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Christm: Story.
“Oeres: Miss Fio Burgoyne.”

(By Migsddon.)
CHAR I+

i

% Lol the plsinsnd groves of
aly were be me, and the

g0 ¥'and goddessmereghhere des-
porting themselvethougm if you
bad been informey the play-bill
that the persons ore you were of
that celestial rankon would never
bave guessed it !r their conversa-

far removed fro What, mortals
i designate * dogg:.”

Very dull, indeit was—exactly

resembling what bave all of us

* heard five hundrecnes before, 'and
sbiall ‘probably he five handied
times wagain. Theting, too, like
the conversation w.painful. The
break-downs of Dit (Mies Clara
De Lacy} had ho ¢bs for me, and
the eillades which Vs (Mies Tissie
Fitzherbert) sopleatllydistribated
to the stalls, rathjlistnrbed my
equanimity than ' dkwise. 1 wae
growing utterly ', and tired,
and weary, and ¥ friend Charlie
Osborne was apyently as much
bored as I was,'wn Ceres appeared
on the stage—s sht little girl, with
fair hair, an aqin® nose, and soft
gray eyes, and lady-like, 8o re-
fined, and ‘seem? 80 ont of place
where she was, it ehe arrested my
whole attenation,

“ Well, I caniay it’s fanny,” re-
marked my, frie ‘“and if you will
unfix your “eyesvhich appear to be
abselutely; scred into that young
person in;the 1@ and spangles, I
think we'll go.’

. “Don't let go just yet,” I re-
plied. ¢ Whc that girl?”

“ That is Ce, 88 represented by
Miss Burgoyn and if Miss Bar-
goyne’s réndeis of the character is
a correct one, res must have been
a young ladof very retiring dis-
pusition. Hgreat idea appears to
be to secrete rself at the winga. I
don’t think tiburlesque: would have
less go about if she were Lo remain
at home.”

¢ There’s mething better than go
abovt ber,” Eplied. ¢ How nicely
she speaks nd walks! She’s a
regular littledy; if ever there was
one.”

“¢If everiere was one!’” said
Cherlie. ¢ ( there’s ne doubt that
there have bn several; and if you
have quite sded that point to your
entire satisfaion, perhaps yon won't
mind making move?”

¢ Ther#'s thing else to do,” 1
replied ; * lets see a little more of
it. I am ierested it that girl.
Don’t you knc anything about her ¢”

¢ No, I've ver seen her rather
melancholy fa before. ' As a girl, I
have no doubhat she-is everything
that can be cired ; but looking at
ber from a hrionic point of view,
she is, not tout too fine a point on
it, a failure [ Shakspeare had de-
lineated a fere melancholy Jaques,
he would. bafound an admirable
representativiin Miss Burgoyne.
However, if yi are inquisitive, we’ll
go round snask Clara De ‘Lac
about her. Ty is coming direc.ly
to sing his ¢ gat tropical song,’ anr
I shall b'i‘lmy to aveid it. He's
encored thirta times every night—
at least 80 s the advertisements
The fact is | returns to the stage
and sing# addionsl verses, and the
publie, with jistaken  forbearance,
refrains fromissing.”

I assented igerly, for- I had for-
gotten $hat tarlie had the entree,
and we lelt ir seats. Through a
little swing-dr at the hack of the
private boxespast a snrly-looking

Janitor, h# leche way, and we were
in that I’d(myat.ery—-behlnd the
scenes’

Clars De lcy, Miss Fitzherbart,
and some of i -gther*¢ characters,”
were talkingogether, and a little
was aparl, laing against a pile of
old sccnery,vas the object of my
quest, Withher fuir little head
drooping dov, and with balf-closed
eyes, she std, and seemed very

. tired, and wa, and sorrowful.
Clara lefthe group on seeing
Cbarlie, sn greeted him with
_warmth, shiing hands with me,
too, -on my itroduction, with the
greatest dordlity. ...

1 saw yain front and wondered
if you werecoming rvownd,” ehe
raid.  ** Hovdo you like the bur-
lesque?  Wiuched part I've got; as
usual! 1 bag great mind tothrow
it ap, . but l}uey per.i“.ﬂ me to
tuke it.” f,

** How isil gssible for any author
to write a’pai sufliciently sirong.to

show off halfhe capabilitiee of Miss

Clara De Liy? Besides, it’s the
best part in thpiece. Who is that?”
he inquired, jving a sly glance at

ward Ceresg my friend bere. has,

fallen deaperiely in love with her,
snd he says | you don’t introduce
bim he'll go ad hang bimself.”

¢ My heart wt lovile furgin’. 'Tisa

Thyt can’t be cied by the sergeon's art,’”
\ ted Clara, « Thet's {n the next
. I doit know mech abou
little Burgoyn; she hagn’t béen here
long, you knw, and italk 8
great deal. Ne gave Evesham one
. for bimself,~thagh the other night.
. He was rou here with two or
three men, apl while he was stand-
?ng close tohr, he tapped the bot-
tom of her dras with his cane, and
said, * I've beq admiring your dress
all the evening Miss Burgoyne, and
1ts extreme bayjty indoces )
ljeve that iv hhoyldemhsl dress 8
thipget , who yop don
lgss rememnbey sings thus of b

g

tion, ‘which, sootp 88y, was not [the whole course of your life.”

},

understand French, because most of
the girla dont; but it just happeped
that she did, and she look im
calmly in the face, and replied, quite
quietly, you know, ¢ I thick my lord,
the words you quote apply with quite
as much perticence & your: own
high feeling, since you do not hesi-
tate take a liberty with an unpro-
tected girl.’ The men who were with
him were delighted, and said it
served him right, and you never saw
any one luok -80: utterly collapsed in

“ From all that I see aund hear
about her,” observed my friend,
¢ she seems to have adopted a very
uncongenial calling. - What does she
do on the stage at all ?”

“ Well, I really don’t know,” re-
spanded Clara ;T heard that Burney
gave her some money in advance,
which sho wanted to help on her
brother, and she didn’t know that she
was engaged for burlesque. She
sings really very well, you know.
But it is more than-;probable that
the story isn’t true, for girls very
often set some legend afloat just to
interest people about them. I'll in-
trodace yoar friend to ber,” and she
led the way to where Miss Burgoyne
was standing.

¢ My dear," she said, :* let me
present to you a very old friend of
mine. When you bave known bim
as long a8 I bave you'll appreciate
bim as I do.” R

Miss Burgoyne bowed coldly,with-
out raising her eyes, and did not
seem inclined to speak. There was
a pause; but I did not think the
worse of her for her silence.

* You don’t appear to be well,” I
said at last; ‘I hope your head
does not ache?”

She ‘looked up at me. What
pretty, soft eyes she bad! AndI
suppose my face must have given her
copfidence, for she smiled faintly and
replied: “T have a slight headache.
I think’it is the gas. ‘There is mach
glare here and I am not used to it.”

“Iam sorry that you should have
to play when you are suffering,” I
said; * and if you are not accus-
tomed to burlesque, yon must find it
very hard work, I fear?”

* Very hard—very hard indeed,”
she replied. *“ I never played in
burlesque before, and now—" Her
lips quivered, and I do not think
tears were very far from her eyes.

I knew some people of your
name in Kent, Miss Burgoyne. Have
you any relations there? I remem-
ber a Mr. Burgoyne who had a living
pear Maidsione, and his dsughter
would he now about your age. Could
he have been your father ?”

* No; my father was a clergyman,
but he lived in the North; and my
name is not Burgoyne—only at the
theatre. My real name is Lydney.”
In a moment she added, ** Please
don’t let anybody know, because I
have told no one in the theatre.”

I was flattered with the confidence
the little girl reposed in me, and
pleased with her manner, which
gnined an additional charm from the
peculiar surroundings, and I should
very much have liked to know wheth-
er Clara De Lacy,s version of her
story was true or not.

*t You have not a very gsod part,”
I suggested. ¢ Doyou like it?”

¢ No, indeed, not at all,” she re-
plied; * I dislike burlesque very
much altogether. I cannot bear
people to think of me as a ¢ burlesque
actress.’”

“You should not allow that to
annoy you,” I rejained; *‘the stage
is & noble profession, and certainly
cannot lower any one; and though I
admit I wouid rather see in another
style of piece than this burlesque,
a lady never loses the good opinton
of those whose good opinion is worth
keeping by—"

¢ Now then, dear, we're on direct-

1 suppose be thought- she di:in’t!Prlnce'u Theatre, and I sauntered

‘| slender purse, and then, inquiringly,
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down Regent Street, toward five
o'clock, thinking of her. How to
while away the time waegthe pro-
blem before me, and I contemplated
a dinpor of unusual dimensions, with
a view to effecting that result; but
chancing to enter a bookseller’s saop
as I wedded my wsy to my club,
there, to my great sarprise, was
Ceres, the subject of my thoughts.

I watched her—yithout ber seging
me—as her eyes Wandered timidly
from the things on the counter to hér

to the face of an elderly lady by her
side. She recognized my vbice as I
spoke to the shopman, and turned
round with, I thought, a pleased
smile on her face. A little handclad
in & gray kid glove was put out to
meet mine, and then half withdrawn ;
but I captured it, and detained it for
8 moment.

*I did not expect to see you quite
8o soon,” I said, * but intended
doing so. this evening. I shall find
you, I suppose?” . -

¢ No, I am not playing that dread-
fal part now,” she replied. ‘I have
left the theatre, ard am not going to
act any more. I have been very
fortunate, and bave got several en-
gagements-to sing at rts.”

Need I say how eagerly I accepted
the offer, and with what a reckless
disregard for truth I vowed that I
always dined early—very early—
about half-past eleven generally—
and the great desire of my life at
that moment was a cup of tea? And,

ndeed, under the circomstances, the

last part of my statement was strictly

n accotdance with the fact.
And 80, instead of seeing. her be-

hind the foot-lights, arrayed in s
sparkling azure dress. made on the
plan peculiar to theatrical goddesses,
I'saw her in her own quiet home,
clad in a closely fitting gown of dark
blue, which showed off her trim little
figure to advantage.

How gracefully she presided at.the

teu-table ! and she was a clever little
girl, nl,o. I discovered, and disclosed
a vein of quiet humor and quaint
{deas, when her first shymess wore
off, for which I had not given her
credit.
anperbly—indoed, a musician of emi-
nende bhaving heard her at the
theatre had sought her ount, and
given her that start in the musical
profession which is so very, very
hard to obtain, and which, promisea
to land her very high in the calling
she had adopted. Not only had she

She played well, and sang

d.

* 1 am very glad you have done
with Ceres; though I shall miss see-
ing you: this evening, and that is &
very great disappointment indeed.
However, I must ‘ry not to regret it,
a8 you benefit by the change.” .

I had no time to say more, for the
old lady joined us. ** This is mam-
ma,” said Flossie—it is 80 hard to
call her anything else now—and I
bowed to ** mamma,” who opined
that it was growing late, and that
tea would be ready by the time they
reached home. How much I should
have liked to go! but it was, of
course, a useless desire ; so, with an-
other pressure nf the hand from
Flossie, and a smile from their mo-
ther, they left.

I completed my purchase, and was ||
leaving,"when my foot struck against
something ‘on the ground. It was a
purse—the purse I had noticed in
ber hand. I would follow them, I
thought; but in a moment I recol-
lected that I did not know which
way, they had goné. A bétter
thought ! I would call and leave it.
It was a splendid excuse for secing
her home, and I koew where it was,
for I had heard her give the shop-
man the address. I walted alittle
time, lest my awift hansom should
arrive before them, and, after a suf-
ficient pause, was soon on my way
to 58 Chiselharst Street.

My heart beat high as I was dri-
ven down Great Portland Street
toward Chiselhurst Town—a suburb
which I had always imagined con-
sisted of dingy streets and seventh-
rate squares, but which did not seem
half so dingy. and was several rates
higher than I had supposed. Past
the Hibernia, into High - Street,
Chiselhurst Town, and so to Chisel-
hurst Street.

I had been wondering what sort of
a place No. 58 was, and I found it a
corner house, and having a slight
advantage over i's neighbors, inas
much as, being opposits the chureh,
which was surrounded by trees,
there was a little vegetation to look
at, and the inbabitants avoided the
gloomily monotonons sight of ¢ over
the way ” which renders life in town
so depressing. I rang the bell.
“Was Mrs. Lydney at home?”
¢ Yes, sir; just come in. Would
you walk up-stairs, please? and what
name shall I say?”

“The maid showed me up-stairs,
and left me in the room while she
ascended farther and aloft to sum-
mon her mistress, and I glanced
round the apaitment. A piano wae
againet the wall, and a harp stood in
the corner by the fire-place, the in-

ly1” a voice laimed behind me,
and Clara joincd us; and indeed I
was hardly sorry for the intcrruption,
for I was tonched by the litile girl’s
evident distress, and in my anxiety
to slleviate it, was saying ratbher
more than I felt to be true. * I was
just telling Charlie— There’'s my
cue!” and she bounded on to the
etage.

* Have you to go?" I asked.

¢ Directly,” she replied.

“I hope I shall mect you again,
Miss Lydney. I shall look forward
very auxiously to doing so—very
anxiously indeed ;” and, used as I
was 10 what is cilled *life,” my
voice trembled. * Good:bye,” Isaid,
as ske made a movement as if sbe
were going away.

“ Goed-bye, and thank .you,” she
replied, and in a moment more the
sad little face was assuming a
fictitious smile, and she was on the
stage, : :

1 once more joined Charlie, and
hastily quitted gthe theéatre, for I
could not bear o hear my néw little
friend speak any of the nonsense to
which she was piteopsly condemned,
and leaving Charlie at his club—not
being myself in talking or emoking
bumor—I sauntered home.

“ Good-bye, and thank you I” What

id she thank me for, I wondered?
But how tender wad’ the light that
shone. in her eyes, und how preity
looked, as she raised her fage to
speak ! ] mused long and late over
Ceres that niglt, trying to discover

affetitad ‘me 8o strongly ; but use as
I might, hec fice was before migyand
i heard ber "**

" and when at last I'slep

jor and watohed lu:.ln mym
" Next morning I had o’ go down
10 the count l.nd was nu"d%

W t my. frst impules

50 town Was't0 §o

str ts being pported by ‘a
‘quantity of reatly-packed music.
Standing by the fire was a low chair,
which I at once settled in my own
mind must be hers. A vase contain-
ing a few flowers was upon the tuble,
and, I shame to say, thoughts of
petty larceny got a strong hold on
me; but I resisted the first desire,
and before tho second had overcome
me the door opened and Mre. Lyd-
ney entered the room. She seated
herself and looked inquiringly to-
ward me, with an expression which
seemed to ask to what was she in-

specimeps of literary art.

ful facility of execution, but

that rure power of ideatifying her-
self with the song, and so imparting
gennine feeling to the music.
motbher, too, had that high-bred tone
which you would scarcely expect to
find in Chiselburst Street; and the
ciccumstances which bad induced
Flossie to go on the stage were as
Clara e Lacy had told. Flossie had
not know she was to play burlesque,
baving, woman-like signed, an en-
gagement to play any parts that
‘might be given her for six months,
without reading the document ; how-
ever, she managed to free herself,
and was making great progress in a
calling for which she was more suit-
ed.
much in my life, and when I rose to

Her

I never enjoyed an evening so

eave, at ten o'clock, I felt that it

was quite useless to struggle with
feelings too powerful to repress—-
was thoroughly in love. ’

(Z'o be Continued )

Terminal Exercises,
Ladies Academy.

(CoNurLupED.)
Our space did not permit us in

our last to publish an epitome of
three of the essays delivered at

Lingley Hall on Monday evening of
last week. They were all excellent
The one
by Miss Edith Morrow, of Halifax,

developed a parallel between the
sources of success and

KEYS.

‘“ Have yon not had a mother, a
grand-mother or grandame, whose
marvellous bunch of keys von well
remember? Was there not one
magic key that you often watched
with eager eyes, as anon they dang-
led at her side?” Miss Morrow then
gave us a peep into a wondrous
closet ®hich this key only would
open, and with pretty fancy picture
of what was there. How willingly,
yea gladly, children leave all the fair
bright things lying at their side for

just one glimpse of something under

lock and key! She alluded to the
strong keys that unlock the cells of
a prison and pictured the feclings of
the calprit as he heard the clink of
the key which locked him in out of
all the woild. “ Oa going through
a vacant house we stumbie across a
bunch of rusty keys. As we gaze
upon them they suggest varied fan-
cies. How many treasures these
keys have ualocked! How many
firesides have been cheered hy dain.
ties they have brought forth? How
many beggars they have sent from
the door with lightening heart?
Where are the owners? Do the

Jjewels still gleam on the taper fing-

ers? Is the portfolio with its sicred
contents yet treasured? Is the ‘ca-
dence of the lines penned by the

dear one as joyous and rhythmical
as ever? Do they make the same
sweet melody in the heart? Your
own key lost—she alluded to the
manifold trial of borrowing your
neighhors—thus showing how utterly

worthlees is any key but the right

one, then spoke of the various keys
necessary Lo unlock the storehouse

debted for.the honor of this visit.

* You may recollect,” I commen-
ced, ‘' that I had the pleasure of
meeting yon in Paxton’s shop, in

Regent Street, this afternoon.”
She bowed coldly.

*¢ As soon as you had left. I pickerl
up -this purse, which I remembercd
having seen in Miss Lydney’s band,
and 1 bastened after you to restore
it.”

¢ How very kind of you, Mr. Dud-
“I am sure my
daughter will be extremely obliged
She discovered her loss,
and has been lamenting it, but we
looked on its recovery as hopeless.”
As she wae speaking Flossie came

¢ Here is your purse, you oate-
ess little child1” said ber mother.
* You dropped it in Paxton’s shop,
and . Mr. Dudley has been

ley!” she eaid;

to you.

in.
1

kind

what there onuid be about her that

“thank.
.

enough to bring it
* Her amile of thanks would have
repaid me for travelling a thousand
miles. e 3
I was wondering whether I had
better go, or whether I had sufficient
excuse for staying a few minutes,
when I heard a cllght. clatter on the
staire, ; :
% We were just golng to have|l
some tea, Mr. Dadiey,” Mrs, Lyd-
3 ** I suppose you dine late,

ge d i
,E‘would be useless to sk yon

hﬁtueupr"w 55

\
\
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Some of the ancient

thought it possible for

of knowledge, also of the keys that
enable one Lo solve a problem more
easily or translate a difficult sen-
tence. These, she said, never found
entrance to a Ladies’ Academy, but
were said ofton to grace College
halls. Wholesome connsel was ad-
ded to the effect that a pony.isa
very easy horse 1o ride. Mention was
made of the false keys used in quest
of Captsin Kidd’s gold; of the
cheerful tick or the dol:ful *¢ forever
never;” the clock all timed by the
winding of a little key; o the
spade and pickaxe which unlocked
the treasures of Yompeii. Miss Mor-
row then cited the remark concerning
the blind which led. Lytton to the
creation of Nyvdia. At last she
reached the keys to the heart—sym.
pathy, kindoess, fricndship and
love. Even if the heurt Le closed

against everything else it cannot re-
sist the strongest of keys—loye.

Miss Jeffrey gave.a very good di-

gest of those inventions and dis-
coveries of modern times. that have
led to an upper scale of

BOCIAL PROGRESS,

Wo have made progress in travel.
iog by means of train and steamer,

until now we are carried with almost

noonpeivable rapid.ty through space.

hi he!
iria’la

transported from one rcgion to an-
other without passing through the
intermediant pace. They must have
been dreaming of our day when
sp seoms ‘almost anoihilated or
perhaps according to Darwin, the
human race had blessomed on into
higher forms, and we are the swift-
winged spirits, capable of such my-
sterious flights. All former methods
for transmitting messages have beon
superseded by the telegraph which is
every moment flashing news to us
from abroad. The telephone prom-
18es great thinge. In. conversing
on this ‘instrument, however, one
precaation must be taken—secrets
must not be told—politicians and
speculators must turn in sorrow
away and continue to make use of
their old methods, the sealed enve-
lope and the cipher telegram. Our
social progress is marked by the
improved ways we have found for
obtaining light for illuminating pur.
poses. It is now believed that the
eleetri¢ light will be the light of the
future. The groans of the gas com-
panies heard from time to time, on

t of the decline in stock, are
vrophetic that we are soon to enter
upon a brighter era. The onward
progress in civilization, wealth and
commerce, is shown in the magnifi-
cent_exhibitions which are opened to
the world. They have resulted in
an interchange of ‘thought,”a peace-

ful knowledge among the nations of
the earth. Our age is one rich in
blessinzs and advantages. We have
not to look into the future to see
rising before us summits clothed
with bloom and beauty. We occupy
these suwmmils—we bathe in the
golden light, and revel amid the in-
viting scenes. It had been well said
that we are reaping the fruits of
former ages.

The voyage of life, and its stormy
vicissitodes, was happily dealt ‘with
hy Miss Clarke in .

i UP-STREAM.

Migs Clarke opened her essay with
a pictare of a pleasure boat; well-
laden with merry passengers. As
it glided aover the dancing waves,
and all were at the highest pitch of
enjoyment, some one noticed how
dark the face of the captain had
grown. The veins were gathering
in_great knots upon. his temples and
the muscles enlarging in the strong
sinewy arms.

After a vivid description of the
thyeatening danger, its cause and

ost superhuman strokes of the oar
and a * thank God” arises from
every lip, the danger is past. Hi-
ther and thither upon the sea of life
are multitudinous barges, 'some
strong and sea-girt, sowe threaten-
ingly frail, but all straggling with
the current. Figuratively, we are
drifting adown the stream of time—
literally we are pulling up-stream.
Is tilere no smooth sailing then, no
proudly,  prosperous - voyaging?
What eays the oarsman? What
says. the helmsman? Whal say we
all?  These grave questions Miss
Clarke undertakes to answer. She
alluded first to boats which leave
shore without any reference to the
tide, and thus their home-coming is
oftea indefinitely delayed, next, to a
stately brig about to weigh anchor,
which was at first so poorly equip-
ped, that the crew were fearful in
leaving shore, baut owing to the
faithful captain and crew she bad
improved with every voyage, and
now behold her - yards of bunting
floating in the wind; then to those
vessels - continuslly [eaving port
with a good captain and crew, but
mecling so many counter-cyrrents
with which to wrestle so wafly ra-
pids to sheer clear of, that no effort
could make the voyage prosperous.
Next, she pictures a life-boat rock-
ing and reeling upon the surging
waves just to savo hives and keep
hearts from breaking; it does no-
thing but pull against the stream.
She likens life in its varying phases
to all these crafts. Miss Clarke
thought more pains should be taken
to select the tide when atits flood,
then with a helmsman thoroughly
acquainted with his compass, the
probabilities of life’s success on all
in our favor. Bat, struggling wan-
fully, if the boat goes down b th

ful rivairy, and the diffusion of, use- (

the struggle with the tide, a few al-|

Business Cards.

Terms :

pro}pdd‘.

e

Business cardo-.—

$1.50 per Annum, Postiage
If paid in advance $1.00.

Business Cards.

W. W. WELLS,
Barrister - at - Law, Notary Pablic,
Conveyancar, &c.

In ghe Court House,

'DORCHESTER, N. B.
psdme

Special nw!nuon given to the Collection
of Debts in all parts of the Dominion and
¢thé United States. may7

RICHARD & LANDRY,
Attorneys~at-Law,
Nouries Publ, Gomvyasers, &,

OFFICES
Post Office Building, Dorchester; and
Main Street, Shediac, N. B,

Collection of Accounts promptly at-
tended to.

A: D. RionaRD, N. A. Laxpar.
LANDRY & TRUEMAN,
Attorneys - at - Law, &c.

DORCHESTER, N. B.

2. A. LaxpRry. W. A. TroEMAN.
A. E, OULTON,
BARRISTER-AT-LAW, SOLICITOR;
Notary Public, Conveyancer, Ete.

A. L. Palmer’s Building,

Dorchester, N. B.

"~ W.E.COLEMAN, M.D. .B.C.5.ENG. -
Formerly Surgeon to Toranto Eye and
Ear Infirmary,

OCULISTAND AURIST

To St. John General Public Hospital,
Practice limited to Diseases of the Eye
and Ear. Office: 32 Germain Street, St.
John, N. B. junes

Eye,Ear ﬂc_i Throat.

DR. J. R. McLEAN,
Physician and Surqeon,

IVES exclusive attention to diseases
ofgthe Eye, Ear and Thro:t. No

charge for consultation. ap* Office at

Amherst in the old Post Office. . dec9

L. WESTERGAARD & CO.,
Ship Agents & Ship Brokers,

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

No, 137 WALNUT STREET,
} Philadelphia,

july 24
W. H. OLIVE,
I.C.R. TICKET AGENT,

L. WESTERGAARD,
GRO. 8. TOWNSHEND,

%

Foryard'ng Agent and Oustom

House Broker,
67 Prince Wm.

8T. JOHN, N. B,

st.
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RHODES, CURRY & CO.
AMHERST, N. S.

"AVE REBUILT and are now run-
ning the

Amherst Wood-Working Factory,

And with the aid of good men and good
hi 1 to fill orders at

P

y are y
short notice for

Doors, Sashes, Blinds, Window and Door
Frames, Brackets and Mouldings of
all Descriptions, Kiln Dried Lum-
ber and Building Material,

Planing, Sawing, &c. -

B™Stores and Offices fitted out. All
orders promptly sttended to. -‘may?

HAIR DRESSER,

Grand Central Hotel
TRURO, N. 8.
ALEX. Olﬁft_g._:- - Propristor.

Guests tréated kindly, and every atten- |
tion paid to comfort. ulyl6

Opposite! Railway Station;
Salisbury, - = = N. B.
A. F. McDONALD, Proprieror. |

and Transi

| made to order.
promptly attended to.

W. TREMAINE GARD,

Goltsmih and  Mawfucturing  Jeweller

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

8T.JOHN, N. B.

ATCHES, Clocks, Spectacles, Jot

Salisbury House|d S ottt

w Year Trade,

i ::nkad at very lowest cash prices to suit
e

Please call and ¢xamine. g

Solid Gold, and’ Silver Jewelry, &ec.,

Orders from the country
W.T.G.

=P i ]
accomodated’ with first-clase fare on reas-
onable terms. Stabling on the premises.

BEFORE buyihg or renting a
Cabinet- or Parlor Organ, be
sure to send for our latést Cita-
logues and Circulars with new
Stylés and. reduced prices. ' It
contains much information. Sent
free. MASON & HAMLIN OR-
GAN (0., Boston, New' York,
#iid Chicago; or, G. C. FAW-
CETT, Upper Backville, N. B.,
sole and exclusive Agent for West-
morland County.

D. D. BETTS,

=
2
=i
Q

AMHERST, N. 8.,

ESIRES to thank his old customers
of Sackville and vicinity, Dorches-

DISSOLUTION NOTIGE. -

TIIE Co-partnership heretofore existing

bétween the subscribers under the

‘:::mﬁ cof HqDoul_n & Bucmawax, was
tember lut(
make
:et-ln- the®ooks, and continues the busi-

ees,

a

on 12th Sep-
Partics owinhnl will please
prompt payment. r. McDonald

ALLEN McDONALD.
i DOUGLAS BUCHANAN.
Dorchester, Oct 26th, 1879. 8m

Carriage Making

ILL be carried on as formerly at the
i ?ld stand by the subscriber, and

ter included, for past patronage, and is
still pleased to wait upon all who favors
him with a call, at his old stand, opposite
Baptist Meeting House. With the assist-
ance of good help, and strict i

d, both in w

ship and prices.

ALLAN MoDONALD.
Dorchester, Oct. 26th, 1879. 3m

business, they will find he still makes -
Hair Cutting a Specialty.

MANUFACTURERS 6?
CUT NAILS AND SPIKES,

WAARALE

Stoe Nalls, T A C KS.

Lnnm

Horse Shues, Horse Nails,
Clinch and Pressed Nail:,

Py

and  Brads,

Office, Warel and M

Geergoes Street,
ST. JOHN, N. B.

CUSTOM. TAILORING |

HE Subscriiop would inform tho re-
sidents of kville, and the public
generally, that he has opened a

Cogtom Tailoring Establishment

In Western Union Telegraph Building,
near Brunswick House, and trusts by
strict attention to business to merita share
of public patro- age. We

GUARANTEE

Good Workmanship and Perfect Fitting
Garments, and at very Low Prices for
Cash. Garments and Patterns Cfr 70
OrbEr for those wishing to make yip theit]
own Clothing. Repairing, ete., atly
done. Lutest Fachions always on hand.

W. H. WELDON,

Custom TarLor.

y:

s

octls
Waxtep—Coat, Pant and Vest Makers.

SACKVILLE MADE

FURNITURE

VERSUS
American Importations!
M\' FACTORY, now in full operation,

is fitted up with all kinds of
Machines calculated to do work in a quick
and substantial way, thus enabling me to
manufacture as CHEAP as the CHEAP.
KST, and for cash to sell 20 per cent.
LOWER thar uhe same article can be sold
for when imported.
A call at my Establishment will prove

this. I ain also fitted up for the manu-
facture of

BLINDS, SASHES, DOORS, SHUT-
TERS, OUTSIDE WINDOWS, &ec.

Pictures Framed lower than ever.

Bring along your orders. Satisfaction

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

the wave what then? The bottom
of the secthing, roaring ocean is not
the last resting place. There is an-
other shore ahead. There is some-
thing we are surc of obtaining if we
persistently pull up-stream, :

Tae Earl of Seiton would be to-
day almost the wealthicst man in
England if his ancestor bad not sold,
for a comparative trifle, his harbor
rights, beld under an ancient.grant,
to the town of Liverpool; and the
Marquis of Donegal would to-day be
thrice as rich as the richest man in
Ireland had he not recklessly leased
the town of Belfast on perpetual
leases at nominal ren's, receiving in
80 doing heavy ‘‘fines,” or pay-
ments. Almost the whole town is
nominally his property.

FraNCE consumea now seventy-four
million tons of coal, against seven
millions in 1850. The Eoglish miner
raises nearly double per man what
his French brother miner raises.

Tue latest British ewigration re-
turns show that 53,019 persons emi-
grated in the lest - quarter—36,110
were Koglish, 6,727 Scotch, and 12,-
182 Irish.

A Haro-workmG girl who was
recently married in n, N: Y.,
bought the groom’s woddipg elothes,
paid the marriage fee and other

expenses,

A, B. O Q. A. Monse.

NOTICE.

E CO-PARTNERSHIP BUSINESS
which existed by tho Subscriber
and his late father, Tnomas Bairp, Esq.,
is now inued by the Subscriber Joun
Mivrox Bamp alone under the old style
of Firm ot :

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

will,
A JOHN MILTON BAIRD.
Sackville, Oct. 22nd, 1877.\

Dorchester, N. B.

; == -
AVING purchased the entire Stock in

Trade of Mr. Persr Hacan. and
with his previonsiy large Stock ot

ITALIAN, SOUTHERN FALLS, AND
RUTLAND MARBLES,

the Sgbecriber has now one of the largest
and best sclected atock of Monumental
Marbles to be found in the country. All
e Prioes treaty per,oest. lowoe then

twen ower
- ty P:',:' i

.uyoﬁu

AMIETERST

Music Store,

HE S-ubscribers have in Stock a large
lotof

PIANC-FORTES AND ORGANS,
By the best known Manufactors ~Also,

Bijoks, Piano and Organ
‘and Covers, Violins, &c.

Pianos and Pipe and Reed Organs
wned by the year. All orders by wail
promptly sttended to. ;|

OSBORNE & MORSE,
3ecl0 Ambherst, N. 8.

S. R. FOSTER & SOI:JJ

- | Robinson’s Cod Liver Uil Emulsion,

Gates’ Bitters and Syrup,
Quinine Cordial (a grateful tonic),

Green’s August Flower,
Syrup of Phosphates,
Hall’s Hair

Ayer’s Hair Vigor,
n{m Or1

‘chrr"l‘mh‘ te,
Sheet ‘Music. Instruction Books, Music|OUr -Usual Steck of Toilel  Articles, &
Oranges, Lemons,

MT. ALLISON LADIES’ AGADENY,

SACKVILLE, N. B.
Rev. Davio Kexxeoy, D, D., Principal,

NE of the Besr FQuirPrD SEMINARIES
in the Dominion, embracing Courses
of Study. from the primary to the Degree
of B, A
Departmente of Musio and Fixe Arts
under direction of SpeciaLists. For par-
ticulars eend for catalogue. Second Term
opens January 2nd, 1880,

CLOTHS, BLANKETING, YARNS,

AND ALL KINDS OF

Woollen Goods,
SUCH as are usually produced and re-
quired on a liberal credit, manufac-
tured at the
SOUTHAMPTON MILLS,
Maccan, N. S.

\
AKD ALSO ATTEND TO THE

Fulling, Dyeing and Dressing of
Cloths, and Country Work gen-
erally at short Notice,

And at prices consistent with the times,
ing 1n exchange therefor WooL and
ther articles that they can make available.
We also wish to purchase a large
uantity of Wool at current rates.
As this Establish is pecially
adapted to meet the requirements of the
country, the Firm trust they may be
favored with a share of the public patron-
age, and feel confident thas both in quality
and price, their customers, after giving
them a fair trial, will express- themselves
fully satisfied.

ATKINSON, SMITH & CO: -

Messrs. Chapman Bros. are our Agents
for Amherst, where an assortment of our
Cloths and Yarns will be found and ex-
changed for wool. }

Southampton, Cumberland,
SACEKVILLES

August Gth, 1879,

NEW GOODS!

UPERIOR Hollok Ground and Con-
cave RAZORS; .
Rasgor Strops;
Spectacles and Cases;
India Rubbers and Base Balls;
Hand Mirrors ;
Pocket Books and Purses; |
Thermometers ;
Atomizers;
1¢ Gross Boxes Stationery, &c.

In Patent Medieines.

Per B:ub
1.00

-

Vegetine,
Northrop & Lyman’s Quinine Wine,

=
8

Northrop & Lyman's Emulsion,
Sandford’s Catarrh Cure,

Carboline, A :

Elixir of Beef, Iron and Wine,
Fragrant Dentizone (for the Teeth)
Phosphozone, ‘
Shoshonves Remedy,

el e et

Hanington’s Quinine Wine,
Boschee's German Syrup,

Peruvian Syrup,

-
REBBSRFI8388883888

newer,

1 Tooth Wash,

Confectionerv, &c.

—
3™ Prencriptions  carcfully Slled. 8

Joly38 A. DIXON.
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