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LITERATURE.
Romaneék of a Barn-Yard.

We were all sitting on the piazza,
excepl those of us that were swinging
in the bammocks among the trees;
the sea wind was blowing over us,
the birds were darting low here and
there, and the bantams and the
spring chickens and tbe big black
Cochins were clucking and picking
in the grass, watched ovér by the
old King Charles, who redeemed us
* from: vulgarity, and was a scene of

domestic cowfort, as Aunt Helen

gaid. Aunt Helen, by-the way, be-
came a very pleasant addition to the
comfortable appeardnce of the scene
gs she eaid it. She was just as
plump as a woman ought to be when
her next birthday is maybe her for-
tieth. She had a soft flush on her
cheek, where the dimple was yet as
fresh as when she was a girl, and
“the flush deepened sometimes into a
real damask ; her teeth were like rows
of seed-corn for whiteness, and her
eyes werc just as brown as brook
water ; only her hair—that was quite
white. ' Lovely hair, though, for all
that; she parted it evenly over ler
"Jow level forehead and above the yet
black eyebrows ; and we ull declared,
every day of our lives, that Aunt
Helen was a beauty. *Iused to be,”
she had repiied ; “*but that's all gone
now. I have put my youth behind
me.”

Perhaps she had. But we yonng
people used to think differently when
we saw Mr. Thornton coming up the
road, and Aunt Helen's eyes re-
solutely: bent on her work, but her
color mounting and mounting, till

* the reddest rose that ever burned in
the sunshine was not so rich. Mr.
Thornton saw it too, no doubt, for
he always looked and looked intent~
ly all the way by. Bat the truth
was—I shall have to- tell you all

about it if I tell you all about it if I

tell you any—that when Aunt Helen

was twenty years younger, she’ and

Mr. Thornton were lovers, -as they

bad been lovers ever since they

could remember. They had built
their house at last, and her wedding

W dress wasmade. Ifshe was abeauty
he was every inch her mate—I know

" he was, because he is to-day—one of

the men it does you good to see, who
look as if they could hold up the
world if nced be, and inspire you
with confidence  in their puwer.

Now -what in the world-do you sup-

pose that, with their house furoished,
and 2ake baked, and a dozen years
of intimate affection to bind them

Aunt )lelen, and Mr. Thornton
found to quarre; abont?  She declar-

ed she wouldn't keep hens! And he
declared that then he wouldn’t keep
hovse! That was the whole ot it,
to condense the statement; onc]
word led lo another, and led to more,
and finully, in a towering passion
himself. he told Aunt Helen that she
had beiter learn to control her temper
if she did not want to be a
vixen entir:ly, and poor Aunt
Helen took the ring oft her finger
and laid on the table without
a word ang sailed out of the roow,
and refused to see him when he
called in the morning, and sent back
his letter unopened, and cut the wed-
ding cake and putsome of it on the
tea table and sent the rest to the
fuir. Perbaps, on the whole, BMr.
Thornton might have been right.
Exactly one week from that night
Mr. Thornton was marvied to Mary
Mayhew,aninoffencivelittiebody who
wculd have ‘married any body that
asked her, and she went into the
house that had been furnished ac-
cording to Aunt Helen's taste ; and
immediately afterward a hen house of
the mosdt fanciful description of
architecture, with gilded vaues and
scarlet chanticleers bristling all over
it, rose on the hill behind his house,
full of fancy fowl, and the little lawn
all alive with its overflow, and
you couldn’t go by the place with
out meeting a flock of croppel crown
or partridge Cochin, or white Leg-
horn, or black Spanish, flying up on
each seperate piece of fence to crow
out Mr. Thornton’s trinumph—re-
versing the old tradition of thé
@\ orower, und crylng, **No women rule
here !”
They say Mr. Thornton grew very
“old in a few years. His inoffencive
li‘tle thing of a wife turned out to be
a smart termagant, who led him a
pretty dance. Perhaps she was dis-
gatisfied. with her piece of a bheart;
bat then she knew that was all when
she took it. He treated her always
‘ gently—perhaps feeling he had done
her some wrong in marrying her—
and gratified her every wish, al-
though, haviog cared nothing for her
" in the beginning; tt-isdoubttul-it-he
cared any more for her in the end.

b

fTho‘end came after cighteen years,

when Mrs. Tuornton was killed in a
railroad collision, and her husband
was left with four children on his
hands, rude, noisy, ill-faring cubs, as
all the neighbors ‘said. If Mr.
Thornton had ever
chanced to - think that his punish-
ment had lasted long enough, he
thought now that it was just begin-
ning, when Tie found himself alone
with those children. He wondered

impatiently |

that his wife had any temper left at
all. He grew more bent, more vexed

A

| couldn’t listen, of course you can't.” | talked till the tea bell rang, for Mr.

“0Oh, now, Ned, please!” we all Thoruton was going to stay to tea,

chorused together.

“Well, then. He stood straight
before her. ‘Helen,” said he, ‘have
you forgotton me?' and she began to
turn white. ‘I have had time enough,
dir,’ said she.”

¢Oh, you ought not to have staid,
Ned !” :

*You may find out the rest by your
learning,” said the offended narrator.
“I should like to know how I was
going to leave. Only I'll say this,

he boldly told us; and we saw that
he meant to get the young people on
his side by the way he began to talk
to Ned about fishing; but when he
got to eel traps, Ned's face was red,
:and he blessed the tes b:ll. How-
ever, Mr. Thornton might have found
that 1t wasn't so easy to range the
young pcople on his side if he had
made & long-continued effort. We
'enjoyed a romance under our eyes,
but we had tio sort of notion of his

snd worried, every day, and one ! that if Aunt Helen would marry old taking Aunt’Helen away.

would hardly have recoguized, peo-|'1‘nornton to-dav—she wouldn’s touch |

ple said, the dark and splendid
Stephen Thornton of bie youth in
this widdle-aged, gray-haired man ;
and yet, to our eyes, he was still
quite a remarkable-looking person—
porhaps more #0 frow our associating
him with the poetry in Aunt Helen’s,

life,. and making him an object of |

wonder as to whether or net now
they would ever come together
again.

But there was little chance of that.
We had mwet Mr. Thoruton else
where, but he had never come across
our- threshold since the day be went
out with his bride’s ring. -And Aunt
Helen’s pecularity was that she never
forgot. Could she forget the words
he spoke to her in his anger? Could
she foiget his marrying another wo-
man in less than a week? It had
been then that her hair had turned
white. She suffered inexpressibly ;
but she kept up a gay face. She
would have suffered longer if it bad
not been for our growing up around
her. She had but very little time to |
be lonely, It gave her happiness,
and kept her comely. And thea she
she was too proud: whenever the
thought thrust up its head, she shuat
the lid down, as yon may say, and
sat on it.

But one day—after the time when
the Doctor had said Harry was a
bopeless cripple, and must lie on his
back the rest of his life—Aunt Helen
brought home a little basket from the
country fair, and took from within it
two of the cunningest mites of chick-
ens you ever laid your eyeson. “I
hate them,” said she ; “‘they make me
crawl ; but.they will amuse the dear
child. They’re. African bantams.”
And so they did amuse him and
delight him, as he lay on his lounge
in the bay window and watched them
growing up, full of business. And
that- was the way, by-the-way, that
we came to have chickens round the
front piazza. One night, a year
afterwurd, when the bantams were
quite grown people, somebody threw
over the fence a pair of big, black
Cochius, that stalked about as if the
earth was too good to tread on, or as
if they were afraid of crushing a
bautam with the next step. Of
course we knew where the Cochins
came from—for nubody else in town
bad any—but no one said a word,
Ouly it was sport on the next day to
peer round the corner and see Aunt
Helen, with a piece of bread in her
hand, in doubt whether to bave any-
thing to do with those fowls or not,
twice extending her bands with the
crumbs aud s#iching it back again,
and at last making one bold effort,
and throwing the whole thing at them
and hurrying into the house. But
from that moment the ever-bungry
Cochins ‘scemed to rogard her as
their patron saint. She never could
appear but what they would come
stalking gingerly along to meev her,
and at last one even made so bold as
to fly up and perch on the back of her
chair on the piazza. Of course he
was shooed off with vizor—with a
little more vigor perbaps because Mr.
Thornton had at that moment been
passing, and had seen this woman
who could never keep hens presenting
tkis tableau. £

It was two or three days after that
that Aunt Helen, coming home at
twilight from ot:e of her rambles by
the river-bank, was observed to be
very nervous and flushed, and looked
much as if she had beén erying.

. “It’s all right,” said our Ned, who
came in shortly after her. “I know
all about it. I've been setting my
eel traps ; and what do you think—
she met old L'iornton—"

“Ned !” .

“Shedidindeed. And what'll you
say to that man’scheek? Heupand
spoke to her!”

“Oh, now, Ned! Before you1”

“Fact. Before me? no indeed; I
lay lew,” said Ned, with a chuckle. ;
*‘But, bless you, they wouldn’t have
Eeen anything of me if they nad stood
high.”

*For shiame, Ned! Oh, how could
you " said Aunt Helen.

“Guess you’d have been no better

Ha-my place,” said the unscrupulons |

boy. *‘Cut there, that's all. If I
t .

him with a walking stick !”

Toouramazement,on the very next
afternoon who should appear at our
gate, with his pheeton and pair, but
Mr. Thornton; and who, bonneted
and gloved and veiled, should issue
from the door to be plactd irto that
pbeeton and drive off with him, bat
Aunt Helen. Ned chuckled ; but the
rest of us could do nothing but look
and wonder.
married ?” we gasped, and Lilly and
Harry began to cry.

“Well I'll tell you,” said Ned in
mercy. “He said there’d’never been
& day since he left her that he hadn’t
longed for what ie threw away.,’

“Oh, how wicked !*

“‘She told him so, very quietly and
severely—I tell you Aunt Helen can
be severe—and to be silent on that
point. ‘Forever? said he. ‘And
ever.’ said she. ‘It is impossible,’
said he. And then he went over,
one by one, a dozen different days,
scenes when they were young; and
ever a fellow felt mean, I was that
fellow.” :

I should think you would be:”
we cried, with one accord.

“Now look here,” said Ned; *if
you want to hear the rest, you must
keep that sort of remark to yourself.
It was too late for me to show myself
anyway. Aud I'll ‘be blamed if I
sauy another word if you don’t every
oneacknowledge you'd have done just
as I did.”

#0Oh, Ned, do tell the whole, that’s
a good boy !”

“Wel, she just began to cry—I
never saw Aunt Helen cry before.
And then it seemed as if he would go
distracted ; and he begged her not to
cry, and she cried the more ; and he
begged her to marry him out of hand,
and she shook her head ; he implored
her, by their old love, he said, and
she wiped ber eyes and looked at him,
and gave a Jaugh—a hateful laugh.
*Our old love!’ said she. ‘Then,
said he, ‘if you will not for my sake,
nor for your own sake, nor for the
sake of our old love, marry me for the
sake of the wotherless cnildren who
need you more than ckildren ever
needed a mother yet, and who—who
are driving me crazy!’ And then
Aunt ‘Helen laughed in earnest, a
guod, sweet, ringing peal; and the
long an« the short of it is that she
driven up to the Thornton House
to-day, to look at the cubs, and sce
what she thinks of them. May be
she'll bring them down here—she’s
great on missionary workings, you
know.” . 3

“Well, I declare,” was the final
chorus. And we sat 1n silence for a
good balf bour ; and by the time our
tongues were running again, Aunt
Helen had returned, and Mr. Thorn-
ton had come in with her and had sst
cdown on the piazza step at her feet,
but not at all with the air of an ac-
cepted lover—more like a tenant of
Mohammed's coffin, wé thought. As
I begam to tell you, we were all
sitling and ewinging there when
Aunt Helen exclaimed about its being
a scene of domestic comfort. As she
sat down, the big Cochin hen came
to meet her, und Aunt Helen threw
her a hit of cracker.

“Where's your husband ?" said she
to the hen. ek

“There he is,” said Ned, ‘*he has
been alone in that corner of the grass
the whole day, calling and clucking
and inviting company ; but the rest
haven’t paid the least attentien to
him, and are picking down among
the cannies.

¢He’s been down there twice,”
said Harry, ‘“and tried to whip the
little bantam, but it was a drawn
battle.” ;

«*Well, he ought to have a little
vacation, and scratch for himself a
while,” said Aunt Helen. ¢*He has
picked and scratched for his hen in
the most faithful way all summer.”

“Ji’'s the best; he's taken as much
care of the chickens as the hen has;
and never went to roost while his hen
was setting, but sat down in the hay
beside her every night.”

“A model spouse,” said Aunt.

M. Thornton. And so we sst and

“And eo's the banty,” said Ned.

“They are almost. humap,” said)

We were just coming out from tea,
,and were patronizing the sunset a
little, which was uncommonly fine,
and I thought I ha¥ never seen Aunt
Helen looking like such a beauty,
with that rich light overlaying her
like a rosy bloom, when John came
bastening up.

] just want you all to step inside
the barn door with e, if you please,
ma’am,” -said he. .And we went

“Has she gone to be.afler hiin to be greeted by the sweet

swell of the new-mown hay, and to
be gilded by the one great broad
sunbeam swimming full of glory of
motes from door to door. Do you
see that?” said Jobn. It was a
flock of the hens and chickens on
their customary roosts. *‘And now
do you see that?”, said he; and he
turned about and showed us, on the
top rail of the pony’'s manger, the
big black Cochin also gone to roost,
but separately—and his wife beside
bhim? No, but little Mrs. Bantam !

**That's who he has been clucking
and calling to this whole afternoon,
the wretch !” cried, Ned.

“Aud now look bere,” said John ;
and we followed hiw into the harness-
room, where the chickens chauced to

on the floor, sat the discovsolate
bantam rooster; all alone, with his
wings spread and his feathers puffed
out, brooding bls four little chickens:
uoder his wings—the four little
chickens deserted by their mother.

oI declare ! I declare!” cried Aunt
Helen, as we came out into the
great moty sunbeamn again: ‘‘the
times are so depraved thas it has
really reached the barn-yard. The
poor little banty and bis brood!
Why, it's as bad as the forsaken
merman.”

“Only not so poetical,” said we.

“Helen,” said Mr. Thornton, ‘1t
is exactly my coundition. Are you
guiug to have pity for that bird, and
none for me? Are you going to
leave me at my fate?” Andin a
mowent, right before us all, as she
stuod in the yreat red suabeam, Mr.
Thoruton put his arms around Aunt
Helen, who, growing rosier, either
from the sunbeam or something else,
could do nothing at last bat bile her
face. ‘‘Helen,” he said, *'you are
certainly coming home with me?”
And Aunt Helen did not say no.

Wauy Tipes Uccur LaTer Eacu
Day.—As the moon revolveés around
the earth from west to east, says
Professor Randolph, she, advances
eastwardly in her orbit about thirteen
degrees every twenty-four hours.
Hence, when any part of the heavens

“| where the moon was the evening be-

fore, the woon 1s not there, but hws
gone eastward thirteen degrees, and
therefore the earth must turn on its
uxis us much longer as is necessary
to bring that part again under the
mnoon, which requires generally, not
always, about fifteen minutes, The
sawe thing occurs the next evening,
and the evening afier, and thus the
moon rises most of the year -about
fifty minutes later ench day. Now,
as the tides are produced mainly by
the moon, in will at once be seen
from the eastward movement anil
this later rising each day, why they
must occur abuut fifty minutes Jater
each succeeding day. While the
lunar tide is thus daily lagging, the
solar tide occurs at the same time.
Hence these two tides always begin
to separate  fler the new moon, being
further apart each day, until they
again coincide at fall moon, when
there is, as already stated. a higher
iide than usual, called spring tide.
Then again they scparate, until new
woon occurs, when they once more
unite, produciog another spri:g tide.
It must not be supposed that the
whole body of the ocean to its pro-
foundest depths is equally moved by
the tides. The tides are mainly
superficial, aud, except where the
water is of moderate depth,” the
lowest parts are only slightly dis-
turbed, but to what depth the tidal
current extends can never, perhaps,
be ‘satisfactorily detérmined. - The
Gulf Stream is about 3,000 feet deéep,
having for its bottom a bed of colder
water of various depths, but as the
stream fs the result of other causes
than those which produce the tides,
it is not safe to estimate the depths
of the tidal currents by its own.

Magarie Brancaerre who, by
firing his house, in St. Hyaciothe,
on Sept. 3rd, destroyed nearly the
whole town, ‘was, last week, found
guilty, and wept like a child; his
wother _was the strongest wi
againet him, ¢ o

. |scene more. ghastly.

be hatched, and there, in the straw'
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Murderer—a * Hideous
e a'8cene.t » g

From the London Mail.

CAMBRIDGE, I'hursday.-The efforts
which have been made for the ex-
tension of the prerogative of mercy
to the prisoner, Robert Browning,
who was sentenced to death for
thé murder of a girl named Rolfe,
having proved fuule, the extreme
punisbment allowed by law was
carrieu out this morning in the
county jail. . When I arrived at
the jail at balfpast seven pre-
paravions were being made for
carrying out the sentence, two men
beibg occupied in digging a grave in
the; shrubbery where the prisoner
was to be buried, and in waking a
hole beneath the scaffold to allow for
the drop. Marwood was adjusuing
the fatal rope, aud in reply to a
question whicn I put to him, he said
1L Was a'new one, aud had only been
uscd once betore. By eight o'clock

wil. The chaplaic then came out
from tne prison solmenly reading
aiopd the buria! service. He was
lolfowed by’ vhe culprit and some of
thy privon officials. The prisoner
breatbed heavily as he ascended the
scdtfuld, and had to be assisted by
‘the oliicials, His legs were then
pinioned by Marwood, and a white
linén cap drawn over his face.

The rope was then placed about
the culpny’s neck. Thé chaplain
coptivued slowly reading the burial
seryice, and when he came to the
words, *lu the midst of lite we are

und numediately afterward the bolt
wus drawn, aod the culprit dropped
%o the piv which bad heen duy for
. The drop was six feet ten
inghes, and in fadiug tue prisoner s
nePk was broken, preseuting au awtul
sight 10 the spectators. ‘Lhe cap
cane off the tuce and rendered 'the
The criminal
did not, however, suffer much, as
death was instantaneous. Atter the
cwprit had huog the usual tiwme he
was cut down, and an inquest held.
He was buried in the sbhrubbery.
Browning made a full confession, in
which he adwitted bis guilt.

Mayfair, the new London weekly,
thus_ conurasts  Gladsioue  with
Disraeli: Lord Beaconsfield bas
abandoned tue festooued cuains, the
regpiendent waistcoats and the vari-

d coats with which he was in
Limes past wont to flaunt an astonish-
ed sun.  But he is scrupulously neat
in his dress, and at times sports the
festive: boquet. He has small, white;
plump hauds which are a great com-
fort 1o him uu critical epuchs; when
the political sky is overcast, and Mr.
Jenkius is denouncing him from the
co'ner seal below the gaugway op-
posite. Tue Premier feasts his eyes
o the white piumpuess of his hands,
turning them over tenderly from side
1o side, and leels thay all is not lost
yet. Mr. Gladstone has a long browu
nervous hand as Yefivs a woudwan,
and he aggiavates their unloveliness
of form by wearing wringled gloves
a size and a halt too large. The
righe honorable gentleman would
certainly udmire the, beauty of the
tuwan hand it displayed in statuary
oL patnting, or possibly, though s
vonjeciure is advanced with ditlidence
by & woman. But a hand at the end
of the arm of a man is for Mr. Giad-
stoue sumply a picce of machinery Lo
do work with, to fell trees, or to-hold
the pen that produces pamplets.”

RemarkaBre Wity Boar Hunr.—
An exuravrdinary wild boar hunt is
reported frow the Vosges. A party
of amateur Niumrods were out shoot-
ing sparrows 11 the wood of Harre-
ville when they suddenly came across
a fine old tusky boar, which they
triell to kill with grapeshot, but of
course fuiled. However, tough as
the olil fellow was, the wouuds he re-
ceived exuasperated him, and  he
charged the gallant sportsmen,
scattering them right and left. He
then darted out of the wood, dashed
into the river, and paid a visit to the
ngighbouring  village, followed by
the aforesaid Nimrods, who had re-
‘covéred frpm their fright, and were
now eager for the fray.  The good
people of the village all turned out
with pi chforks and crowbars, dand
the gendarines were sent for, but the
hoar objected to try his conclusions
with such a formidable army, and at
once jomped right through the
window of a cottage, where he
smashed all the furniture and them)
escaped by a back window into
another wood, leaving sportsmen,
viilagers, and gendarmes looking at
one another with shame and confu-
sion.

Capr. Janes B. Eaps, who is
about to receive an installment of
$500,000 for his work of opening
the mouth ®F the Mississippi, is in
lis fifuy-seventh year, and & native
of Lawrenceburg, Ind. At a very
early age he evinced a strong taste
for machinery, and at eleven con-
structed without any instruction »
miniature engine that worked per.
tectly with steam. He has struggled
upward 10 the possession of a large
private fortune, excellent health and
thoroughly American taste, passing
such grades as apple peddler, ciprk,
Miesissippi wrecker, proprietor of
tue first glass blowing establish-

twenty-seven ' iron-clad and mortar
boats.

A -young “womau in Kochester N.
Y., has sued for damages a man who
kissed her. A man who can't kissa

all was ready, aod the bell began to | .

1 death,” be repeated them slowiy, |

meént in the West, and bailder of| "~
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Business Cards.

=

L.B.BOTFORD, M. D.

Orricn: In the Store lately occupied by
M. Wood & Sons.
Residence: - - - - at Mr. Robert Bell's.

Sackville, July 20, 1876.—6m
H. 8. & T. W. BELL,
Soap Manafuctorers, - -  Swediac, N. B.

The best and cheapest Seap in the

Market, 2

“JOS. HOWE DICKSON,
Attorney at Law, Conveyancer, &e.
Oreick :=1a the building of H. B. Allison,

Esq., opposite the Banking Office
of M. Wood & Sons,

SACKVILLE, - - - N. B.
A. E. OULTON,
BARRISTER-AT-LAW, SOLICITOR,
+ Notary Pablic, Conveyancer, Etc.
Orrice* - A. L. Palmer’s Building,
Dorchester, N, B,

REMOVAL NOTICE.
W. D. KNAPP, M. D.

Physician & Acooucheur.

May be Ited at the resid situat-
ed opposite the store of Mr. John
Bell, Sackville.

COLONIAL BOOK STORE,
ST. JOON, N, B. *

Musicnl lnstrunienls, 4
Paper Hanginge, School Books, Station-
ery, Periodicals.

THOMAS H. HALL.

G. H. VENNING,
Clock and Watch Maker.

l' BEGerespectfully to)inform the inha-
bitants of Sackville and vicinity that
I have taken the shop opvosite Mr. Robert
Bell's, where U will be happy to attend to
any customers in my line of business, and
can promise strict attention and reasonable
despatch. p@=Jewelry neatly repaired.
ap26 6 H. V.

——

i

'

Business Cards.

Terms : $1.60 per Annum, Posta
prepaid. If paid in advance $1.

'WHOLE NO. 341,

“.‘

Hotels, .

PIANOFORTES,
CABINET ORCANS, &

‘0. FLOOD,

(Waverly House) King st., 8t. John.

KEBPB constantly on hand PIANO-
FORTES and ORGANS from the
leading manufacturers inthe United Btates

FOR SALE WHOLESALE AND RETALL.

Catalogues forwarded, and all other in
formation on application. -
Instruments sold payable by instalments
or exchanged. . “
Orders for Tuuing and Rupairing attend
ed to with despatch. tf— july8

FREESTONE

Dorchester, N. B.
S ) s
ARTIES desirious of erecting Monu-

ments or Tambs Stones, will find at
our establishment, a superior Steck of

Ameorican & Italian Marbles.

We have also had quarried specially for
us, at the Dorchester Freestone Quarry, a
number of Freestone Monume~ts, which
we will sell cheaply. sptl7

SAWS! SAWS!

WO RKS.

Saw Factory,
Corner of North and George's Streets, 81, John.

J. F. LAWTON,
may26 *  Proprietor.

. PUGSLEY, CRAWFORD & PUGSLEY,
Barristers and Attorneys-at-Law,

90 PRINCE WM. ST., ST. JOKN, N, B,
G.R.Pugsley. J.H.Crawiord. W.Pagsley, Jr.

THOMPSON’S
Steam Power Paint and Coler Works,

MANUFACTURERS OF

White L Zinc, Paint, and Colors
ea%.r allc'smdeta'.

Factory, 69,—Office and Sample Rooms,
73 P’rincess Street,

ST. JOHN, N. B. |
I'. THOMPSON & SONS,.
Price Lists on Application.

Dental & Notice.

Dr. Anderson, Dentist,

ILL return to Sackville next week

where he expects to remain perma-

nently, from date. jF=~He guarantees
satisfuction, at moderate charges.
Sackviile. Sept. 28th, 1876.—tf

L. WESTERGAARD & CO.,
Ship Agents & Ship Brokers,

(Consulate of the Netherlands,)
(Cousulate of Austria and Hungary,)

No. 127 WALNUT STREET,

; Philadelphia,
july 2¢ -

G.

L. WESTERGAARD,
GEO. 8. TOWNSHEND,

CHARLES R. SMITH,
BARRISTER AND ATTORNEY - AT - LAW,

Solicitor, C ancer, Notar
i+ e

.

AMHERST, = = = = = = N. S,

Prompt Attention
debts and tr i

George Nixon,
WHOLESALE AX RiTAIL DEALER TN

PAPER HANGCING,
Brusues and Window Glass.
Kixa Sr. Sr. Jomn, N. B.

Barber and Hair Dresser.

Hair shaving,_st;;uns, Dyeing,
Shampooning, &c., &c.

PG=Special attention paid to Hair thatis
weak and falling ouw.

Tuesday Afternoons is for Ladles, *
Razors honed. Wigs made to order.

C. L. MEALEY.
Opposite Brunswick House.

Marble & Freestone Works.

paid to the collection of
of busi g 1ly.

P. BTAGAN,
(Successor to H.J. MacGowan)
DORCHESTER, N. B.

All kinds of Monumental Work,
Executed at the most reasonable pl;lcu. :

GEO. CONNEKS,

‘Pe_tlwodlac‘, N. B.

Estimates made of Buildings
Doors,. Sashes, and Coffins: Furnished,

All kinds of plaining and sawing executed
. at the shortest notice.

The facilities fpn @lting orders cheaply
and promptly are unsurpassed. oct20

NEW BRUNSWICK |
PARLOR & VESTRY
Organ Manufuctory.
PETITCODIAC, N. B.

CABIN;\.I ORGANS of all descriptions
on ha:d, und manufactured to order.
Piano Sto>ls, Covers, &c., always on hand.

All Instr of my fs e War-
ranted to yive satisfaction. A liberal dis
couut made to churches. :

WM. MUKRPHY,

may 15 Proprietor

- =
= s
= =

=

=
B= ==
= .

HE Subscriber begs to intimate to the
inhabitants of Sackville, and vicinity.
that he has vpened a

Custom Tailoring Establishment
In the Store of Dickson & Patterson (up
stairs) Crane’s Corner. where he will
prepared to wait on Customers on the
most liberal Terms.

Clothiug, Made and Trimmed
In the Latest Styles, and at the Lowest

g Living Profits. .
$&=Parties furnishing their own mate-
rial will be dealt with on the most liberal

terms.
JOHN MEAHAN.
Sackville, Nov, 8th, 1876.

Andres' Marble Works,

Ambherst and Wallace, N. 8.

INHE Subscriber having a Jarge amount
of superior ITALIAN and AMERI-
CAN MARBLE on hand, is prepared to sell

Gravestones and Monuments
of Ellhe:.llggllly,

At atly reduced prices. He has
also ﬂirg‘{ wmount of MARBLE and firet
quality FREESTONE at extremely low
prices. Alwo. Italian Marble Table and
Counter T

Persons :rg" cautioned against buying
Southern Falls Awmerican Marble for the
Italian,as on of their r bl

Manufacturer & Builder,|

WELDON HOUSE,

[Opposite the Rnlg‘ly Station.]
SHEDIAC,N.B.

'] -‘nlll fher would inform
his

friends .nd the publie
gen

el that he'bae newlv far
nished the sbove Hotel through-
out in first-class style, and it is now
for the accom: tion of the travelling
public. WM. J. WELDON,

on arrival of trains.

HARNESSES!

i

= May be seen .:l?l.. Subscriber’s, which

be sold

LOWER thancan be Bought Else-
where for CASH.

B@™The Subscriber is constantly manu ;
facturing Harnesses, which for guality
of stock used and ity of work
are Wl 3 this vlchll{
mn promptly attended to at reasenable

Sackville, }

Nov. 24, 1875. § STEMHEN AYER.
CO-PARTNERSHIP NOTICE.

I‘Hf Bubscriber has this associated
is
him in

son, Jemx Miiron Baimp, with
his g 1 busi s Mgtoh

THOMAS BAIRD.
Sackville, May 26th, 1876.

CARD.

'THE Business heretofore conducted wy
¢ Taomas Bairp will hereafter be con-
tinued under the name and firm of

THOMAS BAIRD & SONS.

And we respectfully solicit a continuan
of public patronage. ~

T. BAIRD & SONS."
Sackville, May 26th, 1876, .

CARD.

NORTHWESTERN -
Mutual- Life Ins. Co'y.

MILWAUKEE, WIS.
| Assets -over- $16,000,000,
~ EDWARD F. DUNN,

General Agent for New Brunswick.

FLEMING & MOORE,

Medical Advisers, Sackville.
THE BRUCE & CHARD

CABINET ORBANS !

by Messrs. Bruce & Chard of Boston,
Their General Acent for the Marinme Provinces

FOR THESE

Beautiful lnslrumeﬁts,

Respectfully calls attention of intending
purchasers to their superiority of tome,
power and finish over any Organ yet intro-
duced.

"Persons requiring Organs:for Churches,
Halls, Lodges, or for Residences, &re invit-
ed to correspond with the subscriber at
*Lamy’s -Hotel,” Amherst, N. 8.

Second hand Organs or Melodeons taken
in exchange.

Pianos turnished direct frem the best
makers of Boston at prices lower than any
in the market.

The subscriber is also prepared to fur-

be | nish specifications of

PIPE ORGANS
United States at prices ranging from $300
to $10,000. r s

GEO: G. MELICK.
Amherst,N.8 ,May12,1875.

NEW GOODS!

JUST RECEIVED:

SOME NEW & ELEGANT DESIGNS
rhis
SILVERWARE,

Triple Plate,
Cake Baskets, :
Fruit Dishes,
Butter Dishes,
Casters, &c. &c.

¥Forks and Spoons.

Silver-Plated Dessert & Dinner KNIVES
—the best in the market. I don't require
any Patent Knife-Scourer to keep them

clean,
D. R. McELMON,

novl Amuerst & Moxcrox.

it is frequently sold for the latter.

Persons wishing to purchase will find it
decidedly to their advantage to call and
examine for themsclves before buying
elsewhere.

All orders promptly attended to, and
finished in & workmanlike manner.
signs sent free when required.

8. B. ANDRES.

Amberst, N. 8., Dec. 12, 1876.

VICTORIA
STEAM CONFECTIONERY WORKS.
" Waterloo st, S John, N. B.

E call the attention of Wholesale deal
ers and others to our Stock'of Pure
Coxrrcrions. Wholesale only.

J.R. WOODBURN & Co.,
Victoria Steam Confectronery Works.

J. R. WoopBuRN, , H. P. Kenn.
JOB WORK,

In all its Branches evecuted
at reasonable rates at this

woman without damaging her ought
Tor bivewkardoess:— s

D. LUND, Agent for taking orders
in Sackvillé and vicinity, :

De- | 20

Cll ROMOS.—Thelargest and finest
stock in the world, embracing ever
3000.000 Chromos, Paintings and Choice
Prints, at onr enlarged Arr Rooms. All
the new and popular subjects at rock-bot-
tom prices. The Fulls of the Rhine, size
x28—romantic and grand; Scene on the
Susquehanna, one of the hits of the seas-
on, size 19x29; Lake Luceine, Switzer-
land, the most beautiful luke in the world ;
lsola Bella, a ct ing ecene in North

Italy, companion to the preceding; Off
Bostun Light, a beautify! marine, size 14x
20, in gteat demand; Old Qaken Bucket,

BLAKSLEE & WHITENEGT,

* DEALERS i
Paper Hangings, White Lead, s, Vruihes, k.
22 Germain St., St.John, N. B.
T U e e
Qo.

o.. Portland, Maine.

—

4

n day at home. Agents wanted.
Outfit and terms free. TRUE &
Augusta, Maine

White M ins, Niagara Falls, New-
port, Saratoga, Gathering Primroses, At
the Sea Shore, Paddy in difficulty. ~Also
Virgin Vesta, Snow Stoim, Americen
Fruit, and other 24x80 subjects. Floral
Business S“lrdo,,sumy Sl

y, , Black ground Panels,

&e.
assortment of 9x11 Chromos, both on
white mounts, blue line, alid black mounts,
gold line,, Ourstock emoraces everything
desirable for Denlers, Ageots or Premium
purposes, and all should test our prices
and yuality of work: The rght parues
can realize an independence in every lucal-

ity by taking an agency for our stretched
: an’d b Particulars free.

d , Chrowos.

END m;kwfu. P. RL)IWE‘!.:‘:‘OC co.,
New York, for P e? 0f

LOflon it

% - B

containing lists of newspape:
wetlmates showiag cost of advertusing.

Iliustrated Catalogue on receipt ot stamp.
Send for §3 or $5 outfit. Address
J. LATHAM & CO.

B R W FRRTORDS e

_ 419 Waeshington 85.. Boston, Mass.

. Proprietor.
$G9™ Coaches leave daily for North ll:on

TIIE Subscriber I;avinu been appointed

From the best makers in London and the

Anotber log of those Solid Steel Handle -

Also- the fnest and most complete -

gt ] v R s




