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

King and Main Streets. 

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

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

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

PP Residence at Mrs. Charles Connells. 

Dr. N. R. Colter, 
OrrFice at his residence, Chapel Street. 

Woodstock, June 8, 1877—23 

DR. SMITH 
OFFICE—IN HIS DRUG SHOP, 

Nad SONIC HALL, - MAIN STREET 

SATs pENCE—TWo Doors north of the Episcopal 
Church. 02 

L. N. SHARP, I. D. 
Licentiate of the Royal College of Surgeons, 

Edinburgh; Licentiate of the Royal College 

of Physicians; Licentiate in Midwifery 

and Diseases of Women and 

Children, &c . &c., &c. 

WOODSTOCK, N. B. 

W. P. COLEAN, X. D, MB. C. § ENG, 
Formerly Surgeon to Toronto Eye and Ear Infir- 

"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 , yg coi 

FRANK NEVERS, M.D. 

EARETAND, NW. 
W. A. BALLOCH, 

Dentist. 

dps 
OF¥ice—In Dibblee & Son’s Brick Building, 

Main Street, Up Stairs. 

Woodstock, May 17, 1877 

ww. DD. Camber, 

DENTIST. 

OrricE—In Connell's Wooden Block, Queen 

Street. 

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

WOODSTOCK, N. B. 

Orricx,— Until further notice, at his residenoe, 

west side Main Street, fifth house above office of 

Registrar of Deeds. 
oodstock, May 20, 18756—21 

W. FISHER, 

Barrister & Attorney-at-Law, 
Notary, Solicitor, &c., 

WOODSTOVK, JV. B. 

Prompt attention given to the collection of 

Notes, Accounts, ¢c. 

OrrioE,—Connell’'s Wooden Block, Queen 

Street, up stairs. 47 

CHARLES O'DONNELL, 
BARRISTER-AT-LAW, 

Woodstock, N. B. 

AS REMOVED his office to Mr. Leighton’s 
uilding, over the Post Office, next door to 

offi John C. Winslow, Eeq. 
Sentember 29, 1880—3m-40 

~ D. B. GALLAGHER, 
Barrister & Attorney-at-Law, 

Notary, Solicitor, &c. 

ANDOVER, Victoria County, N. BY 

Special attention given to collections and con- 
veyancing. ' 

OFFICE :—Just below 

C. F. K. DIBBLEE, 

LAND SURVEYOR, 

Local Deputy for Carleton County. 

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

at the residence of subscriber promptly attended 
to. 

Woodstock, Dec. 2, 1879—1y-49 

& 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 

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 an 

to wait on all who want anything in the Carriage 

Manufacturing line, either in wood or Iron Work. 

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

JOHN LOANE. 
Woodstock, June 8, 1877—23 

HARNESS! HARNESS! 

EE subscriber having fitted up a commodious 
shop, on the corner of Main and Harvey 

Streets, two doors below Mr. James Baker's Shoe 
8 hop, 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. All of which will be sold at prices to 

suit the times. Sie 
Thanking his SE i — See pt- 

ronage in t, he hopes, by stric n 

to es Teeny Yo merit a Soatianance of the same. 

Those indebted to the subscriber will please re- 

member that he was burned out by the recent 
fire and is much in need of money, by settling 

immediately they will confer a great favor. 
don’t forget. 
a T. L. ESTEY. 
Woodstock, August 17,1877 

Lamb & Graham. 

(Brick Store lately occupied by E. W. Williams.) 

Choice Stock of 

PROVISIONS 

Railway Station. 19 

/ 

Carriage and Sleigh 

King St., - Fredericton, N. B. 

Built to order in the latest and most durable styles. 

Material and Workmanship of the Best. 

SAMUEL & JAMES WATTS] Our Queen and @onstitution. [Editors & Proprietors, 

5 
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GIBSON EOUSE, 

Queen Street, - Woodstock, N. B. 

Superior STABLE in Connection. 

SAMPLE ROOM FOR COMMER- 

CIAL TRAVELLERS. 

ALEX. GIBSON, : 
0 JGEN C GIBSON, | ProFRIETORS. 

“EXCHANGE,” 

Queen Street, - Woodstock, N. B. 

TERMS MODERATE. 

A Good Stable in Connection. 

Sample Room on ground floor. 

ROBERT DONALDSON, 

45 PROPRIETOR. 

Riverside Hotel, 
- (formerly ** Stephenson House.) 

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

ww oodstoclk, NN. 1B. 

GEO. GOSLINE, Proprietor. 

Horsks BouGHT AND SoLp oN COMMISSION. 

June 13, 1879—24 

AMERICAN HoUSE, 
J. L. ESTEY, - - - Proprietor. 

Directly opposite the N. B. & C. Railway Station. 

A Good Stable, with careful hostler in attendance. 

Terms Moderate ! 
Woodstock, October 27, 1880—1y-44 

QUEEN HOTEL, 
QUEEN STREET, - - FREDERICTON. 

J. P. BURNHAM, Proprietor. 

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

Livery Stable in connection with the Joe: 

Sept. 1, 1874—1y-36 

ROYAL HOTEL, 
ERE ing’s Sguareoe, 

SAINT JOHN, N. B. 

T. F. RAYMOND, - - - Proprietor. 

1y-31 ’ 

SNELL HOUSE, 

FHOUILTON, 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. Johm, N, B., 

MARKET BUILDING. 

2 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. 

PFPAOCOTORYX! 

R. COLWELL, Proprietor. 

CARRIAGES, WAGONS, 
Sleighs and Pungs 

PARTICULAR ATTENTION GIVEN TO 

0 Terms, &c., to give satisfaction. 

Fredericton, November 26, 1875—48 

Carriage and Sleigh 
FACTORY, 

GRAFTON, N. B. 

GRANT & CALDWELL, 
PROPRIETORS. 

Carriages, Waggons, 
SLEIGHS AND PUNGS 

Built to order in the latest and most durable styles. 

Material and Workmanship of the Best. 

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

0 Terms, etc., to give satisfaction. 

Grafton, N. B., Sept. 1, 1880—36 

FOR SALE on easy terms ! 

A NICE LOT OF 

Bob, Keel and Knee 
Sleds, 

CHAINS AND NECK YOKES, 

suitable for lumbermen. 

Also, a very fine Express Waggon and Concord 

Waggon will be sold at a bargain. 

Two second-hand Single Driving Waggons. 

GRANT & CALDWELL. 

November 5, 1880 . ~~ AND GROCERIES. 
QP 
New Goods 

Cape 

ARRIVING DAILY. 

» Sea Highest Cash Prices paid 

NL Produce. 

Woodstock, Nov. 5, 1880—45 

5 Administrators Notice ! 
AR persons having legal claims against the 

Estate of George Allan Peabody, late of the 
Parish of Woodstock, deceased, will render the 

same duly attested within three montas, at the 
office of John C. Winslow, Barrister; and all per- 
8on8 indebted to the said Estate will pay the un- 

demigned Administrator and Administratrix forth- 

JOSEPH T. GRIFFITH, Administrator. 
FRANCES GRIFFITH, Administratrix. 

JORX C. WixsLow, Scl. 
October 19, 1880—43 

To Owners of Horses ! | 
| 
| 
| 

FOR EPIZOOTIC AWD INFLUENZA! 
Bl 

TTSE Dr. Chambers’ Epizootic Powder, Price 

$1.00, and Epizootic Liminent, Price 50 

Cents. 
One box of Epizootic Powder, and one bottle 

of Epizootic Liminent will cure the worst case of 

ipizootic or Influenza. 

Epizootte oF 7. CHAMBERS, 
Veterinary Surgeon, 

No. 555 Main Street, New Orleans. 

| Formerly Veterinary Surgeon to the Royal Stab- 

oe — geen Dr. Chambers’ Epizootic Power 

and Liniment used by some of the principal horse 

dealers in the United States and have no hesita- 

tion in recommending it to be the best artic
le Low 

in use for this contagious disease in horses. Ad- 

dress, 

Brunswick St., Fredericton 

Wholesale Agent for the Dominion 
of Canada. 

For sale by all Druggists 

Painting, Trimming, and Repairing Carriages, ke. | -° 

VEGETINE. 
ALL SPEAK IN ITS FAVOR. 

BrocrviLig, ONT., March 23, 180. 
DearjSir—I have sold your VEGETINE since it 

was first introduced into Canada, and most cheer- 
fully recommend it to all who are in want of a 
blood purifier, and believe it to be just what it 
is advertised to be, a purely vegetable compound. 
My customers all speak in its favor. My sales 
are steadily increasing. I have sold many arti- 
cles of the same deseription, but VEGETINE gives 
the most universal satisfaction. 

G. T. FULFORD & CO., 
175 King street, West. 

VEGETINE 
Cures Dyspepsia, Liver Complaint. 

OrTAwA, ONT., March 4, 1880. 
Mr. H. R. STEVENS: 
Dear Sir — Having used the VEGETINE myself, 

I have much pleasure in recommending it to any 
afflicted as I was with Dyspepsia or Liver Com: 
plaint. I have not had a day's sickness since 
taking it, nearly two years ago. 

y JAMES ROSS 

VEGETINE. 
IT HAS NO EQUAL. 

OtrAwa, Oxt., March 3, 1880. 

Mz. H. R. STEVENS: 
Dear Sir—This is to certify thatthe undersign- 

ed has sold the VEGETINE for the past seven years 
with the happiest results. For skin diseases and 
a blood purifier it has no equal. 

HENRY F. McCARTHY, 
(Medical Hall) Wellington street 

VEGETINE 
THE BEST I HAVE USED. 

BowMANVILLE, ONT, Oct 4, 1850. 
Mr. H. R. StevENS: 
Dear Sir—I have used your VEGETINE, and 

have derived great benefit therefrom. Asan al- 
terative and diuretic, I have found it good.— 
During the past twelve years I have taken a 
great many kinds of Patent Medicines, and oon- 
siger the VEGETINE the best I have ever used. 

Yours, &eo., 
@. 8. CLIMIE. 

VEGETINE 
GOOD FOR THE AGED 

WILL YOU READ THIS? 
Crirron, Gxt, Jan, 1880. 

H. R. STEVENS * 
Dear Sir—I advise you of the good results of 

your VEGETINE. My wife’s father, now near- 
ly eighty-five years old, was attacked with Ery- 
sipelas in its worst form. His head and face 
were swollen so that he was blind, and one of 

his limbs was badly swollen and discolored, and 

broke out in several places and discharged. His 
physician said there was no remedy that could 
oure him. as he wag such an old man. To grati- 
fy a son-in-law, he was persuaded to take your 
VeeeriNg. Seven bottles cured him, and he is 
now a hesltby old man. 

Last Spring I was troubled with a disordered 
stomach, with a sallaw skin. want of appetite, 
cold extremities and headache. Eaticfied that 
this condition of things arose from poverty of the 
blood, I took two bottles of VEGETINE; it cured 
me, and I am satisfied it is the best tonic and 
blood purifier in the market, and am only too 
happy to make known these facts to the world. 

Yours very truly, A. MENSIE. 

VEGETINE 
PREPARED BY 

H. R. Stevens, Boston, Masgs., and 
Toronto, Ont. 

Vegetine is sold by all Druggists. 
4i-46 

USING BEST FRENCH BURR MiLL= - 
STONES. SIMPLE, EFFICIENT, PRACTI= 
CAL, CAN BE RUN BY ANY INTELLIG= 

ENT MAN, NO RENEWING PLATES AS IN 110N 
12 INCH CAPACITY MILLS. GRIND - 

BUSHELS PERHCUR grs wiLL LAST 
ER A LIFE TIME, 
WP” DRIVE! BY | 
218 HP. 

STANDARD CHOPPING MILLS, , 
Lv 

Guasmieod to grind a8y oy of grain. 
or » as well, as a four miil stone, 

WA EROUS ENGINE WORKS CO., BRANTFORD CANADA. 

PORTABLE 

Saw MILLS, 
GRIST MILLS, and 

FARMENGINES 
OUR SPECIALTIES. 

See our exhibit of above Machi- 
nery in operation at St. John, N. B,, 
Provincial Exhibition. 
Plenty of references in N, B., N. 8. and P. E. I. 

i ranteed. 
WATEROUS ENGINE WORKS CO., 

Brantford, Ontario, Canada. 
W. H. OLIVE, Agent, St. John, N. B. 

Or JOHN WALSH, Miilwright, 
Maccan Station, I. C. R. R,, N. 8. 

J. WHENMAN’S 

Meat Market 
Main Street, Weodstock. 

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

sold cheap for cash or Country Produce. 
arties in want of any of the above will do well 

to give him a call before purchasing elsewhere. 
He will pay cash for HIDES, CALF SKINS, 

WOOL and SHEEP SKINS. 
JOHN WHENMAN. 

Woodstock, Jan. 23, 1880—tf-4 

Photographs 
USTOMERS for Photographs will please call 
early, as the light is weak in the afternoon 

this time of year. Bring your Babies in the 
morning if you wish geod Pictures of them. 
No Tintypes taken after 4 o'clock, for the 

next three months. 
Having purchased those large Negatives of 

the MASONS, taken by Bryson & Hall some 
three years ago, parties wishing Duplicates of 
them can be accommodated with some first class 
work at the lowest rates. 
Any person in want of a CABINET ORGAN 

will ¢o well to oall on me before purchasing 
elsewhero. 
§&¥ Copying and Enlarging done as usual. 
Frames made to order by machinery, at short 

notice. 
Fine Sterroscopic Views of tho Jam of Logs at 

Grand Falls. 

W. A. MOOERS, Artist, 
King Street, Woodstock. 

November 12, 1880 

HERBERT DIBBLEE, 
Gold, Silver, Oroide, Brass 

and Copper 

IPE. AA" ECRER - 
Bm 

Manufacturer of all kinds of 

Harness TRIMMINGS, 

COMPOSITION SLEIGH HANDLES, and 

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

All work warranted to wear and look as good 
a8 new. 

Woodstock, May 3, 1879—tf-14 

| Poy LIME, On Consignment. Cheap for 
Cash or Produce. 

WANTED 

or Cash 

50 barrels Fresh Eggs, for Goods 
H. NX. PAYSON. 

HAYDEN'S BLOCK. 

Select Tale. 

¢ Not a Word, mind, to Dinah Ann?’ 

“ Not a word, mind, to Dinah Ann!” 
Dinah Ann herself, the speaker's wife, 

having strolled down the garden in the 
sweet stillness of the summer night, 
heard these suggestive words as the gig 
pulled up at the gate. And her husband 
decended from it. She was a pleasing 
little woman of seven or eight and thirty, 
with a dark brown eye, a bright fresh 
face and a natural propensity to take her 
own way, in the house and out of it. 
Drawing back from the gate behind the 
well kept hawthorn hedge, she waited 
for what was to come next. 

“ Not a word, for your life mind, to 
Dinah Ann!’ ; 

““ No fear I” replied a voice, which she 
recognized as that of her brother, Harry 
Neete ; * 1 know what women are. 
She'd be for—revolutionizing the house, 
and herself too, once let her an ink- 
ling of this. No fear, James! Take 
care on your side, that you dont lose 
that—or let Dinah Ann find it.” 

“ T'll take care. When are you com- 
ing to smoke a quiet pipe with me? I 
shall want your advice as tow——" 

“ One of these evenings,” interrupted 
the lawyer, as he drove on up the lane, 
“ Good night!" 
James Harbury, substantial farmer 

agriculturist, came through the gate, and 
turned to fasten it. Had he turned the 
other way, to the left instead of to the 
right, he would bave seen his wife, stand- 
ing against the hedge as close as she 
could stand and almost into it. He did 
not see her and went sfgaight up the 
path to the house. When his footsteps 
had died away, Mrs. Harbury wound her 
light summer gown over her black silk 
apron, caught hold of the lilac cap strings, 
lest the cap should fly off, and ran 
swiftly up the narrow sidewalk, got 
round to the back, went through the 
house, let drop her gown and entered 
the sitting room, all calmly, nearly as 
soon as her husband. 

“ Got back!” she exclaimed with a 
look of surprise. 

“ Just 
Harry drove me in his gig.” 
“ What brings Harry home in his gig 

at this time ? and why did you not come 
back with Hall?” inquired Mrs. Hard- 
bury, who liked to be at the beginning 
and end of everything. 

“ Harry had to come,” said the farm- 
er* who seemed to be walking about rath- 

such a thing as refusing to answer his 
wife’s questions. * He's got a message 
from the Down Farm, to go over there 
without loss of time. I thought I might 
as well come with him, Dinah Ann] 
As to Hall, I left him stuck in the tap- 
room of the “ Tawny Lion ;” he didn’t 
order his gig to be ready before 10 o’ 
clock.” 

“ Just like Peter Hall! You'd have 
had to take the reins yourself, James, I 
reckon had you come back with him.” 

*“ Oh, he'll not get as bad as all that, 
But I say, Dinah Ann,it’s a sad thing 

day or two ago he went out with his hay- 
makers—and you know what a man he 
is to work when he does set about it— 
got into a heat and drank a lot of cold 
cider It struck him for death, they 
say ; and Harry iv gone to make his 
will.” 

Dinah Ann, who had a feeling heart with 
all her curiosity. 

come,” replied the farmer;|8 

er restlessly—and who never thought of | P 

1 his wife. 

about Patridge at the Down Farm. A| 

“ What a dreadful thing!” exclaimed 

“ Ay, tis. I think I'd like a smack of 
cold beef, Dinah Ann, though it is late. 
I got talking vo your brother in his office, 
and missed my tea ; so I've had nothing 
since 1 o'clock dinner. While Phabe 
puts it, on the table I'll just go and take 
a look at White Bess.” 

“ White Bess is all right,” said Mrs, 
Harbury, * So much better that Evan 
thinks you might have ridden her. No 
need to go and see her now.” 

‘ Better is she! 
her a look.” 
He took up his hat, which still lay on 

the table and went out. Mrs. Harbury’s 
eyes followed him ; they were full of 
speculation, and her mind also. 

“ I don’t believe he's gone to look at 
the mare*” soliloquized she. * He'd not 
disturb her now he hears she is all right. 
And how absent and fidgety he seemed. 
There is some mystery agate—and I 
should like to know whatitis. I won- 

should not think he can have stolen out 
to meet somebody,” she concluded, her 
tone dubious, in spite of the stress laid 

on * not.” 
Stepping lightly into the kitchen and 

supper tray, she caught up an old water- 
proof cloak that had hung in the back 
passage, threw it on to hide her light 
dress, and crept out after her husband. 
[t was a very light and beautiful night; 
in facet, it could not be said to be yet as 
dark as 1t would be—and that is never 
dark in the fine nights of summer. 

“ For him to lose his tea,” ran her 
thoughts, “of all things! It must be 
uncommonly urgent business to induce 
James to forego a meal of any kind. I 
do wonder what secret they have got be- 
tween them. ¢ Not a word for your 
life, mind, to Dinah Ann,” cries he. 
“ No fear,” answers Harry, I know what 
women are—and she'd be for revolution- 
izing the house and herself, to.” Yes, 
that I should ; but its them I shduld rey- 
olutionize, not myself, she emphatically 
pronounced. * It may be that old love 
affair cropped up again !—that woman 
who threatened to bring an action for 
breach of promise when James married 
me. Perheps she has been writing let- 
ters to him ? Miud you, don’t let Di- 
nah Ann find it, says Harry. Or per- 
haps—perhaps James has been foolish 
enough to let her meet him! Harry not 
a married man himself, and a lawyer, 
would lend himself to any earthly thing 
without scruple. All lawyers do.” 

This rural district, remote from the 
haunts of wily men of the world, was 
given over entirely to farmers and farm- 
ing interests ; simple-mannered people, 
who lived out their uuveventful lives in 
the routine of daily duties. The small 
market town of Northam, four miles 
distant, was sleepy and primitive, never 
awakening from its slumbers save on 
the weekly market day. It had its par- 
son ; its doctor ; and its lawyer—Harry 
Neete ; all three of them being nearly as 
simple as the farmers. Not simple in 
point of intellect, it must be understood: 
but as to life and manners. 

This, Thursday, was market-day. 
James Harbury had gone to it, in the 

Fredericton, November 4, 1880.—3m-45 
Ss 

Woodstock, June 27, 147% —26 

I should like to give |- 

der whether —I should not think—no, I], 

giving her orders to Phebe about the f 

WOODSTOCK, N. B., SATURDAY, DECEMBER 4, 1880. 

own mare, which he either rode or drove 
generally, being sick. He was a tall, 
slender man of 39 years, very fair, with 
exceedingly handsome features = and 
mild eyes, looking as unlike the popular 
notion of a farmer as a man could look, 
and presenting a marked contrast to bis 
agricultural neighbor. So far as appear- 
ance went, none of them, poor or rich, 
could vie with James Harbury, and his 
pe and his bearing were alike gen- 
tle. . 
He had one fault—though perhaps all 

people would not call it a fault—love of 
money. That he was one of the * warm- 
est” farmers in the district was univer- 
sally believed, and the most saving of 
men. Too saving, his wife would tell 
him—and where was the use of it, she 
would ask, considering she had neither 
chick nor child ?—and every now and 
then she would make the money fly, for 
she was a dear lover of smart attire and 
on having pretty things about her. 
James would wince and bid her be care- 
ful ; but he never went the length of 
telling her she had spent too much. 
He was fond of her and she of him. 

“ Neither chick nor child." In that 
fact bad lain a sharp sting. They had 
been married eight years now, and the 
sting was wearing itself away. Time 
softens all things. He bad never given 
her cause for an unbappy thought—un- 
til to night. He had never had any 
secrets from her, except that he never 
could be brought to tell her what the 
exact sum was that he was enabled to 
put by at the end of each year. Dinah 
Ann Harbury did not care for that, she 
knew that, however much it might be, 
it was all for her. 

But she did not care for thisi; this mys- 
terious secret that had come to her hear- 
ing to-night. She knew how good look- 
ing James was, how universally he was 
liked by man and by woman, and what a 
kind heart he had—she put it * soft’ 
and something like jealousy began to 
torment her spirits. 
When James cams in again, the sup- 

per tray was at one end of the table, and 
Dinah Ann, an unusual light in her eyes, 
sat at the other end, near the lamp, hav- 
ing taken up her knitting. The farmer’s 
eneral manner was easy and placid, 

though he had certainly seemed restless 
after leaving the gig, but now he was 
calm agaiu. 

“ Well,” she said, as he cut himselfa 
slice of the cold boiled beef, ** and "how 
did you find White Bess ?” 

** Oh, she seems comfortable,” he re- 
plied, looking around for the mustard- 
ot. 
“ You deceitful villain! You know 

you did not go near the stable,” thought 
“ You are sure you think so ?”’ 

she added aloud. 
“Ay. White Bess will be here all 

‘herself, to-morrow, Dinah Ann.” 
‘“ It’s more than I shall ba,” thought 

Dinah Ann, “unless I can come to the 
bottom of this.” 
He ate his supper nearly ia silence, 

like a man who is mentally preoccupied. 
And he enjoyed it, too, for he was very 
hungry. 
“James, do you ever hewr anything 
now of that Emma Land ?” 
James Harbury laid down his knife 

and fork in surprise at the question and 
across at his wife, whose face was bent 
over her knitting, 

“ Do I ever hear anything of Emma 
Land?” he repeated. *“ What can 
make you ask that, Dinah Ann?” 

“ What cuu make me ask it?” I 
don’t know. The query happened to 
come into my mind. Why should 1 not 
ask it ?” 

“There's no sense in it—that I can 
see.” 

“ But do you?” 
“ Do what ?” 
“ Ever hear of her?” 
“ Why, you know, she went to--where 

was it 7—the West Indies, I think—to 
her friends there—ever so long age. 
Nigh upon eight years it must be. You 
know she did, Dinah Ann.” 

¢ But she may write from the West 
Indies. Perhaps she does. Does she 
write you ?’ 
He shook his head to imply a negative, 

and occupied bimself with his supper 
again. Emma Land had once upon a 
time been a somewhat sore subject be- 
tween them, for Dinah Ann was jealous 
in the old days. 

* Do you ever see her, James ?' 
‘See who ?’ 
‘You know. Emma Land. 
“I can’t think what has put all this 

into your your head to-night, Dinah 
Ann. Howisit? 

* But do you?’ 
“Do I what?" 
‘See Her. 
* Why, how could 1 see her ?’ re- 

turned he, in a sort of helpless tone that 
his wife fully thought was put on. 
¢ She is in the West Indies, and I am 
here.’ 

¢ She may not be in the West Iudies 
now.’ 
“1 don't know where she is. She's 

there for all I know—axd I'm sure it 
does not matter.” 

**¢ Ask no questions and you'll hear no 
stories,” ” thought his wife, quoting the 
line familiar to her in ier echool-girl 
days. 

“ I should not at all woader, James, 
but Emma Land bas come back again.” 

“ May be. Two or thre» years ago 
we heard she had married out there—" 

“ Who heard it? Who paid it ?” 
“] know I heard it; I remember it 

quite well. But as to who said it, I 
forget that—your brother I think. That 
she married a cousin.” 
“Oh! Not that that’s unlikely, for 

she was ready te marry anybody. She'd 
‘have married you, you know, She laid 
traps for you.” 

“ That's about true, 1 believe: but I 
did not fall into them, Dinah Ann.”— 
And, laughing good-naturally, James 
Hardbury turned from the supper-tray 
to reach his pipe. Dinah Ann rang the 
bell, resumed her knitting and fell into 
an unpleasant reverie. 

A few days passed away, things go- 
ing on smoothly at the farm. Dinah 
Ann had recovered her temper—at least 
she displayed no signs of being rufled.— 
James Hardbury was as usual, save that 
at times he seemed a little absent and 
thoughtful. One afternoon he went up 
stairs to change his every-day coat for a 
better one, 

“ Where are you going?” cried Mrs. 
Hardbury quickly, as he came down 
again. 
-“ Only into Notham ! I shall be home 

early !” 
“ Into Northam ! 

day.” 

It’s not market 

gig of a brother farmer, Peter Hall, his No: but I've got a little business 

there—about those sheep, you know, 
Dinah Ann, I shall get them at my own 
price, after all.” 

“ Of course you will. I told you so 
all along. But I do wonder you could 
rot wait until to-morrow. 

*“ Oh—market-day’s always bustling 
day ; one forgets half one’s business, or 
has not time to do it. Anyway, I 
thought I'd go this afternoon.” 
“1 should like to go with you, James!” 

Mr. Harbury received the impulsive wish 
with a blank look, and had no answer at 
hand.” 
“1 want to buy a new silk gown, and 

to order a best cap, and ever so many 
other things. Yes; I will go with you, 
James, [ wont be five minutes getting 
ready.” 

“ But—Dinah Ann—not to-day. I 
can’t take you this afternoon. You 
shall go to morrow, instead.” 

“ Why can’t you take me ?” 
“ Business,” he shortly replied. And, 

his gig being just then brought round, 
White Bess in the shafts, he got into it 
without more ado and drove away, call- 
ing out good-by to his wife. 

“I'll be even with you, Mr. James,” 
nodded she. 
The sun was setting when he drove in 

again and round to the stable yard.— 
Leaving his horse and gig with Evan, he 
was crossing to the house when his atten- 
tion was caught by a huge volume of 
black smoke puffing out of the chimney of 
a narrow building that was formerly 
made to serve as a brew house, until the 
larger one was built. As it was out of 
use now, was not, in fact, used for any 
purpose whatever, or entered by anybody 
from month's end to month’s end, Mr. 
Harbury naturally thought of fire. He 
rushed to it like a madman. 

In the fire-place under the fire-place a 
fire blazed away, upon which more coal 
had recently been thrown. Whiter than 
death James Harbury made one frantic 
move towards it, while a yell of what 
really seemed like terror broke from him. 
Another yell succeeded, and still another 
then he collapsed utterly and fell upon 
an old low wooden stool in wild despair. 

** Good heavens!” exclaimed Dinanh 

blankets in the far corner, “What in the 
world is the matter? Is it spasms, 
James ? Let me run for the camphor ?” 

“ Camphor indeed !” exclaimed the un- 
happy man, ‘bring pcison, rather.— 
You've ruined me.” ah 
“He's off his head !"" was her pitiable 

suggestion. * Let me rub you, James. 
Where is the pain ? In the chest ?” 
He flung his arms around in 2ll direc- 

tions, so that she could not get to his 
chest, or to any other part of him.— 
“ Who lighted this fire ?”” he gasped. 

~‘Phaebe lighted it. I ordered her.—the 
flue in the proper wash house has taken 
to smoking frightfully. The blankets 
are to be washed to-morrow and will be 
put to soak to night. But whatis the 
fire to you James, that you should be 
put out about it ?” 

“It's everything te me,” he faintly 
agg ted. * Five hundred pounds bas 

‘€urnt up in it.” 
Rising from the stool—and Dinah Ann 

wondered the creaky old thing had vot 
come down with his weight—he hast- 
ened indoors, sat down upon the table 
and buried his head upon it. . She found 
him so—his face hidden in his hands. 

“ Now, James, you just tell me what 
all this means—if you are not quite out of 
your senses. Come! I intend to know :” 

“ Yes, you may know it now,” he said, 
lifting his face in despair. I had plac- 
ed in the fire-place of that old furnace, 
in my old green pocketbook, £5000 in 
bank notes,—and—and they are burnt, 
Dinah Ann!” 
Dinah Ann paused. * Where did the 

notes come from ?” 
“ From your brother—to me. A long 

while ago, pears before I knew you, I lent 
a friend over £4000. He ran away with 
it to Australia, and I lost my money 
and set him down as a rogue. But he 
is not so dishonest as I thought him ; he 
has made his fortune out there and is 
back again in London now, and last week 
he transmitted the debt and interest to 
your brother for £5000. I brought the 
notes home the night Harry drove me 
here.” ‘ ; 

“ Aud now just tell me, James, how 
you could think of putting bank notes in 
such a place as a furnace fire hole!” 
“] did it for safety. Nobody ever 

went in there and the furnace was never 
used.” 

“Safety? Was not there your bureau 
up-stairs in your bed-room ?” 

‘, That's never locked.” 
“ Why it's always locked.” 
“ Ah, I see what it is—you were afraid 

I should see the money and want te 
spend it.” 

“ And so you would, Dinah Ann, a 
sum like that coming unexpectedly,” he 
meekly rejoined. * Bonnets and frills, 
and fresh chairs and tables, you'd not 
have known where to stop.” 

“ Well, I must say, James, you have 
been rightly served for your want of con- 
fidence. No husband ever has a conceal- 
ment from his wife, if she's a good wite, 
but he is sure to be paid for it. Itisa 
loss, though, £5000!" 
He groaned. * My business in Nor- 

tham this afternoen was to consult with 
your brother about a good investment for 
it.” 

“ What's this?’ asked she, placiog 
before him the identical green case— 
with the bank-notes inside it. James 
gasped. : 
“Dinah Ann! My dear Dinah Ann!’ 
“ Ah, it's my dear Dinah Ann now 

—and where would you be without 
me? I have given you a good fright, 
however. Don’t you conceal a thing 
from me again, will you ?” 
“] dent think I will,” he said.— 

“ How has it all come about ?” 
“ Why, I have just been playing a 

little as well as you. I was at the gate 
last Thursday night, and heard what you 
said to Harry as you got out of the gig. 
It excited my suspicion and curiosity.” 

“ But what did I say ?” asked the 
the farmer, really hot. remembering be- 
tween the excitement of the past misery 
and present happiness.” 

«¢«+ Not a word, mind to Dinah Ann, 
Not a word for your life, mind, to Dinah 

Ann!” 

Better fall covered and scarred with 
the wounds of glory than to surrender 
through expediency to what is wrong. 

How quietly flows the river toward 
the sea, vet it always reaches its desti- 
nation. This is a point to remember 
when you are trying to rush things. 

Let the slandered take comfort : it is 

only at fruit trees that thieves throw 
stones. 

Ann, who had been stooping over some. 

WHOLE NO.—-1661. 

Focal « Foreign Ftems. 

It is officially reported that the Australa- 
gian Provinces reaped at their last wheat 
barvest two and three-quarter million acres 
of land, only 300,000 acres fess than those 
under wheat this year in the United King- 
dom. But the quantity of land in these Pro 
vinces fitted for wheat culture is immense. 
The proprietor of the Richelieu Hotel, 

Montreal, wants an owner for $1,000 left on 
his bands by a man who registered as T. D. 
Brown, New York, on the 16:h of July last, 
The proprietor has used all the means possible 
to find the man, but without success. [It is 
feared that he is dead. 

The Bergen County Savings Bank aud the 
Bank of Bergen County closed on Thursday. 
Both were located in Hackensack, N. J.— 
An examination of the accounts of the cash. 
ier, John J. Berry, shows defaleations io 
both, amounting to $100,000. He is under 
arrest pe ht sick at home from the ef- 
fects of selfadministered poison. Specula- 
tion in Wall street is said to be the cause. 

The Great Blood Parifier.—Bristol’s Sar- 
saparilla and Bristol's Sugar Coated Pills 
are a sure remedy for every form of Serofala, 
Hundreds of cases that eecmed beyond hope 
have been permanently and completely cured 
by them. 

The Perfume of an Hemisphere.—Through- 
out an area occupied by more than (ne hun- 
dred million of civilized beings, Murray & 
Lanmsan's Florida Water is to-day the stand- 
ard perfame in society. 
We verily believe that dyspepsia is largely 

the cause of much of the moroseness and ill 
nature which mars the harmony of the social 
relations of all of us. Dr. Wilson’s Anti- 
bilious and Preserving Pills cure dyspepsia, 
and gets the liver, stomach ard kidneys right, 
and thus makes us better natured, 

The success of Dow's Sturgeon Oil Lini- 
ment is applicable, and speaks volumes for the 
doctor’s skill and knowledge of chemistry. 

We have, like many others, suffered from 
influenza and gout, during the cold and 
stormy weather, and nothing which we have 
tried has relieved us so much as Wilson's 
Pulmonary Cherry - Balsam. It soothed the 
throat, eased the cough—in short, it cured us. 

If Canada has really devised, as alleged a 
scheme for providing homessteads for such 
Irish farmers as desire to better their con- 
dition, the afflicted inhabitants of the Green 
Isle haye the first hope of permanent relief 
that ever was afforded them. Canada is a 
British colony, but no Irishman who is con- 
tent to mind his own business can find bim- 
self at any disadvantage there. — New York 
Herald. 

It always gives us pleasure to draw atten- 
tion to articles which are deserving of public 
patronage. Probably no article ever offered to 
the public has met with the same success as 
Grax’s Syrup or Rep 8PrRUCE Gum. Thousands 
of families in the Dominion keep it in their homes 
as the standard Cough Remedy. 7Thesale of this 
article has assumed enormous proportions. Our 
advice to the public at large is to try its virtues 
if they should at any time unfortunately con- 
tract either Coughs or Colds. It is sold by all 
chemists. 4 i-47 

Some men of influence, says Le Courier du 
Canada, have obtained from the Local Gov- 
ernment a grant of 100,000 acres of land io 
the Counties ot Compton and Beauce for the 
purpose of bringing Eoglish farmers to settle 
there. Rev, A. J. Bray and Mr. Stockwell, 
of Montreal, and Mr. A. P. Carson, M. P., 
are at the head of the enterprise. A joint 
stock company has been established in Eng 
land with a capital of $1,000,000. Th¢ 
lands will be divided in lots of 100 acres : 
the company will immediately clear 10 acres 
and build a house on each lot, and sell them 
at $200 each, 

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

Tae 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 Larynx, restoring a 
healthy tone when relaxed, either from cold or 
over-exertion of the voice, and produce a clear 
and distinct enunciation. Speakers and Sing- 
ers find the Troches useful. 
A Couan, Corp, CATARRH or Sore Throat re- 

quires immediate attention, as neglect often- 
times results in some incurable. Lung Disease.— 
‘“ Brown's Bronchial Troches” will almost in- 
variably give relief. Imitations are offered for 
sale, many of which areinjurious. The genuine 
‘“ Brown's Bronchial Troches’® are sold only 
in boxes.—~1y-5. 

Rev. Josiah Henson, the original *¢ Uucle 
Tom,’’ is to have a new church at Dresden, 
Ontario, at a cost of $2,500. The old man is 
still active. 

The American People. 

No people in the world suffer as much with 
Dyspepsia as Americans. Although years of ex- 
perience in medicine had failed to accomplish a 
certain and sure remedy for this disease and its 
effects, such as Sour Stomach, Heart-burn, 
Water-brash, sick Headache, Costiveness, pal- 
pitation of the Heart, Liver Complaint, goming 
up of the food, low spirits, general debility, etc. 
yet since the introduction of Green's August 
Flower we believe there is no case of Dyspepsia 
that cannot be immediately relieved. 50,000 
dozen sold last year without one case of failure 
reported. Go to your druggist, and get a Sam- 
ple Bottle for 10 cents and try it. Two doses 
will relieve you. Regular size 75 cents. 

It appears that it is the Board of Educa- 
tion which has purchased fifteen hundred 
dopies of Mr. Hannay's ‘* History of Acadia.” 
They are to be furnished at one dollars 
volume, and the Education Department will 
sell them at the figure to schools and school 
teachers. The Capital says that by this 
means a double object is attained, viz, that 
of helping native authors, and reducing the 
cost ot education to the youth of the country. 
The ordinary price of the ** History”’ is three 
dollars and a halt There is undoubtedly a 
great saving «ffceied by all who can purchase 
the book through the Board of Edacation.— 
Now let the same plan be applied to the or- 
dinary school books, and what a vast saving 
will be effccted by the people who are com: 
pelled to pay enormously high rates for very 
ordinarily made books.— Globe. 

Consumption Cuied. 
An old physician, retired {row practice 

baviog had placed in bis bands by an East 
India missionary the formula of a simple 
vegetable remedy fur the speedy and perma- 
peut cure for Consumption, Bronchitis, Cat- 
arrh, Asthma, and all Throat and Lung Af 
fections, also a positive and radical cure for 
Nervous Debility and all Nervous Complaints 
after having tested its wonderful curative 
powers in thousands of cases, has f21t it his 
duty to make it known to his suffering fel- 
lows. Actuated by this motive and a desire 
to relieve human suffering, I will send free 
of charge to all who desire it, this receipe, in 
German, French, or English, with full direc- 
tions for preparing and using. Sent by mail 
by addressing with stamp, naming this paper. 
Ww. W. Suerar, 149 Powers’ Block, Roches- 
ter, N.Y. 

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- 

ly 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. 1'ull directions for using will ac- 
company each bottle. None genuine unless the 

fac-simile of CURTIS & PERKINS is on the out- 
side wrapper. Sold by all Medicine Dealers. 25 
cents & bottle. Beware of imitations.—1y-0. 

’ 
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Literary Notices.—The December Wide 
Awake will be specially interesting to its read- 
ers because it contains fine portraits of two 

| lady artists who have long made pictures for its 
pages— Miss Jessie Curtis and Miss L. B. Hum. 
pbrey—the latter at work in her studio, The 
engraver’s work on Miss Curtis’ portrait is 
notably fine. *¢ Kip’s Minister,” the openin 
story, is both funny and pathetic. A beauti- 
fully illustrated paper follows about the ** Bog- 
ton Day Nurseries,’ instituted by Mrs, Quincy 
Shaw.  *‘ Saarchinkold.”” a long, six- * 
funny poem, is also very fully and strongly 
illustrated. Three other poems, ““ Annis Vane 
—A. D. 1568,” "** Miss Lollipop’s Housek 
ing,” and ““ A Pair of Heroes,”” are also ad- 
mirably illustrated. Mr. Benjamin's closing 
paper in “ Our American Artis: Series, re- 
lates to the ‘* Lady Artists of America,” and 
is profusely illustrated with portraits and draw- 
ing. Another paper, probably of more interest 
to the boys, is about ““ Joe, the Chimpanzee,” 
the remarkable little creature for some time the 
centre of interest in the British Zoological Gar- 
dens. There araseveral capital short stories, 
““ Kip’s Minister,”” *‘The Torch Light Brigade,’ 
‘““The Night-eap String,”” ‘How Freddy's 
Tooth Was Pulled,”’ ete. The two serials end 
the record of ** Five Little Peppers,’ and “Two 
Young Homesteaders; ’” to this latter story the 
boys accord the praise of being the best serial 
story ever published in ** Wide Awake. The 
attractions for 1881 are very great, and every. 
body is asked to read the prospectus. Only 
$2.00 a year. Ella Farman Editor. D. Loth- 
rop & Co., Publishers, Boston. 

Fravk Leslie's Popular Monthly. The De. 
cember number closes brilliantly the ninth 
volume of this, appropriately named magazine, 
for its popularity is stupendous ; aud that it 
should be go is not surprising, in view of the 
great intrineic merit of the publication. The 
present number contains a vast amount of ad- 
mirable reading matter, entertaining and afford. 
ing much information. **The industrial Pro- 
gress of the South,” by J. B. Killebrew, is the 
opening article, profusely embellished, and 
among other highly meritorious contributions 
are ** Anne Boleyn,” by A. H. Guernsey; ** At 
a Norwegian Wedding,”” by David Ker; “A 

Short Trip Around the World,” by Thos. W. 
Knox; ** Studying the Weather,”" by J. Munro, 
C. E, and which are all finely illustrated. 
There are interesting short stories by Margaret 
Blount, Lillie D. Blake, Helen W. Pierson, 

and adventures by popular writers, poem 
more than ordinary merit, and an abundant 
miscellany. As the next number commences a 
new volume now is the time to subscribe, and & 
most acceptable holiday-gift will be a year’s 
subscription to this delightful periodical. Each 
pumber contains 128 quarto pages, and over 100 
illustrations, with a bandsome colored frontis- 
piece. Annual subscription, #3; single copy, 
20 cents; sent postpaid. Address, Frank 
Leslie’s Publishing House, 63, 56 and 57 Park 
Place, New York. 

In Blackwood’s Magazine for November, 
just published by The Leonard Scott Publishing 
Co., 41 Barclay Street, N. Y., one of the prin. 
cipal articles is a contribution by W. W. Story, 
¢¢ A Jewish Rabbi in Rome,’”’ which calls to 
mind the poem ‘* A Roman Lawyer in Jerusa- 
lem,’’ from the same pen, that attracted much 
attention several years ago. It is a striking 
picture of the corruptions in the Church in the 
15th century, under Sixtus IV. ** Reminis- 
cences of an Old Fogey’’ is an agreeable nar- 
rative of voyages to and from India mn former 
days, in steamers of the Peninsular and Orien- 
tal Co.'s line, with a glimpse of Iadia life, of 
the experiences of cadets fresh from school, and 
of girls who in the bloom of youth went out to 
seek their fortunes. The new story * The 
Private Secretary’” begins well. *“ Dr. Wortle’s 
School *’ is continued. The other articles are 
“ Army Reform,’’ in which complaint is made 
of the non-action of the War Office; “The 
Close of the Afghan Campaign;’’ and *‘ The 
Unloaded Revolver,”’ which is ancther name 
for the Turkish question, and is filled with 
gloomy forebodings. 
The Contents of the Edinburgh Review for 

QOetober, reprinted by The Leonard Scott 
Pablishing Co., 41 Barclay Street, N. Y., are 
as follows : *¢ Life of Lord Lynedoch.”’ An in- 
teresting sketch of his military career. He 
served in the expedition to Toulon in 1798, 
made a campaign with the Austrian army in the 
north of Italy, was with Sir John Moore at 
Corunna, retired [rom the army in 1814, and 
died in 1843 at the age of niney-six. *‘ Anauals 
of Exeter College.”” The fourth in antiquity in 
the University of Oxford. ** Record of Early 
English Adveature.”” In attempting to trace 
the rise of English commercial prosperity in 
the East, we find ourselves carried back to those 
early voyages of discovery that were under- 
taken in the reign of Elizabeth. We search for 
the north west passage and for gold with Frob- 
isher, visit the East Indies with Lancaster, 
make acquaintance with the Great Mogul, and 
learn the origin of the East India Co., and 
its struggles with Spanish, Portuguese, and 
Dutch rivals. ‘The Chemistry of the Stars,’ 
shows the wonderful amount of information 
concerning the stars that has been obtained by 
the. use of the spectroscope. *‘Saint-Simon’s 
Parallel of Three Kings.”” The book here re- 

Yiterature, is an exact historical comparison of 
the characters and reigns of Henry 1V., Louis 
XIII., and Louis XIV. Copious extracts are 
given. “Germany, Present and Past.”’ Such 
a depressing account of the social condition of 
Germany is here given, that one is tempted to 
hope that the writer's love of English institu- 
tions leads him to exaggerate the defects of 
those that differ from them.” The Candahar 
Campaign.’” A narrativeand a oriticism of the 
late campaign in Afghanistan, which will be 
very acceptable to all who have seen only frag- 
mentary telegrams. 

Harper's Magazine for December isa strike. 
ing Number, presenting many novel features. 
The first instalment of a new novel, ** Anne," 
by an American author—Miss Constance Feni- 
more Woolson— is very promising. The story 
is sharply American. Its early scenes are laid 
in an island on one of the great western lakes— 
a military post, and an old fur-trading station. 
The city of Pittsburg is the subject of a very 

interesting paper by G. F. Muller, forcibly illus- 
trated by Shirlaw. The number opens with 
twelve Christmas Carillons by Annie Chambers 
Ketchum, with four excellent illustrations by 
Fredericks. Moncure D. Conway contributes 
the first of a series of papers, entitled ** The 
English Lakes and their Genii.” Wolf's en- 
engraving of Abbey’s full-page illustration of 
Herrick’s poem ‘* To be Merry,” is one of the 
finest pictures that have ever appeared in the 
Magazine. Rose Terry Cooke contributes an- 
other of her characteristic New England stories, 
with four illustrations by Aobey. *‘The Sixth 
Year of Quong See,” also beautifully illustrat- 
ed, is an interesting description by Catherine 
Baldwin of a New-year’s celebration in China 
town, San Francisco. Miss Sarah 0. Jewett 
contributes a poem, *‘ Two Mornings,’ Other 
poems are contributed by James T. Fields, H. 
R. Hudson, John B. Tabb, Rose Hawthorne 
Lathrop, Philip O. Sullivan, and Miss Ada ‘M. 
E. Nichols. Henry James, Jr’s., novel, ** Wash 
ington Square,” is concluded in this Number, 
and will be followed by a new serial novel, en. 

titled ** A Laodicean,”’ by Thomas Hardy. The 

Editor’s Easy Chair treats of the Newspaper 
and Orator, the influence of Byron, the Rugby 
Colony in Tennessee, and the Irish Agitation; 
and contains a communication from Wendell 
Phillips, correcting & very common error in the 
use of De as a prefix to French family names. 
The other Editorial Departments are well sus- 
tained. 

The Phrenological Journal and Science of 
Health for December is as usual well filled 

with a variety of articles, many of them illus. 

trated, treating of human natare in its various 
phases. The present number also contains the 
very liberal premium list for the coming year. 
The Phrenological Journal is now one of the 
oldest, (the present number closing the seventy 
first volume) as it certainly is one of the mot 
valuable periodicalsof the day. Fowler & Wells, 
Publishers, New York. Terms, $2 per year. 

An official list shows 28 inmates of the 
burned Minnesota [nsane asyluia are dead 
and missing. Probably half of that number 
perished. During the fire six patients were 
seen around a window in one of the upper 
stories ; they seemed more interested in the 
work of the firemen than iu caring for their 
own safety and were apparently delighted at 
the spectacle. As the flames advanced upcn 
them they would move aside, but only for a 
moment. Fioally when retreat was cut off 
some of them seemed to realize the dJanger; 
then they turned about and addressed a tirade 
of gibberish toithe firemen. The floor gave 
way and they fell with a chorus of horrid 
imprecations into the flimes and perished. 
Three persons died on Thursday from inhal- 
ing smoke and exhaustion ut the asylum fire, 
The number known to be dead is 13; 10 
more are reported fatally burned and 8 more 
are miseing. 

The steamer New Brunswick, which are 
rived from Boston last evenicg brought about 
one hundred and thirty passengers who bad 
come from Dakot«, Minnesota, Manitoba and 
British Columbia. Most of them were na- 
tives of Nova Scotia, who bad heen induced 
by the hope of bettering their condition else- 
where and the charming prospect of distant 
fialds to leave their native Province, They 
are now returning to idder and wiser 
men, and they eady to affirm that 
there is no pla Nova Scotia. These 
men are but the advanced guard of a very 
large body of Provineialists who gre coming 
home, having learned by experience that they 
can do better bere than abroad.— Sun, 
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Chicago packers handled and salted durin 
the summer packing season, March 1st to Noy. 
vmber 1st, 2,875,000 hogs; 150,000 hogs have 
been handled since the winter packing season 
began. 

viewed, which takes a high rank in Fresch 
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Georgie A. Davis, eto., etc.; several sketch Pre 


