g

Dr M. F. Bruce.

Office—Over ‘“ Apothecaries Hall,” Cor
King and Main Streets.

Diseases of the EYE and EAR attended to

as heretofore.
ResipENCcE—GIBSON HOUSE.
Woodstock, Dec. 13, 1877.—351.

SR
I

pr. O. P. CONNELL

WOQODSTOCK, N. B.

Office and Residence at Mrs. Charles Connell’s.

Dr. N. R. Oolter,
OrrFICERgL his residence, Chapel Street.
Woodstock, June 8, 1877—23

DR. SMITH.

OFFICE—IN HIS DRUG SHOP,
MASONIC HALL, - MAIN STREET

Resipexce—Two Doors north of the Episcopal
Church.

C. E.DOW, M.D.,

Phys?’cian and Surgeon.

HARTLAND, C. C.
W. . COLEMAN, M. D, K. B C. & ENG.,

Formerly Surgeon to Toronto Eye and Ear Infir-
mary.

OCULIST AND AURIST

To St. John General Public Hospital. Practice
limited to diseases of the Eye and Office.
Cor. Princess and Sydney Streets, St John, N. B.

1y-25 = .
FRANK NEVERS, M.D.
IIABTLAND7 N. B.
DR. N. AYER,
GRADUATE oF McGiL COLLEGE, MONTREAL.

OFFICE--OVER APOTHECABIES HALL.

ResiDENCE—Mr. I1. Paxton Baird’s, Connell §t.

W. A. BALLOOH,
Dentist.

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

Woodstock, May 17, 1877
wWr. D. Camber,

DENTISY'

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.

Woodstock, May 20, 18756—21

W. FISHER,

ATTORNEY=-AT-LAW,
Notary, Solicitor, &c.,

W'OODSTOCK, JN. B.

Prompt attention given to the collection of
Notes, Accounts, dc.

OrricE,—Connell’'s Wooden Block, Queen
Street, up stairs. 47

CHARLES 0’DONNELL,

BARRISTER-AT-LAW,

Woodstock, N. B.

AS REMOVED his office to Mr. Leighton’s
Building, over the Post Office, next door to
office of John C. Winslow, Esq.
September 29, 1880—3m-40

D. B. GALLAGHER,

Barrister & Attorney-at-Law,
Notary, Solicitor, &c.
ANDOVER, Victoria County, N. B,

Special attention given to collections and con-
veyancing.
OFFICE:—Just below Railway Station. 19

C. F. K. DIBBLEE,

LAND SURVEYOR,

Local Deputy for Carleton County.

Orders leit at Drug Store of A. F. GARDEN, or
at the residence of subscriber promptly attended

to.
W oodstock, Dec. 2,1879—1y-49

G. W. VANWART,
EXCHANGE BROKER,

WOODSTOCE, N. B.,
ISSUES DRAFTS on St. John and Boston !
Makes Telegraphic Transfers in St. Jobn.
Particular attention given te buying and sel-
ling United States Currency.
Agent for the following first-olass Insurance
Companies:
¢ Queen ” and ‘ Lancashire.”
Woodstock, March 9, 1872—10

Up and at 1t Agam !

BURNED OUT,
But Still We Live!

HAVIN G erected large and comm odious Build-
ings on the burned site, we arenow prepared
to wait on all who want anything in the amaie
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

HARNESS ! HARNESS!

HE subscriber having fitted up a commodious

shop, on the corner of Main and Harvey

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

Harness of every Description!

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

DOUBLE HARNESS,

in Light Driving, B , 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.

0" Please don’t forget.

T. L. ESTEY.

Woodstock, August 17,1877

HERBERT DIBBLEE.

Gold, Silver, Oroide, Brass
and Copper

I E .. AT EKER -

Manufacturer of all kinds of

Eierness TRIMNMMING S,

COMPOSITION SLEIGH HANDLES, and

arriage and Sleigh Work Plated at short notice.
sm prepared to Re-plate Knives, Forks, Spoons,
stors, Cake Baskets, Watch Cases, Jewellery,
 and all old ware, for half the price new can
obtained for.
J1 work warranted to wear and look as good

owW.
‘oodstock,, May 3, 1879—tf-14

v for the Silver Mines
9 THE SAN JUAN!

TIES going to California. or any other

‘mts south or west, will find it to their ad-

to buy their TICKETS of the subscriber

astern Express Office, Woodstock, or on

tess Trains of the N. B. & C. Railroad.
E. H. EVANS.

Agent.
ock, March 1, 1878—1t{-10 .

o

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

Superior STABLE in Connection.
SAMPLE ROOM FOR COMMER-
CIAL TRAVELLERS.

ALEX. GIBSON,
JOHN C GIBSON,

30 ; PROPRIETORS.

“EXCHANGE,’
Queen Street, Woodstock, N. B.
TERMS MODERATE.

A Good Stable in Connection.

Sample Room on ground floor.

ROBERT DONALDSON,
PROPRIETOR.

45

Riverside Hotel,
(formerly *‘ Stephenson House.)

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

wWoodstocls, N. ' B.
GEO. GOSLINE, Proprietor.

Horses BOUGHT AND SOLD ON COMMISSION.
June 13, 1879—24

QUEEN HOTEIL,
QUEEN STREET, FREDERICTON.

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

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

ROYAL HOTEL,

Eing’s Sguare,
SAINT JOHN, N. B.

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

SNELL HOUSE,

FOULTON, ME.,
D. 0. FLOYD, PROPRIETOR.

Pleasantly located in Public Square.

Rates Reduced to $1.50 per day.
GOOD TABLE! CLEAN ROOMS!

Superior accommodations for parties travelling
with teams.

FREE COACH'!
Convenient Sample Rooms on ground floor. 34

SLIPP & ROBINSON,

Agents for the Sale of

CounTrY PRODUCE.

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

MARKET BUILDING.
02 CONSIGNMENTS SOLICITED and re-
turns promptly made.
JOSEPH B. SLIPP. E. H. ROBINSON.

formerly of Thompson & Slipp, Woodstock.)
St. John, N. B., . 10, 1879—6mp-7.

(

2

Carriage and Sleigh
FAOTORYX!
King St., - Fredericton, N. B.

R. COLWELL, Proprietor.

e

CARRIAGES, WAGONS.

Sleighs and Pungs

Built to order in the latest and most durable styles.

Material and Workmanship of the Best.

PARTICULAR ATTENTION GIVEN TO

Painting, Trimming, and Bepairing Carriages, &e.
0z Terus, &c., to give satisfaction.

Fredericton, November 26, 1875—48

Holy Fanily Acadeny,
St. Basil, Madawaska.

HIS NEW INSTITUTION occupies & beau-
T tiful site on the banks of the St. John. Its
position unites all the benefits of country atmos-
phere, with every desirable facility for outhful
exercise and amusement; nothing is neg ected to

romote the health and well being of the pupils.
he course of study comprises English, rench,
Composition, Geography, History, Arithmetic,
Algebra, Book-keeping, Zoology, Botany, Lnstru-
mental and Vocal Music, Penmanship, Plain and
fancy needle work.

TERMS:

Board and tuition, -

Music and use of instruments,

Drawing,

Wa.ahing. 6 00

Fancy Work, - 3 00
The train running from Grand Falls to Little
Falls affords an easy mode of access. Great at-
tention is given to the French course, which is
confided to the special care of French Teachers.
Nov. 26, 1879—1y-48

Photographs

IN ALL THE LATEST STYLES.

$60 00
25 00
9 00

TINTYPES
At the USUAL LOW PRICES!

i

COPYING!

OLD PICTURES Copied and enlarged any
size, and finished in & superior manner.

FRAMING.—A large stock of Mouldings just
received, including several new and nobby pat-
terns, from which [rames will be made to order,
at shortest notice.

Motto Frames all fitted, from 40 cts. upward.

New Accessories, New Cards, Pasepepartouts,
Card Stands, Easels, &c., &ec.

W. A. MOOERS, Artist,
King Street, Woodstock.
June 25, 1880

MRS. W. D. CAMBER

Has now complete a very fine Stork of

MiLLiNERY GooDs

s Bl

Hats, Bonnels,
Feathers, Flowers,
RBirds, ?2rnamenls,
Jets, Jet Trimming,
Jet Bonnel Cro'ons,
Languedoc Laces, 8¢.

A large assortment of Trimming Qilks, Satins,
Velvets, &c.

Woodstock, May 12, 1880.

VEGETINE

WILL CURE

SCROFULA,

SCI'()FNI()H.\‘ Humnr.

Vegetine will eradicate from the system every
taint of Scrofula and Serofulous Hnmor,
permanently cured thousands, in Boston an

Cancer, Cancerous Humor.

The marvelous effect of Vegetine in case of;[
Cancer and Cancerous Humor challenges the |

most profound attention of the medical faculty, |
many of whom are prescribing Vegetine to their |
patients '

|

|

Canker. |
Vegetine has never failed to cure the most io- |
flexible case of Canker. |
Mercurial Diseases. !

The Vegetine meets with wonderfu! success in |
the oure of this class of diseases. t

Salt Rheum.

Tetter, Salt Rheum, Scald Head, &c , will
certainly yield to the great alterative effects of
Vegetine.

Erysipelas.
Vegetine has never failed to cure the most in
veterate case of Erysipelas.

. z
Pimples and Humors on the Face. |

Reason should teach us that a blotchy, rough, |
or pimpled skin depends entirely upon an inter- |
pal cause, and no outward application can’ ever |
oure the defect. Vegetine is the great blood |
purifier.

Tumors, Ulcers, or Old Sores |

Are caused by an impure state of the blood. I
Cleanse the blood thoroughly with Vegetine, and
these complaints will disappear.

Catarrh.

For this complaint the only substantial bene-
fit ean be obtained through theblood. Vegetine
is the great blood purifier.

Constipation.

Vegetine does not act as a cathartic, to debilit- ;
ate the bowels, but cleanses all the organs, enab-
ling each to perform the functions devolving
upon them.

ki'cs

Vegetine has restored thousands to health who |
have been long and painful sufferers

Dyspepsia.
If Vegetine is taken regularly, according to

directions, a certain and speedy cure will follow
its use

Faintness at the Stomach.

Vegetine is not a stimulating bitters which
oreates a fiotitious appetite, but a gentle tonic,
which assists nature to restore the stomach to a
healtby action.

Female Weakness.

Vegetine acts directly upon the cause of these
complaints. It invigorates and strengthens the
whole system, acts upon the secretive organs,
and allays inflammation.

General Debility.

In this complaint the good effects of the Vege-
tine are realized immediately after commencing
to take it, as debilty denotes deficiency of the
blood, and Vegetine actsdirectly upon the blood

VEGETINE

PREPARED BY
H. R. Stevens, Boston, Mass., and
Toronto, Ont.

Vegetine is sold by all Druggists.
4142

NOTICE.

THE undersigned begs to thank his friends and
the public generally for the liberal patronage
bestowed in the past, and wishes to inform them
that having formed a Co partnership with Mr.
George E. Caldwell, the business will be carried
on with increased capital under the name, style
and firm of GRANT & CALDWELL.
All parties to whom I am indebted are request-
ed to hand me their accounts i once.
All parties indebted to me will confer a favor
by calling immediately and settling by cash, pro-
duce or note.

D. A. GRANT.
Grafton, N. B., September 1, 1880

Carriage and Sleigh
FACTORY,

GRAFTON, W. I3.

GRANT & CALDWELL,
PROPRIETORS.

Carriages, Waggons,
SLEIGHS AND PUNGS

Built to order in the latest and most durable styles.
Material and Workmanskip of the Best.

Particular attention given to Paintiog, Trim-
ming and Repairing Carriages, &c.

o2 Terms, etc., to give satisfaction.
Grafton, N. B., Sept. 1, 1880—36

oJ. WHENMAN’S

MeatMarket

Main Street, Weodstock.

N HAND, all kinds of FRESH, PICKLED,
O SMOKED and DRIED FISH, which will be
sold cheap for cash or Country Produce.

Parties in want of any of the above will do well
to give him a call before purchasing elsewhere.
He will pay cash for HIDES, CALF SKINS,
WOOL and SHEEP SKINS.

JOHN WHENMAN.
Woodstock, Jan. 23, 1880—tf-4

HABae S

STANDARD CHOPPING MILLS,
USING BEST FRENCH BURR MiLL- e —
STONES. SIMPLE, EFFICIENY, PRACTIe Ay
CAL. OAN BE RUN BY ANY INTELLIG~
ENT MAN, NO RENEWING PLATES AS IN IRON

12 INCH 'CAPACITY MILLS, GRIND-

6 10|5 BUSHELS PERHIUR RS wiLL LAST

-0 A LIFE TIME,

Guaranteed to grind ¢ fine
or coarse, cquallg as well, as lstone

WATEROUS ENGINE WORKS C0., ERANTFORD C77AD?

PORTABLE

Saw MILLS,

GRIST MILLS, and
FARMENGINES

OUR SPECIALTIES.

See our exhibit of above Machi-
nery in operation at St. John, N. B,
Provincial Exhibition.

Plenty of referecces in N, B.,, N. 8. and P. E. L.
Satisfaction guaranteed.
WATEROUS ENGINE WORKS CO.,
Brantford, Ontario, Canada.
W. H. OLIVE, Agent, St. John, N. B.

Or JOHN WALSH, Milwright,
1y-6 Maccan Station,I. C. R R, N. S.

For» Sale !

THAT old and well-established Hotel,

| And

known as the WOODSTOCK HOTEL, is |

Our Oueenr and Gonstitution

etrn.

¢

Autumn Leaves.

l Tis now the hour when rays decline

| From withered leaf and broken vine,

| When birds fly homeward from the hill,
| And leaves drop darkly on the sill.

It ha.; ]' Oh, leaves, that vernal days recall,
vioinity, who had been long and painful sufferers. |

l
| Across the woot of dust and shade

Why do you fall—why do you fall?

The tawny elves disport and fade;

While whispers, swathed in love’s command,
Would lure me hence to fairy land.

Oh, leaves, that dear old friends recall,

Why do yoo fall—why do you fall?

The moaning winds bring thoughts to me

| As lonely «s the leafless tree;

Like autumn leaves, my day is passed,
pathless night is overcast

Oh, leaves, that life’s proud hopes recall,
Why do you fall—why do you fall ?

[ know, alas '—now that [ am old—
To me the world is strange and cold,
What by-gone joys it will renew

To join my friends heyond the blue!

Oh, leaves, that bosom friends recall,

| Why do you fall—why do you fall?

Come, silent death, and take your fee,

| For it is something to be free—

An element of sky and sea
In all my souls eternity.
0, leaves, that dreams of Heaven recall,

| Why do you fall—why do you fall?

Oh, joys of youth and tears of age,

There never yet was priest or sage

That could return without regret

To where his youth and manhood met.
Shrines on my head the dead leaves fall,
And the winds whisper : ¢¢ God is all.”

— Hugh F. McDermott.

Select @ale.
THE PROFESSOR.

Professor Charmondie—that was his
name—he was chiropodist ; he traveled
with articles, and he knew a little about
three card-monte.

Ho came to the small New Eugland
town which we will call Swanborough—
that is not its proper name, mind you.
He put up at the old-fashioned hotel,
the ** Victor house,”” kept by the Widow
Hockins. He was a foreigner, and, like
all other foreigners, had seen better days.
In his own beloved land he was grand--
a noble—with a retinue. Now I had only
a vague and indistinct idea of a retinue,
[ never saw one, but, by the way the pro-
fessor spoke, it must be something nice.
I wish I had one, and was a ncble in my
own country. I guess I would stay
there, and not come to a cold climate
like this where retinues don't grow.

I binted this midly to the professor,
but he frowned darkly, and muttered
something about political conspiracies,
and I got frightened and did not say any
more.

The professor was a Pole—I don’t
mean a clothes-pole, or a barber’s pole—
nothing of the sort—a Pole from Poland ;
he was a prince. Most Poles are prin-
ces. MHe was tall and slender, with a
fierce head of black ringlets, a snowy
complexion and large black eyes. He
was dressed in the extreme of New York
style, and he began to cast sweet looks
it the landlady of the ¢ Victor House.”

Mrs. Hockins was well worth looking
at She was one of those round, plump,
black-eyed red-cheeked little women,
who look as if they were made to be wid-
ows and nothing else.

She had been in that state ever since
the war, when Si Hockins died on the
field of Gettysburg. She was a picture
to please 1n her neat. tidy kitchen,
where everything shoie again with rub-
bing and soap. The floor was white ;
the big stove was as shiny as the profes-
sor’s boots, and that was saying a great
deal. She had her little rocking-chair
and her work-table in the corner by the
window, where her pots of flowers stood,
and the Madiera vine peeped in from
outside to admire the window. And on
washing and baking days what a plea-
sure it was to see her, with the sleeves
of her dress rolled up above her dimpled
elbows, plunging into the snowy dough
or frothing suds, as the case might be.
There were no looking glasses or pic-
tures in that kitchen; the widow did
not approve of them. She had no time
to look at herself, and she guessed the
girls had enough to do without looking
at themselves, On the big stove sat a
ig tea kettle. so black, so buxom and
so merry, that it might have been an-
other widow.

On Wednesdays and Saturdays the
« Victor ” was full to overflowing with
farmers, for nowhere else could they got
dinmer or supper to please them.

Then the widow was up to her eyes in
buisness—yes, and liked it, too. She
had to hear all about * Marier’s ru-
matiz” and ¢ Sarah Ellen,s inflamma-
shon,” and look at the hats and bonnets
purchased for the eoming Sunday at the
bureau of French fashions—

¢ Miss Smithers” down-street.”

The widow went through the whole of
it with flying colors. She never seemed
busy, was always ready fora chat, and
yet everything was in apple-pie order
and just as it ought to be.

No wonder many burly farmers sighed
when they gazed upon the widow, but
sighed in vain. Only one adorer had for
a time seemed likely to please the widow
—Sam Nelson. He was a warm friend
of her late husband ; after his death he
had often dropped in to talk about i,
and it had grown customary for Sam to
look in and escort the widow to church
Sunday evenings. Sam was a church-
member and led the singing.

Now, soon after the advent of the pro-
fessor Sam gave up his habit. Sam did
not like the professor. It was no use to
deny it ; he hated him with as strong a
hatred as it was consistent for a church-
member to indulge in—maybe a little
stronger.

It was o consolation for Sam, after a
visit to the widow, to go home and de-
clare that the professor musi be an ass
to wear sueh tight, thin-soled boots.—
The professor was not an ass, and Sam
knew it very well. Sam’s feet were of
the box-iron pattern, and locked coarse
and pl»\\'-hlﬂ_\’ beside the }H‘Hl;‘r_'s\)r’sﬁ—-
Then his bair was a warm ginger color,
and grew on the whiskbroom principle.
D | made

sted h 10, He
\ 1

ODam was aisgu

: offered for sale, with or without the

131\l moveable property, good will of the bu-
siness, ete. There is half an acre of ground; the
House is in good repair,and there are large Barns,
Sheds and other out-houses.
well in the yard and force pump connected.

There i# no better situation for a public house.

Reason for selling—old age and desire for more
quiet life.

For price and ters s app 'y ou the premises t

JOUN MARSHALL.
Woodstock, Sept. 8, 1880—2m-37
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the diamond studs and the clustering
locks. Then the professor had a nasty
way of doing all the talking, and
if any one else said anything, looking at
them asif he thought taey must be a
little crazy to take such a liberty.

Sunday evening passed several times
in this way. Sam began to pine; he
opened his store with the calmness of
dispair, but his heart was in it no long-
er. He did not care whether his new
and fashionable priants, at twenty cents a
yard, took the fashionable eye of Swan-
bourgh or not ; neither did he try to
dispose of his prime Porto Rico sugar,
at seven cents a pound, as of yore. Sam
was a disappointed and gloomy man.

Sunday evening came once more ; Sam
went alone to church, went early in time
to see the lamps lighted and smell the
kerosene : he cared not, but took his seat.
The church filled rapidly : the girls with
new hats sat to be admired, and the girls
with old hats whispered and laughed, as
much as tolgey they despised new hats,
and would not have them if you asked
them to. Sam looked on: then the
widow came in with the professor, and in
the buttounhaole of his long-tailed New York
coat was a blossom off the widow’s double
white pink. which had besn the apple of
her eye all winter

Oh, dear ;: Sam’s swelling heart threat-
ened to burst the buttons oft his vest.—
He heard the hymn given out, and saw the
widow find the place, and give the Pole
half the book. and look up at him and
smile. Sam saw no more; the service
closed at last ; he went home, drew off
his boots, sat at the open window and
thought. He would leave Swanbourgh !—
o0 for a missionary to the Pacific islands.
Yes, go forever !—perhaps to be eaten by
the heathen after a very indifferent pro-
cess of cooking.

Sam thought of the news being brought
hack to bis native place, of the shock to
the widow—would she shed one tear for
him, whose smile she never more would
see ?—fur his eye, of which the light
was quenched, alas ! forever ?—for his
fond and faithful heart made into au
uncultivated pie, to produce indiscribable
agonies of indigestion in the stomach of
a heathen ?

Sam thousht of the widow as she
heard the news and realized that his
voice was still forever—his fond voice.
At last she would know his worth.
Alas! too late ; but then it struck him
that if it was too late for the widow, it
would be rather late for him also, and af-
ter he went into the stomach of that
painted cheftain he would find it the
“ bourne from whence no traveler re-
turns.”

Alas ! there was little consolation in
the thought even of the widow’s grief,
wild as Sam pictured it. What use for
that form, so beautifully rounded, to be
torn by emotion and agitated by sobs,
when he would not be there to soothe her
anguish ? Why should those eyes where
lurking imps of mischief dwelt, be over-
flowed by tears when Sam would not be
present 1n ¢ the body” to dry them up.

* #* * %

* * * ¥ * *
The widow and the professor sat alone
in the dining-room of the Victor; they
sat by the open window after evening
service, just like Sam, only their boots
were on, and they were not gloomily con-
templating extripation from their belov-
ed home. Not at all; they sat by the
window, and convenient to the elbow of
each, sat a glass of some cooling bever-
age, mixed by the cunning hand of the
widow herself.

« Emma, my love—cara mio !” said
the professor—from which remark my
reader may conclude he bad made con-
siderable progress in the widows good
oraces, and was ahead of Sam a good
many laps.

“ Emma, my queen! Art thou not
my queen ?” The widow smiled and
twisted the corner of her neck ribbon
round her finger. ¢ Emma, wilt thou
always be content to dwell in this rude
spot, admired ouly by rustics and boors,
who gain a mean livlihood by selling
sugar and a very inferior brand of tea?
Art thou content ?”

The widow had never viewed things
in this way before. She was content.
She began to feel a little ashamed of
herself for it. She coughed and did not
answer.

¢« (fome with me, my dark-eyed bride ;
I will bear thee away to my native land,
where thy sweet smiles shall gladden
the hearts of princes and nobles—where
thou shall reign a very queen.”

This was splendid ; the widow liked it
very much.

« Sell my darling—chere amie—this

low tavern, and go with me to thy prop-
er sphere, where thou shalt mix with
nobles and princes, and shine before
courts.”
It was ni®e to think of shining betore
courts, also reigning a ‘“ very queen ;” but
gelling the * Victor” was another thing
Emma did dot relish the thought—
the * Victor,” that poor Si had worked so
hard for, that they had toiled for to-
zether for many years, and all the old-
fashioned beds, with patchwerk quilt
that ¢ mother” made, with dear old
sewing that no one knows anything
about in these days. * Sell the ,Vie-
tor'—noe !”

The widow was mad. If keeping a
public-house was low-well, she always
kept a public-hvuse. Selling corn-plas-
ters wasn't high, neither babies’ patent
feeding-botties and things for keeping
their food warm, nutmeg-graters and
washes for the complexicn. What did
ha mean? The widow bade him good-
night somewhat abruptly, and went to
bed, not to sleep, but to think things
over.

The next day the professor left early
in a top buggy packed with corn-plas-
ters, patent mouse-traps and feeding-
bottles, and other articles too numerous
to mention ; he knew somehow that Em-
ma would prefer his room to his com-
pany.

It was washing (l:x)‘,uud maybe the
widow’s temper might have been a little
longer than 1t was that morning. Stan-
islas left early. He had begged the
widow to call him so, and she did 1t
with a gulp—at the high—sounding
title.

She worked hard all day, and 1n
afternoon, when the fruit of her labor
}lllil;_i in the sunshine, she sat down and

made up her mind.
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asked his advice on such a subject. |
When the widow paused in her story
Sam sat for some time in profound sil-
ence; then burst out :

“ Well, Mrs. Hockins, 1 can't say a
word. Maybe I'm right, and maybe I'm
wrong : but don’t sell the ¢ Victor’ that
poor Si Hockins worked so hard for—
don’t sell the ¢ Victor,” and marry that
fellow, for I—believe—he’s—a swind-
ler "

The widow started at Sam in open-
mouthed amazement ; but it was out, and,
wish as he might, Sam could not get it
again. In fact, on the whole, he did not
care ; it was better to tell his real opinion
if he died for it.

When the professor came home the
door was opened by the help, who told
him that Mrs. Hockins had retired for
the night. He was in good humor,
having sold a great many bottles of his
mixture for killing the potato-bugs and
making the mustache grow : but he had to
retire without seeing his Emma, which
was very hard.

Next morning the widow rose early
and dressed herself rapidly. Her cheeks
were flushed and her eyes were bright-
er than usual, while her movements were
quick, not to say snappishe

She was in the dining-room when the
professor came down' from his room,—
humming an air, and fooked up from the
breakfast-tray, with a short nod.

“ Good morning, ma chere”—that
was French, and he got it out of the back
of a small réd dictionary, with little en-
gravings.

“ Good-morning !” said the widow,
throwing into her voice the chilling in-
fluence of two good-sized icebergs.

The professor drew near and tried to
steal a kiss, but Emma dodged it.

‘““ What is the matter, my angel ?” in
quired the Pole.

*« Oh, nothing !—nothing much, Eat
your breakfast, and when you get through
I'll have a little talk with you.”

The professor obeyed, but a dark scowl
sat on his lofty brow. He did not look
so amiable by many degrees as before.
Breakfast progressed slowly, and just
as it was drawing to a close Nellie, the
hired girl, rushed into the room with open
mouth and face ashy pale with terrcr.

* Oh. Miss Hockins! Oh, my ! Two
perlecemen is coming up the yard.—
Oh!”

The professor looked wildly round.—
and tried to rush past the widow to get
upstairs, but he was too late; the offi
cers were in the room.

“*Ha! ha! my boy ?" said the oldest
of the two. ¢ Ha!ha!” and he caught
the Polish prince by the arm.

“ What's the matter ?” grasped the
widow.

*“ Nothing’s the matter now we've got
this bird, ma'am ; don’t be the least bit
frightened ; he can't get away. Ned the
bracelets! Don’t frighten the lady,
Jerry ; that escape of yours was smart
—very smart—but you always are such
a highflyer we can trace you so easy.”

“ He said he was a pro-fess-or,” said
the widow.

¢ So he is, bless you, ma'am,” return-
ed the officer, with a chuckle. * He
isa profescor of bank-notes ; he is a
mighty smart fellow, too—just got away
from State prison three weeks ago.
Why didn’t yourun to Canada, Jerry ?

Why were you so stupid, man ?
*

. 9 ¢ & 8 9 9. 9 *

They removed the professor, and the
widow felt about as mean as it ig possi-
ble for a clever and pretty widow to feel.

*“How [ shall be langhed at! Oh,
dear, what a fool I have made of myself!”
At length it struck her the only per-
son in Swanbourgh who knew anything
about it was Sam Nelson. She would
gend for Sam, and beg him to be silent.
She knew Sam would never betray her
confidence.

She sent for Sam.

He came, and promised to be silent on
certain conditions.

Sam, junior’ is now old enough to
walk about and knock his ginger-colored
head to all the tables and chairs.

Mrs. Hockin's name is Nelson. She
is a8 plump and merry as ever,and if she
ever gets a little cross, the new landlord
of the Vietor house has only to inquire :
“ Em, do you remember the professor ?”

OmL YourseLr A Litrne—There is
true humor in the following story :—
Once upona time there lived an old
gentlemar in a large house. He had
servants and everything he wanted, and
yet he was not happy, and when things
did not go as he wished he was cross.
At last his servants left him. Quite
out of temper he went to a neighbor
with a story of distress.

“ It seems to me,” said the neighbor
sagaciously, “ 1t would be well to oil
yourself a little.”

“ To oil myself ?”

“Yes; and 1 will explain. Sometime
ago one of the doors of my house creak -
ed. Nobody, therefore, liked to go in or
out by it. One day I oiled the hinges
and it has been constantly used by
everybody since.”

* Then you tbink I am like the creak-
ing door?” cried the old gentleman.
“ How do you want me to oil myself?”

“That’s an easy matter,” said the
neighbor. “ Go home and engage a
servant, when he does right praise him.

If, on the contrary, he doeg something
amiss, do not be cross; oil your v-ice
and words with the oil of love.”

The old gentleman went home, and
no harsh or ugly words were ever heard
in his house afterwards. Every family
should have a bottle of this precious oil,
for every family is liable to have a creak-
ing hinge in the shape of a fretful dis-

osition, a cross temper, a harsh tone, or
a fault-finding spirit.

PearLs.—A secret passion defends
the heart ofa woman better than her
moral sense.

There is for adversity but one refugze
—the tomb.

Fate gives us parents : choice gives
us friends.

Memory is the granary of the mind
and of experiences

A woman who pretends to laugh at
love is like a child who sings at night
when he is afraid.

Moderation is the pleasure of

the
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Kocal & Foreign Ftems,

There are 64 cities in the United States
with a population exceeding 30,000 ; there
are 44 cities with more than 40,000 ; 34 with
more than 50,000 ; 27 with more that 60,-
000 : 24 with more than 75,000; 20 with
more than 100,000 ; 4 with more than 500,-
000, and 1 with more than 1,000,000, Lon-
don is a long way ahead of New York, but
the other English cities fall below the Amer-
ican cities. Liverpool ranks below Phila-
delphia and Brooklyn ; Manchester and Bir-
miogham are below Chicago and St. Louis;
Leeds and Sheffield are below Boston and
Baltimore.

Winter weather is trying to the lungs ; the
cold winds are apt to induce coughs, and
colds, and inflammatory diseases, Wilson’s
Pulmonary Cherry Balsam cures these com-
plaints by allaying the congestion which pro-
duces them, It is both safe and certain.
Try it.

Dr. Wilson’s Anti-bilious and Preserving
Piils, used according to the directions, al-
ways do good, and leave no ill effects behind.
They contain no mercury.,

With the stormy, cold weather comes rheu-
matism, lumbago, and pains in the bones.
Dow’s Sturgeon Oil Liniment has a wonder-
ful control over these disorders, as all who
have used it can testify.

Says a telegram from Montreal to a2 ex-
change: ‘¢ The fact that Scottish capitalists
have organized a company to control the
lumber trade in the Ottawa district, as men-
tioned some weeks ago, has had the effect of
greatly enbancing the value of lumber limits,
Limits that could be purchased last year for
£20,000and $25,000 are now held for £50,000
and $75,000 each. Within the last three
months wages, too, bave advanced and‘ men
are getting scarcer every day. This ‘in a
measure i8 due to the large number’ of men
who have been engaged to work in the West-
ern shanties. It is estimated that over 600
men have left the city for outside firms with-
in the past two months.” :

““ TEABERRY,’’ the new powder for whitening
the teeth, sweetening thebreath, stimulating the
mouth—brightest, cosiest little toilet gem ex-
tant. Ask your druggist for ‘¢ Teaberry.’’—
Price 35c¢.

CouvGHS.—*¢ Brown’s Bronchial Troches”
are used with advantage to alleviate Coughs,
Sore Throat, Hoarseness and Bronchial Affec-
tions. For thirty years these Troches have been
in use, with annually increasing favor. They
are not new and untried, but, having been tested
by wide and constant use for nearly an entire
generation, they have attained well-merited
rank among the few staple remedies of the age.

Tae Turoar.—** Brown’s Bronchial Troch-
es’’ act directly on the organs of the voice —
They have an extraordinary effect in all disor-
ders of the Throat and Larynx, restoring a
healthy tone when relaxed, either from cold or
over-exertion of the voice, and produce a clear
and distinct enunciation. Speakers and Sing-
ers find the Troches useful.
A Couan, CoLp, CATARRH or Sore Throat re-
quires immediate attention, as neglect often-
times results in some incurable Lung Disease.—
*“ Brown’s Bronchial Troches”’ will almost in-
variably give relief. Imitations are offered for
sale, many of which areinjurious. The genuine
‘¢ Brown’s Bronchial Troches’® are sold only
in boxes.—1y-5.
Important despatches relating to the Rus-
sian Nihilists resident in London have been
received from Lord Dafferin. It is stated
that they touch most seriously upon the Im-
perial displeasure Epgland has incurred by
fostering and harboring those belonging to
European Continenkal secret societies who
have taken refuge in England. An unofficial
authority goes so faras to say that a yery ex-
alted personage belonging to the Court of St.
Petershurg has demanded, although ambigu-
ously, that ore and all of Russia's refugees
shall be given up immediately, or the social
intercourse between that Court and St.
James' muet be considered as severed.—
Witness.

A Good Thiag.

German Syrupis the special prescription of
Dr. A. Boschee, a celebrated German Physician,
and is acknowledged to be one of the most fortu-
nate discoveries in Medicine. It quickly cures
Cough, Colds and all Lung troubles of the seve-
rest nature, removing, as it does, the cause of
the affection and leaving the parts in a strong
and healthy condition. It is not an experimental
medicine, but has stood the test of years, giving
satisfaction in every case, which its rapidly in-
creasing sale every season confirms. Two mil-
lion bottles sold annually. Beware of medicines
of similar names, lately introduced. Boschee’s
German Syrup was introduced in the United
States in 1868, and is now sold in every town
and village in the civilized world. Three doses
will relieve any ordinary cough. Price 75
cents. Sample bottle, 10 cents.

A boy only 11 years old has been sentenced
to death at Culloden, Ga. His name is
Clayton Hillsman. He is black, and his
crime was the very brutal murder of an in-
fant, whom he was set to wateh. The moth-
er left them tcgether while she took a nap.
On awakening the baby was missing, and
she finally found 1t in a well. Hillsman had
thrown it there, after pounding it to death
with stones. No motive for the deed was
brought out on the trial, and the prisoner
would give none, though he confessed a pre-
meditated homicide, and conviction was the
only possible result. It is supposed that the
sentence will be changed to imprisonment for
life, on account of his youthfulness.

Consumption Cured.

An old physician, retired from practice
having bad placed in his hands by an East
India missionary the formula of a simple
vegetable remedy for the speedy and perma-
nent cure for Consumption, Bronchitis, Cat-
arrh, Asthma, and all Throat and Lung Af-
fections, also a positive and radical cure for
Nervous Debility and all Nervous Complaints
after having tested its wonderful curative
powers in thousands of cases, has falt it his
duty to make it known tu his suffering fel-
lows. Actuated by this motive and a desire
to relieve human suffering, I will send free
of charge to all who desire it, this receipe, in
German, French, or English with full direc-
tions iur pre;e 1y 4 i ll*‘i-"g Sent b_) il i
by addressing witt stamp, naming this paper.
W. W. Sugrar, 149 Powers’ Block, Roches-
ter, N. Y.

Rideau villa, the » «'1noe of Mr. John
Hill, was sold by suctivu yusterday to a Mr.
Ryan, for §$7,500. Twelve vears ago Mr.
Ryan left Pembroke for Calif rnia, a poor
boy. Belure getting there, hos ver, Ryan,
running short of funds, engaged with a farm-
er in Utah, and subsequently secured half of
his land in payment for wages. This was a
lucky ~'r ke, for v day, whilst out pros-
pecting for a site on which to build & house,
he diecovered gold. An assay showed that
he bad struck a bonapza, and a company was
formed to work the mine. In a very short
time he sold out a balf interest for §3,000,-
000 and later on Le withdrew alwyether, the
consideration being an additional §3,500,-
000. He sent for two of bis brothers, who
went into business with him, and they too
are immensely wealthy. After selling out,
the brothers purchased another claim which
they worked successfully. Yesterday Mr
Ryan purchased the property for his mother,
who resides in the city on Church street.—
Ottawa Telegram

Mothers! Mothers! ! Mothers ! !
Are you disturbed at night and broken of your
rest by a sick child suffering and crying with
the excruciating pain of cutting teeth? If 80,
go at once and get a bottle of MRS. W INSLOW’S
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SOOTHING SYRUP. .
| little sufferer immediately—depend upon It;
| there is no mistake about it. !
| ther on earth who has ever used it who will not

tell vou at once that it will regulate the .(‘w\,\'l“li,
¥ ud relief and health
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Full directions for using will ac-

| company each bottle. None genuine unless the

fac-simile of CURTIS & PERKINS is on the out-

side wrapper. Sold by all Medicine Dealers. 25
| cents & bottle. DBeware of imitations.—1y-5.
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Agriculture.
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WORKING AND THINKING ON THE Fanwm,
—JFarm life is not monotonous, is not hum-
drum, is not devoid of culture, and is not
wanting in the elements which contribute to
culture. The farmers tire of
their occupation is because they do mnot
raise it above the level of drudgery. The
mechanical part dependent entirely upon
muscle, is on the foreground,at the found-
ation, and fiills the hours, days weeks and
months with too little of thinking which
engenders observation end investigation,
which gives life to any tion, and
thus renders it entertaining and o..isfactory.
There is no department of labor o full of
opportunities for arousing and rounding out
the mind and heart of men as farming well
pursued, and there is no vocation in which
opportunities are so abused. The farmer
has before him an endless amount of mat-
erial open to original observations, and al-
though this sort of exploration may not
make him rich in pocket, still it may not in
the least injure his business while it adds
greatly to his measure of happiness

The size of a man’s farm, the aw
wheat, corn, and oats he may raise,
number of head of stock he may turn off,
although it may contribute to make him a
member of the Legislature, does not deter-
mine his whole worth to the public. But
the man who puts thought in everything he
does, who is constantly striving to evolve
some better plan of proceedure that ehall be
of ugs to his brother; who considers his
farm a work of art to which he is endeavor-
ing to give an added beauty; who teackies
by precept and example that within bis do-
main there is an endlese amcunt of oppor-
tunity for scientific study; and above all,
who strivesto bring thoss with whom he
associates to appreciate,as ho does, the
possibilities of farm life, in the formation of
ideal manhood, is a benefactor.

There is only once in & while a Ffarmer
who seems to aim at a position like this,
and often thoss who attemapt to-make tho
most of farm 1ife in addfog culture to the
mind are sneered at, and while their mis-
takes ure exagerated their succees is looked
upon coldly. The truth is, we owe more to
these men then we know. The men who
know how,and take time to collect data,
make comparisons and draw correct con-
clusions, are rare, while agricultural papers
are teeming with illogical claptrap of those
whose observations even are rendered val-
ueless by the falsity of their conclusions.
We need more thinking men, educated
men among our farmers—not n¢ cessarily
men who have been within college halls,
but educated men in the broadest sense,
wherever their culture has been obtained ;
and let not the farmers decry the means of
culture which brings to them these benefac-
tors. The future of agriculture is not to be
measured by the yard-stickof those who
know everything about the business already,
but by the claim which is modelled by thoee
who thoreughly appreciate the possibilities
of the vocation and see how short of true
success we now stand.
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Discussing buckwheat, an exchange con-
siders that there are few products grown
upon the farm that are more profitable.
The labor of cultivating and harvesting the
crop is less than is required for almost any
other, while it will grow on peorer £cil than
almost any other ; yet its utility is admitted
by all. No one despises buckwheat griddle
cakes on a cold morning in winter, Ground
with corn and oats, it is a very desirable
feed for pigs. Ior poultry it is one of the
best grains for producing eggs. Asa plant
for bees it is only equalled by white clover.
Buckwheat requires a light, warm soil, mel-
low and not over rich, or it will run too
much to straw. It is an excollent crop for
green manuiiog ; in this respect it is only
surpassed by clover. It might be turned
under in scason to sow winter wheat, rye, or
for seeding down. The time for sowing is
from the first to the fiftenth of July, at the
rate of about a bushel to the acre, and a
good yisld will be about twenty-five bushels
to the acre, but it not unfrequently falls as
low as fifteen. The straw makes good bedd-
ing, and though it is cliimed to be good
fodder, cattle will not eat it unless it is
steamed and a little meal added. Few farm-
ers having the means of steaming, the feed-
ing properties of the straw will be of little
value. There are two varieties, the black
and the silver hull. The latter is preferabie
for flour, as it is much whiter than the
black kind, which will be preferred where
the grain is required for feeding purposes.

ilanpLE Damy Stocxk Kmwory,—Mr-
Parcell, in the Report of the New Jersey
Agricultural Society, says : * It is import-
ant that dairy st ck, from the young calf to
the old cow that is being fed for beef, should
be handled and treated kindly. If a calf is
handled roughly and becomes wild and vie-
ious thereby, when it becomes a cow you
may expect the same, but if handled care-
fully and treated with kindness, when grown
up she will be mild and gentle. It may
not always be so, but in general it is.
There have been many cows spoiled by the
person having the care of and milking them,
by whipping and frightening them whenever
they came in his way, or if, when milking, a
cow hoists her foot or kicks(which is gener-
ally caused by pain) such a fellow stops mil-
king and commences whipping, or, worse,
kicking the cow; and she becomes enraged,
holds up her milk, kicks back, and is finally
ruined. Never whip a cow for kicking, if
ghe does kick the itk pail out of your
hand and sometimes upset and knock you,
but be kind and gentle with her, and milk
her out with as little excitewient as possible,
and if she gets over her kicking propensity

it will be by mild and not by hard treat-

ment. Never whip a cow bLecrnuse she
kicks, for it will do no good but do & great
deal . f harm.”

RapisHES,—Radisu s may be grown ina
very few days by the following method : Let
some good radish seed soak in water, for
twenty-four hours, then put in a bag and
expose it to the sun. In the course of the
day germination will commence. The seed
must be sown in a well manured hot-bed,
and watered from time to time with luke-
warm water. By this treatment tho rad-
jshes willin a very short time acquire a
sufficient bulk and be good to eat. 1f it be
required to get good radishes in winter dur-
irg the severe cold, an old cask chould be
sawed in two and one-half of it filled with
good earth. The radish seed beginuing to
ghoot as before must then be sown in the
other half of the barrel being put on tuop of
the full one, and the whole of the apparatus
carried down into the cellar. Ior watering,
lukewarm water should be used as before.
In the course of five or six days the radishes
will be fit to eat.—New England Farmer

CuLTivaATE THE Soin Tumorovanny,—
But few farmers in our country realizs the
imnortance of cuitivating the soil, yet the
~uij clisone deserving the attention of every
agriculturist. By the system of farming
which is practiced in ‘his country, the land
wears out and the crups Jiminish in quality
and quantity from year to year. Although
nature has furnished man with a soil of vir-
gin richnass and fortility, it cannot remain so
while we draw from it yearly our vast re-
gources of food aud clothing, The soil must
be renovated and its fertility renewed, or it
will cease to yield its increase for the supply
of our wants. Money and labor must be ex-
pended upon it, and it order to develop the
resources that nature has imparted to it,it
must be well tilled.

The Plymouth Rocks (says C. S. Cooper,
il\ thtj IA'H/'(I/ _\'» w-Yorker) ('\(‘t‘l :'.H other
breeds for general use. Fowls of this variety
have all the guutl -ilmliliwr of the Drahmas,
are most excellent Lu'\'«'-,'.-. very pretty, and
among the best fowls for table use 'l’“”“lf
weighing, when full grown, from seven to
eight pounds, and cockerels from t
pounde. Moreover, they are very hardy,
&hd ..jhal.i fnx-u,;urc when running at 1 rge.

If troubled with wakefuluess on retiring
to bed, eat three or four ; they
will act gentle and soothing narcotic,
()ni»nr are also c.\cc“cl\t to 2at when one is
exposed to cold.
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