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BUSINESS NOTICE

The “MiraMICHI ADVANCE " is published at

Chatham. Miramichi, N. B., every THURSDAY
morning in 1ime for despatch by the earliest
mails of that

y-
vlcu-mc to any adfirgss in Canada, or the
Uni ed States (P e prepaid by the publish-
er) at ONE DOLLAR A YEAR, payabie invarisbly
vance.
Advertisements, other than yeirly or by the
®enacnh are inserted at eight cen.s per line non-
parell, for 1st insertior, ani three cents per
ime for each con inu -tion.
Yesriy, ur ~eacon adverti-ements, are taken
a* the rate of $5.00 &n inch per year. ‘ih
matter, if, spare is secured by the ye:r, or
7

I

fea-on, may be change: under arr
n-ade therefore with the publi her.
The * MixaMicHI ADVANC:™ having its
large circulat on distributed principa-ly .n the
Counties of Kent, N rthum®er aud, Glonces er
and Restigouch -, New Brunswick and in B -
aventure and Uaspe, Quele: in coma;unities
engaged in Lambering, Fisning and Agricu:-
taral prsnits, oife s =uperior inducementst
awvervizers. Adddresy
Kditor M.ramichi Advance, Chatham. N.B
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BARRISTER-AT-! AW

tary Fublie, Tnsurance Ageat,
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Building Stone

The <ubscriber is prepared to furnish
stone for building and other purposes.
Apply to
J L. TWEEDIE,
or at the office of L. J. Tweedie.

@. B.FRASER

ATTORNEY & BARRISTER
NUTARY PUBLIC.
AGENT FOR THE
WO T BRITISED

—AND —
MERCANTILE FIRE INSURANCE CO.

CARD.
R. A. LANVLOR,
Bapristep-At-Law

Solicttor Conveyancer Notary Pub ic, e
Chatham, N. B.

Homan'& Puddington

SHIP BROKERS AND COMHINSION
" MERCIANTS.

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

Correspondence and Consignments
Solicited.

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

Teeth extracted without pain by the use
of Nitrous Oxide Gas or other Anaes-
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

ranteed in every respect.

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

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

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, &ec.

THOS- FLANAGAN,

PRrOPRIETOR,

hl
4

[
Wood or Caal which I can furnish
at Reasonable Prices.

STOVES

COOKING, HALL AND PARLOR
STOVZS at low prices.

PURPS! PUMPS!!

ginks, Iron Pipe, Baths, Creamers th
very best, also Japinned stamped an
plain tinware in endless variety, all o
the bast stock, which I will sell low fo:
cash.

A. (. HeLean, Chatham.
IMPROVED PREMISES

,ust artived and on S:.le at
Reger Flanagam's

\WVall Papers, Window
Dry Goods,

Ready Made Clothing,
Geants’ Furnishings,
Hats, Caps,

Boots, Shoes, &c., &c.

hades,

Also a choice lot of

. GROCERIES AND PROVISIONS

. R. Flanagan

ST. JOHN STREET, CHATHAM

pectaeles

The undermentioned advantages are
claimed for MacKenzie's spectacles.
1st—That from the peculiar construction
of the Glasses they Assist and Preserve the
sight, rendering frequent changes un

sary.
ne::c‘l—-?'hat they confer a brilliancy and
distinctness of vision, with an amount of
Ease and Comfort not hitherto enjoyed by
tacle wearers.

srd—That the material from which the
Lenses are ground is manufactured espec-
ially for optical purposes, by DR. CHARLES
BARDOU’S im| tent method, and is
illiant and not liable to

- 4th—That the frames in which they are

““get, whether.in Gold, Silver or Steel, are

of the finest quality and finish, and guar-
perfect in every respect. :

pg evenings are here and you will

: , 80 come to

properly fitted or

winzces! Farnaces!!|
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D. G. SMITH, EDITOR & PROPRIETOR
TERMS—$1.00 a Year, in Advance

-

MIRAMICHI FOUNDRY -
STEAM ENGINE AND BOILER WORKS
Chatham, N. B.

JOSEPH M. RUDDOCK,

PROPRIETOR

Stcam Engines and Boilers, Mill Machinery of all kinds;
Steamers of any size constructed & furnished complete.

GANG EDGERS, SHINGLE AND LATH MACHINES,
CASTINGS OF ALL DESCRIPTIONS.
CANN DIES.
Izon FPipe Valves andEFittings
Of All Kinds.

DESIGNS, PLANS AND ESTIMATES FURNISHED ON APPLICATION.

ASK FiR

TIIEY NEVER LET GO,

Orders filled at Factory Price,

IONARCH
oteel Wire Nails,

AND TAKE NO OTHERS.

AN

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 anND To ARRIVE 100 Dozen K. & R. AXEs.

Mill, Railway, and Machine Work,

throughout the country.

Paints, Oils, Varnis|

Ready-Mixed Paints, all shade
Weather amnd

School Blackboard Paint.

Craining Colors, all kinds,
Graining Combs, Dry Colors, all sh
Gold Leaf, Gold Bronze, Gold Pain

Weather and Waterproof.
Kalsomine, all shades.

6

1 Turpentine.

Raidy-Mixed Metallic Roofing, 92
Paint and White Wash Brushes.

Varyisugs, Elastic Oak, Carriage,
Finish, Pure Shellac, Dri ra.

75

75 Kegs Wire Nails, $2.45 per Ke
30 Boxes Window Glass.

stone Fixtures.

Double Barrel Breach Loading Guns.
Violing, Bows

Mower Sections, 70c. doz. Heads

[ &t

nvmerous to mention. -
Al persons requiring goods in my

calling.

White Mountain Ice Cream Freezers, $1.90-
$2.50. Daisy Churns, $3.75.
Cart and Waggon Axles, Cow Bells, 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 from Belgium 35 Single and

Nillers Foundry :ind Nachine Works

RITCHIE WHARF, CHATHAM, N. B.

- Successors to GILLESPIE FOUNDRY,

HEstablished 1862.

Marine Engines, Boiler repairing.

Our Brass and Composition Castings are worthy a trial, being noted

All work personally supervised. Satisfaction guaranteed,
Send for estimates before ordering elsewhere.
Mill Bupplies, Fittings, Pipe, etc., in stock and to order.

Jas. G. Miller.

165 and Hardware

s, including the Celebrated

Walterprool

THE BEST EVER MADE.

Gloss Carriage Paint, requires no Varnishing.

ades,
t.

Stains, Walnut, Oak, Cherry, Mahogany, Rosewood, Flcor Paints

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

100 Kegs English White Lead and Colored Paints.
1 bbl.. Machine Oil, Extra Good, Neats Foot Harness Qil.

per cent. Iron.

10 Kegs 100 1bs. each, Dry Metallic Roofing, 92 per cent. Iron.

Copal, Demar, Furniture Hard Oil

Jointers’ and Machinists’ Tools, a specialty.

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

20lls Dry and Tarred Sheathing Paper.

o
g-

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-

Clothes Wringers,

Barber's Toilet Clippers, Horse Ciipoers, Lawn Shears, Accordions,

and Fizings.

Farming Tools, A11 Kinds

, 40c. each, Knife Heads, $3.00.

Guards, 35c. each, Rivets, Oilers.
My Stock of General Hardware is complete in every branch and too

line will save money by calling on

me, as they will find my prices away down below the lowest, prove this by

J. R. GOGGIN.

e T m————
e

WE DO

Job Printing

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

0—0—0

PP iﬂtiﬂg Foe Saw.;lgﬂ.lﬁsmouurv

0—0—0

WE PRINT—

ON WOOD, LINEN, COTTON, OR
PAPER WITH EQUAL FACILITY,
sFCome and see our Work and
compare it with that of

Mianich hivance Jo Priating Office

CHATEAM, NEW BRUNSWICK

FLOUR AND FEED

DEPOT.
At the Old Stand Cunard Stroet,

Shorts
Bran

Cornmeal
Cracked Feed

Hay and Oats
E. A. STRANG

(;

By EDWARD

CHAPTER IX.—Continued.

But all her preity designs, all those
bright mysterious hopes that seem with
the death of nature to grow livelier
in men’s hearts under the blessed in-
fluences of the coming Christmas time
were chilled and killed at the instant
when Lady Peakman's eyes met those of
Mr. Stillwater. ;

Under all his disguises she recognis-
ed who that man was. She had been
simply startled by the first glance at
him on deck. But she had persuaded
herself that there must be some mis-
take. The horrible red hair and whis-
kers, the tinted eyebrows, the smooth-
shaven face, these were all strange to
her.
crows’ feet from the corners of the eyes.
The brows had become knotted and fer-
ocious. The lips were withered and
drawn. But those eyes, there was no
mistaking them, when they had open-
ed fully on hers—when they came out
as it were from their cunning hiding-
places under the deep brows, and show-
ed themselves in all their deadly bril-
liancy. He was alive, that she thought
had been dead, and he brought with
him from thedead all that she thought
had been buried with him—the shame,
the sin, the sorrows, the hideous u;cnd-
ents of their so-called * married life.’

She was in an agony. ;

Latterly religion had been something
more than a mere fashion to her. As
her dresses increased in girth and her
face became a more .difficult problem

.| for her lady’s maid, the conviction that

there was another world began to
weigh upon her. The discovery of the
loss of physical grace is very often the
first impulsion towards the grace that
is heavenly. She found a pleasure in
Gregorian music, in a sentimental,
well-tailored, well-millinered, well up-
holstered, well-embossed service.
in the anguish of this night she strove
to pray —Let pity wait without dur-
ing those solemn mysteries. .

At length she felt an irresistible im-
pulse. Her brain was fevered. It
seemed on fire. She told herself that
the bold course was the best. She
would go now, and see this man. She
did not know where he was, nor had
she determined what to do—but no mat-
ter. She must move. She could mnot
lie there any longer. :

Rising from the berth—staggering
from weakness and the ship’s motion
—sghe threw around her a handsome
flannel robe, that lay there ready for
use. She turned to the door. But at
the instant—it opened of itself slowly,
softly, and a figure with the rapidity of
a snake glided in, and, closing it, stood
before her. It was he.

It was he, as she had seen him long
years ago, only aged by time and crime,
and shorn of his trim moustache and
gay imperial. His black hair, parted in
the middle, waved above his forehead.
His whiskers were dark as before.

When he saw her up and dressed,
a smile transiently stirred his features
and disappeared, as a sickly gleam of
sunlight fitfully darts along the black
face of a cloud and leaves it all gloom
aghin.

She did not utter a word. She stood
there, struggling to be mistress of her-
self, to call back the power that once
she had of half holding this man at bay.
But she was not able to recover it. She
staggered, and sank upon the end of
the sofa, as far away from him as pos-
sible, and hid his face from her sight
with both hands. There cowering, she
spoke at him, but not to him.

“ What do you want ¢ Where have you
come from ?2”

“ Silence I he said through his teeth.
“ First,” he whispered, “I lock the
door.

* Second, if you speak above your

breath again, neither of us leaves this
cabin alive.
“ Third, don't be a fool, don’t faint,
don't jib, don’t try any of your damned
tricks. Answer my questions. I know
all about you. I spotted you yesterday
morning. You are a clever woman.
The cleverest woman I ever saw. I nev-
er admired, you as I do now.”

She shaddered.

“If I had had your steadiness of pur-
pose, your devilish ingenuity, and your
self-control, by — I don't know what
I might not have been.”

She kept her face covered, her shoul-
der turned ; but now, in the desperate
emergency, she was growing cooler, as
he became more excited. Her old gen-
ius, a wicked one, was coming back.
Could she outwit this villain ¢”

“You thought I was dead,” he went
on. “It suited my game to be dead
for awhile. I was married again, like
you, to a South American woman, and
I had an account of my death put into
Galignaai. You saw it no doubt.—
I'm in luck,” he said bitterly. “I came
on board this ship a runaway and a
pauper, not knowing that I should
find the means of a handsome inde-
pendence "’

“ Well, what is it you want?”
said. * Money, of course.”

“ Not so loud, woman, do you hear ¢’
He clicked the lock of a pistol.

““ You fool,” she said, rising sudden-
ly and facing him, with all the old fire
in her eyes. ‘ Shoot me now, if you
dare ! Don't I know, you wretched cow-
ard, that you love that cursed life of
yours too well to risk it for good
or evil ¢

She had gained a great deal in mor-
al force and dignity during the years
that had separated her from him, and
it told on his low dog's spirit with as-
tonishing effect. His eye fell, and the
pistol lay listless in his hand.

* Are you going to fire?” she said,
pursuing her advantage. It wasa des-
perate game. ‘ Put up the pistol, or
I shall call out;” she added. He slipped
it into his pocket, giving her at the
same time a glance of terrible ferocity.

“ There are quieter ways of doing it,
madam,” he said, with a cool sneer that
made her shuddey.

“ Come,” she said, sitting down, and
looking away from him again. “ Tell
me what it is you want ¢ What do you
wish me to dof”

‘“ Exactly,” he said. “Let us come
to business. Your so-called husband is
a millionaire #"*

‘“ He is pretty well off.”

‘“He can afford to pay handsomely,
at all events, to save himself from a
blasted name. That girl is his daugh-
ter, do you say #” .

_He said this with a malicious empha-

she

sis.
She turned and looked him straight
in the face.

little warmly.

business, and I have considered what
is the least I can manage to live up-
on and hold my tongue. Have you
any money of your own ?”

“Go on I shall answer no questions.”
“All 1ight. You will have to tell him
hen. I must have ten thousand
pounds down, and fifteen hundred a
year properly secured for the rest of
my life.”

“Is that all?”’ she said mockingly.

The man struggled hard against the
to rush upon her and strangle her.
ferocious impulse that was within him
Then he said calmly, “I s2e I was a
fool ta come to you. I should have

The nose was pinched, there were |

““She is his daughter.” She spoke a

“Hush! Let us arrange the matter
quietly. I knew you were a woman of

e vv vy
STORIES OF THE SEA___

JENKINS, M.P.

Author of * Little Hodge,” * Lord Bantam,” ¢ Ginx's Baby,” &c. j
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' opened negotiations with him. I will
go to him now. Excuse me for locking
you in.” ;

“Stay. I will undertake that
shall have your terms.”

“Have you a jewel case?”’

“Yes.”

“Give it to me. No doubt it is well
filled. It

you

landing, you
npened.”
She hesitated.
letters in it.”
“So much the better,” quoth he.
“You will want to get them back again
Now, where is it?”’
' She pointed under her berth, where
iti was hidden away. He took it up.
“Now,” he said, “I must he off. You
will never see me again in this rig. I
run a tremendous risk in taking it on.
But I was anxious to make you sure of

£
your man. There are five hundred

will get it

“There are private

stood, we: take ‘no notice of each other.
I shall do my best for the old governor,
as he is going to be so good to me.

out. Good-night my dear!”

reaction from the exciting effort she
hatd illlllade in this terrible interview had
se

narrow gangway between the cabins,

' he listened up and down the dark pass-
tha instant e¢ight bells struck,

age. At
be heard the whistle of the boatswain

i calling out the watch. He glided along
: swiftly towards his cabin, which wasas

! we have seen, amidships, just opposite
i the engines. He had not cleared the

And cabin passage, and still had to cross

' the lighted spac: by the main hatch,
; when he heard steps.
| were getting out the hose to swill and
swab the decks. Som: of the stewards
and galley-boys had also turned out,
to begin the preparations for the day’s
life of the little floating town.

“1 must make a run for it,” he mut-
tered to himse £, as h: darted across the
lighted opening which lay between him
and his berth. He rushed into the
arms of a sailor who was coming along
the passage way from the forecastle.

““Avast there, shipmate!” cried the
man. “Where are you driving tof”

“Oh!” replied Mr. Stillwater, “I have
been attending to old Peakman, and
it’s so precious cold, I was hurrying to
get into my berth.”

The sailor made way for him, and
Mr. Stillwater, reaching his cabin, shut
and secured th: door. He was angry
and flustered.

“To think that I should have met
that cursed shipswab,” he said. ““And
that I should have been such a fool
as to tell him who I was.”

CHAPTER X.

The morning of Tuesday broke dark

and lowering. A chill came up out of
the east with the sun and wind. The
breeze was favourable, and the ves-
sel dashed through the water, steadied
by the sails which had been crowded
on to aid the steam. Many passengers
thronged the deck, not lounging about,
but wrapped up in furs and woollens,
taking vigorous exercise. The sea had
changed its bright fresh hue of yes-
terday. 1t was now of a dull lead
color. The wind and the light swell
running in each other’s teeth, the
roughened waves lapped up in dingy
hillocks, the peaks of which were brok-
en by the breeze into crisp white combs
of spray. Against the inky back-
ground of the sky the stormy-petrels
darted about, and the white gulls, ut-
tering joyous screams, wheeled round
the stern of the steamer in powerful
and graceful gyrations.
Lord Pendlebury, fresh from a good
night’s rest, the morning’s douche from
the hose, and a lazy breakfast in bed,
having taken a few turns in the brac-
ing air, knocked smartly at the door
of the captain’s cabin, and, upon a
call from within, entered.

*“Ha, Corcoran!” he gaid, speaking
loud and cheerily, “are you never go-
ing to turn out? Wae shall have noth-
ing but your body to land ashore, un-
less indeed you prefer a sea burial.”

“The difficulty about that,” replied
Mr. Corcoran, ‘'as the American said,
is that your friends don’t exactly know
where to erect the gravestone. But,”
he added, sadly, ‘‘what matters it?
What have I to live for¢? I should be
content to let (his voyage be my
last.”

‘‘Oh, nonsense, man,” cried the peer.
“Life has compensation for everything
with men who are busy and honest.
You are getting dyspeptic in that
berth. Turn out, and take some air.
Do you know,” he said, in a lower tone,
“she’s mnothing like as bad as you
are.”
| *“Humph!” sighed Corcoran.

‘“She is not happy, either.”

“Humph !” again said the Master in
Chancery. “Serve her right! What is
she doing on board here ¢’

“She is on her way to Canada, to
get married,” replied the young lord,
with studied emphasis and deliberation.

”

of sending his nightcapped
through the light poop-deck above it,
while he threw his legs out over the
side of his berth. “She going to get
married ¢’

Lord Pendlebury, unable to contain
himself, laughed immoderately. A faint
echo came from the adjacent cabin.

Corcoran, beginning to draw in again.

peer, recovering his gravity.
happy substitute

fore Christmas Day.”
bed with extraordinary
“Give me my trousers!”

cabin. Mr. Coccoran and

looked foolish.

blushed

dejighted.

bury.
The

conversation at the foot of the table.

in the captain’s cabin.

rest. What a lark that was!

find out what his real ome is.

N

shall be security. If the
‘money is paid within a week of oun!
back un-

pounds upon my head now. It is under- |

When you have settled it with him, |
give me the tip how it is to be carried

Lady Peakman did not hear him, ®Eer
face wasburied: in her hands. A severe

He s'lippe& away like a guilty night-
bird. Before stepping out from the

A gang of sailors

“To get married!” shouted the Mas-
ter, jumping up, at the imminent;isﬂg
ea

“Ah! I see, you're joking!"” cried Mr.

“On my honor, it’s true,” replied the
“The
is to meet her at
Portland, and they will be married be-

“Will they?’ cried Mr. Corcoran, in
a tone of thunder, as he slipped out of
alacrity.

A silvery laugh again in the purser’s

“*Stop I” said the young lord, highly
“Remember, my dear Cor-
coran, whatever steps. you propose to
take, you have plenty of time. We are
only five days out, and we shall be
lucky indeed if we get in under seven
more. Let me send you your servant,
and then I shall be at your disposal.”

In three-quarters of an hour the
mysterious Mr. Fex appeared on deck,
walking arm-in-arm with Lord Pendle~

red-faced man of the dinner
table was sitting in the smoking-room,
exchanging vulgar confidences with
some other people of his own sort. He
had been relating a cock-andpbull
story of the manner in which he had
“taken down,” the young peer, in a

“There he is now!” he suddenly ex-
claimed, pointing with the stem of his
pipe, “talking to that Mr. Fex who is
The first time
the man has shown up since his ar-
They
say the man came aboard here under a
false name, but I haven't been ab}eb::
lieve old Peakman knows, but he is

Isuch a spob—you can never get any-
thing out of him, He and that old
| duchess keep themselves as close as

weasels.”
‘ “Is dere mot some story about dis
{ Lady Peakman?’ said Mr. Weiss, a
 German tobacconist of Kingston. “Vas
|she not an actress before he married
| her ¢
‘ ‘O no!” replied the red-faced man.
| “Nothing so good as tlmat. They said

[ her husband was an Italian count,
| name of Stracchino.”
| _“Stracchino!” cried the German, “‘A
Prince of Milan, I suppose. Eh? Ha!
|Ha! It is a name that ought to smell
} =vot you call stink—at all events.”

Mr. Weiss’s joke was addressed to an
| 2udience to whom Gorgonzola and its
| magnificent flavor were alike un-
| known. But the red-faced man took
{ the point, though he could not under-
| stand the joke.

“Well,” he said, “if all they say 1s
| true, it did stink comsiderably in all
| the gambling-places in Europe. But
| Madame is clever. She never lets out
’?nytplpg, and it is so long ago, that
| inquiries are useless.”
| “Vell,” said Mr. Weiss. “Vy vould
| you inquire? Is she not vell living
|now? and vy should you or I or any
| von else vant to trouble ze poor lady.?”
| Mr. Weiss, who was a man of some
| weight, sat puffing at his meerschaum,
|and his mwords, having a taste of
| bonesty and good feeling in them,
| rather depressed the malicious energy
{of the red-faced man.
! The topic was changed by Mr. Tur-

ton, the editor of a low Ottawa news-
paper, returning from his first visit to
the “old country,” on what Americans
call a “dead head” trip extracted from
the owners of the Kamschatkan. He
spoke in a horrible tome, which was
neither Yankee, nor Irish, nor Scotch,
but a suceessful compound of the most
vulgar elements of all three.

“Well, sirr! Never mind the old
lady. [Though I'm of opinion that
everybody’s sins should be brought out
square, and shown up, for the good of
society in genmeral, and of the folks
themselves in particular.” He puffed
the smoke from under a scrubby mous-
tache of a dirty clay color, and looked
round on the assembled witenagemote
of Canadian counter-jumpers. ‘But,
lookee here ! . Has any one heard what
they are doing to discover this mur-
derer they say they have on board ¢

No one had any news. -

.“Well, I've been doing a little detec-
tion on my own hook, down in the
steerage—""

“And you have fonud de man |” said
Mr. Weiss, with great gravity remov-
ing his pipe to utter the words.

“I didn’t say so, sirr!” cried the oth-
er, annoyed. ‘“But, if he is aboard—

|

troop of German gamblers I've spotted
in the steerage.”

The company laughed at Mr. Weiss,
who went on puffing away, with per-
fectly steady features. Then deliber-
ately removing his pipe, he said, “Den
I do not give a cent for your discov-
ery.”

To Be Continued.

A MOORISH TEA PARTY.

The clink of the teacup is heard
through the land these days, and the
sale of brass kettles and silver tea balls
goes merrily on. The samover, so pop-
ular for a couple of seasons, is hardly
ever used now, and the round, fat tea-
pot, with an apparentiy inexhaustible
capacity for holding fragrant, flowery
Pecan or orange pekoe, is again first
favorite. Teacup parties are credited
with devouring their friends as well
as their macaroons and thin bread and
butter, but one hears wisdom in great
quantities around some tea tables. One
woman, whose wide, innocent eyes have
seen most countries, told about a Moor-
ish tea party, between sips of Ceylon
and lemon juice. She said that the
Moors are the greatest of all tea drink-
ers, even greater than the Chinese or
our lrish servant maids. To the Moor
tea takes the place of all intoxicants,
for the Moor is a Knight Templar of
the most inexorable type. Moorish tea
is made with as much pomp and cere-
mony as if a living sacrifice were of-
fered up. Every ome in the house
squats on the floor; the head of the
house near the teapot. Then the ser-
vant—who is always called either Absa-
lom or Mohammed—brings in the boil-
ing urn. The master rinses the tea-
pot, puts in the tea, fills the pot with
water, waits a few minutes and skims
the frothy substance that rises to the
surface, packs the precious teapot as
full as possible, with freshly picked
mint, and then, taking as much sugar
as one would imagine would fill the tea-
pot, pokes it into the mint-flavored con-
coction, lets it stand some minutes and
then pours out a little of the weak,
but highly-flavored tea and drinks it
himself, to assure his guests that it is
not poisoned. Then solemnly cups are
filled for the visitors, and with the
utmost pomp and many salaams hand-
ed round, to the men first, as in Mo-
rocco even foreign women do not count.
Three cups is the usual allowance and
one must swallow them somehow or
run the risk of being considered both
ill-bred and ungracious.

Tea gardens, where the precious
plant is grown, are disappointing to the
foreigner. The shurbs are low and
scraggy, and neither the picking, sun
drying nor packing process is pictur-
esque.
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THE QUEEN'S PAGODA AT OSBORNE

It is not generally known that at
Osborne there is a garden cottage in
the shape of a pagoda, where none
may enter except Her Majesty. This
cottage holds nothing but mementos
of the late Prince Consort and relics
of the Queen’s youth, as well as the
toys and games of all her children,
many of which the Prince Consort made
himself, for he was no mean carpen-
ter. There are also here wonderful
fishes caught by the Duke of Coburg
in Canadian seas; birds and tigers,
shot by the Prince of Wales while in
India; a mummy case brought from
Egypt and other precious curiosities
that are dearly prized by the Queen,
who visits this family museum every
day while at Osborne and sits among
the remains of her own and her chil-
dren’s youth.

————— e
ISLAND OF ELECTRICITY.

It is a well known fact that the ca-
bles which unite Europe with Amer-
ica are connected on the little island
of Saint Pierre-Miquelon. The quanti-
ty of electricity circulating for this
reason through the narrow strip of
earth which composes the island, has
resulted in overcharging the soil with
electricity, and this superabundance of
electrical fluid has given rise to a very
strange experiment. By throwing an
isolated wire three kilometres in length
across the island, and then attaching
it to a metal plate which is cast into
the sea, it has been possible to inter-
cept in its transit a message on its
way from America to Europe, and vice
versa, the overcharged electrical soil
having turned the message out of its
orignial path.
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NUTRITION IN OYSTERS.

A quart of oysters contain, on the
average, about the same quantity of

nutritive subatance as a quart of milk
or ‘a pound of very lean beef.

which I don’t believe—he is among a|

WORSE WEEDS THAN TOBACC

e
The Deadly Substitutes Which are Smoked
in Rural Engiland.
Tobacco is not the only weed that .is
smoked in Britain—not by a long way,
says a writer in the English weekly.
Answers. There is uo need to go to
the Far East to ferret out weird and
poisonous ‘- noking habits; they lie all
around us.

In Somerset and the southwest coun-
ties a great many persons smoke a
concoction called “sundew.” It ia not
a mew fad, but has been in use for
three hundred years there. Sundew
is @ mixture of sun dried beet leaves,
parsley and peppermint—a very little
of the latter. It is not a very harm-
ful mixture, though it conduces to
considerable drowsiness, and is any-
thing but good for the teeth. You
may notice in the western counties @&
good many persoms with browned or
blackened teeth; it is the result of sun-
dew smoking. The stuff is not plea-
sant to a stranger, for it is very hot
and choky and takes a great deal of
getting used to.

Sundew is often home made, and
most of the couniry people are experts
at making it. ‘ilLcy set apart aweek
in July for the sundew! harvest, and it
is always dried and mixed by women.
However, there are three regular sun-
dew factories in Semerset, where bush-
els of the mixture are turned out. It
can be bought for from two-pence to
threepence per ounce, according to
quality.

Going a little further north to Glou-
cestershire and Midwales, you will
strike

A MUCH WORSE HABIT.

The people there — town and country
alike — are much given to smoking
“glissop.” Glissop is & sort of dry
mash of hemlock leavea — the young
shoots that grow in spring — burdock
and ground chick beans. This can
also be bought at some shops, though
most of it is home made. When
bought it fetches fourpence an ounce.
This stuff is smoked in short wooden
pipes with very small bowls, and s
really disastrous in its effects. Like
sundew, it needs practice to get used
to, but is much pleasanter to the pa-
late than that compound. Its first
effect on a smoxzer is loss of memory
and this increases till the smoker,after
six months of the habit, is quite unfit-
ted for any profession that requires
much thought. The eyesight soon be-
comes affected by constant and ex-
cessive indulgence in the habit, which
takes hold of & man like morpho-
mania and is almost incurable.

Even small children may be seen
smoking glissop, though but for the
shaps of the pipe employed astranger
would not know that they were not
smoking tobacco, unless he were very
clone. The smell of smoke however, in-
duces a tickling of the nostrils and
a sort of giddineSs, which is quite un-
mistakable. ! :

Tobacco is far less injurious, even
when indulged in to excess, thun‘thgs
poisonous compound. Although it is
dearer than ordinary ‘‘shag” tobacco,
the poorest people who are addicted to
it always get it instead. They say
they cannot taste or smell even the
strongest tobacco any more than ifit
were mist. G

Various good people of the districts,
feeling distressed at the ill effects of
the bad habit and
ALARMED AT ITS PREVALENCE,
have started regular crusades against
it, holding meetings in the streets and
trying to get habituals to sign asort
of pledge never to touch: glissop again.
It has a stronger hold than even drink,
however.

But of all the poisvnous compounds
smoked in that country, “pennyleaf”
takes the lead by a long head. It is
another mixture — all these ghastly
stuffs are mixtures—and is chiefly
composed of marigold leaf, dock and
2 venomous plant called ‘“Durham
gloss,” that grows in damp places in
woods. This compound is smoked in
short clays, and a confirmed smoker
will get through a couple of ounces a
day. Its cheapness recommends it, and
no person who has smoked much of it
cares for tobacco. It can be bought
for a penny an ounce from those who
make a special business of its manu-
facture and sale, or can, less easily, be
made at Home. Most of it is bought,
however, and it is chiefly used by the
countless factory-hands of the Black
Country and Laacashire. Thousands of
bushelsof it are smoked every year. It
weakens the jawbones first, and after-
ward the eyesight becomes affected.
But, most of all, it operates on the
heart just as cigarette smoking does.

HUGH QUARRIES.

Under the Petersberg hill, at Mae-
stricht, in Belgium, are the most ex-
tensive subterranean stone quarries in
the world, there being 116,000 passages,
each 50 feet high and 12 feet wide,
and the whole covering a space 6 miles
wide by 12 miles long. They are sup-
posed to have been first worked by
the Romans. The galleries, running
generally at right angles, and lined
by mdny thousand massive pillars, left
by the excavators to support the roof,
cross and intersect each other so as
to render it exceedingly difficult to
find the way out; and it is dangerous
to enter this singular labyrinth with-
out a guide. The workings abound in
marine fossil remains. One of the
phenomena pointed out by the guides
is the formation of a small natural re-
servoir in the roots of a fossil tree.
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TO SEE SHOOTING STARS.

Sir Robert Ball, the eminent astro-
nomer, {old an audience the other night
that any one who took the trouble to
lie on his back on the ground and gaze
at a clear night sky would, as his
eyes become accustomed to the heavens,
€oon perceive numbers of shooting
stars.
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80 YEARS®
EXPERIENCE

TraoE Marxs
Desians
CorYRIGHTS &c.
Anyone sending a sketch and deocrlgtlon may
quickly ascertain our opinion free whether an
invention is probably table. Communica-
tions strictly confiden book on Patents
sent free. Oldest
Patents taken
not:

Scientific A

A handsomely {llustrated weekly.
culation of any lo:lt'mo rnal. T

F'r + four mon! byall nem:il?n..
36 1Broadway,

'Q!e"n gnoc-.nh lr'se.. wnm"cteonw.lg.r.

=

e

N

N

Canada House,
Coraer Water a-d St, Jobn Sts,,
Chatham.

LARGFEST HOTEL IN CHATHAM

Every attention paid to

THE COMFORT OF GUESTS.

_[_.ncn!cd in the business centre of the town
Stabling and Stable Attendance first-rate

‘Wm, Johnston,

Proprietor

The Factory :

JOH~ MeDONALD & CO.

(Successors to George Cassady.)

Manufacturers of Doors, Sashes,Mouldings
—AND—
Ruilders’ Furnistings generally.
Lumber Planed and Matched to order.

BAND AND SCROLLSAWINGR

Stoek of Dimension and other Lumber
onstantly on hand.

East End Factory, Chatham, N. B.

| -
[NSURAKCE

The Insurance business heretofore car.
ried on by the late Thomas F, Gillespie
feceased, is continned by the undersicie:
vdho represents ‘he ‘ollowing compauies :
SCOTTISH UN ON AND

NAT ONAL,

ALBION,
IMPERIAL,
LONDON & LANCASHIRE,
LANCASHIRE,

ATNA,
HARTFORD,
NORWICH UNION
ALLIANCE,
PHEENIX OF LONDON,
MANCHESTER

JAS. G. MILLER

Mark You !

\We have the BEST Studio, BEST
assistants and the largest and most
varied EXPERIENCE, and use only
the BEST materials and thereforc

Best Photographs.

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

»ﬁlF YOU WANT—
Picture Frames
Photographs or
Tintypes

Come and See Us.

Merserean’s Photo Rooms

Watsr Street, Chatham.

W00D GOODS !

WE MANUFACTURE & HAVE
For Sale
Laths

Paling

Box-Shooks

Barrel Heading
Matehed Flooring
Matehed Sheathing
Dimensioned Lumber
'Sawn Speuce Shingles,

THOS, W. FLEET,
Nelson,

Medical - Hall

BATH GLOVES
And MITTS
SPONGE S

A Beautiful Line of

Toilet Soaps

“Srowm Five Cents to One Dollar per
Cake

Just Arrived
S

Aqokenzie's Medical Hall

CHATHAM, N.B.

Headquarters

‘e Headquarters for Drugs, Patent
Medicines and Toilet articles is at
the

YEWCASTLE DRUG STORE °

\We have on and now, as usual, a

9 y \J
jarge & 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 Brushes, 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, I, STREET Proprietor,

MACKENZIE'S
QuinineW1i ne
- - andIron

' THE BEST TONIC AND

~-BLOOD MAKER-—

50c Bottles
We Guarantee it at

Mackensie's Madical Hall,

Ohnthnn_\, N.B.




