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they promised to take care of little K{
I didn’t care what happened to me. e
money Mrs. Clancy hias—except perhal
two hundred dollars—-all belongs to Lieut)
LIayne, since he paid off every cent that
was'stolen from Capt. Hull.”
Supplemented by Mrs. Clancy's rueful
and incoherent admissions, Clancy's
story did its work., Mrs. Clancy could
not long persist in her various denials
alter her husband's confession was
Lrought to her ears, and she was totally
unable to account satisfactorily for the
possession of so much money. Little
Kate had been too young to grasp the
full meaning of what Gower said to her
mother in that hurried interview; but

her reiterated statements that he came

late at night, before the regiment got
home, and knocked at the door until he
waked them up, and her mother cried
when he came in, he looked so different,
and bad spectacles and a patch on his
cheek, and ranch clothes, and he only
stayed a little while, and told her mother
he must go back to the mountains, the
police were on his tiack—she knew now
he spoke of having deserted—and he
gave her mother lots of money, for she
opened and counted it afterwards and
told her it must all go to papa to get
some one out of trouble—all were so
clear and circumstantial that at last the
hardened woman began to break down
and make reluctant admissions.

When an astute sheriff’s officer finally
told-her that he knew where he could
lay hands on Sergt. Gower, she surren-
dered uttérly. 8o loug as he was out of
the way—could not be found—she held
out; but the prospect of dragging into
prison with her the man who had
spurned her in years gone by and was
proof against her fascinations was too
alluring. She told all she could at his
expense. He bhad ridden eastward after
his desertion, and, making his way down
the Missouri, had stopped at Yankton
and gone thence to Kansas City, spend-
ing much of hismoney. Hehad reached
Denver with the rest, and there—she
knew not how—had made or received
more, when he heard of the fact that
Capt. Hull had turned over his property
to Lieut. Hayne just before he was
killed, and that the lieutenant was now
to be tried for failing to account for it.
He brought her enough to cover all he
had taken, but—here she lied—strove to
persuade her to go to San Francisco with
him. She promised to think of itif he
would leave the money—which he did,
swearing he would come for her and it.
That was why she dared not tell Mike
when he got home. He was so jealous
of her,

To .this part of her statement Mrs.
Clancy stoutly adhered; but the officers
believed Kate.

One other thing she told. Kate had
declared he wore a heavy patch on hi.
right -.cheek and temple. Yes, Mrs.
Clangy remembered it. Some scoundrels
had sought to rob him in Denver. He
had to fight for life and money both, and
his share of the honors of the fray wasa
deep and clean cut extending across the
cheek bone and up above theright ear.

As these family revelations were told
throughout the garrison aud comment of
every kind was made thereon, there is
reason for the belief that Mrs. Buxton
found no difficulty in filling her letters
with particulars of deep interest to her
readers, who by this time had carried out
the programme indieated by Capt. Ray=
ner. ' Mid-June had come; the ladies, ap-
parently benefited by the sea voyage,
had landed in New York and were
speedily driven to their old quarters at
the Westminster; and while the captain
went to headquarters of the department
to report his arrival on leave and get his
letters, a card was sent up to Miss Travers
which she read with cheeks that slightly
paled:

““He is here, Kate.”

“Nellie, you—you won’t throw him

“over, after all he has done and borne for
ou?”’

“I shall kgep my promise,” was the
answer,

CHAPTER XX,

“And so she's really going to marry
Mr. Van Antwerp,” said Mrs. Buxton to
Mrs. Waldron a few days later in the
month of sunshine and roses.

“I did not think it possible when she
left,” was the reply. **Why do you say
80 now?”’

“Oh, Mrs. Rayner writes that the cap-
tain had to go to Washington on some
important family matters, and that she
and Nellie were at the sca shore again,
and Mr. Van Antwerp was with them
from morning till.night. He looked so
worn and haggard, she said, that Nellie

- ipould not but take pity on him. Heav-

ens! think of having five hundred thou-
sand dollarssighing its life away for you!
—especially when he’s handsome. Mrs,
Rayner made me promise to send itright
back, because he would never give her
one before, but she scnt his picture. It’s
splendid. Wait, and I'll show you.” And
Mrs. Buxton darted into the house.

With one shriek of warning and terror she
springs towards them—just in time.

‘When she reappeared, three or four
young cavalrymen were at the gate chat-
ting with Mrs. Waldron, and the picture
was passed from hand to hand, exciting
varied comment. It was a simple carte
de visite, of the style orce spoken of as
vignette—only the head and shoulders
being visible—but it was the picture of a
strong, clear cut face, with thick, wavy
black hair just tingeing with gray, a
drooping mustache and long English
whiskers. The eyes were heavy browed,
and, though partially shaded by the gold
rimmed pince-nez, were piercing and
fine. Mr. Van Antwerp was unques-
tionably a fine looking man.

‘““Here comes Hayne,” said Royce.
“Show it to him. He likes pictures;
though I wouldn’t like this one if I were
in his place.”

Mr. Hayne stopped in some surprise
when hailed, greeted Mrs. Waldron
warmly and bowed courteously to Mrs.
Buxton, who was watching him nar-
rowly.

‘Want to see a picture of the man you
ought to go and perforate?” asked Web-
ster, with that lofty indifference which
youngsters have to the ravages of the
tender passion on subjects other than
themselves.

“To whom do you refer?” asked Hayne,
smiling gravely, and little imagining
what was in store for him.

“This,” said Webster, holding out'the
card. Hayne took it, gave one glance,
started, seized it with both hands, stud-
ied it eagerly, while his own face rapidly
paled, then looked up with quick, search-
ing eyes.

““Who is this?” he asked. .

“The man who's engaged to Miss Tra-
vers—Mr. Van Antwerp.”

“This—this—Mr. Van Antwerp!” ex-
claimed Hayne, his face white as a sheet.
“Here, take it, Royce!”

And in an instant he had turned and

gone.
“Well. I'll be hanged if I knew that

)
I

he was that hard hit,” drawled Webster.
“Did you, Royce?”’
But Royce did not answer.
* i * * E 3 * *

A gorgeous moonlight is bathing the
Jersey coast in sparkling silver. The
tumbling billows come thundering in to
the shining strand, and sending their
hissing, seething, whirling waters, all
shimmer and radiance, to the very feet’
of the groups of spectators. There are
hundreds of people scattered here and
there along the shingle, and among the
groups a pale faced young man in tweed
traveling suit has made his way to a
point where he can command a view of
all the passers by. It is nearly 11 o'clock
before they begin to break up and seek
the broad corridors of the brilliantly
lighted hotel. A great military band of
nearly forty pieces is playing superbly
at intervals, and every now and then,
as some stirring martial strains come
thrilling through the air, a young girl in
a group near at hand beats time with
her pretty foot and seems to quiver with
the influence of the soldier melodies. A
tall, dark eyed, dark haired man bends
devotedly over her, but he, too, secems to
rise to his full height at times, and there
is something in the carriage and mien
that tells that soldier songs have thrilled
his veins ere now. And this man the
voung traveler in gray watchesas though
his eyes were fascinated. Standing in
the shade of a little summer house, he
never ceases his scrutiny of the group.

At last the musicians goand the people
follow. The sands aresoon deserted; the
great piazzas are emptied of their prom-
enaders; the halls and corridors are still
patronized by the few belated chaperons
and their giddy charges. The music lov-
ing girl has gone aloft to her room, and
her aunt, the third member of. the group
that so chained the attention of the
young man in gray, lingers for a mo-
ment to exchange a few words with their
cavalier, He seems in need of consola-
tion,

“Don’t be so downhearted, Mr. Van
Antwerp. It is very early in the sum-
mer, and you have the whole season be-
fore you.” =

“No, Mrs. Rayner, it is very different
from last year. I cannot explain it, but
I know there has been a change. I feel
as—as I used to in my old, wild days
when a change of luck was coming. It's
like the gambler’s superstition, but I can-
not shake it off,. Something told me she
was lost to me when you boarded that
Pacific express last February. Iwas a
fool ever to have let her go.”

¢Is she still so determined?”

“I cannot shake her resolution. She
says that at the end of the year's time
originally agreed upon she will keep her
promise; but she will listen to no earlier
marriage. I have about given up all
hope. Something again—that fearful
something I cannot shake off—tells me
that my only chance lay in getting her
to go with me this month. Once abroad
with her, I could make her happy;
but”—

He breaks off irresolutely, looking
about him in the strange, hunted manner
she has noted once or twice already.

“You are all unstrung, Mr. Van Ant-
werp. Why not go to bed and try and

sleep? You will be so much brighter to-
morrow."” :

‘I cannotsleep. Butdon’tlet me keep
you. I'll go out and smoke a cigar.
Good night, Mrs. Rayner. Whatever
comes of it all, I shall not forget your
kindness.”

So he turns away, and she still stands
at the foot of the staircase, watching him
uneasily. He has aged greatly in the
past few months. She is shocked to see
how gray, how fitful, nervous, irritable
he has become. As he moves towards
the doorway she notes how thin his
cheek has grown, and wonders at the ir-
resolution in his movements when he
reaches the broad piazza. He stands
there an instant, the massive doorway
forming a frame for a picture en sil-
houette, his tall, spare figure thrown
black upon the silver sea beyond. He
looks up and down the now deserted gal-
leries, fumbles in his pockets for his
cigar case, bites off with nervous clip
the end of a huge ‘‘Regalia,” strikes a
light, and before the flame is half applied
to his weed throws it away, then turns
sharply and strides out of sight towards
the office.

Another instant, and, as though in
pursuit, a second figure, erect, soldierly,
with quick and bounding step strides
across the glittering moon streak, and
Mrs. Rayner’s heart stands still,

Only for an instant, though. She has
seen and recognized Lawrence Hayne,
Concealed from them he isfollowing Mr.
Van Antwerp, and there can be but one
purpose in his coming here—Nellie; But
what can he want with her—her right-
ful lover? She springs from the lower
step on which she has been standing,
runs across the tessellated floor, and stops
short in the doorway, gazing after the
two figures. She is startled to find them
close at hand—one, Van Antwerp, close
to the railing, facing towards her, his
features ghastly in the moonlight, his
left hand resting, and supporting him,
on one of the tall wooden pillars; the
other, Hayne, with white clinching fists,
advancing upon him. Above the low
boom and roar of the surf she distinctly
hears the clear tenor ring of his voice in
the tone of command she last heard un-
der the shadows of the Rockies, two
thousand miles away:

“Halt!”

No wonder a gentleman in civil life
looks amazed at so peremptory a sum-
mons from a total stranger. In his high
indignation will he not strike the imper-
tinent subaltern to earth? As a well
bred woman it occurs to her that she
ought to rush out and avert hostilities by
introducing them or something; but she
has no time to act. The next words
simply take her breath away:

*‘Sergt. Gower, I arrest you as a de-
serter and thief! You deserted from F
troop, —th cavalry, at Battle Buttle!”

She sees the fearful gleam on the dark
man’s face; there is a sudden spring, a
clinch, ,a straining to and fro of two
forms—one tall, black, snaky, the other

light, lithe, agile and trained; muttered
curse, panting breath, and then, sure as
fate, the taller man is being borne back-
ward against the rail. She sees the dark
arm suddenly relax its grasp of the gray
form and disappear an instant. Then
there it comes again, and with it a
gleam of steel. With one shriek of
warning and.terror she springs towards
them—just in time. Hayne glances up,
catches the lifted wrist, hurls his whole
weight upon the tottering figure, and
over goes the Knickerbocker prone upon
the floor. Hayne turnsone instant: “Gg
indoors, Mrs. Rayner. This is no place
for you. Leave him to me.”

‘And in that instant, before either can
prevent, Steven Van Antwerp, alias
Goywer, springs to his feet, leaps over the
balcony rail and disappears in the depths
below. It is a descent of not more than
ten feet to the sands beyond the dark
passage that underlies the piazza, but he
has gone down into the passage itself,
When Mr. Hayne, running down the
steps, gains his way to the space beneath
the piazza, no trace of the fugitive can
he find.

* * * - * *
Nor does Mr. Van Antwerp appear at
breakfast on the following morning, nor
again to any person known to this story.
An officer of the —th cavalry, spending a
portion of the following winter in Paris,
writes that he met him face to face or

day in the galleries of the Louvre.

”

much changed in appearance since he
was a youth in the straps of a second
lieutenant, it was possible for him to
take a good look at the man he had not
seen since he wore the chevrons of a
dashing sergeant in the Battle Butte

De- |
ing in civilian costume, of course, and !

campaign. ‘“He has grown almost
white,” wrote the lieutenant, “‘and I'm
told he has abandoned his business in

United States.”

Rayner, too, has grown gray. A tele-
gram from his wife summoned him to
the seaside from Washington the day
after this strange adventure of hers. He

disappearance of Mr. Van Antwerp.
Lieut. Hayne, they said, had told them
he received news which compelled him
to go back to New York at once; but the
gentleman’s traps were all in his room.
Mr. Hayne, too, had gone to New York;
and thither the captain followed. A let-
ter came to him at the Westminster
which he read and handed in silence to
Hayne. It was as follows:

“By the time this reaches you I shall
be beyond reach of the law and on my
way to Europe to spend what may be
left of my days. I hope they may be
few; for the punishment that has fallen
upon me is nyore than I can bear, though
no more than,I deserve. You have heard
that my college days were wild, and that
after repeated warnings my father drove
me from home, sending me to Wyoming
to embark in the cattle business. I pre-
ferred gambling, and lost what he gave
me. There was nothing then left but to
enlist; and I joined the —th., DMother
still believed me in or near Denver, and
wrote regularly there. The life was hor-
rible to me after the luxury and lack of
restraint I had enjoyed, and I meant to
desert. Chance thtew in my way that
temptation. I robbed poor Hull the
night before he was killed, repacked the
paper so that even the torn edges would
show the greenbacks, resealed it—all just
as I have had to hear through her pure
and sacred lips it was finally told and
her lover saved.

“God knows I was shocked when I
heard in Denver he was to be tried for
the crime. I hastened to Cheyenne, not
daring to show myself to him or any
one, and restored every cent of the
money, placing it in Mrs. Clancy's hands,
as I dared not stay; but I had hoped to
give it to Clancy, who had not arrived.
The police knew me, and I had to go. I
gave every cent I had, and walked back
to Denver, then got word to mother of
my fearful danger; and, though she
never knew I was a deserter, she sent
me money, and I came east and went
abroad. Then my whole life changed.
I was appalled to think how low I had
fallen. Ishunned companionship, stud-
ied, did well at Heidelberg; father for-
gave me, and died; but God has not for-
given, and at the moment when I thought
my life redeemed this retribution over-
takes me. .

“If I may ask anything, it is that
mother may never know the truth. I
will tell her that Nellie could not love
me, and I could not bare to stay.”

Some few weeks later that summer
Miss Travers stood by the same balcony
rail, with an open letter in her hand.
There was a soft flush on her pretty,
peachy cheek, and a far away look in her
sweet blue eyes.

“What news from Warrener, Nell(.?”
asked Mrs. Rayner.

“Fluffy has reappeared.”

“Indeed! Where?”

“At Mr. Hayne's. He writes that as
he returned, the moment he entered the
hall she came running up to him, arching
her back and purring her delight and

longed there now; and”—
“And what, Nellie?”
‘““He says he meansto keep her until I
come to claim her.”
THE END.
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BREADMAKER'S YEAST.

BREAD made of this Yeu:
took 132 F st Prizes at Ontul
Fall Shows in 1887,

Over 10,000 ladics have wrilte
to say that it « LS uny

d by the
akes the lightest, whitesy,
sweetest bread, rolls, buns

very town is
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PRICE FIVE CENTS-

By DR. SWEET, the well known bone surgeon, physician
and inventor of the SWEET SYSTEM. Enquire about
it. AL Diseases TREATED. Send orepply for examina-

tion blanks and particulars, FREE, to Dr, Sweet’s Medical In-
@rmary for Lameand Infirm, 16 Union Park St..Boston. Mass.

GORRESPONDENCE

WRITING BUREAU.

The Subscriber has opened- an office for the
trangiction, of business in the above line in the
flat o%er Mr. W. R Goulil’s Jewellery
ment, where he will be found at all ho f the
day and evening, ready to attend to the wants of
such @8 may require his services iu the above
line.

To MERCHANTS:—Books opened up, aod re-
copied; Ledgers posted up; Accounts made out
and delivered with accuracy and dispatch

Busines: correspondence and  advertisements
for the papers attended to.

The “riting of letters (either in English or
French) a speciality.

Oh! ye, boys and girls, who wish to write con
fidential letters to your Inamorata, come along,
I am the man that will draw them out for you in
good shape.

Deeds and other Legal Docnments drawm ont.
Translations made from the English, French
Italian and Spanish Languages.

ATL\u Subscriber also attends to writing, or re-
viewing ot Short Essays, and preparing maiter
for the Press.

Give him a call if you require avy writing done.

Resideuce, Canada House.

L. H. TREMBLYY.
(if}gf.lyun. Ajrrn rd, 1390,

TO “I-;EIII
o e
Office overjBank of Nova Ncotia Benson Block
Apply
M. S. Benson,

/ Parrister.
Chatlxam, Sept. 5th 88,

B. R. BOUTHILLIER,

Torryburn Corner,

CHATHAM,

Keeps constantly on hand full hines of Cloths
of the best

British, and Canadian Makes,
Trimmings, etc.

GENTLEMEN’S GARMENTS

of all kinds cut and made to order on the prem-
ises, with quickest despatch and at reasonable
rates.

LADIES’ COATS & SACQUES

cut to order.

S:lﬁs!'j}ction Guaranteed.

STEAM LAUNDRY.

The Americau Steam Laundry Co.,
OF CHATHAM

respectfully announce to the people of Mira-
michi and surrounding districts, that they will
open—about the latter part of May .next -a first
class Steam Laundry in the building at present
occupied by, Mr. Geo. Dick, corner Duke and
| Wentworth Streets, Chatham

The Laundry will be equipped with the latest
improved machinery, similar to that in us-e in
Montreal, St.John,Frede icton and other Canadian
and American eities, and we guarantee to turn
out with great promptness, first class work ‘ay
very reasonable rates. The patronage of the
public is very respectfully solivited.

Rupert G. Blair,

Superintendent, Manager,

|

 George Dick,

New York and never will return to the ;

found her somewhat prostrate, his sister-
in-law very pale and quiet, and the clerks |
of the hotel unable to account for the

welcoming him just as though she be-’

GENERAL BUSINESS. i

General Bnsiness, |
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AR R AR RN e

SN AN

SRR

for Infants and Children.
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‘“Castoriais so well adapted to children that
| recommend it as superior to any prescription
known to me.” H. A. AgcrER, M.D.,

111 So. Oxford 84, Brooklyn, X. Y.

(o] i cures Colie, Constipation,
Sour Stomach, Diarrhcea, Eructation, |
Kills Worms, gives slecp, and prowotes di- |
gestion, . 1
‘Without injurious medication, “
Tae CENTAUR CoMPANY, 77 Murray Street, X, Y.
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MACHINE WORKS
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Malleable Iron, STEAMSHIPSE

stean and Water TFije TUGS, YACHTS,
I'ees, Llbows, Reducers,

Union and other Couplings, BARGES, Etec.

Globe and Check Valves,

Built and Repa red,

1

|

|

LAUNCHES )

: |

Ceneral Iron and Brass Founders,Mill and Steamboat Builders
Manufacturers of Steam Engines and Boiles, Gang and Rotary

Saw Mills, Gang Edgers, Shingle and [.ath Machines, and
Well-Boring Machines for Horte and steam power.

Pond’s Wisconsin  Patent Rotary ¥iw Carriage & Specialty.
ESTIMATES. FURNISRED CORRESPONDENCE SOLICITED

W MUIRUEAD, GRO. DIVK
Proprictor, Hechanical =:pt,

sy

CHATHAM

WWIN TR

=" BAILWEY,

183889-90.

\N znd after MONDAY, NOVERBER I8TH., Tains will run on this Rabiw:
connection with the Intercolonial Railway, daily,(Sunda nights excepted) «

GOING NORTITID
. t THROUGH TIME TABLE)
EXPRESB. ACCOM'T
10.00 p.m,
12,18 a.m.
[215

LOCAL TIME TA
No 1 Exsrret, No.2 Acuv’pATION |
Leave Chatham, 10.00 p. m.
Arrive Chatham June., 10.30 <
e “ 10.85  *¢
11.00 o

Leave Chatham,
P {T" Arrive Bathurst,
" Campbeliton,

Leave e
Acrive Chatham, 368 %
GOING ;SOUTE

THROUGH TIMR T/ BLE,

RXPRESS  ACCOM'TATION
440 am 1 am
73 am
11.10
2.10 11.53

LOCAL TIME TABLF.

No. 2 ExprESs. No.4 ACCON'I'ATION
m, Leave, 4.40 am 11.30a m
ciJuncn,Arrive, 5.10 ** 12.00: °**
y Leave, 5.16 s 12.05 pm
Arrive, e 12,30 "
ing leave Chatham on Saturday nighi to connect with Express going Soath, which runs tkrough
John, and HMalifax and with the Express going Nortk which lies overat Campbeilton.
and NIGHT on the Titer-

Leave Chatham,

Arrive Moncton
¢ 8t Jokn

Halifax

Chatham 5.40

: connzctions are made with all passeuger Trams bhoth DAY
1

£+ Pullman Sleeping Cars run through toSt. John on Mondays, Wednesdays and Fridays, and to liaiifax

Tuesdays, Thursdays andSaturdays, and from St. John, Tuesdays, Thursdeys and Saturdays and from
Helifax Mondays, Wednesdoys and Fridays. : S :

The above Table is made up on I. C. Railway standard time, which is 75th meridiar. time,

All thé local Trains stop at Nelson Station, both going and returning, if signaled. ;

All freig‘nt for transportation over this 10ad, if above Fourth (4th) Class, w-n[l be taken delivery
at the Union Wharf, Chatham, and forwarded free of Truckage Custom House Exntry or other charge

Special attention given toSbipmen of Fish

trains will run on the

n and AFTER MIQINDAY, NOV. 25th, until

above Railway as follows:—

further notice,

0

CEATHEAM TO FREDERICTOMN.
EXPRESS, FREIGUT,
630 am 7T15am

v 00 .~ 8 G0

s 91

10 50 %

11 50
120pm

305

a0

FREDERIOTON TO OEATEAM.
EXPRESS, FREIGHT,

240 pm 00

245 ¢ 10

2 b8
> 4 10
Boiestowu 5 20
Doaktown 6 10
Blackville 72
Chatham Junction 8 30
Chatham 9 Co

Fredericton

am
Gibson i

it
€2 2 i © D =Ty =T

i
Fredericton

N. B. The above Exprress Traiss will run daily Sundays excepted. The FrE1GUT Tmf\ from
Freaericton to Chathhm will run cn Mondays, Wednesdays and Fridays and that from Cuatham to
Fredericton on Tuesdavs Thnrsdays and Saturdays

The above trains will  also
i J velson Boom,
ing, Clearwater,

at the following fla ions:--Nelson, Derby

, Upper Blackville, B ficll, McNamec’s, .l.u‘l-

, Forbes? Siding, Upper Cross Creek, Cross( reck,

Covered Bridge, Zionville, Durham, Nushwaak, Manzer’s Siding, P?\niug. L Cranaay
5 NN K U Q@ uarcmadeat Chathaw Junction with the I, C. (LW

(/Oi\ ,L-\ L()TI(_)L\ b for ull points East aud West, and at Fredericton with the

¢ P. RAILWAY for Moutreal aud all points in the upper provinces aml with the N. B. RAILWAY

for St Johr and all points West, and at Gibson for Woodstock, Houlton, Grand Falls, Edmuudston
and Preeque Isle, and at Cross (reck with Stace for Stapiey. S . Lt

THROUGH PASSENGERS FOR ST. JOHN, arrive in Fredericton at 1 <clock,

haviug three hours and twenty miglites to spa taking the St John train, and they reach the

latter ecity earlier than by way of Moucton te hotel and St. John train free to throush

y 0]
low, Astle Cr

Farmers ! Do your wife
a tavor and purchase ove
of The Wortman & Ward [l
Mfz. Co.’s Revolving Qe
Barrel Churus.
This Chura has been in §
use over twelve years in [
the Uuited States and six 8
years in Canuly, and has |8
steaaily grown in facor
wherever its erits have §
become known. It has B
given more sclid and uui-
versal satisfaction than |8
any churn ever piaced on
the market. It mikes EIi
more butter, and of a bet-
ter quality, than the old
churns. The cream is
churned by the agitation
it receives from the revolution of the bariel, instead of whip-
ping a part of it at a time with a dash or paddle, as in the old
f style of churns. It is washed from side to end and from end to
side, and is thoronghly changed and mixed through at every
revolution of the Churn.
Those who have used the Revolving Barrel Churn say their
buttermilk looks poorer and thinner than when they used the
old dash or paddle churns, corroborating our statement that
with this principle of churning there is an increase of the qual-
ity, as well as the quantity, of the butter. As every particle of
fl cream is subjected to the same agitation, the globules are all
freed at the same time, converted into butter, and saved by a
much larger percentage than by the old method. The grain of
the butter is better preserved, as there are no dashers or pad-
dles to pound and destroy the globules, thereby making the
butter soft and sticky, like lard, such as is often seen in butter
made in a dash or paddle churn.
8 DButter made with the Revolving Barrel Churn is not streaked
or salvey, because the cream is all churned alike, the butter-
milk thoroughly washed away while the butter is in a granular
form, and is all of a uniform color and ‘quality.
Having bought a car-load of these churns at low figures we
offer them much below the manufacturer’s list price as follows :
No. 1—Nine Gallon Churn, churns from 1 to 4 gallons
cream
No. 2—Fifteen G:
creain
. 3—Twenty Gallon Churn, churns from 3 to 9 gallons .
9 00
. 4—Twenty-five Gallon Churn, churns from 7 to 12
gallons cream
0. 3—Thirty-five Gallon Churn, churns from 10 to 16
gallone cream
Six months credit given at above ‘igures.
spot cash at fifty cents each less.

JOHNSTON & CO.

Moncton, Newcastle and Woodstock, N. B., and New Carl-
isle, P. Q., and through our 50 local agenta.

10 00

Siles made for

12000 1bs. choice Timothy Seeds. |
6000 “ (lover Seed.

ice White Russian Seed Wheat |

Ficld and Garden Sceds in great variety |

Usual low prices, |

i

W. S. Legegle. |

April 21st, 1800,

{ Prepheta”, for sale cheap

1

Ao L

DERAVIN & CO. |

SALT,

100 TONS o™ ok

the vessel.

J. B. SNOWBALL

MUSIC!
PROF. SMYTHE'S CLASSES

will reopen December 20th 1589,

CHATIIAM :-
daye.

DOUGLASTOWN:—Wednesdays and
Saturdays.

December 23rd 1889, L

MIRAMICHI
MARBLE, FREESTONE AND CRANITE
WOREK..
John H. Lawlor & Co.,

PRCUPRIETORS.

Tuesdays and Fri-

a goad stock of Marble

Monuments, Headstones, Tab-
lets. Mantels & Table-tops,
Garden Vases; Etc.aetc.

CUT STOXNE of all descriptions [furmisted to

order,
CHATH-M N. B,

3
Cheap Cash Store.
Dry Goods, Boot & Shoes,
Provisiors of all kinds,
Wlour & Meal,
meats and general supplies coastantly on hwnl a
R A SWEEZEY'S
T.ower Napan

IWESTERN CANADA?

WHSRE IS IT! WHAT IS 1T ¢
TELIH COLONIST
DESCRIBES IT ALL.

SAMPLE COPY TEN CENTS.

TRIAL BAG ¢ [ANITOBA HARL" ¢
EV Y NEW sUR;

Address :— THE COLONIST

BER.
, Winmwey, Can,

IT IS THE BEST, af
EASIEST TO USE, ™
& THE CHEAPEST.

always on hand.

A MONTHLY ILLUSTRATED MACAZINE EOR $I A YEAR.

D WHEAT FREE TO

—
]

GENERAL BUSINESS.

NOW ARRIVNG.

SPRING IMPORTATIONS.

———EULLLINES OF—

UMMER DRY GOODS,

Elosiexry.
ITaberdashery, ete.

Carpets,

Cutlery,
ENGLISH AND AMERICAN HATS,

Laitest Styles.

J. B. Snowball.

Chatham, Dec. 1st, 1889.

- JOB-PRINTING

“ADVANCE” === - Chatham,

LN

n

Building,

Havingcompleted the removal of the ADVANCE establishinent
to the old Methodist Church building, corner Duke and Cunard
Streets, we are now prepared to execute all kinds or

BOOK AND JOB-PRINTING

in first class svyle. This establishment was the only une in the
Provincein a position to enter into competition with the city
offices at the

Dominion Centennial Exhibition

at St. John, where it received a

=MEDAL AND DIPLOMA =

for “Book and Job Printing’ and “Letter-Press Printing.” This
is good evidence of the fine character of its work.,

We have also, constantly on sale a large line of blank-forms,
such as:—

RAILwAY SHIPPING RLCEIPTS.

Fisu Invorces, (newest form.,)

MAGISTRATES’ BLANKS.
DEEDS AND MORTGAGES. :
SuPREME AND CoUNTY CoURT BLANKS,
SHERIFFS' BLANKS.
TEACHERS’ AGREEMENTS.
ScHOOL ASSESSMENT FoRMms,
Erc.; Etc, Erc.
#& Send along your orders.

LONDON HOUSE.
FLOUR!
FLOUR!

of QGold,” ‘Granuluted’ and
‘Hexel’

MEAL, CORNMEAL.

——also on consignment——

50 QUINTALS
e
LARGE DRY UODF1SH.
oo R HOUREN
PIANO - TUNING
BY W. C. KAINE,

Boston Conservatory of Music.

Orders left with or addressed to J. Y. Mersereau
Photo Rooms, or to myself will be promptl
attended to.

W. C. KAINE,

Chatham, N, B, Sept. 11th, 18%9.

MIRAMICHI

STEAM . BRICK  WORKS.

The Subscriters wish to call attsntion to the

BRICKS MANUFACTURED

by them, which are of large size, 18 to the sol'd
foot, and perfect in xhape and hardness

All orders attended to promptly.

Brichs delivered f. o. b. cars or at wharf, orcan
be got at the storesof Mr. W.S. Loggie, Chatham
and Mr. Wm. Masson, Newcastle.

G. A & H. S. FLETT

F. 0. PETTERSON,

Merchant Tailor

(Next door to the Store of J. RB. Suowball, Fsq.)

CHATHAM N. B.
All Kinds of Cloths,

sSuits or single Garments.

inspect:on of which is respectfully invited.

F. 0. PETTERSON

HAY FOR SALE.

Twenty tons of good upland Hay
sale at Barn or delivered on cars,
Miramicna Brick Works Nelson,

G. A. & H. S. FLETT

pressed—for
Apply a

COMMISSION MERCHANTS

ST. XITTS, W. I.

Cable Address: Deravin,

! A, LEON DERAVIN, Consular Agent for France. 1

FLOUR !

‘Goldies Sun.’ equal to ‘Crown

All choice patent flours. OAT-

Piaro and Organ-Tuner- Graduate of

BRICKS !

i
i

D. G. SMITE.

Chatham W B.

DANIEL PATTON,
WHOLESALE
WINE AND LIQUOR MERGHANT.

Nelson Street,

St. John, N, B.

|

_mu!mmE .%!smm:n & ENGRAVED.

'SBAMPAES, &,PRICES FURNISHED, CHEERFULLY

JUST ARRIVED

(Direct from London, England,) and L C. Railway.

79 Cases and Bales of New Spring Goods!
— 0
Ladies will find this a most desirable time to get seasonable
‘goods direct from the

WORLD’S EMPORIUM OF FASHMI

for their Spring Sewing and Housefurnishing. We will show
them on our counters extraordinary pretty goods. Immense
volume and variety. Everything rich and stylish. Every
department full up of the latest and best. We defy the keenes
competition in Canada to produce such goodsand at such low
prices. Get samples, wash them, see how fast in color and
measure the width.

DRESS GOODS,

Prints,  Piques, Muslins, Cambrics, Satin stripes and spol’
Washing Silks, Black Silks, Velvets, Plushes, New Dress
Trimmings, Satins, Householé Goods, Cottons, Flannels,

t Window, Curtains, Laces, Carpets, Oil Cloths,
Hosigry, Gloves, Umbrellias, ’ Ladies’ and
Gents’ Under wear.

Men's Ready Made Clothing and Furnishings:

The shoppiug public are respectfully invited to exa mine this] enormous stock and compare
prices. Wekeep everything to be found in any first cle.ss wurehouse in St John or Montreal
| Don’t send away for goods. Our merchandise is As Goud and PricRS Lowkr - YouTs very truly

SUTHERLAND & CREAGHAN,




