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THE HAUNTED HOTEL.
Wilkie Qom:\-s;New Story.

CONTINUED,

CHAPTER XI.-—PART SECOND.

¢« Lady Montharry, Miss.”

Agnes was writing & letter, when
the servant astonished her by an-
nouncing the visitor's name. Her
first impulse was to refuse (o see the
woman who bad intruded on her. But
Lady Montbarry bad faken care to
follow close on the servant’s heels.
Before Agnes could speak she had
entered the room. :

« I beg to apologize for my in-
trusion, Miss Lockwood. I have a
question to ask you, in which I am
very much interested. No one can
answer me but yourself.” In low
hesitating tones, with her glittering
black eyes bent modestly on the
ground, Lady Montbarry opened the
interview in these words.

Without answering, Agnes pointed
to a chair. She could do this, and,
for the time, she could do no more.
All that she had read of the hidden
and sinister life in the palace of
Venice; all that she had heard of
Moantbarry’s melancholy death and
burial in "a foreign land; all -that
she knew of the mystery of Ferrari’s
disappearance, rushed into her mind,
when the black-robed figure con-
fronted her, standing just inside the
door. The strange conduct of Lady
Moutbarry added a new perplexity
to the doubts and misgivings that
troubled her. There stood the ad-
venturess whose charccter had left
tits mark on society all over Europe
—the Fury who had terrified ‘Mrs.
Ferrari at the hotel—inconceivably
transformed into a timed, shrinking
woman! Lady Montbarry had not
once ventured to look at Agnes since
she had made her way into the room.
Advancing to take the chair that she
had pointed out to her, she hesitated,
put her hand on the rail to support
berself, and still remained stauding.
¢ Please give me a moment to com-
dose wyself,” she said faintly. Her
head sank on her bosom : she stood
before Agnes like a conscious culprit
before a merciless judge.

The silence that followed was,
literally, the silence of fear on both
sides. In the midst of it the door
was opened once more, and Henry
Westwick appeared.

He looked at Lady Montbarry
with & moment’s steady attention,
bowed to her with formal politepess,
and passed on in silence. At the
sight of her husband’s brother the
sinking 'spirit of the woman sprang
to life again. Her drooping figure
became erect. Her eyes met West-
wick’s look, brightly defient. She
returned his bow with an icy smile
of contempt.

Henry crossed the room to Agnes.

¢ Is Lady Montbarry here by your
invitation ?” Le asked quietly.
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# Do you wish to see her?”

e It is very painful to me to see
her.”

He turned and looked at his sister-
in-law. - *“ Do you hear that?” he
asked coldly.

¢ I hear it,” she answered, more
coldly still.

* Your visit is, to say the least of
it, illtimed.”

* Your interference.is, to say the
least of it, out of place.”

With that retort, Lady Montbarry
approached Agnes. The presence
of Henry Westwick seemed at once
relieve ‘ar.d embalden her. ¢ Permit
me to ask my question, Miss Lock-
wood,” she said, with grateful
courtesy. ** It is nothing to em-
barrass you. When the courier
Ferrari applied to my late husband
for employmeut did you "—Her re-
solution failed her before she could
say more. She sank trembling into the
nearest chair, and, after a moment’s
struggle, composed herself again.
¢ Did you permit Ferrari,” she re-
sumed, ‘‘to make sure of being
chosen for our courier by using your
name?” :

Agnes did not reply with her
customary directness. Trifling as it
was, the reference to Montbarry,
proceeding from that woman of all
others, confused and agitated her.

¢ I have xnown Ferrari’s wife for
many years,” she began. ‘ AndI
tako an interest”

Lady Montbarry abruptly lifted
her hands with a gesture of entreasy.
¢ Ah, Miss Lockwood, don’t waste
time by talking of his wife! Answer
my plain question, plainly !”

¢ Let me answer her,” Henry
whispered. *I will undertake to
spesak plainly enough.”

Agnes refused by a gesture. Lady
Montbarry’s interruption had roused
her sense of what was due to herself.
@y resumed her reply in plainer
terms.

“ When Ferrari wrote to the late
Lord Montbarry,” she said, * he did
certainly mention my name.”

Even now, she had innocently
failed to see the obje¢/“which her
visitor had in view. Lady Montbar-

@y's Tmpatience became ungovern-
&Ia. She started to,her feet and
advanced to Agnes. .

¢ Was it with your knowledge
and permission that Ferrari used
your name?’ she asked. * The
whole soul of my question is in that.
For God’s sake, answer me—Yes, or
No!” :

¢ Yes.”

That one word struck Lady Mont-
barry as a blow might have struck
her. The fierce life that had anim-
ated her face the instant before
faded out of it suddenly and left her
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like & woman turned to stone. She
stood, mechanically confronting Ag-
nes, with a stillness so wrapt and
perfect that not even the breath she
drew was perceptible to the two per-
sons who were looking at her at the
time.

Henry spoke to her roughly.
* Rouse yourself,” he said. * You
have received your answer.”

*“She looked at him. I have
received my sentence,” she rejoined,.
and turned slowly to leave the
room.

To Henry's astonishment, Agnes
stopped her. ¢ Wait a moment,
Lady Montbarry ;-I have something
to ask on my side.”

Lady Montbarry paused on the
instant—silently submissive as if she
bad heard a' word of command.
Henry drew Agnes away to the
other end of the room and remon-
strated with her.

“ You do wrong to call that person
back,” he said. - * No,” Agnes whis:
pered, ‘I have bad time to remem-
ber.” ‘¢ Toremember what?” ¢To
remember Ferrari's wife; Lady
Montbarry may have heard something
of the lost man.” ¢ Lady Montbar-.
ry may have heard, but she will not
tell.” ¢ It may be go, Henry, but
for Emily’s sake I must try.”. Henry
yielded. “ Your kindness is inex-
haustible,” he said, with his admira-
tion of her kindling in his eyes.
“Always thinking of otpers; never
of yourself!”

Meanwhile Lady Montbarry waited
with a resignation that could endure
any delay. Agnes returned to ber,
leaving Hepry by himself. ¢ Par-
don me for keeping you walting,”
she said, in her gentle, ¢ourteous
way. * You have spoken of Ferrari.
I wish to speak of him too.”

Lady Montburry bent her head in
silence. Her hand trembled as she
took out her handkerchief and passed
it over her forehead. Agunes det~cted
the trembling and shrank back a
atep. *‘‘Is the subject painful to
you?’ she asked.

Still silent, Lady Montharry in-
vited her by a wave of the hand to
go on. Heory approached, atten-
tively watching his sister-in-law.
Agnes weat on. -

*“No trace of Ferrari has been
discovered in England,” she said.
* Have you any news of him? And
will you tell me (if yoa have heard
anything), in mercy to his wife?”

Lady Montharry’s thin lips sud-
denly relaxed into their sad and
cruel amile.

* Why do yvou ask me about the
lost courier?” she said. * You will
know what has becoms of him, Miss
Lockwood, when the time is ripe for
it.”

Agnes started. ‘I don’t under-
stand you,” she said. * How shall
I know? Will some one tell me?”

¢ Some one wjll tell yon.”

Henry coutd“keep silence no long-
er. ‘ Perhaps your ladyship may
be the person,” he interrupted.

She answered bim with contempt-
uous ease. ‘‘ Yov may be right, Mr.
Westwick. One day or another I
may be the person who tells Miss
Lockwood what has oecome of Fer-
rari, if”—— She stopped, with her
eyes fixed on Agnes.

*If what?” Henry asked.

“If Miss Lockwood forces me to
it.”

Agnes listened in astonishment.
 Force you to it?" she repeated.
*t How can I do that? Do you mean
to say my will is stronger than
yours?”

““Do you mean to say that the
candle does not burn the moth when
the moth fliesinto it?” Lady Mont-
barry rejoined. ¢ Have you ever
keard of such a thing as the fascina-
tion of terror. I have no right to
visit you, I have no wish to visit
you; you are my enemy. For the
first time in my life, against my own
will, I submit to my enemy. See! [
am waiting because you told we to
wait; and the fear of you (I swear
it!) creeps through me while I stand
here. Oh, don’t let me excite vour
curiosity or your pity? Follow the
example of Mr. Westwick. Be hard
and bratal and unforgiving, like
him. Grant me my release. Tell
me to go.”

The frank and simple naturc of
Agnes could discover but one intel-
ligible' meaning in this strange out-
break.

*“You are mistaken-in thinking
me your enemy,” she said. ¢ The
wrong you did me when you gave
your hand to Lord Montbarry was
not intentionally done. I forgave
von my sufferings in his lifetime. I
forgive you even more freely now
that he has gone.”

Henry heard her with mingled
emotions of admiration and distress.
“Say no more!” he exclaimed.
*“ You are too.good to her; she is
not worthy of it.”

The interruption passed undeeded
by Lady Montbarry. The simple
words in which Agnes had replied
seemed to have absorbed the whole
attention of this strangely-change.
able woman. As she listened, her
face settled slowly into an expression
of hard and tearless sorrow. There
was a marked change in her voice
when she spoke nex:. It expressed
that last worst resignation which has
done with hope. -

“ You good, innocent creatire,”
she said; *‘ what does your amiable
 forgivengss matter? What are your
poor little wrongs in the reckoning
for greater wrongs which is demand-
ed of me? I am not trying to
frighten you; I am only miserable
about myself. Do you know what
it is to have a firm presentiment of
calamity that is coming to you, and
yet to hope that your own positive
conviction will nol, prove true?
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When I first met you, before my
marriage, and first felt your in-
fluence over me, I had that hope. It
was & starveling sort of hope that
lived a lingering life in me until to-
day. You struck it dead when you
anllured my question about Fer-
rari.”

‘“ How have I destroyed your
hopes?” Agnes asked. * What con-
nection is there between my per-
mitting Ferrari to use my name to
Lord Moatbsrry and the strange and
dreadful thingg you are saying to me
now?” :

*The time is near, Miss Lock-
wood, when you will discover that
for yourself. In the wean while you
shull kuow what my fear of you is
in the plainest words I can find.
Oan the day when I took your hero
from you and blighted your life—I
am firmly persuaded of it!—you
were made the instrument of the
retribution that my sins of many
years had deserved. Oh, such things
bave happened before to-day. One
person has before now been the
means of innocently ripening the
growth of evil in another. You
have still to bring me to the day of
discovery, and to the punishment
that is my doom. We shall° meet
again—here in England or there in
Venice where my husband died—
and meet for the last time.”

1n spite of her betfer sense, in
spite of her natural superiority to
superstitios of all kinds, Agnes was
impressed by the terrible earnestness
with which those words were spoken.
She turned pale as she looked at
Henry. ¢ Do you understand her?”
she asked.

*¢ Nothing is easier than to under-
stand her,” he replied contemptuous-
ly; “she knows what has become
of Ferrari, and she is confusing you
in a cloud of nonsense because she
daren’t own the truth. Let her go!”

TO BF CONTINUED.
Jack's Garden.

When 'the long sunny days came,
and the gardener began to spade,
rake and shape the beds, Jack who
was a busy little fellow, wanted a
garden, too. He asked so many
questions and really got in the way
80 often, that finally the gardener
spaded him a little place on oneside,
and told him to go to work.

And a very nice bed he made of it,
and had it ready to be planted ina
short time. He thought he should
like it sowed to wheat but the garden-
er said that beans or corn would be
better, and that he might plant one
potato besides.

He worked hard over it all day,

patting down the earth over the
seeds with his little fat hands, until
he was so dirty that his mamma
doubted if she could own such a
grimy and beggarly-looking little
fellow.
After that he watched the beds
every day, and finally had thedelight
of seeing little points of green
pricking up through the dark earth.
Then when it rained, how they grew !
Why, the bean-stalk in the story that
climbed up the the sky could hardly
have grown faster, it seemed 'to
Jack.

But what do you think happened?
Why. one day when Jack had gone
to the city to visit his cousin, Mrs.
Grasshopper and her two children
came strolling along,—like tramps,
as they were—and being tired, they
crawled under the garden fence, and
lay under the shade of a weed to
take a nap. They slept until the
sun got round 8o as to shine full in
their faces, and then got up, stretched
themselves, and the little ores began
to cry with hunger.

* Why, you silly children,” the
mother said, ‘““if you are hungry
why don’t you eat? Here is a garden
full of the tenderest kind of things.
Help yourselves.”

And she set them an example by
beginning to gnaw at the leaves of
Jack’s beans. The little ones saw
|ber, and hopped and skipped with
joy, and bit out little bites from the
nice new leaves, frolicked, nibbled,
and had such s merry time general-
ly, that Mrs. Grasshopper said“* I
think I’ll stop here for a week there’s
such very good fare.”

So they lived and hopped about

under the shade of Jack's potato,
breakfasted, dined, tead and lunched
oft his garden, until it looked as if &
fire had ran through it.
- When Jack came home, his little
heart was almost broken, and he ran
to his mamma, orying bitterly, to
tell ber that he thought tramps a
great nuisance.—Companion.
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" How A Homrsk Trors.—~By means
of a acries of cameras standing one
foot apart operated hy elsctrici-
ty, a California photographer, Mr. E.
J. Muybridge, hus succeeded in
taking negatives of every phase of
a trotling horse's action while mak-
ing a complete stride. It this way
it becomes possible to study the
successive positions of a horse's
body, legs, and feet whiie he is going
at full speed. The horse photo-
graphed was Mr. Leland Stanford’s
trotter Occident, while travelling at
& 2.24 gait, with a stride of 18 fect
6 inches. 1he San Francisco Bulle-
tin reporta that the photographs show
the  fast trotter’s feet to be all off
the ground together twice during the
making of a stride, contrary to the
assertions of the authorities hitherto
accepted.

" A clergyman of Bath created con-
sternation at a funeral by praying
earpestly in behalf of ¢ the bereaved
husband and the one to come who
shall fill the place made vacant by
the death of our deceased sister.”

S—— —— . —
A Touching Lov)-Letter.

My dear beloved, cvery time I
think of you my heart flops up and
down like a churn-dasher. * Sensa-
tions of unutterable j)y caper over
it like young goais on a stable roof,
and ‘thrill through it like Spanish
needles through a pair of tow and
linen trousers.

As a goslin swimmeth with delight
in & mud puddle, so swim I now in a
sea of glory. Visions of ecstatic
raptures thicker than the hairs of a
blacking brush, and brighter than the
hues of a humming bird's pinions,
visit me in my slumbers ; and born@
on their invisible’ wings, your image
stands before me,’ and I reach to
grasp it, like a pointer snapping at
a bluebottle fly. .

When I first beheld your angelic
perfections I was bewildered, and
my brain whirled  round like a
bumblebee under a<glass tumbler.
My eyes stood open like cellar doors
in town, and I lifted up mine ears
to catch the silvery accents .of thy
voice. My tongue rcfused to wag,
and in silent admiration I drack in
the sweet infection of love as a
thirsty man swalloweth a hot whiskey
punch.

Since the light af your counten-
ance first fell upon my face, I some-
times feel as though I could lift my-
self by the boot straps to the top of
the steeple, and pull the bell rope
for a singing school.

Day and night you are in my
thoughts. When Aurora, blushes
like a bride, rises from her saffron- |
colored couch; when the jay bird
pipes his tuneful lay in the apple
tree by the spring-house; when the
chanticleer’s sbrill clavion heralds
the coming morn ; when the awaken-
ing pig arises from his bed and
granteth and goeth forth for his
-morning refreshments; when the
drowsy beetle wheels his droning
flight at sultry noontide; when the,
lowing herd comes home at milking
time, I think of thee, and like a
piece of gum elastic, my heart scems
to stretch clear across my bosom.

Your hair is like the mane of a
sorrel horse powdercd with gold,
and the brass pins skewered through
vour waterfall filled me with un-
bounded awe.

Your forehead is smoother than
the elbuw of an old coat. “Your eyes
are glotions to behold. In their
liquid depths I see legions of litule
cupids bathing like ants in an old
cracker. When their fire hit me on
the breast it penetrated my whole
anatomy, as a load of bird-shot
through a rotten apple.

Your nose is like a chunk of
Parian marble, and your mouth is
puckered with sweetness. Nectar
lingers on your lips like honey on a
‘bear’s paw, and myraids of un-
fledged kisses are there ready to fly
out somewhere, like bluebirds out of
their nests. Your laugh rings in
my ears like the windharp's strain
or the bleat of stray lambs on a
bleak hillside. - The dimples on your
blooming, rosy cheeks are like
bowers in beds of roses, or hollows
in home-made sugar. C

I am dying to fly to thy presence
and pour out the burning, eloquence
of my love, as thirsty housewives
pour ou* hot coffee. Away from you
I am as melancholy as a sick rat.
Sometimes I can hear the June bugs
despondency buzzing in my cars, and
feel the lizards of despair crawling
down my back.

Uncouth fears like- a thousand
minnows nibble at my spirit, and my
soul is pierced with doubts even as
an old cheese is bored with skippers.

My love for yau is stronger than
the smell of patent butter, or the
kick of a young cow, and more un-
selfish than a kitten's catawaul. As
a strong bird hankers for the light
of day, the cautious mouse for,the
fresh beacon in the trap, as the lean
pup hankers for new milk, Ilong for
thee. |

You are fairer than a speckled;
pullot, sweeter than a Yankee dough-
nut fried in maple honey, brighter
than the top-not plumage on the
head of a muscovy duck. You are
candy kisses, raisins, pound cake
and sweetened toddy mixed together.

You are fairer than a condemned

i

Chris and Lena in the West.
A GerMaN GIre Riping 900 Mires

T0 CoNvINCE HER LOVER OF HER
FAITHFULNESS,

From New York Sun.

Denver, Col., July 18th.—Chris
Wagner, a Getman, 22 years of age,
came to Denver from Jefferson City,
Mo., about two months ago, to hetter
bis condition. He had been asso-
ciated with his father 1n an exten-
sive lager beer hrewery, but growing
tired of the paternal roof, and having
a sweetheart in Mary Lena Killman,
he was determined to strike a fortune
in the far West. With his knowledge
of making good beer, he was not
long in- securing employment as
Superintendent in the West Denver
beer brewery. Every penny was
carefully hoarded up in anticipation
of the wedding day, and tender love
missives were exchanged between
the faithfal lovers. But Chris loved
heer, and about a month- ago, being
in the company of a few friends in a
ba*reomn, he assaulted one of his
companions. The laws of Colorado
are stringent,and the Justices seldom
flinch from meeting out the maximum
penalty, whoever the offender. The
next morning Chris was before the
rotund Justice Luthe, who, being a
German, and fond of beer, looked
kindly en Chris, and imposed one
month’s imprisonment in the county
jail. Chris became disheartened, and
in his misery, magnified his oftence
tenfold in a dolefal letter to his
sweetheart. He pleaded to be re-
leased from his engagement as un-
worthy of- her, and he waited days
and nights for a reply, but nore
came. Theén be gave up despair,
and talked of ending his days by
enicide. Friday night Deputy Sheriff
Hopking rapped on the door of his
cell, and told bim that a lady wished
to see him. Chiis asked the name,
and when told that it was Lena, was
quite overcome. He declared he
would not see her, and shrank back
in his cell i) shame. A note written
by her was sent in to him, and an
appointment made for the next day
at the Williams House, that was
kepty in the company of a deputy
sheriff. Tears were shed, and Chris
was forgiven. To.day he was re-
leased from jail ; they will be married
this week.

A Bridge Two Miles Long.

The railway bridge across the
the Tay at Duandee (Scotland) is
over two miles long. Including the
extension on the northern shore, the
exact length is 10,612’ feet—that is
to say, it is longer than the Victoria
bridge,. Montreal, and Britannia
tubular bridge taken together. This
great length is taken in eighty-five
apans of varying width. There are
longer viaducts over marshes and
meadows, but there is no bridge of
the same length over a running
stream. The greatest difficulty which
the engineers encolntered - arose
from the varying character of the
bed of the river. Near the shore.
the rocky bed was easily reached,
and on it piers were built of brick
throughout. Further away it was
found that the rock suddenly shelved
away to a great depth uunder clay
and gravel. There the cylinders,
filled with concrete. which from the
foundation, were made of much
greater diameter, and, above the
bigh-water level, iron pillows were
substituted for brick. The level at
the shore is between seveaty aund
eighty feet above the sea; in the
middle it is 130 feet above high-
water mark.. The platform on the
top of the bridge, which carries the
single line of rails, is only fifteen
feet wide. ;

The Way it is Done in Scotland,

The love-making of young-ladies
in Scotland is tinged with a certain
financial prosy element which will
not commend itself to enthusiasts
and rhapsodists. A fair Scottish
lady of Edinburgh. for some years
allowed herself to be courted by a
susceptible shoemaker, who promised
her marriage, and went so far as to
wake her wedding shoes with his

sinner’s dreams of heaven, and more
precious than an old maid's recol-
lections of" her youthful lovers.

If these few remarks will enable
you te se¢ the inside of my soul, and
enable me to win your affectious, 1
shall be as huppy as a woodpecker on
a cherry tree, or a stage horse in a
green pasture.

If you cannot reciﬁoonte my
thrilling passions, I will pine away
like & poisoned bed bug, and fall
eway from & flourishing vine of life,
an untimely branch. And in the
coming spring when the shadows
grow from the trecs, when ‘the
philosophical frog sings his croaking
bymns, you, happy in another’s love,
can come and drop a tear and catch
cold upon the last resting place of.

Yours affectionately, i
" PuiLANoER SLITOERS.

AN individual suffering from dys-
pepsia calls at a physician’s’ home
duiing his consultation hour. The
practitioner examines him and de-
clares, * I see how it is; you need
a great deal ot exercise, but perhaps
your business does mot leave yeu
time. What is your occupation?”
“1 have been a letter-carrier for
twenty-five years.”

A little girl wasreproved for play-
ing out doors with hoys, and inform-
ed that, being seven years old, she
was ‘oo big for that now.” DBut,
with all imaginuble innocence, she,
repllﬂ: * Why, the bigger we grow
the r we like 'em.”

rown hands. But, notwithstandizg

this attention, be fell in love with
some one else, and what is worse he
married ber, leaving the Scottish
lady forgotten and forlorn. But the

jilted one was equs] to the occasion.

She had un eye to the main chance,
and remembered that she bhad pre-
sented the faithless shoemaker with
shirts, cravats, butter, eggs, cheese
and socks. . Her gifts, like her love-
making, always touk a practical
turn, as is eventually proved, for the
Scottish lady sued the shoemaker in
the Sheriffls Small Debt Court of
Edinburgh for nearly eight pounds,
the value of the practical pr ¢
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__ Business Cards.

HANINGTON & WELLS,
Attorneys-at-Law, Solicitors, Notaries Public, &.
DORCHESTER, N. B.

D. HANINGTON.
HICKMAN & EMMERSON,
Attorneys-at-Law, &c.,
DORCHESTER, N. B.

H. R. EMMERSON

W. W. WELIS.

A. J. HickMan

‘PUGSLEY, CRAWFORD & PUGSLEY,
Barristers and Attorneys-at-Law,

DO.HIIIGE WM, ST., ST, JOHN, N, B.
@.R.Pugsley. J.H.Crawford. W.Pugsley, Jr.
DICKSON & TRUEMAN

Barristers & Attorneys-at-Law, Con-
veyancers, Notaries Public, &c.

Dorchéster and Sackville, N. B.

OFFICES: Over the Pést Office, Dorchester;
Oppasite M, Wood & Sons’ Office, Sackville.

JOS. H. DICKSON.

2

WM. A. TRUEMAN
A. E, OULTON,
BARRISTER-AT-LAW, SOLICITOR,
Notary Public, Conveyancer, Eto.
Orrice* - - A. L. Palmer’s Building,

Dorchester, N, B.

~ CHARLES R. SMITH,
Barrister and Attorney - at - Law,
Solinitor, Conveyancer, Notary
Public, &o.
AMHERST, -« = = = = = N. 8.

Frompt attention paid to the collection ot
debts and tr ion of busi 1l

WL F. COLEMAN, M.D, )R, C. 5, ENG.
gy T Ll e ds

Practice limited to diseases of the Eye
and Ear,

Oriice—32 GERMAIN STRELT, corner
North Market Street,

SAINT JOHN, -
Hours: 11to1, and 2 to 5.
L. WESTERGAARD & CO.,
Ship Agents & Ship Brokers,

B ally.

N.B

(Consulate of the Netherlands,)

(Co..su}latv of Austfia and Hungary,)

No, 127 WALNUT STREET,

§ Philadelphis,
July 24

L. WE!TBRGAAI&’,
GEO. 8, TOWNSHEND,

STIMPSON, WALLACE & CO.,
MANUFACTURERS OF THE
Improved New Dominion

ORGANS.

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

This is the most popular Organ manu-
factured in Canada.

Sales have doubled in six months.

Manufacture six per week.

B@=Scnd for Circular and Price List.

MARBLE - FREESTONE

H., J. McGRATH,

Dorchester, N. B.

—_———

AVING purchased the entire Stock in
Trade of Mr. PeTer 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
Stork is guaranteed.

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

AMHERST FOUNDRY

—AND—

MACHINE SHOP

MANUFACTORY OF

Nill & other Machinery,

Ship’s Castings, Stoves,
HOLLOW WARE, TIN WARE,

PLOUCHS, &C.
AMHERST, - - - NOVA SCOTIA.

Andres' Marble Works,

Ambherst and Wallace, N. 8.

This curious trial ended in :’ verdict
for the plaintiff, and the sheemaker
was compelled to pay five pounds
for shirts and cravats worn out, and
eggs and butter long since eaten.
The shoemaker is to be pitied, but/
not for the rejection of such a charm-
ing and eligible yonng woman.

i e

A lady asked her grocer to give
her a trade dollar for a greenback,
saying she was collecting coins, and
aY the same time requested. him to
**suve a silver bill for ber as soon as
they came out.” Who says ladies
don’t read the papers?

The French of the Duke of Wel-
lingion was by no means perfect.
Rachel, the actress, one day spoke to
bim of her ailments, and he told her
she should take baths of ¢ eau sale’
(dirty water). He should have said

‘“eau salé ” (salt water). |

HE Sub having a large amount
of superior ITALIAN and’ AMERI-
CAN MARBLE on hand,is prepared to sell

Gravestones and Monuments
Of Either Quality,

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

Persons are cautioned against buying
Southern Falls American Marble for the
Italian,as on of their r bl

Park Hotel,

King Square; - - St. John,N.B.
FRED. A. JONES,

(Of the late Barnes Hotel,) ProPRrIETOR.

- UNION HOTEL,

Hopewell Corner, A. C.

S. B, OULTON, Proprietor,

Park Hotel,

DORCHESTER, N. B.
T. W, Bl}LL. = = « Proprietor.

T. W. BELL & Co.
S0ap Mannfacturers, - Stediac, N. B.

The best and cheapest Soap in the
Market.

BLAKSLEE & WHITENECT,
DEALERS IN
Paper Hangings, White Lead, 0ils. Varnishes, &.
22 Germain St., St. John,N. B.
T. S. SIMMS & CO.,

Manufacturers of all kinds of Brushes
and Corn Brooms,

No. 208 UNION STREET,
june 14 ST. JOHN, N. B.

George Nixon,
WHOLESALE AND RiTAIL DEALER IN

PAPER HANCING,
Brusnes and Window Glass.
King Sr. St. Jonn, N. B.
JEWELRY, WATCHES, GLOCKS, &c.
‘ l;‘l)ltL\'li RINGS, made to order

at. W. TREMAINE GARD'S.
FINE GOLD and Silver Watches and
Jewelry at W. TREMAINE GARD'S.
#@F=Ordcrs from the Country -solicited.
Jewelry Made and Repaired and Satis-
faction Gaaranteed, at

W. TREMAINE GARD’S, -
78 King Street, St. John, N. B.,
A fow doors South of King St.

EFORE buying or” renting a

Cabinet or Parlor Organ, be
sure to send for our latest (‘sta-
logues and Circulars with new
Styles and reduced prices. It
contains much information. Sent
free. MASON & HAMLIN OR-
GAN 0., Boston, New York,
snd_Chicago; or, G. C. FAW-
CETT, Upper Sackville, N. B.,
sole and exclugive Agent for West-
morland County.

NOTICE.

HE CO-PARTNERSHIP BUSINESS
which existed between the Subscriber

and his late father, Tnouas Baikp, Esq.,
is now continued by the Subscriber Joun

=
o
o2
—

.| MiLtox Bairp alone under the old style

of Firm ot
THOMAS BAIRD & SONS,

l&u{:nnnt to the provision of his father’s
ul,
JOHN MILTON BAIRD.
Sfckville, Oct. 22nd, 1877.

O LONGER AGENT.-Our
Agreement with W. H. Ouive, of St.

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

Forwarding Agent and Oystom
House Broker, ¢

07 Prince Wm. St.
S8T. JOHN, N. B.
New Harness Shop.
THE Subscriber has opened a Harness
Shop opposite the Lawrence Housr .
where he interds to

Manufacture Harnesses
and do general repairing, at moderate

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

Wilson, Bilmour & Co.,

204 UNION ST.,
Capt. McLean’s Brick Buildin

ST. JOHN, N. B.

Marbleized Mantles and Grates,
PORTABLE RANGES,
-=raowEsss,
Tinware, ete., ete.,

REFRIGERATORS,
GRANITE IRON WARE

W., G. & CO.

© july 19
PER WEEK atr HOME
1 Samples and Watch Free
to all. Address, .
MONTREAL NOVELTY CO., -
236 St. James Street, Mentreal, P. Q.

"Wide Awake Agents.

GOOD THING FOR YOU—entirely

new—very profitable—sells like fury
—Nend 25 cents for sample, or a 3 cent
stamp for sealed particulars. ‘* Wide
Awake Novelty Agency,” BROOKES &
BON, Moncton, N. B. "P. 0. Box 59.

= . 1% L)
g[ $5 for 15 Cents!

@ || TNSTRUCTIONS which will en-
[y | able amy ome to paint im
| 01l PORTRALT'S of self or friends
| sent for 15c. Don’t pay Agents §5.

Address:  J. HUTCHINSON,
£ { vrass ’ARRSBORO, N. 8,

DR. WILLIAM G2AY'S LCLF I
R The Gireat Euulish Rem
W\ edy is an unfatiin
for Seminal Wea!:ness Sper-
matorrhsa, Impotency,and
all diseases that follow &s
0 scquence of Self-Abuse;
as Loss o) , Univer-

S P!

MYEDICINE.

Wi Age, and AR

g re e, and After

many «»m?fame- that lead vtt': Insanity or
Premat

sumplion and & ure ve. M@~ Price, §1
per package, or 3ix pachages for §5, by wmall free of
postage. Kull particulars in our pamphlet, which
we desire to send free by mail toevery one. Address
WM. GRAY & CO., Windvor, Outario, Canade®

For sale at the Sackville Drug Store.

DIPHTHERIAI

J'OHNSON‘S ANODYNE LINIMENT
?) will positively prevent this terrible
disease, and will positively cure nine cases
in ten. Information that will save many
lives sent free by mail. Don’t delay a
moment. Prevention is better than cure.

BeforeTal

John. N. B., has this day termi d
by mutual In the ime,
parties desiring Machinery can
obtain information from

AM03 FISHER, Truro, N; §., o
JOHN WELSH, St. Martins, N. B,
& Both practical men whose judgment
and advice can be ralied on.

Prices Reduced!?

Great Improvements in our SAw Irons,
PorrasLe GRrist MiLLs, PoRTABLE Saw
MiLLs. Address

WATEROUS ENGINE WORKS CO.,
Brantford, Canada.
February 1st, 1878. D. 8. F.

NEW HARNESS SHOP

HAVE OPENED, in connection with
the old stand, a

Retail and Repair Shop, -

In CHIGNECTO HALL, Lower Sackville,
where all my customers will be attended
to promptly and at cheap rates,—Mr. O.
B. Estabrooks in charge.

STEPHEN AYER.

HARNESSES at either establishment
will be sold for prompt pay or cash at
three months, Cheaper than at any
other establishment in the Provinces.
Call and obtain prices. 8. A.

U..8. Piano Co.
$290.

OU ask WHY: we can sell First-class

7 1-8 Octave Rosewood Pianos for
$200. (ur answer is, that it costs less
than $300 to make any $800 Piano sold
through Agents, all of ' whom make 100
or cont. profit. We have no Agents,
but sell pirecr to Families at Factory
price, and warrant five years.
our Pianos everyghere for trial, and re-
quire no payment unless they are found

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. n

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

8. B. ANDRES.
Antherst, N. 8., Dec. 12, 1876.

i j .
#=D. LUND, Agent for taking orders
in Sackville and vicinity, .

satisfactory. Send for Illustrated Circular,
which gives full particulars, and contains
the names of over 1500 Bankers, Mer-
chants and Familics that are using our
Pianos in every State ofthe Union. Please
state where you saw this notice:

ADDRESS:

U. S. PIAND CO., 810 BROADWAY

New York

We send |P

tained in the best medical

book_ever issucd, cutitled

Exhausted Vitality, Prematare Decline,
‘Nrf-::'oz‘; and Physical Debility, and the endless

I. S. JOHNSON & CO., Bangor, Maine.
By reading and. practicing
Kan th’c :::Iiin:‘mblc (!ru(h- COls
SBLF—PB.BPESI‘!V%'HON
Priceonly $1. Scnt by mail
THYSEL on cﬁ&d{vt of price. It
concomitant i‘llu ‘_'Pd. m;t‘(;l{: mi ‘n:rl]en :_:3( l-"(“l)llll;
i f which is worth the price of
:ﬁ: ::gII:' .'Hi‘l’ 'i':):k :n wlr!men by the Expu ex-
tensive and probably the most skilful practitioner
as .
cd medal Nati
A Pampblet, illustrated with, the
suicl ‘Enp:-n_vln ot ul:l;l‘-
vel of ar all oa

scnt FREE to all. Se
rea

o ApOD Y MEDICAL
B T Y SELF
St., Boston, Mass.

Sent Free, by Mail !

ORDERS PROMPTLY FILLED FOR.
vPAl’Ell BAGS, printed or unpriny
ed—the cheapest in the market. ‘

Bill Heads and Letter Heads—very
cheap. :

Posters and Dodgers, for Tea Meet-
ngs, Sales, &c.

Cards and Tickets, in variety, cheap

Magistrates’ Blanks, &c., on
hand.

Send your orders to
CHIGNECTO POST,

2 SackviLi, N. B

very finest

RD!

THE Subscriber hereby begs leave to
return thanks to the inhabitants of
Dorchester and vicinity for their liberal
patronage in the past, and hopes to merit
& continuance of the same,

He has imported dircct from England an
assortment of

Gent’s Boot Tops

of the best quality; and has secured tho
services of first-class mechanics, and is -
repared to attend to all orders in his line
with neatness, durability and despatch.

He has also on hand an assertment of

Ladies’ and Children’s Wear

suimble for the summer trade, which will
be sold aj prices to suit the times.

8. McDOWELL,
Boot and Shoemaker.
Dorchester, May 15, 1878,

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




