¢. MY TYPEWRITER.

Bome few months ago I had occasion to
féquire in my business the servicesof a
typewriter, and I made my wants known.
As & consequence [ was visited by no fewer
than 47 candidates in person, without

_counting the-hundred and odd who applied

~ by letter. Of the 47, 36 were of the weaker

wex, and as these demanded aslightly lower

wage than their male competitors I decided

«fg¢ that reason, and that only—to employ
one of them.

Now, the 3 had all brought samples of
their work, and as all possessed the need-
ful and as one typewritten
lettéris precisely like another I did what
every other man would have done under
the circumstances and chose the best look-
ing one.

8he was a very handsome girl and a very

one too. I say it in spite of the
trouble ghe brought me. For a time she
was a complete success. Apart from the
fact that I had to dictate to her continually,
it was obviously undesirable that she should
sit with my male clerks. So I alloted her
a corner in my own room, and she set up
her machine there.

It was pleasant to have some one to talk
to when one twas not busy, and Miss King,
being of a lively disposition, interested me
much with accour..; of her experience asa
beautiful and meritorions young woman
fighting the bettle of life in London.

" 1am not in the habit of “takingthe office
home with me” and worrying my wife
with “shop.” Se, naturally, I never men-
tioned my typewriterinthed stic circle.
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ate, as the point for which she was mak-
ing would evidently be reached bythe Sans
Quartier at the same time, so that the
stranger was running straight into the
range of her formidable adversary’s guns.
She kept on her course, however, and as
she grew more distinct an expression of
hwi:nder overspread the faces of Kerkof and

crew.

"“What kind of a ship is that?” said the
captain.

“Did you ever see such arig, my lads?
She doesn’t carry sail enough to crossa
millpond in a week, you'd say, but there
she goes, making a good 12 knots before
our eyes! I'll be hanged if I can under
stand it.”

The crew answered only by nods and
oaths and the like symptoms of surprise
and terror.

Bat the preparations for attack went on,
and the gunners stood at their posts with
lighted matches,

‘‘Attention!” suddenly cried Kerkof,
springing into the nettings. “Ship or
shadow, we’ll send a volley into her. Now
we'’re in line. Ready, my men? Fire!”

A terrible detonation shook every timber
of the Sans Quartier.

‘When the smoke cleared away, the men
gazed in amazement at the spot where the
brig had been. She had vanished.

“Sunk!” cried a dozen voices.

**Silence, fools!” roared Kerkof.

‘With an air of stupefaction, he scanned
the sea in all directions. All eyes followed
his, and soon there rose a chorus of oaths,
for the brig, dimly seen through the fog,
was scudding away far to larboard and
with all sails furled.

“Fire again!” cried Kerkof in a hoarse,
unnatural voice. 5

The second broadside was given with less

That simp e omission has been thrown in
my téeth many hundreds of times during
ﬂn]::ttwodnys. I begin to fear it always

will
* . My typewriter, as I bave said, worked ad-

mirably until within about a fortnight ago,
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in manner.

For a time I took no notice of it, but last
: , business being dull, I called her
;- to.ume as I sat at my table, and placing her
near the window looking over Old Broad
siveet far below, where I could get the light
om her face and observe her expression, I
to interrogate her in a kindly way,
as an employer always should interrogate
b clerks if he thinks they are in need of

Bfs help or advice.

‘WhileI was doing so the 1 o’clock mail
came in. I did not look at my letters for a
moment, 8s I was saying to my typewriter:

¢” (I make a rule of calling my
younger clerks by their Christian names),
“@eftrude,” I said, “there is something on
your m,lnd. You are anxious and dis-

" !

treased.

"*Tt 18 nothing,” she answered.

N be hanged!” I said in my friend-
Iy way. “Nothing does not make a girl

le and absent and silent for10daysat a

e, 1 stmply do not believe you.”
“T cannot belp it.”
My @ear Gertrude,” I said (I am not sure
that I ever called young Bob Smithers, my
clerk, “my dear Robert,” but cir-
cumstances alter cases), “I want you to
try and let me help it or help you in any
way ] can.”

*“You have not opened your letters. There
is one marked ‘immediate.’”

I know she was only trying to put me off,
a8 oy clerks as a rule do not dictate to me
in such matters. However, asI could see
the girl had tears in her eyes, I took up the
envelope she spoke of and opened it, to give
ge timeto recover from her evidert emo-

on.

At a glance I saw, to my surprise, that
the letter was a hote from my wife, whom
¥ had left at home in the Cromwell road at
9:80 that morning. It ran as follows:

Drar CrarLEs—I want to take you to theshop
in the city where I saw the sealskin I was tell-
ing you about. I have decided that I musthave
it at once, as Mrs. Carruthers has just got a
new one. I know the shop closes at 2 on 'Satur-
day, but if you can leave your office with me
when I call for you, a little before 1:30, we can
doit. Your affectionate wife,

JOBNBON.

Erza
P. 8.—Have your checkbook in your pocket.
Iread her note and at once grasped the
fact that she might comein at any \

precisi than the first, for the strange
sight had lured some of the gunners from
their posts. d

The brig was too far away to be affected
by the ragged volley and was soon lost to
sight in the fog.

Kerkof, leaning against the nettings, was
still in amazement at thespot where
she had vanished when the boatswain’s

voice roused him from his stupor.

““Vaptain.”

"Wsu’"

“Captain, did you see that brig?”

*Of course I did, you idiot!”

““Well, captain, may the devil fly away
with me if she isn’t the very one we sunk
in the channel a year ago this blessed day.”

“Whﬂtl"

“Yes, captain, a year ago today. It was
Good Friday, you know. Perhaps the
crew were not prepared for death, and they
have come back to ask our prayers for the
repose of their souls.”

*You are an infernal fool!”

“Well, maybe I am, captain.” The old
sailor retired slowly shaking his head, and
Kerkof resumed his revery.

The sun went down, and the privateer
kept on her course with a favoring wind.

Suddenly the men, who had been dis-
cussing the strange occurrence,set up a

shout.

Kerkof raised his head and recoiled in as-
tonishment.

Close on the port bow stood the strange
brig, with all sails furled, but keeping even
pace with theschooner. A torrentof smoke
and flame poured from & great black cylin-
der amidshipa.

“The brig!”’ gasped a voice near Kerkof.

“Brig or devil, to your guns and fire!”

The terrible brig seemed to have heard
this hoarse and broken command, for she
bounded forward, crossed the schooner’s
bows and soon disappeared to starboard.

She passed so close to the Sans Quartier
that the roaring of the flames was heard,
and through the portholes wasseen a flerce-
ly blazing fire, with fantastic human fig-
yres moving about in its ruddy light.

Not a word was spoken aboard the
Frenchman. The crew fell on their knees.
For full 10 minutes Kerkof knelt, with
head bared and his rosary in his hands.

Several days later the Sans Quartier
made Breton port. Kerkof and his crew
never knew what had frightened them so
badly, but about this time the English
newspapers announced the arrival at Lon-
don of a steamboat hailing from Norway.

This was the first vessel propelled by
steam that had traversed those waters.—
Translated For Romance.

The presence of a stranger, even of my
wife, who is really in her way a very kind
woman, would of course have been unwel-
¢ iue o my typewriter in her distress, so I
suid, without looking up:

“I will not press you further today, Ger
trude, but on Monday I shall expect to be
treated with more confidezye. I am ex-
pecting some one here on important private

. business, so you may go at once.”

She made no answer, and I turned tolook
at her. She was standing ,néh parted lips
and wide staring eyes, her tear stained fage

. tightly pressed against the dingy window
pane. Itook her hand in mine. Then she
tarned, uttering & cry:

“Charlie, Charlie, my dseling!”

At the moment she did so—in fact, before
the words left her lips—I was conscious of
the door opening and that my wife was
there and must have heard her with as
much surprise as miyself and even more

But before another word could be said
there was a rush across the room, an ink-
pot, & pen or two, a sheaf of letters and a
3 e machine—were lyipg over-
turned upon the floor, and a typewriter—
the operator—had dashed into the small
closet where she kept her hat and cloak,
geized thém, and almost upsetting my wife
inher flight vanished down stairs, her lit-
tle heels clattering in a wild tattoo on the
stone flagged stairs.

“Then a scene took place which was only
the prelude to the ordeal I have spoken of,
It was useless for me to argue and aver
that I was innocent myself and asungware
of any passion for me indulged in by my
typewriter—a mere clerk, as I repeatedly
said—as I was of any insanity in her family
or in her individual constitution.

Now I suppose the worst of my misery
bas been practically put an end to by the
following letter—not typewritten—which I
have just received at the'office and am tak-
ing home to show my wife:

Drar MR. JorxsoN—I hope you did not
think me quite crazy when I left you so ab-
ruptly on Saturday, especially after your very
kind conversation with me. The reason of my
anxiety and sadness was that the man I have
been ¢ to for two years was coming
home from Australia, and his. ship wag.fauch
oyverdue owing to the gales. He never let me
know he had arrived, but went straight to my
home and followed me to the city to find your
office, ;where I saw him from the window,
which was the cause of my hurried exit. I
shall not have 1o typewrite any more, and I
daresay you have discharged me. But I must
come with him, that he may both thank you
personally and also remove the remains of the
typewriter F think I shattered in my flight.

. When I come, I shall be Mrs. Charles 'Webster.

you again and again for your great
kindness and sympathy, yours, very truly,
GRRTRUDE K1NG.

Well, there is her letter. It speaks for
itself, and I must show it to my wife and
convince her of my innocence.

But I wish it said a little less about my
kindness. In this censorious w8 natu-
ral humanity is liable to misconstruction.
--Boston Globe.

It was duriug theempire, when Napoleon
was knocking the kings right and left. The
Englishmen had blockaded all our ports,
and privateering was almost impossible,
for a cruise was pretty sure to come to an
end in the Plymouth prison. So nearly all
the French ships lay sunning themselves
at their moorings, like so many rotten old
bulks. But afew gallant fellows were still
cruising on the high seas and giving the

lish an sional shot by way of
revenge and in order to keep in practice.
One of these, Captain Kerkof, a true Bre-
ton, hard featured and swarthy, in spite of
the Englishmen was roaming the North
sea in his pretty schooner, the Sans Quar
tier, with his eye on the wind and his hands
in his own pockets, in default of others.

It was a day of dense fog, and the horizon
was shadowy, but suddenly the captain
saw the ghostly form of a brig cleaving the
fog and standing on a coursenearly parallel
to his own.

At the same moment the lookout cried:
“Sail on the starboard quarter!”

““What fool of a skipper dares come with:
in gunshot of the Sans Quartier?” roared
Kerkof. “If he's an Englishman, we'll give
him a trip to France for the good of his
h Come, my lads, clear the decks!
®rowd all sail and send the stranger our
¢ard, for we privateers must be polite, above
all else.”

The next instant a ball from one of the
schooner’s guns plunged through the fog
and plerced the rigging of the mysterious

was a moment of suspense, but the

had evidently understood this po-

lite invitation to show her colors, for a

small English flag =oon ran up a halyard
#nd fluttered at the brig’s peak.

*“Good!” crieq Kerkof, calmly filling his

B

your guns, my lads, but don’t fire
antil I give the word.”

- The Sans Quartier changed her course
#lightly and bore down upon her prey with
outspread wings, like a cormorant.

The situstion of the brig seemed desper-

Not a Subject For Prayer.

A worthy man, who was very senstive and
retiring, having lost his wife, privately re-
quested that he might be remembered in
the minister’s morning prayer from the
pulpit, but asked that his name might not
be mentioned. On Sunday; morning the
good minister prayed most eloquently for
“our aged brother upon whom the heavy
hand of sore affliction has so lately fallen.”
At this point an elderly man, whom the
minister had married to a very young wife
during the week, rose with a bounce and
stamped down the aisle, muttering loud
enough to be heard half over the chapel:

“It may be an affliction, but I'm blest if
[ want to be prayed for in that fashion!”—
London Tit-Bits. =

HIS QUESTION.

I was seated on a bench in the Bois de
Bounlogne, whither I had come to enjoy
alone and uninterrupted a lovely Qctober
afternoon. The gray transparency of the
Parisian atmosphere lent a wonderful
glamour to the autumn hues, like filmy
gauze over the face of some rich eastern
beauty, and the seductive.harmony of the
colors acted like magic music on the spirit.
In the distance the bare trees looked like
vague blue smoke against the pale sky,
and near at hand the fallen leaves, damp
in shadowed places or dry and crisp in the
sun, showed all the shadesfrom purple and
rich copper to gray and gold.

y gaze was fastened upon the horizon,

d I was completely wrapped in that pe-
culiar sadness which exquisite harmony of
any kind is apt .to produce. Suddenly I
heard close to my ear a voice of full, sweet
quality:

“Est-ee que ton cosur remplit 1a promesse
de tes yeux?’—‘‘Does your heart fulfill the
promise of your eyes?”’

I turned and beheld sitting on the bench
beside me & young man who was regarding
my face with a strange and intense inter-

est.

He was evidently a Frenchman. I should
have known that, éven if I had not noticed
his beautiful, musical pronunciation. His
eyes were almond shaped ang very bril-
liant, owing to the bluish color of the
whites and the profound black of the pu-
pils, his complexion a rich olive, his fea-
tures straight and chiseled, and above his
sweet, almost childishly innocent mouth a
soft dark down was visible,

“Does your heart fulfill the promise of
your eyes?” he repeated gravely, and as
though the answer were of great impor-
tance. {

“What is the promise of my eyes?” 1
asked, interested and losing all sense of the
strangeness of his question.

A promise sublime and tender,” he said,
and continuing after a few moments’ pause:
*“Your eyes promise to render some one per-
fectly happy; to remove for him who
passes his life at your side all trouble and
care. They promise to give him pure, eter-
nal joy, unmarred by sadness, to make for
him a heavenly paradise upon this weary
earth. Swear to me that this promise will
be kept.”

“But, really, monsieur,” I answered
frankly, “I think it will not. Such a vow
is not possible—I""—-

“It is just as I feared,” he interrupted
me, with a deep sigh. *‘Well, then, there
is but one thing left for metodo. I must
close your eyes forever.”

“But why?”’ ;

“Because they deceive.”_

“But that is not my fault.” ;

*No, it is not your fault, poor child, but
all the same I must extinguish that false
promise forever. I must kill you.”

He drew from his pocket a small knife of
fine eastern workmanship, with a shining
curved blade and ivory handle.

I looked about us. We were entirely
alone and in such a secluded part of the
park that it was not likely that any one
was even in hearing distance. The situa-
tion was becoming serious. It was neces-
sary to make an effort.

“Monsieur,” I commenced timidly, “I—
I will empty my eyes of that promise.”

“Impossible.”

“I will try—try to fulfill it.”

“That is the first falschood ycu have
spoken,” he replied severely. ‘“‘You know
that you cannot fulfill it.” .

“I will tlose my eyes myself forever.”

“Your eyes are stronger than you. Noth-.

ing but death can control them.”

“And do you really wish to kill me?” 1
asked, temporizing, while I looked about
anxiously for some chance of escape.

He grasped my hand and held it firmly,
turning his face deliberately away from
mine while he answered resolutely, “I
must.”

“Why?”

“To prevent you from killing many oth-
ers. You are as achild armed with a sharp
sword. You will stab the hearts of many
men. It is better that one die than many.”

‘‘But, monsieur, I have done nothing.”

His fingers clinched my wrist like iron,
his features were pitiless; he would not
look at me. The stillness about us was
frightful.

“You may not be guilty,” he said gloom-
ily, *‘but.I am appointed your executioner.
Between your heart and your eyes there
exists a fearful lie. The one will not, can-
not give what the others promise. It is
the duty of every honest man to fight and
to put an end to lies. In the name of
truth”’—here he raised his knife to his lips,
kissing the blade with a solemnity that
caused me to shiver violently—*‘I sacrifice

DY

*“Wait, wait, monsieur, one moment,” 1
cried, “‘one last request.”

“Only one,” he assented, pausing as
though for just a moment, his hand still
raised with a murderous gesture,

“You are going to kill me on account of
what you read in my eyes, are you not?”

It is for that that I sacrifice you.”

*“Well, then, before—before you kill me,
allow me to look in yours.”

“That is just,” he murmured to himself,
and turning his head toward me his bril-
liant eyes, burning with a secret fire, met
mina

With ail my might I tried to read in
those mysterious orbs, I endeavored to look
within those windows of the soul to dis-
cover if possible the motives that inspired
my strange companion, to find a clew to his
actions, something that would tell me how
to influence him. My oyes plunged and
lost themselves in those clear depths as in
a still lake shadowed by mountains. Deep-
er and deeper sank my spirit in those trans-
lucent wells of darkness, searching, search-
ing and not finding. Those brown waves
were endowed with a Lethean potency. I
forgot my danger, the world, myself, ev-
erything. I was drowned in oblivion, seek-
ing the source of those bottomless springs.

I was aware of nothing that was going
on around me, and so I did not notice the
change that must gradually have come
over the young Frenchman’s face during
our long, mutual gaze.- His brows con-
tracted, his features relaxed, his lips trem-
bled, and the hand that beld the dagger fell
nerveless by his side. /

I saw nothing of this'and was in another
world until a sudden, shrill cry from him
brought me back to consciousness.

““It is too late; I cannot,” and he dropped
my hand with a groan, bursting into tears.
It is too late. I wished to save others, but
I have only lost myself. I have gone too
near the flame.”

“I aroge as in a dream and walked slow-
ly down the path covered with yellow,
rustling leaves. The young man made no
sign, no motion to detain me. At the turn
of the road I looked back at him. He was
still sitting with his clbows on his knees,
his face buried in his hands, his figure con-
vulsed with sobs, the picture of compliete
despair.—Exchange.

A Gentle Reminder.

Mrs. Slowpay—I'm sure you doctors re
quire a great deal of patience in this world.

Dr. X.—You bet we do, and prompt pay
fng ones ton' . Koo ! e Wahineyon

Zregal Aotices,
NOTICE OF SALE.

To Christopher 7. McLean of the parish of Hardwick
in the County of Northumberiand acd Province of
New Brunswick, farmer afid wmarimer; and Mary
Jane McLean, his wife: (and all others whom it
mav conecern :-—

Notice in be-eby given thst by virtue of a power
of sale contaived in a certain Indenrure of Mortgage
bearing date the sixth day of February in the year
of our Lord one thousand eight hundred and eighty
nine, and made between the said Christopher C.
McLean of Hardwick in the conntv of Northumber-
lsnd and Province of New Brnnswick, farmer and
mariner, and Mary Jane MclLean, his wife, of the
oone part, and Margaret Vondy of Chatham, in tha
county snd piovivce aforesaid, Spinster (now
deceased) of the other part, which mortgage was
duly recorded in the records of the C.untyof
Northumberland on the seventh day of February A.
D., 1889 in volume 66 of thc county records pages
867, 368, 369 and 870 and i numbered 839 in said
volume :

There will be in pnrsuance of the said power of
sale and for the purposes of satisfying the moneys
secured by the said Indeniure of< Mortguye default
having becn made in the psyment thereof of
principal and interest be sold st Public Auction on
L‘nday the thirtieth day ot March nextin front of
the Post OUffice in the town of Chatham. in the
county ang provin-e atoresaid, attwelve o'zluck
noon the lands and premises. in the sad Iudenture
of Mortgage mentioned and described ax fol.ows:—

“Alitaat lot of land ~ituate on Eel river'in the
“‘said Parish of Haruawick granted to vne Juhn 3.
“‘Mercbant, contaiving o..e hundred acres inore or
“Icss and is known aud distinguished in the grant
“thereof as lot nuwmber eleven in Kel river settle.
“mwent, and is bounde.! as 10liows 1o wit. Beginning
‘at u stake stauding on the eastern bank or shure
**ol Eel river at the south west angle of lot number
‘ten in Eel wiver Settlemcnt, thence runaing vy
‘the magnet soutn e\gn;{ five cegrees and toirty
*“‘minutes, east fifty chaius, thence south
‘‘deg.ees west tweutly chains, theuce north eighty
“five degrees aud vhirty minutes west Hfty one
*‘chaius 10 a pine tree standiug ou the easteru bauk
‘*or shote of el river afuresaid,and thencs along the
*‘same tollowing the various c.urses thereof dowu
“'siream  in & norinerly direction to tne place of
*‘beginning aud on which tr.esaid John 8. Merchaut
*‘lutely resided, Aisv, all the right, ticle, 1uteras,
*‘property, possession, cisim aud demand whatsoever
‘ol wuat naware or kind svever of the said
“Christopher C. Mc'wcan, of in to or out of, all that
“*certain prece or parcel of land situate, lying und
“‘being in kel River Settiemeut aforcsaid aud kLown
“und disunguighel as lot numver teu ou the easterly
“gide of Eel 11ver aivresaid, formerly occupiva by
“*Roderick Clancy and lately by the said John 5,
‘“‘Merchant, which said loi8 pieces or pacces of
*land were sold and conveyed tu the said Lhrto-
“pher C McLean by Andrew Br.wn, by deed bearing
“‘dute the twenty third Jay ot February a. U. 1use,
“as by reterence thereto will more fally asppea:.
*‘Also all \hat certawn other luw or tract of lsnd
“*situate lylg aud being in the Parish of dardwick
*“stoiesaid, kuown as lot nuwber eleven and jorwerly

‘owued and vccupied by the |t Alexauder Mcleuu,
~and bounded as f.alows, on the uorth by 1ot
*‘nuber twelve, on the east by Bay du Vin Bay’ on
“‘the soutlt by lauds presently owned and occupied
“by Jurmuh cavey, snd ou the Westor in tear
by cIuwn .xnus; belng Lue sl lubus aud pretises
*‘on which the sald  Christopher Mcgesn preseduly
“resides :— 3 N

*‘Als0, one undivided moiety of all that certain
‘“other piece or purcel ol 1aud wud premises situace
“‘at the meuth of ihe Black River in the Parish ot
“‘Gienelg 10 the county aforesaid, and bounded as
“follows : Westerly by lands uwned and occupied by
“Geuvige Palmer, Kovert McbDouald and Daniel
“‘McUougall, uortheriy by thebaseor rear line of
‘“‘the Poiut aux Cur: Iuts, _easterly by lunds owned

5,000 HIDES |

Five Thousand Hides
Wanted,

T will pay cash on delivery for all the hides I can
procure ; also, I will buy one thoussund calf skins
either for cash-or for exchange,

Parties in any part of the gounty neeling plaster-
ing hair can supplied by seuding in their orders

to me.
6.15 WILLIAM TROY*
Chatham, May 15th, 1893. s

“THE FACTORY”
JOHN MCDONALD,

(Buccessor to George Cassady)
Mannfacturer of Doors, Sashes, Mouldings
—AND—

Builpers’ ' furnishings generally
umber planed and matchee to order.

BAND AND SCROLL-SAWING
Stock of DIMENSION ard otheer Lumh
CONSTANTLY ON H.

ND.
THE EAST END FA&TU..Y, CHATHAM. N.B.

Z. TINGLEY,

HAIRDRESSER, ETC.,

HAS REMOVED

~EHIB—

SHAVING PARLOR

Benson Building
Water Street, -  Chatham.
He will also keem-clm stock of
Cigars, Tobaccos, Pipes,
Smokers’ Goods generally.

“‘aud p: by Farquhar Mcursw, southerly by
“the Baack River, veing the swuwe lanus and
*‘premises that were devised to vhe said Christopher
“U, Mclvan and Uonald MclLesu, by Alexauder
“McDouald) deceased, by his last Will aud Testa-
“‘ment bearing dute tne twenty first day ot August
“*A, D, Isd§und  which smid Will was  duly recorded
“in the Cdunty Kecorus ou .he twenty urd day of
“Junuary A. D, 1899, 1u voluwme 43 pages 169, 170
‘ana 171 and 18 uumbered 114 1u sald Vo.Ume 4 by
*“telerence  therelo wilt more tully appear.

‘Together with wl aud siugular the vuddings and
improvemeuts therevn, 8uu tue righls wewbers,
privileges, heriditaments and  appuriénances to the
Sslue belongiuy or iu auywise sppertaining. Also
e reveisiou and reversions. remwinder and re-
muinders,rents issues, profivs thereor of the said
Chustuphier C McLean and dary Jaue Mcuesn, of,
1, 0, vul 0, or ubou thesaid lunds wnd prewises
“lit every part tuercol,

Lated tuts twenty-seventn day of December, A D

18038
ELIZABETH HAWBOLT,
Execuwrix of the las. will
anu testament of the la.e
Margaiey Vondy,decensed.
M S BENSON,
Solicitor for Fxecutrix of Mortgagee.

SHERIFF'S SALE.

To be sold at public anction on Thursday tha 22nd
day of February, next, in front of the Post Office, in
Chatham, between the hours of 12 noon and
5 o'clock p. m.

All the right, Litle, and interest of Enoch Flett,
in and to all those several pivres or parcels of land in
the County of Northumberland, particularl des-
cribed as follows:—to wit:—All that oiece or parcel
of land and premises being part of the giaut to
Patrick Collins adjoining the O’Hara grant, situate
lying and being in the parish of Nelson, in the
County aforesaid and Province of New Brunswick,
bounded as follows: C ing on the south side
of the highway at the centre line of the said Col lins’
lot, from thence to run south eichteen degrees forty
five minutes east, two chains and seventy four links
to a swake, thence north seventy.one degrees fifteen
minutes east, two chains and niuety seven links toa
stake, thence north scventy nine degrees thirty
minutes west, five chains to the south side of the
highwuy, thence along the s 'uth side of the h'ghway
westerly to the place ot beginuing, con-
taining ove acre more or less, being the piece of land
conveyed by John Flett to the said Enoch Flett by
Deed bearing date the 14th dayof Octoner, A. D.,
1856, and registered in the Records of Northumber-
land County, in Vol. 46, 44% and 449.

Also'—All that piece, parcel or tract of land and

remises situate on the south.side of the South.
EVesv. Branch of the Mi:amichi River, in the parish of
Nelson, and County of Nortbumberland. opposite
to Beaubear's Island, known aad distinguished as
the npper or westerly haif of the Lot granted to
Patrick Collins, d d ini one hundred
acres more or less.

Also all the lunds and premises in said Parish of
Nelson, bounded on the lower side by lands former-
ly occupied by Jobn Colius, extending upwsrds in
front twenty (20) rods or to the lower side of the
middle third of the lot known as the Turner Cove Lot,
exteuding from the River Miramichi to the rear of
the grant, containing vinety acres more or less,

AIE".-—AH the right, title and interest and equity

MARKED DOWN SALE.

The balance of stock in my lower store/not dis
posed of at the auction sales, is now offéred at

REDUCED PRICES,

RANGING FROM 15 TO 50 PER CENT.

This sale will continue until all the goods are
isposeds of.

Bargains May be Bxpecied.

a8 the steck will be sold without reserve, a¢ I intend
closing that business for the winter.

THE STOCK CONSISTS OF

Boots, Shoes* Ready Made Clothing, Furaiture, Tes,
Tobacco, 0il, Molasses; Dress Gioods in Merino,
Cashmere, Alpaca; All Wool Flannol, White
and Blue; Flannellets, Grey Cotton,
White and Grey Blankets, Hats, Caps
Homespun in White and Grey,

AND SEVERAL OTHER ARTICLES, SUCH AS

8toves, Scales, Ceal, Oil Tank, etc., too numerous

to mention.

This is an unusually good chance for householders
and country buyers to secure goods for the wiater.

ROGER FLANAGAN.

LESS THAN $1

is the cost per week to use the

MICROBE KILLER.

The one Great Cause of its popularity is
that it makes no unfounded
pretensions, but

Performs all that is claimed for
it. By its use you not only

Treat but cure Catarrh,

Treat and curg Asthms,

Treat and cure Rheumatiam,

Treat and cure Bronchitis,

Treat and cure Lung Troubles,

Treat aud cure Skin Diseases,

Treat and cure Nervous Disorders,

Treat and cure Rectal Ailments,

But treat and cure all forms of chronic
disease when all else has failed.

Do not wait until too late.
For sale at all chemists.
Advice free from Head Office.
WM. RADAM, MICROBE KILLER 00. L¥(.
120 King Street, Toronto, Ont.

E. Lee Street, Droggwst, Newcastle N.
B., Agent,

PROFESSIONAL.
George (lbert,

ATTORNEY, SOLICITOR, NOTARY &c &c.

OFFICE—WATER STREET, BATHURST N. B.
12-21-93.

SHINGLE wo0D !

THE SUBSCRIBER

WISHES TO PURCHASE

a large quantity of cedar shinge wood at the
Factory Chatham

JOHN McDONALD.

March 28rd, 1898,

ol ption of tae said Enoch Flett, in and to all
that peice or parcel of land and premises situate
lying an 1 being in the town and parish of Chatham,
in the county and province atore-aid, and bouuded
und described as follcws, nsmely.—Commencing at
the south-we-t corner of Duke and Quéen streets,
thence running easterly along the unortherly side of
Duke Street oue hundred and thirty-five teet. thence
northerly on a line at right angles with Quke street,
one huudred anod sixteen feet, or to the southerly
gide line of the lands formerly owned by John Gam
won, (now deceasea), thence weste:ls along the said
southerly side line fifty five fvet, or to the rear
line of land belouging to Denis Mahar, thence
southerly along the said 1ear or easterly side line
and the resr or easterly line of the laud oelonging
to John Templeton, eig
angle of the said John Templeton’s land, thence
westerly along the southerly side line of the said
last mentioned land eighty feet, or to the easterly
side of Queen stireet, thence southeily along tue
said easterly side of Queen street thirty six feet, or
to the place of begiuning. Beivg the sime piece
of land and premises couveyed by the sail Euoch
Fiett w Marshal, Flett by indenture bearing date
the 16tu usy of September, A. D., 18385, and  kuoywy
a8 the Flew wuuery in thesaid town of Chatham

The ssthe having been neized by e under snd by
virtue of several excvcutions issued out of the
supreme Court and out of the County Jouris againsu
the saiu Enoch Flett.

Sheriff's Office Newcastle, this 7th day of Novem
ber, A. D+, 1893,
JOBN SHIRREFF Sheriff,

SHERIFFS SALE.

To be eold at public auctionon Friday, the 9tn da;
of\-Mwrch sext, in front of the P(’.ynt Office, ii
Chatham, between the hours of twelve noon and
5 o'clocK p.m.

All the right, title, and interest of Alfred H.
Pallen, in aud to all and singular that certain lot or
Farcel of land and premis s situate lying and being
n tke Town of Chatham, in the County of North-
unberland and Province of New Brurswick, des-
cribed a8 tollows. vlz :—Commen~ing st the south-
west angle of the lot of land conveyed by John
Pallen to the said Alfred H, Pallen, by Indenture
beariug date the 16th day of November, 1882, thence
southerly along the easterly line of lands occupied
by John Sadler, late (decessed) one hundred and forty
five feet to & fence, thence easterly along said fence
eighty one feet, thence northerly paalle]l with the
sald Saaler line one hundred and forty five feet to
the southeast Corner of said lot ot jund so formerly
conveyei to Alfred H. Pallen, an aforesaid, thence
westerly along thercar of said Jast mentivned lot
eighy one feet, being he place vt begiuning, and
beiug alithat piece of land sitnate imuediately io
rear of the dweliing house and prewises lately
owned and occapied by the said Alfred H. Pallen,
located on Howard street in the said Town ol
Chatham.

The same having been seized by me under and by
virtue of an execution issued ont of the Northum-
berlund County Court at the suit of George
Niothart, and au execution issued out of the Supreme
Cour aL the suit of Geurge A, Horwon, sgaiust the
ssid Alfred H. Puallen,

Sherift’s Office, Newcastle, this 18th day of

Nomber, A. U. 193,

JOHN SHIRREFF, Sheriff

SHERIFFS SALE.

To be sold at public auction on Saturday, the 24th
day of March next, in front of the Post Office, Chat-
ham between the hours of twelve noon and five
o'clock p. mi. :-—

All theight, title and ‘nterest of Mary Jones in
and to all that lot or peice of property situate in the
Town of Chatha=, iu the County of North-imber-
land. commencing at the north-casterly corner o
building lot number twenty on the southerly side of
Centre street running sontherly along the division
lines between sald lot 20 aud 21 one hundred and
eight fzet to the northerly side of a plece of land
lately in the possession of the late Hon.Jos Conard,
theuce following the said northerly side of the last
mentioned piece of land easterly fifty feet to the
westeily side live of building lot number thirty one
thence northerly along the  westerly line
of lots number thirty ene and thirty-two
one hundred and eight feet to the
southerly side of, Centre street, thence aloi said
side of last mentioned street fifty feet to place of
beginning.

Also all other lands, trnements, hereditaments and
premises whatsoever and wheresoever, situate ia the
said Cou.ty, of the said Mary Joues;

The same having been seized by me under and by
virtne of an Execution issued out of the Northuw-
berland County Cours at the suic of Roger Flanagan
against the said Mary Jones.

Dated Sherifl’s Office, Newcastle, this 12th day of
Decemoer, A. D., 1893,
JORHN SHIRREFF, Sherif,

COAL

Sypring Hill Coal for ssle apply to

JOHN FOTHERINGHAM Agent.

S

3

GENERAL BUSINESS.

GENERAL BUSINESS.

JOSEPH M. RUDDOCK,

Miramichi Foundry,*

STEAM ENCGINE AND BOILER WORKS,

CHATAHM, N. B.

PROPRIETOR

Steam Engi;;es and Boilers, Mill Machinery of all kinds ;

Steamers of any size constructed & furnished, complete.

GANG EDGERS, SHINGLE AVD LATH WACHIYEn, CANT-

INGS OF ALL DESCRIPILHNS,

IRON PIPE, VALVES AND FITTINGS

OF ALL KINDS.

DESIGNS, PLANS AND ESTIMATES FURNISEED ON APPLICATION

Medical Hall -

RAILWAY BILLS,

est or to the south-east~

1 ;
t%at of any Job-Printing o
the Province.

LONG WINTER EVENINGS |

Are coming and in order te spend the time profitably as well as
pleasantly it is necessary to read a great deal more than in the summer
months. To do so comfoertably,a great many people old and young must
wlear spectacles, Don’t make your sight worse than it is by using cheap
glasses

Mackenzie's are Absolutely the Best

to be obtained and are fitted properly and

No charge for Testing the Sight

Hundreds are wearing Mackenzie's Glasses now and in every case they
give satisfaction:

J. D. B. F. MACKENZIE,
Chatham,

Miramichi Advance,

CHATHAM, N. B.

THE LEADING
NORTH SHORE
NEWSPAPER.

PRINTED
EVERY WEDNESDAY
EVENING.

TERMS ONE DOLLAR A YEAR PAYABLE IN ADVANCE.

D. G. SMITH, EDITOR & PROPRIETOR.

JOB PRINTING

AT LOW PRICES AND THE SHORTEST NOTICE !

ALWAYS ON HAND:—

CUSTOM HOUSE FORMS,
BILLS OF EXCHANGE,
NOTES OF HAND,
JOINT NOTES,

DRAFTS,

FISH INVOICES,
MAGISTRATES’ BLANKS,
MORTGAGES & DEEDS,
BILLS OF SALE,

SCHOOL DISTRICT SECRETBRYS’ BILLS FOR RATEPAYERS,

TEACHERS' AGREEMENTS WITH TRUSTEES,—
DISTRICT ASSESSMENT LISTS.

THREE MAGHINE PRESSES

and other requisite plant constant-

running Equipment equal to
ce in

The only Job-Printing office out-

side of St. John that was awarded
both

MEDAL AND DIPLOMA

— AT TELH—

DOMINION AND GENTENNIAL EXH:BITION

AT ST JOHN IN 1883.
I

-

Orders by Mail promptly filled & Satisfaction Guaranteed.

ARGYLE HOUSE.

FINAL NOTICE.

GREAT CLOSING OUT SALE

of the Noonan stock.  Everything must be clearnd off the premises
in two weeks, therefore Thousands of Dollars worth must be slaughter-
ed. Prices no object the goods must go.

Grey Cotton, Warps, Reels, Dress Goods, Ginghams, Flannels, Blankets,

Carpets, Rugs, Men’s Ulsters, Overcoats and Clothing,
Boys’ Clothing, Hats, Caps, Fur
Goods and general Mer-
chandize.

The premises must be cleared up for sure, and great bargains given.

THIS IS THE OPPORTUNITY

for storekeepers, tiaders and lumber merchants to secure job lots and
money making trade. The shopping public will also please look out.

We mean business, these goods must be given away at whatever they

bring.

Chatham, 23rd Nov. 1893

J. D. CREAGHAN.

e e e

K. & R. AXES
MADE WITH FIRTH’S BEST AXLE STEEL,

ESPECIALLY FOR US.

NONE BETTER.
100 D OZ..NOW IN STCCK.

IWI—IOLESA.LE HARDWARE,
ST. JOHN N B.

Established 1866.

DUNLAP v00KE& CO.

Punlap Bros. & Co.,

AMHERST, N. S.
Dunlip, McKim & Downs,
WALLAGE, N. S.
DUNLAP, COOKE & CO0.,
AMHERST, N. S.

—a—
GENTLEMEIN'S OUTFITTERS,
AMHERST.

N. S.

fine tra @ Their cu tars and staff of workmen employed
his establishment has a superior tone aud finish
the prices are right.

are the best obtainabls, and the clothing from

KERR & ROBERTSON,

This firm carries one of the finest selections of Cloths incla linz all the different makes suitable for

All inspestion of the samples  will convince you that

» AND
Stomach#°Liver Cure

The Most Astonishing Medical Discovery of
the Last One Hundred Years,

It is Pleasant to the Taste as the Sweetest Nectar,
It is Safe and Harmless as the Purest Milk,

This wonderful Nervine Tonic has only recently been introduced
into this country by the proprietors and manufacturers of the Great
South American Nervine Tonic, and yet its great yalue as a eurative
agen’ has long been known by a.few of the most learned physijcians,
who have not brought its merits and value to the knowledge of the
general publie.

This medicine has completely solved the problem of the cure of indi-~
gestion, dyspepsia, and diseases of the general mervous system. It is
also of the greatest value in the cure of all forms of failing health from
whatever cause. It performs this by the great nervine tonic qualities
which it posscsses, and by its great curative powers upon the digestive
organs, the stomach, the liver and the bowels. No remedy compares
with this wonderfully valuable Nervine Tonic as a builder and strength-
ener of the life forces of the human body, and as a great renewer of a
broken-downa constitution. 1t is also of more real permanent value in
the treatment and cure of diseases of the lungs than any consumption
remedy ever used on this continent. It is a marvelous cure for nerv-
ousness of females of all ages. Ladies who are approaching the critical
period known as change in life, should not fail to use this great Nervine
Tonic, almost constantly, for the space of two or three years. It will
carry them safely over the danger. This great strengthener and cura-
tive is of inestimable vulue to the aged and infirm, because its great
energizing properties will give them a new hold on life. It will add ten
or fifteen years to the lives of many of those who will use a half dozen
bottles of the remedy each year,

IT IS A GREAT REMEDY FOR THE CURE OF

Nervousness, Broken Constitution,

Nervous Prostration, Debility of Old Age,

Nervous Headache, Indigestion and Dyspepsia,

Sick Headache, Heartburn and Sour Stomach,

Y'emale Weakness, Weight and Tenderness in Stowmac:

Nervous Chills, Loss of A ppo?f‘te,

Paralysis, Frightful Dreams, ,

Nervous Paroxysms and Dizziness and Ringing in the Ears

Nervous Choking, Weakness of Extremiiies and

Hot Flashes, Fainting,

Palpitation of the Heart, Impure and Impoverisited Blood,

Mertal Despondency, Boils and Carbuncles,

Sleeplessness, Scrafula,

St Vitus’ Dance, Scrofulous Swellings and Ulcers;

Nervousness of Females, Consumption of the Lungs,

Nervousness of Old Age, Catarrh of the Lungs,

Neuralgia, . Bronchitis and Chronic Cough,

Pains in the Heart, Liver Complaint,

Pains in the Back, Chronic Diarrhes,

Failing Health, Delicate and Scrofulous Children,
, W e AcR 888

Ve s -~ Fasyta,

All these and wmauy otaer complainis caicd by this wonderful
Nervine Tonic.

NERVOUS DISEASES.

As a cure for every class of Nervous Diserses, no remedy has beem
able to compare with the Nervine Tonie, which is very pleasant and
harmless in all its effects upon the youngest child or the oldest and most:
delicate-individual. Nine-tenths of all the ailmenta to which the human
family is heir are dependent on nervous exhaustion and: impaired diges-
tion. - When there is an insufllcicnt supply of nerve food in the blood, a
geueral state of debility of the brain, spinal marrow, and nerves is the
result. Starved nerves, like starved muscles, become strong when the
right kind of food is supplied; and a thousanl weaknesses and ailments
disappear as the nerves recover. As the nervous system must supply all
first to sutfer for want of perfect nutrition. Ordinary food does not con-
the wear our prescnt mode of living and labor imposes upon the nerves.
For this reason it becomes mnecessary that a nerve food be supplied.,
"This South American Nervine has been found by analysis to contain the
essential elements out of which nerve tissue is formed. This accounts
for its universul adaptability to the cure of all forms cf nervous de-
rangement.

CRAWFORDAYILLE, IxD,, Aug. 20, '86.

To the Great Souih Awevican Medicine Co.:
DEAR GENTS:—I desire to say to vou that 1
have suffered for many years with o very egerlous
disease of the stomach and nerves. - 1 tried every
medicine I could bear of, but nothiug done me
any appreciable good until I was advised to
try your Great South Am>rican Nervine Tonic
and Stomach and Liver Cure, and since using
several bottles of it I must say that I am sur-
prised at its wonderful powers to cure the stom-
ach and general nervous system. If everyone
knew the value of th's remedy as I do you would

not be able to suppiy the demand.
J. A. Harper, Ex-Troas. Montgomery Co.

A SWORN CURE FOR ST. VITAS’ DANCE OR CHOREA.

CRAWFORDSVILLE, IND., June 22, 1887,
My daughter, eleven years old, wis severel{‘ a (cted with 8t. Vitus’ Dance
or Chorca. We gave her three and one-half botuies of South American Ner~
vine and she is completely restored. 1 believe it will cure every case of St.
Vitus’ Dance. I have kept it in my family for two years, and am sure it is
“:a greatest remedy in the world for Indﬁestion and Dyspepsia, and for alk
forms of Nervous Disorders and Failing Health, from whatever cause. 2
State of Indiana, s Joux T.
Montgomery County, }' .
Bubscribed and sworn to before me this Jurne 22, 1887.
CHAs, W. WRIGHT, Notary Publia

INDIGESTION AND DYSPEPSIA.
The Great South American Nervine Tonic

Which we now offer you, is the only absolutely unfailing remedy ever
discovered for the cure of Indigestion, Dyspepsia, and the vast train of
symptoms and horrors which ape the result of disease and debility of
the human stomach. No person can afford to pass by this jewel of incal-
culable value who is affected by disease of the stomach, because the ex-
perience and testimony of many go to prove that this is the oNE and
ONLY ONE great cure in the world for this universal destroyer. There
is n%case of unmalignant disease of the stomach which can resist the
wonderful curative powers of the South American Nervine Tonic.

HARRiET E. HALL, of Waynetown, Ind., says:| Mgs. ELLA A. BRATTON, of New Ross, Ind/ana,
““I owe my life to the Great South American i 3 2 =
Nervine. I had been in bed for five months from ;:?'i ;cunnot oxpresa how much 1 ows to the
the effects of an exhausted stomach, Indigestion, | Nervine Toule. My system was completely shat-
Nervous Prostration, and a general shattered | tered, appetito gone, was coughing and spitting

ur blood; am sure 1 was In the first stages
of

condition of my whole system. Had given up
. all hopes of getting well. Had tried three doc- consumption, an inheritance handed down
through several generations. I an taking

tors, with no relief. The first bottle of the Nerv-
the Nervine Tonic, and continued its use for

ine Tonlc improved meso much that 1 was ableto
walk about, and a few bottles cured me entirely. | about six months, and am entirely eured, It
is the ’rnndect remedy ’l_m- nerves, stomach and

Rrprcea WiLRmNsoX, of Brownsvalley, Ind.,
says: *Ihadbeenin a distressed condition for
three years from Nervousness, Weakness of the
Stomach, Dysepepsia, and Iaudigestion, until my
health was gpne. I had Leen doctoring eone
stantly, with no rellef. I bought one bottle of
South American Nervine, which done me more

0od than any $50 worth ¢! ‘notor'ug I ever

d in my life. I would, - woakly pers
son to use this valna'
few bottles of it h»
cousider it the gran

I belleve it 18 the best medicine in the world. I
can not recommend it too highly.” lungs I have ever seen.

No remedy compares with 8oUTnr AMERICAN NERVINE a8 & eure for the Nerves, No
pares with S8outh American Nerving as a wondrous cure for the Stomach. No
compars with South American Nervine as a cure for all forms of falling health, It never falls ta
cure Indigestion and Dyspepeia. It never falls to cure Chorea or 8t, V! tuu?%.nu. Ita powers to
build up the whole system are wonderful in the extreme. It cures the old, the young, and the mid
dle aged. Itis a great friend to the aged and infirm. Do not negloct to use this pr '
it you do, you may negloct the only remedy which will restore you to health
Nervine 1 perfectly mafe. and very pleasant to the taste. Delicate ladies,
great cure, because it will put the bloom of freshness and beauty upan your
and quickly drive away your disabilitles and weaknesuen,

Large 16 ounce Bottle, $1.00.
EVERY BOTTLE WARRANTED.

SOLD BY DR. J. PALLEN & SON,

com.
will at all

CHATHAM, N. B,

J

the power by which the vital forces cf the body are carried on, it is the:

tain a suflicient quantity of the kind of nutriment nccessary to repair.

MERCHANT T ILORS, *

_—




