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1’§TW0 COBWEBS.

An 014 Man's Story.

From the Detroit Free Press.

¢ There, I've foand the place, Cob-
web.’

¢You, hlve, papa?

¢I have

¢Not & dreadful detatched village,
or coltage ornee, papa?’

¢No, no,"no, no, my child.  It’s
just what you asked me to get——-old,
and rugged,tand picturesque, and in-
convenient, and damp, littered with
leaves, and four miles from any rail-
way station ; and now & hope you're
happy.’

‘Oh, I am, dear, dear, dear, father !’
she oried, ne-t.lnz herself on my knee,
and nestling her head on my shoulder.

‘I am 8o, 80 glad. You've made
me 8o happy, for I was very tired of
London.’

Idid not answer but sat looking
down on the smooth peachy cheek

hat one of my hands would keep
stroking, and at the long yellow hair
that hung over the shoulders in waves,
and in spite of myself a sigh escaped
my lips:

Rath—Cobweb as I have llwnyu
called her because she was so soft
and downy —started up, gazing
earnestly in my face, and then kissed
me very, very fondly.

* Don’t think abont the past, dear
father,” she said softly—she always
called me father when she was serious.

¢ Can’t help it, child,’ I said mourn-
fully; and then seeing the tears
gather in her eyes, I tried to be cheer-
ful, and smiled as I added, ‘I have
the fature as well as the past'to make
me s8ad, my dear.’

Sho looked at me wonderingly,
but did not speak, and I sat there
holding her little han:! te my heart
as I thought of the past, and how
ten vears before, just as business was

- beginning to prosper with me,
I was left alone with tho little fair-
haired girl of eight, who found it so
hard to helieve that her mother had
oeen taken away never to return,
only to live in otr memories.

And then I thought of my other
sorrow—the future—und pictared
wit agony I cannot describe the
dnyh-n I chou'd have to resign my
clai o another, and be left alone
a desolate hroken old man

I am onaturally a very sommon,
bard, and business-like old man and
selfish. Cobweb had woven herself
so round my heart. that in my
peeviah, irritable way, I was never
happy when home from the city with-
out she was waiting on me--filling my
pipe, mixing my one nightly glass of
grog, upon which the butler frowned
—in fact, he had once suggested to
me that his late master always took
port of an evening.

Cohweh was very quiet as she
glided down from my knee to her.
hassock at my feet, and was evidently!
thinking as much as I; and at last T
brightered up. for a thought had
come ‘o me with a selfish- kind of
comfort.

¢She'll be quite away from all
temptations to leave e, there, any-
how,’ I said to myself as I thnught
of the ¢ at homes’ and balls to which
she was 8o often receiving invitations.

This set me talking—fishing, as I
called it in my great cunning—to
see if there were one of the rocks
ahead of which I was in dread.

¢ How shall you be able to leave
all your fine friendu—part.ies—and
set-outs?’ I said. .

¢Oh, I'm tired of them all!' ghe
said clapping ber hands.

¢ A gay cavaliers, with dandy airs
and mustaches, and programmes.’

¢ Ha, ha, ha!’ she laughed merrily;
and then, as it seemed to me in my
jealous watchfulness, turning the
subject, she began to talk about the
country place I had taken.

A fortnight latter and we were
settled down; and really, with all
my London notions, T began to find
the calm and repose of the country
delicious. Cobweb was delighted,
and constantly dragging me some-
where or another into the grounds of
the pretty old place, where she ar-
ranged garden seals in the snuggest,
shadiest spots for my special behoof.

There was a wilderness of a wood
adjoining the garden, which the
possessor had left in a atate of nature,
saving that he had had the old foot-
paths and tracks widened into their
old winding ways, earefully turfed,
and dotted with a chair here and
there. i

This was @obweh's favorite place,
and if I'm her out in the garden,
I knew [ should find ber here, with
the sun raining a shower of golden
beams throngh she network of leaves
overhend,. to dance and flash among
:’ht: waving tresses of her long golden

air.

One day I found her lelmng ona
dead bonghghich cruased an opeping
in the wou ere all seemed of a
del:cate t.wmght. green. She was
listening intently to the song of a
bird overhead, and as I stopred short

. guz(np At the picture before me, I
id to myself with a sigh—
R All that’s bright must fade! My

ling, [ wish I bad your likeness

ss you stand. Time flies,’ I muttered,
sand the winter comes at last, with
bnn trees to the woods—gray hairs
and wrinkles to the old.’

A day or two later I was in the
éity, where I always weni twice a
week—for I could not vive up
business, it was purt of my life—
when an old friend deopped in. and
in the course of comversation he
said_

* By tho way, Burrow

1% hlvoz your portrait

“why don't
\ !.ed?

¢Bah ! stuff! What for?" I said.

¢ Well,’ sald my old friend. laogh-
ing, ¢ Idon't know, only that it would
give a poorartist I know a job ; and,
poor fellow, he wants it badly enough.’

. “Bah! I'm handsome enough with-
ont being painted,” I eaid grafly.
Then as a thought flashed through
my mind—for I saw again the pictare
in the wood with Cobweb leaning on
the hranch—‘Stop a minate. Can
he paint well ?*

¢ Gloriously.’

¢ And is terribly hard up?

¢ Horribly, poor fellow.’

¢ How's that?’

‘Don’t know. He's poor and
proud, and the world has dealt very
hardly with him. It isn’t so smooth
with every one, Jack, as it is with
us.’

¢ True, Tom, old fellow,’ I said,
¢trae. Well, look here: T'll give
him a job. Would he come down
and stay at my place?’

¢Obh, ves, if you treat him well :
 but, as I tell yon, he’s poor and proud,
‘and quite a ‘gentleman.’

¢ Well, I'm not,” I siid teatily.
¢ But I added, slapping my pocket,
¢1 can pay him like a gentlemsn.’

* Get out, youy purse-proud old
humbug I’ said my friend, laughing.
as he clapped me on the shounlder.
¢ But there, 1'm obliged to you. Have
him down, and I'll thank you. He's
a zentleman, and a man of honor.’

¢Oh, I'm not afraid he’ll steal the
spoons,’ I said, Jaughing.

¢ No.’ he said drily, ¢ no fear of that.
But you'll make a good picture.’

¢ Staff," I said. * Do you think I'm
going to be painted?’

¢ Why, what are yon going to do,
then ?’ he said in an astonished way.

¢Let him paint little Cobweb,’ I
said, chuckling, and rubbing my
hands.

My friend gave a long whistle, and
after afew more wordahe left.

It did not strike me then, but I re-

marked afterwards that he seemed
diepused to draw hack from his pro-
posal ; but I was now so wrapped up
in my plans that I eou!d not think of
nothing bat the picture in the wood,
and [ went home full of it, meaning
it for a surprise.
Two days later one of the servants
announced a Mr. Grantly on business,
and, on his being shown in, I found
myself face with a handsome, grave-
looking man of ahout thirty. He
was rather shahbily dressed, and
looked pale as he howed to Cob.
web and myself, ending by staring
at my child, as T though?., in rather
a peculiar way.

This. -nnoyed me—--aatout, choleric,

elderly man—for no one had a right
to look at my Cohweb but me; and I
spoke rather testily I smd :
¢ Now, sir, when you please I am
at your service.”
¢ T beg your pardon,’ he said, in a
low musical voice. ¢ Miss Burrows,
I presume. One momént, please—
don’t move.’
Cohweb was sitting in the bay-
window, and to my utter astonish-
ment be qnickly drew one of the
curtaing, and then half closed the
other, 80 that the light fell strongly
upon ber hair.

I could not speak for the passion
buhbling in my throat, and as I stond
gusping, he came and took my.srm,
led me aside, and then, pointlng to

| _¢Sir!’ he exciaimed, rising and

looking at me angerily, I came here
expecting the trestment —'

He stopped short, sank into a chair,
covered his face with his hands and
sobhed like a child.

¢ My dear sir—I—really—I—I—
dido't mean—' I stammered,
prespiring at every pore, for the
position was most painfal.

*No, no,’ he said bastily, ¢ I beg
your pardon. But—but,’ he con-
tinued, striving manfully to master
his emotion, * I have been very ill,
sir, and I am weak. I have been un-
fortunate—almost starving at times.
I have not broken bread since yester-
morning——1I could not without sell-
ing my colors. I—I am much obliged
—forgive me—let me go back to
town. Oh, my God! has it come to
this?’

He sank back half fainting, but
started as I roared out, ‘Go away !’
for Cobweb was coming into. the
room. :

¢ Thank you,” he said, taking my
hand as he saw what I had done.
¢ It was kind of you.'

¢ My dear fellow,” I said, ‘this is
térrible;” and I mopped my face.
¢ There, sit still—back directly.’

I ran out to fiad Cobweb in the
ball.

¢Oh, you dear, good father!’ she
cried, with tears in her eyes. * What
a kind surprise! But is anything
wrong ?’

. Artlst little fafnt,’ I said. ¢ Here,
the sherry—biscuits.” Stop uuy [
bit.’

I ran back with them, and made
him take some wine; and, thus re-
vived, he rose and thanked me.

¢ What are youn gomg to do?" I
said, staring.

*I'm going back to town, sir,” he
said quietly, but with his lower lip
trembling. ‘T am not fit to under-
take the task. I thank you, hut it is
too late. I am not well.’

I looked at him as a business man,
and in that Brief glance, as in a
revelation, I saw the struggles of a
poor, nroud man of. genius, who
could not battle with the world. I
saw the man who had sold, bit by
hit, - everything he owned in his
struggle for daily bread; and as I
looked at him I felt ashamed that I
should be so-rich, and fat, and well

¢ Mr. Grantly,’ I said, taking his
band, ‘I am a rough man, and
spoiled. by bullying people, and
baving my own way. I beg vour
pardon for what I have said and am
going to say. - You came down here,
sir, to paint my little girl’s portrait,
and you are going to paint it before
vou go back to town ; and when you
do go you are to have fifty gunineas
in your pocket, Hush! not a word,
sir. My old friend Elden toid me
that you were a gentleman and a man
of honor. Tom Elden is never de-
ceived. Now, sir, please come into
the dining-room and have some
lunch, Not a word, please. Ifgood
food won’t bring you round you
shall have the doctor; for, as the
police say,’ I continued, Inughlug.
‘my prisoner’ —but on plrole

He tried to speak, but could not,
and turned away.

¢ All right,” I said; and I patted
him on the shoulder, and walked
away-to tite window for a few minutes,
before I turned back to find more

where Cobweh sat, as ast. d as
myself, he said : A

¢ Tha¥ would be admirable, sir. We
could not improve that natural pose.’

* What the dicksns —Are youn
mad, sir? What do you mean !’

¢I- beg your pardon,” he said,
flushing, and speaking hastily. I
thought you understood. Mr. Elden
gaid you wished me to paint this
yvoung lady’s portrait. Am I mis-
taken?’

¢Chut!” I ejaculated, cooling on
the instant. ¢TI heg your pardon.
Sit down, sir. Yeu're-hungry, of
course. How s'upid of me!—Cob-
web, my dear, order some lunch into

 the dining-room.’

He smiled, returned the presure
of my hand in a frank, honest way
that I liked, and then looked after
my darling in a way I did not like;
for this was net what I meant, and
my jealousy was aroused. I expected
some snuffy-looking old paiater, not
a grave, handsome young féllow.
But I remembered Tom Elden’s
words —* He is a gentleman, and a
man of honor’-—and casting away
my suspicious thonghts, I entered
into the suhject at once

‘I'd half forgotten it,’ I said.
¢ She’ll make a goo1 picture, eh?’

¢ Admirable, sir. That position
struck me at once as 1 entered.’

SI'll show you a better one than
that, my boy,” I chuckled. ¢But
I'm & business man; whn.'l your
figare—the price, eh?

He hesitated, and his band
trembled as he said:

¢ Would—filteen guineas be too

{much?’

¢ Fiftoen I' I said.

‘I should take great pains with it
~=it will be a long task,’ he said
eagerly ; and there was trouble in
| the wrinkles of his forehead. * Bat
if you think it is too much —'

¢ I think it is an absurd price, sir,’
I said teatily, for Mri. Elden had
said he was very poor. ¢ Why, Mr.
Elden gave four hundred for a bit of
A scrap of canvas —'

‘By a very clever artist, sir,’ he
said, with a grave smile.

“T.ook here,’ I said, ¢ Mr —Mr.--
Grantly. You make a good picwre
of it and I'll give you fifty gnlnﬂu

He-flushed, and Idoked paided.

‘Less than balf would psy me
well, sir,’ he said.

¢ Tat, tat! stuff, man! Elden told
me you were poor and hard up. You
always will bé if you are not more s
man of bnuinou.

"hat afternoon we all three went
o. 1to the wood, and I made Cob-
weL .iand as I had seen her stand
on that day.

Grantly was delightfal, and in-
sisted upon making a sketch at once ;
and then the days wore on, with the
painting progressing slowly, but ina
way that was a wonder to ‘me, so
exquisite was evety touch, for the
artist's whole soul wu in hll work.

Those were delighted days, but
there was a storm coming. I quite
took to the youcg fellow, though,
and by degrees heard from him his
whole story—how, young and eager,
he bhad, five years before, come to
town to improve his art, and how
bitt-r had been nis struggle, till, just
before he had encountered my friend
Elden, he had been really;-literally
dying of sickness and want.

It was a happy time, that, for
when the painting was over for the
morning we gardened, or strolled in
the country—our new friend being
an accomplished botanist, and a
lover of (very object he saw. I used
to wonder how he had learned so
much, and found time to paint as
well,

I say it was a happy time for the
first three weeks, and -then there
were clouds.

Cohweb was cbanged. I knew it
but too well. I could see it day by
day. @rantly was growing distant,
loo. and strange, and my suspicions
grew hour Ly hour, till I was only
kept frowa breaking out by the'recol-
lection of Tom Elden's words—* He
is a gentleman and a man of honor

¢ Tom Elden never was wrong,’ I
said one morning, as I sat sfone,
sand for & man like that, ufter my
kindness, to take ulvnm.sge of his
position to win that girl's' love from

me would be the act of the greatest|

scoun —'
‘May I come in, Mr. Burrows?’
eaaid the voice of the man of whom
[ was thinking.
¢ Yes, come in,’ I eaid; and there
we stood looking in each ether’s eyes.
-+ He's come to speak to me,’ 1 said,
and my beart grew very cold, but l
concealed my feelings till he spoke,
aud then I was astonished.
¢ Mr. Burruw-. he uid. I've come
to say good- bye
* Good-bye !’ I said.
¢ Yes, sir, good-bye. I have juat
wakened from a dream of happiness
to » aensp of misery of which 1 cannot

lpnk. Let me be brief, sir, md tell

»
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you that I shall never forget your
kindness.’

¢Bat you have not finished the
picture.’

¢ No, sir, and never shall,’ he said
bitterly. ¢ Mr. Burrows, I cannot
stay. I—that is—I need not be
ashamed to own it, I love your child
with all my heart.”

¢ I knew it,’ I said bitterly.

¢ And you think I have imposed on
your kindness. No, sir, I have not,
for I have never shown by word or
look —'

¢ No, you scoundrel,’ I eaid to my-
self, ¢ bnt she knows it all the same.’

¢ And, sir, such a dream as mine
could never be fulfilled—it would be
impossible.’ i

¢ Yes,’ I said, in a cold, hard voice,
quite impossible.’

¢ God bless you, sir! good-bye.’

¢ You will not say good-bye 10 her ?’
I said harshly.

¢ He shook his head, and as I stood
there, hard, selfish and jealous of him,
I eaw him go down the path, and then
breathed freely once more, for he was
gone.

Gone, but there was a shadow on
my home. Cobweb said not a word
and expressed no surprise, not even
referring to the picture, but went
about the house, slowly drooping day
after day, month after month, till the
summer time came ronnd again, and
I knew that in my jealous selfishness
I was breaking her young heart.

She never complained and was as
loving as ever ; bnt my little Cobweb
was broken, and the tears spangled
it like the dew whenever it was alone.

Tt was a year after, that I, feeling
ten years older, went to scek her one
afternoon, and found her as usaal ‘in
the little wood, standing dreamy and
sad in her old position, leaning upon
the tree, listening to no bird song now
but with a far-off, longing look in her
eve-, that swept away the last selfish
thought from her heart.

I did not let her see me, but went
atraight up'to Elden’s, learned what
I wanted, and in a'short time after I
was in & handsome studio in 8t.
John'’s Wood, staring at the firished
 picture of my child—painted from
memorv—against the wall.

As I stood there, T heard the door
open, and turning stood face to face
with Grantly.

We looked into each othcrs eyes
for a few minutes without speaking,
and then in a trembling and broken
voice I said:

¢ Grantly, I've come as a beggar
now. My poor darling—God forgive
me! T've broken her heart!’

It was my tura to sit down and cry
like a child, while my dear boy tried
to comfort me—telling me, too, with
pride how he had worked an'i become
famous, and in a few more wmonths
had meant to come down and ask wy
consent.

But there, l'm mixing it up. Of
course he told me that as we were
rushing along, having just had time
to catch the express ; and on reaching
the station there was no conveyance,
and we had to walk.

The scoundrel would not wait, but
ran on without me, and when [ pot
there, panting and hot, T found mv
darling’s heart was mended with all
of that belonging to the good man
from whose arms she ran to hide her
rosy blushes on my hreast.

I'm not the selfjsh old fellow that I
was about Cohweb, for here in the
old place, where they've let me stay,
I pass my time with those two flossy-
haired little tyrants, Cobweb the
Second and the Spider, as we call
little Frank. As for Cobweb the
Second, aged two, she said to me this

my neck, and her soft cherub-cheek
against mine: ¢ Oh, g'an’pa, dear, I
do yove 0o !’ as I love her with all my
selfish heart.

Tue diminution of live atock in
Great Britian and Ireland within the
laat few years is causing considerable
anxiety in agricultural vircles in those
countries. There bas been a decrease
in the number of, cattle and sheep in
Great Britain since 1874 of 7 p.
There was a steady increase of cattle
per annam in the Woitel Kingdom
from 1866 to 1874, sfithenceforward
there bas been a gradaal falling off.
The cattle censns for this year shows
only 5,698.000,000 cattle in Great
Britain, which is a loss of 428,000 in
three years. At this rate ot diminu-
tion the head of catile will be re-
duced to one-half in about twenty-
one years. In Ireland the .decrease
has been more than 3 p. c.  Sheep in
Great Britain have decrensed to the
number of 2,753,000, or 7 p. o, while
in Ireland there has been a falling off
of 10} p. ©., and yet there is now in
Great Britain more 1and under grass
or crops for feedinz animals than
there was in 1872. The decrease in
the number of live stock kept is duo
(o one or both of two causes : either
the farmers are shcrt of money for
buying cattle and sheep for keeping
up the yield of their green crops, or
disease has visited live stock with
sueh excessive mortality as to dis.
courage farmers fro:n herding.

* Do you believe in the use of the
rod, my dear Profcssor?” asked a
lady whose..children were making
life a burden to all the guests 1n the
hotel. ** In some one-. madam ;
but there are.others,” glencing st
ber gambolling dnrllng-, ¢ where 1
prefer the 1evolver.”

Tareves are preity fmpud, sg ¢ inj
theso days, but we do not rec
thing quite equal %o the lmdom
of some fellows ‘who at the close of
the last century contrived to’ go in
5orgeonl attire to & drawing room at

sad tried to “go through”
'.ht nﬁu of Wiles.™

morning, with her tiny arms around |

€| the bite of fleas.

B ard of Warke

BY lﬂln'l'lll.

The darkness dies, the dawn appears ;
The gleaming lights of Heaven expire,
Save one bright orb, that onward steers
Its way, its light celesti-1 fire.

Soft emilings of the lovely morn

Light uo the east with beauteous glow ;
Upon the waves are then reborn,

And with the dying darkness grow.

With silent footsteps comes the day,
Save surge of wave and song of bird,—
While in the meadows farawsy

Are scen the patient-waiting herd.

How sweet thy freshness comes to me,
Oh Morn ! from o’er the hillr and off the sea.

Latin and Cows.

Bo' Oharles Dndloy Warner Used to
Drive the Cattle Home.

Speakiifg of Latinereminds me that
T once taught my cows Latin. I do
not mean that I taught them toread
it, for it is very difficult to teach a cow
to 1ead Latin or any of the dead lan-
guages—a cow cares more for her cud
than she does for all the classics put
together. Butif yon begin early yon
can teach a cow, or a calf (if you can
teach a calf anything, which T doubt)
Latin as well es English. There were
ten cows which I bad to escort to and
from pasture night and morning. To
these cows I gave the names of the
man numerals, beginning with
nus and Duo, and going up to De
cem. Decem was, of course, the
biggest cow of the party, or at lenst
she was the ruler of the others, and
the place of honor in the stable and
everywhere else. Iadmire cows and
especially the exactness with which
they define their sociai position. 1In
this case Decem coulii *‘lick” Novem,
and Novem could * lick” Octo, and
80 on down to Unus, who couldn’t
lick anybody except her own eslf. I
sappose I ought to have called the
weakest cow Una instead of Unus,
considering her sex ; but I didn’t care
much to teach the cows the declen-
sions of adjectives, in which I was
not.very well up myself; and besides
it would be of very little use to a cow.
People who devnte themselves too
severeiy to study of the elassics are
apt to become dried up, and you
should never do anyihing that would
dry up a cow. Well, these ten cows
knew their names after a while, at
least appeared Lo, and would take
their places as I called them. At
least, if Octo attempted to get before
Novem in going through the bars (I
have heard people speak of a * pair
of bars ” where there were six). or
into the stable. the matter of prece-
dence was settled then and there, and
once settled there was no disputing
ahout it afterward. Novem either
put his horns into Octo’s rihs, and
Octo_shambled to one side or else
they locked horns and tried the gare
of push and gore until one gave up.
Nothing is stricter than the etiqnette
of a party of cowa. There is nothing
equal to it in rcyal courts; rank is
exactly seftled and the same individ-
uals always have the precedence.
You know that at Wiandsor Castle, if
the Royal Three-Ply Silver Stick
shkould happen to get in front of the
Most - Royal Double - and - Twisted
Golden Rod when the Court is going
in to d.nner, something so dreadfal
would happen that we don’t care to
think about it. It is certain that the
soup would get cold while the Golden
Rod was pitching the Silver Stick out
of the Castle window into the moat,
and perhaps the island of Great
Britain itself would split in two.
But the people are very careful that
it ahall never shall happen, and we
shall probably never know ~hat the
effects would be. Among cows, as I
say the quesoﬂy is sottled in short
order, and in @¥ifferent manuner from
what it sometimes is in other society.
It is said that in other society there
is a great scramble for the first place,
for the leadership as it is called, and
that women, and men, too, fight for
what is called position ; and in order
1o be first they will injure their ncigh-
hors by telling stories about them and
by backbiting, which is the meanest
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Business Cards.

Business Cards. e

$1.50 per Annum
If n’l:r in dunoo $i.

Buo]n;; Cards.

HANINGTON & WELLS,
Attorneys-at-Law, Solfcitors, Notaries Pablic, &e.
DORCHESTER, N. B.

D. HANINGTON. W. W. WELIS.

PUGSLEY, CRAWPORD & PUGSLEY,
Barristors and Attorneys-at-Law,

90 PRINCE WM. ST., ST, JONN, N, B.
G.B.Pagaley. J.B.Orawlord, W.Pagaley, Jr.

HICKMAN & EMMERSON,
Attorneys-at-Law, &c.,
DORCHESTER, N. B.

A. J. Hickuax, H.R. Ennlnuol

Park Hotel,

~ DORCHESTER, N. B.
T W. BELL, - = = Proprietor.

DICKSON & TRUEMAN,

Barristers & Attorneys-at-Law, Con-
veyancers, Notaries Pubng &c.

Dorehester and Sackvillz, N. B.

OFFIOES: Over the Post Office, Dorchester;
Opposita M. Wood & Sons’ 0ffize, Ssokvmo

JOS. H. DICKSON.

A. E. OULTON,
BARRISTER-AT-LAW, SOLICITOR,
Notary Pajlic; Conveyancer, Bte.
Orrice: - - A. L. Palmer’s Building,
Dorchester, N, B.

CHARLES R. SMITH,

Barrister and Attorney - at- Law,
Solicitor, Conveyancer, Notary

Publio, &o.

AMHERST, =« =« = = = = N. 8.
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ion of busi
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Prompt i
debts and t

WM. A. T!IUEIAN :

UN ION__EOTEI-.
GEORGE W. SHAW, Proprilo.
Hopewell Corner, A. C.

T. W. BELL & Co.
Satp Manafcturers, S, . B.

The best and cheapest Soap in the
Market.

xBl.lKSLEE & WHITENECT,

DEALERS IN

Paper Hangings, While Lead, Oils. Varnishes, &
22 Germain St., St.John, N. B,

L. WESTERGAARD & CO.,
Ship Agents & Ship Bnker-,
(C late of the Netherl
(Cousulate of Austria and l-lnnm,)
No. 137 WALNUT STREET,

L. WESTERGAARD, Phﬂldel
GEO. 8. TOWNSHEND, july

a

g ally.

W. F. COLEMAN, M.D., M. R. C. 8. ENg.

FOBMEI{LY Surgeon to Toronto Eye
and Ear Infirmary.

Pncllce limited to diseases of the Eye
and Ear

Onlc:—ss GERMAIN STREET, corner
North M.. " ~* Street,

"SAINT JORYn N. B.
Hours—10 to 12, and 2 to H(npr 19)

"T. 8. sIMMS & coO.,

Manufacturers of all kinds of Brushes
and Corn Brooms,

No. 208 UNION STREET,
june 14 8T, JOMN, N. B.

A LARGE ASSORTMENT OF

Long and Short Lumber

CONSTANTLY ON HAND.
Orders Solicited. Address—

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

MARBLE

H. J. MOGR ATH’

Dorchester, N. B.
e
AVING purchased the entire Stock in
Trade of Mr. Perer Hacan. and
with his previousiy large Stock of

ITALIAN, SOUTHERN FALLS, AND
RUTLAND MARBLES,

the Bubscriber has now one of the largest
and best sclected stock of Monumental |
Mnbles to be found in the country. All
Stock is guaranteed.

#&F™ Prices twenty per cent. lower than
any other Establishment in the Provinces.

Andres' Marble Works,

Ambherst and Wullwe, N.S.

'l‘HE Subscriber having a large amount
of superior ITALIAN and AMERI-
CAN MARBLE on hand,is prepared to sell

Gravestones and Monuments
Of Either Qunality,

At greatly reduced prices. He has
also a large smount of MARBLE and first
quality FREESTONE at extrémely low
sr;ce- Alio, Italian Marble Table and

unter Tops.
Ponom are cumoned against buying
Falls i Marble for the

kind of biting there is, not &xoep
Bat in cow mciety
there is nothing of this detraction in
order to get the first place at thecrib
or the farthest stall in'the atable, If
the question arises, the cows turn in,
horns and all, and settle it with one
square fight, and thatendsit. I bLave
often admired tli‘s trait in cows.

Besides Latin, I tried to teach the
cows a little poetry, and it is a very
good plan. It does not do the cows
much good but it is very good exer
cise for a boy farmer. I used to
commit to memory as good short
poems ae [ conld find (the cows nsed
to like to listen to ** Thanatopsis
ahout as well as  anything) and re-
peat them when I went to the pas-
ture, and as I drove the cows home
through the sweet ferns and down
the rocky slopes. It improves a boy's
elocution a great deal more than
driving oxen,

It is & fact that if a hoy repeats
‘* Thanatopsis ” while he is milking,
that operation acquires a certain dig-

nity. —le advance sheels of  Being

a Boy.”

T o AP senl

Tar island of 8t. Kilda, Scotland,
has (happy place!) one mail a year.
Population 756. © No drankards or
vi¢ious people. They have a good
clergyman:

A reputable authority in Knoxville
In of the opinion that the average
in wheat the coming ‘season will
largely exocel any orob ever raised

+|{in East Tennessee,

{ QNDENSED Fo»‘: is supplied to
the Russian commfisariat on the Dan-
ube by three Rugfian manufsoturers,

onohfwhom.ll Bt. Petersburg, turns |

o per dleu.

'CO-PARTNERSHIP CARD.

HAVE this day associsted Mr. H. R.
EuMeErsoN with me in professional
Co-Partnership, and the business hereafter
will be conducted under the name, style
and firm of
HICKMAN S EMMERSON,

Dorchester, N. B., A. J. HICKMAN.
Nov. 2nd, 1877.

Mispeck Mills,

Office and Warehouse:
PARADISE ROW, NEAR I C. R.
STATION,

8ST. JOHN, ----- N. B.

J. L. WOODWORTH,
Agent.

George Nixon,
WHOLESALE AND RiTaiL Dearem 0
PAPER HANCING,
Brusues and Window Glass.
King 87, - - Sr. Jomn, N. B.
VICTORIA
STEAM CONFECTIONERY WORKS.
Waterloo st, S!.John, N. B.

junel8

E call the attention of Wholesale deal
ers and others to our Stock of Pure

Conrecrions. Wholesale only.

J.R. WOODBUEN & Co., !
Victoria Steam Confectionery Works.

J. R. Woopsurx. H. P. Kezrz.

NOTICE.

OO-PAltTNERSH!P BUSINESS
which en the iber
and his late father, TuoMas Bam, Esq.,
is now continued by the Subscriber Jou
Mivton Baiep alone under the old style
of Firm of

THOMAS BAIRD & SONS,
Pursuant to the provision of his father’s
will,

JOHN MILTON BAIRD.
Sackville, Oct. 22nd, 1877.

Notice of Removal.

Q. H. VENNING,
Clock and Watch Maker.

WOULD respectfully inform the in-
hubitants of Backville and vicinity
that he has removed his Shop to Mr. Jcha
Bell's NEW BUILDING, where be will
be happy to attend to his old customers
and as many new ones as will favor him
with their puronnge ﬂ-He can pmmlu
strict

Plain Gold Rings made to order. Jewel-
ry neatly repaired. sep28 G. H.V.

NEW HARNESS SHOP

HAVE OPENKED, in conneetion with
the old stand, &

Retail and Repair Shop,

In CHIGNECTO HALL, Lower Sackville,

vhere all my customers will be att-nded

Eomptly and at cheap rates,—Mr. O,
tabrooks in charge.

STEPHEN AYER.
HARNESSES at either establishment
will be sold for &mmpc pay or cash at
three months, Cheaper than at any

other establishment in the Provineu
Call and obtain prices.

Wilson, Gilmour & Co.,

204 UNION 8T.,
Capt. HoLun’- Brick Building
ST. JOHN, N. B.

Marbleized Mantles and Grates,
PORTABLE RANGES,
-TraowEcss,
Tinware, etc., ete.,

REFRIGERATORS,
GRANITE IRON WARE
W., G. & CO.

Administatrix Notice.

july 19

LL PERSONS having claims against
the Estate of EDWARD CAROLL,

late of Elgin, deceased, will present the
same duly attested vnhm three months,
and al indebted to the ssid Estate

New Harness Shop. .

HE Subscriber has opened a Harness
Shop opposite the Lawrence House,
where he interds to
Manufacture Harnesses
and do general repairing, at moderate

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

GEO. COXNERS,
Manufacturer & Builder,

Petitcodiac, N. B.

Estimates made of Buildings
Doors, Sashes, and &ﬁm Furnished.
All kinds of phlning l\nd sawing ex-cnhd

at the shortest notice.
e o

The Mllﬁel for filling ord-u
and ptly are unsurpassed

Hllllm,ll on of their

it is frequently sold for the latter.
Persons wishing to purchase will find it
d Idedly to their advantage to call an
examino for themselves bofore buying
elsewhere.

All orders promptly attended to, g‘e-d “

finished in & ‘workmanliké' manner.
signs sent free when requiced.

8. B. ANDRES.
Amhent,}l 8., l)et 12, 1876.

D. LUND, Agem, for hkln(,ordon
kville and vicinity,

AMHERST FOUNDRY

—AND—

MACHINE SHOP,
MANUPACTORY OF
Mill & other Machinery,
Ship’s Castings, Stoves,
HOLIOW WARE, TIN WARS,

PLOUCHS, &C.
AMHERST, b .'.,‘,?"‘ SCOTIA.

NEW BRUNSWICK

|PARLOR & VESTRY |erics

Organ l.nnm!

PE’.I.‘I’I.‘OODI A.Op e N.B.

CABI!M‘ ORGANS of dlduoﬁm
Al l‘:‘l' udlchn 'II\

MIG
" e,

mayls

dnnEss-MAxlNd

AND

MILLINBRY !

HE SUBSCRIBER wishes to intimate

to the ladies of Sackville sod vicimity,
that hie has added to his business a Drsss.
NMAKING and MILLINLRY DEPARTMERT, each
branch of which is under the su;

of a competent person, having had -
p;:.. on, ving Cm“

ence in

ohn. A stock of DRESS GUODS
and MILLINERY will be kept, which will |
be made up in Fashionable Styles and at

reassnable prices.

5™ Patronage respectfully solicited.

$800. )ur answer is, that it costs less
Er oent. profit, ‘We have no Agents,
ﬂmt everywhere
hich ‘fall lats, and containg
w! gives pudol s
Mhmmonhum
U.B PIANO 00, 810 IIII'"

july 26 - #. Fs ALLISON,
L]
U. S. Piano Co.
OU ask WHY we can sell lh'b-ell.
7 1-8 Octave Rosewood Pianos for
than $300 to make $600 Piano sold
threugh Apml. .n':l whom meke 100
ull mum- to Families at Factory
warrant five We send
e gﬂ:hl. and re-
3 88 arn foand
gaie 8o D Bend for Tlustrated Circular,
the names of over 1500 llu-
chants and Familiea that are usin
state where you saw this notice.
ADDRESS:
. N ew York. g

will ply y the same forthwith to

ADAMINA CAROLL,
Adwministratns.
Elgin, Oct. 17th, 1877, 3m

PEB WEEK ar HOME
' les and Watch Free
(o n| Address,
"MONTREAL NOVELTY CO.,
286 8t. James Street, Montreal, P. Q.

DR. WILLIAM GHAT'S | -'wuuv:'~ MEDICINE,
: # %

as Lnss of M
sl Lamlmll.
Back, Dis

Belore and
) BN
mauy ofhef diseases that lmw
and a

lﬂu‘T
1".:-“&"2
, oF siX pack:

? 11 Mc \!
nd-{n h“-ud tmuh;nm ?"r ""‘"‘“’ﬂa
WA, GRAY & CO., Wia

For sale at the Sukvlllo Drng Slon

For 50 Cents we will send to
t Gent's

Studs, 1 CollarButton, 1 heavy
MILTON ;"ﬁll Ring, 1 Parisian diamond
Retail price $3. 8100,

GOLD

080 stock must be sold. -
JEWELRY

trated catalogue of jewelry,
watches, &c., sent with every
lot. Silver Watch, pod time
:nomr. $4. Watch free to

agents.
NOVELTY CO.
, Montreal, P, Q.

Jing and practicing
Rﬂ{' "lm‘na:nh lmlu con-

'KNOW
THY 8!5Fm-m“

xl‘m. aud tb{tndlm

Nomua
memnwt uul unts
m—

m e :one of which Is wonlnlu.
l- was written 1y y 1he

:y-ld and;

Lo
e

In
onst utl probably tho most skilfnl
fn Al:;:rle:l‘ mwhu- wig hwarded o

N(m

PER G‘.SPI“

Via Halifax.

134 ASEB Donblo 'l'lahk Glase;

3
f' WMn

63 bl‘ilcl IRO. E;
4 ossks CARPENTERS' TOQO)
:.‘: “"-..a""o;‘s’ BN !

es
ndles RIDDLES; '
I “ STRIP TIN;
§ casta PLATE GLASS;

wn»auu.umq-

W. H. THORNE & coO.
Market Square,

ST JomN, N. B "




