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B30K & JuB PRINTING-

ESTABLISHMENT,

Orders for Jany of the undermentioned des-
cription of

Plain  &Colored Job Work

will be promptly attended to :

f Fancy Bills, Business Cards, Circulars, Law*
Forms, Bill Heads, Blank Checks, Drafts,
Blank Orders, Receipts, Letter Heads,Fancy
Cards, Pamphlets, Large and Small Fosters,
and every,,other kind of Letter-Press Print-
.ng, *

gHalving made large additions to the print-
ing material, we are better prepared than
ever to do the neatest and most beautiful
printing of every description.

AICTIOXEKUS.

FRANCIS BUTTON, Jr.,
I_icensed Auctioneer for the County of

York. Sales attended to on the short-
est notice aud at reasonable rates. P. O.
address, Buttonville.
Markham, July 24, 1868 497

JOHN CARTER,

I_icensed Auctioneer for the Counties of
York, Peel and Ontario. Residence—
Lot 7, 6th Con., Markham: P. O address,
Unionvil.e. Saes attended to on the short-
shortest notice and on reasonable terms.
Orders left at the Herald office for Mr. Car-
ter’s service wili be promptly attended to.
June 27, 1867

Ofi&lKiUiiBfe'B"."™*.
SANDERSON & SON,
PROPRIETORS OF THE

»

H.

Hili.
Corner of Young and Centre streets East,
have constantly on hand a good assortment
mf Drugs, Paints, Perfumery, Chemi als,
Oils, Toilet Suaps, Medicines, Varnishes,
Fancy Articles, Dye Stuffs, Patent MedLmes
t¥id ail other articles kept by druggists
generally. Our Stock of medicines warrant-
ed genuine, and of the best qualities.

Richmond D rug Store,

Richmond Hill, Jan 25, 705
THOMAS CARR,
aler in Drugs, Medicines, Groceries,
Wines, and Liquors, Thornhill. By

Royal Letters Patent has been appointed Is-
suer of Marriage Licenses.

i>i;vns.in
A. ROBIESON’S, L, D. S.

Vfew" method of extracting teeth without

pain, by the use of Ether Spray,which
atfects the teeth only. The tooth and gum
surrounding becomes insensible with the

external agency, when the tooth can be ex-;

tracted with no pain and without endanger-
ing tlie life, as in the use of Chloroform. Dr.
Robinson will be at the following places
prepared to extract teeth wi h his new ap-
paratus. All office operations in Dentistry
performed in a workmanlike manner :

Aurora, 1st, 3rd, 16th and 22d of eah month
Newmarket.........ccococeernene 2d “ “
Richmond Hill, 9th and 24th

Mt Albert

Thornhill . “ “
M aple 26th ‘ “
Rurwick..... . A1 28th> “ “
Kleinburg....ccooeovecininnnne. 29th ¢
Nobleton.... .30th

Nitrous Oxide Gas always on han4 at
Aurora.
Aurora, April 28, 1870 615-tf

W. H. &-R. PUGSLEY~"
(successors to w. w. cox,)
tchers, Richmond hill, have
always on hand the best of Beef, Mutton,
Lamb, Veal, Pork, Sausages, &c., and sell at
the lowest prices for Cash.
Also, Corned and Spiced Beef, Smoked and
Dried Hams.
The highest market price given for Cattle,
Sheep, Lambs, Ac. SUH *7r
Richmond Hill, Oct. 24, '72. 745-ly

FARMERS’ BOOT AND SHOE STORE

JOHN BARRON, manufacturer and dealer
in all kind? of boots and shoes, 38 West
Market Square, Toronto.

Boots and shoes made to measure, of tlie
best material and workmanship, at the low-
est"remanerathig.prices.

Toronto, Dec 3, <1867.

PETIIR S. GIBSON,

ROVINCIAL LAND SURVEYOR,

Civil Engineer.Stud DKughtsman. i

Orders by utter should state the Concession,
Lot aud character of Survey, the subscriber
having the ol<I Field Notes .oi,the date D.
Gibsok" and other sni'veyor?, 'which should
be consulted, iu many cases as to original
monuments, &c., previous to commencing
work. % 0ul

Office at wiLLow-fiaLE, vYrihg« Strtet™ ih
the Township of York,—
Jan’y 8, 1 8 7 -1 ,Ir* 766

..wim ,-jv, sbg SAVORTH,

Dealer in fine gofjs and sil-I
rver.\y&tches, Jewelry,, Ac., 113 Ypngei
Street, Toronto. j
oUri, JS71. til

PATENT NHUICIS
PUOCLA MATI1UN-

STARD’S Catarrh Specific Cures Acute

-and Chronic eases of Catarrh, Neural-
gia, tlea.lache, Colds, Coughs, Croup, Asthma,
Jirolichitis, &c., it is alsoa good Soothing
Syrup.

STARD’S Pills are the best pills you

can get for Dyspepsia, Sick Headache,
Billiousness, Liver, Kidney Complaints, &c.

VE you Rheumatism, Wounds, Bruises,

Old Sores, Cuts, Burns, Frost Bites,
Piles, Painful Swellings, White Swellings,
and every conceivable wound upon man or
beast ?

THE KING OF OILS

Stands permanently above every other Rem
dy now in use. It isinvaluable.

LSO, the Pain Victor is Infallible for
Diarrhoea, Dysentery, Flox, Colie,
Cholera Morbus, Pain and Cramp in the
Stomach and Bowels, Ac.
Directions with each bottle and box.
Manufactured by H. MUSTARD,

Proprietor, Ingeisoll

Sold by Druggists generally.

The Dominion Worm Candy is the medicine
o expel worms. Try it. 700-y

J. H. SANDERSON,

TTETERINARY SURGEON, Graduate of
V  Toronto University College, corner of
Yonge and Centre Sts. East, Richmond Hill,
begs to announce to the public that he is now
practising with H. Sanderson, of the same
place, where they may be consulted person-
ally or by letter, on all diseases of horses,
cattle, &c.

All orders from a distance promptly at-
tended to, and mcdicine sent to any part of
the Province.

Horses examined as to soundness, and also
bought and sold on commission.

Riehmond Hill, Jan. 25, 1872, 507

(LATE JAMES & FOWLER))
RCHITECT, CIVIL ENGINELR, AND
Surveyor, Trustand Loan Buildings, cor-

ner of Adelaide and Toronto streets, To-
ronto. 719-tf

ADAM II. MEYERS, Jr,

(Late of Duggan Meyer*,)

rrister, attorney-at-law ,
Solicitor in Chancery, Conveyancer,
&c., &c.
Office;—No. 12 York Chambers, South-
east Corner of Toronto and Court Streets,
Toronto, Ont.”

January 15, 1873. 756-1y
WM. MALLOY,
RRISTER, Attorney, Solicitor-in-Chan
eery, Conveyancer,
Office—No. 6 Royal Insurance Buildings,
Toronto street.

Toronto, Dec. 2, 1859. 594
D. C. O’BRIEN,
CCOUNTANT, Book-Keeper, Convey-

ancer, aud Commissiou Agent for the
sale or purchase of lands, farm &tock, &c.,
also for the collection of rents, notes and ac-
counts. Charges Moderate.
orrice—Richmond srreet, Richmond Hill.
700-ly

F. WHITLOCK,

pHIMNEY SWEEP, AND DEALER IN
\J old iron, rags, &c., &c., Richmond Hill.
All orders promptly attended to.

November 12, 1872. 747-tf

Said So.

licro is a domestic drama from
Paris. A young girl was about to
be married to a journeyman carpen-
ter, whose suit was by no means
agreeable to her. Sho had refused
and protested against the match, but
her father was inexorable on the sub-
ject, and insisted on the marriage,
though tho mothor would willingly
have yielded. At length the bride-
elect appeared resigned to her late,
and tho father, pointing out the hap-
py result ol his firmness to his wife,
triumphantly exclaimed, “1 told you
so.” Next day, however, the poor
girl, having left a letter at home ex-
plaining the causo of her action,
jumped of the Bridge of Austerlitz
[into the Seino.  She was, however,
saved, and/ carried homo by two
sailors. The father returned home,
just as the dripping girl was placed
in safoty beside the paternal hearth,
when the mother, with perhaps moro
point than discretion, simply observ-
ed, “ 1 told you so.”

Mistaken Identity.

Not long since, an old man died.sud-
denly in the streets of a largo city.
Some one recognized him as being em-
ployed at the gas-works in tne neighbor-
hood promptly identified him. Two of
the number weredeputed to convey the
sad intelligence to his wife, who took
the tidings very coolly, and replied that
her husband was at that moment up
stairs in bed, and he shortly made liis
appearance, much to their astonishment.
The body was then removed to the
work-house mortmVry, where some four-
teen of the officials identified it as that
of a pauper who had been au inmate of
of tbo workhouse over ayear, and intel-
ligence of his death was at once sent to
his daughters ; one,of the sons-inJaw
immediately recognized his father-in-
law ; the daughters followed, bothswear-
ing at the inquest,that tho body was
thgjip? thiir father. They gave him a
decent burial, paid the undertaker aud
returned home, finding there a letter
from their father, written the day be-
fore, informing them he was staying
with seme friends iu Devonshire, aud
in good, health. 1 do not think there
18 on record anothor case so remarkable.
The fuuny part of it ii, that tho sons-
in-law are now tryiug to get their
money back from tho undertaker, who,
however, declines, to refund.

If a saloon-keeper gete rich it is be-
cause he make# many good bar gains.

RICHMOND H;LL, ONTARIO, CANADA. FRIDAY,

A LOSS TO THE PROFESSION.

“1f you’ll only wait till we get to the
end of the journey, Emma,” said Mr.
Sherwood to his young wife, as they
wero steaming along eastward, “you
may kiss all tlio little beggars that come
along. We’re more than half way home
now. In twenty-four hours I shall have
the unspeakable delight of putting you
safely iu your mother’s arms. The rest
of the journey is a mere bagatelle."

“The poor little baby looked so
wretchedly ill 77 murmured Mi’. Slier-
wood.

“ That's the very reason it was safei
to keep away from it,” said her hus-
band. “ Llow do you know what ailed
itl”

“ Oh, suppose it was something in-
fectious!” said Mis. Sherwood, turning
very pale.

“Now don’t, | beg of you, suppose
any more horrors ; you’ve been suppos-
ing them all the way. Heavens and
earth " he added, “ How glad 1 shall be
to get to your mother’s! It was mad-
ness? to attempt such ajourney in your
state of health. Thank heaven, we’ve
passed tlie dangerous portion of the
route. We shall have no trouble now
till—""

Mr. Sherwood was interrupted by his
wife grasping his arm suddenly, and
pointing to the car ahead of them. It.
looked, through the glass window of
the door, as if it had been suddenly
seized with a drunken fit, and was tilt-
ing to and fro in the most extraordinary
manner. There was a grating noise, a
lurch forward, and the train stopped.

The accident was a very slight one,
resulting in only one death—that of a
cow that had strayed upon the track.
The train was detained a few hours,
and a doctor sent for from a neighbor-
ing village to remedy a sprain in the
engineer’s wrist.

When the physician came he was
called immediately into one of the cars
to seee a lady that had fainted from ter-
ror when the accident occurred, and was
still insensible. He succeeded with
difliculty in restoring her to conscious-
ness, and then, taking the husband
aside, advised a halt by the way.

“If it is possible for you to get your
baggage from the train,” said the doc-
tor, “ do soatonce. | will i-eturn short-
ly with a carriage. We’ll take your
wife to the village, and get her to bed
as soon as possible. Her system has re-
ceived anervous shock that will require
attention in liur present state of healtlx.”

*“ Gracious Heavens I'* doctor," cried
Mr. Sherwood, *iu twenty-four hours
she’ll be safe in her mother’s house.”

1 won’t answei for her life if she is
not under the complste influence of an
anodyne to-night,” A delay of a few
hours may enable her to continue her
journey.”

An hour later and Mr. and Mrs.
Sherwood were installed in the best
room of the country hotel at liivingtan.
It was a great, grim, repelling room at
the best, full of draughts, and suggest-
ive of mould. Emma looked very little
and wan in the middle of tho immense
featherbed on the four-poster, aud her
husband sighed dismally when lie
thought of the cozy little bed-chamber
awaiting her in the East. But he car-
ried ont to the letter the orders of the
doctor, who seemed just then the only
friend that he could rely upon in the
world.

“ A night of uninterrupted rest,” said
the doctor, “ will do wonders for her-”
And Mr. Sherwood never closed his
eyes till morning. Threatening to mur-
der any one who banged a door or shuf-
fled in the passage, and liberally dis-
tributing considerations for perfect
quiet, the house that night was still as
the grave. This was the more easily to
accomplish, as they were theonly guests
at the hotel, When the doctor called
in tho morning lie pronounced Mis.
Sherwood much better, and even advis-
ed her to get up to breakfast, upon
which her husband asked, rather faint-
ly, whether he knew anything about
the connection of the trains. Tlie doc-
tor replied gravely, that perhaps they
would talk of that matter the next day.

Mr. Sherwood hazarded an observa-
tion to the effect that it was singular
how a train could whistle around the
corner of a perpendicular mountain,
leap over dilapidated bridges, and fly
through dismal gorges, under crumbling
bowddors, to come to grief at last abso-
lutely crawling through a commonplace
valley.

“ We don’t consider it commonplace,”
said the doctor. “ It’s a pretty place
when you come to know it.”

“1 don’t want to know it,” said Mr.
Sherwood; “It’s too pastoral. | have
an objection to cows, particularly when
the stray on railway tracks.”

When the doctor went away ho re-
commended another night of perfect
rest.

“1 think then,” he added, “ we may
safely talk about tbe trains.”

But although Mr. Sherwood redoub-
led his threat and considerations, that
night there was no rest at all, and to-
ward morning the feeble pipe of an in-
fant was heard in the great grim room
at Riviugton. The hair of tha young
father almost stood upright.

®mMy God !’ he cried, “it’s alive!”

“So it is!” said the doctor, himself
somewhat astonished.

* Whbat’s to be done now  said Mr.
Sherwood, looking about him distract-
edly,” said the landlady, Mrs. Ketchum,
who had Kii dly aided them in this ex-
tremity, and was now mistress of th*

situation, “ and a nurse is to be got. It
don’t stand to reason because it’s a pre-
mature it’Bagoing to die. We put my
Maiy Jane into a tea-pot, and look at
her now ! If the doctor’ll step round
to Mis. Barrett's on his way home,
she'll be here in a jiffy I'"

When Mrs. Barrett came, Mr. Sher-
wood was surprised to find her a young
ind'pretty widow. All his ideas of
nurses had been formed upon the im-
mortal Mrs. Gamp. It was a relief to
him to find Mrs. Barrett only resemb-
ling that inimitable character in a cer-
tain selfish garrulity.

A few days elapsed, and Mr. Sher-
wood was beginning to feel a cheerful
resignation to the situation. The tiny
mite of mortality seemed to thrive under
the patronage of the landlady and the
care of the pretty widow. All seeemed
to be progressing as favorably as could
be expected, when one morning the doc-
tor looked grave. Mrs. Sherwood com-
plained of unusual symptoms. “I
know,” she s\id, “just what ails me,
but 1’'m afraid to tell.” Aud she looked
at her husband piteously.

“Speak out, my dear,” cried Mr.
Sherwood with admirable philosophy;
“1’m prepared for anything.”

“ Nevertheless he sank into a chair
and groaned when she declared that she
had caught the infection from the child
in the car.

What ehild 1 what infection I’ cried
the doctor.

Then Mr. Sherwood told the doctor
how his wife would kiss the sick baby
in the train.

“ Nonsense ” said the doctor ; “it
isn’t at all likaly it was small-pox."

At this direful word the pretty
widow started and turned pale. Getting
out of her rocking chair, she placed the
littlo bundle of flannel containing a
baby in the bed and went out of the
room.

When Dr. Anderson reached home
that night he found, as usual, a cheerful
blaze of hickory on his hearth ; a cup of
deliciously hot and strong tea and a
plate of golden-brown toast lay waiting
for him He was a great stalwart six-
footer, but he doated on dainties like a
child, and his eyes shone benignly on a
dish of lemon jelly quivering in the
lamp light. Dr. Anderson owed all this
luxury and comfort to his housekeeper,
Hester Wright.

And after all Ihis_perambulation we
tome to the heroine ot our stoiy. She
was neither young nor beautiful-a*.
simply a plain old maicj. n

When the doctor’s mother was alive,
and Hester was her trusty and efficient
handmaiden, that good lady was wont
of a Saturday afternoon to declare that
she was an excellent good girl, and to
be good was far better than to be beau-
tiful.  Handsome is as handsome does,
my dear, quoth the old lady. Never-
theless, upon looking in the glass and
contrasting the face she saw there with
the face3 of some of the rustic beauties
about her, Hester felt that, however
good and excellent she might hope to be,
it would be useless for her to aspire to
bo handsome.

This was a great grief to Hester, as
she was romantic. Nobody would have
dreamed of such a thing to look at her
placid features, her somewhat stolid ex-
pression, and the monotonous regularity
with which she performed her house-
hold duties. A complete absence of
glow aud color gave a washed-out ap-
pearance to her gray eyes and yellow
hair; and although she had what
Shakespeare thought was an excellent
thing in women—* a soft, low voice”—
it was so seldom heard that it was only
a negative charm.

In those days “help” of Hester’
kind was allowed a seat at the table
and a comparative position of equality
in the household. This was the more
agreeable in Hester's case as she was
an orphan, and quite friendless. Mrs.
Anderson taught her to read and write
and sew, and made her an adept at pre
serves and pastry. She also made her
a companion, as Hester was an excel-
lent listener. It would be RafOjto say
that all the affection Mrs. Anderson
could spare from her son was given to
Hester; but that was very little. The
old lady adored her son, and did her
best to make everybody else adore him
She succeeded pretty well with a great
many people, but excellently well with
Hester.

When Norman came home from col-
lege, Hester expected to find him an
Apollo, and she wag not disappointed.
The rough curls of his somewhat abund-
and black hair seemed wonderful to the
girls; Grecian and godlike was his
straight but shabby nose, and altogether
imperial was the frank and open coun-
tenance of the lad. And when she
found that he was neither puggish nor
conceited, but rather inclined to fellow-
ship with her, sho immediately set up a
shrine and worshiped him. Not that
she ever hoped for a requital—although
she had read and delighted iu the story
of King Cophetua and the beggar-maid
The maid was beautiful, as befitted-the
story ; and Hester said to herself, with
a somewhat bitter decision, that beauty
was as sweet and desirable as rank and
riches. But she had none of these; so
that .was an end of the matter. This
did not hinder Hester from enjoying
her idolatry. Even when Mrs. Ander-
son, discoursing eloquently ou the attri-
butes of her son, predicted for him a
brilliant marriage, Hester’s afllection for
him was too exalted to I>e tainted with
envy. But the young doctor did not
seem to improve bis opportunities ; aad
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although many a young heiress fell in
his way, and many a young beauty
came under his notice, he was apprecia-
tive and courteous to all, but devoted to
none. The caresof his profession seem-
ed to fill his mind, and the love of his
mother appeared to satisfy his heart.

As the years rolled on, Hester allow-
ed a faint ho|)e to dawn within her that
this happy state of affairs would last
forever. Waxing old in years, Mrs.
Anderson died ; but not before she had
told Hester just how to darn her son’s
socks, the amount of strength required
for his tea, and the peculiarity of his
preferences for certain vegetables.

“And be sure, Hester,” she added
solemnly, “to make his shirt loose about
the neck. I’ve known a tight collar to
give him a headache for a day. i And
now send my son to me, for I an not
long to be with him.

Hester went weeping out of the room,
her heart bursting with grief and grati-
tude. What moro could the dying
woman have done for her than to give
her darling into Hester's care to be her
sacred charge henceforth aud forever 1

The tall, whited tombstone over Mi's
Andeisou’t head had bean tarnished a
little with mildew ; the abundant locks
of -her son were sprinkled with gray;
Hester had quite lost even what the
French call the beauty of youth, and
was a plain old maid on that night
when the doctor came home and found
his splendid blaze of hickory, his tea
and toast, and a new copy of the Lancet
all nicely cut and ready for him. He
took off his greatcoat and his gloves,
and sat himself down to enjoy his dain-
ties and his chat with liis friend Hes-
ter. Who would have thought her capa-
ble ofa romance ? so prim and so smooth
was her light brown hair, so stiff and
white was her collar, so lacking in spe-
culation her mild gray eyes, so measured
and monosyllabic her words !

“ The factis,” commenced the doctor,
“1'll never recommend that young
woman Barrett as a nurse again I”

“No said Hester, interrogatively.

“ Of course not. You remember the
young womon that had the trouble there
at the hotel 7”

“ Had tlie baby,
you?”

*“ Of course—trouble enough, I should
say. Well, she thinks she’s caught the
small-pox off a child on the cars—and
although | don't put auy faith in it, her
symptoms run that way. WEII, the
;noment the widow hears of it, down she
pula the bnhy on the,bad and rnn*-out
of the room ; met me at the door with
her bonnet on ; declared she couldn’t
stay—was toe nervous. Pah I”

“ What will they do!” said Hester.

“ God knows !’ replied the doctor.
“1don’t know any one that will go
there under the circumstances. | sup-
pose Mrs. Ketchum and Mary Jane will
see to the mother ; but the baby needs
great care. It die, of course.”

Hester put down her tea-cup. “ Die!"
she said ; “oh no, surely !’

“ (X course it will die I’ said the doc-
tor ; “ nine-tenths of all the babies die.
What's to nave this poor little weak-
ling ?* Then he put -the last crust of
his toast in his month, gulped down his
tea and devoured his lemon jelly.

This was his way of enjoying his
dainties.

With the heel of his boot he kicked
the hickory logs into a flame and took
up his London Lancet. Then he put it
down again with a sigh. A boisterous
March wind howled down the chimney
and rattled the window-shutters.

you mean, dont

“The fact is,” said the doctor, get-
ting up and putting on again his great-
coat and gloves, “ 1 must go down to
the hotel and see how they are getting
on.”

“What now 1"said the doctor. “I1’m
perpetually waylaid at the door by bon-
netted women I” <

“1 don’t suppose | shall be handy
with—a baby," said Hester, quietly ;
“ but if you’ll take me to the hotel I’ll
do my best.”

The doctor hesitated. “ Suppose there
should be danger of somo infection ?°-he
said. .

“1 have no beauty to spoil,” she an-
swered ; “and you'll take care that |
don’t die, won’t you I”

“Ay, that I will,;"" he replied heart-
ily; “and as to beauty, ‘handsome is
as handsome does,” Hetty.”

This reminded her of his mother, and
she declared he must have somebody to
take care of him while she was away.

“You must stop at the widow Bar-
rett’s,”-Bhe said. “ She’ll keep house
for you nicely.”

“1'Jl be hanged if she will,” said the
doctor. “I'll have no sawdust of a
woman about me." But to pacify Hes-
ter he consented to endure the woman
for a while. e

They were met at the door of the
hotel by the daughter of the landlady.
She ssid she was very glad to see the
doctor, as her mother'd been took with
the I-heumatiz, and couldnt get out o’
bed.

“Why, who's with the sick lady,
then !’ said the doctor.

“Her husband,” replied Mary Jane;
“and be do take on most awful.’1

Then thoy mounted the stairs to the
sick room, awl entered without cere-
mony.".- -

*“Gracious heavens !” cried a voice
from behind the four-poster, '« have you
brought us a tiurso, doctor i”

“She's a good deal better than a
nurse,” said the doctor ; “she’s a friend
in need:”

Hester looked over at the young man
compassionately. He was seated in a
wooden chair wedged iu between the
bedstead and the wall, and the remains
ofthe fallen dandyism about him were
pitiable to see. His hair, that had
lately been carefully parted in the mid-
dle and brushed gracefully back from
his forehead, now hung in disheveled
locks. Two days’ beard rested on his
chin, and his uuwaxed mustache droop-
ed mournfully. His necktie fell in il
loose knot, aud his traveling suit, of
that delicate French gray, so dear to an
artistic eye, was sadly rumpled and
soiled. One of his small white hands
was tenaciously held by a smaller one
from the bed—the weak, feverish hand
of his wife—the other held a firm grip
of a limp bundle that hung helplessly
over his shoulder. Of which bundle he
seemed in abject terror. When the
bundle moved, the great drops of perspi-
ration stood ou the young mans fore-
head, and his knees trembled beneath
the bedstead. But when a sort of gur-
gle was heard from over his shoulder,
he turned absolutely pule.

“It’s choking again, doctor,” cried
tbe young patient. “ What the deuce
can be the meaning of that sort of
thing? it’s had nothing to choke on,
not adrop yet of any kind. It’s the
most singular, the most terrifying
thing.”

“Let me take the baby," said Hes-
ter, who had divested herself of her
bonnet and cloak, and had already said
a few words of cheer to the poor little
mother. Mr. Sherwood looked at her
admiringly.

“1I'm immensely obliged,” he said,
handing over tlie baby and taking a
long breath of relief. “It's impossible
for me to express my obligations. Way-
laid in his pestiferous old i-ookery by
those confounded difficulties, it's a posi-
tive charity to do anything for us. |
never was in a place before where
money failed to procure the common ne-
cessities of life.”

“We shall get along very nicely
now,” said Hester.

“1t's very kind of you tosay so," said
Mr. Sherwood  * Your face is the first
say of sunshine we’ve had yet. You
must allow me to say that | niver saw
aface | liked so well at first sight.”

Why, Fred I” cried his poor little
wife, with a faint attempt at a smile.
“ But it is a very nice face, and | don’t
mind if you do TUna- ymi’ll
be fond of my dear little baby, won’t
you 1” turning to Hester.

“Yes, dear, and of you too!" said
Hester, warmly.

“ Upon my soul,” said Mr. Sherwood,
“1 think I could trust myself with a
razor now. |’ve b«en afraid to have so
tempting a weapon in my hand. |
think I’ll try to get shaved. Of course
it’s useless to speak of a barber 1" he
added.

The doctor shook his head.

“ Of course not,” said Fred, resign-
edly. I didn’t even look for such an
evidence of civilization. But 1 have
shaved myself once before, and under
these cheering circumstances, I'll try it
again.”

It did seem as if Hester’s presence in
the house brought good fortune. The
landlady grew better, and the doctor
said that he thought that Mrs. Sher-
wood’s fears were unfounded. T- “lie
meantime Hester’s imaginative nature
exalted her new duty to a positive joy.
A flood of tender and sweet delights
surged through her very being when
she felt this little live atom of flesh and
blood nestling in her arms, pressing its
soft little cheek to hers, looking into
her eyes with its vague wondering inno-
cenca. She never tired of admiring it,
of whispering to it a host of baby words
that thronged into her brain. Ever
When it slept she hung over it breath-
lessly, wondering with what angels of
paradise it was holding converse, and
fancying the great dingy room filled
with a mysterious radiance.

[to be continued.]

The Fashion.

A correspondent asks ns to utter
a blast againBt tho fashion of ladies
wearing long, trailing dresses in the
streets. We might as well whistle
jigs to a mile stone, with tho expec-
tation of its starting into a dance, as
to hope to change a fashion, however
absurd, by any force of argument or
ridicule, when the otter futility of
both has been so often shown. Men
have talked of the awful extravagance
of fretting at,d fraying costly silks,
by dragging them over sidewalks,
crossings and pavements; and the
wise and witty Dr. Holmes drh in-
sisted that women who paraae the
streets with elongated skirts, gather-
ing dust, dirt and slush. It is not
a comely or cleanly sight to see n
dress of any fabric sweeping the
streets, grimmed by tho dirt, and col-
lecting in its progress various vege-
table debris. But it is the fashion.

A little four-year old, in Richmond,
very fond of a certain dish, when asked
by his mother if be would like to be an
angel wttb wings, and fly about heaven,
like his little brother, replied after;a
pause: “No, ma; I’d a heap rather be
a hawk, aad live on cbioksa. . u

THE

pt'BLISHED

YORK HERALfc
AT THK OFFICK

Yokoi St., Richmokti Hill.
Uaned Weekly on Friday Morning.
Ttrmr—Onhh ZUllar per Annum in Athanet

Alex. Scott, PRomrrroR.

WHOLE NO. 814.

A Nutmeg Plantation.

Nutmeg trees are planted in rows,
at intervals of about twenty feet.
Tho leaf is dark green and glossy,
resembling that of the kurel, and
tho fruit, at a littlo distance, might
be taken for a small russet-colored
apple.  Whon ripe the thick busk
splits in the centre, showing a scar-
let network of maee enveloping an
inner nut, black as ebony, the kernel
of which is the nutmeg of com nieree.
The clove tree hag some resemblance
to the nutmeg, butthe leafis smaller
and tho foliago moro loose and spread-
ing. “As we drove through the or-
chard tho warm air of noon was hea-
vy with spice. The rich odor exhaled
from tho trees penetrated the frame
with a sense of languid and voluptu-
ous repose. Perfume became an np-
jietito, and the senses were drugged
with an overpowering feeling of lux-
ury. Had I continued to indulge in
it, 1 should ero long havo realized
the Sybarite’s complaint of his crum-
pled roseleaf.”

Frozen Kindness.

The world is full of kindness that
nover was spoken, and that is not
much better than no kindness at all.
The fuel in the stove makes the room
warm, but there aro great piles of
fallen trees lying among roeks and
on tho tops of the hills where nobody
can get them; those do not make
anybody warm. You might freeze
to death for tho want of wood in
plain sight of all theso fallen trees if
you had no means of getting the
wood home and making a fire with it.
Just so in a family; love is what
makes the parents and childron and
brothers and sisters happy; but if
they take care never to say a word
about it—if they keep it a profound
secret, as if it were a crime, they will
not be much happier than if thoro
was no levo among them ; the house
will seem cold even in the summer,
and if you live thero, you onvy tho
dog when anyone calls him “poor
fellow.”

Imperial Toys.

The youthful members of the Rus-
sian imperial family have toys which
few other childron in the world would
dream of. On tho ornamental waters
of the garden attached to the Winter

Palace at St. Petersburg floats a
model A uio mignsu meam ingaie,

the Warrior. It is a perfect steam-
boat in every respect. Within the
Palace is a miniature railroad, tho
operation of which is thus described
by an English writer: “ The little
‘Express ’ engine steamed aw:iy in
grand style over the sixty feet of cir-
cular rails laid down as a track at tho
rate of something like ten milis an
hour, and the carriages attached wero
as perfect as could be, the interior of
each being replete with cushions
trimmed with crimson satin, the out-
sides bearing the imperial arms; and,
taken altogether, we may fairly say
lhat a moro charming model train
could not possibly be constructed to
amuse the young princes of Russia.”
The official who ordored this princely
plaything, in doing so, said to tbo
constructor: “You will afford great
pleasure to Her Imperial Majesty by
sending, in addiiion to the complete
railway train, a locomotive in pieces.
The ready-made steam railway train
will serve lor the amnsement of the
little princes, but it is also necessary
to have, for instruction, another loco-
motive sent here. This last must bo
prepared in separate pieces, so that
ihose pieces can be put together and
the whole of the machinery fitted here
in St. Petersburg by our young
princes." It is a satisfaction to know
that such expensive toys have in real-
ity a practical use.

When is a young lady like a whale ?
When she’s pouting.

A Dutch Congressman remarked:
“Yen | vas elected | thought I vould
find dem all Solomons down here ; but
| found dere va* some pick fools here
as mineself.”

From the opening of the New Hamp-
shire State prison, about sixty years
years ago, there has not been among
the inmates one clergyman, lawyer,
physician, printer or editor, nor dea-
con, steward, church-warden, class lead-
er, nor son of a clergyman.

A Cuba letter says tho sugar crop
this year will fall short about twenty-
dve percent. Itattribules thotalling
off to a lack of rain, which it says is
a very exceptional circumstances. If
the real truth were sought for it
would probably be found that the de-
cline in the crop was caused largely
bv tho devastating affects of her civil
w$r.

The mineral resources of Virginia
and West Virginia are now evidently
in a fair way of development. There
are seventeen coal mines open or nearly
ready for working in theso States, whilo
seven iron mines are in operation or
about to be. Twelve iron furnaces also
have been built or projected vvtthiu the
last two months, which will probably
produce 120,000 tons of pig-iron annu-
ally and consume 100,000 tons of coal.
This rapid progress indicates that tbe
Virginians will eye long be great iron
prodneihsr and enjoy ail the con*
Mftmst (raynti®



