Dr. M: F. Bruce.

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

> Diseases of the EYE and EAR attended to
as heretofore.

‘;gsmfzx(vu-—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

"~ W DR smMITE

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

Resipesce—Two Doors north of the Episcopal
Church.

5. E.DOW, M.D.,

h

sician and *urgeon.

LARTLAND, C. C.

DR. B. R. SOMERVILLE,
HARTLAND. N. B.
W. B. COLEMAN, M. D, M. 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 Ear. Office 32
Germain Street, St. John, N. B. 1y-25

FRANK NEVERS, M.D.
HARTLAND, N. B.

DR. N. AYER,

GrADUATE oF McGiL COLUEGE, MONTREAL.

OFPICK--OVER APOTHECARIES HALL.

ResipENCE—Mr. H. Paxton Baird’s, Connell St.

W. A. BALLOOH,
Dontist.

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

Woodstock, May 17, 1877
w7. D. Cambper,
DENTIS?Y'

@

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, 1876—31

W. FISHER,

ATTORNEY=-AT=LAW,
Notary, Solicitor, &c.,
WOODSTOCK, N. B.

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

OrricE,—Connell’s W
Street, up stairs.

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

ooden Block, Queen
47

C. F. K. DIBBLEE,

LAND SURVEYOR,

Local Deputy for Carleton County.

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

to.
Woodstock, Dec. 2, 1879—1y-49

At

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

]

Superior STABLE in Connection.

SAMPLE ROOM FOR COMMER- |
CIAL TRAVELLERS.

ALEX. GIBSON,
JOHN C. GIBSON,

¢« EXCHANGE,”
Queen Street, - Woodstock, N. B.

TERMS MODERATE.
A Good Stable in Connection.

30 g PROPRIETORS.

Sample Room on ground jloor.

ROBERT DONALDSON,

45 PROPRIETOR.

Riverside Rotel,
(formerly *‘ Stepbenson House.)

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

v oodstoclk, N.1B.
GEO. GOSLINE, Proprietor.

Horses BouGHT AND SOLD 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, 1874—1y-36

ROVAL HOTEL,

Eing’s Sguareoe,
SAINT JOHN, N. B.

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

SNELL HOUSE,

EHOULTON, MIE.,
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. Joh, N, B.,

MARKET BUILDING.
1= g CONSIGNMENTS SOLICITED and re-
turns promptly made.

JOSEPH B. SLIPP. E. H. ROBINSON.
(formerly of Thompson & Slipp, Woodstock.)
St. John, N. B., Feb. 10, 1879—6mp-7.

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

 G. W. VANWART,
EXCHANGE BROKER,

WOODSTOCK, N. B,
[SSUES DRAFTS on St. Jobn 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

Surveying.

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

HE subscriber in returning thanks to his nu-
merous patrons for past favors, begs to remind
them and the public that he is still prepared with
eatly increased accomodations. to prosecute his
usiness a8 SURVEYOR OF LUMBER.

Parties entrusting Lumber to his care may be
assured that his best and personal attention will
be given to further their interests.

Lumber will be received,
thelreolns, at SpriNnGe HiLL, when desired.

V-

Up and at it Again !

BURNED OUT,
But Still We Live!

AVING erected large and comm odious Build-
ings on the burned site, we arenow prepared
to wait on all who want anything in the Carriage
Manufacturing line, either in wood or Iron Work.
Don’t forget the Shop, on Connell Street,

first building from Main Street corner.

JOHN LOANE.
W oodstock, June 8, 1877—23

Christmas  Confections.

e

French and Ameiican

CONFECTIONERY,

MANUFACTURED BY

BABBITT BROTHERS,

Wholesale and Retail dealers in Confectionery.

Corper Main and King streets, Woodstook, and
Queen street Fredericton.

e

(pHE subscribers beg to inform the independent
consumers of the town of Woodstock, and
city of Fredericton, that they have now on hand
an A 1 variety of Candies of every description,
suited to every taste and every pooket, and to
express then="0 thstlt;hoy ufmy ‘l:le fou:u(i),n:;om
v of a share of public patr :
setncn . BABBITT BROS.

Woodstock, Dec. 11, 1879—6m-50

TO LET!

HE subscriber will let to a suitable tenant,
with small family, his Dwelling House, &c.,
with conditions to pay the rentin board.
‘atter,

Apply bg i ;
‘;y' SAMUEL WATTS.
Wood. “x, March 3, 1880
E—— o —.‘f g it -
Lessons on the Piano.
rl‘. d to receive Pupils

otion on the Piano.
One quarter, 04 10850D8, ccas sorr oottt 0"
Thorough Bas?, 12 lezsons,

—

|

HE undersigned is prepare
desirous of receiving instru
Terus:

Harness of every Description !

and advances paid |in Light Driving, Buggy,

and everything
ness Shop.
suit the times.

ronage in t
to business,

member that he was burned out by the recent
fire and is much in need of money,
immediately they will confer a great favor.

R. COLWELL, Proprietor.

CARRIAGES, WAGONS.
sieighs and Pungs

Built to order in the latest and most durable styles.
Material and Workmanship of the Best.
PARTICULAE ATTENTION GIVEN TO

Painting, Trimming, and Repairing Carriages, &.

g~ Terwms, &c., to give satisfaction.
Fredericton, November 26, 1875—48

HARNESS! HARNESS!
'PHE 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

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

DOUBLE HARNESS,

Stage, Farm,and Lum-
ber Harness.

COLLARS, WHIPS, BELLS,

usually found in a first-class Har-
All of which will be sold at prices to

his customers for their liberal pat-
e past, he hopes, by strict attention
to merit & continuance of the same.
Those indebted to the subscriber will please re-

Thankin

by settling

0= Please don’t forget.
. T. L. ESTEY.

Woodstock, August 17, 1877
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SAMUEL & JAMES WATTS,]

Something New!

J. H. MORRELL WADE,

PAINTER, GRAINER,

Glazier and Paper Hanger. Ceilings
Whitened.

All orders, from town or country, left at the
Dry Goods Store of Mr. R. B. BELYEA, prompt-
ly attended to.

Woodstock, March 9, 1880—3m-11

WANTED'!

rl!HE undersigned wants

9,000 Cords Hemlock Bark,

Delivered along the N. B. R. R., at any point
between Woodstock Junction and Muniac Sta-
tions. 1 will advance $1.00 per cord during
peeling season of 1880, and balance during time
of delivery.

C. A. HARMON,
Peel Station.
Woodstock, March 3, 1880—3m-10

Holy Family Academy,

St. Basil, Madawaska.

HIS NEW INSTITUTION occupies a beau-

tiful site on the banks of the St. John. Its
position unites all the benefits of country atmos-
phere, with every desirable facility for youthful
exercise and amusement; nothing is neglected to
promote the health and well being of the pupils.
The course of study comprises English, French,
Composition, Geography, History, Arithmetic,
Algebra, Book-keeping, Zoology, Botany, Instru-
mental and Vocal Music, Penmanship, Plain and
fancy needle work.

TERMS:

Board and tuition, -
Music and use of instruments,
Drawing,
Washing, 6 00
Fancy Work, - 3 00
The train running from Grand Falls to Little
Falls affords an easy mode of access. Great at-

$60 00
25 00
9 00

- - - -

tention is given to the French course, which is
confided to the special

care of French Teachers.
Nov. 26, 1879—1y-48

The Farmers’ Friend!

STEEL__PLOW!

THIS PLOW has Wrought Iron Beam; is

easy on team; will do good work.
Sold on easy payments.

A sample Plow can be seen at my store, south

J. G. EMERY.

end Bridge.

Woodstock, April 23,1880

Ho for the Silver Mines
Of THE SAN JUAN!

ARTIES going
points south or
vantage to buy their
at the Eastern Express
the Express Trains of

to California, or any other
west, will find it to t eir ad-
TICKETS of the subscriber
Office, Woodstock, or on
the N. B. & C. Railroad.
E. H. EVANS.
Agent.

Woodstock, March 1, 1878—tf-10

J. WHENMAN’S

Meat Market

Main Street, Weodstock.

N HAND, all kinds of FRESH, PICELED,
SMOKED and DRIED FISH, which will be

sold cheap for cash or Counatry 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.

Photographs

OW is the time to get your PHOTOGRAPH
taken for

Christmas Presents !

A nice, large Photo. framed, or your old ones
enlarged and finished in Ink or water colors.

Also, bring in yout PICTURES and havethem
FRAMED—a choice lot of MOULDINGS just
reeeived, and FRAMES made to order, neatly
and at short notice.

(ard and Cabinet Photos.

Also, Tintypes, taken at our usual low prices,
and finished in firet-clas ryles
Call and see for yourscives.
Square and Oval Fraumes, Card Holders, Pas-
partouts, etc., always in stook.

W. A. MOGERS,

i
i

Quoddy, Ripling,
Coarge and Fine Salt, Oats, Beans;
Tobacco and Cigars in great variety.

HERBERT DIBBLEE,

Gold, Silver, Oroide, Brass
and Copper

P E /A TH HECER -

e ————

Manufacturer 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, Spoons,
Castors, Cake
&ec., and all old ware, for half the price new can
be obtained for.

Baskets, Watch Cases, Jewellery,

All work warranted to wear and look as good

as new.

Woodstock, May 3, 1879—tf-14

A Good Time Coming,

AND PLENTY OF CASH.

BUY YOUR CIRISTMAS AND WINTER
SUPPLY FROM

H. N. PAYSON,

He's got piles of GOOD THINGS

for HOLIDAYS!
And Sells Largely to OLD NICK !

e S

HERE’'S NUTS, FRUIT, Spices, Essences,
Pickles, Raisins, Bread, Butter, Biscuit and

Cheese;

Rice, Flour, Corn Meal, Graham and Oat Meal;
A ton of Pancake Goods;

Sugars, Molasses,
Lots of POULTRY,
Soaps, Blacking, Stove Polish, Brushes;

Brooms,
Tumblers, Chimneys, Lamp Wicks;
No. 1 Mess Shad, Codfish, Mackerel,

Coffee, Tea;
SAUSAGE, LARD;

Earthen and Stone Wares;

Smoked
Herrings;
Bay and Labrador Herrings;

All at bottom prices, for cash or Country Pro-
duce, at No. 2 Hayden's Block, Main Street.

H N. PAYSON.

W oodstock, Dec. 12, 1879

Read This!

Look here!

GEO. P. LYNGH,

fI§ AND SHEET [RON WORKER

KEEPS constantly on hand TIN and SHEET

IRON WARE of all descriptions.
Orders from a distance promptly attended to.
I will also buy and pay the highest cash prices

for OLD SOCKS AND MITTS, TAILORS’
CLIPPINGS, OLD CLOTHING, MIXED COT-
TON RAGS, RUBBERS, BRASS, COPPER,
ZINC, PEWTER, LEAD, OLD IRON, PAPER,
ROPE, &c.

Peddlers fitted out on reasonable terms.
0= Store and Work Shop on Main Street,
WOODSTOCK, N. B.

Immediately in rear of McElroy’s.
Woodstock, March 12, 1880

Champion Portable Saw Mill.

Ontario, June 17 1879, regarding his 16-
horse power Chawpion Sawmill: * Last week, on Monday morning three
men of us commenced to tear up mill to move it. We tore up, moved
three miles, set it up and on Tuesday at tliree o'clock sawed a log with
it. Not quite two days. In one week we moved and set it up as menti-
oned, and sawed twenty thousand feet. 1 will write full particulars
goon. We gawed six hundred feet in twenty-nine minutes—inch lume-
. zes built—12 H. P. using 44 in. saw, Capacity 3 to 4,000 per day.
in. saw, Capacity, 4 to 5,000 per day. 20 H, P, using 53
000 per day
ill of its size in the world,

George Book writes, St. Anns,

ADDRESS WATEFOJS ENGU . DRA!
W. A. VERNON GARRET writes from Jefra-
comba, Muskoka, Dec. 15. 1879: The 16 H.P.
Mill runs well, the other day we cut 1,039 feet in
45 minutes. The mill gives me entire satisfaction.
Over 250 Fire Proof Champion Engines sold in
three years. Only perfect Threshing Engine in

the world. ;
Address for full particulars,

W. H. OLIVE, Agent St. John, N. B.
Or WATEROUS ENGINE WORKS CO.,
1y-6 Brantford, Canada.

HO! FO n’__T_'_ HE WEST!

ASSENGERS going West or South, belore
P purchasing Tickets should call on R. B.
WELCH, the only authorized Agent In Wood-
stock for the

Boston & Albany, Hoosac Tun-
nel, and Pennsylvania Central
Railroads.
Parties going to MONTANA, LEADVILLE,
DENVER, any point in COLORADO, or to SAN
FRANCISCO, by purchasing their tickets, via
Boston, of MR. WELCH, will avoid the frequent
delays in changing cars and inspection of baggage-
Far he lowest.
R BE. WELUII,
,eueral Ticket Agent,
Everett’s Book Store.

Parties

King Street, Woodstock.

Woodstock, April 2, 1880 —14

December 12, 1879

Weodstock , March 17, 1880—3mp-12

Our Queen and Gonstitution,

WOODSTOOK, N. B., SATURDAY, MAY 29, 1880.

A Wee Rift 0’ Blue in the Sky
In the dull ecauld day of the season,

When the sun is oft veile1 frae our sight,
We wish lang, and wish wi’ guid reason,

To welcome his life-giving light.
While thus the dark clouds round us hover,

And all appears gloom to the eye,

'Tis eheerin’ at morn to discover
A wee Rift o’ blue in the sky.

Sweet hope springs wi’ joy in the morning,
And the peaks of life’s mountains look
bright ;
But oft doth the beame thus adorning
Foretell of the shadows of night.
W hen vessels are toss'd on the ocean,

And threatened destruction is nigh,
All eyes become strained wi’ emotion,
To watch a blue rift in the sky.

This life is a waste lang and dreary,
Though at times oasis we find,
And many cease for a time to feel weary,
W hen we meet withafriend trueand kind.
Thus through sunshine and shadow we move ;
To-day tears may spring to the eye ;
But te-morrow, by looking above,
We may sece a blue rift in the sky.
Geo. DosIE.

e S e————————

z%elu_lm @&lt.

Miss Bertha’s Valentine.
Everybody said that Miss Bertha was
very much alone in the world, wondered
what on earth she would do if her eyes
and health should fal her, and pitied her
in that easygoing way which subtracts
nothing from the pocket, but leaves a re-
sidue of self-satisfaction in the conscierce
while they paid as little for her services
as they could help. But Miss Bertha
never grumbled ; she put as many stiteh-
es and as much eyesight into the fine sew-
ing as if she had been paid a ducat for
every sticth. 1t was her way never to
glight anything. But sewing was the only
occupation in which she excelled. If
any poor struggling mother with little
children toddling about fell ill, Miss Ber-
tha quilted her needle into her cushion
and stepped into the breach ; when
watchers failed, Miss Bertha came to the
front; and when the small.pox visited
the little sea-port of Great Herrington
it was she who went from house to house,
giving draughts and doses, comforting
the dying and making the last ghastly
toilet for the dead.

« What does it matter to me ? she said
when some one expostulated at the risk.
« There’s nohody in the wide world to
mind whether I live or die, and as for dis-
figorement—law ! I left off caring for my
good looks, such as they were twenty
years ago. Time was when I should have
been scared as any of you about being
marked and losing my complexion, but it
dosen’t signify in the least now. If I
were ugly as a nightmare folks would
give me their sewing to do just the same,
I suppose” *“Oh, but 1 should hate to
be s0 disfizured that Sam wouldn’t like
to look at me!” said Sue Blair, all pink
and white, and eighteen and all the world
before her.

« T dare say; but there’s no Sam %o
care whether I’'m a fright or not "and Miss
Bertha drew in her breath with a quick
gasp. as if the fact hurt her.

« You don't know Miss Bertha” laugh-
ed giddy Sue; * your Sam may be on the
road to you.”

¢ A precious long road.”

« Why, Aunt Janet was as old as the
hills before she married Uncle Artemus,
and Parson Chapell’s second wife was
no chicken. Every body has chances they
say.”
“ Yes, 1 suppose everybody  has
chances ; but some of them are mighty
small—hardly worth calculating,” she re-
turned.

Miss Bertha, to be sure, never accept-
ed anything but thanks for these services
in the sick room; indeed, few dreamed of
offering a remuneration. One might
have supposed that the universe had pro-
vided her for their benefit along with
seed-time and harvest, the common air,
and other common blessings for which
nobody was expected to render any re-
turn other than to make use of them.
Her neighbors staid at home, stifting
with burning brimstone and a champhor-
ated atmosphere, and yet caught the in-
fection, while she walked abroad in the
thick of it, shrinking nothing, and came
out, like those holy men from the fiery
furnace, unscathed, yet more or less re-
duced in finances. She was a cheerful
body, and doubtless sent to carry warmth
and healing inte the sick roem. But
Miss Bertha had not always been old and
useful and thoughtful for others.

« You must have been pretty once,”
that heedless chatterer, Sue Blair, had
said to her one day.

« What makes you think so?’ asked
Miss Bertha, lifting her faded eyes to the
mirror. * It is like tracing the exist-
ence of the extinet megatherium from a
foot-print in the rock.”

But Miss Bertha expected nothing.
There was that in her history which she
would not exchange for the kingdoms of
the earth and the glory thereof ; the dust
of twenty years had in nowise tarnished
the brightness of it. She bad her anni-
versaries which no oné reckoned but her-
self: delicious anniversaries of half gues-
sed happiness ; days full of sunshine and
the music of the spheres ; dark and cruel
days, when the clouds that threatened
showed no silver linings. On sucha
morning, S0 many years ago, Angus and
she had gone out to gather spring flow-
ers, and the wood had been full of spicy
odors, and the pale blood-root was walt-
ing for them, its petals all on tiptoe; at
such another date they listened to the
nightingale’s fluting, while the stars stole
out as if to listen with them, and the
new ‘moon hung a golden bow low in the
heavens, and she had asked, Do you

never wish by the new moon, Angus?”
« Never,” he answered ; * but I shall to-
night ; I shall wish that you may love
me forever and ever.” And then he had
kissed her, and ¢ the nightingale kept
fluting.” There was that day in June
which should have been their wedding
day ; and the time when he kissed her
last, under the golden laburnum tree ;
and then that dreadful morning when her
father came home, black as a thunder
cloud, ard swore she should never marry
the son of the man who had ruined him,
who bad robbed him of the invention
into the perfection of which he had put
all his monay, his hopes and his energies
for years. Bertha bad r: fused to re-
nounce her loever on account of her fath-
er’s wrong ; there had followed a scene ;
then her father had s emed to soften and
travelled to London with her to talk the
matter over with a lawyer. She had been
glad enough to go, for was not Angus

somewhere in the great throng of Lond-
on at his work ? Would she not be sure
to meet him ? But the day after they
reached the big noisy city her father bad
taken her out and on board a ship, sight
seeing ; and suddenly while she leoked
and listened and wondered and talked
with the Captain—who was in the secret
—suddenly the shore, the mast, the
steeples, began to recede, and they were
standing eut to sea, bound for America.
Oh, what a long and hateful voyage it
was! How she longed for the sight of
Angus, to say just one parting word, to
tell him 1t was no fault of hers, and she
should love him forever and ever ! What
terrible days they were which carried her
farther and farther from England. The
fine weather seemed wasted without
Angus. When storms bore down upon
them she only shivered at the thought of
dying apart from him. But as they drew
near the New World, her father weaken-
ed by a long and useless struggle with
fortune, and broken utterly by this * un-
kindest cul” gave up the contest and lay
down to die.

But Sue spoke truly. Bertha had been
fair in her day ; the hair that was white
as new-fallen snow had once been brown
and bonny : the eyes which to-day were
sunken and pale, had looked out like
lucent beryls from under dark lashes;
time and toil and trouble had robbed the
satin skin of its fine texture, and seamed
it with many a line; little of youth re-
mained to her but a heart alive to gener-
ous impulses and the color that still burn-
ed in her cheeks in spite of the frosts of
her forty-odd winters. Yes, Miss Bertha
had had her heyday. Miss Johnson, the
squire's daughter, who lived in the finest
house in Great Herrington, and wore
silks that could stand alone and sable
cloaks reaching to her heels, who ate off
French china every day, and had never
known what it was to suffer from hunger
cold or fatigue, who had never had a sor-
row or a lover—even she might have en-
vied poor Miss Bertha those halcyon days
when Angus Aiken loved her, when they
walked together in the moonlit gardens
in their English home, and sat beside the
fountains, and listened to silvery mono-
tone, like some sad and gentle voice com-
plaining. No doubt Miss Johnson
would have bartered all her dry goods and
imported finery for an experience as rich
as this of her elderly seamstress, about
whom no romance seemed to linger. To
be sure everybody in Great Herrington
knew that after the visitation of the small
pox Parson Chapbell had invited Miss Ber-
tha to share his temporal blessings, which
consisted of a small salary and four mis-
chievious boys with torn jakets and dirty
faces.

“ The parson wanted a housekeeper,”
the neighbors agreed. ¢ Of course a man
of his age don’t fall in love like a boy,
—with an old maid, teo ! Seems asthough
she must have thought he’d ask again—
with house ail carpeted from garret to cel-
lar, and the gentry in the gate, so tospeak !
I wonder what miss Bertha expects—at
her time of life, too—when offers of mar-
riage areut, as plenty as wrinkles.”

« Promise me, Bertha,” he begged—
“ promise that you will never write te
that man’s son that you will hide yourself
from him. Promise me, or I shall not
rest in my grave. Promise child, and I
shall die easy, willingly. Can you refuse
this last request?” And amidst grief and
distraction poor Bertha promised. And
she had kept her promise for twenty years
and better. Never one word for Angus
had crossed the water to tell him whether
she lived or died, though longingthoughts
and wishes went out to him on every
wind that blew, though night after night
her pillow was wet with bitter tears,
though he had never been out of her
mind, waking or sleeping. At first she
had comforted herself with the belief that
he would find her out himself; but, as
time passed, this hope died and was given
decent burial. How should he know that
she had proved true, that she had loved
him onand on? Why should he not sup-
pose that she had left him of her own
choice because she scorned the son of bis
father ? No doubt he had taught himself
to unlove her ; had almost forgotten the
old fondness, the old hurt; had married
some good woman and was happy by his
own fireside with his children. She hoped
he was happy ; as for that good woman,
she did not care to think of her overmuch.
But daily she pictured him in the
minds of his family—pictured him young
and handsome, with the color in his
smooth cheek, the bronze shade in his
waving hair, the sparkle in his eyes, for-
getting that twenty years had robbed him
of youth and beauty.

When her father died there had not
been enough money left in the purse to
take her home to England, though Capt,
Seymour would gladly have carried her
back without it if she would have taken
him for better or worse, Afterward she
had parted with her trinkets one by one
for her daily bread, till she could earn—
with all but the shining ring that Angus
had given her, and which was now worn
quite thin ; though the odd legend en-
graved within was yet plainly legible :

« Though be seek till he be gray,
Love will find out the way.”
But in all these twenty years she had
never saved enough from her necessities
to pay her homeward passage: If per-
chanee she got a few dollars ahead, some
poor soul’s greater need appealed to her ;
and it was now fifteen years since she
had gravitated to Great Herrington and
cast anchor, but no one in all the place
dreamed that romance had ever touched
so plain and old and commonplace a
body as Miss Bertha, who was doubt-
less made to sew, to tend the sick, and
stir gruels and broths and mustard plas-
ters, leaving the poetry of life for her
younger neighbors. She had been out
towards the last of January, watching all
night, and es she stepped into the frosty
air, and began to remember that ghe was
hungryand drowsy, shesuddenly encount-
ered Dr. March coming around a corner.

« Speak of angels and you hear their
wings,” said he. “1 was thinking of
you, Miss Bertha, this very minute.”

“ Don’t turn my head, doctor.”

« Well, you see, the brig Abby Jane
came in last week. She’s a whaler—
been off these two years. Most of the
crew belong in Great Herrington, and
the deuce take it if they aren't all down
with the ship-fever ; came ashore as well
as you are, too. Now the bother i8,
some have families to look after them,
and some haven't : and all the people are
scared as they were in the small-pox
panic, and nurses can’t be found for love
or money—at least not enough. I'ye been
up myself these two nights with one poor
follow. who's wild as a hawk, and 1 am
readv to drop, not to speak of my other
patients, and I can’t find anybody will-
ing to look after him ; and I didn’t know

—1 thought to myself, * Theres Miss

Bertha, she's always ready to do a good
turn and she isn’t afraid of man, the
devil or the small-pex—I1~

« And so you'd like me to go to him ?”

« Exactly. He'll die if you don’t. It’s
missionary work, Miss Bertha, 1 don’t
know as the man has a sou to pay a
nurse.”

« T don’t want any money if he has,
said she.

« That's lucky. Come home with me
and drink a cup of Mrs. March’s coflee,
and [’ll take you to the Herrington
Arms. There's where our patient put up
when he came ashore. Looks as if he had
no kith nor kin in the place, and I don’t
remember his face in those parts.”

« Poor fellow ! Poor fellow !” Miss
Bertha had forgotten that she had been
up all night and was breakfastless.

¢ I thought, to be sure,” she mused,
during the mnext night’s vigils—* I
thought, to be sure, he was a young man,
but he is grayer than I am. ILwonder if
his wife is looking for him so soon. He
isn’t weather-beaten like a sailor: his
hands are white and soft like a gentle-
man's. 1 don’t believe he ever tarred
the ropes before this voyage. Perhaps
he is reduced in circumstances, and went
whaling to seek his fortune. I wonder
if he will die.” But the disease left her
little time for reftection znd surmises,
the services of the doctor, and the occasi-
onal assistance of the other nurses whose
atients were convalescing, being all the
relief afforded her. One night as she
moved about the room, coaxing the fire
into a glow, stirring the gruel in the por-
ringer, pouring the wine, discharging the
ninety-and-nine little duties of the sick-
room, it seemed to her that the patient
followed her with his eyes curiously—
those great, hollow, darkling eyes, full
of sad questioning.
¢ Do you want to ask me anything ?”
she said, pausing beside his pillow, and
meeting the gaze.

« Perhaps,” he faltered—* perhaps—
you could tell me—where I am—and
how—I came here? Am I awake or
dreaming ?”

« You are in the town of Great Her-
rington at the Herrington Arms,” she
answered. * You have been ill with
ship-fever. You came in the whaler
« Abby Jane,” Dr. March tells me,
which had picked you off the wreck of
the * Atlas,” bound for New York—jyou
and others. You have been ill, and must
not talk.”

« And you have saved my hfe. A
heard the doctor say so this morning.”

Hush, hush ; that’s only the doctor’s
alaver.”

« Miss Bertha, I'm afraid you've won
that poor fellow’s heart that you've been
taking care of at the Herrington Arms,”
said Dr. March, dropping in a week or so
after he ordered her home to take care of
herself, lest he should have another
patienton his hands. He's been pump-
ing me dry about you: wants to knew
why you never married. I told him be-
cause nobody asked you but Parson Cha-
pell, and he was too big a pill—"

« That's because you didn’t prescribe
him,” said Miss Bertha.

Just then Sue Blair put her rosy head
in at the door.

« Have yousmokedout, Miss Bertha ?”

come in? L've such alovely valentine—
from Sam, of course—that I must show
you, even if I cacch the fever. It's St.
Valentinz’s Day, you krow. Did you
ever have a valentine, Miss Bertha ?”

« Once—ages nearer the begiuning.”

« Oh, by-the-way.” put in Dr. March,
¢ here’s something for you that I took
from the mail as [ came along. It's a
wonder I remembered it. Perhaps it's a
valentine to ; ithas a bluestamp. Who
knows ?”’

« Perhaps so,” laughed Miss Bertha,
opening and reading:

Though he seek till he be gray,
Love will find out the way.”
ANGUs AIKEN.

«* HERRINGTON ARMS.”

« Why what does it mea
cried, rising and flushing
« Who could have been so cruel ?
could know 2 Who—"

“ My dear child,” said Dr. March,
¢« who could know what? Angus Aiken
is the name of our patient at the Her-
rington Arms ? Didn't I tell you that
you had won his heart? It’s a valen-
tine indeed !”

¢ Just to thiuk,” said the second Mrs.
Chapell—* just to think of Miss Bertha
marrying at her time of life! Who's
going to do our sewing now ?  Wonders
will never cease. And to think that it
was an old affair—of twenty years’stand-
ing! And they say he’s been from Dan
to Beersheba to find her, and has more
money than he knows what to do with.”

Is Mags Inuasrrep ?—There is no
other planet of the solar system which
offers so close an analogy to the earth as
Mars, Tne telescope, says Science For
All, reveals to us the figures of broad
tracts of land and expanses of sea upon
his surface, The durations of his day and
night coincide with our own. His exter-
jor experiences the alternating changes of
the seasons. His nights areillumined by
two satellites, which present all the phe-
nomena of our own moon, and more fre-
quently, owing to their greater velocity.
An atmosphere probably surrgupds the
planet ; in fact, the existence of air 18 1n-
dispensable to his other features. Hence
the inference that Mars is a habitable
globe appears a very obvious and fair con-
clusion, and it would be inconsistent to
imagine that this planet, provided appar-
ently with 2ll the requisite natural facil-
ities to render life a necessary and desir-
able feature of bis surface, is a sphere of
desolation, a mass of inert matter, which
though conferming to the laws of gravita-
tion, otherwise serving no useful end, as
the abode and sustenance of animate crea-
tures. It is far more in aceordance with
analogy and rational speculation to con-
clude that Mars is the centre of life and
activity, and that his surlace is teeming
with living beings. 1t cannot be that
the sun wastes his radiant warmth upon
a bleak and barren globe accompanied by
two satellites that were merely devised to
lighten the solitary aspect of his sea and
landscape’/ Nor can the sequences of his
seasons, or the pleasant variety ot day
and night be given, with no intelligent
creatures to mark and appreciate the
wise and ever-recurring changes.

n?’ she
strangely.
Who

little incident than this told by a Now
Haven paper:— A widow's child received
a reward of meri in school
erly home to her mother, saying, as
entered her humble dwelling, * I Leld it
sky all the way home, mamma,
ivht see what a good girl
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up to the
so that papa m
[am.”
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said she. * Is it quite safe for me to|g
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Foreign Ftems.

Mrs. Wilkins, of Buchanan Co., North
Carolina, put poisoned bread where she
thought her stepson, who had been in the
habit of breaking and stealing eatables would
find it, but two of her own children cat it
and died, She wasarrested.

During the recent war with Turkey the

2ussians captured 94,433 prisoners, accord-
ing to the official reports.

We verily believe that dyspepsia is largely
the cause of much of the moroseness and ill
pature which mars the harmony of the social
relations of all of us. Dr. Wilson’s Anti-
bilious and Prescrving Pills cure dyspepsia,
and sets the liver, stomach ard kidneys right,
and thus makes us better natured,

We have, like many others, suffered from
influenza and cough, during the eold and
stormy weather, and nothing which we have
tried has relieved us so mach as Wilson's
Pulmonary Cherry Balsam, It soothed the
throat, eased the cough—in short it cured us.
The success of Dow’s Sturgeon Oil Lini-
ment is applicable, and speaks volumes for the
doetor’s skill and knowledge of chemistry.
A farmer at Rochester, Mo., told his wife
that 8800 which they had saved by many
years of industry and economy, had been
stolen. He was mistaken, for withinan hour
he found the treasure where he had mislaid
it; but the wife had alrealy died of heart
disease, in consequence of the shock.

Lame Iorses.
Fellows’ Leeming's Essence will cure
Spavins, Ringbones, Curbs, Splints, Sprains,
Swellings and Stiff Joints, on horses. Price
00 cents.
« TgapeERRY,’’ 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 35¢.
An eccentric old Georgian, William Wilson
of Newton county, recently died, leaving hie
estate, worth $10,000, to his former slaves,
As it is always intercsting to know what
the Queen says, I give the following extract
which is just now running through the French
papers. They declare that, in talking of the
Empress Eugenie the other day, the Queen
said :—*¢ I have always yearned for cultured
and useful retirement since the death of the
Prince Consort, but every day has brought
new duties, and I have been unable to shrink.
If God spares me to celebrate the golden
jubilee of my accession, I shall feel that 1
have done my part, and I shall hand over the
crown to its next possessor with a feeling that
I am securing the best Interests of the nation
over whose destinies I have presided so long,
and the prosperity of which is so dear to me.”
If this be true, the Queen does not intend to
reign more than another seven years,— Lon-
don Correspondent.

Sir Hugh Allan, themillionaire shipowner,
of Montreal, began life as a dry goods clerk
with a capital of $100. IHHe is now worth
$10,000,000, is 70 years old, and may be
seen at his office, busy with the details of his
business, from 10 o'clock in the morning until
Jate in the afternoon of every working day.

The object of the Prince of Wales in call-
ing on Mr. Gladstone was, says the London
World, to assuze him that he had no sympa-
thy with the hostility to the right honorable
gentleman which exists, or is supposed to ex-
ist, in the highest quarter. The Prince told
the Premier that, in the political struggles
of the country, the position of the Court,
should be ons of strict neutrality, and that
it should never assume an uniriendly attitude
to any statesman. The heir apparent isa
wise man in his day.
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Mothers! Mothers ! ! Mothers !!
Are you disturbed at night nd broken of your
rest by a sick child suffering and crying with
the excruciating pain of cutting teeth ?  If so,
o at once and get a bottle of MRS. WIN SLOW’S
SOOTHING SYRUP. It will relieve the poor
little sufferer immediately—depend upon it;
there is no mistake about it. There is not a mo-
ther on earth who has ever used it who will not
tell you at once that it will regulate the bowels,
and give rest to the mother, and relief and health
to the child, operating like magic. Itis perfect-
ly safe to use in all cases, and pleasant to the
taste, and is the prescription of one of the oldest

Agrrculture,

AuericAN MeRiNo Surkp.—Sheep-rais-

ing has formed an important part of the
husbandry of most nations from the early
historical times. Iach country has had its
peculiar breeds marked by characters, due in
a great degree to the modifying influences
of climate, and in part to a rude selection.—
In some cases these breeds have reached a
high degree of development, while in other
countries the flocks have shown no improve-
ment for centuries. This country, young as
it is, has made its contribution to the list of
useful breeds in the American barino. Our
climate and pastures have better satisfied the
wants of this fine wool-bearing animal than
those of its native country, and now the
American Merino stands at the head of the
fineswool sheep of the world. This breed
would seem to have reached that peint in its
development where it appears of but little
use to try to further improve it. The first
importations of Merino sheep into this coun-
try were made early in the present century,
and consisted of very choice apimals from
the best families of Spain, The most ex-
tensive importations were those of Hon. w.
Jarvis, the American Consul at Lisben, in
1809 and 1810, who sent over nearly 4,000
head. From these Spanish sheep as a basis,
and by means of careful crossing, breeding,
and selecting from several distinet flocks, the
present Merino has been produced, and is
now o unlike other Merinos as to take rank
as a distinct breed with the prefix * Ameri-
can.
_ The sheep industry in the United States
is vast and important, and in the considera-
tion of which there are two partially distinct,
and at the same time, interlocking interests.
Sheep were 1n early times grown almost sole-
ly for their wool, and with the annual shear-
ing came the year’s income; but in later
times, and never so prominently aa now, the
carcass is looked upon as an important item
in sheep husbandry. Mutton as a cheap and
acceptable meat has of late grown greatly in
popularity, and mutton now stands as one of
the two important factors in the succeesful
raising of sheep. In view of the fact that
the Merino is essentially a wool-producing
breed, with a flaece of the finest and best
quality, it is evident that the pure-blood
Merino, though it may supply our manufac-
tories with the material for the finest of
woollen goods, on the other hand it can not
atisfy the butcher. The sheep having to
both feed and clothe its keeper; it is an im-
portant question : What is the best breed of
sheep to do this? Evidently not the pure-
blood Merino. Though the growing of pure-
blooded Merinos has its place, and an im-
portant one, and the demand for their wool
indicates the prosperity of manufacture of
the finest goods, it is in the crossing of
them with other breeds in which the flesh-
producing qualitiespredominate, that a sheep
best for both meat and wool is produced.—
A cross-bred is the one that in most localities
is to pay. The Merino is slow of growth
and small of carcass when mature ; but when
crossed with a rapid grower, one that ma-
tures early, is a high feeder, and lays en
flash rapidly, but not remarkable for its wool
either in quantity or quality, a sheep is ob-
tained that pays for 1itself in its woel of
prime quality, and furnishes a good quantity
of mutton as a profit. Of such character are
crosses of the Merino with the Cotswold and
the South-down. But with the great mass
of American sheep on the western plains,
wool is the important product, and here the
cross must be with the Merino upon the
« Native"—a racs of sheep which has grown
out of a variety of early importations to this
country—an intercrossing of various breeds in
which many of the good points have been lost.
In this field the Merino has a great work
to do to raise the vield of wool 1, 2, or more
pounds per head, and give it a higher value.
The opportunity for the increase of our sheep
interest is almost without limit, so far as
favorable conditions of vast plains and health-
ful cimate is concerned, and with our pre-
sent large importations of woollen goods it
is cortain that no raw wool weuld lack for a
market., There are many places where sheep
may go and thrive that cattle and other live-
stock dare not tread ; and iv should be the
ambition of sheep-raisers to fill all these
places withsheep adapted to these conditions,
in the production of which the pure-blood
Merino must fiad its full share of werk.
The revival in the sheep interest that is now
in progress is both healthy and psrmanent.
The surplus of wool and woollen goods is
exhausted, and the growing crop is in de-
mand. The shipping of whole car loads ef
Merino rams to the flocks of the great West,
with calls for more than the East can sup-
ply, is not in the nature of a * beom,” but
founded upon the demands of the time and
the merits of the breed.— American Agricul-
turist.
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SeLecTING Damry Cows.—The National
Live Stock Journal gives the following ad-
viea on this subject: Look first to the
great characteristics of a dairy cow—a large
stomach indicated by broad hips, broad and
deep loin and slides, a broad or double chine
—thesa indicate a large digestive apparatus,
which is the first essential requisite to the
mabufacture of wilk. Sscon(ﬂy, a good con-
stitution, depsnding largely upon the lungs

and best female physicians and nurses in the
United States. Full directions for using will ac-
company cach bottle. None genuine unless the
fac-simile of CURTIS & PERKINS is on the out-
side wrapper. Sold by all Medicine Dealers. 25
cents a bottle. Beware of imitations.—1y-5.

A Good Thing.

German Syrup is 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. Itis not an experimental
medicine, but has stood the test of years, giving
gatisfaction in every case, which its rapidly in-
creasing sale every season confirms. Two mil-
lion bottles sold annually. DBeware 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.

Brown’s Iousehotd Panacea

Is the most effective Pain Destroyer in the world.
Will most surely quicken the blood whether taken
internally or applied externally, and thereby
more certainly Relieve Pain, whether chronic or
acute, than any other pain alleviator, and it is
warranted double the strength of any similar
preparation.

It cures pain in the side, back or bowels, sore
throat, rheumatism, toothache, and all aches,
and is the Great Reliever of Pain. ¢ BROWN’S
HOUSEHOLD PANACEA”’ should be in every
family. A teaspoonful of the Panacea in a tumb-
ler of hot water (sweetened is preferred), taken
at bedtime, will break up a cold. 25 cents a
bottle.

Much Sickness,

Undoubtedly with children, attributed to other
causes, is cccasioned by Worms. BROWN'S
VERMIFUGE COMFITS, or Worm Lozenges,
although effectual in destroying worms, can do
no possible injury to the most delicate child.
This valuable combination has been successfully
used by physicians, and found to be absolutely
sure in eradicating worms, so hurtful to children.
Twenty-five cents & box.—1y-5

Ceonsumption Cured.

An old physician, retired from practice
having had placed in his hands by an East
[ndi« missionary ' formula of a simple
vegetable remedy for Lue speedy and perma-
nent cure for Consumption, Bronehitis, Cat-
arrh, Asthma, and all Throat and Lung Af

powers in thousands ot eases, has
duty to make it known o
lows.
to relieve human sufferi
of charge to all who des

tions for preparing and using.
by addressing with stamp, namin

g this paper
ter. N. Y.

Fxtruordinary Cures

| Are being da
| tul effects procured by taking (iolden Klixir
, They cause us no surprise, as we know
| the properties contained in Golden Elixir
i not help but el
cases of diseases of the blood.
| will remove from the system every taint
Scrofula, Tumor, Erysipel 1t Rhet
Syphilitic Diseases |
Pimples and ITumors on th
St. Vitus Dance, Bloteh
Golden | ‘
])'E?lil"y, %
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For sale by all Druggists.
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Sent by mail
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and heart, which should be well developed,
and this iseasily determined by examination ;
but the vigor and tone of the constiution is
indicated by the texture of the hair and
brightness of the eye, and the whole make
up. Thirdly, having determined her capa-
city for digesting surplus food for making
milk, look carcfully to the receptacle for the
milk—the udder—and the veins leading to
it. The cow may assimilate a large amount
which goes mostly to lay on flesh and fat;
but if she has a large, broad and deep udder,
with large milk veins, it is safe to conciude
that her large capacity for digestion and
assimilation are active in filling this recep-
tacle. In fact , tha udder is the first point
t6 lo. i at in & cursory ~xamioation of a cow,
for nature is net apt v creats in vain. If
it reaches to the back line of the thighs,
well up behind; reaches well forward, is
broad and moderatsly deep, with teats well
apart, and skin soft and elastic, it may be
inferred that nature has provided means for
filling it. If the udder be a small round
cylinder, hanging down in front of the thighs,
like & six quart pail, the cow cannot be a
profitable milker, whatever digestive appar-
atus she may have. A yellow skin and a
yellow ear (inside) is almost universally re-
garded as present in a cow that gives rich,
yollow milk.

Have vou A StRawserry BEep ?—This
question is put to every reader who has the
land, and especially to every farmer, who
baving the land, is very apt tonot have straw-
perries. Without taking space to inquire
why the farmer, who of all others should
have an abundance, so generally has no straw-
berries, we put in our plea for his family,
and insist that he shall provide them with
this excellent fruit—not only a few as a
luxury, but an abundance. There is just one
tim» to mak> a strawberry bed, and that
v is pow! Under any circumstances
a strawberry plant must grow ageason before
it will give a crop ; tho» is no way in which
plants may be set out tiis spring and give
fruit the same season. If any ‘‘ murser

agent” offers such—don’t buy them. Muc

tbat has been said about strawberry culture
has conveyed the impression that it isa great
deal of trouble; that runners have to be cut
off and much care given otherwise, while in
fact, it is no more trouble to raise strawber-
ries, than it is to grow carrots, But the cost ?
Isvery little or nothing compared with the re-
sult in fruit. One can begin as small as he
pleases ; if he can not afford the outlay for
a large bed, let him buy enough for 4 start
and raise his own plants.

Leaves oF Ruunarp,—Ever since I tast-
od in Brussels seven years ago, the delicious
dish which can be made from rhubarb leaves,
I have urged upon all my friends to try it,
and it has been almost universally appreciat-
ed by thoss who like spinach, as, when pro-
parly prepared, rhubarb leaves resemble that
delicate vegetable very closely, only posses-
.| ing a slightly more acid flavor, which, how-
pver, is most refreshing. To prepare the
leaves for the table, the younger ones only
should be used ; after taking out the ribs
and coarser parts, the leaves should be treat-
| o similarly to spinach., After boiling, they
must be passed through a fine gieve, &N
then served up either with a little butter on
toast or with rich brown gravy.
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Oue of the plainest indications of unsuccesss
¢ul farming is to see manure going to waste
R i \' e - .
¢ unamployed. When this is seen there 18
'| no need of looking bsyond tne atables and

s 1 1 out the condition of the farm
owner.

t

f the suce f i'.*

f the cereals may be cut at the roots
kernol is in the milk and the seed
st the same, showing that at that
time all the elements for perfecting tha grain
are in the plant.
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