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THE HAUNTED HOTEL
Wilkie Collins’s New Story.

A Tale by the firat living English Novelist, 
from the JV. T. World.

(The second instalment has not 
yet been received from Mr. Collins’ 
publisher by the World.—Ed.)

Tiro yards or jAComr, oh a husband.

BY JAMES GORDON BENNETT.

From the Atlantic Club Book, 1884.

“ I wish,” said Mary Ann, “ I had 
two yards of jaconet. I want it very 
much to complete this dress for the 
next birthday at Richmond. I want 
besides a pretty large length of pea- 
green ribbon. I want a feather—a 
white feather—to my last bonnet. I 
want”—

“ Well, my dear," said Louisa, her 
companion, “ well, my dear, it seems 
you have never enough. Pray how 
many more things do you want be
sides ?”

“ More I” returned Mary Ann, 
“ why a hundred more, to be sure,” 
said she, laughing ; “ but I’ll name 
them all in one—I want a husband 
—a real downright husband.”

“ Indeed, said Louisa, “ this is the 
first time I ever heard you talk of 
such an article. Can’t you select 
one from among your many ad
mirers ?”

“ A fig for your admirers ! I’m 
tired—I’m sick, I’m disgusted with 

, my admirers. All come and make 
silly compliments ; one says, Miss
B----- , how pretty you look to-day ;
another sickens me with his silly 
looks ; another is so desperately in 
love with me he can’t talk ; another 
Is so desperately in love with himself, 
that be talks forever. Oh ! I wish 1 
were married ! I wish I had a hus
band; or at least two yards of 
jaconet to finish the dress for the 
Richmond campaign.

Mary Ann B----- was a gay,
young, rattling c-ealure who had lost 
her father and part of her heart at 
fourteen. She was now seventeen ; 
possessed a fine figure, rather em
bonpoint ; not tall, but very grace
fully off. Her profuse auburn ring
lets clustered negligently round a 
pair of cheeks in which the pure red 
and white mingled so delicately that 
where the one began or the other 
ended no one could tell. Her eyes 
were dark blue, but possessing a 
lustre when lighted up with feeling 
or enthusiasm which defied any one 
to distinguish them from burning 
black. Her motions were light, airy 
and graceful. Her foot and ankle 
were most elegantly formed ; and her 
two small white hands, with soft, 
tapering fingers, were as aristocratic 
as could be imagined by Byron or an 
Ali Pasha. Since the death of her 
father, which was a period of about 
two years or more, she had had many 
admirers, several decided offers, and 
not a few who had hoped, but durst 
not venture upon the fatal question. 
She laughed at their offers, ridiculed 

, her admirers, and protested she 
would never marry until she had 
brought at least a hundred to her 
feet. For several counties round up 
and down the James River she was 
quite a toast among the young 
planters.

In those days the White Sulphur 
and Hot Sulphur Springs were not 
much frequenteil ; but people of 
fashion in lower Virginia, the wealthy 
planters, were just beginning to 
escape to the Blue Mountains during 
the autumnal months. ' In one of 
those excursions the party, of which 
Mary Ann made a lively member, 
was overtaken one afternoon in a 
rain-storm at the entrance of one of 
the gorges of the mountains. The 
party was travelling in an open 
carriage, with a sort of top re
sembling that of gig, to spread" out 
when a shower broke over them with 
sudden violence. On the present on 
casion the leather top affoided to the 
ladies a very inadequate shelter from 
the torrent which fell down from the 
dark, heavy clouds above. The 
first house they approached was 
therefore truly welcomed. They dis
mounted, went in and found several 
young gentlemen surrounding the 
hickory fire which was crackling 
merrily on a large, wide hearth.

A young man of rather modest, 
easy, but unobtrusive mannors rose 
at the approach of Mary Ann and 
offered her a chair. She accepted it, 
with a slight inclination of the head 
and a quiet glance at ilia general ap
pearance. Nothing remarkable took 
place at the interview; but a few 
days after, when they had reached 
the foot of one of the mountains, 
which was appropriated at the place 
of gayety and fashion, the young 
gentleman was formally introduced
to Mary Ann as Mr. C----- , from
Williamsburg, in Western Virginia. 
In a very short time he the became 
devoted admirer of Mary Ann—was 
extremely and delicately attentive, 

^ and, of course, gave rise to many 
* surmises 'among the match makers 

and match-breakers of the Springs. 
At the close of the season he put 
forth bis pretensions in form. He 
offered himself formally to Mary 
Ann. As usual, she spent a whole 
night in thinking, crying, delibcrat- 

vt ing, grieving, wondering, and next 
! morning sent him a flat refusal. So 

this affair, which'Is a speciman of 
about thirty or forty she had 
managed In this way, was considered 
closed beyond all hopes of revival, 
The parties never again met till the 
moment we have now reached threw 
them accidentally into each other’s

company.
Since the period just referred to 

Mary Ann bad considerably altered 
in her feelings and her views. She 
had pursued the game of catching 
admirers, of leading them on to de
clare themselves, and of then reject
ing, with tears and regrets in 
abundance, till she and the whole 
world of young men became mutual
ly disgusted with each other. Yet 
she had many excellent qualities— 
was a fast and enduring firiend, knew 
as well as any one the folly of her 
course of life ; but her ambition, her 
love of conquest, her pride of talent, 
her desire for winning away the 
admirers of her female rivals, entirely 
clouded and obscured the more 
amiable qualities of her heart and 
mind.

“ How long have you been in 
Williamsburg, Mary Ann?" asked
her chore ami.

“ Only three days and I have only 
picked up three beaus. Whet a dull 
place this is. It is called the “classic 
shade” —and the “academic groves 
of the Old Dominion,” and all that 
sert of thing. One of the professors 
entertained me a good two hours the 
other evening with the laws of Dido 
and Æneas. I wish I had a couple 
of yards of jaconet.”

“ Or a husband ”-----
“ Or a husband, either. I don’t 

care which ; come, my love, let’s go a 
shopping in this classic town.”

The two ladies immediately rose, 
it was about noonday, put on their 
bonnets, took their parasols and 
sallied forth.

“ For a husband or laconet, you 
say ?"

“ Two yards of jaconet, or a hus
band.”

The town of Williamsburg, like 
every other little town in Virginia, 
or even New York, does not contain 
many stores. A shopping expedi
tion is therefore soon completed. The 
The two ladies sauntered into this 
shop, then into that, sometimes 
making the poor fellow of a shop
keeper turn out his whole stock in 
trade, and rewarding hie pains by 
the purchase of a sixpenny worth of 
tape. They had proceeded for an 
hour in this lounging, lazy style, 
when Louisa said : “ Oh ! Mary Ann, 
here is an old beau of yours in that 
store with thé red gingham flapping 
at the door like a pirate’s flag ; come 
let us plague him for1 auld lang syne,’ 
as Mrs. McDonald, the Scotch lady 
of Norfolk, says.”

1 Certainly," said Mary Ann, “but 
which of my old admirers is it?"

Have you got your liât in your 
pocket ?’■’

“ Not at all ; I have left it at my 
grandmother’s at Richmond ; what a 
pity !”

The two wild creatures bounding, 
like a couple of fawns over the forest 
glade, for they were reckless of the 
public opinion among the old 
dowagers and staid maidens of 
Williamsburg, entered the store and 
asked for a eight uf gloves, muslins 
and ribbons. Mary Ann did not 
seem to pay much attention to the 
fine articles shown her. She ever 
and anon cast her eyes by stealth 
round and round the store, endeavor
ing to discover if she recognized as 
that of an old acquaintance. She 
could see nothing to repay the effort. 
Not a face had she ever seen before. 
She summoned up to her recollections 
all her former admirers. They passed 
through her mind like the ghosts in 
“ Macbeth ;" for. notwithstanding 
her rejection of so many lovers, she 
ever retained a certain portion of 
regard for every poor fellow who had 
fallen a victim to her whim, beauty, 
witchery and caprice.

“ This is an Arabian desert,” 
said Mary Ann, sighing, to Louisa, 
as she spilt a pair of kid gloves in 
endeavoring to get them on.

“ Oil ! no,” said a gay young shop
man ; “ indeed, Miss, they are the 
best French kid.”

“ Pray,” said Louisa, in a low 
tone, “ don’t you see anything in the 
hack room of the store?”

In a remote corner of the store 
there stood at the desk a plainly- 
dressed gentleman, leaning over the 
corner of a wooden railing, with his 
eyes firmly fixed upon the two ladies 
now so actively engaged in tossing 
over the counter all sorts of mer
chandise and light French goods.

“As I live,” said Mary Ann, “there 
is mv old Blue Ridge beau. O ! how 
wet I was,” whispered she, “drenched 
with a summer shower, when first I 
was thrown into bis society. The 
poor fellow loved me sincerely, I 
think. Come, let us spend upon him 
at least RIO in jaconet ; he spent $100 
on me in balls, dancing, colds and 
drives, and got nothing for his pains 
but a neat little’hiffet doux declining 
his poor heart and soft hand. Poor 
fellow.”

With this sally the ladies bought 
several articles, not caring whether 
they suited there or not. When they 
left the store Mary Ann fell into a 
reverie and was quite silent, which 
was for her unusual and singular. 
Louisa’s spirits, on the contrary, 
gathered life and energy as those of 
her companion sunk away. She. 
talked, she laughed, she ridiculed 
her beaus, she rallied Mary Ann, and 
looking into her for once melancholy 
face said : “ So, my love, you are 
caught at last.”

“ Caught, ’ said Mary Ann ; “you 
much mistaken. I do not think— 
that is to say, I fancy I should not 
like to marry my Blue Ridge beau. 
Oh I Louisa,” said she after a pause, 
with a tear in her eye, “ what a very 
foolish creature I have been. Mr. 
Uollingwood, for that is bis name, 
I am sure, quite sure, tloes not think 
of me ; but I cannot remember the 
attentions he once paid me without a

feeling of regret.”
“WhyJ now what’s the matter with 

you? After refusing so many are 
you going to throw yourself away on 
a shopkeeper ? A descendent of one 
of the most ancient families in the 
country to marry a shopkeeper !’

“ Alas I Louisa, what is descent ? 
what is fashion? what is all the life I 
have led?- Do you see that little 
white house with green blinds across 
the street ? I was one evening in 
that house, and I saw enough to 
satisfy me that I have been pursuing 
pleasure instead of happiness. Oh 1 
if I could only feel as that young wife 
does !”

“ You laugh. I am sure I do not 
think of Mr. Collingwood ; but there 
was a time when bis soft, affectionate, 
qniet manner did touch me most 
sensitively.”

“ Have you got the gloves you 
bought?” asked Louisa.

Mary "Ann looked. She had for
gotten them on the counter or lost 
them.

“We must return for them, then,” 
said Louisa.

“ Never,” said Mary Ann. “I can 
never look at him. I am sure he 
despises me. O, if he only knew 
what I feel—what pangs pass through 
this heart—I am sure he would not."

“ Come, come,” said Louisa ; " we 
must return and get the gloves."

“ Never."
“ Oh 1 the jaconet or a husband, 

most assuredly. You remember your 
resolution when you set out?”

Mary Aon smiled, while her eye 
glistened with a tear. They returned 
home, however, and sent Qato, the 
colored servant, for the article they 
had forgotten.

After this adventure it was seen 
that a visible ehange came over the 
manners and spirits of Mary Ann. 
Her gay, brilliant sallies of wit and 
ridicule were moderated amazingly. 
She became quite pensive, singularly 
thoughtful for a girl of her unusual 
flow of spirits. When Louisa rallied 
her on her shopping excursion she 
replied, “ Indeed, Louisa, I do not 
think I could marry Mr. Collingwood. 
besides he has forgotten any feeling 
he may have entertained towards 
me.” In a few days after this event 
a party was given one evening at a 
neighboring house. The family in 
which Mary Ana resided were all 
invited. The moment of reunion 
approached, and Mary Ann, dressed 
with great elegance but less splendor 
than usual, found herself at the head 
of a cotillion, surrounded by several 
younggentlemen,students of William 
and Mary, professors, planters and 
merchan’s. They were pressing 
forward in every direction, talking 
and catching a word or a look from 
so celebrated a belle. Mary Ann, 
however, did not appear to enjoy the 
group that surrounded her.

She was shooting her daik eyes 
easily and negligently towards the 
entrance, as every new face came 
forword, to see all the party. The 
music struqjt up, and, rallying her 
attention, she immediately stepped 
off on-a dosa dos with the elegance 
and grace for which she was so par
ticularly remarkable. At the close, 
as she stoed up beside her partner, 
throwing a beautiful auburn ringlet 
back upon her white round neck, her 
eye caught with sudden emotion a 
quiet genteel looking person at the 
other end of the room. It was Mr. 
Collingwood. She immediately cast 
down her eyes and looked narrowly 
at her left foot as she moved it on 
the toe backwards and forwards, as 
it were, for want of thought or to 
divert her thoughts. In a minute she 
looked up again in the same direction. 
Mr. Collingwood still stood in the 
same position, watching every motion 
she made and every look she cast 
around her. She blushed, and felt 
embarrassed, going altogether wrong 
in the cotillion.

1 What in the world are you think
ing of?" asked Louisa.

“ I scarcely know myself,” said 
Mary Ann.

In a few seconds the cotillion was 
brought to a close and Mary Ann’s 
partner escorted her to a seat. Mr. 
Collingwood approached through the 
crowd, and stood before her.

“How is Miss----- ?" exclaimed
Mr. Collingwood with suppressed 
emotion.

Mary Ann muttered out a few 
words in reply. She dropped her 
glove. Mr. Collingwood picked it 
up.

“ This is not the first time you 
have lost a glove,” he said, with a 
smile.

She received the glove, and cast 
upon him a look of inconceivable 
sweetness.

“ Do you dunce again this evening, 
Miss----- ?” »

“ I believe not ; I think I will go 
home.”

“ Going home ?” said he; “ why, 
the amusements have scarcely begun 
yet."

“ They are ended with me," said 
she, “ for the night. I wish my 
servant would fetch my cloak and 
bonnet.”

“ Oh I you can’t surely bo going 
homo already."

“ Indeed 1 am.”
“ Well,” said he, with a smile, *• I 

know your positive temper of old. 
Allow me to get your cloak and hat 
for yon.”

“ Certainly."
Mr. Collingwood left the room. 

Louisa and several other females 
crowded round her persuading her 
on all sides not to leave the parly 
ere it was begun. She would not 
remain. Mr. Collingwood appeared 
at the door. In the ball, for" it was 
the fashion then and there to do so, 
Mr. Collingwood took her bonnet and 
put it on.

| “ Allow me,” said lie, “ to tie the
strings."

She nodded assent, and while he 
was tying the strings under her ehin 
he could not help touching her soft 
cheek. He was in ecstacy—she was 
quiet and resigned. lie took 'the 
cloak—he unfolded it—he stood in 
front of her—their eyes mot—both 
blushed—he pulled the cloak around 
her shoulders—he folded it round 
and round her bosom. He trembled 
like a leaf; she trembled also. He 
pressed her warmly to his heart, and 
whispered in her ear, “ Oh I Mary, if 
I may hope—yet indulge a hope?" 
For a moment they were left alone. 
Her head sunk upon Ilia breast ; she 
could not speak, but her heart was 
like to burst.

“ Will I—dare I expect to be yet 
happy ?” Their warm cheeks met ; 
their lips realized it in me long, long 
respiration. They tore away from 
each other without another word— 
everything was understood between 
them.

Atthis moment Mrs. Jamieson, the 
good lady of the mansion, came up 
and insisted that Mary Ann should 
not go so early. “ It is shameful, 
my dear,” said she, “to think of going 
so soon. When I go to Richmond I 
do not leave yon thus abruptly. Mr 
Collingwood, can’t you prevail upon 
her to stay longer?”

He shook his head. “ All my 
rhetoric has been exhausted,” said 
he, “ and it has proved unavailing.”

Mary Ann looked at him very 
archly.

“ Well, now," continued the lady, 
“ I insist upon your staying ;” and 
she forthwith proceeded to take off 
bonnet, untie her cloak, and send the 
servant with them into the side 
apartment. Mary Ann was unre
sisting. She was again led into the 
room. Collingwood danced with her 
all the evening. Ho escorted her 
home ia the beautiful moonlight", and 
every now and then he pressed the 
cloak around her, with which she 
appeared not by any means to find 
fault.

In about a month Mary Ann be
came Mrs. Collingwood ; and as soon 
as the parson liai finished this great 
business of the evening, Louisa, who 
was one of the maids,whispered in lier 
ear, “Two yards of jaconet, or a 
husband.” “ Both, my love—both, 
my love. Joconet and a husband. 
A husband and jaconet.”

Mr. STKWiRr’s Great Work.— 
The great national work entitled 
“ Canada under the Administration 
of Lord Duffcrin,” from the pen of 
Geo. Stewart, jr., the popular author 
of “ Evenings in the Library,” is 
in a far advanced stage of publica
tion. The book, which will contain 
all of the masterly and terse speeches 
of the eminent Peer who guides the 
destinies of the Dominion, will be 
published very shortly, and in a 
manner unsurpassed hitherto by any 
publishing house in Canada. The 
Rose Belford Company are sparing 
no expense, and we arc promised not 
only an ably written work, but also 
a sumptuous and massively bound 
book. It will be printed on rich, 
heavy paper and a ban Isome steel 
portrait of the Governor-General 
will form the frontispiece. Pro
spectuses are now in the hands of 
agents, showing the various styles 
of binding, as well us exhibiting the 
quality of paper, kind of type, Ac. 
The escutcheon of LordDitll'erin orna
ments the cloth copies. A lithograph 
portrait of His Excellency also ac
companies the volume, and is sold 
separately at the low price of 50c. 
each.

The difficulty of providing horses 
with forage in war has set the in
genious to work in endeavoring to 
compound a condensed horse biscuit, 
and Col. Ravelli, an Italian officer, 
seems to have been very successful 
in this respect. By direction of th ■ 
Minister of War, very careful ex
periments have lately been made 
with cavalry horses, and a com 
mission report that not only when 
the biscuit is administered with 
proper care is it consumed with ap
petite anti easily digested, but that 
the horses fed upon it actually in
creased in vigor. There is really 
nothing new in this, for three 
centuries ngo] horses in England 
wore often fed it the same way.

The Chinese have a habit of carry
ing material for alcoholio dtinks 
about with them in the form of 
powder called Kin-tsu, for the pre
paration of which certain manufactur
ers have obtained great celebrity. 
The powder is made from wheat or 
barley, with or without certain 
aromatic herbs, which have been 
subjected to fermentation and then 
pulverized. Rico is also used to 
make a liquor after a similar process. 
A spoonful of the powder mixed with 
water gives a drink which is greatly 
in request in the flowery land. Good 
brandy it this form would he in 
valuable in a campaign.

A newspaper of January 8, 1821, 
mentions an extraordinary and ab
surd performance by the Postmaster 
at Lismore, Ireland, then in bis 
ninety seventh year. He fcareiled 
for a wager from than town to 
Fermony in a Dungarvon oyster tub 
drawn by a pig, a badger, two cats, 
a goose and a hedgehog, with a large 
red nightcap on his head, a pig 
driver's whip in one hand and in the 
other a common cow’s horn which he 
blijiv to encourage his team and give 
notice of this new ra<kle~bl posting.

A barefoot Kyracuso girl kicked a 
burglar out of a house, and an ob
serving mule went behind the barn 
and wept.—Camden Poet.

False Ideas of Juggernaut Worship.

Contrary to what has been almost 
uniformly asserted, the worship of 
Jagannath is absolutely bloodless. 
The spilling of blood in any way 
pollutes the whole edifice, and a 
special troop of servants are at 
hand to remove any sacrifical food 
which may have been thus profaned. 
Yet so catholic is Vishnuvisin to all 
forms of belief that within the sacred 
inclosure is a temple to Biraala, one 
of the wives of Siva, who is wor 
shipped with midnight orgies and and 
bloody sacrifices. But various ob
scenities have crept into the system, 
some of which rival the lascivious 
mysteries of ancient Babylon. Mr. 
Hunter calculates the annual revenue 
of the temple and abbeys amounts to 
£68,000. v

There are twenty-four high festivals 
in the year, each occupying several 
days, or even weeks. At the Red 
Powder Festival, occurring about, 
Faster, and lasting three weeks, a 
boat procession is formed on the 
sacred lake. At the Bathing Festi 
val the images are brought down to 
the lake, and a proboscis is fastened 
to their noses, so as to give them the 
appearance of Gancsa, the elephant- 
god of the original tribes. But the 
Car Festival is the great event of the 
religious year. This falls in the 
month of June or July, according as 
the months of the Hindoo calendar 
fall. Its object is to convey Jagan
nath, with his brother and sister, 
from his temple to his country house, 
a mile distant.

For weeks before the time, the 
pilgrims come trooping to Puri at 
the rate of thousands a day. The 
great car has been slowly building ; 
bv this time it has reached its height 
of forty-five feet. The temple cooks 
have make their calculations for 
feeding 90,000 mouths ; for the 
doctrine is studiously inculcated that 
no food must be cooked except in the 
temple kitchen. Each image has a 
separate car. That of Jagannath is 
thirty-five feet square, with wheels 
sixteen feet in diameter ; the others 
are smaller. When the sacred 
images are placed in thair chariots, 
the multitude fall on their knees and 
bow their foreheads in the dust. Then 
they lay hold of the ropes, and drag 
the heavy cars down the broad street. 
Before and behind, drums beat and 
cymbals clash, while,from the cars 
the priests shout, harangue, and 
sing songs, not always of the most 
decent character, which are received 
with shouts and roars of laughter. 
And so the dense mass, tugging, 
singing, praying, anil swearing, drag 
the cars slowly along. The journey 
is hilt a mile, yet it takes several 
days to accomplish it. Once arrived 
at the country bouse, the enthusiasm 
of the pilgrims subsides. They drop 
exhausted upon the burning sand, or 
block up the lanes with their pro
strate bodies. When they have slept 
off their fatigue, they rise refreshed, 
and ready for another of the strong 
excitements of the religious season. 
Lord Jagannath is left to get back 
to the temple as best lie may. He 
would never do this but for the aid 
of the professional pullers, a special 
body of 4200 peasants of the neigh
bor! g n region. -

All this is bad enough. But the 
story, so often repeated, of “ thous
ands of pilgrims sacrificing their 
lives in the hope of attaining eternal 
bliss by throwing themselves under 
the wheels of the chariot,” appears 
to be a sheer fabricatio Mr. Hunter 
says :

“In a closely packed, throng of a 
hundred thousand men and women, 
many of them unaccustomed to ex
posure or hard labor, and all of them 
tugging and straining to the utmost 
under the blazing tropical sun, deaths 
muet occasionally occur. There have 
doubtless, been instances of pilgrims, 
throwing themselves under the 
wheels in a frenzy of religious ex
citement. But such instances have 
alwaj’s been rare, and are now un
known. At one time several un
happy people were killed or injured 
every year, but they were almost in
variably cases of accidental tramp
ling. The few suicides that did oc
cur were for the most part cases of 
diseased and miserable persons, who 
took this means to put themselves 
out of pain. The official returns nut 
this beyond doubt. Indeed, nothing 
could be more opposed to Vishau 
worship than self immolation.”—A. 
H. Guernsey, in Harper's Magazine 
for July. fc *

William Cullen Bryant never 
entertained a very high opinion of 
Henry Ward Beecher. Even when 
the latter was at the zenith of his 
fame and influence, the poet regard
ed him as a man without positive 
religious convictions,over-food of ap
plause, and at heart thoroughly 
selfish. He once remarked to a friend 
visiting at Rosyln in the summer of 
1868. “ Mr. Beecher would make a 
good actor ; he is out of place iu the 
pulpit.”

George the Third won the hearts 
of the English people by telling them, 
in bis Speech from the Throne, that 
he u gloried in the name of Briton.” 
Lord Dufferin1 has won forever the 
loyal admiration of Canadians, for 

! ho says in his latest reply to an ad
dress, at Ottawa, that “it will 
always remain a tradition “ in my 
house to3 love and serve Canada 
“and her people.”

Business Cards.
HMIN6T0N ft WELLS,

Attorneys-at-Law, Solicitors, Notaries Public. fee.
DORCHESTER, N. B.

D. HAN1NOTON. W. W. WELLS.

HICKMAN ft EMMERSON, 
Attorneys - at-Law, &c.,

DORCHESTER, N. B. 
k. .1. Hickman H. R. Emmkkson.

PDGSLEY, CRAWFORD i PDGSLEY,

Barristers aiii Attorneys-at-Law,
90 MINCE WM. ST,i ST. JOHN, N. B. 

O.B.Pagaley. J.H.Crawford. W.Pngiley, Jr

DICKSON & TRUEMAN,
Barristers & Attorneys-at-Law, Con

veyancers, Notaries Public, &c.

Dorchester and Sackrilla, N. B.
OFFICES : Over the Post Office, Dorchester; 
Opposite M. Wood * Sons' Office, Sackvtlle.
JOS. II. DICKSON. WM. A. TRUEMAN

A. E. OULTON, 

BARRISTER.AT-LKH, SOLICITOR, 
Rotary Public, Conveyancer, Etc. 

OmcE • - - A. L. Palmer's Building, 

Dorchester, IV. B.
CHAULES R. SMITH, 

Barrister and Attorney - at - Law, 
Solicitor, Conveyancer, Notary 

Public, Ao.
A Mil ERST, ...... RT, s.

1'rompt attention paid to the collection ot 
debts and transaction of businessgenerally.

17. F. COLEMAN, M. D., M. G. C. S. ENG.

FORMERLY Surgeon to Toronto Eye 
and Ear Infirmary.

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

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

Hours : 11 to 1, and 2 to 5.

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

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

No. 127 WALNUT 8TBZET,
l. WESTERGAARD, ) Philadelphia. 
geo. s. towns*!end, J July 24

STIMPSON, WALLACE ft CO.,
MANUFACTURERS OF TUK

Improved New Dominion

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

factured in Canada.
Sales have doubled in six months.

Manufacture six per week. 

ggÿ^Send for Circular and Price List.

Business Cards.

MARBLE

AND

FREESTONE

WORKS.

II. J. McGRATH, 
Dorchester, N. B.

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

with hiyircviousiy large Stock ol

ITALIAN, SOUTHERN FALLS, AND 
RUTLAND MARBLES,

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

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

It is said that Montana, with a 
population of 00,000, ha* not a 
failure in a year. This circumstance 
is said to be due to the custom of 
hanging those who are unable to 
make satisfactory arrangements with 
creditors.

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

MACHINE SHOP,
EANUFACTOBY OF

111 & other Machinery,
Ship’s Costings, Stoves,

HOLLOW WARE, TIN WALK, 

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

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

THE Subscriber having a large amount 
TOf super!>r ITALIAN and AMERI

CAN MARBLE on hand,is prepared to sell

Gravestones and Monuments
Of Either Quality,

At greatly reduced prices. Uc has 
also a large amount of MARBLE and first 
quality FREESTONE at extremely low

8rices. Also, Italian Marble Table and 
ounter Tops.
Persons are cautioned against, buying 

Southern Falls American Marble for the 
Italian,as on account of their resemblance, 
it is frequently sold for the latter.

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

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

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

i6F*D. LUND, Agent for taking orders 
in Saekville and vicinity.

H. R. CARTER, M. D.
Point do Bute,------ N. B,

Residence :—House formerly occupied by 
H. It. Fawcett.

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

FRED. A. JONES,
(Of the late Barnes Hotel,) Proprietor.

UNI0NH0TEL,
Hopewell Corner, A. C.

S. B. OULTON, Proprietor.

Park Hotel,
DORCHESTER, N. B.

T. W. BELL. ... Proprietor.

T. W. BELL & Co.
in Manufacturers, - - Shellac, N. B.

The best and cheapest Soap in the 
Market.

BLAK8LEE ft WHITENECT,
DEALERS IN

Paper Hangings, W hite Leal, Oils. Vanishes, fee.
22 Germain St., St. John, N. B.
T. S. SIMMS A CO.,

Manufacturers of all kinds of Brashes 
and Corn Brooms,

îlo. 200 UNION STREET,
j°nc u ST. JOHN, N. R.

George Mixon,
Wholesale and Ritail Dealer nr

PAPER HANGING,
Unimex and Window Glass.

King St. - - St. John, N. B.

JEWELRY, WATCHES, CLOCKS, Ac.

wJEDDING RINGS, made to order 
F at W. TREMAINE GARD’S. 

FINE GOLD and Silver Watches and 
Jewelry at VV. TREMAINE GAUD'S. 

B6S**Ordcrs from the Country solicited.
Jewelry Made and Repaired and Satis

faction Guaranteed, at

W. TREMAINE CARD’S,
78 King Street, St. John, N.B.

A few doors South of King St.

New Harness Shop.

THE Subscriber has opened a Harness 
Shop opposite the Lawrence House, 

‘’here he intends to

Manufacture Harnesses
and do general repairing, at moderate

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

BEFORE buying or renting a 
Cabinet or Parlor Organ, .be 

sure to send for our latest Cata
logues and Circulars with new 
Styles and reduced prices. It 
contains much information. Sent 
free. MASON & HAMLIN OR
GAN CO., Boston, New York, 
end Chicago ; or, G. C. FAW
CETT, Upper Saekville, N. B., 
sole and exclusive Agent for West
morland County.

scl
CO
Q

NOTICE.

The co-partnership business
Which existed between the Subscriber 

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

THOMAS BAIRD 4 SOIS,
Pursuant to the provision of his father's 
Will.

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

NEW HARNESS SHOP
I HAVE OPENED, in connection with 

the old stand* a
i

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

STEPHEN AYEB.
HARNESSES at either establishment 

will be sold for prompt pay or cash at 
three months. Cheaper than at any 
other establishment in the Provinces, 
t 'all and obtain prices. 8. A.

U. S. Piano Co.
$230.

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

$290. « fur answer is, that it costs less 
tlM $300 to make any $600 Piano sold 
through Agents, all of whom make 100 
per cent, profit. We have no Agents, 
but 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 
satisfactory. Send for Illustrated Circular, 
which gives full particulais, and contains 
the names of over 1500 Bankers, Mer
chants and Families that are using out. 
Pianos in every State of the Union. Plei 
state where you saw this notice.

ADDRESS*

U. S. PIANO 00., 810 BROADWAY
New York.

Business Cards.

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

Forward’ng Agent and Ouatom 
Home Broker,

Of Prince "Wm. St.
ST. JOHN, N. B.

O LONOEB AGENT. —Obv
Agreement with W. H. Olive, of Si. 
John. N. B., has this day terminated 
by mutual consent. In the meantime» 
parties desiring Machinery can 
obtain information from

AM02 FISHES, Truro, N. S., or 
JOHN WELSH, St. Msrtlns, IT. B.

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

Prices Reduced !
Great Improvements in our Saw Iroms, 

Portable Grist Mills, Portable Saw 
Mills. Address

W*TE*0*S ENOIME NOOKS CO., ‘ 
Brantford, Canada.

February let, 1878. d. s. w.

Wilson, ““ ‘
204 UNION ST.,

Capt. McLean’s Brick Bulletin 

ST. JOHN, N. B.

Marbleized Mantles and Urates, 

PORTABLE RANGES,

Tinware, etc., etc., 
REFRIGERATORS, 

GRANITE IRON WARS

July 19 W., O. & CO.

me A oil P£R week at HOMS 
«Qipaoll Samples and Watch Free 
w W to all. Address,

MONTREAL NOVELTY CO.,
236 St. James Street, Montreal, P. Q.

Wide Awake Agents.
A HOOD TUINtl FOR YOU—entirely 

new—very profitable—sells like fury 
—Send 25 cents for sample, or a 3 ceut 

stamp for sealed particulars. “ Wide 
Awake Novelty Agency,” BROOKES 4 
SON, Moncton, N. B. P. O. Box 59.

c* $5 for 15 Cents!

INSTRUCTIONS which will en
able any one to paint lm 

Oil PORTRAITS of self or /fiend» 
sent for 15c. Don’t pay Agents $5.

Address J. HUTCHINSON,
Pabbsboko , N. 8.

DR. WILLIAM CRAY'S KIT.fl If MEDICTXI» 
The tirent Ki.glLli Kf.ii- 

edjr is an unfailing cuit. / 
for Seminal Weaknc. sMper- I 

'matotrhea, Impotency, andd 
all diseases that follow as! 
n sequence of Self-Abuse; 
as Los* of Memory, Unites A 
fat Lassitude. Pain in FAsg 

-, ___ Back, Dimness Qf Flsion.Y 
Before!aking.Premature 014 Age, and AfterT 
many other diseases that lead to Insanity or Ol 
sumption and a Premature Grave, w Price. | 
per package, or six packages for #8, by mall flrsr 
postage. Full particulars in our pamphlet, wk 
we desire to send free by mail to ev*rv one. Adds 
WM. CRAY * CO., Windsor, Ontario, Cnaâe 

For sale at the Saekville Drug Store.

DIPHTHER1AI
JOHNSON'S ANODYNE LINIMENT 

will positively prevent this terrible 
disease, and will positively cure nine cale» 

in ten. Information that will save many 
lives sent free by mail. Don't delay • 
moment. Prevention is better than cut*. 
I. S. JOHNSON & CO., Bangor, Maid».

I# hi A tiff By reading and practic 
K Mil UU tlic inestimable truths c 
IH1WI» tained in the best tnedU 

book ever issued, entitle™ 
■ ■■Il An —8ELF-PUK8KUV ATIOj
TNYSELFw?1.^:
concomitant ills and untold miseries uiai resw 
therefrom, and contains more than 60 original prt- 
scrintions, any one of which is worth the price Or 
the book. This book was written by the morts* 
tensive and probably tins most skilful proctiUons* 
in America, to whom was awarded a gold and jew
elled medal by the National Medical Association 
A Pamphlet, Illustrated with the very fins* 
Steel Engravings—a mar- Il r A I
tfL-Lsî NEALamt free to ill. ------
for it Et «ncc. Add— 
PEABODY MEDICAL 
INSTITUTE, No. « But. 

St., Boson, Mu. THYSELF
Sent Free, by M l

orders rsoamr filled foi i

PAPER BARS, printed or unpriR 
ed—the cheapen in the market. •

Bill Headl and Letter Head.—very

Pesters and Dodger», for Ten Mess
ing., Sales, Ac.

Cerds and Ticket., in Finely, chelf. 
^ Magistrales* Blanks, Ac., «•

Send your order, to
CHIGNBCTO POST, f.

2 Sacevillb, N.B'

OA-HJDI
THE Subscriber hereby begs leave te 

return thanks to the inhabitants nt 
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 •» 
assortment of

Gant's Boot Top»
of the best quality ; and has secured the 
services of first-class mechanics, and Is 
prepared to attend to all order* in hie ltae 
with neatness, durability and despatch.

He has also on hand an assortment ef

Utiles’and Children’! Wear
suitable for the summer trade, wltich will 
be sold at prices to suit the times.

S. McDOWCLL,
Boot Mid Shoemaker. 

Dorcheiter, May 18, 1878.

^


