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Blanche of Paris.
A TALI OF THB OAT AND GALLANT 

TINE OF CHARLES VII.

From an old Magazine.

One of the most socompMehed 
oaveller» who flourished at the court 
of Charles VII., King of France, 
was the Duke de Chateau Rosier.
The fame of his name had penetrated 
all parts of bis native country, and 
was acknowledged even by the stern 
Britons, whose haughty valor was 
then signalized hy a successful inva
sion of la belle France. The Duke 
de Chateau Rosier had wedded the 
fair Marguerite de Valence, whose 
beauty be had long proclaimed peer
less, and sustained his gallant avowal 
whenever lanoes were splintered and 
swords hacked in the flltlng-rlng 
But he was a fickle lover, and after 
wedding the lady of his choice, his 
affection grew a little colder. This 
was not an unusual occurrence In the 
days of Charles VII., and is some
times noticed even now. Gay, vola
tile and gallant, the young Duke 
lived but for the pursuit of pleasure, 
and although his temperament rarely 
harried him into a criminal excess it 
prompted him to seek amuaement, 
coûterai mute. It happened unfor
tunately for the Duchess of Chateau 
Rosier that her husband bad promised 
an old comrade on his death-bed to 
watch over hie surviving daughter.
Lady Blanche, called for her pale and 
pearly beauty, Lys-des-champs. As 
this fair damsel waa not received 
beneath hie roof, the young Duke 
was constrained to make her frequent 
visits at her late father’s mansion, 
where, under the guardianship of a 
staid old duenna, the Lys -des-champs 
seemed determined to live In monas
tic seclusion, unknown to and un
knowing the world. In her presence 
he trifled many an hour away ; and 
Blanche endured bis society, partly 
because he was the friend of her 
father, and partly because be kept 
at a distance the gaudy courtiers 
whose flattery annoyed her. In the 
midst of this nnworthy trifling the 
Duke received a summons to join the 
banners of Charles VII., then dis
played against the English in the 
North. He briefly acquainted the 
Duchess of the necessity of a speedy 
departure, while his trumpets blew 
to horse and saddle in the court 
yard.

“ Farewell !" said the Duchess, 
wiping a tear from her eye as she 
spoke ; •• farewell, brave of heart, 
stout of hand 1 Do thy duty against 
these fierce invaders, for the honor of 
thy lady and la belle France. And 
stay I You are a married man, but 
still let my color and my favor float 
over thy lofty helmet." She detach
ed a scarf of blue and silver from 
her bosom, and gave it to the Duke 
as she embraced him. The knight 
received if with an air of proffered 
respect and perfect indiflerence, po
litely enough took leave of the 
Duchess, and hummed the air of a 
provençale song as he descended the 
great marble staircase that led from 
his ball to the court yard.

“ A benieon for thy gift !” mutter
ed the Duke to himself. “ But Henri 
de Chateau Rosier wears the favor 
of another dame.” As he thus soli
loquized, he drew forth a small white 
glove whereon a single silver lily was 
embroidered, and placed it on the 
crest of his helmet. Mounting his 
strong war-horse, he rode out into 
the streets of Paris, where, taking 
an unfrequented route, be sought the 
dwelling of Lady Blanche. In those 
remote times they bad not discovered 
the method of being “ not at home” 
to an unwelcome visitor, and so poor 
Lady Blanche was forced to give an 
audience to the Duke. She endea
vored to keep her old duenna by lier 
side, but lhafworthy old dame re
fused to understand the signals of 
her mistress, and being is the inter
est of her errant cavalier, made some 
excuse lor leaving him alone with 
Blanche.

“ To what, my Lord," said Blanche 
“ am I to attribute a visit at this 
early and unseasonable hour, and 
why do you come hither iu garb so 
unfitting for a lady's bower, wearing 
corslet of Milan steel instead of 
doublet of Venetian velvet?”

“Alas I fair lady,” answered the 
Duke, “ the morion and corslet must 
now be familiar to the dames of 
France, and happy they if they do 
not see the steel of Englishmen 
gleaming in their bowers. I am for 
the wars, and therefore wear my coat thou canst not enter.1

once before forbidden. It is un-1 the Chevalier by leaping to one aide, 
worthy of yourself—insulting to me. ' and repaid it with Interest by a severe
What ! do you forget you are a 
husband and a father? When I 
listen with attention to your shame
less suit, may the avenging fires of 
heaven strike me dead I"

“ Ha 1" cried the Duke, rising and 
muttering to himself—“ she preaches 
rarely. My Carmelite confessor 
could hardly give more ghostly coun
sel. By our Lady, there must be 
more in this than meets the ear. She 
has some other lover. Til delay my 
departure till to-morrow, lying perdu 
in the meanwhile, and try to discover 
whom this proud girl loves. If Lady 
Blanche is but as other dames of the 
court all Paris shall ring with the 
tale. Henri de Chateau Rosier Is 
not lightly scorned.”

With an air of deep respect the 
knight raised the fair hand of the" 
offended Blanche to hie lips, and took 
his leave of her. From her presence 
he went to seek his friend and corn-

cut on the sword-arm of bis adversa
ry. At the moment of receiving 
this dieabliog wound the Chevalier’a 
foot slipped and be fell to tbs ground 
The sword of the youth was instant
ly at his throat.

“ Yield thee I” cried the conqueror, 
“ or, by the stainless Notre-Dame 
de Paris, I will slay thee on the 
spot !”

“ I am vanquished,” said the 
fallen knight, “and my life is in 
thy bands.”

“I spare it!" cried the stranger 
youth, sheathing bis sword, and per
mitting the Chevalier to rise. “ Re
sume the sword you wield so well. 
Go to your friend, St. Armand, and 
tell him that his rival bears testimo
ny to the courage of bis sentinel. 
You perceive that you are known. 
Adieu.”

The Chevalier wound hie mantle 
round his injured arm, returned his

panion in arma, the Chevalier St. blade to the scabbard, and left the
Armand de Montluc. Meanwhile, 
old duenna of poor Blanche, who 
only favored the Duke de Chateau 
Rosier for the sake of his money, bad 
told the unhappy Duchess the secret 
of her husband’s infidelity. To re
turn, however, to the Duke.

“St, Armand," said the Duke, 
when the two knight-companions 
met, “ thou art my tried and trusty 
friend.”

“ I thank Your Grace for the con
fidence,” replied St. Armand. “ Sir 
Damon and Sir Pythias, of whom 
our troubadours tell the story in their 
jingling ballads, were not, I think, 
more faithful to each other. If my 
poor sword cleft the crown of the 
caitiff who was swinging an axe 
above thy helm at Pont du Nord, it 
was thy good lanco that saved my 
life at Barrace.”

“ I come to ask a favor of thee, 
St. Armand.”

Twenty, an’ yon please. My 
heart and hand, sword and lance, are 
at your service."

“ Thanks, dear St. Armand. But 
first tell me, chevalier, before thou 
hearest my request, wert ever in 
love?”

“ Not 11" replied St". Armand 
frankly ; “ though it is not to every 
one I might make so nnknightly an 
avowal. To say it is like speaking 
ill o°f Mother Church, the saints ab
solve us ! I have fought for love In 
the ring, but 'l-was an imaginary 
mistress whose scarf adorned my 
helm. Thomas de Montford ques
tioned her beauty, and I drove my 
lance through harness and heart, and 
the truest knight that ever bear 
shield bit the dust my charger 
spurned. Nay, noble Duke, fortune 
is my mistress, and I pursue her 
with spur, spear and snaffle.”

“ Pardon my weaknees, then, St. 
Armand, and listen to me. Mount 
guard this night at tile door of Lady 
Blanche’s dwelling. Suffer no one 
to enter, questioned or unquestioned. 
Should a gallant come and seek to 
force an entrance, discover his name, 
defeat hia purpose with thy sword. 
But slay him not: my steel alone 
must drink his blood. Do this, and 
thou wouldst win my thanks and 
gratitude.”.

St. Armand promised to oblige 
bis friend, and the Duke de Chateau 
Rosier took his departure for an ob
scure lodging in the suburbs of the 
city, where he proposed to pass the 
night.

“ By our Lady of Paris I” cried 
the Chevalier de Montluc, as he 
folded his dark mantle and leaned 
hack in the angle of a gray buttress 
at the entrance of Lady Blanche’s 
castellated mansion. “ By our Lady 
of Paris ! it ill suits me to sit like a 
hooded crow when I should be 
spreading my vans like a soaring 
falcon. Could not His Grace of 
Chateau Rosier find some softer gal
lant than Montluc to sentinel his 
sleeping Lindamira—tide Esclair- 
mohde that turns his noble bead I 
Were it not for the chance of some 
smart blows to warm my limbs and 
try the temper of my sword I should 
be now pricking for the camp of 
Charles with a score of lances at my 
back. Qui vive?’’ he exclaimed, 
suddenly, as a strange footstep met 
his ear.

“One who seeks te enter,” was 
the answer, as a youth, slightly but 
gracefully made, and clad In ablnlag 
steel, showed himself in a small 
space, on which the moon’s rays felly 
directly in front of Montluc. “ The' 
watchword is, lamour dee dames."

“ Thou rdayst be right,” said the 
Chevalier de Montluc,' “ but yet

of proof. This must be my apology" 
of taking leave of you in harness.”

“Say no more, my Lord," aaid 
Lady Blanche. “ Though I dislike 
to set noble knights arm themselves 
for the tournament, prepared to de
face the image of their Maker under 
the (rretense of honoring their mis
tresses, still I can view the departure 
of the chivalry of France to battle 
for their country with feelings of 
unmingled pleasure. Methinks the 
helmet of the knight sits with loftier 
grace upon hie brow when he rides 
forth in such a cause. Go then, my 
Lord, hasten to join the standard of 
our royal Charles, and believe that 
while your sword is carrying destruc
tion to the ranks of the Invaders, 
Blanche of Paris Is kneeling to 
Notre-Dame, and praying the bless- 

-ed Virgin to extend her spotless 
,shield before you.” 
j “ Beautiful girl !” exclaimed the 
Duke, “ yours is the noble enthusi
asm of the Maid of Orleans. Hear 
me proffer on my knee the hom
age ”-----

“Rise, my Lord,” cried Lady 
Blanche. “ 'This language I have

Why, sirrah, this Insolence ?' 
cried the youthful stranger. “ Thy 
voice sounds strangely to mine egr. 
Can the Lady Blanche have changed 
her servitors?"

“ It matters little,” said St. Ar
mand. “Thou dost not pass, Sir 
Boy.”

“ Defend thyself,” cried the youth, 
instantly drawing his sword.

“ I have crossed blades with 
knights,” replied the Chevalier, dis- 
passlenately, “ but 1 never war with 
striplings or women.”

“ Defend thyself,” repeated the 
stranger, sternly, “ or I may test the 
skill of thine armorer severely.” 
So saying he made a desperate lunge 
at the steel-clad breast of the Che
valier St. Armand.

“ Hal that was a shrewd thrust," 
exclaimed the sentinel ; and now 
roused from his indifference, he un
sheathed his ponderous sword and 
attacked the aggressor in turn. But 
the Chevalier found that his aptago-

scene of his discomfiture with a slow 
and feeble step. The youth smiled 
at his good fortune, then, tapping a 
wicket in the iron-bound door, whis
pered the pass-word, tamour des 
dames, and was admitted. The 
treacherous duenna conducted the 
youth up the lordly staircase and 
ushered him into a spacious apart
ment, where, seated in a rich arm 
chair, with her bead resting pensively 
upon her hand, the Lady Blaoohe 
appeared wrapped In a painful reve
rie. The eight of a stranger recalled 
her to her senses, and with an indig
nant glance at the duenna, she ex
claimed :

“ What means this, Ursula? Is 
there a conspiracy to rob me of my 
restand name? This morning you 
admitted one unwelcome visitor, and 
to-night I am again Intruded on. 
Begone, sir, ere I summon those on 
whose protection I can rely.”

“ Beauteous madame,” replied the 
stranger, in a sneering lone, remov
ing his steel casque and bowing with 
great ceremony, “ thy feeble voice 
would vainly shriek for aid. Know 
that thy aged seneschal bas drunk so 
deeply of malvoisie he would not 
awake although the ban dog Bedford 
and all his crew of English mastiffs 
were howling at the gates. As for 
thy other varlets, their drink was 
drugged by the pottingar, and their 
leaden sleep is like the sleep of death. 
Thy sentinel I wounded in the street. 
This aged damsel is more at my 
comuiand than thine. I speak the 
truth, fair Blanche of Paris—thy 
name is in my bands. Aye, wring 
thy hands, sweet Lys-des-champs ; iu 
nothing It availetb. And, Ursula; 
begone !"

“ Stay,” exclaimed Lady Blanche ; 
“stay, Ursula, I conjure, I command 
you I”

“Nay,” muttered the old crone, 
“ I am old and aweary. The young 
and fair may keep vigils together, 
but Ursula Is past her day of folly. 
I’ll to bed—to bed—to bed—to bed.” 
And muttering to herself the old hag 
hobbled away.

“ Now, Saint Mary be my succor," 
cried the deserted maiden, dropping 
into a chair.

“ Fairest damsel,” said the youth, 
approaching, “ why this terror? I 
do not speak in vanity, but of a 
truth, fair ladies have not often 
looked with fear upon my face." So 
saying he shook his dark curls from 
bis brow and oast a self satisfied 
look at a huge mirror of polished 
steel, on each side of which burned 
a huge wax torch in a silver sconce. 
Drawing nearer to the lady he tried 
to possess himself of the lady’s 
hand, but she angrily withdrew It 
from hie clasp.

“ Why so scornful, lovely lady ?" 
asked the audacious youth. “ I’ll 
wager my horse against a hawk, if 
I were the Duke de Chateau Rosier, 
these lily fingers might have rested 
in my palm, unstirred.”

“ Now, out ufjon thee for a foul- 
mouthed slanderer,” cried the highly 
insulted Lady Blanche. “Dost thou 
think this hand hae ever clasped in 
love the fingers of a worthy wedded 
knight?”

“ Without a doubt,” replied the 
stranger.

“ Craven, thou lieet !” exclaimed 
Blanche, surprised into the expression 
by the anger of insulted virtue.

“ Our lady forgive me !” she went 
on, crossing herself, “ and teach me 
thow to bear this woe. Sainted Virgin 
look upon thy humble suppliant in 
this the hour of distress.”

Confident of the protection of 
heaven, the beautiful maiden drew a 
crucifix from her bosom and pressed 
it to her lips. “ Now,” she said, 
“approach me if tlgru darest. Pol
lute me with thy touch while the 
image of my Saviour is In my hand, 
and this vaulted roof will cave In 
upon tliy head. Yes, may heaven 
bid its thunder fall and avenge me, 
even though it crush tuis worthless 
body in the ruins.”

“ Blanche of Paris I” cried the 
stranger, “ Rise 1 Thy virtue has 
been tried and proved ; it has sus
tained the fiery ordeal. Rise! I 
could not harm thee if I would 
Here, take my sword and poniard 
and plunge thorn in my bosom if I 
harbor one single thought against 
thy peace.”

He approached Blanche, who bad 
now risen, and whispered something 
In her ear.

She gazed upon him with deep 
astonishment, while a blush over
spread her lovely countenance. The 
next moment she placed her hand in 
hie and led him from the room.

nist supplied hia deficiency in The cause of this strange conduct 
strength and size by employing con-1 will soon be explained, 
automate adroitness and activity. The ball they had quitted remained 
He avoided a tremendous blow of I vacant for some time. At length a

door on each side of the apartment 
was flung wide open, and two men, 
sheathed in steel, advanced towards 
each other with a rapi 1 pace, their 
armed heels ringing on the marble 
floor. As they appv lacked each 
other, the warriors lai I their hands 
on their swords, and both exclaimed 
in a breath—

“ Who art thou ?”
“ I," said the larger of the two 

knights, raising his visor, “ am Hen
ri Duke de Chateau Rosier. I scora 
disguise. But who art thou that 
contest hither in the dead of night to 
disturb the slumbers of our Lady 
Blanche?"

“ I came hither to protect her,” 
was the answer. '*

“ What right bast thou to do so?” 
demanded the Duke ; “ and who ap
pointed you her knight ? Know that 
I am her sworn defen 1er, and will 
yield my privilege to no base churl 
as thou 1”

“ You her pro tec'or," retorted the 
other. •* Aye, and you give her 
such protection as the wolf gives the 
lamb of the valley—you seek but to 
destroy her.”

“ Liar I” vociferated the Duke; 
“ but that thou art an u 'known churl 
I would repay you for this insolence 
with steel."

“ Churl I” cried the other, " thou 
knowest it is false. Sec ! the golden 
spurs upon my heel, the belt that 
holds my falchion, proclaim alike my 
knighthood, my equality to the proud 
Duke. Look upon my face," he 
added, “ know ye not these linea
ments ?"

. “ Surely,” answered the Duke, in 
a more respectful and less determined 
than ho bad previously used, “ they 
are the features of Sir Huon de 
Baisancœur, page to our liege, the 
King.”

“ Aye, you know me now,” said 
Huon. “ Believe me, Duke, no 
lover longed to embrace his mistress 
with half the eagerness I have sought 
this interview. From Lady Blanche 
herself I never should have known 
her wrongs ; but the hag who guards 
her hath some sense of honor. I 
could hardly credit the tale of Ursula. 
Hardly could I think that Henri de 
Chateau Rosier, the renowned, the 
fortunate, honored by Iris sovereign, 
beloved by hie lady, could meditate 
the ruin of an orphan girl. Your 
presence here brings most damning 
evidence."

“ Ursula ! hag ! witch I” muttered 
the Duke to himself. “ She must be 
the very incarnate spirit of mischief. 
What else could have impelled her 
to have embroiled us all? But I'll 
incarcerate her in the lowest, cell of- 
the chateau-noir in Languedoc, where 
toads and serpents as venomous as 
herself shall be her sole companions."

“ Is your grace deliberating as to 
whether you will accept my challenge 
or not?” inquired Huon, sneeringly, 
playing with a mailed glove he had 
drawn from his band.

Insolent !” cried the Duke, “ thy 
blood be on thy head I”

Actuated by ungovernable fury, 
and forgetful of the hour and place, 
they drew their swords and began a 
desperate combat, in which the Duke 
de Chateau Rosier, perhaps depress
ed by the consciousness of a bad 
cause or rendered rash by rage, was 
foiled by the con-ummate skill and 
determined resolution of bis enemy. 
Sir Huon bad him at a disadvantage 
and would probably have slain him 
had there not arisen at this critical 
moment the shriek of a woman in 
distress, followed by the rustling of 
silk and the clanking of armour. 
Blanche of Paris and her male com
panion, the former in tears the latter 
with drawn sword, rushed into the 
hall. Blancltqv sprung towards the 
victorious knight and clung convul
sively to his sword arm, while the 
stranger youth rushing between the 
combatants struck up their swords 
and fiercely cried :

“ Hold, Huon ! Wouldst slay the 
Duke? And thou, Henri, hast thou 
no nobler employment than brawling 
in a lady’s dwelling? Shame on ye 
both I Return your swords until 
Charles VII. bids ye draw them in 
your country’s cause. Sheath your 
blades, I say I"

“Under your favor, no!" replied 
Huon ; “ Or not until an explanation. 
Ob, Blanche ! Blanche ! I did believe 
thee true. Had an angel whispered 
ought against thee, I would have 
dosed mine ears to the tale. Fare
well, poor Blanche. Henceforth I 
couch no lance for lady's honor. As 
for you, dastard," he added, turning 
fiercely on the stranger youth, '‘there 
lies my gauntlet I Take it up and 
follow forth I"

Ere the youth could make reply, 
the Duke interfered.

“ Pardon me," he said, his haughty 
air contradicting the coflrtesy of hie 
words. “ but this quarrel belongs to 
me. I swore to the father of Blanche 
on his deathbed that I would guard 
her honor with my sword and life. 
Woe is me I Her beauty made me 
for a time forget my vow. But if 
penance, dread and offerings made 
can expiate(my crime, nor scourge, 
ner treasure shall be spared. Oh ! 
Blanche of Paris, thou bast wronged 
thy father's memory ; but the author 
of thy guilt shall rue in blood the 
ruin he has made !”

“ Can you—will you be silent 
now?" said Blanche imploringly, to 
her companion.

“ Fair sir,” said the stranger, ad
vancing, composedly, “ I will give 
you all the satisfaction In my power. 
Your Grace I cannot combat, being 
withheld by a sacred vow ; and as 
for this courteous gentleman, Sir 
Huon de Baisancœur, methinks It as 
ill to harm the favorite page of our 
sovereign as to wed the lover of oar 
Lady Blanche.”

“ Her lover no longer,” said Huon, 
proudly folding his arms.

The stranger youth unhelmed, and 
passing his ungloved fingers through 
hie, hair, a cloud of silken tresses 
descended gloriously over the fine- 
rounded shoulders, and the Duchess 
of Chateau Rosier stood revealed be
fore them.

“ Start not, Henri,” cried the lady, 
“ Pardon ray masquerading habit and 
I will try to forget your own incon
stancy."

“ 'Twas a passing madness,” said 
the Duke, folding the steel-clad 
beauty in his arms. “ But say how 
came you here ?"

“Yonder ugly, mischief-making 
hag inflamed my jealousy—nay, 
breathed calumnious tales about the 
Lady Blanche. I came—I proved 
her truth and purity. Ursula has 
betrayed us all to each other—but 
her malevolent spirit will be humbled 
when she finds the happy issue. As 
for ray garb, the prowess of the 
Maid of the Orleans has fired a 
matron of Paris with emulation. 
The time has come, my Lord, when 
even this feeble arm may guard the 
life I love. But look. Your Grace ! 
These simple lovers ! The cheeks of 
Blanche are absolutely on fire. And 
yonder gallant, too. Hia helm will 
surely drop from his nervous fingers. 
What say you, my Lord ; shall we 
not make them happy ? Nay, we 
take upon ourselves the pleasing 
duly.” Advancing gracefully be
tween the youthful pair, she took a 
hand of each and said, “ We, Mar
guerite, Duchess de Chateau Rosier, 
do, of our own free will and right, 
freely bestow the hand of the Lady 
Blanche of Paris upon Sir Huon de 
Baisancœur, knight and page of 
Charles VII., and, furthermore, we 
do command the Chevalier to salute 
the lips of this fair damsel as a 
penance for bis having challenged 
us to mortal combat.”

Tile marriage of Blanche and 
Huon was shortly after celebrated in 
the presence of the sovereign and bis 
court. The bride was pale and timid 
as the lily of the valley, to which the 
poets liked her, but Huon's lips dis
played a smile of lofty triumph while 
he breathed his vows. The Duke 
and Duchess viewed them with de
light, and they had the holy blessing 
of the Maid of Orleans as she stood 
beside the altar, clad in golden armor 
from head to heel.

„ Dante

Dante Alighieri was born alFlorence 
in the year 1265. His family was 
noble and wealthy, and the poet was 
no doubt educated is all the literature 
of the time. But this was small. 
Dante was familiar with the amorous 
lyrics of the Provencal poets, the 
Sicilian love songs, and romances of 
the trouveres.

Florence is the city of Dante, and 
Dante is the poet of Florence. The 
Florentines look back with a kind of 
superstitious awe to the first and 
noblest in the long line of their 
illustrious men. His works are 
studied in the schools and commented 
upon by their ablest professors, and 
bis memory is celebrated in frequent 
festivals,"when til : whole population 
of Florence join in doing honor to 
the injured shade of its unhappy 
poet, The last of these celebrations 
occurred in 1855. Six hundred 
years had then elapsed since Dante’s 
birth. The city of Florence dedi
cated tile day to his memory; business 
ceased ; the name of Dante was on 
every tongue ; princes and peasants, 
rich and poor, the man of intellect 
Ainil the man of pleasure, the aged 
who had fed upon'liis verses and the 
children who could scarcely lisp 
them, mingled in the procession and 
moved reverently towards the statue 
of Dante, and crowned it with a 
wreath of flowers. It was the nine
teenth century doing homage to the 
thirteenth.

We may now notice a few impor
tant particulars in the poet’s life. 
The first was his passion for Beatrice 
de'Portinari. Beatrice died in early 
life, but Dante seemed to have kept 
her form and face constancy before 
him to the close of bitgwn life. He 
believed that she hadSscended into 
heaven to become his guardian angel, 
and her glorified countenance looked 
down îipon him wherever he trod. 
His great poem seemed chiefly de
signed to embalm her memory. 
It is to her that he would owe every 
thought. She protects him by her 
intercession when he enters the In
ferno, and she meets him iu heaven 
to conduct him to the presence of the 
Deity ; and thus the chivalric con
ception of a spotless mistress every
where pervades the first great poem 
of the Middle ages. The spirit of 
the troubadour and the knight-errant 
fills the genius of Dante.

Besides his unhappy attachment, 
the poet’s life was marked by an 
almost ceaseless series of misfor
tunes. Ho took part in the civil 
government of Florence, fought in 
her defense bravely, and was for a 
time chief magistrate of the city. 
But the opposite party having re
gained power, Dante was fined, 
banished, and at length was even 
sentenced to he burned alive. The 
remainder of hie life was. passed in 
poverty, exile, ond sometimes in ac
tual want. He strove in vain to gel 
possession of Florence by force of 
arms, and then had recourse to a 
petition to its people ; but bis fellow- 
citizens refused to suffer his re-oall. 
Florence offered him while living only 
imprisonment or the stake, and at 
length the poet died in 1821, an exile 
at the court of Ravenna. —Harper's 
Magasins for May.
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Barristers and Attorneys-at-law,

90 PRIME WS.8L, ST. JOHN, ». B. 
O.B.Pogsley. J.H.Orawfard. W.Pugsley, Jr,

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

veyancers, Notaries Public, Ac.
Dorchester ail Mfilii, N. B.

OFFICES : Over the Port OSes, Dorchester; 
Opposite H. Wood It Sou' Office, SsekviUe,
JOS. H. DICKSON. WM. A. TRUEMAN

A. E- OULTON, 
BRRRISTER-AT-LRW, SOLICITOR, 

Notary Publie, Conveyancer, Etc. 
Omca r - - A. L. Palmer’s Building, 

Dorchester, N. B.
CHARLES R. SMITH, 

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

Public, &o.
AMHERST........................ ... S.

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

F
W. F. COLEMAN, M. D„ M. B. C. S. EN3.
ORMERLY Surgeon to Toronto Eye 

and Ear Infirmary.
Practice limited to diseases of the Eye 

and Ear.
Office—32 GERMAIN STREET, corner 

North Market Street,
SAINT JOHN, - - - : N. B

Hours : 11 to 1, and 2 to 5.

8TIMPS0N, WALLACE ft CO.,
MANUFACTURERS OP THE

Improved New Dominion

ORGKAJSTS.
ST. JOHN, - - - - N. B.
This is the most popular Organ manu

factured in Canada.

Sales have doubled in six months.
Manufacture six per week. 

KF**Scnd for Circular and Price List.

DRESS-MAKING
IVniZLiyrjXTETVX' 1

rPHE SUBSCRIBER wishes to intimate 
L to the ladies of SsekviUe and vicinity, 

that he has added to his business a Dress • 
making and Millinery department, each 
branch of which is under the supervision 
of a competent person, having had experi
ence in first-class establishments in St. 
John. A good stock of DRESS GOODS 
and MILLINERY will be kept, which will 
be made up in Fashionable Styles and at 
reassnable prices.

8See Patronage respectfully solicited.

July 26 J. F. ALLISON.

MARBLE

ANC

FREESTONE

WORKS.

II. J. MoGRATH, 
Dorchester, N. B.

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

with his previously large Stock ot

ITALIAN, SOUTHERN FALLS, AND 
RUTLAND MARBLES.

the Subscriber has now one of the largest 
and best selected stock of Monumental 
Marbles to bo found in the country. All 
Stock is guaranteed.

86F* Prices twenty per cent, lower than 
any other Establishment in the Provinces.

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

MACHINE SHOP,
MAOTFACTOBY OF

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

HOLLOW WARS, TÛT WÀfcl, 

PLOUGHS, AC. 
AMHERST, - - - NOVA SCOTIA.

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

r pHE Subscriber having a large amount 
-L of superior ITALIAN and AMERI

CAN MARBLE on hand,is prepared to sell

Gravestones and Monuments
Of Either Qunlity, >

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

PoMÉ are cautioned against buying 
SoutmQff Falls American Marble for the 
Italian,as on account of their resemblance, 
it is frequently sold for the latter.

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

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

S. B. ANOUKS.
A inherit, N. 8., Dec. 11, 1876.

*y-D. LUND, Agent for taking order, 
to SaekvUle and vicinity,

Business Cards.

HICKMAN ft EMMERSON, 
Attorneys - at - Law, Ac.,

DORCHESTER, N. B.
A. J. Hickman. H. R. Emmkbsom.

Park Hotel,
DORCHESTER, N. B.

T. W. BELL, - - - Proprietor.

UNIONHOTEL.
GEORGE ff. SHAW, Proprietor.

Hopewell Corner, A. C.
T. W. BELL A Co.

K KuMreri, - • Sieliae, ». B.
The best and cheapest Soap in the 

Market.

BLAK8LEE ft WHITENECT,
DEALERS IN

Paper Banina, White Lead, Oils. Varnislea, to,

22 Germain St., St. John, N. B.

Business Cards.

• CO-PARTNERSHIP CARD.

I HAVE this day auocUted Ha. H. R.
Ehmer.oh with me in profeeeior il 

Co-Partnerehip, end the holiness hereafter 
will be conducted under the name, style 
and firm of

HICEMAI « EMMERSDN.

Dorchester, N. B„ 1 A. J. HICKMAN. 
Not. 2nd, 1877. (

L. WESTERGAARD A CO.,
Ship Agent* dk Ship Broken,

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

xe. 127 WALNUT STREET,

L. WBSTBnOAAED,
0*0. ■- TOWMSHKMD,

> Philadelphia.
5 jnly 2*

T. 8; SIMMS A CO.,
Manufacturers of all kinds of Broihes 

and Com Brooms,
Bo. 206 UNION STREET. 

June It ST. JOHN, N. B.

George Mixon,
Wholesale and Retail Dbaleb nr

PAPER HANGING,
Bruîmes and Window Glass.

Kino St. - - - St. John, N. B.

New Harness Shop.
'TtHE Subscriber has opened a Harness 

Shop opposite the Lawrence House, 
where he intends to

Manufacture Harnesses
and do general repairing, at moderate 
rates.

NATHAN G. BULMBR. 
Sack ville, Sept. 9th, 1877.

NOTICE.

THE CO-PARTNERSHIP BUSINESS 
which existed between the Subscriber 

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

THOMAS BAIRD â SOIS,
Pursuant to the provision of his father's 
Will.

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

NEW HARNESS SHOP
I HAVE OPENED, in connection with 

the old stand, a

Retail and Repair Shop,
InCHIGNECTO HALL, Lower Sackville, 
where all my customers will be att. nded 
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. S. A.

U. S. Piano Go.
$290.

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

$290. ' »ur answer is, that it costs less 
than $300 to make any. $600 Piano.sold 
through .Agents, all of whom make 100 
per cent, profit. We have no Agents, 
but sell direct to Families at Factory 
price, and warrant five years. We send 
our Pianos everywhere for trial, and re
quire no payment unless they are found 
satisfactory. Send for Illustrated Circular,, 
which gives full partielles, and contains 
the names of over 150^ Bankers, Mer
chants and Families that are using our 
Pianos in every State of the U cion. Please 
state where you saw this notice.

ADDRESS i

U. S. PIANO CO., Rio BROADWAY
New York.

GEO. WOODS A GO.
wOULD RESPECTFULLY invite the 

attention of nil to their

NEW STYLES OF

Parlor-Organs,
Which they have recently placed upon 
the Market.

Their COMBINATION SOLO STOPS 
are still unequaled and the combined]

PIPS and EBRD ORGAN
Is the best Instrument for

Ohuroh dfc Vestry
USE EVER MANUFACTURED.

Send for Circulars and Mnsic which 
will be sent free of charge.

G80. WOODS & CO., 

Cambrldgepsrt, Mass. 
CHICAGO, ILL. ■»

Notice of Removal. 

G. H. VENNING,
Clock and Watch Maker.

WOULD respectfully inform the in
habitants of Sackville and vicinity 

that he has removed his Shop to Mr. John 
Bell’s NEW BUILDING, where lie will 
be happy to attend to his old customers 
and as many new ones as will favor him 
with their patronage. can promise
strict attention and reasonable despatch.

Plain Gold Rings made to order. Jewel
ry neatly repaired, sep20 G. H. V.

Wilson, Gilmonr & Go.,
204 UNION ST.,

Capt. McLean’s Brick Buildin 

ST. JOHN, N. B.

Marbleized Mantles and Urates, 

PORTABLE RANGES,

STrO"WX3S$s

Tinware, etc., etc.,
REFRIGERATORS,

OR AMITE IRON WARE
jnly 19 W., G. k CO.

THE STANDARD

Life Assurance Comp'y.
ESTABLISHED 1835.

Head Offices: EDINBURGH 111 MONTREAL.
W. M. RAMSAY, Manager for Canada.

Invested Funds,........... $26,000,006
Annual Income, ■ ■ -..... 3,760,000

Bates Reduced!
Medical Fees settled by the Company. 

Loans Granted and surrender Values paid 
on Policies. Policies payable at death or 
at a certain age.

CLIFFORD. B. TRUEMAN;
Agent for Sackville.

C. F. H. Campbell, M. D., 
febl4 Medical Officer.

$54,30 PER WEEK at HOME 
Samples and Watch Free 
to all. Address, 

MONTREAL NOVELTY CO.,
236 St. James Street, Montreal, P. Q.

DB. WILLIAM OltAT’A SPKH' IV MEDICINE. 
The Great l'..i|ll*h Lam

ed/ is so un fulling eu. 6 V 
f< >r Seminal Weakmm Spar- l 
nxHorr.ïsa, Ir.ipotency, and j) 
nil diseuses that follow asw 
n sequence of Self-Abuse; ' 
as Loss of Memory, Univer-A 
rat Lamtutle, Pain in tne#

_ _ Back, Dimness of Vision,^ . „
BeforoTalting. Premature 014 Age, ami After Taking 
many other diseases that lead to Insanity or Cons 
mmption anil a Prematura Grave, sr Price, II 
per package, or six packages for $5, by mail free ol 
postage. Full particulars In our pamphlet, which 
we desire to "end free by mail to every one. Addrp* 
WM. cm AY A CO., Windsor, Ontario, CaasaUf 
* For sale at the Sackville Drug Store.

DIPHTHERIA!
JOHNSON’S ANODYNE LINIMENT 

will positively prevent this terrible 
disease, and will positively cure nine cases 

in tee. Information that will save many 
lives sent free by mail. Don’t delay a 
moment. Prevention is better than cure. 
I. 8. JOHNSON k CO., Bangor, Maine.

mm a|gu enf By rcadïvg and practical;. 
■ Mil lM the inestimable truths con- 
HHW Iw tained in. the best medical 

book ever issued, entitled 
WHUAPR —8FXF-PUB8BBVATIOHTHYSELF£«vy«
treats of Exhausted Vitality, Premature Die lue. 
Nervous and Physical Debility, end the endless

MEALeont rnis to «B, .Beat! 
for It .t once. Addles,
VBABODY MEDICAL* ni a» MPI F^g^kir-THYSELF

Free, by Mail !
ORDERS PROMPTLY FILLED FDR

JAPEH BAGS, printed or nnprint- 
. «1— the cheapest in the market.

Bill Head* nod Letter Head*—very

Posters and Dodger*, for Tea Meet
ings, Sale., Ac.

Card, and Ticket*, In variety, cheap.
Magistrate.’ Bleaks, Ac., on 

hand.
Send year order* to

GHIONBCTO POST,
set SasxvBU, *. A

a
* w ; AW

ftS,
-I*"—--*—


