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300 Good Strong Chairs at 3.5cts each.
100 Extra du. do. at 40c s each.
Bedsteads, Bureaus, Commodes, Tables, Mattrasses, Wire Springs, 

&c. 1 am selling the Gale Wire Spring Mattresses at So.35 each, for
mer price S7.00, these are the Best and most durable spring made,

BEDROOM SETS

SELLING OFF.
As I ;vUi to m ilc* a ••liarn't* in nij* business 

1 now .oiler lit g:v.itiy retlm-ed j-riee* my

Stock in Trade
consist" o

Boot an Shoes,
Eats and Cape,

Clocks, Watches,
Silverware and Jewelry, 

Fancy Qoods, etc.
all of which will be sold at

Greatly Reduced Prices
-----------FOR CASH.-----------

An ins ection of in stock is invited.
JOHN McKBEN.

special prices, Parlor Suit at a big reduction.

Newcastle, October 24, 1890.

Newcastle.

Luw and Collection Ofilcc. Qliffeon HOUSO.

Notice is hereby given to all persons indebt
ed to niw that I require settlement at once, 
failing that their accounts will be handed to a 
magistrate for collection.

JOHN MeKEEN.
Newcastle, Aug. I9, IS

W1L-
Barrister & Attorney at Law

Solicitor in Bankruptcy, Convey- i 
aucer, Nota-v 1’ulilre. etc.

Beai Mate & Fire insurance 
Agent.

B2T CLAIMS collected in all parta tee 
Dominion.
Officoi-NEWCASTLr, N- 3.

L. J. 'WEEDiE 
ATTORNEY A 3ARR1STEP. 

AT LAW.
.'ÎOTAB V PEBT TO,

CONVEYANCER, S;c.

Princess unit M3 Germaiti Street. 
ST. vOMM» N B

\ e. petersT"pauPRiETOii, !

Healed by steam throughout. Prompt ftt- 
to.: Aon :m-l moderate charges. Telephone com 
municatiotf with all parts of the city.

A] n il 0, 1885.
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Chatham, N. li.

OFFICE—Old Bank Montreal

J D PHIKNEY.
Barrister & attorney al Las

MOT AK » PUUUC, &c.. 

BICHIBUCXO. 2ST- B- 
Office—Conht House Square.

May 4, 1885.

0. J. MacCULLY, H.A., M. D„
Mcmb, BOY. COL. SIKU., UMIDOS.

SPECIAL Kl,

ISM SES O F EYE, F..' R A THIlO AT,

Cffct : Cor. W*. Inwrtuml and Main Sir. 
Moncton.

Moncton, Nov. 12 86.

Acimt MUTUAL L.FE INSURANCE Com 
pa:iy of New York, l'he LARGEST INSUR
ANCE Coin puny in .ne World ; Agent tor the 
Commercial and Collecting Agency ;

Barrister, Pfxlor for Estates,
.Votary Publie, 8c.

Claims Promptly Collected, ad Piofes 
ional Business in all its brand executed 

with accuracy and despatch.

OFFICE.
Engine House, Newcastle, .MiramicM, N. H.

HOUSE
CtiatMi, Bow Bronswlr-L

Will. JOHNSTON, Vrcrpricior.

Cousiileruble outlay has been m ite or. the 
house to make it a first class Hotel and traVe 1er j 
still find it a desirable temporary residence 
both as regards location and comfort. It it ; 
ituated wLhin two aiiiuttes walk of Steamboat 
and lag ami Telegraph am1 Post Olîices. j

The piO}i-ieto: rein ins thanks to the Public 
for the encouragement given him in the pastt1 
f'ud w'll endeavor by courtesy and attention to 
irerit the same in the future.
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Publie Notice.

GOOD SAMPLE ROOMS
for C niv iercial TrweMers, and Stabling on th 

Chatham, Jan. 1, 1590.

Spring Ss Summer 
MILLINERY

I have now in stock a beautiful line of

ERY
li all the latest Styles and Shades, also Old 
Ladies’ and Widows’ Caps, Ladies’ Jerseys and 
Dress Trimmings, Ladies’ and Children’s Col
lars and Cuffs, Infants’ Robes, and a Variety 

Fancy Articles.
Triumsd Millinery

always on Hand, and Orders promptly at
tended to.

Mrs. J, Demers.
Newcastle, June 9, 1890.

Dr„ R. Nicholson,
Office and Residence,

McCULLAM ST., - NEWCASTLE. 

Jan. 22 1889.

Dr. W. A. \-erguson.
OFFICE np stairs in SUTHERLAND & 

CREAGHAN’S building. Residue# Waver 
ey Hotel.

Newcastle. March 12, 1889.

A Meeting of the Liberal Association Oi 
Newcastle, will be held at the Liberal Hall, 
Newcastle, on

FRIDAY EVENING
o. each week Until farther notice.

All Liberals arc requested to attend..

E: I*. illiston ,?.ftcrctnry# 
P- Dvimvssy, President,

Newcastle, 15th March, 1890.

Dunlap, Cooke & Co.
Merchant Tailors.

Amherst, 81. S.

H go: - Ü 11 -,lJ, C
DEi^A^DS

That only honest and reliable medicines 
should lie placed upon the market. It can
not, therefor®, he stated too emphatically, 
nor repealed too often, that all who are in 
Heed of a genuine Hlood - purifier Should 
be snre and ask iur

Ayer’s
Sarsaparilla. Your life, or that of some ene 
«oar and dear t« yon. may depend on the 
ase of this well-approved remedy lu prefer
ence to auy ether preparation of similar 
name. It is earn pounded of Honduras sar
saparilla ( the variety most rich In curative 
properties), stillingia, mandrake, yellow 
dock, and the iodides. The process of man
ufacture is original, skilful, scrupulously 
clean, and such as to secure the very best 
medicinal qualities of each Ingredient. This 
medicine is not boiled nor heated, and is, 
therefore, not a decoction ; but it is a com
pound extract, obtained by a method ex
clusively our own, of the best and most 
powerful alteratives, tonics, and diuretics 
known to pharmacy. For the last forty 
years, Ayer’s

Sarsaparilla
has been the standard olood-purlQer of the 
world—no other approaching it in popular 
confidence or universal demand. Its form
ula is approved by the leading physicians 
and druggists. Dci-'g pure and highly con
centrate:!, it is the most economical of any 
possible blood medicine. Every purchaser 
of Sarsaparilla should insist upon having 
this preparation and see that each bottle 
bears the well-known name of

J. C. Ayer & Co.,
Lowell, Mass.

In every quarter of the globe Ayer's Sar* 
sapavilla is proved to he the best remedy for 
all diseases of the blood. Lowell druggists 
unite in testifying to the superior excellence 
of this medicine and to its great popularity 
In the city of its manufacture.

Ayer’s Sarsaparilla
rr.ErATtrn nr

DR. J. C. AYER & CO., Lowell, Mass.
field by Druggists, fit, six £3. Worth £5 a bottle.

Our representative visits the different towns 
on the North'Shore' every two morths ; and 
inspection of ocv samples is respectfully soli
cited.

Ditftiap, Cooke S Co,
Amherst, March 20, 1890.

ESTEY’S.
Iron &Jninine Tonic
millS Medicine combining Trou and Quinine 
jL with vegetable tonics, puiekly and com
pletely Core* Dyspepsia, indigestion, 
Wrutin*»», Impure Blood, -malaria, 
Chills and Feverand Neuralgia,

It is an nnfailing remedy for Diseases of the 
; Kidneys and Liver.

I It is invaluable for Diseases peculiar to 
Vi omen- ?.Q'I all wl oleil 'edentary lives.

It does not injure the tenth, cause headache, 
or produce constipation—other Iren Medicines 
do.

It ernehes and purifies the blood, stimulates 
the appetite, aids the as «j mi la* ion of food 
relieves Heartburn and Belching, and, strength 
ens the muscles and nerves.

For Intermittent Fevers Lassitude, Lack of 
Energy, &c., it has no equal. 
itSTThc genuine has my trade mark and signa
ture. Take no other.

Prepared only by E. M. Estcy, Moncton, 
N. B. ’

BRICK FOR SALE.
. 70,900 Good Hard Brick, for delivery by 
ei he rail or water.

B. & C

STOCKINGS 
By the YARD.

We have just received a quantity of the | 
“ Truio Knitting” by the yarn in Grey, Seal 
and Black, different sizes, Yarn to match.

OVERCOATS, REEFERS, JUMPERS, and I 
HEAVY PANTS, ju»t opened. Good*! Good ! • 
ami low in price.

BOY’S OVERCOATS |
with and without Capes.

Long Boots for Men, Youths and Boys, also 
a good assortment of Strong Boots for Ladies, 
Misses and Children.

Bryentoa 6t Clarks.
Newcastle, Oct 7, 1890.

Notice.

Apply to
CHAS VYE, Jr. 

South Nelson Road, 
Northumberland.

March 25, 1890

q *• , à. ess. ram.Newcastle, N. B. | _i_
July 23 90.

KE&RY HOUSE
(Formerly WILBUR’S HOTEL,)

BATBIUST, - - - N. B.
TH0S. F. KEAKÏ . rancor.

This Hotel has been entirely refitted and re 
arnished throughout. Stage connects with all 

trains. Livery connected with the Hotel 
Yachting Facilities Some of the best trout 

salmon within eight miles. Excellent 
wat rb:itiling Good Sample Rooms for 

om uer al men.
EH3 $t.5J oar d^y with Sample 

Rcorn.3 SI.75.

For Sale.
mu AT Lot of Laud Fronting on Plea sail 

1 Street in Newcastle-Containing acre 
with H Story Dwelling, K teheu ami Barr 
then on.

The-e is also a gov. 1 Cellar and a ia*v r fai 
ing supply of water in the Kit. lieu.

For twins and part: -ularstapply to 
C. P. ATKINSON, or J. R. LAW LOR, 

Mitchell Huu<v, Au nice
Newcastle, Sept. 2, .890.

obliged to attend to business elsewhere for . 
cuumber of week t but will return to New-* 
a-'t’.e to do Dentistry for patients in due time | 
Notice of vi.-dv will be-given in this paper. 

Newcastle, Sept. DO, 18.90._______ _________ _ I
To the Pullic.

I hav in stock a goo<l assortment of

STAPLE GOODS
in C'ottonadvs, Union Twee Is, all WooVfweeds, 
Lirn-ii D.unark, Towels, Flints, Shirts, Grey 
and White Cotton Flannels, White Cottons, 
Grey Cottons. Cheek Ginghams and Shirtings.

BOOTS & SHOES
?n Ltdie.V Bnttone-l and Lnrv l Roots, Low 
Shoes ami Slippers, Men’s Laced Roots, Long 
Bools, L-.-vv .Shoes Ruttuiied Boots.

A general stock of

HARDWARE,
also a full supply of GROCERIES and

JOHNSTONE’S
Bsef Iron and Wine

-----is the best.-----

It contains a large percentage of Peef and a 
greater strength of Iron combined with an ex
cellent quality of Wine, than any other prepe- 
ration in the market. It is invaluable for per
sons who arc

Bun Down
from overwork iu the Spring of the year.

50cts, and $l,r-0 a
BOTTLE. 

FOUNTAIN HEAD 
DRUG STORE.

Renumber the stand (i The Old Fi Store.’ 

Newcastle, May 12,1890.

Tobacco. Tobacco.
JUST RECEIVED

50 Caddies NAPOLEON CHEWING.
To arrive this week.

50 Gaddies INDEX.
26 Butts CltOWN. .

A. J. BABANG & Co. 
Moueton, Sept. 5, ’90.

BRISTOL’S
Sarsaparilla.

The Orest Purifier
E —

HUMORS
— O? THE —

TO BUÏLDEBS

0XNER;
Having Received a lot of By urn's Paten 

Common Sense Sash Balance and Automatic 
Centre Rail Sash Lock, I wish to call the atten
tion of BuRders, Joiners, and others to the 
above patents as being simple, useful durable 
and cheap as compared with the old style of 
Cords and Weights, call and see model.

WM. MASSON.
Newcastle, May 27, 1890.

J. R. LAWLOR,
Auctioneer and Commission 

Merchant,
Newcastle, - New Brunswick.

Prompt returns made on consignments of 
merchandize. Auctions attended to in tow 
and country.

Newcastle, Oct. 1, 1890.

for Infants and Children.

THIS PAPERI may be found og 
, file at Geo. P< 
i Rowell & Co s 

Newspaper Advertising Bureau (10 Spruce
Street),where adver---------
lising contracts may 
ve jaado for it in

in G li, Cvlo-uig, an 1 other Teas of very 
«■li >i lit/ ;til of wliivh will "1-c sold a4, the 
l-r.'.v -t pm t-> ;-y

WILI 1AM MASSON, i

"C&atorla is so well adapted to children that 
t recommend It as superior to any prescription 
b»wn 6o toe.*’ IL A. Aacner., M. D.,

Ill So. Oxford St, Brooklyn, K. Y. I
Caatcrla cureg Colic, Coiutîpation,
Sour Stomach, Diarrhcea, Eructation,

Kills Worms, gives sleep, and promotes di
gestion.

Without injurious medication.
Thk Czntacr Company, 77 Murray Street, N. Y.m

Selected iiteratare.
CAUGHT BT A TARTAR.

BY KAÎE M. CLEARY.
“The fjneen ofliearta, she made seme tarte,

All oh a snmmer'B day :
The knave of hearts, he atole the tarta,

And took them all away."—Xurscry Rhyme.
‘There!’ eairl Chryetal.

ith a eigh of sfdlefaclion, elle poised 
the last tort airly on the apex of the 
pastry pyramid and stepped back to view 
the effect. And, indeed,. the ,effect was 
as artistic as appetizing. The oval dish 
of polished Beleek, creamy with age, dot
ted all over with prim little forget-me- 
nots and primmer little pink rosebuds, 
wonld have delighted the heart of a china 
connoisseur. And the tarts, round, crisp, 
flaky, goldenly brown, each enclosing a 
crimson lake of strawberry preserve, and 
all towering up in regular and tempting 
prodigality, quite tea-arded llic cook hi 
her labor.

1 H these,’ eoBsidered Chiystal, as she 
carefully carried the delectable dainties 
into t-he buttery and laid the dish down 
on the shelf by the north window, ‘if 
these do not suit even Clarence’s city 
friends, they are very hard to phase. 
Very-hard-lo-please," she repeated, by. 
pheuating her sentence with a series of 
convinced little nods.

She went hack to the kitchen and hark
ed up at the clock. « Half-post three, 
and everything is ddne, except to eel the 
toble. I think everything is done. The 
ham is sliced, the chicken jellied, the 
compote made, the cream whipped, and 
the tarts baked. Yes, I may go and 

I dress, and perhaps have time for a bit of 
a read before I must set the lable.’

She tidied up the kitchen, closed the 
buttery door, diew down the blinds, and 
ivent upstairs.

The home of the Bi untons was a gray, 
old frame-house standing on the outskirts 
of Ashland. Chry s'al's parents were in 
the pleasant circumstinces generally de
signated eomfui table, and Clarence, her 
twin brother, held a confidential position 
in a city grain firm. Yesterday, he had 
learned two college friends of his were in 
town. He had called at their hotel, hut 
failed to find them in, to he had left a 
noté stating he wonld call again, on this 
particular evening, and bring them out 
to his father's house. The Bruntons hap
pened to be without a girl at the time, 
hnt Clarence, with a yonng man’s 
thoughtlessness, failed to consider that 
fact. Perhaps he knew Clirystal would 
prove more reliable than a host of do
mestics. Her genius for housekeeping 
(for perfect, housekeeping does not imply 
genius) had been proven.

Fresh, breezy and blowy was the after
neon. Delicious drifts of sunshine and 
tantalizing shadows followed each other 
in bewildering repetition. Within the 
house there was no sound. The only in
mates were Chrrstal and her mother. 
The latter was writing letters in her own 
room.

‘ One ! two I three ! four !’
Chrystal counted the strokes, as she 

slipped into her pretty Marguerite gown 
of rust-red China silk.

‘ Now I’ll just glance through these 
new magazines before supper,’ she decid
ed, as she tied and patted the sofa sash of 
her dress, deitly twisted the big bow back, 
and then turned her head over her 
shoulder to admire the result in the mir
ror. But, alas, for the vanity of human 
resolves ! At that moment the bell 
rang.

‘ Oh, deal- ! Who can that be V she ex
claimed, with emphasis more provoked 
than flattering.

Hastily she thrust a sifcvr pin through 
the deep fall of creamy fine at her throat, 
tucked a vay a couple of rebellious curls 
under the braided coil of hsr brown hair, 
and went out of her room and down the 
stairs.

She opened the door to a bold young 
breeze, to a chilly dazzle of sunshine, and 
to Miss Stokes. To Miss Stokes of all 
women ! Chrystal’s heart sank. A 
spinster of an age decidedly beyond that 
known as uncertain was Miss Stokes. 
Hei • periodical visits were invariably 
long, invariably gossipy, invariably tire
some. The Bruntons had known her 
many years. She was one cf those for
midable and familiar specters : ‘a friend 
of the family,’ and she was, therefore, en
titled to toleration, if not to exalted re- 
gaid.

Half-past four ! Five ! A quarter 
past five !

‘ Will she never go V dejectedly mar
velled poor Chrystal, sitting there smil
ing, endeavoring to repress indications 
of weariness, and- striving to appear in
terested in the prosy talk of her visiter, 

f And meanwhile two young men, both 
! very hungry, both very tired, returning 
to town after a day spent in duck-shoot- 

| ing outside the city limits, had taken a 
I short cut through the BrnntenV orchard.
I They were obliged to pass quite close to 
! the house, and one of them, a tall, mus
cular young fellow, with pleasant black 

j eyes, while teeth, and the sunniest of 
I smiles, paused by a window which a great 
j old cherry tree shaded, a window that 
was low and open.

1 Look, Torn he said.
Tom Hilton, insignificant of stature]

I finically correct as to costume, turned 
his head in the direction indicated. He 

! puckered his lips, llis small blue eyes 
twiuklud.

1 Great Scott ! Dick, can you resist 
them ?’

Dick Bertrand, who had not removed 
his gaze fiom the Btleek dish and the 
strawberry torts, slowly shook bis head.

‘Like the father of my country,’he 
declared, • I am the soul of veracity— 
no !’

“Voracity,’ you mean,’ corrected Hil
ton.

‘ As you like ! I can't resist one and 
—I won’t !’

With the expression of which desperate 
decision, he deliberately thrust his hand 
through the aperture, and lightly picked 
off the topmost tart.

Hilton looked on enviously.
‘ Is it gcod ?’
‘Good? Don’t talk!’
He eould not converse with ease him

self, so full w as hie mouth with pastry 
and jam. He swallowed the sweet mor
sel, and boldly extracted another.

‘ Suppose some one were to come ronnd 
the house, or—or open tkat door T ven
tured Tom, timidly.

‘This is a Christian country, where 
starving men are not refused food,’ de
clared Bertrand, reaching for his third 
tart.

‘ Bnt w—what wonld you do ?’ stamj 
mered hia friend, terrified by snch rash
ness, 1 if—if any one were to catch us— 
you, I mean V

‘ I’d run,’ decided Dick, as he calmly 
purloined another tart.

‘ Stop V
Tom was fairly daneing.
‘Stop 1 1 say. That’s your fourth !'
‘ Proves how fine they are,’ responded 

Bertrand, brushing the crumbs off his 
moustache.

1 But won’t you leave aejjr for m« /’ 
Walled Hilton.

His scruples were quite gone. Dick’s 
enjoyment cf the tarts had been too much 
fur him. Hunger had conquered con
science. He made an onslaught en the 
shrinking pyramid. He cap tilted two 
tarts which he devoured in successively 
distributed and impartial bites. When 
fire minutes had passed all the prim li ttle 
for-get nie-nnts and primmer little rose
buds were visible on llie oval disli.

Comically, guilty, the criminals looked 
at each other, then as if moved by one 
impulse they put their hands in their 
pockets. Dick laid a silver dollar on the 
plate. Hilton followed suit. Then Bert
rand pulled out his note-book and wrote: 
‘ To the Queen of Hearts, who made some 
—tarts with thanks aud compliments.’

He tore out the page, laid it on the Bo- 
leck dish, an.l weighted it with the 
money. After which both conspirators 
took up their guns, and, shaking with 
laughter ran across a vacant lot, around 
a corner, jumped into their waiting 
buggy, and drove rapidly into town.

‘ It is after four,’ remarked Tom ;1 we 
must make haste.'

And all the time Clirystal Brunton, 
blessedly unconscious of the theft being 
perpetrated, sat and listened lo the chat
ter of Miss Stokes. It was a quarter to 
six before that victimizing visitor made 
her welcome adieux.

‘Gracious, how I will have lo rush !’ 
groaned Clirystal, as she closed the door 
behind the brown silk back of Mai ia An- 
geline—for that was her guest’s uovclistic 
name.

Into the dining-room flew Miss Brun
ton, pushed out the table, whisked off 
the vehmrs cevcr, spread on the cloth of 
milk-white damask, took the solid silver 
from its chamois wrappings, and brought 
the company china from its seclusion 
under the sideboard. Then she put on 
a big nainsook apron, went into the kit
chen, brightened the fire, hurried to the 
buttery, cairied the meat into the dining
room, and went back for the tarts.

Where had they vanished ? There 
was the dish. But the laits ! She stood 
still and rubbed her eyes.

Stolen, beyond a doubt.
The face so sweet and youthful 

and sunny-souled, if not positively pretty 
grew scarlet from brow to chili. Oh, it 
was too bad 1 After all her trouble, too ! 
Who could have taken them ? Probably 
those horrid little Volmoutli children. 
The gleam of tlie dollars caught her eye. 
She went forwar 1, took up the «crap of 
paper, and real the lines thereon. She 
laughed ill spite of herself. Assuredly 
the Volmouth children were not the cul
prits. To he robbed and paid in this 
fashion 1 What hungry and gentleman
ly villain lurked in the neighborhood t 
Oh, it was aggravating, and ridiculous, 
too !

‘ Well, I’m glad it was the tarts and 
net grandmother's Beleek dish he fan- 
riedj’-she tcld herself, by way of consola
tion.

Halfan hour later, Clarence and bis 
friends appeared. Mrs. Burton emerged 
from her room, and tile head of the fami 
] v came home from the city. At (lie first 
favorable moment, Clirystal la-ckoned 
her brother into the hall.

1 Clarence !’
* Well !’
1 The strawberry tarts !’
' Did they fail !’
llis particular penchant was the straw

berry tails. He was interested in their 
possible fate.

‘ Fail indignantly. ‘ They never 
fail with me. They,’ with much solem
nity, • were stolen !’

‘ No V
She nodded sadly.
1 By whom V
‘ 1 don't know.' And then she told 

him of the note and the money left on 
the plate.

At supper, he laughingly insisted on 
telling the whole story. Hiltou and 
Bertrand, who had grown painfully em- 
barassed when Clarence Brunton had 
pointed out his home, stole startled 
glances at each other, as the tale proceed
ed.

‘ Let me see the scrap of paper, Ghrii- 
sic,’ Clarence said, in conclusion.

She drew it from her pocket, and hand
ed it to him.

1 By george !’ he cried in surprise and 
delight.

He sprang to his feet, and then back 
into his chair, with a roar of laughter.

‘ Clarence ?’ protested Chrystal.
‘ If the writing isn’t—he gasped. 

Bertrand interrupted him.
1 Mine !' he confessed.
‘ Yes, youre !’ And off he went in an

other paroxysm of laughter. Chrystal’s 
eyes, blue as the furget-me-nots on the 
Beleek dish, grew very wide, indeed. 
Was that handsome fellow flic Knave of 
Heat ts who stole her tarts ?

They, the thieves, attempted explan
ations, apologies. Hilton put the blame 
on Bertrand and Bertrand on Hiltou. 
Then all jeined in young Brunton’s 
hearty and contagious mirth.

That was just a year ago. Aud there 
are those who avow that, before the April 
sunshine awakes all the world to beauty 
Chryst il Brunton will he Chiystal Brun
ton no longer. For if not exactly a 
Queen of hearts, she is at least queen 
over one heart. And that one is Dick 
Bertrand’s.

THE BUSTLE BURST.

TRAGIC EVENT IN A SAN FRANCISCO 
LECTURE ROOM.

One evening about two months agoi 
while Charles Dickens, Jr., was giving a 
reading in the First Congrtgatiunal 
Church of San Francisco, a tall, finely- 
formed lady) with patrician features aud 
a dignified gait, entered by the left door 
and walked up the aisle. She was ac
companied by her husband, whose mili
tary bearing added eflect to the aristo
cratic appearance of his belter half.

On reaching a scat a few yaids from 
the platform she gave a swing to her 
dress as she attempted to sit down grace
fully. But her foot caught in the carpet, 
and she stumbled and fell heavily on the 
seat. As she did so a muffled report was 
heard, and the lady was observed to col
lapse with a lurch. Her face turned 
deathly pale, and then a carmine hue, 
aud she sprang to her feet in great con
fusion.

No one dreamed that this story would 
be the subject of a civil suit, but unhap
pily this has been the result. The lady 
brought suit against her dressmaker, 
who had manufactured the unfortunate 
bustle, and the case was brought into 
court last week.

In the trial the dressmaker staled that 
her fair customer had ordered her to 
make a dress (with all the additions there
unto appertaining) which should be a 
perfect lit and entirely satisfactory to the 
wearer. Upon cross-examination the 
witness swote that to the best of her 
knowledge and belief that her customer 
had varied in size from day to day, and 
several bustles had to be especially manu
factured before one could be found that 
was of the proper size. At last the dress 
was finished aud the purchaser agreed on 
behalf of the second part of the contract, 
not to sit down suddenly, and in all res
pects to observe the cautions set forth by 
the unfortunate dressmaker. This, as it 
appeared from the evidence, she had 
neglected to do, and with the disastrous 
result as above chronicled.

The rubber bustle had collapsed to the 
injury and disgrace of the plaintiff. The 
judge in giving his decision on the merits 
of the case spoke as follows : “This is a 
most peculiar case. I have lead of bus
tles being made of horsehair, muslin, 
newspapers, pillows, biid cages and even 
quills. 1 have heal'd alarm clocks strik
ing the hour within the folds of a lady’s 
dress. Smuggled cigars, jewelry and 
brandy have also been brought to light, 
but 1 never heard before of an air-tight 
bustle exploding in church, and then be
ing made the subject of a civil suit. Not 
being married yet, the situation is some
what perplexing to me, but still, looking 
at the case from a legal standpoint, I 
think we can adjust matters satisfactorily. 
Were a non-explosive bustle used this 
suit might neverliave been brought.”

Ilis Honor then deducted $8.50 from 
the dressmaker's bill, as the defendant set 
up a claim fur damages for the explosion 
trouble. He then rendered judgment in 
favor of the plaintiff for $11.50.
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one third of them, and as for his teeth, lie 
has convulsions when lie cuts them ; ami 
as the last one comes through, lo, the 
dentist is twisting the liist one out, and 
the last end of the man’s jaw is woise than 
the first, being full of porcelain and a 
tool-plate built to hold blackberry seuls.

Stone bruises line bis pathway lo man- ww 
hood ; his father boxes his ears at home, 
the big hoys cuff him in the playgrounds, «a 
and the teacher whips him in the school- wU 
room. He buyetli North-western at 1.10 
when he hath sold short at 90, and his Tj 
neighbor unloadeth upon him Iron 
Mountain at 03 5-8 and it straightway AX 
breaketh down at . He riseth early «■« 
and sitteth up late that he may fill his CY 
barns and storehouses, and lo ! his cliil- 
dren’s lawyers divide the spoil among 
themselves and say ‘ Ha La !’ He grow- 
leth, and is sore distressed because ite^^ 
raineth, and he beateth upon his breath 
and sayeth, ‘ My crop is lost !’ because it 1 
raiueth not. The late rams blight his*"*®? 
wheat and the frost bitetb 'his peaches.
If it he so that the sun shinelh, even 
among the nineties, he sayeth, ‘ Woe bY 
me, for 1 perish,’ if the noith-wcst wind | 
siglieth down in forty-two below he 
crieth, ‘ Would I were dead !’ t '

He carryeth insurance tor twenty-five 
years, until lie hath paid thrice over for 
all his goods, and then lie letteth his 
policy lapse one day, and that same night 
lire destroyed his store. He buildeth „ — 
him a house in Jersey, and his first born 
is devoured by mosquitoes ; lie pitchelh • 
his tent in New York, and tramps devour 
his substance. He movetli to Kansas, j 
and a cyclone carryeth bis house nwav —r 
over in Missouri, while a prairie fire and [ J 
ten millions acres of grasshoppers' fight 
for his crop. He settlcth himself in 
Kentucky, and is shot the next day by a 
gentleman, a colonel and a statesman,
‘ because, sail, he resembles, sah, a man, L—J 
sah, he did not like, sah. Verily, there ” J 
is no rest for the sole of his foot, and if l 
he had it to do over again he would not 
be born at all, for the day of death is bet- 
ter than the day ot one’s birth.’—Bur- 1^ 
dette.

lempmna.

A

THE LIFE OF MAN.

Man, born of woman, is of few days 
and no teeth. And, indeed, it would be 
money in bis pocket sometimes if be had 
less of either. As far his days he wasteth

THREE REMEDIES. W
— ti

| Three remedies fi r the evils of the li- —3 
iquor traffic have been proposed. (1) ’•Vf 
I Moral suasion. (2) High license. (3) 
Prohibit ion.

The first is totally inadequate ; the se- 
coad is a compounding of a felony ; and Jj 
is a criminal blunder ; the third we be- 1^1 
lievc is the only true remedy. Crime ^ j 
can never be overcome by licensing it.
Such a policy throws over crime the 
sanction of law, and makes it legal and 
seem respectable. When the public , 
participates in the profits of sin, it loses 
its abhorrence of crime. That nation — _ 
that will fully and knowingly protect 
crime, paves the way for its o\\ n des- j* 
truction. Prohibition alone isconsistent.
Local option, though better than nothing, 
is inconsistent. It is like making raur- is 
der a crime in one town and a virtue iu il 
another, or like stamping out disease in . J 
the small towns and leaving it uncheck- * 
ed ill the cities.

To make one set of laws for small 
towns, and another for large ones, is poor 
statesmanship. If prohibition is right I 
anywhere, it is right everywhere. If it * 
is wrong in the city, it is wrong iu the j 
country.

Prohibition unenforced is worse than | 
useless. The American people have got 
to learn that if they arc going to put 
down the rum-power, they must stop » 
trifling with it. None but the friends 'Tel1 
of Prohibition can, be intrusted with its Q 
enforcement. If we want the tariff laws ^ 
repealed, we don’t send protectionists to 
Congress : if we want heavy duties levied 
up n foreign goods, we don’t elect free- 
traders to fix the rates. So long as we • 
eimct prohibition laws, and elect whisky- ■ *
bloats and beer-guzzlers to office, we N 
may expect Prohibition to be a failure.

When we enact a prohibition law, and 
put Prohibitionists into office, our res-y^N 
ponsibility is still not ended. We hnve^Fg£ 
got to stand by our officers and strength
en their hands. This tight does not be
long to the sheriff alone. It is tire l’eu- 

le’s tight.
Do you say this is carrying religion in- F 

to polities .' We say no. It is simply I 
executing the law of the land. What I 
would you think of a Christian citizen : 
who would refuse to aid his sheriff in 
making a lawful arrest t or his governor I 
in quelling a riot i This is not a reli
gious question at all. It is a moral ques- , 
lion. As Christians are always on the GlZ 
ide of good morals, it is not doubtful on *s 

which side of the whisky question they 
will take their stand. The people of a —»| 
free country have a light to sclf-protec- M 
tion and self-preservation. If the rum 
traffic threatens the life of the State, it 
lias the right in its sovereign capacity ,^^1 
to strike down the demon dial threatens <ai#| 
its ruin. We can see no alternative be- '•J. 
tween crushing the liquor powvi and be- 
’ll à crushel by il.^-Cumberland l'rcsbii- 
tenon. fl!
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