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Physicians and Sorgeons.

F. PARSONS, M. D., PHYSICIAN

e AND SURGEON.—Residence and

office corner of Pleasant and School
Streets, Thompsonville, Conn.

J HOMER DARLING, M. D., HOMEO-
[ ]

PATHIC. PHYSICIAN.—Pleasant
street, Thompsonville, Conn. Office
hours—From 12 to 3 p. m. and from 6 to8

. m.
ENRY G. VARNO, M. D.—PHYSI-
H CIAN AND SURGEON. Office in
Burns's block, over the old bank room,
Thompsonville,-Conn.

Dentistry.

0. WILBUR, DENTIST.—OFFICE
s on Pleasant street, the sec_ond
house north: of the hotel, Thompsonville,

Conn.

SHALL LOCATE PERMANENTLY
in Thompsonville about Oct. 20, gnd
can be found at my office in Ely’s Building

after that date. -
CHESTER JOHNSON.

®

Attorney»-at-Law.

JOHN HAMLIN,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

Mrs. Simpson’s Building, Thompsonville,

Conn.

Spectacles .and Eye-Glasses.

FREDERICK’;j{; N. TAYLOR, Long-
' mesdew.#~ SPECTACLE MAKER
¢ ian{ Orders may be left with
AjdorfiThompsonville. ¢‘Pebbles”
dihilgh ordered. Gold Spectacles
fasses 2 specialty.

ILLIAM FINLAY, Dealer in Foreign
¥ Domestic Dry and Fancy
3 gon’s block, Main st.,

ALLEN PEASE, Manufacturer of and
dealer in Furniture, Crockery, Bed-
ding, etc. Stoves, Furnaces, and House
Furnishing Goods.  Tin and Sheet Iron
Worker. Main street, Windsor Locks, Ct.

W. WATROUS, Dealer in all kinds

o of Black Walnut, Chestuut and

Painted Furniture; Dining; Centre and

Extension Tables, Hair and Husk Mat-

tresses, Feathers, etc. "Also, Coal of all

kinds. Everythinginthe Undertakingline
attended to. Windsor Locks, Conn.

CHANDLER, MANUFACTURER OF

o all kinds of Heavy and Light Team.

Business Wagons, Carts, .etc. Horse-

shoeing and Jobbing, Mill: and Machine

Forging. Repairing:done atshort notice.
Windsor Locks, Conn. % -

F. HOLZAPFEL, 4BLACKSMITH

o and General Jober #'Particular
attention paid to Horse @hobing.  'Repair-
ing of all kinds. PF=Gpod Work and low
prices guaranteed. BroadyBrook, Conn.

PHRAIM POTTER,| MANUFACTU-

rer of Wagons, Sleighs; Trucks, Sleds,
Plows, Harrows, Road.’ Scrapers, etc.
Horse-Shoeing, GengralJobbing, Carriage
Painting and Trimping dene . at: short
notice. Also, a guneral i
GROCERIES.

o ceries, Flour, Statiom
Notions, Choice Tobacco,
Snuff. Orders recei
Grain. Main‘street,

“Cigars arid
7 Coal

Highest ‘pric _Paper
oy g
Y Atronage . All bills
due T. J=Stinson ar to me.

- Wancy Goods. - Farmers’ Produce bought

i L%

B Livery and Feed Stable.

pG= Hearse and Cafriages.
Hair Dmgﬁ\g and Shaving.

NEAL SLOAN, Hair Dressing Rooms,
Pease’s Block, Main St., Thompson-
ville, Conn. Hair cut'in the best manner.
Every customer ha§ a clean towel. Callin.

House Farnishing Goods, Etc.

ILES PEASE, Dealer in Furniture,
N Beds -and Bedding. - Main street,

Thompsonville, Conn.

LLEN & LEETE, Manufacturers and

Dealers in Stoves, Tin, Glass, and

Silver-Plated Ware, Crockery and General

House-Furnishing Goods ; also Paints,

Oils, and Varnishes. Agents for Smith
American Organs.. ALLEN & LEETE,
" Main street, Thompsonville, Conn.

ILLIAM MULLIGAN, Dealer in
Stoves, Tinware, and General
Heuse-Furnishing' Goods. Ornamental
Vases always on hand. North Main st.,
Thompsonville, Conn.

Meat and Fish Markets.

APENJAMIN BRIGHT, DEALER IN

Beef, Pork, Mutton, Lamb, Poultry,
“Tripe, Ham, Lard, &c. German Sausage,
from the best New York makers, kept
iconstantly on hand. All kinds of Meats
iin their season at lowest cash prices.
Main street, Thompsonville, Conn.

Music, Etc.
MISS. LORENA PEASE,

M-U-S8-I-C T-E-A-C-H-E-R-,
Thompsonville, Conn.

E. THORP, Teacher of Vocal

« Calture and Harmony. Rooms ad-
joining Dr. Varno's office in the old bank
block, Main Street, Thompsonville, Conn.

RA P. ALLEN,

TEACHER OF MUSIC.

_Agent for the Estey and George Wood
{Orgaps. To any person in want of an
zinstrgment 1 will offer tempting induce-
ments. Price, $60 and upwards. War-
iranted in every respect. Call and exam-
fine. Enfleld, Coin. Residence on King

street. . Ll

Printers”and Publishers.

HE PARSONS PRINTING COM-
pany, Bookiand Job Printers, and
Publishers of THE 'THOMPSONVILLE PRESS,

' Main street, Th':gpsdnvum, Conn. Oftice
.connected by ‘phone. ; S

Groceries and Provisions.
D. SPENCER.—*The North Store.”
Ve  Dealer in Choice . Groger-

iies and Provisions, Clothing, Hats, Caps,
Boots and Shoés. Select stock of Dry and

and sold. ' Corner of Pleasant and Whit-

worth streets, Thompsonville, Conn.

] _GRAIN, MEAL

reasonable prices..

, the usual rates,
he M

m'p§

- , RT
= | week, 76 cents. Each sn%ssqgem.
{tion, 50 cents. ;

_tair Carpets and Rugs.

£Carpetswove for 25 cents per yagli,

Wm.B.Martin, Schoolst., Thompsonville.

A W. CONVERSE,
°
FIRE INSURANCE AGENCY.

RISKS procured at the Lowest Rates on
the following companies :

NATIONAL, of Hartford,
ORIENT, of Hartford,
CONTINENTAL, of Hartford.

NortH BRITISH and MERCANTILE,
of London and Liverpool.

CONTINENTAL, of New York,
FIRE ASSOCIATION, of Philadelphia.

Draft and passage Tickets sold at satis-
factory rates,

At the Post Office, at Windsor Locks,
Conn.

MILLINERY !  MILLINERY!!
Clearing Out Sale.

HATS,-CAPS AND BONNETS, for La-
dies and Children. OLD LADIES
BLACK LACE CAPS, &c., &c.

MRS. A.J. SMITH.

THE THOMPSONVILLE PRESS.

Published every Thursday Evening, by

THE PARSONS PRINTING COMPANY,

LINDSEY’'S BLOCK, MAIN STREZKT.

Tk THOMPSONVILLE PRrESS {8 an eight
column folio weekly, filled with inter-
esting reading—New England, local and
general news, and well-selected miscel-
lany.

TS;mMs: $1.50 a year in advance; six
months, 75 cents; three months, 40 cents.
Postage prepaid by the publishers.

Papers are forwarded until an explicit
order is received by the publishers for
their discontinuance and until payment of
all arrearages is made, as required by law.

No notice will be taken’ of anonymous
communications. Whatever is intended
for insertion must he guthenticated by
the name and address of the writer—not
necessarily for publication, but &8 & guar-,
anty of good faith. . ;
~ We do not hold ourselves responsibie
for any views or opinions expressed in the
communications of our correspondents.

‘RATES OF ADVERTISING.
Nine lines of Brevier type, or one inch
space, constitute a square. A
Cards of one inch space or less, per
y m, “m )
 Reading Fotis
“Ordinary’ adve!

65, 10 cents a line.
inch, one
J,;;,ser-.

~ Special rates to large advertisers made
known on application. .~
| Transient advertisements to be paid in

énd Deaths;insérteﬁ
28, 10 cents a line.

rious drama?”’ I asked,

think

WHO OARRIES HIS BUSINESS ON ?

Men don’t believe in the devil, now,
As their fathers used to do:
They’ve forced the -door of the broadest
creed
To let his majesty through.
There isn’t a print of his cloven foot
Or.a flery dart from his bow
To be found in earth or air to-day,
For the world has voted so.

But who is it is mixing the fatal draught
That palsies heart and brain,

And loads the bier of cach passing year
With two hundred thousand slain?

Who blights the bloom of the land to-day
With the flery breath of hell?

If the devil isn’t and never was—
Won't somebody rise and tell?

Who dogs the steps of the toiling saint
And digs the pit for his feet? .

Who sows the tares in the tield of time,
Wherever God sows his wheat?

The devil is voted not to be,
And of course the thing is true!

But who is doing this kind of work-
The devil alone should do?

We are told that he does not go about
As a roaring lion now,

But who shall we hold responsible
For the everlasting row

To be heard in home, in church and state,
To the earth’s remotest bound?

If the devil. by a unanimous vote,
Is nowhere to be found?

Won't somebody step to the front forth-
with
And make his how and show
How the frauds and crimes of a single day
Spring up? We want to know.

:l. The devil was fajrly voted out,
& And of course the d2vil’s gone.

But simple people would like to know
Who carries his busjness on? ’

| $zlu;t»;ﬂ ;‘Etarg

The Private Secretary.

I had found my hat an.l was seeking an
opportunity of making my escape un-
observed, when my friend Willard Flem-
ing caught sight of me.
“Don’t go yet, Arthur,” he said; I
want you to do me a favor. You saw me
with a lady dressed in blue?” "
I assented. ‘A beautiful girl, with
dark hair and eyes?” f .
““The same,” he responded. ‘‘Her name
is Lydia Moreton; beautiful, as you ray,
and, what is no less interesting, heiress
to half a million. T want you to be intro-
duced to her and form a general idea of
her. Itis a very important matter.
I stared.
“What part am I to play in this myste-
in surprise
Bis T

“surely you .do no

hel
acquajntapce?” ;

“I will explain afterward,” he replied;
“come and see her first.” ;

Very wmuch mystified I foligwed him
into the comservatory, wherg.'T was for-
mally introduced to Miss Moreton. On
taking my place beside her, I saw that
Fleming had left us to ourselves. I con-
fess I was not displeased, for I found her
very charming. We were on good terms
immedizately, and I was half inclined to
be angry with Willard when he returned
and took me away from her.
“I envy you,” I said.
quisite.”

“I am giad you approve,” he replied,
“put it is by no meahs settled yet, and
that is why I want your help.”

“I wish you would not talk in riddles,
Willard,” I exclaimed. *‘Tell me what
you mean.”

“Just this,” he said, taking my arm
confidentially. “I think I have produced
an impression, but as she is going abroad
to-morrow, for a year, I shall have no
opportunity of following it up. I have
gained her permission to correspond with
her, and you are going to write my letters
for me.”

£12” I replied. “You seriously expect
me to CG?;‘ASpOg,d with her in your name?”
““Just 0,” he said. ‘It s the l_n"igl_ltest
idea that ever entered my head, £oo.
Now, I write an abominable letter, apg
in spite of the understanding between us,
might do myself more harm than good.
You have an especial talent that way.
Everybody admires your letters, for you
can produce any impression you choose.
You bave a general notion of her charac-
ter; that was why I introduced you. If
you will nadertake the campaign, adding
4 little more warmth ang that sort of
thing in each successive letter, we shall
capture her before the year is out,”

Tt strikes me the course you propose
is not strictly delicate or honorable,” I
replied, indignaut.ly. ‘“What will she
think of us when she discovers the
truth.” )

¢Oh, never mind that,” he returned,
carelessly. ‘‘After I have made her Mrs.
Fleming I will undertake to pacify her.”
I was on the point of refusing posit’!ve-
Yy when Miss }}.A‘qr_e_ton, on her way to her
carriage, met us ip #he Jall. She smiled
and gave me her hand. What was there
in her look, her volce, the touch of her
small, gloved  palm, that” ‘stirred me so?
What was the wave of regret that swelled
up in my heart as I saw li_eif turn once
more at the door and smile back her fare-
well? I stood ina profound reverie until
Fleming plucked me by the arm and said,
impatiently: ° s e
- HWE, w};ap is your dec_isiop? lel you
write to herf!? :

“She is ex-

inything more than a pleasant vision

In an iustant the thought entered my seeret she Wil peyer
brain, that, though she could never bg|ahout it If she disc

Fleming. I put all my strength into it,
shadowing out the conflicting emotions
which -filled me. I felt that it could:not
fail to have its effect, for I was writing for
nyself—as I should have written h:i;l it
been my right to address her in my d;\vn
name. I mailed it two days later, know-
ing it would reach her shortly after her
arrival.

I waited impatiently for her reply.
Willard had arranged to have her letters
sent to me.  After I had read them I was
to turn them over to him, together with
a draft of my aunswers. i

Three weeks later I found zm‘enveldpe,
postmarked France, and addressed in a
delicate feminine hand, lying upon'f‘{fmy

desk. I tore it open +with trembling
fingers. It was trom Lydia Moreton. {In

every line of it I detected the cffect offhe
letter I had written her. It was mpre
than kind; it was just upon that neugral
ground which lies between friendship §nd
something more tender. I read dnd re-
read it. I carried it about with me for
several days before I could bring: '
to give it to Willard. It Seemed
had been meant for me. What dif
was it whose namme was at the to ’
My words, my feelings, my hoj
drawn it forth. It had been w
to me; but alas! I had no right td
“Bravo!” cried Willard, in de
he read it. “If any one ever asksgs
a private secretary, T shall rec§
you above all others. Why, she } :
love with me already.” 8
In love with him! True, it wag
Fleming that she had thought?
writing. Me she hadlong since fi
and I had done my best to dé
last hope, if I had ever been so0
to cherish any. '
I went home half resolveéd
further part in the conspiracy, 3
Willard manage his courtsh
might. But I had not the ¢
linquish the bitter-sweet of m
intercourse with her. Powerfully
by her at our first.and only meetiis
letter had completed the mischie:
in love yith her, and I might as.
been in love with the movon.
I wrote again, recklessly,
sionately. Under Willards* s
flected all the feelings which hex§
aroused in me. I made no
disguise my love, but I expres
It was a sad luxury to.imagi
ing cheek and brighte ing
read my fervid lines.
The letter that came i

nalf confession of tcxlclerrios'
word, such. as would have bel
for an open declaration had I he
ing with her honestly. -

A paragraph in Ler letter wa_rned; me Off
the dangerous ground Willard gnd I wel
treading upan in our deception.. It r

«1 cannot understand, dear triend,

own feelings when 1 read your lettersy
When [ met you in New York I thongh

anxious and sad. I saw, too, that when
Willard came near her she involuntarily
shrank from him, and looked at him with
an expression of doubt and wonder. It
was but too plain that she had an intuition
of the deception put upon her. She did
not ‘love him, and she could not under-
stand her own feelings. My heart ached
for ‘her; I longed to tell the truth; but
how could I? However, it proved to be
my destiny to undeceive her in the most
unexpected manner.  Shortly before their
marriage there came a rumor that the
trustee of her property had defrauded her;
risked all in speculation and lost all. The
rumor was very soon conflrmed by Willard
himself.

He came into my room, looking gloomy
and’ irritable. = He flung himself into a
chair with an oath. ;

“Here’s a pretty fix,” he growled,
“Lydia’s money is all gone.”

“Well,” said I'coldly, ¢‘the loss of her
money has not lessened her value in your
eyes, I hope?”

““Hasn’t it!” he replied. I am not the
man to marry a woman for sentiment. Do
you suppose I would have gone to all that
trouble unless I had counted upon her

| fortune?”

Angry and disgusted as I was with him,
I felt a great wave of joy sweep over me.
“‘You got me into this scrape,” he said,
brutally, ‘“with your letters. I count on

| you to extricate me.”

‘“Very well,” I returned, quietly; ‘“‘how
do you expect me to effect this laudable

o ; purpase?” ,

“Go and tell her I never wrate those
letters,-and that I never made any eu-
gagement with her.” '

“I will do it,” sajd' I, “nat for your
sake, but to save her from the meanest of
men. Thank God that you have betrayed

et|your true character before it is too late.

Now leave this house. I never want to

Jdook upon your face again.”

Considerably abashed he obeyed without

a word, and I prepared to execute my

mission with a lighter heart than I had
known for many a day.

I sent up my card, and she entered the
room with a quick step and an anxious
face.

““You come frgm Willard Flemijng,” she

| said, hurriedly; ‘he has heard of my mis-

fortune. Tell me, oh, tell me, he has
asked to be relieved.”

you one of the commonplace young me:
one neets in society, and one I coul
never have felt any deep interest in, as
knew  you then. It seems now asi
another person were speaking to mg——a‘i
man with a’ warm heart, déep feelings:
and noble impulses.
mysclf that the Willard Fleming I once
knew is the Wiilard Fleming I am now
writing to. « How have I'deceived myself
507" :

“Shm‘[’ girl,” commented Fleming,
when he read this passage. ‘Won’t she
stare when she knows I never wrote her
a line.” :

The idea of cheating her became every
hour more repugnant to me. If I could
have understood the whole unhappy busi-
pess what would I not have given! How
she would despiserus both when she cam?
to know the truth!” ;

This strange correspondence continlue'd_
throughout the winter. I could not break
the fatal chain I had bound around mysel:f.‘;
Every word from her was as precious as!
x11‘& I could not voluntarily exile myself
from her m lzattred and contempt. I\’Q,
the end would gcome sgon er}qugt} in thp
inevitable course of events. The end was|
nearer than I knew.

There came a letter from her—shall I
ever forget it?>—which, in its tender out-
pouring of love, left me no alternative
but to make a full declaration and ask her
hand—in the name of Willard Fleming,
As 1 finished it I felt a sense of sorrowful
relicf.  The die was gast.

' Two weeks later I received her aceept:
ance. Sho was Willard Fleming's be-
trothed wife. She had resolved to cut
her European tour short by - several,
months and return to America. She con-
fessed she could not be happy now unless
near me—alas, not me !—but the man who

nor felt one thrill of regard for her,
Willard Fleming. :
* Willard was in high spirits at the pros-
pect of the successful termination of his
9;;_ruqrd§qary courtship. ¥ g

“7’m mugh obliged tg yau, old fellgw,”
he said, patronisingly. ‘¥ou have dang
splendidly. - Why, bless rﬁy heart; I don't
wonder she catne to terms. Some of your
letters read as if you were furiously im
love with her youyself.” Ea

I averted my head'and made no reply.
. “Matters are in cxcellent shape,” he
continued.  “There will be no more
cessity. of letters, and so if we kee

had never offered her one tender word,|

«‘He has,” I replied; ‘he deserts you
n your trouble.”

‘¢Thank heaven!”  she cried, sitting
ywn “and covering her face with her
indiérehief. “After a moment she be-
me calmer, and looking at me with a

lwith him. But with his first letter’ I

ged my opinion. ~ As our cqorrespong-
ce continued T learned to love him for
is lesters. They were those of a noble,
trye-hearted mun.  Yet when I came back
I was cruelly disappointed. The manlI
had loved, the man who wrote those
letters had ceased to be. Willard Fleming
impressed me, as at first, as a cold, trifling,
selfish man. I did not love him; I grew
to abhor him. I would sooner ha\;e died
than marry him, yet I had no excuse. He

>Ythas giv : but the mystery re-
I cannot reconcilef given me one; b he my y

‘mains. Has a man two souls, or who
was it that wrote me those letters?”

<“The man ‘stands before you,” I replied,
in a broken voice; ‘I wrote those
letters.”

Then I confessed the whole miserable
deception, without sparing my own weak-
noss gng fojly.” T

“If love be any excuse,?” I concluded,
¢tit is all I have to offer. I could notbear
never to hear from you again. I believed
that you were favorably inclined to
Willard, and I was weak enough to seize
the opportunity of pouring out the sorrow
and passion that filled my heart under his
name. It may be you cannot pardon Ine,
but I am grateful that my deception did
not bind you fatally to a man you dislike
and I despise.”

I watched the varying emotions cross
her face as I spoke, apd wlth a tp‘w} of
joy saw that her look becanfe more gentle,
‘her manner more tender.

©I said,” she replied, after a while,
that I loved the writer of those letters.
T did and do. It has been my chiefest
sorrow to believe my ideal did not exist.
It does,” she added, extending her handg
to me with a charming smile; ‘“‘why
shodld I deny g2 e
. Thus the love, which had vun its gourse
thrcugh mystery and mistake, found its
fruition at last. They say a poet’s soulis
mirrored in his works; love, the supreme
poetry of life, converts our slightest acts
into the language whereby heart speaks to

eart.

4

 The State prison directors in their re-
port figure out an average of 235 prison-
‘ers-the past year. The health of the pris-

i

,5ners is decidedly better, owing to better
drajnage. Fuppher aegommodations are
much needed, and careful estimates show
‘that the necessary new building can be
put up between the present prison and the

gliway for $80,000, and put the

Tue of the present prison and its nine-
een acres of land abt $171,000. Of the
64 prisoners who were there during the

_|yenr there were only eleven ‘who could

er rend nor write. There were 209
w5 x
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The Beginnings of Transatlantic Steam
Navigation.

[This curious, interesting, and valuable
communication was addressed to the
father of Cyrus W. Field, Jan. 8th, 1844,
by Junius Smith (published in the Mug«-
zine of American History, January, 1882).
Mr. Smith’s ancestry, on his mother’sside,
belonged in Suftield, and through his
energy and zeal the Oid World and the New
were tirst connected by steam.]

NEW York, Jan. 8, 1844,

Dr. D. D. FigLp: * % * 1 do not
think we have met since we graduated
in 1802, and judging from what I have ex-
perienced since my return to my native
land I do not suppose you would from
personal appearance have the slightest
recollection of me. Those who were my
seniors are nearly all in the churchyard.
Those who were my cotemporaries most-
ly are swept from the throngs that live,
the few remaining, all weak and withered
of their force, just waiting upon the verge
of Eternity.

I am happy to notice the sketch
of your career and the blessings

which God has shed around you, and in
compliance with your request I hasten to
give you some particulars of wy own
eventfal life.

I was born or® the 2d of October, 1780,
in Plymouth, Ct. My father, Major-Gen.
David Sinith, was born in Lebanon, near
Norwich, Dec. 2d, 1747. His father died
when he was three or four years old, and
as bhe had but one brother the particulars
of our ancestry on my father’s side are
lost.

My mgther, Ruth Hitcheock, daughter
of Capt. Aaron Hitcheock, of Suftield, Ct.,
was horn March 4th, 1750. They were
married Nov. 23d, 1769, and had four
sons—Aaron, David, Junius, and Lucius.
My two oldest brothers have been dead
some years. Lucius and myself survive.
My grandfather Hitchcock held a captain’s
commission under George IIL., and served
one campaign in Canada in the French
war of 1760.

There were five brothers of the Hitch-
cocks who come out from England with
the Pilgrim Fathers to New England.
They held the grant of a large tiract af
land in New England, but finding on ar-
rival that it was in possession of hostile
tribes of Indians, they abandoned their
grant and joined the first settlement at
Wethersfield whence they spread up the
Connecticut river to Suffield and Spring-
field. My grandfather Hitchcock was
living in Snffield when I went ta Kurope

mercial business in Ne. H,z'z.\'.gml, apd was
in c«),néugc'ti,qq with Cgpt. Tlanthan At-
water and Capt. Salt Peel, of that city,
owners of the ship Mohawk, engaged in
the West India trade. She was captured
by a British cruiser, sent into Tortola and
condemned. I was thien practicing law
in New Haven, They appllied to me
to go out to London and prosecute an ap-
peal in the high court of Admiralty. I
accepted the invitation and embarked in
the ship Alexuander, Capt. Vose, at New
York, on the 25th of Novemnber, 1805. At
that time I had no idea of remaining in
London longer than might be necessary
to prosecute the appeal. But the trial of
the cause was protracted for morcthantwo
years before I could get a hearing before
the Lords of Appeal, but the decision of
the Vice Admiralty (K:,o‘u'rr, in Tortola was
1ltqsgwcq and the avails of the ship and
farga restored. In the mean time I bes
came extensively engaged in commerce,
and connected as I was with the house of
Tallmage Smith & Co., New York, it was
not an easy matter to quit my post. In
1810 I became acquainted with Sarah
Allen, the second daughter of Thomas
Allen, Esq., of Huddersfleld, Yorkshire.
She had been educated in the first schools
in the country, was an accomplished and
elegant girl in every respect; and what is
still more important was one O{, the hpé&
and most spiri‘tgz\:xll_x-;m,imiecl women that
adorned Great Britain.

My business required my attention in
New York, and I sailed the 19th of No-
vember,® leaving my delicate domestic
affairs in a loose and unsettled condition.
I arrived in New York uhon_g CY j;stn'ms.,'
remained unti} s‘p'ri‘n\g_ withont hearing at
all ;g_om Huddersfield ; dissolved my part-
nership and sailed for Liverpool in the
ship Hercules in May. Larrived there in
June. T had wever heen to Mr. Allen's
house, as I met his daughter in the neigh-
borhood, where she was in the habit of
stopping with friends. I soon found that
my views had not been disclosed to the
family. The idea of a Yankee desiring to
such an intimate udion with one of the
family received a strong opposition. But
T learned also that two young gentlemen
of wealth, and just so far as wealth goes
of respectability, had failed in their a'c:‘.'-_
dresses to the fair one, gljthp_g}.;h SURPROKE-
ed by the united strength af family influ-
gnge, My mind was quite at ease and T
knew what I had to do. leuket

1 immediately wrote to lier father and
gave him references of, the first American
merchants in London and Liverpool who
knew me and gave him my address in
Manchester, and proceeded on my journey
to Scotland. On my return no letter wag
received, and resolved to .gq ta Hudders-
figld 4t onee.  J did ‘so, and sent a noty
fraw the Gearge Hotel to inform the lady's

¢| father that I was there, the following

morning he called upon me and informed
: 1ad not made the inqniries which

and solicited letters to Mr. Allen. I also
wrote to my friends in London and Liver

pool requesting letters. I soon received
a brave collection, and, bundling them all
into one huge parcel, sent them to the
lady’s father, and then lett Leeds for Hud-
derstield. 'He came down to the inn
where I stopped almost immediately, took
me by the hand and said he should be
very happy to see me at his house, and I
thoughtI shoald be very happy to be seen.
We were married on the 9th of April

1812. By her I bad one daughter, horn
in Loudon. She married in June, 1840,
Mr. Edward Knight Maddock, eldest son
of Samuel Maddock, Vicar of Ropley,
Hampshire. The last accounts from my
davghter, they were at Calcutta, making
preparations for a three monihs’ voyage
up the Ganges. Ilost my wife in 1836,
she fell asleep with all the tranquility of a
child, and her memory is sweet to my
soul.  Thus you see after wandering upon
a foreign strand for thirty-eight years, I
return to my own native land a compara-
tive stranger. I continued my mercantile
pursuits after my marriage, sometimes in
great prosperity and sometimes in great
adversity, experiencing all the vicissitudes
of this changeable fluctuating state of ex-
istence. In 1832 (four years previous to
the death of my wife) I visited this coun-
try with my wife and daughter, and then
commenced that great work of Atlontic
Steam Navigation which has led to such
important results in peace and war, and
which I think justifies me in claiming to
have done mare through the signal bless-
ings of God, for the commerce of Europe
and America, than any man in existeace.

[Subsequent events, compassed in this
extraordinary communication, in justifica-
tion of Mr. Junius Smith’s claim as being
the first to cross the Atlantic by steam,
will be continued in THE PRESS next
week. ]

FARM AND GARDEN NOTES.

Pick out your best feed for the cows in
milk and the young stock. Give the poor
hay and straw to the dry cows and store
stock.

The crop of Kurope, the past year, has
fallen considerably below the average,
being over two hundred million bushels
short of last year's production, and about
a hundred millions below the average.
The cereal crop of 1883 of all Europe is
estimated at over one thousand million
bushels.

The American Dairyman says: We have
always been in favor of miéi,qg sweet corn
for cows in milk. Co). McGlinoy says the
'duiyyrgeq_ -of Delaware Caunty,

nounce it &8 most-excellent food. In the
vicinity of Elgin the farmers raise sweet
corn for the canning factory and are very
careful to save all the soft ears, nubbins.
and stalks for feed. Ewvery dairyman
should try & smull patch of it if he has
not fuith enough to put in a large crop,
for there is every reason in favor of its
excellence as a cow feed.

Speaking of ice an exchange says: ‘‘no
dairy is complete without it and we doubt
if a fine article of butter can be made
without the use of ice at some point in its
manufacture. If you haye no ice house
then haul the ice, stack it up,put straw
on top of it and start at once to build
your house around it.
old out-house or a room in the stable.
with ice and either leave space enough
next the wall to fill eighteen, inches thick
with sawdust op build a second wall on
the outside and flll the space between
with sawdust. This takes some labor,
but it is better than no ice.

Grap TO HEAR IT.—*Forseveral months
I endured a dull pain through my lungs
and shoulders ; lost my spirits, appetite,
ana color, and could with difficulty re-
main from my bed. The present healik:
ful condition is due to Burdack Blood
Bitters.”—Mrs. E. A. Hal\, Binghampton,
N. Y. A :
—-—':":.}'txw,--“;;‘j‘-’v

A GOOD INVESTMENT.

The handsomest dollar in the world is
that which is earned by some good, bca-
est employment of the head of hand.
Wealth that comes by changg is no meas-
ure of the capucity wi its possessor,
and is never ‘f‘pméiated like that which
is esrmed.” Many people are traveling
geraight to the poorhouse by reason of

site direction. They want righes at a
bound. They have seen aothers tlll their
chests by some lyoky speculative manceu-
yre; and oconelude they can do the same
thing, Accordingly in goes their little

 heap, which, ten to one, they never see

again.

The petroleum trade has swallowed up
the fortunes of thousands of investors—
greenhorns who depended Yor their sac-
cess upon the shrewdness of others and
got fleeced under the shears of the mon-
opolist. There are a plenty of safe in-
vestments without assuming the awfu}

risks of the gambler—notably sumoRg
ik, whieh

these Dr. Thomas’ Keleetyig,
yields good divl‘(,l,g&q;' every time. Bs-
pecially to thode suffering from nasal and
thidat Wiections, rheumatism, neuralgia,
waunds and lameness, we strongly recom-
mend it. Dr. Thomas’ Eclectric il will
cure any one of these troubles, and is
sold by druggists ‘everywhere under a
guarantee to give satisfaction. Would
walk ten miles for it; S. S. Grave

Akron, N. Y. Beats the world; H. €\

itSought to be—just what it W; R, A, He-
witt, Monterey, ggxg% “Best of all good
medicines; Alfreq Carp
Conds ! S e
Forsale by B. W LINDSEY, Druggist.
FOSTER, MILBURN & CO., Pro-
prietors, Buffalo, N. Y.

prob bl):-_‘

corn, andithey pro- |

Otherwise fill an !}

their undue eagerness to go in the oppo- j

Hoberman, Marion, Ohio. Kegp, ‘it what -

enter, -Ansonia, |

A HOME DRUGGIST

TESTIFIES.

Popularity at home is not always the b.
test of merit, but we point proudlyyto the f:sgtt:
that no other medicine has won for itself
such universal approbation in its own city,
state, and country, and among all people, as

Ayer’s Sarsaparilla.

The following letter from one of our best-
known Massachusetts Druggists ¢
interest to every suiferer: Eg Sl

“Eight years ago I
: had an “attagk of
Rheumatism, so se-
vere that I could not move from the bed, or
dress, without help. I tried several reme-
dies without much if any relief, until I took
AYER’S SARSAPARILLA, by the use of two
bottles of which I was completely cured.
Have sold large quantities of your SARSA-
PARILLA, and it still retains its wonderful
populo.rlt_y. The many notable cures it has
ettected in this vicinity convinece me that it
is the best blood medicine ever offered to the
public. E. F. HARRIS.”
River St., Buckland, Mass., May 13, 1882,

GEORGE ANDREWS,

overseer in the Lowell

8 Carpet Corporation,

wasg for over twenty years before his removal
to Lowell afilicted with Salt Rheum in its
worst form. Its ulcerations actually covered
more than half the surface of his body and
lsi;nl?:.PIIo was ersn;irc!y cured by AYER’S
APARILLA. ee certificate in A ’
Almanac for 1883, Ayer

PREPARED BY

Dr.J.C.Ayer & Co.,Lowell, Mass.

Sold by all Druggists; 21, six bottles for $5.

. -‘-
Ueiohs
Sleighs! Sleighs!
We Have Some Fine Aibany
Cutters which we
sell at prices ¢o gnit
the tinies.

Our Business Sleighs at %35 Cun’t Be
Beat.

REMEMBER THIS IS THE PLACE TO
GET SLEIGH-BELLS, AND
GET THEM CHEAP:

Repairing inallits Branches.

JOSEPH BENTS
Carriagolfamuiinctory

Thompsonville, - - - (Conn.

. 6. Tiffany & Son,

MANUFACTURERS AND DEALERS IN

Carriages, Wagons  Sleighs,

jo

Hazardviile, Conn.

We have in stoek a full line of Paints,
Oils, Varnishes, etc., of all popular
grades, and from the nest makers; also, a
full assortment of Painters’ and Artists’
l%ru§hes, Tools and Colors; also, all va-<ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>