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LITERATURE.

How Jim Cftme Back.
We belonged to the surplus popula

tion, Jim and I, but we did not 
know it The big world into which 
we naroo was crowded to overflowing 
with just sucti puny, unwashed, ill- 
fed little wretcheq as we were, but 
we didn't know it, and so wo came 
unconscious into the solness, teem
ing alley, where countless others 
like ourselves herded. We didn't 
know we were a problem. Jim and I ; 
we didn't know that we and our kind 
were baffling the wisdom of states 
men, Jim and I ; but if we had known 
all abqut it, I doubt if wë could 
have occupied the situation more 
philosophically. We slept as quietly 
in the under-ground cellar, down 
whose oozy steps the rain and ruin 
of years made slippery passage, or 
bestowed ourselves ^as naturally, if 
need he under some stranded wav 
side cart, as if it were precisely the 
thing. Heaven had adapted us for 
from the bcginlng.

Jim wasn't mv brother, oh no! 'I 
t i wish he was my brother 

sometimes just because Î 
was so. proud of him.

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

Just down beyond the jog of our 
alley, where it turned a sort of gray 
corner, and was darker and dirtiet 
than ever—just there stood an old 
gray church with a dock in the 
towbr ; an old, old mossy church, and 
an old, old clock that passed its 
withered Atandaover its wizened face, 
and looked sleepily through them 
down into our alley on one side, and 
into a busy, noisy thoroughfare on 
the other. This old clock had dozed 
there till its held was ail on one side 
and you.couldn\ be sure whether it 

* told the right ttmVoT^ot ; but of a 
summer afterupon, when it was gofc 
ting quite dusky down in our alley, 
a red ray from the setting sun used 
to settle for a minute right down on 
the face of the sleepy old dock ; 
then il would seem to rouse up out 
of a pleasant dream, and strike the 
hour as sharp as need be, and 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 
shoes, or barefoot maybe, for that 
matter, and wcM sot off for a stroll 
together—-a stroll to the wharves.

We ge endly haunted the wharves 
Jim a d I, when we went a pleasur
ing. They were :-o gr-an ■. the whar
ves, so busy, the wharves, so full of 
light and fresh air, the wlnrvos, alto 
geiiicv ditlorcnt fr- in,oui alley, with 
the ships crowding round them, and 
the fluttering flags here arid there on 
the masts, and the busy sailprs 
getting in freights. Sometimes Jim 
would get a job for half an hour, and 
leave me lurking among the cotton 
bales, or sitting solitary in some safe 
corner till be cpme back He always 
came back. Arid then sometimes 
we would linger about there til1 
night-fall. Then the wharf was 
solemn and silent and you could 
hear the water rushing up against 
the great beams underneath, and 
see here and there a light gleaming 
from some long laoteru among the 
shrouds, and the gray water stretch
ing beyond, we knew not whither ; 
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 usual, and I grew 
scared and uneasy as night came on 
anil h<r dftîïïTcomu back. 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 whore, but in vain; thou I 
went back to roy p >st, for, hadn't he 
said, as be always sab*, ‘Don't be 
afraid, Jenny ; I'll come back, for 
sure, you know ?" And then I wait
ed, till finally I fell asleep among the 
bales and barrels, and forgot mv 
troubles.

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 hufetof weeping giected this 
Jipws. and a pitiful throng of people 
gathered about me, freight men. and 
Bailors mostly, but among them Sud
denly appeared the quiet face of a 
Quaker lady who was distributing 
books among the sailors. They told 
her my talc, and seeing me utterly 
friendless, she wiped my tear-stained 
face with her tiaqdkerpbief, and took 
me away. I had no friends. I was 
no better than a masterless dog, and 
worth far less. But loe took mo to 
ft great cfea», bare, and quiet place— 
fro institution they oqllcd it—where 
there were many others as homeless 
and wretched ns f. And there they 
washed me and ipade me so clean and 
fresh that I thought the real me, the 
ragged, red-eyed, unkempt, surplu- 
Btom of humanity that had been me.

might be buried now away down un
der the sea. Nobody but me now 
wore patched shoes, or trowsers out 
at the knees, and nobody, it seemed 
to me, not even Louis, who was so 
kind and good to me, not even he, 
had an eye as bright and soft as.

ship ! But the current would drift 
me past her in an instant. Widly 
and longingly now I called for help 
stretching my arm out yearningly to
ward that silent vessel ; but nothing 
answered me. The shore had grown 
far and dim,and dimly, strangely the

Jim’s, ora hand as warm. And so I stars coming out with their un 
never forgot Jim, but always in my ; familiar beauty made me afraid. Sad.
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 
that I never lost sight of the ships,

always away from her poor old Jim?”
‘.‘Poor old Jim !” That was what 

f used to call him in iny childish 
days, stroking his hand and comfort
ing him when he was in trouble. 

Should I desert him po-./F 
For answer I took from my finger a 

glittering ring which Loui-. had made 
me wear, I unclasped a cosily bracelet 
be bad given me, and.di ojy a chain 

to roy death out of a\l that .bright ;from “V neck. I put the shining 
afternoon, that overflowing love, I heap in bis bands, 
that fullness Of life and pleasure "I have loved you with these, and

solitary, and deserted, was I going

proffered me?
Afraid ? Well, yes, I was afraid ; 

for one brief moment, as I cowered
and dimly, faintly,unreasonably look- back Into the boat, shrinking in the 
ed for the return of Jim.

But it began to*be years since dear 
old Jim went away, and Louis wa^a 
tall youth home from collège, ana*} 
was—-well, folks called me a young 
lady, and said tint I would marry 
fcouis some day. And perhaps they 
might have been right, but bow 
could I be a lady a real lady, you

solitude of the aw Ail waste of waters 
a fear of that unknown world into 
which I seemed sailing opp'resed me. 
jjBut I bethought myself if I must 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 be a cheery thought. No 
doubt he died bravely. But was he

know—-with an old straw hat and a dead ? Jim, my old staunch friend, 
ragged jacket stowed away in my whose glad good face had brightened 
i «■ a Even after I grew up, I had my wretched childhood, oh, whereheart? __
fife of silent fretting for Jim that 
«teemed at if they would eat ray life 
away. Mrs. Belden said it was be
cause I was growing, and she took 
me away one brfght summer to ttire 
sea-shore. Oh, the sea shore ! 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 sounding as 
it brimmed to the, horizon’s edge. 
This was the sea, the glorified sea ; 
the sea no longer grimy and smoky 
.and grey with getting its living, but 
the sea translated, purified, 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

was he?
It is said that in the hour ofdeMh 

the memory of past events are preber
nât u rally vivid. And as my mind 
reverted to those old da\s, forgetting 
ray later friends and forgetting Louis, 
I felt sure that I was going to die. A 
trance of peace fell npon me, in which 
I seemed to clasp Jim’s warm hand 
again, as in days of old. Jim ! Jim ! 
I called aloud, rouslhg myself as from 
a dream, yet dreaming still. Nothing 
answered me. The darkness grew 
deeper, the current mote rapid, and 
Louis with his taper fingers would 
never reach me now.

Unconscious, half delirious, I must 
have been, for it seemed to me that

From Kansas City Mail.
Sam Johnson, of this city, former

ly Deputy Constable, cam o vet y near 
losing his life lately,- and if he had 
there would have been a general ex
pression of opinion that ho tempted 

Jlffi, on whose naine I had called, was his fate "by ntr exhibition of shtgüfSr ledge that thousands of Whom «and 
.................. ‘ ' fool hard ness and a strange contempta spirit, and that his presence, some

where near me, if as upholding me in
the sails of some far fitting ship, that hour of need, as T Was drifting

was gone away over t he seito with Jim 
frttd' this rosy-ch ’eked ' child wa* 
another me, newly come into the
ttortd.

Then one day MiCri^Cftme a gi'-m. 
apd- stately lad y, who took me away
to live witfr her, and be her own little 
girl» This lady worn shining silk», 
ild lived in a splendid house, and 
§jkl • lad In a velvet ikoket who was 
ajtout as big as Jim. Ht was all like 
i^aegq bl igut dream. If I could 
(|are only forgotten Jim. jfjüt J

was drowned ; hie

Louis’s face was sweet in those days, 
and kind as sunlight,. and his voice 
was soft and low when* he spoke to 
me, for he said we were old friends 
now* and had known each other so 
many. 3 ears that, we ought to - love 
each other always. One afternoon 
wo strayed farther than usual, and 
the twilight deepening as 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 opund,nnd I was free 
to walk therein if I would. Not for 
tqe the barrenness, the disappoint
ment, that blighted other lives. 1 
mighi make mine what I would, with 
weal li and love for ray servants, and 
luxury and joy at mv command. Ah, 
well I remember that, afternoon by 
the sea !—the long line of white 
bea'h, the overhanging cliffs, the 
twilight touching the water with a 
golden glow, and glittering on the 
tall masts, and a ship lying at anchor 
beyond. Oh, life was so beautiful I 
—oh, love was so beautiful ! A

further away fycm earthly help. IIow 
long, I anew uot, it seemed to me I 
had been on the way all eternity, and 
—had I, or had Î not, heard through 
that death-dream an answering cry ? 
Did I or did I not see roistly as thro’ 
a veil the spars and shrouds of that 
silent vessel that had stood afar off. 
watching my strugulo with death? 
And, great God ! teas it Jim’s face 
dear old Jim’s face—bending over me, 
and was this heaven ?

“My dear,” said 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 accident. I am thinking 
we may return to the city as soon as 
you like.

I was lying on a couch by a window 
looking ont upon the sea.

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

“Y<»u feel quite strong, do you not, 
dear?"

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

Ï was stronger than ever, since that 
night when Jim saved my life, swim- 

light' ess of heart, a- capricious, in-1 ming out to my sinking boat against
tangible, self-like mood full upon me, 
born perhaps of the overfl >w of hMss. 
I remember clapping my band- as I 
skipped along, and challenging 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 no 
one's wife Just then, but 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 Louis following, 
breathless. We rounded the curve 
of the shore, and I was just about 
sinking down upon the sand to wait 
for him when an old boat with a 
broken oar caught mv eye ; it lav 
swinging in the shadow just where a 
great rock overhung the beach. 
Lightly, thoughtlessly, I stepped In
to the tinv craft, and waving mv 
handkerchief laughingly to Louis, 
caught up the o:y and set myself 
afloat. I scarcely thought what I 
Was doing ; it was a mere caprice 
born of lightness of heart and youth 
Ail thoughtlessness. But a single 
glance at Louis's coqptenance roused 
me to the folly I was committing.

“Come back ! come back !” be 
cried ; “the current will carry, you 
out. of reach in a moment,?”

Still laughing, [ endeavored to 
obey. Dexterofls’y I worked thet 
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 whs no 
swimmer ; and, besides, thit wat not 
his way of doipg things. His was a 
deliberate and thoughtful rather than 
a rash and venturesome nature. He 
called to me eagerly that he iSs 
going for help; I should wait ; I 
should drop the oar; in a few 
moments he would got a boat. 1 
saw him hastening along the shore at 
lire top of his speed ; I saw the 

itary shore, the deserted fi-tirer 
hiits, the far stretches of saod lie 
wd.ild have to travel before reaching 
ii • little fishing village; \ saw It all 

‘mi' dimly now. for I was floating 
further and further away.

Wearily I d.'oppeu the oar and 
sank back in the boat. Surely I need 
do nothing more. Ob._ » . ” -, .. V*JI AAAMI®
-reni-1 rescue me I lie woylil not let 
me die atone within reach of Ills 
loving arms ! Night^a, creeping 

with twilight on its garment*®

shadowy ship lying at anchor beyond

the current, and risking Ills life for 
an unknown waif, unwilling that it 
was his little nursling of old who was 
in deadly peril—since that night a 
world of now thoughts had come 
crowding™ upon me, scaring me with 
their strength, and making me feel 
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 ont 
over the gleaming waters, and filled 
my eyes with tears.

“You are sorry to leave?” said 
Mrs.'Belden

“I was thinking of Jim,” said I, 
honestly. “How can I leave Jim !"

Mrs. Belden’s face flushed.
-•Jenny,” said she, severely, “of 

course we think a great deal of your 
sailor friend for saving your life, hut 
you must be aware ho is no fit com
panion for you, and that his constant 
attendance upon you ever since that 
accidcm has been a matter of much 
annoyance both to myself as well as 
to Louis."

At that moment Louis' tall figure 
appeared at the dooi, a queer smile 
was on bis pale face ; as holding out 
his while hand to me ho said, “Jenny, 
your sailor is below.”

“I have just been telling Jenny,” 
said Mrs. Belden, --that wo must get 
her away from all of these low 
associates."

Low associates ! Jlin, ray prince of 
men, my savior !

“I see but one course," added Mrs. 
Belden, ae Louie stood silent.

I too saw but one course ; and yet 
these two had been so kind to me all 
these years, they Imd made ray life so 
luxurious and pleasurable, should I 
go away froiq them Into the obscurity 
and extreme poverty of my early life 
ggain'f

At that moment J i m'a sun-browned 
face appeared at the door. He stood 
with hie cap in bis band, eager yet 
modest, bis face alight, his eyes 
gleaming, behind Louis’ thin, On.m 
countenance, ->i sail the day alter 
to-morrow, Jenny," he said ; “and I 
couldn't risk the chance of not .eelntt 
you.”

Mrs. Belden made g highly ges 
turn with her hand, ae fejilie would 
have ordered off* the intruder.

“Wait, mol her,"said Louis calmly.

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

Mrs. Belden arose ; her eves were 
like the flaming sword that drove out 
Adam and Eve from paradise. She 
would have spurned us from her own 
presence,

But Louis laid his hand calmly on 
her shoulder. “Mother," said he, 
“Jenny is right."

I have often said to Jim since, as 
we chat in the cabin of Jim’s good 
ship “Captain Jim. Louis was a real 
gentleman, after all, though lie was 
not man enough to save my life."— 
Harper's Weekly.

A Fearful Kansas Story.

8LEKPINO W1TU A BOA CONSTRICTOR.

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 boon 
was left in Johnsons charge by the 
proprietor of one of the side shows 
that was with Howe’s circus on its 
last visit to this place. The snake 
bad been sick, and fearing itSwould 
die if it was carted about frotiwHuce 
to place, its owner made an arrange 
ment with Johnson to take/are of it 
until such time as it slioulfl be sent, 
for, to again appear in the exhibition 
Sam has paid all needed attention-to 
his snakeship, and the huge “boa” 
has quite recovered from his illness 
under his considerate and careful at 
tention. Johnson had tried to 
establish frv-ndly relations with the 
snake, and fluttered himself that he 
had succeeded very' well. Two or 
three nights ago, when the weather 
turned so suddenly anil severely 
cold, Johnson found that the boa 
was benumbed and apparently half 
dead. With a strange disregard of 
consequences lie took the half frozmS 
sttakiHrooi its box and placed itirt 
bis own warm bed from which he had 
risen. He then returned to bed, in
tending, wllen the snake Bhonld 
revive from its chilled and benumbed 
condition, to replace it in its box. 
Unfortunately Johnson foil into a 
doze, and then int<* a dry p sleep. 
From bis sound slumber he was 
awakened by a horrible sense of 
suffocation about his chest. He 
awoke to And himself in the terrible 
coils of a boa constrict'01, which had 
been warmed to life and fury in 
Johnson’s bed. Thé unfortunate 
man comprehended in an instant his 
fearful a anger. Great drops of sweat 
started to bis brow as in agony of 
horror bn realized the nature of his 
peril. With t he eneigy of despair 
he grasped the snake with both 
hands, and with almost superhuman 
strength a id in a manner he can 
scarcely recall, succeeded at last in 
uncoiling its hateful folds from his 
body, dragged the smuggling boa to 
its box and safely secured it in its 
old quarters. A severe nervous 
attack succeeded the fright, the 
nt.range combat had oceasioned/aiid 
not another wink did JolirtSon sleep 
that night. He can congratulate 
himself that he escaped so easily, 
and that senseless temerity did n it 
receive the fatal punishment ' it in
vited.

Greeley’s Monument.

iTard taylor’s address c
CEPTANCB.

Mr. Chairman. Mr. Bodwrll, 
Ladies and Gentlemen :—As one 
who studied for two years in t,he 
only university at which Horace 
Greely was graduated—the com- 
tJO&ing room of a printing offlee—and 
us his friend and associate foi a 
quarter of. a century, I have been 
called upon by the committee of 
journalists and printers to accept, on 
behalf of too people, this monu
mental bust. * ft is a fitting symbol 
of his life. It comes from the craft 
to which he belonged, and is received 
by the people for whom he thought, 
labored and endured. It restores to 
us who knew and loved him, aTTd 
preserves for coming generations, 
the expression of his goodness and 
gentleness, no less than that offris 
intellectual power. His best ambition 
could have desired no more honor
able memorial. Erected by printers 
to a prihter by workman to a. 
worker, by Americans to the repre
sentative of American honesty, in
dependence and originulittv this 
bronze could express no more though 
it were as huge as the Rhodian 
Apollo. (Applause.)

It is well that the completion of 
a monument to Horace Greely should 
have been delayed until now. When 
he was laid to rest here fdur years 
ago, a sharper blast than that of the 
opening winter blew over his grave : 
but the misconceptions of his 
character have melted away as the 
snows from the mound, while fresh 
esteem and reverence have- budded 
and blossomed above the tomb like 
the trees that, shade it,. The kliOW-

Business Cards.

L. B. BOTSFORD, M. D.
Office : In the Store lately occupied by 

M. Wood & Sons.
Residence : - - - - at Mr. Robert Bell’s. 

Saekville, July 20, 1876.—6m

H. S. & T. W. BELL,
p Manufacturers, - - sieiiac, N. B.
The best and cheapest Soap in the 

Market. >

JOS. HOWE DICKSON,
Attorney at Law, Conveyancer, So.
Of(Tck In the building of U. B; Allison, 

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

SACKVILLE, - - - HT. B.

CHRIS. W. OOIZH, 
AUCTIONEER, 

SACKVILLE, - - - . N.B.

A. E. OULTON, 
BARRISTE B-AT-LAW, SOLICITOR, 

Notary Public, Conveyancer, Etc. 
Office • .. A. L. Palmer's Building, 

Dorchester, IV. B.

A Fox Story.—L’he York (Penn.) 
Daily says a farmer set. a trap to 
catch a cunning fox which had been 
annoying him considerbly by its mid
night visit» among the poultry. For 
fourteen successive visits to it he 
found the trap sprung, a stick of 
wood between its jaws, and the bait

with whom he had labored so many 
years—whoso considerate respect, at 
least, he had a right to claim—-wore 
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 
placer But time swiftly repairs ïîir 
injustice ; and these few years which, 
let ns hope, have planted permanent 
if unspoken regrets in, many hearts, 
have already placed in clear historic 
light,tho manly honesty and unselfish
ness of his whole life. (Applause.) 
Men begin to see that the transpa
rent candor of Horace Greeley’s 
nature was a rare ami precious 
virtue in a mUn wielding his in
fluence- They begin to understand 
' hat his political course, ft ora first to 
last, was determined by tho operation 
of the same unchanging principles. 
When there was a choice between 
right, as lie conceived it, and 
temporary popularity, he never fal'er- 
<*d, never hesitated. (Applause.) 
When he seemed to overlook or dis 
regard the cautious steps and care 
fully selected means of other political 
leaders, it was simply because he saw. 
the distant result so clearly. A far
sighted eye may sometimes mistake 
the perspective of events, yet it does 
not tlieiefore see falsely. The clear
ness of Horace Greelv’s vision arose 
rom the fact that he understood; as 

few Am°ricans have done, the temper 
and character of tho American 
people, He kept hi» feet in their 
paths, and compelled his brain to 
work on the level of their intelligence. 
He knew, better than they, how their 
moods were lo change* and their 
opinions to recast by circumstances. 
His mind was a marvel, in its 
knowledge of local characteristics, 
interests and influences, from cme end 
cf the land to the other. No success, 
no distinction, no possibility opened 
to him of more eminent fields of labor 
ever interrupted tho acquisition of 
that knowledge or lessoned the 
sympathy which grew from it. The 
broad base and keen intellectual 
summit of our national life were thus 
quaily incarnate in him. While 
>U brain grew, bis hand and heart 
kept- their early habits. The ex
perience of the man deepened and 
broadened, but the unsophisticated 
'implicitv of the child remained, 
tie was so naturaljy and inevitably 

ood that- bis goodness almost failed 
to be reckoned as a virtue. Mr. 
Taylor then proceeded to pay a warm 
tribute to Mr. Greeley’s private 
virtues, saying, happily i—“He has 
been compared to Fianklin, butai 
hough he sometimes seemed to echo 

the economical philosophy of 'poor 
Richard, he was never able person
ally to practice its first maxim.1 
In conclusion, he said :—His true

BLAK8LEE ft WHITENEGT,
DRAtktt. IN

Paper Hangings. Wlite Lead, Oils. Vanities, tc.
22 Germain St., St.John, N. B. 

REMOVAL _NOTICE.
W. D. KNAPP, M. D.

Physician A Accoucheur.
May be consult.,) at tho residence situât- 

cil opposite the store of Mr. John 
Bell, Saekville.

Business Cards.
PIANOFORTES.

CABINET ORGANS, &c

G. FLOOD,
(Waverly House) King st.,St. John.

KEEPS constantly on hand PIANO
FORTES and ORGANS from the 

leading manufacturers in the United States
FOB SALE WHOLESALE AND BETAIL.

Oatalogu(forwarded, and all other Ip 
formation on-application.

Instrument! sold payable by instalments 
oriexchanged.

Others for Turing and Repairing attend 
ed to with despatch. tf— july8

MARBLE J| AjMitnilE
AND ^gJll WORKS.

h, j. mcgratii,
Dorchester, BT. B.

PARTIES desirious of erectiag Monu
ments or Tombs Stones, will find at 

our establishment, ft superior Stdck of
American & Italian Marbles.

We have Riser had quarried specially for Saekville, ) 
us, at the Dorchester Freestone Quarry, a. Nov. 24, 1875. ) 
number of Freestone Monuments, which* 
we will sell cheaply. sptl7

Motets, &c.

WELDON HOUSE.
[Opposite the Railway Station. 1

SHEDIAC, N. B.
PTIHE subscriber would Inform 
-*■ his friends -no the public 
generally that he has newlv fur 
nished the above Hotel through 

out in first-class style, and it is now ope» 
for the accommodation of the travelling 
public. WM. J. WELDON,

Proprietor.
MF*" Coaches leave daily for North shorn, 

on arrival of trains.

COLONIAL BOOK STORE,
ST. JOHN, N. B.

*— • Mlisten! Inmrnmenis,
Paper Hangings, School Iluoka, Station- 

cry, Periodicals.
THOMAS H. HAJiL.

G. H. VENNÏNÔ7
Oloelt miel Wutcli Maker.

IBEG respectfully to inform the inha
bitants of Saekville and vicinity that 

I have taken the shop opposite Mr. Robert 
Bell’s, where t will be happy to attend to 
any customers in my line of business, and 
enn promise strict attention and reasonable 
despatch. fêy*Jewclry neatly repaired. 

np26 G. U. V.

PUGSLEY, CRAWFORD k PD8SLEY,
Barristers and Attoroeys-at-Lav,

80 PRINCE WH. ST., ST. JOHN, W. B. 
O.B.Pujalay. J.H Crawford, W.Pugiley, Jr,

nug 80 76

SAWSI__SAWSI
-A.X,E3C-A.3Srr>K,A.

WORKS
Saw Factory,

Comer or Nom si George’s streets, St. Joli,
•J. F. LAWTON,

Proprietor-

UEO. <’OX.Mi US, 
Manufacturer & Builder,

Petit Mdioc, IV. II.

Estimates ma de of Buildings

Sashes,\and Coffins Furnished,

__ .... _ -, . monument in as broad as the land he
eaten up. I lie circienst»nqg, so served. —-
often repealed, surprised him1
There was no oilier track to he seen 
but, hie own nnd that of lbp Coç, and 
who sprung the trap wiu a question 

-lUat puzzled fiim sorely. By con 
tmumg to rebait his trnp, ho" hoped 
to oatoll the author of l he mischief. 
On the fifteenth night he lound -a fine 
old fox hung to it by the nose, and In 
his month was a stick of wood !

At a Birth Day Party. —' An 
Albion bov thus describes his ex
perience at ahirlh-day parly : -'•First 
*0 had some bread ami ‘:r,t ter ; tlifh 
wo hud qume lemonade, cold enough 
to freeze US ; then we hail a piece of 
biri-ii day cake ; then we all had ice 
cream; and then we el| had
Stomach-ache ; tuen we all lay down 

Of course Jenny's good pense » ill tell and the bg girls gave us aome pen- 
ho. r/h.t is .i„ht .n.l „i„. permint ; then wo all wept nut to

(Applause.) This, which 
you have erected over bis ashes, is 
the least memorial of bis life. But 
it stands as lie himself loved to stand, 
on a breezy-knoll, where lie could 
bathe uis brow in the shadows of 
branches and listen to the music of 
their leav. s. it looks ÇottU lu lira 
city where ha IIveil and labored : 
Commerce passes on yonder waters, 
and industry sends up her smokes 
in the distance. So may it stand fqr 
many a century, untouched by in
vasion from the ecu, or civil strife 
within the land, leaching • men, 
through its expressive lineaments, 
that success may bo juoile>t, that 
experience may he Innocent, that 
power may be unselfish and pure, 

tnu (Applause.)

bgr v/hat is right, ami she belongs to 
me, you know."

Jim gave a great start. The blood 
flushed up hotly jn his brown cheek*. 
There was a pause for a moment ; and 
then Jim said, passing his handover 
his forehead, as if he wets out r

— uvurd :

play."

Dental Notice.
Dr. Anderson, Dentist,

WILL return to Saekville next w< ek, 
where he expects to remain perma

nently, from date. ££ÿ°*He guarantees 
Satisfaction, at moderate charges. 

Saekville. Sept. 28th, 1876.—tf

L. WESTERQAARD A CO.
Ship Agents * Ship. Broken,

(Consulate of tho NcthcrlaiM»,) 
(Consulate of Austria and Ikfragary,).

Ho. 127 WAUTOT STBBT,
L. wr.sTEKGAARD, > Philadelphia.

-.1OBO. s. Townsmen., july n

CHARLES R. SMITH,
1ARRISTER AND ATTORNEY - AT - LAW,

Solioitor, Conveyancer, Notary 
Public; Ac. ’

A.11HEKST................................ S.

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

George MTixon,
Wholesale Asa Retail Dealer rtf’

PAPER HANGING,
Brusues and Window Glass.

Kino St. - - - - St. John, N. B.

Marble & Freestone Works.

JP. HAQA-N^
(Successor to II. J. MacQowsn) 

DORCHESTER, N. B.

All kinds oi Monumental Work,
Executed at She mos^reasonable prices.

Doors.

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

The facilities for tilling orders cheaply 
and promptly are unsurpassed. oct20

NEW BRUNSWICK

PARLOR & VESTRY
Orpan Manufactory.

PETITCODIAC, N. B.

CABIN in f "ORGANS of all descriptions 
eon hand, and manufactured to order. 
Piano Sto >ls, Covers, &e., always on hand.

All Instruments of my manufacture war
ranted to give satisfaction. A liberal die 
couut made to churches.

WM. MURPHY,
m&y16 Proprietor

THOMPSON’S
im Power Palm and color Works,

manufacturers of 
White Load, Zinc, Paint, and Colors 

of all Shades.
Fsaory, 69,—Offlee and "Sample Booms, 

78 Princess Street,
ST. JOHN, N. B.

<*• F. THOM PS ON & SONS. 
Price Lists on Application.

HARNESSES!
A SPLENDID STOCK OF

Harxbssb§
May- be seen at the Subscriber’*, which 

will be sold
LOWER than can be Bought Else

where for CASH.
Subscriber is constantly manu" 

factoring Harnesses, which for quality 
of stock used and suyeriorll f of work 
arc unsarpaxsed in this vicinity. 
Orders promptly attended to at reasonable 
rates.

CO-PARTNERSHIP NOTICE
Subscriber has this day associated 

.. *?is ?on» John Milton Baibd, with 
him in his general business .as ^Merchant.

THOMAS BAIRD. 
Saekville, May 26th, 1876.

CARD,
fYlHR Bu*ineai heretofore conducted b% 

■m- Thomas Baird will hereafter be con
tinued under the name and firm of

THOMAS BAIRD & SONS.
And we respectfully solicit A continu an 
of public patronage.

T. BAIRD A SONS. 
Saekville, May 26th, 1876.

CAED.
NORTHWESTERN

Mutual Life Ins. Co’y.
—OF—

MILWAUKEE, WIS.
Assets over $16,000.000.

EDWARD F. DUNN,
GencrâfyAgent for Few Brunswick.

FLEMING k M00BE,
Medical Advisers, Saekville.

VICTORIA
STEAM D0NFECTI0NERV WORKS

Waterloo et. S .John, N. B.
VITE call the attention of Wholesale deal 

.. * ere and others to our Stock of Pub* 
Confections. Wholesale only.

J. R. WOOnBUBN A Co.,
Vitiat'ia Steam Confectionery Works.

j. R. Woodburn. H. P. Kerb.

Jacket end ofownleee hat the bar If only 1 oôuhï “ 90 with thoe. little Jenuy
« ,-auu that will my little girl be*appy if she were Buffalo Express.

Somebody remark* that vo«*. 
ladle» look upon » hr— r. ““,t$ !
until-hn • « "uwfinoe,

, in pant, the age. oLsncteen, 
ygpftn frp generally düiihlea up in 
value each year until, like a colored 
roeersçUum pipe, ho b priceless.—

Some extraordinary discoveries of1 
ooiiper ore have within past fe„ 

l,e*" made in Conception Bay, 
..eivlouudiaud, chiefly in thl neigh- 
horlioud oFHaruor Mam aud Holy- 
rwd.

Spubgeon says one should take 
earn of his poor relations before 
giving to the church.

ALEX. NEAL, 
Merchant Tailor, 

MONCTON; N. B.
A CH-'ACz SELECTION OF

Fashionable Cloths.

THE Subscriber begs to intimate to the 
inhabitants of Saekville, and vicinity, 

that he has opened a
Custom Tailoring Establishment

In the Store of Dickson & Patterson (up 
stairs) Crane’s Comer, where he will be 
prepared to wait on Customers o» the 
most liberal Terms.

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

Living Profits.
fcsI^Parties furnishing their own mate

rial will he dealt with on the most liberal
™"" ... JOHN MEAHAN.
Snckville? Nov. 8th, 1876.

LUMBER.

THE PETITCODIAC LUMBER CO., 
having unsurpassed facilities for me- 

factoring Lumber during the winter, is 
Prp)ared to fill orders for .early spring

Ship Plank, Frame Staff,
Enclosing Flooring and Finishing Boards, 

Scantlinp o all sises, 1}^ 2 and 8 in. 
Dry Pine Plank, llemloek Boards 

Plank and Timber, Spruce - 
Pine and Cedar Shingles 

of any quantity.
LATHES, PALINGS A CLAPBQARL 

constantly oq hand.
Cheap Boards in 10 ft. lengths for sno 
fences and in 16 ft. lengths for snow she** 

P. O. Address :

dec9
PETITCODIAC LUMBER CO., 

PetitoeAlic, V. B.

ON
^•PERFECT

guaranteed.

HAND. 
FIT in every cas 

austll

Andres’ Marble Works,
Amhi-rst and Wallace, N. S.

11HE Subscriber having a largo amount 
of superior ITALIAN and AMERI

CAN MARBLE on hand,is prepared to sell

6rai>8toues and Monuments
of either quality, at greatly reduced prices, 
including Foot Stone», Socket Stones, and 
Inscriptions, all complete, and whatever 
carved work may be required* He has 
also a large «mount of MaR#LE and first 
quality FREESTONE at extremely lew 
prices. Also, Italian Marble Table and 
Counter Tojfc.

Persons are cautioned against buying 
■Southern Fails American Marble for the 
Italian,as on account of their resemblance, 
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 promptly attended to, and 
flashed in a workmanlike manner. De
signs went free when requited.

». a. ANDRES.
Amherst, N. B., Dec. 12, 1676.
*y-D. LUND*, Agent for Saekville aad

viiÿnity. -
A 111 a day al hume. Sgente wanted. 
3S Outfit and serins free. TKUE ft 
uo , Augusta, Maine

THE BRUCE Is CHARD

CABINET^ 0R8ANS I
THE Subscriber having been appointed 

by Messrs. Bruce & Chard of Boston,

Heir General Aient for tie Mirttme Froriicet
FOR THESE

Beautiful Instruments,
Respectfully calls attention of intending 
purchasers to thbir superiority of tone, 
power and finish over any Organ yet intro
duced.

Versons requiring Organs for Churches, 
Halls, Lodges, or for Residences, are invit
ed to correspond with the subscriber at 
“Lamy’s Hotel,” Amherst. N. 8,

Second hand Organs or Melodeon» taken 
in exchange.

Pianos furnished direct from the bbftT 
makers of Boston at prices lower than any 
in the market.

The subscriber is also prepared to tar
nish specifications of

PIPE ORGANS
From the best makers in London and the 
United States at prices rauging'from $500 
to $10,000.

«EO. G. MELICK.
Amherst,N.S ,May12,1875.

EX "HIBERNIAN,”
VIA HALIFAX.

SEND 25o. to OÎP. ROWKLI. ft CO., 
New York, for Pamphlet of 100 pif», 

rouuiniuf 11,t» of 8000 tieWipaper.. aad 
esthnqtes showing cost of advertising.

fn ton par dfflR a» home. Dm 
fU lu»6ü wprth Süfr». 8ro.ee.ft 
Cm. Portlaad, Maiae.

1? PAOKAGB8,

Blk and Blue Broads.
BLACK, BLUE ft SHOWN

BE A. VERS.
WORSTED COATINGS.

Italians, Hessians, Sto. 
FANCY DRESS 80808, à».

t. r.joiies a co„
BT. JO*», » B.

JOS WftRK, ,iv'
In all its Branches «nhlid
at reasonable Hites at this
ogle*. " •;


