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'Vor. XX1.—No. 19

‘New Parlor Suits, New Bed Room Sets,

e

~ Iron Bedsteads, Wood Bedsteads,

Chairs, Tables all kinds.

.;Kvery article required for Kitchen, Dining Room, Parlor and Bed Room:-

At the Store of

Newcastle, Feb. 18, 1888.

B. FAIREY,
| Neoweastle.

—

~ Solicitor in Bankruptcy, Convey-
. ‘ancer, Nota~v Fublic, etc.

. CLAIMS collected in all parts of tne
n, i )
o:-NEWCASTLE,N. .

L. J. TWEEDIE,
ATTORNEY & BAH!l'TER
2 AT LAW.

. SOTARY PUBLIC,

3

 CONVEYANCER, &c.
Chathém, =- = - N

OFFICE 014;Bank Montreal.

~ ©  J D.PHINNEY.
‘Batrister & Attornmey at Law,
. NOTARY PUBLIC, &c.,
 RICHIBUCTO. N-
" Owriocx—ConrT HOUFE SQUARE.
May 4, 158,

F L. PEDOLIN, L D

-

e PIYSICIAN aud SURGEOS,

NEWOASTLE, N- B.
" OFFICE st house formerly occupied by M.
~ ©. Thompson. :

- Newcastle, June 11,1887.

0% J. MacCULLY, MLA, M. D.
_ Memb, BOY. COL. SURS., LONDOX,

L BTN aPECIALIST,

© DISRASES OF EVE, EAR & THROAT,
Cor. Church and Main St., Moncton.

_Repairing a Specialty.
gular visits 1nade to the Northern Counties, of
. due notice will be given.
~Orders for tuning, etc., can be sent to the
Advocate Office, N '
A J. 0. BIEDERMANN.

Jobn, May 6. 1887, -

Excellent
Sample Rooms for

: \._t;:onm; with Sample

ﬁm-in'rown:ml(}wntry
mpanner.
Arg, 11, 'S5,

ton Houss,
d 143 Germain Street,
g ] ’ "n 'n

RS, PROPRIETOR, |

L by sfeam throughout. Prompt at-

lerste charges. Pelephone
with all parts of the &fty. -
185,

& SHOE FINDINGS.

7ibers retr rn thanks to their na-
omers for past favors and woald
p constantly on hand a full

q of Goods to be had

for AlsoN. R. Fos-

“law and Collection OficelCANADA HOUSE.

Chatham, Now Broaswiek.

Considerable outlay has been made on the
house to make it a first class Hotel and travellers
still find it a desirable temporary residence
both as regards location and comfort. It is
sit nated within two minutes walk of Steamboas
landing and Telegraph and Post Ofices.

The proprieto: reinrns thanks to the Public
for the encouragement given hin in the past,
snd will endeavor by conrtesy and a‘tention %o
merit the same in the fn’ure.

GOOD SAMPLE ROOMS

For Convaercial Trave'lers and S%ibling on the
premisec.
Oct. 12, 1885.

HOTEL BRUNSWKK,

HONCTON, NEW BRUNSWICK,

CT0. MoRWERNY,

CE£0. D. FOCH,

PROPRIETOR,

F. GLEMENTSOR & CO0.

OUR STOCK OF

CROCEERTY,
CHINA,

and GLASS,
LAMPS axd LAMP GOODS,

is now complete for the coming spring. ‘We
invite

COUNTRY TRADEFS

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

CRATES
suitable for country stores always in stock.

F. CLE™“NTSON & Co.
Dock Streer,
St. John.

1yr.

St. John N. B., April 87.

SEINNER’S

Carpet Warchouse,

58 KING STREET.

My Spring Stock is now complete in every
Department, and customers can rely on getting
the best assortment ever offered in this market.

125 Designs BRUSSELS:

o e TAPESTRY;

50 - WOOL CARPET;

> LINOLEUM.

COURTAINS AXD POLES IN ENDLESS VABIETY
All Direct from the Manufacturers,

A. 0. SKINNER.
8t. John, April 26, 1886.

Stoves  for Sale.

For sale at a bargain, a large

BASE BURNER,

for Soft Coal, Style

"OHIO/

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 * Advocate”
Office.

Oct. 10, 1887.
world7during the last

INVENTIO baif century, Not least

among the wonders of inventive progress is a

has revolutionized the

1nethod and system of work that ean be’ perforiaed
all over the country without seperating the workers
from their homes. ' Pay litéral ; any o1 e can do the
work ; either sex, young or old; no special ability

reqiired. CapWal not needed ; you are started free,
i Out this out and return to us and we will send you

free, something of great value and importance t-
you, tnat will start yon in busiress, which will
bring you in more money right away, than any-
thing else in the world. Grand Outfit Free. Ad-
dress TRUE & Co., Augusta, Maine.

Wm. JOHNSTON, Proprietor

p—

[HOW IS YOUR C0UGE ?

WORSE !

THEN LET US RECOMMEND A BOTTLE OF

Estcy’s Cod Liver 81l Cream.

Thousands can testify to the wonderful ef-
fects of this preparation in Coughs, Colds,
Bronchitis, Consumption: Whooping Cough,
Impaired Nuirition and Wasting Disease.

The disagreeable taste and smell of the Oil
is completely disguised and rendered so palat-
able that we have yet tolearn of one case where
the stomach refused to retain it. Warranted to
contain 50 per cent. of finest Norwegian Cod
Liver Oil. Physicisns endorseit, aud prescribe
it daily in their practice—having discarded all
others.

Askyour Druggist for ESTEY’S COD LIVER
OIL gRE.\l. ggl’n'ce 50c; 6 bottles $2.50.
Prepared only by . M. ESTEY, Maoufactur-
ing Pharmacist, Moncton, N, B.

Sold in Newcastle by
E. LEE STREET,
DrucaIsT.
Feb 1st, 1888,

87 THEFALL ‘87

OPENING.

The necessitios

OF MAN

Woman and Boy supplied.
Boots and Shoes in such a va-
riety as to leave

NOTHING

to be desired.
Ready made Clothing smtable

TO THE FALL

and Winter,

4TS 4ND CAPS NOW

IN OURZ%

STORE, at

PRICES

80 low as to be raised only with a Derrick.

A general line of FALL DRY
GOODS to arrive shortly.
D. MORRISOY,
Neweastle.

Newecastle, Sept. 26, 1887.
BLOOD wants
toning up. You

Es T E v’s YDUR have no appetite,

Sk and what you do eat distresges
ESTEY'S * [.ou, you are low spirited
ESTEY'S |wnd’languid. You are ner-
ESTEY’'S  |vous, and at nights rell and

to8s on your bed and cannot

steep. This is all caused by

I R 0 H our system being run dowa
IRON
IRON

IRON

*nd . requiring something to
brace it up, and make you
“eel all right again. To ge-
~uce this you should take
A BESTER’S
AND s s .
o (Iron and Qninine Tonic.

QUININE
QUININE
QUININE

TOHIC,

TONIC.
TONIC.
TONIC.

Afler using it for a short
time youn will find
Your appetite improv-
ed, your spirits become
more cheerful, and youn
feel and know that ev-
ery fibre and tissue of
your body is being brac-
ed and rencvated.

ESTEY'S IRON AND QUININE 'TONIC

Is sold by Druggists everywhere. Be sure
;:d Bet the genuine. Pvice 50 cents, 6 bottles
.50,

Nl;;pned 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
havd a full supply of

General Groceries,

Provisions.

l-‘l:nr, Oagml, Po(t:k, Iams,
Sugars, ns nrrants
Spices, 'l‘obace:), cte., cte.

50 Quintals DPry Cedfish.

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

Rink.
CHARLES LACY,

Newecastle, Dec. 12, ’87.

English Sausage Shop

and MEAT STORE.

Our Mince Meat.

Wholesale and Retail. It has stood the test
of many years,
JOEIIV HOPERINS,
186 Union Street, St. John, N. B.
Nov. 30. 1882 -

mg'hq-ww”.

3 Eructation,
Kills W%mu‘ gives sleep,

and promotes di-
wikods injurions

us medication.

TEx CExTAUR CoMpaxy, 77 Murray Street, N, Y.

ONLY A LITTLE LONGER.

'Tis but a little longer we shall toil for daily
bread,

And to find a resting place for our weary ach-
ing head ;

Sure we'll reach the land of plenty where we'll
hunger nevermore

And a resting place in glory, on that grand,
eternal shore.

"Tis but a little longer we shall struggle to -be
just,

Though we have the strength that's promised
if we in the Saviour trust;

Yet we find the foe is mighty, and will surely
gain the day :

If we do but have the armour on, and alawys
watch and pray.

"Tis but a little longer we shall groan to be re-
deemed ;

Though we've waited but a little while, yet
long the time has seemed, .

For we know that when He shall appear we
then like him shall be

Then; we shall in his presence dwell, and all
his glory see.

"Tis but a little longer. we shall hear the groans
of earth,

From the suffering sons and daughters of ines-
{imable worth ;

For the glorious day is dawning that shall end
all earthy woes

When the King shall come in glory, and tri-
umph o'er his foes.

"Tis but a little longer, for the land’s aimost in
view,

Soon our conflicts will be over and our journey
will be through ;

Theu let us not be weary as the battle waxes
hot

But whatever are our trials be contented with
our lot.

'Tis but a little longer we shall part with
. friends we love,

Sooﬂ,v if faithful, we shall meet them in [that
ity far above 3

If Jesus dwells within our hearts why should
we mourning go !

Submissive, let us kiss the rod, however hard
the blow.

"Tis but a little longer we must bear the daily
cross ;

"Tis thre burning fiery trials that take away the
dross ; *

Let us then no longer murn'ur at the hardness
of the way,

For it leads us up to glory, to a bright and end-
less day.

"Tis but a little longer we'll be sorely tempted
here ; !

The world, the flesh, the devil, we'll soon no
louger fear ; :
Beyond the reach of Satan and his wicked arts

we’ll be
In God’s eternal kingdom, then forever safe and
free.

PAYING THE DEBTS.

John Ramsay was working on his farm,
his loose dress displaying to advantage
the tall, muscular figure, and a broad
straw hat shaded a handsome face. The
hands that gnided the plow were strong,
but whiter and more delicate than such
pursuits usually allow,

Daisy Hale sat watching him. Her
dress was print, but made with flounces
and ruffles. Her short, golden hair was
curled into a fringe over her forehead,
and gathered in long curls into a comb
behind, above which was a very jaunty
hat, covered with puffs of white muslin
and bow# of blue ribbon.

Preeeﬁi]y the farmer drew near her,
stopping his horses while he leaned in-
dolently against ihe plow.

“You look deliciously cool under this
great tree,” he said. “ And—hem !—very
much dressed for nine o'clock in the
morning.”

“ [n a five-penny calico !” she said con-
temptuously. “When are you coming
in?”

“ At noon, to dinner.”

“It’s too absurd,” she broke out, angry
tears in her eyes, “for you to be doing
the work of a laboring man ! I thought
when you came home from college you
would do something besides work on a
farm.”

“And let the farm go to ruin. That
would be a poor way to pay my debts.”

“Your debts !” she said looking aston-
ished. Do you owe debts !”

“Certainly.! You and I are both very
heavily in debt, Daisy. I think when
Aunt Mary took us in, poor little orphana,
I her nephew, you her second cousin—"

“Third cousin,” she interrupted, “since
you are so particular ! 1know what you
mean, but I am very sure that Aunt
Mary never intended us to drudge on the
horrid old farm !"*

“Do you kunow that all the money she
saved in a life of haird work was spent
upon our education ? and she has aothing
now but the farm. Are you blind. that
you cannot see how the four years she
has been alone here have aged her?7—
While we were living at ease at college
and school, she has toiled for us until she
is wearied out.”

“But you ‘could send her money, if
you were ixl the city in some gentlemanly
occupation.”

* Perhaps so, ten or twelve years from,

now. To-day I propose to work this farm
and see how many bushels of corn I can
raise on it.”

*“He might as well have said what h»
meant,” ehe thought, springing down and
starting for the house. “He thinks I
ought to cook and wash, and make butter,
and work like a servant girl, when I have
studied so hard and tried to make myself

1€, ”

And yet in her heart, she knew that he
was ashamed of her, and that she deserv-
ed it. She was not all selfishness and
heartlessness, though there had grown a
thick crust of both: over her better nat-
ure. “Her ideas of ladies and gentlemen
depended largely wpon clothing and puir-
sdit, and she had not yet quite realized
how much more nearly John's standard
reachied the desired point than her own.

" As she drew near tl.a house the sting
(of John's words penetrated more and
kmore through the crust she had drawn
over her heart, until a freshstab met her
fat the door. Looking in at the opeu door
she saw a  white head bowed in weeping,
ka slight figure shaken by sobs. Quickly
she was on her knees beside the low
chair, her arms around the weeping wom-
an.

“0, Aunt Mary, whatis it? Oh, what
Has happened ?”

“Why, Daisy dear,” through sobs that
would not be checked at a moment’s no-
Jice—“don’t mind me. I’m only tired,
dearie—only tired.”

Tired ! = At seventy, housework does
become a weariness ! She was very tired
this patient old woman, who had given
her life's work for others; first for her
parents ; then for_an invnlid/bmther s
Iastly for the orphan children Svith other
innumerable acts of neighborly kindness:

It was new to her to be caressed, to
have tender hands lead her to her room
'and.loosen her dress, a teuder voice coax
her to lieedown.

“Now, I will darken the window,”
Daisy said, “and you are to rest. Sleep,
15 you can, until dinner time.”

\* “ But, Daisy, you cannot make the din-
e

' \‘ I will try,” was the quick reply ; and
Aunt Mary submitted.

| Wishing the potatoes, shelling peas,
irying ham, making coffee, allowed
thought to be busy, and Daisy sighingly
put away some of her day-dreams over
her homely tasks.

* “I cannot be a lady,” she thought,
“and John won't be a gentleman, but I
will try to pay my share of the debts.”

She had taken off her flounces and hat,
and put on a plain dress and large check
on and was astonished to find herself
bappiér than she had been since she re-
turned home.

When John came to dinner he was as-
tonished to find Aunt Mary “ quite dress-
ed up,” as she blushingly said, in'a clean
'print dress and white apron, her dear old
face showing ne signs of heat or weari-
nese, while Daisy with added bloom and
bare white arms, was carrying in the din-
ner.

“The new girl, at your service,” she
s3id sancily, as she pulled down her
sleeves. “ Dinner is ready, sir.”

; But her lips quivered as he bent over
and whispered, “God bless vou, dear.—
Forgive me if I was too basty this morn-
ing.”

i Dinner over, John returned to his
plowing, and Aunt Mary, firmly refusing
to sit in idleness, was allowed to wash
ctips and saucers, while Daisy made short
work of pots and pans.

Jolin said but little as the days wore
on and still found Daisy at her post.—
And the young girl herself was surprised
to” find how much she enjoyed the life
that had seemed to her a mere drudgery.

With younger hands to ¢arry on the
domestic affairs, they ceased to engross
every hour of the day, and Joha encour-
aged Daisy in making use of the stiff
shut-up patrlor as s daily sitting room.—
A pair of muslin curtains at each window
were skillfully’ draped to keep out the
flies, the centre table resigned its gay vase
of stiff artificial flowers and stand of wax
fruit to make room for dainty work bas-
kets and the periodicals.

Over the shiny horse hair sofa and
chaire pretty bits of embroidery were
draped, and fresh flowers were supplied
each day.

And John, bringing to his task the
sqme will and brains that had carried
him through college, was inaugurating a
new order of affairs on the farm and
made work pay well.

Once more came a June day, when
Daisy sat in the fields, and John stood
leaning against the fence beside her.

' Four years of earnest, loving work had
Eleﬁ traces on both young faces, enobling
{them, and yet leaving to them all the
glad content that rewards well doing.—
Many hours of self denial Loth had met
Ibn\'ely, many deprivations both had
'borme well. Daisy wore a black dress,
lmd upon the hat on John was a.band of
crape, but through a sadness in their
voices there yet rang a tone of happiness.

“You love me, Daisy 7’ John had said
to her.

“When have 1 not loved you ?” she
answered.

¥ And you will be my wife? Darling
I have long loved you, but after Aunt
Mary was struck down with paralysis I
would not ask you to take up new duties,
Now she needs you no longer and you
shall leave the farm whenerer you wish.”

“Leave the farm ? Oh, John must we
leavg it? I thought it was yours now.”

“i8o it is.”

aa well as prefitable! Oh, John, why

‘mugt we leave it ?”

“;‘nd you have made it so beautiful |

“Only because I thought it was your
wish.”

“It would break iny heart to go away.
I love my home.”
And John taking the little figure into
a close embrace, wondered if any city
could produce a sweeter, daiutier little
lady than the one he held in his arms.
MISSED HIS RECKONING.

(#rom the Norwalk Qazette.)

‘Uncle’ Trueman Dickerson lives at
Cranberry Plains. He is a good old man,
and during the 84 years of life he has
shown due regard for Sunday and all its
observances. Last Saturday week he was
in towu as usual doing chores and laying
in a stock of the necessaries for the com-
ing week. Among other things he or-
dered u quantity of dog meat at Mitch-
ell's market and said he would call for it
on -Saturday. But he did not come.—
Early Sunday afternoon an old gentle-
man drove into town. He was seen. to
hitch his horse and then look at the clos-
ed stores and deserted streets in surprise..
He walked slowly round to Mitchell’s
and seemed puzzled to find it closed.—
‘ Hello ! said he, ‘shut up again! Now
what on earth ails those Mitchelle.'—
Uncle Trueman, for it was he, was turn-
ing away in disgust when he noticed a
gentleman passing by. ~Accosting him,
Mr. Dickerson remarked : ¢’Pears as
though things were awful quiet here to-
day, ain’t they ¥ ¢ Well, no, not unusu-
ally 8o’ said the gentleman, * we are gen-
erally quiet here on Sunday. *Hey?
gasped Uncle Trueman. ¢I say we are
usually quiet here on Sundays,’ repeated
the gentleman. ¢ W-w-why, it ’aint Sun-
day,’ stammered Uncle Truemaun. * Why,
yes it is sir, said the gentleman. Uncle
Trueman saw it in an instant. With a
convulsive gasy he said : ¢ May the Lord
forgive me ! Here I've ploughed my lot,
husked my corn and come to town to
trade, and all on the Lord’s day. Well,
well, well ? and with a face down so that
his shoes almost trod on his chin, Uncle
Trueman unhitched hie borse and drove
mourufully home. As he passed out of
sight up Mill Hill, he was heard to say :
‘Trueman Dickerson, for the first time
in 80 years I'm ashamed of ye! G’lang ¥

‘The divinity student’s broke out
again,’ said the young mian that boards
on South Division street. *We were sit-
ting at dinner to-day and Miss Staggs
she up and says one of her pupils will
never set the river on fire. The divinity
student looked up and said, ‘I see that
you, like other good people are in error
occasionally” ‘What do you mean?
said Miss Staggs, getting red in the face.
‘I mean,’ said the divinity studeut, ¢ that
when you talk about setting the river on
fire you are using an old saying that’s got
off the track. It used to be ‘he'll never
set the Thames on fire,’ and people when
they said it had in mind the river
Thames; on the contrary it means a
miller’s sieve, called a temse, which was
used in the old wind and water mill days.
The temse had a wooden frame. If the
man that worked it was energetic in his
work he sometimes set the temse. on fire
from friction. Hence it was said of a
dull, slow person that he would never set
the river on fire, and the saying has been
corrupted to its present form.—Bufalo
Courier.

OUR DAUGHTERS.

A writer in the Charleston (8. C.) Des-
patch ventures a few answers to the ques-
tion :—* What Shall I Teach My Daugh-
ters P of which the following are very
much to the point :

Teach her that 100 cents make $1.

Teach her how to sew on buttons, darn
stockings and mend gloves.

Teach her to dress for health and com-
fort, as well as for appearance.

Teach her to cultivate flowers and to
keep the kitchen garden.

Teach her to make the neatest room in
the house.

Teach her to have nothing to do with
imtemperate or dissolute young men.

Teach her that tight lacing is uncome-
ly, as well as injurious to health,

Teach her that a good, steady, church-
going mechanic, farmer, clerk or teacher
without a cent is worth more than forty
loafers or non-producers in broadcloth.

The duty of women to themselves and
their famflies was thus expressed by Mrs,
Maria Upham Drake, in one of her recent
lectures in Boston :

“We women must be the conservative
element in life, the: brakes upon the
wheel. We must curb the mania for
wealth by curbing our desires in our
homes. Let us be willitig to live in plain
houses, eat plain food and wear plain
clothes. Let us show our fathers and
husbands and brothers this coutent, and

| bring life back to its old Puritan simpli-

city again. Let us remember that life
does not consist in the things we possess.”

MENDELSSOHN’S WOOING,

A pretty story is told of Moses Men-
delssohn, the foander of the family whose
name has a sound of music in it. He
was a hunchback, and a young Hamburg
maiden rejected him becanise he was mis-
shapen. He went to bid her good-bye,
and, while he was making a last supreme
effort at persuasion, she did not lift her
eyes {iom the sewing. ‘Do you really

thing marriages are made in heaven 7 she
asked. ‘Yes, indeed, he replied, ‘and
something especiully wonderfol happened
to me. At the birth of achild proclam-
ation is made in heaven that he or she
shall marry such and such a one. When
I was born my future wife was also
named, but at the same time it was also
said—* Alas, she will have a dreadful
hump on her back? ¢Ob, God, I said
then, ‘a deformed girl will become em-
bittered and unhappy, whereasshe should
be beautiful ! Dear Lord, give me the
hump, and let the maid be well-favored
and agreeable '’ The girl could not re-
sist such wooing as that, and threw her
arms around his neck.

Temperance,

DAVY,

A boy signed the temperance pledge.
His mocher said, ¢bring the brandy; I
want some for these pies.’

Davy obeyed. But as he went the

thought came to him, ¢ Can I, a temper- |i

ance buy, carry a brandy jug? Hurry-
ing back to the kitchen, hesaid, * Mamma,
I can’t carry, that brandy jug—D’ve signed
the pledge; but I'll stir the batter while
you go.’

Without a word the mother gave into
his little hands the spoon and went her-
self to bring the jug. She felt a strange,
choking sensation in her throat ; but she
walked up those steps with a firm tread,
and seized the jug. When she came
down the dear little fellow was beating
away at the dough. His eyes followed
her as she went to the sink and began to
empty out the contents of the jug.

¢ What are you doing, mamma?

‘Pm emptying out the brandy. We'll
not have ayy more in our mince pies ¥

‘Ob, mamma! I'm so glad ! Then I
can eat them too, can’t I, mamma ¥

‘Yes, my dear; and mamma will never
make anything again that her dear boy
cannot eat.

‘Oh, I'mso glad we're going to have
temperance pies !’

Davy fairly danced up and down the
kitchen as the brandy gurgled in the
sink. ‘Don’t you think Bavy is a real
good temperance boy ¥ = Then follow bis
example. Touch nof, taste not, handle
not the unclean thing.

PROHIBITION AND PRAYER.

The following from one of Hon. Ans-
ley Gray’s lectures brings the question
home to professing Christians who are
withholding their support from Prohibi-
tory Amendments :

¢I respect the opinions of all men, but
I cannot understand how a man can pray:
¢Our Father which art in ‘Heaven, hal-
lowed be Thy name’ and then go to the
ballot box and vote to desecrate that
name. I cannot understand how one can
pray : ¢ Thy Kingdom come’ and then go
to the ballot-box and vote for Satan’s
kingdom to come. I cannot understand
how one can pray : * Give us this day our
daily bread’ and then cast a vote to take
bread from the mouth of the white-faced
womau and the thin-lipped child. 1
capnot understand how one can pray :
‘ Lead us not into temptation’—and then
cast a vote that thrusts templation in a
brother’s way. Nor how at the altar one
can pray ‘for the drunkard, and at the
ballot-box vote to make drunkards—
around is insulted humanity, above an
insulted God !

BE CIRCUMSPECT.

An old Chinese proverb says, ¢ Do not
stop in a cucumber field to tie the shoe.’
The meaning is very plain. Some one
will be likely to fancy that you are steal-
jng fruit. Always remember the injunc-
tion. ‘Abstain from all the appearance
of evil. Do not stop under the, saloon

porch to rest yourself, however shady the | P:

trees may be, or however inviting the
chairs. Some one may fancy you are a
common lounger there, and 85 your good
name be tarnished. Don’t go to a liquor
saloon to get a glars of lemonade, how-
ever refreshing it may seem to you.
Rather buy yourlémons and prepare the
cooling beverage at home, where others
may share it with you, probably at no
greater expense than your single glaes
would cost you. Somebedy seeing you
drinking at the bar, will be sure to tell
the story and will not be particular to
state that you were drinking only lemons
ade. Then, too, if you are careless about
the appearance of evil, you will soon
grow equally careless about the evi] it-
self.

To drink deéply—to Le drunk—is a
sin ; this is not denied. At what point
does the taking of a strong drink become
a sin? We suppose a man perfectly
sober ; one glass excites him, and to
some extent disturbs the state of sobriety
and so far destroys it; another glass
excites him still more ; a third fires his
eye, loosens his tongue, inflames his pas-
sion ; a fourth increases all this; a fifth
makes bim foolish and partially insane ;
a sixth makes him savage; a seventh or
an eighth makes him stupid—a senseless,
degraded mass. But when does the sin
begin? At the first steps towards com-
plete intoxication, or at the sixth, seventh

or eighth ? Is not every step from the'
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natural state of the system toward the
state ¢f etupid iutoxication, an advauce
in sin, and a yielding to the vnwearied
tempter of the soul.—John Bri'ﬂ.

“The Truth About Monte Carlo.”
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thing that is at t}i6 same time a'tractive
and demoralizing. But mno effort is
spared to give the place a look of-
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rd from France and Italy
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A record has been kept by
persons who have the effort to
suppress the gaming-tables of the num-
ber of unfortunate gamblers who com-
mit suicide in the beautiful gardens sur-
ronnd.ing“the lace. The average is
about fi month. Last yyear the
number was sixty-seven. The
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What Can be Done at a Soap-Bubble °
!ut’l

As about forby‘ Were expex

forty pipes were each with a
ribbos ow Sad Ave

with one color, and five with s
and so on till ei

to make the largest
allowed five minutes atfirst

but had the privilege
this time to one bubble. J
of their umpires called T
m“’“m g0 on with
begun. e by
loded their bubbles,
Ezg‘nmother after the word *

been spoken. Others were s0 care-
ful that their bubbles were small. The

flowery speech.

Between the dances, some quiot
tests were tried by a few players, to see
which could make a bubble that would

outlast the others, using their own judg- -

ment as to size.

Another t::nd much amuse-
ment com see which player
could bytonohpet::g iling first v
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