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COMTINUED.

CHAPl'SB Tin.—PAST SECOND.

“Now, rjy good creature, what
ever you have to say to me, out .with 
it at once! 1 don’t want to hurry 
you needlessly ; but these are busi
ness hours, and I have other people's 
affairs to attend to besides yours.”

Addressing Ferrari’» wife, with 
hie usual blunt good humor, in these 
terms, Mr. Troy registered thé lapse 
of time by a glance at the watch on 
his desk, and then waited to hear 
what hia client had to say to him.

« It’s something more, sir, about 
the letter with the thousand pound 
note,” Mrs. Ferrari began, “ I have 
found out who sent it to me.”

Mr. Troy started. “ This is news 
indeed !” he said. “ Who sent you 
the letter ?”

“ Lord Montbarry sent it, sir.”
It was not easy to take Mr. Troy 

by surprise. But Mrs. Ferrari threw 
him completely off his balance. For 
awhile be could only look at her 
in silent surprise, “ Nonsence !” 
he said, as soon as he had recovered 
himself. “ There is some mistake— 
it can’t be !”

“ There is no mistake,” Mrs. 
Ferrari rejoined, in her most positive 
manner. “ Two gentlemen from the 
insurance offices called on me this 
morning to see the letter. They 
were completely puzzled—especially 
when they heard of the bank-note 
inside. But they knew who sent 
the letter. His lordship’s doctor 
in Venice posted it at his lordship’s 
request. Go to the gentlemen your
self, sir, if you don't believe me. 
They were polite enough te ask if I 
conld account for Lord Montbarry 
writing to me and sending nee the 
money. I gave them my opinion 
directly—I said it was like his lord
ships kindness.”

“Like his lordship’s kindness?" 
Mr. Troy repeated, in blank amaze
ment.

“ Yes, sir ! Lord Montbarry knew 
me, like all the other members of the 
family, when I was nt school on the 
estate in Ireland. If he could have 
done it he would have protected my 
poor dear husband. But he was 
helpless himself in the hands of 
my lady and the Baron—and the 
only kind thing he could do was to 
provide for me in my widowhood, 
like the true nobleman he was !”

“ A very pretty explanation 1” 
said Mr. Troy. “ What did your 
visitors from the insurances offices 
think of it?"

“ They asked me if I had any 
proof of my husband's dea*h.”

“ And what did you say ?”
“ I said, ‘ I give yoii better than 

proof, gentlemen ; I give you my 
positive opinion.’ ’’

“ That satisfied them, of course ?”
“ They didn't say so in words, 

air. They looked at each other— 
and wished me good morning.”

“ Well, Mrs. Ferrari, unless yon 
have some more extraordinary news 
for me, I think I shall wish you good 
morning, too. I can take a note of 
your information (very startling in
formation, I own) ; and, in the 
absence of proof, I can do no more.”

“ I caa provide you with proof, sir, 
if that is all yon want,” said Mrs. 
Ferrari, with great dignity. “ I 
only wish know, first, whether the 
law justifies me in doing it. You 
may have seen in the fashionable in
telligence of the newspapers that 
Lady Montbarry has arrived in Lon
don, at Newbury’s Hotel. I propose 
to go and see her.”

“ The deuce you do ! May I ask 
for what purpose?”

Mrs. Ferrari answered in a 
mysterious whisper : “ For the pur
pose of catching her in a trap. I 
shan’t send in my name. I shall an
nounce myself as a person on busi
ness, and the first words I say to her 
will be these : * I come, my lady, to 
aekncwldge the receipt of the money 
sent to Ferrari’s widow.’ Ah I you 
may well start, Mr. Troy. It almost 
takes you you off your guard, dosen’t 
it? Make your mind easy, sir. I 
shall find the proof that everybody 
asks me for In her guilty face. Let 
her only change color by the shadow 
of a phade, let her eyes only drop for 
half an instant—I shall discover her. 
The one thing I want to know is, 
does the law permit it?”

The law permits it,” Mr. Troy 
answered, gravely ; “ hut whether her 
ladyship will permit it is a another 
question. Have you really conzage 
enough, Mrs. Ferrari, to carry out 
this notable scheme of yours? You 
have been described to me by Mise 
Lockwood as rather a nervous, timid 
sort of person—and, if I may trust 
my own observation, I should say 
you justify the description.”

“Ifyou bad lived In the country, 
air, instead of living in London,” 
Mrs. Ferrari replied, “ you would 
sometime» have seen even a sheep 
turn on a dog. I am far from saying 
that I am a bold woman—quite the 
reverse. But when I stand in that 
wretch's presence and think of my 
murdered husband the one of us two 
who is likely to be frightened Is not 
pie. I am going there now, air.

^JTou shall hear how it ends. I wish 
9^00 good morning.”
**■ With those brave words the cour

ier's wife gathered her mantle about 
her and walked out of the room.

Mr. Troy smiled—not estirleally, 
bat compassionately. “ The little 
simpleton,” he thought to himself. 
>• If half of what they say of Lady 
Montbarry It true, Mrs. Ferrari and

her trap have bat a poor prospect 
before them. I wonder how it will 
end?”

All Mr. Troy’s experience failed 
foiewarn him of how it did end.

CHATTER IX.

In the mean time Mrs. Ferrari 
held to her resolution. She went 
straight from Mr. Troy’s office to 
Newbury’s Hotel.

Lady Montbarry was at home, and 
alone. But the authorities of the 
hotel hesitated to disturb her when 
they found that the visitor declined 
to mention her name. Her laMp- 
ship's new maid happened to cross 
the hall while the matter was still 
in debate. She was a Frenchwoman, 
and on being appealed to she settled 
the question in the ewlft, easy, ra
tional French way. “ Madame’» 
appearance was perfectly respect
able. Madame migjit have reasons 
for not mentioning her name which 
iniladi might approve. In any case, 
there being no oidera forbidding the 
introduction of a strange lady, the 
matter clearly rested between mada
me and Mitadl. Would madame, 
therefore, be good enough to follow 
miladi’s maid up the stairs?”

In spite of her resolution Mrs. 
Ferrari’s heart beat as if it would 
bnrst ont of her bosom when her 
conductress led her into an ante-room 
end knocked at a door opening into 
a room beyond. But it is remarkable 
that persons of sensitively nervous 
organization are the very persons 
who are capable of forcing them
selves (apparently by the exercise 
of a spasmodic effort of will) into 
the performance of acts of the most 
audacious courage. A low, grave 
voice from the inner room said : 
“ Come in.” ‘The maid, opening the 
door, announced : “ A person to 
see you, Miladi, on business," and 
immediately,retired. In the one 
instant while these events passed, 
timid little Mrs. Ferrari mastered 
her own throbbing heart ; stepped 
over the threshold, conscious of her 
clammy hands, dry lips and burning 
head ; and stood in the presence of 
Lord Montbarry’s widow, to all out 
ward appearance as supremely self- 
possessed as her ladyship herself.

It was still early in the afternoon, 
but the light in the room was dim. 
The blinds were drawn down. Lady 
Montbarry sat with her back to the 
windows, as if even the subdued 
daylight was disagreeable to her. 
She had altered sadly for the worse 
in her personal appearance, since 
the memorable day when Dr.Wybrow 
had seen her in her consulting-room. 
Her beauty was gone—her face had 
fallen away to mere skin and bone ; 
the contrast between her ghastly 
complexion and her steely, glittering 
black eyes was more startling than 
ever. Robed in dismal black, re
lieved only by the brilliant whiteness 
of her widow's cap—reclining in a 
panther-like suppleness of attitude 
on a little green sofa—she lood at 
the stranger who had intruded on 
her with a moment's languid cariosi
ty, then dropped her eyes again to 
the hand screen which had held 
between her face and the fire. “ I 
don’t know you,” she said ; “ what 
do yon want with me?”

Mrs. Ferrari tried to answer. Her 
first burst of courage had already 
worn itself ont. The bold words 
that she had determined to speak 
were living words still in her mind, 
but they died on her lips.

There was a moment of silence. 
Lady Montbarry looked round again 
at the speechless stranger. “ Are 
yon deaf?" she asked. There was 
another pause. Lady Montbarry 
quietly looked hack again at the 
screen, and put another question. 
“ Do yon want money ?”

“ Money !” That one word roused 
the sinking spirit of the courier’s 
wife. She recovered her courage ; 
she found her voice. “ Look at me, 
my lady, if you please,” she said 
with a sudden outbreak of audacity.

Lady Montbarry looked around 
for the third time. The fatal words 
passed Mrs. Ferrari’s lips.

“ ‘I come, ray lady, to acknow
ledge the receipt of the money aent 
to Ferrari’s widow.”

Lady Montbarry’s glittering black 
eyes rested with steady attention on 
the woman who bad addressed her in 
thoae terms. Not the faintest ex
pression of confusion or alarm, not 
even a momentary flatter of interest 
stirred the deadly stillness of her 
face. She reposed as quietly, she 
held the screen as composedly as 
ever. The teat bad been tried, and 
had irretrievably, utterly failed.

There was another silence. Lady 
Montbarry considered with herself. 
The smile that came slowly and went 
away suddenly—the smile at once so 
Bad and so cruel—showed itself on 
her thin lips. She lifted her screen, 
and pointed with it to a seat at the 
farther end of the room. “Be so 
good as to take that chair," «he 
said.

Helpless under her first bewilder
ing sense of failure—not knowing 
what to say or what to do next— 
Mrs. Ferrari mechanically obeyed. 
Lady Montbarry, rising on the sofa 
for the first time, watched her with 
undisguised scrutiny as she crossed 
the room—then sank back into a 
reclining position once more. “No,” 
she said to herself quietly, “ the 
woman walks steadily ; she is not 
intoxicated—the only other poealbl 
lity la that she may be mad.”

She had spoken loud enough to be 
beard. Stung by the inanlt, Mrs. 
Ferrari instantly answered her ; “ I 
am no more drunk or mad than von 
are!"

“ No?" said Lady Montbarry. 
“ Then yon are only Insolent? The

ignorant English mind, I have ob
served, is apt to be insolent in the. 
exercise of unrestrained English1 
liberty. This is very noticeable to 
us foreigners among you people in 
the streets. Of course I can’t be 
Insolent to yon in return. I hardly 
know what to say to yon. My maid 
was imprudent In admitting you so 
easily to my room. I suppose your 
respectable appearance misled her. 
I wonder who yon are? You men
tioned the name of a courier who 
left ns very strangely. Was he 
married by any chance ? Are yon 
his wife? And do you know where 
he is?”

Mrs. Ferrari’s indignation burst 
its way through all restraints. She 
advanced to the sofa; she feared 
nothing in the fervor and rage of her 
reply.

“ I am his widow—and yon know 
it, yon wicked woman 1 Ah ! it was 
In an evil hour when Miss Lockwood 
recommended my husband to be bis 
lordship's courier !”——

Before she could add another 
word, Lady Montbarry sprang from 
the aefs with the stealthy sudden
ness of a cat—seized her by both 
shoulders, and shook her with the 
strength and frenzy of a madwoman. 
“ Ton lie ! yon lie I yon lie !” She 
dropped her bold at the third repeti
tion of the accusation, and threw up 
her hands wildly with a gesture of 
despair. “Ob, Jesus Maria ! is it 
possible?” she cried. “Can the 
courier have come to me through 
that woman?” She turned like 
lightning on Mrs. Ferrari, and 
stopped her as she was escaping from 
the room. “ Stay here, yon fool— 
stay here, and answer me 1 If you 
cry ont, as sore as the heavens are 
above you, I’ll strangle yon with my 
own bands. Çit down again—and 
fear nothing. Wretch I It is I 
who am frightened—frightened out 
of my senses. Confess that you lied 
when you used Miss Lockwood’s 
name just now ! No ! I don’t be
lieve yen on your oath ; I will 
believe nobody but Miss Lockwood 
herself. Where does she live? Tell 
me tint, you noxious slihging little 
insect, and yon may go.” Terrified 
as she was, Mrs. Ferrari hesitated. 
Lady Montbarry lifted her hands 
threatening, with the jlong, lean, 
yellow-white fingers outspread and 
crooked at the tips. Mrs. Ferrari 
shrank at the sight of them, and 
gave the address. Lady Mootbarry 
pointed contemptuously to the door 
—then changed her mind. “ No ! 
not yet! yon will toll Miss Look- 
wood what has happened, and she 
may refuse to see me. I will go 
there at once, and yon shall go with 
me. As far as the house—not inside 
of il. Sit down again. I am going 
to ring for my maid. Turn your 
back to the door—yonr cowardly 
face is not fit to be seen !”

She rang the bell. The maid ap
peared.

‘ My cloak and bonnet—instant
ly.”

The maid produced the cloak and 
bonnet from the bedroom.

“A cab at the door—before I can 
count ten.”

The maid vanished. Lady Mont
barry surveyed tifrself in the glass, 
and wheeled round again, with her 
cat-like suddenness, to Mrs. Fer
rari.

“ I look more than half dead al
ready, don’t I?” ahe said with a grim 
outburst of irony. “ Give me your

She took Mrs. Ferrari’s arm, and 
left the room. “ You have nothing 
to fear, so long as you obey,” she 
whispered, on the way downstairs. 
“ Yon leave me at Miss Lockwood's 
door, and never see toe again.”

In the ball they were met by the 
landlady of the hotel. Lady Moat- 
harry graciously presented her com
panion. “ My good friend Mrs. 
Ferrari ; I am so glad to havg seen 
her.” The landlady accompanied 
to the door. The cab was waiting. 
“Get in first, good Mrs. Ferrari,’’ 
said her ladyship, “ and tell the man 
whereto go.”

They were driven away. Lady 
Montbarry’» variable humor changed 
again. With a low groan of misery 
she threw herself back in the cab. 
Lost in her own dark thoughts, as 
careless of the woman whom abe had 
bent to her iron will as if no such 
person sat by her aide, she preserved 
a sinister silence until they reached 
the house where Mias Lockwood 
lodged. In an Instant ahe roused 
herself to action. She opened the 
door of the cab, and eloaed in again 
on Mrs. Ferrari, before the driver 
sould get off hia box.

“ Take that lady a mile farther on 
her way home I” she said, as she 
paid the man his fare. The next 
moment she had knocked at the 
house-door. “ Is Miss Lockwood at 
home?’’ “ Yes, ma’am.” She step
ped over the threshold ; the door 
closed on her.

“ Which way, ma'am !" asked the 
driver of the cab.

Mrs. Ferrari pnl her hand to her 
head and tried to col loot her thoughts. 
Could she leave her friend and bene
factress helpless at Lady Montbar- 
ry’a mercy ’ She was still vainly 
endeavoring to decide on the course 
that she ought to follow, when a 
gentleman stopping at Misa Lock- 
wood’s door happened to look to
wards the cab-window and saw her.

“ Are yon going to call on Miss 
Agnes, too !” he asked.

It was Henry Westwiek. Mrs. 
Ferrari clasped her hands in grati
tude as she recognized him.

“ Go in, sir 1” she oried. “Go In 
directly. That dreadful woman is 
with Mias Agnes. Go and protect 
her I”

“ What woman?” Henry asked.

The answer literally struck him 
speechless. With amazement anil' - 
indignation in bis face, he looked at 
Mrs. Ferrari as she pronounced the 
bated name of “ Lady Montbarry.”
“ I will see to it,” wus all be said. 
He knocked at the house-door ; and 
he, too, in hie tarn, was let in.

TO BE CONTINUED.

The London Fashions,
What was to be Seen on the Gband 

stand at Ascot.

From London.Truth.,
The Court mourning was strictly 

adhered to inside the royal iaclosure 
at 4»cot on the first three days. On 
Thursday the only exceptions were 
two ladies, each in their own way 
rather eccentric. The one, the wife 
of a Yorkshire baronet, was replend- 
ent in a costume of rc Idish magenta 
striped velvet ; the other lady was in 
white, but with a wreath of real 
Glore de Dijon rosea under the wide 
brim of her hat. On Friday the 
ladies burst out after their short fit 
of sackcloth into a blaze of colors, 
but 1 am bound to say that those 
who retained their mourning looked 
ranch the best. The Duchess of 
Manchester, with her black frock 
braided in gold and silver, and Lady 
Westmorland, ip black satin and 
bugles, looked well. Among the 
colored dresses the favorite color and 
material were thoroughly unsatisfac
tory ; Lady Craven, Lady Skelmers- 
dale and others sported it. The 
material was a stamped and figured 
velvet, the color various shades of a 
yellowish olive green, in one case 
mixed with light blue and it the 
with pale pink. But the palm of 
bad taste in dress must undoubtedly 
be awarded to the beautiful lady 
who makes the fortunes of the photo
graphie shops. Nothing could well 
be in worse taste than her black 
drees, with cross sashes of crimson 
the liottom of the dress being of 
Crimson, covered with black lace, 
and hood of the same color hanging 
between the shoulders. One young 
lady was certainly very remarkable 
in light-green silk dress trimmed 
with broad bands of black silk cov
ered with large yellow dahlids in 
raised worsted-work, and a sailor 
shirt-collar of the same. These 
phenomena of worsted work may be 
restored to the use they were original-, 
ly intended for, as stands for flower- 
vases such a aoruamcul the stalls of 
of all provincial charily bazaars. 
Lady Rosebery wore a rich white 
corded silk with white lace, and 
parasol to match. Talking of 
parasols, It is to be hoped (he practice 
of embroidering the fair owner’s 
initials on tnem is not going to ex
tend. One lady had her initials em
broidered oR her parasol in raised 
gold, but this absurdity was exceeded 
by another whose parasol bore on it 
her petit nom, in letters supposed to 
imitate her signature to her inti
mates. If this sort of thing goes on 
we shall have all the great ladies of 
the kingdom addressed as the Follies 
and Sallies and Totties that are in
scribed on their parasols. Beautiful 
women, as I observed last week, are 
too much inclined to touzle their 
hair. Indeed, they may be divided 
into touzlers and non-touzlere. 
Truth prefers the latter, and is 
thankful to any lady who to hand
some features, bright intelligent 
expression and quiet, neat dressing, 
adds an untouzled head of hair.

A Bough Estimate.
That's what’s the matter with all 

of us ; that’s what no fifteenth 
amendment can stop ; the ^hips 
must be paid. That's what I told 
the boys down at Gridiron Bend 
when I give my experiences and 
jined the church and Eucher-depk 
Billy hewed that rock into the 
Christenin’ place. Sez I boys, sez I, 
life gincrally begins with a square 
deal, leastways ways outside the 
idiot asylum'and hordin’ as you play 
your hand will the promises be kept.’ 
Sure enough, some have aces and 
some not, and that’s luck ; and four 
aces any day is as good a hand as 
the Ten Commandments. With four 
aces I’d buck again the devil. But 
we don’t have four accs in the first 
deal, unless mebbe the Czar of Rus
sia or the Prince of Wales, or some 
of them chap ; and so life and re
ligion is pretty much as we play the 
hand we’ve got.” The speaker’s com
panion serves to put another aspect 
on these moral truths. “ Hosea 
Kempi” said she, “practically, that 
pig-skinned Mormon fraud dis- 
kivered that when you raised him 
ten thousand and raked in his pile ; 
and he had a full and you was oui? 
king high.’ “ That was before I 
knowed better, and I hadn’t seen the 
vanities,” said the repentant sinner. 
“ But when I played I played my 
band for all it was worth ; and that’s 
what’s the matter , with me. You 
kent fool away your hand and keep 
the chips ; and that’s what you find 
in the Commandments. That’s the 
idea.”

A Question.—Why will people keep 
four or five ilMooking fiekly horses to do 
the work that one good horse might per
form? If the horse has the heave», is 
broken winded, has a cough or cold, or his 
wind is any way affected; -if his appetite is 
bad, or his digestive organs, deranged, has 
a rough skin or is ÿiide bound, we would 
in all cases recommend the use of “ Bar
ley’s Condition Powders and Arabian 
Hesve Remedy,”- it never fails to benefit 
and almost always removes the disease ; it 
is free from anything that can injure, and 
may be used at all times with safet*. Try 
it and you will be satisfied. Remember 
the name, and see that tjie signature of 
Hard & Co. U on each package. Northrop 
t Lyman, Toronto, Ont., proprietor, for 
Canada. Sold by all medicine dealer,.

Virginia (Nev.) Chronicle.
“ Speaking of gall,” remarked an 

eastern printer laet evening in a C 
street beer-saloon, “ talking of solid 
cheek, I never eaw a man who had 
more of it than ' Pete Blirens, of 
Kansas City. Three of ns used to 
room together there in 1872. One 
night in July—it was so hot that if 
you’d ebnek water on the aide of a 
house it would sizz like so much hot 
irog—concluded to go down and 
sleep on one of the timber rafts on 
the river. Well, we got on the 
raft with our blankets. Just before 
turning in Pete Blivens said he 
guessed he’d cool off by taking a 
swim. I knew the carrent would 
snatch him right under, but didn’t 
want to give him any advice and he 
dived off the end of the raft. The 
undertow caught and sent him out 
of in about three seconds. As soon 
as we saw that he was drowned me 
and the other chap went for hia 
effect’s. We found 18.50 in his 
pacts pocket and an old watch. We 
took on up town an soaked the 
clothes for $9 and sold the watch for 
112. Then we went ’round town on 
a sort of jamboree and spent the 
money. About 5 o’clock In the 
morning we were drinking up the 
last dollar with some of the boys at 
Blue Corner, when who should walk 
in but Pete himself in an old suit of 
clothes that he borrowed of a man 
three miles down the river. And 
hang me if he didn’t demand his 
clothes, and the next day he was 
'round dunning us for the paltry 
18.50. The gall of some men’s 
enough to paralyze a Louisiana 
alligator.

One of the great charms of college 
life is that you can always have 
much company, a little, or none at 
all, just aa you please. There is at 
Oxford and Cambridge a custom 
known as “ sporting the oak,” which 
means shutting your outer door, that 
particularly commended itself to 
Shelly. “. The oak,” said he to a 
college chum, “is such a blessing ! 
It goes far towards making this place 
a paradise. In what other spot in 
the world, surely in none that I have 
hitherto visited, oan you Bay confi
dently, • It is perfectly impossible, 
physically impossible, that I should 
be disturbed.’ Whether a roan de
sire solitary study, or to enjoy the 
soeiety of a friend or two, he is 
secure against interruption. The 
bore arrives; he may knock, call, 
kick, leave hie card, that you may 
rejoice at your escape. Who in
vented the oak—the invention of the 
science of living in rooms or chamb
ers? The monks. None but men 
who were reputed to devote them
selves for many hours to prayers and 
holy abstractions would ever have 
been permitted quietly to place at 
pleasure with such a barrier between 
themselves and the world. We now 
reap their reputation for sanctity.’’

Kentucky lias hail a tardy and 
singular triumph of justice. Grove 
Kennedy, desperado, committed 
murder, and defied anybody to inter
fere with him. He appeared at one 
of the most fashionable watering 
places in the State, so inert was the 
sense of Justice in the community. 
The Governor, after bis attention 
had been called to the case by the 
newspapers, resolved to see whether 
the law could be enforced. He sent 
a detective officer, who, by a strate- 
gem, qrrested Kennedy, and hurried 
him to Louisville. There being no 
assurance that the leeal officers 
would prevent a rescue, the Gov
ernor returned the py^oner to the 
court having jurisdiction to try him, 
escorted by a company of the State 
guard. This military company bad 
to remain on duty during the trial, 
and maintain the majesty of the law 
at the point of the bayonet. The 
trial miscarried, so that a new trial 
was ordered. This time Kennedy 
was convicted and sentenced to im
prisonment for life.

Our Consumption or Liquor.—A 
member of the British Parliament 
having asked Prof. Ward of Roches
ter for some statistics in regari to 
the liquor tariff in this country, he 
applied to Internal Revenue Com
missioner Raum. who furnishes some 
good figures for temperance orators. 
The domestic spirits on which tax 
was paid during the last fiscal year 
foot np 57,459,789 gallons : the ale, 
beer, lager beerigtd porter, 9,902,358 
barrels ; the impôt ted spirits, 1,386,- 
670 gallons ; and the imported wines, 
5,723,469 gallons. That will give 
about 33 gallons of spirits, wine and 
beer, to every male adult in the 
country. Do you drink your barrel ? 
Over 166,000 dealers in the Various 
kinds of liquor paid taxes aggregat
ing $4,480,000. On the basis of 
these and other figures the bureau 
of statistics estimates the amount of 
money annually expended in the 
United States for liquors, by con
sumers, to be about $696,000,000.— 
Bangor Commercial.

The cow of Mr. Carter Coarser, of 
Glen Sutton, Canada, haa given 
birth to a creature with the body 
and limbs of a Goat, while the head 
slightly resembles the human 
oranium, having a forehead three 
Inehea high. The body is of a white 
color, while the head is nearly black.

“ Whiskey is your greatest 
enemy,” said a minister to Deacon 
Jones. “ But,” said Jones, “ don’t 
the Bible say, Mr. Preacher, 
that we are to lore our enemies?” 
“Oh, yes, Deacifa Jones; but It 
don't say we are to swallow them.”
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PDGSLEY, CRAWFORD k PDGSLEY,

Barristers and Attorneys-at-Lai,
90 PRINCE WM. ST,, ST. JO**, N. B. 

O.B.Pagsley. J.H.Crawfori. W.Pagsley, Jr.

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

veyancers, Notaries Public, &c.
Dorchester aid Sadmlli, N. B.

OFFICES : Over the Fut Office, Dorchester; 
Opposite II. Wood ft Sou’ Office, Sackville.

JOS. He DICKSON. WM. A. TRUEMAN

A. E. OULTON, 
BARRISTER-AT-LAW, SOLICITOR, 

Notary Public, Conveyancer, Etc. 

Oppioa ï - - A. L. Palmer's Building, 

Dorchester, N. B.
CHARLES B. SMITH, 

Barrister and Attorney - at - Law, 
Solicitor, Conveyancer, Notary 

Public, Ac.
AMHERST.......................... .....  8.

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

W.F. COLEMAN, H.D.,M.B.C.S.EN8.

1 FORMERLY Surgeon to Toronto Eye 
and Ear Infirmary.

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 5.

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

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

Vo. 127 WALNUT fcTBEET,
l. wESTEaoAABD, ) Philadelphia. 
OEO. S. TOWN8HKND, $ july 24

STIMPSON, WALLACE ft GO.,
MANUFACTURERS OF TUK

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. 

6Q^*Send for Circular and Price List.

MARBLE

AND

FREESTONE

WORKS.

II. J. McGRATH, 
Dorchester, N. B.

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

with his previously large Stock ot

ITALIAN, SOUTHERN FALLS, AND 
RUTLAND MARBLES.

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

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

AMHERST FOUNDRY
----- AND-----

MACHINE SHOP,
XAOTFAOTOBY OF

Mill & other Machinery,
Ship's Castings, Stores, 

HOLLOW WASH, TIN WASH, 
PLOUGHS, AC. 

AMHERST, - - - NOVA SCOTIA.

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

rpHE Subscriber having a large amount 
JL of superior ITALIAN and AMERI

CAN MARBLE on hand,is prepared to sell

Gravestones and Monuments
Of 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 sold for the latter.

Persons wishing to purchase will find h 
decidedly to their advantage to call and 
examine for themselves before buying 
elsewhere.

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

S. B. ANDRES.
Amherst, N. S., Dec. 12y 1876.

LUND, Ageut for taking orders 
in Sackville and vicinity.

Hopewell Corner, A. C.
S. B. OULTON, Proprietor,

Park Hotel,
D0BCHE8TEB, N. B.

T. W. BELL, ... Proprietor.

T. W. BELL & Co.
So» Maanfactorers, - - Stott, N. B.

The best and cheapest Soap in the 
Market.

BLAK8LEE ft WHITENECT,
DEALERS IH

Paper Haims, White Leal, Oils. Vanishes, fcc.
22 Germain St., St.John, N. B.
T. 8. SIMMS A CO.,

Manufacturers of all kinds of Brushes 
. and Corn Brooms,

No. 206 UNION 8TBBBT. 
jvne 14 ST. JOHN, N. B.

George Nixon,
Wholesale and Retail Dealer ii

PAPER HANGING,
Brusues and Window Glass,

Kiho St. - - - St. Jomt, N. B.

JEWELRY, WATCHES, CLOCKS, &c.

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

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

Kg'-Orders 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.

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 A HAMLIN OR- 
GAN CO., Boston,' New York, 
and Chicago ; or, G. C. FAW
CETT, Upper Sackville, N. B., 
sole and exclusive Agent for West
morland County.

a
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NOTICE.

The co-pa rtnkrship business
which existed between the Subscriber 

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

THOMAS BAIRD A SONS,
Pursuant to the provision of his father’s 
Will.

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

O LONGER AGENT. —Our
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

AÏ02 FISHES, Truro, N. S., or 
JOHN WELSH, St. Martins, N. B.

B8th practical men whose judgment 
and advice can be relied on.

Prices Reduced !
Great Improvements in our Saw Irons, 

Portable Grist Mills, Portable Saw 
Mills. Addiess

NATHOUS ENBINE WORKS 00.,
Brantford, Canada.

February 1st, 1878. d. a. r.

NEW HARNESS SHOP
I HAVE OPENED, in connection with 

the old stand, a

* Retail and Kepair Shop,
lnCHIUNECTO HALL, Lower Sackville, 
where all my customers will be attended 
to promptly and at cheap rates,—Mr. O. 
B. Estabrooks in charge.

STEPHEN AYER.
HARNESSES at either establishment 

will be sold for prompt pay or cash at 
three months. Cheaper than at any 
other establishment in the Provinces. 
Call and obtain prices. Sr A.

U. S. Piano Co.
$290.

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

$290. Our answer is, that it costs less 
than $300 to make any $600 Piano sold 
through Agents* all of whom make 100 
per cent, profit. ' We have no Agents, 
but sell direct to Families at Factory 
price, and warrant five years. We send 
our Pianos everywhere for trial, and re- 
qufre no payment unless they are found 
satisfactory. Send for Illustrated Circular, 
which gives fiill particulais, and contains 
the names of over 1600 Bankers, Mer
chants and Families that are using our 
Pianos in every State of the Union. Please 
state where you saw this notice.

~ ADDRESS*

U. S. PIANO 00-, 810 BROADWAY
New York

New Harness Shop.
TT1HE Subscriber has opened a Hsmeifi 
-A- Shop opposite the Lawrence Housi, 
where he intends to

Manufacture Harnesses
and do general repairing, at moderate 
rates.

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

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

Capt. McLean’» Brink Bulletin 

ST. JOHN, N. B.

Karbleized Mantles and Grates, 

PORTABLE RANGES,

Tinware, etc., etc.,
REFRIGERATORS,

OR AMITE IRON WARE
july 19 W., G. A Clm.

0CJI Oil PER WEEK AT HOME 
Samples and Watch Free 

w ww teall. Address,
MONTREAL NOVELTY CO.,

236 St. James Street, Montreal, P. Q.

Wide Awake Agents.
A GOOD THING FOR YOU—entirely 

new—very profitable—sells like fury 
—Send 25 cents for sample, or a 8 cent 

stamp for sealed particulars. “ Wide 
Awake Novelty Agency,” BROOKES A 
SON, Moncton, N. B. P. O. Box S9.

CO $5 for 15 Cents !

INSTRUCTION* wLU,h will •«- 
able any one to paint in 

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

■A [1 Address J. HUTCHINSON,
1 Parrsboko , N. S.

DC. WILLIAM CRAY'S SPEdnC MEDICINE» 
The Great E.iglinh Hem- 

. edy is an tin failing curb f 
A for Seminal Weaknef9,Sper-j 
r niatorrhea, Impotency, and» 

all diseases that follow asW 
a sequence of Self-Abuse;1 
as Lost of Memory, Uniter- J 
sal Lassitude, Pain in them
Back, Dimness of FOiOTi,W __ . _

________ .^Premature out Age, and After Taking
many other diseases that lead to Inwity ox Oder 
sumption and a Premature Orate.. AhST Price, SI 
per package, or six packages for $5, by mail free ol 
postage. Full particulars in our pamphlet, which 
we desire to send tree by mail 1>jbv*'i y one. AddreO 
WM. GîlA Y & CO., Windwtr, Ontario, CanaiUf 

For sale at the Sackville Drug Store.

DIPHTHERIA!
J4 OHNSON'S ANODYNE LINIMENT 

will positively prevent this terrible 
disease, and will positively cure nine cases 
in ten. Information that will save many 
lives sent free by mail. Don’t delay a 
moment. Prevention is better than cure. 
I. S. JOHNSON A CO., Bangor, Maine.

KNOW By reading and practicing 
ttic inestimable truths con
tained in tbo best medical 
book ever Issued, entitled 

WIIUAPI ■ SKLF-rKBSEBVATIONTHYSELF^'iHHÿvi!
treats of Exhausted Vitality, Premature Doc.roe, 
Nervous and Physical Debility, and the endless 
concomitant ills and untold miseries that result 
therefrom, and contains more than 60original pre
scriptions, any one of which is worth the prico or 
the book. This book was written by the most ex» 
tensive and probably the most skilful practitioner

Pamphlet, illustrated with the very fin 
;1 Engravings—a mar- Ilf* S I
of art and beauty— ilf* AL

: TIME to all. Send 
for it at once. Address

GSFTHYSEIF
Sent Free, ty M I

ORDERS PROMPTLY FILLED FOR
T)APEB BAGS, printed or nnprlnl 

ed—the cheapest in the market.
Bill.Head» and Letter Heads—very

Posters and Dodgers, for Tea Meet, 
mgs, Sales, Ac.

CardO°and Tickets, in variety, cheap.
k leaglstrates’ Bleaks, Ac., on

Send your orders to
CHIGNECTO POST,

2 Sackville, N. B

THE Subscriber hereby begs leave te 
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 am 
assortment of

Gant's Boot Tops
of the best quality ; and has secured the 
services of first-class mechanics, and le 
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.

S. MCDOWCLL,
Boot end Shoemaker. 

Dorchester, May 15, 1878.

Paper Bags, printed, and 
unprinted, for sale at this 
Office, very cheap.

... '
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