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Tbe boy took

o at the first.5 He never spoke to m 
oame into the r«ra ; he passed me fa 
“f if he did not -see me ; indeed, he hid 
at manner to m-w^fee did not see m™, 
aet forhlm. I war well oontent tint

’ла?ег l4ad Wn thpre t 
£ ^r- Brand began to make distinct
«ЇмТ иЯ-л VVhft0 ^ met n,e in the 
fa^de he made mouths at-me, at table
km^t^ ent y'and wbénever I caught 
' °^.h"?e,ous grimaces, muttering i„
■ provincal accent, “Mad deg! mad
dferatato4 d0ga hereaway !” His in.

?jld not unreal my 
h,A Iе —? waN 100 nervous foe
h de the fear with which that wicked
*V“f- 1 »asas helpless as the poor
fate 4 aathorougMyJtbe victim of

у61"”"8® ЬЛ3 been more Hwa 
to-erable toms. He had struck me 
h before father and mother, had in- 
m.sfortunes, and spoken with brutal 
nfnty family. ^ ft was a wild winter" 
tie howhug wmd 8honk the w!ndo
Id the trailing ivy leaves sharply
fЛІТ8 : afparful niffh<" making alt 
freedom and escape impossible; u 

h necessitated one to ho content with 
fireside, and forbade the idea of " 

er. Yet it was something worse
it ГЄ Тл а 8hut UP in l,mt mean 
its squalid fhrniture and scanty fire.

rompamons, and to feel that Г could 
om them—that they might ill treat 

me, persecute me as they would, and 
£ all «rithout protection nr
Ж , Tha atdriny night had excit- 
1 felt less than ever able w bear all 
ce and brutality heaped upon mb.
mi лР°Т 8trt,ck mo nSain' end cal- 
latl dog, something seemed to take 
”, 'jP'. .. timidity and nervousness 

d і tell as if swept away id a very
=Лл°°' kno'T now1what it
said or did, but I remember rising
Г from my place- nnd pourjng oat a
Oitterrtess and reproach. I was al-' 
roious of what I was doing, for I was 
the moment insane, hnt I remember • 
You shall die! you shall die!” ri«- 

M-eam through the room. I have not 
t r_-eollection of how I loft Hie par- 
* I got to my own chamber, but it 
dmght when I awoke from what must 
і kind of swoon, and found myself ' 
> floor. 

wa« still

was a no r.-i patient kind of jnnnVv as of some one disturbed books and tables*; duet on the pictures, on the 
in bis sleep,' aud then* a heavy bV>w, a stifled flowers—dust, duatr everywhere. It is djsoour- 
groan, a man’s dteep- drawn breath, and the aging.
quick, sharp drip of something spilt upon the Yon think, perhaps, that 'tie because the room 
floor. T)umb from terror. I stood id the dpttr- in which ybii St ifc so large ; ybu think that if 
way of the 6oy's roonr. Pale, heavy, motion- ÿou were in” snugger quarters-there wouldnot be 
lesson the bed lav the youth, his large limbs so much of 'this annoyance;- you therefore move 
carelessly ffung abroad in unconsciousness of into a smaller apartment, but'you are worse off 
sleep, and his face as o&Im add quiet as if still now than you were before. You oan’t türp 
dreaming. The sheets were wet with'blood-*- abound quick, nor even heave a sigh, without 
red—the light of th’o caudle glisteumg upon ar setting in motion ten thousan'd tiny particles of 
small red stream that flowed over the side of the dust. You, may sweep till your broom faHs, add 
■bed, on the floor beneath. At a little distance dnst till your arms fall of, and the story will be 
stood Mr. Bimnd. wiping a knife on a liaedker-* always the same: Even eat at sea, where the 
chief. He tnrned'and our eyes met. He oame good ship rides the billows, thousands of miles 
up to me with an oath, caught me by the throat, from Iknd, the dust gathers. It matters not how 
and drew his knife across my hands. I remem- much the sailors rub the masts and holystone 
her no more until I awoke in the broad daylight, the deck, dust will gather, even amid the salt 
and found myself in the fhidat of a crowd g&th- spray of the sea. It is forever flying and set- 
ered round my bed; tllng"wherever there is any selid' substanoe on

Curious eyes stared at me ; harsh voices which it can alight. Where It'onmes from is no 
mocked me ; rough hands were laid upon me ; mystery, when» we remember what sort of things 
«nd I heard’myself branded with the burning we are.
name of Murderess. Red tracks made by s “ Dust thou art and unto dust thou shall re- 
woman’s naked feet—made by my feet—led from turn," is written on clothing, on wood, and iron, 
the boy's room to mine ; each track plainly and steel, just as truly as it is in our frail per- 
printed on ttie barp unoarpeted floor—tracks of Ishing flesh ; and the changing and sifting back 
a woman’s feet, and of none other. There was to its despised" original is going on before our 
no explaining away these marks and signs of very eyes, in each thing that we look upon, 
guilt. Who would believe me; a half-mad lone- Copstantlv.—some rapidly, others with a slower 
ly stranger with such a family history as mine, waste, but' certainly, all things are returning 
and according to popular belief, at any moment Whence they oame. ’Tie enough to make one 
liable to make a murderous attack upon anyone fear the dust—to make one feeVskorvor at the 
offending. Had'not this unhappy yonth note- atoms falling on one’s limbs, to read and under- 
riously offended, and had I not, only that very stand their language. That language is all of 
evening, openly defied and threatened him I decay and death ; of* earth, the grave, and 
Escape was Impossible. To all" the evidence worms, of darkness, forgetfolness and despair, 
heaped up against me with such art and cun- This, if one cannot look beyond the dust ; and 
ning, I had but an unsupported assertion, which see, and take hold upon, the eternal life, 
would be set down as maniacal raving, and only How carefully and purely should we step 
deepen the case againet me. . through the world, did we but read, as we walk,

All day I lay there ; all that weary sobbing all that is written’ for onr admonition and warn- 
winter’s day ; and when the night came they fog- But we go hastily, with careless eye And 
fastened me with cords, and left me once more dumb heart, taking little heed when we should 
alone. I was so well secured—bound hand and h® most studious. Many there be who have 
toot, and trebly bound—that it was not thought deep skill to read the dark sayings written on 
noédful to watch me i and they were all too ancient rooks-, who have never understood the 
much excited and over-wrought to remain thro’ pbin language of the gathering dust, 
the night with a lunatic murderer, as I was 
called. So they went, and' Mr. Brand locked 
the door saying, as he turned"away, “We must 
have no more such dangerous fits of msdnese,
Miss Erfort .’’’ with a sneer on the word.

I was too hopeless and desolate to think of 
any nlan of escape, feasible 0r not. The reac
tion had set in. and iwas content to He there in- 
quitt, and to feel that I had done with life for
ever. It had not offered me so many joys that’
1 should grieve to leave it, and for the shame— 
who cares for shame in the grave ! No. I Was 
eontent to have done with all that had weighed 
upon me so long and heavily. І had no one to 
mourn for me, no one to love me, with a broken 
heart and sorrowing feith ; I was alone—alone— 
and might die out at" once, and sleep frknqtiilly 
in my murdered grave. And I was not unhap
py, thinking ell these, things. Perhaps my 
brain was slightly paralysed, so that. I'could not 
suffer. However, it might be, It was a merciful 
moment of " calm. -,

It wae nearly three o’clock when I heard a 
light hand upon the door. Tlie key was turned 
softly in the lock, and, pale and terrible, like an 
avenging ghost, the poor bereaved mother glided 
into the room. She came up to my bed, and A Kid Gloved Samson.—On Saturday, about 
silently unfastened the cords. She said no com- nine o’clock, A. M., as the train westward was 
forting word! she gave me no kind" look, no within three or four miles of Chicago, on the 
pitying human touch, but Ip a strange, weak, Fort Wayne Road, a horse was discovered on 
wan way, she unbound m9 limb by limb, until I the stilt work and betweep the rails. The train 
was free. . was stopped, and the workmen were sent to clear

“ Go.” she then said, below her breath, still tkn track. It wqs then discovered that the body 
not looking at mo. “ t do hot love you, and he the Horse was resting on the sleepers. His 
did not; butT know that you are innocent, and lfig#- Having passed through the open spaces 
I do not want'your blood on my head. My turn ] were too short to reach the ground. Boards 
ts to come next, but I do not mind, now he Ims and rails were brought, and the open space in 
gone. Goat once ; that sleep will not last long, fount of the horse filled up. and making a plank 
I made it come for you. roed for him, in case he should be got up, and

Without another Word she turned from the by means of ropes, one of his fore feet was rais- 
room, leaving the door open.. I got up as she ®d, and there matters came to a halt. It 
bade me. Without energy, without hope, I ®d that no strength or stratagem could avail to 
quietly dressed myself, and left the house, going release the animal. Levers of board were splin- 
forth into the darkness and désolation, more be- fered, and men tugged at tbe ropes in vain, 
cause I had been bidden to do so, than to escape whep a passenger wbo was quietly looking on, 
a greater peril. I wandered through the bye stepped forward leisurely, slipped off a pair of 
roads aimlessly, nervelessly; not shaping my tinted kids, seized the horse by the tail, and 
course for any goal, but simply going forward, w«th tremendous force hurled him forward upon 
to whatever Chance might lead me. A poor the plank road. No one assisted, and indeed 
woman gave me some milk, and Г slept. I be- tbe whole thing was dhne so quickly, that ussis- 
lieve, once beneath a haystack. I remember tonce was impossible, The horse walked away, 
lying down there, and finding myself there again lurking foolish, and casting suspicious glances 
after many hours. In time—,1 cannot tell you towards his oaudel extremity. The lookers-on 
how or when, rtor how long I had been out in the laughed and shouted, while the stranger resum- 
fields. but it was evening, and the lamps lighted ®d his kids, muttered something about tbo in- 
—I was in London, reading a description of my- convenience of railwry delays, lit a cigar and 
self posted up against the walls. I saw myself talked slowly into the smoking car. He was 
described as a murderess and'a maniac, and a “uely formed, of, muscular appearance, was

very fashionably dressed, wore a moustache and 
whlshers of an auburn or reddish color, and to 
all questlbns as to who he was. he only answer
ed that he was a Pennsylvania», travelling west
ward for his health. Tbe horse weighed at least 
twelve hundred pounds.

nlT_T French Prayers.—During the long French
HGbl. war two 0]d ladles In Stranraer were goingtothe

From whence does it all come? You mav kirk, one said to the other. “Was it not a won- 
sweep your rpom twice every day, and you will derful thing that the Bréetish were aye victori- 
find that a cloud arises every time the broom pus over the French in battle ?" “Not a bit," 
and the floor make acquaintance. You may said the other old lady, “dinna ye ken the Braet- 
dust every article of furniture, every book, ieh aye say their prayers before ga’in into hnttle." 
every picture ; you may wipe all about the The other replied, “But canna the French say 
book-sheWes and the floor with a damp Cloth ; their prayers as weel ?" The reply was most 
and yet. after all yowv labor, there will be dust. ! characteristic. “Hqot, jeborihg bddieg, wha could 
Dust flying in the air; diist settling on- tbe onderstah’ the*."

BUSINESS CARDS. S. P, O S G O O D ,
MARBLE WORKS,DR. J. H. MIDGES,

\Renfrew House.
wopDSTOCK, Hi B.

Office Hours from 1 to 3 ic 6 to -8<P. M. until 
9 o’clock, a-m;

SOUTH SIDE KING’S SQUAB*’, ;

St John, It. B.
J.*G. PETERSON, M D.

JOHN 0. WINSLOW
BAKRISTBR-AT-LAW .

In nonsequanae of haling taken charge of this Agency
of the Central Bank Mr. Winslow will be -found in tim 
Bank from 16.A.M tb З Г. M.

HOMŒPATHIC PHYSICIAN'
aKD

8URGB0N
Office 72 Germitin S-reet opposite Trinity Chùreh - 

St. JiAn.
VW Particular attention paid to the treatme 

ef Chronic disease».
G. M • C APEN, *

—DEALER IN—
BOOTS, SHOES AND RUBBERS ; 

HATS, CAPS; 4ND FUR GOODS: 
BUFFALO ROBES AND SHAWLS ;

imp FOR CASE Â1 СИП.
JOBS MOORE,

LwrbBiee їжо сааьжа nr C

Liquors, Groceries & Provisieus
OF ALL KINDS,

QUEEN STREET, FRBDEBIOTON, Ni B.
Opporitt As Ofictr’i Syuart.

w. t. lathah; -
AUCTIONEER AND COMMISSION MERCHANT

RICHMOND CORNER.
C a r; U t o.i Сода, t; у...

Н.ді.сйі :ash Prise paid for shipping Fora. 
Calais, Maine. G. M. CAPEN.

Nov

PRESQUE ISLE EXCHANGE
SUMEB WHITNEY,

PROPRIETOR,
Main-Street, Presque Isle, Maine.

У

*STEPHEN K BRUNDAGE. 
Commission merchant,

IMPORTER OF

Hour, torn Meal, Pork, Tea,
TOBACCO, *e., *o.

NO. 19, NORTH MARKET WHARF,
Saint John, N. В

iiETuauu & soxs,
CALAJS, ME. *

Offer for Sat» Lout Jot- Cash-

DENTAL OFFICE REMOVED
TO CONVENIENT ROOMS AT

MRS. PALMER’S,
wan-

NEXT ABOVE THE CARLBTON HOUSE.
N. R. KIMBALL, Dentist.

Woodstock* Dec. 7, 1860.

ТОВЩШ HOUSE.
W. K. JVewcombe,

___ ___ _ ... , PROPRIETOR.
80 HHDSntpïïr.,M5,TÜMo,"w Tobiqœ Village, Victoria Ciinty, N. В

2ІІй.,ЇЯЖ.'„мтаю,и. «ІЯГВВЇ STAnLB h ”"1 *•
Lamp., Chimney», Winks, and Shades noiei.

A large assortment of December 6, I860.*
BOOTS, SHOES AND RUBBERS*

6 bales heavy Sheetings,
20ae6e Heavy Mixed Sktinets, 50 ote. yard,- 

India Rubber Martine Belting and peeking, all 
widths, at Manufactures prices.

A good Uasortment of Grooeries at Wholesale.
Calais Mills, Flour 4* Meal in bbls bags.

Sr/RE^mo under Clothes.—1There is 
to believe that a few of the apparently unaeconnt- 
ablè cases of scrofula a nong children proceed 
frong^he habit of sleeping1 with the ,hend under 
the ofcfl clothes, and so- inhaling air already 
Breathed, which is further contaminated by exhal
ation h from the skin. Parents4 ure sometimes 
given to similar habits ; and it often happens that 
bed clothes are so disposed that the patient must' 
necessarily breathe air more or less contaminat 
ed by exhalations from the skin. A good nurse 
will be careful to attend to this. It is an important 
part, so to speak, of ventillàtkm. It may be worth 
while to remark that when there is any danger of 

bed sores a blanket- should never he placed under 
a patient. It retains damp and acts like a poul-

*а.«мюк®r/ишшиі,.
cotton igipervions counterpane ia bad. for the SAINT JOHN, N. B;
very reason that it keeps in the eximitations from i  _____
tbe sick person, while the blanket allows them WHOLESALE AND RETAIL
to passthrough. Weak patients are invariably СІОІ1ІІЄГ8 and Drapers, 
distressed by the great weight of bed clothes. тмрлртіури лп
which often prevents their getting any sound ~ -
sleep whatever.—Florence Nightingale. “ t Л p I C Dry І* О O <1 8 .

reason

I 1

FROM

New York # Boston, 
Direct !

FLOUR, PORK. SUGAR. MOLASSES.
The s ibwiber hes received from New York, Portland, 
Boston and Saint Andrews, by

STEAMER AJfD RAIL,
WHITT EKIR & PURTÏTÔI,]h.’JdTto*ai“‘LjofPr0TU1°" BttdOro*"l',“ *

George F. Campbell
offers- his services to the peoiie as an

Auctioneer andCommisslon Agent.
8t. Andrews, Jan 12, 1869.

. ., raging, howling through 
utside, tearing down branches, and 
he dead leaves like flakes of frozen 
he ground. Every door and window 
ghout the old house, and the wind 
the chimneys came startling Vkn the 
ared beings. Confused and giddy, I 

my trance, stiff with cold, and 
But as mv brain grew 

ew also feverish, and I knew there 
>r me to-night. My hearing began to 
gly acute, and every painful t ought 
tance of my life to rise up before 
force and vividness of livin 
sent to my senses.

People of Carletq*.
300 Bbls. SUPERFINE FLOUR, 
300 do 
300 do 
I00*>

EXTRA STATE, do 
DOUBLE EXTRA, do 
FANCY BRANDS. a choi

article.
CORN MEAL,
HEAVY MESS PORK, 
CRUSHED SUGAR,
RAW MUSCOVADO SUGAR, _ 
RICE.

100 do 
75 do- 
50 do 
50 do 
30 do

100 SACKS PURE WHITE BEANS,
5 hhds. PORTO RICO MOLASSES,

10 CHESTS CONGOU TEA,
10 do SOUCHONG.
10 boxes TOBACCO,

<; Bbls PORTER’S BURNING FLUID.

nscious.

PARTICULAR ATTENTION PAID TO CUSTOM WORK

v Slason & Bainsford
Commission & Forwarding

1UERCHA1VTS,
IMPORTEES OF

Flour. Pork, Beef, Tea. Sugar.
MOLASSES, FISH,

TOBACCO, flQUORS, HARDWARE, *C 
hatch’s wrabk.

g scenes
... I paced mv

te tune in a state of despair, wring- 
s and sobbing violently, but without 
egrecs a little calmness came to me.

I to go down stairs for a book. I 
‘omo quiet, calm, religious book, 
soothe me like a spiritual opiate,

) out of tlie abyss of misery into 
sunk. What friend, indeed, had I 
save the Great Father above us ? 
ed the door I fancied Г heard a 
» along the passage. I held my 
iten. shading the candle with my 
is not deceived ; there was a step
IVrirnV0Ltl10 crc,nking boards in 
ot MasterXroorgo’s room. I shrank 
і door-way. Yet there was nothing 

A quiet footfall at midnight might 
ounted for; why should it affect 
and dread ? and whv should I feel 
ering impulse to go toward the 
oarcnly knew what I expected to 
lething stronger than myself seem- 
ne to the discovery of something 
1 placing the candle on the floor. I\ 
üsly «long the passage, every 
utmost tension
>rge slept in a room at the end of 
■s gallery, which ran at right angles 
s in which my room was situated, 
d Mr. and Mrs. Brand’s. Master 
d the kitchen stairs, and was pro- 
rnnt’s room, but. she had been mov- 
closet near me. Mr. Brand not 

hor holding so largo a chamber for 
ir willing to allow the boy anything 

When I stood by my door I 
. and Mrs. Brand’s room; but it 
ying the whole length of the back 
liât I could get to Master George's, 
ow. however, along the staircase 
uld héar his heavy snoring breath, 
another sound. I heard à man’s- 
>m ; I heard the boards creak a»il’ 
as softly rustle ; I heard an im-

Liquors of all Kinds*.
IS* TERMS.—For $40 and upwards, 3 and 

6 months from this date.
The Subscriber will have Flour for sole at the 

following places ;
Canterbury Station,
Rankins Mills,
Houiton,
Carpenter's, Bel River.

Woodstock.

_____________________________ ST. ANDREWS.

ROBERT1 М’АГЕЇГТЖ
IMPORTER AND DEALER

In General Groceries,
WINES, SPIRITS, dec., &c„

No. H DOCK STREETJohn Saint. N. B.

svom- )

v J. CALDWELL.C A LAIS HOUSE.
AVENUE STREET, 

Calais, Maine.
GEOBGE W. WILDER, Proprietor,

Woodstock, Jae.,3], 1861,me
FARMING LANDS FOR SALE.

ГЖЛНЕ North half of Lot No. 9. granted to 
Л Adam Dicker, fronting on the Digdeaueh 

River, and situated within forty pods of the Law
rence Station on the New Brunswick and Canada 
Railway, containing 160 agree. Also, Lot No. 
6, granted to John Keltiet, fronting as aforesmo, 
and situated within a quarter of a mile 
of the same station, containing 1200 acres.—Tbe 
Great Road from St. Stephen to Dead Water 
Brook pasees at the Station, and a good Bye 
Read from l he Station pusses through the 200 
acre Lot. The lands are covered with thrifty, 
growing soft and hard woods, are wholly uninin 
proved, and the Soil,» good. These lands ar- 
valnable for the timber and cordwocd, and arc 
peculiarly fitted for. farming purposes. If not 
previously sold, will be offered for eele by pub
lic auction, In front of; tiie Post Office in Saint 
Stephens ou Wednesday the 17th day of July 
next at the hour of-two in the afternoon.

For plans and terms of sale, apply by letter ta.. 
J E. MOORE. Depy. Sur.

Moore’s Mill*

Г
This Hotel has been repaired and placed In 

thorough order, under Us present manager.
Permanent and transient borders ac .omodated 

on reasonable terms.
Horses and Carriages to let, and an experieno 

ed Hostler always in attendance at tbe Stable.

nerve r.

(reward offered for my apprehension ; my dress, 
my manners, appearance, gait, voice, all were so 
minutely noted, as to render safety impossible. 
Seized with terror, I fled ; I fled like a wild being 
• unted and pursued, and I have never rested 
since.

Woodstock Hotel,
Л. P. ENGLISH,

I

PROPIIIBTOH.

W O O D STOCK, N. В t
ЕУ" A LIVERY STABLE in connection with 

the above establisl ment.
ISS.

BARKER BOUSE.,
» QUEEN STREET,

Fredericio" Y
II. PAIRWRATHER, :ro~Ua>». 

CF" Extensive LIVERY STABLES in 
motion with the above

eon-
April LUB01.Lv

ANDREW D0AK.
Xpril U.
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