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L. C. MACNU I, Editor and Ryoprietor. 

Double and Single Barrel 

BREECH LOADING GUNS! 
Paper and Brass Shells, Wads, Powder, Loading Implements. 

SINGLE BARREL BREECH LOADING SHOT GUNS, $3.60, $13.75 AND $1500 

2% Send for descriptive Circulars. 

T. McAVITY & SONS, 

CARRIAGE and SLEIGH 
FACTORY! 

King Street, Fredericton, N. B. 

R. COLWELL, - - <= Proprietor, 

CARRIAGES, WAGGONS, 
SLEIGHS and PUNGS 

Built to order in the latest and most 

durable styles. 

MATERIAL and WORKMANSHIP of the BEST 
PABTICULAR ATTENTION GIVEN TO 

Painting, Trimming and Repairing Carriages, ete 

ON HAND: 

FOR FALL AND WINTER TRADE 

A LARGE LOT OF 

IVERS, 
PIANO BOX, 
TOP PHATONS, 
WAGON CONCORDS, 
GENERAL GRANDS 

AND A LARGE LOT OF 

SLEIGHS AND PUNGS 
To Be SoLp CHEAP. 

EE" Terms to gwe satisfaction. 3 

OLD AND RELIABLE 

“ Imperial’? of London, England ; 

““ Etna ”’ of Hartford, Conn. ; 

““ Hartford » of Hartford, Conn. - 

** Northern” of London, England ; 

* City of London ” of London, England ; 

“ Fire Insurance Association” of London, England. 

Representing in the aggregate in Capital and 
One Hundred Million Dollars, 

All kinds of insurable property covered at Lew RATES, 
Detached Residences insured for three years at very low rates. 
A fair and satisfactory adjustment of loss guaranteed, and ciaims promptly paid. 

5 LIFE POLICIES written in 
assets $104,000,000.00—the weaithiest in the world, and pays the largest prafils. 

JOHN BLACK, Barrister, &c., 
Fredericton, Deceraber 16, 18:5 

JET To; 8 

FIRE INSURANCE COMPANIES | 

Assets, over 

the OLD ¢ Mutual Life Insurance Company of New York, ’— 

~ Agent for York County. 

The Most Wonderful Family 
Remedy Ever Known. 

External Use, 
07 CURES — Diphtheria, 

Lungs, Hoarseness, In- : IN IMI N Diseases. Circulars free. fluenza, Hacking Cough, . 3. JOHNSON & CQ Whooping Cough. Boston, Mass. FOR INTERNAL AND EXTERNAL USE. 

PARSONS’..EURCATIVE pi |S Pasitively cure SICK-HEADACHE, Biliousness, and all LIVER and BOWEL Complaint. , MALARIA L00D BOTHON. ama 8 Hn ACILE, Bilicusness, and DOSE). For Female Complaints these Billd h ” ne ion 3 #ng dC valushle artis and Borers u-—Dr; Told. mer, Soutiselle, 2.5 € er, —J, Dennison ., DeWitt, Iowa. old everywhere, or sent b; mail for bi cts. in stamps. Valuable information FREE, I. 8. JOHNSON & co. BOSTON, MASS, 
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JOHNSON ANODYNE 
Excels all oiher Remedies for 

- 
CURES — Catarrh, Chol- Croup, Aastha, Fron era Morbus, Dysentery, chitis, Neuralgia, Rheu- Chronic Diarrhecea, Kid- matism, Bleeding at the 
ney Troubles, and Spinal 

Woetep. LIy 
Three Little Stockings, 

Three little stockings, dainty and small, 
Hanging against the fire lit wall ; 
Empty they're hanging, limp and still, 
Waiting for Santa Claus, ready to fill. 

The Christmas log, now burning low, 
Lighting the room with its fitful glow, 
Reveals far back in the shadowy deep, 
Three little children fast asleep. 

Over them bending, with happy smile 
Lighting her beautiful face the while, 
A mother is watching with loving care, 
Tenderly breathing for each a prayer. 

At morning dawn three pairs of eyes 
Open and sparkle with glad surprise ; 
For there close against the sunlit wall, 
Hang the three stockings, dainty and small. 

No longer empty, and limp, and cold, 
But round and full as they can hold, 
And the three voice shout in childish deligth, 
“Banta Claus found our stockings last night.” 

Three little stockings, knit of wool, 
Hang in the sunlight, round and full, 
Thyee litle hearts are happy and light, 
Making one fireside joyous and bright. 

Three little stockings, worn and old, 
Hanging against the chimney cold ; 
Empty they're hanging, limp and still, 
Waiting for Santa Claus, ready to fill. 

The fuli moon through the window streams, 
Flooding the room with its pale, cold beams ; 
Only any attic, plain and small, 
With a rude cot bed against the wall. 

Three childish faces, round and fair, 
In innocent sleep are lying there | 
Close by the cot whereon they lay, 
A mother is kneeling, trying to pray. 

Her pale, sad face and silvered hair 
Tell of a life of want and care. 
Nothing to buy her little ones bread, 
And scarcely a place to lay her head. 

Ag the three empiy stockings meet her eyes, 
Is it strange that her faith grows cold and dies 
Or that, as rhe vainly is trying to pray, 
“ O Father, have mercy !” is all she can say ? 

On Christmas morning three pairs of eyes, 
Open in sorrowful, mute surprise ; 
For there, close against the chimney old, 
Hang the three stockings, empty and coli. 

In one sad chorus the voices three 
Cry, “ Santa Claus didn’t remember me 1” 
And the poor mother's heart sink deep in 

despair 
As that pitiful wail rings oni on the air, 

Three empty stockings! 
tell 

Is known in many a home too well. 
Three little hearts are heavy with woe, 
To think that old Santa neglected them se. 
O ye who have plenty, enough and to spare. 
Whose children know nothing of want or of 

care, 
While making them happy, forget not, T pray, 
The children whose stockings are empty 

to-day. 

Literature, 

The tale that they 

THOMAS W. SMITH 
is now opening his 

FALL and WINTER 

UVERCOATINGS, 
CONSISTING OF FINE 

Beaver, Pilot and 

‘Worstings, 
in beautiful shades of 

Green, Olive, Brown, Blue | 

and Black, 
being WEST OF ENGLAN 
makes. ‘Also: . 

English, Scotch and 

Canadian Tweeds 
of the best quality suitable for Fall and Winter 

‘wear. Also: 

All f ast colcrs, 

French and German Suitings 
and Trouserings, 

which will be made up to order in the latest |, 
styles and satisfaction guaranteed. 

Our usual stock of Gents’ Furnishing Goods, 
Ready Made Clothing, Hats, Caps, Boots and 
Shoes, we are still selling at our clearing out 
prices, being cheaper than can be got elsewhere, 

outs are selling Boys’ Qvercoats regardless of 
t. "ow AR 5. EWE AE § 1S » 4 “ 

2%F This is no Puff, Give ug a call and you 
will be satis 4 

THOS, W, SMITH, 
Fredericton, October 14 

THE FREDERICK WATCH, 
E BEST WATCH in the Market for Rail- 
way and Mill men, or anyone requiring ac- 

curate time combined with strength. Made in 
Nickel and Gilt movements, with strajght line 
escapements, with equi-distant lockings, Mi- 
cotamoter Regulator, Satety Pinlon, Raised Jew- 

1 &c. 

= S. J. SHUTE, 
Sok Agent. 

ALSO; 

A splendid line of the following makes, just 
opened in 

LADIES’ AND CENT'S SIZES. 

Waltham, Elgin and Springfield in 
American. 

Agassiz, Longines, Valley Watbh Co. 
in Swiss. 

Solid Gold, Bosse’s Filled, Silver and Nickel 
heer Arik ‘Dust proof ‘and Demi Hunting 

S. Case 

Prices as J _Z& as the Lowest, 
and will sell to - 
stalment plan. 

S. F.SHUOUTE, 
Watchmaker and Jeweler, 

Queen Street, - - Frederioton, 
Oct. 27, 1885 

VALUABLE FARM 
FOR SALE, 

Near Fredericton. 

ponsible parties on the in. 

E SUBSCRIBER offers for Bale, his Fara 
1 situated on the Old Wooosiock road, two 
miles above Fredericton, containing five hun- 
dred acres or thereabouts, one hundred and 
fifty acres of which are well fenced, and the 
reater portion of it is in good cultivation, The 

Buildings consist of a dwelling house, three 
barns and outhouses, all in good order. One of 
the barns is a new one built this season. There 
are two good Sushasds on the premises, and the 

are well watered, 
gp terms and further particulars, apply to 
the unde ed on the premises, or to Henry 
B. Rainsford, Barrister. 

i A. W. RAINSFORD. 
Fredericton, Oct, 21, 1885 

It is a well-known fact that most of the 
Horse and Cattle Powder sold in this coun- 
try is worthless; that Sheridan's Condition 
Powder is absolutely pure and very valuable. 
Nothing on Earth will make hens 
lay like Sheridan’s Condition Pow- 
der. Dose, one teaspoonful to each pint of 
food, It will also positively prevent and cure Hog Cholera, &c. Sold everywhere, or sent by mail for 25¢.4n 

Circulars free. I. 8. JOHNSON & CO., Boston, Mass. 

CH ICKEN CHO LERA, stamps. Furnished in large cans, price $1.00; by mail, $1.20; 

~ 

Bui if ck Cur®s Dizziness, Loss of Appetite, Indigestion, Biliousness, § 
Dyspepsia, Jaundice, Affections of the Liver and Kidneys, 

B (MOIo)sI Pimples, Blotches, Boils, Humors, Salt Rheum, Scrofula, 
frre Erysipelas, and all diseases arising from Impure Blood, 

| WANTED 

Deranged Stomach, or irregular action of the Bowels, 

Friends and the Public to know that 
I have opened a window in | 

WARREN LELAND, 

G. W. Schleyer’s Studio, 

whom everybody knows as the successful 

FOR THE PURPOSE OF 

Largest Hotel Enterprises 

REPAIRING 

WACTHES, 

of America, says that while a passenger from 

New York on board a ship going around Cape 

Horn, in the early days of cnngration to Cal- 
ifornia, he learned that one of the officers of 

the vessel had cured himself, during the voy- 

age, of an obstinate disease by tlhe use of 

Ayers darsaparilla, 
CLOCKS and Since then Mr. LELaxp has recommended 

AYER’S SARSAPARILLA in many similar 

JEWELERY cases, and he has never yet beard of its fail- 

ure to effect a radical cure. 

Some years ago one of Mr. LELAND'S farm . ’ oi hd 

Having had ten years experience laborers bruised his leg. Owing to the bad 

in the business, I am prepared to do 

GOOD WORK 
if: 

state of his blood, an ugly serofulous swelling 

or lump appeared on the injured limb, Hor- 

rible itching of the skin, with burning and 

darting pains through the lump, made life 
&lmost intolerable, ‘The leg became enor- 

+4 niously enlarged, and running ulcers formed, 

: discharging great quantities of extremely 

: : offensive matter, No treatment was of any 

N T 0 r avail until the man, by Mr. LELAND’S direc- 

SH 0 RT LJ tion, was supplied with AVER'S SARSAPA- 

: } 2 RILLA, which aillayed the pain and irritation, 

Prices moderate, and goods deliv. healed the sores, removed tho swelling, and 
y . 186 completely restored ti:e iimb to use 

BL whet protaisel. Mr, LELAND has personally used 

€Z Don’t forget the place, oppo- 
site Normal School, Fredericton. 

FRED. J. McCA ULAND | 
Formerly with C. A. McCausland. 

9 [3 

§ rilla Vers parse 
for Rheumatism, with entire success, and, 

after carci{nl cobservaticu, declares that, in 

his belief, there is no medicine ‘on the world 

equal! y it for tl:e cure of Liver Disorders, 

Gout, tha eltects of high ULving, Salt 

Fyederision, June 1. — Rheum, Sores, Lrupticus. end ull the 

various forms of bleed diseases, 

THE KEY 10 HEALTH. We have Mr. LELAND'S permission to invite 

: all who may desire further evidence in regard 

AVES Sansaraninny to ee tum persons 

ally cither at Liz mann fi Gicenn 1lotel, 

I;ro: 27th and 24th rocts, New York. 

A »'S ext Luowledee of the 

goo {his ene tevadicator of 

: biood v aisans enn 11 to give inquirers 

(Unlocks allthe clogged avenues of the uel: 
Bowels, Kidneys and Liver, - 
ing off gradually without weakening the gid 
system, all the impurities and foul Dr. well, Mass, 
humors of the secretionss 

at the same pe SHY 

time Correcting Acidity of ths Soll 

Stomach, curing Biliousness, Dys- 
bepsia, - Headaches, Dizziness, 

eartburn, Constipation, Dryness 
of the Skin, Dropsy, Dimness of 
Vision, A ag ave - ~ a, 
Erysipelas, 8crofula, I'lu ng o 
the Hoart, Nervousness, and Gen- 
eral Debility; all these and many 
other similar Complaints yield to the 

’ ocK 

Lainps Just Received : 
ARRELS, 1 Cask, Beautiful Parlor 

14 Lamps with colored stands and white 
shades, (largest burners,) for $1.25, Lovely 

W.D. MCLAREN, MONTREAL. 
Buy it, try it and 02 convinced. 

— ee 

happy influence of URD : : : 
BLOOD BITTERS, Jest value in the market. Has taken 

first prizes wherever exhibited. Holds six Medals 
T. EILBUEN & CQ., Proprietors, Torontc. and many Diplomas. Dont be fooled into buying 

a high priced powdcr for the sake of its so-called 
yurity. : 

NESE CO0ODS. The COOK'S FRIEND is made of as 
pure material as money canbuy. It posseses more 

RP —T raising strength in proportion to cost than any other. 
Sold by storckeepers generally and made only by 

anging Lamps for Parlors, Halls and Dining 
Rooms. Brackets, Chandeliers, and all kinds of 
Lamp Goods at lowest prices. Walk down and 
examine our Goods. F t 

LEMONT & SONS. 
Fredericton, Oct. 28, 1885, 

to $100 for 
Wi a iL Wanted our business 
in his locality. Responsible house. References ex- 
changed. GAY & CO,,12 Barclay St.,,N. Y, 

Notice of Meeting. 

SALARY 873 | o'clock, P, M. 

LT. COL. HEWITSON, W. 
W. D, SMITH, Secretary. 

Fredericton, Aug. 5, 1885—1y 

{1 RAHAM, I. 0. L, No, 20, meets in the | 
ORANGE HALL, Queen Street, Frederic- 

ton, on the FirsT FRIDAY of each month, at 8 | 

Ad 

A SEXTON'S CHRISTMAS EVE. 

Brave lodgings for one, brave lodgins for one, 
A few feet of cold earth when life is done ; 
A stone at the head, a stone at the feet, 
A rich, juicy meal for the worms to gat ; 
Rank grass overhead and damp clay around, 
Brave locipgs for one, these, in holy ground. 

So muttered Gabriel Grub, the mo- 
rose and lonely old man who com- 
bined the duties of sexton and under- 
taker in an old English abbey town— 
as related by Charles Dickens in one 
of his famous Christmas stories. It 
was on a Christinas eve {continues the 
author) that Gabriel, feeling all the 
more sullen and gloomy because of the 
the holiday anticipation and rejoicing 
going on around him, had gone to the 
churchyard to finish a grave, as an 
occupation for which he then felt es- 
pecially inclined. The work com- 
pleted he gathered up his tools, with 
the bit of au grave-digger’s carol still 
mumbling on his lips. 
“Ho! ho!” laughed Gabriel Grub, 

as he sat himself down on a flat tomb- 
stone which was a favorite resting 
place of his, and drew forth his wicker 
bottle. “A coffin at Christmas—a 
Christmas box. Ho! ho! ho!” 

“ Ho! ho! ho!” repeated a voice 
which sounded close behind him. 

Gabriel paused in some alarm in the 
act of raising the wicker bottle to his 
lips, and looked around. The bottom 
of the oldest grave about him was not 
more still and quiet than the church- 
yard in the moonlight. The old hoar 
frost glistened on the tombstones and 
sparkled like rows of gems among the 
stone carvings of the old church. The 
snow lay hard and crisp upon the 
ground, and spread ovor the thickly- 
strewn mounds of earth so white and 
smooth a cover that it seemed as if 
corpses lay there, hidden only by their 
winding sheets. Not the faintest 
ruttle broke the profound tranquility 
of the solemn scene. Sound itself ap- 

| peared to be frozen up, all was so cold 
‘and still. 

“It was the echoes,” said Gabriel 
Grub, raising the bottle to his lips 
again, 
“It was not,” said a deep voice. 
Gabriel started up, and stood rooted 

to the spot with astonishment and ter- 
ror; for his eyes rested cn a form 
which made his blood run cold. 

Seated on an upright tombstone, 
close to him, was a strange unearthly 
figure, who Gabriel felt at once was 
no being of this world. His long, 
fantastic legs, whieh might have 
‘reached the ground, were cocked up 
‘and crossed after a quaint fantastic 
fashion : his sinewy arms weve bare, 
and his bands rested on his knees. 
On bis short, round body he wore a 
close covering, ornamented with small 
slashes, and a short cloak dangled at 
his back ; the collar was cut into curi- 
ous peaks, which served the goblin in 
‘lien of ruff or nokerchief, and his 
shoes curled up at the toes into long 
‘points. On his head le wore a broad- 
 orimmed, sugar-loaf hat, garnished 
‘with a single feather. The hat was 
covered with the white frost, and the 

'same tombstone very comfortably for 
|two hundred years. He was sitting 
perfectly still; his tongue was put 
‘out as if in derision, and he was grinn- 
\ing at Gabriel Grub with such a grin 
(as only a goblin could call up. 

“It was not the echoes,” said the 
goblin, ; 
. Gabiel Grub was paralyz:d, and 
| could make no roply. 

| goblin looked as if he had sat on the | 

“ What do you do here on Christmas 
eve?” said the goblin sternly. 

| “I came to dig a grave, sir,” stam. 
| mered Gabriel Grub. 

“ Whaf man wanders among graves 
and churchyards on such a night as 
this?” said the goblin. 

“Gabriel Grub! Gabriel Grub!” 
screamed a wild chorus of voices that 
seomed to fill the churchyard. Ga- 
briel looked fearfully around—noth- 
ing was to be seen. 

“ What have you got in the bottle ?” 
said the goblin. 

‘“ Hollands, sir,” ropliod the sexton, 
trembling more than ever, for he had 
bought it of the smugglers, and he 
thought that perhaps his questioner 
might be in the excise department of 
the goblins. 
“Who drinks Hollands alone, and 

in a churchyard, on such a night ?” 
said the Goblin. 

“Gabriel Grub! Gabrial Grub 1" ex- 
claimed the wild voices again. 
The goblin leered maliciously at the 

terrified sexton, and then, raising his 
voice, exclaimed : 
“And whn, then, is our fair and 

lawful prize ?” 
To this inquiry the invisible chorus 

replied in a strain that sounded like 
the voices of many choristers singing 
to the mighty swell of tue gharch 
orgau-—a sirain that seemed borne to 
the sexton’s ears upon a gentle wind, 
and to die away as its soft breath 
passed onward —byt thie burden of the 
reply was siill the same. “Gabriel 
Grab! Gabriel Grub” 
The goblin grinned a broader grin 

than before as he said: “Well, Ga: 
briel, what do you say to this ?” 
The sexton gasped for breath, 
“What do you think of this, Ga- 

briel ?” asked the goblin, kicking up 
his feet ip the air ¢n either side the 
tombstone, and looking at the turned 
up points with as much complacency 
as if ho had boen contemplating the 
most fashienable pair of Welliugtons 
in all Bond street. 

“IVs—it's very curious, sir,” re- 
plied the sexton, half dead with fright ; 
‘““very curicus, and very pretty; but I 
think I'll go back, and finish my work, 
sir, if you please.” 
“Work!” said the goblin, “ what 

work ?”’ 
The grave, sir— making the grave, 

stammered the sexton. 
“Oh! the grave, eh?’ said the 

goblin; “who makes graves at a time 
when all other men are merry, and 
takes a pleasure in it ?” 
Again the mysterious voices replied 

—* Gabriel Grub! Gapriel Grub |” 
“I'am afraid my friends want you, 

Gabriel, said the goblin, thrusting his 
tongue further into his cheek than 
ever—and a most astonishing tongue 
it was—*I'm afraid my friends want 
you, Gabriel, said the goblin. 

“ Under favor, sir,” replied the hor- 
ror struck sexton. “I don’t think 
they can, sir; they don't know me, 

ever seen me, sir," 
* Oh | yes, they have,” replied the 

goblin; *“ we know the man with the 
sulky face and the grim scowl that 
came down the street to-night, throw- 
ing his evil looks at the children, and 
grasping his burying spade the tight- 
er. We know the man that struck the 
boy in the envious malice of his heart, 
because the boy could be merry and | 
he could not. We know him, we know | 

Here the goblin gave a loud, shrill 
laugh that the echoes returned twenty 
fold, and throwing his legs up in the 
air, stood upon his head, or rather 
upon the very point of his sugar-loaf 

thim with an interest be had never 

sir; 1 don’t think the geatiemen have | 

him.” | 
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Board of Werks 

bolling round her chair. The mother 
occasionally rose and drew aside the 
window-curtain, as if to look for some 
expected object. A frugal meal was 
ready spread upon the table and an 
elbow chair was placed near the fire. 
A knock was heard at the door; the 
mother opened it, and the children 
crowded around her and clapped their 
hands for joy as their father entered. 
He was very wet and weary, and 
shook the snow from his garments 
as the childern crowded round him, 
and, seizing his cloak, hat, stick and 
gloves, with busy zeal ran with them 
from the room. Then as he sat down 
to his meal before the fire, the chil- 
dren climbed about his knee and the 
mother sat by his side, and all seem- 
ed happiness and comfort. 
But a change came upon the view 

almost imperceptibly. The scene was 
altered to a small bed room, where 
the fairest and youngest child lay 
dying. The roses had fled from his 
check and the light from his oye; 
and even a5 tho sexton looked upon 

felt or known before, he died. His 
young brothers and sisters crowded 
rouad his little bed and seized his 
tiny hand, so cold and lLaavy; but 
they shrunk back from the touch and 
looked with awe on his infant face, 
for, calm and tranquil as it was, and 
sleeping in rest and peace as the 
begutifyl child seemed to be, they 
saw that he was dead, and they knew 
that he was an angel looking down 
and blessing them from a bright and 
happy heaven. 
Again the light cloud passed across 

the picture, and again the subject 
changed. The father and mother 
were cid and helpless now, and the 
number of those about them was 
‘diminished more than half; but con- 
(tent and cheerfulness sat on every 
face and beamed in every eyo as 
they crowded round the firesde 
‘and told and listened to the old stories 
of earlier and bygone days, Slowly 
and peacefully tho father sank into 
‘tha grave, and soon after the sharer 
of all his cares and troubles followed 
him to a place of rest and peace, The 
few who survived them kunelt by their 
tomb and watered the green turf 
which covered it with their tears, 

| then rose and turned away sadly and 
mournfully, but not with the bitter 
‘cries of despairing lamentations, for 
‘they should one day meet again; and 
(once more they mixed with the busy 
‘world, and their content and gheer- 
|fulvess wero restored. ‘Fhe cloud 
‘settled ypon the picture and concealed 
it from the sextan's view. 

“ What do you think of that?” said 
the goblin, turning his large face to- 
ward Gabriel Grub. 

Gabriel murmured out something 
about its being very pretty, and look- 
ed somewhat ashamed ag tha goblin 
bent his fiery ¢yas upon him. 

‘“ you miserable man,” said the gob- 
lin, in a tone of excessive contempt. 
“You—"" He appeared disposed tp 
add more, but indignatica choked his 
utterancy, go he IiTrod up one of his 

i very pliable legs, and, flourishing it 
above his head a little to insure his 
aim, administered a good round kick 
to Gabriel Grub; immediately after 
which all the goblins in waiting 
crowded around the wretched sexton 
and kicked him withoat merey, ac- 
cording to the established and invari- 
able custom of courtiers upon earth, 
wbo kick whom royalty kicks, and 
hug whom royalty hugs. 

‘““Show him some more,” said the 
king of the goblins. 

—
 

hat, on the narrow edge of the tomb- | 
stone, from whence he threw a somer- 
sault with extraordinary agility vight 
to the seztan’s feat, at which he plant- 
ed himself in the attitude in which 
tailors generally sit upon the shop- 
board. 
“I—1 am afraid I must leave you | 

sir,” said the sexton, making an effort 
to move. 

“Leave us ¥" said the goblin; “ Ga- 
briel Grub going to leave us. Io, 
ho, ho, ho.” 
As the goblin langhed the sexton 

observed for one instant a brilliant il- 
lumination within the windows of the 

lighted up; it disappeared ; the organ 
pealed forth a lively air, and whole 
troops of gobblins, the very counter- 
part of the first one, poured into the 
churchyard and began playing at) 
leap-frog with the tombstones, never 
stoping for an instant to take breath, 
but covering the highest among them, 
one after another, with the most mar- 
velous dexterity. The first goblin 
was a most astonishing leaper, and 
nono of the others could come near 

church, as if the whols buildiag were | 

At this command half a dogen offjci- 
ous goblins, with § perpetual smile 
upon their faces, whom Gabriel Grub | 
imagined to be courtiers on that ac- 
count, hastily disappeared, and pre- 
sently returced with a goblet of liquid 
fire, which they presented to the 
king. 
Ah! said the goblin, whose cheeks 

and throat were quite transparent as 
he tossed down the flame, * this warms 
one, indeed. Bring a bumper of the 
same for Mr. Grub,” 

It was in vain for the unfortunate 
sexton to protest that he was not in 
the habit of taking anything warm at 
right, {ov one of the goblins held him 
while another poured the blazing 
liquid down his throat, and the hole 
assembly screeched with laughter as 
he coughed and choked and wiped 
away tho tears which gushed plenti- 
fully from his eyes after swallowing 
the burning draught. 

“ And now,” said the king, fantas- 
tically poking the taper corner of his 
sugar-loaf hat into the sexton’s eye, 
and thereby occasioning him the most | 
exquisite pain—*and now show the! 
man of misery and gloom a few of the li 

| 
’ him; even in the extremity of his 

serving that, while his friends were | 

sized gravestones, the first ane took 
the family vaults, iron-railings and all, 
with as much ease as if they had been 
80 many street posts, 
At last the game reached to a most 

exciting pitch; the organ played 
quicker and quicker, and thp goblins 
leaped faster and faster, coiling them- 
selves up, rolling head over heels upon 
the ground, and bounding over the 
tombstones like footballs. The sex- 

rapidity cof thie motion he beheld, and 
this legs reeled beneath him as the 
spirits flew before his eyes, when the was morning — the bright, balmy 

| goblin king, suddenly darted towards 
him, layed his hand upon his collar, 
and sank with him through the earth. 
When Gabriel Grubb had had time 

to fetch his breath, which the rapidity 
of his decent had for the moment 
taken away, he found himself in what 
appeared to be a large cavern, sur 
mounted on all sides by crowds of 
goblins, ugly and grim. In the cen- 
tre of the room, on and elevated seat, 
was stationed his friend of the church- 
yard, and close beside him stood Ga- 
briel Grubb himself, without power of 
motion, 
“Cold to-night,” said the kiug 

the goblins— very cold. 
something warm, here.” 
As the goblin said this a thick 

cloud which obscured the further end 
of the cavern rolled gradually away, 
‘and disclosed, apparently at a great 
i distance, a small and scantily-furnish- 
‘ed, but neat and clean apartment. A 
crowd of little children are gathered 

of 
A glass of 

terror the sexton could not help ob- 

content to leap over the common- | dispelled, and a rich and beautifnl 

ton’s brain whirled round with the! 

pictures fram our own great store- 
bouse." 
At these words the oloud was again 

landscape was disclosed to view. — 
There is just such another to this day | 
within half a mile of the old abbey | 
town. The sun shone from out the] 
clear blue sky, the water sparkled 
beneath Lis rays, and the trees looked 
greener and the flowers more gay be- 
noath his cheering influence. The] 
water rippled on with a pleasant | 
sound, the trees rustied in the light 
wind {uat murmured among their 
leaves, the birds sang upon their! 
boughs, and the lark caroled on high | 
her welcome to the morning. Yes, it 

morning of summer; the minutest 
leaf, the smallest blade of grass was 
instinct with life. The ant crept forth 
to her daily toil, the butterfly flutter- 
ed and basked in the warm rays of) 
the sun; myriads of insects spread 
their transpargnt wings and revelled 
in their brief but happy existence. 
Men walked forth elated with the 
scene, and all was brightness and! 
splendor. 
“You miserable man,” said the 

king of the goblins in a more con- 
‘temptuous tone than before. And 
again the king of the goblins gave 
his leg a flourish, again it descended 
on the shoulders of the sexton, and 
again tho attendant goblins imitated 
the example of their chief, 

' Many a time the cloud went and 
came, and many a lesson it taught to 
Gabriel Grub, who, although his houl- 
ders smarted with pain from the fre- 
quent application of the goblins’ feot 
thereunto, looked on with an interest 

round their mother’s gown, and gam- which nothing could diminish, He 

‘charehyard. 

saw that men who worked hard and 
earned their scanty bread with lives of 
labour were cheerful and happy, and 
that to the most ignorant the sweet 
face of nature was a never-failing 
source of cheerfulness and joy. He 
saw those who had been delicately 
nurtured, and tenderly brought up 
cheerful under privations and superior 
to suffering that would have crushed 
many of a rougher grain, because they 
bore within their bosoms the materials 
of happiness—contentment, and peace. 
He saw that woman—the tenderest 
and most fragile of all God’s cregtures 
—weroe the oftenest superior to sorrow, 
adversity, and distress; and he saw 
that because they bore in their own 
hearts an inexhaustible well-spring of 
affection and devotedness. Above all, 
he saw that men like himself, who 
snarled at the mirth and cheerfulness 
of others, were the foulest weeds on 
the fair surface of the earth ; and set- 
ting all the geod of the world against 
the evil, he came to the conclusion 
that it was a very decent and respeot- 
able sort of a world after all. No 
sooner had he formed it than the cloud 
which had closed over the last picture 
seemed to settle on his senses and lull 
him to repose. One by one the gob- 
lins faded from his sight, and as the 
last ong disappeared he sunk to sleep. 
The day had broken when Gabriel 

Grub awoke and found himself lying 
at full length on the flat gravestone 
in the churchyard, with the wicker- 
bottle lying empty by his side, and 
his coat, spade, and lantern, all wel 
whitened by last night's frost, scat- 
tered on the ground. The stone on 
which he had first seen the goblin 
seated stood bolt upright before him, 
and the grave at which he had work- 
ed the night before was not far off. 
At first he began to doubt the reality 
of his adventures, but the acate pain 
in his shoulders when hg attempted 
to rise assured him that the kicking 
of tha gobiin was certainly not ideal. 
He was staggered again by observing 
no traces of footsteps ia the snow in 
which tho goblins played leap-frog 
with the gravestones, but he speedily 
accounted for this circumstance when 
he remembered that being spirits they 
would leave no visible impression be- 
hind them. So Gabriel Grub got on 
his feet as well as he could for the 
pain in his back, and brushing the 
frost off his coat, put it on and turned 
towards town. Bat he was an altered 
man, and he could not bear the 
‘thought of returning to a place where 
his repentance would be scoffed at and 
his reformation disbelieved. He hesi- 
tated for a few moments, and then 
turned away to wander whore he 
might, and seek his bread elsewhere, 
The lantern, the spade, and the wick- 
er-bottle were found that day in the 

There were a great 
may epeculations about the sexton’s 
fate at first, but it was speedily deter- 
mined that he hai been earried away 
by the goblins, and there was not 
wanting some very creditable witness 
who had distinctly seen him whisked 
through the air on the back of a 
chestnut harso, blind in one eye, with 
the hind quarters of a lion, and the 
tail of a bear. At length all this was 
devoutly believed, and the new sexton 
used to exhibit to the curious, for a 
trifling emolument, a good sized piece 
of church weathercock which had 
been accidentally kicked off by the 
afore said horse in his aerial flight, 
and picked up by himself in the 
churchyard a year or two afterwards. 

Unfortunately these stories were 
somewhat disturbed by the unlooked 
for re-appearance of Gabriel Grubb 
himself some ten years afterwards, a 
ragged, contented, rheumatic old 
man. He told his story to the clergy- 
man and also to the Mayor; and in 
due course of time it began to be re- 
ceived as a matter of history, in which 
form it has continued down to the 
present day. The believers in 
the weathercock tale, having mis- 
placed their confidenco once were not 
easily prevailed upon to part with it 
again; so they looked as wise as 
‘they could, shrugged their shoulders, 
touched their foreheads, and murmur- 
ed something about Gabriel Grub hav- 
ing drunk all the Hollands, and then 
fallon asleep on the flat tombstone ; 
and thoy affected to explain what he 
'suppesed he had witnessed in the gob- 
ling’ cavern, by saying that he had 
seen‘the world and grown wiser. Bat 
this opinion, which was by no means 
a popular one at any time, and, be the 

matter how it may, as Gabriel Grub 
was affected with rheumatism to the 
end of his days, this story has at least 
one moral—if it teach no other one— 
and that is, if a man turns sulky, and 
drinks by himself at Christmas time, 
he may make up his mind to be not a 
bit the better for it, let the spirits be 
ever so good, or let them be even as 
many degrees beyond proof as those 
which Gabriel Grub saw in the gob- 
ling’ cavers. 

TE tly G0 AS 

Valuable information — Johnston's 
Anodyne Liniment will positively pre- 
vent diptheria that most to be dread- 
ed of all dreadful diseases. Don't de- 
lay a moment, prevention is better 
than cure. No family should be with- 
out the Anodyne in the house. 

A Stanley woman was feeding her 
fowls the other day when her wedding 
ring slipped from her finger and was 
gobbled up by ono of the fowls, she 
doesn’t know which. As the death of 
the whole flock might be cecessary to 
recover it, sho is in a quandary what 
to da. 

Uncle John, I thought your cows 
were well bred ? 
Of course they are, my dear. They 

aro Alderneys, and I have their pedi- 
gree from way back. 

I don’t care about that. They are 
not well bred. One of them jast 
chased me out of the pasture lot, and 
I think they are just as rude as they 
can be. 

A. M. Hamilton of Warkworth, 
writes: “ For weeks I was troubied 
with a swelled ankle, which caused 
me much pain and annoyance. Mr, 
Maybee of thia place, recommended 
Dr. Thomas’ Ecleetric Oil for it. I 
tried it, and before one bottle was 
used I was cured. It is an articles of 
great value.” Beware of Electric or 
Electron Qils, as they are imitations 

+ of Dr. Thomas’ Eclectric Qil. 
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Miscellaneons, 
The Bible contains 3,566,339 letters, 810, 

697 Reto, 31,173 verses, 1,184 chapters, and 

“ A chair of matrimony is talked of at Vas- 
sar College.” OF course it will be a big rock- 
ing chair strong enough to hold two. 
An Irishman, who had just landed, said the 

first bit of meat he ever ate in this country 
Was a roasted potato—boiled yesterday, And 
if you don’t believe me I ean show it to you, 
for I have it in my pocket. 
To the Invalid, the convalescent, the aged 

and infirm we would recommend the use of 
Baird's Beef Iron and Wine, It gives tone 
and vigor to the whole system, and is rightly 
termed a Food Medicine, 

The new girl was told to watch tbe turne 
over a few minutes ; when the lady returned 
the turnover was burnt to a erisp, and the 
girl remarked : “ Sure I've watched it, mum, 
but it hasn't turned over yet.” 

“ Will you please giye a sick man a few 
cents to buy some medicine with 2” whinned 
a tramp on the station platform. * Sick, 
are you! What's the matter #” “ Been sleep- 
in’ in barns, an’ [ have a bad case of hay 
fever.” 

For Dyspepsia, Debility, Loss of Appetite, 
and a Stomach and Liver Tonic, use Baird's 
Quinine and Iron Tonic. There is no pre- 
paration old or new, that will so completely 
eradicate all impurities from the system. It 
makes Pure Rich Blood. 
_A big Yankee from Maine, on paying his 

bil in a London restaurant, was told that the 
sum pat down didn’t include the waiter, 
*“ Wal,” he roared, “I didn’t eat any waiter, 
did I*” He looked as if he could, though ; 
and there was no further discussion. 

REGULARITY is the main epring of life, 
and regularity of the bowels ia ome of the 
most essential laws of health. Burdock 
Blood Bitters regulates the bowels in a 
natural manner, curing Constipation and pre- 
venting serious disease, 

A Fredericton couple stood before a Queen 
street jeweler’s, the other evening, when the 
young lady remarked : “ Gawgie, don’t you 
think there is something perfectly lovely 
about those clocks ?”  “ What do you admire 
so much about them ?” he asked. * Why, 
don’t you see they—they name the day.” 
The future will tell if Gawgie tumbled. 
Tae StoMmacH is the grand central of the 

living system, the first organ developed in 
animal life, and the first to suffer from ex- 
cesses. Regulate its diseased action by Bur- 
dock Blood Bitters, which restores health to 
the stomach, bowels, liver, kidneys and 
blood. 

The trappings of the white elephant of 
King Thebaw are said to be worth a million 
dollars. The royal regalia are reputed the 
most valuable in the world, especially in 
rubies and sapphires. Ruby mines exist just 
north of Mandalay, to which no European 
has ever been allowed access. The Burmese 
war is, therefore, likely to yield plenty of 
loat. 

Here are some French superstitions : ** The 
first time an infant's nails are cut, put a piece 
of gold or silver in its hand. To make baby 
a good singer, cut its pails behind a door, and 
to preserve it from toothache cut the nvils on 
Monday. White spots on the nails of a child's 
right hand indicate good luck ; if on the left. 
a tendency to approach St. Paul's opinion of 
the Cretans.” 

<B> 

Nervous Debilitated Men. 
You are allowed a free trial of thuty days of 
the use of Dr, Dye’s Celebrated Voltaic Belt 
with Electric Suspensory Appliances, for the 
speedy relief and permanent cure of Nervous 
Debility, loss of Vitality and Manhood, and 
all kindred troubles. Also, for many other 
diseases. Complete restoration to health, 
vigor and manhood guarranteed. No risk is 
incurred. Illustrated pamphlet, with full 
information, terms, etc., mailed free by ad- 
dressing Voltaic Belt Co., Marshall, Mich, 

+ 

Success in Lafe 

Thers are some who seem born under a 
lucky star. Everything they touch is a suc- 
cess, and what is ill luck to others is a find 
to them. But such geniuses are no patterns. 
The most of people must depend for success 
in life upon some plain common sense every- 
day gains and savings. Some men will live 
better on one dollar than another will on a 
dollar and a half or even two dollars, will 
wear better clothes, eat better food, and 
have more time for improvement and leisure. 
A dollar in one woman's hands gets more 
living and comfort for the family, than two 
dollars expended by another, And such 
ple always get on in the world. They save 
mn the little things; know how to provides 
comforts, and know how to save sickness and 
doctor's bills. They waste not, and want 
not. A few shillings expended for HumpH- 
REY'S SPECIFICS for the Summer Complaint, 
for Malaria, for Fever or Rheumatism, or 
Cough or Cold or Whooping Cough, for 
Croup or other illness, at once cures the 
child and saves the sickness, and the drug- 
gist’s and doctor’s bills. Such people know 
what they buy, and they save every time, 
knowing that the dollar saved is not only one 
dollar in money, but another dollar in the 
habit, and they always gain. HuMPHREY'S 
ManvaL (144 pages) richly bound in Cloth 
and Gold, will be sent post paid upon appli- 
cation to the Co., 109 Fulton St., New York. 

Story of a Postal Card. 
I was affected with kidney and urinary 
Trouble— 
“ For twelve years!” 
After trying all the doctors and patent 

medicine [ could hear of, I used two bottles 
of Hop 

“ Butters ;” 
And I am perfectly cared. 
“All the time !” 
Respectfully, B. F. Boorn, Saulsbury, 

Tenn., May 4, 1823, 
BRADFORD. Pa., May 8, 1875. 

It bas cured me of several diseases, such as 
narvousness, sickness at the stomach, monthly 
troubles, etc. I have not seen a sick day in 
years, since I took Hop Bitters. All my neigh- 
bors use them, MRs. FANNIE GREEN. 

ASHBURNHAM, Mass., Jan, 14, 1880, 
I have been very sick over two years. They 

all gave me up as past cure. I tried the most 
skillful physicians, but they did not reach the 
worst part. The lungs and heart would fill up 
every night and distress me, and my throat was 
very bad. 1 told my children I should never 
die in peace till I had trled Hop Bitters. When 
I had taken two bottles they heiped me very 
much indeed. When I bad taken two more bot- 
tles I was well. There was a lot of sick folks 
here who have seen how they cured me, and 
they used them and were oured, and feel as 
thankful as 1 do that there is so valuable a medi~ 
bine made. Yours Truly, 

Miss Jurnia GG. CUSHING. 

$3,000 Lost! 
“A tour to Europe that cost me $3,000 

done * less good than one bottle of Hop Bit- 
ters; they alsa cured my wife of fifteen years’ 
nervous weakness, sleeplessness and dyspep- 
sia.,”—Mrs. R, M., Auburn, N. Y. 

I keep it 

So. BLooMINGVILLE, O., May 1, °79, 
Sirs :—I have been suffering ten years, 

and I tried your Hop Bitters, and has done me 
more good than all the doctors. 

Miss 8S, S, Booxg. 

Baby Saved. 
We are so thankful to say that our parsing 

baby was permanently cured of a damgerovs 
and protracted constipation and irregularity: 
of the bowels by the use of Hap Bitter by ita 
nursing mother, which at the same time re= 
stored her to pa— health and strength,— 
The Parents, Rochester, N. Y 

72~ None genuine without a bunch of Freenm 
Hops on the white label. Shun all the vile, 
poisonous stuff with “ Hop ” or “Hops.” in tl cig 
name, 
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