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Spontaneous Spirits,
_oa

Gathering of the Clans !
▲8 8EFN BY

Vindex Viper, Esq,, Q,

M Ccelo tonantem credidimue 
Regr are.”—Horace.

“ And bid my heralds ready be,
And every ministral sound his glee,

And all our trumpets blow;
And, from the platform, spare ye not 
To fire a noble salvo sliout :

Lord Marmion waits below.”—Scott.

DRAMATIS PERSONAE.
Sim Halberd dr Lazbb, Chief of the 

Clan, Grand Seigneur of Whisperland.
Esquire Will Gorgeous, a faithful 

retainer, Seigneur of Tusky.
Angus MacWanb, Seigneur of Bute, 

sometimes called “Polled Angus.”
Haze Goodinb, his attendant.
Esqwirb Reuben, surnamed the chaste, 

an aged warrior.
Sirb Han person, a Councillor.
Paulo Mortem, a shepody Surgeon. 
Captain D. Dkadeyb, “ Cumberland 

Boy.”
Jaunty Carter, Past Grand Inspector 

General of Uryast Balances.
Josiah Sylvab, an Independent Sei 

gneur, feared by the Clans.
Edouard Son Temp", Landlord of the 

International Temperance Inn.
. Thomas or Picardy,the Knight’s Jester, 
a “ Prophet without honor,” etc.

Sonny Shyster, an Attorney and fol
lower of the Knights, etc., etc., etc.

Act III.
(An Interlude of oney4veek is sup

posed to elapse between Act II. and
hi.)

Scene 1.—Sir Halberd in a car
riage with a stranger.

Sir II.—That job is done. Yonng 
Philip, I have feared,

Was straying from me in for
bidden paths.

The fellow thinks wc should have 
factories.

’Tho we can buy things cheaper 
from abroad,

’Tis said he wants to keep our 
people home,

Instead of going to Lowell and the 
West. *

Besides Sir Leonard’s drawback 
takes bis eye,

He will maintain it belpshis business. 
Well, I feel better now, I would not 

climb
Upon my belly on that stage again 
Up to the deck to save a dozen votes ; 
I fairly trembled on the vessel’s 

side.
Stranger.—I*m sure we would 

have missed you had you fallen. 
“Oh, what a fall was there my 

countryman,”
Tis well for you the world is not a 

stage.
Sir H.—I tell you when I reached 

the ground again
I drew a breath, and said with great 

relief
Unto myself “ Thank God.”

Stranger.—“The country’s safe.” 
Sir II.—But you performed your 

part with great effect.
You waded to your knees in Fundy’s 

mud.
And scanning this and that with 

knowing looks,
You stood and cocked your head 

professionally,
You’ve made them think the dif

ference you knew
Between a handsome schooner and a 

scow,
While I am free to say that you 

would not
Know either of them from a lobster- 

pot.
But after this I cannot help but feel 
That Philip’s bound to- me by hooks 

of steel.
(They arrive.at the Corner. Enter 

2nd stranger.)
... 2nd Stranger.—Yea, Tupper and 

Sir Leonard are the men 
To bring destruction to this land of 

ours, ' “
It won’t be worth a shilling by and 

by-
I’m getting rained now, not long ago 
I loaned my money at fifteen per 

cent.,
And even twenty when the times 

were good,
That is when money was not to be 

had,
But money now in just as cheap as 

dirt,
I cannot let it ont at 12 or 10.
Why yesterday a Frenchman came 

to me,
And when I asked him eight per 

cent., he laughed.
And having placed his thumb upon 

his nose,
He shook his little finger in my face. 
And with this taunting gesture 

drove away.
Paper, gilt-edged, discounts at five 

per cent.
At St. John City. Blast the St. 

John men.
The hanks will only give me three 

per cent.
And will not coax me for my cash 

at that.
There’s too much money under the 

N. P.,
J*d everythiug is going to the dogs. 

1st. Stranger.—That’s very true 
sir, I am glad to see 

A faithful few sir, hatiug the N. P. 
2nd. stranger.—My theory for 

such a glut of cash 
Which breaks us monied people all 

to smash
Is that we used to send it all away. 
We bought our goods away and had
^**0 pay»

But now ’tis different, under the. 
N. P.,

They keep their cash at home and ruin 
me.

{Exeunt Qmnes, and enter at the

same time 3rd Stranger accompanied 
by a crowcl.)

3rd étranger (swinging his arms.) 
—Show me the future Primer ! 
Bring him to me I Show me the 
ma-a-an that da-a-res to say now 
that Pete and' Dan will ever get 
another election in this noble county. 
Where is he. Eternal heavens I 
You can’t find him, Where is the 
Primer? You can now put up 
your iron fences, Mr. Pete, plant 

, C, your hedge, now while you have the 
chance for you will never have the 

Jorem chance again. A thousand dollars 
to kill me, hey? You can’t kill me. 
No ! Eternal heavens, show me the 
Primer 1 Where has he gone to? 
(Disappears in the crowd. Grit chorus 
singing in the distance.)

SONG AND CHORUS.
Our eyes will see the coming of the mighty 

Mr. Blake,
We will leave our farms and gardens and 

our marshes for his sake,
We’ll gather from the mountain and we’ll 

gather from the lake,
And, like Grits go marching on.
(Chorus.) Anti-Tory, Kalleluya, 

Anti-Tory, Kalleluya, 
Anti-Tory, Kalleluya,
For the Grits are marching on.

Sound loud the trumpets, let them echo 
o’er the land ;

We’ll have a demonstration and the music 
of a band ;

We’ll put on our Sunday clothes and join 
hand in hand,

And, like Grits, go marching on. 
Anti-Tory, etc.

Blake is a buster, and they can’t deny the 
fact;

The torrent of eloquence is like a cataract ; 
H is Tories mid the deluge will not know 

how to act,
But we'll go marching on.

Anti-Tory, etc.
Sir Halberd he will tell us of the battles 

he has won, * •
Of the great and mighty things for the 

county he has done,
Despite the persecution of the Post, and 

Times and Sun,
As the Grits go marching on.

Anti-Tory, etc.
He will tell us of the glory of the Fishery 

Award ;
He will read to us the letter that was 

penned by Mr. Ford ;
And to all whose faith is weakened he will 

pledge hie knightly word,
That the Grits go marching on.

-Anti-Tory, etc.
He will tell us that the railway once pro

jected to the Cape,
Was hindered in the past by the power of 

the Red Tape,
But that when next elected he will build it 

in good shape,
For the Grits to ride upon.

Anti-Tory, etc.
Let aU who doubt Sir Halberd, and whose 

faith in him is weak,
Go hear how like a hero and a statesman 

he can speak ;
His enemies he’ll “ knock into the middle 

of next week,”
While the Grits go marching on.

Anti-Tory, etc.
(Curtain falls.)

^ APOSTROPHE.
Then the Demon of Discon 

tent, which dwelleth forever in the 
minds of unworthy Knights, whisper 
ed to Sir Halberd and said : Rejoice 
not, O false Knight, that the multi
tude were gathered together when 
thou wert there also in the midst of 
them, came they to do thee honor, 
or to hear thy tales of Bal Derdash. 
Has thy name such power? Are 
thy words sought as aweet morsels 
to be cherished in the hearts of men? 
Are the people as fools that they see 
not thine armor is of painted tin, 
thy breast-plate the trencher of 
scullion, thy lance of wood, thy 
plumes of a jackdaw, and thyself a 
sham ? Though three lustrums have 
passed since tht>u did’st lift up thy 
voice on this ground, dost thou think 
men arc so eager to behold thee that 
they flock as an army to battle, or 
as Yahoos to a circus? Truly, the 
sun has but twice circled the»«arth 
since they came in mighter hosts to 
see the Prince of Humb Ug ; yet 
thou, though a Humb Ug, art not 
Barnum, nor .have the people 
gathered from’* afar to seek thee. 
They remember that thou seekest 
thee only in thy need: Ere thy last 
battle thou didst make a pilgrimage 
from house to house to beg their aid, 
yet for so long a time had’st thou 
avoided them that thou knew’st not 
the face of many who were of thy 
people, and sought for some who for 
years had dwelt among the tombs.

Well for thee, boastful wearer of 
Feme Itchel’s spurs, that the people 
came not to hear thee. Happy for 
thee that they looked not for words 
of wisdom from thy tongue. Such 
words they heard not, for thy speech 
was as the shallow brook which 
bubbles among the hills. Thy wit 
was that of the jester who weareth 
the cap and bells ; thy abuse of true 
knights was as that of the fowl of 
the barnyard which cackles at the 
eagles above it. Truly, men 
remember the “ Glendon ” and the 
“ Northern Light,” but know not 
whether to bail them as fruits of 
thy fraud or of thy folly. Yes, Sir 
Leonard and Sir Charles have earned 
their rewards, and have given return 
therefpr. Thou hast taken these as 
a whale swalloweth herring, and hast 
given back nothing but the noise of 
a mighty blowing. Hide thee, false 
Knight. Thy slothful hands lost the 
Canal between the seas, thy double 
dealing has lost the swift passage to- 
the Cape, because thou did’st hold 
it too long as a source of power 
among the people. Hide thee, false 
Knight. Seek ^iot to do battle 
again, lest some brave champion 
throw down his gauntlet and tear 
thy false plumes from thee. More 
pitiful was thy weakness seen, when 
side by side with thy great leader 
thou did’st essay to shine as he 
shone. Hide thee, for the hour is 
near wheb thy false glory shall be 
swept away, as the clouds are swept 
before the wind which cometh out of 
the North.

And the Knight trembled, and hei

bowed hie head, and confessed him
self to be of the shams a shammer.

Scene 2.—International Inn. 
After the Meeting. Present: Sir 
Halberd and all the Committee.

Sir H.—Well, it is over, and Tm 
glad of it.

What think you friends, how did the 
thing pass off?

Tommy.—‘Very well indeed.
Sir H.—I must confess I am not 

too well pleased.
At Dorchester a dozen only came.
To welcome him when he arrived by 

train.
At the reception, half a dozen more 
Gathered around. We visited the 

yards
To see the ships. Blake far out

shone me there,
Climbing as actively as any boy, 
While I crept round in a most 

clumsy way,
Now and anon bearing the stifled 

laugh
Of some ship-carpenter. ’Tis many 

years
Since I thus ventured o’er a vessels 

side.
Then at the meeting, though the 

gathering
Was large enough, the cheers were 

all too few.
Will G.—I shouted all I could. 
Sir II.—Then why did not some 

able-bodied man
Knock down Blair Estabrooks, who 

raised bis voice
To ask the questions hateful to my 

ear?
Capt.—T would have doused his 

glim, but I was keeping a look-out for 
Milner. I intended to sail for him 
as soon as I sighted his royals above 
the horizon.

Sir H.—’Twonld have been well 
had you succeeded. He 

Annoys mo dreadfully, week after 
week. *

Paulo.—I should have been happy 
to attend to any fractures, contusions 
or extravations. (Enter Edouard)

Sir II.—Well, Edouard, I received 
your bill. It is

Quite high enough. Is there not 
some mistake.

Ed,—I think not. I kept a par
ticular account of all the expenses— 
rooms, dinners, liquors and atten
dance. It is very reasonable.

Sir II.—I have been plundered 
shamefully at times.

Once I was called upon to pay for 
two

Hundred and ninety-five electoral 
meals,

When, as I subsequently learned, 
there wefe

Only two hundred and thirty-six 
votes polled.

I’ll pay your bill, less discount five 
per cent. (Exit Edouard.)

Sir H.—"Twaa most annoying that 
no Frenchmen were 

Present to show their sympathy with 
me.

Caron and Langevin have played 
the deuce

With,the Acadians. I greatly fear 
That even Anglin cannot help me 

much
At next election. Well, the money’s 

spent,
And not judiciously. Donations, 

loans, V
Horse collars, grindstones, chickens, 

eggs, and calves,
Bought two years hence would 

better profit mo ;
But Blake would come, and all that 

I have gained
Amounts to nothing. I am sick at 

heart. (Exit.)
Paulo.—The recent cerebral exci

tation of our friend appears to have 
caused a suspension of the active 
functions of the liver, causing an 
undue and excessive amount of bile 
in the system. Possibly fatty da- 
generation.

Tommy.—Between us all, I was 
rather disappointed in Sir Halberd 
He did noj; shine alongside of Mr. 
Blake.

Paulo.—No, he rather spoiled 
the general effect. Ho should not 
have spoken with hie physical 
system so weak—and his mental 
also. Perhaps the party may want 
another candidate. Whom can we 
get?

Shyster.—’Tis altogether too soon 
to talk of anything of the kind. Sir 
Halberd has his seasons of gloom 
just as Napoleon had, and—

Paulo.—May also find a Waterloo. 
Shyster.—Please don’t interrupt.

I mean that he is more gloomy than 
the situation warrants. I know the 
feeling of the people. Sir* Halberd 
is going ahead among the French. 
Cail LeBlanc assures me so. I think 
also he has nearly converted Re 
shaw.

Angus.—Ah, how’s that? Reshaw 
has been bitterly opposed in the 
past by Sir Halberd and his Dor- 
Chester friends. He was supposed 
to be irreconcilable.

Shyster.—Well, you see his office 
is in the lower flat of the same build
ing as that of Sir Halberd. This 
makeà it very handy for Sir Halberd 
to drop in, in an innocent and social 
sort of a way. He hob-nobs with 
him, gives free advice and the use of 
his law library. If Reshaw can be 
persuaded that he is foolish to fol
low in the wake of Peter, and can 
do better by taming traitor on his 
friends and coming under the wing 
of Sir Halbard, we have great hopes 
of him.

Angus.—It would be a good thing 
for us, but bad for Reshaw. A man 
should not abandon his party with
out a tolerable excuse. He who 
finds his party unworthy, who has 
been deceived into allying himself 
with these whom he finds to be 
frauds, or has been so trodden upon 
that he would be worse than a worm 
not to torn, deserves respect in

apostacy ; but he who through hope | Against Sir Leonard Tilley, not a
of personal preferment turns traitor ] word,
to the friends who would stand by For thirty years has Tilley been a
him, is a wretch whom it were gross 
flattery to call a scalawag. Do not 
think Reshaw is such an one.

Shy.—Well, we are trying our 
best. I spent the best part of the 
other night in Reshaw’s room, tell
ing about the ’great time we bad 
with Mr. Blake.

Sire.—Sir Halberd seems to think 
we should huave cheered more.

Angus.—Well, I did my best. I 
have been prepared to swear to 
everything Sir Halberd said, and 
have done so when confronted by 
Tories. It is more than Elder did. 
He promised, however, to put in 
plenty of vociferous cheers in his 
report, and to give the affair the 
most flattering praise.

Will Q.—Yes, how poetical he 
was ip speaking of Sir Halberd 
being a true Knight, with his lance 
pointed at his Iocs.

Sire.—Did he not mention armor? 
Paulo.—-I think he omitted that. 

Between ourselves, I am afraid the 
Knight’s armor in the next contest 
will want to be the strongest where 
the Irishman’s breastplate was.

All.—How was that?
Paulo..—An Irishman, going to 

war, left his clothes with a tailor, 
directing him to put in an iron plate 
to protect his heart. The tailor 
made, a mistake and sewed it into 
the seat of his pants. When Pat 
was running away he attempted to 
get over a fence, when one of the 
enemy jabbed a bayonet at the place 
where the plate was, and Pat found 
himself landed on the other side 
without the slightest injury. The 
tailor knew better than ho did where 
the danger would be in Pat’s fight
ing.

Angus.—But Sir Halberd won’t 
run away.

Sire.—It would take a strong man 
to lift him on a bayonet.

Reuben.—Sir Halberd is all right. 
Besides, if anything happened to 
him the Party could find just as good 
a man.

Sire.—I know a candidate.
Shyster.—Oh, if you mean me, I. 

feel flattered.
Angus.—Well, Sir Halberd is not 

defeated yet.
Will G.—Nor will he be while lie 

has the money and the supporters he 
now has.

Angus.—That reminds me of a 
little song I have. (Sings.)
Sir Halberd J. is what some folks 

Would call a fine old Grit;
And though his friends are leaving him,

He isn’t scared a bit.
He takes his ease and drinks his wine,

Like an M. P., K. M. G.,
He’s every inch a schemer,

And he’ll get a vote from me.
Yes, he’s every iqch a schemer,
And he bought the Glendon steamer ; 
Yes, lie’s every inch a schemer,
And he’ll get a vote from me.

He’s father of the “ Northern Light,”
That ship of funny shape,

And, if we give him time, lie’ll build 
A railway to the Cape,

But if lie is defeated once,
The land will ruined be ;

He’s every inch a schemer,
And he’ll get a vote from me.

Yes, lie’s every inch a schemer, &c.
Five years he held an office in 

The Councils of the State,
Which so employed his time that he 

Forgot, until too late,
That wo elected him in hopes 

Some benefit there’d be ; 
lie’s every inch a schemer,

And he’ll get a vote from mo.
Yes, lie’s every inch a schemer, &c.

A wise old man is he, because 
He’ll not do anything,

For fear that if lie did it some 
Misfortune it would bring.

But we’ll elect him and some day 
Some gr< at event we’ll see ;

He’s every inch a schemer.
And he’ll get a vote from me.

Yes, lie’s every inch a schemer ;
Not a worker or a screamer,
Simply, every inch a schemer,
And lie’ll get a vote from me.

(Exeunt Omîtes.)
Scene'3—A Banking Office. Mr*. 

Sylvae present. (Recitative.)
Tis past. The great man Blake 

has come and gone.
I have made hay while the sun was 

shining ;
I discharged the brig “Iïotaehellius” ; 
I presided at the great Grit meeting ; 
Grits and Tories are both well 

satisfied ;
Blake complimented me and said I 

made
The ablest speech of any of the men 
Who had presided at his gatherings. 
*Twixl Scylla and Charybd|§ I bave 

sailed ;
Like old Æneas I have made my 

way.
I only hope that like Æneas I 
Will not be led into infernal depths 
’Mid politicians. No, I know too 

much.
Blake’s compliments—do they think 

that I
Can be cajoled and wheedled like a

girl,
By men who want to u e me for thejr 

ends’
Am I to he brought over by soft 

words?
Sir Halberd fears the and is near at 

hand,
He trembles for his future, and he 

tries
To get my help for next election 

time.
They’ll fled I am not caught so 

easily.
I took the chair and t poke in praise 

of Blake.
I praised Sir Halberd Iso in a way; 
But nothing for the p::rty did I say ; 
And- not a word against the 

syndicate,
And not a word aga' ist the policy 
That builds our factories, and helps 

our trade,
And gives us cheaper ougar, cheaper 

tea, *
And keeps our cash fi om being sent

away.

friend,
To me and mine, indeed, it seemed 

to me
Sir Halberd did not act a knightly 

part,
In that attack Upon an absent man. 
And then his speech, from end to 

end, it was
The acid washings of a mind gan

grened,
And washings very much diluted too. 
I’ll think the matter over, I am 

free
To join whichever party suits me 

best. (Curtain falls. )
Scene 4—International Inn. Pre

sent : Sir Halberd and the Committee.
Sir II—Well, ere wo go, lies any

one a word,
Hint or suggestion that should now 

be heard ?
Angus*—I will report to all who 

; were not hero,
Most glowingly, and bid them bo 

good cheer.
Haze Qoodinc.—I trust my aid will 

also not be vain.
I'll do exactly like my friend Mac- 

Wane.
Will G.—I’ll spread reports most 

likely to do good. .
In Upper Sackville and in Tusky*s 

wood.
Reuben.—And I myself all sorts of 

tales will tell,
To spite George Read and also 

Joseph L.
Sire.—I’ll speak as loud as Squire 

Waterford,
When not employed on the Pro- 

Provincial Board.
Capt.—I’ll spread all sail, and 

every color show,
Though men should speak about a 

heavy “blow.”
Paulo.—I shall on all ou>* strongest 

points dilate
And measure praise in the big 

“ graduate.”
Jaunty.—I’ll not weigh anything— 

not even the
Results my Gritty words may bring 

to me/
Tommy.—In my own paper J am 

humbly trying
To beat the Telegraph in Gritty 

lying.
Shyster.—I’ll buzz and buzz, 

hoping a time will be 
When the electors will remember me.

Edouard.—I am content the hap
piest of all.

I hope that Blake again on us may 
call.

Though you, Sir Halberd, now arc 
seeming sad.

I, with my pockets filled, am rather 
glad.

Yes, I am pleased, though all the 
rest be pained ;

Whoe’er has lost, sure I, at least 
have gained.

I hope, and oh may hope not be in 
vain,

That Blake and party will soon come 
again.

I am an advocate of the “ Big 
Push

That brings me patrons in so great a 
rush.

And now, in parting, I propose we 
make,

The house re-echo with hurrahs for 
Blake.

(They hurrah. Grand walk around 
and exeunt all but Edouard.)

Edouard.—Well, they are gone 
and everything is fixed.

It seems to me affairs are getting 
mixed

To clear my brain, I’ll have a drop of 
brandy,

What they have left will work 
cheap and handy.

They’ve drank it all ! ! a fellow must 
look out

And drink it on the road or go with
out—

I did the first. It’s gone into my 
head.

I’ll sing my little song and go to 
bed. • (Sings.)

0 my wealthy Halberd, my wealthy, 
wealthy Halberd,

0, I’ll always treat Sir Halberd mighty 
well.

For a dollar he will spend, and a dollar 
he may lend ;

And he gathers in his friends to my hotel. 
But a long bill is sure to grieve him ;
No landlord is able to deceive him.
Yet happy would I be to keep him ;
To make the International his home.
O my quiet Sylvae, my quiet, quiet Sylvae, 
My cautious Sylvae doesn’t come at all.
I wish he had been there, just to tone up 

the affair ;
Had he only come no farther than the hall, 
But the thought of the past provokes 

him.
In vain will Sir Halberd try to coax him, 
And clever is the Grit that will hoax him ; 
For Josiah runs the horse-rake at home.
0 my smiling Gorgeous, my slyly smiling 

Gorgeous,
I do not fancy Gorgeous quite so well,
For nothing will he spend, or nothing will 

he lend ;
Unless there’s hay or Haters for to sell. 
Whatever Milner says will tease him,
Every thing Sir Halberd does will please

I wouldn't give r. penny for to keep him, 
Let him go a shilling home.
O my noisy Captain, my noisy, noisy 

Captain,
I’ll love my noisy Captain till I die.
For he talks so mighty loud that he always 

draws a crowd,
Who come to hear my noisy Captain lie. 
And the yarns he tells are long ones ;
And the threats that he makes are wrong

But his actions are never very strong

For he goes harmless home.
O my jolly party, my jolly, jolly party,
Mac Wane and Paulo and Tommy Pi- 

cardy;
And there’s Shyster, and there’s Sire, and 

Jaunty and the Squire ;
And there’s Reuben, and there’s Goodine 

—and there’s me.
There’s no free rum can floor us ;
No brandy can stand long before us ; j 
Come, join all hands in the chorus ; ,
And then go a rolling home.

(Look* wildly around as curtain falls.) I

Business Cards.
OR. N. AYER,

Residence at the House of the lafe Thos. 
Baird. Esq. Office in Town Hall.

MIDDLE SACKVILLE.

DR. J. R. McLEAN, 
Eye, Ear, and Throat, 

AMHERST, N. 8.

DR. MORSE,
AMHERST, 3ST. S 

Graduate of Edinburgh University,

Physician and Surgeon.
SPECIAL attention devoted to the 

Diseases peculiar to Females and 
Cl^lilrcn.

W. W. WELLS,
Barrister - at - Law, Notary Public,

Conveyancer, 4 c.
Office: ■------- .In the Court House,

DOBCHESTEB, N. B.
Special attention given to the Collection 

of Debts in all purls of the Dominion and 
the United States. may7

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

Nctary Public, Conveyancer, Etc. 
Office : - - - - A. L. Palmer’s Building, 

Dorchester, N. It.

J. R. CAMERON,
Emis k earlier Block, Pmce Wm. Street,

ST. JOHN, N. B.
DEALER IN

American and Canadian Oils, Chan
deliers, German-Study, and En- 

lisli. and American Lamps, 
Burners, Wicks, 4c.

L. WESTERGAARD tc CO., 
Shl|. Agents A Ship Brokers

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

No. 127 WALNUT STREET,

IL. WK8TEROAARD, 
OEO. 8. TOWNSOEND,

Philadelphia,
ju}y 24

GIRAFE-: IK/

REMOVED 

King St
* Over Colo

nial Book 
Store.

Electro aid 
stereotyping.

Best Work,
fair prices.

VICTORIA

STEAM CONFECTIONERY AVOHKS,
j. R. WOODBUBKT & CO.,

44 & 4G DOCK KTFEET,

. WOODBURN, ( . JOHN.N.B.

Business Cards.
ROBERT BECKWITH, '

Attomey-at-Law, Conveyancer, &c.

DORCHESTER, N. B.

R. BARRY SMITH,
Barrister, Solicitor and Notary,

Main Street, - - Moncton, N. B.

D. I. WELCH,
Attorney.at.Law, 

CONVEYANCER, 4c. 
OFFICE.................... .............. MAIN ST.

MONCTON, N. B.
All Legal Business attended to promptly. 

June 30

Ornamental Painting,
For Carriages, Sleigts, Signs, tc.

THEisuhscriher has first class facilities 
for executing orders in PAINTING 

and CARRIAGE REPAIRING.
J. C. MONTROSE. 

Sackville, April 14,1881.

G. N. EME11Y & CO.

Foreign and Domestic Fruits, Produce, 
Oranges, Lemons, Banannas, Apples, 

and Cape Cod Cranberries ; also

Hay, Potatoes, Poultry, Eggs, &c.

Quotations always given when desired.

HO South. Market Street,

BOSTON, MASS.

Harness, Harness.
20 Sets Silver Plated Harness.

Harness in Mel, Brass and Jappanned.

THESE Harness are thoroughly made 
and of the very best material.

Parties in want, please give mè a call 
before purchasing elsewhere, as I will not 
be undersold by any in the trade.

C. B. GODFREY.
Dorchester, May 5th, 1880.

RHODES, CURRY & CO.
AMÉTEBST, IV. S.

HAVE REBUILT apd are now run
ning the

Amherst Wood-Working Factory,
And with the aid of good men and good 
machinery 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.

$3P*Stores and Offices fitted out. All 
orders promptly attended to. may7

r—i Q

£> CT2 5 ^^ I
P W *

CZ2 3

J. WILSON & CO.
manufacturers of

Marbleizefl Slate Mantels
CJR«.7%.TrKSS;

DEALERS IN

Stoves, Ranges, &c.
104 PRINCE WM. STREET,

ST. JOHN,..................N. B.

H. PH1NNEY, Agent for Sackville.

Travellers Column.

Cumberland Hotel,
PARRSBORO’, N. 8.

TWENTY yards from Railway Station. 
Sample rooms. Livery stable, 

sept? THOS. MAHONEY.

UJtflOXV HOTEL,
(Formerly Ritchie’s Hotel,)

Hopewell Corner, - - IV. K. 

G. W. SHAW, Proprietor.

HOUSE central. Guests treated kind
ly, and every attention paid to com

fort. Terms moderate. july22

. INTERCOLONIAL RAILWAY.

1P81 SOMMES ÀHBAN8EMENT 1881

ON and after MONDAY, the 6th 
June, the Trains will run daily (Sun

day excepted) as follows :

WILL LEAVE SACKVILLE :

Express for St. John and Quebec, 12.18 a.m. 
Express for Halifax and Pictou, 4.00 a. m. 
Express for Halifax and Pictou, 1.04 p. m. 
Express for St. John,.... 2.18 p. m.

WILL LEAVE DORCHESTER :

Express for St. John and Quebec, 12.48 a.m. 
Express for Halifax and Pictou, 8.85 a. m. 
Express for Halifax and Pictou, 12.87 p. m. 
Express for St. John,.... .........2.89 p.m.

D. FOTTINGER,
Chief Superintendent 

Railway Office, Moncton, N. B., >
May 80th, 1881. )

The Great American Remedy for 
COUGHS, COLDS, ASTHMA, 
BRONCHITIS, LOSS OF 
VOICEi HOARSENESS AND 
THROAT AFFECTIONS.

aM the above oomvlain—_______...--------------------
of the (Jam which «ni dee from the lied Spruce tree 
—without doubt the mott valuable mitive Gum for 
Medicina l purposes.
Every one ---------------- —— —, In t hie

D. R. McELMON,

to

DORCHESTER

3Vr03ST0TO3ST, TXT. B.

Marble aid Monnmental Works.
JAS. 8. McGRATH, - - PROPRIETOR.

Monuments, Tables, Grave- 
Stones, Marble and Free- 

Stone Copings, &c.
Furnished at Short Notice, and of 

the Best Style.

A large Stock of Iflnrble constantly 
i hand. Designs l'qrnishcd free of 

charge. All work guaranteed. m25

Now in Store an Immense Stock of

SILVERWARE,

Fine Gold Jewelry,
Gold and Silver Watches,

Waltham Watches,
At Spécial Low Prices.

hae heard
of the won
derful ef
fect a of the 
Spruces

cases of 
Lung Dis-
In France I 

the physi- j 
dans regu
larly send 
their con
sumptive 
patients to
woods and 
ordtfr f/irtH
a tea mode

Its remarkable power in relieving 
certain forms of Bronchitis, and its 
almost sped He effect in curing ob
stinate hacking Coughs, is now well 
known to the public at large.

Sold by all respectable chemists. ’Price, 25 and 
50 cents a bottle.

The words “ Syrup of Red Spruce Gum" consti
tute our Registered Trade Mark, and our wrapper 
andlabels are also registered.

KERRY, W,t TSOX ,6 CO.,
Wholesale Druggists,

Sole Proprietors and Manufacturers,
Montreal

GRAY’S
SYRUP

RED
SPRUCE

GUM.

separates, 
and all**

ectorant^

properties

fully prs- 
pared at a

quantity 
of the finest 
/W c k e é

solution.

4 LL PERSONS having any legal claims 
/jL against the Estate of the late G. B. 
Estabrooks, Hotel Keeper, will please^file 
the same duly attested, with the undersign
ed, within three months from this dais f 
and all persons indebted to the said Estate 
are requested to make immediate pay
ment to

JANE L. ESTABROOKS,
Administratrix ;

or T1IOM4S ESTABROOKS, 
Administrator of Estate 

of G. B. Estabrooks.
Sackville, N. B., Aug. 17th, 1881.

All persous having unsettled Accounts 
with the firm of G. B. Estabrooks & Sons 
are duly requested to make immediate 
settlement of the same with Thomas 
Estabrooks, who is authorized to receive 
all monies due and settle all accounts of 
the said firm.

THOMAS ESTABROOKS, 
ARTHUtt ESTABROOKS, 

Surviving Partners.
Sackville, N. B., Aug. 17th, 1881.

ggp*» Wc sell tlio Celebrated Makes of 
Forks» and Spoons at the following 
Prices during the Holiday Season :

Per Doz.

S-wx 'PAorrpii o fi/”VVT Rodger’s Best Tea Knives • • • •........ I® J®lx FOSTER SON Rodger’a Bet Dinner Koirea............  7 60. n. X WOlrill IV oyil, H„d|er.„ Exl„ Plated Desert Fork,.. 6 78
Rodger’s Extra Plated Dinner Forks.. 7 60
Rodger’s Tea Spoons........................... 8 75
Rodger’s Desert Spoons.....................,675
Rodger’s Table Spoons...................... 7 50

And all otto Goods at ren Low Pim
dec21

Nails, Tacks and Brads,

MANUFACTURERS OF

CUT NAILS;
ALL KINDS OF

Shoe Nalls, Tacks & Brads.

Office, Warehouse and lianafoctorj :
Tfr

Georges Street,
ST. jrOKUST, 3ST. B.

Intercolonial Railway.
REDUCED fares.

The PROVINCIAL EXHIBITION of 
Quebec will be held in Montreal from 

the 14th to the 28rd SEPTEMBER, 1881.
Excursion Tickets to Montreal, via the 

Grand Trunk, or Quebec, Montreal and 
| Occidental Railways, will be issued from 
all the principal Booking Stations from 
the 12th to the 17th September, available 
to return until and including the 24th Sep
tember.

For particulars of rates, see posters at 
all Stations.

D. POTTINGER, 
Chief Superintendent. 

Railway Office, Moncton, N. B., ) .
September 6th, 1881. > /

Look Here^ Look Hera
B,. OTTiRŒVSr

A Ci TIT* T_> A T ï A TT AS resumed business in rooms in the ^ ^ —L JuL Western Union Telegraph Building,
opposite John E. Hickey’s store, Main 8t., 
Sackville, where he is prepared to carry on 
the Watchmaking Business in 
all its branches. AU work done at short 
notice. He hopes, by strict attention to 
bis busmess and by low prices, to receive 
a share of public patronage. aug84

-FOR-

boites.
june30 [J. R. AYER.


