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DOCTOR SMITIP'S
Orrice Iy s DruGg SHop,
QUINN’S NEW RUILDING,
™MAIN STREET,

Twe doors South of B. Lynch’s New Store,
'WBE E his stock of DRUGS, PATENT

ST

DICINES, IIORSE MEDICINES,

BRY,BOOKS, and FANCY GOODS,will

be found equal in quality and as low in price as
anyin the market.

Br. €. P Connell,
WOODSTOCK, N. B.
Office and Residence, next to Honorable
Charles Connell’s.

N. RO COLTER, MO Do’
(L. R. C. P. L., ENGLAND,)

Office at H. R. Baird's Drug Store.
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,
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON,

CENTRAL OFFICE :

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

DE. F. A. NEVERS,
Physician and Surgeon,

¢ém Hartland, Carleten Co., N. B. pi9

RANDOLPH K. JONES,
Barrister & Attorney-at-Law,

WOODSTOCK, N. B.

Orrics,— Until-further notice, at his residence,
west side Main Street, fifth house above office of

Registrar of Deeds.
gv@,-took, Msy 20, 1875 —21

APPLEBY ‘& COURSER,
BABRISTERS and ATTORNEIS - AT - LAW,

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

- JOHN B. TRAFTON,

COUNSELLOR-AT-LAW,
Fort Fairfield, Maine.

1y-24 ;

WILLIAM M. CONNELL
Atorney  at' Law,  Solicifor  Conveyancer,
‘Norary PuBLIC,
INSURANCE AGENT, &c.

SAMUEL

Resi-

J. BAKER,

ATTORNEY-AT- AW,
-+~ Bolicibor; Gomveyancer, .

Grand Falls, Victoria County, N. B.

JOHN C. WINSLOW,

ATTORNEY & BARRISTER,
AGENT FOR FIRST-CLASS ENGLISH & AMERICAN
Insurance Companies,
FULL DEPOSITS AT OTTAWA.

" ALSO,

‘Hstate Agent,
OFFICE,—In Past:Office, WoopsTock.

Surveying.

STEPHEN E, STEVENS,

¥ “INDIANTOWN, ST. JOHN,

- Office in Hamm’s Building.

HE subscriber ,inkr;:etnrmng'h than:a tgo his nu&

merous patrons tavors, begs to remin
them and the public ;h.tpﬁi. still prepared with
g::l.y-immmd accomodations. to prosecute his

as SURVEYOR OF LUMBER.

Parties entrusting er to his eare may be
assured that his best and personal attention will be
given ‘to further their interests.

Lumber will be received, and advances made
thlmin‘. at Sprine HiLL, when desired.

V-

. THE SUSSEX
Boot & Shoe Company,

Manufacturers of and wholesale dealers in

Beota, Shoes and Rubbers.

OrricE, FACTORY AND W AREROOMS:

SUSSEX; N. B.
" Selling Agency in St. John, N. B.,
MESSRS. WARWICK & CO.,
No. 8, North Wharf.

WOODSTOCK HOTEL,

RE-OPENED.

BING thoroughly repaired, refitted, and fur-
nished, is now opened for the accommoda-

tion of ent and transient Boarders. This
House conduoted ona strictly TEMPER-
ANCE PR’N CIPLES, the subscriber hopes to

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

tive hostlor. Charges moderate.
ARSHALL -  Proprietor.
ook, May 13, 1870.—20

Eussell House)
e oxN

PARK STREET
' NBAR THER

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 Strigtly Temperance House.

GEQRGE HUME, PROPRIETOR.

07~ Superior Stabling and a careful hostler.
—dBite .o

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,

for twenty years, been the favorite resort
A the guners travelling Public in the United
States, as well as in Canada, when vigiting Mon-
treal on business or pleasure.. It is centrally
located on McGill street, the great thoroughfare
and commercial centre of the city, commanding &
magnificent view of the River St. Lawrence, the
Victoria Bridge on the left, and a full view of Vic-
toria Square and Mount Royal on the right.
The is i throughout in a superior
manner , and everything arranged with a view ¢o
he comfort of guests. i
As one of the largest hotels in the Dominion,
having ample accomodation for 500 guests, while
kent in first-class style, the moderate enm of $1.50
x be as heretofore. 4
The tra g community will consult their own
interests by remembering the Albion Hotel, when

visiting treal.
DECKER, STEARNS ¢ MURRAY.

United States Hotel,

PORTLAND, MAINE.

 mpriat e
sbove popular House, centrally situated
Tni: the b::i%ou quarter of the beautiful
Forest City, and in close proximity to the lead-
ng places of amusement and publio buildings,
has n thoroughly re-modelled, refurnished
an ed, and is now open to the public.—
Billiand me, Bath Rooms, Barber Shop,"l‘elo-
ph Office, and Gents’ Furnishing Goods Store,

E.oonmlon with the house.
Permanent and Transient Boarders accommo-

dated on reasonable terms. :
E. CRAM, Proprietor.

August 15, 18)3—t1-33
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"PSYCHOMAN(;}, o,r’SOL'L CHARM-
.
OW either sex may fascinate and gain the
love and afiections of any perzon they
choose, instantly. This art all can possess, free,

il, for 26 cents} together withsMarrigge
g’ui‘:;: f - iap Oracle, Dreams, Hints to Ladies,
%o '1000,000 sold, A queer book. Address,

T. WILL1AM & 00,, Publishers, Philadelphis.
iyl
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Our Queen and Constitution.

[Editors & Proprietors,

N

' WOODSTOOK, N. B., SATURDAY, SEPTEMBER 11, 1875.

WHOLE NO.—1380.

~ I

 GIBSON HOUSE.

\[HE subscribers wish to inform their numerous
friends and customers that they have remcved

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. R
ALEX. N. .
JOHN C. GIRSON, f Proprietors.
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

G. W. VANWART,

EXCHANGE B ROKER,

WOODSTOCK, N. B.,

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

Makes TELEGRAPHIC TRANSFERS in St.

John.

Particular attention given to buying and sel-
ling United States Currenocy.

Woodstock, March 9,1872.—10

factory.

Carriage Manu

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

ARRIAGES, SLEIGHS, PUNGS, SIDE-
) SPRING BUGGIES, END-SPRING BUG-
GIES, SINGLE and DOUBLE SEAT CONCORD
WAGONS, SULKIES, EXPRESS WAGONS; in
fact Wagons of every Jescnptxon made, and made

to OTONTING ¢ REPAIRING punctually attend-

edAtoﬁrst-cll.sss Trimmer and Blacksmith alwayson

d. :
hu&,_ Nothing but the best Western Timber used,
none but first-class Mechanics employed, and conse-
qncnatiy All Work done at this E; ent War-

m . -
£ Parties in want of any of the above description

of Wagons or Buggies, would do well to call and
ux-m"ngm for thom%elve’s, when they cannot fail to

be suited.
Having in his employ & first-class Horseshoer
they are prepared to do work of this descriptionin &
T id for socond growth Ash and Basswood
id for second grow i

55 # JOHN LOANE.

Woodstock, Jan. 26, 1872.—t{-3

(successor to J. C. COLE)

Livery,Hack & Boarding

STABILE]L,

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

January 22, 1875—14

——

Firé Insurance.

E subscriber still continues to accept all classes
(an against FIRE in the following well-
estal éd Companies, viz.:

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

Full Deposits at Ottawa. Prompt and liberal

settlements.
Detached Dwellings and Churches taken for a

term of years on particularly favorable terms.
OrricE: Ix Post OFFICE.

JOHN C. WINSLOW,
Attorney-at-Law, Notary Public, &ec.

Woodstock, January 1, 1875

Fire Insurance Companies

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

 ROBERT MARSHALL,
‘Géneral Agent for New Brunswick.

« IMPERIAL,” of London, Established 1803.
¢« BTNA,” of Hartford, Established 1819.
« HARTFORD,” of Hartford, Established 1810.

Rates moderate, and losses promptly paid.—
Dwelling Houses [nsured on specially favorable

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

UNION MUTUAL

LIFR INSURANCE COMPARNY.

OF JMAINE.

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

als.
- 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 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
Honesty is the Best Policy.

P

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

EEHarnesses
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,
Team Harnesses,
Collars, warranted not to gall,
Whips. 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.
> id w R. 8. STARRETT.

P. S.—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, 1875

EXPRESS NOTICE.

The Eastern Express Company
WILL FORWARD DAILY,

IN 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, and intermediate
places. No Packages or Freight received at the
Office after 8 o’clock, a. m.

G. W. VANWART,

Agent.

Woodstock. Feb. 2. 1872.—5§

" Agents, Look Here!

WE want Agents in the Counties of Victoria,
Carleton, York, Sunbury and Charlotte, to

sell the Celebrated CiramMpioN WAsHING Ma-
CHINE, to whom we will give a salary or commis-
gion. Send tor circulars giving full particulars.

THOMPSON ¢ CO., Woodstock, N. B.,
Proprietors of Patent,
June 15, 1875—~8m-23-tem

to the CALDWELL Housk, lately kept by Mr. O. |

wW. D. CAMVBER.
DENTIST. ;

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

W. A. BALLOCH,
Dentist.

e

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

J. T. FLETCHER,
Architect and Builder,

RESIDENCE, WATERVILLE.

HAVING a thorough practical knowledge of
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:

Hon. 8: B. Ap}gleby. W codstock.
Lieut. Col. C. R. Upton, Florenceville.
G. W. Boyer, Esq., Victoria Corner.
D. W. Smith, Jacksonville.

Waterville, May 11, 1875—1y-20

FURNITURE !

THE undersigned desire to call especial atten-
tion to their very large, varied and handsome
stock ot FURNITURE—the largest and best ever
exhibited in the County.
Centre, Extension, Dining and Common Tables;
Chairs of all description and prices;
BEDSTEADS in endless variety;
Sofas , Lounges, &c., in all the latest styles;

Parlor and Bedroom Sets ;

Brackets, What Nots, &e., a very fine lot;
Mirrors, Mirror and Picture Frames suited to

every taste;
Rocking é{m. Cradles, Cribs, &c., &c.
In a word the Stock is complete in every de-
partment, and the prices will be found in keeping
with the depressed state of the money market.
07 Call and examine at our Show Room, King
Street, a few doors west ot the Post Office,

VANWART & LITTLE.

Woodstock, October 9, 1874—41

‘SMOoOu

Buy a BELL ORGAN,

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

07~ Every Instrument fully warranted for five
years.
W. LEONARD ALTERTON.

Woodstock, Dec. 23, 1874.—52

Harness Shop !

% Doors Below Baker & McCormac's Shoe Shop,
ON MAIN STREET.

'HAVING REMOVED from my old stand, in
front of American House, I take this opgox:-
eir

tunity to thank my customers, one and all, for t
past patronage, and solicit a continuance of the
same. Having an enlarged Shop and Stock I feel
confident I shall be able to accomodate at short
notice.  Constantly on hand: Harnesses of all
kinds, Harness Mountings, Whig, Bells, Horse
Blankets, Cu Combs, Cards, Interfering Rolls
and Straps, and everything usually found mn a first-
class Harness Shop.
0 Please give me a call.
R. CLUFF,

Harness Maker.
Woodstock Nov. 10 1871.—4%

R(;m_(_)_val :

TH! subscriber having Removed from his Old
Stand to the

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

takes this opportunity to thank his past custom-
ers for their liberal patronage, and hopes by
strict attention to business to merit & eontinu-
ance of the same. He has on hand

Light & Heavy Harness

*OF EVERY DESCRIPTION,

Collars, Whips, Bells, &c., &c.

& Inspection respeotfully solicited.

T. L. ESTEY,
Harness Maker.
Woedstock, Oct. 24, 1873.—43

AROOSTOOK
Express Company !

SPRING ARRANGEMENT.

THREE TRIPS PER WEEK.

L, until further notice, leave Woodstock
every TUESDAY, THURSDAY and SA-
TURDAY “mornings, for St. Andrews, Calais,
Elutport, Portlmg.a Boston, and intermediate
places.
Leave Boston every Monday, Wednesday and
Friday Mornihgs.
Leave Portland every Monday, Wednesday and
Friday, at 6 o’clock. p. m.
Mocey 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, Boston.
21 Market Square, Houlton.
American Consul’s Office, St. Andrews.
Golden Fleece, Woodstock.
Charges less than by any other line.
JOHN McLAUCHLAN,
AGEXT.

Woodstock, June 17, 1875.

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,
—t1-12 W aterville, Carleton Co., N. B.

WATER! WATER!

THE undersigned wishes to intorm the public
that he can with unerring certainty discover
and trace veins of water under ground, and, as a
rule, givie the depth at which water will be
found. Having had years of experience in locat-
ing wells in different sections of the Dominion,
and being intimately acquainted with the geolo-
gical formation, I will guarantee to find water for
parties wishing to dig wells, if there is any to be
found on their premises. For further information
address the subscriber;

J. W, MILBERY.
Wicklow, May 18, 1875 tf-21
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Poctry.

The Mother’s Blessing.

There in her high-backed chair she site,
Sad-eyed dame with the silver hair;

The shadows lengthen, the daylight flite,
And she seems to listen as still she knits,
For the sound of the step on the silent stair,

The lamps flash out in the twlight street,

And many a neighboring casement gleame,

A beacon of home to hurrying feet ;

But the white-haired dame in the high-back-
ed seat,

Heeds them not as she knits and dreams,

Dreams of a boy who years ago,
Clasped her neck on a summer day,
Begged her blessing, kissed her, and so
Fled with the speed of a hunted doe,
Down to the sea and sailed away.

A boy with an eye as blue and bright,

As the cloudless noon of a trophic ¢ky,

A fair-haired ]ad and his heart was right.
Was it ten ?  Yes, ten long years to-night,
Shall I bless him again before I die?

Here at my knee his prayer he said,
“Quar Father, all hallowed be Thy name,
Give us this day our daily bread,”
Pasting my hand o’er his golden head,
While oft the tears in his blue eyes came,

Hark! a step on the silent stair,

A soft, quick step and a breathing light,

A form kneels 10w by the high-backed chair,
And lo, in the curls of her boy's fair hair
The mother's fingers are twined to-night.

Is it a dream ? or can it be,

This tall man with the beard of gold,
That kneels so low by bis mother's knee,
Is the blue-eyed boy who fled to sea
That sunny morn in the days of old.

Yes, it is he, for the jryful tears

Drop from her eyes in a holy rain,

“Qur Father” anew from his lipa she hears,
And the motber’s blessing of by-gone years,
Has brought her prodigal home again.

© Select @ale.
Out of the Dark.

——

HESTER A, BENEDICT

* 1 do wish father'd come! said little
Mrs. Knowles, laying down the sock she
was mending and crossing over to the win-
dow that commanded a view of the street
up which her husband could not reason-
ably be expected fora goed two hours.

“ Night’s settingin early,and pitch dark
too ; not a sight of a star or moon ; and I
shoulden’t wonder if it stormed. The
air’s felt like it, all day,” She held the
curtain aside with one hand and shaded
with the other her anxious blue eyes that
were strained out into the dark. “1
hope Henry won’t get wet. Poor fellow !”

She let the curtain fall, then drew a
chair, over which hung a merino dres-
sing-gown, closer to the fire, which she
stirred vigorously, pulled the teakettle
over to the front lid of the Stuart, wait-
ed a minute to stroke the side of a Mal-
tese cat—a huge, handsomefellow, whose
right to the chintz-covered lounge nobody
thought of disputing—then she went
back to her mending.

“ You're a good wife, Mary,” said
Grandmother Keese, Mrs. Knowles' mo-
ther, who had seemed too occupied in
taking up the stiches ofa heel just bound
off to hear what her daughter said or to
notice what she did, but whose keen eyes
and ears saw and heard everything. * A
good wife. There’d be fewer bad men
in the world if there were more women
like you.”

“ Do you think so mother ?"

“I know so,” grandma answered, hold-
ing her half-sock up to the light and try-
ing to find the stitches. * And Ididn’t
use to think you'd ever amount to much
as ‘helpmeet’ to a man. You were such
a giddy girl, you know.”

 But I love Harry, mother,” the blue
eyes brightening in the lamplight ; ¢ and
it seems to me that any girl with good
common sense tostart with, and who loves
the man she marries, will do what she
can to help as well as to make him happy.
At least—Why here, mother, let me
take up those stitches.”

««*Well, I reckon you may, child. My
sight ain’t so good as it oncewas. Hark !
ain’t the wind blowing uncommon hard ?”

As if foranswer, a stormful gust shook
the windows at that moment and beat
upon the door till it flew wide open, let-
ting in the snow -and putting out the
lights.

“ Dear! dear!” exclaimed, the old
lady, and “ Dear ! dear!” exclaimed the
young one, shutting and bolting the door
and then relighting the lamps.

“ Oh, I do wish Harry would come
home!” Mrs. Knowles added anxiously.
Then, after a pause, in which her blue
eves had been filling with tears, “Do you
remember, mother, that it was on just
such a night as this the children went
away ?" she asked.

« Yes child, 1 remember it well, How
the wind came tearing out of the beech
woods, with the blinding, beating snow
a-burying up the fences.”

“ And, mother”—Mrs. Knowles’ voice
was very low and full of sorrow—*do
you know it seemed the hardest thing of
all to me that the little white souls should
have to start out to the unknown from
the heart of so terrible a night? So lone-
some for them, so—Oh, mother, I don't
know, but it seems to me I could have
borne it better in the daytime, with the
sunshine and the blue sky full in sight !”

“ Glod was in the dark and the storm,
my girl. Would he let the babes go alone,
do you think ?”

“ No, mother, no, I know he carried,
and carries them in his bosom ; but mane
is empty—but for the pain : and it aches
so hard, so hard, mother.”

«“1 know, I know, dear.” Grand-
mother was smoothing the brown hair
rippling over her knee, and her eyes had
a far away look in them, asif their faded
lids were touched by the fingers of some
mournful memory.

And the old arms went round the young
neck, and the old eyes and the young
wept together in the silence—the silence
broken only by the hiss of the kettle on
the stove, the tick of the clock on the
mantel, and the feet of the storm beating
their wild way everywhere without.

« Toot’s so tired, sister, can’t we sit
down just a tiny minute now ?”

They were half way up the hill beyond
which, a quarter of a mile, stood the
warm, little home of Harry Knowles.

Such delicate little waifs they were,
boy and girl, apparently six and eight
years old, and their pure, pinched fea-
tures told a pitiful story.

“ And Toot’s so sleepy,” the boy con~
tinued. *“ If you'll lie down with me

and hold me up close, a8 mamma used

to, just five minutes, 11l go—oh—ever
so tar !”

The girl hesitated. She was tired and
sleepy, too, and the storm seemed to have
taken all her strength. Her feet were
like sticks that would scarcely obey her
will, and she had nearly fainted twice in
the last half mile’s walk.

“ Isn't this ¢ way in the country?'”
the boy went on. *‘ Here are trees and
fences, and I spects lots of birds, and
bushes with red, ripe berries on—only it
snows 8o we can’t see ‘'em. And you
know mamma said, ‘ Don’t stop till you
get 'way in the country.” Ain’t thisthe
country, Helen ?”

“Yes, darling,” the girl replied, **and
we’ll stop at the very next house.”

“But I can’t go, till I rest and sleep.
Oh, I'm so sleepy!” And the boy sunk
down in a little heap by the roadside,
pulling his sister after him. She bad
little wish to resist and less power.

- ¢ Rister ?” the boy was nestled up to
the girl's warm heart, and the snow was
spreading over them its soft, deathful
covers.

¢ Yes, Toot,”

“ Do you ’spose God'd let anything
hurt us if we'd say our prayers twice ?”

¢ I hadn’t thought of that,” answered
the girl. * We might try.”

“ But I'm so sleepy I can’t think how
it begins.”

“ Well, say it after me, Toot. ‘ Now
I lay me down to sleep,’”—

“¢Now I lay me down to sleep,'—
Don’t let my head slip, Helen.”

“No. “I pray the Lord My soul to
keep.7 »

«¢T pray the Lord my soul to keep,””
slowly repeated the boy, clinging closer
to the bosom that was his only home.

“If I should die before I wake.”

¢ [f I should die’™—Oh, I'm so cold !
And Helen, just feel the icicles in my
eyes.” :

The girl put her numb fingers on the
sleepy shut lids. :

“They’re tears, pet,” she said tender-
ly. *You've been crying and I didn’t
know it. Don't cry, Toot.”

“ But you're crying,” persisted the boy.

“ Only a little, dear, I was thinking of
mamma.” .

“ Do you s'spose her eyes shine, up in
heaven, just as they used to when she

ut her arms around me, and said ¢ Dear

oot ?”

«1 guess 80,” Helen whispered, trying
to choke cown the sobs. ,

“ And do you suppose she sees us
down here in the snow ?”

« Yes, Toot ; 'cause you know she said
she should always be seeing and loving
us.."

Then—then—I don't believe she’s sing-
ing with the angels. She never sung
when we were cold and bungry.”

“ Maybe she's asking God to take us
out of the dark and the snow. Shall we
finish the prayers now ?”

“ O yes, I'd most forgot.
we ?”

“Let's begin again and go straight
through twice, without stopping,” said
Helen.

The snow had covered them closely ere
the prayers were said—the prayers that
had been finished with a low ** Dear God,
don’t let anything hurt us, for mamma’s
gake. Amen!” And a minute later
both children were fast asleep upon their
cold, wet couches on the hillside.

The storm increased. The wind grew
keener and angrier. ~Young Harry
Knowles, wending his way from the city,
where he went to market every day, had
vacated his high spring seat, and was
crouching on the floor of his wagon,
wrapped 1n blankets and talking cheerily
to his iron grays, while they trotted brisk-
ly against the storm.

« Never mind, my beauties,” he was
saying, *“only another mile, and ‘the
shelter and the food !” Then, aftera
pause, * These for them ; but oh, so much
more for me! And there’s many a poor
fellow going home in this awful storm
that had about as lief stay out as go in,
I think. But my home s a home.”

And the man half forgot the cold with-
out, his heart grew so warm within him.

His horses shied presently, threw up
up ltheir heads, snorted, and stood stone
still.

“ Why, Bess! Why Beauty! What's
up now ?” their master said, springing to
his feet and tightening the reins. ‘“ Not
a thing in sight but the snow. Go'long!
Do you hear?” And he gave Bess a
sharp cut across the flank, which made
her rear and plunge ; but go forward she
would not.

Casar, Mr. Knowle's big dog, who ac-
companied his master everywhere, had
been standing all this time with his fore
feet on the side board, snuffing the air,
and looking around, as dogs that are lost
do, quickly, eagerly. Suddenly he bound-
ed from the wagon, scenting and barking
his way to a little white heap in the road-
side.

« Well, this beats me !” Mr, Knowles
said, obeying something that bade him
follow the brute.

And there they found them—the little
waifs half way up the hill, asleep in each
other’s arms.

‘Where was

The wife went out when the horses
stopped in the back yard, close by the
porch door—went out wrapped in a
waterproof and carrying a lighted lan-
tern.

“ Aren't you most frozen, dear ?” she
asked.

« Not a bit of it,” her husband answer-
ed, cheerily, jumping from the wagon
and kissing the bright little face lifted to
his own.

« Mary,” he added, ““I think God has
meant to be very kind to you and me.
See here.”

He lifted the lantern, which he had
taken from his wife’s hand, and held it
so that its light fell upon the two faces
looking from the blankets and guarded
by Cewsar, who had stretched himself half
over the small limbs that might, and
might not, have life in them.

“Oh, Harry ! are they dead ?” the little
woman cried.

“I hope not.

see.”
And so by human hands two little

lives were borne into the home out of
which, by divine hands, two little lives
had been taken, on just such a night
three years before; for the children lived
and live.

“I guess our own mamma heard us
praying down there in the snow,” Toot
said, next day, with his arms around his
new mamma’s neck, while Helen sat on
grandma’s knee.

I think not, Let us

Friendships are never completed till
men are bound to each other by the com-
mon experiences of sorrew,

It Was A BEE.—Any one passing
along Howard street just before noon,
yesterday, would have seen him lyin
under one of the shade trees in his yardg,
a pillow under his head, his feet on a
bench, and a magazine in his hands. He
looked the picture of comfort and con-
tentment, and the women who were go-
ing along with pull-back dresses on sigh-
ed and wished they were men.

The great City Hall bell struck the
hour of noon. The deep-toned echoes
floated out on the still summer air and
touched a tender chord in the Howard
street man’s heart. The echoes scunded
to him like funeral whispers—like the
whispers of the night wind sighing
through the grand old wilderness.

“Oh! solemn bell!” he said. * Oh!
sad solemn— !”

That was all he said about the bell.—
A bumble bee settled down on him to
look for sugar, and as he turned partly
over he gave the bee a rub. It isa bad
thing to rub any kind of a bee. He feels
insulted and gets annoyed at things
which a mud turtle or a dove would pass
by without a thought. The echoes of
the bell were just dying away when the
Howard street man got up. He got up
like a man in a hurry. He went away
from there. He didn’t meander—he
went like a rocket. Something seemed
to ail him. He made a line for the
house, went up the steps at a bound,
and, as his wife asked him the cause of
his haste, he replied :

Thunder—oop ! hoop!”

“Is this house on fire ?” she asked, as
he tore around the .parlor and upset
things.

* House be—oop ! thunder!” he an-
swered, as he made a circle of the room
and dashed into the hall.

The dog rushed after him, the wife
rushed after the dog, and the man
bounded out of the house.

“ Are you crazy, Robert?’ shrieked
the wife as she beheld him pounding his
legs with new silk hat. '

Two or three boys ran in from the
street, a strange dog came in and got up
a fight, and all things conspired to make
a lively time.

“ He's got the colic !” yelled one of the
boys.
“Or the tremers !” shouted another.

“ See that hat !” called a third.

“ Boys, go out of here !” whispered the
anting man'as he stopped using his hat.
'hey went out, and as he linyped into the

house, his tearful wife asked :

“ Now, then, will you tell me what has
happened ?” ‘

“No, I 'won’t?” he shouted, and he
didn’t. She fell into hysterics at the
thought that he had used his brain too

and he went down to the drug store and

applied arnica to the spot, and informed

the clerk that eleven thousand of the

largest kind of bumble bees settled right

dPown on him in a body.—Detroit Free
ress. .

Daxcine.—'The general estimate of
the expressiveness of dancing is a rather
high one. Adam Smith, in his essay on
the imitative arts, says that it is much
more expressive tham music, and per-
haps more so than any other art. He
remarks, indeed, that our dances of the
present day have little imitation in them ;
but he seems to' think that these were
in some cases derived from more expres-
sive types. Thua he tells us that the
minuet, in which the woman, after pas-
sing and repassing the man several times,
gives him first one hand and then the
other, then both, was originally a Moor-
ish dance, representing emblematicly the
passion of love. Most writers, however,
while admitting that our modern dances
can hardly be said to imitate anything,
assure us that anciently all dances were
imitative and expressive. Amongst the

most of the nations of antiquity, dancing
was used in connection with reli-
gious and warlike exercises, as well as
in the more serious departments of pub-
lic and social life,
the Spartans seems to have been a sort
of mock fight, in which the warlike skill
and prowess of the peformers were la;

ly called into play. As for the religious
dances, the incidents of Miriam dancing

David dancing before the ark, will occur
to the mind as instances in sacred his-
tory. Daucing was also employed in the
festivals of Bacchus, Apollo, &c., whilst
funeral dances are mentioned in connec-
tion with the Romans. In the reign of
Augustus, Pylades and Bathylius, the in-
ventors of the pantomimic ballet proper-
ly so called, made their appearance, and
the accounts given of their performances
rei)resent them as p of very mar~
velous powers. In short, without enter-
ing into any minute details, there is a
concurrence of testimony in favor of the
expressiveness of dancing among the an-
cients. Adam Smith suggests that the
reason of this is to be found in the fact
that in early times people danced always
to vocal music, which being naturally
suggestive and expressive, their dances
became so too. e now, on the con-
trary, dance to instrumental music as &
rule, and this having no definite expres-
sion, the dancers which it directs and, as
it were, inspires, have lost their imitative
character. If we admit that dancing is
capable of any great expressivenes, the
facts adduced may perhaps account for
the low ebb to which we must conclude
it has fallen at the present day.—7Tins-
ley's Magazine.

Cures ror Frrs.—For a Fit of Pas-
sion.—Walk out in the open air; you
may speak your mind to the winds with-
out hurting any one, or proclaiming your-
self a simpleton.

For a Fit of Idleness.—Count the tick-
ing of a clock ; dv this one hour, and you
will be glad to pull off your coat the next
and werk like a negro.

For a Fit of Extravagance and Folly.—
Go to the workhouse and speak with the
inmates of a jail, and you will be con-
ginced—

“ Who makes his bed of briar and thorn,
Must be content to lie furlorn.” .

For a Fit of Ambition.—Go into a
churchyard and read the grave-stones;
they will tell you the end of ambition. The
grave will be your bedchamber, the earth
' your pillow, corruption your father, and
the worm your mother and sister.
| For a Fit of Despondency.—Look on
' the good things which God has given you
|in this world, and to those which he has
| promised His followers in the next. He
who goes into his garden to look for cob-
webs and spiders, no doubt will find
them ; while he who looks for a flower

much, and had suddenly become crazed, |

Romans it was considered indecent to.
dance in private, and with them, as with |

The Pyrric dance of

after the overthrow of Pharaoh, and of

may return into hishouse with one bloom-
ing in his bosom.

For all Fits of Doubt, Perplexity, and
Fear.—Whether they respect the body or
the mind ; whether they are a load to the
shoulders, the head or the heart, the
following is a radical cure which may be
relied on, for 1 had it from the Great
Physician : * Cast thy burden on the
Lord, and he will sustain thee.”

For a Fit of Repining.—Look about
for the halt and the blind, and visit the
bedridden, and the afflicted and deranged,
and they will make you ashamed of com-
plaining of your lighter afflictions.

Jtems Jurzignj & Rocal.

The Presbyterian Church in this country
bas thirty-six synods, 4,706 ministers, 506,-
034 communicants, and 520,452 Sunday
school children. :

When the grant of $50,000 was made at
the last ssseion of Parliament to the surviv-
ors of the war of 1812, it was supposed that
the number of veterans would be about 800.
It has been found that there are no less than
2500 still living, so that the share for each
is only about $20. One of the pansioners
paid off in Ontario a fow days ago was 103
years of age.

Hugh Gill,an Irishman from Boston, while
travelling on the Great Western Railway on
Friday night, was robbed of $2,100 by a
gang of three card monte men. When he
took his wallet out of his pocket to get some
small change, one of the robbers seized the
money, ran out of the car, jumped off, and es-
caped.

The Catholic Cure, of St. Jean Baptiste.’
P. Q., who is still a young man, takes special
exception to the low neck dresses and the
“pullback” skirt ; and he has intimated his
determination to repel from the communion
table all would-be communicants who shall
present themselves attired in this fashion.

A bereaved New York woman went to
her minister asking him to coe and perform
the funeral service of her fourth husband,
he having officiated for the three who had
previously disappeared from public view.
“ Why, madam, how is this 7"’ asked the re-
verend gentleman. Ab, its mighty bad,”
she replied. “ There wasnever a poor wom-
an worn down with such a lot of dying men
a8 I've been.”

‘A correspondent at Minneapolis informs
us that the wheat crop in Minnesota is mag-
nificent. The grain is large and well filled
weighing from 60 to 65 pounds to the bushel.
Nearly all the counties report their average
to be 25 dushels to the acré. The crop of
the State is from twenty-five to forty mil-
lions of bushels of fine wheat, besides other
gtain. New wheat now sells readily at §1
a bushel.

A candidate for a vacant vicarage in Eng-
land announces an invention of his own which
may prove to be useful. It is a peculiar ar-
rangement of the pulpit, with a clock to give
warning. When at the end of a half hour,
the clock sounds an alarm, if the preacher
does not conclude within three minutes
down comes the pulpit, with the parson ami
the rest of the appendages.

and, called the Obituary, It isillus-
ted and devoted entirely to funeral sub-
jects, Theinitial number contains a full list
of deaths for the week, notices of the princi-
pal personages, pictures of a monastery tomb,
a cemetery church and a memorial window,
several epitaphs, wills and bequests, an un-
dertaker’s guide and even a story called
% The Ill-used Undertaker.”

'There are symptoms of the coming strug-
gle in the Un¥mr§otatea for the Presidential
chair. Tt isstill confidently affirmed that
President Grant is not averse to a nominat-
ion for & third term. Governor Tilden is
suspected of intriguing for a nomination as
the candidate for the Democratic party, and
how many more aspirants may yet obtrude
or have obtruded their claims wpon the pub-
lic, nobody can conj:cture, Each party is
preparing for the strife, and one of the grand
elements in the contest will be the question
of specie payment. A’ Democratic conven-
tion will be held shortly at Syracuse; and
this will be followed by party meetings and
stump ontor{ ad nauseum, At preésent
Grant and Tilden are the only names men-
tioned with any certainty as probable candi-
dates. That the President will be re-nom-
inated seems almost certain.—8. A. Journal.

A young French nobleman, the Viscount
de B., whose father is a distinguished gene-
ral, has recently been embarrassed by the loss
of the paternal favor and the consequent cut-
ting off of suppliee. In order to bring the
old gentleman to terms he has hit upon the
following plan : He has had a life-size im
made which atri:i;rgly resembles himself.
Thie image is dre exactly like the Vis-
count, and is seated in the rumble of his
phseton to personate a footman. The Vis-
count has dyed bLis hair, put on a false beard,
and donned clothing of sn absurdly anti-

uated cut, He takes the most fuhfonable
zriw every afternoon, and is rejoiced to hear
bis friends mistaking him for a countryman
and the image for himself, exclaim: “ The
Viscount de B. has become a groom and en-
tered the serviceof a countryman.” He thinks

sad condition of his son.

Mariette Remy, a beautiful girl, who has
led rather a gay life, died in Paris the other
day. She was known among her friends as
Opal, from the fact that she always wore a
very handsome opalnecklace. This necklace
was given her by her first lover, who, at the
time, taid : *“ You know that opals are gems
which live. My fate is inseparable from
those. When you see them become dull and
die, I too shall be at the point of death.”—
One day they thought they were weary of
each other and they separated. But after
he had gone, Mariette found that her love
for him was still ardent, and she sought to
recall him, It was too late, be had left the
country. She consoled herself, however, by
looking at her necklace and saying: “The
opal still lives. Ishall see him again.” But
about A month since the opals began to grow
dull; then, one by one, they lost ail their
lustre and became dead. A few days ago,
but one remained, and that gaveonly a faint
reflection, * He is about to die,” thought
Mariette. Su- f 1l into profound melanchely
and said: * Then I, too, must die.” And
when one evening the last opal gave its last

leam she took poison and died. The same
gsy this telegram from Luchon reached Par-
is : “ Paul Borday, ill here for some time
back, died yesterday.” Paul Borday was
Mariette's lover.

A letter just received from Greece relates
a curious fact. The original Laurium Com-
pany, which almost provoked an nternation-
al confliet while working the surface at
Laurium, purchased the subsoil correspond-
ing to thatsurface, This subsoil, which was
not explored, or, at least, not avowedly so,
remained unworked and unknown. The
company having sold only the surface to
their successors, a little while ago an engin-
eer was directed by the old company to ex-
amine this subsoil. Ha set himself to search
for all the wells now filled up which served
in ancient times for the working of the
mines, and discovered a certain number. He
examined some of them, and what was his
gurprise to find in the center of the tract, in
one of the mines which seemed abandoned
for ages, the miners’ tools leaning against the
walls, small heaps of niinerals ranged behind
each tool; the mine, in short, in the very
state the Greeks—surprised, doubtless, by
some unexpected attack—had left it, The
mine or mines were not abandoned, there-
fore, on account of their being exhausted |
excavations were made, and imnense hori-
gontal layers of silver, lead and calamine
wore found, all of incalculable richnese,

' A new weekly paper has been started in

the general will relent when he learns the. _
.| killing him. Price then Bul
The

A

~ General Hetos.

A Faray, Froon —Tng Story of A MiLLer's
Bereavevest.—The press despatches have
briefly noticed the destruction, by a flood, of .
Goupil’s grist mill,4n the Province of Que-
bec, and the loss of two lives. The Chronicle
gives some additional particulars, and the
story in its simple details is sufficient to
touch any heart. The Chronicle says: The
township of Standon, in the adjoining County
of Dorchester, on the south shore, was the
scene of a shocking disag‘er on the night of
the 17th ult. During the course of the night
in question a violent storm burst over the
place, and 80 increased the volume of water
in the different streams as to cause consider-
able damage of a serious nature. In one case
a grist mill, owned by one Augustin Goupil,
and part of which was used as the d
of his family, was carried away and
ished by the swollen waters. This wasaboat
8 o'clock in the evening. An ominous crack-
ing sound was the first signal of the calamity.
A moment afterwards and the mill wasdown
and floating away dismembered upon the
furious current. It is scarcely possible to
describe the scene at this trying juncture.—
The father, mother and five children, who
were lodged in the fourth storey, were sud-
denly and without warning precipitated in
the darkness into a raging, boiling chaoe of
water, household furmiture, rafters, beams
and saw logs. A few minutes subsequently
the father found himself flang violently to
shore, whence he at once flew to the rescue
of his wife, whom he extricated with diffi-
culty from the surging ruins. At the same
time, one of his children, aged nine months,
was lying cold and dead upon the bank.—
From the other side of the stream, another
child of six years was calling loudly for help,
and, when picked up, it was found that
poor innocent little creature had a leg and
arm broken. Another little girl of five years
has not yet heen recovered, motwi i
the diligent search made on the following day
amid the debris. There can be no question
that she was killed instantly. The remain-
ing twochildren, by the band of death,
were, nevertheless, severely bruised and other-
wise injured, so that it is dubious whether
they will survive very long. The scene, as
described by a correspondent who visited it
next day, is said to have been harrowing in
the extreme, The unfortunate mother was
seated among the debris, mourning like Ra-
chel for her children. Upon the same pallet
in a neighboring house were laid out the deed
infant, and the wounded and suffering child-
ren, who still lived, while ide koelt
the beveaved father with a terrible wound on
his forehead. The same correspondent says
that the force of that freshet must have been
something awful, . An enormous boulder
weighing at least 10,000 pounds, had been
whisked across the stream as if it had been &
feather ; all the cast iron machi about
the mill had been transported by water to.
considerable distances, and the mill stones
had not yet been found. In an instant, the
unfortunate proprietor, besides his children,
lost the labor of a life-time, and it is difficalt

to foresee how he can extricate hi from
his present misfortune, unless assisted

charity of the publie.

interesting experiment in housemoving was
successfully performed yesterday momn at
116 West Twenty-fourth street in the
sence of a number of prominent buil
General Districts Inspector Tallman and In-
g)ectqt MacGloin, of the Dopmmonz of
Buildings. ‘About'a month ago the ty
St. Crescent de Paul determined to build on
the vacant lots in the rear of their Twenty-
third street building. A survey of the land
being made, it was discovered that the wall
of the five—story brick livery stable adjoin-
ing, occupied by S. C.. Mott, encroached
eighteen inches on their property. The
owner was notified to remove the W.Jl to the
eastward, and Weeks & Brothers, were
authorised to tear it down and rebuild. Mr.
Weeks did not like to pull down the wall,
and hit upon a plan for moving it bodily,
which he submitted to F. & S. E. Goodwin,
house-movers, and H. A, Chesver, The plan
was ratified by-the three firms; while other
builders declared it could. not be safely or
successfully carried out. Nowhere could be
found in the history of building or house-
moving an instance where a brick wall had
been detached from a building and moved.
The wall was thirty years old, and built
seconc-hand brick : seventy feet hi lhqg
the same length, sixteen inches wide at the
base and about twelve inches at ‘the top.
Itas weight was 250 tons. ‘
Ten. yellow-pine timbers, 12x12 inches,
Ehnod on the upper surface, were let in
orizontally under the wall, at equal distanc-
es, just above the foundation and at right
angels to its face.  “ Needles” builders call
them. The upper surface of each needle
was profusely greased, and a smaller needle
laned surface down, inserted along each
arger one, Spur-braces fixed at the foot in
these upper timbers made the wall plumb.
Ten jack screws, working horizontally, were
set at the ends on one side of the ten upper
needles. This being done, an eighteen
slice was taken off vertically from the stable
building just inside the wall. At7 o'clock
{:aterduy morning & man at each jack-screw
gan to work it, and the wall moved in an
inch safely. *“Go on!” ugd the boes, with
some little excitement, and this time one of
the ten men did not work his rack as much
ag the rest. By 10 o'clock that 49,000 square
feet of wall were pushed up tight against the
open side of the stable, and the whole was
perfectly plumb and unshaken, The menin
the stables pursued their usual avocations
during this performance, which attracted a
e;r'pwld of interested spectators.—New York
vy ;

A RarLroap ApveENTURE.—The details of
the encounter of a Western ex with
a masked robber who boarded T:-"m near
Lima, Ohio, one night a few weeks ago, make
lively reading. 'I'he train had
a few miles from Lima when the robber burst
into the Adams Express Company’s car, and

ulling a revolver, called to route agent,
eorge H. Price, to surrender, and pointed
a revolver close to his ear. Price threw up
his left arm as a shield, and sp from his
seat, when the robber fired, the entering

p

Price’s wrist. The latter for his re-
volver, when the latter again fired, wound-
ing the left shoulder of Price. The latter

then wheeled and fired, hitting him in the
forehead directly over the left eye, instantly
the beil

and stopped the train.- mask worn
the robber was of black cambric of unus.
ual length, reaching from his head to his
waist, where it was secured by a ‘m
around his body. It was fastened are

his neck by a rubber band and had two
holes, so that the features of the robber were
concealed. Upon removal of the mask from
the body, it was found to be that of a former
conductor of the road, and who bhad been dis-
charged but two weeks. He knew that there
was a very large amount of money
through on this train, and being an cld con-
ductor, knew best how to make an entrance
into the car. Ile did his work of sawing out
the pannels of the door while the train was
in motion. The noise of the train prevented
the noise of the saw from being heard.—
Knocking out the panels when the time Lad
come was but a few moments’ work, and,
springing to where the route agent sat, with
his back towards him, the tragedy was speed-
ily enacted.

Divers ATTACKED BY A DEVIL Fisu Ux-
pER WATER.—The story of the pieuvre, told
by Victor Hugo in his 7ravaillears de la Mer
which at one time was considered a tic
fiction, has just received another confirma~
tion in a letter published by the Rappel, from
a diving party now engaged in fishing up the
debris of a steamboat wrecked on the rocks
off the island of St. Honorat, Two of the
divers descended at an earlier hour than us-
ual, and were just beginning to work, when
one of them suddenly felt his legs seized as
if in a vice, On looling down he saw the
hideous gloating eyes of a pieuvre emerge
from the side of a rcck. A terrible combat
followed, The man tried to disengage him-
self from the grasp of the slimy monster,
but in vaip, for the next second the pieuvre
clasped his arms and body with unother of
his tentacles, His comrade now came to his
assistance, but on approaching he also found
himself suddenly seized by the tentacles of
the monster, and rendered powerless. For-
tunately one of his arms was still free, and
he succeeded in grasping hold of the signal
line corresponding with the diving ship above.
The alarm was thus given, and in a few se-
cond several other divers descended with
knives and rescued ther comrades, The
pievire, which measured nearly four yards
in length, and had almost as many arms, or
tentacles, as Briareus, was cut to pieces and
brought up in triumph aboard ship,

A St Paul; Minn, husband has sued his
mother«inslaw for alienating Lis wife's affec<
tions from him and inducing her to leave him

and return to her parents,

X,
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MoviNG EXTRAORDINARY.—A new and |




