
A. W El H K X. Y J O XT XC» S3* A. X*
»

VV. c. ANSL0AV Our Country with its United Interests. EDITOR AN1) PROPRIETOR

Votj. XXIV.—No. 29. ITewoaatle, Wednesday, April 29, 1891- Whole No. 1225

:<oe >30© ÆOOO0-'

ooeoeoeoeoofxxx^: •oGoœoo ©eet^ïGeœ xx^eoeoc^xw *cx >

I amx removing 

My Stock of

to the

on the

FURNITURE
Warehouse 
Public Wharf,

and will open there on FRIDAY, MAY 1st.

B. F^IBBY, 
Newcastle.

Newcastle, April 25, 1691.

L V. T WEE DIE 
tTTOKNET A BARRISTER 

AT LAW.
jotab't jpxjbt ia,

CONVEYANCER, &c.
Chatham * - - N B.

OFFICE—Old Sauk Montreal-
J D. PHINNEY.

Barrister ft Attorney at Law
ROTARY PUBLIC, Ac. 

RICHIBUCTO. IT- H-
OFFICB—COOKT HODIE 3<j(.'AR*.

May 4, 1886.

CANADA HOUSE
Chatham, New Branswln!,

JOHNSTON, Troprielor.Will.
Considerable outlay has loecu in de on th 

house to make it a first class Hotel and trave lu 
still find it a desirable temporary residence 
both as regards location and comfort. It it 
ituated within two minutes walk of Steamboat 
an ding and Telegraph and Post Offices.

| Th e p) op-ieto: returns thanks to the Public 
| for the encouragement given him in the pastt 

and will endeavor by courtesy and attention to 
merit the same in the future.

0. J. MacCULLY, M A., H. D„ 
remb. BOT. COL. SCB6., LOSDOS.

SPECIALIST,

DISEASES OF EYE, EA R t THROAT,

Office : Car. Westmorland and Main Slr:ct 
Moncton.

Moncton, Nov. 12 36.

1
A.|ent MUTUAL L FE INSURANCE Com 
pauyof New York. The LARGEST INSUR
ANCE Company in me World ; Agent for the 
Commercial and Collecting Agency ;

Birrukr, Prxkr for Batiks,
.Votary (*ubllr, gt.

Claims Promptly Collected, and Pi-ofes 
sional Business in ail its branches executed 
with accuracy and despatch.

GOOD SAMPLE ROOMS
or C uuroercia! Travellers, and Stabling on tl • 

prend ics
Chatham Jar. 1.

CEO. STABLES,
Auctioneer 8 Commission Isrshant.
NEWCASTLE, - • H 8

Goods of all kind; handled on Commission 
and prompt returns made. /

Will attend to Auctions in Town and Country 
in a satisfactcry manner.

Newcastle Avg. 11, ’Sf.

S. R. foster & Son,
Mancfactu-:ni o:-‘

WIRL NAILS,
WIRE BRADS

Steel and 
Iron cut

Engine
OFFICE.

House, Newcastle, Miramicld, N. B.

Drb R. Nicholson,
Office and Residence,

McCUI-LAM ST., - NEWCAST1.E. 
Jan. 22 1889.

Dr. W. A. Ferguson.
RESIDENCE and OFFICE in house 

•wned by Mr. R.° II Gr^ueley, at foot of 
Street's Hill 

Newcastle, Jan. 2, 1891

Dr. H. A. FISH, 
Newcastle, N. B.

July 23 1890.

W. A. Wilson, M. D.

Physician and Surgeon,

DERBY. •
Derby, Not. 15, 1890.

N.

NAILS,
And SPIKES, TACKS, BRADS, SHOE 
NAILS, HUNGARIAN NAILS, <Cc.

ST.JOHN, N. B,

PUBLIC SAFETY
DEMANDS

That only honest and reliable medicines 
should be placed upon the market. It can
not, therefore, be stated too emphatically, 
nor repeated too often, that all who are in 
.iced of a genuine Blood-purifier should 
be sure and ask for

Ayer’s
Sarsaparilla. Your life, or that of some one 
near and clear to you, may depend on the 
use of this well-approved remedy in prefer
ence to any oilier preparation of similar 
name. It is compounded of Honduras sar
saparilla (the variety most rich in curative 
properties), stillingia, mandrake, yellow 
dock, and the iodides. The process of man
ufacture is original, skilful, scrupulously 
clean, and such as to secure the very best 
medicinal qualities of eacli ingredient. This 
medicine is not boiled nor heated, and is, 
therefore, not a decoction ; but it is a eonv 
pound extract, obtained by a method ex
clusively our own, of the best ami most 
powerful alteratives, tonics, and diuretics 
known to pharmacy. For the last forty 
years, Ayer’s

Sarsaparilla
has been the standard blood-purifier of the 
world—i;o other approaching it in popular 
confidence or universal demand. Its form
ula is approved by the leading physicians 
and druggists. Being pure and highly con
centrated, it is the most economical of any 
possible blood medicine. Every purchaser 
of Sarsaparilla should insist upon having 
this preparation and see that each bottle 
bears the well-known name of

J. C. Ayer & Co.,
Lowell, Mass.

In every quarter of the globe Ayer’s Sar* 
eaparilla is proved to be the best remedy for 
all diseases of the blood. I.owell druggists 
unite in testifying to the superior excellence 
of this medicine and to its great popularity 
In the city of its manufacture.

Ayer’s Sarsaparilla
PREPARED BT

DR. J. C. AYER & CO., Lowell, Mass.
Bold by Dni"gists. $1, six S5. Worth a bottle.

!

MY MAY.

(From The Ladies’ lie me Journal.)

holding it till now. Xml vou allowed 
it!’

Margate! frit that lie was guilty, and 
hung lvr head in pilv.nce—guilty more
over, of the strange thrill o' joy and hope 
and pride with which she had listened to

Mark to the j uful sound ! to Mis level of rills ! the story of John Westpnjs love. * And
The buds hare leaped into leaf on a thonsasd 

hill* ;
The only snow is the snow of the orchard spray; 
Shecoiiieth across the land, my May, my May

Tli-re apringeth a hie at the root of groiFng 
I things ;
Theie stirielli t* es ire r.t the heart that awakes 

and kings ;
The bre st t f the bluebiid is shot with a briglit-

! ter r;ij ;
She eoiiieih ecross the land, my May, my May!

She cometh w*tlr kindling eyes and wr.li moin- 
| iug • miles.

O’vi tue sa pliii«-shilling seas f. om the goldem
| isles ;
Her huath i* that of the jamiiue bloom and

She cvineih across the land, my May, my May ! 

She quickeneth drowsing Hope by lmr calm

She Ur ingel h us heart-content for a balm to 
I bless ;
0, to lure tier feet awhile from the Juneward 

way !
She cuineth across the Ian 1, niy May, my May! 

But enough ! She cometh. Bejoice, mv soul,

Join, (.) my voice, with the universal voice,
To Imil the diemu-delight of her dream-brief 

j stay !
She cometh across the land, my May, my May !

Clinton Scollai:».

what is all this that I hear about un ex
pensive bal 1-dreps that has been sen., to 
you ?’ Mrs. Gaylord went on. 4 If niy 
husband has lavished money so foolishly 
on you, he will hear tny opinion of Ins 
conduct in very plain teiins.’

4 It was not Cousin W*lUr who sent 
it,’ said Margaret.

4 How do you know V 
* Mr. Weston said so ’
The very mention of Jack’s name 

8 emed to anger his hostess.
4 Mr. Weston indeed ! Have you been 

talking to him about your dress ? Never 
did I know anyone half so forward.—
Well your wonderful hall-dress will do 
you very little good in this house. 1 dis
tinctly forbid you to appear at my paity.
Do yen understand me V 

Tears tilled Margaret’s eyes.
4Go up to my room and finish turning 

that blue dtess that I told }ou to alter 
three days ago!’ said Mrs. Gaylord, i l""k c« he meekly answered tnat John

11 will not, niy darling. I’ll allude to 
myself as reverently as if l was the 
Master of Pennravvn himself Margaret, 
you have not yet seen him. If he should 
love you at first sight, as I did—If he 
should wish to marry you—’

‘ Do not talk of such things, Mr. 
Weston.*

‘Mr. Weston!’ Am I to he called by 
that name still 1 Tell me the It nth, 
Margaret, Is it not selfish in me to 
hurry you into the marriage ? Would 
you rather wait a little longer I The 
master of Pennraveu might—'

1 If you mention his name to me again 
I shall think that you mean to insult 
me;’ si id Margaret with spirit. I hate 
the sound of it even now.’

That evening a close carriage left Mr. 
Gaylord»’* house, containing Margaret 
and her Cousin Walter.

John Weston had already vanished to 
the gieat delight of Mrs. Gaylord.

I was so afraid he would hang about 
here in these shabby clothes, disgracin; 
us before my guests at the party,’ she 
said to her husband.

And she was puzzled by bis quizzical

THK MASTER OK PENN HAVEN.

sweeping back into the house with a 
scornful toss of her hi ad.

For once Margaret Gaylord did not 
obey. Instead of going meekly up to 
Mrs. Gaylord's room, she went down the 
'mg walk—‘ boldly following John

herWeston would never intrude upon 
until she should ask him to come.

‘Then he will stay away forever, 
said.

Mrs. Gaylord drew a long breath of 
relief as the carriage drove away. She

she

(Continued from last week ) 
‘Mr*. Gaylord s;y< that I have 

dr s, nice enough fur her 1k.1I. If I 
money I would liuv one. Don't

Weston,’ as Mis. Gaylord would have was 8larl «° have Margaret out of the 
mPI. house till the party was over. It would

be so tiresome to see her moping with 
red eyes, thinking herself injured and 

easy matter 
for her

pa «-> tu
hb 'TETÎ3)

tl.is préparai iuu tl.
nnnr per*- in tafcbv? CcV* î • a: l li

•t objection is

■ Sympathy was very swee:. to Margaret.
And cousin Walter saw but very little of!would be an 
1rs W.fes tyranny, and sene 1 af,aid to L, recaU hcr at the proper time 
remonstrate when he did see. Not for i return
w. rids would she have been the cause of j _ ,

The eventful day dawned at last
Paidon n y stupidity ! And 'ell in-,1 

Margaret, may I call you Margaret ?— 
what drrss would you buy if you had
the means ? " I He had paid her the highest eon.pli- j T|,e Ma,tcr of Peniltaven> who lmd

‘ If I were rich, nothing less than lace I mert li!* Power bX loving her, and liy ))een jn (|e]lmte health for years, had 
over white silk would suit me, and pearls , •‘■g"2 tbg hut for his poverty he should : suddenjy sea 01) his way from

! Double between them. But John Weston 
could be in no wise harmed hy her con
fidence.

and
; with it came tidings that for a few min- 
j utes dampened Mrs. Gaylord’s sunny 
self-ccn ten*.

for mv neck and aims. Being pour I ,e,K ller to lle 118 "ife’ poverty might ’ j^adejr1. His fortune and estate had
would content mvsclf with a white tar-, Prevent ll,e,r n,ar,iaKe- but surc,-v il fallen to the ‘ next of kin,’ of whose ab-
Jeune, made very full, and a natural need not deprive her of the consolation ject povertv at ,he time of ||)e t
white rose in my hair. But even that, *hicb bi” “W hi*ing support would : win(,f.lH lh'e mo,t romantic storics w,re
sinqi’e toilet would cost a great deal more . bc' ' j told. He was coining instantly to Penn-
«han I would like to ask of Cousin | She fourni him pacing up and down raven. After a moment’s thought, Mis. 
Walter.’ j beneaih the trees, with a serious face. j Gaylord wrote a fresh card and despatch-

‘ I should have braved Mrs. Gaylord’s ed it to ‘ Mr. J. W. Pennraveu.’ One

COD LI¥ER
wrreomp ; llir
utd. rccdereJ

tivft stsMprs'Jx ««III Ttftin &

- OIL
Estry’s Cog T.irn Oil Crrmn hr*.* proven tc 
contain a laru' -r îiîmte of ( ml J.ivrr Oil t!i»i
anj? of the eo-cailcd EmuLions now ou the market

CREAM.

On the day before the party a box ar- anger and come boldly to the house to 1 would do as well -s another, she told

SOLD BY ALL
PRICE BO

DRUGGISTS
CENTS.

rive 1 for Miss Margaret Gaylord, and j , P" "" f T " ' """ ' "i,
was found to contain the very dress of ln l,Te n,0'“ ,f r--uj he,self with a smile
her dreams-white lace, looped up with ! ba;' n,<'t™n,e'° mf- he,a,,!’. ‘ M»r8arc’- At the appointed time the guests as- 
clu>ttrrs of loses, over white silk ; a neck -11 ‘ un 1 lkc 1 ie Tay in whlc 1 lhat wo*, semilled; but oddly enough, no master 
lace and bracelet of pearls, a silver and 1"“"^.^ iI_cou,'r1 ^^,of house was there to receive them.

" ................ . * " Mrs. Gaylord made such excuses as
she couhl for his absence, hilling her 
annoyance and indignation under a 
pleasant smile.

pearl bouquet holder, filled with f.c,h, |ehe *aid* buf ,he tone of her ' oice was 
white roses ; a cluster ol white ro«e, for , ?.mte ”uu8b’ ' ou mU8t ,lot 8lay !lere ' 
the hair ; nnd a pair'of satin slippers, 
such rs Cindeiella might have worn.

fit is a wretched life !'
It is indeed !' slid Mai goret, sighing

WHAT ! NEVER !

Only 5c.

Equal to any Package Dye in the Market.

Mile iMbe for Hue Dyeim.
—0O0—

COLORS.

BRIGHT AND FAST.

J. R. LAWLOR,
Auctioneer and Commission 

Merchant,
Newcastle, New Brunswick,

Prompt returns made on consignments of 
merchandize. Auctions attended to iu town 
and country.

Newcastle, Oct. 1, 1890.

Bank of Montreal.
Capital .... $12,000,000 
Rest, ----- $0,000,000
A Savings Depaitmenl lias been opened in 

-.onnertion with this Branch.

Interest allowed at corrent rates.

F- E- WINSLOW,
® mo. M«nag C at ham Branch

Send for sample Card to J. ^ Robertson 
*b Co , Manufacturers. Montreal.

Intercolonial Railway. 
’91, WINTER ARRANGEMENT =91,

On and after Monday, the 16th March ISO! the
trail's will be run daily, (Sundays excepted)as fol 

Will leave Newcastle
Express k »r Si. John and Halifax (Mondays ex

cepted)............................................................
^op Moncton and St. John...................... 11.3.'»
For Cami’BKLlton....................................................... 15 45
For Quebec and Montreal..........................  22.12

All trains are ran by Eastern Standard time. I 
D. POTTING EH,

Chief Superintendent.
Railway Office.
Moncton, N. 13., March 14,1801.

Emulsion

ANDTHK

Hypophosphltes of Lime and Soda.

Is so
nor

No other Emulsion 
easy to take.

It does not separate 
spoil.

It is always sweet as cream.
The most sensitive stomach 

can retain it
CURES

Scrofulous and 
Wasting Diseases. 

Chronic Cough.
Loss of Appetite. 

Mental and Nervous 
Prostration.

General Debility, Ac.

Beware of all imitations. Ask for 
"the D. ât L.” Emulsion, and refuse
all others.

PRICE «OC. SNR $1 PER BOTTLE.

Maigarvt stood utterly confounded as 
tiie suivant lifted out these treasures one 
after another and laid them on the bed. 

| ‘ Who could have sent them ?' she
cried.

i She stood d moment lost in thought. 
jThsn with Hushed cheeks and sparkling 
eyes, she hurried ft out the loom, 

j John Weston was walking to and fro 
on the gravel path outside the front door, 
smoking his cigar.

did you tell Cousin

‘ Once or twice lately, when it seemed 
more than I could bear, 1 have asked 
Cousin Walter to find some situation for 
me.’

‘ What was 3 our particular sin of 
omission or commission this afternoon V 
inquired Jack.

‘ I had forgotten to finish a dress she 
gave me to alter. I meant to do it ; but 
when my box came with that beautiful 
dress in it, I could think of nothing else. 
And oh, only think !’ she continued,I ‘Oh, Mr. Weston, „

Walter V 1 flushing up ; I cannot wear it after all !’
‘ Did I tell him what, Margaret V <Wh-v Ilot 7
‘ About the ball dress. Oh ! it is to 1 ‘ Mr9’ Ga>lonl is ver-v anb'r-v about "■

' beautiful ! But it must have cost a small S1,e forbadc mF -PP^rance at her party, 
fortune.’ 11 ,m E0 «^appointed !’

I ‘I have not uttered one word atout’ ‘ But you shall go !’ cried Jack. ‘That 
dress to your cousin,’ said John M'you will he guided by me. I have

; just been hiving a few words with your 
■ Cousin Walter. He owns that for the ! 
sake of peace in his house he has passed 1 
over too many things without notice, i 
It grieved hint to see you treated badly 
and he would be glad if you could find a 

‘ Some good fairy, no doubt,’said Jack better home. I have satisfied him that 
I Weston, openly meeting her inquiring I can give you one ; that is a happier 
gaze. ‘ The day for fairies has not quite one For you will he happier, Margaret, 
gone by.’ even in a poor cabin if you are the sole

your dress to your 
Weston, quietly.

I 1 But who could have sent it then I 
never dared tell anyone, except you, the 
kind of dtess I wished for. Who can it 
be V

I Site shook her head.
1 tDi'l you send it V she asked.

He looked down at his shabby

mistress theie, and honored and beloved. 
Now, it is for you to decide. Your 
Cousin Walter will lake you

‘ If lie will only come before the Mas- 
j ter of Pennraveu arrives I will f.ogive 
- hint,’ she thought.

In one of the pauses of the music she 
beard a cat liage il live up to' the door. 
In a few minutes the. butler appeared, 
1rs eyes rolling with wonder.

1 Mr. and Mi s. Pennraveu,’lie sail to 
his mistress, ‘ and my master.’

Hastening forward to greet her distin
guished guests, Mrs. Gay lot d suddenly 
forgot her good manneis, and stood star
ing at them as wildly as the butler bad 
stared at her.

There stood the ohitexiotis John 
Weston in ,a hand,ome evening suit; and 
Maigaret—Margaret Gaylord—was lean
ing on his arm, looking blight, beautiful 
and happy in the white silk drest and 
peat Is.

Behind the pn'r stood Walter Gnvlotd, 
■s oiling sit ly over his wife’s discomfited 
surprise.

But seeing a storm of indignation in 
her eyes, he came forward in time to 
prevent it.

‘Our fiiend John Weston was the man 
to whom Mr. Pennraven’s fortune fell,’ 
lie explained. ‘ With the fortune he 

j took the family name. He is a romantic

PEARLINE.
Receiving to-ila|.

25 Cases PYLE’S PEA “LINE.
For sale low.

A J. BABANG & CO. 
Moncton, N. B., Sent. 5, ’90.

] ‘IV
clothe*.' 1_______

‘ Do you suppose I should go about in home.. I will come there to mot row 
this guise if I had money to throw away afternoon and take you to church. Anti- 
on white silk ball dresses 1' he asked. j ci paling your decision, 1 have procured 1

A soft and kindly sympathy shone up- special license. You shall wear the love- 
’ on him from her gentle eyes. Lv ball dress that the good fairy sent you,

from this j kind of a fellow, and he wished to marry 
house to-night if you choose, to his sister’s j11 woman who would accept him, believ

ing him to be very poor. He found that 
woman in cur Cousin Margaret. And

DO YOU KEEP IT IN THE HOUSE»

Allen’S Lung Balsam.
NO BETTER REMEDY FOR

COUGHS. COLDS, CROUP, CONSUMPTION, Ac;

he added, with an indulgent smile.— 
‘ And as soon ns the ceremony is over, 
you and I will return, and you shall at
tend the patty. Rely upon it, Mrs. Gay-

KEARY HOUSE
(Formerly WILBUR’S

BATHURST - -
THOS, F. ÜEAKY,

HOTEL.)

N B

Proprietor

This Hotel has been entirely refitted and re
furnished throughout. Stage connects with 
all tiains. Livery connected with the Hotel, 
î achting Facilities. Some of the best trout 
and salmon pools within eight miles. Excel
lent salt water bathing. Good Sample Booms 
for Commercial men.
TERMS, $1.50 per day. with Sample i 

(looms $1.75.

iflfcW»! ;l lA
for Infants and Children.

‘ Are you so very poor V she asked.
• No one knows more of poverty than 

! I. It is a bitter degrading companion, 
i Worst of all when it lays a seal on a man’s 
: lips in the presence of the woman whom 
i he loyis.
j Margaret was silent. All thoughts of 
the hall dress seemed to 

11irely out of her mind.
I John Weston took her hand.

‘ Wc have not known each other long 
j Margaiet, and yet I think we have learn
ed to know each other well. And if I 

j was n rich man—as rich as the ma-ter ol 
I Pennraven, for instance—I should ask 
vou ta he my wife. But I cannot ex- until the end.’
pect you to care for me as I am—a poor, ! ‘That is all I ask—that and to make 
shabby, crippled fellow, twice your age. you happy. I shall care nothing for 

‘ Indeed I do care lor you !’ she said cate or pove'ly if I share them with 
warmly. ‘ How can I help it, when you you.’
have been so kind V | John Weston's fare looked radiantly

‘ Margaret a sharp voice called from handsome in this hour of triumph..
I ‘ It has always been niy dream of 
dreams to be loved for myself alone,

having been so long under your eatc, 
Julia, she looks to you entirely to intro
duce her into the best society here and 
in town,’ he added, in a lower tone.

lie knew his wile well. The bait he 
administered was cagelly swallowed. 
Mrs. G.iylotd forgot her anger in the 

the mistress oflord will not refuse to receive you as my' pleasure of presenting 
bii le. Will you Margaret V Pennraven to her guests that night.

‘ Yes,’ she said frankly. ‘ I shall be ‘ T1”* "«* at our hoUS‘’>' *l,e wuuld 
have ooiie eu- glad logo with you. You ire the only «W afterwards when the marnage was 

person except niy cousin Walter, who discusscl. ‘I was against it at lir«t. I
has been kind tome since dear father i,lrta,led P°'vll.v f,,r ht’r' lur she had

never known it. S.. feeding sure that 1 
would not approve, they made a run 
away match of it in the end. But it has 
turned out cliauuinglv. Thcv seem to

since dear lather,
died.’

‘ But you quite understand that vour ; 
life may be one of poverty ami care ! I 
don’t wish to deceive you on that point ; 
but, I can promise to love you through it

$3000;
j -A I3A Tî ï I nnrl.rtnko (n brlFflv . 
I ""V to'rty MitRllipMil f.« r«..n >.f either •
■ eex, v h„ van rva.l ru.I write, at,-l v-ho. : 
■after instruction, will vi„rk industriously, 1 

_ ^ liow In earn Three " hi.itsand Dollars \
Tear in their own localities, wh.T'-ver Ihov live.I will nl<o furnish 
the situation oremploymuntjit w lil-h y.'u run . urn Mint .iiin.intt. 
No money for m* unless successful rs si...a r. V.nsily itu.) quid.!» 
learned. I desire Lut one worker front eerh district - r. • iit-i v. "i 
have already teujrlit and provided with emj.lex mem r 
number, who ere making over fSiHM) a veer re. h. U » \ I:\V 
•nd SOLI I*. Full particulars FH GK. Addr. «« n\ once,
£* C, ALLEX. Box 480, Au|(uita, Mulut*.

“Cftfttori*, is bo well adapted to chLdre* thit 1 
l recommend it as superior to any prescription j 
toown 50 me. ’ IL A. Aacnxr., II. D.,

1U 8^ OrieN SL, Bwàiya, N. 1. |

Cestwrts enrtm Colic, 0>Hp*tlon,
Sour StoroacJi, Diarràcea, Eructation,
Kills Worms, gives etsep, and promets# sa- 

gestion.
WUàout iajeriovs
'■ Cxntaue Co WANT, 77 Murray Street, N. Y.

HI

: I lie door.
| Margaret dtew her hand away, and 
( turned with burning checks to neet Mi.<
■ Gaylord.

• Piay, what do you mean by such dis- 
' gurtting f ifwardne-1. V asked Mr*. Gay
lord. ‘I was watching you from the 
drawing-room -window. 1 distinctly saw self in that slighting kind of way, 
that man take your hand where he eto id Margaret. ‘ Please don’t.’

Margaret. And now that dicam is re
alized. A poor, shabby cripple, 1 have 
yet won the one woman in the world 
that I could love for mv own dear wile.’

‘ I dislike to hear you speak of your-
said

have been made for each other, and they 
are as happy as the day is long.’ She 
spoke the truth. In all the country no 
happier home exists than that over which 
the mistress "f Pennraveu presides to 
this day.

CALIFORNIA RABBIT DRIVES.

Rabbits have multiplied so rapidly 
throughout California that they have be
come one of the most serious pests of the 
country. It is estimated that three rab
bits will eat as much ss a sheep, and 
that what can be killed in a day’s rabbit 
drive will consume as much alfalfa as a 
hundred beef cattle. A good many 
schemes have been devised for getting

rid of the j tests hut the only vfiieaci.us 
ote is the rabbit drive. This is con
sidered very good field sport also, and a 
drive is always pattic'patvd in as much 
by those who are after fun as by three 
who want the rabbits kil'cl.

Tili first thing in gelling up a rabbit 
drive is to make a rabbit pi oof corral of 
close, high palings, enclosing a space 
about thirty by ten or twenty vanls. 
Leading into this at right angles are 
two lines of closely set palings, a quaiter 
of a mile in length. Sevetal hundred 
men on horseback and on foot then sur
round a section or two of land, and work 
slowly toward the corral with shouts and 
heating of the ground. At first hut few 
rabbits will he seen, hut as the drivers 
close in toward the palings, the little 
frightened beasts are as thick as sheep in 
a corral. They make frantic efforts to 
escape, and in trying to break through 
the line of beaters many are killed by 
the clubs of the walkers. The drivets 
close in slowly, and the rabbits are grad
ually driven into the space partially 
enclosed by the palings, and from there 
it is easy to force them n,to tie corn). 
They troop in like sheep, crowding over 
one another, and filling the corral. The 
dtivets on foot follow, the corral is chsed 
and the slaughter begins. They are 
killed with the clubs by striking them 
ou the head. The air is filled with their 
shrill squealing, which can lie heard a 
mile away. They leap about in deeper 
ation, jump high and dash tlinmselvcs 
rgainst the fence, huddle in the cornets 
and try to hide behind one another, or 
behind the heaps of those already killed. 
The clubs whistle through the air, not 
infrequently striking the shins of the 
killers instead of the heads of the rabbits, 
for it requires a good aim, a steady aim 
and no small amount of skill to guide 
every stroke to its destination on the 
skull of a rabbit that is leaping about 
like mad.

When the slaughter ii ended tl 
rabbits are strewn over the ground as 
thick as dead leaves, end in places their 
carcasses will be in piles two feet high. 
Between 1,200 and 1,500 rabbits are usu
ally killed in < aeh drive, and it is no un
common thing fur one mat* to score a 
hundred dea l rabbits in one round-up.— 
In parts most infested the drives are held 
once a week.

ftmpmutf.

A PRIZE ESSAY ON NEWSPAPERS.

The souvenir dancing 01 dels of 1 lie 
Albany Printing Pressa.en\> Union c m* 
tained the following from “ a i>rIntel’s 
devil —Newspapers is called vehicles 
of information. Reporters is, what is 
called44 the staff”—so many of them being 

ticks.” They work hard at refresh
ment bats. Proof readeis is men that 
spoils the punctuation of the. compositors. 
They spell a word one way to-day and 
another way to morrow. They think 
they be intelligent ; compositors think 
different. Compositors is men who sits 
up the type—and sometimes the drinks. 
Compositors is very ste*lv men when 
they be sober—which they seldom is 
when they can help it. Editors is men 
what knows everything in the heavens 
above and the earth beneath. They is 
writers who don’t write anything whatso
ever. They is the biggest men you ever 
see. Managers is men as takes in the 
tin and givei patent medicine “ ads” tops 
of columns next to reading matter in 37 
columns out of 32. Proprietors ain't any
body. They ain’t ever seen. Printers 
devils is the most important persons in a 
printing office. They does the hardest 
work and gets the least pay. Pressman 
is—well, there wouldn’t be no newspa
pers, no circus bill», without pressmen to 
print’em. Feeders is men that feeds on 
the fat of thfe land. If I ever start a 
paper ot my own I’ll call it the Umbrelly. 
Everybody will take it. I heard the 
foreman tell this funny story t<« one of 
the “ staff” the other day. It must have 
been, ’caused they laughed. This is the 
story ; 44 A gentleman was promenading 
the street with a little boy by his side 
when the little fellow cried out ; 4 Oh 
pa, there goes an editor !’ 4 Hush, hush,
said the father, don’t make sport of the 
poor man—God only knows what you 
may come to yet. ”

Captain Charles King, speaking of 
Indian signals, says : 441 well remem
ber Sitting Bull’s introduction to the 
telephone. It was during his tirst visit 
to the States, and I was asked Xd meet 
him in the hope that I might learn some
thing from him of his share in the Custer 
battle. But he would not talk about it. 
However, it was ascertained thao he pur
posely kept cut of the tight. But we had 
fun out of him. His nephew, Spotted 
Horn Bull, was one of the party. \Ve 
seated the latter at the telephone, with 
an interpreter to show him how to work 
it. Then we took Sitting Bull several 
blocks away, to the 44 Pioneer Press” 
building, and having lone so asked him 
if he would not like to talk with his 
nephew. He smiled contemptuously 
when the telephone was pointed out to 
him, but as the agent assured him that 
it was no joke, he was persuaded to ask 
some questions in the Sioux language. 
He did so with a shrug of tin; shoulders 
and an incredulous grin. The next in
stant he started as though he had received 
a shock, the ear-trumpet dropped from 
his nerveless hand, and he almost fell out 
ot his chair. 4 XVaukoti,’ he exdaimed— 
which might l>e translated 4 the devil." 
Spotted Horn Bull had answered him in 
Sioux, and it had nearly seated the life 
out of him. He would not touch the 
telephone again that nioht.”

STORY OF A WRECKED LIFE.

[The body of a young man, about 
twenty-five years of age, was found in £^Jj 
the Mersy, at Liverpool. He was well E"1 
dressed, evidently one of ihe well-to-do 
classes. There was no clue to his iden- 
titv, but in his pocket a paper was found 
with these words written on it :

Livkupool, 11th July.
Let me rot !—I have good friends, have 

had good friends, hut am now a miserable 
sinner—not a farthing. Eveiytliing has 
bc=n done to make me a useful citizen a Jll 
ol the woild, hut I have abused every
body's confidence. Let me perish ! God 
be merciful to me a sinner ! Nothin', 
will he found on me to show who J am, 
but I might have been in. a very comfort
able position all the days of my life if it 
were not for drink. This accursed stuff" 
has led me to commit suicide.”

The iep >rt of the inquest went tie 
rounds of the papers. In less than two 
months the coroner receive i more than «p g 
two hundred applications Iro n paren s 
in different parts ( ft tie country, asking ■ 
for particulars, —Shell as height, color of kj» 
hair, etc.,—two hundred, that is, wt o tila 
had sons, lost to them, and to whom the * 
description in the papers might have 
applie I.]
“ Let me rot !” *tis all I'm fit for !

Not in consecrated grave,
Where Christian men wlioqi mourners weep for,

Their resting-place and burial have ;
But down amidst the silent waters,

Dark and deep as my renurse,
Away from wondering eyes forgotten,•

Let me. lie a nameless corpse.

“Let me rot !” ’twns not so always !
I was once a happy boy,

Strong, courageous, hopeful, truthful,
A father’s pride, a mother’s joy 

And I had visions like my playmates 
Of a future yet to come,

When I perchance should gather round me,
The blessings of a Christian home.

And I had friends ;—one friend who gave ire 
The love of her young trusting heart ;

Friends to help and friends to save me,
If f, poor fool ! had done my part.

Where are they now ! All, all, have left me,
As, yielding to the cursed drink,

S:ep by step it 1 as bereft me 
Of prospects, reason, power to think-

“ Let me perish !” none will miss me,
None will seek to know my end ;

No mother’s lip would care to kiss me,
No weeping eyes would o’er me bend.

Let me perish !” Fiends are round me.
Mocking, beckoning, urging on,

They have tempted, fast have bound me,
Now they claim me for their own.

*• Let rue rot !” but oh, my brothers,
You who hold your lives in hand,

By your love lor fathers, mothers,
By your care for fatherland ; 

feJJie name of him who bought you,
And who now your service claims ;

By the Holy Book that taught you,
Not to live for selfish aims ;

Up and drive the drink fiend fro n you,
Dash his poison from your lip ;

Ye are freemen—free your country 
From his desolating grip.

“Let me perish !”—but let others,
Musing on this shipwrecked life,

Take aims, and look for no discharges 
In their righteous life-long strife.

BARNU M’S TEETOTALISM.

Mr. Barnum told a reporter how he 
came to be a teetotaller :—“One evening, |

1847, 1 went to S aratoga with a party I 
of ft lends, and, without noticing what 1 
was coming to, suddenly found myself 
talking thick. I knew that I was boozy.
The next morning 1 said 1 never should j 
drink another drop of liquor, and I never * 
have. I did not at the time stop drinking 
champagne. I did not then consider that I 
drinking. I became from that day very 
much interested in the cause of temper
ance, and was instrumental in getting the *
Rev. Hr. E. H. Chapin to lecture on the 
subject at Bridgeport. To iuy surprise / 
the chief target of his eloquence was / *> 
moderatedrinkersaiHehampagnesuppers.
It changed my views considerably, an l 
the next morning 1 took Dr. Chapin into 
my wine cellar and told him to look at [ 
the effect of his arguments. I had knock- * E . 
ed the heads off all my champagne hot- 
ties. He was astonished, and said he 1^™ l 
thought 1 was a teetotaller. “ I am, I re- | 
plied.”

A HIGH LICENSE CATECHISM. ,

(t). What is high license ?
A. It is a law which for a stipulated 

sum authorizes the rum seller to manu
facture drunkards.

(j. AY hat raw material does the rum | 
seller use in such manufacture ?

A. Boys.
Q. AY hose boy s !
A. Anybody’s boys—your neighbors 

and your own.
(v). A\That benefit is to be derived from 

a high license law ?
A. It will elevate the business.
(). A\rhat business ?
A. The business of making drunkards.
Q. How does it-propose to do this 1 
A. By shutting up the deadfalls and 

rendering the palace saloons nunc attrac
tive.

L>. AY hat is tin* difference between a 
deadfall and a palace saloon,?

A. A palace saloon is where the hoys 
take their first b-ssoh in crime; the dead
fall is where they graduate.

Q. AA’hat is the difference between a 
Prohibitionist and High Licensist ?

A. High Liceusists believe in putting 
whiskey into a b-,y through a $1,00<J 
funnel, nnd then putting the boy into the 
gutter , the Viohibitionists believe in 
putting the whiskey into the gutter and 
saving the hov.—I Vac» Advance.
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