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Law & Collectors Office.

Charles J. Tioasos. ,
Barrister X .Votary S'ntlic,

Solicitor for Bank Nova Scotia

P ectcr for Estates,
Offices Newcastle and 

Bathurst, N. B.

Waverley Hotel.
The Subscriber has thoroughly littcil uv and 

newly furnished the rooms of the well known. 
Mu Keen house, Newcastle, and is prei-aru l to 
ru-cive and accommodate transient guests. A 
good table and pleasant rooms provhied. 
Sample room.-, if required.

It. II. Giemley’s teams will attend all trains 
and boats in connection with this house.

John McXeen.
Newcastle, March 28, 1893.

0. J. MacCXJLLY, M- A- M. D„
Memb. ROY. COL. SIBK., LOKEOS,

SPECIALIST. _

DISEASES OF EYE EAR & THROAT

Office : Car. Westmorland and Mam Street 
Moncton,.

Mo ,:ton, Nov. l'l, 188d.

The DerbY HousE,
NEWCASTLE, X. II.

(Formerly llitchcll House.)

Dr. Nicholson,

Qiaos and Residence,
NEWCASTLE.tlcCUBLAM ST. 

Jan. 22 1889.

Di. H. A. FISH, 

Newcastle, N B.
;,ec. 23, 1891.

W. A. Wilson, M. D.

Tins Hotel has been rlifted and newly fur
nished. Every at ten; ion paid to the comfort

Sample Hoorn Free.
TERMS Sl.25 per Jay.

1. P. Leighton.
Newcastle, March 22, 3S93.

‘ I feel like a new man.
‘ It will cure any case.”
Those are the enthusiastic 'mrds of th> 

(jontlehicin v'hoso port mit appears v'ttl 
these tines. IIis >> fn statement is fr< < 
/rum any vsordiness or “ icritiny up."

fÆ.'

3',f

Olifton House.
I’riucey and 143 Gemain Street. 

ST.JOHN N. 1>.

\

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

tention and moderate charges. Telephone 
ounnmujNation with all parts of the city.
April 6th, 1889.

Physician 
DERBY,
Derby Nov. 15, 1890.

ami Surgeon,
. - - N. B.

J. R LAWLOR
An ctieneet and Commission 

merchant,

Acwcasle, New Brunswick

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

S. R. Poster & Son,
Mancfactüebs of

WIRE NAILS,’
WIRE BRADS

Steel and 
lion cut

And SFTKES, TACKS, BRADS, SHOE 
SAILS. HUNG A Til AS NAILS, &c.

ST.JOHN N. B.

NAILS,

MILLINERY.
I have opened as usual an elegant line of 

Ladies’ and Children’s

NEW SPRING MILLINERY
with all the latest novelties in trimmings. 
Also dress trimmings in Surah Silk, Lace, Jet 
&c. Ladies’ Whitewear, Coisets, Lace Mitts 
and Gloves, Infants’ Rebcs, Cloaks, Hats, Bibs, 
&c., and a variety of articles too numerous to 
mention.

I have also on hand a lovely lot of Trimmed 
MILLINERY, ranging from one dollar upwards 
which cannot tail to please.

!AU orders executed in first class style.
Mrs. J. Demers. 

Newcastle, April 10, 1893.

CANADA HOUSE
Mattel, New BtMfitS.

tV hi. JOMNSTON, i’royriclor,

CONVENIENT of Access,
tiood Sample rooms for Com

mercial travellers-

PROPERTY FOR SALE,

fH.m mm
* iwfyi m Wfi

c. w. cox.
For the i>ast five or six years I have 

>ecn troubled with Dysveilsia. In the 
vinfer of "92 1 was completely “useV 

so much so that I tried three doctor? 
vitliout receiving any benefit from their 
reatment. 1 tried other dyspepsia medi- 
•ires without success.

During that period of tr'jil and experi- 
nent I was so poorly that I could not 
vork steadily for one half hour at a time 
vithout going to my house and lying 
town.

At last I went to W. E. Thistle’s drug 
store to get something to relieve me, and 
ic recommended (111ODER'S SYRUP. 
: have taken two bottles and am now 
tomi’I.etely cuiîr.D. I feel like a new 
nan ; I can cat or drink anything and cn- 
oy my food. I have recommended youi 
•emedy to others. I cannot say too much 
n its favor. Yours truly,

’ G. W. Cox.
V. S. — 1 am confident that Grodcr’s 

>yrup will cure any case of Dyspepsia if 
t is properly used. (Ulicrs who suffer as I 
lid should know of the intrinsic merit of 
our remedy. For some time I have felt 
t my duty io write you and let you know 
list what two bottles of your medicine 
lave done for me. This statement is to 
>e used as you think best. It is true 
n everv particular, as my friends can 
cstify.—G. W. C.

ieltstsc

Mr. Cox is a w'cll-kuown carpenter and 
oilier of Ilartland.

To be sold at private sale the liou=e and lo. 
in Newcastle, adjoining the premises of Mr- 
Francis Bok 1er, situated op. the highway lead 
ing down river".

The lot is 42x112, with a li story house 
thereon 30x20 The above premises will be 
disposed of at private sale.

For Terms and other particulars apply to ) 
HENRY REEVES.

Newcastle, June 26t h, 1893.

llartlaud. Carlcton Co., 7, 20, 169C«

Notice Of Sale.
To j antes C. Brown, of Newcastle, in the County of 

Northumberland, Stage-driver, and all others 
whom it may concern:— *

TAKE notice that there will he sold at Public 
auction in front of the Engine House, New

castle, in the said county of Northumberland, on 
Monday the Thirteenth day of November next at 
ten o'clock in the forenoon, all that certain lot or 
parcel cf land and premises, situate, lying and 
being in Newcastle aforesaid and abutted and 
bounded as follows:—Commencing on the norther
ly side of Water Street, at the South West angle of 
tne piece of land conveyed by Oliver Willard to 
Roderick McKenzie, tlfencc Southerly along the 
said McKenzie's Westerly side line to the South
erly side of Land owned by Mrs. Mary Vondy, 
thence Westerly along the said Mary Yondy’s lard 
Fifty-eight feet, tne nee Southerly on a line parallel 
to the first mentioned line to the North side of 
Water Street and thence Easterly along the 
Northerly side of Water Street fifty eight 
feet to the place of beginning, which piece 
of land was conveyed to the said James C. 
Brown by enn Dorothy Fowler by inden 
ture bearing date the twenty third day of August, 
in the year of Our Lord one thousand eight hun
dred and Eighty as by reference to the said deed 
will more fully appear, together with all the 
appurtenances.

The above sale will he made under and by virtue 
cf a power of sale contained in a certain indenture 
of mortgage beating date the sixteenth day of April 
A. D. lss'J and made between the said James C. 
Brown and his wife of the first part and 8- Des
mond of the second part. Default having beer, 
made* in the payment of the moneys secured hi 
said -nuenture of mortgage. — Terms CASH.
Dated this second day of August, A. P, ldCJ.

K. 1\ WILLI STUN,
Solicitor to Mortgaoi k.

OF
H0REH0UND 

anu ANISEED.

GROUP, WHOOPING COUGH, 
COUGHS AND COLDS.

0\rY:iZ 4 0 YEARS IN’ TJSJE, 
25 CENTS PER BOTTLE.

ARMSTRONG ’ CO.. PROPRIETORS
RALNl oOUH, N. 15.

$500.
REWARD.
A Reward cf FIVE HUNDRED 

DOLLARS will be paid tc the person or 
persons who will furnish sufficient 
evidence to lead to the arrest and con
viction of the person or persons who 
have caused the recent Incendiary fires in 
the town of Newcastle.

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

For further information apply to the 
Chairman of the Police Committee, 
V. O. Box 214 Newcastle, N. B.

TAILORING.
I wish to remiud my patrons r«n<l the public 

generally tbat\[ am still
Carrying on the Tailoring

in the old stand over Messrs. Sutherland and 
Creaghan’s Store. I have ? tine •

LINE OF SAMPLES
è» select from. Parties furnishing their own 
goods can have them made tp in

GOOD STYLE
and Cheaper than elsewhere. Perfect Satis
faction has been given in the past and 1 can 
guarantee the same in the future.

j. it. McDonald.
Newcastle Sept. 1862,

Properties for Sale

IS

ïy] £

hw e
m

—AT—

DA-LHOUsilE.

The lot of land 50x200 feet, and compara- 
lively new dwelling house thereon situated on 
William St., conveniently situated near Post 
Office and railway station, and commanding a 
fine view of the Rtstigouche River.

For terms ami particulars- apply to the 
owner, Mrs. Isabella Chisholm, or to Wm. 1 
M >:itg)mery, Esq., Collector ot Customs.

Dalhonsie, March 24, 1893.

LlXW":

Dasloria is Dr. Samuel ‘Pitcher’s prescription for Infants 
Ml Càii-àreu. It contains neither Opium, Morphine nor 
ether Narcotic substance. It is a harmless substituto 

Parcgorioj Drops, Soothing Syrups, and Castor Oil. 
It is Pleasant. Its guarantee is thirty years’ use by 
Tuitions of Ï,lathers. Castoria destroys XVonus and allays 
feverishness. Castoria prevents vomiting Sour Curd, 
cures Diarrhoea and Wind Colic. Castoria relieves 
teething troubles, cures constipation and llatulcncy. 
Castoria assimilates tlio food, regulates the stomach 
and bowels, giving healthy and natural sleep. Cas» 
tori a is the Children’s Panacea—the Mother’s Friend.

Castoria.

M. S. N. Oo,
The htr. MIRAMICH1 will not ruu to 

Escumin'ic on Mondays after the 3th inst. 
Will continue the Wednesday and Friday 
trips. \> 111 call at Bay «lu Vin on lier way up 
from Neguac on Tuesdays, Thursday- and 
Saturdays in future.

W. T. Cun.n’uus.
Manager.

Oct. 7th, 1893.

«8 Carter!:i if. nn excellent mcdicino for chil
dren. ."•! >t i:-Ts h*v. c repeatedly told mo of its 
jood efp cL uj»on liivir children.”

D:;. G. C. O.îocon.
T.oxvcu, Mas:;.

«. i,; the b.:.vt remedy for'children of
v' ' i;; -'J. 3 hope C.m: day is Hot 
i r oism a: ••-ben m -, iiviv. xvillcoaai 1er the real* 

tii-'i:- children, an i use Canter:.a i:>
T- :: I v ..ri' usohavk nostrumsv/liicharo
... . ;:v.r i>v loved or-s, by forcin;;opi*:ni,
; . - 'hieg fv.-Ri) an l otl’.'t hurtful
-, - •. . i. th -:r throat , thereby ^nuinj
;l.:cm to piviuaiiire graves.”

Da. J. F. Fixer:ELOE, 
Conway, Ar

Castoria.
“ Castoria is no well adapted to children that 

I recommend it as superior to any prescription 
known to me.”

II. A. Auchet:, M. D., 
Ill Bo. Oxford St., Brooklyn, N. Y.

“ Our physicians in tho children’s depart
ment Lavo bpohcit iiighly of their experi
ence i.”. their outside practice with Casioi i.i, 
;u: i although xvo only have among uw 
medical supplies what is known as regular 
products, yet xvo aro freo to confess that tho 
inrriis of C.x. loria has won us to look xvith 
fx*vvr uih,u i:.'*

United ILosvitau a»u Dispensary, 
Boston, Mass.

Allex C. Hmitu, Tres.t

THE BLACK DOC.

‘Beware u! the Black D >g !'
‘ My, Mir. Uipsy, what harm should 

it do int ! My old Flo litre wouldn't 
huit any one.’

‘ No, little niissic,’ said the tall Scotch
woman, smiling at the fat waddling 
black ff.aniel. 1 Not that old dog, for 
it’s maybe in ten or twal’ years to come, 
au’ I canna’ see rightly what Tis ; the 
cards dinna show us things ahead sae 
plain as what’s near. But ye’ll suffer 
through the Black Dog—let’s look at 
yer handle ; ay, my bairn, ye’ll glow 
up honnie-an’ gude, an’ yer clever fin
gers ’ll gar others look as winsome as 
verse!,’ an’ there’s true love and happi
ness for ye ; hut it’s here as well as on 
the cards--awful danger ; an’ whether 
ye're fated to win through or not, I can 
hardly say. But beware of the Black 
Dog.

1 What a queer old créât me, going on 
so about a black dog !’ said Elsie For 
ster, shaking back her golden curls, as 
she returned to her companions, who 
wete clinging together, rather awed in 
the background.

‘It sounds creepy, Elsie,’ aaid Sarah 
Turner, with a scared look on her pale, 
plain little face, 1 I'm frightened for 
you.’

But Elsie was too light hearted and 
increduluous^ to he impressed.’ Non
sense; she’s just an old humbug, talking 
gibberish. They’re hound to make up 
something, you know,’ she said oracular
ly, quoting unconsciously her father's 
verdict on gipsies.
*****

Eleven years later, the girls in M 
Diapei’e workroom had found a delight
ful and exciting subject of convocation 
in Elsie Foister’s admirer* and were in 
full swing of teasing her about her con
quest. She had been apprentice, and 
was now assistant to the dressmaker 
in Aitdclls, but she lived with her wid
owed mother at Starforth, going daily 
to and fro by train, and often bringing 
home work to finish in the evening? : 
and when Miss Draper wa= 1 slack ' she 
worked on her own account for tha 
neighbors.

Starforth, though only five miles from 
Airdtlls, was a perfectly rural, tranquil 
little village, a cloud of smoke on the 
southern horizon alone indicating the 
neatness of the great town. Recently, 
however, the village had been stirred 
into life by the building of a large cloth 
factory, . started by an Aitdells manu
facturer, on the erection of which a num
ber of bauds were employed. The 
wotknien lived for the most part l 
Airdells, but Hugh Instow, their new 
appo.nted foreman, bad taken a cottag^ 
near tiie wmks for h's mother and him 
self. Between Mrs. lnslow and Mrs. 
burster an intimacy had soon sprung up, 
and in the case of the young people the 
acquaintance seemed likely to develope 
into something more than friendship.

He’s a masterful man, Elsie, said 
Sarah Turner, pointing a thiinbled fin
ger warningly at her friend’s shy blush
ing fice. Vuu'11 have to give in to him,
1 can tell you, my lass.’

But he doesn’t .... he would
n’t .... f don't .... I 
mean we re only friends,’ she stammer, 
ed.

‘Friends; yes, one knows how that 
ends. Well, I warn you lie’ll want his 
own way. He has. taken a high hand at 
the works. There’s the foreman of the 
bricklayers, Thwaites ; Mr. Instow found 
out he’d been recommending a lot of 
defective bricks to the firm and getting 
heavy percentage on them, hut he soon 
stopped that ; and he has eyes like a 
lynx w hen they slip off to the beer shop 
and put down their time all the same.' j

‘ He would think all that his duty.’ j

‘ Of course, and I like him fur it—1 j 
admire a manly fellow. Then there was 
that ruffian, Nat Oliver ; he caught him 
ill-treating a horse and thrashed him 
within an inch ot Ins life. So Tiiwaitcs 
and Oliver aie dead against him, and try 
hard to make him unpopular with the 
rest. They call him the Black Dog.’

‘ The jilack Dog V
‘ Tes. You see, lie’s very dark, and 

swarthy, and plain, 1 suppose ; though 
it is such a nice face. There’s a great 
look of a dog about it ; those bigdar k 
eyes especially.'

1 Dogs have such dear, faithful 
said a

’ 1 cannot—1 can never be your wife, 
she faltered, piteously, I — 1 — am 
afraid.’

‘ARaid ! hut why ?’
‘I can’t explain. 1 feel . . I know 

• • • - that evil would come of it. A.id 
they . . , they call you . .

‘Is that all ?’ he exclaimed, the smile 
of quick amusement lighting up his 
strong daik face like sunshine; and en
tirely redeeming it from plainness. Un
mannerly curs 1 I know they do. See 
here, sweetheart, I’m in honor hound 
to show my'teeth to them at times. But 
to you, my Elsie, my darling, my own 
little gentle love, I’ll he the fondest, 
laithfullest dog that ever live ', watching 
over you ever and always. ’

‘So Corrie seems lo think, ’ she said, 
with a laint smile, as her h'ack spaniel, 
a descendent of old Flo’s, ran up to fawn 
upon Instow and lick his hand, But all 
Hugh’s persuasions could only induce her 
to say that she must have time foi con
sideration. ‘I shall be able to think to
night, ’ she added, ’ for mothei’s away, 
my sister sent for her this morning. 1 
am going to the Tinner's, to-muiruw— 
they couldn’t have me t night.

‘But dearest, why V4 coins to my 
mother ? It doesn’t seem right for you 
to be alone.’ ^

‘Oh, I don’t mind a hit; I’ve often 
been alone before, and our old house has 
got tiemendous holts and hare. I have a 
heap of work to do—dresses for the ten
ants' dance at the Hall ; and it’s a capital 
ropportunity. Mother scolds me. for sit. 
ting up 'ate when she’s at home. And I 
shan’t he alone quite, for there’s Corrie,’ 
she added, calling the spaniel as he turn
ed to her own door.

When the lingering» daylight laded 
Elsie lit her lamp and tried to settle 
down to woik. She had secured all the 
house fastenings, and had brought hew 
mother's few valuables into the room 
where she sat and locked the door. But 
ir. truth she had no dread df midnight 
marauders, and her thoughts were far too 
busy to entertain such fears.

The room looked cosy with its bright 
autumnal fire in front of which Come 
lay dteaming of the chase. In a recess 
between the tire and the window stood a 
round table with the lamp on it, piled 
with dainty gauzes and muslins, which 
ought to have stimulated Elsie’s tasteful 
fancy. •

But now her hands moved languidly 
and presently lay idle on her lap as she 
pondered over the event of the day. For 
a while she felt nothing but pure un
alloyed happiness in the thought Hugh 
lustow loved her—lor awhile she realiz
ed only the strength and tenderness of 
his character; but soon the hateful nick
name recurred to her and the gipsy’s 
warning haunted her with horrible pet- 
tinacity.’

/She had scoffed at it lightly enough at 
c /ime, hut was it possible to scoff new! 

tenor twelve years’—and she was a 
child of twelve then, now she was 23. 
‘Her clever lingers would make others 
look bonny.’ Now they were in the act 
of doing so. Then, too the woman had 
said, not ‘ A black dog but ‘The black 
dog,’ the very epithet by which he was 
known. And she was r.o common vag
rant, hut a real gipsy of the Yetholm 
tribe; and Elsie, though sensibly in
credulous concerning foituue telling 
in general knew that such a thing 
as second sight does occasionally exist 
especially amongst the Scotch.

Then, in the silence of the night, her 
perplexed thoughts converged and concen
trated themselves, as it were in an ever* 
whelming sense of danger. She tried to 
believe that this was pure nervousness, 
yet she felt distinctly that this was no 
ordinary ‘terror of the night.’ It was a 
conviction of tangible, imminent, deadly, 
yet unknown peril; it encompassed her 
on all sides, the air seemed thick with 
the borrow of it. ’Oh merciful Father, 
save, protect me from it’ whatever it is. ’ 
she prayed, iu a paroxysm of agony.

Alter this her mind seemed to clear, 
and she came to the decision that she 
must form no tie with,Hugh uutil, at 
least, thg time named by the gipsy was 
well over. That he loved her with 
passionate and faithful devotion her heart 
never doubted, hut if evil were indeed to 
befall her through their mutual love, 
he too would suffer, and ..lie would in
volve l|iu: in her vwu disaster. If she ! 
could persuade him to wail. . . . Bush - j 
ing aside her work she moved to a table 
near the door and began to write.

Words wete hard to find, and the pen ' 
was at a standstill. Engrossed in her

‘No, I’m afraid of drops ever since Tom 
.Johnson died.’

.hat I’m up and all right . . . Sadie, ] keep down tlie^pdor which has -been j 
I must know.' | arising from our political wells in the ,

‘Who saved you ! Why, Mr. lustow iaft '"'o years, and which has been' ‘ Well, what about Tom V 
of cuutsc ; he was in the road when it J making us vile iu the eyes of other j ‘ He was one of the liveliest fellows in 
broke out, and he tore elf to the works ' nations, as well as contemptible in »ur i tllesc jj.,t jj6

lwlder, calling heln a'l the way -. own> ^ time the women should try
their hands at cleaning and with the 
mop cf moial suasion and the broom of 
coercion rid our land of such foul odor?, j

fur
they say he must have flown almost— 
and when lie came hack he had an axe 
wiih him as well, and a great wet sponge 
that he d snatched out of some pail. 
And when lie smashed your window 
they say the butst of flame was enough 
to appal any nnn, but he never wavered 
a moment.’

‘ Oil, Sadie, and is he burnt !'
His hands are badly, and his: hair is 

tinged oil', hut he held up the sponge so 
that it saved his face. Yes, you may 
well he proud ot him, he’s a real hero.— 
Just fancy, the news was brought into 
Aitcleils early this morning, and the 
men came out here hefoie church time, 
Thwaites and Oliver and all, and they 
waited for him outside the chmchyard, 
and cheered him over and over again.— 
They'll never call liipi the Blicjs Dog 
auy more.’

‘Ah ! 1 don’t- i. ind what they call
him now.’

1 How did you upset the lamp, Elsie !’
‘ I didn’t. I suppose it was my poor 

Corrie. I was at the other side of the 
room, and I noticed nothing till the 
table full ; and oh ! Sadie, I had taken 
the key out ot the door because robbers 
can turn it so easily from the outside, 
you know ; it was lying near my work 
and fell with it iuto that awful mass of 
flame. I struggled frantically to force 
the jloor open, and then the smoke over
powered me, and I knew no more.—

I Sadie, dear, someone is asking to couie 
I in.’

Hugh lustow had resolved that when 
he was allowed an inlet view with Elsie 
lie must keep himself under gieat cun1 
ttol, so ihat she might not imagine her
self bound to reward him, or that he at 
all expected the rescue to have any in
fluence on her feelings. But when he 
saw his little love looking so white and 
frail, with the record of terror and agony 
clearly written on her face, and realized 
how veiy near she had been to a dreadful 
death, all his fortitude gave way, and he 
stretched out his bandaged hand to he 
with a great sob of thankfulness. Oh, 
Elsie, my darling, thank heaven I have 
you safe !’ Aud alter that there was no 
need of question or answer between 
them.

When the scene of the accident was 
explored it was found that, thanks to 
Instow’? promptitude in getting the fire 
put out, File substantial old house had 
not suffered very serious damage. And 
under the heap of ashes which marked 
the central point of the fir?, pinned 
down by the table which seemed to have 
caught and stunned him as it fell, they 
found the charred body of The Black 
Dog.

parts. But lie began the drop 
business in the saloon around the corner. 
It was a drop of something out cf a bottle 
at first. But in a little while Tom took

, a few drops too mnnv, and then lie drop-
If by entering the political arena shc!pe(1 illt0 the guttvr/ I|v ,wt |lig .

can show the world that principle is I he ,08t hl3 ctut and lial he lost hu 
more than patty, God and right morel, he logt everythi but hia love
than money and power, her work will ! for 6trong drink. Poor Tom , But the 
n .them van. Her children willarise j wcm js t0 ,,omc. „0 witU

blessed, and her husband, | drink ono day and killed a nun and theand call li 
as well as her 
the gates.

and
works will praise her in

eyes,’

SHALL WOMEN VOTE.

It seems superfluous t > ask such a 
question at the present time when 
women are tilling every position from the 
head of a vast empire, containing mil
lions of men, to the heaving coal and 
feeding a threshing machine. As well 
ask, ‘Will she go to market 1, The one 
is as public as the other and consumes as 
much time.

We are told it is unwomanly for her 
to vote. Ah me ! How much has been 
sacrificed to , that term ! We can 
guarantee there will not he mote loafers 
to watch her at the polls, than any 
ordinary church door oti .Sunday even
ing.

We never hear men object to taking a 
woman’s taxes on account of her sex, 
neither do they go to her home to col
lect them, to save her the publicity of 
tha Court House. Paying taxes and 
voting are both public ; the only differ
ence being, iu the former the men dic
tate the amount independent of the wo
men, in the latter they arc apt to make 
a miscount if they calculàte without 
her.

In a certain town, two thirds of the 
taxes were paid by women. The Council 
granted a bonus lu a factory, ot which 
the women did not approve, but they 
were assessed tor the amount and were 
obliged to pay it. In the name of Brit» 
isli justice we ask, ‘ Is it right !’

Even it we should have to go to the 
polls in the midst of the worst ribaldry 
ever heard we ate ready to do it * for 
God, aud Home and Native Land,’

There is no more cause for disagree, 
ment between husband and wife on

HOW A BANK RUN WAS STOPPED.

Horace Mcl’liee, who is here as River
side county commissioner, says theie 
was no tluny whatever about the bank 
of Elisncte. The people knew the bank 
was safe and wee willing to let it remain 
so.

Aud then McPhee told a story which 
is particularly pat at these times, lie 
said there was a ruu on a bank in an 
iron mill town and the depositors wer 
being paid in silver dollars. The excite
ment increased and the run became a 
Jati^one.

The cashier was a young Irishman and 
the work put upon him was more than 
lie liked. He resolved to stop it. He 
sent the janitor with a bushel of silver 
dollars iuto a rear room, where there 
was a stove, with instructions to 1 beat 
them silver dollars red hot.’

They Were heated,"and in that condi
tion handed out with a ladle. The de
positing first grabbed the coin, then 
kicked. ‘But jou’ll have to take them 
that way,’ said ihe cashier. We are 
turning them out as fast as we can melt 
and mould them, if )ou won’t wait till 
they cool, you’ll have to'take them hot.’

That settled it. The run was stopped. 
McPhee says the story is true, but denies 
that he was the Irish Cashier.

last time I saw him he was taking his 
last drop with a rope around his neck. 
I have quit the dropping business. .1 
have seer, too many good fellows when 
whiskey had the drop on them. They 
just took a drop from the bottle, and 
then dropped into the gutter, and then 
dropped into the grave. No rum-seller 
can get the drop on me any more, and if 
you don’t drop him he will drop yen.

task, she did net notice that tfie room
young apprentice, sentimentally, ! was no longer so quiet as it had been, | voting, than between father and son.— 

at which a chorus of giggles arose. I A rat had ventuied to emerge partly ! Those who laud home as woman's only
Sadie, I don’t like the name,’ whis- j from its hole ; it had stood reconnoitring ! sphere, ought tc remember, ‘ The light

for a moment or too only but that had | that chines farthest shines brightest at 
been enough for Corrie. Leaping to his : home.’

of the feet, he dashed round the room inj [t b Urr duty to see that her fourteen 
pursuit of the enemy scuttling away be- ycals lralnim, "5 not lmdouc by a salooll 
hind the wainscot, and tracing him to the „1C coruer. Su loug a, womcu are 
corner under the table lie made frantic dasseJ with clli,dlell| idiol8, and In. 
leaps and dashed against the wall, The diau?i therc wi„ remaiUi on ol(r slatutb
table swayed a little as the black .log bookss laws which cause tbe eheek of
scratched and scuffed and bounded un- ' !u,ble man bood to blush, 

ftom him derpeath ;t, then it tilted forward, and 
I with the latpp and all the gazy finery

peicd Elsie, who had turned very white. 
‘ It seems to recall something, . , 
Oh, the gipsy woman. ‘ Beware 
Black Dog !’

From this time Elsie’s demeanour was 
a puzzle lo her lover. Sometimes he 
felt buoyed up with hope, anl then 
again she would draw back 
with locks of «blinking fear.

TÏ ?^-rray Street, Ne'er York City,

| It was on a line Saturday evening in ' on it fell cradling to the Hour, 
j September that, meeting her some little | * * *
i distance from the village he took courage ,
i to plead his cause, llis passionate out- : ! Sadie, who sated me? 1 cant get
burst of fueling wrung the truth from : Hr.-. lustow tosaj.
her—that .-lie had indeed loved him ‘ Because the doctor said you must be
from the first—but then again came the ; kept <j"iet, darling.
terrified glance and paling face. 1 • But I've been quiet all day, aud now

The lesult of women being allowed to 
hold office would be the survival of Hie 
fittest. If men proved themselves mote 
capable of governing it would be 
left to them, if not they need not 
complain if more skilful hands guide the 
state chariot. It they are not able U

Children Crç- for

THE IIORSE BALKED.

‘ Well, I hope that I shall never see 
such a sight again as long as I live !’ 
exclaimed a Hush-faced pedestrian as he 
swung himself into a Woodward avenue 
car at Columbia street.

‘ What, was it V asked three or four 
men in chorus.

‘ A man was driving through Columbia 
street when his horse suddenly balked. 
He got down to lead tile animal, but it 
was of no use. Then he took a base ball 
bat out of his buggy and stood off and 
----- ’ ».

‘ Killed the poor brute at a blow, the 
brute !’ shouted one as the narrator 
paused.

‘No, not that. He changed his mind 
aud returned his hat to the carriage. It 
was near a carpenter shop, and he asked 
a boy to bring out an armful of shavings. 
When he got them he----- ’

‘ Placed them under the horse and set 
fire to them ! He ought to be sent to 
state prison.'

‘No, he didn/t do that. Anew idea 
seemed to strike him, and he sent the 
shavings back and took out a wicked
looking kaite. 1 was about to speak to 
him wlieii lie----- ’

Why you ought to have hit him ou 
the ear. A man who will stab a liaise 
deserves no pity !

‘He didn’t stab him. ’
‘Cut bis throat? ’
‘Oil no: I was about to speak to him 

when he tied the horse to a tree and 
walked off.’

‘But where doca the dreadful sight 
come in—the blood—the dying agonies? ’ 
was asked,

‘The dreadful sight was in seeing the 
expression on that horse's face as he 
realized what a fool he had made of 
li'mself. Astonishment, chagrin, self- 
condemnation, regret-----1

‘O •-----’ said -the four ot five
listenets all together as they turned 
away, aud that hurt the man’s feelings,
and lie wouldn't say another word,_
Detroit Free l'ress.

THE POINT OF VIEW.

0

THE SINS OF TIIE FATHERS.

The followffignïïrhitjve is a ttue one, 
and told Ri the SiiiidaylscTtoftl Times by 

cderic E. J. Floyd. He says the 
incident is oue of" the saddest that came 
to his knowledge during a ministry of 
many years .

James Cayley was a bright winsome 
lad, the joy cf his mother and his father’s 
“good angel,” as folks said. The father 
was a drunkard of a most determined 
type, though master of a ship, and there- 
foie in a responsible position, James 
Cayley’s mother wai a good woman, with 
a sad heait and delicate constitution, 
both owing to the thoughtless brutality 
of her husband. From his earliest years 
little James had imbibed a horror of 
drunkenness, from the careful instruction 
given him by his mothei.

Yeais passed on, and young Cayley, 
having reached a vigorous manhood, full 
of iich promise, decided to become a 
mariner, and to this end lie studied navi
gation, with, so much success, that though 
unusually youthful, he obtained a cap
tain’s certificate and joined his father’s 
ship as second in command. On leaving 
home tor the first lime he was naturally 
proud, and though his good mother with 
anxious tears reminded him of his 
promise never to taste alcohol, and to be 
careful ot his father, his sole thought on 
stepping aboard his ship was to fce a 
brave man and a gallant sailor. Theugh 
often tempted lo drjjtk, he always refus
ed, and bravely followed the advice of his 
mother, lie was ver^ much ill-treated 
by.his father during their early voyages 
together, but he never resented it in 
thought or word.

In October, 1871, Captain Cayley’s 
vessel was on her Way from Baibndoesto 
Nova Scotia with a valuable West Indian 
cargo. Owing to a succession of'calms 
and head winds, the voyage had been 
unusually protracted. The captain was 
nearly always intoxicated, and therefore 
quite unlit ta__command his vessel. A 
storm arose ; the mate (James Cayley) 
wished to command, but was forbidden, 
the result being that the ship was dashed 
ashore ou a lee coast aud all hands were 
lost but young Cayley aud one of the 
seamen. Strong marine currents aud 
a dense fog were formidable foes to 
contend with, but a maddened drunkard 
wrecked his ship aud plunged twenty 
seamen, including himtelf into eternity.

Shortly after this terrible incident, 
James Cayley was appointed mate of a 
large East Indiaman, with the promise 
of succeeding to the chief position in the 
space of a year, as the captain, an old 
man, wished at that time to retire fro si 
active service. He did well in every 
respect, aud won the esteem and con
fidence as well of his superior as of his 
subordinates. At the close ol' one of his 
voyages the mate married a lady of ten
der breeding and good character, but 
alas, lie drank a glass of wine for the 
first time in his life, lie took no more, 
however, for a time. Months passed on, 
but the mate was not himself. He was 
unpunctual in his appointments, irritable 
in manner, and unusually gay when 
ashore. The fact was, he was fast sink, 
ing into the degraded life of a drunkard, 
and this in spite of his early instruction, 
so wufully illustrated by the life of his 
father and by Ins tragic and awful death- 
Still lie kept his position, aud at the end 
uf onejgiore voyage he was to he. j laced 
in command of thé splendid ship Sea 
Fuitm. On the way home he drank too

“1 don’t ask you to work alter 
o’clock. ' said the foreman of the office,
“but 1 don’t see any excuse fur your 
quitting ten minutes before'hat time.” freely of Wine and other liquors, and on

kindly spoken to by Ins old friend“You don’t, ’ replied the employe. 
“Well, we do, We re got to keep 

silent iu this place, so that we can hear 
the whistle blow.

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 01 any who are 
interested in the Temperance cause are 
cordially invited. U'

TAKING A DliUir

‘('nine in, Frank, and have 
said one Chicago'man l>. anuthn

. drop,'

Pitchers Castoria.

being
the captain, he dealt him a savage blow, 
which stunned the old man aid confined 
him to his cabin for many da>s. This 
•sealed the young man’s fate. When the 
vessel reached the port he was dU&harg- 
cd in disgrace, ami he never recovered 
himself though he tried. Ilis wife left 
him, his l'iiends forsook hiim and for 
some year? I lost sight of him myself.— 
It is but a short time ags since 1 was told 
that James Cayley had died in au Eng
lish pool house, and had been laid to rest 
in a pauper’s grave.

If we have never before made the re
solve to labor in behalf of the poor 
drunkard and ag.vn.il hi ; sworn foe, let 
Ui at lea: l do : so now, lununibvi ing the 
ovei tine' slot) of James Cayley.—
‘ Cursed is lie that givetli his neighbor 
eliink and imttclh the buttle to him and 
makelh Inin drunken also,' is a Scriptur
al malediction to which we may well 
take heed.

!


