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NE-“F. Bruce, M. D. =

Late Resident . s s
l;rooklyn’ Ne;n‘.ogtymcmn at L. I. Hospital,

an%pl?‘,cAiil. altention given to Diseases of the EYE

OrricE — At Mr. McFarlan’s, near Railway

Depot,
’ g WOODSTOCK, N. B.
May 26, 1876—tt-41

Dr. 0. P. CONNELL,

WOODSTOCK, N. B.
Offico and Residence at Mrs. Charles Connell’s.

S

‘Agriculture,

TurNinGg Cows 10 Pastrure.—There is
great difference of opinion among dairymen
in regard to the time when cows should be
turned to grass. Many contend that all
kinds of stock should be keﬁt off pasture
grounds during spring until there is a good
growth of grass. In other words, the herb-
age must have obtained such a start that the
stock will not be able to eat it down short
during the season, and thus they believe a
supply is more fuily insured,

Another plan, practiced by many, is to let
stock have the full run of pistures as soon
a8 the snow is off the ground, allowing it to
pick on the old grass and eat of the early

tation as soon as it springs up. The
chief reason urged for this latter course is,
that the change from hay to grass in feed-
ing should be &s ual as possible, in order
that stock may be kept in good health ; that,
if cows in spring are turned suddenly from
dry food upon laxuriant pasturage, the
change is very liable to produce serious
troubles—excessive scouring—blcating and
other disorders that imtpair health, often for
a considerable length of time, and even if

an

Our Queen and Gonstitution.

Dr. REYNOLDS,
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON,
CENTRAL OFFICE :

UPPER CORNER, WOODSTOCK.

RESIDENCE—MTr. Archibald Plummer’s,
Jacksontown Road. [22-tf.]

DR. E. CHURCHILL,

OF¥iCE — Residence of Mr. Israel Churchill,

[Editors & Proprietors,

WHOLE NO.—-1471.
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WOODSTOOK, N. B., SATURDAY, JUNE 9, 1877.

- Poctry.

Book Norices.— Blackwood's Magazine for
May has been published by the Leonard Scott
Publishing Co., 41 Barclay Street, New York.—
The following glance at the contents will show

riage rattling at his heels, and in the
carriage a woman. I can gee her this
minute, her white hands tugging at the

in the face of all human sympathy for
three dreary years, and then fate found
me out.

i REMOVAL.
FISHER & A, B. CONNELL,

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

Main Street, Woodstock. 40

DR. F. A. NEVERS,

Physician and Surgeon,
6w Hartland, Carleten Co., N. B. pl9

W T, COLENAN, X. D, . B. €. 8. IXC.

P\ORMERLY Surgeon to Toronto Eye and Ear
Infirmary.

I’ractice limited to diseases of the Eye and Ear.

Orrice: 32 Germain Street,

Corner North Market Street, St. John, N. B.
Hours—10 to 12, and 2 to 5. ly-16

W. D. CAMBEIR.
DENTIST.

&

. O¥riceE—At Mr. McLauchlan’s Residence, Main
Street, next above Episcopsl Church.

W. A. BALLOCH,
Dentist.

&

Orrice—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.

Woodstook, May 20, 1875—21

APPLEBY & COURSER,

BABRISTERS and ATTORNBES - AT - LAW,

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

WINSLOW & CHANDLER,
ATTORNEYS . AT, LAW, CONVEYANCERS, &C.,

WOODSTOCK, N. B.

W. B. CHANDLER,
Attorney-at-Law.

Jonx C. WiNsLow,
Barrister-at-Law.

SAMUEL J. BAKER,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

Solicitor, (onveyamcer, .
Grand Falls, Victoria County, N. B,

G. W. VANWART,

EXCHANGE B ROKER,
WOODSTOCK, N. B,

ISSUES DRAFTS on St. John, Boston, and
New York.
. lhliaketl TELEGRAPHIC - TRANSFERS in St.
ohn.
Particular attention given to buying and sel-
lin& United States Currenoy.

oodstock, March 9, 1872.—10 <
WILLIAM R. NEWCOMB,
STAGE HOUSE — TOBIQUE.

£ Comfortable Extras Furnished at the
ortest notice forany point. (3

J ® To FMl
Architect and Builder,

RESIDENCE, WATERVILLE.

AVING a thorough practical knowledge of
Constructive Ar;gi,hctuns in all its douggh:
am prepared to furnish Plans, Specifications, Bi
of It.gmapa:nd Estimates for all kinds of Buildings,
either public or private, on reasonable terms. A
specialty made of first-class work.

REFERENCES, BY PERMISSION:
Ilon. 8: B. A legy, Woodstock.
Lieut. Col. C. pton, Florenceville.
G. W. Boyer, Esq., Victoria Corner.
D. W. Smith, Jacksonville.
Waterville, May 11, 18756—1y-20

REMOVAL!

ROBT. §. STARRETT

WOULD inform his many customers and the
Public generally, that he has removed in-
to his new and commodious Shop, noxt R. 8.
Belyea’s King Street,

By strict attemtion to business and making
better work than ever, he hopec to meet with a
generous share of public patronage. Ile now has
on hand a Fine Assortment of Single and Team
Harness, Whips, Bells, Brushes, etc. etc , and
will sell at prices to suit the times.

Woodstock, Jan. 17, 1877.

EXPRESS NOTICE.

The Eastern Express Company
WILL FORWARD DAILY,

-N charge of their Special Messenger, via N. B.
_l &cc. f:d E. &l&g A. Railway, 1

Money, Valuables, Packages and Freight,

d from Woodstock, Fredericton, St. John,
(T;.°1:§, Bangor, Portland, hoqﬁon, aand lgltemodute
51;«.. No Pac or Freight received at the

el a. m.
flice after 8 0'clocK, & O . VANWART,

Agent.

{

Woodsteck, Feb. 2, 1672.—%

STIR UP YOUR HENS!

HN A TOSSdPe
IS COMING,

isit the different Country Traders and pay
Tovisit ' HIGHEST CASH PRICE

FOR I €= €=
during the season of 1877.

U. R. HANSON,
Office with J. F. LEONARD.
Woodstock, March 1, 1877

NOTICE.

: THSTANDING my Factory was des-
Notfo‘;’gd by Fire on the 14th February last,
with all its contents, at a loss of $8,000, 1 will
(by the assistance of kind friends) have it re-
erected and running again betore 1st May, and

150 Ithica Horse Rakes

READY BY 1st JULY.

my friends will not forget me, and I ask
th(I: kgspi(;tag'ce of all right thinking persons in sel-
ling them. Those intending purchasing RAKES
this season will please call before purchasing else-

. sai ROBERT SMITH.
Woodstock, March 13, 1877—4m-11

" Attention!

; undersigned calls the attention of all per-
' ufu};‘nsu 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 o Articles of Trade !

M hic ) his long acquaintance with business
Wiclsyiron here, can be relied on.

VIVIAN W. TIPPET,
cOMMI SSION MERCHANT,
Qpposite the People’s Bank,
Frederioton.

April 19, 1877—3m-18

A First-Class Temperance Hofel.

Supcrior STABLE in Connection.

A. GIBSON,
JOHN C. GIBSO

Ip
. ROPRIETORS.
JO N’ , » Y 'Y

QUEEN HOTEL,
QUEEN STREET, FREDERICTON,

J. P. BURNHAM, Proprictor.
(Formerly of * Snell House,” Houlton, Me.)

Livery Stable in connection with the Ilouse.
Sept. 1, 1874—1y-36
ROYAL HOTEL,
146 PRINCE WILLIAM STREET,
(Orrosite Custom Iousg,)
SAINT JONN, N. B.

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

Stephenson’s Hotekl

YHE above pleasantly and centrally situated
house has Yveen put in good condition, and is
af;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

iscount of one-third.
GIBSON HOUSE.
Woodstock, March 16, 1876—9mp-12

d

3T ALLAN,
EXCHANGE BROKER and INSURANCE AGENT.

Drafts on St. John, Montreal and Boston.
American Money bought and sold.

First-class English, American and Canadian
Iosurance Companies.

Will collect Drafts, and attend to any business
entrusted te his care.

May be found, for the present, at the Office of
Wm. M, Connell, Esq., Queen Street.

Woodstock, Dec. 13, 1876 —1y-51

J. H. ALLEN,
COMMISSION MERCHANT,

AND DEALER IN

Provisions, <oCc,
No. 26 SOUTH WIIARF,
SAINT JOIIN, N. B.

0™ Gives personal attention to the sale and
purchase ot every description of Goods. 1y-20

Carriage and Sleigh
FACTORYX!
King 8t., - Fredericton, N. B.

R. COLWELL, Proprictor.

CARRIAGES, WAGONS.
Sicighs and Pungs

Built to order in the Jatest and most durable styles.
Matcrial and Workmanship of the Best.
PARTICULAR ATTENTION GIVEN TO

Painting, Trimming, and Repairing Carriages, &e.
0™ Terwms, &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
that I am manufacturing CARRIAGES and

SLEIGHS, superior in stvle 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

PHZTONS, SUNSHADES,
PIANO BOX and JACKET BUGGIES,
Coencord Waggons,

Road and Track Sulkies, Skeleton Waggons,
Sleighs and Pungs,

built from the latest patterns, some of which are
not manufactured by 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.

%‘H MAS DONOHO,
Upper end of Main St., Woodstock,
May 12, 1876—1y-20

REMOVAL '
C. S. PATTERSON

AS removed his Grocery and Provision
Store to the shop directly opposite his old.

stand, in the Hen. Wm. Lindsay's New Building

where may bo found a choice assortment of

Groceries, Teas, Tobacco, Sugars,
Pickles, Spices, &c.

All descriptions of Furniture kept on hand

for sale for Cash or Country Produce. Give us

a call and be convinced.

C. S. PATTERSON,
South side Bridge.

Woodstock, May 17, 1877
The largest and

CHROMOS. I, et o

world, embracing over 3,000,000 Chromos, Paint-
ings and Choice Priuts, at our enlari?d 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
27; Lake Lucerne, Switzerland, the most beau-
tiful Lake in the world; Isola Bella, a charming
geene 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, N owport,‘sam.
toga, Gathering Primroses, At the Sea Shore,
Paddy in Difficulty. Also Virgin Vesta, Snow
Storm, American Fruit, and other 24x30 sub-
Floral Buginess Cards, Sunday School
Cards, Statuary, Mottoes, Black ground Panels,
ete. Also the finest and most complete assort-
ment of 9x11 Chromos, both on white mounts,
blue line, and black mounts, gold line. OQur
stook embraces everything desirable for Dealers,
Agents or Premium purposes, and all should 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 strctehed and
framed Chromos. Particularsfree. Illustrated
Catalogue on 1eceipt of stamp. Send for $3 or
$5 ontfit. Address J. LATHAM & CO.,

32i52- 419 Washington St., Boston, Mass.

jeots.

Barristers, Aitorneys, &e.,
REMOVED to D. Munroe’s Building, Maine

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

HARNESS ! IHARNESS!

NHE subscriber may be found for the present,
in a SHHOP 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.

New Carding Mill !

TIIE subscriber begs to inform the public that
he intends bhaving his NEW CARDING
MILL ready to run on the first of May next. It
is connected with his GRIST MILL, situated four
miles from Woodstock, on what is called the Con-
nell Road; and two and a half miles from Jack-
sonville Corner, on the road leading past Mr. F.
E. Good’s.

As he is sparing no pains to make the mill sec-
ond to none, he hopes to merit a good share of

patronage.
| €4 [fVork done to order.
BENJAMIN CAMPBELL.

Jacksonville, April 24, 1877—t{-17

Woodstock, May 21, 1877

.

VHE 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
nay still be continued.
Now on hand & full and fine assortment of
Kitchen, Dining Room, Parlor, ands Bed-Room
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.

4

Repairing done quickly, and at low priees.
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.

¥ Wareroom near the Railway Station, in
building formerly occupied by Vanwart & Little.

JOHN W. GARRATY & CO.

Woodstock, April 19, 1877—16

PLOWS'! PLOWS!

Don’t Read This?

SMALL & FISHER

AVE the best Stock of PLOWS in the
market.

0% Call and see their new patterns for 1877.

SMALL & FISHER.
Wood:tock, April 12, 1877—15

S. L, CHURCHILL
Has Moved

IN-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 !

THE 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, &e.,
that can be procured in Centreville. All wheels
i this establishment are made from thoroughly
seasoned lumber.
First-class Carriage Ironins and Horse Shoeing
promptly attended to.
Carriage Painting done in the Jatest styles.
Particular attention given to Jobbing and Re-
pairing.
A lot of those celebrated Ithica Horse Rakes
and New Model Buckeye Mowers, from the manu-
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

sSurveying.

STEPHEN E, STEVENS,
INDIANTOWN, ST. JOHN,
Office in Hamm’s Building.

THE subscrilg:r inf returning thanks to his nu-
merous patrons for past favors, begs to remind
them and the public that he is still =
gregt.ly increased accomodations, to prosecute his
ull;l;l;;s as %UBVEYOII: OF LUMBER.
e8 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
th;reolx;, at SPriNG HiLL, when desired.
V-

LONG’S HOTEL,

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

This is a Strictly Temperance House.

GEORGE HUME, PROPRIETOR,
03 Superior Stabling and a careful hostler.
—16

ALBION HOTEL,

McGill and St. Paul Sts.,

MONTREAL, CANADA,

AR, 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 MecGill street, the great thoroughfare
and commercial centre of the city, 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 supsrior
manner , and everything arranged with a view to
the comfort of guests. s

As one of the largest hotels in the Dominion,
having ample accomodation for 500 guests, while
kept in clase style, the moderate snm of $1.50
will be charged as heratofore. :

The travelling community will consult their own
by remembering tie Albion Hotel, when
M{)ntreal.

DECKER, STEARNS ¢ MURRAY.

prepared with

Erat

interests
vigiting

" A Noble Life.

What is a noble life ? Lo, some men scheme

To gather wealth till life is but a dream

Of riches. Midas-like their touch behold,

Transmitting every grosser thing to gold !

Their clutch grows closer as their horde in-
crease,

And only with their breath their labors
cease,

They die !
gain

From these vast treasures hope, but hope in
vain !

Their momories shall be compassed in this

lim‘,

They lived, waxed rich, but died, and made

no gign !

Their fellow men some splendid

What is a noble life! Lo! some men toil
To conquer fame, in many a battle broil ;
Shed blood, waste treasures, deal in wounds
and death ;

Build sudden empires, scattered with a
breath ;

Or fix a despot firmer on his throne;

Or hurl one thence and mount it as their
own

Or fire men's hearts with cries of specious
sound ;

Till with their brother's blood they stain
the ground ;

And these, too, dio ; and after many days
The senseless marble speaks their only
praise !

What is a nobls life? Soma men grow pale
In learning’s quest. Till their strange sen-
ges fail,

They struggle with strangs lore, and heap
amain

Marbels of wisdom in their wearied brain ;
Entombiog aye, vast treasures of the mind,
The hidden meaning of all things they find,
Or saek to find as they deepar go.

Keep still a j-alous guard on all they know,
Till, fallen with the weight of knowledgs in
the race,

They wither like the leaf, and leave no
trace,

Wisdom and Wealth and Fam are glorious
things,

And each may grace a life to which it brings
[ts treasures to be shared—not garnered
pelf—

No life is noble with a greed of seif !

Wheso on earth a noble life would live
Must toil to aid, and gather still to give,
Succo1r the weakening, soothe the rugged
ways

And with wise bounty sweet n all the days
He hath with man ; so, lying down his staff,
A noble life shall be his epitaph,

Select Tale,
My Wife and How 1 Won Her.

You can see her through the folding
doors yonder. What a picture she makes
sitting in the glow of the firelight, with
her baby on her breast! She's the
handsomest woman in the State—the
very handsomest. Did you ever sce a
more perfect face? Her cheeks look
liko pink sea shells lying against the
dark velvet of her chair. I wish you
could see her eyes once! When she
smiles, they gleam like morning stars !
And such a figure, too! She’d look
every inch a queen in linsey-woolsey,
only she would not wear the stuff for a
kingdom. She’s as up-lifted in her
tastes and habits as any princess royal
might be. None but the very daintiest
and most elegant apparel suits her ; soft,
noisless silks, costly Indian webs, and
old laces worth their weight a hundred
times in gold.

And yet, day in and day out, at home
and abroad, she wears that old torquoise
brooch! You wonder at it, no doubt.
Well, thereby hangs a tale, which you
shall hear.

It begins with the old torquoise brooch.
I bought the clumsy, showy trinket just
twenty-five years ago. 1 was a boy
then, the callow down of manhood just
sprouting on my chin. We lived in a
little cottage in the heart of a green,
grazing district—mother and I—and she
made butter-pads, and sold them at the
village market for a livelihood. I did
nothing, of course.

My mother was a widow, and I her
only son and idol. She would as soon
have taken out her Sabbath gray silk,
and defiled it by the labor of a wash day
a8 she would have suffered me, her only
son—the hope of her fond heart—to
‘tend the cows and run errands. She
did all this herself, toiling cheerfully
from dawn to dark, that I might sit un-
disturbed in my cool, upper chamber,
and write verses by the window, through
which the purple lilacs tossed their frag-
rance.

Writing verses was my vocation. 1
was mortally sure of it, and so was moth-
er. When I came down at twilight to
enjoy the dainty supper that always
awaited me, I brought my day’s work
with me, in the shape of a number of
closely filled sheets, and, while mother
sat on the dairy steps and molded her
golden butter-pads for the morrow’s
market, I read aloud to her what I had
written.

How plain I can see her now, her sad
eyes lighting with pride and pleasure as
she listened.

“Ah! Chancy, my boy,” she would
say then, “what a great man you will be
one of these days !”

Poor, fond, blind mother! What a
wondrous thing her love was—so great,
8o true, so hopeful, that it glorified poor
me, and made me a hero! And Heaven
knows I was shamefully undeserving of
her devotion. A vain, egotistic dream-
er, taking my ease, and pleasing my
fancy, while she toiled for bread. My
one comfort, looking back upon my
youth, is the thought that, whatever my
errors and frailties were, I never caused
the mother who worshipped me one sin-
gle pang, never gave her an unkind word.
But, bless me, how 1 ramble! Jen-
nie, that’s my wife yonder, says I never
can come to the point, and she’s about
right.

But here we go for a fresh start. 1
wrote my verses, and got them into form,
and mother moulded her butter-pads,
and both of us dreamed our dreams of
my immortal fame. Meantime I fell in
love.

It happened after this wise: One
summer afternoon I sat out for the rec-
tory. Mr. Ives, besides being a divine,
was both author and scholar, and being
a staunch friend of mother’s, I decided
to go to him for help and advice touch-
ing my literary schemes. I reached the
valley through which the river runs, and
was 1n the act of climbing the hill upon
which the old reetory stood, gray and
1vy-grown amid its ancestral oaks, when
a great clatter, and a woman’s shrill cry
for help, brought me to a sudden stand
stall.

Right down the hill path came a run-
away horse, with a little shell of a car-

reing, her face like marble, her golden
hair streaming out Iike a banner.

I was a good, stout youngster, and no
coward, so I made a rush for the colt’s
head at once, and succeeded in catching
him by the bit, just as he was about to
dash down the ravine. I mastered him,
and saved tho girl from harm, but I got
my shoulder wrenched out of place in
doing it.

What did I care? I would willingly
bhave risked my life for her the moment
she turned her face upon me. Then and
there 1 fell in love ; and, old fellow, you
may laugh, but one's first attack goes
hard.

I was dreadfully in earnest, and she
was all smiles and encouragement. For-
got to tell you hername? So I have.—
Jennie Ives it was, and she was the rec-
tor’s daughter, just returned from school
and a European tour.

Every afternoon after my adventure
found me at the rectory, and Jennie
seemed always glad to ses me. She
sang for me, and danced with me, and
we strolled together by moonhight in true
lover-like fashion.

At last | made up my mind to pro-
pose. Mother, who was my confident,
encouraged me.

“Of course it is right you should
speak, Chancy ; it isn’t generous to keep
the dear girl in doubt, as I am sure she
is fond of you. No sensible girl would
refuse you, my boy.”

A new suit was bought for the occa-
sion, and I went to the village barber
and had my bair cut and oiled.

** Lought to take her some sort of pre-
sent, mother ; there’s a brooch at Stur-
tevant’'s—I noticed itto-day—that would
be the very thing, only, maybe, you can-
not spare me the money ?”

Mother looked anxious.

“ How much does it cost, Chancy ?”
*“Only thirty dollars, mother, and it
is perfectly lovely.”

Thirty dollars was a fortune to poor
mother ; the butter-pads brought in
money rather slow. She looked sad and
distressed, but when her work was done,
she went to the old, oaken chest, and
took out the yellow jar in which she
kept her treasure.

“TI'm afraid we can’t spare it, Chan-
cy,” she said, anxiously, counting over
the contents.

Nevertheless, whon 1 stood arrayed in
my new suit, and ready to start, she put
the required sum in my hand.

*There 1t is, my good boy, and God
bless you.”

My heart swelled, and tears dimmed
my sight. I turned in the door and
looked back.

“ Mother, I won’t take it ; I'm selfish
to have thought of such a thing.”

“My darling, hush! Take it and
weleome, and Heaven grant you all the
happiness you deserve.”

She kissed me, and watched me out
of sight, her pale face all alight with
adoring love.

I went by Sturtevant’s, and bought
the showy trinket that had attracted my
fancy, and then made my way to the rec-
tory. Jennie was out in the grounds.—
I joined her and put iy present in her
pretty hand.

“I want you to wear it for my sake.”
Her starry eyes flashed with surprise,
but, seeing my embarrassed pain, she
said, kindly : :

* Oh, how pretty it is! To be sure
I'll wear it, Chancy ; but really I'm sor-
ry you bought it.”

1 felt dreadfully hurt, but I was de-
termined to * face the music,” and be
done with it. Down on my knees I
went, and poured in rapid recitative the
declaration of love which I had compos-
ed 'and learned by rote weeks before.
Jennie’s great eyes widened, and at
last she broke out into a hearty laugh.

* Oh, Chancy, oh, you silly boy! I
never thought of such a thing as thig !—
I like you ever so well,and T was grate-
ful because you saved 'my neck that af-
ternoon ; but, my dear child, I'm already
engaged. I shall marry Doctor Palmer
in September.”

I was up and off in an instant, my
very heart on fire with insulted pride.—
I heard her voice calling, but' I'did not
look ‘back ; I went straight on to the
river. It flowed on between the verdant

‘shores, its blue waves all a-glitter in the

moonlight. My pain was too keen to
bear ; I took off my new coat and plung-
ed in. But, dying is not such an easy
thing as we fancy, in our egotistic dis-
content. The water filled my ears, and
gurgled down my throat, taking away
my breath. I could not swim, and as I
felt myself going down to certain death,
I fox;fot my wounded love ‘and cried out
lustily for help.

One of ' the harbor guirds heard and
came to my rélief, and succeeded in drag-
ging me out; more dead than alive, but
infinitely gratefulthat 1 had failed in my
rash purpose.

The * wee sma’ hours” were wearing
away when I reached the cottage, but a
full moon shone, with the luster of noon-
day, over the green pasture lands the
sleeping kine, the wooded hills; over
the low portico, covered ‘with trailing
rose vines, the white light fell ; and on
the steps sat mother, waiting and watch-
ing for my coming,

I hurried on, eager to peur my sor-
rows into her sympathizing ear. 1 spoke
—she did not move or answer. 1 bent
over her and took her hand ; it was like
ice; and the face that looked up to the
summer stars wore that solemn serenity
which never belongs to life. Mother
was dead !

Her death brought me to my senses.
I threw my verses aside, and went to
work in sheer desperation. Constant
labor, ceaseless action, brought oblivion
and resignation.

Jennie Ives married her doctor and
went off to Hurope again, and after that
the slow, uneventful years wore on. I
never had a second love dream. Old
Diogenes in his tub was never a more
surly misanthrope than I. I led the life
of a hermiv, and fairly hated women.

A score of summers had strewn their
blossoms over mother’s grave, when, af-
ter years of travel, I again found myself
in my native land and at my old birth-
place. There stood the little cottage all
covered with vines, there lay the pasture
land where mother’s cows used to graze,
I was a rich man, partly from my own
efforts and partly from a fortune inherit-
ed from a deceased relative ; so I bought
up half the country, and built myself a
very palace on the pretty hill that over-
looked the river.

Well, I lived there all alone in my
glory, shutting my heart and my doors

One September afternoon I was lying
in the grass under the old walnut tree,
watching the lazy flow of the river, and
dreaming Dbitterly of days gone by.—
There was music down in the village,
and the streets were full of people. The
war had not been long over, and some
sort of charity fair was in progress for
the benefit of the soldiers’ orphans. I
lay in the afternoon sunshine listening
to the music, my heart full of bitter dis-
content. With all my wealth I was
wretchedly miserable.

A sweet voice, as clear as the tono of
a linnet, broke in upon my dreams.

“ I beg your pardon, sir, but are you
Mr. Trowbridge ?”

I started to my feet. A woman stood
before me, with a face like a pearl, a
dress of brown silk, and in the old lace
at her lovely throat my turquoise brooch !

¥or an instant I lost my breath.

“I think you are Mr. Trowbridge,”
continued the sweet voice.

And the brown eyes flashed on me
like two luminous stars.

My dead heart gave a great thrill.

“I am Mr. Trowbridge,” I answered.
“I beg your pardon, madam, but I
haven't the honor”—

“No, no; you don’t know me, of
course,” she put in, simply. “I am
Jennie Palmer, and I live at the old ree-
tory yonder. I came home from Parisa
month ago, and 1 happened to hear your
name. Mr. Trowbridge,” and the starry
eyes gleamed on me again, “do you re-
member this old brooch I wear? Ah, I
see you do, I have worn it ever so many
years—ever since I was a bit of a girl—
and mammfa told me the story. It was

felt so sorry for you, Mr. Trowbridge ;
and all my hife I've hoped I should meet
you some day. I think mamma treated
you shamefully, though, of course, it
was right she should marry papa; and
when I heard you were living up here
all alone, and wouldn’t be friendly with
any one, I just made up my mind to
make you a visit. I’ve come, you see,
and I want you to treat me ciyilly ; and
mamma wants you to come down to the
rectory to supper, and go with us to the
orphan’s fair to-night. Mr. Trowbridge
please say you will !”

She held out her soft little hand, and
I took it, of course, and escorted her up
to my own domicle ; and an hour later I
accompanied her home to the rectory,
and was heartily welcomed by my first
love, a fair and portly matron, the mother
of four or five stalwart sons.

“ My dear Chancy, how glad I am to
meet you again! And, bless me! how
you have improved! I never dreamed
you would make such a distinguished
looking man ! You'll forget and forgive
the past, of course. Jennie wears your
turquoise brooch, you see ; she has worn
it for years. I'm sure you and she will
be the best ot friends.”

She was right. I found the daughter
a hundred times more winning than ever
the mother had been, and I loved her
with a love whose strength and tender-
ness put my egotistic boyish passion to
shame.

I asked her to be my wife, and she put
her hand in mine, and answered simply :
“ Yes, Mr. Trowbridge, 1 will be your
wife, I have thought of you so much,
and worn your old brooch so long, 1
don’t think I could ever havo ecared for
another as I care for you.”

I gave her precious gifts—diamonds
and pearls—for her marriage gems, but
she would pin her bridal laces with the
old turquoise brooch, and wears it now
as you see, as she sits yonder with our
son upon her bosom.

A1LL 18 Nor GoLp THAT GLITTERS.—
Appearances are deceitful ; remember
that, and don’t act too quickly upon the
inferences you draw from them. The
g:rson iu the shabby coat and hat may
a millionaire ; the other, in the latest
style of seal-skin overeoat, the clerk who
has robbed him.
The handsome woman, with the real
lace and counterfeit = elegance, may be
anything but a lady ; the plain person

‘'whom you overlook in a crowd, may be

a woman of influence and importance.
The most precocious children rarely
make great men. A very *solid man”
rarely makes a show of his wealth. He
who is a great scientist does not publish
the fact ; nor does a renowned orator
feel anxious to “speak his piece” in a
parlor sociable.

After a little experience you will know
this, and show and flourish will have no
effect upon you. Great people, talented
people, good people, do not inform you
of their fame, their acquirements, or
their virtues. Boasters are ever to be
doubted, and a flourish of trumpets does
not always herald the coming of a king,
A good motto to remember, in dealing
with men and women, is the time-honor-
ed one—* All is not gold that glitters.”

How MENTAL Errortis Parp For.—
Close confinement, intense mental ac-
tivity, and that spiritual excitement
which is'a necessary condition of fine in-
tellectual work, make great draughts on
the nervous system. It needs a strong
constitution to endurethem. Every creat
mental effort has to be paid for in one
way or another. Digestion, muscular
vigor, nerves, and often the brain itself
give way under the strain. Let any man
who is not used to intellectual work, sit
down to prepare twenty or thirty pages
of manuscript, or make himself ready to
address a jury on a case of life and death,
or calculate some great and complicated
business enterprise, and he will soon
learn the bitterness and prostration of
brain fatigue. When the parson comes
down on Monday morning his appetite
is gone and his nerves are tremulous,
and his head feels as if a little shaking
would make his cerebrum and cerebellum
rattle about like dry kernels in a walnut
ghell. The lawyer, when he has finished
his brilliant plea; the lecturer, when he
has delivered his eloquent oration ; the
man of affairs, when he has gone through
the strain of winding up a year’s busi-
ness ; the author, when he comes out
from five hours’ quill-driving in his
study ; all these, unless they are gifted
with uncommon strength and endurance
are exhausted men, and a kind of allow-
ance must bo made for their condition.

Despise no one; for everyone knows
something which thou knowest not.

Too much sensibility creates unhappi-
negs ; and too much insensibility creates
crime,

such a wretched story, and I've always|P

the varied and interesting nature thereof:
heroine to a new scene and new le.

“I’'m dikk’d to death!
got chhutti, and the whole bangla is ultapulta,””
is the first sentence of the second article.
a specimen of the language in general use in

the origin and growth of the dialect.

The characters in ‘“ A Woman-Hater’’ seem to
be assembling for a final tableau.

The wanderer has reached Naples, and his
letter this month deals with the history of the
kingdom at the time of King Ferdinand the
First, Lord Nelson, and Lady Hamilton.

““ Qur Club’’ consists of about a dozen elderly
gentlemen who meet daily and amuse themselves
playing whist for shilling points, “‘a wise re-
course for old gentlemen,’’

““ Rambles round Travel’’ is not a very sug-
gestive title. The writer takes Lord egomn’l
‘¢ Hand-book for Travellers on the Continent’’
for a text, describes the difficulties of travelling
at that remote period, and the differences be-
tween a trip to the Continent then and now.

The Eastern question comes up again, but, to
relieve it from monotony, we have a rhymed
version of it this time. If, however, any reader
thinks this is treating a serious matter with too
much levity, let him turn the page and find a
prose article on *‘ The Protocol and the War.”’

The periodicals re%rinted by The Leonard Scott
Publishing Co. (41 Barclay Street, N. Y.,) are
ag follows:—The London Quarterly, Edin-

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.

Harper’s Magazine for June is a beautiful
number; and for the uniform excellence of its
illustrations and the variety and interest of its
reading-matter, it deserves comment as being a
step in advance of anything hitherto undertaken.

The readers of the Magazine will find Mr.
Benjamin’s paper on Contemporary Art in Ger-
many even more novel and interesting than his
‘I{revious contributions on English and French

rt.
count of the Art Schools of Munich, Vienna,
and Berlin; and the text is illustrated with re-
roductions of the best pictures by German art-
ists, and with {)c;x;tmita of Kaulbach, Piloty,
Lenbach, Max, Defregger, Makart, and Knaus.
The illustrations represent the best work of lead-
ing American engravers.

No thorough description has ever hitherto
been gixblished of the Androscoggin Lakes, and
Mr. Edward Abbott’s lBaper on this subject,
with its picturesque illustrations, will show
that the region has unusual attractions for the
artist as well as the sportsman.

Since the performance at Bayreuth of Richard
Wagner’s Niebelungen Ring trilogy, there has
been unusual popular interest in the story of the
Niebelungen Lay. In this Number, Miss Leda
M. Schoonmaker, a cultivated German writer,
gives a very graphic outline of the story and its
principal characters, which are also rendered
by the masterly pencil of Mr. Fredericks in
eight effective illustrations. ! %
Gibraltar—its history, its natural features,
and its modern political and military significance
—is the subject of a paper as interesting as a
romance, by George M. Towle.
are drawn by Samuel Colman, the artist, who
has done himself and the subject ample justice.
Lovers of downright humor will be delighted
with Marc. E. Cook’s story, ‘“ Moses Clymer’s
Business’’—illustrated by Abbey—so hical-
ly presented that it seems more like reality than
the fiction that, of course, it is. ;
Fiction has, as usual, its generous allotment
of space. Charles Reade’s remarkable novel

are continued. Mrs. Frank M‘Carthy’s short
story, ‘ The Professor’s Victim,”’ is well told,
and is as novel as it is dramatic. A in-
stallment of Julian Hawthorne’s ** Garth?’—full
of interesting dramatic situations—concludes
this very original novel.

Mrs. Mace, the author of * Israfil,’”’ contri-
butes a poem, entitled ‘* A Dream-land City.”’—
Miss Fannie R. Robinson’s ‘“ An Order for a
Cameo’’ is & poem of thoughtful meaning. Wil-
liam Gibson, in his poem ‘¢ La Festa dello Sta-
tuto,”’ enters fully into the spirit of the festival.

Wide Awalke for June opens with ** Tyrant
Tom,”” a decidedly jolly story by Mary L. Bolles
Branch, for which Robert Lewis has drawn a
spirited trontispiece. Equally jolly, and equal-
ly suggestive to papas and mammas, is *‘ A
Nocturnal Lunch.””  ¢¢ Flossy and Bossy”’ find
their way into and out of  Great Tribulation.’’
The poems of this number are especially

Mrs. 8. M. B. Piatt writes “ A Book about the
Baby.”” Mrs Whiton answers the universal
query of children, ‘“ What shall we do?”’ Mary
E. C. Wgeth contributes a poem for the co
boys, ‘Sheep-washing,’’ and ** Miltiades’’ has
one of his most amusing adventures, most
amusingly illustrated by L. Hopkins.

The most noticeable article is No. X. of the
‘“ Poets’ Homes Series,”” comcerning William
Dean Howells, editor of the Atlantic. . Four
artists illustrate the paper with views of the
home exterior and the study interior, & ﬂge por-
trait, and a view, from a painting by C. P.
Cranch, of the palace homes of Mr. Howelis
The school children will find in ¢ A Dream of
the Centuries’” something specially adapted to
their closing exhibitions. . .
Only $2.00 per annum. EHa Farman, Editor:
D. Lothrop & Co., Publishers, Boston. =
The Phrenological Journal and Seience of
Health for June has reached us, and is full of
in and instructive reading. This may
zine is a valuable health instructor for thé fami-
ly circle. 8 R. Wells & Co., publishers; New
York. Terms $3.00 per year.

Belford’s Monthly Magazine. The Jume
number of this polsuhr monthly is before us
with a rich and varied table of contents. From
the beginning, this periodical has been improv-

an honorable position among the leading month-
lies of the day. Belford Bros., 60 York street,
Toronto, are the publishers. Terms, $3 per
annum. 3
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A scaserpent has beon eaptured in Scotland;
Itis 101 feet longand 11 feet in circumforence.
The Bishop of Gloucester, Eng., Has be-
come a total abstainer, and several other
Bishops have decided to follow his example.

In matters of conscience the first thoughts
aré the best; in matters of prudence the
last,

The man who lives in vain lives worse

lives to a bad purpose.

It tak s 100,000,000 worth of liquor a
year to assuage the thirst of New York
city.

Two San Francisco physieians disagreed
on consultation, and eaned cach ther. The
patient laughed, persp.i .« ion was induced,
and he recovered. ;
The Turkish monitor which was sunk at
Ibraila was sunk in & curious way. A shell
from a Russian mortar went down the fun-
nel into the engina room, and there explod-
ed and communica’ <1 the destruction to the
powd. r magazine,

Orpheus C, Kerr tells in the Graphic how
purely legitimate business transactions are
consummated :—* You are a legislator. Will
you vote for the bill ? Let me gee your jack-
knife, I will give you $10,000 for that knife.”
A novel license law, recently passed in the
State of Oregon, applies not to liquor sellers
but to consumers, compelling the person who
wishes to drink to pay §$5 for a license, and
to present the certificate every time he buys
a glassof liquor.

The Irish Court of Common Pleas has de-
cided that a Roman Catholi¢ clergyman, in
making charges from the altar against mem-
bers of his own congregation was not privi
leged in any way, but that, on the contrary,
ho was not only violating the law of Fng-
land, but the law of his own Charch,

The report just issued, shows the total
produce of Canadian fisheries in 1876
was $11,147,590. The increased value over
the previous year is over §700,000, the Nova
Scotia fisheries for the year being $6,250,-
000, and those of Naw Beranswick nearly
&2,000,000,

Gen, Grant ig the first ex-President to go
to foreign parts eince the days of Frank
Pierce. Of ths nineteen Presidents, Wash-
ington, Madison, Jackson, Harrison, Tyler,
Polk, Lincoln and Johnson never crossed the
ocean. Those who visited foreign lands
were John Adams, Jefferson, Monroe, Quin-
cy Adame, Van Buren, Fillmore, Pierce and

Buchanan,

The fourth part of “ Pauline’’ introduces the
The khansamah has
It is

Anglo-India, and is followed by an account of

burgh, Westminster,and British Quarterly Re-

He gives a concise but satisfactory ac-|C

The illustrations | % {4
eillustrations health mdlgtmngtg.—-Rural New Yorker,

‘“ A Woman-Hater’’ and Blackmore’s *“ Erema’’ |

ing in matter and form, until it now justly holds |

than vain. He who lives to no purpose|.

they do not lead to the total loss of the ani-
mal, they cause “the loss of her milk for
longer or shorter periods.

Now, a middle course between the two
plans named, we think, is to be preferred,
and will give the best results, In the first

ace, it may be remarked, pasture lands will

injured in productiveness by allowing
stock to roam over the fields early in spring
before the ground is settled, and while it is
soft and easily trodden up. The “poaching
of the land” by the frequent tread of cattle
destroys the grass in places, while the sur-
face is rendered uneven or filled with holes
made by the feet of cattle. Again, when
the frost is coming out of the ground it is
often rendered so loose in texture that the
roots of the grasses are easily pulled out, and
cows feeding on the old herbage not unfre-
quently injure the turf by pulling u
by the roots, It will be advisable, then not
to turn stock upon pasture until the ground
is fully settled and is not in condition to be
injured by the feet of cattle. Nothing is
gained by allowing pastures to get a tall
gowth of grass before turning stock upon

ew, because they tramp the herbage down
in places, and, by neglecting to seed other
portions down, it soon becomes hard and
woody and will not be eaten.

- Grass is sweetest and gives the best re-

sults in milk when it is eaten off at regular
intervals, and is not allowed to get a
growth, In this way the product is greater,
while the exhaustion to the soil is less than
it is where tufts of grass are allowed to
matare and go toseed. Cows ought not to be
turned at once from hay to pasture, since a
sadden change of this kind will be apt to
affect their health, A better way is to give
them the run o:l}msturos for an hour or two
at first, and so allow them gradually, from
day to day, to become accustomed to the
, of food, and they should be fed from
time to time with h:{' after they have been
frequently eat greedily of hay when they
have been out to pasture for a considerabls
‘%ﬂl of time, and rations of hay will often
be found useful in correcting a tendency to
looseness of the bowels or scouring.

Some men are in the habit of giviog
salt to animals at certain intervals of time,
but the better way is to keep it constantly
before them or within their reach, so they
can take it daily or at will. Nature regu-
lates the quantity of salt needed much bet-
ter than it can be done b proportioning it
out at intervals, and if the animal always
has it withio reach there is no danger of
over-feeding and the milk will show less
variation in character. An important point
to be observed in the management of milch
stock is to keep them in a healthy, thrifty
condition, and if cows on turning to grass are
inclined to lose flosh and run down weak and
thin, they should be fed rations of ground
rain, and thus kept up to the maximum in

Morr Anp Berrkr Brrr.—Its adapta-

tion to surrounding circumstances is the only

true criterion of the valu: of any breed of
live stock. The intelligent furmer
broad acres of fortile grazing land, and keen-
lg appreciating the intelligent docility of the
hort-Horn, does not, nor is it nocessary that
he should, grudge to the smaller and more
nervous lookinf Jerseys the comparative
large ptices which they readily command at
the hands of their admirers. If the farmer,
owning a herd of native cows, and wish
to improve his stock by the introductionk:s
better blood, and the Jersey, Ayrshire, or
any eimilar breed, fills the bill—obtains the
use of a several-thousand-dollar Short-Horn
bull, he is as foolish as though he had used
the veriest scrub that over di the
yard of any respectable farmer.

“The same is true of the admirer of the
Short-Horn. He favcies the Short-Iorn,
and is quite indifferent to the merits of the
Jersey, Ayrshire or any other breed. He
doés not want them, and they are, in his
estimation, on a level with the native,—
What gives value to the different breeds is
o differencs of tastes, as well as a diversity
of circumstances.

A pative cow coming in profit at two or

wntry | three years of age will yield milk until she

is eight or ten years old. She is then, as a
matter of economy, fattened and sold for
beef, and because of the la;go amount of of-
ful, and small size, will dress only about
four, five or #ix hundred pounds of beef.—
‘When boef is worih only four or five cents
such an animal i¢ not worth over thirty dol-
w at the most, A Short-Horn, milked
1@ same length of time aud turned to beef
at ‘hp’. same age, by reason of greater size
and less proportion of offal, and from the
[fact that good beef commands & higher m
than ‘poor beef, will amount to about thre

tinv 3 46 much as the native. On a farm
VOCKLC .with native ¢ +3 the MOII“
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watter of secondary importance.—

1hifty months old asd Tatlaned for beete

The teason is obvious, a native steer cannot

g:‘ until it is thirty months old and fat-
on

tén centa per pound.

for the batcher at a cost of less than
There are few localitivs where farmers

: m a th:; glu services of thoroughbred
ani either by co-operation among them-
lel:a ‘or by hiri } e
speeial breeders.

rom more wealthy
, herefore the ordinary
farmer should raise ‘grades instead of thor-
ouy 3 and instead of attempting to
g stock: bulls to sell at fancy p
should raise steers. for the nm:
beef, Epmn that will be valuable for beef
'Mn’;gw" have outlived their usefulness for
the daity. Then beef, instead of being
cheaper and'less remungrative to the pro-
ducer, will be cheaper to the consumer be-
cause better, and more profitable to the
dn‘ch because easier producad, and at better

‘Cuoosing AND Rawsing Canves,—In
choosing heifer calves, it is best to select
from undisputed rood cows, also having an
eye to vhedpoeuibility af its becoming a good
milker, and for this w. should examine the
teats and udder, which should always be of
good size, and ‘in four distiuct quarters.—
Should all four cluster together, the calf
must be discarded at once, as a good cow
must have room for the milk, and conveni-
énces for obtaining it. We should be a lit-
tle particular about this, as it is the founda-
tion'in making a choice. A keen eye is as
much to be admired in a calf as in a horse,
and also & symmetrical and fawn-like a
pearanee from head to tail. It is not safe to
solect a calf because it is large, as such will
not always make large cows. One that
does not cut up well in the throat should
not be selected. It would be well to notice
this in selecting a bull calf for breeding, as
on animal that one could not keep a halter
on without chokinﬁ no one wants,

The calves shou 5}1‘“3 new milk for two
or three weeks, then add sweet skiw milk, a
little at & timé, and by the time the calf is
six weeks old ‘(and not before) it should
have all sour milk. It is unwise in feeding
toset down a pailful for each to wallow in;
they should by all means be stanchioned, or

fastenad so they can be controlled. No calf

should be fod so much as to cloy it, nor
enough to give it the scours. This sumwmer
I have fed the calves myself, and not one
has been troubled with scouring, I always
take the bucket away before they gt quite
all they thinlk they want,
J. SUMMERTON,
Eri¢ County, Penn,

Bostox BAkgD Brans.—Sosk a quart of
beans over night, boil them till quite tender,
then put them in an earthen pot, cover with
water, put in the top of the pot half a pound
of fat salt pork, the rind scored in dice
shapes, add sait if the meat has no lean on
it, cover tightly, and bake four or five hours,
or over night in a brick oven. Iucf suet or
butter may be used by those who do not eat

pork.




