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LITERATURE.

M.

to Win a Husband.
1 purple eoftneefi of the twilight 

■hone dimly through the half-drawn 
curtaina of the great bay window in 
Eugenia Areher’a boudoir, an ehe sat 
there, dressed, foe the sewing circle.

“ Eugenia I Not crying?"
Mrs. Falkland had come suddenly 

into the room, admitting from the 
adjoining apartment a stream of gas
light, which sparkled on -something 
wet and bright on Eugenia’s sleeve 

Miss Archer roused herself, with a 
sudden little forced laugh.

“ Crying I What could possibly 
have put that into your head, Mil
dred? What have I got td cry 
about? They have sprinkled my 
bouquet too much, that is all.”

Mrs. Falkland came close to Eu
genia Archer, and took both her 
hands. The young beauty shrank 
away from tbs keen, inquiring glance.

“ Yon may as well tell me at once 
which of your discarded lovers it is 
that you are pining after,” she said.
“ Remember our school-day contract, 
caret, that there are to be no secrets 
between us. Is it Herbert Aubery ? ” 

Miss Archer shook her head, still 
with her face averted.

“Or Major Dellingworth?”
“ Nonsense, Mildred ; you ought 

to know me better than that.”
“ Then who is it? Not—not Geof

frey?”
“ Eugenia Archer looked up with a 

sort of quiet desperation in her dark 
eyes.

“ Yes, it is your cousiff, Geoffrey 
Dale."
“ The young farmer ! the country 

bumpkin ! ” quoted Mrs. Falkland, 
with playful malice. “ The lover 
whom you laughed at, and sent away, 
marvelling at his presumption in dar
ing to woo the beauty and heiress of 
.the season ? "

“ I did not know that—that I loved 
him then,” murmured Eugenia, al
most iuaudibly.

“ You have read the secret of your 
own heart too late, then, dearest. Is 
that the secret of those tears ! ”

And Eugenia Archer was silent.
“ Shall I write for him to come 

back ? ” asked Mrs. Falkland, gently.
“ Oh, no, no ; never.”
“ But, Eugenia—”
“ I tell vou no, Mildred.”
“ Then how is this intricate puzzle 

to be set aright? Are you to be made 
wretched for life ? ”

“ I have deserved it, Mildred.”
“ Dear me,” said Mrs. Falkland,

» arching her piquant black eyebrows?
\je.If we were all to have our deserts 

in this world, neither more nor less, 
what a sorry set we would be ! But 
come, my husband is calling out that 
the carriage is waiting."

Mrs. Falkland was at the breakfast 
table the next morning,1 alternately 
pouring coffee and breaking open 
letters, when her husband was 
aroused by a little exclamation from 
her lips.

” “ Upon my word,” she exclaimed.
“ After this nobody need tell me that 
Cupid does not look after his own 
interests.”

“ Eh?” said Mr, Falkland, in his 
slow, quiet way—he lacked the mer
curial vivacity of- his pretty little 
wife—“ what do you mean, my dear ?'"

•* Why, here is a letter from Aunt 
Dale, asking me to send her out a 

. nice, dependable girl to help with the 
fall work. She isn’t quite as strong 
as ehe used to be, and the work of that 
magnificent old farm won’t do itself.”

“ Yes,” said Mr. Falkland, after a 
minute or two of deliberation. “ But 
I don’t see what that has to do with 
Cupid.”

“ Don't you, mv dear?” said his 
wile with a little internal chuckle.
“ But I do.”

And she resolutely declined to be 
any more explicit.

“ Uncle Dale is to be here the day 
after tp-morrow,” said she. “ And 1 
must hurry around to find some one 
who is likely to suit Aunt Dale. You 
see, she wants a girl who can be a 
companion as well as a helper, and 
everyone knows that sort of young 
damsel don't grow on every bush like 
blackberries ; no, nor in every intelli
gence office.”

“ 1 daresay you will suit lier, my 
dear,” said Mr. Falkland. “ You al
ways can do the things that nobody 
else succeeds in.”

“ I shall try, at any rate." Mrs 
Falkland answered, rewarding her 
husband, for his polite speech, with 
a fresh cup of coffee, fragrant as 
Araby and clear as amber.
'Uncle Dale's cosy old family carry- 

all, with Grey Prince harnessed in 
front of it, stopped duly in front of 

. AJrs. Falkland's city residence the 
next day but one, and- Uncle Dale 
was shown into his niece's reception 
room—a tine, hale, broad-shouldered 
man, with the snows of sixty years 
lying lightly on his head, and keen 
hazel eyes, full of shrewd light.

“ W%ll, Mildred," said Uncle Dale, 
kissing his niece just as ho had kissed 
her when she was twelve years old, 

T!hd used to come out to the farm to 
pick cherries, and roll in the hay- 
held. “ Have you got Aunt Bessy a 
girl?”

“Yes,” answered Mildred, prompt
ly, beckoning to some one in the next 
room. “ Eugenia, Mr. Dale is here."

And Miss Archer crept into the 
room, dressed, Instead of silks anil 
jewels, in plain green gingham, with 

\ a ruffled white apron, and only a bow 
of ribbon at her throat.

Her magnificent auburn gold hair 
was turned up in a net and the long 

X -lashes dropped over her lovely brown 
eyes.

Uncle Dale stood transfixed, as it 
were, before the vision of radiant 
youth and «' bounty unadorned,

“ My dear,” said he, in bis 
old-fashioned, way that was at 
once so blunt and so chivalrous, 

you are a great deal too pretty 
for a hired girl ! But I don't 
know, either. Bessy likes to have 
pretty things about her — never 
would buy a set of china that hadn’t 
a gay sprig on It, and can’t sit down 
of an afternoon contented without 
there’s a vase of flowers on the table. 
You think that she’ll suit vonr aunt, 
Mildred?”

“ Yes, uncle,” Mrs. Falklsnd an
swered ; adding, In a hurried whisper, 
“ she’s.an educated young lady, but 
—but her circunfstances have become
quite altered of late, and----- ”

“ I see—I see,” said Uncle Dale, 
beaming benevolently on her fair 
young face. “ Well, I ain’t a man to 
be niggardly about wages, If she does 
her best, and pleases Aunt Bessy 
So, my dear, come along. Is this 
your carpet bag ? "

And Eugenia Archer, with blushing 
cheeks, and a heart that fluttered 
within her bosom as wildly as a caged 
bird, found herself sitting in the old 
carry all beside Uncle Dale, driving 
out to the Dale farm, on the West
chester road, of whpse beauty and 
fertility she had heard so much.

Aunt Bessy eat knitting in the cool, 
airy kitchen, where everything looked 
as if nobody did anything but play at 
housekeeping there, when her hus
band walked in with the “ new girl.”

Aunt Bessy looked at the slender 
waist, the white hands, the delicate 
little feet, and shook her head.

“ I wanted some one to work,” she 
said, dubiously, “ and I’m afraid,- 
Eugenia, that you don’t understand 
much of that."

“ But I can learn,” pleaded Enge 
nia. “ Oh, please, please don't send 
me away."

Aunt Bessy and Uncle Dale ex
changed pitying glances.

“ Well, well, my dear,” said the 
soft-hearted old lady, “ wo’ll try you 
for a week.”

Jt was nearly dark when Geoffrey 
Dale returned from the farm harvest
ing, and Eugenia, who was shelling 
beans in a corner, for the morrow’s 
dish of succotash, felt her heart leap 
up as she watched him in the twi
light.

Taller and more princely than ever 
in his port be seemed, with the brown 
flush of the harvest sun on his cheek 
and the dignity of labor in his every 
movement.

“ Well, mother," he said genially, 
as he took the plump little matron in 
bis arms, “ so father has brought you 
a girl."

“ Yes,” said Mrs. Dale, beaming 
with motherly pride. “ Eugenia, this 
is my son, ‘

And. to his breathless amazement, 
Geoffrey Dale found himself confront
ing Eugenia Archer.

“ Mother,” be said, “ this is a 
lady.”

“ Hush-sk,” purred Mrs. Dale, In 
her son’s ear. “ Her circumstances 
are altered, and she needs to work 
for a living. That’s how it is.’

At the same instant Eugenia lifted 
her eyes appealingly to his face. 

Geoffrey Dale stepped foi ward.
“ Eugenio," ho said. “ this must 

not he. I cannot have you come here 
to wait on me. It should be the re
verse.” -_

V But if I am poor—”
“ Very well, I have enough for us 

both. Eugenia, you can only stay 
here in one capacity. Let me be the 
worker,(jind you smile on me as I 
come home in the twilight. You 
cannot be my servant. Eugenia ; you 
can only be my wife.”

“ Oh, Geoffrey, if I may.
And she crept close to his side, 

drawing a long breath, like a weary, 
frightened child.

Uncle Dale and Aunt Bessy were 
considerably astonished, but Geof 
frey’s explanation soon convinced 
them how matters stood.

“ It’s a queer sort of an arrange 
ment." said the old man ; “ but love 
never did go by rule and plummet 
yet/"

•! And,” added kind-hearted Aunt 
Bessy ; “ if-she’s lost her property 
since our boy courted her afore, it’s 
all the more reason be should be true 
to her now.’

“ Hut," said Eugeuia, lifting her 
drooping he jd, while the bright drops 
yet sparkled on her eyelashes, “ I—I 
am afraid there has been a slight

Thi Surrender of Sen. Lee.
The following account of the close 

of the campaign in Virginia is gives 
by an eye-witness :—

It was between two and three 
o’clock when we met in the little 
room in the house wheie the sur
render of Lee’s army took place. I 
know there is a belief that the sur
render took place under an apple 
tree, where Grant and Lee met and 
exchanged a few word*. The sur
render took place In the left-hand 
room of that old-fashioned double 
house. The house had a large piazza 
which ran along the full length of it. 
It was one ot those ordinary Virginia 
houses with a passageway running 
through the centre of it. In that 
little room where the meeting took 
place eat two young men—one a 
great grandson of Chief Justice 
Marshall, of the Supreme Court, 
reducing to writing the terms of the 
surrender on behalf of Robert E. Lee ; 
the other a man with dusky counten
ance—great-nephew of that celebra
ted chief. Red Jacket—acting under 
General Grant. They two were re
ducing to writing the terms of the 
surrender of the Army of Northern 
Virginia to the Army of the Potomao. 
Gathered around the room were 
several officers, of whom I was one.

At some distance apart sat two 
men : one the most remarkable man 
of bis day and generation. Th» 
larger and older of the two was the 
most striking in his appearance. 
His hair was as white as the driven 
snow. There was not a speck upon 
his coat ; not a speck upon those 
gauntlets that he wore, which were 
as bright and as fair as a lady’s glove. 
That was Robert E. Lee. The other 
was Ulysses S. Grant, whose ap
pearance contrasted strangely with 
that of Lee ; his boots were nearly 
covered with mud j one button off his 
oust—that is, the button-hole was 
not where it should have been ; it 
had clearly gone astray, and he wore 
no aword, while Lee was faultlessly 
and fully equipped. The conversation 
was not rapid by any means. Every
body felt the overpowering influence 
of the scene. Everyona-present felt 
they were witnessing the proceed
ings between the two chief actors in 
one or the most remarkable tran
sactions of this nineteenth century. 
The words that passed between 
Grant and Lee were few. General 
Grant endevonring to apologize for 
not being fully equipped, and 
noticing the faultless appearance pf 
Lee, while the secretaries were busy, 
said : “ General Lee, I have no 
sword | I have been riding all night." 
And Lee, with that coolness of 
manner ana all pride, almost 
haughtiness, which after all, be
came him wonderfully well, never 
made any reply, but in a cold, formal 
manner, bowed. And General Grant, 
in the endeavour to take away the 
awkwardness of the scene, ssid : “ 1 
don’t always wear a aword, because a 
aword is a very inconvenient thing.” 
That was a remarkable thing for him 
to say, considering that he was in the 
presence of one who was about to 
surrender his sword. Leo only 
bowed again. Another, trying to 
relieve the awkwardness of the oc
casion. inquired : “ General Lee, 
what became of the white horse yon 
rode in Mexico? He might not he 
dead yet ; he was not old.” General 
Lee bowed coldly, and replied :—“I 
left him at the White House on the 
Pamunkey river, and I have not seen 
him since.” There was one moment 
when there was a whispered conver
sation between Grant and Lee which 
nobody in the room heard.

The surrender took the form of 
correspondence ; the letters were all 
signed in due form by the chief 
actors, in the presence of each other. 
Finally, when the terms of the sur
render had all been arranged, and the 
surrender made, Lee arose, cold and 
profud, and bowed "to every person in 
the room on one Bide. I remember, 
each one of us thought he had been 
specially bowed to. And "then he 
went out and passed down'the little 
square in front of the house, and 
bestrode that gray horse that carried 
him all over Virginia ; and when he 
had gone away, we learned what 
that whispered con vei sation had been 
about. General Grant called his 
officers about him, and said, “ You 
go to the Twenty-fourth, aud you to 
the Fifth," and so on, naming the

Sow Custer Died.

A spy’s 8TOBY.
[From the New York Tribane.]

One of General Miles’ scouts, an 
ex-soldier named Howard, who 
married a niece of Silting Bull, lu 
whose camp be lived some time, 
reached the Tongue River canton
ment on the 17th.

Howard talked with the camp- 
followers regarding the Custer mas
sacre and disclosed some new facta. 
They state that many of CuaterV 
men were killed by mounted In
dians. who ran over them and killed 
them with their knives. The poor 
fellows were huddled together he* 
and there and fought at great disad
vantage ; yet they killed , a great 
many of their assailants, lighting 
desperately to the last. Sitting Bull 
asserted that the battle lasted only 
thirty minutes all told, ending with 
the death of Custer and a few men 
and officers who rallied around hie. 
This forlorn hope bad gotten off some 
distance, and could have escaped ; 
but, unfortunately, Caster changed 
bis mind, turned and ordered a 
charge, the devoted party rushed 
upon the Indians witli revolvers, 
shooting down the astonished savages 
right and left. Custer killed five 
himself, when his pistol emptied, and 
the foe pressing about him, he 
closed with a grappling savage, and, 
beating out bis brains with the butt, 
was shot as bis victim fell to the 
ground. This doubtless true story 
supports the theory advanced by 
military men at the time of tiw 
massacre—the idea of some dee-’ 
per ate final act receiving support 
from the position and location of 
the group of bodies about Custer— 
viz., that, he seeing bis command 
annihilated, and fearing to face the 
consequences or scorcing to lire 
when his soldiers lay dead about him, 
had deliberately rushed to certain 
death.

His body was not recognized at 
first, the Indians thinking him a 
scout ; but being soon identifled, all 
that remained of the famous general 
was propped up against the corpses 
of two soldiers, and ao left to receive 
the advancing hut too late troops 
Poor Tom Custer’s heart was not cut 
Out, as previously reported, but be 
was barbarously killed with knives. 
Lieut. Sturgis was knocked off his 
horse, shot and knifed, his body was 
stripped and ’.blown into the river. 
It must be Sturgis’ death which is 
thus described, as the Indians tell 
of this poor fellow as a warrior who 
rode with a buckskin coat strapped 
to his saddle, and it is known he was 
so equipped. They also relate that 
two soldiers, who threw dbwn their 
guns and surrendered, were turned 
loose and advised “ to return to their 
people and tell them all the whites 
would follow Custer unless they 
would let tlie Sioux alone.” The 
poor fellows left, but the next day, 
probably crazy from fright, attempt 
ed to return, when they encountered 
some Indiana who had beengengagod 
against Reno, and were killed. 
Howard recognized many Custer 
trophies in the camp, among them 
Cook’s saddle and accoutrements.

misunderstanding hero. I have lost1 corps, “ and ask every man who has
none ol my money. I am an heiress 
still, hut richer than ever, In having 
won Geoffrey’s heart.”

<’“ But,” cried Uncle Dale, “ what 
did my niece Mildred mean, when 
she said I hat your circumstances' were 
changed ? ”

Was it not a change from the 
idleness of bay boudoir to a gingham 
gown, and a place la the country?” 
laughed Eugenia.

Well, my dear," said the old 
gentleman, “ all 1 can say is that 
you are very pretty, and Geoffrey la 
a lucky young scamp.”

And when Mrs. Falkland heard the 
news of Eugenia’s engagement, she 
looked gaily up at h< r husband.

“ Now, my dear,” she said, “ do 
you comprehend how it is that Cupid 
attends to his ojvu interests?”

three rations to turn over two of 
them. Go to the commissaries and 
•go to the quartermasters," etc.

General Lee’s army is on the point 
of starvation !” And twenty-five 
thousand rations were carried to the 
army of Northern Virginia.

A singular drowning accident oo 
eurreiTat Grand Lake, Nova Scotia, 
recently. An English girl named 
Emmett, aged twelve, sat on a log 
at the shore of the lake to bathe her 
feet, and getting into a day dream did 
not notice that the log had floated out 
into the lake. Suddenly realizing 
her position she lost presence of 
mind and sprang into the water. 
Strange to say, tbit is the tiztb 
child her parents have lost by 
drowniog.

Two Gamblkrs were in Leaven
worth, Kan., several years ago, with 
about 050 in their pockets. They 
desired to get money enough to go to 
California. They went to separate 
hotels. One registered himself as a 
physician, and advertised a remedy 
for cholera. The other put up 
large quantity of yeast powders into 
sample packages with a little croton 
oil in each, and hired a hoy to distri
bute them. Soon family alter family, 
affected by the oil, felt what they 
believed were aymptous of cholera 
The sale of the cholera remedy was 
enormous, and the gamblers were 
enabled to go to California. They 
now tell the story through the Vir
ginia City Enterpriee.

Th* girl whom King Alfonso of 
Spain is to merry, in spite of his 
mother’s opposition, is hie cousin. 
She is young, very handsome, has 
dark but animated features, la tall, 
bright, and lively, and dreaees with 
exquisite taste.

Seldom has a’story been told in a 
court of justice more startling to 
business men than that testified to 
by William D. Edson, in the triai 
of the Northampton bank robbers. 
As agent for one of the leading safe 
Urina of the country, this man ob
tained admission to the vaults of 
banks, examined their keys and 
their locks, and then deliberately 
plotted with professional cracksmen 
to rob them. The compact between 
tbe safe agent and the burglars was 
ipaintained for yeui s, and culminated 
in January, 1876, in the robbery of 
tbe Northampton National Bank, 
when between a million and a million 
and a quarter of dollars In securities 
was taken. A quarrel over the sp iilr, 
and the chief criminal’s fear of di
rection; led to the development of 
all the astonishing foots. Two of 
the burglars sre at the barof justice, 
while the wretch whose responsi
bility ia immeasurably greater tbau 
theirs is a witness to his own ig
nominy and to their guilt. While it 
is gratifying to see such a dangerous 
band of outlaws broken up, the 
public will regret that, in order 
to accomplish that end, immunity had 
to be promised to William I), Edson, 
whose name will henceforth be 
numbered among those of the most 
notorious and vilest criminals.

WEDDED AT THE RATE OF FORTY MILKS 
AM HOUR.

The San Francisco ‘Chronicle ot 
the SOtb ult., gives the following ac
count of a marriage on the rail 
The passengers on the overland train 
from the East, which arrived here on 
Saturday night, were I rested to a 
little sensation pleasanter than the 
regular ones of the rush through Echo 
Canon and the rounding of Cape 
Horn, or the occasional one of meet
ing on the same track a train ac 
cldently bound the other way. It 
was a marriage at the rate of forty 
miles an hour between Galt and 
Stockton, by the Rev. J. C. Hamilton, 
of the latter place; of Dr. Israel 
Davis, of the latter place, to Mrs. J. 
Susan Armstrong, of Leavenworth. 
Kan. It would be too long a story— 
the romantic one of their youthful 
betrotfial, the interposition ot a cruel 
fate thst married each to one other 
than the first choice, the combined 
death by e relenting fortune of both 
of the second choices, and (ho re
newal through tlie United States 
mail, of the interrupted love of their 
younger years. The engagement 
was renewed, and Mrs. Armstrong a 
very pronounced brunette, verging 
now upon embonpoint and forty, set 
forth to ho spliced at Stockton to her 
real affinity. She was detained for 
a short time by snow near Cheyenne, 
and the ardent doctor, determined 
that no malign circumstances should 
again put aside his happiness, set 
off post-haste to meet her. The 
minister set off post-haste after the 
doctor, and it is supposed that if 
there had been any Intervening 
trains the guests would have sot off 
post haste after the officiating clergy
man. The doctor, an elderly but 
remarkably well-preserved gentle
man, in full dress and faultless 
beaver and black llirec-buttniicd kill 
gloves, met the train of his affianced 
at Sacramento. She was tastefully 
and stylishly clad in a brown travel
ling suit, aud tlie greeting between 
the lovers was most affecting. Both 
came on to Gall, where they were 
met by tbe Rev. Mr. Hamilton. All 
three then continued on to Stockton, 
but the long endured strain had now 
become too severe. There - was an 
ardent and utihcaid request by the 
gentleman ; a coy and blushing con 
sent by the lady ; the peanut hoy was 
despatched for the coinlgolor to lend 
an official air to tlie ceremony ; tlie 
gentleman and lady stood up in the 
aisle as well as they could, hanging 
on to each other and to the ends of 
the seats ; the clergyman stood up iu 
front of them, and, amid the boom 
and rush ol the train, the questions 
were bellowed., out and responses 
shouted back hsp hazard, and then 
the minister in a voice like a trom
bone, declared the loving and long- 
separated couple man and wife. Ia 
tlie excitement of the moment tbe 
lady released her hold of the seat and 
was shot head first against the lower 
extremity of the' conductor’s" vest. 
He gallantly kissed her and returned 
her uninjured to her happy husband, 
and the two sat down and received 
tbs stentorian congratulations of tbe 
pleased spectators.

DICKSON & TRUEMAN,
Barristers & Attomeys-at-Law, Con

veyancers, Notaries Public, Ac.
Dorcleiter ni Willi, N. B.

OFFICES : Over ths Port OOu, Dorchester; 
Opposite X. Wood A Sons’ Office, laekville.
J08. II. DICKSON. WM. A. TRUEMAN 

(julyR)

MARBLE

AND

FREESTONE

WORKS.
H. J. McGHATII,

Dorchester, NT. B.

HAVING purchased the entire Stock in 
Trade of Mr. Peter Hagan, and 

with liis previously large Stock of
ITALIAN, SOUTHERN FALLS, AND 

RUTLAND MARBLES.
the Subscriber has now one of the largest 
and best selected stock of Monumental 
Marbles to be found in the country. All 
Stock is guaranteed,

66Ü** Prices twenty per cent, lower than 
any other Establishment in the Provinces.

(apr 26)

Park Hotel,
DORCHESTER, N. B.

T. W. BELL, - - - Proprietor.
july 12

HANISBTON S WELLS,
Àltorieyi-at-üw, Solicitors, Notaries Public. At.

DORCHESTER, N. B.
D. IIAN1KOTOV.

(may 17)

Andres’ Marble Works,
Amhprat and Wallace, N.S.

'FUIE Subscriber having a large amount 
1. of superior ITALIAN and AME111 

CAN MARBLE on hand,is prepared to sol'

Gravestones and Monuments
Of Either Quality,

At greatly ! reduced prices. He lias 
also a largo «mount of MARBLE and first 
quality FREESTONE at extremely low 
prices. Aim, Italian Marble Table and 
Counter Tops.

«Persons are cautioned against buying 
Southern - Falls American Marble for the 
Italian,as on account of their resemblance. 
It is frequently sold for the latter.

Persons wishing to purchase will find ii 
decidedly to their advantage to call ami 
examine for themselves before buying 
elsewhere.

All orders promptly attended to,-and 
finished in a workmanlike manner. De
signs sent free when required.

8. B. ANDRES.
Amherst, N. 8., Dec. 12, 1876.

KF**D. LUND, Agent for taking orders 
in Sackville ami vicinity.

UNION HOTEL.
GEORGE ff. SHAW, Proprietor.

Hopewell Corner, A. C.
(may 24)

T. S. SIMMS & co.,
Manunctxfrers of all kinds of Brushes 

and Corn Brooms,
No. 200 UNION STREET, 

jane H ST. JOHN, N. B.

U. S. Piano Co.
$290.

YOU ask WHY we can sell piret-claes 
7 1-3 Octave Rosewood Pianos for 

$290. <’ur answer is, that it costs less 
than $300 ,to make any $600 Piano sold 
through Agents, all of whom make 100

Kir cent, profit. We have no Agents, 
t sell direct to Families at Factory 

price, and warrant five years. We send 
our Pianos everywhere for trial, and re
quire no payment unless they are found 
satisfactory. Send for Illustrated Circular, 
which gives full particular, and contains 
the names of over 1300 Bankers, Mer
chants and Families that are using our 
Pianos in every State of the Union. Pleaso 
state where you saw this notice.

T. W. BELL & Co.
Soap MEBtorers, - - Slieliac, H. :

The best and cheapest Soap Tn the] 
Market.

BLM$LEE & WHITENECT,
fj. DEAIFR8 IN

Paper Hadjis. White Lead, Oils. Varnishes, &c.
22 Germain St., St. John, N. B.

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

ffat-’t? Pahlls, Conveyancer, Etc. 
Office* - - A. L. Palmer’s Building, 

Dorchester, Nf. P»

Dental Notice.
. A. ANDERSON, - . Dentist,
QA TTAS RETURNED, and 
PpSSjBsflL -tl will attend to his prae- 

T_LT tice rs usual. For one month 
his prices will be ten per cent, less fo- cath 
than his former charges.

Nitrous Oxide Gas administered. 
/Sackville, June 28th, 18*7. [t f}

A Horrible Murder.

CANADIAN SCPPOar.D 
VICTIM!

TO BK THE

Palo Pinto, Texas, June 20.
Yesterday morning the fact was 

revealed of the pci petration of a 
most horrible and brutal murder 
nine miles sou Lb-west of this place, 
in or near what is known as the 
“James Village.” L. D. Lyon, the 
victim, was Hie owner of a lot of 
sheep, about seven hundred in num
ber, and for a few months past has 
been grazing them at the place 
indicated above, and was living 
alone in a tent which be had pro
vided for temporary use. Early 
yesterday morning a neighbour bad 
occasion to visit Lyon's tent, and 
thus tlie fact of bis death was dis
covered. Justice Taylor, of this 
p'ace, repaired to tbe scene of the 
murder, and with a jury of inquest, 
aided by Dr. C. B. Baines, made, an 
investigation of the manner of hie 
death. When found tho murdered 
man was lying a short distance from 
hie tent, whither he had been dragged 
from the inside ; and from the con
dition ol the body, and other at
tendant circumstances, it is sup
posed that tbe murder was commit
ted on Sunday night. A gun or

, ” ~ pistol shot hail penetrated the light
A Chinaman a conception of hell ten)„|ei en,| ranging dirçonally 

h— - ■■ *•'" j„ tbo brain. The skull wasis a very peculiar one. Ho believes 
it a vast, noisy Gehenna, many 
leagues in ex ent. and around it are 
sixteen wards. In tile first ward tbe 
souls are made to kneel for long 
periods on iron shot. From Ike first 
ward to tlie fourteenth they are made 
to suffer a vaiiety of punishments, 
such as being poundeil till tbe blood 
runs out, being bitten by rats, en
closed in a net of thorns, and nipped 
by locusts, batted- by oxen and 
trampled on by horses, and having 
their hearts scratched out. In the 
foui leenth their heads are rubbed 
till their skull come*7bff. Iu the 
fifteenth they are chopped in two at 
the waist, and in the sixteenth their 
skin is taken off and rolled up.

Slano often conoeals deep and 
tender emotions. Speaking of a lady 
the other day, a young man said 
that he expected to “ bag ” her ; but 
instead of l bat, ehe “ sacked ’’ him.

A "Vermont girl refused an eligible 
match because the young man didn’t 
subscribe for a newspaper. It takes

badly fractured, an axe handle being 
the instrument need. Those who 
were present at the inquest say that 
a more ghastly and sickening Sight 
than that presented by the body of 
Lyon can hardly be conceived of. 
Nothing whatever is known or even 
suspicloned concerning the perpe- 
trator or perpetrators of tho terrible 
deed. But little is known of the 
murdered man or hie bi-lory. He 
was about seventy years old, and 
was born in Canada, where it is 
understood he has two sons now 
living. A fine gold watch and some 
money, which ho was known to have 
had, aud (be contents of his trunk 
were scattered around promiscuous
ly. He was a quiet, inoffensive old 
man, and his death, particularly the 
manner in which it was caused, is 
deeply deplored by our citizens.— 
Texae Democrat.

RESURGAM !
WORTMAN 4 SPENCER,

Soaps & Patent Medicines,
(Burnt out at No. 12 Church street),

HAVE leased the new bmlding oh Par 
adise Row, near Main street, owned 

by James Harris, Esq., and will resume 
business in a very few days. The orders 
of our frionbs will be grate!ully received 
and attended to with all possible despatch.

W. FREEZE WORTmN. 
HIRAM LADD SPENCER. 

St. John, N. B.. July 5th.

HARNESSES!
A SPLENDID STOCK OF

Harnesses

May be seen at the Subscriber’s, which 
will be sold

LOWER than can be Bought Else 
where for CASH.

Kj^The Subscriber is constantly manu 
factoring Harnesses, which for qiinlit) 
of stock used and superiority of work 
are unsurpassed in this vicinity. 
Orders promptly attended to at reasonable 
rates.

Sackville, )
Nov. 24, 1876.} STEPHEN AYER.

SAWS!_ _ SAWS!
ALEXANDRA

WORKS.
Saw Factory s

Corner or Nortl at Gtortrt Streets, St. loin.
J. F. LAWTON, Proprietor.

POGSLEY, CRAWFORD ir PD8SLEY,

Barristers and Attomeys-at-Law,
90 PRINCE WM. ST,, ST, JOHN, II. B. 

3.3.Pagil«y. J.H.Criwforl. W.Pujiley, Jr.
L. WESTERGAARD » CO.,

khlp Agents Ac Ship Brokers,
(Consulate of the Netherlands,) 

(Consulate of Austria and Hungary,) 
No. 127 WALNUT STREET,

Philadelphia.. WBSTBROAARD, 
OKO. ft. TOWNSUKWD, july 24

CHARLES R. SMITH,
IÜB1STER AND ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
Solicitor, Conveyancer, Notary 

Public, Ac.
A.UHEUST. ------ I*. S.

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

George Nixon,
Wholesale and Ri tail Dealer m

PAPER HANGING,
Brunîtes add Window Glass,

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

VICTORIA
STEAM CONFECTIONERY WORKS.

Waterloo it, S’. John, N. B.

WE call tho attention of Wholesale deal 
era and others to our Stock of Pure 

Confections. Wholesale only.

J.R. WOODBURN & Co.,
Victoria Steam Confectionery Work*.

J. R. Woodbukn. H. P. Kerr.

ADDRESS :

U- S. PIANO CO., 810 BROADWAY,
New York.

(may 3)

CARD.
NORTHWESTERN

Mutual Life Ins. Co'y<
• —OF—

MILWAUKEE, WIS.
Assets over $16,000,000.

EDWARD F. DUNN,
, General Agent for New Brunswick.

FLEMING & MOOSE,
Medical Adviser*, Sackville.

AGENCfV

Baie Verte Pottery.
FLOWER POTS—assorted sizes ; 

MILK PANS, do;
BREAD PANS. do;
CREAM CROCKS, Ac., Ac.

À general assortment of EARTHEN
WARE for sale at the Store of M. Wood 
& Sons, by

apr 26 FRANK HARPER.

SEWINB MACHINES.
Light Runnlnirig Royal, 

Wheeler
and
and Wilson.

NEEDLF.S
For Wheeler & Wilson, Singer, Banner, 

Wilson, Lockman, Home Shuttle, 
Lawlor, Wanzer F„ Champion, 

and Royal Sewing Machines,
Sent per mail on receipt of price—6 cents

J. O. COLE,
jnlO Church St., Amherst, N. S.
N. F. BURNHAM'S “1874,7_ 

WATER. - WHEEL
la d'claml the “ STAND AUD TUKBINE,” 
by over 630 persons who use it. PRICES 
REDUCED. New piimpblet, free, N. F. 
BURNHAM, York, Pa.

G. H. VENNING,
Clock and Watch Makoi*.

IBEO respectfully to inform the inha
bitants of Sackville and vicinity that 

[ have taken the «hop opposite Mr. Robert 
Bell’s, where I will be h»ppy to attend to 
my customers in my line of business, and 
can promise strict attention and reasonable 
despatch, Jewelry neatly repaired".

ap26 - G. II. V.

a week in your own town. . Terms 
and $5 outfit free. II. UALLE1T 
&. CO , Portland, Maine.

AMHERST FOUNDRY

MACHINE SHOP,
XAttmcTOBY or

Mil Mother Machinery,

W. F. COLEMAN, M. 0., M. R. C. S. EM.

FORMERLY Surgeon to Toronto Eye 
and Ear Infirmary.

Practice limited to diseases of the Eye 
and Ear.
Office—32 GERMAIN STREET, corner 

North Market Street,
N. B.

(apr19)

Ship’s Castings, Stoves, 

HOLLOW WARS, TIN WARS, 

PLOUGHS, ac. 
AMHERST, - - - NOVA SCOTIA.

jan3t1877

OKO. C»X,YERS, 
Manufacturer & Builder,

PotWcodiufl, 13.

Estimates made of Buildings
Doors, Sashes, ami Coffins Furnished.

All kind, of plaining and «awing executed 
Ht tho shortcut notice.

The facilities for Oiling order, cheaply 
and promptly arc unsurp.iMed. oct20

Tub model town in the Stele of 
New York I» Alfred. It has 2,000 
Inhabitants, hot never hail s .ingle

s quarto journal and a supplement to glass of liquor sold within its llinl 
make n Vermont girl’s bustle. and never a pauper to rapport.

gle
its,

PICTURES
Frame! to Drier at aiort Notice, to 36 Styles,

INCLUDING C

Walnut, Gill, Fancy end Veneered 
Mouldings,

From lOott. to *1.40 per foot.

RUSTICS, MOTTO FRAMES, OVALS, 
LOOKISG GLASSES

Of all Stie».

01*0*83, STEEL â UTIOOIfiM PICTURES 

J

dec 18

.0. COLE,
Church St., 
Amhrmt, N. S.

SAINT JOHN,
Hours—10 to 12, and 2 to 6.

' A WEEK to Agents. 
$10 Outfit free. P. U- 
VlCKKHY, Augofla. M«h

| »> A DAY at home. Agents wanted. 
[Ma5 Outfit and terms free. ‘1 RUE & CO. 
kugusta, Maine.

4)C FANCY CARDS, no two alike, with 
fmO name, 10 eta. ; or 25 scroll cards,,. 10 cts. 
SPENCER & CU , Nassau, N. Y.

EXTRA Fine Mixed Cards, witu name, 
LO 10its., post-paid. L. Jones & Co., 
Nassau, N Y.

$5 TO f20 jjerjlay at home. Samplesworth $ free'. 
Portland, Maine.

Stinson A Co,

OC FANCY CARDS, no two alike, with 
ZtO name, 10c. postpaid. Nassau Card 
Co , Nassau. N. Y., Box 50.

THIS 18 By sending 85 cts., with age, 
NO height, color ul eyes and h« ir,

HUMBUG y°u w‘W receive by return 
n w m mail a correct plioiograp i of
your Aitnre husband or wife, with name and 
date of marriage. Address W. FOX, P. O. 
Bo* 850, Fut.TONVU.LK. N Y.

• GRACE’S

CELEBRATED SALVE!
A Sun Belief br the Cofferer.

I-RKPASED BT
SETH W. FOWLS * SONS,

86 Harrison Avenue, Boston, Blass.

NEW BRUNSWICK

PARLOR & VESTRY
Organ Manufactory.

PETITCODIAO, --N.B.

CABINi.r ORGANS of til description, 
on ha: id, and manufactured to order. 
Piano Sta >1», Cover,, Ac., always on hand.

All Instrument, of my manufacture war- 
ranted to give satisfaction. A liberal die 
count made to churches.

MUBPHY, -
Proprietor.

GRACE’S CELEBRATED SALVE,
18 A VKGKTAHLB preparation, 

invented in the 17th century by Dr. William 
Grace, Surgeon in Kii.g James’ at my. 
Through its agency ha.cured thousands ot the 
moil serious sores and wounds that battled 
tlie skill of the ino»t eminent physicians of his 

............................. * ...all " "day, and was regarded by 
a public benefactor. Pi

who knew him 
rice 25 cents h box.

Prepared by SETH W. FOWLE & SONS, 
86 Harrison Avenue, Boston, Mass.

WM,

MISPEOK MILLS.

OFFICEan.l Warehouse Paradise Row, 
near Intercolonial Railway Station. 

J. L. WOODWORTH,
St. John, N. B., June 28. Agent.

Grace's Celebrated Salwc
CURES

Flesh Wounds, Frozen Limbs, Salt Rheum, 
Chilblains. Sore Breast,.Sore Lips. Erisi- 

. pelas. King worms, Calluses, gen Id 
Head, Chapped Mauds,

Burns, * Cancers, Felons.
Scalds, Sores, Ulcers.
Wounds, Stings, Shingles,
Festers, Wens, Sties.
Piles, Abcvss, Freckles,
Bunions, Sprains, Boils,
Hltee, Cuts, • Whitlows, 1
Warts, Blisters, Tan,
Pimples, Corns, Scurvy.

Itch, Ingrowing Nails, Nettle Rash, Mosquito 
. aud Flea Bites, Spider Stings,

And all cutaneous diseases aud eruptions

Fore by all druggist*, grocers, and at all 
country siomaJhroughout the United States 
and British Provinces. Price by mail 80 ot*. 
Prepared by 8ETII W. FOW LK * SONS, 86

"Ï7 *1
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