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man of stalwart build, dressed in black-
est velvet. His hair hung white as
shreded silver down to his knees behind,
and his beard covered his front with the
same frosty luxuriance. His gown was
tied loosely with a cord of white, and
his shoes, too, were of ancient make. He
came to Terry and stood before him,
looking with penetrating fixedness into
Terry’s eyes.

“Ishmael, this is Terry Denver, of
Montreal. He is journeying northward
by request of a dead relative.”

“How do you know all this, and who
are you?”

“] am Zanea.”

¢ Zanea, wilt thou cease?”

«Yes, Ishmael, because I wish to.”

“Food will be served almost immedi-
ately, Zanea.”

Zanea arose and departed by the same
doorway Ishmael had entered at. Ish-
mael went to the couches and looked at
the men, Terry thought, with satisfac-
tion, followed by a baffled look as if
sorely defeated. How still and white
they were, too still for sleep.

¢ Are those men living?”

Ishmael turned and looked unwaver-
ingly into Terry's eyes, advanced and
lay one hand on Terry’s broad shoulder.
Tall as was Ishmael, Terry was equal in
height. What a picture they made,
they were perfect specimens of-youth
and old age. Terry did not shrink from
that steady scrutiny. He stood looking
unflinchingly into Ishmael’s facé, wait-
ing for an answer.

“Ha, ha, Ishmael, you cannot do dt
this time. If you could I would forbid
it. Terry Denver, thou hast great
strength of will and mind. Thou hast
resisted the stronest mesmeric power

® the world has ever pfoduced.”

“No, Zanea, I cannot bring this one
under my power, and I am glad. Terry
Denver, thou art a man; what more
could be said of anyone?”

They passed out under the curtain
nature had supplied them.: -The sun
had’disappeared, but not long enough to
draw its train of vivid colors after it.
High up, the clouds looked like billows
of gold, while just beneath the rocky
mountain the light was a gorgeous red:
(The three watched the scene for-a little.
14« Zell’s home looks Tike a huge diamond.
‘What work she has put on it. Year
after year she has put bit by bit of that
pretty stone into those logs. It is her
énly occupation. Poor Zell.”
| ‘Why do you say, poor Zell?”

! ¢ Because her world is so narrow, so
very narrow. She knows nothing of
what is away beyond this, either in this
life or the after one. For twenty years
ghe has lived here; it is the whole world
to her. She does not know that there is
life, death, sorrow, joy, love, hatred and
strife continually at war away out there
over the hills. It is better to know
about all those passions, and better yet
to feel them, even if the suffering they
bring makes us writhe in mental agony.
She is without knogledge of any kind.
Shem and Father Ambrose have taught
her to speak well, but that is all. She
cannot read, 8he never saw a book, she
knows not she has a mind of infinite
richness and scope in which has never
beén thrust a seed, whether of wheat or
tare. Ere to-morrow at eventide Terry
Denver will have sowed the first seed.
That seed will be love. The growth in
such soil will be rapid. Then Zell will
know there is life, death, sorrow, joy,
love. hatred and strife. Love brings all
this to its every victim.” :

Ishmael had stood with his head®

thrown back, his long hair fluttered by
the breeze, looking away into and past
the glory of the sunset. When Zanea
ceased speaking he spoke as if an echo
had caught Zanea’s words and tossed
them back in doleful recognition of the
truth they expressed.

‘“ Life, death, sorrow, joy, love, hatred
and strife. Love brings all this to its
every victim—yea, and oft times more.”

‘“No, Ishmael. Those seven words
combined mean love, or another word
for love, life. Love and life are one.
Come, our repast has been served.”

Terry, on turning, saw a table and
service the same as Shem’s in workman-
ship, but where Shem’s was silver Ish-
mael’s was gold. Beside the table was
a figure clad in linen of finest texture.
The face and hands were completely
covered. He could not say whether it
was male or female. It moved now to
arrange the ottomans, and Terry shud-
dered as hg watched it go hither and
thither. It wasso oppressively still in
all its movements, and languid. Whe-
ther it was that spirit-like servant that
stele his appetite Terry could not say,
but he could not eat. He thought of
Zell waiting for him down in the vale,
in the shadows.

“Our servant is like ourselves, Terry
Denver, flesh and blood; not a spirit, as
you think. Spirits are not capable of
action other than motion. Do not
worry for Zell, you will sée her many
days to come.”

““No, Ileave to-morrow, early.”

¢ Zanea smiled, then looked away into
the distance. Terry thought she saw
further and more than he could, were
he to look in the same direction. She
sat with such a pathetic little droop that
Terry for the first time in his life felt
like touching a woman’s hand and tell-
ing her he was sorry for her. Then
Zell's sunny face flitted into his mem-
ory, and hjs utter lack of concentration
put the act out of what was possible.
Zanea turned to him, tears. stood in her
eyes and she spoke in lowered tones.”

“Zell again. I thank you, though,
for your thought of pity. Some are
fated to receive naught but pity, while
others feceive love. Pity is the atmos-
phere while love is the ethi€r of our exist-
ence. Some there are who can breathe
more rarified air than others, for those
are created such as you are, Terry Den-
ver. For such as Terry Denver are
created mates like lovely, uncultured
little Zell yonder.

¢ Zanea speaks sadly to-night, what
worries thee my child?”

‘‘Ishmael too, would pity Zanea.
Well, so let it be. Remove the tray and
get me my scarf, Judith.”

The figure thus addressed moved
slowly, vacantly as a sleepwalker, re-
moved the tray, and brought a scarf of
white silk. This Zanea wound around
her head and shoulders, looped the end
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“THOU ART A MAN.”

over one arm, and looked at Terry. She
smiled as she met his look of genuine
admiration. It was a smile of hopeless
hope.

“Iwill go to the foot of the hill ‘with
you. I will come again, Ishmael, before
the gloom. Do not be lonely.”

A short distance withont words, then
Terry asked:

““ Why do you live here alone, Zanea?
You would be such an acqnis{timne?o
some city with your beauty,and educa-
tion. Have you no Wwomanly vanity to
gratify? Your life is simply useless here,
Inever dreamed that such a mode of

/ life could be found in our great wopld.”

~“Your own life, Terry "Denver, has
been as useless. You sought education
because by it you wisked to earn your
bread. I sought education because I
love wisdom.’ You lived, you flitted
here and there, you practiced law, you
loved one friend. Your ease of manner,
your steady eyes, your natural indif-
ference won woman’s love. There arc
those who sadden this night when they
stand apart and recall the eyes so brown
of Terry Denver. Ah! what have you
done for the city you lived in. You, too,
are educated. I lived my life, I studied
hard, none knew better than I the
triumphs that awaited me, yet I stay to
comfort that aged man. To Ishmael 1
filled the place of guardian. I gave him
service, comfort, all he wished for. Has
my life been useless? No further to-
night. Say to Zell, Zanea will see her
to-morrow before the first quarter of the
day has passed.”

“ Wait, Zanea—your words are true.
My life has not been fully lived. I
could not help it; because I did not think
of it in the way you put it. Yet I never
tried to win that most sacred passion,
love, from any woman. I have never
felt.its power, but I hope I' may. I feel
to-night that until I do I am not com-
plete. Even if I find in love, life, death,
sorrow, joy, hatred and strife, as you
and Ishmael say all do, I pray, it may
come.”

He held out his hand to her. She had
stood, her hands clasped behind, her
head leaning against the rock. Her eyes
had never left his face; in their deep
beauty surged an ocean of yearning, an
ocean of love, and an ocean of hopeless-
ness. She looked at the outstretched
hand, then back to his face, then she lay
her hand in his gently. Oh! so gently.
She might have been an image so
motionless she stood after. How still
everything was.

¢ Grood night.”

She looked up at him, and again the
‘comfortless words, ‘““Good night,
Zanea.” She bent her head and it was
like the drooping of a rare flower de-
prived of some life-sustaining element.

‘“‘Good-night, Zanea, you must return
to Ishmael.”

Now she lay her soft, warm cheek on
Terry’s hand, and another moment of,

"to Zanea, blissful silence passed, then
she pressed her lips to the responseless
hand, and without looking up she sped
up the hill like a startled fawn. Half
way up she disappeared right into the
rock, as Terry thought, at least she dis-
appeared. He followed to where he had
seen her last, but there was nothing to be
seen. He retraced his steps, thinking
over Zanep’s outburst; he spoke his
thoughts seftly to himself.

‘‘How kind and loving she is, beauti-
ful and qyl‘itured, I like her very much.
How alike are Zell and Zanea, yet so
different. Zell’s mind is ready for seed,
Zanea’s full blown. Were they to be
married, Zell’'s husband would see the
growth, Zanea's reap a golden harvest
rich and full; which would be the bet-
ter? Zell is my ideal of womanly
beauty, but she is a babe mentally ; may
heaven grant her a continuation of her
present life until death, or better still, a
noble husband, one fitted to fill a mo-
ther’s place as well as a husband’s.”

CHAPTER VL

E was so deep in thought
that he did not see that
Zell had confe to meet him
until she spoke.
“You are late; I feared
you were not coming.”
“I had not thought of
staying. Zanea came part of the way
with me; we walked slowly. She bade
me say to Zell that she would come to
see you to-morrow before the first guar-
ter of the day would pass.”

‘‘Zanea come to see me? Oh, Terry)
what will I do? Is she like me?”

““Yes; very like you; dress, t0o.”

‘“Why, is: there any other way of
making garments than this?”

Terry laughed outright as he thought
of the numberless fashions in which the
women out beyond made their clothes.

““Yes, but not nearly so pretty as you
and Zanea make yours.”

‘I do not make mine. I do nothing
but arrange my room and inlay. I
never thought who made this,” touching
her gown. “I will ask Shem. They
have always been there, that is why I
never asked.”

They had reached the home now, and
Zell led him in with simple dignity.

‘‘This is where I live while the snow
fills the Tarn. Is it not lovely, Terry?”

“ Wondrously so, Zell. I cannot find
words to tell you how lovely it is.”

The room was large, the whole size of
the building. The angle formed by the
roof was hung with silk of a dainty
roseate hue. The windows were hung
with the same shimmering material.
The walls had been well planked up,
and these planks Zell's busy fingers had
inlaid from ceiling to floor with the pur-
est specimens of the quartz, all.equal in
size. From the center hung a chande-
lier of frosted silver weighted with the
same little lamps of the peculiar make
seen in the cave. The floor was spread
with a thick, soft covering of the same
color as the windows were draped with.
Zell's bed stood at one side, curtained
with flimsy, soft silk, through which
the sparkling quartz flashed like the
eyes of veiled beauties. One low divan
and a number of ottomans completed
the furniture of this unique room. Zell
was pleased to see the effect her work
had on Terry.

“Iam glad you like it. I work on
the outside all summer and all winter
on the inside. I will have finished all
when the snow falls. Sit down and tell
me is this as nice as Zanea’s home?”

““They are so different, Zell. You
did all this yourself, with your own
fingers? Do they not get tired and hard
with so much whittling?”

“They get tired, very tired. Some-
times they pain after a whole day with
the knife. I do not think they are hard,
are they?”

She reached over her little hands,
palms uppermost. They looked like
crumpled rose leaves, pink and soft.

‘‘ Are they hard, Terry?” she asked,
now lifting her eyes to his with a pretty
questioning expression, and Terry had
to take the tiny hands in his. He did
not look at Zell, so he did not see the
startled, half-frightened look that shot
over her face when his strong hands
closed over hers.

“Don’t! don’t! Terry, your hands are
not hard, but they—they must be made
of lightning. Let me go. Once, years
ago, a storm passed over us; the lightn-
ing struck yonder. Shem was thrown
to the ground and all through myself a
slightly painful shock ran. Just the
same shock went over me when you
took my hand, only the pain was less.”
Terry dropped the hands and he
thought of Zanea's words, ‘“Ere the
morrow at eventime Terry Denver will
have sown the seed of love in Zell.”
“Forgive me, Zell, if I hurt you. I
am sorry.”

‘Do not be sorry, now that you have
released my hand I find a pain worse to
bear. Take it again.”

She lay one hand on Terry’s where it
rested on the arm of the divan, and thus
they sat and talked until Shem brought
Terry his light and told him he would
have to sleep in the shelter he had build-
ed to the right of the house. This shel-
ter was a wigwam made of brush and
small trees woven together. Shem must
have worked rapidly to carry and lay in
place all the material that was in this
rude construction. The contents of the
canoe had been brought here, a com-

fortable bed, and seats. Shem placed

the light on a table and turned to Terry.

‘“Stay with us a month, Terry Den.
ver. Will you promise? But you are
not to talk of your world to Zell, or te]l
her aught.”

A moment’s hesitation.
‘‘Yes, I will stay then.”

~1Good, may you rest_well.” Then

Shem “passed “into the ~darkness, “and
Terry went to bed. He lay listening to
the stillness that reigned without.

‘“ Would that I had let Mr. Nutsford
keep his money. I must be careful. I
believe I was glad when Shem asked me
to stay with him a month. Will. they
both be as interesting at the end of that
time ? Ah, Jack, that diabolical lack of
concentration has followed me here to
the very core of seclusion. The circle
is very perceptibly narrowed though.”

He buried his face in his hands, and,
worn by the events of the day, he went
to sleep. He was wakened in the morn-
ing by Shem saying to him :

‘“We always breakfast early.
have half an hour to dress in.”

“ All right Shem, I will be ready in
less than half an hour. You need not
come to show me the way, I will man-
age nicely.”

‘When he lifted the skin that acted as
door to his little house, he found him-
gelf in the fresh dawn. The sun had
not yet risen, and all the sky was a dim
pearl grey. Not a person or animal in
sight. A bird here and there twitted
its mate for laziness; that was the only
sound. He went to the house and stood
| looking toward Ishmael’s cave. Before
many minutes had passed long spikes of
rosy light shot high up the pearly dome
of sky, making a halo around Zanea's
home.

¢« Zell can see what Zanea cannot, the
majesty of the rising sun.”

Now the sun itself peeped over the
rocks,and someone called Terry. He turn-
ed and in the doorway was Zell. The sun
lit the quartz, causing it to look like
liquid gold, and lighted Zell's mag-
nificent hair until it shone like burnished
copper.

‘“ Every morning I watch the sun rise
from behind Zanea’s cave.”

‘“Every evening Zanea watches it
sink behind Zell's home,” said Terry,
advancing to Zell.

She stepped from the doorway and
held out her hand. ““Good morning,
Terry. ”

Terry hesitated, but, alas! is hesita-
tion. He took the proffered hand. Zell's
head dropped shyly, and she withdrew

hers. Shem brouglt breakfast, and Zell
and Terry ate alone.

‘“Why does Shem not eat with us!”

““Idonot know; he never would. 1
am served like this all the time. Zanea
comes to-day; she will be something for
me to look at and think of. I am glad
she is coming. Do you like her, Terry?”’

‘“Yes, very much.”

Zell looked at him a moment, then
asked :

‘“How much?”

‘“As much as I do you,’
Terry.

Zell smiled and left the table.

““Come, we will go to the foot of the
hill and wait her there. She will be
tired by the time she gets down and will
have to rest. Shem will carry seats; or
no—the rocks are nicer. On the way
Terry encouraged her to talk of the
rocks, birds, fishes, anything. What a
lot she knew in her simple way after all.
The sun had climbed high before they
reached the resting place. Each found
a seat near the water’s edge and waited.

‘I cannot sit long at a time; I have to
move about.”

She walk:E/‘back and forth between
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the mountaizy and the edge of the water.
Her soft shos made her steps noiseless.
She would stoop to examine a pebble,
her hair would fall forward and rest on
the ground, then she would straighten
herself and with a delightful gesture toss
the glinting masses back.

““You are kind to come to meet me.’

Zell started as the words so clearly
and evenly spoken broke the silence.

““This is Zell?”

Terry watched this meeting with
interest. How would Zell take it; what
would she do? What would they both
do? Zanea made the first advance. She
went to Zell, who stood one hand thrust
behind her back like a timid child who
had been startled, the other hand hung
at her side and caught nervously at the
folds of her gown.

““We are alike, are we not, Zell?”

She did not answer, but after one look
into Zanea’s smiling face, she dropped
her eyes to Zanea’s girdle. Her hand
relaxed its hold on the skirts and was
reached toward Zanea. At the same
time Zanea’s hand moved to Zell and
caught a tress of her hair and drew it
out an arm’s length, letting it, a few
strands at a time, pass from her grasp.
Zell's hand touched softly the golden
chain that bound the other’s waist.

‘“What is that, for? Why do you
wear it?”

Zanea laughed, Terry thought, just as
two children would have gotten ac-

MEETING OF ZELL AND ZANEA.

quainted over the garden wall at Mont-
real.

“That? that is to keep my gown close
to my waist, and I wear it, well, because
—because education has taught me
curves are prettier and more graceful
than straight lines.”

‘I have none; why did Shem not get
one for me?”

“ Take mine. Terry Denver will lift
your hair out of the way while I put it
onyou. Poor Terry. He did it, though,
and beautifully. Zanea passed the chain
around Zell and clasped it in front.
Zell looked at it in simple pleasure, hent
lay her hands together and looked coyly
at Terry.

‘“Now, I am liké Zanea, am I not? If
I could only see myself. Is my face like
hers, Terry? Am I not dike her now,
with this here?”

““No, Zanea has no girth now.”

““No,” said Zell pitifully, ‘“she has
none.”

““See, I will bind my waist with this.”
She took from her head the white
silken scarf.

‘“ Yes, yes; you tie it, Terry, while I
hold her hair.”

Zanea’s cheeks darkened slightly.
Terry took the scarf, passed the end
around her, drew the ends even, tied
thei and looked awkward for once.

‘“ Now, Zanea, we are alike. Let me
take your hand while we walk.”

Like twin driads they wended their
way side by side. Terry thought they
were both perfect. Neither showed that
petty jealousy women of the world
would in like events. Shem greeted
greeted Zanea as if accustomed to nieet-
ing daily.

‘ Terry Denver will remain with us a
month.”

“Yes.”

‘I am glad, Shem.”

“It will be better, I think; he may
find it lonely, but a month is not long.

Zell, will you and Terry Denver come to
the cave in the morning? You have

never been up the hill yet.”

The four talked, sat silent, did every-

thing that four people so placed would

do, then the dark began to follow the

light and Zanea took her departure.

“I will go with you, Zanea,” said

Terry, and they said no more until out

of hearing, then Zanea spoke.

‘“It did not take till eventide to sow

the seed, did it, Terry Denvert”

‘‘ Has it been sown?”

“Yes.”

“I am sorry.”

| ““Idonot know.”

‘“Ah! but you do know.”

“Well, I will not say.”

‘“ There, that is better and quite dif-
ferent. I will tell yon. You think you
love us both. = You will need some great
stimulus to help you decide, further than
that I will not say.”

““ Clairvoyant, are you not?”

“Yes. That helps the matter, does it
not? You shrink from psychic gifts.”

‘“Yes, but I like you.”

‘““ And love Zell?”

1 like Zell, too.”

‘ Concentration is what is lacking.”

Terry blushed and answered evasive-
ly, ““I fear so.”

“She would suit you; you could
mould her as you wished. She loves
you, why not make her your wife and
take her out in the world to your peo-
ple?”

She stood still, and winning wistful-
ness welled with the tears.

¢ Zanea, why do you talk so. Do not
look that way. I am only a- man, and
man is not, cannot be, insensible to such
sorrowful, tear-dimmed eyes as yours
are just now.”

He lay his hand on her head, let it
glide down the silken hair to rest on
the shoulder. His every touch was a
caress. His eyes sought hers and she
saw in their brown depths that she was
nearer to him now, and dearer than she
would ever be again. Lifting her face
she put all her strength of entreaty in
one steady look. Slowly Terry’s arm
passed around her, and to the upturned
lips he pressed his ; while he held her
close, close and yet closer.

< manea, this must not be.”

“It has been, that is enough.
loved me a little ; did you not ?”

““No, no, I like you, Zanea.”

“Like me—if that was liking I would
spend my eternity in a Christian’s
Hades for ome, just one kiss of love
from you, Terry Denver.”

“You speak sinfully, Zanea.”

“You think me always wrong.”

“No, I too did wrong.”

““ Are you sorry you did wrong ?”

‘Do not ask ma.”

“Very well. It is darkening, we will
have to hasten. Ishmael will need me.
You will come in and see him if but a
moment.”

At the door Zanea heartily checked
Terry.

‘“We must wait ; he is experimen tieg
on those poor men. They will die if hn
keeps them here much longer.”

Ismael sat at the extreme end of the
cave. The four men before mentioned
were pacing up and down. They were
dressed in loose white robes and march-
ed as if almost exhausted, yet on they
struggled, their eyes staring wide and
sightless before them.

‘‘ Has he no pity ?
make them do that 7

‘“ A week perhaps. I feel for them.
He will sit for days watching them
struggle on that slow death march. After-
wards he sends them long and perilous
journeys, from which they return on
the verge of starvation. He has been
experimenting with this four more than
four years. He is cruel, heartless, re-
lentless to his victims, yet always ten-
der to me. Ishmael has the power toa
wonderful extent.”

‘‘ Zanea, I cannot look at that longer.
We must stop it.”

“You could not if you tried. They
are quite under his will. Interferente
would be quite useless, and would only
irritate Ishmael.”

“T will go.now and come with Zell in
the morning.”

[T0 be Continued.]
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General News and Notes.

ItcH, on human or animals, cured in' 30
minutes by Woolford’s Sanitary Lotion.
Warranted by J. Pallen & Son.

Small savinge make a large accumulation,

No child will refuze to take McLean’s
Worm Syrup, pleasant and effectual.

Care all the year round should be the rule.

Excusn SpaviN LINIMENT removes all
hard, soft or calloused Lumps and Blemishes
from horses, Blood Spavin, Curbs, Splints,
Ring Boue, Sweeney, Stifles, Sprains, Sore
and Swollen Throat, Coughe, etc. Save $50
by unge of one bottle. Warranted the most
wouderful Blemish Cure ever known.
ranted by J, Pallen & Son.

Viar.

The best tillage is apt to bring the best
erop. :

A Universal Beautifier.--Harmless, effective,
and agrecable Ayer’s Hair Vigor has taken
high rank among toilet articles. This
preparation canses thin, weak hair to become
abundant, strong, and hLealthy, aud restores
gray hair to its original color,

Outdoor exercise is a vigorous and eafe
tonic,

A Worderful flesh Producer.

This is the title given to Scott’s Emul
sion of Cod Liver Oil by many thousands
who have taken it. It mnot ounly gives
flesh and strength by virtue of its own
nutritious  properties, “but creates an
appetite for food. Use it and try your
weight. Seott’s Imulsion is perfectly
palatable,  Sold ‘by all Druggists, at 50c.
and $1.00

Grave robbers are at work in Kingston
Cemetery,

+ Up to Date
Facts, stalistics, information things useful
to know, the biggest and best budget of
knowledge, reliable and up to date will be
found in a new publication, “Facts and
Figures” just issued by Messrs. T. Millburn
& Co., of Toronto, Ount. Our readers can
obtain it by addressing the above firm and

enclosing a three cent stamp.

An epidemic of malignant diphtheria is
raging at New Haven, Conn.

Edue a.ti_o;.a Works.

HE work of educating the public toa
thorough knowledge of the virtues of
Burdock Blood Bitters as acure for all
diseases of the stomach, liver, bowels, and

The

remedy is now known and used io thausands

blood, has been completely successful,

of homes where it always gives grea} satis.
faction.

. e
Don’t be deceived with imitation§; tale
oaly McLean’s Vegetable Worm Syrup.

Forewarned is Forearmed. I

Many of the worst attacks of cholera !
morbus, cramps, dyspepsia, colic, cte., come {
suddenly in the night and speedy and prompt
means must be uscd against them. Dr,
Fowler’s Extract of Wild Strawberry is the
remedy. Keepit athand for emergencies,
It never fuils to cure or relieve,

Timely Wisdom.

Great and timely wisdom is shown by
keeping Dr. Fowler's Extract of Wild Straw.
berry on hiand. It has no equal for cholera,
cholera morbus, diarrhes, dysentery, colic,
cramps and all summer complaints or looge.
ness of the bowel.

The grand jury in the Homestead ‘riot
trial hes returned true bills in 169 cases, ;
Truth Wil Frevail t
Dear Sies,—I have been sfllicted with
Chronic Rheumatism for several years, and
used pumervus patient medicines withont
success. But by using six bottles of Burdock
Blood Bitters I was entirely cured.
SARAH MARSHALL,
King St., Kingston, Ont,
Note—I am acquinted with ‘the above
named lady and can certify to the correct-

ness of this statement.
HEexry WADE,

“ Why? <

Druggist, Kingston, Ont,

GENERAL BUSINESS.

The quality of the Coffer we sell under
our trade maris is our best advertisement.,

This Seal is onr trade mark,
and guarantees perfection of
guality, strength and flaver.

Boston,  MONTREAL.  cHicasO,

Miramichi Advance.

Beginning with the issue of November 6th, 1890, when the ADvance
entered upon its

Seventeenth Year of Publication !

The publisher made an important change in the terms on which the
paper isfurnished to Subseribers. These include

lst. Strict adherence to the sys-
tem of cash in advance for all sub-

scriptions.
2nd. The reduction of the price
of the paper to 7
\

One Dollar a Year !

It is to be particularly understood that all outstanding subscription
accounts due after November 6th, 1890, are. to be settled on the old
terms, viz, $2 per year, the advertised credit rate.

- .

I have made the foregoing changes in the lusiness of the ADVANCE
for two reasons.

The first is because many patrons who have been given ecredit,
have abused the *privilege - to such an extent to make
the business of publishing the paper a non-paying one, and it is neees-
sary, in my own interest and that of those who do pay, that I should no
longer continue to furnish the Ap 7ANCE to those non-paying subscribers.

The second reasen is. that I wish to meet the competition of the
city weeklies, which are made up from the type of the dailies
and, therefore, cost little for production in comparison with a local
paper like the ApvANCE, the type of which must-be set up especially
for it.

as

0

Having now published the ADVANCE for nearly 19 years,and endeavored
to make it a creditable representative of Miramichi and North Shore
enterprise—a paper which may be taken into any household without
fear that it has catered to sensationalism at the sacrifice of that clean-
linezs of matter, which is too often neglected by the press of the day—
I have reason to hope the foregoing announcement will meet with
general approval and be the means of largeiy increasing the circulation
and influence of the paper. :

D. G. SMITH, PusLisHER.

Card to the Public.

Having purchased the Business of Mr. B. A. Strang and the good-
will therewith, I respectfully solicit a continuation, for myself, of the
liberal patronage given him in the past.

A Similarly large stock of General Merchandise will be kept on hand,
composed of

Flour, Meal, Hay, Oats, Shorts, Brauns, Pork,
Beef, Herring, Codfish, Lard, Butter, Cheese,
Molasses, @ils, Teas, Tobaccos, Beans,
Barley, Rice, Sngars, Raisins, Carrants,
Crackers, Canned “oods, Confection-
ery, Apples, ete. ete, Staple Dry
Goods and Ready-made Cloth-
ing, a Full Line of boots,
Shoes, Slippers, @vershoes,
Rubbers, Moccasins, ete.
ete.

Any oders received by leiters; telephone or other-
wise, will have our most careful and
prompt attention.

SPECIAL PRICES TO RETAILERS.
W. T. HARRIS,

SUCCESSOR TI'Oe

E. A. STRANG, CUNARD STREET,

CHATHAM, N. B.

Chatham Eogndr

CELIATTITIL. A IVE, . .

ESTABLISHERED 1852.

Iron aund Brass Casiings a specialty—for Mills, Steamboats,
Railways, ete. Stoves, Eron Railings, Plough and general
Agricultaral Castings, Babhbit Metal, ¢te. Machinery
Made and XNepaired with quick despatéh.

€25 Orders promptly attended to at reasonable prices and fair Terms.

T. . GILLESPLE, Proprictor.

APFLICATIONS THOROUGHLY REMOVES
DANDRUFF

Restores Fading hair to fis
D. L. CAVEN,
Toronto, Travulling Passenger Agent, C. P. R..
Says: Anti-Dandruilis a perfect remover of Dan-

original color.
druff —its action is marvellous—in my own cuse

. St:)hps slallllngloi halr.
e s cuiy torooeiy emoeed | o TUEL i SO a4
K. & R. AXES,
MADE WITH “FIRTH’S” BEST AXLE STEEL,

falling of tho hair, made it soft aud pliable and Makes baie soft antl Piiablo
promotad's visibisgrowth, buabiedn Promotes Growth.
ESPECIALLY FOR US.

EXTRACT FRCM A NOVA SCOTIA CUSTOMER’S LETTER.

“The K. & R. Axes are giving good satisfaction and as I will be
buying quite a quantity, I would like you to limit their gale to
me in this locality, as they suit my trade.”

NONE BETTER.
KERR & ROBERTSON,

WHOLESATLTE HARDWARE.
S JOELN, N, B,

Frotels,

Corner Water-and St. John treess,
CE AU ET N N
LARGEST HOTEL IN CHATHAM.
Every attevTi-,; paid to

THE COMFORT OF GUESTS.

Located in the business cen
Stabling and Stable Atten

WM.

¢ of the town.
nce first rute.

JOHNSTON,
PiCTRIBICE
REVERE HOUSE,
Near Railway Station,
Campbellton, N. B,

formerly the Union Hotel, kept by Mrs. Grogan
Comfortable accommodation for permanent and

transient guests.  Commercial Travellers  will
alsobe provided with

Sample Rooms.
GoOD STABLI’NG on the premises.
Daniel Desmond,

Proprietor

" ADAMS HOUSE

ADJOINING BANK OF MONTREAL,
WELLINGTON ST, - . . CHATHAM, N. B,
This Hotel has been entirely Refurnished.
throughout and every possibie arrangement is
made to ensure the Comfort of Guests Sample

Rooms on the premises.

TEANIS will be in attendance on the arriv-
als of all trains.

GOOD STABLING, &c.

THOMAS FLANAGAN,

Proyprie

EARLES HOTEL!

Cor. Canal & Centre Streots,
NEAR BROADWAY,

The best Hotel in the lower part of the
City tor Tourists, Professional and Bus-
iness Men, Commercial Travellers,

Agents, Substantial i fape
pointments, centrally located
and most economical in
PRICES

This Hotel has been Newly and Hand
sOmely Furnished and Decorated,-

Contains a grand Exchange,
Passenger Eievator, Railroad
and Steamboat Ticket,
Telegraph coffice and
Billiard Room.

Et

The Touse can be reached by Horse Cars, Stage,
and Llevated Railroad, and i3 conveniently located
i ment and businesss
Joncy Island, Ro
on Beach, Central Park,
Cemetery, Brooklin Bridge,
Island, Bartholdi Statue, *‘Libi ghiening
the World.”” etc. We have first- s accommocation
for 400 guests, and our building being four storeys
high, and with numerous stairways, is considered
the safest Hotel in the city in case of fire.

ligh Bridge, Green-
ta

Branch Office, SEYMOUR, BARKER & CO., mem-
b v. Y. Stock and Produ Exchanges and
Chivago Board of Trade. Stocks, Bonds, Grain,
Provisions and Petroleum, bought
and sold for Cash on margins.
DIRECT WiRE TO CHICAGO

a5 Sanitary and Fire Arrangements Perfect, “@a

Location the Most Healthyin the City,
Ferdinand P, Earle,
Owner & Proprietor

EARLE’S NEW: PALATIAL HOTEL

The Normandie,

BROADWAY & 3S8ra STREET.
Furopean Plan ; Restaurant Unsurpassed,

Esterbrook, Inspector of  Buildiugs, says,
‘‘Every room is a place of security for its occu-
panc, as the house is ABSOLUTELY  FIRE-PROOF"
Steam heat, speaking tubes, electrje bells, fire
wnd burgiar alarmns attached to all rooms.

FERDINAND P. ELRLE,
~Resident Proprietor.

SALT | SALT!

GEO BURCHILL & SONS,
Nelson.

§50.00 FOR A CHICKEA.

‘k

To ereate an mterest in the breeding of high-class
poultry, I will award a speeial prize of 350,00 cash
to the person ramsing the heaviest Plyvinoutihn Rock
chicken hatched from egygs purcha: ¢l of e,

Plymouth Rocks are unquestionably the breed of
fowls known for the Canadian farmer. Send for

iptive circular of this valuable breed of fowls.

s for hatching, guarantesd
name, carefully pa.
Express Company.  $2.00 per setting of 13,

fresh and true to
¢d in baskets and delivered to
Address
T. A. WILLITTS
Preeder of Plymouih Rock Fowls,
Weston, Ont
v

HARDWARE

of every
Tools, Di

description, Joiners?
ebrated Saws,

the finest gnal-

3, Farmers’

MAKE
MONEY
by
Saving
t.
Buy
all
Your
Tardware

1 Boiled and Raw 0il,
, Harness Oil, best
nishes, Turpentine,
s and Springs, Cart

Fig 1 hoes, Dry ne

Tarred Pa Grindstone  Fix

tures, English chain Traces, Hay

Wire, London and Paris Whiting

Paint and Whitewash Brushes

of all kinds.

BRANDRAM'S CELEBRATED
LONDON WHITE LEAD.
MAGNETIC
IRON ROOFING PAINT.

BEST ROOF PAINT I THE WORLD-

Other goods Y00 numerous
to mention.

at
the
GOGGIN
Building,
YOU
WILL
MAKE
2 0O Cash.

CALL EARLY AND GET
PRICES. -

ALL GUODS WARRANTED.

FOR SALE !
FRUITS -

= =——AND—-

VEGETABLES

IN THEIR SEASON.
——ALSO-

THE USUAL STOCK

Fresh Groceries, Flour, Corn-
meal, Oatmeal, &c.

ALEX. MCKINNON,

WATER STREET, CHATHAM.
The Subseriber haviug taken the Agency of the
Emerson  Piano, the hest and cheapest “in the

States, and show  Catalogue Prices and a samjle
instrunment to an) requiring one.

A W. 8, SMYTHE.

WANTED,

An energetic and well educated gentleman to
represent in Miramichi one of the largest American
Life Insurance Companies. An active rushing man
can secure a good situation either on salary or com ~
mission. Reply to

P. 0. BOX 214, Fredericton, N. B.
6.23

at Pullic Auction on Thursday {he
f March, next, in front of tha Post

o be sold
i ham, tetween the hours of 12 noon,

3rd day

N .
All the rl;:ull, title and interest of Maleolm Taylor
in and to ail those several pieces or parcels of Jand
in the County of Nothumbe'land and Province of
New Brunswick, abuted and bounded as follows,
viz :—
All that piece or parcel of land situgte, Iving and
being in the Parish of Hardwick in the County and
ce aforesaid, bounded on the upper or west-
Jand owned by John Williston and on
side by lands owaed by William W,
on and being in straighit ines from the Shore
du Viu Bay, back to the Highway Road, being
i and premises conveied to the said Mal-
aylor, or intended %o to be by Alexauder Tay-
by Deed dated the 20th day of March, A. D,
nd 5o deseribed,
, all that other picce or parcel of land  situate

lying and being in the said Parish of Hardwigk, ia
the Connty and Provines aforesaid, bounded ¢ ’
g er or westerly side by land owned and d
by bonn G. Williston and on the lower side by d

wned by William W, Williston, aud - being in
traight lines from the Highway Road, back (or
southerly) to the base laud, and being the lands
conveyed to the said Maleolm Taylor by James
Taylor, or intended so -to be, by Deed dated the
20th day of March, A. D, 1856, being the lands and
premizes on which the said Maleotm  Taylor lately
resided,

The same having been seized by me under and by
virtue of an Execution issued out of Northumber-
land County Court at the smit of Robert Taylor
agaiust the said Malcolu Taylor.

Sheriff’s Office, Ncwcastle, this 16th November,
A. D, 1891,

JOHN SHIRREFF,

Sheriff,

The above sale is hereby postponed to Thur
the 5th day of May next, then to take place in fT
of the ,post office, Chatham, at the hour above
named
Duated this 3rd day of March, A D., 1802,
JOHN BiiIRREFF, :
Shefiff. *
The above sale is hereby further postponed ts _
Thursduy the 4th day of August next, then to take
pliwe in front of the post office, Chatham, at the
hour above named.
Dated this 5th day of May, A. D., 1892,

JOHN SHIRREFF,
Sheriff,

The above sale is hereby further postponed to
Saturdsay the 5th day of Novewber next, then to taks
place in front of the pust office, Chatham, at the hour
above named.

Dated this 4th day of August, A. D., 1892,

JOHN SHIRREFF,
Sheriff.
q H]
|\ ’
TU be gold at Public Auction on Thursday the 8rd
day of November, next, in front of the Post
Office, in Chatham,* between the hours of 12 noon,
and 5 o’clo

All the right, title, interest and share of John A .
.\h-lhuga!d in and to all that tract or lot of laud situ-
ate, lying and being on the north side of the south-
west branch of gtre~Miramichi River, in the Parish
of Blissfield=and County of Northumberland, and
bounded “as fol'ows : —Westerly by lands ownad by
David Bamford, easterly by lands owned and occu-
pied by Jomes Robinson, northerly orin rear by
Crown Lands, and,in front or southerly by the said
River, and having a frontage along said River of
100 rods more or less, and known and distinguished
as lot number thirty-one originally granted to Louis
)litrhc)], containing 200 acres more or less, and be-
ing the lands and premises on which the said John
A, McDonald at present resides.

. The same having been seized by me under and by
virtue of several executions issued out of the
Supreme and County Courts at the suit of Hollis
ahurcy_ et al, atthe suit of James Robinson, and at
the suit of James Hodge agaiust the said John.A.
McDonald,

Sheriff’s Office, Neweasrle, 15th July, A. D. 1892.

JOHN SHIRREFF,
Sheriff.

NOTICE OF SALE.

Notice of Sale to William Muirhead of Chatham, in
the Connty of Northumberland, in the Province of
New Bruunswick, Iron Founder, and all other per-
sons whom it maz coucern.

Notice is hereby given that under anc by virtue
of a power of sale coatained in a certain Indenture
of Mortgage bearing date the third day of July, in
the of our Lord one thousand eight hundred

ty-nine, and made between the said William
1 and wife of the one part and the under-

signed, Isabella J. Letson, of the place aforesaid,
of the other part, duly recorded in volnme 66 of the
County records of Northumberland, on pages 603,
804, 605 and 606. ‘There will for the purpose of satis«
fying the n.onies secured by the said mortgage, de-
fault having been made in the payment thereof, be
sold at public auction on Wednesday, the sixteenth
day of November, next, at twelve o’clock, noon, in
front of the post office in Chatham, in the county
aforesaid, the lands and premises mentioned and
described in the said Indenture of Mortgage as fol-
lows:—**All that certain piece or parcel of land situ-
ate lying and being on the south side of the Mira-
michi River i the parish of Chatham aforesaid, ke-
ing part of the lot number thirty -eight which piece
thereof is abutted and bounded as follows, 1o wit:
Commencing on the north side of the Queen’s High-
way at the lower side of th» lands belonging to the
estate of .the late Richar¢ DBlackstock, deceased,
thence cagierl,\' along tne north side of the said road
to the west side of lands owned and occupied by late
Hounorable Wm.Muirhead,thence northerly along the
west side of the said late Honorable William Muir-
head’s land to the channel of the river Miramichi ;
thence westerly or up stream to a coutinuation of
the easterly side line of the said Richard Black-
stock’s property; thence southerly along such side
line to the north side of the suid highway being the
place of beginning, cowprising the whole of the
lands and premises now used as the ‘“‘Miramichi
Foundry” with the steam engine and boiler, turning
lathes, planing machine, and all machinery contain-
ed ani in use in any of the said buildings” To-
gether with all and singular the buildiugs, machin-
ery and improvements thereof, and the privileges
and appurtenances to the said premises belonging,
or iu anywise appertaining.

Dated the 10th day of August, A. D. 1802,

ISABELLA J, LETSON.
Mortgagee.

MUSIC!

P3OF. SMYTHE'S CLASSES
will reopen December 30th 1889.
NEWCASTLE :—Mondays- and Thurs-

days.

CHATHAM : — Tuesdays and . Fri
ays

DOUGLASTOWN :— Wednesdays and

Saturdays.
t.f

December 231d-1889,
CUSTOMERS FOR A FULL LINE OF

WANT
Boots and Shoes, i
Trunks, Valises, Satchels.

————ALSO e

LEATHER & SHOE FINDINGS,

— - AT THE——

New Boot & Shoe Store

—OF——

D W. WARD,

\\'nta’&;eet, Chatham, (opposite W, S. Loggie’s)

Also, Furniture in Parlour and Bedroom Sets. Side-
boards, Baby Carriages, ete.

- EXCURSIONS

——TO

BAY DU VIN |

Commencing on Saturday, July 9th, the Str.
Miramichi will carry excuarsionists on SATURDAY
(

of each week, from N, *hatham, to Bay
VE CENTS.

du Vin and return for TWE
THEO. DesBRISAY,
Manager.

LAST NOTICE.

1 expect to move into my new premises next
month or shortly after, and in the méantime I r
money badly. A great many of those custom

who were indebted to me responded promptly to tl
call for payment made a short time ago, but there
are some who have not yet paid their aceounts. In
‘er to keep their credit good for future emergen-
Giew chey must settls up during Augnst.
J. 1. B, F. MACKENZIE.
Chatham, Aug. 11, 1892,

VOICE - PRODUCTION

THE ART OF MUSIC.

Mrs. Porteous (Scolarship Pupil of the late Ma-
dame Sainton Dolby, London, Eng.) will receive a
limited number of pupils for instruction in the
above. First term commences on 1st September
1892,

TERMS ON APPLICATION.

A singing class will be formed,- particulars of
which will be duly advertised,

Chatham, N. B., August 18th, 1892,

NERVE
s e Thia Remody ab-

i 11 other
the most obstinate cases when & .
RTINS BTl iy Al
i or package, or $5, or 8¢
:&:p‘t‘o‘f‘pp:i(r‘ephy n?i“dn’uing THE JAMES g‘l‘fi’;ﬁ?‘x
©0., Toronto, Unt.  Write for pamphlct. B 3

Chatham by J. D. B. F. McCKENZIE, Diuggist.

NERVE BEANS are s new dis.
covery that cure the worst cases %’
Nervous Debility, Lost Vigor ar;
Failing M: ood; restores the
weakness of body or mind ca

solutely cures

 TO LET.

The warehouse and shop on Cunard Street, a
pregent occupied by George Cutter,




