
 §HITH, M. D. 
at 

AJ 
ce, oLLECTOR MERRITT'S, nearly \ se gite of the burnt Institute. {ad 

er asdetock, Nov. 19, 1881—15-47, 

nis DRUG SHOP, on MAIN Strerr. 

—, N. SHARP, J. D, 
5 Royal College of Surgeons 
piantiste of 0 of th Sage! Col 
Blnbarehi  centints in Birr 

wl “and Diseases of Women and 

WOODSTOCK, N. B. 
5 pe ees 

a 
oa “Dr. 0. P. CONNELL, 

~ © WOODSTOCK, N. B. 
Er Residence at Mrs. Charles Connells 

grrics at his residence, Chapel Street. 
= June 8, 1877—23 

Dr. REYNOLDS, 
Physician, Consulting Surgeon, &e. 
~ yPPER WOODSTOCK, 

+ 8, 1881.—10 

HARTLAND, N. B. 

HAH JT 
TISTS 

{ N’S BRICK BUILDING, 

© MAIN STREET, 

tions in DENTISTRY performed in a 
thorough and skilful manner. 

“Woodstock, June 24, 1881. —26. 

NK NEVERS, M.D. 
ARTLAND, N. B. 

: 7. ID. Camber, 

DENTIST. 

pe—In Connell’s Wooden Block, Queen 

WT COLEMAN, I. 
Mewd. Roy. Col. Surg., Eng. 

QUULIST AND AURIST 
, JOHN GENERAL PUBLIC HOSPITAL, 

ER A CTICE To 

BIE AND EAR. 
DF FICE 10 COBURG ST. ST. JOHN, N. B- 

John C. Winslow, 
ARRISTER.AT- LAW, 

NOTARY PUBLIC, 
Y FIRE & LIFE 
ISURANCE AGENT. 

OFFICE: 
| Post OrFicE BUILDING. 
ory Description of Property In- 

sured at Fair Rates. 

Q pdstock, Dec. 9, 1881.—1y. 

Gregory & Matheson, 

ARRISTERS & ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW, 
8  Netaries Public, Conveyancers, &c., 

"WOODSTOCK, N. B. 
EO. F. GREGORY. H. MATHESON. 

| Woodstock, Dee. 16, 1881—51. 

~ RANDOLPH K. JONES, 

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

Orrice,— Until further notice, at his residence, 

Queen Street. 
Woodstock, Nov. 19, 1881. 

Wetmore & Murphy, 

*  ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW, 
Notaries Public, Conveyaneers, dc. 

All business promptly and satisfactorily at- 
tended to. 

OFFICE—QuEeExN Street, WoonsTtock, N.B, 

Next door to Fisher & A. B. Connell. 

E. L. WerMmorE, A.M , Q-C. 
> J. R. Mureny, L.L.B. 

Woodstock, April 24, 1832-17. 

G. W. VANWART, 
EXCHANGE BROKER,| 

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

Makes Telegraphic Transfers in St. John. 

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

Agent for the following first-class Insurance 
Companies: 

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

SLIPP & ROBINSON, 
Agents for the Sale of 

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

MARKET BUILDING. 

0@ 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. 

C. F. K. DIBBLEE, 

LAND SURVEYOR, 

Local Deputy for Carleton County. 

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

Woodstock, Dec. 2, 1879—1y-49 

HERBERT DIBBLEE. 
Gold, Silver, Oroide, Brass 

and Copper 

HE. A "NH ECERR « 

Manu factarer of all kinds of 

Blarness TRIMMINGS 

and COMPOSITION SLEIGH HANDLES. 

Carriage and Sleigh Wi lated at short notice. 

Also, prepared to Re-plate Knives, Forks, Spoons, 

Castors, Cake Baskets, Watch Osses, 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. 
Woodetock, Feb. 23, 1882 

3 

Topp BROTHERS, 

Dealers in all kinds of 

Builders’ Hardware 
—= AND = 

DOORS & WINDOWS. 
Write for Prices. 

St. Stephen, N. B. 
—16. 

VICTORIA HOTEL, 
(Formerly Riverside Hotel), 

Carleton St., Woodsteck, N. B, 
er — 

T. J. BOYER, --- PROPRIETOR. 

ReEMoDELLED AND REFURNISHED. 

Good New Stable in Connection. 

Sample Room for Commercial Travellers on 
Ground Floor, (3%) 

GIBSON HOUSE, 
Corner Main and Emerald Streets, 

WOODSTCCK, N. B. 
A. GIBSON 4 SON, - - - PROPRIETORS. 

This House is First-Class in every respect, being 

new, and newly furnished throughout. 

Bath Room in connection, with Hot 
and Co'd Water. 

SAMPLE ROOM ON GROUND FLOOR. 

“EXCHANGE,” 
Queen Street, - Woodstock, N. B. 

TERMS MODERATE. 

A Geod Stable in Connection, 

Sample Room on ground floor. 

ROBERT DONALDSON, 
45 

AMERICAN HoUuUsE, 
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, 
Woodstoocls, IN. B. 

(Formerly * Gibsen House.”) 

AVING been thoroughly refitted and refur- 

H nished, is now open for the reception of the 
travelling public. 

Sample Room on Ground Floor. 

Good Stabling in connection. 

TERMS MODERATE! 
The best effort of the proprietor will be put 

forth to make this House in all respects a FIRST- 
CLASS HOTEL. 

COLIN CAMPRELL, 
Woodstock, March 9, 1882—10 

ROYAL HOTEL, 
40 RE ing stroot, 

‘SAINT JOHN, N. B. 

T. F. RAYMOND, - - - Proprietor. 

Proprietor. 

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

CARRIAGES, WAGONS, 
Sleighs and Pungs 

Built to order in the latest and most durable styles. 

Material and Workmanship of the Best. 

PARTICULAR ATTENTION GIVEN TO 

Painting, Trimming, and Repairing Carriages, ke. 
== TerMs, &c., to give satisfaction. 

Fredericton, November 26, 1875—48 

HARNESS! HARNESS! 
y hae subscriber having fitted up a commodious 

shop, on the corner of Main and Harvey 
Streets, two doors below Mr. James Baker's Shoe 
Shop, is now prepared with 

Harness of every Description! 

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

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

ber Harness. 

COL!.ARS, WHIPS, BELLS, 
and ag 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 a continuance of the same. 
Those indebted to the subscriber will please re- 

member that he was burned out by the recent 
fire and is much in need of money, by settling 
immediately they will confer a great favor. 
0S Please don’t forget. 

T. L. ESTEY. 
Woodstock, august 17, 1877 

GRANT & ATHERTON 
MANUFACTURERS OF 

Carriages & Sleighs, 
At STEAM FACTORY, 

Formerly occupied by GARRATY & PICKLES, 

WOODSTOCK ; 

And also at the Old Stand, GRAFTON: 

We have received a very large stock of American 

Carriage Goods of the very best quality. Second 

Growth Hickory Rims, Spokes, Hubs, a fine lot of 

Steel Axels, and all other stock suitable for first- 

class work. We have employed the best work- 

men and are building some of the fiaest Carriages 

ever offered in the County, pmbracing the follow- 

ing styles : 

Two Seated Phaetons; 
Matchless Canopy Top Phaetons; 
Side Bar Buggy : 
Limker’s Spring Buggy; 
White Chapel Buggy ; 
Dexter Queen Buggy ; 
Improved Model Business Buggy; 
Brewster Side Bar Buggy ; 
Bangor Buggy ; 
Piano Box Buggy: 
Side Spring and Concord Wag- 

ZOns. 
Wealso manufacture all kinds of CARRIAGE 

TOPS, viz: Extension Bellows, Canopy Tops, 
and Sunshade. Also, Agents for Miller's Shift- 
ing and Canadian Top. 
We are also manufacturing a superior lot of 
EXPRESS, TEAM and SLOVEN WAGGONS, of 
all sizes. 

Particular attention given to PAINTING and 
TRIMMING; and all kind of Repairing, such 
as is generally done in a first-class shop. promptly 
attended to. 
We warrant our work to give satisfaction. 
We will have fifty waggons ready for the road 

by the first of May, which we will sell low for 
cash. 

All orders left at either of the Factories 
promptly attended to. 
PLANING, BAND SAWING, TURNING, 

&e. carefully done at the Steam Factory. Country 

market prices. 
Yours respectiully, 
GRANT & ATHERTON. 

Woodstock, April, 3rd, 1582-14 

PROPRIETOR. |- 

produce taken in exchange for goods at hignest 

WILL YOU 

5) EXCHAN Ea 
t a case of 

20 Dyspcsinor 
DBilicoucness 
for'7b cents? 
Xt is awfaliy 

2 unwise to 
bd CONize un 
gl dertheman) 
MM oiliments 

arising from 
Dyspepsia, 

2 Indigestion, 
Disordered 

sg Stomachand 
e Fiver, when 
this offer is 
i made to you 

& in your own 
g | home in 21d 

with an abgoluio certainly of 
curing you. 
ZOPESA (frem Brazil) cures 

Dyspepsia and Biliousness. A 
single dese relieves; a sample 
bottle convinces; a 5 cen 
bottle cures, 
It aets directly upon io 

Stomach, Liver, and Kidneys, 
Cleansing, Correcting, Ilez- 

ulating, Zopesa gives energy 
and vim to the Brain, Nerve, 
and Duscle, simply by works 
ing wonders upon the Diges= 
tion, and giving activity to 
tho Liver. 
Cat this out, tako it to any 

dealer in medicines, and get 
at least one 75 cent bottle of 
Zopesa,and tell yourneighbeor 
how it acts. It is warranted 
to cure Dy nencia apd Eile 
fousness. 

wn 

THE MARITIME BANK 
DOMINION OF CANADA, 

Authorized Capital, - - - $2,000,000 
Paid up Capital, 698,000 

Head Office, St. Jehn, N. B. 
THOMAS MACLELLAN, PRISIDENT. 
ALFRED RAY, CAsHIER, 

Woodstock Branch: 

G. W, VANWART, 
Agent 

APPLEBY ¢ COURSER, Solicitors. 

Fredericton Branch: 

A.S. MUREAY, Agent. 
J. A. & W. VANWART, Solicitors. 

DIRECTORS: 

LEB. Borsrorp, M. D., Vice President; 
JER. Harrison, (of J. ¢ W. I. larrison, Flour 

Merchants); 
Joux H. Parxs, (of Wm. Parks & Son, Cotton 

Manufacturers); 
Rost. CrUIKSHANK, (of Jardine & Co., Grocers): 

Taos MACLELLAN, (of Maclellan & Co., Bank- 

ers); 
Joun TarrLeY, (of Tapley Bros., Indiactown); 
HowArp D. Troop, (of Troop & Son, Ship- 

owxoers). 

Canadian and Foreign Agents. 
ee —— 

CANADIAN: 

Bank of Montreal and Agencies. 
WinNireG—Union Bank of Lower Canada. 

Hauigax -Merchants’ Bank of Halifax. 

FOREIGN: 

New York—John J. Clsco & Son. 
BostoNn—Merchants’ National Bank. 
LoxpoN, G. B.—Imperial Bank (Limi{ed). 
Paris - Societe Generale. 
INDIA, CHINA. and AusTRALTA—Bank of In- 

dia, London, and China. 

West 1xpi1eEs—Colonial Bank. 

Loans granted, Deposits receivad, Exchange 
bought and sold, Dratts issued, Collections made 

at, and money telegraphed to. all accessibte places. 

Letters of Credit, Cable Transfers, and other 

Foreign Business will have attention. 
Correspondence solicited. Collections from 

Banks and Business houses promptly remitfed 
for. at lowest rates. 
Every facility afforded to cust)mers, and busi- 

ness transacted on favorable terms. 
Answers to enquiries regarding the Shares of 

the Bank's Stock, the rates of interest allowed on 

Special Deposits, and other matters will be cheer- 
fully furnished. 

Woodstock, Aug. 10, 1882. —32 

Bank of Nova Scotia. 

$1,000,000. CAPITAL, 
325.000. RESERVE FUND, - - 

§ a GRANTED on WINNIPEG. MON- 
TREAL, NEW YORK, BOSTON, and all 

Towns in the LOWER PROVINCES. 

STERLING EXCHANGE BOUGHT and SOLD. 

American Drafts Negotiated. 

Collections made at ail accessible points. 

Interest allowed on special deposits. 

Office at Woodstock © 

Conuell’s BBloclii. 

Hours—9 A.M. TO 3 P. Ma "SATURDAY, 9 A. 
M. TO 1 P.M. 

WM. HALIBURTON, 
Agent. 

August 27,1880.— 28 

Fire, Life and Accident 
INSURANCE AGENCY, 

NSURANCE at current rates effected upon 

every description of property against loss or 
damage by fire, with the following first-class 
Companies. 
THE NORWICH UNION FIRE INSUR- 

ANCE SOCIETY, of Norwich. England. 
Established 1797. Capital $5,500,000. 

£100 000 deposited with the Dominion Govern- 
ment. 

* The original stock is werth the fabulous pre- 
mium of 1700 per cent.” — [nsurance Monitor. 

THE COMMERCIAL UNION ASSURANCE 
COMPANY, of London, England. 

Capital £2,500,000 sterling. 

THE ROYAL CANADIAN INSURANCE CO. 

Life and Accident Insurance 

on the most favorable terms, in 

The TRAVELLERS INSURANCE COMPANY, 
ot Hartford, Connecticut. 

0 Apply a*' Office of the BANK GF NOVA 

SCOTIA, Connell Block, WOODSTOCK, N. B. 

WH. HALIRURTON, 
Agent for Carleton County. 

December 1, 1831—1yp-49 

STANDARD 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY 

EDINBUKGII. 
—_—— 

Head Office for Canada, Montreal. 

Total Risks in force, 
Invested Funds, over 
Aunpual Income, nearly 

(over $10,000 a day.) 
Claims paid in Canada, 
Investments in Canada, 
Total amount paid in claims in the 

last eight years, 
Bonuses distributed to 

ers, 17,000,000 

Partiea insuring now will be entitled to four, 

years bonuses mn 1885. 

$95,000,000 
28.000,000 
5,000,000 

- - 

1,400,000 
1,200,000 

15,000,000 
policy hold- 

J. C. WINSLOW, 
A gent at Wocdstock 

THOMAS KERR, 
23 

Money to Loan! 
THD 104) TRAIT DIMY 

12 GH0D EECURI oF MORTGAGE OB 0TH i 
Lua 

ONQUIRE of GREGORY ¢ MATHESON, 

—Up Stairs —Woodstock, N. B. 
December 23, 1881.—t{-92. 

Inspector of Agencies. | 

[TY {al 

ConNELL's WoopkEN Brock, Queen Street, 

Gur Queen and Constitution. 

OCK, N. B., 8 
ba. vy — Ew 

Poetry. 
1882, 

| Great England put her armor by, and stretch’d 
| Her stately limbs to elomber in the sun. 
| The nations, seeing then how long she slept, 
| Commun'd together, end in whispers said : 
“ Lo! She is old and tired ; let us steal 

The crowa from off her brows, She will not 

know!” 
Aud Gouneril and Regan, over recs, 
Mocking her, cried : ** Her time is past, ler 

blood 
Is sluggish, and her rusted sword from out 
Her scabbard she will draw no mote!” And 

80, 
Thus gibing, lung with cruel hands the seeds 
Of discord and of hate smidst her gous, 
But from tLe Ilast there came a blast too 

loud, 
As from the West there camo a taunt too 
much ; 

Aad ele, 
Baw 

Around her all her faithless friends, and all 
Iler sisters and her children jeering her, 
And erying, ¢ She is old !”’ and meting out 
Her lands among themselves, and parcelling 
iler honor. Then, swift as lightning flashes 
From the blue skies, ber glance of scorn fell 

on them, . 
And they crouch’d, like wolves that are o'er- 

mastered, 
England stretch’d out Ler band, and touch’d 

the world— 
England arose, and spake, and calmly said; 
“ Nay! I am mistress still.” 
— London Times. 

awakening, rais’d her Lead, and 

Ourma. 

sad 

Caspar Athwold’s Story! 

I am Caspar Athwold. I was born in 
the old Athwold mansion, on the banks 

of the Hudson, where I live to-day. 
Shall I tell you how many years ago? 
I think not. A man may keep that for 
his own secret, and be young or old, as 
Providense gives him the heart. Some 

are young all their lives. 
They say IIe made me beautiful ; but, 

one day, a tipsy nurse dropped me from 
her arms down the whole length of the 

steep oak stair-case. Shall I say any 

more ? I had rather not; I think there 

is no need. 
Yet I was a happy child; a hurt clild 

always is it’s mother’s darling, dearer 

than fairer children, and I was her only 
one—my mothers. 
As I grew up, I built such castles in 

the air as other youths build; oftener 

when my dear parent had gone from me 
to heaven, and the world was very lonely. 
Then in my castle, [ began to see Kate 
Normans figure. 
Kate Nerman's dark eyed, crimson- 

cheeked face smiled on me from vision- 

ary firesidgs there, and I beard her voice 

singing children’s lullabies in the far-off 

future : lullabies of my children. We 

met often. She was always kind and 

friendly. I had fancied something more. 

One day, at the time I thought more 

of her, I went in the heat of the after- 

noon to a shady spot by the river side— 

my own ground—though it was so pleas- 

ant for the neighbers’ children that 1 

never had the heart to fence itin. 1 lay 

upon the grass, reading a rare old book, 

a poet's dream, w ith love for its text—a 

hook to read in such a place—when, be- 

hind the glossy leaves of some shrubs, 1 

heard the sparrow-like twitter of young 

irls’ voices, chattering with each other. 

« She'll have him,” said one. 

¢ She fancy such a bridegroom !” said 

ihe other. * All his money couldn’c buy 

me !’ 
« He doesn’t want you but Kate Nor- 

man,” said the first. 
¢ Ag if I envied her! One must be at 

one's last prayer, to want such an ad- 

mirer ! No one could like Caspar Ath. 

wold. 
« Of course, not,” said the first. ¢ But 

then he’s rich, and Kate poor enough.’ 
¢ You are right ; no woman could love 

him : but money will marry anybody. 
It will turn out as 1 say. Hush! 

« What 2" cried the other. 

«1 heard steps, I'm sure, said the 
first ; ¢ fancy him coming upon wus! 

These are his grounds you know. Come 

—come away.’ 
There was a rustle—a sound of feet 

on the grass. The chirping voices died 

away in the distance, aud looking over 

the bushes where they had been I saw a 

couple of orange-rinds and a ‘paper 

stuck with sugar-candy. They were 

boarding school girls, from the establish- 
ment on the hill ; the confectioner’s chief 
patrons—silly, vapid creatures encugh, 

but girls still : and in this way girls talk- 
ed ot me! 

1 stopped all my other thoughts to 

think that over. 1 was not vain or 

blind ; but we are to ourselves what we 
know ourselves to be—that which goes 

on into eternity, not the eclay-mold at 

which people look from afar off, and to 
which they bid adieu, as 1t lies in the 
coffin—and I, to myself, was a man with 

more tenderness and passion, more _pow- 

er and will to love, than most men ; and 

I was never to be loved! 
Just for ten minutes, I hated the 

world ; hated the jolly, broad-shouldered 
farmer, tramping along, with his clear, 

ghrill whistle; hated the jolly boatman 
on the river; hated the yellow-haired 

child in the bottom of the boat, at his feet; 

hated all who lived and breathed, and 
walked, tall and straight, under the sky. 
Then my heart softened and 1 wept. 1 
had loved Kate Norman, and I loved her 

still. The nicht before, never thinking 

of myself at all, I had thought of her as 

some time to be mise. The girls’ chatter 

had awakened me to the truth. Just as 
I lived now, alone in the old homestead 

among the maples, so 1 must live unless 
bought a wife with my gold—a wife 

that could not love me, 
That ended my brief wooing-time. 1 

went no more to the cottage in the green 

lane. 1 met Kate no more, ‘ by change,’ 

in quiet places, I did no more of those 
foolish things that lovers have done since 

lovers were; but I loved ali the same. 
I shut myself up in the old house, 

among my books, and shunned the sight 

of fair faces, and the sound of sweet 

voices. It was the best thing that a man 

whom no one could love could do. 
So the months wore away. Sometimes 

I had met her, but IT elways looked an- 
other way ; and our pleasant greetings 

had come to an end. I had geen a ftush 
of annoyance on her face, and taken no 

| heed of it. 1had even been disecourteous 
—hut 1 loved her just as 1 had loved her 

i» from showing ride kept me 

was dead—when I 
ish for shame of such 

n 1 sh 

hidden anv longer. Then, when she 

| would not laugh at me—for all are ten- 

| dew of the dead—1 should like her to 

wuld not care t« 
1 .. x: 1 

cherished 

t Lid AAs 

[Editors & Proprietors 

Y, OCTOBER 7, 1882. 

know exactly how 1 had felt toward her. 
So, one day, I went to the good old law- 
yer who had had charge of our estate for 
forty years, and bad Lim draw me up a 
will, in which I left all the wealth that 1 
possessed to Kate Norman, with a letter 
which only her hands were to unseal, on- 
ly her to read, after I was gone to my 
churchyard home. 

This was the letter : 
“ Kate Norman —You never cared for me— 
you could not; once | heard a woman say no 
woman could ; but I loved you better than 
my life. Had I cherished one faint ray of 
hope, I would have striven to win your heart 
as man never strove before ; but I learnt, in 
time, what folly mine was ; and, in pity for 
myself, I held aloof from you. Had I been 
88 other men are, you should have shared all 
that I possess with me. As it is, it gives me 
some pleasure to think that you will dwell 
under this roof, and tread those garden walks 
when 1 am gone ; and surely, if spirits ever 
revisit this world, mine will return, at times, 
to look upon you, Kate Norman, in this house 
when my sad life h 8 passed. 
“ Adieu. When read this, the hand 

that writes those words wili have moldered 
into dust—aud you will pity, not deride the 
love of . 

*¢ Casrar ArtnwoLp.” 

The note was sealed and directed, * To 
be given to Kate Norman after my 
death ;’ and the will was also signed and 
sealed, and T walked home in the still 
twilight. The burden of my life was 
heavy upon me that nizht—the heavier 
as I caught a glimpse of Kate Norman at 
the window of her pretty cottage-home, 
and heard a thrill of the song that she 
was singing as she rocked her sister's 
youngest child upon her knee. 
At my door the elm shadows lay thick, 

and in them stood & bent, crooked figure, 
clothed in rags-—that of a beggar, who 
bagan his dolorous whine as I came up: 

¢ A little help your honor, just a little ; 
a few ould clothes, yer honor ; these are 
dropping off me. 1'm not a strong man, 
yer honor ; I can’t work, likesome. Yer 
honor, isn’t that sthrong verself, ye'll be 
knowing what that is. A warely ould 
crayter that would be thankful for any- 
thing—a penny or an ould coat, or a sup 
or a bite, yer honor.’ 

I looked at him, feeling ne pity, only 
anger. I tossed him a coin. 

“Go,” I said; don't loiter here. That 
will buy food for you.’ 
The man looked at me curiously, as 

though he had expected more pity from 
me. The coin had fallen at his feet. 
He stopped and picked it up. 

“Yes, it'll buy a bite,” he said. Good 
luck to ye. It's not always I ate before 
I slape. Thank God, there's a long slape 
comin’ sometime.’ 

I turned and looked at the beggar. 
He echoed my own thoughts. He was 
miserable also. 
‘Come in,” I said more kindly. * I'll 

give you some clothes ; you need them 

sadly.’ 
¢ It's nothing but needing with me, yer 

honor,” said the beggar. *The like of 
we can’t work.’ 
“You have had ag accident?’ IT said. 
‘ Long ago,” said the beggar. ‘My 

father threw me o’-a window for a joke 
when he was not sober. 1 can just mind 
it, and mother screaming.’ 

I stood looking at him, dreamily won- 
dering if he were like mo, for a while. 
Then I took from my wardrobe some 
garments I had worn, azd bade him put 

them on. Afterward I gave him food. 

[ called no servant in ; no one saw him 

come or go save myself. He departed 
blessing me. I watched him out of sight. 
Then I burst into a laugh—a wild kind 
of scream. 

¢ He had best go and offer his hand 
and heart to Miss Kate Norman,’ I said. 

‘They would make a well-matched 
couple. Does he look like me in my 
clothes, I wonder. They fit him well’ 
Then I remember going out at the 

door and down towards the water's edge. 
A boat lay there, with oars in it! I 
think I was mad when I stepped into 
it. If not, [ went mad as I rowed up 
the river. I talked to myself, I laughed, 
[ sneered. 1fancied that mermaids 
floated about the boat, mocking me. 
Some had faces like that of Kate Nor- 
man ; their sneers were most bitter. The 
twilight faded, night came on; a dark, 
moonless night. 1 had dropped the oars, 
and was drifting, lying at the bottom of 
the boat. I knew that 1 wasin danger, 
but the knowledge did not affect me. 
It was not so much that I sought death, 
as that 1 had given up all care for life. 

Suddenly a glare of red light flashed 
over my face. I heard a heavy, steady 
noise of machinery, then a shrieking 
whistle and a shout of voices, a steamer 
was hard upon my little boat. 

After that I knew nothing until I 
came to myself in a strange room in a 
strange hotel. 
The captain of the steamer which had 

run my boat down, fancied that to his 
account lay the fever and delirium which 
had come upon me, and had me taken 
care of. He had landed me av Albany. 
It was two weeks since the day last in 
my memory. 1Iread that in the morn- 
ing paper. There, also, I read this para- 
graph. 

The body found in the woods at Belvidere 
has been identified by the garments, and 
some personal peculiarities, as that of Mr. 
Casper Athwold of Athwold Park, Cold 
Springs, who has been miesing many days, 
His funeral takes place this morning. 

I dropped the paper in amazement. 
My own name—the record of my own 
death! Then I burst into a bitter laugh. 
I understood it all. The leggar, in form 
so like myself, whom 1 had clothed in my 
own garments, had died upon the read. 
He it was—none other—who was that 
day to be buried under my own name. 
At first, it seemed merely a cruel joke. 
Then, the memory of my will, and of the 
letter written to Kate Norman flashed 
upon me. I must reach home and 
prove myself a liviag man before if was 
tao late. Weak as I was I arose and 
dressed myself; and giving my address 
to the landlord, sped to the railway 
station ; but I reached it only in time to 
find the train gone. Another hour or 
so must pass. They were ages to me. 
She should not read that letter while I 
lived—she should not ! 
At last I was fairly off—fairly on my 

way to the Park, In the dark of the 

evening I arrived at the station, and 

hurried homeward. There I should find 

my servants, and probably the lawyer, 

who would find it his duty to secure 

everything for the future heiress, 
They would not, I hoped, read the will 

so soon—ryet it was customary. If this 

had been done how should I act? how 

speak ? Could I face those who knew 

my secret at all 2 It seemed not. Only 

a little space lay between the station and 

my house. The railroad encroachments 
had been my mother’s greatest troubles 

in the last years of her life. Now this 

fact enabled me, ill as I was, to reach 
home without delay. It was dark, and 
I met no one. No servant loitered about 
the garden. In a moment [ knew why. 
They had assembled in the parlor to hear 
my will read—for, through the Venetian 
shutters, long bars of light fell across 
the porch; and looking in, unseen my- 

self, I saw Kate Norman with a letter in 
her hand, glide through the opposite 
door. The will had been read. Before 
I could interpose, she would have read 
the letter also. 

I clasped my hand upon my brow? 
What should I do? Return as I had 
came—change my name—and dwelling 
where no one knew me—and toiling for 
my bread, let these who thought me dead 
still cherish their belief? It seemed 
that this were better than to return to 
be the gaping townsfolk’s nine days’ 
wonder. Worst of all to meet Kate 
Norman! 1 turned from the window 
and hurried away ; but I was still very 
weak, and soon my strength gave way. 
It was just as I reached the churchyard. 
The road was bare and barren with no 
resting-place upon it, but within the 
gates the soft green grass tempted me 
and the willow branches seemed to nod a 
welcome. I accepted it. 
The nearest grave was that which bore 

upoa its stone my name. 
‘ Would that I really Jay beneath I’ 1 

sighed. 
I cast myself down in the long grass 

damp with dew. A night-bird some- 
where gave a wild shriek now and then 
like a lost soul in pain. 

* What if the graves were to open 
now,” I thought, ‘ and those within stalk 
forth in their shrouds, should I be terri- 
fied 7’ 

I believed not. The agony of living 
was too strong upon me for any frozen 
churchyard fears. 
No—1 could not meet her. I could 

never gee her again. I must go rome- 
where where by no chance I could cross 
her pathway. 1 never loved her so. 
Would she ever come to this that seem- 
ed my grave, and, for pity’s sake, plant 
flowers upon it ? Would she ever say, 
‘ Though no woman could ever love him, 
yet he loved well.’ 

These thoughts whirled through my 
brain, and fancies wilder than ever. 1 
felt my blood on fire; I could not stop 
thinking ; I could not give tired Nature 
her way, and drop asleep amid those 
grave-yard damps, though I was weary 
and worn beyond all description. I 
heard the chorch clock strike nine. It 
startled me to think an hour bad flown 
when the clock struck ten. 1 lifted my 
head to listen, and saw a figure gliding 
up the church-yard path—a woman’s 
figure, muffled in a dark shawl. It came 
straight on, and cast itself on the grave 
by which I sat—the grave beneath 
which the beggar lay whom they had 
taken for myself—cast itself upon it, 
kissing the turf, covering it with little, 
soft, white, woman’s palms, and sobbing 
wildly. The shadows hid me. 1 gazed 
unseen upon the mourner. Who was it? 
Some one who has mistaken the spot no 
doubt. She lifted up her head, then— 
that mourner—and the muffling shawl 
fell back. In the moonlight I saw her 
face. It was Kate Norman. 
Had pity brought her there so soon? 

Could pity make a woman weep so? 1 
drew nearer; I listened ; she spoke; it 
was my name she uttered ; she coupled 
it with all the fond words that lovers 
use, and then she hfted her clasped 
hands to Heaven. 
“Oh! Casper, Casper,’ ehe cried, ‘shall 

[ never look into your sweet eyes again ? 
Never hear your dear voice? Can I 
never tell vou how I loved you? You 
who loved me also, whom I shall love, 
and no other until I die! Oh Casper, 
Casper, Casper !' 

* * * * * * 

Silence, with the wild bird's scream— 
—silenco in which, amid the midnight of 
the graveyard, dawn broke upon my 
soul, and a new life filled my heart. 
Then 1 stood beside her, holding her 
close and fast. 
“Do not fear me? Do not tremble 

so! I cried. ¢Its a living Casper Ath- 
wold who comes to you, and no ghost. 
Oh, Kate—Kate Norman, you gave ten- 
der words to the dead clay you thought 
mine; will you bless me with them living ? 
Speak, Kate—look at me!" 
But she hid her face in my bosom and 

would not look up—would only cling to 
me with her soft white hands, and sob, 
over and over again, my name—nothing 
else, just my name. 
And there we stood alone together 

amid the graves, I content to stand there 
her hand in mine, her cheek upon my 
bosom, until the blessed evening length- 
ened itself into eternity. 
But at last she told me this: that of 

all men, I was te her the best—of all 
men, even the pleasantest too look upon ; 
and when, knowing myself so well, 1 
wonderingly asked her how I might dare 
dream that this could be, she made only 

the woman's answer : 
‘ Because I love you.” 
Could any answer give me more con- 

tent ? So, in the moonlight, on that 

happy night, went forth from the old 
graveyard into the world of life, hand-in. 
hand, as we have gone together ever 
since, I and that dearest woman who has 

been my wife so many happy years. 

Dox't Use A Crooked RULER. — 
“ The Bible is so strict and old-fashioned,’ 

said a young man to a grey-haired friend, 
who was advising him to study God's 
Word if he would learn how to live. 
‘ There are plenty of books written now- 

a-days that are moral enough in their 
teaching, and does not bind one down 

as the Bible.” The old merghant turned 
to his desk and taok out two rulers, one 
of which was slightly bent ; with each 
of these he ruled a line, and silently 
handed the ruled paper to his com- 
panion. * Well,” said the lad; ‘what 
do you mean ?' * One line is not straight 
and true,is it? When you mark out 

your path in life, do nct take a crooked 
ruler !” 

A Rovarn Sassaric Year.—The year 

1852 begins and ends with Sunday. A 

ear girdled by a golden belt of 53 Sab- 
Pathe should stand out in our lives worthy 
of remembrance. 

We sleep, but the lgom of life never 
stops ; and the pattern which was weav- 
ing when the sun went down is weaving 
when it comes up to-morrow, 

It is all very well for little ohildren to 
be like lambs, but a very bad thing for 
them to grow up sheepish. 

Ambition often puts men upon doing 
the meanest offences ; so climbing is per- 
formed in the same posture with creeping. 

WHOLE NO.—1754. 

Focal & Foreign Jtems, 
Two DeranTyeNTs WELL REPRESENTED.—ID 

lately walking through the Government Build- 
ings at Ottawa, a representative of one of Otta- 
wa’s ablest journals, in the course of conversa- 
tion gleaned some items of interest: Speaking 
with Mr. A. J. Cambie, Chief Clerk of the Agri- 
cultural Department, that gentleman replied to 
a certain question: ‘‘I have used St. Jacobs 
Oil in my family, and found it to be an excellent 
article indeed. It is the remedy to banish pain 
and has a pleasant and soothing way of doing 
85, that makes it valuable. I comsider it a 
great medicine.”” Calling upon Mr. Sherwood 
of the Militia Department, that gentleman thus 
answered the usual query; *‘ Ihave found St. 
Jacobs Oil a great medicine; a splendid remedy, 
indeed, for rheumatism. I have recommended 
it to very many. When I commenced its use I 
had not much faith, but now my faith could not 
be easily shaken. I consider it by all odds the 
best medicine I ever tried.” 

The German Temperance Society League 
has resolved to make common cause with the 
English National League in the cause of tem- 
perance. 

A Rewarp—Of one dvzen ** TEABERRY'’ to 
any one sending the best four line rhyme on 
‘‘ TEABERRY,’’ the remarkable little gem for the 
Teeth and Breath. Ask your druggist for ad- 
dress. 

Each of Garabaldi's children is to get £400 
a yesr for life from the lt2lian Government 
Yet their late father was in 1834 condemned 
by the grandfather of the present King of 
Italy, to be shot. 

No Lapy who delights in lowers and likes to 
see them do well and bloom abuundsntly, should 
be without Hanington’s Food for Flowers 
Ordinary packages 30c., sufficient for twenty 
plants for one year. 

Mr. Bradlaugh has issued a notification to 
his friends throughout Eogland requesting 
them to bring all possible pressure to bear 
upon members of Parliament, during the re- 
cess, with respect to the ‘‘constitutional qnes- 
tion at Northawpton,”” in view of the possi- 
bility of bringing forward the matter during 
the autumn sitting, when he iotends to make 
another effort to take his seat. 

NEURALGIA, by which so many lives are made 
wretched, is always alleviated, and in many in- 
stances permanently cured, by *“ Penetraling’’ 
Liniment. Why suffer, when a 25 cent bottle is 
sure to afford relief, and likely to affect a cure. 
Its penetrating properties are such that its ef- 
fects on this disease are manifested in a few 
minutes. For sale by all druggists and general 
dealers in Canada. 

~The cemetery at Marysville has been put 
into very fine order. [t is beautifully laid 
out with gravelled walks, avenues and shade- 
trees and is tastefully fenced. It is the gift 
of Mr. Gibson to the parish.— Fredericton 
Paper. 

PERSONS OF SEDENTARY HABITS are frequently 
troubled with excessive langour, (especially in 
the mornings) want of appetite, ne of 
vision, confused mind, and imperfect memory. 
A few doses of Hanington's Quinine Wine and 
Iron, and Tonic Dinner Pills, speedily remove 
these manifestations of a debilitated stomaeh. 
Beware of imitations. See that you get ** Han- 
ington’s the original and genuine. For sale by 
all druggists and general dealers in Canada. 

Indianapolis has acquitted a man who voted 
three times on election day, on the ground of 
insanity. Naturally enough any man who'd 
vote more than once for any candidate to be 
found in Icdianapolis is considered crazy. 
[ZF AFTER AN ATTACK OF FEVER, MEASLES, 

Diphtheria, or any wasting disease, Hanington's 
Quinine Wine and Iron is the best medicine to 
take. It gives lasting strength. 

A 

Another communication feom Mgr. Geo. Sg- 
wrLL, dated Moncton, N. B, June 22, 1578 : — 
: J. II. Robinson, Esq. Dear Sir,—I wrote you 
in May last, informing you of the wonderful cure 
your *‘ Phosphorized Emulsion of Cod Liver Oil 
with Lacto-Phosphate of Lime’* hai made in my 
case, and, at the same time promising to write 
you from time to time to let you know how I 
was getting along. I am much better in every 
way; am stronger; can walk a good long dis- 
tance without getting tired. Sleep well and eat 
a hearty meal. In fact I am a new man in every 
respect, and those who saw me three months ago 
and see me now, can hardly believe that [ am 
the same person. 
The above are facts, and believing that in- 

gratitude is one of the unpardonable sins, I feel 
it a daty to tell you of what, under a kind Pro- 
vidence, ycur preparation has done for me. 
Wishing you every success, &c., &c. 
For sale by Druggists and General Dealers. 
Price $1.00 per bottle; six for $5.00. 

The Chemist of the American Department 
of Agriculture is credited with saying that 
the fertility of the soil of the Western prair- 
ies will be exhausted sooner than that of the 
rocky land in the Eastern States, 

Beavrievn Grossy Hair may be secured by 
wetting the hair at night, and every night for 
two or three weeks with the Cingalese Hair Re- 
newer. Sold at 50 cents per bottle by Garden 
Bros., cor. Main and Queen streets, Woodstock. 

During tle past year 9,242 cattle were 
either thrown overboard or died from injuries 
received in the passage across the Atlantic 
from leading American and Canadian ports. 

Hair that has been remewed by the Cingalese 
Hair Renewer never will again become grey. 
Sold at 50 cents per bottle by Garden Bros., | 8re® 
cor. Queen and Main streets, Woodstock. 

WARNING! 
We regret that it is necessary to warn the 

public against so-called respectable druggists, 
who for a few cents additional profit, are palm 
ing off a dangerous and flesh-eating substitute 
for that great remedy, Pur~am’s PaiNLess Cory 
ExTrAcTOR. As Putnam's is a simple, purely 
vegetable compound, and non-poisonous in com- 
position, no eurprise need be felt that serious re- 
sults bave attended the use of caustic applica- 
tions substituted as ahove for the genuine ** Corn 
Extracror.”” N. C. POLSON & CO., Propri- 
etors, Kingston. 

SimrLy miraculous ie all I can say of the effect 
of Dr. Vax Burex's KipNey CuRE in my case. 
An elderly lady writes this from Antigonish. N. 
8. who had suffered from pain in the back for 
tty years. Sold by Garden Bros., Waod- 
stock. 

Rheumatism jg the most paiaful and most 
troublesome dieease that afflicts humanity. It 
comes when we least expect it and when we 
"have no time to be interviewed by it. The only 
reliable remedy we ever found is *‘ Johnson's 
Anodyne Liniment.”’ 

Nearly all diseases that afflict humanity orig- 
inate in the stomach, liver or bowels, and might 
be prevented if people would use a little common 
sense; but they will not. Tney rather take 
igs Pyrgaiive Pills,’ because ONE is a 
ose, 
Ag caloric, electricity and phosphorus are in- 

duced and supplied by Fellows’ Compound 
Syrup of Hypophosphites, it only requires the 
administration of this successful invention to 
forgify the feeble, give sprightliness and motion 
to the torpid, and bring about a condition which 
not only secures tenaciousness of life ** but makes 
life really enjoyable.’’ 

» 
Jabesh Snow, Guoning Cove, N. 8., writes : 

“1 was completely prostrated with the asthma, 
but hearing of Dr. Thomas’ Eclectric Oil, I pro- 
poured & bottle, and it done me so much good that 
I got another, and before it was used, | was well, 
My son was cured of a bad cold by the wse of 
half a bottle. It goes hke wi'd-fire, and makes 
cures wherever it is used.”’ 

Wm. Boyd Hill, Cobourg, writes: * Having 
used Dr. Thomas’ Eclectric Oil for some years, 

I have much pleasure in testifying to its eflicacy 
in relieving pains in the back and shoulders. I 
have also used it in cases of oroup in children, 
- have found it to be all that you claim it to 
TR 

POVERTY AND DISTRESS. 

That poverty which produces the greatest dis- 
tress 18 not of the purse but of the blood. De- 
prived of ita richness it becomes scant and watery, 
a condition termed anemia in medical writings. 
Given this condition, and scrofulous swellings 
and sores, general and nervous debility, loss of 
flesh and appetite, weak lunge, throat disease, 
spitting of blood and consumption, are the com- 
won results. If you are a gnfferer trom thin, 
poor blood employ Dr. Pierce's *“ Golden Medi- 
cal Discovery,” which enriches the blood and 
cures these grave affections. Is more nutritive 
than cod liver oil, and is harmless in any condi- 
tion of the system, yet powerful to cure. By 
druggists. 

As a tonic and nervine for debilitated women 
nothing surpasses Dr. Pierce's ** Favorite Pre- 
gcription.”” By druggists. 

Agriculture, 
Manuges Most SuirasLe ror OLp Pasturss, 

—Farmyard manure well decom in 
especially suitable for grass lands, because it 
is slow and continuous in its action, and is 
invariably found to maintain or restore & 
variety of grasees, clover and other 
berbage. This should always be applied in 
the autumn. When it is not in 
sufficient quantity, Peruvian guano, super- 
phosphate, or partially dissolved bones are 
the most desirable, with a small addition of 
salt or nitrate of soda; but the last named 
substances, if used alone, bave a natural ten- 
dency to encourage the growth of cocksfoot 
and other luxuriant grasses, to the destruc- 
tion of clovers and the finer kinds of grasses. 
This is the general tendency of ammoniseal 
salt ; while superphosphate of lime and kain- 
ite, on the contrary, encourage the growth of 
clovers acd leguminous plants generally. We 
have seen extraordinary results from the ap- 
plication of half-inch bones upon a up- 
land pasture, and believe nothing will give a 
more permanent and satisfactory result. The 
months of March and April are generally 
most suitable for the application of artificial 
manures. It is a good plan always to haves 
compost heap in making for the benefit of 
the pasture. This may be made of road- 
scrapings, the scourings of dishes, the clean- 
ings of ponds, clippings from banks and 
hedge rows, scrapings and sweepings of farm- 
yard, garden refuse, indeed all sorts of rub- 
bish may be added to a compost heap. Even 
weeds will decay and then help to swell the 
material for enriching the land, The heap 
should occasionally be covered with a layer 
of lime, and a layer of salt now and then is 
also a good addition, These materials are 
beneficial in themselves, and keep weeds 
from seeding on the top of the heap. The 
compost should be turned over from time to 
time, and, when well mixed, the land may 
be dressed with it either in the spring or 
autumn. The chain harrow will be found a 
good implement for working it into the soil 
together with the seeds that may have been 
sown upon it. After it has settled down, a 
Orosskill roller will act well in consolidatiog’ 
the grasses.— Massachuscits Ploughman, 

““ BuewupAinA.”’—Quick, complete cure, all 
annoying Kidney, Bladder and Urinary Diseases. 
$1. Druggists. 

Visitine Goon Farus,—The many faire 
that are being held in various sections of the 
country are doing much towards ad a 
far more enlightened agriculture. We have 
already pointed out some of the advan 
to be gained by a careful study of the exhib- 
its, and the importance of taking an active 
part in these fairs. Another suggestion to 
the same end is here offered, which, if acted 
upon, will supplement the work of the fairs 
and do much good t) all progressive farmers, 
It is a duty of every farmer to visit year] 
some of the best farms in the county ad 
there gather practical lessons in im 
agriculture. There is no method of 
about any farm suhject equal to being on the’ 
farm wtere it is practiced, and having it ex- 
ained by the one who has made it a succees, 

t may be the way of feeding stock, or a 
of rving roots, ensilage, or other . 
A farmer may contemplate a system of under 
drains for his wet fields, in this case it would 
be best to make a visit to some farmer who 
bas thus drained his farm, and gain from 
him many valuable hints and suggestions in 
this important work. Such visits not only 
give new ideas, but are a wholesome recrea~. 
tian, and many a farmer who at first t 
may say, ‘* I can not afford it!” will find by 
experience that he has spoken too soon. 
Take a day to go and visit some one of the 
best farms in the county, and this will open 
the way for further visits and a wider know- 
ledge of the best methods of farming.— 
American Agriculturist for October, 

““ Rouaa oN Rars.”’—Clearsout rats, mice, 
roaches, flies, ants, bed-buge, skunks, chip. 
munks, gophers. 15¢. Druggists. 

——r—r— i 

Sheep are said to be the “animals with the 
golden hoof ;”” they enrich where they go, not 
only the master but the soil. Sheep are the 
best manure makers, the best ied destroy- 
ers, the best grubbers, the most easily cared 
for, and require the least cost for fencing and 
barns of all stock kept on the farm. 

Skinny MeN. —* Wells' Health Renewer’’ re- 
stores health and vigor, cures Dyspepsia, Impo- 
tence, Sexual Debility. $1. 

Tee Ricnest Crry 1x tue WorLp.— Frank- 
fort-on-the-Main, containing a population of 
about 100,000, is said to be the richest city of 
ita size in theworld. If its wealth wereequally 
divided among the inhabitants, every man, 
woman and child would have, it is said, some 
$4,000 apiece. There are, as may be su 
posed, many poor people in the town, but 
citizens are, a8 a whole, in unusually com- 
fortable circumstances—more so, probably, 
than the citizens of any other capital in Eue 
rope. It is stated that there are 100 Frank- 
forters worth from $4,000,000 to $7,000,000 
each, and 250 are worth $3,000,000 and up- 
ward. The city is one of the banking 
centres of the globe. Its ted banking 
capital is estimated at $2,000,000,000, more 
than one-fourth of which the famous Koths- 
childs—whose original and parent house ie 
there —own and control. The annual trans- 
actions in bills of exchange are in excess of 
$1,000,000. 

A Human Beanstaik.—Jean Condoist has 
been brought to Paris as a medical curiosity 
from the Hante Caone. According to a 
medical contributor to a Parisian contem 
ary, this youth, aged 10, took a start on the 
17th of May, 1881, being then six feet three 
inches high, and found one morning that he 
bad grown an inch. Every week since then 
has he registered himself, and on the 14th of 
September this human beanstalk had gained 
nearly five inches ; he grew five inches more 
by the 20th of January, 1882, and seven more 
before March 15, and he now stands 7 feet 10 
inohes. All this bas been accompanied by 

t pains in the back, and he stoops oon 
siderably ; but since last June it is his 
only that have grown, and his feet are al 
twenty-four inches long.— Pall Mall Gazette, 

Among several interesting paintings ately 
uncovered during the excavations in a garden 
of Region VIII, at Pompeii, there wae 
one the subject of which scems identical with 
the Judgment of Solomon. In this mural 
painting the figures are all pigmies, In the 
centre is a bench with three judges ; kneeling 
at their feet, in attitude of prayer, is a wo- 
man ; farther towards the foreground iss 
butcher's table, and upon it a naked babe, 
which a man is preparing to kill with a large 
kuife, while beside him stands a second wo- 
man with an indifferent air. Soldiers and 
people cloee the scene. 

Mexico, which used to indulge in a rebel- 
lion every three months and a revolution 
every year, seems to have mctually settled 
down to a period of repose. Its last Presi- 
dent went quietly out of office, when his time 
was up, and the candidates who failed of 
election did not attempt to secure with arme 
what they had failed to get by votes, The 
President read his message to Congress the 
other day, and congratulated the legislators 
on the prosperous and peaceful state of the 
eountry generally. The revenue of the last 
fiscal year was $30,000,000, nearly doubla 
—. a raised five or six years ago.— 

orld. 

Some official statistics have just been issued 
in France of the suicides that have taken 
place in fifty years. They show that since 
1830 the number of suicides bas trebled. In 
1830 there were 5 suicides for every 100,000 
inhabitants ; in 1850, 10; in 1860, 11; in 
1870, 13; in I880, 15. The total of suicides 
in tho last year reached 6,650, of whom 79 
per cent. were men. 

The Times announces the death of Lady 
[lavelock, widow of Sir Henry Havelock, the 
oaptor of Lucknow, which occurred on Aug. 
26th at her residence in Kensington Park 
Gardens, London. She was a daughter of 
the Rev. Joshua Marshman, D, D., of Seram- 
pore, and was born in 1809, 

-— 

Mr. Carnergie, the great Pittsburg iron 
founder, who is a native of Dunfermline 
Scotland, has invited fourteen Bailies, to- 
gether with their wives, to make a tour of the 
United States as his guests and at his expense, 

Says en English writer: —¢¢ Christianity 
won in the early ages beacause, under the most 
trying and difficult circumstances, it diffused 
Joy, roused enthusiasm, and set people ac- 
tively to work. Its professional advocates 
now too often conspire to make it simply die- 
mal, unsympathetic and ugly.” 

The rope with which a Kansas murderer 
was hanged has bean woven into book marke 
and given to the convicting jury as keepe 
sakes. 


