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DR. M. F. BRUCE,

Office—Over ““ Apothecaries Hall,” Cor.

King and Main Streets.

Residence—At D. F. MERRITT'S, Feq.. Brozdwary,

near Mechanics’ Institute.

7 Diseases of the EYE and EAR attended to

as heretofore.
Woodstcck, Dec. 13, 1877.—51.

Dr. O. P. CONNELL,

WOODSTOCK, N. B.

Office and Residence at Mrs, Charles Connell’s.

ADr. N. R. Colter,

i O‘FXCE at] his residence, Cbapel Street.
Weddstock, June 8, 1877—23
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o Sendinel.

SAMUEL & JAMES WATTS,]

Sur Queen and Gonstitution,

[Editors & Proprietors.

—

DR. SMITH

OFFICE—IN HIS DRUG SHOP,

MASONIC HALL, - MAIN STREET.

REsipENcE—Two Doors north of the Episcopal

Church. 9
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 GIBSON HOUSE,

Queen Street, -

A First-Class Temperance Hotel.

DR. F. A. NEVERS,

Physician and Surgeon,
tm Hartland, Carleten Co., N. B. pl9

DR. E. W. PERRY,

Victoria Corner,

CARLETON COUNTY.
OFriCE AND REsiDENCE AT REV. J. PERRY'S.
July 16, 1877.—1y-29.

W. . COLENAN, K. D, . B. C. & ENG.

FORMERLY Surgeon to Toronto Eye and Ear
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 & Son's Brick Building,
Main Street, Up Stairs.
Woodstock, May 17, 1877

W. D. Cambper,
DENTISYT.

&>

OrricE—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, 18756—21

SAMUEL J. BAKER,
ATTORNEY -AT- LAW,

Solicitor, (lonveyancer, Y.
Grand Falls, Victoria County, N. B.

. G. W. VANWART,

EXCHANGE BROKER,
WOODSTOCE, N. B.,

ISSUES DRAFTS on St. John, and Boston.

. mhn es TELEGRAPHIC TRANSFERS in St.
ohn.

Particular attention given to buying and sel.
ing United States Currenoy.

Agent for the following first-class Insurance
Companies:

‘ Queen” and ‘ Lancashire.”
Woodstock, March 9, 1873.—10

WILLIAM R. NEWCOMB,
STAGE HOUSE — TOBIQUE.

the
3

&F Comfortable Extras Furnished at
ortest notice forany point.

\ Charles O’Donnell’s
LAW OFFICE.

In MErrITT'S BUiLDING, second flat, next door
to Appleby & Courser.

I shall be in my office every evening from half-
past 3 o’clock, and every Saturday.
Woodstock, Feb. 22, 1878—8

Insurance & Exchange !

{

ial Fire Insurance Company of London.
tablished 1803.

The Zitna 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-

rty at lowest current rates. Applications re-
spectfully 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.

Woodstock, Feb. 14, 1878—6m

J. T. FLETCHER,
Architect and Builder,

RESIDENCE, WATERVILLE.

Im

AVING a thorough practical knowledge of
Constructive itecture in all its details, I
am prepared to furnish Plans, Speci ons, B

of Items and Estimates for all kinds of Buildings,
either public or private, on reasonable terms. A
specialty made o first-class work.
REFERENCES, BY PERMISSION:

Hon. 8: B. Appleby, Woodstock.

Lieut. Col. C. D{mn, Florenceville

G. W. Boyer, Esq., Victoria Corner.

D. W. Smith, Jacksonville.
i y 11, 1875—1y-20

Perfection at Last !

The Raymond Singers

IVE entire satisfaction to every person in
G' this County who have been fortunate enough

to buy one. If you do not believe it ask those
‘30 use them. A new lot just received ; all
nting a good Machine will do well by visit-

inf or seeing me at once.

now have no agent travelling for me, but
will deliver Machines free of expense, in Carle-

Vietoria Counties.
— J G. EMERY.
Woodstock, Oct. 17, 1877—42

Up and at it Agam !

Burned oOut,

But Still We Live !

AVING erected large and commodious Baild-
H ings on the burned site, we are now %repned
to wait on all who want anything in the arriage
Manufacturing line, either in wood or Iron Work.

Don’t forget the Shop, on Connell Street
first building from Main Street corner.
JOHN LOANE.

W oodstock, June 8, 1877—23

Still Alive !

GH the skilful treatment of Dr.
gglnngg &c., &c., 1 am enabled once more
friends and the public my

ailor and Cﬁtur, and respectfully
solicit & portion of the public patronage.

icular attention paid to Cutting.

g;x:;c rst;irs; ovfr Messrs. Chalmers Bros.

u .
Grocery gtore. in Mr. Wm. Hamilton’s large

ildi 1d stand.
building, near my OJOSBPH DENT,

Tailor and Cutter.
Wfodstock, Nov. 9, 1877—45

Farmers of Carleton,
REMEMBER THAT

HE SR T SssSdP

1S PAYING

HIGHEST CASH PRICE

FOR

Oats and Produce Generally.

U. B. HA.NBON’
Office with J. F. LEONARD.
Woodstock, Nov. 9, 1877

Superior STABLE in Connection.

A. GIBSON,
JOHN C. GIBSON,

QUEEN HOTEL,

QUEEN STREET, FREDERICTON.
J. P. BURNHAM, Proprietor.
(Formerly of “ Snell House,” Houlton, Me.)

Livery Stable in connection with the House.
Sept. 1, 1874—1y-36

30 } PROPRIETORS,

Stephenso_x;’é" Hotel »

“HE above pleasantly and centrally situated
house has been put in good condition, and is

aFain open to the public, under the charge of its

old proprietor.

Good stabling and careful hostler.

M. STEPHENSON.

Woodstock , July 27th, 1876. —31

ROYAL HOTEL,
R ing’'s Sguare,

SAINT JOHN, N. B.
T. F. RAYMOND, - - - Proprietor.

1y-31
Robert Donaldson
HAS OPENED HIS NEW HOUSE,
on Richmond Street, a short distance
E from where the ‘‘Exchange'' Hotel
stood, where he is prepared to accom-
modate a few
Permanent and Transient Boarders.
Woodstock, Nov. 9, 1877—45
WINSLOW & CHANDLER,
Barristers, Attorneys-at-Law,
CONVEYANCERS, &etc.
FFICE: Kine StrREET, OVER PosT OFFICE,
WOODSTOCK, N. B.
45 W. B. CHANDLER.

0

HN C. WixsLow.

ALFRED LETTS,

Teacher of Piano and Organ.
TERMS, $6.00 Per Quarter.

nt for Organs and Pianos of every make;

and Sheet Music.
GIBSON HOUSE.
Woodstock, Octoberl9, 1877—42

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

40,000 EET Seasoned PINE;

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

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

A quantity of SHINGLES also for sale.
Sawing done to suit customers.
Victoria Corner, July 2, 1877—tf-27
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Carriage and Sleigh
FPACTORYX!
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 Bepairing Carriages, &e.
0 TErms, &c., to give satisfaction.
Fredericton, November 26, 1875—48

ages and Sleig'hs.

Carri

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 style and durability, which

will be sold at prices that will rush them off.

I am prepared to furnish anything in the Car-

riage Line that want can suggest; consisting of

PHZETONS, SUNSHADES,
PIANO BOX and JACKET BUGGIES,
Concord Waggons,

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

built from the latest patterns, some of which are
pot manufactured bv any other concern in the
Province. _
Every Carriage warranted to give satisfaction.
Painting, Trimming and Repairing done to
order.
== Terms to suit the times. :
Any one in want of a Carriage or Sleigh can
save money by giving me a call.

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

Farmers, Read !

Wanted, at Gallagher’s
Grocery and Dry Goods Store,

A large quantity of
Butter auvud Egss,
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

FLETCHER BROS.

PRINTING OFFICK.

\HE subscribers have just oponed a Jcb

Printing establishment, in the rear of the
Woodstock Jewelry Store, Hay’s new brick
building, Main street, where they have every
facility for printing LABELS, CARDS, CIRCU-
LARS, BILL AND LETTER HEAD3, LEGAL
BLANKS, of every description, PAMPHLETS,
NOTICE3, HANDBILLS, POSTERS, and all
kinds of werk usually dene in a first-class Job
Office, and as well and as cheap as can be done
anywhere in the Do.mmyon. _

Orders gent by m vil will roceive prompt at-
tention.
A share 0
solicited

J. T. FLETCHER,
! G. S. FLETCHER

W oodstock, Dee, 14, 1877.—tf-50

f the public patronage isrespectfully

§ FLETZH“R BROS.
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Woodstock, N, B.

CHARLES GARDEN.
Deputy Land Surveyor & Draughtsman,

LOCAL DEPUTY FOR CARLETON CO.

OrricE—At Mrs. H. M. G. Garden’sresiderce,
Upper Woodstock.
Orders left at A. F. Garden's Drug Etore,
Woodstock or by letter, promptly attended to.
9

HARNESS ! HARNESS!

!I\HE subscriber having fitted up & 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 Harnets, in Gilt, Rubber, Nickle Silver,
and all the cheaper grades.

DOUBLE FARNESS,

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 & continuance of the same.
Those indebted to the subscriber will please re-
member that be was burned out by the recent
fire and is much in reed of money, by settling
immediately they will confer a great favor.

0 Please don’t forget.
T. L. ESTEY.
Woedstock, 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
atisfaction.

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.

0= Don’t forget the place, No. 2, Leane's
New Building, Connell Street.

L. K. BARKER.

Woodstock, October 19, 1877—42

HARNESS
GOING AT GOSY

el « b HR BECH WD

ILL sell tke 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 in a position to get up work as good
as can be purchased in that city of marvels.

Parties purobasing are invited to inspect this
stock 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,

{! TABLES,
Opposite ** Gibson House.”’

Coaches at all Trains and Beats.

EXTRAS Furnished at Short Notice.
Woodstock, Nov. 22, 1877.—27.

Insurance Agency.

HE Subscriber is Agent for the following 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 Montrcal.
Stadacona & Quebec

The aggregate Capital of whish exc2eds $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 Ineurable 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 ycar
as follows:

For one year § per cent.

For term of years at 3 per cent per year.
Losses on property burnt by Lightning made
good.

Orrick: In Post OFFICE.
JOHN C. WINSLOW,
Attorney-at-Law, Notary Public, &e.
Woodstock, July 12, 1876.

STEAM REPAIR SHOP!

Sewing Machines Repaired.

ALL who want Sewing Machines, Guns, Locks,
Scales, Revolvers, eté., Repaired, can have
their work done promptly by taking it to my
REPAIR SHOP, upper flat of Mr. Robert Smith’s
Factory, near Small & Fisher's Foundry. A
Machinist will there be fourd with Lathes, Port-
able Forge, Drills, Taps and Dies, and all the ne-
cessary tools and appliances to do good work.
0= Cash must be paid for all Jobs before the
article is taken away.
J. G. EMERY.

Woodstock, January 24, 1878

ANTED! Agents to sell the MAGic PEN.—
Writes with cold water. No ink required.
Is indelible. Everpbody wants it. Sample 10
cents; three for 25 cents. Catalogue for stamp.
MonTREAL NovELry Co., Montreal, Que.

D. 8. F. 1y-23

ANTED, A FEW PERMANENT AND
Transient Boarders. Apply to
C. W. BAILEY,
Opposite Store of Z. Connors.
King Street, Woodstock May 22, 1877—21

Surveying.

STEPHEN E, STEVENS,
INDIANTOWN, ST. JOHN,
Oflce in HHamm’s Buildivg.

THE subscriber in returning thanks to his nu-

merous patrons for past favors, begs to remind

them and the public that he is still prepared with
eatly increased accomodations. to prosecuta his

g:siness as SURVEYOR OF LUMBER.

Parties entrusting Lumber to his care may be

assured that his best and personal attention willbe

given to further their interests.

Lumber will be received, and advances made

thereon, at SPrING HiLL, when desired.

1v-18

LONG'S HOT

¥O0ST PLEASANTLY SITUATHED,

i g._xs

Corner of King and York Strests,
FREDERICTON, N. B.
This « Strictly Teowmpe-ance Honse.
GLORGY HUME, PROPRIETOR

0@ Superior Stabl.i.y acd acareful hostler.
—18

-
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B., SATURDAY, APRIL 27, 1878.

WHOLE NO.—-1517.

Your Mission.

If you cannot on the ocean eail among the
swiftest fleet,

Rocking on the mighty billows, laughing at
the storms you meet,

You can stand among the seilors anchored
yet within the bay,

You can lend a hand to help them as they
launch their boats away.

If your are too weak to journey up the moun-
tain steep and high,

You can stand within the valley as the mul-
titudes go by—

You can chant in happy measures as they
slowly pass along,

Though they may forget the singer, they

wili not forget the song.

If you cannot in the conflict prove yourself a
warrior true,

If, when fire and smoke are thickest, there’s
no work for you to do—

When the battle-field is silent, you can go
with gentle tread,

You can bear away the wounded, you can
cover up the dead,

If you cannot in the harvest garner up the
richest sheaves,

Many a grain both ripe and golden, which
the careless reaper leaves,

You can glean among the briars growing
rank against the wall,

And it may be that the shadows hide the
heaviest wheat of all.

If you have not gold and silver ever ready at
command,

f you cannot toward the needy reach an
ever-opsn hand,

You can visit the afflicted—o’er the erring

you can weep—

You can be a true disciple sitting at the

Master’s feet.

I

Do not, then, stand idly waiting for some
nobler work to do,

For your Heavenly Father’s glory, ever eara-
est ever true,

Go and toil in any vineyard—work in patience
and in prayer.

If you want a field of labor you can find it
anywhere.

Select Tale.

The Buried Bungalow.

¢ \What can this mean ?” asked I, rein-
ing up my horse close to the dense milk-
thorn hedge that shut in Mr. Warren’s
pretty house, and its garden gay with
flowers from the plantations, the green
valley, the upland pastures and the daz-
zling peaks of the Himalayas soaring
overhead. There, on a fragment of rock,
stood the well-known tall form of the
planter himself, angridy confronting a
motley mob of natives, some tawny,
others yellow-skinned, and a few nearly
black. These, although they had flung
aside hoe and spade, I knew to be the
coolies employed at the prosperous hill-
station, where such a scene of confusion
had been hitherto unknown.

“ The scoundrels are going to leave
me, that's all!” said Mr. Warren,
curtly ; and at that instant there step-
ped forward 1n advance of the rest a

ceremoniously and with perfect gravity

placed on the ground a fragment of
wheaten cake, a handful of salt and a

lota or brass drinking cup nearly filled

with coins, from silver rupees to copper

siece. Then pointing with a peeled wil-

ow wand that he held in his hand to the

food and the mouney thrice, he snapped

n twain the slender stick, and with bent

head and downcast mien stood motion-

less as though waiting to be questioned.

“ What mummery is this ?” asked I

in an undertone. My iatended father-

in-law, who knew the people and the

country better than [ did, shook his

head.

It means mischief,” e whispered.—

 Something has terrifiel the superstiti-

ous curs, I see! they renounce my bread

and salt, return the advance of wages

and break the wand, in token that they

are my men no more. You mean,* he

added barshly, in the Begali dialect, “to

desert me, then, Han Gorain?”

“The Sabib Warren is a good mas-

ter,” replied the Tibetan in the same

language. “ If we go, it is because the

evil eye has looked upon his threshold,

and the voice that never lies has laid a

curse on Ylrmi Sou, and all that dwell

there.”

The man spoke slowly and with some

difficulty, such as those who use a for-

eign tongue imperfectly mastered; but
he uttered his brief speech with emphas-
is, and with a certain digrity of bearing.

Behind him stood the Tibetans and

hill-men, sturdy fellows, on whom de-
veloped the rough work of trenching and
dyke-building, while a little way off
clustered the dusky coolies from India
proper, their lips tightened over their
shining teeth, and in attitudes expres-
sive of the most abject servility. Clear-
ly there was no stimulous short of phy-
sical fear which would have nerved these
crouching creatures to disobey the Burra
Sahib, or owner of the plantation, whose
lightest word had been law to his meek
subordinates.

“If the Sahib will hearken to the
counsel of the poor,” said the spokes-
man after a pause, “he and his will
hasten away before—"

But here Mr. Warren lost patience,
and interrupted the orator, roundly re-
buking the whole gang as a pack of
craven hounds, fiightened at their own
shadows, and without a spark of manli-
ness to redeem them. Were it worth
while, he said, he could gallop over to the
nearest magistrate and enforce the per-
formauce of the contract under pain of
flogging and iwprisonment; but he
wanted no half-hearts in his service, so
they might go. * You hear me?” he
thundered, silencing Han Gorain’s fresh
effort to speak; and the man slunk
away, cowed, as Orientals usually are,
by this undoubting assertion of author-
ity. The planter recovered his temper
as soon as the recusants had departed,
and laid his broad hand on my shoulder,
saying, with a jolly laugh, ‘A lesson,
George, my boy, as to the thorns that
will lie in your path when you and Edith
live here in my stead, as 1 hope you'll
do, after the gathering of the next tea-

-

crop, and set to to feather your nest, as
her mether and I have done. I thought
better things too, of the overseer—that
Han Gorain, who, before some heathen
bogie scared him, was a shrewd and re-
liable scrvant. But never mind ! Come
in, Musgrave, come in! The parson
from Nynee Tal is here already and you
must help the bride expectant to enter-
tain him until dinner time.”

Pretty Edith, who was on the morrow
to become my wife, smiled away any un-

comfortabie feelings which the conduct
of Han Gorain and his companions had
left bebind ; and neither she nor her
parents, nor Mr. Edwards, the clergy-
man, who had come over expressly to
perform the marriage ceremony, seemed
to attach any importance to the panic
among the coolies.

‘“It was something,” explained Mr.
Warren, ‘““about Alph Dagh, the Big
Mountain, at the foot ot which we live,
but 1 have been a planter here too long
to care for the tattle of coolies. They
are like children who talk of the nursery
ghost until they see it in every corner.
A delightful life T should have led here,
had I been credulous.”

And with that he dismissed the sub-
ject, and the evening passed genially
enough. Later on, however, after the
whispered firewell to my sweet Edithin
the porch. draped with the glistening
leaves and big white blossows of the In-
dian creeper, after the ride home to my
own dwelling among the hills, and when
my head rested on its pillow, a vague
sense of insecurity beset me afresh ; and
even when 1 fell asleep my dreams were
troubled and sad. not such as should
visit the slumbers of one on whom the
world smiled as it did on me, George
Musgrave. The dawning of the new
day—my wedding-day—however, chased
away the clouds from my mind, and
when I mourted my horse to ride to
Yirmi Sou. attired as a bridegroom
ghould be, my heart was light and full
of hope. Edith loved me better than I
deserved, 1 knew that; and it was ber
father’s intention to establish the young
couple on his own fine plantation, while
he and Mrs. Warren returned to Eng-
land to enjoy their well-earned compe-
tency.

The day was fine—no rarety in the
East—but a sort of silvery haze hung
over the peaks northwards, and there
were frequent gusts of ice-cold wind
rushing down from gap and pass in the
rocky range that forms the boundary of
India. I rode on,and presently from an
angle in the mountain road I caught a
glimpse of the *Twenty Springs,” as
Mr. Warren’s thriving station was cal-
leds with its gardens and meadows, and
the now deserted plantation and the
empty huts of the coolies. Then I turn-
ed the corner and saw 1t no mcre, but
even as it vanished from my eyes I heard
a strange, deep sound like that of distant
thunder, the nature of which I could not
divine. My horse suddenly snorted and
reared and then stood trembling, and
could scarcely be urged forward. While
I was in the act of stooping forward to
pat the Arab’s glossy neck, speaking
soothingly to him the while, there broke
upon my ear a sullen roar, louder, near-
er at each instant, and culminating in a
crash so dreadful that the simultaneous
discharge of a thousand cannon would
have seemed puny when compared with
it

Deafened, dizzy and confused, I dis-
mounted from my frightened horse, now
wholly unmanageable, and hurried on
foot to a spot whence, as I remembered,
Edith’s home was in sight. The air was
thick with dust and withered leaves, but

gaunt Tibetan, clad in sheep skins, who | as the prospect grew clearer I could see

no trace of the bungalow, of its home-
stead and gardens, or of the thriving tea
plantations and verdant meadows around
it. Vainly did I strain my eyes to catch
one well-known feature of the familiar
scene. Nothing was visible save a
dreary waste of stones, mud and rocks,
filling up half the valley, and above
which hung a cloud of tawny dust that
was slowly subsiding.

As I stood stupidly gazing on the
scene of ruin, I caught sight of a man,
bareheaded and with a scared white face.
I knew him. It was the young clergy-
man who had come over from Nynee Tal
to perform the marriage ceremony be-
tween Edith and me.

« Mr. Edwards ?” I said, inquiringly,
as [ neared him.

He caught my hand, covered his face,
and burst into tears. Then for the first
time I realized what fear was.

« For pity’s sake, tell me all!” cried
I, hoarsely. “Is Miss Warren—is
Edith safe? What has—"

“Of all beneath that roof—the roof
of Mr. Warren’s hospitable house—I
alone am spared,” answered the clergy-
man in broken accents; * Death, the
grim mower, has garnered in his harvest
there.”

The eause of the disaster was now too
evident. A stone avalanche, or moraine,
as it is called in Switzerland, had rushed
down from the unscaled heights of the
huge mountain towering above Yirmi
Sou, and had overwhelmed all beneath
it.

“ I caught a glimpse of Miss Warren
in the garden, as the stony flood burst
on us with its deafening roar,” said the
clergyman as he grew calmer; “it may
be that God's mercy has spared her
life too.”

And, indeed, I have much to be thank-
ful for, since my dear Edith was found,
fainting but unhurt, at the foot of a tall
cedar, the only tree left standing, wedged
in between fallen rocks. But the other
inmates of the house had perished, nor
were even their bodies ever extricated
from the mighty mausoleum which Na-
ture’s own hand had piled above them.
Edith and I have been married these five
years, but our home is in England, not
in India; and sometimes, when I see a
shadow come across my wife’s fair face,
I know she is thinking of those who
sleep below the cruel stones of Yirmi
Sou.— Cassell’'s Magazine.

A bright little three-year-old in Hart-
ford, having become a little mixed be-
tween her religious instruction and her
nursery rhymes, gravely recited : * The
Lord is my shepherd, and he has lost his
sheep, and he don’t know where to find
them.”

A wife was enjoined by the doctor to
give her husband all the delicacies she
could procure, as there was no prospect
of his recovery. * Then, what's the
use of wasting dainty bits upon him if
they won’t cure him ?” said the practi-
cal one.

Hixt 0o Morugrs.—Make the bridge
from the cradle to manhood just as long
as you can. Have your child a child
just as long as you can, especially if you
live in a city. Be not in haste to force
your child into premature development
by intelligence or anything else. Let it
be a child, and not a little ape of a man
running about the town.—Spurgeon,

Age is not all decay; it is the ripen-
ing, the swelling of the fresh life within,
that withers and bursts the husk.—
George Macdonald,

Tur Daxvse.—No language can pos-
sibly describe the superb scenery of to-
day's journey. It far transcends any-
thing I ever saw or conceived of wood-
land or of river scenery. It is the part
of the Danube where the waters break
from the great basin of Hungary through
the mountains. When we first left Or-
sova, the hills were one green wilderness
of massive and unbroken foliage, anc the
views up the valley were very sweet iu-
deed. But soon huge and shadowy cliffs
began to show themselves among the
woods, and once or twice the Danube
pressed its waters through awful walls
of sheer precipice. At first I thought it
like the Rhine, only much, very much
superior, because of the woods, instead
of miserable, tame, formal vineyards ;
but presently the magnificence and al-
most fearful grandeur of the scenery
drove the Rhine utterly out of my
thoughts. The woods were principally
deciduous trees with an immense profu-
sion of walnut, and they were all matted
together with wild vines, clematis, and
very large white convolvulus, while be-
tween its banks the river writhed and
boiled over bars of rocks, effectually for-
bidding all navigation. But now the
cliffs receded, and there came some miles
of incessant wood, with beautiful valleys,
through whose woody gates we obtained
exquisite glimpses up the mountainous
glens. One in particular T remember,
of consummate loveliness. It was on
the Servian shore ; and far inland there
rose a huge mountain, in shape like a
crouching lion. and the valley broadened
out, and left the mountain standing
alone against the sky. Then came a
large sealike bay, with a Servian village
and church on a tongue of green fields.
The broad river went by gently, wheel-
ing solemnly in glossy eddies. It wasa
scene of perfect loveliness. Not a fea-
ture could be heightened or improved.
Then came the cliffs again, no longer
white and hoary, but a deep mottled red.
For the next hour I was well nigh beside
myself; had it been the time of many
colored autumn, instead of brown-leaved
June, with its heavy green, I should
have lost my senses. Red cliffs, masked
in infinitely various degrees by foliage,
or standing abrupt like walls, or shoot-
ing up into spires and pinnacles like
castles, here recedirg from the view,
there throwing themselves forward and
shutting the waters up into a narrow
turbulent rapid ; these were the features
of the scenery. To describe them is
quite impossible. At last we turned
from the cliffs and saw the deep-wooded
hills above Drenkova backed by the deep,
dull erimson of a stormy sunset, and we
arrived absolutely wearied with the
strength of the impressions made upon
us by the scenery. Such a glorious and
divine mingling of grandeur and loveli-
ness of nature’s smiles and frowns, as
decks the royal Danube all this day’s
journey, I never saw in my life; and I
believe I shall never forget the silent
astonishment in which I travelled for
many hours. I almost envied the birds
who were free to drop anywhere in the
leafy wilderness, or on the rocky ledges,
or to suspend themselves in the air over
the middle of the Danube.—From the
Life and Letters of Frederick William
Faber, D. D.

A TerepnoNeE Story.—Mark Twain
has issued a telephone story. A young
man in Maine falls in love with a girl in
California, and they say sweet nothings,
and finally quarrel through the telephone.
Then, did Alonzo give her up ? Not be.
He said to himself, ** She will sing that
sweet song when she is sad : I shall find
her.” So he took his carpet-sack and a
portable telephone and shook the snow
of his native city from his arctics, and
went forth into the world. He wandered
far and wide, and in many States. Time
and again strangers were astounded to
gee a wasted, pale, and woe-worn man
laboriously climb a telegraph-pole in
wintry and lonely places, perch sadly
there an hour with his ear at a littie box,
then come sighing down and wander
wearily away. Sometimes they shot at
him, as peasants do at aeronauts, think-
ing him mad and dangerous. Thus bis
clothes were much shredded by bullets
and his person grievously lacerated. But
he bore it all patiently. In the beginning
of his pilgrimage he often used to say—
“Ah, if I could but hear the Sweet By
and By !” But toward the end of it he
used to shed tears of anguish and say—
¢ Ah, if I could but hear something else!”
At last when confined in a New York
lunatic asylum he heard the beloved
tones. She is in Honolulu, but of course
they got married by telephone, and all

ends happily.

StrexeTH OF THE HuMan ArM.—The
powerful force of the human arm when
propelled by a hale, hearty man, is almost
incredible. The damage it may inflict
is simply astounding, and we have re-
cently had a sad but very striking de-
monstration of this kind. A few months
since, when a man named Freize hit
Andrew Weldner, it is said that the lat-
ter fell as suddenly as if he bad been hit
in a vital part with an axe. The bridge
of the nose was brcken, he ceased to
breathe in less than ten minates, and
within a quarter of an hour was dead as
though a bullet had penetrated his heart.
It is stated that I'reize told an officer
that the force of the blow was su p wer-
ful that he came near falling from the
rebound, and when he discovered that
the man was dead, he could not realize
the fact. We see it stated in a Virginia
paper that one of the celebrated Randolph
family, a near kinsman of Thomas Jeff-
erson, when in his prime, cculd lift a
thousand pounds. Our shows and cir-
cuses generally exhibit a man who dis-
plays wonderful feats of strength, but
we have rarely or never known an in-
stance where a single blow from the hu-
man arm 8o instantaneously produced
death as that inflicted by Freize on
Weidner. It should prove a sad warn-
ing to all possessed of such muscle, to
be extremely guarded as to when and
how they use it.

The Toledo Blade asks - How to do
up shirts ?” Well, if you have not got
more than two, you can do one up ina
brown paper pocket parcel when yon
travel.— Boston Bulletin,

A veteran shop keeper says that al-
though his clerks are very talkative dur-
ing the day, they are always ready te
shut up at night.

We have reached that season when a
girl unintentionally leads her fellow to
the strect that is most thickly populated

N

Boox Norices.— Eternal Hope.—We have
received from Messrs. J. & A. McMillan, Si.
John, a copy of a book which for some little
time has exercised quite an influence in the
theological world. It is ** Eternal Hope,’’ be-
ing five sermons preached in Westminster Abbey
in November and December last, by Rev. Fred-
erick W. Farrar, D. D., F. R. 8., Canon of West-
minster, and Chaplain in ordinary to the Queen.
The subjects of these sermons respectively are
““ What Heaven is;’’ *“ Is Life worth Living;"
*“ Hell, what it is not;’’ *‘ Are there few that be
saved;" ‘¢ Earthly and future consequences of
sin.”’

It does not come within our province to refer
critically to the views expressed by the learned
author of this book, views which are notable alike
for their independence and for their enunciation
in Westminster Abbey, and by so high a digni-
tary in the church of England. The book is
being sought after, however, and will be sent by
the firm named above to any person remitting
the price $1.

Harper’s Magazine for May well befits the
month, with its Italian poets, its Western song
birds, and its beautiful Easter poem.
The Number opens with a beautifully illus-
trated paper, entitled ‘“Coast Rambles in Es-
sex,”” by 8. A. Drake, the author of * Nooks and
Corners of the New England Coust.”” Mr.
Drake, in his most charming style, gives us the
romances and humors of Lynn, Swampscot, and
Nahant.
Eugene Lawrence contributes an interestin
illustrated paper on the “‘Italian Poets;’’ an
this is happily supplemented by Mrs. Margaret
J. Preston’s ¢* The Silent Tryst—a poem about
Petrarch and Laura; by Mr. Howland’s trans-
lation of a Sonnet and three Madrigals by Mich-
ael Angelo; and Dr. Coan’s fine poem, *‘The
Italian Poet in Exile.””
Mrs. Francis L. Mace, the author of ¢* Israfil,”’
contributes a beautiful poem, entitled ‘‘ Easter
Morning,’’ which is illustrated by Fredericks.
The two t serial novels of the year—
¢ Macleod of Dare,”” by William Black, and
*“ The Return of the Native,’’ by Thomas Hardy
—grow in interest with every monthly install-
ment. There are also in this Number, besides
the illustrated story already mentioned, two in-
teresting short stories—*¢ My N?hew'l Crotch-
ets,”” by Lucretia P. Hale, and *“ Why Jack
went to Europe,”’ by Julian Hawthorne.
The ¢ Easy Chair’’ opens with an article on
Daniel Webster, and follows with some very in-
teresting glimpses of the old Walton House, in
connection with which it quaintly describes a
Flemish interior in the publishing house over the
way. It introduces us again to a Sassafras Club
discussion, and concludes with a notice of the
*¢ Tender Recollections of Irene Macgillicuddy.”’
The other Editorial Departments are as enter-
taining and instructive as usual.

Appletons’ Journal for May has several
papers of special interest. The first is an elab-
orately-illustrated article on *“ Rapid Transit in
New York,’’ which gives views of the elevated
roads now nearing completion, describes and il-
lustrates the method of constructing the Gilbert
road, and includes engravings of the various
plans for transit that have been proposed, thus
affording a complete pictorial history of
the subject. It is a paper that will be read
everywhere with interest, inasmuch as elevated
railways in cities are an experiment that is watch-
ed in all parts of the country with close atten-
tion. The second article of special interest is a
collection of hitherto unpublished correspon-
dence by Edgar A. Poe, gathered from original
sources by J. H. Ingram, the English biographer
of the poet. The letters were written in the last
three years of the poet’s life, and throw a new
light upon a part of the poet’s career never
hitherto explored, viz., his relations with three
high-minded women, around whose names the
documents naturally group themselves. Julian
Hawthorne has the first part of a striking novel-
ette, entitled ** Mrs. Gainsborough’s Diamonds;’’
Dr. Guernsey gives a graphic description of the
African king, Mtesa, whom Stanley affirms he
converted to Christianity; there is a paper on
‘¢ Real and Ideal Houses,”’ in which the bric-a-
brac mania is well hit; and the editorial and
bookldepartmenta are not less interesting than
usual.

The second number of The Scholastic News
has been received. It is not only larger than
the first number, by four pages, but it is in
every other respect much superior toit. The pre-
sent number contains a great deal of valuable
information on educational and other subjects.
Subscription price §1 per year; address the pro-
prietors, 31 St. Urbain Street, Montreal.

Belford’s Monthly Magazine for April, pub-
lished by the Bose-Belforcf Publishing Co., Tor-
onto, has a full, varied and interesting table of
contents in light literature, historical papers,
criticisms, Music, &c. Terms $3.00 per annum.

We are in receipt, from Messrs. J. & A. Mec-
Millan, St. John, of No. 607 of Harper Bros’.
Library of select novels, being ‘‘The wreck of
the Grosvenor,’’ a thrilling and romantic sea
story, giving an account of the mutineering of
the crew and loss of the ship. It is written
in the interest of the Mercantile Marine, the ob-

ject being evidently the righting of wronge

that exist in that branch of the service. Price

30 cents.
Aso, a volume containing four books in one,

Why wife and I quarrelled; Farm ballads and
Farm legends, all by Will Carleton. This book
has some capital pieces for use by readers at
public entertainments.

Scribner for May is the medium of introduc-
ing to its readers eight new draughtsmen, from
the ranks of the painters. Among the engrav-
ings of this number are two by Marsh, two
by Cole, with blocks by many others of the lead-
ing American engravers.

he opening paper, ‘‘ Merry Days with Bow
and Quiver,”’ is by Maurice Thompson, the
arch-poet, whose paper on Archery last year in
this magazine brought him nearly five hundred
letters of inquiry. The present paper, which is
the outgrowth of the increasing interest in this
sport, is made up of fresh material, including
an account of the unique shooting-match be-
tween Gen. Lew Wallace’s rifle team and Mr
Thompson’s archers, in which the latter came off
victorious. Another illustrated paper is b, -
ward Eggleston on *‘ The New York Post oéoe,”
where the writer finds a model system of civil
service, and many other equally rare and curi-
ous things. Among the numerous cuts is a
large portrait of Postmaster James, drawn by
J. Alden Weir, and engraved by Cole.

Under the head of *‘ Bohemian Days’’ Mar-
garet B. Wright gives glimpses of the light and
shade of artist-life near Paris. In view of the
coming bench-show in New York City, William
M. Tileston writes of non-sporting dogs, with
cuts of some of the purest-bred St. Bernards,
Yorkshire terriers, Dandy-Dinmots, pugs, etc.
“ Camps and Tramps about Ktaadn’’ is a paper
descriptive of the wood-life of painters, with
suggestions to campers-out in general, who may
also see the humorous side of the thing in
“Camping out at Rudder Grange’’—a droll
sketch by Frank R. Stockton. The first of Dr.
Brewer’s papers on the curiosities of ** Bird Ar-
chitecture’’ 18 given in this number, and treats
of the Bower-Birds, and of the wonderful Gar-
den and Cabin-building Bird discovered by Dr,
Beccari, his being the first full account of the
bird in English. Two engravings by Henry
Marsh accompany this paper. Of the unillus-
trated material, thereis *‘ An Impossible Story,”’
by Bayard Taylor, in which certain desirable
retforms are achieved; ‘“ Lissy,’’ a short story
by Margaret H. Eckerson; ¢ Little Rose and the
House of the Snowy Range,”* a Colorado bit of
travel, by *“ H. A.;’” and a light essay, ** Con-
cerning the Use of Fagots at Geneva,’’ by Leon-
ard W. Bacon. *‘ The World’s Work’’ describes
a *“ Singing Telephone for Schools,”" (with cuts)
and treats of other practical matters.

St. Nicholas for May opens with a graphic
story of the fisher-folk life of the Hudson River,
with a fine frontispiece illustrating it,—both by
Mary Hallock Foote, and exeouteg with her best
pen and pencil. The story tells ** How Mandy
went Rowing with the ‘Cap’n,’ >’ and what hap-
pened to her baby-charge in her absence.

The inimitable *‘ Peterkins'’ of Lucretia P.
Hale re-appear, this time in the perplexities of
‘“ moving,”’—a household trouble that brings
out very amusingly their curious aptitudes for
blundering.

Mr. Irwin Russell tells about ¢ Sam,’’ a dar-
key boy, and His funny doings on his birthday
with a chum, the story being characteristically
illustrated by Sol Eyetinge.

The number is rich in poems, and contains
‘¢ The Sing-away Bird,”” by Lucy Larcom, with
a lovely picture; ** Wild Geese,’’ by Celia Thax-
ter; some sweet verses, entitled ¢ Wait,”” by
Dora Read Goodale, a little girl ten years old;
and two pieces of humorous rhyme, with capital
pictures by Church and Hopkins.

Besides these, there are several other lively
andinteresting papers and engravings ; the very
little folks have a pretty picture, and a story in
large type; and the departments are well up to

ggblished by I. Ross Robertson, at Toronto, for|the
cts. An Idle Excursion, by Mark Twain;|

Qtems Foreign € Focul.

Trinity Collegs, Dublin, is to be thrown
open for the admission of women,

Six thousand persons have been attacked
with m-asles at Lyons,

Fiftv-four railroad compauies failed in the
United States last year,

In Boston a bold thief stole a letter car-
rier'’s key and uniform, and went over the
usual route, emptying all the boxes.

Mr, John B. Gough, since 1860, has been
p;xgll;; each of his lectur = an average price
o :

_ Among the pensioners paid on the lst
inst, by Major Hesketh, at Ottawa, was a
Waterloo veteran, 107 years old.

The total production of pig-iron in the
United Statos last year was 2,314,585 tons
(1)5 726,000 pounds, a gain of 221,349 tons over

A poor womsn in Danville, Iil., while

spiitting kindling wood, killed her little

:ll:ree-yonr-old child by an accidental blow of
e axe,

The Roman Catholic Church of the Unit-
ed States spends $600,000 a year among the
freedmen of the South, There are 150,000
coloured pupils in the echo Is of this denom-
ination.

A loving couple wore united in matrimon
at Clementsport, N. 8., on Wednesday, 10t
inst. The groom, a Mr. Vroom, has attain-
ed the age of 75 years; while the bride,—
a Mrs. Ruggles, widow, has witnessed her
72nd summer.

At present there are no less than four dif-
f-rent dollars in circulation—the gold dollar,
valne 100 cents; the currercy dollar, value
09 cents in gold : the trade dollar, value 08
cents ; and the new gilver dollar, which con-
tains 92 cents worth of silver and no more.

A boon to all thoss who bave the care of a
horse is Clark’s Derby Condition Powders,
We prediet for it here the same popularity it
enjoys thoughout Great Brituin. A eingle
trial must convince the public that it is un-
surpassed. We doubt not that will become
a8 famous and be used as extensively as
Professor Clark would wish for.

_ Skinning cats alive is apparently a regular
industry in England. A cockoey named
Morgan Weeks has been sent up for three
months, with hard labor, and it cams out in
bearing his case that the cats are flayed
alive, as seais are, because, like sealskin, cat-
skin retaina the n- tural gloss of its fur only
when taken from the living animal.

From observation under the microscope, of
the blood of patients St:aing Fellows’ Com-
pound Syrup of Hypophosphites) taken from
time to time, positive proof has been obtain-
ed of the steady removal of diseased and
dead blood particles, and the substitution of
vitalised discs, so necessary to the construc-
tion of healthy muscle.

The great cure for Rheumatism, Sprains,
Bruises, Weakness of Joints, &c., gs Dr.
Dow’s Sturgeon Oil Liniment. Itisof little
conmiuenco how long these disorders ma
have lasted, the dsily application of u.{:

Liniment will affect & cure. It is prepared
according to the strictest rules of pﬁmucy
mddohomiatry, and is the best that can be
made.

Among the articles on a bill of lading re-
cently received at Augusta, Me., from New
York was a live Chinaman. He was unable
to speak Koglish, so a wholesale merchant of
the former city sent his fare and a tag, which
was duly eppended, and the merchandise
came through all right.

A petition by all the Protestant
clergymen in Montreal has been addressed to
the varivus Orange lodges, requesting them
to abandon their prop-eed procession on the
12th of Jily. The petition is largely sign-
ed by many iofluential laymen, and the
Orangem:n have called a meeting to consider
the matter,

Another mystery has been cleared up,—
[saac Blake was returning from New Bruns-
wick to Mnins fifty years ago with $1,500 in
b1s posseesion, obtained by the sale of cattle.
He stopped at a tavern in Glenburn one
night, and thenc«forth all trace of him was
lost. Some days ago » uan aged seventy
died in Atkinson, confeseiug that he had
killed Mr, Blake for his money.

Russia has a wonderful Swedish gun for
use in its fl:et, It is worked after the man-
ner of pianoforte playing, moves to and fro
in a section of a circle and sweeps all the
¢round that it covers in & most marvelous
manner, It is something like sweeping a
lawn with water from the jet of a gaon
hose moved right and left by the operator,
and can be carried up into the maiatop for
firing on the eneniy’s deck and inside fortifi-
cations, In close quarters it would sweep
the enemy's ¢ ¢k« « f combatants.

MeprcaL HousknoLp WoRrps.—Every
family has its specifi+, but nothing can be
mor- dangerous than the fallacy that one
medicine will cure every disorder. Every
drug and every compound has its office, be-
yond which it becomes mischievous; and to
the recoguition of this great trath may be
attributed the unparalleled euccess of a med-
icine which has never met with dispa
wment. We allude to Dr. Wilson's Anti-bil-
ious :nd Preserving Pills, which are becom-
ing one of the household words of the
Dominion.

The most remarkable railroad accident on
record happened not long ago on the North-
western road between London and Liverpool.
A man and his wife were travelling in a com-
partment aluu., wh n, the train going at the
rate of sixty miles an hour, an iron rail pro-
jectiog from a car on th - side track cut into
he carriage and took the head of the woman
clean %ﬁand rolled it into the husband's lap.
te subsequently sued the company for dam-
and creat-d great surpriss in court
gwing bis ag» ns thirty-six years, altho

is hair was suow-white, It had been turn-
tha horror of that

"

od icvw jet black
event.
ErrFECTUAL AID,—In the sad time of sicke
ness, when confined to the house from fear
of exposure to our ever-ch climate, it
is cheering to know that a remedy does exist
in Dr. Wilson's Pu'wonary Cherry Balsam
which is always useful, by relieving your
cough, and thereby pr venting it fastening
iteelf upon your harassed lungs. It can
never do you sny harm, nor can under any
circumstances cause mischief. Itisa blese-
ing to the poor consumptive sufferer and @
precious boon to thess aftlicted with a co
which is not yet seated. It should be in
ssession of all those whose occupation ren-
ers them liable at anv time to take cold, as
they will then be in & position to obtain re-
lief before it is too late.

Quite a flurry of excitement was created
by an anoouncement in the New York
Methodist Conferenco the other day. Last
year Miss Katie A. Leont was licensed as a
preacher by the District Conference, Me,
C. Gorse of that conf r.ucs took an appeal
to the New York Conferencs a:d the case
was referred to Bishop Andrews, who read
4+ Jecisivn *‘ that the Discipline of the
Church does n' provide for nor does not
contemplate the lic-n~ing of women as local
preachers, and such action was without
authority of law,” Mr. Richard Wheat:ly
then said he would appeal to tae General
Conference. The matter will now come up
befuio the General Conferenco of Methodists
in the United States, to be held in 1880, in
Cincinnati.

Dr. P. Meredith, of Cinciuoati, says:—
“ About one yeas ago I took a cold, which
settled on my lungs. A violent cough was
the cnnse1mnce, which increased with
severity, I expectorated large quantities of
fhlegm and matter. During thoe last winter
became 8o much reduced that I was confin-
ed to my bed. The disease was attended
with cold chills and night sweats, A diar-
rhoea sst in. My friends thought I was in
the last stages of Consumption, and could not
possibly get well. I was recommended to
try Allen's Lung Balsam. The formula was
shown to me, which induced me to give it a
trial, and I will only add that my cough 18
entire cured, and 1 am now able to attend to
my profession as usual.”
A Cure ror Drpuraeria!—Mrs. Ellen
B. Mason, wife of Rov. 1"‘:‘““ Mauson,
Tounghoo, Birmah, writes:— My son was
taken violently sick with diphtheris, cold
chille, burning fever, and tore throat, I
counted one morniog ten little vesicles in his
throat, very white, and his tongue, t wards
the root, just lik+ w watermelon, full of
geeds; the reurninder coated as thick as &
koife-blade. I tried the Pain-Killer as &
gargle and found it invaiiably cut off the
vesicles, and he raised them up, of en cover=
od with hlood, He wus tuken on Suoday ;
on \Ved.n-mh\_\‘ his throat was cloar, and his
tongue rapidly clearing . | also used it
as & liniment, with cus.vi-oil and hartshorn,
for his neck. It ssemed to me a wonderful
cure, and I can but wish it could be known
to the many poor wothers in our land who
are losing s> many children b, this dreadful

with soda founts. the standard. Jisease.
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