N

o Bevlessiondl Gwls.
Or. €. § Conmell, |

WOODSTOCK, N. B.

‘)icc—In Brick Building, ncar the Hay Scales. |
—~Residence at Hon. Charles Connell’s.

"STEPHEN SMITH, M. D.

Physician, Surgeon, and Accoucheur.

{las removod his residence, to his new Building, ‘wo
doorsnorth of the Episcopal Church, Main Streot.

OrricE—In Quinn’s New Building, Main Street.
Woodstock, April 29 1865.

N. R. COLTER, M. D.,
(L.R.C.P. L., ENGLAXND,))
Jfice and Residence, - - GIBSON HOUSE.

R. COLTER has held public appointments Y G

Medicine and Surgery at St. Thomas’ Hospital,

London. Coasultation as above. =
W oodstock, Feb. ¥, 1868—3m-pd-T

Dr. REYNOLDS,
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON,

CENTRAL OFFICE :

YPPER CORNER, - - WOODSTOCK.

ResipENCE—Mr. Archibald Plummer’s, Jack-
sontown Road. [22-tf.]

WILLIAM M. CONNELL,
\TTORNBY at TAW, SOLICITOR, OORVETANCER,

Norary PusLIc,

INSURANCE AGENT, &c.
6m WOODSTOCK, N.B.

STEPHEN B. APPLEBY,
Attorney at Law.

Orrick —In Allen's Brick Building, (up stairs).
WOODSTOCK, N. B

PUR——

_[43]

A FIRST CLASS

HAIR DRESSING,
SHAVING AND

<
SHAMPOOING SALOON!
NOW OPEN.

V1B subseriber would retara thmk.s to his friends
T and the public for the patronage hitherto bestow-
»d, since commencing business in Woodstrek; he would
‘ikewise ask a continuance of such fsvorsd, a8 h.t‘l' ng:

ith enlar experience and greatly in-
Ly "m’tie:?to fxlend t?: the varions branches of/

sreased facili Hair Cutting, Shaving, Shampooing
P - uttin .
als bustauss, S, S air cut in the latest style.

ind Hair Dyeing. Ladles’ He X .
Particular care given to Cutting Children’s Hair.

" Razors carefully set.
ter Street, nearly opposite Post Office.
Shop on Water Street, e G RORGE SPAPLES

is a White Barber.
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International Hotel,
WOODSTOCK, N. B.
GEORGE W. TINKER, Proprietor

Good Stabling on the Premises.
November 26, 1868.

GCABEE HOUSE,

W oodstock, N. B.

HE undersigned having assumed the Propiietor-
ship of the «Cable House,” begs te assure his
friends and the travelling public generally, that he is
determined to spare no efforts to maintain the charao-

ter of this house as a first class hotel.
Permanent and transient Boarders accommodated.

Terms reasonable. A. H. PARKS.
Woodstock, April 20 1868.

WOODSTOCK HOTEL,

ROBERT DONALDSON, - - Proprietor.

LEASANTLY situated on the bark of the river,
immediately at the steamboat landing, and oon-

venient to the public offices.
Woodstock, March 25, 1868—1y-13

GIBSON HOUSE,

OPENFORTRAVELLERS.
QUEEN STREET, WOODSTOCK.
ALEX. GIBSON, Proprieter.

RUSSELL HOUSE,

—ON—
SPARK STREET,

NEAR THE

il

S—

"PARLIAMENT BUILDINGS,

OTTAWA.
J. A. GOUIN, Proprictor.
March 18, 1868—13e

AMERICAN HOUSE

C. F. ESTEY, PROPRIETOR.
39 KING STREET,ST.JOHN, N.B.

120]

IZF Good Stabling on the premises.

WILLIAM R. NEWCOMB,
STAGE HOUSE--TOBIQUE.

i Comfortable Extras Furnished at theshortest
notice for any peint [39.

A
LONG'S HOTEL,
FREDERICTON, N. B,

THOS. W. SMITH, Proprietor.
First Class Accommodation fer
TRANSIENT & PERMANENT BOARDERS
AT REASONABLE PRICES.

Good Stabling, and a C;::ful Hostler always in atten-
ce.

Fredericton, July 2, 1868—27.

PARK HOTEL,

KING SQUARE.....8T. JOHN.

H. FAIRWEATHER,
Proprieter.

gz=ThisHouseis new, is pleasantly situated, fur-
nished in a superior manner, and will be kept asa
First-Class Hotel. [24)

ROWE & SHERMAN,
Shipping, Porwarding & eneral Commission Nerchants,
Fredericton, N. B.

WE would respectfully inform the publie
that we are prepared to attend to all
of the Shipping & Coramission Business.

Having in process of erection a capacious Wharf,
be completed by the tim» that mavigation epens,
feel confident in saying shat our facilities for

Wharfing and Shipping all kinds of Lumber,
cannot be surpassed in the Province.
" Consignments sol isited.
ZEBULON ROWR,

Fton, N. B., Mar. 8 1867 L.W.SHERMAN.

Horses! Carriages!!

M E Subseribers beg to call public a
New and spacious

T
I.iverv Stable.

¢lose by the “ WOODSTOCK HOTEL, where they
ean furnish a first rate fit out, having excellent horses,
Harness and Carriages, at a Minutes notiee.

This is the Woodstoek depot for the Frederieton,
Grand Falls and Houlton Stages.

Extras furnished when Required.

A Coach from these stables will attend the Steamers
and Cars, for the convenience of passengers. Persons
wishing a cab for the Steamer or Cars leaving in the
morning, should leave their orders at the office, the

evening previous.
GLIDDEN & GILLMAN.
Woodstock, Aug. 27, 1868—35.

Auctioneer’s Notice.

(OHE subseriber would informm the inhabitants of
Woeodstock and Country, that he has taken
License asan Auctioneer, and is prepared to sell at
pomivioNy HavL, Goods of every description at reas-
onable terms. Partie: consiguing Goods for sale will
bepromptly attended to.
There will be Auetion Saléz one or two evenings
each week, of which due netice will be given.
SIMON McLEOD,
Auctioneer,

nerally
nches

ation to their

SAMUEL WATTS, Editor.

VOL. XXI.—NO. 35.

CMPTIES Y B

JAME

B oW Mt W

ATTS, Publisher & Proprietor
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Business Gavds. :
Insurance Comparies.

Fire

Capital and Cash Assets, - - - £17,000,000
Deposited at Ottawa, 400,000

ROBERT MARSHALL,
General Agent for New Brunswick.

Hstablished 1803.

« IMPERIAL,” of London,
- oy vory Established 1859.

« HOME,” of New Haven, i
« ETNA,” of Hartford, Estsbl.uhod 1819.
« HARTFORD,” of Hartford, Established 1810.

Rates moderate, and losses promptly paid. Dwel-
ling Houses Insured on specially favorable terms.
JOHN T. ALLAN, Agent.

Woodstock, July, 1869,

Summer Arrangement.

Clark & Davis' Express,

ILL, until further notice, leave Richmond and
Woodsteck Statiens every TUESDAY at

7p. m. :
Leaves Boston every Monday Wednesday and Fri-

day morning at 7§ o’cloek.
Leaves Railroad Wharf, Portland, every Monday-
Wednesday and Friday at 6 o’clock, p. m.
0= Money and Freight of every desoription for-
warded with despatch and promptly delivered.
Principal Offices:

57 Kilby Street, corner Water,
Bastern Express Company,
Gonld’s BloeK, .o .con cvesvensa.nossscnns

Legal Referee—S. B. Appleby.
G. W. VANWART & CO., Agents.

Woodstock, June 5, 1869

Woodstock Marble Works

E business heretofore carried on by the firm of
HARVEY & ALMOND, will in future be conduct-
od in this place by the subscriber, as an

IMPORTER OF MARBLE,

AND MANUFACTURER OF
MONUMENTS, TOMB TABLES,
G6RAVE STONES, &C.,
Centre, Pier Tables 8 Mantles,
FREE STONE AND GRANITE CUTTING EXE-
CUTED IN ALL ITS BRANCHES.

Place of business,—

MAIN STREET,
WOODSTOCK, N. B.

" Orders filledat the shortest notice and cheapest
possible rates. Patronage respectfully solicited and
satisfaotion guaranteed.

B. W. HARVEY.

Woodstock, Aug. 20, 1868. 34.
C. L., RICHARDS,

WHOLESALE IMPORTER OF
Teas, Tobacco, and other Staples,

ROBERTSON PLACE,
Near North Wharf,

SAINT JOHN, N. B.

Mr. Richards gives special attention to the impor-
tation of Teas and Tobaccoes, and his numerous pat-
rons may rely upou finding in his Warehouse at all
times the greatest variety and largest stock of tkLe
above Goods in the Province. In order to insure
frequent and large sales npon which he relies, prioes)
will be decidely low. st john may 12.

«C A ER WD -

WOOISTOCE STRAM PLANING MILL

AND

CABINET FACTORY !

South side Bridge, Woedstock, N. B.

Planing, Turning, Sawing,

And every description of Macmine Work
done with care and despatch.
H. W, BOURNE & CO.

March 24, 1869.

5. E. BAKER’S

i

oach and Sleigh Factory,
QUEEN STREET,
Between the Gibson House and R. Caldwell’s Hotel.

ALL orders for Carriages, Sleighs, Blacksmithing,
Weodwork, Repairing, Painting, Trimming, &e,,
promptly attended to.

8. E. BAKER.

N. B.—Bleighs manufactured from Hickory and
Oak. Persons intending to buy will do well to eall
and examine style, enquire price, &e. 4

S.E B.

Woodstock, Nov. 6. 1868.
HENRY CONROY,

Hair Cutter, Wig Maker, &c.,

Canterbury Street, St. John, N. B,,
AS eonstantly for zale and makes to order article
of Ladies Ornameatal Hair, Long Hair, Head
Dresses, Craps Curled and Plain, Frizettes, Ringlets,
Braid, Swi , Waterfells, Curled and Plain, &e.

Also—Gentlemen’s Wigs and Secalps.

Hair Cutting and the varieus branches of his pro-
fession, conducted in a manner to ensure perfect satis-
faction. Ladies sendirg their own hair can have it
made up in any style, on moderate terms.
st john july 27, 1867—tf 31

19.  FIRST PRIZE

Fer Domestie Manuactvre of

TRUNKS, VALICES, CARPET BAGS, ETC. ETC,,

AWARDED TO

W.H. Knowles, 49 Germain street

HOLESALE and Retail dealers in Ladies’ and

Gents Trunks, Saratoga, Eugenie, California

and Sole leather Trunks, Common Dress and Child-
ren’s Trunks.

Together with Ladies’ Bonnet Trunks, valices ofall
kinds, rlicer Bags, Carpet Bags, letter carriers, hat
boxes &c.

Zinc Prunks, and all kinds of Trunke, Valices Car-

t bags, Canvass Covering, &c. made to order, and
mpolrl neatly done.

Union Trunk Depot, St. John, N. B.

Fire and Life Insurance Agency

HE Bubscriber is age1.t for Woodstock and the up
per St, John of the

NORTH BRITISH & MERCANTILE INSURANGE Co

of Edinbursh and London.
ESTABLISHED, 1809.
CAPITAL,£2,000,000stg

Invested Funds, 1884, £2,304,512, 7s., 10.

AND OF THE

Standard Lifo Assurance Co.
OF EDNBURGH.
ESTABLISHED, 1825.
Aeocumulated and Inve. ted Funds over £3,500,000.

These Companies are »f the most reliable class ir
Great Britain, and do business on the most reasonabl¢
terms, consistent with sa ety to the insured. As such,
I can eonfidently recomm end them to my friends and
the public generally, and shall be glad to receive ap-
plieation from those desiiews of insuring their propert)

or lives.
JAMES GROVER.
Woodstock, Au 1866.

UNITED STATES HOTEL,

PORTILAND, Me.,
E. CRAM & CO,, Proprietors,

Woodste 2k, J

' . ﬁoetrﬁ. :

iIAVE CﬁARITY.

BY FRANCIS Se SMITH.

Through the great, sin-blasted city
Teils a homeless little one—
Not a friend to soothe or pity—
Not a bed to lie upon— .
Ragged, dirty, bruised and bleeding—
Subject still to kick and curse—
Schoeled in sin and sadly needing
Aid from Christian tongue and purse.

But the rich and gay pass by her,
Full of vanity and pride
And a pittance they deny her,
As they pull their skirts aside.
Then a sullen mood comes o’er her—
Reckless she of woe or weal—
Death from hanger is before her—
She must either starve or steal.

She does steal, and who can blame ber,
Hunger pangs, her vitals gnaw—
None endeaver to reclaim her,
And she violates the law.
Then the pampered child of fashion,
Who refused to give relief,
Cries, with well affected passion,
“ Out upon the little thief!”

Censors full of world-wise schooling,
Cease to censure and deplore—

When the girl transgressed man’s ruling,
She obeyed a higher law.

Take her place—feel her temptation—
Starved, unhoused—no succor nigh—

And, though sure of reprobation,
Ye would steal ere ye would die!

Select Tale.

A NIGHT ADVENTURE,

In the summer of 18—matters of business
called, me to the conuty of in Nova Scotia.
T travelled alone, in my own carriage, a light,
open buggy ; my baggage consisted of a small
valise containing a few necessary articles of
wearing apparel. At the little village of W.
a friend requested me to take to Halifax, and
pay over to a Dry Goods firm for him, a large
sum of money. Asa good deal of it was in
gold, and pretty heavy, I could not carry it in
my pockets, so I deposited it in my valise,
which, being always under my eye, I consider-
ed perfectly safe. I left W about five
o’clock in the afternoon of as lovely a day as it
was possible to imagine. The road I had to
travel was then new to me, and it was, and I

lieve still is, one of the roughest in the P ro-
vince. Itled directly through the woods. The
distance I hoped to make, before dark, was over
twenty miles ; but T had no idea of the exceed-
ing roughness of the road, and after going
about five miles it became so very bad that I
was compelled to walk my horse for fear of a
break-down, my buggy being altogether too
light for such a road. Indeed, i spite of my
utmost care I did loose a bolt, which brought
down one side of the body of the carriage. I
got out and searched for it, but not succeeding
in finding it I cut a piece of withrod—a very
tough wood—aud with my knife made a bolt,
which, after putting in its place, I tied down
tight with a cord, and then resumed my journey.
By this time darkness was fast approaching,
and as I had been makirg only about three
miles an hour I was very far from my destina-
tion.

To make matters worse the sky became over-
cast with heavy black clouds, and some large
drops of rain warned me to prepare for it. In
a few seconds I was snugly encased m rubber,
and the apron of the buggy drawn tight over
the front. Let the rain come now, thought I
it can’t do me much barm, and it did come
down with a vengeance. The wind arose at the
same time, and then_came a flash of lightning,
followed by a deafening clap of thunder so loud
that my horse, rather a skittish, bigh spirited
animal, sprang almost out of the shafts. ~Flash
after flash, and peal after peal came on in rapid
succession, and it was so horribly dark, that I
could not have seen my hand if brought to
within an inch of my nose, excepting when the
lightning flashed, and then for an instant every
thing, even the minutest pebble in the road,
was revealed. It was during one of those
flashes that I found myself very near a large,
two-storey, old fashioned, and ancient looking
house, standing back abeut three rods from the
road. I will here describe the premises, as I
am enabled to do partly from the glimpses I
obtained of them during occasional flashes of
lightning, and from a rapid parting survey
which I afterwards took by mooonlight. The
house was huilt on the side of a steep declevity,
the front sills resting on a dry stone wall about
eight feet high, and the back on the ground at
the top or near the top of the declivity aforesaid;
giving the house almost the appearance of one
of three storeys. The second storey windows
were eighteen or twenty feet from the ground.
A flight of narrow, rickety steps led up to ths
front door. A light from a bright wood fire
was shining in the room to the right of the door,
and, as one of the windows was very near the
head of the steps, I thought I would take a
peep in. Having first led my horse up near
the steps, which I did without noise over the
soft turf, I asecended the steps and looked into
the windew. A splendid fire was burning ina
large fire place nearly six feet wide. On one
side sat a woman spinning. She was appar-
ently about middle age, tall and angular, and
the most extraordinary countenance I ever be-
held belonged to that female. She had a sal-
low complexion, a hooked nose, large black, or
very dark eyes, and red, flaming red, hair.—
There was a mole on the left side of her chin,
from which protruded about a dozen red bairs,
nearly three inches long. On the other side of
the fire-place sat 2 man of most ferocious as-
pect, shorter than his companion, and very |
strongly built. A mass of shaggy iron-grey

hair hung over his low forehcad, and a bushy

beard of the same hue covered half his face.—
Although %e was ugly enough in all con-
science, he was better looking than the woman ;
but still there was a savage treacherous look in
his face that the woman did not possess ; and
there he sat sharpening a butcher knife on 2
piece of sand stone which rested on his. knee.
While I gazed on the kappy looking pair, un-
certain whether it would be safer to trust myself
in such company for the rest of the night, or to
brave the pittiless storm, ignoraat as I was of
the road over which I had to travel, the woman
stopped spinning and said, *‘ Dick, what are
you whetting that old knife for ? you’d best go
and fetch some more wood te keep this fire
agoin.”

« None o your biz'ness go yourself,’ said
Dick.

By this time I hed made up my mind, very
reluctantly however, to enter, and I knocked
with the butt of my whip on the door, then I
heard the man say, ‘‘ Go open the door and
see who is at it,” ** I won’t” replied his ami-
able companion, * Wont you by—-! I'll
throw the knife at you if you dont, so mind now,
go. The woman was probably painfully aware
that obedience was the most prudent course, so
she came to the door and opened it, *‘can 1
find accommodation here for myself and horse
for the night 7 I asked. ‘‘ We don’t keep an
Inn, and can’t take in strangers” was the
reply. :

“ Wha’s there,” said the man, “‘yes we
can, let’s sce who ’tis.”

Coming to the door aad pushing the woman
aside he said ** come in, it is an awful storm,
p'raps we can find room for yer, it's miles to
the next house ; come in, I'll get a lantern and
tend to your beast.”

“ Thank you, said I, *“ my horse wont stand,
I will wait here until you are ready.”

In a few moments he came out with the
lantern—a square one, having one broken and
two cracked panes of glass in it, The original
door bad been torn off, and in its place was a
piece of spruce or pine shingle, the whole tied
around with a bit of rope yarn.

Taking my horse by the bridle, ** Dick” led
the way to the barn, which was a short distance
beyond, and nearly opposite ‘the front of the
house on the other side of the road.

The barness was taken off and hung upon a
peg near the stall, and the horse rubbed down,
and fed with bay. * Shall I give him scme
water, sir !’ the man asked.

““No,” I said, *“ not yet, he is too warm.—
“ All right, sir,” said he, ‘‘ now, we'll run the
waggon in out of the rain ;" and we backed it
in on the old threshing floor of the barn. The
deors were open in front, or rather there were
no doors,—they were things of the past; but
as the wind blew on the back of the barn, the
buggy was safe enough from the rain. When
we got back into the house, I was asked to
bave some supper ; but I did not altogether
fancy the look of things in general, and as I
had a late dinner I declined.

I took my eoat offand hung it on a nail which
was driven in the door, and then took a seat
en the only chair the room could boast of.
“ Dick” seated himself on an inverted bucket,
and lit his pipe, while the woman went on with
her spinning. Hardly a word was spoken. 1
did not feel like talking, anl my host and hos-
tess appeared to be angry, and therefore in no
humor either to speak to each otber or to endea-
vor to be pleasant to me. Several times, how-
ever, I caught both taking stolen glances toward
my humble self, and now and then they exchang-
ed knowing looks with each other, which caused
me to suspect that their anger was only feigned.
I sat, looking at the fire, more than an hour,
during which time I had, I flattered myself,
‘“ the gauge’ of my two friends, and decided
that a night of watchfulness would be necessary
for my security and would, under the circum-
stances, pay better than a sound sleep, notwith-
standing the fatigue of my day’s travel

Looking at my watch, Ifound it half-past ten
o’clock, and then I asked the woman if she would
show me to my room. She took a bottle, which
served for a candlestick, off the mantlepiece, and
putting 3 small piece of tallow dip in the top of
it, proceeded to light it at the fre. At that
moment an idea struck me, which I commenced
to act at once. I said I would first go and water
my horse ; and, asZgetup todo so, the host said
IThad better ‘* keep quiet and comfortable in-
doors,” amd he would see my horse attended to ;
but 7 told him 7 always looked after my horse
myself before retiring for the night ; and although
he endeavoured to prevent me, I insisted upon
going myself, so he gave me the bucket and lan-
tern, and I went to the stable. I filled the
bucket at a brook which ran past the barn, and
taking about a quart of oatmeal from the box,
which I kept under the seat of my buggy. mix-
ed a drink for my horse, which had to take the
place of a feed of oats, after which I put all the
harness on excepting the bridle, and then return-
ed to the house. Before entering /took another
sly peep in through the window, and saw Mister
Dick feeling the weight of my valise, which I
left inside the door of the room.

-« Kit,” said he to the woman, come here and
heft this.”” And Kit *“ hefted” it. WhenI
went in 1 took up my valise, and throwing my
coat over my arm, said I was ready for bed.
My hostess took the glass candlestick and told
me to follow her up stairs. Before we got te the
head of the stairs I heard the man stealing soft-
ly up behind us. The woman lead the way to
a front room, and put the light on the window-
sill. As she turned to go out she whispered—
“ hush, dont sleep to-night,"” and then walked
rapidly out of the room.

Fastening the door, I thrust my hands into
my trowsors pockets and took a survey of the
situation.

The furniture consisted of a bed, made up

on a raised platform in one cormer; an old
chair with all the rungs but two out of the
back, an empty barrel with a small wooden tub,
to serve as a wash-basin, on the head of it,

a coarse osnaburg towel.

a strong double deal one, with an old-fashioned
English lock on it, the key of which weighed
a half pound—more or less.

while hangiug on a nail in the wall near it was

The door most attracted my attention ; it was

After a thorough

examination, I concluded I was quite safe as
long as I did not go to sleep. I knew no one
could enter by the door very easily, and the
window was so far from the ground that it could
be reached only with the aid of a ladder. I
wound my watch, and examined a revolver
which, for the first time in my life, I carried
in my pocket. By that time the candle had
burnt down to the neck of the bottle, and T was
forced to blow it out. To my surprise, when

most as light as day. The rain had stopped,
the clouds bad cleared away, and the moon
shone most gloriously. I raised the window,
and, drawing the chair near it, sat there plan-
ning my escape, for I felt persuaded an attempt
would be made to rob and perbaps to murder
me before daylight. The vision of the old
butcher-knife presented itself rather unpleasant-
ly to my mind, and, in spite of all my endea-
vors, I could not banish it.

Shortly after twelve o’clock I thought I heard
footsteps on the stairs, which were so old that
they could not help creaking. I went softly to
the door, and putting my ear to the keyhole lis-
tened attentively. The footsteps approached
the door, and then a hand was placed on the
bandle of the lock. Finding the door fastened
the man uttered a fearful oath and I immediately
recognized the voiee of my friend Dick. There
was another with him, a man whom I bad not
seen, who suggested breaking the door in, and
almost insisted upon it,remarking that two of them
“ ought to be enough for one man,”” but Dick
said it was nonsense to try it, for it would take
a balf an hour to * bust” in that door, he then
proposed getting in at the window, to which the
other agreed and they then went quictly down
stairs. I moved over to the window and look-
ed out. In less than a minute I saw the two
men go down the steps outside and go towards
the barn. I drew back into the shadow of the
room and watched, and soon I saw them return-
ing with a ladder. I then went to the door,
opened it, and, taking my valisc in one band
and the revolver in the other, went out, locking
the door after me. Arriving at the ball dcor
I found it open, and then I got flat down on
the floor and peeped out at the lower corner of
the door, and found the men ascending a lad-
der. The first one got quietly and stealthily
into the window, and the other was at the top
of the ladder, when I ran down the steps, placed
my shoulder against the foot of it, tripped it,
and brought it to the ground. The man on it,
in the meantime, seceing my intention, seized
the window sill, and when the ladder fell he
was left hanging there, from which dangerous
situation he soon relieved himself by clamber-
ing into the window after his companion. T at
once made for the barn amid the oaths and exe-
crations of the villians. As I ran something
whizzed past my head and struck against the
barn with a bang like the report of an old
Queen Anne musket. I stopped and picked
it up and found it was a Carpenter’s nail ham-
mer of a large size which had been thrown at
me from the window. It is possible that that
hammer was to have been the instrument of
my death while I slept; but thanks to the
woman’s warning I escaped. My horse was
soon bridled and backed out of the stall and in-
to the shafts of my buggy, into which I hastily
threw my valise and the hammer, then, taking
my seat, I seized the reins and drove out of
the barn. I could hardly resist the temptation
to take a parting shot at the window of my late
room ; but I did not know what new dangers
I might encounter before arriving at a place of
safety, so I reserved my ammunition and con-
tented myself with a shout and derisive laugh,
which brought the inmates to the window. I
I presume they were at the time, endeavouring
to get out at the door.

1 started off at a pretty good pace for a
couple of miles, the road, for that distance, for-
tunately favoured fast traveliing and I made the
most of it What a beautiful moonlight night
it was, glorious indeed, and how gloriously hap-
py I felt at my escape from the robbers. I really
began to imagine myself smart because I out-
witted them so easily. About daylight I ar-
rived at the end of the journey I had intended
making the evening before—aad when I relat-
ed my adventure to the landlord of the Hotel
he stared with amazement. He evidently
thought me a fit subject for a lunatic asylum —
he said that he never knew that anybody ever
lived in the old house. When I exhibited the
bammer I had captured, he at once recognized
it as one that had been stolen from his wood-
house a week previous. [/ got some breakfast,
and then took a nap for a couple of hours.
When T awoke /found two magistrates, (resi-
dents of the neighborhood, who had been sent |
for by the landlord), waiting to hear my story,
I related it again, and they promised to raise
a party, go to the old house, and capture the |
serouncrels if possible.

I afterwards learned that they got there an
hour after noon; but the birds bad flown,

the light of the candle was out the room was al-|.
years was not thrown away.

Testicg the Spirits.
When spiritualism first made its appearance
in the village of:
rich man who had stood by the church for nearly
three score years, was exceedingly bitter against
all believers in the * devil’s work,” as he call-
ed it and denouneced spiritualists and spiritual-

deacon’s anger, then, when six months afterward
he found it had worked its way iato his family,
and not only were his wife and daughters be-
lievers, but cne of them was a medium, and
possessed full powers to converse with the spir-
its of those who had departed to that *“ bourne
from which no traveller returns.”

Deacon Jsaacs was mad, dreadfully mad ;
but he had wit enough not to show it, and be
bore the taunts of the ungodly with a meek
spirit. He knew it would be useless to declare
open war ; for Mrs. Tsaacs alone had proved
more than a match for him, and he was sure to
be defeated. He must ‘‘ circumvent the crit-
ter,”” as be expressed it, and to this end he set
himself to work. He was a man of sound
judgement, and his worldly experience of fifty

From the day it first came to his knowledge
that his wife and daughter were spiritualists he
never spoke a word against nor did he ever al-
lude to it, except in general terms in his morn-
ing prayers. But any one could see that it
troubled him ; for he was absent-minded, bis
eyes wandered restlessly, and he looked care-
worn.

The deacon witnessed one or two ** sittings”
at his own house, and was satisfied that if he
possessed a little more knowledge he could get
rid of them. So one morning he started for the
city, determined to thoroughly investigate the
subject before he returned. After visiting two
of the most popular mediums, and paying them
his money, he returned home, satisfied that he
could see through it. There was a ** sitting”’
at the deacon’s house on the night he returned ;
and daughter May—the medium—invited the
deacon to take a seat at the tabie, which, to her
gratification he accepted.

The spirits were in good tune, and so exceed-
ingly communicative that the deacon was indue-
ced to ask a few questions, which were readily
answered, and the wife and daughters were in
ecstacies at the thought that father would yet
be a believer, and urged the deacon on in his in-
quiries.

‘“ Has my wife always been true to her mar-
riage vows ?” asked the old deacon.

To this question there were no raps in return,
while Mrs. Isaacs sat transfixed with holy hor,
ror that such a thought should enter her hus-
band’s mind.

‘““ How many years have passed since she was
untrue !

Aunswer by single raps. They came slowly
and solemnly, one, two, three, four, and so on,
until they reached twenty.

‘““ How many who claim to be are not my
children ?”

Again the spirits rapped—one, two.

Mrs. Isaacs looked dumfounded.

‘ Mercy !” said Mary.

* Which are they ?”” asked the deacon, who
now seemed so intent on his subject that he paid
no attention to his companions.

‘ Mary, Sarah,” rapped the spirits, the
names of tlie two daughters, the elder of which
was under twenty.

Mrs. Isaacs could stand it no longer.

“It’s a lie! T didn’t! It's a lie!” she
shrieked, rising from the table. ‘* They are
your children, deacon Isaaes, and God knows
it.”

“ But the spirits affirm differently,” said the
deacon in a solemn voice.

““Then they lie,” said the wife.

* But, if you believe them in everything else,
why not in this ¥

‘““ But I don’t believe in them at all ; it is
all foolery.”

“ Nor [ !” shouted Mary.

““Nor I!” added Sarah!

““ Then,”” said the deacon, while a smile il-
luminated ais countenance, ‘ we will bid them
good-bye, and leave those things which God has
wisely hid from us to be revealed in time.”

The deacon’s evening devotions were char-
acterized with more earnestness than usual, and
the family retired fully satisfied that the spirits
and mediums did not always reveal the truth.

Mrs. Isaacs was so glad that nome of the
ncighbors were present ; but somehow the story
got wind and so fearful were the spirit dames
of N - that they might be caught in the
same trap which the deacon bad set, that spirit-
ualism was driven entirely from the village.

—— —————————g

New Excranp sermons.—In Mrs. Stowes’
new novel, one of the characters gives the
following synovsis of an old time New England
sermon :—‘‘ Wall,” said Sam, leaning over
the fire, with his long, bony hands alternately
raised to catch the warmth, and then dropped
with an utter laxness, when the warmth became
too pronounced, ‘‘ Parson Sampson’s a smart
man ; but I tell ye, it’s kind o’ discouragin’.
Why, he said our state and condition by natur
was just like this :—We was clear down in a
well fifty feet deey, and the sides all round noth-
in’ but bare ice ; but we was under obligations
to get out, ’cause, we was free, voluntary agents.
But nobody would, unless the Lord reached
down and took ’em. And whether he would
or not, nobody could tell ; it was all sovereign-
ty. He said there wasn’t one in a hundred—
not one in a thousand—not one in ten thcusand
—that would be saved. Lordy massy, says I
to myself, ef that’s so, they’re any of ’em wel-
come to my chance. And so I kind o’ ris up
and come out, 'cause I'd got a pretty long walk
home, and I wanted to go round by South
Pound and enquire about Aunt Sally Morse’s
toothache.”

Saxpwicnes.—To make these in the best
manner—that is, that they may have a true rel-
ishing character—chop fine some cold, lean hamc,
say about a quarter of a pound ; put in a dish
with a tablespoon of chopped pickles and a tea-
spoon or two of mustard, a little cayenne ; then
put about six ounces of soft butter in anotber
dish, and stir it quickly until it forms a kind of

leaving, however, plenty of evidence behind |
them of their late occupation of the premises. |
A fire was still smouldering in the kitchen, and
the door of the room I had lately occupied was |
broken open. The ladder lay where I threw |

I believe nothing has ever been heard of the

people who bad been the cause of one of the|
only two adventures I ever had with robber

'h
veal, lamb, mutton, poultry, &ec., lay evenly
it, and the pail from which Ibad watered my |on the bread ;
horse remained in the stable where I had left | pepper ; cover over with another piece of bread,
it. b

'rather small and tastily. They will keep under
s, | cover in good eondition for twelve hours,

cream ; add the ham and seasoning, mix all
well ; have the sandwich bread cat in thin slices;
ave already cut also in thin peices, roast beef,

season with sufficient salt and

d when done cut in any shape you like, but

, old Deacon /saacs, a|-

Htems Foreign &

The largest farm in England consists of ihree

Yankee name of Samuel Jones. In its cultiva-

= . tion he follows the * four couarse” system, the
ism in no very gentle language. /magine the [ whole extent of the farm being d

ivided into four
great crops—750 acres of wheat, 550 to barley
and oats, 750 to seeds, beans, peas, &c.,and 750
to roots. His live stock is valued as follows :—
Sheep, $35,000; horses, $15,000; bullocks,
£12,000; pigs, $2500. The oil-cake and corn
purchased annually amounts to $£20,000, and
artificial fertilizers about $8,000. The entire
cost of manure, in various forms used, annually
costs about $15,000. Sheep are claimed as the
most profitable stock he keeps, from which are
realized about $20,000 a year. His income
from the whole farm, though not stated, can be
little less than 50,000 per annum.

The dress of the bishops attending the ecu-
menical council has been determined. Em-
broidery and tissues of gold and silver are not
allowed. The chasuble must be red, and the
mitre of white silk.

The Pope's eldest brother is dead, and the son
of the sultan is soon to be circumecised.

*“ Humbug Point” is the name of a new town
Jjust laid out on the Tuciumne River, California.

Over five thousand British soldiers have been
caught, after deserting, and branded with the
letter “ D, in a period of three years.

The Jews of New York bave formed an asse-
ciation for supplying meat killed in accordance
with Mosaic law to their co-religionists.

There are one hundred and five defendants to
a chancery suit now pending in one of the courts
in Chicago.

A Worcester firm has just taken a contract to

manufacture forty-five millions of envelopes for
the sum of $120,000.

M. Bordier, a French historian, having under-
taken to prove that such a person as William
Tell actually existed, has been effectually de-
molished by M. Rilliet, the learned author of
“ Origines de la Confederation Suisse,” who
show beyond a peradventure that the hero of
Switzerland is nothing but a myth.

Albert Green slapped Dr. Latham’s face at
Mlsalssigpi city. The doctor walked home, got
his double-barrelled gun, returned and killed Mr.
Green without any nonsense whatever

Philadelphia has shipped 15,754,470 galloas of
petroleum during the present year.

A circus com‘pany was arrested in Brookville,
Pennsylvania, for travelling on Sunday.

The peach and apple crop in Michigan, it is
thought by some fruit-growers, will be double if
not treble what it was last year.

The first cotton bale of the crop of 1869 has
arrived in New York It is from a plantation in
Washington Ceunty, Texas, and is of very fine
quality. It is to be shipped to Liverpool.

CoNsTABULARY ProuisiTioON.—It would
seem that the constabularv attempt to enmforce
prohibition, is a failure in Boston. A Boston
correspordent of the the Bangor Whig, so writes.
He closed by saying:—

“ Liquor is sold in Boston to-day as ficely as
it ever was. From the windows before me I
can couni seven groggeries in full blast, selling
without fear of Major Jones and his deputies ;
and I cannot command a view of more than
four blocks, either.

Spain has refused to sell Cuba by any terms to
the United States.

The New York Post says one-tenth of the po-
pulation of that city are paulpers. and recieve as-
gistance from the public. They number 93,000.

More than a dozen Philadelphia elergyman
have united in a determination te attend no more
Sunday funerals unless the necessity is certified
to by a physician.

The celebrated Roman astronomer, Father
Secchi, states that he has noticed an excesive
number of spots on the sun. On the 7th ult. he
counted as many as thirty-three, divided into
seven or eight groups.

A walnut tree eight feet across, petrified into
soap-store, was lately discovered one hundred
and seventy-five feet deep in an Illinois coal
mine.

The fee of Caleb Cushing as counsel for Mexi-
co before the Mexican Claims Commission is
$30,000 in gold. ’

- A divorce case is now pending in Grafton
County, N. H., in which parties have been mar-

whom twelve are now living and of age.

An orthodox Russian Episcopal see will pro-
bably be established at Pekin, an idea ly
conceived by Peter the Great, and which Alex-
ander 1. is destined to carry out.

The Montreal Star says:-—

“ As we are perplex
what Sir Alexander T. Galt’s political views are
and are not, some holding him to be more loyal
than the King, others more American than the
President, we may say that unless Mr. Galt has
changed his views since last Wednesday he is a
firm %eliever in loyal independence, and that,
while desirous of furthering the cause of Inde-
pendence by all the means in his power, he does
not regard Independence as a preliminary to
Annexation. If he did, the movement would
meet with his decided opposition.”

The negro postmaster in Columbia, S. C, will
have no white-trash in the office. The clerks
are all as black as midnight.

A private soldier in California has invented a
new method for skimming milk. He fits a fine
gauze sieve to a hoop of the same size of the pan.
The milk is then poured into the pan so as te &
little more than cover the sieve. When the
cream has risen, tho hoop is lifted and the cream
is thus completely removed.

The construction of a Railroad from St. Paul
to Lake Superior has been secured. The dis-
tance is 150 miles, one fourth of which is already
graded.

A party of five women gathered around a
table in Danielsonville, Ct.,recently, whose ages
respectively were 86, 83, 83, 82, and 77 years.
One of them, who is over 86, gains a liviihood
by doing fine sewing in the families of the vil-
lage.

The Crown Prince and Princess of Prussia
happened along at a fire in Potsdam. An old
lady who was severely burned in endeavoring to
save a part of the aoods in the house, was taken
to a place of safety and the Princess dressed her
wounds with her own hands.

On a recent trip of one of the Illinois river
packets—a light draft one, as there were only
two feet deep of water in the channel, the pas-
sengers were startled by the cry of “ Man over-
board " The stcamer was stopped, and pre-

arations were made to save him, when he was
eard exclaiming, ‘ Go ahead with your darned
old steamboat ; I'll walk bebind you.”

Mrs. Lizzie Hatton, of Cleveland, took mor-
phine and died, leaving a note requesting them
to * bery mee hear.”

An international congress of societies for the
rotection of animals is announced to take place
at Zurich on the 2nd of August.

Seven sisters work their father’s farm in
Wright County, Minnesota. They raised and
sold last year 1600 bushels of grain.

All the honey bees within a circuit of twenty-
five miles about St. Louis bave simultaneously

deserted well-filled hives and disappeared.

The Scientific American informs the ladies that

if they would have corned beef juicy after it is
cold, and not dry as a chip, they should put it in- | attempting to enter the house of his father,
to boiling water when they
they should not take it outo
until cold.

ut it to cook, and
'P the pot when done

ried forty-four years, and had fifteen children, of

daily by versions of

] General Hos.

The great Railroad operators of the United
States have for some time ﬁagt carried matters
with a high hand. The Railway war at first
consisted chiefly in the issue of injunctions, and
in other efforts of the rivals to outwit one an-
other. Latterly force has been resorted to.—
Fiske, who now controls the great Erie Road
wishes to control the Suatlebannl and Albany
also, and one day this week he sent some eight
Lu~" od armed men to take possession. These
were uiet at a tunnel on the road by an oppos-
ing force. The latest news from the scene
war is that— _

« About the time the militia from here arrived
at the tunnel, near Harpersville, the Erie men
attacked the other party and drove them
through the tunnel. A locomotive was taken
through and came into collisien with another
locomotive at the other end. The Ramsey men
then attacked the Erie men and drove them
back. Each party now holds possession of one
end of the tunnel. In the skirmish several per-
sons were badly hurt, among them Mr. Simp-

thousand acres, and belongs to a man with the | gon, a conductor on the Erie road, who was

severely pounded with clubs and stones. Every-
thing is now quiet, and both parties are now
waiting for daylight. A provision train leaves

sere at 6 o’clock in the morning, to supply the

militia and Erie men.”

On Saturday, the Spectator made the alarm-
ing statement, that about September next, we
might expect to hear of the New Zealand Colo-
nists seeking a Prussian or an American protec-
torate. The Colonists want the aid of British
troops te put down the Maories. The Imperial
Government replies that they are numerous and
wealthy enough to fight their own battles with
a body of rebellious natives who, all told, do not
number more than a thousand men. Now, the
Colonists, or their representatives, threaten to
throw over their allegiance to the British Orown,
and to put themselves under the protection of a
forei';n power. I believe that at a banquet re-
cently held in New Zealand the guests retused
to drink to the health of the Queen. Iam afraid
that if they make the cbange which they are
said *o meditate, they will not find the Prussian
stick so tolerable as they imagine. British offi-
cers are not always very chivalric or concilia-
tory, but they are not to be for one minute com-
pared with the haughty and overbearing
disciplinarians of the Prussian army. [ cannot
think that this thing will happen, yet I know
that Prussia, since s%e has acquired seaports, has
had a great hankering for a Colonial Empire,
and is at this moment doing her best to gain a
footing on the East Coast of Africa. New
Zealand is tired of thz British connection, it
would be iufinitely better for her to set up an
Independent Government and endeavor to

out a destiny in accordance with the British
rather than with the German medel.

A RoMANTIC INCIDENT.—Some years ago
(says the New Orleans Picayune) a gentleman
named Paul Escott, a resident of New Orleans,
but formerly living in France, lost his little son,
a lad of ten years of age, from a vessel off tke
Canary Islands. It was night at the time, and
although every possible exertion was made to
rescue the boy, yet were they unsuccessful, and
the little fellow was given up for lost. Shortly
afterward the family came to New Orleans, and
in time the grief ot the parents for the loss of
their son became only a sorrow living in their
memeries. He was dead, they and
grief could not bring him back te life. But he
was not dead. He had got ion of one of
the planks thrown out to him, and although mis-
sing his friends, was picked up the next day by
an %)nglish vessel. In this ship he made the
voyage to China, and failing to communicate
with his family on his return, continued in the
employment of the vessel for several years. At
last, learning the whereabouts of his family, he
reached this city in quest of them a few days
since. The joy which the appearance of one
they had so long considered dead, can, as the
novelists say, be more easily imagived than des-
cribed. It was like one risen from the grave,
and discloses a series of incidents as fruitful of
romance as often engages the pen of the nove-
list and essayist.

A Drove oF CANaArY Birps.—A New York

aper speaking about the importation of canary
girds from Germany, says the following sight was
seen in Florence, Italy, by a lady and gentleman
belonging to New York :—

«In walking in the priocipal street they over-
took a man with a long whip in his hand, which
be was moving from one side to the other in what
they thought was a strange manner. When they
came up with him they found he was driving a
flock olP canary birds, as in Eogland they drive
a flock of turkeys.

A carriage came along, the man waved his whi
in a peculiar manoer, when the little birds all
went to the sidewalk uutil the carriage had pass-
ed, when they took the street again. A woman
wanted to buy one, when the man sprinkled some
canary seed at hisfeet and a hall'a dozen of them
came to him, when he took one up iu his band
and delivered it to the woman, who paid him one
franc for it. The man then went on again.

Friks iy THE WoRrED —By careful compata-
tion, it has been estimated thai there are 813
quinquedecillions, 217 :m:tuordoci!hou. 808
triodecillions, 643 duodecillions, 289 undecillions,
864 decillions, 328 nonillions, 976 octillions, 822
sectillions, 451 sextillions, 209 Tﬁntm_iom, 789
quadrillions, 794 trillions, 734 billions, 389 mil-
lions, 129 thousands, and 229 flies in the world.
According to this, it would require 60 triode-
cillions, 453 duodecillions, 872 undecillions, 723
decillions, 707 nomillions, 539 octillions, 754
quintillions, 199 quadrillions, 734 trillions, 507
billions, 309 millions, 451 thousands, and 991

ears for one person to count them, working at
be rate of ten hours per day. These flies, if
gathered together in one mass, would make a
pile 49} times as large as Osgood Hall; and
should they all visit at one time our city, and be
permitted to feed upon the population of Tor-
onto, the flies would grow poor after the first
day, and in five days the greater portion would
have died of starvation.

We learn from A. F. & D. Mackay’s Circular
of July 31st, that the Birch Timber ex Athlete,
averaging 14 inches, sold at from 17d. to 24}d,
or an avera?e of 194d. per foot. Other lots
sold at nearly the same prices. The receipts of
Spruce and Pme Deals has been 1 reach-
ing 2,210,575 pieces, agaicst 1,214,638 at the
same period last year. The Spruce Deals from
the Athlete sold at from £7 2s. 6d. to £7 15s.—
average £7 7s.: the Pine from £7 12s. 6d. to £3
15s.—average £8 10s. The cargo of the Ar-
lington : Spruce from £6 17s. 6d. to £7 10s.—
average £7 6s.; Pine from £7 5s. to £8 10s —
average £7 11s. 8d. The SLnruce Deals of the
Alexander averaged £7 6s. ; those of the Euplesa
£6 17s.; those of the Wyoming £6 17s. 6d.;
those of the Sarah King £6 16s. 1d., &e. &e.

The Toronte Telegraph says :—

“ We trust that the report is somewhat exag-

rated whih comes to us from Fort William—
the report, that for every ten laborers employed
in the construction of the waggou-road to the
North-west, there is an engineer and a commis-
sariat officer under pay. The Accountant’s
office at the Government station, five miles from
the Fort, we are told, presents a clerical force
as imposing as that of a first.class bank; the
staff including the sons of Judges, and other
high officials of indefinite degrees of sozial stand-
ing. If that is a wise beginning, the tax-paying
c?mmunity need further information to make it
clear.”

A New Bruxswick Farm.—At Bathurst,
the Houn. Jobn Fergusou has a farm of 350 acres,
in a high state of cultivation, which would not
fear to stand a comparison with some of the best
farms in Ontario. It is thoroughly well cleared ;
has about 50 miles of cedar fence upon it; and
shows as fine a crop of oats, barley, coarss
grains, potatoes, and about 70 acres of spring
wheat, as any one would wish to sce. [le raises
about 200 tons of hay, has 20 acres of potatoes,
about 60 acres of oats, and a large number of
acres with a fine show of turnips. This shows
what the land is capable of by proper cultivas
tion, and there can be no doubt that proper en-
ergy and skill, will in a few years, make a splen-
did farming country, extending over a very
large area.

As Thomas Gilmartin, of Cleveland, Ohio, was

early on the morning of the 9th inst., his fat
heard him, and thinking it was a burgler,
a shot killing his son instantiy.




