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Miramichi Foundry 
STEAM ENGINES BOILER WORKS

CHATHAM, N. B.

JOSEPH M. RUDDOCK, PROPRIETOR

Steam Engines and Boilers, Mill Machinery 
^of all kinds; Steamers of any size con

structed and furnished, complete.
6AN8 SOBERS, 8flIN6Lg aid LITfl mOHWSS, -CAST

INGS Of ALL DESCRIPTIONS.

Iron Pipe, Valves and Pitting 
of all Kinds.

Designs* Plans ami Estimates oa Application.______
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PROVISIONS
CONSISTING OF 

Flour, Beef, Pork, Hams 
Bacon, Teas, Sugars, Molasses, 
Barley, Peas, Soaps, Lard, 
Bran and Feed, Rolled Oats 
and Standard Oatmeal and 
Commeal in bbls. and J bbls. 
Ontario and Moncton 
Cracked Feed, etc.

Store -es hW Wharf.
J. A. RUNDLE.

Newcastle, Jan. 8, 1898.

CLEARANCE SALE
AltfeeSlLTSS Brick Store.

I will, for the balance of the season, sell iny 
stock of

MEN’S, BOYS' ft. CHILDREN'S
Line* and Straw Hats at Cost-

John Ferguson.
Newcastle, July 25th.

SEEDS. SEEDS. SEEDS.
1 hire received my Spring stock of Gardeo. 

Field and Flower seeds which I intend to sell 
at » small advance over cost.

FLOUR. FLOUR. HOUR.
FIVE BOSES,

wtick has no equal.
JEBSBY LILY.

This brand of Soar needs no paring, it give 
r.ettsr sitisfAîtiia t> the haaseheepais ths 
,oiy other brand.

Belled oat meal in bbls. and half bbls.
C*ro meal in bbls. and bags.
Sh. rtsand Moncton feed.

Igent for
Bradley’s Fertilizer.

M BOOTS ANJ SHOES.
Now is the rime to purchase your boots and 

and keep yonr feet dry. This entire lot 
mast be sold at prices to suit the buyer.

GROCERIES, GROCERIES,
r abundance, quality guirauteed, prices 
Y fclow all other dealers.

M. HANNON’S 
Cheap Cash Store.

TAILORING-
I Irish to remind my patrons and the public 

generally that I am still

Carrying on the Tailoring
the old stand over Messrs. Sutherland and 
erg ban’s Store. I have s fine

LINK OF SAM PLUS 
t select from. Parties furnishing their own 
ttilt can have them made up ir.

GOOD STYLE

an’ Cheaper than elsewhere. Perfect Sttis- 
tactirn has been given in the past and I can 
< .nr an tee the same in the fatnre.

j. r. McDonald. 
Newcastle S'pt., 1892,
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Trade Marks 
Designs 

Copyrights *c.
0 • ■ . sending a sketch and description may—rt-nfn onr opinion free whether aa ivo&ably patentable. Communie»- -ronadentiaL Handbook on Patenta e: t acency for securing patent*. ,r«i thronch Mum Sc Co. receive without cbarce, in the

liSic America*.
> -, ly mnotrated weekly. Jxuwertdr. -- , i an. scientific JonmsL Terms. $3 a: months, *L Sold bjsll newsdealers.

!!^£Co.36,B"-*ra’* New York
C.-BCC. fl» F 8L. Washington, D. G.
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IBisttUaMsus.

He (kneeling at her feet)—Only this 
one question—say, »!!1 yon be mine?

She—Ob, how sadden ! Do give me 
n little time to think.

He—Tortore me no longer. I mast 
have yonr decision at once.

She—Bnt why this bssie?
H*—I cannot wait any longer. I’ve a 

cab waiting at the door.

C. C. Richards As Co.
Dear Sirs.—I have used MIN- 

ARD’S LINIMENT in my stable 
for over a year and consider it the 
very best for horse flesh I can get 
and strongly recommend it 

Geo. Hough,
Livery Stables, Quebec

• But how con’d yon hare the heart to 
hang a man for stealing a $10 horseF 
asked the tourist

« Per two reasons,’ Rubberneck Bill 
explained. ‘They wasn’t nothing else 
tohaog him fer, and they wasn’t nobody 
else to hang.’

MINARD’S
Rheumatism.

LINIMENT for

It was the festive foreman 
Of a pilntshop np the street 

Who essayed to be a scorcher 
With a scorch so very fleet.

And later, when be looked as though 
He’d met a western storm,

’Twixt throbs of pain he mattered, 
‘ I gaess I’ve pled my form !’

Plnklty.

MINARD’S LINIMENT 
best Hair Restorer.

the

ilbcted literature.
ALLAN’S WIFE.

the down was breaking. The bills 
w«*ro not more than eight miles away 
m»w. and they were green.

There must be water there.
“C"mp.“ I said.
Indahfl-zimhi lifted Tota into the kind 

•>f sling that we had made out of the 
blanket in which to carry her on onr 
becks. and we staggered on for an hour 
through the sand. She woke crying for 
water, and alas! we had none to give 
her: our tongues were hanging from our 
lips, we could scarcely speak.

We rested awhite. and Tota merciful
ly swooned away.* Then Iadaba-zimbi 
took her. Though ho was so thin, the 
old man’s strength was wonderful.

Another hour: the slope of the peak 
could not be more than two miles away 
now. A eonple of hundred yards off 
irrow a large baobale tree. Could we 
reach its shade? We bad done half the 
distance when Indaba-zimbi fell from ex
haustion. We were now so weak that 
neither of us could Kft the ehild on to 
our backs We e; ch took one of her 
hands and dragge ! her along the road. 
Fifty yards—they seemed to In* fifty 
miles. Ah, the tree was reached at la-t; 
eompared with the heat outside the sha-le 
of its dense foliage seemed like tlft»du-;k 
and cool of a vault. I retn«*nil*»r think
ing that it was a good place to die in. 
Then I remember no more.

I woke with a feeling as though the 
blessed rain were falling on my face and 
head. Slowly ami with great difficulty 
I opened my eyes, then shut them again, 
having seen a vision. For a space I Lay 
thus, while the ruin 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 came t to imagine 
that a lovely dark-eyed girl was tending 
over me sprinkling water on my face? 
A white girl, too. not a Kaffir woman. 
However, the dream went on.

"Hendrika,” said a voice in English, 
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 die»; there is a flask 
of brandy m my saddle-bag; get it.”

“Ah! ah!” grunted a harsh voiee 1b 
answer; “let him die. Miss Stella. He 
will briag you bad luck—let him die, I 
say. I felt a movement of air above 
me as if the woman of my vision 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 eves flashed, and she 
pointed with her hand at a female who 
stood before her, dressed in nondescript 
kind of clothes snch as might be worn 
by either a man or a woman. The wo
man was young, of whit*» 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, sbe 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 to disobey me again? 
Have you forgotten what I told you, 
Babyan (baboon)?”

“Ah! ah!” grunted the woman, who 
seemed literally to curl and shrivel up 
beneath her anger. “Don't be angry 
with me, Miss Stella, because I can’t 
bear it. I will fetch the brandy.”

Then, dream or no dream, 1 determined 
to speak.

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

“Ah, he lives!” cried the beautiful 
girl, and he talks English. See. sir, 
here is water in your own Iwttle; you 
were quite close to a spring the other 
side of the tree.”

I struggled to a sitting position, lifted 
the bottle to my lips, and drained !•. 
Oh! that drink of cool, pure water!

Anemia means “want ofwho was moaning for more water. Mean-
». while Hendriks came down the *fee j , - . . «
; »Uh i.xtra..r.Kii:iry r:i|wlit). and swing-I blOOU, 3 dcliclUllCV ID the 
. mg by orne hand from a lu uv'i. drop- t '
I ped about ten feet to the gr. at. I.
« In another two minute- w - w. r<* all _ - . r . . ,

three sucking the \ tilpy fruit. In an or- Its CaUSC IS TOtmd 111 Want OI 
dmary way we rl.mild have found it r . ,
tasteless «nnaigli; as it was 1 tin tight it Sufficient IOOll, dyspepsia, 
the most delicious thing I lia<l on tasr- - . r /.
e<L After three days spent without food lack OI CXerClSC Of breathing 
or water, in the de/eit. one is not jm?- 1 . . .... . . . G
titular. While we were still eating thé < impure ail*. With it IS 3
fruity the lady of my vise ;i set her coin- j * -
pairion to work to partially flay -the ‘ "
oribe which her dogs had killed, and 
bmtied herself in making a fire of fallen 
boughs. As soon .as it burned brightly 
roe took strip* of th.- oribe flesh, toasted 
them, ami gave them to ns on leaves.
We ate, and now v.ere allowed a little 
more water. After that >h<- took little 
Tota to the spring anil wastn o iter. I 
which she sadly needed, jjoot child! Next 
came our turn to wash, ami oh, the 
joy of it!

I came back to the tree, walking pain
fully. indeed, hut a chang d man. There 
sat the beautiful girl with Tota on her 
knees. She was lulling her to sleep, end 
held up her finger to me enjoining sil
ence. At last the‘child went off into a 
sound natural slumber—ah example that 
I should have been glad to follow had it j 
not been for 1113' burning curiosity. Then ,
I spoke:

“May I ask what your name isT I 
said.

“Stella,” she answered.
“Stella, what?** 1 said. I
“Stella, nothing.” she answered. In j 

some pique: “Stella is my name: it is j 
short ami easy to renumber at any rate. t 
My father’s name is Thomas, and we 
live up there.” and She pointed rounl 
the base of the gieat pestk. I looked at 
her astonished. “Have you lived there j 
long?” I asked.

“Ever since I was seven years old.
We came there in a wagon. Before that ] 
we came from England—from Oxford- 1 
sbire ; I can show you the place <m the ! 
big map. It is called Garsmgham/* ,

Again I thought I must be dreaming.
“Do you know, Mise Stella,” 1 said, “it 
is verj' strange—#0 strange tliat it al
most seems as though it could not be 
true—but I also-came from ilnrslngliam 
m Oxfordshire many years ago.”

“She started up.” “Are you an Eng. 
liah gentleman?” she sakl. “Ah, I have 
always longed to see an English gentle- . 
man. I have never seen an Englishman : 
since we lived here—no white people at 
all. indeed, except a few wandering 
Boers. We Kve among blnck people and 
balloons—only I have read a boat them— 
lots of books—poetry and novels. But 
tell me ewhot is your name? Macunv*- 
zahn. the black man called you. but yi 
m-uxt have a white name, too.’”

My name is Allan Quatennam,'

Haw are you, Sllcklnger? I haven’t 
seen von for a long time. Didn’t yon go 
with the armyr

‘ No. I’ve been In the Klondike re
gion.’

4 The K’ondlke? Where’s that? Ob, 
I remember. It’s somewhere up north, 
Isn’t nr

MINARD’S LINIMENT cures 
La Grippe.

The women are wearing snch thick 
veil, that a man has to be constantly 
00 his gnard to avoid the mistake of 
smiling too pleasantly at hla own wife.

MINARD’S LINIMENT is the 
best.

Bill—I understand that yon told Gill 
•hit yon raised some potatoes on yonr 
rtlace as big a. my head.

Jill—No; I never sal I ss big as your 
head . only as big as yonr brain.

MADE hiE A MAIN
AJAX TACL=-T5 POmiYELT CUEi

ALT, Jirrrou-5 .r\~r FcIItr 2Ioc
cry,2*n!XK3nc7, f locr la^-.ncsa, etc., cause by Aucm .-.r c*L:r Lz<xzsob End Indv , cret inn.«. quAtiiig and, ë'irrl.rester* Lc.it Vltaiiiy la old oryounc. an . ftnnaairretndy, Vur-inesa or maniagr 

m 1 —t1 Prevent Insariry ei. I ConearnrHlmi i taken in time. Their r.*e shcr-vs inniedicto laii/tove ment and edecta a CtiliB v.Lorc c.i ether lull In net upon having the pcurvne Aj.n Tablets. The: have cared thousar '1* raid viilcc-u you. V. o eivo a pos live vrritten guarantee to eCect a euro Cfl PTC ti eor retond the money. FrioCV JICi

Ask for

when you order 
matches. Then 
you will be sure 
Of having the best.

m

Optician—Yes; you see double. 1 can 
correct the fault with spectacles.

Patient—Horry ! Maybe it isn’t twins 
after all !

HONEST HELP FREE TO WEAK MEN

The Union Advocate is authorized to state 
by Rev. A. H. Macfarlnne, Franktown, 
Ontario, that any man who is suffering from 
troubles resulting from overwork, excess nr 
abuse, such as nerve vs debility, lost vigor, 
unnatural losses, lack of development, etc., 
can write to him in strict confidence and be 
instructed free of charge how to be thoroughly 
cured.

Kcowing, to his sorrowF that so many 
suffeirs are being imposed'' upon by un- 
crupisulous quacks, this cleigynian con iders 
it his duty to give his fello ./-men the oenefit 
of his experience and assist them to a cure. 
Having nothing to sell, he asks for no money. 
Any min who sends for his advice and follows 
it can rely upon being cured. Of course only 
tho*e actually needing help are expected to
ipply, enclosing a stamp. 

Addiiress a* above and _refer to the Union
Advocate.

\

red corpuscles of the blood.

natural repugnance to all fat 
roods. Scott’s Emulsion i$ 
an easy food to get fat from 
and the easiest way of taking 
fat. It makes the blood rid 
in just those elements neces
sary to robust hei 'th, b;, 
supplying it with red cor
puscles.

For sale at 50 <*nts and $1.00 by all drvggll S, 
SCOTT 5c DOW Mi, Brlkvdt, t> .1.

'MOTHER
AND

DAUGHTER
CUBED.

Mrs. Lydie A. Fowler, Electric Street, 
Amherst, N.8., testifies to the good effect» 
of the new specific for all heart and nerve 
troubles: “For some time past I have 
been troubled with a flattering sensation 
In the region of my heart, followed by 
acute pains which gave me great distress 
and weakened me at times so that I could 
scarcely breathe. I was very much rnfl 
down and felt nervous and irritable.

“I had taken a 
great many remedies 
Without receiving
any benefit, a friend 
induced me to try 
Milbnrn’s Heart and 
Nerve Pills. I bed 

?v only been taking them 
. a short time when I 

felt that they weresai<l. . .
Her face turned quite white, her doin8 me great good; so I oontinued their 

rosy Ups parted, and she looked a1 me «« and now feel all right. I can heartily 
wildly with hgr beautiful dark “ •■*. recommend Milbnrn’s'Heart and Nerve 

“Do yon know. It is very stramte.'’ Pills for nervous prostration.”
said, “but I hay.- often heard that j Mrs. Fowler adds: “My daughter, 

.f-sther hai told •n-- hew a now fifteen years of age, was pale, weak
she
name. ________

win‘ii if was on fir' »< -*:*’—m«! rIuv and Nerve Pills for some time, and
pointed to a faint re^j m.irs npjii bvr 
nock—“honn is thr *j*ir >f 1 !•*• burn.”

“I rwnorabor it,” T sail. wero
dressed up a* Father 01iri*!iiia< 11 
was I who put out th*3 fire; my wrists 
were burnt in doing hi.”

Then for a apace we sat silent, looking 
at each other, while S"**!a slowly fun
ned herself with oe* vv: Iv felt hat. in 
which some white osir’.eh plumes were 
fixed.

“This Is God’s doing,” she said at 
last. “Y011 snved my life when I was
a little child: -now I hav __ . v
and tile little girl’s. Is she your littie 
daughter!” sbe added, quickly.

“No.” I said, “I will tell yon the talc 
presently.”

“Yes.” she said, “you shall tell me as 
we go home. It .is time to be starting 
home, it will take ns throe hours to get 
there. TIendrika. Hemlvika, bring the 
horses here!”

Is now etrong, healthy and vigorous.” 
Milbnm’s Heart and Nerve Pills c

SEE. SIR, HERE IS WATER IN YOUR 
BOTTLE.

never had 1 tasted anything so delicious. 
At the first gulp 1 felt life flow back 
into me. But wisely enough she would 
not let me have much. “No more! no 
more!” she said, and dragged the bottle 
from me almost by force.

The child,” I said—“is the child 
dead?”

“1 do not know yet,” she answered. 
We have only just found you, and I 

tried to revive you first”
I crept to where Tota lay by the side 

of Indaba-zimbi. It was impossibleto 
sa>- if they were dead or swoonmg. The 
lady sprinkled ’Uota.’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 tned 
to cry, but could uot, poor little thing, 
because her tongue and lips were so 
swollen. But the lady-got some water 
into her mouth, aud, as iu my case, the 
effect was magical. We allowed her 
to drink about a quarter of a pint, aud 
uo more, though she cried bitterly for 
it Just then old Iadaba-zimbi came to 
with a groan. He opened bis eyes, 
glanced round, and took 111 the situa-
UO'wha.t did 1 4.-11 y u. M.iciimazahi.ï" 
and he seized the bottle autl took a 
long pull at it*Meanwhik- 1 *at with my beck «garnit 
the trunk of the great tree and tried 
to reehie the situa tiou. Looking tv my 
left I saw two good horses—one bare
backed, and one with a rode lady « sad
dle on R. By the side of the horses 
were two dogs, of a stout greyhound 
breed, that sat watching us, and uear 
the dogs lay a demi Airlie buck, which 
they bed evidently beeu coursmg.

“Hendrika," said the lady presently, 
“they must not cat meut just yet. Go 
end look up the tree and see it there 
in aey ripe fruit on it.”

The woeaan ran «wiftiy into the plam 
and obeyed. Presently she returned. 
“I see some rape fruit,” she said, “but 
it is high, quite at the top.”

“Fetch it,” said the lady.
“Basier said than done,” I thought to 

myself; but I was much mistaken. Sud
denly the woman bounded at least three 
feet into the air and caught one <>f the j 
spreading boughs in her large flat hands * 
—a swing that would have—filled an ; 
acrobat with envy—and she was on it. j

“Now there is an end,” I thought j 
again, for the next bough was beyond I 
her reach. But again I was mistaken. ! 
She stood up 01* the bough, gripping it 
with her bare feet, and once more sprang 
at tike one above, caught it aud swung 
herself into it.

I suppose that the lady saw my ex
pression of astonishment. “Do not 
wonder, air,” she said, “Hendrika is not 
like other people. She will not fall/”

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 like 
a monkey. At la*t «he got to the top 
and began to «warm along a thin branch 
towards the rip* fruit* When she was 
near enough she shook the branch 
violently. Then» was a crack—a era sh
it broke. I shut my eyes, expecting to 
see her crushed ou the ground before
m*T>on’t be afraid.” said the lady again, 
laughing gently. “Look, she

I looked, and so she was. She had

OHAPTER VIT. ,
Hendrika obeyed, leading the horses to 

the side of the tree.
“Now, Mr. Adlan,” said Stella, “you 

must ride on my horse, and the old black 
man must ride on the other. I will 
walk, and Hendrika will carry the little 
child. Oh, do not be afraid, she is vet y 
strong, she could carry 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, aud 
sometimes she did both together, when 
'she became quilt* un-inteiligible.

I expostulated against this proposed 
arrangement, say lug that we could walk, 
which w'as a fib, for I do not think 
that I could have done a mile; but 
Stella would not listen, she would nut 
even let me carry my eleidiant gun, but 
took it heeself. So we mounted with 
some difficulty, anti Hendrika took up 
the sleeping Tota in her long, sinewy 
arms.

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

Unfortunately Hendrika understood 
his speech. Her fais» twisted and grew 
livid with fury. She put dowu Tota 
and literally «prang at lud.aba-z.unbd as 
a monkey springs. But weary and worn 
as he was, the old gentleman was too 
quick for her. With an exclamation 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!"
I ehe said, stamping her foot.

The extraordinary era hire flung herself 
from the horse and literally grovelled on 
the ground before her mistress and 
burst into tears.

“Pardon. Miss Stella,” she clicked 
and grunted in villainous English, “but 
he called me a ‘babyan-frou’ ('baboon- 
woman).

“Tell your servant that he must not 
use such words to Hendrika. Mr. Allan.” 
Stella said to me. “It he does,” she ad
ded. <in a whisper “Hendrika will cer
tainly kill him.”

I explainer! this to Indnba-Zimbi, who, 
being considerably frightened, deigned to

three boxes for #1.86. 8oM by all drug- 
gbts. T. Milburn & Co., Toronto, Ont.

■r. Melville Miller, Beiiefert, Ontarle, 
•eyes “Laxe-Uver Fills mede a new 
man of me. I wee tree bled wtthlndlges-

...........  .... Wee and peine In the email of my beak,
saved yours i end after taking Laxa-Uver Fills far 

three weeks they eempletely 
eared am.” Fries 25e., all druggists.

had to pass by a ford. Hendrika walked 
boldly through it. holding ThUi in her 
arms. Stella leapt across from atone 
to stone like a roebuck, I thought to 
myself that she was the most grace
ful creature that 1 had ever warn. After 
this the track pass d round a pleawintly- 
wooded shoulder of the in-ak. which was, 
I fourni, known as Babyan Knp or Ba
boon Head. Of course we could only 
go at a foot pace, so our progress was 
slow. Stella walk d for sam» way in 
silence, th<-u she spoke:

“Tell me, Mr. Allan,” she said, “how 
It was that I came to find you dying iu 
the desert?”

So I began ami t-Id her all. It took 
an hour or more todo so, anil she listen
ed intently, now and again asking 
question.

“It is all very wonderful," she said 
when I had done, “verv wonderful, in
deed. Do you kn v.v I went our this 
morning with II< n ’rika •m l tin* dogs 
for a vide, meaning to evt back homo by 
midday, for my f-'ilur i< ill. and I do 
not like to leave him for long. But just 
as I was going to turn, when w - were 
about where we an- nnw--yes. th"s was 
the very lm-h—an erN» g< t tip. aud «he 
clegs clias-'d it. I follow*».| «hem f ir tin 
c !!op. nul when v emie to th - liver, 
in tend of tuvn'ng to tin* W- as buck* 
g- in-rally do. l! - or!'e sv/rm 1î:e Mr- atii 
and toe1: to I1 •• bad lui's 1 **y*'n 1. T 

«1 it. and e.oibbi a htMidn d yards 
< f the b'g Uv;- ill - «! '_'. killed 't IT'-n- 
drika vant'd m ■ t> 1 rn back î o-eo 
but T said that we wool ! rest under the 
‘hade of ill - tie ’, for \ kiC-.v th-'t tlierc 
was a spring o<* water i.e*r. Well, w« 
w* nt: an*1 tin re i saw v<vi till lying 
V1**p d ad: but Hendrika. win is Very 
clever in s- me w iys. said no—and you 
Vvow the rest. Ye. , it is very wonder 
fid.”

“It is, indeed,” T said. “Now, toll mo,

WITH AN EXCLAMATION OF GENUINE 
FRIGHT HE THREW HIMSELF FROM 
THE HORSE.

apologise. But from that hour there . i-.iig 
was hate and war between these two. !

Harmony having been thus restored, I 
we started, tin» dogs following us. ' A 
small strip of desert intervened between 
us and the slope of the pmk -perhaps 
it was two miles wd<*. W«* crossed it
and reached rii-li grass lands, fur* here 
a considerable stream gathered from the 
hills; but it *!i«l not flow acioss the bar
ren lands, it pass <1 to tin* east along 
the foot of the hills. This stream we

Miss Stella, who is HendrikAY’
She looked round before answering to 

see that the woman was not near.
“Hers is a strung - story. Sir. Allan* 

1 will tell you. lot must know that 
all these mountains and the country be
yond are full of baboons. When 1 was 
a girl of about tep. I used to wander 
■bout a good d<»al alone in the hills and 
valleys, and watch the baboons as they 
played among the rucks. There was one 
family of baboons that I watched es
pecially—they used to live iu a klaaf 
about a mile from the house. The old 
train baboon was very large, and one 
of the females had a gray face. But the 
reason why 1 watched them #u much 
was because I saw that they had with 
hem a creature that looked like a 

girl, for her skin was quite white, and. 
what was more, that she was protected 
from the weather when it happened to 
be cold by a fur belt of some sort,' 
which she tie<l round her throat. The 
old baboons seemed to be especially 
fond of her, and would sit with their 
arms round her nock. For nearly a 
whole summer I watched this particular 
white-skinned baboon t 11 at last my 
curiosity quite ov< rma-teic 1 me, I no
ticed that, though she ciimbed about 
the cliffs with the other monkeys, at 
a certain hour a Vti.l.e before sundown 
they used to pul her with o»o <«r two 
other much smaller ones into a little 
cave, while the family wept -iff s in - 
where to get food, 1o the me.die fields, I 
suppose. Tin’ll 1 g-d an id. a that 1 
would catch this wh t • babo. u and bring 
il home. But of course ï cotlhl n q do
this by myself, so 1 took a H ttrutot...
a very clever mail "when he was not 
drunk—who l.ved ui tin» slea.il. into niy 
confidence. li«' was calk'd Hendrik, 
uni was very (> n.l of me, lml f<«r a 

while he wt.uht not Lstea to my

«

plan, because he said that the babya'is
would k II u*. At bi t 1 trib 1 him 
with a knife that lied tour blades# and 
one afternoon w<* started. Hendrik car
rying a «tout sack made of linle. wUtli 
a rope nmnuig through it so that the 
mouth <NAild be drawn tight.

“Well, we got io th«* iM'laee. an«l. bid
ing ourselves carefully in the tne* at 
tin* fo«>t of the khn.f. watche I the ba- 
ixx>uit playing «bout and grunting to 
each other, till at length acc«#rdiug te 
custom, they torrk tile whit<» one and 
three other little babies and put them 
in the cave. Then the okl man came 
out. looked carefully round, called to 
his family, and w« nt off with them over 
the brow of the kloof. Now very slowly 
and cautiously we crept up over the 
rocks till we came to the mouth of the 
cave and looked In. All four littie ba- 
Ixnhis wen» fa*t a*leef>, with their banks 
toward us. ami their arms around each 
other's nock*, tlie white ou<» lN»ing in 
tin* middle. Nothing tumU\ have'been 
b«»tter for our plans, nendrik. who by 
this time hsu\ quite entered into the 
spirit of tlie thing, crept into the cav*» 
bke a snake, and suddenly dr*»pj»qd the 
mouth of th** hide bug over th<* head of 
tin» white baboon. The |x#or little thing 
woke up and gav«* a violent jump, which, 
caused it to vanirii right Into the bag.
Then Hendrik pulk»»l the string tight, 
ami togvth«*r we knotted it so that it 
was imposedbk‘ for our captive to vs- 
ca|*». Meanwhil<» the otb«*r baby ba
boons had rushed from tiuvcnyv scream
ing, and wdieii we got outside they were
/wwhere to be seen, ■ South American Kidney (Jure,“ ‘Come on. Miss, said Hendrik: ‘the I J '
babyan will soon
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Just Received
Dr. l'icroe. Favorite Prescription,

“ Golden Medical Discovery, 
Abbeys Kffervescent Salts,
Wyeth* Liquid Malt,
Parkers Hair Balsam,
Hood* Sareaparilla,
Burdock Blood Bitter»,

m Oup Own Preperation».
TT Beef, Wine snd Iron, the Grest 
fl Strength Giver,
Ti Hill* I)y*pepsi* Remedy, ssnre 

snd prompt cure,

76c

76c

Scott* Eniuleion,

be back.’ He had 
shouldered th;» sack inside which the I 
wlrite balloon was kicking violently and! 
*cn*asuing lik«» a ctiiki. It was dreadful I 
to liear its shriek*.

“We serambled down the sides of the 
kl<H)f and ran for horn»» as fust as w«* 
could mamig«». When we ware near the 
waterfall, and within about tim-e bun
dled yard* of the garden wall, we Inward 
a voice behind us. and th< re, leaping 
from rock to rock, a-nd running over the 
grass, was the whole family of b tlioous 
h<*n<led by the old man.

“‘Run. Miss, run!* gasped Itendrik, 
and 1 did like the wind, leaving him 
far behind. I «lashed into tlie ganten, 
when* some Kaffirs were working, cry
ing, *Th«» babyan*! the babyan*!’ Luckily 
the men bad th«*ir sticks and sjiear* by 
them and ran out just in time to save 
Hendrik, who was almost overiaken. 
Th<* baboons made a good fight for it, 
howevt r, and it was not till tL<? old man 
was killed with an assegai that they 
ran away.

“Well, there is a littie hilt in the 
kraal at the stead where my father 
* lifetimes shuts up natives who have 
n/sbeliaved. It is very, strong, and has 
a barred window. To t.hi-< hut ll<»n«lrik 
«•Hied the sack, and, Imving untied 
the mouth, put it down the floor, 
tin I ran from the place. >hutting the 
d or lich-i iul him. In snot her moment 
ti"- poor little thing was out and «lash- 
<‘d round the stone hut as though it 
t\ ue mini. It sprang at the liars of the
v. .in.'ow. clung there, and beat its head 
against theiii till tin» blood came. Thou it 
f II to the floor, and sat then» e ving 
1 ‘ a ehild. and rm*king itself baek-
w. ii.u and f«rrwar«ls. It was so sa.l to 
sc«‘ 't fcliat I Is-gan to cry, too.

“.lust then my father cairn» in >«n<l 
I!W ' i ,W I:I! Zl*l the fuss was about, I 
t< i him that w< had caught a young 

baboon, «ml he was angr>', and 
►■•if that n iniist W let go. But wlicii 
b : 1 .k«d at it through tin» bar* of the 
w.iulow he marly fell down with as
ti î-olimvnt.

ÎH-MI. it is n white child that tin* ba- 
iMirns have stol«*n ami brought up!’* 

“Now, Mr. Allan, whether mv father 
is right or wrong, you can jmlg.» for 
your elf. I ou *<•<■ Hendrika—w<» iinined 
h«-r (hat after Hendrik, who caught her 
- sh«- is a woman, not a monkey, and 
yet she has many ways of the monkeys, 
and looks jike one too. You saw how 
she can climb, for instance, and you 
imnr how sh«» talks. Also she is very 
savage, and when she is angry or jealous 
she seem* to go nnul, though sh«- is as 
clever as anybody. 1 think that she 
must have l>o«»n stolen by the baboons 
when sli«» was quite tiny and nurtured 
bv them, and that is why she is so like 
them.

“But to go on. My father said it was 
our duty to keep Hendrika at any cost.
I he worst of it was, that for three days 

Hip- would eat nothing, ami I thought 
that she would «Ii«-. for all the while she 
sat and wailed. On the third day, how- 
«•ycr. I went to the bars of tin- window 
phK'c, and held out a cup of milk and 
Mine fruit to her. She looked at it for 
a long white, then erèpt up moaning, 
took the milk from my Iiaml, ami drank 
it greedily, and afterwards ate the fruit. 
From that time forward she took ftssl 
ri'fldily enough, but only if I would feed 
her. But I must tell you of the dread
ful end of Hendrik. From the day 
that we captured Hendrika the whole 
place Iicgau to swarm with baboons, 
which wore evidently employed in watch
ing the kraals. One day Hendrik went 
out towards the hills alone to gather 
some medicine. He did not come back 
again, so n<*xt day search was made. 
By a big rock which 1 can show you, 
they found his scattcnsl and broken 
hones, the fragments of his assegai, and 
four dead baboons. Th«»y had set up
on him ami torn him to pieces.

“My father was very much frightened 
*t this, but still We would not let Hen
drika go, iKU-nnse he sahl that she was 
human, ami that it was onr duty to re
claim her. and so we did—to a certain 
extent, nt least. After the murder of 
Hendrik th«* baboons vanished from the 
neighborhood, and have only returned 
quite recently, so at length we ventured 
to l«»t Hendrika out. By this time she 
had grown very fond of me; still, on 
the first opp ortunity .she ran away. But 
in the evening she returned again. She 
had been seeking the baboons, and could 
not find them. Shortly afterwards she 
began to speak—I taught her—and 
fiom that time she has loved me so that

* • vu! not 1 ave me. I think it would 
< ? r i. I Vvent away from her. She 

• 'vi es i;’.:* all day, and at night sloe 
n the flu* v « i my hut. Once, too,
.xeil my li e when I was swept down 

he river in flood: but she is jealous, and 
rites <»verybody else. Look, how she 

glaring at you now because 1 am

Kenaperille with Iodide,,
]P Skin and Blood Remedy, 100 fall

H doses
Wild Strawberry Domponnd, fer 

Wampole, Preparation of Cod Liver Oil, A Cholera, Dysentery end
Pain» Celery Compound, IT Ijirrho a, a safe and plvnwnt

R Remedy,

M French Syrup of Prunes, a per
fect laxative for family use, 

*outn American Rheumatic Cure, * Liver, Kidney, and Bowels
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FISHING TACKLE.
A fine line of FUliing Tackle just 

opened nt the

Newcastle Drug Store.
Rod*, Reel*, Line*, Caatn, Pocket 
Flask*, Rubber Cup* and Fish 
Basket*.

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

CALL AND EXAMINE OUB 8T0DX
E. LEE STREET, 

Prop.

iep*
«he

New Carriage and
Sleigh Works.

FIG’S FEET,
COOKED

LAMB’S
TONGUE,
HAMS

AND

BACON.
JOHN HOPKINS,

1 St John, fl. B.
The Subscriber begs to inform 

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 performed.
Hoping by strict attention to 

Lmsiness to merit a large share of 
public patronage.

Mitchell Falconer.
Newcastle, Sept 7, 1897.

HOME WORK ^mme,
We want a number of families to do 
work for us at home, whole or spare 
time. The work we send our workers 
is quickly and easily done, and re
turned by parcel post as finished. Ooo«l 
money made at home. For particulars 
ready to commence send name and 
address. The Standard Supply Co., 
Dept. B. London, Ont.

«liking to yon!”
I looked. Hendrik» was trumping 

-long with thu ehild in her aims and 
-taring at me in a most sinister fashion 
.nt of the corner* of her eye*.

White I was reflecting on the baboon 
woman’* «frange «tory, and thinking that 
*he %vn* an exceedingly awkward cus
tomer. the path took a sudden turn.

“Look,” said Stella, “then» ia our 
house. Î* it not beautifulV”

It was beautiful Indeed. Here on the 
western side of th * great p:*ak n bay hail 
been formed in the mountain, which 
might have measured -eight hundred 
or a thousand yards across by threc- 
qimrter* of a mil* in depth. At the 
hack of the indentation the *hecr cliff 
rose to the height of several hundred 
‘erf. end behind it and above It the ■ . . ,
vient Baby an lVak towered up towards 1 the marble was cut: it 1* close by, ami 
•he heaven*. The space of-ground, cm ‘ * “ * ....... **”

buildings of an exactly eimilnr coarn*. 
ter, only smaller, and each whole block 
wns enclosed by a marble wall about 
four feet in height.

Of courue we were ns yet too far off 
to see all these details, but the general 
outline 1 saw at once, and it ustonisheil 
me considerably. Even old Indaba-zlm- 
bi. whom the baboon woman had been 
unable to move, deigned to show won
der.

“Oh!” he said; “this Is a place of mar
vels. Who ever saw kraals built of 
white stone?”

Stella watched our faces with an ex
pression of intense umusemeut, but said 
nothing.

“1)1(1 your father build those kraals?” 
I gasped, at length.

“My father! no, of course not,” she an
swered. “How would it have been pos
sible for one white mail, to do so, or to 
have made this road? He found them as 
you se<».

“Who built them, then?” I said again.
“I do not know. My father thinks 

that they are very ancient, for the peo 
|de who live here now do not know how 
to lay one stone upon another, and these 
huts are so wonderfully constructed 
that, though they must have stood for 
age*, not n stone of them bad fallen. 
But I can show you the quarry where

A HEALTHY 
WOMAN.

braced thus in the arms of the moun
tain. as il were, was laid out, as though 
by the cunning hand of man. in three 
terraces that rose* one ahov«» the other.
To the right ami left of ih<> tonmos« 
terrace were chasm* in the cliff, ami firm 
ea< li chasm fell a waterfall, fr« m no 
great height, indeed, hut of coiiHidcrabl •

; volume. These two streams flowed away 
on either side of the enclos «1 space, 
one toward* the north, end the other,

- the course < f which we had been follow- 
ing, round the base of of the mountain.
At each terrace they made a cascade,.. , , ,, ■

i ho th.it th,. Ivnvi'lcv ii|i|,i'M:'rhin« hn<i n | groat <Hff*. Ih<- wnlorfoll* that »pai 
i view „f right waterfall* nt nnee. Along , .rainbow hue*, the river* girdling the 
i ........... of the stream lo onr

behind it i* the entrance to an ancient 
mine, whleh my father think* w*a a 
«liver mine. Perhaps the people who 
worked the mine built the marble hill*. 
The world is old and no doubt plenty of 
people have lived In It and been for
gotten.*

Then we rode on in silence. I have 
seen many bountiful eight* In Africa, and 
In such matter*, a* iri others, compari
son* are odious anil worthle»*, but 1 do 
not think that I ever saw a lovelier 
scene. It was no one thing—It waa the 
combination of tlie miglily peak looking 
forth on to the everlasting plain*, the 

........... .rkled

with astonishment, not tinmixed with 
awe. We demounted—«peaking for my
self. not without diflleulty—indeed, had 
It not lieon for Stella s support I should 
have fallen.

“Now, you must come and ace my 
falher.” she «nid. "I wonder what hil 
will think of it It Is all %u strength 
Hendrika. take the child to my hut snd 
give her milk, then put her Into my bed; 
I will come presently."

llendriku went off with n somewhat 
nglv grin to do her mistress*, bidding, 
ami Stella led the way through the nar
row gateway In the marble wall, which 
may have enclosed nearly half an "erf," 
or throe-nunrtor» of an acre of ground 
In all. It was beautifully planted sa s 
garden; many European vegetables snd 
flower* wefe growing In It, besides oth
ers with which 1 waa not acquainted. 
Presently we came to the centre hnt, 
and it was then that 1 noticed the ez- 
iraordinary beauty and finish of the ntsr- 
hlc masonry. In the hut and facing 
tlie gateway, waa n modem door, rather 
rudely fashioned of Bucken pont a beau
tiful reddish wood that has the appear
ance of living sedulously pricked with 
a pin. Stella opened It, and we entered. 
The Interior of the hut was the aiae of » 
large and lofty room, the walla being 
formed of plain polished marble. It 
wn* lighted somewhat dimly, but quite 
effectively, by peculiar opening* In the 
roof, from whleh. the rain was excluded 
by overhanging eaves. The marble 
floor wns strewn with native mats and 
skina of animal*. Ugokcaaea filled with 
books were placed against the walla, 
there was n table In the rentre, chain 
seated with rimpl or strips of hide stood 
about, and beyond the table was a 
rnticli on which n man. wns reading.

“Is that you. Stella7" said a voiee, 
that even nfter so utility years sounded

WEAK AND WEARY WOMEN FIND A REAL 
FRIEND IN SOUTH AMERICAN NIRVINZ. j

ERHAPS he waa a 
cynic, bat some one 
has said that In this 
age there are uo 
healthy women. The , 
oge has many wo-, 
men. strong and 
noble physically, ni 
they are mentally 
and morally; but it. 
Is true never: heless, 1 
that a large per- j 
centage of the wo-

almost universal.

Doan’s Kidney Pills

l«l:i<c«l Kaffir kraals, l.iiili iu mdorly 
groups witli vvraihlnhs. after thv Ba- 
siitu fashion, and n very large pirt of 
the entire spare of hrnd-was uivler eill- 
tiyntion. All of this I note 1 at once, 
ns well ns tin* extraordinary richness 
and depth of the soil, which for many 
ages past had be. q washed down from 
the mountain heights. Then following 
tin» line of an excellent wagon road. <m 
which we now found ourselves, that 
wound up from terrace to terrace, my 
eye lit

kidney trouble, are ! most platform <-r terrace,which may have 
i enclosed eight or ten «ere# of ground, 

ltd almost surrounded by groves of or*

ice Along i in rainbow hues, the rivers girdling 
i|.f| were rich, cultivated lands, the gold-spec 

iu < iderlv i ffreeii of the orange tree*, tlie flash
Nine-tenth* of oil 

the suffering and 
disease in the world 
comes from the kid
neys. Yet how few 
people there are who 
take any care of these 
'delicate little organ*. 
Backache, lame 
back, headache*, list- 
lessnues, all signs of

. eked 
ashing

doute* of the marble huts, and a thou
sand other things. Then over all brood
ed the peace <»f evening, and the 'infinite 
glory of the sunset that filled heaven 
with changing lines of splendor, that 
wrapiied the mountain and cliffs in 
cloaks of purple ami gold, and lay upon 
tile quite face of the water like the 
smile of God.

Perhaps also the contrast and the 
memory of those throe awful days ami 

upon the crowivng wonder of tdphls in the hnpless desert, _ enhanced 
Fur iu the centre of the t.op- tfie eliarm, and perhaps the beauty of 

the girl who walked beside me complet
ed it. For of this I am sure, that of

blllty. They drag oat a weary existence, and each «lay I* 
•, , " day ot Pain and suffering. This was 

qlUt l "4th J*1*» Annie Patterson, ofSackvlllc, >, B. She suffered terrlblv 
__ __  . oue had SfSJjl*»,,fe2.,Io5 nnd nervousness. She was

caught a bough as she fell, dung to it, , L,«h Amer^an°X,TvmP orTourlTp H wK 
and was now calmly dropping to an- I nkn hnnimr i,— _5rîlFr?» “ ."a?
other. Old Indaiha-zimhi had also watch
ed this performance with interest, but it 
did not seem to astonish him over-much. 
“Baboon-woman.” In* said, as though 
such people were common, aud then 
turned his attention to soothing Tula,

1

like hoping against lm^nother patent 
medicine. But she ha 1 taken only one bottle 
Sgh hnt 2£ttCBi Lnc:in t0 tako on the 
Mi£iïhh2ttiîïU(\Kt year"' and nftei aslnt? 
L-j^îJ5it.leSi. completely cureil.

r,!h® 18 strong In her conviction
ciV Nervine?—2».< medy k° Soatb Amer!'

™tîL-°î tlie country i Tone and regulate the kidneys and help 
Smf eSrS-a” : tl,tm to throw 0,1 the P°iBona «rom the
...... system.

Mrs. A. Brown, P. O. Box 200, Dresden, 
Ont., says: ‘’For years I suffered from 
dropsical trouble which caused me much 
distress. I hoard of Doan's Kidney Pills 
aud got a box of them at Switzer's Drug 
Store. Before commencing to take them 
I was unable to button my shoes on 
account of my swollen condition, but by 
the time 1 had finished the first box I could 
do this without inconvenience. I have now 
taken a second box and have no hesitancy 
in recommending Doan's Kidney Pills for

all sweet nnd lovely thing* that I looked 
on then, sin* was the sw«»ele*t and th»* 
loveliest. Ah. it did not tak»* me 'long 
t«« find my fate. How long will it be 
before I find her once again?

! had never seen the like. Then» wen? 
three group* of them, one in the middle 
and one on either si«l<», nnd. a little to 
the roar. but. a* I afterward discovered , 
the plan of all was tin» eam<*. In the j CHAPTER VIII.
im'n'riliiv/rv zSl.rh.ri-thaïu^o^T1^ Af '<•"»'"> »'"* P'-or tffffff.

I , J ; , ,. iv. ■ „ IV I, « rviiriiril. «11,1 w,- 1 ui th-1 1I|, ,,111*1,1,",,"* !■ */,. ! ",l' «oil K.m„,..„l1„g ............. gr„.i;i
,,, iu,-> ™'W* of ninrhlv Inns fur si, 1 must vnll thorn,

i, ïil'VLlî'iw wi!h,.,! t,eiinUr" 1 for want „r u 1. it. r mi mi-. Our „„ 
kuowlislg," „f Il,i" priiK-iplfs aml pru^- j K;* b‘"1 h""" ';"rV,'<l bv " <'r"w'1 "f
tie* <»f arvli lmilding. and with so modi 
accuracy and finish that it was often 
difficult to find the front* of the mass
ive block*. From thi* centre hut ran

win- rue

any Kidney or Dropsical trouble."
Price 50c. a box, 3 for $1.25, all Druggists. ____ »

The Dgau Kidney Pill Co., Toronto, Ont. , thfçv covered passages, leading to other

I have never been 
flble i»» «Itdcrininv accurately: thev-lv 
longed I - til-» Biisutu ami p«* «'cful see 
ti-.ii "f the 1 î iii♦ ii p opte* ralln r than to 
the Zulu an I warbkv. h*'cvcir,l -f 111 '*«• 
ran up to take tin horse», guziug on u*

°r,^AU.V.R<.>ArH HAI> BERN OBflHRT.BD BY A CROWD OF NATIVES.
familiar to me. “Where have yen been, 
my dear? I began to think that you 
had lost yourself again.”

“No, father, dear, 1 hav«« not lost my
self, but 1 have found somebody else.”

At tiiat moment I stopped forward so 
that the light fell on me. The old gen
tleman on the couch roue with some diffi
culty and bowed with much courte»/. 
He was a tine-looking old man, with 
deep-set, dark eyes, a pale face that bore 
many traces Of physical nnd mental suf
fering, and « long white board.

“Be welcome, sir,” he said. Mt 1* 
long since we have seen n white fad? In 
these wilds, and yours, If I nm not mis
taken, is that of an Engüshmsn. ThMé 
has been no Englishman here for ten 
Tsars, and he. 1 grieve to say, was im 
outcast flying from justice, and ho 
hewed again and stretched out his hahd.

I looked at him, and then of a sudden 
his name flashed back into my mind. 
I took Ms hand.

How do you do, Mr. Car*on?” I 
said.

He start«»d back a* though he had been 
stnng.

“Who told voit that name?" h«* cried. 
“It is a dead name, Stella, is it you? 
i forbade you to let it puss your lips.”

“1 did not speak it. father. 1 bare 
never spoken it.” she answered.

“Sir,” i broke in, “if you will allow 
me 1 will show you how 1 entile to know 
yonr mime. Do you remember many 
years ago coming into the study of a 
clergyman in Oxfordshire and telling 
him that you were gcHtig to leave Eng
land forever?”

(To be continued.)

Ask your grocer for

for Table and D^lry, Purest and Boat


