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Iamremoving

My Stock of

tothe. W ARE

FURNITURE

HOUSE

msePUBLIC WHARF,

and will open thereon FRIDAY, MAY 1st.

Newvcastle, April 25, 1891.

B. F4IREY,
Newcastle.

L- J. TWEEDIE

ATTOBNEY & BARRISTER

AT LAW,
NOTARY PUNRBT IO,

COXVEYANCER, &.

Chathamr B.

N

OFFICE—0ld Bank Hontreal

J D, PHINNEY. ’
Barrister & Attorpey at Law

NOTARY PUBLIC, &c..

RICHIBUCTO. IN- B-

OFFICE—COURT HOUSE SQUARE.
May 4, 1885.

J. MacCULLY, ¥.A,, M. D..
Memb. ROY. 0OL. SURE., LONDOXN,
SPECIALIAT,

DISFASES OF EYE, EZR & THROAT,

Ofice : Westmorland and Mawn Str:ct

Moncton.

Moncton, Nov. 12 38.

Charles J. Thomsen,

Agent MUTUAL L.FE INSURANCE Com
sauyof New York. [he LARGESY INSUR-
ANCE Compxuy in .ne World ; Agent for the
Commercial and Collecting Ageucy 3

Barrister, Prector far Rstates,
Notary (™ublicr, &c.

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

OFFICE.

Engine House, Newcastle, Miramicli, N.

Cor.

B.

Dr. R. Nicholson,

Office and Residencs,
McCUILLAM 87, NEWCASTILE.
Jan. 22 1889.

Dr. W. A. Ferguson.

RESIDENCE and OFFICE in house
ewned by Mr.
Street’s Hill

New=astle, Jan. 2, 1801

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

July 23 1890.

W. A. Wllson M D.

Physician and Surgeon,

R°H Grpeley, at foot of

DERBY. N. B.

Derby, Nov. 15, 1890.

J. R. LAWLOR,

Auctioneer and Commission
Moerchant,

Newcastle, New  Brunswick,

Prompt returns made on corsignments of
merchandize. Auctions attended to in town
and country.

Newcastle, Oct. 1, 1890.

Bank of__ Montreal.

Capital $12,000,000
Rest, 36,000,000

A Savings Department has been n;eue«l in |

:onnection with this Branch.

Interest allowed at corrent rates.

F. E- WINSLOW,

6 mo. C atham Bramch

CANADA HOUSE

Chatham, New Brunswiek,
Wm. JOINSTON, Proprietor,

Censilerable outlay has heen m de on th
house to make it a first cluss Hotel and trave lcr
still find it a desirable temporary residence
both as regards location and comfort. It it
ituated within two rainutes walk of Steamboat

anding and Telegraph and Post O'fices.

The proprieto: reinrns thanks to the Publie
for zl e encouragenent given bi.n in the pastt
nm will endeavor by wurtcsx) and attention %o
mwerit the same in the frlure.

GOOD SAMPLE ROOMS

, and S4%bling on tle

or € nuraercial Travellers
premiscs

Chatham Jar. 1.

CEO. STABLES,
Ancticneer & Commission Herchant,

NEWCASTLE, N.B.

Goods of all kinds handled on Commis‘sion
and prompt retnrns made.

Will aitead to A.ctionsinTown and Lmuntry
in a satisfactcry mmner

Newceasile Arg. 11,

S. R. Foster & Son,

MaxuFAcTUar

WIRE NAILS,
WIRE BRADS
Steel anad

tron cat NAILS,

And SPIEES, TACES, BRADS, SHOE
NAILS, HUNGARIAN NAILS, &c.

ST.JOHN, N. B,

WHAT! NEVER!

Encore
[yes

Equal to any Puckage Dye in the Market.

Justthe thing for Heme Dyeing.

—000—

COLORS.

BRIGHT AND  FAST.

Send

Only

g
mr

scmple Card to J. 8 Robertson
Co , Mzuufacturers, Montreal.

Intorcolonial Railway-

91, WINTER E@GBMENT 1,

On and after Monday, the 16th March 1891 the
i trairs will te run daily, (Sundays excepted)as fol
lows;

|

i Will leave Newcastle

Express yor S1.
cepted)..

¥oR MONCTOS AND ST. JOII.

ForR CAMPBELLTON. .

For QUEBEC AND MONTREAL ... ... vs e

All trains are run by Eastern Standard time.
D. FOTTINGER,
Chief Superintendent.
tailway Office.

Moncton, N. B., March 14, 1891,

l

Jous AND HAurax (\I«)nvhw ex

Liver

yrercome; the

wd reedered ro pala

any of the so-c ailed Ewnlsions now on the market

UBLIC SAFETY

Y
DEMANDS

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

Ayer’s

Sarsaparilla. Your life, or that of some one
near and dear to you, may depend on the
use of this well-approved remedy in prefer-
ence to any other 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, serupulously
clean, and such as to secure the very best |
medicinal qualities of each ingredient. This
medicine- is not boiled nor heated, and is,
therefore, not a decoction; but it is a eoni-
pound extract, obtained by a method ex-
clusively our own, of the best and most
powerful alteratives, tonics, and diurctics
known to pharmacy. For the last forty
Yyears, Ayer's

Sarsaparilla

has been the standard blood-purifier of the
world—ti0 other approaching it in popular
confidence or universal demand. Its form-
ula is approved by the leading pliysicians
and druggists. Being pure and highly con-
centrated, it is the most economical of any
possible blood medicine. Every purchaser
of Sarcaparilla 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, !
saparilla is proved to be the best remedy for
all diseases of the blood. Lowell druggists
unite in testifying to the superior excellence

of this medicine and to its great popularity !

In the city of its manufactura. |

Aver’'s Sarsaparilla

PREPARFD BY

DR. J. C. AYER & CO., Lowell, Mass.

8old by Druvogists. $1, six $5. Worth £5 a bottle.

ILATTITTAR o
!'.1 (2‘._‘ i 3 ‘;;’x) [
i) g | !
‘[“.,. rreat .\‘»J- 'm {0 inany prr\

Qil 14 1 3
tlis preparaiion that thcg..-.n 18

COD LIVER

*t2 of the oilix completely dingruicn.
tahis that the most ecus
tive stamoch will -etain 1,

OlL

T|rr| Oil Cream has heen proven &
r perecitage of Cod Liver Oil tha

Cracereeah!

CRE;AM.

SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS the hair;

PRICE 50 CENTS.

AND THE l

| Hypophosphites of Lime and Soda.
i

No other Emulsion Is 8o |
easy to take. !

It does not separate nor |
spoil.

Itis always sweet as cream. |

| The most sensitive stomach

can retain it.

CURES l

Scrofulous and
Wasting Diseases.
Chronic Cough.

Loss of Appetite. 1
Mental and Nervous
Prostration.

General Debility, &c.

|
Beware of all imitations. Ask for ':
“the D. & L.” Emulsion, and refuse

all others.

PRICE BOC. AND $1 PER BOTTLE.

Receiving to-day.
25 Cases PYLE'S PEA PLINE.
For sale low.

Moucton, N. B., Sepnt. 5, "90.

|
1

DO YOU KEEP'IT IN THE HOUSE?

ALLEN'S Luncg BAaLsam.

NOQ BETTER REMEDY FOR
; COUGHS, COLDS, CROUP,CONSUMPTION, &C.

Manag

KEARY HOUSE
(Formeriy WILBUR’S IOTEL.)
BATHURST N.
THOS, F. KEARY,

—9

B.

This Hotel has been entirely refitted \'1‘1 re
furnished throughout. Stage connects with
all trains.  Livery connected with the He otel.
Yachting Facilities. Some of the best trou
and salmon pools within eight miles. Excel-
lent salt water bathing. Good Sample Room
for Com:mercial men.
TERMS, $1.50 per day

Rooms $1.75.

A\l‘\R'

teach auy fairly intelliges

93000

Yearin their own localities, wi
the situation oremployment.at

u-vul.-uay teught and provided w iy
. who are making over lu"ﬂ".v-urul 1

and 80LI 1. Full particulars F I E

E.C, ALLEN.,

>

Propricter |

with Sample |

t)

|

Infants and

Children.

“Castoris is so weil adapted to chiidren that
{recommend it as superior toany prescripiion

kPnwa So me.” H. A. Axcrzr, }.D,,

131 Se. Oxterd 5%, Breekiya, X, Y.

Onsteoria enres Colic, Comstipation,

Sour Stomach, Diarracsa, Eructation,

Kills Worms, gives sieep, and promotes di-
mestion,

Withous injurions medicasion.

Tmm CexTavr Comeany, 77 Murray Street, N. Y.

N O W PSS Y AP  (rawing-room window.

that man take your hand where he stoJ :

clusters of 10ses, over white silk ; a neck-
.lace and bracelet of pearls, a silver and |

“the servant lifted out these treasures one
after another and laid them on the bed.

"cried.
| Then with flushed cheeks and sparkling

eyes, ehe hurried from the 10om.

smoking his cigar.

Walter ?

“beantiful !

Weston, quietly.

gaze.

PEARLINE. |

A J. BABANG & CO. |

5’3 lec*ed Biterature.

A A e~

MY MAY.
(rom The Ladies’ Heome Journal.)
Hark to the joyful sound ! to the 1evel of rills !
The burls have leaped into lvaf on a thomsasd
hiils ;
The ounly snow is the snow of the orchard spray;
She cometh across the land, my May, my May

Th-re springeth & fire at the reot of grom'ng
things ;

Thete stirreth Cesire nt the heart that aw.kes
and sings ;

The bre st (fthe Lluebird isshot with a bright.-
ter riy ;

She cometh across the lund, my May, my May!

She come!h with kindiing eyes and with moin-
ing ewiles.

O'wr tie sa_phire-shining seas f.om the golden
isles ;

Her Yrcath is that of the juimine bloom :nd
the hay ;

She comett .«ucmthg land, my May, my May !

\he quickeneth dronsing lope by lier calm’
Cavess ;

She bringeth us heart-content for a balm to
Lluss

0, to lure her fest awhile from the Juneward
way !

She cumeth acrossthe lan |, my May, my May!

But encugh! She cometh. Rejoice, my soul,

rejoeice !
Join, O my voice, with the universal voice,
To hail the diexm-delight of her drear-brief
stay !
She cometh across the land, my May, my May!
CLINTON SCOLLARR.

MASTER OF PENNRAVLN.

THE

(Continued from last week.)
Gaylord
dr s« uice enough fur her ball.

siya that I have no,
If I hl]l
Dou't

‘Mre,
money [ would buy one. you |
e

*Pardon ny stupidity ! And tell m-~!
Marcaret, may I call you Margaret 7—
what dress would you buy if you bal
the means 7

“If T were rich, nothing lese than lace |
over white silk would suit me, and pearls
for my neck and arms.  Being pour T,
would content miyself with a white tar-
letane, made very full, and a natural
wiite rose in wmy hair. Bat even that
simp’es toilet wonld cost a great deal more
than [ would like to ask of Cousin
Walter.”

On the day before the party a bLox ar- ’
r'vel for Miss Margaret Gaylord, and |
was found to contain the very diess o
her dreams—white lace, looped up with |

pearl bouquet holder, filled with fre:h, |
white roses ; a cluster ot white roses for
and a pairof satin slippers,
such ps Cinderella might have worn.

Margaret stood utterly confounded as

‘Who could have sent them? zhe

She stocd 4 moment lost in thought.

John Weston was walking to and fro

¢Did I tell him what, Margaret ?

¢ Abeut the ball dress, Oh ! itisrso
But it must have cost a emall
fortune.’ '

not uttered one word alout
siid John

‘I have
your dress to your cousin,’

* But who could have sent it then 7 1
never dared tell anycne, except you, the
kind of diess I wished for.  Who can it
be ?

¢ Some geod fairy, no doubt,’ said Jack
| Weston, cpenly meeting her inquiring
¢ The day for fairies ‘has not quite '
gone by.’

She hiook her head.

*Did you rend it ? she asked.

“I? He looked down at his shabby ' ,Covsin Walter will take you from this | kind of a fellow, and he wished to marry
Hmme to-aight if you choore, to his rister’s ; @ woman who would accept him, believ-

clothes.

‘Do you suppose I should go about in' :
this guise if T had money to throw away
on white silk ball dresses 7’ he asked.

A roft 2nd kindly sympathy shone up-
on him from her gentle eyes. \

¢ Are you so very poor ? she asked. |

* No one knows more of poverty than |
I. Itis a bitter degrading companion.
| Worst of all when it lays a seal on aan’s
i lips in the presence of the woman whom
i he loves.

Marwaret was silent.  All thoughts of
the ball dress seemed to have gone en-
i tirely out of her mind.
| John Weston took her hand.
| ¢We have not known each other lung
| Margzaiet, and yet I think we have learn-
ed to know each other well.  And if I

| was & rich man—as rich as tie master of don’t wish to deceive you on that point; |

| Pennraven, for instance—I should axk
von to be my wife. But I canuot ex-

pect you to care for me as [ am—a poor, :

shabby, crippled fellow, twice your age.’
¢Indeed I do care for you!’
warmly. ‘How can I helpit, when you
bave been 20 kind ¥
¢ Margaret !" a sharp voice called from

(the door.

[ Margaret drew ler
Sturced with burning cheeks to neet Mis.

hand away, and

Gaylord.

‘Piay, what do you mean by such dis- |

gusting forwardnes«? osked Mrs, Gay-
lord. ‘I was watching you from the

| w. rlds would she have been the cause of

igive her?

omission or commission “this afternoon ¥

give me to alter.

on the gravel path outside the front door, | When my box came with that beautiful
{drees in 1t, I could think of nothing else,

¢ Oh, Mr. Weston, did you tell Cousin And ob, only think ! she continued,

f oy
gpecial license,

<he .";xid‘

I distinctly saw

holding it till now. And you allowed
it ¥’

Margaret felt that -he was guilty, snd
hung her head in silence— guilty more-
over, of the strange thrill of joy and hope
and pride with which she had listened to
the story of John Weatonls love. *And
what is all this that I hear aheut an ex-
pensive ball-dress that has heen sen. to
you? Mrs ‘If my
husband has lavished money so foolichly
on yoa, he will hear miy opinion of his
couduct in very plain terme)

“It was not Cousin Walta
it,’ said Margaret.

¢ How do you know ?

* Mr. Weston said o’

Gaylord went on.

who sent

The very mention of Jack’s name
s emed to anger his hostess.

* Mr. Weston indeed ! Have you been
talking to him about your dress? Never
did T know anyone half so forward.—
Well your wonderful Lall-dress will do
you very little gcod in this house. 1 dis-
tiuctly forbid you to appear at my paity.
Do ycu understand me ?

Tears filled Margaret’s eyes,

*Gou up to my room and finiah turning
that blue diess that I told you to alter
three days ago! said Mrs. Gaylord, |
sweeping back into the bouse with a
scornful toss of her head.

For once Margaret Gaylord did not
obey. Instead of going meekly up to
Mrs. Gay'lord’s room, she went down the
long  walk—*boldly following John
Wecton,” as Mis. Gaylord would have
said.

¢ Sympathy was very swee: to Margaret.
An1 censin Walter saw but very little of
{his wife’s tyranny, and ecemel afraid to
romonstrate when he did ‘see.  Not for
t:ouble between them. But John Weston
could be in no wise harmed by her con-
fidence.

i eslf.centent.

He had paid her the highest compli- |
mert in hi< power by loving her, and by
s.ying that but for his poverty he should !
ask her to be his wife. TPoverty might '
‘prevent their mariiage, but surely it
'need not deprive her of the consolation '
which his sympa'hizing support would ;

She found him pacing up aud douan

lbenenlh the trees, with a serious face.

‘I should have braved M. Gaylord’s
anger and come boldly to the house to,

P claim you in five minutes more if you
had not come to me,’ he said,
II don’t like the “vay in which that wo- ! sembled; but oddly enough, no master
+man {reats you.
ghe =aid, but the tone of her voice was
quite enough.
tit is a wretched life !

¢ Margaret, ‘
I could not hear what
You must not stay here ;

‘It is indeed ! said Margaret, sighing,
‘Once or twice lately, when it seemed

'more than I could bear, 1 have asked ' (ter of Pennraven arrives I will forgive
Cousin Walter to find some situation for him,’ she thought.

me.

*Whas was your particular sin of

inquired Jack.

¢ I had forgotten to finish a dress she
I meant to do it ; but

flushing up ; I cannot wear it after all !
‘Why not ?
¢ Mrs. Gaylord is very angry about it.
She forbade my appearance at her party.
1 am <o disappointed !’

“That |
[ have

‘ But you shall go !" eried Ja-k.
is, 1if you will be guided by me.

j_just been having a few words with your  peails.
: Cousin Walter,

He owns that for lhe(
sake of peace in his house he has passed '
over too many things without notice. |
It grieved him to see you treated hadly
{and he would be glad if you counld find a
better home. I have satistied him that
I can give you one; that iz a happier
one. For you will he happier, Margaret,
even in a poor cabin if you are the sole.
mistress there, and honored and beloved. '
Now, it is for you to decide. Your

|

come there to morrow
Anti-

home.. I wili
afternoon and take you to chureh.

' cipating your decision, 1 have procured a
You shall wear the love- |
{1y ball-drese that the good fairy sent you,
{he added, with an indulgent smile.—

*And as =oon as the ccremony is over,
vou ard I will return, and you shall at-
tend the party. Rely upon it, Mrs, Gay-
lord will not refuse to receive you as my

bn le. Will you Margaret 7
*Yes, she said frankly. ¢ I shall be|
glad to go with you.  You dre the only

| person except my cousin Walter, who
ihas been kind to me since dear father
"died.’

| ¢But you quite understand that your
life may be one of poverty aad care! I

buf I can promise to love you through is
"until the end.

‘That isall I ask—that aml to make
you bappy. T shall
cate or poverty if I share them with

care nothing

you.’
Julin Weston's
handsome in this hour of trivmph.

“It has always been my dream of
dreams to be loved for myself alone,
! Margaret.  And now that dicam is re-
alized. A poor, shabby cripple, 1 have
yet won the one woman 1 the world
'that T could love for my own dear wile.”

! ¢I dislike to hear you speak of your-
"sclf in that slighting kind of way,” said
Margaret. ¢ Please don’t)

i told.

i forgot her good manners, and stcod star-

for

face looked radiantly |

I'll allude to
1everently A the
Master of Pennraven himself Margaret,
you have not yet scen bim.  If he should
love you at first sight, as I did—If he
should wish to marry you—'

‘Do not talk
Weston.!

‘Mr. Weston!” Am I to be called by
that Tell me the tiuth,
Margaret, Is it not selfish in me to
hurry you into the marriage? Would
you rather wait a little longer? The
master of Pennraven might—’

‘I will not, my d.\rhng

myself as o was

of such things, Mr,

name still ?

*If you mention his name to me again
I shall think that you mean to insult
me;’ s2id Margaret with spirit. I hate
the round of it even now.’

That evening a close carriage left Mr.
Gaylords's house, containing Margaret
and her Cousin Walter.

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

I was so afraid he would hang about
here in thcse shabby clothes, disgracing
ns Lefore my guests at the party,’ she
said to her hushand.

And she was puzzled by his quizzical
look es he meekly answered tnat John
Weston would never intrude upon her
until she should ask him to come.

¢ Then he will stay away forever, she
said.

Mrs. Gaylord drew a long breath of
relief as the carriage drove away. She
was glad to have Margaret out of the
house till the porty was over. It would
be «o tiresome to see her moping with
red eyes, thinking heiself injured and

abused; and it would be an easy matter
to recall Ler at the proper time for her
return.

The eventful day dawned at last and
with it came tidings that for a few min-
utes dampened Mrs. Gaylord’s sunny

The Master of Pennraven, who had
been in delicate health for years, had
‘died suddenly at sea on his way from
i Madeira. His fortune and estate had
fallen to the ‘next of kin,’ of whose ab-
ject poverty at the time of the great
windh]l the most romantic stories were
He was coming instaatly to Penn-
raven. After a moment’s thought, Mis,
Gaylord wrote a fresh card and despatch-
ed itto ‘Mr. J. W. Pennraven.” Oue
would do as well ancther, she told
'herself with a smile.

oS

At the appointed time the guest< as-

of the hou«: was there to receive them.

Mrs. Gaylord made such excuses as
she could for his absence, hiding her
annoyance and indignation under
pleasant smile.

a

¢If he will only come before the Mas-

In one of the pauses of the music the
beard a carriage diive up to" the door.
Ina few minutea the butler appeared,
his eyes rolling with wonder.

¢Mr. and M:s. Pennraven,” he sail to
‘his mistress, ‘and my master.’

Hastening forward to greet her distin-
auished guests, Mrs. Gaylord suddenly
ing at them as wildly as the butler had
stared at her.

There the
Weston in a handsome evening suit;
Maigaret—Margaret Gaylord —was Jean-
ing on his arm, looking bright, Leautiful
and happy in the white slk dress and

John
and

stood obnexious

Behind the pair stood Walter Gaylord,
suiling slyly over his wife's disenmfited
surprise.

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

*Our friend John Weston was the man
to whom Mr. Pennraven’s fortune fell,?
he explained. “With the fortune he
took the fdmll) name. He is a romantic

ing him to be very poor. He found that
weman in cur Cousin Margaret. And
having Leen so long under your caie,
Julia, shie lcoks to yvou entirely to intro-
duce her into the Lest suciety here and
{in town,’ he added, in a lower tone.

He knew his wife well.  The bait he
administered cagerly ewallowed.
Mrs. Gaylond forgot her amger in the
' pleasure of presenting the mistress of
Pennraven to her guests that night.

was

“They met at our house,’ £he would
afterwards when the mariiage was
1 was against it at first. I
for her, for she had
S. feeling sure that 1
made a run

say
"discusse 1.
"dreaded porverty
| never known it.

i\mu]l not approve, they
"away match of it in the end.  But it has
turned out charnungly.  They to
have been made for each other, and they
are as happy as the day is long’ She
{ spoke the truth.,  Inall the conntry no
| happier home exists than that over which
the mistress of Penvraven presides Lo
this day.

“cem

CALIFORNTA RABBIT DRIVES

Ralbhits have multiplied ~o rapidly
throughont California that they have be-
come one of the most serious pests of the
country. It is estimated that three rab-
Lits will ext as muzh as a sheep, aud’
that what can be killed in a day’s rabbit
|nh~i\:- will consume as much alfalfa as a
hundred Deef cattle. A good many

|

but the only efficacicus

This is con-

rid of the
o1e is the rabbit
sidered very good field sport also, and a

pests,

drive.

drive is always participated in as much

by thase who are after fun as by thsce
who want the rabbits kil'e L.
The first thing in getting up a rabbit

drive is to make a rabbit proof corral of
close, high palings,
about thicty by ten or twenty yands.
Leading into this at right angles are
two lines of closcly set palings, a quaiter
of amile in length. Several 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
Leating of the ground. At first but few
rabbits will be seen, but as the drivers
close in toward the palings, the litile
frightened beasts are as thick as gheep in
a corral. They rake frantic efforts to
escape, and in trying to break through
the line of beaters many are killed by
the clubs of the walkers. The driveis
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 tlem 1vto tle corril.
They troop in like <heep, crowding over
one another, and filling the corral. The
drivers on foot fullow, the corral is clcsed
and the slaughter begins. They are
killed with the clubs by striking them
ou the head. The air is filled with theiv
shrill squealing, which can he heird a
mile away. They leap about in desper®
ation, jump high aud dask thnmselves
rgainst the fence, huddle in the corners
and try to hide behind onc 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 geod aim, a steady arm
and no small amount of skill to guide
every stroke to its destinaticn on the
sknll of a rabbit that is leaping alout
like mad.

When the slaughter ended  th
rabbits are strewn over the ground a
thick as dead leaves, end in places their
carcasses will be in piles two fect high.
Between 1,200 and 1,500 rabbits are usu-
ally killed in cack drive, and it is no un-
common thing for
hundred dead rabbits in one ronnd-up.—
In parts< most infested the drives are held
once a week.
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A PRIZE ESSAY ON NEWSPAPERS.

of the
Uniou ¢on-

The souvewir dancing orders
Albany Piinting Pressaen's
tained the following from “a printer’s
devil :”—Newspapers is called vehicles
of information. Reporters is, what is
called “ the stafi” —so many of them heing
“sticks”” They work hard at refresh-
ment bais. Proof readers is men that
spoils the punctuation of the compositors.
They spell a word ene way to-day and
another way to morrow.  They think
they be intelligent ; compositors thiok
different. Compositors 13 men who sits
up the type—and sometimes the drinks.
Compositors is very stesly 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 wiite anything whatso-
ever. . They is the biggest men you ever
see. Managers is men as takes in the
tin and gives patent medicine * ads” tops
of colun:ns next. to reading matter in 37
columns out of 32. Proprictors ain’t any-
body. They ain’t ever seen. DPrinters
devils is the mcst important persons in a
printing office.  They does the hardest
work and gets the least pay. Pressman
is—well, there wouldn’t be no newsapa-
pers, no cireus billy without pressmen to
print’em. Feeders is men that feeds cn
the fat of the land. If T ever start a
paper ot my own I’Il call it the Un:brelly.
Everybody will take it. I heard the
foreman tell this funny story to one of
the “staft” the other day. It must have
been, ’caused they laughed. This is the
story ; “ A gentleman was promenading
the street with a little boy by his side
when the little fellow cried out; ¢ Oh
pa, therc goes an editor I ¢ 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: *“T well remem-
ber Sitting  Bull's introduction to the
telephone. It was during his first visit
to the States, and I was asked to meet
him in the hope that I nught leain some-
thing from him of hisshare in the Custer
battle. But he would not talk about it.
However, it was ascertained tha: he pur-
posely kept cut of the fight. But we had
fun out of him. His nephew, Spotted
Horn Bull, was one of the party. We
seated the latter at the telephone, with
an mterpreter to show him h:m to work
it Then we took Sitting Bull eeveral
blocks "away, to the “ l’mm er Prees”
building, and having lone so asked him
if he would not like to talk with his
nephew.  He smiled contemptuously

it was no joke, he was persuaded to ask
some guestions in the Sionx language.
He did so with a shiug of the shoulders
and an incredulous grin,  The next in-
stant he started as 1h<mgh he had reccived
a shock, the ear-trumpet dropped from
his nerveles~ hand, and he almost fell out

when the telephione was pointed out to'!
him, but as the agent assured him that )
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Temperance,

STORY OF A WRECKED LIFE,

[The body of a yvoung wman, about

twenty-five years of age, was found in
He was well
dressed, evidently one of the well-to-do

L‘]d»:-s,

the Mersy, at Liverpool.

There was no clue to his iden-
tity, but in his pocket a paper was found
with these words written on it :
Liverroor, 14th July.
Let me rot !—TI have good friends, have
had good friends, hut am now a miserable
sinner—uot a farthiog,
be=n done to make me a useful citizen 2 |
but I have abused every- Q:_{‘
Let me perish ! God Z
be mercifl to me a sinner ! Nothing
will be found on me to show who T am, l
but I might have been in_a very comfort-
able position all the days of my life il it
were not for drink. . This aceursed stuff
bas led me to commit suicide,”

Everything has

of the world,
body’s confilence.

:
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The 1eport of the inquest went tle
In less than two
1ceeivel more than

rounds of the pajers.
months the
two hundred applications from paren-s

coroner

in different parts cf'tue country, asking
for particulars, —=S:ch as height, color of
huir, ete., that is; who
had sons, lost to them, and to whom the
description in the papers might have
appliel.]

—two  hundrel,

““ Let mevot !" 'tis all I'm fit for!

Not in consecrated grave,

Where Christian men whow mourners weep for,
Their resting-place and burial have ; !
But down amidst the si'ent waters, <
Dark and desp as my renirse, 1
Away from wondering eves forgotten;

Let me lie a nameless corpse.

‘“Let me rot " 'twas not so always !

I was once a happy boy,

Strong, courageous, hoperul, 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,
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The Nessings of a christian home,

Aud Thad friends ;—one friend who gave me
The love of her young trusting heurt ;
Friends to help and friends to save we,

If I, poor fool ! had done my part.

Where are they now ! All, all, have lett me,
As, yieldiag to the cursed drink,

Siep by step it Fas berelt me

Of prospects, reason, power to thiuk.

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

No mother’s lip wonld care to kiss me,
No weeping eyes would ¢’er me hend.

¢ Let me perish " Fiends are round we.
Mocking, beckoning, urging on,

They have tempted, fast have bound me,
Now they claim me for their own.
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 Let e rot !” but oh, my brothers,
You who hold your lives in hand,
By your love for fathers, mothers,

| By your care for fatherland ;

By the name of him who bought you,
Aud who now your service claims ;
By the Holy Book that tauglit you,

Not to live for sclfish aims ;

Up «nd drive the drink fiend fron you,
Dash his poison from your lip ;
Ye'are freemen—free your country
From his desolating grip.

‘‘Let me perisl !"—but let others,
Musing on this shipwrecked life,
Take arms, and look for no discharges
In their righteous life-long strife.
TEETOTALISM.
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BARNUM'S

Mr.
came to be a teetotaller :—
in 1847, 1 went to Saratogs with a party
of fuiends, and,
was coming to, suddenly found myself
talking thick. I kuew that I was boozy.
The next morning 1 said 1 never should
drink another dvop of liquor, and I never
I did not at the time stop drinkiog

I did not then covnsider that
[ became from that day very

Barmum told a reporter ho
“One evening,

witaout noticing what 1

have.
champagne.
drinking.

much interested in the cause of temper-
ance, and was iostrumental in getting the

Rev. Dr. E. H. Chapin to lecture on the

subject at Bridgeport. Te my surprise  /
It changed my views considerably, aud

the next moruing I took Dr. Chapin into

tles. e was astonished, and said l 1
thougrht 1 wasa teetotaller. “ I am, I re- E‘

my wine cellar and told him to look at
plied.”
& \TJ CHISM. a

the chief target of his cloquence was / gy
U
the effect of his'arguments. I had knock-

moderatedrinkersanichampagnesuppers.
ed the heads off all my champagne bot-
c2

A HIGH LICENSE
What is high license?

A. It isa law which for a stipulated
sum authorizes the rum sellee to manu-
facture drunkards.

Q. What raw material does the rum
seller use in such manufacture ?

A. nnys.
Q). Whose hoys !
A. Anybody’s boys—your neighbors

and your own.

Q). What benefit is to be derived from
a high license low ?

A. Tt will elevate the business.

(). What husiness ?

A. The business of makine drunkards,

Q). How does it.propose to do this?

A. By slintting up the deadfalls and
renderiny the palace salvons more attrac-
tive,

Q). What is the dilference between a
deadfall and a palace saloon_ !

A palace saloon is where the hoys
take their first lesson ia crime; the dead-
fall is where they

Q. What is the between a
Prohibitionist and Hizh Liceasist ?

craduate.
difference

ot his chair. ¢ Waukon,” he ex:laimed—
which wight be translated ¢ the devil’
JISpotted Horn Bull had answered ham in
Sioeux, and it had nearly scaved the life
out of him.  He would not touch the
telephone again that nicht.”

A. High Licensists believe in putting
whiskey iuto a hay throngh o 81,000
funnel, and then putting the boy into the

loutter , the Prohibitionists believe in
putting the whiskev into the gutter and
saving the hoy.—Wueo . Advaiee.
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schemes have Leen devised for getting

Chilaren Cry for .

Pitcher’s Castoria,




