,
And not' his crown and a’ that,
And man with man, if rich or poor,
The best is he for a’ that,
Who stands erect in self-respect,
And acts the man for a’ that.

MILLY . MORRISON'S MARRIAGE
CONTRACT.

Well, for my part, I don’t see why
folks call Milly Morrison a strong mind-
ed girl, quoth, to himself, the stalwart
young farmer John Armstrong, as he
strode homeward in the sumset glory,
after 2 charming Sunday afternoon with
the said Milly on the river. It appears
to me a good deal like jealoualy, because
there ain’t a girl in these parts that can
hold a eandle to her.. The little daisy.
She knows well enough how much I
think of her, and if I’m not mightily
mistaken; she likes me* preity weli, too.
And confound it all! P’m not going to
take anybody's word for it; I'm just «
goiug to go in and win and let her-st,mng-
mindedness go to the dickens; I guess
it'll never hurt me ! and whistling blithe-
ly ¢ Ye banks and braes o’ Bonnie Dobn,’
valiant John cleared the fence at a bound
and disappeared in the gloom of the
wooda beyond.

Yes, everybody said Milly Morrison

as strong-minded, but how it ever got
about or who first said it, Mrs. Gfundy
didn’t know. Pretty Milly, with her
rose leaf eheek, and her tender brown
eyes, and.her golden braids, stroug mind-
ed! Preposterous! Surely no girl in
the county or town of Glenville, had half
as many beaux, nor half as many offers,
aseverybody knew. But certain it was
that no matter how bold and confident
the swain might be who tried his fate
with Milly, he wasalways known to come
away wonderfully disconcerted, with
never a word as to the why and%’hor{-
ore.

What could it mean? wagged the gos-
sip tongues. Why, maybe she’s strong-
minded ;;yes to be sure, Milly Morrison
must be strong minded, else why did she
let s0 many good chances slip !

And thus it came to the ear of John
Armstrong, the most energetic, the most
enterprising young farmer in Glenville,
as was commonly agreed. At first he
gave credénce to the story and cultivated
her acquaintance out of curiosity, merely,
as he told himself, to see what manner of
human-kind a strong-minded woman
might be. But Milly put forth no start-
ling ideas in his presence; and finally,
when he found himself subdued by her
maidenly charms, after sitting opposite
those innocent brown eyes, and watching
the fluttering bloom of that lovely face,
tor one long delicious summer afterncon
he settled in his mind that it is a mali-
cious falsehood about her. And -now,
the die was cast.  He, John Armstrong,
would ask Milly for her love, and in his
heart of hearts he had no doubt that he
should win the prize.

Just to think of her going round the
country specifying and proclaiming
woman’s rights ! he exclaimed to himself
as he drove home the cows. Why—ha !
ha !—she’s as innocent and as gentleas
lamb. And as for having a will of her
own, or standing up and fighting it ont
on her own account,—stuff and nonsense !
—I’d as soon expect Brindle here to kick
over the milk-pail. Nobody need talk
to me about Milly Morrison’s being a
woman’s righter. I never see anything
of it.

Time sped as time has a way of doing,
until nearly a week had elapsed. It was
a summer night, and John and Milly
stood by the river-bank. All things were
propitious. The wind sighed softly
through the tree-tops. The young moon
gazed at her image in the sparkling water,
aud John felt that the time hadcome

for him to unburden his heart,

Milly, he said softly, as he caught her
hand, I’ve something to tell you to-night.
[ thisk you have guewed how much 1
love you, Milly darling, because it was
something ‘I couldn’t conceal. But I
want to know—do you think—I mean,
do you love me a hittle, Milly ?

Yes, John, faltered she of thqdown-
cast eyes and rosy cheeks.

My little Mayflower ! And ecstatically
—will you marry me, dear, and help me
make & home ?—a little home all to our-
selvea ? -

A pause. Then slowly, [ dow’t know,
John. I love you dearly, but—but—it
seems like « great undertaking,—a great
responsibility, T don’t believe I am fitted
for it.

Fitted for it! he laughed gleefully ;
why Milly, you know as well as I do
that there isn’t a smarter - girl in the
whole ccuntry than you are, and he help-
ed himwelf to a kiss from the rosy lips.

You said, help you make a home. 1
don’t think I quite understand. Won't
you explain, Joha, what I should have
to do ? she said hesitatingly.

Why, a little impatiently, atrange you
don’t understand, Milly. Make a home
Jjust as other people do who get married
and live together. You run the house,
and I run the: farm. Of course, you
would be willing to do your share of the
work, wouldn’t you? You know Iam
not rich.

Oh, 1 see, anawered Milly ; you would
raise the crops and sell them, and take
care of the stock.

And, put in John, you would do the
cooking, and  the dairy-work, and the
laundry-work, and the rest.

Yes, to be sure; I quite understand
now, she replied.

Well then, he said fondly, will you
marry me, Milly, ? You haven’t said yet
that you would.

The long lashes drooped upon the rose-
leaf cheek for an instant, and then a pair
of innocent eyes were raised to his face
as she asked timidly :

But you haven’t said yet what you
would give me for doing my share of the
work, John.

Give you! he cried in amazement ;
why, Milly Morrison, what do you
mean ?

Why, just this. Don’t you ses, John,
thas your work brings you in a fair pro-
fit so much meney every year. Bui
mipe would bring me in nothing.

Why, Milly, he answered reproach-
fully, you would have a home and-enough
for your needs.

That 4%, she replied with dignity, I
should have my board and clothes ! Bui
bear in mind, John, I can ‘earn more
than that any day. Dea. Jones has
wanted me to keep house for him ever
since his wife died, and I could have my
board and clothes there, and money in
the bank every month.

But, darling, protested John, do you
think I would be so mean as to everdeny
you money when you asked me for it?

But that's just what I would not do,
she answered. If I do half the work,
why shouldn’t I have half the profita ?

Half the proiits ! John was-dazed at
her audacity.

¢1 should do the work that you would
have to pay some one else to do,’ she
continued, ‘ and if I work as many hours
a day as you do, and do my work as
faithfully as you do yours, why should
you have all the profits and I nothing ?

John’s amazement culminated in a
white heat of passion.

¢ Well, Miss Morrison,’ he said, with
superb scorn, ‘if you are not willing - to
marry me as other folks marry, aud do
as other folks do, you can wait till some
fellow comes along who is willing to. take
you on your own terms.’

*I suppouse you think me very mercen-
ary, Johu,” said Milly, gently; ¢but
truly I don’t care half so much for the
money as I do- for the ‘principle of the
thing.’

"Seething with rage and disappoint-
ment, he led her home across the dewy
meadows. At the gate she held out her
hand, and said, sadly, ¢Good-by, John.
Remember I still love you dearly, and if
you had been disposed to treat me justly,
you would have found in me a faithful
and true wife.’

John muttered something between his
teeth, jammed his hat dewn over his

ed the tumult in his soul that aftexall,
folks were right. - Milly Morrison
most decidedly strong-minded.

Somehow, it got noised about that
Milly had refused John, and all
ville was agog as to the reason\for it.
Many a professional gossip declared that
sure’s she lives, Milly Morrison’ll repent
the day she ever gave such a proper
young man as John Armstrong the go-
by. But through it all, though perfectly
aware that she was the theme of every
tongue, Milly bore herself with smiling
unconsciousness. Not so John. In a
moody and unhappy frame of mind -he
shunned his young friends, and carried
about an expression %o severe that there
were none so brave asto test his good
humor with a joke.

On a large farm on the outskirts of
Glenville Iived Milly Morrison, youngest
child of Rufus and Martha Morrison.
The elder sons and daughters having
martied and set up homes for themselves
only Milly was left home to help “moth-
er” with the farm work.

One midsummer afternoon as the two
sat busily sewing, Mrs. Morrison looked

up and said, ‘ everybody is saying, Milly,

o

that you have refused John Armstrong.
Is it true, dear ¥

¢ No, mother,’ said Milly, with a smile ;
“he refused me.

¢Why, what do you mean, child ? Of
course you didn’t propose to him ¥ ques-
tioned the mother.

*Oh, no. He asked me first, but when
I mentioned my terms he refused me or
my terms—don’t know which.’

‘You talk in riddles, Milly. I really
can’t see any resson why you should not
marry John, and you know he thinks &
deal of you.’ !

¢Why, mother wine, it wasn’t my
fault. I just asked John what he was
going to give me for my share of the
farm work. I told him that if I did haif
the work, I thought I ought to have half
the profits. And be got mad, that’s all.
Oh, 1 never shall forget his face,” and
she ended with a peal of laughter.

‘Milly, Milly, cried her mother in
surprise, where did you get such ideas ?

¢ Mother,’ said Milly, seriously, laying
aside her work and seating herself at her
mother’s knee. I got them here in our
every day experience. Think of how
you have elaved all your life, think of
how you and Islave every day of our
lives, and then tell'me what compensa-
tions we have. Lookat this house. Are
there a dozen articles of luxury init?
Look at the clothes we wear. Are they
much better than the poorest people in
town wear? Do we ever have any money
to spend for our own pleasure? Is there
a book or magazine or picture thaé we
are ever able to buy? Now, mother,
den’t stop me. I'm not going to =ay a
word against father. I've no doubt he's
as good as mest men.  But if you think
it’s right to slave day in and out for your
beard and clothes (and poor board and
poor clothes at that), I don’t.. Pveheant
you say many times that you'd sooner go
with barely clothes enough to keep you
warm rather than ask father for the
mohey, and you know, mother, it takes
me a week to get my courage up to ask
him for & newdress. I feel as if I were
facing the judge of a critninal court. Now,
mother, confess that you think these
things are ot right.’

¢Yes, Milly,’ answered her mother.
wiping away the persistent tears, ‘ I hiave
felt this injustice all my life. Your fath-
er seenus to.think that, hard as we work
to help him niake his money, we have no
right to any of it. 3

‘No, I shan’s soon forget the day,
mother, when you asked him for a dollar
and a half to buy your winter flanmels
that he wanted to know if you expected
#o spend all the money that was made on
a farm in a year? added Milly, in-
dignantly.

¢ Hush, Milly, hush ! remember he is
your father !’

‘I don’t forget that; but I've said
nothing that isn’t true. And now,
mother, do you blame me for not want-
ing to put myself in just such a position
as that for the rest of my life? No,
clenching her hand. I'd rather live an
old maid all my days with a little hard-

|earned money in my poeket and my

sense of independence, than be the wife
of the richest famer im the county, if I
had to go to him like a trembling beggar
for every little necessity,’ and burning
with indignation, Milly sprang from the
room and “ had it out” in the old cherry-
tree ottt in the orchard.

The summer day waned. The Septem-
ber haze hung upon she hifls. The au-
tumn leaves were falling, when late one
afternoon as Milly was walking home
fbm town, following the familiar path
by the river's bank, she came suddenly
face to face with John Armstrong. She
smiled and bowed and would have passed
on, but he put out a detaining hand.

¢ Aren’t you going to stop and speak to
me Milly ? he asked, humbly, as the
color surged over his face.

“Why, John,’ she answered, gently, ‘I
have alwaya been willing tospeak to you.
You know it is you who haveu’t wanted
to epeak to me since—’

¢Since I made a fool of myself’ blurt-
ed out John. Then Le added, ¢ come and
sit down here with me a moment, won’t
you? I want toset myself right with
you.' *

When they were seated on the trunk
of a fallen tree he continned :

¢ Pve thought it all over what you said
to me that night, Milly, and I have come
to see that there’s a good deal of justice
on y ide. At first, I couldn’t see it
becatise, you kmnow, I was blinded by
prejudice and custom and—tradition.
| But I finally came to look at it like this.
You see, marriage between folks like you
and me is & kind of partvership. Now,
says I to myself, John Armstrong, you
wouldn’t go into partnership with any
man, agree to-do half the work or work
as many hours a day as he does, and‘ex-
pect to get nothing for it but your board
and clothes. Youn'd expect to get half
the profits, come now, wouldn’t you?
Well, then, says I to myself, let’s put the
shoe on the other foot. Now, if I wasa
ywoman, would 1 go into partnership with
a man, and agree to do half the work
and not get half the profits? In course
I wouldn’t. Then thinks I, 2 woman has
just as much right to what she earns as a
man. There ain’t any difference except
in the kind - of work. And so at last it
kinder come to me wlat a blamed fool 1
had been, aud ~what's the matter? Oh,
don’t cry, darling !  Don’t you see that it
wasa 1l along o’ loving you so much that

made nie come to look at it jus
And if youll ouly :
Pl promise to give
promwise you anything
me, Milly. Will you dear
And who wonders .
him then, there into her tender, w
ly heart ! i
The church bells were p
rare sunny morning in late O
there was a holiday look to th
by in Glenville town, ifor eve!

the usually slumberous community. 3-6
indefinable something was going to hap-
pen. At last suspense was ended, aiid
down the aisle, proudly stepping, came
bride and groom, with sunshine on

faces and sunshine* ir hes

what are theyidoing !  Whe

ister ! What's that table

But all agitation was summarily
ed when Lawyer Cobl, in his most
oratorical style, read the ¥
warkable document ;

‘Know all men by these
Jo};n ) Sirmstron ing of so1
and mind, do this in the year
Lord 18—, and in this month of
aud 25th day of the same, enter e
civil contract of marriage with Millicent.
H. Morrison. And I do hereby declare
that our civil union shall be gove
strictly business principles, to wit - :
moneys, personal and landed pro;
accruing to me after this date, as finane
ﬁr busin;;; manager of the sh:

ecome the joint th pa
to this contract pol':pel'l‘. mndyiﬁqm
Millicent H. Morrison faithfully perf
a share of the labor necess for
acquiring of said property. x qua
division of the same t glnﬁ; ear
reckoning from the Jate of this:
meInL S
n case of separation or di
contract shall beplliitemlly adhered to. ‘}:
case of death, the property shall rever:
to the remaining partner—to the contrac;
or to his heirs-at-law unless otherwis: -
decreed. In witness thereof I hereby
Igi‘* my hand and scal, this 25th Oet.,

(Sigued) Jomx P. ArMsTRONG,
- Mruurcext H. MORRISON,
Witnesses, Thomas Wiggine, Willian:
Brown, John Pettengill. LIRS

In breathless silence waited the wed-
ding guests, while the signatures wers
made. The civil service then being com
pleted by the presentation of a copyef
the document to both bride and groo 1y
they turned to the altar to be wade ons
by the man of God. : =

At last it was all over, and as Milly
walked down the aisle, she realized the
consternation she had caused. A bomb-
shell exploded in the midst of the sacred
edifice could scarce have created s greater
excitement than this, The telling of it
spread like a prairie fire. Discussion
waxed hot. One good mother in Mi &
was heard to declare to an eager crowd of
listeners : “Wal, I allus ﬂwg&ﬂ'r
Morrison was queer, but now Pm certain
on it, and (sententiously) if Bedlam den’t -
reign in that house afore tive years, then
I dox'x’t know nothing about {nm na-
ture ! g
And o it came to pass that about just
as tourists abroad are pointed out the
places famous in legend or history, stran-
gers in Glenville are shown the little
chiurch where Milly Morrison signed her
marriage contract. :

.
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A JUDGMENT SCENE—WHAT
THE DEALER MUST SAY WHEN
CALLED TO GIVE AN ACCOUNT
OF HIS WORK. ‘

1n one of our Scriptures a j b
scene is described. 'When the fm-il
seated on his throne and before him the
people are gathered, .he shall say to those
upon his right hand : :

4 “_Coxlue, ):_ bgldeused of my Fathez, in-
erit the kingdom - prepared f o1
from the foundation o?lhc euth.“Fzr I
was hungered, and ye gave me meat;
thirsty, and ye gave me drink; nakec,
and ye clothed me; nick and in prison,
and ye visited me.” |

How does this apply to the liquor
dealer, manufacturer and seller? Let
the judge ask of the liguor man :

“Did’you feed the hungry 1

“Nd. ‘I made the hungry more hur-
gry andetook from him the means by
which he might hava lived.”

“ Did you give unto the least of my
brethren drink ?° ;

Yes. I gave him drink, bufinstead of
refreshing him it turned into fire within
him-and made him Jess a man. It curs-
ed him.” :

: e I?id you find him naked and clothed
him.”

“No. I found him clothed and in hia
right mind, and I took his garments
from him and left him naked, in poverty
and distress.” ®

“Did yon find him in prison and visit
him ?”

*No. I found him happy in his
liberty with father, mother, sisters and
brothers, or wife and children, active and
free and honorable in ‘business, and I
lowered him from his freedom a placed
him in prison in shame and wretchedness
and disgrace.’ ‘

With shavie-faced, and a hewly-awak-
ened sense of the tremendous wrong in-
flicted upon every interest of life, thie li-
quor traffic must plead guilty tothis in- >
dictment before the bar of heaven and
earth.

. We can make no distinction of persons
in a business which, from first to last; is
corrupt and demoralized, and which by
common consent begets more misfortunes
than all other causes combined ; it can be
iwproved ouly by being abandoned ; and
while we wish to respect the bonds of
our common humanity, we will i
individual men ouly when they RS
wash their hands of this tremendous evil
and swear by the sanctities of life that
they will no more of it.

Children Cry for

Pitcher's (:a'iitm'la.j'E




