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STEPHEN SMITH, M. D. 

Office, at his DRUG SHOP, on MAIN STREET 

Residence, at COLLECTOR MEREITT'S, nearly op- 

posite the site of the burnt Institute. 

Woodstock, Nov. 19, 1881—1y-47, 

Dr. M. F. Bruce. 

Office at his Residence, two dooos 

above “ Institute,” Broadway, 

WOODSTOCK, N. B. 

L..N. SEXRP, M. D. 
Licentiate of the Royal ‘College of Surgeons, 

Edinburgh; Licentiate of the Royal College 

of Physicians; Licentiate in Midwifery 

and Diseases of Women and 

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

WOODSTOCK, N. B. 

Dr. 0. P. CONNELL, 
w OCK, N. B. 

Office and Re t Mrs. Charles Connell’s 

Dr. N. R: Colter, 
Orrice at his residence, Chapel Street. 

Woodstock, June 8, 1877—23 

Dr. REYNOLDS, 

Physician, Consulting Surgeon, &c. 

UPPER WOODSTOCK, 
February 28, 1881.—10 

T. F. Sprague, M. D. 
| HARTLAND, N. B. 

DR. COLEMAN, 
M. R. C. S,, Exg,, 

PRACTICE LIMITED TO 

BYE AND BAR. 

OrricE: Cor. PRINCESS AND SYDNEY S18, 

ST. JOHN, N. B. 

J. L. ESTEY, 

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

(From our own Correspondent ) 

Washington, D. C., April 22, 1882, 
The Academy of Science is again holding 

its annual session in Wasbiogton. The Aca- 
demy consists of a number of college profes- 
sors and specialists in particular branches of 
learning. Some of them are distinguished 
in their way, but not more learned or distin- 
ruished than hundreds of others who stay nt 
home, and are independent of gratuitous ad- 
vertising. Tennyson says: “The man of 
science himself 18 fonder of glory, and vain, 
an eye well practiced in nature, a spirit bound- 
ed and poor. Few men are content to know 

SAMUEL & JAMES WATTS, Our Queen and Goustitution. 

and be unknown. Talmadge and Ingersoll 
mutually advertise each other. Barnum gets 
an elephant for a cheap advertisment, and 
the press of the United States tumbled te 

[Editors & Proprietors 

mt ore am his racket, Now I am not disapproving ad- 
3 
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GIBSON HOUSE, 
Corner Main and Emerald Streets, 

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

This House is First-Class in every respect, being 
pew, 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 Good Stable in Connection, 

Sample Room on ground floor. 

ROBERT DONALDSON, 
45 PROPRIETOR. 

AMERICAN HOUSE, 
Proprietor. 

A Good Stable, with careful hostler in attendance. 

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

Balloch & Jewett, 

DENTISTS, 
age REMOVED to their NEW OFFICE, 

BROWN’S BRICK BUILDING, 
MAIN STREET, 

(Opposite Hugh Hay’s) where they wiil be pleased 
: to see those requiring their services. 

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

Woodstock, June 24, 1881. —26. 

FRANK NEVERS, M.D. 

QUEEN HOTEL, 

wWoodstocls, NWN. B. 

H 
travelling public. 

(Formerly * Gibson House.”") 

AVING been thoroughly refitted and refur- 

nished, is now open for the reception of the 

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. 

C OLIN CAMPRELL, Proprietor. 

Woodstock, March 9. 1882—10 

CARRY THE NEWS. 
Near TiLsonpURG. Ont. 

I bave been ailing for years with Biliousness 

and Dyspepsia, and was reduced to a mere skeleton. 

Last fall [ weighed only eighty six pounds. I 

was induced to try ZOPESA by Mr Thomson 

(of the firm of C. Thomson & Co., druggists, of 

this place), and, many thanks to him, I am now 

an entirely new woman and weigh 124 pounds, 

through the use of this new compound 
MRS. CARC,INE FORBES. 

Deo. 14, 1881, Wife of R. G. Forbes. 

The above letter is a fair specimen of very many 

being constantly received. The writers are of the 

highest respectability, and can easily be communi- 

cated with. 
ZOPESA is not a cure-all, but we guarantee it 

to cure Dyspepsia in its many forms, and all Bili: 

ous or Liver troubles The price is but 75 cts., 
and oan be had of druggists and country dealers 
everywhere. 

Respectfully, 
ZOPE3A CHEMICAL CO. 

JAMES & ABBOT, 

COMMISSION LUMBER MERCHANTS, 

13 Kilby Street, Boston, U.S.A. 

Consignments and Correspondence solicited.— 

Cash advances made on consignments.  1y.35. 

HARTLAND, N. B. 

WW. D. Camber, 
DENTIST. 

ROYAL HOTEL, 

45 Ring street, 

SAINT JOHN, N. B. 

T. F. RAYMOND, - - - Proprietor. Go 
Orrioe—In Connell’s Wooden Block, Queen 

treet. 

John C. Winslow, 
BARRISTER. AT-LAW, 

NOTARY PUBLIC, 
FIRE & LIFE 

INSURANCE AGENT. 
OFFICE: 

Post OFricE BUILDING. 

Every Description of Property In- 
sured at Fair Rates, 

Woodstook, Deo. 9, 1881.—1y. 

Gregory & Matheson, 

RRISTERS & ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW, 
“ Netaries Public, Conveyancers, &c., 

WOODSTOCK, N. B. 

GEO. F. GREGORY. ~~ H. MATHESON. 
"Woodstock, Dec. 16, 1881—51. 

RANDOLPH K. JONES, 
Bar ister & Attorney-at-Law, 

WOODSTOCK, N. B. 

Orrice,—Until further notice, at his residence, 

Queen Street. 
Woodstook, Nov. 19, 1881. 

Wetmore & Murphy, 

ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW, 

Notaries Public, Conveyancers, dc. 

All business promptly and satisfactorily at- 

tended to. 

 OFFICE—QueEs STREET, WoopsTocK, N.B, 

Next door to Fisher & A. B. Connell. 

E. L. WEryorE, AM ,QC. 
J. R. Murpuy, L.L.B. 

Woodstock, April 24, 1882—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 Lnsurance 
Companies: 

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

C. F. EK. DIBBLEE, 

LAND SURVEYOR, 

Local. Deputy for Carleton County. 

Ordefs lett at Drug Store of A. F. GARDEN, or 
at the residence of subscriber promptly attended 

to. 

Woodstock, Dec. 2, 1879—1y-49 

LEIGHTON A. SHAW, 

Architect and Builder. 

P. O. Appress — Victoria Corner, Carleton 

County, N. B. 
March 13, 1882—6mp-11 

'SLIPP & ROBINSON, 
Agents for the Sale of 

CounTrY PRODUCE. 

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

MARKET BUILDING. 

0 CONSIGNMENTS SOLICITED an
d re- 

turns promptly made. 

JOSEPH B. SLIPP. E. H. ROBINSON. 

(formerly of Thompson & Slipp. Woodstock.) 

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

Bank of Nuva Scotia. 

$1,000,000. 
325,000. 

EEN 

RAFTS GRANTED on WINNIPEG. MON- 
D TREAL, NEW YORK, BOSTON, and all 
Towns in the LOWER PROVINCE

S. 

STERLING EXCHANGE BOUGHT a
nd SOLD. 

American Drafts Negotiated. 

Collections made at 3% accessible p
oints. 

Interest allowed on special deposits
. 

Office at Woodstock © 

Conuell’s Block. 

Hours—9 A. M. TO 3 P. Ms SATURDAY, 9 A. 

Mm. TO 1 P.M. 

WM. HALIBURTON, 
Agent. 

Angust 27,1880. 28 

: WANTED! 
B: the Board of School Tr

ustees for the Town 

of Woodstock, a first-class Male Teacher. 

i t ot Apply, with re ———" CONNELL, Secretary. 

April 11, 1882—15 

Carriage and Sleigh 
FACTORY! 

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

CARRIAGES, WAGONS, 
Sleighs and Pungs 

Built to order in the latest and most durable styles. 

Material and Workmanship of the Best. 

PARTIQULAR ATTENTION GIVEN TO 

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

Fredericton, November 26, 1875—48 

HARNESS! HARNESS! 

; tgp subscriber having fitted up 8 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! 

ingle Harness, in Gilt, Rubber, Nickle Silver, 

and all the cheaper grades. 

DOUBLE HARNESS, 

in Light Driving, Buggy, Stage, Farm, and Lum- 
ber Harness. 

COLLARS, WHIPS, BELLS, 
and every(: ing 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- 

nage in the past. he hopes, by strict attention 

business, to merit a continuance of the same. 

~ Those indebted to the subscriber will please re- 

member that be was burned out by the recent 

fire and is much in need of money, by settling 

immediately they will confer a great favor. 

0 Please don’t forget. 
T. L. ESTEY. 

Woodstock, august 17, 1877 

ro 

to 

INSURANCE AGENCY. 

mapas 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 tke Dominion Govern- 
ment. 
* The original stock is worth the fabulous pre- 

mium of 1700 per cent.”’— Insurance 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, 

of Hartford, Connecticut. 

== Apply at Office of the BANK OF NOVA
 

SCOTIA, Connell Block, WOODSTOCK, N. B. 

WH. HALIRURTON, 
Agent for Carleton County. 

December 1, 1831—1yp-49 

HERBERT DIBBLEE. 
Gold, Silver, Oroide, Brass 

and Copper 

EE ATH EER. 

Manufacturer of all kinds of 

Harness TRIMMINGS 

and COMPOSITION SLEIGH HANDLES. 

Carriage and Sleigh Work Plated at short notice. 

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

Castors, Cake Baskets, Watch Cases, Jewellery,
 

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

be obtained for. 
All work warranted to wear and look as good 

af LOW. 
Woodstock, Feb. 23, 1882 

business now before the public.— 

BEST Yon ean make money faster at 

work for us than st anything else. Capital not 

needed. We will start you. $12a day snd up- 

wards made at home by _the industrious
 Men, 

women, boys and gicls wanted everywhere to 

work for us. Now is the time. You can work 

in spare time only or give your whole time fo 

the business Y.u can live at heme and do the 

work. No other business will pay you nearly 

as wall. No one caa fail to make enormous pay 

by engaging at once Costly outfit and terms 

free. Money made fast easily and honorably. 

Address True & Co., Augusta, Maine.,~—1
y-p-d 

Fire, Life and Accident] 

Up and at it Again! 
BURNED OUT, 

But Still We Live! 

HAS erected large and comm odious Build- 

ings on the burned site, we arenow prepared 

to wait on all who want anything in the Carri 

Manutacturing line, either in wood or Iron Work. 

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

JOHN LOANE. 
Woodstock, June 8, 1877—23 

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 suita-le for first- 

clags work. We have employed the best work- 

men and are building gome of the finest Carriages 
ever offered in the County, embracing 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- 

gous. 
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 Jot 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 ho 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, 

&o. carefully done at the Steam Factory. Country 

produce taken in exchange for goods at hignest 
market prices. 

Yours respect’ully, 
GRANT & ATHERTON. 

Woodstock, April, 3rd, 1882—14 

MANUFACTURED IN TORONTO. 

A Permanent, sure cure for Disease
s, Disorders 

and Ailments of the Kidneys, Bladder 
and Urin- 

ary Secretive System. or Attendant Com
plaints — 

capsing Pain in Small of Back, Si
des, stc., Grav- 

ol. Catarrh of the Bladder and Passages; Br
ights’ 

Disease, Diabetes, Dropsy, Piles, Nervous
 Debi- 

lity, etc.. etc. _ - 

Pamphlet and Testimonials can be obtained 

from Druggists free. 

Prices —Child's Pad, $150 (cures Be
d-wet- 

ting). Regular Pad. $2.00. Special Pad for 

Chronic Diseases, $3.00. Sold by 

H. R. BAIRD, Woodstock, 
R. W. McCARTHY, St. John, sole wholesale 

agent for N. B. 
3m-16 

Salesmen Wanted, 

To begin work at once on gales for Fal
l 1882, 

for the 

Fonthin Nurseries, 
the largest in Canada. 

Head Office, Toronto, Ont. 
{ Montreal, P. Q. 

Branch Offices, St. Paul, Minn. 

We are employing in addition to 
our already 

large force, 100 additional Canvasser
s, and want 

men who can give their full time to the bus
iness, 

Steady employment and good salaries t
o success- 

ful men. It does not matter what your previo
us 

occupation has been. If you are willing to work 

your success is almost certain. The best of refer- 

ences required. Apply to 
STONE & WELLINGTON, 

Nurserymen, Montreal. 

J. W. BEALL, Manager. 10i-14 

To the Farmers! 

yr undersigned has received and intends 

keeping on hand, during the scason, a lot of 

superior 

Land Piaster. 

Intending purchasers will do well to call and 

examine quality and price before in
vesting. 

WM. McDONALD. 

Woodstock, April 4, 1882—2m-14 

Yoetry. 

“Treadwater Jim.” 
Pe 

BY SAM. W. SMALL (oLD 81”) 

‘« Who's dat? Why dat’s Treadwater Jim— 

De wast little nigger in town— 

What de fokes all sez dey’ll hang him, 

'Kase why, hit don't seem be kin drown! 

He keeps hisself dere in de watah 

‘Bout baf of his time in de year, 

An’ ef he’s got enny home "round byar 

Hite out en de eend ob dat pier! 

«Well, de name what he's got—it was gin him 

By tokes what was kno'in de tacks, 

For dey sed dat sum title was due him 

"Kase he'd done wun de nobles’ of acks ! 

Ob koarse I kin tell yer de story, 

"Kase I was rite dar on the spot, 

An’ ef Jim is entitul’d ter glory 

Ho fa'rly earnt all dat he got! 

¢ Yar see, hit wuz out on de wahf, dar, 

Wun sunshiney mawnin’ in May, 

Dat er little chile up fum de Nawf Star, 

Woz tooken out dar fer ter play ; 

An’ Jim wus out dar wid his fish-line, 

An’ de nuss warn't a-watehin’ de chile, 

So hit waik'd off rite inter de brine 

At dat corner dar by de big pile! 

«« Well, den dar wuz skreamin’ an’ cryin’ 

Fum all de fokes 'round on de pier, 

But Jim seed bit warn't no use tryin’ 

Ter reskew de cbile fum up heah— 

So he tuk er long dive fer de watah 

An’ struck whar de chile had gone down, 

An’ hit tuk him so long fer ter fine hit 

De peeble th'ot bofe'em would drown. 

“ But purty soon out in de stream dar 
Er kinky black he'd come in site, 

An’ helt close ter his bres’ wif bofe han’s, sah, 
Wuz de baby all limpy and white! 

Den the moufs of de people wuz opin’d 

In er Jong an’ eokuridgin shout! 
« Come on wid de bote, men,’ Jim ho’ler’d— 

« I'll tread watab ontell yer get out!’ 

« Den dey bent ter der ores like Marsters 

An’ flew ter whar Jim, wid de chile, 

Woz doin’ his bes’ ter keep flotin’, 

But weak 'nin his lick all de while! 

Dey brought de two heah to de landin’ 

An’ de muther wuz crazy wid joy, 

While de father jies retch'd fer dat darkey 
An’ hugged him ez do’ his own boy! 

“80, yer see, dat's de reezin’ dey gib him 

De name dat yer heerd'd me jese call— 

An’ nobody bodders along wid Jim, 
An’ be does es he pleezes wid all! 

Ob koarse, what he done wuz rite brave, Sah, 

An’ mebbe wuz wurthy er crown— 

But Jim !—Well, Jim’s jess de blamedes’ 
No ’count little nigger in town !"” 

a  —— ————— 

| Select Tale. 

Helen’s Discontent, 

¢ What a bright little girl I’ 

That was what Mrs. Marchmont said 
one bright summer morning lingering in 

the doorway of Mrs. Hammond's thrifty 
little dwelling, and laying her hand 
among the fair curls of Helen, Mrs. 
Hammond's little girl. That was myself 

I liked Mrs. Marchmont. She Wasa 
beautiful woman, intellectual, cultivated 

and refined. And I was pleased that she 

noticed me and liked me. 
My father was not a rick man, not at 

all * well to do,” as the phrase goes. My 
mother had to do her own housework, 

and latterly had kept me home from 
school to help her; needing that help 

very much with three children younger 
than myself. The circumstance troubled 
me. 1 wanted to possess advantages 
like other girls whose parents were bet- 
ter off than mine. Then Mrs. March- 

mont came on some errand—to get re- 
ferences concerning a housekeeper, I 
believe—and noticed me in the way 1 
have recorded. 

¢ Does she attend school ?’ 
¢ No,” my mother said, and explained 

the reason, expressing her regret, at the 

same time, because I was so fond of 
study. And she would have liked to give 
me a good education, 

¢ Let her come to my house some day, 
and look at the books in the library,’ 
said Mrs. Marchmont. ‘She may bring 
home any of them that she likes.’ 
My mother thanked her cordially. And 

how happy I was! 
She came again after that, and took 

me to spend the day with her. I cannot 
tell how much I enjoyed my visit. I saw 
such a number of beautiful things—pic- 
tures, statues, a hundred lovely and cu- 
rious objects from far-off countries. And 
I brought home a book. 

1 went there quite frequently after 
that. Not often to stay, but always 
welcomed kindly, and always bringing 
home a book. 

In three years, Ada, the sister next in 
age to myself, was fifteen. Now Mrs. 
Marchmont persuaded my mother to 
send me to a first-class academy for a 
year or two. She herself would bear the 
expense, and Ada would take my place. 

After some demur my parents consent- 
ed, thanking her earnestly for her kind- 
ness as I did. And I went, 

I suppose there were few girls happier 
than I during the two years 1 was at 
school. I studied to my heart’s content, 
and made excellent progress. At the 
end of two years I came home finished, 
as the sayingis. I wentto Mrs. March- 
monts. 1 was eighteen now, rather 
pretty, and with my ideas a little elevat- 
ed beyond my position in life. I took 
note of the black servant at the door; 
the height and grandeur of Mrs. Maich- 
mont's room ; the elegance and richness 
of the appointments that everywhere met 
my gaze. My kind friend was delighted 
to see me, made a thousand inquiries 

concerning my attainments, and showed 
altogether an interest in me that pleased 
and flattered me. 

« Now you must come often and see 
me,’ she said. ‘I shall be glad to see 
you.’ 

I went home pleased but yet discon- 
tented. 1 bad seen just enough of the 
ease and enjoyment of life, and the de- 
girableness of riches to make me dissa- 
tisfied with my own humble fortune and 

surroundings. 1 looked at the plain, 
small house I lived in—at the small, 
low rooms and their plain and well-worn 
furniture, with a secret feeling of heart- 
sickness. 

« What 1s the matter, Helen ? asked 
my mother. 

¢ Nothing, mamma ;' was my answer. 
She did not press her inquiries then. 

She was a wise as well as a good woman, 
But I know she watched me, and guessed 
the cause of my serious looks. 

But the next day she said, ‘ I am glad 
your father is getting along in business 
better than he used to, Helen, go that he 
need not send you out to earn your own 
living in the world. T was afraid, a year 
or two ago. that I should have to. You 

do not know what a relief it is to me 
that 1 can keep you at home.’ 

Her words conveyed to me, as I think 
she meant they should, an idea of how 

much harder my life might bave been 
than I now found it. I thought about 
the matter, and honestly tried to feel how 
comparatively well off 1 was. But it 
was hard, after all. Our little dwelling 

did not grow any larger, the rooms were 
quite as low and small as ever, the fur- 
niture no less plain and old-fashioned. 
Yes, I was glad that I was not forced to 
get my own living in the world ; but for 

all that I was discontented. 
¢ Mother,’ I overheard Ada saying one 

day, * Helen isn’t happy, I think, because 

we are not rich, like Mrs. Marchmont.’ 

“Are you happy with your humble 
circumstances, my dear,’ asked my mo- 

ther. 
* Why, I would like to be rich, of 

course,’ said Ada ; * but we can't be rich, 

you know ; and then we are 80 ecomfort- 

able—we have each other, and a really 

pleasant home ; and—yes, mamma. I am 
ba#j¥y, I’m sure. Only I feel sorry for 

Helen.’ 

1 could not help feeling rebuked. And 

at night, when my father came home, 

more tired than usual, he put on his 

slippers and stretched his weary limbs, 

saying : 
“1 had such a busy day, Mary, and it 

seems good to get home to you and the 

children.’ 
He kissed her tenderly, and took little 

Johnny on his knee; his face wearing 

such a good smile, such a look of rest 
and contentment. 
Come,’ he said, after supper, let us 

sing.’ 
We had no piano, but we got our 

hymn-books, and sang together—my 

father had a beautiful voice and Ada’s 

was a correct and musical alto; and the 
music and the words were so sweet and 
tender that it melted my heart. I 

thought what if that loving little choir 
were broken! And I realized that we 
were indeed happy; that the lines had 
fallen to us in pleasant places; that I 

myself was naughty to be ungrateful, to 

be discontented. 
That night my father was taken ill, 

and I was startled—frightened, self-con- 

demned, especially when I knew he was 
suffering great agony—that he was very 

sick—that the doctor said his illness was 
a very serious and dangerous one. 
thought what if my father should die! 
For two or three days his case was 

doubtful ; and what a sad household was 

ours! The little ones were taken to the 

house of a kind neighbor. Mamma and 
Ada and I watched and nursed our poor 

father night and day, not knowing 

whether he would live or die. I cannot 

tell you how I felt. 
The Louse seemed so desolate with 

papa lying sick, and when I went into 

the rooms down stairs, I thought how 

happy, how contented I should be in 
them~—how cheerful I could be then— 

how golden and sunshiny the whole little 

dwelling would seem, if papa only got 

well again! And I prayed, humbly and 

penitently, that he might be restored to 

us. 
He was. After one sad and anxious 

week the doctor said he was mending; 

and if ever there was a happy, glad and 
grateful girl, it was I. 

1 went about the house like a new 

creature the day he was to come down 

stairs, brightened and beautified every- 

thing about the rooms to the best of my 

ability—hung the canary in the sunshine, 

and made the place beautiful with bloom- 

ing geraniums, and roses, and helio- 

tropes, and hanging vines. And I saw 

that the fire in the grate burned clear 

and bright, that the hearth was clean and 

no speck of dust about ; and papa’s favor- 

ite books lay ready to his hand, and first 

of all the great Bible out of which I my- 

self read aloud a psalm of thanksgiving 
for him and all of us, that night. 

1 was so happy that mamma could not 

but see the change in me; and she took 

me in her arms and kissed me silently, 
and O, how tenderly ! 
And after that I could not and did not 

murmur any more. But, instead, I went 

about making daily our despised little 

house as pleasant as I could; until T 
wondered to see how beautiful, and cheer- 

ful, and pleasant, it really was; wonder- 
ed, too, that I had never felt it before. 

But I knew the reason I had been so 
blind was because I would pot see. 

Mrs. Marchmont had come two or 
three times while papa was ill. She came 
again now he was down stairs, and made 
a long call. As she went away, she 
lingered in the door. 
“Do you know, Mrs. Hammond,’ she 

said to my mother, *do you know how 
I like to come here? Do you know how 

pleasant it is here ?—such a home-feel- 
ing comes over me when I get among 

you all, in this little nest, that I almost 
hate to go away. It looks like a picture 

in there. And you are so happy!’ 
She looked back into our little sitting- 

room, with a smile of real pleasure. And 
how pleased and happy I was. 
The next week Mrs. Marchmont invit- 

ed Ada and me to come and take tea 
with her, and go with her and her hus- 
band to here a celebrated lecturer in the 
evening. When Mr. Marchmont came 
home from the store he brought with 
him Henry Earle, one of his clerks, whom 
I had seen before, once at their house 

and once at the store, when I went there 
with a message from Mrs. Marchmont 
to her husband. We all took tea, and 
went to the lecture together. And Mrs. 
Marchmont kept Ada over night with 
ber, but I went home after the lecture, 
and Henry went with me as far as my 
own door. 

I met him at the Marchmont’s more 
than once after, for he was a favorite 
with Mr. Marchmont, and they invited 
him there often, and sometimes we went 
again, as on the evening I have spoken 
of to a lecture or reading, and he always 
waited upon me home. Presently he 
came to see us there. 

I did not exactly know why, but I 
could not help feeling a little earnestness 
that my father and mother should like 
him. I thought they ought to. 

For myself, it had become pleasant to 
me to meet him. I had learned to like 
his gentle smile, the glance of his kind 
eyes, the sound of his voiee, that seemed 

always, somehow, to take a sweeter tone 

to me than the others. And I was glad 

when papa and mamma both seemed to 

like him very much, and asked him to 

come again, 
* He is very sensible, very intelligent, 

very refined—a gentleman, my dear Helen 

—ves, | like him extremely,’ said my 

father. And mamma said she thought 

ag he did. and that it was quite pleasant 
to see Mr. Earle once in a while of an 
evening. 

Mrs. Marchmont kissed me one day. 

¢ So Henry comes to see you now’ she 

said, smiling. 
I blushed—1I could not reply. 

«1 wanted to tell you,’ 1 answered; 

but—1I did not—I did not—know exactly 

how.’ 
She laughed at my stammering con- 

fession, and kissed me again. 
How did you know he came ?’ I man- 

aged to ask. 
« He told us last night,’ she replied. 

¢ He wanted us to know and approve. 

Which, of course, we did,” she added, 

smiling archly. 
Nothing more was said at the time; 

but my cheeks were burning, and I was 

glad to get home and hide myself in my 

chamber. 
* He wanted them to know and—ap- 

prove.” The words repeated themselves 
over and over in my ears. What did 

they mean? What could they mean? 

There was only one thing, that my own 
heart kept telling we that I knew—I 
knew—1 had known this a long while. 
And I put my fingers on my ears, but I 
could not keep the sound out. 

I knew from his own lips that night. 
He came—it was a lovely night in 

June, bright with the full moonlight, 

and sweet with the breath of early sum- 
mer in our little suburban Janes—and 
asked me to walk with him. 

I cannot tell how far we went. It 
was a long way, and we said not a great 
deal, I think, all the while. only walked, 
and walked, with my arm in bis, and his 
hand holding mine silently and tenderly. 

It was nearly ten when we got back. 
Papa and mamma and the children had 
all gone up stairs. And we went in and 
stood in the little sitting room, with the 
beautiful moonlight falling all about us, 
through the windows cartained and drap- 
ed with honey-suckles and roses. 
And then Henry with his arm about 

me and his face near mine, told me how 
much he loved me—how he wanted me 
to marry him. 

* Will you, Helen ?* he said. 
And I was so happy, so glad, that I 

had no words to give him, and could only 
hide my face. Bat he knew. 
He was only a clerk in Mr. March- 

mont’s counting-room, with a salary that 
was certainly not a fortune : and he could 

only give me a house as big as this, he 
1|said; but Mr. Marchmont said he was 

to do better soon, and meanwhile, loving 

each other well and truly, he thought we 
could get along nicely, if I could be sat- 
isfied for his sake. 

I was more than satisfied, I was glad 
—happy—overjoyed beyond words. I. 
who had been such a murmurer—so 
ungrateful and discontented and repin- 
ing. 
But I had learned a lesson now. I 

knew that it was not riches and station, 

but true worth and loving hearts, that 
made real happiness, after all, and I wel- 

comed my lover, with his clerk's salary, 

and the little house no bigger than the 

one I bad lived in all my days, and had 
nothing left to ask for. 
We have more money now to bs sure, 

and we live in a larger house than in 

those days, and my husband is Mr. 
Marchmont’s partner, instead of his 
clerk ; but the day when I gave myself 
to Henry without a fortune was the hap- 

piest I had ever known, and though we 

are rich now I have known no happier 
one since. I had all I could ask for 

that day. . I need nothing more. 

Ox Keerive Tmixes Crean—Ib is 
better to keep clean than to malke clean: 
and without order, there is no comfort: 

without comfort, no health, no perfect 

happiness. Yes, from garret to basement 
there must be order and regularity in 

every department of domestic labour and 

sound practical koowledge and powers 
of contrivance brought to bear on the 

work of each day. And, oh! mothers, I 

know there are times when you long for 

the wheels of the household machinery 
to be silent, if only for a mome:t, you 

get s0 weary of ** the trivial round, the 

common task,” and the labour seems so 

much in vain. Ah, well! you know, 

after all, that it will not do to slacken 

your hold upon the domestic reins, or all 

will soon go wrong ; and if you have the 

satisfaction of conviction that you are do- 

ing all in your power to instil into your 

children habits of tidiness, order and 

punctuality. and the necessity of having 

“ a place for everything, and everything 

in its place; if you are daily impress- 

ing on them the fact that all waste, 

whether of food, time, money or talents, 

ig sin, you are casting bread upon the 

waters that must bear good fruit 1n the 

days to come, and providing them with 

weapons that shall stand them in good 

stead in the life-battle that is before them. 
Habits formed in childhood are seldom, 

if ever, totally eradicated. Home must 

be the real training-school ; see that it” 

is the charmed magic circle it ought to 

be ; let books and music find a place— 

and that a prominent place—in your 

house, for by their influence they do much 

towards knitting together all the mem- 

bers of & family in bonds of love, kind- 

ness, and harmony.— From the Prize Es- 

say in Cassel's Magazine. 

Hoxor Tuy Moraer.—One cold, 

dark night in winter the wind blew and 

the snow whirled furiously about, seek- 

ing to hide itself beneath the cloaks and 

hoods and in the very hair of these who 

were out. A distinguished lecturer was to 

speak, and notwithstanding the disagree- 

able weather, the villagers very generally 

ventured forth to hear him. 

William Annesly, buttoned vp to the 

chin in his thick overcoat, accompained 

bis mother. It was difficult to walk 

through the fallen snow and piercing 

wind, and William said to his mother, 

¢ Couldn’t you walk easier if you took my 

arm ?’ 
« Perhaps 1 could,’ his mother replied, 

as she put her arm through his and drew 

up as closely as possible to him. To- 

gether they breasted the storm, the mother 

and the boy who had once been carried 

in her arms, but who had now grown so 

tall that she could now lean on his. 

They had not walked very far before 

he said, ‘I am very proud to night 
mother.’ 

¢ Proud that you can take care of me ?' 
she said to him, with a heart gushing 
with tenderness. 

“ This is the first time that vou have 
leaned upon me,’ said the happy bov. 

There will be few hours in that child's 

lifs of more exalted pleasure than he en- 
joyed that evening, even if he should live 

to old ace, and should be able in his man- 

hood lovingly to provide for her who, in 
his helpless infancy, watched over him. 

What novelty 1s worth the sweet mo- 

notony where evervthing 1s known, and 

loved because it is known ? 

vertising, I know it to be a good thing. 
But I like to see honest advertising paid for 
at so much a square, and I dislike dead-beat 
advertising, such as the Academy of Sciences 
and Barnum get. What is the use of these 
scientists coming here with their heavy 
papers and esoteric knowledges, making 
speeches to a score or two of people, half of 
whom don’t know what they are talking 
about. They say they come for an exch 
of views. Exchange of humbug! Give 
them leave to print. Everything that is 
worth knowing is in print, and can be reach- 
ed in much better formulated shape than 
when Professor Palaeozoic speaks it through 
bis nose. The truth is that *‘ the art preser- 
vative of all arts” has abolished the lectu:- 
er's chair, the hustings, the pulpit. These 
still lag, but they are superfluous, cumber- 
some, expaneive antiquities with no raison 
d'etre. Why should a man stand in an un- 
comfortable ball and listen to a political 
speech when he can have the pleasure of 
reading the same to his wife and her mother 
at an expense of from one to five cents. But 
it may be eaid that if there were no audience 
at the hustings there would be no speeches 
to print, or to read to one’s wife and mother- 
in-law, Now this is precisely the millenium 
that your correspondent is trying to b: 
about, Instead of the frantic speeches 
agitators, we would heave the well studied, 
carefully written articles of thinkers, sifted 
and written all the more carefully from a 
Reowlodge that, unlike the evanescent folly 

3 that Sho shape brash them owioow day {Sn SL he ao and for 
ay 4 y Ps criticism snd judgment. I would not be 

Sr por prs ig TT Te - understood to assert that all that is printed 

Sa ak Ta es po ra 7 | is sound, but I do assert that, as a rule, print- 
Where - tall 30-10? The 3. or 24 tr a ed matter is sounder than spoken matter, and 

millions who don’t drink, so that the queaticy oo Be pn oe RAGA for in pr 

consumed by the drinkers i — Globe. | ™" + 4 
No lad = he dale = Fy hae que ation. Moreover, written matter that is not 

Bld  % po hoy 4 CAG ntly. | editorial is usually subj cted to wholesome 
hold be Wet Tadiaaieats Food Y:| censorship before it gets into priot; for ex- 
pry Pcp irs tes Jor | ample, the Editor, sfter reading this article, 
mp op Ble re. ages oUo.—sulliclent| ,,y gay : * This is no Washington letter; 

p OL One year. there is nothing in it about Washington ; for 

_ The Siandard confidently asserts that there | gl] the information it furnishes about nation- 
is no foundation in international law for sug-| 4] affairs and legislation, it might as well 

gesting the British government has ex: it8| have been written in Alaska.” But he may 
i pede gp rob pore + of he i reflect that the last has been a dull week at 
shadow of ground for addressing either com- the National Capital ; that Congress has done 

plaint or remonstrance in Sp to their im- ene yo a  tntvem — SE 
risonment to ministers of the Cr ’ 
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Extractor, the great remedy for oovms, i» sbwo-| © Members and Senators seeking offices for 

’ without in the least interfering with the comfort uae . ¢ ; 

of patients, and is absolutely alone as a safe, that it is impossible to write a Washington 
news letter when there is no news. painless remedy for corns. Do not be imposed | 

upon by dangerous counterfeits. Use only Put- 

nsm’s Corn Extractor. Beware of base substi-| Tue Montreal Witness has the following 

tutes. Sold everywhere by druggists and deal- i bad 0 viv dg y remarks respecting the future prospects of 

F ’ " . _. | Canadian Cotton factories :— 
orty Years’ Experience have tested the vir- 4 " 

The great increase of eotton factories sug- 
tues of Dr. Wistar’s Balsam of Wild Cherry, and . 

it is now generally acknowledged to be the best | §e8t8 the question how much cotton the Can- 
andisn market needs. With large milla 

remedy extant for pulmonary and lung diseases; I , 
doubling their capacity and new mills embracing the whole range from a slight cold to ours 

a settled consumption. Were it mot for its mer | built, it does seem as though Canada @ 
have enough cotton, When the market is its, it would long since have *‘ died, and made 

no sign.”’ filled what will be done with the surplus ? 
Do the manufacturers hope to do an export 

WHOLE NO.—-1732. 

Local & Horegn Jtems. 
ABour OpprFrLLows.—April 26, 1882 

will mark the termination cf G5 years of the 

existence of the I, O. O. F. in America. In 
compliance with a proclamation issued by 
Grand Sire Glen, oddfellows the continent 
over will obsrve the day by sppropriate ex- 
ercises and in giving thanks to God for his 
blessings to the order. Grand Master McIn- 
tyre has addressed a circular to this effect to 
all the Lodges in Oatario, 
From a printed report just issued from 

the offices of (Grand Secretary King it is learn- 
od that 2,107 new brethern were initiated 
throughout the Province last year, and there 
were 1347 deaths, withdrawls, suspensions 
or explusions, leaving a net gain of 760. 
The total membership at December 21, 1881, 
was 13,070. Relief to the amount of §$31,- 
030,05 was last year paid out in the way of 
sick benefits, relief of widows, special relief 
snd charity, burying deceased brothers and 
burying wives of deceased brothers. The 
total current expensee for 1881 amounted to 
$36,962.55. The receipts of lodges total un 
to $120.7909 66, the excess over expsndi- 
ture by £36 065.36.— Ex. 

Marvy— Who bad that little lamb 
Had Teeth as white as snow ; 

CoQueTTING WITH CONSUMPTION.—Some peo- 
ple troubled with coughs seem absolutely to co-| trade ? Tbe English makers can almost com- 

Ate] magiect VRE page rh it oy peto with them as it is, even with the ex- 
of medicine, and again attempt- : : : : te ant 

ing to stave it off with1ll chosen cough remedies. ne — rn, prs a ey 

How much wiser to eradicate it at the outset by ind] Jo P adi il d nhs 

using Northrop and Lyman’s Emulsion of Cod PIP ARNRGID ULSI SEY Se. addi- 

Liver Oil and Hypophosphites of Lime and Soda. tion bave the coal at their doors. Of the 

Promptitude in the use of this medicine cannot 70,000,000 said to be the total of cotton man- 
be too strongly urged upon those consumptively | afacture, England has 40,000,000 and the 
inclined,in a climate so severe during the winter United States 11,000,000, and it is probable 

as our own. The public generally as well as| that the Canadian makers oan compete 

the medical fraternity, is acquainted with the | on neutral ground with either of them. To 

value, as a remedy for lung and throat troubles, | build up an export trade in cotton, Canada 
of the purified oil of the Cod’'s liver. United | must discover some new countries, and tell her 

with it in this standard Emulsion are the finest | mother Eogland nothing about them. At 

tonics in existence, namely, lime and soda hypo-| a1] events one inevitable and ver ressble 

phosphites, of which the chief component, phos- | nacuit must follow the increase of Any mills 

phorus, is an incomparable nutrient of the blood ton 

and invigorant of the system. Nothing builds —a reduction in the price of cotton. 

up a broken-down system and enables it to re- 
gist the inroads of pulmonary disease like this 
leading preparation. Coughs, colds, asthma, 
bronchitis, soreness and weakness of the chest, 

Literary Norices.—Frank Leslie's Popular 
Monthly tor May. The decided merits of this 
periodical —literary and artistic—have made it 
so popular, that the name is by no means a mis- 

are among the bodily troubles which it over- 
comes, and in scrofulous affections it has been 
used with great success as a remedy. Sold by 
all druggists, at 50 cents and $1.00 per bott'e. 
Prepared only by Northrop & Lyman, Toronto, 
Cavada.—2m-18, 
Noraing oN Eartm so Goop.— Certainly a 

strong opinion, said one of our reporters, to 
whom the following was detailed by Mr. Henry 
Kaschop, with Mr. Geo. E. Miller, 418 Main 
street, Worcester, Mass. **I suffered so badly 
with rheumatism in my leg last winter that I 
was unable to attend to my work, being com- 
pletely helpless. I heard of 8t. Jacob's Oil and 
bought a bottle, after using which I felt greatly 
relieved. With the use of the second bottle I 
was completely cured. In my estimation there 
is nothing on earth 80 good for rheumatism. 

No new thing under the sun—except that the 
Esterbrook Steel Pen Co. are every year bringing 

out new styles of steel pens to meet the popular 
demand. In the meantime, their old standard 

reliable pens are having a larger run than ever. 
All the stationers keep them. 

There is no remedy known to science that will 

so speedily and effectually cure or relieve lum- 
bago, chronic or acute rheumatism, swolen or 

stiff joints, as Johnson's Anodyne Liniment, 
used internally and externally. 

In answer to numerous inquiries we have to 

say that Sheridan's Cavalry Condition Powders 
are a pure article. We know them to be s0.— 

They are as much superior to all others as a good 
thing is superior to a worthless one. 

From the easy expectoration, increased re- 

gpiratory power of the Lungs, and the removal 

of irritation, manifest from cessation of Cough 

and cther alarming symptoms, after using Fel- 

lows’ Compound Syrap of Hypophosphites, it 

is being carried away. 

The fires that rage in the bowels of the earth 
are like the impurities that rankle in the blood, 

and Vesuvius, the latter in Boils, Carbuncles, 

Erysipelas and Scrofulitic sores. Purify the 
blood and all these disappear. Hanington’s 

Quinine Wine and Iren, and Tonic Dinner Pills, 

cleanse and enrich the blood, and may always 

be relied upon to cure all eruptive diseases. Be- 

ware of imitations. See that you get *‘ Haning- 

ton’s’’ the original and genuine. For sale by 

all druggists and general dealers in Canada. 

Rheumatism manifests itself in various ways, 

and results from various causes. In achange- 

able climate like ours few are exempt from iis 

attacks. It finds a seat in every part of the 

body, and is migratory in its habit, transferring 

itself from the shoulder to the hip, or from the 
wrist to the ankle, in some instances in a few 

hours. The pain of Rheumatism is excruciating, 

but is speedily overcome by the use of ** Pene- 

trating’ Liniment. For sale by all druggists 

and general dealers in Canada. 

CoxsunprioN.—From H. B. Smita, Esq., a 

prominent merchant of Bouctouche, Kent Coun- 

ty, N. B., uuder date June 8th, 1877 :— 

Dear Sir,—I have suffered for some years past 

with Cough from Affection of the Lungs, Spit- 

ting of Blood, Weakness of the Chest, and 

Want of Appetite, ard have tried many eo oall- 

ed remedies but without any effect whatever 

until I commenced using RosiNsox’s PHospno- 

r1zep EmvisioN. I bave now taken 8 bottles, 

and find this quite equal to what it is represent- 

ed to be, for it has WORKED LIKE A CHARM, and 

I can cordially recommend it to all who are af. 

fected as 1 have been, as I feel it is going to 

make a perfect cure of me. I still continue it, 

and I must say I never took anything equal to it. 
If you wish to make any use of this for the bene- 

fit of yourself and the world at large you can do 

go, for I think it should be known. 
I remain, yours truly, 

(Sigued)  H. B. SMITH. 
Ropixsox's Prospnorizep EmuLrsion or Cop 

Liver OiL witTH Lacro-PHosPHATE or LIME is 

prepared solely by Hanington Bros., Pharmaceu- 

tical Chemists, St. John, N. B. For sale by 

Druggists and General Dealers. Price $1.00 

per bottle; six bottles for $5.00. 

Mrs. Barohart, cor Pratt and Broadway, has 

been 8 sufferer for tweive years through rheu- 

matism, aud has tried every remedy she cculd 

hear of, but received no benefit, until she tried 

Dr. Thomas' Eciectrie Oil: ** She says she can- 

uot express the satisiaction she feels at having 

her pain eatirely removed and her rheumatism 

cured.” 
Mr. W. R Lazer, Bailiff, &o, Belleville, 

writes : *“ [ find Dr. Thomas’ Eciectric Oil the 

best medicine I have ever ured in my stable. I 

have used it for bruises, scratohes, wind puffs 

and cuts, and in every case it gave the best sa- 

tisfiction. We use it as a household remedy for 

colds, burns, &c., sud it is a perfect panacea. 

It will remove warts by paring them down and 

applying it occasionally.” 

nomer; and the excellence of the present number 
is 80 pronounced that it can scarcely fail to in- 
crease its already great popularity. So abund- 
ant are the good things, that space will only 
permit us to glance at the contents. ‘‘ Giuseppe 
Garibaldi,” ** Inside Kairwan,’’ ** The Making 
of Tapestry,” ** Egypt,” &o., &c., are profasely 
illustrated, and are the contributions of some of 
our best writers. In the department of fiction 
are a new serial, *‘ The Letter *8’; Or, The 
Jocelyn 8in’’; ** Ethel,”’ a charming story by 
Spencer W. Cone; ** Mrs. Desmond’s Ambition’; 
«Miss Henderson’s Ring,’’” by D. Kerr; *‘ The 
Last Quarrel,” &c., &c. There are interesting 
articles by C. F. Gordon Cumming, G. Manville 
Fenn, Dr. Andrew Wilson, Robert James Mann, 
&c.; some exquisite poems by favorite authors, 
many of them beautifully illustrated; and a 
large number of brief articles, paragraphs, an- 
ecdotes, &ec., &c. The colored frontispiece, 
* Why Don’t He Come ?"’ is a gem. The price 
of a number is only 25 cents; the yearly sub- 
scription $8, sent postpaid. Address, Frank 
Leslie, 53, 55 and 57 Park Place, New York. 

Blackwood’s Edinburgh Magazine for April 
has been promptly republished by the Leonard 
Scott Publishing Co, 41 Barclay St.,, N. Y. 
The principal contents are as follows: *‘The 
Ladies Lindores. Part L’° A new story. 
¢¢ Bilochistan, our latest Acquisition,’’ contains 
some illustrative sketches of Biloch life. Bilo- 
chistan, now practically under British rule, 
being the border land between India and Af- 
ghanistan, is looked upon by the writer, who 
was in charge of the district he describes, not 
only as a protection to India from the incursions 
of Afghans and Russians but as an inexhaustible 
recruiting ground for ready made mounted Cos- 
sacks. ** Fenianiem. Its Force and its Feeble- 
ness.’”’ By an ex-member of the Fenian Direct- 

is clear that the formation of tuberculous matter : r 
: Tl ory. “The Borders and their Ballads,” » 
is not only stopped, but that already deposited of the scenery, history, legends and ballads of 

the Scottish borders, a topic of interest at all 
times. ‘ The Bandsmau’s Story,’ a ghostly 
fragment, should be read at midnight when the 

the former break out in voloanoes, like /Etns |]ights are burning low. ** The Syrian Subjects 

of the Porte,” describes the unfortunate position 

of the Sultan and his subjects. ** The Earl and 
the Doctor; or the Chair and the Seige,’ a poem 

inspired by the report of the result of inquiries 
into the Universities of Scotland. 

If you are ruined in bealth from any cause, 
especially from the use of any of the thousand 
nostrums that promise so largely, with long 
fictitious testimonials, have no fear. Resort to 
Hop Bitters at once, and in a short time you 
will have the most robust and blooming health. 

Bishop O'Reilly of the Roman Catholic 
diocese of Springfield, Mass, has been preach- 
ing strongly agairst mixed marriages of Pro- 
testants and Roman Catholics. He says that 
a Roman Catholic who marries a Protestant 
endangers her own soul and those of her off- 
spring, as the husband will not be likely to 
allow the children to be educated as Roman 
Catholics whatever he may promise. Neither 
should a Roman Catholic marry a Protestant 
woman, because in ninety-nine cases out of 
a hundred the children inherit the character- 
istics of the mother. 
— 

Uommunicated. 

For THE CARLETON SENTINEL. 

Mgssgs. Epirors,— Permit me through the 

columns of the SENTINEL to bring before the 

attention of the Government and New Brune- 

wick Railway Co., a matter of great import- 

ance to the Railway Company and to a large 
pumber of settlers in Wicklow and Kent, and 

that is the opening of a waggon road from 

the St. John River, opposite Upper Kent 

water tank or station on the N. B, Railway, to 

the American boundary, a distance of four 

miles. An expenditure of about $700 in 

opening this road would bring all the trade 

of Blane, Easton and Mars Hills towns to 

Upper Kent, as it is only ten miles from 

Blane to Upper Kent Station, and the Ameri- 

cans have now a good road from Blane to the 

boundary. We ask the Government to grant 

&600 or $700 to open this road through this 

summer and give us settlers back here a road 

to get out on in the summer. Now, we ex- 

pect the Government will not hesitate & mo- 

ment in supplying tbis missing link as they 

are a very liberal government, or at least one 

would so jodge from the way they granted 

subsidies to Railroads at last session. Hoping 

some one interested in thie road will take up 

and write upon the subject and urge the ne- 

cessity of having it opened, 
I remain, 

JACK, 
Wicklow, April 24, 1882, 


