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RATES of ADVERTISING

'1“.(‘,1 following are the Rates and Terms

of Advertising as agreed to by the pub-
lishers of newspapers in I’. E. Island : -50
cents per inch for first inserticn, and 20

cents for each continuation. I'en per cent.
discount from this rate will be made on all
Advertisements continued for 3 months;
20 per cent. if coutinued for 6 mouths; 30
per cent if continued for 9 mounths: and 40
per cent if continued for 12 month.
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All advertisements exceeding 12 inches
will be subject to a discount of 10 per cent.
additional, if continued for one year.

Auctioneers will be allowed 10 per cent.
discount when they advertise to the amount
of 830 per year; 15 per cent when to the

amount of $45; and 20 per cent when to the
amount of $60 per annum, and not other-
wise.

The sum of 12 cents per line will be
charged for each insertion of all ¢ Special
Notices;” and 25 cents for notices in edi-
toria: or news columas.

The sum of 50 cents will be charged for
the insertion of all Marriage and Birth no-

tices.

ALMANAC FOR OCTOBER, 1876,

MOON'S CHANGES.

Fuall Moon, 3d day, 6h. 44m.,a. m., W.,
helow horizon.

Last Quarter, 9th day, 6h. Tm. a. m., S. W.

New Moon, 17th day, 5h. 45m., a. m., E.
below horizon.

First Quarter,2ith day, 3h. 42m.,a.m., N.W.,
below horizon.

MOON | HIGH DAY'S
rises water len'th
|
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INSURANCE COMPANY

‘*IS_USINBSS CARDS,

COOMBS & WORTH,

JOB PRINTERS & BOOKBINDERS

WATER sT RIZET,
Ckarlottetown, - - P. E. Island,
Jan.17°76 1y

E. G. NELSON

IMPORTER & REPATRER

SEWING MACHINES.

ADDRESS :—

I’. O. Box 303, Charlottetown.
Oct. 25, 1875.—1y

MacKENZIE & STUMBLES,
Auctioners, Commission Merchants,

AND
(GENERAL AGENTS,
77 North Side Queen Square,
Charlotte'own, - - P. E. Island.

October 18, 18756.—1y

—_— -

WILLIAM DODD,

Commission Merchant and
AUCTIONEER

QUEEN SQUARE,
CHARLOTTETOWN. P. E. ISLAND.

CARVELL BROS,,
AUCTIOREERS,

Commission Merchants,

AND
GENERAL AGENTS.
qugr Queen St. Charlottetown, P, E. I,

HASZARD BROS.,

Commission Merchants & Auctionegrs,
FORWARDING, MANUFACURERS,

AND
General Agents,

6l WATER STREET,
Opposite Merchants Bank,

Charlottetown, PR 1l

J. E. Haszarp, | Horack HaSzarp.
—_— 0 i

REFERENCES:

Messrs. Greenshields, Son & Co., Montreal,

Messrs. W. & R. Brodie, Quebec,

Messrs, J. S. Farlow & Co., Boston,

Henry Lawson, Esq., Halifax, N. S.

Hon. Dauiel Davies, Chariottetown, P. E, I.

May 3, 1875.

REVERE HOUSE,

ADJOINING THE POST JOFFICE,
ALBERTON, - - P E L

The subscriber has fitted up the above House
in good style, and wishes to inform
his friends, and the public gene-
rally that he is prepared
to accommodale

Trasieet and Permanent Boarders.

Good Stabling on

Charges moderate.
the premises.
RICHARD GLADNEY,

Proprietor.
Alberton, Sept. 13, 1875.

IVERVITIN

Summerside, P.E.Island,
JOHN MCKAY, PROPRIETOR.

HIS HOUSE, second to none on the Is-
land for beauty of situation, comfort and
convenience afforded, commends itself o
the patronage of all who may visit the
Island for business or pleasure.

Choice Sample Rooms to let.
Conveyances from Cars and Boats.
Ladies and Gentlemen will find it to their
advautage to patronize this Hotel.
Feb. 21, 1876.——tf

~ INSURANCE.
ST. LAWRENCE
Marine Insurance Co.

PRINCE EDWARD ISLAND.

BOARD OF DIRECTORS:

A. KENNEDY, E8Q., Presidenl.
Joux F. ROBERTSON,
ARTEMAS LORD,

TinoMas MoORRIS,

GrorGeE D. LONGWORTH.

P. W. IIYNDMAN,

W. D. STEWART.

Risks taken daily at their office, Exchange

Building.
s FRED. W. HYNDMAN,
Secrelary

Ch’town, April 24, 1876.—1y

MARINE

INSURANCE COMPANY

PRINCE EDWARD ISLAND.

BOARD OF DIRECTORS:

RoserT LoNcwoRrTH, Esq., President,

Hon. Jas. DuNcan,

Hon. L. C. OWEN,

Hon. A. A. McDoNaALD,

Hon. J. C- PorE,

Tuomas HaANDRALIAN, Esq., H

GEORGE R. BEER, Esq.
Risks taken daily at their office, corner
Great George and Lower Water Streets.

‘F. W. HALES, Secrretay.

Ch’'town, March 22, 1875—1y

THE LIVERPOOL & LONDON
AND CLOBE

Fire AND LIFE.

—_—

Invested Funds, 1st Jan'y., 1874, $21,628,356

Deposited with Receiver Gengr—

. (l,r Cm.d"ts in Dominion g -
Other Investments in

of Canada, 867,091

—_——

FAIR RATES.
Prompt & Liberal Settlements:

against Fire effected upon Pri-
v.ltz!;;:!li::ncges, Houseliold Furniture and

Farm Properties, for
One, Three or more years,
At Reduced Rates, "
Office-—Great George Street, Charlotte-

CHARLOTTETOWN, PRINCE

POETRY.

TWENTY YEARS AGO.
I'm sitting darling, by thy side,
W‘t}s in the days gone by,
en hearts were light and ho 3
R F's d hopes were
As summer’s cloudless sky ;
No lines of sorrow marked thy brow—
From all life’s cares apart,
Tl’c‘e future casts no shadows now
To cloud thy suuny heart.

No spectres from her mystic depths
(‘qme forth to mar our bliss,
Life’'s opening heavens shone fair and
bright,
'And love brought happiness.
We strolled together side by side
Our hearts with Joy aglow, 1
And you became a loving bride
Just twenty years ago. ;

Do you ramember, darling.

How the hours would swiftly fly
As we listened in the moonlight 4
To the musie, you and I? g
In the glorious summer moonlight,
¥ Sitting by the open door, oy
Conning o’er the dear old story
That so many learns before.

Like some struggling golden sunbeams
Filtering through a clouded sky,

Come, those memories sweet lo lure me
Back to days that are gone by.

We have sailec. our bark together
Down life’s ever-changing tide,

And when storms would rouad us gather,
You grew closer to my side.

y

When the breaker’s spray dashed oe'r us,
‘“Keep up courage,” you would say,

** Bright and clear will be the morrow,

Dark and drear as is to-dey.”

When we anchor In the harbor

And the tide is ebbing low,

In our hearts be peace and sunshine,

As was lwenty years ago.

LITERATURE.
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WENDERHOLME.

CHAPTER X.— Continued.

Matters remained in this state until
Christmas Eve. Periodical festivals are
highly agreeable institutions for happy peo-
ple, wiho have the springs of merriment
within them, ready to gush forth on any
pretext, or on the strength of simple per-
mission to gush forth; tut it is difficult for
man oppressed by a persistent weight of
sorrow to throw off because the almanac has
brought itself to a certain date, and itis
precisely at the times of general festivity
that such a man feels his burden heaviest.
It may be observed, also, that as a man, or
a society of men, approaches the stages of
maturity and reflection, the events of life
appear more and more {o acquire the power
of colouring the whole of existence; so that
the faculty of being merry at appointed
times, and its converse, the faculty of weep«
ing at appointed times, both giving place
to a continual but quiet sadness, from
which we never really escape, even for an
hour. though we may still be capable of a
manly fortitude, and retain a certain elas-
ticity, the appearance of it. In a word, our
happiness and misery are no longer alterna-
tive and acute, but co-exist in a chronic
form, so that it has ceased to be natural for
men to wear sackcloth and heap ashes on
their heads, and »it in the dust in their
wretchedness; and it has also ceased to be
natural for them to crown themselves with
flowers, and anoint themselves with the oil
of gladness, and cloth themselves in the
radiance of purple and cloth of gold, No
hour of life is quite miserable enough or
hopeless enough for the sackcloth and the
ashes—no hour of life is brilliant enough
for the glorious vesture and the flowery
coronal,
A year before, Isaac Ogden would have
welcomed the Christmas festival as a legiti-
mate occasion for indulgence in his favour-
ite vice, without much meditation (and in
this perhaps he may have resembled some
other very regular observers of the festival)
on the history of the founder of Christianity,
But as it was no longer his desire to cele-
brate either this orany other festival of the
Church by exposing himself to a temptation
which, for him, was the strongest and most
dangerous of all temptations, and as the
idea of a purely spiritual celebration was
an idea so utterly foreign to the whole ten-
our of .his thoughts and habits as mever
even to suggest itself to him, he had felt
strongly disposed to shun Christmas alto-
gether—that is to escape from the outward
and visible Christmas to some place where
the days might pass as merely natural days,
undistinguished by any sign of national or
ecclesiastical commemoration. He had de-
termined, therefore, to go back to Twistle
Farm, from which it seemed to him that he
had been too long absent, and had an-
nounced this intention to the doctor. But
when the doctor reported to Mrs. Ogden,
she would not hear of any such violation of
the customs and traditions of the family,
Her sons had always spent Christmas Eve
together; @d so long as she lived she was
firmly resolved that they always should.
The pertinacity with which a determined
woman will uphold a custom that she cher~
ishes is simply irresistible—that is, unless
the rebel makes up his mind to incur her
perpetual enmity; and lsaac Ogden was
less than ever in a condition of mind either
to brave the hostility of his mother or
wound her tender feelings. So it came to
pass that on Christmas Eve he went to Mi-
lend to tea.
Now, on the tea table there were some
little cakes, and Mrs, Ogden, who had not
the slightest notion of the sort of delicacy
that avoids a subject becauseit may be pain«
ful to anybody present, and who always
simply gave utterance to her thoug.‘;t? as
they came to her, observed that these little
cakes were of her making, and actually
added, * they're such as I used to make for
little Jacob ; he was eo fond of them.’
Isaac Ogden's feelings were not very
sensitive, and he could bear a good bit; but
be could not bear this. He set down his
cup of tea untasted, and gazed for a few
moments at the plateful of cakes, and left
the room. i
The doctor was there but he said notb}n‘.
Jacob Ogden did not feel under any ol_:hgh
tion to be reticent. ‘ Mother," he md, ¢I
think you need not have mentlone.cl little
Jacob, Our Isaac cannot bear it. He
knows no other than what the little un’s
’
dead, and he's #8 sore as sore.
This want of delicacy in Mrs. Ogden
arose from all but a total lack of imagina-
9 Wd thize with others if
tion. She cou'd sympa 2
she suffered along with them—an 039'“‘_“0“
ich might be criticized as uuwloslcl},
IR i derstand what is
but the reader will un
t by it. 1f Mrs. Ogden had had the
Toethache, she would sympsthizs with
: ¢ snother similarly afflicted
the sufferings O

EDWARD ISLAND,

proved efficacious in her own case, and res
leased her from the torturing pain, she
would have looked upon her fellow-sufferer
as pusillanimous, if after that she continu-
ed to exhibit any outward signs of torment,
Therefore, as she herself knew that little
Jacob was safe at Nanny Pickering's, it was
incomprehensible to her that his father
should not feel equally at ease about him,
though, as & matter of fact, she was per-
fectly well aware that he supposed the child
to be irrecoverably lost., Mrs. Ogden,
therefore, received her son's rebuke with
unfeigned surprise. She had said nothing
to hurt Isaac that she knew of—she ¢ hai
only said that little Jaccb wax fond of ’em
cakes—which was very true.’

Isaac did not return to the little party,and
they began to wonder what become of him.
After waiting for some time, Mrs. Ogden
left her place at the tea tray, and went to
a little sitting room adjoining—a room the
men were a great deal more accustom-
ed to than any other room in the house,
and where indeed they did everything but
eat and sleep. Mr. Ogden went there from
habit, as his mother expected, and there
she found him sitting on a- large rocking-

‘ Be quiet, Isaac—try to compose yourself
a little. Dr. Bardly’s gone to fetch him.
He'll be with us very soon.’

Mr. Ogden remained quietly seated for
some minutes without speaking, and then
as his mind began to clear after the shock
of the great emotion had passed through,
he asked who had found the boy, and where
they had found him, and when,

These questions were, of course, some-
what embarrassing to his mother, and she
would probably have sheltered herself be-
hind some clumsy invention, but her son
Jacob interpozed. \

‘The fact is, Isaac, the Icss of your little
‘un seemed to be doin’ you such a power
0’ good ’at it seemed a pity to spoil it by
tellin’ you. Andit’s my opinion as mother’s
let the cat out o’ the bag three weeks too
s00n as it is.’

‘Do you mean to tell me,’ said Isaac,
and you knew the child was found, and hid
him from his own father ?’

‘Isaac, Isaac, you mun forgive us,’ said
the mother; ‘we did it for your good,’
¢ Partly for his good, mother,’ interposed
Jacob, ‘but still more for th' sake o’ that

chair, and gazing abstractedly into the fire,
The chair rocked regularly but gently, and

not only of its motion, but of every other
material circumstance that surrounded
him,

Mrs. Ogden laid her hand upon his
shoulder, and said, ‘Isaac, wilin't you come
to your tea? We're all waiting for you.’
The epell was broken, and Ogden sprang
suddenly to his feet, ‘Give me my hat,’
he said, ‘and let me go to my own house.
I am not fit to keep Christmas this year,
How is a man to care about tea and cake
when he’s murdered his own son? I'm
best by myself; let me go to I'wistle Farm,
Do you expect me to sing songs at supper
and drink rum-punch?’

«There'll be no songs and you needn't
drink rum unless you like, but just come
and sit with us my lad—you always used
spendin’ Christmas Eve at Milend, and
Christmas Day, too.

It signifies nought what I used to do.
Isaac Ogden 1sn’t the same as he used to
be. He'd have done better, I reckon, if
he had altered a month or two sooner.
There'd have been a little lad here to make
Christmas merry for us all.’

‘Well, Isaac, I'm very sorry for little
Jacob; but it cannot be helped now, you
know, and ther is no use frettin’ so much
about it.’

¢ Mother,” said Isaac Ogden sternly, ‘it
seems to me you're not likely to spoil your
health frettin’ over my little lad. You
take it very easy it seems to me, and my
brother takes it easy too, and so does Dr,
Bardly —but then Dr. Bardly was nothing
akin to him. Folks say that grandmothers
care more for childern than their parents
do ; but you go on more like a stepmother
nor a grandmother.’

This was hard for Mrs, Ogden to bear,
and she was strongly tempted to reveal the
truth, butshe forbore and remained silent,
Ogden continued :

I caonot tell how you could find in your
heart to bake them cakes when th’ child
isn’t here to eat ’em.’

The effort to control herself was now al-
most too much for Mrs. Ogden, since the
fact that she had baked the same little
cakes, or others exactly like them, and
prepared otherlittle dainties for the especial
enjoyment of Master Jacob, who at that
very minute was regaling himself there.
with in the privacy of Nanny Pickering’s
cottage. Still she kept quiet:

After another pause, a great paroxysm
of passionate regret seized Ogden—one of
those paroxysms of grief to which he was
subject at intervals, but which in the pres-

able to contend against or postpone, ¢ Oh,
my little lad!’ he cried aloud, ¢ oh, my
little innocent lad, that I drove away from
me to perish, I'd give all I'm worth to see
thee again, little one !’ He suddenly

cheeks he looked out of the window into
the black night. *If I did but know,” he
said slowly and with inexpressable sadness
* mother, mother, if I did but know where
his bits o’ bones are lying!’ ‘
It was not possible to witness this misery

me: thy little lad is alive—he’s alive and
he’s well, Isaac.’

Ogden did not seem to realize or under~
stand this communication, At last he
said : ‘I know what you mean, mother, and
I believe it. He's alive in Heaven, and he
can ail nothing nor want nothing there.’

¢I hope he'll go there when he’s an old
man, but a good while after we there ours
selves, Isaac.’

A great change spread over Ogden’s face,
and he began to tremble from head to foot.
He laid his hand on his mother’s atm with
a grasp of iron.  His eyes dilated, the room
swam around him, his heart suspended
its action, and in a low hissing whisper he
said : ¢ Mother, have they found him !’

¢ Yes—and he’s both safe and well I’
Ogden rushed out of the house, and pac~
ed the garden walk hurriedly from end to
end. The intensity of his excitement pros
duced a commotion in thie brain that need~
ed the counter stimulus of violent physical
movement. It seemed as if the roof of his
skull must be lifted off, and for a few min,
utes there was a great crisis of the whole
nervous system, to which probably his for.
mer habits may have more especially ex-
posed him. When this was over, he came
back into the house, feeling inusually weak
but incredibly calm and happy, Mrs. Og-
den had told the Doctor and Mr: Jacob
what had passed, and the doctor without
hesitation set off at ence for his own house
where he ordered his gig, and drove away
rapidly on the Sootythorn Road.

¢ Mother,’ said Isaac, when he came in,
¢ give me a cup of tea, will you?

“ A glass of brandy would do you more
swd'l .

“ Nay, mother, we've had enough of
brandy; it will not do to begin now.’

He sat down in evident exhaustion and
drank the tea slowly looking rather vacant-
ly before him. Then he laid his head back
upon the chair and closed his eyes. The
lips moved, and two or three tears ran slow~
ly down the cheeks. At last he started
suddenly, and looked sharply round him,
said, * where is he, where is he, mother ?
Where is little Jacob, my little lad, my lad,

its occupant seemed wholly unconscious —

child, What made him run away from
Twistle Farm, Isaac Ogden answer me that.’
Isaac remained silent,

‘Do you fancy, brother Isaac, that any
consideration for your feelins was to hinder
us from doin’ our duty by that little lad ?
What sort of a father is it as drives away a
child like that with a horsewhip ? Thou
was no more fit to be trusted with him nor
a wolf wi’ a little white lamb, If he’d been
brought back to thee two days after, it 'ud
4’ been as much as his life was worth. And
I'll tell thee what, [saic Ogden, if ever it
comes to my ears as you take to horsewhips
pin’ him again, I'll go to law wr’ ‘you and
get the guardianship of him into safer hands.
There’d be little difficulty about that as it
is. I've taken my measures—my witnesses
are ready—I've consulted lawyers: and *
tell you candidly, I mean to act at once if i
see the least necessity for it. Little Jacob
was miserable for many a week before you
drove him out of the bouse, and if we'd only
known, you would never have had the
chance,’

‘Nay, Jacob,’ interposed Mrs, Ogden,
‘youre a bit too hard on Isaac; he's the
child’s own father, and he had a right to
punish him within reason.’

¢ Father! father! cried Jacob, scornfully ;
‘ there isn’t a man in Shaygon as is’t more
of a father to our little 'un than lsase has
been for many a month past. There isn’t
aman in Shayton but what would have been
kinder to a nice little lad'like that than he
has been. What signifies havin’ begotten
a chiid, if fatherin’ it is to stop there ?’

At last Isaac Ogden lifted up his face and
spoke.

‘ Brother Jacob you've said nothing but
what is right and true, and you've all acted
right both by me and him.
start afresh. I've turned over & new leaf;
I'm not such as I used to be. I mean to be
different: and I will be a good father to
that child. So help me God!’

He held out his hand, and Jacob took it
and shook it heartily, The two brothers
looked in each other’s faces, and there was
more of brotherly aftection in their look
than had ever been since the disselution of
their partnership. Mrs. Ogden saw this

lads; that’s right.

bless both on you!’
The customs of Shayton were mighty,
especially of drinking a glass of port wine
on every imaginable occasion. If a Shay~
ton man felt sorry, he needed a glass of
port wine to enable him to support his
grief ; but if he felt glad, there arose at

God bless you! God

tween his heart and that joyous generous

an impediment was not to be found in any
well-to~do household in Shayton, where de.
canters were always charged, and glasses

on an occasion so auspicious as this Mr.
probably two glasses—of port; and his

freshment, bore him company.
‘Now, Isaac, lad, let’s drink a glass to
mother’s good health,”

ship, made his soul yearn to the wine,

‘ Here's mother’s good health,’ he said,and

drank.

Isaac now began to show signs of uneasi-

ness and restlessness. He walked to the

front door and listened eagerly for the

sound of wheels. ¢ How fidgety he is, the

old lad,” said Jacob, ‘it's no use frettin’

and fidgin’ like that, Come and sit down
a bit and be quiet.’

‘How long will he be, mother.’

Before Mrs. Ogden could reply, Isaac's
excited ear detected the doctor’s gig. He
was out in the garden immediately, and
passed bareheaded through the gate out
upon the public road. He could not see
who was in the gig, but something told him
that little Jacob was there, and his heart
beat more quickly than usual.

Perhaps our little friend might bave be-
haved himself somewhat too timidly on
this occasion, but the doctor had talked to
him on the road. He had explained to
him quite frankly, that Mr. Ogden’s harsh«
ness had been wholly due to the irritable
state of his nervous system, and that he
would not be harsh any more, because he
had stopped drinking. He had especially
urged upon little Jacob that he must not
seem afraid of his father; and as our hero
was of a bold disposition, and had plenty of
assurance, he was fully prepared to follow
tho doctor’s advice.

Isaac Ogden hails the gig; it stops and
little Jacob is in his arms.

¢ Please, papa, I wish you a merry Christs
mas and a happy New Year !’

CHAPTER XII.

And a merry Christmas Eve they had of
it. Mr. And Mrs. Prigley, and all the
little Prigleys, received a sudden invitation
to Milend to meet little Jacob, whose return
to the land of the living was now first made
public, and created an immense sensation
at the parsonage. They had intended to
have a snapdragon at home, but the snap-
dragon was quite forgotten. and paled its
ineffectual fire before the young hero of the
evening. *Tell Mrs Ogden we'll go at

so long as her own pangs lasted ; but if a

B I
town, B B R. FITZGERALD, Agent
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1/ Sunday 6 35 36 33
2 Monday 5 34 29
3 T'uesday 6 32 26
¢;\\'mln'~d'y 8 30 22
5{Thursday | 9, 28 19
8iFriday | 10; 26 18
7T Satarday | 12/ 24 12
8 Sunday | 3 22 il
9Monday | 14| 20 6
10/Tuesday | 16/ 18 10 2
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l'.','l‘hur.-duy | 18{ 14, 56
13 Friday 20, 13 53
14{Saturday | 21| 11 50
ls'Sundn_v.v | 28} ‘9 46
16|Monday 24| 7} 43
17iTuesday | 25| & 40
15 Wean'sd'y| 27 R 37
19/Tharsday | 28| 2 34
20{Friday | 29/ 0/ 10 31
21Satorday | 314 58 11 22| 0 30 27
2iSunday | 32| 564 16/ 1 1| 24
BiMonday | 34/ 55 1 O 1354 21
WTuesdar | 35| 53 184 241 18
%|Wedn'sd’y| 37/ 52| 159 3381 15
% Thursday | 38/ 50 221 435 12
27 Priday 40, 49 239 5 36 9
W8aturday | 41| 47| 2 55 6 47| 6
25 Sunday 42| 45| 810 7 43 3
30Monday 44| 44 326 834 0
81iTuesday |6 45/4 42/ 3 42/ 9 19 10 57
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PRICES CURRENT.
Ch'town, Sept. 26, 1876.
BREADSTUFFS.
Buckwheat Flour, per Ib 0.03 to 0.34
Flour, per bb! 5.50 to 7.00
Fiour, per 100 Ibs 3.00 to 3.25
Ostmeal, per 100 s 3.50 to 4.00
FISH.
Coafish per qtl 3.50 to 5.00
erring per bbl 4.87 to 6.49
kerel per doz. 0.48 to 0.72
BOARDS.
Hemlock, 100 feet. 0.81 to 0.94
ine ao 1.62 to 2.40
Spruce do 0.97 to 1.30
Shingles, per M. 1.50 to 1.75
POULTRY.
Chickens, per pair $0.40 to 0.60
Ducks, (each) 0.25 to 0.30
Fowls, (each) 0.25t0 0.35
Partridges, u::nch) 0.00 to 0.00 |
Tarkeys, (each) 080 to 1.75
Geese (each) .00 to 0.00
MEAT.
Beef, (small pieces) per 1b $0.08 to 0.16
Beef, per 1 (by the quarter)  0.06 to 0.10
Haum, per 1b 0.10 to 0.12
amb, per quarter 0.00 to 0.00
amb, per Ib 0.06 to 0.10
utton, per 1h 0.06 to 0.11
Pﬁrk.{_!mal! pleces) per b 0.08 to 0.12
Pork, per b (by the carcass) 0.00 to 0.00
eal, per 1b 0.03 to 0.08'
MISCELLANEOUS.
Apgles per bushel 0.00 to 0.00
ley per bushel 0.00 to 0,75
tler (fresh) per Ib 0.20 to 0.24
Batter per 1 by the tub 0.16 to 0.18
fekins, per 1b 0.06 to 0.10
se (new milk) per Ib 0.14 to 0.16
Clieese, per 1b 0.05 to 0.08
lover seed, per Ib 0.00 to 0.00
28, per doz. 0.12 to 0.16
reen Peas, 0.08 to 0.12
Hay, per ton 7.00 to 9 50
s per lb, 0,04 to 0.4%
Honey, per 1b. 0.25 to 0.32
Gtespun, (men’s wear)per yd. .65 t. 1.00
Homespun, (women’s do)per yd 0.35 to 0-48
omespun Flannel, per yard  0.31 to 0.46
rd, per I 0.12 t0 0.16
Oats, per bushe. 0.50 to 0.60
Potawoes, per bushel 0.25 to 0,30
Pear| Barley, per 1b 0.03 to 0.04
8heepskins 0.30 to 0.40
Siraw, per ton 2.50 to 3.00
Timothy Seed, per bush, 0.00 to 0.00
Tallow per 11 0.07 to 0.10
urnips, per bush. 0.00 to 0.00
00l, per I 0.17 10 0.25

Ch'town, July 27, 1874.—6m

drop of creosote or other powerful remedy

my lad ?’

once,’ said Mrs, Prigley. ‘Children, put
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your things on; and to think tbat they've
found him alive and well.
glad I

The parson, put on the least threadbare
of his two suits of black, and & white neck~
cloth ot the moet dazzling purity. By the
time they reached Milend—the parson, and
Mrs. Prigley, and Harry, and Billy, and
Dick, and Dithy,and Conny (for such was
the familiar nomenclature of th’ family)dhe
news had spread through Shayton, and
there was a little crowd about the gate.
Shayton. though an important and increas-
ing place, was not a very large one, and
little Jacob, being the nephew and heir-
presumptive of one of the richest manufac-
turers there, was perfectly well kuown to
many hundreds of the inabitants, Beyond
this, his disappearance had made him a
celebrity, and if he had been in Sootythorn
or even in Manchester, a crowd would have
collected about him. Perhaps it is not too
much to say that in the metropolis itself he
might have created something approaching
to a sensation amongst diligent readers of
the newspapers. The anxious crowd at
the gate made way for the parson and his
family; but after the clerical party had
disappeared in the house, the foreman of
Ogden’s mill was deputed as spokesman,
and boldly knocked at the door. He re-
quested permission to see his master, and
was shown into the little sitting room.
¢ Please, sir, there’s two or three hund-
red folk at your gate as wants to see little
Jacob, They’ll never be satisfied until
they have a sight on him.’
It was considered necessary to exhibit
Master Jacob to this multitude, who hailed
him with hearty cheers. In the midst of
this ovation, as he was standing with calm
dignity like a youthful Prince of Wales, his
said dignity was disturbed in an unforseen
way by a powerful woman, who rushed at
him and seized him in her vigorous arms
and kissed him in an extraordinary manner.
The young gentleman felt that he could
have dispensed with his demonstration ;
but so soon as he became aware that his
assailant was no other than his old friend
Susy Tattersail, dealer in tarts and lollpops,
his rising irritation gave way to feelings of
a more amiable description, and he kissed
old Susy’s jolly fat face with a heartiness
that won a murmur of approbation from the
bystanders. Little Jacob was called out
of the house several times that evening,
quite like a famous opera singer or a min~
ister of state.

Oh, I am so

To be Continued,

THE TURKISH OUTRAGES AND
BRITISH POLITICS.

Mr. Gladstone is seemingly weary of
private House of Commons membership in
the cold shades of Opposition. = Possibly
too, he is net quite satisfied with the mea-

of ecclesiastical polemics. Perhaps like~

in the copses of Hawarden. And it mhy
be that he sighs for the glory of leadership
and the re.possession of power. At all

minent part in the attempt being made by
the British Liberals to use the Turk asa
lever to upset the Disraeli Government,

The time may come, even at an early

tinies of the Empire should be re~committed
to the safe keeping of a Liberal Adminis«
tration headed by Mr. Gladstone., But at
present, no such desirability is apparent.
Mr. Gladstone has never been strong nor
much trusted in the management of Eng-
land’s foreign relations ; nor has he particu-
larly shone as an administrator in Colonial

once such a feeling of true eympathy be~ | matters; and there are questions both of dren.

a foreign and of a Colonial character, re-

ing British Cabinet than any that could be
formed from the Liberal ranks just now,
Besides it must be admitted that there are

can be as advantageously regulated by the

stopped, and as the tears rolled down his | y,co} )gden should drink a glass—or more | men now in power in England as by any

sect of men that could be selected from the

certain that neither British public opinion
nor the Liberal party is in such a state as
would render practicable the immediate

the

The Liberal leaders, including Mr.

Gladstone, seem to think otherwise. They

are disposed to hurry things unduly. They

fancy they see their opportunity in the

atrocities perpetrated during the early

summer by the fanatical and blood-thirsty

Turks: Their cue is to make it appear

that the Disraeli Government is responsible

for the brutalities and beastly deviltries of
the Bulgarian Moslems. This done, they

hope to turn the tide of honest English in~

dignation against the Turkish murderers,

also against the Disraeli Government.

Hence, apparently, Mr. Gladstone is ex«

tremely anxious for an early fall session of

Parliament, while public feeling is at its

bottest, and before the sober second

thought, which takes everything that

ought to be considered into account,comes

to the nation.

This party scheme wears to the distant |
and impartial observer an aspect purely

factious and unprincipled, and its success
would probably prove a national calamity.

Nothing can be more unjust than to hold
the Disraeli Administration responsible for
Turkish wickedness. No accusation could
be more false, more detestable than that
which charges the Bulgarian atrocities
upon Lord Derby and his colleagues,
From first to last, in reference te Turkey,
they have pursued the traditional policy of

their country—a policy, it is safe to say,
which in its grand aims will still be pursued
by that country, whatever the party rela-
tionship of the men who for the moment
may be entrusted with the nation’s affairs,
—Navs,

- - e

CREDITABLE TO MEssrs. PoPE AND BreckEN.
—Messrs. Pope and Brecken, who fought
stqutly in the late Prince Edward Island
election for sectarian schools, under the
guise of ‘payment for results,’ and were
happily beaten, refuse to lend themselves
for facteous purposes to the separate school
party. They have very properly declined
to oppose the re-electon of the new At~
torney General and Provineial Secretary.
They bow to the decision of the people like
good citizens. That is well and will be re~
membered in their favor by and bye. They
both have a capacity for public business
and it is to be regretted that they took the
wrong side of an important public question.
—St. John News,
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ADVICE,
|

.h;‘ice, like physic, is better to give than
to take.

Everybody has got a stock of it on hand
ready to administer it on the slightest proe
vocation.

If you want to sound the depths of hue
man generocsity, just ask somebody for ads
vice.

You will get any quantity of it for the
asking.

And you sometimes get a good deal withs
out asking.

On the other hand it is difficult to get
any body to take advice,

There are two kinds of advice, practical
advice and impractical advice ;

For instance, when in a fatherly manner,
I advise Themistocles :

. ”;My_ fmn, don’t climb over that fence, bes
‘ause if you tear your trow again,
mother will wallop you, sur!ee!l" i

. Here is something practical; a warning
1s conveyed of consequences not to be con-
templated by & youthful mind without dise
may,

But when a young man informs an exe
perienced relative that he is going to ges
married, and the experienced relative says
‘don’t,” it is impracticable advice.

Because when & young man has gone so
far he can’t retreat.

There is reasonable advice and unreasons
able advice.

What is the use of advising a man to
keep cool when the thermometer is at 95 ?
Or to getrich ?

Which is just what he would like to do
without being told.

Some people seem to be born with the
gilt of advice,

The fact that nobody ever takes it, don's
deter them from giving advice; it is &
species of generozity of which they never
tire,

MISCELLANEOUS.

B e e

Oregon potatoes weigh a pound a piece
this year, ‘

The first snow has fallen in the California
mountains,

A child was born in Hamilton, -O., with
seven perfect teeth.

California wili ship 600,000 tons of wheas
this fall to England.

I'he Dunkin prohibitory Aot has been
carried in the County of Grey.

It is reported that a plague has broken
out in the Turkish camp near Alexintaa.
There are 10,000 school buildings in Ins
diana, erected at the cost of $10,000,000.

A wealthy San Francisco widow has
pleased berself and shocked her friends by
marrying her coachman.

Revolutionists in Mexico are making
headway, and appearacces indicate that
they will succeed unless Congress adopts
compromising measures, Porfirio Diaa,
head of the revolution, is at Oaxaca, in the
south, with 3700 to 4000 efficient, wells
armed men. Cortinas is closely besieging
Matamoras.

During an altercation with his wife,a man
named Tupper, of Ottawa, struck her and
knocked her down. When he raised her
up she was dead, [t appears that they
have long lived unhappily together, the
wife being a bad eharacter, and on this
occasion she provoked her husband by hits

But let us | sures of success achieved by him in the field ting him on the head with a chair,

Mr. Ruskin advocated the establishmens

wise he is a little fatigued with axemanship | of a colony in which everything should be .

done by hand labor, and odious

be dispensed with. The True, the Beautis
ful and the Good would there be combined
in all their loveliness and perfection. Now

events, he appears inclined to play a pro- | comes Dr. Richardson with a more materialy

istic idea, and wants a City of Health erects
ed, in which the eonstruction of the houses,
drainage, ventilation, &e., shall all be on
the most approved sanitary principles.
a place on the Sussex coast, it issaid, has

with inexpressible pleasure. *That's right | day, when it will be desirable that the des. | actually been selected for the City of Health

and Dr. Richardson is to supervise the proa
gress of the settiement.

A Madame Ribard recently gained heg
degree of detor of medicine after a public
examination in the presence of a large ams
phitheatre of the Paris School of Medicine,
I'he lady entered the hall in black robe and
white band, and seated herself until hep
turn arrived. She is about twentyseven
years of age, and the mother of two chils
She appeared a little disturbed at
the beginning of the examination, but soon
recovered, and her replies were marked

; : fluid that it needed some great material im- | quiring speedy settlemzent, which would | i1 el perspicacity. The jury decided
ence of witnesses he had hitherto been | pediment to keep them assunder, and such | probably be better dealt with by an exist- | that Madame Ribard merited the deploma

of doector, and the president complimented
her on the extent of her knowledge.

A despateh from Vienna states that a dife
Boulty hos avicom boeauss thy T'vito, LI

ever accessible. So'it was inevitable that | questions of even a domestic character that granting a prolongation of the armstice;dew

sires the powers to give an Opinion in re=
gard to peace propositions. The powers,
on the other hand, persist in demanding
the conclusion of the armstice, irrespective

mother, who did not object to the same re. | party in opposition. Inaddition, itisalmost | o s condition. They intend this attitude

as a concession to Russia, she having
throughout the negotiations determinedly
supported an unconditional armstice. As
the term for which the present suspemsion

Mr. Ogden had not made any positive | existence of a thoroughly efficient Liberal | ¢ ), ¢ijities bas been granted draws.to &
any longer. All Dr. Bardly's solemn in-| g6y of teetotalism, and although there | Administration. The needful reaction in | close, the demands of the powers become
junctions, sll dread of a possible relapse | might be some danger in allowing himself | public opinion has not come; and the
into the terrible habit, were forgotten. | to experience afresh, however lightly, the | equally needful re-organization of
The mother had borne bitter reproaches, | seductive stimulus of alchohol, whole cen- | Liberal party has not been effected. It
but she could not bear the agony of grief. | turies of tradition, and the deep pleasure | only needs time to bring the one and ac-
‘Isaac, she said, ‘ Isaac, my son, listen 1o | he felt in the new sense of brotherly fellow. | complish the other:

more pressing, some of them having tolers
ably plainly intimated that the Porte’s re
fusal to grant the armstice would lead tos
suspenzion of their diplomatic relations,
Vurear LaxcraGe.—There is as muck
connection between the words and the
thoughts as there is between the thoughts
and actions, ‘The latter are not only the
expression of the former, but they have
power to react upon the soul and leave the
stain of corruption there. A young man
who allows himself to use one vulgar or
profane word, has not only shown that there
15 a foul spot upon his mind, but by the
utterance of Lhat word, he extends that
spot and inflames it, till, by indulgenoe, it
ruins the whole soul. Be careful of your
words and of your thoughts, If you com-
trol your tongue, that no imp! worde
are spoken by it, you will soon be able also
to control your mind and save it from cors
ruption. You extinguish the ﬁnbz
smothering it, or by preventing
thoughts from bursting into language,
Never utter a word anywhere which you
would be ashamed to speak in the presence
of the most refined woman, or the most
religious man. Try this practice a little
while and you will soon have cornmand of
yourself.

NewspaPERS AT TAE CENTRNSIAL. — The
special Correspondent of the London T¥mes
says it would be difficult to find an apter
illustration of the big way in which the
Americans do things than that furnished by
the “* Centennial Newspaper Building,” in
the Exhibition grounds. Here you may
see any one, or, if you like, all of the 8,129
newspapers published regularly in the
United States, and see them, one and
for nothing! You are not only permi
as a favour to see them, invited, nay, press«
ed, to confer the favour of entering the
building and calliug for what r
like, Itis aboutac cool and .‘M
place—quite apart from its literary attraos
tions—as a visitor to the Exhibition could
wish to be oflered a chair in. He may =t
fitst wonder how, among 8,000 papers,
among them such mighty sheets as the
New York Herald, be is to get at the small,
loved print of his home, thousands of miles
away, it may be over the Rocky Mountains.
But the management is so simple that, by
consulting the catalogue any one can at
once find whatever paper he wants. They
are pigeon-holed on shelves in the alpha~
betical order of their States or Teritories
and their towns, the pames of which are
clearly labelled on the shelves. The pros
prietors of the Centennial Newspaper Builds
ing are advertising agents, the largest in all
America — Messrs. G. P. Rowell & Co., of
New York. Their enterprise will cost ale
| together about $2,000, or £4,000, including
the building and the expense of ‘ running
it for six months. The 8,000 and odd
American newspapers are declared, by the
same authority, to exceed *‘the combined
issues of all the other nations of the earth."”




