(From Harper’s Bazar for March.)

Marrying fo Accommodate.

At fifty, David Yopp was a simple,
child-like bachelor, with no more
thought of matrimony than a new-
borp baby. All his life be had lived
with his parents upon the little home-
stead; and apparently it had mever
occurred to him that they three might
not continue to live there unsevered
till the end of time; for when palsy
1aid low his mother he looked about
him io grieved astonishment, telling
each condoling friend that he could
not understand how she came to die;
she had never suffered any exposure,
and had slways had plenty of good
nourisbing food.

At her decease the care of his
blind old father naturally devolved
upon David, who, having recovered
from his first surprise that Providence
should have used him so, tied on his
mother’s apron, and essayed to take
her place in the domestic work. Ah!
those ‘were dreary days, chroricling
culinary results never before attained,
let us hope, by mortal man—results

* that tried even the derenity of the
sightless -octogenarian, who had
borne affliction and bereavement
without a murmur. .

: “ Scems to me, my son, I wouldn't
worry so about the cooking,” he at
length. suggested mildly. ' * That is
more handy to the women-folk.”

But let cooking come never so
“handy” to the ‘‘women-folks,” what
availed it to the ““Yoppes” so long as
the women-folks would not come to
them, or would come orly to go?

Jane Barrill, an apple-cheeked
country lassie, bired out to David of
a Monday, and left of a Tuesday
before the clothes were dry upun the
line; the widow Mulliken, her suc:
cessor, departed at the end of a
week ; Margaiet Ramsay wouldn’t
stay where there were no children;
and Ellen Dunlap wouldn’t stay
where there was no matron. Thos
one by one a long procession of
females passed in and out of the
hip-roofed house behind the lilacs,
till Aogust found the Yopps again
alone. In this extremity David came
to my mother.

* 1 don't know what father and I
will do for a housekeeper, Miss
Farnsworth—fact,” said he, plamn-
tively. “ Do you suppose Lovisa
Braun wonld help us a spell, just to
accommodate ?” E

My mother smilingly shook her
head. ;

“ You forget how sensitive Miss
Lovisa is, David, and that you are
a bachelor. She’'d be afraid people
would talk.”

¢ Sho, ma’am ; you don’t say so!”
and David’s face seemed to redden
furiously, till it seemed to drain all
color from his tawny beard, leaving
it positively pale.

¢ Really, David, I don’t see but
you'll have to marry,” laughed my
mother, mischievously, going on with
ber sewing.

His lower jaw dropped as if the
remark had been a blow, and had hit
him on the chin.

“You do net think, Miss Farns-
worth, I shall be necessitated to go
that length?” he gasped.

“Ol, no, no; certainly not. I

" only spoke of it as the best means
of securing permanent help.”

“1 don’t know hut I'd oughter
marry,” mused poor David, naeasily.
¢ But the idea comes to me rather
suddep. I hadn’t calculated on any
thing like that, and it seems as if it
was too much to expect of me.”

A few days later he again appeared
before my mother, twitching at his
coat collar- in the vain endeavor to
hide his embarassment.

¢ If so be, Mise Farnsworth,” he
stammered,” with a characteristic
corkscrew twist of Mis neck—*¢ If so
be I couldn’t get-round marrying,
what's your notion about Lovisa?
According to the best of your be:
lief would she be favorable to chang-
ing her sitovation?” He ended with

* his head quite to one side, and tipped

. backwards like a chicken drinking,
which forced my mother to address

-her reply to his occipital curls. = She
could bazard no opinion on the sub-

ject,shesaid. She would advise him
to confer with the lady berself.

¢ I hate to, masterly,” groaned he,
with engaging candor; * but this I
know—if I ask any woman to liave
me it’ll be Lovisa.”

Oddly enough, our minister gave
a good sermon on the duty and joy of
matrimony the‘next Sunday.

“JIs is not good for man to be
alone,” ran the text, and David, in
his corner pew, cast down his eyes,
feeling that he himself was the man
indicated.

It was not geod for man to be
alone; he had suspected tbis for
some months, and now the bible con-
firmed his suspicion. He wanted to
be good ; he wouldn't be alone any
longer—fact ; not if he could help
it ; and he stole an, inquisitive glance

m‘o the aisle at the lady of his

:tWretofore hesitating choice. He
did more. Benedictien pronounced,
he sidled over to her, his face glowing
like the perennial carnation in her
bonnet, and asked her opinion of the
discoyrse. Didn’t she think it was
s noble text?

" Poor Miss Loviss, taken quite by
surprise, murmured something about
it 'eing good sound doctrine, but
L ¢ gto live up to, and hurried across

her house to her ususi Sun-
day guests. These were chiefly
farmers’ wives from distant pacts of
the parish, who found in her tiny
cottage a convenient reireat during
the -noon- intermissions. Here they
ate their lunch, always remembering

.

to present a liberal offering to their
hostess, who in retarn poured ont
for them a steaming libation from
the stampy tea pot which during the
morniog service stood on the kitchen
stove, puffing and blowing as if it
bad & polypus in its ugly little pug
nose. These Sabbath donations were
importunt items towards the support
of Miss Lovisa, who, save this house
and its hamble furnitare,” had no
assured patrimony. It is true, she
often helped her neighbors in their
sewing or household labors, but not
for wages. It would have pierced
her to the heart had these been
offered to her. She wanted it dis-
tinctly understood that she only went
to accommodate. If her friends felt
dispored to give her presents, why,

them with an alacrity worthy of Mr.
Dorritt. :

As these testimonials reached her
'on Suaday, it followed that, wherever
Miss Loviea might be daring the
week, the Lord’s day fouand her in
her queer little cottage opposite the
church. Hither came David in the
twilight of the Sabbath of which I
bave spoken, ambling up the narrow
path with his own peculiar gait quite
like that. of a boy riding the paternal
cane...Lovisa, at the moment regaling
herself with the diluted dregs-of the
company tea, spied him above the
inclined rim of the cup, and in her
perturbation’scalded her throat with
the burning liquid. =

¢ Good evening, Loviss,” said he,
resting his elbows on the sill, as he
looked in at the open window.

“ Good evening, Mr. Yopp,” she
replied, pushing the tea equipage out
of sight with one hand while extend-
ing him the other.

A tell-tale cramb of gingerbread
in ber palm transferred itself to
David’s, and he unconsciously rolled
it between his thumb and finger, as
he spun & second thread of brilliant
conversation.

¢ It's been a tolerably warm day,
Lovisa.” :

¢ Tedious warm,” sighed she, add-
ing, gratuitously, to cloak her great
nervousness, ‘it gives me a weak,
all-gone feeling.”

+ Just 0, just 80,” replied David,
with a sympathetic groan, sounding
too cheerfal. Constitationally he
took life easier than she. As a rule,
he considered this a pretty fine world,
this world of ours, but Lovisa knew
contrary. Y s

“Does the old gentleman feel the
heat much?”’ she asked, presently,
uneasy hecause David made no move
to go.

¢ Desperately — fact!”’ answered
he, chucking his head backward and
forward to pnmp out the wo=ds, which
clogged his throat more and more the
longer he delayed his errand.

An embarrasesed pause succeeded,
during which Liovisa's fingers steered
restlessly along the two curving bays
that encroached rizht and left upon
the bold bluff of her forchead, and
David anxiously watched their pro-
gress. Once he half opened his
mouth to speak, but it sprang shut
sgain like his own house door in
that dog day weather.

Lovisa grew each moment more
uneasy. She was afraid it did not
look well, Mr. Yopp standing at her
casement in the gloaming ; she was
equally afrald it would not sound
well shounld she lanvite him in; and
yet he was her neighbor—she could
not bid bim go.

*I suppose grandsir feels your
mother’'s death a good deal?” was
her next tremulous remark, thrown
out as a sort of plank to bridge over
the silence.

“ Yes, father misses her and I miss
her,” said David, crowding the words
out helter-skelter, lest his lips should
close upon them. ‘‘Secms as if we
couldn’t get along without mother.
I was wondering, Lovisa,—that is, I
want to ask yon—. What do you
say, Lovisa, ain’t you willing to take
her place? I do wish you would.
There’s nobody would suit father so
well.”

No-body would suit his father so
well as a daoghter-in-law, David
meant, of course ; but how was Miss
Braun to wrest this meaning from
bis words? Ilow was she to sus.
peet that in begging her to be a
mother to him he had honestly in-
tended to ask her to be his wife?
She was no clairvoyant, but at that
moment a8 most indignant woman,
with an unwonted flash in her eye.
She marry Grandsir Yepp, indeed !
How old did they take her to be?

- % Father’ll hardly look for another
partner ; his age and infirmities con-
sidered, you couldn't really expect
it,” pursued David, in a considerate
tone ; *“ and this obligates us to make
some other arrangement. You see it
would, Lovisa.”

Whatever she saw, she showed ro
oiitward manifestation, though her
anxious swain glanced towards her
deprecatingly to assure himself that
she appreciated his domecstic ueeds,
and justified him in contemplating
marriage. .

‘* We've had no end of nonsekeep-
ers,” he blundered oo, * and none of
them gave satisfaction. Now I)vlnt

hod +

perm y to
take aninterest. You know I alwave
set a great deal by youn, Lovisa.
can’t we make a bargam..

A matrimonial bargain David had
intended and desired—nothing less.
But his stupid tongue had this time
conveyed to Lovisa the impression
that he wished to engage her for a

onze. .

“ I don’t know what you can be
thinking of; Mr. Yopp, to propose
such a thiog,” she cried, vehemently.
*¢ I never did hire out for wages,” ahe
was about to add; but she recoiled

(

that altered the case. Sbe accepted:

bousekeeper, and she bridled up at|.
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from the mercenary expression an
remarked, with dignity, I bhave
never lived anywhere except as a
friend.”

¢ Well I'm sure I don’t want you
to live with me if you don’t feel
friendly,” responded her suitor, very
wuch hurt. * I'd sconer rub along
alone—fact.”

I do feel friendly, Mr. ¥opp—
that is, I did; but as to going to
anyone'’s house in the way you speak
of, I can’t bring mysell to do it.”

** What! do you mean to say you
bave any objections against getting
married, Lovisa ?”

It was not yet so dark that David's
eyes, peering at her from beneath bis
projecting buff awnings, could not
see the sndden agitation caused by
-his. words, and he took courage.

¢ Because, if you've no objections
to matrimony generally, and fcel
friendly towards me -individooally,
and I'm disposed, I don't see, Lovisa,
what's to hinder us from making a
bargain.”

T couldn’t, Mr. Yopp, I couldn’t
anyways, though it’s very kind in you
to meéntion it,” she faltered, while her
face, usually like wax—yellow wax—
glowed a lurid red.

¢ Maybe you're afriid I wouldn’t
make you a good husband, Lovisa,
because I'm getting along in years,
and never had any expericnce,” sug-
gested he, turning his averted face
towards her with a curvilinear jerk;
“but I'll do my best, and mother
always gave me credit for doing my
duty. ,Actooally now, Lovisa, it
does appear to me it would convene
both on us if you was to make up
you mind to have me.”

¢ Again she shook her head, but
more feebly this time. David almost
fancied the motion might be only the )
dying vibration of her former nega-
tibe, .and went away not altogether
hopeless.

At first, as  we have seen, the
thought of matrimony had been to
him rather distasteful, but Lovisa's
persistent refusal roused the latent
combativeness of his nature. The
more she would not marry him, the
more desirable she seemed to him,
and be never let slip an opportunity
for pressing his suit till he had wrung
from her a promise to reconsider his
proposal. i

With this weighty subject on her
wind, she came to visit us and belp
about the currant jelly—and precious
little help she was!

] feel so exercised, Mrs. Farus-
worth !” she confessed to my mother,
privately, * Do you think it weuld
make » great deal of talk if I should
get married?” The second week she
was lamenting that Mr. Yopp was
not a professor. Might she not be
the chosen instrnment to lead him to
the light? By the end of the third
her sympathies had gone out to the
blind old father in need of & woman’s
care, and she was querying where
daty lay. Ought she not to ask the
presiding elder?

Having sounded her by a few
adroit questions, that reverened
emilingly advised the union, and
this virtually decided the matter for
Lovisa.

T will go to you, Mr. Yopp—
that is, if it will be any accommoda-
tion,” she said, timidly, when, at the
close of the month, David came for
his answer.

They were married the following
Thanksgiving, in the bride’s small
parlor, while the stumpy little tea-
pot in the kitchen gurgled and
choked with glee. And, the service
over and the wedding picnic dis-
cussed, my father lent his horse to
David, and the hsppy pair drove
away on their bridal tour, and were
gone at least three hours, during
which the npptial guests transferred
Lovisa’s: modest spinster belongings
to her matron home. >
For thiity years these malure
lovers lived together like - cushat-
doves, and never to the day of her
death did Lovisa regret the hour
when she married David, * just to ac-
commodate.”

Tue Maxwell family’s adventure,
near Fort Bozeman, was like an in-
cident in an Indian dime novel.
They numbered six men and two
women, and were iravelling in a
wagon, on their way to a border set-
\lement. Seeing the approach of s
band of hostile savages, they “de-
cided to select a favorable position
in which to defend themselves, and
soon found a spot that was bounded
on two sides by a deep, wide gorge.
They haatily built = burricade of the
wagon, stones, and earth, working all
of one night at it. In the morning
the Indisns made an attack, but the
men in the fort, armed with breech-
loading rifles, repulsed them. During
two days the fighting was kept up,
and then a rescuing party of woldfers
arrived. Eight Indians were killed,
and one of the white men was
injured,—XN. Y. Sun.

Tuae well informed Ottawa corres-
pondent of the Montreal ‘Witness
says that the liguor legisiation is to
be in the way of an ing:ovod per-
missive bill, selling to entirely
probibited, there being no five-gallof¥
clause; every local authority, from
villages up to provinces, to be em-

wered to adopt il ; the vote to be

)y ballot withi only two days polling
in sub-divisions of municipalitiee,
as in other elections. The bill is to
be brought down to the Senate, and
is in the hands of Mr. Seott.

A new periodioal for women de-
votés elghteen pages to fashion and
only one to cookeéry. Nalstaff had
to endure the same censure: “Oh!
monstrons, - But ope hall-penny-

worth of bread, to this tolerable deal
of sacque!” .

Roard of Works

and Jouw shall Gommand it

~ Ghiguects Bost.

Sackville, N. B, February 28, 1878.
| An Institution for the Promotion of
Profanity. 7

MRg. Epiror.—Can you imagine it
is possible that in this christian
Province of New Brunswick, in this
enlightened day, & million of dollara
or more has been spent in creating
an institution. whose real object is
the promotion of profanity? And
yet startling as the statement may
be, I have facts to support it. I
refer to the New Brunswick Railway,
known as Gibson’s Narrow Gauge
running from St. Mary's, York, to
Grand Falls. We left the Barker
House, Fredericton—one of the best
botels in the country, at 7 o'clock a.
m., one November worning before
the river had closed up. We broke
the ice in front of the ferry boat,
with long poles, worked our way
through the ice and finally arrived
on the other side, believed our
troubles were all over, took our
seats .and looked pleasant! The
hour of starting arrived, the con-
ductor cried * all on board,” and yet
for some mysterious reason the car
moved not! Seconds passed -into
minutes. Ten, twenty minates passed
and no signs of starting—not a soul
to be seen on the platform. - An old
gentleman sitting in the corner, who
looked as though he were a deacon,
suddenly popped up, and ejaculated
“ I’ll be——" dashed, a1d as sndden-
ly slipped back into his seat and into
silence. Then there was silence for
a few minutes, and another man rose
up and commenced a speech on the
perisis. He explained that at home,
he was considered a pattern man;
but be would assert #nd assert it in
the face of all Synods, Legislatures,
Parliaments, Convoestions, ani Con-
claves, that this Railway was the
dashedest humbug that was cver in-
vented, Barnum’s woolly horse not
excepted. This. was received with

their bandkercbiefs in token of ap-
proval, and the stranger was pro-
ceeding with the discourse, when the
car made a sudden jolt, and the
orator was pitched forward into the
lap of the lady in front of of him and
we were off! We had hardly ceased
congratulating ourselves, that the
spires and roofs of Fredericton had
‘disappeard, when we remarked the
faneral pace of our iron horse. It
was only a slight modification of
standing still. A French gentle-
man ted the Couductor, with
the bland enquiry : ¢ Ven dese horse
ear arrete a Voodstock®” The im-
plied insult contained in ¢ horae car”
was received, in frowning silence.
A fine opportunity was afforded for
examining the county in detail. A
gentleman of leisure, provided with
sketching materials could have com-
pleted a panorama of the whole
route! The half a dizen business
men on board did not view the ride
in an msthetic or moral sense; they
held out their watches and dashed
their eyes in_a most improper way.
At one station, two men got out and
said good bye to an acquaintarnce.
They said ¢ we will joiu you ahead.’
Sure enough after travelling an hour
or 80, they came into the car, The,
said they had heen sitting en a rec
for some time waiting for us. Final-
ly we srrived at Woodstock. The
Hotel team was waiting. I asked
the coachman how he knew when to
be: there—did he hear the wh:stle?
“Oh " says he, they don't whistle—
that wastes steam, which, costs
money. Passengers on the line all
raise a storm of swearing, and I fecl
it coming up the River, just like a
thunder squall, but not nigh so fast.”
Yours, Frask.

For the Chignecto Poat.
Porsonal Reminise;gfoa of Governor

0,

To the Editor of the 8i Fi Chronicle,

Sir :—Observing an  item from
your paper copied in the CrigNECTO
Post narrating the death of Bill
Ragsdale, carried me back to old
times when he and I were boys
together. !

I went to Honolulu, Sandwich Is-
land, in 1851, with the Minstrel
Troupe known asthe Sable Brothers,
intending to perform there during
the whaling season, and then sail
for Australia. Oa our arriving in
Honoluln, we foun! the I'beatre
engaged by a Dramaitic Company
ander the manageinent of Jack
Townshend. The Company included
Mr. and Mrs. Ray, who were in Cali-
fornia in those early days, Charles
Vincent, Jackson, Burgess, and Mrs.
Crawford, sfterwards Mrs. Walter
Bray, and others, wh» now slip my
mind. We found ourselves in a fix,
for we had depended on making
money enougb there 10 pay our way
to Australia. What conld we do?
No other ball, and tiie boys had on
long faces, you can b sure.I, being
quite a youngster, then it did not
bother me much. In the morning I
siarted out to seo thy town. After
leaving: the hotel, another youngster
hailed me thus: * S.y, do you be-
long to this hew troupe.” I answered
‘ yes;"” al the same 1ime telling him
we could get no hal] to perform in;
when he said: ‘* Why, there is a
big government carpenter’s sho
down here, in King Street, and
think you could make: that do. 'The
King will let you bave it” I
thought what a surprise I will Lave
for the boys. So [ invited the
youngster to go to the hotel with
me. On our way bac’, he said: * If

cheers, the ladies present waving-|

you like to ride a horse, I've got two'

hére.” I thanked him and asked him
his name, when he said: * My came
is Bill Ragsdale; I was nsmed after
my father who came from America.”
So from that time Bill and myself
became warm friends, being about
the rame age. Bill told the manager
about the shop, and told him to take
the entire Troupe down to see the
old King, Hammehammia. They
did so, and the King gave us per-
mission to tuke the government shop,
free of rent, and do what we pleased
with it. That afteraoon we had s
gang of men at work taking down
the rafters of the second floor to give
us light. We built a etage, raised
seats like a circus, made charcoal
sketches on white calico for scenery,
and in three days we opened the new
hall under the name of ** Melodeon,”
and for all we had to thank little
Bill Ragsdale for this place. After
we got playing, Bill wanted to learn
to sing, and he became ray pupil.
He was very quick to learn, and had
a good voice. I remember the first
songs I learnt him were ¢ Nelly
Blye” and *‘Ben Bolt;" but Bill
was .inclined to be a comedian and
«Jdancer. So in the afternoons we
would spend our time rehearsing in
the hall. I spent eleven months in
the Islands, and the Company split
up; some of the troupe going into
business there, one got married, and
our Australian trip fell throngh, I
then played a short season with the
Dramatic Company, and made up
my mind to return to California, and
Bill was coming with me, but when
the time came his wmother did not
want him to go away, and he would
not go without her consent, so we
parted. We kept up s correspond-
ence for a long time. The last time
I came over from Australia the
steamer laid over in Honolulu for
one day, and the first old friend I
asked for was Bill Ragsdale, and
learnt, to my surprise, that he had
the leprosy, and was down in Molo-
kai, Governor of the leper nettle-
ment. The Islands have certainly
lost a remarkable man, for had he
lived and had his health, no native
born would have made a grealer
mark then the same good-hearted
Bill Ragadale.
Yours, etc.,
Frank [lussey,
Dorchester, N. B., Jan, 9, 1878.

0ld Times in Botaford.

To the Editor of the Post.

Sir:—Not long since while travel-
ling through the Parish of Botsford,
I could not but notice the improve-
ments which have been made in
agriculture, since I first visited that
part, about twenty-two years agp.
No doubt that parish is second to
none ia this Province as regards
nataral facilities for farming, for the
progress which has been made in that
line, throngh the efforts of those
stalwart agriculturists, shows for
itself. Chiefly all of the firat settlers
migrated from England, Ireland and
Scotland. They bid adicu to the
old, old homesteads where their fore-
fathers had lived and died, and to all
the home privileges which surround-
ed them under that flag, which they
still hold deer "to their memory ;
they braved the perils of the Atlan-
tic, notwithstanding that the facilities
for travelling in those days were not
as speedy and fascinating as they
are at tho present. They arrived in
America, most of them with very
little of this world’s goeds. Stirang-
ers in a strange land ; they were not
disheartened, but ventured into- the
wilderness 1n search of & soil from
which they conld by toil and de:
privation gain a livelihood for them-
selves and theiwr little ones. Thus
you see these pioncers or their descen-
dants scattered through the Parish
located here and there, and making
the wilderness bloom. Some found
it very difficult to make a scanty
living for several years. During the
summer season they subsisted chiefly
on what they could gather from the
shores or flats, such as lobsters,
clams and other fish.  So much were
they put to it by times, that I have
heard of them having actually to
dig up the sets, after they were
planted, for the purpose of sustain-
ing life for the time being. And as
for means of travelling to and from
a markes, it was footing it through
the wilderness, by the way of foot
paths, and carrying those few neces-
saries with which they had learned
to work out an existence. Many of
them have been known to carry on
their backs, a half barrel of flour, a
keg of nails, a firkin of Lutter, &o.,
from ten to fifteen miles. Here I
must speak of one man in particular
—Mer. Richard Mitten, I think—who
backed a heavy plough from Mount
Whatley Corner to the Emigrant
Road, a distance of about twenty
seven miles. Think of that ye men
of the present generation! ,These
are only a few among the privations
which might be mentioned, but now
those times have passed away, and
prosperity has grown to afflaence.
That parish bas become rich, and is
now an important section of our
Province; and here I may add in
parenthesis that the Cape Tormentine
Railway ought long since have heen
built, because the resources of the
Parish justify it. . -

ring my tour I was very much
interested while having a short inter-|
view with Thomas Oulton, Esq., of
Mount Pleasant, who gave me an
outline of his history in reference
to bear killing. This gentleman has
killed thirteen of those animals him.
self alone, and helped to put an end
to several more; he has had several,

Continued on fourth page.

and yon can have one ;I-1|Ie you are |,

band-to-paw combats with them also. |
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Business Cards.

Terms : $1.60 per Annnnl,i'ost- ®
prepaid. If paid in advance $1.25,

m—

" Business Cards.

HANINGTON & WELLS,
Attorneys-at-Law, Solicitors, Notaries Public, &.
DORCHESTER, N. B.

D. HANINGTON. W. W. WELLS.

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

90 PRINCE WM, ST,, ST. JOiN, N, B.
@.R.Pugsley. J.H.Crawford. W.Pugsley, Jr.

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

A. J. HickuMax,

Park Hotel,

DORGHESTER, N. B.

T. W. BELL, - - « Proprietor..|

H. R. Eillnol.

DICKSON & TRUEMAN,

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

Dorchester and Sackville, N. B,

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

JOS. H. DICKSON. WM. A. TRUEMAN

"A. E. OULTON,

BARRISTER-AT-LAW, SOLICITOR,
Notary Public, Conveyancer, Ete.

. Orpice* - - A, L. Palmer’s Building,
Dorchester, N, B.

UNION_?OTE_I.-
GEORGE W. M Propritor.
Hopewell Corner, A. C.

~ T.W. BELL & Co.
Sup Mamfturers, - - Stediw, . B.

The best and cheapest Soap in the
v arket.

BLAKSLEE & WHITENECT,

DEALERS IN
Paper Hangings, While Lead, 0ils. Varnishes, &
22 Germain St., St.John, N. B.

WHOLE NO. 397.

Burolvnoiu éardc.
BMAITIEILSEI' CARD.

HAVE this day associated M=z. H. R,
A Euuemsox with me in professional
Co-Partnership, and the business hereafter -
will be conducted under the name, style
and firm of

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

NOTICE.

THE] CO-PARTNERSHIP BUSINESS
which existed between the Subscriber
and his late father, THoMAs Bamrp, Esq.,
is now continued by the Subscriber Joux
Mirox Bairp alone under the old style
of Firm of,

THOMAS BAIRD & SONS,
Puill'iumt to the provision of his father’s

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

Notice of Removal.

G. H. VENNING,
Clock and Watch Maker.
Wogl:p respectfully inform the im<

CHARLES R. SMITH,

Barrister and Attorney - at- Law,
Soliritor, Conveyancer, Notary
Publio, &o. s

AMBERSY, = = = = = = N. S,
ion paid to the
ion of busi

of
y.

l;rompt
debts and ¢

L. WESTERGAARD & Cco.,
Ship Agents & Ship Brokers,

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

“Wo. 137" WALNUT STREET,.
z Philadelphia.

july 24
STIMPSON, WALLACE & CO.,
MANUFACTURERS OF THE
Amproved New l)o.nlnlon

ORGANS.

8T. JOHN, - -- - N.B.

This is the most popular Organ manu-
factured in Canada.

L. WESTERGAARD,
GEO. 8. TOWNSHEND,

Manufacture six per week.

pF™~Send for Circular and Price List.

DRESS -

A

MILLINERY !

—

HE SUBSCRIBER wishes to intimate
to the ladies of Sackville and vicinity,
that he has addad to his business a DrEss -
MaKING and MILLINLRY DEPARTMENT, each
branch of which is under the supervision
of a competent peraon, having had experi-
ence in first-class establishments in St.
John. A good stock of DRESS GOODS
and MILLINERY will be kept, which will
be made up in Fashionable Styles and at
reassnable prices.

BGF™ Patronage respectfully solicited.

july 26 J. F. ALLISON.

MARBLE

McGRATH,
Dorchester, N. B.

———-

H,

HAVING purchased the entire Stock in
Trade of Mr. Perer Hacan. and
with his previousiy large Stock ot

ITALIAN, SOUTHERN FALLS, AND
RUTLAND MARBLES,

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

B Prices twenty per cent. lower than
any other Establishment in the Provinces.

Andres' Marble Works,

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

Gravestones and Monuments
Ofr Either Quality,?

At greatly reduced prices. He has
also a large amount of MARBLE and first
quality FREESTONE at extremely low
rices. Also, Italian Marble Table and
ounter T
Porsons are cautioned against buying
Southern Falls American Marble for the
Italian,as on ¢t of their bl
it is frequently sold for the latter.
Persons wishing to purchase will find it
decidedly to their advantage to call and
examine for themselves before “buyin
elsewhere. . .
All orders promptly attended to, and
finished in a kmanlike m De-
signs sent free when required.

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

=D. LUND m for takin t;rdnn
in Sackville and vicinity, 5

AI[IIERST FOUNDRY
MACHINE SHOP,
7 MANUPAGTORY OF
Xill & other Machinery,

Ship’s Castings, Stoves,
HOLLOW WARE, TIN WARS,
PLOUCHS, &C.

AMHERST, - - - NOVA soom\.'

Sales have doubled in six months.

MAKING|

, | which give’;full particulars, and

T. 5. SIMMS & CO., '

Manufacturars of all kinds of Brushes
and Corn Brooms,

No. 206 UNION STREET,
Jjune 14 ST. JOMN, N. B.
Goeorge Nixon,
WHOLESALE AN Ri TAIL DEALER IN
PAPER HANCING,
Brusnes and Window Glass.
Kina Sr. St. Jomn, N. B.
New Harness Shop.
'I\HE Subsériber has opened a Harness
8hop opposite the Lawrence House,
where he interds to

Manufacturo Harnesses
and do general repairing, at moderate

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

NEW HARNESS SHOP

HAVE OPENED, in coanection with
the old stand, a

Retaill and Repair Shop,

In CHIGNECTO HALL, Lower Sackville,
where all my customers will be attonded
to ;}romplly 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
thres months, Cheaper than at any
other establishment in the Provinces.
Call and obtain prices. 8. A

LUMBER FOR SALE,

LTHOUGH we have snffered heavily
by the late fire, we still intend to
carry on the LUMBER BUSINKSS, at the

AMEBRST

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 & CURRY.

Am‘erst, N. 8., N. A. R. Ruobpzs,
Nov. 1, 1877. N. Curazr.

U. S. Piano Co.
$25’Q-:

OU ask WHY we can sell First-cl

of Sackville and vicinity

'} that he has removed his 8hop to Mr. Jchn

Bell's NEW BUILDING, where he will
be happy to attend to his old customers
and as m new ones as will favor him
with their patronage. j@=He can promise
strict tion and r ble despatch
Plain Gold Rings made to order, Jewel-
ry neatly repaired. sep26 G. H.V.

Wilson, Gilmour & Co,,

204 UNION ST,
Capt. MoLean’s Brick Buildin

ST. JOHN, N. B.

Marbleized Mantles and Gr{ltes,
PORTABLE RANGES,
ST adwECsSS,
Tinware, etc., etc.,

REFRIGERATORS,
GRANITE IRON WARE

july 19 W., G. & CO.

THE STANDARD

Lifo Assurance Comp'y.

ESTABLISHED 1825.

Head Offices: EDINBURGH and MONTREAL.

W. M. RAMSAY, Manager for Canada.

Ratves Reduced !

Medical Fees settled by the Company.
Loans Granted aad surrender Values paid
on Policies. Policies payable at death or

at a certain age, .

CLIFFORD B. TRUEMAN,
Agemt for Sackville.

C. F. H. CanpBeLr, M. D,
febl4 Medical Officer.

°

Yy e PER WEEK ar HOME
' Sawmples and Watch Free

to all. Address,
MONTREAL NOVELTY CO.,
286 8t. James Street, Montreal, I. Q.

DR, WILLIAYM GRAYT'S SPUCL 10 NEDICINE,
- The Greai K. glish Rew- 3

7. R edy is an unfuiling cuic *of

v for Semincl Weak: -4

ge, and A
mmption and & ve.

koge, or si: f of
o ehag 1 4, b ol e
we desire to send tree by mail to evervone, Addres
WAl GRAY & 0., Windsor, Ontario, Canady
For sale at the Sackville Drug Store.

7 1-8 Octave Rosewood Pianos for
$200. ()ur answer is, that it costs less
than $300 to make any $600 Piano sold
through Agents, all of whom make 100
Eer cont. profit. We have no Agents,
ut sell pirect to Families at Factol

price, and warrant five years. We send
our Pianos everywhere for trial, and re-
quire no payment unless they are found
isfi Sand for Il d Circul

DIPHTHERIAI

OHNSON’S ANODYNE LINIMENT °

*J will positively prevent this terrible

¥Y | disease, and will positively cure nine cases

in ten. Information that will save many
lives sent free by mail. ‘Don’t delay s
moment. Prevention is better than cure.

' | I. 8. JOHNSON & CO., Bangor, Maine.

the names of over 1500 Bankers, Mer-
chants and Families that are using our
Pianos in every State of the Urion.

state where you saw this notice.

ADDRESS:

U. S. PIAND CD., 810 BROADWAY
‘ ‘New York.

Sent Frag,_by Mail !

ORDERS PROMPTLY FILLED FOR

PAI’EII BAGS, printed or unprint-
ed—the cheapest in the market.

. Bill Heads and Letter Heads—very
cheap. .

Posters and Dodgers, for Tea Meet-
ngs, Sales, &c.

Cards and Tickets, in variety, cheap.
Magistrates’ Blanks, &c., on
hand.

Send your ordegs to

CHIGNECTO POST,
Saexvuus, N, B.

By veading ned praciicing

sthe incstimabic traths cou-
taincd in the best medieal

‘ever fssuad, entitled

book. ucy
BELF-PRESLRVATION
T“vs[lrmcconl 81. Sy byuﬁ
" reats of Exhausted Vil oot Best
o ality, Prematuw X
Nervous snd Physical Dubyuny. and (N&cndloss
concomitunt ills snd untold miscrics that result |
thercfrom, and contains more than nal pre.
scriptions, auny one of which is worth the price of
the book. This was writien by {he nost ex.
tensive and .:mnuyme most skilful practitioner
in Amcrica, to whom was awarded o
clled m-dnfly the National Medicsl As»
A Pamphlet, illustrated with the very
e g
v
scot PREE to all. Send
ress

BEAnODY MEDICA
tirae o s THYSELF
. NOTICE.

W
on.
fnest

HE unde; h this day entered
T into Oo-whmenhi'; lnlo.ler t’h:n name
and style of -

Prescott & Harper,

to carry on a General Country Store
Business, at Baic Verte. jiod E

ROBT. PRESCOTT.
F. C. HARPER.

Bay Verts, Fob. lst, 1678.—3m




