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(From Roie-Bellord Magazine.)

the haunted hotel.
Wilkie Oclllns'e New Story.

Her next 
was of tl 
tbe window 
ol

The shock of the discovery held 
Agnes speechless and helpless. Her 
first conscious action when she was; 
is some degree mistress of herself 
again was to lean oser the bed Ud* 
look closer at the woman who had: 
so incomprehensibly stolen into her 
room in the dead of night.. Ope 
glance was enough ; she started back 
with a cry of amazement. The per 
son in the chair was no other than 
the widow of the dead Moot harry— 
the woman who had warned her that 
they were to meet analn, and that 
the place might be In Venice !

Her courage returned to her, 
stung into action by the natural 
sense of Indignation which the 
presence of the Countess provoked.

it Wake up !" she called out. “How 
dare you come here? How did you 
get in ? Leave the room or I will 
call for help !"

She raised her voice at the last 
words. It produced no effect. Lean
ing farther over the bed she boldly 
took the Countess by the shoulder 
and shook her. Not even this efihot 
succeeded in rousing th* sleeping 
woman. She still lay back in the 
chair, possessed by a torpor like the 
torpor of death—Insensible to sound, 
insensible to touch. Was she really 
sleeping? Or had she fainted ?

Agnes looked closer at her. She 
had not fainted. Her breathing was 
audible, rising and falling and deep, 
heavjtv gasps. At Interveals she 
grounivher teeth savagely. Beads 
of perspiration stood thickly on her 
forehead. Her clenched hands rose 
and fell slowly from time to time on 
her lap. Was she in the agony of a 
dream ? or was she spiritually con. 
scions of something hidden in the 
room?

The doubt involved In that last 
question was unendurable. ' Agnes 
determined to rouse the servants 
who kept watch in the hotel at lilght.

The bell-handle was fixed to the 
wall on the side of the bed by which 
the table stood.

She raised herself fron the crouch
ing position which she had assumed 
in looking close at the Countess, 
and, turning towards the other side 
of the bed, stretched out her hand to 
the bell. At the same instant she 
stopped and looked upward. Her 
hand fell helplessly at her side. She 
shuddered, and sank back on the 

. pillow.
What had she seen?
She had seen another intruder in 

her room.

Midway between her face and the 
ceiling there hovered a human head 
—severed at the neck, like a head 
struck from the body be the guillo
tine.

Nothing visible, nothing audible, 
bad given her warning of its appear
ance. Silently and suddenly, the 
head had taken its place above her.

No supernatural change had 
passed over the room, or was per
ceptible in it now. The dumbly 
tortured figure in the chair; the 
broad window opposite foot -of the 
bed, with the black night beyond it ; 
the candle burning on the table— 
these, and all other objects in the 
room, remain unaltered. One object 
more, unutterably horrid, bad been 
added to the rest. That was the 
only change—no more, no less.

By the yellow candle light she 
saw the bead distinctly, hovering in 
mid-air above her. She looked at it 
steadfastly, spellpound by the 
terror that held her.

The flesh of the face was gone. 
The shrivelled skin was darkened in 
hue, like the skin of an Egyptain 
mummy—except at the neck. There 
it was of a lighter color ; there it 
showed spots and splashes of the 
hue of that brown spot on the ceiling, 
Which the child’s fanciful terror had 
distorted into the likeness of a spot 
of ^bloed. Thin remains of a dit 
colored mustache and wbiakers, 
hanging over the upper lip, and 
over the hollows where the cheeks 
bed once been, made the head just 
recognizable as the bead of a man. 
Over all the featuses death and time 
bad done their obliterating work. 
The eyelids were clbsed. The hair 

,po the skull, discolored like the hair 
bn the face, had been burnt away in 
places. The bluish lips, parted in a 
fixed grin, showed the double row of 
teeth. By slow degrees the hover
ing head (perfectly still when she 
first saw it) began to descend to
wards Agnes as she lay beneath. By 
slow degrees, that strange-doiibly- 
blended odor, which the Commisson 
era bad discovered in the vaults of 
the old palace—which had sickened 
Francis Westwiuk in the bed-chanber 
of the new bot^l—spread its fetid 
exhalations over the room. Down
ward and downward the hideous ap
parition made its slow progress, 
until It stopped close .over Agnes- 
stopped, and turned slowly so that 
the lace of it confronted . the up
turned face of the woman in the 
chair,

After that there^sqpie a pause. 
.Then, a momentary animation dis
turbed the rigid repose of the dead 
face.

The closed eyelids opened slowly. 
The eyes revealed themselves, bright 
with the glossy film of death, and 
fixed their dreadful look on the wo
man in the chair.

Agnes saw that look ; saw the re- 
lining woman rise, as if m obedience

*ady Monthyry at the- bedside, 
and the children’s wondering faces 
peeping in at the door.

CHAPT1R XXIII.

“Ton have some in
fluence over Agnes.. Try what you 
can do, Henry, to make her take a 
sensible view of the matter. There 
is really nothing to make a fuss 
about. My wife’s maid kaoçfced at 
her doori.early: In the morning, with 
the customary cap of tea. Getting 
no answer she went round to the 
dressing-room found the door on that 
side unlocked, and discovered Agnes 
on the bed in a fainting fit. With 
my wife’s help they brought her to 
herself again,, and she told the ex
traordinary story which I have just 
repeated to you. Yon must have 
seen for yourself that she has been 
over-fatigued, poor thing, by our 
long railway journeys ; her n<rvee 
arc out of order, and she is just the 
person to be terrified by a dream 
She obstinately refb«ee, however, to 
accept this rational view; Don't 
suppose that 1 have been severe with 
her! All that a man can do to 
humor ber I have done. I have 
written tb the Conntess(ln her as
sumed name) offering to restore the 
room to her. She writes back, 
positively declining to return to it. 
I have accordingly arranged (so as 
not to have the thing known in the 
hotel) to occupy the room for one

to some dread command—and sa)

a . s * ■
conscious impression 

pouring in at 
iclHendly presence

or two nights, and to leave Agnes 
to recover her egjiits under my wife’s 
care. Is there anything more that I, four room in London?" 
can do? Whatever question Agnes “I remember it perfectly. Why

American newspaper. ^9 /V *» 1 
enviée, irâch séose ne she afiH .pos
sesses seems to be entirely absorbed 
in one absurd . idea—the idee, pf 
writing a play for Fr»«¥>i« to bring 
out at his theatre. Ha.ndmita that 
hi eheoeraged her 40 hdpe «be 
might pet money In this- way. I 
think he did wrpng. Don't yon 
agree with me?” • -

Without, heeding the question 
Agnes rose ntimptly from her 
chair.

“Do me. one more , kindness, 
Henry,” she eald. “ Take mi ’ 'to 
the dountog* at once.”

Henry hesitated. “ Are yon com
posed enough to see he*, after the 
shock you that yon hare sawed?" 
he asked.

She trembled, the flush died away 
and left, it deadly palè-r But I be 
held to her resolution. “ You have 
heard of what I saw last dightf'sbe 
said, faintly.

“ Don’t uslessly agitate yourself.’
“ I must speak 1 My mind is full 

of horrid questions about it. I know 
I can’t identify it ; and yet I ask 
myself over and over again in whose 
likeness did it appear. Was it the 
likeness of Ferrari ? or was it ”—— 
She stopped,, shuddering. “ The 
ObunDiSs know*—I -must see the 
Countess I" she resumed vehemently. 
“ Whether my courage fails me or 
not I must make the attempt. Take 
me to her before I have time to feel 
afraid of it I”

Henry looked at her anxiously. 
“ If you are really sure of your own 
resolution," he said, V I agree with 
you—the sooner you see her the 
better. You remember how strangely 
she talked of your influence over 
her when she forced her way into

has asked of me I have answered to 
the best of my ability ; she knows 
all that you told me about Francis 
and the Countess last night. Bnt 
try as 1 may I can't quiet her mind.

bave given up the attempt In 
despair,-and left her in the drawing 
room. Go, like a good fellow, and 
try what you can do to compose 
her.”

In those words Lord Montbarry 
stated the case to his brother from 
the rational point of view. Heqry 
made no remark ; he went straight 
to the drawing-room.

He found Agnes walking rapidly 
backwards and forwards, flushed and 
excited. “ If you come hero to say 
what your brother has been saying 
to me" she broke out, before be 
could speak, “ spare yourself the 
trouble. I don't want common 
sense—I want a true friend who will 
believe in roe.’1

“I am that friend, Agnes," Henry 
answered qnietly, “ and you know 
it.

“ You really believe that I am not 
deluded by a dream F’

“I know that you are not de 
luded—in one particular, at least.’’

“ In what particular?"
“ In what von have said of the 

Countess. It is perfectly true ”—
Agues stopped him there, “ Why 

do I only hear this morning that the 
Countess and Mrs. James are one 
and the aame person ?" she asked, 
distrustfully. “ Why was I not told 
of it last night !"

“ You forget that yon had ac
cepted the exchange of rooms before 
I reached Venice," Henry replied. 
“ I felt strongly tempted to tell you 
even then, but your sleeping ar
rangements for the night were all 
made ; I should only have incon
venienced and alarmed you. I 
waited till the morning, after bear
ing from my brother that yon had 
yourself seen to your security from 
any intrusion. How that intension 
was accomplished it is Impossible to 
say. I can only declare that the 
Countess’s presence by your bedside 
last night was no dream of youra. 
On her own authority I can testify 
that it was a reality.”

“On her own authority?” Agnes 
repeated, eagerly. “ Have you seen 
her this morning?"

“ I have seen her not ten 
minutes since."

“ What was she doing ?”
She was busily engaged in 

writing. I could not even get her 
to look at me Until I thought ol 
mentioning your name,"

“ She remembered me, of course." 
“ She remembered you with some 

difficulty. Finding that she wouldn’t 
answer me on any other terms, I 
questioned her as if 1 had come 
direct from you. Then she spoke. 
She not only admitted that she had 
Hie same superstitious motive for 
placing you in that room which she 
had acknowledged to Francis—she 
even owned that she bad been by 
your bedside, watching through the 
night, I to see what you saw,’ as she 
expressed it. Hearing this, I tried 
to persuade her to tell roe how she 
got into the room. Unluckily, her 
manuscript on the table caught her 
eye, She returned to her writing. 
“ The Baron wants money,’ she 
said ; * I must get on with my play.’ 
What she saw or dreamed while she 
was In your room last night is at 
present impossible to discover ; but, 
judging by my brother’s account of 
her, as well as by what I remember 
of her myself, some recent influence 
has been at work which has pro
duced a marked change in this 
wretched woman for the worse. Her 
mind la in certain respects un
questionably deranged. One proof 
of it is that abe spoke to me of the 
Baron as If he were still a living 
man. When Francis saw her she 
declared that the Baron was dead, 
which la the truth. The United 
States Consul at Milan showed 
the BDDoanoement of the death In on

dip you aslr?"
“ For this reason : In the present 

stale of her mind I doubt if she will 
be much longer capable of realizing 
her wild idea of you as the avenging 
angel who Is to bring her to a 
reckoning for her evil deeds. It 
may be well to try1" what yoor In
fluence can do while she is still 
capable of fcellog it.”

He waited to hear what Agnes 
would say. She took his arm and 
led him in silence to the door.

They ascended to the second floor 
and after knocking entered the 
Countess’s room.

She was still busily engaged in 
writing. When she looked up from 
the paper and saw Agnes a vacant 
expression of doubt was the only ex
pression in fler wild black eyes. 
After a few moments she lost re. 
merobranoes and associations ap
peared to return slowly to her mind- 
Tbe pen dropped from her hand. 
Haggard and trembling she looked 
closer at Agnes and recognized her 
at last. “ Has the time come al
ready?" she said, in low, awe-struck 
tones. “ Give me a little respite ;
I haven't done my writing yet.”

She dropped on her knees and held 
out her hands entreatingly. Agnes 
was far from having recovered, after 
the shock she had received in the 
the night ; her nerves were far from 
being equal to the strain that was 
being laid upon them. She was so 
startled by the change In the Count
ess that she was at a loss what to do 
or to say next. Henry was obliged 
to speak to her. “ Put the question 
while yon have the chance,” he said, 
lowering hie voice. “ See I the va
cant look is coming over her face 
again."

Agnes tried to rally her courage.
“ You were in my room last night," 
she began. Before she could add a 
word more; the Countess lifted her 
hands and wrung them above her 
bead, with a low moan of horror. 
Agnea shank back, and turned as if 
to leave the room. Henry stopped 
her and whispered to her to try 
again. She obeyed him with an 
effort. “ I slept last night in the 
room that you gave up to me,” she 
resumed. “ I saw ”—

The Countess suddenly rose to her 
feet. “ No more of that," she cried.

Qb, Jesu Maria ! do you think I 
want to be told what you saw? Do 
you think I don't know what it means 
for me and for .you ? Think for your
self, Misa. Examine your own mind, 
Are you well assured that the day of 
reckoning baa come at last? Are 
you ready to follow me back, through 
the crimes of the past, to the secrete 
of the dead ?"

She turned again to the writing 
table without waiting to be answered. 
Her eyes flashed ; she looked like her 
own self once more as she spoke. It 
was only for a moment. The old 
ardor and impetuosity were nearly 
worn oat. Her head sank, and she 
sighed heavily as she unlocked a desk 
that stood on the tabic. Opening a 
draw 10 the desk, she took out a leaf 
of vellum, covered with failed writing. 
Some ragged ends of silken thread 
were still attached to the loaf, aa If 
it had been attached to a book.

“Can yon read Italian ?" she asked, 
as she handed the leaf over to Agnes. 
Agnes answered silently by an in 
clination of her head.

“ The leaf,” the Çountess proceed
ed, “ once belonged to a book in the 
old library of the palace while this 
ballding was still a palace. By 
whom it was torn out you have no 
need to know. For what purpose it 
was torn out you may discover for 
yourself If you will. Bead it first— 
at the fifth line from the top of the 
page." I.

Agnes felt the serious necessity of 
composing herself. “Give me a chair 
to sit upon,” she said to Henry, “and 
I will do my boat." He placed him
self behind her chair, eo that he could 
look over her shoulder and help her 
to understand the writing on the leaf.

Rendered into English it ran as fol
lows:

“ I have now completed my literary 
survey of the first floor of the palace. 
At the desire of my noble patron, the 
lord of this glorious edifice, I next 
ascend to the second fl >or and con
tinue my catalogue or description of 
the pictures, decorations and other 
treasures of art therein contained. I 
will begin with the corner room at 
the western extremity of the palace, 
called the room of the Caryatides, 
from the etatuee which support the 
mantelpiece. This work is of com
paratively recent excent execution ; 
it dates from the eighteenth century 
only, and reveala-the-oçvrupt taste of 
the period in every parvaf it. Still, 
there is "a certain interest punched to 
the mantlepiece. It conceals a very 
cleverly constructed hiding place be
tween the floor of the room and the 
celling of the room beneath, which 
wag made during the Inst evil days 
of thé Inquisition in Venice, and 
which Is reported to have saved an 
ancestor of my gracious lord, pur
sued by that terrible tribunal. The 
machinery of this curious place of 
concealment has been kept in good 
order by the present lord as a species 
of curiosity. He condescended to 
show me the method of working it. 
Approaching the two Caryatides, rest 
your hand on the forehead (midway 
between the eyebrows) of the figure 
which is on your left as you stand 
opposite the fireplace, then press the 
head inward as if you were pushing 
it against the wall behind. By doing 
this you set in motion the machinery 
hidden in the wall which turns the 
hearthstone on a pivot and discloses 
the follow place below. There is 
room enough in it for n man to lie 
easily at full length. The method of 
closing the cavity again is equally 
simple. Place both your hands on 
the temple of the figure ; pull as if 
you were pulling it towards yon—and 
the hearthstone will revolve into its 
proper position again.”

“ You need read no further,” said 
the Countess. “ Be careful to re
member what you have read.”

She put back the page Of vellum in 
her writing desk, looked It and led 
the way to the door.

“ Come," she said, “ and sec what 
the mocking Frenchman callled “the 
beginning of the end.”

Agncas was barely able to lise 
from her chair ; she trembled from 
head to foot. Henry gave her his 
arm to support her. “ Fear nothing, 
I shall he with you," lie whispered.

The CountoBs proceeded along the 
northwest corridor and stopped at the 
door numbered Thirty eight. This 
was the room which had been Baron 
River’s in the old days of the palace ; 
the room situated immediately over 
the bedchamber in which Agnes had 
passed the night. For the last two 
days it had been empty. The ab
sence of lugguge when they opecr.d 
the door showed that It had not yet 
been let.

“ You see," said the Countess, as 
she pointed to the carved figure at 
the mantelpiece ; “ and you know 
what to do. Have I deserved that 
you should temper justice with 
merev?” she wont on, in lower tones. 
“ Give me a few hours more to my
self. The Baron wan's money—1 
must go on with my play."

She smiled vacantly, and imitated 
the action of writing with her right 
hand as she pronounced the last 
words. The effort of concentrating 
her weakened mind on other and 
leas familiar topics than the constant

D. H4SIN0T0W.

She closed the door. Left by him
self, Henry lifted his hand once more 
to the marble forehead of the silent 
atatne.

For the second time he was checked 
on the point of setting thd machinery 
of the hiding-place In motion. On 
this occasion the interruption came 
from an outbreak of friendly voices 
in the corridor. A woman's voice 
exclaimed, “ Dearest Agnes, how 
glad I am to see you again !" A 
man’s volée followed, offering to in
troduce some friend to Miss Lock- 
wood. A third voice (which Henry 
recognized as the voice of the hotel 
manager) became audible next, di
recting the housekeeper to show the 
ladles and gentlemen the vacant 
apartments nt the other end of the 
corridor. “ If more accommodation 
is wanted,” the manager went on, “I 
have a charming room to let here."
He opened the door as ho spoke and 
fdnnd himself face to face with Henry 
Westwick.

“This is indeed an agreeable sur
prise, sir,” said the manager cheer
fully. “ You are admiring our famous 
chimney-piece, I see. May I ask 
you, Mrs Westwick, how you find 
yourself in the hotel this time? Have 
the supernatural Influences affected 
your appetite again?”

“ The supernatural influences have 
spared me this time," Heniy replied.
“ Perhaps you may yet find that 
they have affected some other mem
ber of tile family." He spoke very 
gravely, resenting the familiar tone ,os- n- oickson. 
in which the manager had referred to 
hia previous visit to the hotel. “Have 
you just returned ?’’ he asked by way 
of changing the topic.

“Just this minute, air. . I had the 
honor of travelling in the same train 
nj)b, friends of yours who have ar
rivée at the hotel—Mr. and Mrs.
Arthur Barvillo and their travelling 
companions. Miss Lockwook is with 
them looking at the rooms. They 
will bo heie before long if they find 
it convenient to have an extra room 
at their disposal.”

This announcement decided Henry 
on exploring the hiding-place before 
the Interruption took place. It had 
crossed bis mind when Agnes left 
him that he ought perhaps to have a 
witness in the not very probable 
event of some alarming discovery 
taking place. The too-lamilier man
ager, suspecting nothing, was there 
at hia disposal. He turned again 
to the Caryatides figure, maliciously 
resolving to make the manager his 
witness.

“ I am delighted to hear that our 
friends have arrived at last,” ho said.
“ Before I shake hands with them 
let roe ask yon a question about this 
queer work of art here. I see many 
photographs of it downataira. Are 
they for sale?”

“ Certainly, Mr. Westwick."
“Doyou think the chimney-piece 

is ns solid as it looks?" be went on.
“ When you same in I was wonder
ing whether this figure here had not 
accidently got loosened from the wall 
behind It.” He laid his band on the 
marble forehead for the third time.
“ To my eye it looks s little out of 
the perpendicular. I almost fancied 
l could jog the head just now when I 
touched it.” He pressed the head 
inwards as lie spoke these words.

A sound of jarring iron was In
stantly audible behind the wall. The 
solid hearthstone in front of the fire
place turned slowly at the feet of the 
two men, and disclosed a dark cavity 
below. At the same instant the 
strange and sickening combination
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time, and the vague prospect of gain 
from the still unfinished play had 
evidently exhausted her poor reserve 
of strength. When her request bad 
been granted, she expressed no ex
pressions of gratitude to Agnea ; she 
only said, “ Feel no fear, Miss, of 
my attempting to escape you. Where 
you are. there I must be till the end 
comes."

Her eyes wandered around the 
room with a last weary and stupefied 
look. She returned to her writing 
with alow and feeble steps, like the 
steps of an old woman.

CHAPTER XXIV,
Henry and Agnes were left alone 

in the room of the Caryatides.
The person who had written the 

description of the palace—probably 
a poor author or artist—had correctly 
pointed out the defects of the mantel
piece. Bad taste, exhibiting itself 
on the most costly ahd splendid 
scale, was visible in every part of 
the work. It was nevertheless greatly 
admired by the ignorant travellers of 
all classes ; partly on account of its 
Imposing size, and partly on account 
of variously colored marbles which 
the sculptor had contrived to intro
duce Into his design. Photographs 
of the mantelpiece were exhibiteed 
in the public rooms, and found a 
ready sale among the English and 
American visitors to the hotel.

Henry led Agnea to the figure on 
the left aa they stoo I lacing the 
empty fireplace. “ S iall I try the 
experiment,” he asked, or “ will 
you?" She abruptly drew her arm 
away from him and turned to the 
door. “ I can’t even l -QIC at it," she 
said, •' That merciless marble face 
frightens me."

Henry put hia hand on the fore
head of the figure. “ What Is there 
to alarm you, my dear. In this con 
ventionally classical ft,je?” he asked 
Jestingly. Before he could press the 
head Inwards, Agees hurriedly opened 
the door. “ Walt till I get out ot 
the room I" she cried. “ The bare 
idea of what yon m ly find there 
horrifies me !" She looked back into 
the room aa the room ns she crossed 
the threshold, “ 1 w .nt leave you 
altogether,” she said ; “ I will wait 
outside,-"

the vaults of the old palace aud with 
the bedchamber beneath, now floated 
up from the open recess and filled the 
room.

The manager started. “Good God, 
Mr. Westwick,” he exclaimed, “what 
does this moan ?”

Remembering, not only what hie 
brother Francis had fell in the room 
beneath but what the experience of, 
Agqes had been on the previous night, 
Henry was determined to be on his 
guard. “ T am as much surprised as 
vou are,” was bis only reply.

“ Wait for mo one moment, sir,” 
said the manager, “ I must atop the 
ladies and gentlemen outside from 
coming in.”

He hurried awav—not forgetting to 
close the door after him. Henry at 
once opened a window and waited 
there, breathing the purer air. Vague 
apprehensions of the next discovery 
to come filled his mind. He was now 
doubly resolved not to stir a step in 
the investigation without a witness.

The manager returned with a wax- 
taper in hia band, which he lighted 
as soon as he entered the room.

“ We need fear no Interruption 
now," he said. “ Be so kind, Mr. 
Westwick, as to hold the light. It 
is my business to find out what this 
extraordinary discovery means.

Henry held the taper. Looking 
into the cavity, by the dim and 
flickering light, they both detected 
a dark object at the bottom of Jit. 
“ I think I can reach the thing/" 
the manager remarked, “If I lie down 
and put my hand into the hole.’’

“ Might I ask yon, sir, to hand me 
my gloves ? I don’t know what l 
may be going to take bold of.”

He stretched himself at foil length 
on the floor and passed his right hand 
into the cavity. “ I can’t any what 
I have got hold of," he said. “ But 
I have got it.”

Half raising himself he drew his 
hand out.

The next instant hs started to his 
feet wito a shriek of terror. A human 
head dropped from his nerveless 
grasp on the floor and foiled to 
Henry’s feet. It was the hideous 
head that Agnes had seen hovering 
above her in the vision of the night 1 

TO BZ COMTMCID.

MARBLE

AND

FREESTONE

WORKS.
H. .T. McGRATH, 

Dorchester, N. B.

HAVING purchased the entire Stock in 
Trade of Mr. Pktbh Haoan. and 

with his previously large Stock ot

ITALIAN, SOUTHERN FALLS, AND 
RUTLAND MARBLES.

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

lift— Prices twenty per cent, lower than 
any other Establishment in the Provinces.

AMHERST FOUNDRY
-AND-

MACHINE SHOP,
HAOTFACTOBT OF

M& other Machinery,
Ship’s Castings, Staves, 

HOLLOW WASH, TIN WARS, 
PLOUGHS, AC. 

AMHERST, - - - NOVA SCOTIA.

Business Cards.

Park Hotel,
King Square, - - St. John, N. B.

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

UNI0NH0TEL,
Hopewell Corner, A. C.

S. B, OULTON, Proprietor,

Park Hotel,
DORCHESTER, N. D.

T. W. BELL,------ Proprietor.

T. W. BELL & Co.
in Manufacturers, - - Sleiiic, V. B.

The beet and cheapest Soap in the 
Market.

BLAK8LEE » WHITENECT,

Business Cards.
8ACKVILX.E

BOOK STORE.
OPPOSITE THE

* Brunswick House.’

aug!4 R. C. CHAPMAN.

W. H. OLIVE,
I.C.B. TICKET AGENT,

Forward ng Agent »"<* Custom 
House Broker,

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

L. WESTERQAARD ft CO.,
Ship Agents A Ship Brokers,

DEALERS IN

Peer Haitliis, White Lead,Oils. VarnisHes, to.
22 Germain Si., St. John,N. B.

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

He. U7 WALNUT STBEBT,
i» wbstkroaabd, ) Philadelphia.

5 july &oio. a. vowMsamro,

George Nixon,
Wholesale ahd Rxtail Deal» m

PAPER HANGING,
Bnimitw and Window Glass. 

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

CO $5 for 15 Cents !
!■»

INSTRUCTIONS which will en-
Uti 1 able any one to peint lit
CD Oil PORTRAITS of set/or friends 

sent for 15c. Don't pay Agents $5.

10 Address J. HUTCHINSON,
Parrsbobo , N. S,

JEWELRY, WATCHED, CLOCKS, Ac.

wJEDDING RINGS, made to order 
at W. TREMAINE CARD'S.

FINE GOLD and Silver Watches and 
Jewelry at W. TREMAINE CARD'S.

8gÿ**Order8 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.

EXCELSIOR

Roofing Felt Manofactomir Ce,
J. T. FATEBSOH, - - MANAGES.

Pitch, Tar, Asphalt, Dry 
and Tarred Paper

Always on Hand in Large Quantities at 
Ivowpst Market Prices.

a.p.McDonald co.

Sole Agents for Maritime Provinces,

No. 17 AleiaMra Boilliag, North Wharf,
ST. 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 00., Boston, New York, 
t nd Chicago ; or, il. C. FAW
CETT, Upper Sackville, N. B., 
sole and exclusive Agent for West
morland County.

O

NOTICE.

THE (CO-PARTNERSHIP BUSINESS 
which existed between the Subscriber 

and his late father, Thomas Baibd, Esq., 
is now continued by the Subscriber John 
Milton Baibd alone under the old style 
of Firm ot

THOMAS BAIRD A SOIS,
Pursuant to the provision of hie father’s 
Will.

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

Amherst and Wallace, N. S.

r pHE Subscriber having a large amount JL of superior ITALIAN and AMERI
CAN MARBLE on hand,is prepared to sell

Gravestones and Monuments
or Either 4)unllty,

At greatly reduced prices. He has 
also a large amount of MARBLE and first 
quality FREESTONE at estremely low 
pricei. Al», Italian Marble Table and 

Tops.
Persona 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 n 
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.

t. B. ANDRES.
Amherst, N. 8., Doc. IS, 1876.
Hp"»D. LUND, Agent for taking orders 

' in Saokville and *ionlly«

I
O LON G Ell 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

AM03 FISHES, Truro, N. 8., or 
JOHN WELSH, St. Martini, N. 8.

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

Prices Reduced Î

Great Improvements in our Saw Ieohs, 
Portable Grist Mills, Portable Saw 
Mills. Address

WATEROUS MIME SOAKS GO.,
Brantford, Canada.

February lit, 1878. ». a. ».

NEW HARNESS SHOP
HAVE OPENED, in connection with 
the old stand, a

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

STEPHEN AYER.

HARNESSES at either citabtlahroe 
will be sold for prompt pay or cash at

three month». Cheapi»er «
other eetabllBhment fit the Province,.

than at any

Call led obtain phew! S. A.

New Harness Shop.

flTHE Subscriber has opened a Harness 
Shop opposite the Lawrence Hous« 

where he intends to

Manufacture Harnesses
and do general repairing, at modérât 
rates.

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

MOWlOBa

A N OFFICE, in connection with the 
PL Pictou Bank and the Union Bank of 
Charlottetown, has been opened in

EDTÂBROOK'D BUILDING
(opposite Brunswick House) Sackville, for 
the transaction of a

General Banking Business.

Bills of Exchange bought and sold. 
Drafts issued on St. John, Halifax, Mont
real, Charlottetown, Pictou, Boston, New 
York, and on London, G. B. Current 
Accounts opened, and sums of $5 and 
upwards taken on deposit, for which 
Interest will be allowed at a rate to be 
agreed upon. Collections made on favor
able terms.

jnly89
w. C. COGSWELL, 

Agent.

Special Notice I

IN order to itieet the demands of our 
numerous customers, we beg to an

nounce that, we have added to our 
extensive

pper aM Lamp Factory
the necessary Machinery fqr the Mnnufec-
t»re of Iten'i, Women'», Unes’, and 
Children'!

Boots & Shoes,
In all the Leading Styles.

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

VINCENT & McFATE,
240 Union St., St. John, N. B.

Wilson, Gilmoiir Go.,
204 UNION ST., 

Oapt McLean’s Brick Building, 

ST. JOHN, N. B.

Harblelzed Mantles and Urates,

PORTABLE RANGES,

Tinware, etc., etc.,
REFRIGERATORS, w 

GRANITE IRONT WARE

july 19 W., O. A CO.

rflHE Subscriber hereby begs leave to 
Af return thanks to the inhabitants of 
Dorchester and vicinity for their liberal 
patronage in the past, and hopes to merit 
a continuance of the aame.

He has imported direct from England am 
assortment of

Ghmt’fli Boot Tope
of the best quality; and has secured the 
services of first-class mechanics, and is
preparei 
witn nei

id to attend to all orders i» his line 
i neatness, durability and despatch.

He has also on hand an assortment of

Ladles’and Children’s Wear
•nimble for the rammer trade, which will 
be raid at prices to tail the timee.

s. McDowell,
Boot rad Shoemaker. 

Dorekeeter, May 18, 1878.

Paper Bags, printed and 
unprinted, for sale at thi$ 
Office, wry cheap. >

0617


