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N But Still We Live! 

\ Harness TRIMMINGS. 

ERNE © Ne me 

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

King and Main Streets. 

Residence—At D. F. MERRrITT'S, Feq., Rrosdwav, 
near Mechanics’ Institute. 

0G Diseases of the EYE and EAR attended to 
as heretofore. 

Woodsteck, Dec. 13, 1877. —51. 

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

Offico and Residence at Mrs. Charles Connell’s. 

Dr. N. R. Colter, 

FrICE at his residence, Chapel Street. 

oodstock, June 8, 1877—23 

DR. SMITH 
OFFICE—IN HIS DRUG SHOP, 

MASONIC HALL, - MAIN STREET. 

EesipeExce—Two Doors north of the Episcopal 
Church. 9 

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

DR. E. W. PERRY. 
Victoria Corner, 

CARLETON COUNTY. 

O¥FICE AND RESIDENCE AT REV. J. PERRY'S. 

July 16, 1877.—1y-29. 

W. I. COLEMAN, M. D., M. B.C. §. ENG. 

ged 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. 

& 
Or¥ricE—In Dibblee & Son’s Brick Building, 

Main Street, Up Stairs. 

Woodstock, May 17, 1877 

WwW. DD. Camper, 

DENTIST. 

Gio 
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. 

oodstock, May 20, 18756—21 

SAMUEL J. BAKER, 
ATTORNEY -AT- LAW, 

Solicitor, Conveyancer, Ye. 

Grand Falls, Victoria County, N. B. 

GW. VANWART, 
EXCHANGE BROKER, 

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

Makes TELEGRAPHIC TRANSFERS in St. 
John. 

Particular attention given to buying snd sei- 
ing United States Currency. 
Agent for the following first class Insurance 

Companies: 

“Queen” and “Lancashire.” 
Woodstosk, March 9, 1872.—10 

WILLIAM R.NEWCOMB, 
STAGE HOUSE — TOBIQUE. 
tr Comfortable Extras Furnished at the 
ortest notice forany point. (3 

Charles O’Donnell’s 

LAW OFFICE. 
In Merrirr's BuiLpinGg, second flat, nest 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 l 

Imperial Fire Insurance Company of London. 
Established 1803. 

The Zina Insurance Company. 
ated 1819. 

Hartford Fire Insurance Company. Organ- 
ized 1810. 

Incorpor- 

Fire Insurance effected on Brick and Frame 
dwellings and all descriptions of insurable pro- 
perty 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. 

h practical knowledge of AVING a thoro 4 

Constructive Architecture in all its details, I 

am prepared to furnish Plans, Specifications, Bills 
of Items and Estimates for all kinds of Buildings, 
either public or private, on reasonable terms. A 

specialty made of first-class work. 

REFERENCES, BY PERMISSION: 

Hon. 8: B. A nr. Woodstock. 

Lieut. Col. cB pton, Florenceville 
G. W. Boyer, Esq., Victoria Corner. 
D. W. Smith, Jacksonville. 
Waterville, May 11, 1875—1y-20 

Up and at it Agam ! 

Burned Out, 

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. 

0 Don’t forget the Shop, on Connell Street 

first building from Main Street corner. 
JOHN LOANE. 

Woodstock, June 8, 1877—23 

Farmers of Carleton, 
REMEMBER THAT 

HE A TWESSdP TW 
18 PAYING 

HIGHEST CASH PRICE 

FOR 

Oats and Produce Generaliy. 
U. R. HANSON, 

Office with J. F. LEONARD. 

Woodstock, Nov. 9, 1877 

HERBERT DIBBLEE, 
Gold, Silver, Oroide, Brass 

and Copper 

eg DY. Sa ai Of : ¥5 
een 

Manufacturer of all kinds
 of 

Carriage and Sleigh Work Plate
d at short 

notice. : 

“Having in my employ an 
experienced a 

man, I am prepared to Re-pl
ate Knives, Forks, 

Spoons, Castors, Cake Baskets, V atch Cases, 

Jewellery, &c., and all old ware, for half the 

price new can be obtained for. 

All work warranted to wear acd look as goo
d 

as New. 

Woodstock, April 5, 1878 —tf-14 

ANTED! Agents to seil the Macic PEN.— 

Writes with cold water. No ink required. 

Is indelible. Everpbody wants it. Sample 10 | 

cents; three for 25 cents. Catalogue for stamp. 
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SAMUEL & JAMES WATTS) Our Queen snd Tonstitution. [Editors & Proprietors, 

VCL. XXX.—NO. 22. WOODSTOCK, N. B., SATURDAY, JUNE 1, 1878. 

GIBSON HOUSE, 

A. GIBSON, 
30 JOHN C. GIBSON, 

Queen Street, - Woodstock, N. B, 

A First-Class Temperance Hotel. 

superior STABLE in Connection. 

| PROPRIETORS, 

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 

QUEEN STREET, - - 

Sept. 1, I874—1y-38 

old proprietor. 

Woodstock , July 27th, 1876. —31 

SAINT JOHN, 

T. F. RAYMOND, 
1y-31 

ROYAL HOTEL, 
Ring's Sguaro, 

N. 

- - - Proprietor. 

QUEEN HOTEL, 
FREDERICTON. 

J. P. BURNHAM, Proprictor. 

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

Livery Stable in connection with the House. 

Stephenson’s Hotel. 
IT above pleasantly and centrally : 

£& house has been put in good condition, and is 

ain open to the public, under the charge of its 

Good stabling and careful hostler. 
M. STEPHENSON. 

B. 

modate a few 

Woodstock, Nov. 9, 1877—45 

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- 

Permanent and Transient Boarders. 

WOODSTOCK, N. B. 

Jounx C. WinsLow. 43 WwW. B. 

WINSLOW & CHANDLER, 

Barristers, Attorneys-at-Law, 

CONVEYANCERS, &c. 

OFFICE: Eine Street, Over Post OFFICE, 

CHANDLER. 

and Sheet Music. 
GIBSON 

Woodstock, Octoberl9, 1877—42 

ALFRED LETTS, 

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

og for Organs and Pianos of every make; 
Boo 

HOUSE. 

EET Seasoned 40,000 

A quantity of SHINGLES also for 

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

VICTORIA CORNER, 

PINE; 

100,000 feet seasoned Hemlock Boards; 

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

sale. 

Sawing done to suit customers. 
Victoria Corner, July 2, 1877—tf-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, &e. 
0= Terms, &c., to give satisfaction. 

Fredericton, November 26, 1875—48 

Sleighs and Pungs, 

Province. 

g3™ Terms to suit the times. 
Any one in want of a Carriage or 

gave money by giving me a call. 
TE THOMAS DONO 

May 12, 1876—1y-20 

A large quantity of 

In exchange for Goods. 

Woodstock, June 8, 1877—23 

Farmers, Read ! 

THE PLACE — Next door to B. 
Store, south side Meduxnakik Bridge, 

Above formerly a Grocery and Liquor Store. 

Carriages and Sleighs. 

F=f 
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Selling at Prices never before heard of. 

FACTS WILL TELL! 
i you have only to look to be convinced 

that I am manufacturing CARRIAGES and 
SLEIGHS, superior in style and durability, which | Stadacona & Quebec 
will be sold at prices that will rush them off. 

I am prepared to furnish anything in the Car-| 000,000 of dollars. 
riage Line that want can suggest; consisting of 

PHZETONS, SUNSHADES, 

PIANO BOX and JACKET BUGGIES, 
Concord Waggons, 

Road and Track Sulkies, Skeleton Waggons, 

built from the latest patterns, some of which are 

pot manufactured by any other concern in the 

Fvery Carriage warranted to give satisfaction. 

Painting, Trimming and Repairing done to 

order. 

Sleigh can 

HO, 
Upper end of Main St., Woodstock. 

Wanted, at Gallagher’s 

Grocery and Dry Goods Store, 

Butter aud Eggs, 

I. Smith's 
Woodstock. 

AT THE 

CL — 

IN 

employed a First Claes Dressmake
r 

the Dressmaking 

selling a nice 

ably cheap. 

English Millinery expected daily
. 

As +e make a speciality of 

we hav 
Agency for Mme. Demorest’s Relia 

MonTREAL Novelty Co., Montreal, Que. 
D. 8. F. 1y-23 Woodstock, April 11 1878 

sure our patrons will be well pleased. 

assortment of Dress Goods remark- 

Just RECEIVED 

LADIES EMPORIUM! 

ANOTHER SUPPLY OF 

SPRING HATS, 

AMERICAN STYLES. 

In order that we may be more prompt in attend- 

ing to the wants of our many customers we have 
to assist in 

department, with whom we feel 
We are 

Mourning Millinery 

a on hand a tu!l Line of Crapes, etc. etc. 
ble Patterns. 

JENNIE M. CHALMERS, 

Main Street. 

situated 

Ho for the Silver Mines 

Of THE SAN JUAN! 

Paras going to California, or any other 
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 
the Express Trains of the N. B. & C. Railroad. 

E. HO. EVANS. 
Agent. 

Woodstock, March 1, 1878—t{-10 

HARNESS! HARNESS! 

¢ 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 &ll 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. 
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 [ am manufac- 
turing Harnesses superior in style and golly. 
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 

35,000 feet seasoned Spruce; | 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 GOST. 

af « HP ER BCH ED 

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

Parties purchasing are invited to inspect this 
stock before making their selections. 

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

Woodstock, Dec. 13, 1877. 

TUPPER’'S LIVERY STABLE, 
$ ati, 

PT ds. | wa Tass 

REMOVED TO NEW STABLES, 
Opposite ** Gibson House” 

Coaches at all Trains and Beats. 

EXTRAS Furnished at Short Notice. 

Woodstock, Nov. 22, 1877.—27. 

Insurance Agency. 
re 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 Montreal. 

The aggregate Capital of which excoeds $30,- 

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 ycar 
as follows: 

For one year § per cent. 
For term of years at § per cent per year. 

Ra. on property burnt by Lightning made 
good. 
OrricE: IN Post OFFICE. 

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

Woodstock, July 12, 1876. 

DR. WATTS’ 

Psalms and Hymns! 

JUST RECEIVED: 

Per “ Quebec,” from Liverpool, 

Anether case, contaiving twelve dozen of the 
above BOOKS, at prices ranging from 22 cents 
to $1.25. 

JOHN T. G. CARR. 
Hartland, April 16, 1878— 16 

ANTED, A FEW PERMANENT AND 
\%Y% Transient Boarders. Apply to 

C. W. BAILEY, 
Opposite Store of Z. Connors. 

King Street, Woodstock May 22, 1877—21 

Surveying. 
nd 

STEPHEN E, STEVENS, 
INDIANTOWN, ST. JOHN, 

Office in Hamm’s Building. 

HE subscriber in returning thanks to his nu- 

merous patrons for past favors, begs to remind 

them and the public that he is still prepared with 
reatly increased accomodations. to prosecute his 

some in as SURVEYOR OF LUMBER. 
Parties entrusting Lumber to his eare may be 

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

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

. 5 - 

LONG'S HOTEL 
M081 PLEASANTLY SITUATED, 

Cerner of King and York Streets, 

*2 RENDERICTON, N. B. 

4 airicily Temperance House. 

GEQRU* “HUME, PROPRIETOR, 

0Z~ Superior Stabling and a careful hostler. 

—1% 

hss 2 

Poetry, 
The Suicide. 

BY JOHN MORAN. 

That man was once as handsome as you, 
With the frankest face and the happiest 

heart ; 
And they spoke of what he was sure to do— 
Of the brave souled way he would play his 

rt 
In the struggles and trials and strifes of 

men ; 
They said such things, and they thought 

them—then. 

Yet you see him now with his bloated face, 

His unkempt beard and his vulpine eyes, 
While his tremulous fingers twining trace 
The game, as the roulette flags or flies! 

The gray, gaunt look that at times gives 
room 

To apathetic and awful gloom. 

A sullen, cynical, shameless sncer 

Has changed that sensitive mouth’s proud 
curve ; 

Those eyes, once roving so bright and clear, 
With a quick surmise and a sunny verve, 

Are dulled and bloodshot, or only glow 
With the greed or envy that gamblers 

know. 

His brain once turned with a high intent, 
His soul was shaping out noble ends, 

And all the dreams of his life were blent 
With love and honor, and fame and 

friends ; 
And these are the Leaviest stones that roll 
To seal the grave of that murdered soul, 

Yes, look at him well as be recls away 
With a muttered curse and a savage glare; 

The outer temple in dread decay, 
The inner temple profaned and bare, 

Haunted by phantoms with gibing face— 
Hopes cast away and ungarnered grace. 

But to-night, when he reaches his qualid den, 
Some memory flashes across his brain, 

He recalls himself a man among men, 
And his nerves are stung to intensest pain ; 

“ Lost, O my God, all lost!” he said, 
And they find him there in the morning— 

dead! 

Do you know that a woman wrought all 
this— 

A woman he loved with his whole soul's 
strength. 

Who gave him her red curled mouth to kiss, 
WAud called him lover, until, at length 
She left him, as Sampson was left of old, 

Shorn of his strength! Well, thé story is 
told. 

“ Only a woman !"” ~ ¢* Only” you say? 
Do you know the might of those little 

hands? 
Do you know they can torture and starve 

and slay, 
Can sear men’s souls as with burning 

brands— 
Can scatter the seeds of a pestilent blight, 

Drearier than death and darker than night? 

I wonder whether, when men shall rise 
To give account at the end of days, 

His mother shall meet those siren eyes 
With unspeakable stern, yet sorrowful 

gaze, 
And in judgment ask antonement just 
For that ruin wrought by caprice and lust? 

But the world wags on; yet methinks to- 
night 

The silence speaks, and the room is crossed 
By a ghost! Ah, quick, let me strike a 

light, 
For the air is echoing ** Lost! Lost! Lest!” 

And I feel, in a voiceless and utter dread, 
That my soul has talked with the man 

that is dead.— Scribner's for April. 

Select Tale. 
The Mysterious Portrait. 

In a small but handsomely-furmshed 
sitting-room in a London hotel a young 
lady was sitting in an easy-chair before a 
blazing fire, one dreary November after- 
noon. Her hat and cloak lay upon the 
table beside her, and from the eager, 
impatient glances she turned toward the 
door at every sound of a footstep on the 
staircase outside, it was evident that she 
expected a visitor. 
At last the door opened, and a tall aris- 

tocratic-looking young man entered the 
room. 

“ Harry, what a long time you have 
been!” she exclaimed, springing up from 
her seat. * Whatnews have you brought? 
What does your father say about our— 
our marrage?” hesitating with the shy- 
ness of a bride at the last word. 

Read for yourself, Helen,” replied 
her husband, handing her an open letter, 
and standing opposite her, leaning against 
the marble mantlepiece,watching intently 
the expression of her fair young face as 
she read: 

“In marrying as you have done, you 
have acted in direct, deliberate opposi- 
tion to my wishes. From this day you 
are no longer my son, and I wash my 
hands of you forever !” 

“ Harry, why did you not tell me of 
this before?” exclaimed Helen, as she 
read the hard, cruel words, looking up 
through her tearsinto her husbands’s face. 

“ My darling, what was there to tell ? 
How could 1 know that my father would 
act in this bard-hearted manner ? Iknew 
that he wished me to marry the daughter 
of a nobleman living near Marston Hall, 
and so unite the two estates ; but I had 
no idea that he would cast me off for dis- 
obeying his wishes. And even if I had 
knowing it,” he added, fondly clasping 
his young bride to his heart, and kissing 
away the tears from her eyes, ** I should 
not have acted differently. My Helen is 
worth fifty estates, as long as she loves 
me I shall never regret the loss of Mars- 
ton Hall and its fair acres. But my 
love,” he continued, more seriously, 
“ there is an end of your promised shop- 
ping expedition into Bond Street. You 
will have to do without diamonds now 
that your husband is a penniless outcast, 
instead of the heir to fifteen thousand a 
year.” 

“Hush, Harry! Please don’t talk like 
that,” she said, hurt at his bitter tone. 
“You know it was not of diamonds or 
dress I was thinking. But what are you 

going to do, Harry ?” she continued, lay- 
ing her hand upon his arm, and looking 
up sadly into his pale, set face. “You 
cannot work for a living.” 
“And why not work for a living?” he ex- 

claimed, in a determined voice. * Be- 
cause I happen to be the son of a baronet, 
brought up and educated without any 

ideas or knowledge of business ? But 1 

will work for my living, and show my lit- 

tle wife that 1 am not unworthy of the 

trust and confidence she reposed in me 

when she placed this little hand in mine, 

he added, stooping to kiss the small white 

hand that rested confidingly upon his 

arm. 
It was while pursuing his favorite 

study of oil painting among the famous 

galleries of Rome that Harry Marston 
wooed and won Helen Tracy, a governess 

in an English family residing in Italy, 

NG] 
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and the orphan daughter of an officer in 
the army. Before he had known her a 
month, Harry, who had been in love—or 
fancied himselfin love, with at least half 
a dozen different young ladies in as many 
months, felt that he had at last met his 
fate. 

Delighted at the idea of being loved 
for herself alone, he had not told her of 
his real position ; and it was not till af- 
ter the marriage ceremony was over that 
Helen discovered she had married the 
eldest son of a baronet, and the heir to 
an estate producing fifteen thousand a 
year. 

It was not without some inward mis- 
givings that Harry wrote to his father 
telling him of his marriage, which were 
more than real.zed by the result, as we 
have secn by the letter from Sir Phillip 
Marston, which awaited him at his club 
on returning to England with his bride. 

But, full of confidence in his ability to 
maintain himself and his young wife by 
his own exertions, and thinking surely 
that his father would relent and be re- 
reconciled to him after a time, Harry 
troubled himself very little about his lost 
inheritance ; and though their new home 
—consisting of three small poorly-fur- 
nished rooms in a back street—was very 
different frem the grand old mansion to 
which he had hoped to take his bride, he 
set to work cheerfully at his favorite art, 
and tried hard to earn a living by paint- 
ing pictures and portraits, but he soon 
found that it was not so easy as he 
thought. 

It was all very well when he was heir 
to Marston Hall, and studied painting 
merely from love of art; but picture 
dealers, who in those days bad been all 
flattery and obsequiousness toward the 
young heir, now that he really wanted 
to sell his pictures and sketches, shook 
their heads, and politely but firmly de- 
clined to purchase. 
At last, one dreary afternoon, when 

Harry was sitting in the little room cal- 
led his studio, trying to devise some 
new scheme to replenish his slender 
purse, the servant opened the door and 
ushered a white-haired old gentleman 
into the room. 

Placing a chair by the fire for his vis- 
itor, Harry inquired his business. 

“ You are a portrait painter, I believe, 
sir ?” said the old gentleman, looking at 
him through his gold spectacles. 
“That is my profession, sir,” replied 

Harry, delighted at the thought of hav- 
ing found a commission at last. 

“ Well, sir, I want you to paint the 
portrait of my daughter.” 

“ With pleasure, sir,” said Harry, 
eagerly. *“ When can the lady give me 
the first sitting 2” 

“ Alas, sir! she is dead—dead to me 
these twenty years. I killed her—I 
broke her heart with my harshness and 
cruelty ! exclaimed the old man, in an 
excited, trembling voice. 
A strange chill came over Harry, as the 

idea that his mysterious visitor must be 
an escaped luvatic crossed his mind, but 
mastering, with an effort, his emotion, the 
stranger continued : 

“Pardon me. young sir. This is of no 
interest to you. My daughter is dead, 
and 1 want you to paint her portrait from 
my description, as I perfectly well re- 
member her twenty years ago.” 

“ I will do my best, sir, but it will be 
no easy task, and you must be prepared 
for many disappointments,” said Harry, 
when, having giving him a long descrip- 
tion of the form aud features of his long 
lost daughter, the old man rose to depart ; 
and for weeks he worked incessantly up- 
on the mysterious portrait of the dead 
girl, making sketch after sketch, each of 
which was rejected by the remorse strick- 
en father, until the work began to exer- 
cise a strange kind of fascination over 
him, and he sketched face after face, as if 
under the influence of a spell. 
At last one evening, wearied with a day 

of fruitless exertion, he was sittng over 
the fire watching his wife, who sat op- 
posite busy with some needle-work, when 
an idea suddenly flashed upon him. 

Tall, fair, with golden hair and dark- 
vlue eyes. * Why, Helen, it is the very 
picture of yourself!” he exclaimed, start- 
ing from his seat, taking his wife's fair 
face between his two hands, and gazing 
into her eyes. 

Without losing a moment, he sat down 
and commenced to sketch Helen's face, 
and when his strange patron called, the 
next morning Harry was so busily engaged 
putting the finishing touches to his por- 
trait that he did not hear him enter the 
room, and worked on for some moments 
unconscious of his presence, until, with a 
cry of “Helen! my daughter!’ the old 
man hurried him aside, and stood en- 
tranced before the portrait. 

After gazing for some minutes in si- 
lence, broken only by the half-suppress- 
ed sobs of remorse, the old man turned 
slowly around to Harry, and asked him 
in eager voice where he had obtained the 
original of the picture. 

“Tt is the portrait of my wife, ” replied 
he. 
“Your wife, sir! who was she? pardon 

me for asking the question,” he added, 
“but 1 have heard lately that my peor 
Helen left an orphan daughter, and for 
the last six months I bave been vainly 
trying to find the child of my lost daugh- 
ter, so that by kindness and devotion to 
my grandchild I might, in part at least, 
atone for my harshness toward her moth- 
er.” 

Harry was beginning to tell him the 
story of his meeting with Helen at Rome 
and his subsequent marriage with IHel- 
len when the door opened, and his wife 
entered the room. 

Perceiving that her husband was en- 

gaged she was about to retreat when the 

old gentleman stopped her, and after 
looking earnestly in her face for a few 
moments, exclaimed, * Pardon me, madam 

can you tell me your mother’s maiden 
name?’ 

« Helen Treherne,” replied Helen, won- 
deringly. 
«1 knew it, I knew it!” exclaimed the 

old man, in an excited voice. “ At last 

1 have found the child of my poor lost 
daughter!’ 

In a few words Mr. Treherne explain- 
ed how he cast off his only child, on ac- 
count of her marriage with a poor offi- 

cer and refused even to open her letters 
when she wrote asking for forgiveness. 

“ But thank Heaven, said he, when 
he had finished his sad story, ** 1 can atone 
in some measure for my hardness toward 
my Helen by taking her Helen to my 
heart, and making her my daughter.” 

It is needless to add that when Sir 
Phihp Marston heard that his son had 
married the daughter of one of the finest 
and oldest estates in the country, he at 
once wrote a letter of reconciliation to 
Harry, and, after all, Helen eventually 

became mistress of Marston Hall, in the 
picture-gallery of which no painting is 
more valued and treasured than * The 
Mysterious Portrait.” 

INGERrsOLL on INTEMPERANCE.—In a 
recent letter to an Indiana paper, Colo- 
nel Robert G. Ingersoll says that the 
only ‘“ temperance speech’ he ever made 
was in what was known as the Munn 
trial, in Chicago, when he made these re. 
marks on alcohol :—* I believe, gentle- 
men, that alcohol, to a certain degree 
demoralizes those who make it, those Who 
sell it, and those who drink it. T believe 
that from the time it issues from the 
coiled and poisonous worm of the distil- 
lery, until it empties into the hell of 
crime, dishonor and death, it demoralizes 
everybody that touches it from its source 
toits end. Tdo not believe that anybod 
can contemplate the subject without be- 
coming prejudiced against the liquid 
crime. All we have to do, gentlemen, 
is to think of the wrecks upon either 
bank of the stream of death—of the sui- 
cides—of the insanity—of the poverty— 
of the ignoranece—of the destitution—of 
the little children tugging at the faded 
dresses of weeping and despairing wives 
and asking for bread—of the men of 
genius it has wrecked—of the millions 
struggling with imaginary serpents pro- 
duced by this devilish thing : and when 
you think of the jails, of the almshouses, 
of the asylums, of the prisons, and of 
scaffolds upon either bank, 1 do not 
wander that every thougtful man is pre- 
judiced against that damned stuff called 
alcohol.” 

A Goon MAN.—A middle-aged woman 
has called at the post office too or three 
times daily for the past weeks, to see if 
there was any mail to her address. Her 
anxiety finally become so great that she 
explained that she was expecting money 
from her husband, who was off on his 
annual vacation. Yesterday morning 
she was glad on receiving a postal card 
from him. She retired to one of the 
windows and read aloud to her herself: 
“Dear Wire: —I'd send you $20 

with this, but you'd see I'd have to pin 
it on, and some one might take it off, 
put a counterfeit in 1ts place, and when 
I get home you'd be in jail.” 

She read it over again, and there were 
tears in her eyes as she mused : 

“He's the best man on earth. Few 
husbands would have been as thoughtful 
as that. I don’t know good money from 
bad, and but for his thoughtfulness I 
might pass this very night in jail. I see 
now what a narrow es I had, and T'li 
take the children and go and board with 
my brother-in-law for the next two weeks.” 

Proor oF ArrecrioN.—They were dis- 
puting as to who had the richest father, 
and the smaller one finally flew that 
track and called out: 

“ Well, I've got the best big sister, 
anyhow !” 
“1 guess not,” replied the other. 
“ Yes, 1 have !” 
“ I guess not; I've got the bossest 

big sister in Detroit. She'll stay home 
any day to let me wear her shoes to the 
circus !” 

“ My sister will do mar'n that I" put 
inthe little one.  * She'll take the strings 
out of her corset for me to spin my top 
with, and if I loge it shell stay home 
from a party and never give me a word 
of sass ! Is your sister any bosser than 
that ?” 
The big boy had to take a back seat. 

— Detroit Free Press. 

Diiigexce.—We find in Seripture 
that most of the appearances which were 
made to eminent saints were made when 
they were busy. Moses kept his father's 
flock when he saw the burning bush : 
Joshua is going round about the city of 
Jericho when he meets the angels ot the 
Lord ; Jacob is in prayer, and the angel 
of God appears to him : Gideon is thresh- 
ing, and Elisha is ploughing, when the 
Lord calls them ; Matthew is at the re- 
ceipt of custom, when he is bidden to ful- 
low Jesus ; and James and Jchn are fish- 
ing. The Almighty Lover of the souls 
of men 1s not wont to manifest himself 
to idle persons. He who is slothful and 
inactive can not expect to have the sweet 
company of his Saviour. 

When Mr. Billoney went home yes- 
terday and saw a handsome bouquet 
repesing on one of the parlor chairs, he 
mentally observed that it was a shame to 
let such beautiful flowers lie there to 
wither ; so he took them up tenderly, 
procured a basin of water and placed 
them carefully therein—aud the same 
instant his wife gave a piercing shriek 
and fainted dead away. But it was too 
late. Mrs. Billiony's new spring bon- 
net was utterly ruined.— Norristown 
Herald 

The invention of the organ is attri- 
buted to Archimedes, about 220 B.c. It 
was brought to Europe from the Greek 
Empire, and first used in churches by 
Pope Vitalianus, in A. 0. 658. It is stated 
that the organ was used in France in the 
times of Louis I., 815. The erection of 
the famous Temple organ in London was 
competed for by Schmidt and Harris.— 
The matter was referred to vote, and Mr. 
Jefiries (afterwards Chief Justice) gave 
his casting vote in favor of Schmidt) about 
1682, 

It is a sad thing to state, but it ia 
none the less a fact that a woman, what- 
ever may be her superiority in the line 
of raising children and various other 
little household accomplishments, canuot 
throw the easy dignity and air of refined 
grace into the act of spitting that appears 
to be an inborn faculty of man even in 
the lowest stages of civilization. 

“ Just one,” murmured he, involun- 
tarily drawing closer to the luscious lips, 
that smiled on him with such ravishing 
bewitchingness, while his own quivered 
inan agony of expectant participation. 

**So I notice,” replies she cooly, glancing 
at the clock, “and time for you to turn 
up vour coat collar, and shut the street 
door from the outside.” He went. 

Truth is always consistent with itself 
and needs nothing to help it out, It is 
always near at hand, and sits upon our 
lips and is ready to drop out before we 
are aware ; whereas a lie is troublesome, 
and sets a man’s invention upon the rack 
and one trick needs a great many more 
to make it good. 

A Boy undertook to torture a wasp by 
touhing a lighted match to its body. 
The wasp applied its warm side to the 
boy's hand. and as it flew away it gave 
the boy these words of wisdom, * Never 
try to beat a man at his own game,” 

tems 

A gold brick recently cast at Ilelena, 
Montana, is valued at over $54,000. 

Five hundred barrels of gunpowder are on 
their way from Quebec to St. John. 

Mrs, Kent Mason Clayton hasbeendivorced 
from her husband, Mr. Clayton. 

For the first time, probably, in the mem- 
ory of any living physician a case of yellow 
fever ending fatally is reported in London. 

“ The Beauty’’ of haviog a bottle of Perry 
Davis’ Pain-Killer in the house is, that you 
are prepared for the ‘ worst,”” Croup or 
— the Pain-Killer is a sovereign reme- 
y. 
Mr. R. A. Arnold estimates, in an article 

in the Nineteenth Century, that, were the 
Church of England disestablished, it would 
retain a surplus of £120,000,000 after all 

oreign Xocal. 

Y | claims had been met. 
No preparation of Hypophosphites 1 have 

used can ese with Fellows’ Compound 
Syrup of Hypophosphites for restoring strength 
to the nervous system. I think it the best 
medicine I ever used. 

W. J. Horner, Buffalo, N. Y. 

A child pronounced dead by two physi- 
cians, at London, Ont., on Monday, was laid 
in a coflin preparatory to burial. Resuscita- 
tion took place, however, as the funeral pre- 
Rares were proceeding, and the supposed 
ead child is now doing well. 

If your horse is suffering from eold or 
catarrhal fever—symptoms, cough and nasal 
discharges of a brownish color—the best and 
surest remedy is Clark's Derby Condition 
Powders. Farmers and others interested in 
horses and stock are fast learning the super- 
iority of these Powders over all others. 

Twenty-six ladies recently uated from 
the New York Medical College. All entered 
to begin the practice of medicine, and the 
greater part have taken the full course of in- 
struction the college prescribes. Among 
them were Miss Helen Campbell Graham, of 
Halifax, and Miss Ella Albertine Jennings, 
of Toronto. 

All varieties of wind-galls, chapped heels, 
eh spavins and lameness can generally 

cured by the bg application of Dr. 
Dow’s Sturgeon Oil Liniment. The use of 
it causes inflammation rapidly to subside, 
and the swellings to disappear. It is now 
used in all livery stables throughout the 
Dominion. 

Here is something of interest to every 
are A number of infants have recently 
ied in London apparently from erysipelas. 

It has now been discovered that death was 
caused by the adulteration of * violet pow- 
der, with white arsenic. Some of the pow- 
der which was analyzed was found to con- 
tain 25 per cent. of the deadly poison. These 
trade tricks travel quickly, and unfortunate- 
ly white arsenic is very cheap. 

A dose of Dr. Wilson's Anti-bilious and 
Preserving Pills contains more life-giving 
properties than any other cathartic pill made. 
They will act quickly on all diseases of the 
Stomach, Bowels and Kidneys, and are es- 
pecially valuable for those who have to use 
medicine frequently. 

The New York Post says :—QOur Japanese 
correspondent, writing from Tokio, under 
date of April 5,sends the following paragraph: 
The famine in the north of China rages with 
increasing severity. The most dreadful re- 
ports come from the afflicted regions. In 
one town a man owned a shop for the sale of 
human flesh and did a good business in can- 
pibalistic joints and roasts, till the local 
mandarin interfered with this horrible ex- 
periment in living by causing the shopkeeper 
to be arrested and beheaded. 

Adam Walker, of Tavistock, Ontario, 
writes, in February, 1868, that after trying 
many Cough and Lung remedies for a severe 
cold which he has suffered with for three 
years, he procured Allen’s Lung Balsam and 
was being much benefitted by it. In aletter 
still later, he said his night sweats were all 
gone and he was rapidly recovering—his a 
petite was much better and he felt like a 
Dew man. 
A public execution in Malta must be a 

horrible spectacle. A murderer has just 
bern hanged, or rather strangled, there.— 
The unhappy wretch was hauled into the 
air, and then the Jack Ketch of the island 
leaped upon his shoulders from the cross- 
beam and &lid down his kody to the earth.— 
The only consideration urged in favor of this 
gystem 1s the fact that the criminals subject- 
ed to it are very thoroughly hanged. 

Sommer is the season for removing coughs. 
Shortness of Breath, Wheezing, Asthma, and 
all Pulmonary Disorders, infticted on the 
careless and delicate by our rigorous winters. 
Dr. Wilson's Pulmonary Cherry Balsam is 
the means of effecting a happy transition 
from danger to safety. After the chest has 
been allowed to become harrassed by neglect- 
ing to use this Balsam, foment with cold 
water, and take the Balsam in such doses as 
will be adapted to your case. You need not 
long suffer with this remedy at hand. It is 
as pleasant to take as it is powerful and ben- 
eficial in its effects, 
One of the strangest ces2s of suicide ever 

chronicled recently occurred at Alton, Ill,.— 
Miss Christy, who resided at Upper Alton, 
was a lady of unusual beauty and intelii- 
gence. She had been efflicted for the past 
few months with a most extraordinary phe- 
nomenon. Her head was continually suffer- 
ing from a throbbing and buzzing sensation, 
as if myriads of bees, flics and gnats, or 
other winged insects, were pursuing her and 
encircling her heal withan eternal, everlast- 
ing buzz. The imagivary insects pursued 
her every where ; every step she took she 
was accompanied by this horrible torment, 
which at last became so intolerable that in a 
moment of uncontrollable agony she ran 
from the hcuse into the back garden and 
jumped into the well. Before she could be 
rescued from the well, life was extinct. 

Mr. Bright, M. P, ers on Good 
Friday at a cunfercuce at Rochdale in connec: 
tion with the Lancashire, Cheshire, and 

Derbyshire Sunday School Association, spoke 
of the influence Sunday schools were likely 

to have in training children in the highest 
duties of citizens, and, in considering this, 

took occasion to refer to the perilous position 
in which the nation now stood. If at this 
moment the influence of Sunday schools 
could give us all we might rightly expect 
from it, in the future it might save us from 
the regret and the sorrow which, as a nation, 
we could not escape if another bloody chap- 
ter were added to the annals of our time.— 
When they thought of the illustrious lady 
who sat upon the throne of these realms, let 
them pray that her heart might be spared from 
the sorrow,and therecord of herreign bespared 
from the blot that would be inseparable from 
it, if again the blood of our countrymen should 
be shed in favor of a cause which no man 
could distinctly define or describe, and in 
ursuit of objects which no rational man be- 
ieved it was possible for arms to attain. 

*“ PuLMoNARY CONSUMPTION arises from a de- 
cline or deficiency of vitality in the natural 
bioplasm or germinal matter, and this deficiency 
manifests itself not only in a general wasting or 
atrophy of the whole body, but also in a peculiar 
degradation, chiefly in the lungs and lymphatic 
system, of portions of this bioplasm into a slug- 
gish, low-lived, yet proliferating matter, which, 
instead of maintaining the nutrition and integ- 
rity of the tissues (which is the natural office of 
bioplasm) clogs them, and irritates them with a 
substance which is more or less prone to decay, 
and eventually involves them also in its own 
disintegration and destruction.”’ 
_To remedy this deficiency by sustaining the 

vitality and sufficiency of the bioplasm, and thus 
provide for the General building up of the whole 
system, is the office and design of Robinson’s 
Phosphorized Emulsion of Cod Liver Oil with 
Lacto-phosphate of Lime. 

Price $1.00 per Bottle; six bottles for $5.00. - 

tical chemist, St. John, N, B,——4i.1 
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For sale by Druggists and General dealers. — 

Prepared only by J. H. Robinson, Joa 
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ESI I RIVA WEAN TT 4 MR SK TI FU SE 

Says the London Daily Telegraph on the 
resources of Canada : — 

It would be a curious subject of inquir 
how many Englishmen really understand all 
that is implied in the phrase ** the resources 
of Canada,” and whether any Englishmen 
are aware that these resources include nearly 
everything which England wants to complete 
and supplement her own materials of pros- 
perity. Is it a field for emigration tkat is 
wanted for the surplus of our home papa 
tion? Then here we have ina purely British 
dependency an extent of territory almost 
equal to the whole of Europe, containing in 
its centre province alone one hundred and 
sixty millions of acres availabl: for farming 
or grazing purpoees, but embracii 3 altogether 
‘“ 3 marvellous breadth of fertile and unoccu- 
pied land, with a healthy invigorating clim- 

ate,”” enjoying free institutions, and alread 
the home of a peaceful, loyal, and contented 
people. Is it sources of food supply to the 
mother country that are wanted? The rich 
and easily cultivated soil of Canada now 

yields a large surplus for export, which is 

capable of indefinite extension ; its cattle are 

shipped over to English markets in thousands, 
tending to amount to millions; it has ready 
means of internal communication by its 
rivers and railways ; and it has inexhausti- 
ble fisheries in the lakes and streams. Are 
minerals, metals, timber or the raw material 
of many manufactures wanted ? We are offi- 
cially told that besides immense deposits of 

coal, there are iron ore, petroleum, salt and 

the precious metals, not only in the vast un- 
Savdliped interior, but also on the Atlantic 
and Pacific seaboards. We have but to put 

a laborious people in possession of these ele- 
ments of agricultural and industrial prosper- 

ity, we have only to increase tenfold the 
present population of four millions, and we 
shall then have a source of imperial strength 
and a constant market for our manufactures 

which would enable us to look with compar- 
ative indifference on hostile or discriminating 
tariffs in foreign States. The facts upon 
which such speculations may be founded 
were detailed at length in a most interesting 

paper from the pen of Mr. Sanford Fleming, 
the Engineer-in-chief of the Canadian Pacific 
Railway, read at the Royal Colonial Institute 

on Tuesday evening ; and they were supple- 
mented by the remark, bow happily too 
familiar to require enforcement, t the 
Canadians ** are proud to be British subjects, 
and by no means unwilling to join in the 
trials and struggles of the mother country.— 
Canada is growing rapidly; the greatest 
part of its vast extent will ere long be con- 
nected by a railway which will one day 
reach the Pacific; and the very best service 
Englishmen can render to the Empire of 
which they are so justly ge is to replen- 
ish, strengthen, and bwld up that North 
American Britain. which will guard their in- 
terests loyally in one hemisphere, and add, by 
material power and moral influence, to their 
safety as well as grandeur. 

Book Norices.— Wide Awake for June opens 
with an amusing old-time story of ‘’Mandy’s 
Quilting Party.” Then, after giving us, in 
Miss Brown's *¢ Child Toilers of Boston Streets,”’ 
a glimpse into the life of the little Boot-blacks, 
it takes us over the seas to ‘“ A Market Day at 
Pau,’’ which is well illustrated from a series of 
water-colored studies on the spot. Following 
the Minnesota Serial of *“ True Blue,’ comes the 
pictorial four- ¢¢ Ciassic of Babyland,”’— 
grim old ‘¢ Blue-Beard’’ this time—from the 
om of Mrs. Clara Doty Bates, which is admira- 
ly aided By pencil of “Boz” (M. J. 

Sweeny). Lillie’s ¢“ Shakesperean’’ paper 
abounds in gossip. Mr. Talbot’s * General 
Misunderstanding’” thickens in mystery. The 
very little folks haue their fun in the large print 
story ‘“ A True Incident in the Life of Mr. Thos. 
Grey,” from the pen of G. M. 8. Horton, of the 
WN. Y. Tribune. There are several fine illus- 
trated poems, notably one by Mrs. L. C. Whit- 
on; and then there is * Puff,”” a dainty prose 
bit, by C. 8. Pratt, fine as a poem, with several 
dainty illustrations by *¢ Boz.” 
Only $2 a year. Ella Farman, Editor. D. 

Lothrop & Co., Publishers, Boston. 
The Westminister Review, just published by 

tae Leonard Scott Publishing Co., 41 Barclay 
street, New York, contains articles on a great 
variety of subjects of present interest, embrac- 
ing the following:—** The Literature of the Ser- 
vians and Croats;’’ *‘ Popular Buddhism ac- 
cording to the Chinese Canon;’ ‘‘ An Indian 
District: its People and Administration;”” *“ Pea- 
sant Life in France and Russia;”” *“ Our Pres- 
ent Convict System,”’ describes the 
features of the present system, and su the 
general direction in which reform ought to be 
attempted; ‘‘ Life of the Prince Consort,” re- 
views the third volume of the lite of Theodore 
Martin, just published; ‘“ Russian i 
and the Duty of Europe,’ takes strong ground 
against Russia, pronounces the Czar’s victories 
to be the defeats of freedom, and advises the 
hand on the hilt of the sword while parleying 
with Russia. 
The periodicals printed by The Leonard Scott 

Publishing Co. (41 Barclay Street, New York) 
are as follows: The London Quarterly, Edin- 
burgh, Westminister, and British Quarterly 
Review, and Blackwood’s Magazine. Price, 
$4 a year for any one, or only $15 for all, and 
the postage is prepaid by the publishers. 
A notable feature in the June Scribner is 

the resumption by W. J. Linton of the recent 
controversy in the New York papers over the 
question whether an engraver should be called 
an artist. Mr. Linton’s position, as probably 

P- | the most celebrated of living wood-engravers, 
gives especial weight to what he has to say.— 
Those who are accustomed to think an engrav- 
er's work merely the cutting of so many lines of 
a certain length near or far together, will find 
much information in this cssay “ve +3 g the 
peculiar difficulties with which he has to con- 
tend. Mr. Linton’s paper is entitled, *“ The 
Engraver: his Function and Status.” Mr. 
Russell Sturgis, a connoisseur in engravings and 
etching, writes concerning the work of Geo: 
Cruikshank, with over twenty illustrations of 
his various styles and subjects, selected from Mr. 
Sturgis’ large Cruikshank collection. The ser- 
vices of Mr. Marsh and Mr. Cole are enlisted to 
engrave Mr. Riordan’s drawings which accom- 
pany Dr. Brewer’s second paper on ** Bird-Ar- 
chitecture,”’ which is devoted to the weaver- 
birds, including an account of an oriole with 
two wives. One of the cuts exhibits this unique 
and happy family at home. 

In the de ents, Dr. Holland discusses the 
political significance of Diyard Taylor’s appoint- 
ment, “ Crime in its own Element,’’ and *‘ The 
Art of Speaking.” *‘ The Old Cabinet’’ relates 
to the principles of taste, ‘ Literary Art-judg- 
ments and the Literary Element in Art,” 
““ The Academy Exhibition,” and summarizes 
and further discusses ‘‘ The Recent Controversy 
about Engravers.”” The other departments con- 
tain some special articles, such as *‘ Improved 
Dwellings’” for working Lopes: with a ground- 
plan, in *“ The World’s Work,’ and suggestions 
about the planting of *‘ Annuals’’ in *“ Home 
and Society.” Mr. H. C. Bunner has in *“ Bric- 
a-Brac’’ some humorous verse in the old French 
fg forms now attracting attention in Eng- 
and. 
Pettengill’s Newspaper Directory and Ad- 

vertiser’s Handbook for 1878. If any doubt ex- 
isted in the journalistic or business mind any- 
where, that a newspaper directory could be 
fabricated which would come up to the standard 
of the age, in its entire adaptation to the wants 
of advertisers and newspaper publishers, Mr, 
Pettengill has dissolved it. His Directory for 
1878 is, to begin with, a marvel of neatness and 
completeness. It contains general and special 
information of 8,615 newspapers. The lists are 
given by States, in geograghical sections, and 
by counties. There are also lists of classes, such 
as dailies, weeklies, monthlies, religious, agri- 
cultural and horticultural. The book is hand- 
somely illustrated. There is no appearance of 
any effort to estimate circulations. We have 
this feature presented in three ways: —Every 
circulation sworn to is printed in full-face; all 
other circulations which are reported are those 
given by publishers themselves; and in cases 
where any doubt has existed in the compiler’s 
mind as to the figures reported, the circulation 
is omitted. There are many others which do 
not report circulation at all. The Directory is 
a fair presentation of the staius and claims of 
every paper recorded in its pages. It is full of 
information valuable to newspaper publishers 
and advertisers. 

The Phrenological Journal and Science of 
Health. Valuable as ever is the June number 
of this sprightly Magazine The illustrations 
are numerous, and the reading matter varied 
and interesting. 

St. Nicholas for June opens with a striking 
frontispiece, drawn by J. E, Kelly, depicting the 
brave deed of a girl in saving a blind man fom 
being run over. 
The first story in the number is a short brisk 

one by Sarah Winter Kellogg, illustrated by Sol. 
Eytinge. It is called ‘“ One Saturday,”” and 
tells of the pranks, and jokes, and mishaps of 
eight lively boys and girls on a picnic by them- 
selves. Next comes a funny account of the ad- 
ventures of ** Mrs. Peter Piper's Pickles,” with 
laughter-moving illustrations by F. 8. Church. 
One great feature of the number is the open- 

ing of the new serial story for boys, ** Dab Kin. 
zer,”” by William O. Stoddord. There are four 
chapters, with two pictures by H. F, Farney,— 
Miss Alcott’s serial, *‘ Under the Lilacs,” has a 
long and very interesting installment, treating 
of the bare-back rides and other moving incidents, 

Mr. C. C. Haskins tells in a pleasant way the 
story of the boyhood of a Mexican emperor 
under the title, *“ Master Montezums,’’ and with 
the aid of nine illustrations copied from curious 
old Mexican hieroglyphics. Holland, with its 
ot fire-women,”’ canals, wind-mills and other 
characteristics, comes in for a share of attention 
in M. A. Edwards’ short illustrated story, ““ The 
~- - Canal.beat.” WON 

¢ Departments are in full forse 
Little Folks having a lively Srp - ha 

story, called Fiddle-diddle-dee!” hum 
lustrated with seven pictures by L. Hopk 
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