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“« The Advocate,”

18 PUBLISHED e
EVERY THURSDAY MORNING,
e———BY

Henderson & Cave,

AT THEIR OFFICE,—

King Street, Woodville.

BusscrIPTION—One Dollar per year, Strictly
in Advanece,

ApvERTISING— Yearly Advertisements paid
quarterly ; Transient Advertisements,
when ordered.
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T otel Curds.
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ELDON HOUSE, Woodville,
T, EDWARDS,

e
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Proprietor

Pirst-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,

QUEEN’H HOTEL, W00DVILLE,
R. BIU“.&E, -

Proprietor.

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
conyenient. A Billiard Room in connection.
Good Stabling and attentive Hostler.
Terms moderate.

NORTHERN HOTEL, Woodville,
BENJAMIN SCAMMON, Proprietor.
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This House is situate in the centre of the {

businees portion of the Village. and has re-
cently been refitted and refurnished, aud is
therefore most suitable for cammercial men
and the public generally. The Baris sup-
plied with the best brands of Liquors and
Cigars. GoodStables and attentive Hostler.

JUNCTION HOTEL, Lomeville.

. —

PONALD McINTYRE, Proprietor,

-

This first-class hotel is situated at the
Junction of the Midland and Toronto &
Nipissing Railways, and is noted for its
superior accommadation for the travelling

ublic. The bar is always supplied with the

est brands of liguors and cigars. Good
stables and hostler, 145
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Professional Curds,
GEORGE WILLIS MILLAR,

Clerk 1st and 7th Division Courts Connty
Victoria. Secretary Eldon B. A. Society.
Agent P, B. 8. Company. Conveyauncer,
Commissioner in Queen's Bench.

HUDSPETH & BARRON,
Barristers, &c., &c.

Office—IKent St., Lindsay.
ADAM HUDSPETH. .

JOHN A, PARRON,

MARTIH & HOPKINS,
BARRISTERS 8OLICITORS &C.

—. I —

Money to Loan at 8 per cent,
Osrices—Kent Strect, Lindsay, Ontario,
P. S. Maumnis. ! (i. H. Hoprgixs,

EEZANDS & PENTLAND, Dentists,
LINDSAY, - ONTARIO,

One ¢f the abave will he at Hamilton’s
Hotel, Beaverton, on the SECOND MON.
DAY of each month., He will also visit
Woodville on the Second TUESDAY of each
month, stopping 2t McPherson’s Hotel.

J. NEELANDS, .15, | JOS, PENTLAND, L.D.S.
J. L[EKAY\‘ LI- Dl’ IJ- ].l- U. Pl- ﬂnd
L. R. C. 8., ECINDBURGI,

e —

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

s —

e

o PHYSICIAN, SURGEON, AND
ACCOUCHEUR.
Office—King-st., Woodville. 106

::_—:"—'—H:‘__——_—_—

Business Cords,
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J.HALWARD & BROS.

BRICELATYERS,
PLASTERERS AND MASONS dec.

— e, B

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

PIMPLES.

1 will mail (free) the recipe for a simple
Vvesriante Bata that will remove TaN,
FRECKLES, PIMPLES and Brorcnes
leaving the skin soft, clear and beautiful
olso instructions for producing a luxuriant

rowth of hair on a bald head or smooth
ace. Address, inclosing 3e. stamp, Ben.
Vandelf & Co., 20 Ann St., N. Y.
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ERRORS OF YOUTH

A GESNTLEMAN who suffered for years
from Nervous DEBILITY, PREMATURE
DECAY, and all the effects of youthiul in-

discretion, will for the sake of suffering hu.
manity, send free to all who necd it, the
recipe and direction for making the simple

remedy by which he was ewied, Sufierers
wi.-him.: to iﬂ'uﬁt ]!-_‘l.' the ndvertiser's exjn rls
ence can do 8o by addressing in perfect cors
Hidence,

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

ARTER &e, i'nrli.ng done to and from

) ‘the Emilway Station and thr onghthe |
Village at Moderate rates,

Express parcels carefully attended to.
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RCH. CAMPBELL,

COUNTY AUCTIOHEER

OrrrcE—Oue door eagt of Post Office,
WOODVILLE, ONT.

YWM. LEL, .

Auctionesr for the County of Victeria.

Land Sales nEended. Notes furnished
Office

free. Orders left at the Advocate
promptly attended to.

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

GENERAL INSURANCE AGENT.

MONEY TO LOAN. IMPROVED FARMS
FOIL SAL® in the townships of Carden,
Bexley and Eldon., Sole ﬂrﬁ{illt for the
sale of the celebrated and unvivalled

HOOSIER GRAIN DRILL,

and other farmimplements manufactured

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
Jacoh's Lithogram.

WO DVILLE

1L, IVERY

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

RENRY EDWARD J32.

Hi-

WOODVILLE

BUTCHER SHOP!

A, J. M:CORQUODALE,

Having leased the shop and fixtures of Mr.

(. U, 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 dispose of will
please call or 1eave word at my shop.

A. J. McCORQUODALE.

‘#;mdvﬂle Harness Shep.

ESTARLISHED, 1850,

JAMES STUART

HARNESS|MAKER, SADDLER &o
HARNESS, COLLARS, HALTERS, WHIPS
CURRY COMBS, DRUSHES, TRUNKS,
<. VALISES AND ALL KIND OF

IHORSE FURNISHING

ALL KINDS OF REPATRING NHATLY
AND QUICKLY EXECUTED.

Issuer of Marriace Lictnees
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BERRIE'S

FAMILY BREAD

IS UNXLD

IN THE COUNTY

o

Buns. Rolls and Pastry & Sreclalty

SODA, ABERNETHY, A}D FRUIT
BISCUITS, WHOLE ALE
AND RETAIL

e

Fruit CARES)
CAKES.

Orders g@ YICITED

PARTIES SUPPLIEDJVHOLESALE,

JOHN BERRIE,

Cor . ing and Stnart St

XEDTEA
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moonlight fell upon a litt

R armon o

oetey,

LAID BY,

Eamn e
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‘Laid by in my silent chamber,

1 hear them stirring beiow ;
Voices I love are svunding clear,
And steps I kuow are in mine ear,
Still passing to and fro,
And ask my heart, Shall I never more

Of mine own will pass through that door?

I ask, Oh ! is it forever
That I have censed to be
One of the group around the hearth,
Sharing their sorrow and their mirth 2
Am | from henceforth free |
From all concern with the things of life,
Done with its sorrow, and toil and strife?

Shall they carry me forth in silence,
With blind and sealed up eyes ?
Shall they throw the windows wide to the air
And gather mementoes here and there,
As they think, with tears and sighs,
¢ This she was fond of —this she wore,
But she never shall need them any more.”

—[A. M, Munster in ** Littell's Living Age.”

-

REASON ENOUGH.

Breathes there a man with soul so dead
Who loves not new-baked gingerbread ?
Who stepping throngh thaiutehen door
On baking day, sees goodly store

Of fragraut, umber.shadowed cake,
And, half-unconsecious, does not hreak
A ragged chunk? Ah, tcothsome bliss !
He is a char] who knows not this.

For him no practiced dexter wrist
Shall limp, incipient doughnuts twist ;
(¢ gtir, to coax his gourmand taste,
Dreamy merringue and flaky paste,
Theugh he may live on Nob l—lﬂl‘u tip,
Aud hold his gold with miser’s grip—
Thongh he may own the whole [lunj.; list
Oi vintner's hoard, by cobwebs kissed 3
May dine from Sevres, drive a cart,
Asd sit on * decorative art ;"

Despite his gastronomic books,

Despite his white-capped Gallic cooks,
The wretch concentred in his pride,
Shall live and eat, unsatisfied.

And when kind Providence, or gont,
qliall snuff his farthing rushlight out,
The stern recorder of the skies
Against the tombstone's gilded lies
ountiug the virtues of ghe dead)
hall write : ** He loved not gingerbread !"”

r @aﬁ ge %uﬂtg {od

JESSIE GRAHAM,

A STORY OF LOVE AND PRIDE.
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Continued.

¢« None, Richard, ifone,” anc locked in
each other’s arms, the friends long parted
cancelled the old debt, and in the heart of
neither was there a feeling save that of per-
foct love.

Long and passionately Mrs, Howard wept
over her brother, for his return brought
back the past, and all that she had suffered
since the night he went away.

Aunt Debby too, was much affected, but
did not omit her accustomed ** He allus was
a good boy."

Then Mrs, Bellenger approached, and
offering her hand, said to him very kindly :

 YVou are dear to me for Ellen's sake,and
though I never saw you until to-day, my
heart claims you for a child, Shall I be
your mother, Mr, Marshall i

He could only reply by pressing the hand

she extended, for his heart was all too full [

for utterance.

i Let me go away alone,” be said at last,
i o weep out my great joy,” and opening
the door of what was once his room, he pass.
ed for a time from their midst.

The surprise had apparently disturbed the
deacon’s reason, for even after his son had
left him he continued talking just the same :
¢ Poor Seth, —poor child, to think your hair
should be so gray, and you but a little boy.”

Then,when Seth returned to them he made
bim sit down beside him, and holding both
his hands, smiled up into his face a smile
far more painful than tears would have been.

t Qeth's come home, Did you know it ?”
he would say to those around him, asif it
were to them a piece of news, and often a8
he said it, he would smooth the gray hair
which seemed to trouble him so much,

Gradually, however, his mind became
olearer, and he was able to understand all
that Seth was telling them of his experience
gince the night he went away.

At last, just as the sun was setting, Mr.
Marshall arose, and without a word, passed
into the open air. No one watched him to
gee whither he went, for all knew that be.
fore he returned to them he would go down
the lane, Along the beaten path, fo where the
AV,
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It was long bafore he came back, and
when he did, and entered the large kitchen,
two figures stood by the western window,
and he thought the arm of the taller was
thrown about the waist of the shorter,

while the face of the shorter was very near'

to that of the taller. Advancing toward
them and stroking the dark curls, he said,
half playfully, half earnestly :

| belieye that as Mr, Marshall I have
not greeted Jessie yet, so I will do it now.
Are you to be my daughter, little girl ?”

¢ Ves, she is,” answered Walter, while
Jessie broke away from them, and was not
visible again that night.

But when, at a late hour, Mrs, Bellenger
left the happy gronp etill assembled around
the cheerful fire, and songht her room, from
the depths of the saowy pillows, where Jes
sie lay nestled, there came a smothered
voice, saying, half timidly :

¢¢'This is the nicest Thanksgiving 1 ever
had, and I shall remember it forever,”

CHAPTER XVII
CONCLUSION.

Four years have passed away since that
Thanksgiving dinner, and for the deacon,
who, then, did not expect tosee another,
there seem to be many yet in store. Hale,
hearty and happy, he sits in the arm-chair,
smoking his accustomed pipe ; aud when the
villagers, who come often to see him, teil
him how the old farm-house is improved,
and how they should scarcely know it, he
always answers :

“Yes Seth has good taste, and Seth is
rich. He could buy Deerwood, if he tried.
He built those new houses for the poor down
there by the river ; he built the factory, too,
aud gives them all employment. Seth is a
blessed boy."

Others, too, there were besides the deacon,
who called Seth Marshall blesscd,and never
gince his return has a voice been raised
against him.

After becoming somewhat accnstomed to
his new position as a free and respected
man, his first wish was to modernize the
farm-house a little more according to
his ideas of taste and comfort, Once he
thought to build a splendid mansion near
by, but to this suggestion the father said :

“No; Ilike the old place best. The
new house might be handsomer, but it would
not be the one where you and I, and all of
us were born, and your mother died. Wait
till I'm dead, and then do as yon please.”

And so Seth is waiting, and as he waits he
sets out trees and shrubbery,and beaatifies a
plot of gronnd, on which he will sometime
erect a dwelling as a summer residence for
his son, who lives in the city, and calls Mrs,
Bartow grandma,

\When the first Christmas snows were fall-
ing after his father’s return, Walter made
Jessie his bride, and there iow plays at his
fireside a chubby, black-eyed boy, whom
they call Graham Marshall, and who spends
more time in Deerwood than he does in New
York. Quite as old as the hoary man in
the corner, who sometimes calls him Walter,
but oftener Seth, he *‘rides to Boston ” on
the deacon’s knee, pulls the deacon’s beard,
wears the deacon’s glasses, smokes a stick
of candy, and spits in imitation of the
deacon, and then falls away to sleep in the
deacon’s lap,—the two forming a most beaue
tiful pieture of old age and infancy together.,

At Mr. Graham’s house, there is a beaunti-
ful six-months’ baby, whose hair looks gold-
en in the sunlight, and whose eyes of blue
are much like those of Ellen Howland.
They call her Nellie, and in all the world
thiere is nothing one-half so precious as this
¢hild to the broken, melancholy man, who
often comes to see her, and when no one
can hear him, whispers sadly : ¢

«“Qweet Nellic —darling Nellie, ~little
snowdrop ! But whether he nieans the in.
fant in the crib, or the Nellie dead long ago,
is difficult to tell.

For eighteen months he toiled inside the
prison walls, and then the powerful infln-
ence of Mr, Graham, Seth Marshall and
Walter combined, procured him a pardon.
An humbled and a better man, he would not
leave the city. He would rather remain,
he said, and live down his disgrace, than
have it follow him as it was sure to do. So
he stayed, accepting thank{ully a situation
which Walter procured for him, and Mrs,
Bellenger, when she saw that he was really
changed, gladly gave him a home with her-
gelf, for she was lonely now that Walter
was gone,

Old Mre. Reeves was very much astonish.

ed that the Grahams and Marshalls should
make so much of one who had been in State
prison, and sail ¢

* 8he was glad that Charlotte had married
a Southern planter and gone to Mississippi,
as there was no knowing what notions might

have entered her braiy." !

o
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Every summer there is a family gatt
of the Grahams and Marshalls with ‘X
Bellenger and Mrs, Bartow at Dec |
where the deacon seels as young aud hapy, .
as auy of them, And now, where our story
opened we will bring it to a close, at the
farm-house where the old man sat smoking
in the twilight liis son and grandson
and great-grandson around him, —represent-
atives of four generations, with a difference A
of nearly eighty years betweon the first asnd
fourth.,

i

THE END,

MAN’'S DESTINY.

Tt cannob be that earth is man's only abid.
ing place, 1t cannot be that our life is a
bubbls cast up by the ocean of eternity to
float & moment upon its waves and sink into
nothingness, Else why is it the high and
glorious aspirations, which leap like angels
from the temple of our hearts, are forever
wandering about unsatisfied? Why is ib
that the rainbow and the clouds come over
us with a beauty that is not of eatth, and
then pass off and leave us to muse upon the
faded loveliness ? Why isit that the stars
¢ hold their festival around tha midnight
throne.” And finally, why is it that bright
forms of human beauty are presented to our
view and then taken from us, leaving the
thonsand streams of our affections to flow
back in Alpige torrent from our heart ? We
are born for a higher destiny than that of
enrth. There is a realm where the rainbow
never fades—where the stars will be apread
out before us hke the islands that slumber
on the ocean, and where the beaatiful beings
which here pass before us like shadows will

stay in ovr presence forever.
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CALLING THE DOCTOR.

One morning as & belated member of the
Owl Club, of Louisville,, was steering
through the dense fog, Which hangs over
that city at 3a. m., he passed the house of
awell known physician. The vestibule ol
his residence was open, and on its side the
dim rays of the moon, struggling through
the gloom produced by the efforts of tha
city gas company, disclosed the mouth of
an acoustic tube, with underneath the in-
scription, ** Whistle for Dr. Potts.”

Not wishing to be disobliging about so
small a matter, the Owl stumbled up to the _
steps, and steadying himself against the -
wall, blew into the pipe with all the strength
of his lunge. '

The physician, who was awakened by the
resnltant shrill whistle near his head, arose ;
and after wondering at the aingular odor of
whiskey in the room, groped his way to the
tube, and shouted, ** Well.” S T

“Glad to Ko jouaswtstl; smalel’
reply, ‘' but being & doctor I s’pose you ca
keep well at cost price, can't you ?”

 What do yon want ! said the man of
pills, not caring to joke in the airy nothing
of his nightzown. |

 Weil," said the party at the other end
of the tube, after A moments meditation.

1« 0, by the way, are you young Potts or
old Potts " -

“1 am Mr. Potts ; thero is no young
Potts.”

“* Not dead, I bope 1"’

i There never was any. I have no son.”

“Thea you are young Potts and
Potts too. Dear, dear, how singular.”

# \What do you want 7"’ snapped the Dr.
who began to feel as though his legs were &
pair of eiongated icicles.

t You know old Mrs. Peavine, who lives
jn the next block ! :

4 Yos is she sick ? What's the matter !”

“ Do you know her mephew, too—Bill
Briggs "

““ Yes, Well ?” '

“ Well, he went up to Bridgeport,
ing and—"

¢« And he had an accident ! Hold up &
minate. 1'l1 be right down.”

* No, he's all right ; but he got 62 ducks,
18 of 'em mallards. 1 thought you might
like to hear it."” L

And the joker hung on to the nn;l‘ll1
and laughed like a hyena digging for & Iat
missionary. -

« | say,” came down from the exasperated
M. D.. *‘that's a jolly good joke my friend.
Won's you take something " ,

“ What ?” said the surprised humo

¢ Why, take something. Take this,”

And before the disgusted funny man coul
withdraw his mouth = hastily compounde
mixture of ink, ippicac and asafoetida,squirts
ed from the pipe and deluged him from head
to foot, about a pint mowopolizing his shir
front and collar. And while he dan
frantically aronnd, sponging himself with )
handkerchief and swearing like a pirate i
the last act, he could hear an angel voic
from above sweetly murmuar :—

“ Have some more? No? Well
night. Come again soon, you fanny de
you, By-bye.”
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A peseaton from Picton, N. 8., says,
myriad of the army worms have made
appearance in that county. They
spread along the railroad of the Intercolor

coal company when first observed, %0
that nmnmd to bhe thrown on the

allow the locomotive wheels to grasp
They move slowly and spare nothing.
reported a blackened path for miles
forest marks their progress. Whent
on the road bed millions of dead

in the coal, whiqqmminﬂ: prov
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