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-1 Fridand Flower seeds

. Eddy’s

5» _when you order

”’

EAM ENGINE & BOILER WORKS

CHATHAM, N. B.

s

Foun

- JOSEPH M. RUDDOCK, - - . -

: ING8 OF ALL

PROPRIETUR

m Engines and Boiler;, Mill Machinery
allkinds; Steamers of any size coa-
structed and furnished, complete,

él!ﬂ EDGERS, SHINGLE aad LATA JMAOHINES, ~OAST-

DESORIPTIONS.

Iron DPipe, Valves and  Fitting
of all Kinds.

Ocsigns. Plans and Estimates oa Application.

~ PROVISIONS

2 CONSISTING OF

Flour, Beef, Pork, Hams
. Bacon, Teas, Sugars, Molasses,
Barley, Peas, Soaps, Lard,
Bran and Feed, Rolled Oats
and Standard Oatmeal andé
Cornmeal in bbls. and  bbls.
Ontario and Moneton
Cracked Feed, ete.

Store 4» Pabvic Wharf.

" J. A RUNDLE

Newcastle, Jan. 8, 1898.

CLEARANGE SALE

2 Atthe SALTER Brick Store.|

L

1 will, for the balance of the season, sell my
of

stock
MEN'S, BOYS' & CHILDREN'S
Linen and Straw Hats ‘at Cost.

Johmn Ferguson.
Neweastle, July 25th.
. SEEDS. SEEDS. SEEDS.

Spring stock of Garden,
which I intend to sell
at  small advance over cost.

1 hsve received my

~ FLOUR, FLOUR. FLOUR.

JERSEY LILY.

. * Tnis brand of flour needs no puffing, it give

rattar sutisficiioa ©y the hoascksepars ths
. auy Sther brand.
57 Rc:fled oat mesl in bbls. and half bble.
Cern meal in bbls. and bags.
Sa:rts and Moncton feed.

Agent for
Bradley’s Fertilizer.

# BOOTS ANJ SHOES.

<~ Now is the time to

-2 T soie o
ikdes and our dry. is entire lo
mast be sold :n{rricu to suit the buyer.

GROGERIES, GROGERIES,

r abandasce, quality guiranteed, prices
Ye&low all other dealers.

M. BANNON’S
Cheap Cash Store.

TATLORING

{ wish to remind my patrons and the public

qzaeraly that T am

Omying on the Tailoring '

the old stand over Messrs. Sutherland and
eaghan’s Store. I have s fine
- LINE OF SAMPLES
¢ szlect from. Parties furnishing their own
%31 can have them made vp ir

an’ Cheaper than elsewhere. Perfect Sstis-
wscti'n has been given in the pastand I cain
yarrantee the same in the fature. .
s. R. MCDUNALD,
Newsastle S-pt., 1892,

50 YEARS’
EXPERIENCE

patentable.
uL! T Securing Kﬁ-ﬂ-
'{ﬁ‘.':{h ollm‘:;x u’.’ receive

Largest eir-

2. 22 " any sctentitic Terms, $3 &
57 g 2e18asen NgW 10
7 2% Clace. % ¥ St Washington, D. C-

e Lo Bl ol v S
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i Ask for

1 A

._“I matches. Then
~  you will be sure
of having the best.

RMiscellangons,

He (kneeling at her feet)—Only this
one question—say, will you be mine?
She—Ob, how sudden! Do give me
alittie time to think.
He—Torture me no longer.
have your decision at once.
She—Bat why this haste?
He—I cannot wait any longer.
cab waiting at the door.

I maust

Ive a

C. C. RicHARDS & Co.
DEeAR Sirs.—I have used MIN-
ARD’S LINIMENT in my stable
for over a year and consider it the
very best for horse flesh [ can get
and strongly recommend it.

Geo. Hougs,
Livery Stables, Quebec

¢ Baut how cou'd you have the heart to

asked the tourist.

¢Fer two reasons,’” Rubherneck Bill
explained. ‘They waso’t nothing else
tohsog him fer, and they wasn’t nobody
else to banz.’ ‘

r

MINARD’S LINIMENT for
Rheumatism.

It was the festive foreman
Of a printshop up the street

Whon essayed to be a scorcher
With & scorchb so very fleet.

And Jater, when he looked as thoogh
He’d met a western storm,
'Twixt throbs of pain he muttered,
¢I guese I've pied my form !’
Pinkity.

MINARD’'S LINIMENT the
best Hair Restorer.

L
* How are you, Slickinger? I haven’t

seen von for a long time. Didn’t you 2o
with the army?*

¢“No. DI've been in the Klondike re-
gion.”

‘The K'ondike? Where’s that? Ob,
I remember. IVs somewhere up norih,
isn’t it?

MINARD’S LINIMENT cures
La Grippe.

The women are wearing such thick
vell< that 2 man has to be constaatly
on his guard to avoid the mistake of
smiling too pleasantly at his own wife.

MINARD’S LINIMENT is the
best.

Bill—I understacd that you told Gill
that you raised some potatoes on your
place as big a< my head.

Jill—No; I never sai! as big as your
head : only as big as your brain.

o ™~ A AN
g = 3
3 WIAN
TIVELY COR!I
¥ziling Moo
ctc., cause
=] r‘n_d Indic
w and surel,
in ¢id or young. sn:
Lusiness or marriage
snd Comsumption i

R mmedicto iprove
cther {ai
sist uoon h Zablets, The
mm.gﬂumdmthou you, Vrogive spt;a
Ve 3
sach case or Fot ics GTS.

un: B
nnhg; kees (f : £ £2.50.
mail, Idz'xi:;y.xz.(u‘:gn rcoljiffg ::‘; ‘l”l’:e C .
e’ AJAX REMEDY CO., % arborssc

Optician—Yes; you see double. I cap

correct the faalt with spectaclas.
Patient—Hurry! Maybe it isn’t twics
after all!

HONFST HELP FREE TO WEAK MEN

The UN10N ADVOCATE is authorized to state
by Rev. A. H. Macfarlane, Frankiown,
Ontario, that any man who is suffering from
troubles resulting from overwerk, excess or
abuse, such as_nervcvs debility, lost vigor,
unnatural losses, lack of developmert, ete.,
can write to him in strict confidepce and be
instructed free of charge how to be thoroughly
cured.

Krowing, to his sorrow, that so many
sufferrs are being imposed} upon by un-
crupisulous quacks, this cleigymon con iders
it his duty to give bLis fello.s-men the ovenefit

of his experience and assist them to a cure,
Having nothing to sell, he asks for no money.
| Any man who sends for his advice and follows
{ it can rely upen being cured. Of course only
| those actually needing belp are expected to
app)j', enclosing a stamp.

|~ Address as above and refer o the UxioN
ADVOCATE.

'hmg a man for stealing a $10 horse? |to

THE UNION

,Seleéted Eiterature.
ALLAN'S WIFE.

See, the dawn was breaking. The hillg
were not more than eight miles away |
now, and they were green,

There must be water there,

“Come,” T said.

Indaba-zimbi lifted Tota into the kind
of sling that we had made out of the
blanket in which to earry her on our
Licks, and we staggered on for an honr
through the sand. She woke erying for
water, and alas! we had mone to give
her; our tongues were hanging from our
lips. we could searcely speak.

We rested awhile, and Tota merciful-
Iy swooned .away.» Then Imndaba-zimbi
took her. Thoug: he was so thin, the
old man’s strength was wendertul.

Another hour; the slope of the peak
could not be more than two miies away
now. A couple of hundred yards off
orew a large baobale tree. Could we
reach its shade? We had done half the
distance when Indaba-zimbi fell from ex-
haustion. We were now =0 weak that
neither of us could lift the child nn to
our backs We e-ch took one of her
hands and dragge! her along the road.
ifty yards—they scemed to he fifty
miles. Ah, the tree was reached at la-t;
compared with the heat catside the shale
of its dense foliage seemed Tike the dosk
and cool of a vault. I remember think-
ing that it was a good place to die in.
Then [ remember no more.

woke with a feeling as thongh the
blessed rain were :lling on my face and
head. Slowly and with great diffieulty
1 opened my eyes, then shut them again,
having seen a vision. For a space I lay
thus, while the rain continued to fall;
I saw now that T must be asleep or off
my head with thirst or fever. If I were
not off my head how eame Y to imagine
that a lovely dark-eyed girl was bending
over me inkling water on my face?
A white girl, too, not a Kaffir woman.
Heowever, the dream went on.
“Hendrika,” said a voice in English, 4
the sweetest voice that I had ever
heard; somehow it reminded me of wind
whispering in the trees at night. “Hen-
drika, I fear he dies: there is a flask
of brandy in my saddle-bag; get it.”

“Ah! ah!” grunted a_ harsh voiee in

answer; “let him die, Miss Stella. He
will bring you bad luck—let him die, I
say. I felt a movement of air above
me as if the woman of my visfon turned
swiftly, and once again I opened my
eyes. She had risen, this dream wo-
man. Now I saw that she was tall
and graceful as a reed. She was angry,
too: her dark eyes flashed, and she
pointed with her hand at a female who
stood before her, dressed im nondesecript
kind of clothes such as might be worn
by either a man or 1 woman, The wo-
man was young, of white blood, very
short, with bowed legs and enormous
shoulders. In face she was not bad-look-
ing, but the brow receded, the chin and
ears were prominent—in short, she re-
minded me of nothing so much as a very
handsome monkey. She might have
been the missing link.
The lady was pointing at her with
her hand. “How dare you?" she said.
“Are you going te disobey me ngain?
Have you forgotten what I told you,
Babyan (baboon)?”

“Ah! ah!” ?rnnted the ‘woman. who
seemed Jiterally to curl and shrivel up
beneath her anger, “Deon’t be angry
with me, Miss Stella, because 1 ean't
bear it. I will feteh the brandy.”
Then, dream or no dream, I determined

speak.

“Not brandy,” 1 gasped in English as
my swollen tongue would allow; “give
me water.”

“Ah, he lives!” cried the
girl, and he talks KEnglish,

beautiful
See, sir,

here is water in your own bottle; you
were quite close to a spring the other
side of the tree.”

1 struggled to a sitting position, lifted
the bottle to my lips, and drained i,
pure

Oh! that drink of cool, water!

“SE®, SIR, HERE IS WATER IN YOUR
BOTTLE.

pever had I tasted anything so delicious.
At the first gulp 1 felt life flow baek
into me. But wisely enough she weuld
not let me have much. “No more! no
more!” she said, and dragged the bottle
from me almost by force.

“The child,” 1 said—*is the child !
dead?” :
“] do not know yet,” she answered.

“We have only justnfuuud you, and I
tried to revive you first.”

1 crept to where Tota lay by the side
of Indaba-zimbi. It was impossible to
say if they were dead or swooniug, The
lady sprinkied Wota's face with the
water, which I watched greedily, for
my thirst was still awful, while the
woman Hendrika did the same office for
Indaba-zimbi. Presently, to my vast
delight, Tota opened her eyes and tried
to ery, but could wuot, poor little thing,
because her tongue and lips were %o
swollen. But the ladyrgot some water
into her mouth, and, as in my case, the
effect was magical. We allowed her
to drink about a quarter of a pint, and
no more, though she cried bitterly for
it. Just then old Indaba-zimbi came to
with a groan. He opened his eyes,
glanced round, and took in the situa-

tion. phs
“What did 1 tell you, Maeumazahn ?
he seized the bottle and took a

long pull at it 5
Meanwhile I sat with my I
the trunk of the great tree and med‘
to remdize the situation. ng to my
Jeft I saw two good horses—one bare-
backed, and one with a rude lady’s sad-
dle on #. By the side of the horses
were two dogs, of a stout greyhound
that sat watching us, and uear
the dogs lay a dead Airlic buck, which

they had evidently beem coursing.
“Hendrika,” said the lady presently,
“they must not cat meat just yet. Go
and look up the trw,a‘m‘l see if there
is amy ripe fruit on it.” i
'I\e’W(p-em.u ran swiftly into the plain

back against

and obeyed. Presently she returned.
“] see some mpe fiuit,” she said, “but
it is h'gh. quite at the top.”

“Fetch it,” said the lady.

myself; but I was much mistaken. Sud-
denly the woman bounded at least three

—a swing that would have—filled an
acrobat with envy—and she was on it

“Now there is an end,” 1 thought
again, for the next bough was beyond
her reach. :
She stood up o the bough, gripping it
with her bare feet, and once more spriang
at the ome above, caught it and swung
herself into it. 5

I suppose that the lady saw my
pression of astonishment. “Do
wonder, sir,” she said, “Hendrika is
like other people. She will not fal.’

I made no answer, but watched the
progress of this extraordinary person
with the most breathless interest. On
she went, swinging herself from bough
to bough, and running along them iike
a monkey. At last she got to the top
and began to swarm along a thin branch
towards the ripe fruit. When she was

ex-
not
not
”

near enough she shook the branch
violently. There was a crack—a crash—
it broke. I shut my eyes, expecting to
see her crushed on the groumd before
me. L

“Don’t be afraid,” said the lady again,
laughing gently. “Look, she is quite
safe.”

I looked, and so she was. She had
caught a bough us she fell, clung to it,
and was now calmly dropping to an-
other. Old Indal: ibi had also wateh-
ed this performauce with interest, but it
did not seem to asmonish him over-much.
“Baboon-woman,” he said, as though
such people were common, and then
turned his attention to soothing Tota,

But again I was m,isml;eu.l

“Basier said than done,” I thought to |

feet into the air and caught one of the |
spreading boughs in her large flat hands !

|

who was moaning for more water. Mean-

while Hendrika came down the free
with extraordinary rapidity, and swing-
ing by oue hand from i ., drop-
ped about tem feet to the ground,

In another two minute: wo wore ull
three sucking the julpy fruit. Iy an or-
i dinary way we shomid have found it

tasteless encugh: as it was I thougat it
the most delicious thing I had eyer vast-
ed. After three days spent without food
or water, in the deceit, one is not pa~-
ticular. While we were still eating the
fruit, the lady of my visi-u set her com-
panion to work 1o partially flay ‘the
onh_e which her dogs had killed, and
busied herself in making a fire of fallen
boughs. As soon ax it burned brightly
she took strips of ti oribe flesh, toasted
them, and gave them to us on leaves.
We ate, and now were allowed a little
more water. After that she tock little
Tota to the sprinz and wasnea  ner,
which she sadly needed. poor child! Next
came our turn to wash, and oh, the
joy of it!

came back to the tree, walking pain-
fully, indeed, but a chaug d man. There
sat the beautiful girl with Tota on her
knees. She was lulling her to sleep, snd
held up her finger to me enjoining xil-
ence. At last thoe ‘child went off into a
sound natural slumber—an example thit
I should have been glad to follow had it

not been for my burning euriosity. Then |

T spoke: A

“May T ask what your name is?” I
said.

“Stella,” she answered.

“Stella, what?” 1 =aid.

“Stella, nothing,” she answered, in
some pique: “Stelln is my name; it is
chort and easy to remember at any rate.
My father’s name is Thomas, and we

-

live up there,” and &he pointed rounl
the base of the gieat peak. I looked at
her astonished. *“Ilave you lived there
7’ 1 asked.
“Kver since I was seven years oid.

We came there in a wagon. Before that
we came from England—from Oxford-
shire; I can show you the place on the
big map. It is called Garsmgham.”

Again I thought I must be dreaming.
“Do you know, Miss Stella,” 1 said, “it
is very strange—so strange that it al-
most seems as though it could not be
true—but I also.came from uUarsingham
in Oxfordshire many years ago.”

“She started up.” “Are you an Eng.
lish gentleman?” she said. “Ah, I have
always longed to see an Euglish gentle-
man. I have never seen an Englishmin
since we lived here—no white peopie at
all, iadeed, except a few wandering
Boers. We live among black people and
bahoons—only I have read abont them—
lots of ry and novels. But
tell me ewhat is your name? Macums~
zahn, the black man called you, but ¥
must have a- white name, too.”” ?‘}
‘.‘?{y name is Allan Quatermain,” T
said.

Her face turned quite white, her
rosy lips parted, and she looked a‘ me
wildly with her beautif4l dark » ve.

“Do you know, it 18 very strange,”
she said. “but T havs often hearl that
name. My father has told me how a
little boy ealled Allan Quatermain on«e
s:-.l\'c'd my life by patiing out my dress
when it

h was on fir> se2i"—and  ghe
pointed to a faint rel marg upom ber
neck—*“here is the scar of 1he burn.”

“I remember it,” T s1il. “Yoa were
dressed up as Father Christmas, It
was I who put out tha fire; my wrists
were burnt in doing s1."

Then for a space we sut sileat, looking
at each other, while %-olla slowly fan-
ned herself with ner wile felt hat, in
which some white osirica plumes were
fixed.

“This is God's doing,” she said at
last. “You saved my Nhfo when I was
a little ehild: now T hav: saved yours
and the little girl's.
daughter!” she added, quickly.

“No.” T said, “T will tell you the tale
presently.”

“Yes,” she said, “vou shall tell me as
we go home. Tt is time to be starting
home, it will take ns three hours to get
there. Hendrika, Hendrika, bring the
horses here!”

CHAPTER VIL

Hendrika obeyed, leading the horses to
the side of the tree.

“Now, Mr. Allan,” said Stella, “you
must ride on my horse, and the ol black
man must ride on the other. I will
walk, and Hendrika will carry the little
child. Oh, do mot be afraid, she is very
strong, she could earry you or me.”

Hendrika grunted assent. I am sorry
that I cannot express her *method of
times she grunted lik a monkey; some-
times she clicked like a Bushman, and
sometimes she did both together, when
she became quite unintelligible.

I expostulated against this
arrangement, saying that we coudd walk,
which was a fib, for I do mnot think
that I could have done -a mile; but
Stella. would mot listen, she would not
even let me carry my elephant gun, but
took it ‘hesself. we mounted with

some driﬁ(-u.lti‘ and Hendrika took up
the aleeping Tota in her long, sinewy
ATms.

“See that the ‘baboon-woman’ does not
run away into the mountains with the
little white one,” said Indaba-zimbi to we
in Kaffir, as he climbed on to the horse.

Unfortunately Hendrika understood
his speech. Her face twisted and grew
livid with fury. She put down Tota
and literally sprang at Indala-zimbi as
a monkey springs. But weary and worn
as was, the old gentleman was too
quick for her. With an exclmation of
genuine fright he threw himself from
the horse on the further side, with the
somewhat ludicrous result that all in a
moment Hendrika was occupying the
seat that he had vacated. Just then
Stella realized the position.

“Come down, you savage, come down!”
ehe said, stamping her foot.

The extraordinary crature flung herself
from the horse and literally grovelled on

the ground before her mistress and
burst into tears.
- Miss Stella,” she elicked

and grunted in villainous English, *“but
he called me a ‘babyan-frov’ (haboon-

oman).

“Tell your servant that he must not
use such words to Hendrika, My, Allan,”
Stella said to me. “It he does,” she ad-
ded, in_a whisper “Hendrika will cer-
taimly kill him.”

I explained this to Indaba-Zimbi, who,
being considerably frightened, deigned to

: O

R MY,

A )
WITIH AN EXCLAMATION OF GENUINE

FRIGHT HE THREW HIMSELF FROM
THE HORSE.

apologise. But from that hour there
was hate and war between

Harmony having been thus restored,
we started, the doss following us, " A
small strip of desert intervined bhotween
us and the siope of the peak—perhaps
it was two miles wide., We erossed 1t
and reached rich giass lands, for - here
a considerable stroam gathered from the
hills; but it did not tlow acios: the har-
ren lands, it passol to the east along
the foot of the hills, Thix stream we

WEAK AND WEARY WOMEN FIND A REAL '

FRIEND IN SOUTH AMERICAN NZRVINE.

ness and general de-
bility, = They
out a weary existence, and each day Is
a day of pain and suffering,
tshe case with Miss Annie Patterson, of
ackvillee. N. B. She suffered terribly
from Indigestion and nervousness. She wis
lgnﬂuenrml by some one, somehow, to trv
South American Nervine, Of course, It was
like hoping agalnst hope—another patent
medicine, But she hal {aten only one bottle
when her system bLegan to take on the
health of earliest years, and after using
three bottles she was completely cured.
No wonder she Is strong in her convietion
that there Is no remedy ilke South Ameri-
can Nervine.—29,

ADVOCATE, TC

I8 she your little |

proposed ;

ERHAPS le was a '
cynie, but some one
has said that in this

men of the country
suffer from nervous- |

drag

This “was

Anrmia means “want of

i blood,” a deficiency in the
i red corpuscles of the ‘blood.
Its cause is found in want of
sufficient food, dyspepsia,
lack of exercise or breathing

| impure air. With it is 2

| natural repugnance to all fat
| roods.  Scott’s Emulsion it
| an easy food to get fat from
!

and the easiest way of taking
fat. It makesthe blood rick
in just those elements neces-
sary .to robust he: ‘th, by
supplying it with red cor-
puscles.

For sale at 50 cents and $1.00 by all driggls's

* MOTHER
' DAUGHTER

CURED.

{ Mrs. Lydia A. Fowler, Electric Street,
Ambherst, N.8., testifies to the good effects

' of the new specific for all heart and nerve
froubles: * For some time past I have
been troubled with s flu sensation
in the region of my heart, followed by
scute pains which gave me great distress
and weakened me at times so that I counld
scarcely breathe. I was very much rufi
down and felt nervous and irritable.

i “I‘ bad teaken a >
great many remedies /4
without receiving 4
an :andi, .“trie y MILBURN

u me try §
Milburn's Heart mi \ HEART
b R NV L
& % r

a liort time when I . y

(felt that they weve Y

! doing me great ; 50 I oontinued their

' use and now feel all right. I can hearlily
recommend Milburn's ‘Heart and Nerve
Pills for nervous prostration.”

i Mrs. Fowler adds: *“My daughter,
now fifteen years of age, was pale, weak
and run down, and she also took Milburn’s

| Heart and Nerve Pills for some time, and

| is now strong, healthy and vigorous.”

i ilﬂ‘bn‘{:'i eart and Nerve Pills cure

| palpitation, smothering sensation, di

{and faint -gelll, nervousness, wum

| female troubles, eto. Price 50c. s box or

 three boxes for §1.25. Sol by all drug-

\
N
\

gists. T. Milburn & Co., Torento, Ont.
| Mr.Melville Miller, Bensfort, Ontarle,
sayss “Laxa-Liver Pills made s new

' man of me. | was troubled with indiges-
! tion and pains in the small of my

| and after taking Laxa-Liver Pliis for
about thres weeks they eompletely
oured me.” Price 25e., all druggists.

had to pass by a ford. TI-ndrka walked
boldly through it, holding Tota in her

arms. Stella leapt across from stone
to stone Mke a rocbuck. I thought to
myself that she was the most grace-

ful ereature that I had ever seen. Aftee
this the track passd round a plearantly-
wooded shoulder of the peak, whien was,
I found, known as Babyan Kap or Ba-
boon Head. Of course we could only
go at a foot pace, 50 OUr Progress was
slow, Stella walk d for som> way in
gilence, then she spoke:

“Tell me, Mr. Allan,” she said, “how
it was that T eame to find you dying in
the desert?”

8o T began and told her all. Tt took
an hour or more todo so, and she listen-

ed intently, now and again asking a
question.

“It is all very wonderful,” she said
when T had done, “very wonderful, in-

deed. Do you know I woent ong this
morning  with ITen'rika and the dogs
for a ride, meaning to et back home by
midday, for my fother i< il and I do
not like to leave him for lorg, But just

as was going to turn, when wo were
about where we are now os, th's was
v bnsh—an or'be got up, aua the

ol it I fallowsd them for tin

. wo oerme to the river,

to the o0 as bueks

4 arit o swoim the stroam?

5 Bad Lin's hoyenld,

o) <Hhin g hondecd yopds
of the Ie o th aailed it ITen-
drika wantod m>- t ek it onen

3
but T sanid that we w rest under the
shade of the tree, f v thet there
wag 0 sprine of fonerr, Well, wo
weont ther s von all lying
ke d-ad: Dmt 1] why i« vory
clever in & me w i I no—and yon
Frow the rest., Yes, it is very wondes-

fo!
“1t is, 4udeed,” T said. “Now, tell me,
Miss Stella, who is Hendrika?’

She looked round before amswering to
sec that the woman was not near,
“Hers is-a strang - story, Mr. Allan.
I will tell you. Yo must know that
all these mountains and the country be-
yond are full of baboons. When I was
a girl of about ten. I used to wander
about a good deal alone in the hills and
valleys, and watch the baboons as they
played among the rocks, There was one
family of baboons that I watched es-
pecially—they used to live in a klaaf
about a mile from the house. The old
man baboon was very large, and one
of the females had a gray face. But the
reason why 1 watchel them so much
was beeause I saw that they had with
Lem a ereature that looked lke -a
girl, for her skin was guite white, and
what was more, that she was prntrclcd
from the weather when it happened to
be cold by a fur belt of sume sort,
which she tied round her throat. The
old baboons seeme to be especially
fond of her, and would st with thefr
arws rouml her neck.  Wor nearly a
whole summer I watched this particular

Pt-nuld manage,

plan, beeause he said that the babyans
would kill us. At la-t 1 tz2ib 4 him |
with a knife that h2d four bludes, anld
one afternoon we started, Hendrik ear-
rying a stout sack made of hide, with
2 rope rmmning through it so that the
wonth could be drawn tight, 3

“Well, we got to the pelace, and, hid-
ing ourselves carefully in the trees at
the foot of the kloof, watchel the bu-
boous playing about and grunting to
each other, till at length according to
eustom, they took the white one 2
three other little babies and put them
in the cave., Then the okl man came
out, looked ecarefully round, called to
his family, and went off with them over
the brow of the kloof. Now very slowly
and cautiously we erept up over the
rocks till we came to the mouth of the
cave and looked in.  All four little ba-
boons were fast aslecp, with their backs
toward us, and thelr arms around each
other's necks, the white oue being in
the middle,  Nothing conld have - been
better for our plans, nendrik, who by
thix time had quite entered into the |
epirit of the thing, erept iuto the cave |
Kke a snake, and suddenly dropped the |
mouth of the hide bag over the head of
the white baboon. The poor little thing
woke up and gave a viokent jump, whieh
cansed it to vanish right into the bag.
Then Hendrik pulled the string tight,
und together we knotted it so that it
wias impossible for our ecapiive to os- |
cape,  Meanwhile the other baby ba-
boons had rushed from the eave seream-
ing, and when we got outside they were
nowhere to be seen, x

“*Come on, Miss,' said Hendrik; ‘the |
babyan will soon  be back.’
shouldered the sack inside which the
wlrte baboon was kicking violently and
screaming like a child,
to hear its shrieks,

“We gerambled down the sides of the
kioof and ran for home as fast as we
When we were near the
waterfall, and within abont three hun-
drad yards of the garden wall, we heard
a voice behind us, and thore, leaping
from rock to rock, and running over the
grass, was the whole family of baboous
headed by the old man,

“‘Run, Miss, run!' gasped Iendrik,
and 1T did like the wind, leaving him
far behind. I dashed into the garden,
where some Kaffirs were working, cry-
irg, “I'he babyans! the babyans!" Luckily
the men bhad their sticks and spears by
them and ran out just n time to save
Hendrik, who was almest overiaken.
Theé baboons made a good fight for it
bowevir, and it was not till the old man
was killed with an assegai that they
ran away,

“Well, there ix a Jittle hut in the
kraal at the stead where my father
sometimes shuty  up natives who have
nshehaved, It is very strong, and nas
a bamred window. To thix hut Hendrik
corded the sack, and, baving untied
the month, put it down cn the floor,
an! ran from the place, shutting the
door bebind him,  In anotber moment
the poor little thing was out and daxh-
e round the stoue hut as though it
wore mad, It sprang at the bars of the
v .ndow, clung there, and beat its head
azainst them till the blood eame, I'hen it

.1l to thy floor, and sat there ¢ ying
1 P A child, and rocking itself hack-
wards and forwards, It wax so sad Yo

see it that T began to ery, too,

‘I',lml then my father came in and
a«todd what all the fuss was about, I
teld him that we had eaught a young
wirite haboon, and he was angry, and

gaid that it must be let go.  But when
be looked at it through the bars of the
wodow he nearly fell down with as-

linent,

*Why,' he said, ‘“this is not a ba-
boon, it is a white child that the ba-
boons have stolen and brought up!”

i l\u?; Mr. Allau, whether my father
= TiEbt or wrong, you ean judge for
yourrelf, You see Ilomlrilm-»v{'(- :‘mmml
her that after Hendrik, who caught her
—she is a woman, not a monkey, and
yet she has many ways of the monkeys,
and looks like one too. You saw how
ghe ecan climb, for instance, and you
hear how she talks. Also she is very
savage, and when she is angry or jealous
she seems to go mad, though she is as
clever as anybody., I think that she
must have been stolen by the baboons
when she was guite tiny and nurtured
:-]\- them, and that is why she is so like
wem,

“But to go on. My father said it was
onr duty to keep Hendrika at any cost,
I'he worst of it was, that for three days
she would eat nothing, and 1 thought
that she wonld die. for all the while she
sat and wailed.  On the third day, how-
ever, I went to the bars of the window
place, and held out a enp of milk and
some fruit to her.  8She looked at it for
a long while, then crept up moaning,
took the milk from my hand, and drank
it greedily, and afterwards ate the fruit,
From that time forward she took food
readily_enough, but only if T would feed
her.  But T must tell you of the dread-
ful end of Hendrik. From the day
that we eaptured Hendrika the whole
place begau to swarm with baboons,
which were evidently employed in wateh-
ing the kraals, Oune day Hendrik went
out towards the hills alone to gather
some medicine,  He did not eome baek
again, so next day search was made,
By a big rock which 1 can show you,
they found his  seattered and broken
bones, the fragments of his nssegai, and
four dead baboons. They had set up-
on him and torn him to pieces,

“My father was very much frightened
at this, but still e would not let Hen-
drika go, because he said that she was
human, and that it was our duty to re-
elaim her, and s0 we did—to a certain
extent, at least, After the murder of
Hendrik the baboons vanished from the
neighborhood, and have only returned
quite recently, so at length we ventured
to let Hendrika out. By this time she
had grown very fond of me; stidl, on
the first opportunity she ran away, But
in the evening she returned again, She
had heen sceking the baboons, and could
not find them,  Shortly afterwards she
hogan  to speak—I taught  her—and
fiom that time she has loved me so that

Yool pot Lave me, Y think it wonld
il i 1T went away from her.  She
Ul day, und at night sleeps
i f of my hut. Onee, too, she
aved my 1Yo when T was swept down
fe piver in tlood: but she is jealous, and
Look, how she
beeavse 1 am

ates everybody else,

+« glaring at vou now
#lking to you!”

I looked, Hendrika was tramping
tong with thg child in her mims and
taring at me in a most sinister fashion
st of the corners of her eyes.

While T was reflectinz on the baboon
woman’s strange siory, and thinking that
she was an exceedingly awkward cus-
tomer, the path took a sudden turn,

“Look,” said = Stella, “thore 8 our
hense,  Is it net beautiful?”

It was beautiful indecid, Here on the

where to get food, to the mealie fields, 1
{ ruppose,  Then 1 got an idea that

| would eateh this wh to babocn and bring
| it home, Wt of course T could not do
| this by myself, so 1 took a Hottentot

{ \'z-rj' clever man “when  he was not
drunk—who Lved en the stead, inty my

confidence, He was calbed Hendrik,
and was very foad of me, but for a
i while e would not lstea to my

these two.'
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A HEALTHY
WOMAN.

Nine-tenths of all
the suffering and
disease in the world
comes from the kid- |
neys. Yet how few
people there are who
takeanycarcofthese
/delicate littleorgans,

age there are no

lwnllhhy women., T."m‘ ?ﬂtl‘:kh“oige,h ls;n:

age as many wo- ;| Ky aches, lis!

gt‘!lzllb pgn-‘,ng” and | lessncss, all signs of
ysically, as| i |

they are mentally ' kig-ley trouble, are |

;mt morally; )?ul it almost universal. |

8 true nevertheless, ) o .

that a Jlarge per-

et o e per | Doan’s Kidney Pills

Tone and regulate the kidneys and help
them to throw off the poisons from the |
systeni. 1
Mrs. A. Brown, P. O. Box 200, Dresden, |
Ont., says: “For years I suffered from
dropsieal trouble which caused me much '
distress. I heard of Doan’s Kidney Pills
and got & box of them at Bwitzer's Drug
Store. Before commencing to take them
I was unable to button my shoes on
: account of my swollen condition, but by
tho time I had finished the first box I conld
do this without inconvenicnce. Ihavenow
taken a second box and have no hesitancy
in reeommending Doan's Kidney Pills for
any Ridvey or Dropsical trouble.”
Price 50c. & box, 3 for $1.25, all Druggists.
i The Dean Kidney Pill Co., Toronto, Qnt. '

{ and almost surrounded by groves of or-
| anee trees, gleamed buildings of whieh |
{ T had never seen the
| three groups of them, one in the middle

i the

white-skinned  baboon t11 at last my | western side of the great paak a bay hail
curipsity quite overmasterel me. I no-iheen formed in the  mountain,  which
ticed that, though she  climbed abolt [might have measured -cight hundred
the eliffs with the other monkeys, atior a thousand yards across by three-
o certain hour a lttle before sundown | quarters of a mile ia depth, ~ At the
they used to put ber with ote or two 'baek of the indentation the sheer eliff
other much smaller ones into a little | voxe to the height of sey 1 hundred
cuve, while the fam’ly went off s m - hind it and above it the

i Peak towered up towards |
he heavens,  The space of ground, em
braced thus in the arms of the moun-
fain, as it were, was laid out, ns though
by the ennning hand of man, in three
torraces that rose one above the other.
To the right and left of the topmost
terrace were chasms in the ¢'iff, :|mrtl'r|"rm
cach chasm fell a waterfall, frem no
vreat height, indecd, but of considerabl s
volume. These two streams flowed away
on either sgide of the enelos d space,
one¢ towards the north, snd the other, |
the conrse of which we had been folloyw-
ing, round the baxe of of the mountain,
At each terrace they made a careade,
%0 that the traveler approsching had a
view of eight waterfalls at once. Along
the edge of the stream to onr left weie
placed 1lir kraals, built  in oiderly |
Lroups h verandahs, after the Ba- |
sutn (ashion, and a very large puivt of
the entive space of land was wider enl-

tivation,  All of this T notel at onee,
as well ax the extraordinary riehness
and depth of the soil. which for many

ngex past had be warhed down from
the wountain heighis.  Then following
the line of an excellent wagon road, on
which we now found  ourselves, that

worundd up from terrace to tereace, my
eye lit upon the crown’ng wonder of
the «cene,  Tor in the centre of the top-
moxt platform or terrace,which may have
enclosed eight or ten weres of grnunl.l,

like. There were

and one on either side, and_a little to
rear, but, s I afterward discovered |
the plan of all wax the same. In the |
centre was an edifice constructed .like |
an ordinary Zuln hut—that is to say, in
the shape of o bechive, only it was five !
times the size of any hut 1 ever saw,
and built of Hlocks of hewn white mar- |
ble,” fitted  together with  extraordinary |
knowledgze of the principles and proper-
ties of arch building, and with so much
accuracy and finish that it was often |
diffienlt to find the fronts of the mass-
ive blocks. From this centre hut ran
thyee covered passages, leading to,

South American Kidney Cure,
He had South American Rheumatie Cure,
‘ Agnews Heart Cure,

It wax dréadful | A fu)) fine of Lydia Pinkams Prepera- C

£
H. D. PETERS.

CHEMIST and DRUGGIST,
Dr.’s Prescriptions carefully compounded.

4

. CHEMIST
1 axd DRUGGCIST.

Just Received

| Dr, Pierces Favorite Preseription,

“

Golden Medical Discovery,

Abbeys Effervescent Salts,
| Wyeths Liquid Malt,
Parkers Hair Bqﬂlgm,
Hoods Sarsaparilla,
Burdock Blood Bitters,
 Wampoles Preparation of Cod Liver 0Oil, A ‘ \

Pains Celery Compound,

|
| Scotts Emulsion,

tion,
Maypole Soap for Dying,
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H Wild

M French Byrup of Prunes, a per-

A

b,
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Our Own Preperations.
Beef, Wine and Iron, the Great
Strength Giver,

Hills Dyspepsia Remedy, asure
and prompt cure,
Sarsaparilla with Todides,
Skin and Blood Remedy, 100 full
doses
Strawberry Dompound, for
Cholera, Dysentery and
“Dirrhcea, a safe and pleasant
Remedy,

76c

fect laxative for family use,
Liver, Kidney, and Bowels
Our Iron Blood Pills, for impover-
ished blood, will change
the pale and sallow into
the ruddy glow of youth.

FISHING TACKLE. |

A fine line of thing Tackle just
opened at the

Newcastle Drug Store.

Rods, Reels, Lines, Casts, Pocket
Flasks, Rubber Cups and Fish
Baskets,

All the Popular Flies,

Jock Scot, Durham Ranger, Black
Dod and Nigger, also a lot of small
flies ranging from 5¢ to 50c.

CALL AND EXAMINE OUR STOCK

E. LEE STREET,
Prop.

B >‘,
A‘V/Awmwk
“OSAN,
New Carriage and
Sleigh Works.

The Subsecriber begs to inform

PGS FRET, -

COOKED

JOHN HOPKINS,

LAMB'S
TONGUE,
HAMS

AND

BAGON.

o,

- 8t John, N. B.

the public that he is now
prepared to attend to the wants
of all patrons who may require
anything in the line of

Carriages or Sleighs.
Repairing promptly perf(')rmed.
Hoping by strict attention to

business to merit a large share of
public patronage.
Mitchell Falconer.
Newecastle, Sept 7, 1897.

HOME WORK "5

We want a number of families to do
work for us at home, whole or spare
time. The work we send our workers
is qrickly and easily dome, and re-
turned by parcel post as finished, Good
money made at home, For particulars
ready to commence send name and
address, The Standard Supply Co.,
Dept. B, London, Ont,

buildings of an exactly smimlar coara.
ter, only smaller, and each whole block
was enclosed by a marble wall about
four feet in height,

Of course we were ns yet too far off
to see all these details, but the general
outline I saw at once, and it astonished
me considerably. Even old Indaba-zim-
bi, whom the baboon woman had been
unable to move, deigned to show won-

er.

“Oh!” he =aid; “this is a place of mar-
vels. Who ever saw kraals built of
white stone?”

Stelln watched our faces with an ex-
pression of intense amusement, but said
nothing.

“Did your father bulld those kranls?”
T gasped, at length,

“My father! no, of course not,” she an-
swered, “Ifow would it have been pos-
sible for one white man to do so, or to
have made this road? He found them ns
you see.

“Who built them, then?” 1 said again.

“I do not know. My father thinks
that they are very ancient, for the peo-
ple who live here now do not know how
to lay one stone upon another, and these
huts are so wonderrully constructed
that, though they must have s for
ages, not a stone of them had fadlen.
But I can show you the quarry where
the marble was cut; it ix close by, and
behind it is the entrance to an ancient
wine, which my fgther thinks was 2
silver mine. TPerhaps the people who
worked the mine built the marble huts,
The wordd is old and no doubt plenty of
people have lived in it and been for-
gotten,’

Then we rode on in silence, 1 have
seen many benutiful sights in Afriea, and
in such matters, ax in’ others, compari-

| seene,

sons are odious and worthless, but I do
not think that 1 ever saw a lovelier
It was no one thing—it was the
combination of the mighty peak looking
forth on to the everlasting plains, the
great ¢liffs, the waterfalls that sparkled
in rainbow hues, the rivers girdling the
rich, cultivated lands, the gold-specked
green of the orange trees, the flashing
domeés of the marble huts, and a thou-
sand other things, Then over all brood-
ed the peace of evening, and the ‘infinite

glory of the sunsct that filled heaven
with changing hues  of  splendor, that
wrapped the mountain  and cliffs  in

cloaks of purple and gold, and lay upon
the quite face of the water like the
smile of God,

Perhaps also  the contrast and the
memory of those three awful days and
nights in the hopless desert, enhanced
the charm, and perhaps the beauty of
the girl who walked beside me complet-
ol it,  For of this I um sure, that of
all sweet and lovely things that T looked
on then, she was the sweetest and the
loveliest,”  Ah, it did not take me long
to find my fate. IHow long will it be
before T find her once agnin?

CHAITER VIIL

At length the last platform, or terrace,
was reached, and we pulled up ontside
the wall surrounding the conteal group
of marble huts—for o I must eall them,
for want of a better name. Our ap
proach had been olserved by a crowd of
natives, whose race 1 have never been
gble to detcrmine acenrately: thev he
longed to the Basuta and peicefal see
tion of the Xintn pooples rather than to
the Zuln anl win | of thise

I Novey
ran up to take the horses, gazing on us

with astonishment, not unmixed with
awe. We dismounted—spenking for my-
self, not without difficulty—indeed,
it not heen for Bteila’s support I should
have fallen,
“Now, you must come and see my
father,” she said, “I wonder what hg
will think of it, it is all strang&
Hendrika, take the ehild to hut and
give her milk, then put her into my bed;
T will come presently.”
Hendrika went off with a somewhat
ngly grin to do her mistress’. bidding,
and Stella led the way through the nar-
row gateway in the marble wall, which
may have enclosed nearly half an “erf,”
or three-quarters of an acre of ground
in all llt was_beautifully plan as u-
garden; many European vegetables and
flowers werpe growing in it, besides oth-
ers with which I was not acquainted.
Presently we came to_ the centre
and it was then that I noticed the ex-
traordinary beauty and finish of the mar-
ble masonry. In the hut, and faeing
the gateway, was a_modern door, rather
rudely fashioned of Bucken pont, a beau-
tiful reddish wood that has the appear-
ance of being sedulously pricked with
a pin, Stella opened it, and we en
The interior of the hut was the size of a
large and lofty room, the walls
formed of pluin polished marble,
was lighted somewhat dimly, but quite
effectively, by peculinr openings in the
roof, from which. the rain was exclude
by overhanging eaves. The marble

(

|

floor wans strewn with native mats and
sking of animals, #gokcases filled wi
books were placed against the walls,
there was a table in the centre, chairs
seated with rimpi or strips of hide stood
about, and beyond - the table was a
couch on which a mau. was reading.

“Is that you, Stella?’ said a voice,
that even after so many years sounded

OUIL APPROACH HAD BEEN OBSERYV.
ED BY A CROWD OF NATIVES.

familiar to me, “Where have yeu
my dear? I began to think thntb;eo%
had lost yourself again.”
“No, father, dear, 1 have not lost my-
self, but I have found somebody else.
At that moment I stepped forward so
that the light fell on me. The old gen-
tleman on the couch rose with some ff g
culty and bowed with much courtesy,
He was a fine-looking old man, with
deep-set, dark eyes, a pale fuce that bore
many traces of physicnl and mental suf-
fering, and a long white beard,
“Be welcome, sir,” he said. *It is
long since we have seen a white fadelin
wilds, #nd yours, if 1 am not mis-
taken, is that of an Englishman, "Thede
has n no Englishman here for ten
years, and he, | grieve to say, was un
outoast flying from jyustice,” and  he
bowed n and stretched out his Kahd.
I loeked at him, and then of a sudden
his mame flaxhed back into my mind,
I took his haund.
Mr. Carson? I

“How do you
said,

He started back as though he had been
stung.

“Who told you that name?"' he eried.
“It is a dead name, Stelln, is it you?
I forbade you to let it puss your lips:”

“I did not speak it, futher. 1 have
never spoken it she nuswered,

“Sir, I broke in, "if you will allow
me I will kshow you how I eame to know
your nume, Do you remember many
years ngo coming into the study of a
clergyman in  Oxfordshire and telling
him that _you were gomng to leave KEng-
land forever?”’

do,

(To be continued.)
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