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Rocher, 24th,

T. PETIT ROCHER AND
 GHARLO.

B. FAIREY will be in Bathurst on Thursdav, May 23, Petit |

Charle, 25th,

WITH A FULL LINE OF PHOTOS

of all kinds of Furniture, also samples of coverings for Parlor Suites,

Lounges, ete.

Photos of Bedroom Setts, Chairs, Tables, Reed and Rattan Goods,

Baby Carriages.

Samples of Fancy Window Blinds.

Parties wishing to see him can
Parties in Bathurst can
write to

leave word at KEARY'S HOTEL,

write to him up to 22nd May.—
or

B. Fairey,
Newcastle.

Newcastle, May 14, 1889.

Law and Collection Office

NE. ADANS,

? - Barrister & Attorney atLaw,

' Solicitor in_Bankruptcy, Convey-
ancer, Nota~v l'-bm':. ete.

Real Estaie & Fire Insurance
Agent,
= CLAIMS collected in all parts  the

. Office:-NEWCASTLE, N-B.

L, v. TWEEDIE,
ATTORNEY & BARRISTER
‘AT LAW.
NOTARY PUBLIC,
CONVEYANCER, &c.

Chatham, N.

OFFICE—01d Bank Montreal.

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

.  RICEHIBUCTO. N-

OFFICE—CONURT HOUSE SQUARE.
m 4, 1385,

B-

0. J. MacCULLY, MA, M.D.. |

~ Memb. BOY. 00i. SURG., LONDON, |
: SPECIAL BT, |
DWO!IYIEAR&TBROAT, '

" Cfl ¢ : Cor. Westmorland andMain Steets.
Moncton.

Moneton, Nov. 12, 86. ‘
Charles J. Thmson,
Agent MUTUAL LIFE INSURANCE Com

New York. The LARGEST INSUR-
mf Compeany in the World ;

 Barrister, Proctar for Estaes,

Notary Public, Sc.

st i M vroa:hon xocatod
Engine M_xam, Miramichi, N. B

¥

 Dr, DESMOND
~ PHYSICIAN and SURGEON.

Office and residence UNION HOTEL, New
castle, N. B.

Newcastle, June 4th, 1888,

Dr. R. Nicholson,
Offics and Residencs,

NEWCASTLE
3m

MeOULLAM ST, -
Jan. 22, 1889.

Dr. W.
P

‘%r’n(zln-& stairs in
ey Hotel.
‘lumtle, March 12, 1889,

Dr. H A. FISH,
Newecastle, N. B.

iﬁ 25, 1889,

A, Ferguson.

SUTHERLAND &
Residence Waver-

CANADA HOUSE

Chatham, New Brunswirk.
Wm. JOHNSTON, FProprietor,

Considerable outlay has been made on the
house to make it a first cluss Hotel and trave lers
still find it a desirable temporary resiien e
both as reganls location and comfort. It i
it uated within two minutes walk of Steamboat
landing and Telegrapl and Post Offices.

The proprietor retnmns thanks to the Public
for the encouragement given hin in the past
snd will endeavor by conrtesy and a‘tention ¢
mrerit the same in the fnZure.

GOOD SAMPLE ROOMS

r Convaercial Trave'lers and Siabling on the

em isel.
" Oect. 12 1885.

Clifton Xouss,

Princess and 143 Germain Street,
8T. JOHN, N. B.

A, N, PETERS, PROPRIETOR,

Heated by steam throughout. Prompt at
tentiion and moderate charges. Telephone com
muniecation with all parts of the city.

April 6, 1885.

LAMP GOODS

On hand a arge stockof

L2 XPS of all Zinds,

L ORNERS,CAIMNETYS,
Fhades, Glodes, Wicks, ete
AT LOWEST PRi1CES.
J. R, C,llﬁ'fillow,
63 Prince W.n, Street.
St. Jobn, Feb. 22,1886.

CEO. STABLES,
Anctioneer & Commission Merchant.

NEW CASTLE, N. B.

Goods of all kinds handled on Commission
and-prompt 1etrans made.

Will attend to Auctions in Town and Country
‘n'a satisfactory maunner.

Newecastle, Arg. 11, "85,

LEATHER & SHOE Fl NDINGS.

The Subribérs retrrn thanks to their na
mercus csutomers for past favors and woald
sry thatthey keep constantly on hand a full
supply of the best quality of Goods to be had
sud at lowest rates for cash. AlsoS. R. Fos-
ter & Son's Nails and Tacks of allsi zes, and
Clark & Son’s Boot Trees, Lusts, &c. English
‘fops, a3 well 2s horne-made Tops to orde-,of
Le besi material. Wholesale and Retail.

J. J.CHRISTIE, & CQ

150,000 GOOD BRICK

FOR SALE.

The subscriber has now ready for delivery
the above quantity of Brick,, for sale low.
Can be delivered on Cars or Vessels. P.O
address Sou th Nelson Roa’, Northumberland

Chas. Vye, Jr.

Nelecn, Sept. 4 188¥.

[ e e ’
"ﬂ”/ Rave you any cdea what He CHlg
s cyc'n’ for! Nothing seems to guirt

Jier. ; “l} Aol
e, ma'am; she wlnls m -
‘xdlinr 0Oil Cream. Che Medumu
“Cured, her Cald =
golsry o 3
SALE ol oNuy 2
L Preppes® O

>

Y A
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For sale by B Lee Street, N ewcestie, N

KEARY 1IOUSE

(Formerly WILBUR’S HOTEL,)
. BATHURST, - - - N.B.
-~ THOS, F. KEBARY. . rropricior.

s
This Hote has been entirely refitted and re.

‘rains, Jid connecteé with the
Yachting

end salmon pools w
alt water bathing.

or) moenm,

TERMS $1.50 per day; with Sample
. Rooms $1.75.

connects with al
Hotel
Some of the best trumt
thin eight miles, Excellent
Cood Sample Rooms for

| quimnine
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~ Gonstipation

|

Demands prompt treatment. The re-
sults of neglect may be serious. Avoid
all harsh and drastic purgatives, the
tendeney 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, ahd every-
where endorsed by the profession. > |

‘“ Ayer's Pills are highly and univer
sally spoken of by the people about
here. Fmake daily use of them in my
practice.”” — Dr. I. E. Fowler, Bridge-
port, Conn.

“T can recommend Ayer’s Pills above
all others, having lon§ proved their
value as a cathartic for myself and
family.” —J. T. Hess, Leithsville, Pa.

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

Effective Remedy 1

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

“1 have used Ayer’s Pills, for liver
troubles and indigestion, durinﬁ many
years, and have always found them
£mmp?. and efficient in their action.” —

. N. Smith, 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 Ayer’s Pills ef-
fected a complete cure.” — D, Burke,
Baco, Me.

“I 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 have always found them a prompt
cure for dyspepsia.”’ — James Quinn, &)
Middle st., Hartford, 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

lad to say that the{ 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. b &

Ayer’s Pills,

PREPARED BY N
Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass,
Sold by all Dealers in Medicine, -

THIS YEAR'S

MYRTLE

CUT AND PLUG

SMOKING TOBACCO

FINER THAN EVER.

T & B

In Bronze on
Each PLUG and PACEKAGE.

BRISTOL'S
darsaparilla.

The Great Purifier

== OF THE —

BLOOD AND HUMORS
ESTEVSIVRNE 21002, "

toning up. You
have uo appetite,
ESTEY'S "g‘l Wh!yl'tyou doeat distreses
" you. ou are low spiritad
ESTEY;S wnd languid. Youare ner-
ESTEY'S  |vous, and at nights roll‘and
w0388 0n your bed and cannot
I R 0 H steep.. This is all caused by
your system being run down
IRON
IRON
IRON

ond requiving something to
brace it up, and make you
feel all right again. To ge-
cvve this you should tak

A
AND
D

BSTEY’S

Iron and Quinine Tonic.

Afler using it for a shor

‘[ ime you will find

QUININE
QUININE
QUININE

| TONIC,

|Your appetite improv-
led, your spirits become
{more cheerful, and you
|feel and know that ey-
Iery fibre and tissue of
\your body is beingbrac-
led and renovated.

TONIC.
TONIC.
TONIC.

BSTEY'S IRON AND QUININE TONIC.

Is sold by Druggists everywhere. Be sur?®
;!zdbget the genuine. Price 50 cents, 6 bottle,

l Prepaed oniy by E. M. EsTAY, Moncton
.,

for Infants and cildren.

;thveﬂldnmdbehumtbﬂ
mnduunmwunymm'
knowntome.”  H. A. Amcmzz, M.D.,

Oastoria cures Colic i n,
Sour Stomach, Diarrhoea, cof‘m—\p.um:uon.
w‘;’:‘: gives sleep, and promotes
injurious medication.

Tax Cnrm Coxpaxy, 77 Murray Street, N. Y.

di-

@ o 1 party, when the little girls burst in upon
O ;
. ber in wild exclamation.
Selected Biterat
e egc ; e_ ' era ure. {. “Oh, Miss Howard ! only think ! Sir
$ i Richie is coming—our own dear Sir
] S 1 .
POLES APART. ! Richie. ¢ Isn’t it lovely 7' they cried.
i o |
Dick Fellows flung himself back
against the fiail door post of the symmer
house till the airy building rocked to its |

¢And who may Sir Richie be? in-
quired Miss Howard, very composedly,
directing another envelope.

*Not know our own Sir Richie '—
| Why, everybody knows him. He plays
tennis with us, and rows us on the lake,
and buys usdolls ! Fancy, mamma, Miss
| Howard does not know vur own darling
tSir Richie !

“Miss Howard has been out of society
50 long that there is an excuse for her
,itct knowing at least the nam:z of Sir
Richard Fellows,” responded Mrs. Bouch-
er.

fuundations.

*Say one kind word, Stella, My love
may not seem much to you, but at least
it is the best I have to give,” he said "ear-
nestly, looking very white and hurt.

Stella Howard, sitting sweet and calm
in her white gown aund pearls, half glanc-
ed toward her impetuous lover, then
dropped her blue eyes again with a sus-
picion of a dainty shudder.

Dick’s hands were so very big and red, | mp . pen rolled over upon the newly

and his evening dress looked ‘as if it came
out of the ark. Of course he was very |
good and nice, and Stella did not mind |
his clumsy little attentions whea no one:

addressed envelopes and ruined two.

“Sir Richard Fellows? was all Miss'

Howaid could gasp out.

more interesting was at hand ; but to be! _( Yes, the great %n\'entor and civil en-
made love to by a big, awkward young Bineer. He had his baronetcy conferred
cwvil engineer working on the new rail- & few monthe ago, when he finished his

way line ! a creature who couldu’t sing, Rreat railway line to Thibet ; and he’s

i 1 *, e, rar o 3
| room like a wandering elephant, and was rible. you've mever heard his name 7—

forever buried in Jiagrams and calcnla-| Why, he was one of the lious of last sea-
"‘tiuns, instead of talking society chatter ! %01, Young, ric.h, and the fashion. l.’m
iS:elIa could not help feeling it a decided li?c.ky to get him here even for a flying
| liberty on Dick Fellows’ part to imagine ! visit ; but my husband and he are old
himself entitled to love Col. Howard's, fFiends, and he is wonderfully fond of
only daughter, and she heartily wished the ':h”d”?“‘ Can it be you have never
she had never suggested his being invited | heard of him really ?

ito dinner—at which he had overturned a|  “I—I met him some years ag>,” Stella
'glass of chablis over her new floznce — | managed to falter.

‘or consented to show him the garden in |} ¢ Then people would think you fortu-
the soft sunset glow of that June even-| gate, However, I fear yon wen’t have

Ignuch chance to renew your old acquain- |

‘T don’t know what to say. I've told tance; Sir Richie 1¢ such an object of at-
you it isn’t the least use, Mr. Fellows ; tention from both debutantes and chaper-
{your life and mine are poles apart ; we' ones. He is oue of the great partis of
can’t make thems meet. 1'm very sorry | the season, you know.’
you should be pained. Try to forget itl And Mrs. Boucher laughed a little
ally’ she answered, trying not to show her good-natured laugh.

disdain too plainly. Gladly would Stella have hidden her-

‘Eurget P _CCh')‘fd 1“01:0“""1 the blood ge]f in her distant school-room that night,
rushing to his temples. ¢ No, that's not gud pleaded neuralgia, or any other syn-

will love you as I have done.
Stella ; I can’t stand any miore. Heaven'

the soft flow of voices and laughter
Lless you, although you are so cruel ¥

floated out from the open window over to
And he was out of sight down the gar- her own room in the wing. But Mrs.
den path before Stella could have stopped | Boucher had told her they would want
him, even had she so wished. some singing, ard governesses must not
What curiously abrupt manners he had, | indulge their feelings when other people’s
thought she, as she made her way to the | €ntertainment are at stake.
drawing-room through the sweet-scented

Stella’s heart seemed beating in her
r.ses to sing the song Capt. Thurlow had

*eam as she entered the great drawing-
begged for in a whisper as she left the|toom, behind a tray of coffee cups, and

table. How odd to go without Lidding ' hia herself in & sheltered nook near the
him good-bye! And he was leaving piano.
Churlstone the next aay, she knew. :

Capt. Thurlow’s polished manner Was the rose shaded lamps threw so dim a
a pesitive relief after such behaviour, light ; then she grew aware of a group of
and as he turned the pages of the * Bohe- ' s:iling, interested people, all bestowing
wian Girl, and murmured compliments their most gracious smniles and attentions
into Stella Howard’s well-pleased ear, !ty a tall figure in their midst. Could
Dick Fellows and his wooing faded frow |that be Dick Fellows —that broad-shoul-
her mind like a disagreeable dream. dered mau with the brown mustache and
close-cropped, curly head, who moved
and looked and spoke like a man confi-
dent of his own powers, and used to suc-
ceed and please ?

Only once did she hear his name in the
two years that followed, and that was in
connection with some scheme of some
proposed government works, and he was

: : > |
| or ride, or play billiards ; who entered a Just been stopping at Osborne. [s it pos-

likely. I tell you while you live no man onym for a broken heart, rather than'
Good-bye, ' enter the crowded drawing-rootn, whence

At first she could see nothing clearly, |

Stella thought of the

called ¢ Mr, Fellows, the well-known and
rising engineer.’

Dick rising! Dick famous! Stella
was seusible of a little shock of intence
wonder.

But there was very little time for any
thought of the outside world after that.
Col. Howard died in Afghanistan and
Stella found herself a penniless orphan,
dependent on the distaut relationt with
whom she was living. Eveu ia all her
sorrow aud despair there was a little ray
of comfort in the thought of Capt. Thur-
low. Surely there was one strong arm
and brave heart that would uot fail her.

But Capt. Thurlow was endowed with
a knowledge of the world, which made
him keenly aware of the nice difference
between Miss Howard, the pretty daugh-
ter of his reputedly wealthy colonel, and
Miss Howard the penniless orphan. His
engagement to a Lancashire manufactur-
er’s daughter was in all the society pa-
pers within a fortnight ; and as Stella
tried to crurh out the mortification and
resentment from her heart which seemed
full to overflowing, there sounded 1 her

lows' parting words :—

*No oune will ever love you as I have
done.’

Was it all the perversity of a woman’s
nature that made Stella’s memory dwell
80 often and so kindly on the recollection
| of that wooing as time went on? In the
old days life had held so niuch love for
her that Dick’s seemed a thing little
worth the having ; now that she was
that lonely thing, a governess in other
people’s houses, she wondered how she
could have despised any love’ so honest
and true, and her recollection of clumsy
Dick grew to be a very kind and gentle
one.

many ; indeed, the Bouchers were very

children; she had plenty to eat and
drink and nothing to complain of, except
that her life had passed her by.

dren well and wisely, to help Mis,

gsociety cares.

ill-fitting garments of old days as she no- !

ticed the shapely cut of his coat collar
and the grace of self-possession in his
every movement. Dick had red hands
and big boots, and suggested a bull in a
china shop. Was there some mistake
after all ?

‘Ouly a little scrap of play.  Ah! you
know you can’t refuse,’ they said.

And Stella was forced to laugh and
yield to their entreaties.

So that the picture that met the eyes
of the idle gentleman who sauntered
idown the shrubbery path among the fra-
grant syringas, and turned the corner of
{the terrace steps—a girl's ‘figure in a
| Creamy gown, vivid in the hot sun
{ against the trees and shrubbery ; a shade
‘hat which threw into relief the eriep,
Lronze hair and the soft flush on her
: cheek, a, racquet poised aloft, and a flutter
-of white winged. pigeons toward the dark
fhlue tky. He stopped short as if spell-
bound.’

¢ Oh, Sir Richie, you're just in time !
i Come along and have a game with Miss
Howard—do, do ! cried the children.

Stella turned with a violent start ; the
racquet slipped from her gloved hand and
{struck her left wrist a violent Llow.—
, The pain tarned her faint and giddy, and
.she felt herself grow white to the very
Jips.

‘ No, no, young woman,’ she heard the
voice that was so like, yet 80 unlike the
voice of other days say. ¢Miss Howard
won’t play with me—she never would.’

Then he turned to her with a sudden
change from the laughing tone :

‘Have you hurt your arm? I am
afraid I startled you ;’ and he came for-
| ward hastily.

! But Stella drew away as he approach-
ed.

! ‘ Nothing—it is nothing ; pray don’t
trouble,’ she said, almost crossly.

And as a stream of gayly dressed peo-
ple emerged from the conservatoty, and
began to spread themselves over the
terrace and approach the lawn, Stella
:tllrllcd and fled into the shrubbery.

She had reached the fountain by the
statue of the dancing fawn before she
' was overtaken.

! ¢Pardon me,’ said her pursuer, in a
tone that was certainly not Dick’s—it
was too commanding. ‘I do not want
to contradict you, but I can’t believe it is

nothing.’
| P 3 ~ X
And in another moment the litt'e

bruised wrikt, from which he had stripped
the glove, wag in Sir Richard’s flrm,
light grasp, and Stella meekly surren-
derec,

¢Sit down here,” was the order, ‘and
she found herself placed on the mossy
step of the old fountain, while with
quick, deft fingers Sir Richard dipped
his bandkerchief in the cool, elear water,
| and bound it round the slender wist.

Could it be Dick? Was it notalla
mocking dreami ? Stella could ouly hope
, with all her might that the awakening
might be long delayed.

{  The splash of the water in the old
stone basin and the mysterious whisper
of the pines overhead, were the only
sounds that broke the summer stillness.
Tue tennis was too far off for them
t) hear the merry players ; they were
quite alone,

Did Dick remember the last time they
had been alone together ¥ He came and
“eat down on the broken step by my side.
l ¢ Stella, do not shrink from me still ?
' After all the years I have been working
and toiling to be worthier of you, am 1
|not nearer the goal than when we last

ears, as if it were a prophesy, Dick I'¢l-|

Not that her lot was as hard as that of wild wit

kind to her.  Her pupils were good and
affectionate, with the careless affection of|

)
- orown up Jeople are here, and we do so done,
She g ]

tried to do her duty, to teach the chil-| want a litile tiny. game,’ begged t

Boucher with her nunierovs guests and | Miss Howard, windful of her Uest)

The house was to be full for regaita as®

A moment, and then he raised his'p“"e(” Must I “.k in vain as I d?d
head, and she caught the old merry smile | then, for the Jeast little word ¥’ he said
and the flush of the quick gray eyes ; S10W1y and gravely.
and half blinded and bewildered with a! Nota movement, not a sound from the
rush of recollection, Stella. made her;Sh"iﬂking tigure at his side. His face
way to the piano in obedience to Mrs. grew graverstill, and he bit his lip.

| Boucher’s smile and nod. “Am I to go away again, then ? he

Why had Mrs. Boucher asked her to  asked after a pause,

'sing ¢ Golden Days It was Dick’s fav-, - ?

orite song long ago, aud Stella felt as| L

[if it would choke her. Her voice ehook' With a sudden impulse, Sir Richard
'3) that Mrs. Doucher’s gueste llu,ughtfatopped and peered under the bread hat
'their hostess had a good deal over-jnaised . that hid her eyes from him.

'her governess’ style, and a Miss Verney| «What! crying! Stella” He was on
near by remarked to Sir Richard Fel- his knees beside her on the moss. * Have

1 lows that £he did not admire that tremo’e T made you ery ? My darling ! my own !
i kind of mauner so mauy girls affected.

He was trying to take her in his arms,

* Ah for the gelica days beyond recalling ! byt she struggled to free herself.

| Ah for tte golden days '’ :
{ sang Stella, with something that was like' ¢ Ah, Dick, 1 told you once that our
| a sob—so like that she pulled berself uj lives were poles apart. It was falee
sharply, and felt as if sthe had fallen for- then, but it has come true.’ she murmur-
licd, brokenly.

ever in her own respect.
]

As che rese from the piano stool her - “If it had, which I deny, the relative
ieyes met those of Sir Richard, who was : positions would be the same. You are,
standing close to the piano. There was as you alway€ have been, a world above
,nothing beyond the most casual recogui- ' me in all things. - But love can bridge
{tion in the slight bow on both sides, and any gulf, Stella. Won’t you let me try ?
| then Siellv got away somehow to her It is my trade, you know.’
lown quarters, to find vent for the pas-!
flow of tears that overcame all

|
her sclf-contiol. |

: And then she struggled no longer.
sionate

‘Dick,’ she whispered, by and by,
when conversation had had time to be-
come a trifle less absorbing, ‘do you re-
member what you said that night at
Churlstone? You told me no man
would ever love me as you had done. I
didn’t believe it then, bat I know now
that you were right.’

! The rext day was to be the grand gar-'
den pmity. Miss Howard was supposed
to be nunostentatiously in the background,
! dressed in her best, to keep a supervision
| over her hittle pupils.  Ethel and Maud, '
L delight, hastemed her out to
fithe tcnnis lawn ldng before any one,
! could possibly be expected to arrive.
¢ Ju-t one littJe game Lefore the peop'e Well, yes, I was right, I dare say—only
I put it in the wrong tense. What I
should have said was, not ‘as I have
but ‘as I do, and shall keep on
lie doing as long as the world shall last.’
|And that would have been truer still,
my guiding star ; so let it stand like that
in the future,’

come to the grounds, Miss Howard. You,
know we may not play when all the

children.

cream gown and the difficulties of iennis

when combined with long gloves andl And that point was settled without

*Did I say that 7 he asked laughing.’

THE SAVING OF H. M. S. ‘CAL-
LIOPE!

THE GREAT FIGHT SHE MADE FOR HER
EXISTENCE.

Although the fact that the *Calliope’
was the only ship that escaped from the
bay of Apia on that fatal day of March
16th, when one of the most violent hur-
ricanes that ever raged over the South
Pacific swept the Samoan Islands, has, in
all probability, had more to do with cal-
ling public attention to the manner in
which the ¢ Calliope’. was saved than the
admirable character of the seamanship
displayed in that action, yet the deed was
in itself worthy of all the attention it
received and more. Of the seven wsar
ships that lay in Apia Bay on that mem-
orable day, only one bore aloft the whip
pennon aud blood red cross of the Mis-
tress of the Seas, and this one ship was
neither the largest nor the most powerful
of the fleet. This solitary British ship
was the ‘Calliope,’ a composite corvette
of two thousand seven hundred tons, ten
six-inch guns, and -four thousand two
huudred borse-power. The C class of
the British navy, to which she belongs,
were laid down in the seventies, especial-
ly for service in distant seas. All are
full rigged ships, and are built and fittcd
after the manner of the old class of steam
frigates of the ‘Niagara’ type. The
¢ Trenton,’ the flag ship of the American
squadron in American waters, was nine
hundred tons larger than the * Calliope,’
carried a larger crew and was more heav-
ily armed, and the ‘ Eber, the flag ship
of the German squadron, while five hun-
dred tons smaller than the ¢Calliope,’
was a more nrodern ship and had a coni-
paratively greater engine power. What-
ever may bave been the case on board the
other ships, every preparation to meet
the storm, which did not come withont
warning, was made on board the ¢ Calli-
ope,’ and wheni it came she was stripped
for the fight, all light spars ou deck,
steam up and all her holding tackle out.
The first portion of the fight with the
storm was the fatal ong for all but the
two big ships, the ‘Trenton’ and the
¢ Calliope.” Oue by fue the Germen
ships, which can harl’ily have been in as
good a trim for the work as the Ameri-
squadron and the British ship, went
azhore, aud were lost with many lives,
The ¢ Nipsic,’ the smallest-of the Ameri-
can ships, dragged ashore also, but with
great skill her captain laid her on the
only patch of sand in the harbor, and o
saved her from being a total wreck.—
Then the ¢ Vandalia,” a fine ship but with
emall engine power, began to drag heav-
ily upon her anchors. She was carried
foul of the ¢ Calliope,’ aud, luckil, fer
the latter, she.received the shock of the
collisivn on her ram bow, and the wreck-
ed corvette was carried clear away fiom
her by the szud of a mighty sea, but the
danger for an iustant was very great.
Theu the Treanton’ began to drag, and
it becarue only a matter of time before
she too would foul the ‘ Calliope’ to the
destruction of both. The American
ship, with all her holding tackle down
and her engines working, was not hold-
ing her own and was helpless ; the ¢ Cal-
liope’ was holding her own, could, per-
haps, do more than hold ber own, and if
anything was to be done to avert disaster
ghe had to do it. Aud shedid it. Capt.
Kane, for the safety both of his own
ship, and to give the ‘Trenton’ one last
chance for life, slipped his cables, and
pitted the ‘Calliope’ and the power of
steain agaiust the storm and the sea. For
instants and for moments, the gallant
ship fought the tempest and made not an
inch of way, the mighty seas that came
rolling into the bay swept her decks fore
and aft, the tempest bore upon her and
buffeted her, as if it were a veritable
demon, but still she struggled on, held
her own—more than held her cwn—and
slowly, but surely, began to make her
way out of the dreadful bay. She forged
up to the ‘Trenton,” she began to pass
her, she had won the fight, and safety
was before her, when came the event
that makes that stern fight with the ele-
mente in Apia Bay of more than passing
interest. The men- of the *Trenton’
knew well why it was that the ¢ Calli-
ope’ had taken the desperate course of
trying to stem the gale and escape, and
although they were being beaten through
vo fault of theirs in the fight, and the
fatal reefs which had claimed their ship-
mates of the ¢ Vandalia’ and the ¢ Nipsi¢’
were growing closer and closer, as each
send of the sea threw them to leeward,
they recognized the gallaut action of the
men of the ¢ Calliope’ in the only way it
was poss:ble for them to do—they cheer-
ed her as she passed. The ¢Calliope’
fought her way out of the bay, into the
open sea and to safety, to return as soon
as the gale had abated and succor the
shipwrecked ones ; the ‘ Trenton’ went
ashore with her band playing ¢ The Star
Spangled Banner,” her crew at quarters
and her engine working.

Temperance.

PARASITES {
Tae TRUE NATURE oF THE LiQuor
BusiNess Exrosep.

BY HON. JOHN B, FINCH.

Tmyselt, that-¥ne

:

licanse economy. I take a lancet drow &
scratch on my arm, and say to the leech,
*Suck.’ Itdoes. Justlook atit. It iy
g ‘owing respectable ; 1t is getting sleek,
and smooth, and fat. When it is full it
will let go ! There is this difference: be-
tween insect leeches and human leeshes

An- insect leech ceases sucking wher: he
is full, while a human leech will continue
to euck as long as there is any money in
the pockets of the victims or until he is
choked off.

I want to show you the statesmanship
of Ticense advocates. s

I take the leech aad squeeze it ; two or

and I swallow them and say I hﬁﬁ
so much blood. Home boy in this house
cries out, ‘Mr. Finch, you are Ma 3
Why, every drop of that blood was in
you fitst—the leech sucked it out of} you,

You have oaly got part of it back,
that part in a way that will do yon niore
harm than good.” Liquor men come ins
to your country and the law drives a
scratch on your business life and sticks
them on and says: ‘Suck. See them'
change their clothes ! See them grow
fat as they live on the business lifi; of

year rolls around, the autitorities invert
them and equeeze out of them five hun:
dred, one thousand, or fitteen hundired
dollars; and say, ‘Ha! ha! we liave

ey? He did not have it when he, cune
here. He came into our country, and
without giving & single thing of value,
without tuilding up society, withous
helping eociety, he has sucked frora i$
thousands of dollars. He keeps the lurg-
est part, and gives you a pittance to be
allowed to continue. You take it, and
congratulate yourselves that you are di-
viding vp with the spoiler of your horues,
your prosperity, and ycur civilization. -
FOLLY ! FOLLY ! FOLLY !

Build up a city, gentlemen 7 Just as
well build up a man by putting lice on
his nead, as to hope to build up the ma-
te:ial interests of a city by opening dian
shops. In every business - "

tution which receives value without re-
turning it. Lt lives on society as pitas
sites live ou other bodjes, - -
AN APOLOGY.
I suppose 1 ought to say, in justies to
ver compare things imn-

1 do not like to drag any-
thing into a ‘Pmition where it -0
to be, and I feel:like apologizing—to th
bed-bug. You atk w 1 meant
wiul tell you. I never knew one bud-
bug to eat another bed-bug, or one louse
40 eat another louse. It remains for the
last and highest order of which God
created in nis own image, to develop the
type which will live on their own kind
and off their own species ; who will fast-
en the fangs of parasitic avarice in the
pulsating flesh of ‘their own kin, their
own blood, their own their own
race,—and grow rich, not by the destric-
tion of other species, not by the destruc-
tion of other orders, but by the destruc-
tion of individuals who feel the satne,
who enjoy the same, that they do. It is
unfair to an order of parasitic life that
ives on other forms of life, to compare
it with a class low enough, vile enough
to live on its own kind without a feeling
of sympathy, without a pulsation of re-
gret.
WHY THE LIQUOR TRAFFIC IS LOATHSOME.

Recently a lady said to me: *I wish
you would not use such id -
risons.” I did not ask her how
new they were horrid. I sumply
‘My dear Madamn, if I should catch
bed-bug, an ant and a bee, and
them here with microscopes over |
you would come and look at them,
younot? *‘Yes’' *Well, I submit t
bed-buﬁ is prettier thaa the ant, i
body, head, legs. 1f I had mentioned
the ant you would not have objected
¢No.” ‘Then why object to my men-
tioning the better looking insect, iv is °
simply the way it inakes its living that
makes you loathe it” If it were mos
rasitic humanity would not desest it.
f? the dram vendor lived by i
up and advancing the race we should |
be compelled to classify him with
parasites.

favorably.

MINORITY,
When good old Noah built the ark,
And nailed it firm and strong,

He had to bear the sneers and taunts
Of the ungodly throng,

Some called him * fanatic,” some * foel,’
‘While others cried * insane,’

Yet still he toiled upon the boat,

Nor feared kLis labor vain,

And said, ‘1t will be well for me

Io be in the minority.’

IN THE

When Sodom was by fire consumed,
And Lot fled for his life,

Adown the plains, and o'er the hills—
Bereft ¢'en of his wife,—

Afraid to cast a single glanca

Along the backward way,

Or turn his gaze across the plains
Toward the orb of dav,

He, too, exclaimed, * 'Tis well for me
To be in the minority.’

‘When spies were sent by Moses out

To search the goodly land,

Then ten veturned with faces grave,
The two with tidings grand,

The ten who vowed they wers too weak
Fair Canaan ne'er possessad ;

The two who trusted in their God,
Obtained the promised rest.

In their case, too, "twas well to ba
For once in the mimority,

Aud so to-day we'll take ovr chance—
Let eavil who so will—

With those who tread the path of right,
And fight the vat and still ;

One with the Lord’s almighty host,
80 here our vows renew ;

the city and the country ! When the

saved so much money to the éity” Bug
where did the liquor-dealer get the mor-

i e -
liguor traffic of the country is an dnstis -

plumed hat, vainly endeavored to escape.

Children Cry for

usual, and Stella had pron:ised to give up
her holidays till they were all gone agaio. 5
She was writing notes_for a greal gardea

opposition once and for always.

Pitcher’'s Castoria. -

To drive the demon from the land,
Wowillbelmundhu,
Until whichtlmewe'th be

THE LiceNse SysteM ILLUSTRATED.

Take a leech : press all the blood ot
of it.  Now T will show you a trick of

Right, though in the minority.
§ “<Aliance
§ N LOMYT g
] SR

three drops of blood comes tn-lﬁg@ ;




