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THE HAUNTED HOTEL.
Wilkie Ooum’-: New Story.

CONTINUED.

CHAPTER XVIII.

Before the end of the week
the ~ mansger found himself in
relations with ¢‘the family” onod
more. A telegram from Milan an-
nounced that Mr. Francis Wests
wick would arrive in Venice on the
next day, and would be obliged if
Number Fourteen on the first floor,
could be reserved for him, in the
event of its being vacant at the
time.

The manager paused
before he | d his dir

b consider

}

in astonishment.
not aware of the smell there is in
the room ?” he ssked.

and unpleasantly aromatio; mixed
with snother ucderlying smell, so
unutterably sickenfng that he threw
open the window and put his head
out into the fresh air, unable to en~
-Ydure the . horribly infected atmos-
phere for a moment longer.

The French proprietor joined his

English friend with his cigar already
lit. He started back in dismay at a
eight terrible to his countrymen in

general—the sight of an open win-

dow. ¢ You English people are per-
f?ﬁl“" mad on ‘the sabject of ttp;-_h
airl”’
catch our death of cold.”

he exclaimed. ¢ We shall

' Francis tarned aod looked at him
 Are you really

‘“Smell!” repeated his brother

manager. . *“ I smell my own good
oigar.

Try ove yourself. And for

The renumbered room kad been
last let to & French gentleman. It
would be occupied on the day of Mr.
Francis Westwick’s argival, but it
would be empty sgain on the day
after. Would it be well to reserve
the room for the special occupation
of Mr. Francis, and when he had
passed the night unsuspiciously and
comfortably in ¢ No. 13 A,” to ask
him in the presence of witnesses how
he liked his bedchamber? In this
case, if the reputation of the room
happened to be called in question
again, the answer would vindicate
it, on the evidence of a member of
the very family which had first
given Number Fourteen a bad name.
After a little reflection the manager
decided on trying the experiment,
and directed that “13 A ” should
be reserved accordingly,

On the next day Francis West-
wick arrived, in excellen spirits.

He had signed agreements with
the most popular dsncer in Italy;
he bad traneferred. the charge of
Mrs. Norbury to his brother Henry,
who bad joined him in Milan, and be
was now at full liberty to amuse
himself by testing in every possible
way the extraordinsry influence
exercised over his relatives by the
new hotel. When his brother and
sister first told him what their ex-
perience had been, Le instantly de-
clared he would go to Venice in the
interest of the theatre. The circum-
stances related to bhim contained
valoable hints for a ghost drama.
The title ocearred to him in the rail-
way: * The Hauoted Hotel.” Post
that in red letters six feet high, on a
black ground, all over London ahd
truet the excitable public to crowd
into the theatre!

Received with the politest attem~
tion by the manager, Francis met
with & disappointment on entering
the hotel. ¢ Sume mistake, sir. No
such room on the first floor as Num-
ber Fourteen. The room bearing

_ that number is on the secondsfloor,
and has been occupied by mé from
the day when the hotel opened.
Perhaps you meant No. 13 A, on
the first floor? It will be at your
service to-morrow—a charming
room. In the mean time, we will do
the best we can for you to-night.”

A wan who is the successful
manager of a theatre is probably the
last man in the civilized universe
who is capabie of being impressed
with favorable opinions of his fellow-

" creatures. Francis privately set the

mansger down as a humbug, and the
story about the numbering of the
rooms as a lie.

On the day of his arrival he dined
by | .mself in the restaurant, hefore
the hofir of the table ’hote, for the
express purpose of questioning the
whitet without being overbeard by
anybody. The answer led bim to the
conclusion that *“13 A ™ occupied
the situation in the hotel which had
been described by his brother and
sister as the situation of * 14.”. He
asked next for the Visitors’ List, and
found that the French gentleman
who then occupied * 183 A ” was the
proprietor of a theatre in Paris, per~
conally well-known to him. Was
the gentleman then in the hotel? He
had gone out, but would cer~
tainly return for the table d'hote.
When the public dinner was over
Francis entered the room, and was
welcomed by his Parisian colleague,
literally with open arms. *Come
and have a cigar in my room,"” said
the friendly Frenchman. * I want
to Hear whether you have really en-
gaged that woman at Milan or not.”
In this easy way Francis found his
opportuaity of comparing the interior
of the room with the description
which be had heard of it at Milan.

Arriving at the door the French,
man bethought himself of his travels
ling companion. ** My scene-painter
ig here with me,” he said, * on tlig
lookout for muaterials. An excel-
lent' fellow, who will take it as a
kindness if we ask him to join us.
I'll tell the porter to send him up

qm.ho comes in.” He handed the

~key of the room to Francis. “I'll

be ‘back in s minute. It's at the

end of the corridor—18 A.” ;

‘Frhncis entered the room alone.
There were the decorations on the
walls and the ceiling, exactly as they
had been deacribed to him! He had

jst time to perceive Lhis at » glance
#uefore his attention was diverted to

himself and bis own sensations by a

grotesquely disagreeable occuragoe

which took him completely by sur-
prise. ;

He became conscious of a myster-
fously offensive odor in the room,
entirely new in his experience of re-

volting smells. It was composed (if|)

such a thing could be) of two ming-
ling exhalations, which were separ-
ately discoyerable exhalations never-

theless. This strange blending of

sign.
will leave you to close the window.
I feel faint and giddy—I had bester
go out.”
over his nose and mouth and crossed
the room to the door.

shutting out the freah air.
nasty as that?” he asked, with a
broad stare of amazement.

hind his handkerchief.
smelt anything like it in my life!”

The scene-painter
employer instantly
smelt anything.

played on me by my own fancy. Or,

n's sake shut the window I”
Framcis declined the cigar by a
¢ Forgive me,” hLe said. “I

He pat his handkerchief

The Frenchman followed

movements of K'rancis in such a
state of hewilderment that he actual-

ly forgot to seize the opportunity of
¢ Jo it 80

¢ Horrible!” Francis muttered be-
“1 npever

There was a knoek at the door.
ed. His
ed him if he

“ 1 smell your cigar. Delicious!

Give me one directly |”

* Wait a minate. Besides my

cigar, do you smell anything else—
vile, abominable, never-never-nevet
smelt before ?”

The scene-painter appeared to be
puzzled by the vehement energy of,
the language addressed to him.
** The room is as fresh and sweet as
a room can be,” he answered. As he

spoke he looked back with astonish~

ment at Francis Westwick, standing

ontside in the corridor and eyeing
the interior of the bed~chamber with

an expression of undisguised disgust.
The Parisian director approached
his English colleague, and looked at
him with grave and anxious scratiny.
* You see, my friend, here are two

there!” He pointed to two little
English girls, at play in the corridor.
¢ The door of my room is wide open
-—=and you know how fast a smell can
travel. Now listen, while I appeal
to these innocent neses, in the lang-
vdge of their own dismal island.
My little loves, do you sniff a nasty
smell here —ha?’ The children
burst out laughing., and answered
emphatically, * No.,” “My good
Westwick,” the Frenchman resumed,
in his own language, * the conclusion
is surely plain? There is something
wrong, very wrong, with your own
rose.. I revommend you to see a
medical man.”

Having given that advice, he re-
turned to his room, and shut out the
horrid fresh air with a loud exclama-
tion of relief. Francis left the hotel
by the lanes that led to the square of
St; Mark. The night breefe soon
revived him. He wasable to lighta
cigar, and to think quietly over what
had happened. i

CHAPTER XIX,

Avoiding‘the crowd under the col-
onnades, Francia walked slowly up
and down the noble open spage of the
square, bathed in the light' of the
rising moon. ) i

Without being aware of it himself,
he was a thorongh materialist. The
strange effect produced on him by
the room—following on the; other
strange effects produced on the other
relatives of his dead brother—exer-
cised no .perplexing influences over
the mind of this sensible : man.
* Perhaps,” he reflected, * my tem-
perament is more imaginative than I
thought it to be—and this is a trick

perhaps my friend is right ; something
Is physically amiss with me. - Idon’t
feel ill, certainly. But that isn’t a
safe criterion sometimes. I am not
gOME o bléep. in thut abomidable
room to-night—1I can well wait until
to-morrow to decide whether ¥ shall
speak to a doctor or not. In the
meantime the hotel doesn’t seem
likely to supply me with the subject
?fnl ll’ ece. hoAﬂ. terrible smell Mpi:n
ovisible. g 13 -8 pepfectly mow
idea. Mﬁnt it has one g::nbngk'.. 1r
I realize it on the stage I shal! drive
the people out of the théatre.”

As his strung common sense came
to this facetious conolusion, be be-
came aware of a lady, dressed en-
tirely: 8 biack, whowas obsstving
him with marked attention. * Am I
right in supposing yon to be Mr.
Frlnciq’_ Westwick?” the lady asked
:t the ‘moment when be looked at
er. . S

* That is my pame, madam, May
I enquire to whom I hav?uﬁ' bonor

of agopking 7 (o

'm Tave' only met once,” she
snswared, a littla evasively, * whea
your late brother introduced we o
the members of your family. ['won-
dgr if you have guite forgotien.my
b;g ll,!.ctk eg;- :l;e“x‘ny hideons com-
plexion? She li her vajl p3 phe
ppolfe; &hd turned so that the 'mb%:
ight rested on her face.

Francis recoghized at a glance thé
woman of all others whom he most

rdially disliked, the widow of his
ate brother, the firat Lord Montbar-

odors consisted of something faintly

A J

the|”

“ Why #”

answered.

of us, with as good noses as yours, | curiosity. * That sounds odd,” he,
who smell nothing. ' 1If you want|remarked. * Why couldn’t you help
evidence from more noges, look|it?” :

| Venice?”

ly grave and thoughtful. She made

. wondering ‘eyesd.’

His experience on the stage, gathered
at innumerable rebearsals with many |
actresses who bad sorely tried his
temper, had accustomed him to speak
roughly to women who were distaste-
tal to him. “I remember you,” he
answered. * I thought you were in
Americal”
She Look mo potice’ of his ungra-
cious * tone' and manner ; she simpl
stopped him when he lifted. his hat
and turned to go. .
¢ Lot me walk with you, for a few
minates,” she quietly replied. *‘I
have something to sap.”
He showed her his cigar.
smoking,” he said.
¢+ I don’t mind smoking.” il |
After that there was nothing (o be|
done (short of downright bratality)
but to yield. He did it with the
worst possible grace. ‘¢ Well,” he
resumer, ‘ what do you want with
me?” ;
% You shall hear directly, Mr.
Westwick. Lot me first tell you my
!;‘o-itlon. I am alone in the world.
'0 the loss of my husband has now
been added another bereavement, the
loss of my companion in America,
my brother, Baron Rivar.
The reputation of thé Baron and
the doubt which scandal had theown
on_ his assumed-relationship to the
Couantess were well known to Francis.
“ Shot in a gambling saloon?” he
asked, bratally.
% The question is & natural one on
your part,” she said, with the inpen-
etrably ironical manner which she
could assume on certain occasions;
‘““as & native of horse-racing-Eng-
land, you belong ‘to a nation of
gamblers. My brother died no ex-
tragrdipary death, Alr. Westwi
He "sank, with many other unforta.
nate people, under a fever prevalent
in a Western city which we chanced
to visit. The calamity of his loss
made the United States unbearable
to me. I lefu by the first steamer
that sailed from New York, a French
vessel which brought me to Havre.
I continued my lonely jovrney to the
south of France. And then I went
on to Vienna.”
¢ What does all this matter to
me,” Francis thought to himself.
She paused, evidently expecting him
to say something. ‘¢ So, yon have
come to Venice,” he said, careleasly.

“T am

¢ Because I couldn’t help it,” she

Francis looked at her with cynical

* Women are accustowaed to act on
impulse,” she explained. ‘ Suppose
we say that an impulse bas direc
my journey? And yet, this is the
last place in the world that I wish to
find myself in. Associations that I
detest are connected with it in my
mind. If I had a will.of my own I
would never see it again. I hate
Venice. As you see, however, I am
bhere. When did yon meet with such
an unreasonable woman oefore? I
am sare you neverdidI” She ceased, |
eyed him for a moment, and altered
ber tone. **When is Miss Agnes
Lockwood expected to be in Venice ?”
she asked. °

It was not easy to throw Francis
off his balance, but that extraordi-
pary question did it. ¢ How' the
devil did you know Miss Lockwood
was coming to Venice?” he angrily
exclaimed. >

‘¢ She laughed—a bitter, mocking
laugb. ¢ Say; I guessed it.”

Something i her tone, or perhaps
something in the audacious defiance
of her eyes as they reeted on ‘him,
roused the quick temper that was in
Francis Westwick. ¢ Lady Mont-
barry—" e began, e

¢ Stop there!” she interposed.
¢ Your brother Stephen’s wife calls
berself Lady Montbarry. I share
my title with no woman. Call me
by my name before I eommitted the
fatal mistake of marrying your poor
brother. Address me, if you please,
as Countess Narona.” :

# Countess Narons,” Francis re.
sumed, * if your object in claiming
my acquaintance is to mys'ify me
you have come to the wrong man.
Speak plainly or permit me to wish
you good evening,” ¢

* If your ohject is to keep:Miss
Lockwood’s arrival in Venice s secret
%00,” she retorted, ‘‘speak plainly,
Mr. Westwick, on your side, and
tell me so.”. :

Her inteptivn was evidently to
irritate- Dy and -she succeeded.
« Nonsense,” he broke out, petulant-
ly, **My brother's travelling ar-
r‘: ts:are scorets to y.
He brings MIss Lodkwood hiere with
Lady Montbarry and the children.
As you seem 80 well informed per-
baps vou know why she is coming o

The Countess had become sudden.
no reply. The two very étrangely
1 iated companions, reaching one
extremity of.the square, wers now
standing before the Church of St.
Mark. Tue moonlight was bright
enough to show the. architecturc of
the grand cathedral in all its wonder-
fal variety of detail. Even the
pidgeons of St. Mark were visible in
dark; closbl§ypacked: rows, roosting
{n dhe atcBwaysf the great entranve
doors.

¢ I never saw the old Church look
#0 heautiful by moonlight,” said she
Countess, quistly, apeaking -not .to
Francis but to herself. * Good-bye;
St. Maik's by moonlight! I shall
pot see you n.”

She turned awsy from the Obuirch
snd saw Francis looking at ber with

,” she said,

placidly, plaking up the lost thread of

only know thal we are not to meetin
Veaice.”

« By previous appointment?”

« By destiny,” she znswered,.with
her head on her breast and her eyes
on the ground. Francis buret out
laoghing. * Or, if you hke it any
better,” she instantly resumed, ‘* by
what fools call chance.”

- Francis answered easily, out of
the depths of his strong common
sense. ** Chance seems to be taking
a queer way of bringing the meeting
about,” he said. - * We have all ar-
ranged 0 meet at the Palace Hotel.
How is it that your name is not on
the visitors’ list?--.Destiny ounght to
have brought you to the Palace Hotel
m’l

She abruptly pulled down her veil.
¢ Destiny may do that yet,” she said.
¢ The Palace Hotel,” she repeated,
speaking once more to herself, “ the
old hell transformed into the new
purgatory ; the place itself. Jesus
Maria! the place iteelf!” She paused
and laid her hand op her companion’s
arm. * Perhaps Miss Lockwood is
not going there with the rest of you.
Are you positively sure she will he
at the hotel?” she burst out with
sudden eargerness.

‘.Positively! Haven’t I told you
that Miss Lockwood travels with
Lord and Lady Montbarry? and do
you not know ‘that she ie a member
of the family? You will have to
move, Countess, to our hotel.”

She was pérfeotly impenetrable to
the bantering tone in which he
spoke. ¢ Yes,” shesaid, faintly, I
shall have to move to your hotel.”
Her .hand was still on his arm ; he
could feel her shivering from head to
foot while she spoke. Heartily as ho,
disliked and distrusted her, common
bumanity obliged him to ask her if
she felt cold.

“ Yes; cold and faint,” she snid.
¢¢ Cold and faint, Countess, on such
a night as this?”

¢ The night bas notbing to do with
it, Mr. Westwick. How do you sup-
pose the criminal feels on the scaflold,
while the hangman is fixing the rope
around s neck? Cold and faint,
too, I should think. Excuse my
grim fancy. You sce destiny has
got the rope round my neck—and I
feel it1”

She looked about her. They were
at that moment close to the famous
oafé known as * Florian's.” ¢ Take
me in there,” she said. ‘I must
hava something to revive me.. You
had better not hesitate. You are
interosted in reviving me. I have
not said what I wanted to say to yon
yet. It's business and it's connected
with your theatie.”

Wondering iowerdly what she
oould possibly want with his theatre,
Francis reluctantly yielded to the
necessities of the situation and took
her into the cafe. He found a guiet
corner in which they could take their
places withnut attracting notice.
* What will you have ?* he inquired,
resigoedly. She gave  her own
orders to the waiter, without troub-
ling him to speak for her : u

¢ Maraschino, And a potoftesa.”

Thne waiter stared ; Francis stared ;
The tea was a novelty (in connec-
tion with maraschinn) to both of
them. Careless whether she sur~
prised them or not, she instracted
the waiter, when her directions had
been complied with, to pour a large
wineglassful of the liquor.into a
tumbler and fill it up from the tea<
pot. ‘‘I can’t do it for myself,” she
remarked, ** my hand trembles so.”
She drank the strange wixture
eagerly, hot as it was. ‘*Maraschino
pudch—will you taste some of it?”
she said. “I inherit the discovery
of this drink. When your English
Queen Caroline was on the Cop-
tinent . my mother was sttached to
cour, That' much-injured royal
person invented in her happier hours
waraschino punch. Fondly attached
to her gracious mistress, my mother
shared her tastes. And I, in my]
turn, learnt from my mother. Now,
Mr. Westwick. sappose I tell yoi
what my business is. You  are
manager of a theatre. Do you want
a new play?" :

] always want a new play—pro=
vided it's & good one.”

¢ And you pay if it’s a good one?”

s I pay liberally—in my owa in-
wmu"' ‘

““If I ‘write the play, will you read
it? :

Francis ' hesitated. * What has
put writing a play into your head ?”
he asked. : S

* Mero accident,” slic answerad.
T had once occasion to tell my late
brother of a visit I paid to. Miss'
Lockwood when I was last in Eng-
land. Hetook no interest in what
what had happened at the interview,
but something struck him in my
way of relating it." He said; ‘You
dencribe what passed between you
and the lady with the point and con-
trast of good stage dialogue. You
have the dramatic inatinct—try if
you can write a pliy. You might
make money.” Tha! put it into my
head.” T e

These last words sgemed to startle

Francis. * Sarely you don’'t want
money I” he exclaimed,
“I always want money. My

tastes ars éxpensive. [ have noth-
ing but my poor little four hundred
a year—and the wreck that s left of
the other money. About two hun-
dreéd pounds in circular notes, no
more.” :

Francis knew that she was re-,
ferring to the £10,000 paid by the
insurance offices, ¢ All those thou-
sands gone already?”’ he exclaimed.

She blew a little puff of air.over
her fingers. * Gono like that !” she
snswered; coolly. | e

¢ Baron Rivar?”

ry. He frowned as he looked at her,

the conversation, ** I don’t know why
Miss Lookwood is coming here: I

Poard of Works

aoger in her hard black eyes.

“ My affairs are my own secret,
Mr. Westwick. I have made you
a proposal—and yon have not
answered me yet. Don’t say ‘No’
without thinking first. Remember
whata life mine has been. I have
seen more of the world than most
people, play wrights incladed. I
have had strange adventures ; I have
heard remarkable stories; I have
observed ; I have remembered. Are
there no materials here in my head
for writing a play—il the opportu-
nity is granted to me?” She waited
a moment and suddenly repeated her
strange * question about Agnes.
* When Miss Lockwood expected to
be in Venice?” .

‘“ What has that to do with your
new play, Countess?”

The Countess appeared to feel
some difficulty in giving that ques-
tion its fit reply. She mixed another
tumblerful of the maraschino punch
and drank one good half of it before
she spoke again.

It ‘has everything to do with my
new play,” was all she said, ‘‘Ans-
wer me.” Francis answered her.

¢ Miss Lockwood may be here in
a week. Or, for all I know to the
contrary, sooner than that.”

“Very well.” If I am a “living
woman and a free woman in a week’s
time—or if I am in possession of
my seuses iz a week's time (don’t
interrupt me; I know what I am
talking about)—I shall go.to Eog-
land, and I shall write a sketch or
outline of my play as a specimen of
what I can do. Once again, will
you reac it?”

T will certainly read it. Bat,
Countess, I don’t understand.” —
She beld up her hand for silence,
and finished the second tumbler of
maraschino punch.

I am a living enigma—and you
want to know the right reading of
me,” she said. ‘* Here is the reading
as. your Knglish pbrase goes, in a
nutshell. There is a foolish idea in
the minds of many persons that the
natives of warm climates are imagin-
ative people. .There never was a
greater mistake. You will find no
such uninaginative people anvwhere
as vou find in Italy, Spain, Greece
and the other southern countries.
To sanything fanciful, to aoythiog
spiritual, their minds are deaf and
blind by nature. Now and then in
the course of centuries a great gen-
ius springs up amongst them, and
he is the excepton which proves the
rale. Now see! I, though I am no
—genius—I am, in my little way (as
I suppose) an exception, too. To
my sorrow, I have some of that

wmand it,

—
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imaginalion which 1s so 2o
among the English and the Germans
—so rare among the Italians, the
Spaniards and the rest of them!
And what is the result? I think it
has hecome a disease in me. I am
filled with presentimnents which make
this wicked life of mine one long
terror to me. It does not matter
just now what they are. Enough
that they absolately govern me—
they drive me over land and sea gt
their own horrible will ; they are fn
me, and torturing me, at this mo-
ment! Why don't I resist them?
Ha! but I do resist them. I am
trying (with the help of the good
punch) to resist them now. At in-
tervals I cultivate the difficult vir-
tue of sound sense. Sometimes
sound scnse makes & hopeful woman
of me, At onetime, I had the hope
that what seemed reality to me was
only mad delusion, after all—I even
asked the question of an Euglish
doctor. At other times, other sen~
sible doubts of myself beset me.
Never mind dwelling on them now—
it always ends i the old terrors and
superstitions taking ‘possession of
me again. 'In'a week's time I shall
know whether Destiny does indeed
decide my fature for rae, or whether
I .decide it for mysell. In the Ilast
case, my resolution is to absorb this
self-tormenting fancy of mine in the
occupation that I hava told you of
already. Do you understand me a
little better now? And, our busineas
being settled, dear Mr. Westwick,
shall we get out of this hot<foom
into the nice, cool air again?”

They rose to leave the cafe.
Francis privately concluded that the
marashino punch- offered tha only
discoverable cxplanation of what the
Countess had said to him.

TO BE CONTINUED.

A Yasger MaxparIN is not a
bad idea. We have one—Jeremish
Yocum, a tarry mariner of Cape Cod,
who tometh back to his own country
as an attaché of the recently arrived
Chinese embassy. The slory goes
that his father :;ptlin of a whaler,
rescued n,dm{)l junk in 1841, cen-
taining ' five Chinse mandarins of
high rank, and towed it into port.
The captain was loaded with presents
at the time, and, when he returned

th his orphan son on the next voy-
age, the boy was seat to the royal
preparatory school at Canton. At
seventeen he entered the [mperial
college, and apent gifht years mas-
tering the Chinese langoageé, after
which he taught and translated the
Chinese geography into English, snd
laat yoar be was made a wandarin,
and ‘attached to the Chinese mission
to-the Unitéd States.

Tug United States is the only
great patjon to-day in the happy
condition of exporting much and . im-
porting little. All the others are
compelled to go outside of  their
limits for bread and meat and other
necesasaries of life, .

STIMPSON, WALLACE & CO.,
MANUFACTURERS OF THR
Improved New Dominion

ORGANS.

ST. JOHN, ---- N.B.

This is the most popular Organ manu-
actured in Canada.

Sales have doubled in six months.
Manufacture six per week.

(R—

p&=Sond for Circular and Price List.

F.
Dorchester, N. B.

—

AVING purchased the entire Stock in
Trade of Mr. Perer Haoax, 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.

9™ Prices twenty per cent. Jower than
any other Establishment in the Provinces.

AMHERST FOUNDRY'

MACHINE SHOP,
MANUTACTORY OF

Nill & other Machinery,

Ship’s Castings, Stoves,
BOLLOW WARE, TIN WARE,
PLOUCHS, &C. ‘
AMHERST, - - - NOVA SCOTIA.

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

THE Subscriber having a amount |
of superior ITALIAN and AMERI-
CANM E on hand,is prepared to sell

Gravestones and Monuments
Q"mO' Quality,

At grestly reduced Jrhu He hes
‘mﬂu llmu u'g_.a.\&z'l;fll:d‘llnq
_at_extreme

‘5méh‘m.'§$:;mrgﬂﬂ
Porsons are cautioned nst buying|
; h i‘l.lll‘u '0" ﬁuorh
talian,ss on aceo their resemblance,
it 1s fraquently sold for th Iatter, ;

Persons wishing to purchase will find iv
dectded) their ad to call and

examine for thomselves,  before

T e sy o o
orders atten to, an

finished ‘in & workmanlike i nor. De-

nh- vent free when W_.-
8.8, ANDRES.
Amherst, N. B.._“Dog. Ei. il?q.

Sbe looked at him with a flash of

Turker is to pay I-tluuit a war
indeqnlty of $62,000,000.

de::om]:ltlmntioy pl‘g to the collection ot King Sr. -- - S8r.Jomn, N. B.
W.F. COLEUAN, KD, KR o, || $3 for 15 Cents!

a2
il

Address J, BRU

=

NSTRUCTIONS which will en-
able amy ome to paint im
€D || @il PORTRAITS of self or freends
sent for 15¢. Don’t pay Agents §5.

TCEINSON,
Parrssoro, N. 8

faction Guaranteed, at

78 King Street, St. John,

JEWELRY, WATCHES, GLOCKS, &c.

EDDING RINGS, made to order
at W. TREMAINE GARD'S.

FINE GOLD and Silver Watches and
Jewelry at W. TREMAINE GARD'S.

p@F=Orders from the Country solicited.
Jewelry 'Made and Repaired and Satis-

W. TREMAINE GARD'S,
N.B.

A few doors South of King St.

EXCELSIOR

Pitch, Tar, Asphalt,

Always on Hand in Large Q

Roofing Felt Manufacturing Co.

J. W. PATERSON, - - MANAGER.

and Tarred Paper

Dry

-

W. H. OLIVE,

1.C.R. TICKET AGENT,
Forward'ng Agent and Oustom

House Broker,

67 Prince Wm. St.

ST. JOHN, N. B.
New Harness Shop.

FIHE Subscriber has opened & Harness

Bhop opposite the Lawrence Housr .
where h:’inundl to !

Manufacture Harnesses

and do 1 repairi
rates.

a

L} P B at

NATHAN G. BULMER.
Sackville, Sept. 9th; 1677.

Wilson, Gilmour & Co.,

204 UNION S8T.,
Capt. MoLean’s Brick Building,

ST. JOHN, N. B.

Marbleized Mantles and Grates,
PORTABLE RANGES,
[_—1s nl'c 2 Va 5 — N
Tinware, ete., etc.,
REFRIGERATORS,

july 19 W., G. & CO.

CARID!

THE Subscriber hereby begs leave to
return thanks to the inhabitants of
Dorchester and vicinity for their liberal
patronage in the past, and hopes to merit
a continuance of the same.

He has imported direct from England an
assoriment of s

Gent’s Boot Tops

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

He has also on hand an assertment of

Ladies’ and Children’s Wear

Lowest Market Prices.

A.P. McDONALD &

No. 17 Alerandra Building, North
ST. JOHN, N. B.

Sole Agents for Maritime Provinces,

co.,

Whart,

EFORE buying or renting a
Cabinet or Parlor Organ, be
sure to send for our latest ('uta-
logues and Circulars with new
Styleg and reduced prices. It
contains much information. - Sent
free. MASON & HAMLIN OR-
GAN €0O,, Boston, New York,
snd Chicago; or, G. C. FAW-
CETT, Upper Sackville, N. B.,
sole and exclusive Agent for W est-
morland County. .

1 DISON

NOTICE.

e Y +

is now

r E CO-PARTNERSHIP BUSINESS

which existed between thu Subscriber

and his late father, TaoMAs Baiep, Esq.,
e Sub

Joun

MiLrox Baiep alone under the bl
of Firm ot

Sackville, Oct. 22ud, 1877.

1d style

THOMAS BAIRD & SONS,
%.ll':.““ to the provision of his father's
JOHN MILTON BAIRD.

John. N. B., has this day

 of 8t.

ble for the trade, which will
be s0ld at prices to suit the times.

8. McDOWELL,
Boot and Shoemaker.
Dorchester, May 15, 1878,

U. S. Piano Co.
$290.

OU ask WHY we can sell Firat-class
7 1-8 Octave Rosewood Pianve for
$290. «tur answer is, that it costs less
than $300 to make any $600 Piano sold
through Agents, all of whom make 100
mt ocent. profit. We have no Agents,
sell pirecr to Families at Fac
price, and warrant five years. We sen
our Pianos everywhere for trial, and re-
quire no payment unless they are found
satisfactory. Send for Illustrated Circular,
which gives fall particulars, and contains
the names of over 1500 Bankers, Mer-
chants and Families that are using our
Planos in every State ofthe Urion. Please
state where you saw this

ADDRESS:

0 LONGER AGENT.-Our u. 8 PIANO GO, 810 'm.'“
Agreement with W. H. Orivs,

New York

parties
obtain info!

AX03 Traro, N, 8., or
JORN WELSE, 8¢, Martins, X, 3.

Porranis Gzier M
MiLs. Address

Februacy 1sé, 1878.

by m-m:l.:-‘o;uat. In th. méantime,
- Miachimery ca
rn_n?on from

Both pragtical men whose judgment
n.nd‘ advice can be nn{d on.

Prices Reduced!

Great Im&mon' cnts in our Saw Inoxs,
ILLS, Pmnq S_Aw

‘| ana

WATEROUS ENQINE WORKS CO,,
g Canads.

D. 8. B

New Stm and Tin Shop.

Subscriber wouid intimate to the
Tnpooploh:fﬂg:ch?l‘l‘n and vicinity that
he has arranged with the Proprietors of
the Colonisl forthe

RETAIL TRADE '0’ THEIR

‘Now removed to his new Store,
near Alex. Gray's house, Sackville, where -
he d to farnish Stoves of nearly

% .

'D. LUND nt for takin, oﬂon
in Sackville and vidkiy, .

Call and

NEW HARNESS SHOP
o i
Retall and Kepair Shop,

InCHIGNECTO HALL, Lower Sackville,

where .all my ‘?bllll’l will b‘w
at —Mr,
ﬂ;. wi; and’ chn.p,nm. M

"STEPHEN AVER. .

HARNESSES -Hm-t g
will be sold for pt ‘or at
three- months;
other establishment the Provinces.

obtain prices.

STOVE PIPE wi TIN WABK
OF ALL KINDS.
RN
WORK. will be prowptly at-
' >%ﬁn ;
Stoves and for which the highest
- PHINNEY.

Sackville, Jan, 8th, 1678,

GRANITE IRON WARE -




