he Uwion Ddvocale,

L

W EEERE LY JOURNA X..

-

W, C. ANSLOW
' Vor. XX1.—No. 21.

Our Country with its United Inierests.

nesday, March 7,

EDITOR AND PROPRIETOR,
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Qhave opened a part of my Spring importation of Dry Goods,
ust whas is wanted at this season, so ladies can get their sewing done
)efore every one is rushed with house cleaning.

60 pieces New Prints from 7e. per yard,

10 pieces New Dress Goods, .

I5 pieces Swiss Checked Muslins, Jacconets, Victoria Lawns, ete.,
Brown Hollands,

1 Case Gihson's Standard Ginghams, the best value in the market,

. Half Bleached Table Linens, Turkey Red ditto, -

# White and Colored Napkins

% Cotton Diaper, Roller Towelling, Cheap Towels,

Sheetings Plain and Twilled, :

40 pieces Grey Cottons, 6 and 7c. the best value in the County,

White Cottons, Plain and Fwilled, ~

Turkey Red, Silesias, Knitting Cottons,

Also Buttons, Wigan, etc.,

For MEN AND Bovs. :
Denims, Tweeds, from 43¢. per yard, Homespuns, Cottonade, Shirts,
3 Bales Hemp Carpet from 12c. per yard, Stair Can;pets, Tapestry

%-pets from 33c. per vd.
i & B. FAIREY,
- NWewecastle.

CANADA HOUSE

Chatham, New Brunswiek,
Wm, JOIINST()‘:\;, Proprietor

Considerable outlay has been made ou the
house to make it a first cluss Hotel and travellers
still find it ‘a desirable temporary resiience
both as regands location and comfort. It is
sit uated within two minvtes walk of Steamboat
landing and Telegrapl: anc. Post Offices.

The proprieto: retnms thanks to the Public
for the encouragen:ent given hin in the past,
»nd will endeavor by conrtesy and attention ‘o
merit the same in the In’ure.

GOOD SAMPLE ROOMS

For Convaercinl Trave'lers and S4abling on the
e isca.
Oct. 12, 1885.

HOTEL BRUNSWICK,

MONCTON, NEW BRUNSWICK,

. #chastle, March 3, 1888,
and Colleciion Office

K. ADANSS,
ter & AttorneyatLaw,

jor in Bankruptcy, Convey=
~ ancer, Nota~v Public, etc.

Estaie & Fire Insuran
Agent. :

CLAIMS collected in all parts of tne

- L. J. TWEEDIE,
"ATTORNEY & BARRISTER
S AT LAW.
NOTARY PUBLIC,
CONVEYANCER, &c.

€ T0. McKWARNY CE£0. D. FUCH,

PROPRIETOR,

J D. PHINHNEY.

~ Barrister & Atiorney at Law,
. NO1ARY PUBLIC, &c.,
 RICEIIBUCTO. XN-
~ OpFIcE—CONRT HOUSE SQUARE.
May 4, 1385 |
R L. PRDOLIK, K. D,

~ PHYSICIAN and SURGEON,

OUR STOCK

CROCKERTY,
CHINA,
and GLASS,
LAMPS axd LAMP GOODS,

We

OF

B-

is now complete for the coming spring.
invite

COUNTRY TRADERS

visiting St. John to czll and see our unusually
varied stock, which we are offering at lowest
possible prices,

CRATES '
suitable for country stores always in stock.

F. CLEMENTSON & Co.
Dock STREET,
St. John.

1yr.

. OFFICE at house formerly occupied by M.
Neweastle, June 11, 1857.

Memb, ROY. COL. SURG., LONDOX,
- BPECIALIST,
+ DISEASES OF EYE, EAR & THROAT,
~ Office : Cor. Church and Main St., Moncton.
Moncton, Nov. 12, 86. SEINNER’S

. TONING ui REP AIRING [Carpet Warchouse,

53 KING STREET.
0. Biedermann, PIANOFORTE and OR-
'TUNER, |
Repairing a Specialty.
md.étheNorthern Counties, of
 due notice will be given.
for tuning, etc., can be sent to the
 Office, Newcastle.
s #..0. BIEDERMANN.
St. John, May 6. 1887. '

ARY LIOUSE|

- (Formerly WILBUR’S HOTEL,)

BATHURST, - - - N.B.
Yo 'o “ﬂY = Proprietor.

St. John N. B., April 27, 87.

My Spring Stock is now complete in every
| Department, and customers can rely ou getting
} the best assortment everoffered in this market.
| 125 Designs BRUSSELS :
11 TAPESTRY;

50 “ WOOL CARPET;

- Al NOLEUM.
CURTAINS AND POLES IN ENDLESS VARIETY

All Direct from the Manufacturers,

A. 0. SKINNER.
St. John, April 26, 1886.

L

Stoves fo; Sale.

For sale at a bargain, a large

BASE BURNER,

for Soft Coal, Style

uo H I O,”

suitable for a Hall or large Dining Room. In
use only two seasons. Alsoa

Model Parlor Stove,

. in good order.
For particulars apply at the ‘ Adyocate”

Office.
Oct. 10, 1887.

has revolutionized the |

world during the last

balf century, Notleast
among ths wonders of inventive progress is a
method and system of work that can be perforined
all over the country without seperating the workers
from their homes. Pay liberal ; any ot e can do the |
work ; either sex, young or old ; no specal ability
required. Capiial not needed ; you are started free,
Jt this out and return to us and we will send jou
‘rec, something of great value 'und importance to
yon, tnat will start you in business, which will
bring you in more money right away, than any-
thing else in the world. Grand Outjit Free. Ad-
dress TRUE & Co., Augusta, Maine,

Some of the best trout

pools within eight miles. _Excellent
bathing. Sample Rooms. for

: m “sﬁs’" day; with Sample
Pathur . Oct. 1, 86,

__ GEO. STABLES.
pubucer & Commission Merchant
ASTLE, N. B.
of all kinds haniled on Commission
refians made.
t to Auctions in Town and Country
. Arg. 11, 'S5,

iaiton Xlouss,
mcess and 143 Germain Street,
- 8T. Joﬂg N. B.

T B

F. CLEMENTSON & 00.’

For The CURe

Bronchitis, Croup, Boop=-
ing ¢ ough, clc. €ic., e

ESTEY’ S

C0D LIVER OIL CREAM.

St. JosgpH's COLLEGE
% JMwn,\m'onx, N. B, Oct. 24, 1887.
E. M. ESTEY, Esq., Mo~ctox, N. B.

DEAR SIR—Various members of our Faculty
bave been using your Cod Liver Oil Cream for
some time past and with excellent resnlts. I
have much pleasure in recommending it as a
pleasant and effective remedy. AR

Rev. C. Lerevrg, C. 8. C.
President St. Joseph’s College.

Sold by all Druggists. Price 50c; 6 Bottles
$2.50. Prepared only by E. M. FESTEY, Man-
ufacturing Pharmacist, Morcton, N. B. &

Sold in Newcastle Ly
E. LEE STREET,
DRUGGIST.
March 7th, 1888.

87 THEFALL '87

OPENING.

The necessities

~
OF MAN
i Woman and Boy supplied.

Boots and Shoes in such a va~
riety as to leave

to be desired.

Ready made Clothing su:table

TO THE FALL

and Winter,
1ATS AND CAPS NOCW

IN OUR

STORE, at

PRICES

80 low as to be raised only with a Derrick.

A general line of FALL DRY
GOODS to arrive shortly.

D. MOREISOY,
Newcastle.

Newecastle, Sept. 26, 1887.
toning up.

YUUR have no appetite,

and what you do eat distresses
'ou. You are low spirited
and lapguid. You are ner-
vous, and at nights roll and

BLOOD

ESTEY'S "You
ESTEY'S
ESTEY'S
ESTEY'S

IRON

IRON
IRON
IRON

steep. This is all caused by
your system being rnn dowa
aud requiting something to
brace it up, and make you
feel all right again.: To ge-
cuve this you should take

ESTEY’S

Iron and Quinine Tonic,

After using it for a short
time you will find

A
AND
D

QUININE

QUININE
QUININE
QUININE

TONIC,

TONIC.
TONIC.
TONIC.

\Your appetite improv-
;ed, your spirits become
{more cheerful, and yon
\feel and know that ey-
lery fibre and tissue of
|your body is being brac-
Eed and rencvated.

ESTEY'S IRON AND QUININE TONIC

Is sold by Druggists everywhere. Be sure

and ket she genuine. Pvice 50 cents, 6 bottles
82.50.

NP};paxed only by E. M. ESTEY, Moncton,

Cheap Groceries for Christmas,

The Subscriber wishes to inform his Custom-
ers and the Public generally that he keeps on
hard a full supply of

General Groceries,
Provisions.

Flour, Oatmeal, Pork, Hams,
Sugars, Raisins, Cnrrants,
Spices, Tobacco, ete., etc.

30 Quintals Dry Cedfish.

All Goods in stock willbe Sold at a very
Small Advance on Cost. Give me a call.—
Store next the Newcastle Skating ard Curling

Rink.
CHARLES LACY,

Newrastle, Dec. 12, '87.

English Sausage Shop
and MEAT STORE.

Our Minco Meat.

Wholesale and Retail. It has stood the test
of many years.

JOEIIV HOPEKINS,
186 Union Street, St. John, N. B.
Nov. 30. 188

, PETERS, PROPRIETOR,

ratod qul:lxlnmpt at.
‘ ation witk all m!or the city. o
- il 208

ATHER & SHOE FINDINGS,

Sabseribers retitn thauks to their na-
s eustonters for past favors and wbald
at keep constantly ‘on hand a fu'l
ipoly of uqlﬂﬂﬂoodumbehpd
d at lowesi rates for AlsoS. R. Fos-
Ben's Nails and Tacks of allsizes, and

=

.
e
-

ASTORI

for Infantg and Children.

to order, ol
‘e and Petail.

J. J. CHRISTIE & Co

Bon's Boot Trees, Lusts, &c. Eug':
yps, 83 well &5 home-wade Tops -~ empie
mstorial : “Castoria is so well adapted to chiidren thas

L recommend it as superior to any Pprescription
knowa to me.” H, A. Axcuzr, M.D,,

111 8o, Oxford 8%., Brooklyn, N. Y,

Castoria cures Colic, Constipation,
Sour Stomach, Diarrhcea, Eructation,
Kills Worms, gives sleep, and promotes di-

on,

Tag Cexrave Compaxy, 77 Murray Street, N. Y.

NOTHING

voss on your bed and caunot |

Selected Biterature.

“IU’s going to be a snappin’ cold night
mother, and go I tell you,’ said Miss Elsa
Robbins, warming her claw-like fingers
over the blaze of an armful of pine logs
which she had just flung on the fire.—
¢ And , I’'m very glad, mother, that we've
got the russet apples safe into the cellar,
for it’s upon them I place my main de-
pendence for the interest moncy this
vear. 5

¢ Mrs. Robbins sat knitting in the cush-
ioned rocker—a wrinkled, bright-eyed,
little old woman, whose caps were always
spotlessly clean, and whose dresses’ never
seemed to wear out. c

¢ Frost, eh,’ said she.

‘I rather guess so, responded Elsa,
with a- shiver.« ‘Stars shinin’ like so
many diamond specks and a-new moon
behind the pine g

¢ Well, it’s a good thing we aint stinted
for wood,’ cheerfully observed Mrs. Rob-
bins.

‘You're always finding out some good
thing or other, mother,’ said Elsa, a-little
petulantly.

¢ La, child, the world is full of 'em !
said Mrs. Robbing, who had a sweet,
plaintive voice like a whippoorwill.—
‘The Lord, he’s a deal better to us than
we deserve !

¢ Well, then, quaintly remarked Elsa,
‘I may as well tell you, now as ever,
that the roof’s leakin’ dreadful bad.

¢ Leakin,’- is it ¥ said Mrs. Robbins.—

Where ?

‘Up garret, =aid Elsa.
west store room.’

¢Over-the

‘Well, it’s lucky it ain’t leakin’ over
the rooms we live in,’ said the inveterate
old optimist. *¢If it was to leak at all, it
couldn’t have selected a better spot.’

“And the fence is down in the north
lot, remarked Elsa, ‘and neighbor- Car-
ter’s cattle are all in ¥

¢ Bless me,’ said Mrs. Robbins. ¢ Well
there. ain’t much but rock and mullen-
stalks in that lot, anyhow, and neighbor
Carter don’t half feed his cattle. I'm
glad the poor creatuies can have a good
bite for once in their lives !’

¢And TI've had a letter from Walter’s
widow,” added Elsa; ‘and she wante to
come heéqwith her children.’

‘Tell Ler to come,’ said Mrs. Robbins.
‘It ain’t # fine city place, and maybé she
and the/little ones will find it hard to
make out on mush-and molasses and bak-
ed potatoes, as we do. But she’s my
nephew’s widew, and she’ll be welcome
here.’ ‘

¢ But mother,’ said Elsa, ‘think what
you are doing. - Another family in this
¢ramped-up little house—a lot of noiey
children, racing and screaming about—a
fine lady to be waited vn, who is certainly
as able to take care of herself as we are
to take care of her. And you know that
we owe a large bill at the grocer’s, and
we haven’t paid for the cow yet, aud the
tailoress- business is getting duller every
year, now that folks have taken the no-
tion to go to the city for their little boys’
suits. Aund—’

“Well, child—well,’ sincerely iunter-
posed the old lady. ‘God will provide.
He always does. And it's a dreadful
thing to be a widow and homeless.—
Write to her, Elsa, and tell her to come.’

‘ But she has no money to travel with,’
bluntly added Elsa. ¢She wants us to
send her twenty dollars. She has written
to Cousin Marrett, up at the Grange, and
they won’t even answer her letter.’

¢ Dear, dear ! that's bad !’ echoed Mrs.
Robbins. ‘Nononey atall. Poor soul !
poor soul !

‘ Well—but, mother,’ pleaded Elsa,
‘we haven’t got any money either—to
spare !

‘ There’s the chicken money, said Mrs.
Robbine, looking wistfully up.

¢ But that was to buy you a warm, new
cloak, mother.’

¢ Well, I'll make the old gray shawl do
for another year,’ said Mrs. Robbins.—
‘And Walter's widow must have money
to pay her traveling expenses—poor
thing! It was very wrong of Olivia
Marrett not to answer her letter—very.
But Olivia and her husband was always
close. TIt’s their nature, I do suppose.’

And Elsa broke out laughing with a
tear in the corner of her hard gray eyes.

‘Yoti dear old mother ! said she., ‘I
believe I should have lost faith in human
nature and everything else long ago, if it
hadn’t been for you. Let Walter’s widow
and her children come. We're poor, and
in debt; and can’t find bread for our own
two selves ; but I believe, for once, I'll
follow your example, mother, and trust
in Providence.’

And she sat down and wrote to Walter
Robbing’ widow, inclosing that last twen-
ty dollar bill, which was to have bought
that warm winter cloak for the old lady,
who was contentedly knitting in the coral
glow of the firelight.

Mrs. Walter Robbins was sitting by the
fire also, but not such a fire an illumined
the farm-house kitchen with a softer shing
than any electric light. It was a mere
haudful of coals, in a rusted grate, over
which she bent with a shudder, as the
wind howled by, shaking the window-
panes and rattling the papershades. She

was miending the children’s stockinge, and
us she worked a little girl crept out of

the bed and stole across the floor to her!

: f
side. ;
‘Mamma, I can’t get warm,’ said she.

¢ Isn’t therc any fire 7 !
|

“There’s a fire, dear,’ said . Mrz. Rob-!
bins ; ‘but we can’t have much, for'
there’s only a peck of coal left in the!
box.’ '

¢ Mamma,” went on the’ child, ‘why
dou’t our fires shine red.and bright like
the fires I cee in other people’s windows!
sometimes ¥

‘We can’t afford it, deéar, sighed the
widow. ‘If you let the coal blaze and
crackle it soon turns into ashes, and  we'
must economize.’ :

¢Mamma,’ spoke up a tiny voice from |
the bed, ‘I didu’t eat quite enough sup-|
per. Can’t I have another half slice of
bread ¥

|
¢ There is no more, Bessie, said Mrs. |

Robbins, with a pang sharper than any

serpent’s tooth, at her heart. “Go to

slegp, dear ; you'll soon forget that youx

are hungry, and in the morning we are |

to start for the country, you know.’ '
Bessie’s eyes sparklsd.

‘We can have all the milk we want
then, mamma, can’t we ? said she.

“And pick ‘up nuts where they grow
among the leaves, and eat apples without
paying two cents apiece tor them,’ chimed
in Lillie. ¢Oh, mamma, why don’t every
one live in the country ? Mamma, don’t
you love Cousin Elsa and her mother ? Is
Cousin Elsa a little girl1? Will she play
with ns ¥

‘I_don’t know,’ said Mrs. Robbins,
with a shiver in her voice. ‘No, she is
not, & child ; she is a woman, like me.—
But T think she must be_an angel in- her
heart.’

F& Elsa Robbing' had been the first
helping hand that had been stretched out
to lift the poor widow out of the abyss of
troubles which had almost overwheimed
her since her husband died in the far
away Mexican lands whither he had gote
to make the fortune whichy alas? was
never made.

She had become sadly used to sharp
words and cold glances, but kindness,
sympathy, tenderrecognition of her claims
to kinship, were new and precious to her.

Just theu there came a heavy, creaking
footstep on the floor—a tap at the door.

Ligtle Lillie jumped up and scampered
back to bed. Bessie drew her curly yel-
low hair under the sheets.

‘It's a mistake.” said Mrs, Robbins
spiritlessly. ‘Nobody ever comes here.

Eut she rose and opened the door.—
There stood a stout, middle-aged man
with cheerful blue eyes, a ruddy com-
plexion, and leg-of-mutton whiskers,
slightly sprinkled with gray.

¢ Does Mrs. Walter Robbins live bere ?

he asked.

* * * * * *

Miss Elsa had made waflles for supper
and had fried some fresh crullers, brown
and light as butterfly-wings. She had
brought in the parlor lamp, and hunted
up two little china mugs, handleless, and
with the gilt inscription faded off, which
had Lech her’s and her sister’s as children,
long ago.

‘They’ll please the little ones,’ she
thought.

And Mrs. Robbing, in her clean cap,
sat smillpg by the hearthstone, when
Walter's widow vame in, her black dress
powdered over with snow whiclr had be-
gun to fall at the gathering of dusk, and
with the two little girls clinging to her
hand.

‘My dear,’ said Mrs. Robbins, ¢ you are
welcoimne—kindly welcome—you and the
dear little girls ¥

And Elsa came in, her face softened for
the moment, and led them hospitably to
the fire. ;

¢ It's a poer place,’ said she ; * bus moth-
er is right—you are welcome !’

The children looked timidly around at
the black beams which traversed the roof
overhead—the deep set windows, with
their broad ledges filled with musk-plants
and fish geraniums—the strings of red
peppers above the mantle—and the brass
candlesticks, which glittered as if they
were made of gold. And then the fire,
the great open chimney place—the blaz-
ing logs—the funny shaped andirons,
with round heads, and the great Maltese
cat, asleep upon the gaudy rag rug. Was
it all true ? Or were they dreaming ?

But when it came to hot waffles and
maple molasses cookies, with fennel-seeds
in them, and milk—just as much milk as
they could drink out of those dear little
antique mugs—the children decided the
matter in their own minds that they were
not dreaming at all. And after they had
gone to sleep in a bed-room off the kitch-
en, wlere the sheets smelled of sweet
clover, and the wall paper was covered |
with banches of cabbage roses, with im-

po:sible green leaves and blue rihbon fil- |
lets around the stems, Mrs. Walter Rob- |
bins found courage to thank the friends
who had been 80 good to her in her neces- |
sity.

But there’s something I haven’t told
you yet,’ she said, timidly. ‘I couldn’t
write it, because I didn’t know it myself |
at the time that I appealed to you. 1am |
not so poor as every one thought. Poor |
dear Walter's mining ventures have turn-
ed out better than any one expected. A’
lawyer from the south came to see me last

night, and told me that I.am to have at !
least a thousaud dollars a year)

‘Eh ? said Elsa, almost incredulously.

¢ It ain’t possible? chipped in Mrs. Rob-
bius.

¢And, went on Mrs. Walter, ‘if you
will allow me to live here and share it
with you—’

‘No’ said Miss Elsa.
right to it.

‘we have no

‘But’ pleaded the widow, ‘you were
willing to -shafe all that you had with
me ?

¢ That’s quite another thing,’ said Elsa.

‘No it isn’t, said Mr= Walter. *Itis
the same exactly. And I have always
longed for a home in the country, and it
is so lovely here; and—1I feel that Ilove
you already, and I should be miserable
anywhere else. Please-—please let me
stay !’

And what could Mrs. Robbins and Miss
Elsa say but ¢ Yes.

And when the gentle widow retired te
her room, Miss Elsalooked at the old lady
with tears in her eyes.

¢ Mother,’ said she, ¢ you were right.—
Providence has provided. The moment
I made up my mind to leave off caring
and planning, and began to trust in God,
He has laid a blessingat my feet. I think
I will never doubt or despair again.’

Tenperance,

A~

THE WOMAN . IN THE RAILWAY

TRAIN.

¢ Oh, that the Maine Law could have
passed fifty years ago?” We turned to
find an old lady on a seat behind us,
venturing her wish in the midst in an
earnest discussion between a Maine Law
Yankee aud a red-nosed member of the
bottle fraternity. ‘Yes, continued the
old lady, ‘fifty years ago. A husband
would not then have gone downtoa

(drunkard’s grave ; my daughters married

drunkards and lived lives of sorrow, or
my boys have died in gaol or the mad:
house. Look at me,’ and with some-
thing of fire kindling up in her old eyes,
she laid her bony hand upon the arm of
the liquor dealer, ‘and see-a wreck of
your accursed business. I was young,
had enough of this world’s goods, and
my heart was full of happiness and hope.
O, sir, how you have poured desolation
into-this old heart! I am often bitter,
and do you wonder? Such as youv rob-
bed me of all my children, and at eighty
years of age I am alone—do you hear —
alone! And let me tell you, this hand
uever wronged the least of God’s crea-
tures. But you wronged me. You, sir,
talk about the ‘domicile, and say it is
sacred ! God forgive me, but I remem-
ber when my home was entered by the
constables and cleared of all, I remem-
ber when the Bible my mother gave me
was taken away for drink. I remember
the time when my first-born was laid in
my arms from a drunken husband’s
hands, and its little life-blood ran warm
into my bosom from its wound. Why,

bsir,’ and the old woman half raised in

her seat, ‘in God’s holy name, did you
come into my house to rob and kill?
Was that constitutional? I have one
child living, in the asylum—a maniac.
It's all the work of your hands. There
is blood therc! blood, sir! Better, sir,
have a millstone around your neck than
tosell rum. The curse of the widow is
upon ;you. It will follow you. The
serpents you:send .out will all return to
you and yours. Give me that bottle ¢
Involuntarily, as it almost seemed the
liquor-dealer handed the old lady the
bottle which he held in his hand. She
dashed it out of the carriage window,
and slowly resumed her seat. The peo-
ple who had crowded round while the
train was stopping, to hear the conversa-
tion, slowly and thoughtfully dispersed
to their seats, and the liquor-dealer look-
ed the very embodiment of_ humiliation
and shame. With a deep sigh we turned
away, our own faith made stronger Ly
the Maine Law sermon we had listened
to. Ah,how many in our land would
have escaped the bitterness of life had
rum been banished in their day !—Ameri-
can Paper.

IT SAVES THE BOYS.

¢ Among the facts that prove the suc-
cess of prohibition in Kansas, I do not
remember to have noticed that any one
has called attention to the almost eutire
cessation of juvenile drunkenness. Be-
fore the adoption of prohibition nothing
was more common than to see boys in
their teens swaggering about the streets
of towns, and villages in all stages of
drunkenness. I used this terrible fact
in the canvass for prohibition in 1880.
Prohibition has put an absolute end to
this. In Council Grove, cur county seat,
where before prohibition, 1 have seenin
one day a duzen’' boys in all stages from
tipsy to helpless drunkenness, in the
last five years I have not seen one.
Then the town had a population of 1,000,
now over 3,000, and the population of
the county has increased in the same
ratio. Three times as wany people, but
all the boys saved from the drunkard-
maker’s power. If prohibition has ac-
complished nothing else, would not this
be a glorious triumph? It is an un-
answerable vindication of the wisdom of
the policy.—Correspondence of N. W.
Christian Advocate.

TEMPERANCE SKETCH NO. V.

By W. J. FairrieLp, M. D.

One morning the little town of M——
was agog with excitement. The female
gossipers on their neighborly calls, and
the male *sippers’ on taking their morn-
ing nip at the saloon around the corner,
or at the tavern bar, could discuss but
one theme. Joe Simmons, the village
cooper had the night before left town, for
where, no one knew. His wife and two
little ones were left with no one to provide
for them. Why he left could not be sat-
isfactorily determined, although it was,
vaguely hinted by more of the knowing
ones that domestic infelicity was at the
bottom of it.

Kind neighbors furnished substantial
aid to the deserted family until the moth-
er could gradually assume the whole bur-
den of providing for herself and little
ones.

The verdict oa every side pronounced
Joe Simmounsa wretch and an inhuman
father, to leave his family in such a way.
Yet how much better it is for a family to
be deserted in this way than for the hus-
band and father to desert, and yet not
leave them, but remain a burden and a
curse.

William Curtis had deserted his wife,
and bright yet dependent children for
the saloon. No one had started out in
life with fairer prospécts than he. His
splendid health and mental and bodily
vigor, his thoroughly acquired trade and
untiring industry, had enabled him early
to own a home of his own, and his happy
wife and children were the light of it.—
But rum gradaally, imperceptibly to him,
stole his love away, engulfed his property,
his health, peace of mind, moral and
physical worth.

Joe Simmons’ wife and William Curtis
had beea acquainted all their lives, being
about the same age and having been rais-
ed fiom childhood on adjoining farms.—
And so when William heard of Joe’s base
act, he called upon the deserted and des-
titute family offering his sympathy, and
loud in his denunciation of Joe’s cruel
act. But much as Mrs. Simmons’ heart
was sore from her own troubles, her heart
had long gone out in sympathy to Wil-
liani’s family, and her reply to him, noble
women that she was, is worthy of record.
¢ True William,’ she said, ¢ we are in great
trouble, Joe has deserted us and gone

have been had he done as you have done
to your family, deserting them and, yet
remaining a burden and a curse to them,
deserting them for the saloon, the friend
and hot bed of vice and crime, the bitter,
bitter foe of home, of social purity, and
all that is true and noble. While T ap-
preciaté the value and kind sympathy of
my neighbors in this, my great affliction,
yet more, a thousand times more to be
pitied are your wife and children. Go
home, William, and lift off the terrible
curse, you are inflicting upon your family
by drink. Support your home, and stop
supporting the saloon, and God will bless
and prosper you.'

The shaft struck deep inte William’s
heart, and his course of life suddenly ap-
peared to hini in a new and hideous light.
He immediately abandoned his old
bad life, and became once more a man of
sobriety and industry, providing well for
his family and leading his children in the
way they should go.—Int. Royal Templar:

GIVE ME BACK MY HUSBAND.

Not many years since, a young married
couple, from the fair, * fast anchored isle,’
sought our shores with the most sanguine
antlcipations of prosperity and happiness.
They had begun to realize more than
they had seen- in the visions of hope,
when, in an evil hour the husband was
tempted ¢ to look upon the wine when it
is red,’ and to taste it, * when it gives its
color in the cup.’ The charmer fastened
round its victim and the serpent spells
of its sorcery, and he fell ; and at every
step of his degradation from the man to
the brute, and downward, a heart string
broke in the bosom of his companion.

Finally, with the last spark of hope
flickering on the altar of her heart, she
threaded her way into one of those sham-
bles where man is made such a thing as
the beasts of the field would bellow at.
She pressed her way through the bac-
chanalian crowd who were revelling there
in their gwn ruin. With her bosom full
of “that perilous stuff that preys up-
on the heart, she stood before the plun-
derer of her husband’s destiny, and ex-
claimed in tones of startling anguish,
¢ Give me back my husband !

¢ There’s your husband,’ said the man,
as he pointed toward the prostrate wretch.

“That my husband ¢ What have you
done with him? That my husband!
What have you done to that noble form
that once, like the giant oak, held its pro-
tecting shade over the fragile vine that
clung to it for supportand shelter? That
my husband! With what torpedo chill
have you touched the sinews of that
manly arm ? That my husband ! What
have you done to that once noble brow,
which he once wore high among his fel-
lows, as if it bore the superscription of
the God-head? That my husband?
What have you done to that eye, with
which he was wont to lodk erect on
heaven, and see in his mirror the image
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away ; yet how much worse it would |
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of his God? What Egyptian drug have
you poured into his veins, and turned the
ambling fountains of the heart into
black and burning pitch? Give me
back my husband ? - Undo your basilisk
spells, and give me ‘back the man that
stood with me at the altar ¥
The ear of the rumseller, ever since the
first demijohn of that burning liquicl was .
opened on our shores, have been saluted
at every stage of the traffic, with just -
such appeals as this. Such wives, such
widows, and mothers, such fatherless
children, as never mourned in Isrel at
the massacre of Bethlehem ; or at the
burning of the temple, have cried in his-
ears, morning, night and evening :
Give me back my husband |- Give me
back my boy! Give me back my
brother ! : ;
But has the rumseller been confounded
or speechless at these appeals? No! not
he. He could show his credentials at a
moment’s notice, with proud defiance.
He always carried in his pocket a writ-
len absolution for all he had done aud
could do in his work of destructom.—
He had bought a letter of indulgence. T
mean a licence! precious instruz
signed and sealed by the authorities.—
He confounded ! Why, the whole artil--
lery of civil power was ready to open in
his delence and support. Thus shiclded
by the Agis of the law, he had nothing
to fear from the enemies of the tiaffic.
He had the image and superscription of
Ceesar on his credentials, and unto C'esar
he appealed and unto Ceesarty too, victins
appealed, and appealed in vain.

y ME D. L. Mo:g anidhat Louisville a
eWw Jays ago regarding the liquer tiaffic:
‘We have got to mnke8 thilliquineu-ddh-.
reputable’  The high advocates take dia-
metrically opposite grounds. Which is
vight? 1t dependson whether lignoi:sell-
ing is good or bad. Every ‘vice
has been treated as reputable in some
communities and high" licence would
make almost any abomination repuiable.

Local Legislatmie. e

THE LIEUT.-GOVERNOR’S
"SPEECH.

FrepERICTON, March 1.—The second
session of the Twenty-sixth Genersl As-
sembly of the Province was opened at
Fredericton, this afternoon, at 3 o'vlock,
by his Honor the Lieutenant Governor. '
A guard of honor was present from the
[nfantry School Corps, and a salute was
ired from caunons on the grounds in
front of the Parliament Buildings.

The speech was as follows :

Mr. President, and Honorable Gentlemen
of the Legislative Council :

Mr. Speaker, and Gentlemen of the iTouse
of Assembly :

It is my pleasing duty to welcome
you on again assembling for your legis-
lative duties, and to congratulate ysu on
the general contentment, and the many
evidences of increased business prosperity
throughout the country.

1 have great pleasure in informing
you that the uusettled claim of this
vince, growing out of the Eastern Exten-
sion matter, has been pressed vigcrously
upon the attention of the Dominiou Gov-
ernment, and I have no doubt Parlizment
will be asked to make an appropriation in
settlement thereof at the present session.

My government has felt it to be its

‘| duty to claim a preference as a crown

debt for the balance of provincial :funds
on deposit in the Maritime Bank at the
time of its suspension. As ihe liquiclators
of the bank have been advised tha; this
claim for a preference is not sumitable, I
bave approved of a special case bei
stated for the opinion of the courts upon -
the q uestion.

On the invitation of the government
of thesister Province of Quebec, delogates
from my government attended a confer- /~
ence at the city of Quebec in October last,”
of gentlemen representing the Execitives
of four of the Provinces of Canada to cons
sult upon question of inter-provineial in+
terest.j i

The resolutions unanimsly adopted
at the conferenee will be communicated
to you, aud I invite your favorable con-
sideration to such billsas may be found
necessary to lay before you in further-
ance of the conclusions at which the Con-
ference arrived. Ea :

I have caused plans and specificitions
to be carefully prepared with a-view to
the erection :é‘ the gepcnmenul'hlﬂd-
ings mentioned at the opening of your
lm?t zession, and I trust eumghns will
be found on inspection to provide for the
departmental offices and records at a
moderate cost, and with the needed se-
curity and accommodation. :

With a view to stimulating a branch’of
agricultural industry, for which this
Province is particularly well adapted, I
shall ask you to make a grant for i con-
siderable importation of sheep. °

From the rcadiness with whick you
have always responded to calls in aid of
the farming interest, I look with confi-
dence for a Jiberal appropriation :in re-
’ﬁ)ect of this and other proposals of a like
character which shall be submitied to

you.

Under the authority of the act passed
at the last session of the Legislature, a
commission was appointed upon whom I
devolved the duty of examininginto the
whole subject of the constitution of ex-
isting civil courts in the Proviuce, and
the law practice'and procedure, with a
view to the suggestion of such amend-
ments therein as might be deemed expe- -
dient. The commission has entered upon
its work and has made a partial report,
which will be laid before you. :

I shall invite you to consider the pres-
ent Jaws relating to agriculture, embrac-
ing the question of the Provincial Board,
the distribution of local societies ard the
disbursement of the agricultural grant.
I am led to enteftain a doubt whether,
under existing conditions and cireum-
stances, the best results are beiug at-
taiced of which the present expenditure
is capable.

Mr. Speaker, and Gentlemen of the House

of .ﬁ;kmbly: g

I have directed the accounts of the in-
jcome and expenditure for the past year,
as well us a statement of the receipts -nci
| payments of the current year up to the
opening of the present session, to be laid
before you. :

To be continued on inside.}




