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M. F. Bruce, M. D. 
Late Resident Physician at I. I. Hospital, Brooklyn, New York. 
gy attention given to Diseases of the EYE 

and EAR 

Orlick — At Mr. McFarlan’s, near Railway 
€poti eg 

/ WOODSTOCK, N. B. 
May 26, 1876—t¢-41 

Dr. C. P. CONNELL, 
WOODSTOCK, N. B. 

> Dr. N. R. Colter, 
OrricE at his residence, Chapel Street. 

Woodstock, June 8, 1877—23 

Dr. REYNOLDS, 

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON, 

CENTRAL OFFICE : 

UPPER CORNER, WOODSTOCK. 

RESIDENCE—Mr. Archibald Plummer’s, 

Jacksontown Road. [22-tf.] 

DR. E. CHURCHILL, 
O¥ricE — Residence of Mr. Israel pre 

Main Street, Woodstock. os 

DR. F. A. NEVERS, 

Physician and Surgeon, 
6m Hartland, Carleten Co., N. B. p19 

W. I. COLEMAN, M. D., I. B. C. 8. FAG. 
J Qp— Surgeon to Toronto Eye and Ear 

Infirmary. 

Practice limited to diseases of the Eye and Lar. 

OrriceE: 32 Germain Street, 

Corner North Market Street, St. John, N. B. 

Hours—10 to 12, and 2 to §. 1y-16 

WwW. D. Camber, 

DENTIST. 

QFr1cE—At Mr. McLauchlan’s Residence, Main 

Street, next above Episcopal Church. 

~ W. A. BALLOCH, 
Dentist. 

o> 
O¥ricE—At his Residence, Connell Street. 

Woodstock, May 17, 1877 

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. 
oodstock, May 20, 1875—21 

APPLEBY & COURSER, 

BABRISTERS and ATTORNEYS - AT - LAW, 
Conveyancers, Notaries, &c., 

WOODSTOCK, N. B. 

WINSLOW & CHANDLER, 
ATRORNEYS. AT LAW, CONVEVANCERS, &C. 

WOODSTOCK, N. B. 
Joun C. WinsLow, W. B. CHANDLER, 

Barrister-at-Law. Attorney-at-Law. 

SAMURL J. BAKER, 
ATTORNEY -AT- LAW, 

Solicitor, (onveyancer, Lc. 
Grand Falls, Victoria County, N. B. 

G. W. VANWART, 

EXCHANGE BROKER, 

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

New York. 

en TELEGRAPHIC TRANSFERS in St. 
John. 

Particular attention given to buying and sel- 
ling United States Currency. 
Woodstock, March 9, 1872.—10 

WILLIAM R. NEWCOMB, 
STAGE HOUSE — TOBIQUE. 

&F Comfortable Extras Furnished at the 

ortest notice forany point. - [3 

Architect and Builder, 
RESIDENCE, WATERVILLE. 

AVING a thoro practical knowledge of 

H Constructive itecture in all its details, 1 

am prepared to furnish Plans, Specifications, Bills 

of Items and Estimates for all kinds of Buildings, 

either public or private, on reasonable terms. A 

specialty made of work. 

REFERENCES, BY PERMISSION: 

Hon. 8: B. Appleby, Woodstock. 

Lieut. Col. C. B. pton, Florenceville. 
G. W. Boyer, Esq., Victoria Corner. 
D. W. Smith, Jacksonville. 
Waterville, May 11, 1876—1y-20 

SMITH & DUNN, 

ARCHITECTS, 

137 PrixcE WILLIAM STREET, 

Saint John, NN. B. 

3m-22 OrposiTE BARNES' HOTEL. 

Architecture! 

D. E. DUNHAM, 
ARCHITECT, 

ROOMS: NoS. 1, 2and 3 BAYARD BUILDING, 

123 Prince Wm. street, St. John, N. B. 

LANS and EL pasoley ont 
pared, algo personal superi ence for the 

erection of all ives of Public and Private 

Buildings. Having a practical experience of 

nearly 20 years in designing and superintending 

several hundred of Buildings, many of which are 

among the finest in this city, and vicinity, he is 

enabled to offer the best buildings at the least 

possible cest, in combining modern and elegant 

design, durable and economical construction, 

convenient arrangements with the most modern 

interior fittings and appliances. 

Business Solicited. 
D. E. DUNHAM, Architect. 

May 31, 1877—6m-22 

REMOVAL! 
J 

ROBT. S. STARRETT 

OULD inform his many customers and the 

Public generally, that he has removed in- 

to his new and commodious Shop, next R. B. 

Belyea’s King Street, 
By striot attention to business and making 

better work than ever, he hopec to meet with a 

generous share of public patronage. He now has 

on hand & Fine Assortment of Single and Team 

Harness, Whips, Bells, Brushes, ete. etc, and 

will sell at prices to suit the times. 

Woodstock, Jan. 17, 1877. 

STIR UP YOUR HENS! 

EN A TO SS dD TW 

18 COMING, 
isi different Country Traders and pay 

To visit. the, CGHEST CASH PRICE 

FOR Ho = = 5S 

during the season of 1877. 

U. R. HANSON, 

Office with J. F. LEONARD. 

Woodstock, March 1, 1877 

NOTICE. 
OTWITHSTANDING my Factory was des- 

N troyed by Fire on the 14th February last, 
all its contents, at a loss of $8,000, I will 
e assistance of kind friends) have it re- 

ad running again betore 1st May, and 
(b 

Tthica Horse Rakes 
READY BY 1st JULY. 

[ hope my friends will i —_
 ana 1 ask 

istance of all right thinking persons in s¢-- 

rr + Those intending pu
rchasing RAKES 

this season will please call 
before purchasing elsc- 

ger ROBERT SMITH. 

Woodstock, March 13, 
1877—4m-11 

enat® 

Office and Residence at Mrs. Charles Connell’s. 

+ 

& 

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

A First-Class Temperance Hotel. 

Superior STABLE in Connection. 

A. GIBSON, 
30 JOHN C. GIBSON, 

QUEEN HOTEIL, 
(QUEEN STREET, FREDERICTON. 

J. P. BURNHAM, Proprietor. 

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

Livery Stable in connection with the House. 

Sept. 1, 1874—1y-36 : 

ROYAL HOTEL, 

146 PRINCE WILLIAM STREET, 

(OrrosttE Custom HOUSE,) 

SAINT JOHN, N. B. 

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

Stephenson’s Hotel. 
YE above pleasantly and centrally situated 

house has been put in good condition, and is 
ain open to the public, under the charge of its 

old proprietor. 
Good stabling and careful hostler. 

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

ALFRED LETTS, 

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

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

GIBSON HOUSE. 

Woodstock, March 16, 1876—1yp-12 

E J. H. ALLEN, 
COMMISSION MERCHANT, 

AND DEALER IN 

Provisions, co, 
No. 26 SOUTH WHARF, 

SAINT JOHN, N. B. 

03 Gives personal attention to the sale and 

purchase ot every description of Goods. 1y-20 

J. H. HaLy, 

PHOTOGRAPHER, 
HAS REMOVED ro tue GALLERY, 

POST OFFICE BUILDING, 

KING STREET, 

where he is prepared, as usual, to take 

PICTURES of all Kinds 

in the latest and best styles. 

Woodstock, May 24, 1877 

Attention! 
7RVIE undersigned calls the attention of all per- 

sons visiting FREDERICTON, to his exten- 
sive stock of reliable brands of 

FLOUR and MEAL' 
And he is also prepared to give information on, 

and transact business in 

Any other Articles of Trade! 
W hich, from his long acquaintance with business 

here, can be relied on. 

VIVIAN W. TIPPET, 

COMMISSION MERCHANT, 

Opposite the People’s Bank, 

PFredexricton. 
April 19, 1877—3m-16 

| PROPRIETORS. 

Carriage and Sleigh 
FACTORY! 

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

CARRIAGES, WAGONS, 
Sleighs and Pungs 

Built to order in the latest and most durable styles. 

Material and Workmanship of the Best. 

PARTICULAR ATTENTION GIVEN TO 

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

Fredericton, November 26, 1875—48 

Carriages and Sleighs. 

Selling at Prices never before heard of. 

FACTS WILL TELL! 
ND you 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 by any other concern in the 
Province. : 

Every Carriage warranted to give satisfaction. 

Painting, Trimming and Repairing done to 

order. 1 
0 Terms to suit the times. 4 

Any one in want of a Carriage or Sleigh can 

e money by giving me a call. 

PY got YT EHOMAS DONOHO, 
Upper end of Main St., Woodstock, 

May 12, 1876—1y-20 

The largest and 

CHROMOS. fc stock in tho 
world, embracing over 3,000,000 Chromos, Paint- 

ings and Choice Prints, at our enlarged ART 

Rooms. All the new and popular subjects at 

rock-bottom prices. The Falls of the Rhine, size 

20x28 —romantic and grand; Scene on the Sus- 

quehanna, one of the hits of the season, size 19x 

97; Lake Lucerne, Switzerland, the most beau- 

tiful Lake in the world; Isola Bella, a charming 

gsoene in Northern Italy, companion to the pre- 

ceding; Off Boston Light, a beautiful marine, 

size 14x20, in great demand; Old Oaken Bucket, 

White Mountains, Niagara Falls, Newport, Sara- 

togs, Gathering Primroses, At the Sea Shore, 

Paddy in Difficulty. Also Virgin Vesta, Snow 

Storm, American Fruit, and other 24x30 sub- 

jects. Floral Business Cards, Sunday School 

| Cards, Statuary, Mottoes, Black groun
d Panels, 

| ete. Also the finest and most complete 
assort- 

ment of 9x11 Chromos, both on white mounts, 

blue line, and black mounts, gold line. Our 

| stock embraces everything desirable for Dea
lers, 

| Agents or Premium purposes, and all shoul
d test 

| our prices and quality of work. The right par- 
| ties can realize an independence in every local- 

| ity by taking an agency for our stretched and 

| framed Chromos. Particulars free. Illustrated 

| Catalogue on receipt of stamp. Send for $3 or 
| $5 ontfit. Address J. LATHAM & CO., 

I 32i62- 419 Washington St., Boston, Mass. 

REMOVAL. 

FISHER & A, B. CONNELL, 

Barristers, Attorneys, &c., 
REMOVED to D. Munroe’s Building, Maine 

Street, 3rd door below Episcopal Church. 
Woodstock, May 1877—3m-20 

HARNESS! HARNESS! 

Cig subscriber may be found for the present, 
in a SHOP in 

Rear of HUGH HAY'S Store, 

with balance of 

Harness saved from late fire, 
prepared to wait on his old customers and as many 

new ones as may favor him with a call, and 

to give 

Better Bargains than ever. 

T. L. ESTEY. 
Woodstock, May 21, 1877 

Conveyancing ! 

N CARLETON COUNTY: WILLS, DEEDS 
and BILLS OF SALE executed by 

Henry Tyson Scholey, J. P., 
Collector of Customs, Centreville. 1y-23 

Up and at it Aga! 
PE —— 

Burned Out, 

But Still We Live! 

AVING erected lara and commodious Build- 
ings on the burned site, we are now avn var 

to wait on all who want anything in the Carriage 
Manufacturing line, either in wood or Iron Work. 
0 Don’t forget the Shop, on Connell Street 

first building from Main Street corner. 

JOHN LOANE. 
Woodstock, June 8, 1877—23 

HE undersigned take this opportunity of 
thanking their friends for the very liberal 

patronage extended towards them in the past, 
and expressing the hope that such patronage 
aay still be continued. 
Now on hand a full and fine assortment of 

Kitchen, Dining Room, Parlor, and Bed-Reom 
Sets, Tables, Chairs, Lounges, Bedsteads, Sinks, 
Bureaus, &c. In fact everything in the shape 
of Household Furniture. 

All kinds of FURNITURE made to order. 

COFFINS and CASKETS 

furnished at short notice. 

Repairing done quickly, and at low prices. 

Call and examine our stock and prices, and be 

convinced that you can do better at our estab- 

lishment than any other in the County. 
£2 Wareroom near the Railway Station, in 

building formerly occupied by Vanwart & Little. 

JOHN W. GARRATY & CO. 
Woodstock, April 19, 1877—16 

S. L, CHURCHILL 

Has Moved 
| TO the Store of John S. Leighton, Esq., and 

wishes to inform his many friends that at his 
Store can be obtained almost everything in the 
Grocery line. 
A complete assortment of SPICES of every 

description. 

Flour, Oatmeal, Corn Meal, 
Rice, Barley, Tea, Sugar, 
Molasses, Tobacco ; 
Stone Tea Sets, China do.; 

- Milk Pans; 109 doz. Flower Pots. 
All of which will be sold to suit customers. 

Accept thanks for past patronage, hoping a con- 
tinuation of the same, with the promise of taking 
every pains to make things pleasant to suit cus- 
tomers. 
COME ONE! COME ALL! 

S. L. CHURCHILL. 
Woodstock, May 4, 1877 

CENTREVILLE 
Waggon Factory ! 

ru subscriber begs leave to call the attention 
_ of the public to the fact that he is manufac- 

turing the best quality of FARM WAGGONS, 
SINGLE WAGGONS, SLEIGHS, PUNGS, &c., 
that can be procured in Centreville. All wheels 
in this establishment are made from thoroughly 
seasoned lumber. 

First-class Carriage Ironing and Horse Shoeing 
promptly attended to. 

Carriage Painting done in the latest styles. 
Particular attention given to Jobbing and Re- 

pairing. 
A lot of those celebrated Ithica Horse Rakes 

and New Model Buckeye Mowers, from the mana- 
factory of G. M. Cossitt & Bro., Brockville, Ont., 
for sale on reasonable terms. 

Parties in want of any of the above articles will 
save money by giving him a call. 

: C. E. PARENT. 
Centreville, May 11, 1877—2m-19 

Surveying. 

STEPHEN E, STEVENS, 

INDIANTOWN, ST. JOHN, 

Office in Hamm’s Building. 

merous patrons for past favors, begs to remind 
them and the public that he is still prepared with 

eatly increased accomodations. to prosecute his 
usiness as SURVEYOR oF LUMBER. 
Parties entrusting Lumber to his eare may be 

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

thereon, at SPRING HILL, when desired. 

LONG'S HOTEL, 
MOST PLEASANTLY SITUATED, 

Corner of King and York Streets, 

FREDERICTON, N. B. 

This is a Strictly Temperance House. 

GEORGE HUME, PROPRIETOR, 
[i Superior Stabling and a careful hostler. 
~15 

"ALBION HOTEL, 
McGill and St. Paul Sts., 

MONTREAL, CANADA, 
H: for twenty years, been the favorite resort 

of the general travelling Public in the United 
States, as well as in Canada, when visiting Mon- 
treal on business or pleasure.. It is centrally 
located on McGill street, the great thoroughfare 
and commercial centre of the y commanding a 
magnificent view of the River St. Lawrence, the 

Victoria Bridge on the left, and a full view of Vic- 
toria Square and Mount Royal on the right. 
The Hotel is furnished throughout in a superior 

manner , and everything arranged with a view to 

the comfort of guests. ie 
As one of the largest hotels in the Dominion, 

havit- wmple accomodation for 500 guests, while 
kent iu urst-class style, the moderate snm of $1.50 
will be charged as beretotore. 3 

The travelling comunity will consult their own 

uteratis 4 remembering the Albion Hotel, when 
0 visiting ntreal. 
DECKER, STEARNS ¢ MURRAY. 

{ bas subscriber in returning thanks to his nu- | g' 

—— 

Life is a burden to everyone’s shoulder, 
None may escape from its trouble and care; 

Miss it in youth and twill come when we're 
older, 

And fit us as close as the garments we 
Wear. 

Sorrow comes into our homes uninvited, 
Robbing our hearts of its treasure of song ; 

Lovers grow cold, and our friendships are 
slighted, 

But somehow or other we worry along. 

Midst the sweet blossoms that smile in our 
faces 

Grow the rank weeds that would poison 
and blight, 

And e’en in the midst of earth’s beautiful 
places 

There's always a something that isn’t just 
right. 

Yet oft from a rock we may pick a gay 
flower, 

And drink from a spring in a desolate 
waste , 

They come to the heart as a heavenly dower, 

And naught is so sweet to the cye or the 
taste. 

Everyday toil is an everyday blessing, 
Though poverty ’s cottage and crust we may 

share ; 
Weak is the back on which burdens are 

pressing, 
But stout is the heart that is strengthened 

by prayer. 
Somehow or other the pathway seems brighter 

Just when we mourn there is none to be- 
friend ; 

Hope in the heart makes the burden seem 
lighter, 

But somehow or other we get to the end. 

Select Tale. 

The Baby Spirit-Yoice. 

“ How could she have married him? 
that stern, cold—" 

I was going to say something more but 
stopped. 1 would not speak disrespect- 
fully of him to his housekeeper, although 
I almost hated him because of the change 
I found in the child of my dearest friend. 
In form, features, ay, in mind and heart 1 
met the change. Sixteen years had pas- 
sed since I saw her last,and then at four- 
teen Clarice was the loveliest, brightest, 
merriest, and truly the most bewitching 
little maid I ever saw—a beautiful sing- 
ing bird, wild and free, although now only 
the shadow of herself. You could see 
she came from those of a sunny clime. 
Her mother was French, her father came 
from Spain. I was upon the sea when the 
little Clarice's mother went to heaven.— 
And when, four years after, I came home, 
they told me the child was fatherless, too, 
and with her guardian. 
And this man—now her husband —was 

the one her father left her to. 
“ How could she have married him ?” 

again I asked, my thoughts going back to 
a frank and noble youth who loved her 
well I knew,and of the hope that filled my 
own heart for his success. 
“Ah! that’s what many before you 

have asked,” said Margery Moore.— 
“ And now I wonder so myself. But 
then he was not quite so bad. No, 1 
don’t mean bad. I don’t know how I 
came to say it, for never a cross word 

has he ever said to me, and I've lived 

with him full thirty years. I mean to 

say so—so—still and strange. Then it 
did not seem so wonderful. She could 
have liked—yes, loved him. I'll tell you 
just how it was as near as I can. Just 
thirteen years and a half ago my master, 
Mr. Hugh, called me into his room, He 
was sitting with an open letter in his 
hand. 
«I saw directly something was wrong 

with him, His eyebrows were drawn 

close together, his lips as tight as could 
be. 

«_¢« Margery,” he said, ‘an old friend, 

one that I loved and one that has placed 

reat confidence in me, is dead. His 

only child, a little girl, he has left to my 

charge. Do you think you can take care 

ofher? Can you attend to her wants until 
she is old enough to be sent to school ?’”’ 

+ « Indeed I ean, sir, and should love 

to have a child about the house,’ I said. 
«Then he looked a little relieved, and 

said : 
“s Very well. O,1 dread it. I sup- 

pose we shall have nothing but whining 
and crying for the next six months until 

she gets used to us. Margery you must go 

and fetch her. Take lots of things that 

children like—a doll, toys and sugar 

plums—to stop her crying and win her 

over. And I say, Margery, the day be- 

fore I expect you home I shall go off— 

only for two or three weeks—travel a 

little until the child gets used to the 

place. I could not stand her fussing 
about, crying for her mother and father. 

I don’t know but she may need a nurse. 
Well, you will know. Go as soon as you 
can and don’t let us talk any more about 
the child.’ 

« Well, you know what a surprise it 

was to me when I found her. Why she 

could not have loved one who seemed so 

worthy I can’t tell.” 
« Ah Margery, who can tell the why 

of a woman's heart?” I answered, myown 

full of regrets and sorrow. ; 
“ Yes, yes, you are right,” said Mar- 

ery. “I fear she has pined for a bright- 

er home than ours. Mr. Hugh was 

absent, as he had said he would be, when 

I got back again. 
« How well I remember the look of 

surprise and disappointment on the child’s 

face when 1 carried her to see the por- 

trait of her guardian hanging in the great 

hall. 
Su Does he never laugh ?” she asked. 

« I shook my head. 

«« Nor smile ?” she continued, her great 
rowing larger. 

tr Rarely, 1 oka ; and then, lest 

she should grow frightened with thoughts 

and words. It is not meet that a magis- 

trate should be a merry man.’ 
« This seemed to satisfy her a bit, and 

with a knowing little look and a graver 

air she said : 
« «That is true. But some time ago, 

long ago, when papa loved him and he 

was not a magistrate, was he not differ- 

ent then?” 
«¢(), yes, then he was as other young 

men. But now he is five-and-thirty, you 

know,” 1 answered ; and could have told 

of one as young and beautiful as she 
having won his heart, and then cast it 

aside to be worse than broken—hardened 
and filled with doubts and trusting none, 
tor that it was that made him so. 
“¢Then if once like other men he 

shall be again. I'll coax back his smiles 
and make him love me too. For Ishall 
love him because papa bade me to.’ 

“ A letter from ¢ our master,” as Clarice 

laughingly called her guardian, told when 
he would be home. 

« ¢ If the child has not got pacified yet 
keep her out of my way, tor mercy’s sake!’ 
he wrote, and how merrily she laughed 
aboutit. - 

“I almost dreaded his coming. Such 
a change she bad wrought in the great 
dark gloomy rooms ! 

“She ransacked the store-room and 
closets, trunksand boxes; found bright 
coverings for the old faded sofas and chairs; 
brightened up the pictures, and brought 
out ‘our master’s’ picture, hung it over 
the mantle of his room, and decked it 
with evergreens ; brought forth number- 
less httle vases of flowers of her own 
work, and pretty things of chinaand mar- 
ble, and put them all in his room; and 
then, to my horror, laid her hands on 
his books and papers. It was no use, all 
I could say. She would do as she would. 

“¢ Now he will know where to find just 
what he wants without tumbling over 
everything forone. O! theyare all right, 
Margy, I always arranged papa’s, and he 
was a lawyer!’ she said, when she saw 
how frightened I looked. 
“Then all the old silver was made to 

look like new. And, lastof all, she coax- 
ed me into a lot of unnecessary trouble 
in the way of nice things for supper that 
night. 
“She was bid behind the door of the 

room she had made so beautiful when he 
entered. And I stood trembling in a far 
corner. Round and round he turned. 
Then he passed his hand across his brow 
like one half awake. 

“¢ Where am I, Margery ?’ he called. 
“I was trembling so that I could not 

answer. In an instant from behind the 
door, quickly came Clarice, and went 
right up to ‘ our master’s ’ side, saying : 
“Won't Ido? Margery is out some- 

where.’ 
“I had darted into the passage, but 

near enough to see and hear. 
“ How beautiful she was! Her dark 

eyes danced with delight. Her cheeks 
were brighter than any roses L ever saw. 
Her hand was on his arm, and again she 
spoke to him. 

“¢ Let me take your coat and hat.’ 
“And in another instant she had pul- 

led off his fur gloves, and began rubbing 
his hands and saying : 
“<0, how cold your hands are!— 

Margy, Margy ! come help to get our 
master’ warm.’ 

“¢ Who are you?" be managed to say 
at length. 
“Then such a merry, ringing laugh 

sounded through the great room, and she 
said : 

“¢ Your child, Clarice Gordon! And 
a very good child she will be and not cry 
a bit if you will only love her a little. 
See, I am pacified” 

“ There was such a merry twinkle in 
her eye, and, remembering his words, he 
had to smile, and asked, in a voice more 
like that of years gone by: 

“¢ How old are you, Clarice ?’ 
“¢ Seventeen, almost. Come, say, are 

you pleased or cross ? Margery said you 
would be just so.” She put up and cross- 
ed her little fingers, again repeating her 
inquiry. 
“<I am pleased that you are happy,’ 

he said. 
“And I knew she had won her way. 
“ Yes, he was pleased. He liked being 

made so much of, liked having the beau- 
tiful girl flitting about and * taking care 
of him,’ as he called her pretty ways. 
“She threw wide open all the doors 

and windows and let the sunshine into 
the house and into the master’s heart, 
too. 

“ She coaxed him to take her about 
among his friends. She had young folks 
often at the Grange ; and soon, of course, 
lovers enough. But she laughed at them 
all, declaring that she was going to stay 
with her guardian all the days of her 
life. Well, whether he really loved her, 
or whether he feared some one might 
win her away, I can’t tell. I only know 
he came to me and told me Clarice was 
to be his wife, and she, hugging me near- 
ly breathless, said : 

“ ¢ Dear old Margy, you see now I've 
made our master love me. Now is he 
not like he used to be, a little ?’ 

“They were married and went away. 
And I had things as I knew would please 
her when they came back. 

“ Things for a while went on well 
enough. Sometimes he would get in his 
old way ; but she would win him from 
it. Bnt after a bit these spells came 
closer together, and always when she 
went from home; then she seldom left 
him. But folks all about liked her, and 
would come to see her—old and young. 
After a little—I knew just how it was— 
he was jealous of everybody, and wanted 
to cage the beautiful bird, to keep her to 
himself alone. She tried hard enough 
to please him. Only she could not be 
other than charming to all who came; 
and all kept on coming. 

“ He grew worse and worse back to 
his old ways. He never chided, only by 
looks, so cold and stern. When the baby 
camo I thought things would grow bright 
again. Iler heart was full -of hope, 1 
knew. She was very ill. Pale face and 
anxious hearts were in the house that 
day. But she lived. What for? I've 
often thought, ITeaven forgive me. I've 
heard her say, with her baby pressed close 
to her bosom : : 
“0, little one, why could not you and 

I have gone to heaven?’ 
“Jor a little while after the baby came 

he was kinder, and would sit in the 
nursery, and seemed quite happy again. 
But when the mother grew well and 
could go about again the old mood grew 
on him. The baby was her comfort. And 
so things went on until the little Pearl 
was three years old. 

“ Did he love the baby ?” I asked. 
“0, yes, he loved her; that 1 know. 

And she was wonderfully fond of him. 
She was such a sweet winning child! 
And sometimes, with her sweet ways, 
she would draw the two together. Baby 
though she was, she seemed to know 
something was wrong. The day before 
she was taken ill he came in with her in 
his arms. Clarice came up, and putting 
out her hands, said : 

“ Come to mamma.” 
“The babe started up, and was about 

to spring to her mother’s arms when 
something in his face made her turn and 
look doubtful. 

« ¢« Stay with me,” he whispered. ¢ Come 
to mamma,’ pleaded she. 

“ From one to the other the sweet 

eyes turned, and then, with one arm still 

round her father. she leant forward, 
clasping the other about her mother, and 
lisped : 

“¢Pearl loves both-—wants to stay 
with both.’ 

« With all her strength she drew them 
together. Had she lived she would have 

our darling went to heaven. O, then 
came this fearful change! If he had not 
alone nursed his sorrow, but shared with 
her, I think she could have borne it bet- 
ter. With never a caress, never a word 
of love or sympathy, the months and 
years have passed ; and now, at last, the 
end has come. You have come to take 
her from us, back to her own sunny 
home. I shall never see her more, I 
know. If sheleaves it will be for ever.” 

“ Margery,” 1 said, “ do you not see 
she is dying here—starving ? I must take 
her to those who will feed her with the 
best of all food—sympathy and love. We 
will bring back life and hope.” 
Her physicians had advised travel, 

change of scene. She insisted she was 
not ill, and seemed careless of every- 
thing. 
Not even the thought of revisiting the 

home and friends of her childhood arous- 
ed any interest, and she neither opposed 
nor sanctioned the doctor’s advice. 

Things were in this state when I found 
Clarice. At length she agreed to go with 
me. 

“Shall I go?” she forced herself from 
the barrier of ice to ask. 

“ As you please,” he answered, in a 
voice that made me shiver. 

“ Ah, he well enough kuew that when 
she left it would be forever! She could 
have won him again, I am sure. 
_ Could the wounded heart have ceased 
its smarting ? I knew what it was. 1 
could solve the mystery. Disappointed 
that her power had so soon failed—morti- 
fied that she had tried to win a love so 
short-lived, and wounded to the very 
quick by his cold indifference, she had 
drawn herself behind a wall of ice. For 
nearly eight years she had lived thus. 
And he had been disappointed. He had 
expected the merry child to continue her 
loving wiles—on and on, never growing 
less, although he threw not a ray of sun- 
shine on her path. Caged, yet he ex- 
pected her to sing as when free and 
taught by love. 

She was ready to start. Like an auto- 
maton, she had moved about making the 
neccessary preparations. Everything that 
told of little Pearl was collected and 
petted. Only one—her picture, that 
ung in his room. Could she leave 

that ? No ; she must, she would take it. 
She believed him away, purposely, to 
avoid a parting. 

Dregping fearful of a remonstrance 
from Margery, she entered the room. All 
was quiet. Stepping on a chair, the lifted 
the pictured angel child, and, clasping it 
tightly to her bosom, was turning to leave 
the room when a hand was laid, not hea- 
vily, only firmly on her shoulder. 
“You must not take that, Clarice,” 

her husband said. 
“I must—I shall! She was mine. 

cannot leave this,” she cried. 
“ I have nothing else. Give me it.” 
He took hold of the picture ; she eling- 

ing tightly cried : 
“ No, no, to me ; give her to me 
Hush! A sweet, tiny voice was heard, 

Clarice’s eyes were lifted, her ear strain- 
ed to catch the sound. Her husband’s 
face had lost its sternness. His bosom 
rose and fell convulsively. 
¢ Pearl loves both ; wants to stay with 

both,” fell distinctly on the car of each. 
The mother’s hand was loosened and, 

sobbing she sank to the flocr. 
Had the angel-child’s spirit hovered 

about them ? Was her mission to unite 
again the sundered hearts? Or was it 
only the well-remembered cry of the 
baby girl that filled the ear and entered 
the heart of both at that moment? Who 
knows ? 

Stooping, he gently raised her, bent 
his head, and said, in soft, low tone: 

Let her be with both, Clarice, and if 
our darling’s spirit hover near let her 
find us not apart.” 

It was little Pearl's father that spoke 
thus. 
Wor again—won forever—back to 

love ! back to Heaven! 
We went away together, she, I and 

the baby’s father. Rapidly Clarice's 
health and spirit returned. * The effects 
of the warmer clime,” her friends said. 
I knew what it was, and thanked Hea- 
ven, feeling sure that when again in her 
own home no chilling blast would hurt 
her. There was warmth in the heart 
that was bound to shield her. She has 
only the babe in Heaven. 
“Thank Heaven for giving me little 

Pear] | Better to have had her taken than 
never given,” she said, “than never to 
have known my baby’s blessed influence.” 

| 
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Foor-Baris or Forrune.— Every 
young man who is about to commence 
the battle of life on his own responsibil- 
ity, should make up his mind firmly and 
decidedly that he will not be one of for- 
tune’s foot balls. By this we mean that 
he should at once and forever discard 
and renounce the idea that he can safely 
trust tc what we call luck in his pursuit 
of wealth, or even in his plans for ac- 
quiring sufficient to render him comfor- 
table in the latter years of his life. If 
he spends his earnings carelessly while 
yet young, the chances are ten to one 
that he will continue so to do until old 
age, (if he reaches that period) will find 
him poor, homeless, and perhaps a de- 
pendant on the charity of other persons 
who took a different course early in life, 
aud consequently accumulated sufficient 
to aid the homeless wanderer. Although 
we have known instances where fortune 
and wealth were poured as if by mere 
chance into the laps of unthrifty, care- 
less persons, yet such things happen so 
seldom that it is nothing less than the 
rankest folly for any person, young or 
old, to be a spendthrift. We can hardly 
understand how the young man can in- 
dulge in foolish and expensive habits, if 
he ever stops to consider that he is liable 
to encounter not how soon he may be in 
actual want of the dollar that he is 
spending so unnecessarily. Better to be 
occasionally sneered at as stingy, than 
spend in heedless profusion money for 
which you have toiled. Better to ac- 
quire and persevere in the habit of sav- 
ing until you can count the money by 
thousands, than to work every year and 
find yourself not a dollar better off at 
each year’s end than you were at its be- 
ginning. It is not necessary to be so 
parsimonious as to deny yourself of all 
the ordinary comforts of life in order to 
save a small sum out of your weekly 
earnings. But the cigar and a daily 
toddy and the ride in a hired buggy for 
pleasure, and the nightly visit to the 
theatre, and we might point out several 
other so-called luxuries that must be dis- 
ensed with if you wish to save money 

for a “rainy day.” Twenty years hence 
if you save and invest judiciously, you 

held them so, I truly believe. Well, you 
have heard that, after a few hours’ illness 

can enjoy life’s real luxuries in modera~ 
tion without fear of poverty. 

Boox Norices.— Harper’s Magazine for Jul 
contains nine illustrated contributions, wit 
eighty-five beautiful emgravings. 
Among these papers, an especially timely and 

curious article is contributed by Maurice Thomp- 
son, entitled * Hunting with the Long-Bow,” 
illustrated by Miss Bridges, and Messrs. Beard, 
Gibson, Abbey, Davis, and other distinguished 
artists. The writer's experience for many 
years in this novel sport yields a rich fund of 
useful information and striking incident. 
John Muir, the scientific explorer of the Sier- 

ra, contributes an original description of a novel 
phenomenon, which he entitles ‘“ Snow Banners 
of the Californian Alps,’’ with illustrations. 
The remarkable battle between General Herk- 

imer’s Provincial troops and the British forces, 
with their Indian allies, nearjold Fort Schuyler, 
August 6th, 1777, is graphically described in 
Harold Frederic’s illustrated paper, *“ The Mo- 
hawk Valley in the Revolution.’ 
Mr. Lyman Abott’s elaborate and entertain- 

ing article on Westminster Abbey is illustrated 
by twenty-six beautifully executed engravings, 
including representations of architectural fea- 
tures, and of the most interesting monuments 
and relics. 
The Orkney and Shetland Islands are describ- 

ed by Edwards Roberts, with numerous illustra- 
tions of their picturesque scenery, ancient mon- 
uments, and social life. 
H. D, Minot contributes another bright and 

interesting illustrated paper on Birds’ Nests. 
¢ A Beautiful Charity,” by A. P. C., is a 

charming description of a visit to the poor 
children’s Summer Home at Bath, Long Island, 
with four illustrations. 
While there are in this Number so many de- 

scriptive articles, the literary character of the 
Magazine is well sustained by the remarkable 
serial stories of Charles Reade and R. D. Black- 
more; by short stories from the pens of Miss 
Constance F. Woolson, and Miss Augusta 
Stevens, and by poetical contributions from J. 
T. Trowbridge, Bret Harte, Elizabeth Stuart 
Phelps, Ellis Gray, John B. Tabb, and George 
Lunt. Mr. Trowbridge’s poem, “The Wreck 
of the Fishing-Boat,”’ is a thrilling story in 
verse, with five illustrations by Sol Eytings.— 
Bret Harte’s poem, ““ On a Naughty little Boy, 
Sleeping,’’ which opens the Number, is accom- 
panied with a spirited illustration by C. 8. Rein- 
hart. Miss Phelps’ poem, ‘Stronger than 
Death,’’ is a contribution of unusual merit. 
The five Editorial Departments are well sus-| 

tained, in comprehensiveness of scope, and in 
the novelty of the material included in their 
various fields. 

Appletons® Journal for July gives considera- 
ble to a novelette by Christistian Reid, 
entitled ‘“ A Work of Retribution.’” It is given 
complete, and accompanied by a good illustra- 
tion by Mr. Sheppard. The illustrated article 
is based upon Russell’s volume, ¢“ The Prince of 
Wales’ Tour in India,”’ being devoted principal- 
ly to the hunting adventures of the prince.— 
Colonel Baker’s ‘‘ Turkey in Europe’ affords 
the groundwork for another Eastern yin 
which there are some striking pictures of life 
and notable adventures in the Turkish provinces. 
There is a pleasing description of the Farne 
Islands, the ‘“ land of gulls and guillemots,’’ off 
the east coast of England, which is spiced with 
a love-adventure. An amusing paper on *¢ Os- 
culation’ gives the history, philogophy, and 
poetry, of kissing. = This article alone must 
makethe number a favorite with ladies. An 
entertaining paper, by Wirt Sikes, entitled 
* The True Story of Owen Glkndower,’’ is based 
upon researches and discoveries recently made 
at Cardiff, where Mr. Sikes is now United States 
consul. A very graphic and striking sketch, 
entitled ‘¢ Lighting a Match,” records some 
strange adventures in a German inn. Mr. H. 
M. Robinson describes in an entertaining man- 
ner the characteristics of the Blackfeet Indians, 
and the peculiar methods of trading with them. 
These different papers illustrate such widely-di- 
versified phases of life as those of India, Turkey, 
the Western Plains, Wales, Germany, the Eng- 
lish sea-side, and America. There are poems, 
short articles mainly of a humorous character 
under the head of ¢¢ Collectaner,’”” and the 
editor’s usual review of books, and comments on 
current topics. 

Wide Awake for July is a fine number, The 
having Paper, ¢ Little Gentlefolks,’’ is worth 
e annual subscription price of the magazine to 

any family. The stories are ially season- 
able. Nora Perry has a Rhode Island seashore 
story entitled * Sally’s Clam-bake.”” But the 
boys, after one look at the frontispiece drawn 
by John Hyde, will turn eagerly to the rollick- 
ing Fourth of July story it illustrates, * How 
the Boys Woke Him,’ by Charles Stuart Pratt, 
and which they will get a most satisfactory 
amount of fireworks. There are also two 
““ Fourth’’ poems, ““A Poser,”” by Rosa Gra- 
ham, and the ‘‘ Independence Adventures of 
Miltiades Peterkin Paul," in which he blows up 
his grandmother instead of the cat. The older 
boys will also enjoy 8. G. W, Benjamin’s paper 
on managing Sail Boats. Miss Farman, the 
editor, has a story, ‘‘Nannie’s Graduatin 
Dress,”’ which we commend not only to the 
‘ sweet girl graduates’ themselves but to their 
mothers and teachers. ‘‘ What Bunch and 
Joker saw in the moon,” by Mrs. E. T. Corbet, 
has several funny illustrations. Mrs. Whiton’s 
‘“ Summer,” Foolish Bobolink,” by Clara 
Doty Bates, “¢ os, 4 Among The Daisies,” by 
Mary D. Brine, ‘Daughter and I,” by Mrs. 
Helen Tracy Myers, the Large Print, the *¢ Blue 
(lass’’ drama, the Tangled Knots, the Post Of- 
fice Department, and the Fourth of July Music 
by Mrs. Elizabeth Parsons Goodrich, complete 
an admirable and beautifully illustrated number. 
Only $2 per annum. Ella Farman, Editor. 

D. Lothrop & Co., publishers, Boston. 
Blackwood for June has been received from 

the Leonard Scott Publishing Co., 41 Barclay 
Street, New York. 
The ¢¢ Woman-Hater’’ is finished in the pres- 

ent Part. It was time to draw to a close, writes 
the author, for the woman-hater is spoilt by 
being married, and the other characters are 
suitably provided for. 

““ Twenty years of African Travel’’ is a con- 
cise account of all that has been done by indi- 
vidual explorations, giving a fair general idea of 
what that continent is, of what it is capable of 
being made, and of the people by whom it is oc- 
re at piers 

*“ How 1 Caught my First Salmon’ will be 
pleasant reading for anglers, who may be con- 
templating an excursion to the less frequented 
salmon-runs of Canada. 

_ Thirty-four pages are occupied with a discus- 
sion of *‘ Lord Derby’s Despatch’’ and * The 
Storm in the East.” The aim of the first arti- 
cle is to vindicate the policy of the despatch ; 
and in the second article an attempt is made to 
place the condition of the war before the reader, 
and to point out some of the contingencies which 
may effect the result. The writer prudently ab- 
abstains from prediction. * * There are good 
reasons why Russia should finally win, if she can 
hold out, and if none but the Turks resist her. 
But then, again, she cannot probably hold out, 
and Turkey may find allies.”’ 

The periodicals reprinted by The Leonard 
Scott Publishing Co. (41 Barclay Street, N. Y.) 
are as follows: The London Quarterly, Edin- 
burgh, Westminster, and British Quarterly Re- 
views, and Blackwood’s Magazine. Price, $4 
a year for any one, or only $15 for all, and the 
postage is prepaid by the Publishers. 

AwruL SurersTITION.—In New County, 
Mo., Jesso U. I. nch has been sentenced to 
su imprisonmyut -f GO years, and his wife to 
one of 33 years, Lynch was the founder 
and preacher of a now religion, and pretend- 
ed to cure sick by the laying on of hands,— 
The couple travelled with a child which was 
taken sick, Lynch affirmed that it was poe- 
sessed by a devil, and to drive out this evil 
spirit he and his wife pitched the child 
across the room to each other, The poor 
thing frequently fell, striking the floor dur- 
ing this performance. At last it struck a 
joist, which crushed its skull and so killed it. 
The fanatics were arrested, and though a plea 
of insanity was set up they were convicted. 
The woman is represented to bo of prepos- 
sessing appearance, and entirely under the 
control of her husband's will. 

A London letter says: — You .may form 

some idea of the enormous business of the 
London 7umes from the following reliable 
statistics :— For the last few months the 

weight of the sheet has been gradually re- 
duced. In other words the Zimes is now 
printed on thinner and lighter paper than it 

was six months age, ont tha reduction has 

been #0 light #8 tv be hardly perceptible, — 
And yet the saving t, the propristor, from 
this trifling differencs in weight, at the pre- 
sont pries of paper amounts to no less than 
£11,000 (more than $50,000) per annum, 

Sexton Patrick Garrity, of the Evergreen 
cemetery at New Haven for twenty-two 
years, has buried more than six thousand 
persons. 

g des A saucer or 

Agriculture. 
SwiNGING StaNcmrions.—I, have just re- 

turned with a feeling of pride from my stable, 
where I have been watching my cattle, and 
obsorving their condition, and have come to 
the conclusion, after a busy, practical and ob- 
serying life of over seventy years, that cer- 
tainly we are progressing. For when I was 
a boy the South side of a straw stack was 
the best shelter that was afforded cattle, 
but after a while the more considerate then 
gave them the shelter of a stable, and the 
question soon arose how tn fasten them to 
the best advantage. 
Some tied with ropes, others with chains, 

and a great many other devices were used, 
but the best thing I ever saw is one I am 
using now; W. C. Gifford's swinging cattle 
stanchions, manufactured at Jamestown, N, 
Y. When I first placed them in my stable 
two years ago, I had to close about one half 
of them, but ever since, as they always fasten 
themselves, and the rapidity with which a 
herd of cattle can be put up is astonishing, 
as all a man or child has to do is keep them 
back. After they are fastened they have 
much freedom of action in moving either to 
the right or the left, or forward, and this 
last movement is indispensable for the ease 
of the animal getting up. I can cheerfully 
recommend these stanchions to my brother 
farmers and stockmen, as they are just what 
they are recommended to be, not a patent 
swindle, but a practical benefit. And I 
verily believe, did the stockmen of our 
country know of their value, there would 
not be a well-regulated stable without 
them,— Rnral New Yorker. 

Tue Fowr Busingss,.—To carry on the 
business successfully requires patience and 

reverence. It is about the best paying 
usiness at the present time. By good care 

and judgment it will pay from three to five 
hundred per cent. profit. 
Anybody that will house, feed and provide 

well for three or four hundred hems, can 
clear from twelve to fifteen hundred dollars 
annually. We have proved the above, and 
know whereof we speak. It don't make so 
much difference about the breed as it does 
the care they receive. 
To succeed the best requires a person that 

has a natural love for it. Hens require 
plenty of room, in the city as well as the 
country. It is not more than half as profit- 
able to keep them in the city, for the reascn 
they have to be confined in a small place, 
fed artificially instead of naturally. Not 
every locality is fit to wn ver in, 
A sandy soil they delight in, where they 

can keep themselves free from vermin, which 
is one of the greatest drawbacks in keeping 
poultry proiitably. 
A great many men keep hens as they keep 

horses and cows ; they let them take care of 
themselves, then find fault because they 
don’t pay. Some men are no more fit to 
care for fowls than those are who undertake 
to carry on farming by starving the soil.— 
Women can succeed better than men. 
We venture to say that to invest one 

one thousand dollars in fowls, will return 
three thousand clear profit, everything con- 
sidered. It is not a laborious occupation; 
therefore, a person out of health could do 
well. A great many who have into 
the business have failed for the reason that 
they did not give it the attention it requires, 
One person out of ten may make it pay. 

BrEEDING MARES. —The best age of mares 
for breeding is from six to twelve years; but 
they often produce colts when fifteen to 
el teen years. It is a doubtful policy to 
allow old, broken down mares to breed, un- 
less they poesess some remarkably 
qualities, because a valuable horse can be 
raised, worth from $200 to $500, as cheap- 
a one worth $50. In horses, like pro- 
uces like too unerringly to spend much 

money in raising poor avimals, Broken 
wind, spavin, ringbone, founder, and blind- 
uess in a dam is transmissable to the colt.— 
So, also, is the temper and defects in her 
form. One of the best English writers on 
this subject says : * Breed as mach as possi- 
ble with pure blood of the kind, and breed 
what is technically called up, not down ; that 
is, by breeding the ware to a male of 
superior, not inferior blood to herself ; except 
where it is desired to breed like to like, for 
the purpose of perpetuating a pure stream of 
oy particular variety which is needful. A 
half-breed mare should never be put to a 
Lalf breed stalion, as in that case the pre- 
duct in nine cases out of ten degenerates be- 
low the dam, whereas if she be bred to a 
thorough-bred stallion, the product will be 
superior. Another error is, to breed from 
mares that have become noted for their 
speed. Some persons will pick up some 
long-legged, broken down, trotting mare, 
which could pe:h ps trot her mile in 2.30, 
thinking to produce something very fine.— 
Nothing can be more ill-judged, as in the 
majority of instances it is sure toend in die- 
appointment. A mare, with all the best 
blood in her veins, if she had not got good 
points, is not fitfor a stallion.” 

ProraGaTING PraNTs.—Our ladies will 
be now preparing for their gardens, and a 
few directions coming from our own ex 
ence may not come amiss, Any 
no more trouble than is required 
slips, can readily raise all the yc 
she may desire. The Dripiuls 

¥ 

: 18t, partly 
lled with clean sand, and" water kept 

above the surface. Set this in Wen wind 
dow and iv-crt your, - An ordinary 
plant will root Lie, EO ily as in & 

ting bed aud may then be transfer 
small pots of earth, "But remember oo 
the stems of your geraniums dr am 4 
on the cut surface before in «The 
verbenas may be put in’'as cut. The pink 
slips may be pulled, not cut, from the ex- 
tremeties of growing shoots, The begonias, 
h. liotropes, etc., av be inserted at once. 
When potting, us. small pots and rich 

earth, well lighted up with sand, so as to 
give complete drainage, and do not remove 
to larger pots until the roots thoroughly fill 
the pots in which they awe growing. Give 
plenty of air, keep w pinched back, and 
‘when the time comes for: removal to the 
border, you will have plapts which it will 
cheer you to tend.— Scientific Farmer, 

Hints ON TRANSPLANTING,—In trane- 
planting trees or garden plants a due 
should be had for preserving the balance be- 
tween the roots and the branches. If many 
of the roots, especially the small, fibrous 
roots, have been removed, a proportiongte 
art of the top should be cut off. If a plant 

is transplanted with the loss of a third of its 
roots, and all of its top left on, the leaves 
will evaporate water one-third fastér than 
the roots can take it in. Asa consequence 
the plant will dry up and die. If, however, 
a third or half of the top had been removed 
the balance between the roots and the top 
would have been priserved and the plant 
have had a favorable chance to live. Many 
frees that are set out die just because the 
routs have been sacrificed and the top pre- 
served. As a vale; at least half of the top 
of the tree shoui © removed that the mois- 
ture of the tree ma) not be evaporated fas- 
ter than it is taken in by the roots. 

To Prevent Cnaring.—An exchange, 
rowarking on the chafing of tho breasts of 
horses, says : 
“ The common practice of using pads or 

sheepskin under the collar is objectionable 
especially in warm weather, because it ac- 
cumulates heat and makes tho breast tender, 

A better way is to take a piece of thick, 
smooth leather, cut it out just the size of 

the collar, or a little wider, and lot it lie flat 
on the neck and shoulders of the horse, This 
will lie still and smooth on the horse's neck, 
while the collar itself moves about, and so it 
will prevent chafing. lo addition to this, 
Jot the breasts of working horses be washed 
off every night with clean water” 

Mr. Dickham of England, who was one of 
the live stock judges at the Centennial, gave 
his opinion of American farming at a recent 
farmers’ meeting. He said the ploughs— 
certainly of the astern States—were of the 
most rude kind, and it struch him they were 
such that our English ploughmen would not 
know how to use, but when he got over the 
border and got into Canada he found the 
implements and machinery there were much 
improved, ahd he found a very great deal in 
Canada to admire which he did not see im 
the United Stats, except in very exception- 
al circumstances, > 

(Give your personal attention to the feed- 
ing of your stock ; it is of the utmost im- 
portance that cattle should be fed regularly 
and uniformerly as to quantity. No one ¢an 
regulate the matters as well as the owner. 

Dry buckwheat flour, if repeatedly applied 
will remove entirely the worst grease spot 
on carpets or any woolen cloth, and will an- 

swer as & French chalk for grease spats on 
silks, 


