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LITERATURE.
(From Scribner’s Monthly for April.)

TWO 8AINT8 OF THE FOOT-HILLS.
BT BRET HARTE.

It never was clearly ascertained 
how long they had been there. The 
first settler of Hough-and-Ready— 
one Low, playfully known to his 
familiars as “ The Poor Indian "— 
declared that the saints were afore 
hie time, and occupied a cabin in the 
brush when he “ blazed ” his way to 
the North Fork. It is certain that 
the two were present when the water 
was first turned on the Union Ditch, 
and then and there received the de
signation of Daddy Downey aid 
Mammy Downey, which they kept 
to the last. As they tottered toward 
the refreshment tent, they were 

. welcomed with the greatest en- 
thusiam by the boys ; or, to borrow 
the more refined language of the 
“ Union Recorder,”—“ Their gray 
hairs {and bent figures, recalling as 
they did, the happy .paternal homes 
of the spectators, and the blessings 
that fell from venerable lips when 
they left those homes to journey in 
quest of the Golden Fleece an Oc
cidental Slopes, caused many to 
burst into tears." The nearer facts 
that many of these spectators were 
orphans, that a few were unable to 
establish any legal parentage what
ever, that others had enjoyed a state’s 
guardianship and discipline, and that 
a majority had left their paternal 
roofs without any embarrassing pre
liminary formula, were mere passing 
clouds that did not dim the golden 
Imaginary of the writer. From that 
day the Saints were adopted as 
historical lay figures, and entered at 
once into to possession of uninter
rupted gratuities and endowment.

It was not strange that, in a 
country largely made up of ambitious 
and reckless youth, these two— 
types of conservative and settled 
forms—should be thus celebrated. 
Apart from any sentiment or venera
tion, they were admirable foils to the 
community’s youthful progress and 
energy. They were put forward at 
every social gathering, occupied 
prominent seats on the platform at 
every meeting, walked first in every 
procession, were conspicuous at the 
frequent funeral and rarer wedding, 
and were godfather and godmother 
to the first baby born in Rough-and- 
Beady. At the first poll opened in 
that precinct, Daddy Downey cast 
the first vote, and, as was his 
custom, on all momentous occasions, 
became volubly reminiscent. “ The 
first vote I ever cast," said Daddy, 
“ was for Andrew Jackson ; the 
father o’some on you peart young 
chaps wasn't born then, he I be !— 
that was ’way long ’33, wasn’t it? I 
dierember now, but if Mammy was 
here, she bein’ a school-gal at the 
time, she could say. But my memory’s 
failin’ me. I'm an old man, boys ; 
yet I likes to see the young ones go 
ahead. I recklect that thar vote 
from a sucknmstance. Squire Adams 
was present, and seein’ it was my 
first vote, he put a goold piece in my 
hand, and, sez he, sez Squire Adams, 
• let that always be a reminder of 
the exercise of a glorious freeman’s 
privilege !’ He did ; he ! he I Lord, 
boys 1 I feel so proud of ye, that I 
wish I had a hundred votes to cast 
for ye all.”

It is hardly necessary to say that 
the memorial tribute of Squire 
Adams was increased tenfold by the 
judges, inspectors and clerks, and 
that the old man tottered back to 
Mammy, considerably heavier than 
he came. As both of the rival can
didates were equally sure of hie vote., 
and each had called upon him and 
offered a conveyance, it is but fair 
to presume they were equally 
beneficent. But Daddy insisted 
walking to the polls—a distance of 
two miles,—as a moral example, and 
a text for the California para
graphe», who hastened to record 
that such was thednfluence of the 
foot-hill climate, that “ a citizen of 
Rough and-Ready, aged eighty-four, 
rose at six o'clock, and, after milk
ing two cows, walked a distance of 
twelve miles to the polls, and re
turned in time to chop a cord of 
wood before dinner.” Slightly ex
aggerated as this statement may 
have been, the fact that Daddy was 
always found by the visitor to be 
engaged at his wood-pile, which 
seemed neither to increase or 
diminish under bis ax,—a fact, 
doubtless, owing to the activity of 
Mammy, who was always at the 
same time making pies, seeund to 
give some credence to the story. Ia ■ 
deed, the wood-pile of Daddy Downey 
was a standing reproof to the indolent 
and sluggish miner.

“ Ole Daddy mast use up a pow’ful 
sight of wood ; every time I've passed 
by his shanty he’s been makin' the 
chips fly. But wbTPgfeta me is, that 
the pile don’t seem to come down,” 
said Whisky Dick to his neighbor.

“Well, you derned fool !” growled 
his neighbor ; “ spose some chap 
happens to pass by thar, and sees 
the ole man doin’ a man’s work at 
eighty, and slouches like you and me 
lying round drunk, and that chap, 
feelln’ kinder humped, goes up some 
dark night and heaves a load of cut 
pine over his fence, who’s got any
thing to say about it? Say?” 
Certainly not the speaker, who had 
done the act suggested, nor the 
penitent and remorseful hearer, .who 
repealed it next day.

The pies and .oakee made by the 
old woman were, I think, remark
able rather for their Inducing the 
same loyal and generous epirlt than 
for their intrinsic excellence, and it

may be said appealed more strongly 
to the nobler aspirations of humanity 
than Its appetite. Howbeit, every
body ate Mammy Downey's pies, 
and thought of hie childhood. “Take 
’em, dear boys,” the old lady would 
say, “ it does me good tô see you 
eat 'em ; reminds me kinder of my 
poor Sammy, that, ef he’d lived 
would her been ez strong and big ez 
yon be, but was taken down with 
lung fever at Sweetwater. I kin see 
him yet ; that’s forty years ago, dear 1 
cornin’ out o’ the lot to the bake
house, and wmilin’ such a beautiful 
smile, like yours, dear boy, as I 
handed him a mince or lemon turn
over. Dear, dear, bow I do run on I 
and those days are past I but I seems 
to live in you again I” The wife of 
the hotel-keeper, actuated by a low 
jealousy, had suggested that she 
“ seemed to live off them,” but as 
that person tried to demonstrate the 
truth of her statement by reference 
to the cost of the raw material used 
by the old lady, it was cansidered 
by the camp as too practical and 
economical for consideration. “ Be
sides,” added Cy Perkins, “ef old 
Mammy wants to turn an honest 
penny in her old age, let her do it. 
How would you like your old mother 
to make pies on grub wages, eh? 
A suggestion that so affected hie 
hearer (who had no mother) that he 
bought three on the spot. The 
quality of these pies bad never been 
discussed but once. It is related 
that a young lawyer from San 
Francisco, dining at the Palmetto 
restaurant, pushed away one of 
Mammy Downey's pies with every 
expression of disgust and dissatis
faction. But at this juncture, 
Whisky Dick, considerably affected 
by hie favorite stimulant, approached 
the stranger’s table, and, drawing up 
a chair, sat uninvited before him.

“ Mebbee, young man,” he began 
gravely, “ye don’t like Mammy 
Downey’s pies?”'

The stranger replied curtly, and 
in some astonishment, that he did 
not as a rule “ eat pie.”

“ Young man," continued Dick, 
with drunken gravity, “ mebbee 
you’re accustomed to Charlotte rusks 
and blue mange ; mebbee you can’t 
eat unless your grub is got up by o’ 
them French oooke? Yet we—us 
boys yar in this camp—calls that 
pie—a good—a com-pe-tent pie 1”

The stranger again disclaimed 
anything but a general dislike of 
that form of pastry.

“Young man,” continued Dick, 
utterly unheeding the explanation,— 
“ young man, mebbee you onct had 
an ole—a very ole mother, who, 
tottering down the vale o’ years, 
made pies. Mebbee, and it's like 
your blank epicurean soul,ye turned 
up your nose on the ole woman, and 
went back on the pies, and on her ! 
She that dandled ye when woz a 
baby,—a little baby! Mebbee ye 
went hack on her, and shook -her, 
and played off on her, and gave her 
away — dead away ! And now, 
mebbee, young man—I wouldn’t 
hurt ye for the world, but mebbee, 
afore ye leave this table, tb’ll eat 
that pie!"

The stranger rose to his feet, but 
the muzzle of a dragoon revolver in 
the unsteady hands of Whisky Dick, 
caused him to sit down again. He 
ate the pie, and lost his case like
wise, before a Rough-and-Ready 
jury.

Indeed, far from exhibiting the 
cynical doubts and distrusts of age. 
Daddy Downey received always with 
child like delight the progress of 
modern improvement and energy. 
“ In my day, long back in the 
twenties, it took us nigh a week—a 
week, boya^-to get up a barn, and 
all the young ones—for miles ’round 
at the raisin’ ; and yer’e you boys— 
rascals ye are, too—runs np this 
yer shanty for Mammy and me 
'twixt sun-up and dark ! Eh, eh, 
you’re teachin’ the old folks new 
tricks, are ye? Ah, get along, yon I" 
and in playful simulation of anger be 
would shake hts white hair and hie 
hickory staff at the “ rases la." The 
only indication of the conservative 
tendencies of age was visible in his 
continual protest against the ex
travagance of the boys. “ Why,” 
he would say, “ a family, a hull 
family,—leavin' alone me and the 
old woman,—might be aupported on 
what you young rascals throw away 
in a single spree. Ah, you young 
dogs, didn’t I hear about your 
scattering half dollars on the stage 
the other night when the Eyetalian 
Papist was singin.’ Aqd that money 
goes outpf Ameriky—ivry cent !”

There was little doubt that the old 
cogple were saving, if not avaricious. 
But when it it was known, through 
the Indiscreet volubility of Mammy 
Downey, that Pappy Downey sent 
the bulk of their savings, gratuities, 
and gifts to a dissipated and prodigal 
son in the East,—whose photograph 
the old man always carried with 
him,—it rather elevated him in their 
regard. “ When ye write to that 
gay and festive son o’ yourn, Daddy,” 
said Joe Robinson, “ send him this 
yer specimen. Give him my com
pliments, and tell him, if he kin 
spend money faster than "Dean, I 
call him I Tell him, ef be wants a 
first-class jamboree, to kem out herd, 
and me and the boys will show him 
what a square drunk it I” In gain 
would the old man continue ' to 
protest against the spirit of the gift ; 
the miner generally returned with bis 
pockets that much the lighter, and it 
is not improbable a little leee Intoxi
cated that he otherwise might have 
been. It may be premised that 
Daddy Downey was temperate. The 
only way he managed to avoid burling 
the feelings of the camp was by ac
cepting the frequent donations of

whiskey to be used for the purposes 
of liniment.

“ Next to snake-oil, my son,” he 
would say, “ anddilherry juice—and 
ye don’t seem to produce ’em here 
abouts—whisky is good for robbing 
onto old bones to make ’em limber. 
But pore cold water, * sparkling and 
bright in its liquid light,’ and, so to 
speak, reflectin’ God’s own liniments 
on its surflss, onlesa, like poor ole 
Mammy and me, ye gits the agpr 
from over-use.”

The fame of the Downey couple 
was not confined to the foot-hills. 
The Rev. Henry Gusbingtoo, D. D., 
of Boston, making a bronchial tour 
of California, wrote to the Christian 
Pathfinder an affecting account of hie 
visit to them, placed Daddy Downey’s 
age at 102, and attributed the recent 
conversions in Rough-and-Ready to 
their influence. That gifted literary 
Hessian, Bill Smith, traveling in the 
interests of various capitalists, and 
the trustworthy correspondent of four 
“only independent American papers,” 
quoted him as a good evidence of the 
longevity superinduced by the healthy 
climate, offered him as an example 
of the security of helpless life and 
property in the mountains, used him 
as advertisement of the great Union 
Ditch, and, it is said, in some vague 
way cited him as proving the facts of 
a timber and ore-producing region 
existing in the foot-hills worthy the 
attention of Eastern capitalists.

Praised thus by the lips of distin
guished report, fostered by the care 
and sustained by the pecuniary offer
ings of their fellow citizens, the 
Saints led for two years a peaceful 
life of gentle absorption. To relieve 
them from the embarrassing appear
ance of eleemosynary receipts — an 
embarrassment felt more by the 
givers than the recipients — the 
post mastership of Rough-and-Ready 
was procured for Daddy, and the 
duty of receiving and delivering the 
United States mails performed by him 
with the advice and assistance of the 
boys. If a few letters went astray 
at this time, it was easily attributed 
to this undisciplined aid, and the boys 
themselves were always ready to 
make up the value of a missing 
money-letter, and “ keep the old 
man’s accounts square.” To these 
functions were presently added the 
treasurerships of the Masons’ and 
Odd Fellows’ charitable funds,—the 
old man being far advanced in their 
respective degrees,—and even the 
position of almoner of their bounties 
was superadded. Here, unfortunate
ly, Daddy’s habits of economy and 
avaricious propensity came very near 
making him unpopular, and often the 
needy brothers were forced to object 
to the quantity any quality of the 
help extended. They always met 
with more generous relief from the 
private hands of the brothers them
selves, and ths remark that “ the ole 
man was trying to set an example— 
that he meant well,” and that they 
would yet be thankful for his zealous 
care and economy. A few, I think, 
suffered in noble silence, rather than 
bring the old man’s infirmity to the 
public notice.

And so with this honor of Daddy 
and Mammy^jhe days of the miners 
were long and profitable in the land 
of the foot-hills. The mines yielded 
their abundance, the winters were 
singularly open, and yet there was no 
drough or lack of water, and peace 
and plenty smiled on the Sierrean 
foot-hills, from their highest sunny 
upland to the trailing falda of wild 
oata and poppies. If a superstition 
got abroad among the other camps, 
Connecting the fortunes of Rough- 
and-Ready with Daddy and Mammy, 
it was a gentle, harmless fancy, and 
was not, I think, altogether rejected 
by the old couple. A certain, large, 
patriarchal, bountifhl manner, of late 
visible in Daddy, and the increase of 
much white hair and beard, kept up 
the poetic illusion, while Mammy, 
day by day, grew more and more 
like somebody's fairy godmother. 
An attempt was made by a rival 
camp to emulate these paying virtues 
of reverence, and an aged mariner 
was procured from the Sailors’ Snug 
Harbor in San Francisco, on trial. 
But the unfortunate seaman was 
more or less diseased, and not always 
presentable, through a weakness for 
ardent spirits, and finally, to use the 
powerful Idiom of one of bis much- 
disappoii.ted foster-children, “op and 
died In a week, without slinging ary 
blessing."

But vicissitudes reach old and 
young alike. Youthful Rough-and- 
Ready and the Saints had climbed to 
their meridian together, and It was 
fit that they should together decline. 
The first shadow fell with the immi
gration to Rough-and Ready of a 
second aged pair. The landlady of 
the Independence Hotel had not 
abated her inalevolenoe towards, the 
Saints, and bad imported her grand
aunt and grand-uncle, who had been 
enjoying for some years a sequestered 
retirement in the poor house of East 
Machtae. They were indeed very 
old. By what miracle, even as 
anatomical specimens, they had been 
preserved during their long journey 
was a mystery to the camp. In 
some respects they bad superior 
memories and reminiscences. The 
old man, Abner Trix, had shouldered 
a uosket in the war of 1812; bis 
wife, Abigail, had seen Lady Wash
ington. She could sing hymns ; be 
knew every text between the “ lede ” 
of a bible. There is little doubt but 
that in many respects, to the giddy 
and superflu!al crowd of youthftil 
spectators, they were the more 
interesting spectacle.

Whether It was Jealousy, mistrust 
or Uqiidlty that overcame the Saints, 
was never known, bat they studiously 
declined to meet the strangers. He

, they re 
i and iff 
. Ma’am 
to talé

was directly approached upon the 
subject, but he pleaded illness, kept 
himself In close seclusion, and the 
Sunday that the Tiixea attended 
church in the school bouse on the 
hill, the triumph of Hie Trix party 
was mitigated by the fact that the 
Downeys were not in their pew. 
“ You bet that Daddy and Mammy 
is lying low jest to ketch them old 
mummies yet,” expiai ied a Downey 
ite. For schism and division had 
crept into the camp ; the younger 
and later members of the settlement 
adhering to the Trixes; while the old 
pioneers stood not only loyal to their 
favorites, but even, in the true spirit 
of partisanship, began to seek for s 
principle underlying their personal 
feelings. “I tell ye what, hoys," 
observed Sweetwater Joe, “ if this 
yer camp is going to lie run by greed 
horns, and old pioneers, like Daddk 
and the rest of us, must take back 
seats, it’s time we emigrated, and 
took Daddy with us Why, they’* 
talking of rotation in offls 
putting that skeleton that 
Decker sets up at her table 
her boarders’ apatites away—into the 
postoffls in place of Daddy." And, 
indeed, there were some fears of such 
a conclusion; the newer men o' 
Rough-and-Ready were in majority, 
and yielded a more than equal 
influence of wealth and outside 
enterprise. “ Frisco,” as one of 
the Downevites bitterly remarked, 
“ already owned half the town.” 
The old friends that rallied around 
Daddy and Mammy were, like most 
loyal friends in adversity, in a bad 
case themselves, and were beginning 
to look and act, it was observed, not 
unlike their old favori ties.

At this juncture Mammy died.
The sudden blow for a few days 

seemed to reunite dissevered Rough- 
and-Ready. Both factious hastened 
to the bereaved Daddy with offers of 
aid and assistance. But the old man 
received them sternly. A- change 
had come over the weak and yielding 
octogenarian. Those who expected 
to find him maudlin, disconsolate and 
helpless, shrank from the cold, hard 
eyes and truculent voice that bade 
them “ begone ” and “ leave with his 
dead.” Even his own friends failed 
to make him respond to them, and 
were fain to content themselves with 
his cold Intimation that both the 
wishes of his dead wife and his own 
instincts were against any display, or 
the reception of any favor from the 
camp that might tend to keep up the 
divisions that they had so innocently 
created. The refusal of Daddy to 
accept any service offered was so 
unlike him as to have but one awful 
meaning ! The sudden shock had 
turned his brain ! Yet so impressed 
were they with his resolution that 
they permitted him to perform the 
last sad offices himself, and only a 
select few of his nearer neighbors 
assisted him in carrying the plain 
deal coffin from bis lonely cabin in 
the woods to the still lonelier grave 
yard on the hill top. When the 
shallow grave was filled, he dismissed 
even these curtly, shut himself up in 
bis cabin and for days remained un
seen. It was evident he was not in 
bis right taind.

His harmless aberration was ac
cepted and treated with a degree of 
intelligent delicacy hardly to he 
believed of so rough a community. 
During his wife’s sudden and severe 
illness, the safe containing the funds 
intrusted to his care by the various 
benevolent associations, was broken 
into and robbed, and although the 
act was clearly attributable to his 
carelessness and preoccupation, all 
allusion to the fact was withheld 
from him in his severe - affliction. 
When be again appeared before the 
camp, and the circumstances were 
considerately explained to him with 
the remark that the boys had made 
it all right,” the vacant, hopeless, 
unintelligent eye that he turned upon 
the speaker showed too plainly that 
he had forgotten all about it. “ Don’t 
trouble the old man,” said Whisky 
Dick, with a burst of honest poetry. 
“ Don’t ye see his memory’s dead, 
and lying there In the coffin with 
Mammy.” Perhaps the speaker was 
nearer right than he imagined.

Failing in religious consolation, 
they took various means of diverting 
his mind with worldly amusement, 
and one was a visit to a traveling 
variety troupe, then performing in 
the town. The result of the visit 
was briefly told by Whisky Dick. 
“ Well, sir, we went in, and i sot the 
old man down in a front seat, and 
kinder propped him up with some 
other of the fellers round him, and 
there he aot ez silent and awful as 
the grave. And then that fancy 
dancer, Miss Grace Somerset, comes 
in, and dern my skin if the old man 
didn’t git to trembling and fidgeting 
all over, as she cut them pidgeon 
wings. I tell ye wlnt, boys, men is 
men, way down to their boots,—ne 
matter whether they’re crazy or not ! 
Well, he took on so, that I’m blamed 
if at last that gal hei self didn’t notice 
him!—and she ups, suddenly, and 
blows him a kiss—sol—with her 
fingers I”

Whether this narration had been 
exaggerated or not, it is certain that 
old man Downey every succeeding 
night of the performance was a 
spectator. That he may have aspired 
to be more than that was suggested 
a day or two later in the following 
Incident. A number of the boys 
were sitting around the stove in the 
Magnolia saloon, listening to the on
set ef a winter storm against the 
windows, when Whisky Dick, pale, 
tremulous, excited and bristling with 
rain drops and information, broke In 
upon them.

“ Well, boys, I’ve got just the 
biggest thing out. Ef I hadn’t seed

it myself, I wouldn’t heve believed 
.it!”

“ It ain't thet ghost ag’in?” cried 
Robinson, from the depths of hie 
arm-chair ; “ thet there ghost’s about 
played.”

“ Wot ghost is that?" asked a new 
comer.

“ Why old Mammy’s ghost, that 
every feller about yer sees when he’s 
half full and out late o’ night.”

“ Where !”
“ Where? Why, where should a 

ghost he? Meandering round her 
grave on the hill yânder, in course.”

“ It’s su thin’ bigger nor that, pard, 
you hot,” said Dick, confidentally ; 
‘-no ghost kin rake down the pot 
ag'in the keerds I’ve got here. This 
ain’t no bluff 1"

“ Well, go on !” said a dozen ex
cited voices.

Dick paused a moment, diffidently, 
with the hesitation of an artistic 
raconteur.

“ Well,” lie said with deliberation, 
“ let's see I It’s nigh onto an hour 
ago ez I was down thar at the variety 
show. When the curtain was down 
between the acts, I looks around for 
Daddy. No Daddy there 1 I goes 
out and asks some of the fellers.
• Daddy wos there a minnlt ago, but 
he must heve gone home,’ thev say. 
Being kinder responsible for the old 
man, I hangs around, and goes out 
in the hall and sees a passage leading 
behind the scenes. Now, the queer 
thing about this, hoys, is that some
thing in my bones tells me Daddy is 
thar. I pushes in, and, sure as a 
gun, I hears his voice. Kinder pa
thetic, kinder pleading, kinder—”

" Love-making,"Impatiently broke 
in Robinson.

“ You've hit it, pard,—you’ve rung 
the bell every time ! But she says,
* I want that money down or I’ll—’ 
and here I couldn't hear the rest. 
And then lie kinder coaxes, and she 
says, sort of sassy, but listening all 
the time—woman like, ye know. Eve 
and thesarpint—‘I’ll see to-morrow.’ 
And lie save, ‘ You won’t blow on 
me?’ and I gels excited and peeps 
in, and may I be teetotally domed if 
I didn’t see—”

•' What?" yelled the crowd.
“ Why, Daddy on his knees to that 

there fancy dancer, Grace Somerset ! 
Now, if Mammy’s ghost is meander
ing round, why, it's about time she 
left the cemetrv, and put in an 
appearance at Jackson’s Hall.”

“ Boys," said Robinson, rising, “ I 
don't know as it’s the square thing 
to spile Daddy's fun. But as we are 
his guardeens, I propose we go down 
thar and see the lady, and find out if 
her intentions is honorable. If she 
means marry, and the old man, too, I 
reckon we can give the young couple 
a send off thet won’t disgrace this 
yer camp.”

It is unnecessary to say that the 
proposition met with approval, and 
that the crowd at once departed upon 
their discreet mission. But the result 
was never known, for next morning 
brought a shook to Rough-and-Ready 
before which all other interest paled.

The grave of Mammy was found 
violated and despoiled ; the coffin 
open, and half-filled with the papers 
and accounts of the robbed benevo
lent associations; but the body of 
Mammy was gone ! Nor did it now 
appear that the sacred and ancient 
form of that female had ever reposed 
in its recesses !

Daddy Downey could not be found, 
nor is it necessary to say that the 
ingenous Grace Somerset was also 
missing.

For three days the reason of poor 
Rough-and-ready trembled in the 
balance. No work was done in the 
ditches, in the flume, nor the mills 
Groups of men stood by the grave 
of the lamented relict of Daddy 
Downey, as open-mouthed as that 
sepulchre. Never since the great 
earthquake of '52 had Rough-and- 
Ready been so stirred.

Oil the third day the Sheriff of 
Calaveras arrived, and passed from 
one to the other of excited groups, 
dropping information here and there.

“ Yes, gentlemen, Mrs. Downey is 
not dead, because there wasn't any 
Mrs. Downey. Her part was played 
by Geo. Fenwick, who was a good 
actor. Downey waa Jem Flanigan, 
who used to run the variety troupe 
In Australia, where Miss Somerset 
made her debate. The money ? Oh, 
they’ve got away with that, sure. 
How are ye, Jo? Why, you look 
well and hearty. I rather expected 
ye, court-week. How's things your 
way ?”

“ Then they were only actors, Joe 
Hall?” broke in a dozen voices.
- “ I reckon,” said the sheriff.

“ And for a matter of five years,” 
said Whisky Dick, sadly, “ they’ve 
played this camp 1”

■■■ -............. - •'
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Love's Language.
Lore Language speaketh not in words, 
Nor long-drawneiglir, nor falling tears ; 
S«ch chirping is for summer birds,
Such sorrow for life's weighty fears.— 
But True4ove speaketh from tlio eye 
When gleams the soul- light from within- 
Effhlgenco that can never die 
Nor stoop to earth nor mix with sin. 
True-love speaketh in the kiss 
When lover's lips in rapture meet ;

“For 01 where else can ye find bliss 
With joy and purity replete?

Idtt«ftjs.
‘•Do lean a little more on my arm,

Miss M----- " said a late, reverend
doctor to a lady, ae one evening he 
was conducting her home from a 
party. u Unless aTgentleman feels 
the gentle pressure of a lady’s arm, 
where is the pleasure F’ ‘‘ And un
less she has some support, where is 
the profit?’’ exclaimed Mtee M—

Business Cards.

HftNINBTON ft WELLS,
Attorneys-at-Law, Solicitors, Notaries Panic. &e,

DORCHESTER, N. B.
». HAHINOTON. W. W. WELLS.

PUQSLEY, CRAWFORD k PÜ8SLEY,

Barristers aid Attorneys-at-Law,
10 PRINCE WM, ST., ST. JOHN, N. B.

O.B.Pugeley. J.H.Crawfori. W.Pngilay, Jr.

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

veyancers, Notaries Public, Ac.

Dorclester and Sactvills, N. B.
OFFICES : Over the Fort Office, Dorchester; 
Opposite K. Wood ft Bono' Office, Sackville.
JOS. II. DICKSON. WM. a. TRUEMAN

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

Notary Public, Conveyancer, Etc.
Office • - - A. L. Palmer's Building,

Dorchester, IV. B.
CHARLES R. SMITH, 

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

Public, Ac.
AMHERST.......................... N. S.

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

F
ff. F. COLUMN, H. 0., M. R. C. E. END.
IORMERLY Surgeon to Toronto Eye 

and Ear Infirmary.
Practice limited to diseases of the Eye 

and Ear.
OrncB—32 GERMAIN .STREET, corner 

North Market Street,
SAINT JOHN, - - - * N. B

Hours : 11 to 1, and 2 to 6.

8TIMPS0N, WALLACE ft CO.,
MANUFACTURERS OF THE

Improved New Dominion

ORGKAJSTS.
ST. - - - - N. B.
This is the most popular Organ manu

factured in Canada.
Sales have doubled in six months.

Manufacture six per week. 

6S”*Scnd for Circular and Price List.

DRESS-MAKING
MII/L.IJSTBIV'Sr I

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

that he has added to his business a Dress 
making and Millinery department, each 
branch of which is under the supervision 
of a competent person, having had experi
ence in first-class establishments in St. 
John. A good stock of DRESS GOOD.4 
and MILLINERY will be kept, which will 
be made up in Fashionable Styles and at 
reassnable prices.

K8*** Patronage respectfully solicited.

July 20 J. F. ALLISON.

MARBLE

AND

FREESTONE

WORKS.!.1

H. JT. McGRATH, 
Dorchoeter, N. B.

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

with his previously large Stock ot
ITALIAN, SOUTHERN FALLS, AND 

RUTLAND MARBLES.
the Subscriber has now one of the largest 
and tort.j|ttlji6teA.H0ck of Monumental 
Marbles. to be found in the country. All 
Stock is guaranteed.

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

AMHERST FOUNDRY
----- AND-----

MACHINE SHOP,
KAMVFACT0B7 OF

Hill & other Machinery,
Ship’s Castings, Stoves, 

HOLLOW WARS, TIN WASH, 

PLOUGHS, AC. 
AMHERST, - - - NOVA SCOTIA.

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

THE Subscriber having a large amount 
of superior ITALIAN and AMERI

CAN MARBLE on hand,is prepared to sell

Gravestones and Monuments
or Either quality,

At greatly reduced prices. He has 
also a large amount of MARBLE and first 
quality FREESTONE at extremely low

Srices. Alio, Italian Marble Table and 
tranter Tops.
Persons are cautioned against buying 

Southern Falls American Marble for the 
Italian,as on account of their resemblance, 
it is frequently sold for the latter.

Persons wishing to purchase will find ii 
decidedly to their advantage to call and 
examine 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., Dec. 12, 1876.

|^D. LUND, Agent for taking orders 
in Sackville and vicinity.

Business Cards.

HICKMAN ft EMMER30N, 
Attorneys-at-Law, Ac.,

DORCHESTER, N. B.
A. J. Hickman. H. R. Emmebso*.

Park Hotel,
DORCHESTER, N. B.

T. W. BELL, - - - Proprietor.

UNION HOTEL.
GEORGE ff. SHAW, Proprietor.

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

Soap Mamlaclorero, - - Sbediac, N. B.
The hfigtand cheapest Soap in the 

Market.

BLAK8LEE ft WHITENECT,
DEALERS IN

Paper Hangings, » bite Lea J, Oils. Vandales, Ac.
22 Germain St., St.John, N. B.
T. S. SIMMS A CO.,

Manufacturers of all kinds of Brushes 
and Corn Brooms,

No. 206 UNION STREET, 
jnneU. ST. JOHN, N. O.

Oeorge Nixon,
Wholesale afd Hi tail Deals» nr

PAPER HANGING,
Brannon and Window Glass.

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

New Harness Shop.

fTIHE Subscriber lias opened a Harness 
Shop opposite the Lawrence House, 

where he intends to

Manufacture Harnesses
and do general repairing, at moderate

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

NEW HARNESS SHOP
I HAVE OPENED, in connection with 

the old stand, a

Retail and Repair Shop,
InCHIGNECTO HALL, Lower Sackville, 
where all my customers will be attended 
to promptly and at cheap rqtea,—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 iq the Provinces. 
Call and obtain prices. S. A.

LUMBER FOR SALE.
ALTHOUGH we have suffered heavily 

by the late fire, we still intend to 
cairy on the LUMBER BUSINESS, at the

AMHERST

Wood-Working Factory
In new and spacious premises, near the 
Station.

WE HAVE NOW ON HAND :

LUMBER & SCANTLING,
Laths, Shingles, Clapboards, 

and other Pine Lumber.
WANTED—PINE PLANK & BOARDS 

of good quality.

RHODES fit CURRY.
Amherst, N. S., > N. A. R. Rhodes. 

Nov. 1, 1877. 5 N. Curry.

U. S. Piano Co.
$290.

YOU ask WHY we can sell First-class 
7 1-3 Octave Rosewood Pianos for 

$290. < fur answer is, that it costs less 
than $300 to make any $600 Piano sold 
through Agents, all of whom make 100 
per cent, profit. We have no Agents, 
but sell MiiEOT to Families at Factory 
price, anil warrant five years. We send 
our Pianos everywhere for trial, and re
quire no payment unless they are found 
satisfactory. Send for Illustrated Circular, 
which gives full particular, and contains 
the names of ovtîr 1500 Bankers, Mer
chants and Families that are using our 
Pianos in every State of the Union. Please 
state where you saw this notice.

ADDRESS i

U. S. PIANO CD., 810 BROADWAY
New York.

Sent Free, by Mail !
ORDERS PROMPTLY FILLED FOR

PAPEB BAGS, printed or unprint
ed—the cheapest in the market.

BUI Heads and Letter Heads-very

Posters and Dodgers, for Tea Meet
ings, St^es, &c.

Cards and Tickets, in variety, cheap.
^Magistrates’ Blanks, Ac., on

Send your orders to
CÜIONECTO PtMT,

an8 SackvillS, N. B.

Business Cards.

CO-PARTNERSHIP CARD.

I HAVE this day associated Mr. H. R.
Emmbrbon with , me in professional 

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

HICKMAN â EMMERSOR,
Dorchester, N. B., > A. J. HICKMAN. 

Nov. 2nd, 1877 f

L. WESTERGAARD ft CO.,
Milp Agents * Ship Brokers,

(Consulate of the Nethcrland.,) 
(Consulate of Austria and Hungary.)

Mo. 127 WALNUT STBEBT,

Jl. WESTMGAARD, > Philadelphia, 
eso. ». TowwsHKND, 5 July 24

NOTICE.

r E CO-PARTNERSHIP BUSINESS 
which existed between the Subscriber 
and his late father, Thomas Baird, Esq., 

is now continued by the Subscriber Joh* 
Milton Baird alone under the old style 
of Firm of

THOMAS BAIRD 4 SONS,
Pursuant to the provision of his father's 
Will.

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

Notice of Removal. 

G. H. VENNING,
Clock and Watch Maker.

WOULD respectfully inform the in
habitants of Sackville and vicinity 

that he has removed his Shop to Mr. Jehn 
Bell's NEW BUILDING, where he wlU 
be happy to attend to his old customers 
and as many new ones as will favor him- 
with their patronage. SQp'He can promise 
strict attention and reasonable despatch.

Plain Gold Rings made to order. Jewel
ry neatly repaired. sep20 G. H. V.

Wilson, Gilmour & Go,,
204 UNION ST.,

Oapt. McLean's Brick Buildin 

HT. JOHN, TV. Ii-

Harbleized Mantles and tirâtes,

PORTABLE RANGES,

Tinware, etc., etc.,
REFRIGERATORS, 

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

THE STANDARD

Life Assurance Gomp’y.
ESTABLISHED 1825.

Head Offices: EDINBURGH and MONTREAL.
W. M. RAMSAY, Manager for Canada.

Invested Funis,............. $25,000,008
Annual Income,............. 3,750,000

Rates Reduced !

Medical Fees settled by the Company. 
Loans Granted and surrender Values paid . 
on Policies, Policies payable at death or 
at a certain age.

CLIFFORD B. TRUEMAN,
Agent for Sackville.

C. F. II. Campbell, M. D., 
feb!4 Medical Officer,

0mm on 1>ER week at home
■ilQ4L■ All Samples and Watch Free 
“¥TI¥W to all. Address,

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

DR. WILLIAM G'LlV.t ! V ! IP 1KM1TXB. 
The Ureal K .Rlhli 

ei!y is an un «ruling <u.t. 6 
lf"T Seminal IVeakne esSjter-P 
* matoirhea, Impotency, andg 
all diseases that follow nsg 
n sequence of Self-Abuse; 
as Lints of Memory, Unitet\
«ut Lussitwie, Pain in that 
Book, Dimness of . _

BefbreTakmg, Prcmaivre Old Age, ami After Taking 
many other diseases that lead to Insanity or Cb* 
sumption and a Premature Grave. 4SF* Price, SI 
per package, or six packages for £5, by mail free ol 
postage. Full particulars In our pamphlet, which 
we désire to send free by mail to every one. Addreek 
WM. UltAY * CO., Windsor, Oulsrto, VanadW 

For isle it the Sssk.llle Drag Store.

D1 PHTHERIA I
JOHNSON'S ANODYNE LINIMENT 

will positively prevent this terrible 
disease, and will positively cure nine cases 

in ten. Information that will save many 
lives sent free by mail. Don't delay a 
moment. Prevention is better than cure. 
I. 8. JOHNSON & CO., Bangor, Maine.

By reading and practicing 
the inestimable truths con. 
tntnod in the best medical 
hook ever issued, entitled 
■SELF-PRESERVATION 
i Price only $1. Sent by mall

KNOW
THYSELFI II H Vbbl on receipt, oi price. »v 
treats of Exhausted Vitality, Premature Decline, 
Nervous and Physical Debility, yvl the ci:dlcss 
concomitant ills and untold miseries that result 
therefrom, ami contains more than 60 original pre
scriptions, any ouc of which is worth the price of 
the book. Tui i book was written by the most ox* 
tenth euhd probably tb ma t skilful practitioner 
In America, i e whom W;;s awarded ;* tmkl and Jew- 
oiled medal l»y the National Medic..! Association 
A Pamphlet, illustrated with the very 1*—*A L niupilict, llliwiiwcu Willi inn 
Steel Engraving*—a mar- • If P* A ■ 
vcl of art and beauty— IVIP Ml
sent mi to all. .Send liBaMMBs

THYSELF
for It at once. 
PEABODY '

St., Boston, Maas.

JVOTICJE.

* PptlCATION will tw made at the 
*jL coming Session of the Provincial 
Legislature ft* an Act to Incorporate a 
Company to build a Line of Railway from 
the Albert Railway to Harvey Cove, in 
the Parish of Alma.

Ain*, A. C., Feby. 5th, 1876.


