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LITERATURE.

—. (From Rose-Belford Magazine.)

THE HAUNTED HOTEL.
Wilkie Collins’s New Story.

chapter xx.

“ Shalll see you again?" she sated, 
as she held out her hand to take 
leave, “ It is quite understood be
tween us, I suppose, about the play ?”

Francis recalled his extraor
dinary experience of that evening in 
the renumbered room. “ My et,y 
in Venice is uncertain,” he replied. 
“ If you have anything more to say 
about this dramatic venture of yours, 
it may be aa well to say it now. 
Have you decided on a subject al
ready ? I know the publie taste in 
England better than you do—I 
might save you some waste of time 
and trouble, il you have not chosen 
your subject wisely?’

“ I don’t care what subject I write 
about so long as I write," she 
answered, carelessly. “ If you have 
got a subject In your head give It to 
me. I answer for the characters and 
the dialogue.'

“ You answer for Ihe characters 
and the dialogue,” Francis repeated.

That's a bold way of speaking for 
a beginner! I wonder if I should 
shake your sublime confidence In 
yourself if I suggested the most 
ticklish subject to handle which is 
knownthe stiige ? What say you, 
Countess, to entering the lines with 
Shakespeare and trying a drama 
with a ghost in it? A true story, 
mind I founded on events in this 
very city in which you and I are 
Interested.”

She caught him by the arm and 
drew him away from the crowded 
colonnade into the solitary middle 
space of the square. “ Now tell 
me ?" she said eagerly. “ Here, 
where nobody is near us. How am 
I interested in it? How? how?"

Still bolding his arm, she shook 
him in her impatience" to hear the 
coming disclosure. For a moment 
he hesitated. Thus far, aroused by 
her ignorant belief in herself, be had 
merely spoken in jest. Now, for the 
first time, impressed by her irre
sistible earnestness, be began to con
sider what he was about from a more 
serious point of view. With her 
knowledge of all that had passed in 
the old palace, before its transfor
mation into an hotel, it was surely 
possible that she might suggest an 
explanation of what had happened 
to his brother and sister, and him
self. Or, failing to do this, she 
might accidently reveal some event 
In her own experience which, acting 
as a hint to a competent dramatist, 
might prove to be the making of a 
play.. The prosperity of his theatre 
was Iris one serions object in life. “I 
may be in the trace of another 1 Cor
sican Brothers,’” he thought. “A 
new piece of that sort would be £10,- 
000 in my pocket at least."

With these motives (worthy of the 
single-hearted devotion to dramatic 
bu inesa which made Francis a suc
cessful manager) he related, without 
further hesitation, what his own ex
perience bad been, and what the ex
perience of his relatives had been, 
in the haunted hotel. He even de
scribed the outbreak of superstitious 
terror which had escaped Mrs. Nor- 
huryr’a ignorant maid, “ bad stuff 
if you look at it reasonably," he re
marked. “But there is something 
dramatic in the notion of the ghostly 
influence making itself felt bv the 
relations in succession, aa they one
after another enter the fatal room_
Until the one chosen relative comes 
who w ill see the unearthly creature 
and know the terrible truth. Material 
lor a play, Countess—first-rate 
material for a play I”

There he paused. She neither 
moved nor spoke. He stopped and 
looked closer at her.

What impression had he pro
duced? It was an impression which

“ I said some trifling event would 
bring us together the next time. I 
was wrong. No trifling event will 
bring ue together. I said I might 
be the person who told her what had 
become of Ferrari, if she forced me 
toit. Shall I feel some other in
fluence than hers? Will he force me 
toll? When she sees him, shall I 
see him too ?"

Her head sank a little ; her heavy 
eyelids dropped slowly ; she heaved 
a long, low, weary sigh. Francis 
put her arm in his, and made an 
attempt to rouse her.

“ Come, Countess, you are weary 
and overwrought. We have bad 
enough talking to-night. Let me 
see you safe back to your hotel. Is 
it far from here?"

She started when he moved and 
obliged her to move with him, as if 
he had awakened her from a very 
deep sleep.

“ Not far," she answered faintly, 
“ the old hotel on the quay. My 
mind’s in a strange state; I have 
forgotten the name."

“ Danieli'a?" *
“Yes!"
He led her on slowly. She accom

panied him in silence as far as the 
end of the Piazetta. There when 
the toll fine view of the moonlit 
Lagoon revealed itself, she stopped 
him as he turned towards the Riva 
degli Schiavoni. “ I have something 
to ask you. I want to wait and 
think.”

She recovered her lost idea after a 
long pause.

1 Are you going to sleep in the 
room to-night?" she asked.

He told her that another traveller 
was in possession of the room that 
night. “ But the manager has re
served it for me to-morrow,” he said, 
“ If I wish to have it.”

“ No,” she answered ; “ you must 
give it up.”

“ To whom ?”
“ To me.”
He started. “ Alter what I have 

told you, do you really wish to sleep 
in that room to-morrow night?”

“ I must sleep in it.”
“ Are you not afraid ?”
“ I am horribly afraid.”
“ So I should have thought after 

what I have observed of you this 
evening. Why should you take the 
room ? You are not obliged to take 
it unless you like.”

“ I was not obliged to go to Venice 
when I left America,” she answered. 
“ And yet I came here. I must take 
the room and keep the room until”— 
She broke off at those words. She 
went on hurriedly : “ Never mind the 
rest. It doesn't interest you.”

It was useless to dispute with her. 
Francis changed the subject. “ We 
can do nothing to-night,” he said.

I will call on you to-morrow morn
ing and hear what you think of it 
then.”

They moved on agflin to the hotel. 
As they approached the door, Francia 
asked if she was staying under her 
own name.

She shook her head. “ As your 
brother's wife,I am known here, as the 
Countess Narona, 1 am known here. 
I want to be unknown, this time, to 
strangers in Venice. I am travelling 
under a common English name.” 
She hesitated and stood still. She 
muttered to herself, “ What has come 
over me? Some things I remember, 
and somel forget. I forgot Danlell's

and now I forget even my English 
name.”

hall of the hotel 
which was a list of visitors’ names. 
Running her finger slowly down the 
list, she pointed to the name ebe had 
assumed—“ Mrs. James.”

Remember that when you call 
to-morrow," she said. “ My head Is 
heavy. Good night.”

Francis went back to his own hotel 
wondering what the events of the 
day would bring forth. A new turn 
in his affairs had takea place during 
his absence. As be crossed the hall 
he was requested by one of the ser
vants to walk into the private office. 
The manager was waiting there with 

his utmost ingenuity bad failed. to AgiSielypieoccupird manner, as If
anticipate. She stood by ids side— 
just as sbe stood before Agnes when 
het*question about Ferrari was plain
ly answered at last—like a woman 
turned to stone. Here eyes were 
vacant and rigid ; all the life in her 
face had faded out of it. Francis 
took her by the hand. Her hand 
was as cold as the pavement they 
were standing on. He asked her if 
she was ill.

Not a muscle in her moved, tie 
might as well have spoken to the deed.

“ Surely," he said, “ you are not 
foolish enough to take what I have 
been telling you seriously ?"

Her lips moved slowly. As it 
seemed, she was making an effort 
to speak to him.

“ Louder,” he said ; “ I can't hear 
you."

She struggled to recover posses
sion of herself. A faint light began 
to soften the dull cold «tare of her 
eyes. In a moment more ahe spoke 
eo that be could hear her.

“I never thought of the other 
world,” ehe murmured. In low dull 

.tonea like a woman talking In her 
sleep.

Her mind had gone back to the 
day of her last memorable interview 
with Agnes ; she was slowly re

belling the confession that had es- 
’ tped her, the warning words which 
ahe had spoken at that past time. 
Nedesearlly incapable of understand
ing this, Francia looked at her in 
perplexity. Khe went on in the 
same dull vacant tone, steadily fol
lowing out her own train of thought, 
with her heedless eyes on hie face, 
and her wandering mind far away 
from him.

he had something serious to say. He 
regretted to hear that Mr. Francis 
Westwiok had, like other members 
of the family, had discovered mys
terious sources of discomfort in-the 
new hotel. He had been informed in 
strict confidence of Mr. Westwick’e 
extraordinary objection to the atmos
phere of the bedroom upstairs. And 
without presuming to discuss it, ho 
must beg to be excused from reser
ving the room for Mr. Westwiok 
after what had happened.

Franois answered sharply, h little 
ruffled by the tone in which the 
manager had spoken to hlm. “I 
might very possibly have declined to 
sleep in the room if you had reserved 
It," he said. “ Do you wish me to 
leave the hotel ?"

The manager saw the error he had 
made and hastened to repair It. 
“ Certainly not, sir. We will do 
our best to make yon comfortable 
while you stay with us. I beg your 
pardon if I have said anything to 
offend you. The reputation of an 
establishment like this Is a matter 
of very serious importance. May I 
hope that you will do us the favor of 
saying nothing about what has just 
happened upstairs? The twoFrench 
gentlemen have kindly promised to 
keep it a secret.”

This apology left Francis no polite 
alternative but to grant the mana
ger’s request. “ There is an end to 
the Cuniitese'a wild scheme," be said 
to himself as he retired for the eight. 
“ So much the better for the Count
ess."

ttef rose late the next morning. 
Inquiring for his French friends, he 
was informed Wat both the gentle

men had left for Milan. As he 
crossed the hall, on his way to the 
restaurant, he noticed the head porter 
chalking the numbers of the rooms 
on some baggage which was waiting 
to go upstairs. One trunk attracted 
his attention by the extraordinary 
number of old travelling labels left 
on it. The porter was marking it at 
ihe moment—and the number wee, 
“ 13 A.” Francis instantly looked 
at the card fastened on the lid. It 
bore the common English name of 
“ Mrs. James !" He at onoe enquired 
about lha lady. She had arrived 
early that morning, and she was now 
in the reading room. Looking into 
the room be discovered a lady in it 
alone. Advancing a little nearer he 
fonnd himself face to face with the 
Countess.

She was seated In a dark” corner 
with her head down and her arms 
crossed over her her bosom. “ Yes,” 
ahe said in a tone of weary impatience 
before Francis could speak to her. 
“ I thought it best not to wait for 
yon—I determined to get here before 
anybody else could take the room.”

“ Have you taken it for long ?" 
Francis asked.

“You told me Miss Lockwood 
would be here In a week's time. I 
have taken it for a week.”

“ What has Mies Lockwood to do 
with it?"

“ She has everything to do with 
it—she must sleep in the room. I 
shall give the room up to her when 
ehe comes here.”

Francis began to understand the 
superstitious purpose ehe had in view. 
“ Are you, an educated woman, of 
the Same opinion as my sister's 
maid?" he exclaimed. “Assuming 
your absurd superstition to be a 
serious thing, you have taken the 
wrong means to prove it true. If I 
and my brother and sister have seen 
nothing how should Agnes Lockwood 
discover what was not revealed to 
ue? She is only distantly related to 
the Montbarrys—she is only our 
cousin.”

“ She was nearer to the heart of 
the Montbarrv that is dead than any 
of you," the Countess answered, with 
severity. “ To the last day of bis 
life my miserable husband repented 
his desertion of her. She will see 
what not none of you have seen—she 
shall have the room.”

Francis listened, utterly at a loss 
to account for the motives that ani
mated her. “ I don’t see what can 
urge you to try this extraordinary 
experiment,” he said.

“Ills my Interest not to try it! 
It is my interest to fly from Venice 
and never set eyes on Agnes Lock- 
wood or any of your family again I"

“ What prevents you from doing 
that ?”

She started to her feet and looked 
at him wildly. " I know no more 
what prevents me than you do I" she 
burst out. “ Some will that is much 
stronger my own is driving me on to 
destruction in spite of myself !" She 
suddenly sat down, and waved her 
hand for him to go. “ Leave me,” 
sbe said, “ leave me to my thoughts."

Francis left her, firmly persuaded 
by this time that she was out of her 
senses. For the rest of the day he 
saw nothing of hey. The night, eo 
far as he knew, passed quietly. The 
next morning he breakfasted early, 
determining to wait in the restaurant 
for the appearance of the Countess. 
She came in and ordered her break-

Trent ; and two of the lady's re
lations have arranged to accompany 
them on their journey to Venice."

Naturally indignant at the con
duct of his Parisian colleague, 
Francis made bis preparations for re
turning to Milan by the train of that 
day.

On Ilia way out lie asked the 
manager if his brother’s telegram 
had been received. The telegram 
had arrived, and, to the surprise of 
Francis, the rooms were already re
served. “ I thought you would re
fuse to let any more of the family in
to the bouse,” he said satirically. 
The manager answered (with the 
due dash of respect) in the same 
tone. “ • No. 13 A ’ is safe, sir, in 
the occupation of a stranger. I am 
the servant of the company ; and I 
dare not turn money out of the 
hotel.”

Hearing this Francis said good-by 
—and said nothing more. He was 
ashamed to acknowledge it to him
self, but he felt an irresistible 
curiosity to know what would happen 
when Agnes arrived at the hotel. 
Besides, “ Mrs. James’’ had reposed 
confidence in him. tie got into his 
gondola, respecting the confidence 
of “ Mrs. James."

Towards evening on the third day 
Lord Montbarry and Ilia travelling 
companions arrived, punctual to their 
appointment.

“ Mrs. James,” sitting at the 
window of her room watching tor 
them, saw the new lord land from 
the gondola first. He banded his 
wife from the steps. The three 
children were next committed to his 
care. Last of all, Agnes appeared 
in the little black doorway of the 
gondola-cabin, and, taking Lord 
Monlbarry's hand, passed in her 
turn to the steps. Sbe wore no veil. 
As she ascended to the door ol the 
hotel, the Countess (eyeing her 
through an opera-glass) noticed that 
she paused to look at the outside of 
the building, and that her face was 
very pale.

TO BE CONTINUED.

fast quietly, looking dull and worn 
She drew him hurriedly into the out and aelf-absorbed, as she had 

I, on the wall of looked when he last s__ ___ saw her,
hastened to her table, and asked her 
if anything had happened during the 
night.

“ Nothing,” she answered.
“ Have vuu rested as well as you 

usually do?"
“ Quito as well as usual. Have 

you had any letters this morning? 
Have you heard when she is coming 
here ?"

“ I have had no letters. Are you 
really going to stay here ? Has your 
experience of last night not altered 
your opinions ?"

“ Not in the leest."
The momentary gleam of anima

tion which had crossed her face when 
she questioned him about Agnes died 
out of it again when he answered her. 
Sbe looked, she spoke, sbe ate her 
breakfast with a vacant resignation, 
like a woman who was done with all 
hopes, done with all Interests, done 
with everything but the mechanical 
movements and instincts of life.

Francis went out on the customary 
traveller's pilgrimage to the shrines 
of Titian and Tintoret. After some 
hours of absence, he found a letter 
waiting for him when he got lisck to 
the hotel. It was written by hie 
brother, and it recommended his re
turn to Milan Immediately. The 
proprietor of a French theatre, just 
ari ived from Venice, was trying to 
induce the famous dancer whom 
Francis bad engaged to break faith 
with him and accept a higher salary.

Having made his startling an
nouncement, Henry proceeded to in
form his brother that Lord and Lady 
Montbarry, jrith Agnes and the 
children, would arrive In Venice in 
three, flays more. “They know 
nothing of onr adventures at the 
hoteT,” Henry wrote; “and they 
have telegraphed to the manager for 
the pooommodeMon that they want. 
.ThereSrould be something absurdly 
superstitious in our giving them a 
warning which would frighten the 
ladies and children out of the 
best hotel In Venice. We shall be 
a strong:pai ty this lime—too strong 
a party for ghosts! I shell meet 
the travellers on their arrival of 
course, anil try my luck again at 
what you call the haunted hotel, 
Arthur Barville and wife have al
ready got as fat on their way as

What to "Tucking?”
From the Reno, Ncv., Gazette.

A bothered looking citizen came 
Into the Gazette office the other dav 
and respectfully asked to be let look 
at the dictionary. He sat down and 
rather anxiouely thumbed Webster 
a while.

“ What word are yon looking for?" 
asked a reporter, seeing that the 
stranger had failed to strike the 
trail.

“ Well, said the man, in a burst 
of confidence, “you see I’ve only 
been majried a short time, and my 
wife’s gone up to Truckee on n visit, 
and ebe’s written to me to look in 
the bottom of her trank for a lot of 
1 tucking’ and send it to her. Now, 
what I want to know what in blazes 
is 1 tucking?’ It aint in the diction
ary."

“Tucking?" said the reporter 
briskly, “ wby, tucking is the stuff 
the girls make by poking a sort of 
short-turned fish-hook through à hole 
aod catching the thread and drawing 
it back again."

Then the editor spoke up eontemp 
tuously, and said that a man who was 
so Ignorant as that ought to hold his 
tongue. What the reporter had de
scribed was crocheting. Everybody 
ought to know what tucking was. 
The ladies in making it used a little 
contrivance shaped like a mussel,with 

up iuaide ■ of it. It 
could be purchased, he believed, for 
10 or 15 cents a yard, and why in
telligent girls should waste a whole 
day in making what they could get 
for a short bit was more than he 
could understand. In answer to a 
question from the admiring reporter, 
the editor said he had been told that 
tucking was used in trimming the 
undergarments of the fair sex, but 
why things should be ornameuted 
which a fellow would get licked for 
trying to look at—or perhaps shot— 
was beyond his comprehension.

The married stranger said the 
editor was mis taken ; that the 
article he mentioned was not tucking 
—it was tatting. This he knew for 
a fact.

The editor observed tbat when a 
man came to the Gazette office for 
information the editor, when he gave 
it, didn’t like to be told be lied. If 
the stranger wanted to avoid trouble 
he had bettor get out and gn to the 
devil. As the editor had grown red 
in the face and his eyes were blaz
ing the married stranger coughed 
feebly and slunk down stairs.

In the mean time, what is “ tuck
ing?"

Comfortable Relioious Experi
ence.—At the Methodist “Experi
ence Meeting" our attention was 
drawn to one old farmer who seemed 
to be very happy under the pressure 
of his convictions. When ule turn 
came he said : “ Fi lends, perhaps 
there air same here that don’t know 
me very well. My name is Mr. B—, 
I live over in the Iowa ol X—, close 
agin the far yon timber, bnt now I 
come here to live because I wanted 
to be near folks. I kem to this 
country in 1888, and 1 hadn’t nothing 
but my bauds, but by hard work and 
the grace of God, I've become quite 
rich." He then sat down.—Detroit 
News.

Bridgeport, Conn., recently had 
a kicking match between two wo
men, one from New Haven and the 
other from Providei.oe, R. I., for 
$50 a aide, each kicker being al
lowed twenty-five kicks. The hlr 
daughter of New Haven wen by 
kicking seven feet nine inches high, 
her opponent reaching seven feet 
five inches.

Living by their Wits.
Thomas and' Louisa Bioelow—A

Woman with a Career.

From the New York Tribune.
Some light was thrown yesterday 

on the mysterv surrounding the ar- 
i rest of Jacob D. Otis, the Wall St. 
broker, in this city, and of Thomas 
and Louisa Bigelow in Liverpool on 
Monday, f6r robbing the office of the 
receiver gcoeral of Canada, in 
Toronto, July 4. In ionveraation on 
the subject, Detective Robert Pin
kerton gave the following history of 
the case : “ The facts are known 
tbat four men entered the office of 
the receiver general, and engaged the 
clerk’s attention while a (fifth man 
sneaked into the vault and stole 
$12,000 in bank notro and some 
bonds. We received certain infor
mation which led us to believe Bige
low was the man who got into the 
vault. He is an extremly clever 
bank robber and aneak thief. Years 
ago be made his appearance in the 
eight ward, and associated with the 
Allen family, more especially with 
Mart and Jessie Allen. He was 
’.hen known as ‘ Pretty Tom'Bige
low. We next heard of him in 1872, 
when with Scott and Dunlop, the 
Northampton bank robbers, he stole 
$200,000 from the Falls City 
Tobacco Bank, of Louisville, Ky. 
He disappeared after this robbery, 
but it was said among criminals 
that he had purchased a farm in 
Massachusetts with his share of the 
plunder. He appeared, however, in 
tins city with the gang of sneak 
theives headed by Walter Sheridan, 
alias Stewart, who is now in Sing 
Sing. From here he went to Chicago, 
where he woiked witli Billy O'Brien 
and Old High McGeary. The rob
bery of the Receiver General’s office 
was planned in Chicago, and the 
party of thieves, some of whom were 
Eastern men, left that city and went 
direct to Toronto."

“Bigelow’s wife,’ he continued, 
“ has the most eventful history of 
any woman m the profession. She 
is the famous Louais Jourdan, who 
known as the queen of the thieves. 
She is thirty-six years old, with blue 
eyes, brown hair, and oval face. Sbe 
is attractive m manner, and is an ac
complished conversationalist. She 
served a term in England for larceny 
and, on being released, went to 
Brazil as campanion to a Spanish 
lady. She stole her mistress’jewels, 
and the alcade before whom she was 
taken sentenced her to forty lashes 
and to have the lower half of her 
right ear cut off, which was doue. 
She wears her hair long to conceal 
her deformity. By some means she 
drifted to this country, and first 
made lier appearance in the Eight 
ward of this city as the companion of 
‘ Billy ’ Derrigan, the pickpocket. 
She was arrested for robbing 
Stewart’s store, and was sent to 
Blackwell's Island. On being again 
arrested she forfeited her bail, and 
fled to Boston. She has been mar
ried a dozen times. After leaving 
Derrigan she married McCormick, 
the burglar, who shot Jim Casey, 
Ellen Casey's husband, in Sixth 
.avenue, while disputing over the 
proceeds of * robbery, and who was 
himself shot and killed by Officer 
Nehomiah. After McCormick’s 
death sbe became associated with 
Win. J. Sharkey, the murderer, who 
is now a hotel runner in Madrid, 
Spain, and then with Alex. Purple, 
an Eight Ward pickpocket. Then 
she married Big Dan lîelly, known 
as ‘ Dan the Rioter,’ of Harlem, and 
after she grew tired o^ him married 
Barney Aaron, the pugilist, with 
whom she went to Chicago. She 
procured a divorce from Aaron and 
married Bigelow. Her portrait is 
numbered 402 in the rogue’s gallery 

-at the police headquarters, but she 
has greatly changed in appearance 
since it was taken. I consider 
her one of the most accomplished 
and dangerous female thieves in the 
country. We learned that Bigelow 
and she had left Quebec for England, 
and telegraphed the English police 
to look for them at Liverpool and at 
Louisa’s father’s house in Manches
ter. They were arrested with a 
portion of the stolen money in their 
possession. As to the arrest of 
Otis in this city, he merely acted as 
the broker of the thieves. He is 
well-known to ns and is under in
dictment in tho district attorney’s 
office.”

In Rlmotiaki, Quebec, some of the 
people gather their harvests with 
sickles, hand rakes and one-boras 
carts. The old-fashioned wooden 
plough Is still used in places, drawn 
by oxen, and sometimes an ox will 
be found broken In to draw a oart. 
It was from this part of the country 
that less than a generation ago a 
member ol Parliament was elected 
who put in an appearance on the 
first day of the session In a traîneau 
or low sledge, drawn by one horse, 
having with him a firkin of butter, a 
barrel of pork and other stores. He 
was under the Impression that the 
Queen would furnish lijrn with a'rooro 
at the House, and he Intended to do 
his own housekeeping.

American Paper for Export.— 
Holyoke manufacturers report a 
steady growth of export trade In 
American paper». The export of 
the country has risen from $191,000 
In 1871 and $856,000 in 1876-77 to 
over a million In 1877-78. It Is 
said that the ability of Ameiloan 
manufacturera to compete In price 
with those ol Europe Is largely duo 
to the toll In the price of rags, 
brought about by the large u»e of 
wood pulp.

Business Cards.
HAHIHGTON 4 WELLS,

AttorwMt-Law, Solicitors, Notarial Pallie, te,
DORCHESTER, N. B.

D. HANINOTON. W. W. WELLS.

HICKMAN A EMMERS0N, 
Attorneys-at-Law, Ac.,

DORCHESTER, N. B.
A. J. Hickman H. R. Emmkksok.

PDBSLEY, CRAWFORD k POBSLEY,
Barristers anil Attorneys-at-Lav,

90 PRISCE WM. ST., ST, J0H«, I, B. 
O.B.PugSey. J.H.Orawford. W.Pugilsy, Jr.

DICKSON & TRUEMAN,
Barristers * Attorneys-at-Law, Con

veyancers, Notaries Public, fisc.
Dorcleater and sacMlle, N. B.

OFFICES : Over the Post Office, Dorchester; 
Opposite II. Wood * Sons’ Office, Seekville.
JOS. H. DICKSON. WM. a. TRUEMAN

A. E. OULTON, 

BARRISTER-AT-LAW, SOLICITOR, 

Notary Public, Conveyancer, Etc. 
Orrios - - - A. L. Palmer’s Building, 

Oorchcsler, N, B.

CHARLES R. SMITH, 
Barrister and Attorney - at - Law, 

SolioitorfConveyancer, Notary 
Public, Ao.

A nil ERST, ------ 8. S.

l*rompt attention paid to the collection ot 
debts and transaction of bueinessgenerally.

ff.F. COLEMAN, M.D..M.R. C.S. ENS.
Oculist and Ourist to St. John Gen

eral Public Hospital.

Practice limited to diseases of the Eye 
and Ear.
Office—32 GERMAIN STREET, corner 

North Market Street,
SAINT JOHN, - - - N. B

Hours : 11 to 1, and 2 to 6.

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

Business Cards.
Park Hotel,

King Square, - • St. John, N. B.

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

UNÏ0NH0TEL,
Hopewell Corner, A. C.

S. B. OULTON, Proprietor.

Park Hotel,
DORCHESTER, N. B.

T. W, BELL, ... Proprietor.

t; W. BELL & Co.
Soap Miuiactinm, - - Sleliat, M. i.

The best and cheapest Soap in the 
Market.

BLAK8LEE 4 WHITENECT,
DEALERS IN

Paper Hugiors, Hite leal, Oils. Varnishes, te.
22 Germain St., St.John, N. B.

Business Cards.
8AOKVILLE

BOOK STORE.
OPPOSITE THE

‘ 13 runs wick House.’

eugU R. c. CHAPMAN.

W. H. OLIVE,
I. C. R. TICKET AGENT,
Forwarding Agent and Custom 

Houee Broker,

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

T. 8. SIMMS * CO.,
Manufacturers of all kinds of Brushes 

- and Corn Brooms,
Ho. 206 UNION STREET, 

June 14 ST. JOHN, N. B.

George Mixon,
Wholesale and Retail Dealer m

PAPER HANCINC,
Brusues and Window Glass. 

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

Ui
03

SO

$5 for 15 Cents!

INSTRUCTIONS which will en- 
able any one to paint in 

oil PORTRAITS of self or friends 
sent for 15c. Don’t pay Agents $5.

Address J. HUTCHINSON,
Pabbsuoko , N. S.

(Consulate of the Netherlands,) 
(Consulate of Austria&nd Hungary,)

No. 127 WALNUT STREET, 
l. westerqaard, > Philadelphia.
ORO. S. TOWNSHKND, ) july 24

STIMPSON, WALLACE 4 00.,
MANUFACTURERS OF THE

Improved New Dominion

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

factured in Canada.
Sales have doubled in six months,

Manufacture six per week. 

JÉ0“*Send for Circular and Price List.

FREE8T0NE

WORKS.
hu j. McGrath, 

- Doreheator, ft. B.

HAVING purchased the entire Stock in 
Trade of Mr. Peter Haqar. 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.

6®** Prices twenty per cent, lower than 
any other Establishment in the Provinces.

TYEFQRE buying; or tenting a 
J3 Cabinet or Parlor Organ, be 
sure to send for our latest Cata
logues and Circulars with new 
Styles and reduced prices. It 
contains much information. Sent 
free. MASON & HAMLIN OR. 
GAN CO., Boston, New York, 
end Chicago; or, G. C. FAW
CETT, Upper Sackville, N. B., 
sole and exclusive Agent for West
morland County.

AMHERST FOUNDRY
—and-----

MACHINE SHOP,
HAHUFACT0Ï7 OF

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

HOLLOW WAM, TIN WASH, 
PLOUGHS, AC. 

AMHERST, - - - NOVA SCOTIA

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

IHE Subscriber having a large amount 
. of superior ITALIAN and AMERI

CAN MARBLE on hand,is prepared to «ell

Gravestones and Monuments
or Biller «toollly,

At greatly
also s 1
quality________ ______ ,___ ____
prices. Also, Italian Marble Table and 
Counter Tope.

Poreons 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 it 
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 froo when required.

S. a. ANDRES.
Amherst, N. 8., Dec. IS, 1876.

: Ki~D. LUND, 4f«ntfor taklag ordar, 
in SockviU. and

JEWELRY, WATCHER, CLOCKS, &e.

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

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

IS-Onlers from the Country solicited
Jewelry Made and 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

Rooüdï Mi HaoDfactorifli Co.
J. W. PATEBSOH, - - MANAGER.

Pitch, Tar, Asphalt, Dry 
and Tarred Paper

Always on Hand in Large Quantities at 
Lowest Market Prices.

a. p. McDonald & co.,
Sole Agents for Maritime Provinces,

No. 17 AlenMra Bnilfc Nom WM,
ST. JOHN, N. B.

s
c3
GO

o
NOTICE.

The co-partnership business
which existed between the Subscriber 

and his late father, Tiiomas Baird, Esq., 
is now continued by the, Subscriber Jobs 
Milton Baird alone under the old style 
of Firm ot

THOMAS BAIRD â 8018,
Pursuant to the provision of his father’s 
WilL

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

New Harness Shop.

THE Subscriber has opened a Harness 
Shop opposite the Lawrence Housi 

where he intends to

Manufacture Harnesses
and do general repairing, at modérât

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

Wilson, (jilmonr & Go.,
204 UNION ST.,

Capt. McLean’. Briok Building, 

ST. JOHN, N. B.

Marbletoed Mantles and Urates,

PORTABLE RANGES,

smro'mrMss,

Tinware, etc., etc., 

REFRIGERATORS, 

ttRANITE IRON WARE!

July 19 w., O. A CO.

OA.!E^u Î

THE Subscriber hereby begs leave to 
-1- return thanks to the inhabitants of 
Dorchester and vicinity for their liberal 
patronage in the past, and hopes to merit 
a continuance of the same.

He has imported direct from England an. 
assortment of

Gent’s Boot Tops
of the best quality ; and has secured the 
services of first-class mechanics, *.nd is 
prepared to attend to all orders in his line 

itfi neatness, durability and despatch.
He has also on hand an assortment of

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

8. McDOWELL,
Boot »nd Shoemaker. 

Dorchester, May 15, 1878.

O LONGER AGENT. —Oer
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

AMO3 FISHER, Trnro, ». 8., or 
JOHN WELSH, St. Martini, M. B.

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

Prices Reduced I
Great Improvements In our Saw Ieohs, 

Portable Grist Mills, Portable Saw 
Mills. Address

WfiTHOdS EIIIIE WORE $•„ 
Brentford, Canada.

February lit, 1878. ». ». ».

NEW HARNESS SIMP
I HAVE OPENED, in connection with 

tho old stand, a
Retail sad Repair Shop,

InCHKINEOTO HALL, LowerSaekrflle, 
where all my oustomers will be attended 
W promptly and at cheep rales,—Me, O. 
B. Estabrooks in charge. >

STEPHEN AYER.

HARNESSES «t either e.tabUihmoat 
will be rold for prompt pay or cash at 
thro* math,, Cbcprr than at toy 
other eitabliehmwt to the toortoew. 
Call sod obtain griee,. . 8. A.

U. S. Piano Co.
$290.

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

$280. < »ur answer Is, that it costs less 
than $300 to make any $600 Piano sold 
through Agents, all of whom make 100

Kir cent, profit. We have no Agents, 
t sell direct to Families at Factory 
price, and warrant five years. We send 

our Pianos eveiywhere for trial, and re
quire no payment unless they are found 
■stisfactory. Send for Illustrated Circular, 
which gives foil particulars, and contains 
Ihe names of over 1600 -Bankers, Mer
chants and Families that are using our 
Pianos in every State of the U cion. Please 
state where you saw this notice.

ADDRESS* .

1. S. PIANO CO., 810 BROADWAY

New York

THÉ Subscriber would Intimate to the 
people of Sackville and vicinity that 

he has arranged with the Proprietors of 
the Colonial Foundry for the

RETAIL TRADE OF THEIR

STOVES,
And has bow removed to his new Store, 
near Alex. Gray’s hanse, Sackville, whero 
he is prepared to fornlih Stoves of nearly 
all description. Alio,

non hr mi m wuï
OF ALL KINDS.

Person, wonting anything In thl, line, 
It will be to their advantage to call and 
Inspect my emxple. befcr. pare toning

AU JOB WORK wUl ta promptly at
tended to, an* charge, moderate.

Country Produce taken to exchange fer 
Steve, and work, tor wUeh the btgbm, 

will be paM.

HUM» RHIWEÏ.
SaekrllU, Jan. Mb, 1678.


