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I have just received Ten Ivew Parlor
Suites, excellent valag

from $35.00
. 35.00
& = 42.00

Hair Cloth Suit.
Raimie
Petet Points
Hair CI'th Plush bands *
These are the best value I have e

of workmanship.

B. FAIREY,

Raw Siik Suites  from 345.00
Plush « z.45.00
Tapestry o~ o 70.00

43.00 |

ver offered, all Walnut frames, and

PUBLIG WHARF,|

MNE W OCASTE .

P. S.-—1I have opencd
tghe Canada House and will attend
Saturday.

Newcastle, Septerber 1801

a Branch Store in Chatham,

nearly oppasitc
this store every Wednesday and

L.J- T
ATTOINEY &\ STEF
AT LAW.

NOTARTY PUBLIC,
CONVEYANCER &e.

OFFICE—0!d Bank Mcatreal

J D, FHINNEY.
jarrister & At orney ai Law

NOTARY PUBLIC, &c..

RICHIBTJCTO- B ¥
UFFICE—COVRT BCUBE SQUARE.
May 4, 1%85.

LS e e e S T

0. J. acCULLY, M. A- M. D..

Momb. ROY. COL. SURG., LONDON,
sPECI LIST,
THROAT

JISFASES CF EYE 1L ¢

Office : Cor.

Westmorland and 3amn Streel
Moncton,

oaston, Now. 12,183 &

Charles J. Thomson,

¢ MUTUAL LIFE INSURANCE Com
g 'exl;' of New York. [he LARGESY INSUR-
ANCE Comp:uy in tae W orld ; Agent for the
C mmercial and Collecting Agtul,) -

Barrister, Proctor for Estale,

Notary Public, &c.
Claims Promptly Collected, acd Profes

hoase to make it a ¢
still find it a desis:

for the encou

Clitton House.

Princes and 43 Gesmain -treet.
ST.JOIiN, N. B.

AN. Peter;s,

Heated by Ste.m throvghout. Prompt at
ntion and moder chT ge Telephone
omupruaication with all ports of the city.

Prop'r.

te

April 6th, 1889

CANADA  HOUSI
Chatham. ¥ Remuswlr,

Wm. JOUXNSTON, 1roprictor,

Consideralile ont been made «n this

€l i xff\

TAry
poth as regaris i X
taated withis & v atiises
wdiang and 1

Th(pup ¢

retnme thanks to the

Public
genrent given bia in the pasit
'ndd will endeaver by conrtesy and attention 4o
rerit the same in the Tnlure.

GOOD QAM LE OOMS

rotla

wr Tena
aremisey

Chatham Juc. 1.
R. Fostzr & Son,
MANUFACTUZRS oF
WIRE NAILS,
WIRE BRADS:

=+, and 3%lling on the

sional Basiness in all its bmut.he,q executed Steel a.nd

with accuracy and despatch.

OFFICE.

Engine House, Newcastle, Miramicki, N. R

Dr. R. Nicholson,

Office and Residence,
M:CULLAM ST, - NEWCASTILE.
Jan. 227 1889.

Dr. W. A. Ferguson.

RESIDENCE and OFFICE in house
owned by Mr. R. H Gremley, at foot o
Street’s Hill

Newsastle, Jan. 2, 1801

Dr. H. A. FISH,
Newecastle, N. B:

July 23 1890.

W. A. Wilson, M. D.
Physician and Sargeon,
DERBY,- - - -

Perby, Nov. 15, 1890.

J. R. LAWLOR,

Anuctionser and Commission
Merchant,

Newcastle, New Brunswick

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

and cofintry.
Newecastle, Oct. 1, 1390.

CEO. STABLES,
Actinger 8 Commission Mercnaut.

NEWCASTLE, - - H. B.

Goods of all kinds handled on Commission
and®prompt retians made.
Will attend to Auctionsin Town and Country
n-a satisfactcry manner.
Newcasile Arg. 11, "8%.

KEARY HOUSE
Formery WILBUR’S HOTEL.)
BATHURST - = - N. B.
THOS, F. KEARY,

— ——

Proprietor

This Hotel has been entirely refitted and re
jurnished throughout. Stage counects with
allltiains. Livery connected with the Hotel
Yachting Facilities. Some of the best trout
and salmon pools within eight miles. Excel-
fent salt water bathing. Geod S. ople
or Com:ercial men.

TERMS, 81.50 per day. with Sample
itooms 3.5

A YEATR ! Tundertak

after hmnu(mn will work industriously,

Aﬁ.’iﬂ"’l’l'ﬂ" localities, wherever they live.] will also furnish
tue situation eremployment.at whi-fr ¥ ]
£ mo.iey for me uniess successful as above. Fasily and quick]
samned.. [ Jewre but one -orxr:,n;m. erch dn!n unty
- mdyuu ht and provided with en =
h - wh n‘mlling Sver §3900 & yen
..gté Full partizalars FIREE.
'Al.l.n\ 51;): azo, ,iugusm. Maine.

s AN 1N ey
a‘“’ AL M 2SS0 ) weang; Thasrrio

N. B.(

e Reoms

rHofly

teach any fairty intelligent person of cither
sex, wh> can read snd write, and who,
how to earn 1iree Thousand Bolluis 8

cun enrn that amount.

1ron ot HAILS,

And SPIKES, TACKS, BRADS, SHOE
NAILS, HUNGARIANNAILS, &e.

ST.JOHN, N. B,

Dualap, Cooke & Co.

Merchant Tailors,
Amherst, N. S,

Our representative visits the different towns
on the Norch Shore every two morths; and

inspection of our samples is respectfvlly scli-
cited.

DBunlap, Cooke & Co.
Ambherst, March 20 1890.

Coat Malers.

HREE Good Coat Mukers Wanted a
once. Highest Wages Paid.

J. R. McDONALD
Newcastle, April 13, 184Q.

- TAILORING.

The Subscriber begs to announce to his patrons
that he has removed his tailoring establish-
ment into the commodious store and
premixes lately occupied by Mr.
B. Fairey, where he will Feep
on hand a stock of the

N .
BEST CLOTHS
in the market, which will be made up ip the
Latest and  Most Fashionable Style.
Pertect Satisfaction given with re-
gard to fit and mike up. 1
also keep in stuck a

NEW AND WELL SELFCTED

Stock of Gen's' Furnishings which
will be sold .u: very Jow prices.
Inspection invited. No

trouble to show 5%

G00DS

at any time

J. R. MCDONALD. .

\u\mstle Ju'y 16, 1891,

.' 3
may be Iouna T

THIS PAPEREE 7
ROWELL & CO'S |

per Advertising Bureau (10 Sprucg

Btreet) .wherv adver- g
ek NEW YORK.
> Jade for it in

{LCotton e

\Vn rp

WIHITE & GRE

¥ Cotton.
Sheeting,

—Opening at the—

SALTER BR
500 CUXDLES PARKS’

WEITE, BLUE, RED, GREEN & ORANGE

WARP,

Nos. 6, 7, and 8.

) x, ides GIBSON'S GPEY COTTONS.

S
pes. GREY & WHITE SHEETING,

in Plain and Twill,

Wholesale & Retatl.
John Ferguson.

Newcastle, Aug. 26, 1301,

NOTICE.
- DRUGS,

CRERMICALS
PATENT MEDICINES
TRUSSES, ETC,

:EWCASTLE MEDICAL HALL.

Newcastle, Ju'y 20, 1891,

.
DELICATE

MURRAY &
i3 LANMAN S

.b
e

PURE
SWEET
LASTING

o\
1"

FI&ORIDA
WATER~

STILL HOLDS THE FIRST PLACE

IN POPULAR FAVOR. BEWARE OF
IMITATIONS.

FRAGRANT,

§

REFRESHING
E[’IE[VHSIHE[&WI R

e
£

PLEASANT RS

i{s the Expression
Used by anany ;

when he y 'E:;r
take,

~
-]
Children

f‘_y\é?‘i ?
W Eﬁ ?;‘ will taie it

and axl for more.
Dolieaie v ople can talke

itwhen their stomw.:en caniot retuin the or-
linary Ewmulsions. It is casily digested.

d =

Ask for Estey’s.

W. MORAN,

LOCKSMITH & BELLHANGER.

Jobbing in Brass or Tron done in a work- :
minlike manner. Scales repaired and re-
aljusted. Wire Screea S'in s made to or-
der, Scissors and Pocket Cutlery sharpened.

Electric Bells and Speaking Tubss

fitted up at reasonable prices.

Chatham, July 28, 1891,

1.GURE FITS!

y I cure Ido not mean merel
lar a nme nnd then have them rel\u’n . ’ -3 swp '.hem
cure. .ir‘lTS EPILEP

I have made
SY nr l‘xLLWG SICKhESS l Iue long study. I warrant
my remedy to cure the worst cases. Because others have

fallea 15 1o reason for not now recdvln A care. Send n
once for a txc-t\se and & Free Bottle of my
remedy. (,he PRESS lnd POST OFI"ICE.

WEST, ORONTO' 8¢ 86 ADELAIDE ST.

——

heing r7aste by Johm R
Govdwind, twork for us. lieader
ragch, but we cat
w toearn from ra te

OF Spare motnents onl: t.
iew. Grent pay MUTE for
Ve start you, furnishing
evaything. 'r ABILY, SPEEDILY learned
FAETICULAKS FREE. Address at once,
__ “1IASUN & (0., PURTLAND, MAINE

for Infants and Children.

* “Castoriais so well adapted kochi\dren thet
[ recommend it as superior to any prescription
kmown o me.” H. A. ArcrEn, M. D,

111 Bo. Oxford 8%, Brooklyn, K, ¥,

T i o0 TS WAV S1H)

Oastoria cures Colic, Constipation,

8our Stomach, Diarrheea, Eructation,
Wor'ns. gives sleep, aad prowotes di-
estion,

Wimou& injurious medication.
Tue Caytavr Company, 77 Murray Street, N. Y.

NK STORE.

&’aam

— WHEN DBUYING AN EMULSION —

Sold Everywhere. Price 50c., Six bottles,

CUNARD STREET=(i Amslow cor.

;-zelee ed Eiterature.

A SONG OF THE YEAR.

|

| G

~Spring smiles through her tears, and the croens

And primrose shy pelals unfold,

Summer boans on the glad earth and straight
way

The meads are a carpet of gold.

Spring is gay with sweet song and fair pro-
mise,

The lamb, and the floyer, and the bee,

And each young soul exulting rejoices,

The world is for me, is for me !

Not a rose on the midsammer hedgeraws
Nor billow of blossoming grass

But is rich in the fugitive rapture

Of pleasures which quicken aad pass.
When June along hillside and streanzide
Trips lightly on virginal fee?,

And the wedlands re-echo with voices,
Proclaiming that Sununer is sweet

Yes, swect, are the spulent Summer,

And statelier Autumn to coms ;}

Foyal Autumna in gold and in purple,

Tho' all the gay song-tide be dumb,

But we know with & mown{ul prevision

mid the wealth, and ‘the gliare, and the
heat,

That the sweet of the year has departed

Far, far vpon vauishing feet.

Autwnn faues into passionless Winter,

Dead grasses and skelzton trees,§

Dark mists and chi.l rains of Deceraber:

Black scow-clou !s and waters that freeze,

Yet through all the world's ruin and sadness
Out hearts leap within us and sing,

Knowing hid in no distant To-Morrow,

Otce more a sure presage of Spring.

—Lewrs Momrars in the English Illustrated
Magasine.

CAUGHT.
[From the French of D. Dare.]

I was feeling very dull, yes, really
bored, when this droll adventure hp
pen:lt) me. I siid droll---I should
say lamentable, but [ will leave vcu to
Judge. Here is the story: :

Two daysazo [ met my fricnd Ell\\'&ld
B:wmoot on the boulevard.
*bou vivaat.

He is a
As s5on as we exchanged
the silutations of the day, I said:

‘ Come and dine with me to-moirow.’

¢ No, I thank you; 1t is impossible,’

‘Way impossible ¥

‘B :cause I am going to the m- wquere

¢ ball of the }.IAILLW, Was:alowna. It

\h“ be a magnificent affair; all the best
peaple in the'mc‘ety will be there, ele-
gty dressed, ¢ en wasque,’ consequent-
ly my-t-rious intiigues anl coquetry «d
Jibium, topped off with a supe:b suppet
—trufiles and chawpagre.’

‘Ah, you are lucky I auswered, with
4a cuvious sigh.

¢ Well, come and go with me,
present you.’

I will

* What ! without my wife ?’
¢ Of course.’

i ‘ But there's my mother-in-law. My
.dear fellow, you don't know the severe
‘principles of that austere dame. She
would be furious at the Lare thought of
such a thing.’

[ ¢Ah, you are too guileless, I can
manage all that. I will send you a dis-
pateh saying: ¢ The case of Gillard comes
up to-morro¥; you are needed; come
without delay.” It is the simplest thing
in the world to arrange, and your
mother-in-law will never kngw’

i
But T haveno costume. I would not
dare go unmasked, and have some dnve-
ler reporting my name in his paper.’

¢ No trouble aLout that. Babine, the
great costumer, is not ten steps from
here. Let us go there and chonse a
costume. You can have it sent to my
rooms. Come there and dress, and your
* belle mere’ will never be the wiser.’

What would you have done in my
place 7 I did just what you would have
done. Ieaid: *All right. Come on.’

* - - - =

| Perhaps you have mnever met my
mother-in=law. I will deserile her.

Bet\\un 45 anl 50 years of age, hair

lightly gray, eyes still Lright and alert,
uhmml ly embonpoint, always dressed
in a black serge robe, and poke bLonnett,
her lips thin, her voice sharp; in tiuth,
her whole appearance harsh and forbid-
ding.

But I mustacknowledge she has reared
her daughter perfectly. I have but one
roproach to make—ehe has developed in
the dear little thing an exaggeiated dis-
trust of all congugal probity, T have
often asked myself how this austete per-
son could have learned the deceiving
way of our sex. Her acuteness does not
tally with her rigid principles and man-
ners.  Well, che may have gained her
knowledge from the expericnce of her
friends.  You know many persons speak

Spanish who have never been to Spaia.

| Idonotknow that I have told you

| this severe matron passes her days at my
house. It was at first understood that
this arrangement would be temporary.
it has la-ted seven years and it scems
(from what my wife eays ) that I am

the one who iusists upon her remaiuni: ag
{ —ugh—

The next day after mceeting my friend
i Edward, during breakfast, Louis, my
valet, entered with a folded envelope
l upon his waiter. I telt hot tinges run
thron;,ll my whole body, but pretexr.ded

[not tu sce the scamp standing by my
chair.

* My son-in-law !*

I lovked up with a most inn:.cent, can-
did exprestion.

‘Well my dear madam ?'

* Louis has a dispatch for you.”

¢ A dispatch.  Ab, let me sce.’

¢ 1 take ity unfold it. I feel the eyes
of my wite and mother-in-law fixed upen
me, but I keep my countenanc:, read it
slowly, then shrug my <houlders with a
gesture of annoyance.

‘What iz it 7 asks my little wife an-
xiously.

¢ Nothing serions, my dear.” I hand
her the dispatch. [t reads: ¢ The case
of Gillard comes up to-morrow; the
solicitor begs yoa will come immediately.’

My wife gave a little sigh, a sigh
which signified:

Poor fellow, obliged to travel all night,
on the railroad; how fatiguing, how au-
noying.’

* My mother-in-law eaid not! ing, only
fixed her cyes upon me, I' sustamed the
fire bravely.

That evening at 8 o'clock I left these
laclies, a valise cn my arn, promising to
return in twenty-four hours.

B # w = *

My friend Edward and I arrived at
the Princess Wassalowna’s about 10
v'elock. The cchestra was intoxicating.
The gorgeous scene of shimmering silk,
jewels, flowers, lights, all a sparkling,
dazzling Lkurly-burly, enchanted ma. T
forgot my austere mother-in-law and her
rigid principles; then I was disguised;
nothing like that to givea fellow a
feeling of assuranee,

had -aesumed the character
of a Harlequin. The costumer had ad-
visel me to take this travesay—you
know it exacts an irreproachable figure,
Modesty forbids me addirg: the man
was a good judge.

I danced, flirtel, drank champagne,
in'r sued.  Oh, it was delicions,
sine to time wy fiiend Edward in oasse
in; woull touch my elbow and say:
¢ If the madam eold only sce you now
rfeiricg 10 my mother-in-law. Hew
We u'l‘l"htd

Just then a hand was placed on my
am. I turved arcnud. There stood a
Moorish woman - elegantly  cos'umed.
her white satin ma'k allowing me to
#-e ouly her eyes; Lurning with a dia-
bolical fire, her rcbe permitting a
partial glimpse of suburb arms, velvety
saoulders, and so forth.

The ocbestra was murmering a lang-
uishing waltz.  What would you bave
done in my place? Just what I did. 1
put my arm around her waste, felt her
supple form swaying agaiust mine, and
away we went like a whirlwind,

What a waltz, my friend, and what a
woman? But she was not a woman she
was the demon of the dJdance, yes, even
more; before I had taken ten turns, I
was enthralled, enchanted by this ador-
able necromancer, I was drunk, mad,
fit only for the insane asylum, the cold
douche’ and the strap. I was ready to
trample on my most sacred vows, to
forget my dear little wife, so tender and
true. Ihad but one wild insensate
thought, to carry this phosphoescent
creatute (who clung to me like the ivy
of the young oak)in'o some retired
corner’ and there express in undeniable

terins (he mad passion she had inspired
in me,
It was wrong, wicked. I know it,

and I have repeated, oh, sobitterly, be-
cause I have been punished. I pleaded
icrespousibility.

Did my danseuse divine my aspirat-
ime? I have reasousto suppose 80; at
l:ast she offered no obstacles. We
waltzed agan and again, gradually
drawing farther and farther from the
crowd.

We pissed through a greenhouse, dim,
¢yl and fragrant with flowers. This
opened on a lawn. The night was
warm, the grassy sward soft as velvet,
colored lamps, like lumiaous fruit, hung
f om the trees.  Beyond this grassy plot,
a dark, snaded grove. We entered it,
vibrating to the distant music, languish-
ing 'mid the whispering leaves.

What would you have done in myplace?
T tore off my mask and sect it to the
d:vil: then L soft'y untied the riblons
which hell the nask of my adorable
e)ijuetle.

Just then—whiz! Bang! A crash of
fire works inundated us with a flool of
dazzling light. Half blinded, I looked
up; my Moorish beauty bu.st into a
laugh, Oh,
[t was my mot ber-in-law!

wocking, satanic horror!

Py

HE WAS A LITTLE TO LATE.

A Tare or CoNJuGaL INFELICITY IN
THE PENNSYLVANIA BACKWOO Ds.

I was riding along one of the mioun-
tain roads of northern Pennsylvania re-
cently, and had got up into the hills
about four miles from the railroad s:a-
tion Gectown, when I met a wild lo k-
ing man on horseback, with a bundle in
front of him. He was evidently a eni-
zeu of the lumber woods. He pulled up
his hoise when he met me, and expla'n-
«d in anxious tones:

‘Say, boss ! Y’ didn’t meet a fcller
drivin’ a mule to a buckboard wagon
anywhar on]yer way up, did y'?’
“Yes, I 1id," I replied, for I had.
‘Whete he gettin’ along at a tol'able
stiff gait?’ asked the anxious woodsma.n.‘

From

“Yes, he was, come to think of it, 1
replied.

“Seem ez if he were going to @it thar,
did he? eaid the lumbermaa.

¢ Qet where 7' I asked.

¢ To Geetown.'

¢ There's no doubt about it.! [ said.
Were there a woman with him did
ye notice ¥ arked the man.

‘Yes, there was' I'replied.

‘Cross-eyed ' questioned the woods-
man.

¢ I don’t know ab ut that’

* Mole on her nose ¥’

¢ That is more than I can say.’

‘Were the mule lame in the off hind
leg’

¢ [ thiuk he wae’

*Didn't notice whether the waman
were cross-eyed, hey ?

“No)

¢ Did the man have a yaller baird ¥’

‘Yes; a long, yellow beard.’

 From what little ye see o’ the woman
do ye taink thar were room enough on
her nose for a good-sized mole ¥

‘Well, yes, I think there was.’

‘Did the mule wheezs considerable as
he spun by ye ¥

‘He acted to me as if he might have
a touch of the heaves; yes.

¢ Coulden’t swear the wonmian was not
cross-cyed, could you ¥

¢ No.

‘ Buckboard kind of rattly in the
spokes, and actin’ ez 1f a pint or two of
grease would not hurt it

‘ It seenied that way.’

‘Woman hev on a Llue drcss an a
green hat with a red feather in 1t.

‘I remember the green hat with a red
feather.’

¢ Were there a gap in the buckbceard <
dash, sumpen’ like ¢z if a mule’s heels
wowt 'a’ gore through it some time or
otner ¥

* Yes, there was a hole in the dash.’

‘But ye hain't dead sartin that the:e
were a mole on the woman’s nose ¥

‘ N“'V

*Tha hiin't no doabt, though, but w:t
they was goin’ to git thaz ¥

Not a particle.

¢ Man 1n bis shirt sfeeves an’ one gallus.

*Yes. I remewmber that he was in bis
shirt sleeves and wore but vne suspender.’

The anxious wocdman pa:eed as if
trying to think of eomething clee to ask,
bur at last sad:

*Y’l hef to scuse me staanger fer bein’
a kinder cur'ous, but mebbe y' mowtn't
know who then f.lks be?’

1 haveu't the le st idea.’

¢ Wull, the mule ’n’ the woman 'n’
the buckboard is mine. The man ia
Sim Bilger.  He's  alopew’ with the
women, 'n’ it’s j'at my durn luck to le
toc late to keten ’em, fer they've took
the keers at Geetown afore this!?

¢ What!

*Course !’

¢ Well said. I, ‘it don’t eeem to me that
I would go to much trouble to fetch such
a woman back.’

¢ Fetch her back! Great hoop pole!
I bain’t arter her to fetch her back!

¢ What were you in such hot pursuit of
her for, then?

¢ Waull, it’s this here way. Time she
cloped with Bill Balls, a year ago last
spring, she knnb ack two or three weeks
arterwa’ds 'n’ gaid she’d fergot some of
her duds, 'n’ she’d kim back to get ’em,
I tol’ her whar she k’d find ’em, but she
jist settled down to hum ag'in, 'n’ were
bossin’ the clearin’ same ez afore, in less’'n
half an hour. She run things fera
spell, 'n’ then sloped with Sam Fletcher,
the mulebosx. Twa'n't long ’fore she
diskivered th't she’d fergot to take
sumpin’ else o’ her'n 'v’ she kim back to
get it, 'n’ first thing I know’d I were
workin’ fer her ag'in. Lag’ fall she cut
sticks 'n’ dug out with Jeo Fassett.

The wo.nen your wife.

“Gosh! Isavs. 1 hope Samanthy’s
memory ain’t ben bad this time! I
says. Ifshe’s fergot anything this trip
Imiwtez well move out!

‘ But sure ez sap she’d ben fergetful
agin, an’ twa‘n‘t three weeks before
she kim prancin’ back hum after rome.
thing she'd left ahind her, anl me and
her went to workin® in harness again.
Now along® comes Sile
Samanthy puts on her best bid an'
tucker an‘ alopes with him, an' ['m too
durn late to ketch ’em!

Silgar, an'

¢ Let ’em go! Isaid. ¢ What'do you
want to waste your time chasing up
such cattlle for?
‘Let ’em go! exclaimed the anxious
husband. ¢ Course I'll let em go' Bat
here’s a lot of things in this here bundle
that Samanthy fergot! What I wanted
were to overhaul her an give ’em to her
s0 she wouldn't hef to ccme back arter
‘em! Now she’ll remember ’em in a
week or two, ‘n‘ consarn it! she‘lt come
home a hummin! Its just my durn luck
Anl the disappointed hushand turned
his horae alhut and galloped disconsala-
tely uway.—E 1 Mott in N. Y. Sun.

WOLVES BOFFALO HUNTING.
A far-western traveller gives the fol-
lowing account of an attack by wolvee
on a buffalo, ia the days when botn
wolves and buffaloes ewarmed on the
yreet Western plains :—

‘ During my travels in those regions I

have several tinies come across such a
gng of these animals surrounding an old
or a wounded bull, where it would eeem
from appearances that they had leen for
scveral days in attendance, and at inter-
vals desperately engiged in the effort to
take his life. Buta short time since, as
one of my hunting companions and my-
self were returning to our encampment
we discovered at a distance a huge bull
encircled with & gang of wolves. We
rode up as near as we could without driv-
ing them away, and, being within pistol
shot, we had a remarkably good view,
where Iset for a few minutes and made
8 sketch in my note ook, after which we
rode up and gave the signal for the
wolves to disperse—whichthey instautly
did, withdrawing
distant of fifty or sixty rods ;
found, to our great surprise, that the
animal had made desperate resistance
until his eyes were almost torn out of
his head, the gristle of his nose was
mostly goae, his tongue was half bitten
off, aud the skin and flesh on his leg-
were torn almost literally into strings.

themaelves  to  the
when we

¢ In this tattered and torn cmdiiion
the poor old veteran stood bracing up in
the midst of bhis tormentors, who hadl
ceased hostilities fur a few minutes to en-
joy a sort of parley,
and preparing to resume the attack ina
In this group were some
reclining to gain breath, whilst others
were sneaking about aud licking their
chops in anxiety for a renewal of tht
attack .; and others, less lucky, had been
Crllaht‘d to death by the feet or horns ol
the bnll. I ;role near to the pitiable
object as he stoad Lleeding and trembl-
ing, before me, and said to him : ¢ Now
is your time, cld fellow, and you bad
better be off ' Thougnh blind and near-
ly destroyed there seemed evidently tole
arecognition of a friend in me, as he
straighteued up, and trembling with
excitement, dashed ff at full specd veross
the prairfe in a straight line,

recovering stiength

few moments.

¢We tmined our Lo'ses and resnued
o1r march, and when we had advenced
a mile or more we lockud Lack and on
our left, we say agaiv the ili-fated ani-
mil sarrounded by his tormentors, to

whose insatible \'urm.'i'\‘ he unquestion-
ally syon feli a victom.

A VERY SLY FOX,

Many stories told of the crafiy fox are,
deubtless incidents of the imagination.
But a recent writer tells an ancudcts
which, though taxing Delief, he
vouched for by an eye-wituess of the
aftair, says The Boston Courer. Some
fishermen on the west coast of Ireland
were in the habit of goivg to a small
island, a few hundred yards from the
mainland, in quest of bait. The island
was inhabited by large numbers of
rabbats and cculd be reached at low tide
by wading, the water there being ouly
a few inches deep. One morning they
went iv their boat quite early, it being
high tide, and on landing saw a dead
for lying on the beach. The fur of the
animal was all bedraggled and he seemed
to have been drowned. One cf the men
rewcarking that his skin was worth some,
thing, pitched him in the boat. Procur
ing their bait they returned to the
mainland, and the man who had " poss-
essed himseif of the fox scized him by
the tail and fluog him on shore. Ae
soon as the animel struck the beach he
picked himself up with considerable
agility fora dead fox and shot oft like
a flash up among the cliffs, while the
men stood staring at each other in mute
astonishment. The men concluded that
he had crossed over to the island during
the night, when the tide was low, in
search of rabbits, and findind in the
morning that he was cut off fiom the
mzinland counterfeited death, with the
expectaiion - of thereby  procuring
a passage to the shore in a boat—an
(xp\.t\,«.tlun which was fully realized.
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THE HOME AGAINST
SALOON.

The saloon is the great enemy of the

Its garish lights ontshines iu

attiactiveness the evening lamp around

says is

THE

heme,

which gathers the family circle at howe;
its buisterous society seems betier te the
inexpericue-d boy than tae compiay of
“mother and gitls around the heard-
stone.  Shall we, by allowing the
salloon to eoutinue, in elfect cay to our
sons, inexperienced in the ways of the
world, eager to share its pleasures and
to taste its joys:
temptation—you probably will; but it is
your own lookout. You caunot go fiom
your home to your place of employment
without passinga score of places you
should never enter.  You will have to
look out for yourselves, however; these
saloon keepers must be maintain:d, and

‘Yeu may fall into

il you are fuul cnough to become their
bord slave, 1t is your own affair.’

Shall we uct rather,
Unl‘.lili;_;:llc‘] evil of the salv n, crush 1,
destroy it, banish it, that our young men
shall be delivered fromn awmost tarrible
and an utterly needless temptation? I
there a thinking man not a bendsman
of the rum pswer, even though he be an
oecasional  drinker - himself, who will
hesitate to aid, by voice aud vuote the
eradication of this stupendous evil?
The saloon is a {rap by Jay, by night
the rallying place of those who do the

knowing the

“Chilaren Cry for

levi's work.

I lays its unpicus hands

: A
m religicn, and the ghservayea of, the &
Sabbath goes down under its Witheriny b

touch, that it wiay hive seven, i::xi-‘.ll
of six days per week in which t
manaind,

o rum
It lays a heaver tax upon
the community than the m- st despotie,
tgovernment upon which the sun  ever
shone dared to wring from  its
of gronning serfs. It
destreys the home;

llll“l'm"
reaches out ann
i euters politics
anl contiols the destinics of the ¢ untry
it over shadows the land as it was fabled
did the upas tree, whose breath was
death to all who came beneath its
mialign shadow. :

EDIGAL "

The saloon must go. Th: Llvod of

he myriads it has slain cries out from &4
he ecarth for irs oveiflow. The Jroans
wel teare of hemt broken parents, the
igonies of worse thar widowed wives,
the shame aud degradation of a host of
chile Irm, #o up to heaven in one mivlt 3 V
accusation ‘agiinst “it.  Are your L\L\
blinded, that we cannct see lhc nmll'
nant curse it works upon our fe'lows ?
Ave our ears lalen, that we cangot hear l“‘
the wighty cries of agon Y that go uj
continually from its victis? Ate we ‘{14
0 sellish, 55 cureless of ‘tne welfue of &
these our brethern, that we shall n tiL
atise in the interest of eternal right, and &
exterminate these plague spots ol modern
ewvilization, stop up thess Lreedi nz heles
ot bell, shut for ever these gates of death
hruuh.l whose pratals theie goes down
to dawmation an army of 75,000 of owr E ’
fellow nun cach year ? g
The salom is the key of the enemys E’h
position, LLL Us capture it and hreak fr B
i defensive line. With 1 i‘{

he waloen
swept away, the strengih of (e foe ;

wil have d«pa:te' , as did that of Samson 2
when he was shorn of Lif locks, — g

Toleds Blade. =
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TION,

His Apvice To Fur ('.\1'[1‘:1,“ S. Ei

Ia a speech delivered by Archbishop ﬂ
Lreland ot the annual St e Convention Q
of the Minnesotia Catholie Total Abstin 1
ence Unicn, held in Junel st lLe said :

* We tho ught we meart bus: 8§ Vi sy
190 in this warfare, bot I hepe God. widl Fff,
iorg ve us for our weakuoss, 1.1 we went Bt
i .to the Latdlefield witkout su

thicient re-=

olutiou.  We liberad under the total
mistake that we could: arvue out the ETT-
qQuection - with the  liquor seilers, ~ We
tmgivel there was sowe power in moral "::-
siasion, that when we would show ijen,
the evil of their ways they woultl abundon E:«*
the trafic. We have ceen the e i
ue hope of improving in any shape (v g=
term tue liquor traflic. ( )

‘There is nothing now 10 be domie but =
oWipe itout completely. 1 have 1ot 3
to much of my tine stiiving iu the "{
18 o repair the fearful evis wion wlivhy L
tjuor. traflic. I fiave  list too 1wy 11
e in spe l\in' f toal abstivence n G 4

aall and pulpit w men wlhey, out =
streeis, wonld be invited l\ the

the

o\} wol %
Keeper to come and take a drink 'ml N
Torget their resolutions.  Weil, some o —j
as are growing okd, aud do not interd ¢, £
be Lhro“mgma) our time in arguiug
with people who will uot be corvertad,

and I for one am going to go in wit C )
terrific earnéstness in the future in 1]|1~ -
war against lLiquor in all shades, JQ?
wean business ths time.

* Now in cider to succeed, T wizh to
curol every man. We Qx.llulus will ess
unite  with our fellow citizens  of P
Al classes aud  all  denominations f24. |
0 do away with this tereible sin e
md shame and disgrace of the salon m.
All thsse who violate the law und Jdis- 2=
srace ue go into the saloon first, and gj‘
woulc we be patriots, would we be £

Ametricans, if we did not turn roun | aud s
weet with our whole strength the sring &

of erime, the accursed saloon, F“-‘“ K
“So come and say to your friends that - 1
you have enlisted for war, but me: wing i

business this time clean out the whole |
institution of dram wll.n«,:. We are

blessed in every way. There is notinthe =
woild a country equal to our own, and P )
what we have to far is HllLl.ll(lullL\, *‘9; %
the one cuise in country or city.’ “3 )

OLD CARNIVAL DAYS IN RO
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W. W. Story,in the OctoberSeribner
writes thus of old ecarmival days in
Rome:—In the goud old times—and I ¥
the good old llllu!l we ell of us mean
tbe days that are past and are no niore
the days of our youth, which we 1enieni-
ber with a sal Pleasure aud the Joys of
which we exaggerate perhaps, while tie
s we fiaget—ithe camival in the
Corse which, alas! is now almost a th ng
A the past,was a spectacle avd an exyeri-
ence full of delight.  On 1hat week  of
saturnalia the ofd sights and sunds, the
Ad hubub and ;.,'mt\ and  license was
renewed, (\L‘l‘ folly was inlh g L.
nd a careless gladness animarei  the
~all. - Every \\i| dow and talemy was
l- ipel  with  carpets, tapestries and
dwers; ;.{:x)' faces  looked out every-
hereand glad  Lawghter filled  ihe wir.
Ihere were nu~k\, and linlequing, - au |I
pauchinelli,  aud  ma- qnerading, un
trange cos '.\llll;“ ate 1 \‘” SINY, e L o
w‘lux X,
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and cries of Joy onali sides,
it was the duty of every oneto be wy.
Ihe god  Memus reigned. ANl the
world ﬂv-"l\ul in from the counutry,  andg
he ol dresses and coctumes whivh in
wvery town in the  vicinity  of Rome
vere then worn daily” were to be s e,
Now these costumes  have for the - ost
part utterly disappeared, and are only
to be seen now ana then, or on the per-
scat of the models who pose for the
irtisis. .~ They were very usav, very
various, and it wasa pleasure to sce
them, Now they have given way t) the
cwmmonplace  and  snabby drcsses of
today. Butin the old canival they
weree very wheretobe seen. Tmprovisad
haleomies aned siavings: were ercetid all
along the Corso, andthese wers filled wi b
eovntry giils 1 their ¢ stums Upand

dewn the street cin double files, slowly 53
and at suail's pace,  throngs of  open
eartiges fullowed cach n‘]] r, lidled wit
fLowers which the oceapin's

: IRON AN@

sttterel
right and left, laugling lh\ while they
e«d their siow wav throush the

=
e
¥
d
le crowils t)m filled the  strects
Flowers and - confetti showered up om
them as they ]ll-w:] aud m

there wesa
general hubbuly of jolliy and confi sivn
and madness, as 1f old Romes decendant
were, stillelive and shontive o vivag

Pitcher’s Castoria,
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