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On the day of the marriage Agnes
Lockwood sat alone in the little
drawing room of her London lodgings
burning the letters wbich had been
written to her by Montbarry in the

_ by-gone time. : ;

1ind

}

one necessary word —**Yes.”

* Did you go to the church?”

He resented the question with an
ex&reaiion of indignant surprise.
*Go to the church 7" he repeated. I
would as soon go to”——. He
checked himself there. ‘ How can
you ask?” he added in lower tones.
‘I have never spoken to Montbarry,
I have not even seen him, since he
treated you like the scoundre! and
the fool that he is.”

She looked at him snddenly, with-
out saying a word. He understood
her, and hegged her pardon. But he
was still angry. “ The reckoning
to some men,” he said, ¢ even

The Countess’s m: ly smart
description of her, addressed to
Doctor Wybrow, had not even
hinted at the charm that most dis-
tinguished Agnes—the artless ex-
pression of goodness and purity
which instantly attracted every one
who approached her. She looked by
many years younger than she really
was. With her fair complexion and
her shy manner, it seemed only
natural to speak of her as ‘“a girl,”
although she was now really ad-
vancing towards thirly years of age.
She lived alone with an old nurse
devoted to her, on & modest little in-
come, which was just enough to sup-
port the two. There were none of
the ordinary signs of grief in her
face, and she only tore the letters of
her false lover in two, and threw the
pleces into the smal! {re which had
been lit to consume them. Un-
happily for herself, she was one of
those women who feel too deeply to
find relief in tears. Pale and quiet,
with cold trembling fingers, she de-
stroyed the letters one by one with-
out daring to read them again. She
had torn the last of the series, and
was still shrinking from throwing it
after the rest into the swiftly destroy-
ing flame, when the old nurse came
in and asked if she would see
¢ Master Henry "—meaning that
youngest member of the Westwick

- family who had publicly declared his
contempt for his brother in the
smoking room of the club.

Agnes hesitated. A faint tinge of
color stole over her face.

There had been a long past time
when Heury Westwick had owned
that be loved ber. She had made
her confession to him, acknowledging
that her heart was given to his
eldest brother. He had submitted to
his disappointment;. and they hud
met thereafter as cousins and friends.
Never before had she associated the
idea of him with embarrassing re-
collections.  But now, on the very
day of his brother's marriage to
another woman had consummated his
brother’s treason towards her, there
was something vaguely repellent in
the prospect of seeing bhim. The old
nurse (who remembered them both
in their cradles) obeerved her hesita-
tion; and sympathizing of course
with the man, put in a timely word
for Henry. ‘ He says he’s going
away, my dear; and he only wants
to shake hands and say good-bye.”
T'his plaia statement of the case had
its effect. Agnes dccided on re-
ceiving her cousin.

He entered the room so rapidly
that he surprised her in the act of
throwing the fragmenis of Mont-.
barry’s last letter into the fire. She
burridly spoke first.

“You areleaving Londorn very sud-
denly, Heury. Is it business or
pleasure?”

Instead of answering bher, he
pointed to the flaming letter and
some olack ashes of burnt paper
lying lightly 1n the lower part of the
fire-place.

¢ Are you burning letters?”

“Yes.”

¢ His letters?”

“ Yes.” *

He took her band gengly. I had
no idea I was intruding on you at a
time when you wished to be alone.
Forgive me, Agnes—I shall see yo
when I return.” 4

She signed to him with a faint
smile, to take a chair.

“We Lave kmown one another
since we were children,” she said.
¢ Why should 1 feel a foolish pride
about myself in your presence? Why
should I have any secrets from you?
sent back all your brother's gifts fo
me some time ago. I have been ad-
vised to do more, to keep nothing
that can remind me of him—in short
to burn his letlers. I have taken the
advice; but I own I shrank a little
fiom destroying the last ef the
letiers. No—not because it was the
last, but because it had this in it.”
She opened her hand, and showed
him a lock.of Montbarry’s Hair, tied
with & morsal of golden cord. “Well !
well ! let it go with the rest.”

She dropped it into’the flame.
For awhile, she stood with hér back
to Henry, leaning on the mantel-
piece, and looking into the fire. He
took the chair to which she had
pointed, with a strange contradjction
of expression in his face; the tears
were in his eyes, while the brows
above were it close in angry
frown. He ttered to himself,
¢ Damn him1” :

She rallied her courage, and
showed her face again when she
spoke. ‘* Well, Henry, and why are
you going away ?” STy

¢ I sm out of spirits, Agnes, and
I want a change.” :

She paused before she spoke again.
His face told her plainly that he was
thinking of ker when lie made that
reply. She was grateful to him, but
bher mind was not with him; her
mind was still with the man who bad
deserted her. Sho turned round
again to the fire.

¢ Js it true,” she ssked, after a
long silence, that they have been

*married to-dsy?” :
He answered ungraciously in the

(]

in this world. He will live to rue
the day when he married that wo-
man !” .

Agnes took a chair by his side,
and looked at him with gentle sur-
prise. ;

¢ Is it quite reasonable to be so
angry with her, because your brother
preferred her to me ?” she asked.

Henry turned on her sharply: “Do
you defend the Countess, of all the
world ?” :

‘ Why not?” Agnes answered. I
know nothing agsinst her.. On the
only occasion when we met, she ap-
peared to be a singularly timid,
nervous persony-leoking dreadfully
ill; and being indeed so ill that she
fainted under the heat of the room.
Why should we not do her justice?
We know that she was innocent of
any intention to wrong me ; we know
that she was not aware of my en-
gagement "—

Henry lifted his hand impatiently,

and stopped her. ‘¢ There is such a
thing as being too just and too for-
giving!” he interposed. “I can’t
bear to hear you talk in that patient
way after the scandalously cruel
manner in which you have been
treated. Try to forget them both,
Agnes. I wish to Gpd I could help
you to do it.”
Agnes laid her hand on his arm.
**You are very good to me, Henry ;
but you dont quite understand me. I
was thinking of myself and my
trouble in quite a different way, when
you came in. I was wondering
whether anything which had so en-
tirely filled my heart, and so absorb-
ed all that is best and truest in me,
a8 my feelings for your brother, can
really pass away as if it had never
existed. I have destroyed the last
visible thing that remind me of him.
In this world I'shall see him nqymore.
But 1s the tie that once bouhd us
completely broken? Am I ss en-
tirely parted from the good and evil
fortune of his life as if we had never
niet and never loved? What do you
think, Heory? Ican hardly believe
it.”

““If you could bring the retribution
on him that he has deserved.” Henry
Westwick answered sternly, *I
might be inclined to agree with you.”

As that reply passed his lips, the
old nurse appeared again at the door
announcing another visitor.

“I'm sorry to disturb you, my
dear. But here is little Mrs. Ferrari
wanting to know when she may say
a few. words*n you.”

Agnes turhed to Henry before she
replied. ** Youremember Emily Bid-
well, my favorite pupil years ago at
the village school, and aftwards my
maid? She left me to marry an
Italian couricer, named Ferrari—and
I am afraid it has not tarned out
very well. Do you mind my having
her in here for a minute or two?”

enry rose to take his leave. ¢‘I
should be glad to see Emily again at
any other time,” he said. ** Buu it
is best that I should go mow. My
mind is disturbed, Agnes; I might
say things to you, if I stayed here
any longer, which—which are better
not ssid now. I shall cross the
Channel up the ‘mail to-night, and
see how a few weeks change will
help me.” He took her hand. “1Is
there anything in the world that I
can do for you?' he asked, very
earnestly. She thanked bim, and
tried to release her hand. He held
it with a tremulous lingering grasp.
*“ God bless you, Agnes!” he said in
faltering tones, with his eyes on the
ground. Her face flushed again, and
the next instant turned paler sthan
ever ; she knew his heart as well as
be kuew it himself—she was too dis-
tressed to speak. ITe lifted her hand
to his lips, kissed it fervently, and,
without looking at her again, left the
room. The nurse hobbled after him
to the head of the stairs: she had
not forgotten the time whnen the
younger brother had-been *he unsuc-
cessful rival of the elder for the hand
of Agnes.

¢ Don’t be down-hearted, Master
Henry,” whispered the old woman,
with the unscrupulous common rense
of persons in the lower rank of life.
*Try her again, when you come
back !”

Left alone for a few moments,
Agnes took a turn in the room, try-
ing to compose herself. She paused
before a little water-colored drawing
on the wall, which had belonged to
her mother: it was her own por-
trait when she was a child. * How
much happier we should be,” she
thought to herself, sadly, “if' we
never grew up |”

The courier’s wife was shown in—
a little meek, melancholy woma,
with white eyelashes and watery eyes,
who curtseyed deferentially and was
troubled .with a small chronic cough.
Agnes shook hands with her kindly.
** Well, Emily, what can I do for
you?”

The courier's wife' made rather &
strange answer: “I'm afraid to tell
you mies.”

‘Is it such a very difficult favor
to grant? Sit down, and let me hear
how you are going on. Perbaps the

petition will slip ous while we are
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telking. How does your husband
behave to you?”

Emily's light gray eyes looked
more watery than ever. She shook
her head and sighed resignedly. *‘I
have no positive complaint to make
against him, miss. Bat I'm afraid
he doesn’t care about me; and he
seems to take no interest in his home
—I may almost say he is tired of his
home. It might be better for both
of us, miss, if he went travelling for
a while—not to mention the muney,
which is beginning to be wanted
sadly.” She put her handkerchief
to her eyes, and sighed again more
resignedly than ever.

¢ I don't quite understand,” said
Agnes. ‘I thought your husband
had an engagement to take some
ladies to Switzerland and Italy ?”

“That was his ill-luck, miss. One
of the ladies fell ill—and the others
wouldn’t go without her. They
paid him a month’s salary as com-

ensation. But they had engaged
im for the autumn and winter—and
the loss is seriouns.”

“T am sorry to hear it, Emily. Let
us hope he will soon have another
chance.” >

¢ It’s not his turn, miss, to be
recommended when the next applica-
tions came to the courier’s office.
You see, there are so many of them
ount of employment just now. If he
could be privately recommended ”"—
She stopped, and left the unfinished
sentence to apeak for itself.

Agnes understood her directly.
*“You want my recommendation,”
she rejoined. ‘¢ Why coulda’t you
say 8o at once?”

Emily blushed. “ It would be
such a chance for my husband, she
answered, confusedly. ‘A letter,
inquiring for a good courier (a six
months’ engagement, miss!) came to
the office this morning. It's another
man’'s tura to be chosen—and the
Secretary will recomwend him.
If my busband could ounly send his
testimonials by the same poet—with
just a word in your name, miss—it
might turn the scale, as they say.
A private recommendation between
gentlefolks goes so far.” She stop-
ped again, and sighed again, and
looked down at the carpet, as if she
had some private reason for feeling
a little ashamed of herself. .

Agnes began to be rather weary
of the persistent tone of mystery in
which her visitor ‘spoke. *‘If yon
want my interest with a friend of
mine,” she said, ‘* why can’t tell me
the name?"

The courier's wife began to cry.
¢ I’m ashamed to tell you, miss.”

For the first time Agnes spoke
sharply. “Nonsense, Ewmily. Tell
me the name directly—or drop the
subject—whichever you like best.”

Emily made a last desperate effort.
She wrung her handkerchief hard in
ber lap, and let off the name asif she
bad been letting off a loaded gun:
* Lord Montbarry 1” ¥

Agnes rose and looked at her.

* You have disappointed me,” she
said very quietly, but with a look
which the courier's wife had never
seen in her face before. ** Knowing
what you know, you ought to be
aware that it is impoasible for me to
communicate with Lord Montbarry.
I always supposed you had some
delicacy of feeling. I am sorry. to
find that I have been mistaken.”

eak as she was Emily had spirit
enough to fcel the reproof. She
walked in her meek, noiseless,
noiseless way to the door. ¢ I beg
your pardon mies. I am not quite
a0 bad as you think me. But I beg
your pardon, all the same.”

She opened the door. Apgnes
called her back. There was some-
thing in the woman’s apology that
appealed irresistibly to her just and
generous nature. * Come,” shesaid;
‘ we must not partin this way. Let
me not misunderstand you. What
is it you expected me to do?” -

Emily was wise enough to answer
this time without any reverse. ‘‘My
husband will send his testimonials,
miss, to Lord Montbarry in Scot-
land. I only wanted you to let him
say in his lctter that his wife has
been known to you since she was a
child, and that you feel some ifttle
interest in his welfare on that ac-
count. . I don’t ask i1t now, mies.
You have wade me understand that
I was wrong.” :

Had she really been wrong? -Past
remembrances, as well as present
troubles, pleaded powerfully with
Agues for the tourier's wife. ‘It
seemrs only a small favor to ask,”
Bhe said, speaking under the impulse
of ‘kindness which was the strongest
impulse in her nature. ‘ But I am
not sure that I ought to allow my

band’s letter. Let me hear again
exactly what he wishes to say.”
Emily rcpeated the words—and then
offered one of those suggestions
which have a special value-of their
own to persons unaccustomed to the
use of their pens. * Suppose you
try, miss, how it looks in writing ?”
Childish as the idea was Agnes tried
the experiment. * If I let you men-
tion my name,” she said, ** we must
at least decide what you are to say,’
She wrote the words in the briefes!
and. plainest form: *I venture to
‘state that my wife has been known
from her childhood to Miss Agnes
Lockwood, who feels some little in-
terest in my welfare on that account.”
Reduced to this one sentence there
was surely nothing in the reference
to her name which implied that
Agnes had permitted it, or that she
was even aware of it. After a last
struggle with hetself she handed the
‘written paper to Ewily. “ Yoor
husband must copy it exactly with-
out altering anything,” she stipylat-

ed. “On that conditien I grant

name to be mentioned in your hus-,

your request.” Eumily as- not only
thankfal—she was rea!ly touched.
Agnes hurried -the little woman out
of the room. *¢ Don’t give me tiae
to repent and take it hack again,”
she said. Emily vanisted.

¢Is the tie that once bound us
completely broken? Am [ as entirely
parted from the gool and evil
fortune of his life as if we had never
met and never loved 7’ Agnes looked
at the clock on the mantle-piece.
Not ten minutes since Lhose serious
questions had been on her lips. It
almost shocked her to think of the
commonplace manner in which they
bad already . inet with their reply.
The mail of that night would appeal
once more to Montbarry’s remem-
brance of her—in the .choice of a
servant. b

Two days [ater the pist brought a
few gratefal lines from Kmily. Her
husband had got the place. Ferrari
was engaged for six months certain
a8 Lord Montbarry’s courier.

(END OF THE FIRST PART.)

TUSCARORA, in the State of Navada
has lately been the scene of a most,
remarkable occurence. A person
known as Samuel M. Pollard courted
and married a young woman of good
family and reputation named
Marancy Hughes. Murancy, after
living with Pollard for six months,
went back to her parents. She
stated that Pollard was a woman,
who, from motives connected with
lier ‘previous career, hLad assumed
male attire, and had married her
partly as a cruel jest, and partly .in
order to better maintain her assumed
character. Marancy also said that
Pollard had deterred her by threats
from previously making known the
facts ; and when some doubt was ex-
pressed as to the truth of her as-
tonishing story, Marancy went before
a Justice of the Peace and made
affidavit to it. She alsn urged the
authorities to prosecute Pollard.
Meanwhile Pollard stoutly asserted
that he (or sne) belonged to the
male sex, and averred that his wife
had left bim for other reasons than
those put forward by her. The public,
at first incredulous; gradually be-
came convinced that Marancy’s state-
ment was correct. In order tosettle
the question, Pollard was arrested
on a charge of perjury in having
sworn falsely when the marrisge
license was obtsined. Tuscarora
was in a fever of excitement, a8 wo-
‘men are scarce in that mining town,
and the prospect of an addition to
the ranks of the favored sex was
anticipated with anxiety. Butwhat-
ever hopes existed were dashed by
the reconciliation of Marancy and
bher busband. They met in court,
they embraced, Marancy wept, and
they walked off arm in arm without
a word of explanation to the wonder-
ing officers. But still the Tuscarorans
believe that Pollard is 8 woman..

Wit from the Paris Papers.

He is by no means valiant. This

the bullies have fousd out and they

abuse him accordingly. One of them
undertakes to horsewhip him at the
theatre just as the audicuee is coming
out. **Go ahend,” says the victim
bitterly ; ‘¢ because you're bigger'n 1
am,abnse a poor patriot whose only
offense was having you sent to the
galleys as a Prussian spy. Ht me
again! Vive la France! A bas
Bismarck!” The patriotic theatre-
goers fall upon the aggressor and tear
him limb from limb.

Smith has a charming wife and
eleven handsome children, but the
wretch will persist in mingling with
the gay and giddy throng, where he
usually has his pockets picked and
his ear chewed as a finale to his
evening's amusement. The other
day he came home at 2.27 a. m.

* Where have you beon?” says
bis wife, suspiciously. «

* Wifereshibeen DfMish, shelp me
Moses ; offish.” -

The lady walks around him and
with an experienced eye notes the
dusty imprints of several boots
about half-way up the back of the
ulster. ‘ Why need you try to de-
ceive.me? she says, bitterly ; ‘“‘you’ve
bedn®out enjoying yoursell with
those precious friends, of yours
again, passing your time in mirth
wnd revelry.”

During the heat of the canvass the
Radical Republican candidate is con-
fronted with evidence going to show
that he asked the Emperor for the
nppointment of personal = friends
ready with the oral—nay, that he
was even on the Imperial pay-roll.
A scene of indescribabl tusi
ensues, but the unabashed candidate
bolds the ground and cries with a
stentorian voice :

““Yes, I am an Imperialist, and I
glory in it. (Renewed and re-
doubled confusion.) [ glory initI
served the Empire, fellow-citizens,
but why? Why, because I knew
that to promote its infamous gor-
raption was the surest way to disgust
people with it and bring sabout the
republic.” (Frantic applause.)

A remarkable negro revival is in
progress at Griffin, Ga., and among
the nightly exbibitions are shrieking,
dancing, kissing, huggiog and waltz-
ing about the churcs. Afier these
performanees, which usually happen
ubout three or four o'clock it the
worning, the bre.hren and sisters go
Into & trance.” At day-break one
morning last week, -twelve of these
‘“ entransed ”’ individuals were dis-
covered lying on the floor of the
church utterly unconscious.

Domestic gardening for all the
year round—Sew buttons.
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Where Death Took a Hand.
AN OLD-TIME GAMBLING TRAGEDY.

——

From the Cincinnati’‘Commercial.

_ Bat perhaps the most soul-harrow-
ing scene that ever took place at a
gaming table transpired at a-public
house in Port an Prince some years
ago. Soveral parties were waiting
about the room for the game to com-
mence. Among the crowd of loitercrs
was a Captain St. Every, a noted
gamester, deadly duellist and well-
known man of pluck.

Some one spoke up, * Who'll
play?” ¢« T will play?” said the Capt.
of a French frigate which bad just
arrived in the harbor, and, seizing a
dice-box, threw to win or loose the
amount of a small sum of money that
then lay upon the table. He wasig-
norant of the stake fo be played.

“Monsieur Commandant, von have
won,” said Captain St. Every, push-
ing towards him several piles of gold.

Astounded at the sight of so
much wealth the Captain drew back,
saying : ‘ Gentlemen, I should be
wanting not only in common horesty
but even in good manners were I to
appropriate the sums the winning of
which I never expected in the least
degree, for I thought I was playing
for the trifing stake lying on the
table. I cannot therefore, take the
enormous sum as my own hy right.”

% Sir,” said Captain St. Every,
* you must take it, for if you would
have lost you would have been
obliged to pay the same sum."”

“You are mistaken, sir, if you
think so. I do not conceive my
honor endangered in reference to
paying a debt of honor which I never
contracted, nor in refusing to accept
of 8o large a sum which I never ex-
pectsd to win.”

“Monzieur le Commandant,” shriek-
ed Captain St. Every, rising his voice
to the highest pitch, **if you had
lost you should have paid. I would
have made you do so.”

This. was fire to the gunpowder,
intended to provoke a challenge, and
it accomplished its purpose. *¢ Sir,”.
said Captain St.” Every, “[ don't
wish to take any advantagé of you,
which my acknowledged ability in
t'e use of the sword and pistol gives
me, so I offer you terms of equality.”

 Bring a pistol hhre at once, load
it, and the chance of the dice shall
determine which shall blow the other’s
brains out.”

* Agreed,” said the nothing daunt-
ed frigate commandant,

A shock of horror ran through the
eins of the sssembled crowd at the
barbarity of the blood curdling affair.
Some shrank from the room ; others,
more hardened in sights of horror,
crowded near the gaming table, per-
fectly cognizant of the character of
St, Every and inwardly lauding the
bravery of the unkpow.

Each party examined. the pistols.
The naval captain first threw the
fatal dice.

He threw ecleven.

‘* A good throw,” said St. Every,
holding for a moment his own ; * the
chances aro now 1n your favor, but
listen. If it turns out, as it appears

and 1ot me, I wish neither mercy
nor pity, as I should think either a
ceward who wonld spare the other.”

‘¢ Sir, I need your impertinent re-
monstrances to back me neither now
nor at any other time,” replied the
commandant.

St. Every took the box and threw
fifteen.

The company were paralyzed with
horror.

M. le Commandant arose.

“Your life_belongs to me,” said
St. Every, throwing down the dice
on the table.

¢ Kire, sir,” said the commandant,
placing his hand on his heart, * an
.honest man is never afraid to——"

St.Every’s ball scattered the brains
and blood of ke unlucky comman-
dant over the clothes and persons of
the bye-standers, as his lifeless boily
fell to the floor.

St. Every descrted to the English,
and soon after fell mortally wounded
at the battle of Irois as the English
were carrying the day. ]

A Brave Man's Heroic Deep.—
The King's County Advertiser, P. E.
Island, says that about a week ago,
as aspecial train was returning from

. | the railway wharf in Georgetown,

having a box car ahead, and rouni-
ing-the-curve opposite Loveday's
residence, one of the brakesmen saw
a young child sitling on the track,
only a few yards distant. An elder-
ly lady ran forward, took hold of the

to me it will, that fortune favors you |
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Business Cards. ;

Business Cards.

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

D. HANINGTON. W. "Lu.

Attorneys-at-Law, &c.,
DORCHESTER, N. B.

H. R. EMMERSON.

W

A. J. HickMaAN

POGSLEY, CRAWFORD & PUGSLEY,
Barristers and Atorneys-at-Law,

90 PRINCE WM, ST., ST, JOHN, N. B,

DICKSON & TRUEMAN,

‘Barristers & Attorneys-at-Law, Con-
veyancers, Notaries Public, &c.

Dorchester and Sackville, N. B.

OFFIOES: Over the Post Office, Dorchester;
Opposite M. Wood & Sons’ Office, Sackville.

JOS. H. DICKSON. WM. A. TRUEMAN
A. E. OULTON,
BARRISTER-AT-LAW, SOLICITOR,

- Notary Publie, Conveyancer, e
Orrion: - - A. L. Palmer’s Building,

Dorchester, N, B.

~ CHARLES R. SMITH,
Barrister and Attorney - at- Law,
Solicitor, Conveyancer, Notary
Public, &c.
AMHERST, = « = = = = N, 8.

YPrompt attention paid to the collection ot
debts and transaction of businessgenearally.

W. F. COLEMAN, M.D., M.R.C. 8. ENg.
4 ORMERLY Surgeon to Torontc Lye
and Ear Infirmary. :

Practice limited to diseases of the Eye
and Ear.

Orrice—32 GERMAIN STREET, corner
North Market Street,

SAINT JOHN, - - -
Hours: !1to1,and 2 to 5.

L. WESTERGAARD & CO.,
Ship Agents & Ship Brokers,

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

No. 137 WALNUT STREET,

Philadelphia,
. july 2¢

N.B

L. WESTERGAARD,
GEO. 8. TOWNSHEND,

STIMPSON, WALLACE & CO.,
MANUFACTURERS OF THE
Improved 5 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.

p@™=Send for Circular and Price List.

MARBLE

H. J. McGRATH,
Dorchester, N. B.

—_———

I AVING purchased the entire Stock in
Trade of Mr. Peter Hacan. and
with his previousiy large Stock ot

ITALIAN, SOUTHERN FALLS, AND
RUTLAND MARBLES,

the Bubscriber has now one of the largest

and best sclected stock of Monumental

Marbles to be found in the country. All

Stock is guaranteed.

BEF™ Prices twenty per cent. lower than
any other Establishmént in the Provinces.

AMHERST FOUNDRY

——AND-—

MACHINE SHOP,

MANUFACTORY OF

Nill & other Machinery,

Ship’s Castings, Stoves,
HOLLOW WARE, TIN WARE,

PLOUCHS, &C.
AMHERST, - - - NOVA SCOTIA.

@.R.Pugsley. {.B.Crawford, W.Pugsley, Jr. .

H. R. CARTER, M. D.
Point de Bute, - - - N. B,

Resipexce :—House formerly occupied by
H. R. Fawcett.

Park Hotel,
King Square, - - St.John, N.B.
FRED. A. JONES,

(Of the late Barnes Hotel,) PrOPRIETOR.
UNION HOTEL,

Hopewell -Corner, A. C.

S. B. OUI:TON, Proprietor,

Park Hotel,

DORCHESTER, N: B.
T. W. BELL, - - = Proprietor.

T. W. BELL & Co.
Sop Manufactarers; - - Shediac, N. B.

The best and cheapest Soap in the
arket.

BLAKSLEE & WHITENECT,

DEALERS IN
Paper Hangings, White Lead, Oils. Varnishes, &,
22 Germain St., St. John,N. B.
T. 8. SIMMS & CO.,

Manufacturers of all kinds of Brushes |

and Corn Brooms,
No. 208 UNION STREET,

Jjune 14 ST. JOHN, N. B.
George Nixon,

WnoLESALE AND RitaiL DeAvER 1M
PAPER HANCING,

Brusues and Window Glass,
Kiveg Sr. - -° - Sr.Jonw, N. B.

JEWELRY, WATCHES, CLOCKS, &o.

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

FINE GOLD and Silver Waiches and
Jewelry at W. TREMAINE GARD'S.
p&@=Orders from the Country solicited.
Jewelry Made and Repaired and Satis-

faction Guaranteed, at

W. TREMAINE GARD'S,
78 Kir# Street, St. John, N, B.
A few doors th of King St.

New Harness Shop.

THE Subscriber has opened a Harness
Shop opposite the Lawrence House,
where he interds to

Manufacture Harnesses
and do general repairing, at moderate

rates.
NATHAN G. BULMER.
Sackville, Sept. 9th, 1877,

EFORE buying or renting a

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

NOTICE.

HE CO-PARTNERSHIP BUSINESS

which existed between the Subscriber

and his late father, Tnomas Bairp, Esq.,

is now continued by the Subscriber Jous

MiwtroNn Baigp alone under the old style
of Firm ot

THOMAS BAIRD &1SONS,
Pursuant to the provision of his father’s

ill.
JOHN MILTON BAIRD.
Sackrille, Oct. 22nd, 1877.

NEW HARNESS SHOP

HAVE OPENED, in coanection with
the old stand, a

Q2
—

‘Retall and Repair Shop,

In CHIGNECTO HALL, Lower Sackville,
where all my s will be ded
to ilomptly and at cheap rates,—Mr. O.
B. Estabrooks in charge.

STEPHEN AYER.

JTARNESSES at either establishment.
will be sold fer prompt pay or cash at
three months, Cheaper than at any
other establishinent in the Provinces.
¢'all and obtain prices. 8.

child and the men supposed that it
would be femoved in safety ; but be-
coming terrified at the approachicg
danger, she suddenly etnrted back,
leaving the child on the spot. The
train was then within a few feet of
the helpless creature, when yard
‘master McKinnongs made a brave
spring from the top of the car, and,
seizing the child, snatched it from
the jaws of deat’ just as the train
touched its garment.  Tae superin-
tendent has rewarded him for his
bravery.

A Question.—Why will people keep
four or five ill-looking eickly horses to do
the work that one good horse might per-
form? [If the horse has the heaves, is
broken winded, has a cough or cold, or his
wind is any way affected; if his appetite is
bad, or his dig organs, d ged, has
a rough skin or is hide bound, we would
in uil cases recommend the use of ** Dar-
ley’s Condition Powders and -Arabian
Heave Remedy,”- it never fails to benefit
and almost always removes the disease; it
is free from anything that can injure, and
may be used at all times with safety. Try
it and you will be satisfied, Remember
the name, and see that the signature of
Hurd & Co. is on each package. Northrop
& Lyman, Toronto, Ont., proprietors for
Canada. S.ld by all medicine dealers.

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 to sell

Gravestones and Monuments
Of Either Quality,

At greatly reduced L}u‘lcel. He has

also a large amount of MARBLE and first

quality FREESTONE at extremely low
rices. Alao, Italian Marble Table and
ounter Tops.

Porsons are cautioned against buying
Southern Falls American Marble for the
Italian,as on t of their bl
it is frequently sold for the latter.

Persons wishing to purchase will find it
decidedly to their ad go to call and
examine for themselves before buying
elsewhere.

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

8. B. ANDRES.
Amherst, N. 8., Dec. 12, 1876.

¥=D. LUN D,m for taking orders
in Sackville and vicinity,

De-

U.S. Piano Co.
$290.

OU.ask WHY we can sell First-class

7 1-8 Octave Rosewood Pianos for
$2300. :'ur answer is, that it costs less
than $300 to make any $600 Piano sold

through Agents, all of whom make 100 | patro

g:r cent. profit. We have no Agents,
t sell pirecr to Families at Factory
price, and warrant five years. We send
our Pianos everywhere for trial, and re-
quire no payment unléss they are found
satisfactory.” Send for Illustrated Circular,
which gives full particulars, and contains
the names of over 1300 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. 8. PIANO 0., 810 BROADWAY

‘New York.

=

W. H. OLIVE,
1.C.R. TICKET AGENT,

‘Forward'ng Agent and Gustom

House Broker,

(i rd Prlnc? Wm. St.
8T. JOHN, N. B.

O LONGER AGENT.-Our

Agreement with W. H. Orive, of St.
John. N. }!.. has thx; d:h’ wminlnud

y n the
ies desiri Machi
R o Sashiny
AMO03 FISHER, Truro, N. 8., or
JOHN WELSH, St. Martins, N. B.

h practical men whose jud,
and advice can be relied on.

Prices Reduced!

Great Improvements in our Saw Inoxs,
PorTaBLE GRIST MiLLs, PorTABLE Saw
Miris. Address:

WATEROUS ENGINE WORKS CO0.,
Brantford, Canada.
February Ist, 1878. ° D. 8. F.

Wilson, Gilmour.& Co.,

204 UNION ST.,
Capt. McLean’s Brick Buildin

ST, JOHN, N. B.

Marbleized Mantles and Grates,

PORTABLE RANGES,

AW ECSS,
Tinware, ete., etc.,

REFRIGERATORS,
GRANITE IRON WARE

Ww., G. & CO.

‘july 19
PER WEEK atr HOME
Sawples and Watch Free

$54|30 toall. Address,

MONTREAL NOVELTY CO.,
286 St. James Street, Montreal, I’. Q.

Wide Awake Agents.

PATENTED ARTICLE—retails for

25 cents each. Sells like hot cakes.

Big profits.. For particulars send a 3 cts
stamps to “ THE WIDE AWAKE NO-
VELTY CO.” P.0.Box 59, Moncton, N. B.

Artistic Recreation !

-— —_— ;
= NSTRUCTIONS which will en-
able amy ome to paint im

= || @11 PORTRAITS of self or friends
o= || sent by mail on receipt of $1.

@. HUTCHINSON,

ParrsBORO ,

mﬁ. s.

i1 it MEDICINE,
Rein-  op e

DR. WILLIAX GRAY'S S
The Great E., 1
edy is an unfuiling cu.e* ¥

ing. Prematurs Old Age, and After Takl
iseases that lead to lnmnltw
ae, bF S12 packace ToT B3, b7 maadl o
r , OF 81X es for $5, by mal
o p:ee .ﬁlll pnrtlg.ufnr:gln our pamphlet, which
we desire to send free by mail toevery one. Address
GRAY & CO., Windsor, Ontario, Canads®

For sale at the Sackville Drug Store.

DIPHTHERIAI

OHNSON'S ANODYNE LINIMENT
») will positively prevent this terrible

discase, and will positively cure nine cases
moment. Prevention is better than cure.
the incstimabie truths con-
SELTF-PRESERVATION
stlFPﬂceonl)'.l. Senl.b)'nnll
on_recoipt of pricc. It
concomitaut ills knd untold miseries that result
the book. is book was written by the most eX»
rics, to wi
clled metln“ by me National Medical Associal
ust

in ten. Information that will save many
1. 8. JOHNSON & CO., Bangor, Maine.
tained in the best medical
treats of Exhausted Vitality, Premature Decline,
therefrom, and contains more than 50 origiual pre-
tensive and probably the most skilful practitionce
rated with the very finest

lives sent free by mail. Don’t delay a
KNow By reading aud practicing
book_cver issued, entitled
Nervous snd Physical Debility, and the endless
scriptions, any one of which is worth thc price of
in Ame: as awarded u gold and jew- ¢

A hiet,
Bue‘;‘ggnﬂn
vel of art
scnt FREE .

for it st once. Address

B ErHysELr
Sont Free, by Mail |

" ORDERS PROMPTLY FILLED FOR 4

PAI’BB BAGS, printed or unprint-
ed—the cheapest in the market.

Bill Heads and Letter Heads—very
cheap.

Posters and Dodgers, for Tea Meet-
ngs, Sales, &c.

Cards and Tickets, in variety, cheap.
Magistrates’ Blanks, &c., on
hand. =

Send you.ordou to

CHIGNECTO. POST,
SaexviLte, N. B\

2 5
CARD!
THE Subscriber hereby begs leave to

return thanks to_the inhabitants of
Dorchester and vicinity for their liberal
nage in the past, and hopes to merit

a continuance of the same.
He has imported direct from England an
assoriment of

Glent’s Boot Tops

of the best quality; and has sccured the
services of xn&-e'.ua mechanics, and is

"to attend to all orders in his line
with neatness, durability and despatch.
e has also on hand an assertment of

Ladies’ and Children’s Wear

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

8. McDOWELL,
Boot and Shoemaker,

Dorchester, May 16, 1875,




