
DOCTOR § 
OFFICE IN gig 

= 

ef B. Lynch's New 

5 stock of DRUGS, PAT 

INES, 

3 

qual in qualityand aslow in pric 

e market. 

Or. €. Connell, 
WOODSTOCK, N. B. 

Charles Connell’s. 

Dr. REYNOLDS, 
PE YSICIAN AND SURGEON, 

» CENTRAL OFFICE : 

JPPER CORNER, 

Jacksontown Read. 

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

Brooklyn, New York. 

Special attention given to Diseases of the EY 
and EAR. 

OrrFicE—At W. T. Baiep’s Drug Store, corner 
King and Main Streets. 

ResipExce—* Exchange Hotel.” 

“WOODSTOCK, N. B. 
October 2, 1876—1f-41 

DR. E. CHURCHILL, 
OFFICE — Residence of Mr. Israel Churchil 

Main Street, Woodstock. 

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

Th 
Smop, | 

lure, 

HORSE inion 

Y,BOOKS,and FANCY GOODS, 
will 

JUffice and Residence, next to Honorable 

WOODSTOCK. 
ResipENCE—Mr. Archibald Plummer’s, 

[22-tf.] 

40 

 & 
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"EXCHANGE HOTEL, 
(Near the Steamboat Landing) 

Queen Street, = 
aan 

E 
R. DONALDSON, Proprietor. 

Woodstock, N. B. 

A FIRST-CLASS HOTEL m all Departments. 

A Good Stable in Connection. 

ALFRED LETTS, 

TERMS, $7.00 Per Quarter. 
A large quantity of Book and Sheet Music at 

discount of one-third. 
GIBSON HOUSE. 

Woodstock, March 16, 1876—6mp-12 

Teacher of Piano and Organ. 
Poetry. 

Merry Christmas Bells. 

Merry Christmas Bells are ringing, 
Ringing far and near; 

Angel voices sweetly singing, 
Singing soft and clear— 

“Glory! for the Lord is come, 

J. T. FLETCHER, 

GIBSON HOUSE, 

A First-Class Temperance Hotel. 
Superior STABLE in Connection. 

A. GIBSON, 
JOHN C. GIBSON, 

1, 
30 | PROPRIETORS. 

Queen Street, - Woodstock, N. B. RESIDENCE, WATERVILLE. 

H 

specialty made ot first-class work. 

QUEEN HOTEL, 
QUEEN STREET, 

J. P. BURNHAM, Proprietor. 

- - 

WW. D. 

DENTIST. 

OFFICE,—Connell’s Brick Building, 

1 Queen Street, Woodstock, 

CANVM BER. 

W. A. BALLOCH, 
Dentist. 

Lo 
I 

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

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

WOODSTOCK, N. B. 

Orrice,— Until further notice, at his residence, 
west side Main Street, fifth house above office of 
Registrar of Deeds. 

Woodstock, May 20, 1875—21 

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

Conveyancers, Notaries, &c., 

WOODSTOCK, N. B. 

WINSLOW & CHANDLER, 

ATPORNEYS, AT, LAW, CONVEYANCERS, &C., 
WOODSTOCK, N. B. 

Joux C. Wixsrow, W. B. CHANDLER, 
Barrister-at- Law. Attorney-at-Law. 

SAMUEL J. BAKER, 
ATTORNEY -AT- LAW, 

Solicitor, (Uonveyaneer, ke. 

Grand Falls, Victoria County, N. B. 

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. 

oodstock, March 9, 1872.—10 

Surveying. 

STEPHEN E, STEVENS, 
INDIANTOWHN, 8ST. JOHN, 

Office in Hamm’s Building. 

HE 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 
rcs A increased accomodations. to prosecute his 
usiness as SURVEYOR OF LUMBER. 
Parties entrusting Lumber to his care may be 

assured that his best and personal attention will be 
given to further their interests. 
Lumber will be received, and advances made 
~~ at Spring HILL, when desired. 

1v-1 

Harness Shop ! 
3 Doors Below Baker & McCormac’s Shoe Shop, 

ON MAIN STREET. 
JA 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 solicit a continuance of the 
same. Having an enlarged Shop and Stock I feel 
confident I shall be able to accomodate at short 
notice. Constantly on hand: Harnesses ot all 
kinds, Harness Mountings, Whips, Bells, Horse 
Blankets, Quy Combs, Cards, Interfering Rolls 
and Straps, and everything usually found m a first- 
class Harness Shop. 
07 Please give me a call. 

R. CLUFF, 
Harness Maker. 

Woodstock Nov. 10 1871.—45 
: mg 

LONG'S HOTEL, 
MOS1 PLEASANTLY SITUATED, 

Corner of King and York Streets, 

FREDERICTON, N. B. 

This is a Strictly Temperance House. 

GEORGE HUME, PROPRIETOR. 

© Superior Stabling and a careful hostler. 

—15 

WILLIAM R. NEWCOMB, 
STAGE HOUSE — TOBIQUE. 

Comfortable Extras Furnished at the 

ortest notice forany point. 
3 

NOTICE ! 
[TE subscriber has on band all kinds of BUT- 

C1ER KNIVES; Carving Knives and 

Forks, apd a full assortment of EDGE TOOLS. 

All kinds of CUTLERY Polished and Repaired 
st potice. 

ot ANTED, an Apprentice to learn the 
Edge 

nin DAVID JONES. 
Woodstock, October 10, 1876—tf-42 

FARM FOR SALE. 
HE subscriber offers for sale his Farm, situate 

on the main Canada Road, and about 
1} 

miles from the Village of Florenceville, in the 

Parish of Simonds,’ Carleton County. The Farm 

contains 100 acres of Good Land. 60 of which are 

cleared and under good cuitivation, the bal
ance 

in hardwood. There is a good two story House 

with Stone Cellar; Wood and Cattle Sheds; also 

two good Barns. and a well of water on the pre- 

mises, The Farm is beaut:fully situated. contain-
 

ing a splendid view of the St. John river. and 

within 1} miles of the New Brunswick Rail
way 

and Station. The owner 18 selling it on account 

oft ill health. 

For terms, 
premises. 

&ec., apply to the subscriber, on the 

CHARLES SWEENEY, 

(Formerly of * Snell House,” Houlton, Me.) 

Sept. 1, I874—1y-36 

ROYAL HOTEL, 

146 PRINCE WILLIAM STREET, 

(OrposiTE Custom HOUSE,) 

SAINT JOHN, N. B. 

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

Stephenson’s Hotel. 
IE above pleasantly and centrally situated 

house has been put in good condition, and is 

again open to the public, under the charge of its 

old proprietor. . Addis 

d stabling and careful hostler. 

Pave - M. STEPHENSON. 
Woodstock , July 27th, 1876. —31 

SAD, BUT TRUE! 

Gold, Silver, and Bank of New Bruns- 

wick Bills Exchanged for 

EGGS, OATS, SHEEP PELTS, 
AND 

Country Produce generally. 
U. R. HANSON. 

h Woodstock, N. B.—1y-49. 

J. H. ALLEN, 
COMMISSION MERCHANT; 

AND DEALER IN 

Provisions, «oc, 
No. 26 SOUTH WHARF, 

SAINT JOHN, N. B. 
0 Gives personal attention to the sale and 

urchase ot every description ef Goods. 1y-20 P 

Harness ! Harness ! 

HARNESS ! 

Cheaper than ever. 
F you want a HEAVY TEAM HARNESS go 

to R. 8. STARRETT’S. 

If you want any Harness, Collars, Whips, 

Brushes, Snaps, &c., or anything 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 
oblige 

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

Removal ! 
HE subscriber having Removed from his Old 
Stand to tho 

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 
striot attention to business to merit a continu- 
ance of the same. He has on hand 

Light & Heavy Harness 
OF EVERY DESCRIPTION, 

Collars, Whips, Bells, &c., &ec. 
&F Inspection respectfully solicited. 

T. L. ESTEY, 
Harness Maker. 

Woodstock, Oet. 24, 1873.—43 

J. R. TUPPER, Jr., 

Livery,Hack & Boarding 
STABIE, 

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—4% 

PHOTOGRAPHIC 

Removal ! 

OHN HALL I1AS REMOVED to the spacious 
Rooms over 

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

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

Special attention paid to COPYING and EN- 
LARGING. All are invited to call and see 
SPECIMENS and learn prices. 

JOHN H. HALL. 
Woodstock, Sept 5, 1873.—36 

AROOSTOOK 
Express Company! 
Summer Arrangement. 

Three Trips per Week, all Rail. 
Florenceville, October 17, 1576—t(-4

3 

ALBION HOTEL, 
McGill and St. Paul Sts, 

le EAL CANADA, 
y years, been the favorite resort 
travelling Public in the United 

Canada, when visiting Mon- 
or pleasure.. It is centrally 
street, the great thoroughfare 

entre of the city, commanding a 

new of the River St. Lawrence, the 

sridge on the left, and a full view of Vic- 

ubve and Mount Roy:l on the right. 

The Hote! is furnished throaghout in 8 superior 

manner , and sverything arranged with a8 view to 

the comfort of guests. 
As one of the largest hotel 

having ample accomodation for 

kept in first-class style, the moder 

will be charged as heretofore. 
The travelling community wi leo 

interests by remembering the 
i Montreal. 

visiting BECKER, STEAKNS ¢ MURRAY. 

oria 3 

in the Dominion, 
gupsts, while 

nsult their own 

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

notice, make three trips per week from Boston, 

Portland and Bangor, for Houlton, Woodstock 
and Fort Fairfield. 

Leave Boston and Portland every Monday, 

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

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

day, at 7 o'clock, &. m. 
FREIGHTS LOWER THAN EVER. 

Freight of every description forwarded to all 

the above places with dispatch, and promptly de- 

cg PRINCIPAL OFFICES: 

Havnes & Pillsbury, West Market Sq
., Bangor. 

8 and 10 Court Square, Boston. 

Albion Hotel, when | 

3 E 3 Portland. 93 Exchange Street, Port 

20 Market Square, « a 

Depot Building, Fort Fairfield. 

| R. P. BROWN. G. C. CLARK. 
JOHN McLAUCHLAN, 

AGENT. 
Woodstoek, June 1, 1876. 

FREDERICTON. 

Livery Stable in connection with the House. 

Office with J. F. Lzonan.| to 

REFERENCES, BY PERMISSION: 

Hon. 8: B. Appleby, Woodstock. 
Lieut. Col. C. 3 Upton, Florenceville. 
G. W. Boyer, Esq., Victoria Corner. 
D. W. Smith, Jacksonville. 
Waterville, May 11, 18756—1y-20 

WILL FORWARD DAILY, 

N charge of their Special Messenger, via N. B 
I & C. and E. & N. A. Railway, 
Money, Valuables, Packages and Freight 

places. 
Office after 8 o’clock, a. m. 

G. W. VANWART, 
Agent. 

Woodstock. Feb. 2. 1672.—$6 

Carriage Manufactory. 

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

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

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

order. 
_ PAINTING ¢ REPAIRING punctually attend- 

ed to. 
A first-class Trimmer and Blacksmith always on 

- ee Nothing hut the best Western Timber used, 
none but first-class ‘mechanics employed, and conse- 
quently AU Work done at this Establishment Was - 
ranted. 
Parties in want of any of the above description 

of Wagonsior-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 Bagswood. 

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

King 8St., - Fredéricton, N. B. 
R. COLWELL, Proprietor. 

CARRFAGES, WAGONS, 
Slelighs 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, de. 
= TERMS, &e., to give satisfaction. 

Fredericton! November 26, 1875—48 

Carriage and Sleigh 
FACTORY! 

IN REAR OF THE “EXCHANGE.” 

BAKER BROS. 
“WOULD respectfully call the at- 

~ - tentiorm of those im want of 

7 _ 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 repdiring, which 

will be attended to promptly. , 
All work warranted. 

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

- 

Carriages and Sleighs. 
Fo 

Selling at Prices never before heard of. 

FACTS WILL TELL! 
ND you have only to look to be convinced 
that [ am manufacturing CARRIAGES and 

SLEIGHS, superior in style and durability which 
will be sold at prices that will rush tham off. 

I am prepared to furnish anything in the Car- 
riage Line that want can suggest; consisting of 

PHZATONS, 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 dny other concern in the 

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

order. 
0 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: 

(ne 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- 
amine. 

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

St. Joh t 5 1876 

A FULL STOCK OF 

Iznegal Blanks! 
always on band at the SENTINEL OFFICE. 

Architect and Builder, 

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 

The Eastern Express Company 

. 

) 

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

No Packages or Freight received at the 

Jesus makes the earth His home.” 

Happy voices catch the echo 
Of the angel#’ song; 

Grand old chant and joyous carol, 
Ring the isles along. 

Let our lips their homage pay 
To the Saviour, born to-day. 

Column, choir, and nave; 

% Jesus comes to save,” 

And the spicy fir's perfume 
Breathes its welcome—** Christ is come! 

In our souls let glad obedience— 
Faith and love entwine,— 

Yielding Christmas odors sweeter 
Than the fragrant pine ; 

So our hearts shall homage pay 
To the Saviour born to-day. 

Precious Christmas gifts are gladdening 
Many a heart and home; 

But the * Gift all gifts excelling,” 
Christ, Himself, is come. 

In our hearts make speedy room; 
For the Christ, the Lord is come ! 

And have we no gifts to offer 
To our Lord and King? 

Lord, “ ourselves, our souls and bodies’ 
Unto Thee, wa bring. 

With our lives glad homage pay 
To the Saviour born to-day ! 

EE SC IY SOY SOBs 

Select Tule. 

Bert’s Thanksgiving. 

At noon, on a dreary November day a 
lonesome little fellow, looking very red 
about the ears, and very blue about the 
mouth, stood kicking his heels at the 
door of a cheap eating house, in Boston, 
and offering a solitary copy of a morning 
paper for sale to the people passing. 
But there was really not many people 

passing for 1t was Thanksgiving day and 
the shops were shut, and everybody who 
had a home to go to, and a dinner to eat, 
seemed to have gone home to eat that 
dinner, while Bert Hampton, the news- 
boy stood trying in vain to sell the last 
“ Extry’ left on his hands by the dull 
business of the- morning. 
An old man, with a face that looked 

pinched, and who was dressed in a seedy 
black coat, and a much-battered stove- 
pipe hat, stopped at the same doorway, 
and, with ene hand on the latch, he ap- 
peared to hesitata between hunger and a 
sense;ot poverty, before going in. 

It was popsible, however, that he was 
considering whether he could afford him- 
gelf the indulgence of a morning paper 
(seeing it was Thanksgiving day) ; so at 
least Bert thought, and accosted him ac- 
cordingly. 

“ Buy a paper, sir ? All about the fire 
n East Boston, and arrest of safe-burg- 
ars in Springfield. Only two cents.” 
The little old man looked at the boy 

with keen gray eyes, which seemed to 
light up. the pinched and skinny face, and 
answered in a shrill voice, that whistled 
through white front teeth : 

“ You ought to come down in your 
price, this time of day. You can’t ex- 
pect to sell a morning at 12 o’clock for 
full price.” 

“ Well, give me a cent, then,” said 
Bert. * That’s less 'n cost; but never 
mind, I'm bound to sell out, anyhow.” 

“ You look cold,” said the old man. 
“Cold,” replied Bert,” * I'm froze.— 

And 1 want my dinner. And ['m going 
o have a big dinner, too, seeing it’s 
Thanksgiving day.” 

* Ah! lucky for you, my boy!” said 
the old man. * You've a home to go to, 
and friends, too, I hope.” 

“ No, sir ; nary home, and nary friend 
—only my mother.” Bert hesitated and 
grew serious, then suddenly changed his 
tone—** and Hope Houghton. I told 
him to meet me here, and we'd have a 
first-rate Thanksgiving dinner together 
—for it's no fun to be eatin’ alone 
Thanksgiving day! It sets a feller to 
thinking—if he ever had a home, and 
then hain’t got a home any more.” 

“ It’s more lonesome not to eat at all,” 
said the old man, his gray eyes twinkling, 
“ And what can a boy like you have to 
think of? Here, I guess I can find one 
cent for you—though there’s nothing in 
the paper, I know.” 
The old man spoke with some feeling, 

his fingers trembled, and somehow he 
dropped two cents instead of one into 
Bert's hand. 

“ Here! you’ve made a mistake!” cried 
Bert. ‘A bargain’s a bargain. You've 
given me a cent too much !” 
“No, I didn’t—I never give anybody 

a cent too much!” 
“ But see here!” And Bert showed 

the two cents, offering to return one. 
“ No matter,” said the old man. “It 

will be so much less for my dinner— 
that's all.” 

p
e
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pennies, when, on a moment's reflection, 
his sympathies were excited. 

“ Poor old man!” he thought; * he's 
seen better days, I guess. Perhaps hes 
no home. A boy like me can stand it, 
but I guess it must be hard for him. He 
meant to give me the odd cent, all the 
while; and I don’t believe he has had a 
decent dinner for many a day.” 

All this, which I have been obliged to 
write out slowly in words, went through 
Bert's mind like a flash. He was a gen- 
erous little fellow, and any kindness 
shown him, no matter how trifling, made 
his heart overflow. 

“ Look here,” he cried ; * where are 
you going to get your dinner, today ?” 
“1 can get a bite here as well as any- 

where—it don’t matter much to me,” re- 
plied the old man. 

« Dine with me,” said Bert, laughing. 

“I'd like to have you.” 
“ I'm afraid I couldn’t afford to dine 

as you are going to,” said the man, with 

a smile, his eyes twinkling again, and his 
white front teeth shining. 

“I'll pay for your dinner!” Bert ex- 
claimed. “Come! we don’t have a 
Thanksgiving but once a year, and a fel- 

ler wants a good time then.” 
“ But you are waiting for another 

boy.” 
“0! Hope Houghton. He won't 

come now, it's so late. He's gone to a 

lace down in North Street, 1 guess—a 
place I don’t like, there's so much tobacco 
smoked and so much beer drank there.” 
Bert cast a final glance up the street.— 
No, he won't come now. So much the 
worse for him! He likes the men down 

Graceful Christmas greens are wreathing, 

While their cross-tipped bouzhs say ever, 

se: J 

Bert had iustinctively pocketed the |& 

tastes. 
To make him feel quite comfortable i 

say : 
“1 mean rowdies, and such. 

Just as respectable to me as rich folks. 
ain’t the least mite aristocratic.” 

“Ah, indeed!” And 

ed. “I'm very glad to hear it.” 

which they had to themselves. 
Bert offered him the bill of fare. 
“ No, I mast ask you to choose for me 

—I'm used to plain fare.” 
“So am I. 

giving dinner?” 

pearing to glow with the warmth of the 

“ But won't 1t cost you too much ?” 

give bread—10 cents. That's 25 cents; 
half a dollar for two. Of course I don't 
do this way every day in the year! But 
mother’s glad to have me, once in a while. 
Here, waiter !”” Aud Bert gave his prince- 
ly order as if it were no very great thing 
= a liberal young fellow like him, after 
all. 

“ Whereis your mother? Why don’t 
you dine with her?’ the little man asked. 

Bert's face grew sober in a moment. 
“ That's the question. Why don't 1? 

Ill tell you why I don’t. I've got the 
best mother in the world. What I'm 
trying to do is to make a home for her, 
80 we can live togstherand eat our Thanks- 
giving dinners together some time. Some 
boys want one thing, some another— 
there’s one goes in for good times, 
another's in such a hurry to get rich he 
don’t care much how he does1t; but what 
I want most of anything is to be with my 
mother and my two sisters again, and I 
am not ashamed to say so.” 

Bert's eyes grew very tender, and he 
went on ; while his companion across the 
table watched him with a very gentle, 
searching look. 
“I haven't been with her now for two 

years—hardly at all since father- died. 
When his business was settled up—he 
kept a little hoisery store on Hanover 
street—it was found he hadn’t left us 
anything. We had lived pretty well up 
to that time, and 1 and my sisters had 
been to school ; but then mother had to 
do something, and her friends got her 
places to go out nursing—and she’s a 
nurse now. Everybody likes her, and she 
has enough to do. We couldn’t be with 
her, of course, She got us boarded at a 
good place, but I saw how hard it was 
going to be for her to support us, so I 
said, ‘ I'm a boy ; I can do something for 
myself ; you just pay their board and keep 
‘em to school, and I'll go. to work, and 
maybe help you a little, besides taking | 
care of myself.” 

“ What could you do ?” said the little 
old man. i 

“That's it; I was only leven years 
old ; and what could do? What I should 
have liked would have been some nice 
place, where I could do light work; and 
stand a chance of learning a good busi- 
ness. But beggars musn’t be -ghoosers. 
I couldn't find sucha place ; and I wasn’t 
going to be loafing about the streets, so 
went to selling newspapers. I've sold 

newspapers ever since, and I shall be 
twelve years old next month.” 
“You like it ?” said the old man. . 

“I like to get my own living,” replied 
Bert, proudly. * But what I want, is to 
learn some trade, or regular business, and 
settle down, and make a home for—but 
there's no use talking about that. Make 
the best of things—that's .my motto. 
Don't this soup smell good? And don’t | 
it taste good, too ? They haven't put so 
much chicken in yours as they have in 
mine. If you don’t mind my having 
tasted it, we’ll change.” 

The old man declined this liberal offer ; 
took Bert’s advice to help himself freely 
to the bread, which “didn’t cost any-| 
thing,” and ate his soup with prodigious 

more and more hospitable and patromiz™ 
ing as the repast proceeded. 
“Come, now, won't you have some- 

thing between the soup and thé pie? 
Don’t be afraid—T1'll pay for it. Thanks- 
giving don’t come but once a year. You 
won't. A cup of tea, then, to go with 
your pie ?” 
“1 think I will have a cup of tea—you 

are so kind,” said the man. i; 
“ All right! Here, waiter! Two pieces 

of your fattest and biggest squash pie; 
and a cup of tea—strong!—for - this 
entleman. 
“I've told you about myself,” added 

Bert ; ““ suppose you tell me something?” | 
“ About myselt?” 
“Yes. I think that would go pretty 

well with the pie.” 
But the man shook his head. I could 

go back and tell about my plans and hopes 
when I was a lad of your age; but it 
would be too much like your own story 
over again. Life isn't what we think 
it will be, when we are young. You'll 
tind that out soon enough. I am all alone 
in the world now; and I am 67 years 
old.” 5 

“ Have some cheese with your pie; 
won't you ? It must be so lonely, at your 
age! What do you do for a living ?” 
“I have a little place in Devonshire 

street. My name is Crooker. You'll find 
me up two flights of stairs, back room at 
the right. Come and see me, and I'll 
tell you all about my business, and per- 
haps help you to such a place as you want, 
for I know several business men. Now 
don’t fail.” 
And Mr. Crooker wrote his address 

with a little stub of a pencil, on a corner 
of the newspaper which had led to their 
acquaintance, tore it off carefully and 
gave it to Bert. 

Thereupon the latter took a card from 
his pocket—not a very clean one, I must 
say (I am speaking of the card, though 
the remark will apply equally to the 
pocket), and handed it across the table to 

his new friend. 
“ Herbert Hampton, Dealer in News- 

papers,” the old man read, with his sharp 
gray eyes, which glowed up funnily atq 

“ Ah!” said the man taking off his hat 
and giving it a brush with his elbow as 
they entered the restaurant, as if trying 
Yo appear as respectable as he could in 
the eyes of a newsboy of such fastidious 

his mind on that point, Bert hastened to 

ea Poor 
people, if they behave themselves, are 

] the old man 
smiled again, and seemed to look reliev 

He placed his hat on the floor, and 
took a seat opposite Bert at a little table, 

but nothing very extravagant, you know 

But I'm going to have a 
good dinner for once in my life—and so 
shall you !” cried Bert, generously. What 
doyou say to chicken soup—and then 
wind up with a thumping big piece of 
squash pie? How's that for a Thauks- 

“ Sumptuous !” said the old man, ap- 

room and the prospect of a good dinner. 

“Too much? No sir!” laughed Bert. 
“Chicken soup, 15 cents; a pie—they 

a long bow—the force depends on the 
strength of the hand that draws it. Argu- 

child. 

or | #890Blod bas ach 

Handy to hav made me a few cards. e, 

sometimes, you know.” 

n 

quaintance. 

come and see me. You'll find me in ve 
humble quarters ; but you are not aris 

I | cratie, you say. 

money enough. Let me see.” 
Bert would not hear of such a thin 

not regard a trifling expense. 

old man was gone. 

pocket. 

quarters, in the top of a cheap lodging 

of his mother. 

quaintance in Devonshire street. 

money from a well-dressed visitor. 
Bert entered unnoticed, and waited 

the money was counted and a receipt sign- 
ed. Then, as the visitor departed, old 
Mr. Crooker looked round and saw Bert. 
He offered him a chair; then turned to 
lock up the money in a safe. 
“So this is your place of business?” 

said Bert, glancing about the plain office- 
room. “ What do you do here ?” 
“I buy real estate, sometimes—sell— 

rent—and so forth.” 
“ Who for ?” asked Bert.. 
“ For myself,” said littleold Mr. Crook- 

er, with a smile. 
Bert stared, perfectly aghast, at this 

situation. This, then, was the man whom 
he had invited to dinner and treated so 
patronizingly the preceding Thursday! 

* [== thought—you was a poor man !” 
“I'am a poor man,” said Mr. Crooker, 

locking his safe. Money don’t make a 
man rich. I've money enough. I own 
houses in the city. They give me some- 
thing to think of, and so keep me alive. 
I had truer riches once, but I lost them 
long aga.” 
From» the way the old man’s voice 

trembled and eyes glistened, Bert thought 
e must have meant by these riches friends 

he had lost—wife and children, perhaps. 
“To think of ie inviting you to din- 

ner!” he cried, abashed and ashamed. 
+ It was odd |” And Mr. Craoker show- 
ed his white front teeth with a smile. 
“But it may turn out to have been a 
lucky circumstance for both of us. I like 
you. I believe in you. I want a trusty, 
bright boy in this office—somebody I can 

as J.get toe old to attend to it m 
Wkat do you say ?” 
What could Bert say ? 

Again that afternoon he walked—or 
rather ran—to his mother ; and after con- 
sulting with her, joyfully accepted Mr. 
Créoker's offer. : 

Interviews between bis mother and his 
employer soon followed, resulting in some- 
thing for which at first the boy had not 
dared to hope. The lonely, childless old 
man, who owned so many houses, want- 
ed a home; and one of these houses he 
offered to Mrs. Hampton, with ample 
support for herself and children, if she 
would also make it a home for him. 
Of course this proposition was accept- 

ed ; and Bert soon had the satisfaction of 
seeing the great ambition of his life ac-. 
complished. He had employment, which 
promised to become a profitable business, 
(as indeed it did in a few years, he and 
the old man proved so useful to each 
other) ; and, more than that, he was unit- 
ed once more with his mother and sisters 
in a happy home, where he has since had 
a good many Thanksgiving dinners.—J. 
T. Trowbridge. 

For tHE Last Time.—There is a touch 
of pathos about doing even the simplest 
thing * for the last time.” It is not alone 
kissing the dead that gives you thisstrange 
pain. You feél it when you have looked 

I your last time upon some scene you have 
relish, as it seemed to Bert, who grew | loved—when you stand in some quiet city 

street where you know that you will never 
stand again. The actor, playing his part 
for the last time, the singer whose voice 
is ‘cracked, hopelessly, and who after this 
once will never stand before the sea of up- 
turned faces disputing the plaudits with 
fresher voices and fairer forms, the mini- 
ster who has preached bis last sermon— 
these all know the hidden bitterness of the 
two words ‘ never again,” 
come to us on our birthdays as we grow 
older’! Never again young, always nearer 
and nearer to the very last—theend which 
is universal, *“ the last thing which shall 
follow all last things, and turn them* let 
us hope, from pains to joys.” 
away our boyish toys with an odd heart- 
ache. We were too old to walk any longer 
on our stilts—too tall to play marbles on 
the sidewalk. Yet there was a pang when 
we thought we had played with our merry 
thoughts Tor the last time, and life's se- 
rious, grown-up work was waiting for us. 
Now we do not want the lost toys back. 
Life has other and larger playthings for 
us. 
seem in the light of some far-off day as 
the boyish games seem to our manhood, 
and we shall learn that death is but the 
opening of the gate into the new land of 
promise. 

How they 

We put 

May it not be that these too shall 

Testimony is like an arrow shot from 

ment is like an arrow from a cross bow, 
which bas equal force though drawn by a 

Spero Speroni explains admirably how 
an author who writes very clearly for him- 
gelf if often obscure to his readers. “It 
is,” he says, “ because the author proceeds 
from the thought to the expression, and 

the reader fromthe expression to the 
thought. 

We see time's furrows on another's 
brow ; how few themselves in that just 
mirror, see! 
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Our the following Monday, Bert, having 
a leisure hour, went to call on his newac- Germany 

Having climbed the two flights he found 
the door of the back room at the right | 800 lang 
ajar, and, looking in, saw Mr. Crooker at | four 1 
a desk, 1n the act of receiving a roil of 

bring up to my business, and leave it with, | 

t 
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turn 
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coun 
trust to the future verdict 
New York Herald. 

Some months 
Barmen, in Germany. was r 
newspapers to have fallen 

rty left by en uncle in 
Love made u 
ment notwi good n " 
the time being. This item was of al | 
benefit to the clerk, who was enabled vB 
by to marry the girl to whom 3 
devoted. All went well fur 
the bride lived in daily hope 
pe os arrive for 

olland pro : 
the other dey, thas 
heritance was a sham. 
most frenzied by the deception : 
ber, the wife si a revolver. aed on | soguage 
het husheind, twice in the 
neck. She was arrested, stated it 
had been her intention to drown herself hat ter 
having killed her husband. p 
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Bert blushed and explained. “ Got | 
up for me by a printer's boy I know. I'd 
done some favors for him, and so he 

“ Well, Herbert,” said the little old 
man, ‘“ I'm glad to have made your ac- 

The pie was excellent—not 
any more, thank yon—and I hope you'll 

Now won’t you let me | Oct. 31, 
pay for my dinner? I believe I have |and the exportations at $599, 

8; piece, one 
but walked up to the desk, and settled | that has bad fifteen, one that bas had seven: 
the bill with the air of a person who did 

When he looked round again, the little 

“Now mind ; I'll go and see him the 
first chance I have,” said Bert, as he look- 
ed at the penciled strip of newspaper 
margin again before putting it into his 

He then went round to his miserable | to him 

house, where he made himself ready, by | of beef cattle 
means of soap and water, and a broken | Oreg 
comb, to walk five miles into the suburbs 
and get a sight, if only for five minutes, 

the Paclfic Railroad, the 
ed for San Francisco, 
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make a successful appeal 
bey did then. ‘They are 

Arctic Voyagss. 
ish Arctic Ex 
to reach the 
successful atte 
this 
Franklin expedi 
British whee, 
tor’’ were eent out. 
‘“ Resolute 
‘‘ Pioneer,’ 
* Prince Albert,” and * Phelix,” all 
vessels, sailed ; and also the American expe- 
dition in the ** Advance and ** Resolute,’ 
In 
were added the shi 
steamer [sabel.”’ 
‘* Phoenix” and * Talbot’ were out, and in 
1853-54 Dr. Kane's expedition in the *¢ Ad. 
vance’ were out for two winters. 
the British eteamer ** Fox’ sailed, and Dr. 
Hayes’ expedition also sailed from this coun- 
try. After this the Arctic voyagers became 

fewer. 

** Polaris’ was made in 1871-73, the steam- 
rs 

bout the same time on summer cruises — 
The series is closed hy Captain Nares' expe- 

, | dition, and at present no further explorations 
#18 | seem to be contemplated by either the Unit- 
tvuved States or Great Britain. 
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In Paris there are coutin Fob 1853 to the British expeditions then out| the city £20,000 per Shr ig Pp :* North Star” and |lege of keeping the streets clean, The work 
853 the British sbipa | is done under the supervision of the munici- 

pal authorities, and the contractorsare reim~ 
bursed by the sale of the mud and dusty 
which, when marufactured into fertilize 
is enid to yield 600,000 annually, 
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SausaGes.—To thirty pounds of fine 
chopped meat add three cups of salt and p 
cup each of ground pepper and powdered 
sage. Mix thoroughly and put int 
made of thin muslin oh redo —y 

Captain Hull's expedition in the 

*Juniata™ and * Tigris” also going 

The average age of sheep is ten years 
cow, fifteen ; hogs, fifteen, and hn- es, ne 
ue:d as beasts of burden, twenty, 


