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Orrice IN His DRUG SHop, 

QUINN’S NEW RUILDING: 
MAIN STREET, 

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

WN ERE his stogk of DRUGS, PATENT 
- HB EDICIN gS, HORSE MEDICINES, 

KS,and FANCY GOODS, will 
quality and aslow in price as 

STATIONERY,B( 

be found eq 

any in the mérket. 

WOODSTOCK, N. B. 

Office 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. pl9 

WwW. D. CAMBER. 
DENTIST. 

& 
OFFICE,—Connell’s Brick Building, 

1 Queen Street, Woodstock, 

W. A. BALLOCH, 
Dentist. 

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

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

WOODSTOCK, N. B.. 
Orrice,— Until further notice, at his residence, 

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

oodstock, May 20, 1875—21 

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

Conveyancers, Notaries, &c., 

WOODSTOCK, N. B. 

JOHN B. TRAFTON, 

COUNSELLOR-AT-LAW, 

Fort Fairfield, Maine. 
ly-24 

SAMUEL J. BAKER, 
ATTORNEY -AT- LAW, 

Solicitor, (onveyancer, Le. 
Grand Falls, Victoria County, N. B. : 

JOHN C. WINSLOW, 
ATTORNEY & BARRISTER, 

Aner ron rer. cuass Evan & demas) (OM MISSION MERCHANT, | 
hand. Insurance Companies, 

FULL DEPOSITS AT OTTAWA. 
ALSO, 

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

G. W. VANWART, 
EXCHANGE BROKER, 

WOODSTOCK, N. B,, 9 
an ISSUES DRAFTS on St. John, Boston, 

New York. 

SR. TELEGRAPHIC TRANSFERS in St. 

Particular attention given to buying and sel- 
United States Currency. 

Surveying. 

STEPHEN E, STEVENS, 
INDIANTOWN, ST. JOHN, 

Office in Hamm’s Building. 

Ts subscriber . agen. thanks 3 his nu- 
merous patrons for past tavors, begs to re 

them and the public that he is still ed 
y increased accomodations. to prosecute his 

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

assured that his best and personal attention will be 
given to further their interests. 
Lumber will be received, and advances made 

or at SPRING HILL, when desired. 
v 

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

ON MAIN STREET. 

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

tunity to thank my customers, one and all, for 
past patronage, and solicit a continuance of the 
same. evi oh Anand Weg end Mak I feel 
confident 1 be able to accomodate at short 
notice. Constantly on hand: Harnesses of all 
kinds, Harness Mountings, Whips, Bells, Horse 
Blaakets, Curry Combs, Cards, Rolls 
and Straps, and everything usually found tn a first- 

Harn . 
Eo ahs hans 

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. 
«« BTNA,” of Hartford, Established 1819. 
«« HARTFORD,” of Hartford, Established 1810. 
Rates moderate, and losses promptly paid.— 

Dwelling Houses Insured on specially favorable 
terms. 

JOHN T. ALLAN, Agent. 

LONG'S HOTEL, 
MOST PLEASANTLY SITUATED, 

Oorner of King and York Streets, 
FREDERICTON, N. B. 

This is a Strictly Temperance House. 

GEORGE HUME, PROPRIETOR. 

> Superior Stabling and a careful hostler. 

—15 

WILLIAM R. NEWCOMB, 
STAGE HOUSE — TOBIQUE. 

Comfortable Extras Furnished at the 

ortest notice forany point. [3 

ALBION HOTEL, 
McGill and St. Paul Sts., 

MONTREAL, CANADA, 
AS, for twenty years, been the favorite resort 

H of the general travelling Public in the United 

States, 8s well as in Canada, when visiting Mon- 
treal on business or pleasure.. It is centrally 

located on McGill street, the great tho: hfare 

and commercial centre of the city, comman a 

magnificent view of the River St. Lawrence, the 
Victoria Bridge on the left, and a full view of Vic- 

toria Square and Mount Royal on the right. ; 

The Hotel is furnished throughout in a superior 

manner , and ev arranged with a view to 

fort of guests. 
a of the largest hotels in the Dominion, 

ving ample accomodation for 500 guests, while 

- in first-class style, the moderate snm of $1.50 

= 1 be as heretofore. : 

The tra community will consult their own 

interests by remembering the Albion Hotel, when 

0 visiting treal. 
DECKER, STEARNS ¢ MURRAY. 

United States Hotel, 
~~" PORTLAND, MAINE, 

ular House, centrally situated 

ne og quarter of the beautiful 

Forest City, and in close proximity to 
the lead- 

laces of amusement and public buildings, 

been thoroughly ig segrony i o
d 

and is now open to -— 

ry md Bath Rooms, Barber 
Shop, Tele- 

raph Office, and Gents’ Furnishing Goo
ds Store, 

fa connection with the house.
 

Permanent and Transient Boarde
rs accommo- 

on reasonable terms. 

has 

purchase ot every description of Goods. 

-
r
 
x
)
 
a
n
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SAMUEL & JAMES WATTS, Our Queen and Constitution. [Editors & Proprietors, 

VOL. XXVIII.—NO. 39. WOODSTOCK, N. B.,, SATURDAY, SEPTEMBER 23, 1876. WHOLE NO.—1434. 

EXCHANGE HOTEL, 

(Near the Steamboat Landing) 

Queen Street, = = Woodstock, N. B. 

A PIRST-CLASS HOTEL in 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, 

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 

30 | PROPRIETORS, 

ROYAL HOTEL, 

146 PRINCE WILLIAM STREET, 

(OrrosiTE CustoM HoOUSE,) 

SAINT JOHN, N. B. 

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

Stephenson’s Hotel. 

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. 

2. 

AVING a thorough practical knowledge of 
Constructive Sreisictare in all its details, 1 

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. Appleby, 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, and intermediate 

Difco. No ro vg or Freight received at the 
after 8 o'clock, a. m. 

G. W. VANWART, 
Agent. 

Woodstock, Feb. 2, 1672.—% 

HE above pleasantly and centrally situated 
house has been put in good condition, and is 
open to the public, under the charge of its 

Con aabling and carsfil host] tabling and careful hostler. 
— M. STEPHENSON. 
Woodstock , July 27th, 1876. —31 

VIVIAN W. TIPPET, 
IMPORTER OF 

Flour, Meal and Provisions, 
— AND =— 

COMMISSION MERCHANT, 

m-38 QUEEN STREET, FREDERICTON. 

J. H. ALLEN, 

AND DEALER IN 

Provisions, Oo, 

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

> Gives personal attention to the - vy 
y4 

: I you want a HEAVY TEAM HARNESS go 

Brushes, Snaps, &c., or anything usually found in 
a first-class 
bou, 
as i determined to sell his present large stock 
without reserve. 

and settle your debts at once, as this 1s the last 
time I will ask them, and by so doing you will 
oblige 

2 Doors Above Small & Fisher Bros, 

takes this opportunity to thank his past custom- 
ers for their liberal patronage 
striot attention to business to merit a ocontinu- 
‘ance of the same. He has on hand 

Light & Heavy Harness | Piting, Trinming, and Repairing Carriages, dc. 

Harness ! Harness ! 
HARNESS ! 

Carriage Manufactory. 

i = ag Wes 

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 description made, and made 
to order. 
PAINTING ¢ REPAIRING punctually attend- 

A first-olass Trimmer and Blacksmith always on 

= Nothing but the best Western Timber used, 
none but first-class Mechanics employed, and

 conse- 

quently All Work done at this E ment 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 
workman-like manner. 
Cash paid for second growth Ash and Basswood. 

- JOHN LOANE. 
Woodstock, Jan. 26,1872. —t{-3 

Cheaper than ever. 

to R. 8. STARRETT'S. 

If you want any Harness, Collars, Whips, 

arness Shop, cheaper than can be 
in the County, go to R. 8. STARRETT'S, 

If you want to save trouble and expense call 

R. 8. STARRETT. 
Woodstock , January 12, 1876 

Removal ! 
HE subscriber having Removed from his 01d | 
Stand to the 

Opposite Side of the Street, 

, snd hopes by 

OF EVERY DESCRIPTION, . 

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

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 

03 TerMs, &c., to give satisfaction. 
Fredericton, November 26, 1875—48 

&F" Inspection respectfully solicited. 
T. L. ESTEY, 

Harness Maker. 
Woodstock, Oot. 34, 1873.—43 

Livery,Hack & Boarding 

Connell Street, Rear American House, 

where he has fitted up a Frst-class Gallery, and 

SPECIMENS and lesrn prices. 

(successor to J. C. CoLE) 

STABILE], 

[isa 4 

Carriage and Sleigh 
FACTORY! 

IN REAR OF THE “EXCHANGE. 

BAKER BROS. 
WOULD respectfully call the at- 
tention of those in want of 

Carriages, Sleighs, Pungs, 
nd WAGGONS of every description, to the fact 

that they are prepared to make to order, in the 
latest les, all kinds of work in that line. 
Now 1s the time to bring your repairing, which 

will be attended to prompt 
= All work see 
8. T. BAKER. R. B. BAKER. 
Woodstock, March 31, 1876—14 

1st Stable, 
WOODSTOCK, N. B. 

January 22, 1875—¢ 

PHOTOGRAPHIC 
Removal ! 

Jus HALL HAS REMOVED to the spacious 
Rooms over 

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

intends his work to be the same. 

3) 1 attention paid to COPYING and EN. 
LARGING. All are invited to call and see 

, JOHN H. HALL. 
W oodstook, Sept. 5, 1873.—36 

AROOSTOOK 

Express Company! 
Summer Arrangement. 

Three Trips per Week, all Rail. 

N and after Monday, May 22nd, the Aroos- 
took Express Company will, until further 

notice, make three trips per week from Boston, 
Portland and Bangor, for Houlton, Woodstock 
and Fort Fairfield. 
Leave Boston and Portland every Monday, 

Wednesday and Friday, at 5 o'clock, p. m. 
Leave Woodstock and Houlton every Tuesday 

Carriages and Sleighs. 

Selling at Prices never before heard of. 

FACTS WILL TELL! 
AR you have only to look to be convinced 

that I am manufacturing CARRIAGES and 
SLEIGHS, superior in style and durability. which 
will be sold at prices that will rush them off. 

I 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 
not manufactured bv any other concern in the 

: Province. 
Every Carriage warranted to give satisfaction. 
Painting, Trimming and Repairing done to 

order. 
BZ 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 

and Friday, at 9 o'clock a. m. 
Leave Fort Fairfield every Monday and Thurs- 

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

FREIGHTS LOWER THAN EVER. 
Freight of every description forwarded to all 

the above places with dispatch, and promptly de- 
livered. 

PRINCIPAL OFFICES: 

Haynes & Pillsbury, West Market Sq., 
8 and 10 Court Square, 
93 Exchange Street, 
20 Market Square, 
Depot Building, Fort Fairfield. 
R. P. BROWN. G. C. CLARK. 

JOHN MoLAUCHLAN, 

Bangor. 
Boston. 

Portland. 
Houlton. 

Woodstock, June 1, 1876. 

CustroMs DEPARTMENT, 
Ottaws, Sept. 2nd, 1876. 

UTHORIZED discount on American Invoices 
until further notice—9 per cent. A 

dated E. CRAM, Proprietor. 
August 16, 1873—£-33 

J. JOHNSON, 
Oommissioner of Customs 

sold at the Lowest Possible Prices. 
amine. 

Trunks. Trunks. 
NOW ON HAND: 

One of the Largest Assortments of TRUNKS 
and VALISES. 

GENTS’ PELL BAGS; 

LADIES’ TRAVELLING, 

LADIES’ SHOPPING 

SATCHELLS. 

In all variety of sizes and colors, and will be 
Call and ex- 

W. H. KNOWLES, 
Trunk Factory, 49 Germain St. 

St. John, August 7, 1876 

ABRADOR HERRINGS. in Kitts: — 
Just received a choice lot of Labrador Her- 

rings, in kitts of two sizes. Just the thing for 
family use. 

LOGAN, LINDSAY & CO. 
St. John, August 10, 1876 

Poetry, 
‘Addresy to the Muniac 

I wandered first by Muniac's stream but four 
short years since then, 

When solitude and wildness swayed «ver every 
hill and glen, 

And nature undisturbed alone dwdt in her 
stern domain, 

Without a sign to say how soon man would 
usurp Her reign, : 

Except the holes we dug to know if grain and 
flowers could bloom, 

Or what we spoke on spruce tree tops that seal- 
ed the forest’s doom; 

For all was still and wild as when earth saw 
light’s first born ray, 3 

And God upon light’s beauty smilel and said, 
be this called day. : 

No sound broke on the solemn caln of the pri- 
meval scene, : 

Save that of prowling beasts of jrey or birds 
"mid foliage green, . 

Or here and there the purling voict of Muniac’s 
ice cold stream, 

That until then had never felt the jun’s inspir- 
ing beam, 

But winded cold and darkly on upm its sunlegs 
track, 

Enshrouded in a deathlike shade o' spruce and 
hackmatac. 

Oh, Muniac! what a change since hen, the trees 
in ashes lie, 

That had for ages numberless veied thee from 
the blue sky. 

Along thy banks from end to soirce a peopled 
region blooms, 

And at one peaceful spot there sighs a sacred 
place of tombs. 5 

Two hundred homes, a thousand hearts, as sterl- 
ing as thy gold, 

Have changed thy wildness to & scene inspir- 
ing to behold; 

A blooming garden, bright with flowers, before 
each cottage door, 

Reminding of the country left, yet loved now as 
before— 

Reminding when the early frostschill every leat 
and flower, 

Of that dark day when chaos migned, the first 
they trod thy shore— 

When disappointment crushed each heart, and 
every hope had died, 

When bitterness had quenchedall, except that 
Scottish pride, 

That energy of soul and heart tly clearings now 
proclaim 

That shed one radiant halo nore around the 
Scottish name; 

For now where once the Indan roamed, or 
prowled the forest bear, 

See in two hundred homes no one but has its 
hour of prayer. 

Not one of those two hundred 1omes but has its 
solemn hour 

On the sixth night, when weekly toils and week- 
ly trials are o'er, 

When for a period laying asile life’s troubles 
and life’s load, 

Forgetting e’en their tramplel rights, to medi- 
tate with God. 

List Muniac ! is’t not Sabbath now, was not the 
great Name spoken, 

Or was’t but daily prayer ofthem whose strug- 
gling hearts are broken — 

Hearts brave and honest asdid e’er appeal to 
Heaven for aid. 

Oh Muniac! all thy gold is niught unto the price 
they paid 

For that poor hut upon thy banks, where toil- 
crushed now they lie; 

That hut scarce fit to live wihin, wherein scarce 
fit to die. 

Oh Muniac! will thy tide mt blush for glaring 
wrongs like theirs ? 

Oh Heaven! I’m sure thotl’t now look down 
and grant their honest prayers. 

There comes not now no summer day, but in thy 
limpid tide 

Is mirrored faces beaming yet with native Sco- 
tia’s pride; 

Of soul and spirit that as made their native 
country great, 

That yet may make then heard and felt in their 
adopted State. 

But Muniac! will thy vaters speak and tell how 
many tears 

From hearts of ScottishImmigrants you’ve drank 
in three brief years; 

Or will thy echoes wake again and wriTE the 
bitter tales 

Of insult and of injuty inflicted in thy vales. 
*If 80, the world will learn how dear your free 

homes have beenbought; 
* Will learn how cheap a State may sell its honor 

and its word— 
Will learn how press and country both by a 

false welcome lied, 
Or else how press aid country both must share 

our wounded ride, 
And feel with us diped and deceived the vie- 

tims of a ring 
As base and as inijuitous as tver yet did bring 
The blush to any country’s cheek or patriotism’s 

brow; 
Oh Scotia! we mew not how much we loved 

thee until row. 

But Muniac, vhatso’er the world may learn 
from thy ales, 

Thyself will larn from those brave men who 
now thy vales, 

That injury ner insult e’er can bar their onward 
aim. 

They'll rise io merit Scotia’s praise be worthy 
of her name; 

They’ll live t» make thy valleys bloom like the 
dear land they left; 

They’ll plant a moral lesson deep in every vale 
and clefi, 

Unless by frosty blight on blight, or wrong 
heaped upon wrong, 

They’re forced to seek a kinder clime, the way 
to there’s not long; 

They’ll triumph o’er every trial and wrong, till 
their insulting foes 

Will see their sneers and slurs dissolve as melt 
the April snows, 

They’ll staad to vindicate their right when time 
and things are fit, 

And teach their foes that Nemo me impune 
lacess:t. 

Oh Scotia! enthroned in the grandeur of thy 
mountains, thy cities and fame, 

Enshrined in the halos of glory that history has 
gilt round thy name, 

Breathe in us the breath of thy spirit when 
trials have quenched our own, 

And the blight of broken promises freezes the 
warmest of hearts to a stone; 

When the poison of insult is deadening brave 
hearts that grow fonder to thee, 

Oh wsft us thy love-beams to cheer us from 
far o’er the wide western sea; 

Oh raise thy strong right arm to beacon the 
track their resentment should steer, 

Witk thee, truth and God as defenders, Kincar- 
dine may smile upon fear. 

NAUTA. 

* The author hopes the reader will excuse the 
want of rhythm in these two lines, as the least 

alteration in them would mar the lamentable 
truths they convey. 

Forks, Muniac, New Kincardineshire, 
September 11, 1876. 

Slut @ale. 
The Luckiest Day of my Life. 

The luckiest day of my life was the 
day that I was turned out of doors, and 
the best friend I ever had was the woman 
who caused me to be homelesssand friend- 
less. 

I was twenty-two years old, and about 
as useless a human being as you could 
find. When I was a mere baby, my 
mother died. She was an only child, 
though my father had a goodly supply of 
brother and sisters. But he died, too, 
and my grandfather Arnold, my mother’s 
father, took me home. 
He was rich, and he intended, I should 

be a fitting heir of all his possessicns. 
So I had a nurse and governess till I was 
six years old, and my clothes’ were the 
most expensive to be obtained. I had a 
suite of rooms in my grandfathers great 
house, and if 1 eried the whole household 
was summoned to comfort me. 

At six years old, my governess was 
changed for a private tutor, and my 

primer for more advanced studies. I had 
a pony, and a gold watch before I was 
ten, and I spent foolishly more money 
than would have supported a family. I 
was sent to college, graduated, and came 
home to study law. 

This brings me to my twenty-first 
year. The way I studied law was to 
lounge into the office, languidly open a 
book, read a page or two, and then stroll 
out. I drove a fancy pair of horses in a 
most superb open carriage, I attended 
balls and parties. In short I was a most 
unmitigated puppy heir apparent, the 
darling of fashionable mammas, and the 
idol of empty-headed girls, who flattered 
my silly self till I thought I was irresisti- 
ble. Of course I fell in love. 
The object of my adoration was Miss 

Bella Wise, daughter of a widowed 
mother, who was fashionable and frivo- 
lous, but poor, and keeking her eyes ever 
open to the prospect of a good match for 
Bella. 

After ourengagement was a few weeks 
old, Bella suddenly became enthusiasti- 
cally fond of my grandfather. He was 
then past eighty, and Bella had a positive 
genius for timing her visits to occur 
during my absence, and I would . return 
to find herreading to him or playing 
chess with him. I thought she was more 
than kind to show so much devotion to 
the dear old man. For he was a dear 
old man. centle as a child, and only too 
indulgent to all who came near him. I 
was an entire year engaged to Bella and 
I never suspected the reason of her 
5, Peis postponement of our wedding. 

pon one pretext or another she put 
off the happy day, but never relaxed in 
her devotion to my dear grandfather. It 
makes me laugh now to think how easily 
I was duped. 
For one day, coming in from a drive I 

found my dear Bella seated close beside 
my grandfathers chair, her head upon 
his shoulder, kis arms around her, and 
Mrs. Wise sobbingly faintly in another 
part of the room. ‘I stood amazed, and 
my betrothed, hiding her pretty face, said 
hysterically— 

“ Oh, mamma, you tell him.” And 
Mrs. Wise, supressing her sobs, inform- 
ed me that Bella, having been heart 
broken by my neglect, and my evident 
reluctance to perform my promises to 
her, had sought and found comfort in my 
dear grandfather's devoted love; and one 
hour ago, had taken upon herself the 
dignities of my grandmother by marry- 
ing my grandfather. 

It was not soothing to my vanity to 
have my place taken by a man of eighty, 
however lovable he might be. I was not 
exactly so respectful to my new grand- 
mother as her honors demanded ; and the 
old gentleman, who was meekness itself, 
as a rule, ordered me to leave the house, 
and never enter it again until I was pre- 
pared to beg Mrs. Arnold's pardon for 
my insulting language. 
Out 1 stalked. For a time I lived 

comfortably, rather enjoying the nursing 
of my wrath. %n this time, however, 1 
did not try faithfully to obtain employ- 
ment. 
But 1 found my college education 

would not earn my bread, and of any 
useful knowledge I was as ignorant as a 
six months baby. 

In three months I was at the end of 
my resources, and yet I was not fully 
prepared to humble myself to my grand- 
father’s wife. But I wrote to him three 
times, and my letters were returned by 
Mrs. Wise, I learned, long, long, after- 
wards. 
My life was not exactly a bed of roses 

after that for many long years, but my 
poor grandfather might have envied me 
with two utterly heartless women con- 
trolling him. I moved from one house 
to another, always in the descending 
scale, till I found myself the occupant of 
a miserable attic. Then I did what my 
pride had prevented before. I went to 
my father’s brother, a large wholesale 
grocer. He was in his counting-house 
when I entered, a very beggar in appear- 
ance. 

“ Arnold Kingler,” he said holding on 
both hands. 

“ Will you shake hands with such a 
pitiable object ?”” I said, trying to laugh 
and failing miserably. 

“ Shake hands,” he said heartily ; * that 
I will. And now tell me why you did 
not come to me before? I know all 
about it. The woman's story is no secret ; 
but I did not know where to find you.” 
“I come to ask you if you will let me 

work for whatever I am worth. It will 
not be much at first, but 1 will try to 
learn.” 
“You are in earnest ?”’ my uncle ask- 

ed. “It would be an injustice to the 
really hard-working clerks I employ to 

rather help you in some other way.” 
“I am in earnest,” I replied: “I will 

work faithfully, and I want to learn some- 
thing that will give me some useful posi- 
tion in life. I have been a drone in the 
busy hive too long.” 

“ Come, then, to-morrow. In the 
meantime take this as a gift.” 
And he pressed a bank note into my 

hand. I thanked him gratefully, and 
left him to buy myself a good meal and 
a suit of clothes. And the next morning 
I entered upon my new duties. It was 
the turning point of my life, and my 
uncle knew it. 
Long years ago he went to his last 

rest and there was no more sincerer 
mourner followed his body to the grave 
than the man Le made—for he made a 
man of me. He was kind, but never al- 
lowed me to shirk my duties, He taught 
me to value self-reliance, industry, and 
preservance far more highly than I had 
valued my former position as a mere 
hanger on to a rich man. But although 
my uncle was very kind, I soon had a far 
greater stimulus than his most encourag- 
ing words. 

“ He was childless, but years before 
had adopted an orphan niece of his 
wife's, a lovely girl, just eighteen at the 
time of my grandfather’s marriage. She 
had always been a favorite of mine though 
I had looked upon her as a mere child, 
until my misfortunes developed the pure- 
ly womanly traits of comforter and 
sympathizer. 
Compared to Bella, she was like a 

sweet wood violet beside a gorgeous 
exotic. My evenings came to be my 
happiest hours, as I turned from my 
house to visit my uncle and Agnes May. 
And I was always welcome. A true home 
circle was a new experience in my life, 
and I never wearied of watching Agnes, 
busy with some feminine work, or flash- 
ing to and fro over the piano keys. 

Before I had been a year in my uncle's 
employ I was sure of two things that I 
had never before had any true manly im- 
pulses, and that I had never loved the 

woman who deserted me to win my grand- 
father's gold. Never! When I did love, 
when the pure, sweet loveliness of Agnes 
May, filled my own heart, 1 blessed the 
day that severed the tie that would have 
made me the life companion of any utter- 
ly heartless, selfish woman, a mere 
butter-fly of fashion. 
Even when I knew that I did love 

Agnes, I did not dare to speak my love, 
because it seemed like a base return of 
my uncle’s kindness. But every time I 
saw Agnes, I knew more, certainly that 
her love, and that alone would ever make 
me truly happy. Well, love has an un- 
spoken language, and Agnes knew mine 
for her as well as if I had told her of 
every heart throb, and my uncle guessed 
my secret too. 
One day he told me so, and gave his 

hearty consent to our wooing. So, with 
a mere stipend of my own, 1 dared once 
more to breathe a love tale, and won my 
wife. 
We were married two years after the 

day I entered into my uncle's employ. 
And we were very happy. More and 
more did I become convinced that Miss 
Bella Wise bestowed a blessing upon me 
when she became my grandmother, and 
that the day I was thrust out of my home 
was the most fortunate day of my life. 

I was learning the deeper lessons of 
life in a school far more ennobling than 
the one in which I had been educated 
from a child. I was learning the sweet- 
ness of protecting those I loved, of work- 
ing for my home, my wife, and, as the 
years rolled on, my children. 
My wife’s diamonds were her happy 

smiles, her costly attire, the dainty neat- 
ness of every garment. Her pride was 
not in the gauds to be purchased at the 
milliner’s and jeweller’s but in the beauty 
go her baby girl, the robust health of her 
oy. 
I had been married seven years when 

Mrs. Arnold was thrown from her car- 
riage and instantly killed. The next 
day came a piteous note from my grand- 
father to me. I obeyed its summons at 
once, and went to him, finding a very 
broken, feeble old man, in a deadly terror 
of his mother-in-law, a tyrant, in every 
sense of the word. 

There was some disgraceful scenes be- 
fore she consented to be pensioned and 
left the house, having encouraged her 
daughter in a series of actual cruelties to 
the doting old man who had given her 
heart's desire—wealth | But when Agnes 
came, and the three children, my grand- 
father actually seemed to grow young 
again and lived tobe ninety eight years old. 
When he died I inherited his wealth, 

but I had learned its value. Had it come 
to me in those days when I was courting 
Bella Wise, it would have been wasted in 
the most selfish extravagance, have paved 
the way from self-indulgence to vice. 

Sounps oF Music.—The universe is an 
instrument and God is the player. The 
omnipotent designer, alone, can finger 
the mystic keys that bring forth such 
mysterious harmony. It was the time 
when light broke over Eden, and the day, 
rosy with delight, marched to the secret 
music of the spheres, that the morning 
stars sent up their first enraptured chorus 
to the White Throne. Richer and fuller 
flowed the pean through the open gates 
of heaven, until the symphonies of Eden 
grew discordant and the reckless fingers 
of men dared to mingle jars with the 
divine consonance, and threw the world 
out of tune. ~ 
Then followed a prolonged strain of 

dissolance, until it melted away into 
celestial melody over Bethlehem’s plains, 
and a star, throbbing to music's measure 
hung trembling over the manger that 
sheltered One who was to tune the dis- 
cordant universe. Earth thrilled at that 
divine presence, and rent her bosom 
where the wail of eloi subachtani, rising 
high above all spirit-melody, rang against 
the crystal bars of heaven! 

It was a sad prelude to the faultless 
harmony that shall make glad the earth. 
That pierced hand has never ceased tun- 
ing at the world’s heart, converting the 
jangling keys of discord into sounds of 
concordance ! 

Nature herself, like a great organ, 
ields her own peculiar music. Her sea- 

sons, like a four-part song, hurry on the 
march of time. Spring, with her April 
alto, seconds the full soprauo of Summer ; 
and Autumn’s high falsetto gales, with 
the roaring bass of Winter winds, fills up 
the chord of the * Year’s Quickstep.” 
The night comes « out with all her 

diamonds, and glides with such a hushed 
footfall, that she might not disturb the 
melody that went up like a mist, or the 
very twilight of music that rose faintly 
to her ear ; and it has moved her to tears, 

give you a sinecure position here. I had gf, we have often turned back the closed 
leaves of the blossom, and found that 
pearl of feeling. 
The very breath of the rose may come 

like a sigh of music to the zephyr’s ear, 
and who shall say that the clusterin 
sprays are not singing together while their 
leaves dance to the strain ? 

Nature's voice contains the beautiful 
varieties of all harmony—the pathetic, 
the cheéring, the inspiring. We have 
heard a tender, wail-like solo quiver out 
of the pine, until the wind went away 
sobbing; and when the night breeze comes 
down to play with the river reeds, one 
may distinctly hear them humming sere- 
nades to the water lily. 

Often, too, we have noted the beautiful 
crescendo and diminuendo of a summer 
shower. Very soft and low the music 
comes sprinkling through the air, over 
the roof and against the panes. The ver- 
dure brightens, the proud beauties ofthe 
garden bend their heads and listen, and 
electric thrills shoot through the dark 
bosom of the cloud, while the thunder 
comes in with a booming chorus that sets 
the asper to shivering. 
We have analyzed the music of astream 

from the fountain head to the sea. The 
drops that spring from the mountain 
rocks fall into the little pool below, with 
a quick tinkling drip, like the highest 
notes of the piano. Further down, where 
confluent rivulets form one common 
stream, a lower but louder treble gladdens 
the woodland ; while, yet farther south, 
where the city and town grows up on the 
banks of the broad river, we hear those 
deeper notes that assist inmaking up the 
foundation of all harmony ; and finally, 
when the wide stream is lost in the tide 
of ccean, we hear the grand bass that rolls 
up from the fort of the rocks by the sea. 
What is life but a song? Our early 

notes are sweet with the burden oftender- 
ness and affections, the middle strainisim- 
perious and startling in its proud melody, 
and at last, in a softened diminuendo, we 

glide down the scale, and mingle in that 
best of all harmony—-eternity’s grand 
anthem ! 

tems Foreign & Focal. 
A Maine girl has black hair 71 foot lng 
According to a Philadelphia paper, the 

Centennial will close $3,000,000 in debt. 
The Globe Hotel, one of the failures of 

the Philadelphia show, is to be removed to 
Cape May. 

Three thousand hop-pickers recently left 
London on one morning for the hop fields of 
Kent. 

_The Japanese Government is about to pro- 
hibit all business partnerships between na- 
tives and foreigners, 
A noted desperado who was killed the 

other day out West, is said to have caused 
the violent death of no less than two hund- 
red human beings. 
John B. Gough bas four large volumes 

containing the signatures of over 140,000 
persons who have taken the temperance 
pledge at his hands. 
The German Minister of Public Worship 

has issued an order directing that all orphan- 
ages at present under the exclusive control 
of Roman Catholic communities are to be 
placed under lay direction. 
Mr. Baron Bramwell, at the Liverpool As- 

sizes, expressed a hope that actions for 
breach of promise would be abolished, that 
men need not be goaded into marrying wo- 
men they did not like, 
A post-mortem examination of the body 

of a German who died recently at Plain- 
field, N. H., revealed the fact that the prin- 
cipal internal organs were in a reverse po- 
sition, the heart on the right side and the 
liver on the left. 
The value of the Centennial buildings is 

put at £5,949,000, and of their contents at 
$104, 0. A large proportion of the 
exhibit®"which are not taken into account, 
are not of Mtrinsic value, though probably 
they could not be purchased for all that the 
rest of the exhibition is worth, 
The Cherokee nation has seventy-one pub- 

lic schools, emyloying seventy-four teachers, 
and having an aggregate attendance of 2,- 
286. There are G54 pupils speaking Che- 
rokee, and 1,631 English. There are fifty- 
nine native teachers. 
A crazy man was tied fast in a wagon for 

transportation to Blountville, Ky. He yel- 
led so loudly that the frightened horses ran 
away, throwing out the two keepers and 
breaking an arm of each. Then the lunatic 
seized the reins, controlled the horses, drove 
alone to the asylum, and delivered himself 
up. 
A smart young milk wagon driver in 

Louisville lately hit upon the bright idea of 
putting vinegar into the buckets, cups, &e., 
which he found in the doorways of those who 
patronized other milk firms. Great were 
the complaints, and one company was losing 
customers by the wholesale. An examina- 
tion disclosed the trick. The ingenious 
young milkman has been arrested on a charge 
of trespass. 

SpaIN As IT 18.—Spain is nearly as intoler- 
ant as ever. A special despatch from Madrid 
to the London Standard says: ¢ The Gov- 
ernment have ordered all native and foreign 
Protestant chapels, Bible societies and schools 
to immediately remove all externai signs, 
placards and inscriptions indicating their 
faith. The foreign societies have protested 
to their respective Embassies.” 
A lady who lived at Martha’s Vineyard 

eighty-eight years died recently, and the 
ladies who prepared her for the grave found 
the natural hair to be entirely woven in 
among the false hair, and so much so as to 
oblige the use of scissors to remove the latter, 
which bad not been removed from the head 
for more than thirty years. After its remov- 
al there were taken from it by actual] count 
180 common pins that had been put in one 
at a time to keep the hair in position. 
A New Frvine MacmiNe.—Experiments 

were made on the 25th ult., within the 
military lines at Chatham, Eng., with a fly- 
ing machine intended for use in military re- 
connoitering, the invention of Mr. J. Sim- 
mons, a civil engineer and also celebrated as 
an mronaut. The results obtained are con- 
sidered to be fairly satisfactory. They have 
proved that a reconnoitering party may be 
raised to a moderate height to watch the 
manceuvres of a hostile force. 

In Spain the heat has been so” great this 
summer that the thermometer rose to 166 
degrees in the sun at Cadiz. Tallow candles 
melted and became useless at night, hun- 
dreds of people dropped dead in the streets, 
and field laborers refused to work in the 
scorching sun. Owing to the recent dis- 
bandment of 200,000 soldiers, the labor mar- 
ket was so glutted that many workmen could 
only obtain about fifteen cents daily for 
twelve hours’ work, 
Nine years ago last June the Emperor 

Maximillian closed his brief Mexican reign 
in the court yard of Queretaro, where he was 
shot by command of President Juarez, and 
ever since his widow, a Belgian Princess, has 
been insane. She is incurable, and barm- 
nr melancholy. Like Ophelia, she dotes 
on flowers, and when recently she strayed 
away from Chateau Lacken, and nothing 
short of violence could induce her to retrace 
her steps, a physician strewed some flowers 
on her path in the direction of her retreat.— 
Poor Carlotta eagerly followed them up, and 
was thus restored to her guardians. 

Jesse Pomeroy’s cell in the Massachusetts 
State Prison is nine feet long, eight feet wide, 
and seven feet high, lighted by two crevices, 
each two feet long and six inches wide, 
which is fastened by a heavy padlock. In 
the room is a wooden bedstead, proper bed 
clothing and a stool. Pomeroy will have no 
¢ Privileges.”” Pomeroy will enter this 
apartment, there to remain during his na- 
tural life or until he may be oned or re- 

€ | moved. He will be visited three times daily 
by officers, who will bring his food to him, 
but no conversation will be allowed between 
him and any person, except the chaplain.— 
He will, it is believed, be allowed to have 
books from the prison library, and possibly 
religious papers. 

Wastdale, a little parish in England, has 
the small st church in that country, and it 
is a very diminu.i ffair. It has but 
eight pews, and yet is capable of accommo- 
dating double the population of the district. 
The rector opens the church himself and 
rings the bell. Then he dons ihe ecclesias- 
tical robes in the presence of his congrega- 
tion. There is no musical instrument in the 
church, and the + ister leads the singing. 
His sermons are cry short, a recent one 
occupying only seven and one-half minutes 
in its delivery. Two services are held every 
Sunday, and this rector, precentor, sexton, 
bell-ringer and church-warden, a!l combined 
in one, receives for the performance of his 
varied duties the modest little salary of 
about $300, 

London Police for 1875, just published, 
shows that during the year upward of 10,060 
houses were built in the metropolis, and 
thirty miles of new thoroughfares handed 
over to police protection. There was less 
burglary, less robbing, less theft, than in 
1874. No less than 23,209 doors and win- 
dows were reported as having been found by 
the police unfastened at night. The number 
of violent assaults upon the police —none but 
violent assaults are reported—rose from 2. 
244 in 1874 to 2,633 in 1875, but is 1,000 
less than in 1872. The namber of cases of 
misconduct among the police force is large ; 
there were 187 cases of compulsory resigna- 
tion, and 177 dismissals. The scale of pay 
is good, the least earned hy an ordinary con- 
stable being £1 4s. per week, and rising to 
no less than £7 13s. 11d., the week's pay 
of a Superintendent in his eleventh service 
year. The vagrants have diminished fifty 
per cent. during the last seven years, and 
beggars have fallen off forty per cent.— 
Drunkenness is the only vice the police can- 
not cope with, the arrests of intoxicated and 

disorderly persons having been much more 
numerous than in the preceding year. 

The report of the Commissioners of the | pa 

Agriculture, 
—— 

AGRICULTURE IN GREAT Briraiy.—The 
NéW York Sun in an article on the subject 
says the agricultural resources of the British 
islands are curiously underrated in this 
country. Accustomed to regard ourselves as 
the purveyor of England, we take for grant- 
ed that her own production of meat and 
breadstuffs is inconsiderable ; and there is, 
moreover, an impression in the minds of 
many persons that her soil is not subdivided 
ia easily working farms, but is mainly en- 
grossed by large estates. It may be worth 
while to show how decisively the current no- 
tions are contradicted by the facts; and for 
that purpose we avail ourselves of a + on 
agriculture lately published by the British 
board of trade. 
With the exception of Russia and France, 

no country in Europe has so many acres 
under cultivation as the united kingdom.— 
Of plowed land and meadow she can show 
twice as much as Hungary, four times as 
much as Sweden and Norway, a fifth more 
than Spain, and a sixth more than Prussia, 
although each of the States named has a 
larger, and some a vastly larger, superficies. 
It 18 well to pondet the significance of this 
fact, for it explains why England long anter- 
ior to her commercial and manufacturing ex- 
pansion was a rich and powerful nation.— 
And here we may point out that the mistak- 
en opinion respecting the distribution of her 
soil has arisen from the confounding of ara- 
ble with non-arable land. 
From the total surface of the British ie- 

lands, which exclusive of lakes and rivers 
comprises seventy-six millions of acres, must 
be deducted almost two-gevenths for woodland 
and pasturage, moors, game preserves and 
parks; and this fraction of territory undoubt- 
edly is controlled by a relatively small num- 
ber of proprietors. If we turn, however, to 
the ground under cultivation, we find the 
number of farms in England, Wales, and 
Scotland computed for the year 1875 at 550,- 
000. These are graduated as follows : Small 
farms of fifty acres or less, average farms 
containing from fifty to three hundred acres, 
and large farms exceeding the last named 
figure ; and it appears that seventy per cent. 
of the whole number belongs to the first 
category, twenty-seven per cent. to the 
second, and only three per cent. to the last, 
As regards the respective areas occupied by 
the three classes, we may set down in round 
numbers- the aggregate of arable land at 
twenty-four millions of acres for England, 
two and three-fourths millions for Wales, 
and four and a half millions for Scotland.— 
Now, of these totals the space covered by 
small farms represents, followicg the order 
of the countries named, fifteen, twenty-three 
and fourteen cent. ; farms of a 
size absorb fifty-six, sixty-eight, and fifty- 
eight per cent. ; while only twenty-nine per 
cent. in England, nine in Wales, and twenty- 
three in Scotland are comprised in the 
holdings. In short, three fourths of the area 
belongs to farms of three hundred acres or 
less ; and thus the land under til “in 
Great Britain is quite as minutely subdivid- 
ed as in the United States. 

Vaive or Road Dusr.—During the dry 
season of late summers, every country resi- 
dence should secure several of road 
dust. It is worth many times its cost as an 
absorbent. Those who keep poultry secure 
by its use a valuable fertilizer, nearly as 
strong as guano, with none of its ws eh 
ble odor. . Place an inch or two of dust 
in the bottom of the barrel, then as the po 
try house is larly cleaned, deposit a 
4 inch thick of the Gonpiop br 10 on a 
ternately, layers of each till the barrel is full. 
The thinner each layer is the more 
will be the intermixture of the ingredients. 
If the soil of which the road dust is made is 
clayey, the layers of each may be of equal 
thickness ; if sandy, the dust should be at 
least twice as thick as the layers of drop- 
ings. Old barrels of any kind may be used 
r this purpose ; but if previously soaked 

with crude petroleum or coated with gas tar, 
they will last many years. If the contents 
are pounded on a floor into fine powder be- 
fore applying, the fertilizer may be sown 
from a drill. Road dust is one of the most 
perfect deodorizers of vaults converting their 
contents also into manure. Place a 1 
or box of it in the closet, with a small di 
per, and throw down a pint into the t 
each time it is occupied, and there will be 
no offensive odor whatever. This is simpler, 
cheaper and better than a water closet, and 
never freezes or gets out of order. Mixi 
the road dust with an equal bulk of 
ashes is an improvement, making the ferti- 
lizer'more friable.— Country Gentleman. 

Errecrs or Sant oN WHEAT.—In an inter- 
esting seriee of wr povirsy recently made 
on the farm of the Royal Agricultural Society 
of London, the manurial value ot salt was 
unmistakably indicated. An acre of wheat 
dressed with three hundred pounds of com- 
mon salt yielded thirty-nine bushels of grain, 
with a proportionate amount of straw, while 
an adjoining acre, left unmanured, produced 
odly twenty-nine bushels per acre, with the 
straw imperfectly developed, showing an in- 
crease of ten bushels per acre. The entire 
cost of the crop is not stated, but this experi- 
ment shows that the additiunal ten bushels 
resulting from the salt were produced at a 
cost of thirty cents each. 

In another casea piece of ground intended 
for wheat was plowed the previous fall, and 
again in May, when it was sowed with salt, 
aud afterwards ploughed twice betore seed- 
ing. On the lst and 20d of September 
wheat was sown at the rate of two bushels 
to the acre. The crop, when harvested, 
yielded, according to the estimate of the own- 
er, Mr. John Parke, not less than forty 
bushels of grain to the acre, with a luxar 
ant growth of straw. From these and many 
similar cases the inference seems to be that 
salt is a specific for the wheat crop, impart- 
ing solidity to the grain and firmness to the 
straw. 

Sore Feer iN Suger.—Get some calomel, 
have a little sack made of thin flannel, say 
three inches long by half an inch wide, place 
some of the calomel in this and tie up.— 
Clean out the sheep's feet thoroughly with a 
soft cloth, and then spread open the cleft, as 
far as possible; without injuring the foot, 
and dust the affected parts by gently striki 
them with the sock containing the calomel, 
I presume it would be better to have a dry 
time to perform the cure, or to keep the 
sheep under cover for some hours after the 
application. I do no paring unless the case 
is a very bad one. It is very convenient of 
application, and is much less painful, than 
the application of blue vitriol. The cure is 
much speedier and more certain. I have 
kept Merino sheep for many years, and after 
trying many things, have never found any- 
thing equal to this for the above, and for 
collar and saddle galls on horses, while there 
is not a particle of danger in its application 
in my experience.— Country Gentleman. 

Sob Fexces.—With the increasing cost of 
fencing material, it becomes a more interest- 
ing question to the farmer,—How can I 
economically build new and repair old fences? 
A Western man suggests the use of sods, and 
writes : * In England and Ireland they have 
the ¢ sod fence.” I have seen it in this coun- 
try occasionally, but I think if our farmers 
knew its practical merits, we should see it 
oftener. Only dig two ditches two feet 
apart, three feet wide, and two feet deep ; 
throw the dirt from the ditches on the space 
between, beat it down till it has some hard- 
ness, and give it enough slant to prevent 
* caving,’and you bave a fence for a lifetime. 
In most cases here we need no turf or * whin- 
bushes’ as they do, for in a year the bank 
will be covered by a luxuriant growth of 
blackberry bushes, answering every purpose. 
Even where timber is plenty, we can make 
this fence cheaper than almost any other.” 

How 10 Curk A Boxe Frrox.—Of all pain- 
ful things can there be any #0 excruciatingly 

inful as a bone felon? We know of none 
that flesh ie beir to, and, as this malady is 
quite frequent and the subject of much earn- 
est consideration, we give the latest recipe 
for its cure, which is given by that high 
authority, the London ZLuncet :—*¢ As soon 
as the pulsation which indicates the disease 
is felt, put directly over the spot a fly blister 
about the size of your thumb pail, and let it 
remain for six hours at the expiration of 
which time, directly under the surface of the 
blister, may be seen the felon, which can be 
taken out with the point of a needle or a 
lancet.” 

Marworps. The old-fashioned marigolds 
are said to be almost as good as arnica flow- 
ers for all purposes for which the latter are 
#0 highly prized. Steep the flowers in a very 
little water till their strength is extracted ; 
put the tincture in a bottle and fill the bot- 
tle with some kind of spirit—bradoy or 
whiskey. 

At a mill near Carrolton, Mo., last week, 
in twelve minutes from the time wheat was 
standing in the field three-quarters of a bush 
el bad been reaped, thrashed, ground and 
biscuit had been baked. 


