
darted to her feet with a 
-for there, exactly as if 
I down out of the gray, 
"g eenith, stood Flora 
a trim brown traveling 

rent little handbag, a goto 
■oof, and a silk umbrella.
. 1 cried «he, ho»- uair.e

•DEES

of about the rum-row and
work of it.1« First-clan. Cara (a 

eU-epcre).
20 Second-class Cara, 
3 E,pr?s and Bapa 
8 Postal awl Smokm; 

240 Box Freight Cars.
100 Fiat Cars.

2 Wing Ploughs

a chauce for growing. Yes, sir,By train, ofc onrac, said Miss Lee, 
and 1 walked from the station. ;

L wrote to you not to come, said lira
Duve, in consternation. >&*]

But I never received any such letter 
Miss Lee. Shall T:go away again.

No, you darling; you shall do noth, i 
iug of the sort ! said Mrs. Dove, dn- 
thusiasticiUly. It was only because we 
were house cleaning.

I am not afraid of house cleaning, 
said Flora. I see how it is, with a 
comprehensive glance around the scene 
of confusion, and I am going to help 
yon through with it.

You ? said Mrs. Dove.
Yes, 1! said Flora, Why not! Justr 

letid me one of Betsey’s bid dresses^ 
Where is Betsy, by the way? jjg i |p

Her futber has just carried her home 
in the wagon, said Mrs. Dove. She has 
broken her leg.

A nd your charwoman
Oh, dear ! oh, dear ! said Mrs. Dove. 

She’s got a, visitation of measles, or 
small pox, or some horrid disease in her 
family. And my nephew, Eric, is to be 
gone for three days; and I made sure I 
could finish the house cleaning while he 
Was absent.

And'we will, said Flora, cheerfully.
How can we Î J>-
Oh, you shall see? nodded Miss Lee. 

And depressed though she was, Mrs. 
Dove began to feel the mercury rise in 
her mental thermometer at once.

And Flora Lee arrayed herself in 
one of Betsey’s cast of calicoes; tied her 
rippled brown tresses up in a cambric 
sweeping cap and went vigorously to

, ... Southwolf The firmer, likesir, it'* elltl* tale in June,
down of the must know what lie his doing) lie must

JPad'h»

must cjdulatc before hand.
He must know hi*soil.—that of each 

lot; nc>t only the top buc the subsoil,
He must also know: what grain and 

grass.are adapted to each. ,L
He must know when is the best time 

to ‘work them, and whether fcliey need 
summer fallowing.

He must know the condition in which 
the ground must be when ploughed, so 
that it be not too wet nor too dry.

He must know that some grains re
quire earlier sowing than others, and 
what these grains are. f . ^ ^f,,

1 life-meat know how to put them in»
He must know that it will pay to 

have machinery to help him, as well as 
muscle.

the wind through the grass was
blowing,

, Kkfml ing it jjather too soon,
8.55 " ; Adoifiijah. And please, sir, I’m going 

to finish it myself to-morrow ; and 
please; air, flinging* back her sun;bon-
net, and disclosing a cordnal of bronze
brown braids, a pair of very rosy cheeks 
and eyes of sparkling, hazel mischief— 
I’m not Betsey at al!, but Flora Lee, 
entirely at your service.

The Reverend Eric Hale stared with 
round-eyed surprise, not unmingled, 
with dismay.

Miss Lee! repeated he.
Exactly, nodded the young lady.
Did you make the coflee.
Yes-

i And fry these brown-jacket oysters, 
and stir up these Waffles.

No one elso Mr. Hale.
And scinb these rooms, glancing

40 Hand Oars jpp
The whole to bk manufacture» in tub 

Dominion of Gan as a and delivered on the 
Canada Pacific Railway, at. Fort William, or 
in the Province of Manitoba 

Drawings, specifications and othér infor
mation may be had on application at the 
office of the Engmeer-in-Chief, at Ottawa, 
on and after the loth day of MARCH next:

Tenders will be received by the under 
signed up to nook of THURSDAY, the 1st 
<By of JULY next:

By Order, 1,
F. BKAÜN,

« Secretary
Dept of Railways ACanals, j 

Ottawa, 7tlx February, 1880 j

Oil City took it off the yard fence, Ï.
I’ll have you arrested anyway.Ar.... Petrolia vi^ i.Lv. 

Lv .... Petrol;».gjgÉfcr.

yor- , : -
Yes, nud I'll have you tent to the 

penitentary.
Well, so is I, an, now ketch de p’ints 

ex I gin, cm to yet. Dec is jes so 
many saddles in dis »orl’ what is to 
be stole,an, dar s jes so many men- 
what is ter steal deto saddles. Dis is 
predestination. Noe if yor saddle hap- 
|*ne ter be one ob de predisposed sad
dles an' I happens lobe one ob de pre-, 
disposed men kin I he’p hit ? dar was 
J «dus fer instance. He couldn’t he’p

'tray me, Hid wa’nt Judua fault, case

Now the 11, and so is the bin 
vise without glory, 

Since love is the crop not gathered in 
For my neighbor told her the story

Trams past St. Thomas, Komt East, 7.00 
a.m.,8.5.)a,m.,11.15 a.m., 4.40p:m.,3.30a. 
m. Going West, 5.15 a.m.,7.00 a.m.,, 12.35 
p.m., 3.35 p.m,, 5.00 p.m. Through tickets 
to.all points in United States on sale at St. 
Thomas. For _ iu for matio n^tpply^ to J. B.
Otice,' Ilfvor Street, u«?t door to Drug 
Stole. Through bills of lading can be pro- 
ettrod at this office. Parti to.niGvmg to 
Manitoba dr West, for rates address, . 1|L|
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Romance of House Clean 
ing.Watford Business Directory.

Is she'coming to visit you ? said Eric 
Hale, with r* slight grimace. That 
simpering, fine lady, with the useless 
white hands, and the slmfl^w little sooi- 

ety laugh ! Oh, Aunt Delia, pack my 
portmanteau, and let mtXcff oil a lect
uring tour, until Flora LtW visit comes 
to an end. /

Mrs. Dove looit-é^.â litjie disappoint 
ei. To confess the truth, she had es
pecially arranged this visit with refer
ence to her nephew. Eric.

He’s a fine young fellow, she had 
ÎHæM0 kersetf> with true feminine dip

lomacy, with an excellent parish, and 
fine prospects—-and its high time he 
was settled in life with a wife. And 
I think Flora Lee would suit him—ex
actly. .

An here was the young man himself 
upsetting this charming little castles in 
th'd-iur, without the leiA-sfc scruple . of 
conscience, like the modern ' iconoclast 
that li6.vwas.

> Well. Eric, said Mrs. Dove, desair 
[ ingly. I’ll write to her not to come. 

Of course I don’t want to put you out, 
just "heif you're so busy, too, with

[DSAY.M.B.M.C.P.A8.
RICHARD COqE,

CONVEYANCER and Accountant, 
su ranee and Real Estate Agent. Comr 
aiuuer for taking affidavits iu B. R., Ab

Uvtobt-r 18th, 1878. lyr.

AN, SURGEON, &c,
A Milkman’s Explanation,

Yes sir and dusted the cornices, and 
washed the window glass, and took 
down all the picture fram«$' and put 
the bee curtains in soak, besides other 
items to numerous to mention, Mis. 
chievously added Flora, rather, enjoy
ing the discomfiture oi the young tier- 
gyman. „ ■

Miss Lee, said Eric I beg your pat>

iber ot ras one ob deUniversity, :

I will call his name John Dodger 
simply because his name was not John 
Dodger. Ordinarily, he was a good 
sort of a man and I could not positive
ly declare or affirm that he was not a 
saint. But he was a milkman and 
milkmen’ like Ollier men, have their 
weaknesses. ' | |jf @1 

The Widow Lumminger was an ex
cellent woman, simple-hearted and bon 
esc, eking Out a somewhat pvecariou8

REVERE HOUSE !
ALVINSTON

FRED BENNER,
MANAGER.

Warwick

Watfon Well den parson, ’pose 1 takes back 
lie ’an keeps cTe saddle.

A lie once told always stands. You 
have lied to me, you scoundrel, and I 
beleive it is my duty to have yen ar
rested.

Parson, dcr is is jest such a ’mount 
ob lies ter tole in this worV an’ ef I is
one ob de men what is predisposed ter 
toll one ob dese lies hits not my faulf^> 
an’ I can’t he*p that.

You go on now and get that saddle 
pv I’ll swear out a warrant for your ar
rest.

HI do de b«*' 1 kin Parson but dar’s 
jee a certain aroouht of stolé^kddles to 
be returned in Jhis worV. If I,s one 
ob de prédisposé^ men aiV I beieives I 
you’ll find your saddle hanging on de 
yard fence about sundown this even
ing-

DRS. HARVEY & STANLEY, don
What for, Mr. Hale/
For always regarding you as the 

.most useless and ornamental of créa-, 
tu res 1 recant. I own that you aro 
equal to any emergency.

And when-later in the evening,Mrs. 
Dove crept out; she found her nephew 
and Hora Lee playing chess together 
by the fire, in the most amicable man
ner imaginable.

It’s all right said Mi* Dove to her
self.

It was a I right. A nd M ra Eric Hale 
won her! Frank, unconvential husband, 
not through the medium of dress, or 
jewels, oivw&Bzes or flower shows, but

ltitb, 1878,
leanderIBarvey, M. D.

Graduate Royal College Physicians and 
SUigeous, Kingston, and the University 
61,Philadelphia. Member of the College of 
PyhyetoMMis and Surgeons, Out. Cbroner 
for the County of Lambton. Oiliee and re
sidence, Front Street, Watford.

existence by keeping boarders.
John Dodger supplied Widow-Lum- 

minger with milk, and when the good 
woman had engaged of him a supply 
ef the lacteal fluid, he solemnly declar
ed thabeh^should have pure milk, and 
nothing olpe; and yet, the good wemr.nmman
at length name to fear that her milk was 
not always exactly what it should be.

It happ^çd, on a certain morning, 
that the milky fluid wis particulary 
suspicious, both in color, and consist
ence. It had a blue ethereal look. In 
short; it looked watery; and on the 
very next morning she made it in her 
way to meet that milkman; and with 
ranch effort, and sincere regret, she 
made known her fears and suspicions.

O!—ah!— yes!— Yesterday’s milk? 
said Dodger Kjitîi a surprising 'frank.

URIAH M. STANLM^I. D.
tivmttato of Trinity University anti of the 

University of Toronto. Fellow of Trinity 
Meoical College. Member ofTthe College of 
Physicians anti Surgeons,Ont. At Warwick, 
Tuesdays and Fridays from 9 to ll a. m. 
Office and résidé rise. Front Street Watford. 

‘ Ocober 16th, 1878. • 1-yr
cious, she beats Betsey all holler at it! 
And she’s got such an up and down 
pretty way of doing things, too, I de
clare, I couldn’t hardly take my eyes off

J. F. ELLIOT,

Licensed Auctioneer for the County 
of Lambton.

Sales attended at reasonable rates. Notes 
and accounts collected on the Shortest no
tice. Watford P. O.

September 19tli ’79.—1 yr,

her alf the time I was
Nevada on tlu^l conference business.

But as for a visitor, I should mucl? ure- 
fer little Polly Peppercorn’s big wax 
doll, with the silky black hair and the 
staling black eyes, that open and shut 
by -machinery.

So Mrs. Dove, choking buck the 
tears of disappointment (for she had 
beeii nqrstng this pot scheme for a long 
while), sat dowifSpS wrote a letter to 
her friend Miss Lee, postponing the 
proposed séjournât Ceclerbough Farm 
until roses should be in bloom, and 
strawberries begin to ripen.

Adonijah, she said to the hired mari, 
take this letter to the post office.

Yes,"’um, s'afjIAtlonijah, and he put 
it in his pocket and straightway forgot 
al! about it.

It Was i\' dismal, rainy morning, in 
April, the yellow jonquils beaten to 
the ground, the very wild violets “shut- 
ting up their eye* as if in unmitigated r
disgust at the unpromlaiug state of the Hello 1 said Eric. S< 
weather. Overhead, racks of gr»7 | ing house—eh,' Betsey 1 
clouds scudded across the’ lieavBna, and 1 Yen, sir, a demin e v 
the little sheet of silver lakelet under j from the kitchen, 
the hill waa dotted and dimpledi all And whore's my aun
over with the falling rain, as if pierced Sh^.has retired with
with a thousand tiny javelins. ache.

! It’s no use trying, said Mrs. Dove, The natural conseque: 
pla!nttveffj|<le TfStos have-' conspired house, feuppose, said E

SHE WAS Al
Mis. Dove, however, was unused to 

•the severe exertions incident upon 
houserclenning time, and went to bed 
with a sick Ifeadaclie, the middle ay,he 

:afternoqn.^^||||:tV:?|^||||||^g^i§’-S-| 
Nevet':v$îhfid, Mrs. Dove, said Flora; 

I’ll get tea, and I’ll make eoiciof those 
cream waffles and a short cake for Mr. 
Dove, and you shall see hoW nice I can 
fry.

Indeed, indeed, I don't know what I 
should do without you Flora, said Mrs. 
Dove, fervently. -. ÎJ&j

But, os it happened. Mr. Daniel 
Dove was unexpectedly detained on 
business at W hisk ills, the neighboring 
town, and instead of him, who should 
walk <l^|^É84rly into the sitting room, 
flinging down, his carpet bag, blit Eric 
Hale himself, just as the rainy dusk

A Conductor Who Backed 
Down. „

A man was once walking along c 
road, and a woman along another ro! 
The two roads finally unite, and m 
woman, reaching the junction at 1 
snme time, walked on together. 'I 
man was carrying a large iron kettle 
his back in one hand he held a li 
chicken, in the other a cane, he t 
leading a goat. J ust as they were cc 
ing to a deep, dark ravine, the won 
said to the man.

I am afraid to go thro, gh that r 
ine with with'TWTitJs a lonley pi 
and you might over pàwer rue and £ 
me by for ye.

If you are afraid of that, oaid 
man you ahouldnt have walked w 
me at allNmW can 1 possibly 01 

power you and k'iss you by force w 
this great iron kettle on my back, 
cane iu one hand a chicken in the c 
or, and am leading h goat 1 I might 
well be tied hand and foot

Yes, replied the woman, but if 
would stick your cam* in the groi 
and tie your goat to it and turn y 
kettle bottom side up and put

HAIR DRESSING.
IN ALL ITS BRANCHES, BŸ MI66 
1 ANNIE H. O’BRIEN. Ontario street, 
Watford, done at reasonable rates. To the 
Ladies' of- Watford. —Miss Anni« H. O’Brien 
will call 0 thé residence of‘ those wanting 

the lmir dressing line, 
afëw switches on hand which I 

Will dispose of cheap.

Before the train left Bay City yes
terday morning for Detroit a woman 
nearly six feet tall and having a com
plexion like a fleahburned brick, enter
ed the^dépçt, followed by p dog which 
was almost as big as a 'pearling calf. 
Having purchased a ticket the woman 
fitood beside the train until the cpn. 
ductor ca-ro,® along, w hen she led oft

dear soul! the poor ort-eters got soaked 
through and through ? Mercy on us ! 
Do you wonder their milk got touched 
just a grain with the dreadful soak-

EDWARD B0WLBY,
Licensed Auctioneer for the County

of Lambton,
; ’ 6. Li

Sales attended at re.'i.soiiable rates. N^otes 
and accounts collected on the 8hortest_no-

You have been pinted out to rae as 
the boss of this train.

Yes’m, was the conductor’s modest 
reply.

Well; I’m going to Detroit fur ; thé 
old man.

Yes. ...I e
And this dog is going with me. He 

always goes whore I go every time in 
the year.

Yes, he can go down in the baggage:

Bakes alive poor things and the 
a tear from her eye andwidow wiped 

saisfied.
Sut there j______ _

careful, when he came to the widows 
door, to select a can. on the broad 
wooden stopper of which a single X 
made with chalk, while, the woman

ce. Napier P.O.
Si»v 186k 1870.—IVF-.'

V'AT KO HI)

FLOURING MILL
got her fluid from a can market! XX. 
I would not dare to affirm what those
X’e môlit, but John Dodger knew ;

responded
- .Mtpt" any, lie can’t That’s what T 
stopped .you for. This ’ere dog is going 
long in ibis eie car nowhere elaé Î was 
her answer.

The rules of tttlrroad—-------
Buies be hanged ! my old man can 

be bangled about by everybody and 
he never demands his rights but Luc
inda hiftift Thomas—not by a jugful).

Madam, let me---------
i dont want no clawing off! she in

mittens off her largo red bands. I’m, 
going and the dog's going, and what I 
want to know is whether you 
want to raise a row on the cars or
i,ere>

j The mndvctw, looked the -.log over 
| »„d " 06 about to .heke bi. head, when

and in seasons of severe drough, when 
the oows gave but little mille he had 
stoppers marked as high as X'XX.

Wilson’s Wild pherry.
------

One of the most thomugly reliable 
medicine* now in nee by the oanadi*,t 
public ia Wilsons compound syrup of 
Wild Cherry. Tin- success which 
attends its use ill cases of colds, Coughs 
Croup, whooping cough loss of voice 
weak longs, is most remarkable

sick hflbd
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