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Can’t you do something ?”
“There’ll be hel 

said one of the 
can’t do it alone. We’ve tried, and 
it won’t be no use. The man must 
be as dead as the horse by this 
time.”

At that she flung herself upon 
her facé in the wayside grass' car
ing nothing for the man who 
stared at her, unconscious that 
another, who had run up at full 
speed, was listening to every word 
she uttered.

“Jack, my Jack” she moaned. 
“Jack darling, I did not hate you. 
Oh, Jack, dear Jack, I loved you. 
I loved you ! I did not know how 
well until now. Come back to me, 
Jack, and I’ll listen to every word 
you have to say.- All the 
gladly Jack, if you’ll tell me that 
you love me. Jack, come back Ґ’

Somebody stooped over her. 
Somebody’s strong arms lifted her 
from the ground.

“Here I am, Lois.” whispered 
Jack’s voice in her 
that is exaétly what I am going 
to say. Did you really care so 
much for me darling ?” but Lois 
could not answer. She lay fainting 
in his arms.

It was Jack's hired man Sam 
who lay beneath Black Lightning, 
and he was so far from dead that 
half an hour afterward, with his 
head bound up and a glass of some
thing hot in his hand, he stood at 
the tavern bar boasting that it 
took more than that to kill him.

At that moment Jack sat beside 
Lois in her own little wagen and 
drove her and the lilacs to the Old 
Ladies’ home.

And he said all he had to say, 
you may be sure, for what was the 
use, Lois asked herself, of pretend
ing anything to her Jack, whom 
heaven had given back to her ?

ЗШшіеЬі Sttoance. battery opened fire, but was quick
ly silenced by our heavy guns. A 
hundred infantry were thrown 
ashore to keep the coast clear 
while the boat’s crew made prizes 
of the guns. The enemy had the 
advantage of the wood, and also 
knowing tho country well, and 
after a few minutes we saw he was 
about to execute a flank movement. 
Strangely enough, I was horror 
struck at the idea of shedding 
blood on this occasion; As we got 
the order I took a hurried aim at. 
an Arab standing quite alone, and 
at the report of my carbine he fell 
like a stone. At the same time a 
broadside from the ship went in 
among the trees, and the enemy 
disappeared, we could scarce tell 
how.

I felt as though I must, go up to 
my victim and see whether he was 

uite still, 
of him

lying so than when he stood facing 
me a few minutes before. It’s a 
strange feeling to come over you 
all at once that you have killed a 
man. He had unbuttoned his 
jacket and was 
over the front of his chest where 
the wound was. He breathed 
hard, and the blood poured from 
his wound, and also from hie month 
every breath he took. His face 
was white as death, and his eyes 
looked so big and bright as he 
turned them and stared at me—I 
shall never forget it He was a 
fine young fellow, not more than 
five and twenty. I went down on 
my knees beside him, and my 
breast felt so full, as though my 
heart would burst

He had a real English «face and 
did not look like an enemy. What 
I felt I never can tell, but if my life 
would have saved his I believe I 
would have given it I laid his 
head on my knee, and he grasped 
hold of my hand and tried to 
speak, but his voicb was gone. I 
could not tell a word^he said, and 
every time he tried to speak the 
blood poured out so I knew it 
would soon be over, I am not 
ashamed to say that Ї 
that he, for he never shed a tear, 
and I couldn’t help it

His eyes were closing when a 
gun was fired from the ship to 
order us aboard, and that roused 
him. He -pointed to the beach, 
where the boat was just pushing off 
with tbe guns we had taken and 
where our marines were waiting to 
man the second boat, and then he 
pointed to the wood where the 
enemy was concealed. Poor fellow, 
he little thought how I had shot 
him down.

I was wondering how I could 
leave him to die and no one near 
him, when he had something like a 
convulsion for a moment, and then 
his head rolled over, and without a 
sigh he was gone. I laid his head 
gently down on the grass and left 
him.

It seemed so strange when I 
looked back to think I had killed 
a man—someone’s father, brother, 
son—even though an enemy, and I 
almost felt that his relatives would 
know my name and face and point 
me out as a murderer.

WINTER STOCK ! blood of the man Who had committ
ed such an indignity on his dog.

“Somebody—5 never knew who 
it was—whispered that Nick must 
have played the trick on J ack as 
he was so sleek and sly. It was 
all the boys cculd do to keep Shorty 
from rushing off to Nick’s cabin 
that night. Shorty was downright 
ugly, and we really feared there 
might be murder done.

“It’s very likely Shorty would 
have taken up the affair next day 
but that a terrible storm 
swooping down on the camp. It 
continued for days. Most of the 
miners hurried over the range. 
Even the saloons closed. At last 
the only human beings left in the 
gulch were Shorty and Nick.

“Nick had only enough money 
after the fall’s prospecting to buy 
flour and a few other staples suffi
cient to maintain life until spring. 
But poor old Shorty had spent his 
last cent on whiskey. It was the 
old story of the ant and the grass
hopper. Day after’ day the 
drifted deeper and deener in the 
gulch and night after ‘night the 
wind shrieked like demons from 
the mountain tops, 
nothing of his neighbor, as the two 
men had never been on friendly 
terms. One day, however, Nick 
passed Shorty’s cabin and, to his 
amazement, saw the thin, gaunt, 
hungry looking burros eating flour 
He also marked the hind quarter 
of a cow that had starved and 
frozen to death hung up outside 
Shot ty’s cabin. A chunk had been 
cut from it recently. It was 
evident that Shorty was feeding 
his flour to the burros and starv
ing himself.

“Nick ktiew how Shorty hated 
him, and on that account hesitated 
to offer him any assistance. But 
the next morning as he looked 
anxiously out the window toward 
Shorty’s cabin he saw no smoke 

Almost at the same 
moment came a scratch ÿn the 
door and a mournful whine." Nick 
hastely opened the door, and there 
stood poor Jack, a very ghost of a 
dog, looking up at him with 
appealing

“Good h
it be possible I have let that poor 
devil starve to death while I had 
food in my cabin ?”

“He hastily gathered flour, coffee, 
beans and dried apples—all he had 
—and followed Jack down the trail 
to Shorty’s door.

“As he crept through the door, 
he found himself in a dirty, cold 
cabin. In one corner on a rude 
bunk of willow poles and pine 
boughs, wrapped in a filthy, ragged 
old quilt, lay Shorty. Nick hastily 
built a fire made coflee and flapjacks 
and improvised a table from a 
broken down cracker box.

“Shorty watched the proceedings 
attentively. Not a word 
spoken between the two, until as 
Nick handed a cup of steaming 
coffee to Shorty the old man feebly 
raised himself on one elbow and 
demanded, ‘Say, Nick, did you tie 
tin cans to Jackie tail ?’

“Nick thought he was delirious 
and soothingly replied : ‘Certainly 
not, Shorty. I didn’t see any smoke 
from your chimney when 1 looked 
out this morning, and when Jack 
came whining to my door I knew 
something was wrong and hurried 
over.’

“ T don’t mean this morning,’ said 
the old man. ‘Last fall the boys 
at Sheeny Jake’s said you did, and 
I swore I’d kill you, but now I can’t 
believe you was the feller.’

“Nick bent down and patted the 
faithful brute lying beside the bed. 
‘No,’ he said, T would not do such 
a mean thing. Jack has always 
been my friend if you have not, 
Shorty/

“The old man choked. T 
now if you’ll have me,’ he said, 
holding out his hand. Nick took 
it in his grasp. ‘To he sure,’ he 
said heartily.

“A few days after, when Shorty 
was able to get out once more, he 
came through the snow up to Nick’s 
cabin, hesitated a moment, then 
took from under his thin, ragged 
coat a piece of wretched blue АмЬ 
and laid it on the table.

“‘I knowed you hadn’t no meat, 
Nick,’ he said humbly, ‘so I fetched 
you this.’

“Of course Nick’s stomach re
volted against the flesh which he 
recognized as a part of the 
he had seen down the gulch, but he 
thanked Shorty and received the 
present in the spirit it was given, 
realizing that, like the Widow’s 
mite, it was all the old man had to 
give.”

CUtiw... и. b p soon miss,” 
laborers. “We

—when -

« Abb OTHER

Dressings
WAn.

OHATHAM. MAT, 2 1896

WORKS. AMONG THE LILACS-§рг.Ж$
“I can cordially Indorse Ayer’s Hair o 

Vigor, as one of the best preparations O 
for the hair. When I began using Ayer’s 2 
Hair Vigor, all the front part of my head o 
—about half of it—was bald. The use O 
of only two bottles restored a natural 2 
growth, which still continues as In my o 
youth. I tried several other dressings, ° 
but they all failed. Ayer’s Hair Vigor 2 
is the best.”—Mrs. J. C. PREUSSER, O 
Converse, Texas.

The lilacs were just in bloom. 
Almost every one you met in the 
village streets carried great bunches 
of them, burying their faces in the 
flowers as if they could not get 
enough of the delicious perfume.

Lilacs in people’s hands, lilacs 
in great pitchers on the window 
sills, lilacs nodding at you over the 
garden fences, an unusual profusion 
over that of Deacon Lawton’s well 
kept grounds.

Lois, his pretty daughter, on the 
inside of the fence, thrust her head 
through the masses of lilacs and 
talked to Jack Otis on the other, 
conscious that her-fair face and* 
golden hair looked well in this 
flowery frame, delighted with the 
knowledge that Jack was longing 
to kiss her and did not dare to, not 
but that sl.e liked hint Indeed 
one day she intended to allow him 

ose to her and to accept 
ut not yet, not yet. Even
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when she had given her promise 
she meant to have a long engage
ment, as long as Jack Utie would 
endure. Only the other day her 
sister Nelly had said to her :

“Don’t forget, Lois, that courting 
days arc happiest I’ve nothing to 
complain of, but Tom hides be
hind his newspaner at break
fast and the baby is teething, 
and Johnny has the mumps, and 
it is very domestic, but riot quite 
as jolly as it might be. One does 
not wish to be an old maid, but 
short of that hold on to your free
dom.”

Lois needed no advice on that 
subject She knew she was a beauty, 
and others besides Jack Otis were 
in love with her, and though she 
preferred him to any of the rest 
she delighted in this state of things.

So she entiled and made big eyes 
at him through the lilacs and very 

declared that she must bid

і,r SCARLET, WHITE, BLUE & GREY FLANNELS.
Black and dol’d Velveteens, > , 
Ladies’ Cloakings and.
Wool Shawls .
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§

Ш X’MAS ESSENCES
AND FLAVORINGS OF 

ALL KINDS.
■amily Groceries a Specialty.

ROGER FLANAGAN.

Headstones, T ab
ris & Table-tops.

I Vases; Etc,, etc,
ІІйіфІЖ

II

ш Ш e >:

—CHATHAM, N. B.
лт л1е_м ToLet

SfeÉP*
SSL».

English Spavin Liniment remove. aU 
huri, soft or oalloneed Lampe ud Blemiihee 
from hones, Blood Spavin, Cube, Splints, 
Bing Bone, Sweeney, Stines, Sprains, Sore 
and Swollen Throet, Cough., etc. Save tse 
oyassolons bottle. Warranted the mes 
wonderfn BtemiabCure ever known. War 
anted by J. Fallen 4 Son.
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CANADIAN AND SCOTCH TWEEDS AND TROUSERINGS.

^Ladies’ and Gents’ Underwear, 
White and Gr e Blankets, 
Flannellettes and Canton Flannels.

TABLE-LINENS, SHEETINGS, TOWELINCS AND TOWELS,
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noon 
him goodby.

“I have to take a clothes banket 
full of lilacs to the poor old women 
at tbe home,” she said, “and I muât 

ly and put on my 
The old ladies like 

wear their best 
think it shows

was worse

t Murray, eyes,
sevens !” said Nick. “CanA SOLDIER’S STORY.il AT-LAW,

My first battle was at Abdn- 
Khan, in Egypt A force of 2,000 
British treo{n marching up the 
country was attacked near the 
wretched village bv about 7,000 
Arabs. We skirmished with them 
for an hour before we halted to 
give battle and were full 
that we steed a first rate 
be wiped out to the last man. On 
our left and rear was open plain, in 

front the village and some 
poorly cultivated fields, on our 
right a long, low sand hill.

The Arabs had six pieces of 
artillery, and they made the mis
take of placing three of them at the 
foot of this sand hill instead of en 
the ridge. As soon as these three 
pieces opened fire on us a detail 
was made of 18 sh 
pick off the gunners, 
the 18, and we lay flat and rested 
our carbines across the packs 
thrown off the camels. There were 
six of us to a gun. We first shot 
down every artillery horse within 
range and then paid 
to Iffie men.

Each sharpshooter fired coolly 
and to hit. There were about 40 
men working the three guns, and 
in ten minutes we dropped 30 of 
them in their tiacks, and the frag
ment fled through a narrow pass 
and around the hill for shelter. In 
every case I aimed at the body, 
and as toe distance was only pistol 
shot a miss was not to be thought 
of. I killed three of the 40. We 
were ordered to hold our position 
and pay no attention to what was 
goiug on around us. In the course 
of five minutes a body of 50 men 
rushed down the slope to get the 
guns in action again. I fired four 
shots and saw four men drop. 
Some of my comrades got three- 
and some two, but of that crowd 
only one Arab got away.

They next sought to man the 
guns by dashing out through the 
narrow pass, we had a direct tire 
on the spot and heaped up 38 men 
before they abandoned the project. 
Of this number I had throe to my 
credit. Six of the sharpshooters 
were then detailed to guard the 
useless guns, and the other 12 of 
us opened fire on the three pieces 
on the ridge. We were four to a 
gun, and in my four we divided off 
the enemy in quarters, and each 
man fired only at those allotted 
him. In 15 minutes we cleared 
the ground of every living man, 
and in another 15 the enemy was 
in retreat. I killed 11 men on tht 
ridge, making 21 in all Some of 
my comrades got more, some less.

General Williams was pleased to 
say in his official report of the 
battle that the sharp shooting of 18 
men went a long ways toward 
winning the victory. Tbe Arabs 
were in euch force and attacked 
with such vigor and ferocity that 
every man in British uniform had 
his work cut out for him. If the 
*i* ficldpieces had been permitted 
to play on tbe square with shell 
and grape for Дує minutes the 
Arabs would have had a victory 
and a slaughter to rejoice 
Not оце of the 18 of us was wound
ed by the enemy, but just at the 
close of the fight foup of the num
ber were severely injured by the 
premature explosion of a congreye 
rocket in the hands of our own 
men.. Our loss in the battle was 
227 killed and 480 wounded, and 
you can judge from these figures 
wb»t a desperate fight it was. 
There were no wouuds4 among the 
Arabe—not when we had finished 
with them—but there were 1,200 
dead men.

Two weeks later, as we ascended
the Nile ід the Medusa, to Arab

Ag«t> t them read 
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“Are you going to toe home ? 
Let me drive-yon. Jack pleaded 
earnestly. But a drive with Jack 
meant plenty of time for an offer, 
so she answered :

“Oh,father will take me. Thanks. 
I’ve no doubt he is ready to start 
now. Goodby.”

Lois put her hand through the 
branches as she spoke, and Jack 
put out his, but instead of shaking 
hers he caught her by the wrist

“I’ve got you fast,” he said, “and 
you shan’t get away until you have 
heard what I have to say.”

Lois struggled so that the lilac 
blossoms came showering down 
over her.
. “Why, how dare you, Jack?” 
she cried, but he only repeated :

“Lois, you must hear what I 
have to say. You must” And 
the terror of being caught, the 
having to say yes or no and all the 
fun coming to an end so premature
ly were so great that she grew 
very serious.

“I do not want to hear it I 
will not hear it,” she declared in a 
tone that was almost an angry one.

The result was most unexpected. 
Jack let go of her hand as if it had 
been redhot iron, so that she nearly 
fell backward on the grass plot 
She saved herself by clutching at 
the bushes, and in some consterna
tion peeped through the lilacs 
again. She saw that he had 
jumped into his wagon and that 
his home, Black Lightping, was 
restive.

For five minutes she trembled 
and grew sick as man and beast 
contended for the victory, but Jack 
conquered and drove away without 
looking back.

“He took my speech for a re
fusal,” she gasped and ran into the 
house. First she cried, then she 
laughed, then she had the basket 
of lilacs put into her little wagon 
and drove away toward the old 
ladies’ home in an April moodTthat 
threatened showers every moment 
Indeed I think that tears really 
did water toe lilacs more than once. 
Finally she grew angry and said 
aloud; I don’t care. I’m glad. 
I hope he’ll never come back. I 
wouldn’t have him if he went on 
his knees to beg my pardon. Im
pudent thing 1 I must listen to him 
indeed—must. I’ll never speak to 
him again. I simply hate him.”

Just as she said this, quite aloud, 
though only the gentle little horse 
was there to listen, she turned the 
corner of Farmer coulter’s ' big red 
bam and saw a black horse flying 
up the road with a man and a 
buggy. The horse was certainly 
Black Lightning, and she knew 
the red 'wheels of the buggy.

Just such a struggle was going 
on between horse and driver as she 
had witnessed that morning, only 
in this ease Lightning was getting 
the best of it
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Teacher Wanted.

Tbe Keary House, Bathurst, which Is * moi* 
desirable hotel for a profitable bustodsi. The hote 
is pleasantly situated, fronting the harbor and і 
well patronized by summer tourists.

Possession given 1st May, next. Apply to
JOHN SIVEWRIGHTSAND A COMPLETE LINE OF:

Bt hurst, March 86th, 1896.was

Gents’ Furnishings.
MiramicH Foundry, 

STEAM ENGINE AND BOILER WORKS,
CHATAHM, N. B.

і

ADAMS HOUSEaroshooters to 
I was one ofÈS A wood elw famde lsw*w fer School No. I| ADJOINING BANK OF MONTREAL,

WILLUteTOH 81, - . . CHATHAM, N. B.
JOHN GALLOWAY, 

Men. to Trustees.
Napms, Jane 111894,

1 This Hotel hssbeen entirely Refurnished, 
throughout and every poesible arrangement is 
®ade to ensure the Comfort of Guests Sample 

Rooms on the premises;"THE FACTORY” our attention ▲ Wonderful flesh Producer-
This Is the itile given to Seottt Ямці 

turn of Cod Liter Oil by many thousands 
who have takeit. It not only gives flesh 
and strength by virtue of Its own nutritions 
properties, but croates an appetite for food. 
Uee i> and try your might. Seott’e Kmull 
•ion ia perfectly palatable. Sold by al 
Druggists, at SOe. and $1.00.

TEAMS will be In attendance on the arriv
als otel traîne.

GOOD STABLING. &C.
THOMAS FLANAGAN.

Proprietor

: JOHN VlCDONAbD,
(Successor to George Owady)

of Doors,ч

» on HAND.

PROPRIETORJOSEPH M. RUDDOCK,

CANADA HOUSE.* PROSPECTOR.Steam Engines and Boilers, Mill Machinery of all kinds; 
Steamers of any size constructed & furnished, complete.

«А1Ш imiLN, SHINGLE AM» LATH MACHINES, CAST
INGS or ALL DESCRIPTIONS.

CAN DIES.
IRON PIPE VALVES AND FITTINGS 

OF ALL KINDS.

EAST £10 FACIOIY. CHATHAM, N. В
Cornu Water & St John Streets,“I could tell you many a story of 

actual courage and self sacrifice,” 
said toe prospector as he lighted a 
fresh cigar. “Those wild canyons 

nely gulches are replete 
romance. The side of every moun
tain has its little comedy or trag
edy, and every trail bears the foot
prints of romance.

“Let me tell your true story 
which possesses the elements of 
tragedy and comedy which moved 
me both to laughter and tears.

“When the Gunnison country 
was new to the world, there were 
in one of its roughest mining camps 
two men known only asShorty and 
Nick. No one knew or cared what 
their real names were. If a man 
wished to conceal his name for any 
reason, that was his own business, 
and his companions never troubled 
themselves to pry into his secrets. 
Shorty Was a tough and desperado. 
He was fond of rotton whisky serv
ed out in the saloons. He had a 
villainous temper and a mania 
for burros. On his periodical visits 
to town it was his custom to gath- 
«г all the strays 
drive them to his camp. He never 
failè^o stop every person he met 
Wd inquire about some burro, real 
or imaginary. He was very kind 
to those animals, and really the 
only soft spot* in Shprty’s heart 
seemed to be ibis affection for his 
burros and hi*-dog Jack.

“Nick was a quite, reticent fel
low and took no share in the bow
ling revelries of the drunken min
ers and prospectera vyho frequented 
the tough saloons of the camp and 
of whom Shorty was chief Of 
gourse Nick was dubbed ‘stuck up 
and ‘stingy1 by the rest of the 
miners, who never dreamed of the 
privations the boy endured in 
order to send money home to save 
the farm for his parents in their 
o|d age.

“One pigbt, }n the midst of a 
regular boedown at Sheeny Jake’s 
saloon, Shorty’s dog Jack came 
rushing in, bowling, and crouching 
at his master’s feet begged with 
plaintive whines to be released 
from a string of tin çanstied to 
bis tail

“Of course Shorty was wild with 
rage, and after pouring down 
plenty of of forty red’ and ‘sudden 
death’ he swore be would have the

PI CHATHAM

LARGEST HOTEL Ш CHATHAM. 

Every attention paid to

THE COMFORT OF QUESTS.
located in the business «entra of the town. 
Stabling and Stable Attendance first rate.

WM. JOHNSTON,
Pbofeutob

FOR SALE.
gr and lo withTh*e two commodiotu dwelling booaee pleasantly 

Mtnatsd on the west side of Canard Street in the am
town of Chatham, now occupied by William 
Miller and J. McUtllnm.

For terms and particular» apply to

«7th July, 1894.
TWKE018ABEKHSTT,

! !r
-

INSURANCE. BS SIGNS. PLANS AMD ESTIMATES FURNISHES ON APPLICATION

REVERE HOUSE.№ ASK FOR
Year Railway Station, 

CampbeUton, N. B.
formerly the Lnkm Hotel, kept by Mrs. Grogan '

Comfortable accommodation for permanent and * 
transient guests. Commercial Travellers will 

also be provided

SCOTTISH UNION AND 
NATIONAL, 

ALBION, 
IMR&lAL,

Щш BULL DOC
Steel Wire Nails, withHARTFORD,

NORWICH UNION 
ALLIANCE.

ИК* IX OP LONDON, 
MANCHESTER.

FRANCES A. GILLESPIE
СЬаІЬт.ЯКЬ Xov.-----

Sample Rooms.carcass
SHE. GOOD ETABLI NO on th. premi.ro.THEY NEVER LET GO,

AND TAKE NO OTHERS. Daniel Desmond,
Proprietor.

:F. 0. PETTERSON,
Merchant Tailor

■
»«t door W too того ОІ t. A iaowbau, tut

CHATHAM - - N.B. 
All Kinds of Oloths,

PPPfe* Salts er Націє Garments.
pwUtm <rf whl«à la roeprotinllr invtud.

». O.PETTKMOIt.

'Orders filled at Factory Price, and a Freight Allowance made on 
loto of 10 kegs and upwards at one shipment. ho could find and 1 TEN POUNDSKERR & ROBERTSON,

SAINT JOHN, N. B.
N. В,— In Stock And To Arrive 100 Dozen K. & R Axes.

Кнпшатпш Cmt*D ih a Day .--Snath 
American Caro for Rheumatism and Neu 
ralgia radically care, in 1 to 3 daj,. It. 
action upon the syatem ia remarkable end 
mysterious. It removes at once the can» 
and the disease immediately disappears, 
The grot deee greatly benefits. 75 
Warranted by J. Fallen 1 Son.

ZSjmjTWO WEEKS 
WM/ THINK OF IT!

SFRINCHILL GOAL “»bo
Itoh, on human or aniali, cored in » 

mantes br Woodfod’e Sanitary Lotions, 
Warranted J Fallen & Son. scorn

EMULSION
RAILWAY1 louse Coal, Steam Coal, and Blacksmith Coal.

JOHN FOTHERINGHAM^

CRIST MILL I MACKENZIE’SSLEIGHS. On and after Fr.daj the 14th Dec., 1894, 
tbe trains of this railway will inn daily 

(Sunday excepted) as follows :
Of Pee Cod Uwr OH ud HjpophospMtes

Of Ume and Soda
I HAVE ON HAND THE have 

e useWILL LEAVE CHATHAM JUNCTION.
“**«*"“ta*

We are now grinding 
buckwheat.

over.;
QUININE WiNE

AND IRON,

As she saw this Lois uttered 
scream of terror,and at that Instant 
the wagon was dashed against a 
great oak tree. r-JBven at that 
distance she could her the crash 
and the awful shriek of a wounded 
horse. She saw two laborers jump 
the stone fence of л field, and when 
she reached toe spot they stood 

ig at Black Lightning covered 
blood lying acmes his master’s

Be st StocK of Sleighs, a
Through express for SL John, Halifax and 

Pictou, (Monday excepted) CONSUMPTION,
SCROFULA, BRONCHITIS, COUGHS AND 
COLDS, AND ALL FORMS OF WASTING DIS
EASES. AS rALATA&LM: AS MILK. 

Genuine meUe by Scott & Besme. Belleville. Salmon 
Wrapper; at all Druggists. 60c. ana Sl.bO.

* 18
Accmmod^tion for Moncton 
Accommodation for CampbeUton,
Through express for Quebec and Montreal,

11.14
14.85
21.45

•vgr^fterd far «Me in this «mnty. I have

Se vend Sew Designs, ALL TRAINS ARE RUN BY EASTERN 
STANDARD TIME. THE BEST TONIC JL2ST2D

1 <K fАВАНСЕ* ALL MV WORK. ALSO A FIBST 

CLASS STOCK OF— MCDOUGALL Ш
BLACK BROOK.

WKm-r

D. POTTINGÎSisar BLOOD-MAKER
60C BOTTLES

Railway Office, Moncton N.S It DaoMnber, 1894.
Dri, irg Harness, Male To Older, JAMES HUDSON ESTATE.lookin 

with 
body,

“Oh, good heaven, can’t yon 
move the home off? Can't yon at 
least toy 7’ she shrieked. He will 
die else. Oh, for a man's strength I

- AD «tnfakcb 1 am ys|i«rad te sell at WK OVARAJOBS П AT

HOUSES TO RENT.PRIQBS AND TERMS
TOSÇTT

The; Hard T\m§§
Щл
%■ L

All eersoae having any Just claims against tk.
SUt. of the 1st. James Hudson of Weld field 

parish of Chatham,Northumberland Co., deesaswl- 
aro herob, roqueiMd to render tbs same, duly attesta 
«d, to the nndentened for PMO-sat ; sad til person, 
tabbied to the esid Jsmo») Hadron аго requested to 
ssah. pymeat^to the undersigned within three

* * ROBERT MTNdBORJtOW.

Mackenzie’s Medical Hall,
CHATHAM. N. B.

96 *

Part of the two story doubla hou* sa Foundry 
mo and part 
nfrhsad Street. Wok

of the
. JOHH roTHEROWBA*.

MW1
ALEX RO Chatham Starch H Uto

\
. Шш ШЖІіШМ ÊF.

t.
жкaSégSÉÉBtiÊS itosà Ж j'“і? /

.
*■-

■

-

1

X

й/

III A

ŸfKTENfô

Ш
m
mm

■

vir
■

Ш
ш


