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Attorney at Law, Solicitor Comveyancer, 

~ATTORNEY-AT- LAW, 

Boot & Shoe Company, 

| ‘Boots, Shoes and Rubbers. 

SUSSEX; N. B. 

MESSRS. WARWICK & CO., 

.tion of permanent and transient Boarders. This 
ne conducted on strictly TEMPER- 

{ NCE PRINCIPLES, the subscriber hopes to 

a 
"'tfve hostler. Charges moderate. 

Russell EXouse 
oN 

“DOCTOR SMITHS 
Orrick Iv mis Drug SHop, 

QUINN’S NEW RUILDING, 

MAIN STREET, 

Two doors South of B. Lynch’s New Store, 

HERE his stock of DRUGS, PATENT 
MEDICINES, HORSE MEDICINES, 

ST NERY,BOOKS, and FANCY GOODS, will 

id equal in quality and as low in price as 
snyid the market. 
——— 

Br. 0.3 Connell, 
WOODSTOCK, N. B. 

Office and Residence, next to Honorable 

Charles Connell’s. 

N. R. COLTER, M.D., 

(L. R. C. P. L., ENGLAND,) 

0, ¢t I. R, Baird's Drug Store. 

0% in near the Methodist Chapel
. 

R. COLTER has held public appointments 

in Medicine and Surgery at St. Thomas’ 

Hospital, London. Consultation as above. 

Dr. REYNOLDS, 
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON, 

CENTRAL OFFICE : 

UPPER CORNER, WOODSTOCK. 

ResipENCE—Mr. Archibald Plummer’s, 

Jacksontown Road. [22-tf.] 

DR. F. A. NEVERS, 
‘Physician and Surgeon, 
¢ém Hartland, Carleten Co., N. B. p19 

Resi- 
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GIBSON HOUSE. 
HE subscribers wish to inform their numerous 
friends and customers that they have remcved 

to the CALpwEeLL Housk, lately kept by Mr. O. 
R. Whitney, where they will be pleased to wait on 
all who may favor them with a call. 
A Good Stable, and a careful hostler always in 

attendance. A ——— 

JOHN C. GIRSON, Proprietors. 
Woodstock, October 1, 1874.—19 

QUEEN STREET, - - IREDERICTON. 

J. P. BURNHAM, Proprietor. 

(Formerly of “Snell House,” Houlton, Me.) 

Livery Stable in connection with the House. 

Sept. 1, 1874—1y-36 

RANDOLPH K. JONES, 

Barrister & Attorney-at-Law, 
WOODSTOCK, N. B. 

Orrice,— Until further notice, at his residence, 

west side Main Street, fifth house above office of 
Registrar of Deeds. 

Woodstock, May 20, 1875 —21 

APPLEBY & COURSER, 

BARRISTERS and ATTORNEYS - AT - LAW, 

Conveyancers, Notaries, &c., 

WOODSTOCK, N. B. 

JOHN B. TRAFTON, 

COUNSELLOR-AT-LAW, 
Fort Fairfield, Maine. 

1y-34 

WILLIAM M. CONNELL 

Norary PuBLic, 

SAMUEL J. BAKER, 

Solicitor, Gonveyancer, Le. 
Grand Falls, Victoria County, N. B. 

JOHN C. WINSLOW, C 
ATTORNEY & BARRISTER, 

AGENT FOR FIRST-CLASS ENGLISH & AMERICAN 

Insurance Companies, 

FULL DEPOSITS AT OTTAWA. 

ALSO, 

Estate Agent, 
OFFICE,—In Post Office, Wo0oDSTOCK. 

Surveying. 

STEPHEN E, STEVENS, 
INDIANTOWN, 8T. JOHN, 

Office in Hamm’s Building. 

HE subscriber in returning thanks to his nu- 
merous patrons for past {a begs to remind 

them and the public that he is still prepared with 
tly increased accomodations. to prosecute his 

usiness as SURVEYOR OF LUMBER. 
“Parties entrusting Lumber to his eare may be 

assured that his best and personal attention will be 
‘given to further their interests 

Lumber will be receiv: and advances made 

THE SUSSEX 

Manufacturers of and wholesale dealers in 

. O#ricE, FACTORY AND WAREROOMS: 

Selling Agency in St. John, N. B., 

No. 8, North Wharf. 

WOODSTOCK HOTEL, 
RE-OPEWED. 

j | ye G thoroughly repaired, refitted, and fur- 
nished, is now opened for the accommoda- 

ve a liberal share of patronage. There is 
to this House a Good Stable and atten- 

Proprietor. 
Woodstock, May 13, 1870.—20 

PARK STREET 
NEAR THER 

PARLIAMENT BUILDINGS, 
OTTAWA. 
J. A. GOUIN, Proprietor. 

‘March 18, 1868—13. 

LONG'S HOTEL, 
M081 PLEASANTLY SITUATED, 

Corner of King and York Streets, 

FREDERICTON, N. B. 

This is a Strictly Temperance House. 

GEORGE HUME, PROPRIETOR. 
02 Superior Stabling and a careful hostler. 

15 

WILLIAM R. NEWCOMB, 
STAGE HOUSE — TOBIQUE. 
&F Comfortable Extras Furnished at the 

shortest notice forany point. [3 

ALBION HOTEL, 
McGill and St. Paul Sts., 

MONTREAL CANADA, 
AS, for twen been the favorite resort 
of the wf Eevee Public in the United 

States, as as in Canada, when visiting Mon- 
It is centrally treal on business or pleasure.. 

hfare located on McGill street, the great thoroug 
and commercial centre of the city, comman a 
magnificent view of the River St. Lawrence, the 
Victoria Bridge on the left, and a full view of Vic- 
toris Square and Mount Royal on the right. 
The is furnished throughout in a superior 

manner , and everything arranged with a view to 

he comfort of guests. 
As one of the largest hotels in the Dominion, 

having ample accomodation for 500 guests, while 
in first-class style, the moderate snm of $1.50 

= be as heretofore. 
The tra community will consult their own 

interests by remembering the Albion Hotel, when 

DECKER, STEARNS ¢ MURRAY. 

United States Hotel, 

PORTLAND, MAINE. 

HE above popular House, centrally situated 

in the business quarter of the beautiful 

Forest City, and in close proximity to the lead- 

ng of amusement and public buildings, 

bas own thoronghly re-modelled, refurnished 

and enlarged, an is now open to the publio.— 

Billiard Rooms, Bath Rooms, Barber Shop, Tele- 

ph Office, and Gents’ Furnishing Goods Store, 
n connection with the house. 

Permanent and Transient Boarders accommo- 

dated on reasonable terms. 
E. CRAM, Proprietor. 

August 15, 1372—4£-33 

NCY,or SOULCHARNM- 
ING.” 

OW either sex may fascinate and gain the 

love and aflections of any person they 

ohoose, instantly. This art all can possess, free, 

by mail, for 25 conts; together with a Marriage 

Guide, Bgyptian Oracle, Dreams, Hints to Ladies, 

&o. 1,000,000 sold, A queer book. Address, 

T. WILLIAM & 0O0., Publishers, Philadelphia. 

«PSYCHO 

Temperance Hotel, 
ST. GEORGE STREET, 

Annapolis Royal 

M. POTTER, - - Proprietor. 

HE above Hotel is pleasantly situated, one 

deor east of St. Luke’s Church, and five min- 

utes’ walk from Steamboat Wharf, Railway Sta- 
tion and Post Office. 
Good accommodation f.r permanent and tran- 

sient Boarders. 
TERMs—30 cents per meal. or $1.00 per day. 

Permanent Board, from $3 to $5 per week. 3% 

G. W. VANWART, 

EXCHANGE BROKER, 

WOODSTOCK, N. B., 

ISSUES DRAFTS on St. John, Boston, and 
New York. 

Makes TELEGRAPHIC TRANSFERS in St. 

John. 
*Partioular attention given to buying and sel- 

ling United States Currency. 
Woodstock, March 9,1872.—10 

Carriage Manufactory. 

wo NTY dm 
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. 
“ NY =. A 5 aS 

JOHN LOANE. 
Connell Street, Woodstock, N. B. 

RIAGES, SLEIGHS, PUNGS, SIDE- 
APRING BUGGIES, END-SPRING BUG- 

GIES, SINGLE and DOUBLE SEAT CONCORD 
WAGONS, SULKIES, EXPRESS WAGONS; in 
fact Wagons of every description made, and made 

to OPA I ING 4 REPAIRING punctually attend- 

od to st-class Trimmer and Blacksmith always on 
hand. 
= Nothing but the best Western Timber used, 

Mechanics employed, and conse- none but first p x vapors: ak 
is E. quently All Work done at this 

ies in want of any of the above description 

of yes or Baggies, would do well to call and 

examine for themselves, when they cannot fail to 

be suited. 
Having in his employ a first-class Horseshoer 

they are prepared to do work of this description in a 

man id for second growth Ash and Basswood n b 

TL RE JOHN LOANE. 

Woodstock, Jan. 26, 1872.—tf-3 

J. R. PUPPER, Jr., 
(successor to J. C. COLE) 

Livery,Hack & Boarding 
STABLE, 

Connell Street, Rear American House, 
1st Stable, 

WOODSTOCK, N. B. 
January 22, 1875—1 

——— 

Fire Insurance. 

YHE subseriber still continues to accept all classes 
of Risks against FIRE in the follpwing well- 

established Companies, viz.: 

Liverpool & London & Globe. 
North British and Mercantile. 
Northern Assurance of London. 
Royal Canadian of Montreal. 

Full Deposits at Ottawa. Prompt sud liberal 
settlements. 
Detached Dwellings and Churches taken fer a 

term of years on particularly favorable terms. 

Orrice: In Post OFFICE. 
JOHN C. WINSLOW, 

Attorney-at-Law, Notary Public, &c. 
Woodstock, January 1, 1875 

Fire Insurance Companies. 

Capital and Cash Assets, - $17,000,000 

Deposited at Ottawa, 400,000 

ROBERT MARSHALL, 
General Agent for New Brunswick. 

«« IMPERIAL,” of London, Established 1803. 
«+ BRTNA,” of Hartford, Established 1819. 

« HARTFORD,” of Hartford, Established 1810. 
Rates moderate, and losses promptly paid.— 

Dwelling Houses Insured on specially favorable 
terms. 

JOHN T. ALLAN, Agent. 
Woodstock, July, 1869, 

UNION MUTUAL 

LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY. 
OF MAINE. 

+ ty subscriber is Agent tor this Old Established 
Company, and is prepared to receive appli- 

cations for new Policies, and take payments for 
renewals. 

J.C. WINSLOW. 
Woodstock, January 1, 1875. 

PHOTOGRAPHIC 

Removal ! 

th pel HALL HAS REMOVED to the spacious 
Rooms over 

W. T. Baird's Drug Store, 
Corner King and Main Streets, 

where he has fitted up a Frst-class Gallery, and 
intends his work to be the same. 

Special attention paid to COPYING and EN. 
LARGING. All are invited to call and see 
SPECIMENS and learn prices. 

JOHN H. HALL. 
Woodstock, Sept. 5, 1873.—36 

Flonesty is the Best Policy. 

BE doing business on this plan since starting, 
and having gained custom yearly, I will still 

continue to give my customers 

Harnesses 
made ot the very best material that money can 

buy, and manufactured by the BEST OF WORK- 
MEN. My stock of Harnesses for the summer 

1875, is the largest ever offered for sale in this 

County, consisting in part of : 
Light Harnesses of every description, 

eam Harnesses, 
Collars, warranted not to gall, 
W hips. a very large and selected stock, 
Brushes, Cards, Curry Combs, 
Waggon Mattresses, ¢c., gc. 

My stock comprises everything usually found in 
a first-class Harness Shop, and will be sold cheap 
for cash or approved paper. 

. Gh R. 8. STARRETT. 
P. 8.—All parties owing me by Note of Hand 

or Book account will please call and settle at once 
and SAVE COST. R. 8.8. 
Woodstock, May 6, 1876 

HARD RUBBER TRUSSES 

AND SHOULDER BRACES. 

UST RECEIVED: A supply of Double and 
»J Single Hard Rubber Trusses. These Trusses, 
for cleanliness, durability and comfort, cannot be 
excelled. 

Also, a fine variety of Shoulder Braces for Ladies 
and Gents. 
An inspection solicited, y 

T. B. BARKER & SONS, 

1y-1 8t. John, Sept. 14, 1875 38 King Street. 

QUEEN HOTEL, - 

wW. D. CANBER. 
DENTIST. 

&> 
OFFICE,—Connei’s Brick Building, 

1 Queen Street, Woodstock, 

W. A. BALLOCH, 

Dentist. 

dw 
Orrice—Over Col. W. T. Baird's Drug Store, 
23 Corner Main and King Streets. 

© J.T. FLETCHER, 
Architect and Builder, 

RESIDENCE, WATERVILLE. 

AVING a thorough practical knewledge of 
H Constructive Architecture in al! its details, [ 
am prepared to furnish Plans, Specifications, Bills 
of Items and Estimates for all kinds of Buildings, 

either public or private, on reasonable terms. A 
specialty made ot first-class work. 

REFERENCES, BY PERMISSION: 

Ion. 8: B. Appleby, Woodstock. 
Lieut. Col. C. R. Upton, Florenceville. 
G. W. Boyer, Esq., Victoria Corner. 
D. W. Smith, Jacksonville. 
Waterville, May 11, 1875—1y-20 

Harness Shop ! 
3 Doors Below Baker & McCormac's Shoe Shop, 

ON MAIN STREET. 

SAVING REMOVED from my old stand, in 
front of American House, I take this oppor- 

tunity te thank my customers, one and all, for their 
past patronage, and solicit a continuance of the 
same. Having an enlarged Shop and Stock I feel 
confident 1 shal be able to accomodate at short 
notice. Constantly on hand: Harnesses of all 

kinds, Harness Mountings, Whips, Bells, Horse 
Blankets, Cory Combs, Cards, Interfering Rolls 
and Straps, everything usually found 1n a first- 
class Harness Shop. 

Pl call. 0 Please give me a R. CLUFF, 

Harness Maker. 
Woodstock Nov. 10 1871.—45 

Removal ! 
HE subscriber having Removed from his Old 
Stand to the 

Opposite Side of the Street, 
2 Doors Above Small & Fisher Bros, 

takes this opportunity to thank his past custom- 
ers for their liberal patronage, and hopes by 
strict attention to business to merit a eontinu- 

ance of the same. Ie has on hand 

Light & Heavy Harness 
OF EVERY DESCRIPTION, 

Collars, Whips, Bells, &c., &c. 
EF" Inspection respectfully solicited. 

T. L. ESTEY, 
Harness Maker. 

Woedstock, Oct. 24, 1873.—43 

EXPRESS NOTICE. 
The Eastern Express Company 

WILL FORWARD DAILY, 
N charge of their Special Messenger, via N. B. 
& C. and E. & N. A. Railway, 

Money, Valuables, Packages and Freight, 
To and from Woodstock, Fredericton, St. Johu, 
Calais, Bangor, Portland, Boston, aad intermediate 
laces. No P or Freight received at the 

Office after 8 o'clock, a. m. 
G. W. VANWART, 

Agent. 
Woodstock, Feb. 2. 1872.—§ 

BELL ORGAN. 
of az re 
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as the Best ! 

Buy « BELL ORGAN, 
and save 174 per cent., the duty on all American 

Instruments. 

03 Every Instrument fully warranted for five 
years. 

W. LEONARD ALTERTON. 

Woodstock, Dec. 23, 1874.—52 

Agents Wanted. 
GENTS WANTED in New Brunswick, Nova 
Scotia, and P. E. Island to take orders for the 

idly selling work, ¢ Glory of the Immortal 
» Address, for circular and terms, 

C. H. FERGUSON, 
General Agent, 

Waterville, Carleton Co., N. B. 

Everitt & Butler 
ESPECTFULLY invite the attention of their 
customers and friends to their stock of 

New Fall Goods 
JUST OPENED. 

Special inducements will be offered to Cash 
Buyers. 
Country orders promptly and carefully executed. 

WHOLESALE WAREHOUSE, 
No. 55 and 57 King St. 

St. John, Sept. 7, 1875. 

R. B. JONES, 

NEW BRUNSWICK HOUSE, 
AGENT FOR THE 

GLASGOW DYE WORKS. 
ST. JOHN, N. B. 

MITH & BURTON, Dyers, Scourers, French 
Cleaners, and practical Ostrich Feather Dres- 

ers. 
Blacks for Mourning can be done in one day's 

notice. 
Gentlemen’s Coats, Vests and Pants cleaned or 

dyed without injury to the linings. Kid Gloves 
cleaned or dyed. Carpets Cleaned by a new pro- 
cess without beating. 

All orders left with the above agent will be 
promptly attended to. 
August 20, 1875 —2m-34 

AROOSTOOK 

Express Company! 
FALL ARRANGEMENT. 

TWO TRIPS PER WEEK. 

ILL, until further notice, leave Woodstock 
ev WEDNESDAY and SATURDAY 

mornings, for St. Andrews, Calais, Eastport, Port- 
land, Boston, and intermediate places. 

Leave Boston every Monday and Thursday 
Mornings. 
Leave Portland every Monday and Thursday, 

at 6 o'clock. p. m. 
Morey and freight of every description forwarded 

with despatch and promptly delivered. 
All freights will = collected on delivery of goods. 
Freight being shipped to the United States, in 

order to prevent detention, must in all cases be ac- 
companied with an invoice. 

PRINCIPAL OFFICES: 

—t1-12 

8 and 10 Court Square, Boston. 
21 Market Square, Houlton. 
American Consul’s Office, St. Andrews. 
Golden Fleece, Woodstock. 

Charges less than by any other line. 

JOHN MoLAUCHLAN, 
AGENT. 

Woodstock, Oetober 1, 1876. 

Poetry, 
Beautiful Things. 

Beautiful faces are those that wear— 
It matters little if dark or fair— 
Whole-souled honesty printed there, 

Beautiful eyes are those that show 
Like crystal panes where hearth-fires glow, 
Beautiful thoughts that burn below. 

Beautiful lips are those whose words 
Leap from the heart like songs of birds, 
Yet whose utterance prudence girds. 

Beautiful hands are those that do 
Work that is earnest and brave and true, 
Moment by moment the long day through. 

Beautiful feet are those that go 
On kindly ministries to and fro— 
Down lowliest ways, if God wills it so. 

Beautiful shoulders are those that bear 
Ceaseless burdens of homely care 
With patient grace and daily prayer. 

Beautiful lives are those that bless— 
Silent rivers of happiness, 
Who hidden fountains few may guess, 

Beautiful twilight at set of sun, 
Beautiful gaol, with race well won, 
Beautiful rest, with work well done. 

Beautiful graves, where grasses creep, 
Where brown leavesfall, where drifts lie deep 
Over worn-out hands—Oh, beautiful sleep! 

Select Tale. 

Captured By Telegraph. 

- 

During the winter of 1869, I was em- 
ployed as night operator in the railroad 
office at D ” Iowa. The principal 
road between Chicago and Omaha runs 
through D——"" and the very irregular 
night trains, and constant danger of col- 
lision resulting therefrom, rendered the 
position of night operator by no means an 
easy one. It may bewell to mention here, 
as necessary to the following story—that 
besides the railroad office there was also 
at D a business office of the Union 
Company. This we always spoke of as 
the * down town office.” 
One stormy night, not far from eleven 

o'clock, Isatat my desk—and for a wonder 
idle. The wires had not called for some 
time, and 1 was leaning back 1n my ehair 
listening to the wind outside and reflect- 
ing upon the loneliness of my situation. 
The eastern train had erossed the river 
more than an hour ago; all the depot 
officials had gone home, and so far as I 
knew I was entirely alone in the vast 
building. 

Finally tired of thinking I picked up 
the evening paper and glanced listlessly 
over its columns. Among other things, 
I read the detailed account of a fearful 
tragedy that had occurred fifty miles up 
the river on the previous night. Three 
raftsmen, well known as desperate char- 
acters in that vicinity, had entered the 
cottage of one Matthews, a farmer living 
in an isolated spot—bad butchered the 
farmer and his children, terribly maltreat- 
ed bis wife, and then departed as they 
came, having taken with them whatever 
plunder was at hand. What interested 
me most was a full description for pur- 
poses of identification, of one of the vil- 
lainous trio, Tim Lynch. 
Here it is ; 
$500 reward will be paid for infor- 

mation leading to the capture, dead or 
alive, of Tim Lynch, the ringleader of the 
Mathews tragedy. Lynch is a remark- 
ably large man, six feet four inches in 
height, very heavy and broad across the 
shoulders, eyes greenish gray, with a deep 
scar over theright one. Hair, wiry, black, 
and beard of same color. When last seen 
he was dressed in black Kossuth hat, 
faded army overcoat, pants of grey jean 
and heavy boots. The above reward will 
be paid to any one turnishing positive in- 
formation of his whereabouts. 

(SIGNED) Sheriff of ——County. 
At the very moment I finished reading 

theadvertisement, there occurred the most 
remarkable coincidence that has ever come 
under my observation. 1 hearda heavy 
tread on the stairs and there entered— 
Tim Lynch! The moment I set eyes on 
him I recognized him as perfectly as 
though I had known him all his life. The 
army overcoat, the gray pants tucked in- 
to the heavy boots, the massive frame 
and shoulders, the slouched bat pulled 
down over his right eye to conceal —I was 
sure—the scar, above all a desperate, 
hunted look in his forbidding countenance 
—all were not to be mistaken. I was as 
certain of his indentity as though he had 
stepped forward, pulled off his hat to show 
the scar and told me his name. 
To say that 1 was not alarmed at this 

sudden and unwelcome intrusion would 
be untrue. I am not a brave man, and 
my present situation, alone in the depot 
with a hunted murderer, was byno means 
reassuring. My heart beat violently, 
but from mere force of mind I arose and 
asked him to be seated. When he turn- 
ed to comply, I succeeded in conquering 
my agitation to some extent. He drew 
a chair noisily forward, and sitting down 
threw open his coat, displaying by so 
doing a heavy navy revolver stuck in his 
belt. Then he freed his mouth of a quan- 
tity of tobacco juice, and spoke : 

“ Young feller,” he said, motioning 
with his head toward the battery, * thet 
thar macheen is what yer call a tellygram 
I s’pose 2” 

“ Well,” 1 answered with a faint smile 
intending to be somewhat conciliatory, 
“ that's what we send telegrams by.” 

“ Wal I want you to send a message 
to a friend o’ mine out in Cohoe. I tell 
yer aforehand I bhan’t got no collateral. 
But I kinder guess you'd better trust me 
young feller.” (Here he laid his hand 
significantly on his belt.) “I'll fetch it 
in ter-merrow ef its convenient.” 

I hastened to say that the charge could 
just as well be paid at the other end by 
bis friend. 
“Umph? Plaguey little you'll get 

out o’ Jim, I reckon. Howsumdever, 
proceed.” 

“ What is the message, and to whom 
is it to go ?” 
“I want you to tell Jim Fellers’ of 

Cohoe, that the bull quit here last night, 
and ther sheep’ll be close on his heels.” 
As he delivered this sentence ha look- 

ed at me as if he expected me to be mys- 
tified, But I thought it best not to ap- 
pear 80, and I said carelessly : 
“1 suppose you are a dealer in stook 

and this is your partner? Ah, sir, the 
telegraph helps you fellows out of many 
asharp bargain.” 

“ Ya'as, he answered slowly evidently 
pleased with the way I took it. 

“ Ya'as, that's'um. I’'msending down a 

in Genesee, yisterday. Purty lot as ever 
you see.” 

I turned my instrument; what was to 
be done? Though ours was a railroad 
office, we often sent business messsages, 
and if I did as usual now, 1 should pro- 
bably get rid of my unwelcome visitor 
without further trouble. Butin the short 
conversation with him I had somewhat 
recovered from my first alarm and I now 
conceived the idea of attempting the cap- 
ture of Tim Lynch. 

I was only a poor salaried operator; 
trying to save enough to marry in the 
spring. Five hundred dollars would do 
me a great deal of good just now—But 
how was it to be accomplished ? Here 1 
was alone in the depot with a man big 
enough to whip his weight in such little 
men as I was several times over. Any 
attempt to secure him singlehanded was 
not to be thought of. But could I not 
excuse myself, and going out fasten him 
in ?—No; well I knew from the distrust- 
ful look in his face that any proposal of 
mine to leave the room would be perenipt- 
orily objected to by him. What then! 
Why, simply this: I would telegraph 

to the down-town station. But alas! 
that very day the connection between the 
two offices had been cut for repairs. It 
was seldom used at any time, of course. 
But what of that ? 

It was only a question ofa few seconds 
more time. 
Allthesethoughts went throughmy mind 

with the rapidity of lightning, as I went 
to the battery. Lynch regarded me from 
the corner of his uncovered eye with sus- 
picien that made me shake in my shoes. 
As I sat down he arose aud came to my 
side. 

“ Look a here, young feller,” he hissed 
in my ear, and his breath was sickening 
with the fumes of liquor, * perhaps you 
mean fair enough—1 hope ye do, for yer 
own sake. But I dont understand noth- 
in’ ’bout them tellygrams, and I jist want 
ter tell ye that yer'd better be square'— 
for by the Eternal God! ef you go back 
on me, I'll stretch you on this yere floor 
as stiff as ever I ded a man yit.” and I 
felt the cold muzzle of his revolver on my 
cheek. Perhaps my voice trembled a little 
but I was still unmoved in my resolution 
as I replied : 

“ Never fear, sir; Ill tell him all about 
the stock.” He muttered something to 
himself, and still remained standing over 
me. 
You have heard perhaps how much 

character and expression a telegraph oper- 
ator can put into his touch. Why, here 
there were dozens of different operators 
communicating with our office, and I 
could tell at the instant without making 
a mistake, who it was signalling. You 
could tellifa man was nervous from his 
telegraphing, just as well as you could 
from his hand-writing. The call that I 
sent hurrying across the State to Council 
Bluffs, must have rung out upon the oper- 
ator like a shriek. 
“(.B. Areyou there?” was what I 

asked, and almost instantly came back a 
reply in the affirmative. Then with trem- 
bling hand, I rattled off my message : 

“ For the love of God, telegraph to our 
down-town office at once. Tell them that 
Tim Lynch is within two feet of me, and 
they must help me.” 
A short pause as though my message 

occasioned some surprise, and then came 
the response, * All right !” which assured 
me I need not repeat. 

“ Wal growled the deep voice of Lynch, 
“are you going to send my message ?” 
“1 have sent it, sir.” 
“ What! Does all that tickin’ mean 

what I told you?” 
“Yes, and if you will wait fifteen or 

twenty minutes, you'll get an answer.” 
“ Wal, I dunno as I want an answer. 

Jim he'll understan’ its all right.” 
“ But I'll tell you soon, whether he's 

there or not, Sit down.” 
So Lynch reluctantly took his seat, 

looking around at thedoors and windows 
once in a while in an uneasy way. I was 
determined to take him now at any cost ; 
and 1 verily believe I should have plant- 
ed myselfin his path had he insisted upon 
going now. 

“Tick, tick, tick !” the battery called 
out, and I listened to the message, ‘“ Keep 
cool, Gould has gone for the police.” 
Strange it was, wasn’t it ? That I should 
sit there and talk through two hundred 
and fift~ miles of space with a man not 
half a mile from me. 

“ What's that's signify ? inquired my 
companion, as the ticking ceased ; and I 
replied that the clerk at Cohoe had just 

He seemed satisfied and settled back in 
his chair, where he sat in sullen silence, 
his jaws going up and down, as he chew- 
ed his weed. - 

Oh, how slowly the minutes crept along 
The suspense was terrible, 1 sat and 
watched the minute hand of the clock, 
and five minutes seemed as months. My 
companion seemed nervous too. He 
moved uneasily in his chair. 

“ Aint it about time ye heard from 
Jim ? he asked at length. 

“ We shall get word from him in a few 
moments now,” I answered, and fell to 
watch the clock again. Five moments 
more passed. Lynch got up and began 
pacing to and fro across the room. At 
length he paused and said : 
“I dont believe I'll wait any more. 

I've got to see a man down at Pennsyl- 
vania House, and he'll be a bed if I don’t 
get thar pretty soon.” 

“ Hold on a moment and I'll see what 
they're up to,” I eried hastily, and I 
touched the kev again. ‘ Make haste,” 
was my message, * I shall lose him if you 
donot. Notamomenttospare.” Straight- 
way came the reply, short but encourag- 
ing. “A squad of police started for the 
depot five minutes ago.” Thank heaven ! 
They ought to be here now. I looked at 
Lynch and thought of five hundred dol- 
lars, « Wal, what's the word ?” he growl- 
ed impatiently. 
“Your friend is coming,” I answered, 

for want of a better reply. 
“ Comin’! comin’! Whar?” 
“ Coming to the office of Cohoe. 

probably has an answer for you.” 

“ An answer for me! Jim Fellows? 
What would he answer for?” Lynch 
stood in stupid thought for a moment, 
and then he looked at me with a danger- 
ous light in his eye. 

“ Look a here, young feller,” he cried, 
“1t’s my private opinion you're lyin’ to | 
me. And ef ye are” —here he uttered a | 
horrible oath—*T’ll cut yer skulkin’| 
heart out. I don’t know anything ‘bout | 
that thar macheen, but I swar Jim Fel- | 

lows hain’t got nothin’ to answer. More | 
like he'd git up and scatter when he 
heered that message.” 
He stood glaring at me as he uttered | 

these words, his hand on his revolver. 1| 

He 

lot o’ stock, Bought it cog cheap over cannot account for it, As I before re- 

land talkin’ in that style ? 

written off the message and sent it out. | P 

marked, I am a timid man by nature.— 
But this action only made me bolder.— 
Everything depended upon my keeping 
him a few seconds longer. It must be 
done at any cost. I tried a new plan. 

“ What do you mean, sir?” 1 shout- 
ed, rising, “by coming into this office 

Do you think 
I'll endurerit? Leave this room at once 
sir, or I'll—" and I advanced threaten- 
ingly toward him. My unexpected at- 
titude seemed to amuse him more than 
anything else, but it silenced his suspi- 
cions. He put his hands in his pockets 
and delivered a loud laugh in my face. 

“ Wal, wal, my bantum, ye needn’t git 
so cantankerous. Who'd thought such 
a little breeches as you had such spunk? 
Haw! haw! haw! Why I could chaw 
you up thout makin’ two bites of ye.” 

“ Well, sir,” I said, still apparently 
unmolified, * either sit down and hold 
your tongue, or else leave the office.” — 
And he good naturedly complied. 

Once more we were sitting listening 
to the ticking as the minutes dragged 
their slow length along. Would help 
never come ? Three minutes more. The 
suspense was becoming intolerable. 1 
must go to the stair and listen if I die 
for it. I arose and took a step toward 
the door, but a voice stopped me. 

“ Hold,” shouted Lynch, standing up- 
right, all his suspicions aroused once 
more ; “yer can’t go out of thet door 
afore me. Come back here!” 
or 
“Come back here, or by the Eternal 

——" and the pistol muzzle looked me 
in the face. He stood now half turned 
from the door, and I was facing it.— 
Slowly, without a particle of noise, I saw 
the knob turn and a face under a blue ca 
peep in. Thank God! Help had come! 
I felt a joy uncontrolable come over me. 
I must keep the murderers attention an 
instant longer till some one could spring 
upon him from behind. I walked straight 
up to him, but his quick ear had caught 
a movement behind. As he turnea with 
an oath I sprang upon him, and bore 
down his arm just as the revolver went 
off, the ball burying itself harmlessly in 
the floor. Before he could free himself 
from my grasp, half a dozen officers were 
upon him and he was quickly secured.— 
The next morning the papers were filled 
with glowing accounts of the capture of 
the murderer, and praises of my conduct. 
The principal business men of the town 
made up a purse of five hundred dollars 
and presented it to me; and this, with 
the reward that was given me the follow- 
ing week, enabled me to get married at 
Christmas. But I shudder at the re- 
membrance of that half hour I spent 
alone with Tim Lynch; and I don’t 
think one thousand dollars would tempt 
me to go throughit again. 

A STRUGGLE EOR APPEARANCES. —A 
St. Louis paper relates an instance of the 
pride of a child who struggled to keep 
up appearances, in a way that was touch- 
ing to witness. The hopelessness of the 
endeavor was made painfully manifest to 
her well-meant action by her teacher, and 
the facts are these : 

Just before the close of the last session 
of the public schools in this city, an inci- 
dent took place which, as an illustration is 
more than touching. At one of the 
schools numbers of the pupils were in 
the habit of bringing a luncheon with 
them, which at noon they ate together. 
Among those who did not go home for 
dinner, the teacher in a particular room 
noticed a little girl who always sat look- 
ing wistfully at her playmates when they 
went out with their luncheons, but who 
never brought any herself. The child 
was always very neatly but very poorly 
clad, and one of the closest students in 
school hours. This odd action of the 
child's lasted for some time, when one 
day the teacher noticed that the little 
thing had apparently brought her dinner 
with her. The noon hour came, and the 
children took their lunch as usual and 
went out to eatit, the little girl preferred 
to be alone remaining in the room with 
her dinner wrapped up in paper on the 
desk before her. The teacher advanced 
to the child and asked her why she didn’t 
go out with the rest, at the same time 
putting out her hand toward the pack- 
age on the desk. Quick as thought the 
little girl clasped her hands over it and 
exclaimed, sobbing: 

“ Don’t touch it, teacher, and don't 
tell please! It's only blocks?” And 
that was the fact. Having no dinner 
to bring, and too proud to reveal the 
overty of her family, the child had care- 

fully wrapped up a number of small 
blocks in paper and brought the pack- 
age to present the appearance of a lunch! 
It was nothing : a mere ridiculous inci- 
dent in school life, but it was sufficient 
to make wiser and older hearts than hers 
sad. 

To PreservE AvruMN LEAVES. — 
First, gather the leaves from the trees 
just as they are ready to fall, or as soon 
as possible after they have fallen: press 
them immediately for a week or more 
until they are perfectly dry. Get half 
a pound of yellow bees wax, putin a 
tin vessel, and place the vessel in a spid- 
er containing a little water, which must 
be kept constantly boiling on the top of 
the stove over a steady fire. Take each 
leaf by the stem and dip into the hot 
wax. Once dipping is usually sufficient. 
If the wax gathers on the edges, touch 
the places lightly with the hot tin. The 
leaves dry instantly, and all the bright, 
natural colors are preserved, and will re- 
main for years. By piercing the leaf 
near the stem with a doubled thread 
wire you can weave them on coarser 
wire or on large cord into any descrip- 
tion of garlands. 

Morality without religion is only a 
kind of dead-reckoning, an endeavor to 
find our place on a cloudy sea by measur- 
ing the distance we bave run, but with- 
out any observation of the heavenly 
bodies. 

At best, life is not very long. A few 
more smiles, a few more tears, some plea- 
sure, much pain, sunshine and song, 
clouds and darkness, hasty greetings 
abrupt farewells—then our little play 
will close, and injured and injurer will 
pass away. Is it worth while to hate 
each other ? 

To neglect at any time preparation for 
death is to sleep on our post at a siege ; 
but to omit it in old age 1s to sleep at an 
attack. 

(Greatness stands upon a precipice, and 
if prosperity carry a man never go little 
beyond his poise, it overbears and dashes 
him to pieces. 

et ce tt ee oe A eee 

An era unknown to women—The mid- 

P|in Pennsylvania. 

Jtems foreign § Local, 
The Lyons Railway Company, of France, 
bas 77,000 men on its pay roll. : : 
Japan has coins of so small value that it 

takes a thousand of them to make a dollar. 
France has 123,000 industrial establish- 

ments, giving work to about 1,800,000 men. 
A cat at Belchertown, Mass. , killed a black 

snake the other day that measured nine feet 
in length. 
A horse 45 years old is owned in Sioux 

City, and perhaps is the oldest equine in 
America. 
The latest funeral innovation is a white 

hearse for the burial of children. Ogdens- 
burg, N. Y., has it. 
A field of beans on the line of the St. Paul 

& Sioux City Railroad, is expected to yield 
30,000 bushels. 

A Kansas judge has decided that man and 
wife can go to any place of amusement on a 
ticket that says admit one,” as by law they 
are considered *‘ one,” 

In Bell county, Texas, there is a farm of 
4,500 acres, which is inclosed by one fence 
and cultivated by thirty-two owners, every 
one of whom is unmarried. 

England has settled claims on account of 
the Abyssinian war amounting to over $45,- 
000,000, and has others aggregating $150,- 
000 still under consideration. 

Gov. Shunk, of Pennsylvania, vetoed the 
first bill that came before him for the incor- 
poration of a telegraph company, on the 
ground that ‘¢ it would interfere with the 
business of the United States mails!” 
A plot of land at the corner of Thread- 

needle and Bishopgates street, London, has 
been recently let at a ground rent of £2,600 
= annum, or at the rate or more than £31,- 
00 per annum per acre. 

_ The heaviest horse in the United States, it 
is claimed, is a Norman stallion, at present 

g He Moigne over 2,250 
pounds, is over sixteen hands high, and is 
valued at §3,000. 
An Indiana court has decided that the fact 

of a girl being engaged to severel lovers at 
once i8 no legal bar to her sueing every one 
of them for a breach of promise. This is 
startling, and opens up a lucrative line of 
business for Indiana girls. 

In Prussia, Dean Sucszinsky has joined the 
old catholics and has married. In conse-| 
quence the old catholics has decided that 
priests may marry. The Government will 
protect the Dean in the exercise of his du- 
ties. 

A Mr. Carter, who labors among London 
thieves, burglars, and pickpockets, has ga- 
thered a church of eighteen hundred mem- 
bers from these outcasts of society. His 
wife instructs sixteen hundred mothers, meet- 
ing four hundred at a time, who, without her 
labors, would receive no instruction at all. 

near Geneva, a man was killed by a hail- 
stone striking him on the temple, and ano- 
ther had his wrist broken. An extraordin- 
ary number of small birds were killed by the 
hail ; one person is said to have picked up 
five hundred. 
A deaf and dumb man entered the house 

of a Texan farmer to stay all night, and net 
making bimself understood he put his band 
in his pocket for his slate, on which to write 
his request. The farmer thinking he wae 
drawing some weapon on him, fired at him, 
and inflicted a wound which may prove fatal, 
A Hartford man recently got a piece of 

tough meat lodged in the lower 
escophagus, making breathing difficult and 
threatening inflammation, *and was treated 
by Dr. Ellsworth of that city, who killed a 
number of dogs, and, with the gastric juice 
of their stomach coatings, succeeded in dis- 
solving the piece in the course of the day. 
Some statistics have just been drawn u 

showing that France possesses 2,900,000 hors- 
es, 390,000 donkeys, 320,000 mules, 10,000,000 
head of horned cattle, of which 280,000 are 
bulle, 1,720,000 bullocks, 5,600,000 cows, 
4,000,000 calves ; 34,000,000 sheep, of which 
25,000,000 are of the merino species; 1,300, 
000 goats and kids; 1,200,000 full grown 
pigs, and 3,700,000 sucking pigs and young 
wild boars. 

Hydrophobia communicated by a 
board dog is the latest medical novelty. Two 
months ago a mad dog was killed in a house 
after having bit at nearly everything in the 
room. One of the things in which he buried 
his teeth was a little boy's toy dog made of 
pasteboard. Subsequently a man used this 

teboard dog to stop the blood from a cut 
in his hand, and so the virus went into his 
wound and he died. 

A man from the far interior went to Wash- 
ington to see the sights. A member of the 
House, whose constituent he was, said :— 
*¢ Come up to-morrow, and I will give you a 
seat on the floor of the: House.”* * No you 
don’t !’’ replied Jonathan ; ** I always man- 
age to have a cheer to set on at home, and I 
baven’t come to Wash’n'ton to set on the 
floor! Injuns may do that when they come, 
if they like, but I don’t do it.” : 
A memoir of Renon, the distinguished 

French Meteorologist, published some years 
ago, is now being quoted to show that se- 
vere winters come in periods, and that four 
or five of them are usually bunched round 
one central winter of greatest intemsity.— 
The coming winter, therefore, may not be 
quite as cold as the last, but it may be still 
colder, if Renon’s theory is correct. The 
three winters immediately preceding the 
last were of a character to confirm the the- 
ory. The period is supposed to be forty-one 
years, which corresponds to the maximum 
solar eruption. 

A few days ago W. C. Hodgkinson, horse 
slaughterer, Sandhills, in England, purchased 
a horse which had died suddenly. On cut- 
ting up the animal he found in the colon 
about 1,000 nails of various sizes, a number 
of screws, buttons, and several other small 
things not less difficalt to digest. No one 
seems to be able to account for the extraor- 
dinary appearance of the large number of 
nails and screws, but they had evidently been 
swallowed by the animal some time ago, for 
they had been worn smooth and thin by 
friction. 
On Sept. 2, at Callington in England, a 

bench of Cornish County magistrates sent to 
prison for fourteen days two children of the 
ages of five and seven years. The offence of 
which they had been guilty was the pollu- 
tion of a well belonging to one of the ** resi- 
dent gentry.”’ The sentence was a fine of £1 
and costs. The children could not pay it, 
their parents would not, and so, as the chair- 
man (Capt. Horndeg) observed, the law had 
to take its course. I'he magistrates, it is 
true, exhibited great reluctance, and expos- 
tulated with the father for his disgraceful 
conduct ; but the father was disposed to put 
the disgrace on another back than his own, 
contending that, baving chastised the little 
ones for their offence, he had done all he could 
or should do. 

REMARKABLE SCENE IN A CHURCH, — 
There was quite a sensation in the Granville 
Street Baptist Church on Sunday evening. 
A married lady of the congregation nad pre- 
sented herself for the ordinance of baptism. 
All arrangements had been made, the early 
service was over, and the lady had ascended 
the platform to take her place in the baptis- 
try. Just then, however, her husband en- 
tered the church, walked quietly up the 
aisle, shook a stick at her and ordered her to 
go home, The officers of the church remov= 
ed him—partially through persuasion and 
partially by force—and the service proceed- 
ed. The husband, though he consented to 
leave the church, uttered all sorts of threats 
against his wife, and also against the pastor 
of the church. It appeared that the lady 
had obtained the consent of her husband, 
who belongs to another denomination, to the 
step she had determined to take, but some- 
thihg had caused bim to change his mind at 

dle ages. the last moment,— Halifax Chronicle, 

In the recent great storm in Switzerland, |" 

part of eve into the apart 
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General Helos, 
A PexssyLvania Tracepy.— Roseville, 

Pa., Sept. 25,—About five years ago William 
Russell, a farmer, living a few miles from 
this village, was left a widower with one 
child by the accidental death of his wife and 
a second child, they being thrown from a 
wagon by a runaway horse. The care of the 
farmer's house then devolved upon his daugh- 
ter Harriet, aged 16 years. A girl named 
Mary Stokes, about the same age, was em- 
ployed to aid in the household work, This 
girl had lived in the house about eighteen 
months, when Miss Russeil Jiscovered that 
her father was paying the attention of a lov= 
er to the girl, and that a close intimacy ex 
isted between them. Naturally shocked and 
indignant at this, the farmer's daughter dis- 
missed the Stokes girl from her situation in 
the family. When Russell learned of this 
proceeding he immediately brought the girl 
back; and told his daughter that she was to 
remain there as long as she chose. The 
daughter thereupon left the house, and went 
to work at sewing in the neighborhood.— 
The affair created great scandal in the rural 
social circles. Mary Stokes finally left Rus- 
sell's and returned home. A few days after- 
wards Miss Russell resumed her old position 
in her father’s house, and the scandal soon 
ceased to be the subject of gossip. 

Liying in this village was a highly 
respected young carpenter named Horton 
Hurst. His father owned a farm adjoini 
that of the Russells. Some years ago a dif- 
ficulty arose between the two farmers about 
the proper location of a line fence. A long, 
bitter, and expensive lawsuit followed.— 
Farmer Hurst was finally succsssful in the 
suit, and died two yearsago. Russell hated 
the name of Hurst, and when, some three 
years since, he made the discovery that his 
daughter and the son of his old enemy had 
formed an attachment for each other, and 
were actually engaged to be married, he 
threatened to disown Harriet if she did not 
at orce renounce the idea of weddi 
Hurst. When she left home on ts 
the difference with her father and Mary 
Stokes, she and her old lover met again, and 
renewed the vows that bad been broken.— 
This did not come to the ear of her father 
until some months after his return home, — 
He then reiterated his displeasure at her 
choice, and declared that she should never 
take the name of Hurst as long as he lived. 
About three months ago Russell astound- 

ed his daughter by telling her that he in- 
tended to soon marry the girl Mary Stokes, 
and bring her back to the farm house. Har- 
riet was firm in her opposition to the old 
man’s folly, as she termed it, and assured 
him that when he brought his wife home he 
would find his daughter gone from the house 
never to return. 
The early part of last week Russell made 

known to his daughter that he was to be 
married on the following Friday. She made 
no reply, but went to work at once in per- 
fecting arrangements that had been beading 
between herself and Hurst for some weeks, 
in view of the marriage of her father, . Fri- 
day morning the old farmer, first telling 
Harriet that he would return with his wife 
in the afternoon, drove away toward the 
house of Mary Stokes, The daughter placed 
the house in readiness for the return of her 
father, end about noon started for Roseville. 
She left behind her, on the bureau in her 
room, the following letter addressed to her 
father : 
Dear Fatuer—I have always tried tobe 

a dutiful daughter to you, but the act you 
intend to do to-day is more than I can sub- 
mit to, as I have more than once told you, 
You choose a companion above me. I hope 
she will be as true to you as I have been, 
and that you will both be very happy. Deo 
not think I am writing this with a light 
beart, although in leaving the home of m 
childhood I go to find a home with one 
have long loved and whose wife I expect to 
be in a few hours. God bless you, father, 
and good-by. 

Your once-loved daughter, HatTIE. 
Upon reaching this vil iss Russell 

was met by Horton Hurst. They proceeded 
to the House of Mrs, William Filley, a sister 
of Hurst's, and about 3 o'clock in the after- 
noon were married by the Rev. Mr, Young, 
of the Methodist Church. Afterward they 
went in company with Mrs. Filley and a 
young gentleman, « friend of Hurst's, to the 
village tavern, whereit had been arranged 
to take dinner. ' They were nearly through 
the repast, which had been very little like a 
wedding feast, when the door of the dining 
room ‘was burst in, and farmer Russell, 
with rage, and a singular glitter in his eye, 

ment. His daughter 
oge hastily and ran toward him with out- 

stretched arms, but he threw her aside and 
‘sprang upon her husband. © : 
“You d—d scoundrel!” he exclaimed. — 

“ You set my daughter up to leave her 
home !” : 
He grasped Hurst by the throat, but the 

P young man threw him off dnd commenced 
 backin g toward the door. Russell seized a 
knife from the table, and getting between 
Hurst and - the door, attempted to stab the 
oung man. Hurst received the thrust in 
is arm, and seeing ' that the old man was 

| bent on murder, drew a revolver and warned 
him to stand back. Russell did not heed the 
warning, and continued to make deadly lun- 
ges with the knife. Hurst received many of 

paste- | these in his arm and shoulder. Hurst's sis- 
ter escaped from the room during the melee, 
and the young men present secmed to be 
paralyzed with terror. At last Hurst push- 
od his assailant back from him and leve 
the pistol at him. His wife at this instant 
sprang between the men just as her hus- 
‘band’s pistol was discharged. The ball en- 
tered her brain, and she fell to the floor and 
expired without saying a word. The report 
of the pistol brought'a number of persons 
into the room, Hurst had fallen on his 
knees beside his wife's body, and after seve- 
ral times frantically appenling ‘to her by 
name to look up and speak to him, shot him 
self through the head, and he fell dead by 
the side of bis wife. Russell seemed strick- 
en dumb by the fearful scene, and was led 
from the room like a child, ; 
As soon as the excitement that followed 
- news of ee T— be somewhat 
allayed, the ies of young. married 
oh were removed to the residence of Mr. 
Filley, followed by hundreds of people. In 
the evening an inqliest was held by James 
Powell, Justice of the Peace. Russell was 
arrested and held in $2,000 to await the ac 
tion of the Grand Jury. A verdict that Mra, 
Harriet R. Hurst met her death by the acci- 
dental discharge of a pistol, and that Horton 
Hurst came to his death by his own hand 
while temporarily insane, was rendered. 

A Carervn Man Rosse. —Saysthe Ottawa 
Citizen : A good story is told of a Chaudiere 
gentleman who presented his son with a gold 
watch a few days previous to the Exhibition. 
During Exhibition week the young man was 
very anxious to wear the watch, and refused 
to listen to the advice of his father, and his 
warning againet pickpockets, One afternoon 
both went to the Exhibition together and the 
old gentleman decided to play a practical 
joke on the son. While pushing through 
the crowd he relieved the young man of his 
chronometer and secreted it into his own 
back pocket. Then he called the boy’s at- 
lention to the fact that he had lost his watch. 
George regretted that he had not taken his 
father’s advice, but said there was no use in 
crying over spilt milk. The old man ex- 
plained about half an hour afterwards that 
he had taken the watch for a joke, and put 
his hand in his breeches pocket to return it 
to him. Imagine his surprise on finding that 
a genuine pickpocket had been there before 
him, and had suceeded in taking the watch 
without attracting his attention, 

A marvelous piece of mechanism in the 
way of clocks has just been exhibited in 
Paris. It is an eight day instrument, with 
dead beat escapement maintaining power,— 
It chimes the quarters, plays sixteen tunes, 
plays three tunes every twelve hours, or will 
play at any time required. The hands go 
round as follows: One, once a minute ; one, 
once an hour; one, once & week; one, once 
a month ; one, once a year. It shows the 
moon's age, the rising and setting of the sun, 
the time of high and low water, half ebb and 
half flood, and by a beautiful contrivance, 
there is a part which represents the water, 
which rises and falls, lifting some ships at 
high water tide as if they were in motion, 
an, as it recedes, leaves these little automa~ 
tor ships dry on the sands, The clock shows 
the hour of the day, day of the week, day 

of the month, month of the year, and in the 
day of the month there is a provision made 
for the long and short months, 
signa of the zodiac; it strikes or not, chimes 
ot not, as may be desired; and it has the 
equation table, showing the difference of 
clock and sun every day in the year. 

It shows the 

Twenty cigars a head is the number an 
nually manufactured for every man, woman 
and child in the United States, Forty yearg 
Bgo tWo was the allowance, 


