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BATHURST, PETIT ROCHER AHD 
m . GHARLO-

B. FAIREY will be in Bathurst on Thursday, May 23, Petit 
Rocher, 24th, Charlc, 25th,

WITH A FULL LINE OF PHOTOS
of all kinds of Furniture, also samples of coverings for Parlor Suites,
Lounges, etc.

Photos of Bedroom Setts, Chairs, Tables, Reed and Rattan Goods,
Baby Carriages. '

Samples of Fancy Window Blinds.
Parties wishing to see him can write to him up to 22nd May. 

Parties in Bathurst can leave word at KEARY’S HOTEL, or
write to

B. Fairey, 
Newcastle.

Newcastle, May 14, 1889.

Law and Collection Office
—of—

ms
Barrister * Attorney at Law,

Soliciter le Benkrnptcy, Convey
ancer, Nota-v Public, etc.

Seal Estate t Fire Insurance 
Agent.

y CLAIMS collected In all parta Ule
Dominion.

Office:-NEWCASTLE, N-B.

L. J. TWEED1E, 
ATTORNEY * BARRISTER 

AT LAW.
WOTAKY PUBLIC, 

CONVEYANCER, &c.

Chatham, * * - N. B.

OFFICE—Old Bank Montreal-

J D. PHINNEY.

Barrister à Attorney at Law
NOTARY PUBLIC, Ac., 

RIOHIBUOTO. 1ST- B-

Omcn—Court House Square.
May 4, U86.

CANADA HOUSE
Mil, Net Brtnswi,

Win. JOHNSTON. Proprietor.
Considerable outlay has Wen made on the 

house to make it a tirstclass Hotel and trave let's 
still find it a desirable temporary reside n e 
both as regards location and comfort. It i 
it uated within two minutes walk of Steamboat 

landing and Telegraph and Post Offices.
The piopnetor returns thanks to the Public 

for tl*e encouragement given him in the past 
iyid will endeavor by coivtesy and attention t 
irerit the same in the future.

GOOD SAMPLE ROOMS
r Commercial Trnve'lero and Stabling on the

en ise-
Oct. 12 1885.

Clifton House,
Princess and 143 Germain Street» 

8T. JOHN, N. B.

A, N, petersT^proprietor,
Heated by steam throughout. Prompt at 

tenlion and moderate charges. Telephone com 
tnuuication with all parts of the city.

April 6, 1885.

LAMP GOODS

0. J. MacCVLLY, M.À., M. D„ j
■emk. MI. €01. SOIS., LONDON,

bpeoial »I,

D18NA3B8 OF EYE, BA R* THRO AT,

C#f « : Cor. Westmorland andMam Sleets. 
Moncton.

Moncton, Nov. 12, 84

On hand a arge stork of

L* 1£PS of all Kinds,
102NEES,CHIMNEYS, 
t-hadis, Globes, Wicks, etc

AT LOWV«T PRiCES.
J. R. € AMP RON,

68 Prince .o. Street 
St. John, Feb. 22,1880.

Ckaiies J. Tim»,
Acvnt MUTUAL LIFE INSURANCE Com iSSvof New York. The LARGEST INSUR
ANCE Company in the World ;

Barrister, Proctor tor Estates,
JTotaru Public, Me.

Claims Promptly Collected, and Profes 
sional Business in .all its branches executed 
with accuracy and despatch.

OFFICE.
Engine Hence, Newcastle, MiraroicM, N. B

Dr. D ES MON» 

PHYSICIAN and 8ÜH6B0N.

Office and residence UNIO^t HOTEL, New 
eaatle, N. B.

Newcastle, June 4th, 1888.

Dr. R. Nicholson,
Office and Residence,

McCULLAM ST., 
Jan. 22, 1889.

NEWCASTLE
3m

CEO. STABLES,
Auctioneer & Commission Merclaot.
*£*CA8TL£, - - - H. B.

Goods of all kinds handled on Commission 
and prompt i etui ns made.

Will attend to Auctions in Town and Country 
*jl a satisfactory manner.

Newcastle, Arg. tl, ’85.

LEATHER «SHOEFINDINGS.
The So bribers retrm thanks to their na 

mere ns esutomers for past favors and would 
sry that they keep constantly on hand a fn'l 
supply ot the best quality of Goods to be had 
and at lowest rates for cash. Also S. R. Fos
ter A Son’s Nails and Tacks of allsizes, and 
Clark A Son’s Boot Trees, Lasts, Ac. EngDsh 
/ops, S3 well as home-made Tops to oi\le-,of 
he Lest material. Wholesale and Retail.

J. J.CHRISTIE, A Ca

150,000 GOOD
FOB 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 South Nelson Roar, Northumberland

Neltcn, Sept. 4 1888.
Okas. Vye, Jr.

Dr. W. A. Ferguson.
* —
>,
OFFICE ap stain in SUTHERLAND A 

CREAGHAN'S building. Residence Wavcr- 
ey Hotel

Newcastle, March 12,1889.

Dr, H. A. FISH, 
Newcastle, N. $.

t-mh 25,1889.
JA----------------------------------------
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filly, hive y eu dny ida wh&l tKt C&H 
Cl trylny foot sJotHmy teems to fttf

" Yet, mfem. she u&nG morooj £S7I7T 
Cod hirer Oil Crum, the Mediiutthr 

' Cured her Cold.’ ^

L.M.EiTfcY.rwwtoi
MONCTOH, N.B.S

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

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

“ I can recommend Ayer’s Pills above 
all others, having long 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 
an .

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

” I have need Ayer’s Pills, for liver 
troubles and indigestion, during many 
years, and have always found them 
prompt and efficient in their action.” — 
L. N. Smith, Utica, N. Y.

" I suffered from constipation which 
assumed snch 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, 
Saco, 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, 90 
Middle st., Hartford, Conn.

"Havingbeen 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 they have served me 

etter than any other- medicine. I 
arrive at this conclusion only after a 
faithful trial of their merits.”—Samuel 
T. Jones, Oak st., Boston, Mass. * r

Ayer’s Pills,!
PBEPABID BT V X- J

Dr. J. C. Ayer * Co., Lowell, Mass. 
Sold by all Dealers In Medicine, -

Selected literature.
POLES APART.

part)-, when tbe-little girls burst in upon 
her in wild exclamation.

___ I * Ob, Miss Howard ! only think ! Sir
i Richie is coming—our own dear Sir 
| Richie. * Isn’t it lovely t’ they cried.
! 1 Ami who may Sir Richie be T in-

c qui red Miss Howard, very composedly,Dick Fellows flung himself
against the flail door post of the s/mnier directing another envelope! 
house till the airy building rocked to its 
foundations.

Say one kind word, Stella.

Not know our own Sir Richie ?— 
Why, everybody knows him. He plays

‘ Only a little scrap ol 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 eves 
of the idle gentleman who sauntered 
down 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

_ , h . , / f I . tennis with us, and rows us on the lake, J again8t the trees and shrubbery ; a shade
”ay.. V-, }. ’, . .. and buys us dolls! Fancy, mamma, Miss hat which threw into relief the crisp,
neatly, looking ve'ry whitelnd hurt. * ! r "^7 "* k"°W ^ °W" l’™zc hair and “>ft «»* °» *>«

, . . , . jSirRichte. cheek, a racquet poised aloft, and a flutter
te a owar , si ting swee an< ca in 'Miss Howard has been out of society of white winged pigeons toward the daik

in her white gown and pearls, half glane ,ong th#t there i8 an excuse for her | blue sky. He stopped short as if spell-
ed toward her impetuous loser, then j Uct knowing at least the name of Sir ' bound, 
dropped her blue eyes again with a sus
picion of a dainty shudder.

Dick’s hands were so very big and red,

Richard Fellows,’ responded Mrs. Bouch
er. * Oh, Sir Richie, you’re just in time ! 

Come along and have a game with Miss
and his evening dress looked as if it came ! ^d^Tenveü^Ind TneduT" ^ d°’ d° ^ ^

out of the ark. Of course lie was very | • Stella turned with a violent start ; the
good and nice, and Stella did not mind | ,r lc ar< e °"'8 ? was a M,sa , racquet slipped fiom her gloved hand and 
his clumsy little attentions when no one 0WaI cou kR- P out- ; struck her left wrist a violent blow.—
more interesting was at hand ; but to be ! ‘ ^ es> *-*ie Rrea*- inventor and civil en- ; The pain turned her faint and giddy, and
made love to by a big, awkward young Kineer- He had his baronetcy conferred 8|le felt herself grow white to the very 
civil engineer working on the new rail- *. ^ew mouths ago, when he finished his Jjpg.
way line ! a creature who couldn’t sing, Rreat railway line to Thibet : and he’s , No> n0> youn(, woman,’ the heard the
or ride, or play billiards ; who entered a JU8t 116611 stopping at Osborne. Is it pos- vojce lhat wa8 80 pke, yet so unlike the
room like a wandering elephant, and was 'i*1*6 you've never heard his name 1— 
forever buried in diagrams and calcula- j wa8 one l'le 'i°,lS l181 sea_
lions, instead of talking society chatter ! *°n’ y°unKi rich, and the fashion. I’m
Stella could not help feeling it a decided ^cky to get him here even for a flying , . • . .

1 1 visit ; hut my husband and he are old chnu8e from the lau8h,n8 tone :
friends, and he is wonderfully fond of ' Have you hurt your arm 1 I cm
the children. Cau it he you have never afraid 1 a*a‘lled you and he came for-
heard of him really V * j ward hastily.

‘I—I met him some years ag?,’ Stella Stella drew away as he approach-
managed to falter. - ed-

- 1 Then people would think you fortu-1 1 Nothing—it is nothing ; pray don’t
hate. However, I fear you won’t have trouble,’ she said, almost crossly, 
much chance to renew your old acquain-, And as a stream of gayly dressed peo- 
tance ; Sir Richie is such an object of at- pie emerged from the conservatoiy, and

voice of other days say. ‘ Miss Howard 
won’t play with me—she never would.’ 

Then he turned to her with a sudden

liberty on Dick Fellows’ part to imagine 
himself entitled to love Col. Howard’s 
only daughter, and she heartily wished 
she had never suggested his being invited 
to dinner—at which he had overturned a 
glass of chablis over her new flounce — 
or consented to show him the garden in 
the soft sunset glow of that June even
ing.

* I don't know what to say. I’ve told

THIS YEAR’S

MYRTLE
CUT AND PLUG

SM0KIN6 TOBACCO
FINER THAN EVER.

See

T & B
la Bronze on

Bach PLUG and PACKAGE.

BRISTOL’S
Sarsaparilla.

The Great Purifier
— of the —

BLOOD AND HUMORS
ESTEY’:

E8TKY-S
ESTEY’S
ESTEY’8

IRON
IRON
IRON
IRON

VnilD BL00:) want i UU II toning up. You 
have no appetite, 

»nu what you do eat distreses 
you. You are low spirited 
ind languid. You are ner
vous, and at nights roll and 
toss on your bed and cannot 
steep. This is all caused by 
your system being run down 
and requiring something to 
brace it up, and make you 
feel all right again. To se
cure this you should tak

QUININE
QUININE
QUININE
QUININE

TONIC,
TONIC.
TONIC.
TONIC.

you it isn’t the least use, Mr. Fellows ; 
your life and mine are poles apart ; we 
can’t make them meet. I’m very sorry 
you should be pained. Try to forget it 
all,’ she answered, trying not to show her 
disdain too plainly.

tention from both debutantes and chaper- began to spread themselves over the 
ones. He is one of the great partis of terrace and approach the lawn, Stella 
the season, you know.’ J turned and fled into the shrubbery.

And Mrs. Boucher laughed a little, She had reached the fountain by the 
good-natured laugh. ' statue of the dancing fawn before she

Gladly would Stella have hidden her- w“s overtaken.
‘ Forget ! echoed ^ 1 eliows, the blood eelf in her distant school-room that night, !. ------------------------------------- 1 Pardon me,' said her pursuer, in a

rushing to Ins temples. ‘ No, thats not .„<j pleaded neuralgia, or any other syn- tone that was certainly not Dick’s—it 
likely. I tell you while you live no man 0„yra for a broken heart, rather than 
will love you as I have done.

I can t stand any more. Heaven (be soft flow of voices and laughter nothing.’
floated out from the open window over to !

^ I ____,__________was too commanding. ‘Ido not want
Good-b) e, enter the crowded drawing-room, whence to contradict you, hut I can’t believe it is 

Stella ; I can t stand any more. Hea”—
bless you, although you are so cruel !’ j noatecl out trom the open window over to j And in another moment the litt’e 

And he was out of sight down the gar- her own room in the wing. But Mrs. bruised wrist, trom which he had stripped
den path before Stella could have stopped Boucher had told her they would want the glove, was in Sir Richard’s firm,

wine singing, and governesses must not light grasp) anj Stelia meekly eurren-
indulge their feelings when other people’s
entertainment are at stake. I , .» | ‘Sit down here, was the order, and

Stella s heart seemed beating in her 8be found herself placed on the mossy
ears as she entered the great drawing- 8(ep 0f the old fountain, while with
room, behind a tray of coToe cups, and quickj deft fingers Sir Kicbard dipped
hid herself in a sheltered nook near the his handkerchief in the cool, clear water,

and bound it round the slender wiist.

Dick Fellows and his wooing faded from 
her mind like a disagreeable dream.

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

Dick rising ! Dick famous ! Stella 
was sensible of a little shock of intense 
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 oiphan, 
dependent on the distant relation^ with 
whom she was living. Even in all her 
sorrow and despair there was a little ray 
of comfort in the thought of Capt. Thur- 
low. Surely there was one strong arm 
and brave ùeart that would not fail her.

But Capt. Thurlow was endowed with 
a knowledge of the world, which made

i 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

For sale by E. Lee Street, N c»cu>tle, N

KEARY HOUSE
(Formerly WILBUB’S HOTEL,)

BATHUB8T, • • • N. B.
THUS. Ï. KEARY, - Proprietor.

This Hole has been entirely refitted and re. 
urniahed throughout Stage connecte with al 
raina Livery connected with the Ho*el 
Yachting Facilities. Some of the beet trout 
end salmon pools w thin eight miles. Excellent 
sit water betting. Good Sample Rooms for

>1
TERMS $1.50 per day; 

Rooms $1.75.
with Sample

CURESILAME

ESTEY’S

Iron and Quinine Tonic.
After using it for a shor 

vme 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 beingbrac- 
ed and renovated-

ESTEY’S IRON AND QUININE TONIC
Is sold by Druggists everywhere. Be sur* 

S2 50 Kcnuine. Price 50 cents, 6 bottle,
P’epa'ed only by E. M. EoTSY, Moncton

N ’.

him, even had she so wished.
What curiously abrupt manners he had, 

thought she, as she made her way to the 
drawing-room through the sweet-scented 
r ises to sing the song Capt. Thurlow had 
begged for in a whisper as she left tbe 
table. How odd to go without bidding 
him good-bye ! And he was leaving1 piano.
Cburlstone the next <tav, she knew. I . , ,, . , , i; ’ At first she could see nothing clearly, j Could it be Dick 1 Was it not all a

Capt. Thurlow s polished manner was j the rose shaded lamps threw so dim a mocking dream 1 Stella could only hope
a positive relief after such behaviour, light ; then she grew aware of a group of wivh all hcr might that tke awakening
and as he turned the pages of the * Bohe- smiling, interested people, all bestowing 1„jgi1t be long delaj'ed. 
mian Girl, and murmured compliments t^eir most gracious smiles and attentions
into Stella Howard’s well-pleased ear, to a tall figure in their midst. Could

that be Dick Fellows —that broad-shoul
dered man with tbe brown mustache and 
cloae-cropped, curly head, who moved
and looked and spoke like a man confi- ’, , ... ,. . - , . , , . ti hear the merry players ; they weredent of his own powers, and used to sue- . .
eeed and please 1 Stella thought of the ” 6 “ °"e'
ill fitting garments of old days as she no-1 Di<1 Dick ^member the last time they 
ticed the shapely cut of his coat collar *iai* *)een a'one loRether 1 He came and 
and the grace of self-possession in «t down on the broken step by my side, 
every movement. Dick had red hands | 1 Stella, do not shrink from me still Î
and big boo's, and suggested a bull in a After all the years I have been working 
china shop. Was there some mistake ; an4 toiling to be. worthier of you, am 1 
after all Î | not nearer thé goal than when we last

A moment, and then he raised hie Parte<* * Must I ask in vain as I did 
head, and she caught the old merry smile | l*lcn’ ^or lke *ea8t *1t^e word 1 be said 
and the flush of the quick gray eyes ; 8l°wly and gravely, 
and half blinded and bewildered with a I Mot a movement, not a sound from the 
rush of recollection, Stella made her shrinking figure at his side. His face 
way to the piano in obedience to Mrs. ' grew grave&still, and lie bit his lip. 
Boucher’s smile and nod. j ‘ Am I to go away again, then V he

Why had Mrs. Boucher asked her to asked after a pause.
sing ’ Golden Days T It was Dick’s fav-i '

.“ , , r,. ,, , Still no answer,onte song long ago, and Stella felt as
him keenly aware of the nice difference ! 11 wo,,l,l choke her. Her voice shook I With a sudden impulse, Sir Richard
between Miss Howard, the pretty daugh- ,0 tkat ^r8- Boucher’s guests thi ught stopped and peered under the broad hat 
ter of his reputedly wealthy colonel, and t,leir hostess had a good deal over-praised that hid her eyes from him.
Miss Howard the penniless orphan. ’ HU iher g"verne86’ alJle- *,1(1 “ Misa Verney | * What ! crying ! Stella !’ He was on
engagement to a Lancashire manufactur- ! ”ear remarked to Sir Richard Fel- his knees beside her on the moss. 1 Have 
eFs daughter was in all the society pa- !,owe lbat 'be (1‘.l not admire that tremo’o 
pers within a fortnight : and as Stella i kind of "'aimer so many girls affected, 
tried to crush out the mortification and ^ * * Ah for the g- l-lca days beyond recalling !
resentment from her heart which seemed

CASTOR IA
for Infants and Children.

Down to me. H. A. Ajudrzk, M.D., 1 XillsWonns, gives sleep, and promotes di-
U1 So. 0x6*4 84, Brooklyn, H. T. | Wuaoul°injartoui ,

T“ C”Txue Cowawt, 77 Murray street, N. Y.

I made you cry 1 My darling ! my own !’ 
j He was trying to take her in his arms, 
. but she struggled to free herself.

‘ Ah, Dick, I told you once that our 
lives were poles apart. It’ was false

Ah for ti e golden days
sang Stella, with something that was like 1 
a sob—so like that she pulled herself u| |
sharply, and felt as if she had fallen for- l'ien, but it has come true.’ she murmur- 
ever in her own respect. | Cl*i brokenly.

As she rose from the piano stool hcr . ‘ If it had, which I deny, the relative
eyes 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 recogni me in all things. But love can bridge

"of that*wooing as ifom wentVnT’ln ihë'tioU in ,he E,i8ht ,H>W 0,1 bot,‘ sid6S’ a,,d an-v 8ulf. Stella- Wou’t you let me try Î
Old davs life had held so much In,-» for I,hen SillU R”1 a'va>' 8omehnw to her It is my trade, you know.’

own quarters, to find vent fm- the pas- AnJ then 8he st M no j 
eionate flow of tears that overcame all

‘ Dick,’ she whispered, by and by, 
when conversation had had time to be-

full to overflowing, there sounded m her 
ears, as if it were a prophesy, Dick Fel
lows’ parting words :—

‘ No one will ever love you as I have 
done.’

Was it all the perversity of a woman’s 
nature that made Stella’s memory dwell 
so often and so kindly on the recollection ■ 
oft!
old days life had held so much love for | 
her lhat Dick’s seemed a thing little, 
worth the having ; now lhat she was 
that lonely thing, a governess in other ker “B-coutiul.
people’s houses, she wondered how sire | The . ext day was to be the grand gar- com# trjfle legg abaorbi , do re 
could have despised any love’so honest den l«'ly. M„s Howaid was supposed member whftt vou 8aid tbat night at 
and true, aud her recollection ot clumsy to he unostentatiously m the backyround. /1U t, . , . . . . / r, , . , . ° * Churlatone? You told me no manDick crew to be a very kind aud gentle dressed in her best, to keep a suitervision ,. . , , , Tb J h t -i t* î i i . , would ever love me as you had done. I
one- ovel ,t, 77U; E,1m' and Maud- didn’t believe it then, bat I know now

Not that her lot was as hard as that of wi,d Wllh dB,,81‘t- lias,BnBd her 0,11 to that you were right.’ 
î a . î u . lithe ti nms lawn long before any one,

! e0uM - expect», ,0 arrive. j ^ ' Did I say thathe asked laughing.’

affectionate, with the careless affection of| ‘J" ‘ 0,16 '«tile game before the peop’c ‘ 'Veil, yes, I was light, I dare say—only 
children.; she had plenty to eat and , come lu the grounds, Miss Howard. You ,1 Put n m lb* wrong tense. VVhat I 
drink and nothing to complain of, except know we may not play when all tlie 8 ,ouj axe 8ai ^a‘’ D,°^ , axe

blie grown up p*eople are here, and we do so ( ‘*one’ 68 ^ “°» shall keep on
chil-1 want a little tiny game/ begged the, ^°inR 88 ^on8 ftS the world shall last.’ 
Mrs. [ children.

Miss Howard, mindful of her 
cream gown and the difficulties of iennis 
when combined with long gloves and

... plumed hat, vainlv endeavored to escape,usual, and Stella had promised to give up ~ 1
her holidays till they were all gone again. '■ -** '
She was writing notcs_for a great garden Children Cry fOT

THE SAVING OF H. 
LIOPE.’

M. S. * CAL-

THE GREAT FIGHT SHE MADE FOR HER 
EXISTENCE.

Although the fact that the ‘Callio;*’ 
was the only ship that escaped from the 
hay 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 wer 
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 ‘ Callfope,’ a composite corvette 
of two thousand seven hundred lone, ten 
six-inch guns, and four thousand two 
hundred bone-power. The O class of 
the British navy, to which she belongs, 
were laid down in the seventies, especial
ly for service in distant seas. All aie 
full rigged ships, and are built and fitted 
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 nice 
hundred tons larger than the * Calliope,’ 
cirried 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 modern ship and had a com
paratively greater engine power. What
ever may have been tbe case on board the 
other ships, every preparation to meet 
the storm, wKich did not come without 
warning, was made on board the ‘ Calli
ope,’ and when it came she was stripped 
for the fight, all light spars on deck, 
steam up and all her holding tackle out. 
The first poition of the fight with the 
storm was the fatal ont for all but the 
two big ships, the 1 Trenton’ and the 
‘ Calliope.’ One by Ame the Germ: n 
ships, which can hardly have been in as 
g rod a trim for the work as the Ameii- 
squadron and the British ship, went 
a'-hore, and 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 ihe 
only patch of sand in the harbor, and so 
saved her from being a total wreck.— 
Then the ‘ Vundalia,’ a fine ship but with 
small engine power, began to drag heav
ily upon her anchors. She was carried 
foul of the ‘ Calliope,’ aud, luckilr, for 
the latter, she;received the shock ef the 
collision on her rani bow, and the wreck
ed corvette was carried clear away fiom 
her by the scud of a mighty sea, but the 
danger for an instant was very great. 
Then the ‘ Trenton’ began to drag, and 
it became 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 her own, and if 
anything was to be done to avert disaster 
she had to do it And she did 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 
steam against 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 slie struggled on, held 
her own—more t6an held her own—and 
slowly, but surely, began to make her 
way out of the dreadful hay. 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
ments 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, »nd 
although they were being beaten through 
no fault of theirs in the fight, and the 
fatal reefs which had claimed their ship
mates of the ‘ Vandalia’ and the ‘ Nipsic’ 
were growing closer and closer, as each 
send of the sea threw them to leeward, 
they recognized the gallant action of the 
men of the ‘ Calliope’ in the only way it 
was possible 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 ‘ Trentou’ went 
ashore with her baud playing ‘ The Star 
Spangled Banner,’ her crew at quarters 
and her engine working. ’

lie2use economy. I take a lancet draw » 
scratch on my arm, and say to the 1-seeh, 

Suck.’ It does. Just look at it. It ig 
g owing respectable ; it is getting sleek, 
and smooth, and fat When it is fill it 
will let go ! There is this difference be
tween insect leeches and human leeihes. 
An insect leech ceases sucking when he 
is full, while a human leech will continue 
to suck as long as there is any money in 
the pockets of the victims or until lie is 
choked off.

I want to show you the statesmanship 
of license advocates.

I take the leech and squeeze it ; tw o or 
three drops of blood comes from ita month 
and I swallow them and say I have gained 
so much blood. Home boy in this house 
cries out, ‘ Mr. Finch, you are foolish ) 
Why, every drop of that blood was in 
yon that—the leech sucked it out of^you. 
You have only got paît of it back, and 
that part in a way that will do yon nore 
harm than good.” Liquor men corns in
to your country and the law drives a 
scratch on your business life and sti cks 
them on and says : ‘ Suck.’ See them 
change their clothes ! See them grow 
fat as they live on the business life of 
the city and the country ! When the 
year rolls around, the authorities invert 
them and squeeze out of them five hun
dred, one thousand, or fifteen hundred 
dollars, and say, ‘Ha ! ha ! we have 
saved so much money to the city.’ But 
where dnl the liquor-dealer get the mon
ey Î He did not have it when he came 
here. He came into our country, and 
without giving a single thing of value, 
without tuildiug up society, without 
helping society, he has sucked from it 
thousands of dollars. He keeps tbe hug
est part, and gives you a pittance to be 
allowed to continue. You take it, aud 
congratulate yourselves that you are di
viding vp with the spoiler of your homes, 
your prosperity, and ycur civilization.

FOLLY ! FOLLY ! FOLLY 1

Build up a city, gentlemen 1 Just as 
well build up a man by putting lice on 
his head, as to hope to build up the ma
terial interests of a city by opehim dram 
shops. In every business relation' tti 
liquor traffic of the country is an insti
tution which receives value without re
turning it. It lives on society as ps,re
siles live on other bodies.

AN APOLOGY.

I suppose I ought to say, in justice to 
myself, that 1 never compare things un
favorably. 1 do not like to drag any
thing into a position where it ought oot 
to he, and I leel like apologizing—to th 
bed-hug. You ask what 1 mean t £ 
Will tell you. I never knew one bed
bug to eat another bed-bug, or one loties 
to eat another louse. It remains for the 
last and highest order of which God 
created in his own image, to develop l he 
type which will live on their owu kind 
and off their own species ; who" will fast
en the fangs of parasitic avance in the 
pulsating fiesh of ' their own kin, their 
own blood, their own sel, and their own 
race,— and grow rich, not by the destruc
tion of other species, not by the destruc
tion of other ordeis, hut by the destruc
tion of individuals who feel the same, 
who enjoy the same, that they do. It is 
unfair to an order of parasitic life ttiat 
lives on other forms of life, to compute 
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 18 LOATHSOME.

Recently a lady said to me : ‘I wish 
you would not use such horrid com
parisons.’ I did not ask her how she 
knew they were horrid. I simply said 
1 My dear Madam, if I should catch a 
bed bug, an ant and a bee, and place 
them here with microscopes over them, 
you would come and look at them, Would 
you not ?’ ‘ Yes.’ ‘ Well, I submit the 
bed-bug is prettier than the ant, prettier 
body, head, legs. If I had mentioned 
the ant you would not have objected f 

No.’ ‘Then why object to my men
tioning the better looking insect, it is 
simply the way it makes its living that 
makes you loathe it.' If it were not 
larasitic humanity would not detest it. 
f the dram vendor lived by building 

up and advancing the race we should not 
be compelled to classify him with 
parasites.

plenty

tbat her life had passed her by. 
tried to do her duty, to teach the 
dren well and wisely, to help 
Boucher with hcr numerous guests and i 
society cares.

The house was to be full for regatta as

And that would have been truer still, 
bt;8t my guiding star ; so let it stand like that 

in the future.’

And that point was settled without 
opposition once and for always.

Pitcher’s Castoria.

PARASITES !

The True Nature of the Liquor 
Business Exposed.

BY HON. JOHN B. FINCH.

The License System Illustrated.

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

IN THE 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 1 foel,’
While others cried • insane,’

Yet still he toiled upon the boat,
Nor feared his labor vain,

And said, * It will be well for me 
To be in the minority.'

When Solom was by fire consumed,
And Lot fled for tie life,

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

Afraid to cast a single glance 
Along the backward way,

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

He, too, eaclaimed, • 'Til well for me 
To be in the minority."

When spies were sent by Meets out 
To search the goodly land,

Then ten returned with face* grave,
The two with tidings grand,

The ten who vowed they were too weak 
Fair Canaan ne’er poesetisd ;

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

In their case, too, ’twas well to ba 
For once in the minority.

And so to-day we’ll take our 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,
So here our vows renew ;

To drive the demon from the land,
We will be Irm and true,

Until which time we’er proud to be 
Right, though in the minority.

| •‘-Alliance fiTnet,
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