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THE HAUNTED HOTEL,
Wilkie Collins's New Story.

CONTINUED.

CHAPTER XII.—PART SECOND.

The nurse took out her ipectaolee. 
“ » Six per cent, guaranteed,' she 
read, ‘ and the directors have every 
reason to believe that ten per cent, 
or more, will be ultimately realized 
to the shareholders by the hotel.’ 
Put roe into that, Master Henry 1 
And, wherever yon go, for heaven’s 
sake recommend the hotel to your 
friends 1”

So the nurse, following Henry’s 
mercenary example, had her pecuni
ary interest, too, in the house In 
which Lord Montbarry had died.

Three days passed before Henry 
was able to visit Agnes again. In 
that time the little cloud between 
them had entirely passed away. 
Agues received him with even more 
than her customary kindness. She 
was in better spirits than usual. 
Her letter to Mrs. Stephen West- 
wick had been answered by return of 
post, and her proposal had been joy
fully accepted, with one modification. 
She was to visit the Westwicks for a 
month—and, if she really liked teach
ing the children, she was then to be 
governess, aunt and cousin, all in 
one—ar.d was only to go away in an 
event which her friends jn Ireland 
persisted in contemplating, the event 
of her marriage.

“ Yon see I was right,’’ she said 
to Henry.

He was still incredulous. “ Are 
you really going?” he asked.

“ I am going next week.”
“ When shall I see you again?”
“ You know you are always wel

come at your brother’s house. You 
can see me when you like." She 
held out her hand. “ Pardon me for 
leaving.you—I am beginning to pack 
up already.”

Henry tried to kiss her at parting. 
She drew hack directly.

“ Why not? I am yout cousin,” 
he said.

“ I don't like it,” she answered.
Henry looked at her and submitted. 

Her refusal to grant him his privi
lege as a cousin was a good sigu—it 
was indirectly an act of encourage 
ment to him in the character of her 
lover.

On the first day in the week Agnes 
left London oil . her way to Ireland. 
As the event proved, this was not 
destined to be the end of her journey. 
The way to Ireland was only the 
first stage on her way to the palace 
at Venice.

CHAPTER XIII.
In the spring of the year 1861 

lignes was established at the country 
seat of her good friends—now pro
moted (on the death of the first lord, 
without offspring) to be the new Lord 
and Lady Montbarry. The old nurse 
was not separated from her mistress. 
A place, suited to her time of life, 
had been found for her in the pleas
ant Irish household. She was per
fectly happy in her new sphere ; and 
she spent her first half-year’s divi
dend from the Venice Hotel Com
pany, with characteristic prodigality, 
|p presents for the ctpldrpn.

Early in the year, also, the direc
tors qf the life insurance offices sub 
-milted to circumstances, and „ paid 
the ten thousand pounds. Immedi
ately afterwards the widow of the 
first Lord Montbarry (otherwise, the 
dowager Lady Montbarry) left Eng
land, with Baron Rivar, for the 
United States. The Baron's object 
was announced in the scientific 
columns of the newspapers to be in
vestigation into the present state of 
experimental chemistry in the great 
American republic. His sister in
formed inquiring friends that she 
accompanied him in the hope of find* 
ing consolation in change of scene 
after the bereavement that had fallen 
on her. Hearing Ibis news from 
Henry VVestwiok (then paying a visit 
at his brother's house), Agnes was 
oonsolous of a certain sense of relief, 
<* With the Atlantic between us,” 
she said, “ surely I have done with 
that terrible woman now !”

Barely a week passed after those 
words had been spoken before an 
event happened which reminded 
Agnes of the “ terrible woman” once 
(pore.

On that day Henry's engagements 
had obliged him to return to London 
He bad ventured oo the morning of 
his departure to' press his suit once 
more on Agnes, and the children, as 
he had anticipated, proved to be the 
Innocent obstacles in the way of hi* 
ipeoess. Qo the other hand he had
Ïrivately secured a firm ally in his 

ister-in-Uw. “ Have a little pa
tience,” the new Lady Montbarry 
bad said, 11 and leave me to turn the 
Influence of the children In the right 
dictation f they can persuade her to 
listM to you, and they shall !”

The two ladies had accompanied 
Henry and some other guests who 
went away at the same time to the 
railway station and had just driven 
hack to the house wL-r» the servant 
announce!) that “ a person of the 
(tt pe of Holland was waiting to see 
her ladyship.” 

o Is It a woman ?’’
“ Yes, my lady.”
Young Lady Montbarry turned to

Agnes.
“ This is the very person,” she 

said, “ whom your lawyer thought 
Hkely to help him when be was try
ing to trace the lost courier.”

“ You don't mean the English 
maid who was with lady Montbarry 
at Venice?” 

t« My dear I don't speak of Mont-

barrv’s horrid widow by the natpej “She is naturally in great grief 
which i* my name now. Stephen {about him,” Agnes proceeded, 
and I have arranged to call her by “ She ought to' thank God she is 
her foreign title before she was mar- rid of him,” Mrs. Rolland interposed.
ried. I am ‘ Lady Montbarry,’ and 
she is ‘ the Countess.’ In that way 
there will be no confusion. Yes,
Mrs. Rolland was .in my service be
fore she became the Countess’s maid.
She was a perfectly trustworthy per
son, with one defect that obllgedyne 
to send her away—a sullen temper 
which led to perpetual sompiaints of 
her in the servants’ hall. Would 
you like to see her?”

Agnes accepted the proposal in 
the faint hope of getting some infor
mation for the courier’s wife. The 
complete defeat of every attempt to 
trace the lost man had been accepted 
as final by Mrs. Ferrari. She had de
liberately arrayed herself in widow's 
mourning, and was earning her live
lihood in sn employment which the 
unweariol kindness of Agnes had 
procured for her in London. The 
last chance of penetrating the mys
tery of Ferrari’s disappearance 
seemed to rest now on what Ferrari's 
former fellow-servant might be able 
to tell. With highly wrought ex
pectations Agnes followed her friend 
into the room in which Mrs. Rolland 
was waiting.

A tall, bony woman, in the autumn 
of life, with sunken eyes and iron- 
gray hair, rose stiffly from her chair 
and saluted the ladies with stern 
submission as they opened the door.
A person of unblemished character, 
evidently—but not without visible 
drawbacks. Big bushy eyebrows, 
an awfully deep and solemn voice, a 
harsh, unbending manner, a com
plete absence in her figure of the 
undulating lines characteristic of the 
sex, presented virtue in this excel
lent person under its least alluring 
aspect. Strangers on a first Intro
duction to her were accustomed to 
wonder why she was not a man.

“ Are you pretty well, Mrs. Holl
and ?"

“ I am as well as I nan expect to 
he, my lady, at mv lime oT life.”

“ Is there anything I can do for 
you ?"

“ Your ladyship can do me a great 
favor if you will pleasempesk to my 
character while I was in your ser
vice. I am offered a place to wait 
on an invalid lady who has lately 
come to live in this neighborhood.”

“ Ah, yes—I have heard of her.
A Mrs. Cirbury, with a very pretty 
niece, I am told. But Mrs. Rolland, 
you left my service some time ago.
Mrs. Carbury will surely expect you 
to refer to the last mistress by whom 
you were employed.”

A flash of virtuous indignation 
irradiated Mrs. Holland's sunken 
eyes. She coughed before she an
swered, as if her “ last mistress” 
stuck in her throat.

“ I have explained to Mrs. Oar. 
bury, my lady, that the person I last 
served:—I really cannot give her her 
title in your Udysliip’s presence !— 
has left England for America. Mrs.
Carbury knows that I quitted the 
person of my own free will and 
knows why, and approves cf my con
duct so far. A word from your 
ladyship will be amply sufficient to 
get me the situation.”

Very well, Mrs. Rolland, I have 
no objection to be yonr reference, 
qnder the circumstances. Mrs. Car
bury will find me at hon|e tomorrow 
until 2 o'clock.

Mrs. Carbury is not well enough 
to leave the house, my lady. Her 
niece, Miss Haldane, will call-and 
make the inquiries, if your ladyship 
has no objection.”

“ I have not the least objection.
The pretty niece carries her own 
welcome with her. Wait a minute,
Mrs. Rolland. This lady is Miss 
Lockwood—my husband’s cousin and 
my friend. She is anxious to speak 
to you about the courier who was in 
the late Lord Montbarry’s service at 
Venice.”

Mrs. Roll anil's bushy eyebrows 
frowned in stern disapproval of the 
new topic of conversation. “ I regret 
to bear it, my lady,” was all she saidj 

Perhaps you have not been in
formed of what happened alter yon 
loft Venice?” Agnes ventured to 
add. “ Ferrari left the place secret
ly, and has never been heard from 
since.”

Mrs Rolland mysteriously closed 
lier eyes—as if to exolqije some 
yisisu of the lost courier which was 
of « nature to disturb a respectable 
woman. “ Nothing that Mr. Fer
rari could do would surprise me,” 
she replied in her deepest bass 
tones.

“You apeak rather harsfily of 
him,” said Agnes.

Mrs. Holland suddenly oppened 
her eyes again. “ I speak harshly 
of nobody without reason,” she 
said. “ Mr. Ferrari behaved to me, 
Miso-.Lockwood, as no man living 
has ever behaved—before or since.”

“ What did be do?”
Mrs. Rolland answered with a 

stony stare of horror : “ He took 
liberties with me.”

Young Lady Montbarry suddenly 
turned aside and put her handker
chief over her mouth in convulsions 
of suppressed laughter.

Mrs. Rolland went on, with a grim 
enjoyment of the bewilderment which 
hei r.eply had produced in Agnes.
“ And when I insisted on an apology,
Miss, he had the audacity to say that 
the life at the palace was dull, and 
he didn’t know how else to amuse 
himself!"

“ I am afraid I have hardly mode 
myself understood,” said Agnes.
“ I am not speaking to you of any 
interest in Ferrari, Are you aware of Egypt are 
that he is married ?”

“ I pity his wife,” said Mrs.
Rolland.

Agnes still persisted. “I have 
known Mrs. Ferrari from her child
hood, and I am sincerely anxious to 
help her in this matter. Did you 
notice anything while you were at 
Venice that would account for her 
husband’s extraordinary disappear
ance? On what sort of terms, for 
instance, did he live with his master 
and mistress ?"

On terms of familiarity with his 
mistress,” said Mrs. Rolland, “which 
were simply sickening to a respected 
English servant. She used to en
courage him to talk to her about all 
bis affairs—how he got on with 
his wife, and how pressed he was 
for money, and such like—just as if 
they were equals. Contemptible— 
that’s what I call it.”

“ And his master?” Agnes con
tinued. “ How did Ferrari get on 
with Lord Montbarry?”

“ My lord used to live shut up 
his studies and bis sorrows,” Mrs. 
Rolland answered, with a hard 
solemnity expressive of respect for 
his lordship’s memory. “ Mr. Fer
rari got his money when it was due ; 
and he cared for nothing else. ‘ If 
I could afford it I would leave the 
place, too; but I can't afford it.’ 
Those were the last words he said to 
me on the morning when I left the 
palace. I made no reply. After 
what bad happened (on that other 
occasion) I was naturally not on 
speaking terms with Mr. Ferrari.”

“ Can yon really tell roe nothing 
which will throw any light on this 
matter?”

“Nothing,” said Mrs.Rolland,with, 
an undisguised relish of the disap
pointment that she was inflicting.

“There was another member of 
the family at Venice,” Agnes re
sumed, determined to sift the 
question lo the bottom while she had 
the chance. “ There was Baron 
Rivar.”

Mrs. Rcfiland lifted her large 
hands, covered with rust.v black 
gloves, in mute protest against the 
introduction of Baron Rivar as a 
subject of inquiry. “ Are you aware. 
Miss, she began, “ that I left my 
place in consequence of what I ob
served1'—

Agnes stopped her there. “ I 
only wanted to ask,” she explained, 
“ if anything was said or done by 
Baron Rivar . which might account 
for Ferrari's strange conduct.”

“ Nothing that I know of,” said 
Mrs. Rolland. “ The Baron and 
Mr. Ferrari (if I may use such an 
expression) were ‘ birds of a feather,’ 
so far as I could see—I mean, one 
was as unprincipled as the other. I 
aip a just woman, and I will give 
you an example. Only the day be
fore I left I beard the Baron say 
(through the open door of bis room 
while I was passing along the 
corridor), ‘ Ferrari, I want a thou- 
and pounds. What would you do 
for a thousand pounds?’ And I 
heard Mr. Ferrari answer, 1 Any
thing, sir, as long as I was not 
found out.’ And then they both 
burst out laughing. I heard no 
more than that. Judge for yourself, 
Miss.”

Agnes reflected for a moment. 4 
thousand pounds was the sum llikt 
had heeq sent to Mrs. Ferrari in the 
anonymous letter. Was that in
closure in any way connected, as a 
result, with the conversation between 
the Baron and Ferrari ? It was use
less to press any more inqqries on 
Mrs. Holland. She would give no 
further information which was of the 
slightest Importance to the object in 
view. There was no alternative but 
to grant to her her dismissal. One 
more effort had been made to find a 
trace of the lost man—and once 
again the effort had failed.

They were a family party at the 
dinner-table that day. The only 
guest left ip the house was a nephew 
of the new Lord Montbarry—the 
eldest son of his sister, Lady Bar- 
ville. Lady Montbarry could not 
resist telling the story of the first 
(and last) attaçk made on the virtue 
of Mrs. Rolland, with a comically- 
exact imitation of lira. Holland’s 
deep and dismal voice. Being asked 
by her husband whut WUS the object 
which had brought that formidable 
person to the house, she naturally 
mentioned the expected visit of Miss 
Haldane. Arthur Barville, unusually 
silent and preoccupied so far, sud
denly struck into the conversation 
with a buret of enthusiasm- “ Mies 
Haldane is the most charming girl 
in all Ireland,” ho said. “ I caught 
sight of her yesterday, over the wall 
of her garden, as I was riding by. 
What time is she coming to-morrow? 
Before two? I'll look Into the draw
ing-room hy accident—I am dying 
to be introduced to her.”

Agnes was amused by bis enthu
siasm. “ Are you In lore with Miss 
Haldane already?"she asked.

Arthur answeied gravely, “It's 
no joking matter. I have been all 
day at the garden wall, waiting to 
see her again I It depends on Miss 
Haldane to make me the happiest or 
the wretched est man living."

“ You foolish boy ! How can you 
talk such nonsense ?"

He was talking nonsense undoub
tedly. But, If Agnes had only known 
It, he was-doing something more than 
that. He was Innocently leading,her 
another stage nearer on the way to 
Venice.

TO BE CONTINUED.

The dimensions of the pyramid* 
follows : Bate, 

square, 745 feet; Inclined height, 
568 feet; height, 450 feet; weight, 
6,848,00» tone.

I Dr. Smith's Young Bride.
BEGINNING WEDDED LIFE WITH A BIT 

OF SCARCELY NECESSARY BUT 
HARMLESS ROMANCE.

The 8,000 people at Westfield; on 
the New Jersey Central Railroad, 
are all talking about the last elope- 
nvnt. ror eome years a homroo- 
patbie physician, Dr. E. V. Smith, 
has been endeavoring to establish a 
practice there. Hla ability and in
tegrity are universally commended, 
but the villagers nicknamed him 
“ Lively Smith,” apparently because 
he was not. The doctor was popular 
in the village society. Whenever 
there was a party given lie was a 
party at a party. Nearly two years 
ago he met Miss Annie Clark, the 
daughter of a wealthy citizen and 
town committeeman, and then but 
fifteen years old. The doctor, ac
cording to the villagers was any
where from forty to twenty-five. At 
the east end of town, where be board
ed and is best known, lie was twenty- 
five. He fell in love with little Miss 
Annie anyway. She, the neighbors 
say, took her parents’ breath away 
by beginning to discuss warmly the 
rival schools of Hahnemann and any 
other man, and to find fault with-the 
underlying principles of allopathic 
therapeutics. The family physician 
was an allopath, but one day when 
Mies Annie had a toothache she 
would have none but Dr. Smith.

Finally the doctor went frankly to 
Mr. Clark and showed him the state 
of affairs. Mr. Clark was surprised 
and amused, but not in the least 
angry. He suggested that the doc
tor could afford to wait two years, 
sinoe the young lady was so young. 
Dr. Smith was content., it appears, 
but the young lady went to her fa
ther and protested strenuously. He 
proposed to shorten the time of pro
bation, but that wouldn’t do—she 
wouldn’t wait. Whereupon, being 
somewhat puzzled, Mr. Clark con
sulted his wife. She thought they 
had better yield to the young people 
without seeming to, and, report says, 
began privately, and without her 
daughter’s knowledge, to arrange for 
the marriage, However, that may 
have been, the young people did not 
wait. They made up their minds to 
elope. There was some question as 
to how the young lady’s outfit should 
be secured and the 3,000 villagers 
say that she conveyed it piecemeal, 
hero a dress and there a slipper and 
so on, into the doctor's personal pos
session and that he carried it all 
under bis coal away from the house. 
An alleged eye-witness says be saw 
something of this sort going on by 
moonlight and that, as tbo doctor 
stoo I beneath a window cramming 
fabrics beneath his waistcoat, a warn
ing not to muss the overskirt floated 
out on the air from above. What 
certainly happened was this :

On the morning of the 35th of 
June, taking the “ ten-ten” train for 
New York, the doctor, all hy him
self, loft the village with two tiunks 
and a medicine cheat. A little more 
than an hour after, the young lady, 
who bad told her parents that she 
was going to Elizabeth on a visit, 
arrived at the depot and hoarded the 
“ eleven-forty” train. When she ar
rived in È(ew York they were mar
ried and immediately left for Ocean- 
port. where the bridegroom’s mother 
resides. They wrote a lctler to tfie 
bride's parents, telling them what 
they had done, asking forgiveness 
and promising never to do it again. 
Then they left on a short wedding 
tour. When the note reached Mr. 
Clark ho made tip his mind that 
anger was unnecessary, and wrote a 
friendly letter to Ocean Grove, but 
the bridal pair had departed. Qo 
their return they got tfio kind note 
and set out for home. Mr. Clark 
speaks in the highest terms of his 
new son-in-law as a man of remark
able ability and industry.

Qr. Smith and his young wife have 
just left for Trenton, N. <J-, where 
the doctor intends to establish him
self.

The Vançeburg (Ky.) Courier 
says there Iff® aid bachelor, hy 
the name of Shaw, who lives on a 
five hundred-acre farm in Lewis Oo., 
dresses like a monk of the thirteenth 
century, and devotes bis whole time, 
talent and fortune to Bowers and 
tropical fruits. His farm Is sur
rounded by a high fence, without 
gate or bars for ingress or egress. 
His hoqae is completely covered 
with rare vines; he has fig trees 
twenty years old and flowers by the 
acre. He never derives s cent from 
his outlay of money and labor, but 
delights in “ multiplying curions 
growths and combining nature and 
art in wonderful forms. Ho calls 
bis large colony of bees bia children, 
and the birds that feed from bia 
table bis little angels. The birds 
follow him through the walks and 
take berries from his hand.”

Moths fly by night because they 
arc organized to enjoy subdued light 
and cool air, and as they take very 
little food during the short life they 
have in the winged state, they find 
sufficient by night. Some of the 
moths, like that of the silk-worm, 
take no food from the timo they es
cape from the chrysalis until they 
die. Moths "also from the food of 
hats, owls and other of the night- 
flying tribes.

In Barbadoes an set has come into 
force, one section of which provides 
that “ whereas in certain old acts of 
the island penalties are Imposed end 
made payable in sugar, it shall be 
lawful to commute such penalties 
Into money at the rate of 10». for 
every 100 pound* of eager.”

Bijah Joy’s Words of Wisdom.
Detroit Free Press.

Bijah now devotes one hour per 
day to receiving calls from people in 
sorrow and distress and in need of 
sympathy and advice. * * * A 
little woman, with a sharp face and 
a long, thin nose was admitted. She 
had been weeping. There was 
qniver to her chin ns she folded her 
fan, and she sighed with a terrible 
dreariness as she took a chair and 
began : 44 Mr. Joy, you see before 
you the wreck of a once happy 
wife.”

“ Once happy wife, but now per
fectly reckless, even ahtiut new hats. 
I see, madam—proceed,” be replied.

“ My husband is out every night 
till almost midnight,” she continued, 
as the tears came. “ Once he 
called me darling ; now ho refers to 
me as Sarah Jane. Once be patted 
my head and praised me ; now I. 
can’t come near him but he wants to 
know if I have been eating onions 
again. It has been growing on him 
for a whole year and to-day I am the 
saddest woman in Detroit. What 
shall I do*—what can I do?”

Ho solemnly picked up tha 
dictionary, looked under the head of 

Z ” for a few minutes and closing 
the book leaned back and said : 
“ Madame, I find nothing in Noah 
Webster’s writings bearing on your 
ease, but I think I see the remedy. 
When you go home give the house a 
good sweeping, and don’t leave any 
apple cores or base-ball clubs in the 
corners. Then put on a tidy dress, 
pin a clean collar around your neck, 
seine up your ear-rîngs, tie on a nice 
white apron, and as you hear the old 
boy coming up the path to night 
strike up a lively song and give him 
the biggest smile you can and not 
increase the size of your mouth. 
That s my remedy, madame, and if 
you’ll try it III bet you a wooden 
leg against a paper of pins that he'll 
light his pipe after supper, take a 
9eat beside you in the porch and 
start out with pet names containing 
tour syllables.”

She was red in the face as she 
paused, hut she remembered that she 
had only two hair-pins in her head, 
one shoo was untied and there were 
three grease spots on her dress in 
plain sight, and she cooled her 
temper, and said j 14 Maybe its ray 
fault, and I’ll follow your advice.”

44 Do, Madame. Nothing so dis
courages a husband as to come home 
at night and find an old corset under 
the table, a dog-collar and a bear* 
trap on the lounge, and a slip shod 
wife limping around with the cam- 
pliQv-bottle in one hand and the 
biscuit-pan in the other, and wish
ing some pedlar)would come along 
with cinnamon essence. Good-day, 
madame—come back if it doesii’t 
work.”

À Mystifiai Oolonel.
This humorous story is from a 

French paper : The colonel, a rigid 
martinet, is sitting at the window of 
his room, when, looking out, he sees 
a captain crossing the barrack yard 
towards the gate. Looking at him 
closely, he is shocked to observe that, 
tho rules and regulations to the con
trary notwithstanding, the captain 
does not carry a sword.,

44 Captain !” ho calls fVonathe win
dow ; 44 Hi, captain ; step up to my 
room for a moment, will you?”

The captain obeys promptly, bor
rows a sword of the officer of the 
guard, tho guard-room being at the 
end of the stairs, and presents him
self to the colonel in irreproachable 
tenue.

The colonel is somewhat surprised 
to see the sword in its place, and, 
having to invent some pretext for 
calling his subordinate back, says, 
with some confusion, 44 I beg your 
pardon, captain, but really I’ve for
gotten what It was I wanted to speak 
to you about. However, it can’t 
have been anything very important ; 
it’ll keep. Good morning.*’

The captain salutes, departs, re
turns the sword to the owner and is 
making off across the barraok~yard, 
when he again comes within the 
range of the colonel's vision.

The colonel rubs his eyes, stares, 
sayi softly to himself, “ Hogv in the 
deuce is this ? Blame it, he hasn’t 

sword to his waist;” then calls 
alqgdt w Captain ! Ho, captain I one 
moment, please.*”

The captain returns, borrows the 
sword again, mounts the stairs and 
enters the colonel’s presence. His 
commanding officer stares at him in
tent^ ; be has a sword, he sees it, 
he hears it clank. 1

44 Captain,” lie stammers, growing 
very hot, 44 it's deuced ridiculous, 
you know, but—ha 1 hat I’d just 
remembered what I wanted to say to 
you—and now—hi3! ha 1—it’s gone 
out of my head again 1 Funny, isn’t 
it? Hal ha I ha! Losing my me
mory. Never mind. I ll think of it 
and write you. Good morning.”

The captain salutes, departs, re
turns Ihc sword to the owner and 
makes for the gate. As he crosses 
the barrack-yard, the colonel calls 
his wife to his side and says, 14 See 
that officer out there 

44 Yes.”
44 lias he got a sword on?”
The colonel’s wife adjusts her eye

glass upon him, scans him keenly 
and says, “ He hasn’t a taste of a 
sword.”

The colonel—44 That’s just where 
yon fool yourself I He lias!"

This is how Lord Beaconsfleld, in 
a recent speech, described Mr. Glad
stone : 44 A sophistical rhetorician, 
inebriated with the exuberance of 
his owe verbosity and egotistical 
magination.
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A. J. Hickman H. R. Emmkkso*

PUGSLEY, CRAWFORD k PD8SLEY,

Barristers and Attomeys-at-Law,
90 PRINCE WM. ST., ST, JOHN, N. B 

O.B.Pngiley. J.H.Crawford. W.Pugsloy, Jr,

DICKSON & TRUEMAN,
Barristers & Attomeys-at-Law, Con 

veyancers, Notaries Public, &c.

Dorchester awl Morille, N. B.
OPPICES : Over the Port Offloa, Derchsrter; 
Opposite X. Wood * Sou' Office, Saekvifle.
JOS. II. DICKSON. WM. A. TRUEMAN

L. WESTERGAARD * CO.,

Ship Agents <k Ship Brokers,

(Consulate of the Netherlands,) 
(Consulate of Austria and Hungary,)

No. 127 WALNUT STREET, 
l. wesTEBOAABD, ) Philadelphia,
OKO. s. TOWN8HKND, J july 34

STIMPSON, WALLACE ft CO,,
MANUFACTURERS OF TIIE

Improved New Dominion
ORGANS.

ST.JOHN, - - - - N. B.
This is the most popular Organ manu

factured in Canada.
Sales have doubled in six months.

Manufacture six per week. 

86F"*Scnd for Circular and Price List.

MARBLE

AND

FREESTONE

WORKS.
ii. «I. McGrath,

Dorchester, N. B.
- -----o-----
TT AVTNG purchased the entire Stock in 
A-V Trade of Mr. Peter Hagan, and 

with his previously large Stock ot

ITALIAN, SOUTHERN FALLS, AND 
RUTLAND MARBLES.

the Subscriber lias now one of the largest 
and best selected stock of Monumental 
Marbles to be found in the country. All 
Stock is guaranteed.

SOF"** Prices twenty per cent, lower than 
any other Establishment in the Provinces.

AMHERST FOUNDRY
----- AND-----

MACHINE SHOP,
XANUTACTOBY OT (

Mill & other Machinery,
Ship’s Castings, Stives, ,

HOLLOW WARE, TUT WARE, 

PLOUGHS, AC. 
AMHERST, - - - NOVA SCOTIA.

Andres' Marble Works,
Amherst and Wallace, N. S.

THE Subscriber having a large amount 
of superior ITALIAN and AMERI

CAN MARBLE on hand,is prepared tb sell

Gravestones and Monuments
Of Eltheiu^iinllly,

At greatly reduced prices. He has 
also a large amount of MARBLE and first 
quality FREESTONE at extremely low 
prices. Also, Italian Marble Table and 
Counter Tops.

Persons are cautioned against buying 
Southern Falls American Marble for the 
Italian,as on account of their resemblance, 
it is frequently sold for the latter.

Persons wishing to purchase will find ii 
decidedly to their advantage to call and 
examine for themselves before buying 
elsewhere.

All orders promptly attended to, and 
finished in a workmanlike manner. De
signs sent free when required.

8. B. ANDRES.
Amherst, N. 8., Dec. 12, I87ff

LUND, Agent for taking orders 
in Sackville and vicinity.

Business Cards. '
Park Hotel,

King Square, - • St. John, N. B.

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

UNI0N_H0TEL,
Hopewell Corner, A. C.

S. B. OULTON, Proprietor.

Park Hotel,
DORCHESTER, N. B.

T* W. BELL, - - - Proprietor,

T. W. BELL & Co.
nap Maiafactnrers, - - Slate, N. B.

The best and cheapest Soap in the 
Market.

RLAKSLEE ft WHITENECT,
DEALERS IN

Paper Haiigius, White Lead, Oils. Varnishes, to.
22 Germain St., St. John, N.B.

Business Card».
W. H. OLIVE,

I. C. R. TICKET AGENT,
Forwarding- Agent and Custom 

House Broker,

OT Prince Wm. St.
BT. JOHN, N. B.

New Harness Shop.

THE Subscriber lias opened a Harness 
Shop opposite the Lawrence Housr 

where he intends to

Manufacture Harnesses
and do general repairing, at moderate, 
rates.

NATHAN G. HULMER. 
Sackville, Sept. 9th, 1877.

T, 8. SIMMS A CO.,
Manufacturera of all kinds of Bruahea 

and Com Brooms,
No. 306 UNION BTBEBT,

1“"° i* ST. JOHN, N. B.

George Mixon,
Wholesale and Retail Dealer nr

PAPER HANGING,
Bruîmes and Window Glass.

Kino St. - - - St. John, N. B

JEWELRY, WATCHES, CLOCKS, &c.

WEDDING RINGS, made to order 
at W. TREMAINE GARD’S.

FINE GOLD and Silver Watches and 
Jewelry at W. TREMAINE UARD’8.

6gp*Orders from the Country solicited,
Jewelry Made and Repaired and Satis

faction Guaranteed, at

w. TREMAINE CARD’S,
78 King Street, St. John, N. B.

A few doors South of King St.

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 OO., Boston, New York,1 
<nd Chicago ; or, G. C. FAW
CETT, Upper Sackville, N. B., 
sole and exclusive Agent for West
morland Cmintv.

O

NOTICE.
rnHE CO-PARTNERSHIP BUSINESS 
X which existed between the Subscriber 
and his late father, Thomas Baird, Esq., 
is now continued by the Subscriber John 
Milton Baird alone under the old style 
of Firm ot

THOMAS BAIRD A SOIS,
Pursuant to the provision of his father’s 
Will. ' <

JOHN MILTON BAIRD. 
Sackville, Oct. 22nd, 1.877i; 1 '

O LONGER AGENT.-Oar
Agreement with W. H. Olive, of St. 
John. N. B., has this day terminated 
by mutual consent. In the meantime, 
parties desiring machinery can 
obtain information from

ÀÏ03 FISHES, Truro, N. S., or 
JOHN WELSH, St. Martins, N. B.

Both practical men whoso judgment 
and advice can be relied on.

Prices Reduced!
Great Improvements in our Saw Irons, 

Portable Crist Mills, Portable Saw 
Mills. . Address

WATE90VS ENGINE WORKS CO., 
Brantford, Canada.

February 1st, 1878. i>. .. r.

NEW HARNESS SHOP
I HAVE OPENED, in connection with 

the old stand, a

Retail and Repair Shop,
InOHIGNECTO HALL, Lower Sackville, 
where all my customers will be attended 
to promptly and at cheap rates,—Mr. O. 
B. Estabrooks in charge.

STEPHEN AYER.
HARNESSES at either establishment 

will be sold for prompt pay or cash at 
three months, Cheaper than at any 
other establishment in the Provinces. 
Call and obtain prices. .8. A.

U. S. Piano Co.
$290.

YOU ask WHY we can sell First-class 
7 1-8 Octave Rosewood Pianos for 

$290. i»ur answer is, that it costs less 
than $300 to make any $600 Piano sold 
through Agents, all of whom make 100

gier cent, profit. We have no Agents, 
ut^ sell dibbct to Families 14 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 particulate, 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 1

U.8.PIANO 00., 810 BROADWAY
3 New York

Wilson, Bilmonr & Co.,
204 UNION 8T., .

Capt. McLean’» Brick Buildiu 

ST. JOHN, N. ft

Marbleized Mantles and Urates, 

PORTABLE RANGES,

Tinware, etc., etc.,
REFRIGERATORS, 

GRAVITE IRON WARE

July 19 W., G. & CO.

$54 Q(| PER WEEK at HOME 
■ dll Samples and Watch Free 

to all. Address, 
MONTREAL NOVELTY CO.,

23C St. James Street, Montreal, P. Q.

Wide Awake Agents.

A GOOD THING FOR YOU—entirely 
new—very profitable—sells like fury 

—Send 25 cents for sample, or a 3 cent 
stamp for sealed particulars. “ Wide 
Awake Novelty Agency," BROOKES & 
SON, Moncton, N. B. P. O. Box 5V.

CO $5 for 15 Cents!

INSTRUCTIONS which will en
able any one to paint in 

Oil PORTRAITS of self or friend» 
sent for 15c. Don’t pay Agents .

Address J. HUTCHINSON,
Pabbsboku , N. S,

DR. WILLI A V fifSAVS SSTi f ? >1 MIK !NF„ 
v Groat, KijiMsit lev 

cdy is an unfit ili:.g «-u . 
tier Seminal Weaknees.Spw- 
V matorrhsa, Impotent’)/, and fl 
all diseases that follow ns5 
n sentience t>rSi?!f-Abusc; 
as Jmsx of Même ry, Vniver
erj Lassitude. Pain in theM 

k Hack, Dimness of FIrion,*
BcforeTakîng.Premature Oht Age, ami After Taking 
many other diseases that lead to Insanity or Cm 
wmptiun and a Premature Crave. <CS- l’rico, St 
per iiackage, or six packages for 55, by mall free ol 
jifistRce. Full particulars in onr imraphlet, which 
,vp desire tu send five by mniltoevi ryonc. Addrosk 
WM. GUAY * CO., Windsor, Ontario, l’*Bad* 

For sale at the Sackville Drug Store.

DIPHTHERIA!
JOHNSON’S ANODYNE LINIMENT 

will positively prevent this terrible 
disease, and will positively cure nine cases 

in„ ten. Information that will save many 
lives sent free by mail.- Don’t delay a 
moment. Prevention is better than cure. 
I. S. JOHNSON A CO., Bangor, Maine.

ekRggagas By rending and practicing 
If NIB In the hivMimublc truths con- 
Imlw V Ww tuined in tbo best mtdicvJ 

book ever Issued, entitle\ 
— IIHami ■8ELF-l>HESKltVAT10N 
TUYVH FPricconly $1. Se nt by mail ! il I OCLl on receipt of prie.-. It 
treats of Exhausted Vitality, Premature Decline, 
Nervous and Physical Debility, end the endless 
concomitant ills uud untold miseries that result 
therefrom, and contains more than fiOoriRUial pre
scriptions, any ono of which is worth tlic piicc of 
the book. This book was written by t he most ex- 
tensive end probably the man ekllful procUUjaw 
in America, to whom was awarded u cold and jew
elled medal by the National Medical Association. 
A Pamphlet, illustrated with the very finest 
Steel Engravings—* mar- Mgr A I 
vcl of art owl beauty— fllr AL
sent free to alL Send
r£*iiôW°r medIcalTUVOCI E

Sent Free, tiy Hail !
ORDERS PROMPTLY FILLED FOR

)APEK BAGS, printed or unpnni 
. ed—the cheapest in the market.
Bill Heads and Letter Heada—very 

cheap.
Posters and Dodgers, for Tea Meet 

mgs, Sales, &c.
Cards and Tickets, in variety, cheap

^Magistrates’ Blanks, Ac., on

Send your orders to •
CHIGNKCTO POST,

2 Sackville, N. B

G ARID I

THE 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

GenVe 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

Ladles’ and Children's Wear
suitable for the summer trade, which will 
be sold at prices to suit the times.

8. MCDOWELL,
Boot end Shoemaker. 

Dorchester, May 15, 187ft.

Paper Bags, printed and 
unprinted, for sale at this 
Office, very cheap.


