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THE MYSTERY OF THE GRANGE: A STORY.

) BY EMMA W. PHILLIPS.
From an old number of London Magasine.

It was while makiog a tour through
Westmorland that I became acquaint-
ed with the story I am about to relate.
I bad put up at a small inn on the
Ambleside Road, close tothe Lake of
Windermere, and while discussing, s
bottleof wine, according to my tourist
custom, with the host, had’ casually
expressed the sarprise I had felt on
perdeiving, along the road I bad come,
8 handsome house, surrounded by
fine woodland grounds, untenanted,
evidently falling into dilapidation
and decay.

** Ab, Sir,” answered my host, *a
strange story is attached to that
house. We call it about here ¢ The
Dark Sister.’”

“Indeed; I love the histories of
raimed houses,” said I; “have you any
objection to tell me this one?”

“ Certainly not, Sir,”” he rejoined ;
and, emptying hie glass, which I re~
filled, hé hegan, in a strong north-
country dialect, which I shall take
::"l: liberty of tranelating into Eng-
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“Over fifty years ago, Grestone

range was occupied by two orpbans
—slsters. Their parents had died
there ; leaving them in the old place
alone and evidently without a single

, friend.

>
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“It had been a strange family ; and
there were strange rumors, too, re-
specting the father—rumors of debt
and difficulty ; which, to the surprise
of all, had suddenly given place to
affluence and cmfort. But it was
not long, after the changed times had
set in, that the mother, then the
father—died, leaving the two girls,
one twenty and the other nincteen—
mistresses of the Grange.

¢ Well, over a year had gone by
since thir had occurred, when a young
tourist (an artist) visited this part of
the country. He was a handsome,
gay young fellow, with a fair, plea-
sant face, dark, corling chestnut
hair, a joyous laugh, and merry,
dancing hazel eyes. He put up at
the inn, and, every morning, went
starting off with his camp-stool and
sketch-book, to take this view or thst,
—until, catching sight of Grestope
Grange, he took it into his head:to
sketoh the old place. But todo this
well he had firat to get inside of the
gates. This—a difficul®, task to most
—was none to him ; possessing as he
did, aface and manner which equalled
all Ceesar's courage and generalship
put together, he had but to come, and
to be seen, to conquer. The lodge-
keeper could not withstand him, that
was certain ; but, after a little coax-
ing, gave him the necessary permis-
sion, without herself asking it; for
she knew well the sisters’ repugnance
to strangers. So, the rextmorning,
Graham Royston had struck his
camp-stool upon the green slope at
the Western side of the Grange, and
was hard at work with pencil and
sketch-book.

¢ It so happened that, on this very
morning—a bright and golden one—
the two sisters chanced to turn their
footsteps in the direction of the slope.
But let me stay here a moment to
describe them. A few words will
suffice. : *

“ Sisters they were, truly ; but as
unlike in face and {emperament as
dark to light. Only one similar feeling
held them together, as with chains of
iron ; this was the immeasurable af-
fection they hore toward each other.
The elder, tall, slight and with a fully
developed figure, had hair of the silky
jettiness of the raven’s wing, a pale
complexion, a ruby mouth, and full,
dark eyes,over which the long, heavy
lashes fell, adding much to the gener-
al pensive, almost sad, expression of
the entire face. The younger was
shorter, of aslight girlish figure, and
with golden hair, a fair, peachlike
complexion, soft, violet eyes, and a
gentle, reliunt expression in toneaud
manper, which made her seem as if
formed like the tendes tendrils of a
plant, to cling for support to those of
hardier growth.

¢ As different, then, as night and
day—yet each beautiful—the two sis-
ters passed down the elm avenue ; the
the younger’s urms clasped about the
other’s waist, en whom she seemed to
rest ; while the elder’s was cast pro-
tectingly, as if accepting tacitly the
trugt implied, round Alice Grestone's
neck. : :

¢ As they emerged upon the slope
they certainly formed the most beau-
tiful, the mostBtriking, portion of the
scene ; at least, so Graham Royston
thought, as, dropping his pencil and
sketch-book, he started up, cap in
band, before them.

« The sisters’ surprise at the intru-
sion of a stranger upon their privacy,
at last yielding to feminine curiosity,
the elder asked the reason of the
artist’s presence there. Hearing it,
and, perbhaps rot altogether proof
sgainst tho fascination of the young
artist’s face, thoy bade him visit the
grounds whenever he pleased till the
sketch was finished. Gladly he ac-
cepted the permission and they with-

drew.

'!.'B“; the sketel took a very, very
long time completing. On hisarrival
at the inn, Grabham Royston had
stated it to be his intention of re-
maining only a fortnight, but u month

, and yet he showed no signe
of .departure ; while the Grange ap-
to be the only place in the
country he cared to add to his draw-
ings’; and that he must have taken
from all points of the compass,
« It was during one of his visits
there that, a terribla thunderatorm
coming op, the sisters had felt com-

g

pelled to ask him to take shelter in
the house till it ceased. :

While he did so, Alice Grestone’s
drawings had attracted his attention,
and he bad epoken highly of the skill
displayed in them; yet pointed out
some slight crudities, whicb he offered
as a small retarn for their kindness
to himeelf, to instract her how to
remove,

* The elder sister hesitated, and
firew back, a denial upon. Ler lips;
‘but the younger, with a sddden eager-
ness, accepted the offer; and taking

& lesson, It need scarcely be said
how it ended. All might have guessed
the conclusion ; that before Graham
Royston, through business, was com-
pelled to quit Westmorland, he had
declared his love to the fair<haired
girl, and in a mad, unguarded mo
ment, Alice Grestone had accepted
him. .

¢ That evening be had retarned to
the inn, flushed with happiness ; and
the next morning be started off gaily’
to the railway station, waving his
hand towards the Grange, though it
was not in sight, and promising a
speedy retarn. All were sorry to
lose him; hbnt each felt that Miss
Alice would grieve the most at his
departare. i

¢ In regard to the latter, the night
following her ‘confession of love,
which bad been uttered while bidding
the young artist farewell in tho elm
avenue, she crept into her sister’s
room, her golden bhair streaming
loose over her soft, white dressing
gown, and timidly, almost with fear,
nestling down by Kdith Grestone’s
side, had, in a faint; trembling voice,
told what had happened.

¢ With a sharp ory, as if a terrible
spasm had wrang her heart, the elder
sister heard the first words ;—then,
as if petrified, sat rigid, her hands
clasped, gazing into the fire, and
listening in silence to the murmuring
voica of ber sister. Not a word
passed her lips till the other had
ended, then, as if the.sentences were
torn from her, she cried, in' a voice of
despair—

«+Oh! I feared it—I feared it from
the first. Oh, Alice |—Oh, my sister !
what have you done?

¢ The tears were falling quickly
down the younger's cheeks, as, throw-
ing herself on the elder's neck she
sobbed forth-s
¢ $0li,-Edith, forgive me; I could
not help it. He is so very dear to
me, that my love grew stronger than
my duty ; and this night I have pro-
mised to be his! But,” she added,
eagerly, as if her life depended upon
the other’s confirming her words,
s that one—he will not surely claim
the fulfilment of my oath after so
many years. Fancy, sister, four
long, long years have gone away;
and yet not a word—besides I was
but a child when I did it.”
¢« ¢No, no, Alice ; seek not to ex-
cuse yourself thus,’ exclaimed the
siater, quickly, elmost angrily. ‘Our
parents’ frouble had made even your
gentle nature s‘rong in reason and
thought. You were no child when
you gave your oath, and signed your
name to it, to become Arthur Heri-
ton’s wife, at a suitable age, on con-
dition that he granted peace and
freedom to our father. Our father.
Alice, whom it was, otherwisa, in his
power to cast into prison; for his
debts were many. With your own
free will you'did it, even as I should
have done had be selected me in pay-
ment of my father's liabilities. Ah!
why did he not choose me—why did
he not? I could have been firm—I
could have resisted my own heart—
though the struggle broke it.’

* ‘Oh ! Fdith—sister ! your words
hurt—they wound me ; they carry in
them such a tone of reproach,’ cried
Alice Grestone, clinging to her com~
panion. ¢ Oh! pity me; I could not
help but love Graham—who could?
My affection was Loo strong to be
resis'ed ; I was powerless against it ;
but, believe me, Arthur Heriton will
never come.’ X

“ The elder sighed deeply; then,
gazing down at her gentle, delicate
sister, and marking her heartrending
distress, an expression of intensest
affection spread over her features.

¢+ There, there, Alice; do not
weep,’ - she exclaimed, softly, as,
stooping, she kisse( the bowed-down,
golden head: *I do not blame you,
dear—no, I cannot. From my soul
I will pray your surmise may be cor-
rect. Whocantell? We must leave
it, as all other affairs, in the bands of
Heaven—and rely on its mercy. Now
go, darling—the hour is late—youn
need rest ; and I would think quietly
over what you have told me. It hias
come ro suddenly ; yet, I feared—I
feared.” -

**Like a child, the younger
obeyed ; and, in an hour after, was
soon sleeping peacefully, dreaming
of Grabam Royston, the young
artist; while Edith Greston, pale,
mute, and worn, more conscious of
the trouble in store for her sister
(through her unfortunate attach-
ment) than she was herself, sat, with
hands clasped, before the fire in her
dressing-reom- till long after the
first streaks of breaking day ap-
peared in the éast.

“The next morning tho sisters
met at the breakfasi-table. A letter
lay upon it addressed to Alice
Grtestone. She touk it up, with a
flushed cheek; for she expected it
‘brought a few lines from Graham
Royston : but, no—the writing was
strange to her. With trembling
fingers she broke the seal, and
glance:d at the contents ; then witha
wild shriek, fell back insensible in
her chair. The letter was ‘from
Arthur  Heriton, snnouncing “ bis

speedy arrival at the Grange,to clain
the fulfilment of the young girls vow

up her pencils, prepared at once for]

| to become his wife. -

¢ Late into that day the two
sisters sat, side by side, clasped.in
each other’'s arms—Alice clinging
desparingly, hopelessly, to the elder,:
| who, “her -white face calm, and o
dertain contraction abont the long,
slender fingers, indicative of the ins
tense working of the mind, looked
as she was, the only protector upon
whom the goutler nature could rely.

s ¢ Alice! 'tis useless these tears,
or complainings against fate. It is
but a weak spirit that stoops tp that,”
said the dark sister, at last, ¢ We
must look to action—action, - which
dlone can make man or woman in-
‘dependent. Arthur Heriton dates
his letter from London. He will, no
doubt be here to~morrow.’

st Alice Grestone started, and
shrinking in every nerve, murmured
imploringly : ¢Oh, no! Impossible.
Not 8o soon. It cannot be!’

¢ But the other continued, wilh-
out heding : * I will see him when he
comes, Alice. I will tell him all;
for, even should yon fulfil your vow,
it would be a sin you must not com-
mit to become his wife withont
letting him know that your heart is
another’s—that it never can be his.
Sarely he will, for his own happiness’
sake, listen to reason. He will not
be so cruel as to press his snit,
knowing that. Let bim take all, so
that be permits you to be free and
happy, my sister !’ .

¢ Stooping, she pressed the other
to her heart, passionately, while for
the @iret time, tears stood in her dark
eyés; then she strove, with the
fondest love, to eoothe and quiet the
sobbing, almost broken<hearted girl.

¢ Arthur Heriton, a man over fifty,
with a tall, spare frame, a 'keen
usurious, grasping look on his sharp
featurcs, but the expression of a
free liver about the mouth and eyes,
had been and had gone.
¢ Edith Grestone had seen him
slone ; she had told him all ; she had
reasoned, she had pleaded, and had
begged, even on her knees, for her
sister’s freedom. But a very Shy-
lock was Arthar Heriton, and would
hear or take nothing but his bond.
That must be_fulfilled, or cut iato
the roads they would go, penniless,
friendless ; for the Grange was his:
they were living on his charity.- Had
he not the papers, which "he always
carried about with him, to prove it?
Let Alice refuse to keep her oath,
and their parents’ name. as their own.
should be covered with shame, and
exposed to all the world. Ay,
further: he would have them in
prison, too, if only for & few days,
that its heayy, cruel strain might
hite into their souls, and rest upon
their delicate, sensitive natures
through life. What! was he to be
robbed of his money, and also of the
girl, who, on her oath, had sworn to
be his? No: while there was law in
the land, he would have his rights,
or take a dire revenge.
¢ He left—striding down the
avenue, and out of the lodge gates,
muttering thus ; while Alice, ranning
into the library, was crouching at
her sister's feet her face buried in
the heavy folds of the latter's dress ;
for, in the mute, stony face, and
downcast eyes, she read too well the
result of that tertible interview.
“¢Oh! Edith—sister,” Alice Gres-
tone cried at last, breaking the
awfal silence—‘speak! say what
your face ias already uttered—
Arthur Heriton will not’ release me
from my oath.’
“¢No—he refuses; and, should
you reject him, threatens shame to
our parents’ memory, and poverty
and a prison to ourselves.’
¢ Oh, heaven pity rae!’ moaned
the girl, pressing her hands to her
throbbing brain; then, with a
sudden cry, she continued, as, spring-
ing up, she stood, a strange light
shining in ber eyes—* Yes, yes ; there
is one way—and it is certain escape.’
¢ As the dark wister looked upon
the resolute face —the unusually
flashing eyes—fear seized her. ¢ An
escape, Alice,’ she murmured.
s¢ And that—Iis death!' was the
firm reply. e
* A cry issued from the hearer’s
lips; and, .dashing forward, she
canght the other in ber arms, as if
she stood upon a precipice, from
which she would save her. * No, ro,
my Alice,’ she ejaculated, at length,
with a great gasp—* dream not even
of ro great a crime: it is a sin—it is
cowardly.’ 2
“+Well, is it not death—a volun-
tary suicidé—to wed Artbur Heri-
ton?" rejoined the other, calmly.
¢+ Yes, and I prefer the quicker way,
rather than be false to Graham.’
¢ The dark sister paused, as if in
painful thought ; then with a catching
of the breath, the cold, impassionless
look again scttling down upon ber
face, and, drawing slightly back, she
spoke : :

s ‘Alice, you shall not wed Arthur
Heriton! There is yet another way
of escape. I will try it;and,if it is
possible, save you. Be but patient.
Now leave me ; and see I am not dis-
turbed till I ring.’

s ¢ Another way? Bat,
what do you mesn?

+¢J cannot tell you now. I must
reflect, and matureit. So go,sister,
I wish to be alone. Only rely on
me. I will save you, if I can.’

¢ Silently aud wonderingly, Alice
obeyed. Then Edith Grestone, sink-
ing into a large study~chair befcre
the fire, rested her elbow on her
knee; and, hiding her face in her
bands, began to think and force her
‘mind to alone contemplate ene idea,
which bad flashed through her wind
—to contemplate, to grow accus-
tomed to it—to recognize it as an
imperal

Edith—

erative necessity, and not to
shudder at its fulfilment.
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¢ So three hours pass:
fire glowed but faintly,
wintry twilight was closing round
the motionless figure, before the dark
sister, ringing the bell, summoned
her old and faithfu! nurse to her.

¢ !Nurse,’ she said, as she conclud-
ed a letter she had been hurriedly
writing, ¢ you, who' were with us in
that sad, past time, are aware of the
cause that bronght Mr. Heriton here
to«day. Well, angry words passed
between us ; and, I fear, he may take
proceedings againet our house, which
may end in Alice’s and my ruin. I
have, therefore, written liim this note.
Read it. Itisbiiding him come here
to~morrow morning ; as, before that
time, I hope to get my sister to hear
reason, and accept his suit. It is
better so, is it not, nurse ?’

“¢Ay, surely,’ rejoined the old
woman, who had read the letter
mechanically, and now handed it
back with tears in her oyes. ‘Ah!
Miss Edith, poor Miss Alice—fanoy
her being sacrificed in this cruel way.
If Mr. Royston now were only here—'

¢¢ ‘Hush, nurse, hush !' intertupted
the young mistress, almost sharply,
¢ You must never utter that name in
our presence again. See, here is the
letter ; take it yourself to Mr. Heri-
ton; he. is atthe neighboring inn.
Leave it there and return; wait for
no answer.’

“ The nurse, replying in the affir-
mative, took the note and departed,

¢ As the door closed npon her,
"Edith Grestone, with a trembling
band, drew from among the papers
littered upon the table a letter, the
one the old nurse had read, and which
she snpposed she then carried, looked
vpon 1t an instant, then, casting it
upon the fire, watched till every atom
was consumed ; afterwards, leaving
the room, she sought her sister,
Finding ber in tears, she bade her
take heart; then, in a short time,

plaing of beadache, she wished
her good~night and retired to rest.

“To her room she wcat; but to
rest, no! With a measured, monot-
onous tread, she pac~d the apartment,
her pulses at fever heat, but her
touch icy - cold, even to herself.
Once Alice, knocking gently, asked
bow she was.- Counterfeiting a sleepy
voice, she answered, * Better,” but did
not wish to be disturbed ; as she re
quired strength for the interview on
‘the morrow. An interview, she
trusted, might bring happiness to

her mister. - !
“Thus she remained till a cloéﬁ

struck ten; then going tu 2 table, she
threw open an oblong box which
she had brought with her from the
library; and, taking out from it a
handsomely mounted pistol, care-
fally < examined 1t, and saw to its
proper loading. Afterwards cast-
ing a shawl about her head and ehoul-
ers, she passed hy another door into
into what had been her mother’s
apartments, and from them, by a
staircasc, gone out of use with the
rooms, gained a small door landing
inso the grounds. When there, her
face very white, her ecyes un-
naturally bright, her tee:h clenched
and her hand closing like a vice
upon the wrapon she carricd, she
hurried along to & spot near a smal
gate where the trees and copse-
wood grew more dense. [lcre, con-
cealed by the shadows thcy cast, she
remained,—waiting.

“The next morning there was
wuch commotion at the road-side
inn, which, extending to thy neigh-
borhood-~announced that the strang-
er, Mr. Henton, who bal only ar-
rived the previons day, had gone
out for a stroll abont ten o’clock the
preceeding night, and never returned.

* The rmnor spread, and dsy suc~
ceeded day, yet he made no appear-
ance. Ooe man, a shepherd who
had been herding sheep on the hills,
hearing of the affair, afMirmed that he
fancied he bad heard, on the even-
ing of the gentleman's disappear-
ance, the sharp sharp report of a
pistol : but as nobody wag ever found,
this went for nothing:* and as the
stranger had not brought sany lug
gage. it was finally believed that he
had decamped in that way to avoid
paying his bill at the ian.

* Nowhere, however, was greater
surprise felt than at the Grange. It
was a matter of endless talk and
surmise in the servants’ hail ; while,
in the drawing-room, Alice’s astonish
ment failed to overcome the joy she
felt at the rews; though Edith's
calm, almost cold demeanor, held her
in check. Indeed, as she at times
expressed ber hopes In gleeful tones
that Artbur Heriton had gone for~
ever, the dark sister secmed to start,
and shrink back, shuddering with an
ague. Six weeks passed, and
Arthur Heriton had never appeared,
but the young artist did, and in due
form proposea for Alive to the dark
sister, begging that their union
might be speedily accomplished, he
baving several commissions to ex-
ecute in Switzerland : and what move
delightful spot to spead a wedding
tour at than there?

“To Alice Grestore's surprise,
who feared that the” obstacle of
Arthur Heriton's return' might be
thrown across her path'to happness,
her sister quictly without either ex-
pression of pleasure or pain, bat 1a
the peculiar listless manner which
had settled upon her of late, gave
her consent, and even hastened the
wedding-day.

¢t ¢ But, supposing Arthur Heriton
retarn? Alice once ventared Lo say.

s« Why, you will be married, and
safe, far away from here, knowing
that he may be less hard upon us.
But—I do not think he will come,’
was the rejoinder.

“It was a quiet marriage; but
when the happy pair were aboutto

the dim,

start for London, the dark sister
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passionately, and wilh frenzted’
warmth, embracing hor, exclaimed
almoat entreatingly—

¢ ¢ Alice! when you leave this
solitary place behind, and your still
more solitary sister, never, darling,
forget to pray for me in your
prayers. Mind, ch, mind, you
never do; for, from your hands at
least I deservo every affection. Oh!
Alice one day you may learn how
much I love you—Hush! farewell—
not a word more. ‘And dragging
the other wivh her, Edith Grestone
hastened back to the impatient,
happy bridegroom.

* Years passed over, Alice Roy-
ston’s husband, having become a.re~
nowned painter, dwelt either in
Loundon or Italy; while the dark
sister, shunning all society,’ lived
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alone with two servants, beside the
nu'se at the Grange—rarely, and to-
wards the end, ncver, quitting the
grounds, Seldom was she scen;
but when the passers-by caught
sight of ber, through the lodge gates,
they were painfully struck at the
change which had taken place. So
thin, so white, ' so haggard she
looked—with such large, lus\lrou!
eyes—that a dread seized them: a
dread that was soon explained.

*One day the servants from tne
Gaange came hastily to the inn,
breathless with the news of the sud-
den disappearance of their mistress,
and begging help to scarch the
country round. Then it crept out
that for long past the dark sister’s
mind had Leen shattered; indeed,
that she was insane, and they feared
she might do kerself mischiéf.

¢ Well, the search was made all
day without success ; Lill, as twilight
was cl.sing in, in a thick part of the
copac in the Grange grounds—-so
dense that man’s foot had not trod-
den it before for years—the host of
inn, with one or two of his men,
ecame upon a figure, as if kneeling in
prayer: i* was that of a woman ; and,
hastening forward, they were not
sarprised to find it the dark sister.
But they recoiled in horror when,
upon touching her on the shoulder
to arouse her, they found her to be a
corpse.

“*She was resting agninst a tree
that had hzen struck by lightning.
But, what was thal lying before her,
almost as white as the scathed
trunk?  Could it be? Was in pos-

paihla? Yes. there could be no doubt.
It was the sKelewn uvi a uuwmon

being. The awe-struck group raised
and carried back the body to the
Grange, leaving the skeleton where
it lay. Then a message was sent off
to the sister, announcing the horrible
news, and bidding her immediate
presence; and, till they came—ay,
and even after—the old nurse
watched, almost with the wild at-
tachment of a beast of prey, by her
dead mistress.

¢ Well, when Mr. and Mrs. Roys-
ton came, they bad a long talk ia
private with the magistrate of the
district. The Grange stood in a
rather out-of-the-world place—the
sayings and doings of which seldom
got carried into any of the principal
towns. So the dark sister was buried
in the neighboring churchyard, and
the skeleton which had heen found
was declared by the magistrate to be
that of a poacher who had been
missing some years ago. IL never
gecmed to have struck the official,
though it did many in the village,
that Mr. Heriton, the stranger, had
also been missing, and had never
turned up again; while some, who
had seen the skeleton, averred that
they had remarked through the skull
a small, round hole, like that made
by a pistol-hall.

* It was a theme of conversation
for months in the bar-parlor ; and the
news of Alice Grestone's engage-
ment with Arthur Heriten having,
somehow, crept out, many declared
that, to free the younger sister (who
had . at first sacrificed her happiness
for all) from such a anion, Edith
Greston had appointed to meet the
stranger privately in the copse, and
had shot him there, concealing the
body afterwards with brambles.

“This story got to be told so
often that, at last, it was related no
longer as a surmise, but as a fact.
Whether it be so or.not, the Roys-
tons have never lived in the Grange,
nor tried to let it ; but it is rumofed
that they have endeavored to seek,
but without success, an heir to Ar-
thur Heriton. Failing this, the
place has been left to fall into per-
fect ruin and delapidation, the sight
of which creates so much surprise
and conjectnre to all tourists who
visit those parts ; till from the people
ahout, but most frequently from the
host at the road.side inn, they learn
the story of ¢ Tho Dark Sister.’”

No Woun:m—mlnn.—-'l‘he
other day a visitor surprised Richard
Grant White saying to his baby:
*¢ Oh-ny, no-ny, e mussy ticky his
ittle footy Lootsies out from undy ze
banky-wanky, coz e catchy coly~woly
an’ have ze snuffies.” Just then he
caught sight of the visiter, and said
to the infant, ¢ Nv, no, you must not
expose your pedal extremities by
extending them beyond the protecting
cover of the blanket, or you will lay
your system open to attacks of ca-
tarrhal affections.” And the aston-
ished child :hricked as though some
one had winged it with a defcctive
safety pin.
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Forward’ng Agont\ and Oustom
House Broker,

67 Prince Wm.

8T. JOHN, N. B.

EFORE buying or renting a

Cabinet or Parlor Organ, be
sure to send for our Iatest Cuta-
logues and Circulars with new
Styles and reduced prices. It
contains much information. Sent
free. MASON & HAMLIN OR- |
GAN 0., Boston, New York,
snd Chicago; or, G. C. FAW-
CETT, Upper Sackville, N. B.,
sole and exclusive Agent for West-
morland County.

W. TREMAINE GARD,

QUIGWI  uNd  Dlumufeetuslng

St.

Juwvllery

78 Germain Street, a few doors South
of King Street,

ST.JOHN, N. B.

ATCHES, Clocks, Spectacles, Jet
Goods, Precious Stones and' Fine
Gold and Silver Jewelry just received for
the Christmas and New Year Trade,
marked at very lowest cash prices to suit
the times.
Please call and examine.
Solid Gold and Silver Jewelry, &c.,
mad? to order. Orders from the country
promptly attended to. W.T.G.

STIMPSON, WALLACE & 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.

pF=Scnd for Circular and Price List.

MARBLE
AND

J. McGRATH,
Dorchester, N. B.

| —

AVING purchased the entire Stock in
Trade of Mr. Perer Hacax. and
with his previousiy large Stock ot

ITALIAN, SOUTHERN FALLS, AND
RUTLAND MARBLES,

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

HQ

Prices twenty per cent. lower than
any othier Establishment in the Provinces.

AMHERST FOUNDRY

—AND—

MACHINE SHOP,

_ MANUTACTORY OF

Xill & other Machinery,

Ship’s Castings, Stoves,
BOLLOW WARE, TIN WARE,
PLOUCHS, &C.

/AMHERST, - - - NOVA SCOTIA.

NEW HARNESS SHO

5

HAVE OPENED, in coanection with
the old stand, &

Retall and Repair Shop,

In CHIGNECTO HALL, LowerSackville,
where all my customers will be att-nded

¢ian, ** Oaght I to say, * Felch me the
water,” or ¢ Bring me the water,” if I
wanted a4 Jdrink?” ¢ Nelther one,”
respontled the philologist, with a
sweet swile; * you ought to say,
¢ Drive me to the water,’ or, * Load
me to the water.””

® -

'l‘; e!omptly u;d at cheap rates,—Mr. O.
4 brooks in charg

STEPHEN AYER.

JARNESSES at either establishment

will be sold for prompt pay or cash at

three months, chelrr than at any

other establishment the Frovinces.
Call and obtain prices, 8 A

[

S
"UNION HOTEL,

Hopewell Corner, A. 0.

S. B,‘h.. 4 ,-h!@\fr i t v
Park Hotel,
~ DORGHESTER, N8, |
T. W.BELL, - - - Proprietor.
Salisbury House

Opposite Railway Station,
Salisbury,  N. B.
A. F. McDONALD, Prormizron.
'Permanent and Transient Boarders

wo?:odud with first-clase fare on résis-
onable termbs. - Stabling on the prumises.

Waverley House,
AOADIA MINES, ‘N. s.
James H. Blgn_oy', - = - Proprietor.
I)ASSENOERS conveyed to and from
Londonderry Station.
Guests staying at this Hotel will receive

every attemtion. A careful Hostler al-
ways in attendance.

T. W. BELL & Co.
Sup Mowfachurers, - - - Shediss, ¥, B.

The best and cheapest Soap in the
Market. :

BLAKBLEE & WHITENEOT,

DEALRRS IN :
Paper Hangings, Wite Lead, Ol Varnithes, &2,
22 Germain St., St. John,N. B.'

'3 :
e oo

%

Business Cards.
e mm
New Harngss Shop.

N

r,} ; m~ .y,, tad

"¢ V' NATHAN G. BULMER.
' Backville, Bept. i, 1677.

'FOR'A GOOD SMOKE USE

CAUTION.

EACH PLUGIS'STAMPED 4;
e e Hl«
Ingilt lotters. Nome other is Genuine.
For sale, Wholesale, in 8t. John, by

ﬁ‘:.".':m & Co., i 8 'x‘nmtom"

D. Breeze and Nathan Green.
SACKVILLE MADE

) 4 ﬂﬂgx", now 1o full

s up with all

» calculated to do work in s quick

and subetantial way, thus euabling me to
i as CHEAP as the CHEAP.

&) 5 for 15 Cents!
|| TNSTRUCTIONS which will en-
able any eme to paint im

Badlad

o1l PFORTRAITS of self or friends
&2 sent for 16c. Don’t pay Ag{nu 88
(Tr]

Addrees ], BUT!
g

PAllmﬁ. 8,
L. WESTERGAARD & 60.,
Ship Agents & Ship Brokers,

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

Ne, 137 WALNUT STREET,
L. WESTEBRGAARD, ; Philade lfhh.
Jjuly 3¢

5T FUSTER & SON,

CUT NAILS AND SPIKES,

Ny

Shoe Nals, TA G S, & Brads,
M
Horse Shves, Horse Nalls,
Clinch and Pressed Nails.
Office, /

orF

Wareh and Manufs

Georges Street,)
q'I‘- JOHIN, IN. B.
EXCELSIOR

Roofing Felt Manofactaring Co.

J. W. PATERSON, - - MANAGER.

———

Pitch, Tar, Asphalt, Dry
and Tarred Paper

Always on Hand in Large Quantities at
Lowest Market J'rices.

A.P. McDONALD &' CO.,
» Sole Agents for Maritime Provinces,
No. 17 Alexapdra Building, North Wharf,
ST. JOHN, N. B.
NOTICE.

E CO-PARTNERSHIP BUSINESS

which existed between tho Subscriber
and his late father, THoMAs Bamp, Esq.,
is now continued by the Subscriber Jorn
Miuton Baiep aloné under the.old style
of Firm ot

THOMAS BAIRD & SONS,
to the p of his father’s

will,
JOHN MILTON BAIRD.,
Sackrille, Oct. 22nd, 1877.

Andras’ Marble Works,

Ambherst and Wallace, N. 8.

PPy

'[‘HE Subscriber having a large -moun.l
of superior ITALIAN and AMERI-
CAN MARBLE on hand,is prepared

Guv'm.nes and Monuments

: Of Either Quality,

At~ greatly
also a la

to sell

reduced s. He has

F e fgpegunde o

ualit at ow
qi""%:?‘ Italian Marble Table and

Persons u? cautioned against buying
Southern Falls American Marble for the
Italian,as on of their bl
it is frequently sold for the latter.

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

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

§ 8. ANDRES. .
Amherst, N. 8., Dec. 13, 1876. *

: . LUND, Agent for taking orders
i Tivitts aad iy, T S v

! wned by the

RST, and for cash to sell 20 per cent.
LOWER than \he same article can be sold
for when imported. J

A call at my Establishment will prove
this. I am also fitted up for the manu-
facture of

BLINDS, SASHES, DOORS, SHUT-
TERS, OUTSIDE WINDOWS, &c.
Piotures Framed lower than ever.

Bring along your orders. Satisfaction

guaranteed.
J. W, DOULL.
Sackville, Nov. 15, 1878.

A. B. OsBoRNE. Q. A. Morss
ADMEIBERST

Music Store.

HE Subscribers have in Stock a large
lot of

PIANO-FORTES AND ORGANS,
By the best known Manufactors Also,

Sheet Music, Instruction Boeks, Music
Books, Piano and Organ Stools
and Covers, Violins, &c.

Pianos and Pipe and Reed Organs
ear. All orders by mail
promptly attended to.

OSBORNE & MORSE,
decl0 ‘Amherst, N. 8.

Orders for Tuneing and Repairing, left

at Mr. Geo. E.. Ford’s Store, Sackville,
will receive prompt attention.

Special Notice!

N order to meetthe demands of our nu-
we beg to
that, we have added to our extensive

Slipper and Lamigan - Factory

the necessary Machinery for the Manufac-
tare of

Mon's, Women's, Misses' & Chiliren'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 of business, as well as a contin-
uance of public favor in our old business.

———

VINCENT & MCFATE,
240 Unlon 8¢., 8t. John, N. B.
SA :

Boot and Shos St

JUST RECEIVED:

300 PAIRS
Ladlor, Misses’ snd Chlirens’

Bools, Shoes and Slippers. .

PRICES AS FOLLOW\S:
Ladies’ Sige, at 60c., 75c., §1.15, $1.80,
$2.25, 300§ :

Tweed 8| 70 comts;
Child’s Sh~es, 45 ceats to §1.50; .

which, with all the Jines mnﬁmtm
mo, makes the BEST ASSOR'
ever offered in this place.

Call and Examine for Yourselves.

s AT SOOITH

it e rpiin, ottt

.
)

SMOKERS

|MYRTLE NAVY TOBACSS.

ent”

FURNITURE
A-orlau:.l::mﬂons:

ogm of

P Quily @ Syielb St WL




