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: For the Post.
UGHTS.
BY 1GNOTUS.
There is an instinct planted in each breast
That prompts the soul to love the good
2 . and fair; :
And, where the soul can with such virtues
rest,
It makes his home, and dwells forever
there.

Though outward beauty fades away and
; dies, g
And leaves few traces of the freshncss
" gone,
Within’s the precious
prize,
. That shines through age to brighten at
life’s dawn.

soul, the priceless

As withered flowers their wasted strength
renew
Beneath the cooling shower or calm of
even’,
So shall the soul beneath God’s quickening
dew !
Receive new strengta, when enters it to
Heaven. :

For the Post.
EVENING STAR.

BY IGNOTUS.

Oh Evening Star, oh Evening Star!
What have I to love save thee,

Since thou alone can. make on man
The joys that life will bring to me?

~.Oh Evening Starl-o'er life’s dark way
The halm of comfort thou hast shed ;
While every sweet and loving ray
Has called forth blessings on thy bead.

Oh Evening Star! thy beauties shine
So near the murky horizon,

That oft and ot these eyes of mine,
I fear to lif—to find the gone.

Oh Evening Star, if though shouldst set
And leave me here to pine in pain!

1 look and thou art shining yet.
Oh shine, and I will look again !

LITERATURE.

Miss Cuthbert’s Birthday.

From Harper’s Bazar.

‘?iss Cuthbert, are you an old
maid ?’

The governess looked up in sur-
prise from the-eolamns of figures she
had been correcting, and met the|

puzzled ng eyes of little May
Fleming§

¢Why #o0 you ask me that ques-
tion, May ?’

The child flushed and bung her
head. ‘¢ Nothing; only last night
when you and Mr. Kenneth came in
the gate, we were all on the piszza,
and mamma said Mr. Kenneth seem-
ed very—something French; and
Alice said that was too absurd, for
you were only a governess, and an
old waid besides; and Bertha
said—’

¢Never mind what Bertha said.
Your mamma and sigters would not
like you to repeat what you bappen
to hear them remark. Your slate is
correct,’ she added, ‘and you can go
now.’

¢« Have I said any thing bad, Mies
Cuthbert?” and the blue cyes grew
abashed and wistfal as they noted
the unwonted flush on the governess’s
cheek.

¢ No, dear, certainly not ;’ and she
smiled down in. May’s doubtful face

- as she gave her the kiss of dismissal.

But the smile faded as soon as the
small observer vanished, and tossing
her scattered books together, the
governess hastened out of the sunny,
dusty school-room, and up to her
own apartment.

It was a wonderful September day,
magnificent In clearress and color.
Yellowing fields and crimesoning
woodlands were i in magic
sunshine. Down below her, in the
garden, tbe flowers glowed like jew-
els, and far away in misty, glittering
distance, hills, forests, and ocean
were bounded by a purple sky. Was
it tears in Amy Cuthbert’s eyes that
made the sunlight seem misty?- Im-
patiently she dashed them away, but
still they gathered and fell slowly,

* blurring the bright day. v

Only a governess! Well had she
not become agcustomed to being only

. & governess during nine weary years

of lonely siroggle with the world?
And an old maid besides—yes, sure-
ly that, for this day even now
declining to its close must be count-
ed as ber thirtieth birthday. But
that, too, was no new thought. Why
should a girl's carcless, slighting
speech nd her so?

¢ Do h®pe and romance never die|

In & woman's heart? Sitting with
clasped hands and bent head, the
governess reviewed the Lwo months
that had elapsed since the morning
when Bertha Fleming, smiling sauci-
ly at bes sister over the top of an
outspread newspaper, had inquired.
¢ Say, Al, which of your New York
Adonie® do you think is in this
neighborhood ?' -
. “How can I tell?” and the golden-
. halred Miss Fleming went on care-
“y assorting her worsteds.
¢ T suppose you cenld tell by read-
ing this paper, but I'll save you the
trouble. It is nobody less than Mr.
Jarl Kenneth, the young and gifted
rtist. Now as you did not cateh
m last season, are not you glad
&'s country-seat is located in this
romantic spot? Oh, don’t trouble
yourself to blush, Al!
¢ Blush, indeed! You are too im-
pertinent. If I were your governess
T would teach you better manners.’
¢Good manners don’t run in our

}

family,’ was the serene response.
* When I reach your age I will begic
to cultivate them.’

‘But go on about Mr. Kenneth,'
interposed Mrs. Fleming—sa matron-
ly lady, who loved hef ease too well
to interfere- with the little passages
at arms hetween her daughters. ¢ Is
he alone here ?’

¢ No, mama ; there are other artists
mentioned. One isthutdried-up Mr.
Finnis, he's'so fond of.’

¢ Who, by-the-way, is an artist of
great werit,’ remarked Miss Alice,
with much asperity.

¢ Well, well, my dears, we must
have Mr. Kenneth here to dinner.
He is a very charming young gentle-
men, and a grest favorite of mine.
And we'll invite his friend, of course.’

So it blppe\eyhnt the two artists
had ‘been guesss at the Flemings’
for an evening, which proved an in-
troduction to much pleasant social
intercourse. Having been prepared
to see in Mr. Kenneth only a hand-
some, fashionabl self- i
devotee of art, ‘he governcss had
been astonished to meet one who
seemed scarcely more than a boy,
with all the ardor and enthusiasm of
young life flushing his cheek and
firing his glance, who yet possessed
that subtle refinement, delicacy, and
dreaminess which mark the true
artist. - Taking her usual place as a
quiet, unobserved member of the
family circle, she noted with in-
creasing wonder the simplicity and
frankness of manner of this much-
praised young painter, tlis pet of
sociely, who sat in the centre of the
group of children, his face alight with
interest and merriment, talking as
vivaciously as if he were but a chiid
hemself. :

That had been the beginning.
Fr&gothat evening the sober gover-
ness, who had -thought her romance
dead, had become conscious of a new
element in her eventless life. Had
it been only the language of Carl
Kenneth's dark eyes, that had so of-
ten sought her retired corner, or had
it been the novelty of receiving

less little aty 8, to which
she was all unused, that bad first
gladdened the dull day? How was
it that the barriers of reserve and
pride had been levelled so completely
by this stranger’s gentle courtesy ?
How had she managed’to forget that
she was only a governess, and he the
heir of millions ?—she a woman past
the heyday of life, he in the very
prime and glory of youth?

Ah, what a foolish dream! And
now, awakened by the careless shaft
of ridicule, she must pay the cost of
her folly in these bitter tears, falling
on cheeks that burned at the remem-
brance of her presnmptuous fancies.
Young Mr. Kenneth bad been kind
and chivalious to her, as it was his
nature to be to every woman. Per-
haps he had been kinder to her, out
of pity. And she—well, thank
Heaven, no one would ever know of
it, this idyl of a desd summer, tjis
idyl that she would - bury in the sun-
set of her thirtieth birthday !

Is it easy for a woman to see the
glory fade from her life—to look for-
ward bravely.over a waste of gray,
cheerless years that brightens only
as the dawn of heaven bresks upon
their close? You who think it easy
would hive wondered at Amy Cuth-
berth’s haggar face ss she sat with
the dusk gathering around her,
gazing out at the distant hills, and
confronting that prospect of

¢ Long, mechanic pacings to and fro

And set, dull life, and apathtic end.”

It was late when a knock at her
door was followed by the delivery of
a message :

¢If Miss Cuthbert is not indisposed,
Mrs. Fleming would be glad to have
her come down. Miss Bertha can’t
sing without her accompaniment.’

Rousing herself with an effort, the
governess was astonished to sce
Mnoonlight already silvering terrace
and lawn. The afternoon had long
passed, and merry voices below told
her that, as usual, the Flemings’
hospita le parlors were filled with
guests, }Mow could she go dewn?
But mechanically she had said ¢ Yes’
to the servant-maid; so as mechanical-
ly she rose and dressed, removing as
far as possible the traces of tears,
and saying bitterly to herself, as she
cast s last glance at the pale face re-
flected in the mirror, ¢ What does it
matter how I look?

The maelstrom -of gay life surged
around her as she reached the ball.
Bertha Fleming. followed by & noisy
party, rashed in from the terrace,
waving a book above her head.

‘Oyez! Oyez! Come here and im-
prove your cl I've purloined
Mr. Kenneth's sketch-book — the
same he refused to exhbit I’

The owner of the book, who had
been over a light air at the piano,
sprang to his feet.

* Pray, Miss Bertha,’ was the vexed
remonstrance which he tried bard to
make polite, *don’t take advantage
of your'discovery. Don’t make public:
the fraits of my late industry, I beg.’

¢ What's the use of begging, Mr.
Kenneth? After being shameless
enough to steal the book from the
pocket of your blouse coat, you
might koow I would also dieregard
your prayers.’ v g

‘But the sketches are so poor,’
the young man persisted, much dis-
composed, ‘that I really must in-
sist—’

*No, you must not insist wnor
apologize ;' and Bertha's’ voice was
supported by a chorus from the
curions group. ¢ You are a genius,
you know. Now, are we- all here?
First comes a study of foliage, and
next the old hridge over the creek.
Very pretty. Foliage again—rocks
—moon shadows ; how peeculiar those

are! how light?—oh, how lovely !’
and she paused, enraptured by an
exquisite little color sketch of con-
volvuli. =

¢ Oh, beautiful!’ and ¢ Mr. Ken-
neth, how could you deny us the
pleasure of seeing that? were the
outcries that followed.

The maker of the sketch deigned
no answer, but looked sufficiently
annoyed as hestood in the door with
folded arms. . :

¢ Kenneth’s a lucky dog,’ said a
youog officer who had just sauntered
up to the door with.Alice. * Every
thing of his is perfection.’ :

¢ It is not the work, but the fellow
that does it,’ commented a dandy by
Bertha’s side.

¢ Oh, now we come to the character
studies! Here's a Goliath to begin
with, and an Airy Fairy Lilian on
the opposite page. What a contrast!
And oh, here is the funniest charcoal
study of toads!

A laugh rosa and grew as bead
after head bent over the page. But
it ‘'was checked by an exclamation
from Bertha, who had turned a leaf:

¢ Why, here’s a St. Cecilia, ang, as
I live, it's the image of Miss Cuath:
bert I’

Every eye songht the governess’s
face as she stood by the halustrade
gazing out at the moonlight with ab-
sent eyes. Confused by the general
potice, she daid, bastily, * Of me/
and glanced from the picture upheld
by Bertha to the face of the artist.
The latter met her look with another,
balf eager, half deprecating, and a
‘dark red flush rose to his cheek as
he tried to stammer a formal apology.

¢I can not excuse the liberty that
I bave taken, but I can beg. Miss
Cuthbert’s pardon. - Her attitude
and expression as she sat at the or-
gan the other evening struck me and
baunted me untll I made a sketch
and christened it St. Cecilia !’

*Excellent! That heavy coil of
hair, that sweep of drapery, and that
absorbed look are all perfect.’

¢ And 8o like her!"® :

¢ Mr. Kenncth must have made a
study of the lady’s face and figure,’
Alice Fleraing said, with a somewhat
derisive smile. ¢ He ought to have a
vote of thanks.’

* But I am afraid Miss Cathbert, on
the contrary, is displeased with me,’
the proprietor of the sketch-book re-
marked, doubtfully.

+ Indeed no,’ the governess aaid, * I
am very glad you thought my face
worth sketching. It has never been
80 much honored before,’

¢She owes you more substantial
thanks, Kenneth,’ said Mr. Finnis,
with a light laugh. ¢She dught to
take the very attitu%e that you have
depicted, and give us a song. Ah,
.Miss Cathbert, don't say no!’

The governess shrank back.

¢ You must excnse me. I am not
in the mood for singing.’ :

¢ Must one be in the mood?’

‘Pray oblige Mr. Kenneth, Miss
Cuthbert,’ said Bertha, maliciously.

¢I really cannot.’

¢ When she says she cannot, she
means she will be urged.’

The importunity, half joking, half
scrious, was continued, until Alice
Fleming, who was already annoyed
by the affair of the portrait, quite lost
patience.

¢ 1 never hefore,’ she said, coldly,
* have seen Miss Cuthbert attempt the
role of prima donna in society. She
does it very well; but I really think
we have had enough of it.’

Utter and amazed silence followed
this speech. No one knew what to
say. Amy Cuthbert crimsoned to the
temples, and walked straight to the
piano, struggling bard to keep back
the tears that threatened to overflow.

Still possessed by the sadness and
exhausted by the excitement of the
afternoon, the effort of singing had
seemed impossible. But no sooner
bad she touched the keys than she
became conscious of an imperative
desire—almost a necessity—of ex-
pressing her mood in music. She
stopped abruptly in a light prelude
and tussed aside the sheet of music
before her. Only a few days before
she had set to music a little poem that
bad strack hor fancy, and, without
premediation, she began to sing it,
feeling as if all the sorrow and des-
pair in ber soul were floating out on
the notes.

Higher, sweeter, the voice rose,
freighted with infinite sadness and
yearning, startling the carcless listen-
ers into intense attentivn, The pas-
siouate Lones, soaring above them,
seomed singing the dirge of hape :
¢ Ah, late rose, eatén to the heart,
A, bird, whose southward yearnings start,
The one may fall, the other fly,

‘Why may not 1?—why may not 1? "
Then elower, fainter and sadder, the
voice faltered to the close, laden with
regrot too deep for words : .

¢ Time’s hollow hand has room for all
The ‘beauty of the world to fall

Within; I give my little part,

With aching heart—with aching heart.”

¢ Upon my word,’ said Miss Flem-
ing, looking around the circle of as-
tonished faces, as the last note died
away, * Miss Cuthbert seems to be the
sensation of the evening!’ :

+ By Jove !’ exclaimed an exquisite
beside her, remembering to raise a
fan he bad dropped five minutes be-

S

make 8 seusation anywhere.’

The singer was surrounded, and
eagerly complimented:—

¢ What 18 that song?’ one after
another asked. e

¢Only a poem called ¢ A Woman's
Birthday.’’ s

“ Surely you don’t mean to stop.
Sing something else.’

But Carl Kenneth, at her side, suid
imperstively, * Come out into the air ;

you look really ill. Pray don't ask
anything farther of Miss Cuthbert,’

>

fore, ¢ you may well say that. She'd |

he said to the others. ¢ She gave me
that song ; that is enough.’

Only too glsd to get away from the
crowd and the lights, the governess
accepted his offered arm. Ill enough
she folt, indeed, as they paced down
the garden walk, in the moonlight.
All her excitement had passed into
intense langor—a weariness so great
that she was glad to sink down on a
garden seat at the end of the walk.
But, remembering her resolution of
the afternoon, she half rose as her
compacion threw himsclf at her feet
on the ground. :

¢ T ought to go in. I forgot: that
Mrs. Fleming seot for me to play
Bertha'’s accompaniment,”

¢ Ab no. ‘Don’t go back among all
those people. Stay here, and let me
talk to you.’

Another wave of the self-scorn
which had homiliated the governess
that afternoon secondéd hisentreaty.
¢ Why, Amy Cuthbert said to her-
self—* why should she not sit down
and talk to Mr. Kenneth as a friend
or acquaintance would? Why need
she be 8o foolish—she who had buried
romance forever?’

¢ I shall be glad ‘o have you talk to
me ; and tell me about the last picture
you were 80 interested in,’ she said to
him. }

¢T have not touched it for a week ;
I am tired of attcmpts in art;’ and
the young aristocrat moodily tossed
bis heavy hair away from his brow.
¢ I believe I shall keep but one picture,

of all those I have painted during the |°

summer.’

¢And what is that?’ she asked,
uususpectiogly.

‘A St. Cecilia.’ :

Amy Cuthbert could not repress &
start at this unexpected reply. Nor
could she at once find s fitling rejoin-
der. She sat in silence, idly pulling
to pieves a pretty blossom of Virginia
creeper, thankful that shadows hid
her face.

¢ No, I will not keep that picture
either,” ber companion contined im-
petuously. * Ido not wantto remem-
ber you with that cold, pure, rap®
expr I have depicted. L will
rather, paint 'you as a Madonna—a
bappy, radiant, beautiful woman.’

¢ You flatter my face. It does not
suit those characters.’

‘How miglt I paiat you, then?’

¢ As Elaine, perhaps,’ she replied,
with a sigh, *if I wére young and
beautiful enough.’

¢Elaine! No; if I painted you
thus, I would paint Lancelot kneeling
before you, as the .

« Red-cross Knight forever kneeled

To a lady, in hij shield.”

And you, if Lancelot were kneeling
before you, would you smile on him?'

Something in the vo'ce, something
in the flushed face uplifted in the
moonlight, thrilled her strangely.
Why did Mr. Kénneth talk to berso?
She forced herself to answer with. a
balf laugh:

¢ I could not:be the *lily maid of
Astolat’ if I did not smile on poor
Lancelot.’

¢ But I cannot paint you, for I have
rarely seen you smile—have not seen
you look glad and care-free. And
yours,’ he added, in lower tones, *is
the face of all in the world that I
most wish to see happy and bright.’
. Involuntarily the listener started
at the words, and a quick heart-thrill
disturbed the even answer.

¢ Like most of the race, I am neither
very happy nor extremely miserable.’

*But is not happiness possibie?
Let me make you happy by the effort
of my whole life. Miss Cuthbert,
why will you not understand me?
want to tell you that I love you.’

The last leaf of the blossom she
bad ruined fall on the grass. The
band that had held it was prisoned.in
two others, and the moonlight shone
on the earnest dark eyes that were
trying to see her face. -Amy Cuth-
bert's resurrected romance, warm and
glowing with life, stole back into ber
heart and fired her pale checks with
blushes. Half incredulous, sho lis-
tened, as he went on passionately :

*I love you. My darling, my rose
of life, what will you say 10 me be-
cause I love you?’

Reader, what do you think Amy
Cuth%ert answered? On one hand
lay the desert of life, unsunnod and
unvaried ; on the other waited love,
joy, light, and beauty. Could she
turn away when :
“ From lands of bliss enchanted, over

wastes of sunset sea,
Snowy-sailed and crimson-tinted, sped a
wondrous argosy?”

In the waning moonlight, amid the
dying y ear, she read unother page of
her idyl—an idyl destined to grow
fairer . and -dearer through many a
coming ycar. And so ended Miss
Cuthbert’s birthday. =

A Younc Woman is said by the
London World to have argued, in the
midat of a dinnor party diecussion
of Brigham Young's death, that the
principles of Mormouism ought to be
reversed. * Times,” she said, ** are
8o bad, and fashions so expensive,
that it is absurd for one man to have
four or five wives ; whereas if every
woman had four or five husbands, see
how much cheaper it would be for
each husband, and how much better
wives could dress.”

 This little affair places him high
upon the roll as a most unmitigated,
external, ioternal, and iofernal
‘cuss’” said Deacon Brower, in a
church meeting in T1igg county, Ky.
The allusion was to the pastor, who
had tarned his wife ont of doors.

Tue salary of Marshal McMahon
a3 President of the French republic
is 900,000 france. He receives, in
additior, his pay and perquisites as

Marshal of France.

S .

SACKVILLE, N. B, THURSDAY, OCTOBER 11, I877:

Tnterrapted Table Talk,

(From the Burlington Free Press.)

The other evening the Rev. Mr.
Philacter sat down at the tea table
with a very thoughtfol air, and at
tended to the wants of his brood in
a very abstracted manner. Presently
he looked up at his wife and solemnly
said: : 7

* The Apostle Paul —"

*Got an awful lump on the head
'safternoon,” broke in the pastor’s
eldest son, ‘¢ playing base ball. Bat
flew out of the striker’s hand when 1
was umpire, and cracked- me above
the ear and dropped me. Hurt? O,
Golly ! ” and the lad shook his head
in dismal but expressive pantominge.
as be tenderly rubbed a lump ‘that
looked like a billiard ball with bair
onit. The pastor gravely paused for
the interruption, and resumed :

¢ The Apostle Puul —""

* #“Saw Mrs. O'Gheminie down at
Greenbaum’s this aflernoon,” said his
eldest danghter, addressing her
mother. ¢ She had the same old
everlasting silk, made over with a
west of tilleul green silk; coat-tail
basque pattern, overskirt made with
diagonal folds in front, edged with
deep. fringe ; yellow straw hat with
black velvet facing inside the brim,
and pale blue flowers. She’s going
to Chieago.” ;

The good minister waited quietly,
and then, in tones a shade louder, he
said :

** The Apostle Paul —"

¢ Went in swimming last night
with Henry and Ben, pop, and stepped
on a clam shell,” ¢ried his youngess
son; * cut my foot so I can't wear
my shoe; and, please, can’t I stay
home to-morrow?”

The pastor informed his son that
he might stay away from the river,
and then resumed his former topic.
He said : .

*The Apostle Paul says-—"

“ My teacher i§ an awful liar!”
shouted the second son; ‘‘ he says
the world Is as_round as an orange,
and it turns all the time faster than
a circus man can ride. I guess he
haint got much sense.” :

The wother lifted a warning finger
towards the boy and said, ** Sh!” and
the father resumed :

* The Apostle Paul says-—"

¢ Don’t bite off twice-as much as
you can chew,” broke out the eldest
son, reproving the assault of hislittle
brother on a piece of cake. The
pastor’s face showed just a trifle of

annoyance as ho said in-vory firm,| .

decided tones : 2

¢ The Apostle Paul says——"

¢ There’s a fly in the butter ! ” cried
the youngest hopeful of the family,
and a general laugh followed. When
siience was at length restored, the
eldest daughter, with curioisty, said
to ber father: .

* Well, Ltcally would like to know
what the Apostle Paul said.”

¢ Pass me the mustard,” said the
pastor, absently.

Then the committee rose and the
scnate went 1nto executive session
and soon after adjourned.

As Wonbperrur a8 Trug.—A
Masonic lodge in Indiana was fre-
sided over by a Master who had an
exaggerated notion of discipline.
One night be met his lodge, called
meeting {not a member absent) to
instruct them in the work. Teaching
thenmi the use of the gavel, he had
just called toem up with™ three
knocks, when be Jeaned too far back,
fell through a window to the ground

I| —four stories—and broke his neck.

Picked up next morning, he was
buried decently, but not a Mason
came to the funeral. More strange
still, not a Mason appeared any more
in that village. It was inexplicable.
Forty women left widows, 200 child-
ren left orphans, 84 merchants left
in the lurch with unpaid bills.
Twenty years after that somebody
went up into the fourth story, broke
open the door and beheld the lodge,
a lodge of skeletons! Strange, but
true, they had strictly obeyed the
orders of the W. M., and, waiting
for thie knocks to seat them, starved
to death. Each was standing in an
attitude ot respectful attention, and
** looking to the east ;” had no pitying
citizens taken them down they would
been standing there yet.

SAMSON AND THE JAW-BONE.—
When I travelled, in 1871, in Pales-
tine, an old servant from the monas-
tery of Ramleh, about fifty miles
west from Jerusalem, showed me the
supposed place where Samson killed
1,000 Philistines with the jaw-bone
of an ass. When I expressed my
doubts as to the length and strength
of a jaw-bone, considering the great
number of surrounding enemies, the
good man explained the case in the
following manner : —* Well, he took
hold of the ass by the tail and
swung the animal against the Philis-
tines in such a manner that only his
head, and of this especially the jaw-
bone, struck the Philistines, keeping
off in this way the surrounding war-
riors, and giving the blow the neces-
sary force to kill. I affivm that in
this manner Samson coull have
slain a millivn ‘Philistines, provided
the tail of the ass did not break.”—
Sacramento Journal.

A Superior Crry saloon keeper
has named his resort ** Nowhere,” so
that when men go home late at night,
and their wives want to know where
they have been, they can safely tell
the truth. 2

Tue Fifth Dachess of Hillhurst, a
red short-horn cow, sent to Kngland
from C.Md.:f Mr. Cochrane, has
::en purchased by Lord Bective for

Business Cards.

Terms

prepaid. If

Business Cards.

: $1.60 per Annum, Postage

d in advance $1.26.

-

HANINGTON & WELLS,
Aoraeyet-Law, Soitors, Nohries P, e
DORCHESTER, N. B.

D. HANINGTON. W. W. WELLS.

POGSLEY, CRAWFORD & PUGSLEY,
Barristers and Attorneys-at-Law,

90 PRINCE WM. ST., ST, JOHN, W. B.

0.8.Pogsley. J.1.Orawford. W.Pugsley, Jr.
W. HEGBERT SINNOTT,
Barrister-at>- L.aw,
ST. JOHN, N. B.
GAN be found for a few days at his
Rooms, Price’s Hotel, corner Elliott
Row and Carmarthen street, ready to at-

tend to business. Has saved most of hia
books and papers. aug 16

DICKSON & TRUEMAN,

Barristers & Attorneys-at-Law, Oon-
veyancers, Notaries Public, &c.

Dorchester and Sackville, N. B,

OFFICES: Over the Post Offics, Dorchester;
Opposite M. Wood & Sons’ Office, Sackville.

WM. A. TRUEMAN

JO8. H. DICKSON.

A. E. OULTON,

BARRISTER-AT-LAW, SOLICITOR,
Notary Puablic, Conveyancer, Ete.
Orrice* - - A. L. Palmer's Building,
Dorchester, N, B.

CHARLES R. SMITH,

Barrister and Attorney - at- Law,
Solicitor, Conveyancer, Notary
Public, &o.
AMHERST, - « = = = = N. S,

Prompt attention

paid to the collection of
debts and on of busi 1y

Park Hotel,

DORCHESTER, N. B.

T. W. BELL, - - - Proprietor.

Notice of Removal.

G. H. vznml\e, -
Clock and Watch Maker.
WOEII:P respectfully inform the -in-

UNION HOTEL.
GEORGE W. SEAW, Propir
Hopewell Corner, A. C.
T. W. BELL & Co.
Soap Manufacturers, - Stediac, N. B.

The best and cheapest Soap in the
Market.

BLAKSLEE & WHITENECT,

DEAIFRS IN
Paper Hangings, White Lead, il3. Varnishes, &.
22 Germain St., St.John,N. B.
L. WESTERGAARD & CO.,
Ship Agents & Ship Brokers,

(Consulate of the Nethcrlands,)
(Cousulate of Austria and Hungary,)

No. 137 WALNUT STREST,

L. WESTERGAARD, } Phﬂldel;hh,
GEO. 8. TOWNSHEND, july 24

RAND & CO.

Oysters, Lunches, Refreshments,

CANNED 600DS, FRUIT, &C. &C.
First Door from Railway: Crossing,
MONCTON, N. B.

Mispeck Mills,

e and Warehouse:
NEAR I. C. R.

J. L. WOOPWORTH,
juneb8

W. F. COLEMAN, M. D., M.B. C. . ENG.

ORMERLY Surgeon to-Toronto Eye
and Ear Infirmary.

Practice limited to dlsenJ of the Eye
and Ear.

Orrice—32 GERMAIN 'STREET, corner
North Market Street,

SAINT JOHN, N. B,
Hours—10 to 12, and 2 to 5. (apr 19)

T. 8. SImMMS & CO.,

ufacturers of all kinds of Brushes
i and Corn Brooms,

No. 208 UNION STREET,
june 14 S8T. JOHN, N. B.

MARBLE

J. McGRA'TH,
Dorchester, N. B.

—0—
AVING purchased the entire Stock in

Trade of Mr. Perer Hacax, and
with his previousiy-large Stock of

ITALIAN, SOUTHERN FALLS, AND
RUTLAND MARBLES,

the Subescriber has now one of the largest
and best sclected stock of Monumental
Marbles to be found in the country. Allj
Stock is guaranteed. :
™ Prices twenty per cent. lower than
any other Establishwent in the Provinces.

Andres' Marble Works,

Ambherst and Wallace, N. 8.

THE Subscriber having a large amount
of superior ITALIAN and AMERI-
CAN MARBLE on fand,is prepared to sell

Gravestones and Monuments
Of Either Quality,

At greatly reduced prices. He* has

also a large mount of MARBLE and first

quality FREESTONE at extremely low
rices. Also, Italian Marble Table and
ounter Tops.

Persons are cautioded against buying
Southern Falls American Marble for the
Italian,as on t of their r bl
it is frequently sold for the latter.

Persons wishing to purchase will find it
decidedly to their advantage to call and
examine for themselves before buying
elsewhere. '

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

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

§~D. LUND, Agent for taking,orders
in Sackrille and vicinity,

AMHERST FOUNDRY

~——AND—

MACHINE SHOP,

Mill & other Machinery,

Ship’s Castings, Stoves,

HOLLOW WARE, TIN WARE,
PLOUCHS, &C. -

AMHERST, o 1IB‘19VA CQOTIA.

H,

'NEW BRUNSWICK
PARLOR & VESTRY
~ Organ Manufactory.
PETITCODIAG, -- N. B,

_| Al kinds of

aoor_gof'ﬂ'lxon,

WHOLESALE AND RiTAIL DEALER TN

PAPER HANCING,
Brusues and Window Glass.
Kive S'r._ - === Sr.Joun, N. B.

VICTORIA
STEAM CONFECTIONERY WORKS.

Waterloo st, 8& John, N. B.

E callthe attention of Wholesale deal
ers and others to our Stock of Puze
Coxrecrions. Wholesale only.

J.R. WOODBURN & Co., :
Victoria Steam Confectionery Works.
J. R. WoopBURN. H. P. Kerz.

A.S&T.GILMOUR
will open in a few days, in
FINLEY'S BUILDING,
(GoLbpEN BarL CorKEr,)

ST. JOHN, N. B.,

Where they will be pleased to wait upon
the public and théir numerous friends and
former customers. july 12

PICTURES
Framed to Order at shorF Notice, in 36 Styles,

INCLUDING : i
Walnut, Gilt, Fancy and Venebered
Mouldings,
From 10cts. to $1.40 per foot.

RUSTICS, MOTTO FRAMES, OVALS,
LOOKING GLASSES
Of all Sizes.

CHROMOS, STEEL & LITHOGRAPH PICTURES:
J.C. COLE,

Church st., Amherst.

de~ 13
A LARGE ASSORTMENT OF

Long and Short Lumber

CONSTANTLY ON HAND.
Orders Solicited. j Address—

Petitcodiac Lumber Company,
may 17 Petticodiac, N. B.

New Harness Shop.
THE Subscriber has opened a Harness

Bhop opposite the Lawrence House,
where he interds to

Manufacture Harnesses

and do g d
rates.

at

NATHAN G. BULMER.
Sackville, Sept. 9th, 1877.

"GEO. CONNERS,
Manufacturer & Builder,
. Petitcodiac, N. B.
Estimates made of Ruildings
Doors, Sashes, and Coffins. Furnished.

P and g d
the shortest notice.

The facilities for Alling orders ch
and promptly are P d ”gly

EW HARNESS SHOP

HAVE OPENED, in conneetion with
the old stand, &

Retall and Repair Shop,

.In CHIGNECTO HALL, Lower Sackville,
where all my customers will be ats nded
t]: g_ron:WyLn‘: at cheap rates,—Mr. O.

(PR ] 3 e

at

YABINK [ ORGANS of all & pti
on hand, and manufactured to order,
Piano 8to)ls, Covers, &c., al on hand.
All Instruments of my manufacture war-
ratted to give satisfaction. A liberal dis
couut to charches.

STEPHEN AYER. -

HARNESSES at-either establishment
pay or cash at

WHM. MURPHY,
mayl5 Proprietor.

of Sackville and vicinity
that he has removed his Shop to Mr. Jchn
Bell's NEW BUILDING, where he will
be happy to attend to his old customers
and as many new ones as will favor him
with their patronage. §G=He can promise
strict ion and ble despatcl

Plain Gold Rings made to order, Jewel-
ry neatly repaire: sep26 G.H.V

Wilson, Gilmowr & Co,
204 UNION ST.,

Oapt. McLean’s Brick Building,
ST. JOHN, N. B.

Marbleized Mantles and Grates,
PORTABLE RANGES,
e nl o B va O P
Tinware, ete., etc.,

REFRIGERATORS,

GRANITE IRON WARE
july 19 W., G. & CO.

Wood-Working Factory

DOORS, WINDOW FRAMES, SASHES,
Blinds, Shutters, Door Frames, Turn-
ing, Band Sawing, Cir. Sawing, -
Balusters, Walnut and Pine
Mouldings; Door and
Wispow Fixisn,
FLOORING.

Sorool Work; Brackels made o Order.

Establishment fitted with First-class
Machinery.
DRY HOUSE of improved style, enables
us to Dry Lumber in any quantity,
and at the shortest notice.

99~ STORES and OFFICES fitted up
in the latest and most approved manner.

RHODES, CURRY & CO.,
june 21-1y Ambherst, N. S.

Tea, Sugar, &c.

LANDING !

153 HESTS and half-chests KAI-
SOW CONGOU TEA;

150 hf-chests Kaisow Congou Tea;

GO bbls. Sugars, Coffee crushed and

granulated ;

45 bbls. Pickles, Morton’s & Barnes's;

50 cases Coleman’s Starch ; £

80 bags Nuts, Hazel and Almonds;

50 kegs Bi-Carb Soda.

FOR SALE LOW.

STEPHENS & FIGGURES,
St. John, N. B.

For 50 Oents we will send to
any address, 1 elegant Gent’s
Watch Chein with Seal, 1 pair
Sleeve Buttons, 1 set Shirs

septl9

y ‘slmidohll Colll;Buuon. 1 heavy
a plain Ring, 1 Parisian diamond
."'Tu. Pin. Retail price $3. $100,-
80LD 000 stock must be sold. Illus-
tnte;l catalogue of jewelry,
watches, &c., sent with every
JE'E““ lot. Silver Watch, good time
keeper, $¢. Watch free to
all agents.
MONTREAL NOVELTY 00,
Importers, Montreal, P. Q.
mail one and one-half
dozen of the most beat -
tiful new Chromos; in
French oil color, ever =een, for $1.00.
They are mounted 8 x 10 black enamel and
gold mats, oval opening. and outsell any-
thing now before the public. Satisfaction
€ d 'wo ples for 25 conts, or
six for 50 cents. Send 10 cents for grand
illustrated catalouge, with Chromo of
Moonlight on the Rhinc, or 20 cents for
two Landscapes and C('alla Lilies, on black
ground. W. H. HOPE, 26 Bleury Street,
Montreal, Canada, Headquarters for Chro-
mos, Engravings
and Art works. A s
By reading and practicing
tained in the best medical
book cver issued,
SELF-PRESERVATI
s Pricconly §1. Sentby
on_recelpt of price. It
Vit mature Di

lhmmu..:nd ccﬁnlnl:ac than 500
= b
KMP-'::‘E':.' NW “very ‘fness
Steel Engra

with_tho
e HEAL
sent FPREE to all. Send

for it

o T Y SELF
The Great causs of Human Misery

have recently published
a new edition of Dr, Cul-
brated P

the scal and permanent cure
gm:l“ n:old'lhdm) olf Nervous
Debility, Mental a ysical Incapacity,
resuliing

Impediments to Marriage, &c.,

from excesses.
#&@r=Price, in a sealed envelope, only 6
stamps.

g use of i
ls.uculon of the knife;
ing out & m of cure at once
and effectual,

of ev and ¢ man in the land.
s i d very

TES CULVEAWELL XEDICAL 00.,
41 Awx 8v., Naw Yomx.

Post Office Box, 4586. (fbl)  anglé




