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POOR COPY

CLEARING SALE
Of SHOES at Clarke & Go's.

All our Ladies’ low shoes at

- - 26 Per Cent. Discount. - -
This means that you will get a dollar shoe for 75c., a dollar fifty 
shoe for $1.13 and so on. We haven’t very many large sizes, but for 
ladies with small feet we are all right.

All our Shoe stock at greatly reduced prices.
Men’s Police boots, Whittam’s make, $2.90, worth $3.75. Men’s 

calf top shoe, Scotch welt, Congress or laced. $2.00 worth $2.75. All 
other lines accordingly. Ladies' laced and button Dongola Kid 
boots, $1.90 now $1.45. We cannot enumerate all the different lines 
but the prices are low down on everything.

We sell our own make of Ladies’ Dress Skirts, cheaper, better 
and better fitting than imported. Good linings, good braces, good 
work. Skirts made to order in any style from our own good at 24 
hears notice. We make them right. We make them cheap. Give 
us a trial.

Clarke & Co.
Newcastle, Aug. 5th, 1899.

THE UNION ADVOCATE, TUESDAY, AUGUST 29, 1899.

fUisttUieitAMS. quired special and peculiar abilit- / 
ies, and he had alrea ly mentally !

Young Wife—1 em going to make a 
nice aleak and kidney pudding for sup
per to-.dg;ii.

Young Husband ( with recollection 
the last one) Ahem ! I did intend 
bring a friend home to-night.

Young Wife—Well, so much the bet-1 since retired to rest, 
tef. The more the merrier. I .Quick ; Hide

so men as 
for the vacant role, 

of ! the sou d of some one, rushing up 
to I the stairs. He started and rose to 

his teet, for his family had long

Young Husband—All light. I will 
fetch him a'ong. He eeived me a mean 
trick himself once.

Tailoring
11. J. R. McDonald has resumed work 

>iifce Messrs. D. &? J. Ritchies’ store, 
ixMe he will be pleased to see allehis old 
’«bornera and friends.

£ casing, Cleaning 86 Repairing
done at short notice

Irak out for . . .

BARGAINS
—at-

M. Bannon’s
1 or the month of April,

2,000 pairs Men’s, Women’s 
« rd Children’s Boots and Shoes 
- 3 be sold regardless of price.

I also keep in stock the cele- 
t a ted JERSEY LILY FLOUR

M. BANNON.
EXECUTOR’S NOTICE.
Letters testimentary to the estate of the 

Reverend Michael O’Brien, late of St. 
Basil, County of Madawaska, have been 
duly granted to the Reverend William 
Tàrreïy, Bathurst Village, County of 
Gloucester. All persons indebted to the 
«aid estate are requested te make immedi
ate payment to the Executor, and all per
sons having claims against the estate are 
requested to present the same duly attest 
ed to the Executor within three month 
hvm the date hereof.

Dated this first day of May, A. D. 1899. 
R. F. QUIGLEY, Q. C., 

Proctor.

YEARS
FISCN

Trade Marks 
Designs 

Copyrights Ac.
Anyone sending a sketch tint] description may 

quickly ascertain our opinion free whether an 
invention is probably patentable. Communica
tions strictly confidential. Handbook on Patents 
sent free. Oldest acency for securing patents.

Patents taken through Munn & Co. receive 
spécial notice, without charge, in the

I was cured of Acute Bronchitis 
by MINARDS LINIMENT.

J. M. Campbell 
Bay of Islands.
I was cured of Facial Neuralgia 

by MINARD’S LINIMENT.
Wm. Daniels.

Springhill, N. S.
I was cured of Chronic Rbeuma-1 scream of laughter which would 

tism by MINARD’S LINIMENT, have been all over the bouse had 
George Tingley. not the room been sound proof. 

Albert Co N B. I Hurcombe had had it made so pur
posely, as he low remembered to 
his consternation.

‘Any fool could tell that,- replied 
Adorable creature, be mine !’ he I the actor, coolly, with the air ot 

pleaded. one receiving an expected visitor.
For an instant Genevieve was perplex- But there’s no occasion to hide, 

ed. She knew his heart was cold, yet you’re a8 gafe here as anywhere.’ 
these, his words, were very warm. ^ -n the man looked at him
inspiration" ^ Cal"e “ by |queerly,detecting with the sharp

• Flannel month!’ she exclaimed, with 
all the hauteur she could summon.

When the children are 
hungry, what do you give 

being quite unadapted them ? Food.
when he heard When thirsty? Water.

Now use the same good 
common sense, and what 
would you give them when 
they are too thin ? The best 
fat-forming food, of course.
Somehow you think of 

Scott’s Emulsion at once.
For a quarter of a century 

it has been making thin 
children, plump; weak child
ren, strong; sick children, 
healthy.

Set. and $1.00, all druggists.
SCOTT A BOWNE, Chemists, Toronto,

me. They’re 
comings' - A man had swung open 
the door, closed it after him, and 
burst into the loom panting and 
out of breath, his hair disheveled, 
and a bright gleam in his eyes.

What’s the matter ?’ queried 
Hurcombe, hurriedly. ‘How did 
you get here ?’ -,

The visitor hesitated, and 
looked at him queerly.

‘The door was open, they were 
after me, and I ran in. They say 
I’m mad, but I’m not. Not mad 
yet—yet!’ And he burst into a

Scientific American.
A handsomely Illustrated weekly, 
culation of any scientific journal, 
year ; four months, $L Soli" '

BUNNS Co.
Largest cir-

_______ _________ _______ Terms, $3 a
four months, $L Sold by all newsdealers._ _ _ _ _ aetB^wh»,. New York

Branch Office. 625 F SU Washington. D. C.

K HOFBREAU,”

I

An extract of Malt prepar
ed by the Reinhart Co. of 

* Toronto, highly recom
mended for its/tonic pro 
properties. —Price 15c. per 
bottle, or 2 bottle 25c.

For sale by 
E. LEE STREET.

Paris Green,
Insect Powder, 
Hellebore,
Persiatic Plant Food, 
Persiatic Plant Spray, 
Persiatic carpet and 

clothes Powder, 
Persiatic Bed Bug Ex

terminator.
- For sale at the

Newcastle Drug Store,
E. Lee Street,

Prop.

Notice of Sale.
To William Robinson of Newcastle, in the 

County of Northumberland in the Pro
vince of New Brunswick, carriage man
ufacturer and Agnes Robinson, his wife, 
and all others whom it doth or may con
cern.

NOTICE is hereby given that under and 
by virtue of a power of sale contained 
in a certain Indenture of Mortgage bear 

ing date the sixteenth day of June in the 
year of our Lord one thousand eight hun
dred and ninety-four, made between the 
said William Robinson and Agnes Robin 
son of the one part and Margaret Stewart, 
wife of Alexander Stewart of Newcastle, 
aforesaid of the other part. Registered 
the sixteenth day of June, A. D., 1894 in 
volume 70, pages 465, 466 and 467, and is 
numbered 362 in the Northumberland 
County Records. There will for the pur 
pose of satisfying moneys secured by and 
due on the said mortgage, default having 
been made in the payment thereof, be 
sold at PUBLIC AUCTION in front of 
the Registry Office in the town of New
castle in the said County of Northumber
land, on MONDAY the NINTH DAY of 
OCTOBER next, at twelve o’clock noon.

All that piece or parcel of land or pre
mises, situate, lying and being in the town 
of Newcastle, aforesaid in the said County 
of Northumberland, and abutted and 
bounded as follows, namely: Northerly or 

. on front by Pleasant Street, on the upper 
' ot westerly side by lands lately owned 
and occupied by the late Allan A. David 
son, and on the lower or easterly side and 
also southerly or in rear by lands lately 

i owned by the Jate Alexander McCullam 
' and now owned and occupied by Richard 
McCullam, which said described piece of 
land was conveyed in different parcels to 
the said William Robinson, by the late 
William Fflconer, by the late Allan A. 
Davidson, by the Justices of the Peace of 
the said County and by the heirs and 
devisers of the said late Alexander Me 
Cullam and to include all the land and 
premises presently occupied by the said 
William Robinsou, on which he resides 
,and occupies as a Carriage Manufacturing 
■ remises. Together with all and singular 
he buildings and improvements thereon 

and the rights, members privileges, 
hereditaments and appurtuarces to the 
said premises belonging or in anywise 
appertaining.

Dated at Newcastle rhis third day of 
July A. D. 1899

Margaret Stewart, 
Mortgagee.

HOUSE TO RENT 
lApply to

GEORGE STABLES.

Agents :—Did you ever think of hand
ling our latest work ‘The Light of 
Life ’? If not, now is a good time to 
start. $3.00 a day sure; some make twice 
that. Experience or capital unnecessary. 
TMB BRADLEY-QAPtRETSON CO.. LTD 

Brantford, Ontario.

BLUEBERRIES.
The undersigned is prepared to 

famish fresh picked Blueberries 
by the quart, gallon or bucket 
daily. Our berries will be deliv
ered same day as picked. Orders 
may be left at the “ Advocate 
Office.” Special prices for large 
quantities to hotels and boarding 
houses.

G. Baxter Anslow,
River View Market Garden, 

Newcastle.

1BQ©
International

EXHIBITION,
St. John, N. B.

Opens Sept, nth.
Closes Sept. liOth.

Exhibions in all the Usual 
Classes.

$13,000 IN PRIZES.
Special Amusements

on grounds and in Hafl.

Band Music
Day and Evening.

Open

MINARD’S LINIMENT cures 
Diphtheria.

Good morning, Rosie! Shall I find 
your mother at home or Is she gone 
ont?’

No’m, she didn’t been 
the window when I was a wentln’.

LINIMENT cures

wits of lunacy the double entendre 
in his words.

‘Sir, I believe you. But you 
don’t know what I’ve been through. 
Mad! They would wish me mad ! 
They’ve yearned for it, but I’m 
not mad! Tell me, I’m not mad!’

He had drawn closer to Hur
combe, who took advantage of the 

I saw she at | change of position to edge nearer 
the electric bell, which, if he could 
but reach, would arouse the house
hold.

‘My dear sir, I’ve already told 
you you’re laboring under, a delu
sion in supposing anything’s wrong 
with your mental balance. Sit 
down a moment and I’ll get you 
some refreshment. You’re tired 
doubtless.’ And he went to open 
the door, hut it was locked

Hurcombe glanced back at the
___ mao. His only reply was a cun

Visitor—Does your town boast otjning smile which overspread his 
any poets? I countenance.

Native—Yes. We’ve got four out in ‘I see you’ve taken the trouble 
the cemetery. | (0 fasten the ’door,’ said the manag

er. ‘That’s as well—our conversa 
MINARD’S LINIMENT cures |tion will be more private ’ And

MINARD’S 
colds, etc.

Yeast—Did yon ever see anything uo 
as fast as a snake when it gets started ? 

Crlmsonbeak—Yes. A dollar bill.

MINARD’S 
distemper.

LINIMENT cures

garget in cows.

‘Judge, I ask job to keep this wit
ness still.'

‘ Does the learned counsel forget that 
the witness is a woman?

TO THE DEAF.—A rich lady, cured oi 
ner Deafness and Noises in the Head by 
Dr. Nicholson’s Artificial Ear Drums, has 
sent £1,000 to his Institute, so that deaf 
people unable to procure the Ear Drums 
may have them free. Apply to Depart
ment J. M. The Institute, “ Longcott’ 
Gunnersbury, London, W., England.

Sunday.
Jill—No. But he’ll sit 

about it, all the same.

p. in

cures.
inwardly trembling, he lit a cigar 
and sat down.

‘You’ve something to tell me, of 
course?’ said Hurcombe presently. 
He knew all madmen had stories 
to relate and that it humored them 
to listen. Tt was also a method of 
gaining time,

‘Yes! Do you know what it is to 
love—to hate?’

The actor smiled. He did 
the stage.

To love is to hate,’ continue 1 
the nocturnal intruder, who tollow- 

Blll—Gill wouldn’t think of fishing un I ing Hurcombe’s example, had now
drawn up a chair to the fire op 

around sod lie | posite him. ‘I have both loved 
and hated. A year ago I wor
shipped the most beautiful woman 
I or any man ever set eyes upon. I 
woed her. We were married, and 
settled down in the country to 
joyous existence, fov I had enough 
to keep us 1 otm^io comfort in 
modest way. My wife adored me, 
and we were as happy as the days 
were long till he came upon the 
scene.

The madman glared at his host 
as if the object of bis vengeance 
sat before him in the flesh.

‘He was handsome, fascinating, 
with a look that killed women 

of clams | He carried everything before him 
and broke hearts as easily as you 

think | or I would knock down ninepins, 
and my wife fell with the rest. 
One day I had been to a village a 
few miles off, reaching home just 
after dusk. Muriel did not run to

and
I had a dim, hazy perception that

To Cure a Headache in teamiauto s use 
Kumfort Headache Powder. At E. Lee 
Streets, IO ots. aug 30

Chollie—Do you know, I can hardly 
keep my head above water.

Dollle—That’s funny. I thought any 
thing very light would float.

WANTED—SEVERAL TRUSTWORTHY 
” sons in this state to manage our busi

PER
manage our business in 

their own and nearby counties. It is mainly office 
work conducted at home, Salary straight §900,a 
year and expenses—definite, bonafide, no more, no 
less salary. Monthly §75. References. Enclose 
self-addressed stamped envelope, Herbert E. Hess 
Prest., Dept M. hicago.

She—I wonder what kind 
these are?

He—From the way they taste I 
they must be little rubber necks.

Wood’s Phosfihodlne,
Sold andirtæommended by all I the gate &8 USlial to meet 1116, 

druggists in Canada. Only reli- 
able medicine discovered. 8iat

guaranteed to cure all something Was WfODg.
*89, all effects of abuse ° °

or excess, Mental Worry, Excessive use of To
bacco, Opium or Stimulants. Mailed on receipt 
of price, one package $1, six, $5. One will please, 
six win cure. Pamphlets free to any address.

The Woed Cempeay, Windsor, Ont

VS. Wood’s Pbosphodine is sold In 
Newcastle by H. D. Peters—in C!i v.him 
by J. D. McKenzie.

.ECITON
I have for sale at lowest prices a super

ior lot of American scythes, hay forks, 
nke^ scythe stones, mowing machine oil 
«an», machine oil. Have also just received 
two oratee clothes wringers having all the 
latest improvements. The rolls are guar
anteed solid white rubber. The ordinary 
family ere I am selling for $2.75.

1 have made arrangements to keep con
stantly on hand the celebrated Willett 
washing machine, price $4.60. A large 
stock of preserving kettlee from 25c. to 
$1.00. Creamers and milk pails of the 
hast quality and lowest price.

J. H. PHINNEY.

from 9 a. m. to 10 
General Admission,

Adults, 25cts. Children, 15cts.
Special days at special prices. See 

Newspapers for Specia Amusements.
For Prize Lists and information, 

address
D. J. flcLaughlln, Chas. A. Everett,

President" Mgr. Secnday.

PICNIC
The ladies of the Catholic congregation 

Newcastle, intend holding a picnic on

Wednesday,, Aug. 30
on the

Farrell Field.near ICBstation

Dolly—My cheeks are all on fire •
Her Best Friend—I thought I smelled 

burning paint!

All the latest attractions in athletic 
exercises and contests, games and amuse 
ments.

McEachren’s orchestra will furnish music 
in a large p&villion for dancing.

Refreshments of all kinds will be served 
by a large number of ladies and gentlemen, 
also dinner and tea.

Excursion rates on the I. C. R. and all 
steamers. Arrangements have been made 
with the Miramicbi Steam Navigation Co. 
for a late trip after the picnic.

Admissiez to Gronn&s 10c.
Should the weather prove unfavorable 

the picnic will be held on the first fine day 
following.

BY ORDER OF COMMITTEE. 
N ewcxstle, Aug. 17,1899.

MADE fvfiL\ a $VIAKS
&& .«Jaxt/xl-t.» Pü.-rnvrMrcuBi

1 ùiiia? liée
2» (S; ” •'»*r‘'-r~r. • ‘ ’f : etc., causeuy cv c ..:.r j.sccMîas ami Indie

cr«Jïoai J*ç:: 7:<içkln and enrol, 
resloro l«c dt \ ...a.ny i -i ouï cr young, am 
A, a mou. fvr v-.u-l»vj~îness cr marriage

• »---- •—tt- Ias«i::iLy ari Consumption i.
taken m tune. xheirj^o tsbcvr immediate improve 
ment and cuects a CûLxl v’.crs nii other fail In 
net upon having the genuine Ajax Tablets. The*

îüTHllhouFand.sarirJ M11 -u-eyen. V 0 nivo a pos' 
tive written guarantee to eifect. a cure Eft ii
iach case or refund tha moncj. J rici vU U 1 Um&i 
package; or six pkges (fall treatment) for Ê1G0. Bj 
naU. in plain wrapper. nponrecM, ,,t cf pri^o. Circula;
108 AJAX REMEDY CO.,

Ibcted literature
A MAD SCENE

At the End of Which a Lunatic 
is Engaged to Play a Part 

In a Drama.

It was past midnight, and Ed
ward Hurcombe, the famous actor 
manager, sat brooding over the fire. 
The study lamp was turned low, 
for he found a dull light invariab
ly assisted his meditations, and he 
was particularly anxious to arrive 
at some definite decision upon a 
perplexing question that faced him 
that evening. The sudden illness
of both an indispensable member 
of his company and the understudy , urging 
had left him in a serions dilemma, devil seemed behind me and

I ran upstairs into every room 
but Muriel was not there. Our 
servant w is out, so I could no 
qnestion her, but when I entered 
the dining room I noticed a scrap 
of paper lying on the table, 
took it up eagerly. It simply bore 
the word ‘Goodby’ and was in his 
handwriting. How I cursed him

‘Had Muriel written that note it 
would have been different, but that 
he should pen that word—what 
mockery! Like one demented, I 
cursed everything ; I called on 
heaven to strike him dead, and the 
the woman, too—my wife !

Sir, if I have ever been mad I 
was mad at that moment. The 
room confined, st rilled me. I 
clinched my hands and could have 
torn down the very walls with my 
finger nails. I had superhuman 
strength. If needs have been, I 
would have lifted the world and 
burled it at my wife and her lover.

‘Rushing out of the house, I 
saddled my mare and rode off. It 
was London that they had gone to. 
The last train had left a couple of 
hours since, and there was not an
other till the morning. To wait 
was impossible. It was more than 
40 miles, but I should not he long 
after them.’

Edward Hurcombe, absorbed in 
the man’s narrative, listened in
tently, almost forgetting the 
whole thing was the invention of a 
madman. How grap deal I y he 
described the scene! ‘Why couldn't 
lunatics be actors ?’ he thought.

‘That ride I shall never forget,’ 
continued the other. ‘Ou I flew, 

my horse furiously. A 
cried:

a splendid joke : it tickled in y 
fancy so. On, on ! The hedges 
swept past me, the dust rose be
hind me in clouds, the villages ran 
by my side like some moving pan
orama, and the stars peeped out in 
the heavens. It was Saturday 
night, and I passed through a busy 
town. The main street was 
crowded, but I flew by. A little 
child rushed across the road, and 
my horse trampled it under hit 
hoofs, but I could not stop. ‘On 
on!’ whispered the devil. ‘What 
matters a child’s life ?" presently, 
when I reached the open 
country again, my horse 
stumbled and fell. I was thrown 
to the ground. My horse was dy
ing. I wept, tor I lc-vcd that 
mare. Muriel used to l»ve her 
too. How often had her dainty 
hands caressed her sleek and glossy 
coat! My journey was ended, it 
seemed. But no, a horseman came 
riding heedlessly upon us, for the 
night was dark and stumbled over 
the form of my steed. He was 
thrown. I helped the beast to its 
feet again, mounted it and rode 
on.

The wind was rising, and 
presently a spot or two of rain be
gan to fall. The skv became over
cast. A storm ? Perhaps so, and 
all the better, for was not my heart 
stormy also ? I crossed a stretch 
of mooiland, and then the rain 
began to pour. I rode on. Not 
a star shone now ; the way was 
dark ; the wind howled ; the 
thunder roared.

A few more miles and I was not 
yet off the heath. Soaked to the 
skin, I mechanically saw the trees 
swaying in the fierce wind and 
and heard the branches creaking 
and croaking to the tune ot ‘On, on!’ 
Now and again forked lighting 
flashed through the leaden sky, 
illuminating the sparkling rain 
Then all was black once more.

And then suddenly my horse 
slipped. I had collided against 
some vehicle which remained sta
tionary in the road. The force of 
the collision unseated me, and I 
groped around the covered carriage 
like a blind man feeling in the dark 
and then lighted upon the closed 
door. We were in the very center 
of the lonely heath, miles from any 
habitation. Could it mean high
way robbery?’

I tremblingly touched the hand
le of the carriage door. ‘Who’s 
that?’ cried a man’s voice above the 
thunder. 1 started and shivered. 
Merciful heaven—the man; My 
body on fire, my eyes burning as 
with fever, 1 made no reply, but 
peered in, and at that moment the 
sky burst into a brilliant radiance. 
I started back—that pale, wan face 
in the corner of the carriage which 
the lightning had illumined—it 
was my wife’s!

‘Muriel, Muriel!’ I shrieked.
‘There was no answer.
‘Muriel, Muriel!' I shrieked a- 

gain, but still there was no re
sponse, and the eyes of my darling 
remained steadily fixed into va
cancy.

‘With a passion that nearly tore 
me asunder I cried out to the man, 
who, seeming half dazed, had the 
while been gazing at her tenderly, 
clasping her cold, lifeless hand.

‘You’ve killed her! You’ve 
killed her!’

‘He turned into fury at that.
‘I’ve not!’ he cried. ‘I swear I’ve 

not! The lightning struck her an 
hour ago!’

‘It’s a lie!’ I screamed, ami my 
voice seemed to pierce beyond the 
din of the elements. And, gripping 
him by the throat, I dragged him 
from the carriage and strangled 
him till he was dead!

‘And that is all. I reverently 
covered Muriel up and fled, but 
since then the villains relatives 
have been on my track, l imy say 
I killed him—that I’m mad. 
Dozens, scores of times they’ve

nearly had me, and—hark, they’ve' 
coming now!’

Hurcombe, who during the re
cital had remained . spellbound, 
moved uneasily in Bis chair.

I hear nothing,’ he said at last, 
and the, recovering himself, adroit
ly turned to ring the electric bell. 
But the visitor had prevented him.

‘Don’t do that,’ he said in a voice 
so calm that the actor-manager, as
tonished, looked up quickly.

The main-was smiling quite natu
rally and sanely.

‘Mr. Hurcombe,’ lie said, ‘as 
you’ve repeatedly asured me, ‘I’m 
perfectly sane.’

‘What!’ gasped ihe manager, as
tounded at hearing his own name 
pronounced.

‘I’m sane’, repeated the man. ‘I 
trust you’ll excuse the trick I’ve 
played upon you, a trick brought 
about by necessity and the urgency 
of ray case. An actor I’ve been 
out of an engagement for months, 
and, hearing this morning of the 
illness of two members of yonr 
company, I determined I would 
either secure the engagement or 
end a life of poverty off Waterloo 
bridge. All day at the theater I’ve 
been trying to get your ear, but do 
one would take up my name. I 
looked too seedy, I suppose. The 
thing was hopeless, and I walked 
toward the river ; but the water 
looked so cold. If you had only 
been able to give me a chance, I 
felt I should have proved a success 
in the part, which is not unlike the 
one I’ve been assuming now. Des
peration drives a man to strange 
things, and I resolved upon a bold 
course] An hour ago I saw you 
enter here, when by a lucky cir
cumstance you omitted to fasten 
t'ue door securely. The rest you 
know, sir. It’s an engagement I 
want—not charity.’

Edward Hurcombe grasped the 
situation at once, and his eyes were 
dim, for he was a man of warm 
sympathies.

‘My boy,’ he said, rising and 
taking the other’s hand, ‘you’ve 
solved the very problem I was 
consideriug when you so un
ceremoniously entered. The part’s 
yours, and good luck go with it.’— 
Exchange.

“HARK, the herald Angels sing,” 
“WELCOME'SOAP is just the thin 
‘^Strong and^mrejt’s action mild,_______

GOOD FOR’bEAST,-OR MAN.-bVcHILD 
We regret that we are unable to reprodi 

here the very clever and well drawn sketcl 
that Illustrated the last line of above extrt 
from the prize Essay of Master A. Gamer 
VanBuskirk of Bridgeport, N. S., 11 years o 

The boy reflects exactly the verdict of i 
housekeepers that have tried it ;

STRONG AND PURE, IT’S ACTION MILD 
Good for beast, or, man, or child

—BUT BEST OF ALL FOR—
THE LAUNDRY AND ALL HOUSEHOLD Us 

BUY WELCOME SOAP-Save the wrappe 
and watch our coming announcements.

jtlew Grocery Store
Having secured the store lately occupied by Thos. Russell, I a 

prepared to furnish the following goods at prices that cannct be bet 
and as my goods are newly imported and first quality, I hops to rt 
teive a fair share of your patronage :—Canned goods, peaches, pean 
plums, baked beans, corn, peas, gallon apples, corned beef, seede 
raisins, syrup, lime juice, maple syrup, crockeryware of every descrip 
tion, Christie’s soda biscuits and cakes, jam in 3lb. tins, fruit a special 
y, maple sugar, candy of all kinds. Soaps :—Dish Cloth Eioap, Sur
prise, Eclipse. Cigars, cigarettes, ice cream, and the famous McKe< 
ginger beer and everything that is kept in a first class grocery store

DEMERS’ GROCERY STORE.
Newcastle, June 13th, 1899.

> | '
for who could replace the absent | ‘On, on to the betrayer ! On !’ I 
player? It was a part that re- laughed as though the notion was

With Years 
WISDOM.

, AIN V*'
Liniment

The answer to that old query, "What's in a 
name?" was not hard to define in the case of 
one justly celebrated Family Remedy that 
had its origin away down in Maine, which 
proms that with age comes wisdom about

JoH lftf~
An old lady called at a store and asked for 

a bottle of Johnson's Anodyne Liniment ; 
the clerk said “they were out. but could sup
ply her with another just as good." The 
engaging smile Lhat accompanied this in
formation was frozen stiff when she replied :

Young Man, there is only one 
Liniment, and that is Johnson’s.

Originated in 1810 liy an old Family Physician. 
There la not a remedy in use which lias the con
fidence of the public to a greater extent. Could 
a remedy have existed for nearly a century, ex
cept that it possess extraordinary merit V

Our book on INFLAMMATION free. Price 
25 and 50c. L S. Johnson & Co., Boston, Mass.

HE MIXED THE AN SWERS.

They had an examination for 
drivers in the rooms of the civil 
service board in the criminal court 
building, and among the appli 
cants was a fisherman. It was 
evident to the examiners that the 
tishermhn was not practiced in 
reading and writing. He came to 
the rooms with a list of answers 
which he had been instructed to 
write opposite the printed ques
tions on the blanks furnished to 
him. For six months at least he 
had practiced writing these an
swers. The questions were all on 
printed blanks, and the person 
who had coached the fisherman 
had written the answer in the 
older of the questions on the old 
blanks The civil service board 

t in some new blanks recently, 
and the fisherman scrawled his 
answers in the order he had learn
ed them in. The result pioducod 
upon the first paper was as fol
lows:

Q.—Where were you bom? 
A.—Along the oast of Massa
chusetts.

Q.—If not born in the United 
States have you been naturaliz
ed? A.—Sometimes.

Q.—When? A.— Mostly on
the water.

Q—Are you married or single 
or widower? A—I was captain of 
a steam boat for two years.

Q—What family have you? 
A—A pipe and chewing tobacco.

Q—Are you addicted to the 
use of tobacco? A—Two, both 
dead.

Q—Have you been complained 
of, indicted for or convicted of any 
criminal offense? A—I’ve been a 
widower since my wife died.

Q—What has been the nature 
of your occupation for the last 
five years? A—Naturalized.

Q—Have you ever held a posi
tion under the government? A— 
No, 1 don't believe in it.

Q—Have you paid, or promised 
to pay or given any money or 
other consideration to any person 
directly or indirectly for anjf aid 
or influence toward procuring 
your appointment? A—Yes.

Q—Have you ever been in the 
army or navy of the United States? 
A—1 had tits.

<j—In what capacity A—Fish
erman.

—Have you ever been vac
cinated? A—Whiskey and beer, 
moderately.

( J—Have you ever had rheu
matism? A—Yes, from all my 
former employers.

Signature of applicant.—Never 
arrested.

‘ As my friend was preparing 
to take his picture one of the 
helpers caught sight of the bottle 
and communicated his discovery 
by dumb show to his companion 
The smi h’s back was turned at 
the moment, and the first man 
reached steathily for the prize, 
while my friend, unnoticed in the 
comer, quickly aimed his camera. 
It was a comical scene, and in his 
mind he had already named the 
photo ‘ The Stolen Drink’.

‘ The helper uncorked the flask 
and took a swift gulp, and his 
comrade snatihed it and did like
wise. Then for a brief, breathless 
instant they looked at each other, 
and as they did so their foolish 
grin gave way to such a stare of 
questioning horror as I never saw 
before upon a human face. 1 
know because it was then that 
the camera clicked, and the pic
ture is as clear as crystal. The 
flask contained carbolic acid. 
Within an hour both men were 
dead,

‘ When my friend took one 
print, he broke the negative so as 
to make the photograph absolute
ly unique.

As I did so I suddenly recog
nized the very corner of my dream.
I even remembered an old garbage 
barrel with some planks leaning 
against it that stood on the curb, 
and the discovery startled me so 
terribly that I lost my balance, 
caught my foot on the rail and fell 
headlong right across the track ' 
just as the oar started. I was so 
close that I ssruck against the edge 
of the steps as I went down.’

‘Well, what happened?’ exclara- 
ed a breathless listener.

‘Nothing,’ replied narrator. 
‘The car was going tne oilier way.’— 
New Orleans Times-Democrat.

HER FIRST THOUGHT.

Mildred — Have you ever 
thought that your last moment 
had come? What an a.wful feel
ing it is that comes over one at 
such a time!

Gertrude—Yes, I had that ex
perience once when 1 was out rid
ing with a fellow and his horse 
started to run away. It seemed 
as if we would certainly be dashedmutG^iauu auouiuuc- i , *

t shows the forward ; 0 P.le,c,e3,
end of the shop. In the fore
ground is the anvil, with ths 
smith bending over his work. 
Behind him are the two helpers, 
one still holding the flask, looking 
at each other. You can see trag
edy in their eyes as plain as print. 
It is a frightful and dramatic 
tableau that could not be dup float
ed by any sort of art.’

TALKING OF DREAMS.

Do you belived in dreams?’ said 
a man about town. ‘Of Course uo- 
body likes to admit it, but 1 have 
just had an experience that makes 
me chary about scoffing at such 
faith. One night about a week 
ago I had a very vivid dream, in 
which I found myself on a familiar 
corner in the heart of the city. A 
street car was about to pass, and, 
after hesitating, as one sometimes 
will, I had a sudden impulse and 
darted forward. I would have had 
time enough to get across safely, 
but I caught my toe on the near 
rail and fell sprawling on my face 
right in Iront of the car.
. ‘Oh, the horror ot that moment! 
I heard the motorman ring his gong 
like mad. I saw a confused move
ment in the crowd, and then some
thing bore me down with the 
weight of mountains. I knew I 
was being crushed under the wheels, 
but I felt no pain, and the ghastly 
thought flashed to my mind that 
my head had been cut oti.

‘It seems grotesque to tell, but 1 
woke bathed in sweat in a spasm 
of terror. That hidious dream was 
repeated three nights in succession, 
and now let me tell you the sequel. 
This morning I was hurrying, up 
Canal street and very foolishly 
started to pass a car just as the con
ductor rang his bell.

Mildred—And what was the 
first thing you thought of when 
death seemed to stare you in the 
face?

Gertrude—A hole in the toe of 
ray stocking, t have never since 
then run the risk of being found 
dead in such a conditio a.

AN AUTOMATIC TRAGEDY,

I got a pair of those automatic 
suspenders the other day

What are they?
They are a patent contrivance 

that adjusts itself without out
side aid.

Adjusts itself?
Yes. 1 put ’em on and went to 

call on Bessie Clinker. They 
were all right, as long as I stood 
up, but when I sat down they im
mediately shortened up. And 
when I stood up again they 
wouldn’t let go.

What did you do?
What could I do? I sat down 

again, and they shortened up 
some more.

Must have been awfully un
pleasant.

I should say so. My trousers 
were three inches above my shoe 
tops when I finally said good 
night.

Then what did you do?
Walked home on tiptoe.

She—Do you suppose we are 
ever to have any rain? .

He—Oh, yes; as soon as the' 
picnic season comes.

Miss Kittenish—I love those 
songs they used to sing 40 or 50 
years ago.

Mr. Doggerel—Do you «sing 
them yet?

A TRAGEDY IN A PICTURE.

‘ The most remarkable snap 
ihot picture in the world is owned 
by a friend of mine in a town in 
Georgia,’ said an enthusiastic ! 
amateur photographer. ‘ Its story 
is extremely curious. It seems 
that he went one dav to a black
smith shop to get a shot at the 
men at the forge. The smith was 
engaged on a difficult piece of 
ironwork and had two helpers. 
Just behind them on a shelf was 
a pint flask full of yellowish 
white liquor, evidently the corn 
whiskey for which the native 
Georgian has a peculiar liking.

Mrs. James Constable, Seaforth, Ont., writes i—“ Ever since I can r
T Have sud vied from weak action of the heart. For some time past it grew constantly 
worse. 1 frequency had sharp pains under my heart that I was fearful if I drew h 
long breath it would cause death. In going up-si airs I had to stop to rest and regafe 
brv.uh. When my chiUr. n m idv a noise while playing I would be so overcome with 
nervousness and w il.nv s that I could not do anything and had to sit down to regain 
composure. My lim! ; were unnaturally co’d and I was subject to nervous headaches 
«3v,d dizzine ,My nuMUorv became uncertain and sleep deserted me,

" I have hero tf<V‘M : Milhmn's Heart re. d Nerve Fills, and as a result am v*y 
much better, i have imp ciSin Iv.-aliii a-d strength rapidly. The blessing of sleep 
i‘î restored to me. My heart is ipurh stronger, and the oppressive sensation haa 
vanished.©I can nnv go up-stairs without stopping and will! the greatest of ease, 
and I no longer su.T*r from dizziness or headache, it seems to me the circulation.* 
my blood has become normal, thereby removing the coldness from my limbs, I *£ 
truly say that Milburn's Heart and Nerve Pills have done me a world of good,* v
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