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THE BURGLARS.

It was much too fine a night to
think of going to bed at once, and
80, although the witching hour of
9 p. m. had struck, Edward and I
were still leaning out of the open
window in our nightshirts, watch-
ing the play of the cedar branch
shadows on the moonlight lawn,
and planning schemes of fresh
deviltry for the sunshiny morrow.
From below, strains of the jocund
piano declared that the Olympians
were enjoying themselves in their
listless impotent way, for the new
curate had becn bidden to dinner
that night and was at the mowment
unclerically proclaiming to all the
world that he feared no foe. His
discordant *vociferations doubtless
started a train of thought in Ed-
ward’s mind, for the youth present-
ly remarked, apropos of nothing
that had been said before, “I be-
lieve the new curate’s rather gone
on Aunt Maria.”

I scouted the notion. “Why
she’s quite old !” I'said. She must
have seen some five and twenty
summers.

“Of course she is,” replied Ed-
ward scornfully. “It’s not her, it’s
her money he’s after, you bet.”

“Didn’t know she had
.money,” I observed timidly.

“Sure to have,” said my brother;
with confidence. “Heaps aund
heaps. .

Silence ensued, both our minds
being busy on the same problem
—how this condition of things, if
it existed, could be turned toad-
vantage.

“Bobby Ferris told me,” began
Edward in due course, “that when
a fellow was spooning his sister
once they used to employhim to
carry notes and messages and
things between them, and he got a
shilling almost every time !”

“What, from each cf them ?” I
innocently inquired.

Edward looked at me with
scornful pity.  “Girls never have
any money,” he briefly explained.
“But she did his exercises and got
him out of cows and told stories
forhim when he needed it—and
much better ones than he could
have made up for himself. Girls
are useful in some ways. So he
was living in clover when unfor-
tunately the two quarreled about
something.  Bobby ’ was fairly
cornered, for he had bought two
ferrets on tick and promised to pay
a shilling a week, thinking this
happy state of things would last
forever. Something had to be
done, of course, sO when the week
-was up, and he was being dunned
for the shilling, he went off to the
fellow and said : ‘Your heartbroken
Bella implores you to meet her this
evening at sundown, ‘by the hollow
~eak as of old, be it only for a mo-
ment. Do not fail ” He got all
that out of a book of course. The
fellow looked puzzled and said,
‘What hellow oak ? I don’t knew
any hollow oak’ ‘Perhaps it was
the Royal Oak ?” said Bobby
promptly, seeing he had made a
slip through trusting too much to
the book, but this didn’t seem to
make the fellow any happier, for
the Royal Oak, you know, is
rather a low sort of house,as pubs
go. At last the fellow said, ‘Well,
I think I know where she means,
the hollow tree in your father’s
paddock. It happens to be an elm,
but she wouldn’t know the differ-
ence. Allright;say I'll be there’
Bobby hung about a bit, for he
hadn’t got his money. ‘She was
crving awfully,’ he said.  Then he
got his shilling.” .

“And wasn’t the fellow riled,” I
inquired, “when he got te the place
and found nothing ?” .

“He found Bobby,” satd Edward
indignantly. “Young Ferris was a
gentleman, every inch of him. He
brought the fellow another mes-
sage from Bella: “I dare not leave
the house. My cruel. parents im-
mure me closely. If you only knew
what I suffer! Your broken heart-
ed Bella! Out of the same book.
This made the fellow a little sus-
picious, for it was the old Ferrises
who had been keen about the
match all through. The fellow,
you see, had tin. However, he
couldn’t exactly call Bella’s brother
a young liar, so Bobby escaped for
the time. But when be was ina
hole next week over a stiff French
exercise, and tried the same
sort of game on his sister, she was
too sharp for him, and he was
caught out. Somehow women
seem more mistrustful than men.
They’re so beastly suspicious by
natute, you know !’

“T know,” said I. “But did the
two—the fellow and the sister—
make it up afterward ?”

“I don’t remember about that,”
replied Edward indifferently, “but
Bobby got packed off to school a
whole year earlicr than his people
had meant to send him, which was
just what he wanted. So you see
1t all came right in the end ?”

I was trying to puzzle out the
moral of this story —it was evi-
dently meant to contain one some-
where—when a flood of golden
lamplight mingled with the moon
rays on the lawn, and Aunt Maria
and the new curate strolled oul on
the grass below us and took the di-
rection of a garden seat that was
backed by a dense laurel shrubbery
reaching round in a half circle to
the house. FEdward meditated
moodily. “If we only knew what
they were talking about,” said he,
“you’d soon see whether I was
right or not. Look here! Let's
send the kid 'down by the porch ts
reconnoitre " 0

“Harold’s asleep,” 1 said; “it |
seems rather a shame”— 1

any

“Ob, rot !” said my brother; “he’s | occasicns like the present.

the youngest, and he’s got to do as |
he’s told !”
So the luckless

| cuticle from
Harold was | and Harold, sleepily chewing some-

rat, and his nightgown glimmered
a mement on the graveled walk
ere he was lost to sight in the
darkness of the shrubbery. A brief
interval of silence ensued, broken
suddenly by a sound of scuffle and
then a shrill, long drawn squeal, as
of metailic surfaces in friction.
Our scout bad fallen into the hands
of the enemy!

Indolence alone had made us
devolve the task of investigation
on our younger brother, Now
that danger had declared itself there
was no hesitation. 'In a second
we were down the side of the porch
and crawled Cherokee wise through
the laurels to the back of the
garvden seat. Piteous was the sight
that greeted us. Aunt Maria was.
on the seat, in a white evening
frock, looking—for an aunt—really
quite nice. On the lawa stood an
incensed curate, grasping our small
brother by a large ear, which—
judging from the row he was
making—seemed on the peint of
parting company with the head it
adorned. The grewsome noise he
was emitting did not really affect
us otherwise than asthetically.
To one who has tried both, the wail
of genuine physical anguish is
easily distinguishable from the
pumped up ad miscriordiam blub-
ber. Harold’s could clearly be
recognized as belonging to the
latter class. “Now, you young’—
(whelp, I think it was, but Edward
stoutly maintains it was devil) said
the curate sternly, “tell us what
you mean by it!”

“Well, leggo my ear then!”
shrilled Harold, “and T’ll tell you
the solemn trath!” .

“Very well,” agreed the curate
releasing him; “now go ahead and
don’t lie more than you can help,”

We abode the promised dis-
closure without the least misgiving,
but even we had hardly given
Harold due credit for his fertility
of resource and powers of imagina-
tion.

“I had just finished saying my
prayers,” began that young gentle-
man, slowly, “when I happened to
look out of the window, and on the
lawn I saw a sight which froze the
marrow in my veins! A burglar
was approaching the house with
snakelike tread! He had a scowl
and a dark lantern, and he was
armed to the teeth !”

We listened with interest.
style, though unlike
native notes, seemed
familiar.

“Go on,” said the curate grimly.

“Pausing in his stealthy career,”
continued Harold, “he gave a low
whistle. Instantly the whistle was
responded to, and from the adjacent
shadows two more figures glided
forth. The miscreants were both
armed to the tewth.”

“Excellent,” said
“proceed.”

“The robber chief,” pursued Har-
old, warming to his work, “joined
his nefarious comrades and con-
versed with them in silent tones.
His expression was truly ferocious,
and Iought to have said that he
was ‘armed to the t"—

“There, never mind his teeth,”
interrupted the . curate, rudely;
“there’s too much jaw about you
altogether. Hurry up and have
done.” :

“I was in a frightful funk,” con-
tiuued the narrator, warily guard-
ing his ear with his hand, “but just
then the drawing room win-
dow opened and you and Aunt
Maria came out—I mean emerged.
The burglars vanished silentiy into
the laurels with horrid impreca-
tions!”

The curate looked slightly puz-
zled. The tale was well sustained
and certainly circurastantial. After
all, the boy might have really seen
something. How was a poor man
to know—though the chaste and
lofty diction might have supplied a
hint—that the whole yarn was a
free adaption from the last penny
dreadful Jent us by the knife and
boot boy? “Why did you not
alarm the house?” he asked.

“I was afraid,” said Harold,
sweetly, “that they would not
believe me !”

“But how did you get down here,
you naughtly little boy ?” put in
Aunt Maria:

Harold was hard pressed—-by his
own flesh and blood too! At that
moment Edward touched me on the
shoulder and glided off thrugh the
laurels. When some ten yards
away, he gave a low whistle I
replied by another. The effect
was magical. Aunt Maria started
up with a shriek.

Harold gave one startled glance
around and then fled like a hare,
made straight for the back door,
burst in upon the servants at sup-
per and buried himself in the broad
bosom of the cook, his special ally.
The curate faced the laurels hesi-
tatingly. But Aunt Maria flung
herslt on him. “Oh, Mr. Hodgitts,”
I heard her ery, “you are brave—
for my sake do not be rash!” He
was not rash. When I peeped out
a second later the coast was entirely
clear.

By this time there were sounds
of a household timidly emerging,
and Edward remarked to me that
perhaps we had better be off. Re-
treat was an easy matter. A stunt-
ed laurel gave a leg up onto the
garden wall, which led in its turn to
the roof of an outhouse, up which at
a dubious angle, we would crawl
to the window of the boxreom.
This overland route had been
revealed to us one day by the
domestic cat when hard pressed in
the course of an otter hunt in
which the cat—somewhat unwill-
ing-—was filling the title role, and
it had proved distinctly useful on
We
were snug in  bed—minus some
knees and elbows—

The
Harold’s
strangly

the curate.

hauled out of bed and given his | thing sticky, had been carried up

sailing orders. He was naturallyl in the arms of the friendly cook
| ere
‘ hunters had died away.

rather vexed at being stood up
suddenly on the cold floor, and the
job had no particular interest forf
him, but he was both stanchand
was disciplined.

ublic notice. Harold

the clamor of the burglar

The curate’s undaunted demean- | out in  terror something about a
| or, as reported by Aunt Maria, was | woman in black that was standing
The means of | generally supposed to have terrified | just back of Lovelace. All looked
exit were simple enough. A porch | the burglars into flight, and much | around, but could see
of iron trellis came up to within [ kudos accrued to ‘
easy reach of the window and was | Some days later, however, when he | the fruit, when the child gave an-
babitually used by all three of us|had dropped into afternoon tea and | other still louder shriek and fell
when modestly anxious to avoid | was making a mild curatorial joke | down.
climbed | about the moral courage required

eftly down the porch like a white | for taking the last piete of bread l

him

| of the party, stopped on the stroctt

thereby. | there, and they went on' choosing

and the little fellow clung to her,
sobbing out that the woman had

and butter, I felt constrained to
remark dreamily, and, as it were,
to the universe at large, “Mr.
Hodgitts, you are brave—for my
sake do not be rash!”

Fortunately for me, the vicar
was also a caller on that day, and
it was always comparatively easy
matter to dodge my long coated
friend in the open. — Kenneth
Grahame in National Observer.

—_—

A SPECTRE.

“I don’t think I am more super-
stitious than the general run of
men, and I know I am no believer
in this table waltzing, wall tapping
sort of spiritualism, but I did once
run across a queer thing not to be
explained on natural grounds.”

This was said by the tall man in
gray tweed and smoking cap as the
train drew out of the station. The
party in the smoker bound for the
Windy City was good for all night
and ready to be amused, so pleas
for the story suggesting the open-
ing words were put forth, with this
result :—

As most of you know, I ama
native of England, and for seven or
eight years of my early manhood
served in the royal navy as lieuten-
ant. In 1866 I sailed in the Prin-
cess Alice, where I first became ac-
quainted with a young fellow a
little older than myself, named, or I
shall call him, Freeman Lovelace.
While I cannot say I ever conceiv-
ed any real affection for him, we
became rather good friends as such
friendships go. He was clever,
full of good stories, had seen much
of life, though perhaps too much
of its worse side, and was well
liked by all on board. He was
just the sort of man that women
love to infatuation and throw
themselves away on,and from what
he would semetimes in confidential
words let drop 1 fancied he was
pretty much entangled in half a
dozen different directions ashore.
When we left on the cruiseI am
going to tell you of, I thought that
he seemed to have something on
his mind, and orice I saw him tear
up some letters he had and heard
him murmur several times, “Poor
girl, poor girl!”

But this unwonted seriousness
wore away in a weak or two, and I
thought nothing more of it. But
one night when he and I had just
parted for the night and I had
started for my cabin he called me
back. : :

“Trescott,” he said, “did a woman
pas3 you just now ?”

I looked at him in amazement.
We were 200 miles from any
woman, and he knew it.

“A woman!” I echoed. “Why,
how should & woman come aboard
the Princess Alice !”

“Oh, all right,” he answered
lightly, although I could now see
by the binnacle lamp that his face
was singularly colorless.

“It musv have been imagination
that made e think I saw some
one in woman’s dress steal out of
the shadow of the mast there.
Goed-night !” -

We were to touch at Gibraltar,
Malaga and Barcelona as we enter-
ed the Mediterranean, and it was
at the first of these ports that the
next of the series of extraordinary
events I have to relate  took place.
We had passed the mighty fortress
and lay at anchor near the town
when Lovelace and I got leave to
go ashore for a couple of hours.
As we passed along a street lined
with houses closely shuttered, as it
was noontide, I observed a woman
standing half concealed by the
pillars of a church. I was just
about to call the atteution of my
companion to the fact that she
seemed to be an English woman
and uvhat her quiet English costumne
seemed out of place in this essen-
tially foreign town when I saw
him start back and turn pallid. I
caught him, thinking him faint,
but soon saw that it was unmistak-
able terror I detected him on his
face.

The woman was in black, and
London would have been taken for
a sort ot superior working woraan,
probably the forewoman in a
mantua making establishment.
But what struck me as strange was
the fact of the unusual intentness
of her gaze fixed immovably on
Lovelace, and that she held her
hand to her throat in a
cencealed it from view.

In another moment Lovelace
seemed to rally and started forward
with a cry of “Lucy, you here!” on
his lips.

But as my eyes went from him
back to the spot not 30 feet away,
where the girl had stood, I saw
that she was gone. My companion
now became excited.

“Where did she go ?” he asked.

I was as much puzzled as he, for
it was hardly possible that she could
in that mere moment of time have
gained one of the adjacent houses
or have gone cown the street un-
seen by us. Indeed in both diree-
tions there was no one in sight,
There was only the church, but on
our entering we were confronted
by a priest speaking very fair
English who assured us that no one
had entered the edifice within the
last hour. I was, as I have said
puzzled by this, but thought noth-
ing of any supernatural element it
might have.

Lovelace, on the contrary, re-

turned at once to the ship and for
days secluded himself from all com-

panionship. ~ When we - reached

Malaga, he did not wish to go

ashore, but the commander of the

ship detailed him, together with

three others, to carrya dispatch to

the consul at that port. I remain-

ed aboard, but on the others return-

ingI heard what was designated

as a queer story on Lovelace.

It seemed that he, with the rest v‘

to buy some fruit, when all at onee
little child eried

the fruit seller’s

ll()b«)(ly

Its mother picked it up,

way that }

taken her hand from her throat,
and that it was all bloody.
As there was plainly no such
woman about, the other young
officers would have laughed at the
child’s fancy, but Lovelace had
been obliged to borrow the fruit
seller’s chair, so agitated was he for
some minutes.
* “He looked as white and weak
as a woman,” concluded my in-
formant.
On getting to Barcelona Love-
lace refused to leave the ship, but
during the day there arrived an
invitation from a mutual friend of
his and mine, whose yacht was
lying there, to dine with him, and
after some difticulty I succeeded in
getting Lovelace to consent to go.
We spent a pleasant hour aboard
Lord ‘s beautiful craft and
were just going in to dinner, Lady
—— on Lovelace’s arm, when all at
once that lady gave a scream and
looked around in haste, only to
scream again and to faint dead
away.
I stared in amazement with tle
rest of the guests, but just beyond
Lovelace I saw the woman in black
standing quietly gazing into my
friend’s face. Then she slowly
dropped her white hand from her
throat, and Isaw a gash across it
from which the blood still flowed
in heavy, sullen drops. I under-
stood then what had made Lady
——faint, though when she re-
covered consciousness and tried to
combat her husband’s and friends’
attempt to persuade her that
the woman had existed only in her
imagination I kept silent and so did
Lovelace, from whom fortunate-
ly attention had been diverted in
the stir over our our fair hostess.
She had felt, she said, an icelike
hand on her arm, and looking about
had seen the ghostly tigure I have
described. When we got back to
the ship that night, I put aside the
reserve T had hitherto maintained
toward Lovelace on thie subject
and asked him for an explanation,
He was very much embarrassed.
and I have never known whether
he told me the whole truth or not.
At any rate, this was his story :
His sister, whom he had visited
in London before starting on this
cruise, had had a deeayed Church
of England clergyman’s daughter
employed as a nursery governess
for her children, and in his idle
moments Lovelace had amused
himself by making love to this
poor girl.  He swore it went no
further than this, but that was a
question as to the amount of con-
fidence one could putin the man.
At last, asthe time drew near for
him to sail, he had tried to with-
draw from this flirtation, when the
girl exhibited a despair and grief
for which he was not prepared and
declaredthat if he proved faithless
to her she would kill herself. Not
believing this threat, he saw herno
more and left for this cruise with-
out a farewell word to her. He
knew as yet nothing of her fate and
had his apprehensions only aroused
by seeing her that memorable

GENERAL BUSINESS.

found it necessary to remove my large and complete -

STOCK OF GROCERIES, ETC.

to the store adjoining the one so well known as

HARRIS' GENERAL STORE.

special attention to my trade in

ON
Botween Fredericton and Chatham.
For CHATHAM.

PUBLIC NOTICE !

In consequence of the wonderful increase in my business, I have

FOR IND'TON INDIANTOWN BRANCH. FoR BLK'VLE
lv 8 10a m.

Having made this important alteration I will be able to pay[#2%®" -

BOOTS AND SHOES AND CLOTHING

which is increasing with phenomenal zapidity, and at the same time
do justice to my extensive trade in

FINE FAMILY GROCERIES.

Thanking my friends for their liberal patronage in the past, I
hereby solicit a continuance of the same.

W. T. HARRIS,

CUNARD ST., CHATHAM.

Station—Nelson, Derby Siding,Upper Nelson Boom, Chelmstord, 3rey Rapiis, Up
Carrol’s, McNamee's, Ludlow,
Creek, Covered Bridge, Zionville, Durham, Nashwaak, Manzer’s Siding, Penniac.

Express Trains on I. C. R.run through tv destinations on Sunday. Exgress trains run Sunday mornin
but not Monday mornings

C P. RAILWAY for Moatreal and all points in the upper provincesand with the C. P.
for St Johr and all points West, and at Gibson for Woodstock, Houlton, Grand Falls, Edmundston
and Presque Isle, and at Cross Creek with Stage for Stanley.

THOS. HOBEN, supt.

CANADA EASTERN RAILWAY,

FALIL 1893.

and ArTeR  MIONDAY;s SEPT. Il until rurther notice, ‘trains will rur on the above
Railway, daily (Sundays’ exceptea) as fellows:

Connecting with the 1. C. R
GOING NORTITH.

ExprESS,

915 p. m.

9.45 o

1.00

10.30

For F'Ton.
(read down) (read up)
Leave Chatham,

Arrive Chathsm Jm}c.,

“ [ “

935 , | Leave
10 45 Arrive Chatham,
11 45ar)

12 00 1v

Boiestown, . .
Doaktown, .
115p m ......Blackville,

2 10ar} ...Chatham Jet

2301v s
3 00 p.m ar Chatham........:.. .7 30

lar 10 30 ¥
GOING SOUTH

Express,

340. am
410 ¢
42 ¢
466

Leave Chatham,

Arrive Chatham Junc n,
LG&VG “ .
Arrive Chatham

Blackville .... ... ar500pm
.. Iudiantown

The above Table is made up on Eastern standard time.

The trains between Chatham and Fredericton will also stop wnea signalled at the following f
er Blackville, Blissfiel

s’ Biding, Upper Cross

%

are madeat ChathamJunction with the I, C. RAILWAY
for all points East and West, and at Fredericton with the
RAILWAY

Astle Crossing, Clearwater, Por! Road, Forl

CONNECTIONS

AEX. GIBSON, Ger’l Manager,

(REAT

To J. D. CREAGHAN,

CHATHAM, .

“We accept your offer.

ficed.

BankruPT SaLE |

Of Staple and Fancy Fall Dry Goods—Dress Goods, Grey Cottons,
Tweeds, Homespues, Men’s Clothing, Underwear, Boots & Shoes, &e.,

IN RE THE M. F. NOONAN STOCK.

TELREGRAM.

Wired Mr. Hickson last evening.’
MANCHESTER, ROBERTSON & ALLISON.

FroMm St. JomN, N. B.
o OCTOBER 5, 1893.

¢

’

The above is explanatory. This enormons and desirable stock has
been removed to the “Argyle House”, next the new Post Office, Chatham,
and is now offered in lots to the trade and general public at from

33 TO 63 CENTS ON THE DOLLAR

This sale is PEREMPTORY, SWIFT and SURE as the Argyle House
Store must be vacated in a month. However, a few flays should suffice
to clear off such a desirable lot of staple merchandise.
Traders and the shopping public will please be in time as some valu-
able bargains must be forced off and thousacds of dollars worth sacra-

J. D. CREAGHAN.

Storekeepers,

CELATFIA NV

Railways, ete.

Chatham F

oundry.

N. B.

ESTABLISHED 1852.

Iron and Rrass Castings a specialty—for Mills, Steamboats,

stoves, Iron Railings, Plough and geuneral

Agricultural Castings, Babbit Metal, etc.
Made and Repaired with quick despateh.

¥~ Orders promptly attended to at reasonable prices and fair Terms.

I.F. GILLESPIE,

Machinery

Proprictor.

night in the bay of Biscay looking
at him from near the mast. Fror,
what had happened since he corld
not help but believe that she had
fulfilled her desperate threat.

Resolved on reaching Naples to
know the truth, he therefore tele-
graphed to his sister to kriow what
had became of Miss Raymond.
She replied coldly, with a plain in-
timation that she dislik.ed his man-
ifest interest in her peor dependent,
that on the day he had sailed Miss
Raymond had been found in her
room with “that across her throat
which be. had hurdly cared to see.”

Oa learning this for some time
Lovelace acted like a thoroughly
b_mken man, but after some months
his spirits began to somewhat re-
cover. We were still at Naples
when the end came to the retri-
bution that followed his heartless-
ness.

Though I had taken a real dis-

like to the man  after hearing his
story, we were still much thrown
together, and one evening we had
gone to call on some English ladics
at the consul’s. We had taken our
leave, but opeof the ladies to whom
Lovelace had been paying some
rather zealous attentions appearing
on a balecony above, he stood up in
the open carriage we occupied to
cateh the flowers she half mocking-
ly threvs down to him.
_ All at once he turned his laugh-
g eyes on me, and as he did I
saw his face freeze suddenly with
the horror I knew so well He
started backward, and at the
mornent the horses reared slightly,
and before I could catch him he
had fallen from the carriage into
the street.

As he cid 0 a long sigh caught
my ear, and I turned my head to
see for a brief second the woman
in black at my side still holding
her gashed throat. She was gone
then, and I hastily tumbled from
the carriage and joined the driver
who was bending over Lovelace's
dead body.

He had broken his neck on the
stones !

Some days after, I called on the
lax.]y referred to, who had also
witnessed the accident, and one of-
her fisst qmestions was:

“Who was the girl in black in the
carriage with you two that dread-
ful day 2°

Take the story for what it is
worth, gentleinen. Explain it if
you can. These are the bare facts.
—Philadelphia Times.

B. R. BOUTHILLIER,

MERCHANT TAILOR,

CHATHAM,

Keeps constantly on hand full hnes of Cloths
of the best

British, and Canadian Makes,
Trimmings, etc.

CENTLEMENS CARMENTS

f all kinds cut and made to order on the prem-
sex,
atea,

with quickest despatch and at reas onable

Dunlap Bros. & Co.,

AMHERST, N. S.

Dunlap, McKim & Downs,
WALLAGCE, N. S.

DUNLAP, COOKE & (0.,
AMHERST, N. S.

his establishment has a superior tone sud finish.
the prices are right.

Hstablished 1866.

DUNLAP GOOKE & CO.
MERCHANT TAYLORS,

—aAn
GENTLEMEN'S OUTFITTERS,
AMHERST.,

N. 8.

e e e s

This firm carries one of the flnest selections of Cloths incladinz all the different makes suitablesfor
fine trace. Their cucters and staff of workmen emplnygd are the best obtainabls, and the clothing from
All inspection of the samples will convince you tuat

EDWARD H. GONROY,

Successor  to Daniel Patton

WHOLESALE
WINES AND SPIRITS.

17 and 18 North Wharf.
ST. JOHN N.B.

5,000 HIDES !

Five Thousand Hides
Wanted,

T will pay cash on delivery for all the hides I ean
procure ; also, will buy one thoussad calf skms
either for cash or for exchange,

Parties iu any part of the County neeling plaster-
ing hdir can be supplied by sending in their orders

to me.
WILLIAM TROY.

5.15
Chatham, May 15th, 1893.

! I took Cold,
I took Sick,

I TOOK

 SCOTT'S
EMULSION

RESULT:

I take My Meals, ;

I take My Rest, g
AND I AM VIGOROUS ENOUGH TO TAKE
ANYTHING I CAN LAY MY HANDS ON;
etting fat (oo, For Scotf’s
gmulsion of Pure Cod_Liver Qil
and Hypophosphitesof Lime and

’

i

;

2

Soda NoT ONLY CURED MY Ineip-
y ient Comsumption BUT BUILT
ME UP, AND IS NOW -PUTTING

FLESH ON MY BONE'S
AT THE RATE OF A POUND A DAY. 1
TAKE IT JUST AS EASILY AS IDO MILE".”

{ Scott’s Emulsion is put up only in Salm.on
color wrappers.
50c. and $1.00.

! SCOTT & BOWNE, Belleville.

nrassasns

CHOIGE MILLINERY !

A HINT TO THE 1,
LADIES.

L |
’
}
)
A
Sold by all Druggisis at

s as Bsasasnsws e

To those who have not yet aitended to thei
millinery I beg to state that iy sales duri

Easter opening compelled ma to renew and :

my stock 1 am daily receiving new gnods. sach as:
Hats, Bonnets, Flowers, Feathers, etc. My stack
comprises only the

CHOICEST GOODS.

cut to «order.

LADIES’ COATS & SAGQUES

Satisfaction

N i o] . e L
with moderate prices and aitistic workmarship

1 trust to receive a share of public patrouage.

JOSIE NOO NMAN,

|
)
% J. B. SNOWBALL.
;
|
!

l Immediate possession given.

TO LET.

Hotel at Chatham station formerly occupied by
Robt Godfrey. Apply to

TO LET.

Upper end of double housc on King street at
present occupied by Donald McDonal
glven 1st June apply to

Possession

J. B. SNOWBALL.

SATURDAYS ONLY.

SOMETHING NEW

AT THE—

GOGGIN BUILDING.

In future on every Saturday all goods in the Hard-
ware line will positively be

SOLD AT COST.

Remember those prices are for

SATURDAYS ONLY.

t will be useless to ask or expe:t goods at Satu
days prices on other days throush the week.

TERMS - CASH.

THE OBJECT
| of the above named Institution is to give young men
and women an opportunity to fit themselves for
better positions. -

By sending for our new circular (1893-4,) which
will be ready for distiibution in a few days, you
will get an idea of what we have donefor others
&c. Wecan o the same for y.uif you will glve

1 uw the chance.

Send us your name and address, and we will
{ mail you frec our circular, also specimens of Pen-
| &aship, ! resh from Mr Pringle’s pen.
KERR & PRINGLE,

St. Jobr, N. B,

The residence and premises on St. John Street
opposite the Pro-Cathedral) known as the] Hon
John M. Johuson property.

Also; the hounse and premises kuown as the
Letson homestead (suitable for two families) on the
west side Cunard Street, (south of Charch St.

i Apply to
MRS, ISABELLA LETSON, ot
L J TWEEDIE.

“THE FACTORY"

JOHN MCDONALD,

(Successor to George Cassady)
Mannfacturer of Doors, Sashes, Mouldings
-AND -
Builpers’  furnishings  generally
mber planed and matchee to order.

AND AND SCROLL-3A\WING

Stock of DIMENSION ard
| CONSTANTLY ON HAND.

| THE EAST END FAGTO.Y, CAATHAM. N. B.

LOST.

Taken from Boiestown station 7th September be-

otiizer  Lumh

!; ing the day of the Excursion, a hand satchel contair -

f
l

ing goods and valuable papers, and any person re-
tnroning it to the owner, James Fairley, at Boies
town or giving information of it will be suitably

ded.
i) JAMES FAIRLEY,

Railway Office, Moncton, N. B., Scpt. 1 1893

INTERCOLONIAL RAILWAY,
1893-FALL ARRANGEMENT---1893.

On and after Monday, Sept. 11, 1893, the trains will run daily (Sundays excepted) as follows :

WILL LEAVE CHATHAM JUNCTION

TbroughExpress for 8t. John, Halifax, Pictou, (Monday exceptel) - - -
Accommodation for Moncton and St. John, - - - - -
Accommodation for Campbellton,

Through Express for Quebec, Montreal,

Chicago, -

* Al trains are run by Eastern Standard time.

D. POTTINGER,
Chief Superintendent.

can not recommend it too highly.”

THE GREAT SOUTH AMERICAN

NERVINE TONIC

Stomach#°Liver Cure

The Most Astonishing Mediecal 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 curative
agent has long been known by a few of the most learned physicians,
who have not brought its merits and value to the knmowledge of the
general public.

This medicine has completely solved the problem of the cure of indi-
gestion, dyspepsia, and diseases of the general nervous 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 mervine tonic qualities
which it possesses, 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-down constitution. It 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 value 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 Stomach,
Nervous Chills, Loss of Appetite,
Paralysis, Frightful Dreams,
Nervous Paroxysms and Dizziness and Ringing in the Ears,
Nervous Choking, Weakness of Extremities and
Hot Flashes, Fainting,
Palpitation of the Heart, Impure and Impoverished Blood,
Mental Despondency, Boils and Carbuncles,
Sleeplessness, Scrofula,
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 Diarrheea,
Failing Health, Delicate and Scrofulous Children,

Summer Complaint of Infants.
tnany oihor comnplaints cured by tlis wonderful

i Nervine 'Lonic.

NERVOUS DISEASES,

As a cure for every class of Nervous Disesses, no remedy has been
able to compare with the Nervine Tonic, 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 ailments to which the human
family is heir are dependent on nervous exhaustion and impaired diges-
tion. ~When there is an insufficient supply of nerve food in the blood, a
geueral state of debility of the bzain, spinal marrow, and nerves is the
result. Starved nerves, like starved muscles, become strong when the
right kind of food is supplied; and a thousand weaknesses and ailments
disappear as the nerves recover. As the nervous system must supply all
the power by which the vital forces of the body are carried on, it is the
first to suffer for want of perfect nutrition. Ordinary food does not con-
tain a sufficient quantity of the kind of nutriment necessary to repair
the wear our present 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 universal adaptability to the cure of all forms of nervous de-
rangement.

CrAwFORDSVILLE, IND., Aug. 20, *86.

To the Great South American Medicine Co.:
DeaR GENTS:—1 desire to say to you that I
have suffered for many years with a very serious
disease of the stomach and nerves. I tried every
medicine I could hear of, but nothing done me
any appreciable good until I was advised to
try your Great South American Nervine Tonic
and Stomach and Liver Curée, 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 this remedy as I do you would

not be able to supply the demand.
J. A. HArDiE, Ex-Treas, Montgomery Co.

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

CRAWFORDSVILLE, IND., June 22, 1887.
My daughter, cleven years old, was severely a- iicted with St. Vitus’ Dance
or Chorea. We gave her three and one-half botuies of South American Ner-
vine and she is completely restored. I 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
ths greatest remedy in the world for Indigestion and Dyspepsia, and for all
forms of Nervous Disorders and Failing Health, from whatever cause.

State of Indiana, }88 : JomN T. MIsH.
Montgomery County, g

Subscribed and sworn to before me this June 22, 1887.
CraAs. W. WriGgHT, Notary Publics ’

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 are 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 no case of unmalignant disease of the stomach which can resist the
worderful curative powers of the South American Nervine Tonic.

HARRIET E. HAaLL, of Waynetown, Ind., says: Mgzs. ELLA A. BRATTON, of New Ross, Indlana,
“1 owe lr;yhliae to the Ggeat South Ar;m;iran says: *Icannot express how much I owe to the
Nervine. ad been in bed for five months from .
the effects of an exhausted stomach, Indigestion, | Nervine Tonic. My system was cample:ely :::"
Nervous Prostration, and a general shattered | tered, appetite gone, was coughing and spitting
condition of my whole system. Had given up | up blood; am sure I was in the first stages
all hopes of getting well. Had tried three doe- | of consumption, an inheritance handed down
tors, with no relief. The first bottle of the Nerv- | through several generations. I an taking
ine Tonic improved me so much that I was ableto \ the Nervine Tonic, and continued its use for
walk about, and a few bottles cured me entirely. | about six months, and am entirely cured. It
I believe it is the best medicine in the world. I | is the grandest remedy for nerves, stomach and

lungs I have ever seen.””

No remedy compares with SoUTE AMERICAN NERVINE as & eure for the Nerves. No eom.
pares with South American Nerving as a wondrous cure for the Stomach. No remedy atall
compare with South American Nor‘ine as a cure for all forms of failing health. It pever falls to
cure Indigestion and Dyspepsia. It never falls to cure Chorea or St. Vitus’ Dance. Its 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 neglect to use this precious boen;
il you do, you may neglect the only remedy which will restore you to health. South Americas
Nervine is perfectly safe, and very pleasant to the taste. Delicate ladies, do not fail to use this
great cure, because it will put the bloom of freshness and beauty upon your lips and in your cheoka,
and quickly drive away your disabllities and weaknesses.

l.arge 16 ounce Bottle, $1.00.
EVERY BOTTLE WARRANTED.

SOLD BY DR. J. PALLEN & SON,

»

All these aad

REBECcCA WILEINSON, of Brownsvalley, Ind.,
says: *Ihad been in a distressed condition for
three years from Nervousness, Weakness of the
s h, Dyspepsia, and I until my
health was gone. I had Leen doctoring con-
stantly, with no relief. I bought one bottle ot
South American Nervine, which dore me mere
good than any $50 worth of doctoring I ever
did in my life. I would aéd+’ v weakly pere
son to use this valuab? N
few bottles of it has
corsider it the grand

_ CHATHAM, N. B.




