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Decapitated by Dozens.

eiCKBNIIto SCENES AT A CHINESE COURT 
of jcKicb AND PLACE OF EXECUTION 

—LASI1ES AMD TORTURE TO INDUCE
CONFESSION----TWBNTT-FOUR HEADS
MOWN OFF AT ONCE.
Min In the populous empires of 

the Orient is as a weed. De Quincev 
has said in effect in a passage in the 
“ Confessions,” and in China the 
disregard for human life, the callous
ness to human suffering is notorious. 
This disregard and callousness have 
been incorporated into every section 
of the criminal code of the country, 
and not even the gaining of a foot
hold by foreign civilization has 
sufficed to shame the rulers of the 
Flowery Kingdom from their cruelty. 
The punishments of their native 
tribunals are severe. At Foochow, a 
man, being convicted of kidnapping 
a female child, was sentenced t.o 
death, haying the privilege of 
choosing between decapitation and 
death by starvation. He chose the 
latter death, singular to say, and so 
was placed in a cage and publicly 
exhibited, that the people might 
watch from day to day the slow pro 
gress of his gradual extinction. How 
long the unhappy wretch lingered it 
is not stated, but the report says 
that this horrible scene was to be 
witnessed “ throughout the greater 
part of last week.” It seems , that 
the inhabitants of the foreign settle
ment at Foochow are mucli scandaliz
ed by these public punishments, 
and recently protested against the 
flogging of adefaulting official in the 
open streets.

In this connection the following 
translation of a letter from a French, 
or rather a Belgian gentleman at 
Canton to a friend may be found of 
interest :

“ I was just ending my breakfast 
when L. entered suddenly and said :
‘ They will pass judgment to-day at 
Nan-hai ; probably also there will be 
an execution. Would you like to 
come.' * - * * • *

“ Nan-hai, the larger of the 
prisons of Canton, is situated in the 
centre of the Chinese city, at a con
siderable distance from the European 
quarter. Nothing more gloomy than 
the surroundings of'this jail can be 
imagined. Round it swarm ragged, 
haggard, sallow men, with iron rings 
round their necks, to padlocks in 
which arc fastened chains riveted 
to iron balls or blocks of stone, which 
they diag painfully over the soil as 
they pass through the throng begging 
of^lhe visitors or offering small 

own manufacture
of-the visitors o 
trit^ts of their i forlSv.

11 The prison is

At" AÏ»'.'

prison is a heap of rude 
buildings grouped around a large 
yard or ward, at the back of which is 
the door reserved for the passage of 
the mandarins to the halls set apart 
for the administration of justice. 
Such justice I The court-room gives 
on the dungeons—cages where hun
dreds of prisoners, heaped together 
pell roell, await their fate, given over 
to hunger, famine and vermin. 
There is no imprisonment here as a 
punishment, and often those whq 
are condemned to suffer death or 
stripes are left to depend on the 
public and scanty charity for food.
• Let those who pity scoundrels feed 
them,’ says a maxim.

“ The aspect of these dens is at" 
once pitiful and repugnant. Spectral 
faces flit behind the bar# and flesh 
less fingers implore an alms ; you 
can see dimly human forms writhing 
upon heaps of filth ; from the shadows 
come the clinking of chains and an 
odor so nauseous ! The women’s 
is not different ; there, too, I am 
told, young girls, wives and mothers 
are frequently held as hostages till 
their fathers, husbands or sons have 
been arrested or have given them
selves up.

“ In one cage, I was shown a 
woman of forty or thereabouts. ‘She 
poisoned her husband, and is to be 
cut while living into thirty-four 
pieces,’ said L. • That is a common 
punishment. She husiieen waiting 
death for three months.’ lie ac
companied his explanations by 
gestures sufficiently significant, but 
to which the miserable wretch paid 
no attention. She merely threw out 
a skinny hand, into which we threw 
a few cash.

“ Facing the condemned cells is a 
room occupied by spies, placed here 
to listen to the conversation of the 
doomed men—not to elicit in
formation that may changé a 
sentence (for the sentences are ir
revocable), but to find clues for track
ing out other éliminais.

“ The court room is a square hall 
traversed by two rows of pillars. 
On either side were soldiers, turn 
keys and clerical attendants ; behind 
a tapestried table four mandarins 
wearing peacocks' plumes. Kneel
ing on the tiles before them, naked 
to the waist, was a man, by whom 
stood a soldier armed with a stout 
bamboo.

“ The prisoner was undergoing 
cxtftwination. He had already re
ceived, we are told, forty blows, and 
bis back was raw and bloody. He 
was nearly ripe for confession. I 
shall never forget the face of the 
mandarin who was conducting the 
examination, for never have I seen 

•oneso coldly cruel, with little oblique 
eyes, thin and tightly-drawn lips, a 
sharp chin, a lowering forehead, a 
devilish compound of the cat and the 
hyena. Looking upon him I recalled 
the Chinese proverb which says,
* Rather than fall into the mandarin’s 
hands, it is better to cast yourself 
headlong from a tower.’

“ * So,' said the Judge, according 
to my friend’s Interpreting, * you ad
mit that you were present. Who

else was there at the same time? 
Was so-and-so not present as well?1 
* He was,’ said the prisoner. ‘ And 
so-and so?’ ‘ Yes.’ ‘And who else?’ 
‘ I saw no one else.’ 1 There were 
others. Try and recollect.’ ‘ I can
not recollect. I saw no one else.’

“ The mandarin made a sign and 
the attendant soldier seized the pri
soner’s pig-tail and brought the bam
boo down furiously on his bleeding 
back. ‘ Kill me 1 kill me !’ shrieked 
the wretch. ‘ I saw no one else.’ 
‘ You will not speak, then ?’ said the 
mandarin icily, with another gesture, 
in obedience to which another atten 
dant stepped forward, bearing an 
armful of instruments of torture, pin
cers to tear out teeth and fracture 
jaws, thumbscrews, rattans, mallets 
to break the fingers, I know not what.

“ As he approached the prisoner 
this latter set himself to speak with 
a frightful feverish volubility, so ra
pidly, indeed, that L., comparatively 
expert interpreter though he was, 
could hardly follow him. The poor 
wretch confessed, gave names, grew 
incoherent, poured out a string of 
other names — at haphazard, and 
without the slightest idea of what he 
was saying, I think.

“ Horror-stricken I was about to 
leave the hall when there was a great 
stir in the audience-chamber and 
there entered, smiling, a tall and 
stout man of some fifty years, wear
ing the insignia of a mandarin of the 
highest rank. The others left their 
chairs, the cat-faced inquisitor assu
med an affable air, ar.d for five min
utes there was a chin chinning, a com
plimenting, a bowing and scraping 
as ceremonious as if we had been at 
Versailles in the time of Louis XIV. 
After this avalanche of politeness 
the mandarin, who had apparently 
only called in to take bis leave of his 
colleagues, went out again by the 
door of honor, and they, taking on 
their passionless faces, returned to 
their work.

“ ‘ He is going to preside at the 
execution,’ said L. ; ‘ make baste.’ 
We found the court-yard thronged 
with yellow-uniformed soldiers armed 
with halberds and matchlocks, cava
liers ou little coffee-colored ponies, 
parasols, banners, gongs, a rich se
dan-chair carried by six coolies robed 
in red, all the cortege of a great 
mandarin, and in the middle, seated 
on tlic ground in baskets, with sullen 
countenances and heavily ironed, a 
dozen ragged men, the victims.

“ At each moment a new captive 
was brought up. One by one a po
lice official lugged them out of the 
cell ; each was seized and bound by 
llie turnkeys and placed in the basket 
to be carried, depending from a bam
boo, by two bearers ; a wooden tab 
tied round Ids neck gave his name 
and age, and a label pasted upon a 
slick announced the crime for which 
he was to die, by order of the Em
peror.

“ It is some distance to the scene 
of execution, and wc hurried into 
our chairs and set out. As we did 
so the bustle and horrid din of the 
gongs announced that the procession 
was forming. So great an impression 
had the whole affair left on my mind 
—this revolting‘justice,’ the horrible 
apparatus, the culprits, lugged away 
like sheep to the shambles, the 
masquerade upon the death-march— 
that as I heard the unearthly racket 
and was borne swiftly through the 
crowd I almost felt myself in the 
place of one of the poor wretches in 
the hideous basket being jolted to 
the slaughter !

The execution ground is a small, 
triangular space ; on one side is a 
low wall, on another are some 
wretched houses. The inhabitants 
—some potters a:.d a carpenter— 
pay no taxes. They seem to be 
miserably poor, and altogether In
different to the scene about to be 
enacted. They use the field to dry 
their pottery ware ; indeed, as we 
arrived, an old Chinaman was 
hurriedly removing pots and jars 
from the centre to make room for 
the executioner and his victims.

“ At first sight nothing could be 
more innocent and calm than this 
little “ potter’s field, but on looking 
along the wall—horror, what did 
one sec? A heap of skulls bleaching 
in the sun, some boxes and jars of 
quicklime in which might be seen 
scattered lufls of hair, and crosses 
from which depended bits of stiffened 
rope. ‘ To these,' said L., ‘ they 
tie prisoners who are to be tortured. 
A "common mode of punishment is to 
cut them to pieces while alive, bc- 
giaing with the eyelids, the nose 
and the lips, and then going on to 
the arms and legs. There is All- 
Fong, the headsman,’ ho continued, 
indicating a thick-set men, with 
trousers and sleeves rolled up and 
bearing a large sabre. He is an im
portant personage and leaves the 
heavy work to his assistants. De
capitating is bis speciality.”

“ At this moment the cortege 
entered the little - field ; Hie coolies, 
out of breath and sweating, deposi
ted their lading on the ground ; the 
executioners seized their victims, 
led them to the middle of the space 
—there was barely room ; made them 
kneel one before the other in two 
lines, twenty-four prisoners in all ; 
stretched out they necks by .raising 
their pinioned arms ; wrapped round 
their skulls the queues that had 
been loosened or disarranged—then 
waited I

“ The mandarin did not arrive. 
He had probably bad some diffi
culty in making his way through 
the crowded ssreets, and till he 
reached the ground nothing could 
be done. While waiting for him 
the headsmen examined critically 
the edge of his weapon and tightened

his girdle, and the kneeling prisoners 
wearily twisted their outstretched 
necks. Thus at least ten minutes 
passed. Imagine what thoughts 
must have coursed through the brains 
of those poor devils during these 
tea centuries of waiting, the mental 
torture auperadded without motive 
and by sheer negligence to their 
physical punishment. There they 
were, kneeling in a long line, each 
one beholding before him the beads 
that should be lopped offers hie turn 
came. 1 scanned the yellow faces 
with some such thought as this, but 
I did not see upon them one im
pression, one indication of sentiment 
one muscle move, one sign of fear. 
Everywhere was resignation, Indif
ference or brutish unconsciousness. 
Two were chewing the betel-root or 
something of the sort.

“At last the crowd opened and 
the mandarin’s sedan appeared. This 
was the signal to begin. What then 
transpired I dare not write you. Its 
remembrance "is like that of a night
mare. I have still before my eyes 
the two executioners swinging their 
reddened blades, heads rolling upon 
the ground or remaining attached to 
the necks by a rag of flesh, decapita
ted trunk», sinking down all flecked 
with gore. I see Ah-Fong breaking 
off from hie work to change his 
sword, the edge of which had become 
dulled ; then I hear again the steel 
clicking on the neck-bone, the thud 
of heads falling on the bricky clay, 
the cry ol admiration raised by the 
throng at each scientific blow !

“ In a few minutes all was done ; 
in the middle of the yard in a pool of 
bloody mire lay twenty-four lopped 
corpses, and the attendants were 
plashing about in it, carrying by the 
hair several heads with fixed eyeballs, 
or dragging behind them the bodies, 
hacked, Ignoble, hideous. At this 
instant the headsman, who bad just 
noticed us, approached and present
ing, still smoking with blood, the 
two swords with which the work had 
been done, offered to sell them to ns 
for $5, as we might like to have them 
by way of souvenir !”

A Healthy Individual.

The following is the last thing 
written by the late Artemus Ward :

“ Ontil quite recent I have bin a 
healthy individual. I am nearly sixty, 
and yet I've got a musk le in mi arm 
which don’t make mi fist resemble 
the tred of a canary bird when they 
fly about and fo.it a man. . Only a 
few weeks ago I was exhibitin'in 
East Shobegan, in a bildin* which 
bad formerly been ockepied bi a 
pugylist—one of those fellers which 
hits from the shoulder and teaches 
the manly art ofseltdefens. And he 
cum and sed lie was goin’ in free in 
consequense of previously ockcpying 
sed bildin', with a larye yaller dorg.

“To be sure, sir," ged I, “but 
nut with this yaller dorg.”
'-He sed, “ Ô yes."
I sed, “ O no."
He sed. “Do yer want to be 

ground to powder ?"
I sed, “ Yes, I do, if there is a 

powder grinder bandy."
Then he struck me a disgustin' 

blow in the left eye, which caused 
the concern to klose fur repairs, but 
he dido t hurt me any more. I went 
fur him energetically.. His parents 
lived near bi, and I will simply state 
that five minutes after I had gone for 
him, his mother, scein* the prostrate 
form of her son approach the house 
onto a door shutter carried bi four 
men, run out dores, keerfully looked 
him over and sed :

“ Mi son, you’ve bin foolin’ round 
a thrasheu ninsheen. You went in 
at the end where they put the grain 
in, cum out with the straw, and then 
got up in thingumjig and let the 
horse tread on you didn't you my 
son ?"

You can judge by this what a dis- 
agreerble person I am when I'm 
angry." _

^ How, THE Czar Travels.— The 
Emperor Alexander travels in a 
carriage constructed cspeçially for 
his accommodation. This car, 36 
feet in length, is a moving palace ; 
there is a parlor, a bed-room and a 
dining-room, furnished with rare 
magnificence, and to it is adapted a 
system of wheels which enables it 
to pass upon any railway in Europe, 
whatever bo the gauge. The impe
rial train is preceded by a pilot loco
motive,.on which is the Director of 
the line. Thirty minutes behind 
follows a second train, with engi
neers and workmen provided with 
everything necessary to repair the 
road in case of accident. Twenty 
minutes after this are the coaches 
containing the Imperial suite, and 
lastly, at another interval of half an 
hour, comes the escort of 300 men.

Opodf.ldoc.—This is the old cam
phorated soap liniment, and is an 
excellent preparation. It is still 
much used as an anodyne and gently 
rubefacient embrocation in sprains, 
bruises, and rheumatic or gouty 
pains. It is made as follows : Take 
of common white soap, sliced, three 
ounces ; camphor one ounce ; oil of 
rosemary and oil origanum, of each 
a fluid dram ; alcohol, one pint. 
Digest the soap with the aleohol by 
means of a sand batU, till dissolved ; 
then add the camphor and oil, and 
when they are dissolved, pour the 
liquor into broad-mouthed bottles. 
This liniment lias, when cold, the 
consistence of a soft ointment. It 
melts with the heat of thS body, and 
therefore becomes liquid when rubbed 
on the skin.

A Plucky Woman's Feat.

AFTER TWO BURLY UOWAIIDS JUMPED 
SHE STOPS S RUNAWAY TEAM.

Middletown, N. Y., July 1.—On 
the stage route between Ellen ville 
and Suiftmitville is a ion", steep hill 
known as Rudd's Hill. Yesterday as 
the stage, containing Mrs. Jane 
Hollingsworth and two small chil
dren, William Bram and James Low, 
the driver, had just begun the de
scent of the hill the pole slipped 
through the neck-yoke ami the stage 
ran heavily against the horses’ heels. 
They at once started at a furious 
rate down the hill. The driver 
dropped the reins and jumped from 
the stage to the roadside. Bram, 
who occupied the seat with Low, 
sprang out at the same lime. Mrs 
Hollingsworth and her two children 
occupied the rear seat in the stage, 
and there was no possible way for 
her to escape from it, if she hail 
thought it wise to do so. Seeing 
herself and children left lo their fate 
by the men, she determined to make 
a desperate effort to save their liyus, 
if possible ; although with llie team 
plunging madly down the steep 
declivity, without restraint or 
guidance of a driver, and the coach 
swaying from side to sioo threaten
ing momentarily to becapfized down 
the high bank on the lawn aide, the 
chances for escape from death 
seemed slim indeed. Mrs. Hollings
worth clambered over the three high- 
backed seats between lier and the 
driver’s box, first quieting her 
children, who wero screaming in 
terror, with the assurance that she 
would save them. Reaching the 
driver’s seat she was compelled to 
climb over the dash-hoard to the 
tongue of the coach, between the two 
fi antic horses, to gain possession of 
the reins, which had apparently been 
flung over tbo horses’ backs by the 
cowardly and terror-stricken driver. 
Mr. II. Tallman, of this place, who 
was driving up the hill, saw the 
stage team dashing over towards 
him, just as Mrs. Hollingsworth had 
secured the lines and was climbing 
back to the drivers seat. Tall min 
says she was as pale as death, but 
clutched the lines firmly as the stage 
dashed by his wagon. He says he 
expected to see the coach hurled 
over the bank at the turn in the road 
below, but tlio courageous woman 
by most miraculous strength suc
ceeded in pulling the horses close 
along the base of the hill on the 
upper side and rounded the curve in 
safety. Tallman and others who 
had witnessed the thrilling scene, 
hurried after the fli ingstage. They 
erne in sight of it, and saw the 

horses pulled skilfully against the 
hill by Mrs. Hollingsworth, until 
the fury of their career was broken, 
and then were adroitly turned off at 
a level plage in the load and brought 
up against a fence, where, alter 
several ineffectual plunges to free 
themselves from the obstacle, they 
came to a standstill. When the men 
came up the brave woman was still 
bolding the lines, but was uu 
conscious. Where the lines hail 
been wrapped about her hands they 
had almost buried themselves be
neath the flesh, and blood streamed 
•tom the ugly gashes they made. 
The children were still crouching in 
terror in one corner of the coach, 
locked in each other’s arms. There 
was not a scratch on the horses, not 

break In the harness, nor the 
slightest injury done to the coach. 
Mrs. Hollingsworth was at once 
taken to the nearest house and 
given the best of care. She soon re
covered, and in an hour or so had the 
strength and nerve to proceed on 
her journey in the same coach and 
behind the same horses witli which 
she had had so terrible an experience. 
She says she never expected to see 
her children again when she left 
them to attempt the control of the 
team. Her bravery and powers 
made her a heroine, and the crowd 
that had been drawn to the scene 
gave her tlirce hearty cheers when 
the stage Anally drove on with lier 
and her children. Mrs. Hollings
worth is about thirty years old, aud 
of a slight frame.

Low, tlie driver, and Brain, the 
passenger, were both badly hurt by 
their cowardly jumps, but their 
injuries did not save them from ihe 
scorn and indignation of the populace.

Hr. Parker tells a Story.

Mr. Parker sat In Mr. Johnson's 
place last evening, a shade of melan
choly upon his usually placid brow. 
At last he turned to his friend and 
said : “ Johnson, you remember the 
race I had after that boy who tried 
to push me off the Bleecker street 
car?"

“ Oh yes, I remember,” said Mr. 
Johnson.

Speaking of boys," resumed Mr. 
Packer, “ did I ever tell you about 
the boy and the policeman ?”

“ No.",
“ Sad, sad story, but if policemen 

will let their temper rise, and if 
boys will annoy them—wgll, well, I 
suppose such things are intended as 
a lesson,’’ said Mr. Parker with 
sigh.

“ Do tell us the story," urged Mr. 
Johnson.

“ I suppose I might ns well,” said 
Mr. Parker. “ It was the 15th day 
of last June, at exactly 3.15 o’clock 
in the afternoon. I know, because 
I looked at my watch just before the 
—the’*—. Mr. Parker hesitated fora 
word a moment, and then said — 
“ affair." u I was going up Broad 
way, and had reached Broome street, 
whemhc fiFst peculiar and unwonted 
thing I observed was a small-boy 
seated upon the steps of an omnibus, 
also going up town. Suddenly I saw 
an officer, who placed à whistle to 
his lips and blew a shrill blast.' The 
sound of life whistle seemed to affect 
the small-boy, for he raised his hand 
gracefully to a level with his face, 
placed his thumb upon the tip of his 
exceedingly puj nose, and moved 
his -fingers in the air. He accom
panied this salute with the remark,
‘ Blow away, ole Prussian blue.' 
This seemed tn anger the policeman, 
who did blow away at a tremendous 
rate.

* * It’s time ter go ter work ; don't 
yer hear de brass foundry a-whiatlin ?’ 
screamed the small boy, derisively.

1 The officer made a dash after 
him ; llie small-boy clambered down 
and a chase ensued. ' The situation 
of affairs at this point of my story 
can he more easily comprehended by 
a reference to this drawing."

Here Mr. Parker executed a few 
rapid strokes with a piece of chalk 
upon a slate whereon lie had been 
scoring points- in a recent game.

‘ Here," said he, “ is the map :
MAP

Business Cards.
DICKSON & TRUEMAN,
BarriaterR & Attomeys-at-Law, Con

veyancers, Notaries Public, Ac.
Dorchester anil Sichvillc, n. B.

OFFICES : Over the Poet Office, Sorcheiter; 
Opposite H. Wood fc Sou' Office, Sackville.
JOS. II. DICKSON. W.M. A. TRUEMAN 

(julyB)

MARBLE

AND

FREESTONE

WORKS.
II- -T. McGBATH, 

Dorchester, N. B.

HAVING purchased the entire Stock in 
Trade of Mr. Petrr Hagan, and 

with his previously large Stock of
ITALIAN. SOUTHERN FALLS, AND 

RUTLAND MARBLES,
the Subscriber line now one of the largest 
and best selected stock' of Monumental 
Marbles to dc found in the country. All 
Stock is guaranteed.

KH"’ Prices twenty per cent, lower than 
any other Establishment in the Provinces.

(àpr^ü)’—•-----------

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

A >1 I C
“ Figure A reprcients the police

man.
“ Figure B is a correct drawing of 

his club.
“ Figure C is a rough sketch of the 

small-boy.
“ Now,” continued Mr. Parker, 

“ keep your eye ou the map and you 
will understand what I am about to 
say. A flourished B in bis right 
baud and clashed off in pursuit of C. 
C rau faster than A, probably 
spurred to exertion by the fear of H. 
A swore and C tore along at a great 
rate. All at once C slipped on X 
(an unknown quantity—perhaps a 
banana ; perhaps an orange peel). 
A gained, and B was raised high in 
air over the devoted ' cad of C, when 
C arose and ran . apidly down a 
narrow street."
“Well?" said Mr. Johnson, ex

citedly.
“Well what?" asked Mr. Parker.
“ Tell us the rest : did he kill the 

boy ? Finish the story.”
“ That's all, said Mr. Parker, 

solemnly^» ___________

'THE Subscriber having a large amount 
JL of superior ITALIAN and AMER! 

CAN MARBLE on hand,is prepared to sel1

Gravestones and Monuments
Of Either Qunlity,

At greatly ! reduced priced. He has 
also a large «mount of MARBLE and first 
quality FREESTONE at extremely low 
priced. Aide, Italian Marble Table and 
Counter Tops.

Persons are cautioned against buying 
Southern Falls American Marble for the 
Italian,as on account of their resemblance 
it is frequently sold for tbo latter.

Persons wishing to purchase will find ii 
decidedly to their ^advantage to call and 
examine tor themselves before buying 
elsewhere.

AÜ orders promptly attended to, and 
finished in a workmanlike manner. De
signs sent free when requi: ed.

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

. LUND, Agent for taking orders
in Sackville and vicinity.

8 AIN’T JOHN

Slate Mantel
MARBLE1ZINO WORKS.

T*HE Subscribers have entered into part
nership Under the name, style and tirui of

WILSON, GILMOUR A CO.,
the purpose of manufacturing MAR- 

BL .1ZED SLATE MANTLES. I’ABLE 
loi S and -WASH STAND TOPS, Ac., ol 
the best quality and newest designs.

In addition to Marbleized Mantles, our 
stock will embrace first-class STOVES o1 
latest patterns from the best manufacturers.

W o would call especial attention to the 
:elcbmtcd

Business Cards.

Park Hotel,
DORCHESTER, N. B.

Proprietor.T. W. BELL, - - -

July 12

HAN1N0T0N & WELLS,
Attomeys-at-Law, Solicitors; Notaries PoMic, to.

DORCHESTER, N. B.
D. HAS Ilf AVON. W. W. WELLS.

(may 17)

UHIOH HOTEL.
IGEOfiBiyp. mw, Proprietor.

Hopewell Corner, A. C.
(may 24)

T. 8. SIMMS * CO.,
Manufacturers of all kinds of Brushes 

and Corn Brooms,
Wo. 208 UNION STREET,' 

June H ST. JOHN, N. I

Business Cards.

L. B. BOTSFORD, M.D.
OfïTcS rin IhoStrtre lately occupied by 

M. Wood & Sons.
Residence : - - - - at Mr. Robert Bpll’e. 

Saelcvllle, BT. B.

T. W. BELL & Co.
Soap Manufacturers, - - Sùeliac, N. B.

The best and cheapest Soap in the] 
Market.

BLAK8LEE ft WHITENECT,
DKAI «rp.S IN

Paper Haute, Ml: Lead, Oils. Vanishes, Ac.
22 Germain St., St. John, N. B. 

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

Notary Public, Conveyancer, Etc.
Office- - - A. L. Palmer’s Building, 

______Dorchester, W* B.

PU3SLEY, CRAWFORD & PDSSLËŸT

Dental Notice.

90 PRINCE WW, ST., ST, JOHN, N. B. 
S.B.Pugeley. J.H.Cnwfcrd. W.Pugsley, Jr,

L. westerg/vard jTco.,
Ship Agents Me Ship Brokers,

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

No. 127 WALNUT STREET,
l Philadelphia.
S July 24

Lxvkhrizr, the French astronomer, 
is very Ul.

Thk Press-Laws.—The oppressive 
press-laws’ of France have taught 
the journalists a clever dodge. The 
law punishes newspapers for ex
pressing opinions which don't suit 
the Government, and to secure 
punishment, requires a responsible 
name as published. Then, says the 
account, the editor biles his hostler 
(for a dollar a week extra) to act as 
gérant, and go to prison for the paper. 
In a rec nt case a man barely able 
to read had to answer for a brilliant 
article. “ ‘ Accused, ’ said the judge 
lo the Humble, cringing individual 
before him, ‘ you recognize your 
guilt—you confess your responsi
bility for this article ?’ The accused 
replied that bo did. Ho regretted 
the form of the article that lie 
had published, but ho was the 
only person responsible for it, 
‘ Unfortunately,’ said the judge, 
strongly emphasizing the ward, ‘un
fortunately, the law compels me to 
accept this Action. You are only a 
straw man. ‘ Yes,’ responded the 
humble person, ‘ 1 am a man of straw, 
but I alone am responsible." ’ The 
papers pay the fines.

Slow bat Sure.

The “ slow tighter" was a tall, 
rawboned specimen of the Pike 
Comity breed, and when he ar
rived at the mining camp the boys 
began lo have fun with him—to 

mill him,” as they call it in the 
parlance of the mines.

He stood it for a long time with 
perfect equanimity, until finally one 
of the party dared him out ot doors 
to flght.

lie went. When they got all 
ready and squared oil, Pike County 
stretched out Ids long neck and 
presented the tip of his big nose 
temptingly close to bis toruiedter :

I’m a little slow," he said, “ and 
can’t light unless I’m well tiled ; 
just paste me one—a good 'un—right 
on the end ot that smeller I”

His request was complied with. 
‘‘That was a good un,” he said, 

calmly, “ but I don’t feel quite riled 
yit” (turning the etUe of his head 
to his adversary) ; “ please chug me 
another lively one under the ear 1” 

The astonished adversary again 
complied, whereupon Pike County, 
remarking that he was “ not quite 
well riled as he would like to be, but 
would do the best he could,” sailed 
into the crowd, and for the next ten 
days the “ boys” were engaged in 
mending broken Jaws, repairing 
damaged eyes, and tenderly resur
recting smaened noses.—New Or- 
leant Democrat.

Tub Grecian navy, we learn from 
the Commercial Advertiser, won’t 

I give up a ship as long as there’s e 
I Sparta cling to.

Medallion Portable Range,
It i« iiunurpasied by any in Ihe trade. He- 
ference of enti-e tmnsfaeliuu van be given. 

BSFAll Stoves Warranted.
Salesroom :—7Y prince w.u. STREET 

two door, south cf New Post Ofllve and next 
to Hunk of New Brunswick. Also, Maxell 
Bridi Budding,Charlotte Street, ST. JOHN,

ALEXANDER WILSON, 
■oetl THOMAS GILMOUR.,

HARNESSES!
A SPLENDID STOCK OF

HaAMESSbS
May be seen at the Subscriber’s, which 

will be sold

LOWER than can be Bought Else
where for CASH.

L. WBSTSKUAARD,
OKO. 8. TOWS8HKMI)

C1UKIÆS It. SMITH, 
BARRISTER AMO ATTORNET - AT - LAW, 

Solicitor, Conveyancer, Notary 
Public, &c.

AMHERST............................N. S.

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

George Mixon,
Wholesale an>Ritail Dealer in

PAPER HANGING,
Brusues and Window Glass.

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

VICTORIA '
STEAM CONFECTIONERY WORKS.

Waterloo at. St. John, N. B.
VITE call the attention of Wholesale deal 
v? ers and others to our Stock of Pçbb 

Confections. Wholesale only.

J. R. WOODBURN & Co.,
Victoria Steam Confectionery Works.

J. R. WOODBURN. H. P. Kerr.

Q. H. VENNING,
Clock one! Watch Maker.

Rosa Stkklk, a handsome daughter 
of the former antler at Fort Soelling, 
was engaged to bo married to Vis 
count do Turrenne, of France, for 
many winters a resident at Wash
ington as Secretary of the French 
Legation, a man of immense wealth, 
but unfortunate in having two in
firmities, but site disappointed him 
and eloped Saturday with one Via 
cent a clerk at Washington, and 
married him at Baltimore. She has 
wealth u well M beauty.

V

5®—The Subscriber is constantly manu 
factoring Harnesses, which for quality 
of stock used am! superiority of work 
are unsurpassed in this vicinity. 
Orders promptly attended to at reasonable

Sackville, >
Nov. 2t, 1875.} STEPHEN AYER.

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

MACHINE SHOP,
KÀOTFACT0B7 OF

Mill & other MacMneryr
Ship’s Castings, Stoves, 

HOLLOW WASH, TIN WASH, 

PLOUGHS, <tC. 

AMHERST, - - - NOVA SCOTIA.
jan24187?

pictuTres

Trawl to Drier at short Notice, ti 36 Elites,
INCLUDING I

Walnut, Gilt, Fancy and Veneered 
Mouldings,

From lOcts. to $1.40 per foot

RUSTICS, MOTTO FRAMES, OVALS, 
LOOKING GLASSES

Of all Size*.

CHROMOS, STEEL 4 LITHOGRAPH PICTURES* 

J.C. COLE,
Cbubcb St.,

deelS Amuuit. N. S.

I BEG respectfully to inform the inhftv 
bitnots of Sackville and vifile and vicinity that 

» opposite Mr. Robert 
>e h tippy to attend to

I have taken the shop t 
Bell’s, where I will be h*ppy 
any customers in in y line of business, and 
can promise strict attention and reasonable 
despatch. SjgpNowclry neatly repaired.

ap2fl_________________ O. n. V;

W. F. COLEMAN. M. D„ M. R. C. S. EN8.

FORMERLY Surgeon to Toronto lEye 
ami Ear Infirmary.

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

North Market Street,
SAINT JOiHN, N. B.

Hours—10 to 12, and 2 to 5. (apr 19)

GE0*rt0MERS, 
Manufacturer & Builder,

Petiteodlao, N. B.

Estimates made of Buildings
Dtort, Saihet, and Coffins Furnished.

All kinds of plaining and sawing executed 
at the shortest notice.

<2
ssets over $16,000,000.

The facilities for filling orders 
and promptly are unsurpassed.

cheaply 
oct20

NEW BRUNSWICK
PARLOR & VESTRY 

Organ Manufactory.
PETITCOUIAC,--N. B.

CABIN ht T ORGANS of all descriptions 
on hand, and manufactured to order, 
Plano 8 to Ms, Covers, Ac., always on hand.

AU Instruments of my manufacture war
ranted to give satisfaction. A liberal dis 
count made to churches.

WI. MURPHY,
may 15 Proprietor.

X

RESUEGAM !
W0RTMAN ft SPENCER,

Soaps & Patent Medicines,
(Burnt out at No. 12 Church street),

HAV K leased the new building on Par
adise How, near Main street, owned 

by James Harris, Esq., and will resume 
business in a very few days. The orders 
of our frionbs will be gratefully received 
and attended to with all poasible despatch.

W. FJiEKZK WORTH AN, 
HIRAM LADD SPENCER. 

St. John. N. 11.. July Cih.

The MISSUS McLKOd,

Dress 6 CM Makers,
(Late of Boston)

TAKE this opportunity of thanking their 
friends and the public for the liberal 

support they have received since coming 
to Amherst and informing them that they 
have taken Rooms in ——

THE AMHERST WAREHOUSE CO.'S STORE,
where they will he pleased to serve all will, 
may favor them with their patronage, and 
where ladies intending to purchase will 
have the advantage of a selection from a 
large variety of lires» Goods, Cloths, Trim
mings, Ac., if they wish.

Ladies wishing to do their o-eu Dress 
Making can have Suits or Garments cut 
and 8tied, or can be furnished with Pat
terns.

Dresses, Cloaks, Costumes and Wedding 
Trousseau made to order at short notice 
and in the most fashionable stylos. 

Wanted—Several Apprentices.
A. McLeod,

may 29 J. McLeod.

C. A. ANDERSON, - . Dentist,

HAS RETURNED, and 
will attend to hia prac

tice as usual. For one month 
hia prices will be ten per cent, less for cash 
than his former charges.

66F** Nitrous Oxide Gas administered. 
SackviHc, ,inne 26th, 1877. ft/]

U. S. Piano Co.
$290.

YOU ask WHY we can sell First-class 
7 1-3 Octave Rosewood Pianos for 

$200. <>ur answer is, that it costs lt-ss 
than $300 to. make any $600 Piano sold 
through Agents, all of whom make 100

E|0P cent, profit. We have no Agents, 
ut sell direct to Families at Factory 
price, and warrant five years. We send 

our Pianos everywhere for trial, and re
quire no payment unless they are found 
satisfaetoty. Send for Illustrated Circular, 
which gives full partieulais, and contains 
the names of over 1500 Bankers, Mer
chants and Families that are using our 
Pianos in every State of the Union. Please 
state where you saw this notice. 5

ADDRESS:

u. s. PIANO CO., 810 BROADWAY,
New York.

(may 3) '

S A WS !_ _ SAWS!

WORKS.
Saw Factory t

Corner of Nortk and George’s streets, St. Join.
J. F. LAWTON, Proprietor.

CARD.
NORTHWESTERN

Mutual Life Ins. Co’y.
—OF—

1LWAUKFÆ, W-IS.

EDWARD F. DUNN,
General Agent for Ne\o Brunswick.

FLEMINS A MOOSE,
Méditai Advisers, Sackville.

X&EisrcŸ
OF TUB

Baie Verle Pottery.
FLOWER POTS—assorted sites ; 

MILK PANS, do;
BREAD PANS. do;
CREAM CROCKS, Ac., Ac.

A general assortment of EARTHEN
WARE for sale af the Store of M. Wood 
A Sons, by

apr2G FRANK HARPER.

SEWING JACHlNES.
Light Running Royal, and

Wheeler end Wilson.
NEEDLES

For Wheeler & Wilson, Singer, Ramier, 
Wilson, Lockman, Home Shuttle, 

Lawlor, Warner F., ("himpion, 
and Royal Sewing Machine.,

Sent per mail on teceipt of price—6 centa

J. O. COLE, 
jnie Cuuecii Sr., Amramr. N. S.

MISPÈCK MILLS.

OFFICE and Warehouse Paradise Row, 
near Intercolonial Railway Station. 

J. L. WOODWORTH,
84. John, & B., June 88. Agent.


