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THE HAUNTED HOTEL.
Wilkie Oollina’i New Story.

’ CONTINUED.

CHAPTER XVI.

It wae only the 20th of September 
when Agnes and the children 
reached Paris. Mrs Norbnry and 
her brother Francis bad then already 
started on their journey to Italy— 
at least three weeks before the date 
at which the new . hotel was to open 
for the reception of travellers.

The person answerable for this 
premature departure was Francis 
Westwlck.

Like his younger brother Henry, 
he had increased his pecuniary re
sources by his own enterprise and 
ingenuity ; with this difference, that 
bis speculations were connected 
with the arts. He had made money 
in the Bret instance by a weekly 

- newspaper, and he had.tben invested 
his profits in a London theatre. 
This latter enterprise, admirably 
conducted, had been rewarded by 
the public with steady and liberal 
encouragement. Pondering over a 
new form of theatrical attraction for 
the coming winter season, Francis 
had determined to revive the languid 
public taste for the “ballet” by 
means of an entertainment of hie 
own invention, combining dAmatio 
interest with dancing. He was now, 
accordingly, in search of the best 
dancer (possessed of the indispens
able attractions) who was to be 
found in the theatres of the Con
tinent. Hearing from hie foreign 
correspondents of two women who 
had made successful first appear
ances, one at Milan and one at 
Florence, he had arranged to visit 
those cities, and to judge of the 
merits of the dancers for himself be
fore he joined the bride and bride
groom. His widowed sister, having 
friends at Florence whom she was 
anxious to see, readily accompanied 
him. The Mon than vs remained at 
Paris until It was lime to present 
themselves at the family meeting in 
Venice. Henry found them still in 
the French capital when he arrived 
from London on his way to the 
opening of the new hotel.

Against Lady Montbarrv’s advice 
he took the opportunity of renewing 
hie addresses to Agnes. He could 
hardly have chosen a move uupro- 
pitions time for pleading his cause 
with her. The gayelies of Paris 
(quite incomprehensibly to herself as 
well as eveiy one about her) bad a 
depressing «fleet upon her spirits. 
She had no illness to complain of. 
She shared willingly in the ever- 
varying occasion of amusements 
offered to strangers by the ingenuity 
of the liveliest people in the world— 
but nothing roused her: she re
mained persistently, dull and weary 
through it all. In this frame bf 
mind and body She was in no humor 
to receive Henry's ill-timed addresses 
with favor or even with patience. 
She plainly and positively refused to 
listen to him. “ Why do you re
mind me of what I have suffered ?" 
she asked petulantly. “ Don’t you 
see it has left its mark on me for 
life?”

“ I thought I know something of 
women by this time,” Henry said, 
appealing privately to Lady Mont- 
barry for consolation ; “ hut Agnes 
completely puzzles me. It is a year 
since Montbarry’s death ; and she 
remains as devoted to his memory as 
if be hnd died faithful to her—she 
still feels the loss of him as none of 
us feel it I"

“ Sh^ is the truest woman that 
ever breathed the breath of life,” 
Ladp Montbarry answered. “Re 
member that, and you will under
stand her. Can such a woman as 
Agnes give her love or refuse it ac
cording to circumstances? Because 
the man was unworthy of her was 
he less the man of her choice? The 
truest and best friend to him (little 
as be deserved it) In bis lifetime, 
she naturally remains the truest and 
best friend to his memory now. If 
yod really love her, wait ; and trust 
to your two beet friends—time and 
me. There is my advice ; let your 
own experience decide whether it is 
not the best advice I can offer. Re
sume your journey to Venice to
morrow ; and when you take your 
leave of Agnes speak to her as 
cordially as if nothing had happened.”

Henry wisely followed the advice. 
Thoroughly understanding him, 
Agnes made the leave-taking friend 
ly and pleasant on her side. When 
he stopped at the door for a last look 
at her she hurridlv turned her head 
so that her face was hidden from him. 
Was that a good sign? Lady Mont
barry, accompanying- Henry down 
the stair said : “ Yes, decidedly. 
Write when you get to Venice. We 
shall wait here to receive the letters 
from Arthur and his wife, and we 
shall time our departure for Italy ac-. 
cdrdingly."

A week passed, and no letter 
came from Henry. Some days later 
a telegram was received from him. 
It was despatched from .Milan in- 
stead of from Venice, and It brougb 
this strange message : *• I have left 
the hotel. Will return on the ar
rival of Arthur and bis wife. Ad
dress, meanwhile, Albergo Beale, 
Milan."

Preferring Venice before all other 
cities of Europe, and having ar
ranged to, remain there until the 
family meeting look place, what un
expected event had led Henry to 
alter'his plane? and why did he 
state the bare fact, without adding a

word of explanation? Let the nar
rative follow him and find the 
answer of those questions at Vsnioe.

a CHAPTER XVII.

The Palace Hotel, appealing for 
encouragement mainly to English 
and American travellers, celebrated 
the opening of its doors, as a matter 
of course, by the giving of grand 
banquet and the delivery of a long 
succession of speeches.

Delayed on his journey, Henry 
Westwick only reached Venice in 
time to join the guests over their 
coffee and their cigars. Observing 
the splendor of their reception looms 
and taking note especially of the 
artful mixture of comfort and luxury 
In the bedchambers, he began to 
share the old nurse’a views of the 
future arid to contemplate seriously 
the coming dividend of ten per cent. 
The hotel was beginning well at all 
events. So, much interest in the 
enterprise had been aroused at borne 
and abroad by profuse advertising 
that the whole accomodation of the 
building had been secured by travel
lers of all nations for the opening 
night. Henry only obtained one of 
the small rooms on. the upper floor 
by a lucky accident—the absence of 
the gentleman who had written to 
engage it. He was quite satisfied 
and on his way to bed, when another 
accident alteied his prospects for 
the night and moved him into an
other and a better room.

Ascending on his way to the 
higher regions as far as the first floor 
of the hotel, Henry’s attention was 
attracted by an angry voice pro
testing'™ a strong New England ac
cent, against one of the greatest 
hardships that can be inflicted on a 
citizen of the United States—the 
hardship of sending him to bed with
out gas in bis room.

The Americans are not only the 
most hospitable people to be found 
on the face of the earth—they are 
(under certain conditions) the'most 
patient and good-tempered people as 
well. Bat they are human ; and the 
limit of American endurance is 
found In the obsolete Institution of a 
bedroom candle. The American 
traveller, in the present case, de
clined to believe that his bedroom 
was in a completely finished state 
without a gas-burner. The manager 
pointed to the fine antique decora
tions (renewed and regilt) on the 
walls and ceiling, and explained 
that the emanations of burning gas 
light would certrinly spoil them in 
the course of a few months. To 
this the traveller replied that it was 
possible, but that he did not under
stand decorations. A bedroom with 
gas in It was what he was used to, 
was what he wanted, and what he 
was determined to have. The com
pliant manager volunteered to ask 
some other gentleman, housed on the 
inferior upper story (which was lit 
throughout with gas), to change 
rooms. Hearing this, and being 
quite willing to change a small bed
chamber for a large one, Henry 
volunteered to be the other gentle
man. The excellent American shook 
hands with him on the spot. “ Yon 
are a cultured person, sir,” he said, 
“ and you will njp doubt understand 
the decorations.”

Henry looked at the number of 
room on the door as he opened it. 
The number was Fourteen.

Tired and sleepy he naturally 
anticipated a good night’s rest. In 
the thoroughly healthy state of his 
nervous system, he slept as well in 
a bed abroad as in a bed at home. 
Without the slightest assignable 
reason, however, his just expecta
tions were disappointed. The luxuri
ous bed, the well-ventilated rooms, 
the delicious iranquilityoT Venice by 
night, all were.in favor of bis sleep
ing well. He never slept at all. An 
indescribable sense af depression 
and discomfort kept him waking 
through the darkness and daylight 
alike. He went down to the coffee- 
room as soon as the hotel was astir, 
and ordered some breakfast. An
other unaccountable change In him
self appeared with the appearance of 
the meal. He was absolutely with
out appetite. An excellent omelet 
and cutlets cooked to perfection he 
sent away untested—he, whose ap
petite never failed him, w^gse diges
tion was still equal to any demands 
on it I

The day was bright and fine. He 
sent for a gondola, and was rowed 
to the Lido.

Out on the airy lagoon he felt like 
a new man. He had not left the 
hotel ten minutes before he was fast 
asleep in the gondola. Waking on 
reaching the landing-place, he cross
ed the Lido and enjoyed a morning’s 
swim in the Adriatic. There was 
only a poor restaurant on the island 
in those days, but his appetite was 
now ready for anything ; he eat 
whatever was offered to him, like a 
famished man. He could hardly be
lieve,, when be reflected on It, that be 
bad sent away ' untasted bis ex
cellent break hat at the hotel.

Returning to Venice, he spent the 
rest of the day in the picture-galler
ies apd the churches. Towards six 
o’clock bis gondola look him back, 
with another fine appetite, to meet 
some travelling acquaintances with 
whom be had engaged to dine at the 
table d’hote.

The dinner was deservedly re
warded with the highest approval by 
every gueat in the hotel but one. To 
Henry’s astonishment, the appetite 
with which be had entered the bouse 
mysteriously and completely left 
him when he eat down to table. He 
oould drink some wins, but be could 
literally cat nothing. “ What in the 
world is the matter with you?” hie

could honestly answer, “ I know no 
more than you do."

When night came he gave hie com
fortable and beautiful bedroom an
other trial. The result of the second 
experiment was a repetition of the 
result of the first. Again he felt 
the all-pervading sense of depression 
and discomfort. Again be passed a 
sleepless night. And once more 
when he tried to eat hie breakfast his 
appetite completely failed him I

This personal experience of the 
new hotel was too extraordinary to 
be passed over in silence. Henry 
mentioned it to his friends in the 
public room. In the hearing of the 
manager. The manager, naturally 
zealous in defense of the hotel, was 
a little hurt at the implied reflection 
cast on Number Fourteen. Ho in
vited the travellers present to judge 
for themselves whether Mr. West- 
wick’s bedroom was to blame for Mr. 
Westwiok’s sleepless nights ; and he 
especially appealed to a gray-headed 
gentleman, a guest at the breakfast- 
table of an English traveller, to take 
the lead in the investigation. “ This 
is Dr. Bruno, our firyt physician at 
Venice,” he exclaimed. “I appeal 
to him to say if there are any Un
healthy influences in Mr. Westwick’s 
room.”

Introduced to Number Fourteen 
the doctor looked round him with a 
certain appearance of interest which 
was noticed by every one present. 
“ The last time I was in this room,” 
be said, “ was on a melancholy occa
sion. It was before the palace was 
changed into an hotel. I was in 
professional attendance on aa Eng
lish nobleman who died here.” One 
of the persons present inquired the 
name of the nobleman. Dr. Brjjno 
answered ( without the slightest sus
picion that he was speaking before a 
brother of the dead man), “ Lord 
Montbarry.”

Henry quietly left the room, with
out saying a word to anybody.

He was not, in any sense of the 
term, a superstitious man. But ho 
felt, nevertheless, an insurmountable 
reluctance to remaining in the hotel. 
He decided on leaving Venice. To 
ask for another room would be, as he 
could plainly see, an offense in the 
eyes of the manager. To remove to 
another hotel would be to openly 
abandon an establishment in the suc
cess of which he had a pecuniary in
terest. Leaving a note for Arthur 
Barville, on his arrival in Venice, in 
which be"merely mentioned that he 
had gone to look at the Italian lakes, 
and that a line addressed to his hotel 
at Milan would bring him back again, 
he took the afternoon train to Padua, 
—and dined with hie usual appethi, 
and slept as well as ever that nigrit.

The next day, a gentleman and 
his wife, returning to England by 
way of Venice, arrived at the hotel 
and occupied Number Fourteen.

Still mindful of the slui that had 
been cast on one of bis best bed
chambers, the manager took occasion 
to ask the travellers the next morn
ing how they liked their room. They 
left him to judge for himself how 
well they were satisfied by remaining 
a day longer in Venice than they had 
originally planned to do, solely for 
the purpose of enjoying the excellent 
accommodation offered to them by 
the new hotel. “ We have met with 
nothing like It in Italy," they said ; 
“ yon may rely on our recommending 
you to all our friends.”

On the day when Number Fourteen 
was again vacant, an English lady, 
travelling alone with her maid, ar
rived at the hotel, saw the room and 
at once engaged it.

The lady was Mrs. Noibury. She 
had left Francis Westwick at Milan, 
occupied in negotiatingjfor the ap
pearance at his theatrrflBf the new 
dancer at the Scala. Not having 
heard to the contrary, Mrs. Norbury 
supposed that Arthur Barville and 
his wife had arrived at Venice. She 
was more interested in meeting the 
young married couple than in wailing 
the result of the hard bargaining 
which delayed the engagement of the 
new dancer ; end she volunteered to 
make her brother's apologies if his 
theatrical business caused him to be 
late in keeping bis appointment at 
the boneymoortyeslival.

Mrs. Norbury’s experience of 
Number Fourteen differed entirely 
from her brother Henry's experience 
of the room.

Falling asleep as readily as usual, 
her repose was disturbed by a suc
cession of frightful dreams; the 
central figure in every one of them 
being the figure of her dead brother, 
the first Lord Montbarry. She saw 
him starving In a loathsome prison ; 
she saw him pursued by assassins, 
and dying under their knife» ; she 
saw him drowning in immeasurable 
depths of dark water ; she saw him 
in a bed of fire, burning to death in 
the flames ; she saw him tempted by 
a shadowy creature to drink; and 
dying of the poisonous draught. The 
reiterated horror of these dreams 
had such an effect on her that she 
rose with the dawn of day, afraid to 
trust beraelf again to bed. In the 
old times, she had been noted aa the 
one member of the family who lived 
on affectionate terms with Montbarry. 
His other sisters and hie brothers 
srera always quarrelling with him. 
Even bis mother -owned that her 
eldest son was of all her children the 
child whom she least liked. Sensible 
and resolute woman aa she was, Mrs. 
Norbury ahhddered with terror as she 
eat at the window of her room, watch
ing the sunrise, and thinking of her 
dreams.

She made the first excuse that oc
curred to her, when her maid came in 
at the usual hour and noticed how ill 
she looked. The woman was of so

travelling acquaintances asked. He( superstitious a temperament that it

would have been in the last degree 
indiscreet to trust her with the truth. 
Mrs. Norbury merely remarked that 
she had not found the bed quite to 
her liking, on account of the large 
size of it. She was accustomed at 
home, as her maid knew, to sleep on 
a small bed. Informed of this ob
jection later in the day, the manager 
regretted that he could only offer the 
lady the choice of one other bed
chamber, numbered Thirty-eight and 
situated immediately ovpr the one 
she desired to leave. Mrs. Norbury 
accepted the proposed change of 
quarters. She was now about ^ to 
pass her second night in the room 
occupied in the old days of the palace 
by Baron Rivar.

Once more, she fell asleep aa 
usual. And, once more, the fright
ful dreams of the first night terrified 
her ; following each other in the suc
cession. This time her nerves, al
ready shaken, were not equal to the 
renewed torture of terror inflicted on 
them. She threw on her dressing- 
gown, and rushed out of her room in 
the middle of the night. The porter, 
ala-med by the banging of the door, 
met her hurrying headlong down 
the stairs in search of the first 
human being she could find to keep 
her company. Considerably sur
prised at this last new manifestation 
of the famous “ English eccentri
city,” the man looked at the hotel 
register and led the lady upstairs 
again to the room occupied by her 
maid. The maid was not asleep, 
and more wonderful still, was not 
even undressed. When they were 
alone, and when Mrs. Norbury had, 
as a matter of necessity, taken her 
attendant into her confidence, the 
woman made a very strange reply.

“ I have been asking about the 
hotel at tho servants' supper to
night,” she said. “ The valet of one 
of the gentlemen staying here has 
heard that the late Lord Montbarry 
was the last person who lived in the 
palace before it was made Into an 
hotel. The room he died in, ma'am, 
was the room you slept in last night. 
Your room to night is the one Just 
above it. 1 said nothing for fear of 
frightening you. For my own part, 
I have passed the night as you see, 
keeping my light in and reading iny 
Bible. In my opinion, no member 
of your family can hope to be happy 
or comfortable in this house."

“ What do you mean ?”
“Please fet me explain myself, 

ma’am When Mr. Henry West- 
wick was hers (I have this from the 
valet, too) he occupied the room his 
brother died in (without knowing it), 
like you. For two nights he never 
closed his eyes Without any reason 
for it (the valet heard him tell the 
gentlemen in the coffee-room) ho 
could not sleep ; he lelt so low and 
so wretched In himself. And what 
is more, when daytime came, he 
couldn't even eat while ho was under 
this roof. You may laugh at me, 
ma’am—but even a servant may 
draw her own conclusions. It’s m> 
conclusion that something happened 
to my lord, which we of us
know about, when he dieS& this 
house. His ghost walks in torment 
until ho can tell it ! The living per
sons related to him are tho persona 
who feel he Is near them—the |>er- 
sons who may yet see him in the 
time to come. Don't, prav don’t 
stay any longer in this dreadful 
place ! I wouldn’t stay another 
night here myself—no, not for any
thing that could be offered me

Mrs. Norbury at once set her 
servant's mind at ease on this last 
point.

“ I don't think about it as you 
do,” she said gravely. “ But I 
should like to speak to my brother of 
what has has pappened. We will go 
back to Milan."

Some hours necessarily elapsed be
fore teey could leave the hotel, by 
the first train in the forenoon.

I that interval Mrs. Nofhury’a 
maid found an opportunity of con
fidentially informing the valet of 
what had passed between her mis
tress and herself. The valet had 
other friends, to whom he related 
the circumstances in hie turn. lu 
due course of time the narrative, 
passing from mouth to mouth, 
reached the ears of the manager. 
Ho instantly saw that the credit of 
the hotel was in danger unless some
thing was done to retrieve the 
character of the room numbered 
Fourteen. English travellers, well 
acquainted with the peerage of their 
native country, informed him that 
Henry Westwick and Mrs. Norbury 
were by no means the only members 
of the Montbarry family. Curiosity 
might bring more of them to the 
hotel after hearing what bad hap
pened. The manager’s ingenuity 
easily hit on the obvious means of 
misleading them in tills case. The 
numbers of all the the rooms were 
enamelled on blue and white china 
plates, eorew.'d to ihe doors. He* 
ordered a. new plate to be prepared, 
bearing the number, “ 13 A and 
he kept the room empty, after its 
tenant for the time being had gone 
away, until the plate was ready. 
He then renumbered the room ; 
placing the removed Number Four
teen on the door of hie own room 
(on the second floor) which, not 
bolng to let, had not previously 
been numbered at all. By this 
device Number Fourteen 'disap
peared at once and forever from the 
books of the hotel as the number of 
a bedroom to let.

Having warned the servants to 
beware of gossipping with travellers 
on the subject of the changed num
bers, under penalty of being dis
missed, the manager composed hie 
mind with the reflection that he had 
done bis duty to hie employers.

an excusable sense of triumph, “ let 
the whole family come here if they 
like ! The hotel is a match for 
them."

TO BE CONTINUED.

A Love-Tormented Zlder.

The Nether Loobeber correspond
ent of the Inverness Courier, in bis 
latest contribution, says : The root 
of the male fern (Felix mas) was at 
one time put to a curious use In the 
Highlands. Gathered at a certain 
season, and under a particular phase 
of the moon, the root, thoroughly 
dried and grated down into a fine 
aromatic power, was the most potent 
ingredient in the leanntalaidh—en
ticing drink—or love-philtres of the 
old herbalists, who professed, by 
means of their essences and decoc
tions, to deal successfully not only 
with bodily, but mental ailments. 
Properly prepared and cunningly 
administered, these love-philtres were 
thought to be of very extraordinary 
efficacy and power. One herbalist, 
an old woman who, w.thin the mem
ory of people still living, practised 
her art in Lochabcr. She lived W 
Fort William, and was visited by 
people from all parts of the country, 
who bore testimony to her skill in 
relieving their real or fancied ail
ments. The most important and 
lucrative branch of her practice was 
Ijjie preparation of “ love drinks, ’ 
so skilfully decocted that they were 
never known to fail in sooner or later 
bringing about the- desired result. 
So powerful, indeed, were the love 
potions prepared by this dame, that 
great caution was necessary in their 
administration, great care particular
ly that they were administered to the 
right persob.

On one occasion a servant girl, 
falling m love with her master’s son, 
and afraid that her affection might 
not be reciprocated either so speedily 
or ardently as was desirable, applied 
tolhecailleach Lusragain,orold wife 
herbalist, to help her ip the matter. 
A love-philtêo of more than ordidary 
potency was at once prepared, but 
by some mismanagement it happened 
that this potion, which it was intended 
should he drunk by the young man at 
bedtime, was very Innocently drank 
in a moment of thirst by the father 
instead, and tho consequences may 
ho imagined. Next morning the son 
for whom the [lotion wae Intended, 
though he of course knew nothing 
of it, went about bis business as 
iiSual ; but his father, a respectable 
man, well past middle age, ahd an 
elder of hi t church, was surprised to 
find his heart go strangely pit-a-pat 
at sight of his own hand maid, and 
was at last horrified to find himself, 
by an irresistable impulse which he 
vainly strove to combat, constantly 
dangling after her—over head and 
ears, in a Vord, ia love with his own 
servant. It was an awkward business 
all round. The old man was making 
a fool of himself and couldn’t help 
it; and his wife and family were 
sadly scandalised, as was no wonder, 
with bis conduct. The girt was as 
vexed and ashamed of her own share 
in the business, while the young man 
was wondering what it oould mean. 
The girl at last, shrewdly guessing 
what had happened, rushed off in 
desperation to the herb-wife to tell 
her of this unlooked for and extra
ordinary case of ardent love by mis- 

' adventure, and to beg her good offices 
in restoring matters to the status quo 
ante philtrum. The old woman was 
hsppily equal to the occasion. A 
second decoction was immediately 
prepared, and his wife having been 
let into the secret, the love-tormented 
elder was got to take the potion-cor
rective at bedtime, which, acting after 
the manner of what the faculty, we 
suppose, would call counter-irritant, 
the old gentleman woke in the morn
ing sound and sane, anil imperturbed 
by any stranger or stronger affection 
than an unusually keen appetite for 
breakfast, and caring no more for hie 
servant maid than any other touzie- 
headed, slip-shod girl in the village. 
The matter ended happily, after all, 
for our informant assured us that by 
the aid of a third potion from the 
herb-wife, which the young man was 
finally got to drink, the girl at last 
found favor in his eyes. They were 
married and emigrated ; and their 
grand children are extensive farmers 
and landowners somewhere in Upper 
Canada.

Am Undentisble Truth.
You deserve to suffer, and if you lead 

a miserable,unsatisfactory life in this beau
tiful world, it is entirely your own fault 
and there is only one excuse for you,— 
your unreasonable prejudice and skepti
cism, which has killed thousands. Per
sonal knowledge and common sense rea
soning will soon show you that “ Green’s 
August Flower ” will cure you of Liver 
Complaint, or Dyspepsia, with all its mis. 
erahle effects, such as sick headache, pal
pitation of the heart, sour stomach, habit
ual costive ness, dlsxinese of Ihe head, 
nervous prostration, low spirits, to. Its 
sales now roach every town on the West
ern Continent and not a Druggist but will 
tell you of Its wonderful cures, Yoff can 
buy a Sample Bottle for 10 cents. Three 
doses will relieve you. For sale by Amasa 
Dixon.

Two female Waahlugton politici
ans were discussing the character 
of a certain member of the Fraudulent 
Cabinet, and one of them remarked 
that he was “ a well-meaning man.” 
“ Ah, I see," replied the other, “ be 
Is a man who is always- getting the 
rigljt turned wrong side up.”

A. E. OULTON,
BARRISTER-AT-lAW, solicitor,

Notary Public, Conveyancer, Etc. 

Orrica f - - A. L. Palmer’s Building,

Dorchester, 1*. B.

A Lettbb recently produced In e 
breach of promise suit as evidence 
contained the following sentence : 
“Dearest love—I swallowed the 
postage stamp on your letter, be
cause I knew your lips touched it.”

Business Cards.
HANINQTON 4 WELLS,

Attoneri-it-Law, solicitors, Maris Public, to.
DORCHESTER, N. B.

D. UANINOTOV.

HICKMAN ft EMMER30N, 
Attorneys - at -Law, Ac.,

DORCHESTER, N. B.
A. J. Hickman H. It. Emmkhsoh.

PDflSLEY, CRAWFORD t POOSLEY,

Barristers and Attoroeys-aMav,
00 PRINCE WM. ST., ST. JOHN, 1.1. 

O.B.Pugaley. J.H.Orawford. W.Pugoley, Jr,

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

veyancers, Notaries Public, See.

Dorchester aid Sacïrille, N. B.
OFFICES : Over the Foit Office, Dorchester; 
Opposite X. Wood 6 Sent' Office, Saekville.

JOS. It. DICKSON. WM. A. TRUEMAN

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

Solicitor, Conveyancer, Notary 
Publie, Ac.

AMHERST, ------ N. 8.

Prompt attention paid to the collection ot 
debts and transaction of bueineeegenerally.

V. F. COLEHAN, Ï. D., M. B. C. S. END.

FORMERLY Surgeon to Toronto Eye 
and Ear Infirmary.

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

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

Hours : 11 to 1, and 2 too.

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

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

No. 107 WALNUT STRUT,
L. WESTERQAARD,
OHO. 8. TOWNSHKND,

-, ) Philadelphia.
end, J July 24

8TIMPS0N, WALLACE ft CO.,
MANÛFACTifkans or f hr

Improved New Dominion

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

factured in Canada.
Sales have doubled in six months, 

Manufacture six per week. 

fcy-Send for Circular and Price List.

MARBLE

AND

FREESTONE

WORKS.
II. J. MoGRATII,

Dorchester, N. B.

HAVING purchased the entire Stock in 
Trade of Mr. Peter Hagan, 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.

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

AMHERST FOUNDRY
—AND-----

MACHINE SHOP,
MÀOTFÀ6T0BY OF

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

HOLLOW WARS, TOT WASH, 

PLOUGHS, SC. 
AMHERST, - - - NOVA SCOTIA,

Andres' Marble forks,
Amherst and Wallace, N. 8.

THE Subscriber having a large amount 
of superior ITALIAN and AMERI

CAN MARBLE on hand,is prepared to sell

Gravestones and Monuments
or Either quality,

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

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

Persons wishing to purchase will find H 
decidedly to their advantage to tail apd 
examine for themselves before buying 
elsewhere.

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

S. B. ANDRES.
A inherit, N. 8., Dec. U, 1876.

«ni for teking order.tar-D. LUND, i
in Sackvillkville and via

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

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

UNI0NH0TEL,
Hopewell Corner, A. C.

S. B, OULTON, Proprietor,

Park_Hotel,
• DORCHESTER, N. B.

T. W. BELL, - - - Proprietor.

T. W. BELL & Co.
Son Maoifactirtn, - - Stoliac, N. i.

The best and cheapest Soap in the 
Market.

BLAKSLEE ft WHITENECT,
DEALERS nr

Finer Hangings, WliteLeai, Oils. Varnishes, 4c.
22 Germain St., St.John, N. B.

HACKVILLE

BOOK STORE.
OPPOSITE THE

‘ Brunswick House.’ 

augit R. C. CHAPMAN.

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

Forward!ng Agent and Ouetom 
Houae Broker,

07 Prince "Wm. St.

ST. JOHN, N. B.

T. S. SIMMS A CO.,
Manufacturers of all kinds of Brushes 

and Com Brooms,
No. 206 UNION STREET, 

June 14 ST. JOHN, N. B.

George Mixon,
Wholesale and Retail Dealer ih

PAPER HANGING,
Brusuetr and Window tilase. 

Kuro St. - - - St. John, N. B,

on $5 for 15 Cents !

INSTRUCTIONS which will can 
able any one to paint in 

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

Addrors J. HUTCHINSON,
Parrsuoro , N. S,

JEWELRY, WATCHES, CLOCKS, Ac,

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

FINE GOLD and Silver Watches and 
Jewelry at VV. TREMAINE GARD’S.

KyOrilers 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 Manufacturing Co,
J. W. FATBBSOK, • • MANASES.

Pitch, Tar, Asphalt, Dry 
and Tarred Paper

Always on Hand in Large Quantities at 
Lowest Market Prices.

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

Ho. 17 Aleiaotra- Biililisg, Norm 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 CO., Boston, New York, 
end Chicago ; or, G. C. FAW
CETT, Upper Saekville, N. B., 
sole and exclusive Agent for West
morland County.

g

c3
CO
M
o

NOTICE.

The co-partnership business
which existed between tho Subscriber 

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

THOMAS BAIRD * SONS,

Pursuant to the provision of his father's 
Will.

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

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

AMOS FISHES, Truro, M. 8., or 
JOHN WELSH, Si. Mftrttns, V. B.

Both practical men whose judgment 
• snd advice can be relied on.,

Prices Reduced Ï

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

WATEMS IH8IME WORKS 60., 
Brantford, Canada.

February let, 1878. n. s. r.

NEW HARNESS SHOP
I HAVE OPENED, in connection with 

the old stand, a

Retail and Repair Shop,
InCHIGNKCTO HALL, Lower Saekville, 
where Ml my customers will be attended 
to promptly end at cheap rate.,—Hr. O. 
B. Ettabrooks In charge.

STEPHEN AYER,

HARNESSES at either est.bltshm.nt 
will be sold for prompt pay or cash at 
three menthe, Cheaper then at any 
other establishment In the Province». 
Call mid obtain prices. 8. A.

New Harness Shop.
fTIHE Subscriber has opened a Harness 
-E- Shop opposite the Lawrence Hons? « 
where he intends to

Manufacture- Harnesses
and do general repairing, at modérât 
rates.

NATHAN G. BULMER. 
Saekville, Sept. 9th, 1877. ‘

Wilson, Gilmour & Go.,
204 UNION ST.,

Oapt. McLean’s Brick Building, 

ST. JOHN, N. B.

Marblcized Mantles and Urates, 

PORTABLE RANGES,

es fw «wwiKssss,,

Tinware, etc., etc.,

REFRIGERATORS, 

GRANITE IRON WARE

July 19 W., G. & eo.

OA.ZRJDI

THE Subscriber hereby begs leave to 
return thanks to the inhabitants of 

Dorchester and vicinity for their liberal 
patronage in the past, and hopes to merit 
a continuance of the same.

He has imported direct from England an 
assortment of

Gent's Boot Tops
of the best quality ; and has secured the 
services of first-class mechanics, and is 
prepared to attend to all orders in his line 
with neatness, durability and despatch.

He has also on hand an assortment of

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

8. McDOWCLL,
Boot »nd .Shoemaker. 

Dorchester, May 15, 1878.

U. S. Piano Co.
$290.

YOU ask WHY we can sell First-class 
7 1-3 Octave Rosewood Pianos for 

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

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

our Pianos everywhere for trial, and re
quire no payment unless they are found 
satisfactory. Send for Illustrated Circular, 
which gives ftill particular, and contains 
the names of over 1600 Bankers, Mer
chants and Families that are using our 
Pianos in ev^ry State of the Union. Please 
state wfiere you saw this notice.

ADDRESS i

U. 8. PIANO CO., 810 BROADWAY
New York

IHE Subscriber would intimate to the 
people of Saekville and vicinity that 

he has arranged with the Proprietors of 
the Colonial Foundry for the 6

RETAIL TRADE OF THEIR

STOVES,
And has now removed to his new Store, 
near Alftx. Gray'S house, Saekville, where 
he is prepared to furnish Stoves of nearly 
all description. Also,

STOVE PIPE ani TIN f ABE
OF ALL KINDS.

Persons wanting anything in tels line, 
41 will be to their advantage to call and

AU JOB Woti, w01 be promptly at
tended to, and charge* moderate.

Ueantry Produce taken in exchange for

prtoea will bspoM.
iMsiicv iMRev MRVcV minuet.

Saekville, Jan. 8th, 1878.


