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Wilkie Oolling'i New Story.

The two men looked st each other, 
both struck epeecblese by the eame 
emotion of horror. The manager 
wee the first to control himself. “See 
to the door for God's sake I” he 
said. “ Some of the people outside 
may have heard me.”

Henry moved mechanically to the 
door.

Even when he bad his hand on the 
key ready to tarn it in the look in 
case of necessity, he still' looked 
back at the appalling object on the 
floor. There was no possibility of 
identifying those decayed and dis
torted features with any living 
creature whom he had seen—and yet 
be was conscious of feeling a vague 
and awful doubt which ebook him to 
the soul. The questions which tor
tured the mind of Agnes were now 
his questions too. He asked himself, 
“In whose likeness might I have 
recognized it before the decay set in ? 
The likeness of Ferrari? or the like
ness or----- ? He pafced trembling,
às Agnes had paused trembling be
fore him. Agnes I The name, of 
all women's names the dearest to 
him, was a terror to him now 1 What 
Was be to say to her? What might 
be the consequences if he trusted her 
with the terrible truth?

_No footsteps approached the door ; 
no voices were audible outside. The 
travellers were still occupied in the 
rooms at the- eastern end of the 
odfridor.

In the brief interval that had 
passed the manager bad sufficiently 
recovered himself to be able to think 
once more of the first -and foremost 
interests of his life—the interests of 
the hotel He approached Henry 
anxiously.

“If this frightful discovery be
comes known," he said, “ the closing 
of the hotel and the ruin of the 
company will he the inevitable re
sult. I feel sure that I can trust 
your discretion, sir, so far !"

“ Yon can certainly trust me," 
Henry answered. “ But surely dis
cretion has its limits,” be added.
“ after such a discovery as we have 
made?”

The manager understood that the 
duty which they owed to the com
munity as honest and law-abiding 
men was the duty to wnich Henry 
now teferred. “ I will at once find 
the means," he said, “ of conveying 
the remains privately out of the 
house, and I will myself place them 
In the care of the police authorities. 
Will you leave the room with me? 
or do you not object to keep watch. 
Ifere, and help me when 1 return ?”

While he was speaking the voices 
of the travellers made, themselves 
heard again at the end of the 
corridor. Henry instantly con
sented to wait in the room. He 
gbrank from facing the inevitable 
meeting with Agnes if he showed 
himself in the corridor at that mo
ment.

The manager hastened his de
parture in the hope of escaping 
notice. He was discovered by the 
guests before he could reach the 
bead of the stairs. Henry heard 
the voices plainly as he "turned the 
key. While the terrible drama of 
discovéry was in progress on one 
side of the door, trivial questions 
about the amusements of Venice and 
facetious discussions on the relative 
merits of France and Italian cookery 
were proceeding on the other. Little 
by little the sound of the Jpdking 
grew fainter. The visitors having 
arranged their plans of amusement 
for the day, were on their way out 
of the hotel. In a minute or two 
there wasjsilcnce once more.

Henry turned to the window, 
thinking to relieve bis mind bv look- 
tag--at the brigt view over the 
canal. He soon grew wearied of 
the familiar scene. The morbid 
fascination which seems to be exer
cised by all horrible sights drew 
him back again to the ghastly object 
on the floor.

Dream or reality, how had Agnes 
survived the sight of it? As the 
question passed through his mind he 
noticed for the first time something 
lying on the floor near the head. 
Looking closer, he perceived a thin 
little plate of gold, With three false 
teeth attached lo it, which had ap- 
Mreully dropped out (loosened by 
the shock) when the manager let the 
Head Ml on the floor.

The importance of this discovery 
and the necessity of not too readily 
communicating it to others instantly 
struck Henry. Here surely was s 
oh an oe—If anv chance remained—of 
identifying the shocking relic of hu 
manily which lay before him, the 
dlih* Witness of a crime ! Acting 
on this-, idea, he took possession ol 
the teeth, purposing to use them as 
mUet'eteane of inquiry when other 
attempts st investigation had bead 
tried and bad failed. ,

He went back again'to the win
ded?: the solitude of the room began 
lid whfgh on his spirits. As he look
ed out again at the view, there was 
a soft knock at the door. He hasten
ed to open it—and checked himself 
ip. the act. A doubt occurred to 
him. Was it the manager who had 
knocked ? He called out, 1 Who is 
there?’ . w . . -■>

The voice of Agues answered him.
thing to tell me,

He was hardly able to reply. • Not

just now,’ he said, confusedly. 1 For
give me if I don’t open the door. I 
will speak to you a little later?

The sweet voice made itself heard 
again,, pleading with him piteously. 
1 Don’t leave me alone, Henry ! I 
can’t go back to the happy people 
down stairs.’

How ’could be resist that appeal? 
He heard her sigh—he heard the 
rustling of her dress as she moved 
away in despair. The very thing 
that he had shrunk from doing but a 
few minutes since was the thing that 
he did now I He joined Agues in 
the corridor. She turned as she 
heard him, and pointed trembling in 
the direction of the closed room. • Is 
it so terrible as that?’ she asked 
faintly.

He put his arm round her to sup
port her. A thought came to him as 
he looked at her, waiting In doubt 
and fear for hie reply. ‘ Yob shall 
decide the question for yourself,’ he 
said, ‘ if you will first put on your 
hat and cloak, and come out with 
me,’

She was naturally surprised. ‘ Can 
you tell me your object in going out?’ 
she asked.

He owned whet his object was un
reservedly. 11 want, before all 
things,’ he said, ‘ to satisfy your 
mind and mine on the subject of 
Montbarry’* death. I am going to 
take you to the doctor who attended 
him In his illness, and to Hie consu 
who followed him to the grave.’

Her eyes rested on Henry grate
fully. * Oh, how well >ou under
stand me !’ she said. The manager 
joined them at the same moment, on 
his way up the stairs. Henry gave 
him the key of the room, and then 
called to tire servants in the ball to 
have a gondola ready at the steps.
‘ Are you leaving the hotel ?’ the 
manager asked. 1 In search of evi
dence,’ Henry whispered, pointing 
to the key. ‘ If the authorities want 
me, I shall be back in an hour.’

CHAPTER XXV.
The day had advanced to evening- 

Lord Mqntbarry and the bridal party 
had gone to the opera. Agnes alone, 
pleading the excuse of fatigue, re
mained at the hotel. Having kept 
up appearances by accompanying 
bis friends to the theatre, Henry 
Westwick slipped away after the 
first act and joined Agnes in the 
drawing-room.

‘ Have you thought of what I said 
to you earlier in the day?’ he asked, 
taking a chair at her side. ‘ Do you 
agree with me that the one dreadful 
doubt which oppressed us both is at 
least set at rest?’

Agues shook her head sadly. • I 
wish I could agree with you, Henry

I wish I could honestly say that 
my mind is at ease.’

The answer would have discou
raged most men. Henry’s patience 
(where Agnes was concerned) was 
equal to any demands on it.

If you will only look back at the 
events of the day,’ he said, ‘you 
must surely admit that we have not 
been completely baffled. Remember 
how Dr. Bruno disposed of our 
doubts :—“ After thirty years of 
medical practice, do you think I am 
likely to mistake the symptoms of 
death by bronchitis ?’’ if ever there 
was an unansweiablequestion, there 
it is I Was the consul’s testimony 
doubtful in any part of it? He called 
at the palace to offer bis services, 
after hearing of Lord Montbarry’a 
death ; he arrived at the time when 
the coffin was In the house ; he him
self saw the corpse placed in it, and 
the iid screwed down. The evidence 
of the priest was equally beyond dis
pute. He remained in the room with 
the coffin, reciting the prayers for 
the dead, until the funeral left the 
palace Bear all these statements 
in mind, Agnes ; and how can you 
deny that the question of Montbar
ry’a death and burial is a question 
set at rest? We have really bat one 
doubt left : we have still to ask our
selves whether the remains which I 
discovered are the remains of the lost 
courier or not. There is the case as 

understand it, Have l stated it 
fairly ?’

Agnes could not deny that he had 
stated it fairly.

Then what prevents you from 
experiencing the same sense of te
ller that I feel ?’ Henry asked.

* What I saw last night prevents 
me,’ Agnes answered * W hen we 
spoke of this subject, after our in
quiries were over, you reproached 
me with taking, what you caHCd^ths 
superstitious view. I don’t quite 
admit that—but I do acknowledge 
that I should find the superstitious 
view intelligible if I heard it ex
pressed by some other person. Re
membering what your brother and I 
once were to each other in the by
gone time, I can understand the ap
parition making itself visible to Me, 
to claim the ineicy of Christian 
burial, and the vengeance due to a 
o crime. 1 can even perceive some 
fhlnîtfqèeibiUty of truth ip the ex
planation which you described as 
the mesmeric theory—that what l 
saw might be the result of magnetic 
influente communicated to me, hit 1 
lay between the remains of the mur 
dered husband above me and the 
guilty wife suffering the tortures of 
remorse at my bedside. But what 
I dt^pot understand is," that I should 
have passed through that dreadful 
ordeal ; having no previous know, 
ledge of the murdered man in his 
lifetime, or only knowing him (if 
you quppusf,tbst I.saw the appari
tion ol Ferrari), through the interest 
which I took in hie wife. I can’t 
dispute ÿour reasoning, Henry, Bii 
I reel in my heart of hearts that yql 
iare" deceived'. Nothing will khaki 
my belief that we are still as fur

truth as ever.'
Henry made no further attempt to 

dispute with her. She bad impress
ed him with a certain reluctant re
spect for her own opinion in spite of 
himself.

* Have you thought of any better 
way of arriving at the truth?’ be 
asked. Who is to help us? No 
doubt there is the Countess, who has 
the elue to the mystery In her own 
hands. But, in the present state of 
her mind, is her testimony to be 
trusted—even if she were willing to 
apeak? Judging by my own expe- 
rienee, I should say deoidadly not.’

* You don’t mean that you have 
seen her again?’ Agnes eagerly in
terposed.

‘ Yes, I bad half an hour to spare 
before dinner ; and T disturbed her 
once more over her endless writing.’

1 And you told her what you found 
when you opened the hiding-place ?’

* Of course I did !’ Henry replied.
* I said, in so many words, that I 

held her responsible for the discov
ery, and that I expected her to re
veal the whole truth. She went on 
with her writing ee if I had spoken 
in an unknown tongue I I was equal
ly obstinate, on my side. I told her 
plainly that the head bad been 
placed under the care of the police, 
and that the manager and I had 
signed our declarations and given 
our evidence. Shu paid not the 
slightest heed to me. By way of 
tempting her to speak, I added that 
the whole inveetigation was to be

Zfcpt a secret, and that she might 
depend on my discretion. For the 
moment I thought I had succeeded. 
She lookeiLup from her writing with 
a passing flash of curiosity, and said, 
“What are they going to do with 
it?"—meaning I suppose, the head.
I answered that it was to be private
ly buried, after photographs of it 
had first been taken. I eveu went 
the length of communies ting the 
opinion of the surgeon consulted, 
that some chemical means of arrest
ing decomposition had been used, 
and had only partially succeeded— 
and I asked her point-blank if the" 
surgeon was right? The trap was 
not a bad one—but it completely 
failed. She said in the coolest man
ner, " Now you arc here, I should 
like to consult you about my play ; 
I am at a loss for some new inci
dents.” Mind ! there was nothing 
satirical In this. She was really 
eager to read her wonderful work to 
me—evidently supposing that I took 
a special interest in such things, be

the
word. She looked at him—and then 
looked away again.

He drew her to his bosom. * My 
own darling 1’ he whispered—and 
kisaed her. Softly and tremulously 
the sweet lips lingered, and touched 
his lips in return. Then her head 
drooped. She put her arms round 
hie neck, and hid her bead in his 
bosom. They spoke no more,

The charmed silence had lasted but 
a little while, when It was merci
lessly broken by a knock at the 
door.

Agnes started to iter feet. Site 
placed herself at the piano : the in
strument being opposite to the door, 
it was Impossible, when she seated 
herself on the music-stool, for any 
person entering the room to see her 
face. Henry called out irritably, 
‘ Come in.’

The door was not opened. The 
person on the other side asked a 
strange question.

‘ la Mr. Henry Westwick alone?’
Agnes instantly recognized tthc 

voice of the Countess. She hurried 
to a second door, *hlcli communi
cated with one of the bed-rooms.
‘ Don’t let ber come near me !’ she 
whispered nervously, Good night, 
Henry I good night !'

If Henry could, by an effort of 
will, have transported the Countess 
to the uttermost ends of the earth, 
he would have made the effort with
out remorse. As it was, he only 
repeated, more irritably than ever,
‘ Come in I’

She entered the room slowly with 
her everlasting manuscript in her 
hand. Her step was unstetuly; 
dark flush appeared oa her face, in

D. HANUfOTOU.
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cause mÿ brother is the manager 
of a theatre ! I left her, making the 
first excuse that occurred to me. So 
far as I am concerned, I caa do 
nothing witli her. But it is possible 
that your influence may succeed with 
ber again, as it has succeeded al
ready. Will you make the attempt, 
to satisfy your own mind? She la 
still upstairs ; and I am quite ready 
to accompany you.’

Agnes shuddered at the bare sug
gestion of another Interview with the 
Countess.

‘ I can’t I I daren't !’ she exclaim
ed. 1 After what has happened in 
that horrible room, she is more re
pellent to me than ever. Don’t ask 
me to do it, Henry ! Feel my hand 
—you have turned me as cold as 
death only with talking of it !’

She was not exaggerating the ter
ror that possessed her. Henry has
tened to change the subject.

* Let us talk of something more 
Interesting,’ be said, ‘ I have a ques
tion to ask you about yourself. Am 
I right in believing that the sooner 
you get away from Venice the hap
pier you will be?'

1 Right?' she repeated, excitedly.
‘ You are more than right ! No words 
can Bay bow I long to be away from 
this horrible place. But you know 
how I am situated—you heard what 
Lord Montbarry said atdinuer-timeT

‘ Suppose he has altered hie plans 
since dinner-time l' Henry suggested.

Agnes looked surprised. ‘I thought 
he bad received letters from England 
which obliged him to leave Venice 
to-morrow,’ she said.

‘ Quite true,’ Henry admitted.
* He had arranged to start for Eng 
land to-morrow, and to leave you 
and Lady Montbarry and the child- 
re* to enjoy your holiday in Venice 
under my care. Circumstances have 
occurred, however, which have 
forced him to alter hie plane. He 
must take you all back with him to
morrow, because I am not able to 
assume the charge of you. I am 
obliged to give up my holiday in 
Italy, and return to England too.’

Agnes looked at him In some lit
tle perplexity ; she was not quite 
sure whether she understood him or 
not. • Are you really obliged lo go 
back?' she asked.

Henry smiled as he answered ber.
Keep the secret,' he said, ‘or Mont

barry will never forgiVeine I’
She read the rest in hie face. 

‘Oh 7 she exclaimed, blushing 
brightly, ‘ yon have not given up 
youpipieesaet holiday in England on 
my account?1

* I shall'go back with you to Eog- 
ImiiAghe*. TN*' will bq holiday 
enough for me.’

She shook bis bund in an irre
pressible outburst of gratitude. ‘Hqw 
good you are to me 1’ she murmured 
tenderly. * Whet should I have done 
in the troubles that have ooroe to me, 
without your sympathy ? I can’t tell 
you, Henry, how I feel your kind 
ness.

She tried impulsively to lift his 
hand to her lips. He gently stopped 
her. ‘ Agues,’ he said, ‘ are you be
ginning to understand how truly I

’ftSt^simpIe question found its
own way to her heart. She owned

along the Cabul Pass, through which 
runs the road from Cabul tç 
Jellalabad became discontented be
cause the English Government had 
not paid the sum promised to be 
paid yearly for leaving this all-im
portant defile opened and assumed a 
hostile attitude. Sir Robert Sale was 
sent from Cabul with a brigade ol 
light infantry to open the pass and 
succeeded in reaching Jellalabad on 
the 12th of November, after fighting 
desperately the whole way with the 
hill-men, who fired relentlessly upon 
the struggling English force from 
the eminences overlooking their 
narrow path. Meanwhile, Dost 
Mahomed’s son, Akbsr Khan, formed 
a conspiracy at Cabul. butchered Sir 
Alexander Burns and other English 
officers, and seized the stores of the 
English garrison, which was com
pelled, now that winter had set in, 
to offer overtures for negotiation on 
humiliating terms, as the evacu
ation of Afghanistan, the restoration 
of Dost Mohamed, and forbearance 
ever to send an armed force into the 
country with the consent of the 
Afghsn ruler. On the 22nd of 
December Sir Win. McNaughten, 
lire British Minister, and three 
officers were lured into going out to 
confer with Akbar Khan. He was. 
seized and shot by Akbar with a 
pistol ho bad the treacherous Afghan 
as a token of regard, and his head 
was cut off and paraded exultantly; 
one officer was murdered, the others J0S- 11 ‘ iucksok. 
were placed in prison. In spile of 
this General Elphinstone negotiated 
a convention with tho Afghans for 
the retreat of bis troops, leaving he 
hind all their guns but six as trophies 
and on tho Oth of January, 1642, the 
garrison of Cabul, 4,500 strong, with
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dilated. In approaching Henry, alio 
showed a strange incapability of cal
culating her distances—she struck 
against the table near which he hap
pened to be sitting. When she spoke, 
ber articulation was confused, and 
her pronunciation of some of the 
longer words was hardly intelligible. 
Most men would have suspected her 
of being under tife influence pf some 
intoxicating liquor. Henry took a 
truer view—he said, as he placed a 
chair for her, * Countess, I am afraid 
you have been working too hard ; 
you look as if you wanted rest.*

She put her hand to her bead. 
My invention has gone,’ she said.
I can’t write my fourth act. It’s 

all a blank—all a blank !”
Henry advised her to wait till the 

next day. 1 Go to bed,’ hi suggest
ed, ‘ and try to sleep.*

She waved ber hand impatiently.
I must fiuish the play,’ she answer

ed. 41 only want a hint from you. 
You must know something about 
plays. Your brother has got a thea
tre. You must often have heard him 
talk about fourth and fifth acts—you 
must have seen rehearsals, and all 
the rest of it.’ She abruptly thrust 
the manuscript into Henry’s hand.
I can’t read it to you,’ she said ; ‘ 1 

feel giddy when I look at ray own 
writing. Just run your eye over it, 
there’s a good fellow—and give me 
a hint.

Henry glauced at the manuscript. 
He happened to look at the list ol 
the persons of the drama. As he 
read tho list he started and turned 
abruptly to the Cauutess, intending 
to ask her for some explanation» 
The words were suspended oa his 
lip». It was but too plainly useless 
to speak to her. Her head lay back 
on the upper rail of the chair. She 
seemed to be half asleep already. 
The flush on her face had deepened : 
she looked like a woman who was in 
danger of having a fit.

He rang the bell, and directed the 
man who answered it to send one of 
the chambermaids upstairs. His 
voice seemed to partially rouse the 
Countess ; she opened her eyes in a 
slow drowsy way. ‘Have you road 
it?’ she asked.

It was necessary as a mere act of 
humanity to humour her. 41 will 
read it willingly,’ said Henry, 4 if 
you will go upstairs to bed. You 
shall bear what I think of it to-mor
row morning. Our heads will be 
clearer, we shall be better able to 
make tne fourth act in the morning.’

The chambermaid came in while 
he was speaking. 41 am arraid the 
lady is ill,* Henry whispered. 4 Take 
her up to her room.’ The woman 
looked at the Countess and whisper
ed back, 4 Shall we • end for a doc
tor, sir?’

Henry advised taking her upstairs 
first, and then asking the manager’s 
advio *. There was great difficulty 
in persuading her to rise, and ac 
eept the support of the chamber
maid’s arm. It was ouly by reitar 
ated promises to read the play that 
night, and to make the fourth act in 
the morning, that Hj iry prevailed 
on the Countess to return to ber 
room.

Left to himself he b 'gan to feel a 
a certain languid curi isity in rela
tion to the raanuBcri.it. He looked 
over the pages, readug a line here 
and a line there. Suddenly be 
changed colour as he read—and 
looked up from the manuscript like 
a man bewildered. • Good God ! 
what does this meat, ? he said to 
himself. .

His eyes ttittied nervously to tne 
door by which Agnes had left him. 
She might return to the drawing
room ; she might want to see what 
the Countess had writ’en. He looked 
back again at * the p retags which 
startled him—toonéidèred with him
self for a moment—md suddenly 
and softly left the room.

TO BE CONTINUED.

men and children, moved out through 
the deep Snow. Needless to nay, it 
was almost immediately .attacked. 
Akbar Khan politely sent bis re
grets that he could not restrain the 
hill tribes, but proposed to take the 
women under his protection, Lady 
Sale and Lady McNaughten, with 
six other women and their husbands, 
were intrusted to him. So bitterly 
cold was it that the Sepoys were be
numbed and could offer no resistance. 
The Europeans held together and 
there were 300 men left alive of 16,- 
590 when Jugdulluck, thirty-five 
miles from Cabul was reached. Here 
Akbar Khan took General Elphin- 
stone from his companions, who 
were set upon by night, dispersed 
and hunted down. On the 13ih of 
January, oue week after the 16,500 
marched out o( Cabul, one man. Dr. 
Brydone, staggering into Jellal&bed, 
the survivor of the garrison of Cabul I 
Long afterwards ninety-five prison
ers were rescued, but Brydon was 
the only man to survive the dangers 
of the pass, the scene of the tragedy 
that Kays has spoken of for its 
4 awful completeness ’ and sublime 
unity.”

Mrs. Cavanagh of Eureka went to 
bed happy because she had that day 
made $3,000 by a rise in mining 
stock ; but on awakening the next 
morning she found that her husband 
had taken the money and eloped with 
a girl, which made her unhappy. 
Stic concluded, however, after think
ing the matter .over, that she was 
willing to lose $3,000 to get rid of 
such a husband. The upshot of Mr. 
Smith’s elopement from Clinton, 
Ala., was not so quiet. He was 
overtaken by a mob, led by bis wife 
in-person, and, under her orders, his 
hauiis were tied behind him, and he 
was flogged all the way home. The 
fourteen-year-old girl who had eloped 
with him escaped by fast running, 
and has npt since been seen in the 
neighborhood. An elopement is ex 
citing deep interest in Springfield. 
III., because the mau is Doctor 
Wheeler, a physician with a large 
practice, and the gtrl is the school
mate and intimate friend of his 
daughter.

Chats worth, the estate of the 
Duke of Devonshire, contains 2000 
acres, which he retains for his 
private park and flower garden, 
besides thousands more that are 
rented for farming. His park is 
bounded on all sides by hills, which 
cut it off from the rest of the world, 
and no other house than his own can 
be seen from the windows of his 
grand mansion. His flower garden 
alone comprises 102 acres, wherein 
sixty laborers are constantly em
ployed to keep it in order. The re
mainder of the 2000 acres is all in 
grass and woodland, and stocked 
with deer. Ttfis is said to be the 
finest private residence in Europe.

The Rev. Dr. Thomas is a brother 
to the Rock River (Illinois) Con
ference of Methodists. He is under
stood lo bj falling away from 
orthodoxy in hie belief, yet he has 
not preacned anything not in accord 
w n Melu odist doctrines. He simply 
i el. .a':ued from teaching that the 
fcw mures are inspired and that 
tue ♦ is a hell for the wicked. His 
Con eveuoe voted that he must folly 
declare his belief; whereupon he 
made a statement in which he prac
tice v dodged tho point, but 
p inil*sad to carefully avoid preach
ing heterodoxy. The Conference 
voted to take no further action,

Matrimonial Lieutenants. — A 
scene, not far from fashionable State 
street * a little girl Lo playmate— 
“Sky, has your mother got a feller?” 
Séourid hopeful—44 A feller? Why 
ray mamma’s married. How 
she have a feller ?” First speaker— 
“ Oh, that dosen’t make any differ
ence. Hal* y oaf Mother got a feller ? 
Mine has.”
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AMHEKST............................W. S.

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

W.F. COLEMAN, M.D.,M. R. C. S. ENG.
Oculist and Ourist to St. John Gen

eral Public Hospital.

Practice limited to diseases of the Eye 
and Ear.
Office—32 GERM AIN STREET, corner 

— North Market Street,
SAINT JOHN, - - - N.

Hours : 11 to 1, and 2 to 6.
B

STIMPSON, WALLACE A CO.,
MANUFACTURERS OF THE

Improved New Dominion

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

factured in Canada.
Sales have doubled in six months. 

Manufacture six per week. 

BQF^Scnd for Circular and Price List.

MARBLE

AND

FREESTONE

WORKS.

H. J. MaGRATH, 
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 be found in the country. All 
Stock is guaranteed.

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

AMHERST FOUNDRY
-AND-

M AC HI NE SHOP,
MAOTFACTOBY OF

Mill & other Machinery,

Park Hotel,
King SqUfare, - - St. John, N. B.

FRED. th. JONES,
(Of the late Barnes Hotel,) Proprietor.

UNI0N_H0TEL,
Hopewell Corner, A. C.

8. B. OULTON, Proprietor.

Park Hotel,
DORCHESTER, N. B.

T. W. BELE., - - - Proprietor.

T. W. BELL & CO.
Soap MainMnren, - - Shellac, ».

The best and cheapest Soap in the 
Market.

BLAKSLEB* WHITENECT,
DEALERS IN

Paper Hangings, W Hite Lead, Dili. Tarnishes, 4c.
22 Germain St., St. John, N. B.

George Nixon,
Wholesale and Retail Dealer in

PAPER HANGING,
Bruîmes and Window Glass.

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

CO $5 for 15-Cents !

INSTRUCTIONS which will en- 
able any one to paint In 

oil PORTRAITS of telfor friend» 
sent for 15c. Don’t pay Agents $5.

Address J. HUTCHINSON,
Parrbboro , N. S

SACKYILLK

BOOK STORE,
OPPOSITE THE

‘ Brunswick House.* 

_“*** R. C. CHAPMAN.

r„ w. H. DLIVE,
C. R. TICKET AGENT,

Forwarding Agent and Ouetom 
Houee Broker,

GV Prince Wm.

ST. JOHV, ü. B.

est.

L. WESTERGAARD * CO.,
SUp Areata St Ship Brokers,

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

No. 127 WALNUT STREET,

AL. WESTERGAARD, 
0*0. 8. TOWN8UHND,

Philadelphia, 
july 24

New Harness Shop.

'T'HE Subscriber has opened a Harness 
Shop opposite the Lawrence Housi 

where he intends to

Manufacture Harnesses

and do general repairing, at modérât 
rates.

NATHAN G. BULMER. 
SackvHle, Sept. 9th, 1877.

JEWELRY, WATCHES, CLOCKS, Ac.

1Ï7EDDING RINGS, made to order 
» nt W. TREMAINE CARD’S.

FINE GOLD and Silver Watches and 
Jewelry at W. TREMAINE CARD’S.

KF^Orders from the Country solicited.
Jewelry Made and Repaired and Satis

faction Guaranteed, at

W. TREMAINE CARD’S.
, 78 King Street* St. John, N. B.

A few doors South of King St.

EXCELSIOR

Hoofing Felt Maifactnriog Co.
J. W. PATBBSOH, - - HAHA0EB.

Pitch, Tar, Asphalt, Dry 
and Tarred Paper

Always on Hand in Large Quantities at 
lowest Market Prices.

a. f. McDonald & co.,
Sole Agents for Maritime Provinces,

No. 17 Aleiacdra Boling, sorti WM,
ST. JOHN, N. B.

BEFORE buying or renting a 
Cabinet or Parlor Organ, be 

sure to send for our latest Cata
logues and Circulars with new 
Styles and reduced prices. It 
contains much information. Sent 
free. MASON A HAMLIN OR
GAN CO., Boston, New York, 
md Chicago ; or, G. C. FAW
CETT, Upper Sackville, N. B., 
sole and exclusive Agent for West
morland County.

NOTICE.

A N OFFICE, in connection with the 
CjL Pictou Bank and the Union Bank of 

Charlottetown, lias been opened in

ESTABSOOK’S BUILDING

(opposite Brunswick House) Sackville, for 
the transaction of a

Luneral Banking Business.
Bills of Exchange bought and sold. 

Drafts issued on St. John, Halifax, Mont
real, Charlottetown, Pictou, Boston, New 
York, and on London, U. B. Current 
Accounts opened, aid sums of $5 and 
upwards taken on deposit, for which 
Interest will be allowed at a rate to be 
agreed upon. Collections made on favor
able terras.

july86
W. C. COGSWELL,

Agent.

Special Notice I

IN order to meet the demands of onr 
numerous customers, we beg to an

nounce that, we have added to our 
extensive

Slipper anil Lariigan Factory
the necessary Machinery for the Manufac
ture of Men’s, Women’s, Misses’, and 
Children’s

Boots & Shoes,
In all the Lending Styles.

By continuing, as in the past, to use 
first quality of material, we hope to merit 
a liberal share of public patronage in onr 
new branch of business, as well as a con
tinuance of public favor in our old busi-

VINCENT & McFATE,
240 Union St., St. John, N. B.

NOTICE.

fflHE CO-PARTNERSHIP BUSINESS 
J. which existed between the Subscriber 

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

THOMAS BAIRD A SOIS,
Pursuant to the provision of his father’s 
Will.

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

Ship’s Castings, Stoves, 

HOLLOW WARS, TOT WARE, 

PLOUGHS, ac. 
AMHERST, - - - NOVA SCOTIA.

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

9pHE Subscriber having a large amount 
i. of superior ITALIAN and AMERI

CAN MARBLE on hand,is prepared to sell

flramlones and Monuments
or Either Quality,

At greatly reduced prices. He 1 
also a large amount of MARBLE and first 
quality FREESTONE at extremely low 
prices. Also, Italian Marble Table and 
Counter Tops.

Persons are cautioned against buying 
Southern 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 it 
decidedly to their advantage to call and 
examine for thetaselvas before buying 
elsewhere.

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

, t. I, ANDRES.
Amherst, N. 8., Dec. 12, 1876.

I
O LONGER AGENT. -Onr
Agreement with W. H. Olive, of St. 
John. N. B., has this day terminated 
by mutual consent. In the meantime, 
parties desiring Machinery can 
obtain information from

AMOS FISHER, Trpro, N. 8., or 
JOHN WELSH, St. Martins, H. B.

Both practical men whose judgment 
and advice can be relied on,

Prices Reduced I

Great Improvements in our Saw Ieohs, 
Portable Grist Mills, Portable Saw 
Mills. Address

WATEROUS ENURE WORM 00.,
Brim ‘ “ “

February 1st, 1878.

«TO. LUND, j, 
*n Sackville and vit

;ent for taking orders

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 
a continuance of the same.

He has imported direct from England an 
assortment of

Gent’s Boot Tops
of the best quality and has secured the 
services of first-class mechanics, and is 
prepared to attend to all orders in his line 
with neatness, durability and despatch.

He has also on hand an assortment of

Ladies’ and Children’s Wear
suitable for the summer trade, which will 
be sold at prices to suit the times.

8. McDOWCLL,
Boot «md Shoemaker. 

Dorchester, May 16, 1878.

swcmrviLiaB

Boot and Shoe Store.
JUST RECEIVED :

3 0 0 PA IKS
Ladite', Misses and Childrens’

Bools, Shoes and Slippers.

NEW HARNESS SNIP
I HAVE OPENED, in connection with 

the old stand, a

Retail and Repair Shop,
luCHItiNEOTO HALL, Lower8m*.ill., 
where Ml my customers will b. attndort 
to promptly end ot cheap rates,—Ur. O 
B. Estabroek. in charge.

STEPHEN AYER.

UASSESSES •» efcher wtabUehmen
XX will be cold Ar prompt foyarmwhat 
three mouth., Cfreepet We st eny 
other establishment in the Prorieee». 

, Call end obtain prices. 8. A.

PRICES AS FOLLOWS:
♦ISO.Ladle»’ Sise, at We., 75c., *1.15,

*5.16, end *SU0;
Lndks’ Mas Kid and Patent Firing., ft™» 

*140to*5.i5t _
Ladies’ American Kid Button Boots, from 

*2.55 te *9.00:
French Kid, torn *5.50 to *4.75 ;
KM Button Shew, *5.00;
S3Sî85SMe2«.uM„.wi

erer oflhred ip thU piece.

m ww m w p m ul
Cell «ad Examine Ar Yoamelvw.

jjv t < (V- 1 i: siUôi) : v Xe* •- *
ABNER SMITH.

geekrflle, Much 57,187$.

4


