< the famous problem called

-".poble enthusissm for science

MILNER,
l’ro’pm_lor._
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- THE HAUNTED HOTEL.
Wilkie Collins's New Story.

' CHAPTER XXVI, i

Entering his own room on the
upper floor, Henry placed the
manuseript on the table, open at the
first leaf. His nerves were -un-
questionably shaken; his hand
trembled as he turded the pages; he
started at chance noises on the stair-
case of the hotel.

The scepnario, or outline, of the
Countess’s Play began with formal
prefatory phrases. She presented
hergelf and her work with the easy
familiarity of an old friend.

¢Allow me, dear Mr. Francis
Westwick, to introduce to you the
persons in my proposed Play. Be-
hold them, arranged symmetrically
in a line. X

¢«My Lord. Tube Baron. The
Courier. The Doctor. The Countess.

¢« I don’t trouble myself, you see,
to invent fictitious family naches.
My characters are sufficiently dis~

. tinguished by their social titles, and
by the striking contrast which they
present one with another.

¢ The First Acl opens—

¢No! Before I open the First
Act, I must announce, in justice to
myself, that this play is entirely the
work of my own invention. I scorn
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{fmatter at. what sacrifice, the
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.+ Aloue.with his. sister, the Baron
speaks oat: plainly. * Our affairs,”

dition, snd must find; s desperate
o Ty o g B g
make inquiries about my Lord. You
proalan ou Vi TF o s s

on him. we can tarn
that impression into money uo

thing

must be done.” et

*The Countess now occapies tlhie
stage alone, and - indulges in o
soliloguy  which develops  her
character, . i
: ¢ It is ot once a dangerous and at-
tractive . Immense caps-
cities for good ara implanted in her
veture, side by side with equally re-
markable capacities for evil. It
rests with circumstances to develop
either the one or the other. * Being a
person who produces a sensation
wherever she goes, this noble lady
is naturally made ‘the subject of
scandalons ugoru. To one of these
réports (which falsely and-abomin-
ably points to the Baron as her
lover instead of her brother) she. now
refers with jast indignation. She
has just expressed her indignation.
She has just expressed her desire to
leave Homburg, as the place in which
the vile calomny first took its rise,
when the Baron returns, overhears
ber last words, and says to her,
4 Yes, leave Homburg by all means ;
provided yon leave in the character
of my Lord’s betrothed wife !”
¢‘I'ne Countess is startled and
shocked. She protests that she
does not reciprocate my Lord’s ad~

he enys, *'sre’ in 4’ desperate con-|the
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laboratory ./is set up  in: the vaults
beneath the palace—so that smells
from chemiéal experiments may not
incommode the Couvtess, in, she
bigher regions of the house. The

digeovery is, as
money. - His position at the present
time has become truly oritical. 'He
owes debts of hionor to gentleman in
his’' owih rank of life, which must
positively he paid ; ‘and'he proposes,
in bis” own friendly manner, to bor-
row the money of my o
Lgrd positively refuses, iif the rudest
terms. The Baion applies to his
sister to exereise her .conjugal in-
fluencé. 'She oan only answer that
ber noble hushand (being no longer
distractedly in love with her) now
appears in his true character, as one
of +the meanest mem living. The
sacrifice of the marriage has been
made, and has already proved use-
less. 11

¢ Such is the state of affairs at the
opening of the second act.
‘The entrance of the Countess
suddenly disturbs the Baron's re-
flections. She is in a state bord
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they h_;vo' hired in Vewice. He is onlcnlltl - -ulr; may rouse

still bent on solving the problem of
3 "PNW'- Sul:ne." His

one obstacle in the way of his grand|
the want of

/;’.

6 gxm% /The ingura Y.
mt' it, #ndt mdnrmte
money. As things are, the Baron
will not risk it, snd will yot allow
his sister to risk it in his place.
‘My Lord’ himself is_the next
r who sppears.
edly ravg for the
the bell has not been angwered.
« What does this insolencs'mean ?"
The Countess (speaking with qriet
dignity—for why- should her infa~
mous husband have tho satisfaction
of knowing how deeply he has wound-
ed her?) reminds my Lord-that the

Courier has e to the . My
i Lord aske .%oiously_‘lm’hu Loxd

looked at the letter. °The Countess
informe him coldly that she bas no
curiosity about his letters. Refer-
ring. to the cold from which he is
snflering; she inquires if he thinks
of consulting & medical man. M
Lord answers roughly that he
quite old enough to be capable
doctoring himself.

¢ As he makes this reply, the Cou-
rier appears, returning f(rom the
post. My Lort\gives-bhim ogders to
go out again and*buy some Jemons.
He proposes to try hot lemonade as
a of inducing perspirstion in

iog on frensy. Incoherent ex-
pressions of rage buret from her
lips; it is some time before she can
sufficiently control herself to speak
plainly. . She has been doubly in-
:ulhd—ﬁnt, by a menial person in
er employment; secondly, by her
husband. Her mail, an English-
woman, has declared that she will

to borrow from actual events; and, | miration for her. She even, goes|serve the Countess no longer. Bhe

what is more extraordinary still, I
have not stolen one of my ideas

the length of refusing to see him
again. The Baron answers, ]

will give up her wages, and return at
once to England. Being asked her

from the Modern French drama.|must positively have command of|resson for this strange proceeding,

As the manager of -an English

money. Take yonr choice, between

she insolently hints that the

theatre, you will naturally refuse to|marrying my Lord's income, in the | Countess’s service 18 no service for
believe this. It doesn’t matter.|interest of my grand discovery—or|an honest woman, since the Baron
Nothing matters—exoept the open-|leave me to mell myself and my|has entered the house. The Countess
ing of my first act. ¢ We are at|title to the first rich woman of low |does, what any lady in her position

Homburg, in the famous Salon d’Or,
at the height of the season. The
Countess (exquisitely dressed) is

degree who is ready to buy me.”
¢ The Countess listens in surprise
and dismay. Is it possible that

would do; she indigoantly dis-
misses the wretch on the spot.
‘My Lord, hearing his wife's

seated at the green table. Strangers(the Bsron is in earnest? He is|voice raised in anger, leaves the

of all nations are standing behind

horribly in earnest. ‘*The woman

study in which he is accustomed to

the players, venturing their money [who will buy me,” he says, ‘*is in|shut bimself up over his books, and

or only ‘looking on.
among the strangers.

My Lord is|the next room to us at this moment. | asks what this disturbance means.
He is struck |She is the wealthy widow of &|The Countess informs him of the out-

by the Countess's persona! appear- |Jewish usurer. She has the money | rageeus languuge and conduct of her
ance in which beauties and defeats |I want tv reach the solution of the |maid. My Lord not only declares
are fantsstically mingled in the|grest problem. I have only to be|his entire approval of the woman's

most atiractive manver. He watches | that woman’s husband, and to make | condact ;/ but expresses his

the Countess’s game, and places his
money where he sees her deposit her
own little stake. She looks round

at him, and eays “ Don’t trust to|on my return which of us is to marry | her lips by repeating it.

my colour ; I have been unlucky the
whole evening. Place your, stakes
on the other colour, and you may
bave a chance of winning.” My
Lord (a true Englishman) blushes,
bows, and obeys. The Countess
provés a true prophet. She loses
again. My Lord wins twice the
sum that he has risked.
¢The Countess rises from the
table. She has no more money, and
she offers my Lord the ceair.
¢ Instead of taking it, he politely
places his winnings in her hand, and
begs her to accept the loan as a favor
to himself. The Countess stakes
agan, and loses again. My Lord
smiles superbly, and presses a second
loan on her. From that moment
ber luck turns. She wins, and wins
Jargely. Her brother, the Baron,
trying his fortune in another room,
hears of what is going on, and joins
my Lord and the Conntess.
* Pay attention, if you please, to
.the Baron. Heis delineated as a
remarkable and interesting character.
¢ This noble person has begun
life with a single minded devotion to
the science of experimental chemistry
very surprising in a young and
handsome man with a brilliaot future
before him. A profound knowledge
of the occult sciences has persuaded
_the Baron that it is possible to solve
the
¢t Philosopber’s ‘Stone.” His . own
pecuniary resources have long since
been exhausted by his costly ex-
periment. His sister had next sup-
plied him with ‘the small fortune at
her disposal; reserving only the
family jewels, placed in the charge
of ber banker and friend at Frank-
fort. The Countess’s fortune also
being swallowed up, the Baron has
in a fatal moment sought for new
supplies at the gaming table. He
. proves, at starling on his perilous
career, to be a fuvourite of fortune ;
wiuns largely, and alas! profanes his
by

. , Yielding his soul to the all-debasing

A

ion of the gamester.

¢At the period of the Play the
Baron’s good fortune has deserted
him. He sees his way to a crown-
ing experiment in the fatal search
afier the secret of transmuting the

. baser metn}: Inlolgold. But bow is
he to pay the preliminary expenses?
Destiny like a mocking echo,answers

] b

How?"”
¢ Will his eister's winnings (with
my Lord’s monoyz prove large
enough to help him? Eager for this
__result, he gives the Countess his
advice how to play. From that dis~
astrous moment the infection of his
ownp adverse fortune spreads to his
sister. She loses again and again—
loses to the last farthing. o e
*The amiable and wealthy Lord

% offers a third loan, but the scrupulous

»

Countees positively refuses to take
ft. On leaving the table, she pre-
ysents her brother to my Lord. The

entlemen fall into pleasant talk.
f(y Lord asks leave to pay bhis
reapects to the Countess, next morn-
ing, at the hotel. The Baron
hospitably invites him to breakfast.
My Lord accepts, with a last ad-
-{ring glance at the‘Countess which
does not escape her brother’s obser-
vation, and takes his leave for. the
night.

myself master of untold millions of
gold. Take five minutes to consider
what I bave said to you, and tell me

for the money I want, you or I.”

¢ As he turns away, the Countess
stops him.

¢ A)l the noblest sentiments in her
nature are exalted to the highest
pitch, ¢ Where is the true woman,”
she exclaims, ¢ who wants time to
comsummate the sacrifice of hereelf,
when the man to whow she is de-
voted demands it?” She does not
want five minutes—she does not
want five seconds—ghe holds out her
hand to him, and says * Sacrifice me
on the altar of your glory! Take as
stepping-stones ou the way to your
trinmph, my love, my liberty, and
my life!”

¢*On this grand sitoation the
curtain falls. Judging by my first
act, Mr. Westwick, tell me truly,
and don’t be afraid of turning my
head :—Am I not capable of writing
a good play?’

Henry paused between the First
and Second Acts; reflecting, not
only on the merits of the Play, bat
on the strange resemblance which
the incidents so far pr d to the
incidents that had -attended the
disastrous marriage of the first
Lord Montbarry.

Was it possible that the Countess,
in the present condition of her mind,
supposed herself to he exercising
her invention when she was only
exercising her memory ?

The question involved considers-
tion too serious to be made the
subject of a hasty decision. Re-
serving his opinion, Henry turned
the page, and devoted himself to the
reeding of the next act. . The magu-
script proceeded as follows : —

¢ The Second Act opens at Venice.
An interval of four months has
elapsed since the date of the
scenc at the gambling table. The
action now takes place in the recep-
tion-room of one of the Venetian
palaces.

‘ The Baron is discovered, alone on
the stage. He reverts ta the events
which bave happened since the close
of the First Act. The Counntess has
sacrified herself ; the mercenary mar-
riage has taken place—but not with~
out obstacles, caused by differences
of opinion on the question of mar-
riage settlements.

¢ Private 1nquiries, instituted in
England, bave .informed the Baron
that my Lord’s income is derived
chiefly from, what is called, entailed
property. In case of accidents, he
is surely bound to do something for
his bride? Let him, for exsmple,
insare _his life, for a sum pro

by thé Baron, and let him so settle
the money that his widow shall have
it, if he dies firet. :

‘ My Lord hesitates. The Baron

wastes no time in useless discussion.
‘“Let us then by all means™ (he
says) ‘“consider the marriage as
| broken off.” My Lord shifis his
ground, sod pleads for & smaller
sum than the sum proposed. The
Baron hrie‘ﬂ{y replies, “I never
bargain.” My Lord is in love; the
nataral result follows—he gives
way.

‘8o far, the Baron has no cause
to complsin. But my Lord’s turn
ocomes, when the marriage has been
celebrated, and when the bhoney-
moon isover. The Baron has joined
the married pair at a palace which
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own
abuminable doubts of his wife's
fidelity, in language of such horrible
bratality that no lady could pollute
“If I had
been a man,” the Countess says:
“>and if I had had a weapon in my
band, I would have struck him doad
at li!hfeet i®

“The Baron, listening silently so
far, now speaks. ‘* Permit me to
finish the sentence far you,” he says.
“Youn wouid have struck your hus~
batd ‘dead at your feet; and by that
rash act, you wonld bave deprived
yourself of the insarance money set-
tled on the widow—the very money
which is wanted to relieve your
brother from the unendurable
pecuniary position which he now oc-
cupies I”
¢ The Countess gravely reminds
the Baron that this is no joking mat-
ter. After what my Lord has said
to her, ehe has little douht that he
will communicate his infamous sus
picions to his lawyers in England.
If nothing is done to prevent it, she
may be divorced and disgraced, and
thrown on the world, with no re
source but the sale of her jewels to
keep her from starving.

¢ At this moment, the Courier who
has been engaged to travel with my
Lord from England, crosses the
stage with a letter to take to the
post. The Countess stops him, and
asks to look at the address on the
letter. She takes it from him for a
moment, and shows it to her brother.
The handwriting is my Lord’s ; and
the letter is directed to his lawyers
in London.

¢ The courier proceeds to the post-
office. The Baron and the Countess
lock at each other in silence. No
words are needed. They thoronghly
understand the position in which
they are placed; they clearly see
terrible remedy for it. What is the
plain alternative before them? Dis~
grace and ruin—or, my Lord’s death.

¢ The Baron walks hackwards and
forwards in great sgitation, talking
to: himeelf.” The ntess hears
fragments of what he {e saying. He
speaks of my Lord’s constitution
probably weakened in India—of a
cold which my Lord has caught two
or three days since—of the remark-
able manner in which such slight
things as colds sometimes end in
serious illness and death.

¢« He observes that the Countess is
listening to him, and asks if she has
anything to propose. She is & wo-
man who, with many defects, has
the merit of speaking out. *‘Is
there no such thing as a serious ill-
ness” she asks, **ocorked up in one
of those bottles of yours in the vaults

posed | downstairs?”

¢ The Baron answers by gravely
shaking bis head. What is he afraid
of?—a possible examination of the
body after death? No: he can set
any post-mortem examination at de~
fiance. ' It is the process of admin-
istering the poison tha: he dreads.
A man so distinguished as my Lord
cannot be taken seriously ill without
medical attendance. Where there is
a doctor there is a doctor there is
slways danger of discovery. Then,
agaio, there is the Courier, faithfal
to my Lord as long as my Lord pays
bim. Even {f the Doctor sees noth-~
ing suspicious, the Courier may dis-
cover something. The poison, to do
its work with the necessary secrec
must be repeatedly administered in
graduated doses. One trifling mis-
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bed. In that ‘way he has formerly
cured colds, and in that way-he. will
care the cold from which he is suf-
fering now. :
* The Courier obeys in &len‘ou
Judging by appearances he goes
very reluctantly on this secoad er-
rand.

¢ My Lord tarns. to thejBaron
(who has thus far taken no Lrt in
the convé®sation) and asks bim, in
a sneering tone, how much lodger he
proposes to prolong his stay in Ve~
nice. The Baron answers quietly,
¢ Let us speak plainly to ouve an-
other, my Lord. If you wish me to
leave your house, you have only to
eay the word, and I go.” My Lord
turns to his wife, and asks if she onnl
support the calamity of her brother’s
absence—Ilaying a grossly insulting
emphasie on the word, * brotber.”
The Countess preserves her impene-
trable composure; nothing in her
betrays the deadly hatred with which
she regards the titled ruffian who has
insalted her. * You are master in
this house, my Lord,” is all she says.
* Do as you plesse.” =
¢ My Lord looks at his wife ; looks
at the Baron—and suddenly slters
his tone. Does he perceive in th
composure of the Counntess and her
brother something lurking under the
surface that threatens him? This is
at least certain, he makes a clumsv
apology for the language that he has
used. (Abject wretch !)
* My Lord’s excuses sre interrapt-
ed by the return of the Courier with
the lemon and hot water.
¢ The Countess observes for the
first time that the man looks ill.
His hands tremble as he places the
tray on the table. My Lord orders
his Courier to follow him, and make
the lemonade in the bedroom. The
Countess remarks, that the Courier
seems hardly capable of oheying his
orders. Hearing this, the man ad-
mits that he is ill. He, too, is suf~
fering from a cold; he has been
kept waiting in ‘a draught at the
shop where he bougut the lemons;
he feels alternately hot and cold, and
he begs permission to lie down for &
little while on his bed.
Feeling her humanity appealed to,
the Countess volunteers to make the
leinonade herself. My Lord takes
the Courier by the arm, leads him
aside, and whispers these woris to
him. ** Watch her, and see that she
puts nothing into the lemonade;
then bring it to me with your own
hands ; and, then, go to bed, if yoa
like.”
,* Without a word more to his wife,
or to the Barofi, my Lord leaves the
room.
¢ The Countess makes the lemon-
ade, and the Courier takes it to his
master. -
* Returning, on the way to his own
room, he is 8o weak, and he feele, he
says, 80 giddy, that he is obliged to
support himself by the backs of Lhe
chairs as he passes them. The Baron,
alwaya considerate to persons of low
degree, offers his arm. Iam afraid,
my poor fellow,” he says, * that you
are really ill.” The Courier makes
this extraordinary answer: * Iv’s all
over with me, Sir; I have canght
my death.”

¢ The Countess is naturally start-
led. *“ You are not an old man,”
she says, trying to rouse the Cou-
rier’s spirits. ** At your age, catoh-
ing cold doesn’t surcly mean catch-
ing your death?” The Courier fixes
his * eyes despairingly on the
Countess.

¢ & My lungs are weak, my Lady,”
he says, ‘I have a'ready had two
attacks of bronchiti=. The second
time, a great physivian joined wy
own doctor in atteniance on me.
He considered my r.covery almost
in toe light of a miracle. Take care
of yourseif,” he said. ‘¢ If you have
a third attack of bronchitis, as cer-
tainly as two and two make four,
you will be a dead man. I feel the
pame inward shivering, my Lady,
that I felt on those two former oc-
casions—and [ tel! ynu again, I have
| caught my death in Venice.”

¢ Speaking some comforting words
the Baron lead him to his room. The
Countess is left alone on the stage.

¢ She seats herself, and looks to-
wards the door by which the Courier
bas been led out, ‘' Ab! my poor
fellow,” she says, **if you ocould only
change conatitntions with.my Lord,
what & happy result would follow for
the Baron and for me ! If you could
get cured of a trumpery cold
u little hof letonade, and if ke
could only catoh his death in your
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¢ She suddenly, mm—oomldﬂ

with a cry of triumphant surprise ;:
the wonderful, the unparalelled idea

ightning. Make the two men change
names and places; and the deed s
done! - Where are  the obatacles?
Remove my Lord (by fair means or
foul) from his room; and keep him
secretly prisoner in the palage, to
live or die as fulure necessity mpy
determine. Place the Courier inthe
vacant bed, and call in the doctor to
see him—ill, in mg Lord's character,
and (if he digs)  dying under my
's DOMR., i

The spanu Aropped from
Henry's hands, :
of horror overpowered,
question which had- :
mind at the gloso of the Aot of
the Play assnmed a new and terzible
interest_now.. . As-far as.the, epene
of the Conatess’s soliloguy.the Inci-
dents of vhe Second Agt hsd reflect-
ed the events of his date ;brother's
life as faithfully se the ingidents of,
the First Act. Was the moustrove
plot, revealed in the llnqq"ild
had just read, the offspring of the
Countess’s morbid imagination? or
bad sbe, in this case also, deluded
herself .with the idea that she was
invénting when she -was really writ-
ing under the influence of her own
guilty remembrance of the past? If
the latter interpretation were the
true ore, he had juat read the narra-
tive of the contemplated murder of
his brother, planned in cold blood
by .a woman who was at that mo-
ment inhabiting the game house with
him. While, to make the fatality
complete, Agnes berself had inno-
cently provided the conspirators with
the one man who was fitted to be the
passive agent of their crime.
Even the bare doubt that it might
be 80, was more than he ocould en-
dure. * He left his room ; resolved to
force the trauth out of the Countess,
or to denounce her before the au-
thorities as a murderess at large.
Arrived at her door, he was met
by a person just leaving the room.
The person was the manager. He
was hardly recognizable; he looked
and spoke like a man in a state of
deperation.
*Oh, go In if you like !’ he said to
Henry, ¢ Mark this, sir! Iam not
& superstitions man ; but I do begin
to believe that crimes carry their own
curse with them. This hotel is un-
der a curse. What happens in the
morning? We discover a crime
committed in the old days of the
palace. The light comes, and brings
another dreadful event “with it—a
death ; a sudden and shocking death,
in the house. Go in, and see for
yourself! I shall resign my situa-
tion, Mr. Westwick ; I can't contend
with fatalities that pursue me here;

Henry entered the room.

The Counntess was stretched on her
bed. The doctor on one side and
the chambermaid on the other, were
standing lonking at her. From time
Lo time, she drew a heavy stertorous
breath, like a person oppressed in
sleeping. ‘Is she likely to die?
Henry asked .

¢ She is dead,’ the doctor answer-
ed. ‘Dead of a rupture of a blood-
veasel on Lthe brain. Those sounds
that youn hear'are purely mechanical
—they may go on for hours.’

Henry looked at the chambermaid.
She bad little to tell, The Conntess
bad refused to go to bed, and had
placed herself at her desk to proceed
with her writing. Finding it useless
to remenstrate with her, the maid
had left the room to speak with the
manager. In the shortest possible
time, the doctor was d to
the hotel, and found the Countess
dead on the floor. There was this
Lto tell—and no more. 5

Looking at the writing-table as he
went out, Henry saw the sheet of
paper on which the Countess had
traced her last lines of writing. The
characters were most illegible. Hen-
ry could just distinguish the words,
* First Act’ and * Persons of the
Drawa.' The lost wretch bad been
thinking of her Play to the last, and
had begun it all over again!

TO BE CONTINUED.
The Terror in Germany.
London Figsro.

We have never hesitated to de-
nounce the iron and blood policy of
the German Government. We did
not render homage to William and
Bismarck in the hour of their great
ttiumph, We declared our unchanged
regard for the victims of shameful
perfidy and for those who were over-
come by marvellous bad tortune.
But we claim to be a generous foe,
as well as a staunch and loyal friend ;
and at this time we deeply regret the
condition of Germany, and we must
sincerely pity the.rulers of the em-
pire. The venerable Emperor and
all the members of his family, Prince
Bismarck, Count Von Moltke and
other eminent personages, now
stricken with dire terror. Socialists
have adopted a policy and programme
of murder. Hodel and Nobiling were
only two out of many miscreants
anxious to murder. This is not a
case of unfounded fear. 'In Berlin the
Emperor is in eminent jeopardy out-
side his palace. The Crown Princess
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for awhile—and springs to her feet,} :

crossed her mind like s flash of\

sickening sense|:
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HANINGTON & WELLS,
Attorneys-at-Law. Solicitors, Notaries Pablic, &e.
DORCHESTER, N. B.

o/ mawmorar, :
HICKMAN & EMME i
Attorneys-at-Law, &c.,
DOROHESTER, N, B.

A, J, Hioxxax - ‘::'g. Euuzxson
DICKSON & TRUEMAN,

Barristers & Attorneys-at-Law, Con-

Dorchester &ad Sackvill; . B.
l =~..x ,i;:‘ ;
Opposite l.'.'nl'z Saqa’ Qffios, Ssckville.
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A E. OBLTON,
BARRISTER-AT-AAGL8RLICITOR,
Notary mm.ﬂﬁph-. e,
Urpion+ -=. A. . Palmer's Building,
Dorchester, N. B.
CHARLES R. SMITH,

Barrister and Attorney - at- Law,

Solicitor, Conveyanoer, Notary
Publio, &o.

AMHERST, « = = = = = N. 8.

Yrompt attention
debts and i

W. £, COLEMAN; M.D., M. R. C. 8. EN8.

Oculist and Ourist to St. Fobn Gen-
eral Public Hospital.

——
limited to di

panlg km t;hn nollecﬁotol

lll:i Ear.

Orrics—83 GERMAIN STREET, corner
North Market Street,

SAINT JOHN, - - -
Hours: 11to1,and 2 to 5.

JEWELRY, WATCHES, CLOCKS, &o.

of the Eye

N.B

EDDING RINGS, made to order
at W. TREMAINE GARD'S.

FINE GOLD and Silver Waiches and
Jewelry at W. TREMAINE GARD'S.

§=Orders from the Country solicited.

Jewelry Made and Repaired and Sati-
faction Guaranteed, at

W. TREMAINE GARD'S,
78 King Streét, St. John, N. B.
A few doors South of King St.

STIMPSON, WALLACE & CO.,

MANUFACTURERS OF THE

Improved. New Dominionw

ORGANS.

ST.JOHN, - -- - N.B.

This is the mon— popular Organ manu-
factured in Canada.

Sales have doubled in six months.
Manufacture six per week.

n-Sendﬂfor Circular and Price List.

J. McGRATH,
Dorchester, N. B.

—_——

HAVING purchased the entire Stock in
Trade of Mr. Perer Hacaw, and
with his previousiy large Stock ot

ITALIAN, SOUTHERN FALLS, AND
RUTLAND MARBLES,
the Subscriber has now -one of the largest
and best sclected stock of Monumental
Marbles to be found in the country. All
tock is guaranteed.
§60™ Prices twenty per cent. lower than
any other Establishment in the Provinces.

AMHERST FOUNDRY

MACHINE SHOP,
'MANUPACTORY OF

Xill & other Machinery,

Ship’s Mngs, Stoves,
HOLIOW WARE, TIN WARE,
PLOUCHS, &C.
AMHERST, - - - NOVA SCOTIA.

Andres’ Marble Works,

Ambherst and Wallace, N. 8.

\HE Subscriber having a I
of superior ITALIAN and AMERI-
CAN MARBLE on hand,is prepared to sell

Gravestones and Monuments
Of Either Qunlity,

At grea red! . He hi

ul:o s I-%’nmu:m ABDILE u:d ﬂl::

quality FREESTONE at extremely low

rioss; Also, Italian Marble Table and

Porsons :r?' cautioned nst buying
Southern Falls American Marble for the
Italian,as on account of their resemblance,
it is frequently sold for the latter.

is suffering in health from
apprehbension about the life of her
busband. Though Prince Bismarck
has a body of police to watch bis
residence, he is alarmed and nervous
and day after day he opens and reads
letters telling him that he will soon
be murdered. ot Von Moltke,

that anly the dfad and defeated are
happy.

whose life is also threatened, says.|

Persons to purchase will find iv
decid ilym ‘n._. to call and
examine for themselves before buying
elsewhere,

All orders promptly attended to, and
finished in o like De-

signs sent free when required.

8. B. ANDRES.
Amherst, N. 8., Dec. 13, 1876.

Jou. '\ motq-l . ",3‘ A. TRUEMAN |

amount |

~ Park Hotel,
Klng_&quln, R 8t. John, N.B.

—

FRED. A. JONES,
(Of the late Barnes Hotel,) Prormizron.

UNION HOTEL,

8. B. OULTON, Propristor,

Hopewell Corner, A. C.|

Eark Hotel,

' DORCHESTER, N. B.
T. W, BELL, - - = Proprietor.

‘New Harness 8hop.

E Subscriber h::.
where he ‘:ﬂ:dl_h
Manufacture Harnesses

m do general repairing, at moderat

NATHAN G. B
Sackville, Sept. Sth, 1877.

o Harness
Houw .

N_OFFICE, in connection with the
Pictou Bank and the Union Bank of
1 n, has been opened in

ESTABROOK’S BUILDING .

foppoaiu Brunswick House) Sackville, for
the transaction of »

Ch

T. W. BELL & Co.
So) Motuctrers, - - Swdic, . B.

fhe best and cheapest Soap in the

arket.

BLAKSLEE & WHITENECT,
D"‘I.I.l w
Paper Hangings, White Lad, Oils. Varnishes, &
22 Gormain 8t., St.John, N. B.

3| $5 for 15 Cents!

NSTRUCTIONS which will en-
able amy ome to paint im
oil PORTRAITS of self or friends
sent for 16c. Don’t pay Agents §5.

Address ], BUTCHINSON,
P , N

General Banking Business.

Bills of Exchange bought and sold.
Drafts issued on 8t. John, Halitax, Mont-
real, Charlottetown, Pictou, Boston, New
York, and on London, G. B. Current
Accounts ‘(Kened, and sums of $5 and
upwards en on deporit, for which
Interest will be allo: at & rate to be
agreed upon. Collections made on favor-
able terms.

Julyse
Special Notice!

mt.

W. C. COGSWELL,
Age

N order to meet the demands of our
Dumerous customers, we beg to an-
nounce that, we have added to our

el e
L. WESTERGAARD & CO.,

Ship Agents & Ship Brokers,

1 a

(C of the Netherl )
(Cousulate of Austria and Hungary,)

No, 137 WALNUT STREET,
} rm?:l;x‘ !
W. H. OLIVE,

1. C.R. TICKET AGENT,

Forward’ng Agent and OCustom
House Broker,

687 Prince Wm.

8T. JOHN, N. B.

BEFORE buying or renting a
Cabinet or Parlor Organ, be
sure to send for our latest Cata-
logues and Circulars with new
Styles and reduced prices. It
contains much information. .Sent
free. MASON & HAMLIN OR-
GAN CO., Boston, New York,
and Chicago; or, G. C. FAW-
CETT, Upper Sackville, N. B.,
sole and exclusive Agent for West-
morland County.

EXCELSIOR

Roofing Felt Manafacturing Co.

J. W. PATERSON, - - MANAGER,

Pitch, Tar, Asphalt, Dry
and Tarred Paper

Always on Hand in Drp Quantities at
Lowest Market DPrices.

L. WESTERGAARD,
GRO. 8. TOWNSHEND,

St.

APy lono,NALp & CO.
Sole Agents for Maritimg Provinces,

No. 17 Alerasdra Building, North Whart,
ST. JOHN, N. B.
NOTICE.

E CO-PARTNERSHIP BUSINESS

which existed between the Subscriber
and his late father, Tuouas Bairo, Esq.,
is now inued by the Subscriber Jonn
Minton Bamp alone under the old style
of Firm ot

THNOMAS BAIRD & SONS,
Pursuant to the provision of his father's

will,
JOHN MILTON BAIRD.
Sackville, Oct. 22nd, 1877,

0 LONGER AGENT.-Our
eement with W. H. Orivs, of St.
.;; n. N. B., has thl} d&y.umlnmd
J & "
parties - desiring Machimery can
obtain lnl’onnﬁ‘on from
AMO3 FISHER, Truro, ¥. 8., or
JORN WELSE, 8t. Martins, ¥. B.

Both practical hose judgmen
-ndpdrlumc:::.rallidol. ;

Reduced!

Prices

" Great Improvements in our Saw Imows,
PortasLe Gmrisr Mis, Porrasus Saw
Mits, Address

WATEROUS ENGINE WORKS CO.,
‘Oanads.
Febraary 1st, 1878.

NEW HARNESS SHOP

HAVE OPENED, in connection with
the old stand, a

D. 8P

Retal) and Repair Shop,

In CHIGNECTO HALL, Lower S8ackville,
where all my customers will be att:nded

gn‘ mnp&ly ul;l [ chnp m,—lf. 9.
' " STEPHEN AYER.

ARNESSES at either
will be sold for
three months, Chen|
other establishment

DAL TID Mgy e i ot

Call and obtain prices.

Simer ai Lamign Factry

the 'y ’l! 'y for the M
ture of'.ln s, Women's, Misses’, and

Boots & Shoes,

In all the Leading Styles.

By continuing, s in the past, to use
first quality of material, we hope to merit
a liberal share of publi¢ patronage in our
new branch of business, as well as a con-
tinuance of public favor in our old busi-
ness.

i o

VINCENT & MCFATE,
240 Union 8t., St. John, N. B.

CARIDI

p—

THB Subscriber hereby begs leave to
return thanks to the inhabitants of
Dorchester and vicinity for their liberal
Patronage in the past, and hopes to merit
a continuance of the same.

He has imported direct from England an
assortment of

Gent’s Boot Tops

of the best quality; and has secured the
services of first-class mechanics, and is
prepared to attend to all orders in his line
with neatness, durability and despatch.
He has also on hand an assortment of

‘Ladies’ and Children’s Wear

suimble for the summer trade, which will
be sold at prices to suit the times.

8. McDOWELL,
Boot and Shoemaker.
Dorchester, May 15, 1878.

U. 8. Piano Co.
$H290.

OU ask WHY we can sell First-class
7 1-8 Octave Rosewood Pianos for
$300. ()ur answer is, that it costs less
than $300 to make any $600 Piano sold
through Agents, all of whom make 100
Bor cent. profit. We have no Agents,
ut sell pirecr to Families at Factory
price, and warrant five years. We send
our Pianos everywhere for trial, and re-
quire no payment unless they are found
satisfactory. Send for Illustrated Circular,
which gives full particulars, and contains
the names of over 1500 Bankers, . Mer-
chants and Families that are using our
Pianos in every State of the Union. Please
state where you saw this notice.

ADDRESS:

U. S. PIANO C0., 810 BROADWAY
: New York.
. SACEKVILLEB

Boot and Shoe Store.

+

JUST RECEIVED:
800 PAIRS
Ladies', Misses’ and Childrens'
Boots, Shees and Slippers:

PRICES AS FOLLOWS:

, &t 60c., 75c., $1.15, $1.50,

and §300;

%:l’?d Patent Fixings, from

y .35 3 i
merican Kid Button Boots, from

to $8.00; "
B0 to $4.75;
00 ;

Ladi

\ , from §3

Il‘ppm N“lll

Lk H
Child's Sh~es, from 45 cents to $1.50;
which, with all the Jines manufactured

, makes the BEST ASSORT!
ever offered in thie place.

P, Quily o Syk B W Al
Mnimmrondyu.
ABNER SMITHN.

Sackville, March 37, 1678,




