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{8 PUBLISHED

EVERY THURSDAY MORNING,

———BY:———

Henderson & Cave,

—AT THEIKR OFFICE,—

King Street, Woodville,

SusscripPTION—One Dollar per year, Strictly
in Advance,

ADVERTISING— Tearly Advertisements paid
quarterly ; Transient Advertisements,
when ordered,
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Botel Oards,
ELDON HOUSE, Woodville,
T. EDWARDS, -

First-class accommodation and attentive
servants, Bar well supplied with the choic-
est liquors and cigars. ’Bus to and from all
trains and every convenience for the travel-
ling public.

i

QUEEN 'S HOTEL, WoopvILLE,
R. McRAE,

g T N Ty, g

Zroprietor

Prupriutu r.

This commodious hotel has been entirely
refitted, and is now finished in. the most
modern and improved style. Good Sample
Rooms. Convenient Family Suites. Keep
none but best brands of Liquors and Cigars.
Travellers and Visitors will find everything
convenient. A Billiard Room in connection,
Good Stabling and attentive Hostler.
Terms moderate.

NORTHERN HOTEL, Woodville,
BENJAMIN SCAMMON, Proprietor.

This ITouse is situate in the centre of the
business portion of the Village, and has re-
cently been refitted and refurnished, and is
therefore most suitab'e for commereial men
and the public generally. The Bar is sup-
plied with the best brands of Liquors and
Cigars. GoodStables and attentive Hostler,

JUNCTION HOTEL, Lorneville,

—

e ————

DONALD McINTYRE, Proprietor.

—

This first-class hotel is situated at the
Junetion of the Midland and Toronto &
Nipissing Railways, and is noted for its
superior accommodation for the travelling
public. The bar is always supplied with the
hest brands of liqguors aud cigars. Good
stables and hostler. 145

Professionnl Curds.
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QEORGE WILLIS MILLAR,
lerk 1st and 7th Division Courts Connty

Victor Secretary Eldon B, A. Society,
.r'lgul_:j_ P. B 8. L't.uillpvﬂllg;,‘3 Conveyancer,

l_.!::mm:m:er in Queen’s Benoh,
HUDSPETH & BARRON,

Barristers, &c., &c.

Office—Kent St., Lindsay.
ADAM HUDSPETIL.

——

M'An'rm & HOPKINS,

g

e

Money to Loan at 8 per cent,
OrFiCEs—Kent Street, Lindsay, Ontario,
P. 8. Marrixs. |

e

ELLANDS & PENTLAND, Dentists,
LINDSAY, . ONTARIO,
One of the above will he at Hamilton's
Hotel, 3eaverton, on the SECOND MON.
DAY of each month, He will also visit
Woodville on the Second TULESDAY of each
month, stopping at McPherson’s Hotel.

J. NEELANDS, 1..1.5. 1 JOS. PENTLAND, L.D.8.

e —

J. McKAY, M.D, L. R. C,

L. R. €. 8., ECINBURGII.

e — e

P. and

GYNXECOLOGY— (Diseases peculiar to
Women) practiced in Hospitals exclusively
devoted to Diseazes of Women in London
and Edinburgh made A SPECIALTY.

e PHYSICIAN, SURGEON, ANp
ATCOUCHEUR.

Office—King-st., Woodville, 106
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- Buginess Cards,
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J.HALWARD & BROS.

BRICELAYERS,
PLASTERERS AND MASONS de.

ey i —

Estimates furnisned, and contracts taken for
any or all of the above work. Materials fur-
nished if required.
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PIMPLIS.

1 will mail (free) the recipe for a simple
VEGEIABLE DBawnsm that will remove Tax,
FRECKLES, PIMPLES and Biotcnes ;
leaving the skin soft, clear and beauntiful
¢ Ise instructions for producing a luxuriant
growth of hair on a bald head or smooth

face. Adiress, inclosing 3c. stamp, Ben,
Vandelf & Co., 20 Anu St,, N. Y.

ERRORS OF YOUTH

A GENTELEMAN who suffered for years
from Nervous DEBILITY, PREMATURE
DECAY, and all the effecta of youthful in-
discretion, will for the sake of suffering hu-
manity, send free to all who need it, the
recipe and direction for making the simple
remedy by which he was eured.  Sufferers
wighing to profit by the advertiser's experi-
ence can do so by :ullh'l-nﬂillg in perfect cor-
fidence,

JOHN B. ODGEN, 42 Cedar St., N. Y.

PETER CLIFFORD

{ARTER &e.  Carting done to and from
J  the Railway Station and throughthe
Village at Moderate rates,

.
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RCH. CAMPBELL,

COUNTY. AUCTIONEER

OrrICcE—One door east of Post Office,
WOODVILLE, ONT,

WM. LEE,

Aunctioneer for the County of Victoria.

Land Sales attended. Notes furnished
free. Orders left at the Advocate Office
promptly attended to.

JOHN McTAGGART, Kirkfield,
Commissioner in B. R., Conveyancer.

GENERAL INSURANCE AGENT:

MONEY TO LOAN, IMPROVED FARMS
FOR SALE in the tﬂwnshilm of Carden,
Bexley and Eldon. Sole agent (0 the
sale of the celebrated ans

HOOSIER GRAIN DRILT,

and other farmimplements manuf2ctured

by Noxon Bros.,, of Ingersoll, Ont.

First-class Sewing Machines for sale.
Also agent for the sale of

PIANO-FORTES AND ORGANS,

of the best manufacture. Also agent for
Jacob's Lithogram.

unrivalled

WO DVILLE

ILIVERY

I ENRY EDWARDS is prepared to sup-
ply LIVERY RIGS at any time and
on the shortest notice. Special attention
given to Commercial Travellers. Charges
always moderate. TERMS. CASH. Sta-
bles in connection with the Eldon House.

His HENRY EDWARD JR.
WOODVILLE

BUTCHER SHOP!
A, J. MeCORQUODALE,

Having leased the shop and fixtures of Mr.

JOHN A, BARkroy, ' Gv C. Smith, Butcher, customers can rely on

getting the best of Beef at all times, and
other meats in season,

TERMS CASH,

Parties having fat cattle to rliaEnse of will
op.
A.J. McCORQUODAILE.

T‘?_Ti:'ochrilla Harness Shop.

ESTABLISHED, 1856,

JAMES STUART

HARNESSJMAKER, SADDLER &e

HARNESS, COLLARS, (HALTERS, WHiPS
CURRY COMBS, BRUSHES, TRUNKS,
VALISES AND ALL KIND OF
IHORSE FURNISHING

ALL KINDS OF REPATRING NEATLY
AND QUICKLY EXECUTED.

Issuer of Marriace Licences

BERRIE’S

FAMILY BREAD
IS UNXLD

IN THE COUNTY

Buns. Rolls and Pastry a Speclalty

SODA, ABERNETHY, AND FRUIT
BISCUITS, WHOLESALE
AND RETA

i

FRUIT CAKES: MIIXEDTEA
CAKES.

Orders SOLICITED

PARTIES SUPPLIED WHOLESALE,

JOHN BERRIE,

' n;_’ dﬂtu St'
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SIT DOWN, SIT DOWN AT MY BED.
SIDE.
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Sit down, sit down at my bedside,
Aye, husband, sit ye here,

An’ fauld me, fauld me to your heart,
An’ kiss me, Robin dear.

The war.d is cauld, the warld is cauld,
An’ ye will miss me sair,

But dinna grieve ; I'm better, love,
Awa’ frae sin an’ eare,

Ye'll tend the bairnies for my sake—
The wee lambs at your knee,

Ye'll tell them o’ their mither whiles,
Ye'll speak to them o' me,

It's saiv they'll grect when I am gane,
It's Jang they’ll miss my face,

But I'll be where grief eanna come,
Nor sorrow hae a place,

O Jeannie wi’ your locks o’ gowd,
My heart is wae for yon,

0 Willie wi' your father's face
An’ een o’ bonnie blue,

Come here to me, come here to me,
My bonnie bairnies twa,

An' tak’ a mither’s blessin’ baith,
Alore I gany awa',

Ye'll love each ither weel, my bairns,
Ye'll fear God’s holy narhe,

Ye'll never grieve your father’s heart,
Nor bow bis head wi’ shame ;

Ye'll live the lives that good folk should
Tho* ye may struggle lang,

An' think I'm looking down on you
Whenever ye do wrang,

r

An‘ Iobin, Pobin, when I'm laid
At rest aneath the sod,

Yl think o* her that lo‘ed ye weel—
That held ye next ty God

Ye'll think o a* the happy times,
Ye'll mind the day again

Ye tock me frae my father‘s house
Sae young to be your ain,

An‘, Robia, T hae tried to be
A guid wife unto you ;

CGin 1)l I*ve ever said or done
Ye winna mind it noo,

But ye will tak* me far frae this,
Awa', awa‘ frae here,

An‘lay me where the daisies grow
Beside my father dear,

I'm laith, I'm laith to leave ye a*:
Creep closer to my heart,

An® kneel ye, Robin, down to Him,
An* pray afore we part ;

Ay, pray we a‘ may see Hia face,
We a' may meet again

Where we can never ken a grief,
An‘ never hae a pain,

“§lus fe Guilty 7"

JESSIE GRAHAM,

A STORY OF LOVE AND PRIDE.

— e .

Continued,
CHAPTER XVI,
THANKSGIVISNG DAY AT DEERWOOD.

The dinner table was nicely arranged in
the **best room” of the farm.house, and
Jessie Graham, with a happy look on her
bright face, flitted in and out, arranging the
dishes a little more to her taste, smoothing
the snowy cloth, pausing a moment before
the fire blazing so cheerfylly upon the hearth,
and then glancing from the window, across
the frozen tields to the hillside where a new
grave had been made since tha last Thanks
giving Day.

** Dear Ellen ! she sighed,
plate for her now,—no chair.”
remembered an absent one, dearer far than
Ellen, she thought, ** I'll make believe he's
here,” and secking Mrs., Howland, who was
busy with her turkey, she said :+ ** May I
pnt a plate for Walter ? It will please him

when he hears of it,”
* Yes, child,” was the ready answer, and

Jessie was hastening off, when a feeble voice
where the deacon

““there 18 no
Then, as she

sat, called her back :

““Jessie,” the old man sald, *“ Put Seth’s
arm-chair next to mine. It is the last
Thanksgivng 1 shall ever see, and I wonld
fancy him with me once more,” and as Jessie
turned toward the place where the leathern
chair stood, she heard the words :

“God send him Back,—God send him
back.”

““[t'e the deacon's wigh " she whispered
to her father, who, with Mrs. Bellenger,
was also spending Thanksgiving at the farm.

| honge, and who looked up surprised, ns

Jessie dragged from itsaccnstomed post the
ponderous arm.chair, and wheeling it into
the other room, placed it to the deacon’s
right.

The dinner was ready at last, and Mrs.
Howland was only waiting for the oysters
to boil, before she served them np, when

L soream oLo
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the dish of cranberries she held, ran off into
the pantry, where, as Aunt Debby affirmed,
she hid herself in the closet, though from
what she was liding it were difficult to tell.
There was surely nothing appalling in the
sight of Walter, who, alighting from the
village omnibus, now stood upon thethresh-
hold, with Captaia Murdock, .

They had stayed all night in the city,
where Walter had learned that Mr. Graham,
Jessie and his-grandmother, had gone to
Deerwoou to spend Thi nksgiviving Day,

‘“ We shall be there just ini time,” he said
to his father, when at an early hour they
took their seat in the cars; but his father
paid little heed,so intent was he upon noting
the changes which mote than twenty years
had wrought in the localities with which he
was once familiar.

As the day wore on, and he drew near to
Deerwood, he leaned back in his seat, faint
and sick with the crowd of memories which
came rushing over him,

“‘ Deerwood !"  shouted the conuuctor,
and looking from the window, he could
scarcely believe it possible that this flouish-
ing village was the same he had known
among the hills, When he went away one
spire alone pointed heavenward, now he
counted for, while in the faces of some who
greeted Walter again he saw the looks of
those who had been boys with him, but who
were fathers now to these grown-up young
men,

““I am old,” he sighed, and mechaaically
entering the omnibus, he foldeé his arms in
moody silence, as they rattled down the
street. But when the brow of the hill was
reached, and Walter said : **See, father,
there's our orchard ” he started. and looked,
not at the orchard, nor at the gable roof now
fully in view, nor at the maple tree, but
down the lane, along the beaten path, to
where the tall nonument gleamed white and
cold in the gray November light,

““That’s her's,—{hat’s mother'’s,” Walter
said, following the direction of his father's
eyes ; then fearing that his father, by his
emotions, should hetray himself too soon, he
arose and sat by himn, taking his hand, and
saying tenderly.

““Don’t give way.” ¥ou have me left, and
grandpa, and Aunt Mary, and Jessie,—won’t
you try to be calm "

““Yes, yes,” whispered the agitated man,
and with a tremendous effort he was calm,
as, standing in the well-remembered kitchen,
he waited till the noisy outburst had some-
what subsided, and Walter been welcomed
home.

But not a single thing escaped the notice
of his keen eyes, which wandered round the
room taking in each familiar object, and
noticing where there had been a change.

There was none in Aunt Debby, he said,. -
wrinkled, gray, slight and straight as her
high-backed chair,—just as he remembered
her years ago,—just so she was now,—ler
kerchief crossed as she wore it then,—her
spectacles on her forehead.—her apron long,
and almost meeting behind, and on the
chair-post her satin bag with the knitting
visible theretrom. She was the same, but
the comely matron Walter called Aunt
Mary, was she the blooming maiden he had
left so long ago, and the elegant-looking
stranger, with the unmistakeable city polish,
was that his early friend ? It took him but
an instant to think all this, and then his
eyes fell upon the old man by the fire,—the
man with the furrowed cheek, the bowel
form, the silvery hair, and shaking limbs,--
who, like some giant oak which has yielded
to the storms of many a winter, sat there
the battered wreck of a once noble man,
That was his father, but e would not call
him so just then, and when Walter, turning
at last, said : **Thiais Captain Murdock,
the kind friend who took care of me,” he
went forward, taking first Aunt Debby's
hand, then his sister Mary’s, then Mr. Gra-
ham’s, and now there was a slight faltering
of manuner, while his eyes sought the floor,
for they could not meet the gaze fixed so
curiously npon him,

““ Grandpa, this is Captain Murdock,"” said
Walter, while Captain Murdock advanced
a atep or so and took the shriveled hand,
which had so often rested fondly on his
head.

Oh, how Seth longed to kiss that feeble
hand ; but he dared not, and he was glad
that Walter, with hisloud, rapid talking,
attracted the entire attention, leaving him
to sit down unobserved, when the meeting
between himself and Mrs. Bellenger was
over. At her he bad looked rather inquisi-
tively, for she was his Ellen's mother, and
his heart yearned toward her for the sake of
his gentle wife,

Meanwhile Walter, withont seeming to
do 8o, had been watching for somebody,
door, ¥

)
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| & protusion of raven curls, and a shining,

| them too, *“Jessie, hadn't you better come

trying to | 4 000 for Canada. "

gun muﬁgu to come out.
“I'll look at him, anyway,"” she said, and
Walter glanced that way just in time to see

round black eye,
‘““Jessie,” called Mr, Graham, who saw

out and gather up the cranberries you drop.
ped so suddenly when the omnibus drove
“p '!'.'I

‘“ Father, how can you ! and the young
lady immediately appeared, and greeted
Walter quite naturally,

He evidently was embarrassed, for he
hastened to present her to Captain Murdock
who, feeling, intuitively, that he beheld his
future daughter-in-law, took both her soft
chubby hands in his and held them there,
while he said, a little mschievously :

“I have heard much of you, Miss Jessie,
from my so—, my friend, I mean,” he add.
ed, quickly, correcting himself, but not so
quickly that Jessie did not detect what he
meant to say.

One by one she scanned his features, then
the deacon’s, then Walter's, and then, with
a flash or intelligence in her bright eyes,
turned to the latter for a confirmation of her
suspicions, Walter understood her m
and with an answering nod, said softly :

‘“By and by."” Al

““The dinner will be cold,” suggested
Mrs. Howland, and then the deacon roee,
and leaning on his cane, walked into the ad-
jacent room, where he took his seat at the
head of the table. A |

“ There’s a chair for you,” Jessie said to
Walter, who, following the natural laws of |
attraction, kept close to her side, ** There’ |
one for you and him, too, my old play-jguse,’
and she pointed to the leathern chair. '

** 8it here, Captain Murdock, —here,” said
Walter, hurrying on as he saw Mrs. How-
land giving the stranger another seat than
that. "

‘ Walter,” and there was reproach in the
deacon's voice, ‘not in your father's chair.”

* Yes, grandpa,’” said Walter, *Captain
Murdock has been a father to me, - let him
sit there for once.’ g1

So Captain Murdock sat there, his heart
throbbing so loudly that Jessie, who was
next to him, could hear it boat, and see his
chin quiver, when the voice nearly eighty
years old, was asking God’s blessing
on their Thanksgiving Dinner; thanking
God for returning their boy to them, and
finishing the prayer with the touchinug peti- f
tion. ‘Send the other back ! oh, send the |
other baczk !

Owing to the presence of the captain, who
was considered a stranger, not a word was
spoken of Seth, until they arose from
table, when Walter, unable longer to keey
still, said : _ -

‘* And so my father is free from all blame ¥’

Involuntarily Jessie went up to hi-n and
put her arm in his, waiting breathlessly for
what would follow next,

‘ Yes, Walter,” returned the deacon, * my
Seth is innocent. Heaven bless him wher-
ever he may be, and send him to me before
I die, 8o I can hear him say he didn’t lay it |
up against me,—my hardening my heart
and thinking he was gnilty. Poor Seth,
poor Seth ! I'd give my life to blot out all
the past and have him with me just as he
was before he went away .’ '

Captain Mardock was standing with his
face to the window, but, as the deacon ceas-
ed speaking, he turned, and going up to him,
placed his hand on either shoulder and look-
ed into his eyes.

The movement was a most singular one,
and to Mr. Graham, who knew that there
must be a powerful motive for the action,
there came a suspicion of the truth ; bus
none to the old man, whose eyes foll beneath
the burning gaze riveted upon him.

‘Who are you ?” he asked in a bewildered
tone, ‘ why do you look at me so hard ¥ He
scares me ; Walter, take him away,’ _

‘Grandpa, don’t you know Lim ¥ and |
Walter drew near to them, but not until the
old man’s ear had caught the whispered |
name of * father,’ ' |

Then, with a scream of joy. he wound his '
feeble arms around the stranger’s neck. |

‘Seth, boy, darling, Walter, am I going
mad, orisit true? Js it Seth? Isat my
boy? Tell me, Walter,” and releasing their |
grasp, the shaking hands were stretohed
supplicating toward Walter, who answered = |

‘Yes, grandpa. [t's Seth. ‘1 found him,
and I have brought him home." |

‘Oh, Seth, Seth,” and the hoary head
bowed itself npon the neck of the stranger,
while the poor old man sobbed like a little,
child, ‘I didn’t expectit, Seth, thongh
I've prayed for it so hard, Bless you, bless
you, boy, I didn't mean to go against you,
I would have died at any time to know that
you were innocent. Forgive me, Seth, be.
cause I am so old and woak.’

‘I do forgive you,' answered Seth, ‘It's
all forgotten now, and I've come home to
stay with you always till you die,’

There was a hand laid slightly on Seth's
shounlder, and turning, he looked into the
fave of Mr, Greham, which quivered with
emotion, ag he said :

‘1, too, have need of your forgiveness.’

T'o be continued,
- —— l

Trur National Division 8. of T. for North

America is in Session in Philadelphia,

Over 25,000 sailed from the Mersey du,
ring May for the United States and




