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THE HAUNTED HOTEL.
WOkle Collins’s Sew Story

in her dress es quickly is possible. 
On her way hick to the drawing
room she -wee ' addressed, by a 
chambermaid In the corridor, who 
asked forSér key. iV I wllLpnt year 

.. room tidy for the night, miss," the 
woman said, “ and I will than bring.

OOMTIMOKD.

CHAPTER XXI.

Lord and Lady Montbarry were 
received by the housekeeper, the 
manager being absent for a day or 
two on business connected with the 
affairs of the hotel.

The rooms reserved for the travel
lers on the first floor were three In 
number, consisting of two bedrooms 
opening into each other and com
municating on the left, with a draw
ing room. Complete so far, the ar
rangements proved to be less satis
factory in reference to the third bed
room required for Agnes and for the 
eldest daughter of Lord Montbarry, 
who usually slept with her on '.heir 
travels. The bedchamber on the 
right of the drawing-room waa al
ready occupied by an English widow 
lady. Other bedchambers at the 
other end of the corridor were also 
let in every case. There was ac
cordingly no alternative but to 
place at the disposal of Agnes a com 
fortable room on the second floor. 
Lady Montbarry vainly complained 
ol this separation of one of the mem
bers of her travelling party from the 
rest. The housekeeper politely 
hinted that it was impossible for her 
to ask other travellers to give np 

1 their rooms. She could only ex
press her regret, and assure Misa 
Lockwood that her bedchamber on 
the second floor was one of the best 
rooms in that part of the hotel.

On the retirement of tbrfuohse- 
keeper Lady Montbarry noticed that 
Agnes had seated herself apart, feel
ing apparently no interest in the 
question of the bedrooms. Was 
she ill? No; she felt a little un
nerved by the railway journey, and. 
that was all. Hearing this. Lord 
Montbarry proposed that she should 
go out with him and try the ex- 
périment of half an hour’s walk in 
the cool evening air. Agnes gladly 
accepted the suggestion. They 
directed their slops towards the 
square of St. Mark, so as to enjoy 
the breeze blowing over the lagoon. 
It was the first visit of Agnes to 
Venice. The fascinations of the 
wonderful city of the waters excited 
Its foil influence over her sensitive 
nature. The proposed half hour of 
the walk had passed away and was 
fast expanding to half an hour more 
before Lord Montbarry could per
suade his companion to remember 
that dinner was waiting for them. 
As they returned, passing under the 
colonnade neither of them noticed a 
lady in deep mourning loitering in 
the open space of the square. She 
started as she recognized Agnes 
walking with the new Lord Mont
barry, hesitated for a moment and 
then followed them, at a discreet 
distance back to the hotel.

Lady Montbarry received Agnes 
in high spirits with news of an event 
which had happenc.1 in her absence.

She had not left the hotel more 
than ten minutes before a little note 
in pencil was brought to lady Mont
barry by the housekeeper. The 
writer proved to he no less a person 
than the widow lady who occupied 
the room on the other aide of the 
drawing-room which her ladyship 
had vainly hoped to aecure for 
Agnes. Writing under the name of 
Mrs. James, the polite widow ex
plained that she had heard from 
the housekeeper of the disappoint
ment experienced by Lady Mont
barry In the matter of the rooms. 
Mrs. James was quite alone, and as 
long as her bedchamber was airy and 
comfortable it mattered nothing to 
her whether she slept on the first or 
second floor of the house. She had 
accordingly much pleasure in pro 
posing to change rooms with Miss 
Lockwood. Her luggage hail al 
ready been removed, and Miss Lock- 
wood had only to take possession of 
the room (Number 18, A), which 
was now entirely at her disposal.

‘I immediately | 
Mrs. James,” Lady Montbarry con
tinued, “and to thank her personal
ly for her extreme kindness. But I 
was informed that she bad gone out, 
without leaving word at what hour 
she might be expected to return. I 
have written a little note of thanks, 
eaylng that we hope to have the 
pleasure of personally expressing 
onr sense of Mrs. James’ courtesy 
to-morrow. In the mean time, 
Agnes, I have ordered your boxes to 
be removed down stairs. Go, and 
Judge for yourself, my dear, if that 
good lady has not given up to you 
the prettiest room in the house.”

With these words Lady Montbarry 
left Miss Lockwood to make a hasty 
toilet for dinner.

The new room at once produced a 
a favorable impression on Agnes. 
The large window, opening into the 
balcony, commanded an aimirable 

’ view of the canal. Decorations on 
the walls and ceilings were skilfully 
copied from the exqueitely graceful 
designs of Raphael in the Vatican. 
The massive wardrobe possessed 
compartments of unusual size, In 
which double the numberef dresses 
that Agnes possessed might have 

► conveniently hung at full length. In 
the inner corner of the room, near 
the head of the bedstead, there was 
a recess which had been turned into 
a little dressing-room, and which 
opened by a second door on the 
inferior staircase of tne hotel, com
monly used by the servants. Noticing 
those aspects ol the room at a glance 
Agnes made the necessary change
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am not satisfied," he added, “ about 
that woman’s purpose in giving up 
her room. Without alarming the 
ladles bïc-tplUog them what J have 
just1 MM-ydn, can yon'-het- warn 

— —, —nu . J». ..w, u..ug. Agnes to be careful in securing her 
the key back to goo in the drawing-1 door?" Lord Montbarry replied that 
room." .Uv. v i the warning had already been given

by bis wife, and that Agnes might beWhile the chambermaid was at 
her work a solitary ladv, loitering 
about the oorri^or of the edCbnd 
story, was watching her over the 
balusters. After awhile the maid 
appeared with her pall In her hand, 
leaving the room by way of the 
dressing-room and the back stairs. 
As she passed ont of sight ÿe lady 
on the second floor (no other. It is 
needless to add, than the Countess 
herself) ran swiftly down the stairsy 
entered the bedchamber by the 
principal door and hid herself in the 
empty side compartment of the 
wardrobe. The chambermaid re
turned, completed her work, looked 
the door of the dressing-room on tbf 
inner side, locked the principal en
trance door on leaving the room, and 
returned the key to Agnes in the 
drawing-room.

The travellers were just sitting 
down to their late dinner when one 
of the children noticed that Agnes 
was not wearing her watch. Had 
she loft it in her bedchamber in the 
hurry of changing her dress? She 
rose from the table at once in search 
of her watch ; Lady Montbarry ad
vising her as she went out to see to 
the security of her bedchamber in the 
event of there being thieves In the 
house. Agnes found her watch, for
gotten on the toilet-table, as she had 
anticipated. Before leaving the 
room again she acted on Lady 
Montbsrry’s advice and tried the 
key in the lock of the dressing, 
room door. It was properly secured 
She left the bedchamber, locking the 
main door behind her.

Immediately on her departure 
the Countess, oppressed by the con
fining air in the wardrobe, ventured 
on stepping out her hidug place into 
the empty room.

Entering the dressing-room, she 
listened at the door until the silence 
outside Informed her that the corridor 
was empty. Upon this she unlocked 
the door and, passing out, closed it 
again softly, leaving it to all appear
ances, when viewed on the inner 
side, as carefully secured as Agnea 
had seen it when she tried the key in 
the lock with her Own hand.

While the Montbarrys were still 
at dinner, Henry Westwiok Joined 
them, arriving from Milan.

When he entered the room, and 
again when be advanoed tomeet her, 
Agnes was conscious of a latent feel
ing which secretly reciprocated Hen 
ry’s unconcealed pleasure on meeting 
her again. For a moment only she 
returned his look ; and in that one 
moment her own observation told 
her that she had silently encouraged 
him to hope. She saw it in the sud
den glow of happiness which came 
into hie face; and she confusedly 
took refuge in the usual conventional 
inquiries relating to the relatives he 
had left at Milan.

Taking hie place at the table Henry 
gave a most amusing account of the 
position of his brother Francis be
tween the mercenary opera dancer on 
one aide and the unscrupulous man
ager of the French theatre on the 
other. Matters had proceeded to 
such extremities that the law had 
been called on to Interfere, and bad 
decided the dispute la favor of Fran
cis. On winning the victory the 
English manager had at once left 
Milan, recalled to London by the 
affaire of his theatre. He was ao 
companied on the journey back, as 
ho had been accompanied on the 
journey out, by his sister. Resolved, 
after passing two nights of terror in 
the Venetian hotel, never to enter it 
again, Mrs. Norbury asked to be 
excused from appearing at the family 
festival on the ground of ill-health. 
At her age travelling fatigued her, 
and she was glad to take advantage 
of her brother's escort to return to 
England.

While the talk àt the dinner-table 
flowed easily onward, the evening

proposed to see, .advanced to night—and it became
necessary to think of sending the 
children to bed.

As Agnes arose to leave the room, 
accompanied by the eldest girl, she 
observed with surprise that Henry’s 
manner suddenly changed. He was 
serious and preoccupied, and when 
bis niece wished him good night he 
abruptly said to her, “ Marian, what 
part of the hotel do you sleep In?" 
Marian, puizled by the question, 
answered that she was going to sleep 
as usual with “ Aunt Agnes." Not 
satisfied with that reply, Henry next 
Inquired whether the bedroom was 
near the rooms occupied by the other 
members of their travelling party. 
Answering for the child and wonder
ing what Henry’s object could be, 
Agnes mentioned the polite aaorifloe 
made to her convenience by a Mrs. 
James. “ Thanks to that lady’s 
kindness," she said, “ Marian and I 
are only on the other side of the 
drawing-room. ’ He looked incom
prehensibly disoonteuted as he opened 
the door for Agnes and her companion 
to pass out. After wishing them 
good night he waited in the eorridor 
until be saw them enter, the fatal 
corner-room, and then he called to 
his brother, “Come out, Stephen, and 
let us smoke !”

As soon as the two brothers were 
at liberty to speak privately Henry 
explained the motive wbiuh led to hie 
inquiries about the bedrooms. Fran
cis had Informed him of the meeting 
with the Countess at Venice, and of 
all that had followed it ; and Henry 
now carefully repeated the narrative

pith all its details. “I 
’he ai

died in , that bouse. Some change 
seemed to have come over her since 
her arrival In Venice ; some new in
fluence appeared to be at work. For 
i|he first time in . her experience of 
herself compassion and regret were 
not the only emotions aroused in her 
by the remembrance of the dead 
Montbarry, A keen sense for the 
wrong that she had suffered, never 

trusted to take tare of herself and yet felt by that gentle and forgiving
her little bedhllow. 
he looked upon 'tin

For. the nest, 
upon The wonderful story 

of the Countess and her superstitions 
as a piece of theatrical exaggeration, 
amusing enough iq itself, but quite 
unworthy of a moment's serious at
tention.

Little Marian had been got ready 
for bed as usual, and bad (so fay 
taken baldly any notice of-the new 
room. As she knelt down to say her 
prayers, she happened to look up at 
that part of the ceiling above her 
which was Just over the head of her 
bed. Thé next instant she alarmed 
Agnes, by starting to her feet with a 
cry of terror, and pointing to a small 
brown spot on one of the white 
panelled spaces of the carved ceiling. 
“ It's a spot of blood I” the child 
exclaimed. “ Take me away ! I 
wont sleep hers 1”

Seeing, "plainly that it wduld be 
useless to reason with her while she 
was in the room, Agnes hurriedly 
wrapped Marian in a dressing-gown 
and carried her back to her mother 
In the drawing-room. Here all'the 
ladies did their best to reassure the 
trembling girl. The effort was use
less ; the impression that bad been 
produced on the young and sensitive 
mind was not to be removed by per
suasion. Marian could give no ex 
plabation qf the pauio of terror tha] 
had seised her. Stie was quite enablp 
to esy why the spot on the ceiling 
looked like the color of a spot of 
blood. She-.only knew that she 
should die of terror if she saw it 
again. Under these circumstances, 
but one alternative was left. It was 
arranged that the child should pass 
the night in the room occupied by h r 
two younger sisters and the nurse.

In half an hour more Marian was 
peacefully asleep with her arm round 
her sister’s neck. Lady Montbarry 
went back with Agnes to her room 
to see the spot on the ceiling which 
had so frightened the child. It was 
so small as to he only perceptible, 
and it hail in all probability been 
caused by the carelessness of a work
man or by a dripping of water spilt 
on the floor of the room above.

“ I really cannot understand why 
Marian should place such a terrible 
interpretation on such a trifling little 
thing," Ladv Montbarry remarked.

“ I suspect the nurse is in a manner 
answerable for what has happened," 
Agnes suggested. “ She may quite 
possibly have been telling some 
tragic nursery story which has left 
its mischievious impression behind 
it. Persons in her position are sadly 
ignorant of the danger of exciting a 
child’s imagination. You had better 
caution the nurse to-morrow.”

Lady Montbarry looked around the 
room admiringly. “ Is It not nicely 
decorated ?" she said. “I suppose, 
Agnes, you don’t mind sleeping here 
by yourself?"

“ I feel so tired,” she replied, “that 
I was thinking of bidding you good 
night, instead of going back to the 
drawing-room.”

Lady Montbarry turned toward the 
door. “ I see your jewel case on the 
table," she resumed. “ Don’t forget 
to lock the other door there, in the 
dressing-room."

“ I have already seen to it, and 
tned the key myself," said Agnes. 
“ Can I be of any use to you before 
I go to bed ?"

“ No, my dear, thank you ; I feel 
sleepy enough to follow your example 
and go to beck Good night, Agnes, 
and pleasant dreams on your first 
night in Venice."

CHÂTIER XXII.

Having dosed aud secured the 
door on Lady Montbarry’s departure, 
Agnes put on her dressing-gown, 
and, turning to her open boxes, she 
began the business of unpacking. In 
the hurry of making her toilet for 
dinner, she bad taken the first dress 
that lay uppermost in the trunk and 
had thrown her travelling costume 
op the bed. She now opened the 
wardrobe for the first time and began 
to hang her dresses on the hooks In 
the large compartment on one side.

After a few minutes only of this 
occupation, she grew weary of It and 
decided on leaving the trunks as they 
were until the next morning. The 
oppressive south wind which had 
blown throughout the day prevailed 
at night. The atmosphere of the 
room fell close ; Agnes threw a shawl 
over her head and shoulders, and, 
opening the window, stepped into 
the balcony to look at the view.

The night was heavy and overcast ; 
nothing could be distinctly seen. The 
canal beneath the window looked like 
a black gulf, the opposite houses 
were barely visible as a row of dark 
shadows, dimly relieved against the 
starless and moonless sky. At long 
Intel vale the werning cry of a belated 
gondolier was Just audible as he 
turned the corner of a distant canal 
and as he called to Invisible boats 
which might be approaching him id 
the darkness. Now and then the 
nearer dip of an oar In the water told 
of the viewless passage of other 
gondolas bringing guests back to the 
hotel. Except these rare sounds the 
mysterious night silence of Venice 
was literally the silence of the grave.

Leaning on the parapet of the 
balcony Agnes looked vacantly Into 
the black void beneath. Her thoughts’ 
reverted to the miserable man who 
had broken his faith to her and had

nature, was felt by it now. She 
found herself thinking of .tlie bygone 
days of her humiliation almost as 
harshly as Henry Westwick had 
thought of them—she who had re
buked him the last time lie had 
spoken slightingly of his brother In 
her presence 1 A sudden fear and 
idoubt of herself started her physical
ly as well as morally. She turned 
from the shadowy abyss of the <Jlrk 
water as if the mystery and the 
gloom of it bad been answerable for 
the emotions which had taken her 
by surprise. Abruptly closing the 
window, she threw aside her shawl 
and lit the candles on the mantle- 
piece, impelled by a sudden craving 
for light In the solitude of her room.

The cheering brightness around 
her, contrasting with the black 
gloom outside, restored her spirits. 
She felt hersdlf enjoying the jight 
like a child I

Would it be well (she asked her
self) to get ready for bed? No! 
The sense of drowy fatigue that she 
had felt half an houi since was 
gone.' She returned to the dull 
employment ol unpacking her boxes. 
After a few minutes only the oc 
cupition became Irksome to her once 
more. She eat down by the table 
and took up a guide-book. “ Sup- 

.ti pose I inform myself,” she thought, 
■ !'• on the subject of Venice?"

Her attention wandered from the 
book before she had turned the first 
page of it.

The image of Henry Westwick 
was the present Image in her memory 
now. Recalling the minutest In
cidents and details of thé evening, 
she could think of nothing which 
presented him under other than a 
favorable and interesting aspect. 
She smiled to herself softly, her 
color rose by fine gradations ns she 
felt the full luxury of dwelling on 
the perfect truth and modesty of his 
devotion to her. Was the ilepres 
eion of spirits from which she had 
suffered so persistently on her travels 
attributable, by any chance, to their 
long separation from each other— 
embittered, perhaps, by her own vain 
regret when she remembered her 
harsh reception of him in Paris? 
Suddenly conscious of this bold 
question and of the self-abandon
ment which it implied, she returned 
mechanically to her hook, startled 
by the unrestrained liberty of her 
own thoughts. What lurking tempta
tions to forbidden tenderness find 
their hiding-place in a woman’s 
dressing-gown, when she is alone in 
her room at night 1 With her heart 
in the tomb of the dead Montbarry, 
could Agnes oven think of another 
man and think of love? How shame- 
fill ! how unworthy of her ! For the 
second time she tried to interest her
self in the guide-book—and once 
more she tried in vain, Throwing 
the book aside she turned desperate
ly to the one resource that was left, 
her luggage—resolved to fatigue 
herself without mercy until she was 
weary enough and sleepy enough to 
find a safe refuge in bed.

For some little time she persisted 
in the monotonous occupation of 
transferring her clothes from her 
trunk to the wardrobe. The large 
clock In the hall, striking midnight, 
reminded her that it was getting late. 
She sat down for a moment in an 
arm-chair by the bedside to est.

The silence in the house now 
caught her attention and held it— 
held it disagreeably. Was every
body in bed and asleep but herself? 
Surely it was time for her to tollow 
the general example? With a certain 
Irritable, nervous haste she rose and 
again undressed herself. “ I have 
lost two hours of rest," she thought, 
frowning at the reflection of herself 
in the glass, as she arranged her hair 
for the night. “ I shall be good for 
nothing to-morrow I”

She lit the night-light and ex
tinguished the candles, with one ex
ception, which she removed to a 
little table placed on the side of the 
bed opposite to the arm chair. Hav
ing put her travelling box of matches 
and the guide-book near the candle, 
in case she might be sleepless and 
might want to read, she blew out the 
light ami laid her hea l on the pillow.

The curtains of the bed weie 
looped back to let the air pass freely 
over her. Lying on her left side, 
with her face turned awaÿ from the 
table, she could „sec the arm chair 
by the dim night-ligld. She tried to 
weary herself into drowsiness hy 
counting over and over again the 
bunches of roses that were visible 
from her .point of vi. w. Twice her 
attention was distracted from the 
counting by sounds outside—by the 
clock chiming the half hour past 
twelve, and then again by the fall of 
a pair of boots on the upper floor, 
thrown out to cleaned, with that bar
barous disregard of the comfort of 
others which is observable in 
humanity when it inhabits an hotel. 
In the silence that followed these 
passing disturbances Agnes went on 
counting the roses oa the arm-chair 
more and more slowly. Before long 
abe confused herself in the figures— 
tried to begin counting again— 
thought she would watt a little first 
—felt her eyelids dooping and her 
head sinking gently lower and lower 
on the pillow—sighed faintly—and 
sank Into sleep.

never keew. She could only re
member iu the aftertime that she 
siwoke Instantly.

Every faculty and perception in 
her passed the boundary line between 
insensibility and consciousness, so to 
speak, at a leap. Without knowing 
why, she sat up suddenly in the bed, 
listening for she knew not what. Her 
head was ia a whirl ; her heart beat 
furiously but without any assignable 
cause.. But one trivial event had 
happened during the interval while 
she bail been asleep. The lamp had 
gone out, and the room, as a matter 
of course, was in total darkness.

She felt for the match-box, and 
paused after finding it. A sense of 
confusion wassail in hot mind. She 
was in no hurry to light the lamp- 
The pause in the darkness was, as 
strangè as It may seem, agreeable to 
her.

In the quieter flow of her thoughts 
during this Interval, she could ask 
herself the natural question : What 
cause had awakened her so suddenly 
and had so strangely shaken her 
nerves? Had it been the Influence 
of a dream ? She had not dreamed at 
all—or, to speak more correctly, had 
no waking remomheranoe of having 
dreamed. The mystery was beyond 
her fathoming ; the darkness began 
to oppress her. She struck the 
match on the box and lit her candle.

As the welcome light diffused it
self over the room, she turned from 
Ihe table and looked towards the 
other aide of the bed.

In the moment when she turned 
the chill of a sudden terror gripped 
her round the heart, aa with the clasp 
of nn icy hand.

She was not alone in her room I
There—in the chair at her bed

side—there, suddenly revealed under 
the flow of light from the candle, 
was the figure of a woman, reclining. 
Her head lay back over the chair, 
lier face turned up to the ceiling, 
had the eyes closed, as if she was 
wrapped in a deep sleep.

TO BE CONTINUED.
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HANIN8T0N 4 WELLS,

AttonerHt-Liw, Solicitor!, Main Public, to.
DORCHESTER, N. B.

D. HANINOTON. W. W. WILLS.

HICKMAN S EMMER90N, 
Attorneys-at-l,aw, Ac.,

DORCHESTER, N. B.
A. J. Hickman H. R. Emm besom,

PUBSLEY, CRAWFORD A PDOSLEY,

eoraiieEwii.8T„sT, JOUI, i. b. 
D.B.Pugsley. J.H.Orawfori. W.Pugilsy, Jr.

T. S. SIMMS A CO.,
Manufacturers of all kinds of Brushes 

and Com Brooms,
Ho. 306 UHION STREET, 

June 14 ST. JOHN, N. B

Old Colony Railway Disaster.

Tbo experience of Dr. B. O. Kin 
near, was indeed wonderful. He 
wnS a passenger in the fourth car 
with his friend, Mr. Kimball. This 
car was tipped up to an angle of 
forty-five degrees. Dr. Kinnoar waa 
hurled from hie seat and shot through 
the roof into the marsh, where he 
landed fifteen feet away. The hole 
through the roof was just large 
enougli to admit the passage of his 
body, and was formed in some un- 
explained manner at the instant of 
the collision. Dr. Kinnear’s injur
ies are not serious, being confined to 
a bruised leg.

TIIE DEATH OV REAGAN.
Mi. James F. Ormond, who occu

pied the front compartment of the 
palace car, together witlijllr. Reagan 
and three other gents, and the only 
one unhurt in the compartment, gives 
the following particulars: When the 
train started he helped Mr. Reagan 
into the car ahielding him from the 
crowd. The oarsman was feeling very 
downhearted over his defeat, crying 
continually. Mr. Ormond had, on 
the behalf of several gentleman, just 
presented him with a purse, and sat 
down in the seat with him. Reegan 
seemed cheered up for a minute, 
then began crying again, and said 
“ What will my friends say?" Just 
then the crash came and every man 
in the compartment was hurled out 
with the side of the csr except Mr. 
Ormond, who was not moved from 
his seat. The latter jumped from 
the open side of the oar and ran to 
tire place where Rjagan waa thrown. 
Reagan’s brother got there first, 
and lifting the dying man’s headjté 
cried, “ Oh, ray God ! Pat, is this 
yon?" Together they carried him 
away from the track, where ho died 
without regaining consciousness.— 
Boston Journal, Wilt in»t.

In San Augustine County, Texas, 
when a gentleman desires to escort a 
lady to church ho writes her as fol -
lows : “ Compliments of Mr.----- to
Miss '■ : I respectfully solicit your 
corporal system across the alluvial 
landscape that lies between your 
father's hospitable domicile and the 
sanctuary of God, there to bear the 
expounding of the Scriptures.” The 
maiden replies : “ I will with
pleasure allow you the exquisite 
beatitude of escorting my corporal 
system over the space of ground in
tervening between my parental 
domicile and the edifice of divine 
worship when the diurnal orb of the 
day shall have sought his last rest- 
ing-plsoe behind the occidental bills."

A correspondent, who prudently 
conceals his identity, sends the fol
lowing;—How was Peter Mitchell 
uefairly treated on the day of the 
election ? He was struck down by a 
Snowball, aud left out in the cold. 
Not a nice operation he thought. 
Why ia Sir John’s reign likely to be 
prosperous for the Dominion? Be 
cause he represepts a favourable 
market. Why should there be no 
change of superintendent of the In
tercolonial railway? Because ex
pensive Brydges ought to be per
manent.—Mail.

In the Napier correspondence is a 
letter from Lord Brougham, in which 
he writes of his “ luted rival ” Ma
caulay i “ He ia absolutely renowned 
in society as the greatest bore that 
ever yet appeared. I have seen peo 
pie come in from Holland Houee, 
breathless and knocked up, and un
able to say nothing but “ Oh, dear ! 
Oh mercy I" “ What’e the matter?"

“ Ob, Macaulay 1" and

DICKSON A TRUEMAN,
Barristers * Attorneys-at-Law, Con

veyancers, Notaries Public, &c.
Dorctoier Md teirtlh, N. B.

OiflOIi i Ovsr ths Pest OSes, Dorohsstsr; 
Opposite M. Wood à Sons' Mes, SsckviUe.
JOS. H. DICKSON. wx. A. TRUEMAN

A. E. OULTON, 
BARRISTER-AT-LAW, SOLICITOR, 

Kitsry Public, Conveyincor, Eto.

OmoB ? - - A. L. Palmer's Building,

Dorchester, Nf. B.

Business Cards.

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

FRED. A. JONES,
(Of the late Berne» Hotel,) Peoeeieioe.

UNÏ0NH0TEL,
Hopewell Corner, A. C.

S. B. OULTON, Proprietor,

Park Hotel,
DORCHESTER, N. B.

T. W. BELL, - - - Proprietor.

T. W. BELL & Co.
ïW-JüiiiMiireri, - - Slellic, K. B.

Market.

Business Cards.
SACKVILLE

STORE.
OPPOSITE THE

: Brunswick House.* 

augit R. C. CHAPMAN.

W. H. OLIVE,
I.C.H.TICKET AGENT,
Forwarding Agent end Custom 

House Broker,
67 Prince Wm. St. 

BT. JOHN, N. B.

L. WESTERGAARD k CO.,
Ship Agente A Ship Broker»,

BLAK8LEE 4 WHITENECT,
DEAIFRS IN

Pspsr Hangings, Wilts Lead, Oils. Vanishes, to.
22 Germain St., St.John, N. B.

George Mixon,
Wholesale An » Hi tail Dealer in

PAPER HANCINC,
Bruîmes and Window Qlnag, 

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

OHABLE#». SMITH,
Barrister and Attorney - at-Law, 

Solicitor, Conveyancer, Notary 
Publie, Ao.

AMHERST, . . . . *. . N. *.

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

W. f. COLHAN, C.S. ENO,
Oculist and Ourist to St. John Gen

eral Public Hospital.

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

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

Hours : 11 to 1, and 2 to 5.

WEDDING RINGS, made to order 
at W. TREMAINE GARIfS.

’FINE GOLD and Silver Watches and 
Jewelry at \V. TREMAINE GARD’S.

Kÿ*“Ordcrs 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.

STIMPSON, WALLACE 4 CO.,
MANUFACTURERS OF THE

Improved New Dominion

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

factured in Canada.
Sales have doubled in six months.

Manufacture six per week. 

^"•Scnd for Circular and Price List.

MARDLE

AND

II.

FREESTONE

WORKS.

J. McGRATH, 
Dorchester, N. B.

HAVING purchased the entire Stock in 
Trade of Mr. Peter Haoan. 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.

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

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

MACHINE SHOP,
HÀHÏÏPACTOBT OF

Mill & other Machinery,
Ship's Castings, Stives,

HOLLOW WABE, TIN WABS, 

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

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

rriHE Subscriber having a large amount 
A of superior ITALIAN and AMERI

CAN MARBLE on hand,is prepared to sell

Gravestones and Monuments
Of Either Reality,

At greatly reduced
also a large amount of MAI

being asked
_ __ r_ then everyone said,11 That âtioounte

How long that fir? -deep lasted she1 for it—you're lucky to be alive,” eto.

ices. He has 
ARBLE 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 h 
decidedly to their advantage to call and 
examine for themselves before buying 
elsewhere.

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

8. B. ANDRES.
Amherst, N. 8., Dee. IS, 1876.

KT»D. LUND, A 
in Saekville and «ici

eut for taking orders

GO

in

$5 for 15 Cents !

INSTRUCTIONS which wiU en- 
able any one to paint in 

Oil PORTRAITS of self or friends 
sent for 15c. Don’t pay Agents fi5.

Address J. HUTCHINSON,
Parrsboro, N. S

JEWELBV, WATCHES, 0L00K8, *c

EXCELSIOR

Roofing Felt Manofacturing Co.
J. W. FATEBSOK, - - MANASES.

Pitch, Tar, Asphalt, Dry 
and Tarred Paper

Always on Hand in Large Quantities at 
Lowest Market Prices.

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

No. 17 Alemira Biilliag. North Wharf,
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, 
ind—Chicago*; or, G.CT. VXW- 
CETT, Upper Saekville, N. B., 
sole and exclusive Agent for West
morland County.

O

NOTICE.

THE CO-PARTNERSHIP BUSINESS 
which existed between the Subscriber 

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

THOMAS BAIRD â SOUS,
Pursuant to the provision of hie father’s 
Will.

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

O LONGER AC4EHT. -Oer
Agreement with W. H. Olive, of St. 
John. N. B., has this day terminated 
by mutual consent. In the meantime, 
parties desiring IHachleery can 
obtain information from -

AM03 FISHES, Truro, N. 8., or 
JOHN WELSH, St. Martina, N. B.

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

Prices Reduced X

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

WATEROUS ENGINE WORKS CO., 
Brantford, Canada. 

February 1st, 1878. ' d. •. ».

NEW HARNESS SHOP
HAVE OPENED, in connection with 

, the old stand, a

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

STEPHEN AYER.

HARNESSES at either establishment 
will be eold for prompt pay or cash at 

three months. Cheaper than at aay 
other establishment in the Province#. 
Call and obtain prices. 8. A.

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

He. 127 WALNUT BTBEET,
) Philadelphia, 
j july 24

L. WBSTEaOAARD, 
GEO. S. TOWNSHKND,

New Harness Shop.

THE Subscriber has opened a Harness 
Shop opposite the Lawrence Hons?. 

where he Intends to

Manufacture Harnesses
and do general repairing, at modérât 
rates.

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

NOTICE.

A N OFFICE, in connection with the 
«Il Pictou Bank and the Union Bank of 
Charlottetown,, has been opened in

ESTABROOK’S BUILDING
(opposite Brunswick House) Saekville, for 
the transaction, of a

General Banking Business.
Bills of Exchange bought and sold. 

Drafts issued on St. John, Halifax, Mont
real, Charlottetown, Pictou, Boston, New 
York, and on London, G. B. Current 
Accounts opened, sad sums of 85 and 
upwards taken on deposit, for which 
Interest will be allowed at a rate to be 
agreed upon. Collections made on favor
able terms.

W. C. COGSWELL,
july 36 Agent.

Special Notice !

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

nounce that, we have added to our 
extensive

Slipper and Larrigaa Factory
the neceaeary Machinery for the Manufac
ture of llen’i, Women’s, Hisse»’, and 
Children’s

Boots & Shoes,
In all the Leading Styles.

By continuing, as in the past, to use 
first quality of material, we hope to merit 
a liberal share of public patronage in our 
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.

I unmuurOT oti| 

304, UNION ST.. 

Capt. McLean’» Brick Building, 

ST. JOHN, IS’. B.

Marbleized Mantles end Urates,

PORTABLE RANGES,

Tinware, etc., etc., 

REFRIGERATORS, 

GRANITE IRON WARE

July 19 W., O. * CO.

rpHB 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

Qont’a 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 tine 
with neatness, durability and despatch.

He has also on liana an assortment of

Ladles* and Children’s Wear
suitable for the summer-tirade, which will 
be sold at prices to suit the times.

S. McOOWCLL,
Boot .nd Shoemaker. 

Dorchester, May 1», 187S.

Paper lings, printed and 
unprinted,” for sale at thi* 
Office, very cheap.

V


