
Se 

< 

— — 

4 

rr = 

DR. M. F. BRUCE, 
Office—Over “ Apothecaries Hall,” Cor. 

King and Main Streets. 

Residence—At DF. Merritt's, Esq., Broadway, 
near Mechanics’ Institute. 

0 Diseases of the EYER and EAR attended to 
as heretofore. 

Woodstock, Dec. 13, 1877. —51. 

Dr. 0. P. CONNELL, 
WOODSTOCK, N. B. 

Office and Residence at Mrs. Charles Connell’s. 

Dr. N. R. Colter, 
OFFICE at his residence, Chapel Street. 

Woodstock," June 8, 1877—23 

DR. SMITH 
OFFICE—IN HIS DRUG SHOP, 

MASONIC HALL, - MAIN STREET. 

ResipexcE—Two Doors north of the Episcopal 

Church. & 

DR. F. A. NEVERS, 

Physician and Surgeon, 
ém Hartland, Carleten Co., N. B. pl? 

Victoria Corner, 

CARLETON COUNTY. 

OFFICE AND ResiDENCE AT REV. J. PERRY'S. 

July 16, 1877.—1y-29. 

W. 1. COLBYAN, I. D, NB. . 8. ENG. 
ORMERLY Surgeon to Toronto Eye and Ear 

KF Infirmary. 

Practice limited to diseases of the Eye and Ear. 

Orrice: 32 Germain Street, 

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

Hours—11to 1, and 2 to 5. 1y-16 

W. A. BALLOCH, 
Dentist. 

Orrice—In Dibblee & Sen’s Brick Building, 
Main Street, Up Stairs. 

Woodstock, May 17, 1877 

WW. DD. Camber, 

DENTISY. 

6 
O¥ricE—In Connell’s Wooden Block, Queen 

Street. 

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. 

oodstook, May 20, 1876—21 

SAMUEL J. BAKER, 
ATTORNEY -AT- LAW, 

Solicitor, CGonveyancer, Se. 
Grand Falls, Victoria County, N. B, 

CHARLES O'DONNELL, 
ATTORNEY -AT - LAW. 

Conveyancer, &c. 

Office in MERRITT'S BUILDING, second flat, next 
door to Appleby & Courser. 

KING STREET, WOODSTOCK. 

REFERENCES BY PERMissioN.—Hon. T. W. 
Anglin, 8 er of the House of Commons; Robert 
Watson, ., Cashier Bank of St. Stephen; Hon. 
A. H. Gillmor, M. P., Charlotte County; Messrs. 
J. & J. Granger, attorneys-at-law, Calais, Me. 

Woodstock, July 10, 1878—27 

G. W. VANWART, 
EXCHANGE BROKER, 

WOODSTOCK, N. B., 
ISSUES DRAFTS on St. John, and Boston. 
pe regi TELEGRAPHIC TRANSFERS in St. 
ohn. 
Particular attention given to buying and sei- 

ing United States Currency. 
Agent for the following first-class Insurance 

§ Companies: 

“Queen” and ‘ Lancashire.” 

WILLIAM R. NEWCOMB. 
STAGE HOUSE — TOBIQUE. 

(- 2 Comfortable Extras Furnished at the 
ortest notice forany point. [3 

J. Orandal Everett, 
AUCTIONEER, 

SURVEYOR OF LUMBER, 
CONVEYAN CER, 

REAL ESTATE AGENT 

AND INSURANCE BROKER. 
Bills collected and a general Commission Busi- 

ness promptly attended to. 
Auction sales performed in any part of the 

. [13 Business solicited. 
OrricE—OQver Col. Baird's Drug Store. 
References by Permission: — H. A. Connell 

Woodstock; Fred. H. Hale, Grafton; D. McLeod 
Vince, Hartland: 
‘Woodstock, May 20, 1878 —6m-21 

Insurance & Exchange ! 

Imperial Fire Insurance Company of London. 
ablished 1803. 

The Atna Insurance Company. Incorpor- 
ated 1819. 

Hartford Fire Insurance Company. Organ- 
ized 1810. 

Fire Insurance effected on Brick and Frame 
dwellings and all descriptions of insurable pro- 
perty at lowest current rates. Applications re- 
8 y solicited. 
Drafts on St. John and Montreal, and on Boston 

for currency or gold. Telegraphic transfers made 
in St. John. 
OFFicE, Main Street, Woodstock, N. B. 

JOHN T. ALLAN. 
W. odstock, Feb. 14, 1878—6m 

J. T. FLETCHER, 

Architect and Builder, 
RESIDENCE, WATERVILLE. 

AVING a thorough practical knowledge of 
Constructive Architecture in alk its details, 1 

am prepared to furnish Plans, Specifications, Bills 
of Items and Estimates for all kinds of Buildings, 
eithar public or private, on reasonable terms. A 
opsuitp ands of first-class work. 

REFERENCES, BY PERMISSION: 
Hon. 8: B. Appleby, Woodstock. 
Lieut. Col. C. Up ’ map seg 

W. Bo ., Victoria Corner. 
W. Bik, Jasksonville 

Waterville, May 11, 1875—1y-20 

Up -and at it Again! 
Burned Out, 

But Still We Live! 

AVING erected large and commodious Build- 
ings on the burned site, we are now prepared 

to wait on all who want anything in the Carriage 

Manufacturing line, either in wood or Iron Work. 

= Don’t forget the Shop, on Connell Street 

first building from Main Street corner. 

JOHN LOANE. 

Woodstock, June 8, 1877—23 

HERBERT DIBBLEE, 
Gold, Silver, Oroide, Brass 

and Copper 

A" EHC ER - 

G. 
D. 

Manufacturer of all kinds of 

Harness TRIMMINGS. 

Carriage and Sleigh Work Plated at short 

notice. 4 
Having in my employ an experienced work- 

man, I am prepared to Re-plate Knives, Forks, 

Spoons, Castors, Cake Baskets, Watch Cases, 

Jewellery, &c., and all old ware, for half the 
Price new can be obtained for. 

All work warranted to wear ard look as good 
48 new, 

Pov le NO NG NE ER Etc i 

SAMUEL & JAMES WATTS] Our Queen and Constitution. 

7 
wh, 

clon Senfine 
[Editors & Proprietors, 
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GIBSON HOUSE, 
Queen Street, - Woodstock, N, B. 

A First-Class Temperance Hofel. 

superior STABLE in Connection. 

A. GIBSON, 
JOHN C. GIBSON 

QUEEN HOTEL, 
(QUEEN STREET, FREDERICTON. 

J. P. BURNIIAM, Proprictor. 

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

Livery Stable in connection with the House. 

Sept. 1, 1874—1y-36 

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

again open to the public, under the charge of its 
old proprisine. 5 ET 

yood stabling and careful hostler. 
Sool. gayle M. STEPHENSON. 
Woodstock, July 27th, 1876. —31 

ROYAL HOTEL, 

King’s Sguaro, 

SAINT JOHN, N. B. 

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

Robert Donaldson 
HAS OPENED HIS NEW HOUSE, 
on Richmond Street, a short distance 
from where the ‘‘Exchange” Hotel 
stood, where he is prepared to accom- 

= modate a few 

Permanent and Transient Boarders. 

Woodstock, Nov. 9, 1877—45 

Dr, A, GQ, Young 
AS returned from his studies in European 
Hospitals, and resumed his practice in Houl- 

PROPRIETORS. io J 

ton. : : 4 
Particular attention given to Diseases of Wo- 

men and Children, and diseases of the Eye and 
Ear. 

Office over Merritt's Stere. 
Residence, 92 Main Street, next to the Custom 

House. 
Houlton, Me., June 13, 1878—24 

WINSLOW & CHANDLER, 

Barristers, Attorneys-at-Law, 

CONVEYANCERS, &c. 

OFFICE: Kine STREET, OVER PosT OFFICE, 

WOODSTOCK, N. B. 

W. B. CHANDLER. Jonn C. WinsLow. 45 

James W. Boyer 
OFFERS FOR SALE, AT THE STEAM MILL, 

VICTORIA CORNER, 

40 000 EET Seasoned PINE;
 

9 35,000 feet seasoned Spruce; 
100,000 feet seasoned Hemlock Boards; 

A quantity of BASSWOOD, ASH, and other 
Hardwood, sawed to suit all kinds of work. 

A quactity of SHINGLES also for sale. 

Sawing done to suit customers. 
Victoria Corner, July 2, 1877—t{-27 

Carriage and Sleigh 
FACTORY! 

King St., - 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, &c. 
0G" Terms, &c., to give satisfaction. 

w Fredericton, November 26, 1875—48 

Carriages and Sleighs. 

Selling at Prices never before heard of. 

ACTS WILL TELL! 
AM you have only to look to be convinced 

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 

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

order. 
03 Terms to suit the times. J 
Any one in want of a Carriage or Sleigh can 

save money by giving me a call. 
THOMAS DONOHO, 

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

Farmers, Read ! 

Wanted, at Gallagher’s 

Grocery and Dry Goods Store, 
A large quantity of 

Butter» aud Eggs, 

In exchange for Goods. 

THE PLACE —Next door to B. H. Smith's 
Store, south side Meduxnakik Bridge, Woodstock. 

Above formerly a Grocery and Liquor Store. 

Woodstock, June 8, 1877—23 

JusT RECEIVED 
AT THE 

LADIES EMPORIUM! 
ANOTHER SUPPLY OF 

SPRING HATS, 
IN 

AMERICAN STYLES. 

In order that we may be more prompt in attend- 
ing to the wants of our many customers we have 
employed a First Class Dressmaker to assist in 
the Dressmaking department, with whom we feel 
gure our patrons will be well pleased. We are 

selling a nice assortment of Dress Goods
 remark- 

ably cheap. 

English Millinery expected daily. he 

As we make a speciality of Mourning Millinery 

we have on hand a full Line of Crapes, te. etc. 

Agency for Mme. Demorest’s Reliable Patterns. 

JENNIE M. CHALMERS, 
Main Street. 

Woodstogk, April 5, 1878—tf-14 Woodstock, April 11 1878 

— Subsoriber is Agent for the re. 

CHARLES GARDEN. 
Deputy Land Surveyor & Draughtsman 

LOCAL DEPUTY FOR CARLETON CO. 
OrricE—At Mrs. H. M. G. Garden’s residence 

Upper Woodstock. 
Orders left at A. F. Garden's Drug Store, 

Woodstock or by letter, promptly attended to. 
9 

Ho for the Silver Mines 

Of THE SAN JUAN! 

gy going to California, or any 
points south or west, will find it to their ad- 

vantage to buy their TICKETS of the subscriber 
at the Eastern Express Office, Woodstock, or on 

other 

the Express Trains of the N. B. & C. Railroad. 
E. 0. EVANS. 

Agent. 
Woodstock, March 1, 1878 tf-10 

HARNESS! HARNESS! 

{ he subscriber having fitted up a commodious 
shop, on the corner of Main and Harvey 

Streets, two doors below Mr. James Baker’s Shoe 
Store, is now prepared with 

Harness of every Description ! 
Single Harness, in Gilt, Rubber, Nickle Silver, 

and all the cheaper grades. 

DOUBLE HARNESS, 
in Light Driving, Buggy, Stage, Farm, and Lum- 

ber Harness. 

COLLARS, WHIPS, BELLS, 
and everything usually found in a first-class Har- 
ness Shop. All of which will be sold at prices to 
suit the times. 
Thanking his customers for their liberal pat- 

ronage in the past, he hopes, by strict attention 
to business, to merit a continuance of the same. 
Those indebted to the subscriber will please re- 

member that he was burned out by the recent 
fire and is much in need of money, by settling 
immediately they will confer a great favor. 
0G Please don’t forget. 

T. L. ESTEY. 
Woodstock, August 17, 1877 

Harness! Harness | 

Great Reduction of Prices! 

I am now selling both 

Light and Heavy HARNESS 
at prices never before heard of; and you have 
only to call and be convinced that I am manufac- 
turing Harnesses superior in style and quality. 
All of which will be sold at prices that will aston- 
ish everybody. Every Harness warranted to give 
satisfaction. 

I have also on hand a large assortment of 

Whips, Brushes, Curry Combs, 
Bells, Blankets, 

and everything that can be found in a first-class 
shop. These Goods will be sold at prices that 
will rush them off. Any one wanting anything 
in this line can save money by giving me a call. 
03" Don’t forget the place, No. 2, Loane’s 

New Building, Connell Street. 

IL.. K. BARKER. 
Woodstock, October 19, 1877—42 

HARNESS 

GOING AT COST, 
es 

el « IPs. BER EH ED 

£m sell the balance of his stock at cost, 
consisting of nice Single Sets, in Gold, 

Rubber, Nickle, Silver and Japanned Mount- 
ings. The experience of over twenty-five years 
in the two leading establishments of Boston, 
places me iu a position to get up work as good 
as can be purchased in that city of marvels. 

Parties purchasing are invited to inspeot this 
stook before making their selections. 

Also in stock — HORSE CARDS, MANE 
COMBS, CURRY COMBS, BRUSHES, CHAMOIS 
SKINS, SPONGES, WHIPS, &ec. 

Woodstock, Dec. 13, 1877. 

TUPPER’S LIVERY STABLE, 

LE 
Opposite ** Gibson House.” 

Coaches at all Trains and Boats. 

EXTRAS Furnished at Short Notice. 

Woodstock, Nov. 22, 1877. —27. 

Insurance Agency. 
First 

Class Fire Insurance Companies, and is pre- 
pared to receive applications for Insurance on 
all description of Insurable property at lowest 
rates. 

Liverpool & London & Globe. 
North British and Mercantile of Edin- 

burgh. 
Northern of Aberdeen. 
Royal Canadian of Montreal, 
Stadacona & Quebec 

The aggregate Capital of which exceeds $30,- 
000,000 of dollars. 

Dwelling House, Farm property, as well as 
Furniture contained therein, insured by the year 
or for a term of years at greatly reduced rates. 
Merchandize and other Insurable property cover- 
ed on the lowest possible terms. 

Dwellings, School House’s and places of Wor- 
ship insured for term of years, or by the yoar 
as follows: 

For one year j per cent. 
For term of years at i per cent per year. 

oc wg on property burnt by Lightning made 
good. 
Orrick: IN Post OFFICE. 

JOHN C. WINSLOW 
Attorney-at-Law, Notary Public, &c. 

Woodstock, July 12, 1876. 

Farmers of Carleton, 
REMEMBER THAT 

HN A NN Sd» 
I8 PAYING 

HIGHEST CASH PRICE 
FOR 

Oats and Produce Generally, 
U. R, HANSON, 

Office with J. F. LEONARD. 
Woodstock, Nov. 9, 1877 

Surveying. 

STEPHEN E, STEVENS, 
INDIANTOWN, ST. JOHN, 

Office in Hamm’s Building. 

{hy subscriber in returning thanks to his nu- 
merous patrons for past favors, begs to remind 

them and the public that he is still prepared with 
reatly increased accomodations. to prosecute his 
usiness as SURVEYOR OF LUMBER. 
Parties entrusting Lumber to his care may be 

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

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

LONG'S HOTEL, 
MOST PLEASANTLY SITUATED, 

Corner of King and York Streets, 

"RFEDERICTON, N. B. 

w magsectly Temperance louse. 

GEORGL '{UME, PROPRIETOR, 
0 Superior Stabling and a careful hostler. 

—1a 
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Poetry, 
The Sowers. 

Ten thousand sowers through the lacd 
Passed heedless on their way ; 

Ten thousand seeds in every hand 
Of everp sort had they. 

They cast seed here, they cast seed there, 
They cast seed everywhere. 

The land a forest straightway grew, 
With plants of every kind, 

And kindly fruits, and poisonous too, 
In that wood you could find ; 

For trees grew here, and trees grew there, 
And trees grew everywhere. 

Anon, as many a year went by, 
Those sowers came once more, 

And wandered ’neath the leaf-hid sky, 
And wondered at the store ; 

For truit grew here, and fruit grew there, 
And fruit hung everywhere. 

Then plucked they many a berry bright. 
None could their right deny ; 

And some ate to their long delight ; 
And some ate but to die; 

While some plucked here, and some plucked 
there, 

And some plucked everywhere. 

Nor knew they in that tangled wood 
The trees that were there own ; 

But as they plucked as each one should, 
Each plucked what he had sown. 

So do men here, 80 do men there, 
So do men everywhere. : 

—Tinsley's Magazine. 

Select @ale. 

Wild Strawberries. 
ee 

* More strawberries?” said Mrs, Wylde. 
with a perplexed contraction of her brows, 

“Yes,” said old Philips, thecook. “I've 
made two shortcakes an’a pie, an’ dar 

| ain’t nigh enough left to fill de big glass 
dish for tea.” 
“Dear me !”” said Mrs. Wylde. ** What 

shall we do? Lisette is dressing, and 
Maude never could endure the sun, Bar- 
bara”—to a slender young girl who was 
curled up in one of the deep window- 
seats, reading—*you’ll have to go.” 

Barbara Wylde roused herself of an 
Arcadian dream of Dicken’s Little Nell, 
and fixed a pair of big blue eyes on her 
mother's troubled face. 
“Go where, mama ?” 
“ Down to the south pasture lot for 

wild strawberries. The ground is crim- 
son with them there, and—" 

Barbara Wylde scrambled down out of 
her high perch. 

“ Mama, what a nuisance all this is! 
I don’t believe Capt. Elwood Severn is 
worth all this trouble. I don’t believe 
he'll fall in love with either Maude or 
Lisette. And I think preserved goose- 
berries are quite good enough for him.” 

“ Hold your toungue, child !” said Mrs, 
Wylde, sharply. * Take the basket and 
go for the strawberries at once.” 

“ But it’s so hot, mama !” : 
: “Put on your broad-brimmed straw 
at.” 
“ And I haven’t finished my novel,” 

said Barbara, with her mind reverting 
longlingly to Little Nell. 

“ Nonsense,” said Mrs. Wylde. * You 
read too many novels, a deal for a child 
of your age.” 
And Barbara dissapeared, unwillingly 

enough, into the apple orchard, across 
which a sinuous path, bordered with but- 
tercups and red clover, led direct to the 
velvet slopes of the ‘south 
where the ripening fruit of the wild straw- 
berry shone like tiny rubies along the 
course of a musical little brook, all Bis 
ed with reeds and alders and tall-growing 
ferns. ve 

“ Strawbesries, indeed !” said Barbara 
to herself. . «“ It's dreadful to ‘be the 
youngest of a family of girls and have to 
pick strawberries for one’s elder sisters’ 
beaux.” 
And she pushed the yellow curls out 

of her eyes, and went to work in lugu- 
brious earnest, popping the largest and 
sweetest of the berries, into the litttle 
round rose-bud of a mouth, staining her 
dress as she knelt down to seek the shy 
treasures under the clustering green 
leaves, crimsoning her hands with the 
haste she made. 
“I wonder which of em’ he'll marry! 

said Barbara to herself, as she paused a 
minute to listen to a robin which, per- 
ched on the boughs of a feathery ‘elm 
beyond the brook, thrilled out his barcolle 
of glad music. “Lisette is the prettiest 
of course, and hecan’t know what a dread- 
ful temper she’s got. But Maude is lit- 
erary, and has read all the new books, 
and can talk so well. Gentleman like 
intellectual ladies. I wish,” with a sigh, 
“that I was intellectual.” 
And our little maid fell to work at the 

strawberries again for full five mintes.— 
And then she shook her basket, and 

peered down into its depths with eyes of 
azure despair. 

“ Not half full,” said she to herself; 
‘““not a quarter full. Oh, dear me, how 
I wish some one would come to help me! 
And there is some one stretched provok- 
ingly in the shade under Squire Dalla’s 
big oak by the stone wall where the 
sweet-briars grow. People have no busi- 
ness to lie in the shade when other peo- 
ple have to be working hard in the sun! 
And I do believe it’s Squire Dallas's new 
hired man, and he ought to be at work 
in the hay field instead of lying there 
under the trees with a book. And,” Bar- 
bara added, surveying the distant fain- 
eant with resolute blue eyes from beneath 
her uplifted hand “he shall work ; he 
shall help me !” 

“ Young man !” she called out. The 
robin trilled on, the brook made a cool, 
tumultus splashing over the mossy stones 
that formed its bed, and no answer came 
back to Barbara save the flutter of the 
leaves in the hazel copse under the hill. 
“Young man, I say!” she called out 

again, this time with a certain accent of 
the imperious in her voice. The recum- 
bent figure under the oak tree straight- 
ened itself up at once, and made haste 
towards the stone wall that seperated 
Squire Dallas's domain from Deacon 
Wylde’s south pasture lot. 
“I beg your pardon,” said he; “ but 

—did you call!” 
“Ofcourse I called,” said Barbara think- 

ing within herself how fine and straight 
and darkly handsome Squire Dallas’s new 
hired man was. * Don’t you think young 
man, you ought to be at work !” 
“At work!” repeated the Spanish- 

browned stranger. ‘ Well, perhaps 1 
ought.” 

“ There's no * perhaps’ about it,” said 
Barbara, brusquely. “ Of course you 
ought. And since you don’t choose to 
work for your master, you may as well 
be working for me.” 

“ My-—master ?” 

“ Squire Dallas, of course,” said Bar- 

‘““ And how, may I venture to ask, did 
you know who I was ?" he questioned in 
an amused sort of way. 
“Ob, it didn’t require any great exer- 

cise of brilliance for that” responded Bar- 
bara, with a wise little nod of the head. 
“ I know Squire Dallas has got a new 
hired man ; and if vou're not he, who 
are you. 
“That is the question,” said thestran- 

ger gravely. : 
“ But we mustn't stand talking here,” 

went on Barbara, in a business-like sort 
of way. ** Take the basket and go on 
picking berries just as fast as ever you 
can, because we're to have company at 
our house—I'm Barbara Wylde, you 
know, young man—I must get back with 
the berries for desert as quickly as pos- 
sible.” 

“ All right,” said the stranger ; *“ I'm 
tolerable quick at this sort of thing 1 be- 
lieve.” 
“I hope you are,” said Barbara intent 

on extricating a tiny rose-pricker from 
the point of her stained fore-finger— ‘and 
at everything too. Because if you're not 
Squire Dalias won't keep you.” 
“He won't eh!" 
Barbara shook her head. * The last 

man went away because he couldnt en- 
dure the Squire's driving way,” said 
she. * Oh, I was sorry! He was nice. 
He used to 1'nd me books and things 
over the fence, and he taught district 
school in the winters. [ used often to 
come here and talk to him over the 
stone wall, because, you see, it's lone- 
some up at the house, if I do have two 
grown sisters. Lisette is cross to me if 
{ ask to borrow any of her books—she 
has a dreadful temper has pur Lisette— 
and Maude is too intellectual to trouble 
herself about a slip of a girl like me.— 
Grown sisters are dreadful,” with a 
solemn shake of the head. 

* And [ suppose you are not brown,” 
said Squire Dallas’ hired man, with a 
curious gleam of amusement around the 
coruaers of his mouth, 
“No,” said Barbara; I am ouly six- 

teen, and I haven't got trains to my dress 
yet. But perhaps when the girls get 
married, and one of them i8 sure to mar- 
ry this Capt. Severn—Oh, take care, 
you're tipping all the berries out upon 
the grass! Squire Dallas won't keep 
you a week if you're as clumsy at that.” 
But the hired man luckly succeeded in 

| righting the basket before its crimson 
contents were irretrievably lost. 

“It's all right,” said he. * See how 
| rapidly it's filling up. But suppose this 
Captain—I forgot what you said his name 
was?’ 0) 

- “You mustn't forget things,” said Bar- 
bara. * Squire Dallas never will be suit- 
ed with that. He's a very particular old 
gentleman.’ 1 mention these things, you 
know,” (with an air of mild patronage) 
“ because you seem like 3 nice, r t- 
able young man, ard I should like you 
to keep the place.” 
“I'm much obliged to you,” said the 

stranger, hurriedly putting a strawberry 
into his mouth. Alyy 
“Now you are eating the strawber- 

ries,” said Barbara, severely. * You 
shouldn’t do that.” ald 
“One or two is of no consequence,’ 

apologized Squire Dallas’ hired man.— 
“ But I was going to say, suppose this 
company gentleman—" = 

“ - rr Severn, his name is, inter- 
posed Barbara. : 

» Yes—suppose that Captain Severn 
shouldn’t fall in love with ether of your 
grown sisters ?" = 

“ Then he'd be a very great dissapoint- 

old maid.” ‘Id 
“ He might fall in love with you,” sug- 

gested the young man, regarding his 
pretty companions with a sidelong glance 
from beneath his long lashes. 

* With me!” repeated Barbara. * Me ! 
a little girl that wears dresses without 
trains and isn’t out of her scales yet! 
That's a likely thing, isn’t it ? Now, I 
tell you what, young man, yon are talk- 
ing a great deal too much and working a 
a great deal too little. Perhaps, if you're 
very smart with the berries I'll bring you 
one of Phillis’ tarts, and put it on the 
stone fence to-night. Phillis does make 
the deliciousest strawberry tarts !” * That 
would be delightful,” said the stranger, 
promptly. 

Barbara gave a scrutinizing glance in- 
to the berry basket. 3 
“I begin to think we've got almost 
enough, said she. 

*“ Not yet, pleaded her companion. 
“ Yes,” nodded Barbara. * And mam- 

ma will be in a hurry, and Maude will 
scold dreadfully if I'm not there in time 
to do her back hair.” 
“It strikes me,” said the stranger, 

with a half smile, * that you're a good 
deal hike Cinderella in the story-books. 

Barbara considered the matter for a 
moment or two— 
“So I am,” said she. “I neyer 

thought of that before ; but 1 do believe 
I am a little like Cinderella. But, dear 
me ! there's no glass slipper for me. And 
as for you, young man,” relapsing all at 
once into the severe Mentor again, “ you 
had better get back as fast as possible to 
your work ; and don’t let Squire Dollas 
catch you loitering again, if yon’ve any 
regard for your place.” 

The stranger stood with doffed cap and 
attitude of chivalrous attention. 
“But you'll not forget the strawberry 

tart ?” said he. 
“ Centainly not ; if once I can get old 

Phillis’s back turned long enough to 
steal it out of the milk-room,” said Bar- 
bara. 

lips, golden hair floating recklessly in the 
wind, and light elastic feet, bowing down 
the buttercups and red-clover as she 
went. 

“ Dear me, chile,” said Phllis as she 
came into the the kitchen, rosy and 
breathless with the haste she had made, 
“ what a time you's ben !” 
“Not half an hour,” cried Barbara, 

flinging away hat and splashing her face 
with cool water out ofthe bucket. * Has 
he come, Phillis ?” 

“ De company young man, miss,” said 
Phillis. “ No, he ain’. An’ Miss Lis- 
ette she’s a-scoldin’ cause you ain’t ben 
to arrange de roses for de big bokay in de 
middle ob de table; an’ Miss Maude she 
done can’t fix her hair to suit her; an’— 
dar’s de missus callin’ now. Run, Miss 
Barby,run!” 

“ There, mamma, I told you so,” said 
Miss Maude Wylde, “the intellectual 
member of the family. “It will be an 
inconvenient crowd if Barbara comes to 
the table.” 

bara. ¢ Dear me, how stupid you are !” | 

ment,” cried out Barbara, * because Lis- | 
ette is six and twenty, aud Maude says | 
she’ll cut her throat sooner than be an) 

And off she tipped, with rosy-stained | 

¢ Let her wait,” said Lisette, serenely. 
“ But IT won't wait,” flashed out Bar- 

nation. “I will come to the first table. 
After arranging the roses and gathering 
the wild strawberries, and—mamma, is 
it right to keep me in the back kitchen 
all my days ?” 

“ My dear, dear,” remonstrated Mrs. 
Wylde, “you are forgetting yourself.” 
“And I do so want to see Captain 

Severn,” added Barbara, resolutely chok- 
ing down the big sob which rose to her 
throat. 

“ What nonsense,” said Lisette, the 
dove-eyed beauty with the rippling hair 
and the complexion of rose and snow. 
“ As if Capt. Severn would ever look at 
you.” 

“ But I may look at him, I suppose ?” 
cried indignant Barbara. “ And I'm 
gixteen years old, and you've no right to 
treat me like a baby.” 

* Children, children, don't get to quar- 
reling,” said Mrs. Wylde. ** And Bar- 
bara can sit just here behind the tea-urn, 
and 1 dare say we shall have plenty of 
room.” 

“There,” said Barbara, with a trium- 
phant grimace at her sister. 

“Horrid little spoiled child,” said 
Maude. 

‘ Barbara always gets her own way,” 
commented Lisette. 

“ Hush,” said Mrs. Wylde, authorita- 
tively. “ Here comes your papa up the 
laurel walk with Capt. Severn.” 

Lisette peeped from behind the folds 
of the fluted Swiss curtains, Maude ran 
to the Venetian blinds of the bay window 
and Barbara climbed with sixteen-year- 
old agility into a chair to peep over her 
sister's shoulder. 

“ Oh, good gracious !" cried sha, drop- 
ping from her aerial perch with a startling 
suddenness. 

“ What is it ?” said Maude. 
“It's Squire Dallas’ hired man !” gasp- 

ed Barbara. 
“ What ?” said Lisette. 
“ [—Idon’t mind about the first table,” 

said Barbara, turning pink and white, 
like a York-and-Lancaster rose; ¢ I'd 
rather eat in the kitchen with Phillis.” 
And away she darted like a scared young 
doe, before any one could stop her. 

® i x * * 
* Go away !” paid Barbara, indignant- 

» 

ly. 
She had cried until her eyelashes were 

all glittering and her cheeks stained with 
tears, to say nothing of the crumpled 
state of her sash ribbon and white mus- 
lin dress, and now she sot crouched un- 
der, the shadow of the great flowering al- 
mond bush, as if she would fain retreat 
utterly out of the world of sight and 
hearing, 

Capt. Severn stood immovable before 
her, with folded arms and questiorung 
Spanish eyes, 
I shall not go away,” he said, * until 

you have pardoned me.” 
“ How can I ever pardon you ?” flash- 

ed out Barbara. “You have imposed 
upon me,.you have practised upon my 
credulity,” 

*“ You asked me to help you gather 
strawberries—and I helped you.” 
“You allewed me to suppose that you 

were Squire Dallas” hired man. 
“I claimed nc identity one way or the 

other,” pleaded Capt. Severn. * I was 
trying to find my way by a short-cut 
across the fields to your father’s house, 
and sat down under the oak tree to rest. 
And when you called me [ came, like a 
true knight of old. Now, 1f you can con- 
vict me of any serious offence in all this, 
I stand ready to abide the consequences.” 

* You never, never wiil he able to for - 
ive me,” sobbed Barbara, again retiring 
hind the end of her blue sash. 

“ Little Barbara,” said Capt. Severn, 
falling on his knees, as if it were the 
‘most natural and conventional thing in 
the world to do, “ Will you forgive me ?” 
“And what could Barbara say but 

“ yes Ee 

Capt. Severn insisted upon his straw- 
berry tart that evening, according to 
agreement, and they ate it together, he 
and Barbara, like two school-children, 
on the lawn, while Maude yawned be- 
hind a book, and Lisct'e acidly wondered 
“ what on earth Capt. Severn could find 
tc amuse him in the chatter of a child 
like Barbara.” 
And when the red leaves of late Octo- 

ber choked up the little stream beside 
which they had gathered wild strawber- 
ries, there was a wedding at the Wylde 
homestead, and the bride was, not Maude 
the intellectual, nor the lovely Lisette, 
but little Barbara. 

“ Dar’s no accountin’ for true love,” 
said old Phillis, as she stirred the wed- 
ding cake.— Harper's Bazaar, 

Suk KiLrLep A MAN.—Soon after day- 
light Tuesday morning a widow woman, 
occupying a cottage on Forth street east, 
ran out upon the street and excitedly 
called to a policeman ; 

“Come over here—hurry—quick— 
I've killed a man stone dead!” 

“ Where is he ?” asked the officer, as 
he came up. “ Right around in the back 
yard, sir! Oh! sir, 1 heard a noise at 
the window, and I got up, and there was 
a burglar trying to get in, sir! I took 
the shot-gun from behind the door and 
fired, and you'll find the corpse under the 
window! Oh! I can’t hardly catch my 
breath, and I'm afraid they’ll put me in 
jail!” 

The officer walked aroud to nhe rear 
of the house, looked over every ioot of 
ground, and failed to find a corpse. 
One of the windows was raised, but 
there was no blood, no marks of shot, 
and no evidence that a man had been hit. 
" “You are sure you saw a man, and 
sure you hit him, are you?” he asked of 
the widow. 

* Oh, I know I did—1I"m certain of it.” 
“ But where is the body ?” 
“ Perhaps Lis partner carried it off?” 

she suggested. 
The officer looked all over the widow- 

casing for shot marks, bnt there were 
none, and he asked for the gun. It was 
lying across the bed, and he was only a 
minute discovering that it was not loaded 
and had not been for months. The lock. 
too, was out of order, the hammer brok- 
en, and no one could have fired the gun. 
“I guess you didn’t kill a man with 

this,” he remarked, as he put the weapon 
down. 

“ Why didn’t 1?” she innocently in- 
quired, 
When he had explained matters, she 

burst into tears and wailed out : 
“It's awful to be a widow, and shoot 

at a burglar, and to miss him, and to find 
out that you never shot at all! Seems 
as if everybody was down on me!"— 
Free Press, 

bara, her blue eyes glittering with indig- | - 

tems Forewgn € Focal. 
” It is becoming quite the custom in West- 
ern public schools to use a newspaper instead 
of a book for reading lessons, 
The latest for pious people who are active 

only during revivals is ** grasshopper Chris- 
tians.” 

The Dominion impoats for June, British 
Columbia excluded, were $6,630,000 ; the 
duty collected, $950,000. The exports for 
the same month (Columbia excluded) were 
$9,068,000. 
We have observed that whenever a news- 

paper says a kind word of a man, that man 
never discovers the favor, but if a newspa 
handles a man a little roughly, the man finds 
it out by eight o'clock next morning. 

If your horse is exposed while travelling as 
is frequently the case, by standing in strange 
stables, to Glanders, Horse-ail, and other 
contagious diseases, the best preventative is 
Clark’s Derby Condition Powders, and for 
safety you should never be without them. 

In the house of a Devonshire laborer there 
were lying in an ordinary sized bed two 
mothers, two sons, one daughter, one grand- 
son, brother and sister, uncle and nephew. 
all of whom (eleven) were comprehended in 
four persons, viz: A mother and her daugh- 
ter, each with an infant son. 

We have the best reason for believing that 
Dr. Dow's Sturgeon Oil Liniment is the best 
article before the public. Many of its cures 
are indeed wonderful. Ilorsemen and grooms 
say, as a liniment it has no equal. Scarcely 
a day passes but wo hear some one praieing 
it. 

The cow of Mr. Carter Courser, of Gien 
Sutton, Canada, has given birth to a creature 
with the body and limbs of a Goat, while the 
head slightly resembles the human cranium, 
having a forehead three inches high. The 
body is of a white color, while the head is 
nearly black. 

In a recent address before the New York 
Historical Society it was stated that the $24 
re originally to the Dutch for the Island of 
anhatten, if placed at compound interest 

till May, 1878, would have reached the plea- 
sant total of $609,510,000. 
At Gelnhausen, Hesse, has just died a cen- 

tenarian indeed, a peasant in very humble 
circumstances who had fought at Wilhel- 
matahl under Prince Ferdinand of Brunwick. 
He was 148 years old, and left two sons, very 
old men, sixteen grandsons and forty-eight 
great-grandsons. 
Farmers anp MEecuanics.—Provide your- 

selves with a bottle of Pain-Killer at this 
scason of the year, when summer complaints 
are 80 prevalent ; it is a prompt, safe and 
sure cure. It may save you days of sickness 
and you will find it is more valuable than 
gold. Be sure you buy the genuine 
Davie’ Pain-Killer and take no other mixture. 
On the top of Mealtourvoncie, a hill in In- 

verness-shire Scotland, is a lake 108 feet long 

RE — 

DESTRUCTIVE DROUGHT IN AUSTRALIA.— 
The Times says that the intensity of the 
drought in Australia may be judged, per- 
haps, by the calculation made by the inspec- 
tor of stock that in New South Wales alone 
4,000,000 sheep were lost last year from the 
effects of the dry weather. This cstimate is admitted not to indicate the full extent of 
the crisis, as it omits to take account of the 
last six weeks of the drought, which extend- 
ed into the middle of F ebruary, during which time the effects of the lack of rain were daily 
intensifying in increasing ratio. At least an- 
other million must be added to those figures 
to account for the losses of this year, and for 
the loses suffered by small hold : + and others 
who were, for various reasons, owitted from 
the returns. Thus we have 5,000,000 shee i 
valued at £5,200,000 at least, destroyed, di- 
rectly or indirectly, through the lack of pas- 
wy consequent on the Sought In 1876 
the Australian Colonies between 
them over 45,000,000 sheep, of which 20,- 
000,000 belonged to New South Wales. 
There is reason to believe that in Victoria 
and South Australia the effects of the drought 
were quite as disastrous as in New South 
Wales, while in Queensland they were 
doubly severe. It is not, therefore, too much 
to estimate that at least the same proportion 
of the flocks elsewhere were destroyed as in 
New South Wales, and that in Australia 
alone, omitting Tasmania and New Zealand, 
9,000,000 sheep perished in a single summer. 
If we extend our view to Cape Colony, which, 
with the whole of South Africa, endured a 
similar calamity, we shall find that over 10,- 
000,000 sheep must have succumbed to the 
con of 1877-8, cr nearly one-third of the 
number of sheep supported by the whole of 
the United Kingdom. 

BeacoNsFIELD AND Prornecy.—Lord Bea- 
consfield and the British protectorate he has 
Just established over Asiatic Turkey are the 
subject of a note sent to the Sun by a young 
man who has been studying yesterday's news. 
The substance of the young man's specula- 
tions may be presented thus: Beaconsfield is 
a Jew; Beaconsfield has negotiated the new 
protectorate ; Syria, in which Palestine and 
Jerusalem are located, is one of the Turkish 
provinces that are placed under the British 
protectorate ; according to the terms of the 
protectorate, the Governors of the Turkish 
provinces are to be appointed with the ap 
val of the British Government, of which Bea- 
conefield is the Premier ; the appointment of 
the Government of Syria, in which are Pale- 
stine and Jerusalem, will be under the control 
of Beaconsfield ; Beaconsfield will, therefore 
be the ruling power at Jerusalem over ancient 
Palestine ; 3. will place a Jew in the office 
of Governor ; the Jews will again rise to 

wer at the seat of their ancient glo ; the 
ws of Moses and the old Jewis y Aion 

will be restored ; and thus we may discover 
the key of Beaconsfield's Eastern policy, and 
behold the consummation of his Jewish am- 
bition. 

The trial of a young Irish nobleman, Sir 
Capel Fitzgerald in a London court, for steal- 
ing £400 worth of diamonds from his mistress 
is worthy of note, as being the conclusion of 
an anathema pronounced upon his family 
many years ago. His grandfathet was the 
first Baronet of the name and was so created 
for the bloody part he took in the horrors 
which followed the Irish insurrection of '98. 
He was known as * Hanging’ Fitzgerald. 
He stalked through the country me pir 
hanging, and flogging men, women and child- 
ren whom he chose to suspect of ¢* disloyalty.” 
One day an old woman actually knelt in the 
blood of her two sons, whom *‘ Magistrate” 
Fitzgerald had shot dead at their own door, 
and lifting her hands to Heaven cursed him 
to the third generation and nrg death 
of disgrace to all his race. wenty-five 
later the first object of thie malediction died 
by his own hand ; ten years ago his son cut 
his throat ; the young baronet now in prison 
is the last of the line. 

About ten days ago a Total Abstinence To- 
bacco Society was organized in Miscouche, 

and eighteen feet wide which never freezes} P: E. I. Already fi have joined, all of 
and is always full, without the L—— 
of any regular supply. Near this lake is an- 
other, Loch Wain, which is covered with ice 
all the year round. 
A Chicago bar-tender received notice the 

other day of the death of his aunt in Kansas 
who left him a fortune of $75,000. He has 
taken a week's leave, and intends to return 
to his old work as soon as the funeral is over 
and the property has been secdred. Which 
seems to confirm the popular belief as to the 
lucrative nature of such a situation. 

When we reflect that a power of endurance 
can be imparted to the brain, and that weak 
minds have been restored to strength by fel- 
lows" Compound Syrup of Hypophosphites, 
we cannot but conclude that the subtile power 
is really ponderable matter. Persons who 
study bard should preserve their balance of 
power by using the Syrup. 

A Belooche Sepoy in Hyderbad, Scinde, 
after shooting his mistress, whom he believed 
unfaithful, quietly quit the barracks in the 
early morning with 100 rounds ofammunition 
and deliberately shot every person he met. 
He was eventually brought to bay by one of 
his officers who shot him, but not before he 
killed six persons and wounded four others. 

Dr. Wilson's Anti-Bilious and Preserving 
Pills, for the treatment of all affections of 
the Liver or Irregularities of the Bowels. In 
cases of superabundant bile, these Pills, taken 
freely, bave been never known to fail. In 
Bowel Complaints they are also efficacious, 
but they would be equally so in smaller doses. 
for every medicine requires caution when the 
bowels are disordered. 

Lord Shaftesbury, while presiding at a 
meeting of one of the London charities said 
that be had lately lost a servant who had 
been in his family over fifty-four years, and 
that be had still in his house a nurse who had 
gerved him forty-nine years. This person, he 
said, ruled almost supreme in the house, and 
any member of bis family would as soon think 
of taking a leap into the Red Sea as of retir- 
ing to rest without bidding the old servant 
good night. 

There is no question but what Pulmonary 
disorders are creasing with us. It is esti- 
mated that one tenth of the entire deaths is 
caused by Consumption alone. From this 
fact, we can sce how utterly futile former 
remedies have been to prevent this malady. 
From the myriads of cases cured by Dr. Wil- 
son's Pulmonary Cherry Balsam, which is 
unprecedented in the annals of medicine, we 
believe that in a few years hence consumption 
will only be known by its former ravages. 
Many valuable lives are annually lost which 
might have been saved if their attention had 
been only called to this truly valuable remedy. 

Dr. Hermann J. Klein, of Koln, with his 
5} inch dialyte by Ploesel, discovered some 
time ago on the moon's surface a great black 
crater on the Mare Vaporum, and a little to 
the north-west of the well known crater Hy- 
inus. He describes the crater as being near- 
y as large as Hyginus, or about three miles 
in diameter, being deep and full of shadow, 
and as forming a conspicuous object on the 
dark grey Mare Vaporum. So far the Eng- 
lish observations of the new crater have been 
perfectly in accord with those of Dr. Klein, 
and if the existence of this new orater he 
confirmed, it will form the strongest possible 
evidence of a real change on the surface of 
the moon, a change, wi. cover, of a volcanic 
nature. 

The Stockton (Cal.) Independent tells about 
the boss grashopper, as follows : ¢* The most 
monstrous grasshopper we have ever seen is 
on exhibition at the office of F. M. West, 
county treasurer. [It is preserved in alcohol, 
and was captured rome time since near Cop- 

ropolis. It is nearly six inches lorg, and 
1t8 body is an inch and a quarter in depth, 
while its head is as big as a man’s thumb. 
The wings when spread must have measured 
ten inches from tip to tip. The legs are as 
large as a lead pencil at the body, and about 
four or five inches long. The enormous body 
is quite translucent, and its ribs can be dis- 
tinctly seen. An army of that species would 
eat up a quarter section of wheat as slick as 
a whistle in about five minutes.” 

The report of the Commissioner of the De- 
partment of Agriculture, just issued, shows a 
slight decline from last year in the number 
of acres of corn cultivated. In the South 
Atlantic States, however, there is a marked 
cultivation of that cereal. In the Middle 
States the crop of winter wheat gathered is 
unusually large. The peach crop in Delaware 
shows a considerable decline from that of 
last year. The farmers in certain districts of 
that State, who expected to gather 10,000 
baskets have scarcely netted 500. The May 
frost has done considerable damage to the 
grape croy in the more northern States ; in 
the South the condition of the erop is a lit- 
tle above the average. The whole tenor of 
the report presents some discouraging indi- 

cations as to the crops. The cotton crop, how- 
ever, which is the staple product of wealth 

in the South, has suffered no damage what- 
ever, and so long as this is safe, the small 
losses from other crops will not have a .very 
marked effect upon the market.—New York 
Star. 

whom, with the exception of five, were old 
smokers from five to fifty years standing. 

Canned fish-balls are fast becoming an im- 
portant article for Western trade. Mayo & 
Co., of New York, recently shipped 2,000 
cases to San Francisco, and 400 cases to on 
party in St. Louis. 
Ea a 

Sommunicated. 

PULPIT AND POLITICS. 
No. 3. 

‘“ Ye friends to truth, ye statesmen who survey, 
The rich man’s joys increase the poor’s decay; 
"Tis yours to judge how wide the limits stand 
Between a splendid and a happy land.” 

Thus sung the poet Goldsmith, 100 years 
ago, and not wulicut cause, as seen in the 
sad facts that are inecribed in the history of 
the times in which he lived. Protection 
scorched every national interest with deadly 
glitter. 
Some may dispute the duty of the Church 

to enter into the arena of State policy, and 
confront and denounce false action in State- 
craft. The disputers of such deemed action 
by the Church, to-day in this age of light 
and truth, must themselves take np the onus 
of defence of their crude and isolated posi- 
tion. The demand of the christian ¢ is in 
all things to glorify God.” What is true of 
the unit is true of the aggregate. Duty in 
God’s church is inflexible, it simple or 
concrete. Individual or national—¢ Thou 
shalt not steal,” belongs alike to both. The 
fact of numbers, not one whit alters the im- 
perative command. °* He that oppresseth 
the poor reproacheth his maker.” This 
warning belongs both to individuals and na- 
tions. 

+ Without aby labored reasoning, can a 
policy pursued in the supposed interest of 
the nation, like the one propounded by the 
Tory party of Canada, by them called a 
‘t Nutional Policy.” in common parlance 
termed ‘* Protection, :v indicted as nation- 
al stealing and national oppression. Here a 
host of issues rice to the mind that must be 
brushed aside relating to individual and na- 
tional rights and the polestar of British Goy- 
ernment, but briefly, without minutely un- 
raveling the cthical principles that underlie 
and permeate our constitutional government, 
it ie an accepted axiom by our moralists and 
statesmen, ‘‘ that taxation must bestow ad- 
vantages and benefits upon those taxed, other- 
wise such taxation is unrighteous.” 

Dividing the people of the Dominion into 
two classes, the Producer and Consumer, both 
classes being tax-payers, the question arises 
who will receive the benefit of increased pro- 
tective duties. The producer, the consumer, 
or the Government as representative of both. 
History and experience answers directly that 
the benefits of increased protective taxation 
falls into the lap of the producer at the ex- 
pense of the consumer and to the loss of the 
Government. This obvious conclusion, from 
the facts and nature of the case, is beyond 
dispute. True protecticnists allege indirect 
benefits to accrue to the consumer, but the 
direct benefits belonging to the consumer 
they cannot show or prove. 
The present tariff on cottons, woollens and 

boots is 17} per cent. All imported cottons, 
woollens and boots tar this per centage, and 
is in the cost to the consumer. The duty 
on importations of such articles at present 
goes into the Government exchequer. 

All cottons, woollens and boots produced 
in the Dominion receive the advantage of 
174 per cent. The producer puts whatever 
part of the per centage his wit will allow 
him in his pocket, and the consumer ‘* pays 
the piper’ and the Government loses the per 
centage. Instead of 17) per” cent. make it 
30 per cent., and the case will stand exactly 
the same, except the per centage being a bar- 
rier to importation. The Government, at 
present living on a revenue tariff, will be 
forced, owing to the loss of such revenue, to 
impose alike on producer and consumer di- 
rect taxation. Thus the consumer will have 
to bear two burdens and the consumer one. 
Now dividing the producers into two classes, 
we have ‘¢ principal and agent,” or employ- 
er and employes. What share of the pro- 
tective duties will fall to ga— fo - 
resent or prospective empio, < 
ior hues am for esrvioee rendered ? 

Let vs assume they will, although facts stern 

and bard tell us that it would only be mo- 
mentary. The employes are consumers ; 
cottons, woollens and boots they need; as 

purchasers they will have to pay current 
rates, consequently they will in one pocket 
put extra wages and out of the other ay 
the extra per centage on all articles bearing 
it and consumed, which per centage, added 
to their wages, but which they pay away in 
increased cost of living, and added is the 
burden of direct taxation to boot. Now are 
they any richer? Who gets the Zion's share 
of the plunder? The employer, who pays no 
relative portion of taxation to the benefit that 
accrues to him by virtue of the increased per 
centage. : 

Already I have trespassed much 
space, £0 here must break off, fic 

Yours, truly, 
1, H. S. 


