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TWO COBWEBS.
An Old Man’s Story.

From the Detroit Free Frees. 
•There, I've foond the place,Cob­

web.’
•You, have, papa?’
11 have.’
‘Not a drea.lful del etched village, 

or cottage or nee, papa?’
•No, no, no, no, my child. It’s 

juet what you asked me to get—old, 
and rugged,tend picturesque, and in. 
convenient, anil damp, littered with 
leaves, and four miles from any rail 
way station ; and now a hope you’re 
happy.’

•Oh, I am, dear, dear, dear, father I' 
she cried, seatinghereelf on my knee, 
and nestling her heed on my shoulder.

• I am so, so glad. You've made 
roe so happy, for I was very tired of 
London.’

I did not answer hut eat looking 
down on the smooth peachy cheek 
bat one of my hands would keep 

stroking, and at the long yellow hair 
that hung over the shoulders in waves, 
and in apite of myself a sigh escaped 
my liper

Rutli—Cobweb as I have always 
called her because she was so soft 
and downy —started up, gazing 
earnestly in mv 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 eves, I tried to he cheer­
ful, and smiled as I added, ‘ I have 
the future as well as the past to make 
me sad, mv dear.’

Slio looked at me wonderingly, 
but did not speak, and I sat there 
bolding her little hau l te my heart 
as I thought of the past, and how 
ten years before, just as business was 
beginning to prosper with me, 
I was left alone with the little fair­
haired girl of eight, who found it so 
hard to believe that her mother had 
been taken away never to return, 
only to live in our memories.

And then I thought of my other 
sorrow—the future—and pictured 
with e agony I cannot describe the 
dayHfcien I should have to resign roy 
claiu)Fxio another, and be left alone 
a desolate broken old man

I am naturally a very common, 
hard, and business-like old man and 
selfish. Cobweb had woven herself 
so round my heart, that in my 
peevish, irritable way, I was never 
happy when home from the city witli- 
outshe was waiting on me- filling my 
pipe, mixing mv 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.

Cobweb was very quiet as she 
glided down from my knee to her 
hassock at ray feet, and was evidently- 
thinking as much as I ; and at last t 
briglpened up, for a thought had 
come 'o me with a selfish kind of 
comfort.

• She'll he quite away from all 
temptations to leave me, there, any­
how,’ I said to myself as I thought 
of the ‘at homes ’ and balls- to which 
she was so 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 friends—parties—and 
set-outs?' I said.

• Oh, I'm tired of them all !" she 
said clapping her 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, I 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
ranger! 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 state of nature, 
saving that he had hail the old foot­
paths and tracks widened into their 
old winding ways, carefully’turfed, 
and dotted with a chair here and 
there.

This was Bob well’s favorite place, 
and if I mt$g| her out in "the garden, 
I knew I should find her here, with 
the sun raining a shower of gulden 
beams 11 wo ugh the network of leaves 
overhead, to dance and flash among 
the waving tresses of her long golden 
hair.

One day I found her leaning on a 
dead hough which crossed an opening 
In the woodv^beve all seemed of a 
delicate twilight green. She was 
listening Intently to the song of a 
bird overhead, and as I stopped short 
gazing at the picture before me, I 
a'd to myself with a sigh—
’ •'All that’s bright must fade I My 
isrllng, I wish I had your likeness 

as you stand. Time flies,’ I muttered. 
• and the winter comes at last, with 
bare trees to the woods— gray hairs 
and wrinkle» to the old.'

A dev or two later I was In the 
city, where I alweye went twice e 
week—for I could not vive up 
bueiness, it wee part of my life— 
when an old friend dropped in. sad 
la the course of conversation he 
laid—

’ B, the way, BurrowA why don’t 
I0® bave your portrait mlpteil ?’

• Bah I stuff! What for?’ I said.
• Well,’ said my old friend, laugh­

ing, • I don't know, only that It would 
give a poor artist I know a Job ; and, 
poor fellow, he wants it badly enough.’
.1 Bah ! I’m bandeome enough with­

out being painted,’ I said gruffly- 
Thou as a thought flashed through 
mv mind—fori saw again the pictnre 
in the wood with Cobweb leaning on 
the branch—• Stop a minute. Can 
he paint well?’

• Gloriously.’
• And is terribly hard up?*
• Horribly, poor fellow.’
• How’e that?’
•Don’t know. He’s poor and 

proud, and the world lias dealt very 
hardly with him. It Isn’t so smooth 
with every one, Jack, as it Is with 
ns.’

• True, Tom, old fellow,’ I said,
• true. Well, look here : I’ll give 
him a job. Would he come down 
and stay at my place ?’

•Oh, yes, if you treat him well: 
but, as I tell yon, he’s poor and proud, 
and quite a 'gentleman.'

•Well, I'm not,’ I add testily.
• But I added, slapping my pocket,
• I can pay him like a gentleman.’

Get ont, yoq parse-proud old
humbug 1’ said my friend, laughing, 
ae he clapped, me on the shoulder.
• But there, I’m obliged to you. Have 
him down, and I’ll thank you. He'e 
a gentleman, and a man of honor.’

• Oh, I’m not afraid he’ll steal the 
spoons,’ I said, laughing.

• No,’ he said drily,1 no fear of that. 
But you'll make a good picture.’

• Stuff,’ I said. • Do you think I’m 
going to be painted?’

• Why, what are you 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 
afrer a few more words he left.

It did not strike me then, hut I re­
marked afterwards that he seemed 
disposed to draw hack from his pro- 
possl ; hut I was now so wrapped up 
In mv plans that I could not think of 
nothing hut the piotnre in the wood, 
and I went home full of It, meaning 
it for a surprise.

Two days later one of the servants 
announced a Mr. Grantlvon business, 
and, on hie being shown in, I found 
myself face with a handsome, grave- 
looking man of about thirty. He 
was rather shabbily dressed, ami 
looked pale as he bowed to Cob- 
web and myself, ending by staring 
at my child, as I thought, in rather 
a peculiar way.

This.annoyed me—a atout, choleric, 
elderly man—for no one had a right 
to look at my Cobweb hut me ; and I 
spoke rather testily I said :

• Now, air, when you please I am 
at your service.’

I beg your pardon,’ he amid. In a 
low mueical voice. • Miss Burrows,
I presume. One moment, please—, 
don't move.’

Cobweb was sitting In the bay- 
window, and to my utter astonish­
ment be quickly drew one of the 
curtains, and then half closed the 
other, so that the light fell strongly 
upon her hair.

I could not apeak for the passion 
bubbling in my throat, and aa I stood 
gasping, lie came and took my arm, 
led me aside, and then, pointing to 
where Cobweb sat, as astounded as 
myself, he said :

• Thai would be admirable, air. We 
couiil not improve that natural pose.’

What the dickens-----Are you
mad, sir? What do you mean !’

• I beg your pardon,’ he said, 
flushing, and speaking hastily. ‘ I 
thought yon understood. Mr. Klden 
said you wished me to paint this 
young lady’s portrait. Am I mis­
taken ?'

• Chut !’ I ejaculated, cooling on 
the inetant. ‘ I beg your pardon. 
Sit down, sir. You're-hungry, of 
course. How stupid of me !—Cob­
web, rav 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 not what I meant, and 
my jealousy was aroused. I expected 
some snuffy-looking old painter, not 
a grave, handsome young fellow. 
But I remembered Tom Elden’s 
words He is a gentleman, and a 
man of honor’—and casting away 
my auspicious thoughts, I entered 
into the subject at once

•I'd half forgotten it,' I said. 
She’ll make a goo l picture, eh?’

• Admirable, sir. That position 
struck me at once as I entered.’

• I'll show yon a better one than 
that, mv hoy,’ I chuckled. ‘ But 
I’m a business man ; what’s your 
figure—the price, eh?’

He hesitated, and bis hand 
trembled as he said :

• Would—fifteen guineas be too 
much ?’

• Fifteen !’ 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. • But 
if you think it ie too much----- ’

• I think it is sn absurd price, air,’
I said testily, for Mr. Elden had 
said be was very poor. ‘ Why, Mr. 
Elden gave four hundred for a bit of 
a scrap of canvas----- '

• By a very clever artiat, air,' he 
said, with a grave smile.

• Look here,’ I said, • Mr —Mr.— 
Granlly. You make a good picture 
of it and I’ll give you fifty guinr*a».’

He flu shed, and looked pal tied.
• Less than half would pay me 

well, air,’ he eiid.
• Tut, tut ! stuff, man ! Elden told 

me you were poor and bard up. You 
always will be if you are not more a 
man of business.’

• Sir !’ he exclaimed, rising and
looking at me engerily, I came here 
expecting the treatment----- ’

He stopped abort, sank Into a chair, 
covered his face with his hands and 
sobbed like a child.

• My dear air—I—really—I—I— 
didn't mean——' I stammered, 
prespiring at every pore, tor the 
position wss most painful.

• No, no,’ he said hastily, • I beg 
your pardon. But—but,’ he con- 
tineed, 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-—I could not without sell­
ing my colors. I—I am much obliged 
—forgive me—let me go back to 
town. Oh, my God I has It come to 
this ?'

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

• Thank you,’ he said, taking my 
hand aa he saw what I had done.
• It was kind of you.'

• My dear fellow,’ I said, ‘this Ie 
terrible and I mopped my face. 
‘There, sit still—back directly.’

I ran out to fled Cobweb In the 
hall.

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

• Artist little faint," I said. • Here, 
the sherry—biscuits. Stop away a 
bit.’

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

• What are you going to do?’ I 
said, ataring.

• I’m going hack to town, sir,’ he 
said quietly, but with his lower lip 
trembling. ‘ I 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 glanoe, as In 
revelation, I saw the straggles of a 
poor, oroud man of genius, who 
could not battle with the world. I 
saw the man who had sold, bit by 
hit, everything he owned In h1s 
struggle for daily bread ; and as I 
looked at him 1 felt ashamed tint I 
should be so rich, and fat, and well

• Mr. Granlly,’ I said, taking his 
hand, *1 am a rough man, and 
spoiled by bullying people, and 
having mv own way. i beg vour 
pardon for what I have said and am 
going to any. Yon came down here, 
air, to paint my little girl’s portrait, 
and you are going to paint It before 
yon go back to town ; and when you 
do go you are to have fifty guineas 
in your pocket. Hush I not a word, 
air. My old friend Elden toid me 
that you were a gentleman and aman 
of honor. Tom Elden is never de­
ceived. Now, sir, please come into 
the dining-room and have some 
lunch. Not a word, please. If good 
food won’t bring you round you 
shall have the doctor ; for, as the 
police say,’ I continued, laughing, 
‘mv prisoner'—but on parole.’ _

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

• All right,’ I said ; and I patted 
him on the shoulder, and walked 
away totfle window for a few minute», 
before I turned back to find more 
composed.

"liât afternoon we all three went 
o. ito the wood, and I made Cob- 
wet land as I had seen her stand 
on that day.

Grantly was delightful, and In­
sisted upon making a sketch at once ; 
and then the days wore on, with the 
painting progressing slowly, but in a 
way that was a wonder to me, so 
exquisite was every touch, for the 
artist’s whole soul was in his work.

Those were delighted days, but 
there was a storm coming. I quite 
tpok to the young fellow, though, 
and by degrees heard from him hie 
whole story—how, young and eager, 
lie had, five years before, come to 
town to improve bis art, and how 
hitt rhad been bis struggle, till, just 
before he had encountered my friend 
Elden, lie 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 botaniat, and a 
lover of i very object he saw. I used 
to wonder bow he had learned ao 
much, and found time to paint aa 
well.

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

Cobweb was changed. I knew it 
but too well. I could eee it day by 
dag. grantly was growing distant, 
too, and strange, and my suspicious 
grew hour by hour, till I was only 
kept from breaking out by the'recol­
lection of Tom Elden’s words—1 He 
is a gentleman and a man of honor.’

• Tom Elden never was wrong,’ I 
said one morning, as I sat atone,
• and for a man like that, after my
kindness, to take advantage of his 
position to win that girl’s love from 
me would be the act of the greatest 
ecoun----- ’

‘May I come in, Mr. Burrows?’ 
aald the voice of the man of whom 
I was thinking.

• Yes, come in,’ I said ; and there 
we stood looking In eapb ether'» eyea.

• He's come to speak to me,’ I said, 
and my heart grew very cold, but I 
concealed mv feeling» till he spoke, 
and then I was astonished.

• Mr. Burrows,’ he said,1 I’ve come 
to eay good-bye.’

• Good-bye ! ’ I aald.
• Yes, sir, good-bye. I have juat 

wakened from a dream of bappineas 
to a sense of misery of which I cannot 
•peak. Let me be brief, sir, and tell

you that I shall never forget your 
kind nee*.’

• But yon have not finished the 
picture.’

• No, sir, and never shall,’ ho said 
bitterly. ‘Mr. Burrows, I cannot 
stay. I—that la—I need not be 
ashamed to own it, I love your child 
witfi 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 said to my­
self, • but she knows it all the same.'

• And, sir, snch a dream as mine 
could never be fulfilled—it would be 
impossible.’ *

• Yes,’ I said, in a cold gharri voice, 
quite impossible.’

• God bless you, sir ! good-bye.’
• You will not say good bye to her ?' 

I said harshly.
• He shook hie head, and as I stood 

there, hard, selfish and jealous of him, 
I saw 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 ssid not a word 
and expressed no surprise, not even 
referring to the picture, but went 
about the house, slowlv drooping day 
after day, month after month, till the 
summer time came round again, and 
I knew that in mv jealous selfishness 
I was breaking her young hearl.

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

It waa a year after, that I, feeling 
ten years older, went to seek her one 
afternoon, and found her as usual in 
the little wood, standing dreamy and 
sad in her old position, leaning upon 
the tree, listening to no bird song now 
hut with a far off, longing look in her 
eve-, that swept awav the last selfish 
thought from her heart.

I did not let her aee me, but went 
straight up to Elden’a, learned what 
I wanted, and in a'shoft time alter I 
was in a handsome studio in St. 
John’s Wood, staring at the finished 
picture of mv child—painted from 
memory—against the wall.

As I stood there, I heard the door 
open, and turning stood face to face 
with Granl.lv.

We looked into eaeh other’s eyes 
for a few minute» without speaking, 
and then in a trembling and broken 
voice I ssid :

• Grant'.yi I've come as a beggar 
now. My poOr darling—God forgive 
me ! I've broken her fieart ! ’

It was my tarn to sit down and cry 
like a child, while mv dear hov tried 
to comfort me—telling me, too, with 
pride how he had worked and become 
famous, and in a few more months 
had meant to come down and ask my 
consent.

But there, I’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 elation there was no conveyance, 
and we had to walk.

MORN.
BT lOKOTDS.

The dsrkneie dies, the dawn appears ;
The gleaming lights of Heaven expire, 
Save one bright orb, that onward eteers 
Its way, its light celestl -1 lire.
Soft smilinge of the lovely morn 
Light up the east with beauteous glow ; 
Upon the waves arc then reborn,
And with the dying darkness grow.
With silent footsteps comes the day. 
Save surge of wave and song of bird,— 
While ia the meadows faraway 
Are seen the patient-waiting herd.
How sweet thy freshness comes to me.
Oh Morn ! from o'er the hill- and off the sea.

The scoundrel would not wait, hilt 
ran on without me. and when I got 
there, panting and hot, I found mv 
darling'» heart waa mended with all 
of that belonging to tltc good man 
from whose arme site ran to bide her 
row blushes on my breast.

I’m not the selfish old fellow that I 
was about Cobweb, for here in the 
old place, where they've let me stay, 
I pass my time with those two flossy- 
liaired 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 
morning, with her tinv arms around 
my neck, and her soft cherub cheek 
against mine : ‘ Oh, g’an’pi, dear, I 
do yovc oo !’ as I love her with all my 
selfish heartt

Tue diminution of live atock in 
Great Britian and Ireland within the 
last few years Is causing considerable 
anxiety in agricultural circles in those 
countries. There has beer, a decrease 
in the number of cattle anti eheep in 
Great Britain since 1874 of 7 p. e. 
There waa a steady increase of cattle 
per annum in the Unite 1 Kingdom 
from 1866 to 1874, a ■thenceforward 
there has been a gradual falling off. 
The cattle census for this year shows 
only 5,698.000,000 cattle in Great 
Britain, which ie a loss of 428,000 in 
three years. At this rate ot diminu­
tion the head of oattle will he re 
duced to one-half in about twenty- 
one years. In Ireland the decrease 
has been more than 8 p. c. Sheep in 
Great Britain have deoreaaed to the 
number of 2,753,000, or 7 p. o.. while 
in Ireland there has hern a falling off 
of 10} p. o , and yet there is now in 
Great Britain more land under grass 
or crops for feeding animals than 
there was In 1872. The decrease In 
the number of live stock kept Is duo 
to one or both of two causes : either 
the farmers are short 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 aa to dis­
courage farmer» from herding.

•• Do you believe in the uae of the 
rod, my dear Prolcasor?" aeked a 
lady whose ohddrca were making 
life a burden to all the gueate in the 
hotel. “ In some oases, madam ; ' 
hut there ere others,1' glancing at 
her gemboiling darllnge, “ where I 
prefer the tevolver,"

these deys, but We 
thing quite equal «to the impudence 
of aome fellows who at the close of 
the last century contrived to go In 
gorgeoue attire to à drawing room at 
8t. Jama’s and tried to “go through” 
the Prince of Wiles.

Latin and Cows.
How Charles Dudley Warner Used to 

Drive the Oattle Home.

Speakitfg of Latimreminds me that 
I on.ee taught my cows Latin. I do 
not mean that I taught them to'read 
it, for it is very difficult to teach a cow 
to lead Latin or any of the tleatl lan­
guages—a cow cares more for her cud 
than she does for ell the classics put 
together. But if yon begin early yon 
can teach a cow, or a salt (if you can 
teach a calf anything, which I doubt) 
Latin as well ea English. There were 
ten cows which I had to escort to and 
from pasture night and morning. To 
these oowa I gave the names of the 
Roman numerals, beginning with 
Unus and Duo, and going up to De 
cem. Decern was, of course, the 
biggest cow of the party, or at least 
she was the ruler of the others, and 
the place of honor in the stable and 
everywhere else. I admire cows and 
especially the exaotness with which 
they define their social position. In 
this case Deem could “lick” Noveio, 
and Novem could “ lick " Octo, and 
so on down to Unus, who couldn't 
lick Anybody except her own calf. I 
suppose I ought to have called the 
weakest cow Una instead of Unus, 
considering her sex ; ha' I didn’t care 
much to teach the cows the declen­
sions of adjeotivea, in which I was 
not.very well up myself ; and besides 
it would he of very little use to a oow. 
People who devote themselves too 
severeiy to study of the classics are 
npt to become dried up, and you 
should never do anything that would 
dry up a cow. Well, these ten cows 
knew llieir names after a while, at 
least appeared to, and would take 
'heir planes as I called them. At 
least, if Goto attempted to get before 
Novem in going through the bars (I 
have heard people sneak 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 
about, It afterward. Novem either 
put his horns into Oeto's rihs, and 
Octo shambled to one aide or else 
l hey looked horns and tried the game 
of push anil gore until one gave up. 
Nothing is stricter than the etiquette 
of a party of cows. There ia nothing 
c-|tial to it in royal courts; rank ia 
exactly seClled and the same individ­
uals alwave have the precedence. 
You know that at Windsor Castle, If 
the Royal Three-Ply Silver Stick 
should happen to get in front of the 
Most Royal Double - and-Twisted 
Golden Rod when the Court is going 
in to ti nner, something eo dreadful 
would happen that we don’t ears to 
think about it. It Is certain that the 
eoup would get coltl while the Golden 
Rod waa pitching the Silver Stick out 
of the Castle window into the moat, 
anil perhaps the island of Great 
Britain itaelf would split In two. 
But the people are very oareful that 
it shall never shall happen, and we 
shall probably never know what the 
effects would he. Among cows, as I 
say the question Is settled in short 
order, and inTllifferent manner from 
what it sometimee Is In other society. 
It is said that in other society there 
is a great scramble for the flrat place, 
for the leadership as It is called, and 
that women, and men, too, fight for 
what is called position ; and in order 
to be ffrst they will injure their neigh­
bors by telling stories about them and 
by backbiting, which ie the meanest 
kind of biting there is, not excepting 
the bite of fleas. But in cow society 
there is nothing of this detraction In 
order to get the first place at thecrib 
or the farthest stall In the «table. If 
the question arises, the cows turn In, 
horns and all, and settle It with one 
square fight, anti that ends It. I have 
often admired th e trait in cows.

Besides Latin, I tried to teach the 
cows a little poetry, and It la a very 
good plan. It does not do the cows 
much good, but It is very good exer 
dee for a hoy farmer. I used to 
commit to memory as good short 
poems a» I could find (the cows used 
to like to listen to •• Thanatopsis’’ 
about as well as anything) and re­
peat them when I went to the pas­
ture, anil as I drove the cows home 
through the sweet ferns end down 
the rocky slopes. It Improves a boy’» 
elocution a great deal more than 
driving oxen.

It ie a fact that If a hoy repeats 
“ Thanatopsis " while he Ie milking, 
that operation acquires a certain dig­
nity.—From advance sheets o/“ Being 
a Boy." ______

Tee Island of St. Hilda, Scotland, 
haa (happy place I) one mall a year. 
Population 76. No drunkard» or 
vliious people. They have «good 
clergyman.

A reputable authority in Knoxville 
la. of the opinion that the average 
In wheat the coming season will

Business Cards.
HANIN8T0N * WELLS,

Altorneys-at-Law, solicitors, Notaries PaMit. te.
DORCHESTER, N. B.

D. IIANINQTOIf. W. W. WELLS.

PUGSLEY, CBAWFOSD t PDGSLEY,

Barristers aad Attoneys-at-Lav,
•0 PRINCE WM. ST., ST. JONS, 1.1. 

O.B.Pagsley. J.H.Orawford. W.Pugiley, Jr.

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

veyancers, Notaries Public, Ac.

Dorclestcr aid SactrilH, N. B.
OiTlOES : Over the Post Office, Dorchester; 
Oppeilti M. Wood » Ini’ Office, SackriU*.

Business Cards.
HICKMAN * EMMERSON, 

Attorneys -at-Law, Ac.,
DORCHESTER, H. B.

A. J. Hickman. H. R. Emmkbson.

Park Hotel,
DORCHESTER, N. B.

T. W. BELL, ... Proprietor.

JOS. H. DICKSON. WM. A. TRUBMAH

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

Notary Pallie, Conveytneer, Ste.
Om ics t - • A. L. Palmer’. Building, 

Dorchester, Ilf. B.

CHARLES R. SMITH, 
Barrister and Attorney - at - Law, 

Solicitor, Conveyancer, Notary 
- Public, Ao. 

AMHERST.....................- - IV. 8.

Prompt attention paid to the collection of 
debt, and transaction of bn.ineaegenerally.

W. F. COLEMAN, MJ-, M. B. C. S. ENG.

FORMERLY Surgeon to Toronto Eye 
and Ear Infirmary.

Practice limited to diae.se. of the Eye 
and Bar.
Office—32 GERM VIS STREET, corner 

North M.. '■ Street,
SAINT JOtirn- N. B.

Hours—10 to 12, and 2 to 9E^tg(.pr 19)

T. 8. SIMMS A CO.,
Manufacturers of all kinds of Brushes 

and Corn Brooms,
No. 206 UNION 8TRBBT, 

june 14 8T. JOHN, N. B.
A LABBE ASSOBTMBHT OF

Long and Short Lumber
CONSTANTLY ON HAND. 

Orders Solicited. Address—

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

MARBLE

AND

FREESTONE

WORKS.
H. J. McGHATH, 

Dorchester, N. B.

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

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

RUTLAND MARBLES.
the Subscriber haa now one of the largest 
and beat selected atock of Monumental 
Marbles to be found in the country. All 
Stock ie guaranteed.

KB"*1 Prices twenty per cent, lower than 
any other Establishment in the Provinces.

Andres' Marble Works,
Amherst and Wallace, N. 8.

r PHE Subscriber having a large amount 
JL of superior ITALIAN and AMERI­

CAN MARBLE on hand,is prepared to sell

Gravestones and Monuments
Oi Either Quality,

At greatly reduced prices. He has 
also a large «mount nf MARBLE and first 
quality FREESTONE at extremely low 
prices. Aho, 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 tho latter.

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

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

S. B. ANDRES.
Amherst, N. 8., Dee. 12, 1876.

Kÿ^D. LUND, Ageut for taking,orders 
in Sackville and vicinity.

AMHEBST FOUNDRY
----- AND-----

MACHINE SHOP,
HAHUfACTQST Oi

IU1& other KacMnery,
Ship’s Castings, Stives, 

HOLLOW WASH, TIN WASH, 
PLOUGHS, AC. 

AMHERST, - - - NOVA SCOTIA.’ j.n241877

Tmsvns are prclty Impudent In1 largely excel any eroj) ever ralrad 
we do not reealf-noy- In Bast Tenneasee. J '

• oNDKN.au Foeyik la supplied to 
the Buealan oomiqfl.ariat on the Dan 
ube by three Russian manufacturera, 
onelof whom, at St. Petersburg, tern» 
— J, per dtem.

NEW BRUNSWICK

PARLOR & VESTRY
Orgsa Manufactory.

PETITCODl AC, - - IN. B.

CABIN;, r ORGANS of all draorlpttoo.
on hand, and manufactured to order, 

Plano Ste >1», Cover., 4c., alway. on hind.
AM Instrument, ofmy mesnfccWie war­

ranted to give .atiifaetlon, A libera 
eeaet mode teI church...

may1*
W*. MUMPS^r.

UlfflOIff HOTEL.
GEOBGE W. SHAW, PTOJirUlir.!

Hopewell Corner, A. C.
T. W. BELL Sl Co.

SMI Mamficlnren, - - Sbediac, K. B.
- The best and cheapest Soap in the 

Market.

1BLRK8LEE * WHITENECT,
DEALERS IK

Piper HuHm, While Lead, Oili. Vartiilei, he.
22 Qermsln St., St.John, N. B.
L. WESTERGAARD * C0-, 

Ship Agents dfc Ship Broiler»,
(Coneulatc of the Netherlands,) 

(Couinlate of Austria and Hunguy,)
Be. 127 WALOTT STRUT, 

lladelph: 
July*

u wx.TxnoAARD, > Philadelphia.
1 july 24OEO. e. TOWN8BKX0,

C0-PABTHER8HIP CARD.

THAVE this day associated Mr. H. R.
Emmbrsok with me in professional 

Go-Partnership, and the business hereafter 
will be conducted under the name, style 
and firm of

IICKMM A EMMERSON*
Dorchester, N. B., ) A. J. HICKMAN. 

Nov. 2nd, 1877 S

Mispeek Mill»,
Office and Warehouse:

PARADISE ROW, NEAR I. C. B. 
STATION,

ST. JOHN,...............N. B.
J. L. WOODWORTH, 

juneCS____ Agent.

Cleorge Mixon,
Wholesale and Retail De alee ih

PAPER HANGING,
Brames «td Window Glass.

Kieo St. - - - St. John, N. B.

victoria

STEAM CONFECTIONERY WORKS.
Waterloo gt. SI. John, N. B.

1I7E call the attention of Wholesale deal 
*T ere and others to our Stock of Pübe 

Confections. Wholesale only.

J.B. WOODBUBH 4k Co.,
Victoria Steam Confectionery Works.

J. R. Wood burn. H. P. Kerr.

New Harneee Shop.
'Ï1HE Subscriber has opened a Harness 
■- Shop opposite the Lawrence House, 

where he intends to

Manufacture Harnesses
and do general repairing, at moderate

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

6B0. COMERS, 
Manufacturer & Builder,

Petitcodiac, N. IS.

Estimates made of Buildings
Deers, Sashes, and Caff ns Furnished.

AH kinds of plaining and sawing executed 
at the shortest notice.

The facilities for filling orders cheaply 
and promptly are unsurpaased. oct20

DRESS-MAKING
MILLINE ITST 1

THE SUBSCRIBER wishes to intimate
__to the ladies of Sackville and vicinity,

that he has added to his business a Dress- 
making and Milunlby department, each 
branch of which is under the supervision 
of a competent person, having had experi­
ence in first-class establishment» in St 
John. A good stock of DRESS GOODS 
and MILLINERY wUl be kept, which wUl 
be made up in Fashionable Styles and at 
reasenable prices.

y* Patronage reapeetfolly solicited.

july 26 J. P. ALLISON

U. S. Piano Co.
$290.

YOU e»k WHY we can .ell Kint-dan 
T 1-8 Octave Rosewood Piano. for 

S2SO. - >« an.wer I., that K cow. ten 
than $300 to make any $600 Plano Mid 
through Agent., ell nf whom mike 100

Cir cent, profit. W« have no Agent., 
t .ell Dieior to K.mllle. at Factory 
price, and warrant five year.. We rand 

our Plano, everywhere fbr trial, and re­
quire no payment unie.» they are found 
•atiilkctory. Send for Illuitrated Circular, 
which glre. Ml p.rticulan, and centaine 
lb. name, of over 1600 Banker., Mer­
chant. and Famille» that are u.ing our 
Plane. In every state ef the Union. Plein 
•tau where you raw till, notice.

ADDRESS i

u. f). PIANO 00., IIS BR0ABWÂY
New York.

Business Card».
NOTICE.

mHE CO-PARTNERSHIP BUSINESS 
A which existed between the Subscriber 
and bis late father, Thomas Baird, Esq., 
ie now continued by the Subscriber Jour 
Milton Baibd alone under the old style 
of Firm of

TRQftAS BAIRD 4 HIS,
Pursuant to the provision of hie father's 
WUl.

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

IVotice ©f Removal.

G. H. VENNING,
Clock and Watch Maker.

WOULD respectfully inform thp in­
habitants of Hackville and vicinity 

that he has removed his Shop to Mr. John 
Bell’s NEW BUILDING, where be will 
be happy to attend td his old customers 
and as many new ones ae will favor him 
with their patronage. KF*He can promise 
strict attention and reasonable despatch.

Plain Gold Rings made to order. Jewel­
ry neatly repaired. sep26 G. H. V.

NEW HARNESS SHOP
I HAVE OPENED, in connection with 

the old stand, a

Retail and Repair Shop,
In CHIGNECTO HALL, Lower Sackville, 
where all my customers will be att nded 
to promptly and at cheap rates,-—Mr. O. 
B. Estabrooks in charge.

STEPHEN AYER.

HARNESSES at either establishment 
will be sold for prompt 'pay or cash at 
three months, Cheaper than at any 
other establishment in the Provinces. 
Call and obtain prices. S. A.

Wilson, Gilmonr & Co.,
204 UNION èr.,

dept. MoLeen’a Brick Building 

SX. JOHN, N. B.

Marbleized Mantles and Urates,

PORTABLE RANGES,

Tinware, etc., etc., 

REFRIGERATORS, 

ORAN1TB IRON WARE

July 19 w., Q. 4 CO.

Administatrix Notice.

ALL PERSONS having claims against 
the Estate of EDWARD CAROLL, 

late ef Elgin, deceased, will present the 
same duly attested within three months, 
and all persona indebted to the ssid Estate 
wUl pay the same forthwith to

ADAMINA CAROLL, 
Administratrix* 

Elgin, Oct. 17th, 1877. 8m

$54.30 PER WEEK at HOME 
Samples and Watch Frf» 
to all. Address, 

MONTREAL NOVELTY CO.,
286 St. James Street, Montreal, P. Q.

DR. WILLIAM CHAT’S RlMMil. IT ML DIVIN B. -» 
The Croat English He:n- 

edjr Is an unfailing cut a 
tor Seminal Weakness,8jur- 
matorrhea, Iinpotency,v.od\ 
all diseases that follow asl 
a sequence of Self-Abuse; 
as I/** or Memory, ünf»a\ 
sal Lassilwis. Pain in the,
Back, Dimness of Vision, -nr-opr

______  '.Premature Old Age, and AfterTi.
many other diseases that lead to Insanity or i 
sumption and a Premature Grave. *#• Price. |

WH. GUAY A CO., Wledaor, Ontario, Canada. 
For sale at the Sackville Drag Store.

Por 50 Cents we will send to 
any address, 1 elegant Gent's 
Watch Chain with Seal, 1 pair 
Sleeve Buttons, 1 set Shirt 
Studs, 1 CollarButtnn, 1 heavy 

MILTON plain Ring, 1 Parisian diamond 
,V" Pin. Retail price $3. $100,- 

mi n 060 stock must be sold. Illus- 
avm treted catalogue of jewelry, 

iruiei bv watches, Ac., sent with every 
JEWELRY lot. Sliver Watch, good time 

keeper, #4. Watch free to 
all agents.
NOmiÀL NOVELTY CO. 

baperian, Ktttreal, ?. Q.

KNOW By rending and practicing 
lhe im stimabfc truths con. 
tain-vd In thojhert nicdioaj

T#Y8ELFE,S?roi:il
treats of Exhausted Vitalby. Premature Decline, 
Nervous and Physical Debility, and the endless 
concomitant ills i-.uil untold miseries that result 
therefrom, imdcoatains more than » original pre- 
sci iptions, uny one of which Is worth the price of 
tho book. Thl* book was written V.v ihe most c*. 
tensive aud probably the most skilful pract itioner 
In America, to whom wus awarded » cold andlcw. 
cllcd medal by the National Medical Association. 
A Pamphlet,. illustrated with the vci ---------- *
sent mci to' slL

Pamphlet,.Illustrated with the very fin
feFsrSRSiX UE ÀI
„ r»ra HfcAL

FthyseuBODY MEDIC, 
rflTUTE, No. 4 1 
ti St., Boston, Mass.

ER CASPIAN,
vie Heure,.

m S'USES Doable Thick Ola*; 
V I ce One Cap. ;

2 raie, Cartridge Cara, and W>*| 
62 bundle. IRON WIRE;
4 mb CARPENTERS’ TOOLS; 
l crab PERFORATED ZINC; .. 

26 beadle.OASTUBING;
6 bundle. RIDDLES;
1 ra* STRIP TIN,
6 ea*. PLATE GLASS;
S cut, FLUTED GLASS, far Sky. 

tight, and Cellar Window..

W. H. THORNE * CO.
Market Square,

8T. JOHN, N. B.


