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—:lﬁ)w Jim Came Back.
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We belonged to the surplus popula-
tion, Jim and I, but we did not
know it The big world into which
we name was crowded to averflowine
with just sucll puny, unwashed, il-
fed little wretcheg as we were, but
we didn’t know it, and so we came

* unconscions into the solness, teem-

ing alley, where countless others

" like ourselves herded. We didn’t

"

“aml he didn*v come: back,

know we were a problem, Jim and I;
we didn't know that we and our kind
wero baffling the wisdom of states-
men, Jim and I ; but if we had known
all abqut it, I doubt it we could
have occupied the situation more
philosophically. Weslept as quietly
in the under-ground cellar, down
whose cozy steps .the rain and ruin
of years made slippery passage, or
bestowed ourselves &s naturally, if
need he under some stranded way
side cart, as if it were precisely the
thing, Heavgn had adapted us for
from the begining. :

Jim wasn't my brother, oh no! I
used to swish he was my brother
though, sometimes just because I
was so proud of him. :

The old man that kept the cellar,
you see, had picked Jim up from
somewhere when his folks die!, and
picked me up from somewhere whea
my folks died, and so we bad some-
how fallen together all along.

Just down beyond the jog of our
alley, where it tnrned a sort, of gray

corner, and was darker and dirtiet |and grey with getting its living, but

than ever—just there stood an old
gray church with a clock in the
tower ; an old, old mossy church, and
an old, old clock that passed its
withered -handsover its wizened face,
and looked sleepily through them
down into our alley on one side, and
into a busy. noisy thoroughfare on
the uther. T'bs old clock had dozed
there till its hed was all on one side
and you.couldn’\ he sure whether it
told the right tim t; but of a
summer afiernpon, when it was ge
ting quite dusky down in our alley,
a red ray from the setting sun used
to settle for a miuute right down on
the face of the sleepy old clock ;
then it would seem to rouse up out
of a pleasant drcam, and strike the
hour as shdrp as need be, und then I
knew it was time to iook out for Jim.
I'd see him turn the corner, with his
old straw .hat on, and his patched
shoed, or barefoot maybe, for that
watter, and we'd set off for a strell
together—a stroll to the wharves.

Wege ersily haanted the wharves
Jim a d I, when we went, a pleasur-
mg. They were =0 gran ', the whar
ves, 50 busy, the wharves, so fuil of
light und fresh air, the wharves, aito
gether ditferent from, om alley, with
the ships crowding round them, and
the flattering flage here and there on,
the masts, and - the busy sailprs
getting in freights, Sometimes Jim
wouid get a job for half an hour, and
leave me lurking among the cotton
bales, or sitting solitary in some safe
corner till be came back He always
came back. And thén sometimes
we wonld linger about there til!
night-fall. Then the wharf was
solemn and silent apd you could
hear ‘the water rushing up against
the great beams underneath, and
see here and there a light gleaming
from sowe long lantern among the
shrouds, and the gray water stretch:
ing beyonl, we knew not whitaer ;
and if Jim and had owned it all, we
couldn’t have loved it better.

But one day. Jim got a job that
lasted longer than nsual, and I grew
scared and aneasy as night came on
Wander-
ing from the place where he had set
me, shy and fearsome as a water rat,
but as determined, I looked for him
every whoure, bat in vain; then I
went back to my post, for hadn't he
said, as he always said; *Don’t be
afraid, Jenny; I'll come back, for
sure, you know?” And then I wait-
ed, till finally I fell aslcep amang the
bales and barrels, and forgot my
troubles. T

In the morning, a forlorn and des
olate little creature enough, I learned
from some compassionate longshore-
man that the great ship where Jim
had been at work had sailed away
with him aboard. . A wild and pas-
sionate butst of weeping gieeted this

ews. and a pitifat throng of people
gathered about me, freight men.and
8atlors-mostly; but among them suil-
denly appeared the quiet face of a
Quaker lady who was' distributing
books among the.saillors. They told
her my tale, and seeing me utterly
friendless, she wiped my tear-stained
face with her hapdkergbief, and took
me away. 1 had no friends. I was
no better than a masterless dog, and
worth far less. But Bné took me to
#great clgan, bare, and quiet place—
gn, institution they cglled it—where
‘e were many others as homeless
and wretched as 1. ‘And there they
washed me and made me so clean ani
fresh that I thonght the real me, the
raggel, red.eyed, dnkempt -surplu-
8o of humanity that had been me,
was gone away over the seas with Jimn
gul” this rosy.chreked * child was
ﬁ_otl,"lor 1;!('3, uewly gome into the

L 3 vedEiry :

Then one day ther enme 2 gron
snd-stately lady, who took e away
o live with her. aod be her own little

} This lady wora shining silks, |

d'lived in . spleadig house, and
Bad & lad in g velyet et who was
fhout ae big us Jim. 1Lt was all lika
abracgs Bright dream. If Loould
only forgotten Jim. But [

1 _papulation nolon-
s he was drowued; his

ey er
‘m Jacket and crownless hat
e

e

‘-

}

might be buried now away down nn-
der the sea. Nobody bat me now
wore patched shoes, or trowsers out
at the knees, and nobody, it seemer
to me, not even Lounis, who was so
kind and good to me, mot even he,
bad an eye as bright - and soft as.
Jim’s, or & hand as warm. And sol
never forgot Jim, but always in my
heart of hearts. I seemed listening
and waiting for him.

Sometimes I used to lure Louis
down to the wharves, and always
when-I walked by myself my steps
turned thitherward; and thus it was

ship! But ; the current would drift
me past her in an instant.

~

Widly

and longingly now I called for belp
stretohing my arm out yearningly to-
ward that silent vessel; but pothing
answered me. The shore had grown
far and dim,and diwly, strangely the
stars coming out with their un.
familiar beauty made me afraid. Sad.
solitary. and deserted, was I goin
to my death out of all that bright
afternoon, that overflowing love,
that fullness of life and pleasure
proffered me?

that I' never lost sight of the ships,

and dimly, faintly,unreasonably look-.

ed for the return of Jim. !
But it began tobe years since deatl

tall youth home from college, an

was—well, folks called me a young
lady, and said that I would marry
Eouis some day.- And perhaps they
might have been right, but: how
could I be alady a real lady, you
know—with an old straw hat and a
ragged jacket stowed away in my
heart? Even after I grew up, I had
fits of silent fretting for Jim that
seemed as if they. would eat my life
awdy. -Mrs. Belden said it was be-
cause I was growing, and she to

me away one brfght sumnier to tie
sea-shore. Oh, the seashore! I
cannot tell you what I felt when I
first saw the sea—the real sea—
stretching away from the white line
of shore, throbbing and soanding as
it brimmed to the, horizon’s edge.
This was the sea, the glorified sea;
the sea no longer grimy and smoky

the sea translated, purifiel, made
holy as if after death. The days
went and-came shining and beautiful,
and every.day I walked on the shore
with Louis; ran races with the breeze,
picked up shells, or gathered sea-
weed, or watched the sunset gilding
the sails of some farfitting ship.
Louis’s face was sweet in those days,
and kind as sunlight,. and his voice
was soft and low when*he spoke to
we, for he said we were old friends
now; and had known-each other so
many. years that we ought to. love
each other always.  One afternoon
we strayed farther than usual, and
tho twilight deepening us we walked,
I think we both forgot everything
save that we were young and happy,
and life was glorious. Love! The
word dropped warm from his lips,
and seemed to color up my future
with rose tints  All my past seemed
sinking out of sight. - The gates of
paradise were opend,and [ was free
to walk therein if I would. Not for
me the barrenness, the disappoint-
mant, that blighted other fives. 1
might make mine what I would, with
weal*h and love for my servants, and
luxury and joy at my command, Ah,
well I remember that afternoon by
the sea!—the long line of white
hearh, the overhanZing cliffs, the
twilight touching the water with a
golden glow, and glittering on the
tall masts, and a ship lying at anchor
beyond. O, life was so beantiful !
—oh, love was so beautiful! A
lightress of heart, a- capricious, in-
tangible, self-like mood fell upon me,
horn perhaps of the overflow of hlies.
I remember clappinz my hands as I
skipped along, and challenginz Louis
to race. Perhaps he had urged me
too persistently to respond to his
affection, to say when I would be his
wife. Wife! I wanted to be ao
one's wife just then, hut only to love
and to live. Would I answer him!
sighed Louis. :
¢When you catch me,’ I responded
mockingly, flitting along the sand.
Away I went, with Eouis following,
breathless. We rounded the curve
of the shore, and I was just abount
sinking down upon the sand to wait
for him when an old boat with a
broken oar eanght my eye; it lav
awinging in the shadow just where a
great rock overhung the beach.
Lightly, thoughtlessly, Tstepped in-
to the tiny craft, and waving my
bandkerchief laughingly to Louis,
caught up the o and set myself
afloat. T scarcely thought what I
was doing; it was a mere caprice
horn of lightness of heart and youth
fal theughtlessness.--But=a-singlc
glance at Louis's cogntenance roused
me to the folly I was committing.

“Come back! come back!” he
cried; ‘“the current will earry, you
out of reach in a moment, ?”

Still laughing, I endeavored to
ohey. Dexterofis'y I worked the]
broken oar, diligently I steadied the
frail little vessel ; but all my efforts
only seemed to bear me further from
the anxious face that was watching
me. -

Perhaps if Louis then had plunged
into the water, a few strokes of his
arm might have reached and saved
me. - I do not know.. Louis wrs no
| awimme ; and, besides, thit wat not
his way of doing things. His was a
deliberate and thonghtful rather than
a rash and venturesome nature. '2:
called to me eagerly that he
going for help; I shonld wait; I
should drop the oar; in a few
moments he would got a boat. I
faw him hastening along the share at
the top of his speed; I saw the
<oiitary shore, the deserted fisher
lnits; the far stretches of sand . he
woald have to travel bofore reaching’
the tittle Bshing village ; | saw 1t sll
bt dimly now, for I was floating
further and further away,

Wearily I droppea the oar a
sank back {n the hoat, Surely 1 ne
do nothing more. ' Ob. Mhrele ¥ RIS
wount rescue me} he would not let
we die alone within reach of his
loving arms! NightSwas creepiog
on, with twilight on its’ garment’s
1 d

old Jim went away, and Lonis wnmhich I seemed sailing oppresed me.

Afraid? Well, yes, I was afraid ;
for one brief moment, as I cowered
back into the boat, shrioking in the
solitude of the awful waste of waters
afear of that unknown world into

ut I bethonght myself if I nust die,
it were better to die bravely. Per-
haps I was going to meet Jim. If
he were in that other world, that
ought to he a cheery thonght. No
doubt he died bravely. But was he
dead? Jim, my old staunch friend,
whose glad good face had brightened
my wretched childhood, oh, where
was he?

It is said that in the hour of desth
the memory of past events are prater-
uaturally vivid. And as my wind
reverted to those old days, forgetting
my later friends and forgetting Louis,
I felt surethat I was going to die. - A
trance of peace fell apon me, in which
I seemed to clasp Jim’s warm hand
again, as in daysofold. Jim!Jim!
I called aloud, rousing myself as from
a dream, yet dreaming still. Nothing
answered me. The darkness grew

be had given me, and di:w a chain
from ray wseck. I pat tie shining
heap in his hands.

perhaps for these, Louis,” I said,
“but I loved Jim without them long
ago, and I will love hith without them
the rest of my life.
Louis, I am not fit, as you see, for
weanlth and splendour; it is natural
to me to return to my kind.
let us deparct in peace.”

like the flaming sword that drove out
Adam and Eve from paradise.
would have spurned us from hér own
presence. =

ber shoulder.
“Jenny is right.”

we chat in the cabin of Jim’s good
ship ; **Captain.Jun, Louis was a real
gentleman, after all, thongh he was
not man enough to save my life.”"—
Harper's Weekly.

SLEEPING WITH A BOA CONSTRICTOR.

e

gzﬁ—nn _Sm,s'zu and guu—;hall Commund, it

always away from her poor old Jim ?”
“Poor old Jim!” That wag what
T used to call him in my. chilish
days, stroking his hand a1.d comfort-
ing him when "he was ia trouble.
Should I desert him now? i
For answer I taok from my finger a
glittering ring which Loui- had made
me wear, I unclasped a costly bracelet

I bave loved you with these, and

Forgive me,’

Come,
Mrs. Belden arose ; her eves were

She

Bat Eows laid his hand calmly on
¢“Mother,” said he,

I have often. said to Jim since, as

A !‘earfnl Ka.nsas'Story.

From Kansas City Mail.

Apollo.

but

a spirit, and that his pr
where rear me, sas upholding me in
that hoar of need, as T was drifting
further away from eacthly help. How
long, 1 &now. uot, it scemed to me I
had been on the way all eternity, and
—had I, or had T not, heard ‘hrongh
that death-dréam an answering cry ?
Did T or did I not see mistly as thro’
a veil the spars and shrouds of that
silent vessel that had stood afar off.
watching my strugule with death?
! was it Jim’s face—
dear old Jim's face--bending over me,
and was this heaven? i

“My dear,” ssid Mrs. Belden, as
she came into my room one morning,
“*You are getting quite strong again,
the sea air has done.you a world of
good— in fact, you look better than
before your acoident.
we may return to the city as soou as
yon like,

I was lying on a ceuch by a window
looking out wpon the sea.

“Well,” said I absently, in-a half
reverie.

“You feel quite strong, do you not, |
dear?” £

*Oh yes, ma’am.” said I rousing
myself, ‘‘quite strong—stronger than
ever.”

I was stronger than ever, since that
night when Jim saved my life, swim-
ming out to my sinking boat againet
the current, and risking his life for

And, great

deeper, the current more rapid, and
Louis with his taper fingers would
never reach me now.

Uneonscious, half delirious, I must
have been, for it seemed to me that
Ji, 6h Whoseé naime I had called, was

Sam Johnson, of this city, former-
ly Deputy Constable, came very near
losin z his life lately; and if he had
there would have been a general ex-
pression of opinion that he tempted
[ tiis-fate by wo-exhibitton of simgalar |
foolhardness and a strange contempt

, Some-

Tam thinking

-appeared at the doot, a queer smile

an unknown waif, unwitting that it
was hia little nursling of old who was
in deadly peril—since that night a
world of new thoughts had come
crowding in upon me, scaring me with
their strength, and making me feecl
ashamed of the idle, silken life I was
leading., I"knew not what premoni-
tion of change was tugging away at
my heart this morning as I looked out
over the gleaming waters, and filled

Mrs.\Belden I

“I was thinking of Jim,” said I, [ bands, and with almost superhuman

“How can I leave Jim!”|s‘rength aad in a manner he can
scarcely recall, succeeded at last in
“-Jenny,” said she, severely, “of | uncoiling its hateful fulis from his
) body, draggedl the struggling boa to

honestly.
Mrs. Belden’s face flushed.

sourse we think a great deal of your |t
sallor friend for saving your life, but | i

you must bé aware he is no fit com- [old quarters.
attack succeeded =
strange combat bhad oecasioned, and

panion for you, and that his constant
attendance upon youn ever since that
acciden! Las been a matter of much | v
annoyance both to myself as well as
to Louis.” e

At that moment Louis’ tall figure

wag on his pale face ; as holding out
his white band to e be eaid, **Jenny,
your sailor is below.” ]

“I have just been telling Jenny,”
said Mrs. Belden, *‘that we must get
her away from all of ‘these low
agsociates.” e '

Low associates ! Jiw, my prince of
men, my savier! g

“I see but one course,” added Mrs.
Relden, as Louis stood silent.

I too saw but one course ; and yet
these two had been 8o kind to me all
these years, they had made my life so
luxurious and pleasurable, should I
go away from them into the obacurity
and oxtreme poverty of my early life
#3ain? 7

At that tJim'ssun-b
face appeared at the door. - He stood
with his cap in his hand, eager yet
modest, his face alight, his eyes
gleaming, behind Louis' thin, ga.m
countenange, ‘} sail the duy after
to-morrow, denny,” he sald; ‘‘and I
vouldn’t risk the chance of not seeing
von.”

Mrs, Belden made 3 Qaughty ges-
tyre with her hand, as Wghe would
bave ordered off the invruder. ¢

*Wait, mother,”said Louis calinly.
Of course Jenny's good senge will el
bgr sihat is right, dnd she belongsto
me, you know.” i :

Jim gave a great start. The blood
flushed up hotly ih his brown chieake
There was a patise for a inoment ; and
then Jim said, passing his hand gver

his forehead, as if lie werw mov o
lag: o) PTIn.]

a

From his sound slumber
awakened by a horrible sease of
saffocation
awoke to find himself in the terrible
coils of a hoa constrictor, which had
been warmed to life and fary in
Johnson's
man comprehended in an instant his
fearful aanger. Great drops of sweat
started to his brow as in agony of
my eyes with tears. hnr.rnr he realized the nature of his

“You are surry to leave?” said | peril.

that night.

and that senseless temerity did
receive the fatal punishment it in-
vited. .

Daily says » farmer set-a trap to
catch a cunning fox which had becn
annoying him considerbly by its mid-

fourteen successive visits to it he
found the trap sprung, a stick of
wood -between its jaws, and the bait
eaten up. ¢
‘often
There was no other track to be seen
but, his own ‘and that of thg fox, and
who sprung the trap wag a question
fthat puzzled him sorely.
-tinuing to rebait his trap, he hoped
to catoh the auchor of the mischief.
On the fifteenth aight he {ownd-a fine
old fox hung to it by the nose, and in
bis month was a stick of wagd }

Albion boy thus describes his ex-
peiience at a birth-day party : “IMrst
w2 had some bread and butter; th&
we had game lemonade, cold enongh
to (reeze ng; then we had a piece of.
birth day eake; then wa all had ice

stothach-aekio ; then we all lay down
and-the b'g girls gave us sowe pep-
perming; then we all want ous 0
play.” s

ladies 1ook upon a he-
until he * il

of the most ordinary prudence. For
some time Johnson has had the care
of an immense snake of the boa con-
strictor species. This sweet hoon
was left in Johnsows charge by the
proprietor of one of‘the side shows
that was with Howe's cirgus on its
last visit to this place,

bad been sick, and fearing 16\
die if 1t was carted about froi

to place, its owner made an
ment with Johnson to take fare of it
until such time as it shoujll be sent
for, to again appear in the éxhibition.
Sam has paid all needed attention to
his snakeship, and the huge ‘‘boa”
has quite recovered from his illness
under his considerate and caretul at. | (
tention. Johnson had tried ‘to
establish fri-ndly relations with the
snake, and flattered himself that he
had succeeded very' well. Two or
three mights azo, when the weather |,
turned 8o suddenly and severely
cold, Johnson found that the boa|,
was benumbed and appareut'y half
dead. With a strange disregard of
consequences he took the half frozef
snake-from its hox and placed itin
his own warw bed from which he had
risen. He then returned to bed, in-
tending, when the &nake ghonld
revive from its chilled and benumbed
condlcion, to replace it in its box.
Unfortunately Johnson fell into a
doze, and then inta a dcep sleep.
he was
He

about his chest,

bed. " The unfortinate

With the energy of despair

e grasped the snake with ! both

ts box and safely seccured it ia its
A severe nervous
the fright the

ot another wink did Johson sleep
He can  congratulate
himsel? that he escaped so casily,

i —_—————
A Fox Story.— I'ne York (Penn.)

night visits among the poultry. For

The circumstancg, -so

repeated, sarprised  him*

y oon:

AT A Birta DAy Party. = An
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.. 18 past the aga of sfxteen,
when. lcubles. up -in
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shadowy ship lying at anchor beyond
the bar. If only I gould ree- st

- avaull

"will

e de - uenrd :
-~ w80 With thee, little Jenny—
my little girl beshappy if she were

Buflalo Express.

value each year until, like a colored
meerschum’ pipe, he is priceless.—

and
people,

equally

served,

Greeloy'’s Monusient,

CEPTANCE.

BAYARD . TAYLOR'S ADDRESS OF AC-

Me. Cuammax. Mgr. BobweLr,

It is well

the

But

lgence-

'ight, as

i, never

their leav:s,

(LADIES AND GENTLEMEN :—AS one
who stadied for two years in the
only university at which Horace
(Greely was
posing room of a printing office—and
@s his friend and associate fo1 a
quarter of. a century, I have been
called upon by the committee of
Journalists and printers to accept, on
behalf of tae people, this monu-
mental bust. * It is a fitting symbnl
of his life.
to which he belonged, and is received
by the people for whom he thought,
labored and endared.
us who knew. avd loved him, aWd
preserves for coming genecrations,
the expression of his goodness and
gentleness, no less than that of his
iutellectual power. His best ambition
could have desired no more honor-
able memorial.
to” a priater.
worker, by Americans to the repre-
sentative. of American honesty, in-
dependénce and- originality;-- this
bronze conld express no more though
it were as huge as the Rhodian
(Applause.)

graduated—the com-

It comes from the craft]

It restores: tn

Erected by printers
by workman to a.

that the completion of

8 monument to Horace Greely should
have been delayod until now. When
he was {aid to rest here four years
ago, a sharper blast than that of the
opening winter blew over his grave:
misconceptions
character have melted away as the
shows from the mound, while fresh
esteem  ond reverence have budded
and blossomed above the tomb like
the trees that shade it The kow-
ledge that thousands of whom and
with whom he had labored so many
vears—whose cohsiderate respect, at
least, he had a right to claim—were
angrily alinated from him, cast a
dark and tragic pall over the closing
days of his life, and deepened the
gloom which settled upon his empty
place.
injnstice ; and these few years which,
iat us hope, have planted permanent
if ‘unspoken regrets in many hearts,
=9 Lhave already placed in clear historie
light the manly honesty and unselfish-
ness of his whole 1ife.
Men begin to see that the transpa-
rent candor of Horace Greeley's
nature was
virtue in a mhun wielding his in-
They begin to understand
that his political course, fiom first to
last, was determined by the operation
of the same unchanging principles.
When there was a choice

of Dhis

time swiftly repairs all

(Applause.)

a rare and precious

between

he conceived it, and

temporary popularity, he never fal'er-

hesitated. (Applause.)

When he seemer to overlook or dis-
regard the cantious steps and care-
fuily sclected means of other political
leaders, it was simply because he saw.
the distant result so clearly.
sighted eye may sometimes mistake
the perspective of events, vet it does
not therefore see falsely.
ness of Horace Greely’s vision arose
srom the fact that he understood; as
few Americans hava done, the temper |,
character of the American
He kept his feet in their
paths, and compelled his brain to
worlc on the level of their intelligence.
He knew, better than they, how their
‘moods _were _to_change, and their
opioions to recast by circamstances.
His mind was a marvel, m its
knowledge of local characteristios,
interests and influences, from otie end
cf'the land to the other.
ne distinction, no possibitity opened
to him of more emiunent fields of labor
ever interrupted the acquisition of
that” knowledge
sympathy which grew from it.
broad base and keen
summit of our national life were thus
incarnae in him,
his brain grew, his hand and heart
kept- their early habits,
perience of the man deepened and
broadened, but the unsophisticated
simpliity  of the child remained.
Tle was so naturally and inevitably
good that his goodness almost failed
to be reckondd as a virtue.
Taylor then proceedod to pay a warm
tribute to Mr. Greeley’s private
virtues, saying, happily :—¢He has
been compared to Fianklin, but al-
though he sometimes seemed to echo | -
the economicul philosophy of poor
Richard, he was nover able persen-
ally to practice its first maxim.”
In conclusion, he said :—His ‘true
monument is as broad as the land he
(Applause.) This, which
you have erected over bis ashes, is
the least memorial of his life,
it atands as he bimseif loved to stand,
on a breezy knoll, where he could
bathe nis ‘brow in the shidows of
branclies and listen to the music of
It looks fusth ta-thef o
ciey wherg ha lived and labored : |
Cammerce passes on yonder waters,
and ludustry sends up her smokes
in the distance.
many a ceuntury, untouched .by in-
vasion from the ges, or civil strife
within the
through -its expressive hneaments,
that success may be. modest, that
experience may Le inuwocent, that
powor may be uuselfish and pure,
(Applauose.)

A far-
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SrurekoN says :one should take

“

cure’ of “his poor relations ' before
giving to the church. .

édslﬁév;; : CAéirVds.

___Builneéo Cards.

Terms : $1.50
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WHOLE NO. 336,

L. B. BOTSFORD, M. D.

Orrice: In the Store lately occupied by

s M. Wood & Sons. 3

Residence: - - - - at Mr. Robert Bell’s.
Sackville, July 20, 1876.—6m

H 8. & T. W. BELL,
S0 Manufacturers, - -  Shediac, N. B.

The best and cheapest Soap in the
Market. ’ i

PIANOFORTES.
CABINET ORCANS, &2

C. FLOOD,

(Waverly House) King st., St. John.
EEPS comstantly on hand PIANO-

lead;

JOS. HOWE DICKSON,
Attorney at Law, Conveyanoer; &o.

OF¢Ick :—1n the building of H. B; Allison,
Esq., opposite the Banking 6ﬂlce
of M. Wood & Sons,

~BACKVILLE, - - - N, B.

CHRIS. W. COLHB,

. AUCTIONEER,
SACKVILLE, - - . ‘-

A. E. OULTON,
BARRISTER-AT-LAW, SOLICITOR,
Notary Publle, Conveyancer, Ete.
OrFicE * A. L. Palimer's Building,
Dorchester, N, B.

BLAKSLEE & WHITENECT,

DEALERS IN

Paper Hangings, White Lead, 015 Varaishes, &,
‘ 22 Germain St.,}St.John, N. B: o+

N.B.

FOR SALE WHOLESALE AND RETAIL.

Oatalogu rwarded, and all other in
formation ongpplication.

Instruments sold payable by instalments
o\‘gxclun ed.

ed to with despatch. tf— julys

MARBLE

H, J.

Dorchestery N. B.

our establishment, a superior Stock of

American & Italian Marbles,

us, at the Dorchester Freestone
b M

FORTES and ORGANS from the
fa ers inthe United States

rders for Tuiing and Repairing attend
FREESTONE
McGRA'TH,

Al O
PARTI‘ES desirious of erectigg Monu-
ments or' Tombs Stones, will find at

We have also- had quarried spycially for
uarry, ad

Hoteis, &c. =
| SHEDIAC, N. B.
subsoriber would {nform
m generally that he has newly fur
nished the above Hotel through. °
for the accommodation of the travelling
public. WM. J. WELDON,
ommr daily for North shora,
A SPLENDID STOCK OF
Harvesse$§
will be sold
LOWER than can be Bought Else-

WEL USE.
[Opposite the Railway ion.]
I his friends .ad the public
out in first-class style, and it is now open
Proprietor.
NESSES!
May- be seen at the Subscriber’s, which
where for CASH.

F=The Subscriber is constantly manu’
facturing Harnesses, which for quality
of stock used and sSuperiorit# of work
are umnsurpassed in this vicinity.
Orders promptly attended to at reasonable _
rates. . R

Sackville,

Nov. 24, 1875. } STEPHEN AYER.

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

Physician & Accoucheur.

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

COLONIAL BOOK STORE,
ST, JOHN, N. B.
v Mustenl TusStraments, ~

Paper Ilangings, School Books, Station-
v : ery, Periodicals.

THOMAS H. HALL.

G. H. VENNING,
Clock and Watch Maker.
I BEG respectfully to inform the inha-

bitants of Sackville and vicinity that
I have taken the shop opvosite Mr. Robert
Bell’s, where T will be happy to attend to
any customers in my line of business, and
can promise strict attention and reasonuble

despatch. @~Jewelry neatly repaired.
ap26 G. H. V.

| PUGSLEY, CRAWFORD & POGSLEY,
Barristers and - Attorneys-at-Law,

90 PRINGE WM. ST., ST, JOHN, N. B,
@.R.Pagsley. J.H.Crawford, W.Pugsley, Jr.
aug 30 '76

Dental @ Notice.

Dr. Aunderson, Dentist,

ILL return to Sackville next week,

where he expects to remain perma-

nently, from date. pF~He guarantees
satistaction, at muderate charges.
Sackvyiile, Sept. 28th, 1876.—tf

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

))
ngary,)

No. 127 WALNUT sTREET,

L. WESTERGAARD, : Phila¢ hia,
GEO. B. TOWNSHEND, july 2%

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

Solicitor, g:l?l‘i'g,y.d"‘g:r’ Notary

(Consulate of the Nether
{Cousulate of Austria and

AMHERST, = = = = = = N. 8.

Prompt attention paid to the collection of
debts and transaction of business generally.

George Nixon,

WrOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALER TV

PAPER HANCINCGC,
Brusues and Window Glass.
Kinag Sr. Sr. Jonn, N: B.

Marble & Freestone Works.

P. EIAGAN, _

-(Suceenlo; to H. J. MacGowan)

DORCHESTER, N. B.

All kinds of Monumental Work,

d at the most,
. . VICTORIA
STEAM CONFECTIONERY WORKS.
Waterloo st, S:. John, N. B,

e

\AY E call the of Wholesale deal

ble prices.

of Fr
we will sell cheaply. sptl7

SAWS! SAWSI

ALEXANDRA
WO RKS.
— Saw ';a_utory;

.Corner of North and George's Streets, St. John.

J. F. LAWTON,
_hisy26 Proprietor.

 GEO. CONNERS,

Manufactufer & Builder,
Petitegdine, N. B.

Estimates nyade of Buildings
Doars, Sashes, and Coffins Furnished,

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

The facilities for filling orders - cheaply
and promptly are unsurpassed. oct20

NEW BRUNSWICK
PARLOR & VESTRY
Organ Manmctox~3'.
PETITCODIAG, N. B.

ABIN» [ ORGANS of all descriptions
'_on haiad, and manufactured to order,
Piafo Sto)ls, Covers, &c., always on hand.
All Instr ofm acture war-
ranted to give satisfaction. A liberal dis
couut mado to churches.
WM. MUKPHY,
Proprietor

THOMPSON'S
Steam Power Paigt and- Color  Works,

MANUFACTURERS OF

White Lead, Zinc, Paint, and Colors
- of all Shades.

may 13 -

Factory, 69,—Office and ‘Sample Rooms,
78 Princess Street,

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

New Tailurina_

THE Subscriber begs to intimate to the
inhabitants of Sackville, and vicinity,
that he has opened a

Custom Tailoring Establishment

In the Store of Dickson & Patterson (up
etairs) Crane's Corner, where he will be
prepared to wait on Customers on the
most liberal Terms.

Clothing, Made and Trimmed :
In the Latest Styles, and at the Lowest
Living Profits. )

F=Parties furnishing their own l;llte-
rial will be dealt with on the most liberal

terms. "
JOHN MEAHA
Sackville, Nov. Sth, 1876, ATAN.

Andres' Marble Works,

Amherst and Wallace, N. 8.

e
l‘HE Subscriber having a largo amount

of superior ITALIAN and AMERI-
CAN MARBLE on hand, is prepared to sell

{Gravestones and Monuments

- !
of cither quality, at greatly reduced prices,
including Foot Stones, Socket Stones, and
Inscripti all complete, and whatever

ers and others to our Stock of Boxe
N8,  Wholesale only.

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

J. R. WoopBurN.

H. P. Kerz.
ALEX. NEAL,

Merchant ‘Tailor;
MONCTON, N. B.

A CHOTTE SELECTION OF
Fashionable Cloths.
ON HAND.

JF~PERFECT FlT'in every oase
guaranteed. . sugl)

earved work may be required: He has
also & large vmount of MARSLE and first
quality FREESTONE at extremely lew

rleolt.e;\li‘o. talian Marble Table and

Bersons are eautioned nst buying
(Routhern Falls Américan lﬁrbh for the
Italian,as on of their nbl
it is frequently sold for the latter.
Persons wishing te purchase will find it
decidedly to’their advantage to call and
examine for themselves before buying
elsewhere,
“All orders proniptly attended to, and

signs sent free vpon required.

“Awberst, N. 8., Dec. 12, 1676,
§~D. LUND} Agent for Sackville.and
VKVniq. % 2
day at hame. Age a

$12 SRR

4 v —

END 5o, o G P. ROWELL & CO.,

New York, t‘orfhmphlo: of 100 pages,
containing lists of 3000 newapapers,
estimptes showing cost of udvumu.

.

rEEN

-per dey: et home.

L

e .. i

L]

ts; which

finlshied in & werkmanlike mianner. Dg-|

8. 8. ANDRES. ‘|

Samplee |
‘L wpreh @1 free. - Stineom: &l
Maine.

GO-PARTNERSHIF NOTICE.

THE Subscriber has this day associated
. ':Iil son, JoAN Mivrox Bairp, with
him in his general business s Merchant.
THOMAS BAIRD.
Sackville, May 26th, 1876.
riionugTae s . 1

tinued under the name and firm of

*| ~THOMAS BAIRD & SONS.

And we res fully solicit 4
of public patronage,

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

CARD.
NORTHWESTERN

Mutual Life Ins. Co'y.

—OF—

MILWAUKEE, WIS.
- Assets over $16,000.000. \
- EDWARD F. DUNN,

Generdiypigent for New Brunswick,

FLEMING & MOORE,

Medical Advisers, Sackville.
LUMBER.

THE PETITCODIAC LUMBER Cco.,
I{lving unsurpassed facilitied for ma-
facturing Lumber during the winter, is
prepared to fill orders for .early epring
delivery.

Ship Plank, Frame Stuff,

Enclosing Flooring and Fimishing Boards,
Scantling o all sizes, 15 2and 8 in,
*  Dry Pine Plack, llemlock Boards
Plank and Timber. Spruce
Pine and Cedar Shingles
of any quantity.

LATHES, PALINGS & CLAPBOARL
constantly og hand.

Cheap Boards in 10 ft. lengths for sno
fences and i 16 ft. lengths for show shed

P. O. Address: .
PETITCODIAG LUMBER CO,,
Petitoodiac, N. B.

THE BRUCE & CHARD

CABINET ORBANS !

THE Subscriber h.;ving been appointed
by Messrs. Bruce & Chard o?solton,

Their Geaeral Agent for the Maritme Provinces
FOR THESE
Beautifal Instruments,

pectfully calls attention of intending
iori f tone, *

purch to their sup y o
power and finish over any Organ yet
duced. -

Persons requiring Organs for Churches, N
Halls, Lodges, or for Residences, are invit-
ed to pond with the subscrib
‘‘Lamy’s Hotel,” Amherst, N. 8,

Second hand Organs or Melodeons taken
in exchange. 3 P

Pianos furnished direct from the bess
makers of Boston at prices lower than any
in the market. " :
The subscriber. is also prepared to- far«
nish specificationsof

PIPE ORGANS

From the best makers in London and the
United States at prices ranging‘from $500

to 910,000
GEO. G. MELICK.
Amherst,N.§ ,May12,1875.

EX “HIBERNIAN,”

VIA HALIFAX.

———

17 PACEKAGES,

CONTAINING :

Blk and Blue Broads.

BLACK, .BI.UE & BROWN »
BEAVERS.
: WOBSTEB ' Lﬂlm-_ 4
Itallans, Wessians, &o.

T. R, JONES & CO
ST JORM, N B, T

o mﬂ'&aip{

O R

intro-

3 24

‘i |'4 iuq). & ¢ IINgS

Bt
i I TaoMas Bamep will bereafter be co:x,- i



