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REED AND RATTAN GOODS.

CHAIRS

for Ladies and Gentlemen. Chairs
0Old Oak, Antique Oak, Cherry and

BED ROOM SETS,

Camp Chairs, Office Chairs, Di

NEW SIDE BOARDS,
Lounges, Iron Bedsteads, etc. - The New
CURTAIN POLES,

in Ash, Birdseye Maple, Walnut, Cherry, Antique Oak, Mahogany, etc.
" Also in 8 feet lengths for Bay Windows or Folding Doors.

B. FAIREY'’S,
Hays’ Building,

Newecastle, Oct. 25, 1887.

for Children. Cradles, Swing Cots,

Ash

ning Chairs, Parlor Chairs, ete.

At

Newcastle.

Law and/ Collection Office

—O T —

WVE. ADAMNSS,
Barrister & Attorney atLaw,

Solicitor in Bankruptcy, Convey-
ancer, Nota~v Public, etc.

M Estate & Fire Insurance
Agent.

K CLAIMS collected in all parts of ine
Domiuion.
 Offlce:-NEWCASTLE, N.B.

- ke J. TWEEDIE,
ATTORNEY & BARRISTER
AT LAW.
SJOTARY PUBLIC,
CONVEYANCER, &.,

- Chatham; N.

OFFICE 0ld Bank Montreal-

J D. PHINNEY.
DBarrister & Attorney at Law,.
NO1 ARY PUBLIC, &c.,

RICEHIBUCTO. IV-
OFFICE—CONRT HOUSE SQUARE.
May 5, 1384.

B-

PHOENIX Fire Insurance C0'y.,
OF LONDON.

ESTABLISEED 1782.

LOSSES_ PAID over $75,000,000,

HOTEL BRUNSWICEK,
MONCTON, NEW BRUNSWICK,

¢ EO. McHWERNY, CE£O. D. FOCH,

PROPRIETOR.

Clifton Iouss,

Princess and 143 Germain Street,
ST. JOHN, N. B.

A, H, PETERS, PROPRIETOR,

Heatdd by steam throughout. Prompt at
tentionand moderate charges. Telephone com-
munication with all parts of the city.

FUR TRAPPERS.

if You cannot obtain a full
Market Value for your

RAW FURS

—AT THE—

Salter Brick Store,

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

JOEN FERGUSON,

Newecastle, Oct. 5, 1887.
Willis, Mott & Co.

GOLDEN GROVE WOOLEN MILLS.

Manufacturers of

Tweceds, 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, 8t. John Coun-
ty. Warehouse and Salesrcom, 165 Union
Street, 2nd door East from Charlotte, St. John,

ALEXANDER WILLIS.
T. PARTELOW MOTT.
St. John, Oot. 22, 1887.

Codfish ! Codfish !

April 20, ’85.
to be made. Cut thisoutand rc*
turn to us and we will send you !
free,something of great valueand
importance to you, that willstart

yo4 in business which will bring you in more money

right away than anything else in the world. And
one can do the work and live at home. Either sex;
allages. Something new, that just coins money for |

2l workers. We will start you ; capital not nceded. |

Taisis one of the genuine, important chances of a ’

Lfetime. Those who are ambitious and enterprising !

vil'novdelay. Grand outfit free. Address,

Trou & Co., Augusta, Meire,

F. GLEMENTSON & G0.

OUR STOCK OF

CROCKERY,
OHINA,

and GLASS, |
LAMPS and LAMP GOODS

BURANCES EFFECTED AT REASONABLE RATES.
T.osses PromprY Paip.

W. A. PARK,
Newecastle, 10th Dec. 1886.

F. L. PRDOLIN, M. D,

PHYSICIAN and SURGEON,

NEWCASTLE, IN- B.
OFFICE at house formerly occupied by M.
0. Thompson.
Newcastle, June 11, 1887.

0. J. MacCULLY, M.A, M. D..
Memb, BOY. COL. SURG., LONDON,
BPECIALIST,
DISEASES OF EYE, EAR & THROAT,
Office : Cor. Church and Main St., Moncton.
Moncton,: Nov. 12, 86.

Agent.
Iyr

-, GEO. STABLES.
Auctioneer & Commission Merchant,

NEWCAST -

Goods of all
and rompt retnrns 3
Will attend to Auctionsin Town and Country

a satisfactory manner.|
Neweastle, Ang. 11, "85

TONING il REPAIRING.

0-0-
J. 0. Biedermann, PIANOFORTE and OR-
GAN TUNER,

Repairing a Specialty.
Regular visits ndde to the Northern Counties, of
which dus notice will be given.

Orders for tuning, etc., can be sent to the
Advocate Office, Newcastle. . :

i J. 0. BIEDERMANN.

St.iJoba, May 6. 1887.

KEARY 1IOUSE

y WILBUR’S HOTEL,)

BATHURST, - - - N.B.
'o KEARY = Proprietor.

’, . ——0—-

This Hobel has been entirely refitted and re-
furnished thr out. Stage connects with all
irajns. Jivery connected with the Hotel
Yachting Fac Some of the best trout
s%:d salmon pools within eight miles. Excellent
water bathing. Sample Rooms for

iled on Commission

ial men.
s 3;,50;’ day; with Sample

Oct. 1, '86.

‘CTANADA HOUSE
. Cubtham, New Bruuswiek.

Wm. mTQN, Proprietor

: T Miaatacs Hlotol it oaveile

ouse ¥ 3 uss Hotel and travellers
Wt find It ' desirable v
location

3

temporary residence
and comfort. It is
two minutes walk of Steamboa?
¢ ‘and Post Offices.
‘ thmll’(.s to t:!he Public
given him in the past,
zm' and lttentign to
the fulure.

as
situated
ding and
e
£or the
- rnil will endeay
werit the same in

GOOD SAMPLE ROOMS

For Comvaercial hivo’fonmd S%abling on the

is now complete for the cowming spring. We
invite

COUNTRY TRADERS |

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

CRATES
suitable for country stores always in stock.

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

St. Jobn N. B., April 27, "87. lyr.

SEINNER’S

Carpet Warehouse,

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.
125 Designs BRUSSELS;

100 “° TAPESTRY;

50 “  WOOL CARPET;

25 “ LINOLEUM.

CURTAINS AND_POLES IN ENDLESS VARIETY
All Direct from the Manufacturers,

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

MESS PORK,

IN STORE :
25 Bbls. P: E. I. Mess Pork.

For sale low by

A. J. BABANG & CO.
Moncton, June 13.

CO-PARTNERSHIP NOTICE.

The Subscriber, grateful for the liberal pat-
1onage heretofore accorded to him in his busi-
aess of Undertaker, hereby gives notice that he |
has this day taken bis son, R. L. Maltby, into |
partnership, under firm of Thos. Maltby & Son

THOS. MALTRBY.
Newcastle, Sept. 8, 1887,

Referring to the above the Subweribers gi
notice that they will continue a?ocve b:—lsigle‘;:
in all its branches, and promptly conduct the
same in the first class style heretofore conduct-
ed by the said Thos. Maltby, and solicit a
continuance of the same liberal Patronage ac-

THOS. MALTBY.

corded to him.
{ R. L. MALTBY.
Nemcastle, Sept.8, 1887. 3mon.

Chas. R. ESTEY.
Pharmacist and Chemist.
Medieal Hall - - Oampbeliton.

The.Subscriber is Dealer in
PURE DRUGS and CHEMICALS,
Chamois Skins, Sponges,

100 QTLS.
LARGE and MEDIUM

CODFISH.
Best Quallty. Shore Fish,

170 Bags White Beans.

For Sale by

JARDINE & CO.

St. John, Sept. 22, 1887.

NOTICE.

The partnership heretofore existing between
Harns Cohen, Frank Goldberg and Lonuis
Cohen, under the style and firm of Cohen,
Goldberg & Co., doing business at Shannon
Vale as General Traders, is this day dissolved
by mutual consent.

The business will in future be carried on by
Lonis Cohen, who will pay all claims and col-
lect the debts, due said late firm.

Dated &t Shannon Vale in the Parish of Dal-
housie and County of Restigouche, this 12th
day of October, A. D. 1887. 4w.

STOVES for SALE.

For sals at a bargain, a large

BASE BURNER,

for Soft Coal, Style

uo H I O,”

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

Model Parlor Stove,

in good order.
For particulars apply at the ‘‘ Advocate”
ce.

Oct. 10, 1887.

In

1,00 CORDS

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
vhe undersigned, ard from whom full particu-
lars can be obtained.

JOIIN FERGUSON,

Newcastle.
Newcastle, Oct. 5, 1887.

SAUSAGES.

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

JUHN HOPKINS,

English Sausageand MeatS p hs
186 UNION STREET, St.JOHN,

Oct. 24th, 1887.

1887. 18SS.

INFORMATION,

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

JAMES BROWN.

Neweastle, Oct. 12, 1887.

TOBA.CCO.

RECEIVED TO-DAY AND IN BOND:
Butts. PILOT, Smoking.
“

5

Toilet Articles.
HUMPHREY’S ROM@OPATHIO MEDIOINES, Ete.

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

SALESMEN Wanted.

To Canvass for Nursery Stock. Steady em-
plqyment to good men. Salary and expenses
paid. Apply at once, stating age.

&7 PHYSICIANS PRMSCRIPTIONS a Specizlitv |

1

25
25
25
25
25
25
50
50
50

No. 1, CROWN, 12s.
COMET, 12s.
HAWTHORNE, Smoking, 8s.
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.

“«
“

Caddies
“"
"

Oct. 10.

CHASE BROTHERS,
Colborne, Ont.

August 24, "87. 3mos.

be found
THIS PAPER 55555
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| 8582687 DOCK STREET,

PAINS — External and
Internal.

CURE
RELIEVES i

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

HEAL

Cuts.

£ Best Stable Remedy in the World'a
CUl{ES Rheumatism, Neural-

gia, Hoarseness, Sore
Throat, Croup, Diphtheria and 21l kindred af
flictions.
LARCE BOTTLE!
POWERFUL REMEDY!
MOST ECONOMICAL!

AS IT COSTS BUT

25 Cents.

Druggists and Deslers pronounce it the best
selling niedicine they have.

BEWARE OF IMITATIONS,
of which there are several on the market.

The genuine only prepared by and bearing
the rame of

C. C. RICHARDS & CO,

YARMOUTH, N. S.

Bruises, Scalde, Burns
Cracks, Scratches and

TESTIMONIAL.

GexTs,—I have used MINARD'S LINIMENT 1n
my fami’ly for some years and bgllq\'e it the
best medicine madle, as it\does nz] 1{. is ecom-

to do. { ours truly
_—— DANIEL T. KIERSTEAD.

Canaan Forks, N B.
toning up. You

Es T E "s YOUR have no appetite,

and what you do eat distresses
vou. You are low spirited
and lapguid. You are ner-
vous, and at nights roll and
loss on your bed and cannot
sleep. This is all caused by
rour system being run down,
and requiring something to
wace it up, and make you
‘eel all right again. To se-
cure this you should take

BLOOD wants

ESTEY’S
ESTEY’S
ESTEY'S

IRON
IRON
IRON

ESTEYX’S

[ron and Quinine Tonic.

After using it for a short
time you will find
Your appetite improv-
ed, your spirits become
more cheerful, and you
feel and know that ev-
ery fibre and tissue of
your body is being brac-
ed and rencvated-

A
AND
D

QUININE

QUININE
QUININE
QUININE

TOKIC,

TONIC.
TONIC.
TONIC.

ESTEY’S IRON AND QUININE TONIC

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

Prepared oniy by E. M. ESTEY, Moncton,
N. B.

SPRINC AND SUMMER

MILLINERY.

The subscriber thanks the pullic for past
patronage and calls their attention to her

NEW AND WELL SELECTED

STGCK OF IMILLINERY,

sonsisting of Ladies’, Misses’, and Children’s
Hats and Bonnets, in black, white and colored
Straws, Chips and Tapes. Also all the newest
chades of Gauzes, Ribbons, Satins and Pon
Pons, New Flowers, Feathers, Aigreties and
Qrnaments, Lace Flouncing in difficult shades,
Jubilee Lace in black, white, fawn, brown and
cream ; Web Embroidery, India Muslin, Ham -
burg Edging and Insertion, Child-en's Lace
and Eicbroidered Collars, Ladies’ Collars and
Cafs in white and colored, Fancy Ties, Fril-
ling, Linen and Silk Handkerchiefs, Buttons,
Mantle Ornaments, Bustles, Old Ladies’ Dress
Caps, and a large stock of Trimmed Hats now
on hand. All orders promptly attended to.

MRS. 8. DEMERS.

Newcaastle May 2, 1887.,

PUBLIC NOTICE.

Go to the CASH STORE to buy your Goods,
where you get the advantage of the very

T.ow Prices

at which we sell our Goods. By strictly ad-
hering to the cash system the percentage usu-
ally put on goods run under the credit system.
To lower expenses of keeping Books and bad
debts, we are giving our customers a great ad-
vantage by selling our Goods cheaper than they
possibly could be sold at under the old credit
system.

The following are a few articles we keep in
stock :(—

READY MADE CLOTHING,

Boots and Shoes, Hats and Caps, a full assort-
ment of Ladies’ Dress Goods.

FLOUR, MEAL, PORK, BEEF,
Molasses, Tea, Sugar, Lard, and Groceries in
all their varieties, and sold at prices so low that

Customers go away rejoicing to inform their
neighbors where they can get bargains.

THOS. CLARK, & CO.

Newcastle, July, 18th 1887.
Wholesale

DRY GOODS.

6 Cages Scetch Dross Goods ;
SR inceys;
- e Fronch Cashmere;
-] Small-Wares ;
100 Ps. Grey Flannels,
30 Bales Gibson’s Cottons,
10Cases ““  Sheetings.

BOTION PRICES, TERNS CASH.

| SUGAR. | TEA
| <
|

% Cars Granulated l Specialty
|1 Car Y. Ex C. 700
(1 ¢ Stand. €. ]Packaxesl

JOSEPH FINLEY,

|1 * Ex.C. 14 to 40c. |

Belected Biterature.

“DOWN EAST.”

I hear thee speak of a Down East lund,

Thou callest its children a corn-fed band ;

Father, oh where is that haven blest ;

Shall we not seek it and take a rest?

Is it down tkLe harbor, *‘ forninst” the Hub,

Where Taft is on deck, with the best of grub?
Not there, not there, my child.

Is it where the beach to the west inclines,

Round by Ocean Spray and the Point of Pines?

Or at Moll Pitcher’s home in Lynn,

Where Kidd, ‘“as he sailed,” procured his tin?

13 it rocky Nahant, far out in the sea,

Where people who sneak from their taxes flee ?
Not there, not there, my child.

Is it in spunky old Marblehead,
Whose warriors the Union defenders led ;
Where old Floyd Ireson, for his hard heart,
Was tarred and feathered and carried in acart ;
And in whose harbor lies many a yacht,
Whose crew is as salt as the wife of Lot ?

Not there, not there, my child.

Is it down in Salem, father mine,

Where they hanged the witches in ‘“ auld lang
syne

Or where 'he Beverly beuns grow free

Near beautiful Manchester-by-the-sea ?

At this fair Down East shall we have a show

When we heave in sight of Norman’s Woe ?

Not there, not there, my child.

Beyond Cape Ann do our course we lay,

Past Thatcher's Island and Ipswitch Bay ?

Is it where old ocean in thunder rolls *

And isdashed into foam on the Isles of Shoals?

When past Boon Island our bark has sped

Shall we find Down East at Portland Head ?
Not there, not there, my child.

Must we still keep sailing, away, away.
Past those beautiful Islands in Casco Bay?
Does not Down East right here begin ;
Must we round Cape Small Point and old
Seguin !
Say, shall we find it where maidens flirt
With the lords of creation at Mt. Desert ?
Not there, not there, my child.

Is it where Bluenoses in ambush wait
To pounce on our schooners that seek for bait
Where Yarkee skippers rave and swear
At their tairy eyebrows, and tear their hair?
Father, dear father, you make me tired.
Is that the country so long desired ?

Not there, not there, my child.

’

Eye hath not seen it, my son and heir ;

8ail where you will, you will never get there;

Though you roam forever this big salt pond,

That jumping-off place is still beyond ;

Though you traimp over deserts, or wade in
SNOw, 2

Saying, ‘¢ ’'Tis there, my child.”
Doston Herald.

NANCE.

* Halloo, Nance ! where are you going ¥
¢Oh, over to Miss Bruce’s, course, to

She never says like all the rest do, they’re
all frostbit and rotten. She says, ¢ Why,
Nance, where did you gct £o many ¥ and
then she buys ’em, every one, and she

or cookies or soup.’

“Well,' said the first speaker, a stout,
good-natured-looking boy of about
twelve, ‘she’s got something now you
won’t want much of I can tell you.

¢ What? said Nance, curiously.

¢ Small-pox.’

¢ You don’t say ? and Nance sank down
trembling in every limb as il struck a
heavy blow. ¢Who? she?

¢No, the baby. The hired girl carried
her over tosee some of her relations, and
one of ’em was sick in the room, and it
turned out to be small-pox. The girl

children away,
travelling out West, and she don’t know
where to find him; guess she don’t care
much, either, for she's awful ’fraid he
will come home and cateh it

¢ Who takes care of her and the baby 7

¢Oh, herself, and old Fergus he comes
over once in a wWhile and keeps the fires
up, and does the chores 'round, and sleeps
in tho kitchen—that’s all.’

‘Tt’s a shame, ’clar for’t, said Nance.
¢ Why dou’t some of your folks come and
help her?

‘Why don’t they? Why don’t you?
Same reason, I guess,—afraid of catching
it and carrying it. They do help some

here, and the doctor and Fergus carry it
to her. I've just Lrought some coffee and
chicken-broth. I wish I had had it; I'd
go myself. But my motherll give me a
blessing; she told me not to stop one
minute ; good-by, and don’t go a step
nearer,’ and the boy was out of sight in
an instant.

Nance sat still and thought. Her

were all she needed for her duties.

«Well, ’tis too bad; why don’t I go
help 7 ’cause 1'm feared 7 guess I be ! and ‘
Nance, who had once seen a patient car-
ried out of the work-house to the hospital,
gick with the same dread disease, shiver-
ed at the thought.

But Nance had few, very few, to love
fewer still to love her. She had been on |
the town since her poor old mother died, |
for though she was industrious and neat,
few cared to have her around, and the
iittle she could earn by selling’ berries
and doing little odd jobs could not give
her food and shelter.

proud when she could display a few
pennies to her less fortunate companions
at the ‘farm.’ Semetimes she bought a
small quantity of tea and treated the old

' 8t. John, Oct. 8, 1887,

all liked her there.

There'll be always some nuisance to bid you go, i

sell my cranberries; she allers wants'em. |

allers has somethin’ good for me, too, pie ;

cleared out, and Mrs. Bruce sent the other |
and Mr. Bruce he is

though, cook ail her food and send it up¢

thoughts were as much to her as Isaac
Newton’s were to him, I suppose ; they]1

She was allowed;
to eain what she could, and felt very|if He would sure. I mean sdve nry life river and afier it goes theovglh a process

J

Mrs. Bruce had always been a firm

friend. Buying the fruit which was of-
ten only fit to be thrown away, was only
oue of the kind things she did. She
gave her warm clothes and good food,
and, better still, kind words and simple
lessons in religion. No wonder Nance
‘allers went fust to her;’ no wonder she
loved her.
And the baby, the sweet, blue-eyed,
rosy-cheeked baby, how she oved her?
for the baby was no respecter of persons,
and always laughed snd crowed when
Nance played bopeep and gave her the
biggest berry in her basket.

‘The poor leetle creter,’ soliloquized
Nance. *The last time [ was there, she
stretched out her leetle hand aund give
me a pooty card, and Miss Bruce, she
said —what was it teached me on it,
'bout our life? A sudden thonght seized
her. She fumbled in her pocket and
brought out a bell and card, with a Scrip-
ture text printed on if, ¢ Whoso loveth
his life shall lose it, and whoso loseth his
life for my sake ehall find it.’

Nance slowly spelled this ont, and
tried to recall what her kind friemd had
told her it meant. She did not rightly
understand, but a seed had been lodged
in her brain or heart, and it was begin-
ning to take root and spring.

‘Lem me see,” went on Nance, study-
ing the words over again. ‘She said if
we gave up anything we liked to please
'Jesus, He would give us our life in
| t'other world—take us to live where He
is. I told Miss Bruce I haint got any-
thing to give, but she eaid, ‘Yes, you
have, Nance; your life” ‘Well, 80 I
have, wonder if He would though, sure.
I'll ax Him’—and dropping on her knees,
she clasped her hand, while the tears
rolled down her cheeks. She uttered no
words, but a cry went np from her heart.
¢ Please, Lord, tell me if thou wilt sure ?

Ere long a look of peace came into the
{ vacant face, a light never seen there be-

fore.

| ¢He says yes,’ said Nance rising, *and
i I don’t feel a bit afeared now. I’'m glad,
ever so glad. T’ll take these pails along.
| 1 guess she’ll be glad, too.

The cottage was soon reached—wearing
a strangely neglected, fortaken look, and
solemn, with its red flag proclaiming
 death.
| Nance unlatched the door and went in.

| It had been left open, for the poor moth-
er could not leave her sick child to open
'it for the doctor, and there was little
’daugex from tramps-then. How changed
the kitehen was,—so bright and neat and
| cosy the last time she was there, now lit-
‘tered with wood and.chips; the soiled
table-cloth, and dishes standing on the
table unwashed.

¢ Poor old Fergus, muttered Nance, as
she swept and tidied the room, and wash-
ed the dishes. ‘Poor old feller! he's
good, but he ain’t no house-keeper.’

Then she put the fragrant liquor she
{ had brought upon the stove, set the table
‘nicely not forgetting a napkin, for ‘Miss
Bruce had allers tol it was proper
to use one,” and once%r two old
red ones for her especial use, whieh she
_ever afterwards paraded at the workhouse
| table, giving her a decidedly aristocratic
appearance. She drank a cup of strong
coffee, ate a bowl of broth, and crept up-
stairs. A sound came to her ears as she
neared the room at the farther end of the
hall, the wail of the sick child, and the
mother’s soothing tones. Then the soft
trembling voice began to sing,—

*F'en the hour that darkest seemeth.’

Nance listened with a new sense of its
meaning, and a dim understanding that
perhaps she was sent to show the truth
of the aweet refrain,—
{ ¢ God is merey, God is love.’
| She tcok one long breath and stepped
inside the infected room. She had made
no noise, for she had taken off her heavy
shoes and appropriated an old pair of
3llippers found down stairs, so it was not
‘strange that Mrs: Bruce almost screamed
as she caught sight of the familiar figure.

* Nance !

|  ¢Yes, Miss Bruce, dear, its Nance, kim
over to help ye take keer of baby. May
I?

‘No, no, Nance,” cried Mrs. Bruce in
an agony of distress. *Oh, why didn’t I
lock thedoor ? Didn’t you hear ? Didn’t
you see the flag ¥

“Yes, Miss Bruce, I heard, I seed, but
I had to come just the same. Jamie
Baker he telled me when he bringed yer
breakfast, down to Barnes’ medder. It's
all ready and hot. Go right down and
{eat while baby is quiet. Poor little
lamb, she won’t be skeered of Nance, no-
"Taint no use,’ she added with a

|

how.
touch of authority to her tones, ¢ no kind
of use; nobody would take me in, -now;
the workhouse folks would cast me right
off to the pest, so: ['ve got to stay. And,
Miss Bruce, I've got something to tell ye,
Who do ye think I seed down to the
medder #

Mrs. Bruce looked frightened., Ilad

Mrs. Bruce resisted no longer; she was,
indeed, in sore need of help, and here it
had come, should she not take it.

She laid the baby.in Nance’s arms, and
went down-staire. When the doctor came
a half-hour after, old Fergus was trying
to revive his mistress, who had fallen in-
toa dead faint on the floor, and it was
some time before they  could bring her
back to consciousness. She was not sick,
only utterly exhausted, and the restof
the day Nance tended the sick child
alone.

The next day Mrs. Bruce was able to
resume her place, but no tongue can tell
the comfort the half-idiot girl was to her
the next few days and nights. Then
came the crisis, and baby began to re-
cover,

One morning Nance did not appear,
and Mrs. Bruce went to the little room
she had given her, to see if she was ill.
Alas, the heavy eyes, the hot breath, the
purple face,—Mrs. Bruce knew the signs
too well.

How could she bear it, weak and ill as
she herself was, and badly needing so
much care? But she girded up her soul,
and did what she could for the sufferer,
and waited for the doctor.

He came soon, and, oh, joy, not alone
this time. A hospital nurse came down
at length, after repeated calls for help,
for he had forseen how it would be with
Nance. 1

For weary days they three fought the
dread foe, as bravely as if the sick girl
was one of their own; but Nance was to
be more richly rewarded for her sacrifice
than with life amid her poor conditions:

In the morning, at just about the hour
that ‘she saw the Lord’ in the meadow,
He called her again.

¢ Member, Lord, your promised,’ came
from the swollen lips, a smile of peace
and gladness burst over the disfigured
face, and Nance was a gloritied spirit
forever.

‘She lics here, my darling, the one
who helped nie save your life, when you
were so rick, you know,’ said a sweet,
gentle-looking lady to her chubby-faced
little girl of four years, as she led her up
to a green mound warked with a neat
white stone bearing the name and date.

It was only A

¢ NANCE, AGED 25.’
and

¢ Whoso loveth his life shall lose it, but
whoso loseth his life for my sake sha)
find it

Little Rose knelt down on the grassy
bank, and scattering a bouquet of lovely
flowers over it, lisped, ‘I love oo, Nance.’

UNDISPUTED MERIT.

The great success of the Royal Baking Pow-
der is due to theextreme care exercised by its
manufacturers to make it entirely pure, uni-
form ic quality, and of the highest leavening
power. All the scientific knowiedge, care and
skill, attained by a twenty vears’ practical
experience are contributed toward this end,
and no pharmaceutical preparation can be
dispensed with a greater accuracy, precision
and exactness. Every article used is absolute-
ly pure. A namber of chemigts are employ-
ed to test the strength of each ingredient, so
that its exact power and effect in combination
with its co-ingredients is definitely known.
Nothing is trusted to chance, and no person
is employed in the preparation of the materi-
als rsed or the manufacture of the powder,
who is not an expert in his particvlar branch
of the business. As a consequence, the Royal
Baking Powder is of the highest grade of ex-
cellence, always pnre, wholesome and uniform
in quality. Each box is ezactly like any
other, and will retain its powers and produce
the same and the highest leavening effect in
any climate, at any time. The Government
Chemists after having analyzed all the princi-
pal brands in the market, in their reports
placed the Royal Baking Powder at the head
of the list for strength, parity, and whole-
someness, and thousands of tests all over the
country have further demonstrated the fact
that its qualities are, in every respect, nnri-
valed.

Gorvespondence,

ATCHISON TO KANSAS CITY AND
RETURN.

Dear EpIToR:

Leaving Atchison by the Missouri
Pacific Railway, which wends its way
along the bank of the Missouri River,
this trip proves to be somewhat interest-
ing. A peculiarity about this river is its
shifting sand backs. Quite a large bank
is oftentimes seen in the middle of the
river, and in an hour or #o afterwards no
trace of it whatever meets the eye. Fort
Leavenwerth is reached after an hour’s
ride. Itis but & small place ; the only
building of any importance is the Sol-
diers’ Home built on the hillside and com-
manding a perfect view of the.surround-
ing country. It is the place of refuge of
hundreds of disabled soldiers; who are
fed and taken care of for services render-
But a
few miles further on is the City of Leaven-
worth, acity of some twenty thousand
inhabitants. The Business men of Kansas
City talk of building a dummy line £o
this place and have their residences Bere,
80 as to be away from the noise and bustle
of Kansas City, The proposed line when

ed their country in days gone by.

her hushand come home ? Was he in the

infected house even now ? {
Nance seemed to apprehend her fear.
“'Twas just the Lord, Miss Bruce. I

was drefful fearsome fust, and faint like,

built will bhe some twenty-four miles in
length. It is strongly fought against by}
the Leavenworth retail merchants as they
claim that it will injure their businel;.
Next along the route comes Wyandotte,
noted principally fer being the head-

then I remembered 'bout your verse baby
give me 'tother day, and I just axed Him

if I lost it, and He said He would. I!
‘}wa’nt a mite afeared after that, I'm just |
‘too glad! Come now you go right ’long‘

now, and eat your victuals, and then go |

women, or candy for the children,—they out and walk as far as the bars, and ye'll | arrive in-the “ Golden City of the West.”

feel a sight pearter.’

quarters of the Kausas City water works.
They pump the water from the Missouri

of filtering is carried through pipes to
Kanzas City, a distance of some seven
miles. Twenty minutes-further ride the
Grand Union Depot is reached, and we

(Continued on the inside.)

A Roman Circus.

Rome is astir early,—citizens and
strangers, slaves and soldiers, all are
hurrying toward the plesisure-
ground of Rome—the Circus Maximus.
With flutes playing merrily, with sway-
ing standards and gleaming stitues,
with proud young cadets, with priests,
and guards with crested helms, skilled
performers, restless horses, and g itter-
ing chariots, down the Sacred street
winds a long procession, led by the boy
magistiate, Marcus of Rome, the javor-
ite of the Emperor. It passes iniio the
great circus, and files into the atena;
two hundred thousand excited pecple—
think, boys, of a circus-tent that holds
two hundred thousand’ people |—zise to
their feet and welcome it with bearty
hand-clapping.

The trumpets sound the preluds, the
young magistrate (standing in his sug-
gestus, or state box) flings the mappa, or
white flag, into the course as signal
for the start; and, as a ringing shout
goes up, four glittering chariots, rich in
their decorations of gold and polished
ivory, and each drawn by four plungi
horses, burst from their arched stalls
dash around the track. Green, bluu, red,
white—the colors of the drivers—s ream
from their tunics.

Around and around they}’go. Now
one and now another is ahead. The
people strain and cheer, and m-uz :
wager is laid as to the victor. Ar
shout! The red chariot, turnicg $s0
sharply, grates against the meta, or short
pillar that stands at the upper ¢nd of
the track, guarding the low central wall;
the horses rear and plunge, the iriver
struggles manfully to control theri, but
all in vain; over goes the chariot, while
the now maddened horses dash ‘rildly
on until checked by mounted atten dants
and led off to their stalls. *Blue! hiue!™
“ Green! green!" rise the varying s iouts,
as the contending chariots still st
for the lead. White is far behind. Now
comes the seventh or final round. Blue
leads! No, green is ahead! Neclt and
neck down the home stretch thu
magnificently, and then the cheer of vic-
tory is heard, as, with a final dash, the
green rider strikes- the white cord first
and the race is won! .

Now,in the interval between the races.
come the athletic sports: foot-mciz,? asod
wrestling, rope-da.ncing and high léap-
ing, quoit-throwing, and javelin ma iches.
One man runs a race with a fleet Cappa-
docian horse ; another ezﬁw (rives
two bare-back hotses twice'arour @ the
track, leaping from back to back s the
horses dash around. Can you se: any
very great difference between the iircas
performance of A.D. 138 and one of A.D,
188472

.

B

SHOWED HIS METTLE.

orse Smashed the Waggeon, but it's
Il Wind that Blews Nobeiy any
ood. :

An old horse attached to & still older
ash-wagon was left standing on Larned
street west yesterday, when the ¢lump-
ing of a loagof coal started him «ff on
the run. When the owner returned to
the spot where he had left his rig, a boy
informed him of what had occurrei.

“Ran away! Do you say my horse
ran away ?”

¢ Yes, gir.”

* Did he strike into a gallop ?"

* He did.”

“And people wese excited.”

% Yes, sir. There was quite & crowd
around.”

“And after he turned the correr he
broke the waggon, you say ?”

“ Smashed 1t all to pieces.”

“Well, by George! I was tryiag to
find some one who'd give me $10 for
that horse, but now I won’t take s cen$
less than $25! Actually struck a gallop
and ran away,eh? 1 believe I won'§
sell short of $30 |"—Detroit Free Press.

——

HUMOROUS.

The

—Barnum’s great white elephantliymn
for next season will be “Just as i3iam,
without one flea.”

—Mother—* Nowy Nellie, tell me: who
this gentleman is.) Nellie — * That
ain’t no gentleman—tjhat's pa.”

—* Yes, Augustus,'I love you.
you must go and see father.”  ‘“No,
dovie, not yet, that is father than I
want to go just at present.”

—Talk about patience on a rionu-
ment! For a picture of calm content
observe a plumber waiting for his belper
to go to his shop for tools.

—Teacher—*“Can you tell me which
is'the olfactory organ?” Pupil frunkly
answers, “ No, sir.” Teacher—* Cor-
rect.” Pupil goes off in a brown study.

—¢ In this issue,” said an exch
“jis an article headed ‘ What will tha
coming girl wear.’ We rather think,
however, she won’t wear anything—when
she comes.”

—The travelling showmen are ex/1ibite
ing three skeletons of Guiteau—his
skeleton when he was a boy, his skeleton
before he shot Garfield, and his skeleton
after he was hanged.

—¢ By George, Jimmy, you have dona
well. Iam a thousand times obliged to
you.” “Oh, that’s all right, Frank,” re.
sponded Jimmy, “ but couldn't you just
as well makg it twelve hundred ?”

—A woman never feels the need of a
medical education so much as when she
has a sore-nosed pug dog, and is unde-
cided whether to give it a dose of hrim-
stone and molasses or to put a stiip of
pink court plaster on the painful spot.

—A convalescent small-pox patient
looked in the mirror and exclaimed : “I
used to be thought a nice-looking fellow,
but what am I good for now 2" “I ion’s
know,” replied his sympathetic friend,
;lunless you can be utilized as a thim-

e."

—A man in a sleeping car went through
a terrible accident, in which the car
rolled down an embankment, without
waking. It was noted, however, that as
the car struck the bottom he murmured:
“Don’t, Jane, don's, I'll get up and stars
the fire directly.”

—A little girl one day startled. her
mother by:saying: “I am very glad to
go to Heaven now, mamma, for there §
plenty of preserves there.” * Chi
what put that in your head?” *M
catechism, mamma;” and she reac| tri-
umphantly : “Why ought saints to love
God ?—Because he :::ﬁe.s preserved and
keeps them."

“ Mr. Sniggs, whatis a stag party ™
asked Mrs. Snig'gs of her husbaud.p‘a‘j?ln-
doxical as it may seem,” replied Sniggs,
‘“ a stag party -is one to which the «leary

«re nol admitted.”




