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DOCTOR SMITH'S

Jrrice 1N HIS DRuGg SHop,

QUINN’S NEW RUILDING,
MAIN STREET,

r*door: South of

MEDICINES, HORSE MEDICINE

STATIONERY,BOOKS, and FANCY GOODS,will
be found equal in qualityand aslow in price as

snyin the market.

“@r. ¢g. 3 Connell,

WOODSTOCK, N. B.

Uffice and Residence, next to Honorable

Charles Connel!’s.

B. Lynch’s New Store,
/Wnnnn his stock of DRUGS, PATENT
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Agriculture,

GREATER VALUE oF CoveErkp MANURE.
—It is quite important for farmers to save
all the manure from the farm possible, and
quite as important to save it in such a wey
as will result in as little waste as possible,—
Manure in piles, decomposing in the open
air, must lose much of its value by the
gases passing off into the atmosphere, and
the soluble parts washing out, It has been
frequently stated thatcovering it would pre-
vent much waste, and Lord Cincai(f, a
Scotch farmer, has demonstrated the truth

SAMUEL & JAMES WATTS)

Our Queen aud Goustitution.

[Editors & Proprietors,

Dr. REYNOLDS,
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON,

CENTRAL OFFICE :
UPPER CORNER,

Jacksontown Road. I _[_22'“}1 ,
DR. F. A. NEVERS,
Physician and Surgeon,
ém Hartland, Carleten Co., N. B. pl9

W. D. CAMBER.
DENTIST.

&

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

W. A. BALLOCH,
Dentist.

&

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,

BABRISTERS and ATTORNEYS - AT - LAW,

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

JOHN B. TRAFTON,

COUNSELLOR-AT-LAW,
Fort Fairfield, Maine.

ly-24

WOODSTOCK.
ResiDENCE—Mr. Archibald Plummer’s,

VOL. XXVIII.—NO. 32.

WOODSTOCK, N. B., SA

TURDAY, AUGUST 5, 1876.

WHOLE NO.—1427,

EXCHANGE HOTEL,

(Near the Steamboat Landing)
Quecn Streety, = = Woodstock, N. B.

e

A FIRST-CLASS HOTEL i all Departments.

A Good Stable in Connection.
R. DONALDSON, Proprietor.

GIBSON HOUSE,
Queen Street, - Woodstock, N. B.

A First-Class Temperance Hotel.

S uperiori STABLE in Connection.

A. GIBSON,

JOHN C. GIBSON, } PROPRIETORS,

30

QUEEN HOTEL,
Queex STREET, - - FREDERICTON.
J. P. BURNHAM, Proprietor.
(Formerly of * Snell House,” Houlton, Me.)

Livery Stable in connection with the House.
Sept. 1, I874—1y-36

e —————

Temperance Hotel,
ST. GEORGE STREET,

Annapolis Royal

M. POTTER, - - Proprietor.

E above Hotel is pleasantly situated, one
TI(iloor‘eu‘; of St. Luke’s Church, and five min-
utes’ walk from Steamboat Wharf, Railway Sta-

ti d Post Office.
°30731 accommodation for permanent and tran-

ient Boarders.
m%ms—so cents per meal, or $1.00 per day.

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

ROYAL HOTEL,

146 PRINCE WILLIAM STREET,
(OprosiTe CustoM HOUSE,)

SAINT JOHN, N. B.

T. F. RAYMOND, - - - Proprietor.

ALFRED LETTS,

Teacher of Piano and Organ.

TERHS, $7.00 Per Quarter.
: GIBSON HOUSE.
Woodstock, March 16, 1876—3mp-12

J. T. FLETCHER,
Architect and Builder,

RESIDENCE, WATERVILLE.

AVING 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 ot first-class work.

REFERENCES, BY PERMISSION:

Hon. S: B. Appleby, Woodstock.
Lieut. Col. C. lg 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
laces. No Packages or Freight received at the

fmice after 8 o’clock, a. m.

G. W. VANWART,

Agent.

Woodstock, Feb. 2. 1672.—b

Carriage * Manufactory.

J

Poetry.

Dear Auld Scotland.

I love the, dear auld Scotland, thou has fost-
ered not a few

Bold heroes, such as Wallace, Bruce, and
Douglas, tried and true;

And Randolph, Havelock, Moore, and Clyde
and Wolfe, of warlike fame ;

Though they are dead their names still live,
each one a household name.

I love thee, dear auld Scotland, what glori-
ous names are thine,

Knox, Buarns, Tannahill, and

Walter Scott sublime ;

Watt, Ramsay, Campbell, Livingstone, that
name to Scotsmen dear,

Who, when he died, was mourned by all,
from the peasant to the peer.

Hogg, and

I love thee, dear auld Scotland ; on many &
bloody field ;

Th. sons have bravely, nobly proved they
know not how to yield: Z
They have fought in India, Russia, Spain,
acd portugal as well,

And never yet were known to yield, though
many of them fell,

Then hurrah, hurrab, for Scotland, her
mountains and her dales,

For her forests, lakes, and rivers, and her
flower-bespangled vales ;

May the sun of bright prosperity shine sweet-
ly and serene :
On the land of bonnie Scotland, where the
heather grows so green.

Select Tale.
The Ghost of my Great Grand-
father.

BY THEO. READE,

“ These are the drawing-rooms, Miss
Clyde, and the music and reception-
rooms,” Miss Challoner says, as she leads

what 1 was 1eading I did not start to go
up stairs till after twelve, and as I came
through the hall, 1 not only saw the
candle-light shining out from my own
half-open door, but also gleams of light
through the cracks of the disused rooms
opposite mine. I stood still for a mo-
ment, and then suddenly reflecting that
Miss Challoner had very probably given
some of the numerous house servants
permission to occupy the apartments, I
thought no more of the matter and went
to bed with alight and cheerful heart.
Intensely interested in my new found
volume, I did not retire the following
night night until quite as late; and al-
though I had not thought of it from that
moment to this, I found myself instinct-
ively looking for the gleams ot light—
there were none and again I went to my
bed. Perbaps I had been asleep but five
minutes, may be for two hours—that I
shall probably never know, but what I
do know is that I was awakened that
night of the fifteenth of November by a
sharp snapping fall, it seemed to me, at
my very hand : 1 sprang up and search-
ed for the matches, but, as ill chance
would have it, of course they were no-
where to be found; I lstened intently
for a minute, again the ncise was repeat-
edand simultaneously gleams of light
flashed through the cracks of my door,
Recklessly I flew to the bolt, slid it back
pulled open the door, and beheld—my
great-grand-father, just as his portrait
down stairs in the gallery depicted him,
the same ruddy face with the bewitching
blue eyes, only instead of his military
garments he wore a richly-flowered
dressing gown, and instead of a gilded
sword-hilt, a pistol was in his hand. I
took all this in in one terrified glance
that froze my very blood in my veins,
and then I was conscious of uttering one
little miserable scream that was smother-
ed before it could possibly have reached
anyone’s ears in the house---smothered
by my great-grandfather who promptly

great-grandchild, Lydia Montressor’s
1{daughter.”

“ My great-grandchild ! the devil you
are ! beg pardon, are you mad ?” the
ghost inquires, sardonically. Do you
know who I am ?”

“Yes, I do; you are Sir Richard
Hope.”

My great-grandfather starts, and his
blue delicious eyes twinkle in I think a
most sinister fashion.

“ Well, my dear great-grandchild, you
are a very pretty little relation and—
by-the-by do you think I resemble my
portrait ?”

“Yes, yes,” I manage to say, and then
I fell over unable to bear the strain upon
my nerves an instant longer. I suppos-
ed I swooned, for I recollect distinctly
coming to and finding myself lying in an
utterly strange room on a lounge that
the brocade is hanging in moth-eaten
tatters from: a dim light burns in one
corner, and my great-grandfather is
kneeling beside me chafing my hands
and smoothing back my hair.

“ Poor little girl ! I wasa brute, there
open your e{es, now swear you won'’t
betray me. know you won’t. I'm
Dick ; ah, you haven’t heard of me?
I'm in disgrace; those two dead old
saints would weep themselves to death
if they knew I was here; they think I'm
in India.”

I begin to think that that is bein
dead or being mad, one of the two, for 1
am powerless. I le there like a log of
wood gazing into the comely face of my
ancestor.

“Iam Dick Challoner, in hiding for a
duel with Frederick Warde; they told
me on the field that I'd killed him; so I
gave out I'd gone to India, and 1 came
down here to the old place to hide till
the affair blew over; deuced contempt-
ible thing for fellow to do, but I never
could fancy to serving myself up alive
for tigers. Not a soul know's I'm here,

SAMUEL J. BAKER,
ATTORNEY -AT- LAW,

Solicitor, (onveyancer, \e.
Grand Falls, Victoris County, N. B,

JOHN C. WINSLOW,

ATTORNEY & BARRISTER,
AGENT FOR FIRST-CLASS ENGLISH & AMERICAN

Insuwrance Companies,
FULL DEPOSITS AT OTTAWA,
ALSO,

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

1y-31

Stephenson’s Hotel.

HE above pleasantly and centrally situated
T hou‘ne lru %een pntyin good condition, and is

ain open to the public, under the charge of its

old proprietor.
. d ful hostler.
Good stabling and carel’ oot PHENSON.

Woodstock , July 27th, 1876. 31 '
3, H, ALLEN,
COMMISSION MERCHANT:

AND DEALER IN

Provisions, <C.
No. 26 SOUTH WHARF,
SAINT JOHN, N. B,

Connell Street, Woodstock, N. B.

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

to OTOSVTING ¢ REPAIRING punctually attend-

dAwﬁnt-olass Trimmer and Blacksmith alwayson

e
hand. -

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

qnentl‘y All Work done at this Establishment War-

Parties in want of any of the above description
of Wagons or Buggies, would do well to and
examine for themselves, when they cannot fail to
be suited.

.H’::rieng in his employ a first-class Horseshoer
they are prepared to do work ofthis description in &

workman-like manner.

the way through the lovely apartments

f Challon H in S clapped one hand over my mouth, while
(I) am ﬁe;:r;y a(:-:is:é:il ot\:';;]r:e ;?ei)’l;ge:: }vith the other he held me with a grip of

companion and secretary-in-general to |!FO7- -
the Elon. ladies of the pla{:e. s i T 7 you scream,” my great-grandfather

* This is the picture-gallery,” continues | 538 in the lowest possible whisper, « I
Miss Challoner, with a grand, old fashion- | Will shoot you dead ; do you hear ?

ed air, that suits well with her silvery| I 8m shivering with terror and cer-
hair and stately mien, “and this,” she tgunly cannot reply with a hand held
continues, pointing to a particular pict- t‘g}“tly Qver. iy lips. I -
ure, * is the portrait of my grandfather, You're one of the maids, I suppose,
General Sir Richard Hope. W hat's the | ™Y great-grandfather ejaculates still ina
matter, child?” she cries, turning to-|Whisper. ‘Remember, I've seen you
ward me;  you look pale and faint, is and as surely as you mention having seen
it too warm for you? Take a run on the [ M@ to a living soul I'll shoot you. Don’t
awn !” stir | and recolleet that I am dead ! that 1

« No, thanks, Miss Challoner,” T answ- died in India six months ago !” I feel

I go up every night and prowl and get
something to eat, but I never could learn
a_syllable about Fred; now my little
girl, you might find out for me.” The
ghost looks wistfully at me, and all at
once I began to laugh, and then to cry
and bury my face out of sight.

“Don’t! oh, for mercy sake ! why,
Essie, you're my grandchild, don't you
know? at any rate we’re cousins or
something—---"'

“Fred Warde's alive and perfectly
well,” I ery, “and let me go, take me
away, I'm afraid of you!”

“Alive ! thank God ! let you go, little
coz; well, if I must, kiss me first---a
very remarkable way of making your
acquaintance, but [ don't think I could

Some of the Sultan's best wives cost him
$00,000 apiece.

Chieago consumes 54,000,000 gallons of
water daily.

On account of the extreme heat Rhode Isl-
f'mll; farmers are mowing their grass by torch-

ight,

During the present century about 200,000,
030 copies of the Bible have been distribut-
ed.

_A woman in Anderson County, Ky., gave
birth to five children one day last week.—
Four of them are living and doing well.

A turkey, dropped from a balloon at a
height of three miles, alighted in New Bed-
ford unhurt.

A Methodist journal sa
4,173,047 members of the
in the world.

Fifteen thousand persons marched in the
rocession of the Catholic Total Abstinence
leties at Philadelphia, on the 4th inst.

In France, out of a population of 96,000,
000, only two millions live on the revenue
of accumulated wealth, the rest depending
on the produce of labor.,

A Swede, who went to Salt Lake City
several years ago to live, has become insane
because his four daughters, one after another
married the same Mormon.

Rev. T. A. Vaudray, a Catholic priest, of
Ne_w Orleans, has married, and is sustained,
1 18 said, by 500 people of his parish in his
infraction of one of the most important rules

8 that there are
ethodist Church

€ | of the priesthood.

A man who had been wounded in a rail-
road accident was denied admission to a hotel
at Oakland, Cal., because he might keep the
boarders awake, and in the morning alP the
boarders left because he had not been cared

for.

treal has passed the following motion by s
vote of 35 to 30 against it:—* That this
Synod expresses its sympathy with the Oka
Indians in their difficulties, and we trust
they will in due time obtain full justice,”

Moody is expected to preach in Chicago
durmg:be last three months of this year,
and afterward in Boston, He says that the
newspapers have reported his meetings so
fully that he will have to spend three months,

this summer and fall, getting up new ser-
mons. :

Some of the French Canadians have rather
an original way of digging potatoes. Instead
of taking up everything in the hill at once
they merely scrape away the earth till the
tubers are revealed ; "then they separate
those fit for the pot and cover up the root.—
In this way every juvenile potato is given a
chance to grow to maturity and a little patch
yields a wonderful quantity.

A man named Fitton, of Cavendish, Vt.,
recently failed in the woolen manufacturing
business, and settled with his creditors at 25
cents on the dollar. A few days afterward,
while atgﬂ)ing with his wife in Montreal, he
was robbed of $14,000 which he was carry-

Jtems jureign & Xocal|

The Church of England Synod in Mop-|°8

of the theory by experiment :

Four acres of good soil were measured,
two of them were manured with ordin
barnyard manure, and two with an equal

uantity of manure from the covered shed,
he whole are Elanted with potatoes, The
products of each acre were as follows :
Potatoes treated with barnyard manure :
Ope acre produced 272 bushels,
One acre produced 292 bushels,
Potatoes manured from the covered sheds :
One acre produced 442 bushels,
One acre produced 471 bushels,
The next year the land was rown with
wheat, when the crop was as follows:

Wheat on land treated with barnyard
manure :

One acre produced 41 bushels, 18 pounds
(of 61 ponnga per bushel),

One acre produced 42 bushels, 38 pounds
(of 61 pounds per bushel).

Wheat on land manured from covered
sheds:

One acre groduced 65 bushels, 5 pounds
(of 61 pounds per bushel),

One acre produced 58 bushels, 47 pounds
(of 61 pounds per bushel).

The straw also yielded one-third more
upon the land fertilized with the manure
from the covered stalls than upon that to
which the ordinary manure was applied.—
American Rural Home,

SwiNE BREEDING.—The breeder seeks
first for animal o f good form and good con-
stitution ; he looks next to their pedigree—
which of their breeds he shall select may
depend upon many circumstances, and large-
ly, of course, upon his associations and his
taste. For myself I choose Berkshire, and
I have seen no good cause to regret my
choice. I find them hardy, of good form
good mothers, yielding excellent meat, an
baving little offal. They mature early, and
are large enough for shipping. With those
who seek larger hogs, the Poland Chinas are
the favorites, while the pure, black, oily
little Essex on the one hand, and the mam-
oth white Yorkshire on the other have their
advocates, Each man must examine and
decidgyfor himself. I only suggest tbat
thoroughbreds should in all cares be chosen,
and only from well known and responsible
breeders can one buy with any degree of
surety of receiving that for which he so lib-
erally makes payment. in with thor-
hbreds, and then keep strictly within
the breed. Only thus can nﬁdnccom::-‘
sults be counted on with certainty.
breeds show the traits and forms of all their
ancestors, They will be very uneven in
their breeding. Keep strictly within the
breed, but not couple near relations. This
advice is founded upon the following l})ﬁnd-
ples. Kvery individual has its excellencies
and its defects; near relations are likely to
have the same excellencies and its defects.
By coupling such relations, both excellen-
cies and defects are sggregated and intensi-
fied; the defects may be so intensified as to
destroy the utility of the produce again.—
Breed together animals of like character.—
The produce will be like the parents: they
will be even and sure,— Prof, Jones of Towa

Agricultural College.

Liquip ExcrEMENT.—How strangely we
overlook the value of the liquid excrement
of our animals! A cow, under ordinar
feeding, furnishes in a year twenty thonuns
pounds of solid excrement, and about eight
thousand pounds of liquid. The cem
tive money value of the two is but slightly
in favor of the solid. This statement has
been verified as truth over and over again,

g,
~

%

er, as calmly as I can, *“I would rather the hands withdrawn from my mouth

id f nd growth Ash and Basswood. . .
on o —rather not; it is not too warm, indeed | 214 Wrists. I lie there almost senseless

JOHN LOANE.

G. W. VANWART,

The urine of herbivorous animals holds near-
ly all the secretions of the body which

O3 Gives personal attention to the sale and have devised a more deli ghtful one. To- og around with him. It Fitton does not

EXCHANGE BROKER,
WOODSTOCK, N. B,

purchase ot every description of Goods.

1y-20

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

Makes TELEGRAPHIC TRANSFERS in St.

oular attention given to buying and sel-
lh’vﬂhd States Currency.
m, x“ ’, 187’0—10

Surveying.

STEPHEN E, STEVENS,
INDIANTOWN, ST. JOHN,

rushes,
Office in Hamm’s Building. ? |
: bought in the County, go to R. 8. STARRETT S,
as he is determined to sell his present large stock

without reserve.

Tn'l 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
increased accomodations. to prosecute his
usiness as SURVEYOR OF LUMBER.
uﬁlr that his bes Ln:bor tondmmm mv:nyll II:.
t and perso tion )
given to further their interests.

will be received, and advances made

‘h“i-l. at SeriNG HiLL, when desired.

1v-

Harness Shop !

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

AVING REMOVED from my old stand, in
front of American House, I take this o;:gol_'-
eir

t ‘to thank my customers, one and all, for
past ps ige, and solicit a continnance of the
Ha an enlarged Shop and Stock I feel
) | be able to accomodate at short

- Constantly on hand:
kinds, Harness Mountings, Whips, Bells, Horse
Blankets, Combs, Cards, Interfering Rolls
and Straps, and everything usually found tmn a first-

R. CLUFF,

U2 Pioase givs me a call
Harness Maker.

Woodstock Nov. 10 1871.—45

J. E. BELYEA,

MANUFACTURER OF AND DEALER IN

FURNITURE.

BEDROOM SETS, painted in ash,

Extension & Fall Leaf Tables,

SOFAS, LOUNGES,
Rocking Chairs, Dining Chairs,

Common Furniture in every variety.

All orders promptly attended to.
0™ Shop near N. B. & C. Railway Station.

Woodstock, June 18, 1876—2m-26

LONG’S HOTEL,

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

This is a Strictly Temperance House.
GEORGE HUME, PROPRIETOR,

7" Superior Stabling and a careful hostler.
. =15

WILLIAM R. NEWCOMB,
STAGE HOUSE — TOBIQUE.

Qomfortable Extras Furnished at the
ortest notice forany point. [3

ALBION HOTEL,

Mc@Gill and St. Paul Sts,,
MONTREAL, CANAD A,

, for twenty years, been the favorite resort

Ao't the pnon}; {nveﬁing Public in the United
Btates, as well as in Canada, when_visiting Mon-
treal on business or pleasure.. It is centrally
located . on McGill street, the great thoroughfare
d commercial centre of the city, comman a

‘n .
jew of the River St. Lawrence, the
:m:id';:n the left, and a full view of Vic-

ot all

i d Mount Royal on the right.
“'rl',;os%':)‘t?l :tnmished throughout in a superior
msnner , and everything arranged with a view to
.y olotfhgnle:rt;;at hotels in the Dominion,

“vh‘m accomodation for 500 guests, while
M in style, the moderate snm of $1.50
mbo ed as heretofore. :

tra community will consult their own

» b'l‘l. remembering the Albion Hotel, when
— ﬁ%n STEARNS ¢ MUBRAY;

Tnited States Hotel,
PORTLAND, MAINE,

1ar House, oentrally situated

Tnif :::"bll::ilz’:a:r qnurtol" o{ the besntxﬁl
Forest City, and in close proximity to th.od!o -
- ho“o’f smusement and public buil mg:i
g P thoroughly re-modelled, refurnishe
= .nmhrngod and is now open to the publio.—

o “ Bath Rooms, Barber Shop, Tele-

Billiard Rooms, @ents’ Furnishing @oods Store,

.o’l...ouw" T hoven.
ﬁ:’mo:: :x:fih Transiont Boarders socorhimo-

dated on ressonable “r;‘..'cuAM, Propristor.
Awgust 15, 1873—£-33 |

Harness ! Harness !
HARNESS !

Choaper—t—ﬁan ever.

IF you want a HEAVY TEAM HARNESS go

R. 8. STARRETT’S.

want any Harness, Collars, Whips,
Snaps, &c.{ or nnythil'lg tmull): found in
arness Shop, cheaper than can be

to
If you

first-class

If you want to save trouble and expense call

and settle your debts at once, as this 18 the ln_st
time I willyuk them, and by’ so doing you will

oblige

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

Remeoval !

THI subscriber having Removed from his Old
Stand to the

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

takes this opportunity to thank his past custom-
ers for their liberal patronage, and hopes by
striot 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.

&F" Inspection respeotfully solicited.
T. L. ESTEY,
Harness Maker.

Woedstock, Oot. 24, 1873.—43

y J0,
(successor to J. C. CoLE)

Livery,Hack & Boarding

STABILE]L,

Connell Street, Rear American House,
1st Stable,

WOODSTOCK, N. B.

January 22, 1876—4

1875. TRUNKS.

Large assortment of Trunks, &c.,
for Spring Trade.

ADIES’ SARATOGA TRUNKS, in Zinc and
Leather;

Gents’ Extra Bound do: do.; ;

Solid Leather Overlaid Trunks and Valises;

Canvas, Enamelled and Comp. Packing Trunks,

and Trunks of every description made to order;

Ladies’ Reticules and Shopping Satchels;

Gents’ Pell Bags;

Boys’ Schoo}dSatchels. e A
ill be sold at exceedin ow prices, .
5 W, H. KNOWLES,

Trunk Factory, 49 Germain St.
St. John, May 6, 1875

1875.

AEVRIDES

Fire Insurance Companies.

Capital and Cash Assets, - $17,000,000
D:goeited at Ottawa, 400,000

ROBERT MARSHALL,
General Agent for New Brunswick.

e

«IMPERIAL,” of London,
«« ETNA,” of Hartford, Established 1818.

i 810.
«HARTFORD,” of Hartford, Established 1¢
Rates modor,ato, and losses promptly paid.—
Dwelling Houses Insured on speoially favorable
B JOHN T. ALLAN, Agent.
W oodstock, July, 1869,

PHOTOGRAPHIC
Removal !

OHN HALL 11AS REMOVED to the spaoious
J Rooms over
W. T. Baird’s Drug Store,
Corner King and Main Streets,

fitted up a Frst-olass Gallery, and
- hoi:t:;ds his w%rk to be the same.

i i i ING
Special attention paid to COPY
LA%Q(;ING. All are inv,iie.o.e. to oall
SPECIMENS and lesrn p J()HN _ .

W oodstook, Sept. 5, 1873.—86

Established 1803.

and EN-
and see

Woodstock, Jan. 26,1872.—tf-3

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

ainting, Trinfming, and Repairing Carriages, &c.

0z Terwms, &c., to give satisfaction.
Fredericton, November 26, 1875—48

Carriage and Sleigh
FACTORYXY!
IN REAR OF THE “ EXCHANGE.

BAKER BROS.

M WOULD respectfully call the at-

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

atest styles, all kinds of work in that line.
Now is the time to bring your repairing, which
will be atltlendedk to prompt dy
0= All work warranted.
8. T. BAKER. R. B. BAKER.
Woodstock, March 31, 187614

CARRIAGE SHOP!

STl
%
: X

and Blacksmithing.

HE undersigned desires to notify his friends
and the public generally that he is now better
prepared than ever to furnish work in his line of
a character both in quality and price to give satis-
faction.

Carriages, Sleighs, Pungs, &c.,
of all kinds kept on hand or made to order.
Painting or repairing done to order.
PLATING A SPECIALITY. L6
Ironing and Blacksmithing of all descriptions
done. Particular attention paid to Horseshoeing.

0> Shop direct! osite the GissoN HOUSE.
ot s Lo R. S. PIPER.

Woodstock, March 23, 1876—1y-13

ELL ORGAN.

HESE INSTRUMENTS have always given
universal satisfaction, both as re ar@s style,
workmanship, sweetness of tone and lasting qua-
lities, and are warranted for as many years as any
other Organs in the market, and are sold for less
money; and I will sell cheaper now than ever, to
1 vith the times,
kef\?,&r)g(?lﬁkjll)t.l‘z,()ﬂ() bushels GOOD OATS, and
2 tons PRIME BUTTER, in exchange for Organs
Highest market prices paid.
W. LEONARD ALTERTON.

Woodetock, Dec. 17, 1875.—81

—her early runaway marriage with Eve-

love for her ; the rage of her father, whose | 21d walking in my sleep.
ward she was, and his casting her off for- shake off the impression that I have seen

ever, and utterely refusing to see her

learned the name of my great grand-father
—it was Geueral Sir Richard Hope.

motherless girl of nineteen, with a re-
commendation from Madame le Blanc’s,
where 1 had graduated, in the house of
of my great grand-father.

Challoner said with a sigh, * very hand-

some ! That was painted when he was
only thirty years of age.

a little waxed black mustache; he look-
ed tall, too, and straight as an arrow in

eau in his hand, and his mighty sword-

looked a very valiant knight, in his youth

Challoner asks of me, as I stand mutely

does ; that is just the way I remember

took us all with him.
there, so did my brother Algernon ; but

garrulously while I wander down the

I do not feel faint.”  So with a beating | for I knew not how long a time only
heart I stood gazing at the portrait of when I open my eyes at last the sunshine
General Sir Richard Hope. How the |18 streaming into the window at the end
mention of that name brought back the of the hall, and I am as cold as a block

q ¢ d ther's Li of marble.
ad story of my dead mother’s life to me In vain I try to reason with myself, to

rett Clyde, a poor artist, whose only persuade myself that 1 have had the

claims were bis handeome face and his  Rightmare, that I have been dreaming,
It cannot

the ghost of my great-grandfather

hen her obnoxious husband died and I [face to face; and 'indee(.l the p}lysical
as left, a baby burden, in her weak effects of thus making his acquaintance

hiteBhands. It t eichteen that I |at midnight some twenty years after his
itefsbands LIRSS, i demise, are too palpable to be passed

lightly over. By degrees of course this
feeling wears off, but still the vision is
an unexplainable one ; and I know not
why I have never mentioned it to any
one. I said I was not superstitious ; but
I fear nevertheless,, that parting injunc-

And here I found myself, a small-sized

my ancestors, and staring at the portrait

really kept me silent. I think of it con-
stantly, and grow each day more and
more perplexed.
“ Miss Challoner,” I say one morning
as we are refilling the flower-vases in
the picture gallery. ¢ Whereabouts did
Sir Richard Hope die?”
“In India.” I certainly start, but
Miss Challoner’s head is bent close over
a pot of Parma violets. * Yes, in India.
Let me see, twenty-three years and six
months ago—I remember the ai‘mi\('ier-
R sary 8o well because we were in London
o o o lasg May, and the 7%mes made honorable
mention of him in a long list of officers
who had perished in India.”
In “India, six months ago!” The
ghost was accurate indeed 1 could not
have imagined things about which I knew
absolutely nothing; but I tried my best
to banish it all from my mind, especially
a8 from that night forward 1 had never
heard or seen aught to alarm me, for
now three weeks past.”
By the end of that time Challoner
House was full of guests, and 1 bad not
: much time to think of ghosts or great-
splendid length of the gallery. grandfathers either. Kind Miss Chal-
« Janette left no children, and Alger- | Joner made the days pass very pleasant-
non only one-—-a son; and there was|ly for her orpan dame de compagnie, and
Lydia—poor Lydia !—I scarcely rememb- | with all her Zauteur scarce ever made me
er her ; she ran away and married some |feel my dependence. The days sped
one. I've forgotten the name even, and | gwiftly, and the evenings were filled with
died shortly, she and her little one both. | music, conversation, and theatricals. It
“ Lydia” was my mother; I was the | was after one of these festive occasions
‘little one.” How I longed for sympathy | that, late at night, I sought my room,
and womanly love none can know ; but I|and on reaching the passage way, again
held my peace, remembering my mother’s | I beheld those mysterious gleams of light
almost dying instructions, ** to seek nore | coming from' under the door-sills of the
of my relatives, and to beg my bread |locked-up apartments. I stood still for
rather than owe it to their bounty.” a moment, my heart throbbing wildly;
« Now, Miss Clyde, I believe I've|I thought 1 heard voices, as though one
shown you over all the lower part of the | were ou'tmde the house and one .w1thm
house. 1 want you to feel at home per- | conversing through the open window ;
fectly so; now we'll go up-stairs. These b.ut gaining my own door where the ﬁye—
two are your rooms ; I am glad you like | light anq the candles greeted me cheerily
them ; this staircase leads down into my |I put aside my foolish fancies, bolted
corridor, and the apartments opposite | myself in, and ere long was in the arms
yours are out of repair, locked up and |of Morpheus. : ;
never used ; they used to be stately cham-| Again, that crackling, crashing s?und
bers in the days gone by, but they are|awoke me! Only to-night I was able to
completely dismantled now—one of them | distinguish that it was as though some
was the General's study,” Miss Chal- | great rusty bolt were being drawn by a
loner says, with a sigh. * I'll leave you | forceful hand ; again I sprang up deter-
now, my dear ; tomorrow you may begin | mined this time to rouse the household
your duties with Miss Agnes and me in if power of feminine lungs could do it. 1
the morning.” drew the bolt, ﬁgmg open the door,- and
My * duties” prove extremely light, |there before me in a flood of warm light,
and the Misses Challoner two most love- | stood my great-grandfather.

“ He was a very handsome man,” Miss

Very handsome truly! A ruddy, high-
bred face, with delicious blue, bewitching
eyes, and a mouth that was red asa
spice-pink, smiling in willful curves under

his regimentals, with his general’s chap-
hilt dangling at his side.

to be sure; but with all his beauty, I
had not much cause to love his memory.

“You admire the General?” Miss
before the picture. * Ah, everybody

him when he was ordered vo India and
Janette married

they are dead, and there is no one left
but Agnes and 1,”---the old lady goes on

ly and worthy old ladies, who have very
few letters, generally speaking, to be
answered and whose passion for being
read aloud to is quite limited ; the princi-
pal portion of my time is at my own dis-
posal, and, truth to tell, I am rather sorry
for it, for in this big, rambling old house
I scarce know what to do with myself.

I often wander all over the house, and
spend hours in the library pouring over
my great-grandfather’s books, and now
and then coming across some volume
with my mother’s maiden name, Lydia
Montressof writtenon the fly-leafin a girl-
ish hand. By nine o’clock every evening
Miss Challoner and Miss Agnes are
sleeping the sleep of the just, and I sit
on, crouching by the bright wood-fire,
with some fascinating book, until eleven
and twelve o’clock frequently.

It was on one of these occasions that
becoming more than usually absorbed in

“For God’s sake don’t scream!” he
said, coming a pace nearer to me; but
of this adjuration there was no need, my
tongue clave to the roof of my mouth.
Another pace nearer came the ghost of
my great-grandfather, and by the light
of the candle he held, he surveyed me
from head to foot, and I have no doubt
a very terror-stricken spectacle I pre-
sented to his ghostly eyes—a small shak-
ing girl with staring eyes and tangled
masses of yellow hair hanging to the hem
of her gown.

“ Who are you ?” he asks in a spiritual
whisper.

“1—I am Essie Clyde,” I answer un-
der my breath, shrinking before his gaze.

*“Clyde!” my great-grandfather mur-
murs to himself. * Any relation to Al-
gy Clyde of the Guard.”

“ No,” I answer, as I feel my heart
turning over within me. “I am your

morrow when I walk up to the front
door of Challoner House I shall expect
you there to meet me.” My ancestor
leads me courteously to the door, lights
me to my room, and kisses his hand to
me while his blue eyes laugh in most en-
gaging fashion.

The next morning I kept very decid-
edly out of the way. What have I done?
Betrayed my identity in a moment of
frenzy? Lain on the lounge in the de-
serted rooms at midnight while a hand-
some young guardsman chafed my hands
and knelt alongside of me, and kissed
me! Never—never again can I meet him
face to face—never. [ will leave Chal-
lon on any pretext, no matter how futile,
this very day. Where shall I go? Ah!
I don’t know; back to Madame le
Blanc's, I suppose. I am pursuing the
foregoing ‘most salutary train of thought

tion of my handsome great-grandfather’s pin the cold, cheerless garden, whither I

have fled to avoid the malicious blue orbs
of Dick Challoner.

“Ah, good morning, Essie! Why
little coz, what’s the matter! Ok, no,
you can’t run away from me. I’ve made
it all straight with my aunts, and they’re
both at this moment hard at work killin
the fatted calf. Essie you don’t leok a
bit glad,” he says a little ruefully. “To
be sure though, you never saw me be-
fore, and can’t be supposed to take a
very violent interest in me ; it seems to
me though, as if I'd been locking for you
all my life and just found you.”

“I'm your aunt’s companion, Captain
Challoner,” I cry through slow-falling
tears. *Sir Richard turned my mother
out of doors, and I am only here by
chance, Miss Challoner and Miss Agnes
don’t know who I am or anything about
me !”

“It's time they did then!” he says,
pulling my hands down from my face.
“ Why, Essie, you treated me with a
great deal more consideration when you
thought I was that wicked old Sir Rich-
ard than you do now. Say, little girl,”
he says impetuously, putting his arms
about me in fond fashion, “ I'm just des-
perately in love with you! I was taken
captive last night while you lay in my
arms in a swoon. Essie, don’t you think
you might like me a little bit after a
while? I have got five thousand a year,
and wben the dear old souls yonder go
off we’ll have Challon House and fifty
thousand more. And, Essie, I'm not—
not very bad looking, I suppose, as fel-
lows go!”

I laugh through my tears at his whim-
sical voice.

“ Essie, you will take me, won’t you?”’
My great-grandfather’s bewitching blue
eyes are pleading passionately with my
heart.

“TIl tell you in six months,” I an-
swer, “when I know you, and when you
know me.”

“ I know now,” he says quickly, *that
you're the prettiest little girl in Great
Britain ; but I suppose you're not so
sure about me,” with a little dubious air
that longs for contradiction.

“ Not altogether, but——"

“ But what?” he cries eagerly.

“I think I'll like you pretty well.”
His warm lips press closely down upon
mine.

“ Essie, are you glad 1 am not your
great-grandfather, and a ghost?”

“ Partially,” I answer.

“ You're an aggravating little woman,
Just wait until you are Mrs. Richard
Hope Challoner !”

“Just you wait until I am Mrs. Rich-
ard Hope Challoner,” I answer,

And he did. With exemplary patience
the ghost of my great-grandfather waited
precisely six months, and then the owner
of the bewitching blue eves became also
sole proprietiy of Essie Hope Challoner,
nee ('lyde.

Read not books alone, but men; and,
chiefly, be careful to read thyself.

Sunday is the golden clasp which
binds together the volume of the week.

Tears are often the gentlest and soft-
est dew to water the flowers of joy.

get his money back, he will have to fail agai
to make up the loss. y—

A writer in the London Daily News says :
‘“ It is not, unfortunately, generally known
that in the case of fire in buildings contain-
ing horses, if the harness be mere y put on,
however roughly, the horses will quit their
stables without difficulty. A kmowledge of
this fact may be the means of saving many a
valuable animal from a horrible death.”’

Io Newark, N, J., three brothers named
Fishorn were arrested, and on the way to
the station they drew revolvers and killed
one officer and fatally wounded another;
thence they went to the shop where once
they worked and killed the assistant foreman
and wounded two workmen. A crowd then
pursued them to the river and stoned them
to death as they tried to swim across,

In 1848 Niagara almost ran dry. Scrib-
ner’s recalls the event. A mass of thick ice
filled the point of Lake Erie from which the
Niagara river starts damming the water ef-
fectually for nearly a whole day. The falls
soon drained the river above, leaving only a
deep creek to run over the American side,
and the British channel reduced to less than
half its ordinary size.

Daring the great storm in Ohio a train of
cars ran into a tunnel near North Bend, in
which the water was so deep that it put out
the fire in the locomotive, and over a hundred

8 | passengers were imprisoned. Another train

would be due in an hour, and it was neces-
sary that somebody should get out of the
tunnel and reach a neighboring signal to pre-
vent a terrible disaster. The water was
about four feet deep, and running ewiftly.—
A young man, whose name is not given in
the Cincinnati Times’ account of the occur-
rence, volunteered for the exploit. The total
darkness increased the danger, and the dis-
tance was an eighth of a mile. The you

man removed his boots and coat and plnngx
in. The current carried him along, and he
easily kept his head above water, although
collisions against the rocky sides of the tun-
nel nearly disabled him, but he made the

ruuge and stopped the threatening train.—
n the meantime the ngers in the tunnel
were trembling with Eope and fear, and the
suspense was not relieved until several hours
later, the water subsided, the fire in the lo-
comotive was rekindled, and their journey
was continued.

In the log-pocket of the Boom Company,
says the Menominee, Mich., Herald, about
two miles above this village, may be seen a
sight which, to the practital man, is worth
travelling many miles to gaze upon. There
are more than 100,000,000 feet of nw-l(;p,
piled in one immense mass, an eighth of a
mile in width, ten to thirty feet in depth,
and three miles in length. The high water
has kept crowding them down until they are
piled fifteen feet high above the water’s edge,
and as much below it in many places. They
are sticking up in every conceivable direc-
tion and shape, some of them on end, with
the lower part several feet above the level of
the water, and within a few feet of these you
will step on the end of another, which, stand-
ing straight, just protrudes over the current.
It seems as if’ they had been piled together
much as the Glaciers are lurmed, layer upon
layer, and log upon log, until they have
reached their present position. One can im-
agine the tremendous force with which thie
immense mase would precipitate itself down
the river if anything should give way, but,
fortunately, everything is firm. Something
of an idea of the value of the mass may be
formed when it is known that the logs are
worth an average of nearly 81 each.

The Chicogo Times says :—Queen Victoria
of England will please take notice that the
present is a proper time for her to tremble in
her boots as she sits in royal state at the
Court of St. James’ hotel in the Tower of
London. Mr. O'Donnovan Rossa, the might-
iest warrior that ever collected a_dollar, has
gathered about him in the city of New York
a small body of determined men, who
sworn to once more free Ireland, if it takesa
week, and to solicit subscriptions as long as
a drop of blood remains in their veins, and a
nickel lingers in the pocket of any Lrish ser-
vant girl in these Bnited States. These
trained veterans have gone quietly but with
grim earnestness about their glorious work,
and have already accomplished much
Thousands of dollars have been raised, and
only a few millions more are needed. When
these are gathered in, they will emerge from
the secret hiding-places in the St. Nicholas
and Fifth Avenue hotels, purchase a pavy
revolver, arm five hundred thousand men, and
immediately proceed to take Canada, if pos-
¢illecapture the mayor of Niagara Falls,
plant the Fenian standard upon the first eli-
gible eminence, and get drunk as usual.—
While the eyes of the civilized world are
directed towards Turkey, this limited but
expert band is undermining the very throne
of Britain, and contributions may be forward-
ed at senders’ risk either by draft, post-office
order, or express.

have

are capable of producing the rich nitrogen-
ous compounds so essential as the forzing or
leaf-forming agents in the growth of plants.
The solid holds the phosphoric acid, the,
lime, and magnesia, which go to the seed
principally ; but the liquid, holding nitro-
gen, potash, and soda, is needed in fomh;z
the stock and leaves. = The two forms

plant nutriment ehould never be separated ot
allowed to be wasted by neglect. The far-
mer who saves all the urine of his animals
doubles his manurial resources every year. *
Good seasoned peat is of an immenee service

to farmers, wnen used as an absorbent, and
the stalls for animals should be so congtruct-
ed as to admit of a wide passage in the rear,
with 3:.1 rous passage room for peat, to be
used daily with the excrement.—Journal of

Chemustry.

“Stir THE So1L,"—“If I had to preach
a sermon on horticulture,” says Downing, “I
should take this for my text: ‘Siir the
soil.” ” In dry weather it is very essential
that the soil be stirred often. The air waters
the fresh dug soil much more effectually
than we can do. A man will raise more
moisture with a epade and a hoe in a day
than he can pour on the earth out of a wat-
ori:g-pot in a week. If the ground be suf-
fered to become close and cowpact, the cool
surface exposed to the air for the reception
of moisture is swaller, and what is deposited
does not enter into the earth far enough to
be appropriated ; but if the soil be loose and
porous the air enters more deeply and de-
posits its moisture beneath the surface.—
Almost any soil in which a seed will germi-
nate may be made by continued hoeing to
produce a crop. Above all, cat away every
weed that appears. ‘‘One year's seeding
makes seven years’ we. 'ing.”  The only use
of weeds is to make a nocessity
ground more frequently,

A NEw MANURE AND GRUB DESTROYER,
—A correspondent reports some experiments
which he made with g:raﬂno oil &e a grub
destroyer and manure. His crop of onions
has every year been attacked with m
and his turnips with fly. For the last exght
years, as soon as the vermin made their ap-
pearance, he watered between the rows two
ounces of parafine oil to six gallons of water.,
Both maggot and fly instantly disappeared,
and the cmﬂp‘ and quality have always been
extremely fine. His garden also suffered
from rats and mice, and he had sometimes
to sow his peas and beans twice oyer. But
since he took to eoaking his peas and beans
in parafine, not one has been touched and he
has bad an enormous crop.— Erchange.

TiMeLy Svaeestions.—1. Never allow
your mowing lands to get bound out. \When
they begin to fail, plough them early in
August, and eow them down to grass seed
and roll, and double the amount of hay will
be ohained the next year without the loss
of a crop.

2. Never allow tli s ;1 +4 to stand till ripe,
Mow early when the =1:ciarine juices ar- in
full flow, and with the tedders make the
hay by keeping it flying in the air till saffi-
ciently cured to be got in the same manner.

Small farms make near neighbors; they
make good roads; théy make plenty of
good schools and churches; there is more
money made in proportion to the labor ; less
labor is wanted; everything is neat; less
wages have to be paid for help ; less time is
wasted : more is raised to the acre; besides
it is tilled better; there is no watching hir-
ed help; the mind is not kept in a worry,
stew, and fret all the time.— 7%e Semi-Tro-

preal,

A Porato WRINKLE.—I have found out
one thing about potatoes that you perhaps
don’t know ; that is, potatoes need tﬁnning
to insure & good, early marketable crop, At
the second haeing you pull out all the tops
except from one to four, taking the small
gnd fwiukly ones, and you will see the bene-

t of 1t,

— —————

The following vixture is said to be sure
death to currant worms: To one pail of
water add a piece of common soap half the
size of an egg, and a half-pint of kerosene
oil. Mix well and apply with a garden
syrioge. It will kill the worms, and the
first shower will wash it off the bushes.

Friep CucumMBers.—Take a ripe, full-
grown cucumber, pare and slice it a quarter
of an inch in thickness, Dip each slice into
a batter made of one esg, three tablespoon-
fuls of flour, and a little water, just enough
to make it a stiff batter. Fry it in very hot
lard, and plenty of it, Secrve hot with
slices of salt pork freshened in sweet milk
over night ani dipped into the same batter.
This makes a nice dish for breakfast.

Genius finds its own road and carries its
own lamp,

of tilling the
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