
1886

^•40 Bcavd of Wo*

W. C. ANtSGW, Our Country with its United Interests. EDITOR AND PROPRIETOR.

Vol. XIX.—No. 48. Newcastle, N. B., Wednesday, September 15, 1886. Whole No. 984-

*

B. FAIREY’S!

DRESS GOODS.
The New Boucle CLOTH 30c. 
STRIPED do 40e. 
COLORED Cashmeres 50c. 
BLACK Cashmeres 35c.

COSTUME Cloths 19c.
do do 25c. ,

BLACK COUPE 35c.
Fancy Dress Hoods from 10c.

.The above goods have advanced l jc. .per yard since they arrived, but I will sell my present stock at
above figures. *

Colored VELVETEENS, “ Princess Louise” make, (none better), from 65c. per yard. Extra value. 
Black Velveteens from 30c. per yd. Black Silk Velvets and Plushes.
Indies’ WOOL WRAPS for evening wear, in all shades.
Ladies’ Wool and Cashmere Hose in Black and Colored. Children’s do. do. do.
Ladies' Merino Undervests, etc., in Grey and Claret. Ladies’ Cashmere Undervests in Scarlet. 
Ladies’ Cotton Underclothing. Ladies’ Wool Vests with and without sleeves.
Ulster Cloths in new styles. Black Curl Cloth for Jackets. Black and Colored Nap Cloth.
Black Diagonals, Beaver Cloth, etc.

I ! CORSETE 1
A Good Serviceable Corset for 45c. “ Two Roses” Corset for 68c. “ Best Yet” Corset for 85c.

“ Blanche” Corset for S1.00. “ Pearl” Corset for 81.25.
Ladies’ French Kid Gloves, Cashmere Gloves, Sanquahar Gloves, Linen Collars ; Silk Handkerchiefs 

from 35c. ; Cambric Handkerchiefs from 5c.
BUTTONS and Clasps for the million. A special lot of beautiful New Metal BUTTONS (large 

and small) with clasps to match.

YARNS ! YARNS and WOOLS.—Canadian Yam, Scotch Yarn, Bee-hive Yarn, Arctic Yarn, 
Andelusian Yam, Berlin Wool, BLANKETS ! COMFORTABLES. Scarlet Flannels from 16c. ; White 
Flannels from 25c. ; Grey and White Shaker Flannels ; Grey Shirting Flannels from 20c. ; All Wool 
Shirting Flannels from 26c. ; Navy Blue Flannels from 38c. ; Fancy Shirting Flannels, extra value ; Pink, 
Orange, Cardinal, Light Blue Flanhels; Rock Maple Shirtings 25c. and 30c. ; Cotton Flannels from 10c. 
to 20c. ; Tickings from 14c. to 30c. ; Sheeting Cotton 2 yds. wide, 24c. ; White do. do., all prices ; Pillow 
Cottons all widths, Grey and White Gottons very cheap.

TWEEDS for Men and Boy’s Wear—the very best value in the Dominion. 63F Examine my 
55c. All Wool Tweeds, Worsted Coatings, &c., &c.

Shirts, Drawers and Linders.—The very Best Value ever offered. Call and judge 
for yourself. Boy’s Shirts am} Drawers all sizes ; Men’s Extra Heavy Shirts ; Lumbermen’s Shirts ; 
Lumbermen’s Extra Made Etoffe Jumpers ; do. do. Pants. ijgT Special Value in above. Men’s Over
coats—a few very Low ; Men’s Mufflers, &c.

. House Furnishings and Furniture. Impossible to beat me in this Department.
Hemp Carpets 15c., Jute Carpets 22c. up ; Patent fleversible Jute Carpets 40c. up ; Imitation Dutch Carpets 30c. up ; 

Tapestr^ Carpets all prices ; Curtain Poles, Lace Curtains ; Curtains—Damask and Repp ; Cocoa Matting lyd. and Uyd. 
wide ; Floor Oil Cloth all widths ; Opaque Window Shades.

TJ AA1F B A DV'T) I I have just purchased 2560 Rolls at Job Prices, and will sell them at smalljftUVJMi Jr At Lib ! Advance cm COST.

e^FUBBinTITRB!^)
TITTTJ MTT'TTTJTr ___ Wood Bedsteads of all kinds ; Iron do. ; Iron do. with Combination Spring Mattress ; Wash
■ W ■wii 1 * U Jiv£i« Stands, Toilet Tables, Sinks, Bureaus ; CHAIRS—over 500 in stock and to arrive ; Bed
Room Sets—all hard wood at $23 OO, $25.00, $27.50, up to $65.00, none to equal them in the County ; Solid Wal
nut Bed Room Sets, $75 up ; Parlor Suits—hair cloth, $45 up : Parlor Suits—tapestry, $50 up ; Raw Silk, $85 up ; 
TABLES—all kinds ; Mattresses, Pillows, Bolsters, Ship Beds, Cribs, Cradles, Cots, Lounges, Sofas. Everything you want 
to furnish your houses.

Newcastle, Sept. 3, 1886.
J

6w.

Liw and Collection Office
—OF—

ML A.DAMS,
Barrister & Attorney at Law,

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

Beal Estate A Fire Insurance 
• Agent.

lea* CLAIMS collected in all parts of me 
Dominion.

Office;-NEWCASTLE, N.B.
L. J. TWEEDIE, 

ATTORNt-Y A BARRISTER 
AT LAW.

NOTAKY PUBLIC, 

CONVEYANCER, &c.,
Chatham, - - - N. B.

OFFICE Old Bank Montreal-

JOHN MCALISTER,
Barrister A Attorney-at-Law,

NOTARY PUBLIC,

Conveyancer, &c.,
UaMPBellton, N. B.

May 7,1886.

WILLIAM MURRAY,
Barrister 1 AtUney-if-Lav,

JN'OT-A.Tt'sr PUBLIC, 
CAMPtiELLTON, N. B.

OFFICE MURKA VS B UILDINO, 
WATER STREET.

May 1,JBa2.

PHINNEY.
•Barrister A Attorney at Law,

NOTARY PUBLIC, Ac., 
BICHIBUCTO. 1ST- B- 

Okfick—Coukt House Square.
May 6,1884.

RAW FURS.
I am paying the highest prices in cash for 

the following#»» Furs -.—Otter, Beaver, Bear, 
Mink, Martd^ynr, Fox, Rat .

JAMES BROWN. 
Newcastle, December 23, ’85.

F. L. PKDOLIN, M. D,
PHTSICM and SHU, Kilt.
NEWCASTLE, 2ST- 13-

OFFICE at house formerly occupied by M. 
0. Thompson.

OFFICE HOURS from, 9 to 13 a.m., 1 
to 6 p. VL, 7 to 10 p. m.

Feb. 1885.

DR MCDONALD,
PH1SICIAN and SUB6E0N,

OFFICE AND RESIDENCE 

Cerner Duke and St. John Street.;

Ooposite Canada House, 
CHATHAM . N. B-

Chatham June 8.188’.

DR. T. W. POM ROY,
s© s,jrcr'5Z"v-BS-AJsrT st.,

NEW TORE GUT, U. 8.

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

merous customers for past favors, and would 
say to all that hg keeps constantly on hand a 
full supply of the best quality of godds to be 
bad and at lowest rates for cash. Also, S. R 
Foster & Son’s Nails and Tacks of all sizes, 
and Clarke & Sou’s Boot Trees, Lasts, &c. 
English Tops, as well as homeejnade Tops to 
order, of the best material. Wholesale and 
Retail J. J. CHRISTIE & CO.

No. 65 King St., St. John, N. B

Windsor’s Delicious

RASPBEEY & STRAfBÏBBÏ
JAM!

In cases ol each one dozen Pint, Quart and 
Half Gallon

GLASS JARS.
Guaranteed equal if not superior to any In 

the market.
Write for Quctations.

* JOHN WINDSOR.
Petit Rocher, N. B„ Oct. 20,1384.
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I have received the greater part of my NEFALL STOCK OF DRY GOODS, 
and Notwithstanding the Advance in all kinds of Imported Goods, I shall sell them at as LOW PRICES 
as ever, having placed my Orders early in July, thereby saving in many lines from 10 to 20 per cent.

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

Ang 24,1883. 29-lypd.

s7 r. foster & SON,
MANUFACTURER OF

CUT NAILS AND 
CUT SPIKES,

TACKS, BRADS, 
FINISHING NAILS,

SHOE NAILS,
HUNGARIAN NAILS, dkc.

Office, Warehouse and Manufactory 
GEORGES’ STREET, St. John, N. B. 

April JO, 1882, 2-1 yr

CEO. STABLES,
Anctioneer & Commission Merchant.

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

and prompt returns made. \
Will attend to Auctions in Town and Country 

in a satisfactory manner. *
Newcastle, Aug. 11, ’85.

SAMPLE’S DOMINION

Horse Liniment I
Sample, Parker à Co. Proprietors, Upper 

Mnsqeoioklt, Hots Scotia.
THE BEST EXTERNAL REMEDY before 

the public for Lameness, Spavins, Sweeny, 
Sprains, Swollen and Stiff Joints, Scratches, 
Cracked and Greasy Heels, Harness Galls, 
Cuts. Sores of long standing, Fistula, Poll Evil, 
Warts, Swelling and Bruises of all kinds.

Also, will eradicate Lumps on the IJead and 
Neck of Cattje ; will cure Cuts and Burns upon 
the Human Body ; also Frost Bites, Chil
blains and Salt Rheum.

Sold by all Druggists.

F trofiMutdiOt t Co., WMesak Agents 1er Halifai
Wholesale by E. Lee Street, Newcastle.
Feb. 12, 1885. ly.

MILL PROPERTY FOR SALE.
The well known Grist Mill, Carding Mill aqil 

Saw Mill at Pockshaw, Gloucester County, N. 
B., is offered for Sale. All are in good running 
order. There is also a dwelling house on 
the property, which is within one hundred 
yards of a Station on the Caraquet Railway. 
For particulars apply to

THOS. DEMPSEY, 
Pockshaw.

August 6, 1886. *
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C. 0. RICHARDS & CC 
Sole Proprietors.

It is an invaluable Hair Renewer* and 
cleans the Scalp of all Dandruff.

The Dreadfol Disease Defied.
Gents :—I have used your Minard’s Lini 

ment successfully in a severe case of croup in 
my family, and I consider it a remedy no 
household can afford to be without.

J. F. Cunningham. 
Cape Island, May 14, 1886.

HIM HD’S LIMHNT is fee sale mrjwlyt.
PRICE 25 cents.

BLOOD

Infallible Blood Purifiai, Tonic, Diurectio 
Loss of Appetite, Indigestion, Dyspepsia, 
Billiousness, Jaundice, Liver Complaint, 
Rheumatism, all Kidney Diseases, Scrofula, 
Diseases peculiar to Females, Salt Rheum, 
Ex zema and all Skin Liseases, Headache, 
Palpitation of the Heart, Sour Stomach and 
Hea-rt Burn. Purely Vegetable.

John C. West & Co.. Toronto Ont 
For sale by Geo. C. Allen, Newcastle, and 

G, E. Frost, Campbellton.

CANADA HOUSE,
Mm, Hew Brunswick.

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

house to make it a first class Hotel and travellers 
will find it a desirable temporary residence 
both as regards location and comfort. It m 
situated within two minutes walk of Steamboat’ 
landing and Telegraph and Post Offices.

The proprietor returns thanks to the Public 
for the encouragement giveu him in the past, 
and will endeavor by courtesy and attention to 
merit the same in the future.

KELPIE.

She stood in the stormy twilight, the 
swollen waters running swiftly beneath 

fj piei’ bare feet ; her dusk eyes fixed intent- 
! ly upon some object lower down the 
i stream ; a little stray lamb closely clasp
ed in lier arms.

They called lier Kelpie ; nothing else, 
for the slim lithe-limbcd, lustrous eyed 
maiden had no claim to any other name.

One mid-winter night, when the snow 
lay white and heavy on the surrounding 
hills, and a bitter blast whistled through 
the valley in which Maplethorp nestled, 
the widow Buckstone, sitting comforta
bly in her chimney compr, was startled 
by a sharp rap at the dost.

“ Why, who can it be on such a night!” 
cried the widow, pushing her spectacles 
up on her forehead. “ Run to the door, 
Tom !”

Tom obeyed.
“ Whose there ?” he demanded.
Only the hoarse roar of the wintry 

blast answered him.
“ There’s some one lurking about,” said 

Tom. “ I’ll see what they’re after.”
But lie stumbled over something at his 

feet. A basket covered with a colored 
blanket.

“ What’s this ?” he cried.
The colored blanket was removed, and 

underneath, all folded in flannels, they 
found a little mite ol a baby.

Tom’s mother held up two deprecat
ing hands.

“ It’s a shame,” she cried, “ and I a lone 
widow. I won’t keep it ; I won’t ; it 
shall go to the poorhouse in the morning, I 
now there.”

Tolu was silent.
But when the morrow came, and the ! 

news got abroad, and all Maplethorp 
came flocking in to have a look at the 
little foundling, Tom got behind his 
mother’s chair and pinched her arm.

“ Mother,” he whispered, when she 
turned round, “ don’t send the midget 
away ; I shall be a liig fellow soon and 
I’ll work for you both.”

His mother nodded and smiled, hut

Years came and went, Kelpie grew up 
to womanhood, straight as a dart, and 
graceful as a young willow.

There was not a young man in Maple
thorp who would not have risked life and 
limb for a smile or a glance of favor from 
her luminous, dark eyes. But she kept 
them all at at a distance, even young 
Talcott.

Then came, as time sped on, a spring 
afternoon, wild with storm and rain. 
The valley was deluged and the mad 
wind tossed and bent the pines, and tore 
off the branches of the maples.

“ I must see that the lambs are folded,” 
said Kelpie as the twilight grew near.

“ You’d better stay indoors, and let the 
creatures stift for themselves,” said the 
widow, from the chimney comer.

But Kelpie had a will of her own, and 
went out into the storm. A little later 
she looked in.

“ The house lamb is missing,” she said ; 
“ I’m going to find it.”

“Nay, nay,” cried the widow, “you 
must not thiuk of it. Ten to one'it has 
strayed beyond the creek. Let it alone.”

“ The water is rising rapidly, and it 
may perish. It is a poor, little stray 
lamb, too,” said the girl, her bright eyes 
softening. “ I raised it myself ; I cannot 
leaveitto die.”

Maplethorp was fast closed against the 
storm, not a creature to be seen in the 
streets. Beyond, in the ravine, through 
which the creek ran, the gale had been 
fearful. Trees were uprooted, and 
broken boughs tossed about, and the 
swollen stream dashed over rocks at a 
mad gait.

Kelpie went resolutely on, calling her 
lost lamb in a clear, high voice that rang 
even above the clamor of the storm. And 
at last, away up amid the laurel cliffs a 
plantive cry answered her, and at the 
foot of an old pine she found her lamb, 

She caught it up with a hushed cry of 
delight, and turned her face homeward.

I Twilight was falling, and the rising 
waters were all about her feet. She went 

| on carefully, picking her way, leaping 
j lightly from rock to rock, the wind tos
sing her unbounded hair.

A sound of tramping hoofs, and direct 
ly a man’s voice, in imperative command,

lily

¥

tears rose in her eyes. And when Mr. ' hed her from below. 
Thorndyke, the minister, came with the

Standing on
I the slippery rocks, the swift flowing 

rest and offered to make some provision watel8 beneath her, one hand resting up 
for the child, she answered with curt de-

GOOD SAMPLE ROOMS
For Commercial Travellers and Stabling on the 
premises.

Oct. 12, 1885.

HOTEL BRUNSWICK,
MONCTON, NEW BRUNSWICK,

CEO. McSWEENY,
Proprietor.

C EO. D. F OCHS, 
Manager

Clifton House,
4 Princess and 143 Germain Street, 

ST. JOHN, N. B.

A. N, PETERS, PROPRIETOR,
Heated by steam throughout. Prompt at

tention and moderate charges. Telephone com
munication with all parts of the city.

April 20 ’85.

simsTisrEivs

Carpet Warerooms,
58 KING STREET.

Ntff New Oilcloth?, New Liiolewns
Just Received for Fall Trade :

6 bales New Brussels Carpets ;
6 “ “ Tapestry do.
4 Rolls English Oilcloth, New Designs ;
4 Best Linoleum, at $1.30 per yard ;
3 “ 4 yds. wide do., “ 1.10 “
4 “ 4 yds. wide do., “ 75 “

K3T The above is the first installment of my
FALL STOCK, and as it contains some very 
novel designs, intending purchasers woqld do 
well to examine them.

A. 0. SKINNER.
St John, Oct. 5, 1885.

LOVELL’S

GAZETTEER AND HISTORY
OF THE

DOMINION OF CANADA,
IN NINE VOLUMES, ROYAL 8vo.,

TO BE COMMENCED whenever a sufficient 
number of subscribers is obtained to cover cost 
of publication. Subscription to the Niue Vol
umes $75.00, to the Province of Ontario or Que
bec $12.50, to New Brunswick or Nova Scotia 
$U-50, to Manitoba or to British Columbia 
$9.50, to Pfince Edward Island or to North
west territories $9.50. Each Province to have 
a Map.

Please send for Prospectus.
JOHN LOVELL, 

Manayer and Publisher. 
Montreal, 4th August, 1886. 4w.

PATENTS.

INVENTORS send model of sketch oj
VOtir invention, when I will make careful 
prellminar examination, and report as to 
patentability, with advice, circulars, etc.. 
FREED F CHARGE. All businessbefore 
U. S. patent Office attended to for MODEL- 
IIATHI FEES. Information and refer
ences sent on application. NO CHARGE 
UNLESS PATENT IS SECURED.

r.i. until, wAsmmm, o.c. 
Directly opposite U. S. Patent Office.

ciston:
“ I intend to keep it myself.”
So the little waif remained at the 

6mall cottage, in the sunny, pine woods, 
beyond the village of Maplethorp ; and 
when spring came op in beauty, Mrs.
Buckstone carried her little charge to the j "urged him
village church, and the baby was christ- j 
ened, the minister’s wife standing god
mother. Only Rose ! And the sweet 
name suited her well ; for the bloom on

on a rough boulder, the other grasping 
her lamb, she peered down the surging 
stream.

There was a horseman at the lower 
ford, making \aiu efforts to cross.

The horse reared and backed, evident- 
I ly frightened at the swollen stream. But 

on, with whip and 
spur, and at last he went in with a wild 

I leap. Plunging furiously, he gained the 
opposite shore, but with such a frantic

. bound, that the rider was thrown from 
her dusky cheeks and the dewy carnation !Ae gad(Ue The horse galloped off in
of her young lips were as bright as the thfi directio„ 0f Maplethorp, hut his 
heart of that queenly flower. • maater lay motionless.

Rose was her name, but as she grew 
into a slim slip of a girl everybody called 
her Kelpie. Because she was such a wild 
defiant thing, perhaps, and had such a 
fondness for the water.

AVhile other girls of her age were play, 
jng at baby-house, Bose might be found 
on the shore of Cedar creek, launching 
her miniature boats amid the shallows, 
wading in the cool water, with bare, 
brown feet, as exquisite in form as a sculp
tor’s model, or swinging in the fork of an 
overhanging willow, watching the wild 
ducks as they sailed down stream.

Kelpie, looking on breathlessly utter
ed a low cry, and still clasping her lamb, 
darted over the rocks and down the shore 
of the creek. Before she reached him, 
or looked into hi? deathlike face, some 
subtle voice within told her it was Tom.

There he lay," his right arm doubled 
under him, the sharp edge of a rock 
piercing ltis temple.

Kelpie raised his head to her bosom, 
and held it there for an instant, as a fond 
mother might hold her babe, then, with 
an unspoken prayer on her ashen lips,

, .. ..........................she caught up her lamb, and darted off
bhe a an out-an-out Kelpte,” said old & {he fam darkue89i with the

miiho nui Mnvilof nnnrt mil Ion orwl funtii 0Hawks, the Maplethorp miller, and from 
that hour the name clung to her.

Tom made good his promise and work
ed hard and willingly for his mother and 
her adopted child, hut there came a time 
when the little slumbering town was too 
small for Torn. His growing capacities 
called for some wider field of action 
Where there is a will, a way ia generally 
opened. A fine opportunity came up and 
Tom availed himself of it at once. But 
it required a severe wrench to tear him
self away from Maplethorp and the little 
ppttage untjer the shelter of the pine 
woods.

Kelpie, I’m going,” he said, when he 
had parted with his mother.

The girl was driving her lambs into 
their fold, but she turned round and 
need him.

“ I’m going,” repeated Tom, standing 
up straight and handsome, a wistful ex
pression in his resolute gray eyes, “ but 1 
shall come back, Kelpie.”

Kelpie stood like a statue.
“ Shall I find you here at the old cot

tage'?” he went on. “ Will you wait, 
Kelpie, and have a welcome for me ?”

A slight quiver stirred her red lips, 
but she looked at him with shy, almost 
defiant eyes.

“ I cannot promise,” was all she said.
A shadow of pain crossed the young 

mail’s eager face. He made a step for
ward, and caught her two hands.

“You are cruel,” he cried. “ Y ou know 
tow I lovp you----- ”

« Stop,” she commanded, freeing her
self from his grasp ; I will not hear 
another word. You have been kind and 
;ood to me all my life, and I am not un

grateful ; let that suffice. Go you your 
wpy pud leqve me to mine.

Tom drew a deep breath j his eyes 
flashed.

“ You prefer some one else,” he said, 
bitterly, “ If 1 were young Dr. Talcott 
tusking you for your promise, you would 
answer him quite differently, I’ll war
rant.”

“ If you think so, well and good,” she 
made answer} and, turning from him, 
followed her Iambs to pasture.

speed of a swallow,
Help came in a very short time, and 

the injured man was placed on a litter 
and borne across the valley to his mother’s 
cottage.

“ He is not dead !” said Kelpie, con
fronting Doctor Talcott, when the brief 
examination was oyer.

The young man looked at the lovely, 
dusk face, pallid with suspense and 
agony, and in that minute he understood 
why it was that Kelpie had turned a deaf 
ear to all his ardent wooing.

“No, he is not dead,” his eyes softening 
with pity. “ I will save his life for your 
sake.”

It was after midnight when Tom re
covered consciousness.

“ Where is Kelpie ?” were his first 
words. ,

“You musn’t talk,” said his mother : 
but he silenced her with a gesture.

“ Call Kelpie !
^ And the girl came. He took her hand 
in his left one ; his right hand lay ban
daged and disabled by his side.

“ I was coming to bring you good news,” 
he said, a slight quiver stirring his firm 
lips j “ that’s what brought me, Kelpie,. 
I have found your friends. You are no 
longer a waif. The man who put you at 
iny mother’s door is dead. I saw him die 
and heard his confession. You stood be
tween him and a great fortune, and he 
wanted you out of the way. He is dead, < 
atid the fortune is yours, and your mother 
will be in Maplethrop to-morrow to claim 
you.”

The dark southern face grew 
dazzling in its exceeding joy.

“ Ob, thank God ! thank God 
said.

A shadow of intense pain filled Tom’s 
eyes,

“ How glad' you are,” he said.
“ Yes, I am glad, very glad, Tom."
“ Then I’ll try to be glad for your 

sake,” lie answered hoarsely, and turned 
his face away,

Silence fell. The vÿit k ticket! on the 
mantel, and the cat purred on the hearth. 
Kelpie sjood irresolute, great tears stand

ing in her eyes. At last she stole to the 
bedside, and her slender, brown hand, 
which had never touched Tom’s, oni 
with the shy, coy toueh of a bird, fell 
softly on his bandaged head.

He opened his eyes with a great start.
“ Kelpie ?”
“ Yes, Tom.”
Again there was silence.
“ Tom,” the girl began at last, her 

starry eyes downcast, her red lips quiver 
ing : “ Tom, you remember that morn
ing we parted out yonder by the sheep- 
fold ?”

“Yes, I remember.”
“You asked me for a promise then—”
“ And you refused it wisely enough.”
“ Tom,” if you have not.changed your 

mind, ask me again : ask me now !”
All bruised and bandaged as he was, 

the young man struggled up.
“ Why, Kelpie, you don’t mean—” c
“ Ask me and you shall see, Tom.” ;
Something in her downcast face gave 

him courage. He caught the fluttering 
hand and held it fast.

“ Ask you now, Rose ; oh, you know 
how I love you. I have loved you my 
whole life long. I shall love you till 
my dying day. But, Rose—”

“ Do you want my promise, Tom ?”
“ Want it ? I would die for it, Kelpie !” 
She extended her other hand and look

up at him, all her woman’s heart in her 
shy eyes.

“ Then it is yours, Tom. When you 
asked me before, I was nameless. I 
couldn’t bear to think I might bring yon 
shame some day—but, thank God, all 
that is passed—I am—”

“ Yon are what you have always been 
to me, Rose, the sweetest, purest creature 
God ever made ; but you forget, child, 
your mother comes to-morrow, and you 
are an heiress—”

“ I forget nothing, Tom ; if I were the 
queen on her throne, I should say the 
same thing. I am yours, if you really 
want me.”

OF INTEREST TO YOUNG MEN.

A gentleman who has had large ex
perience in business matters, and whose 
advice is much sought in connection with 
business enterprises made some remarks 
recently, which were rather startling. 
He said:—

The great trouble is, nowdays, to find 
the man. It is almost impossible to find 
young men who have qualities that in
spire business confidence, and insure 
business. There are lots of yonng men 
but they have not the fidelity and indus
try to command success by deserving it. 
They all want promotion, and all want 
to have their salaries raised, but their 
main thought seems to be to get through 
the business hours as easily as possible 
and get away, put on their dress suits, 
and have a jolly good time in the even
ing. Now this is not the way to de
velop into smart business tne*. It can
not be done, either, as long as the height 
of their ambition seems to be to see how 
little work they can accomplish during 
the day, and how much so-called “ fun” 
they can have at clube, dances and par
ties at night. » .

EIGHT MINUTES OF AN F EM
INENT STATESMAN.”

fairly

she

A REVELATION.

At the Manhattan tempérance meeting 
in New York, Major C. B. Gotten, vice- 
president of the American Temperance 
Society, said :—

“ I manufactured liquor for twenty- 
five years. I began the business of selling 
beer over my father’s bar, when I was 15 
years old. I know all about it and can 
make any kind. The adulteration of 
liquor is something you know little about, 
and the extent of it will surprise you. A 
man stands about as good a chance of 
being struck by lightning as to get a pure 
article of brandy in New York. With 
rectified whiskey as a basis'we can imi
tate any kind of brandy. The French 
are more expert than we are ; we begin 
where they leave off, and Ood pity the 
man who drinks the stuff we make. We 
make champagne which you buy for 
genuine article. It costs to manufacture 
$4 a basket. We sell it for $10 to deal
ers. We make the stuff and put it in 
our own bottles, make a fac-simile label 
of the genuine, import Spanish cork and 
French straw and baskets to pack them 
in. We want to make a genuine import
ed wine. We buy a barrel of it Our 
cooper takes the barrel as a pattern and 
makes ours by it. They are new and 
bright We put them through a strain
ing process and they come out old and 
nasty and worn, just like the genuine 
importation. Thirty-two deadly poisons 
are sold in the manufacture of wine. 
Not one gallon in fifty here ever saw 
France. We send thousands of gallons 
of whiskey to France to have them come 
back to us something else. Of all the 
poisonous liquors in the world Bourbon 
whiskey is the deadliest. Strychinne is 
only one of the poisons in it A certain 
oil is used in its manufacture, eight drops 
of which will kill a cat in eight minutes. 
The most temperate men in New York 
are the wholesale dealers. They dare 
not drink the stuff they sell.”

Curious facts and figures are *11 the 
rage. Interested in the current contro
versy as to the Disraelian characteristics 
of the new leader of the House of Com
mons, a pressman, well circumstanced for 
taking observations, took notes of the 
movements of Lord Randolph Churchill 
during the brief speech he delivered on 
Thursday night on E. R. Russell’s motion 
as to the appointment of Sir Red vers 
Buller. The leader of the house, who 
wore a white rose in his coat, spoke about 
eight minutes, certainly not over ten 
minutes ; yet during that time he was 
recorded as making no less than 130 
movements with his hands, some of these 
being very rapid and momentary. He 
crossed his hands in front of him, behind 
him, above him, below him ; he ci'ossed 
his legs in every way that his anatomy 
permitted ; he laid his hands upon every 
inanimate object within a circle of two 
yards or so—130 distinct movements or 
attitudes in eight minutes, by actual 
count—Liverpool Echo, 38th utt.

SAM JONES ON HUMBUGS.

HEROIC DEEDS,

Some y oafs ago the English ship Birlcen- 
head foundered at sea. She went down 
carrying with her a bataillon of soldiers, 
who stood at “ parade rest,” and saw the 
boats, loaded with women and children, 
row away from the sinking ship. The 
professor of poetry at Oxford commem
orated in song the heroism of men who 
went to the bottom because it was their 
duty to go. Their deed has been equalled 
by the captain and crew of the American 
ship Cleopatra. In December last Cap
tain Hughes, of the English steamer Lord 
Gough, descried the Cleopatra with her
colors union down, and evidently sink- 

»

One of the Professors in Harvard Uni
versity, I believe, was a great huge legist. 
He had all sorts of bugs the world ever 
saw in frames, and he studied bugology 
until he knew all about it, and had thou
sands of specimens of different écris of 
bugs. Ahd the mischievous student took 
the legs of one bug, and put them all to
gether, just like nature puts them to
gether, and carried the bug in to the old 
Professor with his thick glasses on, and 
laid it on the table, and said: “ Profes
sor, what sort of a bug is that ?” The old 
Professor looked at it and turned it 
around and looked at it, and looked at it, 
and said he, “ Gentlemen, this is a hum
bug.” And this is just what we mean by 
a religious humbug. He has got tie head 
of a Christian and the feet of a dancer, 
and the tongue of a tattler, and the ap
petite of a drunkard, and the laziness of 
a shirk, and you just put him altogether 
and he is the fittest specimen of humbug 
you ever saw.
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PROPHECY FROM A COFFIN.

Savannah, Ga., Sept. 7.—In a negro 
hamlet in Liberty county, forty miles 
from the railroad, last Monday a negress 
apparently died and her friends were 
-sitting up with the corpse. While the 
wake was at its height the woman burst 
the glass in the coffin lid and assumed 0 

sitting posture. A stampede followed.— 
She extracted herself from the co fin and 
told her friends that the end of the world 
was scheduled for Sept 29, and that she 
would die at dawn. Her death e isued a» 
predicted, and on Tuesday niglit came 
the earthquake. The negroes oi the en
tire neighborhood now look upon the 
dead woman as a prophet and hare spent 
the entire time since Tuesday in their 
weird religious devotions in preparation 
for the expected day of judgment. Farm 
work is suffering severely- as .1 conse
quence. Fully five hundred negroes 
jave now collected at the scene of the 

services.

* The gale was so severe and the sea run 
so high that the English captain hesitated 
to order a boat to be launched, but vol
unteers coming forward, he allowed one 
to he manned. Before it could be got 
away, the American’s colors came down 
which meant “ in) help needed.”

But Captain Hughes, thinking some
thing was wrong, presevered, and by 
braving danger and working hard, saved 
the Cleopatra’s crew. When Captain 
Pendelton, of the Cleojxdra, was asked 
why his colors were hauled down, he re
plied :—

“ Because we had no boats, and thought 
it wrong to imperil other lives in a hope
less attempt to save ours.”

He and his men had faced the certain
ty of death rather than tempt strangers 
into danger. Is this not a theme lor he
roic verse t

WHY THE QUEEN DISLIKES 
GLADSTONE.

------- />■
The Queen’s dislike of the G. 0. M. 

dates from J868, and thereby hangs a very 
pretty tale. The bill for the establish
ment of the Irish church, having passed 
through parliament, only required the 
sovereign’s mandate to become law. It 
chanced that Mr. Gladstone repaired to 
Windsor the day that the bill was for- 
wattled for signature, and was admitted 
to audience with the Queen. As is well 
known, Her Majesty was avei-se to the 
essential principle of the bill, and, while 
willing to concede reform, was strenuous
ly opposed to the destruction o” the Irish 
church. She expressed this much to Mr. 
Gladstone, and, as the premier thought, 
showed great reluctance to affix her signa
ture to the bill. In his eagerness, Mr. 
Gladstone blurted out: “ But, madam, 
you must sign.” The Queen flushed, and 
rejoined, with marking indignation, “Sir 
do you know who I am ?” “ Yes, madam, 
the Queen of England. But does Your 
Majesty know who I am ? I am the peo
ple of England.” It is ueedlass to say 
that the Queen summarily brought the 
audience to a close and in a few curt 
words dismissed her prime minister and 
bade him learn better manners. Since 
then she has scarcely' made any pretence 
of concealing her personal antipathy to 
the G. 0. M.
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