
1/
y

■v>

'Beâîfl of

XW ZE3 JEÎ K TET J O TT Jfct JM A. X»

W-C. AN SLOW Our Country with its United Interests. EDITOR AND PROPRIETOR

Vol. XXVII.—No. 16.
V Newcastle, Wednesday, January 24, 1894. Whole No., 1368

---------------- jg lL’g-1-" . — J 1 ____________________  Ig.

Law & Collectors Office.

Mer J. Tlo».
Barrister If .Votary Publie,

Solicitor ior Bank.Nova Scotia

-**S
P otter for Estates

Offices Newcastle and 
Bathurst, N. B.

0. J. MacCULLY, M A- M. D„ 
Meet. B6Ï. COL. SDB«„ LUKD01.

SPECIALIST. •

DISEASES OF EYE EAR & THROAT 

Office : Cor.

Mo uton, Nov. 1^ 1886.

Westmorland and Mam Street 
Moncton.

Dr. H. A. FISH. 

Newcastle. N B.
Dec 23, 1891.

Waver^ey Hotel.
— *

The Subscriber has thoroughly titled up and 
newly furnished the rooms of the well known. 
McKeen house, Newcastle, and is prepare 1 to 
receive and accommodate transient guests. A 
good table and pleasant rooms provided. 
Sample rooms if required.

R. R. Gremley’s teams will attend all trains 
and boats in connection with this house.

John McKeen.
Newcastle, March 28, 1893.

Clifton House.
Princes and 143 Gemain Stree*.

ST. JOHN N. B.

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

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

W\ A. Wilson, M. D.

Physician and Mirgeon, 
DERBY, - - N. B.
Derby No1 a 5, 189 .

J. K. LAWLOR,
Auctieneer and. Commission 

merchant,
r

Renc&Me, New Binnswieh

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

S. R Poster & Son,
MaNUFACTUSSS OF

WIRE NAILS,’
WIRE BRADS

Steel and 
lion cut

And 8FTXES, TACKS, BRADS, SHOE 

KAILS, HUNOAMAt, NAILS, <tc.

CANADA HOUSE
aille, -Net toiiswM,

Win. JOHNSTON, Proprietor.

CONVENIENT of Access,
Good Sample rooms for Com

mercial travellers-

l‘RtiPEXTÏ FOR SALE,
To be sold at private sale the house and lo. 

in Newcastle, adjoining the premises of Mi- 
Francis Bokler, situated on the highway lean
ing down river.

The lot is 42x112, with a 1£ sto-y house 
thereon 30x20 The above premises will be 
disposed of at private sale.

For Terms and other particulars apoly to 
HENRY REEVES. 

Newcastle, June 26th, 1893.

• I feel like a new man.”
• It will cure any case.”
These are the enthusiastic '.cords of th< 

gentleman whose portrait appears will 
these lines. Ilis oxen statement is fret 
from any wordiness or “ writing up.”

W;/Z

NAILS,

MUSICAL__ .
Miss Edith Troy.

Graduate of Mount Ailiscn 
Conservatory of Music, is now 
prepared to take pupils in
PIANO FORTE, PIPE ORGAN, and

LOCAL ClLTl tiK.
Terms on Applicatian.
Newcastle, June 6th, 1893.

Bzecutors’ Notice.
All persons having any claims against 

the estate of the late Scott Fairley will please 
forward the same duly attested.

And all persons indebted to the said Estate 
are requested to make immediate payment to 
the undersigned.

ST.JOHN N. B.

TAILORING.
I wish to remind my patrons and the public 

generally that 1 am still »
Carrying on the Tailoring

in the old stand over Messrs. Sutherland and 
Creaghan’a Store. I have a fine 

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

0002) STYLE
and Cheaper than elsewhere. Perfect Satis
faction has been given in the past and I can 
g uarantee the same in the future.

j. r. McDonald. 
Newcastle Sept. 1862.

Properties for Sale
—AT—

DALHOU^IE.

The lot of land 50x200 feet, and compara
tively new dwelling house thereon situated on 
Williaml5t., conveniently situated near Post 
Office and railway station, and commanding a 
fine view of the Rtstigonche River.

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

Dalhousie, March 24, 1893.

MINCE MEAT

Robert C. Boyks, ) 
*—James S. Fairley, ) 

Blackville, N. B., Nov. 7.

Executors.

MILLINERY.
Ladies will please call at the old Stand be 

lore making selections in

Hats and Bonnets
elsewhere.

The STYLE and VARIETY of my NEW 
MILLINERY is far ahead of any

thing in town.
I hsve also i good assortment of Ladies 

Corsets Linen and Lawn Handkerchiefs, Silk 
Handkerchiefs from 20cts. upwards, Tartan, 
Shot and Black Silks, Satins, Velvets, Cranes, 
Fur and Jet Trimmings, Ladies’ and Children’s 
Wool Vests, Baby Cloaks, &c., Purses, Ham- 
burgs, Fancy Hair-pins, Veilings in all colors, 
and an exqusite line of Fans. TRIMMED 
MILLINERY alwavs on hand and orders at
tended to at shortest notice,
Call early and secure a nice fall hat for SI.00.

Mrs. J. Demers.
Newcastle Oct. 31st, 1893.

2* lb. 

10 lb.

CANS

PAILS

5 lbs.

25 lb.

Fork
Sausages.

JOHN HOPKINS,
186 Union Street,

St. John, N. B.
Not. 21, 1893. ,

The DerbY HousE,
NEWCASTLE, N. B.

(Formerly Mitchell House.)
This Hotel has been refitted and newly fur

nished. Every attention paid to the comfort
of guests.

Sample Œèoom Free. 
Term s <1.25 p«. iiay.

I. F. Leiffhton.
Newcastle, March 22, 1898.

w. cox.
For the past five or six. years I have 

ieon troubled with Dyspepsia. In thr 
vinter of ’92 I was completely “nsec 
ip,” so much so that I tried three doctor? 
vithout receiving any benefit from theii 
reatment I tried other dyspepsia medi 
•ines without success.

During that period of trial and experi- 
lient I was so poorly that I conld noi 
vork steadily for one half hour at a time 
vithout going to my house and lying 
lown.

At last I went to W. E. Thistle’s drug 
itore to get something to relieve me, and 
le recommended GBODEB’S STÊÜP.

have taken two bottles and am now 
•OHP1.ETELY cured. I feel like a new 
nan ; I can eat or drink anything and en- 
oy my food. I have recommended y oui 
emed'y to others. I cannot say too much 
n its favor. Yours truly,

G. W. Cox.
I*. S. — I am confident that Groder’s 

xyrnp will cure any case of Dyspepsia il 
t is properly used. Others who suffer as I 
lid should know of the intrinsic merit of 
o-ir remedy. For some time I have felt 
t ray duty to write you and let you know 
ust what two bottles of yonr medicine 
inve done for me. This statement is to 
ie used as you think best. It Is true 
n every particular, as my friends can 
esti/y.—G. W. C.

Mr. Cox is a well-known carpenter and 
oiner of Hartland. 
llartland. Carleton Co., 7, 20,

jf ;.T.-
HQREIiOUND
ANISEED.

ielbeted literature.
« GOOD-BYE-GOD BLESS YOU.’

1 like the Anglo-Saxon speech 
With its direct revealings ;

It takes a hold and seems to reach 
Way down into your feelings ;

That some folk deem it rude, I know,
And there foie they abuse it ;

But I have never found it so,
Before all else I choose .v.

I don’t object that men should air 
The Gallic they have paid for,

With * Au revoir,’ « Adieu, Ma chere,’
For that’s what Frénch is made for.

But when a crony takes your hand 
At parting, to address you.

He drops all foreign lingo and 
He says, * Good-bye, God bless you.’

TUiis seems to me £ sacred phrase, 
fVVith revereuce impassioned,

A thing come down from righteous days, 
Quaintly but ncbly fashioned ;

It well becomes an honest face,
A voice that’s round and cheerful ;

It stays the sturdy in his place,
And soothes the weak and fearful.

Into the porches of the ears 
It steals with subtle unction,

And in y jur heart of hearts appears 
To work its gracious function ;

And all day long with pleasing song 
It lingers to caress you—

I’m sure no human heart goes wrong 
That’s told ‘ Good-bye—God bless you.’

I love the words, perhaps because 
When I was leaving mother,

Standing at last in solemn pause 
We looked at one another,

And I—I saw in mother’s eyes 
The love she could not tell me ;

A'love eternal as the skies 
Whaiever fate befell me.

She put her arms about my-,neek 
And soothed the pain of leaving,

And though her heart was like to break, 
She spoke no word of grievi g ;

She let no tear bedim her eye,
Foi fear that might distress me,

But, kissing me, she said good bye,
And askedjMir God to bless me.

Eugene Field.

MHS. GIDDYGADDY.

and a half-dozen sacks of barley stood in The mate had eaten them sleek and 
a delightful row. All was in readiness , clean.
for the steed. | Likewise she ate Up every rosebush in

yy
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11ÊH8 AND GOLDS.

40 YEARS IN TJSTS, 
t;r.:-TS peu bottle.

/':G CO..
: v?:'? .«ony.

PROPRIETORS
N. 15-

Baby Wants It.

Martin’s 
Cardinal Food

FOR INFANTS AND INVALIDS.

The most palatable food prepared, and 
is unequalled by any other preparation 
of its kind. The best food and the best 
value, put up in one jround Tins, price 
25 cts. per Tin.
Sold Retail by all Druggists and Gro
cers and Wholesale by

KERRY WATSON &. CO. Proprietors

MONTREAL.

RAW FUR.

I will pay the highest Market Price for all 
kinds of

Raw Fur,
and will sell Steel Traps in all sizes from 
Musk Rat to Bear, cheaper than they can be 
bought for elsewhere.

I am making a specialty of buying 
RAW FUR and sell Steel Traps to 

catch Fur Animals.

Je Ferguson.
Newcastle, Nov. 21st, 1893.

Intercolonial El’y.
On and after Monday the lltli Sept., 1893. 

the trains of this Railway will run daily 
(Sunday excepted) as follows:—

VFWf leave JVetveaslic,
Through express for St. John, Halifax

and Pictou, (Monday excepted) 4.10 
Accommodation for Moncton and St.

John 11.00
Accommodation for Indiantown 15.05
Accommodation for Campbellton 15.15
Through express for Quebec, Montreal 22.10

All trains are run by Eastern Standard time.
1 "" D. POTTINGER,

Railway Office/ General Manager.
Moncton, N. B., Sept. 8, 1893.

A DISC0NUT
Of 30 per cent.
OFF REGULAR PRICES FOR

Portrait Enlargement
FO vi THE MONTH OF DECEMBER.

This is a great Bargain and the public should 
avail themselves of the offer to have portraits 
made of their Friends or Family.

A first class 8x10 picture, with mat, only 
S3.20.

Nothing could 'be more suitable for a 
Christmas Pi esent.

H. Williston & Co-,
Jewelers

Newcastle, Dec. 2nd.

JUSTpiVED.
200 barrels of

HOME LIGHTOIL.
Direct from New York. The low Through 

Freight enables me to sell it at prices lower 
than it ever has been offered for sale in New
castle before.

lOOO
of the Pest Canada Family Flours and Meal 
and will be sold from this date, and including 
the X’mas Holidays, at such low prices that 
doubts will arise as to the genuineness of our 
offer, but the doubtful have only to find out 
our prices and be convinced.

Fork, Sugar, 
Beef, Molasses,
McDonald’s Tobbaccos,

a large importation of

__ ûKr-ÇATRS DENTIST,
will occupy his dental office, eve l Mr. Thomas 
Kufsell’s store, in the Hays’ building
From the 24th to the 3uth or 

31st of each Month.
J ntil further notice. Hoping to meet his pa- 
I pents as formerly, for whom Satisfactory 

entai work will be done in all branches.

Novel Experience of Two City
Ladies who Sought Pleasure in 

The Country.
1 Did you once own that mare V— 

asked the Judge, indicating with his 
cane en animal harnessed to a basalt 
phaelon that was being driven np the 
road by an elderly lady, with a fareworn 
expression of countenance. I was about 
to reply iu the affirmative to the Judge’s 
question when I reflected that, strictly 
speaking, such affirmative might be open 
to doubt. Strictly speaking, while 
the assessor had once included her on 
the list of niy taxable personal assets, 
valuing her at $100, upon which amount 
the collector in due time mulcted me 
out of a liberal percentage, I never 
really owned Mrs. Giddygaddy, but 
there was one period in my life when 
Mrs. Giddygaddy owned me and left me 
in no doubt as to her knowledge as to 
her ownership. It was when we first 
moved out ot town. Neither Kate nor 
I ever lived in the country but we took 
a notion that summer to try rural exist
ence. We pictured to ourselves an 
arcadian sort of life, surrounded by rus
tic comforts and solid enjoyments, 1 far 
from the madding crowd.’

1 Think of fresh vegetables from our 
own garden ’ Kate said ecstatically, 
‘And cream,’ I added as visions of a 
mild-eyed, deer-like Jersey cow arose le- 
fore me. ‘ 1 find that I need only to 
start half au hour earlier in the morn
ing,’ said Kate, ‘ to reach the office at my 
usual hour, and I can be at home by 
half-past five every evening. And only 
to think, ’with a joyful smile, ‘ of sitting 
through the beautiful California sunset 
beneath our own vine and figtree.’

Thus we planned in the innocence of 
our hearts, not yet having received Mrs. 
Giddygaddy within the pale of our 
consciousness.

We found a darling cottage about a 
mile from the station. There was about 
an acre of land about equally divided 
between orchard, lawn and garden with 
a stable, with a small earner reserved 
for a chicken-yard. A neat little 
stable, with a place for a pony or cow,

, completed the outfit. Gazing at it I had 
au inspired thought that made me al
most timid about associating with myself 
so fir did it tower above my ordinary 
mental range.

‘ Kate,’ 1 said, trying to speak in an 
ordinary tone, ‘ the house is quite a walk 
from the station ; I think it would be 
worth our while to keep a horse.’

Kate stood silent while the great 
thought slowly percolated through the 
inner recesses of her brain. Then :

‘ Ate yon really awake V she asked.
‘ I think I must be,’ was my reply.
• I do not usually talk in my sleep. — 

I am not dreaming ; 1 am only inspired.’
* But the expense? ’
‘ I have been laying by during the past 

year for a iaiuy day. \\ ell, the rainy 
day has come. I mean to buy a pony 
phaeton.’

We removed to our mral home.

But I was critical. I read books with
out number on choosing a borse. It was 
generally understood in the neighborhood 
that I was looking for a horse, anl ‘from 
morn until dewy eve’ for near the entire 
week my door hid heert the rendezvous 
of farmer folk innumerable, all desirous 
of selling me equine quadrupeds by the 
score and hundred. Each was sure he 
had just the horse I wanted and each 
told me privately that every other borse 
that had been offered me was 1 gone in 
his wind’ or ‘ knee sprung’ or had bots 
or some other mysterious ailment that 
befell equine flesh. I was greatly taken 
with one fine looking animal, and would 
have bargained for him probably, but for 
the timely warning of a worthy man who 
hud undertaken to stock the poultry yard.
‘ That there boss’s clean gone clrestfoun- 
dered,’ he told me confidentially, and 
warned me not to invest. He was not in 
the horse trade himself, he added, hut 
if ladies really wanted a safe reliable 
animal he had one at home that his wife 
drove and his little girl rode, that he was 
thinking some of selling if he could hud 
a good home for her. He wouldu’t think 
uf parting with her otherwise. The 
description of the animal sounded en
couraging and I invited him to bring her 
around for inspection, which he did the 
next day.

I used to believe iu first impressions.
I am not a believer in them now. [ form
ed a favorable impression of Mis. Giddy
gaddy at first sight. She was plump and 
handsome, with trim little legs and round 
compact feet. ‘ Kind as a kitten,’said 
her owner, who had ridden her up bare
backed, with but a halter on her nose.
‘ She ain’t afraid of nothin’, and will 
stand without tying anywhere.’ I look
ed and longed. It seemed to me the 
plump pony was especially designed to 
occupy the vacant stall in our stable, 
and 1 purchased her on the spot, taking 
a hill of sale that guaranteed her as 
sound as a nut aud broken to saddle and 
harness. I took the halter rope with 
the proud feeling of possession, aud 
walked away with my new purchase to 
the stasle. Incidentally I gave her a 
drink df water, and tossed her down some 
hay, when she was soon contentedly 
munching.

I spent most of the entire day in the 
stable waiting upon Giddygaddy which 
was the mare’s name. Kate afterward, 
in the wit born of experience, dubbed her 
1 the Mrs.,’ which in time became Mrs. 
Giddygaddy. I could scatcely wait for 
train time, so eager was I to hitch up and 
go to meet Kate, but at last the time 
came. 1 had previously learned to 
harness, and 1 put Mrs. Giddygaddy 
into the shafts with very little trouble. 
The mare trotted down to the station 
like a lady, and manifested no fear ot 
the engine, or even of a road-roller that 
we passed on the way. Kate’s surprise 
and pleasure at our new acquisition were 
all that I could wish, and we drank deep 
of the delights of rural residence as we

the garden, to say nothing of the fresh 
young vegetables just coming up for uur 
later delectation.

Having asserted her supremacy about 
the premises Mrs. Giddygaddy proceeded 
to let us know she was also mistress ot the 
road when she condescended to go any 
place with us. She never balked. Oh, 
no. But neither, by. any chance, did 
she ever go any faster than met her 
ideas as to what was a right aud reason
able pace for us to travel at. Did we 
chirrup her cheerfully she would turn 
her head, look .into the buggy with a 
complaisant air as acknowledging our 
remarks, but never noticed them further. 
A blow from the whip would occasion a 
whisk of the tail, as warding off a 
bothersome fly, Did a nice bit of grass 
attract her attention by the roadside she 
would pause and glance at it aud then at 
us so mildly reproachful, so sadly wist
ful, that one or the other of us would 
forthwith alight and let down her check- 
rein that she might partake. ‘ I say 
Miss,’ shouted a small boy to me one 
morning as v e reached the village church 
just as the congregation was issuing 
therefrom, ‘your wheels is turning 
'round.’

Thinking something was wrong I 
stopped and investigated, lo the great 
glee of the lad and several of his 
companions in sin. At last, ‘ what is 
the matter V I asked.

‘ Oh, naxvthin,’ was the reply. 1 
thought you did not know your wheels 
was turnin’ round you went so slow.

I did not slay him. The civilized 
human being does not eat the young of 
his species, aud I bad no other use for 
his wicked cat case, lut I gave Mrs. 
Giddygaddy a cut with the whip, aud to 
my amazement, she gave one great 
b-und and then ran away, never stop
ping till she reached home and paused at 
the stable door to gaze at us with such 
an expression of outraged innocence as 
would have melted a heart of stone. 
‘It is a cruel shame to strike her like 
that,’ Katie said. As for me I said 
u alhiug, my self-reproach was too 
great.

A few days later, having procured a 
habit and saddle, I essayed to ride Mrs. 
Giddygaddy. She went off like a four- 
legged angel, and .1 rode through town 
happy aud triumphant thinking of the 
many pleasures iu store for me on the 
pony’s back. In the little square 
that the village Fathers dignified by the 
name of the plaza, some of the boys had 
put up a set of parallel bars, and were 
wont to exercise thereon. Straight for 
them the pony made. They were just 
high enough to admit of her passing 
under, and she did so scraping me 
ignonnniously off. I slid down over 
her tail, aud sat in the dust gazing at her. 
She wheeled and returned my gaze 
with one of innocent wonder, until a 
crowd began to gather, whereupon I 
arose and led her home.

Next morning Mrs, Giddygaddy was

paitly because of the falling off in her AIRED HER KNOWLEDGE.
looks. , ___

We had became accustomed to her sloth. She was a Vassal- graduate, and didn’t 
and had formed a habit of always elartingjknow a little bit about noimiHteeping 
early when we wished to reach a place at when she married her last beau and 
any particular time. This plan worked , settled down to domestic life.

drove in our own carriage to our little I m*89*n®’ ^ e sought her all about the
premises, but iu vain, and Katie walked 
to the station. It was twe days before

cottage, where supper awaited us.

direct from London Ex. S. ti. Madura.
CASH Paid for OAT»-

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL.
P. HENNESSY.

Newcastle, Nov. 6th, 1893.

After supper we took a little drive, 
returning home before dark that we 
might have daylight to aid us in ‘ put
ting the horse to bed,’ as Kate would say 
much to my chagrin, evenaficr i explain, 
ed to her that she should not speak of 
a horse being put to bed. It sounds so 
much more civilized then ‘ bedded 
down,’ she pleaded.

We got Mrs. Giddygaddy comfortably 
unharnessed and 1 tied her in her stall 
when I remembered that she should have 
a drink. So I untied her, led her to the 
trough and let her have all she want* 
ed of the fresh cold water. Theu I start
ed back to the barn, but Giddygaddy was 
‘ otherwise’ minded. W ith a shril^whin- 
ney she began pulling on the halter and 
moving off towards the road. Whoa ! 
Whoa ! whoa, good girl,’ I said, but all iu 
vain, I managed to keep hold of the 
baiter and remain her progress some
what, but check it I could not, nolens 
volens I was towed along iu the mare’s 
wake straight down the road toward her 
old home. We had travelled thus for 
about a quarter of a mile when I met tier 
former owner. ‘ Well, well,’ he said, ye 
ain’t bringin’ the mire home, he ye?’

‘ No’ I gasped, ‘ she is bringing me 
home. Please lead her back for me.’

With a bland smile he look the halter 
rope, the animal following him nearly 
back to our barn, where she went to eat
ing hay as soon as she was iu her stall, 

‘tike was just a little homesick, I 
reckon,’ said the man as he left us. 
‘ She’ll get used to the place after a little, 
and be at home here,

I found that he spoke the truth. In 
about a fortnight Mrs. Giddygaddy was

the puuudmaster sent me word that the 
mare had been brought in from some 
one’s wheat field, aud I would please 
come down, pay charges, and take her 
away. I did so. Subsequently I 
called upon the owner of the field and 
paid for the damage Mrs. Giddygaddy 
had done. There did not appear to be 
a square foot in the whole ten-acre 
patch where she had not lain down and 
rolled.

Finding the care of the mare too 
onerous Kate and I after the first week 
had engaged the services of a boy to 
attend her. The lad came in one 
morning as we were about sitting down 
to breakfast, and, pale and agitated, 
invited us to see Mrs. Giddygaddy. 
Hurrying forth to the little stable we 
were frightened almost to death at the 
apparition of the mare gazing down at us 
from the open door of the hayloft. See
ing us she retired only to reappear an 
instant later holding in her teeth an 
empty grain sack, which she shook 
playfully before us. ‘ She’ll have foun 
dered herself, sure,’ said the boy. Iuves 
ligation revealed the fact that the 
creature had untied herself in the night 
aud ascended the steep, narrow stairs to 
the second floor of the barn and was un
able to get down. We were obliged to 
have an inclined way built up to the loft 
door before MrsTXMdygaddy could be 
ouce more got upon teTl-a firtna,

The mouths wore on. Katie and I 
were getting thin, and careworn, but 
Mrs. Giddygaddy waxed fat, betimes, 
and lazy. She got into tho storeroom 
one day and ate up a loaf of cake, two 
pies, and a box ot apples. Another

very well, and with padlocks on the gar
den gates we succeeded in preserving a 
few vegetables from Mrs. Giddygaddy’s 
all devouring maw. The summer ha$l 
passed, the rainy season had come and 
gone ; we were iu the midst of a delight
ful springtime, luxuriating in climate, 
fresh vegetables and flowers. Not for 
the world, Kate declared, would she 
return to town—even though to teach the 
office she had to ride Mrs. Giddygaddy 
to the city every day.

‘ Speaking of Mrs. Giddygaddy,’ I 
said, reaching for another roll. ‘ She 
hasn’t gotten into a scrape for some lime,
I wonder if after all, she has burned over 
a new leal V

Before Kate could reply'Johnnie came 
to the door.

‘ If you will just come to the barn,’ he 
said ; ‘ the mare—’

‘ Here !’ cried Kate, ‘ why did you say 
anything, when she has behaved so well 
lately ? Well, let us go and see what she 
has been up to now—’ For Johnnie had 
disappeared.

Down lo the stable we went and .found 
Mrs. Giddygaddy eating hay. She beam
ed upon us benevolently, and stepped to 
one side th it we might have a good view 
of a tottering, doddering little mule colt 
that stood balancing on its stilt-like 
legs beside her.

Kate gave a laint shriek and turned 
away. As for me—I was so divided 
between anger, consternation and amaze
ment that I could find nothing to say; 
even when a few hours later, Johnnie 
having spread the news over the 
Countryside, a burly farmer came down 
from the toad aud offered to buy the 
foal and take it off our hands.

I let him take the youug creature and 
its mother away to pasture, and later, 
opportunity offering, I parted with Mrs. 
Giddygaddy fot a trifling sum. I am 
not surprised to note that her p"esent 
driver has a careworn air.—Miss Russell, 
in San Francisco Call.

THE DEADLY ELECTRIC WIRE.

Now that all of our cities and many of 
the country villages are threaded with 
live electric wires, it becomes one of the 
first essentials of practical education to 
instruct all daises and conditions of 
people regarding these elements of (ijingei 
and of possible death. Now as a matter 
of fact it is quite possible to handle a 
heavily charged electric wire, without 
danger, if it is done in the right way. 
It is only necessary that thé agent used 
shall be a nonconductor of electricity, 
and that great care shall be taken not to 
allow the dangerous wire to touch the 
human flesh. An experienced electrician 
gives the following suggestions, which it 
would be worth while for every reader to 
keep in mind, since no one cau possibly 
tell when it may be necessary to apply 
some such knowledge as is here given.

1 For the purpose of removing a danger
ous wire, there is nothing better nor more 
convenient than the coat one has on his 
back. There is not a wire in use in Bos
ton that cannot be handled without the 
slightest risk with a, piece of cloth. It 
is almost as good a nonconductor as rub 
her, and a coat is really better than rubber 
gloves, as they are thin, and the wire will 
burn through them more quickly than it 
would though several thicknesses of a 
coat. There is nothing safer for remov
ing a wire than that of a stick. With a 
stick or a piece of b rard a wire can be 
lifted from an object and held suspended 
while it is being removed, without dan
ger to the person holding the stick.

In fact, anything that is uot metallic 
is a psrfect safeguard from an electric 
current if it is properly and carefully 
handled ; that is so that tire hand is 
completely removed from all danger of 
contact with the wire, In the use of all 
these appliances there should be no delay 
as there is always danger, if much time 
elapses, of the wire’s burning through 
the article used and thus coming in con
tact with the hand. In fact, it is much 
like handling a hot piece of iron, and the 
precautions to be observed are much the 
same. For the want of anything better 
a newspaper can be used with safety in 
handling even a heavily charged wire, 
but it should be folded as many times as 
is practicable, on account of its burning 
so readily. But of all things anything 
metallic should be uv- 'Jed.—Good 
Housekeeping.

Her first order at the grocer’s was a 
crusher, lut that good man was used to 
all sorts of people, and could interpret 
Vassar as easily as plain English.

‘ I want 10 pounds of-paralyzed sugar;’ 
sire said, with a business air.

‘ Yes'in. Anything else V
‘ Two cans cf condemned milk.’
\ es m. He set down ‘ pulverized 

sug.,’ condensed milk.'
‘ Anything more ma’am ?’
‘ A bog of fresh salt—be sure that it is

‘ Yee’m. What next ?'
‘ A pound of desecrated codfish.’
’ Yes’m.’ He wrote glibly ‘ dessiccated 

cod.’ ' i
Nothing more ma’am ? Here’s some 

nice horseradish just in.’
‘ N3>’ she said, with a sad wabble to 

her flexible voice ; « it would be of no 
use, as we don’t keep a horse.’

Then the grocer sat down on a kit of 
mackeral and fanned himself with a pa. 
tent washboatd. Vassar had taken the * 
cake.

At the end of a week we were comfort
ably settled. Kate had missed the train forty winks while Katie got breakfast I 
ouce, however, and I was more Jetcrmin- was aroused by a heavy clatter in the 
ed then ever tbit we must; have a horse kitchen and Katie’s voice screaming for 
and vehicle. I had already bargained help. Rushing out to the rescue, I was 

! for a second-hand phaeton and harness, just iu time to see Mrs. Giddygaddy’s 
I The former stood iu the carriage shed of tail disappear through the outside door 
! the little barn, the latter hung on a peg while Kate sat bewailing tbe loss of her

much more at home in the place then we l'me s^e entered the coalhouse. ft was 
wct0. I too narrow to allow her to turn around,

1 the dotJr shut behind her and the was a 
There was no such thing as keeping p,i8oner until she released herselt by the 

her tied or shut up. Knots aud latches, simplc prucess Peking ,Jown the joor- 
l.ke love she laughed at. She conferred , . You leed that mare t00 much gram
upon herself the freedom of the garden I 
beds within a week after her arrival, and ; 
one Sunday morning as I was taking

some one said to me one day. ‘ She’ll fill 
up with fat aud die.’ So wj cut oil her 
grain allowance, whereupon she grew 
lean and ribby, albeit puffy looking.

‘ You give her too much hay,’ another 
authority said. ‘ She is getting potbel
lied.’

She did look badly, 
since

Katie had long,

TWO FAILURES.

Mine X^— was horn in the same 
year as the ^Tcat American republic.— 
She lived amFdied in one of the South
ern states, a shrewd observer of the 
growth of a few feeble colonies on the 
Atlantic coast into one of the mightiest 
nations on earth. She was the friend 
of many of that nation's progress.

If the had been a French or English 
woman her memoirs would have been 
written and preserved as embodying 
much of the history, manners, and life 
of her. time. A hint of her story, 
which is literally true, may be of use 
to the reader.

At 50 madam was a little, shrivelled, 
agile womafi, who worked her slaves 
hnder and fed them better than any 
of her neighbouring planters. She had 
spent many winters in Washington when 
her husband was Senator, and had 
herself becbrtie a keen politician.

After his death sirs remained on her 
plantation, childless and alone, her 
chief object the accumulation of money. 
Her uephew was heir to the estate, in 
which she had oniy a life interest, but 
she refused tu acknowledge or even to 
see him. He entered college, Lut gave 
up study, asserting that he should soon 
have a fortune without work. A pro
fession was proposed to him and other 
employment, but be answered that 
madam was^ in feeble health, and that 
in all probability he should be a rich 
man in a few months. Madam X., 
hearing this, smiled and—lived on.

Ten years passed—twenty years.— 
The heir was a middle aged, idle, poor- 
man dependent on his friends. Madam 
was thinner aud feebler, but—alive.— 
«lieu he applied lojrer for aid, she 
replied, sardonically:—

lie who waits for dead înen’ü 
goes long barefoot.’

Twenty years more crept by. The 
heir, a helpless beggar, without a pro- 
tc.-sion or trade, too ignorant and lazy 
to earn his bread, was placed iu the 
comity poorhouse, where his manners 
were imperious and haughty.

She is 95,’ he said. ’At any mo
ment I may become the richest man 
in the country.’

Madam, still hoarding her money, 
still clutching at every advantage, lived 
on. Ten years later the heir died in 
the almshouse. Madam, who was then 
lOü, said, smiling.-—

‘ I have won the game !’
She lived two years longer. The game 

was ended. Niether of the contestants 
obtained one moment of comfort or 
happiness for the money for which they 
had struggled all their lives. Into the 
other world they could not 
penny.

shoes

CHIMNEY SWEEPS.

London sweeps ate protesting against 
compulsory registration ; ‘ if we love one 
another,’ says one, ‘ as we ought to in 
the trade, we should be sweeps to the 
backbone. ’ But sweeps are not always 
iu a bad or depressed condition. It 
was in a South Devon town that the 
rector met the chief sweep of the place. 
‘ Well, John, how many chimneys 
have you swept today V ‘ Eleven, sir.’ 
‘ That means eleven shillings, eleven 
pints of cider, and eleven breakfasts?. 
1 Yes, sir.’ ‘Monty comes easily lo 
you, John.’ 1 It always does lo the 
black-coated gentry.’ And the wealthy 
rector told the tale with great gusto till 
he died. It is now the property of a 
man who drives the coach, who watches

nicknamed her the nightmare, his chance of dragging it into the talk 
within convenient distances. ITp in the four fresh eggs that she had placed on the paitly because of her nocturnal escapades, ’ around the box-seat.

carry a

EDITING UNDER DIFFICULTIES.

The newspaper business in this state 
is not so profitable as it is in some 
sections of the country. 1^ Vutnsin 
county journalistic talent* is very 
poorly rewarded. The editor of The 
Democrat announced the other day 
that he is so hyd up that there is no 
place us suitable for him at present as 
the garden of Eden. He has been no
tified lo keep off the streets iu daylight, 
and ‘as a result is now receiving old 
clothes on subscription.

Over at Morgantown, the hub of the 
state, the editor o’l the paper created 
quite a sensation in church a couple of 
weeks ago, while they were singing a 
well known hymn, by bawling out in a 
«pitit of madness, 1 Let every kindred1 
every tribe on this terrestrial ball, put 
down S2 and subscribe and we’ll receipt 
for all.’—Cor. Washington News.

—Winifred’s urothci was talking to 
her grandmother. The conversation led 
bei to relate a little circumstance, but 
remembering the presence of the child, 
she checked herself with the laughing 
remark that ‘ little pitchers have large 
eats,’ A moment later the little maiden 
demurely crossed ihe floor, arid taking 
a small water pitcher from the table 
carried it front the room. Returning, 
she seated herself with a triumphant 
air, and said, ‘Now, mamma, you,can 
go on with your story. I've Taken 
away the little pitcher.'
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