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OFFICE IN HIS Dru ©
 

QUINN’S NEW RU
ILDING, 

MAIN STREET, 

HOP, 

wo doors South of 

anyin the marke 
ba S— 

ar. P &onnell, ; 
JWOODSTOCK, N. B. 

re: fice and Residence, next to Honorable 

<i "Charles Connell’s. 

Dr. REYNOLDS, 
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON, 

CENTRAL OFFICE : 

UPPER CORNER, WOODSTOCK. 

ResiDENCE—Mr. Archibald Plummer’, 

Jacksontown Road. [22-tf.] 

M. F. Bruce, M. D. 
Late Resident Physician at I. I. Hospital, 

Brooklyn, New York. 

Special attention given to Diseases of the EYE 

and EAR. 

OrricE—At W. T. Bairp's Drug Store, corner 
King and Main Streets. 
ResipExcE—* Exchange Hotel.” 

WOODSTOCK, N. B. 
Qctober 2, 1876—tf-41 

DR. E. CHURCHILL, 
OrricE — Residence of Mr. Israel Churchill, 

Main Street, Woodstock. 40 

DR. F. A. NEVERS, 
Physician and Surgeon, 
¢m Hartland, Carleten Co., N.B. pl9 

WW. DD. CAMBER. 

DENTIST. 

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

W. A. BALLOCH, 
Dentist. 

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

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

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

west side Main Street, fifth house above office of 
Registrar of Deeds. 
Woodstock, May 20, 1875—21 

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

Conveyancers, Notaries, &c., 

WOODSTOCK, N. B. 

SAMUEL J. BAKER, 
ATTORNEY -AT- LAW, 

Solicitor, (lonveyanecr, ke. 
Grand Falls, Victoria County, N. B. 

JOHN C. WINSLOW, 
ATTORNEY & BARRISTER, 

AGENT FOR FIRST-CLASS ENGLISH & AMERICAN 

Insurance Companies, 

FULL DEPOSITS AT OTTAWA. 
ALSO, 

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

G. W. VANWART, 
EXCHANGE BROKER, 

WOODSTOCK, N. B., 
ISSUES DRAFTS on St. John, Boston, and 

New York. 

Makes TELEGRAPHIC TRANSFERS in St. 

John. 
Particular attention given to buying and sel- 

ling United States Currency. 

Surveying. 

STEPHEN E, STEVENS, 

INDIANTOWN, ST. JOHN, 

Office in Hamm’s Building. 

THE 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 

Busines as SURVEYOR OF LUMBER. 
arties entrusting Lumber to his care may be 

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

thereon, at SPRING HiLL, when desired. 
1v-18 

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

ON MAIN STREET. 

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

tunity to thank my customers, one and all, for their 
past patronage, and golicit a continuance of the 

same. Having an enlarged Shop and Stock I feel 
confident I shall be able to accomodate at short 
potice. Constantly on hand: Harnesses of all 

kinds, Harness Mountings, Whips, Bells, Horse 

Blankets, Carry Combs, Cards, Inferfering Rolls 
fraps, and everything usually found tn a first- 

fas dpe. SH e 3 
x coed pucks R. CLUFF, 

Harness Maker. 

Woodstock Nov. 10 1871.—45 

Fire Insurance Companies. 

Oapital and Cash Assets, - $17,000,000 
Deposited at Ottawa, 

BOBERT MARSHALL, 
General Agent for New Brunswick. 

‘ IAL,” of London, Established 1803. 

“ ETNA,” of Hartford, Established 1819. 
«« HARTFORD,” of Hartford, Established 1810. 

Rates moderate, and losses promptly psid.— 

Dwelling Houses Insured on specially favorable 

gr JOHN T. ALLAN, Agent. 
Woodstock, July, 1869, 

LONG'S HOTEL, 
MOST PLEASANTLY SITUATED, 

Oorner of King and York Streets, 

FREDERICTON, N. B. 

This is a Strictly Temper
ance House. 

GEORGE HUME, PROPRIETOR,
 

0 Superior Stabling and
 a careful hostler. 

—15 

WILLIAM R. NEWCOMB,
 

STAGE HOUSE — TOBIQUE. 
at the 

[3 Comfortable Extr
as Furnished 
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SAMUEL & JAMES WATTS, Our Queen and Goustitution. [Editors & Proprietors, 

VOL. XXVIII.—-NO. 47 : WOODSTOCK, N. B.,, SATURDAY, NOVEMBER 18, 1876. 

Agriculture, 
Wno INTRODUCED THE POTATO INTO 

Europe ?—Sir Walter Raleigh is generally 
accredited with introducing the common 
potato inte Europe, it being supposed that 
he took some tubers over to Ireland on his 
return from this country, after visiting it, 
under a patent granted by Queen Elizabeth 
in 1584. No absolute proof, however, has 
ever been discovered that he did take tubers 
or seed home with him, on his return voyage 
from Virginia, aithough it has often 
said that he gave his gardener tubers to 
plant in his garden in Youghan, i: the coun- 
ty of Cork. 
Now, the only written proof of Sir Walter 

Raleigh having anything to do with the in- 
troduction of the potato into Europe isfound 

WHOLE NO.—1442. 

EXCHANGE HOTEL, 

(Near the Steamboat Landing) 

Queen Street, = = Woodstock, N. B. 

A FIRST-CLASS HOTEL im all Deparfments. 

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, I874—1y-36 

30 | PROPRIETORS. 

ROYAL HOTEL, 

146 PRINCE WILLIAM STREET, 

(OpposiTE CusToM HOUSE,) 

SAINT JOHN, N. B. 

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

Stephenson’s Hotel. 
HE above pleasantly and centrally situated 
house has been put in good condition, and is 

again open to the public, under the charge of its 

ws propre : aid 
d stabling and careful hostler. 

i . M. STEPHENSON. 
Woodstock , July 27th, 1876. —31 

VIVIAN W. TIPPET, 
IMPORTER OF 

Flour, Meal and Provisions, 
—— AND = 

COMMISSION MERCHANT, 
3m-33 QUEEN STREET, FREDERICTON. 

J. H. ALLEN, 

COMMISSION MERCHANT, 
AND DEALER IN 

Provisions, Cc, 

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

OZ Gives personal attention to the sale and 

purchase ot every description of Goods. 1y-20 

Harness ! Harness ! 
HARNESS ! 

Cheaper than ever. 

a HEAVY TEAM HARNESS go 
to R. 8. STARRETT’S. 

It you want any Harness, Collars, Whips, 

Brushes, Snaps, &c., or gnything usually found in 

a first-class Harness Shop, cheaper than can be 

bought in the County, go to R. 8. STARRETT'S, 

as he is determined to sell his present large stock 

without reserve. 

If you want to save trouble and expense call 

and settle your debts at once, as this 1s the last 

time I will ask them, and by so doing you will 

R. S. STARRETT. 

Woodstock , January 12, 1876 

Removal ! 
ee subscriber having Romoved from his Old 

Stand to the 

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

takes this opportunity to thank his past custom- 

ers for their liberal patronage, and hopes by 

strict attention to business to merit a continu- 

anoe of the same. He has on hand 

Light & Heavy Harness 
OF EVERY DESCRIPTION, 

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

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

Woodstock, Oct. 24, 1873.—43 

F you want 

J, R. TUPPER, Jr., 

Livery,Hack & Boarding 
STABIE]L, 

Rear American House, 1st Stable, 

Connell Street, WOODSTOCK, N. B. 

Coaches in attendance at all trains and boats. 

Comfortable Extras furnished at short notice 

and reasonable rate for all points. 

January 22, 1875—¢ 

PHOTOGRAPHIC 

Removal! 

OHN HALL HAS REMOVED to the spacious 

Rooms over 

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

where he has fitted up a Fret-olass Gallery, and 
intends his work to be the same. 

Special attention paid to COPYING and EN. 

LARGING. All are invited to call and seo 

SPECIMENS and learn prices. 
. i . JOHN H. HALL. 
Woodstock, Sept. 5, 1873.—36 

AROOSTOOK 

Express Company! 
Summer Arrangement. 

Three Trips per Week, all Rail. 

N and after Monday, Mav 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. 

St. John, Octo
ber 10. 1876 

ALBION HOTEL, 
McGill and st

. Paul Sts. 

MONTREAL, CAN
ADA, 

AS. for twenty years
 been the apes
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 Public 1 — 

“p all as in Can
ada, when VISTD
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rsd or pleasure.. It i sally 

McGill street, 
the grest ans

 age 
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ull view of Vie- 
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mshed throughout 
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ar pest h
otels 1D ll Domin

e: 

Be accomodat
ion for g , 

f $1.50 

PF rst-class style, the moderate 11 0 
charged as heretofore. uit their own 

travelling community Albion Hotel, when J i he bv remembering t 

R- UBBAY. ) 

Moo KER, STEARNS ¢ 1 

Leave Woodstock wr Houlton every Tuesday 

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- 

ivered. 
— PRINCIPAL OFFICES: 

Haynes & Pillsbury, West Market Sq., Bangor- 

8 and 10 Court Square, Boston. 

98 Exchange Street, Portland. 

20 Market Square, Houlton. 

Depot Building, Fort Fairfield. 

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

JOHN MoLAUCHLAN, 
AGENT. 

Woodstock, June 1, 1876. 

Custos DEPARTMENT, } 

Ottawa, Nov. 3, 1876. 

A UTHORIZED discount on American
 Invoices 

Fo h tice—8 per cent. until farther no Be T SOHNSON, 

Commissioner of Customs. 

ALFRED LETTS, 
Teacher of Piano and Organ. 

TEEMS, $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 

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. 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. a E. & N. A. Railway, 

Money, Valuables, Packages and Freight, 

To and from Woodstock, Fredericton, St. John, 
Calais, Bangor, Portland, Boston, and intermediate 
places. No Fo or Freight received at the 

, 8 Mm. Office after 8 o’cloc m 
G. W. VANWART, 

Agent. 
Woodstock, Feb. 2. 1672.—6 

Carriage Manufactory. 

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 

der. 
t0 PAINTING ¢ REPAIRING punctually attend- 

d to. : 
: A first-class Trimmer and Blacksmith always on 
hand. 
‘= Nothing but the best Western Timber used, 

none but first-class Mechanics employed, and conse- 

quently All Work done at this Establishment War- 

ranted. 
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 ofthis description in a 
workman-like manner. 
Cash paid for second growth Ash and Basswood. 

JOHN LOANE. 
Woodstock, Jan. 26, 1872. —tf-3 

Carriage and Sleigh 
FACTORY! 

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

CARRIAGES, WAGONS, 
Sleighs and Pungs 

Built to order in the latest and most durable styles. 

Material and Workmanship of the Best. 

PARTICULAR ATTENTION GIVEN TO 

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

Fredericton, November 26, 1875—48 

Carriage and Sleigh 
FACTORYX! 

IN REAR OF THE “ EXCHANGE! 

BAKER BROS. 
oi 2 WOULD respectfully call the at- 

tention of those in want of 

do Carriages, Sleighs, Pungs, 
and WAGGONS of every description, to the fact 
that they are prepared to make to order, in the 
latest styles, all kinds of work in that line. 
Now is the time to bring your repairing, which 

will be attended to promptly. 
03 All work warranted. 
8S. T. BAKER. R. B. BAKER. 
Woodstock, March 31, 1876—14 

Carriages and Sleighs. 

Selling at Prices never before heard of. 

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

A that I am manufacturing CARRIAGES and 

SLEIGHS, superior in style and durability which 

will be sold at prices that will rush them off. 

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 

pot manufactured bv any other concern in the 
Province. 

Every Carriage warranted to give satisfaction. 

Painting, Trimming and Repairing done to 
order. 
03 Terms to suit the times. 
Any one in want of a Carriage or Sleigh can 

save money by giving me a call. 
THOMAS DONOHO, 

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

Trunks. Trunks. 
NOW ON HAND: 

(One of the Largest Assortments of TRUNKS 
aad VALISES. 

GENTS’ PELL BAGS; 

LADIES’ TRAVELLING, 

LADIES’ SHOPPING 

SATCHELLS. 

In all variety of sizes and colors, and will be 

sold at the Lowest Possible Prices. Call and ex- 

ine. 
5) Ww. H. KNOWLES, 

Trunk Factory, 49 Germain St. 
ugust 7, 1876 

A FULL STOCK OF 

T:egal Blanlks! 

always on hand at the SENTINEL OFFICE. 

St 1d 

Poetry. 

Song of the Mystic. 

BY FATHER RYAN, 

I walked through the valley of silence, 
The dark, voiceless valley—alone ; 

And I heard not the fail of a footstep 
Around me, save God's and my own; 

And the hush of my heart was as holy 
As Jove is where angels have flown, 

Long ago was I weary of voices 
Whose music my heart could not win; 

Long ago was I weary of voices 
That fettered my soul with their din; 

Long ago was I weary of faces 
Where I met but the human and sin, 

I walked throngh the world with the worldly, 
I craved what the world never gave, 

And I said “In the world each Ideal, 
That shines like a star « n life’s wave, 

Is tossed on the shores of the Real, 
And sleeps like a dream in the grave,” 

And stall did I pine for the parfect, 
And still found the false with the true. 

1 sought ‘mid the human for Heaven, 
But I caught a mere glimpse of its blue, 

And I wept when the clouds of the mortal 
Veiled even that glimpse from my view. 

Yet I toiled on, heart-tired of the Human, 
And I moaned 'mid the mazes of men, 

Till I knelt long ago at an altar, 
And I heard a voice call me, Since then 

I walked down the valley of silence, 
That lies far beyond mortal ken. 

Do vou ask what I found in the valley ? 
"Tis my trysting place with the Divine ; 

And I feel at the feet of the Holy, 
And about me a voice cried, ** Be mine ;” 

And there roge from the depths of my spirit 
An echo !—* My heart ehall be thine.” 

Do you ask bow I live in the valley ? 
I weep and I dream and I pray; 

But my tears are as sweet a3 the dew-drops 
That fall on the roses of May; 

And my prayer like a perfume from censer 
Ascendeth to God night and day, 

In the hush of the valley of silence 
I dream all the songs that I sing; 

And the music floats down the deep valley 
Till each finds a word for a wing, 

That to men, like the Dove of the Deluge, 
The message of peace they may bring. 

But far on the deep there are billows 
That never shall break on the beach ; 

And I have heard songs in the silence 
That never shall float into speech ; 

And I have had dreams in the valley 
Too lofty for language to reach ; 

And I have seen thoughts in the valley— 
Ah, me! how my spirit was stirred ! 

And they wear holy veils on their faces, 
Their footsteps can scarcely be heard. 

They pass through the valley like virgins, 
Too pure for the touch of a word. 

Do you ask me the place of the valley, 
Ye hearts that are sorrowed by care ? 

It lieth afar between mountains, 
And God and his angals are there; 

And one is the dark mountain of rorrow, 
And one the bright mountain of prayer. 

Select Tale. 

The Lily’s Quest—An Apologue. 

Two lovers, once upon a time, had 
planned a little summer house, in the 
form of an antique temple, which it was 
their purpose to consecrate to all manner 
of refined and innocent enjoyments.— 
There they would hold pleasant inter- 
course with one another, and the circle 
of their familiar friends; there they 
would give festivals of delicious fruit; 
there they would hear lightsome music, 
intermingled with the strains of pathos 
which make joy more sweet ; there they 
would read poetry and fiction; and per- 
mit their own minds to flit away in day 
dreams and romances : there, in short— 
for why should we shape out the vague 
sunshine of their hopes ?—there all pure 
delights were to cluster like roses among 
the pillars of the edifice, and blossom 
ever new and spontaneously. So, one 
breezy and cloudless afternoon, Adam 
Forrister and Lilias Fay set out upon a 
ramble over the wide estate which they 
were to possess together, seeking a pro- 
per site for their temple of happiness.— 
They were themselves a fair and happy 
spectacle, fit priest and priestess for such 
a shrine, although making poetry of the 
pretty name of Lilias, Adam Forrister 
was wont to call her Lily, because her 
form was as fragile, and her cheek al- 
most as pale. 
As they passed, hand in hand, down 

the avenue of drooping elms that led 
from the portal of Lilias Fay’s paternal 
mansion, they seemed to glancelike wing- 
ed creatures through the strips of sun- 
shine, and to scatter brightness where 
the deep shadows fell. But, setting 
forth at the same time with this youth- 
ful pair, was a dismal figure, wrapped in 
a black velvet cloak that might have been 
made for a coffin pall, and with a sombre 
hat such as mourners wear, drooping its 
broad brim over his heavy brows. Glanc- 
ing behind them the lovers well knew 
who it was that followed, but wished 
from their hearts that he was elsewhere, 
as being a companion so strangely un- 
suited to their joyous errand. It was a 
near relative of Lilias Fay, an old man 
by the name of Walter Gascoigne, who 
had long labored under the burden of a 
melancholy spirit, which was sometimes 
maddened into absolute insanity, and al- 
ways had a tinge of it, What a contrast 
between the young pilgrims of bliss and 
their unbidden associate! They looked 
as if moulded of heaven’s sunshine, and 

he of earth's gloomiest shade ; they flirt- 
ed along like Hope and Joy, roaming 
hand in band through life; while his 
darksome figure stalked behind, a type 
of all the woeful influence which he 

could fling upon them. But the three 
bad not gone far when they reached a 
spot that pleased the gentle Lily, and 
they paused. 

“ What sweeter place shall we find 
than this ?” she said. *“ Why should we 
seek farther for the site of our temple 2” 

It was indeed a delightful spot of 
earth, though undestinguished by any 
very prominent beauties, being merely a 
nook in the shelter of a hill, with the 

prospect of a distant lake in one direc- 
tion, and a church-spire in another.— 
There were vistas and pathways leading 

onward and onward into the green wood- 

lands, and vanishing away in the glim- 

mering shade. The temple, if erected 
here, would lead towards the west, so 
that the lovers could shape all sorts of 
magnificent dreams out of the purple, 
violet and gold of the sunset sky; and a 
few of their anticipated pleasures were 

- | dearer than this sport of fantasy. 

“Yes,” said Adam Forrester, we 
might seek all day, and find no lovelier 
spot. We will build our temple here.” 

But their sad old companion, who had 
taken his stand on the very sight which 
they proposed to cover with a marble 
floor, shook his head and frowned ; and 
the young man and the lily deemed it 
almost enough to blight the spot, and 
desecrate it for their airy temple, that 
his dismal figure had thrown its shadow 
there. He pointed to some scattered 
stones, the remains of a furniture struc- 
ture, and to flowers such as young girls 
delight to nurse in their gardens, but 
which had now relapsed into the wild 
simplicity of nature. 
“Not here,” cried old Walter Gas- 

coigne. ‘ Here, long ago, other mortals 
built their temple of happiness. Seek 
another site for yours !” 

“ What!” exclaimed Lilias Fay.— 
“ Have any ever planned such a temple, 
save ourselves ?” 

“ Poor child !” said the gloomy kins- 
man. *‘In one shape or other, every 
mortal has dreamed your dream.” 
Then he told the lovers how—not, 1n- 

deed, an antique temple—but a dwelling 
had once stood there, and that a dark- 
clad guest had dwelt among its inmates, 
sitting forever at the fireside, and poison- 
ing all their household mirth. Under 
this type, Adam Forristerand Lilias saw 
that the old man spoke af sorrow. He 
told of nothing that might not be record- 
ed in the history of almost every house- 
hald ; and yet his learners felt as if no 
snnshine ought to fall upon a spot where 
human grief had left so deep a stain; or, 
at least, that no joyous temple should be 
built there. 
“This is very sad,” said the Lily, sigh- 

ing. “ Well, there are lovelier spots 
than this,” said Adam Forrister, sooth- 
ingly, ‘spots which sorrow has not 
blighted.” 

So they hastened away, and the mel- 
ancholy Gascoigne followed them, look- 
ingas if he had gathered up all the gloom 
of the deserted spot, and was bearing it 
as a burden of inestimable treasure. But 
still they rambled on, and soon found 
themselves in a rocky dell, through the 
midst of which ran a streamlet, with rip- 
ple and foam, and a continual voice of 
inarticulate joy. It was a wild retreat, 
walled on either side with gray precipi- 
ces, which would have frowned somewhat 
too sternly, had not a profusion of green 
shrubbery rooted itself into their crevi- 
ces, and wreathed gladsome foliagearound 
their solemn brows. But the chief joy 
of the dell was in the little stream, which 
seemed like the presence of a blissful 
child, with nothing earthly to do save to 
babble merrily and disport itself, and 
make every living soul its playfellow, and 
throw the sunny gleams ofits spirit upon 
all. 

“ Here, here is the spot!” cried the 
two lovers with one voice, as they reach- 
ed a level space on the brink of a small 
cascade. * This glen was made on pur- 
pose for our temple !” : 

“ And the glad song of the brook will 
be always in our ears,” said Lilias Fay. 

‘“ And its long melody shall sing the 
bliss of our life-time,” said Adam For- 
rister. 
“You must build no temple here!” 

murmured their dismal companion. 
And there again was the old lunatic, 

standing just on the spot where they 
meant to rear their lightsome dome, and 
looking like the embodied symbol of some 
great woe, that, in forgotten days, had 
happened there. And, alas! there had 
been woe, nor that alone. A young man, 
more than a hundred years before, had 
lured hither a girl that loved him, and 
on this spot had murdered her, and 
washed his bloody hands in the stream 
which sung so merrily. And ever since 
the victim's death shrieks were often 
heard to echo between the cliffs. 

“ And see!” cried old Gascoigne, * is 
the stream yet pure from the stain of the 
murderer’s hands ?” 

“ Methinks it has a tinge of blood,” 
faintly answered the Lily; and being as 
slight as the gossamer, she trembled and 
clung to her lover's arm, whispering, 
“let us flee from this dreadful vale !” 

“ Come, then,” said Adam Forrister, 
as cheerily as he could; * we shall soon 
find a happier spot.” 
They set forth again, young pilgrims 

or: that quest which millions, which every 
child of earth has tried in turn. And 
were the Lily and her lover to be more 
fortunate than all those millions? Fora 
long time it seemed not so. The dismal 
shape of the old lunatic still glided be- 
hind them ; and for every spot that look- 
ed lovely in their eyes, he had some leg- 
end of human wrong or suffering, so 
miserably sad, that his auditors could 
never afterwards connect the idea of joy 
with the place where it had happened.— 
Here a heart-broken woman, kneeling to 
her child, had been spurned from his 
feet: here, a desolate old creature 
had prayed to the Eyil One, and had re- 
ceived a fiendish malignity of soul, in 
answer to her prayer; here, a new born 
infant, sweet blossom of life, had been 
found dead, with the impress of its mo- 
ther’s fingers round its throat ; and here, 
under a shattered oak, two lovers had 
been stricken by lightning, and fell black- 
ened corpses in each other's arms. The 
dreary Gascoigne had a gift to know 
whatever evil and lamentable thing had 
stained the bosom of mother earth; and 
when kis funeral voice had told the tale, 
it appeared like a prophesy of future woe, 
as well as a tradition of the past. And 
now, by their sad demeanor, you would 
have fancied that the pilgrim lovers were 
seeking, not a temple of earthly joy, but 
a tomb for themselves and their poster- 
ity. 
% Where in the world,” exclaimed 

Adam Forrister, despondingly, * shall 
we build our temple of happiness ?” 

“ Where in the world, indeed !” re- 
peated Lilias Fay; and being faint and 
weary, the more so by the heaviness of 
her heart, the Lily dropped her head and 
sat down on the summit of a knoll, re- 
peating, ‘ Where in this world shall we 
build our temple ?” 

“ Ah! have you already asked your- 
selves that question ?” said their com- 
panion, his shaded features growing even 
gloomier with the smile that dwelt on 
them ; “yet there is a place, even in this 
world, where ye may build it.” 

While the old man spoke, Adam For- 
rester and Lilias had carelessly thrown 
their eyes around and perceived that the 
spot where they had chanced to pause 
possessed a quiet charm, which was 
enough adapted to their present mood of 
mind. It was a small rise of ground, 
with a certain regularity of shape, that 
had perhaps been bestowed by art; and 
a group of trees, which almost surround- 
ed it, threw their pensive shadows across 
and far beyond, although some softened 
glory of the sunshine found its way there. 
The ancestral mansion, wherein the lov- 

v 

ers would dwell together, appeared on 
one side, and the ivied church, where 
they were to worship, on another. Hap- 
pening to cast their eyes on the ground, 
they smiled, yet with a sense of wonder 
to see that a pale lily was growing at 
their feet. 

“ We will build our temple here,” said 
they, simultaneously, and with an indes- 

found the very spot. 
Yet, while they uttered this exclama- 

tion, the young man and the Lily turned 
an apprehensive glance at their dreary 
associate, deeming it hardly possible that 
some tale of earthly affliction should not 
make those precincts loathsome, as in 
every former case. The old man stood 
Just behind them, so as to form the chief 
in the group, with his sable cloak muffl- 
ing in the lower part of his visage, and 
his sombre hat overshadowing his brow. 
But he gave no word of dissent from 
their purpose; and an inscrutable smile 
was accepted by the lovers as a token 
that here had been no footprint of guilt 
or of sorrow to desecrate the site of their 
temple of happiness. 

In a little time longer, while summer 
was still in its prime, the fairy structure 
of the temple arose on the summit of the 
knoll, amid the solemn shadows of the 
trees, yet often gladdened with bright 
sunshine. It was built of white marble, 
with slender and graceful pillars, sup- 
porting a vaulted dome; and beneath 
the centie of this dome, upon a pedest- 
al, was a slab of dark-veined marble, on 
which books and music might be strewn. 
Bat there was a fantasy among the 
ple of the neighborhood, that the edifice 
was planned after an ancient mausoleum, 
and was intended for a tomb, and that 
the central slab of dark-veined marble 
was to be inscribed with the name of 
buried ones. They doubted, too, wheth- 
er the form of Lilias Fay could appertain 
to a creature of this earth, being so very 
delicate, and growing every day more 
fragile, so that she looked as if the sum- 
mor breeze would snatch her up and 
waft her heavenward. But still she 
watched the daily growth of the temple, 
and so did old Walter Gascoigne, who 
now made that spot his continual haunt, 
leaning whole hours together on his 
staff, and giving as deep attention to the 
work as though it had been indeed a 
tomb. In due time it was finished and 
a day appointed for a simple right of de- 
dication. 
On the preceding evening, after Adam 

Forrester had taken leave of his mistress, 
he looked back to the portal of her dwel- 
ling, and felt a strange thrill of fear ; for 
he imagined that, as the setting sun- 
beams faded from her figure, she was ex- 
baling away, and that something of her 
eternal substance was withdrawn, with 
each lessening gleam of light. With his 
farewell glance, a shadow had fallen over 
the portal and Lilias was invisible. His 
foreboding spirit deemed it an omen at 
the time; and so it proved; for the 
sweet earthly form, by which the Lily 
had been manifested to the world, was 
found lifeless, the next morning, in the 
temple, with her head resting on her 
arms, which were folded upon the slab 
of dark-veined marble. The chill winds 
of the earth had long since breathed a 
blight into the beautiful flower; so that 
a loving hand bad now transplanted it, 
to blossom brightly in the garden of 
Paradise. 

But, alas for the temple of happiness ! 
In his unutterable grief, Adam Forrester 
had no purpose more at heart than to 
convert this temple of many delightful 
hopes into a tomb and bury his dead 
mistress there. And lo! a wonder !— 
Digging a grave beneath the temples 
marble floor, the sexton found no virgin 
earth, such as was meet to receive the 
maiden’s dust, but an ancient sepulchre, 
in which were treasured up the bones of 
generations that had died long ago.— 
Among those forgotten ancestors was 
the Lily to be laid. And when the fune- 
ral procession brought Lilias thither in 
her coffin, they beheld old Walter Gas- 
coigne standing beneath the dome of the 
temple, with his cloak of pall and face of 
darkest gloom ; and wherever the figure 
might take its stand, the spot would 
seem a sepulchre. He watched the 
mourners as they lowered the coffin 
down. 

“ And 80,” said he to Adam Forres- 
ter, with the strange smile in which his 
insanity was won't to gleam forth, * you 
have found no better foundation for your 
happiness than on a grave |” 

ut as the shadow of affliction spoke, 
a vision of hope and joy had its birth in 
Adam’s mind, even from the old man’s 
taunting words ; for then he knew what 
was betokened by the parable in which 
the Lily and himself had acted ; and the 
mystery of life and death was opened to 
him. “Joy! joy!” he cried, throwing 
his arms towards heaven, ‘ on a grave 
to be the site of our temple; and now 
our happiness is for eternity !” 
With these words a ray of sunshine broke 

through the dismal sky and glimmered 
down into the sepulchre; while, at the 
same moment, the shape of old Walter 
Gascoigne stalked drearily away, because 
his gloom, symbolic of all earthly sorrow, 
might no longer abide there, now that 
the darkest riddle of humanity was read. 
— Nathaniel Hawthorne. 

Tue Gurr STREAM.—The great * river 
in the ocean,” known as the Gulf Stream, 
from the Gulf of Mexico to the Azores, 
is 3,000 miles in length, and its greatest 
breadth 120. At first its speed is four 
milesan hour; but this gradually declines 
as it becomes more diffused. In the 
State of Florida its temperature is 83 
deg., or 9 deg. above the surrounding 
waters; and off Newfoundland, in winter, 
it is 25 deg. to 30 deg. warmer than the 
neighboring seas, thus causing the dense 
fog of that region. It is a great dis- 
enser of heat and moisture in its course. 
o its influence are owing the verdure of 

the ** Emerald Isle,” and the mildness of 
the climate of Western Europe compar- 
ed with countries elsewhere of corres- 
pondinglatitudes. Itarrests the chilling 
Arctic icebergs, which melt away in its 
tepid waters. It is of a deep indigo 
blue as long as its current is deep an 
narrow ; and the line of demarcation be- 
tween it and the adjacent waters is so 
marked that a vessel may be seen float- 
ing one half in the Gulf Stream and the 
other in the common waters of the sea; 
and two buckets let down, one at the 
bow, the other at the stern, will draw up 
water differing in temperature by no less 
than 30 degrees. 

Try to give up your will and way to 
others in trifles as well as in more 1m- 
portant matters, except where principle is 
involved. 

eribable conviction that they had at last | 25° 

Jtems Foreign € Kocal, 
Nine Presbyterian clergymen are already 

ordained from among Sioux Indian converts. 
During the year which ended last June 

seventy-six newspapers and magazines were 
started in Japan. 
A Chicago livery man secures the patron- 
of lovers by having the seats of his ve- 

hicles made rather small for two persons. 
A telegraph wire to the Cape of Good 

Hope, across the African Continent, is pro- 
posed. 

The Presbyterian Alliance, which will re- 
| er all the Presbyterian churches of 
hristendom, will meet in Edinburgh, July 

3, 1877. 
Christianity is spreading rapidly in Japan. 

At Tokio tem thodsnnd Tp attend the 
missionary churches on the Sabbath, ac- 
cording to a native paper. 

Paris has a grave difficulty to solve, what 
to do with her dead ? For ten years hae 
this subject been under consideration, and 
Baron Haussman complained that the dead 
gave him far more trouble than the living. 
A rag-picker in Aberdeen, Ky., bought a 

bundle of scrap-wool for seventy-five cents, 
and inside he found two mu boxes con- 
taining a $500 United States bond snd six 
$100 bonds, with coupons attached and due. 
Next to Australia, New Guinea is the 

largest island in the world. It is twice the 
eize cf the British Isles, being nearly 1,400 
miles in length and (in the widest part) 400 
miles in breadth. 
John Brown & Co., Sheffield, have suc- 

cessfully rolled the thickest armor-plate yet 
produced. It is twenty-four inches in thick- 
ness and is believed to be invulnerable to 
the heaviest artillery. 
A correspondent writes that when any- 

body is run over in St. Petersburg the car- 
riage is confiscated, the horses are taken for 
the use of the fire brigade, and the driver 1s 
(sometimes) flogged by the police authorities. 
The Archbishop of York, ing at a 

temperance meeting, said that there is a pub- 
lic house to evel 150 in Great Bri- 
tain, and that £146,000,000 are spent there 
annually in strong drink. 

ergunge was ravaged by a cyclone, Tuesda 
Piva uh of native Mousse being Seotroved, 
One town submerged by wave. Five thous- 
and perished. Government has sent 
relief. 
The Whitehall Review says that India 

House authorities state that in the event of 
a war with Russia the Government could in 
a fortnight call to the ranks in India some 
500,000 Moslem volunteers, all trained men, 
who would be only too glad to serve in 
Turkey against their old foes the Russians. 
The biggest gun in the world, Victor 

Emanuel’s 100-ton infant, has fired its first 
shot at Spestis with 330 pounds of powder 
and a ball weighing 2,000 pounds A The 
hydraulic machinery by which only the 
monster can be moved worked perfectly. 
The Methodist Church of Canada pays 

$1.85 per member into the Mission Fund 
for the support of its extensive missions in 
the Bermuda I-lands, Japan, and the desti- 
tute parts of the Dominion. This is the 
largest relative amount of any church in the 
world, so far as is known. 

A young girl, now living in the Rue Vol- 
taire in Bordeaux, France, who was born 
without arms, uses her mouth in the most 
extraordinary manner. She can write with 
the greatest facility, can thread the finest 
needle, embroider, knit, do crochet work, 
mark linen, &c., with marvellous regularit, 
os can even with her mouth tie a sailor's 
not, 
The village of Edwardsburg, Ont., was 

greatly excited on Tuesdayover the discovery 
of a grave, in which a corpee bad been depo- 
sited the previous day, having been ; 
the coffin demolished, and the corpee 
into a rough box, and a small quantity of 
dirt thrown over it. 18 Js snpponné that the 
body-snatchers became , and fled after 
Havivg taken the corpse from the coffin. 
A colored barber named Thompson, who 

lives in Independence, Mo., met with a very 
singular accident while chastising his son.— 
He raised his arm to strike the boy on the 
back, and while the blow was descending the 
boy dodged, and the uplifted hand came 
down with all its force on the lad’s skull.— 
The blow was given with such force that the 
man’s forearm was fractured. The boy's 
head showed no signs of the punishment.— 
Spare the rod and aave the elbow! 
A terrible scene occurred recently at a 

funeral near Sorénton. One of the persons 
engaged in loweting the coffin was drunk 
and fell into the grave. A companion, also 
intoxicated, attempted to help hig assistant, 
when he also tottered and dropped upon the 
coffin in the earth. At this tsome of the 
bystanders interferred, pull 

e grave and aided in completing the sor- 
rowful ceremonies, which had been rendered 
doubly painful by the scandalous conduct of 
the drunken assistants. 

Earl Russell was eighty-four on August 
16th, Ities to Shiak of it—that I 
was eight years old when this century was 
born ; sat in Parliament when the battle of 
Waterloo was fought ; has sworn alle 
to four sovereigns — IIL, George 1IV., 
William IV., and her Present Majesty ; was 
a power at the time of the first Reform Bill, 
snd helped to make the Crimean war ; is still 
writing pamphlets; and twice or thrice a 
year visits Parliament to make a h. 

In the Parish of William, Suffolk, Eng- 
land, it was found recently that every window 
in the church was broken, and religious 
vices had not been held in it over SI. 
The overseer, whose duty it was to make the 
jury lists, was 80 illiterate that he was com- 
lled to hire the postman to write the notices. 
ot a man who could read or write could be 

found in the Parieh to occupy the offices of 
church warden, surveyor or overseer. 

In Paris, as in London, the price of but- 
chers’ meat is ex:ravagantly high, but the 
French appear to have many of them adopt- 
ed a remedy of their own. During the sum- 
mer six months of the present year, the 
butchers’ establiehments for the: sale of 
horseflesh have delivered for consumption 
3,869 horees, 103 asses, and 15 mules, which 
yielded 747,610 kilos net of meat, without 
taking into account the liver, h-art, tongue, 
&ec., which are used like those of oxen. Ac- 
cording to these figures, the consumption of 
this article of food is extending in the French 
capital ; and the same remark applies to the 
large towns in the provinces. 
One crime leads to another as naturally as 

one step gives impetus for another in a march 
down a steep hill. There are a large number 
of illicit distillers in the northwest part of 
Arkansas, and the authorities have been 
rather active among them, six of them hay- 
ing been convicted for their offences lately. 
Greed for unlawful gain, and the 
lawlessness which is naturally associated 
with some parts of Arkansas have resulted in 
a much graver crime than illicit distilling.— 
Three Methodist ministers, while riding on 
circuit, were mistaken lor revenue officers by 
two of the distillers and shot dead. 

Of all the royal residences round about 
London, Kensington Palace has undergone 
least change. The apartments occupied b 

d | the Duke and Duchess of Kent, in which 
Queen Victoria was born and spent her in- 
fancy, remain as those royal personages left 
them. The chambers in the southeast corner 
of the ground floor, which formed the young 
Princees’s nursery and school room, are now 
occupied by the Marquis and Marchioness of 
Lorne, so that, while the Queen is replaced 
by ber daughter, Princess Louise, the apart- 
ments are serving the sane pur as half 
a century ago. It was at the door of one of 
these rooms that the Lord Chancellor, the 
Archbishop of Canterbury, and Lord Conyng- 
ham waited on the Princessat 5 A. M. on 
the 20th of June, 1837, to inform her that 
she had become Queen of England, upon 
which she burst into tears. 

- pu stocks and stones; he does not 

ser. | that are 

in the manuscript minutes of the Royal So- 
ciety of London, December, 1693, when, we 
are told that the President, Sir Ro 
Southwell, iuformed his fellows that his 
grandfather first cultivated potatoes in Ire- 
land, and that he got them from Sir Walter 
Raleigh. 

It is very strange, however, if Sir Walter 
did introduce the potato into Ireland or Eng- 
land in 1584 or '85, that John Gerarde, who 
was at that time gathering materials for his 
great work, “ The Historie of Plantes,” pub- 
lished a dozen years later, 1597, was not 
aware of the fact, for he gives a figure and 
description of the Virginia potato, but not a 
word about Sir Raleigh being its introducer, 
The famous German botanist, Clusius, ob- 

tained some potato tubers while residing in 
Vienna in 1588, from the Governor of 
in the Province of Hamault, who p 
them from an attendant of the Po 8 legate, 
but none of these men mention Sir Walter 
Raleigh, and they had, probably, no know- 
ledge of bim or bis Virginian enterprise, 
Of course it is of no particular importance 

to us whether Sir Walter or somebody else 
has the honor of being the first to carry the 
rg to Europe, but we mention the above 
acts in history to show upcrn what a slight 
foundation honors are often bestowed, es- 

ally if the recipient happens to be rated 
n some other particular branch of science or 
ng Perhapsit is a weakness of man- 
ind to give more than is really due to indi- 

viduals who by some noble act or attribute 
has gained a alight distinction above his fel- 
low laborers.— Rural New Yorker, 

How ro FEep Horsks.—Having selected 
the food or mixture of food we p 
use, we have now to consider the form in 
which that food may be most advan 
ly given. It comes to us in the form of hay 
and grain, and is open to two objections, — 
The long hay is wasted by the animals al- 
lowing a portion of it to fall under their 
feet, and the whole grain is liable to 
undigested through the alimentary 
RO those sou: of loss we advise 

t the opped and the grain crush- 
ed. Retpicioncs enables us to say 
that these operations are productive of mo 
ill effects. additional expense they en- 
tail is many times repaid by the prevention 

waste in hay, aud the more com 

Calcutta, Nov. 9.—The district of Back- 

form which, while it migh® still be well 
masticated is most favorable for digestion; 
to a form in which, even should it 
the teeth it will not escape the stomach.— 
The —— of hay is advised for a different 
reason. e do not suppose that this me- 
chanical operation affects its digestibility,— 
We cut it to prevent its waste in transit 
from the granary to pit, and in the stall, 
when a horse pulls a mouthful from the 
manger; but principally to mix with the 

y 80 8s to compel the horse to thorough- 
masticate the whole of his provender.— 
ith long hay frequently portions fall under 

foot, are trampled on and spoilt; some 
horses, from mischief, wilfully throw their 
hay on the floor, and these little bits form 
collecti vely, in a large estab a con- 
siderable item. By cutting the bay 
waste is prevented, as the animal can 
remove a mouthful at a time. The 
of cut is almost immaterial, being equall ef- 
[fective if cut to two inches as cut to a half. 

Almost of more importance than the form 
in which the food is given is the frequency 

| and regularity of meals. The horse's 
are not constructed for 

faste, interva's without food produce 
bunger, and hunger begets voracity ; food is 
bolted, and indigestion and colic follow.— 
This is doubly true and doubly dangerous 
with horses doing hard work. They come 
to their long-deferred meal not only . 
but exhausted ; not only is the food 
pe a is Say a state as to be 
ncaps ——t active digestion, and 
is overpowered by half the amount of food 
it could otherwise easily digest. The pre- 
vention of waste is almost attained when we 
give a proper form ; but there are two points 

which it is right to devote some attention 
—the form of the mangers, and attention to 
the wants of the individual animals. The 

tive o 

mangers should not be less than three feet 
long, g inches wide, and twelve inches 
deep. They should have an upper border of 
wood projecting inward for twoi and 
a transverse bar of half-inch round iron 
acroes the middle. A piece of two-inch wide 
hoop iron screwed on to the top of the man- 
ger, protects it from damage by the horse's 
teeth. This simple arrangement prevents 
the horse from throwing out his corn, and 
the provender is not in so thick a layer asin 
the urdinary narrow ini shallow manger.— 

the men from Mich, Farmer. 

RuraL Lare.—In some countries, and in 
. por among others, agriculture was 

with contempt, a prejudice, that only be- 
spoke the ignorance and debasement of the 
minde that cheri-hed it. In settling this 

y the Spaniards had only to recur to 
the time “ when Adam delved and Eve span,” 
and when the sons of kings were hewers of 
wood, and their daughters drawers of water, 
To a mind, in fact, free from ambition, and 
in times moderately favorable, there can be 
few occupations more delightful than that of 
a farmer. He does not comstantly operate 

] pander 
vitiated taste, and deal in commodities 

itively baneful. No; he ad- 
dresses himself directly to the great source 
of all our enjoyment, he presses art into the 
service of nature, and has to do with the 
weighty concerns of soil, season and climate: 
bis workshop is the fruitful earth; his ma- 
chinery the sun, moon and clouds, and aided 
by these, he produces the elements of 
comfort; irrigating the perched plain, drain- 
ing the morass, enclosing the common, and 
reclaiming the barren waste. In a word, it 
is his fortune te xem ify, in some d > 
the truth of Swift's p.sition, “ that he who 
raises two ears of corn where only one grew 
before,” is more useful in his day and gener- 
ation, than hundreds on hundreds of names 
which history, in her great charity, seems 
never tired of eulogizing, but who, where 
the truth dared be told, were only remark- 
able for the miseries they entailed on the 
buman race. 
On observing the pale-faced mechanic hur- 

rying away to his morning labore, we almost 
regret with Rousseau, that great cities 
should have become so numerous; that man- 
kind should be congregated in such mighty 
masses ; and think, not without pain, of the 
many long hours the artisan must pass in 
the tainted atmosphere of a crowded manu- 
factory. But how different are our feelings 
on seeing the gardener resuming the badge 
of his trade or the plow-boy harnessing his 
well-trained team! Though the toils of 
both may be hard, they are surrounded with 
every object that is rural and inviting ; the 

springs and the daisy blossoms under 
their feet ; the sun tells them by his shadows 
how the day waxes or wanes; the blackbird 
serenades them from every hedge or tree; 
and they enjoy, moreover, the inexpressible 
easure of beholding Nature in her fairest 
orms, rewarding most munificently their 
ekill and industry, How does the citizen 
sigh for such scenes! and how soon, when 
his fortune is made, does he hurry awa 
from the confines of a second Babel, to sin 
the merchant in the gentleman farmer, Few 
strive to rival the handicraftman by making 
their own shoes, or any other needful arti- 
cle of dress; but all, yes, ali who are able, 
strive to trim their own gardens, and super 
int-nd the cultivation of their own property. 
— Elisa Cook's Journal, 

“They say money's cheap now,” muttered 
an honest-lovking laborer, * Well, perhaps 
it ra it costs a deal of hard work to get 
a little,” 


