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_- IN HIS NAME, =

There's plenty of work to do in the world,

For those who incline to do it,

And Satan can still find mischief enough
For those who idle through it. 1

To drees and to visit. to dance and to ride,
Is not the whole of life’s mission,

Seek out the poor in the by-ways of life, i
And help improve their condition. v

k comforting words to those who are sad,
will help them to bear their sorrow,
Though the clouds of life lower black to-day,
The sun will shine bright to-morrow.

Arise and go forth to the Master’s work, = |
Nor waste time in idle pleasure ; p :
A I:!;col'd :s kept, and tfha work we do
paid for, measure for measure. R
—Housekeeper.

MUST MARRY MONEY.

Montmorency Crane had been brought
np to believe that he was to ‘‘come into
his property” when his majority was at-
tained. But, on the morning of that
eventful day, his mother had revealed
to him, in a long and serious interview,
that his ‘“‘property” existed nowhere but

_in his own imagination. &

“I have done everything for the best,

Crane had said in conclusion. *“‘In-
stead of seraping and pinching to save
you a few pitiful thousands, I have, on
the contrary, brought you up with the
most expensive habits, and to associate
with only the richest people. I have
not spared any pains to turn you out a
gentleman; in fact, the last of my
ready money has gone for your initia-
tion at the Howling Exclusives’ Club,
and so set you up with your horse and
trap, with just sufficient in reserve to
pay your expenses at Saratoga for the
summer. I have kept back absolutely
nothing for myself, and now have only
my small apnuity to live on, which, as
ou know, @8es with me. It is true that
ihvo aceuetomed you to look forward
to a brilliant future, but that future now

deﬁnda entirely on yourselt.”
ontmorency moved uneasily. ‘

“But what do you expect me to do?”
he asked after a short pause.

*You must marry money, of course,”
was his mother’s reply.

Montmorency changed color, and
while he played with his eye-glass in a
helpless sort of way, a vision of pretty
Jennie, the lodging-house keeper’s
daughter, down the street, rose sudden-
ly before him.

‘“Bat suppose—I should prefer—er—
going into business?’ he ventured, ten-
tatively.

“*That would never do, Montmor-
ency!” Mrs. Crane gaid decisively.
*“You haven’t brains for anything in the
world but to be a gentleman! You are
all Crane, my dear boy; and there never
was such a fool about money matters,
as ﬂmr r dear father!”

te that same afternoon, as Mont-
morency drovein his neat turnout dewn
the street, he was still revolving in his
mind all that his mother had said dur-
ing that fateful interview; and he could
not helg acknowledging a certain jus-
tice in her conclusions. Indeed, he was
in so deep a study that he forgot to look
up at Jeunie’s window until after he had
passed by. Then glancing back over his
shoulder and catching sight of her
pretty, smiling face, he groaned in the
h of his spirit.
ut by evening, when he gave a din-
ner to a party of his intimates at the
club, in honor of the occasion, he had
himself so well in hand that he was able
to respond to their toasts with even a
feeble show of wit, and to dodge their
most lmchin% %?Bestione relative to his
“‘property” and his future plans.

‘“You see, boys, I really haven’t de-
cided anything yet,” he said at last,
with a fine assumption of candor, ‘‘ex-
cept that 1 shall spend my summer in

a. ’

* » - » »*

Without his mother’s assistance,
Montmorency would never have been
able to make his choice among all the
rich and pretty girls he met at the
spring. But Mrs. ne was too wise to
let her son run the risk of a refusal, and
soon she had settled upon a handsome
and spirited young woman from the
"West.

! ““There’s your opportunity, Montmo-
rency,” she said. ‘‘Pork-packers, with
enormous wealth? The old geople are
good-hearted, but common. They have
come East on purpose to marry their
only child to a gentleman, and they don’t
gu-e what it costs them. You can't af-
ord to be too particular, and the girl
has style and spirit. Besides, a wife al-
;ays rises to the rank of her husband.
ontmorency, your path lies clear be-
fore you. ' Just do as I tell you, and as
goon as you get things settled I shall go
home with an easy mind.”
.3 * * * * »

Notwithstanding that Montmorency
had come of age, he apparently had no
will oﬁut from his mother’s; and hav-
ing followed her instructions to the let-
ter, it was not long before he found
himself the accepted suitor of the hand-
some Edna Barlow of Chicago.

" But in spite of his enviable position as
tive son-in-law to one of the
hest men of the West, Montmorency.
dow spirited and miserable; and his
voldance of his former associates gave
¢olor te the story that was generally
circulased, that ‘‘Monty has been caught
by a comple of old schemers for their
handsome daughter.”

For all Montmorency knew, his fair
fiances might be a charming young
woman; but somehow—poor gellow!——
he had never felt quite at his case in her
presence sirce the day she had passively
allowed him to slip the brilliant solitaire,
still un?a.id for, upon the slim third
finger of her small left hand.

One afternoon, however, it chanced
that the two were sitting alone to-
gether side by side, and Montmorency
was emboldened to let his arm
'“f down from the back of the
sofa upon which it had been resting,
and encircling her slender waist, he
bent forward to press a lover-like salute
upon the tempting cheek. -

. The first attempt at gallantry was
met by a sudden and stinging repulse.’
With the vigorous box which fell upon
his ear it seemed, for a moment, that
the room had turned upsiuc down.
Then, as things righted themselves and
his scattered wits returned, Montmor-
ency saw his fiancee erect before him,
with angry eyes and flaming face.

“Don’t dare to touch me! Do you
hear ?” she cried. “Oh, I hate you! I
hate you ! What shall I do ?”

““You hate me,” Montmorency echoed,
in a slow, puzzled way, “‘and yet vou're

g tomarry me | Why, what does
t all mean ?”

Her slim fingers were interlacing
nervously.

“I cannot help it,” she said, half defi-
antly, half in desperation. *‘They will
have it so ! But, until then—unti{then.
at least—you shall not touch me] I
will not permit it !”

A great light broke in upon Montmo-

rency’s slow intelligence, and with it all
shadow of resentment died away.
“Poor girl! I'm sorry,” he said, sim-
y. “You see, there are—two of us in
fix. Come, let’s talk it over reason-
ably. Isn’t theresomething we cando?”
ter this breezy little episode, to
which, fortunately, there had been no
witnesses, tranquility was restored.
Nay, more, a certain cordial under-
standing seemed to exist between the
en couple, which the fond parents
of the bride-elect regarded with evident
delight.
Instead of avoiding Montmorency. as
she had done at first, Edna now actually
yed impatience if he failed to come
at the accustomed hour. Mysterious
letters frequently passed between them ;
and the girl no longer invented impossi-
ble excuses to avoid tete-a-tete drives
wi:.h her betrothed in his jaunty turn-
ou
One beautiful, bright September
morning, however, Montmorency, ap-
pearing rather earlier than usual, re-
ceived the intelligence that a sndden in-
disposition would prevent his fair fian-
cee from accompanying him wupon his
drive. After expressing much regret
and promising to return in the hope of
seeing her later in the day, Montmor-
ency drove away alone. Once out of
sight of the hotel, he whipped uF his
horse and fairly flew along the level
road, until, just beyond a turning, Edna
herself appeared, all smiles and sudden
blushes. He paused then, but only long
enough to help her up beside him, and,
more swiftly than ever spun away un-
til he drew up at last before a quiet
country church, where a good-looking
Young stranger from the west was
awaiting them with hardly repressed

ence.
rl:lnrried. ecstatic conversation fol-
lowed, and then the trio hastened up
the aisle together to where the fore-
warned minister, with his witnesses,
Th mm' a
e service was begun, an
at the question: “Who giveth ghis wo-
gnan to be married to this man?’ Mont-

oy 1

S—

morency stepped forward, and with an
elegant air of importance and satisfac-
tion, he placed the hand of his beauti-
ful betrothed into that of the other fel-
low.

The brief ceremony was ended, and
when they were again in the vestibule,
the smiling bride turned to Montmo-
rency with outstretched hands.

“You are more than a gentleman,
you're a perfect angel!” she cried. “We
never could have done it without you;
and—and—and—you may kiss me now,
if you like!”

“It's awfully hard on the dear old peo-
ple,” she continued regretfully, after
the short pause caused by Montmoren-
cy’s now jpermitted salute. ‘‘But they
can’t help forgiving their only child by
and by, for, after all, their greatest de-
sire was for my happiness. Ouly they
wanted to see it accomplished in their
own way, and they couldn’t believe that
I'd never be happy with any one but
John, the dearest fellow in all the
worid,” smiling up at the radiant bride-
groom, “though I must say, Montmo-
rency, you do come next!” :

John's outburst of hearty gratitude
was cut short by Montmorency’s obser-
vation that train-time was fast ap-
proaching. So, having seated them in
the dog cart side by side, Montmorency
sprang up in the groom’s place behind,
and they drove away gayly to the near
est railroad station.

At the very last minute Edna slipped
gomething into Montmorency’s hand.

“I'm so happy, I alinost forgot it.” she
said, “but here it is, and I'm sure you'll
want it again very soon for—you know
whom!”

The train came rushing down its iron
pathway, paused a moment, and then
rolled on its way, carrying into their
new life these two so newly bound to-
gether for better or for worse, and Mont-
morency was left standing on the plat-
form, twirling a sparkling ring between
his fingers; while, with a peculiar smile
upon his lips, he thought of the jeweler's
unpaid bill and of how he had deliber-
ately thrown away his golden ‘‘oppor:
tunity,” and had thereby shattered his
mother’s fondest hopes.

* * * * *

The storm which broke with the dis-
covery of Edna’s runaway marriage with
her old Western lover was an unpleas-
ant one to weather, even although her

arents never dreamed of the part which
R‘[ontmorency had 1gla.yed in their daugh-
ter’s elopement. His position, now, at
best, was an awkward one, and he
was glad to make his exit from the
scelne at Saratoga as speedily as pos-
gible. ; ¢

But at home he found it even worse,
for there he had to face his mother’s
bitter disappointment, and her constant
lamentations and reproaches made his
life miserable.

So one fine morning, having actually
succeeded in persuading pretty Jenny
into following Edna’sexample, he boldly
presented his blushing bride to his as-
tounded mother.

This, then, was the ending of her am-
bitious dreams! That Montmorency
should have risen in such openrebellion,
after submitting himself to her author-
ity so long, was a cruel and crushing
blow to the elder Mrs. Crane. She gave
no voice to her anguish now, for this
grief was too deep for tears; but she
packed up her most cherished belong-
ings and without delay went over to
Italy, where she had been told that she
could not only live comfortably on her
avsuity, but with even a semblance of
lu=ry, determined to end her days a
voluntary exile from the country where
her ungrateful son had fallen a victim
to his own short-sighted folly.

“Montmorency has had his opportun-
ity and missed it!” she said bitterly,
“*But I might have known how it would
be, for he’s Crane to the backbone, and
the Cranes are all soft-hearted and ob-
stinate and perfect fools wherever
money is concerned!”

Montmorency'’s first care, after his fall
from grace, had been to dispose of his
jaunty turnout and to resign from the

owling Exclusives’ Club; and by so
doing he had dropped out of sight, nay,
had sunk fathoms beneath the notice of
his old set of acquaintances and chums.

All this Mrs. Crane the elder had fore-
seen, but worse was yet to come; and
when she learned that her fallen idol
had actually accepted the situation of
clerk in a fashionable drygoods shop,
which was the only position which
offered itself to his limited capabilities
when Montmorency set out to fight the
battle of life for Jennie's support and
his own, she felt that, though the ocean
rolled between them, she could never
hold up her head again.

Nothing New Under the Sun., ™ _

Egyvptian figures found on obelisks
mounted on two-wheeled vehicles show
the Pharaohs had some idea of the velo-
cipede.

f . THE LOOSE SHOE.

i

! "Tis the voice of the farrier,

! 1hear him complain:
“That shoe has come off,

F I must nail it agaln,

_'

“As a bee to the hive,
Or a bird to the nest.
These loose shoes return
. To cause me unrest.”

A LEAP-YEAR STORY.

“Weldon Park, Eloise!” said Mr.
Luttrell, as the carriage in which he
and his daughter had been driven from
Fontenoy entered a broad avenue lead-
ing to a stately mansion. Eloise looked
with languid interest at the house, the
broad sweep of lawn, the grand trees,
aepresenting the estate of Frank Wel-

on. o

‘“Yes, papa.” she said quietly. ‘T re-
member the place quite well, although
I was only about twelve years old when
we were here last, I suppose the lady on
the porch is Mrs. Weldon.”

*“Yes—yes—and Frank is there too.
Dear me, Eloise. I wish you would not
look as if you were half asleep.”

* Thus admodished, Eloise sat more
erect. and put some animation into her
greeting as the carriage. stopped at the
foot of the flight of broad steps leading
to the porch, where Mrs. Weldon and
her son waited to welcome their guests.

It had been understood in the families
of Weldon and Luttrell for years that
Frank and Eloise would cne day unite
the fortunes and estates by a marriage.
The young people did not consider them-
selves to be formally betrothed, but
when old Mr. Weldon died and left his
chum and life-long friend Mr. Luttrell
as one of the trustees for the property
his son would inherit when he came of
age, he certainly expected Eloise would
reign at Weldon Park when Mrs. Wel-
don, Frank's mother, died; and when
Mrs. Luttrell died in Paris, she urged
her husband’s return to America with
the conviction that it would be better
now for Eloise to marry Frank, sinceshe
had devoted much of her life to her
mother’s state of invalidism.

It was eight years since the Luttrells
had left America to travel for the bene
fit of Mrs. Lauttreil's health, when she
died. In that time Eloise had been un-
der the care of a German governess in
Germany, a French governess in Paris
and an English governess in London
and in Italy. She had studied music
under the best masters, had dabbled in
art, had gone into socie'y at fifteen to
“keep papa company” when her mother
was ill. Early developed, she had never

et had any love-affair, and when Frank

eldon was sent abroad to finish his
education, and joined the Luttrells,
Eloise gave him a cool but friendly re-
ception, quite prepared to marry him on
the foreign platform, to ‘‘please papa.”

They were together in many foreign
cities, but their love-making was of the
most languid description, each giving
the other cordial liking and thinking ar-
dent feeling quite superfluous under the
circumstances. They parted in Paris,
and Frank had been at home rearly two
years when he welcomed the Lauttrells
to America and to Weldon Park.

“You must make us a long visit before
you go home,” Mrs. Weldon had written
to Eloise, *‘it is 8o long since your house
was opened that it will not be habitable
for months,and you will be so near that
you can easily superintend all the clean-
ing or re-furnishing.”

‘‘So, after a few days’ rest in New
York the Luttrells telegraphed to Wel-
don Park and were met at the-station
by the carriage.

It must be confessad that Mrs. Weldon
was not pleasantly impressed by the
entire coolness of her daunghter-in-law-
elect. She was a warm-hearted impul-
sive little woman, who idolized her only
son, and she made little allowance for
the early maturity into which Eloise
had been forced. It chilled her to see
how calm and self-poss2ssed this girl of
twenty was, and even the statuesque
character of her superb beauty rather
appalled her, She gave Frank a bhalf-

4
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frightened look as the guestsswept upthe °

staircase to the rooms prepared for them, |

nd Frank, as soon as they were out of
hearing, broke into a boyish launghter.
Nearly five years older than Eloise he
looked younger,being blonde and boyish,
while she was brunette and stately. 1
think in her heat of hearts Lloise rath-
er despised his merry, light hearted na-
ture, but she never expressed any such
opinions.

“"When the guests joined mother and
gon in the drawing-room before dinner
they were both surprised to ineet a gen-
tleman who was introduced by Mrs,
Weldon, as “my brother, Doc¢tor Ger-
rish,” and to find this member of the
familyv a cripple and invalid.

|

He was a -

tall, elight-built mman, of thirty-seven or |

eight, with a delicate, refined face, and

with one shoulder deformed while there |

was a decided halt in his gait.
ing evidently from notice, he yet made
an effort to aid in entertaining his sis-
ter’s guests, and conversed 1n a low

Shrink- |

sweet voice, almost womanly in its |

delicate modulations.

It was not until the next day that
Frank, sauntering through the garden
with Eloise, spoke of his uncle.

“No,” he said, in answer to her ques-
tion, ‘‘he did not live here before you
went abroad. He was practicing medi-
cine then in Boston, but he was injured by

a fall, and he lost his property insome un- |

fortunate investinents; so mother

sisted upon his coming here,

in- |
to take

care of her while I was in Europe. Since |

then, it has been easy to persuade him
to stay. He enjoys the seciusion, and
lie i8 a close student, confribnting large-
Jy to medical literature, thougn he hq.s
ceased to practice. He cnnot trust his
nerves since his accident, and a doctor
dare not be nervous.”

** Does he suffer much ?”

“ Not physically, but I think he does
mentally. He was awmbitious and an
enthnsiast in his profession. It was
hard to be cut short in what promised
to be an uuusually successiul career.”

*Very hard,” said loise, with a great |

gigh. Itis as bad as being a wowman
with no great object to live for”

Frank looxed slightly bewildered, but
made no reply. Eioize had never con-
fided to him the longings of her heart to
ve a great artist or a great singer, nor
the weary disgust to her that it was to
snow she must be only a fashionable
young lady, with plenty of money of
her own aud a fortune of her father's in
prospect.

“I cannot even be Lady Bountifal "
thought this disgusted young lady, *‘for
there are no very poor people about
aere that I know of, and p.pa would
not let me go near them if there were.™

But Frank's account of his uncle
roused her interest, and she longed to
ict him know how keenly she sympa-
thized with him.

It was not easy to break throungh his

reserve, bui certainly no beiter oppor:
funities could be found than those
afforded by a summer sojourn in the
same countrv-house; and scarcely know-
ing how the intimmacy commenced,
Doctor Gerrish and Eloise became
friends.

Eloise would have indignantly denied
the possibility of her flattering any one,
and yet there was the most delicate flat-
tery in her respectful deference to
Doctor Gerrish’s opinions, her habit of
turning to him for sympathy in her
opinions, her evident pleasure in his so-
ciety, She sang his favorite songs and
wore his favorite colors; and when he
would talk to her of his pursuits, his
0ook in progress, she felt a strange sense
of elation at being thought worthy of
hiz confidence.

Alterations were being made at Lut-
trell Place, where Mr. Luttrell talked of
establishing himself for the future; but
they were not urged forward very rapid-
ly. The house and grounds belonged to
Eloise, Leing a portion ,of her mother’s
property bequeathed to her; and Mr.
Luttrell often spoke of going abroad
agaln, as if the settling down at Lut-
trell Place was not entirely decided
upon.

“'It is as well to have the place in or-
der,” he told Eloise. ‘“You and Frank
may object to living here, you know,
thongh Mrs, Wetdon would be a model
motier-in-law,”

Anl Eloise had answered only by a
burning blush and drooping eyes.

More than once she had met any refer-
ence to that tacit enzagement in the
same way, but Mr. Luturell had askeu
no questions.

In the fall they went to their own
hpr_ne, and Frank became a dail
visitor, while there was seldom &
week passed when Eioise did not
drive over in her pony-carriage to cali
on Mrs. Weldon. She was unlike the
calm, self-possessed woman who
had returned from Europe, in those
days. She was restless and pre-occup-
ed, neglecting her usual pursuits, and
often shutting herself up in her room
for hours together, coming out with red
eyes and pale cheeks, but never speak-
ing of iliness or sorrow.

Christmas came, and there was a ball
at Weldon Park, which would be fol-
lowed, it was understood, by a similar
entertainment at Luttrell Place on New
Year's Eve. It was between these two
festivities that Mrs. Weldon cawe, one
day, to visit Eloise,

The dear little woman was terribly
troubled and took her grief to headquar-
ters. Quite by accident, she had dis-
covered that her crippled brother had
given his heart to the beautifui girl who
had so gently won his confidence, and
the hopelessness of his attachment was
appalling to his warm heart.J sister. It
was the strangest thing to ask, but she
did ask Eloise to stay away from Wel-
don Park until after her marriage.

“"'I‘hen_ my brother and I will go abroad
until heis himself again,.” she said, ‘‘and
[ know you will keep-his secret. You
will never let him know I betrayed his
confidence, Eloise?” she pleaded.

I will never let him know.”

“‘He feels the fact of his poverty and

| his deformity so keenly,” said Mrs, Wel.

don, “‘that he would never dream of
speaking of his love; but he has a true,
noble heart, and it will not be easy for
bim to conquer the passion he feels.
Poor Stephen! He has had a hard life.”

Eloise echoed the sizh, but made no

comment, and Mrs. Weldon departed,
only haif gatisfied with herself. She
might have been less so had she heard
a question Eloise asked Frank a few
hours later. They were discussing the
ball in prospect, when Eloise said:

“¥Frank, don’t you think this farce o”
our engagement had better end? You
will never care half as much for me as
you do for that pretty May Hilton.”

And Frank blushingly assented.

The night of the ball was clear.
brilliant moonlight, and Doctor Ger-
rish, who seldom left home, astonished
her sister by appearing in full dress just
before the carriage staried.

“Iam going with you,” he said, but
did not explain that there had reachea
him a little not from Eloise.

*Ihave a New Year's gift for you, and bey
.you will come for it on Wednesday evening.”

She had never seemed to him so winn-
ing as on that evening when, in one of
her exquisite Parisian toilets, she re-
ceived her friends. Stately as ever,

"there was yet a soft light in her eyes he

had never seen there before, and her
voice was low and musical as she gave
him cordial greeting.

Just before midnight she took hisarm
and led him to the conservatory to ask
his opinion on some new arraingement
there. They were standing quite alons
ammong the flowers when the church
clock struck 12. Silently they counted
the strokes, and as the last one died
awav, Dr, Gerrish took Eloise’s hand in
his own, saying, in a low, tender tone:

“May 1 wish you a happy New
Yeur 7"

She was very pale as she ‘looked int
his face and answered :

“You alone can make it go. This is
the first hour of 1892—Jeap year—and
[—J—you ought to know, stupid !”

Nobody else was very much aston
ished, but Mr. Luttrell went abroad
when Doctor and Mrs. Gerrish took up
their abode at Luttrell Place just one
week after FFrank Weldon Dbrought
pretty May Weldon, nee Hilton, to Wel
don Park.

“He never would have asked me,
papa,” Eloise said, when she confesse.
the truthi of her proposal to hers father
“and yet he loved me! Was I ven
dreadful—indiscreet — or unmaidenly,
do you think, papa ?”

And Mr. Luttrell, laughing heartily.
only said -

“Very ! But if he is pleased I do no:
see why any one else should object.”

And there was no doubt that Docte
Gerrish was more than pleased with L..
lately acquired treasure,

i
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Daily Papers at the North Pole;

No people in the world cling to their
newspapers like the English. In the
arctic expedition of 1873 one of the
chaplains provided a file of The Times
with the reports of the Crimean war,
20 years old, of which he doled out two
copies every day, one to each ship.
The captains and officers had it first,
then it was handed on to the fo'c’s’]e,
and in a little while every one was
as keen about the Russian news ag
if the war had been going on at
the moment. The chaplain in con-
trol of the press used to be be-
sieged with entreaties for an evening
edition, and when Sevastopol was on
the eve of being taken excitement ran
so high that the newspaper locker was
almost stormed. However, the editor
stood firm and continued to dole out
his single edition a day, so that the in-
terest was kept up to the end of the ex-
pedition.—London Million,

Montana Sapphires.

Garnet crystals not fine enough for
gems are found in North Carolina. They
are of huge size, sometimes weighing
as much as 20 pounds, and they are cut
into dishes and cups. Tons of them are
crushed to make emery and a kind of
sandpaper called garnet paper. At Ru-
by mountain in Colorado is a remarka-
ble deposit of such great crystals of
garnet, which, being included in a soft
matrix, usually come out perfect in
their beautiful geometrical shapes. They
are sold for weights and ornaments,
Emeralds, rubies and sapphires are
found only in North Carolina and Mon-
tana. The Montanasapphires, dug from
the gravel bars of the Missouri rivey,
are mostlv of poor quality, though some
of the cry=tals are fine, They are plen-
tiful ecnough, the so called Colorado bas
yielding 2,600 ounces of sapphires to
the acre.—Boston Transcript,

A Fair Souvenir,

“hey had reached that stage of the
engagement where she felt freeto amuse
herself by exploring his pockets. It so
happened that he had forgotten to take
out the ticket for his watch, and when
ghe found that she immediately wanted
to know what it was.

“*That,”’ said he, with as much dig-
nity as he could command, ‘‘is a sou-
venir of the World’s fair.’’~Indianap-
olis Journal.

Lead Pen-il Wood.

Most persons know that the wood of
the best lead pencils is from a formn of
the American red cedar, The best for
the purpose is said teo belong to the
variety known as Juniperus Virginiana,
variety Bermudiana. This form of rea
cedar seems to have its home on the
Island of Bermuda, it being the only
tree found on the island. It issap-
posed originally to have been started
from seed of our common red cedar,
brought to the island by birds, or in
some other way, and that the continual
force of circumstances, different from
those under which our red cedar exists,
has caused it to change in some respects
its character. The same form is, how-
ever, now found in the south, possibly
from seeds brought back again from
Bermuda by birds, as in the first in.
stance, Itis said that Mr. Faber, whose
name is inseparably connected with the
best class of lead pencils, has growing
on the estates at Schloss Stein, near
Nuremburg. Germany, some twelve or
thirteen acres of this kind of cedar,
from which he expecta in the future to
raise enough wood for his pencils with-
out importing it from the new world. —
Meehan's Monthly.

Origin of Longfellow’s ‘‘Evangeline,”

In his biography of his brother Samuel
Longfellow gives this account of th&ori-
gin of ‘“Evangeline”: Mr. Hawthorne
came one day to dine at Craigie House,
bringing with him his friend, H. L. Con-
olly, who had been the rector-of the
church in South Boston. At dinney Con-
olly said that he had been trying in vain
to interest Hawthorne to write a story
upon an incident which had been related
to him by a parishioner of his, Mra
Haliburton. It was a story of a young
Acadian maiden, who at the dispersion
of her pecple by the English troops had
been separated from her betrothed lover;
they sought each other for years in theip
exile, and at lust they met in a hospital
where the lover lay dying. Mr. Long-
fellow was touched by the story, especi-
ally by the coustancy of its heroine, and
said to his friend, “If you really do not
want this incident for a tale, let me have
it for a poem,” and Hawthorne consent-
ed. Out of this grew ‘Evangeline,”
whose heroine was at first called Gabri-
elle. —New York Tribune.

Hard Readings.

Molly: Tread a chapter in the Bible
this morning, papa.

Mr. Surplice (much
you, my dear?
it ail about?

Molly (slowly):
all begets.—Judge.

ch pleased): Did
hat's nice.  What was

well, it was mostly

Sincere Flattery.
“Idon’t know why my watch will not

go,” sald Mr. Staylong, vliering a cover

excuse.

“* Perhaps it is because the precedent
has DLeen established,” guggested sue,
wearily.—Truth. ;

-3

A Good Team.

: Pe'nelope—Don't you see the advan-
age?
Richley—--No; I do not.
Penelope—Why, you know how t
make money and I know how to spenc
1t. What a team we'd wake!

OFPORTUNITY,

Thf\ ricij\:z sun with golden light
The birth of day leclares;

But -re we think, the solemn night
Steals o’er us unawares.

So thus when man is in his prime
And honors o'er him shower,
Along will come old Father Time

And wilt him as a flower.

A lesson then for me and vou
As on through life we speed;

Now is the only time to do—
Take warning then and heed,

“Another day" may never come
Nor opportunity,

And this day’s work when it is done
May be the last for me.

—Percy Smith, in Ram’'s Horn,

Aberdeé_q E)tel.

The building knowa as the Muirhead stone house
opposite the Posu Office, Chatham,

[OPENED APRIL IST, 1894.]

is conducted as a first class
accommodation of permanent and trans‘ent guests

The Hotel is in the centre of the business portimi
of the town. near the Steamboat Landing.

Gond stabling and yard room.

Sample Rooms for Commercial Travellers,

Hacks to and from all trains,

e

hotel for the

A. J. PINE.

J. F. BENSON

TYPEWRITER, &C. &0.

—ALSO——

AGENT FOR “NEW YOST” TYPEWRITING CoM
PANY FOR NORTHERN OOUNTIES,

OFFICE :

BENSON BI.OCK CHATHAM, N B

00K's Cotton Root

COMPOUND.

A recent dlscovery by an old
physician, Successfully used
monthly by thousandg of
Ladies. 1s the only perfectly
safe and reliable medicine dis-
covered. Beware of unprincipled druggists who
offer inferior medicines in place of this. Ask for
Cook’s Cotton Root Compound, take N0 substi-
tute, or inclose $1 and 6 cents in postage in letter
and we willsend, sealed, by return mail, Fullsealed

f particulars In plain envelope, to ladieg only, 3
| stamps, Address The Cook Company
Windsor, Ont., C&na:ln. | freight rates from $8.00 to 10.00 ger car,

Sold in Chatham, by
J.D.B. F. MACKENZIE, Druggist.

Miramichi Advance,

CHATHAM, N. B.

THE LEADING
NORTH SHOR:
NEWSPAPER.

PRINTED
EVERY WEDNESDAY
EVENING.

- T

TERMS ONE DOLLAR A YEAR PAYABLE IN ADVANCE.
D.G.SMITH EDITOR & PROPRIETOR

JOB PRINTING

AT LOW PRICES AND THE SHORTEST NOTICE

RAILWAY BILLS,
FISH INVOICES,

ALWAYS ON HAND :—
CUSTOM HOUSE FORMS,

MAGISTRATES BLANKS,
MORTGAGES & IJEEDS,
BILLS OF SALE,

,ﬁ:SCHO()L DISTRICT SECRETBRYS’ BILLS FOR RATEPAYERS,
TEACHERS AGREEMENTS WITH TRUSTEES,— "
DISTRICT ASSESSMENT LISTS.

BILLS OF EXCHANGE,

NOTES OF HAND,

JOINT NOTES,
DRAFTS,

ly running
that
the Province.

both

THREE MACHINE PRESSES

and other requisite plant constant-

Bquipment equal to
of any Job-Printing office in

.The only Job-Printing office out-
side of St. John that was awarded

MEDAL AND DIPLOMA

— AT THRE—

DOMINION AND GENTENRIAL EXH!BITION

AT ST JOHN IN 1883

Orders by Mail promptly filled & Satisfaction Guaranteed.

GRAND HOLIDAY SHOW.

A PERFECT DREAMLAND OF CHRISTMAS GIFTS AND
HOGUSEHOLD NOVELTIES, AT

J. D. CREAGHAN'S

WHOLESALR

Our stores at Chatham and Newecastle present a regular parerama of
Toys, Nie-Nacks, Notions, Japanese Goods, Rilk
Mantle, Chair and Table Drapes, and goods suitable for Xmas
presents, such as children dream about, ladies delight to
select from and men purchase in order to make one and
all happy and content this holiday time. We are
opening this week a new lot of Ladies Dress
Goods, Coats, Jackets and Furs, Boys
Youths and Mens Clothing, Fur
Caps and Gloves.
always defy competition.

J.D. CREAGE AN,

GHATHAM AND NEWCASTLE.

Handkerchiefs,

Our prices

AND RETAIL,

GENERAL INSURANCEAGENT FOR

FIRE, LIFE AND ACCIDENT COMPANIES

REPRUSENTING :
Travelers’ Life and Accident, of Hartford, Conn
Norwich Union, of England,
Roya! Canadiau, of Montreal.
Loudon and Lancashire Life Assurance Com
pany, of London Eugland and Montreal, Que.

OFFICE—CUNARD STREET OPPOSITE E. A. STRANC

CHATHAM, N. B

GED. W. CUTTER | FuRNACES FURNAGES,

Manchester House.

XMAS & NEW YEAR 1894-1895.

Our stock of generol dry goydsi: fall and com--

plete in every line and we have on hand all the new
4 est goods for the Holiday season.

W. S LOGGIE Co. LTD

MANCHESTER HOUSE.

FASHIONABLE  TAILORIAC

Made to order in the latest style

Lagies Spring Jackets,
Capes and Mantles;

perfect fit guaranteed; men’s and boys work will
receive special attention. < i«
Residence, Thomas Strect, Newcastle N, B.

S. H. UNDERHILL
TAILORESS,

STORE TO RENT.

The lower store in the Pierce Block lately occupied
by R. Murdoch. Immediate possession given. For
her information apply to
- J.-J. PIERCE,

500 CORDS
Seasoned Hardwood,

The sabseriber has for sale on th: line of

0. E  RAILWAY,

500 cords seasorned woed, (split,) consisting of

Maple,Yellow Birch and Beech

which he will dispese of in carload lots or more

at

$2.00 PER CORD, LOADED,

W.R. McCLOSKEY,
Bo'estown, N, B.

'WOUD OR COAL,

WHICH I CAN FURNISH AT

REAS _INABLE PRICES.

STOVES
COOKING, HALL AND PARLOR STOVFS

AT LOW PRICES.

PUMPS, PUMPS,

Sinks, Iron Pipe, Baths, Creamers the very best,
also Japanned stamped and plain tinware in end-
less variety, all of the best stock which [ wi.l
sell low for cash

A.C. McLean Chatharn.

{
i

MILL FIRE WO0O0D

Please take notice that all payments for fire wood
mast be made to Henry Copp,foreman in charge
or to my office Paymeuts nade to eamsters wi
ot be recoguised

J. B. SNOWBALL

Z. TINGLEY,

HAIRDRESSER, ETC.,

HZAS REMOVED

- IS~

SHAVING PARLOR

Benson Building

Water Street,

Chatham.
He will also keep a first=class stock of
Cigars, Tobaccos, Pipes,

Smakers’ Goods genarally

ALEX. LEISHMAN

Has been appointed agenvt for
ROYAL INSURANCE CO OF ENGLAND,
NORWICH AND LONDON CO OF ENGLAND,
ONTARIO MUTUAL CO OF CANADA

and hopes by strict attention to basinees to merit
a share of people's patronage,

SMELT ~ SHOOKS.

Smelt shooks on hand and for sale by
GEO, BURCHIL & SON3

FOUNDRY

1s prepared to meet the requirements of Railway, Mill and Steamboat

(ESTABILISH BD 1852.

]
THE GILLESPIE GHATHAM FOUNDRY,

N- B.

CEI A TIX A VT,

The subsceriber having leased the above

AND MACHINE SHOP,

owners and other users of Machinery, for ail work
and materials in his line.

IRON AND BRASS CASTINGS

will be made a specialty. Stoves, Plow-cistings, ete., always in stock

ORDERS IN PERSON, OR BY MAIL PROMPTLY ATTENDED TO.

Estimates for work furnished on application.

JAS. G- MILLER.

Buniap Bros. & Co,,
Ounlzp, McKim & Downs,

DUNLAP, GOOKE & 0.,

fine tra e

his establishment has a superior tone and finish
the prices are right.

BEistablished 1866.

DUNLAP ¢00KE & CO.
MERCHANT T. ILORS,

—A.IN D

AMHERST, N. S.

e ————

GENTLEMEYN'S OUTFITTERS,

AMHERST.
AMHERST, N. S. N. S.

This firm carries one of the finest selectiouw of Cloths inclnding all the different makes suitable for
Their cucters and staff of workmen employed are the be<t obtainabls, and the clothing from
All inspection of the samples will convinee you that

WALLACE, N. S.

" Nervous Chills,
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Stomach#° Liver Cure

The Most Astonishing lMedieal Discovery of
the Last One Hundred Years. -<

It is Pleasant to the Taste as the Sweetest Nectar,
It is S~fe and Harmless as the Purest Miik.

This wonderful Nervine Tonic has only recently been introduced
into this country by the proprietors and manufacturers of the Great
South American Nervine Tonic, and yet its great yalae as a curative
agen’, has long been known by a few of the most learned physicians,
who have not brought its merits and value to the knowledge of the
peneral public.

"This medicine has completely solved the problem of the cure of indi-
gestiv .. dyspepsia, and diseases of the general mervons system. It is
also of ..e greatest value in the cure of all forms of failing health from
whatever cause. It performs this by the great nervine tonie qualities
which it possesses, and by its great curative powers upon the digestive ,
organs, the stomach, the liver and the bowels. No remedy compares :
with this wonderfully valuable Nervine Tonic as a builder and strength- -
ener of the life forces of the human body, and as a great renewer of a..
broken-down constitution. 1t is also of more real permanent value in.
the treatment and cure of diseases of the lungs than any consurayption .
remedy ever used on this continent. It is a marvelous cure for nerv-.
ousness of females of all ages. Ladies who are approaching the eritical!
period known as change in life, should not fail to use this great, Nervine
"Tonic, almdst constantly, for the space of two or three years. It will?
ca.ry them safely over the danger. This great strengthener and cure--
itive ic of inestimable vulue to the aged and infirm, becanse its great:
energizing properties will give them a new hold on life. It will add ten:
or fifteen years to the lives of many of those who will use a half dozens
bottles of the remedy each year.

o ) - '
IT IS A GREAT REMEDY FOR THE CURE QF
Ne.vousness, Broken Constitution, -
Ner.»us Prostration, Debility of Old Age,
Nerve 18 Headache, Indigestion and Dyspepsiy,
sick H -adache, Heartburn and Sowr Stomacii,,
yemale Veakness, Weight and Tenderness in Stommck
Loss of Appetite,
Frightful Dzeams,
Dizziness and Ringing in the Ears
Weakness of Extremities and
Fainting,
fmpure and Tmpoverished Blood,
Beils and Carbuncles,
Scrofula,
Scrofulous Swellings and Uleers,
Consumption of the Luangs,
Catarrh of the Uungs,
Bronchitis and Chronic Cough,
Liver Comy laint,
Chronic Diarrheea,
Delicate and Scrofulous Children,
$nmmer Complaint of Infants. :
All these and many other complaints cured by this worderful
Nervine Tonic.

NERVOUS DISEASES,

As a cure for every class of Nervous Diseases, no remedg 128 -beernw
able to compare with the Nervine Tonic, which is very plessant and:
harmless in all its effects upon the youngest child or the oldest 3pnd most.
delicate individual. Nine-tenths of 2ll the ailments to whigh,ike human
family is heir are dependent on nervous exhaustion and impaired diges-
tion.  When there is an insuflicient supply of nerve foadiin the blood, a2
general state of debility of the brain, spinal marrow;, and nerves is the:
result. Starved nerves, like starved muscles, become strong when the.
right kind of food is supplied; and a thousand weaknesses and ailments.
disappear as the nerves recover. As the nervous system must supply all
the power by which the vital forces of the body are carried on, it is the
first to sutfer for want of perfect nutrition. Ordinary food docs not con-
tain a sufficicnt quantity of the kind of nutriment necessacy to repair
the wear our present mode of living and labor imposes upon the nerves.
For this reason it becomes necessary that a merve food be supplied.
This South American Nervine has been found by analysis to contain the.
essential clements out of which nerve tissue is formed. This accounts .
for its universal adaptability to the cure of all forms of nervous de-
rangement,

Paralysis,

Nervous Paroxysms and
Nervous Choking,

Hot Flashes,

Palpitation of the Heart,
Mental Despondency,
Sleeplessness,

St. Vitus’ Dance,
Nervousness of Females,
Nervousness of Old Age,
Neuralgia,

Pains in the Flears,
Pains in the Back,
Hailing Health,

CrawroRDsTILLE. I<p., Aug. 20, '8S.

T0 the Great Scuih American Medicine Co.:
DeEAR GENTS:—1 desire to gay to vou that I
have suffered for many years with a very serious
disease of the s.omach and uerves. 1 tried every
.medicine I conld hear of, but ncthinzg done me
any appreciable good until I was advised to
try your Great Sonth Am>rican Nervine Tonie

ReseccA WrLkmNgoN, ¢! Brownsvalley, Tnd>,
eays: *Ihad been in a distressed condition fo™
three years from Nervousness, Weakness of the
Stomach, Dyspepsia, and Indigestion, until my
health was gone. I had Leen doctoring eon-
stanily, with no relief. I bought one bottle of
South Ameriean Nervine, which don2 me more

and Stomach and Liver Cure. and since using |
several bottles of it I must say that I am sur- |
prised at its wonderful powers to cure the stom-
ach aud general nervci s system. If everyone
knew the value of this remedy as I do you would
not be able to supply the demand.

J. A. Y ArRDEE, Ex-Treas, Montgomery Co.

A SWURN CURE FOR ST. VITAS’ DANCE OR CHOREA.

CRAWFORDSVILLE, IND., June 1887.
My daughter, eleven years old, was severely a iicted with St. Vitus’ Dance
or Chorea. We gave her three and one-half botues of South American Ner-
vine and she is completely restored. 1 believe it will cure every case of St.
Vitus’ Dance. I have kept it in my family for two years, and am sure it is
‘L2 greatest remedy in the world for Indigestion and Dyapepsia, and for all
forms of INervous Disorders and Failing Health, from whatever cause.

State of Indiana, } s Joux T. MIsH..
Montgomery County, ;
Bubseribed and sworn to before me this June 22, 1887.
CHAs. W. WricHT, Notary Publics:

INDIGESTION AND DYSPEPSIA.

The Great South American Nervine Tonic

Which we now offer you, is the only absolutely unfailing remedy ever:
discovered for the cure of Indigestion, Dyspepsia, and the vast train of’
symptoms and horrors which are the result of disease and debility off
the human stomach. No person can afford to pass by this jewel of inesl-
culable value who is affected by disease of the stomach, because the ex-
perience and testimony of many go to prove that this is the oNxE and
ONLY ONE great cure mn the world for this universal destroyer. There
1s no case of unmalignant disease of the stomach which can resist the
wonderful curative powers of the South American Nervine Tonie.

good than any $30 worth «f doctoring I ever
did in my life. I womld o™ ~= weakly pere
son to use this valuabls )
few bottles of it has » ]
consider it the grands

\ Nelgon, Dee, 22nd, 1804

HARRIET E. HALL. of Waynetown, Ind., says:
“1I owe my life to the Great South American
Nervine. I had been in bed for five months from
the effects of an exhausted stomach, Indigestion,
Nervous Prostration, and a general shattered
condition of my whole system. Had given up
all hopes of getting well. Had tried three doe-
tors, with no relief. The first bottle of the Nerv-

ine Tonic improved me so much that 1 was ableto |

walk about, and a few bottles cured me entirely.
I believe it is the best medicine in the world. I
can not recommend it too highly.”

No remedy compares with SoUTH AMERICAN NERVINE

pares with South American

Nervine as a wondrous cure for the Stomach. No remedy w

MRs. ELLA A. BRATTON, of New Ross, Indiana,
says: *‘Icannotexpress how much I owe to the
Nervine Tonic. My system was completely shat.
tered, appetite gone, was coughing and spitting

up blood; am sure I was in the first stages .

of consumption, an inheritance handed down
through several generations. 1 an taking
the Nervine Tonic, and contjpued its use for
about six months, and am entirely cured. It

is the grandest remedy for nerves, stomach and ._

lungs I have ever seen.”

as a cure for the Nerves. No remedy com-
at all

compare with South American Nervine as a cure for all forms of failing health. It never fails to

cure Indigestion and Dyspepsia.

dle aged.
if you do, you may neglect the only remedy
Nervine is perfectly safe, and very pleasant to

It never fails to cure Chorea or
build up the whole system are wonderful in the extreme.
It is a great friend to the aged and infirm. Do not neglect

which will restore yon

the taste. Del this
great cure, because it will put the bloom of freshness jeate ladies, do not fail to use ¥

St. Vitus’ Dance. Its powers ta
It cures the old, the young, and the mid.

to use this precious boon;
to health. South American

and beauty upon your lips and in your cheeks,

and quickly drive away your disabilities and weaknesses.

L.arge 16 ounce Bottle, $1.00.
EVERY BOTTLE WARRANTED.

SOLD BY DR. J. PALLEN & SON

CHATHAM, N. B,




