
Dr. M. F. Bruce. 
Oflice—Over “ Apothecaries Hall,” Cor. 

King and Main Streets. 

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

REsibENcE—~ GIBSON HOUSE. 
Woodstock, Dec. 13, 1877. —51. 

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

Office and Residence at Mrs. Charles Connell’s. 

Dr. N. R. Oolter, 
Orri@iat his residence, Chapel Street. 

Woodstock, June 8, 1877—23 

DR. SMITH. 
OFFICE—IN HIS DRUG SHOP, 

MASONIC HALL, - MAIN STREET 
ResipExce—Two Doors north of the Episcopal 

Church. 

C..E. DOW, M.D, 
Physician and Surgeon, 

HARTLAND, Cr C. 
DR. B. R. SOMERVILLE, 
HARTLAND. N.B. 
W. F. COLEMAN, X. D, M. R. 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. 
Cor. Princess and Sydney Streets, St John, N. B. 

1y-25 

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

"DR. N. AYER, 
GRADUATE oF McGiir CoLLEGE, MONTREAL. 

OFFICE--OVER APOTHECABIES HALL. 
ResipENCE—Mr. H. Paxton Baird's, Connell St. 

W. A. BALLOCH, 
Dentist. 

&® 
Orrice—In Dibblee & Son's Brick Building, 

Main Street, Up Stairs. 
Woodstock, May 17, 1877 

wr. D. Camber, 

DENTISY. 

> 
OrricE—In Connell’s Wooden Block, Queen 

Street. 

RANDOLPH K. JONES, 

Barrister & Attorney-at-Law, 
WOODSTOCK, N. B. 

Orrice,— Until further notice, at his residence, 
west side Main Street, fifth house above office of 
Registrar of Deeds. 
Woodstock, May 20, 1876—21 

W. FISHER, 

ATTORNEY-AT=-LAW, 

Notary, Solicitor, &c., 

WOODSTOCK, JN. B. 

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

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

D. B. GALLAGHER, 

BARRISTER and 

ATTORNEY -AT - LAW, 

Notary, Solicitor, &c. 

ANDOVER, Victoria County, N. B, 

Special attention given to collections and con- 
veyancing. 

QFFICE:—Just below Railway Station. 19 

C. F. K. DIBBLEE, 

LAND SURVEYOR, 

Local Deputy for Carleton County. 

Orders lett at Drug Store of A. F. GARDEN, or 

at the residence of subscriber promptly attended 

Woodstock, Dec. 2, 1879—1y-49 

G. W. VANWART, 
EXCHANGE BROKER, 

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

Makes Telegraphic Transfers in St. Jobn. 

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

Agent for the following first-class Insurance 
Companies: 

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

Surveying. 

STEPHEN E, STEVENS, 
INDIANTOWN, ST. JOHN, 

Office in Hamm’s Building. 

T= 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 
gusty 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, and advances paid 

hee = at Spring 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. 

03 Don’t forget the Shop, on Connell Street, 
first building from Main Street corner. 

JOHN LOANE. 
Woodstock, June 8, 1877—23 

Queen 
47 

Wagon Factory. 

Summerfield — Upper Wicklow. 

M. A. SMITH, Proprietor. 

HAVE now very nearly completed thirty-six 
Farm Wagons, which will be sold low. Ae my 

stock was bought before the rise in iron, I can give 
the best bargains in the country. All work and 
material Warranted. 

M. A. SMITH. 
Summerfield, April 29, 1880—3m-19 

SEAFORTH SALT.! 
80 BARRELS 

2 
@ 

SAMUEL & JAMES WATTS] 

GIBSON HOUSE, 
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. 

Sample Room on ground floor. 

ROBERT DONALDSON, 
PROPRIETOR. 

Queen Street, - 

| PROPRIETORS, 
30 

45 

Riverside Hotel. 
(formerly *‘ Stephenson House.) 

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

Woodstoclk, NN. 1B. 

GEO. GOSLINE, Proprietor. 

Horses BouGHT AND SoLp ON COMMISSION. 

June 13, 1879—24 

QUEEN HOTEL, 
QUEEN STREET, - - FREDERICTON. 

J.P. BURNHAM, Proprietor. 

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

Livery Stable in connection with the House. 

Sept. 1, 1874—1y-36 

ROYAL HOTEL, 
EE ing’s Sguare, 

SAINT JOHN, N. B. 

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

SNELL HOUSE, 
HOULTON, ME., 

D. 0. FLOYD, PROPRIETOR. 

Pleasantly located in Public Square. 

Rates Reduced to $1.50 per day. 

GOOD TABLE! CLEAN ROOMS! 

Superior accommodations for parties travelling 
with teams. 

FREE COACH! 

Convenient Sample Rooms on ground floor. 34 

SLIPP & ROBINSON, 
Agents for the Sale of 

CounTrY PRODUCE. 

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

MARKET BUILDING. 

02 CONSIGNMENTS SOLICITED and re- 
turns promptly made. 

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

St. John, N. B., Feb. 10, 1879—6mp-7. 

Carriage and Sleigh 
FACTORY! 

King 8t., - Fredericton, N. B. 
R. COLWELL, Proprietor. 

CARRIAGES, WAGONS. 
sleighs and Pungs 

Built to order in the latest and most durable styles. 

Material and Workmanship of the Best. 

PARTICULAR ATTENTION GIVEN TO 

Painting, Trimming, and Repairing Carriages, &. 
0 Terms, &c., to give satisfaction. 

Fredericton, November 26, 1875—48 

HARNESS! HARNESS! 
HE subscriber having fitted up a commodious 

shop, *on the corner of Main and Harvey 

Streets, two doors below Mr. James Baker's Shoe 

Shop, is now prepared with 

Harness of every Description! 

Single Harness, in Gilt, Rubber, Nickle Silver, 

and all the cheaper grades. 

DOUBLE HARNESS, 
in Light Driving, Buggy, Stage, Farm, and Lum- 

ber Harness. 

COLLARS, WHIPS, BELLS, 

and everything usually found in a first-class Har- 

ness Shop. Al of which will be sold at prices to 

suit the times. ss 

Thanking his customers for their liberal pat- 

ronage in the past, he hopes, by strict attention 

to business, to merit a continuance of the same. 

Those indebted to the subscriber will please re- 

member that he was burned out by the recent 

fire and is much in need of money, by settling 

limmediately they will confer a great favor. 
don’t forget. 

PEE oo T. L. ESTEY. 
Woodstock, August 17, 1877 

Ho for the Silver Mines 

Of THE SAN JUAN! 

ARTIES going to California, or any other 

P points oot X 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 grt ve 

Agent. 

Woodstock, March 1, 1878—t{-10 

J. WHENMAN'’S 

MeatMarket 
Main Street, Weodstock. 

N HAND, all kinds of FRESH, PICKLED, 

0 SMOKED and DRIED FISH, which 
will be 

sold cheap for cash or Country Produce. = id 

Parties in want of so of rd above JR do Ne 

to give him a call before purchasing elsewhere. 

° He will pay cash for HIDES, CALF SKINS, 

IEEP SKINS. 
NEST — JOHN WHENMAN. 
Woodstock, Jan. 23, 1880—t{-4 

HERBERT DIBBLEE, Best Butter SALT 
EINOVWN, 

For gale by 

J. G. VANWART. 

Ml. .e.R BROS. St. John LIME for sale by 

J. G. VANWART. 
Woodstock, May 14, 1880—2m-20 

The Tariff! 
E have at the SextiNneL Office, for sale, 
price 25 cents, in pamphlet form, the Cus- 

toms and Excise Tariff with all the amendments to 
15th May instant, compiled from official sources. 
Tables are included giving sterling and foreign 
currencies in Canadian rates. Every Customs 
and Excise official, and every trader, should have 
one. Published by J. & A. McMillan, 8t. John. 

Gold, Silver, Oroide, Brass 
and Copper 

mE. /A TREC ER - 

Manufacturer of all kinds of 

Harness TRIMMINGS, 

COMPOSITION SLEIGH HA
NDLES, and 

Jarri and Sleigh Work Plated at short n
otice. 

mgs. ob to Re-plate Knives,
 Forks, Spoons, 

Castors, Cake Baskets, Watch Cases, J
ewellery, 

&e., and all old ware, for half the 
price new can 

btained for. 

wr pris warranted to wear a
nd look as good 

a8 new. 
: 

Woodstock, May 3, 1579— 

MAGISTRATES BLANKS, 
OF ALi KIND», 

For sale at the SENTINEL OFFIGE. Woodstock, May 27, 1880 

AY 

es, ea 

VOL. XXXII.—NO. 27. 

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 tuition, - - - 
Music and use of instruments, 
Drawing, - - - - 
Washing, - iii 4 6 00 

Fancy Work, - - diy 3 00 

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

A Good Time Coming, 
AND PLENTY OF CASH. 
BUY YOUR CHRISTMAS AND WINTER 

SUPPLY FROM 

H. N. PAYSON, 
He's got piles of GOOD THINGS 

for HOLIDAYS! 
And Sells Largely to OLD NICK! 

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, Coffee, Tea; 
Lots of POULTRY, SAUSAGE, LARD; 
Soaps, Blacking, Stove Polish, Brushes; 
Brooms, Earthen and Stone Wares; 
Tumblers, Chimneys, Lamp Wicks; 
No. 1 Mess Shad, Codfish, Mackerel, Smoked 

Herrings; 
Quoddy, Ripling, Bay and Labrador Herrings; 
Coarse and Fine Salt, Oats, Beans; 
Tobacco and Cigars in great variety. 

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

H- N. PAYSON. 
Woodstock, Dec. 12, 1879 

Read This! 

$60 00 
25 00 
9 00 

Look here! 

GEO. P. LYNCH, 
TN AND SHEET IRON WORKER, 
KEES 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. 

05" Store and Work Shop on Main Street, 

WOODSTOCK, N. B. 
Immediately in rear of McElroy’s. 

Woodstock, March 12, 1880 

Standard Portable Grist Mill. 
(at 

yo * 
~~ BuRR Ss 

SE. 
» FINEST SILK BOLY CLOTH 

SUPERIOR SMUT MILL 
AND SEPARATOR 

Sse. COMBINED, 58 

/QUIRES||L 
| No expeEn-\H | 

$1 SIVE BUIL DIN a. 
1] 4 or witte H 
1 #RIGHT WOR | ue AW |i 

4 A 

| ~~ ee 

ALL SET ® TERIA 
; fuss seroRel) B TAPER Ct” 

A SHIPPING: mn — 

ADDRESS WATEROUS ENGINE WORKS CO., BRANTFORD, C
ANADA. 

Specially adapted to the wants of the Maritime 
Provinces. 

Wr. CURRIE, writes from Windsor, N. 8., Dec. 

1879: The 20 inch Standard Flour Mill works 
satisfactorilly. The Smut Mill cleans well. The 
12 inch Standard chops 12 bus. per hour. The 
farmers look with surprise to see mills so small 
work so well. I enclose letters from two large 
farmers. 
Mz. Currie—I have had about 20 bus. of wheat 

ground by your new Standard Mill and am glad 
to say its the best flour I have had in my house 
for ten years. 

JAMES B. ALLISON. 
Mgr. CurriE—After having 15 bus. of wheat 

ground by your new Standard Mill, [ must say 
tha! you gave me fiour equal to the ‘‘ Canada” 
that T have been been using. Ibaveno hesitation 
in saying what it has done for me it will do for 
others, which should stimulate farmers to grow 

i other year. 
a © JAMES DILL. 
Send for particulars, address, 

W. H. OLIVE, Agent St. John, N. B. 
Or WATEROUS ENGINE WORKS CO., 

1y-6 Brantford, Canada. 

NEW STORE! 

New Goods. New Prices. 
HARTLAND, N. B, 

HE undersigned has opened a Store at Hart- 
T land, for the carrying on of a General Mer- 
chandise Business, with a full line of 

Dry Goods! 
GROCERIES, 

BOOTS & SHOES, 
HATS and CAPS, 

HARDWARE, 
CROCKERY WARE, &e. 

Flour, Corn Meal, Oat- 
meal and Fish! 

Always in stock, and at lowest rates. 

The public are respectfully invited to call and 

examine our Goods and prices before purchasing 
elsewhere. : 
WANTED, Country Produce of all kinds. 

ALEX, NEVERS. 
Hartland, May 14, 1880—20 

To Lease, 
HAT valuable Lot of Land on Connell Street, 

almost directly opposite the Store of Mr. 

John C. Cole, fronting on Connell Street 45 feet 

and having a depth of 85 feet. Will lease for 

7, 14, or 21 years, on reasonable terms. Posses- 
: iven immediately. gion given im LIVINGSTON DIBBLEE. 
Woodstock, May 8, 1880—t{-20 

‘Everett's Book Store! 
ee — 

New Fishing Tackle. 

YT INES, HOOKS, FLY HOOKS, Casting 

Lines; Spoon Hooks, for Pickerel Fishing. 

Reels from 15 cents upward. 

A ful! supply of Croquet Seta, at all prices 

2 Call and exam 

W. H. EVERETT. 

Woodstock, June 13, 1830 

WOODSTOCK, N. B., SATURDAY, JULY 3, 1880. 

Something New! 

Our Queen and Constitution. 

Slipping Away. 

They are slipping away—these sweet, swift 
years, 

Like a leaf on the current cast ; 
With never a break in their rapid flow, 
We watch them as one by one they go 

Into the beautiful past. 

As silent and swift as a weaver’s thread 
Or an arrow’s flying gleam ; 

As soft as the languorous breezes hid, 
That lift the willow's long golden lid, 
And ripple the glassy stream. 

As light as the breath of the thistle-down, 
As fond as a lover’s dream ; 

As pure as the flush in the sea-shell’s throat, 
As sweet as the wood-bird’s wooing note. 
So tender and sweet they seem. 

One after another we see them pases, 
Down the dim lighted stair ; 

We hear the sound of their steady tread 
In the steps of the centuries long since dead, 
As beautiful and as fair. 

There are only a few ycars left to love : 
Shall we waste them in idle strife? 

Shall we trample under our ruthless feet 
Those beautiful blossoms rare and sweet 
By the dusty way of life? 

There are only a few swift years—ah, let 
No envious taunts be heard ; 

Make life’s fair pattern of rare design, 
And fill up the measure with love's sweet 

wine, 
But never an angry word ! 

Select Tale. 

A Kiss in the Dark. 

“ Will you be home to-night, Annie ?” 
The person who asked this question, a 
tall, muscular, good-looking young far- 
mer, was leaning upon Squire Moore's 
front gate talking to the squire’s pretty 
daughter, who stcod inside of it. As 
the simple words passed his lips he red- 
dened suddenly to the very roots of his 
hair, as if he had just been guilty of 
some great impropriety. 
He was bashful—extremely bashful 

was David Winthrop—at least, in the 
presence of the girl he loved. Noyoung 
man in all Wilkes County owned a bet- 
ter kept farm or talked with more confi- 
dence among his cronies of stock and 
crops and such like. But the sight of a 
pretty foot or face coming his way effect- 
ed him queerly. On such occasions he 
never knew what to do with his hands 
and eyes, and seemed always to feel like 
screwing himself into the nearest mouse 
hole until the danger—that is to say, 
the young lady —was past. 
The state of things being considered, 

no one ever understood how he con- 
trived to muster up courage enough to 
enlighten Annie Moore on the subject of 
his preference for herself. The matter 
probably remains to this day as much a 
mystery to him as it is to others. 

Miss Annie, however, had a fair 
ghare of tact and womanly cleverness 
stowed safely away somewhere in the re- 
cesses of her pretty little head, although 
it was carried jauntily upon the inexper- 
ienced and rounded shoulders of fresh 
eighteen. 

She did not need to be reminded that 
David was worth, in a worldly way, 
much more than any of her other suitors, 
and that he was goodlooking, goodheart- 
ed and intelligent enough to satisfy any 
but an over-fastidious person of her class. 

He was unexceptionable in short, bar- 
ring his unconquerable and excessive 
bashfulness, which, indeed. was a never- 
failing source of merriment to the young 
people of their little circle. 
And so when David. in his awkward 

blundering, half-frichtened manner, be- 
gan shyly to exhibit his preference for 
her in various ways, such as waiting on 
ber to and from singing-school, consti- 
tuting himself her escort when she went 
Sundays riding on horseback to the 
lonely little church in the woods, and 
singling her out as the recipient of what- 
ever attentions he could find the nerve 
to pay, at the frequent parties in the 
neighbor-hood, Annie did not frighten 
him out of his budding passion by any 
show, either by surprise or marked pre- 
ference, but took it all in the easiest, 
pleasantest, most uuconscious manner 
possible. The girls tittered and nudged 
each other’s elbows, and the young men 
cracked furtive jokes at the expense of 
her timid suitor, but she stood up for him 
like a real kind-hearted independent 
Western lass, as she was, and tried to 
encourage him out of his shyness as far 
as she consistently could. 

She never seemed to notice any of his 
uufortunate blunders, and very likely 
helped him along considerably when his 
feelings reached the culminating point, 
one moon-lighted Autumn evening, as 
they were walking together from a corn 
husking. 

That had been just one week ago. 
Annie had said “yes,” and had agreed 
to take the responsibility eof bringing 
father and mother * around.’ on the sub- 
ject. David bad not been to the house 
since. Probably he felt very much like a 
dog who fears to venture upon the pre- 
mises of a person whose sheepfold he hag 
just plundered. Thus it happened that 
as yet the powers that were knew 
nothing of the momentous secret which 
they kept between themselves, fearing to 
divulge. And now Aunie, who wished 
to put oft the ordeal of avowal as long a8 
possible—at any rate to gain time for 
one more confidential talk with David on 
the subject—said hastily, in reply to 
that query of his, with which we have 
prefaced this narration : “Mother is 
going over to Aunt Ruth’s with father to 
spend the evening, and she wants me to 
go too, but I guess I won't. I’ve been 
working on father’s new shirts all day, 
besides doing the dairy work yesterday, 
and I'm about tired out.” Then she ad- 
ded, before he could reply : * Don’t 
come until 8 o’clock, as I shall be about 
through putting things to rights by that 
time. 

Of course David was not so obtuse as 
not to understand that he was specially 
favored by this arrangement, and he so 
far forgot his bashfylness as to petition 
awkwardly for a parting kiss,which was at 
once refused in the most inexorable 
manner possible, 
“No, you shan’t! There, now! Do 

take yourself off, will you? Dye think 
| didn’t see you fidgetting around Km. 

Smith at Deacon Anderson’s sociable last 
night ? T've not forgotten that, sir!” 
“Oh, now, Annie! Just one” 
But further appeal was broken off by a 

tantalizing little laugh, and when, render- 
ed desperate by this, he tried to revenge 

himself at the very moment when he 

thought he was sure of the coveted bliss 
and stooped his head triumphantly over 
his struggling prisoner, the rosy, laugh- 
ing face vanished suddenly from under 
his arm and was off and away up the 
garden path leading to the house almost 
wy he could realize what had happen- 
ed. 

For one moment David, who stood 
gazing ruefully after her thought of pur- 
suit and a recapture. But before he 
had time to put his plan into execution, 
his tormentress, after stopping to give 
one mocking farewell wave of her hand 
from the front porch, vanished inside the 
ball door. So there was nothing to be 
done but to turn reluctantly from the 
gate and take the road homeward 

If you could have looked into the 
family sitting-room at Squire Moore’s 
shortly before 8 o'clock on that same 
evening you would have had a cheery 
picture before you. The after supper 
clearing away was over, for the sitting 
room was also the room where the daily 
meals of the family were eaten. The 
leaves of the old-fashioned dinner table 
had been let down, and, the table itself, 
was covered with a bright oiled cloth 
and set back against the wall. The 
crumbs had heen carefully brushed with 
a turkey wing from the neat home-made 
carpet, and Apnie’s workstand was 
drawn up in front of the ample and 
blazing fire of hickory logs which 
crackled cheerily in the old fashioned 
fire-place. 
A beautifully piled tray of red-cheeked 

apples and a plateful of cracked walnuts 
were on it, in close proximity to Annie's 
coquetish work-basket, made of pine 
cones by her deft little hands and daintly 
lined with blue silk. 
On one side of the fire-place sat Mrs, 

Moore, fat, fair, more than forty, and at 
peace with all the world. She sat 
swaying backwards and forwards at in- 
tervals in her low rocking-chair, knitting 
as she rocked and refreshing herself now 
and then with a mouthful from a half 
eaten apple which lay with in easy reach, 
or touching in a caressing manner with 
the tip of her foot a sleek, lazy-looking 
gray cat that lay purring and blinking on 
the hearth rug before her. 

Annie sat on the other side of the 
table deftly drawing her needle in and 
out of a long piece of white cambrie, and 
with her head as busy as her hands with 
trying to contrive some clever way of in- 
cidentally mentioning the visit she was 
momentarily expecting to her mother, 
without exciting the suspicion of its be- 
ing a pre-arranged affair. She would 
have given a good deal to have been 
able to say in an off-hand manner that 
she wouldn't wonder if Mr. Winthrop 
were to drop in, as he was in the habit of 
calling occasionally on Saturday evening 
at about this time. But she recollected 
with a twinge of conscience how hard 
she had tried to persuade the old lady to 
accompany her husband on the promised 
visit to Aunt Ruth’s in spite of her fore- 
warnings of a coming spell of “neuralgy” 
which had intimidated her from ventur- 
ing out into the damp night air ; and also 
she had pleaded headache as an excuse 
for not going herself. She knew that 
her mother was quite sharp enough to 
draw her own inferences from those two 
facts and the additional oue of her being 
dressed with more than usual care to 
spend an evening home. 

“ T shall not dare to tell her now,” 
she said to herself. ¢ She'd be sure to 
think that I did it all that I might have 
David all to myself.” So like a wise 
little puss she was silent. 

“I'll venture my word on it, yeu 
would not have wondered at our bashful 
young farmer’s desperate enthralment if 
you could have seen Annie Moore as she 
sat sewing by the fire that frosty night in 
November. She had just before supper, 
indulged in what a Western girl would 
call “a fixing up.” A neat fiitting dark 
chintz dress, looking as fresh as when it 
had first come out of the village store, a 
dainty white linen collar and cuffs, and 
coquettish frilled apron of white muslin 
and a blue neck ribbon tied in a cunning 
bow, were the chief items of Annie's toil- 
ette. But she looked as sweet and 
pretty as if hours had been spent in 
donning satin, lace and jewels. Her 
rich, wavy, gold brown hair was carried 
in shining folds away from her warm red 
cheeks and caught up in the meshes of a 
silken net at the back. 

Eight o'clock and past! Worthy Mrs. 
Moore was dozing over her knitting. 
Her shadow on the opposite wall bob- 

bed abeut in grotesque mimicry as she 
nodded to and fro—now crushing the 
voluminous white satin bows on her 
spruce cap against the back of her chair 
—now almost falling while her fat hands 
at length drepped listlessly in her lap, 
and her ball of yarn rolled down upon 
the hearth. Pussy espying it, was soon 
busy in unwinding and converting it into 
all sorts of Gordian knots. 

All at once a double rap at the door 
—an audacious double rap—which said 
“ Let me in!” so loudly and impatiently 
and in such a self-assured manner that 
Annie, rendered nervous by suspense, 
started up with a little scream, and set 
her foot on Madame Puss’s tail, who in 
turn gave vent still more loudly to her 
amazement and displeasure. 

All these three combined or rather 
rapidly #uccessive noises, aroused Mrs. 
Moore, and she started wildly into an 
erect posture, rubbing her eyes, setting 
her cap horder, and exclaiming : ¢* Bless 
my soul, Annie! 
Somebody at thedoor ? What time is it 
anyhow, and who can it be? So late as 
this, too!” 

“ It is not very late, mother. Only a 
little after eight. I'll go and see who it 
is,” said Annie, demurely, at the same 
time taking the one candle from the 
table. 

““ No! Here, Annie, you wind up my 
ball aud brush up the hearth while T go 
to the door. Drat that cat!” 

For the old lady’s feet were all this 
while struggling in the perplexing meshes 
of the uuravelled yarn. 

In her hurry Mrs. Moore forgot to 
take the candle with her: and as she 
stepped out into the small, unlighted 
entry, she unwitingly closed behind her 
the door of the room sho had just left. 

Almost at the same moment she put 
her hand to the handle of the outer door, 
and opening it, she suddenly found her- 

What was all that ? [8 
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as plainly as words could have done. 
“There, take that !” And all this fell 
upon her unoffending, virtuous matron 
lips! 
“Oh! Murder! 

Joshua neither!” 
For she had by this time divested 

herself of the impression that it was her 
usually sober spouse returned in a 
strangely exalted condition, thus to in- 
dulge in such uawonted demonstrations 
of conjugal affection. 
“Gitout! Git out [ say! Murder! 

Fire! Thieves! Annie! Annie] do 
come here! Here is a man kissing ne 
like mad !” 

But the intruder had by this time dis- 
covered bis mistake ; and it did not need 
the indignant pummeling and pounding 
of the old lady’s respectable fists to make 
him relinquish his hold and race off as if 
pursued by some avenging spirit. 

Annie nearly choked with smothered 
laughter, in spite of her trepidation, now 
came to the rescue. 

“Oh, 1 never was so took aback in all 
my born days! The mean scamp! 
Who could it have been! Annie have 
you any idea?” 

But that dutiful daughter was to all 
appearance as innocent aud ignorznt as 
an infantile dove. She tried to soothe 
the indignant matron by representing 
that it might have been(!) one of the 
neighbors who, under the influence of a 
wee drop too much, had mistaken the 
house, and—the housewife! She search- 

ed the entry tor the missing spectacles, 
arranged the rumpled cap ribbons, wound 
up the tangled yarn, stirred the fire— 
all in the most amiable manner possible 
—and at last had the satisfaction of see- 
ing her mother snbside into her rocking- 
chair, and her usual tranquility of spirits. 
But Mrs. Moore was fully awake 

HOW. 
She had got a new idea in her head ; 

and instead of setting herself for another 
nap, she pursued her train fof thoughts 
and knitting, both together, with wonder- 
ful rapidity. At length, stopping and 
looking keenly at Annie over her spec- 
tacles, she said : 

** It may be a queer notion of mine, 
Annie, but I've a fancy that man was 
David Winthrop.” 
Oh! but if Annie's face didn't catch 

fire then! You might have lit any 
number of candles by it. 

These suspicious symptoms did not 
escape the eye of the skilful iuquisitive, 
who calmy continued : * Pears so to 
me ; cause then the awkward way he 
griped me with his great paws. 
No answer. But Annie was wonder- 

fully busy. She bent over her work 
and drew her needle through so quickly, 
that the thread snapped and then she 
didn't have time to talk she was so 
taken up with trying to coax the thread 
through the eye again! 

Inflexible Mrs. Moore went on: “1 
don’t believe that kiss was intended for 
me after all. Do vou Annie? Well, of 
course we know it wasn't. But then I 
do wonder who it was intended for? 
And I wonder if you don’t know some- 
thing more about 1t than you seem fit to 
tell.” 

“* Me, Mother 2” 
“Yes,” said mother, ** you was mighty 

anxious to get me an’ pa off to Aunt 
Ruth’s to-night, but I noticed you was 
slicked up extraordinary for all you 
wasn't going.” 
Here Annie lost her néedle, and went 

down on her knees to find it. 
“* Now, Annie,” she went on. I'm 

gittin’ old, I know that, but I haven't 
quite lost my eyesight yet, nor my hear- 
ing neither. 1've surmised a little some- 
thin’ about the goin’s on between you 
an’ David afore now. What are you 
playing possum fur? Out with it, I 
say. Taint fair to be tryin’ to come it 
over your old mother.” 
Thus adjured, our small feminine 

Machiaval made a clean breast of it, 
much relieved to find that mother had 
“nuthin agin’ him,” and **would give fath- 
er a talking to and bring him around.” 

“ But, Annie,” said Mrs. Moore, 
dryly, in conclusion. * 1 want you to 
tell David I had rather he'd not make 
such a mistake as that again. [I don’t 
like the feel of his big whiskers about 
my face, and moreover, I don’t approve 
of promiskus kissin’ !” 

Dayid never heard the last of that kiss 
in the dark! 
coursa, heard ot it and used to take great 
delight in slyly alluding to the circum- 
stances when all the parties concerned 
happened to be present. He would 
shake his burly sides with laughter at 
David's evident discomfiture and his 
wife's tart replies, while Anuie would 
side with her father and poke sly fun at 
her sweetheart, and then both of them 
would laugh again at the other two until 
the tears ran down their cheeks. 

* Never mind, David,” Mrs. Moore 
would say consolingly to the abashed 
lover, ¢ let them laugh. /#/¢'d have been 
ouly too glad to have been in your place 
thirty years ago. /e¢ bad hard work to 
get a kiss from me then. I hope the oc- 
currence will be a lesson to you and 
Annie agin the unpolicy of underhand 
doin’s of all sorts, secin’ as how they're 
liable to end, in such cases, in kissin’ the 
wrong one in the dark.” 

Murder! Taint 

A foreign scientific journal remarks as 

a curious scientific fact that although 
open-air life is so favorable to health, yet 
it has the apparent effect of stunting the 
rowth in early youth. Thus, while the 

children of well-to-do parents, carefully 
housed and tended, are found to be tall- 

er for their age than the children of the 
poor, they are not so strong in after- 
vears ; the laborer’s children, for in- 
stance, who play in the lonely country 
roads and fields all day, whose parents 
lock their humble doors when leaving for 
work in the morning, so that their off- 
spring shall not gain entrance and do 
mischief, are almost invariably short for 
their age. The children of ‘working far- 
mers exhibit the same peculiarity 
after sixteen or eighteen years 
hesitation, as it were, the lads shoot up 

and become great hulking broad fellows, 
possessed of immense strength. Ac- 
cording to these statements it would 
seem that indoor life forces growth at 
the wrong period, and thus injures. Is 
itso? 

self in the ardent embrace of a pair of | 
stout arms, 
A whiskeyed fase was brought into 

close proximity with her own, and before | 
she could fully realize her position, she 
received a prolonged kiss—a hearty 
smack, given with a significant gusto 
which indicated that the unknown was 
taking his revenge for some past slight 
—paying off some old score ; for it said, 

Our ancestory, the monkeys, could not 
have been as ignorant as some suppose, 

| ’ | 

| since they were all uudoubtediy educated | 
in the higher branches. 

I'he most happy man is he who knows 
how to bring iute relation the end and 
beginning of his life. 

It 13 het t r to ni 

heart to give it, 
od relief than to want 

Old Squire Moore, of 

of 
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WHOLE K0.—5969. 

Focal & Forewgn Ftems. 

A hair-pin factory in Germantown, Pa., 
turns out 500,000 a week. 

At the beginning of the present century 
there were 3,000,000 copies of the Bible in 
existence; since then 116,000 more have 
been printed. 
An article on ** Queen Victoria and Art,” 

illustrated by Her Majesty's express permis- 
sion with copies of sketches by the Queen 
and the late Prince Consort, appears in the 
June number of the Magazine of Art, 

The capital employed in railway under- 
takings in Great Britain and Ireland is 
£560,000,000 ; that employed in America is 
£1,200,000,000 ; in Germany £200,000,000, 
and in France £240,000,000. 

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

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

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

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

A Paris correspondent says: General 
Farre has determined to abolish drums in the 
French army, and—terrible loss for nursery- 
maids—the gigantic drum major. The pros 
and cons of this question have been long dis- 
cussed. The roll of the drum it was argued, 
was inspiriting, and dear to tradition. Noth- 
ing like the drum to bring out the popula- 
tion to stare at a regiment on the march !— 
But the reasons which have prevailed are 
that in actual service the drum is not heard 
so far as the bugle ; is not so well adapted to 
convey orders by sound; and, moreover, that 
the heavily-laden drummer cannot carry a 
rifle, which the bugler does. 

The London Lancet is boldly fighting for 
seats for girls who attend in stores; and, in 
order to hasten the work and give a practical 
shape to its agitation, it declares its intention 
to publish lists of those houses which at once 
furnish seats. These lists will be given to 
physicians, who will show them in their fami- 
lies, the ladies of which will be asked not to 
trade with stores that, for want of scats, are 
¢ cruel to women." 

August Flower. 

The immenee 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, expecting 
to reap a harvest for themselves at the ex- 
pense of the afflicted. This medicine was in- 
troduced in 1868, and tor the cure of Dyspep- 
sia and Liver Complaint, with their effects, 
such as Sour Stomach, Costiveness, Sick 
Stomach, Siek ITeadache, Indigestion, Palpi- 
tation of the heart, vertigo, etc., ete., it never 
has failed to our knowledge. Three doses 
will relieve any case of Dyspepsia. Two mil- 
lion bottles sold last year, Price 75 cents. 
Samples 10 cents. 

The Charleston News mentions the death 
lately of William Jones, who is believed to 
have been the original inventor of the lucifer 
matches, Ile pasted a composition of ehlor- 
ate of potash and sulphate of antimony on 
the ends of split blocks by means of starch, — 
Phosphorus was added a few years later.— 
His ingenuity brought him in a small com- 
petence, on which he retired to Chillicothe, 
Ohio, where he died at the age of eighty- 
three. 

Texas papers say that last September the 
wife of Mr. B. I. Davis was supposed to 
bave been drowned while bathing with a 
party of friends at Galveston. IHer death 
was announced in the obituary columns of 
the papers, and her funeral sermon was 
preached at the Baptist Church at Bryan,— 
It has just been ascertained, however, that 
the lady was not drowned, and that she has 
since been living in New Haven, having 
rn with a pretended friend of her hus- 
and. 

A New York thief wbo was arrested at 
Montreal for being concerned in a robbery of 
$15,000, escaped from jail by an ingenious 
ruse. Ile procured a bottle of irritant oil, 
with which he rubbed his face and body, 
producing eruptions similar to small-pox 
postules. His illness was so well stimulated 
that the jail doctor was alarmed and ordered 
him to be removed to the small-pox hospital 
outside the limits of the city. From those 
quarters he easily escaped, and now the 
police are looking for him in New York. 

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 
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 reliefand health 
to the child, operating like magic. It is perfect- 
y safe to use in all cases, and pleasant to the 
taste, and is the prescription of one of the oldest 
and best female physicians and nurses in the 
United States. Full directions for using will ac- 
company each bottle. None genuine unless the 
fac-simile of CURTIS & PERKINS is on the out- 
side wrapper. Sold by all Medicine Dealers. 25 
cents a bottle. Deware of imitations.—1y-5. 

The mode uf counting the Presidental vote 
has not been fixed by the present Congress, 
nor can it be until after tho election. The 
Democrats recently made an attempt to re- 
vive the joint rule which: prevailed in 1876 
—that vo electoral vote should be counted 
from a State unless with the consent of both 
Houses of Congress—but the Republicans 
filibustered and prevented the rule from be- 
ID pasecd, o.lavugn ab wad the same ru 
under which a Republican Congress acted 
four years ago. This causes the New York 
Nun to accuse the Republicans of a design to 
steal the Presidency hy insisting that the 
vice- President, who is « Republican, shall 
count the votes without refergnge to either 
House of Congress, 

A patent has been granted iv James R. 
Cox, E<q., of Auburn, for running railway 
coaches or carriages on skates instead of 
wheels, and ws expocinlly designed for elevat- 
ed roads lu plice oI the ordinary wheels 
on the ordinary rails, subatitute in imagina- 
tion a grooved skate and a rail to correspond 
and you have the principle. By this mode 
of movement all noise 13 obviated, and, as 
Mr. Cox says, there will be less {riction, ac 
cording to the opinion of the oldest and ablest 
engineers, than on the journals of the wheels 
now in use.— lMhaca Journal, 

Brown's kiousehold Panacea 
Is the most ellective 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. 29 cenis a 
bottle. 

Much Sickness, 

Undoubtedly with children, attributed to other 

| causes, is occasioned by Worms. 
| VERMIFUGE COMPFITS, or Worm Lozenges, | althouch effectual in destroying worms, can do 

no possibl iry 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 a box,~—~1y-5 

Agriculture, 
Anour Potato Bues,—The potato bugs or 

Colorado beetles have made their appearance 
in Westchester County in alarming num- 
bers. The farmers and gardeners have pres- 
sed all their households and all the addition- 
al help they can muster into service to make 
war upon the destructive insects, and it 

| seems a8 though the bugs will conquer.— 
These bugs was first noticed four years since, 
but they did pot excite any serious apprehen- 
sions until three years ago. Then they went 
through potato fields and did an immense 
amount of damage. Last year they were 
(uite troublesome, but this yea. he Rime 
say they have increased a hundred fold and 
they are required to watch their potatees day 
and night. The great specific is Paris green, 
but it requires such frequent applications 
and is withal so dangerous to use where there 
are domestic animals that many farmers hesi- 
tate to use it, preferring to destroy the bugs 
by the application of boiling water. Boys 
and girls and many other assistants are paid 
three cents a quart for picking bugs. One 
smart boy will pick from fifteen to twenty 
quarts a day, and when it is a good day for 
bugs even more may be gathered. One 
tato top usually accommodates from two to 
three hundred bugs, and when they are well 
bunched on a bushy potato top nearly every 
bug can be readily dumped into a tin pail by 
» vigorous shake of the tops over the vessel. 
[he potato bug is a cunning insect, or at 
least it thinks it is. It knows instantly 
when the vine is assaulted, and drops on its 
back as though dead. When the intruder 
has passed on it climbs up the stalk and be- 
gins its feast on the leaves again. But when 
the operator with the pail or fan comes 
around and the bug drops into it and finde 
himself in a supposed trap, it rights itself on 
its legs and commences a rapid transit for 
the sides and edges of the prison, and it of- 
ten requires liberal exercise on the part of 
the bug catcher to keep his bugs after he has 
trapped them, Paris green 18 applied in 
various ways, Some make a solution with 
water and sprinkle the tops with it. This 
is considered effective, but it requires more 
time and pains. Others mix a balf pound 
of the drug with fifty pounds of flour and 
sifu it over the tops; others mix the poison 
with plaster. The farmers who have used 
both say that flour is preferable because rain 
will not wash it off. The effect of the Paris 
green is almost instantaneous. The bug 
drops, rolls on its back, gives a few spasmo- 
dic kicks and is dead. But where Paris 
green is not used the bug has its own way.— 
In the fields inspected yesterday by a Herald 
reporter those where Paris green had not 
been used were fairly swarming with bugs. 
They were doing their work rapidly, leaving 
nothing but the bare stalks, It requires 
only about two days to annihilate a field of 
any size. Size is of no consequence, There 
are always bugs enough to go through it on 
time if not disturbed. They are all over the 
country, there being no favorite localities.— 
They seem to spring up out of the ground, 
but in reality they hatch out from the re- 
verse side of the leaves.— New York Herald. 

Fieup Beans, —It is stated that few of the 
Western States produce a supply of white 
beans sufficient for home consumption, and 
the amount eaten is far smaller than it should 
be. No vegetable food contains a larger 
amount of nutriment than beans, In the 
formation of muscles they are nearly equal 
to any kind of meat. Beans form a staple 
article of diet in all countries noted for their 
thrift. The institution of baked beans has 
had much to do with the prosperity of the 
New England States. Famine rarely if ever 
ccurs in countries where beans form a lead- 
ing article of food. Scarcely any crop can 
be produced from a given amount of land that 
will supply as many persons with food as a 
crop of beans. Common field beans are easily 
and cheaply raised. The seeds cost very lit- 
tle and the labor of cultivation of it is small, 
A very fair crop of beans may be raised by 
sowing them broadcast in sod turned over in 
May. Ifsown in this manner no cultivation 
is required. It is usual to plant them in 
drills on old land and to tend the crop with 
a hoe and cultivator, The drills may be as 
near together as will allow the running of a 
cultivator between them. Little cultivation 
is required except to keep down the weeds 
and grass, The plants should never be dis- 
turbed while they are wet with dew or rain, 
as the least touch will cause the leaves to 
rust. The land on which beans are planted 
should be of nearly uniform character, so that 
they might all ripen about the same time,— 
A very rich soil is not necessary for the 
duction of a good crop of beans. It is neces- 
sary, however, that the land be dry. No 
crop will do so well on sandy hills and knolls 
as common white beans,—S¢, Lows Globe 
Demgcrat. 

Evvcarion or Farwens' Bovs.—How is it 
that we can see men who have moulded them- 
selves on the anvil, who won’t let their boys 
be moulded on the anvil too? As the leath- 
er-dealer pounds the leather together to make 
him a sole, so the boy needs pounding to 
make him a man. If you don't you bring 
up a tender child, a ehild that won't wear 
well, and the same with a child that is 
brought up without knowing how to work. 
There are misfortunes cuough that fall upon 
the fair sex ; there are adversities and sud- 
den revolutions in affairs that more often fall 
like pitiless storms upon their heads than 
upon those of men, but of all adversities a 
foolish mother for a fair daughter is the most 
adverse; one who will nov teach the child 
how to earn her living, who will not teach 
her fruitful industry. Music may be heard 
instead of spinning ; but, in some way or an- 
other, work should be part of the education 
of every boy, and the boy who is brought up 
without knowing how to work is not brought 
up at all; he is abused. The old Jews used 
to say that a man not brought up to a trade 
is brought up to be a thief, and I am of the 
same opinion to a great extent, 

Sao, then, parents, if you would not brin 
up the best crops Liere that your ground wil 
allow, bring up stalw... boys that are able 
to work and are not ashamed of it, and bring 
up good stalwart girls that are able to wor 
in the kitehen and about the house, and are 
not ashamed of it either. — 71. W, Beecher. 

ToxaT0Es.—A common mistake in the cul 
tivation of this plant 1s to imagine thas it re- 
quires an enormous space to perfect its growth 
in, Of course, if it 1s allowed to wander at 
its own sweet will, it will occupy a great 
deal of ground. But this is not at all the 
best way to get ripe fruit, though any 
amount of leaves, stalks and green tomatoes 
may be produced by it. Please give the fol- 
lowing plan a fair trial, Set the plants in 
rows two feet apart, aod fifteen inches be- 
tween the plants in che row. When the first 
bunch’of buds has fairly made its appearance, 
nip off the whole of the shoots growing be- 
tween the stem and branches ; but allow the 
main stem to grow on until four or, at most, 
five branches of buds are formed. Then, the 
plant being, probably, ahout three feet high, 
inch off the main stew about three ine 
rom the highest bunch, and continue to nip 

off shouts, as before, as fast as they make 
their appearance ; just as in the culture of 
tobacco, If this 1s properly done, the great- 
est amount of ripe iruit chat the climate is 
capable of producing will be secured. Stakes 
about four feet long will be required to tie 
the plants to. They should be driven firmly 
into the ground and the stem should not be 
too tightly bound. 1 have practised this 
mode of growing tomatoes for twelve years, 
and have never failed to obtain an early crop 
of well-matured fruit. Keep the ground 
well stirred and mulch with half-rotten dung. 
Lots of liquid manure.— Cor. Journal of Ag- 
recullure, 

Vawasue Hints to Farvirs.—For the 
last five years 1 have not lost a cucumber or 
melon vine or cabbage plant. Get a barrel 
with a few gallons of gas-tar in it; pour 
water on the tar; always have it ready when 
needed ; and when the bugs appear, give 
them a liberal drink of the tar-water from a 
garden-eprinkler or otherwise, and if the rain 
washes 1t off and they return, repeat the 
dose, lt wilt also destroy the Colorado pota- 
to beetle, and frighten the old long potato 
bug worse than a thrashing with a brush. — 
Five years ago this summer both kinds ap- 
peared on my late potatoes, and I watered 
with the tar-water, The next day all Colo- 
rados that had not been well protected from 
the sprinkling were dead: and the others, 
though their name 1s legion, were all gone 
and | have never seen one of them on the 
farm since. | am aware that many will look 
upon this with indiffsrence, because it is so 
cheap and simple a remedy. Such should 
always feed both their own and their neigh- 
bor’s bugs, as they frequently do,— Chicago 

BROWNS | [ribune 

Many housekeepers wash toeir silver in 
soap and water. This suvuld not be praetis- 
ed, us it makes it look like pewter, When 

t needs polish take a piece of soft leather 
and whiting, and rub each article. This 
will restore its lustre. 
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