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1st. You cannot make your wife or daughter a more appropriate 
Christmas present than an

; Organ or a Piano.
The Doherty Organs and Williams’ Pianos lead the 
world or at least the Dominion of Canada.

We are Sole Agents for these celebrated instruments in the 
Northern Counties. _ .

4th. We deal directly with the Manufacturers and arc therefore in a 
position to give you the best possible value for your money.

We5th le are making a

SPECIAL CUT
---------- FOR THE----------

Christmas Trade,
and will sell for the balance of the year at PRICES THAT WILL 
ASTONISH YOU.

Call at our warerooms, Public Wharf and he convinced’.

The Colder Christmas-Tide.
Under tlie far blue Syrian sky

Was torn the Conqueror of Dei in,
Who bore credentials from on high,

In Bethlehem and Nazareth.
Then came the new and better times;

One lone star, signaled far and wide;
And now we ring melodious chimes,

To mark ihe holy Christmas-tide.

! Come young and old, from every side;
1 Come rosy maid and gentle swain,
It is the holy Christmas-tide 

That joyously we meet again.
The holly hangs upon the door;

It is ilo time for work or woe;
Now jollity commands the floor,

And joy comes with the mistletoe.

Bring in the Yule log’s ancient flame,
The doused boar’s head, a rich repast !

Let sorrow go the way it came;
Let care be to oblivion cast.

\ The waits clear voices sound without;
Sackbuts and shawms make wholesome glee 

Twined is the boar’s head round about 
With garlands rich and rosemary.

And now the foaming wassail bowl 
Shall bring us comfort and delight;

Tus is the season of the sou),
From golden morn to starry night.

Naught care vie for the piercing ccld,
The drifted snow or raging blast;

For Christmas never shall grow old,
From eons new or centuries past.

The*! welcome, merry Christmas-tide;
Another hoar before we go,

The rosy girl close at our side 
We’ll kis- beneath the mistletoe.

Deep, mellow beds salute the air 
1 With heuisons sent far and wide;
Good-will and joy go every .• here 

Upon the golden Christmas-tide.
Jokl Benton in The Ladies' Home Journal.

when ii sudden vision of four 
little maids, with an unquestioning 
faith in Santa Claus, rose before 
him.

‘ Perhaps I can find the gentle
man,’ he said, with a twinkle in 
his kind blue eyes ; and putting 
the envelope into his pocket hs 
walked away.
*******

It was Christmas Eve. There 
had been a heavy snow storm the 
day.before, and it, had cleared off 
very cold. The people were 
muffled in furs to their eyes—if 
they had the furs—and hurried 
along over the crisp snow, which 
sang sharp little songs under their 
feet. The. rude wind wrestled 
with them at the street corners, 
making the gentlemen catch wild
ly at their hats, and fluttering 
ribbons and veils in the faces of 
the lidies.

Jack Frost played coarse practi
cal jokes upon everybody and 
everything within his reach, so 
that the market boys felt obliged 
to run with the turkeys and turn
ips, blowing the while upon their 
aching fingers, or rubbing their 
smarting cais.

The newsboys, with ear mufflers, 
and caps pulled closely down, held 
their papers under their arms and

Hut I <^m’t want ’em to !’ and arid looking hard at the ceiling,
lie looked with a perplexed exprès-1 fi0 said:—
sum at his mother, who was afraid -, ., , . ,,, , I My wife thought the nicest
liis presents would not come!.,. „ ,, ,1 ! thing tor the mother wou.d bo a
t riougli. , ^on Qf coa] and a barrel of Hour.’

He examined the hole again i 
taking its dimensions by thrust-j ^ J'n ^ls’ I)oor
ing three fingers through it and j ^ it was aim,xst as trying
stretching them apart. |
' Yes, there was no doubt a good-

SB

CLARK & LOUNSBURY.
Newcue tie, Dec, 3rd. 1892.

Arthur's Christmas Letter.
ANNIE J. HOLLAND 10 HOUSEHOLD 

MONTHLY.

Arthur seated himself upon the 
floor in a corner of the room far
thest from his mother ; he wrink
led his eye-brows, puckered his 
mouth, and cramping bis little 
fingers around a stubby lead pen
cil began to write ; and this is 
what he wrote:—

Dear santij Claws: Pieuse dent for (Jet 
to Fill my stock™. An Id like A Sled 
an a par of skaTes. An plese giv 
MOTliEr the vEry nicE-tthir.U yon goT 
’X e Live ou French street, First Chirn- 
Bly dowN 2 FLightTs. Arthur Hill.

He stretched out his little 
numb fingers, with a sigh of relief; 
for printing was hard woik for 
Arthur’s tihubby fist. Then he 
glanced furtively over his shoul
der, to make sure his mother was 
not looking — but no ; stitch, 
stitch, stitch her needle went

FURNITURE.
Going at Free Trade Prices.

My large stock of Furniture, consisting of Parlor Suites in plush and

hair cloth, Bedroom suites 
and light, Platform Rock j 
and Queeri1 Plush, Side I 
BafL’Rkeks, Chairs of all]

in Antique, Walnut 
)ers, in velvet, Carpet 
boards, Wardrobes, 
kinds.

H/ECLUsrZZKTO CHAIRS,

sized toy could squeeze through 
that hole.

j ‘ Can you mend it, mother V- 
■t ‘ 0 Arthur, don’t ask me to do 
anything !’ she answered fretfully, 
stud Arthur moved away a little ; 
for never in his life before had he 
1 card lii i mother speak like that.

But the next instant she reached 
cut her arm, and snatched him 
j assionatcly to her heart.

^Arthur, dear, mother is sorry 
t ar she spoke like that to you,' 
dnd she kissed the little cold face, 
x bile her tears—so near the sur- 
f ice—rained over her own face and 
1 is. ‘ I am tired, but that is no 
i oason for ray speaking crossly to 

and mother will mend the 
she goes to bed.’ 

Arthur pWWH^nns around her 
neck. ‘ You’ll hate a happy 
Christmas,’ he said, lobkiug up 
into her face with beaming'eyes; 
and her tears started afresh as she

thrashed one foot against the [looked at his hopeful face and
other, while they called in cold 
voices to the passer-by, Paper, sir? 
paper!’

The heavens were studded with 
gleaming stars, which blinked 
merrily down upon the hurrying 
throng ; and through uncurtained 
windows were glimpses of gay 
Christinas trees with happy chil
dren dancing around them, and 
smiling fathers and mothers look
ing on.

Holly wieatlis hung in profu-; 
si on, and festoons of evergreens 
and mistlcto adorned the w alls 
and over these happy scenes play
ed the flickering light of the ‘ yule’ 
log’s glow.

The church bells rang merrily, 
and the organ’s deep note pealed 
forth upon the night winds ; 
lights streamed from the \vindox\Ts 
and through the doors as they

thought of the gloomy prospect 
‘ I wish I could make a lire and 

warm you before you go to bed,’ 
she said, rubbing his 1 due cheeks 
with her cold fingers; ‘and give 
you something to eat.’

‘ 1 ain’t much hungry,’ lie ans
wered, with a brave smile.

‘ If I finish this coat in time I 
shall get something to cat, and I 
will wake you up and give you 
solue,’ and kissing him, she turned 
back to her work aiid began that 
weary stitch, stitch.

' Arthur hung up his stocking, 
aud going back to liis mother 
pulled the shawl axvay a little and 
kissed her on the neck—a form of 
caress which did not interfere with 
tiie needle-—and with a bright 
face opened the bed-room door and 
shut himself in. How cold it was ! 
for the door had been shut all day,

through the heavy coat, and she, street> first chimney, two flights 
did not once look up. So he fold
ed the precious letter in a pains
taking manner, and sealed it in an 
envelope addressed ;

Mr. Santy Claws, 

and stuffing it into his little 
pocket—regardless of opposition 
on the part of letter or pocket— 
went softly out of the room ; but 
his quiet movements ended on the 
landing just outside, and he toie 
down the stairs and through the 
streets to the post office.

Perhaps the thought that there 
were but two days before Christ
mas, and the consequent fear that 
the gentle reminder might not 
reach Santa Claus in time, gave 
the deer-like fleetness to his 
sturdy little feet.

There was no one in the office,

swung to and fro, while softly on J that what heat there was might be 
the listening ear stole" the sound j icept ;u the kitchen. He would 
of voices singing of ‘ Peace on ]ike tl0 have opened it, for a ray of 
earth, crood will toward men.’ | from hi3 mother’s dim lamp, 

But the peace and warmth and j but it would make her colder; so 
glow had not reached ‘ French ' he kicked off his shoes, not part

ing with very much else, for it was
down.

There was a little tire—just 
enough to give it the name—but 
its name seemed an empty title.

The curtain xvas not drawn— 
what need of that ? since the frost 
had worked so thick a screen 
that not even one loving 
star could peep in with a 
happy Christmas greeting. Mrs, 
Hill with an old shawl over her 
shoulders, sat close to the table, 
with a dim kerosene lamp beside 
her.

too cold to undress, and jumped 
into bed, and in a few minutes 
was fast asleep, dreaming, perhaps, 
of Christmas feasting and Santa 
Claus.

Arthur had not been dreaming 
long when a low knock ' started 
Mrs. Hill.

What could it moan? And she 
trembled a little as she walked to 
the door and opened it.

A kind-faced man with merry 
blue eyes was standing there; he 
had very fat pockets, and a sled in

She xvas blue with the cold, and one hand and a parcel in the other 
her fingers so stiff that the needle j and Mrs. Hill trembled more than 
xvent laboriously through the heavy I ever, hut from quite another emo- 
seam. Her tired eyes filled xvith j tion than fear, 
tears now and again, but she dash- j ]yr Morris explained his errand: 
ed them away—every minute was and as l,e stepped into the room 
precious ; for if the coat was not

so he walked boldly up and drop- finished to-night, and taken back—
there was a sorry outlook for toped the letter through the slot, 

and watched it sliding down the 
inclined plane into the receiving 
box, Then, with a fear of being

there was a sound of other foot
steps in the little entry, hut he 
shut the door and unloaded liis 

morroxv. And the thought of the j p0Ckets and laid liis parcels down, 
empty larder and coal-hod nerved , . My ch;idren sent these things
her to frantic efforts at. faster

Also the celebrated Gale Spring Mattrass in Nickel and Copper, 
Tabtes of every description, Excelsior and all Wool Mattrasses, Win
dow-Shades, Curtain Poles, Rings and Fixtures, in fact everything to 
be fqunti in a first class

FURNITURE STORE.
Inspection invited at my nexv Store.

Orders from a distance will receive prompt attention and goods de
livered at the Newcastle Railway station without extra charge.

MORRISSY
A. Newcastle, Dec. 5,1892.

for the mails.
* Here’s a good one ?’ and he 

laughed heartily as he held up the

uv.Y, a. U1 uimy , ,......., ,-C j tü AvtlnuV-llO SRI-I, LlUgllUlg, as
detected he ran out of the office, working; and when the clocTN^it- bnf,s 0£^f,ldyi nuts, and raisins 
and with his hands in his pockets, j side told the hour of eight, it sent ca” e out| in company with ‘ jump- 
scampered home. ja coltler thriU through her frame. ’ ing_jacks> and picture-books, 11

Arthur’s letter lay among the | Arthur, in spite of the cold, had ])0pe Arthur won’t he offended,’
others for a half hour or so, and Pl'Hod off one of his stockings, and and ]1C dvcw a little doll from the
then a clerk began assorting them was looking ruefully at a large hole deptjis of one pocket.

C *0C|’ j My children are all girls, and the
look ! he said, holding it up y0ungcst one looked so disappoint; 
•e his mother, with a comical ed xvhen J^iggested that a doll 

crumpled envelope.. | expression on his little iTOttled W4S not the thing for a boy
‘ Mr. Santa Claus!’ and he laugh-. face- | that I concluded to bring it along,

ed again, in company with two or ‘O Arthur, how you do wear; M„ Hill had hardly spoken: 
three clerks who had gathered your stockings out! I mended' ^ required a great deal of
around him. them all up last Saturday night.’ |attention, and her lips had an

Just then the door opened and - ‘ But it corned right through overmastering tendency to trem 
the postmaster came in. again!’ and Arthur glanced from lie ; Mr. Morris, to relieve her,

The clerk held up the letter. th® yawning stocking top ta his looked as little as possible in her
‘ Mr. Santa Claus—address not mother's tired face, then back again Erection.
given ? Are you acquainted with to the stocking. . ^ U(el.e wfts an clul
the gentleman’s residence ?’ i ‘Do you s’pose the presents will k, apples and oranges, toys, strings

Mr. Morris took the envelope come through ?’

for one as for the other ; he walked 
lo the xviiuloxv and examined the 
frost work ; it xvas so thick and 
tine that he glanced a; the stove 
next, and then at the empty Wood- 
box and scuttle. The table, xvith 
its dim light, row of spools, and 
scissors, xvith the unfinished coat 
in the chair, told the story plainly.

Mrs. Hill, looked up at last, and 
tried to thank him ; and Mr. 
Morris said lioxv happy they had 
all been in answering Arthur’s 
letter ; anil lie looked so happy 
s hp said it, that no one 

could have doubted him. Then 
he opened the door and a man sat 
a large basket inside and xvent 
away directly.

I shall see you again, Mrs. Hill; 
and I hope you and Arthur xvill 
both hax’c a very merry Christmas. 
Good-night,’ and he had gone be
fore Mrs. Hill conld speak. He 
xvent directly to a coal dealer and 
ordered a bag of coal and a basket 
of xvood sent at once ; and did not 
leave the place until he had seen 
them on their way.

Mrs. Hill was still sitting in the 
chair where Mr. Morris had 16ft 
lier xvlien the heavy step of the 
men xvith the coal and xvood, and 
their loud knock at the door, 
roused her from her reverie.

The first thing she did after 
theyr had gone was to make a 
rousing fire. How it crackled and 
snapped! and she lient over the 
stove and rubbed her stiff fingers 
in the genial warmth. Then she 
took Arthur’s stocking, with the 
yaxvuing toe, and quickly mended 
the big hole and put the toys in. 
The candy hags and strings of 
popcorn she hung around it ; and 
piled the apples and oranges in a 
plate on the shelf above; and 
stood the shining nexv sled be
neath. with the skates, mittens, 
and woollen scarf hanging over it.

What a fine shoxv it made ! and 
how she longed to catch Arthur 
out of bed to see it ! but she 
wanted the room to get xvarmer 
first; and then there was the bas
ket to be unpacked.

She folded away the coat—not 
finished, but that did not matter 
noxv— and smiled brightly as she 
picked up her spools and scissors, 
and thought of the day of rest 
before her.

There xvas everything in that 
basket—at least so thought Mrs. 
Hill. Txvo pies ; a loaf of cake : 
another of bread ; little heart- 
shaped cakes , sugared in, pink 
and white ; a plum _ g ; 
butter : tea ; coffee ; sil^ar : cran
berries ; a bag of sweet potatoes ! 
a squash ; a turnip ; txvo glasses of 
jelly ; and a turkey. The little 
table xvas loaded ; it had never 
groaned beneath such a weight be
fore.

Mrs. Hill hung the holly 
wreath, which had lain on the top 
of the basket, in the window ; 
then opened the bedroom floor.

‘ Arthur,’ she said softly, bend
ing over him : but Arthur did 
not move. Sin kissed him on 
the lips ; he puckered up his mouth, 
opened it again, and xvith a deep 
breath, and xvas as fast asleep as 
ever.

Arthur, do you want to hear 
about Santa Claus?’ The sleepy 
eyes opened and lie rubbed them 
"xvith his lists.

' W-h-a-t !’
‘ I thought you would like to 

hear about Santa Claus; your 
presents have come. ’

Arthur was wide awake—as 
xvhat boy would not have been— 
and sprang out of bed.

Didn’t lie come quick ?’ and lie

‘I didn’t ’spect so much!’ lie - time, or at any other meal, to
exclaimed, finding his tongue at: partake of anything upon the
last; ‘ lint ain t it jolly—jolly, and table; nothing is more vulgar 
clapping his hands together lie than this insistence upon people 
threw his arms so tightly around 1 eating whether they wish or not. 
liis mother’s neck that ho nearly 1)onot iusist upon hcr spending. 
stopped her breath, and gave hcr a a„ ])er timc in sightseeing ; try and 
-oundi.ig kiss. , arrange the details of her visit

‘ The stock in's—full an’ yorri so that neither she nor you shall
mended the hole.!’ and he gut down tic tired when the time comes for 
on the floor and peeped up under it- j her to take her departure.

It’s all sewed tight!’ Then lie When the day comes, if it shall 
pulled down the sled and skates, ; happen that’ she is to travel upon 
tried on the mittens, wound tlm a train which has neither dining 
scarf around liis neck, scraped ,,r buffet cars, prepare her a 
acquaintance with the candy, and , dainty little lunch and pack it in 
took a bite out of a shining apple. > box which, after it is-emptied, 

Words ! words were weak for may he easily disposed of. 
the expression pf liis satisfaction ; Above all things make your 
so he danced up and down the ' guest feel that you have enjoyed 
room, and clapped his hands, and ; her visit and do not let her even 
laughed and whistled, and finally for an instant feel that she* has 
turned a sominersaùlt, in the in-; addod to your cares.

Then he and his mother had HIS WIFE’S LETTER, 
their Christmas supper in the warm j
room, with the firelight shining i * w*s^ J0" wou*d ma'* ^hisI wish
through the cracks of the" usually ! ktter as you go down town, Jim,’ 
grim old stove. And they talked >d Mrs. Bloobumper to hcr hus- 
of this glad evening—for somehow i *’and as s*lc voso *tvmi ^ke lireak- 
the bitterness of its beginning had *as*; ^ble. I am vary anxious for 
passed from the mother’s mind,, lnatoma to get it early tomorrow.’
and the old carol which sings that 
‘ night is past,’ most fitly expressed 
the thought of her thankful 
heart.

‘ Ali right,’ replied Bloobumper. 
He put it in his pocket with 

this mental observation:
‘ I should not he surprised if I

‘ 4 can see a star !’ Arthur cried j forgot to mail this. Mary has 
and sure enough, the frost had | been talking for a week about in- 
melted a little, and a star xvas ! vit ing her mother to come down 
peeping in ; oh, more than one ! : f°v a month s visit, but I don’t 
two, three—yes, -serevat shinîtlg ,kuyxv_tlintl am anxjptis to aid in 
doxvn on the poor little home, as j iorxvnrding the invitation, seeing 
they had shone, long years before, that I would rather the old lady 
on lonely Judaea, and telling ! romain axvay.
gain the old yet ever new story Did you mail that letter I

of the Christ-child’s birth, and of jgavC' y°u this morning ?’ asked 
love and peace on caith. hus-j Mrs. Bloobumper, wli n her 

; band came home that night.
■ Certainly,’ replied the unblush

ing prevaricator.
When he returned honte ru 

evening later bis xvife confronted 
him.

‘ You told me las' night you had 
mailed that letter to mamma.’
' ‘ Well ?

• Well, you didn’t.’
‘ Oil, yes, l—’
Don’t tell me any more of your 

untruths. It you bad mailed that 
letter mamma xvould not be in this 
house now.’

‘ Here now.1 
‘ Yes, here now.’

, 1 Why I thought it was an invi-
Make provision for extra covers ;j tation to her to eome and gto
nothing can be more forlorn than j month. You know you were talk- 
to be chilly in a strange bedroom, ! jng 0f inviting her.’ 
and have to remain so, because 
no extia covering had been pro-

SUGGESTIONS TO A HOST
ESS

Do not try to be too entertain
ing.

Allow your guest a little time 
to herself.

See «that your guest-room has 
been well aired, that it is suffi
ciently warm to be comfortable, 
and that the shades work proper
ly.

Have the bed placed xvell out 
of draughts, and xvhero the morn
ing light xvill not fall directly 
upon the eyes of the occupant.

vided.
On the toilet-table place some 

black and white pins, some hair 
pins, a whisk broom and clothes 
brush, a hand glass and a button 
hook. Upon a small table have a 
little basket containing some 
black and xvhitc thread, a little 
box of shoe and other buttons, a 
thimble, and a pair of scissors that 
xvill cut.

Upon a large table, placed where 
the light from gas or lamp may i 
fall upon it, have a portfolio con- j 
t-aining some xvriting materials 
an ink bottle, with same ink in 
it, a stamp box containing some 
stamps, a few postal cards, a dainty 
candlestick containing a white

Exactly, and I did invite her.— 
1 mailed that letter myself. The 
one I asked you to mail was one 
requesting her to postpone her 
vwit, and If you had done as 1 
askiHj you she wouldjiavo received 
it before it was time for her to 
leave home. Noxv eome in and 
tell her she is welcome, and that 
you cannot think of letting her 
leave under six xveeks.’

And so Bloobumper xvent in.— 
Harper's liazav.

BREAKING IT GENTLY.

< Is it all right, Doctor ?’
‘ Splendid, Jumble !’ Allow me 

to congratulate you.'
‘ Is it a—a—boy ?’
‘ The picture of his pop."
‘ Doctor, this is the happiest 

It’s selfish- 
tliough—for 

ionisa yearned for a daughter so 
case your! fondly.
medicine,I ’ In that ease, Jumble, she 

mil a biscuit jar filled with some ! won’t, be disappointed, for heaven

wax candle and some matches. j
Upon a smaller table have a j moment of my life, 

tray large enough to hold a pitcher jlll;ss °» »>y part, 
of ice xvatcr, a couple of thin 1 
tumblers, a teaspoon, in
guest should he taking medicine, i 1 In that ease,

and laughed also, as he glanced at ‘ No, I am afraid they won’t.,’ she ri 
it, and was about to throw it down, said, half-bitterly. p

oV pop-corn and candy, and

i'

/

the
St of his errand must be accom- 
ished ; so clearing his throat,

plain biscuit. Should your guest 
lie an iiwalid, it might lie well to 
add a hot, water kettle, and a 
bottle of alcohol for its vise.

Find out whether- your guest 
wishes to have a clock or not: 
-vine people cannot sleep without 
its familiar tick, .while others are 
disturbed by it, for this reason - a 
stationary clock is not to ho re
commended as part of the spare 
room furnishing ; it is latter to 
have a small on:-, which may 
easily Le removed.stood in the bedroom door, his 

eyes still blinking, looking from 
the chimney to the table, and 
from the table hack to the chim
ney, and then up to his mothers’,als(,wh0ther she wishes the 
face. ! who xvakens her to brin:

Advise your guest of the break
fast hour, ascertain at xvhat time 
she will xvisli to lie called, and

She druxv him to the stove, and I water,
sitting doxvn took him oil hcr lap. Do not urge her at break la

lias more than gratified her desire."
‘ Do I understand you doctor, is 

it twins ?’
1 You said you wanted a hoy, 

did you not ?’
1 1 did, doctor.’
‘ And your xvife wanted a girl ?
‘ Yes, doctor.’
‘ Well, then, my man, rest 

easily, ileaven lias answered the 
prayer of both.'

‘ Then it’s twins ?’
‘ Hut in favoring you, Jumble, 

heaven has doubly favored vom
ie if o.’

* And it's twins
1 No, Jumble, not exactly. You

see—'
‘.(heat Oiesar, Doctor, you 

mystify me! Relieve mu of this 
anxiety for pity’s sake. Wluit is; 
it ?’

Triplet-.'
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The following will serve to give a 

faint idea what the

SALTER BRICK STORE I
is offering, at reduced prices, 

---------for the--------

BOUDAT
SEASON

Men’s
Misses’ and

Ladies’,
Children’s

cjancy hcl

Men’s,

Ladies’,

M’sses’,

& Children’s,

OjllR SMS,
Men’s &

Ladies’,

City Croquet
Alsaka Overshoes.

Ladies’,

Misses', &

Children’s,

[JardigaJJ Qvershoe^

Boy’s &
Youth’s,

mBamffM®
Legged Larrakins.

Ladies’,
& Miss

gkatiag
La lie-’ F. ■ ' x-d, & Fur trimmed

B0ÛI-&SH0ES
----- BESIDES-----

A full Line of all other Kinds of

SOOTS AND SHOES.

Men’s and Boy’s 4 in hand and made 

up Ties. Men’s and Boy’s Mufflers, 

in Silk and fine Wool. Men s 

and Ladies' Silk Handker

chiefs. Men’s, Li dies’

& Boy’s, Knit &
Kid Gloves &

Mitts.
Men’s South 

Seal, Persian Lamb 

and other Fur Caps.

Men’s and Boy’s imitation 

South Seal and Persian Lamb 

Caps. Men’s Coon & Australian 

Bear Coats, Buffalo arid Goat Sleigh 

Robes, Wool Sleigh Wraps and 

Rugs. Boy’s & Men’s Reef

ing Jackets & Over

coats, Sack, Man

tle, Ulster,

Sealette, 

and Black and 

Grey Astracan 

Cloths.

Ladies’
Misses’,

Boy’s &
Children’s,

WOOL HOSIERY
------AND------

Knit Legging.

But I am holding forth at

THE OLD STAND,
where I am prepared to sell

For CHRISTMAS
my entire stock of Goods
A.T COST.

As the stock is mine and all paid 
for I can do just as I please 

with it and intend to 
sacrifice them rather 
' than hold them 

over. What 
cannot 

be sold at 
cost will be sold 

at largely reduced 
prices as they must be 

cleared out. The beams of my 
building are all sprung from pres

sure of stock and I must get 
clear of it. My stock con

sists in part as 
f o 1 1 o w s :—

Jersey Lily, Stock- 
well, and Ogilvie’s Hun- 

garian-which makes 20 loaves 
more than any other brand per bbl.

IVLEJAZL,-
Standard and Rol'ed Oatmeal, 

Com Meal, the Cheapest 
intown

Family Groceries,
a choice stock of 

every des
cription 

at very low 
prices; Molasses 

as clear as crystal,
Teas—as strong as the 

old boy. I have natives of 
China and Barbadoes as my agents 
they can select better than I can.

Raisins, Currants, Essences, 
Canned Goods of the best brands 
and qualities, Syrups—in Lemon, 
Raspberry, Strawberry, Orange, 
Pine Apple, Lime Juice, etc.
MEATS.

Mess Pork, Plate beef, Fresh 
Beef, Pork and Poultry always on 
hand and sold very cheap.

Dry Goods.
Dress Goods, Clothing, Linders, 

£ru»ha Mitts, Hats, Caps, 
Cotton and woOh-Rlnnlrets ! inch

The Union Advocate
NEWCASTLE, HIPAMICHI, N. B. 
Christmas, December 25. 1892.

CHRISTMAS.
The time-honored festival of 

Christmas is approaching, and in 
a few more days it will be here. 
To us it is a matter of little 
moment that The Christ was not 
born on the 2.5th December, the 
day that Pope Julius, in the fourth 
century selected to commemorate 
the most important event in 
human history. For nearly fifteen 
hundred years the whole Christian 
world has celebrated it upon that 
day, and the sacred associations 
that so many centuries have en
twined around it have consecrated 
and rendered it sacred to every 
intelligent and civilized man, no 
matter what may be his faith or 
religious belief. Many centuries 
before the founder of Christianity 
appeared upon this earth and 
preached his. religion of peace, 
love and charity, and announced 
the glad tidings of the fatherhood 
of God, and the brotherhood of 
man, the inhabitants of the old 
heathen world, on the same day, 
celebrated in their magnificent 
temples their most brilliant rites 
to the gods that they adored. 
Their reason for selecting this sea
son of the year as the one in which 
to offer praise and thanks to the 
gods can be easily accounted for 
as it was the winter solstice or the 
birth of the sun. It is then, as 
the earth draws nearer the sun, 
the days begin to iefigthen and 
nffture gives promise of another 
summer./It was then that the

country and every clime to which 
its missionaries had gone preach
ing the doctrine of unqualified for
giveness and perfect love.

As civilization has advanced in 
refinement, the character of the 
great Christmas festival has 
materially changed ; but the 
change has been for the better as 
it has made Christmas a day not 
only of rejoicing but of charity to 
all. In the middle ages the 
Christmas celebration largely par
took of the nature of a revel and 
was a season of great, and some
times, excessive festivities. But

The Micmacs roamed through 
this wide world, happy in the 
pursuit of deer. Here and there, 
log huts in a tiny clearing be
tokened a settlement of venture
some Frerch or English folk.— 
sometimes the palisade enclosed 
nothing but a heap of ashes, dyed 
crimson perhaps with blood, tell
ing hut too plainly a talc of 
Indian cruelty and revenge.— 
such attacks as these were seldom 
unprovoked, and, ere we rebuke 
our aboriginal friends, we should 
remember our indebtedness to 
them for the simple hospitality 
and lofty courtesy with which 
they treated our first settlers,

ominously. The faces of his ' murmurs in her dream, ‘ It is cold ( 
braves were dark and grim, their for my baby-boy, so cold.’ 
gestures stern and forbidding.
Still pointing towards the
ascending column of smoke, he halt', ling gnow to the enemy. Oh 
indicated half .poke his intentions. deafening 80und that lises.

thick, Flannel and Cotton Shirts 
etc.
J- HURLEY’S BOOTS A SHOE S

No split leather, all solid, never 
or hardly ever wear out, in all sizes 
and styles. I have $1200 worth, 
in stock and am expecting $2000 
worth more daily.
Toys and Fancy Goods.

I have a large variety of Fancy 
Goods, just what the boys want to 
give the girls for Christmas; come 
and see them.

Cast all gloom away and come 
to my well known store for your

Christmas Suppiier.

M. BANNOit.
Newcastle, Dec. 5,1892.

until, following the example set 
now the Lord of Misrule and the | theln, they, t00, resorted to deceit

and treachery.Abbot of Unreason, which, in 
those rude ages, took such a promi
nent part in the observance of the 
day', have been banished and their 
place taken by other customs, some 
of which have attained their high
est development within a compara
tively recent period. The ten
dency of all these customs is 'to 
make Christmas a day not only-of 
rejoicing but of kindness and 
charity to all. “ Peace on earth, 
good will to men ” was the noble 
sentiment that the Saviour taught 
and endeavored to instill into Jfce 
hearts and minds of those ^mo 
became his follotvers, and to give 
this sentiment a practical applica
tion is the aim and object of t îe 
modern Christian festival.

Upon Christmas day, the scat
tered members of the famj4y^.|ill 
I e gathered together once again'to 
exchange kindly greetings a^id 
mutual good wishes, and if the 
angel of death has invaded the 
family circle, the vacant chair ai id 
the whispered regret of tho *e 
present will recall the memory of 
the loved and lost one.

The great door closes silently. 
Pine-tree bounds over the crack-

th e 
-the

To steal into the fort at mid
night, to burn the log houses, to

Indian war-whoop strangely 
mingled with cries of affectionate

kill or, perhaps, torture the settlers, j welcome.

Men’s
Ladies’,

Misses’,
& Boy’s

w

9CHRISTMAS
Send along your orders for what 

you want in the Millinery line for 
Christmas. Myjstock consists of :

Trimmed, and Untrimmed
Hats and Zonnets.

Feathers, Wings, Birds, Fancy 
Ornaments, Jet Trimmings, Fancy 
Gilt and Chenille Cords, Silks, 
Plushes, Velvets, Crapes, Velvet 
and Silk Ribbons, Veilings, 
Children’s Tam O’Shanters, Ladies 
and Gents’ Neckties, Silk and 
Linen Handkerchiefs, Brooches 
and Necklaces, etc, Customers will 
find it to their advantage to call 
and inspect my stock at the Cor
ner Store, McKeen building.

Jennie E. Wright.
Newcastle, Dec. 5, 1892.

might

One of the marked features pf 
Egyptian youth brought branches^ modem observance of chrfit-

And all other kinds of

ciMimâii
Staple Merchandise

—IN—

Dry Goods 
Clothing,

Boots & ShoeS
Hardware,

Groceries,
Flour,

Fish,

John Ferguson.
Newcastle, Dee. 11, 1892/

<@XMAS!#
MWMMmr.

———.—

Leave your orders in good time for the 
New Bonnet or Hat yen have promised 
yourself for Christmas ; and when you 
are leaving your order you can look over 
the large assortment of goods on hand 
in every way suited to the season. My 
stock comprises :—

TRIMMED
Hats and Bonnets.
always on baud or made up at short 
notice, Feathers, Wings, bilks, Velvet,, 
Ribbons, Laces, Hair, Hat, and Mantle 
Ornam nts, Infants' Hoods and Cloaks, 
Ladies Silk Handkerchiefs, Monogram 
and Fancy Bordered Handkerchiefs, 
Fancy Findings, Corsets, Lady’s and 
Children’s Wool L:ndervisU, Old Ladies 
Dress Caps, Lady's and Childrens’s 
Collais, Purses, Feather i)o^s, Children’s 
Necslaces and Bracelets, Veilings, fiam- 
burgs, Sewing Silks, Silk Cords, Jet 
Trimmings, Dress Buttons, Fancy Lineu 
Bureau and Sidenoard Covers, Children’s 
Rubber Bibs, Trimming Embroidery, 
and the usual la/ge assortment always 
kept on hand.

Mrs. J. Demers.
Newcastle, Dec. 5, 1892.

THIS PAPER may Be tonna or 
file at Geo. P. 
Howell * coy 

Newspaper Advertising Bureau (10 Spruce
Street),where adver
tising contracts may 
to made far It ha

of palm to the temple of Horus, 
who. killed the god of darkness 
and introduced into Egypt civili
zation and the arts ; the Persians 
sang the birth of Mithras ; the 
dreamy Hindoo uttered his cry to 
Vishnu ; and the Romans cele
brated their saturnalia.

At the time that the birth of 
Christ began to be celebrated, the 
whole world, with the exception 
of a few scattered communities of 
Christian converts, was pagan. 
All that was great in art and in 
literature, had been the work of 
men, who, either knew little or 
nothing of Christianity, or who 
hated or despised it. The whole 
civilized world lay at the mercy of 
pagan Rome, whose armed legions 
bad conquered and still held it in 
its iron gT2-SD. How should Chris
tianity, which had originated in a 
despised and distant province of 
the Roman Empire, make its way 
against the thousand and one 
influences gathered to oppose it ? 
Yet this task it accomplished in a 
comparatively brief period, -for 
shortly after Constantine, in the 
fourth century of the Christian 
era, became Emperor, Christianity 
was declared the religion of the 
State.

So closely at this period had 
Rome’s old time-honored pagan 
festivities been interwoven with 
the national and social life of the 
nation, the government as well as 
the church found that it was im
possible to completely abolish 
them. They, however, eliminated 
from them all that was inconsis
tent with the spirit and ethics of 
Christianity, but retained all that 
was most picturesque and beauti 
ful and which appealed most 
powerfully to the noblest and most 
exalted elements in human nature. 
The result was this Christian fes
tival which proclaimed peace ou 
earth anil good will towards men. 
This was the divine Idea which 
not only quickened and gave it 
life but distinguished and exalted 
it above all the other religious 
L,e!L°fs and faiths that had preced
ed it in world. Since then 
many centuries have ei&p^ed dur
ing which the world has witnessed 
rnany great and wonderful 
change», b.'gt throughout them all 
the new faith qf the despised 
Nazarene, with its great Christinas

mas is the affectionate recognition 
which the claims of children re
ceive on that day. To them the 
coming of Christmas is looked for
ward to as that delightful period 
which brings present! from loving 
relatives and friends in addition to 
those “ pleasures of hope ” which 
are connected with the hanging up 
of stockings upon Christmas-eVe, 
and the finding of them filled with 
all the delicacies of the season early 
Christmas morning. By a broad
ening of this sentiment, the poor, 
the forsaken, and the wretched, 
become allied with children in 
their helplessness, and share with 
them m the good offices of human
ity in this gracious time. Yes, 
the charity and humanity which 
is not only taught but practiced at 
this season, Is the noblest and best 
work of the modern Christmas 
festival, 'and no man did more 
towards bringing it about than the 
late Charles Dickens, by the publi
cation of his Christmas Carols 
some fifty years ago.

We conclude with a wish that 
the coming of Christmas may never 
fail to arouse tlie best and the 
noblest of our sympathies, and 
hoping that the spirit of “ Good
will toward men,” heralded by 
angels on the plains of Bethlehem, 
may at this season reign in every 
heart.

The Advocate wishes to one 
and all of its readers

A Merry Christmas.

Selections.
(From the Halifax Critic.)

IK THE ACADIAKVsD

j.4 Christmas Story.)
BY ELLA J. HUNTER.

^ festival, retained a prominent place
NEW YORK. - in the hearts of the people of every

In the olden days there were no 
grassy meadows in Acadia Great 
forests of hemlock, sprqee and 
pine covered the ^pl. The 
rugged mountains were not yet 
shorn of their strength and made 
to yield up their hidden stores of 
mineral wealth. The rivers and 
lakes were teeming with salmon, 
while gay speckled trout found 
their homes in the countless 
brooks, whose babbling was the 
music of the Acadian wood. I|y 
day, the birds’ notes joined the 
forest song; by night, there w is 
only the rush and murmur of tl ie 
water over the slippery pelibit s, 
or the hoot of the great wl'iite o^-l 
to break the dusky silence.

It was the night of the 24th of 
December. The ground was 
thickly covered with snow. The 
wind howled through the forest, 
making the stout branches ereak 
and groan, The ravens and crows 
were half numbed with the pierc
ing cold. The little white rabbits 
skipped over the snowy waste as 
if their one hope of salvation lay 
in the constant motion. The 
squirrels cracked the hazel nuts 
so thriftily laid by in autumn, and 
viewed the outside world with 
the snug indifference of a landed 
proprietor.

At the little English settlement 
at Rossignol the men heaped the 
yule-logs on the blazing hearth, 
and sweet memories of the distant 
motherland came to the hearts of 
the chill creatures -'who shivered 
eve'i in the ruddy glow. The 
settlers had gathered from the 
outlying farms to spend the mor
row together. For them no 
cheery church bells would ring the 
joyful news of Christ’s birth ; in
stead, there might be the war- 
whoop of the Indiana — another 
nightfall and theiiy'Komes 
be desolate.

The firelight/falls on the sad 
face of a woman, as she turns from 
the hearth to peer out through 
the gloom of the thick growing 
trees. A shadow falls on the face 
of the man at her side as he 
watches her lovingly.

‘ It is cold for our boy to-night, 
Mark,’ she whispers.

At their feet, half sat, half 
reclined, an Indian boy. From his 
lowly place he scanned the faces 
of the group, even when with stolid 
indifference to his surroundings 
his eyes seemed bent on the fire. 
At the woman’s murmur, he lifted 
his scarred, emaciated face.

‘ He will again erme,’ he said 
simply. * Your Spirit will bring 
him again to her who cares for 
the sick.’

The woman seemed not to hear 
him. 1 They might beat my boy 
Mark, my own little baby-hoy. 
The wind will chill him to-night, 
for the woods are so cold.’

The lud’s eyes were still fixed 
on her. ‘ Whitehands,’ be said 
softly, ‘the Spirit will again bring 
your papoose.’

This time Martha heard 
Mark’s face was averted, hut great 
tears welled down his bronzed 
cheeks as he drew the woman 
closer to his side. Somewhere 
out in the great forest-world, their 
babe might be starving. II; was 
thought that the Indians foqnd 
him iu the wood beyoqd the clear
ing. When last seen he had beep 
stretching his tjpy height to peer 
into the Red-man’s soup pot. 
This was the hollowed butt of a 
beech true. In it, according to 
Indian custom, the forest soup had 
often been made. The bones or 
stock had been thrown in the 
great hollow, two or three buckets 
of water added, and the whole, 
brought to a boil by dropping in 
red hot stones. It was a favorite 
haunt of the settlers’ children, 
and when, alarmed by an Indian 
hunting call, they had fled within 
thdpalisade, no one had thought 
of little Mark.

Martha refused to be comforted 
The baby-boy was all she had. 
Her mind, even, seemed slightly 
affected, for though her hands were 
ever full of loving work for others, 
ljer thoughts were vyith the little 
wamjWev. fbe ojdey ty^rk was 
fieartsoye. He seemed to have 
lost both wife and child

to carry off the children.

Some of the savages frowned at ! 
this. Their anger was aroused at 
those white men who had so - 
treacherously stolen young Pine- 
tree, their chief’s son. A spy had 
brought the report that the lad 
wasted to a skeleton, and was 
dying.

The hunter’s moon was full on 
the night they lost him. He was 
wearied with the chase, for the 
red deer were plentiful, and, in 
pursuit, he had strayed far from 
his fellow-hunters. The young 
chief Lad. been flushed with success. 
The rich blood had shone warmly 
through his dark skin. His hunt-

On they dash towards 
the fort. Fleetest of all is Pine- 
tree, who tears himself from his 
father’s embrace to lead the way. 
He has gained the fort door, will 
they enter and slay? The Indian 
blood is up, thrilling in every vein 
with strong animal emotion. 
Pine-tree turas to the savages 

1 who crowd about him. Is he 
treacherously telling them the 
weakness of the littie garrison? 
Listen, the war-cry is hushed as 
the lad speaks.

Him they found cold, they 
clothed. When the hungry came, 
free was their hand to give. 
When the scourge of the Red-man 
would have slain, gentle hands and

, . prayers to the Spirit did cure, 
mg cry w-as the most piercing h,s Tben> wifch Indian im tuosit
rtrtxxr r.nn rvunor. Hn orvxri honirn . * # “

out in the bitter cold, with thebow the truest. He sped before 
thantbers with feverish impatience, 
and he did not return. It was 
only through the spy that they 
knew he still lived.

Of a surety there should be no 
mercy shown here. Even the 
little children must die!

Owmatiga listened impatiently 
to their remonstrances. Throwing 
back a skin of his wigwam, he 
pointed inside. On a bear skin, 
thrown over fresh fir boughs, lay 
a flaxen-haired boy, clad in Indian 
fashion. His face was rosy and 
smiling. His brown pudgy hands 
were clasped around a tiny bow. 
The arrows, vermillion-tinted, 
were at his side. Close at his feet 
lay the chief’s dog, growling im
patiently at the intruders.

‘No,’ said Owmatiga, gravely, 
‘We may bring him playmates, 
but we will not kill.’ The dark 
faces softened at the sight of 
the child. They had found him 
two months ago, the very day the 
young chief had lieen lost, asleep 
in an old camping ground. His 
blue eyes had widened with the 
wonder of childhood, as he waken
ed, to find their dusky forms 
around him. While they consider
ed what to do with their prize, he 
crept to Owmatiga, laid his head 
confidingly against the chief’s 
yellow moccasin, and straightway 
journeyed to the land of dreams.

The silver moon rose higher, 
shining in faint glory through the 
pine needles, and lighting up the 
tortuous forest paths, as the Mic
macs stole silently under the trees. 
The wind had completely died. 
Such a still white night. Only a 
faint crunch, perhaps, as the crust 
yielded to the snow-shoe or the 
crackle of a sparkling icicle, 
brushed from some low bush.

NewcastlE BakerY.
----oOo----

im fit ms.

Fruit CAKE,

Atl Finds
Pound CASS.
of Cake,

The deerskin wigwams of the 
Micmacs swayed in the night wind, 
The Indians alone were indiffer
ent to wind or weather; rain, snow, 
or sunshine they regarded alike 
with equanimity. There was no 
great beauty for them in that vast 
shadowy forest, half revealed by 
the crescent moon. The chief, 
Owmatiga, pointed towards the 

I distant fort and shook his head

A thin column of smoke still 
rose from within the palisade. 
Mark and Martha still sat before 
the burning embers, while the 
Indian lad roved about like a 
troubled spirit. Martha’s wistful 
eyes were closed in sleep, and her 
head had found a tender pillow on 
Mark’s breast, though his deep 
breathing betrayed that he, too 
was lost to consciousness. The’ 
embers gleamed fitfully on the 
rough walls, plastered with mud 
and moss, on the downcast heads 
of the sleepers, on the scarred face 
of the Indian.

Hark, what was that?
Only the owlet's hoot, breaking 

the night watch.
Again, yet again the call ! 

Surely the owls of the whole for
est must be gathering about the 
fort.

The lad threw his head back, 
sniffing the air curiously. At the 
second call he drew aside the cur
tain and peeped furtively out of 
the opening that served for 
window.

There, in the white moonlight) 
stood a savage, his tomahawk 
glistening in his hand. Buliiqd 
each tree, beyond the clearing, 
lurked a foe. Over the crisp 
snow they glided stealthily to the 
chief, who now and then uttered 
the owl cry in .suclj perfect 
mockery, that, the white rabtiit 
scurried back to his hole to avoid 
his keen-eyed foe.

Not a soqntj within t]|e fort. A 
whispered parley aiqqng the 
Indians—surely now the fatal war? 
cry would rouse the helpless 
sleepers to captivity, torture or 
death.

Pine-tree’s face kindles with an 
almost savage joy as lie glides to 
the door and noiselessly lets down 
the bars. The cold air stirs for a 
moment the dull fire, and Mqrtl;a

star crowned sky bending down in 
silent benediction, l.e told the old 
story of the birthday of the 
King.

Inside all was confusion. There 
was no attempt at defence. 
Escape was equally impossible. 
But what meant this lull after 
the opening war-whoop? Where 
the savages already setting the 
place on fire? Were the settlers to 
be •. roasted alive on their own 
hearthstones?

Martha still sat by the fire-place. 
She seemed not to heed the 
tumult or the frightene 1 faces 
about her. The door swung 
slowly open. The woman shriek
ed as the Indians filled the room. 
Pine-tree knelt at Martha’s feet 
as the braves stood about, gazing 
at lier with almost reverential awe. 
Then, at his signal, they quietly 
withdraw. Owmatiga remained 
an instant to caress the white 
hand, and then father and son set 
out together for their own en
campment.

On the way Pine-tree told his 
story how, after straying in the 
chase, a dizzy blindness had over
taken bin, and he had fallen to 
the ground. How long he lay 
there he did not know, hut, at last, 
Mark had found him half insensi
ble, smitten with the small pox, so 
fatal to his race. He had also 
much to tell of his patient nurse 
and her many midnight watches 
while his delirium raged, nor did 
he forget the wonderful story of 
the God-man, who still lived to 
hear the prayers of his people.— 
the stolid look had vanished from 
both faces, and when the tale was 
again repeated around the camp 
fire the dark countenances were 
aglow with a tender light. There 
was much in the Red-man to be 
lifted to higher issues.

The settlers were speechless 
with wonder. They were safe in 
their weak fort, but why they 
understood not. Would the 
Indians return again ? They 
dared not separate for the remain
der of the night, but mended the 
fire till it bathed the room in a 
crimson light.

At last there was a faint, pink 
line on the horizon—then another, 
and another, until the winter sun 
rose in all its Acadian beauty. A 
great clattering at the door.— 
Mark let 4»wn the bars cautiously, 
an4 then set up such a shout that 
the drowsing people sprang to 
their feet.

Martha, too, roused at the sound 
of Mark’s voice, as he exclaims, 
‘ Wife, it’s our boy,’ and gives the 
boy to the eager mother-arms.— 
Tlie child crows with glee at the 
familiar faces about, and the flax
en curls are in a wild tumble as 
Martha presses him to her breast, 
while a new and holy Christmas 
joy pervades the glad group.

‘ Whitehands,' said Pine-tree, 
who with his father stood quietly 
by until the first wild joy was over, 
and Martha, rostered to her own 
bright self, would have thrown 
herself at his feet in thankfulness 
—‘ Whitehands, I was only the 
Spirit’s messenger to bring again 
your papoose for the Godrman’s 
birthday.’

Owmatigtys eyes were filled with 
tears, as, realising that the child 
wfio hail grown so dear to him 
was his qo longer, fie turned from 
the touching sight, and, throwing 
his arm about his son, they stole 
quietly back to the wigwams. 
That day was one of feasting and 
rejoicing among the warriors. 
The snow was scooped out of the 
Red-man's soup pot, and a great 
fire made jq l\uat the stones for the 
broth. Seme venUifysvitte xvUitq

------and—

CRACKERS.
-ALSO -

Confectionery a large assort ment 
Fruit—in Oranges, Lemons, 

Grapes, Apples, Dates, 
Raisins, Currants, 

etc., Canned 
Goods,

Hams, Poultry, Tea, Coffee, Sugar, 
and all kinds of

G220 CFÏÏ7FS,
Cheap for Cash.

n WYSE.
Newcastle, Dec. 5, 1892.

A SUGGESTION.
We present this suggestion to 

those who are undecided what to 
get as a

Christmas Gift-
To relative and friends, there is. 
nothing on earth that would be so 
highly prized as a beautifully 
finished.

Cabinet Portrait
of yourself. A gift that will be 
cherished long after costly and ex
travagant presents are lost, worn 
out or forgotten. Now is the t me 
to set for.

—PORTRAITS—
Having had considerable experi
ence in this business. I feel con
fident that I can please you. Call 
at my rooms and see samples of 
my work. Come early and

THE CHRISTMAS RUSH.
A limited amount of country 

produce taken in exchange for 
work.

Gh R, Porter.
Artist Photographer. 

Larsen’s Studio, Stables’ Block. 
NewcMile, Dee. 5, 1892. 4,

Extensive Stock.
My stock is now complete in every line 

and I ask for an inspection.

GOOD FOOT WEAR .
u necessity at this season of the year and 1 

can tit you out thoroughly. My stock com
prises Men’s, Boy’s, Womeu’s and Children»

Boots, Rubbers &
OVERSHOES.

u different styles and at prices to suit the 
ti-ues. Women's and Misses Skating Boots 
Felt Boots, Felt Slippers, Men’s hand made' 
Long Boots, just the thing for smnk.,1 

n. Men's, Boy's and Youth’s mocassins a» 
well as many other lines too numerous to 
mention.

My business being confined to the above 
lines I am able to attend.more closely to the 
needs of the public in foot wear and guarantee 
that I can sell at prices whicq defy comps- e 
tition.

Give me a call.

John* McKeen,
Newcastle, Dec. 5th, 1892.

CHRISTMAS
GOODS.

Come and eec our etoek of

Over Coating and

FANCYTROUSERINBS
which we make up to order 

:n Good Style aud at Reasonable Prices. 

GOOD TRIMMINGS ALWAYS
----- ON HAND-----

---- ALSO------

LADIES COATS
made to older.

MAGIC SCALE -
—for-----

CUTTING LADIES’ GARMENTS
for Sale, all Instructions given in cutting,

Simon McZeody
Newcastle, Dec, 13tli, IStti,

Plain and Fancy Work-
The Young Women’s Guild of S._ Andrew 

having recommenced their meetings, are prepa» 
red to take orders in plain sewing, fancy 
work knitting etc.

Any order. left at Mis. Harley’s or with 
the Secretary will lie promptly attended to.

M. L. DAVIDSON, 
Secretary,,

Newcibtle, Nov. 29, 1892.
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rabbits, I fear, were hit by the un- That’s*Chnstma* story, strmçf, 
erring arrows of these forest 
rovers, and a hearty meal made 
ready. Later the calumet, or 
peace-pipe, in all the, glory of its 
eagle quills, was brought out with 
due solemnity, and the fragrant 
smoke of red willow arose as the 
pipe circulated about the camp
fire.

which I
thought youM like to hear,

True to fact anti human nature, pnrtiug 
out one’s duty clear.

Hence to matters of subscription y»n will 
see that I’m alive—

Just mark off that dollar, stranger, I think 
I’ll make it five.

A WOMAN’S TRIAL 
ON A BOSTON STREET CAR-

“INASMUCH”—A CHRISTMAS STORY.

BT WALLACE BBIXE.i

You my you want a njeetin’-hcluse for the 

boys in the gulch uj> there,
And a Sunday -school with pictur’-books 

Well, put me down for a share.
I believe in little children ; it’s as nice to 

hear ’em read
As to warder round t "e ranch at noon and 

see the cattle feed.
An I believe in preachin’ too—by men for 

preachin’ born,
Who let alone the husks of creed and mea

sure out the corn.
The pulpit’s but a manger where the pews 

are Gospel-fed ; .
And they say twas to a manger that the 

Star of Glory led.
So I’ll subeeribe a dollar toward the manger 

and the stalls ;
I always give the best I’ve got wnenever my 

partnet calls.
No matter about the ’nitials—from a farmer, 

you understand,
Who's generally had to play it alone from 

rather an ornery hand.
I’ve never «truck it rich ; for farming, you 

see, is slow ;
And whenever the crops are fairly good the 

prices are always low.
A dollar isn’t very much, but it helps to 

count the same ;
The lowest trump supports the ace, and 

sometimes wins the game.
It assists a fellow’s praying when he’s down 

upon his knees—
' Inasmuch as ye have done it to one of the 

least of these.’
I know the verses, stranger, so you needn’t 

stop to quote ;
It's a different thing to knew them or to 

say them off by rote.
I’ll tell you where I learnad them, if you’ll

—-----«Up in from the rain :
Twas down in’Frisco, years ago —had been 

there hauling grain.
It was just across the ferry, on the Sacr a

mento pike,
Where stores and sheds are rather mixed, 

and shanties scatterin’ like—
Not the likeliest place to be in. I remem

ber the saloon,
With grocery, market, baker-shop, and bar

room all in one.
And this made up the picture—my hair was 

not then gray,
Bat everything still seems as real as if 

’twere yesterday.
A little girl with haggard face stood at the 

counter there—
Not more than ten or twelve at most, but 

worn with grief and care.
And her voice Was kind of raspy, like a sort 

of chronic cold—
Just the tone yon find in chiktien who ere 

prematurely old.
She said: “Two bits for bread and tea, ma 

hasn’t much to eat ;
She hopes «next week to work again, and 

buy us all some meat 
We’vq been half-starved ell winter, but 

spring will soon be here ;
An l she tells ns, Keep up courage, for God 

is always near.”
Jest then a dozen men came in ; the hoy wis 

, called away
To shake the spotted cubes for dtinks, as 

Forty-niners say.
I never heard from human lips inch oaths 

and curses loud 
As rose above the glasses of that crazed and 

reckless crowd.
But the poor tire 1 girl set waiting, lost at 

laat to revela deep,
On a keg beside a barrel in the coiner, fast 

asleep.
Well, I stood there, sert of waiting, until 

some one at the bar
Said, “Hello! Isay, stranger, whet have 

you over thirF’
The boy then told her story ; and that «row, 

so fierce and wild,
prew intent, and seemed to listen to the 

breathing of thç child,
The glasses all were lowered. Said the 

leader : “ Boys, see here ;
All day we’ve been pouring whiskey, drink

ing deep our Christmas cheer.
Here's two dollars.. I've got feelings, which 

are not entirely dead,
For this little girl and mother suffering for 

the went of bread.”
<’Here's a dollar." ” Here's another” ; and 

they all chipped in their share,
And they planked the ringing metal down 

upon the counter there.
Then the spokesman took a double-eagle 

from his belt,
Softly stepped from bar to counter, and be

side the sleeper knelt ;
Took the •* two bits” from her fingers, changed 

her silver piece for gold.
See there, bo-s, the girl is dreaming,” 

Down her cheeks the tear-drops rolled. 
One jy one the swarthy miners passed in 

silence to the street.
Gently we awoke the sleeper, but she start

ed to her feef
qyith * dazed and strange expression, say 

ing, “ Qh, I thought ' twas true!
Ma was well, and we were happy ; round 

onr door-stqng roses grew,
Tjÿe had everything we wanted, food enough^ 

sp4 clothes to wear ;
And my hand bums where an angel tfiuched 

i; «oft with fingers fair.1 
As she looked aid raw the money in 

fingers glistening bright—
•* Well, now, ipa has long been praying, but 

she won’t believe pi# quite,
How you’ve sent way up to keayeo, where 

the golden treasures are,
Aad have also get ap angel clerking at your 

gn*ery bar."

She was evidently a strang r in 
Boston and unacquainted with our 
street car regulations. She was 
also, as evidently, a person used to 
having her own way. She wished 
to leave the car. Site sig railed the 
conductor. He rang the bell. 
She hastily stepped to the rear of 
the car, aud turned toward the side 
of the platform which was closed 
at the gate. She took hold of the 
gate an 1 pulled it, as if expecting 
it to open with perfect ease.

“ Madam,” said the conductor, 
civilly, “ you will have to step off 
on this side.”

But I want to get off on this 
side,” she replied giving the gate a 
vigorous yank, and seeming amaz
ed at her unsuccesful attempt to 
open it.

‘ Step right off here, madam,” 
persisted the conductor, opening a 
space between the men standing 
on the platform.

‘‘But I tell ) ou I do not want to ; 
I want to got off on this side,’ 
said the woman, beginning to hoist 
a red flag of anger in hei face, aud 
still tugging at the gate.

“Gentlemen,” said the conductor, 
and his voice was soft and low, 

1 step back and let the lady climb 
the fence.”

The woman turned like a flash 
and almost jumped from the car, 
followed by the laughter of the 
men on the platform.

day we all had our glasses filled, 
and then my father, raising his, 
would stiy : “ Here’s to us all, God 
bless us !” a toast which was rapid
ly and willingly drunk. His con
versation, as may be imagined 
was often extremely humorous, and 
I have seen the servants, who 
were waiting at table, convulsed 
often with laughter at his droll 
remarks and stories. Now, as I 
recall these gatherings, my sight 
grows blurred with the tears that 
rise to my eyes. But I love to 
remember them, and to see, it only 
in memory, my father at his own 
table, surrounded by his family 
and friends—a beautiful Christmas 
spirit.

‘ It is good fo lie children some
times, and never, better than at 
Christmas, when its -Mighty 
Founder was a child himself,’ was 
his own advice, and advice which 
he followed both in letter and 
spirit.

WHERE SHE DREW THE 
" LINE.

The obtrusive female, • with a 
feather boa about her neck, gave 
every article on the bargain coun
ter a rigid scrutiny.

She evinced no disposition to 
purchase anything until her eye 
fell on a ready-made gown with 
fur trimmings.

11 rather like that,’ she reluc
tantly acknowledged.

‘ Very swell indeed,’ urged the 
salesman with flabby cheeks.
Would become you very well 

madam. Imported fur, tailor-made, 
and—’

An exclamation of impatience 
from the obtrusive female cut 
him short.

‘ Can't take it,’ she snapped.
‘ Excuse me, madam, but may I 

ask why ?’ v
' Too mannish.’ And she threw 

the garment petulantly from her. 
‘ If there’s anything I hate it’s a 
woman who wears masculine 
attire.’

* But-—in—-what—’the salesman 
was speaking slowly in the hope of 
getting his second wind, ‘ respect 

•is—it—mannish.’
‘ It has two pockets.’
Thereat she retired in good 

order and with conspicuous 
dignity.—Detroit Tribune.

SUITABLE CHRISTMAS 
PRESENT.

What happened from not hav
ing a Carving Knife.

Dick and Maggie had been mar
ried only three months. As is 
often the case, some of their 
wadding presents were duplicates,

The table looked very pretty- 
in all the bravery of bridal linen, 
china and silver. As Maggie 
proudly surveyed it, she heard her 
father and Dick come in. The 
latter came hurrying out, his arms 
full of bundles. ‘ See here, Pet,’ 
he began, in a pleased tone, ’ I saw 
them unpacking these grapes and 
oranges as we came along, and I 
thought they would give just the 
right look to the table. And look 
at this,’ opening a long package,
‘ I remembered how I have had 
to carve with the butcher knife 
all along, and thought it would 
never do with all our finery to-day, 
and I saw this nice carving set at 
Hardy’s and I couldn't resist. 
Perhaps it was extravagant,’ he 
continued, answering an inex
plicable look on her face, ' but we 
call it part of our Christmas in 
advance. Is it all right?’

‘ Yes, of course, you dear fellow!’ 
she answered, swallowing a great 
many unspoken thoughts. It is 
just what I was wishing for. Now 
go in, and make yourself charm
ing, while I take up dinner.’

‘ You are sure you are pleased? I 
thought it would just suit!’

‘ Yes, yes!’ she said hurriedly, 
• go or things will scorch?’

When all were seated around 
the glittering table, and Dick with

cook. You are slovenly, whereas 
she washes her face three or four 
times a day.

Hoi use Girl—No wonder. The 
fellow who comes here to court 
her is a chimney sweep.—Texas 
Siftings.

Shortening thf. Time.

Friend—“ Doesn't the ride back 
and forth to the country every day 
seen, very long ?”

Mr. Suburb—“ Long ! It’s too 
short. When I take the train in 
the morning, I know I’ve got to 
pitch in and work like a horse the 
moment the train reaches the city. 
That makes the ride seem too short, 
doesnt it ?’’

‘ I presume it does. But how 
about the ride back ?”

“ Well, I always remember after 
I start that I’ve forgotten some
thing my wife wanted particular
ly, so that ride is always over too 
quick.”—N. Y. Weekly.

Trouble Beginning Early.

Happy Bride—“Why, mamma 
what are you crying for ? Every
thing is so lovely and everybody’s 
been so good to me ! Come and 
look at my presents, dear.”

“ It’s the presents I’m thinking

while some other things, just as a flourish) took up the n3W carv-
necessary, were forgotten alto
gether. The worst of it was, that, 
as they lived in the village, and 
the presents were all from 
dear friends or relatives, they 
could not exchange them, as we 
are told they sometimes do in the 
cities. However, Maggie being a 
sensible little woman, with a knack 
of making things do, they had 
got along very well.

Tt was the first of December, 
and Maggie, as she arranged the 
tea table, was reviewing mentally, 
her list of presents for Christmas. 
It had been such a busy year— 
first, the endless preparations for 
the wedding, and since then the 
setting to rights and making 
pretty of her little home—that 
she had not found the time for 
much ‘ fancy-work,’ so she would 
have to buy the most of them.

She knew just what mother and 
the girls would like—Father too— 
in fact her list was all complete 
and satisfactory, with the c> cep- 
tion of something for Dick.—

ing knife and fork, Annie and 
Katie exchanged glances, and then» 
looked at Mr. Ripple.

‘ Something new?’ asked the 
latter.

Yes,’ said Dick, ‘ I got them to
day ; I was tired of Carving with 
the butcher-knife.’

Katie looked at Annie again 
and both giggled.

‘ What’s the joke?’ said Dick.
‘ Nothing,’ said Katie. Pa and 

Ma Ripple were both smiling now 
and Dick looked stupidly from 
one to the other.

‘ I declare, 1 don't see anything 
funny!’ he said at last.

‘ Tell him! Tell him !’ cried the 
two girls, now laughing outright.

‘ Yes, do,’ said Dick.
' There, there, girls, don’t be 

silly ! They are laughing, Dick, 
because when we went to the city- 
shopping, two weeks ago, we all 
settled on a handsome carving 
set as a Christmas present for you 
and Maggie ; for we remembered

CHRISTMAS AT GAD’S HILL.

Our Christmas day dinners at 
Gad’s Hill” were particularly 
right and cheery, some of our 

nearest neighbors joining our 
home party, writes Mamie Dickens 
in the second article of her delight
ful reminiscences of her father in 
the Christmas number of The 
Ladies’ Home Journal. Dinner 
on all occarions, plain day or holi
day was served by rny father’s 
special desire a la Russe. But on 
Christmas day this rule was in
fringed sufficiently to permit the 
appearance at the table of our 
holiday pudding. The Christmas 
plum pudding had its own special 
dish of colored “ repoussee” china, 
ornamented with holly-. The 
pudding was placed on this with 
v sprig of real holly in the centre, 
lighted, and in this state placed 
in front of my father, its arrival 
being always the signal for ap
plause. A prettily decorated 
table was his special pleasure, and 
from my earliest girlhood the care 
of this devolved upon iqe.

He was a wonderfully neat and 
rapid carver, and, I arq happy to 
sqy, taught iqe some of his skill in 
th>A I used to help hjin in our 
parties at “ Gads Hill” by carving 
at a side table, returning to my 
seat opposite him as soon as my 
duty was ended, In a large party 
foe sat at the centre of one of the 
sides of the lukl/i, f directly oppo
site, facing hjn). Cjn Ulirist^a?

‘Last but not least, oh, no !’ she ^ you had none, and thought it 
thought to herself with a happy would please you both.” 
smile. If he only smoked. To | • Did you ?’ cried Maggie, ‘ and
be sure she was glad he did not ; ] or,ly last week, I left an order tor 
rhe thought it an untidy, ex- one at Steele's for Dick’s Christmas 
pensive habit, but there was al-1 gift, because he told me to get 
ways so many pretty things one something we both wanted, and I
could give a smoker.

Here the click of the gate latch 
interrupted her thoughts, as she 
flew to open the door.

During the progress of the 
evening meal, Maggie was so un
usually quiet, that Dick finally 
noticed it, and asked

What’s up, little woman ? 
Anything gone wrpng to-day ?’

‘ No, Why ?’
‘ You seem so quiet.’
‘ Oh, I’ve been thinking,’
* That’s nothing new-. What 

about ?’
About Christmas. I can’t 

think of anything to give you ;

thought we needed that most of 
all.’

‘ There ! I knew you were not 
pleased, somehow, when I came 
with this! No wonder!’

•Ha! ha! ha!’ * He! he! he!’ ‘ Ho! 
ho! ho!’

Long and loud, they all laughed, 
some one qf them beginning again, 
and so starting the others, every 
time there was a pause. It was a 
merry meal

As they arose from the table 
there were sounds of an arrival in 
front of the house—wheels, then 
the gate latch clicking and voices. 
Going out, they found Dick’s 
father and mother, just in from

ex=

you have everything.’
rp, ., ,. . their home in the country. AsI hat s so. Don t give me any-1 ,, , .... ,r , . J soon as the confusion had subsided,thing. You have given me your- !

self ; that will do for one while.’
‘ What rubbish !’ qhe said, with 

a pleased blush. 1 Any-way, I 
want to give you something ; It 
would not seem Uke Christmas if 
I didn’t V •

* Well, get something we will 
both enjoy —something we need 
about the house. That will do 
first-rate.’

The next day as soon as Maggie 
had finished washing the dinner 
dishes, and had tidied the kitchen, 
she donned her stylish walking 
suit, and set out for one of the two 
hardware stores of the village.
Not finding anything that suited 
her rather fastidious taste, she 
left an order with the proprietor, 
to be sent to the city and filled.
Then, visiting some other stores- 
to complete her list of presents, 
she turned her face homeware^, 
with a feeling of satisfaction that 
the problem was solved. 
t The following week, Maggie 

jnvited her mother, Mrs. Ripple, 
and the girls, ^nqie and Katie, to 
spend a long day with her. Pq 
Ripple was to come home with 
Dipk at qoon. It \yas an occasion 
lyhen Dick qqd Maggie fejt very 
anxious that their little establish
ment should have Its ‘ best foot 
foremost;’ for, although the family 
had ‘ dropped in' singly, time and 
again, at meal-time, this was their 
first attempt to have them all at a 
j^rm^l dinn<T

they were told the * carving sef 
joke.’ They were not so much 
amused as had been expected, but 
lqoked at each other, and sa;d

‘ Well, did yon ever !’
‘ Now what’s the matter !’ 

claimed Dick.
' Why, Pa and I,’ said hig 

mother, * had sent for one, too, 
We noticed when we were here 
last that you didn’t have one.’

Here the old lady’s voice was 
drowned in shouts of laughter. 
How they laughed and laughed !

‘ I hope and trust,’ said Dick 
finally, wiping his eyes, ‘ 
nobody else has noticed that we 
haven’t a carving set !’

RANDOM READINGS.

Her Compliment.
‘ Miss Sharp paid you a com

pliment the other day, Oholly.W 
‘Aw, indeed?. Let me heah it 

me boy.’ *
‘ We were, speaking about yoq, 

and, in answer to a remark slip 
nqade, I said you, were not so big a 
fool qs yon loo,keif, and she sqiij 
she hoped uni’

‘ Haw, haw, she said that, did 
she? She’s a very agreeable girl 
is Miss Sharp.’—N. Y. Press.

Enforced Ablutions. 
Lady (to house girl)— 

should take a lesson -from

of! Every family wi'li a regi
ment of unmarried girls has sent 
you the most horribly expensive 
things, and now they'll all fie get
ting married, and you and Charles 
will have to scrape and starve to 
give each of them something hand
somer still ! Oh, Angelina, why 
didn’t you elope ’"—Boston Globe.

How Could He Forget?

The little girl ran flying down 
the front steps and called out with 
an agonizing cry :

“ Papa ! Papa !"
Papa ha<l started down town. 

He stopped and waited.
“ What is it, Bessie ?”
“I want to kiss you good by."
“ Well, dear, why don’t you kiss 

me ?”
“ I will," said the little girl, with 

trembling lip and quivering chin, 
‘ as soon as I can make the 
pucker !”—Chicago Tribune.

W **■ •#<%,,,
i

Ground for Doubt.
Timorous Stranger — Is this | 

really Chicago ?
Resident—Yes sir.
Visitor—I won’t believe it.— 

I’ve been here now goin ’ on three 
hours, and the fifteen dollars I left 
home with is in my pocket still.—

1 Chicago News.

—Is Only-

PÜÜYEAR
When paid in Advance.

See Our Liberal Clubbing Offers 
in regular issue

w. c. ANSLOW.
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Staple Dry Goods.
IVtiiVMpmWi

Chiisipias
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Judgment, Comparison and Thought decide in our favor.

J„ D. CREACHAFy. Newcastle and Chatham,
9 1 IMWlri1 111 MMMa»—■»—

Respectfully announces the arrival per S. Ship “ Madura,” direct from London, England, of 
immense duplicate Consignments of

Holiday Goods, General DrY Goods
and SPECIAL NOVELTIES for the • WINTER SEASON,

1 7
which with our present large Domestic and Staple stock form the largest volume of 
Merchandize ever shown in this section of the Provinc.e

Fancy Department,
A CYCLON £ OF

CRASHING PRICES.
539 Dozen Handkerchiefs, viz

Fancy Cambric Handkerchiefs, hem
stitched, 30 eta. per dozen.

Colored Bordered Hemmed Handker
chiefs, 3c. to 5c. each.

Ladies’ Linen Hemstitched Handker
chiefs, 15c. to 25c, each.

Linen Initial Handkerchiefs ; Lawn 
Handkerchiefs.

An immense show of Silk Ilandker 
chiefs with monogram, 25c. to 75c.

DOLLS ! DOLLS ! DOLLS!
Sleeping dolls, weeping dolls, laughing 

dolls, 5c. to 75c.

China Caps and Saucers 15c set.
A confusing assortment of Toys, Nic- 

Nacki, Notions, Bells, Bric-a-Brac, 
Triplicate Mlrrois, teweHeiy, Cutlery, 
Haberdashery, Perfumery. Special fancy 
articles for traders, pedleis end store
keepers, quick-selling and profitable.

VALUE ALWAYS KEPT OF 
Black and Colored Qro-grain Silks 

Satins, Velvets, Plushes ; Japanese 
and Fancy Silks ; Ribbons, 

Flowers and Ornaments.

j CARPET DEPARTMENT-

DRESS GOODS
Department,

SOLID FACTS' JUST THINK !
880,000 worth of choice merchandise 
thrown on our coun'ers for positive and 
peremptory sale.

NO RESERVE.
Regard'ess of consequences, all must go. 
Fine Melton Cloth Dress goods, 10c 1?

12c. /---- - o' i 1
Good C!°sl#me Cloth, navy blue and 

black, 10c. to 15c.
Navy blue, garnet and black Ottaman 

Cloth, 15c. to 20c.
42 ih. Dress Goods, double will’’, yx-/ 

to 25c,
42 in. all-wool Serges an I Estamains, 
•’35c. lo 50c.

42 lu. rich new velvety finish Serges and 
Estaniaius, 45c. to i»5e.

Every conceit and style in dress goods, 
with buttons and trimmings to match 

—and in the

NEw SHADES.
Black Diess Goods, Stab ilia dye. navy- 

blue and black Serges, Merinos, 
Cashmeres, Crapes au,d goods for

FAMILY MOURNING,

—oOo--
Competition Par&lized at our

LOW PRICES.
o—

Full width Grey Cotton, S^c.
30 in. Grey Cotton, 41 and 5c.
Fine 36 in. Upland Cotton, 8c.
Double width American Colton, 10c. 
Heavy Fleecy Cottons, 8 to 10c.
Heavy Shaker Flannels; 8 to 10c.
Very Heavy Grey cr Bleached Flannels, 

12 to 15c.
Window Curtains and Laces, Scarlet, 
Grey and White all Wool Flannels, 

15 to 25c.
Saxony and Fancy Flannels, 25 to 45c 
P. E. I. Homespun, Rock Maple Home- 
spun, Table Imen,
Towels A Towelling, Sheeting and Pillow 
Cottons, Slocking Web, and Storekeepers 
aud the public Wonder how or why such

HIGH STANDARD GOODS
are Sold so cheap

I —AT—

A wy choice stock and SPECIAL

This is no secret but .a
WELL

Kisrowisr
FACT,

Our reply is that push, tact, cor
rect business principles and long 

experience tends to, malçq 
business a sujc;is We 

buy in large lets 
at special 

trade 
and cash dis- 

counts, direct from 
the manufacturers.

READY MONEY works 
wonders on a declining market, 

our profits therefore come direct from 
the producer not from the consumer. 
Our Customers pay no

MIDDLE PROFITS
Ito St. John or
we }\tq Jirey.. r„„......

;compaie our ptices: and e\c

Full width ILe.ïip Carpet?, lfic. to 2<X-. 
Yd. wide Dutch and Reversible Jute 

Carpets, 18c. to 30c.
Vd. wide Printed and Union Wool Car

pets, 35c. to 50u.
2 an i 3 ply All Wgol Scotch Carpets. 

75c. to $1.25.
Brussels and Japcstry Carpets, .35c. 

to 95c.

Floor Oil Cloths,
Xjinoluiu», 1 yd. to 4 yds. wide, 

Turkish, Smyrna Rugs,
^Mats aud Art 

Squares.

HOUSEHOLD DRAPERY.
Window Hangings, Wall Papal-, Cre

tonne and Fringes to match. 
Heavy Grey Blanket*

$1.50 to $2.25 per pair. .
Heavy Grey all wool Blankets, $2.50 to 
83.50.
Whits All Wool Blankets, $2.75 to $4.50. 
Heavy Large Saxony Wool Blankets, 

$5.00 to $10.00,

Counterpanes,
(Juills and Colored Bedspreads, Table 

Clot ns"and Covers,'Anti Maccnssoie, 
Doylies, Antique Coverings, 

aud Domestic 
Napery.

CLOTHING

DEPARTMENT.
---- 0-----

Crowds of customers must be attract.*, 
by these RICH and BEAUTIFULLY 
FITTING Garments. Ladie»1 Fin 
Sacques, Coat». Dolmans, Circulars, Fur 
Cud's and Collars, Fur Capes, Muffs, and 
Caps, Berlin Wool Shawls, Clouds 
Hoods, and Underwear, Perfect FIGURE

made specially to onr order at Grenoble, 
France, lvveiy pair guaranteed and 

money n-tinned if fourni 
with any Haw what- 

cur in the

SOLD
f wear.

JllJCll! UN DEI! CITY PRICES

. Montreal Houses as
direct’ importers. For p oof 

; compete out- pi ices and examine these

?;oode for yourselves; we don iiigcyou to 
my but a-,-e gliyl to show goods, whici

are

in themselves.

I

,,et

FITTING Cutsets, Hosiery, Gloves, 
and Mitts.

PERRIN’S
Suade and Lcced

TEMPTING iKIB GLOVES

CREA

Ready ' Made
DEPARTMENT.

Men’s, MisseT, Youth's, Boy’s and 
Children’s

RBABY MADE Clothing.
- and Furnishings—

THICK
WARM

WELL FITTING
Ac DURABLE,
Children or Beys suits, 82.50c. to $4.30c. 
Youths' Suits, 83.75c. to 87.50c.
Men's Suits, . $5.50c. ta 814.50c.

custom Tailor-made Suits
la perfect fit guaranteed and

• PRICES PROPORTIONATELY LOW.

Mens Underclothing.
Linders, Drawers, and Shirts, Top Shirts, 
Cardigans Collais, Cuffs, Ties, Mtillleve, 
Silk Handkerchiefs, Socks, Braces, Hate, 
Caps, Fur Overcoats, Ulsters, Reefers, 
Slyigh Robes, Carriage Wraps, Horse 
Blankets, and Rubber clothing.

To Our Wholesale Customers
and General Traders',
We tender most sincere 

thunks fou patronage dur
ing tlie past eighteen years 
and would respectfully 
d Li ect their attention to 
tide foregoing partly de
scribed stock. The prices 
given arc onr close re
duced retail prices irom 
which a still greater re
duction will be given to 
Storekeepers and Traders, 
as well as our usual favor
able terms. Don’t send 
away for -goods. We can 
compete with St. John or 
Montreal Houses, besides; 
giving you goods iu quan
tity anti qualify suitable 
to your trade. Wishing 
all our patrons the Com
pliments of* the Season, 
and remain.

yours very truly,

40

*



TU'7’ tt"TION ADVOCATE CHRISTMAS SUPPLEMENT, ----- NEWCASTLE, DEC. P=Ui. ■>
•n

PLACE. SELECTION
PURCHASE

I *, | notoriety and was made an offer by . 80 per cent, of such jokes are pro-
! Cole’s circus, which J accepted. I.j ductivc of trouble in the family, 
travelled with the circus a number | and this fact leads male theorists

cur nioT nrvrro mi oim/ro °f yeavs- The ,ongev 1 ha'1 any-ito conoIudf that 80 "er penl-
uliL JUu I DU I tu Un Olf nnLu Iking to do with snakes the more ) women in the world have no sense

I began to love them. They arc ! of humor. There are some women, 
such innocent and docile creatures however, in whom the instinct for

A PROFESSIONAL SNAKE 
CHARMER’S RECORD.

Fancy China and Crystal Ware, 
^Children’s Toys; etc.,
----------- Is at the store of------------

J. W. Davidson.
----------- 0O0------------

My Stock consists of Dried Fruits in Raisins, Currants, Figs, 
Prunes. One--. Citron, Lemon and Orange Peel, Green Fruits, in Cana
dian Apples, Oranges and Lemons, Hopkins’ Mince Meat in cans, Spices 
and Nuts

Special attention is called to my stock of

CONFECTIONERY. 9

of all grades and prices, fresh and pure.

Choice brands of Cigars.
Lard in Fails or Tins.

What Makes the Snak 
Mrs. Stockton So, 

Because She Loves the Snakes, 
You Know.

Mrs. Cessie Stockton, a dress
maker, residing at 15 South 
Seventh street, St. Louis, who was 
recently discharged from the city 
hospital, is a woman who lias lived J

that I cannot see how any one can 
fail to love them. They arc much 
more companionable as pets than 

Love doers or cats and are not near so
noisy.

‘ What snakes do you love the 
best?’

‘ By all means the rattler. They 
have the prettiest skin, and when 
tamed arc much gentler than any 
other species. They have their 
idiosyncracies at times, just like

sat, telling in a feeble way a love J 
story as old as Christianity to a 
little child. It was upon this scene 
that the sinking sun cast its level ■ 
rays.—Putnam in the Chrislnvw 
number of Scribner's Magazine.]

X’MASÜ

a strange life. She has been andjhumans liave- The.V are sensitive 
still claims to be the most success-1anJ are always ready to resent an

-0O0-

Fancy China and Crystal WARE
in China Vases and Ornaments, Toilet Sets very handsome, 

Berry Sets, Dishes, Cake Plates, Individual Cups and Saucers in 
great variety, Dessert Plates,

CHINA TEA SETS.
Fancy Glass Water and Table Sets, Syrup Jugs, Butter Dishes, 

Pickle Stands, a few nice sets Children’s Knife, Fork, and Spoon in 
cases, Chamber Sets, etc.

HANDSOME HANGING

is large and varied and an-inspection is required to enable purchas 
ors to select just what they want.

Come along and see for Yourself.

J. W. DAVIDSON.
Newcastle, Dec. 5th, 1802.

The subscriber calls attention to bis varied stock of goods which 
he offers at a small advance on cost.

His stock comprises:—

DRV GOODS.
in Dress Goods, white and grey Cotton, white and grey Flannels, 

Linders and Drawers black and grey Legging, Yarns, 
in grey and black, Moncton Mills Tweeds,

Cotton and Flannel Shirts,
Flannelettes, Mufflers,

Men’s Suits.
Overcoats,

Pants and 
Jumpers and a variety

of small wares.

Boots and Shoes.
I have a well assorted stock of well made. Boots and Shoes, in 

various lines, suited for men, women, youths and infants,

----- also-----

Rubbers and Overshoes.
Wool lined and Manitoba Overshoes, lined and plain Rubbers.

HARDWARE.
In the following lines:—

Sewing Machine Needles various kinds,
Axes, 4 ,

Chains,
Buck,

and Handsaws,
Lanterns,

Otter,

Cross cut 
Cutlery,

Sable, 
and Fox

Traps, Halters,
Rope, Rugs,

Surcingles, Thomson’s
Augurs, Zinc Pails,

Coal Hods, Washboards,
Shovels, Manure Forks,

Sleigh Bells, different styles,
Whips, Brooms and

Brushes and a large variety 
of Shelf Hardware.

ful snake charmer in the world.
A newspaper reporter had an 
entertaining talk with lier about 
her past life. ‘ Where did I learn j 
and how did I learn the snake- j 
charming business?’ said she. ‘ 1 
don’t know. I was born on the 
hanks of the Mississippi, near 
Cairo, 111. When I was a little 
child I used to wander out into the 
big swamp hack of our home and 
play with the snakes all day. I 
soon had the whole forest of 
snakes my friends, and I used to 
sit for hours playing with them 
and putting them to sleep by rub
bing them on the head as a mother 
would her child. I soon began to 
grow fond of them and they of 
me, %nd i would get up early in 
the morning and make any way to 
a favorite spot and remain there 
until late in the evening. My 
mother was anxious to know what 
I did out so long alone, but 1 
would never tell her. One morn
ing she followed me without my 
knowing itf'-Just as I had found 
one of my dearest pets—a large 
cottonmouth moccasin—and had 
it coiled up in my lap and was 
stroking it on the head my mother 
gave a scream which almost 
frightened the life out of me. The 
snake was badly scared also, for 
he tucked his head under my 
apron and tried to hide.

MY MOTHER CAME RUNNING 

toward me and I jumped up, 
letting the snake fall out of my 
lap. Then I never saw such anger. 
The moccasin coiled itself up, 
ready to strike, and I had to warn 
mother that if she came nearer she 
would be bitten. - She compelled 
me to return home with her and 
after that I was denied the 
privilege of going to the woods 
alone. It was a month after that 
before I had an opportunity of 
seeing my pets. The home people 
had gone off visiting and left me 
alone at the houce. I stole away 
out into the forests and spent a 
real pleasant day with my old com
panions. That was the last I saw 
of them, for soon after that we 
moved into the city of Cairo. I 
went across the river into Ken
tucky a few weeks after we moved 
to Cairo and found a rattlesnake, 
a moccasin and a kingsnake. These 
I brought home with me and kept 
them in the house for some time 
without the family finding out 
anything about them. The king 
snake is a deadly enemy of the 
rattler, and one day w'hen I care
lessly turned them out in the room 
together they got to fighting and 
killed each other. The story got 
out over town and 1 became known 
as the snake girl, a name which 
still follows me wherever I go. 
About a year after that a travelling 
medicine company came along and 
employed me to go with them. 
The salary was 825 a week. The 
company would give open air 
concerts in the evenings, and I was 
used as an advertisement to draw 
crowds. I had a whole menagerie 
of snakes of all kinds. I would 
curl them around my neck and 
play with them, greatly to the 
consternation of the crowd. I 
travelled

insult. Rattlers are always very 
delicate, and you have to watch 
them carefully or they will die.’

‘ Were you- ever bitten?’
‘ Yes, once. It was my fault 

though, I was feeding a big rattler 
one day. He had been ill for some 
time and

I WAS CARELESS.

GROCE
Tea,

RIES
Consisting of Choice

Coffee, Sugar,
Molasses, Tc bacco,

Pickles and Sauces,
Crackers, Beans,

Barley, Rice,
Rolled Oatmeal, Buckwheat 

Hour, Choice Butter,
Canned Goods, Dried

Apples, etc.
of smallKerosene Oil, Lamps and Chimneys, Wicks, and a 

wares too numerous to mention.
lot

W. MASSON.
Newcastle, Dec 5th, 189*2

WITH THE COMPANY 
over two years, and in that time 
handled over two hundred different 
snakes. Sometimes my snakes 
would die, and then I would go 
out into the woods or in the moun
tains and replenish the stock.’

‘ Did you ever find a snake that 
you couldn't capture?’

‘ No, I never did.’
‘ How do you go about it?’
‘ Oh, I don’t know. It seems 

that when I go near where they 
are they come oat and hunt me. 
I walk up to a snake slowly, gazing 
all the while intently in its eyes, 
and then when I gut near enough 
I carefully and slowly reach out 
my hand and stroke it a time oi so 
and then pick it up. Once I get 
njy hand on the snake I can do 
anything with it. During my 
engagements with the medicine 
company I gained a good deal of

A snake wants to kill every
thing it eats, and sometimes it is 
difficult to make them eat other 
food, A favorite dish of theirs 
is catfish. If you let them kill it 
they will ‘ nibble’ from it as a rat 
would a cake of cheese. Other
wise the fish must be cut up in' 
small bits and then put into their 
mouths and shoved down their 
throats with a small instrument 
about the size of a crochet needle.
I was feeding this one that day and 
I hurt its mouth. He sprang at 
me and his fangs caught my finger.
I sucked the poison out and never 
experienced the slightest pain or 
inconveni ence from it. After that 
he seemed full of contrition and 
would nestle in my lap, crawl all 
around my neck and lick my face 
as a dog would her master’s hand. 
He became the most affectionate 
snake I ever owned. I once 
possessed a female rattler that was 
the most lovable thing you could 
imagine. She would wake me up 
in the mornings by .crawling over 
my face. If at the first time she 
crawled over me she was unsuc
cessful she would try it over again, 
and so on until my eyes would open 
again. Sometimes I used to tease 
her by keeping my eyes shut a long 
time after I had been awakened. 
She would get so angry and fretted 
that she would rattle away as 
though an enemy was approaching 
She never seemed satisfied unless 
she was near me. She gave birth 
to twenty-seven snakes. They 
were the cutest and most cunning 
tilings you ever saw. They would 
dance and run over the room after 
each other as playful as kittens.
I remember one day I

had some wine

in a glass uncovered on a table. I 
was absent from the room an hour 
and when I returned every one of 
the little rascals was dead drunk. 
They were lying about over the 
room as limber as a dishrag. It 
took them several hours to sleep of 
their spree. When they finally 
woke up they went back to the 
table, crawled up on top of it, and 
finding no glass there they looked 
as despondent and disappointed as 
any rr.an could. AIL of these grew 
to be two years of age before there 
was a death among them. Then 
there was an epidemic of some sort, 
something like the grip, and over 
half of them died. I can remem
ber when they were about two 
years old they used to quarrel and 
tight to sleep in my bosom at 
night. Of course I could not ac
commodate more than one or two, 
so the others would have to coil 
up about my feet and hands and 
lie there all night. I was stopping 
at a hotel in New York several 
years ago. One morning I awoke 
late and hurriedly dressed for 
breakfast. I pulled two or three of 
the little pets out of my "Bosom, and 
thought that was all. Wfffen I got 
to the breakfast table there were a 
half dozen ladies and gentlemen 
seated. Just as I began to eat, one 
of the snakes crawled out from n»y 
dress and started over towards the 
plates of the guests seated on the 
pther side of the table. You never 
saw such a stampede. The con
sequences were that I naff to leave 
the hotel. ‘ Oh, yes,’ she conclud
ed, ' some day I will go back into 
the business again. I miss my 
pots so much, and will never be 
happy again until I am onpe more 
surrounded by the sweetest of all 
pots—snakes.’—Albany Telegrdin.

practical joking outlives the period LIGHTIN G 
of girlhood. Such women play the 
standard joke upon their husbands, 
such as using his razor to cut 
maple sugar and lead pencils, or 
sewing up the legs of his trousers, 
or trading off his last summer’s 
clothes for statuettes of Grandma 
Garfield and William Shakespeare.
But for originality and general 
excellence the mutual joke of 
Cap’n Abner Allen and his wife is 
worthy of remembrance. Cap’ll 
Allen lived some years ago in one 
of the south shore towns of Cape 
Cod, and was a mighty fisherman 
for bluefish. He used all kinds of 
trolling spoons, but as the catch 
has grown smaller, in recent years, 
even his skill could not command 
his old time success. But one day 
he conceived the idea of trolling 
with his wife’s set of false teeth 
for a spoon, and he caught a boat
ful of fish. After that Mrs. Allen 
never could be sure of her teeth,
Whenever the cap’n was anxious 
to have special good day’s sport 
he would carry them off, leaving 
his wife to eat such soft food as 
she could prepare for herself, and 
coining home .with a broad grin 
over the serial joke which he was 
getting on his wife. That patient 
woman at last rebelled, silently, as i 
is the way of women on Cape Cod, 
and one day, when her husband 
had gone fishing with hi s remark
able spoon, she went to Boston and 
bought a new set of teeth, and had 
the bill sent to her husband. That 
facetious seafarer swore loud and 
long when the bill was presented 
to him and vowed he would not 
pay it. He pointed out indignant
ly that he did not injure the old 
teeth by trolling with them, and 
said his wife was the most un
reasonable woman ho ever saw ; 
hut she said she wanted her teeth 
left where she could bite with 
them, and calmly smiled at her 
husband with the new set ; and so 
Cap’n Allen paid for them, and the 
story is told along Vineyard Sound 
unto this day. The moral drawn 
by dweller's upon the Cape is that 
it is hard to get a joke on a woman 
so that it will stay there ; and of 
the profound wisdom of this con
clusion there can be no doubt.

THE CHRISTMAS 
TREE.

A Christmas tree is only a ! 
shadow of itself if it be not | 
lighted, so it is best to have it! of 
after dark, writes Elisabeth Robin- j 
son Scovil in the Christmas num-j 
her of The Ladies’ Home Journal.
If proper precautions are taken, 
there is little danger of fire. In 
the future, when electricity be
comes a little cheaper, incandescent 
lights will make the tree a blaze 
of glot-y, and there will he no fear 
of a catastrophe. While we have 
to depend upon tapers,, care must 
he exercised in placing them, and 
one person should he deputed to 
watch that nothing inflammable 
swings within reach of the light. 
There should be a wet sponge at 
hand, tied to a long stick, a pail 
of water and an old blanket or 
rug, to smother the flames should 
anything catch and the fire spread. 
The damp sponge will extinguish 
sparks without trouble. If there 
is a carpet it is best to have a large, 
old rag spread under the tree for 
fear of accident. The tree should 
be dressed with plenty of tinsel 
and many glittering ornaments. 
Gilded ornaments and silvered 
chestnuts are effective ; they can 
lie done with gold and silver paint. 
The floor under the tree can be 
covered with white canton flannel 
pushed into folds to represent 
snow. The more substantial 
presents should be grouped around 
the base, and nothing heavy enough 
to weigh down the branches be 
put on them, as it spoils the 
symmetry of "the tree. If it is 
decided that lights must be ex
cluded, the tree should he trimmed 
with festoons of popcorn and red 
berries, if they can he obtained. 
Clusters of mountain-ash berries, 
strings of the red seed-vessels of 
the sweetbriar, or even of cran
berries, are effective. The red and 
white should be used separately, 
not strung on the same thread. 
Tufts of cotton sprinkled with 
crystal powder represent snow on 
the branches. There should be a 
good deal of white to atone for the 
absence of the sparkling lights.

Now is the time to cliooso for yourself.

VALDABLE X’MAS PRESENTS
all kinds imported from Germany can be had at

Street’s Drug Store, NEWCASTLE,
----- AT THE-----

LOWEST RATES,
Ladies Work Boxes,

Work Baskets,
Jewel Boxes,

Glove and Handkerchief boxes,
Ladies Companions,

Dressing Cases,
Manicure Sets,

Cuff and Collar Boxes, ; 
Brush and Comb Sets, 

Writing Desks,
Photograpn Albums,

Boxes and Frames,
Whisk Holders etc., all in Plush, Leather,

Wood, Celuloid & Oxidized Silver,
Card Cases,

Fancy Mirrors,
Ink Stands,

Cut Glass Toilet Bottles
in all shapes and

Also the finest stock of
sizes.

A SOLDIEB/S CHRISTMAS.

ever seen in Miramiclii, being Manufactured by

RICKSECKER 0 SEELY,
the two largest Perfume Manufacturers in America, Prices range a
the way from lOets. to 8 10.0.) per bottle. Also a handsome assso 
ment of

CELULOID BALLS,
SHAVING CASES,
BROInSE candle sticks

----- AND------

TOATHBR 3E"ja, 3XTS.
display and be convinced that theCall and see the wonderful 

above statements are true.

A GIFTS OF SENTIMENT.

HOUSEHOLD JOKES.

F’roiii time to time record 
made of disastrous conscquen! cs 
following jokesplayed by husban ds 
upon wives. Statistics show tljat

1 Tell me what is your name ?’ 
But the boy replied :
‘ What did you call me? ’ 
Armstrong gathered himself 

from his dreamy state. ‘ I called 
you—what ? Why, ‘ kid,’ wasn’t 
it ?’

After that. The next you 
said ?'

‘ I don’t remember—nothing, I 
guess. Only I said, ‘ Merry 
Christmas.’

‘That’s it. It ain’t my name, 
you know. It sounds queer. What 
is it ?’

Then it was that Armstrong per
ceived a duty, not of a military 
nature, devolving upon him. But 
he was not the man to shrink from 
any duty. We all knew that and 
we all knew our unworthiness to 
hear what he would say. Perhaps 
Hakkerson felt this the most keen
ly of any, for he started first, and, 
with commendable thoughtfulness, 
pulled Gutter, who was staring 
round-eyed and omitted to swear 
at all. Armstrong, left alone with 
the boy, put his arm about him and 
looked into his eyes.

‘ My boy,’ said he, ‘ don’t you 
know what ‘ Merry Christmas’ 
means ?’

The boy shook his head.
‘ Did you never hear of Christ ?’
The hoy nodded. ‘ I hear dad 

sayit-sdien he’s mad.’
-Armstrong got up quickly and 

walked a few paces hack and forth. 
‘I’m not the worst of men, hut I’m 
a had sample. I never knew much 
of this, and what I dill know I’ve 
tried to forget. And now that this 
should come to me to be done—■ 
lier child—hut I’ll do what I can 
and God help me !’ He had raised 
hisliind as though taking an oath.

Then he sat down again, and we 
saw that he took off his battered 
old bat. And he spoke, but in a 
voice so low, so tender, that none 
hut the hoy could hear. And the 
sight softened all our hearts—for 
it was Christmas Day, and Christ
mas recollections were crowding 
upon each of us—and we ceased to

Au old lady past eighty receiv
ed on one of the last birthdays 
spent on earth a basket of tare 
roses from a young man whom 
she had known from his cradle. 
She lived in her daughter’s family, 
where the anniversaries of her 
birth were made much of. Many 
friends remembered her, hut no 
gift brought the joy to her heart 
that came with the exquisite 
flowers. ‘ Why,’ said she, * they 
are just such roses as he might 
send to a young girl. I have so 
often been reminded of my ap
proaching end by books on heaven 
and poems to the New Jerusalem, 
that it is refreshing to be treated 
as if I were young in feeling if 
not in years.’ This is a suggestive 
incident. Our aged friends love 
to forget the burden of years. 
Doubtless this dear old lady saw 
in the roses her own beautiful 
youth, when her cheeks were as 
pink as they and life all rose 
colored. Let us, then, when we 
make a present to one who is old 
not forget the spectacle case and 
slippers and warm shoulder shawl, 
and whatever else may minister 
comfort, and convenience, hut let 
us sometimes give the alabaster 
box—the gift of sentiment,—Con- 
gregationalist.

One Sunday two elderly Scotch 
ladies, who attended Divine or
dinance in the Aulil Kirk, had not 
gone very far on their way to wor
ship when they found they had 
forgotten their collection for the 
‘ plate.? They decided not to re
turn for the money, hut to ask a 
Iran of it from a friynd of theirs 
they would pass on the way. This 
old woman accordingly laid down 
on the table a number 01 coins of 
different value —pennies, half
pennies, threepenny and sixpenny 
bits. The two ladies immediately 
selected a halfpenny each, and 
went away. Later in the day they 
again appeared and said they had 
come to repay the loan. ‘ Toots,’ 
said old Jenny, ‘ y<; needua lfae 
been in sic a hurry wj' the bjts o’ 
coppers ; I could hae got them at 
ony time.’ 1 Oh, hut

Newcastle, Dec. 2, 1802.
E. LEE STREET.

THE LATEST 
SANTA’S HEAD QUARTERS.
Santa Claus has expressed his intention of not making his usual visits 

this «

IP

dwell grumblingly upon all the 
comforts we had left behind the thrifty pair,1 it was nae trouble at 
post. From time to time glances a,’ for there was nae body stau’in 
were shot at the place where a1 at the plate, and so we jist saved 
common soldier, as rough as any, | the money.

and to prevent disappointment among the 
youngsters announces that he has appointed Mr. Thomas Russell as 
his agent at Newcastle, and his Store a depot for everything required, 

-------- His stock comprises--------

G-oods Suitable for the Season, viz :
GROCERIES, A FULL STOCK, just received and fresh, consisting 

of Raisins, Currants, Candied Citron, Lemon & Orange Peel, Spices, 
Sugars, Figs, Dates,

Canned Goods of all Descriptions
As well as canned Turkey, Chicken, Duck’, Pork and Roll Bacon, 

Smoked Herring, Pickles and Sauces. Crackers and Cheese, Choice 
Teas, Butter and Lard, in buckets and tins. Ako choice Family 
Bacon, Chicken and Tongue Sausages.

COFFEE
Ground while you wait when you can see that you arc getting the 

Pure Article. Onions, Sage, Summer Savory, Dried Apples.
BAY OF FIJMOT SHAD,

Fresh Fish in Season such as Codfish, Herring, Halibut, etc. Also 
on hand 30 quintals Choice Codfish.

OYSTERS,
By the quart or bucket, or served in stews or raw.

FRUITS in Valencia and Florida Oranges, Lemons, 20 Kegs Choice
MALAGA GRAPES,

As well as a quantity of cheaper Canadian Grapes.
A Large variety of No. I Apples, consisting of Bishop Pippins, 

Baldwins, Greenings, etc., a choice bbl of apples at from 82.40 to 83.00, 
Nova Scotia Pears, prime, Cape Cod Cranberries by the quart or 
gallon.

Daily expected 100 PRIME GEESE.
I keep on hand a Larg^ supply of

ASSORTED tOXFEtîTIOÎTERT.

Ranging from 10 cents per lb to 50 cents,
In addition to the above goods I have in Stock

Lamps of Ml Sizes t
Varying in price, complete from 20 cents to 85.00. Flint and com

mon Lamp Chimneys, Lanterns and Lantern Globes, Wicks and Oil, all 
of which will be found of best Quality and at low rates.

1 have imported Specially for the Christmas Trade a choice assort
ment of '

FLUSH GOODS IN
Shaving Cases, Jewel Cases, Work Boxes, Lady’s Companions, 

Dressing Cases, etc., etc.,and a laige variety -of handsome Christman 
and New Year Cards, varying *n price from 1 cent to S3.p0,

'----- ALSO------
A lot of Fancy Cups and Saucers, for adults and Children, Men’s 

Shaving Sets, Sets of Cups, Saucer Plate and Mug, Fancy Glass
ware, and a large variety of Articles too numerous to mention.

These together with Prang’s Paints, Dominoes, Checkerboards, Toy 
Books, Games, Photo Frames, Teachers’ Bibles, Prayer Books, Hymn 
Books, Pilgrims Progress, Tennyson, Burns & Scott’s Poems, Natural

aid - the History, and books of light reading, all make up one of the best assort
ed stocks ever shown in Newcastle.

Stoic on Corner opposite Post Office,

NT stle, Dec. 3, 1802.
Thomas Russell^


