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LITERATURE.
The Phantom Light.

An Ex Thrilling but True
ool Bory.
Christmas Number?ﬂ-m London Society.

It was about 11, o’clock at night.

Nellie and I were sitting by the
bow-window in our drawing-room,
which she thrown wide open. The
day had been most oppressively hot,
but now a faint breeze was coming
in from the sea, .most refreshingly
welcome, after the sultry heat of the
day.

It was quite dark—that soft, vel-
vety darkness that belongs only to a
perfectly moonless, starless night.

Just below our window lav the
yard or two of garden, then the long.
straight line of the promenade, with
its asphbalt walk and drive dimly de-
fined by ashadowy row of white posts
connected ‘by ornaumental clains.
Beyond the embankment lay the wide,
desolate waste of saads, stretching
away for miles and miles on either
hand. 3

The tide was far_out, so far out
that only a sort of pale-gray gleam
on the horizon showed where the sea
was just beginning to creep over the
shoals and sand-banks off the South-
port'coast. Seven miles away to the
right, across the estuary of the little
Ribble, the steady light from the Ly-
tham Light-House kept watch and
ward over the dangerous Horse Bank,
that treacherous, dangerons shoal on
which many & good ship has gone to,

- its doom of shipwreck and death.

Nellie was leaning out of the win-
dow, her elbow on the sill, her eyes’
fixed on the misty, soft darkness

" outside. It was as dark inside as

out; we had no thought of lighting
the gas that long summer evening.

“How still is !” she said dreamily.
“What a spell of solemn silence the
night lays on-everything!”

As if to contradict her words, a
faint sound like a far off voice seemed
suddenly to rise from the sands be-
low, and swept l?l With.l ?u{longed.
mournful cry.

“What is that?" she asked, much
startied: v

Some one calling down on the
sands,” I said, **The intense stillness
carries the sound a greqt distance at
night.”

“T heard such s wild legend this
morning,” she went on presently,
ssconnected with those great deserts
of sand that stretch over towards
Lytham. Old Joe, the boatman,
says that they are haunted by a
phantom voice *

¢“How thrilling !” I said sceptically.
“what does it say?” :

“Don’t scoft, Jean,” said Nellie, a
little vexedly. “It is a most pa-
thetic, dreadful legend. Years ago
before there was a town here at all,
people used to-cross-the sands be-
tween here and Lytham on horse-
back. One stormy evening a traveller
had crossed as usual, and had almost
reached the shore, when suddenly a
bright lighted appeared, hovered for
a momeut over a spot a-few yards
away, and then vanished. At the
same moment a piteous, unearthly
ery echoed all around. The horee
became wild with terror, and broke
loose, throwing his rider to the
ground. When he recovered himself
he found, lying on the ground at his
feet, the body of a beautiful young
girl. She was quite dead with a
ghastly wound in her sitle, from which
the blood had flowed all over her
white dress.

»That night an awful storm arose.
A ship was was wrecked on the Horse
Bank. and only one man, the captain,
was saved. He was taken.to the
same house -where the traveller had
already. found shelter, and, by some
mistake was put into the room where
the murdered girl was lying. Atthe

_sight of her he gaveé an appalling

ghriek, and fell down senseless. As
soon as he revived he was questioned,
and confessed that the young person
was his wife, whom, in a moment of
rage and jealousy, he had stabbed
to the heart and flung into the sea.
And the sea had given up her dead,
and the waves had cast him on ghore,
and th? murderer and his. victim
were face to face. And now they |
say the voice of the murdered girl
haunts the place where she was first
found. It seems to rise from the
sand-and- goes echoing-and wailing
along, calling, calling, a8 if in mortal
agony. The old hoatsman says that
people have followed 'it, believing
some one in- peril, and have been
lured on and and on, till the tide has
overtaken them and they would be
drowned.”,

“What a horrible tale!” I said
with a shadder, “I wish you bhad not
told it to me.” :

|

“And he says,” went on Nellie,

-unheeding my remark, “‘that whoever

hears the voice 18 in risk of great
peril or or danger, or some kind of
sorrow, or trouble is about to happen
to him.”

Nellie’s voice had unconscionsly
taken a tone of awe. The still and
sombre darkness, the midnight hour,
and the weired melancholy legend
had infected us both with an undefin-
ed sensation of oppression and fear,
a presentiment of dread and evil.

We kept our places by the window
looking into the deep velvety dark-
oess, with the far-away, solitary light
from the light-house gleaming like a
red spark.

Saddenly, while we sat, the sound
of a voice rose up again from those
lonely sands, a moaning, piteous
voice, wailing and imploring as if 1z
unutterable anguish. It seemed to
mingle with the boom of the distant
sea, now rising, now falling, a lonely,
desolate wail, thrilling through the
darkness like a lost soul in mortal
agony, It was dying away in the
distance in a faint low sob, when
Nellie suddenly sprang back into the
room.’

_ “Oh Jean, look!” she cried, ‘‘Lhe
phantom light I” -

I leant out of the winnow, gazing
out along the promenade. Flashing
through the sombre darkness like a
great star was brilliant and beautifal
light. 1t came rapidly towards us
from the right, apparently floating in
the air, and illuminating the space
before it for several yards. It ad-
vanced very swiftly, with a steady
torward motion, floating along about
a yord from the ground. Asitcame
nearer we perzeived, looming dimly
beliind it, & giant shadow, weird and.
grotesque, with ontspread wings, and
misty, undefined form, while a sharp,
rustling, whirring sound accompanied
ite progress.

As the phantom approached the
desolate moaning rose again from
the sands, and swept along in iow,
shuddering cries, dying away as sad
and piteons as before. With the
Tast fatnt sound, the Mght leaped up
for one second into intense brilliancy
and diseppeared.

$40h !” cried Nellie fearfally,*what
is it, Jean?”

“I don’t know,” I replied, a feeling
of unaccountable dread and horror
taking hold of me. The very demon
of fear d to | my
and an icy grasp of terror laid hold
hold of my heart.

‘The air outside seemed to have
become. suddenly clammy and cold,
a chill, eerio wind crept in at the
window. The very darkness seemed
filled with shaps, at which I dared not
look, lest they should take form be-
fore miy eyes.

“There it is again?” cried Nellie,
shudderingly. .

And with unutterable dread we saw
the brilljant star-like again floating
towards us, this time from the right
band.

It came on swiftly, with the im-
palable fantastic sbadow in the air
above-it, and wheir exactly opposite
vanished. “

We sat paralyzed with terror, not
daring to move, & horrible benumbing
terror seizing our hearts.

This phenomenon happened several
times, the light alternately appearing
from the right and left, and always
vanishing when exactly opposite to
us, and always accompanied by the
moaning voice.

Again the low,wailing sound from
the sands, profoundly melanchuly,
inexpressibly mournful, like nothing
akin to humanity. No words were
uttered, but the agony of the tones
was like a voice from the grave.

“QOh, Jean, Jean, here it is again 1”
cried Nellie. cowering back into my
arms.

And once mote the brilliant phan-
tom Jight appeared. This time it.
came on more slowly,glancing to and
fro unsteadily, while the shadowy
form behind it seemed more grotesque
aod misty than ever.

“On, Jean, if this is true! Ifit
comes to foretell some loss, or some
trouble!” sobbed Nellie, weeping
softly,

““Hush, hush. dear!” I tried to say
reassuredly. *‘Ttcannotbe. Sovirow
may come to us if God wills, but not
through—"" s : :

I say, old fellow,” shouted a voice
down below inin the darkness. ““You
will frighten somebody into fits with
that lantern dodge of yours. You
and your confounded bicycle look"
like "some horrible ghostly spectre,
flitting along in the dark. You gave
me a precious start I can just tell you
gow.* = s

Both Nellie and myself jumped to|
our feet, and gazed incredulonsly out

of the window,

Down below in the road, a yard or
two to the right, the phantom stood,
stationary at last. In the glare before
it & young man was standing, while
behind loomed th? great mysterious
shadow, robhed of all its terrors in a
moment. g

«Ien’t it a stunning dodge?” ssid
the shadow, in the mostly unghestly
slang. - *“You see, Jack the asphalt’s
splendid to practise on ; but a fellow
has no chance in the daytime for those
coufounded carriages ; 5o I rigged out
‘this dark lantern and fastened it to
my bicycle, and I can spin along in
peace now.” :

“Take care you don’t spin away
the wits of all the old maids on the
promenade,” returned the other.
“You look most horribly like some
goblin from the lower regions, with
your dark.lantern fiashing in front,
those noiseless wheels and your long
legs and arms spread out like great
wings behind.”

The other laughed. N

“The old maids are all fast asleep
long ago, bless their old eyes!” he
returned irreverently, but I say,Jack,
the match for the four oars will have
to be put off tomorrow ; we are going
to have an awful storm. Listen!
How the wind sighs and mosans in
the girders of the pier!
for all the world like some one calling
out in distress, and it’s a sure sign of
rough weather: What a rage Gregory
will be in if—" |

The two old maids had heard quite
enoagh. Nellie and I looked at each
other rather sheepishly, it must be
confessed, and then burst into a

hearty laugh.
e

Women !‘rom a Colorado Bt;ndpeht.

Colorado-Springs Gazette.

We were surprised to hear one of
our young men utter these words a
few days ago: “‘I'heve recently gin
up all idears of the wimmin folks, and
cam back ter perlitical life. 1 am
more at home in this line than hontin’
the fair sects. “Angels in petitcoats
and kiss-me-quicks are pretty to look
at, I gin in, but they are as slippery
as eels : when you fish for 'em and get
b bite, you find yourself at the wrong
end of the line—you’re ketched your-
self ;:an’ when you've stuffed ’em with
fruits, pastry, doggertypes, and lots
of jewelery, they will throw you away
a8 they would a eold potato. Least-
wise that has been my experience.

ut I've done.with ’em now. The
Queen of Sheba, Pompey’s Pillar and
Lov's wife, with a steam engine to
hold ’em, couldn’t tempt me. The
very sight of a bonnet riles me all
over."”

Boston Girls.

Anna H. Husted in Burlington Hawk-Eye.

The school-girl, too, has here an
individuality that is remarkabie. She
knows the fame of Boston girls is al-
ready an honor to the land ; yon will
not catch her “‘making eyes,” or be-
‘ginning handkerchief flirtations.”
| She is too demure for that, but for
all that she is the most bewitching
flirt in creation. She weareth eye-
glasses upon her nose, and generally
she carrieth a music roll or & strap
full of books well covered, hut the
Boston -maiden knoweth well all the.
feminine allurments, and woe betide
the youth who dare encounter them.
Oh! these Boston girls! T defy you
to find in any other city such troops
of glowing cheeks, such armies of
snowy temples and broad foreheads
shaded by such lovely tresses! I
rejoice in their beauty, and exult in
New England with its rare genius
for traimng such wives and mothers
as those whose influence bas made
our-land peculiarly a land of happy
homes ! ®

An Unfortunate Wise Man.

New England Journal of Education,

A gentleman made application for
a school in Maine, presenting himsell’
to the board for examination as to his
qualifications. Arnthemetivcal ques-
tions were proposed. The teacher
stumbled and halted, but finally made
out to cipher out the answers., Said
the committeeman : “Can you locate
Boston?” He answered : ““I know all
ahout it, probably just as well as yon
do; bave heard of the place several
times, but cin't somehow or other
seem to locate it.” With a view to
belping him out, the committeaman
said : **It is the capital of a State, is/|
itnot?” -**Yes, 1 believeso.” *What
State?” “Well I know, probably as
well as you do, what State Boston is
the Capital of, but, you see, I haven't
got the flow of language to express
it.”. :

A very modest young lady who
wanted a pair of garters addressed
Bangs thusly: “It is my desire to
obtain 8 pair of circular elastio ap=
pendages, capable of being con-|
tracted er expanded by .means of
oscillating burnished steel appliances
that sparkle like particles of gold
leaf set with Alaska diamonds, and
which are utilized for retaining iv
proper position the habiliments of
the lower extremities, which innate
delicacy forbids-me to mention.”

“ Tt income of the Czar 1§ $25,000
a day ; the Sultan, §18,000 ; Emperor
of Germany, $8,200, and Viotoria,
$6,270.
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Midnight in a Dissecting Roem.

From Philadelphia Times.

Away up several flights of stairs
thut wind silently past mysterions
doorwaysand creak a little, as though
in solemn protest against. the belief
that they too are dead and far re-
moved from any of the scenes sug-
gestive of life; just beneath the reof|
of a sombre edifice that spreads at
night a mantle of gloom upon the
streets and alley-ways below, von-
verting shadows into ghostly shapes
and making dancing monsters of the
huge telegraph poles that pierce the
clouds thereabouts, is the dessecting
room of Jefferson’s Medical College.
The building itself is anold one, and
vhough familiar to the great mass of
Philadelphians, has heen frequently
tiie source of speculation amorg the
Centennial sojourners in the city.
Its deep cellars, wherein are spacions
vats for the pickling of the remains
of desceased men and women, are
rarely penetrated, even by the most
enthusiastic searchers for the marvel-
ous, and few of the thousands who
have graduated from thé old schoo!
can do aught but, conjecture at the
weird secrets its greasy walls have
hidden all these years. Thereison
old fel'ow to whom has been en-
trusted, these thirty years, -the
castody of the dead, but he has
grown 8o misanthropic by by long-
continued intercourse with the speech
less tenants of the vaults that he has
become as one who lived and moved
in anotlier world than this. The
name of this extraordinary individual
is “Jimmy.” Itis probuble that at
some remote period of his life he Wlls
“Jiminy’” Jonrs, or poseibly “*Jimmy"
Smith, but by *“Jimmy” alone and
undefiled. he has been known apd
called for so very many vears that
all recollection of ever having abny
other distinguishing title seems to
have escaped his mind. Whatever
may have been his pedigree, (the
lifeless lot which has been his has
effaced, with its melancholy, every
trace of animated expression from
his countenance. His sunken eye«
suggest the coffin and the ice. hox,
and his bald, bumpy head recalls the
the  weather-beaten  tomb-stones
among which the festive **Dardles™
was wont to star-gaze. ‘To him also
are consigned the bones -of the
bodies after dissection, and betwesn
their articulation and the hoisting
from the pits below of new subjects
for the student’s knife the round of
his daily pleasure is made complete.

CRONIES.

. Ol4 Jimmy has but one companion
of the living soit, and his name is
“Tony.” Heis a little, greasy old
soul, resembling somewhat a small-
sized soap-boiler on legs. Like his
superior in_office, he rarely speaks,
and then only when -he addresses
“Jimmy.” The conversations of
these two are never lengthy, certainly
never of a remarkahly humorous
turn. They talk to each other, when
they talk at all, on business subjects.
*Jimmy” will say ‘‘bones, Tony”—
in a tone which suggests that his own
stock is diminishing, and Tony, in
reply says, “bones it is, Jimmy”—
and shuffles off to the dissecting,
tables for a fresh invoice. And thus
the monotony of old Jimmy’s life re-
mains undisturbed by discussion
just ‘as long aa the bones hold out,
and little is his concern about the
action of the: Beturning Boards, if he
knows snvthing about them at ali,
which is doubtful.

Last night was the eve of
“Jimm)’s” birth day. How many
years before Provilence had present-
him to the cold embrace of the world
it is not supposed he knew. Whether
he did ar not, he certninly didn't
communicate_ his knowledge to any-
body, and all they could do who
watched the old man ae he sat in his
accustomed place “in the curner,
seraping away at the joints that lay
before liim, was to marvél at bis
origin and guess at the causes which
had made of him so queer and silent
-4 bald-headed mope. As 10 o’clock
appréached the students laid away
their instruments, covered the
butchered bodies at which they had
been hacking and left the room
They departed in a body, for such is
the custom. It is not thought
healthy to remain long in a dissect-
ing room after the lights are out—
all but one—and tho sickly ruys that |
came from it scarcely penetrated the
heavy atmosphere béyond the out-|

Jimmy sat and picked his bones. No.
sound save the ®truggling of some
stray rat in the “plastering and the
occasional drip,” drip of the water

lines of the table behind which|

od man’s scratching at the hnnea.!
The hours dragged slowly along.
The rat had found a foot-hold and
was .silent, and the scraping of
Jimmy’s knife was growing, fainter
and fainter and at length died away
altogether, leaving nothing but the
splash of the water to break the awful
silence. S
* A MIDNIGHT VISITOR.,

A neighboring clock had  just
ceased tolling tne hour of midnight
when there was a noticeable move-
ment on slab No. 4, Jimmy raised
his head quickly, rubbed his eyes
and stared, and the hair on bis head,
had there been any there, would
have stood straight up at the terrible
sight he was about to see. At first
there was a cresking noise as of the
stretching of bones that had long
béen inactive, followed by the
dragging from a lacerated body of
the white sheet that concealed it
from view. The head that was
thrown back over the top of the slab
began slowly to risé, and the body
itself, impelled by some force within,
sat upright. It was the body of a
man—a very old man—and the
matted locks that fell about its flesh-
less face, and the horrible condition
of its” knee-joints and the scraggy
muscles that fell from its neck and
arms made it fearful to look upon.
[t tarned face about until the sockets
began to drink in the light of old
Jimwy's lamp, and then it wheeled
around full upon the paralyzed
janitor. Its legs dangled from the
slab, and when Jimmy began to
tremble a bhollow chuckle came up
from the depths of its bottomless
stomach, and then, folding its arms
akimbho, the dead man said :

THE GHOST'S SPEECH.

“In me you behold all that remains
of one who wag once courted. by
fashionable socie'y. I was once
beautiful to look upon-—prettier
han Adonis and more graceful than
Beau Hickman. Ladies sought my
society becanse I was learned, a
conversationalist; and had traveled
‘round the world. In an evil bour I
was tempted to take a glass of wine.
The momentous oecasion was at one
of the monthly meetings of the Alms-
house Board. From that monent I
was a drunkard. When my capital
hegan to grow small I took to brandy
then pony brandy, then whisky, and
at lest beer. I used to drink a keg
of beer a day--sometimes two.
Then I began to *‘see things,” and
ope rainy night, while trying to
«xtricate myself from a nest of rattle
<nakes, I cut my throat with a razor.
Not having a friend in the world I
was taken to the Morgue, snd while
there Coroner Goddard leld an in-
quest on me. I'll never forget it.
I'he verdict was ‘*‘not guilty, but
don’t do it again,” The night I
died I became heir to $6,000.000,
nut being unable to go to Vigo I had
to bear with the loss of the money
silently. Then Tayior carried me
ifterwards to the Morgue. and they
buried me in the Potter’s Field like a
dog. They said they would leave
me there for a while to see whether
my rich relations would call for me.
I suppose I had been buried about
ten minctes when Taylor came after
me, threw me into a wagon and
hrouglit me to ‘he cellar of this
dreadful place.

DOWN IN THE CELLAR.

Tt was there, vWimweeks ago to-
night, yon old ball-headed wretch,
that first I beheld you! [Jimmy
drew back inlo the corner.] Aye!
Jon’t shrink, for I mean that you
shall bear your fate like a wman.
You have been fooling around the
lead and scraping boues just thirty
vears too long, my fresh old cove,
and now your last hour has coine.

Jimmy ventured to give ex-
pression to his thoughts, but all he
could sav was: *“‘Bones, Tony.”

“I'il bones Tony you, said the
suhject, ot the same time sticking
his forefinger and thumb into his
fifth rib, just at the top of the viscera
(yon know), and drawing forth a
little silver whistle. He put the in-
struement to his lips and blew a
little blast. In a moment there was
a creaking that was ear splitting.
Winding-sheets flew arouud ic wild
confusion, and an army of mutilated
budies sprang from the tables and
rushed to the side of their ghostly
chief. “We would know, vou old
vivificated wretch, how old you are.
“Speak! for every moment is your

The perspiration poured down the
old man’s face and ran in great
riveis into his boots. There was a
short interval of sileace, and then the
ghostly army cried aloud, spesk{”

#I'm ninety seven” said “Jimmy.”

his shoulder, and, looking up, beheld
old “Tony” standing over him, with
a dinner-kittle in his hand, and
pointing to the morning rain clonds
without, *‘I'ze been dreamin’, Tony,”
said “Jimmy.” *‘No,” said “Tony.”
Yes, I had a awlul dream. ‘‘How
was it?” asked “Tony.” ¢Betur
et = hist the "sutf’s tur to-night, and
then I'll tell you.” Cartain.
. —— ———]

Tar look a man gives his wife
when lie suddenly awakes in the
morning and finds her going throngh
his vest pockets, is not a studied ex-
pression, but it is excellent in it8
way.-—Danbury News.

’tbhiness official named Man-Hap
Lwas found to be a defaulter to the
governmeut and. fifieeen  minutes
after the figures were balanced he
oad nobead on_bim.

from the slaps wkercon the bodies
Iay, interrupted the monotuny of the
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A man's. reputation for sobriety
often hangs upon a breath,
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And then he felt a strong bandupon|™ =~

Business Cards.

Terms : $1.50 per

1

mnum, Postage
prepaid. 1€ paid in advance $1.25, -

Bullhon cardi.
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WHOLE NO. 334.

Hotels, &c. .

L. B. BOTSFORD, M. D.
Orrice: In the Store latoly occupied by
M. Wood & Sons.
Residence: - - - - at Mr. Robert Bell’s.
Sackville, July 20, 1876.—6m

H. 8, & T. W. BELL,
Soap Mamfacturers, - - Shedia, N. B.

The best and cheapest Soap in the
‘Market.

PIANOFORTES,
CABINET ORCANS, &
 C. FLOOD,
(Waverly House) King st., t. John,

EEPS ‘constantly on hand, PTANO-
FORTES sand ORGANS the

leadi inthe United Btates

JOS. HOWE DICKSON,

Attornoy at Law, Conveyanoer, &o.
Orvick :—1n the building of H. B. Allison,
Esq., onmuite the Banking Office
of M. Wood & Sons,

SBACKVILLE, - - - N. B.

CHRIS. W. COLE,
AUCTIONEER,
SACKVILLE, - - * -

A. E. OULTON,
BARRISTER-AT-LAW, SOLICITOR,
Notary Pablic, Conveyancer, Ete.
Orrice * A. L. Palmer’s Building,
Dorchester, N, B.

CARD.

D.C. ALLEN, M. D).

OFFICE: - - AT THE DRU@ STORE.
ResipENcE: - - AT Hox. A. McQuUEEN's.

POINT DE BUTE, N. B.
REMOVAL NOTICE.
W. D. KNAPP, M. D.

Physician & Accoucheur.

May be lted at the ‘resid situat-
ed opposite the store of Mr. John
Bell, "Sackville.

COLONIAL BOOK STORE,
ST, JOHN, N, B.

Musical Instruments,

Paper llangings, School Books, Station-
ery, Periodicals,

THOMAS H. HALL.

G. H. VENNING,
Clock snd Watch Maker.

BEG respectfully to inform the inha-
bitants of Sackville and vicinity that
I have taken the shop opvosite Mr. Robert
Bell’s, where T will be happy to attend to
any customers in thy line of business, and
can promise strict attention and reasonsble
despatch. j@™~Jewelry neatly repaired.
ap2é G. H. V.

PUGSLEY, CRAWFORD & PUGSLEY,
Barristers and- Attornegs-at-Law,

90 PRINCE WM. ST, ST, JOKN, N. B.
@.R.Pugsley. J.H.Crawford, W.Pugsley, Jr.
aug 30°'76

Dental @ Notice.

° Dr. Auderson, Dentist,

ILL return to Sackville next week

where he expects to remain perma-

nently, from date. He guarantees
satisfaction, at muderafe charges.
Sackville, Sept. 28th, 1876.—tf

L. WESFERGAARD & CO.,
Ship Agents & Ship Brokers.'

(Consulate of the Netherlands,)
(Cousulate of Austria and Hungary,)
No. 137 WALNUT STREET,

} Philadelphia.
july 24

L. WESTERGAARD,
GEO. 8. TOWNSHEND;

CHARLES R. SMITH,
BARRISTER AND ATTORNEY - AT - LAW,

Solicitor, g:gl'\{:z'n&ng'er, Notary
AMHERST, = = « = = = N. 8.

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

George Nixon,
WHOLESALE AND RiTAIL DEALER ™™

PAPER HANCING,
Brusues and Window Glass.
KiNe Sr. - - - - Sr.Jonx, N. B.

Marble & Freestone Works.

P. ETAGAN,

(Buccessorto H.J. licGowan)

DORCHESTER, N. B.

All kinds of Monumental Work,
E: d at the most <

VICTORIA

=
ble prices.

STEAM CONFECTIONERY WORKS.|»

W_llorlon st. St.John, N. B.

E call the attention of Wholesale deal
ers-and ethers to our Stock of Puse
Coxrrctions. Wholesale only. :

J.R. WOODBURN & Co.,
Victoria Steam Confectronery Works.

J. R. Woopsurx. H. P. Kerz.

FOR SALB WHOLESALE AND RETAIL.

Catalogugs forwarded, and all other in
formation of application.
Instruments sold payable by instalments

Orders for Tuuing and Rupairing attend
ed to with despatch. tf— july8

| or exel

MARBLE FREESTONE

H. J. cGRATH,
Dorchester, N. B.

A X
JDARTIES desiriods of erecting Mdnty)

ments or Tombs Stones, will find &
our establishment, a superior Stock of

Amerioan & Italian Marbles.

We have also had quarried specially for
us, at the Dorchester Freestone Quarry, a

ber of M ts, which
" sptl?

SAWS! SAWS!
WO RKS.
Saw. !;tory,

Corner of North and George’s Streets, St. John,

J. F. LAWTON,
may26  Proprietor.

"GEO. CONNERS,
Manufacturer & Builder,

Petitcodiac, N. B.

we will sell cheaply.

Estimates made of Buildings
Doors, Sashes, and Coffins Furnished,

All kinds of plaining and sawing executed
agsthe shortest notice.

The facilities for filling orders cheaply
and promptly are unsurpassed. oct20

NEW BRUNSWICK
PARLOR & VESTRY

Organ Manufactory.
PETITCODIAC, N. B.

ABIN. I ORGANS of all descriptions

on hand, and manufactured to order,
Piano Sto>ls, Covers, &c., always on hand.
All Instr of m; fs @ war-

WELDON HOUSE,

[Opposite the Railway Statien.]
SHHEDIAC,N.B.
Tll‘ subscriber would {nform
his friends .ad the publie
oA
e above Hotel .
out in first-class style, and it is now

for the accom n of the travel
P WM. J. WELDON,

2 - Proprietor.
BG@™ Coaches leave daily for North shore
on arrival of trains.

HARNESSES!
HArnEssES

May be seen at the Subscriber’s, which
will be sold

LOWER than can be Bought Else-
where for CASH.

BEG™The Subscriber is constantly mana}
facturing Harnesses, which for q-lll!{

i \g;:wck used and ::rrlorlty of worl

unsurpas
Orders promptly
rates.
Sackville,
Nov. 24, 1875,

in this vicinity,
d to at o

STEPHEN AYER.
CO-PRRTNERSHIP NOTICE.

TH? Subscriber has this day associated
L his son, JorNy MiLton Barp, with
him in his g 1 busi as Merch

. . THOMAS BAIRD.
Sackville, May 26th, 1876,

CARD.

HE Business heretofore conducted vy
A Taomas Barep will hereafter be con-
tinued under the name and firm of

THOMAS BAIRD & SONS.

And we respectfully solicit a continuan
of public patronage.

T. BAIRD & SONS.
_ Sackville, May 26th, 1876.

 LUMBER.

THE PETITCODIAC LUMBER CO.,
having unsurpassed facilities for ma-
facturing Lumber during the winter, is
prepared to fill orders for early spring
delivery.

Ship Plank, Frame Staff,

Enclosing Flooring and Finishing Boards,
"~ Scantling o' all sizes, 1}¢ 2and 8 in.
Dry Pine Plark, Hemlock Boards
Plank and Timber. Spruce
Pine and Cedar Shingles °
of any quantity.

LATHES, PALINGS & CLAPBOARD
constantly on hand.

Cheap-Boards in 10 ft. lgpgths for sno
fences and in 16 f. lengths for snow she?

P. O. Address:

PETITCODIAC LUMBER CO.,
Patitcodiac, N. B.

ranted to give satisfaction. . A liberal dis
couut made to churches.

WM. MURPHY,
Proprietor
THOMPSON’S

Steam  Power Paint and Color Works,

MANUFACTURERS OF

White Lead, Zine, Paini d Col
.%'f all slmde:'. - .

may 15

Factory, 09,—Office and Sample Rooms,
78 Princess Street,

ST. JOHN, N. B.

G, F. THOMPSON & SONS.

Price Lists.on Application.

CARD.
NORTHWESTERN

Hutual Life Ins. Co'y.
MILWAUKEE, WIS,

Assets over $16,000,000,
EDWARD F. DUNN,

General Agent for New Brunswick.

FLEMING & MOORE,

Medical Advisers, Sackoslle.

=5
. g
0 TREmee e

THE Subscriber begs to intimate to the
inbabitants of Sackville, and vicinity,
that he has opeped a =

Custom Talloring Establishment

In the Store of Dickson & Patterson (up
stairs) Crane’s Corner, where he will be
repared to wait on Customers on the
most liberal Terms.

Clothiug, Made and Trimmed
In the Latest s'ﬂ,‘"' and at the Lowest
Living Profits.

pEr=Parties furnishing their own mate-

JOHN MEAHAN
Sackville, Nov. 8th, 1876, =

END 25c. to G. P, ROWELT, & CO.,
New York, for Pamphle: of 100 pages,
containing lists of 3000 newspapers, and

ALEX. NEAL,
Merchant Taillor,
MONCTON, N. B.

A CHOICE SELECTION OF

Fashionable Cloths.
' ON HAND.

showing cost of advertising.
ﬁl 2 nday at home. Agents wanted.

Outfit and terms free. TRUE &
Augnaia, Maine :

35 m 320 per day at home. Samples
worth $1 free. Stivson &
Co.. Portland, Maine.

JOB WORK,
In all its Branches ewecuted
at reasonable rates at this

$~PERFECT FIT in every case
guaranteed. auxll

e

Office.

rial will be dealt with on the most liberal |
| terms. 2

THE BRUCE & CHARD *

CABINET  ORGANS !

THE Subscriber lnvins been appointed
by Messrs. Bruce & Chard of Boston,

Their Genera] Ageat for the Maritime Provinces

FOR THESE

Beautiful Instruments,
Respectfully ealls attention of intending
purchasers to their superiority of tone,
power and finish over any Organ yet intro-
du‘(;ed.

‘ersons requiring Organs for Churches,
Halls, Lodges, or for Residences, are invit:
ed to correspond with the subscriber at
“Lamy’s Hotel,” Amherst, N. 8. -

Second-hand Organs or Melodeons taken
in exchange.

Pianos furnished direct from the best
makers of Boston at prices lower than any
in the market.

The subscriber is also prepared to fur-
nish specifications of

PIPE ORGANS

Sro::dthse best mkﬁm 4n London and the
ni tates at prices ranging from $500
to $10,000. ' 5l

GEO. G. MELICK.
Amberst,N.8 ,May1,1876.

EX “HIBERNIAN,”

VIA HALIFAX.

17 PACKAGES,

Blk and Blue Broads.
BL'ACK, BLUE & BROWN
BEAVERS.
WORSTED COATINGS:
itallans, Hesslans, &c.
FANCY DRESS 600DS, &0.
T.R.JONES & CO,,

ST. JOHN, N. B.

ot HARRbbo\/:
PERISTALTIC
OZENGES
H. BEK1UN. ALLISNON,
Gen. A.op( for (‘&ndl.

2%

sugd

Elgin Branch Railway.
ln-u;:'rmn.

N and after Wedi , 8th Novem-
O bc.m-mm"hm&uv
ltll.dl:p...,ndm will leave

atdp. m. 5
* _ C. A, HALLETT,
Petitcodiac, Nov. 1, 1076,,  Lassza,

.
5




