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THE HAUNTER HOTEL.
Wilkie Collins’s New Story.

CONTINUED.

CHAPTER XXVII.

Heniy returned to bis room.
His first impulse w»s to throw 

aside the manuscript, and not look at 
it again. The one chance of relieving 
his mind from the dreadful uncer
tainty that oppressed it, by obtain
ing positive evidence of the truth, 
was a chance annihilated by the 
Countess’s death. What good pur
pose could be served, what relief 
could he anticipate if be read more?

He walked up ond down the room. 
After an interval, hie thoughts took 
a new direction ; the question of the 
manuscript presented itself under 
another point of view. Thus far, his 
reading bad only informed him that 
the conspiracy had been planned. 
How did be know that the plan had 
been put in execution.

The manuscript lay just before 
him on the floor. He hesitated— 
then picked it up; and, returning to 
the table, read on as follows, from 
the point at which he had left oft.

‘ While the Countess is still ab
sorbed in the bold yet simple combi
nation of circumslaaces which she 
has discovered, the Baron returns. 
He takes a serious view of the case 
of the Courier ; it may be necessary, 
be thinks, to send for medical ad- 

r^ice. No servant is left in the pal
ace, now the English maid has taken 
her departure. The Baron himself 
must fetch the doctor, if the doctor 
is really needed.
& 44 Let us have medical help, by 

all means,” his sister replies (< But 
wait and hear something that I havè 
to say to you first.” She then elec
trifies the Baron by communicating 
her ideas to him. What danger of 
discovery have they to dread? My 
Lord’s life in Venice has been a life 
of absolute seclusion : nobody but 
his banker knows him, even hv per
sonal appearance. He has presented 
bis letter of credit as a perfect stran
ger; and he and his banker have 
never seen each other since that first 
iisit. He has given no parlies, and 
gone to no parties. On the few oc
casions when he has hired a gondola 
or taken a walk, lie has always been 
alone. Thanks to the atrocious sus
picion which makes him ashamed of 
being seen with his wife, he has led 
the very life which makes him 
ashamed Of being.seen with his wife, 
he has led the very life which make* 
the proposed enterprise easy of ac
complishment.

* The cautious Baron listens—but 
gives no positive opinion as yet. 
41 See what you can do with the Cou 
rier,” he says, “and I will decide 
when I hear the result. One valu
able hint I may give you before you 
go. Your man is easily tempted by 
money—if you only offer him enough. 
The other day I asked him, in jest, 
what he would do for a thousand 
pounds. He answered, ‘ Anything.’ 
Bear that in mind, and offer your 
highest bid without bargaining.”

4 The scene changes to the Cour
ier’s room, and shows ihe poor 
wretch with a photographic portrait 
of his wife in his hand, crying. The 
Countess enters.

4 She wisely begins by sympathis
ing with her contemplated accom
plice. He is duly grateful ; he con
fides his sorrows to his gracious 
mistress. Now that he believes him
self to be on his death-bed, he feels 
remorse for his neglectful treatment 
of his wife. He could resign himself 
to die ; but despair overpowers him 
when be remembers that he has saved 
no money, and that he will leave his 
widow, without resources, to the 
mercy of the world.

4 On this hint the Countess speaks. 
“ Suppose you were asked to do a 
perfectly easy thing,” she says ; 
44 and suppose you were rewarded for 
doing it by a present of a thousand 
pounds, as a legacy for your widow?”

‘The Courier raises himself on his 
pillow, and looks at the Countess 
with an expression of Inoredqlous 
surprise- She cap hardly be cruel 
enbugh (he thinks) to joke with a 
man in bis miserable plight. Will 
she say plainly what ibis perfectly 
easy thing Is, the doing of which 
will meet with such a magnificent 
reward ?

4 The Countess answers that ques
tion by confiding her project to the 
Courier, without the slightest re
serve.

•Some minutes of silence follow 
When she lias done. The Courier ip 
pot weak enough yet to speak with
out stopping to think first. Still

finds the room empty. While she is 
wondering, thé Courier opens the 
door. What has he been doing out 
of his bed ? He answers, 411 have 
been protecting my own life, my 
lady, on the bare chance that I may 
recover from the bronchitis for the 
third time. If you or the Baron at
tempt to hurry rue out of this world, 
or to deprive me of my thousand 
pounds reward. 1 shall tell the doctor 
where he will find lines of writing, 
which describe your ladyship’s plot. 
I may not bave strength enough, in 
the case supposed, to betray you by 
making a complete confession with 
my own lips ; but I can employ my 
last breath to speak the half-dozen 
words which will tell the doctor 
where he is to look. Those words, 
it is needless to add, will be ad
dressed to your ladyship, and if I 
find your engagements towards me 
faithfully kept.”

4 With this audacious preface, he 
proceeds to state the conditions on 
which he will play his part in the 
conspiracy, and die (If he does die) 
worth a thousand pounds.

4 Either the Countess or the Baron 
are to taste the food and drink 
brought to his bedside, in his 
presence, and even the medicines 
which the doctors my prescribe for 
him.' As for the money, it is to be 
produced in one bank note, folded in 
a sheet of paper, on which a line is 
to he written, dictated by the Courior. 
The two enclosures are then to be 
sealed up in an envelope, addressed 
to his wife, and stamped ready for 
the post. This done, the letter is to 
be placed under his pillow; the 
Baron or the Countess being at 
liberty to satisfy themselves, day by 
day at their own time, that the lettei 
remains in its place, with the seal 
unbroken, as long as the doctor has 
any hope of his patient’s recovery. 
The last stipulation follows. The 
Courier has a conscience ; and with 
a view to keeping it easy, Insists that 
he shall be left in ignorance of that 
part or the plot which relates to the 
sequestration of my Lord. Not that 
he cares particularly what becomes 
of his miserly master—but he does 
dislike taking other people’s re
sponsibilities on his own shoulders.

4 These conditions being agreed to, 
the Countess calls in the Baron, who 
has been waiting events it the next 
room.

He is informed that the Courier 
has yielded to temptation ; but he is 
still too cautious to make any com
promising remarks. Keeping his 
back turned on the bed, he shows a 
bottle to the Countess. It is labelled

Chloroform.” She understands that 
my Lord is to be removed from his 
room in a convenient state of insen
sibility. In what part of the palace 
is he to be hidden? As they open 
the door to go out, the Countess 
whispers that question to the Baron, 
The Baron whispers back, 44 In ihe 
vaults I” On those words, the 
curtain falls.’

CHAPTER XVlll.

So the Second Act-ended.
Turning to the Third Act, Henry 

looked wearily at the pages as he let 
them slip through his fingers. But 
in mind and body, he began to feel 
the need of repose.

In one important respect, the latter 
portion of the manuscript differed 
from the pages which he had just 
been reading. Signs of an over
wrought brain showed themselves, 
here and lhere, as the outline of the 
Play approached its end. The 
hand-writing grew worse and worse. 
Some of the longer sentences were 
left unfinished. In the exchange of 
dialogue, questions and answers 
wore not always attributed re
spectively to the right speaker. At 
certain intervals the writer’s failing 
intellect seemed to recover itself for 
awhile ; only to relapse again, and 
to lose the thread of the narrative 
more hopelessly than ever.

After reading one or two of the 
more coherent passages, Henry re
coiled from the ever-darkening 
horror of the story. lie closed the 
ipanqsoi jpt, heartslpk and exhausted, 
and threw himself on his bed to rest. 
The door opened almost at the same 
moment. Lord Montbarry entered 
the room.

1 Wc have just returned from the 
Opera,’ be said ; 4 and we have heard 
the news of that miserable woman’s 
death. They say you spoke to her 
in her last moments ; and \ wqqt to 
hear how it happened.’

4 You shall hear how it happened,’ 
Henry answered ; 1 and more than 
that. You are the head of the family, 
Stephen ; and I feel hound, in the 
position which oppresses me, to 
leave you to decide what ought to 
be done.’

With those introductory words,, 
he told his brother how the

keeping his eyes on the Countess, he Countess’s Play had come into his
' hands. 4 Read the first few pages,’ 
he said, 41 am anxioûs to know 
whether the same impression is pro
duced on both of i)s.’

Before Lord Nfontharry bad got 
half way through the First Ac4,, he 
stopped and looked at bis brother. 
>Wbafc does she mean by boas'iug 
of this as her owo invention,’ he 
asked. 4 Was she too crazy to re
member that these things really 
happened ?’

Tbi* was euoqgh for Henry ; the 
same Impression had been produced 
ou both of them. 4 You will do as 
you please, he said. ‘<But if you 
Will be glided by me, spare yourself 
the reading of those pages to come, 
which describe our brother’s terrible 
expiation of his hearties i marriage.’ 

4 Have you read it all, Henry !’
‘ Not all. I shrank from reading 

some of the latter part of it. Neither 
yoo or 1 saw much of our elder

makes a quaintly insolent remark on 
what he has just heard. 441 have not 
hitherto been a religious man ; hut I 
fuel myself on the way to If. glnce 

^four ladyship has spoken to me, ( 
believe in the Devil.” It is the 
Countess's interest to lee the hu
morous side of this confession of 
faith She takes no offence. She 
only says, 411 will give you half an 
hour by yourself, to think over my 
proposal. You are in danger of 

Decide, in your wife's Infc 
ftesie, whether you will die worth 
nothing, or die worth a thousand 
pounds.”

4 Left alone, the Courier seriously' 
considers hie position—add decides. 
He rises with dilficuly : writes a few 
lines on a leaf taken from bis pocket- 
book ; and with slow and faltering 
steps leaves the room.

The CuunleeS, returning at the ex
piration of Ihouelf hour’s interval^

brother after we left school ; and, for 
my part, I felt, and never scrupled 
to express my feeling, that he be
haved infamously to Agnes. Bat 
when I read that unconscious con
fession of the murderous conspiracy 
to which he fell a victim, I remem
bered, with something like remorse,

I that the same mother bore us. I 
have felt for him to-night, what I 
am ashamed to think I never felt for 
him before.’

Lord Montbarry took tiis brother’s 
hand.

~4 You are a good fellow, Henry,’ 
he said ; 4 but are you quite sure that 
you have not been needlossly dis- 

; tressing yourself? Because some of 
crazy creature’s writlnglsccldentally 
telle what we know to be the truth, 
does it follow that all the rest is to 
relied on to the end ?

4 There is no possible doubt of it,’ 
Henry replied.

‘No possible doubt?’ his brother 
repeated. 41 shall go on with my 
reading, Henry,—and see what 
justification there may be for that 
confident conclusion of yours.’

He read on steadily, until he had 
reached the conclusion of the Second 
Act. Then he looked up.

4 Do you really believe that the 
mutilated remains which you dis
covered this morning are the re
mains of our brother?’ he asked. 
‘And do you believe it on such 
evidences as this?’

Henry answered silently, by a 
sign in the affirmative.

Lord Montbarry checked himself 
—evidently on the point of entering 
an indignant protest.

4 You acknowledge that you have 
not read the late scenes of the piece,’ 
he said. 4 Don’t be childish, Henry, 
If you persist in pinning your faith 
on such stuff as this, the least you 
can do is to make yourself thorough
ly acquainted with it. Will you 
read the third Act? No? Then I 
shall read it to you.’

He turned to the third Act, and 
ran over those fragmentary passages 
which were clearly enough expressed 
to be intelligible to the mind of a 
stranger.

4 Here is a scene in the vaults of 
the palace,’ lie began. 4 The victim 
of the conspiracy is slcepitg on his 
miserable bed ; and the Baron and 
the Countess are considering the 
position in which they stand. The 
Countess (as well as I can make it 
out) has raised the money that is 
wanted, by borrowing on the security 
of her jewels at Frankfort ; and the 
Courier upstairs is still declared by 
the doctor to have a chance of re
covery. What are the conspirators 
to do if the man does recover ? . The 
cautious Baron suggests setting the 
prisoner free. If he ventures to ap
peal the law, it is easy to declare 
that he is subject to insane delusions, 
and to call his own wife as a witness. 
On the other hand if the Courier 
dies, how is the sequestrated and 
unknown nobleman to be put out of 
the way? Passively, by letting him 
starve in his prison ? No, the Baron 
is a man of refined tastes; he dis
likes needless cruelty. The active 
policy remains. Say, assassination 
by the knife of a hired bravo? The 
Baron objects to trusting an accom- 
plice ; also to spending money on 
any one but himself. Shall they 
drop their prisoner Into the Canal? 
The Baron declines to trust water— 
water will show him ou the surface. 
Shall they set his bed on fire? An 
excellent idea ; but the smoke might 
be seen. No : poisoning is no doubt 
an easier death than be deserves, 
but there is really no other safe way 
out of it than to poison him. Is it 
possible, Henry, that you believe 
this consultation really took place?'

Henry made no reply. The suc
cession of questions that had Just 
been read to him exactly, followed 
the succession of the dreams that 
had terrified Mrs. Norbnry, on the 
two nights which she had passed at 
the hotel. It was useless to point 
out iUU-coincidence to his biother. 
He only said,4 Go on.’

Lord Montbarry turned the pages 
until he came to the uext Intelligible 
passage.

• Here,’ he proceeded,4 is a double 
scepce on tfie stage—rsq far as I can 
understand the sketch of it. The 
doctor is upstairs, innocently writ
ing the certificate of my Lord’s 
decease, by the dead courier's bpd- 
side. Down in tfie vault the Baron 
stands by the corpse of the murdered 
lord, preparing the strong chemical 
acids whipb are to reduce it to a 
heap of ashes.—Surely, it Is not 
worth while to trouble ourselves with 
decyphering each melodramatic 
honors as these? Let us gq on l let 
iis go on I”

He turned the leaves again; at
tempting vainly to discover thu 
meaning of the confused scenes that 
followed. On the last page but one 
lie found the last intelligible sen
tences.

4 The third Act,’ lie «aid, ‘ seems 
to lie diyidèd ' inte two Parts or 
Tableaux. I think I can read tfio 
writing at the beginning of the 
second Part, The Baron and the 
Countess open the scene. The 
Baron's bande are mysteriously con
cealed by glovee. He has reduced 
the body to ashes, by his own system 

it with the exception or

Henry interrupted his brother 
there. Don’t read any more ?’ he ex* 
claimed.

' Let us do the Countess Justice,’ 
Lord Montbarry persisted. ‘There 
are not half a dozen more lines I can 
make out. The accidental breaking 
of his jar of acid has burnt the 
Baron's hands severely. He is still 
Unable to proceed to the destruction 
of the head—and thé Countess is

woman enough (with all her wicked
ness) to shrink from attempting to 
take his place—when t he first news 
is received of the com lag arrival of 

I the commission of inquiry despatch
ed by the Insurance Offices. The 
Baron feels no alarm. Inquire as 
the commission may, it is the natural 
death of the Courier (in my Lord’s 
character) that they are blindly in
vestigating. The head not beibg 
destroyed, the obvious alternative is 
to hide it—and the Barou is equal 
to the occasion. His studies in the 
old libery have informed him of a 
place of concealment in the palace. 
The Countess may recoil from hand 
ling the acids, and watching the pro 
cess of cremation. But she can 
surely sprinkle a little disinfecting 
powder----- '

4 No more !' Henry reiterated. 4 No 
more.’

‘There is no more that can be 
read, my dear fellow. The list 
page looks like sheer delirium. She 
may well have told yon that her In
vention had failed her !’»

4 Face the truth honestly, Stephen 
■—and sav her memory.’

Lord Montbarry rose from the 
table at which he had been sitting, 
and looked at his brother with pity
ing eyes.

4 Your nerves are out or order, 
Henry,’ he said. 4 And no wonder, 
after that frightful discovery under 
the hearth-stone. We won't dispute 
about it; wo will wait a day or two 
until you are quite yourself airain.

In the meantime, let us under
stand each other on one point at 
least. Yru leave the question of 
what is to be done with these pages 
of writing to me, as the head of the 
family ?'

4 ! do.* /#
Lord Montbarry quietly took up 

the manuscript, and threw it into 
the fire. 4 Let this rubbish bd of 
some use,’ ho said, holding the pages 
down with the poker. 4 The room is 
getting chilly—let tlio Countess’s 
Play set some of these charred logs 
flaming again.' He waited a little 
at the fire-place, and returned to his 
brother. 4 Now, Henry, I have a 
last word to say, and then I have 
done. I am ready to admit that you 
have stumbled, by an unlucky chance, 
on the proof of a crime committed in 
the old days of the piiace, nobody 
knows how long ago. With one con
cession, I dispute everything else. 
Rather than agree in the opinion 
you have formed, I won’t believe 
anything that has happened. The 
supernatural influences that some of 
us felt when we first slept in this 
hotel—your loss of appetite, our 
sister’s dreadful dreams, the smell 
that overpowered Francis, and the 
head that appeared to Agnes—I de
clare them all to he sheer delusions ! 
I believe in nothing, nothing !' He 
opened the door to go out, and looked 
back into the room. 4 Yes,’ he went 
on,4 there is one thing I believe in. 
My wife has committed a breach of 
confidence—I believe Agnes will 
marry you. Good i.ight, Henry. 
We leave Venice the first thing to
morrow morning.’

So Lord Montbarry disposed of the 
mystery of The Hatin'ed Hotel.

POSTSCRIPT.

A last means of deciding the differ
ence of opinion between the two 
brothers was still in Henry’s posses
sion. He had his own idea of the 
use to which he might put the false 
teeth, as a means of enquiry, when 
hie fellow-travellers returned to Eng
land.

The only snryivmg depository of 
the domestic history of the family in 
past years was Agnes Lockwood's 
old nurse. Henry took his first 
opportunity of trying to revive her 
personal recollections of the deceased 
Lord Montbarry. But the nurse had 
never forgiven the great man of the 
family for his desertion of Agnes ; 
she flatly refused to consult h^r mem 
ory. 4 Even the hare sight of my 
lord when I last saw him in London,' 
said the old woman, 4 made my fin
ger nails itch to sot their mark on his 
face. I was sent on an errand by 
Miss Agnes, and I mot hiqi coming 
out of the dentist’s dev .r—and, thank 
Qod, that’s tfie last I saw of him.’

Thanks to the nurse’s quick temper 
and quaint way of expressing herself, 
the object of Henry’s Inquiry was 
already gained i Ho ventured on 
asking If she had noticed the situation 
of the house. She had noticed, and 
still remembered the situation of the 
house—‘did Master Harry suppose 
she had lost the use of her senses, 
because she happened to be nigh qn 
eighty years old ?' The same day he 
tqok the falete teeth to thé dentist, 
and set all fhrther <1 >ubt (if doubt 
had still been pos.«ih>) at rest for 
ever. The teeth bad been made for 
the first Lord Month .wry.

Henry never reveal .1 the existence 
of this last link in tl;o chain of dis
covery to any. living creature, his 
brother Stephen ioclq !od. He carried 
his terrible secret with him to the 
grave,

There was one oilier event in the 
memorable past on * inch he kept the 
same compassionate silence. Little 
Mrs. Ferrari never knew that her 
husband had beent nvV- the Oountoss’s 
VipUm but her accomplice. She still 
believed that the late Lord Montbarry 
bad sent the thousa > I pound note, 
And still recoiled frotp making use of 
a present, which she persisted In de
claring had the stain of her husband’s 
blood on It. Agnes, with the widow's 
entire approval, too.» the money to 
the Childrens' Hospi ul ; and spent it 
in a<lding to the nuui’wr of the beds.

In the aHl'ifig °f new year the 
wedding took place. At the special 
request uf Agnes, the members of the 
family were the only persons present

at the ceremony : the three children 
acted as bridesmaids There was no 
wedding breakfast —and the honey
moon was spent in the retirement of 
a cottage on the banks of the river 
Thames.

During the last few days of the 
residence of the newly-married pair 
by the riverside, Lady Montbarry’s 
children were invited to enjoy a day’s 
play fn the garden. The oldest girl 
overheard (and then reported to her 
mother) a little conjugal dialogue 
which touched on the subject of The 
Haun’ed Hotel.

4 Henry, I want you to give me a 
kiss.’

4 There it is* my dear.’
4 Now, I am your wife, may I speak 

to you about something?’
‘Whatisit?’
4 Somet hing that happened the day 

before we left Venice- You saw the 
Countess during the last hours of her 
life. Won’t you tell me whether she 
made any confession to you or not ?’

4 No conscious confession, Agnes— 
and therefore no confession that I 
need distress you by repeating.’

4 Did she say nothing about what 
she saw or heard, on that dreadful 
night in my room?'

4 Nothing. We only know by the 
event, that her miud never recovered 
the shock of it.’

Agnes was not quite satisfied. The 
subject troubled her. Even Her own 
brief intercourse with her miserable 
rival of other days suggested ques 
lions that distressed her. She well 
remembered the Countess's predic
tion. 4 Yon have to bring me to the 
day of discovery, and to the punish
ment that is my doom.’ Had the 

r'pfedietton simply failed like other 
mortal prophecies? Or had it been 
fulfilled on the memorable night she 
had seen the apparition, and when 
she had very innocently tempted the 
Countess to watch her in her room?

Let it, however, be remembered, 
Among the other virtues of Mrs. 
Henry Westwick, that she never 
again attempted to persuade her 
husband into betraying any secrets. 
Other men’s wives, hearing of this 
extraordinary conduct (and being 
trained in the modern school of mo
rals and manners) naturally regarded 
her with compassionate contempt. 
They always spoke of Agnes, from 

that, time forth, as 4 rather an old- 
fashioned person.’
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proved as a remedy for Biliousness, Sick 
Headache, and inactivities of thp stomach. 
Price of the Remedy in pint butties #1 ; 
Pills 25 ets. a box.

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

wTfTcoluman, m. d., m. b. c. IenT
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

Hour's: 11 to 1, and2 to 5.

W. H. OLIVE,
I. C. R. TICKET AGEIST,

Forwarding Agent end Ouetom 
House Broker,

OT Prince Wm. Ht.

ST. JOHN, N. B.

JEWELRY, WATCHES, CLOCKS, &c.

117 BODING RINGS, made to order 
>T at W. TREMAINE HARD'S.

FINE GOLD and Silver Watches and 
Jewelry at W. TREMAINE GAUD’S.

Kÿ**-Orders from the Country solicited.
Jewelry Made and Repaired and Satis

faction Gnaranteed, at

W. TREMAINE CARD’S,
78 King Street, St. John, N. B.

A few doors South of King St.1

STIMPSQN, WALLACE A CO.,
MANUFACTURERS OP THE

Improved New Dominion

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

factured in Canada.
Sales have doubled in six months.

Manufacture six per week. 

féÿ**Scnd for Circular and Price List.

MARBLE

AND

FREESTONE

WORKS.

II. J. McGHATH, 

Dorcheetert N. B.

HAVING purchased the entire Stock in 
Trade of Mr. Peter Haoam. 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 i« guaranteed.

ÏÊ6*4 Prices twenty pef cent, lower than 
any other Establishment in the Provinces.

AMHERST FOUNDRY
----- and-----

MACHINE SHOP,
XAHUrACTOBT OT

Mill & other Machinery,
Ship’s Costings, Stoves, 

HOLLOW WASH, TIN WASH, 

PLOUGHS, AC. 

AMHERST, - - - NOVA SCOTIA.

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

rHE Subscriber having a large amount 
of superior ITALIAN and AMERI

CAN MARBLE on hand,is prepared to sell

Gravestones and Monuments
or Either Qeallly, -

At greatly reduced prices. He has 
also a large amount i>f MARBLE and first 
quality FREESTONE at extremely lpw 
prices. Also, Italian Marble Table and 
Counter Tope.

Persqns are cautioned against buying 
Southern Falls American Marble for the 
Italian,is 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 free when required.

S. I. ANDRES.
Amherst, N. 8., Dec. 18, 18T6.
fiS-D. LUND, 

in SackvUle and »
mt for taking orders

Business Cards.

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

FRED. M. JONES,
(Of the lete Barne. Hotel,) Pkopkiitob.

UNIONJOTEL,
Hopewell Corner, A. C.

S. B. OULTON, Proprietor,

Park Hotel,
DORCHESTER, N. B.

T. W. BELL. - - - Proprietor.

T. W. BELL & Co.
lap Haanfactorers, - - Shellac, H. B,

The best and cheapest Soap,in the 
Market.

BLAK8LEE * WHITENECT,
DEALERS IN

Paper Haagines, » lite Leal, Oils. Varnishes, to.
22 Garanin St., St. John, N. B.

C/3 $5 for 15 Cents !
§■—
3E TNSTRUCTIONN which will en-
4*1 JL able any one to paint la
CO oil PORTRAITS of self or friends 

sent for 16c. Don’t pay Agents $6.

Ifl Address J. HUTCHINSON,
Parrsbobo, N. S

L. WESTERGAARD * CO.,
Ship Agents St Ship Broker»,

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

He. 127 WALNUT STREET, 
\

END, 5
l. westbroaard, I Philadelphia. 
obo. s. townshbnd, 5 July 24

S. R. FOSTER & SON,
MANUFACTURERS of

CUT NAILS AND 8PIKE8,
Hfutr

e Nails,TACKS mi1 Bnls'
JUriHia

Horse Shoes, Horse Kells,
Clinch am| Pressed Nails.

Office, Warehouse and Manufactory 

George* Street,

ST. JOHIST, 2ST. 33.
novl3 *78

- EXCELSIOR

Roofing Felt Mamfactmiig Co.
J. W. PATERSON, - - MANASES.

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 Aleiaitra Bpiliiai, North Wharf,
ST. JOHN, N. B.

NOTICE.

THE CO-PARTNERSHIP BUSINESS 
which existed betwèen the Subscriber 

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

THOMAS BAIRD â $618,
Pursuant to the provision1 of his father’s 
Will.

JOHN MILTON BAIRD. 
Sack ville, Oct 22nd, 1877.

O LONGER AOENT.-Oir
Agreement with W. H. Olive, of St. 
John. N. B., has this day terminated 
by mutual consent. In the meantime, 
parties desiring Machinery can 
obtain information from

AM03 PISHES, Truro, N, S., or 
JOHN WELSH, Sfc. Martins, N. B.

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

F*i*ices Reduced I

Great Improvements in our Saw Ibohs, 
Portable Grist Mills, Portable Saw 
MilIs. Address

WMU0«S ENBIDE BORIS 00., 
Brantford, Canada. 

February 1st, 1878. ». s. r.

NEW HARNESS SHOP
I HAVE OPENED, In connection with 

the old stand, a

Retail and Repair Shsp,
InCHIGNBCTO HALL, Lower Sack villa, 
where all my enntomere will be all uded 
to promptly and at cheap rntea,—O. 
B. Estabrooks in charge.

STEPHEN AYER.
TTARNNSSE8 nl either eetnUUmrat
II will be .old for prompt pnyerceeh et
three month., Otoammcr than .1 any 
other establishment fit An Prelim*,. 
Celt end obtain priM. 8. A.

Business Cards.

New Harness Shop.

THE Subscriber has opened a Harness 
Shop opposite the Lawrence Honw. 

where he intends to

Manufacture Harnesses
and do general repairing, at modérât 
rate».

NATHAN O. BULMBR. 
SeekriUe, Sept. Mi, 1877.

NOTICE)

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

ECTABROOK'R BUILDING
(opposite Brunswick House) Sackville, for 
the transaction of a

General Banking Business.
Bills of Exchange bought and sold. 

Drafts issued on St. John, Halifax? Mont
real, Charlottetown, Pictou, Boston, New 
fork, and on London, U. B. Current 
Accounts opened, and sums of $5 and 
upwards taken on deposit, for which 
Interest will be allowed at a rate to be 
agreed upoh. Collections made on favor
able terms.

julySS
W. C. COGSWELL,

Agent.

Special Notioe I

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

nounce that, we have added to our 
extensive

ir
the nece.s.ty Machinery for the Manufmc- 
tore Of Xen'i, Women',, nine.', and 
Childrens

Boots & Shoes,
In all the Leading Styles.

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

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

OA-IRzIDI
TIME 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 
*■ 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 hie line 
with neatness, durability and despatch.

He has also on hand an assortment of

Ladies’ 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 16, 1878.

U. S. Piano Co.
$290.

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

$290. <’ur answer in, 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 Agente, 
but 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 contain» 
the names of over 1600 Bankers, Mer
chants and Families that are using our 
Pianos in every State of the Union. Please 
stale where you sew this notice.

ADDRESS:

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

SAOKVILLE

Boot and Shoe Store.
JUST RECEIVED :

3 00 PAIRS

Ladlee’, MUsee' and Ohildmi’

Boots, Shoes end Slippers.

PRICES AS FOLLOWS i
Ladies' Mae, at «Oc., 7Sc., «1.16, |l.S0. 

Wl.itt, aad teuo;
Ladies’ Site Kid and Patent FixSuge, from 

$1 40 to $2.25;
Ladies’ American Kid Button Boots, from

lïï'S’BsKte’4-78’
Tweed Slipper., 70 out. ;
Child'. Sir»., «roe 4» eeim to Sl.Mf

ïü'tlro titoT SMORTElOTf
<ner «Skrod to Wde ptoee.

it#, owitr IM toll ti nil «a.
Call aad Ei.min.for found»..,

ABNER SMITH.
BeekviUa, March *7, loti.


