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STATIONS.

Express trains run daily, and when signal­
led, or when there are Passengers to set down, 
they will stop at all Stations.

Steamer “ Empress” leaves St. John every 
MONDAY, WEDNESDAY and SATURDAY, 
at 8 a. m.,for Annapolis, and returns same day, 
on arrival of 8. a. m. Express train from Hali-

Intercolonial Railway Trains leave Windsor 
Junction daily at 9 a. m., 2.30 n. m., 5. 12 p. 
m., and 7.15 p. m., for Truro, Picfcou, Monc­
ton, Quebec, Montreal, and all places West.

International Steamers leave St. John 
every MONDAY and THURSDAY at 8. a. m. 
for Eastport,Portland and Boston.

European and North American Railway 
Trains leave St. John at 8.15 m., daily for
Bangor, Portland, Boston, and all parts of 
United States and Canada.

Through Tickets at reduced fores by above 
routes to all parts of the Unite^ States and 
Canada, may be obtained at the Company’s 
Office, 126 Hollis Street, Halifax, at North 
Street Depot, and the principal Stations on 
the Railway.

P. INNES, Manager.
Kentville, May 3rd, ’77

Three Trips a Week.
ST. JOHN TO HALIFAX !

STEAMER “ EMPRESS,:1

For Digby and Annapolis.
Connecting with the Windsor and Annapo­

lis Railway for Kentville, Wolfville, 
Windsor and Halifax—with Stages for 
Liverpool and Yarmouth, N. S.

Until further notice, Steamer “SCUD” will 
leave her wharf,Reed’s Point,every MONDAY, 
WEDNESDAY and SATURDAY morning,at 8 
o’clock,—returning same day,—connecting at 
Annapolis with Express Trains for and from 
Halifax and way stations.
FARE.—St. John to Halifax, 1st class...$5.00 

do 2nd class... 3.50
Annapolis.................

do- do- Digby........................
Excursion Tickets to Halifax and retuxto

good for one week (1st class.)...........
Return tickets to Clergyman and delegates, 

(to Digby and Annapolis) issued it one fare 
on application at head office.

SMALL k HATHEWAY,
11 Dock street.

dodo
2.00
1.50

7.50

St. John, N. B., April 2nd '77.

STEAMER EMPRESS
AND TIIB

WINDSOR $ ANNAPOLIS RAILWAY.

TjlBEiOHTS for Kentville, Wolfville, Windsor 
-C and Halifax and intermediate stations, 
taken at greatly reduced rates.

A careful agent in attendonoe at Warehouse, 
Reed’s Point, between 7, a. m., and 6. n. m., 
daily, to receive Freight.

No freight received morning of sailing.
For Way Bill, rates eto., apply to

SMALL & HATHEWAY, 
apl8~ - Agents, 39 Dock Street.

ST. JOHN TO HALIFAX.

A. M.
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GLASS! GLASS!
VVV pates.
White Lead, Oils, Brushes,

Paper Hangings of all kinds,
WHOLESALE and RETAIL,

The trade supplied on reasonable terms at
.St. John, N. B.

BLAKSLEE A WI1ITENECK. 
*ept30 y

22 Germain St.

ill

Windsor & Annapolis Raiw’y.
SUMMER ARRANGEMENT.

COMMENCING

Monday, 7th of May, 1877.
HALIFAX TO ST. JOHN.

Wcriily ponttor,
PUBLISHED

Beery Wednesday at Bridgetown.

SAB0T0H and PIPES, Proprietors.

T 1X3 OF SüBSCMPTIOX.—$1.50 pCT Bit- 
xmm, in advance ; if not paid within six 
months, $2.00. .

Advertising Rates.
Out Inch.—First insertion, 50 cents; 

every after insertion, 12j cents ; one month, 
$1.00 ;. two months, $1.50 ; three months, 

, $2.00 ; six months, $3.50.

One Square, (two inches).—First inser 
tiou $1.00 ; each continuation, 25 cents ; 
three.months, $3.50 ; six months, 6.00 ; 
twelve months $10.00.

Half Column.—First insertion, $4.50 ; 
<«ch continuation, $1.00; one month, 
$7.00 ; two mouths, $11,00 ; three months, 
14.00 ; six months, $20.00; twelve months, 
$35.00.

A Column.—First insertion, $8.00 ; each 
continuation, $2.00; one month ,$12.00 two 
mouths, $18.00; three months,$25.00; six 
months $40.00; twelve months, $70.00.

Yearly advertisements changed oftener 
than once a month, will be charged 25 cents 
extra per square for each additional alter­
ation.

JJrtTEOr1 All persons having any 
lew I g W L ■ leg»! demands against tho 
estate of JOSEPH EDWIN MOUSE, Car­
penter, of Bridgetown, deceased, must render 
their accounts, duly attesd to, within six 
months from this date, and all persons indebt­
ed to said estate are requested to make im­
mediate payment to

MARIA G. MORSE, admx., 
ISAAC P. MORSE, admr.

Bridgetown, April 25th, *77. 6m

Notice. Notice.
A LL PERSONS having legal demands 

•aV. against tho estate of JACOB HURL­
ING Senr., late of Wilmot, Farmer, deceased, 
must render their accounts, duly attested to, 
Within twelve months from this date, and all 
perdons indebted to said estate aro requested 
to make immediate payment to

IfmTRLMQ.

Lawr?ncotown, Jan. 24th, ’77 6m n43 t!7

nsroTioiE î

A LL PERSONS having legal demands 
•fl. against the estate of GEORGE W. 
WOODBURY, late of Wilmot in the county 
ef Annapolis, deceased, are requested to ren­

der the same duly attested,within six months, 
Wrom this date, and all persons indebted t<- 
said Estate are requested to make immediate, 
payment to Austin R. Woodburv or

EGBERT S. WOODBURY,
Administrator*.

Wilmot, Msreh 10th, 1877.

Notice. ' .1 -s •

A LL persons having legal demands against 
<xjL the Estate of John H. Barteaux, late of 
Nictaux, in the County of Annapolis, deceased, 
are requested to render tho same duly attest­
ed within three months from 
all persons indebted to the said Estate, are ro 
quested to make immediate payment to

this date ; and

W. A. MORSE, 
Adrainistartor.

Nictaux. Oct. 30th, ’76. n29 tf

NOTICE.
A LL Perec ns having legal demands againt 

the estate of CHRISTIAN WHEELOCK, 
late of Middleton, deceased, will render the 
same duly attested within twelve months 
from date, and those indebted, make immedi­
ate payment to

O. M. TAYLOR,
ALBERT BARTEAUX.

Middleton, Feb. 24th, 1877
} Executors. 
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This standard article is compound­
ed with the greatest care.

Its effects are as wonderful and as 
satisfactory as over.

It restores gray or faded hair to its 
youthful color.

. ! It removes all eruptions, itching 
and dandruff. It gives the head a 
cooling, soothing sensation of great 
comfort, and the scalp by its use 
becomes white and dean.

By its tonic properties it restores 
the capillary glands to their normal 
vigor, preventing baldness, and mak- 

^l>ing the hair grow thick and strong.
As a dressing, nothing has been 

found so effectual or desirable.
A. A. Hayes, M.D., State Assayer 

of Massachusetts, says, “The con­
stituents are pure, and careftiliy se­
lected for excellent quality ; and I 
consider it the Best Preparation 
for its intended purposes."

Price, One Dollar.

Buckingham’s Dye
FOR THE WHISKERS.

This elegant preparation may be 
relied on to change the color of the 
Beard from gray or any otherundesir- 
able shade, to brown or black, at dis­
cretion. It is easily applied, beingin 
one preparation, and quickly and ef­
fectually produces a permanent color, 
which wiU neither rub nor wash off.

Manufactured by R. P. HALL t CO., 
NASHUA, N.H.

Sdtly «a SreggUll, sal Ecilui ta MiiatoN.

Avelfy, Brown & Co., Halifax
Wholesale Agents.

Hold by DR. DENNISON and W: W 
dUESLEV, Bridyetom, tf. 8,
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heap of flowers that 1 dy beside her ; and 
Major Orrnsby was assisting at the opera­
tion,speaking in a low voice, and often lift- 
ing his lazy dark eyes to the fair face 
bending-over the bright flowers in her 
hand.

Isabel looked, I Imagined, annoyed 
at his intentions ; she threw the flowers 
down and turned to me, lifting her bright, 
beautiful eyes to my face with a smile. 
We were old friends ; I had held her, ra 
tiny baby, in my arms, and promised to be 
her friend for life. Presently she selected 
a rose and handed it to me, saying, with a 
smile—

* There, Mr. Harding—wear that to­
night :

Major Ormsby bend forward eagerly.
‘ Won’t you give me one, Miss Fane?
And Isabel replied, without looking 

around—
1 You may have any one you please, 

Major Ormsby.’
‘No,’ he said.,; 'cheese one forme. 

Otherwise I should not value it.’
I noticed an annoyed expression come 

over her face as, without replying, she 
reached up and fastened my rose for 

Looking out of the window .1 
saw the Rector coming up th

‘Here is my friend Vivian,’ I safd ; Ms 
he coming to dinner ?’

‘ Yes,’ replied Isabel, with a sudden 
crimson dyed her cheeks, and with a smile 
she turned to greet Mr. Vivian, who, see­
ing us at the window, was making his way 
between the flower-beds towards us ; and, 
watching the greeting that passed between 
those two, I made a pretty good guess as 
to how the ground lay.

Before I had been many days at the 
Beeches I found out how matters stodd. 
Lady Fane «poke confidentially to me; 
making no secret of her plans for 
Isabel.

Major Ormsby was rich, of good family, 
with a possible title in the background ; 
he had evidently lost his heart to Isabel, 
and so it seemed the aim and object of Lady 
Fane’s life to throw them as much as pofh 
sible together. But matten£did not pro­
gress as smoothly as ‘ my lady’ wished ; 
with all his arts. Major Ormsby failed to 
get up a flirtation with Isabel, who seemed 
to avoid him. Between her and Mr. Vivian 
there appeared to be a sort of tacit under­
standing. I watched them together, and 
drew my own conclusions. Thef Rector’s 
dark blue eyes were very tender when he 
looked at or spoke to Isabel, and her shy, 
soft glances told the old and oft-told tale— 
her heart was no longer hers to give, and 
for Major Ormsby there was no hope. And 
easy Sir John ran counter to his wife’s 
plans in apparently the most innocent 
manner possible, and asked the Rector^ to 
dinner at least two or three time a week. 
I spoke to him one day ; he laughed, and 
his eyes sparkled.

‘ My wife is a match-maker-ut heart ; 
but all the same: Isabel will mm 
and I will give her to him 
my heart, and may God bless them.’

‘ But,’ I said, ‘ why doesn’t he speak ?’
‘ He has spoken long ago—they are en­

gaged—but Eleanor would ask Orm&by, 
whether right or wrong, arid-knows noth­
ing of the engagement. I won’t tell her. 
Ormsby ought to have found out his mis­
take by this time ; any way I can’t help 
it.’

And so matters went on, and I, thednly 
disinterested party, watched the 
as one might on a chess-board—with curi­
osity not unmixed with interest.

away into the shrubbery, and he went into 
the drawing-room to his wife.

‘Is Isabel out still?’asked Lady Fane, 
with a touch of annoyance in her 
voice. * John, will you repent this 
some day.’

Low, earnest voices reached them, and 
Isabel and her companion were seen walk­
ing up the path in the dim twilight, where 
the evening air was heavy with the scent 
of flowers.

Isabel stepped in at the open window, 
the lamp-light shining full in her fair 
young face. She was dressed in white, 
with a crimson scarf thrown around her 
shoulders ; and Sir John looked proudly at 
her, his only sister, who the world said 

beauty. He looked straight into the 
hazel eyes that gleamed like stars, and 
then faltered mid drooped beneath his 
glance, the long dark lashes 
cheeks crimson with sudden blush ; he 
looked at the tall graceful figure, the bright 
silken hair that framed the sweet,fair face, 
and confessed that his wife was right when 
she said Isabel was not fitted for a clergy­
man’s wife, and that he was foolish to al­
low her to marry a man who had little be­
yond six feet of manhood, and a hand­
some, clever face to recommend him. Still, 

ed Sir John, he is a better man at 
heart than half the rich, titled men Elea-- 
nor cares about ; and he looked from Isa­
bel to Harold Vivian, who was standing 
talking to Lady Fane.

‘ That fellow ought to have been in the 
Guards,’ thought Sir John, looking at the 
Rector’s well-built figure. ‘ He has mis­
taken his vocation.’

A man of energy and spirit Harold Vi­
vian certainly was, worshipped and idol­
ised by his parishioners, rich and poor. 
There were character and resolution 
written in every feature of the noble, earn- 
nest face—in'the broad, clear brow, the 
frank, dark blue eyes, bold and fearless. 
Bronzed and sunburnt, he had more the 
air of a soldier than a clergyman ; but the 
low, earnest voice was wont to hold his 
listeners spell-bound, as, with his heart in 
his words, he preached Sunday after Sun­
day with the same truth, the same elo­
quence.

‘ A fine fellow, not a doubt of it,’ solilo­
quised Sir John* as he listened to the 
conversation of the young Rector, watch­
ing every expression on his handsome 
face.

fsrtry.
HOLIDAYS.

The holiest of all holidays 
Are those kept by ourselves,
In silence and apart—
The secret anniversaries of the heart, 

When tho full river of feel^pg overflows, 
Those happy days qncleuded to their close, 
Those snflMea joys that out of darkness 

start,
As flowers from ashes, swift desires to 

dart,
Like singing swallovftdown each wind that 

blows.
White as the gleam of a receding sail, 
White as a cloud that floats and flits in

was a

air
White as the whitest lily on a stream, 
These tender memories are 
A fairy-tale of some enchanted land, 
We know not where, but beautiful 
As a dream within a dream.

resting on

—Henry W. Longfellow.

TO WILD PRIMROSES TRANSPLANT­
ED TO A CITY GARDEN.

me.
e avenue.

mus
Tell me, ye fairest of Spring’s fair flowers, 

Oh tell me whence ye have come ;
Say where was the sweet spot far away 
Where ye open.’d your eyes to the sunny 

day,
Say where was your happy homo.

Was it close by the roots of some gnarled 
old tree

Where ye dwelt alone, unseen?
Did ye nestle down there in the soft cool 

moss,
Which the evening sunbeams shine across 

And touch with a living green ?

Perhaps it was deep in some shady glen, 
Where the green leaves closed your 

view ;
Or perhaps when ye opened your star-like 

eyes
Ye looked straight up to the open skies— 

Up into the depths of blue.

Perhaps it was close to a merry brook,
Or a deep still forest pool,

Where ye looked down into the water 
clear,

And saw your own beauty mirrored there 
In each passing wavelet cool.

Perhaps ye were sheltered, where’er ye 
dwelt,

By the wavin^shadowy grass,
Where the clustering violets, deeply blue,
Are endlessly changing-each tint and hue 

As the varying shadows pass.

The dew-drops lie in your leaves, sweet 
flowers,

And glisten all tremblingly—
Or perchanced they are tears that bedim 

your eyes,
Perchance they are yearning tears that 

rise
For your home where ye long to be.

—Gertrude.

‘1 have asked Charlie down to stay with 
me,’ he was saying ; and Lady Fane re­
turned gaily, ‘ Then we shall have quite a 
party l Major Ormsby and Mr. Haiding 
are coming next week for the shooting. 
We must get up seme pic-nics and excur­
sions.’

1 Poor Charlie V said Mr. Vivian. ‘ I am 
afraid he will not be in spirits for much 
amusement ; his debts and difficulties are 
increasing. Lady Fane, the boy is a great 
charge.’

‘ Yes, but you are very fond of him.’
‘ I would lay down my life for him,’ was 

the energetic reply. ‘I was only a boy 
myself when his mother died ; and her last 
words were, ‘Harold, 1 give my child to 
vou.’ Heaven knows how I have tried to 
keep him straight, but in the last two 
years he has got beyond me College life 
has changed him ; and latterly I have be­
gun to think my boy has almost ceased to 
care for me—perhaps ‘ the parson’ lectures 
him too much,’

He sighed, and Lady Fane lay back 
in her chair,and looked at him lazily out of 
her brown eyes.

‘Only thirty,’ she thought/ and he talks 
of the boy as if he were grandfather to him! 
Charlie Auston is old enough to take care 
of himself.'

Aloud she said, ‘ You think too much of 
him, Mr. Vivian ; let him go out into the 
world, and he will get sense in time.’

‘ I hope so—I trust ; but it goes to my 
heart to see his young face gloomier and 
gloomier each time he comes. Unfortu­
nately for himself, Charlie’s disposition 
is weak and yielding ; he is easily led. He 
is in difficulties now, the half of which, I 
fear, he keeps from me. But I have no 
right to weary you with my private affairs, 
Lady Fane,’ he added, taking out his 
watch. ‘ I must be going—a rich parish­
ioner of mine expects me. No tea, 
thanks. Good night.’

Lady Fane watched the colour rush into 
Isabel’s face as Mr. Vivian bent over her, 
saying < good night ;’ and Isabel flashed a 
look up into his face, as he held her hand 
for a moment in his, while he whispered a 
few low-spoken words. Then he went out 
at the open window.

‘I like Vivian,and admire his character,’ 
observed Sir Sohn ; ‘ his devotion to that 
boy Austin is something marvellous.’

• He seems to be devoted to more than 
Charlie,’ said Lady Fane, with a half 
laugh, and looked at Isabel. < I can’t say 
that I am amongst his worshippers. He 
is too much in earnest about everything ; 
he looks just like a man who would re­
joice in being a martyr, or something of 
that sort ; there is too much enthusiasm 
about him.’

‘There, there, don’t be too severe! 
laughed John. ‘ Suppose we take a stroll 
and watch the moon rise.’

y Vivian, 
with ail

ptrrattuT.

A Life For a Life. moves

CHAPTER I
CHAPTER II.A glorious evening in August, the sky 

in the glowing west one mass of crimson, 
purple, and gold, blending at last into pale 
fair blue high in the calm tranquil hea­
vens, which looked very fair and peaceful 
in contrast with the golden glories flaming 
in the far horizon ; a few rosy clouds were 
moving slowly across the blue sky, and the 
red sun was dipping down behind the trees 
to rest.

8ir John Fane sat in his dining-room af­
ter dinner, looking thoughfully out at the 
open window, over the smooth lawn and 
gardens, over the dark sombre pines and 
waving trees, bej'ond which a bright 
streak of silver in the distance told of the 
wide, wide sea, that rolled and roared on 
the rocks not many miles away. But Sir 
John’s thoughts were not intent on Na­
ture’s beauties ; his eyes rested on two fig­
ures pacing up and down by the river, 
where the trees dipped their long branches 
into the cool clear water ; and as he watch­
ed he half smiled and then sighed, while 
his face grew graver, and he seemed lost 
in thought.

Presently the door opened, and a child’s 
gleeful voice broke in upon his solitude. 
Looking up, Sir John smiled fondly into 
his wife’s face as she held down their 
laughing, crowing baby for a goed-night 
kiss. He took the child in his arms, and 
again his eyes wandered out at the window. 
Lady Fane followed the direction of his 
glance and frowned.

‘ John, I think you are very much to 
blame.’

Mr. Vivian sat in his study, gravely and 
sternly regarding Charlie Austin, who was 
pacing up and down, looking flushed ahd 
angry.

‘ Harold,’ he burst out, passionately, 
‘ you may talk and preach about right and 
wrong till to-morrow morning ; all the 
preaching won’t help me out of this mess. 
What is the good of sitting up there 
with a face like a judge if you won’t help 
me ?’

‘ Charlie,’ said the Rector in a grave-, 
pained voice, * I asked you down on pur­
pose to help you, and you know it.’

‘ Ob, well, I suppose you did. Much 
good it has done—only to put me into the 
clutches of Ormsby. You might have told 
me he was here.’

‘ How could I, not knowing that he was 
a friend of yours ? Charlie, be reasonable, 
Tell me all about it, and we will consult 
together.’

‘ Consult !’ cried Charlie. ‘ All the con­
sultations that evvr were talked of couldn't 
help m \ I am in Ormsby’s power. The 
debt is like a weight night and day ; 
he seems, to rejoice in my despair. Fool 
that I was ever to believe in him f

* C h jer up, Chur'ie ; we must get him to 
wait, or something. I would pay H I 

Id.’cou
‘ He was speaking to me only yester­

day,’ said Charlie, after a pause, ‘ and 
he will only give me more time on one 
condition.’

‘ And that?’ asked the Rector.
Charlie’s head sunk ; he walked up and 

down for some little time without speak-
‘ How so, dear ?’ he inquired, wearily, as 

though reverting to an old and oft-discuss­
ed subject.

Lady Fane looked down at the easy, 
good-tempered face of her husband. He 
was smiling at the baby, who was holding 
out his arms to the sunlight that glanced 
aqd flickered on the fruit and silver on the 
table.

‘Pretty, isn’t it, baby?’ he said, holding 
up a bunch of rpup e grapes over the child’s 
head ; and then,►meeting his wife’s eyes, 
he said again, ‘ How am I to blame, 
Eleanor — for sitting so long over my 
wine ?’

‘ Nonsense — you need not pretend to 
misunderstand me I It is exceedingly 
foolish and unwise to allow Isabel to con­
tract an engagement 
clergyman.’

‘ His profession isn’t against him/oppos­
ed the Baronet.

‘ Of course not ; but clergymen are al­
ways poor—and there is no reason why he 
should marry Isabel.’

‘ Perhaps not. But, wife, I married for 
love, and it will be hard if my only sister 
cannot do the same. Think of the old 
days, Eleanor—how happy you and I used 
to be 1’

‘ And are still, John,’ she said, softly, 
laying her hand on his shoulder, while her 
eyes glistened with happy memories ; and 
then she laughed. ‘ John, we are two sim­
pletons I But I am ambitious for Isabel, 
and have asked Major Ormsby down as a 
rival to your friend the parson ; he admires 
her, I know. Come, baby, kiss papa; it is 
time for bed.’

The red light died out behind the trees, 
giving place to twilight, and still Mr. 
Vivian walked up and down with Isabel 
Fane, Sir John’s sister, in deep and ear­
nest conversation, and Sir John watched 
them, catching glimpses of Isabel’s white

ing.
‘ It concerns you,’ he said, at last.
‘Me? I don’t understand.’
‘ He says/ went on Charlie, lowering his 

eyes before the grave, earnest ones of his 
listener, ‘ that, if you care in any way to 
help me out of this trouble, you can easi­
ly do so, -and that if you don’t he will 
expose me, and so ruin my prospects for 
life.’ - <

‘ You must be more explicit, Charlie ; I 
cannot see the drift of all this.’

The boy’s head sunk lower, as he repli­
ed, the crimson mounting to Ris forehead 
as he spoke.

‘ He says that if you give up Miss Fane 
he will never ask me for that money 
again. Harold, he is awfully in love with 
her.’

I went down to btay at the Beeches 
about a week after the scene enacted 
Above ; and, in case there should be any 
doubt about who I am, I may as well state 
at once that I am an old friend of Sir 
John’s—his father and I were old school­
fellows, and I have known Sir John from 
the day of christening. So our friendship 
began early ; and every autumu saw me at 
the Beeches ready to tramp weary miles 
through turnip-fields or over the wild moor 
purple with heather, with my gun on my 
shoulder and my favourite pointer at my 
heels, in pursuit of game. For sport was, 
and is, to me a sort of second nature ; and 
many a long day would find me hour atter 
hour , heedless of the time passing away, 
patiently whipping the stream, watching 
for the mottled trout that lay in the cool 
shadow or darted to and fro in the clear 
brown water, till the lengthening shadows 
and setting sun warned me it was time to 
wend my steps homeward—to return tired 
and weary, content if, slung across my 
shoulder in my fishing-basket, wrapped 
in cool green leaves and wet gfass, the red- 
speckled trout lay, mute evidence of my 
success and skill as an angler.

So at Sir John’s one golden evening I ar­
rived just in time for dinner. I tound 
Major Ormsby had arrived two days before 
me—a tall, military-looking man, w»th a 
long drooping moustache, and a general 
air of fashionable laziness. Lady Fane 
came to meet me as I entered the drawing­
room, her face beaming, both hands out­
stretched in welcome.

‘ Mr. Harding, I am so glad to see 
you.’

Isabel, dr# .sod for the evening, looking, 
I thought, more beautiful than ever, was 
sitting at the opea window, arranging a

with Mr. Vivian

Mr. Vivian sprang to his feet, pale, bis 
eyes flashing.

‘ How dared he mention her name in 
connection with his own private affaire ? 
Tell him from me that the mere fact of my 
being a clergyman alone prevents me from 
giving him the punishment he deserves I 
Charlie, I am surprised that you could 
ever have brought such a message to 
me.’

* It’s all up with me, then !’ said Char­
lie, pushing his hair off his weary brow, 
and lifting his boyish face,heavy with 
to Harold, whose face was softened to ten­
derness as he laid his hand affectionately 
on his shoulder, and replied—

‘ No, my boy ; promise 
that man’s acquaintance, and we will get 
over this trouble somehow.’

‘ Harold, it Is an impossibility. I owe 
him more than I dare tell you. I know 
how it will be—-disgrace and ruin 1 Harold 
my only friend, why did you bring me up 
only to break your heart at last ?”

To be Continued

care,
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FLANNELSDissolution.
——ÀNIXfOTICB .IS HEREBY GIVEN that the 

Firm of

Pope, Vose & Co.,
LUMBER DEALERS.

BLANKETS!
has been dissolved Ly the retirement of Mr. 
James Pope. The business will in future be 
carried on by the undersigned, who assume 
all tho liabilities of, and aro authorised to 
collect all outstanding debts due, the late

TTTHITE LANCASHIRE FLANNELS;
V V WIIITE MEDIUM do ;

WHITE IMITATION WELSH 
WHITE
WHITE ANTI-RHEUMATIC i 
WHITE SAXONY UNION all wool; 
WHITE SERGES, all wool;
WHITE PLAIDfNUS 
SCARLET LANCASHIRE;
SCARLET MEDIUM do;
YELLOW LANCASHIRE ;
GREEN
INDIGO BLUE, FEAVY, PLAIN; 
INDIGO BLUE, TWILLED ; 
SCARLET SAXOJTY 
COLORED do;
CANADIAN ALL WOOL, GREY; 
AMERIC’N WHITE, GREY, SCARLET

do do fine ;

VOSE, HOLWAY & CO. 
Lawreneetown, N. S., April 2, 1877. 13i til i

MacFarlane & Adams
Forwarding & Commission

MERCHANTS.
Agents for

Canada Paper Co.
HALIFAX, N. S. BLANKETS !Get. 16th, '76. 6mn27

White, Brown and Grey,
FOR SALE BY

W. G. LAWTON,
Cor. Ktng and Canterbury Street»,

St. John, N»\B.
October 1876.

NOTICE.
rpiIE Snbsci ibers wish to eall the attention 
-L of the Publie to their

SPRING IMPORTATIONS,
consisting of

Boots and Shoes, Tweeds and 
Cloths of all kinds, Crockery, 
Groceries, Timothy, Clover and 
Garden Seeds.

Also, they would call the attention of

B.
Paradise, March 21st, 1877.

CARD.
BUILDERSJ"no. 33. Mills,

§awistfr, &(., &c.,
Bona Vista House,

ANNAPOLIS ROYAL, N. S.

to their Stoek of
Nails of all kinds, Paint, Oil, Glass, Putty, 

Zinc, Tarred, and Sheathing Paper, 
Looks, Knobs, Hinges, ko.

Also, CARRIAGE STOCK
consisting of

Spekes, Rims, Bent S. Backs and Rails, En­
ameled Cloth, Enameled Leather and 

Dasher Leather, with a va­
ried stoek of

SHELF HARDWARE of all kinds. 
FLOIB AND MEAL 

always on hand. The above will be sold low 
for Cash.

BEALES & DODGE.
Middleton, April 28th, ’77.________________

MORSE & PARKER,
Barrister s-a t-L a w,

Solicitors, Conveyancers,
BEAL ESTATE AtlENTS, ETC., ETC.

BRIDGETOWN, N. S.

Hotel*
(Formerly STUBBS)

146 PRINCE WILLIAM STREET,

Opposite Custom House,
St. John, N. B.

---------—
T. F. RAYMOND,

sept ’73 y
PnonusTOR.

WILLIAM HILLMAN,
Süver and Brass Pater,

ELECTOB PLATE»
in gold and silver.

ALSO, MAXCPAOTURKB OF

CABBIAGE & HABNESS TRIMMINGS
tfo. 60 Charlotte St........St.John, tf. B

sept30 y

L. 8. Morse,
Bridgetown, Aug. 16th, ’76. ly

J. G. H. Parker.

S. R. FOSTER & *
STANDARD

GILBERT'S LANE
Nall, Shoe Nall & lack 'Works 

ST. JOHN, N. B.DY3Ï; WORKS,
ST. JOHN, N. B.

- us7~T *'TT is
A- goods get soiled and faded before the 
tcrial is half worn, and only require cleaning 
and dying to make them look as good as new. 

Carpets, Feather», Curtains, Dress Goode, 
Shatrls, Waterproof Mantles, Silks and 

Satine, Centième ne’ Overeoate, 
Pante, and Veets, dee, dee, 

dyed on reasonable terms.
specialty.

AgkKts.—Annapolis, W. J. Shannon, Mer­
chant; Digby, Miss Wjuclht, Millinery and 
Dry Goods, 
may ’76

a well-known fact that all classes of
•s<i

5'Black Goods a

/
ESTABLISHED 1840. 

(Formerly W. H. Adams’ Citv Nail Works.)
Orders solicited, prompt attention and satis- 

faotion guaranteed.,___________ aplO_______

A. L. LAW.

NEW STORE!
NEW GOODS!Dental ÜSTotice.

Dr. S. F. Whitman, Dentist,
tTlTOULD respectfully 

« « that he is now in
informs his friends

BRIDGETOWN,
to fill engagements previously made, persons 
requiring hie professional services will please 
not delay.

Jan. 16th ’77. n36

IJggg^The average daily circulation of

12,154, being considerable larger than 
that of any other papers published in the 
City. The average circulation of the 
Evening Star in the City of Montreal is 
10,200, exceeding by 2,000 copies a 
day, that of any other paper. This 
represents 2,000 families more than can 
be reached by any other Journal. Its Cir­
culation is allying one,and is constantly 
increasing. From the way in whieh the 
Star has outstripped all competitors it is 
manifestly

“THE PAPER OF THE PEOPLE.”

Z

excess Having removed to the Store under the 
Monitor Ofkicb, and fitted the same up in 
Good Style, and put in a New Lot of

Wate Clocks, and Jewelry,
at Lower Prices than they eould be obtained 
for some years past. We invite our old, and 
any new customers who may want such arti­
cles, to call and inspect onr Stock and Prices, 
which we are determiued to sell far below 
CITY PRICES, -end invite all to call and see 
them. They eonsist ofmCATARRH

: be cured by Bouffa. Washes, 
Applications. Thousands of 

cassa, some of forty years standing, 
have been entirely cured by Ooasrmi- 
tuhoiulCATAaae Remedy. Foreale 
by all druggists. Send stamp lor Trea­
tise on Catarrh to 
. HARDING

WATCHES. CLOCKS,
TIMEPIECES,

Rings, Brooches, Earrings,
SLEEVE BUTTONS,

STUBS,
GOLD & PLATED CHAIN’S,

SPOONS, F0BK8,
Spectacles, Purses, Charms, See.

Baocxmxa. Out.S
sed Droptingi p ^ ^

that others may know 
thing of the merits of y onr Conhututional Catarrh Ran- 
kdy, I wish to inform yon what tt has done for ma. lam# 
years old: had been eat of health 1er about fire years. I 
had employed three or four different doctors, and tried 
varions medicines, without receiving say permanent benefit, 

rather to grow worse, untfi Met tall, 
so had este be tumble to do an boor's

BfflSyFSffiffBM
' ah ra unLmiLB'6 eotsnmnaAL 6AIASSS
snow A*B ÏAO» nan,

Mil BARpraq.

bat
bed work at

N. B,—Onr Watch Dkpartxrkt we make a 
speciality, and parties will do well to gi 
a call before purohasingelsewhere. REI 
ING done at shorty notie 

satisfaction.

the
PAIR- 

e and warranted to

J. E. SANCTON.
|. Bridgetown, Nov. 1st, ’76. jr
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