r—‘-_

Dr. M F. Bruce.

King and Main Streets.

Office—Over ‘ Apothecaries Hall,” Cor "
|

07 Diseases of the EYE and EAR attended to

as heretofore.

Resmexce—GIBSON HOUSE.
Woodstock, Dec. 13, 1877.—51.

Dr. O. P. CONNELL,

WOQODSTOCK, N. B.

Office and Residence at Mrs. Charles Connell’s.

Dr. N. R. Oolter,

Orrice at his residence, Chapel Street.
Woodstock, June 8, 1877—23

|

SAMUEL & JAMES WATTS,]

DR. SMITH.

OFFICE—IN HIS DRUG SHOP,

ﬂsoxw HALL, - MAIN STREET

Resipexce—Two Doors north of the Episcopal

Churoch.

DR. F. A. NEVERS,
Physician and Surgeon,

¢ém Hartland, Carleten Co., N. B. pl9|

W. A. BALLOCH,
Dentist.

. @&

Orrice—In Dibblee & Son’s Brick Building,
Main Street, Up Stairs.
Woodstock, May 17, 1877

W. D. Camber,
DENTISY.

&

Orrice—In Connell’s Wooden Block, Queen
Street.

W. 7. COLEMAN. B, D. M. B 0. & ENG,

Formerly Surgeon to Toronto Eye and Ear Iofir-
mary.

OCULIST AND AURIST

To St. John General Public Hospital. Practice
limited to diseases of the Eve and Ear. Office 32
Germain Street, St. John, N. B. 1y-26

" RANDOLPH K. JONES,
Barrister & Attorney-at-Law,

WOODSTOCK, N. B

Orrice,—Until farther notice, at his residence,
west side Main Street, fifth houre above office of
rar of Deeds.
oodstock, May 20, 18756—121

SAMUEL J. BAKER,
ATTORNEY- AT-LAW,
Solicitor, Conveyancer, &e.
Andover, Viotoria County, N. B.

 D. B. GALLAGHER,
ATTORNEY -AT - LAW,
Notary, Solicitor, &c.

ANDOVER, Victoria County, N. B,
Special attention given to collections.
OFFICE:—Just below Railway Station. 19

G. W. VANWART,
EXCHANGE BROKER,

WOODSTOCK, N. B,
ISSUES DRAFTS on St. John and Boston !
Makes Telographio Transfers in St. Jobn.

Particular attention given te baying and sel-
ling United States Currency.

Agent for the following first-olass Insurance
Companies:

¢ Queen ” and *‘ Lancashire.”
Woodstock, Maroh 9, 1872—10

W. W. HAY,

Auctioneer

AND COMMISSION MERCHANT!

OFFICE—AT GrLAsGow Houske.
ignments solicited. Business promptly at-
mwrm moderate.
Woodstock, May 19, 1879 —3m-21

WILLIAM R. NEWCOMB,
STAGE HOUE— TOBIQUE.

&F Comfortable Extras Furnished at the
shortest notioe forany point. [3
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. GIBSON HOUSE,
Queen Street, - Woodstock, N. B.

A First-Class Temperance Hotel.

Superior STABLE in Connection.

A. GIBSON,
JOHN C. GIBSON,

“EXCHANGE.”

TEW and re-furnished throughout, t.his Hotel
N is now open for the accommodation of the

ublic.
4 It is conveniently located for business men, and
is pleasantly situated. A Sample Room on the

ground floor. :
Permanent and transient boarders.

TERMS MODERATE.

ROBERT DONALDSON,
PROPRIETOR.

30 } PROPRIETORS.

Woodstock, Nov. 6, 1878—45

Riverside Hotel,

(formerly *‘ Stephenson House. )

Near N. B. Railway Station and Steam-
boat Landing,

W oodstocls, ..
GEO0. GOSLINE, Proprietor.

Horses Bovgut AND SoLp oN COMMISSION.
June 13, 1879 —24

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

Livery Stable in connection with the House.
Sept. 1, [874—1y-36

ROYAL HOTEL,
E ing’s Sguareoe,
SAINT JOHN, N. B.

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

SLIPP & ROBINSON,

Agents for the Sale of

CounTrY PRODUCE.

No. 42 Germain Street, St. John, N, B.,

MARKET BUILDING.
0@~ CONSIGNMENTS SOLICITED and re-
urns promptly made.

JOSEPH B. SLIPP. E. H. ROBINSON.
(formerly of Thompson & Slipp, Woodstock.)

St. Juhn, N. B., Feb. 10, 1879—6mp-7.

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

40 OOO EET Seasoned PINE;
9

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

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

A quantity of SHINGLES also for sale.
Sawing done to suit customers.
Victoria Corner, July 2, 1877—t{-27

Surveying.

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

HE subscriber in returning thanks to his pu-

merous patrons for past tavors, begs to remind

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

Euinou as SURVEYOR OF LUMBER.

Parties entrusting Lumber to his eare may be

assured that his best and personal attention will

e given to further their interests.

Lumber will be received, and advances paid

thereon, at SPrRiNG HiLL, when desired.

HARNESS
GOING AT GOST,

VEGETIN

Gives a Good, Clear Complexion.
PrILA., PA., July 8, 1877,
H. R. STEVENS, Bostox:

Dear Bir—The great benefit I have reoceived
from the use of Vegetine induces me to give my
testimony in its favor. For several years my face
has been covered with pimples, which caused me
much annoyance, and, knowing it to be a blood
disease, I consulted a number of doctors, and also
tried many preparations without obtaining any
benefit until I commenced taking Vegetine, and
before I bad used the first bottle 1 saw I had the
right medicine. I have used three bottles and
find my health much improved. my humor entire-

ly cured. Yours resp'y,
MISS N. KEEFE,
1130 Carpenter street.

*

YVegetine.
REPORTS FROM OTTAWA.

OrTAwA, CANADA, Dec. 31, 1878.
R. R.STEVENS, BostoN, M2ss :
Sir—I have used your Vegetine in my family
for several years, and consider it an invaluable
medicine, I most cheerfully recommend its use
to those desiring a safe and effectual remedy for
diseases of the stomach and impurities of the
blood. I may add that I have advceated its use
to several of my friends and acquaintances with
the most gratifying and satisfactory results.

Very respectiully yours,

MRS. W. G. PERLEY.

No one can doubt the trathfulness of the above
certificates, coming from so responsible and in-
fluential parties. Mr. Perley is the senior mem-
ber of the firm of Perley & Pattee, one of the
largest and most extensive lumber firms in

America.
Vegetine

Cured Scrofula.

PriLA., PA., July 18, 1877.
H. R. ETEVESS:
Dear Sir—1I can cheerfully recommend your
Vegetine as the ¢ Great Blood Purifier.” I have
been ailing from Scrofula for years, and was
cuted by your Vegetine, I keep it constantly
on hand to keep my bewels regular, and am con-
stantly recommending it to all whom I heard
needing a remedy like yours.

Truly yours,
JOHN McGEITIGAN.
Being personally acquainted with Mr. MeGetti-
gan, I can vouch for him as being reliable in his
statement, as I have fo!d him Vegetine.
Dr J. W. ABEL,
Drug:i t 1074 Beach Street.

Vegetine

Gives Life and Vigor.

Hastings, MixN., Deec. 16, 1878.
H. R. £TevENs, Boston:

Vegetine, which has been the saving of my life,
and I believe thousands of others. It is good for
General Debility and all female Weaknesses and
will give life, vigor and strength to both texes.
Yours, with respect,

MRS. SUMNER WALTON.

Vegetine

Droggists Report.
PHivLA., July 6, 1877.

H. R. StevENns, Boston, MaAss:
We have sold your Vegetine for some years

the best and safest ‘“ Blood Purifier’’ in use.
We have sold many articles of the same descrip-
tion, but Vegetine gives the most universal satis-
faction. We always recommend it with confidence.
: HANSELL BROS.
Druggists, 1626 Market Street.

VEGETINE
Prepared by

H. R. STEVENS, Boston Mass.

Vegetine is Sold by All Druggiit_sz._l
1-

Dear Sir—I will do all I can in regard to the | o,1110 full of innocence and love.
life had not been a very happy one, we

s

who ended by abusing her.

|
~ Oulya Word

Only a word—and, at the sound,
How quick the humid eyes o’erflow

With bitter tears of sharp remorse,
Of shame, of anger, or of woe.

Only a word—see how the flush

Of conscious pride o’erspreads the cheek !
How the eye flashes with delight

Such as the tongue can scarcely speak.

Only a word—in brave array
Great armies crowd the peaceful shore,
And white-winged navies threatening ride
Where strife was never known before.

Only a word—an ocean’s breast,
And wooded hill, and vine-clad plain,
Where once was naught but cheertul Iife,
Are covered with a host of slain.

Only a word —the murderous strife
That brothers waged must straightway
cease ;
And the wild demon sport of death
Give place once more to works of peace.

| Only a word —though but a breath,

How potent 'tis to bless or curse;
Only & word—a nation dies ;
A word creates a universe,
— Sunday Muagazine.

Select Tale.

After Dark.

We used to think, even before we lov-
ed her so much, that Mrs. Dalrym-
ple was a representaion of charming old

age that might have made poets cele-

brate it instead of youth. Her brown
eyes were still as soft and large, if not
as bright, as ever: and although the
rings of hair round her smooth brow were

silvery white, her brows and lashes were
yet dark. But it was none of that, nor
the soft skin with the delicate rosy bloom
that sometimes diffused it, that made the
charm of the face; it was the soulful ex-

pression there, and the smilesweeter than

any young girl knows how to smile—a

Her

used to fancy, she having had some seri-

ous cross in her youth, and afterward

marrying a man whom she did not very
tenderly love, because he loved her, and
She had

been now for several years a widow with-

out children, spending her considerable
fortune in kindnesses. and making all the
young people in the region her staunch
past, and our customers recommend it as being adherents.

She lived at The Cedars, and some one

or the other of us was always with her,
and it would be hard to say where a
pleasanter life could be lived than all day
long in Mrs. Dalrymple’s garden or be-
hind her horses and all the evenings,
with the breath of roses and honeysuck-
les about the windows, in her delightful
drawing-room, listening to her old contes,
or to the talk of by-gone days in which
her contemporaries indulged when they
became guests.

Among these guests occasionally was

Mr, Stephen, an elderly person who had
come into the neigherhood some years be-

Carriages

al e P ER BECH NP

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 Bostor,
places me in a position to get up work as good
as can be purchased in that city of marvels.

J. T. FLETCHER,
Architect and Builder,

RESIDENCE, WATERVILLE.

AVING a thorough practical knowledge of
Constructive Ar&luotm in all its details, I

am to furnish Plans, 8peci 1s, Bills
of I and Estimates for all xinds of Buildings,
on reasonable terms. A

either public or priv
lpod-lsy made ol: work.
REFERENCES, BY PERMISSION:
Hon. 8: B. Apilob , Woodstock.
‘Iihlwt. Col. C. E.q!fvp%qn;olﬁl:r&uvino
. W. Boyer ., Vic roer.
D. W. Smith, Jacksonville.
Waterville, 11, 1876—1y-20

Up and at 1t Agan !

; BURNED OUT,
But Still We Live!

AVING erected large and comm odious Build-
ings on the site, we arenow prepared
to wait on all who want anything in the
Manufacturing line, either in wood or Iron Work.
0 Don’t forget the 8hop, on Connell Street,
first building from Main Street corner.
JOHN LOANE.
Woodstock, June 8, 1877—23

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.

Carriage and Sleigh

FACOTORY!
King St., - Fredericton, N. B.

R. COLWELL, Proprietor.

Insurance Agency.

FOR SALE.

I will sell the same quality of CARRIAGE

CEEAPER THAN ANY OTHER MAN!

FOR CASH.

Call and see; I bave a choice assortment on hand,
and I am bound to sell them.

I will give all the time a man needs.

rer end of Main Street.
THOS. DONOHO.

Woedstock, June 23, 1879

TUPPER'S LIVERY STABLE,

e
e

Removed to New Stables,
Opposite ‘¢ Gibson House,’

COACHES AT ALL TRAINS AND BOATS.

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

hen.

fore, and who lived on the next place,
where only a hedge divided the lands—a
strange, sad, silent old man, concerning
whom, as nobody knew anything, every-
body conjectured everything. Some said
he was an Englishman, some that he was
a New Z-zalander; it was generally con-
ceded that he had suffered great calamity ;
and here and there even it was declared
that in a distant State he had been im-

prisoned under a life sentence, but par-
doned out for quiet behavior after fifty
years, taken then property which it was
in his power to take, and coming here.
Peaceful and gentle as he was, living
among his birds and fowers, giving free-
ly to whomsoever asked, he was yet gen-
erally avoided, and as he sought no one,
his life was solitary.
to lock for a lost noteon Mrs. Dalrymple’s
grounds, whicb had led to an acquain-
tance that he had so little followed up
that sometimes she herself would take
one of us and go over into his garden, and
Don’t forget the place, up-|often she would tap on the long window,
and saying gayly : Privilege of an old
woman ?” insist on bringing him home
to dinner,

He had occasion

She Lad done so to-day; for we had

surprised her—we homeless girls whom
she had at last made permanently at home

with herself—in an unwonted shower of

tears in the morning, tears that continu-
ed with more or less force all day.
must havesomething now tobrighten me,”

“I

said she. * Let us go and get Mr. Step-
We will have an omeletee roump,
There was omeletee roump on the table

fifty-three years ago to-day, I remember

now. It is one of my anniversary days

to-day, dears.”

“ Hinc illoe lacrimoe,” said we, wiping
the dear lady’s face and trying to make
her smile. Somehow we always felt as if

Tll Subseriber is Agent forthe following First
Ciass Fire Insurance Com , and is pre-
pared to receive applieations for Insurance on
all deseription of Insurable property at lowest
rates.

Liverpool & London & Globe.
Northern British and Mercantile of Edin-
burgh.

Neorthern of Aberdeen.
Royal Canadian of Montreal.

Stadacona & Quebec.

The ag Capital ot which exceeds $30,-
000.000 3

Dwelling Houses, Farm property, as well as
Furniture contained therein, insured by the yeax
or for » term of at greatly reduced rates:
Merchandize other insurable property cover-
ed on the lowest posrible terms.

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

For one year, i per cent:

For term of years, at } per cent per year:
Losses on property burnt by lightning made
Office 40 Post Office.

JOHN C. WINSLOW,

Attorney-at-Law, Notary Public, &o.
Woodstock, July 12, 1876

Harness | Harness !

Greag - Reduction of Prices !
( I am now selling both

Light and Heavy HARNESS

ver before heard of; and you have
:tll[: to cdt.nd be convinced that I am manufac-

Harnesses superior in style and quality.
All of which will be sold at prices that will aston-
ish everybody. Every Harness warranted to give
satisfaction.

I have also on hand a large assortment of

hips. Brushes, Curry Combs
o v g éyells, Blax’lkets,

and everything that can be found in & t_irst-class
shop. These %oods will be sold at prices that
will rush them off. Any one wanting anything
in this line can save money by giving me & call.

0@ Don’t forget the place, No. 2, Loane’s
New Building, Connell Street.

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

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 TerMms, &c., to give satisfaction.
Fredericton, November 26, 1875—48

HARNESS ! HARNESS!

THE subscriber having fitted up a commodious
shop, on the corner of Main and Harvey
Streets, two doors below Mr. James Baker’s Shoe
Shop, is now prepared with

Harness of every Description !

Single Harnees, in Gilt, Rubber, Nickle Silver,
and all the cheaper grades.

DOUBLE HJARNESS,

in Light Driving, Buggy, Stage, Farm, and Lum-
ber Harness.

COLLARS, WHIPS, BELLS,

d everything usually found in a first-class Har-
::ss Sbc%. Aﬁl of which will be sold at prices to
suit the times. e
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.

1 € don’t forget.
S . T. L. ESTEY.
Woodstock, August 17, 1877

Ho for the Silver Mines
Of THE SAN JUAN!

ARTIES going to California, or any other
oints south or west, wiil find it to their ad-
vantage to buy their TICKETS of the subscriber
at the Eastern Exprcnfs (dmf:" gni)‘\d::of{k._‘(r (()ln
s Trains of the N. B. & C. Railroad.
. E. B. EVANS
Agent.

Woodstock, March 1, 1878—tf-10

HERBERT DIBBLEE,

Gold, Silver, Oroide, Brass
and Copper

I A "TECER «

Manufaoturer of all kinds of

Harness TRIMMINGS,

COMPOSITION SLEIGH HANDLES, and
Carriage and Sleigh Work Plated at short notice.
I am prepared to Re-plate Knives, Forks, 8poons,
Castors, Cake Baskets, Watch Cases, Jewellery,
&c., and all old ware, for half the price new can
be obtained for.

All work warranted to wear and look as good

as new.
Woodstock, May 3, 1879—tf-14

BARNUM'S SHOW

MUSED and entertained most of the people
of Woodstock and adjoining towns, 80 can
MILMORE please them also if they will call and
look at his large stock of various kinds of Goods,
which are arriving daily by trains and steamer.

100 pairs of Men's and Boys’ Shoes, fine and
coarse ;

100 Men’s and Boys' Felt HATS;

A large lot of Stone, China and Crockeryware;

100 sacks of Coarse SALT;

A large lot of Fine BUTTER SALT, by the box,
bag or bottle;

A lot of PRINTS for 5 cents per yard;
SHEETING, DUCKING, TICKING;
Tinware, Brooms, Brushes, Small Wares;

FURNITURE !

Confectionery!

And nearly everything the eye can wish for and
the heart desire.

These Goods are all bought straight from the
manufactures, for cash, e0o we can sell to our cus-
tomers cheap for cash or Country Produce.

Hoping to see you all in to see me eften, [ am
o d ",

’ yours,

most respectiuiiy §

J. C. MILMORE.

and suftered—oh, yes, suffered !

she were our own age.

“ Yes, it is one of my anniversary days
to-day,” said she again, after dinner, as
we all sat in the drawing-room about her,
Mr. Stephen not far away in his arm-
chair.
seems to have been something I once
read of rather than once lived and felt
I fancy
that bright young happy girl with her
lovers is a romance. I can think on it

all without suffering now : yet, just for

the pity of it, just as you cry over a novel,

you know, I could not help shedding a
few tears to-day.”

“4Was it so very sad, then?” one of
us ventured.

"« Ah! very. And we were all so
young ! T will tell you about it; I al-
ways said I would. I do not mind speak-
ing of it now ; it is all as if I was speak-
ing of some one else. They were three
brothers,” she said, after 4 moment, ,* and
they were all my lovers, and I—I loved
the eldest. He was my lover, as I said,
but sometimes I doubted if he loved me,
as he loved those brothers of his, half-
dozen years their senior. He had been a
father and a mother to them, and he com-
passed heaven and earth for their wishes,
Ah, well, well ! so noble a being never
lived before. “ Greater love hath no
man—hath no man.” She paused a mo-
ment again her voice trembling. * How
strange,” she resumed, presonﬂy, ““that
[ should be telling this so calmly! Oh,
it waa a storm—it was a storm!” and
her old hands clasped and unclasped ner-
vously. “ What a dark and dreadful
time of honror, and now so tranquil!
But I will tell you. You always do seem
8o like what my own children might have
been—all but Mr. Stephen, I mean,”
ghe said, with a quick laugh that restored
her to herself. *“ One day we were in a

Woodstock, June 13, 1879

boat together, alone upcn the little river,

“It so long ago that it often (&

How I remember it all!—the green
boughs meeting overhead, the green sha-
dows underneath, the sunlight sifting
through, and his face, his proud, pale,
passionate face, as he said some simple
words that let me know, not that he loved
me, not that he wished to know if I love-

to be his wife. I loved him—och, how I
loved him !”' said the old lady, clasping
her bands again. * But some evil spirit
seized me. I wasa coquette; [ answer-
ed him lightly. How did he know,’ I
said ¢ but that 1 was already plighted to
Ralph?” We had hung close to the
shore, beneath the great boughs and lovk-
ing up as I spoke I saw Mark, the se-
cond brother, sitting in the boughs—oh,
80 strange his face looked then! I beck-
oned him mischievously, and in a mo-
ment he had parted all the leaves and
sprays, and was threatening to spring
and swamp the little boat if we did not
let him in That night, at the home of the
three brothers, there was a fearful con-
test—Iwas the cause. Ah! this soft
summer night who could believe it ? and
they had grappled : Ralph was killed ;
his elder brother was found red-handed.
When Mark came home from his ramble,
the officers were carrying that brother to
prison, He never opened his lips con-
cerning it from that day,” said Mrs.
Dalymple, with a sobin her voice. “He

‘employed no lawyer, although the court

appoiuted oe 5 he refused to plead guilty
or not guilty. I will hurry. He was
sentenced to death; his sentence was
commuted to imprisonment for life. As
for me. I would not believe it.”—

“ Never ?” said Mr. Stephen, hoarsely.

““ Never. I sent Mark to procure me
admission to the prison ; he came back
saying that it was refused. [ wrote;
Mark brought me back the letter unopen-
ed. His brother, he said, would have no
further communication with us. At
length, as if worn out with importunity,
Mark exacted of me a pledge of secrecy.
There was no need ! There was no need !
He had told me that with his own eyes
he bad seen the blow struck, and gotten
away that he might not be used as evid-
ence. But I did not believe it then. 1
gathered all my ready money; and went
to the prison and gave it to the keeper,
in my ignorance thinking it was necess-
ary. It was the day of the sentence. 1
was taken to the cell and left. He stood
up hurriedly to meet me. So changed!
so changed! White as death, but his
great eyes burning—he held out his arms
to me. I waited one moment, one fatal
moment. * Tell me first,” I cried—
“ oh, just say yourself that you are in-
nocent!” His arms fell. “ You too!”
he said, and he folded his arms upon his
breast, and stood there, his head fallen,
surveying me from under his eyebrows.
“You too!" Oh, I dont know what there
was in the words, but I fell upon the
floor, fainting dead away, and I never
saw him again. Nothing made any dif-
ference to me then. Mark was very
tender to me in those days. I felt as if
he ought to hate the sight of me. It was
five years before I married him. I never
loved him ; but he was nearer than any
onejelse. I should never have married him
but for messages of something little short
of batred that he brought me from the
prison. Why do I tell you all this, my
dears ?” she said, suddenly stopping.—
“ And Mr. Stephen, too? Only, per-
haps, because you are a part of my life
now you and he—and this life is as real
to me now as that. That? No, that is
a dream ; as the dying do not weep, so
the old do not suffer in reliving the past.
It is no longer my atory; there is no
sacred secrecy about it; it is the story
of that young girl of whom I spoke to
you. Well—to go on. Perhaps it was
because he knew I did not love him; per-
haps he wearied of me; perhaps to see
me only recalled to him his crime. We
—we were not happy together. We liv-
ed a long life of wretchedness. Yet, be-
ing his wife, I tried—yes, I tried—never
to fail in my duty. I bore with him. I
nursed him faithfully in those final years
of nervous illness that wore him to his
death and nearly ruined me. It was
the last day that, pillowed in his bed,
his ghastly face like death re-animated,
he told me his secret.

All his life hs had lived in luxury ; his
table had been sumptuous with meats
and wines; his horses had been fleet;
his bed had been of down ; he had mar-
ried the woman he loved ; he had wealth,
freedom, all men’s honor. His brother,”
she said again with that dry sob, “ had a
prison cot, prison fare, solitude, labor,
chains, all men’s contumely and con-
tempt ; yet, of the two, his brother’s lot
had been the best ; he had lain on roses
where Mark had lain on red-hot coals.—
Let grief and loss and want bave been
his—he had the proud inward conscious-
ness of innocence. For it was Mark
who was the felon, who was the murder-
er. It was my husband who had killed
Ralph. His elder brother, in that great
love of his, had taken all the burden, and
Mark allowed him do it.” Mrs. Dal-
rymple was silent again, and we did not
disturb her. “Oh, it was hard to for-
ive him!” she cried. “ Have 1 for-
given him? I do not know. But with
mad haste I wrote out the statement,
called for witnesses, read it to him before
them, made him sign it with his dying
hand? Was it cruel? Obh, he had been
doubly cruel! The pen dropped from
his fingers with the last faint stroke.—
I bent and kissed him then, and took
his head on my breast. He looked up
in my face with such relief in his tortur-
ed eyes—and then he was dead. I pub-
lished that statement up and down. I
went to the prison to tell his brother,
and to make preparation for his freedom ;
for although we were so old—sixty sad
years had we seen at least—there was
time yet for a little happiness in the bit-
ter world. He had been pardoned two
years before, and had gone no one knew
whither, When hope is dead, you live
a dull, colorless life; but when hope has
been uplifted only to be destroyed,—ah,
that is ruin ! But whenone igold, oneout-
lives everything. So I came over here
among my mother’s people, a thousand
miles from the places I had known zall
my days. I left all his fortune untouch-
ed; I brought only my own. The house
goes to pieces, the gardens are over-
grown, the place is haunted by its sor-
rows. But here I found happiness ; here
I found you, my child ; here I found plea-
sant neighbors, and you, Mr. Stephen.—
My heart is satisfied. I have no wants.
These last years are full of peace.”

“ Are full of peace,” said Mr. Stephen,
The wind blew a shutter open; a broad
full moonbeam came in and overlaid him

as he sat bolt upright in his chair,
face as white ag a cerecloth,

ed him—as if that had always been un-|
derstood—but that he expected me soon

|« You look like a ghost, Mr. Stephen,”
said 1.

“T am a ghost,” he cried—** the ghost
ot a dead happiness—Margaret!” he
cried, half rising, * has it never crossed
your mind that I am here ?"— Harper's
B((:r(rll',

A CurLp’s Hearr.—Tne other day a
curious old woman, having a bundle in
her hand, and walking with painful ef-
fort, sat down on a curb-step, up Wood-
ward avenue, to rest. She was curious
because her garments were neat and
clean, though threadbare, and curious
because a smile crossed her wrinkled
face as children passed her. It might
have been this smile that attracted a
group of three little ones, the oldest about
nine. They stood in a row in front of
the old woman, saying never a word, but
watching her face. The smile brighten-
ed, lingered, and then suddenly faded
away, and a corner of her old calico
apron went up to wipe away a tear.—
Then the eldest child stepped forward
and asked:

“ Are you sorry because you haven't
got any children ?”

“ I—I had children onee, but they are
all d-dead!” whispered the woman, a sob
in her throat.

“ I'm awful sorry,” said the little girl,
as her own chin quivered. *1I'd give
you one of my little brothers here, but
you see I haven't got but two, and 1
don’t believe I'd like to spare one.”

“ Grod bless you, child—bless you for-
ever !” sobbed the old woman, and for a
full minute her face was buried in her
apron,

“But I'll tell you what I'll do,” seri-
ously continued the child. *“ You may
kiss us all once, and if little Ben isn't
afraid you may kiss him four times, for
he’s just as sweet as candy !”

Pedestrians who saw three well dres-
sed children put their arms around that
strange old woman’s neck and kiss her
were greatly puzzled. They didn't
know the hearts of children, and they
didn’t hear the woman’s words as she
rose to go!”

“QOh! children, I'm only a poor old
woman, belie ‘ng I'd nothing te live for,
but you've given me a lighter heart than
['ve had for ¢ 4 long years!"—Detroit
Free Press.

Tue Two ’ ".wMAN'S.—A saying as-
cribed to the late Cardinal Wiseman was
that he would cheerfully give back to the
Church ot England all the converts that
had been won from her in his time, save
one. That one may very well have been
John Henry Newman, who has not only
rendered brilliant services to his church,
but has been singularly free from the
weakness, over zeal and fussiress, which
are the besetting sins of converts. Con-
scientious to a degree that might have
been thought excessive by Sir Thomas
More, Dr, Newman is also logical to a
fault. Both he and his brother I'rancis
have led blameless lives, but they have
differed widely. Of the Athanasian creed
Francis said, “I come to believe thig
without agreeing with the Pope.” 1
quite agree with you,” quoth Johin Henry,
**and mean to believe in both.” Even
in their separation, however, the brothers
have convtrived to maintain a curious
family likeness. An Euaglish Philistine
would say they had gone mad on religi-
ous subjects in different wavs. The one
is a Catholic the other a Deist, who seri-
ously believes in a creed he has con-
structed for himself’; reads a Bible he has
composed himself (a most remarkable
work, by the way), and holds it sinful to
eat solid food—except, perhaps, fish, be-
cause fish have no affections. At the
same time he is prepared to pay atten-
tion to any protest that may be urged on
behalf of indignant salmon or aspersed
congers.

John Henry never ran into similar
luxuriance of thought, because he would
never allow himself to do so. A rigid
Anglican up to forty-four, a rigid Catho-
lic since, he has all along known that
fancy must be governed by a bit and
bridle. And yet his arguments to his
church are to the full as original as his
brother’s heresies. * Science,” says John
Henry, * teaches that the earth moves
round the sun ; the Bible says that the
sum moves round the earth; how am I
to know which is right till I can tell
what motion is ?” This is the sort of
argument which makes you feel after
hearing it as if you scarcely knew wheth-
er you were standing on your head or
your heels, but it gives an idea of the
logical severity of the man who utters it.
—London Truth,

)

A Turkisa LeGEND.—On a rock op-
posite Scutari, facing the entrance to the
Bosphorus, stands a tower which is of-
ten, without reason, called *the Tower
of Leander.,” The Turks call it * the
Tower of the Virgin.,” In it, according
to a Turkish legend, was confined the
lovely daughter of Mahommed Sultan,
Nehar-Schegid by name, of whom it had
been predicted by a mysterious Gypsy
that she should die by the bite of a ser-
pent. Mehar-Schegid’'s reputation for
beauty spread until it reached the ears
of the Prince of Persia, who came to
Constantinople, determined by some
means to gain admission to the tower.—
He contrived, by bribing her attendants,
to get conveyed to her a boquet of sym-
bolical flowers, expressing to her in a
language she perfectly understood the
passion with which she had inspired him.
But, like Cleopatra’s basket of fruit, Me-
har-Schegid’s bunch of flowers concealed
an asp. Mebar-Schegid was stung. Her
gervants, remembering the Gipsy's pro-
phecy, uttered loud cries of dist‘rvss. and,
throwing open the doors of the tower,
rushed out frantically, exclaiming that
all was lost. Then the Prince of Persia
rushed in, seized Mehar-Schegid 1n his
arms, and sucked the wound in her shoul-
der until he extracted from it ail the
venom left there by the asp. The Sul-
tan, when he heard of the young man’s
noble and devoted conduct, declared that
he should be his son-in-law, and the
Prince of Persia made Mehar-Schegid
his wife, and lived with her very happily
a number of years, and had many child-

e,

« 1 would rather,” says Plutarch,
¢ that men should say there never was
such a person as Plutarch than say that
Plutarch is unfaithful.”” But he was a
heathen, and never enjoyed the luxury of
a ;:m«»rmn:-nt contract,
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Hocal € Foraign Ftems.
Fellows’ Syrup of Hypophosphites supplies

matter for bone and blood, rendering it high-

ly beneficial for feeble children.,

BeariNe.—It is not only well prepared and
in every way a perfect hair dressing ; but it
is well that it is prepared as the public have
long suffered for the want of a healthful hair
invigorating and pleasant hair dressing. Sold
by Druggists,

The horrors of war are nothing to the hor-
rors of Neuralgia. Immediate relief may be
bad by bathing the head with Johnson's Ano-
dyne Liniment aud snuffing it up the nostrils,

Parsons” Purgative Pills are a priceless
boon to the people of the South and South-
west, They effectually prevent fever and ague
and all malarious diseases, and cost only 25
cents a box,

The great permanency of Murray & Lan-
man’s Froripa Warer gives it a wonderful
advantage over nearly all other perfames;
days and weeks after its application the
handkerchief or garment exhales a soft, rich
gri}grance, agreeabie, refreshing and health-

al.

There can be no donbt of the superiority of
Fellows’ Balsam of Coltsfoot and Liverwort
over any other preparation of its kind before
the public. It will give instant relief to any-
one that is troubled with Coughs, Colds,
Hoarsenees, Asthma, Bronchitis, ete. Prize
25 cents.

Fellows's Dyspepsia Bitters are a certain
cure for all disorders of the Stomach, Liver,
Kidneys and Bowels. Taey do not distress
the system nor weaken the frame, bat
thoroughly invigorate the Digestive Organs.

Why should you suffer with Indigestion,
Jaundice, Billious Complaints, Bad Breath,
Waterbrash, Heartburn, Sick Headache, Acid
Stomach, Loss of Appetite, &c., when you
can procure Fellows's Dyspepsia Bitters.
They will give you instant relief. Price 25
cents, For sale by all dealers in medicine.

Why take pints of nauseous flaids in shape
of bitters, or as a remedy for headache and
liver-complaint, when a few doses of Dr,
Wilson's Anti-bilious Pills will cure you at
once.

Dow’s Sturgeon Oil Liniment is one of
those things which no wise owner of horses
ever allows himself to be without, because it
relieves lameness so certainly and promptly.

Mr. Whitman Esty, Douglas York County,
N. B., writes that he was cured of an alarm-
ing cough of six weeks standing, was very
weak and raising dreadfully. A bottle and
a half of Wilson’s Pulmonary Cherry Balsam
saved him from an early grave.

The largest cultivated wheat farm on the
globe is said to be the Grondin farm, not far
from the town of Fargo, Dakota, Item-
braces some 40,000 acres both Gouvernment
and railway land, and lies close to the Red
River. Divided into four parts, it has dwel-
lings, grapnaries, machive shops, elevators,
stables for 200 horses, and room for storing
1,000,000 bushels of grain. Besides the
wheat farm, there is a stock farm of 20,000
acres.. In seeding time 70 to 80 men are
employed, and during harvest 250 to 300
men.

Mrs. Agnes E. Hall, of Boston, had a
friend named Emma White, who was arrest-
ed for larceny. Mrs, Hall was summoned as
a principal witness against her friend. On
Tuesday night she paid a visit to the gaol
and had a talk with the friend in trouble,
in which she earnestly expressed her regard
and the great reluctance and horror she felt
at being called to say a word against her,.—
The influence of friendship was, indeed, 8o
strong that on her return home Mrs. Hall
seems to have determined that she would end
her own life rather than appear against her
friend, and she took poison, which killed
her. The victim was thirty-five years of
age.

A Fierce StrRucGLE !—Disease is ever prey-
ing upon wan ; from the cradle to the grave,
more than one half of the human family have
to contest inch by inch the progress of some
ailement. What a boon then must BrisroL's
SARSAPARILLA AND PiLLS be ; they purge out
all poisonous matter, they purify the blood
and humors, they give tone and power to the

Agriculture.

Aritaveric,—Arithmetic is much more
necessary to a farmer than to many others for
as his resources are not so many, or 8o lucra-
tive perhaps, as the tradesman or merchant,
s0 much the more need is there that he should
be safe in his calculations. Ye we will ask
you how many farmers in Maine practice
anything like strict calculations?

How many potatoes did you raise? Why,
I don’t know exactly, I guess four or five
hundred bushels.

How much corn did you raise? Why filky
or sixty bushels,

How much bay did you cut? Why, fiftcen
or twenty tons,

How much milk does your cow give ?==
Why she gives a pailful night and morning,

_Such are the answers which you will nine
times out of ten, get from our farmers, if
you put the same questions,

Now what exactness, or real definite know=
ledge is there in such statements ?

The Dutch have a proverb that he who
keeps books seldom fails, That is, be who
keeps his accounts correctly, and is arithme-
tically certain what his income and his out-
lays are—who knows the coet of his proper-
ty, whatever it may be—the attending, and
the amount on hand, will at once foreeee
evil and ward off the danger. Farmers
should practice this particularly, for as their
real profit on many of their articles of pro-
duce is small, and the expenses attending the
feeding and rearing many kinds of stock are
large, it is absolutely necessary that they
should know the exact cost, in order to shape
their course, and set their prices, Attempt-
ing to do business without this precaution,
18 like navigating the ocean without a com-
pass. You may creep along by the shore
and the help of the stars,—a lucky wind ma
waft you to the desired point; but there z
no certainty about it, and if a cloud hides
the planets you are Jost, and perbaps wreck-
ed. Letthose who have been in the practice of
applying arithmetic to their agricultural pur-
suits continue the practice ; and let those
who never have, begin immediately.

Cur Your Cassace. — At first sight this will
scem to be very commonplace advice ; bat it
means something forall that. Any authori-
tative work on gardening, will tell you with
regard to cabbage, to sow in Autumn, spring
and mid-summer, and to plant as often—a
course of practice which most gardeners have
discovered to be quite unnecessary. Cauli-
flowers and Bruseels sproutt cannot alwaye
be had just when wanted, but tender cabbage
—and what is nicer or more wholesome ?—
may be with very little management. Suap-
posing we plant cabbage in autumn, late or
in spring, they will come in for use nice and
tender towards the beginning of summer ; but
as the household is generally not able to use
them as fast as they grow, the heads are al-
lowed to swell until they burst, or go toseed
or rot, and eventually become quite useless
for cooking purposes. This, I am quite
aware, is what takes place in nine cases out
of ten with the cabbage crop in summer, and
consequently it is imagined that another suc-
cessional planting is required to continue the
supply ; but this is a mistake, In gardens
from which large establishments have to be
supplied it is seldom that more than one, or
at most two, plantations are made during the
twelve months ; and the reason is this—that
as the cabbages are ready they are generally
wanted, and a certain number of heads are
cut daily ; but the experienced gardner does
not cut the head off at the surface of the soil,
but just at the neck, leaving a few of the bot-
tom leaves. Consequently, before the quart-
er has been cut over the first cutplants have
made another break and become furnished
each with a whole cluster of young succulent
heads, which fold immediately, and are fit to
cut before the first heads are quite finished.
The plants will even break and fold & third
time, and in this way a quarter of a cab
may be made to afford a supply nearly all
year round. The vigour, free growth, and
tenderness of the heads will be greatly pro-
moted by frequent stirrings of the soil be-
tween the rows, and mulching with any loose
material, such as short grass or leaves at com-
mand.

Cut your cabbages, therefore, if you have
to give them away to your neighbors, before
the heads get over-ripe and useless, and you
will have a continuance of young and tender
heads such as most cooks of high caste far
pre:'ier to heads which are large, white, and
hard. :

To insure a winter crop, in case of the
sprouts being run upon too much, a plantin
may be made in August or the beginning o
September of some dwarf kind, and also the
Enfield market variety.— Field.

———————————————

How 10 MuLTirLy Scarce VARIETIES OF
Porarors.—Sphit the potatoes lengthways, to
expose the most ui the eyes possible, then let
the pieces dry for a week or two, 8o a8 to

heal up the cut'part, and place them on three

or four inches of soil on the bench of the
greenhouee, as pear the glass as possible,
some time about the 15th of March, not soon-
er—within two weeks (if the temperature
i8 not less than 60° at night) they will have
started shoots, two or three inches long.—
These shoots, or cuttings, can then be taken
off and propagated, like dahlias or any other

whole systein, and enable the body to throw
off disease that would otherwise have hurried
it to the grave,

reports, summarizing as follows: ¢ On the
whole the prospects for a more than average
crop are excellent. In some places the fall
wheat was winter-Kille1, and in' others the
lateness of the spring delayed sowing, but the
favorable weather of the last few weeks has
worked wonders. Our despatches indicate
that the crops are looking better in the ecast-
ern than in the western section of Ontario,
but the harvest the country over will be a
bountiful one.”

A cUure ¥or DiraTHERIA !—Mrs. Ellen B.
Mason, wife of Rev. Francis Mason, Tuung-
hoo, Birmah, writes : — My son was
taken violently sick with diphtheria, cold
chills, burning fever, and sore throat. 1
counted one morning ten little vesicles in his
throat, very white, and his tongue, towards
the root, justlike a watermelon, full of seeds ;
the remainder coated as thick asa knife-blade.
I tried the Pain-Killer as a gargle and found
it invariably cut off the vesicles, and he raised
them up, often covered with blood. He was
taken on Sunday ; on Wednesday his throat
waus clear, and his tongue rapidly elearing off.
1 also used it as a liniment, with castor oil
and hartshorn, for his neck. It seemed to
me a wonderful cure, and I can but wish it
could be known to the many poor mothers in
our land who are losing so many children by
this dreadful disease.

Small wonder that the Zulu war is popular
in Natal! Already the war has cost $35,-
000,000, and the expenditure for military
purposes is at the rate of more than $5,000,-
000 a month, or more than $100 a minute.
The rate of transportation from Durban to
Pietermaritzburg—fifty-four miles—is 5 cents
& pound, which is regarded as too much as it
costs to send freight from London to Port
Natal, a distance of 7,000 miles. Not until
the new grass springs up in October can any
advance be made, and it will be necessary to
have five months’ supplies in the advanced
depots, su that Sir Garnet Wolseley's esti-
mate that the war would cust at least $100,-
000,000, and probably $150,000,000, ie quite
likely to prove correct.

Statistics show that during 187¥, in Secot-
land, in a population of 3.593,920, there
were 126,707 births, 76,775 deaths, and 24,-
333 marriages The bhirth rate was higher
than the average of tiiv ten immediately pre-
ceding years, whilst the degth rate kept wel!
within the average of form®r years; but, as
might have been anticipated, the marriage-
rate underwent a sudden and notable dimi-
nution. In spite of the inerease of the po-
pulation the number of marriages was very
little higher last year than in 1869, and low-
er than those in any year since that date.
This, of course, can only be attributed to the
general dullpess of trade. to the great fall in
wages thas took place during the year, and
to the financial collapse which followed the
failure of the City of Glasgow Bank. The
result is evident throughout the whole of
Scotland, although it is paturally most mark-
ed amongst the large centres of population.

Ask Yourself these Questions:

Are you a despondent sufferer from Sick
Headache, Habicual Costiveness, Palpitation
of the Tleart! Iave you Dismmness of the
Head? 1s your nervous System depressed ?
Does your blaod ecirculate badly? Iave you
a Cough? Low Spirits? Coming up of the
food after eating? &c., &c. All of these and
much more are the direct results of Dyspepsia,
Liver Complaint, and Indigestion. Green's
August Flower is pow acknowledged by all
Druggists to be a positive cure. 2,400,000
bottles were given away i the U. S. through
Druggists to the peopio ne a trial. Twodoses
will satisty any person of its wondexful guali-
ty in curiog all forms of Indigestion. Sample

The Toronto Mail publishes Ontario crop 5:’0 o of Moy, whioh-leap-asel e S

can be planted outside,
if properly handled, is equal to a dry *¢ set,”

under glass in a green! w&c or hot-
the time of setting out, which, in Canada,
would not be safe before June 1¢t.— Ex,

growipg in common s ii.

potatoe plot in it.
during which about half of the potatoes were

flowering plants. Oune should be careful, in
takiog off the cuttings, to cut so as to leave

a bud or eye to start again, for from a single

tato 50 to 200 plants can be made before
Every plant of these,

When the Early Rose was first sent out, I

grew from five pounds of it, in this way. a
Crop enormous.
experiment at the time in ove of the agrieal-
tural papers ; but what the quantity was I
do not recollect, exceps to know that it well
repaid me for my labor and the greenhouse
space the plants occupied. Of course, the
potato cuttings must be grown in small

I published the resalt of the -

(three-inch pots are hest) just like any plant
, until

CoRe rorR ScrarcHes oN Horses.—-Take

Balm ot Gilead buds, say enough to fill &
quart bottle, then cover the buds with alco~
bol, and 1n a few days it will be fit for use.
Add an equal amount of chamber-lye to the
liquid and wash the parts affected twice a
day. This will take the soreness out, and
soon effect a cure, if the case is not a severe
one. The horse can be kept in use by mak-

ing the application upon putting him up, as

it will prevent him from taking cold.

Every man that has a horse should secure
a quantity of the buds in the spring of the

year when they are large and full, as the

wash is excelient for galls, wounds and
bruises.

To raise good tomatoes, says an excellent
authority, take away a wheelbarrow of earth
from where each vine is to stand, fill with
half soil and half coal ashes and therein set
out the plant. Plants thusstarted will bring
out nearly double the fruit of others, and
mueh  smootber and larger, in this soil,
though in case of drought the plants requ]re
water sooner, and more ot it, than those

Large quantities of parsnip-fed pork are

made by the thrifty farmers of the Channel

Islands, and a correspondent of the Toronto
Globe, ** speaking from a whole season’s ex-

perience,’’ states that though less firm than
that fattened on barley the meat is infinitely
sweeter and more delicate in flavor.
ther recommends this root for cattle and hu-
man kind.

He fur-
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Tomatoes are injured by a light frost,

When danger is apprebended, the partly ripe
ones may be gathered and the ripening finish-
ed in the sun, and thus prolong the season
for a few days.
haog it up under cover for the same purpose,
Secure the green tomatoes needed for pickles
before frost injures them.

Some pull up the vine and

A few years since a sandy garden had a
There came a drouth,

hilled up with rounded piles of dry dirt.
The others were left until a rain bad wet the
ground, and then hoed with flat-top hills. In
the autumn thoee first hoed were not worth
digging, and the others yielded sbundantly,
On & dry, loose, mellow plain land one plant-
ed his potatoes dv(‘p and did not hill, and had
a fine crop, while his neighbor, the same year
alongside, planted near the surface, billed
high, and with more expense and less crop.
— Mirror and Farmer.

STRAWBERRY JELLY.—Crush the fruit and
strein through & coarse linen bag, and to each
pint of juice allow one pound of sugar; beil
ten minutes, skiwming as necessary ; pour
hot into jelly kettles and stand the glasses in
the gun, as for preserves, for two days.

| bottles 10 cts.

Regularsige 73 cts, For sale
by all dealers,

God does not pay off every Saturday night;

] but he is suse to ** settle in full”’ some day.




