" LAND SURVEYOR,
" Local Deputy for Carleton County.

pr.M. F. 'I_Bflice.

”"""'MO“"‘ and Main Streets.

| Dis’“ of the EYE and EAR attended to

Mrh::ﬁfo —GIBSON HOUSE.
MRS o . -
“'oodd‘tk’ Dec. 13, 1877.—51.

“pr. C. P. CONNELL,

WOODSTOCK, N. B.

Offio? snd Residence at Mrs, Charles Connell’s.

g - S S s
Dr. N. R. Colter,
OrFICcE at his residence, Chapel Gjreet.

Woodstock, June 8, 1877—23

“ Apothecaries Hall,” Cor.
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" DR. SMITH.

OFFICE—IN HIS DRUG SHOP,

MASONIC HALL, - MAIN STREET

ResipENCE—Two Doors north of the Episcopal

SAMUEL & JAMES WATTS,]
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VOL. XXXII.—NO. 39.

" GIBSON HOUSE,

Churcb
gy
COJE. DO“Y, M.Dl,
r.
Physician and “urgeon

HARTLAND, C. C.

DR. B. R. SOMERVILLE,
HARTLAND. N. B.

W. ¥. COLEMAN, X. D, M. R €. § ENG.

Formerly Surgeon to Toronto Eye and Ear Infir-

mary.

OCULIST AND AURIST

To St. John General Public Hospital.
limited to diseases of the Eye and Ear. Office

Cor. Princesa and Sydney Streets, St John, N. B.

1y-25

O — —

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

DR. N. AYER,

GRrADUATE oF McGr CoLLece, MONTREAL.

OFFICE--OVER APOTHECARIES HALL.

ResipENCE—Mr. H. Paxton Baird’s, Connell 8t.

W. A. BALLOOH,
Dontist.

b

OFF1cE—In Dibblee & Son’s Brick Building,
Main Street, Up Stairs.

Woodstock, May 17, 1877
W, D. Camber,
DENTIST.

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. FISHE R,
ATTORNEY=-AT~-LAW,
Notary, Solicitor, &c.,
WooODSTOCK, NN. B.

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

OFricE,—Connell’'s Wooden Block, Qusen
Street, up stairs. 47

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,

Practice

LOWER PROVINCES.
STERLING EXCHANGE BOUGHT and SOLD.

Queen Street, - Woodstock, N. B.
Superior STABLE in Connection.
SAMPLE ROOM FOR COMMER-
CIAL TRAVELLERS.

ALEX. GIBSON,
30 JOHN C GIBSON,

; PROPRIETORS.

“EXCHANGE!
Queen Street, - Woodetock, N. B.
TERMS MODERATE.
A Good Stable in Connection.

Sample Room on ground floor.

ROBERT DONALDSON,
PROPRIETOR.

b/

Riverside Hotel,

(formerly ** Stephenson House.)

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

W oodstoclk, IN.1B.
GEO. GOSLINE, Proprietor.

Horsks BouveHt AND SoLD OoN COMMISSION.
June 13, 1879—24

QUEEN HOTEIL,

Quees STREET, - - FREDERICTON.
J. P. RURNHAM, Propriector.

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

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

ROYAL HOTEL,

R ing’'s Sguare,
SAINT JOHN, N. B.

T. F. RAYMOND,
1y-31

SNELL HOUSE,

EHOUILTON, ME:.,
D. O. FLOYD, PROPRIETOR.

45

- - - 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 Sampie Rooms on ground floor. 34

Bank of N ova Scotia.

$1,000,000.
240,000.

CAPITAL,
RESERVE FUND, - -

RAFTS GRANTED on MONTREAL, NEW
YORK, BOSTON, and all Towns in the

Collections made at all accessible points.
Interest allowed on special deposits.

Office at Woodstock :
Conuell’s Bloclk.

Hours—9 A. M. T0 3 r. M« SATURDAY, 9 A.
M. TO 1 P. M.

E. H. TAYLOR,

e Acting Agent,
August 27, 1880.—28.

Made a New Man of Mo ;
Cured my Wife of General Debility.
ToroxTo, ONT. ¥

MR. STEVENS : M
Dear Sir—Some time ago I got run down in
bhealth and had no appetite, and some of my
friends advised me to take Vegetine. I did 50,
and it made & new man of me. Before using it
my hair was falling out, and I wss quite bald.
Since I use it new hair is growing all over my
head, and I know it was the Vegetine did it. My
wife used it also, for General Debility, and it

did her full a# much good as myself.
THOMAS SAULTER.

Complaints of Five Years’ Standing
Cured.
ToroxnTo, ONT., NoVv, 27,1879.
MR. H. R. STEVENs :
Sir— Having taken cight bottles of Vegetine,
I must state that I have derived great benefit.
My complaint is of five years’ standing, and
nothing that 1 have taken gives me such speedy
relief as your Vegetine. Yours respectfully,
CHAS. HALL.

I hereby certify that the above certificate was
given me unasked for, and the medicine purch-

ased at my stores.
. JOSTAHO GREREN,

Pharmaceutical Chemist.

A BLOOD PURIFIER.

Toroxto, ONT , Sep. 21, 1879.
My. ETEVENS :

Dear Sir—I used your Vegetine of a blood
purifier and can recommend it as an honest medi
cine. It did evenmore than I expected.
JOSEPH BONNER,

35 Ann Street.

CHRONIC HEADACHE.
GENERAL DEBILITY CURED

Toroxto, ONT., Nov. 25, 1879,
H. R. Stevens, Esq., Boston :

S8ir—T have much pleasure in testifying to the
virtue of your Vegetine. For years past I have
suffered exceedingly from Chronic Headachet and
General Debility, from which I obtained no per-
manent relief until I was induced, about a
month since, to try the Vegetine. I am now
better in health than I have been for the last
four years ; enjoy my food better, am much
stronger, and quite free from my old enemy, the
Headache. Hoping that my testimony may in-
duoce others to try the same remedy, 1 am res-

ectfully yours
P ; D 1. JOHNSTON,
100 Lippincott Street.
I have very great pleasure in endorsing the

above statement of the benefit to my wife’s
health since she commenced the use of the Vege-

tine.
D. A. JOHNSTON,
Late Minister of the C. M. Church.

MRS.

Pimples and Humors on the
-Face and Body.

Mox~TREAL, P. Q., Jan. 28, 1880.
Mzr. H. R. Stevexns, Boston, Mass.:
Dear Sir—For several years I have been great-
ly troubled with pimples breaking out on my
face and body. I had consulted several physi-
cians and also tried several preparatione and ob-
tained no relief. I though I would try Vegetine,
as I had heard several speaking in its favor, and
before I had used the first bottle I saw I had
the right medicine. I have used three bottles
and my health is very much improved, and the
Fimples have entirely disappeared from my face
and body. - I recommend Vegetine to all who
are troubled a8 I'was.
Yours truly,
J. OSBURNK.
I am personally acquainted with Mr. J. Qs-
burn, and know the above to be true statement
of the facts. I sold him the Vegetine.
P, 0. GIROUX, Druggist, «
601 St. Joseph Street,
Montreal.

Vegetine is sold by all Druggists.
4i-28

Surveying.

STEPHEN E, STEVENS
INDIANTOWN, ST. JOHN,
Office in Hemm’s Buildivg.

HE subscriber in returning thanks to his p
merous r=*ronis for past tavors, begs to remiad
them and the public that he is still prepared with
y increased accomodations. to prosecute his
usiness a8 SURVEYOR OF LUMBER.

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

Lumber will be received, and advances paid
th:te(ix;, at SpriNG HiLL, when desired.

v-

SLIPP & ROBINSON,

Agents for the Sale of
CounTrRY PRODUCE.

No. 42 Germain Streei, 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., Feb. 10, 1879—6mp-7.

Ho for the Silver Mines
Of THE SAN JUAN!

PABTIES going to California, or any other
points south or west, will find it to their ad-
vantage to buy their TICKETS of the subscriber
at the Eastern Express Office, Woodstock, or on
the Express Trains of the N. B. & C. Railroad.
E. H. EVANS.

Agent.
Woodstock, March 1, 1878—t£-10
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

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

TERMS:

Board and tuitior, - - $60 00

Muaic and yse of instruments, 25 00
Drawing, - - - 9 00
Washing, . . . 6 00
Fancy Work, - - - - 3 00

The train running from Grand Falls to Little
Falle 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

MRS. W. D. GAMBER

Has now complete & very fine Stork. of

MiIiLLINERY (ooDS

e LN o

Hats, Fonncis,
Feathers, Flowers,
Birds, Ornaments,

Jets, Jet Trimming,
Jetl Bonnet Crowns,
F.anguedoc Laces, 8¢,

Satins,

A large aszuituent of Trimmine Silks,

Velvets, &c.

B - . . 3
gt oatl] and heaviness all around, e

We are so tired, my heart and I, vy
Sweet is the swell of the poet’s sigh ;
Sweet is the ring of the minor chords;
Sweet is the chime of the measured words
But oh! when life is so hard and dull

We miss the joys of the beautiful,

And echo it back like a bitter ery—

“ We are so tired, my heart and 1.”

Tired of sowing the barren grains,

Tired of taking the useless pains

Of the futile faith, the unheeded word,

And the weary sickuess of hope deferred ;

While the counted sands drop fast away,

Through the feverish nigbﬁtﬁnd'ibe restles
day, Rt

And tb{ reeds we lean on break, one by one,

And the sad, ungranted prayers go on

The winds sweep over the cowering plain:'
Through the creeping mist sobs the ceaseless

Jaln ;

Like a chain the aching temrples bound ;
Dream, fancy, sacriffte—what i8 its all 7,
Climbing, struggling, slip. and fali,

O'er the dull gray sea stoops the dull graysky;
We are 80 tired, my heart and I.

Break through the clouds, oh, Easter light!

f

Wake up, brave sense of truth and right,
Lay on the shrine of our risen Lord

The useless talent, the broken sword ;

Lay there doubts, griefs,and wants, and cares
And the erring darlings of many prayers,
From the cross on earth to the crown on high,
Let us look together, my heart and L ‘

- Select T

Helen Churchill’s Lover.
The silvery gray of a summer dawn
was spreading itself over’the landscape,
rendering soft and indistiner all famihar
objects ; yet, even seen by its'dim uncers

permaturely old by reason of “hard work
or withering care than as.if he had mere-
ly passed from youth to age by the ‘ordi-
nary gentle gradations. Jpr o o

and there was a stoop in his, shoulders
which told of hard aud continuous
toil ; yet, notwithstanding these draw-
backs, there were the rémains of youth-
ful beauty in the wall shaped - head - and
clear gray eyes. - ;:d masioisucloa!

He had arrived "at the ‘neighboring
town too late the evening before to catch
the last train to thislittle out-of-the-way
hamlet, too late to do aught byt seek a
bed there : but after three or four hours
the restless craving to complete his jour-
ney so overpowered him that he rose and
pursued his way on foot. And now
with the delicate light of early. morn
silvering the birches and dimpling the
waters of the stream, he stood at length
where his feet had not rested for fifteen
years. But these fifteen years, awful as
they had been at the time, seemed but
as a dream now, scarcely to be ‘recalled
on waking, as he stood thus looking at
each well remembered spot. | g

There was -the quaint, old-fashiofied
church, where he could remember kneel-

listening half consciously, as he stared :
the responses. He could gee himself,
older still, gazing bashfully from the
high curtained pew across to where, be-
neath marble slabs that spoke of the vir-
tues of those who slept beneath, a golden
haired maiden knelt ; inside the chunch,
only the narrow aisle between them ;
outside, all the wide dividing space that
lies between the village doctor’s, soa and
the eldest daughter of Squire Churehill.
With a sigh the wayfarer brought back
his straying thoughts from past to pres-
ent and became aware that the sun had
arisen ; the birds were chirping forth an
early song and the dewdrops were glit-
tering all around—on the rose crowned
hedge by which he stood, on the sprays
of eglantire, and on the far away green
meadows that lay between the village of
Bythrope and Bythrope Manor, half-way
up the wooded slopes opposite.
“ At length 1 am home again,” then
he muttered ; * at length,” throwing his
head back with a certain joyful gesture,
and stretching out a rough, toil worn hand
as if in token of greeting—*‘at length
the years are over, the work is accom-
plished, the punishment wrought out,
and I am back to claim my prize! Ah!”
starting slightly as a voice addressed him
with a brief “ Good morning.” * Good
morning—sir.” Something in the stran-
ger’s appearance apparently brought forth
that “sir,” which had not formed part
of the original sentence, hut was hastily
added on as he turned his head to see
who had addressed him.
“You are about betimes.” the new
comer went on. ‘It is not many of the
gentry as iroubles themselves with the
sight of a summer sunrise.”
“ They miss much,” said the stranger
briefly. “ Though perhaps to ns wheo
possibly have seen it nearly every morn-
ing of our lives, it i8 a common affair
enough.”
The farmer looked at the speaker in
some surprise, and he added immediate-
ly, “ I have not seen it myself for many
years—in England, You belong to By-
thrope,” ke went on as if anxious to div-
ert the conversation. from any pergonsl
channels.
“ Man and boy, I have lived' here this
fifty years. That is my farm,” pointing
witha proud, possessive air in the direct-
ion whenece he bad come, ¢ Manor Farm.”
“Then you are——,” half escaped the
lips of the other, but the words passed
unnoticed by his companion.
“ Dick Stisted of the Manor Farm,”
he repeated. “ Mine now ag it was my
fathers before me, and will, please God,
be my son’s by and by ?”
“ A perfect life Mr. Stisted. A home,
a wife and little ones. What could a man
require more ?”
“ You do not possess them ?" question-
ed the farmer, looking up surprised at
the energy in the stranger’s voice.
“ I am not married,” he replied briefly.
* But,” he hastened toadd, fearing his re-
plies might have been adrupt, “ you know
the place, you say ; then perhaps you can
tell me to whom belongs yonder house.”
pointing toward the distant towers of
Bythrope Maror.
s B'ut it may be I am detaining you?”
“ No, no,” replied Mr. Sfisted courte-
I'm not pressed for time. Yon-
der house belongs to Squire Churchill.
The young squire we call him mostly
about here, seeing that his father is dead
not so long since.”
“ He is dead ?”
“ Ah, surely ; and young Mr Edward
has come into the place and married a

U\lv':.i'\'. p

- Orders left at Drdg Store of A. F. GARDEN, or
:t the residence of st?bacriber promptly attended
0.
W oodstock, Dec. 2, 1879—1y-49
G. W. VANWART, g v‘
EXCHANGE BROKER, i G © o . ¥ :
WOODSTOCEK, N. B., . "
ISSUES DRAFTS on St. John and Boston ! Carrlage and SIGIgh
Makes Telegraphic Transfers in St. Jobn. FACTORY!
Particular attention given te buying and sel- a B
ling United States Currency. 2 . .
Agent for the following first-class Insurance Klng i Fr ederlcton’ N' "
Companies: R. COLWELL, FPreoprietor.
¢ Queen ” and ‘¢ Lancashire.”
Woodstock, Maroch 9, 1872—10
_|{CARRIAGES, WAGONS.
Up and at it Again!| sietshs and Pangs
Built to order in the latest and most durable styles.
UR UT Material and Workmanship of the Best.
B NED 0 . PARTICULAR ATTENTION GIVEN TO
. - . . . LN . i
But Still We Live ! |Pinting, Trinming, and Bepairing Carriages, k.
0™ Terwms, &c., to give satisfaction.
VING erected large and comm odious Build- .
HAm g8 on :; e burned site, we arenow prepared Frederxcton, November 26, 1875—48
to wait on all who want anything in the Carriage | = —
Manufacturing line, either in wood or Iron Work. Look here! Read This!
0= Don’t forget the Shop, on Connell Street,
first building from Main Street corner. LBy
JOHN LOANE.
Woodstock, June 8, 1877—23 GE“ P LY" 0"
. [ [ ]
HARNESS : HARNESS! \T[§ AN) SHEET IRON WORKER
’
. . . EEPS constantly on hand TIN and SHEET
HE subscriber having fitted up a commodious L 1IN
shop, on the corner of Mabe: and Hatvey IRON W ARE of all descriptions.
Streets, two doors below Mr. James Baker’s Shoe Orders from a distance promptly attended to.
Shop, is now prepared with I will l;ls% gléyxagxd AM Dth;d lllflg%gst 'lcth prices
for OL . ILORS’
e . Baber, ks, Shve [ 8. LAY, RODBELS BACSE CONOTE
. . . . (0] ER
Single Harness, in Gilt, Rubber, Nickle Silver, . ' ' %
- and all the cheaper grades. xzzlo%% IS?EWTER’ LEAD, OLD IRON, PAPER,
, .
DOUBLE HARJNESS, Peddlers fitted out on reasonable terms.
R e Store and Work Shop on Main Street
B , S , Farm, and Lum- == )
o gt 4 WOODSTOCEK, N. B.
Immediately in rear of McElroy’s.
d thing usually found in a first-class Har-
::ssosvl:org. All of wh{ch will be sold at prices to
sl e e i otographns
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. IN ALL THE LATEST STYLES.
Those indebted to the subscriber will please re-
member that he was bur::ed out bybt e x;«:i:pnt
fi d is much in need of money, by settling
,i;en.:ailltsely they will confer & groat’ favor. TINTYPES
& 4 @ Please don’t forget. = _.ooo |At the USUAL LOW PRICES!
i‘ B Woodstock, August 17,1877 e
HERBERT DIBBLEE, |, COFYING:
b OLD I’ICTU;{ES Copied and enlarged any
: 1 Brass size, and fnished in a superior manner.
Gold, Silver, Oroide, FRAMING.—A large stock of Mouldings just
> and Coppel' received, inchllldigg‘ several nﬁv; and dnobby pat-
terns, from which frames will be made to order,
| 0 P WUd B TR & |, ortest notice. ;
Motto Frames all fitted, from 40 cts. upward.
. New Accessories, New Cards, Passpepartouts
Manufacturer of all kinds of ‘ Card Stands, Easels, &e., &e. pep ’
MHMarness TRIMMINGS, W. A. MOOERS, Artist,
COMPOSITION SLEIGH HANDLES, and King Street, Woodstock.
i Sleigh Work Plated at sllxtorts notol;:- June 25, 1880
“‘:o red to Re-plate Knives, Forks, pﬁe )
& te; Cake Baskets, Watch Cases, Jewellery,
h‘;b“d all old ware, for half the price new can
Auw for, q
as n TOTk warranted to wear and look as goo
Woodst 7 E would invite attention to our complete
\k’M&y 3, 1879—tf-14 W varied Stock of Watches,
J. WHENMAN’S Of English, Swiss and Ameri-
Meﬁ k t can JManufacture
1 Mar e All Watches are carefully examined, by us
: and will combine durability with first-olass time-
Main Street, Weodstock. keeping.
P —— 10ld and Silver Hunting and Open Face Cases,
ONBAND Gold and r‘l R ’
8 ), all kinds of FRESH, PICKLED, | Engraved Cases, Enamelled Cases, Keyless an
*OXI‘,l °h:?>§§;2a:id Dgl}(jl) FISH, which will be Key winding Movements, Center Seconds, &e.
artiey ; or Country Produce. \
to give hif: :::ﬁ‘l): ?ny of the aboveLwiH towell| PAGE, SMALLEY
© wi efor hasi A :
WOOL yJ3%cash for WDES, CALF SKINS, & FERGUSON,
T GRINS. i St. John
Woodsto,) JOHN WHENMAN. 43 King Street, St. .
Jan. 23, 1880114 September 2, 1880,
-
1&} - 3 7 Y b : } it — P lr\ o ;
o+ _l‘t 3 i / " ¢ r,
"‘ : . : ‘ f.“ Y . ‘\?
Itk\ \\ o' ""‘;~

Woodstock, May 12, 1880.

bonny wife, he has.”

1 of tawself.

tain light, he looked more Iikejane,gro»fr{~

“ . t Qo ads ! Syl
His brow was lined, his bair silvered,

ing, a tiny boy, by his mother's sideand |

about him, to the soft voice repeating]

“ The old Squire had a daughter, had
he not ?”

“Two. You knew them ?”

“I knew them,” the stranger replied
evagively. And then, pointing to a small
whi}e house that was visible through the
trees, “ And to whom does that belong "
“That? Why to Mrs Sutton, poor
bd’.”

“*“And why do you pity her ?”

- *You must be a stranger indeed, sir,
to ask why !”

" % Then enlighten me.
story.”

They had reached the stile now,
through which the farmer had first appear-
ed upon the scene, and he paused at the
stranger’srequest and rested hisarms upon
it.: “Story !ltisa queerstory. Almost
toe sad to call by such a name! She
wa the doctor’s wife, a sweet, pretty wo-
'mgn as ever I saw, fifteen years ago, with
a fir, handsome boy that she was that
preud on that it would have done you
guod but to see the two together.  He,
the doctor himself, was a bit cross grain-
ed—leastwise, so I've heard say—and all
the more reason why the mother and son
should think so much of one another.

[ The father did not overlike it ; still
he was openhanded with the young man,
educated him haely, sending him to school
sad college untill it was easy seeing that

Tell me the

was beginning to think ne small things
"Tis said he even lifted his

\
#?ne boy, who was fine looking enough,

| eyes to one v1Squire Churchill’s daugh-

ters—Ileastways, qt the last. But I am
telling it you straght on. You should
come and see my Nfe if you wish to
hear the story well ::\o\\”

“ But was there SUCh"‘presumpt,ion - g
inquired the listener. *‘ You say this
young man was well educawnd and good
losking, and perhaps”—after a second’s
hegitation—** the lady liked him.”

“ He should have known his place bet-
tersaid Mr. Stisted sturdily ; leastwise
he hould have learnt it. What is a
youhg lady’s fancy worth. She was but
sixteen. Squire Churchill's daughters
wem not for such as he. However, this
lovamaking, or whatever they ehose to
callit, was only discovered afterward,
when everything was brought to light.
And in the mean time the tragedy came.”

“Well ?" asked the stranger leaning
forward with interest on his face.

“ Murder was committed here. Yes,
‘ iyo?’fu’ay well start. In this quiet vil-
age, where nothing was heard of from
one year’s end to another; in this vil-

in that 1ane where it joins Squire
Jhethill’s. grounds —Squire Churc%ill’s
second son was found dead.”
% And

“ And then, as I said before, it all
¢amsout about the poor young Sutton
keepng eompany with Miss Churchill ;
for itseems the foolish young thing not
being able to see bim elsewhere, had ag-
reed to meet him in that very lane on

ab’ very night, for one of the farm
Lborers saw them part and her ran up
farough the meadows home only a few

inutes before he heard a cry, and ran
rward to find poor Master Harry ly-
there dead,”
“;,Qf course Mr. Sutton was taken

B, S—

Of “{:‘)m’ 8ir :- B__ﬂ_&, .u?, c«’tm:’s
uger part-of the story. ¥or though
s tried, and it was proved most
tifully that he had killed Master
ary for telling him what he had
thought of his conduct and was condem-
ned to be hung,. and was afterwards
omy let off . with. transportation for
fiftetn years—yet now it seems—.”
$Then it was not he after all ?”

“How did you guess that. The
oth‘r day there comes the news that
the: man has confessed to the crime
on 8is deathbed, so that, after all, young
Sutton has suffered all these years for
whet was no fault of his. Leastways
50 the young Squire told us t'ether day.
Hi§ mother always believed in him,* he
will come right some day,” she often
lplto me; Mr. Stisted it will come
right some day;its a miscarrying of
justice.” His father died—could not
liftup his head again: but his mother
has aye waited.”

Something like a sob burst from his
companion, and Farmer Stisted looked
up in surprise.
5t ve heard something of this,” he
saik,in a stammering fashion, in an-
swer to thelook. ¢ I knew this man—
that is I have seen him.”

**Is that so, sir ?” gaid the farmer,
with fresh interest. Ay, I remember
you said you had been long out of Eng-
land. Well, I shall be glad to see him
back, and shake him by the hand and
bid bim forget the past. If there is

Llim" else there is stjll his mother to

come back to. What was he
when you saw him, sir ?”

* He had heard he was free.”
“ And what was he like? And was
bo minded to forget the past and return
to England ?” :

£* He 'was a saddened, sobered man
whén I knew him, with only one hope
left out of the many life had once offer-
ed ; and Le was going home.”

“ Aud what was that hope,if I may
make go bold to ask ? Perhaps he knew
his mother had never believed the evil,
and was waiting for him ?’

“ Maybe ; but he did not speak of
her, perhaps beeause he was so gure of
her. “He told me that the last night be-
fore he left England—you know—?"—
the farmer nodded—*that he bhad an
interview with——"

*“ Yes, yes,” interrupted Mr. Stisted
eagerly ; *“ we heard all about it, though
it was kept so dark. It was Miss Helen
bless the little yellow haired Miss Chur-
chill, Sixteen years ago nearly, go no
harm in speaking of it now—and all so
changed since! Well, she saw him to
say “ Good-bye.” ™

“ Yes, so this man told me ; and they
parted, she saying that let her people
say or do what they might, she would
awaib his return in perfect patience.”

‘“ A pity he did not give his love to
the other sister,” remarked Mr. Stisted,
* if all stories are to be believed.”

“ Why ?n

“ Because she was in love with him
always, and plain though she was Miss
Jane was a good true woman, and has
never lifted her head or looked at anoth-
er man since those sad days.”

““ Is that really true 2”

“ No call to misdoubt it, sir; any one
in the village will tell you the same
story : and, as I said before, t'was a pity,
seeing as everything worked
right,#hat it was not Miss Jane as he
set his affections on ; for being so plain,
a8 you might say, mayhap there would
not have been such great objections to
his having her.” :

The stranger made no reply, apparent-

doing

round |

WOODSTOCK, N. B., SATURDAY, SEPTEMBER 25, 1880.

ly being lost in thought over Farmer
Stisted’s last werds, and he continued : —

“ He would not have been such a bad
match in those days, for her, at least ;
for he was a fine, gallant-looking young
chap. with a pleasant word for evervane.”

“ You remember him ?”

“Yes, well, I never thought very
ill of him myself. A hasty word, a blow,
these come over-quickly when the blood
is young.”

“Do you think I'm like him ?”" the
speaker drew himself up and stood look-
ing with something almost ke anxiety
into Farmer Stisted’s red, comely face.

“ When I knew him.” he added,** we
used to be often thought to resemble
one another.”

“ I cannot see it myself, sir” said Mr.
Stisted, slowly ; ** but then sir, begging
your pardon, it is not easy to draw com-
parison between the young and the old.”

The man addressed unfolded his arms
and leant once more against the stile,
heaving a quick impatient sigh as he
did so. * Lt is fortunate, is it not, Mr.
Stisted, that hearts do not alter as faces

0 ?”

“ Nay, sir, I cannot see as you're
right there. Hearts grow older along
with the faces they belong to, else hus-
bands and wives would not get along
as well as they do. As we grow older
ourselves we do not miss the youth in
the face opposite: leastways I don’t in
Maggie’s,” said the farmer simply

‘“ Perhaps that is because you see
the youth still there ; you remember it
you see. But if you bad grown old far
apart it would perhaps have been differ-
ent.”

“ Maybe,” replied Mr. Stisted, doubt-
fully, apparently a little out of bis depths.
“ But come, it is time I was back on
the farm. Perhaps you would like a
bit of breakfast with us, sir ? There’ll
be but little doing in the village yet a
while, and my wife will be glad”to see
you »

The stranger accepted the proftered
hospitality and he and the farmer turned
away together.

Maggie proved quite as hospitable as
her husband had predicted, and when
breakfast bad been partaken of and Mr.
Stisted had gone out to his work, the
stranger found himself lingering vn still
talking to sweet, placid-faced Maggie
Stisted.

He had half a mind to ask her about
this village tragedy that was occupying
bis mind this morning ; but “ better not,”
he decided, *‘better wait now.” And
he had waited so long that a little longer
could not make much difference.

So he just dawdled on about the farm
and the pleasant farm garden long enough
for the days work to be well in hand and
then he wished his hostess ** (Good-bye”
and with quick, impatient steps took his
way to the village. e

Once there he walked straight to the
foot-path aeross the meadows that led
from Bythrope village to Bythrope Man-
or, but at the entrance gate he paused
and gazed with téhder eyes on the little.
house on the oppésite side of the road
that exactly faced him—the little creeper
covered cottage where the Doctor’s widow
lived.

g % e ¥4
He even made one half step towards 1t ;

but * No,” he murmured, ** she will come | pe

first. We will go there together.”” But
still he lingered, as if longing to pierce
the mystery of those drawn blinds, and
even as he thus paused there was the
sound of horses’ feet andthere came in
view down the narrow street a carriage
drawn by two fine chestnuts. -

Before it the village children fell bast-
ily back, and standing on one side gazed
with mingled awe and admiration. And
assuredly it was a sight to call forth ad-
miration, for everything seemed so per-
fect ; the carriage itself, the prancing
horses, the fair-haired girl,so like the
young, lovely mother by whose side she
sat, the two little golden-headed children
opposite. There was surely no fault to
be found anywhere.

Only, to a wayfarer standiag by the a
roadside gazing at them, the sun seemed of
sudden to be darkened in heaven, the
earth to have lost the beauty of a sum-
mer’s morn.

“ Helen !” he cried. in tones of anguish
wrung from a breaking bheart, but she
did not hear,

She saw him, of course, for she was
looking at him, wondering may be, who
this stranger was in familiar little By-
thrope. But that was all.

The dust from the carriage wheels
made thick the air for a moment, and
when it cleared away the vision had van-
ished.

“ Who is it ?” be questioned when he
could command his voice, turning to a
villager standing by his side.

“ Yon lady ? Lady Edmeade, She’s
goin, to Lunnen. She was a daughter
of the old Squire’s ” he added, ‘“ and
married Sir Wilfred Edmeade.”

¢ Has she been long married ?”

“ Let us see now. * Twill be fourteen
years come August, for it was the same
year I mind well, my youngest was bora.

Eh, but she has bonnie children,” he
murmured as he turned away.

And Rebert Sutton found himself al-
one in the bright early sun, scarcely
four hours since he saw it rise for what
was to have been the happiest day of his
life, and already the end had come,

He waited thus, reviewing this ending
to his romance, for a few seconds think-
ing of the sunny haired, broken hearted
girl who had clung to him these long,
long years ago, the tears streaming down
her cheeks.

“J believe in you, Robert. What-
vver the world may say I believe in you.
Only swear to me that you will credit
nothing against me that you may hear,
for I will be true to you, Aud oh, Rob-
ert, directly you are free, come straight
to me. I will wait, though it be for
years !”

And he had kissed her and sworn it.

Now the oath was fulfilled—his part
of it at lesst ; he had come back.

Then these few brief geconds over,
he crossed the little dusty road, passed
the village school, whence issued the
sound of many children’s voices singing
the morning hymn, and entered the low
cottage opposite, aud knelt with a great
tearless sob at the feet of an old blind
woman, who ,putting out a withered hand
and stroking softly the curls so thickly
gtrewn with gray, murmured ;—

* My son, my son! Have you come,
then, at last ? Ah! it has been -weary
waiting ; but I lived on, for I knaw the

truth must known some duy. and
that then you would come home.

To triumph over our passions is of ell

conquests the most glorious.

-
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 Ytems,

A young Chinese student in Massachusetts
who recently embraced Christianity, has been
ordered home by his parents.

A cargo of canned lobsters, valued at about
$72,000, was shipped at Halitax for London,
G. B., on the Gth inst,

R. P, Winter, of Fredericton, N, B. writes
us that his daughter was cured of a long-stand-
ing cough (she had commenced spitting blood)
and is now enjoying good health by the useof

Toal & foreign

S. B. Little, Cambridge, Queen’s County,
N. B., was completely cured of dyspepsia and
liver-complaint by using Dr. Wilson'’s Pre-
serving Pills,

Thos. J. Paul, Portland, bas spent hun-
dreds of dollars for doctors fees and medicines,
and never found any relief from rheumatism
till he used Dow's Sturgeon Oil Liniment.
He can now walk without a cane or crutch.

The Missionary Herald figures up the cost
of heathen converts at £200 each, instead of
$50,000, which was the figure of some hadly
intormed &tiatician on the a:bpo‘.

It is stated that a gang of counterfeiters
are doing a thriving business in manufaetur-
ing genuine five-cent pi The intrinsic
value of the coin, which contains seventy-five
per cent. of copper and twenty-five per cent,
of nickel, is but a cent and a quarter.

*“ TEABERRY,’” the new powder for whitening
the teeth, sweetening thebreath, stimulating the
mouth—brightest, cosiest little toilet gem
tant. Ask your druggist for ‘‘Teaberry.”’—
Price 350.

Coueus.—** Brown’s Bronchial Troches’’
are used with advantage to alleviate hs,
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.

Tue THROAT.—* 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 , restoring a
healthy tone when relaxed, either from cold or
over-exertion of the voice, and produce a olear
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 gennine
‘“ Brown’s Bronchial Troches’ are sold only
in boxes.~1y-5. : '

Believers in metempsychosis have had their
faith refreshed by the recent birth of a child
who, upon coming into the world, made a
searching ecrutiny of his surroundings, and
sinking back into his narse’s arms, remark-
ed : ¢ Thank heaven, at last I have got my-

fortably

o

self born into a family tbat is com

fixed ! :
Insane, by over-study of the Bible,a young

man named Pierce, of Theresa, Jefferson Co.,

N. Y., imagining that his left hand had of-

fended, deliberately cut off every finger.

George Wagner, of Beauport, Me., had
for twenty years been tortured by rheuma-
tism. He said that if, on arriving at the age
of 75, his sufferings did not cease, he would
commit suicide. He did not believe that
God would punish him for setting & limit for
patient endurance. The seventy-five birth-
day brought no relief, and he kept his word
by drowning bimself. :

Augast Flower.

. The immense sale and great popularity of
Green's August Flower in all towns and vil-
lages 1n the civilized world has caused many
imitators to adopt similar names, ex

to reap a ha Tor themselves at X-
nse of the afflieted. This medicine was in-
troduced in 1868, and tor the cure of D yspep-
gia and Liver Complaint, with their effects,
such as Sour Stomach, Costiveness, Sick
Stomach, Sick Ieadache, Indigestion, Palpi-
tation of the heart, vertigo, ete., etc., it never
‘has failed to our knowledge. Three doses
will relieve any case of Dyspepsia, Twe mil-
lion bottles sold last year. Price 75 cents.
Samples ‘10 cents.

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 so,
go at once and get a bottle of MRS. WINSLOW’S

OQOTHING 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 reliefand health
to the child, operating like magic. Itis perfect-
ly safe to use in all cases, and pleasant to the
taste, and is the presoription of one of the oldest
and best female physicians and nurses in the
United States. Full directions for using will sc-
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 a bottle. Beware of imitations.—1y-5.

It is not often that a family meets with so
many misfortunes in a short time as that of
Daniel E. Wright, of Bucksport, Maine, In
April his little daughter, aged 8 years, was
shockingly burned while playing near a bon-
fire. About four weeks later, expecting home
his son, & promising young man, second mate
of the ship ‘¢ City of Boston,”” he sent his
team to the boat to meet him, and while the
team was gone received the news of his death
in Hong Kong, of small pox. About one
month from that time the only grandchild
while at the house visiting was taken sick
and died. About one week from that time
the little daughter died from the effects of
ber burns, and one week later she was fol-
lowed by her sister, aged 13, who died of
diphtheria, and at the present time the only
gon now remaining at home is dangerously
ill with the same disease,

— e

Rose- Belfords Canadian Monthly and Nati-
onal Review for September has a table of con-
tests at once varied and interesting. This maga-
zine grows better and better with each succeed-
ing number and already deserves to rank with
leading peirodicals of the day. All Canadians
should give it a hearty support. Published by
the Rose-Belford publishing Co., Toronto ; terms
# 8 per year

Harper’s Magazine for Qctober, while in
illustration as beautiful as the preceding num-
bers, is especially remarkable for the variety
and excellence of its reading matter.

In the opening article, Miss C. F. Gordon-
Cumming describes the accent of the famous
Mount Fujiyama, and her beautiful drawings
which illystraie the article are even sup
by the pictures of her pen. From the late Dr.
Thomas M. Brewer we have not only a beauti-
ful tribute to his old friend John James Audu-
bon, but also a very interesting collection of
letters written to him by the great naturalist
while the latter was engaged upon his most im-
portant work. Mre, A. E. Bare contributes a
gketch (with illusts®tions) of Flora Macdonald,
from which it appears that that lady is not only
to be remembered for her loyalty to Prince
Charles Edward, but also as connected with our
American Revolution. Mies Sarah 0, Jewett
contributes a paper entitled *“ An Autumn Holi-
day.”” Mr. Conway’s *‘ Demon-Hunt with St.
Hubert in Touraine >’ draws aside the masks
from several of the bogeys of that region, especi-
ally in the case of Louis XI., who appears,
after all, to have been one of the most patriotic
of monarchs. Under the title of ‘“ The Metro-
polis of the Prairies,’” A. A. Hayes, Jr., con-
tributes an exceedingly interesting article on
Chicago, whigh is illustrated with twenty-two
first-clags engravings. Itisa very long time since
any thing so racy and idiomatio, and withal o
fall of humor, as Mr. Henry 8. Goodale’s poem
‘“ Does Farming Pay ?”* has been published.—
Beside the serial novels by William Black and
[fenry James, Jr., there are good short stories
by Gecrge Parsons Lathrop and Mary N. Pres-
gott. Poems are contributed by James T.
Fields, Frances L. Mace, Z. B. Gustafon, and
John Tahb, The Editor’s Eusy Chair is full
of interesting matter. The Drawer contains a
humorous poem by E. T. Corbett, entitled ‘¢ Miss
Minerva's Disappointment,”’ astrong character
sketch by R. AL Johngton—*‘ Len Peek’s
Wager,”* and some very quint Scotch stories,

bones accumulating,
and the ashes thus sscured, is of the most
valuable of fortilizers, Money cannot buy
an article which will so fertilze your soil,

Agriculture,

Tur present agitation regarding the meat
market is likely, sooner er later, to have a
very positive effect among the farmers of this
as well as other Counties. Here, with all
the advantages, but little, comparatively,
has been done as to stock raising. We quote
some excellent remarks from an exchange,—
The writer, after referring to the small re-
sults in improvement that have followed
years of theorizing, goes on to say :—

The farmer of limited meau:, «ho appre-
ciating the importance of stock improve-
ment, finds himself in a locality where little
or no attention is paid to the matter, and
exerts himself to supply his own and his

neighbor’s deficencies in tbis respect, often

with but little encouragement. He buys, it
may be a good Berkshire boar,a Cotswold
ram, or a Shorthorn bull, primarily for his
own use, but calculating on patronage

from adjacent farmers to reimburse for a
portion of his outlay, fiinds to his disapoint-
ment and disgust, that his neighbors go on
using scrub males because they are cheaper.

The few who avail themselves of the op-

portunity he has put within their reach are

too apt to do so in a patronizing sort of way,

grumbling at the fee charged, however
moderate it may be, and plainly showing
that they coneider themselves to be extend-
ing rather than receiving a favor. Itought to
be the other way. The man who introduc-
es improved stock into a community where
Wilson's Pulmonary Cherry Balsam. Hit has before been little known, and

its benefits at reagonable cost within the
reach of others lees favorably situated, ought
to be regarded as a public benefactor.
he is, whether so regarded or not. In sompe
parts of the country the state of thinge is
even worse than has just been described.
There seems to have grown up a sort of free
and easy idea as to lending and borrowing,
and this has been carried the length of ex-
pecting the service of male animals gratis.

places

Such

It is hardly reasonable that people should

look for this even in the case of comwmon
stock, for the most iuferior has been a bill of
expense to his owner in raising and keeping
to say nothing of the risk and trouble they
involved ; but when it comes to expecting
the free use of animals that have been
obtained at considerable extra cost, the
thing is preposterous,
kindly their neighbor, who kas gone to the
expense of procuring a choice male animal,
and who, well knowing he cannot afford it,
‘ex- + refuse to allow him to be used gratuitously

Yet many regard un-

by all and sundry. For this he is looked
upon as selfish, mean and stingy  There is
rank injustico ic this, of which the * honest

farmer’

ought not to be calpable.
Something has been done toward correct-

ing these errors by the slow influence of ex-

ample and precept.
havpe shown pthei? neighbors that animals

with a dash of improve
less to raise, feed

Enterprising farmers

blood in them cost
tter,and sell better than
the coarse scrubs that have been so common

in the past. Seeing is believing, and in this
way the truth has dawned on the minds of

many. Agricultural literature has also had
its effect in producing enlightenment. If our
farmers generally were attentive readers of
journals and departments of newspapers de-
voted to their calling, it would not be very
long before correct views would prevail on

this and other subjects of great practical

of farmers, that take such periodicals, and, of
this number, not all make a business of

ing and studying them. There is, however,
an influence now brought to bear which
promises to be mighter than that ofieither
example or precept; or both combined. It
is the influence of the market. Until a
comparatively recent period, beef, mutton
and pork sold by weight, irrespective of

uality. Bat now that meat, like other

'gnen, has a foreign market, grades of prices
have been established that speak with trum-
pet tongue to every farmer who fattens an
animal. It will not be very long before even
the backwoodsman discovers that the mar-
kets are always full to overflowing of in-
ferior animals, with prices ruling low and
weak ; while there is alwaysa brisk demand
for extra good animals at the very topmost

figures.

A PRroFITABLE CROP : SQUASHES,—Ac-

cording to the Mickigan Farmer, Prof, W.

W. Tracy recently assetred, at a farmer’s

club meeting, that his most profitable crop
was five acres of squashes, from™which he
obtained twenty tons of squashes for feed,
and $20 for seed. The expense of cultivat-
ing was less than on any other five acres he

had, and the whole cost was less than that of

an equal area in hay, including everything.
The ground was m’ and warkedzmnu
eight feet each way, with a third of a bushel

of manure to each bill. The plants had one
cultivation with a threeshovel plow, one
hoeing, one dressing with a two-horse culti-
vator, and afterward large woeds were pul-
led. He found squash good feed to start
stock to fatten, as well as for other purposes.
The variety was Boston Marrow,

Tar FarMEr oF tHE FuTURE,—Prof.
Wrightson, in his inaugural lecture before
the students of the Wilts and Hants Agri-
cultural College at Downton, near Salesbury
(England) said, among other things, that :
“ The farmer of the future must then be a
man of resource ; he must be ready to ddapt
himself to new circumstances and to adopt
new crops when he is undersold. He must
look upon the snil and air as his agents for
the production of animals and vegetable
forms, the &recise type of which must de-
pend upon the laws of supply and demand.—
If an ironmonger finds that he has a strong
competitor in the sale of locks, he turns his
attention to lamps or to something else, and
8o must the farmer.”

A :iculture is callsd hoth & science and an
art. The former tesnvs why it is necessary
to plow, and the latter teaches the process
of plowing. The art of agriculture has re-
ference to the planting, cultivating and tak-
ing care of crops ; the science of agriculture
teaches of what they are composed and how
crops and plants are built up from the forces
of the soil and the atmosphere. The effect
of the art is to wear out the soil by constant
cropping. The 8id of science is emploved to
restore exhausted fields and to give a know-
ledge of the means to use to accomplish it.

Ewgs AND Layss,—The Genesse Farmer
remarks that farmers sometimes experiencs
a difficulty in making ewes own their lambs;
and oftener perhaps whon cases of twin
lambs occur, than at other times. Those
who degire to rear all their lambs may find
8 benefit in sprinkling a little fine salt over
the disowned lamb, This will usually at-
tract the mother, and when once the operat-
ion of lickiug has been performed, there is
usually but little danger of desertion.

Recovening Frostep Pranrts, It is

weli known that the injury caused to plants

by carly spring frosts, is not owing so much

to the direct action of the cold, as by the
sudden application of warmth afterwards,
London nursery-men have availed them-
selves of the knowledge of this fact, in re-
coyering plants affected by frosts during the
night. Their practice is simply to sprinkle
them cepiously with cold water before sun-
rise,

A Vermont farmer recommends the use

of sawdust as a bedding for cattle, to keep

them clean, and absorb the liquid manure,
An experience of twenty years use on a
large farm shows that it does not injure the

goil, being freely applied in this way. Some

goils, no doubt would be improved by the
addition of sawdust ; others might be injur-
ed somewhat for a time until the sawdust
decayed.

In nearly all soils ashes are beneficial.—
Their action is manifold : they eugply to
plants inorgauic elem:nts, which they re-
quire; they neutralize the acids; they
act chemically as solvents upon other
salts in the soil. They are more beneficial
on sandy and gravelly soils than on clay.—-
For plants that contain a large amount of
potash and phosphoric acid, as carrots, tur-

nips, potatoes and cabbage, ashes are an es-

gential manure.

BoNEgs.—Every family finds more or less
Burn them*with wood

Bones thus consumed will quadruple the

valus of wood ashes, which in themselves

ore amony the best soil enrichers.

As a rule, the size of the seed will indicate
the depth to plant it, starting with the
ewmallest at one half-inch, such as celery,

parsnips, etc.: while peas and beans may be

with illustrations.

put one and a half inches,

importance. But it is still only the minority . -
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