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f .. 4. sra a . . ^business cards.

/ffîernational Hotel.
(FORMERLY LAWRENCE,)

■tea Prince Wlll’am Street, 
sr. JOZZM ». B.

This Hotel has, since it changed hands, 
been thoroughly renovated and Re

furnished, at considerable expense. It is 
situated opposite the “ Etnpsess” Wharf, 
and within a few minutes walk of the 
American Boats ; and the Street Cars run- 
ning to the Fredericton oats pass every 
fifteen minutes. It commands a fine view 
ot the .Harbor, ay, and the surrounding
country.

The Proprietor having had an extensive 
mcrience in Hotels and Steamers, feels 
coaidttït that none who pfctçxfs* hi* will 
go away dissatisfied.

B. S UT», JTWûtor. 
Fo*MK*LT or THE StbAMBR “ KMFBKflR." 

may 26—ly
HMRI8SN â BOBBIDSE,

Barrialera and Attorneya-at-Law, 
Ü0ÎABIES, SOLICITORS, CONYETANCESS, Ac.

OFFICE—No. 4 Ritchie’s Building,
Prlneew Mm - • St. John, flt, B

e, McIntosh,
Tin-Smith. 

SAOmLLX, - - N. B.

CONBTANTLY ON HAND, « qu.nlit, 
of Mnchine.rn.de STOVE PIPE, TIN
WARE. COOKING, HALL, L PARLOR 

STOVES.

JOB WORK
attended to. Having the latestpromptly 

improved
cheaply and at the shortest notice. 

Oct. 11—octl2 if.

mprovvd machinery I am enabled to fill 
irders cl

L. R. lUmusow, 
O. W. UCRBinOB. sug3

T. ï. SÏÏEM1B â tifi.,
Marble k Freestone Workers,

IV>int Du Cliene.
WESTMORLAND, N. B.

MONUMENTS, GRAVESTONES,
tiHsU, OUs

T»P*.
Made of the best Materials, and cheaper 
than at any other establishment in the 
Provinces.

Samples raav be seen at A. FORD’S.— 
Anr orders left with lUm will be filled 
widi despatch.

A- FORD,
Agent,’

July 6th., 1ST!.—iuS Sackville, N. B.

Piece», Tabla A Counter 
ilvei end Brzckoti

Ooorgo Nixon,
WbOLEOALU AMO RETAIL DEALER 1*

PAPE* HANGINGS,
Brushes and Window Glass.

64 Kino St. - - - - St. John, N. B. 
nov24—ly

NEW RRA
IN

Nalls, Shoe Nails, and
TA.CK8.

The Goods Manufactured at

S. R. FOSTER’S
Standard Mall, Shoe Nall 

and Tack Works,
George’, street, St. John, V. B., 
are pronounced by the Merchants and 
Dealers of Canada, England and Australia,, 
to stand unequalled for

(UHITYMISN AID DURABILITY.
For Price Lists and Samples, Please ad- 

¥ drt»s a» above.

Orders solicited : prompt attention and 
and satisfaction guaranteed.

KF" Special attention given to the wants 
of the SHOE TRADE. apr6

Dixon A Fawcett,
1ENERAL DEALESS II

British. Cnodtan * W.I. Goods,
FLOOR, MEAL 1 COUNTRY PRODUCE. 

Ssekville, • ........................ N. B.
R. M. Dixon. H. R. Fawvett.

Thos. R. Jones,
IMPORTER OF

Britisk and Foreign Dry Goods,
CLOTHING, HATS, CARS, Ae.

10 VIO STREET,

Je».# . Ft. JobS. N, B.

GUBKO A LORD,
Confeotloiters,

AND
FINE BlieUIT MANUFACTURE!», 

4S flotta k SlJLu street. Si. ioIl «
We beg to inform onr friends and the 

public generally that we have on hand our 
usual large and varied assortment of

Pure Confectionery!
-taatths
, deo2l

„ r which wo will dispose 
usual lpw rates.

C. AL.

D. R. MoRIsMON,
Watchmaker, Jeweller, Ae, 

.AMBBBm. M. ».

rWNTANTI#.. hand—A nice »Mort- 
V? ment of
WtickM, ClMki mmé Jewelry

• Agent at thfo place for the Celebrated
Badollet WATCHE.
.^Rjpalring done wi^h ncatneas and dee»

•*5» 8SSa!w,w '

Paints. Paints.
THOMPSON’S

White Lead. Zinc Paint,
jam

PAINT MANOFACTOaV,
OT PRINCESS FT. - FT. JOHN, N. B. 

Wholesale Only, 
oct 5

CAJRIX
Samuel Iaegere,

BUTCHER,
SAOKVILLX. - - - N- B-,

WOX7LD respectfully announce to the 
inhabitants of Sackville that he has 

opened a simp for supplying all kinds of 
FRESH MEAT, and hopes by strict atten
tion to business to merit a share of publie 
patronage. out 19—2m

PIANOS,
CABINETJRBANS.

GRAND,
SQUARE A

UPRIGHT

Pianofortes,
Cabinet Organs, 

Agent for the Celebrated 
WM. BOURNS &

HALL * SONS'
$»IA3Sr03P0ItTBS,

—AKD^-

Tte Suit! Aim Organ,
ACKNOWLEDGED

The Beet la the World.
A large assortment ■ n exhibition 

at 77 Prince Wm. Street.
C. FLOOD, St. John, 

augSl Agent for S. B

'WEE]

Manufactured by the

NORTH AMERICAN

SWB6 MICHE CEPMT
At St. John, N. B.

W> a. O-AJVECOTXN-,
Uemcral Agent,

54 King Street.
St.John. ------ N. B

aug 10—tf.

WORKS, 
DORCHESTER, N. B.

H. J. McGRATH.
EVefcy DKicaimo* or

Grm-StBiie Aloimeital Wert
tootled in tha be* Style and 
- • ai ihert notiee.
Having improved facilities for exe

cuting we Shove Work, I can fbrnish it 
ohsansr than any other establishment in 
the lVoxince and in the reiy latest 
itylee, ) . »Pr,a

Peal Ketate and Money 
BROKERS, 

Princes» arses, - . - Bt John, N. B.

Farm, and home, to let and for sale. 
Ronds mortgage, and other aecuritiea 

bought and «old ly—aeplî

Albert J. Hickman,
ATTOBSBY-AT-IAW, 

Omet unti oocerta» ar Da. lawn, 
Jfc.B.

getltg

warn sPBioams' datohtbb.

’Twas on a beautiful Summer morn,
When things were Up and cornin’,

And all among the punkin-vincs 
The bumWc-bees were hummin’i 

I took an early half-mile walk,
As every bodv’d orter.

When in the cowpath I was met 
By Widder Spriggine* Daughter.

e Her; eyes were black as David's ink,
Her cheeks were red as (Ury,

And one smack of her luscious lips 
Would bribe a judge or jury.

I bow’d—she curcheyed just the way 
Her nice old Mar hgd taught her;

She smiled—and oh I my heart was gone 
To. Widier Spriggins' Daughter.

Says I, “ My dear, how do ye do?”
Says she, “ I reckon finely 

Says I, '• Of all the gals I know,
You look the most divinely.”

I snatched a kiss—she slapped my face,
In fact, ju»t as she brier:

“ Behave yourself, how dare you sir?” 
Cried Widder Spriggins’ Daughter.

Just then an old rampageous sheep 
Who had been feeding year, sir,

Squared off, and like a ton of bricks 
lie took me with his head, sir;

1 lan4cJ In a pond, chuck full 
Of frogs and filthy water,

And then she stood and larfcd and faffed, 
That Widder Spriggins’ Daughter.

I rather guess I crawled out quick.
Picked up my hat and mizzled,

While fare's brifcbt torch so lately lit 
Out in tligt frog-pond fizzled.

Well, she was married yesterday,
A lawyer chap has got her ;

So Ml forget, if not forgive 
The Widder Spriggins* Daughter.

Cnoncs:
Widder Spriggins’ Daughter,

Another feller’s got her ;
So here’s good-bye, without a sigh,

To Widder Spriggins* Daughter.

literature.
ly an Heir

There was quite a pleasant little 
thrill of excitement on board Uio 
Mississippi steamer Colombia, hound 
from New Orleans to St. Louis, as 
she lay at. the quay of the former 
city (do they call it a quay at New 
Orleans, or a levee, or a crevatse, or 
what?) Jnat before starting on her 
voyage.

Some few passengers professed to 
know all about the matter. Their 
accounts, of eon roe, did not agree in 
many particulars ; but they all gener
ally bore out one conclusion. The 
young heiress bad only recently be
come enriched. The death of n dis
tant relative, who had amassed a 
huge fortune in South America, had 
made her, quite unexpectedly, an 
heiress. She had been brought up in 
a New Orleans convent, her mother 
being dead. "Her fhthcr was travel
ling with her. Several on hoard 
were acquainted, more or less, with 
the father ; not one ever professed to 
have seen the daughter.

While a general anil keen anxiety 
was felt to see the heiress, the ladies 
were much more eager on the subject 
than the gentlemen. Men are very 
seldom carious about a woman whom 
they have.uot seen ; women are just 
the reverse. The men on board the 
Columbia who felt or professed the 
greatest desire to see the expected 
heiress were Colonel Sharpe, the 
lion. Captain Deedes (of F.ngland) 
and Phil Pembroke, a handsome 
yoong American, who had gone 
creditably, not perhaps very splendid
ly. through his university course, and 
hail not yet quite found oat what to 
do with bimeelf in life.

Colonel Sharpe thought that some
thing. could be made out of the 
heiress or the father, somehow. Gapt. 
Deedes-thought he’ might have a try 
tor the girl and her- “ till.” Phil 
Pembroke was anxious to see what 
the mysterious young lady might be 
like. In the weary hours before the 
steamer's departure these three had 
been thrown together a good deal. 
Colonel Sharpe had won two bets of 
the Britisher, and played cards with 
him, but found that In the latter 
manly sport the Britisher could hold 
bit own.

At last three carriages rattled down 
to Urn whert BmraJ hue» tranks

board. Then comes an elderly gen
tleman handing in two ladies, both 
young, apparently: then a smart 
French damsel, evidently a lady's- 
maid ; and then a colored man car
rying a little dog in his arms. The 
ladies have their veils down, and no
body can make anything ont of them. 
The whole party passes in, end pre
sently disappears, absorbed into 
staterooms.

The elderly gentleman and 'the 
ladies did not appear that night, and 
there was considerable disappoint
ment among the company b conse
quence. Colonel Sharpe ottered to 
bet drinks that the taller lady wa, 
the heiress. Captain Deedes would 
not bet, for he assumed with a yawn, 
that it must be so, seeing that the 
smaller of the. two had shown in 
passing a very pretty foot and ankle ; 
and girls with lots of money were 
almost always sure to bo “beef to 
the heels." Plvl Pembroke thought 
that as the taller girl passed him he 
had caught through her veil the gleam 
of two very bright eyes ; and he 
hoped these liclonged to the heiress, 
although, as he said, rather grimly, 
within himself, it didn’t much matter 
to him ; a woman with beauty an(| 
fortune would not be likely to give 
herself much concern for a poor devil 
like him.

The morning rose beautiful and 
bright over the yellow waters and the 
rich green shores. The heiress and 
her party had emerged from the 
state-rooms, and were graciously 
mingling with the general company. 
The heiress was really a very hand
some girl—tall, pale, quiet, with a 
transparent complcxion.long,straight 
nose, and magnificent fair hair. The 
other girl was a bright, pleasant, little 
tiling, without inuoli pretention, or 
without any pretention to beauty, 
but with a pretty and compact little 
figure—just the person to be a very 
trim and agreeable teacher or mistress 
in a well-kept school, apparently 
The father was a rather handsome, 
very gentlemanly, gray-headed man. 
who talked willingly and agreeably 
enough, but had, every now and then, 
an odd and uncomfortable way of 
looking uneasily about him, as if he 
had something on his mind, or were 
in fear of some manner of detection.

Capt. Deedes made his way to the 
lady through the papa, to whom he 
ottered a cigar as a propitiatory 
sacrifice. Colonel Sharpe disdained 
such timorous and roundabout ways. 
He boldly approached the young lady 
With two green volumes of Mrs. 
Southworth in his hand, and taking 
off his hat with a splendid flourish, 
and looking wonderful things out of 
Ins beautiful dark eyes, he blandly 
offered her those masterpieces .of the 
modern school, and presently he Was 
seen to offer her his arm, and, to use 
an expression adopted by himself.

tote ” her up and down the deck.
Phil Pembroke, now piqued into 

trying his iortune, easily found a wav 
of initiating an acquaintanceship with 
the heiress. Her name, by-the-way, 
bo bad heard to be Miss Rosetta 
Alexander. Now Mr. Phil was food 
of pretty names for women, and 
“ Rosetta " prepossed him. Rosetta's 
face .was certainly very handsome, 
and she received bis advances — 
evidently those of a gentleman—with 
ready courtesy and apparent good- 
humor. She had a bland, sweet 
smile,which she turned freely upon the 
young man as they talked common
places together ; and Phil began to 
to think she was a charming girl, and 
that he wos very likely indeed to foil 
In love with her. That sweet, gentle 
smile ! How willing it turned to 
him ! How it brightened and trans
figured n commonplace as a moon
beam does a puddle !

Still the young' man began to find 
that they were only talking common
place. That white forehead, those 
eyes, that smile, muct have a fine in
tellect behind them. Paula majora— 
he soon began to try higher themes. 
He talked of the scene, of lovely 
scenes in general ; .of nature, of the 
ocean, the desert, the Alpe ; of places 
he had seen, and places he longed to 
ant Mies Boeotta darned huf raw*

to all he aaid.
Phil soon politely bowed himself 

away. “ I can’t fall in love with a 
smile and a fortune,” lie said to him
self. •* My British friend may try 
his chance and w elcome, if be will. 
She ought to marry Lord Dundreary."

In withdrawing he nearly stumbled 
over a lady, and he stooped to make 
an apology. She was the companion 
of Mise Alexander. She waa a plain 
little girl enough, but she had good 
eyes, and a very expressive mouth— 
too expressive, Pembroke thought 
Just then, for she seemed to be laugh
ing at him.

“ She has seen mf discom'oiturc,” 
he thought. “ And it amuses her.”

Pembroke's apology led to an in
terchange of words. The woman 
Spoke in a clear, ringing voice, which 
had at least some character in it, and 
attracted our somewhat discouraged 
youth. He uttered a commonplace 
or two, but to his amazement the girl 
cut him short by calmly saying :

“Thank you. But suppose we 
meet each other on the deck or the 
stairs a few times more, and look at 
eacli other without speaking, until 
we get better acquainted?”

Why so?" asked puzzled Pem
broke.

“ Wouldn’t that bo a better way of 
opening an acqaintancc than 
parade of commonplaces that no one 
cares about?"

“ Well, 1 suppose people must be
gin with commonplaces. It’s like 
moving the pawns in the beginning 
of a game of chess."

“ Is it !" I thought there was some 
purpose generally in every movement 
of the pawns. But, indeed, the be- 
ginning of a game of chess is very 
dull to me, and I am always longin | 
to get it over.”

Some people can talk common 
places," observed Phil, thinking of 
his recent interview.

Somebody else came up, and this 
saucy little lady got out of the odd 
discussion.

“ A strange girl,” Phil said to 
himself; “ made cynical, I suppose, 
by seeing a pretty idiot preferred to 
herself by every man just because 
that idiot has money and she lias 
none. I must talk to her again.”

He did talk tôlier again, and again 
He found her piquant, bright, brim- 
fol of intelligence, and, for all her oc
casional sharpness of speech, full, 
too, of good feeling, tenderness, and 
sensibility. He began to thiuk her 
pretty, and more than pretty. The 
brave Colonel Sharpe was highly 
amused at our hero for“his having 
taken up with the companion, in de
fault of the heiress, and offered to het 
drinks and cigars that before the 
steamer reached St. Louis Pembroke 
would find himself compelled to fall 
back upon the waiting maid.

An amazing amount of Incident, 
romance, love-making, passions, and 
marriage-making, may be crowded 
into a voyage from New Orleans to 
St. Louis, and yet not seem crowded 
either. This voyage, thanks to an 
umihual strength ot currept in the 
river, was slower and longer than 
usual. By the time the steamer had 
reached Men phis Phil Pembroke was 
in love with Miss Roberts, and by 
the time the eteamer had reached 
Cairo he knew it.

Meanwhile Captain Deedes" had 
become hopelessly discouraged in hie 
pursuit of Miss Rosetta Alexander. 
He frankly owned that lie Could never 
get» anything more out of t)pr than 
“ Yes," and a sweet smile ; and that 
everybody else got just as much, 
and he had, therefore, no way of 
testing his progress. Colonel Sharpe 
had the running all to himself, and 
seemed mightily satisfied. The very 
evening when the steamer touched at 
Cairo Shape whispered to Deedes, in 
exulting accent», “ I’ve made it all 
right with the heiress ! She's said 
Yes ; and if papa don't consent, I’ll 
run away with her from St. Louis !"

Captain Deedes started, turned 
awav, wondering within himself 
whether he ought not to warn the 
papa, began to feel heartily ashamed 
of having given any manner of sanc
tion fia Colonel Sharps had Ma

schemes ; but ended by smoking a i 
cigir moodily, and saying nothing.

One tiling had puzzled and even I own that I feel to you as t never 
pained Phil Pembroke a little during ! shall to any one else : hut If I'freely 
the voyage. He could not help now pledge to you my ur,dying love, it 
and then detecting little glances of : can ami ahal. be only on one con- 
mutual confidence passing between : dition."
Mr. Alexander and Mis» Roberts, | “Any condition you will — only 
his daughter's companion, while no1 name it quickly." 
such glances ever passed between | »‘ That nothing you may hereafter, 
Mr. ’ Alexander and Ids daughter, or soon, hoar about me. nothing I

and uo prude. I am not ashamed to

Could it be possible that Mr. Alex
ander waa weak enough to think of 
giving hia daughter a young step» 
mother, and that Misa Roberta, wtib 

noble, was capable even 
of momentarily humoring such an 
idea? He put the thought away> 
and would not harbor it.

The voyage was drawing to a 
close. Soon the party would all 
separate, perhaps never to meet 
again any of them, unless Phil should 
say some words to the one whom 
alone lie profoundly longe 1 to met1 
again—such words he had not yet 
•pokes.

now have to tell you, shall Induce 
you to withdraw your offer of love."

Wild thoughts went through Pem
broke's agitated * mind. IVrbape 
there was something In the girl’» 
birth, parentage, family history, 
which she feared he might regard a* 
a stain, and by which she therefore 
would test the strength of his love. 
How idle a doubt ! What did he 
care for anything hut her own purity 
sad truth ; ami of these his wjioin 
instinct,.heart and soul, assured him.

lie passionately protested that 
nothing on earth could divide him 
from her if she would but promise

Late in the evening—in the night. ; him her love and her hand He would 
indeed—lie came on deck. The ilocV ■ wail as long as she pleased—veara, 
seemed almost deserted, and be was if she would only give him the 
glad of it. He walked moodily along 
and watched the darkling shores and 
gliding trees, where now and then a 
fire-fly was gleaming. Suddenly he 
saw close to him at the stern of the 
boat, two figures were seated, a mau 
and-woman; and the woman waa 
lying with her head on the man's 
shoulder, and his arm was around 
her,neck. Phil started and would 
have turned back unseen, but it was

pledge that lier heart was hi».
A bright smile crossed her face 

even while tears were in her eyes, 
and she aaid :

“ U have been playing a foolish 
trick—a mad whim of mine—and I 
have cut tapped you! My name is 
Rosetta Alexander, and Mr. Alexan
der is my father, and the young lady 
with the sweet smile, whom von 
wouldn't make love to, is Virginia 

too.late. Ho fell the blood rushing | Roberts, my waiting maid, the hand
le his head, and ho seemed to sec sorncst, host, and stupidest girl un- 
lightniugs dancing before his eyes ; dor the suu I I am quite ashamed of 
for the pair he saw were Mr. Alex- ! all this absurd masquerade ; bot I 
under and Miss Roberts. j bsvc only lately become rich—and I

He heard the whisper of a hasty, suppose it has turned my head—and 
word or two—and—ye», indeed, even I have not long come out of a con-
something like a half suppressed 
laugh, and then Mr. Alexander coolly 
rose mid walked away ; and Miss

vent, ami I heard that all men were so 
mercenary, and I thought-it would 
be such capital fun to see people

Roberts called to him—Pembroke— making love to Virginia for her sup- 
by name, and made way for him to posed fortune ! Papa would try to

get me the moon if I cried for it, 
and so lie consented, rery unwilling^ 
l.v, to go into the scheme, and very 
awkwardly ha played tils part : and

sit beside her.
He obeyed, with rage and scorn 

boiling in his breast, determined to 
•hew this worthless girl, this merce
nary coquette, bow little he cared for J —and tint's nil—except that yon are 
lier. As he sat by her be could see, fairly trapped, and can yon ever for- 
tliat she was still laughing—aye, j givo me?"
laughing in his very face.

“ Mr. Pembroke."
“ Madani !"
“ Good gracious, what a solemn 

and melodramatic sound ! Yon are 
angry with mo ?"

“ l have no right to be. Madam."
“ And you say so. in a tone which 

seems to imply that you have all the 
right in the world. Fray, Mr. Pern. 
broke, don't be angry ;. I can hardly 
help it. You would laugh if you 
only knew all.

“ I don't ask to know anything."
“ No, of course ; but you arc long

ing to know, all the same. Well,

Pembroke did forgive her, although 
h« was, for the mè nent, hopeslly 
disappointed to find that lie was not 
marrying a poor-gir’. She. with her 
quick and subtile instincts, would 
probably in any case have divined 
the truth and nobleness of his cha
racter; but it appeared that Mr. 
Alexander and she were already well 
acquainted, through friends, with our 
hero's antecedents, and the manlr 
promise of his independent, honest 
nature. Mut ,al love did all the rest, 
and the affection that grew up in eix 
days will las’ true and bright forever.

Captain Deedes was invited to the
Mr. Pembroke, I ask you just for | wedding. Colonel Sharpe (who was 
once to believe me without knowing, not invited) always offered to het 
I can guess what you have been sus- j drinks that Pembroke know the whole 
peeling,- and 1 wont laugh if I can j secret from the beginning. He con

sidered himself an injured man, and 
play» euchre more steadily than ever.

help it; but you are quite wrong 
Mr. -Alexander is more dear to me 
than any other being almost on earth ; 
but I have not been flirting with him, 
or trying to marry him. Do you not 
believe :n me?"

She laid her hand gently on hie, 
and looked into hie face with eye» so 
pure end a trust so noble that every 
darksome thought and hard suspicion 
were swept from Pembroke's heart, 
and he pressed the hand to his lips, 
hardly knowing what he did, and
aaid:_______•_'

“ I believe in yon—I love you I" 
Then hie whole tale of love poured 
itself into her unreaistimg car; and 
although for awhile she said no word, 
he knew that she loved him.

She looked up at last, and said :
“ You know what my position is— 

that I am a poor, dependant girl."
“ I do ; thank God for it I I am 

poor too. How should I dare to ap
proach you if you were rich ? Let us 
be poor together—for awhile ; I shall 
make my way. 1 know it now, and 
win or lose, we eliall be happy," 

Thera wee a moment's panic. 
Then the girl looked hrtxely Into hie 
face, knd eaid t

ON mjNINtL
HOW DRAINS ACT OX AND 

AFFECT THE SOIL.
Land which requires draining pule 

out » sign of its condition, mon. or 
lees clear, according to its circus- 
stance*, bet always unmistakable to 
the practized eye. Sometimes Is U 
the broad b nuer of. standing water, 
or dark, wet streaks in plowed land, 
when all should be diy and of even 
color; sometimes only t flu I taring 
rag of distress in curling corn, or 
wide cracking day, or feeble, spind
ling, ehtrering grain, whieh has sur
vived a precarious winter, on the Ice 
•tilt» that have etretched its crown 
above a wet tod; sometimes the 
quarantine flag of rank growth and 
dank miasmatic fog».

To .recognize three Indications la 
the flret offlee of the drainer ; the 
second, to remove the onuses free 
which they arise, ^

Land whieh reqalrtu draining, la 
that which at cqee time dnring the 
year (either from an acbomulatioe 
of tba rains wh«& tpra ft frees
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