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A Midnight Meeting.

BY MARY CECIL HAY.

I slways did think my brother

Solomon a little bhard upon me,

.Shough I confess that there was

reason for it. Mine were not ex-

_sctly his ways, and his the paths of
peace.

Bat could T help it that I was not |’

born a parson like Solomon?  Every-
body isn’t born a parson. Indeed, I
don’t find that as a rule, it runs
mach in families ; and, even if it did,
you couldn’t expect that two such
pareons as Solomon could be born
and reared in the bosom of one
family.

A long while ago, when we were
boys together—in tight blue jackets
with gilt buttons and deep frilled
collars—I used to try with all my
might and main to imitate Solomon ;
and when we were exhibited in so-
ciety, I always echoed verbatim everv
remark I besrd him make, so that I
might share his fame. But that
was, a8 I said, long ago. and gradual-
ly such close following in Solomon’s

. steps grew tedious, sa~¥ chose a
wider way. T was warned a great
deal against the wider way, but
somebow I lounged easily into it
when I found how difficult it was to
be always as good as Solomon.

As I said to begin with, I always
did think Solomon a little hard upon
me. If I used language any strong-
er than a Quak:r's he would main-
tain a8 marked and impressive silence
bimself; if I took anything stronger
than lemonade, he would ask meanin-
ly for water, to my discomforture ;
and if—after we bad grown up, and
were living each of us alone in his
own house—I took part in the harm-
less recreations of the age, I would
for the next few daye live in mortal
terror of Solomon's sppearance at
the gate, with his book of sermons
under his arm, and the odour of ont-
raged sanctity prevading him. His
figure, coming through the gate,

- even without the brown book under
his arm, would have been impressive
enough, but it never did appear so.
He was curious in appearance, was
Solomon, being emphatically long in
every way.. His legs and feet were
long ; his arms and hands were long ;
bis bair was long; his nose was
long snd his sermuns were long.
His coat-tails were nncommonly
long, too; and, indeed, I think'the
only things about him which were
not long were his sleeves. 4

After any particularly jovial even-
ing at the squires’, or at Joe Flem-
ing’s at Blagly (the equire bred the
best fighting cocks in the country
except Joe's ; and Joe'’s whiskey was
the primest. that ever escaped duty) ;
you may guess that my heart didn’t
bound with joy at the sight of
Solomon’s long flcure aond long face ;
still, on ordinary occasions, Sol, and
I wire good friends, and I looked
forward to the day when he <hould
convert me to his own ways, and
we should read the book of sermons
aloud by turns through our old age.
Bub then I knew there was plenty of
time Yor that.

eWell, we had marked the fight of
the season, and I had backed Joe's
bird beavily. The little affair was to
come off on-the Sunday afterncon
and for all the week before we were
8o excited (Joe and I and our chums,
and the squire and his chums) that
we spenl every evening together,
discussing our birds and our bets,
not to mention the despatching of s
good deal of the squire’s bome
brewed, and of my c¢ld port, and of
Joe's Scotech. You see we didn’t
read so wuch in thoce days as you
do now, and we spent more time
over those lighter duties. Wedidn’t
tslk very much either; one of
Solomon’s sermons, divided among
us, would have lasted us all for a
week ; but we smoked—well, pretty
steadily.

Tbe Sunday came at last, and in
the morning I sat in my corner of
‘Solomon’s pew, paying the greatest
attention to him; for I wouldn’t for
the world he should suspect where I
was going in the afternoon, or that
T had the slightest interest in either
Joe’s bird“or the squire’s. What
was oy horror, then, when Solomon,
in the very middle of his discourse
(I always knew it was the middle
when he began to say ¢ lastly;”)
alluded darkly to a ‘‘besetting sin
of the age,” as & sport at which only
Satan would laugh. ¢ And he,” con-
cluded Solomon, and I felt his eye

. upon me, * chuckles with glee to see
men 80 degrade themselves.” I
broke intoa damp heat. Could aoy-
one have turned traitor and told
Solomon? I kept my eyes down
upon the earpet, and tried to make
a resolution that this should be my
last cock-fight; but somehow the
resolution jumbled itself up with
speculations as to how the squire
would foel to.night when he was
beaten, and how I should feel when
I pocketed my $100 winnings.

¢ I shall certainly buy that colt of

ve’s ; and, now I thick of it, I may
a8 well get Solomon a new umbrella.
I dare say he didn’t mean anything
about cock fighting, after all. He

.. always had whims for attacking our

orts, and, of course, that ianocent
diverson must take 1its turn, like
bowls and billiards.”

I bad forgiven Solomon by the
time he bad dofled his long gown
and joined me in the churchyard,
and I only ssaid, amiably.

“* You were rather hard upon us
all to-day, as uaual, Sol.”

“ Was I?” he questioned.
¢ Hard or soft, it does but little
, Jagob.” . -

}

I turned the conversation gingerly.

I could not essily prove his words
to be untrue, and it wouldn’t be
polite if I did—so I didn't.

“Good-bye,. Sol,” T said, with
great relief, when we reached the
parsonage gate.

¢ Shall I see you at service this
evening?” was Solomon’s most un-
fortunste inquiry, ae he slowly re-
moved his umbrella to his left hand,
preparatory to giving me his right.
‘T hope so, but I cannot say I am
quite sure.”

I answered in that way for the
purpose of breaking it to him as
gently as I could. I knew Solomon
felt this sort of thing as sharply s
I felt a razor scratch in shaving, so
I put it that way, .that I hoped so,
but could not say I was quite sure.

“I'm -sorry you are not sure,
Jacob,” said he; “I ehould have
liked to see you at church to-night.
I don’t feel very well to-day, so will
you come in and stay.the afternoon
: With me ?”

“T wish I could, Sol.,” said 1 as
jauntily as possible, ‘“but the fact
is I've promised an old friend at
Luckheaton ” (Luckhbeaton lay ic the
direction exactly opposite to Blagly)
‘“to go over an have a quiet chat
with him. He is not able to go
about much himself.”

I suppose Solomon was shaking
bands in his ordinary manner, but
his long fingers seemed to me to
have tied themselves abcut mine, to
bold me back.

“You want a new umbrella, Sol.,
remarked I, neatly preparing the
way for the gift I had in store for
bim ; and, as T thought, tnrning the
conversation with consummate tact.

*“ Do 1?” asked Solomon, looking
down upon the machine as if he had
never seen it before in his life. “We
both of us want a good many new
things. Jacob ; new habits, new aims,
new—""

‘“ Ah yes, indeed, we do!” sighed
I, as I felt the grip of' hia- fingers
relaxing. ** You're looking all right,
I'm glad to see. Don’t go fancy
yourself ailing, Sol ; it’s a womanish
trick, and not at all like you.”

“No I am fot fanciful;” he said,
tucking hig book tenderly under his
long arm._ ** Good-bye, then, Jacob ;
I shall see you again sometime to-
night, shall T?"

Awkward that query at the end,
but I nodded yes to him just as if I
had known—Let me see, where was
I?  Well, Solomon and I parted
very good friends. . He looked back
at me with a smile as I waited, -and
afterward I looked bagk at him—
with a smile, too, for, at the moment
I turned, a branch of his old pear
tree caught his hat (which he al-
ways wore atthe very back of his
head) and kept it, and he walked on
to the parsonage door without an
idea that his head was bare. I
hurried on cheerfully then, feeling
pretty sure 1 was safe. Solomon
would be in his study sll the after-
noon, and in his pulpit most of the
evening. Then he would drink his
cup of strong tea, and sleep the
sleep of a parson till morning, with
bis lattice-windows wide open, and a
square of the night sky exactly be-
fore his eyes.

“My sleep is calm,” he used to
say, ‘““if my last look has been on
heaven.”

And calm, T believe, it always
was, thoogh his bed wasnarrow and
short, and he—though narrow too—
was long. Sol. never could be in-
duced to spend on himself any
money which he could spare to give
away, acd so he presisted in using
still the bed he bad had as a boy.

¢ Well, we had rare eport on that
Sunday. afternoon, and our bird
came off the winner, thcugh the
squire's was as plucky a little cock
as ever got beaten. There he lay,
when the tusele was over, with his
comb up and his wouth a little open,
as if he were only taking in breath
for a fresh attack, yet us dead as if
he were roasted with stuffing.

Joe gave us a supper after the
fight ; then we dispatched a bottle of
port apiece, over settling our bets;
then we gave our minds to pleasure,
and enjoyed » good brew of Joe’s
punch; and the squire, thongh he
bad been beaten, was one of the
cheerfullest of us all. |

As it was Sanday, we deternrined
to separate in good time, 8o when it
got towards eleven we set out, while
stood in his lighted doorway, shout-
ing hearty good-nights after us. I
had waited to make an appointment
with him for the next day, that we
might conclude the bargain for the
colt, 5o I ‘was a little behind the
others in starting. =

“Take care of yourself,” called
Joe; ¢ yon have the most money,
and tbe farthest to go. Mind the
notes. Five twenties; and I have
copied the numbers, that we may
be safe. Tell the squire o, if he
waylays you in the dark.”

This was Joe’s parting joke, and
when I answered it I gave a kindly
touch to the pocket-book in my
breast-pocket ; and the squire, who
heard us, called o that he daren’t
try to-night, as their was a moon
behind the clouds.

I was riding a favorite little mare,
who knew every step of the way
between my own stables and Joe’s,
sol just rode peaceably on in the
dark, recalling the flavor of Joe's
whisky, and sibging over one of the
verses of a song the squire had
given us :— :
¢ With five pounds, your standing wages,

You shall daintly be fed:

Bacon, beans, salt-beef, cabb-ages,
Buttermilk, and barley-bread.”
Suddenly the mare made a delibe-

rate stop, and roused me from my

melodious dreaminess.

Certainly at

the end of this lane a gate opened
on the heath, but then she under-
stood quite well that she had only
to lift and pueh this gate, and she
bad ‘never before roused me here
when I had been ridiog sleepily
homie from Rlagley.

¢ Steady, my girl? Why, what is
it?” cried I, for she was shying
back in the lane, and behaving in
every way like a lunatic. I .guve
her such a cut as she bad not felt
since she had been broken in; and
then, without. a word of warning,
ehe reared entirely upright, took me
at_ a disadvantnge, and sent me
sprawling into the ditch, turning
then, and galloping back towards
Blagley without me.

I was none the worse for my fall,
only shaken a little, and astonished
s great deal; so I picked up first
myself, and then my hat, and stum-
bled on to find the heath grate. I
had my hand upon 1t when the moon
came ssiling along from under a
clond, anc tbe whole level waste of
heath was made visible in a moment.
But the »ight of the heath, in all its
barren ugliness, was not what
struck me with such a “chill, and
made my eyes prick, and my throat
grow apoplectic. I never gave a
second glance in that direction, for
thcre—close to me, only on the op-
posite side of the closed gate—stood
my brother Solomon! I could not
have mistaken him, if there had
been only the faintest ficker of light.
There he was, in his long coat and
his high hat, with his arms folded
on the top bar of the gate, the
brown book under one of them as
usual, and his eyes fixed steadily on
me.

_% Solomon,” I said, growing very
cold and uncomfortable under his
gaze, *“ it’s gettipg chilly for you to
be out.”

He did not answer that, and so
presently I went cheerfully on:—

¢ I've been—you remember where'
I said I was going—" I stopped
again bere. I did not want to con-
fess where I had been, if he did not
know ; and I did not want to tell

.| another falsebood if he did know.

So I put it to him that way, intend-
ing to be guided by his answer. It
was so long in coming that I took
heart of grace to try another tack.
* Where have you been Sol.?”

Another pause, and tken he
answered, just in his old slow
way :— 1

‘1 have been at home, expecting
you, Jacob—waiting for you until I
could wait no loager.”

* I'm sorry for that,” T said, feel-
ing a little cheerier to hear bim
speak. “I would not bave beén so
late, only I had to go round by
Blagley on business—I dare sav
you notice that I'm coming from
there now. I only went on business,
Sol.”

He made another pause before he
answered, and though it was a trick
of Solomon’s and always had been,
I felt myself uncomfortably cold.
Why could he not have stayed at
home as parsons should on Sunday
nights? But the icy chill turned
all at once to a clammy heat wheun
Solomon asked me quietly, and with-
out turning bis steady gaze from my
face. : ;
¢ How much of the filthy lucre
have you won, Jacoh?”

¢ Wh—what?” I stammered—
and then you might have knocked
me down with the very smallest of
the feathers in Joe’s winning bird—

* Wh~—what, Solomon ?” .

He repeated the question, slowly
and steadily. :

** How much of that filthy luer
have you won, Jacob?”

‘“You—you must be dreaming,
Solomon.”

Unlinking his long fingers, which
bad been clasped together on the
gate, he stretched one hand towards
me.

*“ Five notes,” he said, still with
the ucmoved gaze. * Five worth-
less, ill-wop notes.”

I clasped my breast-pocket anx-
iously.

‘1 have a little money here, Sol.,”
I said, as airily as I could; *a few
pounds, more or less, and I want to
buy you a new umbrella; vours is
getting shabby. I'll go into town
to-morrow to choose one.”

I tried to get up a little cheerful-
ness over it, but Solomon’s gaze
damped it all out of me; and, be-
sides, he had not taken back his
long, hungry, out-stretched hand.

** Five notes,” he said, again—
¢ five worthless, ill-won notes, Ja-
cob I”

‘ Even if I had the notes, Sol., I
began, trembling like a leaf in a
storm— * even if I had them—ha,
ha! what an abeurd idea!—what
should you want with them? And
—and,” I added, clutching desper-
ately at a straw of courage, ‘‘ what
right bave you to them ?”

* There is no right in the ques-
tion,” said Solomon, and his face
grew longer and longer. “It is
all wrong.” g

*You don’t often joke, Sol., said
I, pretty bravely, though I was
trembling like any number of aspens,
*‘ but, of course, you're joking now,
and it‘s rather late for a joke, isn’t
it? Come along home with me.”

¢ Jam not going yonr way now,
Jacob. Give me the notes.”

And, would you believe it? I
feebly put out my arm, and laid my
precious notes on his long, open
fingers.

*‘ Shall you be home to-night?” I
asked, trying to finish, up the scene
in my natural tones.

“To-night? It is midnight now.”

* God bless my soul, 18 it really ?”
I exclaimed, not so much surprised

f

aud pou shall Gommand if.

as ridiculously flurried and nervous
under my brother’s gaze.

Solomon had shivered as these
words passed my lips, and for the
first time looked away.

¢ Good night,” he said, in his low,
absent way; and then I think he
added tbree other words, which Le
often did add to his good-byes; but
he - spoke so low thati I scarcely
heard, and I felt so angry with him,
too, that I didn’t even try to hear.

I walked on moodily across the
heath. All the benign effects of
Joe’s punch had¥evaporated ; all the
pleasure of the sport had heen swept
awdy in one chill blast; the only
definite idea that possessed me was
the determination not to buy my
brother Solomon a new umbrella.

I always carried my own key, and
forbade the servants to sit up for
me; 80 you may guess I was sur-
prised to find my groom watching
for me at the gate.

¢ Walking, sir?” he exclaimed,
meeting me with a burried step and
worried face. *‘I hoped you'd ride
home, that you might he the qnicker
at the parsonage. They’ve sent for
you twenty times at least, sir. Mr.
Solomon— " .

“T know,” I interrupted; “ Mr.
Solomon is missing. T've just met
him. Tl go on and tell them so for
I'll be bound the parish is all up in
arms.

All the parish was up in arms,
and had-all -gathered-at the parson-
age, as it seemed to me ; but—Solo-
mon was there too; lying on his
narrow bed opposite the open win-
dow, with the square of* noonlit sky
before his closed eyes.

They tell me something ahout a
swoon, or some such womanish
trick; and it may be true and it
may not. ‘At ‘any rate, I remember
nothing after the first few sentencre
they uttered. Solomon had been
ailing for some time—so the words
went-—and had felt worse than usnal
that day, and lonely and restless.
Still, he had insisted on preaching in
the evening, and afterward had
toiled up to mv house to see if I was
at home, and then toiled back again.
All th2 evening he had been expect-
ing me, and kept listening for my
step, while he sent again and again
to see if I had retdrned. Just once
he had risen excitedly in bed; then
his strength had failed, and those
who were listening beard him bid
his brother good-night, with the
whispered prayer, ** God bless you !”
Then he had lain gnietly back—with |
Fis fuding eyes upon that glimpse of |
heaven beyond the lattice window—
and had died quietly at midnight.

What? The Money? Don't ask
me what became of tie money.
Over those five notes T worried mwv-
sclf at last into the most serious
brain-fever that ever man came back
from into life again. They were
gone. No trace could I ever find nl’i
my old pocket-bonk, thongh I made
it we!l known that the number of the
notes had been taken. When 1 had
offercd £50 reward, and that didn’t |
bring them, I doubled it, and offered |
£100. Who would care to keep |
them then? Who wonld keep five
notes which were stopped, when
they could receive five available ones
of equal value by only bringing the
worthleas old pocket-buok to me?
But no one brought it, and then I
adverticed anew, offering ‘£150 re-
ward for those five £20 notes. Of
course I tried to make out that it
was the old pocket-book I set the
value on; bhut, after all, T didn’t
much care who had the langh against
me if I could only ect this matter
straight, and give 1t an air of day-
light reality. But nc—that never
brought them.

Anotier cock-fight?! No, I never
saw another cock-fight. Don’t ask
me any more. It's five and-thirty
years ago—let it rest.

Longevity in Europe,

M. De Solaville analyzes in the
Revue Scientifique the result of the
recent European censuses by ages,
and the register of deaths also by
ages. If we strikea mean of the
census from 1869 to 1872, we find
that Europe (exolusive of Russia,
Turkey, and some small Southerc
states) possessed in 1870 a mean
population of 242,940,376, classed
ac follows. from the point of view c#
sdvanced ages: 17,313,715 of more
tham 60 years, 79,859, of more than
90, and 3,108 of more than 100
years; i. e, 1 inhabi‘ant in 12 of
more than 60,1 in 2 669 of more
than 90, and 1 in 62 503 of more
than 100. Women, M. Solaville
finds, are more numercus in extreme
old age than men, and the difference
increases with the age. Thus at 60
years the advantage is with the
women in the proportion of 7 per
cent., at 90 and above it rises to-45,
and with centenarians o 60 per 100.
It is in ‘France tha: we find the
greatest relative numt.cr of inbabit-
ants at the age of 60 +nd upwards;
but it is not so for the centenarians,
of which France has less than all
the othor states of l.nrope except
Belgium, Denmark, an:i Switzerland.
From a calculation « f deaths by
ages the result is renched (hat, to
the total deaths, thosc at the age of
90 and upwards bore ihe following
proportions to the countries named,
and arrsnged acco:r:'ing to the
decreasing order of importance:
Great Britain, 9.73 ; S weden, 7.39;
France, 6 58; Belgium. 6.07; Swit-
zerland, 6.00 ; Holland, 4.47; Italy,
877 ; Bavaria, 8.42; I’russis, 3.06;
Austiia, 2.61. The result is in
accordance with that we know of the
mean age of the deceased in the
SAMC countries.

“VEGETINE
Conductors Take It.

Blotches, Pimples, Humors on Mua~
Face and Neck Disappear.

ASovereign Remedy for Rheumatism

MonTREAL, P. Q., Oct. 17, 1879.

Mr. H. R. STEVENs :

.- Dear Sir—I most cheerfully add my
testimonial to the great number you are
Aaily receiving in favor of your VEGETINE.
I have been troubled with rheumatism for
Several years; also with blotches and
pimples  breaking out upon my face and
ueck.

A friend recommended VEGETINE, apd,
after using several bottles, I have bad no
more trouble with rheumatism, and the
blotches on my face and neck have dis-
appeared. T have recommended VEGETINE
to some of my friends who were troubled
with rheumatism, and they have used it
with good success, and I will recommend
it to all who are troubled in the same way.

Yours truly, Vicror Pigeon.

Passenger Conductor Grand Trunk Ry.

VEGETIN E.

Dr. Callier Surprised.
Vegetine Cured his Paughter.
CavrriersviLLe, Chilton Co., Ala., }
: May 15, 1878,

Dear Sir —My davghter has been affligt-
ed with nasal catarrh, affection of bladder
and kidneys, and is of scrofulous diathesis,
and, after having exhausted my kill and
the most eminent physicians of Belma, I
at last resorted to the use of your VEGE-
1IN (without confidince), and, ‘to my
great surprise, my daughter has been re-
stored to health. I write.this as a simple
act of justice, and not as an advertising
medium. Respectfully,

T. E. Catrier, M. D.
VEGETINE
Worked Like a Charm—Cured Salt
Rheum and Erysipelas.

76 Court St.. Rome, N. Y.,
July 10, 1879. }
Mr. H. R. STEVENS:

Dear Sir—One year ago last fall my
little boy had a breaking out of Erysipelas
and Salt Rheum, his face being one
mattered sore of the worst description.
Noticing your advertisementin the papers,
I purchased two bottles of the VEGETINE,
and, with the two bottles my son was
cured. I never saw anything like the
VeceriNg; it worked hke a charm. I
bave been city watchman in Rome for
years. This testimonial 'is gratuitous.

Yours respectfully,
HoraTio GRIDLEY.
—— el

VEGETINE.

Remarkable Cure of Scrofulous Face.
WesTMINISTER, Conn., June 19, 1879,
Mr. H. R. STEVENS :

Dear Sir—I can testify to the good effect
of your medicine. My little boy had a
Scrofula scre break out on his head as big
as a quarter of a dollar, and it went down
his fuce from one ear to the other, under
his neck, and was one solid mass of sores.
Two bottoms of ycur valuable VEGETINE
cured him. Very respectfully.

Mgs. G, R. THATCHER.
VEGETINE
. PREPARED BY
H. R. Stevens, Boston, Mass., and
Toronto, Ontario.

Vegetine is Sol;i—l—l; all Druggists.

—A girl dwarf at Atlanta, Ga.,
15 years old is only 26} inches high
and weighs but 29 pounds.  She is
well developed and has an attractive
tace, Her mother is a large woman.

— I3 this my train?” asked a
traveller at the Grand Central Depot
of a lounger. “I don't know,” was
the reply. I see it's got the name
of some railroad company on the
side, and expecet it belongs to them.
Have you lost a train anywhere ?”

—General Lee is said to have
asked a straggler, whom he found
eating green persimmons, if he did
not know they were unfit for food.
*I'm not eating them for food, Gen-
eral,” replied the man. ‘' I'm eating
them to draw up my stomach to fit
my rations.”

—Hicks and Thackeray, walking
together, stopped opposite a door-
way, over which was inscribed in
gold letters these words: ** Musual
Loan Office.”” They both seemed
equally puzzled. ‘* What on earth
can that mean?” asked Hicks. ‘I
don’t know,” answered Thackeray,
‘‘ unless it means that {wo men who
have nothing agree to lend it to one
another.” .

—He waltzed out of the front
door, followed by a wash-board and
two-bars of soap; and as he
straightened himselt and walked
firmly down the street, he remarked :
‘A man must draw a line some-
where, or he can’t he hoss of the
bouse; and I'll be hanged if I'll
puthp more than one tub of water for
no washing, and there ain’t 8 woman|
can.mnke me do it unless she locks
me in.” ‘-

—It is said that the private for-
tune of Queen Victoria amounts to
$80,000,000 and she possesses an
annual income of $3,250,000. Be-
fore her birth her parents were so
peor that they- bad to borrow the
money to pay their passage to Eng-
land, that the expected princess

GEO. 8. TOWNSHEND,

4. R. Woopnurxy,

on hand,
charge.

_Business Cards.

{
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Terms : $1.560 per Annum, Postage
prepaid. If paid in advance $1.00.

Buslneds Cards. -

WHOLE NO. 5%.

Travellers Column.

DR. N. AYER,

Residence at the Ilouse of the late Thos.
RBaird, Esq. Ofice in Town Hal}.

MIDDLE SACKVILLE.
DR.‘J .R. McLEAN,
Eye, Ear, and Throat,
AMEZERST, N. 8.,

MAN i, %

O

JLE

RC

DR. MORSE,
AMBEHERST, N. S-
Graduate of Edinburgh University,

Physician and Surgeon.
PECIAL attention devoted to the

Diseases peculiar to Females and
Children. augé

W. W. WELLS,

Barrister - at - Law, Notary Public,
> Conveyancer, &o.

Office: - - - - - In the Court Ilnu;qe,
DORCHESTER, N. B.

Special uttentio:;iv—on to the Collection

of Debts in all parts of the Dominion and
the United States. may7

~ A.E. OULTON,
BARRISTER-AT<LAW, SOLICITOR,

Notary Public, Conveyancer, Ete.

OFFICcE: - - - - A. L. Palmer’s Building,

Dorchester, N, B.

J. R. CAMERON,
Emnis & Gardder block, Prince Wm. Streel,
ST. JOHN, N. B. °

DEALER IN
Americanand Canadian Oils, Chan-
deliers, German-Study,and En-
lish and American Lamps,
Burners, Wicks, &e.

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

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

No, 127 WALNUT STREET,

} Philadelphia,
july 24

REMGVED
King St

Over Colo-
nial Book
Store.

Eleciro and
Llereotypig.

Best Work,
fair prices.

L. WESTERGAARD,

VICTORIA

STEAM CONFECTIONERY WORKS,

J. R. WOODBURN & CO.,
44 & 46 DOCK STREET,

} ST.JONN, N.B.

H. P. Kegr.
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DORCHESTER

JAS. 8. McBRATH, - - PROPRIETOR,

Monuments, Tables, Grave-

Stones, Marble and Free- |
Stone Copings, &e.

Furnished at Short Notice, and of

the Best Style.

A large Stock of Marble constantly
Designs furnished free of

All work guaranteed, m25

might be born on British soil, mﬂ"NaJﬂs! Taicks alnd Bra’dSl

she remained in comparative pover-
ty until she a:cended the throne,

—In the Vienna journals there are
many advertisements in French.
Unfawiliarity;<mith the language
sometimes makes them read very
queerly. Here is one: * A gover-
ness, with diploma, would like to
accompapy s musical lady to the
country and on the piano.” Here
is another: ‘* Wanted—A French
nurse who loves children of three,
five, and eight years:” And here is
the queerest: ** Wanted—A profes-
sor to come ‘twice a week to the
bouse of a noble family, in order
to reform the pronunciation of a
parrot.”

S. R. FOSTER & SON,

MANUFACTURERS OF

CUT NAILS;

ALL KINDS OF

Shoe Nails, Tacks & Brads.

Office, Wmhnni Manufactory :

Georges Street,

ST. JOHIN, IN. B.

ROBERT BECKWITH,
Attorney-at-Law, Conveyancer, &o.
DORCHESTER, N. B.

|Cumberland Hotel,

PARRSBORO’, N. S.
W;ENTY yards from Railway Station.

R. BARRY SMITH,
Barrister, Solicitor and Notary,
Main Street, - - Moncton, N. B.
D. 1. WELCH,

CONVEYANGER, &o.
OFFICE...... .... -.MAIN ST.

MONCTON, N. B.

All'Legal Busi ded to
june 80

Look Here. Look Here
R, CURRY °

‘) AS resumed business in rooms in the
Western Union Teiegraph Building,
opposite John E, Hickey’s store, Main St.,
Sackville, where he is prepared to carry on
the Watchmaking Business in
all its branches. All work done at short
notice. He hopes, by strict attention to

his business and by low prices, to receive
a share of public patronage. aug24

G.N. EMERY & CO.
Wholesale Gommission Merchants,

Foreign and Domestic Fruits, Produce,
Orangee, Lemons, Banannas, Apples,
and Cape Cod Cranberries; also

P

Hay, Potétoes, Peultry, Eggs, &c.
Quotations always given when desired.
110 South Mn:ket Street,
BOSTON, MASS.

Harness, Harness.

20 NSets Nilver Plated Harness.

——ALSO—

Harness in Nickel, Brass and Ialinmem

THE.\'E Harness are thoroughly made
and of the very best material.

Parties in want, please give me a call
before purchasing clsewhere, as I will not
be undersold by any in the trade.

C. B, CODFREY.
Dorchester, m&h; 1880.

RHODES, CURRY & CO.

AMHERST, N. S.

AVE REBUILT and are now run-
ning the

Amherst Wood-Working Factory,

machinery are prepared to fill orders at
short notice for
Doors, Sashes, Blinds, Window and Door
Frames, Brackets and Mouldings of
all Deseriptions, Kiln Dried Lum-
bher and Building Material,
Planing, Sawing, &c.

Stores and Offices fitted out.

zrders pronlptly attended to. may?
J. WILSON & CO.

MANUFACTURERS OF

Marbleized Siate Mantels
G—R:;E:

DEALERS IN

Stoves, Ranges, &c.
104 PRINCE WM. STREET,
ST. JOHN, = = == N. B.

H. PHINNEY, Agent for Sackville.
may4 %

D. R. McELMON,

WATCH-MAKER

MONCTOIN, . B.

Now in Store an iImmense Stock of

SILVERWARE,
Fine Gold Jewelry,

Gold and Silver Watches,

Waltham Watches,
At Special Low Prices,

: RS
BG™ We sell the Celebrated Makes of
Forks and Spoons at the following
Prices during the Holiday Season :
! Per Doz.
Rodger's Best Tea Knives .cco...... 86 00
Rodger’s Best Dinner Knives....... 7560
Rodger's Extra Plated Desert Forks.. 6 75
Rodger's Extra Plated Dinner Forks.. 7 50
Rodger's Tea Spoons.....cees sevase 876
Rodger’s Desert Spoons.. . 675
Rodger’s Table Spoons.....s sevese.

And all other Goods at very Low Prices,
dec2l

‘Job Work, of every descrip-
taon, neatly done, at low rates
at this Office.

<

Attorney=-at-L.aw,|

And with the aid of good men and good | ,oq.

All| ¢

le rooms. Livery stable.
THOS. MAHONEY.

UNION HOTEL,
(Formerly Ritchie’s Hotel,)
Hepewell Corner,--N. B,
G. W. SHAW, Proprietor.

OUSE ceniral. Guests treated kind-

ly, and every attention paid to com-
fort. Terms moderate. Jjuly22

"INTERCOLONIAL RAILWAY,

1961  SUMMER ARRANGEMENT 188)

N and after MONDAY, the 6th
June, the Trains will run daily (Sun-
day excepted) as follows:

WILL LEAVE SACKVILLE:

Express for St.John and Quebec, 12.18a.m.
Express for Halifax and Pictou, 4.00 a. m.
Express for Halifax and Pictou, 1.04 p. m.
Express for St. John,es...v0.. 2,12 p. m.

WILL LEAVE DORCHESTER :

Express {or St.John and Quebec, 12.48 a.m.
Express for Halifax and Pictow, 3.35 a. m.
Express for Halifax and Pictou, 12.87 p. m.
Express for St. John,...c s0000.2.89 p.m.

D. POTTINGER,
Chief Superintendent.

Railway Office, Moncton, N. B.,
May 30th, 1881.

The Great American Remeﬁ/ Jor
COUGHS, COLDS, ASTHMAM:
BRONCHITIS, LOSS OF
VOICE, HOARSENESS AND

THROAT AFFECTIONS.

Pre, rom nest S, Gu
mm‘ﬁ) the finest Red Spruce Gum. (Deli-
and, Tonic. Nuperior to any medicine offered for
ai i
of the Gum which exudes from the Red Sprucs tree
—without doubt the most valuable native Gum for
Medicinal purposes.

GRAY'S
SYRUP
w| RED

REEISPRUCE
GUM. |

1ts remarkable power in relieving
certain forms of Bronchitis, and its
almost specific effect in curing 0b-
stinate hacking Coughs, iz now well
known to the public at large.

able chemists. Prics, 25 and

0e Gum' consti-
our wrapper

Every one In this
has heard
of the won-
derful ef-
fects of the

Sold by all
50 cents a bottle.
The words ‘' Syrup of Red
tute our Registered Trade Mark,
andlabels are also registered.
KERRY, WATSON & CO,
Wholesale Druggists,
Sole Proprietors and Manwfaocturers,
Montreal

s VL 0 Xa AF & ok PS

L.L PERSONS having any legal claims
against the Estate of the late G, B.
Estabrooks, Hotel Keeper, will please file
the same duly attested, with the undersign-
ed, within three months from this date;
and all persons indebted to the said Estate
are requested to make immediate pay-
ment to ¢
JANE L. ESTABROOKS,
Administratrix;
or THOMAS ESTABROOKS,
Administrator of Estate
of G. B. Estabrooks.

Sackville, N. B., Aug. l7'.b,"18,81.
All persous having unsettled Accounts
with tge firm of G. B. Estabrooks & Sons
are duly req d to make i di
settlement of the same with Thomas
Estabrooks, who is authorized to receive
all monies due and settle all accounts of
the said firm. J
THOMAS ESTABROOKS,
ARTHUK ESTABROOKS,
Surviving Partners.

Sackville, N B., Aug. 17th, 1881.

MAIL CONTRACT.

SEALED TENDEBS‘ addressed to the
P G ill be ived

w
at Ottawa until noon, on FRIDAY, 2lst
OCTOBER, for the conveyance of Her
Majesty’s Maile, on a proposed Contract
for four years, twice per week each vng.
between BAYFIELD and PORT ELGIN,
from the 1st January next.

The cenveyance to be made in a suitable
vehicle drawn by one or more horses, sub-
ject to the approval of the Postmaster
General. S
The Mails to leave Port Elgin on Tues-
day and Friday of each week at 7 o'clock,
a. m., reaching Bayfield in_three hours
from hour of despatch. Returning, to
ieave Bayfleld same days at 11 e’clock, a.
m., reaching Port Elgin in four heurs from
hour of despatch.

Printed wotices containing further ine
formation as to conditions of proposed
Contract may be seen, avd blank forms of
Tender may be obtained at the Post Offices
g Bayfield, Emigrant Settlement and Pors

: JOHN McMILLAN,
P. 0.1

Post Office Inspector’s Oﬁcq
St John, 9th Sept., 1881,

e




