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Law & Collector» Office.

Mes J. TtûBSOE.
tarrisier tf .Votary Public,

Solicitor lor Hank Nova Scotia

P: otlor far Estates
Offices Newcastle and 

Bathurst, M. B.

Waverley I "tel.
1 Ti»v ;:,vv ;;-t> î:K'!Giv:;ily titrai uv ami

•.i.*u]y h'V-.i'ii-j'l il it- T-'."On-.s of th-j well known. 
Me Keen n-> Nvv..-a>tU% ami is prtiarv l to 

j ix.'«.-ive .ni l immtclate transient guests. A 
! goo-1 tattle ami ant rooms }*rovi-ie«l.
, S inr}-le room if required.
' 11 I!. Givmley’.s tenus will attemi all trains
| and boats in connection with this house.

J ohn MeKeen.
Newcastle, March 23, 1893. .

0. j. MacCULLY, M A lu* D.,
Me tub. ROY. COL. SLT.ti., LONDON,

• . SPECIALIST.

DISEASES OF LYE EAR A THROAT

Oftce : Cor. Westmorland and Main Street 
Moncton.

The DerbY HousE,
m:\Vcastle, n. is.

(Formerly Hitehell House.)

Mo ,2ton, Nov. ]•'., ISSd.

Dr. R. Nicholson,

OiEss and Rasidence,
McCUI LAM ST., • NEWCASTLE 

Jan. 2z 1889.

‘ T feel like a new man.”
1 It will cure any case.”
TJnsi are the enthusiast Hr rords <•/ lh< 

{!• nth-man rehose portrait app* ars tei/f 
thesr lines, llis men statement is fre, 
Jftm any wordiness or 4* writing up."

•r

Di. H. A. FISH, 

Newcastle, N B-
s*ec, 23, 1391.

W. A. Wilson, M. D.
Phjsician and burgeon, 
DERBY, - - - N. B.
Derby Nov. 15, 1890.

This II.Atjd has been refitted ami newly fnr- 
j nlslied. Every attention paid to the comfort
j of g ne-It.

1 Sample 'Room Free.
! TERMS
r 1. P. Leiffhton. ;

Newcastle, March 22, 13^3.

Clifton House.
Princes and 143 Gemain Street.

ST.JOHN N. B.

A, N. Peters, Prop’r.
Heated by Steam throughout. Prompt at­

tention ami moderate charges. Telephone 
ommmuamation with all pans of the city.

April 6th, 1889

m*.

JS |
trtpj

d’iimn

SHORTHAND,
Miss Annie Nicholson is prepared to receive 

a limited number of pupils for instruction in 
the above. Terras will be tnade known on 
application.

J. R. LAV" LOR,,
An ctitnoer and Commission 

marchant,
Ken caste, New Brunswick

P/ompl returns made on :orsignmen 
merchandize. A act ons attended to in town 
and country

CANADA HOUSE
ClaliiT., New Enraie),

Win. JOHNSTON, rroiiricior.

CONVENIENT of Access-
Good Sample rooms lor Com­

mercial travellers-

PUOPESTY FOR SALS,
To be sold at private sale tlie hou-e and lo. 

in Newcastle, adjoining the premises of Mi- 
Francis Bokler, situated on the highway lead 
ing down river.

The lot is 42x112, with a l.\ sto’-y house 
thereon 30x20 The above premises will be 
disclosed of at private sale.

For Terms and other particulars apply to 

HENRY REEVES.
Newcastle, J une 26th, 1893.

S. R Foster & Son,
Manufactukrs of

WIRE NAILS,’
WIRE BRADS

Steel and 
lion cut

And SFTKES, TACKS, Bit ADS, SHOE 
KAILS, HUNGAKTAK NAILS, <Êc.

NAILS,
SI.JOHN N. B.

TAILORINGS
1 wish to re mi it<2 my patrons and the public 

generally that 1 arc ctill

Carrying on Ihe Tjiloring
in the old stand over Messrs. ,Sutherland and 
Creagban’s Store. 1 have a tine

LINE OF SAMPLES
vu select from. Parties faruUhing their own 
goods can have them made up in

GOOD STYLE
and Cheaper than elsewhere. Perfect Satis­
faction has been given in the past ami I can 
guarantee the same in the future.

j. r. McDonald.
Newcastle Sept. 1862,

i

iv.illinerY.
J have jut Upend an elegant line of

Fall and Winter Millinery
ii all the laiu-t Trimming Novelties, plushes, 

>ilk velvets, pkiin and shot Surahs, birds, 
wings, aigrettes, plumes tinkers and fancy 
trimming pins, ladies’ brooches, Monogram 
and fancy bordered handkerchiefs, neckties 
and rprons, ' hihlrens1 collar*, infants’ cloaks, 
bonnets, bib? &c.

Trimmed Millinery always on hand 
which cannot fail to please in both
style and price.•

All work done neatly, promptly and in first 
class style.

JENNIE E. WRIGHT.
next Mess-s. II. Williston k Co , Jewelers

Newcastle, Qct. 17. 1893.

o. w. cox.
For flic past five or six years I have 

•mi troubled with Dyspepsia. In tin 
■ inter of ’92 I was completely “usei 
ip," so much so that I tried three doctor- 
vithont receiving any benefit from theii 
rcatment. I tried other dyspepsia medi 
•incs without success.

During that period of trail and experi 
tient I was so poorly that I could not 
■vork steadily for one half hour at a time 
vithont going to my house and lying 
lown.

At last I went to W. F,. Thistle’s drug 
dore to get something to relieve me, ane1 
ic recommended GRODER’S SYRUP 

have taken two bottles and am non 
iiMVt EH.LY cubed. I feel like a new 
nan ; I can eat or drink anything and eu 
oy my food. I have recommended yom 
Tine,',y to others. I cannot say too much 
n its favor. Yours truly,

G. W. Cox.
ij. S. — I am confident that Groder’s 

yrup will cure any case of Dyspepsia it 
t is properly used. Others who sufl'er as I 
iid should know of the intrinsic merit of 
our remedy. For some time I have felt 
t my duty to write you and let you know 
ust what two bottles of your medicine 
iave done for me. This statement is to 
>e used as you think best. It is true 
n every particular, as my friends can 
estify.—G. W. C.

Mr. Cox is a well-known carpenter and 
oiner of Ilartland. 
llarthiud, Carleton Co., 7, 20, I8M.

pi %
-CîiiïiC OF

K0REHDUN0
ANISEED.

»!?; 'mz?m oousH. mm m oolos,
O V V? It -1 O YFAUS 1ST VSJC. 

r> ?F.îl bottle.

'• C0.! PROPRIETORS
- v.T ..-uuy. N. ii

MUSICAL TUITION.
Miss Edith Troy,

; Graduate of Mount Allison 
Conservatory of Music, is now 
prepared to lake pupils in
PIANO FORTE, PIPE ORGAN, and

VOCAL < VLTI KK
Terms on Application.
Newcastle, June 6th, 1893.

YOUR CHILD -
_ _ UNACCOUNTABLY LOSING FLESH
I C nmieiur) to tai/c itc ennn

WHY DON’T 
YOU TRY

REFUSING TO TAKE ITS FOOD 
LISTLESS AND DEBILITATED

MILgOSK]-?
il WILL HELP WONDERFULLY

Properties for Sale
—AT—

J> ALHOU^IE.

The lot of laud 50x200 feet, aud compara­
tively new dwelling house thereon situated on 
William St., conveniently situated near Post 
Office and Mil way station, and commanding a 
fine view of the" iVstigouche River.

For terms and particulars apply to the 
owner. Mrs. Isabella Chisholm, or to Win. 
Montgomery, Esip, Collector oi Customs.

DuLhousie. March 24, 1893.

M. S. N. do.
Sir. MI RAM ICHI will not run to 

uminoc on Mondays alter the 6tl^ inst. 
11 continue the Wednesday and _Friday 
,s. \v 111 call at Bay <iu Yin on lier way up 
iu Neguac on Tuesdays, Thursdays and 
urdays in future.

W. T. Connors.
Manager.

kt. 7th, 1893.

$500.
EETABD.
A Reward of FIVE MVNDRED 

DOLLARS will be }>aid to the person or ; 
persons who will furnish sufficient 
evidenze to lead to the arrest and con­
viction of the person or jfersotiM win* 
have caused the recent Incendia:y lires in 
the town of Newcastle.

The informant’s name in the meantime 
will be kept in Strict Confidence.

For further information appdy to the 
Chairman of the Police Committee, 
P. O. *Bux 214 Newcastle, N. B,

What is

tit "

Caslcria. is I>r. Samuel Pitcher’s prescription for Infants 
anti Children. It contains neither Opium, Morphine nor 
either harcotic substance. It is a harmless substituto 
£u: 1 iircgoric, Drops, Soothing Syrups, and Castor Oil. 
?.i is Peasant. Its guarantee is thirty years’ use by 
Titillions of Mothers. Castoria destroys "Worms and allays 
i'cvigrisiincns. Castoria prevents vomiting Sour Curd, 
cures lliarrhoea and Wind Colic. Ca toria relieves 
tdefiling troubles, cures constipation and llatuloncy. 
Castor i:t assimilates the food, regulates the stomach 
arte bowels, giving healthy and natural sleep. Cas» 
toria is the Children’s Panacea—the Mother’s Friend.

TUF UKAIl LITTi.K WIFE AT HOMR.

Tlie fii.-. r little wife at home John,
With ever so much to do,

Stitches to set. and babies to pet,
And so many thoughts of you —

The beautiful household fairy,
Filling your heart with light ;

Whatever you meet to-day, John,
Go cheerily home tonight. ‘

For though you are worn and weary,
You needn't be cross or curt ;

There .ore words like darts to gentle hearts 
There are locks that wound and hurt, 

With the key in the latch at home, John, 
Drop troubles out of sight,

To the dear little wife who is waiting 
Go cheerily homo to-night.

You kn >w she will come to meet you,
A smile on her sunny face ;

And your w»*e little g»rl, as pure as a pearl 
Will be there in her childish grace ;

And liie boy his father’s prim*. John,
With eyes so brave and bright ;

From the strife and din to the peace, John, 
Go cheerily home to-night. •

What though the tempter try you,
Though ti e shafts of adverse fate 

May bustle near, and the sky be drear,
Ami the laggard fortune wait<

You are passing rich already,
Let the haunting fears take flight,

With the faith that wins success, Jchn,
Go cheerily home to-night.

—Church Messenger.

Castoria.
“Caste 

good efi-

ria in au excellent medicine for chil- 
t'ncrs have repeatedly told me of its 

ct upon iheir children.”
D;;. G. C. Osc.oon.

Lowell, Mass.

ria is the best remedy for children of 
;1;n ;.c-q ;ain:e*L I hope the day is not 

v aenmothers wiilconsidcr the real 
/ ; ,i r children, and use Caston"a, |n- 
: ; ; rions quack nostrums which are

- î • ir loved ones, by forcing opium, 
r... tiling .run and other hurtful 

. v t:. fr throats, thereby sending 
prématuré gr aves. ”

Du. J. F. Ktncheloe, 
Conway, Ar

Castoria.
“ ffastoria is so well adopted to children tha^ 

I recommend it superior to v.uy prescription 
known to me.11

IT. A. Ar.cnso, ?.T. D., 
Ill tio. Oxford £t-, Brooklyn, N. Y.

“ Our physicians iu the children's depart­
ment have spoken highly of their expéri­
ence in their outside practice with Castoria, 
and although wo only ha.to among our 
fiie.lieal supplies what is known as regular 
products, yet we arc free -to confess that the 
merits of Castoria ha* v.on us to look with 
favor upon it.”

V.XITKU IIOSPITAL Ü.1J IllSPHNSiaV,
livstva, Mass.

Allxx C. Smith, TVcj.,

Centner Company, 71 Murray Street, New Tork City.

BEAUTY AND THE BEAST.

‘ (juile comfortable, sir V
‘ Yes, thank you, Martin.’
* Shall l draw the couch higher up 

the path V
‘ No ; leave it a’onv."
‘ Very well sir.’ The man lelreitcd 

a few s'epe, only to leturp. ‘ You don’t 
think lhat book is too heavy for you, do 
you, Sir Charles !'

‘Oh no, Martin. Do1go,’ I ciied ; for 
this constant reference to mv helpless­
ness was a sore trial to me, as I was 
paialysed, and as the old fellow went off 
I shut my eyes with a sigh.

1 What-a very ugly man !"
Opening my eyes with terror—for my 

hermit like existence had rendered me 
as timid as a woman—I saw a little 
child standing at some paces from me,

‘ What are you doing- here 1 How 
did you get here? Go away.'

My voice, tendered angry by surprise 
and distrust—for I dreaded that the 
child should be followed tiy others—did 
net in the Iv.st frighten the little in­
truder. She did not answer, out she 
stood looking steadily at me, and I, in 
return looked steadily back at bet.— 
Such a pretty little 'git 1 i

‘ Come hole little one. So I am very- 
ugly, am I .’ Well, now, do you know 
who I am V

She nodded wisely, answering me in 
the soft deliberate voice I was soon to 
love so dearly,

‘ Yes, t know ; you're the Beast, ’
"The what ?’
She was clasping a tattered picture 

book in both her chubby hands, and the 
now held it out straight before her, peep­
ing over the top with solemn blue eyes.

1 Beauty and the Beast.’
I read the title apd then took hei 

Measure from her, wondering what on 
earth she could mean.

‘ And the house and the gardens wete 
always shut up <juitc tight. No one 
ever saw the poor Beast, because he was 
so ugly he would not come out. But he 
was very lonely and miserable, and all 
the time lie was hoping that Beauty 
would come.’

1 That’s it," cried the child delightedly. 
‘ JJoes Beauty ever come V

‘ No, Beauty never came. It hurt her 
to look on me. She was so sensitive,’ 
you know.’

I spoke very bitterly, hut my new 
friend only smiled in reply.

‘ That's all right,’ she said, comfort­
ably.

1 We don’t want her, yon and me.— 
And now-, I suppose it is time to have 
some cake, isn’t it ?

I blew the whistle for Mat tin, and 
enjoyed his utter amazement at the 
sight of a vBitcr.

‘ It is little Miss Trent, one of the 
vicar’s daughters. ’

She then proposed clambering up on 
my couch, which was accordingly done.

Meanwhile she chattered on. Her 
name was Winifred ; she was six years 
ul 1 ; and tlie house was so full at home. 
There was Miss liose and papa, and 
Jessie and Floss, and the boys, and the 
twins, and the baby. I revelled in her 
talk. That such life, such jollity, should 
be at a stone's throw from my own door 
seemed to bring pie once again within 
the pale of humanity, and when the soft 
voice broke into little shrieks of laugh­
ter, as she told me how Jacky blacked 
Lite baby apd how Miss Rose had 
thought lie was a nigger, her merriment 
grew so contagious that I too joined in 
the fun, and Martin, returning, stood 
aghast at the sound of my laughter.

Martin lifted lier off the couch, and 
then, without the slightest warning, she 
stood on tiptoe, and kissed me good bye.

• When you say your prayers to night, 
you’ll hold my kisses quite tightly,’ slip 
said quaintly.

1 Good bye, dear Beast."

the

I’ll

out

j ‘Good-bye dear Beauty and Wini- 
| tied was gone.

Little Winifred Trent, or " Beauty.’ as 
; I always called her, cherishing tlie pietty 
I fancy that had first led her to me, came 
I to me day by day throughout these sum- 
| liter months.

What long, delicious hours we passed, 
we two !

My couch had been wheeled into the 
garden, now in the full blaze of its Au­
gust glory, and Beauty was near mi, dig­
ging in her own little plot of ground.

‘ Beauty, come here, darling, and show 
me the flowers.’

1 called to the child, but the in­
dustrious little gardener did not hear 
me. She had wandered further down 
the path, and was now nearly out of 
sight.

Suddenly my couch began to move !
You who are aide to protect your­

selves, who have full control of your 
limbs, and who can guard off any danger, 
that menaces you—you will not under­
stand me when 1 ray that my healt 
literally stood still with tetror. J felt 
for the whistle ; it had fallen to the 
ground. The couch started down hill, 
rolliag somewhat slowly at first, but 
gaining speed with every turu of 
wheels.

‘ Don’t be afraid. I'll stop you ! 
stop you !’

The voice, .Beauty's voice, rang 
clear and shrill.

‘Go away, darlimg, go away ! I sciearn­
ed, as the space between us tapidly 
lessened. ‘Don’t touch me ! Oh, God, 
save tlie child !’

Tlie agony in my voice attested her 
steps and for one moment she stood 
motionless, beautiful as a guardian 
angel, who wards the path of danger; 
and the next—ah! how can I write it ! 
She was knocked down, the coach stop­
ped with a jerk as the wheel ground in­
to the little soft body as it turned slowly 
over and I wa» flung out ou the path.

'\ lien I awoke to consciousness l was 
in my own room. ‘He is all right, ’I 
beard some oue say: aud then another 
replied, ‘I wish the poor l«ttle girl was 
as well as he is; she is dying.

I lay and listened to theta as a man 
in a dream. Beauty was dyiug,

‘Martin, take me to her. ’
‘Mr. Charlie, poor lad ! You mustn't 

go. Ycu mustn’t go,
‘Martin, I must go. You can carry 

me well enough !
‘Carry you! I’d die for you, Mr. 

Charlie.’
And thus carried, in the same kind 

arms which had first held me as a 
white robed child, I went to kiss my 
Beauty good-bye.

She was lying in the library.
The child was apparently asleep and 

I waited by her. Some one ( I suppose 
the doctor) w„s whispering to me, and 
telling me that my darling was free from 
pain, and that very likely she would, 
leave us in her sleep.

Wi'hout one word?
As I spoke Beauty opened her eyes 

and looked full at me.
‘Read Beauty and the Beast,’ she 

whispered ‘It is almost time to go 
home, isn’t it.

‘Xot to night, my darling! I can't 
read to night! My voice choked as 1 
strove to answer her, but the weak 
whisper was repeated.

‘But you always read it before I go.
Do read it to-night.’

Tears stood iu the sweet blue eyes as 
site reiterated her request ; and then I 
felt the book was pat in my hand, and I 
was told to read—the child must go in 
peace. ‘Yes, I will read it Beauty,1 
Thank you, dear Beast. ’

‘And the house and garden! were al­
ways shut up quite tight. No one ever 
saw the pocr Beast, because he was so 
ugly he would not come out. Eut he 
was very lonely and miserable, and all 
Ihe time he was hoping that Beauty 
would come.

For a moment my eyes grew dira. 
That very sentence had first brought her 
to me, and now ?—Ah ! Beauty, Beauty.

‘And the Beauty and ihe Beast were 
very happy together. They loved each 
other very much.’,

A tiny sig'u broke from the child's 
lips, ami I stopped iu sudden fear.

‘It is almost lime to go home, isn't it, 
Beast.

‘Yes, my darling, very, very soon.’
•I'm so glad. Finish it quick. '
‘Till at last they wanted Beauty to go 

hack to her father’s home, And they 
tent for her, and the poor Beast had to 
let her go.

l\ ith faulteting voice and bowed head 
I had read on. Now—the angels had 
llown back lo Paradise, and the little 
child could no longer hear me.

Beauty had gone to her Father's hume.

tlie northern part of London, which you | land blood that, dashing his pipes on tlie 
will reach by passing tluough Fetter and I ground, he diew his bmadswonl, ai d 
Leather lanes, continuing past the quaint | wreaked his vengeance on his foes with 
Italian quarter, with its cathedral, the j the lury of a lion, until his career w.s 
intciior of which is beautiful, although ' stopped by death from numerous 
the building is but crude externally, yon wounds.
will find yourself in close proximity to 
the rendezvous of the London dug 
thieves.

Near by is a place called Hockings-in- 
the-Hole. It is well named, being 
situated in a decided hollow in one of 
the Worst quarters of the great city. 
Those in search of a fine creepy feeling 
should visit it after nightfall as I did. 1 
then found myself in the bar of a small, 
old style public house of vet y doubtful 
chat acter, or perhaps I shall express my­
self better if I say that its chaiacter wa» 
not at all doubtful. 1 was eyed curious­
ly by the louvgeis as I took some re­
freshment at the bar. I then quietly 
gave tlie counters'”» in accoidance with, 
the instructions with which I had aimed 
myself. The powerful and heavy necked 
publican changed his demeanor at once 

i and ushered me through a side door aud 
up a creaky, tortuous and dark staircase. 
At this petiod this ctecpy feeling was at 
its best—or wotst. A door opened, and 
we entend a long room, the ceiling of 
which was very low. Yellow gas jets 
flickered here and there.

A curious sight met my gaze. The 
room was full of men, three-fourths of 
whom held dogs of every degree. The 
men were mostly of an uncourth descrip­
tion, clothed iu great part in corduroy, 
surmounted witlt the conventional caps 
that are worn by the London coster­
monger. They resemble in générai 
appearance the touts and welshers of the 
English race tracks. Most of them 
smoke short pipes. The dogs yelled aud 
whined amid the general hunt of con­
versation that came tluough the amber 
haze. My appearance excited no corn- 
men:, and for this teason: It is quite a 
common thing for ‘swells with spirrting 
blood in them’ to drop In upon these 
gentry and pick up a dog at a nominal 
price. The morality of the proceeding 
is veiy questionable, but the fact 
remains.

Gin, the favorite drink with the low 
ejass in London, was brought in a jug 
and served iu small wine glasses. 1 
accepted the hospitality of my friends, 
the thieves, as i saw at onceJj^at it was 
expected. Then 1 conversed with 
vaycus members of the party conferuing 
the points ol the canines in their posses, 
siou. They took my presence theic as a 
matter of course and talked with perfect 
candor. Had I been able to forget the 
company I was in I might truthfully 
record that I spent a pleasant half hour 
at Hockings-in-the- Hole.

These men are not all tliiews. Some 
of them are dog btokeis, who sell dogs 
for others or pick up a bat gain to sell 
again. None of them openly admit that 

they ate professional thieves, although 
of course it is understood perfectly. 
They ‘find’ lost dogs, or else they are 
commissioned to sell a dog, that belongs 
to a ‘friend. ’ Not a small part of their 
income is obtained through receiving 
rewards offered for lost dogs which they 
have been fortunate enough to ‘find.’

During my visit to them their demea­
nor was perfect. They might have 
been an assemblage of farmers at a 
cattle show.—Donahue’s Magazine.

it is related of the pipe-major of the 
92nd, ou the same occasion, that, placing 
himself on an eminence where the shot 
was flying like hail, regardless of liis 
danger, he proudly sounded the air to 
animate his noble companions.

On one occasion during the Peninsula, 
war, the same regiment came suddenly 
on the French army, and the intimation 
of t'neir opptnach was as suddenly given 
by the pipers bursting out their gather­
ing. The effect was instantaneous ; the 
enemy fled, and the highlanders pur­
sued.

LONDON DOG THIEYES.

Once in my life I consorted with 
professional dog thieves. I wish it to be 
distinctly understood that I never stole a 
dog. although 1 am free to cutiless tint 1 
have been tempted, and I have told tlie 
story of how on one occasion a dog stole 
me. But to return to mj thieves. In

BAGPIPE MUSIC ON THE FIELD 
OF BATTLE.

In Ihe war iti India a piper in Lord 
Macleod’s regiment, seeing the Blitish 
army giving way before superior numbers, 
played iu his best style the well-known 
‘ Cogadh na Sith,’ which filled the 
Highlanders with such spirit that 
immediately rallying, -.hey cut through 
their enemies. For this fortunate 
circumstance, Sir Eye Code, filled with 
admiration, and appreciating the value of 
such music, presented the regiment with 
fifty pounds to buy a stand of pipes.— 
At the battle of Quebec, in 1760, the 
troops were retreating in disorder, and 
the general complained to a field officer 
in Fraser’s regiment ol the had conduct 
of the corps. ‘ Sir,’ said the officer, with 
a degree of warmth, ‘ You did very 
wrong in forbidding the pipers to play ; 
nothing inspirits the Highlanders so 
much ; even now they would be of some 

| use.’ ‘ Let them blow, in God's name,
' then !’ said the general.and the order 
J being given, the pipers with alacrity 
sounded the Cruinneachadh, on which 
the Gael formed in the rear, and bravely 
returned to the charge.

Geotge Clark was piper to the 71st 
Regiment at the battle of Vimeira,

J where he was wounded iu the leg by a 
I musket ball, as he boldly advanced. — 
I finding himself disabled he sat down on 
! the ground, and putting his pipes iu 
I order, called out, ‘ Wcel, lads, 1 am sorry 

I can gae nae farther wi you but deil 
; ha e my sail! if we shall want music ;
| and struck up a favorite warlike air,
; with the utmost unconcern, for anything 
but the unspeakable delight ol sending 

. his comrades to battle with the anima- 
j ting souud of the ptobrachd.

It is a popular tradition, that the 
enemy anxiously level at the pipets, 
awate of the power of their music ; and 

| a story is I elated of one who, at the bat­
tle of Waterloo, received a shut in the 

1 bag Lefote he had time to make a lair 
beginning, which so roused the Htgh-

DIDN’T UNDERSTAND SCOTCH. 
___ i

Galashiels Man (alone in London, to 
genteel looking Cockney)—Excuse nx, 
mister, whit’s the sunset way tae Weet- 
tneenister Btig? Genteel Cockney—I 
beg paidon? G. M.—The sunset way 
tae Westmeenister Rrig ? G. C.—Beg 
pardon, but I teally don’t quite under­
stand you. G. M. (Getting excited and 
button-holing G. C.) — Guidsakes, man, 
dae ye no ken English ? I’m speirin’ at 
ye whit’s the nearest way tae West- 
mtenister Brig. G. C. (alarmed)- Let 
me alone, you Por'oguese blackguard, 
or I’ll call a policeman. G. M. retires 
disgusted.—British American.

PADDY’S EX PLANATION.

Minister—I bavé noticed, Patrick, 
that the vane on our church spire has 
not changed its direction for several 
weSks, though the wind meantime has 
blown from all points of the compass.— 
Can you explain the reason of this ?

Patrick—I'm thinking I can do that 
same, yer rivercnce. It needs tlie same 
thing as the people that sit under it o’ 
S.iondays.

Minister—And what is that1
Patrick—A little grace, yer riverence. 

—Boston Courier.

We always pay due honor to dignities, 
unlike old Dr. Muir who, once kirkiog 
the Corporation, said in his prayer,
‘ Lord have mercy upon the Magisttates 
of Glargiw, such as they are make them 
wiser and better.’ And when the Town 
Clerk called to say that the Magistrates 
have been much aggrieved at being 
prayed for in such a fashion, the answer 
was instant, ‘ Dr. Muir's compliments to 
the Lord Provost, and he is very sorry 
to find that his prayer has not been 
answered.’

The eastern visiting minister was 
preaching to a Colorado congregation on 
the New Jerusalem.

‘And,’ he was saying, the streets are 
paved with gold—•

Don’t insist on that, interrupted the 
home preacher In a whisper, as he pulled 
his coat tails. Don’t insist on that if 
you expect to get any immigrants for 
liewen, because this congregation is for 
silver every clay in the year, and gold is 
pizeu to them.

In Chicago.—Wife (nervously)— ‘Do 
you think; dear, the cholera will visit us 
this year?

Husband—‘I would’t be at all sur­
prised. Everybody else we have ever 
heard of lias visited ns, and why not 
cholera?’

Wife (brightening)— ‘That's so. 1 
hadn’t thought of that. 1 guess we can 
stand it.,

An organ being some time ago in­
troduced into a parish chinch iu the 
north of Scotland, some of the members 
took offence and left. One of these soon 
after met another member, aud enquired, 

‘ Hoo’s the organ gettiu’ on ?’ ' Oh. fine, 
was the answer, ‘ jist Hawin' awa’ the 
chuff an keepin’ the corn.’

Children Cry *si Pitcher’s Castoria,

Free Church Minister : ‘ I’m sorry to 
hear your husband is so ill, Mrs. Brown ; 
but why did you send for me 1 I don’t 
think you are members of my chinch." 
Mrs. Brown : ‘ You’re richt, sir: we 
gang to the itlier church. But, ye see, 
its a bad case o’ typhoid, and we didua 
like to risk oor ain minister!'

‘We had to write about George Wash 
ington to-day, said a schoolboy to his 
mother. ‘I hope you didn’t forget to tell 
about the cherry tree? ‘Oh, no. I 
said lie sawed it down.’ Sawed it 
down, lie chopped it down with his 
hatchet. Yes I know, but 1 couldn’t 
spell hatchet.

prohibition thought it well to have an 
authoritative statement on the subject. 
Such a statement is found in a letter from 
tlie Hon. Neal Dow to the Rev. W. II. 
Withrow of this city. Mr Dow says that 
Mr. Gold win Smith is entirely mistaken 
in his opinion that the law has been a fad- 

j ure ; that from its beginning in 1851 it 
I has been a wonderful success. Here are 
the facts with whi-h he makes good his 
assertion :—

Maine, before the Maine law, was the 
pool est State in the Union, spending in 

j strong drink the entire Valuation of all 
*ts property of every kind in every period 

! of twenty years, as the nation is now do­
ing in every period of thiity-five years, 
fhere was no State iu the Union consumed 

j more drink than Maine, in proportion to 
1 its population, while now there are no 
people in the Anglo-Saxon world consum­
ing so little. Maine is now oue of the 
most prosperous States in the Union. 
Mr. Blaine in the Gat held Campaign,said 
it was the most prosperous State in the 
Union.

There were many distilleries iu Maine, 
and two breweries ; now there is not 
one remaining, and has not been for 
many years. Great quantities of West 
India rum were imported—coming by 
the cargo, many cargoes every year. 
Now not even one puncheon comes, 
nor has there been for many years.

Liquor shops were everywhere over 
the State, wholesale and retail, some of 
them on t large scale. Now the liquor 
sold herein violation of law is small in 
quantity, and on the sly. There is no 
wholesale liquor dealer in the State, and 
the retail shops are few, small and 
all of t hum selling more or less upon the 
sly.

In more than three fourths of the State, 
containing more than three-fourths of its 
population, the liquor traffic is practical ly 
unknown. An entire generation has 
grown up there never having seen a ruin 
shop nor the effects of one. A fraction 
of the traffic lingers in cities and larger 
towns, but only a fraction. It is far 
within the fact to say that in Portland 
there is hot one hundredth part so much 
liquor sold as there was lie fore prohibi­
tion, though the city is twice larger Uni n 
it was then.

In 1886 after an experience of the 
benefits’of prohibition for 33 years, there 
was a popular vote on a prohibi tory 
constitutional amendment, which was 
adopted by a majority of 47,075, the 
affirmative vote being three times larger 
than the negative.

Prohibition has caused every decent 
man to abandon the liquor trade, which 
is now in tlie bauds of the lowest claes, 
mostly foreigners. That even a fraction 
of it remains he attributes to the fact 
that the liquor law has serious defects, 
which will be collected by-aud-by, and 
that some of the courts are not true to 
tlieir duty and official catli.

Iu the old rum time all over the State 
there were indications of proverty aud 
deeay. Everywhere were dilapidai! d, 
tumble-down houses, barns, fences, 
school houses, meeting houses, and 
public buildings, old hats and rags 
iu the windows instead of glass, doors off 
the hinges, the cattle hide non ml, shiver­
ing under the lee of dilapidated iiarnc— 
infallible proofs of idleness, laziness, 
poverty aud decay. Now there is none 
of that anywhere. Everything indicates 
industry, enterprise, thrift aud prosperity. 
Maine can no longer be recognized as the 
same. v -

The blessings aud prosperity comint- to 
Maine from prohibition, s 
ate.so great that they caniivi 
cr estimated by any mode ol 
lion now known.

Dr. Withrow confirms this emphatic 
testimony from his own personal experi­
ence, and very strong corroborative evi­
dence was given in a letter summarized 
recently. It would be difficult to impugn 
the soundness of the argument used by 
these gentlemen, that the law cannot be 
described as a failure merely because 
some liquor is sold ori the sly. It is the 
same with all laws. The power which 
makes laws establishes courts to punish 
the breaking of them, thus recognizing 
that they will be broken.

impwaww.

NEWCASTLE W. C. T. U.

A meeting of the W. C. T. U. is held 
in the Mission Hall every Tuesday after­
noon, commencing at 3 o’clock. Visi­
tors from other Unions or any who are 
interested in the Temperance cause are 
cordially invited. tf

PROHIBITION IN MAINE.

The. working of the prohibitory law in 
Maine was so frequently referred to in 
the evidence given before the commission 
iu Toronto that some of the advocates of

Canada Citizen: The economic side 
of the temperance question is the oue 
which will, perhaps, in- the leng ruu 
appear most strongly to the great mass 
of the people. The moral aspect of 
the question has been dwelt upon until 
there seems little to say that is new, 
but if we would succeed in convincing 
the average sober citizen that he hears 
his full share of the financial depletion 
and industrial loss attendant upon the 
drink traffic every year its doom would 
be sealed. Let all such become really 
aware of the drain upon their pockets 
as a con«eqiience of the existence of 
the license system ami its effects, 
and the huge farce would be 
quickly “played out.’’

GETTING TIRED OF THE BURDEN.

A Kentucky journal, the Grayson 
Recorder, says : “The roller and induslri- 
ous portion ol every community have the 
bills to foot for saloon evils and crimes. 
They must care lor the drunkard's wife 
and feed his children. They pay tlie 
expenses of trials and commitments and 
build and maintain the asylums for the 
wrecks whisky causes. They are be­
ginning to tire of this, hence the over­
throw of the <liink system is at hand.’’

J


