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GENERAL BUSINESS.Times are Changing.seized from Behind, and he felt a quick, 
sharp stab in the back with

tralize any possible effects of the nicotine. 
In this way hot only may the generally ad­
mitted effects of smoking be prevented, but 
cirrhosis of the liver, headache and furring 
of the tongue may be avoided.’’—New York 
Evening Sun. a

A DARING FEAT. sheltered a pile of dry wood, split and sea­
soned, that was always replenished before 
it had time to disappear; when everything 
within and without had been kept in apple 
pie order. “Don’t get up too early, dear,” 
her husband would say. “There isn’t any 
occasion for it.” And then, when she came 
down stairs after a long morning nap, the 
kitchen fire was burning brightly, the tea­
kettle singing, and a delicious aroma of 
boiling coffee perfumed the air. Oftener 
than otherwise the table was all set, and 
in summer time there was a bunch of flow­
ers in a pretty vase in the middle of it. 
Then, when breakfast was over—and it 
never took much trouble to please Jerry 
he made a great frolic of wiping the dishes 
after they were scalded and drained before 
kissing her a tender goodby and going off 
brightly to his morning’s work.

Jerry, of course, was not altogether a 
paragon of perfection. The gods love those 
who are, and they фе young. He had a 
temper, and so had she. It took his a long 
time to become aroused, but when it final­
ly woke up it was like a cyclone and dev­
astated all that stood in the way of it. 
As for her, she was querulous, and she 
“nagged” him more and more as the years 
went by. Then the children came, and as 
they grew older quarrels that related to 
them grew frequent and increased in fury. 
What the last quarrel had started about 
Mrs. Goble tried in vain to remember. It 
ended in divorce. She had been given the 
children. One of them had since died; the 
other had run away and gone to sea. She 
was lonesome; she was losing her good 
looks; she was growing old. And only yes­
terday she had seen that gay young hussy, 
Lucia Myers, making eyes at Jerry as he 
drove past in his buggy. Making eyes 
her— Well, he wasn’t her husband ex­
actly, but he shouldn’t be anybody’s else! 
And Mrs. Goble bristled up indignantly at 
the bare idea.

When they had parted, Jerry had paid 
her quite a little sum as alimony, but a 
woman who has been shielded from care 
doesn’t always know the best way to man­
age money. She tried to be economical, 
but somehow the money seemed to fly. 
From the time of their divorce to that of 
Cora’s sickness and death they had met 
only as strangers—for five long years. At 
this time, however, he came every day and 
helped to nurse the little girl. When she 
died, he had seemed almost heartbroken. 
After that he fell into a way of calling oc­
casionally—just in a friendly way. They 
never talked about the divorce, but some­
times they reminisced over old times until 
they found themselves,/getting up on dan­
gerous ground.

It had been 10 years since they had gone 
their separate ways. Jerry had prospered. 
He now had a business of his own and a 
smart little house where he lived alone with 
only a man to cook for him and take care 
of his horse. “If it were a woman,” 
thought Mrs. Goble, “1-І think I’d throw 
vitriol in her eyes.” And her own eyes 
snapped wickedly. “Not that I care the 
snap of my finger for J erry Goble himself, 
only— I suspect the inside of that house is 
a sight to see.”

There came a sudden rap at the door, and 
Mrs. Goble opened it with her handkerchief 
at her eye. When Jerry walked in, she felt 
the need of sympathy and broke out crying.

“Why, what it is, Nellie?” asked he. She 
took away the handkerchief and let him see.

“Why, what a pity. Are you doing any­
thing for it? Then, seeing the arnica bot­
tle, he put her into a chair and began very 
awkwardly to bathe the bruise. When she 
felt his touch on her cheek and they had 
drawn so near to each other, a fierce excite­
ment entered the hearts of each of them. 
He set down the bottle and put both his 
shaking arms about her. Then he whis­
pered hoarsely: “Come home, Nellie! Come 
home and let me take care of you, and you 
take care of me.”

And then, though she “didn’t care the 
snap of her finger for Jerry Goble himself,” 
she threw her arms about his neck and 
cried harder than ever as she felt an electric 
shock go through her at the beating of his 
heart against hers.

“I’ll try to be good to you, darling—to 
keep my temper and never be cross. I’ve 
always loved you, my wife,” whispered he 
brokenly.

“And I—and I,” murmured she, which 
meant she, too, would fight against her be­
setting sin, or that she, Wo, had always 
loved, or both perhaps.—Minnie W. В 
Miller in Cincinnati Post.

something
sharp, which gave him agonizing pain. He 
wheeled, treed his hands and grasped the 
lithe, slender form of his opponent, who 
dexterously eluded him. Again Steve 
struck out, this time with his club, which 
had dropped to the ground. Again the 
quick movement of his enemy to one side 
evaded the blow, and at the same time he 
struck at him with a flashing dirk, but it 
missed its aim. Then Steve, learning pru­
dence, drew back unexpectedly just as the 
other threw himself forward.

In a moment the giant’s powerful 
held him. They struggled madly, and 
Steve could see the evil eyes of the Mexi­
can gleaming through the darkness. Now 
Juan’s slender hand was free, holding the 
dirk, which struck Steve in the shoulder. 
Then it was gone as Steve’s strong 
clutched it, and by a turn from tbfe other 
lost it. Down on the stony ground they 
rolled and struggled. The Mexican by a 
sudden twist freed one arm and his fingers 
clutched Steve’s throat and held on like a 
vise. Steve felt that he was being stran­
gled and made a last desperate effort.

Gathering his strength, now fast ebbing 
from his wounds, he wrenched himself 
free, grasped the Mexican’s throat and held 
him close to the ground. There was a gasp, 
and the Mexican lay still. Steve had not 
intended killing him, and now faint and 
horror stricken he looked at his dead foe. 
He—jovial, warm hearted Steve Oldorf— 
would henceforth carry the mark of Cain 
upon him! This thought was uppermost 
in Steve’s confused brain, and then he 
knew no more.

When the men came early in the morn­
ing to work, never before or since had their 
eyes rested on such a sight. Two still bod 

a knife, dirk and club, and blood spat- 
ta*ed over the gray stone. No restoratives 
could bring life to the man in the som­
brero, but Steve opened his eyes and gasped 
forth his confession. But although there 
was a tedious trial he was cleared, chiefly 
through Josefa’s testimony. Of course 
Steve married her, and they lead the most 
even and prosaic of lives.—Philadelphia 
Times.
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MADE WITH FIRTH’S BEST AXLE STEEL,
ffe just witnessed a Mexican bull 

Ugh*. Even that exciting scene, however, 
had proved rather dull ,*nd unsatisfactory 
to the fiery audience, and at the close the 
clown from the center of the ring an­
nounced:

“Tomorrow at 2 o’clock Senor Cabalero 
will check his horse while riding at full 
gallop on the brink of yonder cliff.”

“Within two lengths of the brow?” came 
from the audience.

“WithiirWo lengths—within five feet!” 
The astonishment created by this an­

nouncement held the audience for some 
momenta in silence. It was a proposal of 
such reckless daring that it was difficult to 
believe the maker of it was in earnest.

The cliff to which the down had pointed 
was part of the bluff that hemmed in the 
valley. It was a sort of promontory, how­
ever, that jutted out from the general line, 
so as to be a conspicuous object from the 
plain below. Its brow was of equal height 
with the rest of the precipice, of which it 
was a sort of buttress, and a grassy turf 
that appeared along Its edge was the 
tinuation of the upper plateau. Its front 
to the valley was verticle, without terrace 
or ledge, although horizontal seams trav­
ersing its face showed a stratified forma­
tion. From the sward ùpbn the valley to 
that upon the heights was 1,000 feet. To 
gaze up at the precipice was a trial to deli­
cate nerves; to look down put the stoutest 
to proof.

The next day at the appointed hour a 
surging crowd in the valley stood watch­
ing Senor Cabalero on the cliff.

Every motion was noted. He first alight­
ed from the saddle, stripped off his manga 
and carried it back and placed it out of the 
way. He next looked to his spurs to see 
that the straps were properly buckled. 
After this he retied his sash and set his 
sombrero firmly on his head. He buttoned 
Ms velveted olizoneros down nearly to his 
«Пня, so that their leather buttonings 
might not flap open and discommode him. 
Wit hunting knife or dirk, along with his 
whip, he gave to Don Juan.

Senor Cabalero next turned to his horse, 
which stood at this time with his neck 
curved proudly, as though he divined that 
he was to be called upon for some signal 
service. The bridle was first scrutinized. 
The great bit, a mameluke, was carefully 
examined lest there be some flaw or crack 
in the steel. The headstrap was buckled 
to proper tightness, and then the reins were 
minutely scanned. These were made of 
the Ьяі* of a horse’s tail, closely and neatly 

The saddle now had its turn, 
from side to side the athlete tied 

both stirrup leathers and examined the 
great wooden blocks which formed the stir­
rups. The girth was the last as well as the 
most important object of his solicitude. 
Це loosened the buckles on both sides and 
then tightened them, using his knee to ef­
fect his purpose. When drawn to his lik- 

• toft the tip of his finger could not have 
been passed under the strong leather band, 

і No wonder the horseman observed all this 
caution, as the snapping of a strap or the 
slipping of a buckle at the critical moment 
might hurl him into eternity. Having sat­
isfied himself that all was right, he gath­
ered up the reins and leaped gayly into the

Without his advertising the people now know that W. T. Harris’ 
store, Chatham N. R, for

BOOTS -A-JSTXD SHOES
IS THE SPOT, AND RUBBER GOODS AS WELL ;

His goods are right and prices low 
And this you see when once you go.

Go there for Boots and Shoes.
Go there for Ladies’ and Gents’ Overshoes.
Go there for Ladies’ and Gents’ Moccasins.
Go there for Boys’ and Girls’ Moccasins.
Go there for Childrens’ and Infants’ Moccasins.
Go there for Ladies’ Overgaiters and House Moccasins,
Go there for Ladies’ and Gents’ Slippers.
Go theie for Ready Made Clothing.

The Term “Namby Pamby.”
The term “namby pamby,” which has 

come to be applied to a person of vacillas, 
ing character as well as to weak literary 
productions, was originated by the p<xs 
Pope, lie applied it to some puerile verse» 
that had been written by an obscure poet— 

Ambrose Phillips—addressed to the

ESPECIALLY FOR US.
USTOUSTE "R й і11 “ Г h ; І-s’.children of a peer. The first half of the 

term is meant as a baby way of pronounc­
ing Amby, a pet nickname for Ambrose, 
mid the second half is simply a jingling 
word to fit it.
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100 DOZ. NOW IN STOCK.
EBEE <fc EOBEETSOH,

WHOLESALE HARDWARE,
ST. JOHN 1ST. 33. .

§ottls.

ADAMS HOUSE
In each he beats them all,
And this you find when once you call.

In Staple and Fancy Groceries he leads as well;
In Candied Peels—Grange, Lemon and Citron ;
In Pure Escences—Vanilla, Peppermint and Lemon ; 
In Emits, Spices and Confectionery ;
In Hams, Bacon and Poultry ;
In Tea, Coffee and Canned Goods ;
In Molasses, Vinegar and Oils ;
In Pork, Beef, Herring and Codfish ;
In Flour. Meal, Hay and Oats.

ADJOINING BANK OF MONTREAL Established 1866.WELLINGTON ST, - - - CHATHAM, N. B.

This Hotel has been entirely Refurnished, 
throughout and every possible arrangement is 
made to ensure the Comfoit of Guests S 

the premises;

TEAMS will be in attendance on the arriv- 
als of at trains.

Dunlap Bros. & Co.,
AMHERST, N. S.

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

DUNLAP, COOKE &00-,
AMHERST, N. S.

DUNLAP UOOKE & CO-
TAILORS *

ooms on /

GOOD STABLING, &C.
THOMAS FLANAGAN,

Pro prie

----- -A.TS7 3D-----

OBSTLBMBN’S OUTFITTERS,

AMHERST.
N. S.

ies,

ALL AT HOLIDAY PRICES.
BOUND TO SELL.

V

CANADA HOUSE.
Corner Water & St. John Streets,

CHATHAM

LARGEST HOTEL IN CHATHAM.

This firm carries one of the finest selection* of Cloths including all the different makes suitable for 
fine trarie. Their cutters and staff of workmen employed are the beet obtainable, and the clothing from - 
his establishment has a superior tone and finish. All inspection of the samples will convince you thatLONG WINTER EVENINGS ! m

Keats was an extremely emotional child, 
passing from laughter to tears. He was e x­
tremely passionate, using laudanum to 
calm himself. Sometimes he fell into de­
spondency. He prophesied truly that he 
would never have any rest until he reached 
the grave. The attacks of critics agitated 
him almost to insanity. His nervousness 
was very susceptible, 
glitter of the sun” or “the sight of a flow­
er” made his nature tremble.—New York 
Times.

Every attention paid to

THE GREAT SOUTH AMERICANя THE COMFORT OF QUESTS,
Located In the business centre of the town. 
Stabling and Stable Attendance first rate. jmt ІИйЯІ

lîSSl NERVINE TONICЦWM. JOHNSTON,
Proprietor

so that even “ther.:: I'

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

Near Railway Station, 
Campbellton, N. B,

formerly the Urim Hotel, kept by Mrs. Grogan

n ror permanent and 
cial Travellers wil 1 

with

Hard to Master.
“They tell me, professor, that you have 

mastered all the modern tongues.”
Professor—All but two—my wife’s and 

her mothersi—Loudon Tit-B'ts.
StomacMIAver CureШ.

Comfortable accommodation for 
Commerc 
provided

uomiortaoie act 
transient guests. The Most Astonishing Medical Discovery of 

the Last One Hundred Years.
It is Pleasant to the Taste as the Sweetest Nectar;
It is Safe and Harmless as the Purest Milk.

This wonderful Nervine Tonic has only recently been introduced 
into this country by the proprietors and manufacturers of the Great 
South American Nervine Tonic, and yet its great value 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 knowledge 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 nervine tonic qualities 
which it possesses, and by Us 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 
Tome, 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.
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JUMPING A CLAIM. Sample Rooms. Mackenzies are Absolutely the Best
GOOD STABLING on the premises.

Daniel Desmond,
Proprietor.

It was New Years eve in the camp, and 
the Gold Nugget saloon was doing a heavy 
business all along the line. Drinks were 
being rapidly dispensed over the counter, 
and in the rear faro, roulette and draw poker 
were flourishing.

Pete was in high humor. He had “bucked 
the tiger” successfully tonight and had quit 
enough ahead to work his claim in Cork­
screw gulch.

True, he had not done his assessment 
work this year, and by law-anybody could 
“jump” the Lone Star that very day at 
midnight. But Pete was not the man to 
be fooled with, as he already had two 
graves to his credit in Doc Turner’s ranch 
(the name applied to the cemetery in honor 
oft a local doctor), which contained the 
bodies of two “tenderfeet” who had “dif­
fered” with him and were accidentally shot. 
So the inhabitants of Galensville concluded 
he was a safe man to let alone, and he 
laughed at the idea that anybody would be 
so foolish as to “commit suicide,” as he 
termed it, by attempting to jump his claim.

The old year had but a few minutes to 
live when Hank tied up his horse among 
the tall, snow laden pine trees near the 
Lone Star, and loosening thé thongs which 
fastened a pickax to his horse’s saddle 
and transferring a couple of sticks of dy­
namite and some candles from his saddle­
bag to his pockets shouldered the pick 
and slowly mounted the tortuous trail.

He had long awaited this moment. Four 
years ago he had owned the Lone Star 
himself, but sickness came, and he could 
not work his assessment, and when he re­
turned to the prospect and found Pete, 
armed to the teeth, in possession, he had 
accepted his hard luck with a good grace, 
but had “laid” for Pete ever since. But 
now at last his opportunity had come, and 
he determined to regain his property and 
defend it at the risk of his life if necessary.

The tunnel was soon reached, and the 
moonlight, streaming aslant its black 
mouth, easily disclosed to his eyes Pete’s 
location stake.

He looked at his watch. It marked ex­
actly midnight.

Reaching down, he fiercely wrenched the 
stake from the ground and flung it far from 
him down the mountain.

He then lit a candle, and finding a board 
quickly sharpened one end.of it, and smooth­
ing off the broad end wrote his location no­
tice on it—rechristening the claim the 
“Bright Hopes”—and planted the stake 
firmly in the ground.

Thinking he would go into the tunnel 
and “see how she looked,” he took up his 
candle and pick and started in.

Just as he did so he thought he heard a 
whistle. He paused and listened. Some 
one was coming up the trail below whis­
tling softly. Quickly dousing the light, he 
crouched behind a big bowlder just at the 
mouth of the tunnel and drew his revolver.

A few minutes later Pete stepped in 
view, with a week’s supplies in a sack 
slung over his shoulder.

Before he could put his burden down 
Hank suddenly rose up before him with 
the muzzle of his pistol almost touching 
the other’s face.

“Hands up!” he cried. “I’ve got the 
drop on yer now.”

Pete, seeing the other man had a full- 
hand, promptly threw up his, while Hank 
deftly relieved him of his firearms.

“ ’Tain’t worth fighting about anyhow,” 
said Pete carelessly. “There ain’t a pound 
of ore in the hull claim.”

“Oh, come off!” said Hank. “How about 
all that ore you shipped last summer?”

“That was out of a pocket I struck which 
petered out mighty quick, but if you don’t 
believe me I’ll go in the hole and show 
you,” and taking a candle Pete started in 
the tunnel. Hank followed, but keeping his 
hand within easy reach of his gun.

The breast of the tunnel was soon reached, 
and Pete, holding his candle up before it, 
said: “There now, what did I tell yer? It’s 
nuthin but dead rock.”

Hank took his candle and carefully ex­
amined the breast, roof and sides, but not 
a trace of mineral could be seen.

“You’re welcome to her,” said Pete. “I’ve 
blown in all the money I want to. You 
can have a blast at her now if you want 
to.”

Hank did not reply, but appeared to be 
lost in thought. Finally he said, “Hold my 
candle a minute, Pete,” and taking up his 
pick in both hands he struck the breast a 
heavy blow, and the rock and mud with 
which Pete bad plastered it to fool curious 
and unwelcome visitors fell away, exposing 
a vein of glittering white metal.

Almost at the same instant there 
deafening report, and Hank fell to the 
ground with a bullet through his heart.

Pete, with a smoking revolver in his 
hand, which he had snatched from Hank’s 
belt as he struck the blow, stood over him 
with a grim smile as he muttered, “An­
other accident!”

But retribution was close at hand. The 
reverberations of the shot had hardly died 
away among the neighboring peaks when 
a rock, which had long been loose, started 
by the sudden shock, fell from the roof, 
bringing tons of earth with iL and Pete and 
his third victim were crushed into a shape­
less mass.—St. Louis Post-Dispatch.

to be obtained and are fitted properly and
5*' No charge for Testing the/ Sight.

He first directed his horse in a walk along 
the edge of the cliff, within a few feet of its 
edge. This was to steady the nerves of 
both himself and the animal. Presently 
the walk became a trot, and then a gentle 
canter. Even this was an exhibition fear­
ful to behold, and many a Mexican gazed 
breathlessly.

I After awhile he headed back toward the 
plain, and then stretching into a gallop, 
the gait in which he intended to approach 
the cliff, he suddenly reined up, so as to 
throw his horse nearly on his haunches. 
Again he resumed the gallop, again reining 
up, ffild this maneuver he repeated about a 

times, now with his horse’s head 
. toward the cliff and now jp t

Hundreds are wearing Mackenzie’s Glasses now and in every case they 
give satisfaction:Aberdeen Hotel.

d. D. B. F. MACKENZIE, 
Medical Hall

The building1 known as the Muirhead stone house" 
opposite the Pos3 Office, Chatham,

WILL BE OPENED APRIL 1ST Chatham,. by the subscriber as a first class hotel for the 
accommodation of permanent and transient guests.

The Hotel is in the centre of the business portion 
of the town, near the Steamboat Landing.

Good stabling and yard room.
Sample Rooms for Commercial 
Hacks to and from

І,

Miramichi Advance,Travellers.alTІ
Л, A. J. PINE.
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rection bf the plain.
I At last Senor Cabalero was seen to turn 
'his horse’s head toward the projecting cliff 
and take a firm seat in the saddle. The de- 

! termined pose of his head showed that the 
' moment had come for the final trial. A 
■slight touch of the spurs started the noble 
steed, and in another moment he was in full 
gallop straight toward the brink of the cliff.

The noisy Mexicans grew suddenly silent, 
breathless. The suspense, however, was of 
short duration. The swift strides had 

1 brought horse and rider close to the verge— 
v» iinin half a dozen lengths. Yet the rein 
still hang loose—the rider dared not tight­
en it—a touch he knew would bring the 
horse to a stand, and that before he had 
crossed the line would be failure. Another 
bound—and another—the two length line is 
crossed! Another, and great God! he will 
be over.

But another was not taken.
Just as the horse was to rise for the final 

leap that would have carried them over the 
fatal brink the reins Suddenly tightened, 
the fore legs became fixed and spread, and 
the hips of the noble animal sank to the 
plain. There they poised scarcely a yard 
from the edge of the cliff.

I While in this attitude the horseman 
raised his right hand, lifted his sombrero 
and waved it above his head.

1 It was a splendid spectacle from below. 
The dark forms of both horse and rider 
stood out strong against the light back­
ground of the sky. The oval outlines of 

• the steed, the trappings, every detail of the 
man in his picturesque and dramatic pose, 
could be seen distinctly, and for the mo­
ment in which they were poised and mo­
tionless the spectators might have fancied 
it all a superb equestrian statue, its pedes­
tal the pinnacle of the cliff.—Exchange.

CHATHAM, N. B.COFFINS & CASKETS
. ----- IN-----

Rosewood, Walnut, etc-,
ge and Robes supplied at the very lowest 
Bearers’ outfit furnished.

James Hackett, Undertakei
CHATHAM. N; B.
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IT IS A GREAT REMEDY FOR THE CURE OFTERMS ONE DOLLAR A YEAR, PAYABLE IN ADVANCE.
D. G. SMITH. EDITOR & PROPRIETOR.

Antifat.
A. —Today I am setting off to Marienbad 

to take the waters.
B. —Why? You aiip thin enough as it is. 
A.—Well, you see, I have had a dozen

shirts made, and they are much too narrow 
round the neck.—Schalk.

Broken Constitution,
Debility of Old Age,
Indigestion and Dyspepsia, 
Heartburn and Sour Stomach, 
Weight and Tenderness in Stomach, 
Doss of Appetite,
Frightful Dreams,
Dizziness and Ringing in the Ears, 
Weakness of Extremities and 
Fainting,
Impure and Impoverished Blood, 
Boils and Carbuncles,
Scrofula,
Scrofulous Swellings and Ulcers, 
Consumption of the Lungs,
Catarrh of the Lungs,
Bronchitis and Chronic Cough, 
Liver Complaint,
Chronic Diarrhoea,
Delicate and Scrofulous Children, 

Summer Complaint of Infants. •
All these and i.i.ny other ■ • " і ■' ' i cured by this wonderful 

Aervine IU-..

Nervousness,
Nervous Prostration, 
Nervous Headache,
Sick Headache,
Female Weakness, 
Nervous Chills,
Parai ysis,
Nervous Paroxysms and 
Nervous Choking,
Hot Flashes,
Palpitation of the Heart, 
Mental Despondency, 
Sleeplessness,
St. Vitus’ Dance, 
Nervousness of Females, 
Nervousness of Old Age, 
Neuralgia,
Pains in the Heart,
Pains in the Back, 
Failing Health,

DERAVIN & CO
COMMISSION MERCHANTS.

ST. KITTS, "W. I. V

Cable Address: Deravin,\
LB0.4 DS.HVIfî, Озззаіаг Ajaa t for France.4,

:■

V.
7 JOB PRINTINGThe Careful 

At a school examination the inspector 
asked a boy why^,he earth turned round 
the sun on its own axis. The boy answered, 
with great promptitude, “Because it doesn’t 
want to get roasted too much on one side.” 
—London Tit-Bits.
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AT LOW PRICES AND THE SHORTEST NOTICE !

FURNITURE FURNITURE.IN THE QUARRY.
ALWAYS ON HAND:—on view at the Emporium,

Muirherd Building) Entrance W 
Side Street door.,

PARLOUR AND BEDROOM SETS. FANCY CHAIRS 
COMMON AND OTHER BEDSTEADS, IRON 

SINGLE AND DOUBLE BEDSTEADS

Chairs in perforated and cane seats,
HAT RACKS, SIDEBOARDS,

Extension and Other Tables,
Mattresses assorted kiuds,

Gall’s Pt. Spring Do. 
Shipments to arrive 

every other week.
ay, at my 
f the buildi

Goods for A notion

(known as
“I’m hungry,” declared Ben Hough, “аs 

hungry as a bear. Why don’t Becky bring 
that good soup she promised me and my 
meat? Hello, if it isn’t Josefa herself com­
ing down the walk!”

The men turned to watch a young girl 
coming carefully toward them, holding her 
tin bucket. “Whew!”xsaid Tim Blakeslee. 
“Where’d she come from? She don’t be­
long here, that’s sure.” •

The girl was close to them. Tall, slen­
der, singularly graceful, was Josefa J 
Her dark skin and 'large dark eyes, her 
pretty childlike motith, her shy yet not 
awkward ways, held a positive fascination. 
She seemed intent on the soup, which she 
handed to Ben Hough. “My aunt said you 
must take it at once,” she said in her bro­
ken English. As she turned away, her 
eyes met those of the giant, Steve Oldorf, 
the most powerful man in the quarry. She 
looked awaÿ at once, confused, but the 
mischief was done. From that moment 
the giant was hers.

“You see,” Ben exclaimed, “Josefy’s pa 
was Becky’s brother, an when he went 
down to Mexico minin he saw one of them 
Spanish women, an it seems that he lost 
his head—an I used to say John had sense 
too. Well, he married her an he had the 
worst luck—nearly starved. An when Jo- 
sefy was ’bout 10 year, her ma an a boy 
died, an John kep’ single an brung up the 
girl the best he could. Then a month gone, 
John died, an I told Beck to send for the 
girl, an she did, an here she is. She ain’t 
much for pritty, but she’s a gentle, nice 
little thing. She ain’t little, either, but 
she seems so, somehow. An Beck sets 
heap ou her, she’s so lovin an grateful.”

One day when she came with Ben’s dinner 
her face was troubled, and when she talked 
to Steve, off by the big ledge of rock, she 
gesticulated rapidly and talked most eager­
ly, and the more anxious she seemed the 
more Steve laughed. Suddenly she gave a 
little scream. Steve and several of the men 
looked up, and there, peering over the high 
wall on the north side, was the strangest 
face, surmounted by a big, soft, gray felt 
hat. The face was dark, like Josefa’s, and 
handsome, but the eyes were evil and shone 
with a light it gave one a creeping sort 
of feeling to see. A moment more and it 
was gone. Josefa’s face was full of ter­
ror, which all Steve’s assurances failed to 
banish. He seemed to want to walk home 
with her, but she put out her hands as if 
she would keep him off. and with her soft 
adios she bounded up the bank and was 
gone.

That night he went to see Josefa, who 
appeared ill at ease and finally burst into 
tears. The man in the sombrero was her 
Mexican lover. She feared and hated him 
as far as so gentle a creature could hate 
and determined, after getting her Aunt 
Becky’s letter, to start away and be free 
from his threatening shadow of her other­
wise happy life. “He always said he’d fol­
low me an marry me, whatever I say or 
do,” sobbed the frightened girl. “He say 
he kill anybody who likes me, an now he 
see me with you, an he do what he say. Oh, 
go, Steve, go—I never shall happy be again. 
I hoped he never find me so far away.”

Steve laughed in his hearty voice and 
petted the little trembling figure in a way 
that would have made the men stare if 
they could have heard him—his voice so 
quiet and kindly. “Look at me,” he said 
M bade her good night, “am I not a 
match for this Juan Lopez? I never knew 
tear yet, Josefa, an I shan’t begin now.” 

w.°,uId b® a11 safe in a fair fight,” Jo- 
“KJ; lookmg proudly at her lover, 

shuddering, “Juan Is so sly, so se-

ït was late, aud the night was dark 
Steve Oliorf went Whistling home. In 
spite of himself Josefa’s words gave him 
S“mUn,Ca:‘”y feeliDg' The only thing that 
baffled him ever was underhanded sneak 
ing ways, he often said, and he knew that 
evil faced Mexican meant business. He 
laughed at himself, but he stopped in a 
grove and cut himself a big club, he had 
to pass the quarry to get home, unless he 
would go a long, roundabout way. He 
went down into the dark abyss with a 
strange Soreboding of evil.

As his foot touched the bottom be was

RAILWAY BILLS,
FISH INVOICES,

MAGISTRATES’ BLANKS, NOTES OF HAND, 
MORTGAGES & DEEDS,

BILLS OF SALE,
SCHOOL DISTRICT SECRETBRYS’ BILLS FOR RATEPAYERS, 

TEACHERS’ AGREEMENTS WITH TRUSTEES,— 
DISTRICT ASSESSMENT LISTS.

CUSTOM HOUSE FORMS, 
BILLS OF EXCHANGE,Шm

JOINT NOTES, 
DRAFTS, NERVOUS DISEASES.

Аз a cure for every class of Neirvous Diseases, 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 
general state of debility of the brain, spinal marrow, and nerves is tho . 
result. Starved nerves, like starved mvrSMes, 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 jhe body are carried on, it is the 
first to suffer for want of perfect nutritidn. 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 necessary 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 tho cure of all forms of nervous de­
rangement.

F
The Current of Hie Thought*.

The wife of a telegraph clerk had been 
“going on” at her husband for an uncon­
scionable length of time. The latter said 
never a word.

“Well, what have you got to say for your- 
aelf?” she inquired, exasperated at his si­
lence.

After a moment’s reflection the husband 
replied:

“I was thinking that if you had wired all 
that to Bordeaux the telegram would have 
cost you 436 francs 69 centimes.”—Courrier 
du Nord.

;

- *
Sales every Saturd auction room in

me THREE MACHINE PRESSES
can be sent Friday previous or through the week 

ONE AND ALL GIVE THE SUBSCRIBE^A CALL 

A uc tions attended to as usual and other requisite plant constant­
ly running. Equipment equal to 
that of any Job-Printing office in 
the Province.

The only Job-Printing office out­
side of St. John that was awarded 
both

kv-

There is no better blacking to apply to 
soft, fine boots than equal parts of black 
ink and sweet oil well mixed and rubbed 
on with a sponge. A neat little device for 
preventing buttons from coming off is the 
following: Make a hole in the kid large 
enough for the eye of each button; then 
take a round shoestring and pass it through 
every button, fastening the string at each 
end. In this way the buttons will be kept 
in place as long as the shoe lasts.—New 
York News.

WM. WYSE.
іMarch 14th, 1894

VFORDBVTLLE, TVD., ÀUg. 20, *86. 
Ik A merican Medicine Co. :

to say to you tha 
are with a very sert 

I tried eve

Rebecca Wilkinson, of Brownavalley, Ind., 
says : “ I had been in a distressed condition for 
three years from Nervousness, Weakness of the 
Stomach, Dyspepsia, and Indigestion, nntil my 
health was gone. I had been doctoring con­
stantly, with no relief. I J£>uglit ono bottle of 

h done me more 
doctoring I ever 
r—*rv xvnaklv per-

TRUSTEES NOTICE. To the Great South A mer 
Dear Gents:—I desire 

have suffered lor many yea
disease of the stomach and nerves, і 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 
and Stomach and Liver Cure, and since using 
several bottHB of it I must say that I am sur­
prised at Its wonderful powers to cure the stom- 
kfch and general nervoi я system. If everyone 
knew the value of 11lls remedy as I do you would 
not be able to supply the demand.

J. A. Hardee, Ex-Troas, Montgomery Co.

I I

Notice is hereby given that John Kenny of 
Chatham, in the County of Northumberland, baker , 
has this day assigned, his estate and effects to the 
undersigned, in trust for the benefit of his credi-

• T??® tPvst be" at the office of R. A. Lawlor 
in Chatham, N. B., for inspection and execution.

JAS. F. CONNORS, Trustee.

ed to 
Tonic іSouth American Nervi

good than any $50; 
did in my life. I woi 
son to use this valu 
few bottles of it In 
consider it the grarfi

Cat the Actress In Two.
In a play at the Folies Dramatiques an 

actot weakened in trying to carry in his 
arms Mile. Leontine, whose weight was ex­
traordinary. “Make two trips,” advised 
a voice from the gallery.—Philadelphia 
Times.

MEDAL AND DIPLOMA fl

Chatham N. B. Jan. 13th. 1894.

A SWORN CURE FOR ST. VITAS’ DANCE OR CHOREA.B-7 —-A.T THE— Crawfords ville, Ind., June 22, 1887.
My daughter, eleven years old, was severely a lioted v*th St. Vitus’ Dance 

or Chorea. We gave her three and one-half botiles^of South American Ner- _ 
vine and she is completely restored. I believe it will curè'every case of St. 
Vitus’ Dance. I have kept it in my family for two years, and am sure it is 
the greatest remedy in the world for Indigestion and Dyspepsia, and for all 
forms of Nervous Disorders and Failing* Health, from whatever cause.

^—-— John T. Misa-State of Indiana, ) „ ,
Montgomery County, / °“v

Subscribed and sworn to before me this June 22, 1887.
CIlas. W. Wright, Notary Public,

MILLINERY I MILLINERY.
SPRING OPENING ! 

GRAND DISPLAY OF MILLINERY !

REUNITED. DOMINION AND CENTENNIAL EXHIBITION
The stick of kindling Mrs. Goble was 

trying hard to split with a dull hatchet 
flew up and hit her on the cheek bone, just 
below the eye. “Oh!” exclaimed Mrs. 
Goble in a shrill staccato, as she flung the 
hatchet vindictively from her, and rising to 
her feet she danced about in a vivacious

AT ST JOHN IN 1883.
m iz

I beg to inform my customers and the ladies ia 
general, that I am prepared to show the largest 
assortment of selected and choice millinery to be 
found on the North Shore.

I would be pleased to have as many as pos 
visit my Show Rooms on the afternoons of Tuesday 
and Wednesday, April 3rd and 4th, whether prepar­
ed or not to place their orders, that they may see 
my display of French, English and American 
novelties.

In addition to my Millinery Goods I also keep 
a full line of Ladies' Underwear, Infants’ Robes* 
Old Ladies Caps, the latest and most durable Corsets’ 

worn. These goods I will eeU at reasonable

All mail orders carefully and promptly attended 
to. Soliciting yout patronage and thankful for 
past favors, I remain,

Orders by Mail promptly filled & Satisfaction Guaranteed-' was a

sible
. INDIGESTION AND DYSPEPSIA.manner without time or tune, with both 

hands held to her bruised and disfigured 
face. When the first pain and smart had 
•bated a little, she made her way into the 
bouse and sat down in a rocking chair the 
vei7 picture of disconsolate woe. After 
awhile she summoned up courage to go to 
the cupboard and hunt for her bottle of 
arnicaand opedeldoc, and when found she 
rubbed the hurt with the lotion. The tears 
were running down copiously. Mrs. Goble 
was pitying herself.

It was certainly very hard that a woman 
her age and no stronger than she was 

should have everything to do for heraelf in 
addition to the quilts which she quilted at 
so much per spool for other people. And 
when she was too tired to work any longer 
and her eyes were too weak and weary to 
read, or she fell asleep over the most thrill­
ing story, there was nobody at hand to 
soothe and cheer and pet her, to agree with 
Mrs. Goble that it was “too bad” and a 
“burning shame” for her to have to live a 
life like this.

She couldn’t take any pride in her house­
work because there was nobody te whom it 
would make any difference how many 
times over she swept before she dusted, 
nor to her cooking, for there wasn’t a soul 
to eat it and say it was delicious and ask 
where the recipe came from. There were a 
great many little comforts about her small 
house, for she had the knack of making 
surroundings comfortable; bat, as she was 
accustomed to say, with a sigh: “Things 
can’t make a home. There must be peo­
ple.”

Mrs. Goble continued to bathe her cheek 
d wipe her eyes alternately. Time was

WANTED.IfSE The Great South American Nervine Tonic3A
A third class female teacher f>r No? 5 school dis­

trict, Black ville. Apply stating sii»r>, to
Which we now offer you, is the only absolutely unfailing remedy ever 
discovered^ for rife cure of Indigestion, Dyspepsia, and the vast train of 
symptoms imu 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 
;e no case of unmalignant disease of the stomach which can resist the 
wonderful curative powers of the South American Nervine Tonic.

Паі'вівт E. Hall, of W&ynetown, Ind., eaye:
«• і owe my life to the Great Sooth American 
Nervine. I bad been in bed for five months from 
the effects of an exhausted stomach. Indigestion,
Nervous Prf>etration, and a general shattered 
condition of my whole system. Had given up 
all hopes of getting well. Had tried three doc­
tors. with no relief. The first bottle of the Nerv­
ine Tonic improved me so much that I was able to 
walk about, and a few bottles cured me entirely.
I believe it is the best medicine in the world. I 

not recommend it too highly.”

£ S3 >
N.N MOUNTAIN, 

Sec. to Trustees.
Underhill P. O. Northd. Co. N. В

The best test of any school ii the patronage it 
receives from those who live in its vicinity, and 
ate in a position to judge of its merits.

Our Ueal patronage is greater than ever before.
We hold out no false inducements. People judge 

our institution by the breadth and thoroughness 
of our courses of instruction, and, especially, by 
the success of its graduates

For terms, etc., call at the college, or send for 
circulars

JOSIE NOONAN, TEN POUNDS. 4= IWATER STREET, CHATHAM

INto’Do Not Be Critical.
Whatever you do, never set up for a 

critic. I do not mean a newspaper one, 
but in private life, in the domestic circle. 
If you don’t like any one else’s nose or ob­
ject to any one’s manners, don’t put your 
feelings into words. If any one’s manners 
don’t please you, remember your own. 
People are not all ma<le to suit one taste— 
recollect that. Take things as you find 
them unless you can alter them for the 
better. Continual fault finding, continual 
criticism of the conduct of this one, and 
the speech of that one, and the dress of the 
other will make home the unhappiest place 
under the sun. Always tugging and work­
ing at the chain that galls only makes it 
dig deeper.—Exchange.

To Make Tobacco Harmless.
A French physician claims to have dis­

covered a method of renderi g tobacco 
harmless to the mouth, heart and nerves, 
without detriment to the aroma. His proc­
ess is ns fqllows: “A piece of cotton wool 
steeped m a solution of pyrogallic acid in- 
feeiteü in the pipe or сіцаг holder will neu-

Mbs. Ella A. Bratton, of New Ross, Indiana, 
eaye : • • I cannot express how much I owe to the 
Nervine Tonic. My system was completely shat­
tered, appetite gone, was coughing and spitting 
up blood; am sure I was In the first stages 
of consumption, an Inheritance handed down 
through several generations. I began takipg 

Nervine Tonic, and continued its use for 
about six months, and am entirely cured. It 
is the grandest remedy for nerves, stomach and 
lungs I have ever seen.”

TWO WEEKS
THINK OF IT!

FASHIONABLE TAILORING KERR & PRINGLE
St. John, N. ВOdd Fellows’ Hall.: mMade to order in the latest style

As a Flesh Producer there can be no question but thatLadies Spring Jackets,
Capes and Mantles;

SALT! SALT! the

SCOTT'S
EMULSION

No remedy compares with South American Nervine as a cure for the Nerves. No remedy com­
pares with South American Nervine as a wondrous cure for the Stomach. No remedy will at all 
compare with South American Nervine as a cure for all forms of falling health. It never fails to 
cure Indigestion and Dyspepsia. It never falls to cure Chorea or St. V Itus’ Dance. I ta powers to 
build up the whole system are wonderful in the extreme. It cures the old, the young, and the mid­
dle aged. It is a great friend to the aged and infirm. Do not neglect to use this precious boon ; 
if you do, you may neglect the only remedy which will restore you to health. South America» 
Nervine is perfectly safe, and very pleasant to the taste. Delicate ladles, do not fail to uae this 

■ great cure, because It will put the bloom of freshness and beauty upon your lips and in your cheeks, 
-and quickly drive away your disabilities and weaknesses.

For Sale in Bags or bulk by

GEO BURCHILL Д SONS,perfect fit guaranteed; men's and boys work will 
receive special attention.

Residence. Thomas Street, Newcastlep N. B.

S. H. UNDERHILL
TAILORtiSS. Of Pure Cod Urn Oiland Hypophosphites

Of Lime end Soda
U without a rival. Many, have
IF№cSïï?d a 4,7 b7 ““

CONSUMPTION,
SCROFULA, BRONCHITIS, COUGHS AND DS, AND AU. FORMS OF WASTING Dlsf 
EASES. AS PALATABLE AS MILK. 

Genuine node by Scott A Bowie, ВеШНПеЛіІтоп 
I Wrapper; at aN Druggist,, SOo. and $1.00.

J. F. BENSON, Large 16 ounce Bottle, $1.00.
every bottle warranted.

ISOLD BY DR. J. FALLEN & SON,
CHATHAM, N. B.

TYPEWRITER, &C. &C.
HOUSE TO LET. --------ALSO--------

;
AGENT FOR “NEW YOST” TYPEWRITING COM­

PANY FOR NORTHERN COUNTIES.

when the kindling basket was always full 
„behind the kitchen stove; when the shed

COLA desirable dwell! 
furnished, situate on 
ten rooms, with barn

ng house, furnished or un- 
t St. John Street, containing 
adjoining. Apply to 

JOHN FOTHERINOHAM.
OFFICE :

I
BENSON BLOCK CHATHAM, N B.
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