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DISE A3 3 Ob' EVE EAR THROAT

0§lce : Cor. Westmorland and Main Street j 
Moncion.

Waverley Hotel.
N'he Suh-criher has timn'iuglily tittfil u:« an-l 

i.e ly tun.i'iie 1 Hie ruoii;s o*'t io* wvll known. 
M- K- vui: .-e, N, .. . ..-tlf. :m*l i> i-rv;».;iv l to 
rtCeive an-l avenu nu-late transient gu-sts. A 
gixnl table ami ple:va!it rooms provi-ied. 
S imple room ' if repaired.

R. IL Oivmley's teams will attend ail trains 
! and boat s iu connection with this house.

John McKeen.
Newcastle, March 28, 1S93.

The DerbY HousE
NEWCASTLE, N. II.

(Formerly lliteliell House.)

To the A Business Offer
From a

Business Firm.B0L08 YrBusiness to look into it.

ill
U e know that our
Remedy is the best 
for Dyspepsia, Sick 
Headache, Consti
pation. Hundreds 

r.’cr.’c with ns._____

icton, Nov. 1:*., 188d.

Dr. R. Nicholson,

0SC3 and Residence,
MeCUI LAM ST., • NEWCASTLE 

Jan. 22 1SS9.

Di. H. A. FISH, 

Newcastle, N B.
nee 23,1891.

W. A. Wilson, M. D.
Physician and Surgeon, 
DERBY, - - - N. B.
Derby Nov. 15, 1890.

This Hotel has been refitted and newly fur
nished. Every at-ten; ion paid to the comfort

; Samptc Hoorn Free.
ITERAIS

I. P. Leighton.
I Newcastle, March 2*2, 1893.

Properties for Sale
— XT—

T> ALHOUM 3 E.
I

The lot of land 50x200 feet, an l coaipara- 
tivelv new dwelling house thereon situated on 
William Stconveniently situated near Post 
Office and r iil wav station, ami commanding a. 
fine view of the. litstigouche River. Also a 
small lot of land, with good barn thereon in 
rear of Windsor’s tinsmith shop.

For terms and particulars apply to the 
owner. Mrs. Isabella Chisholm, or to Win. 
Montgomery, Esq., Collector of Customs.

Dalhousie, March 2-J, 1893.

J. R. LAWLOR,
An ctieneer and Commission 

merchant,
Scutaslc, New Brunswick

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

CANADA HOUSE
(Mam, New Ernnswlrb

Win. JOHNSTON, Proprietor.

Considerable outlay has been made or. this 
nouse to make it a tirst class Hotel and travelled s 
still find it a desirable temporary residence 
coth as regaids location and comfort. It it 
situated within two minutes walk o* Steamboat 
landing and Telegraph and Post Offices.

Thepiopneto: returns thanks to the Public 
or the encouragement given him in the pastt 

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

GOOD SAMPLE ROOMS.
C jniraercial Travellers, and Stabling on the 

premises
Chatham Jan. 1.

S. B,. Foster & Son,
Manüfactdbrs of

WIRE NAILS,
• WIRE BRADS 

Steel and 
lion cut

And SFTKES, TACES, BRADS, SHOE 

WAILS. HUHGATtLAW NAILS, Ac.

NAILS,
ST. JOHN N. B.

IF YOU WANT 
TO TRAVEL

Clifton House.
J

Princes and *43 demain Street,
ST. JOHN N. B.

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

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

SHORTHAND-
Miss Annie Nicholson is prepared to receive 
limited number of pupils for instruction in 

he above. Terms will be made known on 
tapplication

JOHN MORRISON & 00.,
Lumber Dealers,

Elm Tree, Petit Rocher, Glou
cester, N- B.

Manufacturers of Cedar Shingles, Box Shooks, 
Dimension Lumber iu hard and soft woods, 
Spool Wood, etc.

JOHN MORRISON & Co. 

Elm Tree. Pet’t Rocher, Nov. 19, 1892.

TAILORING-.
I wish to remind my patrons and the public 

generally that I am still
Carrying on the Tailoring

in the old stand over Messrs. Sutherland and 
Creaghan’s Store. 1 have a line

LINE OF SAMPLES
to select from. Parties furnishing their own 
goods can have them made up in

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

j. r. McDonald.
Newcastle Sept. 1862,

That r mi may . ppiCvi :to its value, we make 
the f.b.o.v.i,- VALUABLE OFFER :

BUVOüCOER’S SYRUP
<;n..; v.int to t ake )

lake ;b fullifuiîy tin il Cured, and then 
Wihe .us a st.'.tviuLiV. of your case.

Wc oïl. r a FREE TEX DAY S TRIT 
to the WORLDS FAIR to the.individual 
v.lio shall, lief .ie l hirst-day of August, 
IS;,3, show t. e cutviir-1 i i vvuv ment, or 
nost rvnut: k iLi • tu e :: i; :i tiie- use «-f thi: 
wmedy. These v.:ro r.. t !e bona-fide, 
sworn to befoica J. :: i .I.o.leacc, am"
-•ach tvs!inioMuI ttce : ;; l.y the photo-<
-jraph of the-iudiv.• _ ;-i.n ; it, n il tin 
•ignature of tie? uva c: oi hem tlie remedy 
was purchascl.

A Committee of tlirec well-known Drat: 
gists will act as .Judges at the close 

of the Competition. Send 
Testimonials to

(HE GROOEfl DYSPEPSIA EIRE CO., LTD.
ST. JOHN. N. B.

MILLINERY.
I have just opened a beautiful line of Ladies 

and Children's
SPRING MILLINEB-Y
with all the newest trimmings. Also an as
sortment of plain and spot pongee si'k, surah 
silk and jet, suitable for dress trimmings. 
Ladies silk and muslin Neckties, Aprons anl 
Handkerchiefs. Children’s Collars, Infant’s 
Cloaks, Bonnets, Bib», etc.

Trimmed Millinery always on hand 
Latest Novelties and Lowest prices.

All work done promptly and in tirst class style

JENNIE E. WRIGHT-
next Messrs. H. Williston &,Co., Jewelers 

Newcastle, April 18, 1893.

MILLINERY.
I have opened as usual an elegant Une of 

Ladies’ and Children’s

NEW SPRING MILLINERY
ings.

JetAlso dress trimmings in Surah Silk, Lace,
&c. Ladies’ White wear, Coisets, Lace Mitts 
and Gloves, infants’ Robes, Cloaks, Hats, Bibs, 
&e., 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 canuot tail to please.

All orders executed in tirst class style.
Mus. J. Demers.

Newcastle, April 10, 1893.

DR. CATES,: DENTIST,
will occupy his dental office, over Mr. Thomas 
txusse'll’s store, in the Hays’ building

from the 24th to the 3uth or 
31st of each Month.

until further notice. Hoping to meet his pa
tients as formerly, for whom Satisfactory 
Dental work will be dene m all branches.

What is

through life by the rough stages 
eC coughs, colds and consump
tion, bo careless of yourself 
during the damp, cold weather 
and 1>0>"’T use

Siens Lung Balsam
for that nasty cough of yours. 
But if you’d like to livo to a 
green old ago in health, and 
consequently in happiness, use

Allen’s Lung Balsam
as a t oventive and cure of a!) 
Thro and Lung diseases.

- PIÏICES -

H5c 50c & Sl.uQ Per Bottle.

Castoria is Dr. Samuel Pitcher’s prescription for Infanta 
and Children. It contains neither Opium, Morphine nor 
other Sarcotic substance. It is a harmless substitute 
for Paregoric, Drops, Soothing Syrups, and Castor Oil. 
It. is Pleasant, Its guarantee is thirty years* use by 
Millions of Mothers. Castoria destroys Worms and allays 
feverishness. Castoria prevents vomiting Sour Curd, 
cures Diarrhoea and Wind Colic. Castoria relieves 
teething troubles, cures constipation and flatulency. 
Castoria assimilates the food, regulates the stomach 
and bowels, giving healthy and natural sleep. Cas™ 
toria. is tho Children’s Panacea—the Mother’s Friend.

ieiuted literature.
MV DILEMMA.

It was the 5th day uf November— 
‘Citiy Fawkes’ Day in the old almanac 
that hung ub.v.- the mantel in maternal 
gland-mother's long disused mum up
stairs. In thia northern home to which 
wc had recently removed, falling heirs 
to tt through that very ancestress’ will, 
the dwellers regatded November rather 
as a winter than an autumn month, a.id 
today the wind howled and the rain 
paltered with a persistence marv.lous to 
hear.

And, as it happened, I was all alone 
in the house. Father had gone to take 
his tusset apples that I myself had helped 
to harvest and p»ck in the bat t els — and 
was not expected home until tomorrow 
night at the earliest. Jack, my hi other, 
was iu Montreal fitting up the law ofllce 
which was iicocetorth to lie his abode. 
Je.m, our liatd featured, cross-grain.•! 
uM ten ant, had g me home with the 
‘ihui-matics,’ as she termed it, to be 
treated by a certain ancient Indian 
herb doctor, and just at duskfall Peter, 
our useful nia»,’ had thrust lib shock 
head unceremoniously into the door.

11 say, Miss Uut'ii,' lie had said ‘ there's 
plenty of wood, and everything’s all 
snug fur the night and I’m going over 
to Stephensons’. Ti.ey ate in trouble 
therc.’

‘ Trouble, l’etei ? What kind uf trouble? 
Is the old mau sick?’

But in answer to my queiy Peter only 
utteied an indistinct reniaik and went 
out, slamming the door behind him.

I stood in fiout of the tire looking 
dowu at the glowing embeis and ponder
ing within myself. The Stephensons, 
who lived in au olJ gray-stone house on 
the other side of the precipitous glen, 
had always been a riddle to me. The 
family was small, consisting of only 
a crabbed old man, his portentously 
silent wife and two tall, ungainly sons ; 
and what on eanh they did with all the 
big, echoing rooms or how they contrived 
to live, perched like eaglets ju the side 
of the rock, I could not form the least 
idea.

•City boarders,’ I’eter had oncegrnnted 
out in answer to my peisistent interro
gate ns.

But if they kept city boarders, why 
did they not leave these dreary moun
tain fastnesses when the leaves fell and 
the distual autumn fogs gathered above

the cliffs? Altogether, there was a 
certain atmosphere of mystery about 
these ‘Stephensons’ that aroused all 
the Eve-like intincts in my nature.

While t stood thinking, a toft tap 
« mnded at the door. I opened it at 
once, never once remembering that I 
was alone in the house.

* Ye never oughter do that Miss Ruth,’ 
said the well known accents of Mrs. 
Uludge, Farmer (kludge’s buxom witc,

‘ Do what, Mrs. Uludge?’
‘Open the door after dark, when 

you’re alone in the house?’
‘ I just niet Peter goin’ to Stephenson’s 
‘Oh!’ said I. ‘But we don’t have 

tramps here.
I’m not certain o’ that,’ said the 

farmer’s wife. ‘ Your folks hain’t lived 
is long as I have. We’re just nigh 

enough to the Canada to have queer 
characters ptowlin" about when ye least 
expect ’em. And then, there’s Stephen
son s?’I cried eagerly. ‘Who is Stephen- 
son, any way ? Can you tell me, Mrs.. 
Uludge.

‘Well, I declare !’said Mrs. Uludge 
‘ Is it possible, now, that they uain’t 
told you?’

‘They have told me nothing.’
‘ V. ell, it’s likely they didn’t want to 

scale you or make you net vous,’ said 
Mis. Uludge. ‘But all the same, I 
think you ought to know.’

‘Mrs. Uludge,’! cried, seizing her 
atm, what is it? Do tell me!’

‘ It’s a private Home,’ said Mrs. 
Uludge, loweiittg her voice to a 
whisper, as though the raiudrops and 
tile nistling lir toughs cculd overhear.

‘ A what! I gasped.

‘ Fur people of feeble mind, explained 
the woman, and lunies’ tapping her 
forehead as she spoke.

I stared at her.

, country pustotiice a mile dean the road. ! 
i And—by the way. Id neatly fut got it—■ 
! I’ve brought a letter for you, to. Thats 
i what brought me here.

•Fer me, Mis. ( Pudge i"
Instinctively I put out my hand to 

grasp that treasure, whi’e the woman 
fumbled.first ill one and then m another 
of lier pockets.

‘It’s veiy strange,’ said she. ‘1 made 
sure I bad it. I did have it when I 
started away from In.r.e l td now 1 re
member. Just at the foot of Uibbs' vliff 
I took out my handkerchief to tie around 
my neck, the wind came sc keen around 

I the reeks, and I must a-pulleii it out 
with that, and eveiything too pitch datk 
to sec. Oh, Miss Ruth, I am so sorty ! 
Please don’t repuit me; there’s a goon 
young lady, or 1 shall lose my place !’

1 swallowed down a great lump of dis- 
cr.mlituie and tried to laugh.

• lieport you, Mrs. Uludge!' said 1. 
‘Certainly not. It wasn't your fault. If 
you hadn’t kintly tin tight of me and 
started to bring it to me on your way to 
Romney s vuu would nevir have h .<t it

Directly into the arms of—Jack, my ; there are scarcely two with brims of the 
own brother Jack, who was ccming in ! same identical clutn ■' —, the fancy of 
from the van with a light valise in one, the milliner lending the capricious ness 
hand an l a dripping carriage jobe in j that the Hock may have failed to in

corporate in the shape. As a title tlie 
brim is narrow at the back, widening

Castoria.
11 Castoria is &a excellent medicine for chil- 
pn. :>Ioi .;ors have repeatedly told me of its 
'.à t/Act upuii their children."

Dr.. G. C. Osgood, 
Lowell, Mass.

1 is the l>e.-t remedy for children of
: ; ’ . i ;.:a acquainted. I hope the day is not 
,r i:l vh *n mothers willconsi 1er the real 
; r . : - : tii children, and use Castoria in- 

; ’ i ft., vari il-. ;qiad: nostrums which are 
.-•.roviu..' th if 1 ••*.-«_ 1 onus, by forcing opium, 

Lin.1, soothing syrup and other hurtful 
■5 down their throats, thereby sending 
to premature graves."

Da, J. F. Kinciielos, 
Conway, Ar

• : 1

Castoria.
“ Castoria is so well adapted to children that 

I recommend it as superior to any prescription 
knowu to mu."

H. A. Archer, M. D., 
Ill So. Oxford St., Brooklyn, N. Y.

“ Our physicians in the children’s depart
ment have spoken highly of their experi
ence in their outside practice with Castoria, 
and although we only have among our 
medical supplies what is known as regular 
products, yet we are free to confess that the 
merits of Castoria has won us to look with 
favor upon it."

United Hospital amj Dispensary, 
Boston, Mass.

Allen C. Smith, JYcs.,

Peter

some
Mrs.
from

Thn Centa.TLr Company, 71 Murray Street, New York City.

•Then,’ cried I, that’s what 
liuaiit when he said that—that— ’

‘Oue uf the poor ueitnres hac 
Inw given 'em the slip,’ said 
Uludge;‘an English gentleman 
Montreal, as has only been he'e a few 
days. Noocdy knows just how it bap 
pened, but happen it did. My mau has 
gone over with a lantern to help hunt 

! for him, and so has Peter.’
‘ He might have told me!' I exclaimed 

| indignantly.
•Anyway, I don’t think he ought to 

1 have left, you here alone,’ said Mrs.
! Uludge, severely.
| ‘ But you have come to stay with me,

Mrs. Uludge?
‘Bless your heart, Miss Ruth, no! 

1’u: on the way to carry a letter to Mr. 
j Romney's up the road--A very impor
tant letter, with ‘ in baste’ writ r it.' 
in addition tu lier duties as a fa mer’s 
wife, and mother of a large family of

•And quite li lie, rai l M's. Uludge, me- 
fully ; but, all the same,J wi-li I hail»'; 
been so dreadfully thoughtless. VU .-end
the boys out to seaich fur it-----

‘Oh never mind the letter,' I interrupt
ed, ‘1 date say it's only from Jaek. 
Tomorrow will do well enough for that. 
But, Mrs. Uludge, you will come hack 
aad s'ay with me till Peter gels back ?
Jean is away, you know, and---- '

‘Yes, my dear, I'll do that,' assented 
the woman, evidently relieved tube let off 
so easily on ihe score ot the letter. ‘And 
it won't be long first. ‘It's only a short 
half mile to Rjmney's if the wind didn't 
blow so like all possessed to night.'

With a good-humored not she disap
peared into the rain and darkness, and I 
ran back to pile fresh logs on the waning 
fire. Bank burglars, extradited wanderers, 
a lunatic at large, with all these pos
sibilities whirling in my brain, it is not 
strange that I lighted a second lamp in 
order effectually to banish all lurking 
shadows in the angles of the room, and 
started nervously when i sudden blast of 
wind shook the window shulteis as if 
with seme imperious Hand.

‘I’ll go to the garret and bring down 
some butternuts,’ thought I. ‘and then 
Pll get some cider from the cellar. It 
will be fun to crack the butternuts «and 
ivatcb the shells blaze in the fire ! and 
Mrs. Uludge will like a drink of cider 
when she conies back all wet and chilled.

Cheered by this happy thought, I 
caught np a lamp and flew to the garret 
of the roomy hcusc where my father had 
bestowed all the treasures of the nutty 
autumn woods. Somehow Priscilla, the 
cat, had got locked into the garret, 
and I had to release her from durance 
vile, and replace a box or two, which 
she had knocked off from the window
sill, befoie I came down, driving her 
catship before me, with the lamp iu one 
hand and an aprouful of butternuts in 
the other. Through the open keeping- 
room door a ray of ruddy light streamed 
into the (Jicimeiiau darkness of the hall.
I stopped abruptly. Surely 1 had 
closed that door when I came out, re
membering a certain trick it had of 
slamming to and fro in windy weather 
like this. And at the same time a curious 
consciousness of some human presence 
near by crept over me like" an unseen 
magnetic current.

Nor was it false premonition. As I 
stretched my neck to peep curiously into 
the room I saw seated before the tire a 
youngish gentleman, pale, black-haired 
and, as I thought, rather unsettled of 
aspect. And a decidedly wet and mud 
bespattered gentleman he was, his raiment 
steaming iu the glorious blaze and crackle 
of the pine logs, as he sat there holding 
out bis hands to the genial warmth.

How had he gained an entrance ? Had 
I carelessly neglected to bolt the big 
door after Mrs Gludge’s deputure ? 
Yes. 1 must have done so—and that 
was proof of how utterly unlit I was to be 
left bv myself. For a second I stood there 
quailing and quaking, my hcait thump 
ing like a trip-hammer and a cool sweat 
brtaking out upon my forehead before I 
decided vvliat tr do.

I had never seen a bauk buiglur, to 
be sure, but I was pretty certain this 
black-haired gentleman could not belong 
to that race. And I did not think he 
acted like any other scoundrel who was 
fleeing from tiie rigors of the law. He 
must be the English gentleman gone 
wrong iu the head, who had ‘escaped 
from tiie Stephensons’.

I was alone in the hou.-ewiih a maniac. 
And at the idea my heart beat mote vio- 
cntly than ever and the coll drops grew 
colder on my brow.

With a sudden instinct I decided that 
there was nothing lor it but flight. The 
worst feature of the case was that I could 
outlet out ofthe house (be it remembered 
that Peter had laken away the key of the 
back kitchen door in his pocket) without j 
passing directly through the ru"in 
where the escaped lunatic sat basking | 
before the lire.

the other.
‘ Helloo!' bawled Jack, staggering un

der the blow of my very unexpected 
appearance. ‘Why— wbat the—1 de
clare if it isn't Ruthie'.’

‘Oh Jack, oh Jack!' 1 screamed, 
clutching at him like the diowning 
man at the proveibial straw.

‘ Where arc at! the folks? What has 
become of the stable keys? Whit have 
you dune with Carleton?’ he demanded.

But I paid no heed to interrogatories.
‘Come, Jack,'1 1 cried, 1 come quickly. 

The escaped lunatic; lie's right here in 
the keeping room! Oh, Jack, I do hope 
you’ve got your revolver.’

‘What!’ roared Jack, ‘an escaped 
lunatic ; lie’s right here in the keeping 
room! Oh, Jack, 1 do hope you've got 
your revolver.’

‘What!’ loare'l Jack, ‘ar escaped lun- 
' ati' ? Whete the deuce has he come 
from! lla< he hint Cailctoti?'

He made a spring toward the keepin 
room, in whose door stood the tall, pale 
man, straining his eyes out. into the 
night.

‘ Where is lie?’ shouted Jack.
‘ Where’s who?' said the eseiped luna

tic, in a pleasant, slightly drawling voice 
‘ It wasn’t a lie! It was a she! And she 
eleare 1 the floor in a single b utnd, and— 
oh, I’m sure I beg a thousand pardons,’ 
as he caught, sight of me. ‘ But please 
what is the matter?’

In a sec md my mental vision became 
clear as crystal. 1 saw’ it all, and 1 en
vied Priscilla, the cat, because I ould 
not vanish under the china cupboard as 
she did, and be gone. I could only 
blush and hang my head, and slammer 
out incoherent apologies amid the laugh- 
ter of Jack and the polite apologies of 
the friend whom he had unexpectedly 
brought from Montreal with him. an! 
whose coming had been announced, as i^ 
seemed, 9y the very letter Mrs. GluJge 
had lost.

That’s all. There’s no sequel to my 
story. In real life I have found that 
stories seldom do have sequels. I had 
had a dreadful fright, and they all 
laughed at me at first, and made excuses 
for me and petted me afterward and said, 

Poor little Ruth.’
Father declared that he would never 

risk such a thing again, and dis
charged Peter on the spot — but 
Peter came back to his work the 
next day, just as usual, and he is 
here still. Mr. Carleton was very nice 
and apologetic for coming in without 
knocking to dry himself while Jack was 
leading the horse to the barn, but lie 
has not yet fallen ittluve xvitlr me, as 
an orthodox hero ought to do.

The genuine escaped lunatic was captur- 
J neat Stephenson’s and taken to Mon

treal, under the impression that he was 
the governor general going to take pos
session of his vice regency. And just 
naif an hour after we had settled to the 
cracking of buttern — mid drinking 
sweet cider that night, a merry group, 
sepulchral knocking soun 'ed at the 
door and Mrs. Oludge’s voice was heard 
proclaiming:

If you please, miss, I’ve come to keep 
you company?’

CURRENT STYLES.

How to Make a Bonnet—New Shapes in 
Hats—A Handsome Mourning 

Costume.

This bonnet is made on a frame which 
is bent up front and back and is cover
ed with black net, folded in the centre. 
Over this are put flounces of Hack 
Chantilly lace about six inches wide. A 
piece of lace about two yards long is 
joined together and gathered to the 
frame, forming 'a box pleat back and 
front, above the point. It is edged at 
the top witir jet passementerie, wax 
beads ami spangles about an inch in 
width. The front is trimmed with a 
bulteifly bow jnade of wired lace and 
edgi-d with the p ts-eineterie. The bow 
is made of foui parts ; two must be about 
five ana a half inei.es long and two

out and flaring at the front : but there 
are models with the brim medium wide, 
elell and turned up the back; and the 
plain fluting brim is varied by volute.l 
brims, blims curled up at the sides and 
at the front or otherwise departing from 
severe or simple liucs. Many plateau 
hats are seen and they may be regarded 
as distinctively of the currecl millinery. 
Tney are shaped to the will of the milli
ner, and,, when fashioned to order, to 
suit the features of the wearer.

Mourning wear is hardly compatible 
with the present pronounced effects to 
cut and fit. Yet those who wish to pro
tect themselves for at least a little time 
from the world by a garb of black which 
shall set the seal of sorrow upon them 
for even the careless to sec have r.o wish 
to make themselves conspicuous bv 

noting popular taste. For such, a 
very simple and unaffected mourning 
costume may be made according to the 
taste ul today much modified, and yet, 
not, therefore, strange looking. Con
sider the example pictured.

For A Period of Grievixq.
Lse for it black Indian cassimere, a 

goods soft and beautiful and inconspicu
ously suitable for combination with 
crepe. Let the skirt be simply made, 
trained slightly in the back, reaching 
the floor all around, and finished with a 
quilling of silk. This quilling can turn 
under the hem of the dress, and is thus 
binding and finish as well. The bodice 
can be a half length jacket, open down 
the front with wide revers of crepe turn
ed back all the way down the front. 
The jacket opens over a loose vest front 
of silk, caught at the waist by a couple 
of ornaments of jet. The sleeves ofthe 
jacket are leg-o mutten, made with 
enough fulness at the shoulder and 
elbow to conform to the present mode. 
Such a gown is in noway aggressively 
‘in mourning’ indeed the crepe revers 
may he dispensed with if desired. The 
simplicity of cut, the soberness uf out
line, and the uniformity of color will 
suffice to make the dress one that can 
neither offend yourself, nor convey any 
but the desired impression to your 
frieuds. For the rest of the world, yeur 
only wish is to escape their notice en
tirely.

Estelle.

TWO SARCASTIC GIRLS.

I was amused at the conversation be 
tween two girls at Ilion the other even
ing. It lan something like this, and 
shows that femininity is the same the 
world over:

‘ My, Carrie, what a lovely hat you 
have.’

‘ Do you think so?’ (With a pleased 
smile). ‘ Why, I think it is just horrid. 
I’ve told mamma every time that I put 
it ou that I would never wear it again.’

• Why, I think it is the most be
coming thing you ever wore.’

‘ Do you! Now I think that veil you 
have got is the must bewitching thing 1 
ever saw. If 1 had your style—’

‘Now, how mean you are,’ hlushiiigly; 
‘ I know you are making fun of me.’

‘ Indeed I am not,’ indignantly. *Oh 
where did you get that lovely pin! I 
think it is tlii prettiest thing I have 
ever seen.'

‘Well, I will tell yon.inches wide at one cud and half an inch
at the other. The other two are of equal ' it to me—but you must 
width and are four inches long. From tell. I told mamma that
this bow rises an aigrette 
feathers. The tie strings ate

Charlie gave 
never, /never 
Ella B—gave

«3Ü&I

’Oh, you mean thing! I on jn>t made 
that up out of whole doth.. Any
way. your Fred i« accused of selling five 
to the buildings destroyed iu Little 
Falls. I hoard Ilmt he lai r bi.vn in tho 
hay at the Rockton barn and his hair 
set' lire—’

As there was a strung prospect of a 
fight right at this poi.it the nb . ivc; g,,t 
away from the scene as quickly as 
possible.—Link Eallr IiutlgiJ.

THE EDITOR'S DREAM.

An editor sat in his office chair, lin 
shoes were patched, and Ins clothes 
threadbare and his fine looked weary 
and woru with care. While sadly think
ing of hu-dness debt old Moipheits slow
ly around him crept and before lie knew 
it he soundly slept ; and sleeping 
dreamt that he was dead, and fmni 
tumble and foil l.is spirit had lied, and 
not even a cowbi-ll tolled fo ilie peace
ful rest of his cowhi b-sole. And a< In 
wandered amid the shut hit -m In 
and search in lower' h.nlv», h- -li illy 
observed .an iron door that cn-akmgiv 
hung on a hinge ajar, bin tin- viiii.nir, 
was closed by a red hot bar, and .Satan 
himself stood peeping out waiting .for 
travellers thereabout, and thus tu the 
pa-sing editor spoke; ‘f'oiue in my dear, 
it shall cort you nothing, and never 
fear; this is tile place I cook the unis 
who never pay their subscription -unis; 
fur though in life they'll find »hur 
they’re dead its nut too late. 1 willshmv 
you the place where I melt them thin, 
with red hot chains and scrap- ol tin, 
and also where I comb their heads with 
broken glass and melted lead, and if of 
refreshments they only think, there's 
boiling water for them to drink ; the hot 
grindstone to grind their nose, and red 
hot rings to wear on their toes, aud if 
they mention they don’t like fire, I’ll 
sew up their mouths with red hot wire, 
and then dear sir, you’ll see them 
squirm while I turn them over to cool 
and burn.’ With these last words the 
editor woke aud thought it all a practical 
joke, but at times so real did it seem, 
that he caunot believe it was all a 
dream, and often he thinks with a 
chuckle and grin of the fate of those 
who save their tiu and never pay the 
printer.—Ex.

CANADA PREFERRED
LAND.

TO ENG-

E. B. Bigga, in his Anecdotal Life of 
Sir John Macdonald, says:—when Lord 
Beaconetiehl died, iu 1881, certain Eng
lish Conservative politicians appioaclied 
Sir John with a suggestion that lie 
should come over to England and enU r 
the field there with a.view to succeeding 
the great English statesman, pointing 
out the higher honors he would cbtuili, 
and expressing the conviction that by 
bis natural gifts he would win the pusi-, 
lion of leader of the Conservative party 
and of the nation. Sir Joint declined 
and when they asked why, he is said to 
have replied to this effect : That hcrc 
lie was engaged in the deveiupemei.t of a 
nation ; there he would be struggling lu 
hold together the fabric of an old one. 
Here. he.was building up a ue,v Empire 
—the forces were here forming for the 
life of a nation and there was more glmy 
in having a guiding hand iu that than 
striving to preserve from ossification the 
frame of an old nation.

THE

little children, Ml-. Uludge 
husband iu the cate ot the

.helped at
iDscure little I romance.

This, however, must be faced ; fin ie] 
was no remedy for it aud with one blind : X Model ton the Amatei it Milliner. 
rush I precipitated myselt through the | velvet ribbon an inch wide, arranged in 
room, tumbling over the cat and scatter-] dainty loops and ends behind, from 
ing a shower of butternuts as I went and ! which the string- ptucped. Now- go and 
darted headlong through the door, w ith buy your frame atlil Dimming, 
an involuntary shriek tint might have ] The distinguishing p.iin' of fashion- 
rent the ceiling if ceiling- were al,]H large hat» is tjie low crown, while 
lent iu that way, except iu the pages of ~

I

it tc me, for she doesn’t believe in my 
having a fellow, you know.’

‘How mean! 1 think your Charlie ia 
the sweetest fellow 1 ever saw with the 
exception uf my Fred. You know that 
Chat'ie squints ! and—’

‘Squints ! Wire squints!'
‘ Why Charlie does, aud—'
‘ Well, if he does squint he liâsu'L got 

red hair. If my fellow had hair as led 
as your Fred has, 1—'

• Well,’ indignantly, ‘if lie has got red 
hair he don’t have to carry a telescope or 
a compass or a field glass or a sextant tu 
find out where he is at. Charlie went 
down by llic electric light wonts at 
Little Falls the dther night. 11c heard 
the engine in the works pulling away. 
Being neai-ighted lie couldn't see where 
he was. He was found there standing 
patiently in the morning, and a Ventral 
switchman noticed him and a-ked I,ini 
what lie wastluing there. Waiting Iji 
the train lo go by, he »aid, pointing to 
the elec’i c lieht work-.’

PROFESSOR'S PRACTICAL 
JOKE.

• Gentlemen, do you not use your 
faculties of observation!' said an i Id 
professor, addressing bis class. Here iie 
pushed forward a gallipot containing a 
chemical of exceedingly offensive sun-11 
‘ When I was a student," he continued. 
1 I used my sense of.taste,’ and with that 
he dipped his finger iu the gallipot and 
then put his linger in his linnilh.
‘ Taste it, gentlemen, taste it,’ mid the 
professor, ‘and exercise your perceptive 
factullits.’ The gallipot was p'slied 
toward the reluctant cl is- one 
by one. Tire students n-sultilely 
dipped their lingers into the c-.il- 
coition, aud with many a wry fare 
sucked the abomination from their fingers 
‘Gentlemen, gentlemen,’ said tu- pio- 
fessor, ‘ I must repeat lh.it. you do not 
use youi facultiea of observation, for h .d 
you looked more closely a' what I was 
doing you would have svin that llii 
finger which I put in my ui uiili was 
not the finger I dipped iu the gallipot. — 
New Vork Medical livc-ud.

NEWCASTLE W. V. T. V.

A meeting of the V . C. 'I'. V. is held 
in the Mission Hall every Tuesday after
noon, commencing at 3 o’clock. Vi-i- 
tois from .other Vu ions ul any who un
interested in the Temperance cause arc 
coidially invited. : li

Children Cry ?oi Pitcher’s GvC-to." i.

The ilvinkin^ HiLil.- of the wvrM • "i 
'•iniething. The H'nnl,ir!.- ■ :::m 
• ■I' tiie Austrian lnvvno i h ,i, ■ i v..
vi< cYciy yv.'ir 1'iilili-In < ;i ■■•■]. ;-, t ..! 
the inoJui ti”ii ..t I i ,11 • i
llte civilised glul-u. Ttiv t ital 
cl Lei/) brewed in l^'.K) w i- l,:»5<:.bi 
o<>() hectolitres,;'or !>2,1,ij0u.(idu e ill .. -. 
wlieiea-i it* 18*9 it w:; unlv 1.7v-<!.ni></ 
ono. (iront lfriVilii and li'-lan l livid 

| the ]>!•: unilivli' e wit h in nun. ;]K
-- German Kini-iv follow, ! u . th

jJ.SjÛUÛjÜVÛ Uv tdlLits.,
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