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QTEPHEN SMITH. M. D. 

Office, at his PRUG SHOP, on MAIN
 STREET. 

Residence, at COLLECTOR MEerg
ITT'S, Dearly op- 

posite the site of the bur
nt Institute. 

Woodstock, Nov. 19, 1881—15-47,
 

Dr. O. P. OONNELL, 
WOODSTOCK, N. b. 

Office and Residence at Mrs
. Charles Connell’s 

gr. REYNOLDS, 

Physician, Consulting Surgeon, &e. 

UPPER WOODSTOCK. 

February £8, 1881.—10 

BALLOCH & JEWETT. 

DENTISTS, 
BROYR'S BRICK BUILDING, 

MAIN STREET, 

(Opposite Hugh Hay’s.) 

All Operations in DENTISTRY performed in a 
thorough and skilful manner. 

Woodstock, June 24, 1881. —26. 

Vv. D. Camber, 

DENTIST. 

Go 
OrricE—In Connell's Wooden Block, Queen 

treet. 

J. Norman W. Winslow, 

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW, 

CONVEYANCER, 

Notary Public. 

INSURANCE AGENT. 

Office—Dent’s Building, opposite 
Town Hall. 

Woodstock, November 1, 1882. —44. 

W. I. COLEMAN, M.D. 
Memb, Roy. Col. Surg., Ing. 

OCULIST AND AURIST 
70 ST. JGHN GENERAL PUBLIC HOSPITAL, 

TRATIICE LIMITED TO 

[4 AND EAR, 
HI FICE COBURG ST. ST. JOIIN, N. B- 

John C. Winslow, 
BARRISTER. AT-LAW’, 

NOTARY PUBLIC, 
FIRE & LIFE 

INSURANCE AGENT. 
OFFICE: 

Post Orrice BuiLpING. 

Every Description of Property In- 
sured at Fair Rates. 

Woodstoek, Dec. 9, 1881.—1y. 

Gregory & Matheson, 

BARRISTERS & ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW, 

Notaries Public, Conveyancers, &c., 

WOODSTOCK, N. B. 

GEO. F. GREGORY. H. MATHESON. 

Woodstock, Dee. 16, 1881 —51. 

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

WOODSTOCK, N. B. 

Orrics,—Until further notice, at his residence, 

Queen Street. 
Woodstock, Nov. 19, 1881. 

Wetmore & Murphy, 

ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW, 
Notaries Public, Conveyancers, &c. 

All business promptly and satisfactorily at- 

tended to. 

OFFICE—QuEEN STREET, WOODSTOCK, N.
B. 

Next door to Fisher & A. B. Connell. 

ETMoRE, A.M, Q.C. 

Le SEBO, a R. Mureny, L.L.B. 

Woodstock, April 24, 1882—17. 

G. W. VANWART, 
EXCHANGE BROKER, 

WOODSTOCK, N. B,, 

ISSUES DRAFTS on St. Jobn and Boston! 

Makes Telegraphic Transfers in St. Jobn. 

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 

CounTrRY PRODUCE. 

No. 43 Germain Street, St. Joho, N, B., 
MARKET BUILDING. 

ng CONSIGNMENTS SOLICITED and re- 
turns promptly made. 

JOSEPH B. SLIPP.  E. H. ROBINSON. 

(formerly of Thompson & Slipp, Woodstock.) 

C. F. K. DIBBLEE, 

LAND SURVEYOR, 

Local Deputy for Carleton County. 

Orders lett at RUNG Dios of A. F. GARDEN, or 

at the residence of subscriber promptly attended 

to. 
Woodstock, Dec. 2, 1879—1y-49 

HERBERT DIBBLEE. 
Gold, Silver, Oroide, Brass 

and Copper 

IPE. A "TEER - 

Manufacturer of all kinds of 

Harness TRIMMINGS 

and COMPOSITION SLEIGH HANDLES. 

Carrisge and Sleigh Work Plated at short notice. 

Also, Knives, Forks, Spoons, Castors, Cake Bas- 

kets, Watch Cases, Jewellery, &c., Replated a
nd 

all old ware, for half the price new can be ob- 

tained for. 
All work warranted to wear and look as good 

SE new. 
Woodstock, Feb. 23, 1882 

Topp MRoTHERS, 

Dealers in all kinds of 

Builders’ Hardware 
-— AND — 

DOORS & WINDOWS. 
Write for Prices. 

St. Stephen, N. B. 
—18. 

SAMUEL & JAMES WATTS] Our Queen and Gonstitution. 
[Editors & Proprietors 
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VICTORIA HOTEL, 
(Formerly Riverside Hotel), 

Carleton St., Wocdstock, N. B, 
re ee me 

T. J. BOYER, --- PROPRIETOR. 

REMODELLED AND REFURNISHED. 

Good New Stable in “onnection. 

Sample Room for Commerciai Travellers on 

Ground Floor. (36) 

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, - Woode¢tock, N. B. 

TERMS MODERATE. 

A Geod Stable in Connection 

Sample Room on ground floor. 

ROBERT DONALDSON, 

45 PROPRIETOR. 

AMERICAN HOUSE, 
J. IL. ESTEY, - Proprietor. 

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

A Good Stable, with careful hostler in atten
dance. 

Terms Moderate ! 

Wocedstock, October 27, 1880—1y-44 

QUEEN HOTEL, 
Woodstock, NN. B. 

(Formerly ** Gibson 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, 

45 BE ing street, 

SAINT JOHN, N. B. 

Proprietor. 

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

Carriage and Sleigh 
FAOTOAY! 

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

CARRIAGES, WAGONS, 
Sleighs and Pungs 

Built to order in the latest and most durable styles. 

Material and Workmanship of the Best. 

PARTICULAR ATTENTION GIVEN TO 

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

Fredericton, November 26, 1875—48 

HARNESS! HARNESS! 
ta 

HE subscriber having fitted up a commodious 

shop, on the corner of Main and Harvey 

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

Shop, is now prepared with 

Harness of every Description! 

Single Harness, in Gilt, Rubber, Nickle Silver, 

and all the cheaper grades. 

DOUBLE HARNESS, 

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

ber Harness. 

COLLARS, WHIPS, BELLS, 

d every(: ng usually found in a first-class Har- 

pod Shop. All of which will be sold at prices to 

suit the times. as 

Thanking his customers for their liberal pat- 

ronage in the past, he hopes, by strict attention 

to business, to merit a continuance of the s
ame. 

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. 

Please don’t forget. 

Woodstock, august 17, 1877 

UNDERTAKING 
IN ALL ITS BRANCHES, 

seriber, in his rapidly in- 
creasing business. 

a Large and Varied Assortment of 

Coffins and Caskets, 

WOOD, CLOTH and CRAPE, 

BURIAL ROBES 
OF ALL DESCRIPTIONS, 

embracing those for 

Men, Women, Boys and Children, 

SHOULDER LININGS, MOUNTINGS, &c. 

may favor me with their patronage. 

either by day or by night. 

and satis’action guaranteed. 
JACOB VANWART. 

Woodstock, Aug’ 10, 1882.—3m-p-32. 

Mrs. 8. J. Baker 

FOR SALE! 
HE subscriber offers for eale his HOUSE and 

Any person wishing 

a convenient residence, in a good locality, will do 
LOT at Jacksonville. 

well to inspect the property. 

Also, a BLACKSMITH SHOP; a good stand. 

For particulars enquire of GEORGE R. Burrr, 

.Jacksonville, Carleton County. 
J. D. JEWETT. 

March 20, 1882—t{-12 

a call from old patrons as well as new. 

and price. 
Woodstock, May 3, 1882. 

Is made a Specialty of by the Sub- 

H% CONSTANTLY KEEPS on HAND 

While returning thanks for the very many fa
v- 

ors I have received from the public during the 

last twen(y years, I respectfully inform them
 that 

I am constantly increasing my facilities, so as 
to 

enable me to guarantee satisfaction to all who 
My aim is 

to so conduct this branch of my business that all 

orders. either in the Town or at a distance from 

it, will receive prompt and satisfactory attention, 

a= Orders by telegraph promptly attended to 

— OF THE — 

DOMINION OF CANADA. 

Authorized Capital, - - - $2,000,000 

Paid up Capital, 698,000 

Head Office, St. Jchn, N. B. 

THOMAS MACLELIAN, PRESIDENT. 

ALFRED RAY, CASHIER. 

Woodstock Branch: 

(. W. VANWART, 
Agent. 

APPLEBY ¢ COURSER, Solicitors. 

Frodericton Branch: 

A.S. MURRAY, Agent. 

J. A. & W. VANWART, Solicitors. 

DIRECTORS: 

LEB. Borsrorp, M. D.. Vice President; 

JER. HARRISON, (of J. ¢ W. F. Harrison, Flour 

Merchants); 

Jonn H. Parks, (of Wm. Parks & Son, Cotton 

Manufacturers); 
RoBT. CRUIKSHANK. (of Jardine & Co., Grocers); 

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

ers): 
Jou~ TaprLEY, (of Tapley Bros., Indiantown); 
Howarp D. Troop, (of Troop & Son, Ship- 

owzoers). 

Canadian and Foreign Agents. 

CANADIAN: 

Bank of Montreal and Agencies. 
WIinNNIPEG— Union Bapk of Lower Canada. 

HauigEAX -Merchants' Bauk of Halifax. 

FOREIGN: 

NEw YOrRk —Juhn J. Clsco & Son. 

BosToN—Merchants’ Naticnal Bank. 

Loxpox, G. B.—Imperixl Paak (Limited). 

Paris —Societe Generale 

Inp1a, CHINA and AvusTRALIA—Bank of In- 

dia, London, and China. 

Wrst 18piEs—Colonial Bank. 

Loans granted, Deposits received, Fxchange 

bought and sold. Dratts issued, Collections made 

at, and mony telegraphed to ull accessible places. 

Letters of Credst, (‘able Transters, and other 

Foreign Busicess will have a‘tentin. 

Correspondence solicited ~~ Collections from 

Banks «nd Busiress h-uses 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 in'erest allowed on
 

Special Depasits, and othr matters will be cheer- 

fully furnished. 
Woodstock, Aug 10, 1882. —32 

Bank of Nova Scotia. 

325 000. 
CAPITAL, 
RESERVE FUND, - - 

RAFTS 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 all accessible points. 

Interest allowed on special deposits. 

Office at Woodstock © 

Conuell’s Blooclk. 

HourRs—9 A. M. TO 3 P. Me. SATURDAY, 9 A. 
M. TO 1 P. M. 

WM. HALIBURTON, 
Agent. 

August 27,1880. 28 

STANDARD 

LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY 
EDINBURGH. 

Head Office for Canada, Montreal. 

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

1,400,000 
1,200,000 

Total Risks in force, v= 
Invested Funde, over - - 
Annual Income, nearly - - 

(over $10,000 a day.) 

Claims paid in Canada, - - 
Investments in Canada, - - 

Total amount paid in claims in the 
last eight years, - - 15,000,000 

Bonuses distributed to policy hold- 
e:8, - - - - = 17,000,000 

Parties insuring now will be entitled to four, 
years bonuses mn ]885. 

J. C. WINSLOW, 
Agent at Woodstock 

THOMAS KERR, 
23 Inspector of Agencies. 

FIRE, LIFE, 
1] ACCIDENT INSURANCE! 
ns subsgeriber desires to announce to the in- 

habitants of Woodstock and the surroand- 

jug country that he has been appointed agent 

for the following first-class Fire and Life Insur- 

ance Companies: — 

The Western Assurance Company of Toronto, 

with a Capital of - - - - § 800,000 

And an Annual Income of - - 1,400,000 

The City of London, Fire Insur- 

ance Company of London, Eng- 
land, Capttal, - - - = - 10,000,000 

Every description of Fire and Life Insurance, 

including steam aud water power Baw Mills, 

Factories, Tanneries, Foundries, Stores, Ware- 

houses, Dwelling Houses, Farm Dwellings and 

Barns, Merchandise and Furniture of every De- 

scription taken at lowest rates consistent with 

good security, and all losses adjusted liberally 

and promptly. 

The Aitna Life Insurance Company of Hart 

ford, Connecticut, with accumnlated Assets 

of over - eo = =. = = $25,000,000 

And an Annual Income of over 4,000,000 

The London Guaran‘ee and Accident Insurance 

Company. The only English Accident Company 
doing bueiness in America. 

The Dominion Safety Fuad Life Association. 

Every description of Life and Accident policies 

issued at lowest rates. 

In preferred class, $5 will insure aganst death 

by accident for $1,000, with an indemnity of $5 

per week for twenty-six weeks. 

All Life Policies non-forfeitable. 

Respectfully soliciting a fair share of public 

patronage, the undersigned would particularly 

call the attention of the numerous customers 

with whom he had business transactions during 

the eighteen years be was engaged in the Drug- 

gist business and, iatimate (if such business re- 

lationship will warrant it) that a call from them 

at the Police office when desirous of effecting 

Fire, Life or Accident Insurance will bs duly 

appreciated by him. 
WILLIAM DIBBLEE. 

Woodstock, April 27, 1882-17. 

Union Foundry Co. 

business, and are now manufacturing 

STOVES, PLOWNS, 

CULTIVATORS, 
And other Goods usually made at a First-Class 

ties, are prepared to fill promptly all orders that 

may be entrusted to them. 

We are adding new patterns in various lices, as 

well as new machinery, and by careful attention 

to business, employing skilled workmen and us- 

ing only the best materials, the new firm will aim 

to maintain the high reputation which 
this Foun- 

dry has had since its establishment, in 1864, by 

Small & Fisher. 

Our prices will be as low as consis*ent with good 

WOrK. 

Soliciting the favors of your orders, we are, 

Yours, respectfully, 

~ESIRES to announce that she has REMOV- ) 

1 ED to the house on Connell Street, owned 

by J. D. Reid, where she will be pleased to receive
 

Return- 

ing thanks for past favors, she begs to intimate 

that she is prepared to do STAMPING in all the 

latest Kensington patterns; SEWING, Plain and 

Fancy; Children’s Clothing. She will try and 

give satisfaction both as regards quality of work 

Woodstock, May 1, 1882—t{-18. 

THE MARITIME BANK 

HE UNION FOUNDRY COMPANY have 
T bought out SmaLL & Fisuer's Foundry 

Foundry, and, being supplied with the best facili-
 

UNION FOUNDRY COMPANY. 

Tue following, written by Dr. S. Smith for 

the occasion, wae read before the Methodist 

Ladies’ Aid Society, on the evening of the 

28th ult. = 

The Ladies’ Aid Society: 

When Adam first to lite awoke, 
And on his eyes the sunlight broke, 

And showed him how with hand profuse 

Were scattered round him, for his use,— 

Such wealth of fruite, and lovely flowers,— 

Ot rippling brooks, and shady bowers, — 

Of birds, with song and plumage gay, 
And beasts, who graceful round him play; 
Yet, though thus given to his band, 
Obedient to his least command — 
They only filled him with satiety, 
There was no Lady’s Aid —— Society. 

Full soon, he makes his piteous moan, 

It is not good to be alone,— 
I wander forth, among the flowers — 

I seat me in thes shady bowers,— 
I bathe me in the running stream— 

I bask beneath the sun's bright beam — 

I listen to the glad birds sioging— 
I smell the flowers, their fragrance flinging ; 

I taste the fruits of luscious sweetness — 
And yet all seems to lack completeness— 
I bate their sameness—their variety— 

There was no Lady's Aid —— Society. 

He wandered on, nor felt their charm, 
His soul, their beauty does not warm, 
No gladaoess felt be, nor delight 
From sound or taste, or emell or sight,— 
He lays him down, and finds no rest,— 
Then starts again on bootless quest— 
He seeks—he knows not what—to find,— 
Something is lacking to his mind ; 
Like a tired child, worn out and weak 
At length, he lays him down to sleep,— 
As if o’ercome with inebriety— 
For lack of Lady's Aid —— Society. 

The pitying angel, hovering near, 
Came quickly down, his heart to cheer,— 
He knew what thus his soul oppressed, 
The aching void, which strained his breast; 
He knew why all this glory palls, 
Why on his sense such beauty falls, 
Unheeded—why his glaring eye, 
The varied tints of fl wer and mead, and sky 
Beholds, nor comprehends thefr light and 

sweetness, — 
Why all the garden, lacks for him com plete- 

ness,— 
Koows that be blindly seeks the other moiety 
Of him—a Lady's Aid —— Society. 

And makes his sleep already deep,still deeper, 
Bat shows him to his inner, mental sight, 

A sbape of grace, a vision of delight— 
His pulses thrill—his stagnant blood it warms, 
He seems to clasp the vision in his arms : — 
The aching void, which would not be filled 

up,— 
The bitter longing taste, which marred each 

cup, 
Are =. 3 knows not where, nor how, nor 

when, 
But in their place was glowing there and 

then, 
A feeling which could never know satiety 
For this angelic Lady's Aid —— Society. 

What recks he, as he dreams this heavenly 
dream, 

That from his breast there pours a ruddy 
stream, 

That from his open side a rit does part, 
Just where it closes did embrace his heart ; 

Nor wondered he, as well he might bave 
wondered, 

Why such a crooked bone should have been 
sundered 

From his economy—to take ite place 
As the foundation for a thing of grace 
And beauty—there are some who say, 
This crookednees was never quite all taken 

away — 
But this I think an impropriety, 
To bint before a Lady’s Aid Society. 

But when he woke, what sees he by his side ? 
His heav'n bestowed, his own, his lovely 

bride,— 
His eyes he feasts with ever new delight — 
Such vision ne'er before had blessed his 

sight— 
Fondest caresses, kisses warm and sweet, 
He presses on her rosy lips,—as it was meet 
He should do, to exprees the joy 
Which filled his bosom now, without alloy— 
Together through the garden then they 

walked 
With frequent kisses thrown in as they 

talked— 
He felt 80 blest, so gone beyond sobriety— 
With this, his new-found Lady’s Aid Society. 

After a time, alas! there came a change,— 
Though they throughout the garden's bounds 

might range, 
And cull the flywers, and suck the varied 

juices 
Which every ripened fruit profuse produces; 
Still there was one forbidden them to taste, 
Of noblest foliage, in the centre placed,— 
Guarded about by flaming eword and brand, 
To interdict the boldest, ravening hand : 
But sad to say, by evil counsel led, 
This only tree, which was to them forbade, 
Unbappily provoked the curiosity 
Of Adam's unwise Lady’s Aid —— Society. 

Alas! for Adam, now that be had dared 
And in the ungrateful crime had fully shared; 
Taxed with the fault, and fearful of his life, 
He strives to throw the blame upon his wife; 

His life, if reft away, would leave him lonely 

garden only— 
But soon he sees 'twere better far to part 
From Eden, than the lov'd one of his heart, 

This darling wicked Lady's Aid Society. 

Out then, they wandered, to a life of toil, 
To hardship, labor, tilling of the eoil— 
To pain and anguish, watching and disease, 

In her he found a constant helpmeet. ready 

She helped him, glad or sorry, sick or well, 
She helped him bear it, whatsoe'er betell, 
She helped him raise a thriving family— 
This helpful Lady's Aid Society. 

When Christ, with weary feet, had trode, 
For many a mile the toilsome road ; 
Bestowing, as he paseed along, 
Precept and counsel, on the throng ; 
And to their bodies giving ease,— 
When asked in faith—frown dire disease ; 
Hungry at length, and toil opprest, 
In his friend's house sat down to rest ; 
Then Martha cared what he should eat, 
And Mary's tresses wiped his feet , 
And thas they made with loving piety 
A blessed Lady's Aid Society, 

When Britain shook with war's alarms, 
And called her valiant hosts to arms, 
Then sent them on Crimea’s plain 
To pour their blood like summer's rain, — 
When deadlier far than Russian foes, 
The winter’s enows, around them close.— 

Till those still living stood aghast ; 

hand, 

Lead forth thy noble, self-denying band 
Of England’s choicest muliebrity, 
A gallant Lady’s Aid Society, 

Thus do we find, it always was the creed 

need ; 

gruel,— 

tion ; 

The angel throws his spell upon the sleeper; | P 

Forgetful of their loves, their sweet caresses, 
And how her dear companionship that blesses 

Far more than when he first possessed the 

Although she’d caused him very great anxiety, 

To smart of aching heart and hands and knees; 
Still they were blest, for they had one another, 
And this companionship all ills could smother, 

To aid him in his work, and keep him steady, 

And dread disease their ranks thinned fast, 

Then Nightingale, did’st thou, with saving 

Of woman, that she should help those who 

W hen older grown, she is not always cruel, 
But helps us to pop out that trying question, 

W hich even the boldest finds it hard to men- 

She belps us, when we're broke, to find our 

hash ,— 

She helps ue, when we're flush, to ¢pend our 
cash,— 

She belps our churches, dry goods stoves and 

schools, 
She helps all, saints and sinners, wise and 

fools,— 
Therefore, we give our mite, with much pro- 

priety, 
Freely, to help the Lady's Aid Society. 

Free Select Mal
e. 

Circumstantial Evidence. 

BY CLARK D. KNAP. 

Several law yers were sitting in a court 
room waiting for ‘his honor’ to come, so 

that the Court would open and they could 
proceed with business. To amuse them- 
selves thoy were ‘spinning yarns,’ and, as 
might be expected every story was of 
some incident of the law. 

«Judge Holmes, it is your turn.’ said 
a young attorney, addressing an old man 
who had been a silent listener to what 
the others had related. 
Judge Holmes brought his char for- 

ward nearly to the centre of the group, 
seated himself, and said :— 

‘1 suppose, gentlemen, that I might 
tell you something.’ 

“I do not doubt but what it would be 
interesting, and I am for one anxious 
to hear,” said an attorney; who bad 
much respect for the old Judge. 
“Yes! yes! go on, Judge; tell us the 

.queerest experience you ever bad,” said 
another. 

¢ Well, gentlemen, I will tell you how 
[ came to lose faith in circumstantial 
evidence,” said the Judge. ‘It was when 
I was upon the northern circuit, the first 
year that I was Judge. That was a 
good many years ago, when the country 
was new. The judges then had to go 
from one court house to another on 
horsebzck. There were no railroads 
then. I tell you there has been a great 
change in this country. Well, I am get- 
ting off from the subject. I was to hold 
the November term in Plainville; the 
court house was an immense log cabin; 
behind it was a log barn made on pur- 
ose for the Judge to keep his horse in. 

After a long, tiresome ride, I arrived at 
Plainville ; 1 noticed a very large crowd 
of people around the court house, and 
wondered what it meant. While I was 
caring for my horse, four or five of the 

citizens, and the best citizens, too, of the 
place came into the barn. 

¢ Good morning, Judge,” said one who 

appearcd to be the spokesman of the 
party. 

“ Good morning, sir,” I replied. 
¢ Fine day, Judge.’ 
‘ Yes, sir, very fine’ 
* Got much to do 1n Court ?’ 
*T do not know.’ 
* You have got one queer case, and a 

bad one, too.’ 
&: Is that so 7° 

* Yes—a murder.’ 
‘[ am sorry.’ 
«It is bad, Judge, and a woman, too.’ 
¢ A woman murdered ?’ 
¢« No, no: a woman did the murder- 

ing.’ 
¢ That is bad ; I am very sorry to hear 

that any woman should be accused of 
murder.’ 

«It’s awful, Judge. 
and that makes it worse.’ 

¢ Has she been tried ?’ 
¢ No she ain't tried ; you've got to try 

her, and what we want is this ; don’t let 

up on her a bit ; you just sentence her, 
and we'll be glad to do the hanging.’ 

¢ But suppose that she is not guilty ; 
you don’t want her hung in that case, do 
you?’ 

¢ But she is guilty. She bought poison, 
and give it to her man. And did we not 

find his body in the river, and the poison 
in his body ?’ 

‘And did not she and her husband 
have a big quarrel, and she make awful 
threats to him the night before he was 

found dead? There is no question about 
the guilt, Judge.’ 

¢ Has she been indicted ?’ 
¢ Yes, at the last court; she was in- 

dicted, and we would have lynched her ; 

yes, sir, we came near stringing her up.’ 
¢ We must give her a fair trial before 

we hang her,’ I remarked. 
« We don't object to that. Everybody 

says that she is guilty, and she is guilty, 

and must be hung, that’s all there is to 
it, Judge.’ 

I concluded that it was not wise to 
continue the conversation any further. I 
went into the court-room and took my 

seat upon the bench. 1 had a hard time 
to get into the court-room, the crowd of 

people was so dense. As 1 passed 
through among them I received many a 
gratuitous admonition like this—‘ Give 

her what she deserves, Judge.” I saw 
that the popular feeling was against the 
woman, and I, too, began to think that 

the people, for they were a good people, 
were right. 

After the preliminary business of the 
Court was done, [ found that by arrange- 
ment with the attorneys every case had 
been put off, so as to have the murder 

trial first. So the jury was drawn. 1 

knew that every man in the jury box be- 

lieved her guilty, but I could not help it. 

[t was impossible to get any jurymen 
who thought differently. 
The prisoner was brought in hand- 

cuffed. I thought the handcuffing was 

unnecessary, but the sheriff took that 

precaution. The first impression that 
came to my mind as I looked at the 

prisoner, was, how could one so young 

and so beautiful commit such a terrible 

crime ? She turned her pale, tear-stained 
face apd looked at me. In that pitiful 

look I read her prayer. It was that I 

should protect her. 
« Are you guilty, or not guilty,” said the 

District Attorney. 
¢ Not guilty!’ 

firm, sad voice. 
For a moment I allowed myself to be- 

lieve that she had plead trathfully. But 

when I heard the subdued hiss that came 

from the people, I said to myself, ‘She 

lies.’ 

We went on with the trial. The 

lawyer who had previously been appoint- 

ed to conduct the defence was a young 

man, and a disgrace to his profession. 

It seemed as if he did all he could to as- 

sist the prosecution. 

The evidence was conclusive. Her 
had come home the worse for 

liquor. 'hev had some hard words ; she 

had told him that if he did not stop drink- 

She is guilty, 

Her answer was in a 

1 1 
| bb ishand 

N gs us, when we’ une : A : : : 

She helps ue, re young, to pap and | ing she would stop him. You will be 

gorry for it. 1f you don’t stop you will 
be a dead man. I will be better off’ as 
your widow than as the slaving wife of 

| a drunkard.” Then right after the quar- 

great. 

rel she had bought poison. She told the 

druggist that she wished to poison some 

cats that disturbed her sleep. The next 

morning the dead body was found, and 

the doctor found poison in the body. 

There was only one thing that looked 

queer. She bad not been allowed to see 

the remains. 
As I said before, the evidence was con- 

clusive and the verdict of the jury was 

¢ guilty,” and I must do my duty. 

‘Mary Brainard, stand up.’ 

She staggered to her feet and stood 

facing me. 
“The jury have found you guilty of 

murder in the first degree. Have you 

anything to say why the sentence of the 

Court should not be passed upon you? 

‘Tam not guilty!" She bowed her 

head and stood waiting for what was to 
come. 

¢ Mary Brainard, this is a painful duty 

which I have to perform. Usually in 

passing a sentence upon one found guilty 

of a crime, a Court passing that sentence 
utters words of advice to the guilty. In 

this case I cannot do so; the crime is too 

I will proceed at once to pass 

the sentence of the Court. Mary Brain- 

ard, the sentence of this Court is that on 

the 1st day of I'ebrnary next, between 

the hours of 12 o'clock at noon and 2 

o'clock in the afternoon, in the Court 

House yard, at Plainville, you be hanged 

by the neck, until you are dead, and God 
have mercy upon your soul ? 
As soon as I had finished, she sank 

back in her chair, like one exhausted. 

The people in the court-room cheered in 

token of their approval. Just as the 

sheriff was about to take her back to the 

gaol, a man elbowed his way through the 

crowd, to where the prisoner was. Clasp- 
ing her in his arms, he cried out :— 

‘ Mary! Mary! 
She gave one wild scream. I shall al- 

ways remember it. 1 heard her say — 
“John, is this you? She then fell 

forward upon his shoulder. 
The dead was alive; it was her hus- 

band ! 
“Yes,” he said; ‘I am this woman’s 

husband ; I am John Brainard. I went 

away vowing that I would not return 

again until I had freed myself from my 

appetite for drink. I am now a sober 
man, and thank God that I am able to 

save my wife from being murdered simply 
because the law says so.’ 

‘That's my story,” continued Judge 
Holmes. ¢ Ever since then I have had 
no faith in circumstantial evidence. 

* Who was the man that they found 
dead 2" asked one of the lawyers. 

¢ That I never knew ; a case of suicide, 
perhaps,’ replied the Judge. 

‘ That was a queer experience, but is 
only a fair illustration of what may have 
occurred many times in the past,’ said 
one. 

¢ And may occur many limes in the 
future,’ said another. 

‘That is true,” said Judge Holmes. 
¢ But here is the judge of this court. The 
train must have been behind, or he would 
not be solate. Business, gentlemen, we 
must now attend to business.’ 

ABIDETH FOoREVER.—When the great 
traveller, Baron Humboldt, was journey- 
ing in South America, there came one 
day a sudden stiliness in the air, which 
seemed like a hush over all nature. But 
that was followed by a fearful convulsion 
of the earth which made all hearts quake. 
And Humboldt tells us that the earth- 
quake within his soul was as great as 
that in the world without. All his old 
views of the safety of the earth were de- 
stroyed in a moment. Should he fly to 
the hills for help? The mountains were 
reeling like drunken men. The houses 
were no refuge, for they were crumbling 
and falling, and the trees overthrown. 
Then his thoughts turned to the sea; but 
lo! it had fled. Ships which just before 
were floating securely on its surface, 
were now left rocking in the sands. Be- 
ing thus at his wit's end, ho tells us he 

‘looked up, and observed that the heavens 
alone were calm and unshaken.’ 
How grateful to the fearful and trem- 

bling heart it is to know that, ‘though 

the mountains beremoved and carried into 
the midst of the sea, there are some 

things which cannot be shaken: ‘Even 
from everlasting to everlasting thou art 
God.” “Thy kingdom is everlasting 
to everlasting.’ 

Consciexce.—Not long since we saw 
in one of the papers that a burglar enter- 
ed and rifled the contents of an unoccu- 
pied building. He ransacked the rooms 
from the attic to the cellar, and 
heaped his plunder together in the parlor. 
There were evidences that he had sat 
down to rest, perhaps to think. On a 
bracket in a corner stood a marble bust 
of Guido’s * Ecce Homo'—Christ crowned 
with thorns. The guilty man bad taken 
it in his hands and examined it. It bore 
the marks of his fingers. But he had re- 
placed it, and turned its face to the wall, 

as if he would not have even the cold, 
sightless eyes of the marble Saviour look 
upon his deed of infamy. 
Be it so or not, there is in every hu- 

man soul an instinct of concealment of 
sin, of which that act is a truthful em- 
blem. The instinct of hiding clutches 
at every act of wrong doing, and would 

bury it forever from the vision of pure 

eyes. Human nature thus anticipates 
all through this life the last prayer of sin 
in the day of judgment, ‘Rocks and 

mountains, hide us from the face of Him 

who sitteth on the throne. —Southern 
Churchman. 

UNIVERSALITY OF THE SABBATIL—A 
woman forgot to send home some work 

on Saturday. On Suaday morning she 

told a little girl who lived with her to 

put on her things, and take the bundle 
under her shawl te the lady’s house. 
* Nobody will see it,” she said. * But is 
it not Sunday under my shawl, aunty ?’ 
asked the child. 

TrouBLE.—It is well to remember this 
—also two old proverbs which say—* All 
roads must at times be rough, and all 
seas must at times be tossed with temp- 
est.” To fly from trouble will need long 
wings, and to escape discomfort will re- 
quire more than a magicians skill.” 

A good microscope may be made by 
boring a small hole in a piece of tin and 

filling it with one elear drop of the bal- 

sam of common fir. 

old boy, and his bluff sincerity and hearty 

ways are more congenial to my mood, 

and more wholesome for me, than any 

charms of which his rivals are capable.— 
Lowell. 

Learning passes for wisdom among 

those who want both, 

WHOLE NO.—1764. 
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‘ Focal € Foreign Jtems 

A Saint AT THE Zoo.—Capt. Harry Piper, 

Alderman and Superintendent of the Zoological 

Garden, lately communicated the following fucte 

to a reporter of one of Toronto’s most influential 

papers: *‘ Some time ago we purchased from 

the collection of animals at Central Park, Ne
w 

York, a monstrous Ruesian bear, which we have
 

named * Peter the Great,’ on account of his tre- 

mendous size. Not long after * Peter’ arrived 

we found that he was suffering from the rheu- 

matism, and in a pretty bad state. Pete was 

not the only one in the * Zoo’ which had a touch 

of that delicious torture; the lion likewise had 

had it, and in fact was just being cured of a 

bad case of the rheumatism, myself, by the use 

of St. Jacobs Oil, the Great German Remedy. 

I found St. Jacobs Oil an excellent remedy, for 

it cured me in a short while, and my case was 

a very aggravated one. [argued that if it cured 

men it must be good for animals as well. 

From the indications at Pittsburg the 

strike of coal miners has proved a failure. 

Out of 59 pits in the district only 14 have 

been idle, and reports from various parts of 

the district show that a majority of theee 

have resumed. 

* THE AGE OF MIRACLES 

is past, and Dr. Pierce's ** Golden Medical Dis 

covery’’ will not raise the dead, will not cure 

you if your lungs are almost wasted by consump- 

tion. It is, however, unsurpassed both as a 

pectoral and alterative, and will cure obstinate 

and severe diseases of the the threat and lungs, 

coughs, and bronchial affections. By virtue of 

its wonderful alterative properties it cleanses 
and enriches the blood, cures pimples, blotches, 

and eruptions, and causes even great eating 

ulcers to heal. 

The Chicago, Milwankee & St. Paul Rail- 

way has cut passenger rates from Council 

Bluffs to St. Paul avd Minneapolis to $1. 

and to these points from Omaha to $1.25. 

The regular rates from Council Bluffs ie 

$13.10. 
GET THE ORIGINAL. 

Dr. Pierce's ** Pellets’ —the original ** Little 

Liver Pills” (sugar-coated)—cure sick and 

bilious headache, sour stomach, and bilious at- 

tacks. By druggists. 

Of the 11,000 grain mills in Holland, 10,- 

000 are driven by wind. The bulk of wheat 

meal is consumed by the public without pase- 

ing through any flour dressing machine. 

80 It Gors.—Over twenty-five thousand bot- 

tles of Burdock Blood Bitters were sold daring 
the past three months without one single com- 

plaint of dissatisfaction; but on the contrary, 

testimonials are pouring in of its efficacy in 

various lingering diseases of the blood and liver. 

Three employees of a Pi'adelpbia dealer in 
wall paper stole $300 weekly from the con- 

cern for eight years, a total of $124,000. The 
profits of the trade were so great that the 

stolen $15,000 yearly were not missed: 

ProrerLy Recommespep. The CiNoALEsE 
Hair RENEWER restores, beautifies, invigorates 

and renews the hair. Ite proper use is always 

satisfactory, sold st 50 cents per bottle by Gar- 

den qi cor. Queen and Main streets Wood- 
stock. 
No Lapy who delights in flowers and likes to 

see them do well and bloom abundantly, should 

be without Haninglon's Food for Flowers. 
Ordinary packsges 30c., sufficient for twenty 
plants for one year. 

Don't you rorGET IT. Cingalese is widely 
known to be the best Harr RENEWER ever intre- 
duced to the public. It has never been known 
to fail in restoring and imparting a beautiful 
glossy appearance to the hair. Sold at 50 cents 
per bottle by Garden Bros. cor. Queen and 
Main streets Woodstock. 

A Child's Opinion—A Fact. 

SraNLry——had recovered from a very serious 
illness, brought on by too close application to 
his books, in his earnest endeavors to outstrip 
his little schoolmates in the race after know- 
ledge. 

His little brother, Percy, a youth of three 
summers, a8 was quite natural, held a very high 
opinion of the medicine (Robinson’s Phosphor- 
ized Emuleion of Ced Liver Oil with Lacto-Phos- 
phate of Lime) that had produced such gratify- 
ing results,—but, at the same time had a very 
warm affection for it on his own private account 
After having enjoyed sundry *‘ refreshments’ 
from the nearly empty bottle, which by common 
consent had descended to him, he critically holds 
it up between his eye and the light, and with 
the air of a chief justice remarkes,--** Mamma, 
I like zat better ’n lobster.” 

Little Percy’s just appreciation is a very 
general one among the children who have 
once taken ** Robinson’s Emulsion,”’ and mo- 
thers would have less cause for anxiety on ac- 
count of the ceaseless drains upon the too frail 
constitutions of their fast-growing little ones 
did they but fully estimate the marvellous, 
strengthening and vivifying properties of this 
medicine and its adaptability to the wants of 
growing structures. Try it! 

Prepared solely by Hanington Bros., Phar- 
maceutical Chemists, St. John, N. B, and for 
sale by Druggists and General Dealers. Price 
$1.00 per bottle; six bottles for $5.00. 

I TELL YOU JACK, you can say what you like, 
but [ believe mother, and she says *‘ penetrat- 
ing”’ is the best of all Liniments, and she always 
keeps it in the house. I know when Tom fell on 
the ice, and was so sore he could hardly move, 
she used ‘‘ penetrating,’”” and one rubbing with 
it cared him. For sale by all druggists and 
general dealers in Canada. 

PuysicIaNs are in the habit of prescribing 
Hanington’s Quinine Wine and Iron, and "Tonic 
Dinuver Pills, because they know that no better 
medicines are available. Physicians however, 
as well as druggists and patients, are cautioned 
againat the purchase of imitations of these re- 
medies. For sale by all druggists and general 
dealers in Canada. The original and genuine 
has llanington’s name on bottle and wrapper. 
Henry Clement, Almonte, writes: *‘ For a 

long time I was troubled with chronic rheuma- 
tism, at times wholly disabled; I tried anything 
and everything recommended, but failed to get 
any benefit, until a gentleman who was cured 
of rheumagism by De. Thomas Eclectric Oil, 
told me about it. I began using it both inter- 
pally and externally, and before two bottles 
were used I was radically cured. We find ita 
household medicine, and for croup, burns, cuts 
and bruises, it has no equal.” 

Savep, Savep, S8avep, was the expression of 
a distinguished citizen of Des Moines, lows, as 
he stepped out of his front door after being con- 
fined to the house for a year. He had been given 
up to die by his Doctors, when a friend brought 
him a bottle of Dr. VAN Burex’s KipNey Curk, 
and in three months he was perfectly well. 
Sold in Woodstock, by Garden Bros. 

Jacob Lockman, Buffalo, N. Y., says he hes 
been using Dr. Thomas’ Eclectric Oil for rheu- 
matism; he had such a lame back he could not 
do anything, but one bottle has, to use his own 
expression, ‘‘cured him up.”” He thinks it is 
the best thing in the market. 

An Eastern paper says: Every man who goes 
into the lumber woods this winter should take 
with him a supply of Johnson's Anodyne Lini- 
ment and Parsons’ Purgative Pills. This little 
precaution may save mouths of labor and much 
suffering.” 

The exposure of the utter worthleesness of the 
LARGE packs of horse and cattle powders has 
saved our people a vast sum. ‘Lhere isonly 
one kind now known that are strictly pure and 
these are Sheridan’s. Don’t throw away your 
money. 

Whooping Cough is successfully treated by 
geparating the patients beyond heariug distance 
of each other, and by the employment of Fel- 
lows’ Hypophosphites. whooping Cough is a 
nervous disease of so sympathetic a nature that 
a paroxysm may be produced in one susceptible 
by simply hearing the cough of another person. 
The above-named treatment has been found sin- 
gularly effective. 

A BLESSING IN DISGUISE. 

No one would suppose that the introduction 
into a family of a bottle of Puryam's PaiNLEss 
Cory Extractor would be the means of restor- 
ing peace and prosperity. Corns are painful, 
and the constant consciousness of this upon even 
the best natured produces nervous depression, 
ill-temper, recklessness leading to a desire to 

rE ‘ § | spend their time away from the bosom of their 
I think Winter a pretty wide-awake | : family. In order to avoid the evils above men- 

| ticned always keep a bottle of Putnam's Corn 

Extractor on hand. Sold everywhere. N. C. 

POLSON & CO., Kingston, Proprietors. 

Philadelphia is the second largest city in 
America, It covers over 129 square miles. 
[ts population numbers nearly 900,000, 

There were 1,060 new houses added to the 

water revenue roll of Brooklyn since May lst. 
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HE BUCKED. 

Tue Daxcer or Ripinc Texas Ponizs. 

GREAT EXCITEMENT ON MONTGOMERY STREET 

A HAPPY THOUGHT AND A HAPPY MAN. 

[3an Franei:e)r Evening Post ] 

It is a fact beyond dispute tbat the aver- 
age Texas pony is uncertain. As a 
thing a Texas charger can be relied upon, 
sooner or later, to indulge in his little act, 
popularly known oo the plains as **bucking.” 
You can’t cultivate the pony sufficiently to 
induce him to forget it. It is in his blood, 
and he sticks to it by the power of heredity. 
He would probably go without his hay for a 
whole day sooner than throw away a fair 4 
portunity to “buck.” It is a part of hie life, 
and the chief article in his creed. In short, 
a Texas pony which won't buck is not a 
Texas pony at all. He is a nondescript. and 
unworthy to be accredited to the Lone Star 
State, Mr. George Ridgeway, residing on 
Jefferson street, Oakland, will probably en- 
dorse the above heartily. At any rate the 
accident which befell him this morning would 
seem to be a sufficient guaranty for such in- 
ference in the minds of observers, for Mr. 
Ridgeway narrowly escaped death. As itis 
well known, this gentleman is a finished 
horseman, and is fond of riding spirited ani- 
mals, This morning about 8 o'clock he rode 
up Montgomery at a very rapid pace. When 
opposite F. Garcia & Co.'s restaurant, popu- 
larly known as ‘‘Frank’s,”” Mr. Ridgeway 
suddenly checked his horse and attempted to 
wheel. Bat the pony grew obstinate sod 
refused to obey the will of the rider. Mr. 
Ridgeway attempted to force the horse, but 
the preverse product of the pampas declined 
to be enforced, and then ensued a 
for the mastery between horse and rider. 
True to his instincts the pony finally prepar- 
ed a coup d’ etat, and won the victory, Jump- 
ing into the air, the devilish creature stiffen- 
ed his legs, humped his back until he described 
an inverted U, came down on the street with 
all four feet at one time, plunged his head be- 
tween his forelegs, and the act was com 
Mr. Ridgeway struck the ground about six 
feet in front of his horse. Ile was insensible. 
A large crowd of excited people wae attract. 
ed to the spot. Kind hands tenderly lifted 
the unconscious sufferer and bore into 
Frank's. A messenger was dispatched for a 
physician. ln the meantime restoratives 
were applied and every means known to 
those present resorted to for his resuscitation. 
[n a short time Mr. Ridgeway showed signe 
of sag as wagon, and i pp in 
great pain. Regaining the power 0 
tbe hurt gentleman : re fol que. 
do something to relieve this horrible pain in 
my shoulder. It is killing me. Have you s 
bottle of St. Jacobs Oil in the house P” 
“Just the thing!" said Mr. Garcia. “1 

have some of the oil conveniently at hand.” 
The sufferer was denuded of his clothing, 

and his right shoulder was found to be badly 
bruised. Quick hands applied the great re- 
medy which is now creating such a seneation 
on the coast, and in an incredibly short time 
Mr. Ridgeway began to show signs of eatie- 
faction. Soon be said that the was 
greatly relieved, and the application of nearly 
a whole bottle took away all the pain and re- 
duced the swelling which had commenced 
when they applying the Qil. Examin- 
ation revealed the fact that Mr, Ridgeway 
had not sustained a fracture in any of his 
bones, and he remarked subsequently as he 
was sipping a glass of * imperial punch,” 
that St. Jacobs Oil had doubtless saved him 
great and protracted suffering. Calling at a 
neighboring drug store, Mr. Rid y oe- 
cured several bottles of this wonderful heal- 
ing substance and went home. The doctor 
arrived too late to gee the patient. 
The exhibition of such wonderful power by 

the St. Jacobs Oil set all tongues wagging, 
and many gentlemen present ex as- 
tonishment at the amazing result of its a 
plication. Mr. Garcia explained that 
Oil was reputed to be almost miraculous in 
its action In some ctses, and the incident of 
this morning was simply a verification of 
what he personally knew of 1t, as well aa 
what was stated of it by persons of his ae- 
quaintance. He thought eo highly of its 
splendid curative properties in all eases of 
pains aod burts that he never failed to k 
some of it on hand. Mr. Ridgeway 
doubtless feel a little shaken up by his fall 
for a few days, but several more ap 
of the remedy would undoubtedly place his 
shoulder all right. 
The reporter was greatly interested in whas 

he had witnessed and resolved to learn more 
about the performance of the great remedy. 
Mesting Mr, Robert Young, a printer in the 
Mercantile Agency, and residing at No. 320 
California street, the question of the healing 
power of St, Jacobs Oil was introduced. Mr, 
Young immediately and emphatically bore 
strong testimony in its favor. ** Why, sir,’, 
said he, “1 bad been troubled a long time 
with stiffoess of the neck. 1t was 
ally severe when I tock cold. [I bad aleo suf- 
fered with rheumatic pains in my shoulders, 
It is, therefore, with feelings of gratitude 
that I say that the St. Jacobe Oil relieved 
me of every pain and ache. I moet heartily 
recommend it as a superb relievant.” 
During the morning the reporter's duties 

called him to North Beach. While there he 
met Mr. Charles Schwartz, proprietor of the 
North Beach Chowder House, No, 2209 
Powell street. The following conversation 
ensued : 
¢ Mr, Schwarz, do you know anything 

about Si. Jacobs Oil ?’ 
“ Well, I should sayso! [tis just the 

grandest remedy for rheumatism ever made!" 
« Have you used it, sir?’ 
“Used it! Yes, it has been a standing 

remedy in my house for two years. There 
is nothing like it. We could not well get 
on without it. It cures my people of rheu- 
matism, burns, bruises and every kind of 
ache or pain, Then my neighbors uee it, too, 
[ always have several bottles in my house, 
and it frequently happens that persons call 
for it in sudden emergencies. Oaly a few 
days since a drayman got badly burt, and I 
sent out a bottle of St. Jacobs Oil. 
rubbed it on him and it took away the pain, 
The man was very grateful and said it waa 
the best stuff in the world.” 
The reporter stepped in at the popular 
harmacy of J. Adolph Boyken, corner of 

Ninth and Mission streets, and aeked the 
proprietor if he had much call for St. Jacobe 
Oil. Mr. Boyken replied : 
“ The Great German Remedy, St. Jacobs 

0il, has been having a big sale with me lately, 
and my costomers are high in their praises of 
it as a conqueror of pain.” 

Kipyey Diseass.—Pain, Irritation, Retention, 
Incontinence, Deposits, Gravel, &ec., cured by 
‘ Buchupaiba.”” $1. 

LiterArY Norices.—The contents of the De- 
cember number of The Phrenological Journal, 
Fowler & Wells, publishers, are of a character 
varied, interesting and important. It contains 
a large amount of valuable matter on su 
pertaining to the health of the body and mind, 
and it is a magazine that should be in the hands 
of everybody. 

Our Little Ones and the Nursery for Decem- 
ber has come and is just bubbling over with good 
things for the children. It is, undoubtedly, 
the best publication for little children of the day, 
and the peculiarity about 1t is that it grows 
better with every succeeding number. Terms 
$1 50 per year; The Russell Publishing Come 
pany, Boston. 

The December Wide Awake is the holiday is- 
sue, and is probabiy the largest and finest single 
number of a young folks’ magazine ever pub- 
lished; it appears in a beautiful cover printed 
in colors, aud its page of contents gives a tempt- 
ing array of titles, and an impressive list of au- 
thors. Two frontispieces open the number: 
*“ Lost on the way to Grandpa’s,’” by George F. 
Barnes, and ¢* The Mother and the Child,”’ from 
Bourgereru's painting, with a border designed 
by E. H. Garrett, and illustrating Mrs. A, D. T. 
Whitney's poem with the same title. Mrs. 
Whitney's poem is followed by one from Eliza- 
beth Stuart Phelps, *‘ The Little Mud Spar- 
rows.’ Celia Thaxter and Helen Hunt are also 
represented by poems with very beautiful illus- 
trations. Farther on is an iliustrated group of 
poems contributed by English poets: *¢ A Christ- 
mas Carol,” by Christina Rossetti, ** Wings.”” 
by Dinah Mulock Craik, ‘‘The Conquest of 
Fairyland,”” by A. Mary F. Robinson, and 
““ Garden i"airies,”” by Philip Bourke Marston. 
There is also a Russian Folk-Lore Ballad, by 
Mrs. Craigin, with seventeen illustrations by 
Mies McDermott. Two serials are begun: ** The 
Silver City,”* by Fred O. Ober, which promises 
to be a realistic romance of the best sort, and 
“(Old Caravan Days,”’ by Mrs. Catherwood, a 
story of the old Turnpike times and the white 
tent-wagons. Mrs. Diaz also begins an amusing 
series, ‘‘ The John Spicer Lectures.” After 

this the number is crammed like a pudding 
with plume, with sparkling short stories from the 
best story writers in America: there is *‘ A Case 
of Coincidence,”” by Rose Terry Cookt, and 

 Dolly’s Christmas Kettledrum,”” by Nora 

Perry, and ** Nelly’s Heroics,™” by Mrs. Harriet 
Beecher Stowe, and ** How Sin Hop went 
Ashore,” by John Coryell, and “Two rina 
Little Princes,’’ by Margaret Sidney, and ** The 
Isle of Peace,”’ by Eliot McCormick, *‘ A For- 

tunate Misfortune,” by Susan Coolidge, &ec., 
&e. One hundred and fifty original engravings 
illuminate the number, which will be long pres 
served. 
Only $2 50 a year. 205 cents a number, D, 

Lothrop & Co , Publishers, Franklin St., Boston, 
Maes, 
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