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" DISEAS 8§ OF RYE EAR & THROAT
: ~Cor. Westmoriand and Mawn Street
v ; i Moncion,

Dr. &, Risholson,

CHATHAM
CARBAGE AXND SLEIGHT
WAOARKS.

The Subscriber has oa haud Top Buggies, Con-
cord and Driving Wagons, of different
kinds, Truck wagons, Carts, &c., &c.
of his own Manufacture. Stock and
Workmanship guaranteed, all
of which he offers at reas-
onable prices and on

¢ terms.
ALSO {)EALER IN

Farming Implements

of which
e bas in
stock a very large
assortment of if- -
ferent makes of Machines
_ consisting of Buckeye Mowers, 3
kinds ; Brantford Mowers ; Toron to
Mowers ; Brantford, Patterson and Massy
Binders; $.x different kinds of Horse Rakes ;
Three different kinds of Threshing Machines,
Cultivators, Ploughs, Harrows etc. and all other
kinds of machinery used in agricultural

' Offlos and- Residence, ur-
. suits. Theseare all sold on the usual three
LAM BT, % NEWOCASTLE. | payment system or a discount for cash.
Jan. 22 1889 ALEX. ROBINSON.

Dr, H. A. FISH,
‘Newcastle. N B.

1ec_ 23, 1891,

W.A. Wilson, M. D.

W and Sargeon,
. « « -N.B.

Dérby Nov. 15, 1800. &
KEARY HOUSE

HURST
FRYKEA,

@reprietor.

Chatham, June 20, 1892,

L. A. GORDON,

Commission Merchant
XONTREAL
Eggs, Oysters, Oil, Fish , Pota-

toes and General Produce
handled to Best Advantage

CONSIGNMENTS:--30LICITED.

Mentreal, April 15, 1892.

ook’s Cotton Root
COMPOUND

A recent discovery by an
old phbysician successfully
used montly by thousands oy

W
Yhis Hotel has been entirely refitted
fufwished: :

. thronghout.  Stage connects” with
“jn .1 ddwery csmmected with the Hotel.
Y JFacilities  Some of the best trout
] 'ﬁh within eight miles. Excel-
ater hathing. . >d . wple Ruoms

for Comasereial men. ’

- &S 9150 perday with Sample |retarn
] -nooms §5.

-Olitton Houre.
““iPrinees and'743Ge  intreet
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A..N. Peters, PropT.
Heated Steam throvghout. Prompt at-
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Lapies. Is the only per-

cine liscovered. Beware of
unprincipled druggists who offer inferior medi-
cinesin place of thix. Ask for Ccok’s Co.ron
Roor CompouxDp, take mno substitute ; or in-
close §1 and 4 three-cents Canada postage
stamps in letcer, and we will gend, sealed, by
mail. Full sealed particulars in plain
envelope, to ladies only, 2 stam Address
Pond Lily Company. No. 3 Fisher Block,
131 Woodward ave., Detroit, Mich.

&% Sold in Newcastle by E. Lee Street
%. H. Johnston and all responsible druggist

ervwhere.

W edgwood, Wedgwood

JUST RECEIVED
—AT THE—

eweastle Drug Store
Royal Crown,
Dorby,

Royal wWoroester,

‘Belleek Dysart,
- Pine English China,
Terra Cotta.

"Parian and Japanese Ware,

IN Pitchers, Butter dishes, Candlesticks,
Sugar Bowls, Tea Pots &ec., &c.
Algo the nnaln stock of
jpenges, mois, Hair,
Cloth, Tooth, and Nail ~
Brushes, Perfumery
and all Toilet
Articles
Drugs, Patent Meaqicines &c. Physiciaus’ Pre-
criptions Carefully prepared.

NEWCASTLE DRUG STORE

B 1o Street

Propiiet-r.
N ewcastle, Augus t 189

sOumssnpeinl Travellers, and 3:bling on the
vremises .
Chistham Jan. 1.

Foster & ‘Son,

2

8. R.m

£ WIRE BRADS

‘\f P TRES; TAORS, BRADS, SHOE

JOANSTONE S

BEEF
IRON &
‘WINE,
80cts. & $1.00
A Sottle,

ST N

MEDICAL HALL.

‘

NAILS, HUNGA®TAN NAILS, &e.

o ST JOHN N B,
. R. LAWLOR,

ditlians “sil’ Commisst

merchant,

.N ewcastle, New Brunswick

Prompl

made oms gumen
ong i:t‘add'to in town

Newcastle
TAILORING.

{)atrons and the public
£ d

1 wish to remind my
generally that ] am stil

Carrying on the Tailoring

ia the old stand over Messra. Sutherland and

53¢
i ows

T~ e a0,

o 374+ 186 Unfon 8t St. John, N. B.

Creaghan’s Store. I have » fine
LINE OF SAMPLES

to select from. Parties furnishing their own
goods can have them madevp in

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

J. R. McDONALD,
Newecastle, Sept. 26, 1892,

IT PAYS

To be cautious in. the choice of medi-
cines. Many are iujured by trying ex-
periments with compounds purporting
to be blood-purifiers, the principal
recommendation of which would seem
to be their “ cheapness ” Being made
up of worthless, thongh not always
harmless, ingredients, they may well
be ““cheap;” but, in the end, they are
dear. The most reliable medicines are
costly, and can bs retailed at moderate
prices only when the manufacturing
chemist handles the raw materialg in
large quantities. It is economy,
therefore,

To Use

Ayer’sSarsapariila, the valuable components
of which are imported, wholesale, by the
J. C. Ayer Co. from the regions where these
argiclcs are richest in medicinal properties.
‘It is a wonder to me that any other
than Ayer’s Sarsaparilla has a show in the
market. If people consulted their own in-
terest, they would never use any other; for
it is not only the best, but, on acconnt of its
concentrated strength and gunty, it is the
most economical.”—James ¥. Duffy, Drug-
gist, Washington st., Providence, R.I.
F T L. Almond, Druggist, Liberty,
Va., writes: ‘‘Leading physicians in this
ity prescribe

Ayer’s
Barsa; I have sold it for eighteen
ears, and have the highest regard for its
ealing qualities.”

“ Although the formula is known to the
trade, there can be no successful imitation
of Ayer’s Sarsaparilla. Without having the
enormous facilities of the J. C. Ayer Co.,it
is impossible for .other parties to put to-
gether such valuable ingredients, at the low
cost of Ayer's

Sarsaparilla

Tt stands at the head of all similar prepara-
tions.”—Mark A. Jones, 50 years a drug-

gist, 60 Cambridge et., E. Cambridge, Mass.
P1vpsrod by Dr.J. C. Ayer & Co , Lowe!], Mass.
8¢1d by all Duggists. Price $1; six bottles, $5.
Cures others, will curs you

TR o

fectly safe and reliable medi- § %

SROUP, WHOOPING COUGH,
GOUeNHS AND COLDS.

OVEIR 40 TIiIARS IN USE.
2= ¢ S PEL DOTILE.

z

*AMITR0HG & (3., PROPRIETORS

b 408N, N. i

CAUTION

EACH PLUG OF THE

Myrtle Navy!

IS MARKED

. & B.

iN BRONZED 1,ETTE

NONE OTHER “GENUINE

HARDWARE,

GROCERIES,
eto.

£1:e+,3 and

KZNT

Pird Ticks,'! Flave’s

4 pronged;F&rks and a general assortmen of

“SHELF HARDWARE,
Boots and Shoes,

Groceries,
%Goods.

AT REASONABLE RATES.
W. MASSON,

Newcastle Julv 22 1892,
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THE GREAT

BLOOD
PURIFIER

he saluted the cat, which sat purring on
the window seat, and at length discovered
‘there was nobody within. Neither meal
nor penny was to be expected that day ;
the rain was growing heavier, some of
the hay must te wet, aud Mrs. Simpson
would retu:n in bad humor. But two
objects powerfully arrested Geordy’s at-
tention ; one was the broth pot beiling on
the fire, and the other the silver spoons
scatiered over ihe table. Bending over
the former, Geordy took a considerable
soiff, gave the ingredients a stir with a
pot stick, and muttercd, ‘Very thin.
His preceeding with regard to the latter
must remain unwentioned ; but half an
hour after, when he was safety ensconced
in a farmhouse a wile off, and the family
had been driven indoots by the increas-
ing storm, they found everything as it
had bzen left —the broth on the fire, the
cat on the window, the whiting and the
flannel on the table ; but not a epoon was
there.

Selucted Biterature.

LIFE'S VICTORY.
Dost sing, eing thy best ;
Dost weep, weep in truth—
For the werld loves an earnest deed;
Aud laughing or singing,
Do nothing by half,
But live out the whole cf thy creed.

Dost doa good deed,

Do it thoroughly well ;
Leave no part undone,

For some other to pick out

The half of the task,
And share half the victory won.

Dost thou laugh, laugh wel',
For half-souled mirth

Ne'er yet id its mission gain;
But the heart that is earnest,
In joy or in pain,

Shall come ia its own again.

¢ Wh's the spooas ¥’ cried Mrs. Simp-
son to the entire family, who stood by
the fire drying their wet garments. No-
body could tell. Nancy had left them
on the table when she 1an to the bay.
No one had been 1a the house, they were
certain, for nothing was disturbed. The
drawer was pulled out, and the empty
stocking exhibited. Every shelf, every
corner, wassearched, but to no purpose ;
the spoons had disappeated, and the state
of the farmhouse may be imagined. The
widow ran through it like one distracted,
questioning, scolding and searching.
Robin, Napcev ad the farm men were dis-
patched in dr.erent dirzctions, as soon as
the rain abated, to inform th2 neighbors,
! under the supposition that some strolling
and thus became the progeutrix of the b>ggar or gypsy might have carried off
toyal and unlucky house of Stustt. Ly-! e treasure, and would attempt to dis-
ing midway between Edinburgh and l pose of it to the patish. Nobody thought
Glasgow, those rival queens of the Eaet of Geordy Wilson, He had nct been
and West, but out of the common track ‘ spied from the hay fleld, his circuits were
of traffic and travel, it nae baen for 98¢5 | wide ; his visits to any house were not
a pastoral path of emall and rather frequent ; and if he avoided Widow
backward farme. Simpson’s from the lay of her loss, it was
Of late years coal has been fonnd there,  believed Geordy knew that ncither her
and steam and trade, which bid fair to  temper nor her liberality would be im-

The task that is wrought
In a half-souled way
1s never completely done ;
So do with thy might
What lieth in eight,
For so is life’s victory wou.
—Herald and Presbyter.

THE LOST SPOONS.

The parish of Bathgate, in Linlithgow-
shire, ought to be reckoned among the
claseic epots of Scotland, * inasmuch as it
formed part of the dowry which Robert
the PBruce bestowed upon his eldest
daughter, Margery, when she married
Walter, the high steward of Scotland,

l2ave the world no rustic coruer, are
rapidly turning it into a miniag district,
which nobody thought of about the time
of the general peace, when Bathgite
lived on his own oats and ba-ley, wore
his own hodden gray, and hal but two

and the kirk sesvion, Amongiis peace-
able and industrious population there|
was one dame, who, though peither th2|
wealthiest nor the best borg, stood in |
her own esteem above all but the laird I
and ber minister, aud her style and |
title was Widow Simpron. This lady|
valued herself, not on the farm left her

by the good man who had departd this

life seven years before the commence-
ment of our story, for ite acres were few,
and they consisied of hall recliimed
moorland; not on her grown-up son
Robin, though he was counted a likely |
aud sensible lad; not on her own thrifty
housekeeping, though it Was known to be
on the ‘tight screw’ principle; but on_
the possession of a dozen silver teaspoons. ;
Her account of themy was that they had

belongad to a young chevalier, and" hal'
been bestowed upon her grandfather in'
return for his entertaining that claimant;
to the British crown on his march from
Culloden—in proof of which she was

accustomed to point outa half-obliterated

crest and the initials C. S with which

they were marked. The widow's neigh- ;
bors, however, had a different tale about
their coming into the family. It was
to the effect that her grandfather, who
kept a small inn somewhere 1n Fife, had
bought them from an ill-doiyg

laird for three gallons of Kighland

subjects of interest—the coru marksat.

proved by that circumstance.

Lost the spoous were beyoud a deubt,
‘iand the widow bade fair to luse her
isenses, The rich relation came at s
! appsinted time, and had such a tea that
he vowed never again to trust himself in
the house of his entertainer. But the

| search went on ; rabbits’ holes wete look-
! ed into for the missing eilver, and active

hoya were bribed to turn out magpies’
nests. Wells and barns in the neighbor-
hood were explored, The ariers of the
three necrest parishes were empleyed to
proclaim the loss ; it was regularly adver
j tised at Kirkgate and market place, and
| Mrs. Simpeon began to talk of getting a
isearch warrant for the beggars' meal
pouch. Bathgate was alarmed through
all its borders concerring the spoons;
but when almost a mounth hrd worn away
and nothing could be heard of them, the
widow’s suspicions turned from beggais,
barns and magpies fo light on poor
Nancy. She had been scouring the
spobns, and left the house last ; silyer
could not leave the house without
hands.

It was true that Nancy had always
borne an unquestioned character ; but
such spoons were mot to be met with
every day, and Mis. Simpron was deter-
miuved to have them back in her stocking.
After sundry hints of increasing breadth
to Robin, who could not help thinking
i his mother was losing her ju lgment, she
! one day plumpedthe charge, to the utter
" astonishment and dismay of the poor girl,
! whose snxiety in the search had been in-
; ferior poly to her qwn. Theygh poor

whiskey, and bestowed them on his 204 80 orphan, Naocy had some honest
granddaughter as the one of his family%pﬂde; she immediately turned out the
most likely to hold fast to such an im- whole contentsof her kit (box), unstrung
portant acquisition. | her pocket in Mrs, Simpson’s presence

In the family resided in the capacity
of ‘help’ one Nancy Campbell, a gitl of
about nineteen, who was suspected

having taken a fancy to Robin, who re-
ciprocated - the sentiment. Nothing,
however, would soften the heart of the

her to give way: About the haymakiag
time a distant and comparatively rich
relation was expected to call and take
tes onme evening oa his way from

widow as regards a match, until at last,
the following event occurred and caused

‘and ran with tears in her eyes to tell the
- minister,

As was then con.mon in the country
| patishes of Scotland, difficnlties and dis-
’putes which might have employed the
writers and puzzled the magistrates were
" referred ta his arbitration, and thus law
suits or scandal preveuted. The minis-
ter had heard—as who in Bathgate had
uot—of Mrs, Simpson's loss. Like the
rest of the parish, he thought it very
“strange ; but Nancy Campbe:l was one of

Linlithgow. It was not often that th's the n:ost serious and exemplary girls in
superior relative honored her house with |h.is congregation, and he could ot be-
a visit, and Mre, Simpson, determined fheve that the charge pmferrt.ed _agniual.
that nothing should Le wanting to hisiber wae true. Y“_the Pec“.lm”“el‘ of
entertainment, brought ous the treasured  the case deminded investigation.

spoous early in the forcnoon, with many | W ith some difficulty tke minister per-
injunctions to Nancy toucbing the care  suaded Nancy to return to her mistress,
she should take in brightening them up, ' bearing a message to the effect that be
While this operation was going on in and two of his elders who happened to
the kitchen, in the midst of one of those | reside in the neighborhood weuld come
uncertain days which vary the notthern, over the following evening, hear what
June, a sudden darkening of the sky could ba said on both sides, and if posoi-

quietly pushed uside, and in slid Geordy
Wilson, with his usual accompaniments
of staffaud wallet.

‘ There’s nae room for ye here, Geordy,’
said the widow; we're on weighty busi-
ness.’

¢ Weel, mem,’ eaid Geordy turning to
depart, “1t’s of no consequence. I oaly
canie to epeak about your spoons.’

‘Hae ye heard o’ them ? cried Mre.
Simpson, bouncing from her seat.

‘I couldna miss bein’ bleseed wi' the
precious gift of hearin, and what's better,
I saw them,’ said Geordy.

‘Saw them, Geordy ! Whar ate they?
and hee’s a whole shillin’ tor ye,’ and
Mrs. Simpzon’s purse, or rather an old
glove used for that purpose, was instant-
ly produced.

‘Weel,’” said Geordy, I slipped in ae
Nay and seein’ the silver uugarded, I
thought some ill-guided body might
covet it, aud just laid it by, I may say,
among the leaves of that Bible, thinkin’
you would be sure to see the spoons when
you went to read.

Before Geordy had finiched his revela-
tion Nancy Campbelk had brought dowa
the proudly displayed but never opened
Bible, and interspersed between ite leaves
lay the dozen of long-sought spoons.

‘The minister of Bathgate could scarce-
ly command his gravity while admonish:
iag Geordy on the trouble and vexation
his trick had caused.

'The assembled neighbors laughed oat-
right when the daft man, pocketing the
widow’s shilling which he had clutched
in the early part of his discourse, assured
them all that be kenned Mis. Simpson
read her Bible so often the spoons would
be certain to turn up. Geordy got many
a basin of broth and many a luacheon of
bread and cheese on account of that
transaction, with which he amused all
the firesides of the parish. Mrs. Simp-
son was stiuck dumb even from ecolding.

The disccvery put an end t her oeteu-
tations profescions, and it may ke hoped,
tarned her attention more to practice.
By way of niaking amemds for her un
just imputations on Nancy Campbell,
she consented to 1eceive her a8 a daugh-
ter in law withiu the same year, and it
is eaid there wase peace ever after in the
‘farmhouse; but the good people ot Bath-
gate, when discuesing a character of more
pretence than parformance, still 1efer to
Widow Simpson’s spoons,

APPALLING FIGURES.
Mrs, McSwat—Billinger, how often
do you get shayed ?
Mr. McSwat—About four times a
week on an average,
‘How much timedoes it usually re-
quire? ‘
¢ About half an hour.’
‘Half an hour four times a week;
That’s two hours a week. 4 1-3 days in
a year, and nearly a month and a halt
in 10 years. Think of it, Billinger, If
you should let your beard grow you
would save time enough in 10 years—’
‘But look here; Lobella! Great Scot!
I dou’t want tolet it grow. Did you
ever see me with a full set of whiskers?
‘No, but—'
‘Well, let it be the cause of the most
heartfelt joy aud gratitude you ever ex-
perienced, Lobelia, that you never did!
With a full beard, madame, I look like
a cocoanut in a fit of delirium tremens,
I tried it once, years ago. Dogs barked
at me on the street, children fled from
me in terror, foctpads wh> caught a
glijpse of me by moonlight, or the pale,
flickering rays of a street lamp, dropped
their sandbags, and elunk tremblingly
up the alleye,and I was offered $60 a
week and all expenses by a dime museum
man for a year's eagagement. My
portrait was hawked all cver the cotntry
as the moet hideous—’
‘I don’t believe any of that stuff
Billinger, and I'm sure—’
‘Don’t interrupt me, madam. My
beard grows straight out, up, down, every
bristle for itself, like the spines on the
fretful chestnut burr, and it grows in
every shade and color, from brindie to
vermillion and back again. If you
could see me ounce with a hedge fence on
my face you would—’
¢ But think of the time you lose in—’,
“The time I lose! Leok here! How
often do you fix your halt?’
¢ Every day of my life, of course, but
that’s different.’
‘That’s different, is it, hey!
long does it take you to -fix it?
¢ I think you'r just as—’

How

I know how
I've seen you do it oftea
It takes you halfan hour every

You wueedn’t aniwer.
long it takes.
enough,

PLEASANT
HI1IdVITHYH

BRISTOL'S
SARSAPARILLA

Taints of the Blood.{
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TO LET.

given,
Apply to
Rev. P. W, DIXON.

Newcastle, Sept, 19, 1802,

A Dwelling House, immediate possession

announced the approach of heavy rain.
The hay was dry and ready for housing.
Robin and two farm men were busy
getting it in; but the great drops began
to fall while a considerable portion yet re-
mained in the field, and, with the instinct
of crop preservation, forth rushed the
widow, followed by Nancy, leaving the
3poons half scoured on the kitchen table.
In her 1apid exit the gitl had forgotten
to latch the door. The weasel and the
kite were the only depredatois known
about the moorland farm; but while
they were occupied in the hay field,
who should come that way btut Geordy
Wilson.

¥ .11, the kitchen door was open, and
Ged1dy stepped in, He hanged the set.
e with his staff, he coughed, he hemmed

ble clear up the mystery. The widow bleﬁs“d'd“‘y ?f your life to look after
' was well pleased to have the ministerand | YOUr f”“f"‘v if that’s what you call them.
his elders come to inquure after her Thivk of it! Halfan hour a day, ﬂ."'ﬁe
spoons. She put on her best mutch— honrr,.aud a half a “"’.‘kv nearly. e'.Hh"
that is to say cap — prepared her best days in a year, an entu:e month in four
speeches, and enlisted some of the most Y€4rs o whole year in 48 years, and

gerious and reliable of her neighbors (o OVer two ‘years in a -century! Lobelia,
assist in the investigation. you'd better go and look after the

Early in the evening of the fullcwiug[blby'

duy—when the summer sun wa3 Wearing |
low and the field work was over—-they |
were all assembled in the clean scoured =5

kitchen, the ministers, elders and neigh-| Hannah More had a good way of
bors soberly listening to Mre. Sinrpson’s managing tale bearers. It is said that
testimony touching herlnst silver, Nancy, ' whenever she was told anything derog-
- Robin and the farm men sitting by until  atory cfanother, her invariable 1eply was,
their turn came ; when the door, which ' ¢ Come, we will go and ask if it be true.’
bad Leen left half open to admit the . On her saying this, the tale-bearer would
brecze—for the evening was sultry—Wwas often stamumer out a qualification, or beg

MANAGING TALE-BEARERS,

that no notice might be taken of the
statcm:ut; but the good lady iasisted on
having her own way, and the effect was
that in her circle “scandal was seldom
utteted, and never allowed to soread.

‘Thou shalt not bear false witness
against thy neighbor.’ How often we
forget this commandment, not that we
really tell absolute falsehcols about our
neighbors, but we often give an exag-
gerated account of their failings, which
puts them in n wrong light as regards
their true characters. It seemsso ecasy
to maguify the “shortcomings of others,
to give a wrong motive foil heir actions
which we do not understand, and which,
if we did vot know the true facts of the
case, would exonecrate them. Why are
we 80 prone to attribute selfish or wrong
motives to things which are not clear
to our comprehension?

It is @ beantiful characteristic, and,
I may adl,a rare one, never to speak
ill of anybody. It is 8 characteristic
which the young should strive hard to
acquire. There are so many sad results
following unjust criticisms of others. A
derogatory story regarding a person will
travel very fast, and will gather addi-
ional luggage on its journey. Itis so
true that human nature delights to hear
and tell some new and strange thing.

Be very careful not to repeat an in-
jurious story of any one est you bear false
witness by not telling it as it really i,
and if you are sure that it is just as bad
a8 it is painted, don’t tell it. The one
who hae done wrong may be sufferiug
untold remorse because of the  sin,
and be trying to live the story down, and
every time it is told it makes it harder,
instead of easier, to overcome.

¢ What,’ asked one, *are we here for,
if not to make life easier for others?

A few days since, taking up a book of
¢ Daily Readings’ belonging to a friend,
I saw there two verses pinned on to the
fly-leaf. They impressed me so much
that I copy them here that all of us
may pin them, rot only on the fly-leaf
of our daily realdings, but commit them
to wemeury, that they will always be
where we can remember them wher the
0CCasion requires : ; ;

‘“What are another's faults to me?
I’ve not a valture's &4l

To pick at every flaw I see,
And make it wider still.

“ Itis enough for me to know
I've follies of my own,

And on myself that cure bestow,
And let my friends alone.’

TTemperance.

NEWCASTLE W.C. T. U.
A meeting of the W. C. T. U. is held
in the Mission Hall every Tuesday after-
Visi-
tors from other Unions or any who are

noon, commencing at § o’clock.

interested in the Temperance cause are
cordially invited. tf

SHINGLE YOUR OWN HOUSE.

There seems to be two 1easons why
money put into the till of the liquor sell-
er should be easily recognized as enrich-
ing him at the expense of his customers,
This could be fairly said, pernaps, of no
other Lbusiness called honest, in the sight
of the law, at least. The first renson ap-
pears in the fact of the enormous and uu-
varying profits in this trale, shoving
that the purchaser pays much more chan
the fair price for his article. Aund
secondly, he gets no valuable return for
his money ; in fact he gets pain and mis-
ery aud, often, sickness and death, The
Irish World illustrates the result of a
little thought on the subject, in one in-
stance, thus,—

Wife—I wish that man would go
home if he has one to go to.

Landlord—Hugh ! hush ! he'll call for
a drink directly.

Wife—I wish he would make haste
about it then, for it is time every honest
man was in bed.

Landlord—He is taking the shingies
off his house and putting them on oure.
At this time James came to his right
senses, and commenced rubbing his eyes,
and stretching himself as if he had just
awoke, and said, ‘I believe I'll go.’
‘Dou't be in a hurry, James, said the
landlord,

‘Oh yes! I must go,’ said James, and
he started.

After an absence of some time the
landlerd met him and accosted bim
with—

‘ Uollo, Jim ;
down to sec us?’

why aiu’t you been

¢Why, I bave taken so many shingles
off mny house it btegan to leak; eo I
thought it time to stop theleak nd I
have done it,’ said James.

The tavern-keeper aud hi: wife were
astonished. James is now a happy mar,
and his wife and children are happy too,

Young man, whose house are you
shingling 7—Ex.

them. But thousands, tens of thousands
are unable to do so. They must be
helped with crutches till they have
acquired the power to walk. They must
be prapped up, aud fenced round with
every possible protection until they are
rooted and grounded in the love of (Jod.’
In the country, I have often seen a little
child, with her sun-browned face, and
long golde. locks, sweet as auy flowey
she pressed beneath her. naked foot,
merry as any bird that sang from bush
or brake, driving the cattle home ; and
with fearless hand controlling the s lky
leader of the berd, as with armed fore-
haad and colossal strength he quailed be-
fore the slight image of God. ‘Some’
days ago I saw a different sight—euch a
child with hanging head, no music in his
voice, nor blush but that of shame upon
his cheek. leading home a drunken
father along a public street. ~ That man
rejuired to be led, guided, guarded,
And into a condition hardly less helpless,
large masses of our pecple have sunk.—
Rev. Dr. Guthrie.
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TIME TO QUIY,

The South Bend Sun tells of a man
who once received wholesome instruction
concerning this matter. He was a
prominent professional gentleman, liy-
ing in the city, who one morning
stepped into a saloon to got his custom-
ary drink. After passing the ordinary
ealutations with three or four loafers
who were hanging about the place, he
went up to the bar and called tor a,
¢ttuight whiskey,” which was handed to
him. As he filied--the glass and-w
raising it to hislips, a miserable wretched,
drunken tramp stepped u beside him
and said:

‘Say, squire, can’t you give me a
drink out of that bottle?

Not wishing to be annoyed by
associntes of that claes, the gentleman
toughly told him to go away - mind
his own business, The tram grily
replied that he need not bLe \o anky
about the matter, for before be g, \ to
drinkiog he was just as respectable a¥’ he
was and wore as fine clothes as he did,

knew how to act the gentleman.’

The gentleman stood for a few mo-
ments eveing the beggarly wreteh fiom
head to foot, noting with deep disgust
hig blocd-shot eyes, his blcazed face, his
filthy, ragged garments, aud his mis-
mated boots, after whish he said, ¢ Then
it was drinking tkat made you dn out-
cast from society and the miserable man
you are?’

*Yes.’

‘ Then it is time for me to quit!’ said
the gentleman, asd pouring the glass ‘of
whiskey on the flcor he turned ‘t\d left
the saloon, never to eater it again.

The lesson was enough for him, and
such lessons are abundant everywhete.
Through all the haunts of vice and dens
of crime and infamy, as well as in the
police courts, prisone, asylums, and alms-
houses, there are uonumbered examples
of persons who might serve as warnings
to people who are willing to be warned.
Thousands and thousands who are to-
day staggering down to dark, dishonored
raves, were intelligent, respectable and
onored men, before they were ensnared
to the fatal coils or this deceptive and
deadly vice. They were warned, .they
were cautivned, but they were self-
confident and needed no admeonitions,
and so have gone to their doom. Others
are following them.—Domestic Journal.

WINE.

Students who are entering college this

fall should reflect seriously upon the
question of wine-drinking.
They will often pe invited and expect-
ed to drink wine, and they will occa-
sionally see their elders drinking it at all
college festivals. They are «.ﬁkely to
haar those who Jrink speak disparagiug-
l{ of those who decline drinking, and
they will read descriptions of banquets in
which wine is represented as figuring
honorably.

For many other reasons it would be
well for students to come to a clear un-
derstanding with themselves -upon the
matter, and make up their minds.what is
the proper thing for them to do when
l.hez are asked to drink.

No one liKes to be thought a milksop.
But even that can be borne, and easily
borne if the accused person knows he is
right and knowe why he is right. Clear
and certain knowledge is a wonderful
belp at the moment of temptation,
though it is not always sufficient.

To get light upon the subject.it is not
necessary to go into a Jibrary and pore
over a heap of books. A ‘healthy young
man who drinks wine or any such fluid
need not be lorg in doubt whether he
}ms taken into his system a friend or a
oe,

He cannot help knowing, if he ob-
servee himself closely, that the wine s
an enemy. He perceives “that 1t in-
creases, not quenches, thirst ; that it
raises_his spirits for half an hour or
more, accoxéing to the amount used, and
depresses them for several hours that fol-
low; that it flushes, excites, dizturbs, per-
verts, and therefore injures him.

If he conscientiously watches its effects
he knows this, and all the sophistry of
all the sophists cannot disguise it from
him. He knows 1t as_well as Sydney
Smith knew it when he wrote to Lady
Holland that, without abstaiving from
wine, ¢ London was stupefaction and in.
flammation.’

Nothing has been more certainly de-

THE IS

INTEMPERATE MUST B
HELPED !

I should like to see the very lowest of

our people so e'evated in their mnles,l

with minds so cultivated, and hearts so

sanctified; t' ° they could res 3

temptations on ever-

moustrated that the use of alcohalic
drinks by young persons in our keen,
exciting climate is a mistake, and is to
no class so injurious as to students,” To
thewm, more than to any other class, wine
increases the dufficulty of every duty and
adds alluring force to every vice.
This is not preaching; it is a simple
4 known to be such by all hones
s, -~ Youth’s Companion.
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‘And what is more,’ he eaid, ‘I always pacad
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