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D. G. SMITH, EDITOR & PROPRIETOR
TERMS—8$1.00 a Year, in Advance

n
engaged in Lumbering, l'lshinf and Agricu'-
tural p 1reuits, offers superivr inducementst
udvertisera. Address

Editor Miramichi Advance, Chatham. N.B

BARRISTER-AT-1.AW
Notary Public, Insurance Agent,

ETC., BTC., ETC.,
N.B

‘Buiﬂlding Stone

The subscriber 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 & BARKISTER
NOTARY PUBLIC.
AGENT FOR THE
NORTH BRITISEL

—AND—
MERCANTILE FIRE INSURANCE CO.

CARD.

R. A. LANLOR,
Barvistep-At-! aw

Solicttor Conveyarczr Rotery Peb i, e
Chatham, N. B.

Homan & Puddington

SHIP BROKERS -ND CoMu1:Si0v
MERCHANTS.

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

Correspondence and Consignments
Solicited.

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

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. Kethre's Barber Shop. Telephone No.6

Adams House

Adjoining Bank of Montreal.
Wellington 8t. - 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, &c.
" THOS. FLANAGAN,

PRrOPRIETOR,

Furnaces! Furnaces!!
Wood or Coal which I can furnish
at Reasonable Prices.

STOVES

COOKING, HALL AND PARLOZ
STOVES at low prices.

PUMPS! PUMPS!!

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

A. C. MeLean, Chatham.
IMPROVED PREMISES

,ust artived and on S:.le at
, N . 9.
Roger Flanagan’s

Wall Papers, Window Shades,
Dry Goods,

Ready Made Clothing,

Gents’ Furnishings,

Hats, Caps,

Boots, Shoes, &c., &c.

Also a choice lot of

R. Flanagan

ST. JOHN SIREET, CHATHAM

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—-?hat they confer a brilliancy and
distinctness of vision, -with an amount of
Ease and Comfort not hitherto enjoyed by
spectacle wearers. ; :

3rd—That the material from which the
Lenses are ground is manufactured espec-
ially for optical purposes, by DR. CHARLES
BARDOU'S improved patent method, and is
Pure, Hard and Brilliant and not liable to
become scratched.

4ti—That the frariies in which they are
set, whether in Gold, Silver or Steel, are
of the finest quality and finish, and guar-
anteed perfect in every respect.
evenings are here and you will
of 0 come to
Hall and be properly fitted or
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Letter Heads, Note Heads, Bill Heads,

Pﬂnting For Saw Mills

WE PRINT—

S¥oome and see our Work and

Mianich hivanee Jo Printing Office

MIRAMICHI FOUNDRY

STEAM ENCINE AND BOILER WORKS
' Chatham, N. B.

i)

JOSEPH M. RUDDOCK, PRCPRIETOR

Steam Engines and Boilers, Mill Machinery of all kinds
Steamers of any sige constructed & furnished complete.

GANG EDGERS, SHINGLE AND LATH MACHINES,
CASTINGS OF ALL DESCRIPTIONS.

CAIN DIES.
Izrron Pipe Valvesand FEFittings
Of All Kinds.

DESIGNS, PLANS AND ESTIMATES FURNISHED ON APPLICATION.

ASK FOR

MONARCH
Steel Wire Nails,

THEY NEVER LET GO,
AND TAKE NO OTHERS.

A

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,

Established 1852;\

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

threughout the country. -

All work persounally supervised. Satisfaction guaranteed.
Bend for estimates before ordering elsewhere.
Mill Supplies, Fittings, Pipe, etc., in stock and to order.

Jas. G. Miller.

Paints, Oils, Varnishes and Havdware

Ready-Mixed Paints, all shades, including the Celebrated

Weather and Watexrproof
THE BEST EVER MADE.

S:heol Blackboard Paint.

Gloss Carriage Paint, requires no Varnishing.

Graining Colors, all kinds.

Graining Combs, Dry Colors, all shades.

Jold Leaf, Gold Bronze, Gold Paint.

Stains, Walnut, Oak, Cherry, Mahogany, Rosewood, Floor Paints
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 Cil.

Ready-Mixed Metallic Roofing, 92 per cent. Iron.

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

Paint and White Wash Brushes.

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

Jointers’ and Machinists’ Tools, a specialty.

Special attention to Builders’ 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 Glass.

20 Kegs Horse Shoes, $3.90 per keg ; 15 Boxes Horse Nails, $3.00 box.

10 Tons Retined Iron, $2.50 per 100 lbs.

Cast Steel, Bellows, Chain, Nuts, Bo'ts,
stone Fixtures.

White Mountain Ice Cream Freezers, $1.90-
$2.50. Daisy Churns, $3.75.
Cart and Waggon Axles, Cow Bells, Wire Screen Doors, Window
Secreens, Green Wove Wire 14c. yd., Barbed Wire Fencing, Cuunter Scales
Weigh Beams, Steelyards, Carpet Sweepers, Blasting Powder and Fuse,
Sporting Powder, Guns, Revolvers. To arrive from Belgium 35 Single and
Double Barrel Breach Loading Guns.
Barber's Toilet Clippers, Horse Clipoers, Lawn Shears, Accordions,
Violins, Bows and Fizings.
Farming MTools, 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
nvmerous 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. Ji G—O-Eel N:_
FLOUR AND FEED

DEPOT.

At the Old Stand Cunard Steeet,

Shorts
Bran
Cornmeal
Cracked Feed

Hay and Oats

Washers, Grindstones, Grind-

Clothes -‘Wringers,

Mower Sections, 70c. doz.
({3 "

WE DO—=——

Job Printing

Envelapes, Tags, Hand Bills.

0—0—0

ST A SPEOIALTY
0—0—0

ON WOOD, LINEN, COTTON, OR
PAPER WITH EQUAL FACILITY,

compare it with that eof

; _'- J. D. B, F. MACKENZIE.
pt. 24y 1895,

¥. 3., Sopt.

E. A STRANG

CHATHAM, NEW BRUNSWICK

RERF RIS Y S REIRS
STORIES OF THE SEA___

By EDWARD

Author of  Little Hodge,” ¢ Lord Bantam,” * Ginx’s Baby,” &c.

JENKINS, M.P.

NS

CHAPTER XII.—Continued.

‘‘You've pocketed the key by mis-
take, Mr. Stillwater. Open the door
and come along.” : :

Stillwater hesitated a moment. His
face became dark and menacing, and

his hand with an undecided motion,'

sought not the pocket where he had
deposited the key, but his bosom.

“Bah!” said Mr. Crog, who was
watching every moment,.and he threw
himself with all his force upon the
man, and seized his hands. *You would
try that on, would you ?” He shouted,
“Engineers there—help!” o

A terrific struggle ensued within the
narrow limits of thecabin, Stlllwate'r,
surprised for an instant by Mr. Crog's

unexpected promptness, recovered him-'

self with the resourceful readiness of
a man accustomed to situations of dan-
ger, and well trained in all the arts
of defence. He soon shook off Mr
Crog's grasp upon his arms, and, clos-
ing with him, threw him on his l?ack
upon the floor, with his head agalpgt
the sofa, which ran along the ship’s
side of the cabin, a position which left

_| the poor steward at his mercy. In the

scuffle a revolver had dropped from
the valet’s breast and forgunately for
Mr. Crog at the moment, it was lying

under him, to his great discomfort, so,

that his foe was unable to recover it.
Meantime the steward’s tongue had not
been silent. Men were already knock-
ing at the door. As Stillwater, kneel-
ing on the breast of the prostrate Crog,
was striving to get his powerful hands
fairly fixed on his neck, an effort which
Crog resisted as well as he could in his
awkward position, two or three sturdy
engineers, applying their shoulders to
the slight panel which constituted the

door, burst it in, with its fastenings,

and they and the wreck came tumblin_g
in together upon Mr. Stillwater and his
intended victim. |

The soi-distant valet displayed im-
mense strength, and the blood which
was afterwards found scattered on the
white French paint showed how terri-
fic was the struggle that ensued. But
weight and numbers soon told, and in
about five or six minutes, Mr. Stillwa-
ter, with his hands artistically tied b.e-
hind him in a way known only to sail-
ors, his face bleeding and his clothes
nearly torn off his back, was sea.ted
on the sofa, facing several panting
and excited men, whose figures and
dress gave proof of the prisoner’'s des-
perate force and energy.

Mr. Crog, more breathless and ghs-
composed than the rest, was resting
upon the edge of the lower berth, with
one eye artificially closed and coloured,
his side face covered with blood from a
scalp wound, and his general appear-
ance, as a cabin steward by no means
as trim and taunt as the ship's regu-
lations required. He was intently
studying, with the single eye that re-
mained open, in which there seemed to
play a malicious gleam, the face and
aspect of the so-called Mr. Stillwater.
And, indeed, that person’s exertions had
wrought in him a remarkable irans-
formation. His red hair had vanish-
ed. It was lying about the floor of
the cabin in rough tags, He now show-
ed black, ruffied, short-clipped hair,

| above a high, strongly-marked fore-

head. But his whiskers still bore their
carroty colour, as it was now clear, pro-
duced by dyeing. His face showed
marks of rough handling. It had as-
sumed a pale bluish tinge.” He replied
to Mr. Crog's stare with a cynical grin,
and muttered through his teeth—

‘“ Ah! if I had only had another min-
ute of loving caress on your neck, my
friend, you and I might have died hap-
Py’

Mr. Crog was not inclined to reply.
A sickly sensation came over him, and
be lay down. Meantime the captain,
who had been summoned, entered, and

after Mr. Crog had been revived by|.

some brandy, received an account of the
extraordinary occurrence. Determined
this time to act with caution, he sent
a message to the so-called Mr. Fex,
stating that a suspicious person had
been discovered on board in the person
of Sir Benjamin's valet, and begging
that he would.give him the benefit of
his advice. The messenger found the
ex-Master, Lord Pendlebury, and Sir
Benjamin together. They at once
proceeded in company to the engineer’s
mess-room, to which the prisoner had
been removed. As it was now dark, the
swinging lamps over the table had
been lit. The light fell on the expres-
sive face of the captured man. Mr. Cor-
coran had no‘sooner glanced at it
than he seized Lord Pendlebury's arm
with a spasmodic grip, and said to him
aside,—

* Pendlebury, that is the man, as
sure as fate—the rascal from Homburg
that gave evidence against me. He
has shaved off his beard and dyed his
whiskers; but I should know him, if
his face were skinned.”

. Lord Pendlebury instantly saw the
importance of this discovery, but he
whispered a caution to his friend, for
the present to say nothing about it.

‘* Now, gentlemen,” said the captain,
“ you shall first hear Mr. Crog's ac-
count of his acquaintance and dealings
with this person, and then we can pro-
ceed to make other inquiries.”

Mr. Crog, watching with his single
eye the prisoner and his hearers alter-
nately, told at great length, and in
every particular, the story of his re-
lations with the prisoner. When he
stated that Mr. Stillwater's left eye-
brow had borne on the first day out
that mark which was designated in the
description of the accused Darnley,
murderer, every one was struck with
astonishment. And when he went on
to speak of the engagement of the pri-
soner by Sir Benjamin Peakman, and
to tell the story of his mysterious move-
ments in the early morning, the knight
became painfully interested,

“I thought,” said Mr. Crog, * that
maybe Sir Benjamin was requiring
something during the night—"

* Certainly not!” interrupted Sir
Benjamin. “ He left me in my -berth
last night at ten o'clock, and I did not
see him until eight this morning.”

The knight's face grew pale with
alarm as Mr. Crog, proceeding with
his narrative, described the finding of
her ladyship’s jewel-case, and his own
interview with Lady Peakman.

“ 1 can settle Lady Peakman's diffi-

culty in a moment,” cried the knight.
*“ 1 never said a word to this man about
the case,”
. During Mr. Crog's narrative of his
interview with Lady Peakman, the face
of the so-called Stillwater had worn
a sardonic smileﬁ. At the exclamation
of the knight, he opened his lips.

“ Lady Peakman gave me the case
herself,” he said, quietly.

The four gentlemen looked at each
other.

“8Shut up, you rasecal,”
captain. “ You are a liar.”

“ Well, if you bring Lady Peakman

here, Iwill soon get her to own to
it,” said the fellow with a malicious
grin.
. “ Do not take Lady Peakman's name
lntp‘your mouth, sir !” said the knight,
smiling in his most enraged manner.
“ Your story only confirms our im-
‘presf;'mn that you are a dangerous fel-
ow.

cried the

“ Her pame has been very often in

,my mouth,’ said Mr. Stillwater, “and
wili be again, Sir Benjamin, before I
have done with you.”

“I shall have you gagged, if you
' don't keep your mouth shut,” said the
captain. “ Go on, Crog.”

Mr. Crog finished his recital with
an account of the struggle in the cab-
in, pointing out the disclosures which

" 'had resulted from it in the extraor-

dinary change wrought upon Mr. Still-
water’s personal appearance.
© *“Has he any luggage?”’ asked Mr.
. Corcoran.
| Crog answered in the affirmative.
i “Then, captain, I should have
, Searched.”
 The prisoner's face grew deadly pale.
_“Mr. Turbot,” said the captain to the
first officer, “remove all the baggage
, into the mail-room, and examine it
carefully in the presence of the mail-
_officer. Make out a list of every-
. thing found.”
| “Now,” said Mr. Corcoran, looking
again sharply at the prisomer, “look
at me, sir. Have you ever seen me
, before ¢
: The man examined him an instant
with a cool scrutiny, and a flash of
recognition passed swiftly over his fea-
tures, followed by a smile, which made
them more ghastly than ever.
g yaus! Corcorran—and Cor-cor-
. ran,” said the man, adopting a foreign
, accent. "I remember well ze Meinheer
.und Frauy at ze Hotel of ze Ambassa-
| dors at Homburg—eh §”
= “I thought so,” said Mr. Corcoran.
And you gave evidence at Westmin-
. ster9”
| Yes.
;. “Pendlebury,”

o«

it

”

1 " said the ex-master,
will you see if you can get a certain
, lady to step down here 2"

i, As Lord Pendlebury left the cabin,
the ci-devant Mr. Fex turned to the
captain and asked him to have the
room cleared of all except the three
gentlemen. By the time this had
been done, and a guard had been es-
tablished at the door, the peer return-
ed. Leaning on his arm, in a highly
excited state, was Mrs. Belldoran.

As she entered, the gentlemen rose.
Mr. Corcoran was at the upper end of
the table, about ten feet from the door.
Their eyes met. They bowed to each
other. The captain and Sir Benjamin
watched the scene with curiosity and
surprise.

"D{f.ndam," said Mr. Corcoran, polite-
ly, “a very extraordinary thing has
! happened._whu:h has led me to put you

to the pain and trouble of this inter-
view.. Our common friend, Lord Pen-

dlebury, agrees with me that it is de-
sirable you should be present.”

I:ord Pendlebury bowed.

“Do you know this man ?” said Mr.
Corcoran, pointing gravely to Mr.
Stillwater. .

M.rs._ Balldoran looked earnestly at
the prisoner, and colored violently. She
put her hand on her heart, and stag-
gered to a seat. Lord Pendlebury
hastened to her, but she recovered with
a t'ew whiffs from the scent-bottle.

- “I scarcely recognize him,” she said,
| “for 1 only saw the person twice in my
i lief, to my knowledge. He is much al-
ltered‘ But he is the man who—who

“Precisely,” interrupted Mr. Corcor-
| an, gently, “who committed perjury in
thg case of Corcoran v. Corcoran.”
| “Perjury!” exclaimed Mrs. Belldor-
| an.

i “Yes. Perjury, madam. What do
! you say, sir 9"

“A man is not bound to criminate
t‘l‘nmselt." replied the prisoner, coolly.

You are a lawyer, sir, and know that
as well as I do.”

In speaking these words, this ex-
traordinary individual appeared to as-
 sume a new character. His manner
| became dignified, and his tone was
that of a cultivated gentleman.

“True, Mr. What’s-your-name. But
And it was on your evidence chiefly
that the Judge-Ordinary relied—that
this lady was deceived—that a great
and terrible calamity has come upon
two innocent people.” :

“Pooh!” said the man, the black-
guard coming out of him again. “All
that is a matter of sentiment. People
that will go into the Divorce Court
are not much concerned about either
dignity or decency, innocence or guilt.
I was paid to help you both out of a
scrape,” he said glancing with an im-
pudent smile at Mrs. Belldoran, “and
I"was very happy to be of service to
you.” .

“You bad man!” cried the lady, “do
you mean to say you perjured your-
self# What induced you to commit
such a wickedness ¢

“You did, madam, through your
solicitors, or rather through the agents
they employed to get up the evidence.
i It was very easy for one so well used
| to the world and its way as 1 am to
| Imagine on your behalf those peccadil-
" loes which it was desired to bring

home to your husband.”

Mrs. Belldoran wrung her hands and
raised her eyes to the ceiling. Lord

her his hand, and led her from the
cabin.

“You admit, then,” said Mr. Corcor-
an, “that the evidence you gave before
the Ordinary in the suit of Corcoran
v. Corcoran was false ¢"

“If it will give you any satisfaction
for me to admit it,” replied the man.
“Yes. Though for my part,” he add-
ed, shrugging his shoulders, “I don't
understand your wishing to know it.
You were set at liberty by my testi~
mony from a troublesome connection.
I should scarcely have thought, from
my own experience, that you would
have been anxious to put on the noose
again.”

“Happily my motives, feelings, and
sentiments are not submitted for your
opinion,” replied Mr. Corcoran with
severity. ‘“‘Gentlemen, I may rely on
you to carry in your minds the import-
ant statement we have heard. By some
singular and blessed Providence I ap-
pear to have been brought on board
this vessel, to find at once the means
of clearing myself from a cloud which
was resting on my life, and of con-
vincing one for whom I had a deep and
sincere affection that she has been the
victim of a villainous perjury.”

Lord Pendlebury here returned, and
was immediately followed by the first
officer. The latter carried in his band
a packet of papers.
found concealed in the false bottom of
the prisoper’s portmanteau. Among
them were several bonds and documents
shown by the endorsements to be-
long to the “Darmnley Branch of the
National Provincial Bank.” More im-
portant still, a small dagger, wrapped
in a handkerchief covered with blood,
had been found hidden in the casing of
the hat-box. The manager of
Darnley Branch Bank, as every one
| knew from the mewspapers, had, when
i working late one night in the office of

the bank—the upper portion of which
was used as his dwelling-house—been
stabbed to the heart by a single blow,
delivered over his right shoulder by an
expert and powerful assassin. So
noiselessly and quickly had the crime
been committed, that the wife and
servants of the victim, who were sleep-
ing upstairs, knew nothing of it until,
waking towards morning, the lady

you are now in a very serious position. |

Pendlebury, with exquisite tact, gave"

They had been |

the |

descended, to find her husband cold
and dead, and the safe of the bank
rifled.

When these evidences were adduced,
Mr. Stillwater’s face begame a ghast-
ly green. His confidence vanished ; his
head drooped; he seemed to be com-
pletely overpowered. The captain or-

.| dered that he should be heavily ironed

and confined in the carpenter’'s room,
which abutted on the space, surround-
ing the main hatchway on the spar-
deck. Two armed sailors patrolled
around this marine prison.

CHAPTER XII.

Lady Peakman’'s first impulse, when
Sir Benjamin related to her with gra-
phic verve and particularityt he story
of the terrible scene in which his valet
had been the ignoble hero, and of the
still more terrible discovery that had
ensued upon it, was to faint away.
And she yielded tothe ‘impulse. Sir
Benjamin naturally, and the doctor
scientifically, attributed the syncope
to the shock given by a horrible sur-
pise to an enfeebled system. On her
recovery, all that she demanded was
quiet. Inthe quiet she wept and pray-
ed. She felt certain that this ruffian,
who knew 8o much, would now, out of
mere malice, if from no other motive,
let out the secret of her early life—of
his relations to her. It was truethat
she had honestly believed him to be
dead. Moreover, it was true that
since then, she recalled to herself how
much of that better existence had
been given to mere selfishness and
pride: to how many she — a reclaimed
sinner — had been a harsh and unre-
lenting critic, nay, frequentlya cruel
censor; and how often she had pur-
sued the aims of her pal*try ambition
to be something in socicty, by means
which her awakened conscience now re-
called with disgust and sorrow.

It is in -‘those hours, when all our
plans seem to be failing, and disaster
or humiliation threaten to overwhelm
us, that we realise with the most
startling clearness the exact value or
worthlessness of our most cherished
aims, our dearest triumphs. Lady
Ifealgman saw before her only morti-
fication, exposure, her husband’s anger
and hatred — for she knew well how
hp would be affected by the inevitable
discovery — and her daughter’s life-
long shame.

Nevertheless, out of the depths her
poor heart, feebly reach ng forth in the
darkness for something tolay hold of;
cried out in anguish to the unseen and
eternal Helper.

But the interest excited in the ves-
sel by the extraordinary events of the
afternoon soon yielded to the livelier
sensations caused by a brisk and
grqwing gale from the mnorth-east,
which towards ten o’clock that evening
created among the passengers familiar
and irrepressible horrors. Once more
the hatches were battened down, the
deadlights were screwed on, and the
roar without was almost deafened by
the tumult within. There was a gen-
eral .collapse. The gale increased
steadily during the night, and by
Wednesday morning the ship was be-
fore it at the rate of fourteen knots
an hour. Everything gave way tathe
overpowering influences. What are
sentiment, or sorrow, or fear, or mor-
tification, or. good will, when man or
woman has no stomach for anything?
In such circumstances you lie indif-
ferent totheloss of vour wife, and
might even view without a pang the
drowning of your wife’s mother. Mr.
Corcoran, Mrs. Belldoran, Lord Pendle-
bury, Lady Peakman, Sir Benjamin,
Mrs. McGowkie, Miss Araminta, and
many anoher, might on that morning
be .said to be tossing about with all
their ordinary purposes and wishes in
a state of suspznded animation. During
those dreary hours some of them may
have ‘wished that they could die.

It is_certain that Lady Peakman
would ‘have done so if she could. It
was the only thought that crossed
again and again her fevered brain. She
wished a higher power would decree
her misery should end. At length she
fell into an uneary slumber — a doze,
wherein the noise of the howling
storm and the loud anguish of the
creaking ship were mixed up with the
grim shadows of sorrows and despair
which hovered around her excited brow.

How long she lay in this frightful
doze she knew not. But at length she
started up with a shriek. Her cabin
door had opened—she thought a man
was standing Fetween her and the light
—she thought his hand was stretched
out, was already clutching her throat.
—There was a man. His hand was un-
loosing t he knitted, hood she wore tied
round her face and neck. She looked
again. It was her husband. A cheer-
ful morning sun was rising through
the round-eyed port. The time was
past eight o’clock.

“Oh!"” she cried, shudderingly, as she
caught sight of his face, which looked
pale and alarmed. I thought it was—"
She stopped and clasped her hands to-
gether,

“The thief, I suppose you were going
to say? No, I thought you were ill.
You were struggling and mumbling
in your sleep, and I was afraid you
were going to have a fit, sp I wasun-
doing your hood. How do you feel
nowf¢"*

She fell back.

“Ob,” she said, “it was a nightmare.
How came you here so earlyf”

“I bave been called up. A terrible
thing has happened, and I desired
that you should learn it at once, and
from myself, lest you should be told
of it suddently by the women. It
relates to that wretched creature who

was called Stillwater.”

She closed her eyes.

(To be continued.)
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CURING BY FRIGHT.
An English Physician Advocates a New
Methad of Treating Di-ease.

Dr. Michea, a leading English physi-
cian has advocated a most original
method of treating diseases. He cures
his patients by fright. He has observ-
ed that incertain casesa sudden shock
or fright produced a healing effect up-
on the patient. He then carried his
idea into effect by writing and send-
ing to the patient anonymous letters,
which contained everything uncompli-
mentary he could think of, and to
which the bravest would not affix his
name.

Excitement of the patient at receipt
| of such a letter and the concentration
of his mind upon the problem of find-
ing out the author of the abuse would
cause a decided change and melan-
choly or hypochondria would soon take
} wings.

{ Dr. Michea has tried every sort of
L!gightening methods, and according to
(his statement, the effect is always
| beneficial.

| hllt is an acknowledged fact, he says,
| that

| road accident begin to recover from
| their malady. Hysterical and epilep-
| tical cases are curable by this “‘fright”
method, he asserts, while deaf and
| dumb persons have, in several in-
| stances, regainad hearing and speech
| through the same means.
| Of course, this cure can only be ap-
| plied in nervous diseases. It would

| have quite the contrary effect were it |

| to be applied to organic maladies.

SCARCITY OF FOOD IN RUSSIA.

Count Tolstol on the Condition of the
Russian Peasantry.

Count Leo Tolstoi recently published
two articles on the scarcity of food in
Russia this year. Only the first of the
articles were published in Russia, the
second not being able to pass the cen-
sorship, owing to its plain spoken ac-
count of the conditions the author had
observed in what i§ known as the
“Black Earth” dis(;ict of Russia. The
papers have been translated and pub-
lished in English, and afford a striking
picture of the condition of the Russian
peasantry and incidentally furnish sat-
isfactory reasons wly the Czar should
be so earnmestly trying to bring about
disarmament in Europe. Considerable
money having been sent to Tolstoi by
generous people throughout the world
for the benefit of the suffering pea-
sants, he proceeded to administer the
needed relief in the way he deemed
best adapted to th2 circumstances—
namely, by the establishment of dining
rooms. The novelist’s description of a
supper in one of these relief stations
is a sombre and realistic picture of the
destitution and primitive ways of the
Russian peasantry. So poor were these
that on one occasion their benefactor
could not find change in an entire
village for

A THREE RUBLE PIECE,
(about 75 cents). In this personal dis-
tribution of relief th: Count's efforts
were soon prohibited, except ‘(1) with-
out the consent of the local Board of
Guardians; (2) without the question of
opening each dining room being pre-
viously discussed with the chief of the
district; and (8) without the Govern-
ment being informad in good time of
the number to bs opened in each
locality.”

Believing th2 Government had no
right to prohibit the distribution of
private charity the Count refused to
seek permission of the authorities to
continue his work, but instead has
given the world a striking expose of
th: ways of offizialism in Russ'a, which
are crushing the life out of the peas-
antry. In the second paper Tolstoi
attempts to answer th2se three general
questions: Is there or is there not a
general famine in Russia this year?
How is it distress among the people so
frequently occurs? And what can be
done to prevent the distress in future
as well as to avoid the necessity for
special measures for its alleviation?
As to the first question ha replies
that statistical researches show that
altogether thy Russian people consume
30 per cent. less than the normal
amount of food necessary to the main~
tenance of health; that in the Black
Earth region the young men for the
past twenty years have failed to an-
swer the condition for military ser-
vice, and thit the population in the
same district and for the sam> peg-lod
has been decreasing. There is plainly
s gradual and continued decrease of
the amount of food pe: capita. The
people decrease in size, become de-
crepit early and dic prematurely. it
this is not a long continued famine it
will be necessary to invent a word to
describe th> actual situation.

THE CAUSE AND REMI DY.

As to the methods by which such
distress can be remedied Tolstoi's re-
commendations are radical and, in fact,
go to the very foundations of the Russi-
an Government. A mere persual of them
diminishes the wonder that they were
not passed by the censor. In earlier
times the author would have been sent
to Siberia for making them. In brief,
Tolstci says there is lacking among ths
people a spirit of energy, confidence
and hope. The peasant feels that his
struggles are hopeless, and that his
labar is made ineffective by the situa-
tion in which he finds himself. This
depression of spirit, to which the nov-
elist ascribes th: annual recurrence of
what approaches perilously near

the peasantry has been reduced. There
are so many ranks above his, each with
its own special privileges, which are
or may be used for his depression,
that he ceases to believe in the possi-
bility of improvement. He is still
further degraded and hqmilategl in
spirit by the fact that he is degplsed,
insulted and treated gemerally like an
animal, even grown up people bpmg
subject to flogging by their superiors.
Concitions, bad as they are this year,
he predicts will be still worse the com-
ing year. There is no hope for the
peasant except in measures of radical
reform in Russia which even Tolstoi
merely dares to indicate.
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FLASHES OF FUN.

Johnny—Pa, ths tommon house-fly
has 1,600 eyes. What do you think of
that? Pa—I think if I was a house-
fly I should be an oculist.

Penelope—It's dreadful! Papa
wants me marry a man I have never
seen. Perdita—That’s nothing. My
father wants*me to marry a man I
have seen.

A Swell—So in your last place you
were valet to a count? When did
you have to call him in the morning?
At half past 7. Call me at a quarter
to 8.

First Poet.—I usually tear up 2a
poem ten times before I feel satisfied
to submit it. Second Poet—And I
usually submit a poem ten times be-
fore I feel satisfied to tear it up.

Robert, dear, how do you suppose
those dozens and dozens of empty bot-
tles ever got into the cellar? Why,

| I don't know, my dear, I never bought

an empty bottle in my life.

The Heiress—The man I marry must
be very handsome, afraid of nothing,
and clever. Money's no object to me.
Mr. Broke—Doesn't it seem like fate
that we should have met. .
‘Fair Molly and th: duke wed for

Pure love, You thiak that funny?

No; 'twas his title Molly loved,

And the Duke loved Molly’s money.

Mr. J—~What would you euggest,
doctor, for insomina? Dr. Pillshury—
I would suggest that you attempt to
sit up with a sick man and give him
his medicine every hour for a few
nights.

80 YEARS’
EXPERIENCE

rheumatic patients who have |
| either witnessed or experienced a rail- |
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Canada Hbusé,

Corner Weicr & d St, John Sts,,
Chatham.

LARGEST HOTEL IN CHATHAM

Everv attention paid to

THE COMFORT OF GUESTS

Locn!ed in the business centre of the town
Stabling and Stable Attendance fi-st-rate

Wm, Johnston,

Proprietot

The Factory |

JOHN MclXONALD & CO.

(Successors to George Cuassady.)

Manufacturers of Doors, Sashies, Mouldings
—AND—
Builders’ Furnislings generally.
Lumber Planced and Matched to order.

BAND AND SCROLLSAWINGY

Stock of Dimension and other Lumber
‘onstantly on hand.

East End Factory, Chatham, N. B.

INSURANCE

The Insurance business heretofore car.
ried on by the late Thomas F. Gillespic,
deceased, is continued by the undersigne.|
who represents the ‘ollowing compaies :
SCOTTISH UN ON AND

NAT:'ONAL,

LONDON & LANCASHIRE,
LANCASHIRE,
ZTNA,

HARTFORD,
NORWICH UNION
ALLIANCE,
PHEENIX OF LONDON,
MANCHESTER

JAS. G. MILLER

Mark You !

We have the REST Studio, BEST
assistants and the largest and mo-t
varied EXPERIENCE, and use only
the BEST materials and therelore
produce the

Best Photocraphs

Whether our patrons be RICH or
POOR we aim to pleasc every

time.

—IF YOU WANT--
Picture Frames
Photographs or
Tintypes

* Come and See Us,

Mersereau’s Photo Rooms

Water Street, Chatham.

W00D GOODS !

WE MANUFACTURE & HAVE
For Sale

Laths
Paling
Box-Shooks

Baerel Heading

Matehed Flooring
Matehed Sheathing
Dimensioned Lumbep
Sawn Speuee Shingles,

sy

THOS, W. FLEET,
Nelson,

fedical - Hall

BATH GLOVES
And MITTS
" PONGE S

A Beautiful Line of

Toilet Soaps

om Five Cents to One Dollar pe:
Cuke

Just Arrived
AT

tackenzie's Medical Hall

CHATHAM, N.B.

Headquarters

‘he Headquarters for Drugs, Patent
Medicines and Toilet articles is at
the 5

NYEWCASTLE DRUG 8TOR =

We have on and now, as usual, a

\
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 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.

F, L, STREET Proprietor,

MACKENZIE'S

'QuinineWi ne

and Iron
THE BEST TONIC AND
-BLOOD MAKER—

80c Bottles
We Guarantes it at

Mackensie's Medical Hall,

Ohatham, N.B.




