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Ths Oorrect Missing Word tor January was “ Intelligent” and

Wizners Ware:

Miae Barnice Kinuey, Bridgetown, Aanapolis Co., N. 8.,

<ohn R Pacey, East Earltown, Colchester Co., N
Miss Annie Fashay, Yarmonth, N. S.

All Intelligent housekeepers

Buy Welcome Soap and Save the Wrappers.

WORD Contest.

1st Prize $15.00-Cash.
Zud ¢ 7,00
3rd 3.00 *

shouid use Welcome Soap.
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Now being prepared, and which will be
 reatest premium for users of Welcome Foap

WELCOME SOAP CO.,

ADVERTISEMENTS

e GREAT PREMIUM OFFER

announced vry shortly". This will be the

ever offered to the pubolic

St. John..N. B

BOOKS!
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YOU CAN GET

GET
GET
GET
GET
GET
GET
GET
GET
GET
GET

Bibles,
Catholic

All kind
Three 5

As much for

STABLES' CHEAP STORE

as you can in get any place.

AN D0 Tl T T T e R

The Presbyterian Book of Praise,

Church Services,
Hymns Ancient and Modern,
All kinds of School Books,

BOOKS! !

Prayers,

s of Blank Books,
cent Seribblers for 10c,

Drawing Books for 5c,
All kinds of Stationery at all prices.
Anything you want at

Cheap Store

a dollar at

Miramichi Foundry
STEAM ENGINE & BOILER WORKS

CHATHA

M, N. B.

JOSEPH M. RUDDOCK,

Steam Engines QEE ?BEI:S—, Mill Machinery
of allkinds; Stearners of any size coa-

structed and furnished, complete,
GANG EDGERS, SHINGLE and LATH MAOCHINES, OAST.

ING8 OF ALL

Iron Pipe, Valv

of all Kinds.

PROPRIETUR

DESORIPTIONS.
es and

Fitting

Designs. Plaus and Estimates oa Application.

TAILORING |

i wish to remind my ratrona and the publie
«lly that | am stil

darcying on the [ailoring

the old stand over Messrs, Sutherland and
’s Store. 1 have 2 fine
. LINE OF SAMPLES
-3 salect from. Parties furnisking their own
»d can have them made vp in

@00D STYLE

w1 Cheaper than elsewhere. Perfect Satis-
s¢4im has been given in the pastand I cun
aiwrantee the same in the future.
. R. McDONALD,
_ Newzastle Scpt., 1892,

80 YEARS’
EXPERIENCE

Traoz MARKS

DESIGNS . Ths fao-
CorDisiac. Ny P ks
sending hlnddﬂalgﬂon T e
%-eCtdn:u':gt;mmﬁuwuhu“ﬁ, of - AR 4 Wrappes.
n 1s probably patentable. Communica- '
Sty o e o patena. - < Common and Lightning Tooth Cross Cut
Patents taken b Munn & Co. receive Saws, Hand Saws, all sizes, Buck Saws and i i g
v-cial notice, without in the ‘ext'g Blades, Morlesing and Paring Chisels,
Sm' nc Hme : -:ﬁl sizes, Five [;)olisllwd S'eél Axes, Steel Claw | ‘ Bloomear<?’ 3aid th- thin m«mberess,
\ ammers; Shingling atchets, - Farriers | « ’
sandsomely illustrated weekly. Largest cir- H-uwmers, best Qualitv, Mrs Potts’ nickel are posttively lusapportadle
ustion of any -aennﬂsojlznrml- Terms. $38 lited Saa Trons, Cow Ties, Havy Te:m| ‘R 4lly? coond the plump memberess.
sar_four months, $1 byslipewsdsalers. p1i; , few Sleigh Bells and Horse Rugs still ¢I never found anydificulty’
u“ Ecn‘snm. "ew Yom on hand which ['will sell st cost. I have a ¥ e Ji
*Seapeh 625 F 8t., Washington, D.C. | very nice assortment of Shelf Hardware At this juncture the president rapped

R Ty
<~ {0 Cure an.

, Obstinate Cough 3
< leading doctors »
& »
< recommend s
¥ “GAMPBECLL’'S Wine E 3
S.:j of Beech Tree Greosotie." :
¥ 1t seldom fails to *
‘,;, cure, and is sute to :
%' give relief. k)
: g Ask your Druggist fo ¢, :
3 K. c‘mpnzuggzr sfrs., Montreal. @

Neweastle Drag Store.

JUST RECEIVED

At the Newecastle Drug Store
a large stock of Hair Brushes,
Tooth  Brushes, Sponges,
Shoulder Braces and Soaps.
Use Street’s Beef, Iron and
Wine to build up your sys-
tem. Pint bottles 75 cents.
Street's Worm Syrup is a
pleasant, reliable remedy for
worms, large bottles 25 cents.
Screet’s Corn Salve, a sure
cure, Price 25c.

I‘i ewcastle Dr’ug Store.

3 o=
. LEE STREET,
: Prop.
» weastle, Jan. 12th, 1898,

Spring Stock

NOW OPEN.

I have just received a new stock of Tinware
sach as is always in demand by housekeepers.
My stock now zomprises the tollowing :—

Square, Round, Oval and Nestahle Dinner
Cans, Fancy Bread Boxes, Crescent and Victor
Flour Sifters, Puddiug Pans, Cake Paas, Bird
Cages, Egg Beaters, Cake Cutters, Coffee
Biggins, Edgamelled Graaite Ware, Fish

Skimmers, Pincake Turners, Kitchen Spoons, }—

Flesh Forks, Pie Tins, Washington Cake Pans,
Mrs. Potts’ Nad Irons, Coal Hods—fancy and
;la‘}:;* Stove Pipe and Elbows, Dampers and
Collars,

" Tinware made to order or promptly repaired.

Contracts taken or Rcofinz in Iron, Tin
Mica and Felt,—Hall and Parlor “Stoves,
Cooking Stoves and Ranges, Furnaces of im-
1 ved mak o promptly fitted u

Don’t forget my new shop is just above the
Newcaastle Ferry

FRANK MASSON.

Newcastle, May 15th, 1897.

JUST  REGEIVED.

{when ycu want anything in that line please
| give mea call,

- J. H. PHINNEY.

JUST ARRIVED AT
M. . BANNON’S

For the Christmas Trude

Raisins, Currints, Sugars, Butter, Lard
and Spicss. The celebrated

SUNBEAM BLEND TEAS

if ouce you use this brand you will buy no
other. The quality saves me from talking.
One Car of goud Timothy Hay.

JERSEY LILY FLOUR

always on hand,
The anove mentioned articles are only
@ few of the lines in 1y large stock.

GIVE ME A CALL

and then you can judge for yourself. The
BARGATNS you will get at Bannon’s will
sugpass anything on the North Shore.

Come fand See.

M. Bannon’s Cheap

Grocery  Store.

Miscellaneons,

THE JUDGE WAS IN HIS WAYX.

The sherift of a certain coun y intef-
cepted the following levter from a pris-
oner who was charged with murder:

DeAr BiLL—Pleas kill the judge what's
goin ter try my case. It's the only way
I kio git a cootinuracce wich would
give me time ter break out out of jail,
I’ve hearn tell of 2 good many people
bein shot from Ambush. Fiod out it
Ambusn is in the judge's cirkit an if so
locate thar an shoot him with No. 8
buckshot. You will Grately obli ¢ me,
B, it you will do this much fer me,
wich I will never fergit, but always re-
member. Yours, Jim.

P. 8.—Give bim both barrels, Bill.

Dear Sirs,—I have becn a great suf-
ferer from iheomatism, and lately have
been tunfined to my ned. Seeing your
MINARD’S LINIMENT advertised, I
uried it and goi lmmediate relief, I as-
cribe my resioration to health to the
wonderful power of your medicine.

LEWIS S. BUTLER.
Bourin Nfid.

Employer (warniogly)—I am informed
8ir, that you attend horse races and bet
oun them.

Clerk (coolly)—I wou $1,000
week. .

Employer (excitedly)—Where d'ycu
gat your tips.

last

FAc-sTMILE signature of CHAS, H. FLETCHER
is on the wrapper of every bottle of CASTORIA.

When Baby was sick, we gave her Castoria.
When she was a Child, she cried for Castoria.
When she became Miss. she clung to Castoria,
When she had Children, she gave them Castoria.

Auont Sally—What’s the matter?
Uoncle Josh—They say the cars is
blocked and can’t go ahead for ten min-
ates.

Aunt Sally—Well, thank goodness,
they can’t 1un over anybody for awhile,
anyhow.

MINARD'S LINIMENT for
Rheumatism.

Mrs. Billus—Why did you tell Mr.
Ksjones you suffered greatly from cold
feet? 4
Mr. Billus-- What was the bkarm,
Maria? I dido’t explain to bim that it
wags your cold feet I suffered from.

Continued Success.

Contioued success means sterling
merit, Norway Pine Syrup has sterling
merit—hence its continued success. It
cares coughs, colds, asthma, bronchitis,
hoarseness, sore throat and all throat
and lung trouvles.

‘Ever been auay insanity la your fam-
lly? asked the agent who was writing
»ut Sam Handwich’s application for a
ife insurance policy.

‘I never koew of but one case. Oae
of my brothers got married on a salary
of 37 a week.’

MINARD'S LINIMENT Cures
La Grippe.

&

{
¢ Well, bave you kept the resplutions
you made last New Year's? :

‘No, but my wife has—she repeats 'em
to me pretty near every day.’

CASTORIA

For Infants «nd Children.

for order.

MINARD’S LINIMENT is the
Best. .

Father—No, Freddy, I can’t soswer
your three thousand six hundred and fif-
ty seventh question, ¢ why orphan’s can’t
make popcorn.’

Freddy—Cause they haven't any pop-
per.

Bronchitns Cured.
Messrs, T. Milburp & Co,, Toronto, Ont.
DeArR Sirs,—I have used Hagyard’s
Yellow Oil for my children when they
had broncbitis, and always with great
success. I use ii also for sore throat,

and cap say there is notbingto equal it
as a sure cure.

MRS. JAMES O'BRIEN,
Huntville, Ont.
‘Am I the first girl yon ever loved?
she asked.
‘You are. I swear it,” he replied.
She turned from Him in disappoint-
ment. :
“And you're 21 years old,” she said.
‘How you must have wased your op-
portunities!”
Naturally that settled bis case, for she
was an up to date girl.

Ask your grocer for

[ a lonely place—no necighbors, no nothing,

She~Mamma is in the next room.

He—Do you suppose she would know
it if I shounld kiss you?

Bhe—Ob, no. She is very deaf. |

Sufiering Stopped.

The sutferings caused by constipation
capnot be numbered. All of these trou-
bles can be permanently cured by Laxa-
Liver Pills. One Laxa-Liver Pill every
night tor thirty daye, cures constipation
and bilionsness.

The new baby of Youngfather's ig a
remarkably wide awake child.

So I've heard. We live next door to

it.

MINARD'S LINIMENT the
best Hair Restorer.

‘My pop don’t ride nG wleel,’ said the
bad #mc!l boy, rubbing the seat of his
little bloomers after the interview, *but
he’s a scorcher all the same,’

AJAX TABLT (S P

ALL Xervovs z

g;y.}rﬁxpownc; . t.'l' .
Abuse or other Excessos and Indis

cretion They quickly and surel

re Leet Vicglity in old or young, anc

fit a man for study, ybuslncu or’mnrzim
» Prevent insunity and Consumption i

time. Their use shows immediate rm e

ment and %ﬂm o CURE where all other {. In
tist upon having the genuine Ajax Tablets, The;
have cured thousands and wi ve & pos
itive written guarantee to o cure T
sach or t! Pric

g’? m- "gk‘:uh?fﬁwm $2.60. =

% Ax Rﬁ"éﬁ‘mn g{:“.’;"m
BGF=For sale in Newcastle, bty E. Lee
Street, Droggist.

Selcted Eiterature.

THE CANOE SPEAKS,

TR

On the wre: the shivs may ge

About min’s

tve desig

wn,
¥, pitchicr pine,
a mold

a hand withbold.

A hand may launch,

I, the unnamed, inviolate,
Green, rustie rivers i .
My dipwing paddle scarcely shakes
The berry in the bramble brakes.

8till fortk on my green way I wend
Beside the cottage garden end
And by the nested angler fare
And take the lovers unaware.

By willow, wood and water wheel

Speedily fleets my touching keel;

By all retired and shady spots,

Where prosper dim forgetmenots. .
—Robert Louis Stevensen.

SANDY’S GHOST.

*“ ’"Commerdations fer the night,
stranger? Waal, yes; I reckon we can fix
a place fer you. - Hev a cheer an set you
down.”

“Thank you. Don’t you find thisrather

that I can sce? How came you to settle
bere, so far removed from other habita-
tion?"’

*Waal, perhaps it's best not ter ask toe
many questions ter once.”’

*‘Beg your pardon. No offense was in-
tended, 1 assure you. Simply idle curi-
osity.”’ %

“*Don’t eay 'nuther word, stranger, but
come in an we'll hev a snack fer supper.
Folly, bring on the victu’ls. Yer jes’ in
timo. "

Polly at once obeyed. She was a typical
western  girl—tall, lithe, graceful and
fimpid cyed. She was clear skinned and
bigh spirited, too, and in this case igno-
rant through no faultof her own. John
Darr’s cyes scanned her intently, and a
flush came to her cheeks. For the first
time in ber life she was unpleasantly con-
scious of her Dare feet. It 2ay have been
this that mado her stumble and spill some
of the contents of an carthen bowl over
the guest’'s knees as she placed it on the
table

Her eyes flashed and a tear of anger
swinkled on the lashes. - She stopped, half
nmeaning to apologize, but an oath from
her futher caused her to sct the bowl down
sonvily and to hurry from the cabin. A

motient later Barr saw a flutter of pink
caiico from bebind a piloof rocks. Old
Kit Robinson saw it too.

**Don’t wonder at ycr sayin 'tain’t right.
She’s a sma’t gal an « good looker, too,
an should hev been sont away frum here
ter school ter beeddicated. But she won’s
lcave her no ’count dad. I orter bbshot fer
cussin her. But I ain’t what I use ter be.
Settin here an keepin guard makes me
narvous.”

Barr’s cyes asked the question his lips
refused to speak. Supper caten, the men
went outsidéand sat with their chairs tilt-
ed back against the cabiu. Something in
the younger man’sfrank face had softened
old Kit into a reminiscent mood and made
bim strangely inclined to gratify an idle
curiosity.

The soft evening winds sighed through
the branches of the tall spruce pines, and
the declining rays of the setting sun caused
the shadow of the rude home to stretch
out longer across the greensward. From
its shelter where bo sat John Barf looked
out on the grand ranges of the Rockies
and wondered where in their vastness he
would find the man he sought—the find-
ing of whom had brought bim out inte
this wild and almost forsaken mining
camp. .

‘‘Stranger, I've took a likin ter you.
Ye've a sumthin about you thot reminds
me of sum one I know, an you look like
an honest chap. Say, do yoa b’lieve im
ghosts?”’

He put the question very suddenly, and
a look of disappointment crossed his face
when Barr told him thas he did not be-
lieve in spooks.

‘“Waal, I've seen 'em!”’

A thought connecting the pink calico
with something in the past came to Barr's
mind.

‘‘Can’t you tell me about i8,’’ he asked.

“I'd like ter if you’ll sw’ar on yer der-
ringer never ter'blab. Will you sw'ary"’

The solitary guest started to smile, but
the smile faded at the thought of unshed
tears in Polly’s eyes. It might make it
easier for her if he humored the old man.

“I'll swear,”” he said. And he did.

*‘Do you see,yan old spruce at the turn
of the trall an the cliff jes’ above? Waal.
thet’s the spot I'm watchin an guardin till
the owner cums ter claim it. I'm quick

ter burn powder an a pretty sure shot. 1
know a man when I sees him, an I ain’s
easy fooled. Waal, ter begin with, I had
& pardner once, an he wuz a man sure
‘nough. He wuz frum the state of New
York. I neveraxed him as ter how so fine
a gent cum ter be diggin an shov’lin in
the Rockies, though ter myself I sald thar
wuz sum good reason. He had light hair,
an we called him Sandy fer short, an .he
wuz jes' crbout os gritty as sand. We wua
as unlike as any two fellers you ever saw.
He wuz quictlike an steady, an I wuz sort-
er wild an reckless an liked mounting dew
mos’ too well. Wazal, when we had a lit-
tlo dust scraped together, we would divvy,
an I tuk my share way down ter the sta-
tion on the other side of the cliffs an sent
it off ter the bank in Helena. But I allers

If you are ill you need z
docter in whom you have
confidaence,

If you need a remedy you
want one that has been testec
for years; not an obscure, un-
tried thing that is urged upor
you, or on which you save 3
few cents—that is no consid-
eration as against health,
For wasting in children
or adults, Scott’s Emulsion
of Cod-liver Oil with Hypo-
phosphites has been the
recognized remedy for twen-
ty-five years.

soc. and $i.00, all druggists.
SCOTT & BOWNE, Chemists, Toronto.

STRENGTH CAME BACK.

The Anvil once more rings with the
. strekes of his hammer.

et

Mr. Thos. Porteous, the well know:
Macksmith of Goderich, Ont, tells how
jickness and weakness gave way to health
wd strength. ¢ For the past four years =y

_1erves have been very wesk, my sleep fitful

wd disturbed by dreams, consequently 1
wrose in the morning unrested. I was
'requently ‘very dizzy snd was much
iroubled with a mist that came before my
)yes, my memory wgz often defective and I
aad fluttering of the heart, together with a
tharp pain through it at times. In this
=on£tion I was easily worried and feli
mervated and exhausted. Twomonths ago
[ began taking Milburn’s Heart and Nerve
Pills, since that time I have been gaining in
iealth and strength daily. They have
‘estored my nerves to a healthy condition,
‘emoved n.l{ﬂizzinen and heart trouble, and
1ow I sleep well and derive comfors and
rest from ft. That Milburn's Heart and
Verve Pills are a good remedy for Nervous-
1088, Weakness, Heart Trouble and similar
omplaints goes without nymlq." Price
i0 cts. a box at all druggists or T. Milburn
k Co., Toronto, Ont. —

Laxa-Liver Pills cure Dyspepsia.

“But when old Sandy, my good old
pard, give up I didn’t keer fer nothin. We
buried him in style. All the boys frum
round the diggin’s wuz thar, an many an
eye wuz wet. Wedidn’t hev nary a preach-
er, but tho gal she prayed at the grave.
Fer the life of me I don’t know where she
larnt it. Reckon the old woman must hev
told her. Next-mornin the gal showed me
a letter thet Sandy give her jes’ afore he
died. It was ter his boy, an she wuz tor
give it ter him if he ever cum out this
way, an she'’s got it yet.

“Thet same evenin after supper, feelin
kinder glumish an like thar wuz sumthin
in my throat I couldn’t swoller, I tuk a
stroll up the gulch. I went on out ter the
top of the edge of the big rock an got ter
studyin whar I'd find another pard like
Sandy. All ter once I felt a hand touch
my shoulder kinder light once or twice. I
jumped up, half expectin it wuz Sandy,
but it wuz only the gal. Waal, I wuz all
tuk back at fust, an then I got mad.

**What air you doin up here?’ I axed,
kinder rough. She hed tears in her oyes
as she looked at me an said:

‘“ ‘Pap, don’t git mad. I wuz lonesum.
I seed you cumin up this way, an I follered
you, ‘cause I wanted ter tell you thet
Bandy said ter give his boy his pile when
he cums.’

‘‘ “Waal,’ says I, ‘you might hev waited
till I cum back ter the house.” An then I
sent her back.

‘‘Arter she wuz gone I sot ter studyin
whar in the world Sandy’s pile wuz. . I
tried ter shink whar could he hev hid it.
But it warn't no use. All ter once I ne
ticed it wus plum dark, an as these moun
tings ain’t a he’lthy place fer a man ter
roam in arter nightfall, ‘especially if he
ain’t got his shootin irons on, I cut a
pretty swift gait fer the shack.

‘“Jes’ as 1 cum round the bend thar at
the pine I happened ter look up terward
the clift, an thar sot Sandy. Yes, sir. It
wuz him sure as yer born. My feet felt
heavy as lead, an 1couldn’t move frum the
epot. I tried ter holler, but it warn’t no
go. Finally I gavo a sudden jerk an made
a step terward him, an as I did so he dis-
appeared. Then I mate tracks fer home.
But I kept mum, ’cause I knowed the boys
would say thet mounting dew wuz lickin
up my brains an I would be seein snakes
an sich things afore long.

‘“The next night sumhow er ’nuther I
thought ter go an see if he wuz thar ag’in,
an, sure 'nough, thar he sot, lookin kinder
sad an makin marks on the rocks with his
fingers. I hed my hand on my gun this
time, so I got a little closter than afore.
But, by hookey, he got away from me
ag'in, nor did he cum back.

‘I could hardly wait fer the next night
ter cum round. At the same time I wuz
on hand good an early, jes’ as it begun
ter git dark, an the trees looked like long
spooks a-stretchin out their arms. I looked
terward the clift, an thar he sot a-markin
an a-scratchin on the rock with his fingers
an still lookin sad. Now, this bein the
third time, I got kinder bold, an I went a
little closter an says:

‘“ ‘Sandy, wha-what’s the ma-mat-mat-
ter with you? Didn't the boys do the
plantin right fer you?’

“Then as luck would hev it I thought
of sumthin elseright quick, an I sald:

*“ “Or is it the dust you hev hid whar yer
sittin®’

‘‘Waal, he looked up then, an the hap-
plest smile cum ter his face, an all ter
once he disappeared ag’in. An since then
T hov sot here an guarded the place till the
right one cums along ter claim it.

*‘Let’s sco. What did you say yer name
wuz?"’

““Pardon me. I thought I had told you.
My name is John Willett Barr.”

“Polly, oh, Polly! Cum hyar, gal
What wus Sandy’s full name? I plum fer-

ot.”’

. “What you want ter know fer?” she
asked. *“‘Iain’t a-goin ter tell you now
Thet’s my own secret.”’ :

“Cum, cum, gal. Tell me teronce, or it
won’t be he'lthy fer you.”

“Waal, then,’” she answered stubbornly.
“jt's John Willett Barr.”

At her reply the younger man’s face
grew deathly pale, and he started up from
his chair, but Kit thrust him back into
his seat, saying:

““Bring mo the letter, Polly.”

“What are you goin ter.do with it, pa?’
she inquired cautiously.

left sum hid whar the gal would find it.
no one knew erbout- ’ceptin hisself, an

ter his hidin place an then give the rest ter
me ter send ter his boy, thet he sald wua
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being cddicated in sum college way up in
Boston. He secmed ter think a heap of
| thet boy. Arter awhile my old woman
give out, an soon we laid her away on the
hillside. It wuz hard, stranger.”’

Old Kit's voice failed him for a mo-
ment, but he quickly regained his compo-
sure and continued:

i
i

Ol1d Sandy hed him a bank of hisown thet !

ev'ry timo we divided he'd carry part of 18

“I promised old Sandy on my oath ter
keep it till the right one cums erlong ter
claim it, an I mcan ter keep my word.
The right one is here, gal. Thar he sits.
So trot thet letter out an don’t parley long
with me if you knows when yer well off.”

Polly stared at the younger man in ut-
ter bewilderment for o moment.  Then,
turning slowly; she stepped quietly inte
the cabin after the precious document, an
unusual gleam of joy lighted up her face
and o suppressed excitement shining in
her eyes. Under ber breath she said,
“=uhow erruther I felt he wusthe right

4 bad been announced to sing at a small
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one."’ =’
Too truly, John Barr realized in that

painful moment that he whom he sought
was now dead to him; that the fasher
from whom he had been parted so many
years was sleeping that long, dreamless
sleep in the clay mound on the hillside,
which marked his last resting place. As
be turned to look at the face of old, honest
| Kit, who bad been his father's friend dur-
| ing those long years of forced exile, a hap-
{ py smile lit up the old miner's rugged
| Teatures s he pointed with his finger to
| the rock cliff near the old spruce vine and
| said in an exultant, trembling voioce:
*“Thar he be, stranger—jes’ as I hev
scen him a-many a night—yer dad—my
pard—pdre ole Sandy!”’
With an eager volce John Barr sprang
forward and the mountains echoed and re-
echoed the plaintive cery of “*Father! Fa-
ther!” But his outstretched arms clasped
only emptiness and the darkening shadows
of the rapidly approaching night.—North-
west Magazine.

The American’s “Howde?”

“The salutation, ‘How do you dof' ’ ex-
plained a state department linguist to a
Star reporter, *‘is general throughout eiv-
ilization, though Americans boil it down
more than any other nation in their one
word, ‘Howde?” The Frenchman, to ex-
press the same idea, has to use, ‘How do
you carry yourself?” The German says—
that is, he uses German words which mean,
‘How does it go to you? Likewise, the
Spanish, ‘Como esta usted?' which means,
‘How do you stand?’ The Chinaman,
when he wants to say ‘How do you do?’
uses words which mean, ‘How'do you run
along today? The Italian is almost in
tho same fix, while tho Arab uses words
which mean, ‘Do you stand or do well?'
The Portugnese says in his own words, of
course, ‘How's your good health now?’ and
the Indian goes a step further and says:
‘You look well. Do you feel so?' The
American’s ‘Howde?’ i8 as expressive as
L any of the others, as well as the briefest.”’
—Washington Star.

A Singer's Cold.
A etriking example of Charles Dickens'
chivalrous regard for an absent friend is
recalled by Dean Farrar. Mr. Sims Reeves

public dinner at which Dickens presided,
and, as happened not infrequently, Mr.
Sims Recves had something the matter
with his throat and was unable to attend.
Dickens announced this, and the an-
-nouncement was received with a general
Jaugh of incredulity. This made Dickens
“very angry, and bhe rose manfully to the
defense of the delinquent. ““My friend,
Mr. Sims Reeves,” he said quietly, ‘‘re-
grets his inability to fulfill his ongage-
.ment owing,’’ he added, with caustic se-
rerity, ‘‘to an unfortunately amusing and
ighly facetious cold.’’—Bookman.

His View.

“What do you think about tho disoiplin-
ing of infants? Do you belleve they should
be rocked or not be rocked?’’

‘“Well,” remarked the old bachelor
thoughtfully, ‘‘rocks, though perhaps a
trifle severe, may possibly be the best ulti-
mate solution of the a8t problem.’’—
Brooklyn Life.

THE. DRUNKARD'S SERMON.
An Unexpected Response to a Re-
quest That He Pay For His
Drink With a Speech.

It was giowing late. The -tide
of humanity that earlier in the
evening had ebbed and flowed
through the streets of the great
city had swep! onward, leaving the
strange and almast appalling sense
of desolation that comes when the
noises of the town are hushed.
The electric light flared unnoticed
on the corners; the street cars
passed at further intervals; mnow
aud then a night worker hurried
by, his footsteps ringing out loud
and clear in the stillness. In front
of a saloon whose lights shone out
bright and ruddy across the pave-
ment stood a tramp, unshorn, rag-
ged, dirty, disgusting. He watch-
ed with envious eyes the men who
passed in and out through the
the swinging doors, and then he
turoed his eyes toward two young
fellows in evening dress who were
coming down the - streel toward
him. They bad been drinking
deeply, and they stopped before
the saloon doorand looked curious-
ly at him,

¢By Jove, said one, ¢think of
baving a thirs: like that, and not
the price of an extinguisher in
your pocket! Beats old Tantalus
all to pieces, eh ? Liquor, liquor,
everywhere, and not a drop to
drink.’

He ran his bandin his pocket
and proffered the tramp a dime,
but before it could be accepted the
other young fellow interposed.

¢ Say,’ he said, ¢ let’s do the good
Samari:an and set Hobo up to a
good drink.’

The other hilariously consented,
and the tramp slouched into the
saloon with the two gilded youths.
The barkeeper set before them
glasses of liquors, and with a hand
that shook the tramp poured out
a brimming glass and raised it to
his lips.

‘ Stop, cried vne of the young
men drunkenly, ‘ make usa speech.
It is poor liquor that doesn’t un-
loosen u man’s tongue.’

The tramp hastily swallowed
down the drink, and as the rich/
liquor coursed through his blood he
straightened himself and stood be-

No Cripe

Lseller.

Mr, Stacy, ¢ for eleven years, long" MlNGE MEAT
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RUNNING SORES.

Mr. Stephen Wescott, Freeport,
N.S., found (Burdock Blood Bitters)
1 wonderful blood purifier and gives
1is experience as follows: ‘I was
sery much run down in health and
:mployed our local physician who
ittended me three months, finally
ny leg broke out in running sores
with fearful burning. I had thir-
teen running sores at one time,
rom my knee to the top of my foot.
All the medicine I took did me no
rood, so I threw it aside and tried
B.B.B.; when one-half the bottle was
zone, I noticed a change for the
osetter, and by the time I had finished
two bottles my leg was perfectly
healed and my health greatly im-
proved.”

A BARGAIN,

In Men’s Oil Tanned
Larrigans at

THE SALTER

BRICK STORE

Price only $1 per
air. The quantity
8 limited to

5 DOZ. PAIRS

And persons want-
ing such goods .
AT A BARBAIN -
should secure them
at once, as they will
not last long and
cannot be dupli-
cated.

Jno. Ferguson.
Newecastle, Jan. 13, 1393,
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RIGHT UP

In style, quality, fit and

THE CANADIA

RUBBERS ¢: %V EZRSHOES

TO DAT_E

popularity are the well

known goods of

N RUBBER CO.

«..OF MONTREAL...

. Standard Never Lowered.

s—————ALL DEALERS KEEP THEM.

Vi, Daesieks, HDisss, Porbabl
Boilers. Write us.
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fore them with a grace and dignity
that all his rags and dirt could nnt
obscure.

¢ Gentlemen, he said, ¢ I look to-
night at you and at myself, and it
seems to me I look upon the pic-
ture of my lost manhood. This
blcated face was once as young and
handsome an yours. This shamb-
ling figure once walked as proudly
as yous, a man in a world of men.
I, too, once had a home, and friends
and position. I bad a wife as
beautiful as an artist’s dream, and
I dropped the priceless pearl of her
honor and respect in the wine cup,
and Cleopatra-like, saw it diesolve,
and quafled it down in the brim-
ming draught. I had children as
sweet and lovel~ as the flowers of
gpring, and I saw them fade and
die under the blighting curse of a
drunkard father. I had a home
where love lit the flame upon the
altar and ministered before it, and
I put out the holy fire, and dark
ness and desolation reigned in its
stead. I had aspirations and am-
bitions that soared as high as the

bruised their beautiful wings, and,
at last, strangled them that I
might be tortured with their cries
no more. To-day I am a husband
without a wife, a father without a
child, a tramp with no home to call
his own, a man in whom every
good impulse is dead. All, all
swallowed up in tke maelstrom of
drink.’ i

The tramp ceased speaking.
The glass fell from his nerveless
fingers and shivered into a thou

sand fragments on the floor. Thel
swinging doors pushed open and|
shut to again, and when the little’
group about the bar looked up the
tramp was gone.

A RUMSELLERS

IENCE.
A man named Stacy, the owner
of a splendid drinking =aioon in
New York, signed the pledge and
closed his house. Hearing that a
party of lads had formed themsel-)
ves into a temperance society, he
gave them his experience as a rum-
‘I have soll liquor, said

EXPER-

enotigh-for me to see the beginning
and end of its effects. I have seen
a man take his first glass of liquor
in my place,and, afterward, fill the
grave of a suicide. I have seen a
man, once wealthy and educated,

When you take Hood's Dills. The big, old-fashe
loned, sugar-coated pills; which tear you allte
pieces, are not in it with Hood's. Easy totake

and easy to operate, is true
of Ilood's Pills, which are
ap to date in every respect.

I ! I |
Safe, certain and sure. All I s

drnggists. ¢5e. C. I. Hood & Co., Lowell, Mass,

TlLe orly Pills to take with Hood's Sarsaparilia.
L

Hood's

come iato my “saloon who cannot
now buy his dinger. 1 can recall
twenty  customers worth from
j-'}'l()(',UUU to $500,000, who are now
without money, place or friends.’
He warned boys against entering
salvons on any pretext. He stated
that he had seea. many a youog fel-

make a spi:iv mazhin? for Cafting Rock unlse ground,

Best equipped shops in Canada.
CARRIER LAINE & CO.

SEPH ST.. [evis, P. Q. 145 S YAMES oT.,

MENTION THIS PAPER.

7 mumiamum T

morning star, and I broke and|%

TR OOENY 12
QUARRYING

Machinery of all kinds. We

2 or Stationsry Wazins anl

ance society, come in with a friend
and wait till he drank. ¢ No, no,
be would say,*I never touch it.
Thavks all the same.’ Presently,
rather thau seem churlish, he would
take a glass of cider or harmless
enonade. “The lemonade was
nothing,’ said the rumseller, ¢ but [
knew how it would end. The only
safety, boys, for any man, no mat-
ter how strong his resolution, is
outside the door g;f a saloon.’
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A Common Bred Cow
When toned up by Dick’s Blood l
P'urifier will give as mych and as |
: rich milk as a highly bred aristo-
cratic Jersey cow gives upon
¢ ordinary feed, and a Jersey cow :

C o ot sy gl i s w

 Dick’s
Blood
. Purifier ;

$ will wonderfully increase her! §
yield of milk. Itsavesfeed too—

because a smaller amount of well
$ digested food satisfies the de-
mands of the system and every. |
patticle of nourishment sticks. 3
850 OENTS A PACKAGE.

& LEENING, MILES 2 CO., DICK&CO, 3

l Agents, Mentreal, Proprieters. |

MINGE MEAT,

. VERSUS,
APPLES.

USE OUR
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FOR  PIES.
Also ask for our
SAUSAGES,

JOHN HOPKINS,

low, a member of some temper-
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