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\ DOCTOR SMITH'S

OFFice IN His Drua SHOP,

QUINN’S NEW RUILDING,
MAIN STREET,

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

W IR bis stock of DRUGS, PATENT
CINES, HORSE MEDICINES,

STATIy ,BOOKS, and FANCY GOODS,will
be fou in quality and as low in price as
anyin the market.

S P —— -

Br. €. P Connell,
WOODSTOCK, N. B.

Office and Residence, next to Honorable
Charles Connell’s.

N. R. COLTER, M. D.,
(L. R. C. P. L., ENGLAND,)

Office at H. R. Bairds Drug Store. Resi-
dence, near the Methodist Chapel.

R. COLTER has held public appointments
in Medicine and Surgery at St. Thomas’
Hospital, London. Consultation as above.

Dr. REYNOLDS,
PHYSIOIAN AND SURGEON,
CENTRAL OFFICE :

UPPER CORNER, WOODSTOCK.
ResipENCE—Mr. Archibald Plummer’s,
Jacksontown Road. [22-tf.]

DR. F. A. NEVERS,

Physician and Surgeon,
¢m Hartland, Carleten Co., N. B. p19
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GIBSON HOUSE.

HE subscribers wish to inform their numerous
T friends and customers that they have remcved
to the CALpweLL 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. -
JOHN C. GIRSON, f" roprietors.
Woodstock, October 1, 1874.—19

QUEEN HOTEL,

QueEN STREET, - - FREDERICTON.
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,

BABRISTERS and ATTORNBIS - AT - LAW,

Conveyancers, Notaries, &c.,
WOODSTOCK, N. B.

JOHN B. TRAFTON,

COUNSELLOR-AT-LAW,
Fort Fairfield, Maine.

ly-24

WILLIAM M. CONNELL
Attorney at  Law,  Solicibor Comveyancer,

Norary PusLic,
INSURANCE AGENT, &ec.

SAMUEL

6

J. BAKER,
ATTORNEY -AT-LAW,
Solicitor, Gonveyancer, \e.

Grand Falls, Victoria County, N. B.

"~ Temperance Hotel,

ST. GEORGE STREET,
Annapolis Royal
M. POTTER, - - Proprietor.

HE above Iotel is pleasantly situated, one
door east of St. Luke's Church. and five min-
ates’ walk from Steamboat Wharf, Railway Sta-

tion and Post Office.
Good accommodation for permanent and tran-

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

Permanent Board, from $3 to $5 per week. 34

G. W. VANWART,

EXCHANGE BROKE R,
WOODSTOCK, N. B,

ISSUES DRAFTS on St. John, Boston, and
New York.
Makes TELEGRAPHIC TRANSFERS in 8t.

John. :
Particular attention given to buying and sel-

ling United States Currency.
Woodstook, March 9, 1873.—10

Carriage Manufactory.

.

Connell Street, Woodstock, N. B.

‘ GES, SLEIGHS, PUNGS, SIDE-
mﬂ’“ L. Wl N SLow' As‘i'%e UGGIES, END-SPRING BUG-
‘ ATTORNEY & BARRISTER "SINGLE and DOUBLE SEAT CONCORD
» | WAGONS, SULKIES, EXPRESS WAGONS; in
AGENT FOR FIRST-CLASS ENGLISH & AMERIGAN (.ctquou of every dcnﬂm made, and made
“‘
Insurance Companies, |“PAINTING ¢ REPAIRING punctually sttend-
od to. ¢ ‘
FULL DEPOSITS AT OTTAWA.| A first-class Trimmer and Blacksmith alwayson
0 D~ Nothing but the best Western Timber used,

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

surveyiag.

—_—

f Wagons or Buggies, would do well to .
:nni‘go for thomnlvo’., when they cannot fail to

none but ﬁrst-glm Mechanics employed, and canse-
quently All Work done at this E

nt War-

Parties in want of any of the above descri tio:
an

STEPHEN E, STEVENS, “fii; in bis smploy s fitcluss Horsetce
| s 1 : b uid for second growth Ash and Basswood
9
Office in Hamm’s Building. Cash paid for secon A LOANE.

E subscriber in returning thanks to his nu-
merous patrons for past tavors, begs to remmnd
them and the public that he is d with
y increased accomodations. to prosecute his

ess a8 SURVEYOR OF LUMBER.

_ Parties entrusting Lumber to his eare may be
assured that his best and personal attention wiil be
given to further their interests.

Lumber will be received, and advances made
thereon, at SPriNG HiLL, when desired.

1v-18
THE SUSSEX
Boot & Shoe Company,

Manufacturers of and wholesale dealers in

Boots, Shoes and Rubbers.

OFricE, FACTORY AND WAREROOMS:

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

MESSRS. WARWICK & CO.,
No. 8, North Wharf.

WOODSTOCE HOTEL,

RE-OPENED.

BBIN G thoroughly repaired, refitted, and fur-
nished, is now opened for the accommoda-
%on of permanent and transient Boarders. This

ouse being conducted on strietly TEMPER-
ANCEP

INCIPLES, the subscriber hopes to
receive a liberal share of nage. There is

patro
sttached to this House a Good Stable and atten-
tive hostler. Charges moderate.
Propnetor.

J. MARSHALL, -
Woodstook, May 13, 1870.—20
Russell ETouse;y
onm
PARK STREET
NEAR TER

PARLIAMENT BUILDINGS,
OTTAWA.

J. A. GOUIN, Proprietor.
‘March 18, 1868—13.

LONG’S HOTEL,

MOS1 PLEASANTLY SITUATED,
Corner of King and York Streets,
FREDERICTON, N. B.

This is a Strictly Temperance House.

GEORGE HUME, PROPRIETOR.
03 Superior Stabling and a careful hostler.
—15

WILLIAM R. NEWCOMB,
STAGE HOUSE — TOBIQUE.

Comfortable Extras Furnished at the
notioce forany point. (s

-

ALBION HOTEL,

McGill and St. Paul Sts,,
MONTREAL, CANADA,

AS, for twenty years, been the favorite resort
of the general travelling Public in the United
States, as well as in Canada, when_visiting Mon-
treal on business or pleasure.. It is centrally
located on McGill street, the great thoroughfare
and commercial centre of the city, comman a
ificent view of the River Lawrence, the
Victoria Bridge on the left, and a full view of Vic-
toria sm and Mount Royal on the right.

The is furnished throughout in & superior
manner , and everything arranged with a view to
he eon‘ort of guests. 5

As one ofltho lug:-dt hoto}s l:oo the Dommll:)ﬂn,
having e accomodation for guests, while
kept i ﬁdﬂ

in style, the moderate snm of $1.50
be as heretofore.
The tra comm will consult their own

interests by remembering the Albion Hotel, when
visiting Jonmd.
DECKER, STEARNS ¢ MURRAY.

United States Hotel,
PORTLAND, MAINE.

HE above popular House, centrally situated
T in the bnp:lll):m qum;' of the beautiful

Forest City, and in close proximity to the lead-

lsces of amusement and public buildings,
l:.lpha thoroughly re-modelled, refurnished
and

, and is now open to the publio.—

Billiard me, Bath Rooms, Barber S8hop, Tele-

ph Office, and Gents’ Furnishing Goods Store,
g‘muﬁon with the house.

Permanent and Transient Boarders accommo-

dated on rossonsble terms.
E. CRAM, Proprietor.

August 15, 1873—t£.33
PSYCHOMANCY,or SOULCHARM-
ING.”

HOW either sox may fascinate and gain the

love and aflections of any person they

choore, instently. This art all can possess, free,
by mail, for 35 cents; together witha Marriage
Guide, Egyptian Ornele, Dreams, Hints to Ladies,
&e. 1,000,000 sold, A quesr book. Address,

T. WILLIAM & CO., Publishers, Philadelphis.,
1y-1

.....

J. R. Tﬁf’l’BB, Jr., N
(successor to J. C. CoLE)
Livery,Hack & Boarding

STAXBIE,

Connell Street, Rear American House,
1st Stable,
WOODSTOCK, N. B.

January 22, 1875—4

Fire Insurance.

of Risks against FimE in the following Well-
established Companies, viz.: .

Live & London & Glebe.
North British and Mercantile.
Northern Assurance of London.
Royal Canadian of Montreal.

Full Deposits at Ottawa. Prompt and liberal

ements.
”gouchod Dwellings and Churches taken for &
term of years on ularly favorable terms.
Orrice: Ixn Post OFFICE.
JOHN C. WINSLOW,
Attorney-at-Law, Notary Pubiic, &c.
Woodstock, January 1, 1875

Fire Insurance Mpsnhl4
Oapital and Cash Assets, - $17,000,000
400,000

Deposited at Ottaws, - - - - - ;
ROBERT MARSHALL,
@eneral Agent for New Brunswick.
¢« IMPERIAL,” of London, Established 1803.
« ETNA,” of Hartford, Established 1819.

«HARTFORD,” of Hartford, Established 1810.
Rates moderate, and losses promptly paid.—
Dwelling Houses [nsured on specislly favorable

terms.
JOHN T. ALLAN, Agent.
W oodstock, July, 1869,

UNION MUTUAL

LIFR INSTRANCE COMPANY.

OF MAINE.

THE subscriber is Agent tor this Old Established
Company, and is to receive appli-
cations for new Policies, and take payments for
renewals.

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

PHOTOGRAPHIC
Removal !

JOHN HALL HAS REMOVED to the spacious
Rooms over

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

where he has fitted up s Frst-class Gallery, and
intends his work to be the same.
Special attention paid to COPYING and EN.

LARGING. All are invited to ocall and see

SPECIMENS and learn prioces.
JOHN H. HALL.

Woodstock, Sept. 6, 1873.—36

Honesty is the Best Policy.

BY doing business on this plan since starting,
and having gained custom yearly, T will still
continue to give my customers

Harnessos
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, gc., gc.
My stock comprises everything usually found in
a first-class Harness Shop, and will be sold cheap

for cash or approved paper.
- > - R. S. STARRETT.

P. 8.—All parties owing me by Note of Hand
or Book account will please call and settle at ance
and SAVE COST. R. 8. 8.

Woodstock, May 6, 1875
I

GENTS WANTED for sur Splen-

A did Charts of ** Kixe WiL-

riay I1L” “ Quees VicToRriA,” and our new
ORANGE CHART (just out),
and 30 other different Charts.

HAASIS & LUBRECHT,
Empire Map and Cbart Establishment,
107 Liberty Street, New Yorks

dip-44

THE subscriber still continues to accept all classes |

wW. D. CAMBER.
DENTIST.

L

OFFICE,—Connell’s Brick Building,
1 Queen Street, Woodstock,

W. A. BALLOCH,
Dentist.

o

OrricE—Over Col. W. T. Baird’s Drug Store,
23 Corner Main and King Streets.

"~ JOHN EARLE,
Commission Merchant,

AND DEALER IN

Pure TEAS, Coffees, Sugars,

SPICES, FLOUR, &c.

Liberal Cash advances made on all kinds ot
Country Produce and Merchandise, and prompt
returns made.

11 Brussel St., St. John, N. B.
1m-43

J. T. FLETCHER,
Architect and Builder,

RESIDENCE, WATERVILLE.

AVING a thorough practical knewledge of
Constructive Architecture in all its details, I

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:

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

Harness Shop !

2 Doors Below Baker & McCormac’s Shoe Shop,
ON MAIN STREET.

HAVING REMOVED from my old stand, in
front of American House, I take this o;;gor—
tunity to thank my customers, one and all, for their
past patronage, and solicit a continuance of the
game. Having an enlarged Shop and Stock I feel
confident 1 nhfll be able to accomodate at short
notice. Constantly on hand: Harnesses of all
kinds, Harness Mountings, Whips, Bells, Horse
Blankets, Curry Combs, Cards, Interfering Rolls
and Straps, .ﬁ everything usually found tn a first-
class Harness Shop.

{7 Please give me a call.

R. CLUFF,
Harness Maker.

Woodstock Nov. 10 1871.—45

Remeoval !

. TH! subscriber having Removed frow his Old

Btand to the

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

takes this opportunity to thank his past custom-

ors for their liberal patronage, and hopes by
striot attention to business to merit & ocontinu-
anoe of the same. He has on hand

Light & Heavy Harness

OF EVERY DESCRIPTION,
Collars, Whips, Bells, &c., &c.

&F" Inspection respeotfully solicited.
T. L. ESTEY,
Harness Maker.
Woodstoek, Oot. 24, 1873.—43

EXPRESS NOTICE.

The Eastern Express Company
WILL FORWARD DAILY,

A 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, hoston, aad intermediate
laces. No Pac or Freight received at the
after 8 o’clock, a. m.
G. W. VANWART,
Agent.

Woodstock. Feb. 2. 1672.—6

STOOLS.

Buy « BELL ORGAN,

and save 17} per cent., the duty on all Ameriean
Instruments.

03 Every Instrument fully warranted for five

years.
W. LEONARD ALTERTON.
Woodstock, Dec. 23, 1874.—52

Agents Wanted.

AGENTS WANTED in New Brunswick, Nova
Scotia, and P. E. Island to take orders for the
rapidly selling work, ¢ Glory of the Immortal
Life.” Address, for circular and terms,
C. H. FERGUSON,
General Agent,
Waterville, Carleton Co., N. B.

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-

—t1-12

sers.
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.

WILL, until further notice, leave Woodstock
every 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 be 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:

8 and 10 Court Square,
21 Market 8quare,
American Consul’s Office
Golden Fleece,

Charges less than by any other line.
JOHN MoLAUCHLAN,

Boston.
Houiton.

St. Andrews.
Woodstock.

AGENT:
Woodstock, October 1, 1875,

~ Poetrp.

Harvest Hymn.

BY JOHN G. WHITTIER.

Once more the liberal year laughs out
O’er richer stores than gems of gold ;

Once more with harvest song and shout
Is natures bloedless triumph told.

Our common mother rests and sings

Like Ruth among her garnered sheaves,
Her lap is full of goodly things,

Her brow is bright with autumn leaves.

OL, favors old, yet ever new !

On blessings with the sunshine sent !
The bounty overruns our due,

The fullness shames our discontent.

We shut our eyes, the flowers bloom on ;
We murmur, but the corn ears fill ;
We choose the shadow, but the sun
That cast it, shines behind us still.

God gives us with our rugged soil
The power to make it Eden fair,
Anpd richer fruits to crown our toil
Than summer-wedded islands bear.

Who murmurs at his lot to-day!
Who scorns his native fruit and bloom,

Or sighs for daioties far away,
Beside the bounteous board of home ?

Thank heaven instead, that Freedom's arm
Can change a rocky soil to gold ;

That brave and generous lives can warm
A clime with porthern ices cold.

And by these altars wreathed with flowers,
And fielde with fruits, awake again
Thanksgiving for the golden hours,

The early and the latter rain.

~ Select @ale.
BURIED ALIVE.

« Aghes to ashes, dust to dust,” re-
peated the solemn voice of the minister.

The service concluded, each one inturn
pressed forward to take one last fond
look at the beautiful occupant of the lit-
tle rosewood casket, ¢ which seemed a
bed of the loveliest flowers.

Beautiful in death as in life, for no
lingering disease of sickness had wasted
the flesh or dimmed the glorious, almost
seraphic beauty of the little wax-image,
so soon to be hidden from their sight in
the cold bosom of the motherly earth.

Belle Eberlie, seven years of age, only
and idolized child of Isabel and Earle
Eberlie, rich and influential citizens of
Boston, had died suddenly, the doctors
had allagreed.

A sweet, gentle smile illuminated the
childish face, the long golden curls swept
over and completly covered the white
satin pillow, falling in spiral glittering
masses to her waist, her dress of delicate
blue silk was almost hidden by flowers :
round her fair white throat glittered a
heavy gold chain to which was attached
a locket studded with small diamonds,
and on one tiny finger flashed another of
the precious gems, which her fond and
distracted mother insisted she should
wear, though many friends expostulated,
saying what a temptation it would be to
many, and how dangerous it seemed to
them, but all they said availed nothing,
the mother had her way.

All had taken their last look and wept
their last good-bye, all except the bereav-
ed parents. Their friends and neighbors
in kind consideration had stepped aside,
and Earle Eberlie led forward his tremb-
ling, heart-broken wife to gaze once more
on her child, her only one ; but she broke
wildly from his encircling arm, and rais-
ing her burning eyes and clenched hands
towards heaven, shrieked :

“ Can God be so cruel? Oh my babe,
my blessed child, I cannot spare you!
and fell senseless to the earth beside the
coffin of her child without a kiss or a
last good-bye.

They raised ber pityingly. The cas-
ket lid was closed. Ah! why could not
that kiss have been given? How muck
misery would have been spared. Then
the casket had never been closed. It was
lowered : the earth and stones began to
rattle down upon it, and all was over.

The broken-hearted man bore hissense-
less wife back to the carriage where she
began slowly to revive.

He strove to lay aside his own great

rief to comfort hers.

Arrived at home—to his own desolate
home—where no little 'pattering feet
would run to meet them, no red lips be
raised for the ever welcome kiss, no little
silvery voice again be heard. Grief and
distraction conquered, and for two long
weeks life and death strove for the mast-
ery. Life won the day, and the fair
young mother awoke to the full realiz-
ation of her sad loss, a mere shadow of
her former self.

A thankless boon to her was life:
rather had she chosen death and reunion
with her beloved child, than life and se-
paration, for grief makes us selfish at
times. No thought of the fond and faith-
ful heart which bhad suffered and wept
with her, had she until a month had pass-
ed. Then shedid indeed notice the linger-
ing step; then she awoke from her leth-
argy. : :

Her awakened fears did more to dis-
pel her useless grief than years could ac-
complish. She asked him if he was sick ;
she knew he was heart-sick and weary—
mentally sick if not bodily.

In her fear she consulted the physi-
cian. He ordered change of air, bade him
travel. So after a few days preparation,
they started for Europe, where they stay-
ed for a year, reaching home in Decemb-
errestored in health, but with an aching
void in her heart that nothing earthly
could fill.

It is a delightful morning in winter,
Mrs. Eberlie reclines in an easy chair,
gazing upon a minature of her lost darl-
ing ; the door-bell rings, she rises with a
mournful smile as a fresh and blooming
lady enters, bringing with her wafts of
keen and frosty air, into the summer
warmth of the apartment. They exchange

eetings warmly.

¢ Oh Isabel dear, I want you to do me
a favor. Put on your hat and cloak and
come with me ; my cutter is at the door.
I will tell you my story as I go along.

Isabel was soon equipped and they
were dashing along at a delightful rate.

“ You know my dear Isabel, I have
always wanted to adopt a child, as God
has seen fit to deny me any of my own,
but Edward has always been averse to it
till to=day. To-morrow you know is
Christmas day, and Ed. asked me what
I would like best—told me to choose any-
thing I wanted and I wonld have it. So
I. of course asked him to let me go to
theiorphan asylum andtakea little oneto
adopt, and do you believe he agreed right

off, and oh I am happy. But what’s the

matter ? Oh dear, I forgot, how selfish
I am, dear don’t cry please, any more.”

“ Oh, Ada ! what a Christmas for me ;
God help me! my little dead darling;
how I long for one look at your dear
blessed eyes ; how my arms ache to fold
you once more to my aching heart.”

“ Dear friend forgive me for carelessly
harrowing your feelings. I am so sorry ;
but here we are. John, ring the bell,”

The driver obeyed. The door opened,
they were ushered into the reception room
the matron called, and their wishes made
known. Polietly requesting them to fol-
low her, she led the way to the school-
room. Rows of little heads—all sizes,
all ages, all colors.

Ada, interested in her mission does not

notice Isabel until a pierceing shriek
rings through the room—* Merciful
God! my child, my Belle, my lost dar-
ling !” and sees Isabel, with frantic love,
straining a yellow-haired child wildly in
her arms, and covering it with passionate
kisses.
The at first astonished child after gaz-
ing wonderingly at her for a minute at
last seemed to awake—to realize who it
was who held her, and with a gasping cry
of * mother ” threw her arms around the
lovely woman's neck, and buried her head
in her bosom, her little heart beating to
bursting.

“ Oh, dear Father, how I do thank
thee! Am I mad or dreaming? Can I
believe my eyes? Do I deserve such
supreme happiness ? My darling. Ob,
madam, where did you get her—how did
she come here ?”

“ She was brought here one dark night
marm, and left on thesteps. She had a
note very poorly written, saying she
might be ealled for at any time, and beg-
ging us to keep her, although she was not
an orphan. That is the reason we spared
those long carls which are a great bother,
begging your pardon, marm. The little
thing did nothing but ery for her mother
at first, but latterly she grew quiet, as
though she was sleepy. She has been a
%ood quiet child, and weall loved her.—

ut Iam glad you have come, I was
afraid she was going to be bad in the
head like.”

“ My poor baby, mother has come and
you are safe. Get me her bonnet and
cloak—here take my purse, it will partly
repay you for your kindness. Come, my
angel, let me take you homz and lighten
the load from your poor father’s heart.—
I am almost too bappy. We willinquire
into your miraculous escape later.”

Arrived at home all was commotion.
The servants half frightened, wholly de-
lighted. Ada had for the time forgotten
ber own mission. The father had not
yet returned from business.

Isabel, lovingly and tenderly, with
many a passionate, loving caress, bathed
the lovely form, combed and brushed the
rich golden hair, and then robed her darl-
ing in some of the treasured clothes,
which had often been moistened by her
bitter tears.

When all had been done that a moth-
er’s heart could prompt for the comfort
of her returned treasure, she took her in
fher arms, and for an hour of supreme
joy, she held her on her lap and listened
to all the child could tell of her recovery,
which was little enough.

“ When I awoke, mamma, I found my-
self in a very poor room, with two men
and a woman. I hadon a horrid dress
an old shawl and bonnet. Soon the
man took me in a cart and left me on
some steps, and told me to stay there till
they took me in ! they gave me a letter
and drove away. Oh! I was so fright-
ened out there all alone, but at last some
one came and took me in and was very
kind. Bat ob, I wanted you so, don't
let me go away again, mamma, will you?”
she cried, clasping her arms around her
mother’s neck.

“ No, no, darling, my treasure, may
God forbid. Hark! there's papa; go
behind those curtains and do not stir un-
til I call you.”

“ Oh, Earle, darling !” she cried, rush-
'ing up to him and throwing herself upon
his bosom. “I have such a glorious
Christmas present for you,” her eyes
blazing with wild excitement.

“ Isabel, are you wild ?” he sadly ask-
ed, “have you forgotten yourself?”

“No, darling, but I am almost wild.—
I have something for you, something to
tell you, but I don’t know how to break
our happiness to you. Earle, darling,
can you bear a great joy as well as you
' did our great sorrow ?”

“Don’t torture me, Isabel, you are m
only joy now, and I do not want to thin
I am going to lose you ; your eyes fairly
blaze.”

“Oh, wont you understand me, Earle ?
Oue child—our Belle is—"”

“Is what ?”

“Alive!”

He looked at her in an agony of fear.

“Greab God! She is mad!”

“ NO, dear, 1 am not mad, Belle,” she
cried.
¢ Father, dear father !” she cried, and

threw herself into his arms; father and | P

child were clasped in a rapturous em-
brace. The excited and overwrought
man fell into a chair, and burst into
tears. He would hold her from him and

upon her with his soul in his eyes ;
then clasp her in his arms and rain pas-
sionate kisses upon her sweet face, which
he never expected to see again on earth.

“ Isabel, Isabel, where did you find
her, our darling? I hardly dare to
breathe for fear I might wake and find it
a dream. Can it be true ? it is, it is |—
Oh, thank God! thank God!”

Isabel told her story as coherently as
joy would let her.

« I must enquire about it. There has
been tampering with the grave, luckily
for us ; but I am curious to know more
about it; I will see about it to-mor-
row.”

The grave was opened, the casket of
course found empty, with the exception
of some faded flowers. All inquiries

roved useless. No one knew anything
about it, and so the matter dropped.—
But at last one day,a year from that
time, a woman very poorly clad, called at
Mr. Eberlie's house, and enquired in
reat agitation for the master.

“ Well, what is it, my good woman ?”

“ Please sir, and would you come and
see Mike, my husband, sir? He is very
bad and wants to see you, sir, if you will
be so kind.”

“ Who is he, my poor soul, and what
does he know of me ?”

“It's Mike Duggan, sir; I darn’t tell
any more. I promised I wouldn’t, but
he was a grave-digger at Mount Hope at
the time you lost your little girl, sir.”

*Oh, indeed,” he cried, light suddenly
illuminating his mind ; “ I will come.”

x * i * X kS

A poor, low shanty ; a hard, meagre
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but clean bed ; upon it a man or a skel-
eton? a man in the last stage of con-
sumption ; seated beside the bed is Mr.
Eberlie. - The man has been talking a
little. He is very tired buttries to raise
himself as he tries to answer a question
asked by his visitor.

“Yes, sir, just gone of consumption
—I can’t talk much—1'll tell my story,
then perhaps I can rest better. The de-
mons tempted us, my pal and me, and
so when the fine folks were gone, we just
dug it up again ; we bursted the lid, and
as I grabbed the locket ana he the ring
we almost dropped ; for, sir, the little
kid was warm like and soon began to
breathe. We could not bury alive child,
and we durst not return her just then,
so 1 wrapped her in my overcoat, took
her in my arms and carried her home.—
My Peggy often goes and comes with
me, and I often carry her in just the
same way, so no questions were asked.
My pal fixed everything safe after us.—
Yes, I took her home? my wife took off
her fine clothes and diessed her in Peg-
gy’s, which just fit her, and when the
poor gal woke up my pal and me took
her to the orphan asylum, where you'll
find her, I trust, safe and sound. We
were very kind to the little one, so may
the Blessed Virgin forgive us our sins.
There’s her clothes and things that tempt-
eG us; we were very poor but we could
not find heart to sell them after all ; we
could not return the gal to you sooner,
sir, because you went away, and I had
been so sick since you got back. I've
been waiting to get better, but 1 shall
now. Peggy give the gent the bundle ;
and now, sir, I'll sleep awhile. Good-
bye, and God bless you for coming.”

“ Good-bye, and God bless you for
saving my child. Ihave got her already.
May God forgive your intended crime, as
freely as I do.”

Tue Deap Wire.—In comparison
with the loss of a wife, all other earthly
bereavements are trifling. The wife,—
she who fills so large a space in the do-
mestic heaven—she who is so busied, so
unwearied, laboring for the precious ones
around her—bitter, bitter is the tear that
falls on her cold clay! You stand be-
side her coffin, and think of the past.—
It seems an amber-colored pathway,
where the sun shone upon beautiful flow-
ers, or the stars fung glittering overhead.
Fain would the soul linger there. No
thorns are remembered above that sweet
clay, save those which your own hand
may unwittingly have planted. Her no-
ble tender heart, lies open to your in-
most sight. You think of her now as
all gentleness, all beauty, all purity—but
she is dead! The dear head that rested
on your bosom rests in the still darkness,
upon a pillow of clay. The hands that
have ministered so untiringly are folded,
white and cold, beneath the gloomy por-
tals. The heart, whose every beat mea-
sured an eternity of love, lies under
your feet. The flowers she bent over
with a smile, bend now above her with
tears, shaking the dew from their petals,
that the verdure which surrounds her
may be kept green and beautiful.—
Many a husband can read this in the si-
lence of a broken home. There is no
white arm over your shoulder—no trem-
bling lips to murmur, * O, it is so bad!”
The little one whose nest death has rifled
gazes in wonder at your solemn face;
puts up its tiny hand to stay the tears,
and then nestles back again to his
father’s bosom, half conscious that the
wing which sheltered it most strongly is
broken. There is so strange a hush in
every room ! No light foostep passing
around. No smile togreet you at night-
fall. And the old clock ticks and
strikes, and strikes and ticks—it was
such music when she heard it! Now
it seems to knell only the hours through
which you watched the dark shadows of
death gathering upon her sweet face.—
It strikes One—the fatal time when the
death warrant rang out “ There is no
hope!” Two! She lies placidly still—
sometimes smiling faintly, sometimes
grieving a little, for she is young to
tread the valley of the shadow of death.
Three ! The babe has been brought in
and its little face laid on her bosom for
the last time. Four! Her breath be-
comes fainter, but a heavenly joy irradi-
ates her brow. Iive! There is a slight
favorable change—Oh, that she might
live ! Father, spare! * Thy will bedone ?
It was her soft broken accents. Yes,
Heavenly father, who gavest her to bless
me, ** Th will be done ? Six! There are
footsteps near—weeping friends around.
She bids them farewell, as she murmurs,
“Meet me in Heaven?” The damp
drops have gathered upon her pallid fea-
tures! You feel—Oh, how often, that
the grave cannot keep her! You know
that she is in a happier world, yet that
sometimes she is even by your side—an
angel presence! You think of your inno-
cent babe, and deem that a seraph is
gnarding it! Cherish these emotions,
they will make you happier. Let her
resence be as a charm to keep you from
evil. Never forget that she has loved
you. Be tender of her memory—so may
you meet her with a soul unstained—a
bright and beautiful spirit-bride—where
no one shall say any more for ever, * she
is dead !”
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White garments appear worse with
slight soling than do colored garments
much soiled ; so a little fault in a good
man attracts more attention than grave
offences in a bad man.

One of the greatest evils in the world
is—men praise rather than practice, vir-
tue. The praise of honest industry is on
every tongue; but it is rare that the
worker is respected more than the drone.

When the thief cannot break in the
door himselt, he finds a child and puts
him through the little window, and the
great door is open. Thus do little sins
open the door of a great sin,

Those who wish to bestow the years
of their life upon God must also give
Him the days, the hours, the minutes.
Bickersteth says: ““ Only think of pre-
sent duties, the moment work; our life
is given to us in moments, and we shall
have joys for each.”

Nothing sets sq wide a mark between

a vulgar and a noble soul, as the respect
'and reverential love of woman, A man

;who is always sneering at a woman is
| generally a coarse profligate, or a coarser

’ blgnf.
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| Women, so amiable in themselves, are

| never as amiable as when they are use-
(ful : and as for beauty, though men may
| fall in love with girls at play, there isno-=

thing to take them stand to their love
like seeing them at work,—Cabbett,

Jtems Forewgn € Focal,

The original hemleck log foundation; of
Long Wharf, at Boston, were unearthed a
few days ago, and found to be as solid as
when first put down, 164 years ago.

The fluidity of the Berlin iron, from
which the finest and sharpest, although not
strongest, castings are made, is attributed to
the presence of arsenic in the iron.

Some Chicago wreckers have found at the
bottom of Lake Erie a schooner containing
a cargo of whirkey, sunk twenty-three years
ago. They expect to raise it and make a
fortune.

Mining operations are unusually produc-
tive in the United States., Theyield of pre-
cions metal, which has for some years
fluctuated from $60,000,000 to $70,000,000
per year, will in 1875 aggregate very nearly
$100,000,000.

_ They are very much blessed with snakes
in Dallas county, Texas. In one bedchamber
there, since last spring, they have killed one
rattlesnake of five feet, three tarantulas, and
one long fellow, simply described as a ser-

pent.

Germany, with a population of 42,000,000,
last year graduated six hundred and sixty
pbysicians,

1 reiiecting one hundred and eight
applicants. In the same time the United
States, with a population of 40,000,000,
graduated three thousand physicians.

Charles Patterson, who shot and killed a
“ boes” herdsman named Porter in the vici-
nity of Sidney, Neb., was taken from jail on
Friday evening by a mob, and hung to a
telegraph pole. The sheriff overpowered
the mob, cut the victim down and put him
in jail, from whence he was taken again by
the mob and hung, about 5 o'clock in the
morning.

At Kogansport, Indiana, an interesting
hog case has just been decided by the Cir-
cuit Court. The titie to two hogs was dis-

uted by two neighbors. The jury, after
ing 30 hours out, rendered a verdict in
favor of the original claimant. The costs of
the case are already §2,000, or $4 a pound
for the whole amount of pork; and the case
may yet be appealed.

A question relative to the powers confer-
ga& upon C(;xlnmon %chool teachers toadmin-
1ster corporal punishment upon pupils came
up before the Hamilton Og:.) g’o,l?: Mag-
istrato lately. The coméninant denied such
powers, but His Worship defided that a
teecher has the power of administering any
reasonable punishment,

A despatch from Indianapolis says a
freight train on the Pan Handie Rai{md
was agproaching a bridge near Cambridge,
Ind., Friday night, during a terrific storm,
when the engineer saw the bridge totter and
fall, Ile reversed the engine, jumped off
and saved his life. The engine and four cars
went through the bridge, carrying the fire-
man and head breakman, and killing both.

The last new thing in coffine. You are
placed in a glass box, to the top of which is
affixed a metal rod. Az soon as the earth is
affixed in, a battery is connected with the
rod, and an electric shock shatters the coffin
in a thousand pieces, thus allowing the eartn
to press in on the dear departed, and causing
him to return to dusteven quicker than if in
one of Mr. Seymour Haden’s wicker-bask-
ets.

A rich and eccentrio Belgian residing at
Vermond, Aisne, lately wrote to his relatives
to come and see a coat he had ordered. The
imagining the invitation meant a breakfast,
went, and were astonished to see a series of
coffins, which the original was trying one
after the other. He had caused them to be
made by a number of different joiners. At
last he founi one which suited him, laid
down init, tock some poison, and expired
suddenly.

It is all very well to scoff at titles, but
what are we going to do when we meet with
one like that of the King of Burmah : ¢ His
Great Glorious and Most Excellent Majesty,
who renigna over the Kingdoms of Thunapar-
anta and Tampadipa and all the Umbrella-
bearing Chiefs of the Eastern Country, the
King of the Rising Sun, Lord of the Celestial
Elephants, Master of Many White Elephants,
the Great Chiel of Righteousnees, King of
Buormah.”

There is & happy man in Minneapolis, His
name is Washburn. He made an assignment
a year ago for the benefit of his creditors ;
and the assignees baving adjusted and paid
all of his heavy liabilities dollar for 5
have reconveyed to him a amount of
Eropert.y left in their hands after liquidating

is debts, which in value amount to over
$300,000, and Washburn resumes business
with credit strengthened.

A census just taken of the beggars of Par-
is gives the total pumber at 65,250, Of
these 25,480 are women, 14,500 men, 13,000
girls, and 12,210boys. They are catalogued
under several heads; the mendicants, who
do not demand money; the men who play
on instruments ; the disguised beggars who
sell matches, pins, and buttons; and the
beggars of the Barriere, who are always cry-
ing of starvation, looking for their parents,
zoaning the loss of their employer's money,

c.

The Panis (Ky.) Citizen of January 16,
1873, had this bit of foreign intelligence :—
“ Died, in Great Britain, John Welkins, a
miser. He had no relatives but a poor
mother, with whom he h?pened to quarrel
respecting the division of a loaf of bread,
and finding his end approaching he thought
to take revenge by exchanging his gold and
silver (thirty thousand pounds) for bills on
the Bank of England, which he chewed and
swallowed. Fortunately, however, the num-
bers on the bills were ascertained, and the
old lady recovered the full amount,

At Montreal, the other day, 15 hhds. of
tobacco, belonging to W. C, Macdonald, an
old dealer, was seized by the Customs offici-
als. The Witness says that the seizure was
wade on the ground that it was a manufac-
tured article which has been found in the
hogsheade. A umglo was shown to a prac-
tical tobacconist and he pronounced it to be
wanufactured, having licorice and someother
ingredients mixed with it. It looks like
“fine cut,” The hogeheads average 1800
lbe, each in weight, and are valued at about
$5,000. They were shipped from New
York. The authorities at Ottawa have been
communicated with. It is said that Mr,
Macdonald will contest the validity of the
selzure,

Two merchants at Nashua, N, H,, were
recently ruoning down each other on stock-
ings. The first trader marked down the
specimens at his door, and, after hie rival
had passed and noted the change, resumed
the former prices. The trick was repeated
every morning for a week or more, until the
second trader was selling stockings which
cost at wholesale twenty-five cents for five
cents, This was the first trader’s opportu-
nity. He engaged the services of several
boys and girls, and, before the second trader
was aware of the fact, his whole stock of
stockings had been transferred to the count-
er of his rival at five cents per pair, and were
being sold by bhim as “ a bankrupt lot—at a
great sacrifice "—and yet at a splendid pros
fit.

In the town of Junius, N. Y., recently a
man named Theodore Bodine, who was feed-
ing a threshing machine, was killed in &
curious manner. e and others were thresh-
ing loose oats. A coil of fence wire had some-=
how got mixed with the grain, and he shovel-
led it uneeen into the hopper. One end of it
caught in the cylinder and the other end
around his neck, and quicker thana flash his
head was drawn upon the machine and torn
from his shoulders. It was only when blood
and brains were seen coming out of thespout
below with the threshed grain that the man
underneath attending to that part of the
work called the attention of the others to the
fact that something nwful bad taken

place,
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EarLy Lasor QuestioNs IN ENGLAND.—
Previous to the middle of the tourteenth
century, what improvement there may bave
been in the cond:tion of the British borer
was so gradual as to attract no notice, or at
least o create noalarm, Butafter the Black
Death, such was the demand for labor and
the scarcity of laborers, that for the firné
time apparently the laborers insisted on & de=
cided uﬁ;nce of w This alarmed the
gentry, who thought they themselves were
most likely to suffer in the long run; and
accordingly Acts of Parliament were
to punish the insolence of the laborers who
asked more wages after the plague than they
were accustomed to receive before. An Act
of Richard II. states the object of such legie~
lation with pleasing frankness: ¢ Becaute
that servants and laborers will not, nor by &
long season would serve and labor without
outrageous and excessive hire, and much
more than hath been given to such servants
and laborers, the husbands and land-tenants
cannot pay their rents, nor hardly live on
their lands, to the great damage and loss as
well of the lords as all the commons.”” The
Principle of that statute—that it was a crime
or a workman to seek higher wages—con-
tinued the settled policy of our legislators for
more than four hundred years, and even so
late as 1720 an Act was passed to keep down
the wages of the tailors of London and West-
minster. Any master who gave more than
was allowed by the Act was liable to a fine
of £5: every workman who asked more was
to be imprisoned for two months, A curiovs
evidence of the effect of such laws may be

thered from a remark that fell from Lord

enyon in 1799 on a trial that took place
before him of some journeymen shoemakers
for conspiring together to ask an increase of
wages. It was urged in their defence that
many of the masters in the same town had
voluntarily raised the wages of the workmen
and there could be nothing unreasonable in
asking the other masters to do solikewise.—
Lord Kenyon said these more liberal masters
ought to be cautious of conducting themselves
in that way, as they were as liable to an in-
dictment for conspiracy as the workmen ;
and there was a case where a master, from
showing too great indulgence to his men,
bad himself become the object of a prosecu-
tion. Such was the attitude of the British
law and of British judges toward workmen
8o late as the beginning of the present cen-
tury.—Fortnightly Review.

Foop ¥or CANNIBALS,—A singular report
ia current as to the fate of the misei Eo-
ton barks, the Jewess and Delia M. A
A year ago last February the Jewess sailed
from New South Wales in the direction of
the Aukland Islands, a group in the South
Pacific Ocean, near New Zealand. A few
days later the Delia M. Long and an English
bark, name unknown, followed on the same
course. No tidings of the two Boston ves-
sels were received in this city till Capt.
Brewer of Biddeford, Me., of the bark Mara-
thon, New York, returning from a voyage
around the world, brought back a terri
story in regard to them. At one of the
ports at which he stopped he had fallen in
with a sailor, or some one who knew him,
who purported to be the sole survivor of the
three crews. The vessels, he said, had be-
come becalmed in the vicinity of the Auck-
land Islands, and lay there r several
days. They were boarded at night by can-
nibals, who overpowered the crews, plunder-
ed the ships, and scuttled them.. men
were carried prisoners to the and fur-
nished food for a feast of the nativee. The
survivor was one of the crew of the J
and he is said to have related that the sur-
s‘riso was complete, the vessels being some
istance from land and no signs of enemies
having been seen. The usual precaution
taken when a ship is becalmed in the vicin-
i;y of la:hd in{:abi‘;odl byl savages is to drive
arp nails, placed closely together, through
boards, which are placed over the c’hch and
fastened firmly down, leaving the sharp
points sticking up. It is then impossible for
the barefooted savages to step upon the
deck, and they are shot off at leisure. Thie
precaution was not taken on board the Jew-
ese, because no danger was suspected.—Bos-
ton Herald,

The Duke of Portland is the most eccen-
tric of noblemen. So far as society is con-
cerned he is dead to the world. He sur-
rounds himself with an atmosphere of
mystery, which no one, peer or commoner,
is permitted to penetrate. Even his own

J | solicitors, the managers of his enormous es-

tates, are never allowed an interview. Five
years ago the Duke’s annual income was u
ward of £300,000, and since that tiwne it has
very considerably increased. His Grace has
never been married, and has little or no
faith in woman-kind. His ruling passion is
architecture. He is forever putting up new
structures on his estate, and constantly em-
ploys something like 1,500 workmen—mas-
ong, smiths, and joiners. The old Abbey of
Waldeck, where he constantly resdes, is
approached by subterranean only.
There are more than fifteen miles of tunnel-
ling leading toit. \When the Duke appears
in London it is under a hat of unusual
height, and a long, old-fashioned wig reach-
ing to his shoulders, Wet or fine, he never
stirs out without an umbrella, and his trous-
ers are invariably tied up below the knees
with a piece of ccmmon twine, He never
answers a letter, and, although a member of
four London clubs—Boodle’s, Brooks’, the
Traveller's, and White’s—he never goes near
them.

A strang. and painful event isre
have taken place at St. Omer, in
Anold soldier named Lepretre, who had
gone mad, made his escape from the hospital
of St. Louis, and threw himself into the
river. He was dragged out and secured
without much trouble by the gendarmes.—
Unfortunately, he was permitted to escape
a second time, when he sought refuge on .
the roof of a house, and obstinately refused
The madman demolished a
chinme{l s:id flun htht; bricks at all ::loo a

ed him, e fire engine was t
w him, but he wasnot to be dli‘:u
from his post by water. An attempt was
made to take the position by asssult, but the
man who volunteered to climb the chimney
was soon put Aors de combat, A nar-
cotic was mixed with the food handed up
to the besieged, but it bad no effect on Le-

tn

aged | pretre, who kept his post for two days and

two pights, At last, tired of waiting, the
authorities of St. Omer resorted to the wits-
ma ratio, and actually employed firearmes,—
The unfortunate madman, after having been
wounded by two Chassepot bullets from a
revolver, capitulated, and was taken back to
the hospital.

A Pgrrecriy Justiriapis  Suicipg.—ls
suicide ever justifiable? A Pittsburg paper
states that a Melancholy case of self murder
occurred on Sunday, near Titusville Penneyl-
vania. The following schedule of misfortune
was found in the victim’s left boot: I
married a widow who bad a grown up
daughter. My father visited our house
often, fell in love with my step daughter and
married her, so my father became my son-in-
law, and my step-daughter my mother, be-
cause she was my father’s wife; some time
afterward my wife had a son—he was my
father’s brother-in-law, and my uncle, for he
was the brother of my step-mother. My fa-
ther’s wife, i. . my step-daughter, had also
a son ; he wae of course my brother, and in
the meantime my grandchild, for he was the
son of my daughter. My wife was my grand-
mother, because she was my mother. I waa
my wife’s husband and grandchild et the
same time. And as the husband of a person’s
grandmother is his grandfather, I was my
own grandiather.”

The following story is told asa remarkable
instance of the appreciation of humor. A
German soldier was ordered fifty lashes for
some alleged act of insubordination. Fritz,
digeiplined to silenee, was fixed to triangles
in the presence of his company. When the
first lashes fell upon bis naked shoulders the
worthy fellow, instead of displaying evidences
of distress, burst into a fit of uncontrollable
laughter. The executioner, regarding this
manifesation as by no means complimentary
to his skill, laid on with redoubled ardour.
But the more he laid on the more Frits
laughed. When cut down he still found

reat difficulty in restraining bis mirth, and
indulged in loud intermittent guffaws. The
officer in command of the company, with a
curiosity naturally excited, approached the
bleeding wretch and inquired the cause of the
mirth. ¢ Why,” replied Fritz, breaking in~
to & fresh fit of laughter, *‘I'm the wrong

'

man

The Supreme Courtof Wisconsin has res
cently decided that the whipping of a child
by a publie school teacher is an assault and
battery, and that an offending tescher may
be fined, as well as held answerable for vigs

lating the dignity of the law.




