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GENERAL BUSINESS.Times are Changing.through his lungs—were pouring out his 
lifeblood in a purple

“My father!” he gasped. “Tell my father 
I died like a brave man and send my body 
to him. He will not cast that off.”

It was poor Henry Weston. Though mor
tally wounded, he lived long enough to be 
carried back to campf. And he did not die 
before his father, by telegraph, was in
formed of his situation and sent in reply 
that he would start instantly for his son’s 
bedside.

“Ho will never see me alive, but he will 
love mo when I am dead I” said the brave 
boy when informed of this.

And so it was. Henry Weston had been 
dead some 20 hours when his father ar
rived. The scene which ensued as that old 
man bent over the body of his boy can bet
ter be imagined than described^ He up
braided himself for his unkindness and 
said that he would gladly give all his wealth 
to have his son restored to life. He had the 
body embalmed and took it bat*; to New 
York with him, and the mortal remains of 
Henry Weston rest at Greenwood.—Ex
change. _________________

Morphine Sufferers Used by a Knave.
While murder is rife, thefts committed 

by the agency of morphine are also increas
ing in vogue. A certain M. de Richemond, 
living at Grenelle, whose real 
Charles Bonner, gathered round him 
group of confederates consisting of servant 
girls and governesses out of place. His 
plan was to initiate them into the morphine 
habit and afterward keep them under his 
influence and guidance for the robbery of 
private houses and shops. Two girls, Hen
riette Fally and Celestine Violette, were 

ght in the act and revealed the cause of 
their misdeeds. The abuse of morphine for 
criminal purposes takes strange shapes. 
Several Paris doctors have made complaints 
to the authorities on the subject, but so far 
the victims appear to be too willing to al
low of judicial interference.—Paris Cor. 
London Sunday Times.

water and then passing over the writing 
with a camel’s hair pencil moistened with 
a weak solution of sulphide of ammonium 
In most cases this will at once restore the 
color of the text. The success of the proc-
__ depends on the fact that such old
writings have been made with an iron ink, 
the aetion of the sulphide forming sulphide 
of iron.______________

and as he staggered into the moonlight that 
sifted through the dirty window panes the 
girl saw that he carried one leg of the cov
eted instrument.

TWO LETTERS. current.МЩМW K. & R. AXES 
MADE WITH FIRTH’S BEST AXLE STEEL,

“I think he likes me,” mused Victoria 
Grant. “Was it bold or unwomanly in me 
to walk down to the gate with him to
night? Ought I to have bidden him goodby 
here in the parlor? Yet I don’t think he 
will misconstrue my conduct, for—I think 
he likes me.”

And what did Calcott Brown think as 
he was whirled through the sleeping moon
light landscapes by the swift impetus of
steam?

And when the flinty hearted conductor 
broke in the delicious thread of his mus- 
ings with “Boynville” Calcott wondered 
what had become of the hours.

His carriage was ready, with the swift, 
slender limbed bays, and all the way home 
he still pondered on Victoria, Grant’s blue 
gray eyes.

“If she were only waiting to welcome 
me!” he exclaimed half aloud as the car
riage stopped before the Ionic portico of the 
stately old stone mansion on the hilL 
“Somehow the place never seemed so utter
ly lonesome to me before.

“Why didn’t I ask her tonight when 1 
stood there with her little apple blossom of 
a hand in mine? Because I was a coward. 
I could no more have spoken out the ques
tion nearest to my heart than I could have 
burst into an original Greek chorus.”

He sat a few minutes in dreamy, thought
ful silence, then drew the desk closer to 
him.

“Is Bryan down stairs, Mrs. Tennant?”
“I believe he is, sir.”
“Tell him to carry these two letters to the 

post immediately.”
“Yeft, sir.”
Mrs. Tennant paused in the hall below to 

decipher their directions with all the curi
osity of her charming sex.

“Isaac Plummer! That’s the man that 
wants the master to buy his horse. Miss 
Vio-to-ri-a Grant! Who’s Miss Victoria 
Grant? Well, I should like to know!”

And musing deeply, with many shakes of 
her head, Mrs. Tennant delivered the letters 
to Bryan.

“A letter?”
Victoria Grant examined the superscrip

tion and postmark, and then she stole away 
to her own room to read it all by herself.

“He has wiîtten to me,” she murmured 
softly. “Oh, I wonder what he says!”

She broke open the note and read it while 
her cheek first grew pale and then fired into 
blazing, burning scarlet:

I wish you to understand once for all that 
there le no use in any further interviews be
tween ns. Your decoying arts and specious 
smoothness are of no avail as far as I am con
cerned, and it may save us both some unpleas
antness if you understand it at once. What 
could induce you to suppose I care to possess a 
creature whose age and appearance are equally 
preposterous? I trust this note will do away 
with the necessity of -my seeing you again. 
Yours sincerely and frankly.

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

BOOTS _A_JSTID 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’ Overgaiter.s and House Moccasins,
Go there for Ladies’ and Gents’ SHppers.
Go theie for Ready Made Clothing.

“I know where dey grows,” panted Patsy, 
“an I’ze got one dat’s near ripe. Now, don’t 
вау nawt’n now—wait. See?” and Patsy

m
departed, giving vent to intermittent grunts 
that suggested “Comrades.”

Late that night Patsy brought in another 
leg, and then the smile that Mag had worn 
all day became brighter and wider, for she 
seemed to understand his scheme. It was 
evident that Patsy procured the piano on 
the installment plan, as Mag had often seen 
advertised, and she wondered if he worked 
during the day. The idea of work troubled 
her, and her heart was touched at the 
thought of this knightly devotion. Her 
hand trembled as she assisted him in with 
the third load on the third night.

“Dis is a naxvful job,” sighed Patsy, de-

m Commercial Statistics.
A Texas merchant, as a personal favor, 

took the son of a wealthy gentleman into 
his office to learn the business, giving him 
the cashbook to keep.

“Does the cash account balance?” asked 
the merchant at the end of the first day. 

“Oh, y vs, splendidly. There are even $4ti
orCsiO loo much.”—Texas Siftings.
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100 DOZ. NOW IN STOCK.
§0tcte. HERE & ROBERTSON,

WHOLESALE HARDWARE,
ST. JOHN 3ST. B.

positing leg three in the corner, “but yer’II 
hev de pianny, Mag, or”— and the brow of 
the young knight clouded as he thought of 
the consequences if----

Day after day passed on devoid of inci
dent.

“Termorrer,” said Patsy as he deposited 
the salmon plush stool in front of the 
yawning instrument, “we’ll hev a dance,” 
and Mag’s bright eyes glistened. The mor
row would bring the fulfillment of her 
hopes, her wildest dreams and ambitions. 
She sat down before the piano and pounded 
on the dumb keys, while Patsy tried to im
itate the calliope and grunted very fairly.

“Oh, Patsy,” said Mag at parting.
Slowly passed the next day; the eventide 

was slower still. The early hours of the 
night lingered and hesitated, but at last 
midnight came. The fateful hour brought 
no Patsy.

The dawn lighted the Brooklynward sky, 
the street lamps were extinguished, and the 
rattle of the early milk wagon was heard, 
but her errant lover came not.

Before the skeleton frame, which was a 
dumb mockery of her hopes, sat Mag lost 
in wonder. She knew not why her cavalier 
should linger—she started at every noise, 
sitting, a picture of grief, before the unfin
ished monument of Patsy’s lovw. She 
thought how tenderly he had brought in 
each piece—the sides, the pedals, the tops, 
the ivory keys—and fixed them together 
with an air of professional pride. Where 
was he now?

As if in answer to her thought a stealthy 
step was heard outside, and Patsy entered, 
wearied—wan—with no portion of the pi
ano. He scarcely looked at Mag, but hur
ried toward the piano, and lifting the cover 
crawled into the empty frame. Then from 
the interior came one whistled strain from 
Patsy’s lips, and Mag repeated the words 
that accompanied it—“They’re After Me.”

Then tread—tread—came up the stairs 
and stopped at the door. A moment and 
the door opened, and two stalwart men, 
each wearing a brown derby and heavy 
black mustache, entered. They stood ap
palled before the beauty of Mag, and both 
removed their hats.

“Excuse us, miss,” said the foremost 
one, “but me friend is looking for a pianny. 
Will yon kindly let him play us a tunc? 
We won’t be but a minute, ’cause the pi
anny dat he wants is fer a deaf man, an he 

tell what it is right away.” Here he 
winked at Mag, who stood like a statue.

“Set down, Tom,” continued the speak
er, pointing to the piano stool there in its 
salmon plush glory. Tom obeyed. He 
swung around on the stool once or twice 
and then addressed his friend:

“Say, Bill,” he asked, grinning broadly, 
“did you hear about dat feller up’n Fifth 
avenue what had his pianny stolen? Yes, 
sir—man big enough in this town to steal a 
pianny—great town this.”

Mag returned the smile directed at her 
with a look of anger, and then Bill spoke:

“Give us ‘Comrades,’ Tom,” he said.
Tom’s huge, brawny hand came down on 

the keys with a thump, and from the in
terior of the instrument came a smothered 
sound like a steam calliope in the distance 
—“Oodle-ooodle-oodle-oodle-do.”

Mag clasped her hands in delight. The 
Imitation of Patsy was expert, perfect— 
these intruders would never know but 
«rhat she had a real piano—complete in ev
ery detail, and Patsy would escape. But 
the two men burst into a roar of laughter.

“Ooodle-de-do-de do.” Mag grew fright
ened. What was it?

“Oh, Bill,” cried Tom.
“Oh, Tom,” cried Bill, and they laughed 

'oud and long. Then they grew suddenly 
severe; the rattle of a chain caused Mag to 
Чюк in their direction, and she gave a 
thriek and fainted, for a glittering pair of 
Handcuffs met her eyes.

“About three years, I guess,” remarked 
Bill, going toward the piano, holding a re
volver before him.—Club.

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 Ftuits, 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,
WELLINGTON ST, - • • CHATHAM, N. b. Established 1866. Vname is This Hotel has been entirely Refurnished, 

throughout and every possible arrangem 
made to ensure the Comfoit of Guests S 

Rooms on the premises.

ГЕАМ6 will be in attendance 
ale of al trains.

GOOD STABLING. &C.
THOMAS FL&NAQAN.

Pro prie

♦

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

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

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

DUNLAP COOKE & CO.
MERCHANT TAILORS**on the srriv- :

A
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GENTLEMEN'S OUTFITTERS,

AMHERST.
N. S.

ALL AT HOLIDAY PRICES.
BOUND TO SELL.

CANADA HOUSE.
V

Corner Water & St. John Streets, This firm carries one of the finest selections of Cloths inclndlng 
fine tra e Their cutters and staff of workmen employed are the best, 
his establishment has a superior tone and finish. All inspection of the 
the prices are right.

all the different makes suitable for 
obtainable, and the clothing from 

samples will convince you
Revelations of the Census.

There are now more than 500,000 almond 
trees bearing in the United States; there 
are hundreds of thousands of bearing cocoa- 
nut trees; there are more than 250.000 olive 
trees producing fruit equal to the best Med
iterranean varieties; there are more than 
250,000 bearing banana plants, 200,000 bear
ing lemon trees, 4,000,000 orange trees and 
21,000,000 pine apples, and the value of 
tropical and semitropical fruits grown un
der the American flag is nearly $20,000,000.

CHATHAM

LARGEST HOTEL IN CHATHAM. LONG WINTER EVENINGS!Every attention paid to

THE COMFORT OF GUESTS. THE SOUTH AMERICANLocated in the business centre of the town. 
Stabling and В table Attendance first rate.

NERVINE TONICWM. JOHNSTON, . &
Proprietor

REVERE HOUSE.Reindeer In Alaska.
The government experiment in keeping 

reindeer in Alaska is reported a success. 
Of the original herd of 180 none died last 
winter. Eighty fawns were born, and only 
two of these died. One hundred and fifty 
more reindeer are to be added this fail, and 
in a few years the increase will give plenty 
of food for all the coast Eskimo.

■

■ANDNear Railway Station, 
Campbellton, N. B.

formerly the Uiiim Hotel, kept by Mrs. Grogan

Comfortable accommodation for permanent and 
transient guests. Commercial Travellers will 

also be provided with

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

StomacMIAver Cure
Calcott Brown.

Victoria dropped the note as if it had 
been u thing of fire. She did not shed 
a tear; she did not relapse, womanlike, into 
hysterics; she only felt, poor creature! as if 
a band of redhot і rob were pressing on her 
forehead and her heart were turned to ice! 

n The clear morning air was bine as sap
phire, the grass was silvered over with hoar 
frost, as Calcott Brown walked into the 
depot,his overcoat buttoned up to the throat, 
almost running against an elderly individ
ual in rusty garments.

“Hello, squire. Going to Brookfield?”
Mr. Brown nodded stiffly.
“Why, I was jist makin for your house. 

You said you’d call and get the answer, but 
I know my place a heap sight too well for 
that. And if you’ve really took sech a 
dretful fancy to the mare, why”-----

The color rushed to Calcott Brown’s 
temples as he snatched the note from Isaac 
Plummer’s by no means lily white hand 
and hurriedly glanced over its contents. 
Alas! the horrible surmise that had shot 
across his mind while the old man was 
prosing over it was but too correct. The 
note intended for Victoria Grant had been 
sent to Isaac Plummer, the horse jockey!

“I won’t be hard with ye, squire,” said 
the old man, taking a huge pinch of shag 
tobacco between his grimy fingers and 
thumb, “you may have her for $500, though 
she’s worth more than that any day.”

“Fire and furies!” muttered Calcott as he 
thought of the other horn of the dilemma, 
“was ever man such a blind, idiotic fool as 
I have been? Here—a ticket for Brookfield, 
quick!”

The whistle of the advancing train was 
nluic.it audible, and as he sprang upon the 
platform he could hear Isaac Plummer 
bawling after him:

“Say $475, squire.”
The brilliant chrysanthemums in the gar

den nodded their glowing heads meaningly 
at him as he walked up the path; the sun
shine lay on the doorsteps ^serenely as he 
knocked on the old eagle’s head.

“Miss Grant—is she at home?”
“Miss Victoria is at home, sir, but she 

bade me say she would receive no company 
today,” _sajd staid old Hannah, eying the 
gentlemarn^listrustfully.

“I must see her!” exclaimed Calcott, 
pushing past the old woman.

AMiss Victoria bade me say”—began the 
servant, but Calcott waited to hear no 
more. The next moment he was face to 
face with Victoria Grant herself.

She had risen and stood with one hand 
on the table, her face very pale, but com
posed.

“Victoria! you will at least hear me in 
my own defense!”

“I have heard from you, Mr. Brown,” 
she said frigidly, extending toward him 
the fatal letter.

He caught it from her hands and tore it 
into a score of pieces.

“This note was never intended for you, 
Victoria. It was written on business to a 
man who has long been annoying me. It 
was put into the wrong^envelope. What 
must yon have thought of me, Victoria?”

The color returned once more to Victoria’s 
cheek, and sitting down beside her, with 
her hand not withdrawn from his, Calcott 
Brown told her all.—R. K. H. in Buffalo 
News.

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 its great curative powers нроп the digestive 
organs, the stomach, the liver and the bowels. No remedy compares 
with this wonderfully valuable Nervine Torrfc as a builder and strength- 
oner 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 stren^thener 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.

THE PROPHECY. Sample Rooms. Mackenzie’s are Absolutely the BestGOOD STABLING on the premises.

Daniel Desmond,
Proprietor.

Five years since, while sojourning a few 
weeks in London, I had an invitation from 
a gentleman who owned a large and hand 
some estate, with an elegant old mansion 
house upon it, that had been for many 
years the home of his ancestors, and his 
family consisted of a son 22 years of age 
and two daughters, respectively 18 and 20. 
His wife had been dead for 

A warm welcome awaited me

to be obtained and are fitted properly and

No charge for Testing the SightAberdeen Hotel.
Hundreds are wearing Mackenzie’s Glasses now and in every case they 
give satisfaction:some years. The building known as the Mairhead atone house" 

opposite the Pose Office, Chatham,upon my
arrival, and ere I had been an hour in the 
house I felt at home and not as a stranger 
in a strange land. The days passed pleas
antly in hunting and fishing and making 
and receiving visits in the neighborhood. 
Between Bertram Sutherland—the son of 
my old friend—and myself there sprang up 
a firm friendship, and as 1 came to know 
him better I appreciated more and more 
his uoblo qualities. He was generous to a 
fault, open in his manner, and none who 
knew him could fail to admire and respect 
him.

lie had, however, one great fault, and a 
strange -one, too, for a man of his culti
vated mind and general information, and 
that was a belief in superstition from 
which no arguments or ridicule could turn 
him.

The clock was striking midnight when a 
loud knock was heard at the door, and the 
butler upon answering it found standing 
there a miserable looking old gypsy wom
an, who asked permission to come in and 
tell the fortunes of the young people pres
ent.

J. D. B. F. MACKENZIE 
Medical Hall

WILL BE OPENED APRIL 1ST 1

Chatham,by the subscriber as a first class hotel for the 
accommodation of permanent and transput guests 

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

Good stabling and yard room.
Sample Room.- for Commercial 
Hacks to and from all trains.

Travellers

Miramichi Advance,A. J. PINE.

CHATHAM, N. B./

THE LEADING 
NORTH SHORE 

NEWSPAPER.

PRINTED
EVERY WEDNESDAY 

EVENING.

ÎT IS A GREAT REMEDY FOR THE CURE OFft. TERMS ONE DOLLAR A YEAR, PAYABLE IN ADVANCE.
D. G. SMITH, EDITOR & PROPRIETOR.

Broken Constitution,
Debility of Old Age,
Indigestion and Dyspepsia, 
Heartburn and Sour Stomach, 
Weight and Tenderness in Stomach, 
Loss of Appetite,
Frightful Dreams,
Dizziness and Ringing in the Eafs 
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 Diarrhœa,
Delicate and Scrofulous Children,

L--*3 wonderful

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

All these a-.l * o*. -

There was a unanimous cry for all to ad
mit her, and stalking in by the butler she 
walked up to the fire, and after glancing 
into the burning coals for a few moments 
without speaking turned to the silent as
sembly and said in a crooning voice:

“I read in these embers pages from the 
book of futurity, and all here present have 
their names engraved therein.”

Then addressing Addie Sutherland she 
continued:

“Stand forth, pretty lassie, and hear what 
old Gipsy Laurie has to say to you. I see 
clouds and sunshine before you, but each 
cloud has a silver lining that tempers its 
gloom, so that you will tread mainly in 
glowing paths and journey down the vale 
of life hand in hand with one who loves 
you.

“And you,” addressing another girl, 
“will lead a life of joy and have loving 
children to cling around your knee. But to 
you, sir, I can not predict always good luck. 
Changes will come, and it rests with your
self either to conquer or be conquered.”

Here a grave voice interfered*and turned 
the hag’s attention from me.

“Gypsy Laurie, tell my fortune.”
It was Bertram Sutherland that spoke, 

and I felt a regret at seeing him come for
ward toward the old woman, for I knew 
whatever she said to him would make an 
impression upon his superstitious nature.

“Yes, I’ll tell your fortune. But it had 
best remain untold, for dark blood spots 
rest upon the future. I see in you a vic
tim and a sudden, fearful death in a for
eign land, alone and at night, when no 
friendly ear will hear your death cry, and 
where the wild beasts of the forest will 
howl your requiem.”

“Be still, woman, and cease this mock
ery!” I exclaimed, positively frightened by 
the deadly pallor that overspread Bertram’s 
face.

-
W-

JOB PRINTINGTwo Doge.
Miggs—Why do yon call your dog Penny, 

Briggs?
Briggs—Because he was one sent to me. 

Why do you call yours Tonic?
Miggs—Because he’s a mixture of steal, 

»rk and whine.—Boston Courier.

AT LOW PRICES AND THE SHORTEST NOTICE

f
THE DISINHERITED.

ALWAYS ON HAND
In the parlor of one of the finest suits of 

rooms in the first and best hotels in the 
city of New York, in the early days of 1861, 
stood a gentleman whose age was probably 
60, for his hair was snowy white, and his 
brow wore an abundance of time’s furrows 
in the shape of wrinkles. His eyes were 
of a cold, passionless, calculating gray.
His features indicated firmness, 
obstinacy. Mr. Wilkinson Weston was not 
alone in the apartment. A young man 
not much beyond 21 stood before him. A 
similarity of features told that they were 
related. The youth, however, had clear 
blue eyes and less of that firm mark of de
termination in his expression. And—pity 
to say it—there was in that" young man’s 
face plain evidence that he was leading 
what is termed a fast life.

“So—more money is wanted, Henry!” 
said the old man sternly.

“Yes, father,” replied the young 
“I have my tailor’s bill to pay—he has 
dunned me twice!”

“Last week I gave yon a check for $200, 
why did you not pay it then?”

“I intended to, but I met Ned Gaylord 
and he wanted me to go to Boston with 
him. I went with him, and here I nm back 
without a sumarkee in my pocket!”

“Boy, do you know how much 
you have spent this year?”

“Not precisely; sir, but probably not the 
hundredth part of the interest coming In 
from your invested fortune, of which you 
say I am the sole heir,” replied the young 
man coolh', tapping his small boot with 
his cane carelessly.

“Dare to speak of it again, sir, and I will 
disinherit you!”

o*i refuse me funds when I need them 
-I think I can raise them! Disinherit me 
if you like. If you will not give me your 
money and influence to get a commission,
I will enlist as a private, pay my debts 
with my advances and bounties and try 
to win one—for I tell you, sir, there’s fight 
in me!”

“Leave the room, sir—leave the
another dollar of my money shall you 

ever touch!” shouted the retired merchant.
“Very well, sir—goodby. Let me advise 

you to marry again, and you may have a 
more dutiful heir!” said the young man 
bitterly as he turned noon his heel and left 
the room.

An hour later and t liât young man was 
a member of the First New York Mounted 
rifles, then recruiting in the city—his fash
ionable clothes exchanged for the jacket 
and trousers of blue of a soldier.

I will not follow Henry Weston through 
three or four months of service and hard 
drilling. He was noticed by his officers to 
be smart and talented, but he never lost an 
opportunity to use that which steals away 
men’s brains and weakens the most power
ful—the stimulant that lifts up but to 
throw down. That single failing kept him 
from promotion to a noncommissioned 
rank. But over this time I will pass to 
hasten to the closing scene.

On as bright a day as ever shone in Vir
ginia the regiment, sent to reconnoiter, ob
served a strong picket force of the enemy 
intrenched in a rifle pit at Zuni, where the 
Norfolk and Petersburg railroad crosses 
the Blackwater river. As the Confederates 
had been shooting pickets in the night it 
was deemed best to pay off old scores on 
this occasion. The troop to which Weston 
belonged was dismounted and ordered to 
advance as skirmishers. With wild, glad 
cheers the brave boys dashed on, headed by
Sm! 8 ть “‘5??^?’ amid a hail of minie 
balls, lhey did not pause for the fire, but
°ü the^onSa^Xan88* w7 U"i
slacken their fire At SVer aud
colonel galloped down with the howlLm® 
ami a few shots from them cleared tl -?' 
pits, aud all who were not slaiiTfl Г‘Яе 
inc down their arms as they w‘nt '

But there was loss on the Federal .-a More than one brave man had limped’ Ьадк 
to the surgeon's ambulance aided by“n 
comrades, and when the group was locked 
over there lay one on the very bank of the 
riv““ front ot the enemy’s works who 
could nse no more. His discharged „
lay by his side. The hilt of his half drawn Writh" ,\° Re,tore *"■«>•<* Writing, 
saber was clutched in his hand Two ible by time^ **? beCome £iU,ed or Ble, 
wounds—one in the head and the other I over Ute sïrfa^whh^'0™1

ce with a. sponge and wty
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even to Nervine Tonic.

NERVOUS DISEASES.
As a cure for every class of Nervous Dises ses, no remedy has been 

able to compare with the'Nervine Tonic, whi.h 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 tbs 
result. Starved nerves, like starved muscles, 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 the body are carried on, it is the 
first to suffer for want of perfect nutrition. Ordinary food docs 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 the cure of all forms of nervous de
rangement.

BENSON BLOCK CHATHAM, N B.
!

■

SALT! SALT! THREE MACHINE PRESSESFor Sale in Bags or bulk by
Quarrying a Monolith.,

A fragment of bas-relief discovered in 
Egypt has shown how the obelisks and 
other large monoliths were transported 
from the quarry to their site. The stone is 
depicted upright on a great galley 
eel, which is being towed by a number of 
small boats

GEO BURCHILL Л S ONSj

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

His father noticed it also, and giving the 
old gypsy a guinea ordered the butler to 
take her out and have her well cared for 
for the night.

Two weeks longer I remained with my 
friends and then started for London, as it 
was my intention to leave in a short time 
for the east. Before leaving, however, I had 
a long talk with Bertram and was aston
ished and pained to see what a deep im
pression the old gypsy’s words had made 
upon him. I tried to laugh him out of it, 
telling him she had given me a cheerful 
future to anticipate, but he was serious 
and warned me not to regard what she had 
said too lightly.

We parted the best of friends—he to re
turn to his home, and I to start upon my 
travels through eastern lands in quest of 
pleasure and adventure.

Two years more were added to my age 
when I found myself in Australia. I had 
kept up a regular correspondence with Ber
tram Sutherland, and the last letter I had 
received from him was from Sydney, where, 
he had gone the year before to look after 
some business for his father.

He urged me to visit him at the planta
tion of his uncle, who had been living in 
the country a number of years, and prom
ised me a kangaroo hunt if I would come, 
I could never resist temptation, so I yield- 
ed and sailed from Urn seaport town in Aus
tralia nearest to which his uncle’s planta 
tion wap situated.

Procuring a horse and getting directions 
how to proceed, I started 
the place, though it 
lng.

Night overtook me upon the lonely' 
dreary road, and I did not enjoy the ride 
so much as I had anticipated at starting 
out, for it was not a pleasant sensation to 
find myself alone in an unknown country 
and knowing that nearly a dozen miles lav 
between me and my destination.

I was riding along slowly, thought dream
ing, when through a break in the forest 
the moonlight fell upon a white object ly
ing upon the ground, while my horse, dis 
covering it at the same moment as myself, 
wheeled so suddenly as nearly to unseat 
me. I drove the spurs into his sides and 
forced him near the object and saw that it 
was the form of a man.

I sprang to the ground, and leaning цтеї 
the body I placed my hand upon his heart 
It had ceased to throb with life, and my 
hand was wet wish blood. I turned the 
face toward the moonlight, and the wide 
open, sightless eyes of Bertram Sutherland 
looked into mine.

I was horror stricken, and a weakness 
came over me that made me think I was 
going to faint, but by a strong effort I re- 
covered myself, and looking down upon
thought тУ PO°r murdered friend

COFFINS 4 BASKETSalongside. The method of 
detaching a monolith from the mother rock 
is also explained by a semidetached block 
in one of the quarries of Syene. After hav
ing been hewn clear on three sides, a deep 
groove was cut into the side still attached 
to the rock, and the holes were pierced, into 
which wooden pegs were driven. The . 
were then wet, and the wood in swelling 
broke off the monolith frour the 
St. Louis Republic.
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Rosewood, Walnut, etc-. CUAXtTORDSVTLT.K, Txd., Aug. 20, *86. 
To the Great South American Medicine Co.:

Dear Gents:—I desire to cay to you that I 
have Buffered for raauy years with a very serious 
disease of the stomach and uerves. I tried every 
medicine I could bear of, but nothing done me 
any appreciable good until I was advised to 
try your Great South American Nervine Tonic 
and Stomach and Liver Cure, and since using 
several bottl-ч of it I must say that I am 
prised at Its wonderful powers to cure the et 
ach and general nervci » system. If everyone 
knew the value of this remedy as I do you would 
not be able to supply the demand.

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

■RetîECCa Wilkinson, of Brownsvalley, Ind., 
says : “ I had been in a distressed condition for 
three years from Nervousness, Weakness of the 
Stomach, Dyspepsia, and Indigestion, until my 
health was gone. I had been doctoring con
stantly, with no relief. I bought one bottle of 
South American Nervine, which done me more 
good than any $50 worth cf doctoring I ever 
did in my life. I would .• ‘ 
son to use this vab:av 
few bottles of it h'*.s 
consider it the grand

James Hackettpegs
Undertaker

CHATHAM. N. в.quarry.—

5- A Good Plan.
Visitor (at Chicago restaurant)—This 

bill of fare is in French.
Waiter—Yes, sah, but the prices is in 

English, sab. Mo./ folks goes by dem.- - 
New York Weekly.

•• weakly per
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DERAVIN & CO
COMMISSION MERCHANTS.

MEDAL AND DIPLOMA
A SWORN CURE FOR ST. VITAS’ DANCE OR CHOREA.

Crawfordsville, Ind., June 22, 1887.
My daughter, eleven years old, was severely a licted with St. Vitus’ Dance 

or Chorea. We gave her three and one-half bottles of South American Ner
vine and she is completely restored. I believe it will cure 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 Faffing Health, from whatever cause.
State of Indiana, 1 John T. Mish.

Montgomery County, / 88 "
Subscribed and sworn to before me this June 22, 1887.

Chas. W. Weight, Notary Publie»

--- -A.T TETE----Вт. KITTS, -w_ x.
Cable Address: D eravin,

LBO.I. 0311718, (builar Ajeal fcr France.
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A PIANO PIECEMEAL. A.DOMINION AND CENTENNIAL EXHIBITION
From Pearl street to the river there was 

not a more attractive girl than Mag 
O’Brien. Her hair might have been termed 
red, but it was the red of a highly polished 
brick, and the sunbeams became entangled 
in the locks. Mag was the belle of Cherry 
Street, the social leader of the district, and 
when she said “Naw” it went. The Boli
var gang made up her band of loyal knights 
and were ever in attendance, but Patsy 
Dugan, the leader, was her ^wn especial 
cavalier. Patsy wore not his heart upon 
his sleeve, hut he carried a chip npon his 
■boulder for Mag’s sweet sake. And Patsy 
was a terror when he got going.

One soft August evening they sat upon 
the strmgpieee of a wharf and watched the 
bobbmg lights in the flood below. A picnic 
barge passed and sweet strains of “Com- 

floated across the tide, whereat Mag 
■ighed as one who longeth for the unattain-

®ay, Mag, what’s de matter?” яяЬргі 
Patsy in a solicitous whisper.

But Mag only looked across at the dark 
•hadows of Brooklyn and sighed again 

“Whatcher want?” again asked Patsy 
“Tell us, an I’ll git it. See?” У

- “I want apianny,” sighed Mag, as though 
ahe feared to breathe the wish. The silence 
toat followed was broken only by therip- 

tbe T*ter8’ and the 8loom Of the
night seemed to gather like a frown which 

-reproved the enormity of the girl’s ambi
tion. Suddenly Patsy put one foot on the 
Wharf, preparatory to rising.

“Now, Jopk а-here,” he said in a strong 
Whisper, “don’t say nawthin, an I’ll git de 
pianny, see?”

The deep shadows closed about his re
treating form, and Mag sighed again. She 
h*d learned to rely upon Patsy’s word, but 
ihat he should keep it in this instance 
seemed almost too good to be true. She 
trended her lonely homeward way, deeply 
engrossed 1n unusual thought. It was after 
mldpight when the voice of Patsy was 
heal'd outside her door, and Mag opened it 
fall of doubt and fear. There stood Patsy 

hi* arms encircling some huge burden.

AT ST JOHN IN 1883.
FURNITURE FURNITURE. і
Now Mulrhtd* BuMi?,", Sr/Tw 
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4 Orders by Mail promptly filled & Satisfaction Guaranteed-(known as

ROOM SETS. FANCY CHAIRS 
THEM BEDSTEADS. IRON 
DOUBLE BEDSTEADS

INDIGESTION AND DYSPEPSIA. i
PARLOUR AND BED 

COMMON ANI) ( .
SINGLE AN’ j

Chairs in per forated and cane seats,
HAT ) iACKS, SIDEBOARDS,
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- .lattres'jes assorted ki uds,

Gall’s Pt. Spring Do. 
Shipments to arrive 

ever-у otherwe ek.
ay, at my auction room in 
f the building
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FIRSTV.
The Great South American Nervine Tonic

Which we now offer you, is the only absolutely unfailing remedy 
discovered for the cure of Indigestion, Dyspepsia, and the vast train of 
symptoms and 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 
is no case of unmalignant disease of the stomach which can resist the 
wonderful curative powers of the South American Nervine Tonic.

Harriet E. Hall, ef Waynetown, Ind., says:
" I owe my life to tbe Great South American 
Nervine. I had been in bed for five months from 

te of an exhausted stomach, Indigestion,
Nervous Prostration, and a general shattered 
condition of my whole system. Had given up 

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 

ot recommend it too highly.”

upon my way 4o 
was late іц the even- SPRING IMPORTATIONS. ever

J. D. CREACHAN, CHATHAM 4 NEWCASTLE.
Mrs. Ella A. Brattom, of New Ross, Indiana, 

says : • • I cannot express how much I owe to the 
Nervine Tonic. My system was completely shat
tered. appetite gone, was coughing and spitting 

blood: am sure I was in the first stages 
consumption, an inheritance handed down 
ough several generations. I began taking 

the 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."

No remedy compares with South America* Nervine as a cure for the Nerves, No remedy cenv 
res with South American Nervine ns a wondrous cure for tbe Stomach. No remedy will at all 

compare with South American Nervine as a cure for all forms of failing health. It never fails 
cure Indigestion and Dyspepsia. It never fails to cure Chorea or St. Vitus’ Dance. Its powe 
build up the whole system are wonderful in tbe extreme. It cures the old, the young, and the mid< 
die 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 American 
Nervine is perfectly safe, and very pleasant to the taste. Delicate ladies, do not fail to use this 
great cure, because it will put the bloom of freshness and beauty upon your lips and In your fb**cws. 
and quickly drive away your disabilities and weaknesses. *
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We are opening this week—direct from Berlin, Germany and London, 
England—200 Ladies’ Jackets, Capes and Mantles, tbe latest 

styles, newest trimmings, and most perfect fitting 
garments for early spring wear. choice 

lot of designers’

bales every Saturd the effec

fc all I? ■m
thr

eaB sent Friday previous or through the week 
ONE A ND ALL GIVE THE SUBSCRIBER A CALL

SAMPLE JACKETS FOR LADIES TO SELECT FROM.A uc Lions attended to as usual pa

WM. WYSE. Also, 60 pieces newest spring shades dress materials, 120 dozen 
Perrin’s Kid Gloves, new colors laced and buttoned, 

Perfect Fitting Corsets. An immense variety 
of Braidings and Trimmings.

Hi; Mirch 14th, 1894 7

TRUSTEES NOTICE. Large 16 ounce Bottle, $1.00.
EVERY BOTTLE WARRANTED.

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

A.Zh^5rpiiraS^0h“^rLlfUted Notice is hereby given that John Kenny of 
Chatham, in the Comity of Northumberland, baker, 
has this day assigned hie estate and effects to the 
undersigned, in trust for the benefit of his

The trust deed lies at the office of R. A. Law lor 
in Chatham, N. B-, tor inspection and ex ecution.

JA8. F. CONNORSi, Trustee.

XI,.

-J. fl. CREACHAN, CHATHAM 4 NEWCASTLE.Chatham N, B. Jan. 13th, 1894.
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TEN POUNDS

' Vi.Af™0 WEEK8
Шші THINK OF IT!
no question but thatscorn
EMULSION
Of Pore Cod Liter Oil and Hypophosphites

Of Lime and Soda 
is without a rival. Many gained a pound a day by th of it. It cures

CONSUMPTION,
SCROFULA, BRONCHITIS, COUGHS AND 
COLDS, AND ALL FORMS OF WASTING DIS
EASES. AS VALATABLll AS MILK. 

Genuine made byScottb Bowne. Belleville.Sal men 
і Wrapper; at all Druggists, 6Cc. and $1.00.
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