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The Kind You Have Always D¢ and o’ = “as beem
in use for over 30 years, ha- . ' m“
and has been n.. ety
sonal supervision s..
. Allow no one todeceiy. *
Al Connterfeits, Imitations and “Just-as-good -~ .re v.5

Experiments that t-ifie with and endanger the heaith of

Infants and

against Experiment,

What is CASTORIA

Castoria i a harmless substitute for Castor Oil, Pare-

goric, Drops and Soothing
contains mneither Opium,

Syrups. It is Pleasant. It

Morphine mor other Narecotie

and allays Feverishness. It cures Diarrhoca and Wind
Colic. It relieves Teething Troubles, eures Constipation
and Flatulency. It assimilates the Food, regulates the
and Bowels, giving healthy and ratural sleep.

] Children’s Panacea—The Mother’s Friend.

CENUINE CASTORIA ALWAYS

Bears the

’h'l‘ne

{
substance. Its age is its guarantee. It destroys Worms 1
!
!

Signature of

Kind You Have Always Bought

s In Use For Over 30 Years.

THE CENTAVE CONPANY, 77 MURRAY STRLET, NLW YORE CITY.
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 SOUTH NELSON
| Local and Personal,

Miss Appleby and Miss Edythe
were the guests of Miss Ilanche
MecLean of Chatham last week.

| The many friends of Mrs. Jas
Ny:'al and Mrs. Thomas Covghlan
wish them a speedy recovery to
health, ‘

The much needed repairs on our
South West Miramiebi oridge are
buing condacted by Messcs Joans
(ton end Wilson.

The dance given in the temper-
ance Hall by the young peopie
previous to lent wasan evening ot
enjoyment and pleasure. Vacder-
beck’s orchestrs efficiated.

Miss Annie Flett is spending her

| vacation with friends .in Chatham.

Mrs. Alfred Bateman’s attention
is called to the store of late. Mr.
Bateman is attending the Courts.

Mrs. Mary A. Nye has returndd
from her visit to Chelmsford.

Maud—O Mable have you hea rd
Charlie has broken his nose.

Mzbel—Gracious! I shall never
@ct over it.

Maude---I should think not the
bridge is gon

e Ul oot

Bridget, you have broken a-
much china this month as your
wages amount to. Now, how ca
we prevent this oceurring again?

I don’t know, mum, unless yez
raises me wages.

LADIES’ STORE.
~= Bargains in Shirt Waists,

Black Lustre and Sateen, $1.10 to 2.00, now 79c.

French Flannels and Lustres, $1.25 to 2.00, now 75¢. |

Flannelettes, now é9¢. and 39c.

MRS. S. McLEOD.

Onions & Bran ™ o

very good in their day for Chest
troubles, but the modern way is
to sprinkle cloths wrung out in
hot water, with

Kendrick’s Liniment

and apply to the chest when re-
lief is prompt and effective.

Use it for all distress and pains
in the Lungs, Chest and Throat.

{

|

PROFESSIONA: ;

HOTELS.

Katherine F. Mclesd, D, 0,

Graduate American School of
Osteopathy, Kirksville, Mo.
Consultation Free.

Office : Hours :
Lounsbury Block, 10am. to5p.m
Newecastle, N. B.—1if.

F. L. Pedolin, M. D,

Pleasan#Stroot.
.
0. J, McCULLY. M &, M. D.

dou England.
SPECIALIS]

Disesses ¢ Eye, Ear and Thros:.”
‘Office ot the late J. H. Morrison
8t John N. B.

Davi?son & Aitken

Attorne”s,
NEWCASTLE.

T. H. Whalen B. C. L.

Attorney, &c.

All legal work promptly attend-
ed to.

Coliecting a specialty.

Fire, Accident and Life Jnsurance
Office :— Lounsbury Block.
House address :—Hotel Miramichi.
Office hours:—9 to 123C; 2 to 5.

35-52

Commercial Hotel,
M. J. Kane, Prop.

Newly Furnished Throughout.
Now Open for Busizess
Newcastle, N. B. '
371-52

ALBERT HOUSE,
Corner Duke &
Henderson S

. u1.‘.llA‘I'IIAM“.ulN. B.

e most y situsted H in the

town, dim; the Opera House and
the beaotiful Elm Park. Recently Re-
meodelled, Painted and Refurnished
throughout. For luxury, comfort and
views, second to no other house in the town.

Hacks to and from all traine and boats.

Terme: $1.50 and $2.00 per day
6—52 ArLLax Maxx, Prop.

ROYAL HOTEL,
BLACKVILLE, N,

C. J. McKENZIE, Prop.
Centrally located. Travelers driven to
all parta of the country. 20wlyr.

HOTEL BRUNSWIOCE
George McSweeney, Prop.

Moncton, - - N.B.

ROYAL HOTEL.

W. H. McLEAN—Pro~
This botel has been mewly , .nted and
ren‘:nud throughout.
e are now prepared for permanent and
trancicnt wﬁ'r:
Boardiog Stable in conpection,
McCullam Bt.,
Ne le, N. B.

S_zive 19 Percent
of Premium.

We can save you at least 10 per

cent on your fire insurance premium.

INSURE IN
Th>y Traders Fire

Insurance Company
Authorized Capital 81,000,000
One of the Big Companies.

H. B. AxsLow, Agent.
Newcastle N. B

Llanvair Hotel,

%
R D. CHAMBERLAIN,
Proprietor.

Jacquet River, N. B,

Pr.H G & J Spm—nl.

o P

Teeth extracted without pain by the us«

Nitrous Oxide (;ass or other Anmhte! ics.

Artifizial teoth set in gold, rubbe: and
celluloid. Teeth filled, etc.

Ne le, office Quigley Block

15— .

“hatham, Benson Block.

,

To give zest to
winter sports, relieve
fatigue and ward off
cold, take a cup of

1

-

Treasures of
Brookmere

By MARTHA
McCULLOCH-WILLIAMS

Copyiight, 1904, by Masthe McCulloch- Williams

“Jessamine, come in at once!” Mrs.
Brookmere called acidly from the west
porch. As ber granddaughier rose
obediently, but with a Jittle impatient
sigh, her companion, Austin Wills,
whistled softly, then said:

“Jessamine! What a wax Madam
Brookmere must be in! You're always

and Fairy and Bright Eyes
when she'’s in 2 good humor.”

“That is to say when the Beveridge
thing is around,” Jessamine said, with
a shrog. “She is in a2 wax—she always
i8 when you come—and she feels in
ter bones when you are coming.™

“H-m-m! I ought to be flattered, but
I'm not the least bit,” Austin answer-
ed, also rising and catching Jessa-
mine’s hand. She looked aghast, but
be kept sturdily at Ler side until they
were facing Jessamine's dragou. Then
he said, with his best flourish: “Oh,
Madam Brookmere, I have brought
this young person to tell you why she
can't possibly come in. She is to go
rowing with me. We will be back by
Jate tea time. The afternoon is too
beavenly to be wasted on land.”

“Jessamine, go upstairs and fetch
my embroidery. Be sure you don’t for-
get my glasses,” madam said, 2s
though the young man bhad not spo-
ken. Jessamine made to obey, but Wills
beld her back. He lifted his bat to
the elder lady, turned and walked off,
saying over his shoulder: “Send the
maid up, madaw. It's bad luck to turn
back. I can’t allow Miss Jessamine
to risk spoiling our cruise.”

“Oh, what will she do to me?” Jessa-
mine cried as they hurried away.
Madam had been too paralyzed by
Wills’ andacity to say a word. Austin
drew Jessamine's hand farther over
his arm and smiled down at her, say-
fng: “I hope it will be ‘Out of my
bouse, ingrate? Then, you see, you
will have to come to my house wheth-
er or no.”

“Mercy, you do take a lot on your-
self!” Jessamine said, pulling away her
hand, her eyes dancing wickedly. “I
begin to fear, Mr. Wills, that you have
taken our little affair seriously”—

“Isn't it to be taken seriously? Real-
1y you lift a weight off my conscience,”
Wills interrupted in her own tone; then,
after a chuckle: “Jess, I must lecture
you—point out the sinful folly of your
course. Here you might be, by taking
pains and showing yourself properly
devout and submissive, Mrs. Beveridge
—possibly Mrs. Bishop Beveridge—I
really believe the gentleman has it in

him to go high ecclesiastically, be’s so
suave and silken, just the sort to worm
himself into the minds of rich churck-
men, not to mention their check books.
Yet you are passi him up—passi
up the chance of a lifetime—for
sake of"—

“A very commonplace sinner,” Jessa-

, mine broke in.
Wills gave her a look of pained sur-
prise. “I was going to say ‘for the
sake of having your own willful way,””
he protested.
i It was early afternoon, and the long,

smooth river reach, flecked with sun
and shade, mirrored perfectly the sum-
mer world either side. Jessamine hung
over the boat side, staring at her own
image. Austin watched her with bap-
py eyes, but after a little he drew her
upright, saying softly: “Vanity, thy
pame is Jessamine. [ can’t have an-
other case of Narcissus and his image
upon my conscience.”

“Really! Have you a conscience?”
Jessamine retorted.

“Pirates even have consceinces—about
some things,” Austin answered, ship-
ping his cars and letting the boat drift
toward the other bank. “For example,
it goes against their consciences to let
treasure manifestly within reach go
to some other fellow. That other pi-
rate, Beveridge, shan't have the treas-
ure of Brookmere.”

“What is the treasure of Brookmere?”
Jessamine asked demurely. “How much
is it worth? And bow are you going
to save it from clerical clutches?”

“Let me see. I believe the Brook-
mere rating is about thrze millions,”
Austin answered reflectively, but with
a twinkle of the eye, “handy millions
at that” he went on, “all In gilt
edged securities. If you were more
than a baby, Jess, you would see a lit-
tle beyond the end of your nose. Bish-
op-to-be Beveridge did want you—in
fact, he still wants you, being & mac
of taste, for all his sins.”

“Thanks!” Jessamine interrupted.
Wills shook his head at her.

“Hle wanted you rather badly, but
pot so badly as he wanted the Brook-
mere money. And that he means to
bave—in spite of our teeth. Madam is
only sixty and young for her years"—

“You can’t mean he is trying to mar-
ry her?” Jessamine cried, aghast.

Wills nodded. “That's his present
laudable aim. Therefore he would like
nothing better than to have us openly
defy madam. Our elopement would be
a truomp card for him. Now, although
we are not mercenary, neither are we
destitute of common prudence. Three
millions, or even one or two, might
come in handy a heap of times. More-
over, we owe madam a certain duty.
We can only discharge it by meeting
gulle with guile. That means, in plain
English, you have got to turn from
your evil way of preferring my compa-
ny and smile instead upon the bishop
to pe"—

“1 don't understand. How will that
belp?” Jessamine asked In bewllder
ment,

“He s mighty near committed te

the

wadam. Wait untll be is qoite com

mitted. then de your best to take him
away from Ler. You cam do it. never
fear. He's human, if he is a preacher,
and no mere man yet borm of woman
is able to stand agzinst you"—

“Thank you again” Jessamine said,
tossing ber head. “Oh, I want that
clump of cardinal flower,” leaning as
sLe spoke toward the shelving shore.

Wills shook his head. “Snakes!” be

said lacenically, speaking very loud;
then, in a low 2xide: “Here’s where we
quarrel, Jess. Insist upon geiting out.
The hishop to be is coming down the
path.”

“Oh, Mr. Beveridge,” Jessamine eall-
ed eagerly, “do come and pick some
Sowers for me. I want to pick them
myself, but I find I am a prisoner,”
with a withering glance at Wills.

Beveridge rap down to the water's
edge. “Wen't you let me rescue you?”
be cried, beldinz out his hand. “Jump!
I promise you £hall get mothing worse
than a pair of wet feet by it.”

.“She needn’t bhave even them,” Wills

sdid boorishly. ~If you'll agree to see
ber to the house I'll be glad enough to
put ber ashore. Not in the bumor for
walking myself and still less for botan-
izing.”

Half an bour later Mrs. Brookmere
was surprised and, if truth must be
spoken, not wholly pleased to see Jes-

. WAYERTON

——

Social and Personal

A very enjoyalle evening was
pent at the residence of Mr.
Russell Ward on Saturday March
3ed. : The chief asmusemen of the
<vening was dancing. The guests
‘oresent were: Miss ‘Bertha Cain,

Mies Violer Waye, Miss J. Waye,
Miss M. BE Waye, Miss E. Waye,
| Miss F. Waye and severgl others.
' The gentlemen weve: Messrs. Major
'S. M. Keruin R. Mather, E. Man-
derson, J. Kethro, J. Cooper, W.
| Mullen, A. Robinson, J. Dower; A.
' Williston, D. Cain, P. Gremley, A.
| MeKerzie, G. Black, R. Copp, H.
{Copp, G. Sutherland, W. Caine, C.
Waye, E. Delano. The music was
{furuished by P. MeGowan.

Mr. and Mre. John Cassidy of
| Neweastle, were the guests of Mr.
and Mrs. John'Way<con Wednesday
last.

samine sauntering home, her hands full |

of scarlet bloom, with the Rer. Bewly

Beveridge at her elbow. Now the min-
ister had been madam’s own compau-
jon all through the earlier afternoom,
and, though he had not said much—
quite too little to make madam aware
of ber own state of mind—he had look-
ed unutterably things. She had found
the looking pleasant—she was of the
women made to be married, childless,
although she had buried three hus-
bands, and still possessed -of an alert
and lively vanity. She liked to see her
pame at the bead of lists of patron-
esses, especially missionary and rescue
bands. Further, flattery was meat her
soul loved to feed on. The Rev. Bewly
bad found that out at about the second
minute and acted upon the knowledge.
Indeed, bis mind was pretty well made
up to mgvy ber before the interview
ended. ut then he had not seen Jes-
samine in this mood. Jessamine upset
his calculations; she fairly swept him
off his feet.

Madam was sadly puzzied through-
out the next week. Wills haunted the
bouse as much as ever, though Jessa-
mine openly flouted him, at the same
time smiling shy propitiation at the
bishop to be. He also was in a maze.
Jessamine’s encouragement was too
elusive to warrant giving over his pur-
suit of madam, yet sufficlently unset-
tling to make him at times distrait.
Wills glared at him and ostentatiously
jgnored him. It was that which gave
him the strongest hope. Wills must
be jealous—madly jealous. If only
Beveridge had never begun to court
that old woman! She was in the be-
ginning eager to play fairy godmother.
It was sickening to feel that he had
disturbed this pious purpose, making
the lady feel that she was not too old
to inspire grand passion number four.

Presently he began to see light. He
would have it out with Jessamine—ask
ber plumply to be Mrs. Beveridge, and,
if she said “yes.” go to madam for her
blessing, along with an apocryphal tale
of a distant wooer ready to sue for her
band. He could make it appear he
had been finding out her mind toward
a fourth marriage. It would go hard
with him, but that somewhere he
would find a man to make good. In-
deed, providentially be already knew
the man—a college president, poor and
pious, entitled to write half the alpha-
bet after his name in honorary distinc-
tions, with children all safely married,
and much in want of a good home. So
he went straight to Jessamine, begging
her to sing to bim. The music room
was at the very end of the house, thus
well apart. There wis small chance
of interruption. All the rest were busy
with games or flirting or walking in
the flower garden under a white moon.

Jessamine went with bhim, walking
high headed and joyous. At the door
of the parlors she waved him forward,
running back herself upon some er-
rand he did not understand. What-
ever it was, she did it very quickly.
He bad hardly found the songs he
wanted when she was beside him, smil
ing at him in the most bewildering
fashion. As she reached for the music
ber hand, a; parently by chance, fell
lightly upon his. He tried to hold it,
but she snatched it away, turned from
bim and began to sing very softly. He
watched her with burning eyes, his
breath coming bard and fast. As she
made to rise he put his arms about
her and gathered her to his breast, say-
ing hoarsely: “Jessamine, darling. won't
you make music for me always: Un-
less you do my life will be wasted.”

“You—you are not in earnest!” Jessa-
mine said, slipping from his arms and
averting her face. “You, who are so
great, so wise, so good, need another
sort of wife—somebody who can help
you. I-I should be only a burden.”

“A blessed burden, one I shall re-
joice to carry,” Beveridge said, trying
to take Ler hand. She drew away from
bim, saying as though In despair: “You
—you are playing with me. You really
want grandmother”—

“Grandmother! Ob, you jealous
darling! How dare you name any-
thing so preposterous?’ Beveridge n,la.
catching both her hands. “Grand-
mother is the most estimable of old
ladies, but even if I knew she would
take me I could not think of marrying
ber—not for all the money in the
world.”

“H-m-m! You've been trying to do
it for & very moderate part of the
money,” grandmother said, stepping
through the Frehch window upon Aus-
tin Wille’ arm. After one look at her
the Rev. Bewly Beveridge stepped out
through the same window. He knew
the treasures of Brookmere were whol-
ly lost to him, no matter how they were
reckoned.

Mrs. John Waye who has been
{very ill is slowly reeovering.

Mrs. *‘Henry Allison who has
been visiting friends has returned

to ber home here.
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POOR PACKAGE DYES
MAKE Women Miser-
able and Cross.

Diamond Dyes

Have made Millions of
Wives Mothers uand
Daughters happy
and Content-
ed.

Women who buy and use any of the adul-
terated. weak and worthless package dyes
put up im irritation of the reliable and never
farling DIAMOND DYES. must expect to
meet with sad tials and ¢' .appointments in
the home.

Crude package dyes with ouly fancy
svames to recommedd them, and sold by
some dealers for the sake of large profits,
are the direct cause of much cf the feminine
bad temper snd irritableness manifested in
many homes.

If our women and girls would avoid '

rrouble, loss ot goods and bard cash, the:
must ineis> upon getting the DIAMO
DY ES whenever bome dying work is to be
dope. ()ae tem-cent package of the time-
tried DIAMOND DYES will always color
more goods than will two of other
dyee, and give brighter, fuller, more brilli-
ant and more lasting shades. Once used
DIAMOND DY ES become the chosen dyes
for all well-regulated honies.
“Send your name and address to Wells &
Fichardson Co., Ltd., Montreal, P. Q., and
you will receive free of cost new Dye Book,
Card ot Dyed Cloth Samples and Booklet in
verse, entitled *“The Longjohns’ Trip to the
Klordyke.”
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What's a vacumm. ma?

It's—well it's just an emptiness.

I I got into my head it was some-
thing like that, ma.

A GUARANTEED CURE
for All Forms of Kidmey Discasc
We the vondersigoed Druggiete, u:e tully
prepared to give the following guarantee
vith every 50 cent bottle of Di. Pertin
gill's Kiduey-Wart Tablets, the only
«medy :n «he world that positively cures
I troubles arising fiom weak o1 diseased:
kidoeyes:—
“Money cheerfully retuined if the
«uflerer is not relieved and improved after
‘e of one bottle. Three tuex tottlcs
effect aetonishing and permsnent cures
It not reheved and cured, you waste no
noney.”—F. R. Dalton, Newcastle, N. E.

Detective—And the pickpocket
relieved you of your watch, did he¢

The Vietim—Relieved me? Do }
louk relieved?
A GUARANTEED CURE FOR PILES

Itchiog, Blind, Bleed'ng o1 Pu truding
Piler, D ugu+t are authotized v relund
wmoney if PAZO DINTMENT fails to cure
w 6 1o 14 tays. —50c.

Jinks is an odd sort of chap.

As to how?

I.did bim a service twenty years
ago and he’s stiil grateful
Eczema, Tetter, Salt Rheum, Itol

Ring Worm, Herpés, Barber's

Itwoh.

All of these direaces nr- atte.ded by
ntense itching, whizh 18 a'most 1 wtautly
elieved by spplying Chamierlan 's Sulye
nd by its coutinued uee u permarent cuye

nmy be affected, [t ba w fuc , cured
wny cases that hud reeis vd w1 othex
restwent. Poice 25c. per hox, For sale:
by R. C. Vye.
& S
Gemge I notice yvou rlways

ake Miss Plunipp when y u go
wighing,
Jaeh -~ Nbe enn driv.

CASTORIA
For I:‘uzis and Coddre.,

s Kind You Have Always Fonght
e dd.{@ o

sture of




