BUSINESS NOTIOE

JEE—

The “MIiRaMICHI ADVANCE” ig published at
Chatham. Miramichi, N, B., every THURSDAY
mornl:’ in 1ime for despatch by the earliest
mails of that day.

It is sent to any address in Canada, or the
Uni ed States (Postage prepaid by the publish-
or) at UNE DOLLAR A YEAR, payable invariably
in advance.

Advertisements, other than yeurly or by the
soason are inserted at eight cents per line non-
pareil, for 1st dnsertior, end three cents per
line for each con inu.tion.

Yoarly, or season adverii ements, are taken
at the raie of $5.00 an inch per year. 'The
matter, if, space is sccured by the year, or
seaion, may be change: under arrangement
made therefore with the publi-lLer.

The *“MIRAMICHI ADVANCZ™ having its
large circulation dixtributed principaly . the
Lounties of Kent, N ;rthum®er aud, Glouces'er
and:Restigouch+, New Brunswizk and :n Bon-
avepture and Ga-pe, Queie: in comn unities

'-vn&od in Lambering, ¥ishing and Agricul-
tural pursuits, offe.8 superivr inducementst
advertisers. Addreas

ditor Miramichi Advance, Chatham. N.B

Robert Murray

BARRISTER-AT-! AW -
Notary Public, Tnsurance 2gent,

ETC., ETC., ETC.,

Chatham, N.B

Building Stone

The subscriber is prepared to furnish
stone for building add other purposes.
Apply to
j L. T\WVEEDIE,
or at the office of L. J. Tweedie.

@. B. FRASER

ATTORNEY & BARRISIER
NUOTARY PUBLIC.
AGENT FOR THE
NORTH BRITISELD

—AND—
MERCANTILE FIRE INSURANCE CO.

CARD.

R. A. LAWVLOR,
Bareistop- Af-1aw

Solicitor Conveyancer ctary Pud iz, e
Chatham, N. B.

Homan & Puddiagion

SHIP BROKERS XD CoM #is5ioN
MERCHANTS.

pruce Lumber, Laths & Anthracite
Coal.
129 BROAD STREET,
Cor. South Straet, NEW YORK

Correspondence and Consignments
Solicited.

DRS. G.J. & H. SPROUL
SURGEON DisNTISTS.

Teeth extracted without pain by the use
of Nitrous Oxide Gas or other Anacs-
thetics.

Artificial Teeth set in Gold, Rubber and
Celluloid. Special attention given to the
preservation and regulating of the natural
teeth.

Also Crown and Bridge work. All work
guaranteed in every respect.

Office in Chatham, Benson Block. Tele-
phene No. 53.

In Newcastle opposite Square, over J.
G. Kethro’s Barber Shop. Telephone No.6

Adams House

Adjoining Bank of Montreal.
Wellington St. Chatham, N.B:

This Hotel has been entirely Refurnished
throughout and every possible arrange-
ment is made to ensure the comfort of
guests. Sample Rooms on the
premises.
TEAMS will be in attendance on the ar.
rival of all trains,

GOOD STABLING, &e.

THOS. FLANAGAN,

PROPRIETOR.

Furnaces! Farnaces

Wood or C:zal which I can furnish
at Reasonable Pricss.

STOVES

COOKING, HALL AND PARLO:
STOVES at low prices.

PUMPS! PUMPS {!

Binks, Iron Pipe, Baths, Creamers 1l
very best, also Japinned stamped an
plain tinware in endless variety, all o
the baest stock, which I will sell low fo
cash.

A. 0. MeLean, Chatharm.
IMPROVED PREMISES

,ust arrived and on S:le at
Roger Flanagan's

Wall Papers, Window Shades,
Dry Goods,

Ready Made Clothing,

Gents’ Furnishings,

Hats, Caps,

Boots, Shoes, &c., &c.

N
1ty
e e

Also a choice lot of

ROCERIES AND PROVISI 2N\

R. Flanagan

ST. JOHN SIREET, CHATHAM

'Spee_t_aﬁles

The undermentioned advantages are
claimed for MacKenzie's speciacles.
1st—That from the peculiar construction
of the Glasses they Assist and Preserve the
" sight,’ rendering frequent changes un
necessary.
znd-’lyhat they ‘confer a brilliancy and
distinctness of vision, with an amount of
Ease and Comfort not hitherto enjoyed by
spectacle wearers. ; 1
grd—That the material from which the
Lenses are ground is manufactured espec-
ially for optical purposes, by DR. CHARLES
Barpou’s improved patent method, and is
Pure, Hard and Brilliant and not liable to
become scratched.
4th—That the frames in which they are
set, whether in Gold, Silver or Steel, are
of the finest quality and finish, and guar-
‘ect in every respect.
The long evenings are here and you will
want a pair of gl:ues, so0 come to
Medical and

properly fitted or
J. DB, F. MACKENZIE.
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MIRAMICHI FOUNDRY
STEAM ENGINE AND BOILER WORKS
Chatham, N. BE.

JOSEPH M. RUDDOCK, PRCPRIETO!:

Steam Fngines and Boilers, Mill Machinery of all kiads
Steamers of any size constructed & furnished complete.

GANG EDGERS, SHINGLE AND LATH MACHINES,
CASTINGS OF ALL DESCRIPTIONS.
CAIN DIES-
Iron Pipe ValvesandrFittings
OFf A1l Einds.

DESIGNS, PLANS AND ESTIMATES FURNISHED ON APPLICATION.

ASK FOR

MONARCH
Steel Wire Naiis,

THEY NEVER LET 6o,
AND TAKE NO OTHERS.

AT

Orders filled at Factory Price, and a freight allowance made on
lots of 10 kegs and upwards at one shipment.

KERR & ROBERTSON,
: SAINT JOHN N. B.

N. B.—IN Stock aND To ARrIVE 100 DozeN K. & R. AXEs.

Nillers' Foundry and Machine Works

RITCHIE WHARF, CHATHAM, N. B

Successors to GILLESPIE FOUNDRY,

HBstablished 18652.

Mill, Railway, and Machine Work, Marine Engines, Boiler repairing.
Our Brass and Composition Castings are worthy a trial, being noted

throughout the country.

All work personally supervised. Satisfaction guaranteed.
Send for estimates before ordering elsewhere.

Mill Supplies, Fittings, Pipe, etc., in stock and to order.

Jas. G. Miller.

Paints, 0ils, Varnishes and Hardwar

Ready-Mixed Paints, all shades, including the Celebrated

Weather and Waterproof

TIIE BEST EVER MADE.

Schooi Blackboard Paint.

Gloss Carriage Paint, requires no Varnishing.

Graining Colors, all kinds,

Graining Combs, Dry Colors, all shades.

Gold Leaf, Gold Bronze, Gold Paint.

Stains, Woalnut, Oak, Cherry, Mahogany, Rosewood, Floor Paint:
Weather and Waterproof.

Kalsomine, all shades.

7 bb s. English Boiled and Raw Oil, Pure.

1 ¢ Turpentine.

100 Kegs English White Lead and Colored Paints.

1 bbl. Machine Oil, Extra Good, Neats Foot Harness Qil.
Rerdy-Mixed Metallic Reofing, 92 per eent. Iron.

10 K}ng 1GO lbs. each, Dry Metallic Roofing, 92 per cent. Iron,

Paint and White Wash Brushes. ;

V annisngs, Elastic Oak, Carriage, Copal, Demar, Furniture Hard Oi
Finish, Pure Shellac, Dri ra.

Jointers’ and Machinists’ Tools, a specialty.

Special attention to Duilders’ Materials in Locks, Knobs, Hinges, etc.
Sheet Lead and Zinc, Lead Pipe, Pumps.

75 Rolls Dry and Tarred Sheathing Paper.

75 Kegs Wire Nails, $2.45 per Keg.

30 Boxes Window (lass.

20 Kegs Horse Shoes, $3.90 per keg ; 15 Boxes Horse Nails, $3.00 box.
10 Tons Refined Iron, $2.50 per 100 lbs.

Cast Steel, Bellows, Chain, Nuts, Bolts, Washers, Grindstones, Grind-
stone Fixtures.

White Mountain Ice Cream Freezers, $1.90-
$2.50. Daisy Churns, $3.75.
Cart and Waggon Axles, Cow Dells, Wire Screen Doors, Window
Screens, Green Wove Wire 14c. yd., Barbed Wire Fencing, Counter Scales
Weigh Beams, Steelyards, Carpet Sweepers, Blasting Powder and Fuse,
Sporting Powder, Guns, Revolvers. To arrive fiom Belgium 35 Single and
Double Barrel Breach Loading Guns. .
Barber's Toilet Clippers, Horse Clippers, Lawn Shearr, Accordions,
Violins, Bows and Fixings.
Farming Tools, All Kinds

Heads, 40c. each. Knife Heads, $3.00.
Guards, 35c. each, Rivets, Oilers.

My Stock of General Ilardware is complete in every branch and too
nv merous to mention. .

All persons requiring goods in my line will save money by calling on
e, as they will find my prices away down below the lowest, prove this by

calling. J. R GOGGIN'_
FLOUR AND FEED

DEPOT.
At the 0ld Stand Canard Steeet,

Shorts
Bran

Cornmeal
Cracked Feed

Hay and Oats

Clothes Wringers,

Mower Sections, 70c. doz.

(3 o

e

WE DO—e—

Job Printing

Letter Heads, Note Heads, Bill Heads,
Envelopes, Tags, Hand Bills.

(]

Printing For Saw Mils

WE PRINT—

ON WOOD, LINEN, COTTON, OR
PAPER WITH EQUAL PFACILITY,
4&rCome and see our Work and
compare it with that of

mfiﬁiéﬁ Advance Job Printing Offtce

i b i i".‘lm‘t"ﬂ-

E. A STRANG

CHATHAM, NEW BRUNSWICK

By EDWARD

CHAPTER X.—Continued.
“I'll bet you ten dollars I'll find
himl!” cried the nettled journalist. He
spoke in haste, and unadvisedly.
“Do-one,” said the German, grave-
ly. “Vevill at vonce de money shtake.
Dere is my ten dollars.” And he drew
out of a greasy pocket-book two five-
dollar notes.
haven’t any Canadian money
about me, 1 guess,” answered theedi-
tor, shoving his hands ostentatiously
into all his pockets, out of which, as
he had beea able to anticipate, nothing
was evolved. “You'll have to trust
ma

“No,” said the German, with a pro-
longed and exasperating intonation,as
he restored his money to its case. *
nevare trustish a Canadian editor. Dare
i8 von bill of sixty dollar of see-gar,
dat vas all smoke up by de editor of
de ‘Toronto Scalper,” but for me it all
end in de smoke. He offer me totake
it in advertising, but I tell him to
advertise in his paper von whole ten
years vas not for me von customer
more,"”

‘Lhe laugh was turned against the
one of the earliest numbers of his
paper, after his return, should contain
a letter from Kingston, alluding in
scathing terms to the return of Mr
Weiss, the German Jew, from his na-
tive Hamburgh, with a consignment
of bad tobacco and German cigars,
which he waspalming offon a trusiful
public for genuine Havanna.

A few minutes Jater Lord Pendle-
bury again passed the smoking-rcom
door. He had left Mr. Corcoran chat-
ting with the captain. The red-faced
man slipped out of the cabin and ap-
proached the peer as he stood near the
wheel-house.

“My lord,” he said, taking off his
hat, “I hope your lordship will permit
me (o offer my humblest apologies for
any rudeness I may have committed
in ignorance of your Jordship’s rank,
when speaking to you at table?”
M“Oh, I was not aware of anything,

ro——

“Stretcher, my lord. Your lordship
will allow me to hand you my card.
One of the best shops in Montreal, for
all that a gentleman can need your
lordship, and I shall feel deeply hon-
oured by your distinguished patronage,
my lord.” s

“Oh! very well, Mr. Stretcher. I ac-
cept your advertisement. Your apo-
logies are unnecessary.”

And Lord Pendlebury resumed his
walk. His mind was occupied in con-
sidering with an earnestness and sag-
acity beyond his years the puzzling
dilemma in which he saw his two
friends to be placed. He was satisfied
of Corcoran’s good faith. The late
Master in Chancery was a well-known
man in Dublin society, lively, agree-
able, amusing, not always either digni-
ﬁe@ or discreet, fond no less of conver-
sation than of toddy, a favourite with
men and women. Moreover, he was
for his age an excellently preserved
man. The Jlate Mrs. Corcoran, now
Mrs. Belldoran, at one time a hand-
some person, was Scotch, of good fam-
ily, high bred, exceedingly particular
in her bearing, manner, conversation,
and associates.

They had married late inlife. No
children had blessed their union. Not
understanding her husband’s Irish na-
ture, or his fondness for irony of
speech and situation, and often dis-
turbed by the flavour of his racy hum-
our or the freedom of his manners,
Mrs. Corcoran’s confidence in her hus-
band become seriously shaken. Suspi-
cions were excited. Sharp words were
exchanged. Mr. Corcoran, conscious |
of his own honesty, keenly resented his
wife’s reflections, and did what many
a man foolishly does in such circum-l
stances—he affected to become more |
extravagant than ever. An unusual-,
ly hot matrimonial skirmish having
taken place at Homburg, Mrs. Corcoran
left her husband without notice, and,
returning to London, placed herself in
the hands of solicitors. Mulrooney
and Cadge “got up” a case  for her
with exemplary readiness and disas-
trous success. A cause celebre was
tried at Westminster, for the pair had
been married in England. A German
waiter was produced, who swore to
conduct on the part of the learned
Master which satisfied the judge and
shocked his friends. A divorce was de-
creed. Upon this Mr. Corcoran re-
tired from the Mastership. He had a
considerable fortune, and finding life
in Dublin, notwithstanding the fact
that many of his friends remained
staunch, to be painfully changed for
him, he resolved to take a tour in
America. To be perfectly free from
any embarrassing inquiries, he as-
sumed the whimsical name of Fex.

Lord Pendlebury, as aide-de-camp
to the Lord-Lieutenant, had seen a good
deal both of Mr. Corcoran and his wife,
and had been extremely shocked by
the circumstances and results of the
appeal to the Divorce Court. And
now, when by a most extraordinary
fatality they were brought together
under conditions which seemed to be
favourable to a reconciliation, here
was a Canadian auditor-general, or
some other official, expecting to meet
Mrs. Belldoran, as his fiance, at their
port of destination. The young lord
viewed his own position with some
anxiety, and not without a sensation
of amdsement. Both parties had
chosen to make him a confidant of
their hostile griefs. -He fancied that
he detected on either side a tone of
regret at the past, which might, were
experienced tact only at hand, be
nourished into some effort to retrieve
its sorrowful and disastrous consequ-
ences. He was specially alive to the
necessity of securing the aid of some
woman of sense and spirit in the deli-
cate task which -circumstances had
thrown upon him. Lady Peakman oc-
curred to his mind, only to be discard-
ed. He saw that Mrs. Belldoran would
not suffer interference from any one
of Lady Peakman’s manners and tem-
perament. There was only one other
person even distantly availabe, namely,
Mrs. McGowkie, a quaint, gentle,
pleasant little Scotch wife, withouta
shadow of experience in t he way of the
wicked world.

““Well,” he said to himself, “there
can be no harm in making them ac-
quainted. The Scotchwoman’'s sim-
plicity and genuineness may ‘have
some effect on the elder lady. And
who knows? They may ‘foregather,’
as Mr. McGowkie would say.”

So, before an hour was over, Lord
Pendlebury had managed to bring the
proud Mrs. Belldoran and the blushing
little Mrs. McGowkie together. Tothe
latter he had given no information
He left the two ladies to mature an ac-
quaintance and exchange confidence
if they pleased. At the same time the
cunning young peer kept his friend
upon the deck, engaged in a peripate-
tic conversation, during which he
several times designedly took him past
the place where the two ladies were
sitting. Hence Corcoran and his
former wife were obliged to exchange
glances, and every time they did so
their hearts were bleeding.

Mean time Mrs. McGowkie, being
taken in hand by a superior tactician,

Journalist, who registered a vow that'

RERFRIRS D SIS
STORIES OF THE SEA___

JENKINS, M.P.

Author of * Little Hodge,” ‘¢ Lord Bantam,” * Ginx’s Baby,” &c.
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thad told her prouder countrywoman
all about herself, and her early life,
‘and her marriage, with -unaffected,
land not in the least vulgar or offen-
'sive, candour. There was a - fresh-
 mess about this young person which
;was foothing to Mrs. Belldoran’s dis-
quiet.  The familiar native accent
laleo fell with a gentle charm
on the lady’s heart.

I “You know,” said Mrs. McGowkie,
praiéfling away, “it 18 so pleasant to
feel you are really loved and respected
by the man you marry — and soeasy
to agree with him., I never could im-
agine how two people who loved each
other sufficiently to become man and
wife could ever have a difference. He
is the ‘head of the wife,” as she is a
‘crown unto her husband.’”

“Why, you silly little chit,® said
Mrs. Belldoran, looking down magni-
ﬁcent}y on this commonplace and in-
experienced little sciolist. “Do you not
know that very few people become
man and wife because they love each
otherf There are much more ordinary
and unsentimental reasons than that.”

Mrs. McGowkie blushed.

“I know nothing about them madam.
If people choose to begin wrong, they
must e’en end wrong,”

“Ay, but again it is said that love
matches generally end the worst. Af-
fection is easily satiated. People get
bored with each other’s company, sus-
picious of each other’s faith.”

. “Ay, that’s people ‘in the world,’”
interrupted Mrs. McGowkie. “I've had
htt}e to do with the like of them. To
their own master must they stand or
fall. I am sure, my dear madam, you
have no experience of that sort!”

. Mrs. McGowkie’s simple heart hav-
ing been deeply pained by her compan-
lon’s cynicism, she spoke this with
 fome intensity of feeling and expres-
i8ion. In the earnestness of the mo-
ment she laid her hand, in its little
ibrown kid glove, on the arm of her
haughty companion, and gave it a
‘g;gssure. The lady looked embarras-

“‘Oh, believe me, lady,” continued
IMrs. McGowkie, adopting, in the
,warmth of her feeling, the language
{and accent of her home life, ‘‘Suld ye
na ken it, as I trust in God ye doo,
jwhen twa hearts is in tune the ane wi
th'ither, and baith takin their note
(from the Great Master in heaven,
|though noo and again earthly imper-
ifectnous may waken a bit discord throo
itrouble or anger, His hand will sune
set the chords aricht. He bindeth
up the broken hearts; and surely He
can harmonise the broken music of
earnest an’ loving souls.”

“You know little of the world, my
cl.nlgl," said the lady, bending over and
kissing the soft biooming cheek, ere she
rose and hastily retreated to her cabin.
Mrs. McGowkie wiped away a tear-
drop that was coursing down her face.
It had not come from her own eye.

‘“ Mebbe,” she mused to herself, “I
ha’ done wrong. The puir leddy will
dooth?ss hae a sair heart of her ain.
But it was a’ true, and truth canna
harm if it’s kindly told.”

CHAPTER XI.

Lady Peakman did not leave her
berth. She was suffering from a vio-
lent headache. Sir Benjamin came and
went. Araminta flitted in and out.
the maids succeeded each other in their
attendance. . But her ladyship, in a
state of prostration, would only open
her eyes painfully and languidly. Ev-
ery half hour the fine-toned bells rang
out, first on the poop, themn on the

i forward deck. As eight bells struck

in the afternoon, that rancorous din-
ner gong again gave iron tongue io
brazen discord. Although the knight
came in and persuaded her to make an
effort, she would not go to dinner.
Nor would she eat. She sent away her
maid to take an airing on deck. She
simply wished to be alone.

Every one had gone to the saloon,
Stewards could be heard passing to and
fro along the corridors. Clattering
dishes, chattering tongues, the clink
of bottles and glasses at the bar, the
noise of people talking on the other
side of the saloon bulkhead, disturbed
her painfully. She could not think.
Her brain was throbbing with anxiety
and terror.

Suddenly there was a knock at the
door. Wag it that man again? No,
he ‘'must be waiting on Sir Benjamin.
Drawing her robe around her, she call-
ed out to the inquirer to come in. A
head of a man unknown to her, look-
ing mysterious, was inserted through
the half-open door. It gazed round. It
vanished an instant. It came back im-
mediately with the body to which it
belonged. To the body were attached
two arms, and on the hand of one of
the arms swung her ladyship’s jewel-
case.

“If you please, my lady,” said the
man, touching his hair in front, ‘“may
?this be yours?”

She hardly glanced at it. There was
no necessity. She felt what it was.
Her heart sank within her. She knew
that her name lay across the top of it
in proud letters of gold.

“Yes. Who are you ? Where did you
get ite”

‘ Mr. Crog, may it please your lady-
ship. Steerage steward. This case was
found, mum—my lady—stowed away
under the mattress of Sir Benjamin’s
new valet, Mr. Stillwater.”

““ Gracious goodness!”

“ Yes, my lady. Might you have giv-
en it to him to take charge of my
lady ?”’

‘ Certainly mot.”

‘ Because,” said Mr. Crog, “this
morning early, my-lady, when eight
bells rang—which is four o’clock a.m.,
my lady—I was one of the stewards
that had to turn out, and I had occa-
sion to go and arrange some things,
my lady, at the main hatchway; and
there, at that hour of the morning, my
lady, I see a figure cut across from
the port passage, here between the
cabins, and run slap into Slovenly
George—a sailor we calls by that name,
my lady. Well, it was dark, and I
shouldn’t a known the individual, but
the sailor speaks to him and he ans-
wers the sailor, and I recognises Mr.
Stillwater’'s voice immediate. Says I
to myself, my lady, ‘What's this fel-
lar a runnin’ about the ship at this
hour of the day for? And a carrying
somethin’ heavy in his hand, more-
over ¢’ Howsomever, I know that
gentleman on board is wanting their
servants at all hours of the day or
night, and so I says nothing at the
time, but thinks I—I'll watch your
movements, Mr. Stillwater.’ So I tips
the wink to my friend Mr. Benbow, the
steward of the first-class cabins amid-
ships, larboard side, to look out sharp
all round the cabin in making up the
bed, and see if he could find anything;
and he found this under the mattress,
my lady. And, my lady, there’s a de-
scription on board, and a reward of-
fered for a man who has committed
a murder and robbery; and if it
weren t that®the walley had his hair as
red as carrots, when it ought to ha’
been dyed black, I would have him in
irons ten minutes after dinner was
over.” °

'

“How do you think he got it?”

“He must ha’ slipped in when you
was alseep, my lady.”

. “Oh, dear!” said her ladyship, giv-

ing a little scream. ‘“‘Surely not!

How shocking!" A man in my room!

I should certainly have heard him. .
. . Mr. Crog.”

“My~lady.”

“Don’t say anything about this. Now
I come to think of it, Sir Benjamin,
who is always very anxious about this
valuable case, may have asked the
man to take charge of it. No doubt
that is the explanation. I will speak
to Sir Benjamin. But I am none the
less indebted to you. Here is a sov-
ereign for you.

“Thank you, my lady,” said Crog,
who however felt deeply disappointed
that Mr. Stillwater was to be let off
80 easily.

“That will do now, Mr. Crog. You
need not speak to Sir Benjamin about
it. I shall see him directly after din-
ner, and if there is anything wrong
I will send for you; but I hope it is
all right.” )

Mr. Crog vanished as mysteriously
as he came. In returning to his quar-
ters he slipped into Mr. Stillwater’s
cabin, to take an observation on his
own account, being assured that at the
moment the valat was in attendance
on his master in the saloon.

“I dom’t balf like the look of this
cove,” said Mr. Crog to himself. There
was no special reason why Mr. Crog
should have been seized with this pro-
found suspicion of Mr. Stillwater, be-
yond the fact that Mr. Stillwater had
proved too sharp for him. Mr. Crog’'s
amour propre had been wounded by
the quick rough way in which Mr.
Stillwater had pulled him up on the
subject of the division of plunder. It
isonly human nature. If you take a
man down even one peg, he will be
ready to hold you a thief and a mur-
derer on very slight evidence.

“Now,” said Mr. Crog to himself, in
continuance, :“here’'s this cove's bag-
gage. A large pockmantle, brown
leather, wery seedy-looking, been a
number, of woyages, leather cut and
cratched all over. Hal! a stout hasp
and a good lock too; don”t want mno
intruders. No name thereon, least-
ways so far as I can see. Wot's this?
‘Hotel de I’Europe, Homburg,’ ‘Kaiser-
hof, Koin.’ What's that, I wonder?
Then some place or other ‘Monaco,’
‘Hotel des Etoiles, Biarritz.” Here's
one torn off—lets see. ‘r-n-1'—that’s a
railway station mark—‘r-n-1.'” He
took out the paper containing a de-
scription of the runaway. “Ha!
‘Darnley’ is the name of the place
where the murder was committed.
Well this is rum, to say the least of
it. Anything else? Hat-box—wot!
A hat-box, Mr. Stillwater! You
are a swell, for a walley out of place,
you are!—Small trunk or case
two feet long, with brass nails all over
it. No other mark but ‘Stillwater’ in
ink on the bottom. All locked up,
tight as the specie-room.—Nothing else
about? No, not even a pocket-hand-
kercher. You're a dark un, Mr. Still-
i;’a!ler. ‘Still waters run deep.,’ Ha, by,

a1 /

“Ha! ha! ha!” echoed a voice in the
cabin, within a couple of fest of
him. Mr. Crog turned sharply round,
and his eyes encountered those of Mr.
Stillwater, which at the moment were
lit up with a dangerouy sparkle. H=
promptly shut the door and locked it,
putting the key in his pocket.

“What are you doing in here, Mr.
Crog ¢” inquired the valet, in an angry
tone. ‘““You ain’t the steward of this
part of the ship, you know.”

“Oh|” replied Mr. Crog, recovering
a little from his surprise, “I wanted
td see you, and, I was waiting for you.

I think I have sone inform:tion about
our much-needed friend.”

“You do, do you?”’ replied Mr. Siill-
water, searching Mr. Crog’s eyes to
their very depths, and not satisfied

with the result.

“Yes. I believe I have him. There's
a German has been lying among the
men down there, where you were

stowed away so snugly. He dnn't“

answer the description as to hair, et-
settery, but you know it is easy to
shave or die, and if th: rests suits. we
hadn’t need to stand on ceremony.”
Mr. Stillwater looked at Mr. Crog
again, with a quick, keen, penetrating
inquiry. [The steward, a powerful
fellow, had recovered his assurance.
The cabin in which they were standing
was next to the mess-room of th2 engi-
neers. Several of them could be dis-
tinctly heard talking on the other
side. ;

“Now, guvnor,” said Mr. Crog, think-
it advisable to remind him of this fact,
“don’t talk so loud, or these parties
will overhear us. Come along with me
and we will take a peep at the coveI've
spotted.” Stillwater did not move.

(To be continued.)
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KITTY WITCHES ROW.

It 15 in England and the Narrowest Street
in the World

Great Yarmouth, in England, has the
narrowest streets in the world. They
are called Rows and are merely nar-
row passageways between the build-
ings. There are forty-five of them in
all, stretching in the aggregate more
than seven miles in length. Thenar-
rowest of them all is called “Kitty
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Witches” Row.

but twenty-nine inches in width and
the other end spans fifty-six inches.

The entrance to it is

THEY ARE GREAT SMOKERS.

The Prince of Wales’' Notable Collection
and the Duke of York's Shabby Briars
Wood—Why King Humbert Gave I'p
smoking.

There is as wide a gulf between the
cigars with which the Austrian Em-
peror solaces himself and the costly
brands affected by the Prince of Wales
as between the city man’s shilling Par-
tagas and the shag of the laborer. It
is a mistake, however, says Tit-Bits, to
imagine that the cigar is the favorite
form of nicotine worship in royal cir-
cles. Most royal princes have a weak-
ness for a briar pipe, which, the weak-
ness and not the pipe, they share with
their most lowly subjects.

The Duke of York has among his
treasures a shabby briar, burned al-
most half way down the bowl, which
was his cherished companion as a
“middy,” and which has poured out its
incense in almost every latitude.

Even now he regards a cigar as a
luxury and his pipe as a solace, and
the Duke and the Czar of all the Rus~
sia, alike in tastes as in appearance,
have been seen together smoking a
couple of briars with as much zest as
a city clerk in the rapture of his morn-
ing pipe.

THE PRINCE OF WALES,

too, is at least a pipe smoker, and his
briar is more oftex mis Sunday com-
panion as he makes his tour of the
Sandringham farm and stables than a
cigar. The Prince is a great cigar
smoker, although he rarely buys a
cigar. His stock, which is the finest
amateur collection in England, is re-
plenished every year by large con-
signments from the Austrian Emper-
or and the Czar, and some of his most
costly brands are valued at fifty guin-
eas a hundred.

The Prince, too, is not superior to the
cigarette, and it was with a box of
exquisite Turkish cigarettes that he
tempted the Middle Temple Benchers
to relax their rule against smoking in
Hall during the Prince’s treasureship
of the Inn. The fragrance of those
cigarettes, for they were circulated
through both the messes, lingers yet
in grateful memory among Middle
Temple barristers—for to it they owe
the revived privilege of producing even
the seasoned briar when the cloths are
removed.

The Duke of Saxe-Coburg is as much
addicted to the briar as to the cigar,
and it is his constant companion on his
fishing and shooting excursions.

King Humbert was for many years
as inveterate a smoker as Bismarck;
but the strong, green cigars which he
affected played suck bavoc with his
nerves that he was obliged to fore-
{ swear them. Not so the Austrian Em-~
peror, whose weakness was the same.
He still smokes an incredible number
of cigars which would be dear at 10s,
a hundred, and they rarely leave his
lips from his early morning ramble in
the Palace Gardens to his final “good-
night” to his favorite horses in the
imperial stables.

Like most of the Austrian male roy-
alties he occasionally

SMOKES A PIPE;
and Prince Ferdinand, when he takes
his long rambles incognito and hob-
nobs with wayside innkeepers and stray
travellers, is almost inseparable from
his “cherrywood.”

The Kaiser prefers cigars to a pipe
for reasons not unconnected with
nausea, and when on horseback often
smokes cigarettes, which he throws
away after a few whiffs, to be scram-
vled for by his loyal subjects if they
are near.

! The cigarette is in great favor among
ithe royal ladies at most European
| courts, and even the Czarina’'s “re-
| script’’ against smoking has done no-
| thing to banish the cigarette except at
| her own court. Her imperial mother-

-law, the Dowager Czarina, and her
| sister, Princess Henry of Prussia, are
i inveterate smokers, and the Duchess of
| Cumberland follows their example.
| The Empress of Austria used to ban-
ish her sorrows in cigarette smoke, and
the Queen Regent of Spain finds them
a solace in her trouble, while “Carmen
Sylva,” the gifted Roumanian Queen,
| writes her romances under their in-
| spiration.

Some roysl ladies even aspire to a
cigar, and it is a matter of history that
the former Queen of Naples fought
lustily at the defence of Gaeta in regi-
mentals with a cigar between her
pretty lips.
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BRITISH LABOUR DISPUTES.

some Interesting Statisties in the Commis-
| sioner's Report.

Mr. H. Llewellyn Smith, the British
Commissoner for Labor, has just pub-
lished his report on the tradelruubleg
of 1897, with a great mass of statis-
| tics. One of the most significant facts
‘proved by these figures is the great
magnitude of some of the trade dis-
putes in Great Britain in recent years.
In 1893 occured the great coal dispute
in the federeted districts of England,
affecting 300,000 miners, and another
in South Wales, affecting 90,000 min-
ers; in 1894 70,000 Scottish miners were
rout; in 1895 the boot and shoe trade
had a great dispute, affecting 46,000
operatives. In 1896 no dispute occur-
red approaching in magnitude any one
of those mentioned, but in 1897 occur-
red the great engineering dispute,
affecting 47,500 work people. Apart
from these great strikes the figures
show that during the last five years
only about 200,000 working people were
involved annually in strikes of all des-
criptions, a very small fraction of the
working population. A table setting
forth the results of disputes shows that
on the whole the balance of advantage
in the settlement of disputes of 1897
was on the side of the employers,
445 per cent. of the workpeople being
engaged in disputes settled wholly in
favour of the employers, and only 21.6
per cent. is disputes settled wholly in
favour of workpeople. This general re-~
sult unusual in a year of active de-
mand for labor, was mainly determin-
ed by the settlement of the en-
gineering dispute. The building and
clothing trades gave the largest per-
centage of results in favour of the
workpeople, th2 engineering and tex-
| tile trades th= largest percentage of

People living across from each other
can easily shake hands across the in-

results in favour of the employers.
SO W S ———

‘50 YEARS®
EXPERIENCE

tervening space. One reason given for
their comstruction is that in case of in-
vasion, these narrow lanes would prove
invaluable as means of defense. Anoth-
er reason suggested is that the high|
tides might flow through these streets
as outlets. 5

QUESTION OF PROPRIETORSHIP.

Your wife? asked the casual acqua- |
intance as the aggressive-looking wo-
man passed. ;

Well, replied the little man doubt-
fully, perhaps it would be a little
more appropriate to say that I am her
husband.

THAT IS WHAT HE MEANT,

He says he Ioves her for all
worth, remarked Fangle,

TRADE MARKS
DESIGNS

COPYRIGHTS &C.
Anyone sending a sketch and deocrlgunn may
quickly ascertain our opinion free whether an
fnvention is probably patentable. Communica-
tions smct(l)y confidential. Handbook on Patents

sent free. Oldest agency for secu! Lyuenu.
Patents taken through Munn & Co. recelve
special notice, without c%me. in the

Scientific American,

A handsomely i{llustrated weekly. Largest cir-

he's calation of any scientific journal. Terms, §3 a

ﬁnr: four months, $L. by ali newsdealers.

DA .o Vo Y

F 8t.. Washington,

He means for all sha’s worth, add-
ed Cumso. .

-

Canada House,
Coecer Waier a'd St, John Sts,

Chatham.
LARGEST HOTEL IN CHATHAM

Every attention paid to

THE COMFORT OF GUESTS.

l_‘o;:x_gcd in the business centre of the town
Stabling and Stable Attendance first-rate

Wm, Johnston,
Proprietor

The Factory |

JOH ~» MecDONALD & CO.

(Successors to George Cassady.)

Manufacturers nfDuors, Sashcs,Mouldings
—AND—
Builders’ Furnishings generally.
Lumber Planed and Matched to order.

BAND AND SCROLLSAWINGH

Stock of Dimension and other Lumber
‘onstantly on hand.

East-End Factory, Chatham, \T B.

L - ’
INSURAKNCE
The Insurance business heretofore car.
ried on by the late Thomas F, Gillespie,
icceased, is continued by the undersigne.d
vao represents the following compaics :
SCOTTISH UN ON AND
NAT ONAL,
ALBION,
IMPERIAL,
LONDON & LANCASHIRE,
LANCASHIRE,
ZETNA,

HARTFORD,
NORWICH UNION
ALLIANCE,
PHENIX OF LONDON,
MANCHESTER

JAS. ¢G. MILLER

Mark You !

We have the PEST Studio, BEST
assistants and the largest and most
varied EXPERIENCE, and use only
the BEST materials and therefore
produce the

Best” Photographs.

Whether our patrons be RICH or
POOR we aim to please every
time.

—IF YOU WANT—
Picture Frames
Photographs or
Tintypes

Come and See Us.

Merzerean’s Photo  Rooms

Wator Street, Chatham.

Wwo00D GOODS !

WE MANUFACTURE & HAVE
For Sale
Laths

Paling

Box-Shooks

Barrel Heading
Matehed Flooring
Matehed Sheathing
Dimensioned Lumber
Sawn Speuee Shingles,

THOS. W. FLEET,
Nelson,

Viedical - Hall

BATH GLOVES
And MITTS
i PONGE S

A Beautiful Line of

Toilet Soaps

‘vom Five Cents to One Dollar per
Cuke -
Just Arrived
_AT

{ackenzie's Medical Hall

CHATHAM, N.B.

Headquarters

{he Headquarters for Drugs, Patent
Medicines and Toilet articles is at
the

NEWCASTLE DRUG STOR=

We have on and now, as usual, a

. A 3
Large & Fresh Supply
of the different Mulsions, Liniments,
Cough Syrups, Tonics, Dyspepsia,
Rheumatic, Kidney, Asthma,
and Catarrh Cures.

ALSO A LARGE STOCK OF
Tooth Brushes, Hair Rrushes, Combs,

Tooth Powders and Pastes, Perfumes
and Soaps,

Our perfumes and soaps are the finest in
town, and as we have a very large assort-
ment of Soaps, we will offer them at spec-
ial prices.

We also call your attention to our Cigars,
Tobacco Pouches, Cigar and Cigarette
Holders, etc.

NEWCASTLE DRUG STORE.

E, L, STREET Proprietor,

MAGKENZIE'S

QuinineWi ne
and Iron

THE BEST TONIC AND

—~BLOOD MAKER-—

BOc Bottles
We Guarantee it at

Mackensie's Medical Hall,

Ohatham, N.B.




