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- ADVANCE

ITH, EDITOR & PROPRIETOR

TERMS—$1.00 a Year, in Advanece

subscriber is prepared to: furnish
for building #nd other purposes.

- Apply by :
. L) TWEEDIE,
officeof L. J. Ti:edie. :

NUTARY PUBLIC.
_ AGEXT POR THE

mru»

o

7

A. LAWLOR,
S Baprister-At-Law

MERCHANTS.
-pruce Lumiber, Laths & Anthracite

. ‘wag BROAD STREET,

Teeth set in Gold, Rubber and
attention given to the
the natural

es! Furnaces!!

sTovEs

NG, HALL-AND PARLOR _
STOVES at low prices.

onarsemn

PUMPS! PUMPS!!

L 0. Molaan, Chathan.
INPROVED PRENISES

sust arrived and on Sale at

Roger Flanagan's

Wall Papers, Window Shades.
Dry Goods, -
Rh?y Made Clothing,
- Gents* ‘Furnishings,
Hats, Caps, -
Boots, Shoes, &c., &c.

Also a choice lot of
GROCERI_ES AND PROVISIONS

R. Flanagan

* ST. JOHN STREET, CHATHAM

" The undermentioned advantages are
-+ claimed for MacKenzie's spectacies.
_ ‘zgst—That from the peculiar construction

of the Glasses they Assist and Preserve the
= me’fmqueot changes un

ﬁd—?bu they confer a brilliancy and
¥ of vision, with an amount of
itherto enjoyed by
wearers.

‘3rd—That the material from which the
] is manufactured .
: R. CHARLES

and

: t the frames in which t are
sat, in Gold, Silver or are
of quality and finish, and guar-

the
‘anteed perfect in every respect.
oy A e vty Stted
‘@ eharge.

properly fitted or

—AND—
TILE FIRE INSURANCE €O. |
. T e

JOSEPH M. RUDDOCK,

.

MIRAMICHI FOUNDRY

STEAM ENCINE £ND BOILFR WORK:
| Chatham, N. B.

!

1
|
|
|
|
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PROPRIETOR

Smm ‘ngines and Boilers, Mill Machinery of all kinds
Steamers of any sie constructed & furpished complete.

% '?GAQG'BDGERS, SHINGLE AND LATH MACHINES,
CASTINGS OF ALL DESCRIPTIONS.

4

TCAIV

OoOf .All

Iromn FPipe Valvesand Fittings

DIES.-

EKinds.

DESIGNS, PLANS AND ESTIMATES FURNISHED ON APPLICATION.

ASK FOR .

THEY NEVER LET GO,

.

MONARCH
Steel Wire Nail

AND TAKE NO OTHERS.

B

KERR & ROBERTSON,
SAINT JOHN N. B.

N. B.—In Stock anp To ARRIVE 100 Dozen K. & R. Axes.

5,

|

“ Millee's Foundey & aehine Works

RITCHIE WHAREF,

Jas.

(Successors to GILLESPIE FOUNDRY, Established 1852,)
Mill, Railway, and Machine Work,
Our Brass and Composition Castings are worthy a trial, being noted throughout the
country. All work personally supervised,
for estimates before ordering elsewhere.
etc.; in stock and to order.
& TUG BOATS, STEAM YACHTS and other Crafts built to Order
Our Marine Slip has a Capacity for Vessels up to 100 Tons.
. Repairs effected with quick dispatch.

CHATHAM, N.B.
Marine Engines, Boiler repairing.

Satisfaction guaranteed. Send
Mill Supplies, Fittings, Pipe,

Gr. MMillex.

School Blackboard Paint.

Graining Oolors, all kinds.

Weather and Waterproof.
Kalsomine, all shades.

1 ¢ Turpentine.

100 Kegs English White

Paint and White Wash Brushes.

Finish, Pure Shellac, Dri rs.

30 Boxes Window Glass.

stone Fixtures.

Double Barrel Breach Loading Guns.

Mower Sections, 70c. doz.
L) "

nvmerous to mention.
All

calling.

Paints, Oils, Varnishes and Hardware

Ready-Mixed Paints, all shades, including the Celebrated

Weathex and Waterproof
THE BEST EVER MADE.

Gloss Carriage Paint, requires no Varnishing.

Graining Combs, Dry Colors, all shades.
Gold Leaf, Gold Bronze, Gold Paint.

Stains, Walnut, Oak, Cherry, Mahogany, Rosewood, Floor Paints 'tll;altn ew::;:e:tm:h?migg?ne;t recurred

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

Lead and Colored Paints.

1 bbl. Machine Oil, Extra Good, Neats Foot [Harness Qil.
Ready-Mixed Metallic Roofing, 92 per cent. Iron.

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

Varnisaes, Elastic Oak, Carriage, Copal, Demar, Furniture Hard Oil

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.

20 Kegs Horse Shoes, $3.90 per keg ; 15 Boxes Horse Nuils, $3.00 box.
10 Tons Refined Iron, $2.50 per 100 lbs.
Cast Steel, Bellows, Chain, Nuts, Bo!ts, Wushers, Grindstones, Grind-

White Mountain Ice Oream Freezers, $1.90- Clothes Wringers,
$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

Barber's Toilet Clippers, Horse Clippers, Lawn Shears, Accordions,
Violins, Bows andrFixings-
Farming Tools, All KXinds

Heads, 40c. each.
Guards, 35c. each, Rivets, Oilers.
My Stock of General Hardware is complete in every branch and too

persons requiring goods in my 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.

Knife Heads, $3.00.

WE DO——

Job Printing

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

Pﬂntmg Fd.r_;a;v Mills

STA SPEOIALTY
WE PRINT—

O—0—8
ON WOOD, LINEN, OOTTON, O
PAPER WITH BQUAL PACILITY,

mmmmmm
compare it with that of

Miamichi Mvaaee 1o Prnin Offe

OBATHAM, NEW BRUNSWICK.

The town of Kos, the capital of the
small Turkish island of that name
lying off the coast of Asia Minor, pos-
sesses the oldest tree in the world,
Under its shade Hippocrates inculcated
his disciples in his methods, and vijews |
concerning the healingart2,000 years
ago. Tradition carries the age of the
tree back to the time of Aesculapius
of whom Hippocrates was a lineal des-
cendant, which would add some 400
years to its age. A great part of the
trunk is built round, and there is a
fountain known - as Hippocrates's
Fountain. The circumference of the
trunk is 30 feet, and there are two
main lower branches, which are sup-
ported by masonry columns. !

THE REAL TEST FOR SWEARING.
Wrangler — You say: that Job’s

patience never was really tested?
Quibbler—I da. Why, he never puj

the lighted end of his cigar in his

OLDEST TREE IN THE WORLD. %
|
|

! er,” said the squire.

The Tuft of Hair

A beautiful woman found dead in
the gray morning on the outskirts of
the town! Two laborers going to
their work in the woods had discover-
ed the body, and in their fright had
thrown their axes down and beat a
hasty retreat to the village, where,
under great excitement, they reported
the matter to the authorities. All
Brounfield was excited over the ter-
rible news. Never in the history of
the town had such a tragedy occurred.
The woman was well known in the
community as a young widow, whose
husband had led a somewhat reckless
life, but who had left her well pro-
vided for at his death, which occur-
red after two years of wedded life.

The squire, five councilmen, the chief
inspectors, and perbaps fifty villagers
of Brounfield, after they had heard the
story of the two laborers, followed
them to the spot where the body
lay. :

It was a fitting spot for a murder.
The sandy road, arched by meeting
trees that shut the sunlight out, led
abruptly to a covered bridge, which
spanned a bleak and sluggish stream,
and just fifty yards from the water,
in a clump of bushes by the roadside,
the body lay.

Why did the murderer leave it there?
was the question we involuntarily ask-

.| ed ourselves, as the white face and

staring eyes met our gaze. Why did
he not seek to conceal his crime by
throwing the body into the river?

"The woman had been strangled; the
print of human fingers was visible on
ber white throat. The fingers of the
right hand were closed tightly, unti
the blue nails seemed to pierce the
bloodless palm. Evidently she had
not died without a struggle.

“Look I cried one of the men, point-
ing to the closed hand, and we saw for
the first time that it held a little
tuft of coarse, black hair.

“This may be a clue to the marder-
“Mr. Brown, you
will hold the inquest. Had we not
better remove the body at once to
Brounfield

Brown assented, and we fo.med a
little funeral procession and bore the
dead woman to the town.

The two laborers who had discovered
the body were witresses, but the in-
quest developed nothing except that
the woman was fond of taking ‘long
walks in the afternoon, and ‘that on
the evening of her death she had been
seen leaving her house, by a woman
who testified that she saw u man, who
wore no coat, join her in- the little
town park and enter into conversation
with hef. Here the witness lost sight
of them, so thought nothing of the
incident. She could not describe the
man in his shirt-sleeves, for she was’
not near enough to distinguish his fea-
tures. She remembered, however, that
he wag a tall man and seemed to have
a stick or walking cane in his hand.

Who could have committed the
crime? Robbery was not the .object,
for the woman’s purse, containing two
dollars, was found by her side, or
rather in a little satchel which she
carried suspended from ker neck.

My business kept me in Brounfield
a week after this event, but when I
left they were no aearer fo solving
the mystery of the murder than they
were wien the body was found. -

I remember how, & month afterward
asl lay on my bed in adistant town
thinking it. over, the (estimony of

She had spoken of a man “with his
coat off” who had stopped the woman
and engaged her io conversation in
the park. Had they looked upon this
aa a clue and followed it up?¢ 5
Wasa there a man in that town who
bhabitually went in his shirt-sleeves?
A man who bad been tamiliar  enough
with the woman to address her as this
man did ¢

The more I thought of this the more
it appealed to me. I could not ridicule
it into silence. It seemed to take in
my mind the indefinite shape of a clue
to the murder, until at last I felt con-
fident that I could clear up the mys-
tery in which it was shrouded.

I packed my bag and Lought a ticket
to Brounfield. 1 had yet some unfin-
ished business there, and so a good
excuse for going.

Arrived there, I made inquiries con-
cerning the murder. A reward had
been offered for the murderer, but as
yet he had not been captured.

My room was in the second story
of the little hotel. It was a hot night
in July, and although fatigued by my
journey, I could not sleep.

It was perhaps near twelve o’clock,
when the stillness of death seemed
to reign in the house, that I arose and
resolved to seek the balcony for a
breath of fresh air. As I walked out
I saw a man in his shirt-s)eeves, bare-
headed, sitting at the far end, with

involuntary start at my approach.
“Ah,” he said, with something like
a sigh, “out for a breath of fresh air,
eh? It was so plagued hot in the
house, I thought I'd try it out here
myself.”
I do not know that the mun’s man-

| ner would have impressed me if I had
| not seen him in his shirt-sleeves,

but
putting this and that together —the
way he started at my approach — his
nervous, jerky manner of speaking—
and then his being in his shirt-sleeves
—but pshaw, I wore no coat myself.
Who could on such e burning July
night ¢

I do not know whether fate or Pro-
vidence led me to this man buti I do
‘know that a half hour’s conversation
with him made me suspect that he
knew something about the murder of
that poor woman whose body I had
seen_on that memorable morning by
the roadside.

I naturally led the conversation fo
the murder. He did not seem inclin-
ed to talk of it, and soon changed the
subject. But I brought him back to
it by easy stages, until at last, with
a gesture of impatience, he said:

“I don’t care to talk about it; the
authorities are at work on the case,
{and I expect they'll ferret out the
murderer in time.”

The best detectives sometimes blun-
der in their work. I was an amateur
in the business; hence my great con-
fidence in my theories. ““A tall man,”
the woman had said. Here was a tall
man. A tuft of coarse, black bhair
clutched in the dead woman’s palm.
My friend in his shirt-sleeves had
just such hair. These were the men-

mouth justas he wanted to make his

argument most impressive.

tal notes I made while I was talking
with him there on the balcomy.

\ fied at the inquest.
| man in the park again, would she be

his feet on the railing. He gave an |’

,d'sﬂn yom'a stranger here,” I ask-
ed. :
“Not exactly,” he repiied. “I've
been’ in business here a little more
than three months. .I'm a survey-
or.”

We parted for the night, and before
I retired I decided to dismiss my fool-
ish impression of the man and turn
my attention to other matters.

But I could not quite rid my mind
of the idea that in some way or an-
other he was connected with that
murder.

In the morning, after breakfast, he
walked across the street to the post-
office in his shirt-sleeves. I saw him
a dozen tiges that day—always in his
shirt-sleevés. All that week, when;
ever I met the man, he was coat-
less. It seemed to be his habit to go
that way.

I was strangely attracted to him,
and the more I thought of him the
more I felt convinced that he knew
something about the murder.

_He spid he was a surveyor. Perhaps
#hatVsens. the reason he took long |
walks every afternoon. I had seen |
him in the park a dozen times, but he
seldom wore his coat.

I sought the woman who had testi-
1t sbe saw that

able to recognize bim?

She thought she would if she could
see him standing in the same posi-
tion.

I slipped a dollar bill in her hand,
enjoined her to secrecy, and obtained
her promise to be in the park every
evening after that until she met the
man. .

The next day at twilight I saw a
man standing in the park with a coat
on his arm. In his hand hegqpeld a
heavy cane, and appeared to be con-
templating” some object in the dis-
tance.

While he was in this position, the
woman, true to her promise, papsed
hurriedly by, keeping her eyes fixed
on him as she went.

I followed her, and when we were
well out of hearing, she stopped, and
said:

“Before God, I think it's the n'aq'I
saw with Mrs. Huntley. I know him
by his shape.”

I was wild with excitement.

“Do not breathe a word of this to
any one,” was my caution to the wo-
man as I hurried to the squire’s man-
sion, as he was the magistrate.

“Impossible |” he exclaimed, when I
laid the story before him. “That is
Captain Carleton, a surveyor, whose
character is above reproach. It is
true he had paid the dead woman some
attention, but—" .

I interrupted him with an impatient
gesture.

“You are bound to take this wo-
man’s testimony,” I said, ‘“‘and place
this captain under arrest. It mat-
ters not what his character may be.
The woman says it is the man |”

The inspector was called in. ‘“Find
Captain Carleton,” said the squire,
“and tell him I wish to see him im-
mediately, on business.”

It was, perhaps, a full half hour be-
fore the captain put in an appearance,
and when he did the magistrate did
not know what to say (o him.

“Well,” he said, with an inquiring
look, “what can 1 do for’ you?”

The squira said nothing, but looked
appealingly at me.

““We should send for the woman,” I
said.

“What woman ¢’ asked Carleton, ex-
citedly.

“Why, captain,” said the squire, in
a nervous voice, ‘‘there is a woman
here who says that she saw yow with
Mrs. Huntley.”

The man started at the name, and
a faint pallor overspread his face,
which soon changed to an indignant
red. He did not walit for the squire
to finish the sentence, but, stamping
his foot, furiously exclaimed:

“It is @ lie—a black lie; and I'll
strike the man or woman dead who
says it.” P

“Don’t commit another murder,
captain,” I said, placing my hand on
a revolver which I always carried. “I
accuse, you of the crime.”

He sprang forward with a fearful
imprecation, but drew back at the
sight of my weapon, which was level-
ed at his breast.

By this time the room was crowd-
ed with ‘curious villagers, who had
overheard the oaths of the caged
captain.

He was soon secured and taken to
jail. The woman was brought face to
face with him, and he ~owered before
her.

The lock of huir in the dead woman's
hand matched his own exactly, and
finally a confesiion was wrung from
bhim. He had loved the woman, but she
bad repulsed him. He soon found that
she loved another, and on the evening
of the murder he had met her by acci-
dent, and walked with her to the
place where her body was subsequently
found. In a fit of jealous rage he had
choked her to death, though he did
not mean to kill her. -’

The sound of a waggon approaching
had frightened him, and he fled, leay-
ing the body where it was found next
morning.

The captain paid the penalty of his
crime in due course. It was the first
detective work I bad ever done, and
I hope it will be the last. I was not
working for the reward, but the squire
thought I deserved it, and I was five
hundred dollars better off in the bank
when the case was concluded, and 1
left Brounfield.

D e
NEW OCCUPATION FOR WOMEN.,

Pony farming is an alluring occu-
pation for women who have a faney
for horseflesh. One lady in Devon-
shire, England, has for years bought
little Dartmoor ponies, trained them,
and sold them for high prices, Since
polo became of such importance she
devoted her attention to breeding pon-
ies suitable for the ggme and has had
great successes. Ladys Mary and Dor-
othy Hope devote their attention to
little Shetland ponies, and bave their
farm at Edenbridge, Kent. Both ladies
have a wonderful power over little
animals, and . understand their ail-
ments. Their venture, besides afford-
ing them immense interest, is very
successful. They have gained many
prizes. They are capable whips and
drive miniature teams and tandems
with great skill. Success in such 8|
scheme as this demands a love for |
horses and knowledge of them, as
well as capital, energy and patience. |
In this last-named commodity it is ne- |
cessary for a pony farmer to excel,
since miniature horses are efeeeding-
ly difficult to train. i

e |
EVOLUTION.

It is really wonderful, mused the |
deep thinker, how a thing or an en- |
tity will have its beginning, run its |
course, and end exactly as it began.
You follow me, I hope ?

I think I do, replied the worldly one. ‘
For instance, a man will get a jug
and hit it up. Immediately a jag is|
developed, Then he may produce a |
jig, and very likely he’ll wind up in

the jug.

accompaniment of roast beef.

a tablespoonful of butter, a half-tea-

[ cold buttermilk, 1-4 teaspoon soda dis-

E—

HOUSEHOLD.

SLOW-DRYING RAISED BREAD.

Warm the flour in winter. If not
first-class brand, mash two or three
boiled potatoes to mix with it. Cut
into it soft lard, lunip size of egg. Add
salt and 1 heaping tablespoon sugar.
Raise with sponge made as follows :
Scald, flour, 1 qt. or enough to make
batter very stiff. Warm water will
do, but scalding is better. Stir into
this, but not while it is hot enough
to kill the yeast, 11-2 cups yeast, hop
yeast preferred, keep in warm place
till it bas risen very light. Then stir
into the bulk of the flour, 8 or 4 qts,
making it as hard as can be handled
with a spoon. There should be suffi-|
cient.quantity of sponge to mix all the
fiour, but if lengthening be used, warm
sweet milk is better than water. Use
the new milk, or scald the old to pre-
vent its souring the bread, as it will
be apt to do if it is a few hours old.
Of course, do not mix until the scald-
ed milk has had time to cool ‘some-
what. Do not attempt to use enough
flour to knead. (Cover closely while
rising, as you did the sponge while
that was rising, keep in very warm
place, and when it has risen to bil-
lowy lightness, cut it down with a
knife and cover to rise again, and
again be cut down. When it has risen
the third time take onto a flour-dust-
ed board and lightly mold into loaves,
taking care not to knead any flour in
it, Place loaves in covered tins, let
them rise to twice their size, then

ke in moderate oven. The best
yeast for this is of grated raw pota-
toes; scald them with boiling water,
place on stove, stirring constantly till
they are of starchy consistency, add
salt, sugar, pinch of hops, cool a lit-
tle, add yeast for the rising, bottle
tightly,

DOMESTIC RECIPES.

Corn Chowder.—Fry out a large
slice of fat salt pork and slice six pota-
toes and one small onion. Do the
frying in the kettle in which you
make your chowder, and when the
meat is fried to a crisp take it out,
put in the vegetables and just cover
with boiling water. Cook till the
potatoes are done, then add one can
of sweet corn and ua quart of rich,
sweet milk. Season with a piece of
butter the size of an egg, and salt
and pepper to taste. Let just come
to the boiling point, and serve with
crisp crackers.

Hickory-Nut Gingerbread.—One haf
cup each of molasses, brown sugar and
sweet milk; one egg; quarter cup of
butter; one teaspoonful each of soda
and ginger ; hall a teaspoonlul of salt,
and two small cups of flour. Pour the
batter into a shallow pan and strew
the top with pounded hickory-nut
meats mixed with brown sugar.

Walnut Wafers. — Many delicf®usy
cakes are made with the addition of
nut meats. ‘Among them walnut waf-
ers make a pleasing voriety, und some-
thing odd. The rule calis for one cup
of chopped nuts, three tablespoonfuls
of flour, one cup of brown sugar, two
beaten eggs and a pinch of salt. Add
the nuts last. Drop in small quan-
tities on buttered tins,

Yorkshire Pudding.--Allow one and
a half rounded tablespoon(uls of flour
and one-sixth of a teaspoonful of salt
to each egg. Three or four eggs will
make a good-sized pudding. Beat
them very light, add the salt and
tlour graduaily, [beat till perfectly
smooth, then add sufficient milk to re-
duce the batter to the consistency of
cream. Forty minutes before your
roast beef is done pour off wnost of
the fat, turn the batter into tha pan,
return to the oven. Baste a coup.e of
times with the hot dripping, and when
done cut in squares and serve round
the roast. This is a favorite English

Eggs and Tomato.—Put a pint of
canned tomatoes into a sauce-pan, add

spoonful ot salt, and a quarter of a
teaspoonful of pepper. Cook till re-
duced ome-half. Take froms the fire
while you add three well-beaten eggs,
and stir till the mixture thickens like
custard. Pour upon hot buttered toast
and serve for breakfast.

Macaroni au Gratin.—The following
is a well-tested recipe for the fav-
orite macaroni apd cheese. First
break half a pound of macaroni into
two-inch lengths and boil it forty min-
utes in two quarts of boiling water,
adding a teaspoonful of salt. Drain
it and wash it in cold water to remove
the pastiness whicn is objectionable to
many. Have ready a buttered baking
pan and a baif pound ol grated Swiss
cheese. Other cheese can be used. Put
macaroni*and cheese together in alter-
nate layers, seasoning each layer with
salt and pepper. [Finish with the
cheese. Rub together a tablespoonful
of butter and the same of flour, and
cook over the fire; when well mixed
pour in half a pint of cold milk and
stir till smooth and thick. Pour this
over the macaroni. Cover the top with
buttered bread-crumbs and bake twen-
ty mipnutes in a hot oven.

Two-Egg Cake—One cup sugar and
2 eggs, well beaten, stir these togeth-
er, then add 1 tablespoon sweet milk,
a little salt, and last 11-2 cups pas-
try flour, in which 1 teaspoon cream
tartar and 1-2 teaspoon soda have been
well sifted. Flavor with lemon, van-
illa or nutmeg.

Three-Egg Cake.—Three eggs beat-
en to a cream, 11-2 cups sugar, 1-2
teaspoon salt and 1 cup flour; mix
well, then add slowly 2-83 cup boiling
water and lastly 1 scant cup flour in
which 1 level teaspoon soda and 2 of
cream tartar have been sifted. Twen-
ty minutes in a moderate oven is about
right for sponge cake. ;

Pudding Sauce~An excellent pud-
.ding sauce for a cracker plum pudding
is madz in this way: Place 1 cup su-
gar in a bowl, break in 1 egg whole
and beat together thoroughly, heat 1
cup milk to boiling point, then pour
over the egg and sugar and stir them
together, udding nutmeg or vanilla
for flavoring to suit taste. This sauce
should not be made until needed, and
used warm. The recipe came from a
first-class cook and I've used it many
times.

Cream Biscuit.—One rounded tea-
spoon soda, well dissolved in 2 cupse|

zolved in 1 cup sour cream, with| but-
termilk biscuit 1-2 cup soft lard is
sometimes substituted for the thick
cream. In that casé omit the soda,
salt. Sift into a rounded 2 qts flour,

heaping spoons cream tartar, equal to
8 heaping spoons baking powder, and
stir in the liquid. Roll half an inch
thick and quickly place in hot oven.
The lard, when lard is used, should be
left in warm room to soften before
using, then put it into the ffur, but
never melt it.

THIRTY YEARS WITH CANNIBALS

The Ex)erienee of the Rev. Dr. John G,
Paton in the New Mebrides inlunds. o

The career of the Rev. Dr. John G.
Paton, a returned missionary from the
New Hebrides, from the time that he
left Scotland, thirty-one years ago, to
his return to America is a serial story
of adventures and hardships, of escape
from death, almost incredible. And it
was not in the path of conquest or
leading the serried ranks of battle
that Dr, Paton met and surmounted
dangers and .difficultiss end brought
many thousands of ignorant savages
to an understanding of the arts of
civilization, but it was in preaching
the Gospel that Dr. Paton and his as-
sociates wrought their work.

Educated in the parish sohool in
Dumfries, in southern Scotland, and
tinishing a course of study in the
classical and medical departments of
the college at Glasgow, Dr. Paton im-
mediately began work as a city miss-
ionary in Glasgow. His special field
was among the town police, and so ap-
preciative were the policemen of his
eleven years’ labor among them that
upon his departure they gave him a
handsome gold watch, which he now
carries. Dr. Paton had established
clubs and reading circles among the
police, and it is remarked that both
Protestant and Catholic policemen
contributed to the gift. The watch
bears the inscription: “Presented to
Dr. John G. Paton, city missionary, by
the C. Division of the Glasgow Police
as a token of his appreciation of .his
zeal in the promotion of their tempor-
al and eternal welfare, March, 1857,

In 1858 Dr. Patom, accompanied by
his bride of a year, left for the mis-
sionary field in the New Hebrides, .

THE NEW HEBRIDES

are a group of islands in the South
sea, an archipelago of Polynesia, a
chain extending {rom latitude 19 deg.,
south, loagitude 166 deg., east, to lati-
tude 20 deg. south, longitude 170 deg.
east, about five hundred miles long,
and adjacent to the island of Borneo,

Weeks later Dr. Paton arrived at
the Island of Tanna, one of the northe.
ern islands of the group, and landing
began his 'abo:s, For a time the
intrepia missionaries wera unmoiest-
ed, but a white trader visiting the
islands made an unwarrented person-
al attack on Dr. Paton, and followi:
this the savage natives plundered the
house and hardly a day passed with~
out some attempt upon the lives of the
missionaries, compelling them to leave
the islands and seek a refuge with a
native chief in another island, When
the party landed at Tanna.there was
a fine harbor, capable of accommodat.
ing a ldrge pumber of vessels, but an
upheaval of 'the earth completely des.
troyed it, After the escape of the
party from Tapna they were given
shelter for a time with a friendly
chief, but the natives were hostile and
an atfempt was made to escape from
the island in an open boat, but a
roagh sea compelled the gallant work.
ers to land again, . On the following
night the missionaries were assailed
and the house in which they were
stopping burned and the life of Dr,
Paton was attemipted. Dr, Paton, in
speaking of Lhe attack said:

“l defied the natives, and apparent-
ly in answer to my prayer, a tornado
came with incredible swiftness and so
alarmed the natives that they ranm
away and molested us no more.” .

The next day the party ucared by
veasel to Aneityum, an adjo.ning is-
land, one of the missionaries and his
wife dying on board before the port
was reached from the hardships and
dnn:%rl through which they had

passed,
“The mission sed through a ba
tism of blood in mlnning the work f:
South Sea Islands,” said Dr. Paton,
“The population of the group was then
estimated at 150,000, all cannibals,
without clothing, and with no written
language. On Aneityum, where we
did our first work, every widow was
strangled to death the moment her
husband died. Child murder was
common, and children destroyed their
rents when long sick or aged.
elﬁhborlns tribes were often at war
ith each other, and all they killed
were feasted on by the conguerors,
which was also the fate of all ship-
wrecked sailors and strangers who fell
into their hands, while crimes of the
n:ioa‘t revolting character were delight
ed in,
FIVE MISSIONARIES

were murdered and two of them eaten
on Erru 2. A asixth fell by my
side and died in consequence of an
attack u our lives at Tanna, Mem-~
bers of the mission families and many
native teachers with their wives and
children either died or were murder-
ed and eaten by the heathen, Those as-
sociated with me either died or were
killed, leaving me the only missionary
north of Aneityum living to tell the
story, |

“It was thirty-six years ago that
barely escaping with my life I found
my wa{ to Australia and by a con+
siderable effort secured our first! mis-
sion schooner, the Dayspring, and
since then the work has steadily pro-
gressed and Christian influence has
been extended to twenty-two islands,
The Bible has been transiated and is
now vead in twenty-two different lan-
guages and about eighteen thousand
natives have been redeemed from sav-
agery, Out of the savage cannibals,
among whom we were first placed, we
have educated over three hundred na-
tive teachers, The high chief of one
island cheerfully gave up eleven wives
in_obedience to the creed we taught.”

Dr. Paton married a second time in
1862 and now has two sons engaged in
missionary work in the islands. From
one he received a letter containing a
wonderful story, illustrating the de-
votion of the converted natives, It
appears that the chief of an inland
town on ono of the islands invited, Dr,
Paton's son, a few weeks ago, to visit
bhim at his home.  The young minis-
ter, accompanied by one of the native
teachers, started with the chief. The
had oot proceeded far when the chie: é
suddenly turning, levelled his rifle at
the intrepid young missionary. = Diy.
ining the chief's murderous intent the
converted native threw himself be-
tween the mhlionari and the rifle,
receiving the bullet t rough his heart,

* S——
AN EXPLODED THEORY.

Biggs—It's all nonsense about there
being honor among thieves.

Boggs—Yes 1

Biggs—I'm sure of it, I just read
an account of a

one rounded teaspoon soda, and 2

up by foot-pads.

Laths
ng | Paling

Canada Hous"e: |

Corner Wator a-d St. John Sts,
Chatham.
LARGEST HOTEL IN CHATHAM

Every attention paid to
THE COMFORT OF GUESTS

Located in the business centre of the town
Stabling and Stable Attendance firat.pate

Wm, Jabnston,

» Proprietor

The Factory

JOH N McDON AL & CO
(Successors to George Cnssady.)

Manufacturers of Doors, Sashes,Mouldingy
~=AND--- 5
Builders’ Furnisliings generally.
Lumber Planed and Matched to ordw:

BAND AND BOROLL-SAWINC(.

Stock of Dimension and other Lumber
constantly on hand.

East End Factory, Chatham, N. Is.

INSURANCE

The Insurance business heretofore car
ried on by the late Thomas F,
deceased, is continued by the underfignel
who represents the following companie« :
SCOTTISH UNION AND

NATIONAL,

ALBION,
IMPERIAL,
LONDON & LANCASHIRE,
LANCASHIRE,

ATNA,
HARTFORD,
NORWICH UNION
ALLIANCE,
PHCENIX 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 therefore
produce the

Best Photographs.

Whether our patrons be RICH or
SOOR we aim to please every
me.

=IF YOU WANT =
Picture Frames
Photographs or
Tintypes

Come and Bee Us.

Merseroan's Photo Roome

Water Street, Chatham.

w00D GOODS |

WE MANUFACTURE & HAVE
" For Bale

Box-Shooks

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

THOS, W. FLEET,
Nelson.

fedical - Hall

BATH GLOVES
And MITTS
S PONGE S

A Beautiful Line of

Toilet Soaps

rom Five Cents to One Dollar pe
Oake

Just Arrived

AT

Tackenzie’s Medical Hall

CHATHAM, N.B.

Headq_tla,rters

the Headquarters for ° Drugs, Patent
Medicines and 'l;;llot articles is at
t

NEWOASTLE DRUG 8TORE
We have on and now, as usual, &

Large & Fresh Supply

of the gizﬂ'cnt l‘lrnh‘lombu-\lmuu,
C Syry onics, Dyspepsia,
%l{oum’;tlc‘:.kldm , Asthms,
and Catarrh Cures.
ALSO A LARGE STOCK OF
Tooth Brushes, Hair Brushes, Combs,
Tooth Powders and Pastes, Perfumes
and Soaps,

Our perfames and soaps are the flnest lo
tows, and as we have a very large assort
ment of Soaps, we will offer them at spee-
inl prices. 0

Waealso call your attention to oug Cigars,
Tobacse Puaybu. Oigar and Cigarette
Holders, ote.

NEWOCASTLE DRUG STORE.

E, L, STREET - Propriotor,

MACKENLZIE'S

QuinineWi ne
and Iron

THE BEST TONIC AND_
~-BLOOD MAKER-

800 Bottles
e Guaranies it 8t

plumber being ‘held |

Macksnsie's Modioal Hall

i GHATHAM, N. B

illespie;



