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LITERATURE

THE HAUNTED HOTEL.
Wilkie downs’ll New Story.

A Tale by the first living English Novelist*, 
from the y. r. World.

CHAPTER IT.—PART SECOND.

After only one week of travelling 
in Scotland, my lord and my lady 
returned unexpectedly to London. 
Introduced to the mountains and 
lakes of the highlands, her ladyship 
positively declined to Improve her 
acquaintance with theta. When she 
was asked for her reason, she said 
with a Roman brevity, “I have seen 
Switzerland.”

For a week more the newly-married 
couple remained in London in the 
strictest retirement. On one day in 
that week the nurse returned in a state 
of most uncustomary exoitment from 
an errand on which Agnes had sent 
her. Passing the door of a fashionable 
dentist, she bad met Lord Montbarry 
himself, just leaving the house. The 
good woman’s report described him, 
with malicious pleasure, as looking 
wretchedly ill. “ His cheeks are 
growing hollow, my dear, and bis 
beard is turning gray. I hope the 
dentist hurt him I”

Knowing how heartily her faithful 
old servant hated the man who had 
deserted her, Agnes made allowance 
for a large infusion ohexaggeration 
in the picture presentedto her. The 
main impression produced on her 
mind was an impression of uneasi­
ness. If she trusted herself In the 
Streets by daylight while Montbarry 
remained in London, how could she 
he lure that his next chance meeting 
might not be a meeting with herself? 
She waited at home, ashamed of her 
own superstitious fears, for the next 
two days. On the third day the 
fashionable intelligence of the papers 
SflnQunced the departure of Lord and 
Lady Montbarry for Paris, on their 
way to Italy.

Mrs. Ferrari, calling on the same 
evening, informed Agnes that her 
husband had left her with every 
expression of conjugal kindness ; hie 
temper being improved by the pros­
pect of going abroad. But one other 
servant accompanied the travellers— 
Lady Montbarry's maid, rather of a 
silent, unsociable disposition, so far 
as Kmilv bad heard. Her ladyship's 
brother, Baron Rivar, was already on 
the Continent. It had been arranged 
that he was to meet bis sister and her 
husband at Rome.

One by one the dull weeks went hy 
in the life of Agnes. She faced her 
position with an admirable courage, 
seeing her friends, keeping herself 
occupied in her leisure hours with 
reading and drawing, leaving no 
means untried of diverting her mind 
from the melancholy remembrance of 
the past. But she had loved too well 
and been wounded too deeply to feel 
in any adequate degree the influence 
çf the moral remedies she employed. 
Persons who met her In the ordinary 
relations of life, deceived by her 
outward serenity of manner, agreed 
that “ Miss Lockwood seemed to be 
getting over her disappointment.” 
lint an old friend and school com­
panion, who happened to see her 
during a brief visit to London, was 
inexpressibly distressed by tho great 
Change she detected iu Agnes. This 
lady’s name was Mrs. Westwick, the 
wife of that brother of Lord Mont­
barry who came next to him in age, 
and who was described in the 
“ Peerage ” as presumptive heir to 
the title. He was then away looking 
after bis interests in some mining 
property which he possessed in 
America. Mrs. Westwick insisted 
on taking Agnes bank with her to 
bet home in Ireland. “ Come aud 
keep me company while my husband 
is away. My three little girls will 
make you their playfellow, and the 
only stranger you will meet is the 
governess, whom I answer for your 
liking beforehand. Pack up your 
things and I will call for you on my 
way to the train to-morrow.” In 
those hearty terms the invitation was 
given. Agnes thankfully accepted 
it. For three happy months did she 
live under the roof of her friend. 
The girls hung round her In tears at 
her departure ; the youngest of them 
wanted/to go back to London with 
Agnes. Half in lest, half in earnest, 
she said to her old Mead at parting, 
“If your governess leaves you, keep 
the place open for me.” Her friend 
lUUghed. The wiser children took it 
more seriously and promised to let 
Agnes know.

On the vet y day Miss Lockwood 
returned to London she was recalled 
to those associatons with the past 
which she was most anxious to forget. 
After the first hissings and greetings 
were over, the old nurse (who had 
been left in charge of the lodgings) 

■ind some startling information to 
Communicate, derived from tfle wife 

of the couriet.
“ Here has been little Mrs. Ferrari, 

my dear, in a dreadful agitation and 
enquiring when you would be back, 
iter husband has left Lord Montbarry 
without a word of warning, and no 
one knows what has become of him "

\Agne» looked at her in astonish 
ent. “ Are you sure of what you 
Afe layingshe asked.
The nurse was quite sure. “The 

pews comes from the courier’s office 
in Golden square—from the secretary 
jpmself, Miss Agnes.” Hearing this, 
Agnes began to feel alarmed as well 
as surprised. It was still early in 
the evening. She at once sent a 
message to Mrs. Ferrari, to say that 
sits had retnrnsd.

In an hour more the courier’s wife 
appeared in a state of agitation which 
it was not easy to control. Her 
narrative, when at last she was able 
to speak connectedly, confirmed the 
nurse’s report of it. ’

After bearing from her husband 
with tolerable regularity from Paris, 
Rome and Venice, Emily had twice 
written to him afterwards, but bad 
received no reply. Feeling uneasy, 
she had gone to the office in Golden 
square to inquire If he had been 
heard of there. The post of the 
■horning had brought a letter to the 
secretary from a courier at Venice. 
It contained some startling news of 
Ferrari. His wife had been allowed 
to take a copy of it, which she now 
handed to Agnes to read.

The writer staled that he had just 
arrived in Venice. He had previously 
heard that Ferrari was with Lord and 
Lady Montbarry at one of the old 
Vcnilian palaces, which they bad 
hired for a term. Being a friend of 
Ferrari, he had gone to pay him a 
visit. Ringing at the door opening 
on the Grand Canal, and failing to 
make himself heard, he had gone 
round to a side entrance opening on 
one of the narrow lanes of Venice. 
Here, standing at the door as if she 
was waiting for some one—perhaps 
for the courier himself —he found a 
pale woman with magnificent dark 
eyes, who proved to be no other than 
Lady Montbarry herself.

She asked, in Italian, what be 
wanted. He wanted to see Ferrari, 
if it was quite convenient. She at 
once informed him that Ferrari had 
left the palaee without assigning any 
reason, and without even leaving an 
address at which his monthly salary 
(then due him) could be paid. The 
courier inquired if any person had 
offended Ferrari or quarrelled with 
him. The lady answered, “ To my 
knowledge, certainly not. I am the 
Lady Montbarry, and can positively 
assure you that Ferrari was treated 
with the greatest kindness. We are 
as much astonished as you are at his 
extraordinary disappearance. If you 
should hear of him pray let us know 
so that we may at least pay him the 
money which is due."

After one or two more questions 
(quite readily answered) relating to 
the date and the time of day at which 
Ferrari had left the palace, the 
courier took his leave.

He at once entered on the necessary 
investigations, without the slightest 
result so far as Ferrari was concerned. 
Nobody had- seen him, nobody knew 
anything (that is to say, anything of 
the slightest imjiortance) even about 
persons so distinguished as Lord and 
Lady Montbarry. It was reported 
that her ladyship's English maid had 
left her, before the d sappearnce of 
Ferrari, to return to her relatives in 
her own country, and that no steps 
had been taken to supply her place. 
His lordship was described as being 
iu delicate health. He lived io the 
strictest retirement — nobody was 
admitted to him, not even his own 
countrymen. A stupid old women 
was discovered who did the house 
work at the palace, arriving in the 
morning and going away again at 
night. She had never seen the lost 
courier—she bad never seen Lord 
Montbarry, who was then confined 
to bis room. Her ladyship, “ a most 
gracious and adorable mistress," was 
in constant attendance on her noble 
husband. There was no other servant 
in the house (so far as the old woman 
knew) but herself. Tho meals were 
sent in from a restaurant. My lord, 
it was said, disliked strangers. My 
lord's brother-in-law, the Baron, was 
generally shut up iu a remote part of 
tho palace, occupied (the mistress 
said) with experiments in chemistry. 
The experiments sometimes made a 
nasty smell. A doctor had lately 
been called in to see his lordship—an 
Italian doctor long resident in Venice. 
Inquiries being addressed to this 
gentleman (a physician of undoubted 
capacity and respectability) it turned 
out also that he had never seen the 
missing courier, having been called 
to the. palace (as his memorandum 
book shewed) at a date subsequent 
to the disappearance of Ferrari. The 
doctor described Lord Montbarry’s 
malady as bronchitis. So far there 
was no reason to feel any anxiety, 
though the attaok was a sharp one. 
If alarming symtoms should appear 
lie bad arranged with her ladyship to 
call in another physician. For the 
rest it .was impossible to speak too 
highly of my lady : night and day she 
was at her lord’s bedside.

With these particulars began and 
ended the discoveries made by the 
missing courier’s friend. The police 
were on the lookout for the lost man 
—and that was the only hope which 
could be held forth, for the present, 
to Ferrari’s wife.

“ What do yeu think of it, miss?” 
the poor woman asked eagerly, “and 
what would you advise me to do?”

Agues was at a loss how to reply. 
It was an effort even to listen to what 
Emily wad saying, ffie reference in 
tho courier’s letter to Montbarry— 
the report of his Illness and the 
melancholy picture of his secluded 
life—had reopened the old wound. 
She was not even thinking of the 
lost f errari ; her mind was at Venice, 
by the sink man’s bedside.

“ I hardly know what to say,” she 
answered. “ 1 have had no experi­
ence jn serioqs ipaitere of this kind 
before.’"

“ Do you think it would help you, 
miss, if you read my husband’s notes 
to me? There are oily three—they 
wont take long.”

Agnes compassionately read the 
letters.

They were not writtefi In a very 
tender tone. il’Dear Emily ” 
“Yours affectionately"—these con­

ventional phrases were the only 
phrases of endearment which they 
contained. In tho first letter Lord 
Montbarry was not favorably spoken 
of : “ We leave Paris to-morrow. 
I don’t much like my loi-d. He is 
proud and cold and, between our­
selves, stingy in money matters. I 
have had to dispute such trifles as a 
few centimes in the hotel bill ; and 
twice already some sharp remarks 
have passed between the newly 
married couple in consequence of 
her ladyship's freedom in purchasing 
pretty, tempting things at the shops 
in Paris ‘ I can't afford it, you must 
keep at your allowance.’ She has 
had to . hear those words already. 
For my part, I like her. She has 
the nice, easy, foreign manners—eke 
talks to me as if I was a human 
being lito herself.”

The second letter was dated from 
Rome.

“My lord’s caprices” (Ferrari 
wrote) “ having kept us perpetually 
on the move. He is becoming in­
curably restless. I suspect he is un­
easy in his mind. Painful recol­
lections’ I should say—I find him 
constantly reading old letters when, 
her ladyship is not present. We 
were to have stopped at Genoa, but 
he huyried us on. The same thing 
at Florence. Here at Rome my 
lady insists on resting. Her brother 
has met ns at this place. There has 
been a quarrel already (the lady’s 
maid tylls me) bettflecn my lord and 
the Baron. The latter wanted to 
borrow money of the former. His 
lordship refused in language which 
offended Baron Rivar. My lady 
pacified them, and made them shake 
hands."

The third and last letter was from 
Venice.

More of my lord’s economy ! In­
stead of going to an hotel, we have 
hired a damp, mouldy, «cabling old 
palace. My lady insists on having 
the best suits of rooms wherever we 
go—and the palace comes cheaper 
for a two-monthA^erm. My lord 
tried to get it fen^roger ; be says 
the quiet of Venice is good for hi» 
nerves. But a foreign speculator 
has secured the palace, and Is going 
to turn it into an hotel. The Baron 
is still with us, and. there have been 
more disagreements about money 
matters. I don’t like the Baron— 
and I don’t find the attractions of my 
lady grow on me. She was much 
nicer before the Baron joined us. 
My lord is a punctual paymaster ; 
it’s a matter of, honor with him ; he 
hates parting with bis money, but he 
does it because he has given his 
word. I receive my salary regularly 
at the end of each month—not a 
franc extra, though I have done 
many things which are not part of a 
courier’s proper work. Fancy the 
Baron trying to borrow money from 
me 1 He is an inveterate gambler. I 
I didn’t believe it when my lady’s 
maid first told me so, but I have 
seen enough since to satisfy me that- 
sbe was right. I have seen other 
things besides, which—well—which 
don’t increase my respect for my 
lady and the Baron. The maid says 
she means to give warning to leave. 
She is a respectable British female, 
and doesn’t take things so easily as

do. It is a dull life here. No 
going into company, no company 
at home, not a creature sees my 
lord—not even the consul or the 
banker. Whenever he goes out 
he goes alone, and generally to­
wards nightfall. Indoors be shuts 
himself up in bis room with his books, 
and seea as little of bis wife and the 
Baron as possible. I fancy things 
are coming to a crisis here. If my 
lord’s suspicions are once awakened 
the consequences will be teirible. 
Under certain provocations the noble 
Montbarry is a man who would stick 
at nothing. Hewever, the pay is 
good, and I cau’t talk of leaving the 
place like my lady’s maid.”

Agnes banded back the letters— 
so suggestive of the penalty paid 
already for his own infatuation by 
the man who bad deserted her!— 
with feelings of shame and distress, 
which made her no fit counsellor for 
the helpless woman who depended 
on her advice.

“ The one thing j, can suggest,” 
said she, after first speaking some 
kind words of comfort and hope, “is 
that we should consult a person of 
greater experience than ours. Sup­
pose I write and ask my lawyer 
(who is also my friend and trustee) 
to come an.I advise ns to morrow 

’after his business hours?”
Emily eagerly and gratefully ac­

cepted the suggestion. An hour was 
arranged for the meeting on the 
next day ; the correspondence was 
left under tho care of Agnes, and the 
courier’s wife took her leave.

Weary and heart-sick, Agnes lay 
down on the sofa to rest and compose 
herself. The careful nurse brought 
in a reviving cup of lea. Her quaint 
gossip about herself and her occupa­
tions while Agnes had been away 
acted as a relief to her mistresse’s 
overburdened mind. They were still 
talking quietly when they were 
startled by a loud knock at the house 
door. Hurried footsteps ascended 
the stairs. The door of the sitting 
room was thrown open violently | the 
courier’s wife rushed in like a mad­
woman. “He’s dead 1 they’ve murder­
ed film I Those wild words were all 
she could say. She dropped on her 
knees at the foot of the sofa—held 
out her hands with something clasped 
in it— and fell back in a swoon.

The nurse, signing to Agnes to 
open the windows, took the necessary 
measures to restore the fainting wo­
man. “What’s this?” she exclaimed. 
“ Here’s a letter in her hand. See 
what it is, miss."

The open envelope was addressed

(evidently in a feigne I handwriting) 
to “Mrs. Ferrari.” The postmark 
was “ Venice.” The contents of the 
envelope were a sheet of foreign note- 
paper and a folded inclosure.

On the note-paper one line only 
was written. It was ngain a feigned 
handwriting, and it contained these 
words :

“To console you for the loss of 
your husband.”

Agnes opened the inclosure next.
It was a Bank of England note for 

a thousand pounds.
To be contin tied.

A romance of crime is now coming 
to the surface at a hamlet mailed 
Smith’s Corners four miles from 
Toronto. Some twenty one years 
ago a man hamed* W-n. Liven sud­
denly disappeared from the neigh­
borhood, no one knew why or where. 
A few days ago one S. Hunter, while 
digging a drain, turned up a skeleton 
in a certain place on bis farm. Five 
years ago John Walton, farm laborer, 
told Hunter that If dug down five 
feet in this place lie would find 
Liven’s remains, but hunter paid no 
attention to this at the time. On 
the discovery of the skeleton, Walton 
is approached to tell what he knows 
of the circumstances, and asserts 
that on the evening of Liven’s dis­
appearance, twenty one years ago, 
he looked in at the window of the 
house of a man named Heron, and 
saw him standing over Liven, who 
was prostrate on the ground, and 
draw a knife across his throat, 
Seven years ago Heron was killed by 
an accident on the Northern Rail­
road. From these statements sus­
picion will be cast on some one be­
sides the dead man Heron, and it is 
evident, whether by the railway or 
the slow course of the law, that the 
murdered man has been or will be 
avenged.

In tub Interest of Manhood.— 
Two men came into the Mayor’s 
office recently, and halting in front 
of the judicial desk, doffed their 
beavers :

“ What cun I do for you ?" said 
the urbane official.

“ Well, sur, me name is Timothy 
Megee. I was well known in these 
parts for foiglilin’, warnt I,- Si? 
1 turning to his companion, who 
growled out “ he thought he war.” 
“ I whaled them all uown in Blue 
Rock, didn’t I Si?”

Si said ho believed be did.
“ SI, did I iver lit a man go away 

wantin’, when he wanted a foiglit ?"
Si said be didn’t believe he ever 

did.
“ I want to file an affijavy against 

Emmanuel Compton for foiphtin’. be­
cause he wouldn’t ahtay wid me. I 
niver had a mon arristed in me loife 
that gave me flight and shtayed wid 
me. I care not whether he whupt 
me or I whupt him if lie shtayed wid 
me, but when a mon slitrikes me and 
ruins- away and shows the white 
feather, I call that cowardly, and I 
want him arristed. He took a run 
and jump and hit me. but he didn’t 
knock me kown, did he, Si ?”

Si said he didn’t.
“Make out an affldavy, Mr. Mayor, 

and have him arrested for flightin'."
It was made out

A few dats ago, in Cincinnati, a 
wedding was stopped at the altar. A 
respectable young lady discovered 
that her fiance was in the habit of 
drinking, but be promised never to 
drink again, and she forgave him. 
The wedding day was set, but in the 
morning the young man indulged his 
appetite. Tile two were standing 
side by side, and "a moment more 
would have found them man nnd 
wife, when the expectant bridegroom 
turned toward the lady, and his tell­
tale breath spoke of whiskey. When 
the lady was asked if she would take 
the man for her husband the reply 
came faintly, “ No,” and on second 
repetition of the question she replied 
decisively “ No.” She then turned 
to her lover, accused him of break 
ing bis promise, and declared that 
she could not trust her happiness 
with such a man.

At a recent ball in Paris, given by 
Mon. Cernuschl, a great banker, the 
mos^gplendid toilet was that of Mrs. 
(Bonanza) Mackey. Her dress was 
of caroubier faille, covered in front 
with jet embroidery, worked with the 
beads called mullicolore, which are 
designed to imitate precious stones. 
Her dress was of pink sation, almost 
concealed by old point d'anglelerre ; 
her ornaments, sapphires, diamonds, 
etc., of the utmost splendor, the 
sapphire in the centre of her necklet 
was as large as a pigeon’s egg. Her 
head dress consisted of red roses and 
magnificent diamonds, and almost at 
the top of her left arm she wore a 
bracelet in the centre of which was a 
single diamond the size of the largest 
hazelnut.

Jim Younokb, one of the famous 
Missouri outlaws, now in the Min­
nesota Penitentiary, is failing, and 
likely to die. He was, when cap­
tured after' the attempt to rob the 
North field Bank, shot in the mouth, 
and tho wound has never healed nor 
can it be healed. But three of hie 
teeth remain, and the dentists are 
nnahle to put a plate in his mouth so 
as to enable him to eat with ease.

A Scotch wit says there is no 
reason why the phonograph thould 
not be spoken of as “ she," because 
it repeats everything.

An Aberdeen woman has applied 
to be appointed à constable, despair­
ing of catching a man anv other way.

One who indulges in expensive 
tobacco.—A man who is always 
smoking hams.

Voltaire at Forney.

It (Ferney) is less than five miles 
from Geneva, at the foot of the Jura, 
with the Alps towering in the back­
ground. He could still overlook his 
favorite field of battle. “ When I 
shake my wig," he said, “ its powder 
duets the whole republic." A beauti­
ful refuge had the old man prepared 
here for his declining years ; and in 
a letter to Madame Du Deffand he 
declares that he is at last thoroughly 
happy. The mansion is invisible 
from the highway ; a long avenue 
shaded by superb trees leads to it, 
passing within a rod from ils front 
the stone chapel built by tiy phlloso-. 
pher for the villagers, and bearing 
still tho notable inscription “ Deo 
Erexit Voltaire ” (erode I to God by 
Voltane). The theatre, which stood 
on the opposite side of the avenue, 
lias disappeared. The mansion it­
self is simple, but not elegent ; it 
looks down cheerfully on its front 
flower garden, inclosed by a lofty 
grilled fence. Behind it extend 
terraced walks, with arbors, a 
fountain, and umbrageous colonnades 
of trees planted by the “ patriarch,” 
under the shelter of which he com­
posed many of his works. All with­
in the chateau wears an aspect of 
snug comfort and simple elegance. 
Certain rooms are kept as he left 
them ; there is bis sleeping-room, 
with its bed and prim embroidered 
chairs intact; his. little adjacent 
sitting-room, and his marble cenotaph 
designed by the Marchioness de 
Villette to enshrine his heart. The 
walls are covered with paintings— 
oil portraits of his royal correspon­
dents, Frederick the Great and 
Catherine of Russia, of Madame Du 
Châtelet and the actor Lekain ; and 
numerous engravings of Washington. 
Franklin, Newton. D’Alembert, Hel­
vétius, Diderot, and other notabilities 
of his times. Voltaire really found­
ed Ferney ; when he went there it 
consisted of a few huts ; he left it 
finally with more than 1200 inhabi­
tants and a flourishing business. Ho 
was lavish with money in aiding the 
villagers, and they were gratefully 
attached to him. He was rich ; for, 
like most first-rate men of intellect— 
Shakespeare, Goethe, Walter Scott, 
etc.—be never believed that pecuni­
ary recklessness or incapacity is an 
essential attribute of genius. Though 
he gave away his copyrights, he 
managed skillfully his early re­
sources, and died with an annual in­
come of nearly two hundred thous­
and livres. This was enormous wealth 
for a man whose whole work was 
literary, and money then was worth 
more than twice its present value, 
lie was an adroit dealer in the public 
stocks. Bungener says that at one 
time he had two or three millions of 
capital in “ a prodigious chaos, of 
small papers—letters of exchange, 
contracts, bills of every form and 
every value ”—in his portfolio. But 
ho loved to wonder in this forest of 
scrips and figures- There was not, 
however, a particle of avarice in his 
nature. He sought wealth that he 
might be independent of patrons and 
of the public, and might speak out 
more bravely his opinions in the 
face of kings and people. “ I was so 
mortified.” he says, “ with the 
humiliations that dishonor letters, 
that, to relieve my disgust, I resolved 
to make what scamps call a great 
fortune.” Having got it, he took 
skillfull care of it, but gave liberally 
on all proper occasions. He lived 
sumptuously, spending profusely on 
his lands, driving into Geneva in 
his stately coach drawn by six horses, 
keeping open doors and a bountiful 
table. His house iras often crowded 
with guests—fifty at a time—repre­
sentatives of the literature, jhe 
beauty, the nobility, of the limes. 
For nearly, a quarter of a century he 
was, he said, the aubergiste—the 
innkeeper in general—for Europe. 
Ferney was one of the most power­
ful courts on the Continent, and 
Grimm tells us that its domestic 
affairs interested, more or less, every 
court in Europe. During the twenty 
years that Voltaire occupied it he 
kept most of the Centinent, from St. 
Petersburg to Berlin, from Berlin to 
Paris, from Paris to Rome, in excited 
expectation, and the ruling, and es­
pecially the ecclesiastical, classes in 
anxious apprehension of what should 
next come from bis never-resting 
pen. When nearly two generations 
of authors who bail been his contem­
poraries bad passed away, he was 
still controlling the public mind— 
the latest and freshest writer, in­
cessantly sending forth something 
new which commanded attention by 
its ability, though it provoked 
anathemas by its heresy. “It seemed 
at last,” wrote Grimm, “ that the old 
man, always sick, was never to die,” 
Unquestionably ho and his corres­
pondent, Frederick the Great, were, 
as Morley represents them, the two 
most powerful men then on the 
Continent. Both did immense evil, 
but; let us hope, greater good.

Voltaire and Frederick," says 
Morley, “ were the two leaders of 
the two chief movements then going 
on in the great work of transforming 
the old Europe jnto the new."— 
Abel Trevent, in Harper's Magasine 
for July. ________
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HANIN8T0N ft WELLS,

Attomeynt-Law, Solicitors, Notaries Point, kt.
DORCHESTER, N. B.

D. HANINOTON. W. W. WELLS.

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

DORCHESTER, N. B.
A. j. Hickman H. Rt Bmmkkson.

POBSLEY, CRAWFORD k POBSLEY,
Barristers and Attomeys-at-Lav,

80 PRINCE WM. ST., ST, JOHN, N. B. 
O.B.Pugiley. J.H.Criwford. W.Pugiley, Jr.

DICKSON & TRUEMAN,
Barristers & Attorneys-at-Law, Con­

veyancers, Notaries Public, 6c.

Dorchester aoi Sackrille, N. B.
OFFICES : Over the Pert Office, Dorchester; 
Opposite K. Wood 6 Sons’ Office, Saekrllle.
■103. II. DICKSON. WM. A. TRUEMAN

A. E. OULTON, 

BARRISTER-AT-LAW, SOLICITOR, 
Notary Public, Conveyancer, Etc. 

Office • * - A. L. Palmer’s Building, 

Dorétiester, It* B.
CHARLES R. SMITH, 

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

Public, Ac.
AMHERST, ...... M. 8

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

W.F. COLEMAN, M.D.,M.C.S.£N3.

FORMERLY Surgeon to Toronto Eye 
and Ear Infirmary.

Practice limited (p diseases of the Eye

Office—32 GERMAIN STREET, corner 
North Market Street,

SAINT JOHN, - - - N. B
Hours : 11 t|y and 2 to 5.

L. WESTERQAARD k CO.,
Ship Agents A Ship Broker*,

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

No. 127 WALNUT STREET, 
l. westergaard, ) Philadelphia.
GKO. S. TOWN8UEND, > July 24

STIMPSON, WALLACE ft CO.,
MANUFACTURERS OF THE

Improved * New Dominion

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

factored in Canada.
Sales have" doubled in six months.

Manufacture six per week. 

KP^Scnd for Circular and Price List.

Business Cards.
h. r. carter, m. d.

Point de Bute, - - - N. B,

Residence House formerly occupied by 
H. R. Fawcett.

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

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

.UN1ÛHH0TEL,
Hopewell Corner, A. C.

S. B. OULTON, Proprietor.

Park Hotel,
00RCHE8TER, N. B.

T. W. BELL. ... Proprietor.

Business Cards.
W. H. OLIVE,

I. C. R. TICKET AGENT,

Forwsrd’ng Agent and Ovetent 
House Broker,

07 Prince Wm. Ht.

BT. JOHN, N. B. *-
■ IO LONGER AGENT. -Oer
■ I Agreement with W. H. Olive, of St.
■ John. N. B., has this day terminated 
V by mutual consent. In the meantime,
■ parties desiring machinery can 

; g obtain information from
AMOS FISHES, Truro, N. S., or 
JOHN WELSH, St. Martins, N. B.

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

Prices Reduced !
Great Improvements in our Saw Ieohs, 

Portable Grist Mills, Portable Saw 
Mills. Address

MTHIUS ER8IRE WORKS GO., 
Brantford, Canada. 

February lit, 1878. ». ». r.

T. W. BELL & Co.
I KiiiMireri, - - Slellic, N. B.
The best and cheapest Soap in the 

X. Market.

BLAK8LEE ft WHITENEOT,
DEALERS IN

Finer Hangings, » Hite Lead, Oils. Variialei, Ac.
22 Germain St., St. John, N. B.
T. S. SIMMS A CO.,

Manufacturera of all kinds of Brushes 
and Corn Brooms,

No. 206 UNION STBEKT, 
jane u 8T. JOHN, N. B.

George Nixon,
Wholesale and Retail Dealer nr

PAPER HANGING,
Bruant* and Window Glass.

Kuto St. - - - St. John, N. B.

JEWELBY, WATCHES, CLOCKS, fte.

WEDDING KINGS, made to order 
al W. T It KM AINE GAUD’S. 

FINS GOLD and «ber Watches and 
Jewelry at W. TBBMAfNB CARD’S. 

SS**Orders from the Country aoliclted.
jewelry. Made and Repaired and Satii- 

faction Guaranteed, at

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

A few doors South of King St.

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

Capt. McLean’s Brick Buildin 

ST. JOHN, N. B.

Marbleized Mantles and Grates,

PORTABLE RANGES,

Tlnware, etc., etc.,
REFRIGERATORS,

GRANITE IRON WARE
July 19 W., G. A CO.

$64 Afi PER WEEK at HOME 
■dll Samples and Watch Free 

W to all. Address, 
MONTREAL NOVELTY CO.,

236 St. James Street, Montreal, P. Q.

Wide Awake Agents.
A PATENTED ARTICLE—retails fol 

25 cents each. Stilt like hot cakes. 
Big profit. For particulars send a 1*8» 

stamps to “THE WIDE AWAKE NO* 
VKIitY CO." P.O.Box 69, Moncton, N. B.

e/> $5 for 15 Cents I

MARBLE

AND

FREESTONE

WORKS.

Two Questions Easily Answered. — 
Why should men wear beards ? Because 
they arc a great protection to the throat 
and lungs, and add much to their personal 
appearance.

Why should we use “ Bryan’s Pulmonic 
Wafers ?” Because when used for coughs, 
colds, tickling in the throat, hoarseness, 
Ac., they act like a charm. Ministers and 
lawyers use them, physicians recommend 
them, and singers and public speakers say 
they are the very best medicine in exist­
ence for the cure of such complaints. Sold 
by all nqc4ioii*e dealers, at Mo. per box.

H, .T. McGHATH,

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 in guaranteed.

8ÊP* Prices twenty per cent." lower than 
any other Establishment in the Provinces.

AMHERST FOUNDRY
------AND------

MACHINE SHOP,
HAOTFACTOBT OF

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

HOLLOW WASH, TIN WASH, 
PLOUGHS, AC. 

AMHERST, - - - NOVA SCOTIA.

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

WHE Subscriber having a large amount 
X of superior ITALIAN and AMERI­

CAN MARBLE on hand,is prepared to sell

Gravestones and Monuments
Of Either Quality,

At greatly reduced prices. He has 
also a large amount of MARBLE and first 
quality FREESTONE at 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 il 
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. - ——■*-

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

LUND, Agent for taking orders 
in Sackville and vicinity,

New Harness Shop.

THE Subscriber lias opened a Harness 
Shop opposite the Lawrence House, 

where ho intends to

Manufacture Harnesses
and do general repairing, at moderate

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

BEFORE buying or rentidg 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 & HAMLIN OR­
GAN Co., Boston, New York, 
snd Chicago ; or, G. C. FAW­
CETT, Upper Sackville, N. B., 
sole and exclusive Agent for West­
morland County.
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NOTICE.

rpHE CO-PARTNERSHIP BUSINESS 
X which existed between the Subscriber 
and his late father, Thomas Baird, Esq., 
i$ now continued by the Subscriber John 
Milton Baird alone under the old style 
of Firm ot

THOMAS BAIRD 4 SOIS,
Pursuant to the provision of his father’s 
Will.

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

JSS SHOP
I HAVE OPENED, in conneetion with 

the old stand, a

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

STEPHEN AYER.

mm agifelif By reading mid practicing 
K mil WÊ the inestimable truths con- 
llllV WV talned in the best medical 

book ever issued, entitled 
WHUAPI ■ SELF-PRESERVATIONTHYSELFi^r.*?«
treats of Exhausted Vitality. Premature Decline, 
Nervous and Physical Debility, and the endless 
concomitant ills and untold miseries that result 
therefrom, and contain* more than 60 original pre- 

" emotions, any one of which is worth t he price of 
the book. This book was written by the most ex» 
tensive aud probably the most skilful practitioner 
in America, to whom was awarded a cold end jew- 
clled medal by tho National Medical Association. 
A Pamphlet, illustrated with the very finest 
■Steel Engravings—a mar- IIP AI
vcl of art and beauty- flEfiX 
sent rRB% to all. Send 
for it at Am*. Address 

ABOÔY N

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

U. S. Piano Co.
$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 
thsbugh Agents, all of whom make 100 
per cent, profit. We have no Agents, 
but sell piRtccT, *9 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 particulais, and contains 
the names of over 1500 Bankers, Mer­
chants and Families that are using our 
Pianos in every State of the Ucion. Please 
state where you saw this notice.

ADDRESS!

U. S. PIANO GO., 810 BROADWAY

I»

INSTRUCTIONS which will 8a- 
X able any one to paint In 
oil PORTRAITS of self ot friends 
sent for 16c. Don’t pay Agents $5.

Address 6. HUTCHINSON,
Parrsboro, N. 8.

DR. WILLIAM fl’UVS R.IM-IW i' MEDICINE. 
Tiie Great U.tçîSsiâ Hi 

. «If Is an unfailing cuie 
,ur fominal Wcakntss.Sper- 

i**Fuv matorrhaa, Impoitncy. undi 
X'L all diseases that follow as' 

a sequence of Self-Abuse; 
as Lorn of Memory, Uhivet'- 
snJ IxMHutle, Pain in ths,

, Back, Dimness of Vision,' .
__ j,Premature CM Age, and After Taking
ther diseases that lead to Insanity or (Jou> 

sumption and a Premature Grave. Price, « 
per package, or six packages for *5, by mail free of 
postage. Full particular# in our pamphlet, which 
we desire to send free by mall to every one. Address 
WM. OKAY * CO., Windsor, Ontario, Unndr 

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

IGF It »1. »UIT. nuunrt _
PEABODY MEDICAL—1|WOCI E

Sent free, by Kail I
ORDERS PROMPTLY FILLED FDR

PAPER 6408, printed or unpriat 
èd—the cheapest in the market.

^Blll Heads and Letter Heads-very

Pesters and Dodgers, for Tea Meet­
ings, Sales, Ac.

Cards and Tickets, in variety, cheap.
^Magistrates’ Bleaks, Ac., on

Send your orders to
CHIGNECTO POST,

2 " Sackville, N. BS

fTIHR Subscriber hereby begs leave to 
X 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 as 
assortment of

dent's Boot Tope
of the best quality ; and has secured the 
services of first-cia

Pw"
first-class mechanics, and is

prepared to attend to all orders in his line 
vita neatness, durability and despatch.

He has also on hand an assortment of

Ladles’and Children’s Wear
«lubie for the rammer trade, which will 
be aold at price» to rail the time».

S. McDOWCLL,
Majr 18, 1878.

4928


