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Christmas Story.
“Oeres: Miss ;lTssio Burgoyne.”

(By Miss Braddon.)
CHAPTER I
[Continued]. ;
The idea of passing what is called
: ¢ a domestic evening in the family
: _circle” had always seemed to'me the
acme of dulness, but I never tired of
evenings at 58. My chair was al-
ways ready for me; thero was al-
ways a kind smile from Mrs. Lydney,
ard a smile more than kind from her
daughter.

-And so the time .passed on, so
pleasently that it was some time be-
fore 1 broke throngh my dreamy
happiness to look my position in the
face, and when T did so it wae rather
a difficult one. "I could not doubt
that Flossie's heart was mine, and I
was bound in honor—so saying noth-
ing of inclination—to speak plsinly.
That my friends would approve of
my choice I knew was unlikely—was
quite out of question: they did not
know her nature or her goodness,
and could only look on her as one of

,& class which is s0 much condemucd,
for in their opposition they would ac-
cept only the ‘* hurlesque actress’
view of the question—it was human
natureto do su. I was not & “catch,”
except in so far as connections were
concerned. I had rather less than
£300 a year of my own, and an
uncle—from whom I had vague ex-
pectations—had always allowed me
another £300; which ¥ bad come to
look on a8 my own property. I had
- been expecting that some of my
: friends. would get me an appoint-
ment of some sort, and it would re-
quire very careful and skilful man-
agement to induce them to receive
¥ Flossie, and give me their aid. Ihad
- -, _also trusted a good deal to a prudent
marriage toimprove my prospects.

Would it not be better to give up
an sffair which only promised op-
position. from relatives, coldness
from friends, and the loss of one’s
means of making a position on_which
I bad placed reliance? "It would be
pain to both at first, but we should
soon recover. No. Thank God truth
and honor. prevatled, and they have
brought their reward !

The road to Chiselhurst Street was

- very familiar by this time, and I shall
never forget that April evening
which decided my life.

I found her OQ? n the little
room, sitting on byr low chair by the
fire. The light sjone on ber dress,
and threw gltams bn her hair as the
tiny flames flickered un. and I could
only sce her eyes indstinctly as I
'told my tale of love. She loved me
from the first; and her mother was
very fond of me teo. She had hard-
ly dared to hope for this—but—but
she was too happy to speak, and the
touch of her soft hand, and Lhe first
long fervent kiss, were rewards for
which I would have given up all else
on earth.

I told her mother of my position,
my income, my willingness to give
up my idle life and work, if my uncle,
who, I expected, would do wuch for
me, should disappoint me (I .had
little doubt on ths subject, but did
not _wish to give too rosy a tint to
my picture, knowing the very un-
certain naturaof ** expectations ™).

Money Mrs. Lydney did no care
for, - She only wanted to sce Flossie

' married to a gentleman. She knew
that Flossie loved me, and all that

she fearcd was my heart. Was I
quite sure that I knew my own
wind? Flossie was so unlike other
—girle that followed public professious,
““so gentle and loving —and if I turned
from her it- would kill her. Was I

sure?

I anawered very earnestiy—for I
spoke from the bottom of my heart
—and then she gaveme ber-daughter.
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CIAPTER II.
That Flossie’s father had bern a
‘gentleman, one look at her was suf-
ficient to prove, but he had been dead
some. years ; and besides two aunts—
who. after sll, were not annts, buat
her father's cousins—sBo had very
few relatione. .
' Of these aunts I had heard“a greal
“"desl, but the great.deal had con-
tained such a small proportion of
good that I had oot been at all
anxious to make their acquaintauce
One of ther, a maiden—upot of blush-
ing filteen, but of unblushing fifty-
seven—was a thin, gaunt woman ac-
cording to her photograph, who
passed her time I was given to under-
stand, in quoting Scripture;” talking
scandal, and retailing stories of ber
neighbors. I say ‘*stories” advised-
1y, nqt liking to use the shorter and
more emphatic word ; bat perhaps
« petailing ” is hardly the correct ex-
on, for she not only retailed
bat re-bodied them, and indeed,
mpletely transformed them that
vented ” would not be.a bad
word to explain the process. Chro-
nology—to say nothing of ‘other
reasons—forbade the supposition
that she was Calibun's mamma ; bt
'\,if ever Sycorax bad a sister, I am
coufident she must have been nearly a
counterpart of Miss Jane Parsons.’
The.other one, Mrs. Eustby, was a
_ widow, very unlike hdr sister in per-
‘sonal ‘appesrance, being extremely
stout ; and whercas the geatle Jane
was in the habit of arraying her per-
son in the dingiest hues procurable,
Mrs. Esstby attired herself, not only
in'all the colors of the Tainbow, but
in a conglomeration of tints that no
decently conducteil rainbow would
ever dream of assuming.- Probably
she thought that if one color didn’t
suit her agother must; and it was a
“? hard uoatter if you could not
fin
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igatisfled you. She wore.a l‘olec“tion

of jewelléry which would have stock-
ed astall in the Lower Arcade—
from whence, indeed, most of it had
originally come. I was going to say
« jewellery of a doubitful quality,”
bat there ,was oo doubl about it.,
Her aim 'and object was “ society,”
and for many years she had been
seeking for the door; but whether
her remarkably bulky person rend
ed her ingress difficalt, or whether it
it had baen discovered that distance
lent that enchantment to the view of
her which & nearer ‘inspection dis-
pelled, certain it was that society!
“ didn’t see its” and woulan't see her.
Between-tbem they thoroughly man-
aged Mrs. Lydney, who, being a
good-hearted, simple-winded woman,
and suspecting no evil, had little
chance with them.

‘They had strongly disapproved nf
Floesia adopting a public life, and
verv cold hac ir treatment
of the poeopAfittle girl iu days gone
by ;: indeed, few people knew Lhat
there was any relatiouship between
them. Money, however, was neces-
sary to the Lydneys to give young
Lydney & start in life, and to pay
some law charges which his mother
hwd foolishly incurted, or been led
into” incurring ; and_so, after much
opposition, Flossie had been allowed
to adopt & life which she mach dis-
liked, but was anxious tn try, wish-
ing to do all she could to assiet tho:
dear to her. She had suog a litt
in the country, and had heen en-
gaged to appear in London at s
tempting salary for what she thought
was to be operatta—she imagined
she wou'd have to sing a couple of
songs and do little elee; but it wag
30 hard to say when operetta ends
and opera bouffe begins, and opera
bouffe is very nearly allied to
burlesque. oncert engageraents
had been 40 very difficult to obtain,
and so she bad come to London and
had played, as I had seen.

But now she was beginning to
wake a great success, and.anew idea
occurred to the aunts, Why should
she not marry? Surely sueh s girl
ought to make = good match; and
80, hanging on to the skirts of the
once-despised * niece, Mrs. Eastby
could sneak into better society than
she had hitherto enjoyed.

My position was good enough to
suswer the purpose; for they had
heard of my uncle’s wealth, of the
Manor—nhis place in Suffolk—and all
be had to leave, and they supposed
some of it wonld come to me; and if
things went badly with me they would
mauke it their business to have one or
two other candidates ready.

I was singing a duet with Flossie
one afternoon when the servant an.
nounced these two IudiesW
my- annoyance, for I had been ay
to have Flossie all'to myself.

Their photographs had done them
perfect justice.

* You have indeed secured a trea-
sure in Florence,” said Miss Parsons,
when the little girl had left the room
to “fetch mamma.” *““She has been
oroanght up in the righ' way, and as
the twig is bent the tree inclines.”

¢ She always reminds me so much
of dear Lady Herbert's danghter
Lacy. Did you ever see Jear Lucy
Herbert ?” asked Mrs. Easthy. i

I h&d met her once or twice, I ro-
plied, and had secn a good deal of
her brother; and my acquaintance
with that very ordinary youag man
-wa3 a grest featherin my cap in Mrs.
Easthy’s eyes. )

¢ She is comely to look vpon, bu
it is for pearls of truth in the heart
that we should scek,” preached Auat
Parsons, whose 8‘nck in that sort of
Jjowellery was small in quantity, and
of the least genuine description.

‘I always admire Blossie's hair so
much,” Mrs.. Kastby remarked; I
have never seen quite the same shade,
though dear Harriet Clumber's—Sir
James Clumber’s dsughter, you know
—is something like it. We saw a
great deal of the Clumbers when the
colonel was' alive,” she continued,
(after, however, 1 had disclaimed all
acquaintance with that family). ‘

s¢ My sister, Mr. Dudlzy, loves the
great of this world. I love those
only who are great in truth and wis-
dom,” said the other aunt, solemnly.
Very small profit resulted to her from
her affection. J

I had never before (el(bored at
Chiselhuret ‘Stredt; but the coaver-
sation was 8o monotonous, and #he
aunts so objectionahle, that I was
seized with an irresistible desite to
fumicate myself; and making an
excuse about an imporiant en,
mont, withdrew, very much to
sie’s astonishment.

As I walked down Chiselhurst
Street, on my way home, I felt & tap
on the shoulder, and turning round,
was greeted by Charlie Osborne.

*Queer place o find you in,” I
8aid ; ‘‘ rather out of your best, isn't
it? I thought you were (he sort of
fellow to ask wherfe you changed
horses on the rond to Chiselhurst
Town?” ;

I don’t often come up here,” he
replied, * but I have been to Blake-
ly's’studio. He's doing a very good
thing for the Academy. ~ He says he's
living up here * becnuse it's 80 iight.’
(His purse, I soppose he means).
Nq one thinks the worsé®f a man for
being poor, but every one does for
his being a bragging ass, and the fa-
bles that man tells about the prices
he gets for his pictures wonld stump
Zsap. You've becn to 48, I pre-
sume?”’ 4

“Yes, you know I had doge 1t, 1
suppose. I have no: seen yon since,
but I expact you heard. Very stu-
pid, eh?”’

los-

from town for some time, and wanted |

e[ will you ?”
. “Very well.” I called out, a8 the |goyne?",
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fourfd a genuine girl, and are fond of
her, marry her; and I don’t think
you have made a bad choice. Of
course we know what ¢ people will
say;’ but I'm sure you don’t mind
that. I won’t say the ‘girl-is evi-
dently a gentlewomsan,” because it
would be an insult to your taste to
suppoae you could select any otber
wife, and I copgratulate you very
sincerely,”

*Thanks, very much, old fellow.”

‘“Not at all. You may remember
that in the coursc of Hamlet’s rather
outspoken conversation with the fair
Ophelia, be informed ber that if she
were as pure as snow and chaste as
iice_, she would not escape calumny.
Now, Opbelia was prebably:-a very
well-brought-up young woman, and
not addjcted to risky cowpany—
though her father was certainly a
shocking old donkey—and if a girl
at the Prince’s escapes, sbe must be
a paragon.” i

* I've seen hgr aunts for the first
time to-day. Whey don’t approve of
, the profession.”

¢ Oh yes, I wanted to tell you. I
know thuse old women; I've met
‘e at a place [ go to call at some-
times at Clapham ; but I only found
out the othey dsy they were Miss
Lydney’s aunts. Don't spprove of
the profession, doa't they? Bless
them! Nice old girl the maiden—
maiden'!—Heaven save the mark!
She is secretary to a kind of female
philanthropical society; and, as I
hear; doesn’t make a bad thing of it.
She has solved the ratner difficalt
problem of how to live up to £700 a
year on £150. I should boe sorry to
say that the philanthropical subscri-
bers supply the balance, and that she
gets it unfsirly; but I should be
more sorry to say that she doesn’t.
Queer complexion she has! I could
not help thinking, the other day,
what a useful wife she would make
to a feliow who sketcbed. Her nose
is jast lik.e indis-rubber; F'm certsin
it would rub out pencil-marks. Did
vou hit it? I don’t mean the pose,
but did you agree with her?”

T ce.n’tsay Ilike her. She cgnts
too mut:h. How'about Mrs. Eastby?
she seams & great swell ; it’s all my
lady this, and the dear countess.”

¢ Oh yes, she’s been in the best
society.”

¢ Really? You astonish me! She
hasn’t profited by it.”

** That's her lookout, You know
Belmont House, in Stafdrdshire?
She lived there onge.” g

¢ As mistress ?”

¢« No—as maid, to Lady Belmont.
Ske 1mnarried a tradesman in the
neighborhbod,” Charlie continued;
‘‘she always calls him the *colonel’
—don’t knew why—and is—or thinks
she is—an extremely aristocratic
personage.”

“ Well, a fellow does not marry
'ais ‘wife's aunts,” I said. *‘I'm aw-
tully glad you approve of my choice.
You-don’t know how fond I am of
that little girl. I should break my
heart it anything were to happen to
separate us.”

I do not know whether such a
proceeding is anatomically possible ;
bet I can’t understand how it comes
aboui that sensible fellows are ever
cut np about girls. It seems to me
that all love effuirs come under one
of three heads, and that, in either of
the cases, a fellow ought not “to
mope.  You ask a girl to marry you,
and she says she will. Surely that
ought to satisfy you? Or you ask
hec to marry you, and she says she
won't ; in which case it’s no use ma-
king yourself unhappy. Or, in the
third place, you ask her to mary you,

and a girl who conld—what is the
poetical expression ? — bieal her
plighted troth,isn’tworth being cut up
about. How's your uncle?” L
¢ All right, I suppose, thanks. I
haven’t heard that he was seedy,”
Chanie's face grew serious. *I
thought he must be well, or you
would have mentioned it to, me.
Didn't you know that e had been ill?
Have you been away ?" o
¢ Yes, 1've been down in Wales for
pearly three weeks, and have escaped
the infliction of lettérs. I supposea
bundle has accumulated in my ab-
sence. Wbagis it?” A
¢ T don’t want to frighten you, old
fellow, but last week he was suddenly
taken ill, and™was so bad that the
doctors didn’t think he would pull
througt.” i NS
¢ I've heard nothing of all_this.
T'll go at once and see my letters.”
' % Good-night. T hope I shall hear
that it is all right. Drop me a line,

hansom I had hailed drove meaway ;
and in & moment I was spinning
through the strects, and soon reached

my home.
A large pile of lettars lay upor
the table. I hastily turned them

over. Yes, there was one’'in a hand-
writing with which I was familiar; it
was Tapeley’s, my uncle's lawyer—
and it bad a deep hlack border!
That letter eontained my fate! I
dared not open it, and I eat looking
at-the envelope in an agony of doubt,
and fear, and hope: All my future
was decided by that sheet of puper,
aud I coald not summon up courage
to know what that fature was. = °
What if sll his wealth had come
to me? How well my darling’s litlle
figure would look, flitting about the
broad oaken corridors at the Manor !
[ pictured her coming up the avenue
of trees in' frynt: of the hbuse, and
wandericg about the gardeng—those
.gardens that | knew so well—beneath
the old gray stone jkalls ovargrown
with. frait-trees, bending:down to
pluck someof the wealth of flowers

andl she says she will—and doesn't;|

at the Manor than anywhere else in
the world. 'She shoulc. have a little
pony-trap, like the one she had ad-
mired so much one day in the Park,
and should drive herszlf about the
lanes, and brighten the collages
round about with the smile which
bad brightened my life. And. in
town all should bp hers;arriages,
horses, diamonds, and—

What visions! What castles in
the air for me to build—for me, from
whom, perhaps, my poor. three hun-
dred might be taken. Perhaps, in-
stead of the scenes my fancy con-
jured up, T might even have to leave
my present rooms! What reason
had I to expect the money? And if
I were left penniless, how* woald it
fare with my darling? I koew her
mother was as good-hearted a woman
as ever loved her daughter; but sbe
was 8o much’ under the domihion of
those dreadful aunts! and as I
thought(l remembered what I had
heard of a man whose atteutions
tbey had tried to force on Flossie
just before my engagement to her—
a man who, though nearly old enouzh
to- be her grandfather, and though
withqot one- principle of trath or
hocor—for I knew him and his ways
of life—had that one.recommenda
tion, that one which was everything
in their eyes—money! How they
would cringe to me if I were weal-
thy, I knew as well as I koew how
they would oppose me it I were
poor. ! i 3
And the Jetter which I held in my
hand would decide everything:

Suspense was_more -~ unbearable
than a’knowledge of the worst. I
poured out a large glass of brandy,
and inspired “by that, I opened the
letter and read.

All was mine! The Manor, the
town-house, eight thousand a year,
and a large accumulation of ready
money—all’mine! Never did nheart
beat 8o high as mine at the prospect
bafore ~me. Now [ conld realize
those visions of which I had bardly.
dared to dream, and show Zer my
love otherwise than by empty words.
What_could I do for her mother, to
repay her for the joy she had given
me? And the aunis—for in my mo-
ment of incoherent jov I felt kind to
them—should have the town-house,
and might, perchance. be a ble to
find a real lord to flatter and fawn.
upon.

I dashed off a note to Chiselhurst

another took up my hat to go and
post them; and, indeed, fresh air
was what I needed, for I wa§ nearly
stifled with joy. I reached the pillar
box®and—paused.

I'he letters should not go.

I knew Flossie's heart was as troe
as steel, and that nothing ¢ould turn
it; but I wanted to see' how they
would all receive me if I told them
that T had been left destitute. I
wonld try them, and when I had re-
daced them to despair by my gloomy
piciures and regrets, I would tell
them the truth, an-l it secm brighter
by the contrast. Then my darling’s
constancy should be rewarded!

I tore up the letters, and wrote
others, saying that I wonll eall the
next evening, und felt sure of their
sympathy under the heavy disap-
pointment which-had overiaken wme,
These letter I seat, and, sleep hnin-z
impossible in my excitement, I wan-
dered aboat the streets until the
gray morning hegan to steal over the
house-tops, and. then I returned
home to try to snatch an hour’s sleep
before what promised to be the hap-
piest day of my life.

CHAPTER III.

.When I awoke, the sun was shin-
ing, and I was thinkiog what Ishould
do with myself, when I remembered
last nizht. Could it be a dream? No!
There whs the letter ; it was all true.
I hastily dressed, and, after taking a
cup of coffee, hurried to Tapeley’s
office, where I learned all that had
happened in my absence.

I left him with a slip of paper in
my pockez of a very satisfactory
nature, and armed with the produce
of it, was walking down Regent
Street, when I met Clara De Lacy,
with a large roll of music in her
hand.

« What's the matter with you?”
she asked, as she shook hands ; *‘ you
look particularly cheerful ; have you
found a threepenny-piece?”’

"¢ No, I've faund a goud deal more
than that,” T replied; ** I don’t khow
whether yous evér heard that I hal
an ancie? He has left me a lot of
money.” s

*And how about Flossie Bur-
she inquired.
** She - Joes not kmow yet. I'm
going theére~this evening, and want
to give them a joyful surprise. The
event will be coming off soon.” You
introduced we to her, Miss De Lacy,
and [ am very grateful to you, dnd
if ever you want a friend, rely on
me.”

+1 believe vou are a good fellow,”
this plain spoken young lady re-
plied, “aui I knowthat she’s. as
good a girl as ever took to a pro-
fcssion for which she wasn't suited.
I'm glad you are a swell now, and
.I'm glad she’s going o be married—
and I wish I was. I suppose out-
aiders think it very jolly to be stared
at in the streets, and to see your
name in big letters n the news-
papers every morning, and the rest
of is; but I'm, very tired of it all.
The excitement wears off. I wish T
had been brought up s milliner, or &
sewing-girl of some sort. I'm certain
I conid make bonnets ail right if I
had been tanght; and™1t would be &
much happicr life living in a room at
the back of a house, up an.awful lot

¢ No, I don't tbink‘ so. If you've,

six or eight about her that

TN

‘whiclrseemeéd to bl¢lom more brightly

of stairs, and having a ¢ civil-spoken’

Street, telling them the news, and,

youag man to ¢ keep company ’ with,
and to take you out for a walk in the
evening. I should like an engineer,
I think—if he kept himeelf clean,
and didn’t smell oily ; or a carpenter
—if he wouldn't be always cutting
himself.”

*“Let me buy you onme of these
sewing-machines, and set yon up in
a ¢ two-pair back.” I'll advertise for
you in the papers, too, if you like—
¢ Miss De Lacy, late of the Prince’s
Theatre Roval, begs to inform the
nobility sad gentry that she bas re-
tired from the profession, snd, takes

in work hy the piece.” That's the
astyle, isn't it?” £
. *Ah, you're chafling; but I'm

serious, and I- mean what I say.
Mine would be a much happier life
if I were to marry and settle down
and look after the house—what a
mess [ should make of it !—and per-
haps take in some washing. I fee!
80 cut up on wet days’ and when I
wake np in the night. I suppose it’s
indigestion, but it’s very uncomfort-
able. I must be off, though; I've
ot to practice a duet for the new
burlesque—awfally jolly thing from
the ¢ Princess.of Trebizende.” ’Pon
my word, I'm very glad to hear the
news, and I'll look in at Chiselhurst
Street and do some congratulations
—58, isn't it? Good-bve; see yon
soon,” and the good-hearted girl
steppedinto a cab and drove off.

I bad formed a plan Tor this happy
day. I intended to take a hox at
the Opera, and drive to Chiselhurst
Street about seven and tell them all
about the ¢* bad news.”” I would not
make them suffer for more than half-
an-hour, and at half-past seven I
would order some diamonds, which
I had decided on purchasing. to be
delivered at the house. Flossie
should open the box—of course I
sbould wonder whatever it could be
—and those jewels would give her
the firat intimation of the uruth.
smiled to to think how her eyes
would sparkle when she opened tbhe
case, for she had womanly vanity
sufficient to love dismonds. Then 1
would tell her all—how [ had tested
ber and _hers, and found them true
as the gems which sparkled before
them, and speak of the bright future
in store for aus, when all that love
and wealth could procare should be
my Flogsie's; and so we would go to
the Opera, and then—I lost myself
in a thousand bright-colored pictures
of happioess to'come. :

A little before seven I was at Chi-
selhurat Street. How very difficult
it was to assume an unhappy expres-
sion of countenance as I walked up-
stairs! Buat I tried hard, and en-
tered the reom. Very solemn faces
greeted me, and very cold was th

ot

aunts. My heart sank at first, bot I
thought, *“ It is not coldness, it’is
svmpathy with noy misfortune;” still
their sympathy need not have been
quite so chilly.

“ Where's Flossie?” I asked.

4+ Miss Lydney is not at home,” re-
plied Mrs. Eaatby.

“No* at home? Didn’t she re-
ceive my note? [ wanted particular-
ly to see her.”

“She received yaur letter, “gnd
hos, I believe, left a reply,” the lady
rejoined.

*What does all this mean?” I
asked ; for I ha‘l, for the moment, for-
gotten the character [ was assuming ;
I remembered, however, and re

pesition which my uncle’s will has
denied me. I still have my friends
to look to. and they will help me.
Why are yon sll so strange?”

““Aq Mrs, Lydney does not scem
ipclined to speak, I may as well in
form you that for some time past we
have doubted if vou were calculated
to make a suitable husband for Miss|
Lyduey. We cannot see her dragged
down to poverty.”

“The woman I marry will not be
¢ dragged down'in any way, Mrs.
Easthy,” T replied. ‘¢ I read in your
face what you mean. - Mrs. Lvdney,
huve you forgotten the past? Do you
wean to take my tressure from me?”

She made nq reply, but sat look-
ing at the ground. :

(To be continued).

A clergyman’s wife had impressed
upon her little boy the necessity of
ejocting the akins of grapes, and a
few days afterward she told him the
story‘of Jonah and the whale. * The
whale is a very large monster,” sajd
the guother. ‘*‘and he swallowed
Jonah” ¢ Did he swallow other
amen, too?? asked the little boy.
* Well, I suppose he did,”.continued
the mother, who was somewhbat in
doubt ; aud while she was hesitating
about the continuation of the story,
the boy interrupted, * And, mamma,
did he spit the skius out, to6?”

A GENTLEMAN goes to an Armor-
er's.and asks for a revolver. “Here’s
a real nice family weapon,” says the
clerk.

 Fanily weapon?”

& Yes, family weapon—jost the
thing for domestic tragedies ; six-
shooter, you see, Sir—two bullets
for your wife, two bullets for the
destroyer of your happiness, and two
for yourself. "All the go, Sir! Sell
hundreds of 'em for hridal presents,
Sir.”
discouraged, in Cincinnati, 'because
she could not get employment. Go-
ing into the green room of tha Robin-
son Opera Houce, she drank a glass
of wine, remarked ** This 18 my last:
drink,” placed a pistol at her breast
eud fired; but the wound did not
kili her. P

A new -factory is to be started at
Round Hilly N, 8, for -the wana-

salutation of Mrs. Lyvdney and thﬁl- C.R:TICKET AGE]

sumed: *‘I can work and make a |-

Apa CrLiFTON, an actress, hecame [
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Business Cards.

Terms :
prepaid. If paid in advance $1.00.
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$1.50 per Annum, Postage

' Business Cards.

W. W. WELLS,

Conveyancar, &c.
Office: - - - - - In the Court House,

Special attention given to the Collection
of 'Debts in all parts of the Dominion and
the United States. may7

. RICHARD & LANDRY,
Attorneys-at-Law,
Notaries Public, Conveyancers, &c.

OFFICES

Post Office Building, Dorchester ; and
Main Street, Shediac, N. B,

Collection of Accounts  promptly at-
tended to.

A. D. RICHARD.
LANDRY & TRUEMAN,
Attorneys =at-Law, &c.
DORCHESTER, N. B.

N. A. LAFDRY.

2. A. Laxpry. W. A. TRUEHAK‘.
A. E. OYLTON,
BARRISTER-AT-LAW, 30LICITOR,

Notary Public, Conveyancer, Etc.

JFFICE * A. L. Palmer's Building,

Dorchester, N, B.

" W.E. COLEMAN, M., LR.C.8.ENG.

Formerly Surgeon to Toranto Eye and
Ear Tofirmary,

OCULISTAND AURIST

To St. John General Public Hospital,

Practice limited to Diseases of the Eye
and Ear. Office: 32 Germain Street, St.
John, N Bé juned

Eye, Ear and Throal.

DR. J. R. McLEAN,

Physician and Surgeon,

.
IVES exclusive attention to diseases

of the Eye, Ear and Throit. No
charge for consultation. «F=Office at
Ambherst in the old Post Office. decd

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

(@&nsulate of the Netherlands,)
(Cousulate of Austria and Hungary,)

No. 127 WALNUT STREET,
z Philadelphia,

july 24
W. . OLIVE,

L. WESTERGAARD,
GEO. 8. TOWNSHEND,

%l',
Forward’'ng Agent and Gustom
House Broker,

67 Prince Wm. St.

ST. JOHN, N. B.

g&nl
%% peq 8q o
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RHODES, CURRY & CO.

Barrister - at - Law, Notary Pablic, |

Grand Central Hotel

TRURO, N. S.
ALEX. CARTER, - - - Proprietor.

Guests treated kindly, and every atten-
tion paid to comfort. =-July16

Salisbury House
Opposite Railway Station,
Salisbury, N. B.
A. F. McDONALD, PrOPRIETOR.

9@ Permanentand Transient Boarders
aceomodated with first-class fare on reas-
onable terms. Stabling on the premises.

EFORE buying or renting a
Cabinet or Parlor Organ, be
sure to send for oyr latest Czta-
logues and Circulars with néw
Styles and reduced prices. It
contains much information. Sent
freé. MASON & HAMLIN OR-
GAN 0., Boston, New York,
«nd Chicago; or, G./C. FAW-
CETT, Upper Sackville, N. B.,
sole and exclusive Agent for West-
morland County.

D. D.. BETTS,
HAIR DRESSER,
AMHERST, N. 8.,

| OISO

ESIRES to thank his old customers

of Sackville and vicinity, Dorches-

ter included, for past patronage, and is

still p eased to wait upon all who favors

him with a cali, at his old stand, opporite

Baptist Meeting House. With the asgist-

ance of good help, and strict attention to
business, they will find he still makes

Hair Cutting 2 Specialty.
S. R. FQSTER & SON,

CUT NAILS AND SPIKES,
, fifty
Shee Nills, T A C S, @ Brids,
Mhiy
florse Shues, Horse Nails,

‘Clinch and Pressed Nails,
and M

1 £

W

Office,

Georges Street,

ST. JOEN, IW. B.

CUSTOM TATLORING !

HE Subscriber would inform the re-
sidents of Sackville, and the public
generally, that he has opened a

Custom Tailoring Establishment

In Western Union Telegraph Building,
near Brunswick House, and trusts by
strict attention to business to merita share
of public patronage. \We

GUARANTEE

Geod Workmanship and Perfect Fitting
Garments, and at very Low Prices for
Cash. Garments and Patterns Cur To
ORrpER for those wishing ta make up their
own Clothing. Repairning, ectc., neatly
done. Latest Fashions always on hand.

W. H. WELDON,
Custox TaILor.

octld
:

‘Wantep—Coat, Pant and Vest Makers.

A. B. OsBORNE.

AMEHERST

Q. A. Morss.

AMHERST, N. S.

AVE REBUIET
ning the

Amherst Wood-Working Flt;tory,

and are now rune
-

And with the aid of good men and good
machindry are prepared to fill orders at
short notice for

Doors, Sashes, Blinds, Window and Door
Frames, Brackets and Mouldings of
all Descriptions, Kiln Dried Lum-
ber and Building Material,
Planing, Sawing, &c.

B@=Stores and Officcs fitted out. Al
orders promptly attended to. may?

. NOTICE.

HE CO-PARTNERSHIP BUSINESS
which existed between the Subscriber
andghis late father, THosAs Bamrp, Esq.,
is now continued by the Subscriber Joux
MiLron Bamp alongrunder the old style
of Firm ot

THOMAS BAIRD & SONS,
l:vuili:nmt to the provision of his father’s

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

MARBLE
AND WORKS.
H. J. McGRATH,
Dorchester, N. B.

—_——

AVING purchased the entire Stock int-
A Trade 'of Mr. Petrer _HacAx. and
with his previousiy large Stock ot

ITALIAN, SOUTHERN FALLS, AND
RUTLAND MARBLES,
the Subscriber has now one of the largest

and best sclected-stock of Monumental
Marbles to be found in the country, All

€

facture of pails, backets, etc.

~,

any other

Stock i; ﬁunmeod. £ .M
9™ Prices twenty per cent. lower i
Emhlhh:'vw u the Proviaces,

JANUARY.

Music Store,

HE Subscribers have in Steck a large
lot of

PIANO-FORTES AND ORGANS,
By the best known Manufactors Also,

Sheet Music, Instruction Books, Musict
Books, Piano and Organ Stools
and Covers, Violins, &c.

Pianos and Pipe and Reed Organe
wned by the year. All orders by msil
promptly attended to.

OSBORNE & MORSE,

Jecl0 ‘Amherst, N. 8,

" Orders for Tuneing and Repasiring, left
at Ms. Geo. E. Ford’s Store, Sackville,
will receivg prompt attentior,

XCURSION TICKETS will be i ssued
4 from all Booking Stations, at ONE
FIRST CLASS FARE, from WEDNES-
DAY, the 24th inst., up to and inclwding
THURSDAY, the 1st January, good
the double journey, and available to
turn by any Passeoger Train until

""" D. POTTINGER,
Chief Superintendenit.
Railway Office, Moncton, N, B.\;

December 16th, 1879.

85 m $2 per day at home. NSamples
worth 85 free. Address—
2

Sriveox & Co rtland, Maine.

572 A WEKK. 812 & day st hows
A T SRR
il

.

Goldsmits and  Mamafuctering  Jeweller -

Gold and Silwer Jewelry just received for —
the Christmas and New Year Trade,
marked at very
the times.

made to order.
promptly attended fo.

_W. TREMAINE G*RD,

78 Germain Street, a few doors South
of King Street,

' 8T.JOHN, N. B.

ATCHES, Clocks, Spectacles, Jot
Goods, Precions Stenes and File

Jowest cash prices to suit

Please call and examine.

Solid Gold and Silver Jewelry, &c.,

Orders from the country
W.T.

3

pame of McDoxarp & Bucmawaw, was
dissolved by mutual consengon 12th Sep-
tember lest. ;
make prompt payment.

ness.

Dorchester, Oct 26th, 1£79.

.|of B. Al

ITow Doul Sk of Tolet Arts, &

CiS8CLUTION. HOTICE.

’I‘HE Co-partoership herctofore existing
betwern the subscribers under the

Parties owing us will please
! Mr. McDonsld
retains the books, snd contwues the bueis

ALLEN McDONALD.
DOUGLAS BUCHANAN.

8Sm

Carriage Baking

ILL be carried on as formerly at the
old stand by the &ubscriver, and
satisfaction guaranteed, both in workman-
ship and prices. & .
ALLAN McDONALD.
Dorchester, Oct. 26th, 1879. 3m

SACKVILLE, N. B.

Rev. Davip Kexxepy, D. D., Principal,

NE of the Besz EQuirPE® SEMINARIES
in the Dominion, embracing Courses
of Study from the primary to the Degree

Departments of Musio and Fixs AnTts
under direction of Speciarisrs. Fer par-
ticulars send for catalogue. Second Term
opens January Znd, 1880.

CLOTHS, BLANKETING, YARNS,

AND ALL KINDS OF

Woollen Goods,

UCH as are usually produced and re-
quired on a liberal credi& manufac-
tured at the = ~

SOUTHAMPTON MILLS,
Maccan, N. S.

AND ALSO ATTEND TO THE

Fulling, Dyeing and Dressing of
Cloths, and Country Work gen-
erally at short Notice,

And at prices consistent with the times,
taking 10-exchange therefor WoorL and
other articles that they can make available.
We also wish to purchase a large
quantity ef Weel at current rates.
As tlus Establishment is especially
adapted to meet the requirements of the
®untry, the Firm trust they may be
favored with a share of the public patron-
age, and feel confident thas both in grality
and price, their customers, after giving
them a fair trial, will express themseives
fully satisfied. f

ATKINSON, SMITH & CO.

Messrs. Chapman Bros. are our Agents
for Amherst, where an assortment of our
Cloths and Yarns will be found and ex-
changed for wool. }

Soutbampton, Cumberland,
August 6th, 1879,

SACKVILLTY

NEW GOODS!*

WERIOR Hollow Ground and Cone

esve RAZORS;

Ragop Strops; '

Speotacles and Cases; -

India Bubbers and Base Balls;

Hand Mirrors; 3

Pocket Books and Purses;

Thermometers ;

Atomizers ; L T

3¢ Gross Boxes Stationery, &c.j (

In Patent Medieines.

Per Bottle.

Vege dne, ‘$1.25-
Northrop & Lyman’s Quinine Wine, 1.00
Robinson’s Clo'd‘l.iur Uil Emulsion, 1.00
P 1 4y » lalo, 50 .
Sandford’s Catarrh Cure, 1.0
Carboline, ~ ¥ 1.00
Elixir of Beef, Iron and Wine, * 1.00
Fragrant Dentisong (for the Teeth) 50
l'huphgunoﬁ 1.00
Shoshonvés Remedy, 1.00
Gates’ Bitters and Syrup, 5)
Quinine Cordial (a grateful tonic), 1.00
tianington’s ne Wine, 5)
Green’s August Flower, 75
Boschee's German Syrap. 7% -
Syrup of Phosphates, - 85
Peruvisn Syrup, “1.00
Hall's Hair Renewer, /. 1.00. .
Ayer’s Hair Vigor, 90
Burnett’s Onental Tooth Washy— 50
Cherry Tooth Paste, 25

julyss -

b Workof ego7y deserip:
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