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THE HAUNTED HOTEL.

Wilkis Oollins's New Story.

CONTINUED.

The shock of the discovery held
Agnes speechless and belpless. Her
first consclous action when she was,
in some ‘degree mistress of .h'e!ldl"
agsin was to lean over ‘the’bed widf
look closer at the womsn who had;
80 incomprehensibly stolen into ber!
room in the desd of night. Ope
glance was enongh ; she started back:
with a cry of amazement. The per-|
son in the chair was no other than
the widow of the dead Montbarry—
the woman who had warned her that
they were to meet auain, and that
the place might be in Venice!

Her courage returned to her,
stung into action by the natural
sense of indignation = whiok - the
presence of the Countess provoked.

« Wakeup !” she called out. *“‘How
dare you come here? How did you
get in? Leave the room or I will
oall 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 effec
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peeping in at the door.

CHAPTRR XXIIL X
.. * . .® & “You have some in-
fluence over Agnes., Try what you
can_do, Heory, to make her take a
sensible view .af the matter. . There
is really nothing to make a fuss
sbaut, My wife's maid ka
her dpor:earlyin the morning, with
the customary cup of tea. Getting
no answer she went round to ‘the
&msing-mom 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 agein, and she told the ex-
traordinary story which I Bave just
repeated to you. Yon must have
seen for vourself.that she has been
over-fatigued, poor thing, by our
long railway journeye; her nérves
arcout of order, and she is just the
person to be terrified by a dream
She obstinately refues, however, to
agcept this rational view. Don’t
suppose that 1 have been severe with
her! All that a man can do to
hameor- ber I have done. I have
written ™ the Countess(in her ag-

ded in rousing thd: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 wss
‘audible, rising and falling and deep,
‘heavy._gasps. At interveals she
ground ‘fier 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 shein the agony of a
dream? or was she spiritually con.
'soions of something hidden in the
room?

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

The bei!-handle was fixed to the
wall on the eide of the bed by which
the table stood. -

She raised herself fron the erouch-
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 shq
stopped and looked upward. Her
hand fell helplessly at her side. She
shuddered, and sank back on the

- pillow.

What had she seen?

She bad seen another intruder in
ber room.
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Midway between her face and the
ceiling there hovered a kuman head
—severed at the neck, like a head
strack from the body be the guillo~
tine.

Nothing visible, nothing audible,
bad given her warning of its appear-
ance. Silently aud 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 dambly
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 ohject
more, unutterably horrid, had been
added to the rest. ‘lbat was the
only change—no more, no less,

By tbe yellow candle light she
saw the head 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 akin was Garkened in
bue, like the skin of an Egyptain
mummy—except at the neck. There
v was of a lighter color; there it
showed spots and splashes of the
hue of that brown spct on the ceiling,
which the child's fanciful terror had
distorted into the likeness of & spot

~———————"0f blood,- Thin remains of a dis™]

colored mustache and wbhiskers,
hanging over the upper lip, and
over the bollows where the cheeks
had once been, made the head just
recognigable as the head of a man.
Over all the features death and time
had done their oblitcrating work.
The eyelids were closed.  The hair
LoD the skull, discolored like the hair
on 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 eaw it) began to deacend to-
wards Agnes as she lay heneath, Hy
slow degrees, that strange-donbly-
blended odor, which the Commisson-
ers had discovered in the vaults of
‘the old palace—which had sickened
Francis Westwick in the bed-chanber
of the new hotgl—spread its fetid
exhalations over the room. Down~
‘ward and downward the hideous ap.
parition made its slow progress,
until iv stopped close over Agnes—
stopped, and turned slowly so that
he face of it confronted .the up-~
turned face of the woman in the
chair, B

After that there~megie & pause.
.Then, 8 momentary animation dis~
g.bed the rigid repose of the dead

" “The closed eyelids opened slowly.
The eyes revealed themselves, bright
with vhe glossy film of death, and
fixed their dreadful look on the wo-
wman in the chair.
Agnes saw that look ; saw the re~
lining woman rise, as if 1n obedience

d name)_offerfog to restore the
room to her. She writes back,
positively declining to return to it.
I have agcordingly arranged (8o as
not to have the thing'known in the
hotel) to occapy-the room for one
or two nights, and to leave Aguyes
to recover her gpirits under my wife's

can do? Whatever question Agues
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. Bul
try as I may I can't quiet her mind.
I bave: given 'up the attempt in
‘despair,-and léft her in the drawing
room. Go, like a good fellow, and
vwry what you can do to compose
her.”

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

He found Agnes walking rapidly
backwards and forwards, flushed and
excited. *“ Ifyou come here .to say
what your brother has been saying
to we” she broke out, before he
could speak, **spare yoursell the
trouble. I don’t want common
sepse—I want a true friend who will
believe in me.™

¢ ] am-that friend, Agnes,” Henr
answered quietly, “ and you know
i'“" '

¢ You really believe that I am not
deluded by a dream?” .

“] know that you are not de-
luded—in 'one particular, at least.”

¢ In what particular?”

“In what you have said of the
Countess, It is perfectly true "—

Agnes stopped bim there, * Why
do I unly hear this morning that the
Countess and Mrs. James are one
ard the same person?” she asked,
distrustfully, -** Why was [ not told
of it last night !”

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

*On her own authority ?”” Agnes
repeated, eagerly. ** Have youseen
her this morning?”

“I have aeen her
minutes since.”

*What was she doing?”
f~-# She was busily engaged in
writing. I could not even get her
to look at me until [ thought of
mentioning your name,”

¢ She remembered me, of course.”

‘“She remembored you with some
difficulty. 'Finding that she wouldn’t
snswer 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
the same superstitious motive for
placiog you in that room which she
had acknowledged to Francis—she
even owned that she had been by
your bedside, watching through the
night, ¢to see what yay saw,’ as she
expressed it. Hearing this, ] tried
to persvade her to tell me bow she
got into the room. Unluckily, her
manuscript on the taole 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 ; bat,
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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 is in certain respects un-
questionably deranged.
of it is that she spoke to me of the
Baron ss if he were still a living
man.
declared that the Baron was dead,
which is the truth. The United
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BT TRARTEL o sts Doe-
sesses seems to e entirely absorbed
in; pne' abaurd ., idea—the:, ides, of
writing a play, for Francis to bring
out at. his theatre. He admits that
hé ohooiriged - ‘her -5 ¥ liops ‘she
might .get.;money in ‘this way. I
|think be did .wrong. Don’t youn
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_Without, heeding the question
Agnes - rose ~abruptly from" ‘hér
chair.

“Po wme. one mara :kindness,
Henry,” she sald. *Takée mé’llo
the Countess at once.”

Henry_hesitated. = ‘¢ Are you com-
posed -gnangh 40 sge her, after the
shiogk you that: you- haye spfféred ?’
he asked.

She trembled, the flush died aw
and left. it deadly pale.; But's
held to her, resolution, * You have
heard of what I saw last night**she
said, faintly. g e

© ¢ Don’t uslessly agitate yourself.”

I must speak ! - My mind. is full
of hofrid questions about it. I know
I can’t igenm‘y it; and yet I nsk
myself over and over again in whose
likeness did it appear. Was it the
likeness of Ferrari? or was it”—
She . stopped, ; shuddering. * The
Uountess knows—I -mast -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 ta fecl
afraid of it 1”

Heory looked at ber anxiously.
“If you are really sure of your own
resolution,” he said, ¢ I agree with
you—the sooner you see her the
better. You remember how strangely
she talked of your influence over
her.when she foroed her way into
pour reom in London ?” s

*I remember it perfectly. Why
you ask?”’ :
¢ For this reason: Inthe present
state of her mind I doubt if sbe 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 try”what your in-
fluence can do while she is still
capable of feeling it.”

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

They ded to the d 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 her wild black eyes.
After a fow moments she lost re.
membrances and associations ap-
peared to return slowly to her mind-
The pen dropped from her bhand.
Haggard and trembling she looked
closer at Agnes and recognized her
ut last. ¢ Hae the time come al-
ready ?” she said, in low, awe-struck
tones. * Give me a little respite;
I baven’t done my wriling 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
thie night ; her nerves were far from
being equal to the strain that was
heing luid 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 ohliged
to speak to her. ¢ Put the question
while you have the chance,” he said,
lowering bis voice. - * See! 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
bands and wrung them above her
head, with a low moan of borror.
Agnes shank back, and turned as if
to leave the room. Herry stopped
her and whispered to her to try
sgain. She obeyed him with an
effort. ‘I slept last night in the
room that you gave up to me,” she
resumed. “Isaw”—

The Countess sudcenly rose to her

feet. ** No more of that,” she gried.
*Qh, Jesn Maria! do-you think I
want Lo be told what you saw? Do
you think I don’t know what it means
for me and for you? Think for your-
self, Miss. Kxamine your own mind,
Are you well assured that the day of
reckoning has come at last? Are
vou ready to follow me back, through
the crimes of the past, to the secrets
of the dead?”’
She turned again to the writing
table without waiting to be answered.
Her eyes flashed ; she looked like her
own sell once more as she spoke. It
was only for a moment. The old
ardor and impetuosity were nearly
worn out. Her head sank, and she
sighed heavily as she unlocked a desk
that stood on the table. Opening a
draw 10 the desk, she took out a leaf
of vellum, covered with faded writing,
Some ragged ends of silken thread
were m‘? altached to the leaf, as if
it had been attached to a book.

*‘Can you read I%alian?” she asked,
a8 slie handed the leaf overto Agnes.
Agnes answered silently by an in-
clination of her head.

 The leaf,” the Countess proceed-
ed, ** once belonged to a book in the
old library of ‘the Yllm.,!lu_lg this
bailding was " atill 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
yoursel( if {ou will. Read it firat—
at the fifth line from the top of the

Agnes felt the scrious necessity of
composing herself. *‘Giveiae a chair
to sit upon,” she said to Heury, ‘“‘and
I will do my best.” He placed him-
self behiad ber chair, so that he could
look ovar her shoulder .and- help her
to understand the writing on the leaf.

(Lo,
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Rendered into English it ran as fol-
ows :

+ I bave naw completed my literary
survey of the first.floor of the palace.
At the desjre of my noblo patron, the
lord of .this glorious edifice, I next
ascend ‘o the second flror and con-
tinue my catalogue or description of
the pictares, decorations and other
traasures 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 statues which support the
maptelpicce. This work is’ of com-
paratively recent excent execution ;
it dates from the eightecnth century

only, and reveal rrupt taste of
she period in every part'af it. Still,
there isa certain interest gttached to

the mantlepiece. It conceals a very
cleverly constracted hiding place be-
tween the floor of the room and the
ceiling of the room beneath, which
was made during the Iast evil days
of the Inquisition in Venice, and
which is reported to have saved an
ancestor of my gracious lord, puy-
sued by that terrible tribunal. The
machinery of this curious place of
concealment has been kept in good
order by the present lord as s 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
oppusite 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
bidden in the wall which turns the
hearthstone on a pivot and discloses
the hollow place below. There is
room enough in it for a man to lie
easily at full length. Th thod 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 you—and
the hearthstone will revolve into its
proper position again.”

* You nced read no further,” said
the Countess. ** Be carefal to re-
member what you have read.”

She put back the page of velium in
her writing desk, locke:d it and led
the way to the door.

¢ Come,” she said, ** and sec what
the mocking Frenchman callled ‘‘the
beginning of the end.” ;

Agness was barely able to iise
from her chair; she trembled from
head to foot. Henry gave her his
arm to support her. * Fear nothing,
I shall be with you,” Le whispered.

‘The Countess proceeded along the
northwest corridor and stopped at tbe
door numbered Thirty eight. This
was the room which had been Baron
Rivar'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 opecnd
the door showed that it had not yet
heen let.

* You see,” said the Countess, as
she pointed to the ecarved figure at
the mantelpiece; *‘ and you know
what to do. Have I deserved that
you should temper justice with
mercy ?”’ she went on, in lower tones.
* Give me a few hours more to my-
sell. The Baron wants money—I
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
less familiar_topics than the constant
want of money in the Baron's life-
time, and the vague prospect of gain
from the still unfinished play had
evidently exhausted her poor reserve
of strength. When her requéat had
been granted, she expressed no ex-
pressions of gratilude to Agnes ; she
only said, ¢ Feel no fear, Miss, of
my atltempting 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 stupefled
look. She returned to her writing
with slow and feeble steps, like the
s'eps af an old woman.

CHAPTER XXIV,

Henry and Agnes were left
in the room of the Caryatides.

The person who had written the
description of the palave—probably
a poor author or artist— had correctly
pointed out the defects of the mantel-
piece. Bad taste, exhibiting itself

alone

scale, was visible in cvery part of
the work. It wasnevertheless greatly
admired by the ignorant travellers of
all classes ; partly on scconnt of its
imposing size, and partly on accayat
of variously colared marbles which
the scalptor had contrived to iutro-
duce into his design. Photographs
of the mantelpiece were exhibiteed
in the publio rooms, and found a
ready sale among the English and
American visitors to the hotel.
Heunry led Agres to the figure on
the left as they stou | tacing the
empty fireplace. ‘¢ Suall I try the
experiment,” he askcd, or * will
you? She abruptly drew her arm
away from him and turned to the
door. *[ can’t even | ok at it,” she
eaid, *‘That merciless marble face
frightens me.”
enry put his hand on the fore-
head of the figure. * What is there
to alarm you, my dear, in this con-
ventionally olassical fy:e?” he asked
Jestingly. Before he could press the
head inwards, Agnes harriedly opened
the door. ** Wait till [ get out of
the room!” she cried. ‘ The bare
idea of what you maiy find there
horrifies me!” She looked back into
the room as the room a3 sho orossed
the threshold, *“I w .t leave you

altogether,” she said; * I will wait
outeide.”

on. the most costly ahd splendid;

, THURSDAY, OCTOBER 31, 1878.

statne. J

For the second time he was checked
on the point of setting the 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 voiée 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
ladies and gentlemen the vacant
apartments at 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
fonnd 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, Mre Westwick, how youn find
yourself in the hotel this time? Have
the supernataral inflnences affected
your appetite again?”

¢t The supernatural influences have
spared me this time,” Henry replied.
“ Perhaps you may yet find that
they have affected some other mem-
ber of the family.” He spoke very
gravely, resenting the famiiiar tone
in which the manager had referred to
lils previous visit to the hotel. “*Have
you just retorned ?" he asked by way
of changing the topic.

¢ Just this minute, sir. . I had the

onor of travelling in the same train
%ﬁftiends of yours who have ar-
riveu at the hotel—Mr. aad Mrs.
Arthur Barville and their travelling
companions. Miss Lockwook is with
them looking at the rooms. They
will be here before long if they find
it convenient to have an extra room
at their disposal.” =

Thie aunouncement decided Henry
on exploring the hiding-place before
the interraption took place. It had
crossed his 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-familivr man-
ager, suspecting nothing, was there
at his disposal. He turned again
to the Caryatides figure, maliciously
resclving to make the manager his
witness.

“T am delighted to hear that our
friends have arrived at last,” he said.
¢ Before I shake hands with them
let me ask yon a question abont this
queer work of art here. I see many
photographs of it downstairs. Are
they for sale?” "

¢ Certainly, Mr. Westwick."”

“ Do you think the chimney-picce
ie as solid as it looks?” he went on.
* When yon came in I was wonder-
ing whether this fizure here had not
accidently got loosened from the wall
behind it.” He laid his hand on the
marble forehead for the third time.
*'I'o my eye it looks a little out of
the perpendicular. 1 almost fancied
I could jog the head jugt now when I
touched it.” He pressed the head
inwards as he spoke these words.

A sound of jarring iron was ir-
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 instaut the
strange and sickening combination
of -odors;—hitherto associated with
the vaults of the old palace and 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
coes this mean?” :
Remecmbering, not only what his
brother Francis had felt in the ronm
beneath but what the experience of
Agnes had heen on the previons night,
Henry was determjned to be on his
guard. ‘T am as much surprised as
vou are,” was his only reply.

¢ Wait for me one moment, sir,”
said the manager, ‘' I must stop the
ladies and gentlemen outside from
coming in.” :

He hurried away—not forgetting to
close the door after him. Henry at
once opened a window and waited
there, breathing the purer air. Vaguae
apprehensions of the next discovery
to come filled his mind. He was now
doubly resolved not to stir a step in
the investigation withoqt a witness.

The manager returned with a wax-
taper in his hand, which he lighted
as 800n 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 fiad 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 Git.
“T 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 [
may be going to take hold of.”

e stretched bimself at full length
on the floor an passed hisright hand
into the cavity, * I can’s say what
I have got hold of,” he said. * But
I bave got it.”

Half raising himself he drew his
hand out.

The next instant he started to his

feet wito a shriek of terror. A human
head dropped from his nerveless
rasp on the floor and tolled to
ghnry'o feet. It was the hideous
hoad that Agnes had seen hovering
ahove her in the vision of the night!

TO BE CONTINUED.

‘She closed thedoor. Left by him-
self, Henry lifted his hand once more
to the marble forehead of the silent
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Orrice—32 GERMAIN STREET, corner
North Market Street,

SAINT JOHEN, - - -
Hours: 11 to 1, and 2 to 5.

STIMPSON, WALLACE & ©0.,

MANUFACTURERS OF THE

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.

BF=Secnd for Circular and Price List:

MARBLE

AND
H.

J. McGRATH,
Dorchester, N. B.

e ——0———

HAV[NG purchased the entire Stock in
7 Trade of Mr. Perer Hacaw, and
with his previousiy large Stock ot

ITALIAN, SOUTHERN FALLS, AND
RUTLAND MARBLES,

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

§6F™ Prices twenty per cent. lower than
any other Establishment in the Provinces.

AMHERST FOUNDRY

——AND—

MANUFACTORY OF

Xill & other Machinery,

,'Ship’s Castings, Stoves,
BOLLOW WARE, TIN WARE,

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

Andres' Marble Works,

'I‘HE Subscriber having a 1 amount
of superior ITALIAN and AMERI-
| CAN MARBLE on hand, is prepared to sell

Gravestones and Monuments
Of Either Quality,

t atly reduced prices. He has
Al g e AL 42
at extremely low
Stices, Also, Tealian Marble Table and
Porsons are cautioned agsinst buying
South Falls Ameri Marble for the
lull?n.u “tl o foof::al‘r.m bl
itis uently sol r the T,
Porr::nl ﬂlyhlll‘ to purchase will find it
decidedly to their advantage to call and
examine for themselves before buying
Sl ord tly attended to, snd
orders promp! n
finished in & ';orkmddlko mulnor.’ De-
signs sent free when required.

8. B. ANDRES.
8., Dee. 12, 1876.

_chor taking orders

Amherst, N.

'D. LUND A
hmvnh snd :

OFFICES: Over the Post Office, Dorchester: |

MACHINE SHOP,|™"

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

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

UNION HOTEL,

Hopewell Corner, A. C.

S. B. OUI.TON,V Proprietor, 7
Park Hotel,

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

T- w.BELL & cﬂ-
Soap Manufacturers, - Stedise, N. B.

The best and chenpést Soap in the
Market.

BLAKSLEE & WHITENECT,

DEALFRS IN

Paper Hangings, White Lead, 0ils. Varnishes, &¢.
22 Germain St., St. John, N. B.
George Nixon,

WHOLESALE AND RiTArL Dearr I
PAPER HANCING,
Brusnes and Window Glass.
King Sr. St. Jomn, N. B.

| $5 for 15 Cents!

[ el
= || TNSTRUCTIONS which will en-
able any ome to paint i

[ %)
€. || @il FORTRAITS of self or friends

sent for 15c. Don't pay Agents §5.
|

Address ], HUTCHINSON,
— ?

PARRSBORO , . 8,

JEWELRY, WATCHES, CLOCKS, &o.

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

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

1attad

.| b« WESTERGAARD,

SACKVILLE :
BOOK STORE.
OPPOSITE THE
‘lérnn-wiek House.”

" R. C. CHAPMAN:
W. H. OLIVE,
1.C.R. TICKET AGENT,

Forward’'ng Agept and Ouatom
House Broker, {

67 Prince Wm. St.
87T. JOHN, N. B.

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

auglé

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

No, 137 WALNUT BTREET,

‘) Philadelphia,
GEO. 8. TOWNSHEND, july 24

New Harness Shop.
r l\HE Subscriber has opened a Harness

8hop opposite the Lawrence Houss
where he interds to

Manufacture Harnesses
and do general repairing, at moderat

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

NOTICE.

»

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

ESTABROOK'S BUILDING

(opposite Brunswick House) Sackyville, for
the transaction of a

General Banking Business.

Bills of Exchange bought and sold.
Drafts P-u‘ed on St. John, Halitax, Mont-

B=Orders from the Country

Jewelry Made anid Repaired and Satis-
faction Guaranteed, at

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

EXCELSIOR

Roofing Felt Mamfacturing Cs.

J. W, PATERSON, - - MANAGER.

Pitch, Tar, Asph‘alt, Dry
and Tarred Paper

Always on Hand in Large Quantities at
Towest Market Prices.

A.P. McDONALD & CO.,
Sole Agents for Maritime Provinces,
No. 17 Alerandra Building, North Wharf,
ST. JOHN, N. B.

real, CI n, Pictou, Boston, New
York, and on London, 4. 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.
W. C. COGSWELL,
Agent.

Special Notice!

Julyse

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

Slipper and Larrigan Factory

the ,'M hinery fgr the M
ture of’.luu. Women's, Misses', and

Boots & Shoés,
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-

£

EFORE 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
much nformati Sent
free. MASON & HAMLIN 'OR-
GAN €O,, Boston, New York,
snd_Chicage; or, G. C. FAW-
CETT, Upper Sackville, N. B.,
sole and exclusive Agent for West-
morland County.

NOTICE.

=
d
o
—
Q

HE LO-PARTNERSHIP BUSINESS

wliich existed between tho Subscriber
and his late father, THOMAS Bairp, Esq.,
is now continued by the Subscriber Joux
MiLrox Baiep alone under the old style
of Firm ot

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

JOHN MILTON BAIRD.
Oct. 22nd, 1877.

O LONGER AGENT.-Our
Agreement with W. H. Orivs, of St.
John. N. B., has this day terminated
by | In the i
parties desiring Miachinery can
obtain information from

AMO03 FISHER, Truro, N. 8., or
JOEN WELSH, 5t. Martins, N. B,

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

Sackville,

Prioe‘s Reduced!?

Great Im

tmnmenh in our Saw Iroxs,
PorraBLe G

miar Mitvs, P s Saw

of public favor in our old busi-
ness.

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

Wilson, Gilmonr (Co.,.

204 UNION ST.,

| Capt. McLean’s Brick Building,

ST. JOHN, N. B.

Marbleized Mantles and Grates,
- PORTABLE RANGES,
DWW ECSS,
Tinware, etec., etc.,

REFRIGERATORS, _
GRANITE IRON WARE

july 19 W., G. & CO.

CARDI

THI Subscriber hereby begs leave to
rel

Dorchester and vicinity for their liberal

Mires, Ad

WATEROUS ENGINE WORKS €0.,
February 1st, 1878.

NEW HARNESS SHOP

r HAVE OPENED, in coanection with
the old stand, s

Retall and Repair Shop,
In CHIGNECTO HALL, Lower Sackville,
where all my will be ded
‘l; omptly “l: :;;:np rates,—Mr. O.
STEPHEN AYER.“
ARNESSES at either establishment

'wb;oddctrmlay"nerhl&
t e r (1
three months, ::2

D.o P

P age in the past, and hopes to merit
a continuance of the same.

He has imported direct from England an
assortment of

Gent’s Boot Tops
of the but‘n':l'l;yl; and has secured the

urviceld of 2 mmmqehnk‘:, h::?h:.
to attend to all orders L]
mm-, du ty and despaich

Ho has also on hand an sseersment of
Ladies’ and Children’s Wear

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

8. M<DOWELL,
Boot and Shoemaker.
Dorchester, May 15, 1878,
Paper Bags, printed and

| other establishment the
Call and obtain prices. 8 Al

o

unprinted, for sale at this

)

turn thanks to the inhabitants of -



