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"00CTOR SMITII'S 
OFricE IN HIS DRUG SHop, 

QUINN’S NEW RUILDING
. 

MAIN STREET, 

doors South of Budynch’s ] 

ERE his sto 
MEDICIN 

r 

Ww? 
be found equa 
soyin the m8rket. 

Br CP Connell, 
WOODSTOCK, N. B. 

Ufice and Residence, next to Honorable 
> Charles Connell’s. 

Dr. REYNOLDS, 
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON, 

CENTRAL OFFICE : 

UPPER CORNER, WOODSTOCK. 

RESIDENCE—Mr. Archibald Plummer’s, 

Jacksontown Road. [22-tf.] 

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

WwW. D. CAMBER. 
DENTIST. 

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

W. A. BALLOCH, 
Dentist. 

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

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 

Re, r of Deeds. 
oodstock, May 20, 1875—21 

APPLEBY & COURSER, 
BARRISTERS and ATTORNENS - AT - LAW, 

Conveyancers, Notaries, &c., 

WOODSTOCK, N. B. 

JOHN B. TRAFTON, 

COUNSELLOR-AT-LAW, 
Fort Fairfield, Maine. 

ly-24 

SAMUEL J. BAKER, 
ATTORNEY -AT- LAW, 

Solicitor, (onveyancer, Le. 

Grand Falls, Victoria County, N. B. 

JOHN C. WINSLOW, 
ATTORNEY & BARRISTER, 

AGENT FOR FIRST-CLASS ENGLISH & AMERICAN 

Insurance Companies, 

FULL DEPOSITS AT OTTAWA. 
ALSO, 

Estate Agent, 

OFFICE,—In Post Office, WOODSTOCK. 

G. W. VANWART, 

EXCHANGE BROKER, 

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- 

Uiited States Currenoy. 
oodstock, March 9, 1872.—10 

Surveying. 

STEPHEN E, STEVENS, 

INDIANTOWN, ST. JOHN, 

Office in Hamm’s Building. 

4 

subscriber in returning thanks to his nu- 

merous patrons for past favors, begs to remind 

them and the public that he is still prepared with 

y increased accomodations. to prosecute his 

nsiness as SURVEYOR OF LUMBER. 

Parties ing Lumber 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 

yw at Spring HiLL, when desired. 

1v- 

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

ON MAIN STREET. 

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

tunity to thank my customers, one and all, for thei 
past patronage, and solicit a continuance of the 
same. Having an efflarged Shop and Stock I feel 
confident I s be able to accomodate at short 

notice. Constantly on hand: Harnesses of all 

kinds, Harness Mountings, Whips, Bells, Horse 

Blankets, C Combs, Cards, Interfering Rolls 

and Straps, and everything usually found tn a first- 

class Harness Shop. 
Pl ive me a call. 

aod a R. CLUFF, 
Harness Maker. 

Woodstock Nov. 10 1871.—45 

Fire Insurance Companies 

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

ROBERT MARSHALL, 
General Agent for New Brunswick. 

« IMPERIAL,” of London, Established 1803. 

«« ETNA,” of Hartford, Established 1819. 

« HARTFORD,” of Hartford, Established 1810. 

Rates moderate, and losses promptly psid.— 
Dwelling Houses Insured on specially favorable 

ms. 
. JOHN T. ALLAN, Agent. 

Woodstock, July, 1869, 

LONG'S HOTEL, 
MOST PLEASANTLY SITUATED, 

Oorner of King and York Streets, 

FREDERICTON, N. B. 

This is a Strictly Temperance House.
 

GEORGE HUME, PROPRIETOR, 

07 Superior Stabling and a careful hostler. 

—15 

WILLIAM R. NEWCOMB, 
STAGE HOUSE — TOBIQUE. 
gr Comfortable Extras Furnished a

t the 

ortest notice forany poin
t. (3 

‘ew Store, 

t of DRUGS, PATENT 

HORSE MEDICINES, 

STATIONERY,BOOKS, and FANCY GOODS
, will 

n quality and aslow in price as 

ts Ny, 
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SAMUEL & JAMES WATTS] Our Queen and Constitution. 
[Editors & Proprietors. 
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EXCHANGE HOTEL, 

(Near the Steamboat Landing) 

Queen Street, = = Woodstock, N. B. 

A FIRST-CLASS HOTEL iw all Departments. 

A Good Stable in Connection. 

R. DONALDSON, Proprietor. 

GIBSON HOUSE, 

Queen Street, - Woodstock, N. B. 

A First-Class Temperance Hotel. 

Superior STABLE in Connection. 

A. GIBSON, 
JOHN C. GIBSON 30 : | PROPRIETORS. 

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 

ROYAL HOTEL, 

146 PRINCE WILLIAM STREET, 

(Opposite Custom HOUSE,) 

SAINT JOHN, N. B. 

T. F. RAYMOND, - - - Proprietor. 
1ly-31 

Stephenson’s Hotel. 
HE above pleasantly and centrally situated 

house has been put in good condition, and is 

ain open to the public, under the charge of its 

od propio d careful host] ing and careful hostler. 

> ’ M. STEPHENSON. 

Woodstock, July 27th, 1876. —31 

VIVIAN W. TIPPET, 
IMPORTER OF 

Flour, Meal and Provisions, 
w= AND = 

COMMISSION MERCHANT, 

3m-33 QUEEN STREET, FREDERICTON. 

J. H. ALLEN, 
C 

AND DEALER IN 

Provisions, <C. 

No. 26 SOUTH WHARF, 
SAINT JOHN, N. B. 

Gives personal attention to the sale and 

i. ot every description of Goods. 1y-20 

Harness !| Harness ! 

HARNESS ! 

Cheaper than ever. 

t a HEAVY TEAM HARNESS go 

- sap R. S. STARRETT'S. 

If you want any Harness, Collars, Whips, 

Brushes, Snaps, &c., or anything usually f
ound in 

a first-class Harness Shop, cheaper tha
n can be 

bought in the County, go to R. S.STARR
ETT'S, 

as he is determined to sell his present large sto
ck 

without reserve. Lg 

t trouble and nse ao otha heft and settle your debts at once, as thi : 

time I will ask them, and by so-doing you wil
l 

red R. 8. STARRETT. 

Woodstock , January 12, 1876 

Removal ! 
HE subscriber having Removed from his Old 

Stand to the 

Opposite Side of the Street 

2 Doors Above Small & Fisher Bros. 

takes this opportunity to thank his past custom- 

ers for their liberal patronage, and hopes by 

strict attention to business to merit continu- 

anoe of the same. He has on hand 

Light & Heavy Harness 
OF EVERY DESCRIPTION, 

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

EF" Inspection respectfully solicited. 
T. L. ESTEY, 
Harness Maker. 

Woodstock, Oct. 24, 1873.—43 

J. R. TUPPER, Jr., 
(successor to J. C. CoLE) 

Livery, Hack & Boarding 
STABILE, 

Connell Street, Rear American House, 
1st Stable, 

WOODSTOCK, N. B. 

January 22, 1875—4 

PHOTOGRAPHIC 

Removal ! 

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. 
" v JOHN H. HALL. 

Woodstock, Sept. 5, 1873.—36 

ALBION HOTEL, 
McGill and St. Paul Sts

. 

MONTREAL, CANADA, 
AS, for twenty years, 

of the 

States, as will oe in Canad
a, 

treal on business or pleasure. 

ial centre of the city, comman 

er ant viow of the River A Lawr
ence 

sgnificen 
ictoria Bridge on the 

1 

ee — Mount Royal 
on the right. 

The 
d anner erything 

the comfort of guests. : Dominion, 

As one of the largest hotels oe
 Te me 

first-class style, the modera
te snm of $1.50 

ample accomodation for having 

Xfi be be as heretofore. 

tra’ : 

interests by remembering 

. fon ER. STEARNS ¢ MURRAY.
 

United States Hotel, 

PORTLAND, MAINE. 
n—— 

above popular Ho 

the busines: qua 
and in close 

TT 
Forest City, 

w open to the publ 
5, Barber Shop, 

nection w 

Permanent an 

dated on reasonable
 Sr ORAN, Proprietor. 

August 15, 1873—(-30 

ith the house. 

been the favorite resort 

eral travelling Public in the United 

when visiting Mon- 
It is centrally 

located on Mc@ill street, the great 
thoro Cog 

the 

left, and a full view of Vie- 

is furnished throughout in a superior 

poe pi acranged with a view to 

mmunity will consult their own 

- e Albion Hotel, when 

use, centrally situated 

rter of the beautiful 

proximity to the lead- 

d public buildings, t 

ing places of smULCTe modelled, refarnished 
10, — 

Gents’ Furnishing @ood
s Store, 

d Transient Boarder
s acoommo- 

AROOSTOOK 

Express Company! 
Summer Arrangement. 

Three Trips per Week, all Rail. 

took Express Uc 

notice, make three trips pe 

Portland and Bangor, 

and Fort Fairfield. 

Leave Boston an 

Wednesday and Friday, at § o'clock,
 p. m. 

and Friday, at 9 o'clock a. m. 

day, at 7 o'clock, a. m. 

FREIGHTS LOWER THAN EVER. 

Freight of every 
the above places with 
livered. 

PRINCIPAL OFFICES: 

8 and 10 Court Square, 
n 

93 Exchange Street, 

20 Market Square, 

Depot Building, 

R. P. BROWN. G. C. CLARK. 

JOHN McLAUCHLAN, 
AGENT. 

Houlton 

Woodstock, June 1, 1876. 

ee ——————————
—————— 

CustoMs DEPARTMENT, 

Ottawa, Sept. 2nd, 18 

U 
A til further notioe—9 per cent. 

eo . JOHNSON, 

Commissioner of Customs 

OMMISSION MERCHANT,|* 

quently All Work done at this 

ranted. 

FUSE HALL HAS REMOVED to the spacious | 

d after Monday, May 22nd, the Aroos- 

ng Qompany will, until further 
r week from Boston, 

for Houlton, Woodstock 

d Portland every Monday, 

Leave Woodstock and Houlton every Tuesda
y 

Leave Fort Fairfield every Monday and Thurs- 

description forwarded to all 
dispatch, and promptly de- 

Haynes & Pillsbury, West Market 8q., Bhgpe- 

Portland. 

Fort Fairfield. 

16.4 
THORIZED discount on American

 Invoices 

ALFRED LETTS, 

Teacher of Piano and Organ. 
TERMS, $7.00 Per Quarter. 

A large quantity of Book and Sheet Music at a 
discount of one-third. 

GIBSON HOUSE. 

Woodstock, March 16, 1876—6mp-12 

J.T. FLETCHER, 

Architect and Builder, 

RESIDENCE, WATERVILLE. 

me a thorough practical knowledge 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 of first-class work. 

REFERENCES, BY PERMISSION: 

Hon. 8: B. Agua. Woodstock. 

Lieut. Col. C. R. Upton, Florenceville. 

G. W. Boyer, Esq., Victoria Corner. 
D. W. Smith, Jacksonville. 
Waterville, May 11, 1875—1y-20 

EXPRESS NOTICE. 

The Eastern Express Company 

WILL FORWARD DAILY, 

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

Money, Valuables, Packages and Freight, 

To and from Woodstock, Fredericton, St. John, 
Calais, Bangor, Portland, Boston, aad intermediate 

laces. No Fasuge or Freight received at the 
fice after 8 o’clock, a. m. 

G. W. VANWART, 
Agent. 

Woodstock, Feb. 2, 1672.—§ 

Carriage Manufactory. 

= 
=\/1 

JOHN LOANE., 

Connell Street, Woodstock, N. B. 

ARRIAGES, SLEIGHS, PUNGS, SIDE- 
SPRING BUGGIES, END-SPRING BUG- 

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

to order. 
PAINTING ¢ REPAIRING punctuall

y attend- 

emmpm——— 

to. 
A first-class Trimmer and Blacksmith always on 

hand. 
res Nothing but the best Western Timber used, 

none but first-class Mechanics employed, and conse- 
lishment War- 

Parties in want of any of the above description 

of Wagons or Buggies, would do well to call and 

examine for themselves, when they cannot fail to 

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

they are prepared to do work of this description in a 

Cash paid for second growth Ash and Basswood. 

pis i” JOHN LOANE. 

Woodstock, Jan. 26, 1872. —tf-3 

| workman-like manner. 

Carriage and Sleigh 
FACTORY! 

King 8t., - Fredericton, N. B. 
R. COLWELL, Proprietor. 

CARRIAGES, WAGONS, 

Sleighs and Pungs 

Built to order in the latest and most durable styles. 

Material and Workmanship of the Best. 

PARTICULAR ATTENTION GIVEN TO 

Painting, Trimming, and Repairing Carriages, &e. 
0 Terms, &c., to give satisfaction. 

Fredericton, November 26, 1875—48 

Carriage and Sleigh 
FACTORY! 

IN REAR OF THE “EXCHANGE.” 

BAKER BROS. 
WOULD respectfully call the at- 

i tention of those in want of 

Carriages, Sleighs, Pungs, 

and WAGGONS of every description, to the fact 
that they are prepared to make to order, in the 

latest styles, all kinds of work in that line. 
Now 1s the time to am your repairing, which 

will be attended to promptly. 
All work warranted. 

8. T. BAKER. R. B. BAKER. 
Woodstock, March 31, 1876—14 

Carriages and Sleighs. 

Selling at Prices never before heard of. 

FACTS WILL TELL! 
ND vou have only to look to be convinced 

A that I am manufacturing CARRIAGES and 
SLEIGHS, superior in style and durability. which 

will be sold at prices that will rush them off. 

1 am prepared to furnish anything in the Car- 

riage Line that want can suggest; consisting of 

PHZETONS, SUNSHADES, 

PIANO BOX and JACKET BUGGIES, 

Concord Waggons, 

Road and Track Sulkies, Skeleton Waggons, 
Sleighs and Pungs, 

built from the latest patterns, some of which are 

pot manufactured bv any other concern in the 
Province. 

Every Carriage warranted to give satisfaction. 

Painting, Trimming and Repairing done to 

order. 
03 Terms to suit the times. 
Any one in want of a Carriage or Sleigh can 

save money by giving me a call. 
THOMAS DONOHO, 

Upper end of Main St., Woodstock. 
May 12, 1876—1y-20 

Trunks. Trunks. 
NOW ON HAND: 

One of the Largest Assortments of TRUNKS 
aad VALISES. 

GENTS’ PELL BAGS; 
LADIES’ TRAVELLING, 

LADIES’ SHOPPING 
SATCHELLS. 

In all variety of sizes and colors, and will be 

sold at the Lowest Possible Prices. Call and ex- 

— Ww. H. KNOWLES, 
Trunk Factory, 49 Germain St. 

St. John, August 7, 1876 

Plows! 

FULL line of PLOWS and CASTINGS 

lway hand, 
A RR JOHN BRADSTREET, 

Richmond, September 8, 1876 

Poetry. 

German Cradle Song. 
JERE 

Sleep, heart-loved baby ! my darlingart thou; 

Close quick thy little blue eye-peeps nov ; 

All around quiet and still as the night ; 

Sleep, and I'll watch till thou wakest so 
bright. 

Angels from heaven as lovely as thou, 

Float round thy cradle, and smile on thee 

now, 
Later, ’tis true, yes! they'll hover still near, 

Only to dry from thine eye the ead tear. 

Just now, my lambkin, is gold n the day; 

Later, ah, later! "twill not be so gay ; 

When sorrows at first thy cradle surround, 

Then, darling baby, thou'lt not sleep sound. 

Sleep, heart-loved baby! although comes 

the night, 
Mother will sit near thy cradle in sight ; 
Be it so early, or be it so late, 
Mother love, darling, still watches thy fate. 

Select Tale. 

The Right Bower. 

It was John Lurlington’s own expres- 
sion. 

Half a dozen lawyers, fresh from their 

studies, and just admitted to the bar, 
were listening to his advice. The old 

jurist had a bottle of wine at his elbow, 
and was in a communicative mood. 

“ Young men,” he said, ‘‘ whatever 

may be your strait, never take a case be- 
fore a jury, or before any court, unless 
you have your right bower for a head.” 

If the reader surmises from this that 
the old Judge was fond of euchre, he will 
not have surmised amiss. 

The young men looked at him inquir- 
ingly. 
¢T mean,” he added, * that you shall: 

never advocate a cause in the work of 

which you cannot enter with a clear con- 

science. You shall never accept a client 
whose cause you do not believe to be 
just.” 

“Can this role always be adhered to ?”’ 
asked one of the listeners. 

“It can,” answered Lurlington, em- 
phatically. “Itisa lawyer's firm rock 
of foundation, and the only sure point 
of departure to the respectand confidence 
of his fellows.” 

“ Have you always followed that rule, 
Judge?” 
“1 was never tempted from 1t but 

opee,” he replied. “I will tell you the 
story if you would like to hear it.” 
Of course they would like to; and, 

having laid aside his pipe, the old man 
began : 
“One day I was waited upon by a 

man who gave his name as Laban Sar- 
furt. He was of middle-age, well-dressed 
and at first sight appeared to be a gentle- 
man ; but the illusion was dispelled when 
approaching business. He was hard 
and unfeeling, and naturally a villain. 
Success in speculation had saved him 
from becoming a thief or a highwayman. 
I heard of him as a heavy dealer in the 
up-river lands. - He asked me if I was 
willing to undertake a job which would 
call me to Shireton. I told him 1 was 
open to anything legitimate that would 
ay.” 

“ Mr. Lurlington,” said he, tapping 
me with coarse familiarity upon the arm, 
“I want to secure your services; you 
must not be engaged on the other side.” 
“I told him if he would explain to me 

the case I might be better able to give 
him an answer. He bit an enormous 
quid of tobacco from a black plug, and 
having got it into shape between his 
jaws he went on with his story. 

“ The case is one of ejectment. An 
elderly man, named Philip Acton, had 
died leaving a valuable estate. There 
was nearly, 1,000 acres of land, with op- 

portunities for developing immense water 
power ; and ere many “years that land 
would be worth more than $1,000,000. 

At present upon the estate, and claiming 
it as a son of the deceased, was a man 
calling himself William Acton.’ 

“ But,” said Sarfurt, “he is not a 

legitimate child at all. His mother was 
Betsy Totwood, at one time a girl in 
Acton’s employ. Acton, I know, was 

never married. He brought the boy up 

and educated him, and row the fellow 
thinks he will step into his protector’ 
shoes. I can prove that I am the only 

my uncle—my mother’s brother and, to 
a lawyer as smart as you, there can be 
no difficulty in proving my title. I can 
bring the witnesses to your hand.” 

« He told me he would give me $500 
if I would undertake the case, and an 

additional $1,000 if I gained. That was 
a big fee—far more than I had then 
made in all my pleading. It was tempt- 

ing. And yet I saw that it was not yet 

erfectly clear—nor entirely honest. The 
probability was that this William Acton 
was Philip's child ; and it was not im- 
possible that Philip had married Betsy 
Totwood. It struck me that Laban Sar- 
furt was a villain, and that he fancied he 
had young Acton so far in his power that 
he could eject him from the title. But 

what had 1 particularly to do with that ? 

1f I had accepted a client, I must serve 

him. 1 had no business but to serve his 
interest. I finally told Mr. Sarfurt that 

I would think the matter over. I should 

probably have business in Shireton during 

the session of the court, and I would call 

on him there and examine more fully. I 

could not take his retainer until I had 

further light.” 
« But,” said he, * will you promise not 

to take up for the other side?” 
«1 told him I would do nothing with- 

out further consultation with him.” 

« Because,” he added, “if you are for 

me I am sure to win. Acton can’t find 

a lawyer that can hold a candle to you. I 

know them all.” 
« No matter whether I believed him or 

not, 1 did not feel flattered. 

« Two weeks later I received a letter 

from Sarfurt, promising me $5,000 if I 

won. 
« The $5,000 was a strong argument. 

Was not law really a game of chance, in 

which the strongest hand and longest 

purse must win? I told myself yes. 

Yes—and I sat down and wrote a reply 
saying that I would take the case. But I 

did not mail it at once. That night I put 

it under my pillow, and slept over it; 

and on the following morning I threw it 

into the fire. 1 would not make up my 

mind until I had seen other parties— 

until I had been on the ground, And I 

wrote to Laban Sarfurt to wait. 

«Two weeks later I harnessed my 

horse to the wagon, and, with my wife 

and child, started for Shireton. I had 

been married two years, and our little 

babe, a girl, was a year old, our price, 

living relative of Philip Acton. He was | 

our pet, and our darling. Shireton was 
a distance of about thirty miles. We had 
been having rainy weather for a week or 
so, and it now cleared off bright and 
beautiful. Westopped and took dinner 
at a wayside inn, four miles beyond which 
wag a Stream which must be forded. The 
inn-keeper told me that the stream was 
somewhat swollen from the late rains, 
but that if my horse was trusty there 
could be no danger. 

“ Arrived at the stream, the Wampa- 
tuck river, I found the water indeed 
risen, and the current strong, but 1 saw 
that others had recently gone over and I 
resolved to venture. I knew my horse 
and had faith in him. My wife was 
anxious, but she trusted my judgement. 
A third of the way across the water was 

over the hub of the wheels. A little 
more and it would have reached the body 

of the wagon. I began to be alarmed; I 
feared I had left the true track. Present- 
ly my horse stumbled and staggered, 

having evidently stepped on a moving 
stone. The wagon swayed and tipped, 

and the flood poured in upon us. My 
wife shipped, and in a moment more we 
were in the water. With one hand grasp- 

ing the harness upon the horse, with 
the other I held my wife. 1 was thus 
struggling when a wild cry from her lips 

startled the air. Our child was washed 
away. 
“Oh, my soul! I cannot tell you 

what 1 suffered during those moments. I 
could not help our darling. IfI left my 

wife she was lost. I clung to the horse 
and clung to my shrieking wife—shriek- 
ing to God for mercy for her child. In 
the distance upon the bosom of the surg- 
ing flood I could see our little one, her 
white dress gleaming in the sun, being 
borne swiftly away. A moment more 
and 1 saw a man plunge from the bank 
into the river. 1 saw this much, and 

then an intervening point of land shut 
out the scene. The horse was now rapid- 
ly nearing the shore, and ere long my 
wife and I were on dry land, with the 
horse and wagon. .A soon as I was sure 
my wife was safe I left her to care for 
the horse while I posted off down the 
river bank in quest of the swimmer and 
the child. 

“ You may well understand that all 
this time I was frantic. I was a. machine 
being operated upon by a surging and 

agonizing emotion. How long or how 

far I wandered 1 do not know, but at 
length I met a man, wet and dripping, 
with my darling in his arms, my darling 
safe and sound. He told me that he had 
caught the child within a few rods of the 

falls, and that in landing he had cleared 
the fatal abyss by not more than two 
yards, He was a young man, not more 
than 25, handsome and stalwart. He 

said he had seen my wagon tip, and was 
coming to my aasistance when he saw 
the child washed away. ‘I threw my 
life into the balance,’ said he with a genial 
smile, ¢ and, thank God both the lives 

were saved !"” 
“I asked him how I should ever repay 

him. He stopped me with an imploring 
gesture: 

« If you talk of more pay than I have 
already received,’ he said, ‘if you can 

rob me of the only solid reward I can 
claim, mercy ! if saving the life of such 
a cherub is not enough of reward in 1t- 

self, then hard is the heart that can crave 

more.” And, with moistened eyes, he 
told me that he had a child of his own at 
home—an only child of very nearly the 
same age. 
I asked if he would tell me his name. 

with a smile, he answered that his name 

did not matter—he was not sure that he 
had a name. Ithen asked him if he 
knew me. He nodded, and said he 

thought I might be Mr. Lurlington, of 
Walbridge. When I told him he was 
correct, he said he must hurry home. And 
with that he turned away. I was too 
deeply moved to stop him, and when he 
had disappeared I started to rejoin my 
wife with a dawning impression that the 
man might be slightly deranged. But my 
darling was safe—her broad fleecy cloak 
had floated out and kept her head above 
water—and I went on my way rejoicing, 
resolved that the preserver of my child 
should not be forgotten. 

“ I will not tell you of the emotion of 
my wife when she held her child once 

more in her arms. We reached Shire- 
ton before night, and found quarters in 
a comfortable tavern. . 
“On the following day Laban Sarfurt 

called upon me and was about to spread 
his evidence for my inspection, when I 
interrupted him. I told him I could not 
accept his confidence until I made up 
my mind to take his case in hand. Some- 
thing seemed to whisper that there was 
danger ahead. I did not feel comfort- 
able in that man’s presence, I felt as 
though he were trying to buy me. The 
court would sit in four days. Itold him 
I would give him a final answer in two 
days from that. 
“That evening I made a confidant of 

my wife, and asked her what I should do. 
If I take the case, I said, ‘I am sure of 

$5,000.” She bade me do what was right. 
“ God has been very kind to us,’ she said, 
¢ Let us look to him for guidance.’ 

After this I called on the clergyman of 
the place, whose son had been my class- 
mate in college, and whom I had once be- 
fore visited. He received me heartily, 

and by-and-by I asked him about William 
Acton. The result of all he told me is 
summed up in his closing seutence. Said 
he: 
“I am sure William Acton was Fhiip 

Acton’s child—in fact I know it—and 
think the father and mother were married. 
Betsy died very soon after her child was 
born, and we know that Philip always 
treated the boy as a legitimate child ; and 
that he loved him as such I can confident- 
ly affirm.’ ” 
“On the following morning, after break- 

fast, as I sat by the window in the bar- 
room, I saw coming from the street the 
man who had saved my child. He was 
walking slowly, like one in trouble. 1 
pointed him out to my host, and asked 
him who he was. 

“ This is William Acton. Perhaps you 
have heard of the trouble he is likely to 
have with Laban Sarfurt?” 

“I said I bad heard. 
“I hope he may come out all right,” 

the host added ; “but I am fearful. He 
has got a hard and heartless customer to 
deal with.” 
“I shut my mouth and held my peace 

until Laban Sarfurt called for his final 
answer. I said to him: 

Mr. Sarfurt, I have been considering 

all this time whether I could undertake 

our case with a clear conscience—whether 
I should be helping the side of justice and 

right in helping you. I had concluded 
that I could not do so before I had seen 
William Acton, to know him by name, 

I now know him for a man who nobly 

risked his own life to save the life of a 
child. For that deed I will reward him 
if Ican. I have not, as yet, accepted 

one of your private disclosures; I have 
gained from you nothing which you could 

wish to keep from the public. I cannot 
take vour case, but, I tell you frankly, 

that if you prosecute, I will defend 
William Acton. 
“I did not mind Sarfurt’s wrath. He 

raved and swore and stamped, and then 
he went off and engaged two lawyers 
from Herkimer to take his case. I call- 
ed upon Acton, and told him I would de- 
fend bim, if he would accept my services, 

as I had accepted his. He took my hand 
and thanked me. 
“1 have made a great many pleas in 

my life, but I think I never made a bet- 
ter one than I made to that jury on that 
occasion. They were out not over five 
minutes. By their verdict William Acton 
was the lawful possessor of the estate his 
father had left. 

* From that day I never hesitated to 
refuse a case to which I could not give 
my heart. Such a stand on the part of 
a lawyer becomes known, and the public 
feels it ; and what the public feels juries 
are sure to feel. 

“ Concerning William Acton I will 
only add that he became my bosom friend. 
He always felt that he owed his title to 
his valuable property to me ; and I knew 
that to him P was indebted for the home 
that was mine for thirty years. He was 
very delicate in the gift of that piece of 
property. He deeded it to my wife. The 
husband of my oldest daughter is his old- 
est son.” 

TexpEr Memor1ES.—The following 
lines will touch a sympathetic chord in 
many hearts :—* I saw my wife pull out 
the bottom drawer of the old bureau this 
evening, and I went softly out and 
wandered up and down until I knew she 
had shut it up and gone to her sewing. 
We have some things laid away in thab 
drawer which the gold of kings could not 
buy, and yet they are relics which grieve 
us until both our hearts are sore. 
haven't dared look at them for a year, 
but I remember each article. There are 
two worn shoes, a little chip hat with 
part of the rim gone, some stockings, 
pants, a coat, two or three spools, bits 
of broken crockery, a whip, and several 
toys. Wife, poor thing, goes to that 
drawer every day of her life, and prays 
over it, and lets her tears fall upon the 
articles, but I dare not go. Sometimes, 
when we sit alone of an evening, I writ- 
ing and she sewing, a child in the street 
will call-out as our boy used to, and we 
will both start up with beating hearts 
and a wild hope, only to find the dark- 
ness more of a burden than ever. It is 
still and quiet now. I look up to the 
window where his blue eyes used to 
sparkle at my coming, but he is not there. 
I listen for his pattering feet, his merry 
shout, and his ringing laugh ; but there 
is no sound. There is no one to search 
my pockets, and tease me for presents, 
and I never find the chairs turned over, 
the broom down, or ropes tied to the 
door-knobs. I want some one to tease 
me for my knife ; toride on my shoulders ; 
to lose my axe ; to follow me to the gate 
when I go, and be there to meet me when 
I come; to call ‘good-night’ from the 
little bed now empty. And wife, she 
misses him still more. There are no lit- 
tle feet to wash, no prayers to say, no 
voice teasing for lumps of sugar, or sob- 
bing with the pain of a hurt toe; and 
she would give her own life, almost, to 
awake at midnight and look across to 
the crib and see our boy there as he used 
to be. So we preserve our relics, and 
when we are dead we hope that strangers 
will handle them tenderly, even if they 
shed no tears over them.” 

Charity is the same with benevolence 
or love, and is the term uniformly employ- 
ed in the good book to denote all the af- 
fections which ought to bear towards one 
another. It consists not in speculative 
ideas of general benevolence, floating in 
the head and leaving the heart, as specu- 
lations too often do, untouched and cold. 
Neither is it confined to that indolent 
good nature which makes us rest satisfied 
with being free from inveterate malice or 
ill will to our fellow-creatures, without 
prompleog us to be of service to any. 
rue charity is an active principle. It is 

not properly a single virtue, but a dis- 
position residing in the human heart as a 
fountain whence all the virtues of benig- 
nity, candor, forbearance, generosity, com- 
passion and liberality flow as so many 
native streams. From general good will 
to all it extends its influence, particularly 
to those with whom we stand in nearest 
connection, and who are directly within 
the sphere of our good offices. From the 
country or community to which we be- 
long it descends to the smaller associa- 
tions of neighbors, relations and friends, 
and spreads itself over the whole circle 
of social and domestic life. We mean not 
that it imports a promiscuous, undistin- 
guished affection which gives every man 
an equal title to our love. Charity, if we 
should endeavor to carry it too far, would 
be rendered an impracticable virtue, and 
would resolve itselfinto mere words, with- 
out affecting the heart. True charity at- 
tempts not to shut out eyes to the dis- 
tinction of bad men, nor to warm our 
hearts equally to those who injure us. It 
reserves our esteem for good men and 
our complacency for our friends. Toward 
our enemies it inspires forgiveness, hu- 
manity and a solicitude for their welfare. 
It breathes universal candor, and liberal- 
ity of sentiment ; it forms gentleness of 
temper, and dictates affability of manner. 
It prompts corresponding sympathies 
with those who rejoice and those who 
weep ; it teaches us to despise no man. 

—i 

How does a man fight his way ? Cer- 
tainly not by having neither unusual 
talent, nor a profession, nor unfeminine 
thickness of skin, nor a vigorous body, nor 
a healthy spirit, nor knowledge of the 
world, nor tolerance of much that is mean 
and base, nor a capacity for keeping his 
old friends when he is down, nor the sense 
of humor that shakes even adversity by 
the hand, nor the privilege of entering 
Bohemia when every other land is closed. 
—R. E. Franultan, 

“ Donald,” said a Scotch dame, look- 
ing up to her son, ‘what's slander ?” 
“A slander, mither?” quoth Donald, 
twisting the corner of his plaid. *“ Aweel, 
I hardly ken, unless it be an ower true 
tale that ae gude woman tells o’ anither.” 

“ One may be decorus without being 
chaste ; but one cannot be chaste with- 
out being decorous.” 

Health and good nature are generally 
associated. 

tems Foreign & Kora, 

Another brilliant project come to naught. 
The Bessemer anti-seasickness steamer, built 

for service between Dover and Calais, hav- 

ing proved a failure, has been sold, and will 

be sold for old iron. She cost nearly a mil- 

lion dollars, and was sold for $250,000. 

1n London a man named Willism Rowley 

has been sentenced to fifteen months impris- 
onment with hard labor, for having, by a 

skilful arrangement of hidden pipes, stolen 

3,680 feet of gas from the service pipes of the 
London Gas Light and Coke Company. 

« Sleepy Bill” a race-horse, while being 
exercised on the Lancaster, Penn., track, 

threw his rider, a colored man from York 

County, with terrible force, his head striking 
the fence and making a noise that would be 
heard 400 away, but he arose without 
asvistance, and walked off apparently unhurt. 

The Waco (Texan) Register says: “A 
wild horse, without saddle, made its appear- 
ance in this section of the State not long 
since, bearing the body of a man. The horse 
was at length caught, and the body was 
found strapped to the horse, and had been 
dead for some time.” 

Mrs. Tilton supports herself by giving 
music lessons. She lives in a quiet way in 
Brooklyn with her mother, and has no 
society to speak of. Bessie Turner is in de- 
stitute circamstances in the neighborhood of 
New York. She has the ability to act as 
teacher or governess, but her services are 
not in demand. 

Deadwood City, in the Black Hills, an in- 
fant town of a single summer, has twenty 
saloons, three hotels, six restaurants, three 
drug stores, two hardware stores, five black- 
emith shops, five dry goods stores, twenty 
grocery stores, six doctors, one dentist, one 
bath-house, three Chinese laundries, and one 
editor. 
A Texas negro lately killed his wife with 

a razor and cut her in pieces, then went to a 
magistrate and repo that she had been 
taken by white men and murdered several 
days before. His tardiness in making the 
complaint aroused suspicion, and on bei 
—" a bloody razor was found in 

Gervais, who was recently executed on 
the Place de Roquette, Paris, for burying 
his mistress alive, died a terrible death.— 
The springs which sets the falling axe of the 
guillotine in motion would not work, and 
the knife failed to fall at the moment, The 
doomed man tried to withd:aw his head, 
when th« axe fell, and was severed in two, 
instead of the neck. 

Some goods which were sunk over two 
years ago off the Japanese coast, while on 
the way back from the Vienna Exhibition. 
bave just been recovered; and it is found 
that the lacquer work made in the last cen- 
tury, after two years’ immersion in the salt 
water, i8 uninjured, while the lacquer arti- 
cles of recent manufacture are quite spoiled, 
a proof that the modern makers of lacquer 
resort to spurious imitations, which were un- 
known, or at all events not practised, in the 
eighteenth century. 
During the Sabbath school picnic of the 

Christian Church of York, at Bold-head 
Cliff, York Beach, Me., the other day, a 
young man named Herbert Houlton, aged 
eighteen years, of that town, while ascend- 
ing the cliff prepasatory to locating himself 
in a groupe about to have a photographic 
view teken of them, lost his hold and fell 
backward over the precipice, landing twenty 
feet below on a solid ledge of rock, killing 
him instantly. 
The proverbially long arm of justice was 

felt by a merchant of Hull, England, who 
decamped with the proceeds of a forged 
note. His descriptions having been forward- 
ed to all parts of the world, and $100 of- 
fered as a reward for his capture, a Feeje 
Island detective nailed the man, but could 
not keep him in prison for want of evidence. 
He dodged bim from island to island, how- 
ever, till the Hull authorities could send an 
officer, who identified. the forger and took 
him to England. 
A most shocking accident occurred at Mr. 

J. R. Bootk's mille, at the Chaudiere, Otta- 
wa, on Wednesday. A man named Joseph 
Cusick was attempting to pass a handeaw 
belt over a pully on a revolving shaft when, 
by a slip, it doubled on the shafting, which 
was revolving at the rate of 250 revolutions 
per minute, and with fearful rapidity caught 
the man up and whirled him round, leaving 
him a mangled corpse in the space of a few 
seconds. 

Several years ago a wealthy citizen of 
Boston bought one of the finest lots in For- 
‘est Hill Cemetery and inclosed it with 
granite curbing and steps leading to the en- 
trance. Upon dying he was interred in the 
lot, which, with the general estate, became 
the property of an only son. This eon be- 
came addicted to gambling, and in a short 
time his wealth disappeared. Finally, he 
sold the burial lot to a stranger, and caused 
the bones of his father to be removed to one 
of the $25 single graves. : 
Twenty-six years agn, James Brewster, 

from New York, was travelling among’ the 
Rocky Mountains. In a deep rccky gorge, 
where a lonely cabin stood beside the moun- 
tain rivulet which flowed through the cabin, 
he found Joe Gerner, alone, helpless, an 
suffering from erysipela:. The Mexican 
who had been hired to remain with him first 
robbed and then deserted him. The Ameri- 
can stayed with Gerner that night, minister- 
ing to his wants as best he might, and next 
day carried a message to his friends at a 
distant fort, which brought him immediate 
relief. Recently Mr. Browster, who had 
sottled in Florida, received news that the 

teful Gerner had acquired a fortune, and, 
dying unmarried, bequeathed to him the in- 
come from shares in a valuable mine. 

street by a dog. The wife screamed and 

the shoulders and held her firmly between 
the infuriated beast and his person, while 
he whispered in a hoarse voice : * Don't you 
dare let go of me, darling. I'll stand by you, 
even if he does bite.” Never losing his pre- 
gence of mind for an iu<* »*, the daring man 
baffled every attempt of the fi:rce brute to 
get at him. The owner of the dog interfer- 
ed, and, as the couple moved off, “he husband 
was heard to wy : “If you had ouiy let that 
dog bite you, Matildy, i might have sued the 
city for $10,000 damages, But you never 
did have much sev: .” 

A curious pamphlet published at St. 
Petersburg gives particulars of the enormeus 
annual loss caused by wolves, nearly 200, 
000 in number. In 1875 no less than 200 
people were destroyed by wolves, and many 
and various are the means suggested for 
suppressing these injurious animals, such as 
forming regular hunts, giving premiums for 
every one killed, poisoning them, &e. A 
comparison is instituted between the losses 
occasioned by cattle plagues and fires ae 
against those caused by wolves, and, extra- 
ordinary as it may seem, the proportion of 
damage done by wolves as compared with 
cattle plagues is at 200 to 240. In the year 
1873, for example, in one Government, that 
of Vologda, comprising an area of 354,000 

square verats, they killed 14,000 head of 

largs cattle and 35,000 head of small ; in the 

Kazan Government, in a space of only 56, 
000 square verste, they killed 5,000 large 

and 20,000 small, of an aggregate value of 
254,000 roubles, the population of this Gov- 

ernment being only 1,715,000. In the St. 
Petersburg Government the losses are smal- 
ler, but even there, iu ihe sams year, pro- 

perty was destroyed by wolves to the extent 
of 64,000 roubles. And these figures are 
taken at very moderate estimates—taking 
only 30 roubles all around for small cattle, 
such as sheep and calves. In forty-five Rus- 
sian Governments, exclusive of the Baltic 
Provinces and Poland, 741,990 head of cattle 
were destroyed in one year, making a loss to 
the country of over 7,600,000 roubles, or 
more than a million sterling, 

A married couple were attacked in sho] 

tried to run, but her husband caught her by | poses 
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Agriculture, 
Crossing FOR IMPROVEMENT oF Com- 

MON SHEEP.—A correspondent asks us the 
following questiod : * What is the best cross 
upon our common sheep for quality and 
quantity of wool, for the general market, and 

for weight of carcass?” 
This inquiry can be replied to from so 

many standpoints, that sn opinion in favor 
of either of the recognized breeds requires 
certain explanations. A cross of the long 
wool—say Cotswold, Leicester, or Lincoln 
—will insure an increase of carcass to nearly 

or quite double the value of the common, or 
native, dam. The fleece will have addition- 
al length, considerable improvement in style 
and a perceptible increase in weight. 
improvement in length and lustre will add 
to its market value, 
A cross of middle wool, say Southdown, 

Shropshire, &c., will add greatly to the 
quality of the meat, somewhat less, though 
considerable, to its quantity, will thicken 
somewhat the fleece, and give it slight ad- 
ditioral weight, without adding much to its 
value per pound. 
A cross of the American merino will 

make a marked improvement in fleece, ad- 
ding to all its desirable characteristics, ex- 
cept that of length. The weight, in many 
instances, will be doubled, while in any 
other than an anemalous condition of the 
market, the value per pound will be some- 
what increased. The size of carcass will not 
be increased, though its compactness and 
© rp of outline will be greatly improv- 
e 
With the average farmer the more satis- 

factory results will be secured by a cross 
with the long wool breed or the fine wools. 
The one will show its chief improvement in 
the carcass, the other in the fleece, though 
the merits of neither will be contined to 
these prominent characteristics. 
As arule, the least satisfactory results 

will be derived from a cross with the 
“ Downs”—this, not from any defect in the 
breed, per se, but rather from less diversity 
in size in the one and character of fleece in 
the other. Sheep from this cross may rea- 
sonably be expected to withstand the hard- 
ships, sometimes privations, incident to the 
lot of the flock when compelled to work its 
living off the average farm, with better re- 
sultsthan would be realized from a long-wool 
cross simply treated—and, for “roug 
it,” would prove nearly equal to the results 
of the Merino cross. 

In view of these considerations, added to 
some minor ones, they may be classed as re- 
sults of taste rather than experienced as a 
general conclusion, we would advise a cross 
of the Merino in preference to the others re- 
rerred to—always with the recommendation 
that the best rams within reach of the means 
of the flock owner be used—and that none 
of the maie animals of the cross be used as 
— no mattter how near the desired 
standard they may approach, — National 
Live-Stock Journal, 

CouposTING IN FALL AND tg 1 
the ordinary plan of pitching your 
manure promiscuously out of doors. Give 
the com and sheltering method at 
least one fair trial during the coming fall and 
winter, and you will be surprised at the re- 
sult. Have you a vacant shed or outhouse on 
the premises ? If so, use it for the pur of 
storage , if not, erect something of the kind, 
however cheap and tem . A common 
board or slab roof, resting upon bare posts, is 
better than no shelter at all. Early in the 
fall, before you begin housing your cattle, 
cart a few cords of good dry loam, or muck 
into some Jee convenient and handy to your 
stables. 1f muck cannot be got, uee any - 
other absorbent, straw, leaves, even sawdust, 
sooner than nothing. Lay a wheelbarrow 
load or two of this absorbent every day in the 
trenches behind your cows and horses, and, 
in cleaning out your stables, night and 
morning, wheel earth and all out under the 
storing shed. Continue this during the win- 
ter, sprinkling the heap occasionally with 
plaster ot Paris to retain its ia, and 
in spring you will bave ready for your fields 
a fertilizing material worth fifty per cent. 
more than the best ordinary barnyard man- 
ure. When straw alone is used as an ab- 
sorbent, and no doubt it is most extensively 
employed, just take the trouble of running 1t 
through the cutter beforehand, and will 
thus not only lessen the difficulty of subee- 
quent handling, but materially aid in its in- 
corporation with the animal waste. In ap- 
plying this compost to the fields, it is to be 
treated in the ordinary way, that is, spread 
broadcast over the surface and ploughed 
under, if on the green sward ; OF Shorngny 
harrowed in, if on the inverted sod. 
principal gain effected by composting is the 

tion of the liquid excrements, which 
by the usual method are almost, if not alto- 
gether, lost ; and when both science and ex- 
perience alike prove these to be of more ea- 
riching value than the solid, surely it is to 
the farmer's interest to do all he can to eon- 
serve them and enjoy the profite accruing 
from their application.— Canadian Farmer. 

FATTENING ANIMALS.—A very common er- 
ror among farmers, which needs correction, 
is the opinion that animale may be fattened 
in a few weeks, and fitted for market, by 
heavy feeding, or, as it is termed, by push- 
ing. Many ers do not think of begin- 
ning to fatten their hogs or cattle for early 
Winter market until Autumn has actually 
commenced. Their food is then suddenly 
changed, and they are dosed with large 
quantities ot gain or meal. This sudden 
change often deranges the system, and it is 
frequently some time before they recover 
from it. From observation and enquiry we 
find that the most successful managers adopt 
. airy S pqepe. The Sedma 
y, with great regularity, or a lo 
iod. The most successful ow pin iy that 
we have met with commences the fattening 
of his swine for the winter market early in 
the ing spring. In fact, be keeps his 
swine in a good growing condition all th 
the winter. He begins moderately, and in- 
creases the amount gradually, never i 
before the animal more than it will freely 
eat. With this treatment, and strict atten- 
NEB 15. 10a- niet and cleanliness - of the 

imal, hie sping pigs at ten months usuall 
exceed 300 — and gn so 
as high as 450 pounds; and pigs wintered 
over reach a weight of 500 or 600. The 
corn, whith I ground and scalded before 
feeding, nets him, on an average, not less 
than §1 per bushel when the market price of 
pork is 5¢ per pound. 

Faruer's Wives.—Few thinge will 
a more certain and happy reward to a farmer 
than for him to remember that his wife is a 
social being ; that she is not a machine, and 
therefore needs rest, and recreation, and 
change. No farmer will lose in the long 
0. athe. meg, deal, or domestic 
oom yment wnoright happi- 
ness, by allonin an poh sc Bo 
from midday until bed time, to visiting pur- 

Let him, with the utmost cheerful- 
ness and heartiness, leave his work, dress 
himself up, and take his wife to some plea- 
sant neighbor’s, friend's or kinsman’s house, 
for the express purpose of relaxation from the 
cares and toils of home, and for the inter- 
change of friendly feelings and sentiments, 
also as a means of securing that change of 
association, air, and food, and mode of pre- 

paration, which always works up the appe- 

tite, invigorates digestion, and imparts new 

physical energy, at once delightful to see 

Sol experience ; all of which, in turn, tend 

to cultivate the mind, to nourish the affec- 

tions and to promote that breadth of view in 

relation to men and things, which elevates, 

and expands, and ennobles, and without 

which the whole nature becomes so contract- 

ed, so barren and uninteresting, that both 

man and woman become but a shadow of 

what they ought to be.— Golden Rule. 

Our Hamilton correspondent writes, Sept. 
7 :—Mr. Williams, one of the oldest settlers 
and wealthiest farmers in the county of 
Elgin, can probably boast of having bad the 
most splendid wheat crop that was produced 
this year in Canada. He informed me that 
on his farm, consisting of about 500 acres, he 
had 75 acres of wheat, that 40 acres of it, 
when harvested and threshed out, produced 
1,600 bushels, which is 40 bushels to the 
acre. The remaining 35 acres, he stated, 
were quite as good as the first 40, and will 
pn about the same amount per acre.— 

his would give a total yield for the whole 
75 acres of 3,000 bushels. Tt is questionable 
if any other farm in Canada has yielded as 
much, as the season was generally unfavour- 
able to the wheat crop throughout the coun- 
try. Forty acres of barley, not on the same 

farm, but io the same neighborhood, and of 
an excellent quality of land, produced 400 
bushels, or only 10 bushels per acre.— Globe. 

A California paper says pork packers in 
the east are sending to that coast a ‘‘new 
wrinkle” in smoked meats—small pigs being 
cured entire, so that the purchaser obtains 
from the same package, done up in canvas 
hams, shoulders, gnd bacon, 


