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EDITOR AND PROPRIETOR,

prs. “ The ITew Turkish Curtains” 

only $2.75 per pair
| } AT

B. FAIBBTS.
ITew Furniture.

Handsome Parlor Suites in Crimson and Old Gold Plush 
Hair Cloth Suites froth $38.00.
Fancy do. do. from $39.00.

. Bedroom Sets, New Styles at $23.00.
B( FAIREY,

IN e w o rustle.
November 13, 1888.

—

and Collection Office

0 Attorney at Law,
ia Bankruptcy, Coavey- 
, fiota-T Vobilc, etc.

* fire Insurance 
Lgent.
collected In .11 parta «• tk«

IEWCASTLÊ.N. 3

J. tweedie,
IE Y A BARRISTER 

AT LAW.
>TA.It'X’ PUBLIC,

CONVEYANCER, Ac.

.a . MB.

-Old Bank Montreal

J D. PHINNEY.
â Attorney at Law,

AKÏ PUBLIC, Ac.,
OTO- IT» B’

;T House squibs.

LY. MA., M. D.,
ear. cow siae..LosBos,
SFBCIALIBT,

i OF BYE, KARA THROAT,
, Ckwrch and Mam SI., Moncton 

, Not. 12, 8to

, I) E.S 310 IN I>, 
LN and SDH6E0N.

s UNIO> HOTEL, New 

June 4th, 1888.

•TABLES,
Mait

• a. ■.
[ til n-a« handled on Oommi»!”1
KrÆinïown^Owtntry

fZrg.1T’»-

CANADA HOUSE.
(Mam, New BriEWinï»

Wffi. JOHNS ION, Proprietor

Considerable outlay has been made on the 
house to make it a first class Hotel and trave'levg 
still find it:a desirable temporary residence 
both as regafds location and comfort It i 
it noted within two minutes walk of Steamboat 

landing and Telegraph and Post Offices.
The piopneto: returns thanks to the Public 

for tl-e encouragement given him in the past 
pud will endeavor by courtesy an<Lattention t 
rrerit the same in the future.

GOOD SAMPLE ROOMS
F r Commercial Ttave'lers and S’iLling ou the 
■Keniee- 

Oct. 12. 1885.

Uotice
To Sfcorekoapors Gene ally.

Oar Fall stock of

Pure Wool Knitting 
YARNS

ere now ready for delivery '
If yon have not already f -need your orders 

write for «amples and prices
GOLD itN GROVE WOOLEN MILLS,

St John, N. B. 
WILLIS, MOTT t CO. 

St John, Aug. 27,1888.

1 “ II ia simply the ideal young people's ma
gazine, and holds the first place."—Boston 
JuUniAL.

St. Nicholas for !89.
An A If-A rwnul-lhe -1 Ynrld Yea r.

THIS wcrlJ-reaonDetl roagrziuj “ for young 
people aii‘l their elder»Ms toh ve:: great 

progr.-irnie for the new rolnme bcgi.iiiing with 
November 1888. The editor, Mrs. Mary 
MajH'S Dodge, calls it “an nll-around-the- 
wovld year. ” Of course the bulk of the t ou- 
t»-nts, as heretofore, will relate to American 
subjects ; but young America is always ulad to 
learn xs hat goes on in the world ontsiue, end 
these stories and descriptive pa pets are not of 
the dry geographical order, and they will 1 e 
strikingly illustrated. We have spr ce here for 
only a few pi eminent announcements.

America.
“Little Saint Elizabeth,” by Mr* Barnett, 

author ot ‘‘ Liille Lord r’aunileroy” ; “ Tue 
Routine of the RepfibPc, how the Government 
is carried on” ; “ College Athletics” ; “ Am - 
tear Photography” ; 4 Boys and the Nation; 1 
Guard” ; “A’he Girls Crusade” ; Indian 
Stories, School Stories, etc. “ The Bells of 
Sl Anne,” a serial ubuur Canada. South 
American storise—“ A Railroad in the Clouds”; 
“ Indians of the Amazon," by Mrs. Frank I, 
Stockton, etc.

Europe.
Life iu Norway, by H. 11. Boyesen ; “ Hol

land and the Dutch,” by Mrs. Mary Maj*es 
Dodge ; “ The Queen’s Nary,” by Lieut. F. H. 
Smith, R. N. ; u The Winchester School” ; 
“ English Railway Trains” ; •* Ferdinand de 
Lesseps” ; German, Italian (art) and Russian 
papers, etc., etc.

Asia.
Yau Phon Le; writes of 41 Boys end Girls in 

Chmn,” and there is a description of “Some 
of John Chinaman's Inventions. ” Mrs. 
Holman Haut describes “ Home Life in 
the East” ; papers on Siam, Japan and other 
countries.

Africa-
“ The White Pasha," by Noak Brooks, a 

sketch of Henry M. Stanley ; “ How au Ame
rican Family Lived iu Egypt” ; “ Sailor-Boy 
Dromios,” a story of the siege of Alexandria.

Australia-
A series of interesting articles impsrtii g 

much novel and amusing information concern
ing the history, the animal and plant life, itc., 
of a wonderful land.
The Arctic Regions and thu; 

Sea
” How We made the Furtlui-t N- rll,l,y 

Oen. A. W. Greetjr, of the Greely Expedition ; 
“ A Jiaeh with Dog. for Jile or De.itU," hy 
Lient. Schwatka ; - A Modern Middy” ; “ A 
Submarine Ramble,” etc., etc.

SubacripfiOo price, $3.00 a year ; 25 cents a 
nom her. Subscriptions ere received by book
sellers and newsdealers everywhere, or by the 
publishers. Remit by P. 0. money-order, 
bank check, draft, or registered letter. The 
new volume begins with November. Decem
ber is the great Christmas Number.

Ths Cintubt Co. 33 East 17th St N. Y.
“ This yrince of juveniles huts together the 

children of the Anglo-Saxon world. Chris
tian Lbadbb, England.

Constipation
Demands prompt treatment The re* 
salts of neglect may be serions. Avoid 
all harsh and drastic purgatives, the 
tendency of which Is to weaken the 
bowels. The best remedy Is Ayer’s 
PUls. Being purely vegetable, their 
action Is prompt and their effect always 
beneficial. They are an admirable 
Liver and After-dinner pill, and every
where endorsed by the profession. J

" Ayer’s Pills are highly and univer
sally spoken of by the people about 
here. I make daily use of them in my 
practice.”—Dr. I. B. Fowler, Bridge
port, Conn. 4

" I can recommend Ayer’s Pills above 
all others, having long proved their 
vaine as a cathartic for myself and 
family.”—J. T. Hess, LelthsviUe, Pa. , 
”• “For several years Ayer's Pills have 
teen used In my family. We find them 
an %

► Effective Remedy
for constipation and indigestion, and 
are never without them in the house.” 
— Moses Grenier, Lowell, Mass.

"I have used Ayer’s Pills, for liver 
troubles and indigestion, during many 
years, and have always found 

- - - - - • i th
Y.

them
prompt and efficient in their action.”— 
L. N. Smith, Utica, N. T 

” I suffered from constipation which 
assumed such an obstinate form that I 
feared it would cause a stoppage of the 
bowels. Two boxes of Ayer’s Pills ef
fected a complete cure.” — D. Burke, 
Saco, Me.

" I have used Ayer’s Pills for the pest 
thirty years and consider them an in- 
valuable family medicine. I know of 
no better remedy for liver troubles, 
and have always found them a prompt 
cure for dyspepsia.”— James Quinn, 90 
Middle st., Hartford, Conn. ,

"Having been troubled with costive* 
ness, which seems inevitable with per
sons of sedentary habits, I have tried 
Ayer’s Pills, hoping for relief. I am
«lad to say that they have served me 

etter than any other medicine. I 
arrive at this conclusion only after » 
faithful trial of their merits.’’—Samuel 
T. Jones, Oak st., Boston, Mass. • .■

Ayer's” Pills'jjf
' - PHBPABXD BT

Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mask1
•old by all Dealers la Medicine. W”

Stoves for Sale.
For sale at a bargain, a large

BASE BURNER,
for Soft Coal, Style

“OH I O,”
uitable for a Hall or large Dining Room. In 

use only two seasons. Also a

Model Parlor Stove,
in good order.

For particular» apply at the “Advocate’
Office.

Oct. 10, 1887.

BECAUSE

BEPÀIB1N6.
3BTK and OR

ig a Specialty.
e to the Northern Counties*07 
wi’l be given.

etc., can be sent to the 
isti

RJ. O. B LEDERMANN, 
r 8.1887.

LY HOUSE
WILBUB’S HOTEL.)

[j ■ ■ • N» B*
mm

sly refitted and re 
re connects with al 

with the Ho’el 
of the best trout 

t miles. Excellent 
Rooms for

with Sample

For Sale.
The proprietor offer* for «ale the

Drug Store,
situated in Richibucto, Kent County, N. B.

Stock and Fixings
complete, including Soda Fountain. Good 
chance for one who understands the business, 
as it is the only registered Drug Store in town 

Apply to
R. L. BOTSFORD. 

Richibucto, N. B
2nd July ,1888.

** The Great Monihl. Magazine of (he 
World.”

THE CENTURY
MAGAZINE IN 1889.

(Pacific Churchman. )
117 T T has it such an enormous circu- th»:

V V XIX lation ? Experts estimate that | where, 
between two and three millions of people read 1 
each number.

Ths Cintubt is 
above everything a 

leader. It led the development of wood-en
graving in America and it has fostered Ameri
can authors. It is alive to the issues of to-day.
What it prints set people to thinking and talk
ing.

A TTGT? whatever other pe- 
DEAjJA. U iOili nodical» may come 
into the family, the great reading world has 
found ont that “ no household can keep abreast 
of the times without Ths Csntubt. ” ‘ Its 
success is explained by its contents.”

the greatest writers 
of the world like to 

have their work read by the greatest number, 
and therefore to snch a magazine as The Cin
tubt the best naturally comes. It was for 
Ths Csntubt that Gen. Grant first wrote his 
reminiscences of important battles.

BECAUSE
Lincoln, by his private secretaries. Of this it 
has been said, “ The young man who is not 
reading it robe himself of that which he will 
one day hanger for.” The coming year pre
sents the most important pari of this greet 
history, which may be begun at any time.

IMPORTANT
When any one ia suffering from a complaint, 

it is wise to secure the best possible 
remedy. Now the best remedy for

Coughs, Colds, Bronchitis, 
Consumption, Scrofula, Gen
eral Mobility, Eruptions, 
Rheumatism, Gout or Defici
ent Nutrition.

is Cod Liver Oil. but the difficulty is that the 
majority of people cannot take the plain Oil. 
Alter n any months of careful and patient labor 
the proprietor of Eetev’e Cod Liver Oil Cream 
has succeeded in producing the most perfect

literature.

I

: DU!
1 be claims for it.

Price 50c. per bottle, 6 bottles 
tred only by E. M. ESTEY, Pharmacist, 

Moncton, N. B.
For sale by E. Lee Street, Newcastle, N. B.

Sold by drnggMe eveiy- 
i $2.50.

BECAUSE

nisiory, wnicn may oe negnn at any time. - Vie VflllD BLOO
BECAUSE SJKSXS£ ESTEYSVUUK »<
on “Siberia and t$e Exile System,” by George 
Kennan, which are attracting universal atten
tion and are being reprinted in hundreds of 
foreign newspapers, but are not allowed to en- 

' k The “Chicago Tribune'

C. P. Curtis & Co,,
. GENERAL COMMISSION 

MERCHANTS,
IT# Atlantic Aycmuc,

Boston, Mi
Proprietor. Consignments Solicited of Hay, Potatoes,

ter Russia.
“so other magazine articles

says that 
printed in the 
ch upon a sab- 

ly interests ill thoughtful 
and Americaand Asia.” They 
ia the opinion of a Supreme 
-as thrilling as the most sen-

Bggs, Poultry of «11 kinds, (Alive or Dressed! 
ana all kinds of Farm Produce, also all kinds 
of Fish in their Seasons, (Fresh and Salt).

Correspondence promptly answered and 
Price liste furnished. Prompt returns. 
Charges moderate.

Boston, Oct 4, 188 8. 8m.

TUB

House,
S tenet.

HETOR,
Prompt a 

Telephone com
f the city.

WEEKLY EMPIRE
Canada's Leading Paper.

THREE MONTHS FREE

English language just now touch upon a sub
ject which so vitally 11 ' ..................* *

are “as judicial 
Court tribunal,- 
sational drama.

BECAUSE SSlSIïS
a series of engravings of the greatest pictures 
of the old Italian masters, made by Timothy 
Cole, the leading wood-engraver of the world,
who has spent four year» in Italy on this work : 
a series of’ ‘ Strange Tree Stories of Louisiana,” 
by George W. Cable ; occasional richly illus
trated papers describing the scenes of the cur
rent International Sunday-school lessons ; in
teresting illustrated papers on Ireland, and a 
series of humorous rod pathetic Irish-Ameri
can stories ; a striking illustration novelette, 
“ The Romance of Dollard,” by a new writer, 
and other novelettes to be announced later ; 
supplemental war papers, untechnical and des
criptive of special incidente ; “ Picture! of the 

‘ ” by Mary Hallock F

THIS YEAR’S

MYRTLE
CUT AND PLUG

SMOKINB TOBACCO
FINER THAN EVER. 

See

T & B
la Bronze on

Back PLUG and PACKAGE.

BSTKY’S
ESTJBY’S
ESTBY’8

IRON
IRON
IRON
IRON

D wants 
„ up. Y n 

have no appetite, 
and whatyondoeatdistre ses 
you. You are low spirited 
and languid. You are ner
vous, and at nights roll and 
loss on your bed and cannot 
sleep. This is1 ell caused by 
your system being run down 
and requiring something to 
brace it np, and make yon 
feel all right again. To se
en .1 this you should take

Far West, by Mary Hallock Foote, etc., etc. 
We have not space here to announce all the 
new features. Let us send you (flee) our 
" Catalogue of Special Publications," with ori
ginal illustrations, containing full prospectas,

QUININE
QUININE
QUININE
QUININE

TONIC,
TONIC
TONIC
TONIC

B3TB V’S

Iron and Quinine Tonic.
After using it for a shor 

rime you will find

Your appetite improv
ed, your spirits become 
more cheerful, and yon 
feel and know that or 
ery fibre and tissue of 
your body is beingbrac 
ed and renovated*

everywhere after Nov. 1st Thb Cbhturt 
j coats 35 cents a number ; $4.00 e year. Ad
dress Tea Cintubt Co., 33 East 17th Street, 

i New York.

ESTEY’S IRON HD PME TOME
Is sold by Druggists eveiywhere. Be sure 

$2 b?*4 the genuine. Price 50 cents, 6 hot

^Proparedonlyby E. M. EbTEY, Moncton,

TMM arms, since its establishment has 
met with unprecedented success, and already 

nirn.enc standi In the prond position of Canada's leading M.llJlAna Journal, but in order to place the WZHLLT 
EMTIO* in the banda ot every farmer to the 
Dominion this tall, the publishers have dater, 
termtoed to give the Weekly

to their nj. 
i and would 
hand a fi-’l 

oda to be h*d 
Also 8. R. Fra

iser, and

jkffs
J.CHRISTIE, *CO

UrtonSL, 8t John

Three Months Free
to every subscriber paying tor one year to ad
vance before 1st of January, I860.

ram MONTHS FOE $1.
How is the time to subscribe.

Ata THE EMPIRE, Toronto.

CASTORIA
for Infant» and Children.

| $^a alaap. ami presimtez d*.
I Without Injurious

aterto la aosraU adapted to chfidree that
ximand IS as eepeelarSeaay prescription 
Home." H. A. Ancama, M.D..

Ill So. Oxford 04, Brooklyn, If. Y.
Tzn Cbhtmb Cowvxjrr, 77 Murray Street, If. Y.

SCOTLAND.

WBITtXN IN IBS ASBXT OF HClLTROOD.

Thy token, Oh, Scotland, and ihy walls, 
Ramparts and palaces of thine,
Thy deleters and thine ancient halls,
Where like the wind’s voice in the pine.
The holy chant, moaned through the shade, 
Or laughed, the banquet manifold—
Dim churches, where our toothers prayed; 
Towenq where ear tethers fought of old !

God’s tones and castles of dead kings ; 
Tempter, the ateel kept for the Lord ; 
Strongholds, whose cross was as a sword ; 
Love's haunts, wheré old harp music rings, 
Though tong and linger both be deed— 
Sin-colenred, crime-stained masonry 
Now dim with how much mystery 
Were once with splendour garlanded 1

I love the wood way winding down 
To the grim, vaulted gates, where frown 
The mouldering turrets, and, half seen, . 
The minor, mailed with ivy green ;
I love tile flight of startled birds 
From dusty towers where, in unrest,
Their black bataillons, lark like words,
Hid inaüsongless singer's breast

I leva the eld kirk, breeding o'er 
The still tombe as a quiet dove,
Ooveri.the dear finite of h«v love ;
The citadel, moes-crusted hoar,
That» cling, along the mountain aida 
Wherethe steep waters hurtle down,
Its wings outspread above the town,
Like «1-eagle ip its pitch of pride.

The port, like a bird of flight,
Through all swift times of day at night, 
Seeks evermore, on tireless wings,
Dim, liaunted ruins, mossy springs ;
And triers proud palaces lie low,
Their granite fere be at', in the dust,
He kshw», the greet dead, being so,
Sing ttyl best songs of hope and trust

Oh, Scotland, guard thy ruins well ;
Thou hast no worthier thing to guard,
Nor «fly other tale to tell
That holds such music for thy herd,
In this thy fame, thy glory dwell ;
Though vultures take thy heart in fee 
These stones thou still hast left to thee—
Oh, Scotland, guard thy ruins well 1

—Charles Vance Thompson.

JENNIE'S MISSION.

BT ELLA WHEELER.

Oh, this dull rouml of small duties, 
how tired I am of them all, how I wish 
some grand mission in life would come 
to me !’

Jennie Orson, the pretty little school
mistress, leaned her chin upon her hand 
as she mused in the above manner, and 
gazed out over gray fields, whose dreary 
plowed furrows were thrusting their 
-aggeij faces up through the rapidly dis

appearing snow-drifts.
Why, how the snow has gone to-day,’ 

s'ie added mentally, as the changed ap- 
pcamnee of the fields struck her eye. 
It was the last day of March, and all 
winter long the snow had been heaped in 
miniature mountain ranges by the road
side, and on the fields and meadows.— 
During the last week warm weather had 
set in, making rapid inroads upon snow 
and ice.

The children came running under the
indow where Jennie stood, playing at 

•Round the House.’ Then they flocked 
off together toward the brook that rip
pled by the school house a few rods dit- 
tmt. Jennie watched them absently. 
Her mind was not upon her duties that 
day. Her plodding round in a school 
room seemed very dull and mean to her. 
She sighed for some great and loftly mis
sion.

• If I could do some one great act, 
heroic and noble,’ she said to herself, 11 
would be willing to die then. What ia 
life worth if we must plod on forever 
like this Y I am no more than an ant, or 
a spider, or a squirrel with the life I live 1 
How gladly would I give up the mono
tony of years of this routine for one hour 
of lacrifice, heroism, and then welcome 
death.’

How she haled her homely life as the 
looked back over her nineteen unevent
ful years. She had always lived in this 
dull country place, ever since she was a 
wee child and her parents had emigrated 
to the West She had received her edu
cation in this same little school-house, at
tended divine service there—as the place 
bowled no church edifice—and her only 
knowledge of the outside world was ob
tained by a yearly visit to the city, fifty 
miles distant, where the family supplies 
were purchased, and from a few books 
and newspapers. Now she was very tir
ed of it all—tired of her dull past, her 
duller present, and her doubtless dull fu
ture. Even the thought of her food 
true lover, Jack Kellogg, who waa build
ing the house where she was to reign 
mistres", annoyed lier to day. How poor 
and monotonous life stretched out before 
her, How much better perform some one 
grand act and die, than to live on to old 
age ia this dreamy fashion. It was a 
vtfry romantic girl who stood there in 
the little school-room dreaming lier dis
contented dreams, you see.

Suddenly she saw by the noon mark 
that it was time to call in her scholars. 
She bad no bell—for this was in the 
early days of Wisconsin history, before 
the railroads had spread their great iron 
spider webs all over the State, and Jen
nie’s school was conducted on a very pri
mitive plan. She took the great ruler 
with which she inflicted punishment on

the palms of unruly boys, and rapped ful it became ! She remembered her 
loudly on the window. Then she sat | rash wish, that she might be given one 
down and waited for her pupils to come hcroicact to perform—and then die. The 
trooping in — not with the regulation and . act had been granted her almost instant- 
order which governs school-rooms in ■ ly, and she had performed it heroically, 
these days, hut heller skelter, hurry : But now must she carry out the remaiu- 
scurry, laughing, pushing each other, ■ der of her thought and die ! Oh, death
and playing 1 tag’ to their benches.

1 Oh, teacher, the creek is getting aw
ful high !’ said Tommy Smith, as he 
plunged into hie soak And Jennie did 
not correct him for the improper use of 
1 awful,’ which «roved in this case to he 
mere appropriate than teacher or pupil 
supposed.

I suppose the snows are all melting 
and running into it,’ she answered ab
sently, as she took her place at her desk, 
and by another tap of her ruler, indica
ted that the afternoon session was now in 
order. «

Then she ran her eye over the room to 
see that no pupils were missing.

1 Where is Tod Brown ?’ the asked.—
’ I do not see him here.’

Tod was the smallest child in the 
school, a little boy scarcely five years old, 
who was placed in her charge, not so much 
to learn his primer, as to keep him out of 
his mother’s way. She was burdened 
with two smaller than Le, besides a babe 
in the cradle.

* I left him down by the creek,’ an
swered Tommy Smith, * playin’ throw
ing pebbles in the water. I told him 
school was called.1

1 You should have brought him along. 
Tod is only a child,’ Jennie said reprov
ingly. ‘But go and bring him now; 
and hurry, for your lesson in arithmetic 
comes on directly.’

Tommy came back in a brief space of 
time white aud frightened.

* Tod is stand in’ on a stone and cry
ing, and the water’s all around him,’ he 
said. ’ I couldn’t get near him at all.’

The whole school arose en masse, and 
Jeunie at the bead of a small army led 
on to the rescue of Tod.

Yes, there he stood on a stone which a 
little time before had been on the shore ; 
but now, alas, was in the midst of the 
rapidly swelling stream, beyond the 
reach of any of that little group.

* Mamma ! mamma !’ be called in pi
teous "tones, * come aud take Tod. Tod 
is ’fr&id. Come mamma, come !’

Jennie looked over her little flock of 
pupils who crowded about her. Not one 
of them was large enough to wade out 
and rescue Tod. The only boy in her 
school who might have safely attempted 
this had remained at home that day to 
assist his father.

The water was rising higher every 
moment. What was to be done waa to 
be done quickly, or the angry waves 
would seize poor little Tod and sweep 
him away down the swelling stream.

1 John !’ cried Jennie, speaking to the 
largest boy in the flack, ‘you stand here 
on the hank, while I wade out te Tod.
I shall want you to take him out of my 
arms as soon as I have him safe. Some 
of the larger girls must hold fast to your 
coat so that you do not fall into the 
stream.’

Then Jennie plunged bravely into the 
cold water, sinking almost at the first 
step.

Slowly, slowly, she made her way to
ward the crying child, the waves rush
ing up higher over his feet every mo
ment.

The little flock on the shore huddled 
together like frightened lambs, watching 
their teacher with wide, distended eyes 
aud sobbing out their fear and terror, at 
she slowly forced her way against the 
huge waves.

AnoLbey effort, another plunge, and she 
had him in her arms. Then she tried to 
make her way back to the shore, but (he 
waters were growing mote furious every 
moment, as if angered at the loss of their 
prey. They almoet swept her from her 
feet—they dashed above her shoulders, 
and her little burden screamed and strug 
gled with terror, making her task tenfold 
more difficult.

* Just another step, teacher, and I’ll 
catch hold of him,’ cried John from the 
shore, reaching out almost his whole 
length over the waters, while two sub
bing girls held fast to the skirts of his 
coat.

It was an exciting scene, a wild mo
ment of suspense. Jennie’s face was 
white as chiselled marble ; her long black 
hair had fallen from its fastenings and 
floated back over the billows like a dark 
mantle ; her -eyes were large with fear, 
her mouth drawn with pain, and her 
slender form swayed as if her strength 
was well nigh exhausted.

With one last mighty effort she laid 
her burden in John’s outstretched arms. 
Tod was saved !

A flild shout of joy and triumph rose 
from the excited band on shore, and they 
flocked about the prostrate form of the 
almost inanimate child.

Just then a great wave swept down 
upon Jennie, lifted her from her feet, 
just as she was about to grasp the shore, 
and bore her down the stream like a 
light piece of drift-wood.

As she whirled away the whole events 
of her past life arose before her; that 
life, which only an hour before seemed 
so poor and mean and dull to her. Ah, 
now how precioua and bright and beauti-

was so dark, so cold ; the unknown 
seemed so terrible; she was so young, 
and life was so sweet !

She thought of Jack, her lover, and 
the halt-completed house. Life with him 
there, that an hour before had seemed a 
dreary monotonous waste, shoue upon her 
like the departing shores of some lost pa
radise. Oh, to see his dear eyes smiling 
fondly, once more to hear his voice ; life, 
youth, love, how precious they all were !

Then all grew blank. 1 Jack, Jack, I 
am so cold. Oh, God ! save me—pity— 
forgive,’ she cried, and then sank away 
into unconsciousness.

Two miles below the school-house they 
found her tossed on shore with a mass of 
driftwood. Quite dead they pronounced 
her at first, and the old village doctor 
confirmed the assertion.

But Jack Kellogg would not listen to 
any of them.

‘ She is not dead,’ he cried. 1 How 
dare you tell me such a thing ; she is 
alive, and will look up and smile in my 
face before the day passes.’

They shook their heads, aud thought 
the poor boy had gone mad, and he set 
to work over her. But they all lent’% 
helping hand, and every restorative 
known to them was applied to the pallid 
figure of the young girt.

It was hours before they saw any signs 
of returning life. Then she drew a deep 
quivering sigh, opened her eyes and 
smiled even as Jack had said she would, 
into hie loving face bent anxiously above 
her.

* Is this heaven 1’ she asked in a whis
per. 11 thought I died 1’

‘ You went out clear to the very thres
hold of death,’ Jack answered, as he 
clasped her in his arms, 1 but love was 
strong enough to bring you back.’

GEMS OF THOUGHT.

We can do more good by being good 
than in any other way .

Engage in to business inconsistent 
with the strictest morality.

He who waite. to do a great deal at 
once will never do anything.

The highest exercise of charity ia char
ity towards the uncharitable.

One angry word sometimes raises a 
storm that time itself cannot allay.

Nothing is accounted so proper in 
England as properly.

Nature teaches us to love our friends, 
but religion our enemies.

Against stupidity the gods themselves 
combat in vain.

Every one complains of his memory, 
but no one of hie judgment.

Whatever is once noterions, even for 
being disagreeable, ia sure to be coveted. 

Stay not until you are told of oppor-
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Honesty that is only policy is not 
worth much; the very heathen knew 
better than that and said that what wits 
light and just ought to be done though 
the heavens should fall

Religion is like the fashion. One 
mau wears his doublet slashed, another 
laced, another plain ; hut every man has 
a doublet, so every man has his religion. 
We differ about the trimming.

A

CAN’T AND TRY.

* Can’t do if sticks in the mud ;
* T*?’ mod drags the wagon out of ti 
rut. The fox said, ‘Try,’ and he 
away from the hounds when they i 
snapped at him. The bees said * Tr) 
turned flowers into honey. The i 
said, ‘ Try,’ aud he went to the top ofthn 
beech-tree. The snow drop said, ‘ Try,’ 
and bloomed in the cold snows of winter. 
The sun said « Try,’ and spring soot 
threw Jack Frost out of the saddle. Thu 
young lark said, ‘Try,’ and he found 
that his new wings took him over hedges 
and ditches, and up where hie father wan 
siuging. The old ox said, ‘Try,’ and 
ploughed the field from end to end. Nc> 
hill too steep for Try to climb, no clay 
too stiff for Try to plough, no field toe 
wet for Try to drain, no hole too big for 
Try to mend.
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SAY ‘NO.’
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when you’re tempted to 

boy, and

Dare to say ‘ No, 
drink,

Pause for a moment, my brave 
think,

Think of the wrecks upon life’s ocean timing 
For answering ‘Yea,’ without counting th< 

cost
Think of the mother who bore you in pain, 
Think of the tears that will fall like rain 
Think of the heart, and how cruel the blow, 
Think of her love, and at once answer * No.’ 
Think of the hopes that are crowned in the 

bowl,
Think of the danger to body end soul,
Think of sad lives once as pure ta the snew ; 
Look at them now, and at once answer ■ No. 
Think of a manhood with rum tainted tenth, 
Think of ite end, end the terrible death,
Think of the homes that now shadowed with 

woe,
Might have been heaven, had the answer been

‘No.’
Think of the long graves, both unwept end 

unknown,
Hiding fond hopes that were fair as your owe, 
Think of proud forms, now forever laid low, 
That might still be here had they learned to 

say ‘No.’
Think of the demon that lurks in the bowl, 
Driving to ruin both body and soul,
Think of all this as life’s journey you go,
And when yooVs assailed by the tempter, my

‘No.’

HE COULD NOT REACH 
BRAKE.

THE >1

tunitiea to do good ; enquire after them.
‘ I’m not denying the women are fool

ish ; God Almighty made them to match 
the men.

There is an old story of a California 
stage driver who dreamed of a journey 
down the mountain side under perilous 

! conditions. In his dream he started 
{from the top of the mountain with a 
crack of his whip and a shout to his 
horses, and the stage rolled grandly along 
the gently declining road. Soon the des
cent became steeper, and the horses were 
dashing along on the full galop, but the 

We easily convert our own vices raid driver, confident of his power to check 
other people’s virtues, the virtues of oth-jlhem when the neceMity shouU ^
era into vices. . gtljj cracked hie whip aud urged them

Society, like silk, must be viewed in | ouwaid The stage was now going at a 
all situations, oh ils colore will deceive | fearful rate, and the passengers became
you.

Would you hear a sweet and pleasant 
echo, speak sweetly and pleasantly your
self.

Don’t judge a man by the clothes he 
wears. God made the man, but the tailor 
made the clothes.

affrighted ; but the driver only grasped 
his lines more firmly, and pulled steadily 
upon them. At length he could no lon
ger disregard the danger from the head
long speed at which he was driving, and 
he reached forward to place hie foot upon 
the brake, when he found it was beyond 

_ . . , , his reach. To looeen his hold upon the
____ 7T‘______, j AL/_______ (lines would be to give up all control over

his frightened horses, and he made ano-
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more on his own mind than upon any or 
all external circumstances.

Conceit is a good thing after all. It is 
well for every man that somebody should 
think well of him.

ther and more determined effort to reach 
the brake, but the brake was still beyond 
his reach. J ust below there was a sud
den turn in the narrow road. Upon one 

Nature has given women so much j side was the solid wall of the mountain 
piwer that the law has very wisely given ' height, upon the other a fearful precipice, 
them little. j To pass that at the speed at which he wt$

The man who too often lends a hand going would be to court instant death.— 
frequently finds himself without a leg to j Ouce more the driver gathered all hia 
stand on. energies together for one last frenzied

When alone, guard your thoughts ; in, effort to check the speed of the flying 
the family, guard your temper; in com- ■taKei hut, alas, it waa of no use. He 
pany, guard your words.

We are haunted by an ideal life,

fl
iSl

and
be-

could not reach the brake.

Who has not known men who were 
it is because we have within us the be- on the down grade of intemperance t 
ginning ami the possibility of it. : whose destinies were freighted with the
| Kindnesses are stowed away in the heart lives of near and dear friends, whom they 
like lag! of livender in a drawer, to were bearing down, down to lives of mis- 
eweeten every object around them. I cry and disgrace, but you could not reach 

If we did but know how little some the brake Y-who saw wealth, honor, 
enjoy the great things that they possess love- happiness, being left behind them 
there would not Le much envy in the
world.

Character is like bells which ring out 
sweet music, aud whicli when touched 
accidentally even resound with sweet 
music.

Diogenes being asked what advantage 
he had derived from being a philosopher, 
replied, ‘ The power of enjoying the so
lely of myself.’

Be careful to be just what you would 
like to appear to be. We often think 
too much of appearing to be a worthy 
character rather than being one.

in their flying descent, hut who could 
not reach the brake.
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Children Cry for

The Rev. Hugh Price Hughes, preach
ing in St. James’ Hall, said that the de
struction of the liquor traffic and ths in
vestment of its capital in legitimate 
branches of industry would give work to 
every unemployed and starving man and 
woman in England at the preeent.

All conventions of religious denomina
tions in Nebraska during the past year 
have declared against lii

Pitcher’s

r*


