L. N. SHARP, M. D. N | ;T g 2 | Geeral Sty

licentiate of the Royal College of Surgeou-, |
Fdinburgh; Licentiate of the Royal College
of Physiciane; Licentiate in Midwifery
and Diseases of Women ard
Children, &c., &ec., &c.

WGODSTQQK, N. B.
Dr. M. F. Bruce.

Oiilice—0Over “ Apothecaries Hall,” Cor.
King and Main Streets.

75~ Diseases of the EYE and EAR atténded to | S m——— e ym— cum
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| Womenx Wantep IN THE UNITRY .

| The New York Herald says that oy
‘cxpectatiun and precedent the ney .
shows that in this country the ruder‘w‘.
numbers the gentler to the extent ol\‘
a million. It is to be eincerely hqpet"
nobody will say * What are you going
ubout);t forythis is manifestly one of h
cases which there really is nothing that ow
be done, except to feel uncomfortable, for the
condition is not merely accidental and tem.
porary ; it promises to be peymat:teq: ;?; :)l;e
dis aging misproportion s ot 8l -
woetr el U3 ut includes -

as heretofore.
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ResipExceE—GIBSON HOUSE.
Woodstock, Dec. 13, 1877.—31.

Dr. 0. P. CONNELL,

WQODSTOCK, N. B.
Uffice and Residence at Mrs. Charles Connell’s.

Dr. N. R. Colter,
his residenca, Chapel Streat.

(OFFICS ar

W oodstock, June 8, 1877—23

Dr. REPNOLDS,

Physician, Consulling Surgeon, §e.

UPPER WOODSTOCK.
February 28, 1881.—10

DR. SMITH.
GFFICE—IN BIS DRUG SHOP,
MASONIC HALL, - MAIN STREET

ResipexceE—Two Doors north of the Episcopal
Church.

O WG W O It ®

{ DR COLEMAN.
- MR.C.S.Ena.
TRASTACE LANWIED <O

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

W 7D. Cambpberx,

DENTIST.

Orrice—In Connell’s Wooden Block, Queen
Street.

. W. A. BALLOOCH,
Dontist.

Or¥rioe—In Dibblee & Son’s Brick Building,
Main Street, Up Stairs.
Woodstock, May 17, 1877

H. M. JEWETT,
SURGEON DENTIST,

&=

‘, J ILL be found at the Office of Dr. BAaLLocH,
Dentist, Dibblee & Son's Brick Building,
Main Stieet, Woodstock, N. B.

Special attention given to FILLING and treat-
ment of DISEASED TEETH, and the attachment
of Artificial Crowns to Natural Roots.

Flarch 25. 1881—13

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

"WOODSTOCK, N. B.

Orricz,~-Until further notice, at his residence,
wost side Main Street, fifth house above office of

Registrar of Deeds.
Woodstock, May 20, 187521

W. FISHER,
Barrister & Attorney-at-Law,
Notary, Solicitor, &c.,
WOODSTOCK, V. B.

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

Orrice,~Connell’s Wooden Block,
Street, up stairs.

* CHARLES O’DONNELL,
BARRISTER-AT-LAW,

Woodstock, N. B.

Commissioner for taking acknowledgments of
Deeds, Mortgages, etc., for the State of Maine;
also, affidavits to be used in all the Courts of
Maine.
1Y AS REMOVED his office to Baird’s Brick

Building, corner Main and King Streets, up
stairs, in rear of Dr. Bruce’s office.

January 1, 1881—3m-40

G. W. VANWART,
EXCHANGE BROKER,

WOODSTOCEK, N. B.,
ISSUES DRAFTS on St. John and Boston !
Makes Telegraphic Transfers in St. John.

Particular attontion given te buying and esel-
ling United States Currency.

Agent for the following first-class Insurance
Companies:
““ Queen ” and * Lancashire.”
Woodstock, March 9, 1872—10

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

Up and at 1t Again !

BURNED OUT,
EBBut Still We Live!

" ¥ AVING erected large and comm odious Build-
H 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.

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

JOHN LOANE.
Woodstock, June 8, 1877—23

Queen
47

'J. WHENMAN'S

MeatMarket

Main Street, Weodstock.

N HAND, all kinds of FRESH, PICKLED,
( SMOXED and DRIED FISH, which will be
sold cheap for cash or Country Produce.
Parties in want of any of the above will do well
to give him a call before purckasing elsewhere.
He will pay cash for HIDES, CALF SKINS,
WOOL and SHEEP SKINS.
JOHN WHENMAN.
Woodstock, Jan. 23, 1880—tf-4

Bricaron Housk,
HARTLAND, N. B.

FEIIE undersigned would respectfully call the
. attention of the public to his well assorted
‘ nvck’lENEI{AL GOODS, comprising

Dry &Groods!
GROCERIES,
BOOTS & SHOES,

HATS and CAPS,
Ready-Made Clothing,
ARDWARE,
CROCKERYWARE, &c.

Hiour, Corn Meal, Oat-

SAMUEL & JAMES WATT

3,]

N .

o e

SK,
Queen Street, -
Superior STABLE in Connection.

CIAL TRAVELLERS.

ALEX. GIBSON, lp.ope
30 JOHN C. GIBSON, | PROPRIETORS.

CEXCHARNGE,”
Queen Strect, - Woodstock, N. B.
TERMS MODERATE.

A Good Stable in Connection.

Sample Room on ground floor.

ROBERT DONALDSON,
45 PROPRIETOR,

Woodstock, N. B. |

)

|

| It has done more good than all medical treatment,
I

0

SAMPLE ROOM FOR COMMER- |

VOL. XXXIII.-NO. 17.
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TINE

J. Bentley, M D., says,

NewMARKET, ONT., Feb. 9, 1880

Mr. H. R. STEVENS, Boston, Mass. :

Sir—I have sold during the past year a con-
giderable quantity of your Vegetine, and I be.
lieve, in all cases it has given satisfaction. In
one caso, a delicate young lady of about 17
years was much benefitted by its use. Her par-
ents informed me that it had done her more good
than all the medical treatment to which she had
previously been subjected.

Yours respectfully,
J. BENTLEY, M. D.

VEGETINE.

Good for the Aged.
WILL YOU READ THIS?
Crirron, ONT., Jan. 16, 1881
H. R. STEVENS :
Dear Sir—I advise you of the good results of
your Vegetine. My wife's father, now nearly

Riverside Elotel

(formerly ‘‘ Stephenson House. ) -

Near N. B. Railway Station and Stcam-?

boat Landing, |

Woodastocls, IW. 3.

GEO. GOSLINE, Proprietor. |

Horsks BougnT AND SorLp oN COMMISSION.
June 13, 1879—24

AMERICAN HouUsE,

J. L. ESTEY, - - - Proprietor.
Directly cpposite the N. B. & C Railway Station

A Good Stable with careful hostler in attendance.

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

QUEEN HOTEIL,

QuEeNy STREET, - - FREDERICTON,
J. P. BURNHAM, Proprictor.

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

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

ROYAL HOTEL,
R ing’'s Sguare,
SAINT JOHN, N. B.

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

SNELL HOUSE,

HOUI,TOIN. ME:.,
D. O. FLOYD, PrROPRIETOR

Pleasantly located in Public Square.
Rates Reduced to $1.50 per day.
GOOD TABLE'! CLEAN ROOMS!

Superior accommodations for parties travelling
with teamas.

FREE COACH!

Convenient Sample Rooms on ground floor. 34

SLIPP & ROBINSON,

Agents for the Sale of
CounTrY PRrRODUCE.

Yo, 42 Germain Street, St. John, N, B.,

MARKET BUILPING.
0z 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
A8 OTOR X!
King St., - Fredericton, N. B,

R. COLWELL, Proprictor.

o —

CARRIAGES, WAGONS,
Sieighs 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, &e,
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.

DOGUBLE HARNLSS,

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.

Thanking his customers for their liberal pat-
ronage in the past, he hopes, by strict attention
to business, to merit & continuance of the same.
Those indebted to the subscriber will please re-
member that he was burned out by the recent
fire and is much in need of money, by settling
immediately they will confer a great favor.

0" Please don’t forget.
T. L. ESTEY.
Woodsteck, August 17, 1877

A Goed 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 Osat Meal;
A ton of Pancake Goods;
Sugars, Molasses, Cofice. Tea;
Lets of POULTRY, SAUSAGE, LARD;
Seaps, Blacking, Stove Polish, Brushes;
Brooms, Earthen ana Stone Wares;
Tumblers, Chimneys, Lamp Wicks;
No. 1 Mess Shad, Codtish, Mackerel, Smoked
Herrings; .
Quoddy, Riplicg. 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.

I}(‘.C. 12, '879

Woodstock

eighty-five years old, was attacked with erysipelas
in its worst form. His head and face were swollen

s Poetry.

Giving and Living,

Forever the sun is pouring its gold
On a bundred worlds that beg and borrow ;

His wrath he equanders on summits cold,
His wealth en the homes of want and sor-

row,

To withhold his largess of precious light

Is to bury himeelf in eternal night.

To give

Is to live.

| The flower shines not for iteelf at all,

Its joy is the joy it freely diffuses ;
Of beauty and balm it is prodigal,

And it lives in the light it freely loses.
No choice for the rose but glory or doom,
T oexhaust or smother, to wither or bloom.

|

| 80 that he was blind, and ono of his lips was |

To deny
Is to die.

badly swollen and discolored, ard broke cut in | The eeas lend silvery raye to the land,

several placos and discharged. His physician said
there was no remedy that could cure him, as he
was sucii an o'd man. To gratify a son-in-law,
he was persuaded to take your Vegetine Seven
bottles cured Lim, and he is now a healthy old
man.

Luast Spring I was troubled, with a disordered
stomach, with a sallow skin, want of appetite,
cold extremeties and headsche Satisfied 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 bappy to make knewn these facts to the
world.

Yours very truly.
A. MENZIE-

VEGETINE.

I have Much Pleasure in Testifying to
its Efficacy.

ToroxTo, ONT., Feb. 23, 1880,
Mgr. H. R. StevExs, Boston, Mass. :
Dear Bir—I have much pleasure in testifying
to the efficacy of your Vegetine fer the cure of
Rheumatism. Having been persuaded by a friend
to try it, I took four bottles, from which I deriv-
ed great benefit, and strongly recommend any
person suffering from the same affiicting malady
to try a course of Vegetine.
Yours resp’y,

JOSI \1I GREEN, Chemist,

604 Queen St. and Cooksville, Ont.

VEGETINE.

IT HAS NO EQUAL.
MoNTREAL., Jan. 29, 1830.
H. R. Erevess, Esq.—Dear Sir: Ido not
like to write testimonials for advertised medi-
cimes, but the great benefit that so many of my
customers have obtained from the use of Vege-
tine compels me to say that with an experience
ofover 25 years, both in Great Britain and this
country, I have never known such 2 wuseful re-
medy placed before the publie.
J.D. L. AMBROSE,
Assistant of the Apothecaries Company of Lon-
don, Member of the Pharmaceutical Society of
Great Britain, Licentiate in Pharmacy of the
Cel'ege of Physicians and Surgeons,
Corner Notre Dame and McGill Street,
St. Jomn, N. B., April 11, 1880.
H. R E€revess, Ezq , Boston :
1 have sold Vegetine ever since its introduc-
tion in this city, snd from personal observation
can safely say that it now takes the lead as a

blood purifier.
RICHARD N. KNIGHT.
Corner King and Ludlow Streets,

S1. JEAN BartistE ViLLaAce, P, Q.,
Jan. 8, 1889.

i. R. Srevexns, Esq.:

Dear Sir—I find the sale of your Vegetine

constantly increasing, and from the favorable

reports I receive from my customers, I consider

Vegetine the best preparation in the market,

for a blood purifier and general tonic.

Yours respectfully,
J. A. DAWSON,

Cor- &t. Lawrence and St. Jean Baptiste Street.

Sold by all Druggists.—4 i-13,

HERBERT DIBBLEE,

Gold, Silver, Oroide, Brass
and Copper

BPH . A" EC R -

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
as new.

Woodstock, May 3, 1879—tf-14

MARKED DOWN !

A BFEWwW

Fur, Felt and Plush

HN A" SsS T

TO BE SOLD

L.Ess TuaAN CosT!

TO CIEAR.
B e

Mrs. W. D. Camber’s.

Woodstock, January 14, 1881

New, Fresh and Good

GROGERIES
AND PROVISIONS.

HAVE JUST RECEIVED my FALL SUP-
PLY of

Teas, Sugars, Flour, Molasses,
Spices, Canned Goods, Pickles,
Confectionery,
Dried and“Pickled Fish, ete.,
and am now prepared to sell

CHEAP FOR CASH c¢r Country PRODUCE!
All the above Goods are of a superior quality.

Also a nice Jot of

China and Stone-ware

of the latest patterns, which I will gell at as low
a figure as can be bought for in town.
Parties in want of any of the above Goods will
do well to give me a call before purchasing else-
where. o
0= Remcmber the place.
C. S. PATTERSON,
Old “ Cable House Corner, Main Street.
Woodstock, Nov. 26, 1830

Photographs

AVING lately returned from Boston with
all the latest improvements in the Art, we
are now prepared to make all kinds of PIC-
TURES in a very superior manner.
02 Particular attention to our new style of

GRAYON WORK

for large Photos and copies:

New accessories, Back Grounds and Instru-
ments—latest styles.

Any person in want of a CABINET ORGAN

Tbe lard its sapphire streams to the ocean ;

| The heart sends blocd to the brain of com-

mand,
The brain to the heart its lightning mo-
tion ;
And over and over we yield our breath,
Till the mirror is dry and the images death.
To live
Is to give.

He is dead whose hand is not open wide
To belp the need of a human brother ;
He doubles the length of his lifelong ride
Who gives his fortunate place to another ;
And a thousand million lives are his
Who carries the world in bis sympathies,
To deny
Is to die.

o —————————— A e———

Select Tale.

Tom Bollivar’s Wife.

Somebody knocked at the door. And
such a night as it was !—the snow and
the wind making it dreadful to think of
while you sat beside a roaring fire, let
alone being out on the dismal flat where
the little house braved the fury of the
elemental war. It was quiet inside, the
loudest sound being the moan of the
wind and the hiss of the feathery snow-
flakes falling down the wide-mouthed
chimney to the flaring logs below.

A woman was sitting by those flaring
logs mending a little child’s frock. The
six little shoss, in various worn stages,
placed before the fire, told a story that
oftentimes louder noises than the moan
of the wind and the hiss of snowflakes on
the fire disturbed the room. Sitting
there, sewing and with a woman’s mind
far away from what she was busy at and
yet tied all the stronger by reasons of
her own wandering thoughts, the woman
started—somebody knocked at the door.

She arose hurriedly, suppressing a cry
and unlocked and flung the door open.
A man’s voice in the snowy darkness
said, harshly :

** Where do Tom Bollivar's wife live
at—here ?°

‘ Yes,” she answered, her band upon
her heart, her eves peering out in the
night, * I am Tom Bollivar’s wife : what
do you want of me

¢ Lass, will you ask me in ? I've news
of Tom.’

‘ You have! Come in, sailor, and tell
me what you know.’

Into the light and warmth stepped a
rough and brawuy fellow, dressed in the
slipshod manner of a sailor upon shore.
He shook the snow from his shaggy coat
and his beard. Slapping his slouched
hat upon his knee, and looking fiercely
down into the little woman’s face all the
time, as though to intimidate her. She
returned the look with an odd expression
—mnot frightened, but startled, bewil-
dered—the look that came in her face
when she opened the door and peered
out at the man; then from the bewil-
dered look another came, one of under-
standing, comprehension, and she said to
him, calmly :

* Sit by the fire ; you must be chilled
through this gruesome night.

The startled look seemed to have flown
from her face to his, but he said, more
harshly :

‘T am chilled through, Tom Bo llivar’s
wife, and that ain’t no lie, 'cordin’ to
Scripter. Are ye all alone here, wo-
man ?’ and he glanced about him.

‘ No,’ she said, pointing to the six
worn little shoes. The man looked at
them, and then turned his face away
from her for an instant.

‘ Now, sailor, ’ she said, ¢ what’s this
great news o’ yours ?’

“ Ain’t ye afraid o’ me, ye a lone wo-
man ?’

, Bosh! Tell me the news !’

‘ Tom Bollivar’s wife, ye flustrate me.
But it's right ye ain’t afraid o’ me—
why should yebe? I—TI kinder thought
ye might be, though. But—I'ma rough
sailor of—

* Ob, pshaw ! hurry up with the news.

‘I—I don’t know how to commence the
yarn, wi’ you a settin’ there so unskeered.’

¢ Oh, it is a yarn, eh? Well, wait,
sailor, till I put some wood on the fire—
then fire away.’

She put the wood on, sat down on the
stool in the red light of the blaze and
took up the little frock again.

¢ Now,’ she said, ‘I'm ready.’

The man had his mouth open. De-
spite his bronzed skin and the fire from
the logs, something else sent that flush
over his face that now suffused it.

‘ Be'n’t ye a little narvous, anyways ?’
he asked.

“Ob, my, no; not at all! I’'m steady
enough to count the threads while 1
stitch this band of our Susy’s frock.—
Nervous! Me? Oh, dear !

‘Tom Bollivar's wife, I've that to tell
as'll not make ye brag o' bein’ steady.—
Tom Bollivar’s been gone three year and
over, eh ?’

“If you know it, sailor, what do you
ask me for? Don't you suppose I can
count the months that make three years ?’

* When did ye hear from Tom last ?’
he gulped, and his eyes were wrathy.

* Six months ago,” she said, easily, ¢ he
was sailing from Madagascar, and hadn't
time to say much,’

*Tom Bollivar's wife,” said the man,
solemnly, and suppressing his strange
aonger, ‘yelll not be likely to hear from
him ilg’lﬂ’ in a hurry : he won't write
BOO1M.

‘I expect not. There ain’t much use
o’ him writing, anyway, seeing 1 can't
answer, not knowing if I'd send my let-

“ Tom Bollivar’s wife, I think I'll com-
mence that there yarn I promised.’

* Lor', sailor ; you den't mean to say
you ain’t begun yet? What a tedious
one you can be, to be sure! Bless my
heart !’

Again the man gulped and gritted his
teeth. He went on, madly :

‘Ye know, six months ago, Tom he
sailed around Madagascar, don’t ye ?—
Well, I was along wi Tom. I was.—
Me an’ him we was chums; whatsoever

he done, that there done I ; wheresomever
he went, theresomever went I; when-
somever he writ to ye, I seen that there
letter, true as Gospel. When he was a-
thinkin’ o’ ye, I knowed it. But there’s
storms at sea, lass—oh, sich storius !—
Why, this here storm outside is a baby
squall compared wi' them there at sea,
wi’ creakin’, an’ groanin’, an’ cussin’, an’
orderin’, an'— there’s storms as makes ye
think o" home an’ your wife and babies,
an’ to look up in the face o’ the angry
sky an” try to speer out the pityin’ face
o' Jesus Christ as walked on the waters
an’ told them waves to be still ; storms
as makes ye look up at that there sky
that seems to be fightin’ wi’ the mad sea
that rises up to clinch wi’it, an’ falls
back all shattered an’ broke; there’s
storms as makes a sailor’s heart cry for
the belp o’ God for them as he loves,
even if the help don't save his own life.
Who knowed more about storms nor me
an’ Tom Bollivar? We'd follered the
sea nigh on to twenty year, an’ never se-
parated. I can't tell ye, for ye'll feel that
bad.’

‘* No, I won’t, sailor; upon my word,
[ won't, T like it—I like to hear you
talk ; it sounds old-fashioned.’

¢ Old-fashioned ?

' Yes; Tom used to sit where you sit,
and I sitting in this blessed identical
spot, sewing as I do now, and he’d tell
his awful yarns and try to make me be-
lieve them. You see, I don't swallow
all I hear.’

“Ye do~'t think I'm a-deceivin’ ye, do
ye?

“I don’t think much about it, so you
needn’t bave that in your noddle. Go
on, do; for merey’s sake, what ails the
man ?’

Such a look as he gave her ?

* Well, there comes a stormn one day,
an’ the skipper he comes to us an’ says,
says he, ¢1t’s all up wi’ us as ye see.—
Try to save yourselves.” The ship had
sprong a leak, the whole side was stove
in on a rock, an’ the pumps was no use,
an’ we was a goin’ down, an’—oh, Tom
Bollivar’s wife, how %in I say it *—your
husband he wouldn’t desart that there
ship as he’d knowed, man and boy, since
him an’ the ship was both young.’

* That’s right in him,” she said, shak-
ing her head and settling herself on the
stool, a light in her eyes, ‘ that’s right in
him. I wouldn’t own Tom Bollivar if
he'd forsock his work because it got
troublesome.’

* Yes—but, lass, Tom he was aboard
till the last two timbers hung together.—
He wouldn't go. He got the ethers off
an’ helped wi' the cargo; but there he
staid, a-lookin, out in the direction o’ his
home, and a-thinkin’ o' ye an’ the ba-
bies.’

 True for you, sailor,” she said, her
voice tremulous and almost glad, ‘and
good for Tom Bollivar.’ ‘

¢ But why don’t ye get flustrated %—
Didn’t ye keer nothin’ ’bout Tom ? Why
don’t yet get into a reg’lar terror ¥

¢ Oh, I’ll get all that way after a bit.

Again that dreadful look at her.

‘Then ye didn’t keer nothin’ for Tom ?

“ Now look here, sailor,” she said.
“ you knew Tom powerful well, you say.
Didn’t Tom ever know of the time and
time again when I've sat here all alone
through the night, after I've tucked tke
children up in bed, and staid at the win-
dow looking out at the raving storm,
thinking of my husband! Didn’t he
ever know at such times that my heart
went away over the cruel sea hunting for
him—went further than the sea, up to
heaven to Him that holds the sea and
storm in the hollow of his hand ? Didn’t
he ever know how I treasured up every
hope, every dream of him, every word
he'd ever said—that I searched the child-
ren’s faces day after day, seeing his like-
ness there, so that I'd never forget his
looks and should know him always, no
matter when or how I met him? And
didn't he know how, when I was timider
for him than ususl, and wanted bim more
than usual, 1I'd go to the children aud
cry, ¢ Babies, babies, wake with mammy
and pray for dady on the wild, wild seas ?
—and how I’d fix their hands, and how
we four would kneel down and say,
* Our Father,” and feel sure that the
Lord knew what we were asking for and
would answer our prayer ! Didn’t Tom
ever know how I must have counted
days, then weeks, then months and at
last years, waiting him, waiting, watch-
ing for him, ever true in word and
thought ? Couldn’t he tell you that he
guessed I loved all sailors for his sake,
and that I pitied lonely ones that came
to port here. and who made friends with
me ? For I've gone to them and said :
‘ Cheer up, my lads! I’'m Tom Bollivars
wife, and he’s on the briny deep. Let
me help you all I can :if you are sick,
or lonesome, or want little jobs of work
done for you, why, come to me. I’'m
Tom Bollivar's wife, and he’s on the
briny deep. And how often and often
bas this room been crowded with sailor
men! And how they've kissed the
children, in case they’d pass Tom’s ship,
they said, and would seem to take the
kisses to him; or they would kiss ’em
because they had little ones of their own
away, who must be looking out to sea
and thinking of their daddies, And I've
helped ’'em all I could—indeed, indeed I
have ; and me and the children, why we
have goiie down to see their Jships off,
and I've made the children wave their
hands and say ‘Good-by! right loud*
and the men have called, Three cheers
and a tiger for Tom Bollivar's wife,” and
“ God care for the babies!” And ['ve
done all this for love o’ Tom ! And you
don’t say that he never thought of that,
only that I don't care for him. If he
didn't know me without words, then he
didn’t love me as I always thought he
did.” R

And she wiped her eyes on the frock
she was mending. The man looked at
her for a minute, seemed to hold back
gsomething he was about to say, put his
hands nervously in

his pockets and |

he won’t never, never come home no
mere.’

She smiled up in his face.

“ Why 7" she simply asked.

* Because—ce's drownded
replied.

“I don’t believe it, sailor.’

‘But 1 was wi’ him 2all the time, I
orter know,’

‘ Then why wasn’t you drowned, to?
If you thought so much of him as you
say, why didn't you drown trying to
save him, if nothing else ?’

¢ I—I—well, T was washed ashore.
But poor Tom !—oh. lor’! poor Tom,
he’s went.’

¢ Ob, dear! if thats the case, I might
as well make up my mind to he a wid-
ow.’

‘I rather think so. Well -why dou't
ye get flustrated, Widder Bollivar?’
cried the man, aghast ; ye promised that
anyways,

“ I'll get that way after awhile, sail-
)

dead,” he

or.
“ But 1 tell ve, Tom Bollivar ain’t no
more ;: he's drownded dead, him that was
your husband.’

“ Well, I cant help it, can 1? 1 didn't
drown him, did I1? T'm a widow, ain’t 1 ?
Now Il vell you what T think about it.
You see, sailor, I cant live here all a-
lone, now, can 1?

‘ What do ye mean, Widder Bolliy-
ar?

¢ That's it—thats right—I'm Widdow
Bollivar. But I musn't be Widdow
Bollivar all my life, so T must get mar-
ried.

¢ Married! My God!
husband he aint cold yet.’

* I cant wait until I'm cold because
you say he aint quite cold yet, can I?

¢ Do ye mean to say ye dont love
him ?’

* It would be foolish to love a dead
man and yet marry a live one.

¢ Who—who'll have ye for a wite when
they knows all I knows? I'll tell the
whole town, I'll tell the whole world, I'll
put ye in the log—I mean the papers'

‘ Bosh, sailor—that's nonsense. Wholl
have me? Why, you will, sailor; I
know you will.

‘ Get out o’ my way, Tom Bollivar's
wife, Me have you? Lord? I thought
I'd find you crazy mad at the idee o him
bein dead and layin rollin around wi the
sharks an sick in Davy Jones’s locker.—
An'now to hearye! Oh, woeman, wo-
ye dont know what yeva done! I’Il' go
back to my ship ; I'll hate all women for
your sake; I’ll never tell who [—’

“Sailor, you shall have me now.’

‘ Let me out o this here blasted houge.’

¢ Sailor, I'll Joek the door. You shall
not leave this room till you say you'll
have me for your lawful wedded wife.”

‘Let me out ! I'll never say sich words
to you. Woman, vou’re a bad lot, taats
what ye are—a bad, cussed, ungodly,
wicious creetur. Yeve lied to me about
lovin your husband so yed get me to mar-
ry ye: yeve saw so many sailors, an
thinks we’re all green alike, I dont be-
lieve ye ever thought o your husband;
I dont believe even the babbies thought
o’ their poor deceived fatner—'

‘ Not of their deceived father, sailor,’
she said, coming toward him, the tears
raining down her cheeks, her lips smil-
ing ; ¢ but their father, who must always
believe me to be true and loving—their
father I siiw this blessed night.’

‘ Who—who—theirfather-—this night ?
Where is he 7—where is he ?’

She threw herself upon his breast, her
arms clasped wildly about him: ¢ Here,
here,’ she cried rapturously, ¢ here is their
father—my Tom, my dear old boy.” And
then cried aloud : ¢ Babies, children, wake
up ! Come to mammy, for dady’s come
home, dady’s come home from the cruel,
cruel seas, and has tried to make mammy
believe he was somebody else, avd that
daddy was drowned. Oh, Tom ! I knew
vou when I opened the door! *I never
eould be mistaken in you, never, never !’
And the patter of the childrens feet, the
crying of the childrens voices, drowned
Tom Bollivar’s voice deeper than any sea
had ever drowned Tom Bollivar.

woman, your

TuE MISER AND THE 2M0USE.--The miser
was counting his money when the mouse
came out of her hole to look for a erumb
of bread for her little ones. She was
cold and hungry, for it was a very poor
house for one that had a family to bring
up. But the mouse was filled with hap-
py expectations when she heard the miser
gay ,“Lam now happy; my soul is filled ;
the hunger I have suffered for years is
satisfied ; I will toil no mere, but live in
peace with my large possessions.” The
mouse thought there must be a lot of nice
bread crumbs coming now, perhaps a
little cheese, and maybe the small end of
a delicious tallow candle. So she watched
the miser,and, as he counted his money
with trembling hands, he let a gold piece
fall on the soft wool at his feet without
knowing what had happened. The mouse
was 80 overjoyed that she made more
scuffling than was prudent in her haste
to get the gold piece, but she got off
clear with it, and in another second she
was endeavouring to feed her young with
it. But neither she nor they could make
even 80 much as a mark with their teeth
upon it ; and when they were all dying
of hunger she said, **if this is the
miser's food, no wonder he looks thin
and haggard, and never has a friend to
dine with him. As for me and my babes,
we must now perish, although we have a

ortion of that which this man declares
hassatified his bunger.” Moral.—Money
is but a curse to those who know not
how to make use of it.

A Gracervn WoMaAN.— What is more
charming than an agreecable graceful wo-
man ? Here and there we meet one who
possesses the fairy-like power of enchant-
ing all about her ; sometimes she is ignor-
ant herself of the magical influence, which
is, however, for that reason only the more
pvrfr-ct.—--ﬂcr presence lights up the
home ; her approach is like the cheering
warmth ; she passes by, and we are con-
tent ; she stays awhile, and we are happy.
To behold her is to live; she is the aur-
ora with a human face. She has no need
to do more than simply to be ; she makes
an Eden of the house ; paradise breathes
from her, and she communicates this de-
light to all, without taking any greater
trouble than of existing beside them. Is
not here an inestimable gift ?

o
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An mjury unanswered in time gr

Pl 1! P Eoavorory Hibarw '— vl
focul & Forvewgn Ftems

Thﬂ I{A’L" \ln* L\l".?'f:k E_ .‘ii-'::;i _'H’ f South and

Carolina, left the bulk of hor property, valu-
ed at $35,000, to four of the Roman Catholic
churcirs in that State, and during her life-
tim- she gave $6,000 for the founding of
Catholic hospital,

The brewery of Mr. Bass at Burton-o
Trent requires the product of 70,000 acres « 1
land to furnish barley enough to run the
works for one year.

Bystander
that Mr. Binko will scon _
as the leader of a party, but s the head of
a Government, The growing tendeney of
Administrations to die with parliaments .,
not likely to %a reversed at our next genor-
al election,”

We verily believe thet dyspopsia islargely
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 sets the liver, stomach ard kidneys right,
and thus makes us better natured,

The suceess of Dow’s Sturgeon Oil Lini-
ment is applicable, and speaks volumes for ti:e
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 s0 much as Wilson’s
Palmonary Cherry Balsam. Itsoothed the
throat, eased the cough—in short, it cured us.

Some of the most horrible cases of Uleerous
Scrofula that ever existed have been cured by
Bristol's Sarsaparilla and Pills, which, pene-
trating to the bone, neutralizes every atom of
poitonous virus, and restores the organs to a
sound state,

Murry & Lanman’s Florida Water is ono
of the surest and speediest of cures for every
form of nervousness. It relieves headache
when other applications completely fail. It
reinvigorates the fatigued and overtaxed body,
and it imparts force and buoyancy to the
mental powers,

Zopesa ¥rRoM BRAZIL.—-As a result of the
new commercial enterprise just assuming im-
portance with Brazil, is the introduction of
Zopesa, so justly celebrated where it is known
for the cure of all forms of Indigestion. The
company have opened a laboratory in Toron-
to. Zopesa comes to us highly endorsed and
recommended, as its wonderful affinity to the
Digestive Organs, its certainty to relieve and
cure Dyspepsia and Constipation, makes
this remarkable compound a netessity in
Canada. The company make sample bottles
at the trifling coet of 10 cente, to be had of
Garden Bros., Droggist, Woodstock.—3m-9.

From observation, under the microscope,
of the Blood of patients (using I Hows’ Com-
pound Syrup of Hypophosphites) taking from
time to time, positive proof has been obtain-
eq of the steady removal of diseased and dead
blood particies,wzd. tha substitution of vital-
ised disce, 8o necessary to the construetion of
healthy muscle.

Tue Srcrer or Hearra.—Keep the pores
open, the digestive organs free from obstrue-
tion, and the blood and bile pure, with an
occasional dose of Herrick’s Sugar-Coated
Vegetable Pills, and you are eafe. They
never fail in any case of sickness or inward
pain, Trythom.

Dyspepsia.—Strengthen your digesticn,
tone the stomach for utilizing and assimil-
ating every atom of food you take, the body
veeds it for stength and vigor, Zopesa clean-
ses the entire system, stimulates the liver,
keeps you regular and able to eat ten-penny
nails. Letters and poetal cards come in
daily extolling Zopesa from Brazil. Positive
proof of health and vigor it gives, in a 10
cent sample. Sold by Garden Bros., Drug-
gists, Woodstock,—3m-9

Persons, who are very susceptible to sudden
changes of weather would do well to keep a sup-
ply of Gray's Syrur or Rep Srruce Guy in
the house. This Syrup is a scientific prepara-
tion of the Gum which exudes from the Red
Spruce Tree, and holds a large quantity of the
Gum in perfect solution, never separating. Its
remarkable power in relicving certain forms of
Bronchitis, and caring obstinate, hacking
Coughs, is now well known to the public at
large. No Remedy can equal it as a safe and
thoroughly reliable Cough Medicine. Sold by
all chemists. Price 25 and 50 cents per bottle.
4i-15

A Couau, CoLp or Sore Turoar should be
siopped. Neglect frequently results in an In-
CURABLE Lu~xc Disease or CoNsuMPTION.
Brown’s Broxcu1AL Trocues do not disorder
the stomach like cough syrups and balsams, but
ACT DIRECTLY ON THE INFLAMED PARTS, allaying|an
irritation, gives relief in AsTuyma, Bronxcmrms, | [ts
Covcus, CATARRH, and the TuroAT TROUBLES
which SINGERs AND PuBLIC SPEAKERS are sub-
ject to. For thirty years Brown’s Bronchial
Troches have been recommended by physicians,
and always give perfect satisfaction. 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. Sold at 25¢. a box everywhere.—1y-10

A~ AsronNisuiNG Facr.—A large propor-
tion of the American people are to-day dying
from the effects of Dyspepsia or disordered
liver. The resuls of these diseases upon the
masees of intelligent and valuable people is
most alarming, making life actually a burd-
en instead of a pleasant existence of enjoy
ment and usefulness ag it ought to be. There
is no good reason for thus, if you will only
throw aside prejudice and skepticiem, take
the advice of Druggists and your friends, and
try ome bottle of Green’s August Flower.
Your speedy relief is certain.  Millions of
bottlcs of this medicine bave been given away
to try its virtnes, with satizfactory results in
every cage, You can buy a =ample bottle for
10 cents to try, Three doses will relieve the
worst case. Positively sold by all Druggists
on the Western Continent.

Tue Savpesr or Sap Sicurs—The gray
hairs of age being brought with sorrow to the | ¢i:
grave is now, we are glad to think, bccumm_g now
rare every year as the nse of Cingales Hair [ com
Restorer becomes more gencral. By its use|
the seanty locks of age once more resume their Stra
former color and the bair becomes thick and
luxuriant as ever ; with its aid we can now
defy the change of vears, resting sesured that
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“ Tuey aLn oo 17.”°—To beautify the teeth and
give fragrauce to the breath, use ** Teaserry,”’
the new Toilet gem. G.L + 5 cent sample at
Garden Bros.—9-1y. .

B
Mothers! Mothers? ? i

Are you disturbed at night and Lroken of your
rest by a sick child suffering and crying with
the excruciating pain of cutting teeth ? If 80,
go at once and get a bottle of MRS, WINSLOW'’S
SOOTHING SYRUP. It will relieve the poor
little suflerer immwii;uc‘ly-depen«l 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 2t 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 phbysicians and nurses in the|!
United States. Full directions for using will ac-| v
company each bottle. None genuine unless the
| fac-eimile of CURTIS & PERKINS is on the out- |
side wrapper. Sold by all Medicine Dealers. 25
cents a bottle. Beware of imitations.—1y-10

Consumption Cured

An old physician, retired from j
'h;..." 14 ‘ : Z . 3 0€ l in hands i.'.',' ah l:.ﬁi’
India missionary the for
vegetable remedy for tl ’“i'i"_"!.‘ ;::-«! n rmo- |
nent cure fur Consy mpoion, pronetntis, Cat- |
arrh, Asthma, snd all Throat Lung Af-
fections, also a positive and radieal enre four
{ Nervous Debility and all Nervous Complaints
| after baving | 1 its ierful eurative |
| powers in thousands ot cases, has falt it his!i:
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tween adults of the two sexes,
the entire population all the way from ex-
treme age down to the cradle, and this in
spite of all that Mormons and other agencies
for the importation of domestic servants bave
done to make the balance even.
fore stands to reason that mot only is the
genus old maid doomed to specedy extinction,

evident thai
men will increase ; any market in whiech
nearly
““get left” in the struggle for something

women will
l/n’)ll' S .'

hospitality was famouns.
consequence of a letter of introductionwhich
he had presented, his lor 'ship invited an am-

Hall.

were murdered in cold blood,
fields, sugar houses, machinery, ete., have

1glat

The Montreal IWitness ssys that M. J. C.

day
3,000 of its inhabitants, is one of the claim-
ants for the honor of being the birthplace of

Homer,

surface 1«
urally one of the ric
islands of the Levaut .
Homer, which is at leas. .=
part of Greece, it was the Lirthplace of the
tragic poet Ion, the historian Theopompus,
the sophist Theoeritus und the philosopher
Metrodorus.

The Hu!l Despate

ot

district at 1,200,000

000,000 feet.
12,000,000 feet.

walk thr
corpse as he passes,

.

Lo un
w hin " | .
which « niy ¢on

hed him

It there-

also,that nearly a million of the young

men of America will have to go wifcless unless
each can raise the price of a ticket to Europe

two tickets back. It also becomes quite
the local valua tion of wo-

a million competitors are sure to

ovly desirable but absolutely necessary is

threatened with a ¢ corner’” that must be
elmply gigantic in its proportions.
dies are to be congratulated on the prospect;
they were always worth more than they

The la-

1ight.  Even in the days when they out-

numbered men it was agreed that it was im
sible to bavo too much of a good thing ;
now
terms
sorts of inconveni
sake ot being nmr_r}f-i end having a howe,
they now can namc their own terme; they
need not even endure husbands that drink,
smoke, or spend several evenings a week at
the lodge, for rather than go wifeless the

y however, they can exact their own
Instead of meekly submitting to all
nec and privaticn for the

at man will abate his pretensions and
become autocrat. Pdgce aux

WEeNT ror His SHIRT.—~When Lord Duf-

1 was Governor General of Canada, his
Un one oceasion, in

us New York cad to dinuer at Rideau
Naturally, the smbitions cad was de-
ted, Daring the evening a terrific rain
m sot in, and Lady Dafferin considerate-

ly invited her husband’s guest to pass the

it at the Hall. Needless to eay he ac-

cepted and the cup of his ambition was full.
Shortly after he had retired Lady Dufferin
sent ono of the footmen up to his room to see

o had everything he wanted. The foot-
i could not find him, He was no where

to be seen. He had run homs in tho pelting
rain—to get his night shirt,

#

A war of races has broken out ia the val-

of Canete, Peru, whero more than two

thousand Chinamen have been barbarously
murdered by the negroes and choloe. On

plantation eix hundred inoffensive men
All the cane

n burned and destroyed, and property to

the value of millions have been destroyed.

the foreigners have fled the valley. It

is feared the adjacenc valley of Chincha will
suffer next,
troops to quell the disturbances.

The largest ineronss of Baptists since 1870

The Chilians refuse to send

been 1u the ﬁhWteg, whare
gain has been 70I3TS,  In the six East-
States the increase has been 16,700; in
Middle States, 34,603; in the thirteen

Woestern States, 64,770 ; in the Territories,
6,090,

Land on DBroadway, New York, nbove
Thirticth
acre,

street, is worth $1,000,000 an

n Thursday lust a resolution was unani-

mousty carricd inthe Prioce Elward Island
House of Assemably that the House be dis-

golved at tho end of tho present sesion, and

ppeal made to the e untry on the quee-
of abolisking the present House of As-

sembly and Legislative Courcil of 43 mem-

, and aubstituting in 'ace thereof a Log-
ive Assombly to coneist of 15 members,

hew, wko has just been raised to«the

English Benceh, is a nephew of Father Ma-
thew, the temperance apostle, and that he is
the second English Judge raised to the Bench
without having taken the rank of Queen’s
Counsel, and tho second Romaa Catholic
:d to the Bench wince the Reformation.

Tho first Christian church ever built by

Chineceo for themselves and by them-

salves was in Honolulu in 1879, when $5,-

! for the purpose. The
(*hinesa merchant and

were coll
{ subscribes,

rice-planter, who gave $500, came to the is-
iand twenty years before as & coolie in a
glave ship.

An Oneida Indian, who is an ordained
clorgyman, preached in New York on Sun-
day, and in the coursa of his sermon quaint-
ly rebuked the sin of profanity.

He said he
thankful that ¢ the Creator did not give
Indian enough language to allow hiwm to

be profane without first learning English.”

c10, which suffered so severely on Sun-
last from an earthquake, losing about

It has en area of 508 square wiles,
a population of from 60,000 to 70,000.
i v diversified, but it is nat-
<. and most beautiful

Hesides its ¢laim to
cood as any other

. spanking of the lumber
f logs in the Ottawa
increase of 334
cent. eon last ycar's operations, 'The
of square timber last year was only 2,-
This year it will probably be
Raftsmen are very scarce
spring, and some difficulty will be ex-
enc.d in retting u sufficient number for
drive.

vs'imates th

leveland has an ordinance apainst the
opening of barber shops on Sundays; bat a
judge
forced, becauss an Ohio statute permits * pe-
cessary work” on Sunday, and he regarded
shaving as that kind of work,

In Scotland during the last five years more

has decided that it cannot be .en-

Baptist chapels kave been built and

more dobts cleared off t}i.u in the provious

Ccalrs.

The report of the Pau-Presbyterian Coun-
just issued gives the number of this de-

ination in the world about 3,000,000 of
municants,
naha is agitated because Miss Ellen

tton, school teach r, sgod 39, has eloped

with one of her pupiis, aged 18, Charley
Dale aw

f a prominent merchant,

s lying in S

] ta of an Emperor or Em-
8 of Russia !

nirkable spectacle.
body is plac hod, with guards
id it, and th pu e are allowed to
ugh the room, eanch one kissing the
The body of the moth-
“was 80 badly embalm-
hat severa! «f the officers who were de-
' off to watcl it actually died.

Catholic Collego at “iluull:‘:\i, Que-
ire ou the oth. Loss
SUTADC I'he fire was
lofect 1n the u';im::v_\.

f tha late Kmpar

troved by
$35,000,

1ade an applieation to the

for 100,000 acres of

\ Northwest territories,

f of a company of stock raisers whose
tarving in Wyoming lerritory,

ria i vhout to :';k.\L!l.l:U ”Je

stats ol 5‘.\'.’\\5 l’ltrk- b‘h@
manzion thi other day with

Leatrics | w Zr atly lrh-;\s-

,‘;«'l.'_’n”.‘"’U.

unenburg N, 8. shepkeeper recently

L & man in his store robbing the till,

tained fifty cents, He sear-

y cents and twen-

which he appropriated and
burglar

s ¢ ..;.!“ i\ _\’r‘\\‘ i vid lgc hﬂS

ken out among

wn N. Y. The
‘ed animals and are
N il of them

ters to sea that they'd find him.’

“ Lass, he'll never write agin no more,
Tom wont. There, now !’

‘ That’s a pity for Tom,” slie said, bit-
ing ofl’ her thread, *for he always likes
to write a bit about the children. * Oh,
dear !’

The man looked at her in blank amaze-
ment.

Iy - 1- 1t I'nown y B ains 1. ”V . s o % =
duty to make o to | tering  fel- | bawve ire taken Uy an intense
{1 \atnat } : ) ' , | F o] - ! s
SN E—— ; ‘ A & desire | v loss of appetite
r1
When lat out

’\l of itself and dies awav in an in
3 ! o » " } il B
H | voiuntary remorse. In bad dispositi

' " O reicye

but 1 L] f : k¢ ¢ s 1 human sufferi
. capazia ol no restraint bi ear, 1U has a 5 i . .
1 i A TMEEAS DaN | e o] of charge to all who desire it
m of |
|

will ¢o well to call on me before purchasing
elzewhere.

& Copying and Enlarging done as usual.

Frames made to order by machinery, at short
notice.

Fine Sterroscopic View
Grand Falls.

W. A. MOOERS, Artist,
King Street, Woodstock.
February 25, 1881

meal and Fish! Everett’s Book Store!
Paints, Oil. Glass, Putty, and Nails of all kinds. i
I'hanking his customers for their very liberal TUST RECEIVED :

hatronage, he again invites their inspection to the
stock, which he will sell at unusually low :
APTIST PRALMGDY, two s

New Bex Papers;

h or Country Produce ]
Catholic Prayer Books;

Yours, respectfully,
Firat Principles of Agriculture by Tanner.

ALEX. NEVERS.
Henderson's Celebrated Windsor g s s sl
Woodstock, March 16, 1881

wert On .

“ Well, lass,
thouah! he knowed it for a
and now comes the all-firedest awful | whero l
: ’ 18 % i - ) 4 : R ‘ g =1 55 : : Lhavmse Ves,
part o tl“”_ he s (fospel-truth yarn. one wrong provokes another. tions for preparing and using. Sent by mail | tea pieces of Hesi, and appear to be

Y e8, sml.»p, : . ; Dy addressing with stalup, namin .':M,;, papex | 1 y greatest ag ny. The attithon i

“ Well—nowjdon’t ye cry out, andl He who can plant courage in a human |\, W, Sugrar, 149 Powers’ Block , Roches- authorities havs been called to the
don't ve flop down—but Tom Bollivar'soul is the best physician. lter. N. Y [ matter.
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truth,
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| differen fee he silent cest v I o, TS t
of the Jam of Logs at different effect—the silent digest | German, French, or English, with full direc-
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Agent lor
LIME.
Hartland, Nov. 25, 1880
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