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Editor 
and Proprietor. SAMUEL WATTS 

rc —— 

VEL. Xl. 
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oN... B U R G E S s ’ 

DENTIST, 

AT BLANCHARD hay - 

077" All efficient methods employ ed 
servation and insertion of TEETII. 

Woodstock, June 18, 1850. 

Tr J. E. CUTLER, 
COMMISSION MERCHANT, 

FLOUR AND PROVISION DEALER, 

9, North Market Wharf, 
SAINT JOHN, N. B. 

rTOMAS E. WHARFF, 
CALAIS, MAINE. 

rdware in 211 variety 
- Car Sage Irous and. Trimmings: 

Nhoema kers? Lasts, Pegs and Findings; 
Painis, Oils, Window Glass and Putty} 

Agricultural Tools} 
“Wooden W are and Grindstones, 

§=7 Those visiting the City are respectfully invited to 
call. may 21 

£5 Cand. 

Ww 00DSTOCK, N. B. 

both for the pre- 
OFrFrrce 
rT 

42-tf 

46-tf 

C: R. PIKE, 
DEALER IN 

FLOUR AND CORN, 
West India Goods and Groceries, 

Corner of Maine and Milltown Streets, 

CALAIS, MAINE. 

D. K. CHASE, 
CALAIS, MAINE, 

Dealer in Hardware, Iron and Steel, Paints & 
Oils, Blacksmith Tools, Sporting and 

lasting Powder. Guns & Pistols, 
Welch & Griffith's Saws, Rail 

road Shovels & Picks, 
7D. K. C. is agent for W. Adams and Co.’s celebra- 

ed Fre Proof Skfes Fairbanks’ Scales, and Bisbee, Marble 
§ Cos Pow ber Manufactory. tf. Jan 8. 

may7 

FRONTIER IRON COMPANY 
MANUFACTURERS OF 

® 

Steam 
for Lumber Mills, ©omposition and iron 

Castings, Ship and Cook Stoves, 
Vindlass Parchases, &c. 

CALAIS, MAINE. 

G. D. KING & SONS, 
CALAIS, ME. 

X70U LD inform the traders of Woodstock and the 

Y upper eountry generally, that they have and keep 

eons stantly on hand, at their Store in Calais, Me., a large 

Riek of PROVISIONS, GROCERIES, &c., in part as 

ollows: 

Flour, Corn Meal, 
Pork, Sugar, Saleratus, Soap, 

Tea, Coflee, Candles, &e. &e. 

All of which they offer to the Trade at the LOWEST 
MARKET RATES. 

037 Exchange made for Oats, Butter, and other Country 

Produce. 
% * Intending purchasers will pleas 

chasing clsewhere. 

Rice, Tobacco, 

n 
Sv call before pur- 

dec 25. 

DEMING & SONS, 
MERCHANTS, 

CALAIS, -ME, 

WILLIAM DEMANG. WILLIAM DEMING, JR. 

Agents for Steamers Adelaide, Admiral and Queen ; 
Great Western Rail- 

dee 11. 

C. L. DEMING 

i 5 - 
Boston & Woreester, Grand Trunk & 
roads. 
Cr ——— 

ALLEN & SONS, 
Wholesale and Retail 

re hd in, | 

BAKER CONFECTIONERS 
Corner of Main and Union Streets, 

Calais, Me., ¢ 

Where will be found, at all times, all kinds of e¢hoice Cox- 
riactiovany, ano Breap and Crackers of ail kinds, 

Wobpping Cake, &e. &e. Likewise, a large and well-se- 

tected stock of Creans, Faxcy Goons, Toys, &e. &e. All 

of which can be uad for the lowest cash prices. 

Also, OYSTERS by the quart or gallon. 

r=7 All Orders addressed as above will receive prompt 

Skee ption. 

W 
HE 

1 sodstoek and St Andrews. 
unders signed, having made an extension of the 

.B.& CANADA Ri ALL ROAD to his Wharf, is pre- 

pared to STORE GOODS arriving from the United States 

and elaewiiere, —— for the Upper St. John. Ile will 

aiso act as azent to reship them to their destinat ion. 

al Pl BRK by the down trains piled, and, if de- 

ops is to any part. 

\ nde We, Nov. 30. [14 3m] II. H. HATCH. 

3 
3 

gired ’ 

"BARKER & HANVEY, 
MANUFACTURERS OF 

SCAP AND CANDLES, 
Rear of 135 Union Street, 

1y 

REMO Vv A TH 

Subscribers Lave removed from No. 2 
convenient Stores 

NOS. 4 & 5§ SOUTH WHARF, 
where will be found a large stock of 

Flour, Provisions and Groceries. 

ITAMILTON & UNDERHILL. 
1898. 

ST. JOHN. 

a o the more 
o Ih 

9 
ag 

RAN 

ony 

STEAM BISCUIT MANUFACTOR 
MILL STREET, ST. JOHN, N. B. 

TO 1FAS RAXK INE, Baker, manufactures and keeps 

it. John, Aug. 

I KINE’ s 

rs 

tl 

<u D4, 

Van 

GRANALN, bgt. 

Grocers, 
IRAMA? 

~37" Package Jivered at Indian Town free of charge. 
Orders from the country punctually attended to. 
win 

| 

BH 

an tly on hand— 

{ 
| 

cone! 
EN 

CRACKEES. 

Burrer, 
Sveanr, 

WATER, 
¥: v 
» BISCUIT. ! 

J 
- 
1 © 1 a 

COSGROVE, 

‘xz xp WHOLESALE DEALER IN 

Vatches & Jewellery, OC KS, 

ns lish, American, French & German 

FANCY GOODS AND TOYS. 

aguerreolype, Ambrolype § Photographic Goods. 

No. 75 Prince William Street, St. John, N. B. 

Orders from the ed promplly attended to. 

at 

h 
£ a 

JV 

1d 
of 

P.S. 

: HALL'’S 
HAT. CAP AND FUR STORE, [AlN] 

41 Kingesiz 1B. eet, Saint John, N, 

» 

3 he ASSORTED STOCK o Tt 
= 

Y - 
Al Lau Ti 

ATS AND CAPS 
In the Province, embracing everything New o 

Desirable in Style or Material. 
Small Advance on “Cost, Wholesale or 

RGEST AND I 

MATS 

tN 

D. H. HALL, 
NUFACTURER & 

41 King-street, Saint John, N. B. 

May 15, 1838. 

GRANITE wKLL. 
No. 5 Dockestreet, 

} "7 I 
ail, Ret 

sale at 

by 

y ™ 

LW MAN 

THOMAS R. JONES, 
al Retail Importer & 

pat Description of 

Clothing, Hats, Caps and Furnisuing Goods 
cs ALSO: 

Tweeds, Doeskins, Vestings, Tailors’ Tr
immings, 

d Small Wares; 0il and Rubber Clo
thing. 

s, and Railroad Con 

i 
ww 

Yloths, 
an 

Millowners, Shipbuild
ers, Lumberer 

8! J beral Terms. { ractors, 1pplie 1 on Li r x _* (3 AR MEN [TS made to measure ina gape ror man 

Engines, Railroad Work, Machinery | 

IMPORTER, 

Manufacturer of Every 

BOSTON. 
GEORGE A, 

» UNION STREET, 

Importer and Dealer 

BLOCK TIN, 
LEAD, ZINC, 
COPPER, 
ANTIMONY, 

NO. 23 

TIN PLATES, 
SHEET IRON, 
BOILER IRON, 
IRON WIRE, 

Files, 
Screws, Viees, Crucibles, Nibecs, 

Tinrers’ Tools and J 
Plates in bond. 

Kachines, 

Ww HIT 

Ears, 

1 

in 

nr 

NG, 

. BOSTON, 

SPRING STEEL, 
SL 

Tire & SHEET 
St 

EIGH SHOE NTEEL 
h 
Qo. 

eEL Win 

Rasps, Nuts, Washers, Bolts, Rivets, Machine | 
Handles, Japan'd 

and Stamped Tin Ware, Enamelled and Tin Hollow Ware, 
Also, Sheet Iron and Tin 

91, FEDERAL STREET, 

country, the largest and best 
consisting of Coaches, 
Open Buggies, 

Sales of Horses, 

Saturday, at 11 o'clock, 
Bazaar. 

in the 

"ry A PPC 01 HECARIES, 

| others who are purchasing 
or at the store of 

13. 

| 

| And ¢ 

will fin 

Herbs, Barks, Seeds, 
Extracts, Ointments, &e. 

Leaves, 

purposes. 

on hand. 

promptly attended to. 

Barouches, Carryalls, 
Concord, Express, and Covered Waggons, 

to be found at any establishment in the State. 
Carriages, liarnesses, &c. 

spacious 

DUDLEY H. 

BAILEY’S CARRIAGE BAZAAR, 

BOSTON. 

DUDLEY H. BAILEY bas on hand, and is constantly 
receiving from the most celebrated manufacturers in the 

assortwent of Carriages, 
Top and 

Auction 

&e., every 

area of the 
BAYLEY. 

PIYSIC TANS, 

Botanic Medicines, 

0. & G. C. WILSON, 

BUTANIC DRUGOGISTN, 

18 & 20 CENTRAL STREET,....... 

The largest and best assortment to be found in the 
country—consisting of every variety of Medicinal Roots 

Flowers, Gums, 
Also, Brandy, Wines, Bourbon 

Whiskey, and other Liquors, perfectly pure for medicinal 
Glassware, Medical Books, Syringes, &c. 

SPICES, carefully selected, and perfectly pure, always | 

+ oe + + BOBTON, 

esins, 

Orders from a distance, by mail, express or otherwise, 

BOGLE 

202 WASHINGTON STREET,. 

Fluid for the Hair; 
(ion; 
world,— private rooms for its applicati 

| and Retail. 

TO PR 

For sale a number of RUGGLES 
of Type, in good order. Apply to 

PD Pl 

9 
x 

TO FARMERS. A RARE 

of 10 or 20 acres, 
payable in four years, 
be exchanged for property nearer Dost 

State-street, Doston. 

favorable opportunity. 

Hammonton daring the past year. 

J. E. FARW 
Spring Lane, Boston. 

Wigs and Hair Werk, newest ot Sheds Bogle’s 
Balm of Cytherea for the complex- 

Electric Hair Dye, proven to be the best in the 
on. 

LE 

C 
The subscriber offers for sale 150 acres choice whet 

at Hammonton, New Jersey, (new settlement,) in Farms 
or upwards, at $12 to $20 per acre, 

or 10 per cent off for c 
on. 

ticulars apply, enclosing stamp, to JOIN STILES, 
i127" To three or four families 

wishing to emigrate and purchase together, this offers a 
Over one hundred and fifty New 

England fawilies have purchased farms and settled in 

ove 
~~ 
wield Vie 

ELL 

’S BAZAAR, 

. BOSTON. 

Hyperion 

Fancy Goods, 
Perfumery, and cvery Toilet Article cheap, at Whelesale 

NTERS 
SES 

0 
ww Co., 

14 ANC 

cash—or will 
For full par. 

| - 
French 36" 

vi Ba 

Manufacture vi have for 
Milistones, and C. W. Drown’s 
Mills. Also, Mill Spindles, 
Cloths, &e., 67 Haverhili 

DROWN, £ Azer 

Milistone J Pa Co., 

at. 

sale all sizes French Burr 
Patent Portable Grist 

Drushes, Picks, Bolting 
ssreet, Boston. 

To Newsp 

Guernsey's 

cost 

ered. 
jobbing size, 16 by 22 inches. 
apply to JOHN STILES, 18 State-stre 

Plain, Mass. 
Nov. 16. 

ad 

paper, Book, and Job Printers, 
Patent Power Cylinder Printing Presses are 

considered to be the best ever brought into the market— 
, simplicity, durability, and quality of work consid- 

Newspaper size, prints a form 26 by 41 inches; 
For press or particulars 

ct, 

OAKL AND INSTI TUTE. 

A Family and Day School for Young Ladies, 1 
Fall Term begins Sept. 7; Winter Term, 

For references and full particulars, address 
A. HARVEY, Principal, Needham, Mass. 

Boston. 

Needham 

PAPER, TWINE, 

house No. 64, ssa ania: Boston. 

Press for 

the 

People! 

A Silver Medal 

pains or ex 
this Press w 

Lowe Press 

Company. | 

Boston. 

Z a perfect impression, 

by the American In- ter-Copying Press. 

stitute, 1857. 

a large profit on the 
Lill- Heads, Handbilh, ke, &c. 

find time hang heavy upon their hends— 
cheap, and reliable job press — in fact, all wh 
condition, will find it invaluable. 

accompany every Press; and a Circular, 
other information in regard to the press, w: 
any address without charge. 

improvements. 
Our presses may be exchan 

and other articles sold by us, i 
in thirty days. 

rices. 
oem than at any other ER in the country. 

RICE LIST. 
Printing Office No.1 

Press 5 by 6 inches, £5.00 
1 Fount, 1,742 types, 3.00 
Ink Roller, 25 
Ink Box 25 
Can of Black Ink, i) 
Iron Chase, 50 
Quoins and Bearers, i) 

$10.00 

Printing Office No.2. 
Press, 8 by 12 inches, $10.00 
2 founts, 3 5,434 types, 6.00 
Ink Roller, 1.95 
Can of Ink, 1.00 
Chase, 75 | 
Marble Slab, 
Quoins and Bearers, 

Office complete, 

Ink Roller, 

Chase, 

Quoins and 

Office complete, 

Ink Roller, 
Chase, 

Marble Slab 

BINNEY & CO. 

Manufacturers of and Dealers in 

STRAW 

ENVELOPES AND PAPER BAGS. 

Agents for the Tarred and Dry Roofing Paper. 

A PRINTING OFFICE FOR $10! 

LOWE'S | PATE NT 

PORTABLE PRINTING PRESS. 
x wonderful invention was patented in 1856 
by Mr. Lowe, since which time many valuable 
improvements have been effected upon it, no 

pete 1se having been s 
1at it isnow universally regarded to 

be — without a rival for CHEAPNESS, SiM- 
PLICITY, DURABILITY, AND EFFICIENCY! 
A distin guis hing feature of this Press — and 

one possessed by no other—is that type may be 
placed upon any part of the bed, and receive 

It is well adapted to all 
kinds of Printing, and has no superior asa Let- 

It does not easily get out 
of order, and 2 boy of ten years can work the 
largest size with ease, and at a rate of 500 im- 

pressions an hour, which is about the average rate. 
Persons living in country places where there are no printing offices 

near will find one of these presses a profitable investment, as there is 
rinting of Circulars, Business and Visiting Cards, 

Those whe wish to learn a good trade, and at the same time be laying 
up money — those who wish to complete their education (for who so 
intelligent as the printer ?) — merchants who wish to advertise their 
business and at the same time keep their clerks busy — gentlemen who 

rinters who wish a fest, 
0 want to improve their 

Printed’ directions, giving all the pasticulars as to working the press, 
with information in regard to printing generally, setting types, &c., will 

in al Eapblet form, containing 
be sent on application to 

All those who have our presses with the old-fashioned wooden roller 
can have them exchanged for those with metal ones, with the other 

ed at any time durin 
if not satisfactory, may 

All kinds of printing material ig to order at manufacturer's 
Electrotyping, Stereoty piftg, and Wood Engraving executed 

Printing Office No. 3. 
Press 12 by 14 inches, 
3 founts, 5,226 types, 

Can of Ink, 

Office complete, 

Printing Office No.4. 
Press, 13 by 17 inches, 
4 F ounts, 6,988 types, 
Can of Black Ink, 

50 | Marble Ink Table, 
50 | Quoins and Bearers, 

220.00 Office complete, 

Address: LOWE PRESS COMPANY, 
144 Washington Street, Boston, Mass. 

‘Bearers, 

BOARDS, 

Ware- 

Every 

Man his 

ared to make 

twelve months, 
returned with- Bere 

ov 00 

$30.00 
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JOHN 

BOSTON AND NEW YORK 

Customers. 

pune hase of their goods. 
XE fere ne es :—Me 

PP. Coronto, b 

5X 1 XL 
Has removed from 31 Exchange Street, to the 

Globe Buildings, 18 State Street, 
Where he will continue to receive consignments of 

Colonial Produce, 
Of every kind, and to purchase goods in the 

MARKETS, 

At very lowest prices, for Merchants and Traders in 

CANADA AND THE EASTERN PROVINCES. 
For Cash or Consignments of Produce. 

A thorough sequaintance with the markets, and prompt personal 

attention to all orders has enabled him to give entire satisfaction to his 
His aim will ever be to render his agency advantageous 

&nd profitable to Colonial Merchants, in the sale of their produce and 

ov Clark and Woodward, Boston ; J. G. Bowes, 

: Ira Gould, Esq., Montreal, 
ngs Hart, Hali by N. 8.: W.J. Ward, Esqg., St. John's. N. ¥. 

ES 

C. E.; Messrs, 

A 

__ PHENIX 

St. James’ Cha 
1 

1m De 

Esq., Fredericton. 

Medical Examiner forWoodsto ck, 
ger, *and at the lowest prices. 

St, John, Oct, 30. 
Woodstock, Jan. 1st., 1838, 

ASSURANCE COMPANY 
| For General Life Assurance, Annuities, 

and Loss of Life at Sea. 

Chief Office.—1, LeapENnarr-streEer, LONDON. 

Branches.—16, Dale Street, Liverpool. 
rs, 

THOMAS I. EVANS, 
Agent for New Brunswick. 

Jawes R. Macsaaxe, Esq., St. Joh n; W. H. SuirasoxN 

Dr. 

Manchester. 

Our Queen amy € 

POLIT Se 

SOCLFERINGO. 

The 

{ Fl 

As eart! 

Witl 

Fresh 

tle air 

myriad flowers, 

eautiful an 

i3 cloudless—on the 

h frac 

1 to sky 

sky 

ft ats the rie rance of th 

Ww me the re, 

1 

’s opening hours. 

fives back a 

h all its treasures b rare 

1 

with the dew of morning 

Song Bird’s 
toil 

The carol rises clear and sweet, 

As to his 

And as the hills 

The v 

Where weary nature may at last repose. 

asant coes— the early p 

the joyous notes repeat, 

» geems but the calm retreat PRR cee oo 
ASL CXPanse 

An hour but passes and the sylvan scene 

Rings with the dreadful clash of deadly foes 

As o’er the mountain—on the quiet green— 

By dusty roadside and through dark ravine, 

The tide of battle fiercely ebbs and flows. 

Trampled to earth, the gallant squadrons lay 

So lately battling full of lusty life— 

Shattered the serried column’s dark array, att 

and Fonts | wtp the large loaf of rye bread, 

18 | 

As the shrill clarion at the close of day, 

The triumph telis of Solferino’s strife. 

Though drops of anguish stain the withered cheek 

Of mother mourning for the ouly son— 

Away with tears, the solace of the weak ! 

Let the loud cannon to the Heaven’s speak 

The tidings of a glorious victory won. 

Though broken-hearted o’er the early grave 

Of love’s young hopes, the drooping maiden bows— 

Let the gay garland and the banner wave 

And the world’s homage given to the brave, 

With the bright laurel deck the victors’ brows. 

What fearful vengeance for the wasted land— 

The blood that rises from the mangled sod 

Shall fall on those, whose sacriligious hand 

Fired war’s red torches—when at last they stand 

Victors and vanquished at the bar of God ! 

SEEN ETE CNTETITS TT 

an cet @ale. 
THE WELL IN THE ROCK. 
¢ Why, father, what is the matter with you?”’ 

SATURDAY, 

' dead father used to tell me he’d se 

. 
m1 vot Frias n 
BRSLHTID 1. 

T 

AUGUE D Yo; 
~/ § 

Er: a 

+ t down here, children, “¢ Yes, it ain’t often [ ge 

you, 

into the arm-chuir 
use. 

«« We are in a pec 
| posed )S ph, who Was v ery i fond of 

whether good or bad. 
“ What’ Ii 

me vou ull do lock 

‘“ You tell granny, 

rned to his wife. 

"he wom an leaned b: 

which 
N 

y, inter. 
ring news, 

Jr of tr oub; 0". ar 

I 
La 

hi ii 

ano 
elive 

Ma 2E8Y seems to 1 wan? 

uck down. 

And Mr. 

£ thé matter, : 
L 

| 
i 
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L : Yi K mig by 

¥ + + 
vi | *r 

. 100 

tu 

1 e old 

op Ww ide OW ed 

er 1m other 

smoke curled 

iB ran over 

't ceased, 

an aecasional wreath O 

2. her pipe, and the 

cheeks. When igh 

{ 

3 to: 
L “4 i 

' 
Ww O01CO¢ 

her dup , and clasping her wrinkled Lands together, 
sat still, evidently lost in deep thought. S 
her he: ad fre quently, ana at last she bowed it 

though she had settled some parpose in her own 
mind, and then she turned to her son. 

““T’m soryy for you. hans, for I know it'll come 

e death ve up the old i homestead. and 
» sorrier for phase Vs for a woman's heart clings 

is ha than a man’s to the & 

ever sine2 her husband brought her, a young, 
experienced gal, to bis hoe. 
all, children, but I've nothing {o, 
little red house your grandfat! Ter built on the land 
the town give him when le fought the Indians so 
bravely at Neck Bridge. If wast comes to wust, 

as 

+ - 
to gi 

\ 

lik 
[1 

un- 

land and the pasture lot.” 
“¢ | guess we’ll bave 

mother,” answered her son, * leastwise 
Lord shows us where to turn about, for Seth Rogers 
will hustle me out without honor or merey, now 
he's got the law on his side. You know he ain't 
got no more honor than a stone.’ 

““ Don’t say that, Isas 
een a good deal of 

the rough side of human nature in his life. but he’d 
never found a man’s heart so hard that there 
arn’t a tender spot hidden somewhere away down 

in it. Massy, he used to say to me, it may seem 
just as bleak £5 hard as the rock of old did to the 
[sraelites, but, depend on’t, there is a well of water 

Rachel Woolcoot asked this question, and set] 
from which she | 

as cutting some slices for supper. 

Tp he father came into the room, the large, stal- | ¢ 
wart man, in his farmer’ 8 trowsers of tow-cloth, 

and he groped like a little clild, or a man suddenly 
struck blind. 

¢« Yes, father, what is the matter 2’ queried the 
alarmed voice of Mrs. Wooleoot, as she ran out of 
the bedroom, where she was just laying away the 
week’s ironing. 

¢t I guess I’m kinder shaky, wife. 
bring me a cup of water—quick !’ 
A moment later, Mrs. Woolcoot returned, with 

a mug filled to the brim with the clear liquid, 
which ber husband seized in his great hands, but 

| they shook so that he gould hardly convey it to his 
lips, while Rachel stood by, looking at ber father 

in dismay. 
“IIe says he was taken about an hour ago, if 

the fields ; it’s a fit like,” whispered the girl to 
her mother. 

¢“ Mercy on us! how in the world did it comeon, 
father 2°’ cried the pale little woman, and she 

peered into the sunburnt, but ghastly face that now 
rested against the old cak chair. *¢ Father, you've 
run against some trouble! 

Mrs. Woolcoot’s wifely heart could not be de- 
ceived long. 

“ Don't, don’t, mother!" 
The man put up his hand deprecatingly, but a 

great groan heaved up from bis iron chest. 
Mrs. Woolcoot’s face grew pale, as did her 

daughter’s, but it was only for a moment. She 
bowed down under the unknown blow which had 
prostrated her husband. ¢ Isaac,’ ’ she said, taking 
his great band in both of hers, ¢ you know when 
you took me, a young, inexperienced thing, twenty= 
three years ago, with nothin’ but the little pastor’ - 
lot in Cow's Lane to bring you for my portion, I 
promised to stick to you, a true and lovin’ wife, to 
the day when death should part us. I reckon Ive 
tried to do it, Isaac. Ww e’ve had bright times and 
sorrowful uns since we've walked the same road, 
but I reckon the good uns have outweighed t other, 
and we’ve pulled together in all things, and never 
had a hard word or a hard thought for more than! 
a minit agin each other. I’ve been the mother of | 
your children, of them that’s in heaven as well as 
them that’s on earth, and it’s the first time, Isaac 
Wooleoot, that you ever hid your heart {rom me, 
or carried a cloud in your bidet which your wife 
didn't share. 
Shé was not much of a talker. little Mrs. Wool- 

coot, but now her true woman's heart fired her lips 

with native eloquence, as she stood there with the | V 

«till tears in her eyes, and the brave smile about | 
her pale mouth. 
Farmer Wooleoot looke 

moment the man forgot 

heart which beat for Lim in that Tittle 

Won't you 

a I 
PLEA 

»d at his wife, and for a| 
but the true 

woman's | 

every thin g 

breast. 
SE 
AY ¢ [t's true, wey, every word you've said. 

You've been the b. cxscdest com fort and helpmeet | 

that ever a man had; you've taken the heaviest] 

side of my burdens, ant d borne with my faults, and 
['ve allus felt [ never deserved such a blessin’ as) 

ou, any more'n a frail mortal man does an angel | 

wo walk by his side ; and it isn’t for myself half as 
much as for you 1 eare; but it comes tough to] 

sive it up.” And the old magn’s sank down heavi 'y. | 

© ¢¢ Got to give up what, father? Don’t hold it 

back any longer.” 

* The old homestead, lassy, where you and J 

have lived so many years, a to bring up 

our children in the fear of God.” 

“ Our home, father?” 

Mrs. Woolcoot eried the words out sharply, as 
though there dwelt great pain and® amazement in | 
them. | 

rn 

That’s 4t, mother. Seth Williams has at] 
hold of an old deed of the land, which belonged to | 
his grandfather about fifty years ago. and 1 learned 
it to- day for the first time. The orchard, and. the 

old house itself, every timber of w Lich has the face | 

of an old friend, will have to go.” 

«* Oh, what'li become of us all?" cried Rachel, | 

and she sank down and burst oe tears. An hour 

aco her heart had been like a country full of fra- | 

srance and sweet songs, and far-reaching mountains | 

of delight; and now the mists had arisen from the 

sea and blurred out all the goodly prospects, and | 
the winds lashed and the storm Sitio over the 

young girl's life. 

] 

5 3 
| 
| 

a 

Mrs. Woolcoot took it quietly. The tears ran | 
Sn, it] over her faded ch-eks as she moaned out, | 

is £0 hard, father !’’ : #4 
“« That's it, M: assy ! I'm retting o past my prime | 

now, and ['ve little hope of ever “buil din’ a new 

roof to shelter my head in its old age. You 
what with my rheumatis, and the childrens now 
ness, and deaths, and failures in the crops, I never | 
was fore-handed. 

‘“ He won’t show us, any mercy, will he, father?” 
wound in the soft, broken voice of Rachel, while | 
Joseph stood by, twisting his fingers together, his | 

rubicund visage elongated into a look “of solemn | 
anxiety . 

¢« Not a hi 
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know ! 
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Vs daughter ; Seth Roger’s heart is as | 

bard as Pharaoh’s.” | 

«« Wel, Isaac, we must look to the Lord in this] 
great trouble; Ie's on our side, and that is better 
than ail that bad man’s money. 

“ That's it, 

amazing comforting to : 
At this moment cracked, 

heard at the door. 
““ What do you think I came across this blessed | 

day up in my garret?’ 
HW hy, granny, how did you get over here?’ 

they all exclaimed, as a er roked, withered old | 

woman hobbled into the kitchen. She carried a 

pipe in her mouth, and a staff in her band; she 

wore an old brown silk bonuet, and a blue gown of 
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H) man in sorrow. 
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{ € 

BR 
Of 

laather over pid 

never blossomed 
S06 3 

[ children 

"and remained f 

mother ; them words of yours are | x 

at hand to smite it.”’ 
«« Well, mother, in most cases father was 

| right of it, and it don’t become his son to contra- | 

ly | dict his words, now he i isdead anda gone —especia 

| when he was sich a God-fearing man ; but [ can’t 
’ 

think there is any Moses on airth that could } bring 
water out of sich a rock as Seth Rogers's heart.’ 
“ Don’t be too sartin, Isaac. God never put the 

well there for nothing, and 1 kinder reckon I see | 
his hand here. Anyhow, I'll try to-morrow.” 

¢“ Try what, granny !”’ exclaimed Mr. and Mrs. 
Woolcoot. ; 
" or ry to find the well in the rock of Seth Rogers’s 

"answered the old woman, putting her pipe | 
rs mouth and getting up. 
“ Why. org ain 't you mad struck ?°’ queried | 

her amazed son, while his family stood looking at | 
the old woman in Fab ome 

¢« Not a bit, Isaac; I know 
though I shall keep my own cétnie, and not tell | I 
you one word of w hat brought me over to-night. | 
Only don’t any on you give up; only Jest trust in 
the Lord, and cast all your care on Him.’ 

¢« Oh, granny, do stay and have a cup of tea. 
We've got some real fresh.’ | 
¢ Not to-night, Massy,” shaking her head and | 

hobbling across the room: ‘*1've got to be all 
alone, to hold counsel with myself; only don’t | 
forget what I said about casting your care 
Lord.” 
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Seth Rogers put down his scythe, took off his | 
straw bat, “and wiped his forehead with his blue 
and white cotton handkerchief. It was a warm 
day, although it was wearing toward the middle of 
October, and the farmer had been hard at work for 
the last three hours, mowing a strip of salt hay in 
some low meadow land ¢ about a quarter of a mile 
east of the little red pe where old ¢* Gineral 
Woolecoot's widder,’”’ as the neighbors called her, 
resided. He had a coarse, hard pkysiognomy, a 
large, stalwart, rugged frame, heetling eye: brows, 
with dark, gloomy “looking gray eyes, and his iron- | 

a wnd gray locks hung over his forehead, brown : 
wrinkled with hard labor, for Seth Rogers had not 
yet passed the prime of his manhood. Ile was a 
stern; lopely man, and the neighbors said his heart | 
was as hard as his face. All his near relatives were 

or woman. 
or child in the world which beat with one throb of 

love or pity for Seth Rogers. He was a widower, 
and childless, for he had laid his wife, in her youth 
in the vil lage graveyard, and he lived in the great 
brown house by the creek, with only Lis hired men 
and his old housekeeper—a man whose creed and 
whose Gospel were worl dly ¢ eain—whose only am- 
bition was to add to his broad lands, a man without 
fear of God or love is humanity! Yet the 

neighbors shook their } and said it was not 

always so—that Seth Rogers was a pleasant little 
boy, and that he had a praying mother and one 
little sister with the face of an angel. They 
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| round like a butter] 
| out—Oh, can’t you hear that 
| thin" like a bird and somethin’ 
blin’ and singin’ over the stones ?”’ 
“1 can hear it, granny, [ can bear 

man in a sharp, pained voice, while his brea 
heaved and the tears oozed slowly out of Seth Rog- 
er’s eyes and stood still in the channels of his 
cheeks. Ah, the old woman had smitten the roek 
—the well had been found! 

¢« Well, Just as I wassayin’, Seth. 
| was a-tellin’ 
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smart man ; and 1 never could love an ions 
well as 1 do brother Seth.” And j 
save heard how proud and tenderlike 
words—* My brother Seth.’ *’ 

*“ Did she say them—did she say them about me?’ | 
 eried the man, in a voice vhich was like a plaintive 
little child’s. *¢ My little Mary ! my little Mary !"’ 
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Ye es, Sail, sho sai id them very; words, and when | 
hear folks say you're a bad-hearted, tight-handed 

cos, [ sometimes think if Mary’d a lived, you'd a 
been a different ope.”” And ey of sympathy 
rolled down the old woman’s cheek “*And now, 
Seth, I must tell you what I came across in the old 
garret lay. I was a-hantid’ among 
some old blank 
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of canvas stickin’ out. I pulled it out, and what 
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washed ? Experience bas proved that if the milk 

be expelicd without water, the taste of the 

butter will be superior ; but the buttermilk must 
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i | washing ts thought Dy many to be the best. 

When the butt ermilk is potty well worked out, 
| such a pi wntity of salt should be added as suitsthe 
tastes of those who are to be its consumers. Some 

give seven-eighhts of an ounce of salt to a pound of 
batter as a rule ; it should be thoroug! hl incorpo- 

| rate Wd with the butter at its first working. The 

| butter must be subjected on the ensuing day to a 

second working; these two may suffice for present 

consumption, but for butter intended to be gept, a 
third working on the third day will be necessary. 

A machine bu ttor- worker will very much aid in the 

second and third workings. 1 Re: great cause of 

butter becoming rancid is milk lefs in it, therefore 

unless it is entire ly removed, the butter will soon 

| become miserable in quality. 
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singer ; Socrates wos mado 

to drink the hemlock ; Miltiades died in prison ; 

Aristides was banished ; Themistocles died in exile ; 
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