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HSOEÎ^S COTTOKS!

C/2

- 000-

No.

How can FA I RE Y sell cottons so cheap ? Without doubt youj 
can buy Cotton at Fairey’s store chaper than any other store. CORRECT 
You Abe ! I am not afraid of competition. bead this .

C 27 in. wide, 4c. per yd. or 3Jc. by the piece.
or 4Jc. 1,1
or 6c. 11
or 7ic. u
or 8(c.
or 9c. - “

All GIBSON COTTONS direct from the mill, and for value cannot be 
equalled. CASH only will buy them at above prices.

Also—1 case containing

LINING COTTON, BOOK MUSLINS, JEANS,
Grey Shaker .Flannels, Grey Flannels, Ginghams, Shirtings, 

White Cotton from 6c.,"Tickings, Cotton Flannels, Towels,
Ladies’-Collars, Black Velveteens, small wares, etc.

N. B. -Samples of Cotton-sent to any address.

No. AB 36 in; *“ DC.

No. AD 36 in. “ 61c.
No. AE 36 in. 14 8c.
No. AF 36 in. “ 9c.
No. PT 36 in. “ 91c.

'W

EGBERT 
EXT®*

4

BR1DGEWATER.M.5.

r B. FAIREY.
Newcastle, January 9, 1886.

Officelaw and Collection
—OF—

»X. ADAMS,
Barrister A Attorney at Law,

Solicitor in Bankruptcy, Convey
ancer, Notary Public, etc.

Beal Estate A Eire 
Agent.

Insurance

ET CLAIMS collected In all parte ol me 
Dominion.
Offlcei-NEWCASTLE, N.B.

L. J. TWEEDIE, 
attorney a barrister

' AT LAW.
.SrOTARY PUBLIC,

f CONVEYANCER, &c.,

Chatham, - * N II.

OFFICE Old Bank Montreal

JOHN MCALISTER,
Barrister A Attorney at-Law,

NOTARY PUBLIC,
Conveyancer, *c.,

C.mpbellton,
1 .May 7.18M.

, N.B.

BECKWITH ÈïHOMir
Bamsters 4 Solicite,

Jfjrltljr STIIEET,

MONCTON
it. Beckwith.

April 20, ’8S.

N, B.
0. T. Thomas.

Barrister It AlUmj-il-Uw, 
NOTABT PUBLIC, 

CAMPMELLTON, N. B.
OFFICE:- MURRAY» BUILDING, 

WATER 6 Til LET.
, Marl,)»-». _______ _

J 0, PHINNEY.
Barrister * Attorney at Law,

NOl ARY PUBLIC, *c„ 
EIOHIBUOTO. BT- 23- 

OmcB-Conrr Hoes* Sqoam.
May 9,1484.

Axes ! Axes I
' NARROW AND BROAD,

Hand-made by the subscriber at short notice.
JOHN BUCKLEV, 

Edge Tool Maker. 
, Newcasastle, Aug. 17, 1936.

I. L. PEDQL1N, M. D„.
PHYSICIAN and SIIHGKON,

NEWCASTLE, 1ST. B.

OFFICE in Power’s Building, Public Square

OFFICE HOURS from 0 to 12 a.m., 1
to 6 p. m., 7 to 10 p. m.

Residence at Mr. S. Y. Mitchell’s.
Feb. 1885.

DR MCDONALD,
PHtSIClAN CIA SURGEON,

OFFICE AND RESIDENCE 

Corner Duke and Alt. John Street.; 

Opposite Canada House,
CHAIHAM . N. B.
Chutun turn 3. IW1 
----------------------------------------------- ---------

DR. T. V/. POMROY,
Se SXTTYT'VflS A2STT ST.,

HEW YORK CUT, U. S.

Perejns wishing to consult the Dr., and 
unable to call on him personally, can do so 
by letter.

Au*. 24,1883. ' 29-lypd.

ALSO CURES
Sciatica, Neuralgia, Headache, Earache, Tooth 
ache, Cramps, Bruises, Spraius, Coughs, Colds’ 
Quinsy, Erysipelas, Colic, Croup or Rattles’. 
Hoarseness, Bums, Bronchitis, Numbness o 
the limbs, removing Dandruff ami producing 
the growth of the Hair, and as a Hair Dresser 
is unequalled.

$500 REWARD.
offered for a better article, or the Proprietors of 
any remedy showing more Testimonials of 
genuine cures of the above diseases in the 

j same length of time. There is nothing like it 
j when taken internally for Cramps, Colic, Croup, 
Colds, Pleurisy, Hoarseness and Sore Throat. 
It is perfectly harmless, and can be given ac
cording to directions without any injury what
ever.

Minard’s Liniment is for sale by all 
Druggists and Dealers. Price 25 Cents.

CANADA HOUSE
Chatham, Brunswick,

ieteeted literature.
PATIENCE.

Have patience, heart !
That were no rose that were not first a closed 

bud,
How comes the day ? not with the noonday 

o'er head,
But slowly stealing up the cqst, in faintest red.

Have patience heart ! Wait so thine own 
life’s dawning good.

Have patience, heart !
Seek not at morn to make the day as bright 

as noon.
Force not the bud, before its time to be 

rose ;
How slowly, when we watch the sky, the 

daylight grows ;
And yet, for all, indeed, the sun goes down 

too soon.

Have patience, heart !
For rain, will come ; thine own self knows 

how teardrops fall.
Seek not to stay the clouds before they’ve 

spent their rain,
Or else .across the sky the clouds may come 

again—
Haye patience, grieving heart for good must 

come to all.

Have patience, heart !
What though no kisses fall upon my tired 

eyes,
And love holds not its rose to thee, nor day 

is fair ?
Mourn not ; perhaps thy love needs heaven’s 

purer air.
Oh, heart ! be sure ’twill wait for thee in 

Paradise.

HOW JOHN NORTON KEPT HIS 
CHRISTMAS.

By W. H. H. Murray.

Win. JOHNSTON, Proprietor.
Considerable outlay has been made on the 

house to make it a first class Hotel and travellers 
, will find it a desirable temporary residence 
j both as regards location and comfort. It is It is doubtful if any gift ever took the 
I situated within two minutes Walk of Steamboat 1 . . » ,» • i’ landing and Telegraph and Post Offices. ; recipient more by surprise than this be-
! The proprietor returns thanks,to the Public stowed upon Wild Bill. It is true that,

judge! by the law of strict deserts, the 
. merit the same in the future. j poor fellow had not deserved much of the

I GOOD SAMPLE ROOMS ^
I Frr Commercial Travellers end «tabling on the ^ jt ]w(] „ot given him mHch. It is a
premises.

Oct. 12, 1885.

HOTEL BRUNSWICK,
MONCTON, NEW BRUNSWICK,

j question if he lmd ever received a gift 
j before in all his life ; certainly not one 
I of any considerable value. His reception 
of this generous and thoughtful provision 

! for his wants was characteristic both of 
1 bis training and his nature.

The old trapper, a* lie had ended his

end of the division, and pulled out a bun
dle loosely tied with a string, which be
came unfastened as the trapper lifted the 
roll from its place in the lox, and as lie 
shook it open and held its contents at 
arm’s length up to the light, the startled 
eves of Wild Bill and the earnest gaze of 
the trapper belteld a woman’s dress.

“ Heaven and artli !” exclaimed the 
trapper, “ what’s this ?” And then a flash 
of light crossed his face, in the/llumina 
tion of which the look of wonder van
ished, and dropping upon his knees, lie 
flung the dividing board out of the box, 
and bis companion and himself saw at a 
glance what was underneath.

Children’s shoes and dresses of warmest 
stuffs ; tappets and mittens ; a full suit 
for a little boy, boots and all ; a jack
knife and whistle ; two dolls dressed in 
brave finery, with fiaxen liair and blue 
eyes ; a little hatchet ; a huge ball of 
yarn, and a hundred and one tilings 
needed in the household ; and under
neath all a Bible ; and under that a sil
ver star on a blue field, and pinned to 
the silk a scrap of paper on which was. 
written,

“ Hang this over the picture of the 
Lad.”

“ Ay, ay,” said the trapper, in a tremu
lous voice, as he looked at the silver star, 
“it shall be done as ve say, boy ; but the 
Lad lias got beyond the clouds, and is 
walkin’ a trail that is lighted from eend 
to eend by a light clearer and brighter 
than ever come from the shinin’ of any 
star. I hope we may be found worthy 
to walk it with him, boy, when we have 
come to the edge of that great clearin’.”

To the trapper it was perfectly evident

the white stillness of the frosty, snow 
lighted1 night. Once, indeed, a wolf 
stole from underneath the dark balsams 
into the white silence, and running up a 
huge log that lay aslant a ledge of rocks, 
looked across and round the great open
ing iu the woods, stood a moment, then 
gave a shivering sort of a yelp, and scut
tled back under the shadows of the forest, 
as if its darkness was warmer than the 
frostty stillness oftlie open space. An owl, 
perched somewhere amid the pine-tops, 
snug and warm within the cover of its 
arctic plumage, engaged front time to time 
in solemn gossip with some neighbor that 
lived on the opposite shore of the lake. 
And once a raven, roosting oil the dry 
bough of a lightning blasted pine, dream
ed that the light moonlight was the light 
of dawn, and began to stir liis lyble wings 
and croak a harsh welcome ; but awaken
ed by his blunder, and ashamed of hi; 
mistake, he broke off in the very midst of 
bis discordant call, and -again settled 
gloomily down amid his black plumes to 
his interrupted repose, making by bis 
mlden silence the surrounding silence 

more silent than before. It seemed as if 
the very angels, wj^o, we are taught, fly
over all the earth that blessed night, car
rying gifts to every household, had for
gotten the cabin in the woods, and had 
left it to the cold hospitality of unsym
pathetic nature.

Within the lonely hut, which seemed 
forgotten of heaven itself, sat a woman 
huddling her young—two girls and a hoy. 
Xhe fireplace was of monstrous propor
tions, and the chimney yawned upward 
so widely that one looking up the sooty 
passage might-see the stars shining over
head. A little fire burned feebly in the

for whom the contents of the lower half - huge stone recess; scant warmth might 
of the box were intended ; but the sender j such a fire yield, kindled iu such a fire 
had left nothing in doubt, fur when the j piace> to those around it. Indeed, the 
okl man had lifted from the floor the j little g.imc denied conscious of its own 
board that lie bad Hung out, he discover
ed some writing traced with heavy pen
cilling on the wood, and which without 
much effort he spelled out to Wild Bill.

“Give tliese on Christmas day to the 
woman at the dismal hut, and a merry 
Christmas to you nil.”

inability, and burned with * waving and 
mistrustful flicker, as if it was discourag
ed in view of the task set ljefore it, and 
had more than half concluded to go out 
altogether.

The cabin was of large Size, and divid
ed into apartments. The little fire was

“ Ay, ay,” said the trapper, '* It shall only able to illuminate the central section, 
be did, hairin’ accidents, ns yc say ; and and more than half of the room was 
a merry Christinas it’ll make for us all. > hidden in utter darkness. The woman’s 
Lord-a-massy, wlmt mil the poor woman ' face, which the faint flume over which

î. M. W H IT M A N,
VETERINARY SURGEON,

Trents-all diseases and accidents of animals 
in a humane, rational and scientific manner-

Veterinary Medicine* always on hand, 
or prepared at short notice. Horses examined 
free of charge.

OFFICE opposite Masonic Hall, Newcastle.
Newcastle, Dee. 14, 1885.

GEO. McBWEENY,
PnonuBToit. Manager

Clifton House,

RAW FURS.

S. R. FOSTER & SON,
MANUFACTURER OF

CUT NAILS AND 
CUT SPIKES,

TAOKS, BI1ADS,
F INIS III NO NAILS,

SHOE NAILS,
U UNQARIAN NAILS, Ac.

Office, Warehouse and Manufactory 
UEOUUEiS1 8THKKT, Hr. John, N. li. 

April 10, 1882, 2-lyr

4 Princess -end 143 Germain
8T. JOHN, N. B.

the jacket, the socks, the shirts, and the 
money into his lap.

For a moment the poor fellow sat look

Street» held jn ||ja hands, silent in an astonish 
ment too profound for speech, and then.

Ai Ni PETERS, PROPRIETOR, rucovcril1" tlle lw nf 1,ie organs, lie gasp.
—’ Oil forth.

Heated by steam throughout. Prompt at-1 ... ,,, , , , , , ,
teution and moderate charges. Telephone com- * swear , and then broke down and
inunication with all parts of the city. 

April 20, ’85.
sobbed like a child.

Tiie trapper, kneeling beside the box, 
looked at the poor fellow with a face 
radiant with happiness, while his mouth 
was stretched with laughter, utterly un
conscious that tears were brimming his 
own eyes.

cvmcuM. r i “Old trapper," said Wild Bill, rising
the public for Lameness, Hpavlus, Hweeny, to his fyetaiiil holding the garments loith 
«proms. Swollen sud Stiff Joints, «cratches, ju Ids hands, “ tills I» the first present 1
Cuts. Sorts of loue stamllne. Flstela. Poll Evil! wur received in my life. I have bet

ul

SVMPLE’S DOMINION

Horse Liniment !
'*"pu' a'oA.rv.MlS!"1 Bw'

HErnlns

that has pilt tile silver in your" head, 
friend, ami «entrai the smooth Mount of

Gats, «ores of long standing, Fistula, Poll Evil, 
Warts, «welling anil Bruises of all kinds.

t am paying the highest prices in cash for 
the following Raw Furs :—Otter, Beaver, Bear, 
Mink, Martin, Lynx, Fox, Rat

JAMES BROWN. 
Newcastle, December 28, ’85.

Leather ft Shoe Findings.
THE Subscriber returns thanks to his nu

merous customers for past favors, and would 
say to all that he keeps constantly on hand a 
full supply of the best quality of goods te be 
ltad anil at lowest rates for cash. Also, fi R. 
Fostes * Son’s- Nails and Tack» of all sizes, 
aipl Clarke & Son’s Boot Trees, Lasts, kc. 
English Tops, as well as home-made Tops to 
orner, of the best material. Wholesale and 
Retail J. J. CHRISTIE k 00.

No. 85 King St., St. John, N. B.

M'MINN’S MILLS,
SOBTBÏBN BAILWAY,

KEIT COUNTY, *. B,

AJI kinds of Lumber, including H4RDW00DS. 
of every description always on hand.

SAWN CEDAR SHINGLES
-4*9-

, Pensioned lumber
OUB SPECIALTY.

Parties requiring lumber of any kind will d 
well to write for prioes, terms, etc 

Address all correspondence to
GEORGE McMINN,

-i Richibucto, N. B
April 27, ’85.

CEO. STABLES,
Auctioneer & Commission Merchant,

NEWCASTLE, . . - N. B.
Goods of nil kinds handled on Commission, 

and prompt returns nmde.
Will attend to Auctions in Town and Country 

in a satisfactory manner.
Newcastle, Aug. 13, ’85.

TO SELL OR LEASE.
For one or more years the property known as 

the TavimH McTayjsh Farm iu the South Esk, 
containing 200 acres more or less.

For particulars apply to Thomas McLeod
Chatham Head, or to

IL Hutchison, 
Douglastowu.

Miramielii, 4th Nov., 1885.

T. S. RUSSELL,

Depaty Crown Land Snryeyor
FOB BESTIGOUCBE COUNTY.

Wholesale In 
Fob. 12, :

E, Lee Street, Newcastle.
iy-

Health is Wealth!

my lire. I have beam 
kicked mid cussed, sneered lit anil taunt- 

Also, will eradicate Lump* on the Head and and I ilnaui-viui it nil lint m, muNeck of Cattle; will cure duu .ml Uum. upmi un" 1 11 a *’ 1 7 110 11,111
the Human Body; also Frost Bltos, (Ail- ew mo a showed uo cured u
lilulnYitiil Hnlt Rlicmu. I cent whether I etarvud or froze, lived or

Bold by all Druggtete, j ,, , , , '
« '!*«<!• You know, John Norton, wlmt u
l»nrlb,8ll!(llireiCe.Jhiilmle Agents lor Hlllfn fool I'vo been,and wlmt has ruined me,

and that when «ober I'm more of a man 
than many that hoot at me. And hero I 
swear, old man, that while a button i« on 
this jacket, or two thread# of these 
breeches hold together, I’ll never touch a 
drop of liquor, sick or well, living or dy
ing, so help me God ; and there’s my 
hand on it !”

“ Amen !” exclaimed the trapper, as he 
sprang to his feet and clasped in his own 
strong palm the hand that the other had 
stretched out to him. “ The Lord in His

Bill,

rC-G'Wf,}

OFFICE-Dathonsie, N. B.
Sept. 14, ’85. 6 m os.

MIRAMICHI
STEAM BRICK WORKS.

—

The subscriber announces that he is (tibw 
carrying on the business of

BRICK MANUFACTURING
on an extensive scale, and has now on hand 
about

150.000 BRICK
which will be disposed of at low rates.

The makers are located near a siding of the 
Intercolonial Railway. All orders attended to 
promptly. Brick delivered f. 0. 1>. cars, or at
wharf.

Address all orders to
II. S. FLETT, .Superintendent, 
GEO. A. FLETT, Proprietor. 

Nelson, MiramicM, N. B., Oct. 20, ’85.

Intercolonial Railway.
=85 WINTER AMANGEMENT. =85.

0$ and after MONDAY, 16th Nov., 1^85, the traia§ 
prill run daily, (Sundays 'excepted) as follows :

WMJ leave Newcastle
Hoa Halifax and St. John,............ ....... lg.2r> a. m.
Fo{t Qvbbbc,............................................ 2.25 a. m.
For Mqxcton and St. John,....................11.15 a. pi.
For Campbxllton,....... ..........................3,35 p, m.

All trains arc run by Eastern Standard Time.
D. POTTINGER,

Chief Superintendent, 
Railway Office, Moncton, N. B. >

Uth Nov., WÏ5. f /-z

JOHN C. WEST & CO.,
81 and 83 Kin St East, Toronto, Oqtayio. i

sicxisrisrBivs
Carpet Warerooms,

58 KING STREET.

Ktw Carpels, Xtw OilrieJlis, New Liithms

Just Received for Fall Trade :
6 bales New Brussels Car]>ets ;
6 “ “ Tapestry do.
4 Ruffs English Oilelotii, New Designs ;
4 Best Linoleum, at $1.80 per yard ; 
8 “ 4 yds. wide do:, “ 1.10 “ '
4 “ 44,is. wide do., “ 75

well to examine them. 

St. Jolm, Oct. 5, 1885

say when she ami her led le uns git'she was crouched revealed with painful 
GEO. D. HJC'HS, cheering, flung the pantaloons, the vest, these warm garments on ? There be no ' dearness, showed pale and haggard. The

trouVI" lit fillin’ the basket now ; no,1 induration of exposure and the lines of 
I sui.,| - can’t git half of the stuff in.— ' hunger shurpeiied and mailed a countv- 
Wild'Bill, I guess ye’ll have to do some nance which a happier fortune would 

fng’at the warm and costly garments he more sleddin’ to-morrow, fur these pre-, have kept even comely. It had that old
seats must go over the mountain in the look about it which comes from wwdeh- 
moinin’, ef we have to harness up the educes rallier than age, and the weariness 
pups.” And he told his companion of ' of her expression was pitiful to see. Was 
the poor woman and the children, and if work of vain waiting for happier fur- 
his intended visit to them on the mor-| tunes that made her look so tired ? Alas ! 
row. j the weariness of waiting for what, we

“I fear,” he said, “tlmt they ho havin’ ,'long for, but never comes ! Is it the 
a hard time of it, specially cf her husband work or tliu longing—the long longing 
has deserted her.”

“Little good would he do her ef ho, , , , , , ,,
was with her,” answered Wild Bill, “ for >’our ,'hctikH Wllh tl,oae hues ? 

j lie's u lazy knave when lie's sober, and a = “ Mother, I'm hungry,” said the little
thief as well, os you and I know, John , W- looking up hfto the woman's face.— 
Norton ; tor lie’s Augural our traps more t “ L'an't I have just a little more tu- 
tlian once, and swapped the skins for uat ■"
liquor at the Dutchman's ; hut he thieved | “ He still," answered the woman, sharp-
once too many times, for the folks In the ly, speaking in the tones of vexed inaDlli- 
sottlenicnt has catdiod him In the act, ty, “I've given you almost the last 
ami they put him in jail fur-six months, ' motsi'l in the house." 
ns I heard day before yesterday," | The boy.said nothing more but nestled

“I’m glad on't—yls, I'm glad on’t," up muni closely to his mother’s knee, and 
answered the trapper ; mid I hope they’ll stuck one little itoeklngless foot out until 
keep him there till they’ve hunt him the cold toes were half hidden In the 
how to work. I’ve hud my eye on the as lies. Oh, warmjji ! blessed warmth I 
knave fur rt good while, and the last time how pleasant art thou to old and young 
I seed him 1 told him ef he fingered any alike ! Thou art the emblem of life, as 
more of tny traps I’d lam him the com- tliy absence is the evidence and sign of 
nmndments in a way he wouldn’t forgit, life’s cold opposite. Would that all the 
and as I had him in baud, and felt a cold toes in the world Could get to my 
leetle like talkin’ that inornin’, I gave grate to-night, and all the shivering ones 
him n piece of my mind, tccliin’ his be gathered to this fireside ! Ay, and 
treatment of his wife and leetle uns, that that the children of poverty tluit lack for 
he didn’t relish, 1 fancy, fur he winced bread might get their hungry hands into 
and squirmed like a fox in a trap. Yis, that well-tilled cupboard there, too !
I’m glad they’ve got the knave, and I j In a moment the woman said, “ You 
hope they’ll keep him till lie’s answered children had better go to bed. You’ll be 
fur his misdoin’ ; but I’m sartinly afeetd warmer in the rags Ilian |u this miserable 
the poor woinau be havin’ a hard time of fireplace.”
it*” j The words were harshly spoken, ns if

“ I fear so too,” answered Wild Bill, the very presence of the children, cold 
“and if I can do anything to help you and hungry as they were, was a vexation 
in your plans, jest say the word, I’m your to her, and they moved off in obedience, 
man to back or haul jest as yoii want to her command,
me- ’ | Uli, cursed poverty ! I know thee to be

And so it was arranged that they of Satan, for I myself have eaten at thy 
should go over the mountain together on scant table, and slept in thy cold bed.— 
the morrow, and take the provisions and And never . yet have I seen thee bring 

t|ie trapper’s further examination of the ■ the gifts that were in the box to the one smile to human lips, or dry one tear 
but. Tlie reader's imagination, assisted ' poor woman ; and after talking awhile of as it fell from a human eye. But I have 
by many a liappy reminiscence, will en- j tlie happiness their visit would give, the seen thee sharpen the tongue foi^gtyittef 
able them to realize the scene. There two men, happy in their thoughts, and speech, and harden tlie tender heart. Ay, 
was a small keg of powder, a large plug with their hearts full of that peace which I’ve seen tliee make even the presence of 

j ol lead, a little chest of tea, a bag of sugar, passeth the understanding of the selfish, love a burden, and cause the motlic^ to 
! and also one of coffee. There were nails, J laid themselves down to sleep ; and over wish that the babe nursing at her sçant 
matches, thread, buttons, a woollen under j ike two—the one drawing to the close of breast had never been bom. And so'the 
jacket, and a cap of choicest fur made of, an honorable and well-spent life, the other j children went to their uprightly bed, and 
an otter’s skin that Henry himself had J standing at tlie middle of a hitherto use- silence reigpod in the hut. 
trapped a year before. All tliese and ! existence, but facing the future with ! u Mother,” said one of the girls, speak- 
other packages were taken out one by j a noble resolution-over the two, as they ing out uf the darkness—“ mother," isn’t 
ojie, carefully examined, and characters- *kpt the angels of Christmas kept watch. t|,js Christmas-eve 
tically commented on by the trapper, | II. - | “ Yes,” answered the woman, sharply,

And lusitiii thej

the

DR* E. C. West’s Nerve and Brain Treat
ment, a guaranteed specific foç Hysteria, Diz
ziness, Convulsions, Fits, Nervous Neuralgia, mercy be nigh ye when tempted, 
Headache, Nervous Prostration caused by the ami u.ipn vp tl.llp tn vpr !»
use of alcohol or tobacco, Wakefulness, Mental, ^ ^ ) P o •
Depression, Softening of the Brain resulting in ()f all the pleasant sights that 
insanity and leading to misery, decay and I , . ., , . , . - •, . . . .
ileath, Pi*emature Old Age, Barrenness, Loss of nngels of Gop, looking from their high 
power of either sex, Involuntary - Losses and homes, saw on earth that Christmas- 
Spermatorrhcea caused by over exertion of the » . » .
brain, self-abuse or over indulgence. Each , eve> perhaps not one was dearer in their 
box contains one month’s treatment. $1.00 a eyes than the spectacle here described- 
box, or six boxes for $5.00, sent by mail pre- . . ». T- -T-------- J 1 the two men standing with their handspaid on receipt of price.

WE GUARANTEE SIX BOXES
to cure any case. With each order received by
^U°ent ' Patl'y of the other, above that, Christmas

to refund the money if the treatment does not box in ijje cabin in the woods, 
effect a cure. Guarantees issued only by

clasped in solemn pledge of the reforma
tion of the one and the . helping sym-

It is not necessary to follow in detail

A. 0. SKINNER.

K5T The above is the first installment of jny
FALL STOCK, and as it contains some very I , , ..... . .* i- . . .
novel designs, intending purchasers would do passed to W i|d Hill, who in turn ill- t On the other side of the | “.Qo to sleep.” au,u again Ltiei'y was

speet'c<l and comiiieiitetl on them, and stood the disn^al hut ; a,u,d tlie stars of silence.
then laid carefully on the table. Re- ' that blyssefi qve hail shone (lowii upon ! Happy is vJiiMhuml that ami4 whatever
Ueatii these packages Mas a thin boar;!, the lonely clearing in which if stood, 1 deprivation and misery it can so
constitutijig a soft of (jivifton between ' qm! the Sllioolh white surface of the frozen ! itself iu the day that when night
its lipper ami lower ll<dlt nn«i cnnw.i>nrpiwl Into xvliiMi Inv in fimn* ISA3ESME1Ç WASTED Î
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comes

M There seems to he a sort uf cellar fu 
this box,” said the trapper, as he sat look* L’ubin of the trapper j hut no friendly step 
iqg at the <livision. “ I shouldn't lie sur- ' had made its trail iu the surrounding 
prised of the boy himself was in here t snow, and no blessed gift bad 
somewhere, so lie ready, Bill, fur any- brought to its solitary door, 
thing, for the Lord only knows what’s | As the evening wore on, the

ami snow-covered hike which lay in front ! on it can lose in the forgetfulness of slum 
of it, as brightly as they had shone on the ber its sorrows and wants !

Thus, wliile the child

underneath this board.” Saving which ing round about it remained druatv 
the old wait Uunst hie hand under one of sound or motion, and tilled only

in lost the sense 
I their unhappy surroundings, including 

ICeU 1 th'- !teen pangs of hunger, for a time, and 
llioder the tattered blankets that covered 

real clc<y< them saw, ]ieiiiaps, visions of enchanting 
Void ! lauds, and in their drowns leasts ill those 
ffith, wonderful tables which hungry children

see only in sleen, to the poor woman sit 
ting at the failing fire there came no snr 
cease of sorrow, and no vision threw even 
an evanescent brightness over the hard 
cold facts of her surroundings. And the 
reality of her condition was dire enough 
God knows. Alone in the wilderness, 
miles from any human habitation, the 
trails covered deep with snow, her provi 
sions exhausted, actual suffering already 
upon them, and starvation staring them 
squarely in the face. ■ No wonder that 
her soul sank within her ! no wonder 
that her thoughts turned toward bitter
ness \K

“ Yes, it’s Christmas-eve,” she mutter
ed ; “ and the rich will keep it gayly.— 
God sends them presents enough, but you 
see if He remembers me ! Oh, they may 
talk about the^angels of Christmas-eve 
flying abroad to-night loaded with gifts, 
but they’ll ndghty high above tlxii 
shanty, I reckojk ; ho, they won’t even 
drop a piece or meat as they soar past.’ 
And so she sat muttering and moaning 
over her woes, and they were heavy 
enough—too heavy for her, poor soul 
unassisted to lift—while the flame-of the 
hearth grew thinner and thinner, until 
it hail no more warmth iu it than the 
shadow of a ghost, and, like its resem 
blance, was about to flit and fade away.
At hyt she said,.in a seftened tone, as if 
the remembrance pt the Clmstmas legend 
had softened her surly thoughts and 
sweetened the bitter mood :

“ Perhaps Ihn wrong to take on so.— 
Perhaps it isn’t God’s fault that I and my 
children are deserted and starving. , But 
why should, the innocent be punished for 
the guilty, and why should the wicked 
have enough and to spare while those 
wh<f do ho pvil go. half naked and starv
ed 1”

Alas! pooft woman, that puzzle has 
puzzled"many besides tliee, and many lips 
besides thine have asked tlmt question, 
querulously or entreatingly, many a time ; 
but whether they asked it in vexation and 
rebellion of spirit, or humbly besought 
Heaven to answer, to neither murmur nor 
prayer did Heaven vouchsafe a response. 
Is it because we are so small, or because 
being small we are so inquisitive, that the 
Great Oracle of the blue remains so dumb 
when we cry 1 

I At this point the poor little flame, a* if 
unable to abide tlie cold much longer, 
flareil fitfully, and uneasily shifted itself 
from htfirtd to brand, threatening with 
many it flii-lter to go out ; but tlie Woman, 
with her elbows on her knees, and her 
face settled firmly between her hands, 
still sat with eyes that saw not the feeble 
flame at which they so steadily gazed.

“1 will do it—I vill do il l’’ she sud
denly exclaimed. 1“ I will make one more 
effort, They shall not starve while I 
have strength to try. Perhaps God will 
aid me. They any He always does at the 
last pinch, and He certainly sees that I 
am there now, I wondjsr if He’s been 
waiting for me to got just where I mu be
fore He helped me ? There is one more 
cWgc left,' and I'll make the trial. I’ll 
go down tv the shore to whore I saw the 
big tracks iu the snow, It’s a long way, 
but l shall get there somehow, If Quil
ls going to be good to mo, He won't let 
me freeze or faint on the way, Yes I'll 
creep Intuited now, and try to get a little 
sleep, for l must liv strong In the morn
ing,” And with tliese words the poor 
woman crept oil' to her bod, and burrow
ed tloWn, more iikç an Animal, than a 
human being, beside her little ones, ns 
they lay huddled elose together and 
asleep, deep,down in tile rags.

What angel was it that followed her to 
her miserable couch, and stirred kind 
feelings in her bosom I Someone, surely ; 
for elm shortly lifted herself to a sitting 
posture, and gently drawing down the 
old blanket with which the children had 
wrapped their heads, looked as only a 
mother might at the three little faces ly
ing side by side, and bending tenderly 
over them, she placed a gentle kiss upon 
the forehead uf each ; then she nestled 
down again in her owjj place, and said,
“ Perhaps God will help me.” And with 
this sentence, half, a prayer and half a 
doubt, boro on the one hand from that 
sweet faith which never quite deserts a 
woman’s bosom, and on the other from 
that bitter experience which had made 
her seem, in her own eyes, deserted of 
God, she fell asleep.

She, too,-dreamed t but her dreaming 
was only the prolongation of her waking 
thoughts ; for long after her eyes closed 
sfie moved uneasily on her Hard couch, 
And muttered, “ Perhaps God will.— 
God—” Sad is it for us who are old 
enough to have tasted the bitterness of 
that cup which life sooner or later pre
sents to all lips, and have borne the bur
den of its toil and fretting, that uur vexa
tions and disappointments pursue us even 
in our slumber, disturbing our sleep with 
ixpioacbful visions and the sounds of 
voices whose upbraiding robs ua of our 
otherwise peaceful repose. Perhaps some
where in the years to come, after much 
wandering and weariness, guided of God, 
we may come to that fountain of which 
the ancient dreamed, and for which the 
noblest among then; sought so Ipng. and 
died seeking ; plunging into which we 
shall find our lost- youth in its cool 
depths, and rising refreshened avcl 
strengthened, shall go on our eternal 
journey reelothed with the beauty, the 
innocence, and the happiness of youth. 
The poor woman slept uneasily, and with 
much maturing to herself ; but the 
rapid builts slid noiselessly down the iev 
grooves of mglit, aud soon the told morn

ing» put its white face against the frozen 
windows of the east, and peered shi* 
veringlv forth. Who says the earth 
can not look as cold and forbidding 
as the human countenance ? Tlie 
sky hung over the frozen world like 
a dome of gray steel whose invisibly 
matched plates were riveted hero • 
and there by a few white glimmering 
stars. The surface of the snow sparkled 
with crystals and flashed colorlessly cold. 
The air seemed armed and full of sharp 
eager points that pricked the skin pain
fully. The tree trunks cracked their 
sharp protests against the frosty entrances 
being made beneath their bafk. The 
lake, from under the smothering ice, 
roared in dismay and pain, and sent the 
thunders of its wrath at its imprisonment 
around the surrounding shores. A bitter 
morn, a bitter morn—ah me ! a bitter 
morn for tlie poor !

The woman? wakened by the gray 
light, moved in the depths of the tattered 
blankets, sat upright, rubbed her eyes 
with her hands, looked about her as if to 
recall her scattered senses, and then, as 
thought returned, crept stealthily out of 
the hole in which she had lain, that she 
might not wake the children, who, coiled 
together, slumbered on, still cloeely 
lasped iu the arms of blessed uncon

sciousness.
“ They had better sleep,” she said to 

herself. “ If I fail to bring them meat,
I would they may never wake.”

If the poor woman could only have 
foreseen the hitter disappointment, or 
that other something which the future 
was to bring her, would she have made 
this prayer?. Is it best for us, as some 
say, that we cannot see what is coming, 
but must weep on until the last tear is 
shed,* uncheered by the sweet fortune so 
nigh, or laugh unchecked until the hap
py tones are mingled with and smothered, 
by the rising moan ? Is it best ?» I won
der.

She noiselessly gathered together what 
additions, she could make to her gar
ments, and, then, taking down the rifle 
from its hangings, opened the door and 
stepped forth into the outer cold. There 
was a look of brave determination in her 
eyes as she faced tlie chilly greeting the 
world gave her, and with more of hope
fulness than had I «fore appeared upon 
her countenance she struck bravely off 
along the lake shore, which at this point 
receded toward the mountain.

For an hour she crept steadily on, with 
her eyes constantly on the alert for the 
least sign of tlie wished and prayed for 
game. Suddenly she stopped, and crouch
ed down in the enow, peering straight 
ahead. Well might she seek conceal
ment, for there, standing on a point ef 
land that jutted sharply out into the lake, 
not forty rods away, unscreened and 
plain to view, stood a buck of such good
ly proportions as one even in y eats of 
hunting might not sec.

The woman’s eyes fairly gleamed as 
sliu saw tlie noble animal standing thus 
in full sight, but wbw may tell tbe agony 
of fear ami hope that filled her bosom ! 
The buck stood lordly erect, facing the 
east, as if he would do homage to or re
ceive homage from the rising sun, whose 
yellow humus fell full upon ills uplifted 
front. Tim thought of her mind, tlie 
fear of lier heart, were plain. The buck 
would soon move ; when he moved, which 
way would he move ? Would he go from 

come toward her? Would she get 
him, or would she lose him ? Oh, the 
agony of her thought !

“ God of the starving burnt from her 
quivering lips, “ let not my children 
die !”

To be Continued.

A NEW SWINDLE.

Mr. Drew, clerk of the Hay Market, 
was weighing a load of hay on Saturday 
when his attention was called to what 
seemed to be the arm of a man protruding 
from the hay near the top of the load. 
Tlie owner of the load when asked for 
some explanation, said- it was only a coat, 
but this not satisfying Mr. Drew, an offi
cer was called, and upon examining the 
load he found a man carefully concealed 
on top, UtfVered by the hay. He said he 
had been hired by the vendor to “ allow 
himself to be weighed.”—Montreal Herald,

Advices from Newfoundland received 
estimate the quantity of fish lost during 
the recent gales on Labrador const at 
fifty thousand quintals, as well as all the 
Season’s oil, between 30,000 and 40,000 
gallons. This involves a money loss of 
about $160,000, add to this the number 
of vessels and fishing craft, destruction 
of fishing gear and shore property, and it 
will be seen that the money loss is enor
mous. Sadder still is the loss of life, 
estimated at between one hundred and 
two hundred persons. The above only 
applies to what is termed Newfoundland 
Labrador, and it is not unlikely that Ca
nadians have also suffered heavily.

The sensation in business circles at Tor
onto is tbe embarrassment of Brayley & 
MeOlung, formerly James Brayley & Co., 
wholesale milliners. Tlie cause of the 
trouble is (lull times and tightness of the 
money market. Their assets are placed 
nominally at $110,000, and liabilities be
tween 885,000 and $100,000. The Bank 
of Montreal is involved to the extent of 
some $50,000, fully secured. The other 
creditors of the firm are in the old coun
try, where James Brayley is at present. 
Lepstein & Co., gentlemen's furnishings, 
have succumbed to the nreeenr» of hanl 
times and have suspended, with liabilities 
placed at 850,000. The assets ate mt as
certained, but will probably araoxnt tv 
about 50 ceuts uu the dollig,


