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Law and Collection Office F. L. PEDOLIN, M. D,

WE. ADAMNSS,
Barrister & Attorney atLaw,

Solicitor in Bankruptcy, Convey=
ancer, Notary Public, etc.

Real Estate & Fire Insurance
‘ Agent.
= CLAIMS collected in all parts of ine

Dominion.
Office:-NEWCASTLE, N.B.

L. J. TWEEDIE,
ATTORNEY & BARRISTER

AT LAW.
NOTARY PUBLIC,
' CONVEYANCER, &,
Chatham, - - = N. B.

OFFICE 01d Bank Montreal. |

JOHN MCALISTER,

Barrister . & Attorney-at-Law,
' NOTARY PUBLIC,
Conveyancer, &c.,
CAMPBELLTON, N.B.
May 7, 1885, 2

WILLIAM MURRAY,

Bacrister & Attoruey-at-Law,
NOTARY PUBLIC,
CAMPBELLTON, N. B, 5

OFFICE:— MUREAY'S BUILDING,
WATER STRLET.

May 1,192,

.

J D. PHINNEY.

Barrister & Attorney at Law,
NO1 ARY PUBLIC, &c.,
RICEHIBUCTO. IN-
OFFICE—CONRT HOUSE SQUARE.
May 5, 1384.

RAW FURS.

Tam paymg the highest prices in cash for
the following Raw Furs :—Otter, Beaver, Bear,
Mink, Martin, Lynx, Fox, Rat. -

JAMES BROWN.

Newecastle, December 23, "85.

-

Leather & Shoe Findings.

THE Subscriber returns thanks to his nu-
merous customers for past favors, and would
_say to all that he keeps constantly on hand a
fnfl supply of the best quality of goods to be
had and at lowest rates for cash. Also, S. R.
Foster & Son’s Nails and Packs of all sizes,
and Clarke & Son’s Bogt Trees; Lasts, &c.

lish Tops, as home-made Tops to

Eng well
order, of the best /x;(ésrial. ‘Wholesale and
Retail. . J. CHRISTIE & CO.

: No/65 King St., St. John, N. B.

MMINN'S MILLS
ENT ﬁﬂm RAILWAY
KENT COUNTY, N. B,

All kinds of Lumber, including HARDWOODS
of every description always on hand.

SAWN CEDAR SHINGLES
DIMENSIONED LUMBER

OUR SPECIALTY. :
Parties requiring lumber of any kind will do
well to write for prices, terms, etc
Address all correspcrdence to

GEORGE McMINN,
Ricaisucro, N. B.

April 77, '8%.

B U Y &8

Wﬂaofa Delicious
RASPBERRY & STRAWBERRY

JAM!

In cases of each one dozen Pint, Quart and
Half Gallon

GLASS JARS. l
Guaranteed equal if not superior to any in
market.
Write for *ations.
JHN WINDSOR.
Petit Rocher, N. B., Oct. 20, 1834.
fle ot GEo. B,

g B
THIS PAPER i .5

Advertising Bureau

,where adver- - sptlleﬂl
EW YORK.

be found

contracts may
for it in

0. ’hompson.

| CHATHAM

GEORGES’ STREET, Sr. Jorx, N. B.

Auctioneer & Commission Merchant.

and prompt returns made.

Sample, Parker & Co.

the public for Lameness, Spavins, Sweeny,
Sprains, Swollen and Stiff Joints, Scratches,
Cracked and Greasy Heels, Harness Galls,
Cuts, Sores of long standing, Fistula, Poll Evil,
‘Warts, Swelling and Bruises of all kinds.

the Human Body; also Frost Bites, Chil-

PHYSICIAN and SURGEON,

INEWCASTLE, IN. B.

R "

OFFICE at house formerly occupied by M.

OFFICE HOURS from 9 to 12 a.m., 1
to 6 p. m., 7 to 10 p. m.
Feb.1885.

DR- McDONALD:
PHYSIOCIAN 22d SURGEON,

OFFICE ANDRASESIDENCE
Ccrner Duke and St. John Street.;

Ovposite Canad« House,
N. B.

Chatham June 3, 1887,

DR. T. W. POMROY,
28SULT U XY VESANTST.,
NEW YORK CI1TY, U. 8.

TPersons wishing to consalt the Dr., and
unable to call on him personally, can do so
by letter.

Aug. 24, 1883,

S. R. FOSTER & SON,

MANUFACTURER OF
CUT NAILS AND
CUT SPIKES,
TACKS, BRADS,

29-1ypd.

recommended to us by the late Dr. J.

Y

v
8 s, §

C.C. RICHARDS & CO. §
YARMOUTH, N. 8.

Sprains, (

cleans the Scalp of all Dandruff.

VALUABLE INFORMATION.

YarmourH, N. 8., May 15, 1886.

C. C. RicHARDS & Co.:

Having used your Minard's Liniment for sev-
eral years in my stable, I attest to its being the
best thing for horse flesh I know of.
ily we have used it successfully for nearly every
purpose that a liniment is adapted for, it being

Webster. Personally I find it the best allayer

of neuralgic pain that I have ever met.

B. TITUS,
Proprietor of Yarmouth Livery Stable.

NINARD'S LINTMBNT is for salo everywhee.
PRICE 25 cents.

SToMACH

KIGNEYS

DANDELION

Infallible Blood Purifier, Tonic, Diurectic
Loss of Appetite, Indigestion, Dyspepsia,
Billiousness, Jaundice, Liver Complaint,
Rheumatism, all Kidney Diseases, Scrofula,
Diseases peculiar to Females, S8alt Rheum,
Ex zema and all Skin Liseases, Headache
Palpitation of the Heart, Sour Stomach am{
Heart Burn. Purely Vegetable.

JoEN C. WEsT & Co., Toronto Ont

For sale by Geo. C. ALLEN, Newcastle
G. E. Frost, Campbhellton.

CANADA HOUSE

Chatham, New Bramswick,

, and

Wm. JOHNSTON, Proprietor.

Considerable outlay has been made on the
house to make it a first class Hotel and travellers

will find it a desirable temporary residence

FINISHING NAILS, both as regards location and comfort. It is
situated within two minutes walk of Steamboat

SHOE NAILS, landing and Telegraph and Post Offices.
HUNGAR[ANNA[LS, &e, The proprietor returns thanks to the Public

Office, Warehouse and Manufactory
April 10, 1882,

GEO. STABLES,

2-1yr

NEWCASTLE, - - N. B.

Goods of all kinds handled on Commission,

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

Newcastle, Aug. 11, '85.

S \MPLE’S_ DO_MINION
fiorse Liniment !

Proprictors, Upper
Musquodobit, Nova Blt’:ollll. ol

THE BEST EXTERNAL REMEDY before

Also, will eradicate Lumps on the Head and
Neck of Cattle ; will cure Cuts and Burns upon

blains and Salt Rheum.
Bold by a]l Druggists.

orsyth, Sutcliffe & Co., Wholesale Agents for Halifax

Wholesale by E. Lee Street, Newcasile,
Feb. 12, 1885. ly.

MIRAMICHI

STEAM BRICK WORKS.

The subscriber announces that he is now
carrying on the business of

BRICK MANUFACTURING

on an extensive scale, and has now on hand
about

150,000 BRICK

which will be disposed of at low rates.
The makers are located near a siding of the
Intercolonial Railway. All orders attended to
promptly. Brick delivered f. o. b. cars, or at
wharf.
Address all orders to
H. 8. FLETT, Superintendent,
GEO. A. FLETT, Proprietor.
Nelson, Miramichi, N. B., Oet, 20, '85.

GROCERIES

——AND—

DRY GOODS.

o

700 Half-Chests TEA,
COFFEES, SPICES.
200 Bbls. SUGAR.
STARCH, MUSTARD.
300 Boxes TOBACCO.

PICKLES, CONFECTIONERY.
100 Gross Imperial BLACKING.
~CANNED GOODS, BIRD SEED.

1 Ton Pure CREAM TARTAR.

1000 P1eces PriNTs,; Cashmeres. Dry (loods.
J600 Pieces Corrons. ‘Corsets. Combs. |
1000 Pigcps SHIRTINGS. ltalians. Tweeds.

Dz. HANpRERCHIEFS. Tickings. Osnaburg.
300 Dozen BRACES.
WHOLESALE. BOTTOM PRICES,
JOSEPH FINLEY,

Priuce William Street, St. John.

Ayril 27,

GEO. McSWEENY,

tention and moderate charges.
munication with all parts of the city.

for the encouragement given hini in the past,
and will endeavor by courtesy and attention to
merit the same in the future.

GOOD SAMPLE ROOMS

{ For Commercial Travellers :nd Stabling on the
premises.

Oct. 12, 1885.

HOTEL BRUNSWICK,

MONCTON, NEW BRUNSWICK,

GEO. D. FUCHS,

PROPBIETOR. MANAGER

Clifton Iouse, 2

4 Prnicess and 143 Germain Street,
ST. JOHN, N. B.

A. N, PETERS, PROPRIETOR,

Heated by steam throughout. Prompt at-
Telephone com-

April 20 '85.

ROOFIN(S,

Just received two caploads pf thecelebrated

s¢Sparham Fire Proof

Roofing Cement,
ESTABLISHED 1870.

Parties can lay and make repairs to any kind

or slope of roof, it is

Fire Proof and
Water Tight,

—FroR—

Shingle, Gravel, Asbestos, Tin
and Iron Roofs.

A8 A

FIRE PROOF PAINT

it is unequalled, it is the only roof that will
stand the test of onr severe climate.

JOHN J. MILLER,
Sole Agent.

Millerton N. B., May 10.

SKINNER’S

Carpet Warerooms,

58 KING STREET.

New (arpets, New Oildoths, New Linoleums

Just Received for Fall Trade :
6 hales New Brussels Carpets ;
Tapestry do.

6 \
4 Rolls English Oileloth, New Designs ;

4 Best  Linoleum, at $1.30 per yard ;
8 “ 4yds. widedo., *“ 110 .
4 “ 4yds widedo., * 75 234

#7 The above is the first installment of my
FALL STOCK, and as it contains some very
noyel designs, intending purchasers would do

A Q. SKINYER.

well to examine thep.

St. John, Oct. 5, 1885,

In the fam- |

o

iterature.

i%etected@

BUILDING ON THE SAND.

"Tis well to woo, "tis well to wed,
For so the world hath done

Since myrtles grew and roses blew
And morning brought the sun.

But have a care, ye young and fair,
Be sure you pledge in truth ;

Be certain that your love will wear
Beyond the days of youth !

For if ye give not heart for heart,
As well as hand for hand,

You'll find you've played an unwise part,
And built upon the sand.

"Tis well to save, "tis well to have
A goodly store of gold,

And hLold enough of shining stuff,
For charity is cold.

But place not all your hopes and trust
In what the deep mine brings ;

We cannot live on yellow dust
Unmixed with purer things.

And he who piles up wealth alone

| Will often have to stand

| Beside the coffer chest, and own
"Tis built upon the sand.

"Tis good to speak in friendly guise
And soothe where'er we can !

Fair speech should bind the human mind
And love link man to man.

But stop not at the gentle words,
Let deeds with language dwell ;

The one who pities starving birds,
Should scatter crumbs as well ;

The mercy that is warm and true
Must lend a helping hand ;

For those that talk and fail to do,
But ‘build upon the sand.’

FOURTH COUSINS.

In the early summer of 1860, I went

upon a visit to a distant relative of mine,
who lived on one of the Shetland Islands.
It was early summer with myself, then;
I was a medical student with life all
before me.
| The steamboat landed me at Lerwick,
and I completed my journey—with my
boxes—next day in an open boat. It was
a very cold morning, with a gray, cold,
choppy sea, the spray from which dash-
ed over the boat, wetting me thoroughly,
and making me feel pinched, blear-eyed
and miserable.

An opening in a wall of rock, took us
at length into a long, winding fiord, or
arm of the sea, with green bare fields on
every side, and wild, weird-looking sheep
that gazed on us for a moment, then

. bleated and fled. Right at the end of
"this rock stood my friend’s house, com-
fortable and solid-looking; but unshelter-
ed by a single tree.

“I shan’t stay long here,” I said to my-
self as I landed.

An hour or two afterwards, I had
changed my mind entirely. I was seated
in a charmingly and cozily farnished
drawing-room up stairs. The windows
looked out to and away across the broad
Atlantic. How very strange it was; for
the loch that had led me to the front of
the house, the waters of which rippled up
to the edge of the Jawn, was a part of the
German Ocean, and here at the back, and
not a stone’s throw distant, was the At-
lantic.

Beside the fire, in an easy chair, sat
my gray-haired relation and host, and,
not far off his wife. Presently, Cousin
Maggie entered, smiling on me as she did

i80; her hand lingered for a moment on
; her father’s gray locks, then she sat down
unbidden to the piano. On the strength
of my blood relationship, distant though
it was, for we were really but third or
fourth cousins, I was made a member of
this family from tke first, and Maggie
'treated me as a brother. I wasnot en-
tirely pleased with the latter arrange-
ment, because ere many days I concluded
it would be a pleasant pastime for me to
make love to Cousin Maggie.

| But weeks went by, and my love-mak-
ing was still postponed ; if became a sine
! die kind of a probability. Maggie was
:constnntly with me when out of doors—

{my companion in my fishing and shoot-
ling trips. But she carried not only 4 rod, |
J'lmt a rifle herself; and she could give
| lessons in casting the fly—and did too.
fShc often hot dead the seals that I mere-
;ly wounded, and her prowess in rowing
astonished me, and her daring in ventur-
ing so very far out to sea in our broad,

' boat, often made me tremble for

{ open
! our safety.

! One day Maggie and I were together
{in a cave close by the.ocean—a favorite

| tolove any one.  Well, we can never tell lplcading the cause of the poor little birds

| what may be in our immediate future.

[‘ Hardly had we left the cave that day
|and put off for the shore, ere cats’paws
began to rufile the water. They came in
from the west, and liefore we had got half-
way to the distant headland, a steady
breeze was blowing. We had hoisted our
sail, and were running before it with the
speed of a gull on the wing.

Once around the point, we had a beam
wind till we entered the fiord, then we
had to beat to windward all the way
home, by which time it was blowing
quite a gale.

It went more to the north towards sun-
set, and then, for the first time, we notic-
ed a yacht of small dimensions, ‘on the
distant horizon. Her intention appeared
to be that of rounding the island, proba-
bly anchoring on the lee side of it. She
was in an ugly position, however, and we
all watched her anxiously till darkness
hid her from our view.

I retired early, but sleep was out of the
question, for the wind raged and howled
around the house like wild wolves.—
About twelve o'clock the sound of a gun
fell on my ear. I could not be mistaken,
for the windows rattled in sharp response.

I sprang from my couch aitd began to
dress, and immediately afterward my
aged relative entered my room. He look-
ed very serious.

“The yacht is on the ‘Ba,” he said
solemnly.

They were words to me of fearful sig-
nificance. The yacht, I knew must soon
break up, and nothing could save the
crew.

I quickly followed my relative into
the back drawing-room, where Maggie
was with her mother. We gazed out in-
to the night—out and acrose the sea. At
the same mofent, out there on the ter-
rible Ba,’ a blue-light sprang up, reveal-
ing the yacht, and even its people on
board, she was leaning well to one side,
her masts gone and the spray dashing
over her.

“Come,’
time to lose.
the cave. Come, cousin!”

I felt dazed, thunderstruck. Was I
to take an active part in a forlorn hope ?
Was Maggie—how beautiful and daring
she looked now—to assume the role of a
modern Grace Darling? So it appeared.

We pulled out of the fiord, Maggie and
I, and up under the lee of the island ;
then, on rounding the point, we encoun-
tered the whole force of the sea and wind.

There was a glimmering light on the
wrecked yacht, and for that we rowed,
or rather were borne along on the gale,
No boat save a Shetland skiff could have
been trusted in such a sea.

As we neared the Ba,’ steadying her-
self by leaning on my shoulder, Maggie
stood up and waved the lantern, and it
was answered from the wreck. The next
moment it seemed to me, we wereon the
lee side, and Maggie herself hailed the
shipwrecked people.

“ We cannot come nearer,” she cried ;
“lower your boat and follow our light
closely. Take the tiller, now,” she con-
tinued, addressing me, * and steer for the
light you see on the cliff. Keep her well
up, though, or all will be lost !”

We waited—and that with difficulty
—for a few moments, till we saw by star-
light that the yacht’s boat was lowered,
then"away we went. .

The light on the cliff-top moved slow-
ly down the wind. I képt the boat’s
head a point or two above it, and on she
dashed,

The rocks loomed black and high as
we neared them, the waves breaking in
terrible turmoil beneath. Suddenly the
light was lowered over the cliff down to
the very water’s edge.

¢ Steady, now,” cried my brave cousin,
and the next moment we were round the
point, and into smooth water, with the
yacht’s boat beside us. The place was
partly cave, paitly ‘ noss.’

We beached our boats, and here we're-
mained all night, and were rescued next
morning by a fisherman’s yawl.

The yacht’s people were the captain,
his wife and one boy—all Norwegians,
Brinster by name.

What nged to tell of the gratitude of
those whom Maggie’s heroism had saved
from a watery grave.

But it came to pass that when a few
mouths afterward a beautiful new yacht

” cried Maggie, “there is no

We can guide the boat to

{haunt of ours on hot afternoons. Our
!boat was drawn up close by. The dayi
was bright, and the sea calm, its tiny)
| wavelets making drowsy, dreamy wave- I
| 1ets on the yellow sands. She had been I
reading aloud, and I was gazing at her
face.

“ 1 begin to think you are very beauti-
{ ful,” I said.

She looked down at me where I lay,
with those innocent eyes of heis, that
always looked into mine as frankly as a
little child’s wonld.

“I'm not sure,” [ continued, “that |
;shzm’t commence to make love to vou,

What |

and perhaps I might marry you.
would you think of that ?”

“ Love ?” she laughed, as musically as a
“ Love betwixt a cousin and |

sea-nymph.

I . "
a cousin ?, Preposterous!”

“I dare say,” I resumed, pretending to
v ’

out,
| .
| 'm poor,” '
“ Poor,” she repeated, looking very firm
{and earnest now, “if the man 1 loved|

¢ you wouldn’t marry me because |

were poor, I'd carry a creel for him ; I'd
But I don’t

|
{carry shells for his sake!

love anybody, and don’t mean to. Come.” |
So that was the beginning and end of
| my love-making with Maggie.

l Al Mub'gie said she had pever yeant

|

came round to the fiord to take those
shipwrecked mariners away Cousin
Maggie went with them on a cruise. It
came to pass also that when I paid my
next visit to R——, in the following
summer I found living at my relative's
house a Major Brinster. Mrs. Brinster
was my Cousin Maggie, and Major
Brinster was my Cousin Maggie’s fate.

-0-0-6

DON’T KILL THE BIRDS.

To the Editay of the Morning Chronick,

Dear Sir,—As a friend aud lover of our
little birds, I would ask you to find space
in your paper for the enclosed extract
from the letter of an English lady to her
friend, cut from an English paper, on the
subject of killing these little creatures to
by worn in honnets and hats and suggest-
ing other decorations.

I might here remark that it speaks well
for the gentle natures, and good taste of
Quebec ladies that very few of them are
displaying the “little feathered corpses”
in their bonnets and hats,

J. H:C|
QUEBEC, 28th May, 1886,

Dear Amy—Are you not glad to see

that some of the daily papers ape again
‘

that are killed to be worn in bonnets and
hats? Tam delighted; or, rather, I should
be soif I thought it would have much
effect. Has it ever occurred to you that,
in buying a bonnet, a woman may reveal
much of the bent of her th ughts, and even
the character of her patriotism; For in-
stance, n the matter of small dead birds.
The gentle nature recoils from the idea, while
the coarser-fibred deck themselveswith the
Little feathered corpses as joyously as a
North American brave hangs scalps on his
girdle. And as for patriotism, may we
not show it by choosing straws that are
made in England and ribbons that hail
from Coventry ? Madame Isabel told me
last week that the workers in Buckingl
bhamshire make the fancy straws quite
beautifully and successfully, when pro-
vided with the good designs she sends
them to copy. Her bonnets are wholly
guiltless of birds. Flowers only, and the
feathers of the ostrich, are their adorninent,
I admired one with clusters of lilac so natu-
ral that one involuntarily imagined the re-
membered fragrance of the real blooms. A
quite delicious one was wreathed round
the face with garlands of forget-me-nots
veiled in bronze tulle and trimmed with
tea-roses. The coral bonnets agreeably
gurprised me. I had heard of them, and
expected them to be unpleasantly hard ;
but, though they are composed of real
coral from the Bahamas, the processes it
undergoes render it quite as pliable as the
new wire laces which are so popular. It
is not red as you might fancy, but a pale
straw colour. In black it is expecte({ to
be very successful. I hope it may, for,
next to our own country, we ought to en-
courage our colonies.
Ever dear loving cousin,
Mabpge.

"THE ROYAL “ABSOLUTELY
PURE,” AND WHY.

All baking powders made from cream
of tartar, except the Royal, contain im-
Furities to a very serious extent, caused
y the foreign substances, chiefly tartrate
of lime, always present in the cream of
tartar of*the market which they use.—
The amount of tartrate of lime in the
cream of tartar they use is from six to
ten per cent, and frequently more ; and
hence these powders contain this impurity
as a foreign substance to a corresponding
exteat, which is of no value, but a detri-
ment in any powder in which it is found.

The Roya} Baking Powder is made
from cream of tartar specially refined
and prepared for its use by patent pro-

cesses by which the tartrate of lime is

totally eliminated. This highly impor-
tant result has been attained only with
great care, labor, and expense. In money
alone a quarter of a million dollars has
been invested in patents, machinery, and
appliances by which the crnde cream of
tartar, being procured direct from the
wine districts of Europe and subjected in
this country to these exclusive processes,
is rendered entirely free, not only from
the objectionable tartrate of lime, but
from other foreign substances,

Royal Baking Powder ; but, as all its
other ingredients are selected and prepar-
ed with the same precise care, and regard-
less of labor or expense, an article is pro-
duced ‘that is entirely free from any ex-
traneous substance, and chemically pure
in all respects. No lime, earth, alum, or
impurity of any kind can by inadver-
tence or by the usecof adulterated articles
or otherwise, be introduced into the
“ Royal,” and it contains no ingredients
except those eertified by the most eminent
chemists necessary to make a pure, whole-
some, and perfect baking powder.

It costs more to manufacture the Royal
Baking Powder than any other, but it is,
as shown by chemical analysis, the only
““absolutely pure” baking powder made.

THE VALUE OF A SENATOR.

When the House of Commons was in
committee of the wlole on Friday night
on the railway subsidy resolutions, an
amusing episode occurred. The item
under consideration was the Douglastown
N. B., subsidy. Mr. Blake said that the
only information before the House in
reference to this railway was that contain-
ed in a letter addressed by Hon. Peter
Mitchell, M. P. for Northumberland, to
Sir John Macdonald, in which the former
complained that the man from Westmor-
land County had been appointed Senator
in the place of the late Mr. Muirhead, and
asg his (Mr. Mitchell’s) constituency was

thus deprived of representation in the]

Senate the government should grant
gsomething substantial in return. Mr.
Blake said that an account seemed to have
heen opened between the government and
the county of Northumberland. The
county charged the government with
abstracting a Senator, and the account
was now to be settled by the government
granting $20,000 for six miles of railway.
"T'hat was the value placed on the Senator
by the people of Northumberland. Mr.
Mitchell had applied for the railway
subsidy and to strengthen his application
had pointed out that the senatorship was
taken away from his county. He was
willing to swap off a senatar for a branch
railway any day.
shadow for the substance.

Temperance,

ALCOHOL,
Alcalhol, the foe of free men
Binds us fast in slavish chains,
Grim, relentless as a dewmon
All his captives he retains.

Alcohol gives want and serrow,
Shatters nerve and maddens brain,

Drives to crime, and on the morrow
Tortures with remorse and pain.

Alcohol will curse forever
Every captive soul ot his ;
FFor the drunkard never, never

Enters where the Saviour is,

Save us from intoxication,
Save us, Jesus, by thy grace:
Make us free, with thy salvation,
Let us sce Thy blessed face.
- oty ——— —
THE LITERATURE OF INTEMPERANCE,

—A subtle source of duusur arises from

This adds |

greatly to the cost of manufacturing

It was exchanging the |

the effects of the literature of intemper-
ance. Poetry has long ministered to this
dread vice. From the Bacchic odes of the
Grecian Anecreon, and the graceful wine
songs of the Roman Horatius, down to
our. own age, when Moore and Byron
have lent their mighty powers to throw
new enchantments around the foaming
tankard or the ivy-wreathed cup, and
smake more aftractive the slavery of sen-
suality, poetry has battled for wine. And
even prose is far from being pure. To
literary men drunkness seeras buta venial
sin, and while many of them have fallen,
like the common herd of drunkards, be-
fore its assault, too many have prostituted
their pens to make attractive and synony-
mous with all that/ is genefous, noble,
whole souled in humanity, this foul de-
formity, “ which to be hated needs but to
be seen”—not in poetic glamour, but as
it really is. When the highly wrought
description of the drinking scene is ban-
ished from the pages of the modern novel,
or if mentioned, is stigmatised in burning
letters of reprobation; when the drunk-
ard himself is depicted not as a good fel-
low, but as a great sinner against his own
and others’ souls; when the wine song
echoes no longer from the parlor and the
club room, and poets cease to be priests of
the Bacchic orgies; when history, faithful
to her trust, tells of dissipation and laxury
as among the surest sources of national
ruin; and ethics, redeemed from the fear
of man, points out in pure and holy tem-
perance the antidote of very much of our
{ social and political misery,—then shall a
| great step have been taken to shield our
jyouths from danger and free our land
from woe. For as it was of old, with the
|'ballads, so is it now with the books of &
} nation. They mould the plastic mind of
youth, and their silent influence is migh-
tier than thousands of living orators of
countless words of denunciation and
:nppeal.

| A Cait ¥or Tears.—Dr. John Hall,
the eminent New York minister, stood
recently on aboat in New York harbor.
Beside him stood a plainly dressed man.
Not far away stood a well dressed young
man, who was tipsy. The people were
making sport and laughing at the drunk-
en man, Mr. Hall remarked to the stand-
er by:— i :

‘1 “They should hardly laugh at him.”

{ The plainly drﬁsed man replied—*“ It
is a thing to cry over.”

The man then told Dr. Hall of his own
troubles—how he had fled from Scotland
to get his wife away from drink; of two
of his children who inherited the love of
liquor; and how he was then fleeing
with them to a town in Ohio, where he
was told that liquor was net to be had.
To him truly it was “a thing to cry
over.”

\

Arconor A Poisox.—We puta drop
of alcohol into a man’s eye. It poisons it.
 We try it upon the lining of a living
'stomach. Again it poisons it. We study,
{after death, thg stomachs of drinking
"men, and find alcohol produces in regular
'stages redness, intense congestion, morbid

secreiions, deeper hurt, destruction of
parts, utter ruin. We study its influence
upon the health and strength of sailors
and soldiers, and find it helps to freeze
[them in arctic regions, and exhaust them
in the tropics. We watch two regiments
‘on a long march in Iundia, one with, the
} other without grog, and are driven to the
| conclusion that even moderate quantities
of alcohol weaken the muscles and break
{the endurance. We visit the training
‘grounds of oarsmen, pedestrians, and
prize-fighters, and learn everywhere the
same lesson—alcohol is a poison to
| muscle and brain.

|

FISHERY MATTERS.

. GLouCESTER*MACKEREL MEN WILL Nor
Risg A Vovace—THE BouTELLE BIiLL

MoRE RETALIATORY THAN THAT OF

!
|
|
| FRryk.
[ [Special to Daily Telegraph. ]
Wasnixaroy, D. C., June 5.—Acting
Secretary Fairchild has issued a ¢ircul
to customs officers stating that in view of |
(uestions arising to shipping and the ne- |
gotiations of a mew fishery treaty with
Great Britain affecting rolonial waters in
North America, and for other reasons, it |
is desirable to have at hand, available for |
reference, full and accurate information
regarding our fisheries. The circular
calls for all statistics obtainable concern- |
ing this industry. |
More StErN FActs. [
One of the large fish packers on the
straits of Canso lately said : “The talk
which Americans make about getting
| their mackerel outside the three mile|
limit is all nonsense. They do not catch
their fish where they claim. [ never
knew of but one fare that was taken out-
|side the limit. I know that Collector
| Babson of Gloucester asked the fishermen
Eﬁ-um that port to swear that they made
their catch outsile the line,. and have
known it for Fishermen
have told me repeatedly that he always
[asked them to make affidavits to this ef-

|
|

sonie years.

~ | fect, In this way the government of the

‘l'nitu'l States has been deceived, and
\

{ value, whereas they arg of the greatest
This season will settle the ques-

staterients have been recklessly made
that the inshore fisheries were of no

I value.
tion pretty effectually, if the Americans
o not steal our fish and keep outside the
limit, they will retyin empty handed.

At all events, their catch will be nowhere
Jbear as large as formerly, and this aclne

|
|
|

ar |

will prove an effectual answer to their
ltalk. We want’the American trade and
we must have it, but the Yankees must
not think they can come down here and
usurp our fisheries and give us nothing
’as compensation, and when we send our
i fish to tlieir market meet us with an enor-
| mous protective duty. The statement
that the privileges of our ports are worth
nothing is foolish in the extreme, for the
fishermen know they must have bait and
canhot get along without it. They can-
not get it except in our ports, and what
are they going to do? Senator Frye has
taken a very foolish stand on this fishery
question, and in his endeaver to get the
voice of the Maine fishermen he has drag-
ged his coutttry into trouble. In his heart
he knows he is wrong and that his posi-
tion is untenable. The effect of keeping
the Americaus out will be’to the injury
of our people who depend on the Ameri-
can fishermen for their ready cash; but
we can’t help that ; we must maintain our
rights as a matter of principle. Now, to
show you that the American fishermen
fish within the limit, let me ask why itis

sand meshes, the deep sea size, to 800
meshes, the inshore size, as they often
do. Why, right on this wharf bere seine
after seine has been cut down, showing
that the Americans fish ashore. They
can’t bait liere, nor salt, nor barrel, and
cannot land their fish to ship them to the
States, and they must fit out at home,
and when they get a fare return with it.
This will take three weeks’s time. Rather
a bad prospect for the Yankees, don’t you
think so ? Their position is asuicidal one
and if they still keep it, ft is only a ques-
tion of time when we shall have a mono-
poly of the business and Americans will
have to pay their government n fax for
the privileges of eating fish. Now, what
we want is free trade with the States,
and we propose to use this matter asa
club to bring the American people to
their senses. We want a free market for
our fish, and that we must and will have,
or else the Americans will be driven out
tofthe business. In that case we shall
have things our own way. When the
last treaty was made it should have been
for all time, instead of 12 years.. I be-
lieve that it would be the best thing to
make a treaty for all time, giving the
Americans the use of our fishinyg ground,
taking in return the privilege of a free
market. Toshowyou the meanness of the
United States, we consented to allow
their fishermen the use of our fishing
grounds from the 1st of July last to the
end of the season, without gompensation,
but instead of making an_&on(-ession to
us on that day, they imposed the duty on
‘our fish and insisted on the payment. I
paid 84,432 on my fish, supposing that
in consequence of our concession, the
American gcvernment would pay it back;
but they have not, and there is not the
slightest prospect of it ever being done.
That iswhat Icallmeanness. The Ameri-
cans want the carth. If the government
did what is right, it would send me a
check for my money. The .American
government will have to appoint a com-
missioner to look into this matter, and it
had better do it gracefully, rather than
be forced intoit. There is no dodging
our right. In reference to the taree mile
limit, “the Americans decided. in the
Alabama claims matter that the territory
inside a straight line, drawn from point
to point, must be regarded as domestic
water. They decided that the Chesa-
peake bay, inside the points at its mouth,
although 10 or 12 miles wide, must be
considered domestic water. Now we
claim that, although Chedabucto bay may
be 10 or 12 miles across, an American
vessel fishing in it is liable to seizure, as
according to the Americans’ own prece-
dents, it is of the domestic waters of
Canada. Now the Yankees claim that
 the three miles line must follow the shore
indentations. They forget their ruling in
the Alabama matter. The Halifax people
do not want a treaty with the United
States, as it would be against their in-
terests. What they want is what we now
{have, so they can get our fish cheap and
{send them to Cuba, via New York, in
bond, so they may obtain the advantage
of the treaty between the United States
'and Cuba. Let Faye and his crew keep
on. Byand by the American markes
will run short of fish, and then we will
ship our product and make the Ameri-
cans pay for their fun. There are acres
and acres of fishin Chedabucto bay work-
ing north, but they' are all within the
three mile limit, and are therefore not
for Americans. If American fishermen

{ take their chances to get them, they must

expect to be seized. For my part, Thope
the cutter will get about a dozen Yankees
and condemn them.”

Another fishermen said he thought the
Americans were making a mistake in al-
lowing Senator Frye and Portland and
Gloucester to run the country. The
Nova Scotians can furnish tku United

~States with fish cheaper than they can

'do it. He regarded it a mistake on the
part of the Canadians to concede even
one point to the Americans. He regard-
ed seizuresamong the American mackerel
fleet as more than probable, as many of
them are commanded by men who know
little of law or come from Nova Scotia,
and forget that they are sailing under the

He thought the Ganadi-
an government intended to seize all the
vessels possible, and to make a test case
of the Adams and Doughty seizures.
He thought ‘that President Cleveland’s

- message should have been considered, and
that the senate took too narrow a view of
the situation.

American flag.

they cut their seines down from a thou-




