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Mi rami chi Foundry 
STEAM ENGINE & BOILER WORKS

CHATHAM, N. B.
JOSEPH M. RUDDOCK, - PROPRIETOR

Steam Engines and Boilers, Mill Machinery 
x of all kinds; Steamers of any size con

structed and furnished, complète.
BANS 8DSK89, 8H1SBLK and LATH 31AOHIN88, .CA8T- 

IN68 OP ALL DESCRIPTIONS.

Iron Pipe, Valves and Pitting 
of all

Designs. Plans and Estimates on Application.

PROVISIONS
CONSISTING OF 

Flour, Beef, Pork, Hams 
Bacon, Teas, Sugars, Molasses, 
Barley, Peas, Soaps, Lard, 
Bran and Feed, Rolled Oats 
and Standard Oatmeal and 
Commeal in bbls. and J bbls. 
Ontario and M < rncton 
Cracked Feed, etc.

Store od Poti'ic Wharf.
J, A. RUNDLE.

Newcastle, Jan. 8, 1898.

CLEARANCE SALE
At the S A.LTEB, Brick Store.

I will, for the balance of the season, sell ray 
stock of

MEN'S, BOYS’ » CHILDREN’S
Linen and Straw Hats at Cost.

«John Ferguson.
Newcastle, July 25th.

SEEDS. SEEDS. SEEDS.
1 hsve received ray Spring stock of Garden 

Ftj’d and Flower seeds which I intend to sell 
at * small advance over cost.

FLOUR. FLOUR. FLOUR. 
PT7B sosas,

wd:h has no equal.
JBBSBY LILY.

This brand of flrar nee Is no puffing, it give 
better sitUfastioa t) the housekeeper* ths 
Aliy other brand.

Killed oat meal in bbls. and half bbls.
(J >rn meal in bbls. and bags.
Shv rts and Moncton feed.

Agent for
Bradley’s Fertilizer.

BOOTS ANJ SHOES.
Now is the time to purchase your boots and 

I hies and keep your feet dry. This entire lot 
mast be sold at prides to suit the buyer.

ICERIES, GROCERIES,
S* abundance, quality guiranteed, prices 
t-ilow all other dealers.

M. HANNON’S 
Cheap Cash Store.

TAILORING
1 wish to remind my natrons and the public 

gineraily that l am still

Carrying os the Tailoring
the old stand over Messrs. Sutherland and 

ban’s Store. I have b fine 
LINE OF SAMPLES 

c select from. Parties furnishing their own 
$ 31 < can have them made up in

GOOD STYLE

-sa’ Cheaper than elsewhere. Perfect Satis* 
licti:n has been given in the past and I cun 
^.mantee the same in the future.

J. R. MCDONALD. 
Newcastle Sept., 1892.

60 YEARS'
experience

i 1
Trade Marks 

Designs 
Copyrights Ac.

il? v'ri sending a sketch and description may 
• v - 'rtnin our opinion free whether an probably patentable. Communies- f onQdentiaL Handbook on Patents •est neency for securing patenta, 

on through Mann A Co. receive 
• without charge, in theNeicrkaib

Largest cir- 
Terms, $8 a-.*%.Kity Stastrated weekly.

& Co.381*-*"’' New York
1C. cam. « F Bt. Washington, D. c.

IfttettUsneott*.

Office Boy—Please elr, may I |go to 
the baseball game today?

Hie employer (somewhat absejt mind
ed)—No, elr. Yon can’t deceive me, elr. 
Some «fie of your relatlvee ie dead, and 
yon fAnt to steal away and go to the 
faneégl. Oh, I was a boy myself once.

à

C. G. &CHARD8 & Co.
Deab Sirs.—I have great faith 

in MINARD’S UNIMENT, as 
last year I cured a horse of Ring
bone, with five bottles.

It blistered the horse but in a 
month there was no ring-bone 
and no lameness.

Daniel Murchison,
Four FaUs, N. B.

ilbcted literature.
ALLAN’S WIFE.

Martha (with paper)—What a horrible
de tbl

Kueben—What la?
Martha—It sez here, ‘Morphy tried !o 

stop a fast liner bat it went through 
him,’ and It doesn't say whether the 
captain of the liner was arrested or not.

MINARD’S LINIMENT cures 
colds, etc.

Esther—Here yen are back from the 
Klondike without a cent, and yon said 
you would not return until yon had 
made a fortune !

Son—Bat I did make a fortune. 
Father—What did yon do with It F 
Son—I bad to pay a board bill before 

1 left Dawson City.

MINARD’S LINIMENT cures 
Diphtheria.

1 What are yon going to do with that 
blossom?’

• I tm going to glre that to the man I 
love tonight.’

’ To-night? Nonsense I Why not 
give It to me now!’

MINARD’S LINIMENT cures 
Distemper.

• Your wife always wears such a happy 
expression, Mr. Wllliklns. She always 
seems to be mailing.’

‘ Yes, she didn’t have to earn the 947 
worth of gold that .be wears In her 
front teeth.

MINARD’S LINIMENT cures 
Garget in cows.

‘ My dog Is almoit ns Intelligent ns I 
am,’ remarked Sqnlldtg.

• Are yon Kolng|to have him shot or 
will yon try to [give-hlm away?* asked 
McSwllligen.

MADE ME A MAIN

lead effe-

AJAX TABLETS POSITIVELY CUR] 
A. XX NerroiM Diccoeco—.Foiling Hem 
ory, Impotency. Rlocflessneae, etc., cause, 
by Abuse or other Excesses ana Indie 
cretions. They quickly am' 
rcetoxp Lost Vitality in old or y 
fit a manS—*

TÏÏSru
. oil

■For marriage

fislino Ajfix Tablets. The; w. We dive---------------- — 1 will cure you.
ritten guarantee to effect a cura I 
ee or refund the money. Pricy «V Vlgipm 
»: or six pkgee (fa)J treatment) for US). Bj

Big sister—Now, Tommy, you mast do 
as I tell yon. Yon know I am older 
than yon ere.

Little Brother__That’s alright, els,
but the time will come when >on won’t 
care to be reminded of that.

Ask for
Eddy’s

when you order 
matches. Then 
you will be sure 

r the best.
■

To Our. a Headache in ten minutes use 
Kumfort Headache Powder. At B. Lee 
Streets, 10 ots. Mg no

Caller—Is Mrs. Smith In?
Servant—I don’t know.
Caller—Can yon ascertain for me? 
Servant—Ni ; that Is the housemaid’» 

work, and she’s oaf.

SCHOOL

SUPPLIES.
Our stock of school books is 

complete for the re-opening of 
the schools. Bring your list
early to

ilia Layton & Co.
Aeg. 89th, 1898.
t

Here I looked up and glanced af old 
Indnba-zimbi, who was sitting near. But it 
was not till afterwards that I told Stella 
of how her vision was brought about.

“At any rate.” she went on, “when 1 
a woke I determined to act on my dream.
T took Hendrika’s hand and pressed it. 
She actually laughed in a wild kind of 
way with happiness, and laid her head 
upon my knee. Then I made signs that 
I wanted food, and she threw wood <n 
the fire, which I forgot to tell you was 
burning in the cave, and began to make 
seme of the broth that she used to cook 
very well, and she did not seem to have 
forgotten all about it. At any rate the 
bioth was not bad, though neither Tota 
nor I could drink much of it. Fright 
and weariness had taken away our ap
petites.

“After the meal was done—and 1 
prolonged it as much as possible—I saw 
that Hendrika was beginning to get 
jealous of Tota again. She glared at 
lier and then at the big knife which was 
tied round her own body. I knew the 
krife again: it was the one with which 
she had tried to murder you dear. At 
last she went so far as to draw the 
knife. I was paralyzed with fear, then 
suddenly I remembered that when she 
was otir servant and used to get out of 
temper and sulk,I could always calm her 
by singing to her. So I began to sing 
h>rons. Instantly she forgot her jeal
ousy and put the knife hack into its 
sheath. She knew the sound of the sing
ing. and sat listening to it with a rapt 
facè: the baboons, too, crowded in at 
the entrance of the qave to listen. 1 
must have sung for an hour or more, 
all the hymns that I could remember. 
It was so very strange and dreadful 
sitting there singing to n?"-* Hendrika 
and those hideous,man-like apes that shut 
their eyes and nodded tbeir great heads 
ms I sang. It was like a horrible night
mare; but I believe that the baboons 
are almost as human as the Bushmen."

“Well, this went on for a long time 
till my voice was getting exhausted. 
Then suddenly I heard the baboons out
side raise a loud noise, as they do wnen 
they are angry. Then, dear, I heard 
the boom of your elephant gun, and 1 
think it was the sweetest sound that 
ever came to my ears. Hendrika heard 
it too. She sprang up, stood for a mo
ment, then, to my horror, swept Tota 
into her arms and rushed down the cave. 
Of course I could not stir to follow her, 
for my feet were tied. Next instant 
I heard the sound of a rock being moved, 
and presently the lessening of the light 
in the cave told me that I was shut in. 
Now the sound even of the elephant 
gun only reached me very faintly, and 
presently I could hear no more, strain- 
in g my ears as I would:”

“At last I heard a faint shouting that 
reached me through the wall of rock. 
I answered as lond as I could. You 
know the rest: and. oh. my dear hus
band. thank God! thank God!” and she 
fell weeping into my arms.

CHAPTER XIV.
Both Stella and Tota were too weary 

to be moved, so we camped that night 
ia the baboons’ home, but were troubled 
by no baboons. Stella would not sleep 
in the cave; she said the place terified 
her, so 1 made her up a kind of bed un
der a thorn-tree. As this rock-bound 
valley was one of the hottest places 1 
ever was in. I thought that this would 
not matter; but when at sunrise on the 
following morning I saw a veil of mias
matic mist hanging over the surface of 
ths ground, I changed my opinion. How- 
ever, neither Stella nor Tota seemed 
the worse, so ns soon as was practic
able we started homewards. J had al
ready on the previous day sent some of 
the men back .to the kraals to fetch a 
ladder, and when we reached the cliff! 
we found them waiting for us lieneath. 
With the help of the ladder the descent 
was easy. Stella simply got out of her 
rough litter at the top of the cliff, for 
we found it necessary to carry her, 
climbed down the ladder, and got into it 
again at* the bottom.

Well, we reached the kraals safely en
ough, seeing nothing more of Hendrika, 
and" were this a story, doubtless I should 
end it here with—“and lived happy ever 
after.” But, alas ! It is not so. How 
am I to write it ?

My dearest wife’s vital energy seemed 
completely to fail her now that the dan
ger was past, aud within twelve hours 
of our return I saw that her state was 
such to necessitate the abandonment of 
any idea of leaving Babyan Kraals at 
present. The bodily exertion,the anguish 
of mind, and the terror that she had 
endured during that dreadful night, com
bined with her delicate state of health, 
had completely broken her down. To 
make matters worse also, she was tak
en with an attack of fever, contracted 
no doubt in the unhealthy atmosphere 
of that accursed valley. In time she 
shook the fever off, but it left her dread
fully weak, and quite unfit to face the 
trial before her.

I think she knew she was going to 
die; she always spoke of my future, nev
er of our future. It is impossible for 
me to tell how sweet she was; how 
gentle, how patient and resigned. Nor, 
Indeed, do I wish to tell it, it is too sad. 
But this I will say, I believe that if 
ever a woman drew near to perfection 
while yet living on the earth, Stella 
Qua terms in did so.

The fatal hour drew' on. My boy 
Harry was born, and his mother lived to 
kiss and bless him. Then she sank. We 
did what we could, but wo had little 
skill, and might not hold her back from 
death. All through one weary night 1 
watched her with a breaking heart.

The dawn came, the sun rose in the 
east. His rays falling on the peak be
hind were reflected in glory upon the 
bosom of the western sky. Stella awoke 
from her swoon and saw the light. She 
whispered to me to open the door of the 
hut. I did ieo, and she fixed her dying 
eyes on the splendor of the morning 
sky. She looked on me and smiled as 
an angel might smile. Then with a 
Inst effort she lifted her hand, and, 
minting to the rqdigqt heavens, whisp
ered ;

“There, Allan, there|”
It was done, and I was broken-hea't- 

ed, and broken-hearted I must wander 
till the end. Those who have endured 
my loss will know 5».y sorrow; it cannot 
he written. In such pence and at such 
an hour pin y I also die!

Yes, it is ft sad story, but wander 
where we will about the world we 
never go beyond the sound of the pass
ing befi. For me, as for my father be
fore ma, and for the millions who have 
been and who shall be, there is bnt one 
word of comfort, “The Lord hath giv2n, 
and the Lord hath taken away.” Let 
ue, then, bow our heads in hope, and add 
with a hnmble hart, “Blessed be the 
name of the Lord.”

I buried her by her father s side, and 
the weeping of the people who had lov
ed her went up to heaven. Even Indaba- 
zimbi wept. , _ . _
' On the second night from her bunal 
I could not sleep. I rose, dressed my
self, and went out into the night. The 
moon was shining brightly, and by its 
rays I shaped my course towards the 
graveyard. I drew near silently, and 
as I "came I thought that I heard a 
sound of moaning on the further side 
of the wall. I looked over it. Grouched 
by Stella's grave, and tearing at its 
sods with her hands, as though she would 
unearth that which Jay within, was 
Hendrika. Her face was wild and hag
gard. her form wa^po emaciated, that 
when the pelts she wore slipped aside, 
the shoulder-blades seemed to project 
almost through her skin. Suddenly File 
looked up and saw me. Laughing a 
dreadful maniac laugh, she put her hand 
to her girdle aud drew her great knife 
from it. I thought that she was atout 
to attack me. and prepared to defend 
myself as I best could, for I was un

armed. But she "made no effort to do 
so. Lifting the knife on high, for a 
moment she held it glittering in the
moonlight, then plunged it into her own j 
breast, and fell head long to the ground, j

I sprang over the wall and ran to her. | 
She was not yot dead. Presently she ! 
opened her eyes, and I saw that the1 
madness had gone out of them. |

“Macumazahn,” she said, speaking in 
English, and in a thick, difficult voice 
like one who half forgot and half re
membered—“Macumazahn,” I remcmlier 
new. I have been mad. Is she realty 
dead, Macumazahn Y”

“Yes,” I said, “she is dead, and you 
killed her.”

“I killed her!” the dying woman fal
tered, “and I loved her. Yes, yes—l 
know now. I became a brute again and 
dragged her to the brutes, and now 
once more I am a woman, and she is 
dead, and I killed her—because I loved 
her so. I killed her who saved me from 
the brutes. I am not dead yet. Macu
mazahn. Take me and torture .me 
to death, slowly, very slowly. It was 
jealousy of you that drove me mad, and 
I have killed her, and now she never 
can forgive me.”

“Ask forgiveness from above,” I said, 
for Hendrika had been a Christian, and 
the torment of her remorse touched me.

“I ask no forgiveness,” she said. “May 
God torture me forever, because I kill- 
her; may'I become a brute for 
ever till she comes to find me and for
gives me! I only want her forgiveness.” 
And wailing in an anguish of the heart 
so strong that her bodily suffering seam
ed to be forgotten, Hendrika, the Ba
boon-woman, died.

She went back to the kraals.and,waking 
Indnba-zimbi, told him what had hap
pened, asking him to send some one to 
watch tlic bofly, as I proposed to give it 
burial. But next morning it was gone, 
and I found that the natives, hearing of 
the event, had taken the corpse and 
thrown it to the vultures with every 
mark of hate. Such, then, was the end 
of Hendrika.

A week after Hendrika’s death I left 
Babyan kraals. The place was hate- 
fm to me now; it was a haunted place. 
I sent for old Indnba-zimbi and told 
him that I was going. He answered 
that it was well. “The place has serv
ed your turn,” he said; “here you have 
won that joy which it was fated you 
should win, and have suffered those 
things that it was fated you should suf
fer. Xe8» and though you know it not 
now, the joy and the suffering, like the 
sunshine and tile storm, are the same 
thing, and will rest at last in the same 
heaven, the heaven from which they 
came. Now go, Macumazahn.”

I asked him if he was coming w'.th 
me.

“No,” he answered, “ our paths lie 
apart henceforth, Macumazahn. We 
met together for certain ends. Those 
ends are fulfilled. Now each one goes 
his own way. You have still many years 
before you, Macumazahn; my years are 
few. When we shake hands here it will 
be for the last time. Perhaps we may 
meet again, but it will not be in this 
world. Henceforth we nave eacn ol 
us a friend the less.”

“Heavy words,” I said.
“True words,” he answered.
Well, I have little heart, to write of 

the rest of it. I went, leaving Indaba- 
zimbi in charge of the place, and mak
ing him a present of such cattle and 
goods as I did not want.

Tota, I of course took with me. For
tunately by this time she had almost 
recovered the shock to her nerves. The 
baby Harry, as he was afterwards nam
ed, was a fine, healthy child, and I was 
lucky in getting a respectable native wo
man, whose husband had been killed in 
the fight with the baboons, to accom
pany me as his nurse.

Slowly, and followed for a distance, 
by all the people, i trekked away from 
Babyan Kraals. My route towards Na
tal was along the edçe of the Bad Lands, 
and my first nightv« outspan was Be
neath that very tree where Stella, my 
lost wife, had found us as we lay dy
ing of thirst.

I did not sleep much that night, And 
yet I was glad that 1 had not died in 
the desert about eleven months before.
I felt then, us from year to year 1 have 
continued to feel while I wander through 
the lonely wilderness of life, that I hud 
been preserved to an end. 1 had won 
my darling’s love, and for a little while 
we had been happy together. Our hap
piness was too perfect to endure. She 
is lost to me now, but she is lost to be 
found again.

Here on the following morning I bade 
farewell to Indnba-zimbi.

“Good-bye, Macumazahn,” he said, 
nodding his white locks at he. “Good
bye for a while. I am not a Christian; 
your father could not make me that. 
But he was a wise man, and when he 
said that those who love each other 
shall meet again, he did not lie. And 1 
too am a wise man in my way. Macu
mazahn, and I say it \s true that we 
shall meet again. Ail my prophecies to 
you have come true, Macumazahn. and 

| this one shall conic true also. I tell you 
I that you shall return to Babyan Kraals 

and shall not find me. I tell you that 
you shall journey to u further land than 
Babyan Kraals and shall find me, Fare
well!” and he took a pinch of snuff, 
turned, and went.

Of my journey dow nto Natal there 
is little to tell. I met with many ad
ventures, but they were of any every
day kind, and in the end arrived safely 
at Port Durban, which I now visited 
for the first time. Both Tota and my 
baby boy bore the journey well. And here 
I may as welt chronicle the destiny 
of Tota. For a year she remained un
der my charge. Then she was adopted 
by a lady, the wife of an English col
onel, who was stationed at the Cape. 
She was taken by her adopted parents 
to England, where she grew up a very 
charming and pretty girl, and ultimately 
married a clergyman in Norfolk. But 1 
never saw her again, though we often 
wrote to each other.

Before I returned to the country of 
my birth,, she, too, had been gathered 
to the land of shadows, leaving three 
children behind her. An, me ! all this 
took place so long ago, when 1 was 
young who now am old.

Perhaps it may interest the reader 
to know the fate of Mr. Carson’s pro
perty, which should, of course, have 
gone to his grandson Harry. I wrote to 
England to claim the estate on his be
half, but the lawyer to whom the mat
ter was submitted said that my mar
riage to Stella, not having been cele
brated by an ordained priest, was not 
legal according to English law, aud, 
therefore, Harry could not inherit. Fool
ishly enough I acquiesced in this, and 
the property passed to a cousin of my 
father-in-law's; but since 1 have eomc 
to live in England I have been inform
ed that this opinion is open to great 
su8piai|n, and that there is every prob
ability that tile courts would have de
clared the marriage perfectly binding 
as having been solemnly entered into iq 
accordance with the custom of the place 
where it w»S contracted. But 1 aiVinow 
so rich that it ip not worth while to iffovc 
in the wetter, The cousin is dpad, his 
son is iu possession, so lot hint keen 
it

Once,and once only did I revisit Baby^ 
an Kraals. Some fiftenn years after 
my darling’s death, when I was a man 
in middle life, 1 undertook an expedi
tion to the Zambesi, and one night out- 
spanned at the mouth of the well-known 
valley beneath the shadow' of the great 
peak. 1 mounted my horse, and, quite 
alone, rode up the valley, noticing with 
a strange prescience of evil that the 
road was overgrown, and, save for the 
music of the waterfalls, the place silent 
as death. )'he kraals that used to Ü6 
to the lpf]t of the road by the river had 
vanished. I rode towards their site; thé 
mealie fields were choked with ‘weeds, 
the pgtfts were duiqb with grass. |/res-

ermg
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PROSTRATED, EXHAUSTED.
NO SLEEP-NO REST.

LL do apt appréciai, 
the word» qf John 0. 
6axv, who anng, "Goc 
bless the man who 
Aral Invented sleep!” 
But appreciation It 
not wanting to thoai 
who have suffered ae 
Mrs. White, ot Mara 
Township Ont., wbc 
became ao 111 wltt 

servons troubles that, to qeoie her bro 
ther, Mr. Donald McRae, a well-known re 
ildent of that illustrious section ot Nortl 
Ontario: "My sister had not slept a nlghl 
tor over three months. She could not havi 
Hood this ranch longer, and It was on), 
when death seemed Imminent that Sontt 
American Nervine became the good phy 
ildan. After taking the first dose of th< 
kervlne «he slept all night, and gained 
« flesh until perfectly well, and has non 
eo sign of nervousness.” This li a wonder 

! tul medicine In the severest eases of ner 
I ronsness, and the greatest flesh-builder tt 
» found anywhere In the world.—tt.

Quat kery is always discov- 
remedies vVhich wil 

act upon the germs of disease 
directly and kill them. Bui 
no discovery has ever ye 
been approved by doctor 
which will cure consump 
tion that way. Germs cai 
only be killed by making thi 
body strong enough to over
come them, and the earh 
use of such a remedy a 
Scott’s Emulsion is one o 
the helps. In the daily war
fare man keeps up, he wir,i 
best, who is, provided will 
the needed strength, such ai 
Scott’s Emulsion supplies.

A BRUSH WITH APACHES.

TOBACCO HEART.
,HA™ you 

been smok
ing a good deal 
lately and feel 
an occasional 
twinge of pain 
round your heart 
Are you short of 
breath, nerves 
unhinged, sensa

tion of pins and needles 
going through your 
arm and fingers? 

Better take a box or two of 
Milbum’s Heart and Nerve 
Pills and get cured before 
things become too serious.

Here's what Mr. John 
James, of Caledonia, Ont.,

lay
them : “I have 

had serious heart 
trouble for four years, 

caused by excessive use of tobacco. At 
times my heart would beat very rapidly 
and then seemed to stop beating only to 
commence again with unnatural rapidity.

“This unhealthy action of my heart 
caused shortness of breath, weakness and 
debility. I tried many medicines and 
■pent a great deal of money but could 
not get any help. \

Last November, however, I read of a 
man, afflicted like myself, being cured by 
Milbum's Heart and Nerve Pills. I went 
to Roper's drug store and bought a box. 
When I had finished taking it I was so 
much better I bought toother box and 
this completed the cure. My heart has 
not bothered me since, and I strongly 
recommend all sufferers from heart and 
berve trouble, caused by excessive use of 
tobacco, to give Milbum's Heart and 
Nerve Pills a fair and faithful trial.”

Price 60c. a box or 8 hexes for 81.28, all 
druggists. T. Milbum&Oo., Toronto, Ont.

PILLS cure Const!petloe, 
Biliousness end Dyspepsia. Price 3k.

vntly I reached the place. There, over
grown with grass, were the burnt ashes 
of the krftnls, and there among the ashes, 
gleaming iu the moonlight, lay the white 
bones of men. Now it was clear to me. 
The settlement had been fallen on by 
some powerful foe, and its inhabitants 
put to the assegai. The forebodings of 
the natives had come true ;• Babyan 
Kraals were peopled by memories alone, 
I passed on up the terraces. There shone 
the roofs of the marble huts. They would 
not burn, and were too strong to be eas
ily pulled down. I entered one of them 
—it had been our sleeping lmt—and lit 
a candle which I had with me. The 
huts had been sacked; leaves of lx>oks 
and broken fragments of the familiar 
furniture lay about, Then 1 remember
ed that there was a secret place hollow
ed in the floor and concealed by a stone, 
where Stella used to hide her little treas 
lires. I went to the stone and dragged 
it up. There was something within 
wrapped in mouldering native cloth. 1 
undid it. It was the dress my wife 
had been married in. In the ventre of 
the dress were the withered wreath 
and flowers sin* had worn, and with 
them a little paev ticket. I opened it; 
it contained a lock of my own hair. 1 
lvmembered that 1 had searched for this 
dres£. when I vaine away and could not 
find it. for I had forgotten the secret 
recess in the ffoor.

Taking the dress with me. I left the 
hut for the last time, leaving my horse 
tied to a tree, 1 wniM-d to the grave
yard. through tlic ruinfd garden. There 
it was a mass of weeds, but over my 
darling's grave grew a self-sown orange 
tree, of which the scented petals fill 
in showers on to the mound beneath. 
As I drew near, there was a crash and 
a rush. A great baboon leapt from the 
centre of the graveyard and vanished 
into the trees.1* 1 could almost believe 
that it was the wraith of Hendrika 
doomed to keep an eternal watch over 
the bones of the woman her jealous ragé 
had done to death.

I tarried there awhile, filled with such 
thoughts as may not be written, Then 
leaving my dead wife to her long sleep 

where the waters fell in melancholy mus
ic beneath the shadow of the everlast
ing mountain. I turned and sought that 
spot where first we had told her love. 
Now the orange grove was nothing but 
a tangled thicket; many of the trees 
dead, choked with creepers, but some 
still flourished. There stood the one be
neath which had been our seat, and 
there on the rock sat Stella, the Stella 
whom 1 hud wed. Ay! there she sat, 
and on lier upturned face was that same 
spiritual look which 1 saw upon': it in 
the hour when we first had kissed.- The 
moonlight shone in her dark eyes, the 
breeze wavered in her curling hair, her

The long string of pack mules wound 
down' through the dark, narrow ravine 
of the Hasayampac River Canyon, aud 
crossing the dark bed of the stream dis
appeared behind a ledge of recks jutting 
out from the overhanging cliff. It was 
a lonely spot. Ten miles below a quartz 
mill had been erected, and five miles up 
the river was a sheep ranch. But here 
no sign of life appeared, save the sinu
ous line of mules wending their way 
across a stretch of alkali dust, dry as 
tinder, crushed under the feet of the ani
mals and was wafted away in little 
puffs at each success vc step.

Tin* straps fastening the load to the 
back of one of the animals became loos
ened. and I stopped to fix them. The 
other mules tiled past and left me about 
a (limiter of a mile behind. As 1 was 
tugging away at the straps, with the 
mule occasionally looking back at me 
with a quizzical expression showing 
plainly on its face, I heard a sound as 
of some one slipping over the rocks 

hove. The mule looked up, sniffed the 
air. gave a sudden lurch, wrenching the 
stlaps from my hands, and dashed madly 
off towards the animals in the lead, prob
ably now a mile ahead, and already on 
the summit of the nearest foothill. The 
tin buckets, provisions, etc., that form- 
til the contents of his load, were strewn 
over the ground quite promiscuously.

The other animals in the train, who 
previously had been walking along in a 
sleepy, nucha non I way, and only twitch
ing their eats and swinging their tails 
to vary the monotony, scorned to be af- 
fectid with the tori or of the animal that 
hail broken away from me, and joined it 
in a mad disorder. I stepped back un- 
’vr the overhanging leuge of rock, and 
gazed after the animals, wondering as to 
the cause of their sudden fright. Just 
then a sharp report rang out. 1 felt a 
slinging sensation in my light ear, and 
«oiili! hear a distinct “ping.” 1 chipped 
i iy hand to my ear; it was bleeding.

hen the reason for the mail fear of 
ihe mules came to me. A mule that 
has been used where Indians are ar m d 
soon learns to tell by intuition, it seems, 
whenever one is near. and. as they have 
an inborn antipathy toward them, never 
lose any time in getting out of the reach 
of their rifles. This one had tired at 
me through a crevice In the n eks, but 
had done no damage save to clip off the 
till of my ear.

We were not then expecting an out
break. A few months before Gen. Cook 
had gathered in the hostile Apaches and 
1 laced them under military control. The 
former, horrors we.e forgotten, and we 
were at ease and off our guard. The 
( lily weapon 1 eatried was a navy re
volver. a poor insirument to cope with 
a rifle in the hands of a bloodthirsty 
savage.

I glanced up through the break in the 
rucks and saw an Apache, in full war 
(’less, peering down to ascertain the re
sult of his shot. As 1 kept still, he 
thought he had fin.shed me, and so, 
losing his caution in his cupidity, he 
ventured out from behind the rocks and 
began climbing down. This was my 
opportunity, and I drew my revolver and 
fill’d at him, and had the somewhat grue
some satisfaction of seeing him fall 
across a rock. His rifle dropping from 
his hands, bounded down the rocks, and 
fell at my feet. I picked it up. I had 
pit viousl.v supposed him to be alone, but 
now a dozen or more yells burst from 
among the rocks, and I knew* that I was 
in for it.

Keeping close to the rocky cliff and 
«lodging from bowl..or to bowlder. I ran 
for some distance op the dried-up bed of 
the river uuperce vd. I hid as best 1 
could, and looked buck. There were 50 
or more warriors, it seemed to me, ex
amining the place where I had been 
when the shot was tired.

Apparently there was no time to be 
lost, and taking advantage ot their 
searchings, I ran as rapidly as the r< cky 
ground would permit me. I gained the 
shelter of a ravine that ran down the 
river. I clambered up the sides. I was 
not now more than a quarter of a mile 
away from where I shot the Indian, and 
I could easily hear their yells when 
they realized their prey had escaped. To 
m.v relief their cries grew fainter and 
fainter, and in a few minutes they ceas
ed altogether. They were looking in 
the wrong direction for me, and had 
passed down instead of up the river. 
This gave me some relief, but I was 
still in n dangerous locality. For aught 
I knew, other bands were in the vicinity 
and anxious for the scalp of anyone who 
might appear.

Accordingly I carefully and cautious
ly lucked my way along; creeping most 
of the time, and always keeping close to 
uie e protection of a rock or large tree. 
Seeing no signs of Indians. I lost much 
! •iimyTfear ond ran openly across the 
lulls. ! ran on for some distance, and 
was finally brought up sharp by fairly 
running into a camp of the Apaches, 
lliey had built n small fire and were 
devouring the provisions that our excited 
pack of mules had spilled. All were 
so busily engaged in eating, however, 
that I was unpcrceived. T retreated 
carefully, but a sentinel that they had 
posted saw me. nnd sent a rifle ball 
whizzing in my direction, much too close 
for comfort, I can assure you. I ran 
madly along, stumbling over logs nnd 
rotten stumps. I had a' good start, and 
kept in advance of them, quite out of 
gunshot. Several shots were sent after 
me, but all apparently fell short. 1 
continued running, scarcely knowing how 
or where, and at length came upon the 
alkali plain. I had run in a circle of 
about six miles in circumference, aud had 
arrived at the place where the mules had 
stampeded. I was so exhausted 1 could 
scarcely move.

I was now in desperate straits, in
deed. I could still hear the yells of the 
Indians, although their cries were be
coming weaker. I looked over toward 
the foothills, expecting to see some one 
coming, nnd to my intense relief I saw. 
partly obscured by the flying dust a 
troop of cavalry from the fort. I could 
make out the tinta of their uniforms, and 
nothing I have seen, before or since, 
was as pleasing ns that army blue. The 
fort was only about 20 miles away, and 
word had been received that afternoon 
that a portion of the Apache tribe had 
escaped and were on the warpath, and 
this troop had been sent to intercept 
them. I guided the soldiers to the In
dians’ camp, where the Apaches had all 
returned, having given up their search 
for me.

When they saw they were surrounded 
by the soldiers, they submitted w ithout a 
struggle. Their arms were taken away 
from them, and they were forced to re
turn to their reservation, very sullen, it 
is true, but without further hostilities.

Thus ended my first experience with 
the redskin warriors, and I am perfectly 
willing to Jet it be the lust. All that 
time I was so much so, in fact, that I 
resigned my position as pilot of a pack 
mule train and returned to a civilized 
region.—Peterson’s Magazinc,

A Pointer From Johnnie.
Johnnie—Ma, do they ever put fish in 

bottles Y *
Ma—Not that I know of, my boy. 

What makes you ask?
Johnnie—Nothing, only I heard pap*: 

say that he hail four bottles of bass 
for dinner to-day.—Boston Courier.

McMurdo & Co., MERCHANT
TAILORS,

A 'line of Worsted and Tweed suitings always on hfijid 
also Bantings in all shades and patterns.

Suits Mlade aqd Trinped Reasonably.
WE AIM TO PLEASE.

iylcMURDO & Co.

Çff
AND TIIKItE OX THE ltOCK SAT STEL
LA. THE STELLA THAT J HAD WEp.

breast rose and fell, a gentle smile play
ed about her parted lips. I stood trans
fixed,gazing on that lost loveliness which 
olive was mine. 1 could not speak, and 
she spoke no word; she did not even see 
me. I drew near. Now her eyes feU. 
For i) moment they met inine, and theij? 
message entered iittp inp.

Then she was gone; nothing was left 
lmt the tremulous moonlight falling 
where slip hal lieon. the melancholy 
music of the waters, the shadow ot the 
everlasting mountain, and, |n my heart, 
the sorrow a nil the h°P°!

THE END,

-Viiy Hr 1.1*0,
“So,” said the middle-aged man, “you I 

are out a job, eh? How did yon come 
to leave your last place?”

“I had studied the business so thor
oughly.” said the applicant “that I got 
to thinking I knew more about it thin 
the man who had charge of the depart
ment I was in.”

“And he showed you that you didn't, 
eh?”

“No, the trouble was that I was darn
ed fool enough to go and prove tx> him 
that I was right about it.”—Cleveland 
Leader.

Onr Language.
He (et the door)—I think it's going 

to rum.
She—Yea; it looks a. It w, would hare 

e bad night o
He—Yee: it does. Good night
RW—Good night.—Judge.

Provision f**r Both.
Smith walked up Market street the 

other evening with a box of candy under 
one arm and a big package of meat 
under the other.

Hello, Smith,” said Brown, “gone to 
housekeeping? I didn’t know you were 
married.”

I’m not yet.”
'What are you doing with that candy 

and meat then?”
“Going to see my girl.”
“Do you have to furnish the family 

with meat already?''
“Oh. no; tin* candy is for the girl, and 

the meut is for the dog. I have to 
square myself with both.”—San Fran
cisco Post

A Merited Rebuke.
“And you are the gentleman who was 

saying that a woman knows nothing of 
economy!” exclaimed the business man’s 
wife, as she surveyed the scene of fhe 
burglary.

“Why. this loss is one that I couldn’t 
have foreseen. I locked everything up 
with scrupulous care.”

“Of course, you did. Nothing but a 
man would have thought of compelling 
burglars to ruin a $250 safe in order to 
get $11 in money and a bundle of prom
issory note#.”—Washington Star.

Rhymed Rule* For Women.
To mount the wheel with perfect grace, 
First see the pedals are In place;
The right the centre half around,
The left the nearest to the ground.
Draw back the wheel a little thus,
To give ft proper Impetus.
Your hands upon the handle bar 
Should be as dainty touches are.
Then press with right foot till you see 
The Inside pedal rising free.
Don’t be in haste, the pedal right 
Describes the circle, sinks from sight; 
But ere It meets your foot once more 
You’re mounted and the lesson’s o'er.

fishing tackle.
A fine line of Fishing Tackle just 

opened at the

Newcastle Drug Store.
Rods, Reels, Lines, Casts, Pocket 
Flasks, Rubber Cups and Fish 
Baskets.

All the Popular Flies,
Jock Soot, Durham Ranger, Black 
Dod and Nigger, also a lot of small 
Hies ranging from 6c to 60c.
CALL AID EXAMIK OUR STOCK

E. LEE STREET, 
Prop.

New Carriage and
Sleigh Works.

Talcing Off a Tight Ring.
When a finger grows so thick that a 

ring cannot bé taken off, an easy way 
to reduce the swelling is ns fpllows: A 
narrow rubber band is taken nnd placed 
several times around the finger near the 
nail, and while the hand is held up the 
band is slowly rubbed down until It 
reaches the ring. This is repeated Sev
eral times, and after a few minutes it 
will be fbund that the linger is thin en
ough to slip off the ring without the 
■lightest difficulty.

THE PLEBISCITE CAMPAIGN

THE COUNTRY IS PREPARED.

The reports from the province 
generally are most encouraging. 
St. John County was organized 
early, and the work is being push
ed with vigor. Many of the min-

The Subscriber begs to inform 
the public that he La now 
prepared to attend to the wants 
of all patrons who may require 
anything in the line of

Carriages or Sleighs.
Repairing promptly performed.
Hoping by strict attention to 

business to merit a large share of 
public patronage.

Mitchell Falconer.
Newcastle, Sept 7,1897.

Machinery of .11 kind. In motion, with 
many manufictnrtng novelties. Prises offered 

- foi the best manufacturer's display.
County Competitions.

Prizes given by the Provinee of New Bruns*
isters of the churches are taking E* .6 ,8<00 given in County Pmes for Wheat, col
in active interest, and before the I lections of Grain end collection, of rruit.

, . . , , , , IS300 gived for competition in Fish of NewWeek 18 out, tqfre will doubtlesi Brunswick Waters, Fish Products sad Fishery
be by far the larger number of the [ Appiiancea.______________
clergymen taking part in the
meetings.

In Ontario the reports are very 
encouraging. Big meeting! and 
much interest already. The fore
cast of the result by provinces has 
always given British Columbia and 
Quebec as against the act, with the 
Maritime Provinces, Ontario,
Manitoba and the Northwest as 
strongly for it. The imprersion 
is now being strengthened that 
there are surprises in store for the 
liquor men. British Columbia 
bids fair to poll an even vote, if j
not a majority for prohibition, castle eforeeaid on Monday the twdfMi day 
As for Quebec it is always an un- of^September next, at twelve o’clock ooon:

certain quantity, but things are 
presenting a different aspect from

Notice of Sale.
, To Elizabeth Anslow Adminetratrix of the 
j estate and effects of Williim C. Anelow, 
] late of Newcaitle in the County of Nor

thumberland, Editor and Fiibueher, and 
all other, whom it may concern :

f All that certain parcel of land and pre
mise, aitnate, lying and being in Newcastle 
aforesaid and bounded southerly or front

Purest and Best for Table and Dairy 
No adulteration. Never cakes.

Teak Kidneys.
Always Cured by Doan’a 

Kidney Pills,

Mr, I. Patterson, Croft 8t„ Am» 
herst, N.S,, makes the following 
statement i “ Having been trou
bled for some time with distress
ing backaches and weak kidneys, 
I decided to try Doan’s Kidney 
Pills. They acted promptly and 
effectively in removing the trouble 
with which I was afflicted, and re. 
stored me to my old-time form. It 
is a pleasure for me to recommend 
them to others.”

Doan’s Kidney Pills are the most 
effective remedy In the world for 
Bright's Disease, Diabetes, Dropsy, 
Backache, Gravel, Sediment in the 
Urine, and all kinds of Kidney and 
Urinary Troubles. Price 50c. a box 
or 3 boxes for $1.25. The Dokn 
Kidney Pill Co., Toronto, Ont. 
Remember the name, “Doan’s." 
end refuse all others.

southerly or front
, : by the Miramiohi River, westerly by lands

What was first expected. A special owned by Alexander Atchieon, northerly
d-p-u^fn» awtmi t.
J oron to World, a paper by the way, 1 Falconer and Oliver Willerd, being

l l _____ . , thirteen rod. in width, nnd extruding
which has never stood out as a Rom the Mid River to the Slid Highway,
strong advocate of prohibition, has and the une lands and premiwe con- 

r . . veyed to the said William Anslow by
the following very suggestive inter- | James McAllister and Margaret McAUie-
view •__ Iter’ hie wi,e' by deed dated the seventh

I day of Ootofaer A. D. 1872, us by refereeoe
'1 Mieve Prohibition will carry

throughout Canada and I Will vote j virtue of a power of sale contained in a 
and speak in its favor.1 The above j dauTthe fifteenth day o?°OdX>r,bArië? 
words wem uttered recently by Mr. AnnTb^if'foNhf*™
I 'hn vl nn rl’U 1 l.-------It A A 2* TXT it , r .... « w .Charles Thibeault.Q. C.,of Water
loo, The famous French Conser
vative orator and campaigner of a 
few years back. This is bow Mr. 
Thibeault sizes up the situation. 
He believes the English-speaking 
provinces will vote anti-liquor, and 
also a good number of French Can
adians will vote the same way, and 
a still greater number will absent 
themselves from the polls. * It is 
a great mistake,’ he says,1 to tl]ink 
that there is a widespreading feel
ing in French Canada against pro
hibitory legislation.’ The contrary, 
he asserts, is the case, There ig, be 
deeWres, more practical temperance 
in the Province of Quebec than in 
Ontario, and this will be confirmed 
by anyone who will travel through 
the rural districts of both provinces.
‘ However I will vote and speak in 
favor of prohibition,’ was the great 
speaker’s concluding remarks, and 
he vouchsafed the information that 
the prohibitionists are rapidly or
ganizing in the eastern towns.

part and James McAllister »f the____ _
part and was assigned to William A. Hick
son by Indenture bearing date the 27th 
day of September A. D. 1889. Default 
having been made in the payment of the 
monies secured by the said Indenture of 
Mortgage. Terms cash. Dated this 
eighth day of June A. D. 1898.

WILLIAM A. HICKSON, 
f j Assignee of the Mortgagee.

Fire, Life and Accident 
Insurance Ageqoy.

I represent the following Companies for 
Newcastle.
North British 4c Mercantile Fire Insurance 

Co. of England.

Atlas Fire Assurance Co. of England.
All an» Fire Assurance Co. of England. 
Phœnix Fire Assurance Co. of Hartford, Conn 
Western Fire Assurance Co. Toronto, Ont 
British America F ire Assurance Co. of Toronto. 
Keystone Fire Assurance Co. of Edlnboroogh. 
Standard Life Insurance Co., of Biinbotongh.
Travellers Accident Insurance Co. of Hartford, 

Conn.

Reliance Loan 4 Saving Co. of Toronto, Ont

E. LEE STREET.
April 25, 1898.

INTERNATIONAL EXHIBITION,
ST. JOHN, N. B ,

Sept. 13th to 23rd, 1898
$13,<we In Prize».

All departments of Prize Lists revised sod 
increased. Large Special Prizes in Live Stock 
snd Dairy Products. Live Stock enters 
WEDNESDAY, 15tb, sod leaven WEDNES
DAY 21st.

GRAND DISPLAY OF

FOREST LIFE IM N£W BRUNSWICK
Collections of Wild Animals, Birds, Insect?. 

Plants and Fungi shown in their natural 
haunts. Prizes offered for Natual History 
Collections.

Holiday seekers will find a varying round of 
attractions in Amusement Hall and ia ths 
wonderful performances upon the grounds.

New Grand Stand, New Poul try Building, 
Pyrotechnic Marvels, Band Music.

Excursion rates from everywhere.
For Prize Lists and fall information address 

CHAS. A. EVERETT, 
Manager and Secretary 

i W. C. PJTTF1ELD, President.

Wm

msm


