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I=NE=s,

FAIREY'S.

Black Cashmercs,

Turkish Alhambra Curtains,
Printed Table-Covers,
Cheap Cretonnes,
Comfortables,

White Blankets,

Grey do.

Grey Flannels,

White do.

Scarlet - do.

Faney  do.

Swansdowns,

Colored do.

Men’s Tweed and Homespun,
Ladies Black Straw Hats,
Hat Shapes,

Kid Gloves, Stitched Backs,
Ladies’ Undervests, etc.

RIGHT, GOODS Al

~ B. FAIREY.

Newcecastle.

CANADA HOQUSE
Chatham, New Branswiek,

Wmn. N 3i10N, Proprictor

Considerable outlsy has been made ou the
bouse to make ita first cluss Hotel and trave'lers
still find it a desirable temporary residence
?oth as regands location snd comfort. [t ig

it wated within two minutes walk of Stenmboat

landing and Telegrapl and Post Ofices,

The proprieto: wmm.thmkx to the Public
for the encouragenrent given hin in the past
»ad will endeavor b{:onrtuy and attention ¢
merit the same in the fr’ure.

GOOD SAMPLE ROOMS

F rConvaercial Trave'lers and S%alling on the
yrem ise
_ Oct. 12, 1885,

. Notice

T Storekksepars Gene ally.

Our Fall stock of
Pure Wool Enitting
YARNS

are now ready for delivery-
If yov have not already placed your orders
write for samples and prices.
GOLDEN GROVE WOOLEN MILLS,
: St. Jobn, N. B.
WILLIS, MOTT & CO.
8t. Johun, Aug. 27, 1888.

Stoves for Sale.

For sale at a bargain, a large

BASE BURNER,

for Soft Coal, Style

“OHIO/

suitable for a Hall or large Dining Room. 1.
: uge only two seasons. Alsoa

Model Parlor Stove,
o in good order.

~ For parficulars apply at the ‘* Advocate”

Oct. 10, 1887.

For Sale.
The propristor offers for sale tke

Drug Store,

sitnated in Richibucto, Kent County, N. B.

2nd July 1888,

- NEW GOODS
o SUlIE_B_and FALL.

GASH STORE.

New Priuts, Plushes, Fancy Velveteens and
Lace -

5

m extraordinarily Cheap, Fa
wn“, Flannels snd Woo) Shawls. il

: o
Proprietor.
- Meltons, Moaltons,

New Dress Goods, Embroideries, Kid and Silk

Gloves, also  Blaukets, Yarns, Homespun,

Plain and Checked Winceys, Ladies Scote

‘W ool Undervests, a 1 assortment of Men’s

Top Shirts, Shirts Drawers, Boots and
Crockery and

Shoes,
Staple Grocerics.
A few pieces of Mantle and Ulster Cloths.

Thes. Clarx & Co.
Newcastle, Aug. 14, '88.

mDe ‘g: mil
Rooms for

Constipation
Demands prompt treatment. The re-
sults of neglect may be serious. Avoid
all harsh and drastic purgatives, the
tendency of which is to weaken the
bowels. The best remedy is Ayer’s
Pills. Being purely vegetable, their
action is prompt and their effect always
beneficial. They are an admirable
Liver and After-dinner pill, and every-
where endorsed by the profession.

“ Ayer’s Pills are highly and univer.
sally ken of by the people about
here. make daily use of them in my
practice.” — Dr. I. E. Fowler,
port, Conn.

“T can recommend Ayer’s Pills above
all others, having 1 proved their

value as a ca%rﬂc or myself and
family.” — J. T, Hess, mmvﬁ:, Pa.

“ For several years Ayer’s Pills have
been used in my family. We find them

_ " Effective Remedy !

for constipation and indigestion, and
are never without them in the house.”
— Moses Grenier, Lowell, Mass.

“1 have used Ayer's Pills, for liver
trotibles and indigestion, dnring many
years, and have always found them
irompt and efficient in_their action.” —

N. 8mith, Utica, N. Y.

“1 suffered from constipation which
assumed such an obstinate form that I
feared it would cause a stoppage of the
bowels. Two boxes of A,yer’u Pills ef-
fected a complete cure.” —D, Burke,
Saco, Me.

“T have used Ayer’s Pills for the past
thirty years and consider them an in-
valuable family medicine. I know of
no better remedy for liver troubles,
and l;lv% dwsy? fonm} them a promg
cure for dys; a."’ — James Quinn,
Middle st.; p.ox-d, Conn.

“ Having been troubled with costive-
ness, which seems inevitable with per-
sons of sedentary habits, I have tried
Ayer’s Pills, hoping for relief. I am
&M to say that thei have served me

tter than any other medicine. I
arrive at this conclusion only after a
faithful trial of their merits.” —Samuel

T. Jones, Oak st., Boston, Mass. ' ;
Ayer’s .Plll,s,‘j
PREPARED BY ' )77 idr. 3

Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass.
S0ld by all Dealers in Medicine,

** A Stitch In Time Saves Nine,”

Is an old preverb and if follewed ou* thmnﬁ
life much time, mouey and suffering may
prevented. A Cough or Cold neglected often
ends in Consumption, which might have been
cured in a few days had the proper remedy
been used. Dou’t delay, delays are dangerous.
Secure at oncs a bottle of

ESTEY'’'S

Cod Liver (il Cream.

It will cure a8 covgh or cold quicker than
anything else you can use.
. R. L. Botsford, Richibneto, N. B., writes
as follows : ‘I bave ribed and sold over
eleven dozen of Estey’s Cogd Liver Oil Cream.
I have had better results frow its use than any
other preperation of the kind that I ever used.”
Ask your druggist for 'ESTEY'S COD
LIVER OIL CRE&. Take no other,
Price, 50c. 6 bottles, $2.50. Prepmed only
by E. M. ESTEY, Pharwacist, Moncton, N. B.
toning up. You

YUUR have Do appetite,

and what you doeatdistre ses
ou. You are low spirited
and languid, Youare mer-
vous, and at nights roll and
w8son your bed and cannot
steep. - This is all caused by
your system being run dowa
and requiving something to
brace it up, and make yon
feel all right again. To ge-
cuve this you should take

BLOOD want

ESTEY'S

ESTEY’S
ESTEY'S
ESTEY'S

IRON
IRON
IRON

A
AND
D

QUININE

QUININE
QUININE
QUININE

TOMIC,

TONIC.
TONIC.
TONIC.

BSTEY’S

Iron and Quinine Tonic.

Afler using it for a shor
vime you will find

Your appetite improv-
ed, your spirits become
more cheerful, and yon
feel and know that ey-
ery fibre and tissue of
your body is beingbrac-
ed and renovated.

ESTE'S IRON AND QUININE TONIC

Is sold by Druggists everywhere. ' Be sure
;:.d 58“ the genuine. Price 50 cents, 6 bottles

Pr;.ptndonly by E. M. EsTREY, Moncton,

N

New Spring and Bunnm—

MILLINERY.

I have on hand a large and well sssorted
Stock to which I would call attention of m
customers and the publicgenerally. My Stoc{
comprises—

Ladies’ and Children's Trimmed and Un-
trimmed Hats and Bonnets in all the new and
leading shapes.

Shot and Chaugeable Silks, Satins, Gauzes,
Rihbons, Feathers, and Flowers; Crape and
Mouvrning Flowers, Fancy Frilling and Veilin
Chenile Trimming in black and colors, Bong
kerchiefs in Silk and Linen, Children’s Collars,
Bibe, Old Lady’s Dress Cgpe. Lace Flouncings
and hmbnrg:, and a variety of other articles,

All orders promptly attended to.

MRS. J. DEMERS,

Newoaatle, April 16, 1888.

E‘E&“‘w",._..".

' Tux Cmvravm Comraxy, 77 Murray Street, N. Y.

Selected Biterature.

NAT.

|

CHAPTER L !
i

OLD NAT.

A respectable and prosaic Protestant |
farmer in a quiet part of Ireland has lit-
tle food for his imagination, should he’
possess such a faculty—one which he'
very seldom does possess. - He is, in‘&u‘l,
as a rule, the most comnionplace and 1
romantic ot men. His neighbore do nes
hatitually thrill him with exciting tales
of their personal adventures with lepre-
chauns, with bewitched black cats with
bristling hair and eyes aflanie, with great
enchanted dogs of furious aepect, or,
tricksy fairies, or ghosts with a horrid
weakneas for bhlastin’ ianocent folk who
may be unfortunate enough to croes
their path. |
In religion the Protestant farmer is
strictly Puritan, and he seldom takes a
very vivid interest in the next world;
perhaps, because he does not believe in
purgatory, and very dimly realizes ‘the
full and terrible eignificance of the ' doc-
trine of eternal punishment; whilet heI
very fully realizes the doctrine of justi-
fication by faith alone, though the ser-
mons which teach him to grasp it a'e
dull to a degree which it would be im-
p esible for any one to conceive who had
not had the misfortune to listen to them;
no wonder Heaven eems to him a place
where thére is no work to be done. How-
ever, his faith in his religion in the ab-
stract is boundless ; so is his loyalty to
the State ; and his party spirit js as a
consuming fire. Though more civilized,
humane, and truthful than his west- Irish
countrymen, leis not nearly so pictui-
esque. ¥
Nathaniel Scarlet, senior, was an -old
bachelor. His only near relative was a
nephew, whom he had adopted when the
latter was a thin, long-legged boy of six,
with thoughtful dark eyes and a painful
seusitiveness to harsh words. Old Nat
never regretted having adopted the
younger Nathanixl Scarlet. He sent him
to a small school connected with the par-
ish church, where he quickly learned to
read, toepell, and even alittle arithme-
tic. These accomplishments he seldom
cared to practise, but he early displayed
a capacity for practical farming, and be-’
gan to combine a delusive air .of weak-
ness with an amount of physical strength
that was amazing. )

& 1

}

His uncle often said : ¢ Nat, have a
faultless oie fur sthock an’ craps. He
can plough, or sow, or rape, or mow, agin |

th’ grasses ! Iximplery? whoy, money
farrly sthicks to him it

Young Nat’s luck about money was
not a matter of indifference to old Nat:
His neighbors said: ‘He’s near, very
near, is ould Nat; but what matther$
He have money, an’ money’s th’ best
thing !

Old Nat also had an obstinate will and
a fiery temper, and he did not always
practice as he preached. For instance,

he professed to hate politics, but he would
go any distance to ses an Orange proces-

sion, or to hear the sound of fifes and
drums ; and he certainly spoke with ex-
ceeding bitterness of a certain distin-
guished statesman, who had failed to
grapple, as he thought, successfully with
Irish difficulties. *He's th’ vury fa'ather
iv lies,’ he would roar ; ‘an owld ruffian
without a prinsobel.’

He daily lectured his nephew on the
necessity for self-discipline, whilst he
himself flew into violent rages on the
slightest pretexts, and literally tore his
reverent long white locks if the punctual-
ity upon which he insisted was infringed
by %o much as a moment’s delay.

He professed the profoundest contempt
for the softer eex, buf as a matter of fact
he was absurdly romautic, and capable
of the most eccentric acts to compass a
happy marriage for his quiet and sensi-
ble nephew.

He would exclaim; *I niver met a
young mon 8o sot agin weeman as Nat ;
eay the gurl is good-lookin’ or th’ loike,
an’ he'll see fauts where there’s no fauts,’

And certainly from a boy Nat had ap-
proved his uncle’s bachelor independence,
and had drawn comparisons between his
uncle’s life and the less fortunate lives of
his married neighbors, who habitually'
chanced to wear a subdued and even |
down-trodden air that was very inexpli-
cable, whilst their wives were notorions-
ly the reverse of perfeet, and their homes
by no meaus models of cleanliness,

However, on the whole, young Nat’s
naturally ardent imagination had been,

cumstances during his quiet boyhood and
early youth, that it had not added in any
way to his intellectual attractions, en-
hanced joys of which he had had no ex-
perience, or embittered troubles which
were destined to come later on, as it

he was thirty years 6ld, his uncle died
very suddenly.

The day of old Nat’s death the latter
rode, during the afternoon, to the near-
est country town, as young Nat suspeeted
upon some mysterious errand, for it was
not market-day.

at his usual hour, and at length Nat sent

the best ; an’ what’s more, he's a quiet an’ '
iximplery lad. Quiet ? whoy, his vice is
low an’ soft as th’ summer wind among

as it were, 80 strictly disciplined by cir-!

were, with a rush. Indeed, his life con-'
tinued entirely uneventful, until, when '

He did not even return ‘

lthe yard-boy and his two farm-laborers | lay+in this—that he did not happen to be,
: to Led, and sat up'himself in the kitchen
%wilh old Dora the housekeeper, a woman {and therefore, unfurtunately, the longer
of an extremely superstitious turn of|

mind, who was occasionally capable of
almost fervid eloquence. This evening
she was unusunally silent, and did not
care to express her sense of uncasiness.

At length Nat rose with some impa-
tieace and said : * I Vlieves Dora, I'll be
goin’ down a bit iv th’ road. Maybe Oi'd
meet me uncle.’

He started accordingly and walked
some gistance along the highroad.—
Though it was past eleven o'clock it was
still light enougly, this July evening, to
recognize any one passing, and presently
Nat saw his uncle's short, thickset figure
appreaching.

¢ Well, uncle,’ he called out, ¢ whativer
kep ye out so late, an’ where did ye lave
old Orange the mare ¥

Old Nat made no reply. To his ne-

'phew’s unbounded surprise, he glided

toward him noiselessly and with extraor-
dinary celerity, and finally past him and
disappeared in the direction of the farm.
Nat turned and hastened after him. On
entering the house, however, he found
Dora still alone in the kitchen.

* Where did me uncle go whin he come
in 7 he asked.

“Sure he niver come in ’tall} Dora
answered.

‘Niver come in ’tall? he repeated.
‘ He actially passed me on th’ road tin
minutes ago.
was walkin’ loike th’ wind. I called to
him,, but he niver anewered, but med for
honte; thin I tarned and follyed him/

* Take care but ’twas his fetch ye seen,’
gaid 'the old woman. ‘Go, Nat, fur
Gawd’s sake, an’ call the min, an’ go look
fur‘ye’er uncle. 12misdoubt me ’tis but
his dead body ye'll foind.’

Nat, who was beginning to feel seri-
ously uneasy, thought it as well to take
her advice. He called up the men, and
proceeded aleng the road to look for his
uncle. The men carried a shutter, and
as a matter of fact, about two miles from
the farm they found the old man’s dead
body Jying in the middle of the road, and
saw old Orange grazing at a little dis-
tance. The animal’s knees were so badly
cut it was evident that she had fallen and
thrown her master heavily o the ground.

However, it is unnecessary to linger
over these detals. It is sufficient to say
that Nat’s grief for his uncle was sincere,
but not so extreme as his confusion and
dismay, when, a few hours later, he made
certain egually unexpected and startling
discoveries. :

CHAPTER IL
A BURPRISE.

It appeared that his uncle had lately
negotiated a marriage for him without
his knowledge or consent ; that old Nat
had, indeed, carried matters with a high
hand ; that he bad arranged all the pre-
liminaries ; had given orders to the mo-
ther of the bride-elect about the settle-
ments—orders which he had carefully
 carried out ; and had actually named the
wedding-day. Money bad naturally been
the paramount influence in determining
old Nat’s ctoice of a wife for his nephew.
Eliza Jane Scarlet of Maryville Farm
near Glengal, in the west of Ireland, was
an heiress. She was the daughter of old
Nat’s first cousin, John Scarlet, who had
died of smallpox, when that disease was
devastating Glengal some years before.—
She was an only child, and exactly young
Nat's age—thirty, Old Nat, however,
had not been wholly uninfluenced by ro-
| mantic considerations ; A8 a very young
man, he had been much in love with
Mrs. Scarlet, then Eliza Jane Judge.—
Since she had married his cousin, John
Scarlet, he had never seen her. Indeed,
his decieion about her daughter and his
nephew had been altogether the result of
8 sudden inspiration, upon which he had
‘acted with his usual promptitude. His
too sanguine hopes had endowed a person
he had never seen with inherited charms
it was possible she might not possess, and
had exaggerated thé amount of wealth
she would eventually possess.

In his uncle’s pockets Nat fouund all
the correspoadence connected with the
affair. It would be impossible to ima-
gine anything more characteristic than
old Nat’s letters—copies of which he had
carefully preserved—and no doubt they
would have been extremely amusing to
any one but his nephew. However, Mrs,
Bcarlet’s letters filled Nat, who had much
sensitiveness, with positive despair.

Old Nat had gone into town the after-
noon of the day of his death for the pur-
pose of signing his will. In his will he
left his nephew the interest of his farm,
of which he had a long lease, and also his

‘ample savings, amounting to over eleven
hundred pounds, on one condition, that
he marriedy on or before the tenth day of
the following month August, his cousin
' Jane Scarlet, it being then the twenty-
' pinth of July.

All day old Nat had been looking for-
'ward to telling his coy and retiring ne-
phew of the trick he had played him
about his marriage, and to overcoming
any objections he might possibly make,
by informing him of the signing of the
will, and by describing its contents.

During the few days immediately suc-
ceeding his uncle’s death Nat had many
quiet hours in which to ponder over Lis
!poeition ; after all, a very ordinary one
for a young man of his class and of his
country. The difficulty of his positicn

He badn’t th’ mare, an’ he| .

by any means, an ordinary ycung man,

he tkought of the matter the Jess he liked
it. - He, who had all bis life digliked wo-
men and looked forward to a career of
bachelor peace and indepeudence, found
himeelf suddenly deprived of the sup-
poit and countenance of his uncle, aud
ergaged to marry in a fortnight or less, a
woman whom he bad never seen, and of
whose probable age, character, or appear-
ance he knew nothing.

He had still an air of boyish purity
and freshness, and a somewhat demure
and exaggerated quietness of voice and
aspect. He was tall and slight, almost to
frailness. His head wassmall, his bair
brown, and his natorally brown com-
plexion bronzed by the sun. He hada
short but not ill-shaped nose, fine teeth,
and rather thick lips, which betrayed, by
their occasional tremulonsness, perhaps
an almost morbid sensitiveness. His
eyes were handsome, almoud-shaped,
with rather full lide, and in color dark
brown.

Ris ordinary dress was a worn old cor-
duroy waistcoat and trousers (he never
wore a coat except on Sundaye, or when
he went to a fair);a very white shirt, and
a battered old jerry hat, low in. the
crown, and narrow in the brim, and
placed too far back upon his head not to
detract seriously from his good looks.—
He wore no hair upon his face and shav-
ed every morning.

During the evening of the day on
which his uncle had been buried Nat
Joined Dora by the kitchen hearth.. The
men had gone to bed and the place was
quiet.

‘1 DYieves I'm goin’ to Glingal by th’
airly train to-morra; Dora,’ he said slow-
ly.

*So best,’ she answered dryly.

‘ What's yer opinan, Dora, iv this mar-
ridge as me uncle up an’ settled afore his
death ? he went on.

The old womsn hesitated. At length
she said,—

¢ To be candid wid ye, Nat, it looks to
moy jedgemint vury loike buyin’a pig
in a poke. But thin ye'r uncle knew
that iv he didu’t settle the marridge at
onct, ye'd surely shlip ye'r head out iv W
noose.’

Nat groaned.

¢ She’ve money any way,” he said.

¢Faix, Nat, boy, money ain’t ivery-
thing,’ said Dora. ‘It can make ye mu-yl
comfortable, but it can’t make ha’appy,
an ha'appiness an’ comjort is two vury dif-
ferint things !

‘I'm sure Il hate th’ very soight iv
her,’ he said vehemently.

‘ Take care will ye hate th’ vury soight
iv her? Take care iv ye'rsef, Nat, me
boy. Though gintle as a lamb pe’r thrue
as timpered stheel. I misdoubt me, Nat,
but iv ye onct cared fur a wooman, but
it vd go #ury ha'ard wid ye. Take care
will ye hate her ! 'Tis somehow bore in
upon me moind as ye've a bad toime afore
ye, Nat. ;

‘How 307 he asked in some alarm.
Dora’s intuitions were, as a rule, not to
be despised.

She rose to her feet. She was a tall
woman with flaring dark eyes, and wild
elf-locks over which she wore no cap.—
‘Take care,” she said, waving her hand
at the unfortunate Nathaniel ; *take
care as she den’t lead ye captif at her
choriot whales! Take care as she don't
schatter that stiff proide iv ye'r's in th’
dust !|. Take care as she don’t wear ye'r
bleedin’ schalp a-danglin’ at Ler belt !—
Ye blieaes th’ wooman don’t live as "1l
ye, Nat. TIu th’ wonlds iv Scripture, I say
‘Let hem that thinketh he standeth, take
hode lest he fall.’’

Nat flushed. ¢ Asye’r off an th’ prach-
ing tack, Dora,’ he said, ‘I blieves I'll
g'up to bed.’

CHAPTER IIL

GLENGAL.

The next alternoon a stiong southeirly
breeze was rustling the sedges by a cer-
tain river in the wild west. It shook the
«a’s of ripening oats and barley, and
played amongst the fading water-lilies.
Haycocks still stood amidst the bright
green aftergraes in the low-lying fields
by the river, and above them rose a dis-
trict cold, barren and grey. However,
the cultivated farme on the left bank,
with their fine old trees and pleasant
gardens, made, by force of contrast, the
wild, grey country above them and at
the other side of the river seem only
more picturesque.

From the winding road above the left
bank there was an extensive view of the
river and of the Jake some three miles
farther on, environed here and there by
districts indescribably desolate and wild,
by great stretches of dark, spongy bog,
and coarse, wind-swept grass and rushes.
On the eastern side of the lake the stony
country appeared bleached by the sun,
winds and rains of centuries an almost
dazzling white.  On the north-eastern
horizon rose a chain of mountains half
lost in pale purple mist.

A bank of cloude was moving up from
the south across the deep azure of the
sky ; the river and the lake—which lat-
ter seemed to be some twenty or twenty-
five miles long by five or eight broad—
were a dark slate grey and driven into

ripples by the wind; the sunshive was a
mellow gold, and brought into strong re
lief the emerald grass, golden corn, patch-
es of bottle-green potatoes, and wools,
which, opposite Maryville Farm, lined
the right bank for some distauce.

Here and there a solitary mountain:
ash overhung the roal above, its cluster-
ed berries a pale orange not yet deepened
into scarlet. Clumps of purple heather
bloomed 1n stony places, and clusters of
ripening blackberries sprang from amidst
the boulders. i

Two farmhouses stood on a height
above the left bank of the river only sep-

daughter Eliza Jane in the other. ‘Both
houses had slated roofs and yellow-tinted
walls ; both were square and Jlow ; all
the rooms having been ‘built on . the
gronnd floor. In front of each house
there were two windows at each side of
a porch with diamond panes, gav with
fiowers. Roses aud creepers covered
Mrs. Scarlet’s walls; Mrs. Crashman's
stood bare. 35

Half a century befofe the Scarlets'and
Crashmans had migrated from a northern
county to Glengal. The Secarlets had
settled at Maryville Farm, and the Crash-
mans at Hareville Farm. They were
then connected by marriage, and now
the old intimacy between the famili
continued, relieved from(its monotony
the jealous rivalry of the two widows.
Both farms were chiefly under grass, and
each widow kept a large dairy, which, eo
near Glengal, proved a source of consi-
derable profit.

Just now there was only one boat on
the river. Nat Scarlet was sitting in' the
stern, but he was not steering. His mue-
cular brown hauds were clasped upon his

a slight flush upon his face and a new
light' in his dark eyes. He was, for the
moment, completely absorbed in his
steady and even slightly impassioned
ccntemplation of a girl who was rowing
with all -the ease and grace born of long
practice.

He has called her Eliaa Jane, and she
has answered to that name as a matter
of course. She went to meet him at the
railway station, where he arrived byla
midday train. She saw his black box,
with {N. 8. painted in white letters on
the lid, plaeed in a donkey-cart for con-
veyance to the farm, and then walked
down to the river with hini, ordered him
into the stern'of the boat, and proceeded
to row him to the farm. She did net,
however, bestow upon him a single glance
of interest or word of welcome.

She was a somewhat severe and cold-
looking young woman of middle height
evidently, and about twenty-five years
of age, with a straight and agile figure
and a neat but not impossible waist.—
Her somewhat colorless complexion was
tanned by the sun to & golden brown.
Her rather large features were command-
ing, and their dark lashes did not soften
the uncompromising sternness of her
singularly clear blue eyes. She appeared
the very embodiment of strength—the
sort of strength that might poesibly be
intolerant of other people’s weakness,
though never ungenerously so.

Her dress was a rough red petticoat,
over which was pinned *up,’ in the fash-
ion of the country, a cotton gown of
brilliant salmon-pink and sage-green
stripes. :

She had looked at Nat occasionally
with a cursory and perhaps a slightly
contemptuous glance.

After a long silence he suid at length ;
‘Ye live in a beautiful wild country,
Eliza Jane.’ 7z

*Yis, she said, *’tis a beautiful wild
country, for thim as loikes wildness. At
fuet, whin I come here as a child, I
thought th’ grey sthones turrible lone-
some an’ sad ; and now I feels as iv I'd
shmother in any other place, th’ air is so
fresh an’ sthrong.!

¢ 'Tis loike y’er-sel in that,’ said Nat.

She stared.

(To be Continued)

Temprerance,

A SLOW POISON. *

¢ Beer a poison, eh T Well it must be a
very slow poison. I've drank it a score
of years, and I am not dead yet,"and the}
beer-drinker pours our another mugful,
laughing derisively.

Well, suppose, my friead, it is a slow
poison. Does that help the matter ? It
is a terrible thing to be poisoned, and
you die suddenly, and perhaps in your in-
nocence ; but is it any better to have your
pretended friend and boon companion
follow you inch by inch in morning bit-
ters and festive glass ic trusted beer and
sparkling wine, and when you feel aud
complain of the fatal effects persnade you
to take another dose of the same poison ?
Would it not be a far more wicket deed,
because it is thus slow and long drawn
out ? Does the not very slowness of it
make it more horrible ?

=Read the old-time stories of secret
poisoning—how the victim pined away
by inches; thin, pale, and ghost like;
feeling sure of his fate and feariog
everybody ; but never able to find out

Chiidren Cry for

=

Pitocher's Castorla.

knees, and he was bending forward with |i

when or by whom the
administered. Is it

¢omes in the drangh;
and fondly consider

the ekin with .innumerable
makes the liver a mass of ol
breath a miasm, and

ture of humanity? -

If anybody ever doubted that heer
poison, let him consider well the
tion of a thorough-going-beer
and, if

=gy

arated by a field. Mrs. Crashnian, a ;
Protestant widow, lived in vne With her|]
daughter, and Mrs. Scarlet and - her|

the mind full of stupidity and
Thevvictim lqunlovd! ¥
sive in- death. No
have made such a heap
and beer did it all. =
Does it help matt

it a slow poison? Wh
this, should inteHligent
drink beer at all? ¢

SUICIDE FROM I

The following from the
Ezponent, signed

brother who fulls into the great y
abyss which swallows up,

bonnda.mz : =

‘ In all our. broad land there
a home which has not felt the hot
of this monster demon, and to
have not, there is no safety, no:
for you to curl the lip of scorn
thought of your son, husband or b
becoming a drunkard—p

icide’s grave—snay awel
the awful realization that ste
cold, clammy serpent has .
your peaceful home and blighted
fairest flower ralion s
‘Like nearly all who
awful curse, my brother,

with but a single -g
the fault of our
"mm pi
thiuwfnldeuhml’tuw
thousands whomm% :

“To emmaipug “ 7 L &
the lives of uo,ooo.,wg,.m
that ever sacrificed themselves on
altar of human progress, but to emanci-

pestilential scourge has cost ‘ri

blood and tears, and the huh:m iﬁ;
begun ; but the millions of m
homes and little mounds caused byii

which are being heard around the world,
and some day the millennial -morn of
emancipation will surely come.”

EDUCATED IGNORANCE.

It seems a hard saying, but it is true,
and morality no such dangerous foes, ‘q ;

the colleges teach ; profoundly ignorant
in regard to the actual facts of politieal
practice, their commanding influence, on
account of their education in some lines,
gives them influence which becomes an
influence for evil, because of their ignor-
ance in other lines. Accastomed to lead
1n things they understand, they endeavor
to lead in those things they do mot une
derstand. and so lead the people astray,
Blind leaders of the blind, both fall jnto
the ditch.—The Charlotte Prohsbition

1 sat behind two rummies were
discussing Prohibition on the train yese
terday aud one informed the other !

the most they had to dread was
weakening of the right wing of

the license of Christain

the Christians hold &&n

and if they withdraw

traffic is gone. - It isa ¢

tkhst this  traffic in souls

vy s veess

cursed influence ave crying ous in tones

pate the whole human family from this -

i

that the saloons have no such faithfal
friends, and the cause of righteousuess =

the ignorant educated men of the coun- =
try. Profoundly instructed in all that




