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

subsciiber is ppepared | to: firnish
for building and other purposes. .’

Apply to <
1 L. PWEEDIE,

the office’sf L. J. Tweedie.

BG. B.FRASER

AITORNEY & BARRISTER
NOTARY PUBLIC.
AGEN'T FOX THE

o —AND— A
E"ANTILE FIRE INSI,}JR&NCE 00.

CARD.

P

R. A. LAWLOR,
Barisor-At-Law

e Salicior Conveyancer Notary Pabll, Ete

Chatham, N. B.

© MERCHANTS. «

ruce Lumber, Laths & Anthracite
: Coal.
1ag BROAD STREET,
Cor. South Street, NEW YORK
: d and Consig
Solicited. %

DRS. G.J. & H. SPROUL
% SURGEON DINTISTS.
. Teeth extracted without pain by the use
:_‘l Nitrous Oxide Gas or other Anaes-
. A:izcinl Teeth -‘et ia Gold, Rubber and
o L gt

preservation and regulating o
“geeth

the natural

Also Crown and Bridge work. All work
guaranteed in every réspect.
Ollc:l.q in Chatham, Befison Block. Tele-
o 53¢
In Newcastle opposite Square, ever J.
G. Kethre's Barber Shop. Telephone No.6

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

(.. STOVES
[ e—ctrowere_ HALL-AND PARLOK

STOVERt low prices. T " CBunPlarine Sith Bas & Copat ¥ Vess
: %",’g ;E,

s

PUMPS! PUMPS!!

Sinks, Iron Pipe, Baths, Creamers 1ii
very best, also Japanned stamped and
plain tinware .in_ endless variety, all o
the best stock, which I will sell low fo
cash.

A. C. Melean, Chatham.
- INPROVED PREMISES

sust artived and on S:le at
J X 2 » .
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

GROCERIES AND PROVISIONS

" R. Flanagan

ST. JOHN STREET, CHATHAM

Spegtacles

T p—

The undermentioned advantages are
claimed for MacKenzie's spectacies.
1st—That froms the peculiar coustruction
of the Glasses they Assist dnd Preserve the
_sight, rendering frequent changes ug
écessary. : 5
"zna——‘:lyhnt they coafer a brilliancy and
idistinctness 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 ten’&method. and is
Pyge, Hard and Brilliant and not liable to
_scratched.
hat the frames in which they are
whether in Gold, Silver or Steel, are
* of the finest quality and finish, and guar-
anteed perfect in every respect.
The evenings are here and you will
of good 80 eoms to
and be properly fitted er
charge.

- 2 J. D. B. F. MACKENZIE,
Batham, N.B., Sept. 24, 1898.
weekly.
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MIRAMICHI FOUNDR
STEAM ENGINE AND BOILER WORK:
Chatham, N. B.

JOSEPH M RUDDOCK, PRCPRIETO

St<am Engines and Boilers, Mill Machinery of all kinds:
. Steamers of any size coxstructed & furnished complete.

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

CAN DIES.

Of All Xinds.

DESIGNS, PLANS AND ESTIMATES FURNISHED ON APPLICATION.

|
ONE CHR
There was a bright fire burning ig
the grate and the soft fragrance of
violets 1n the pretty room, Over the
mantel hung the brave face of Sir Gal-
ahad, with his snow-white steed, dark
foliage behind them, and paler clouds,
. showing up the steadfast look on the
knight's noble countenance. The girl
on the crimson covered sofa raised her
eyes to the picture once or twice, and
then sighed a little, though a smile
succeeded the sigh each time. She
was very pretty, too, with lovely,
shimmering hair and violet-blue eyes,

but the delicate features were too
fragile for perfect health, and the

#

tiny hands were white and waxen as |

palest marble, and she was a éripple,
“so that ends it all!” she said of her-
self, with a frankness very sad and yet

Iron Pipe Valvesand Eittings very childlike.

She took the darkest view of the
' case, her friends told ber sometimes,
for the great doctor, who was deeply
interested in her somewhat complicat-
ed ailments, was distinctly hopeful at

MONARCH

THEY NEVER LET GO,
AND TAKE NO OTHERS.

AN

KERR & ROBERTSON,
SAINT JQHN N. B.

N. B.—IN Stock anD To ARrkiVvE 100 Dozen K. & R. AxEs.

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 moted Hroughout the
'cds_m(r_\'._ Ail work personally supervised: ~ Satisfaction guaranteed. = Send
for estimates before ordering elsewhere.  Mill Supplies, Fittings, Pipe,
eic., in stock and to order. g !
100 Tons,

Repairs effected wi d&;:&gh ¢
Jas. G. Millexr.

Paints, Oils, Varnishes and Hardware

Ready-Mixed Paints, all shades, including the Celebrated

Weatherx» and Waterproof
THE. BEST EVER MADE.

School Blackboard Paint.

Gioss Carriage Paint, requires no Varnishing.

Graining Colors, all kinds,

Graining Combs, Dry Colors, all shades.

Gold Leaf, Gold Bronze, Gold Paint. i

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 Qil. i

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.

Varnisues, Elastic Oak, Carriage, Copal, Demar, Furniture Hard Oil |
Finish, Pure Shellac, Drirs. * '

Jointers’ and Machinists’ Tools, a specialty.

Special attention to Builders’ Materials in Tocks, Knobs, Hinges, eto

Sheet Lead and Zine, 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 Refined Iron, $2.50 per 100 Ibs.

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

White Mountain Ice Cream Freezers, $1.90- Clothes Wringers,
$2.50. Daisy Churns, $3.75.

Cart and Waggon Axies, Cow - Bells, Wire Screen Doors, Window |
Sercens, Green Wove Wire 14¢c. yd., Barbed Wire Fencing, Counter Scales |
Weigh Beams, Steelyards, Carpet Sweepers, Blastiug Powder and Fuse, |
Sporting Powder, Guns, Revolvers. To arrive from Belgium 35 Single and |
Double Barrel Breach Loading Guns. :

Barber's Toilet Clippers, Horse Clipners, Lawn Shears, Accordions, |
Violins, Bows and Fizings.

Farming Tools, All KXKinds

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

Guards, 35c. each, Rivets, Oilers. |
My Stock of General Hardware is complete in every branch and too
nzmerous to mention. !
All persons requiring goods in my line will save money by calling on |
e, as they will find my prices away down below the lowest, prove this by |
calling. !

J. R. GOGGIN.

Mower Sections, 70c. doz.
" “

FLOUR AND FEED

DEPOT.
At the Old Stand Cunard Steeet,

Shorts
Bran
Cornmeal ’
Oracked Feed
ON WOOD, LINEN, COTTON, OR

| Hay and Oats

a8 e Wi E A STRANG)

Job Printing

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

T R S

WE PRINT—

e,
Miramich! Advance Job Printing Offcs

CHATHAM, NEW RRUNSWICK

Steel Wire Nails,

Millee's Foundey & Nachine Works

bheart, and that is always a good sign.
But she would never sing as she had
sung in the old days, like a lark ris-

ing from his bed in the yellow corn |

land, above the sea, pouring out a
flood of wouderful wild melody, all his
heart’s story of love and thankfulness
and praise, or like a wave on the gold-

en margin of ihe shining sands, plain- |

tive and plashing and sinking into sil-
ence with a long-drawn sigh.

For a little while she had come and
: sung the ‘people

happy wistfulness and sweet remem-
! bering. She had smiled and changed

the tune, and they were all children

! again, swinging under the pink and
white apple blossoms, and amid the
! scented May, and the cuckoo oalled
from the fragrant pine wood, and the
i thrush sang in the swaying beeches,
and then had come silence.

One night at a great concert there
had been an alarm of fire—nothing
serious, and almost nobody hurt, ex-
cept the little white-robed singer

| aloneon the curtained piatform. where
i the lights were hurriedly extinguish-
{ ed, 50 that she could oot find her way
| out.

She had fallen then, and huart herself
hadly, so badly that she stirred not
from where she fell until they came
later and found the small crushed heap
of satin and flowers, all scented and
pale and broken.

And then they carried her away to
an hospital, and some one else sang at
the next concert and received the
plaudits of the audience and the bou-
: quet, of white roses which would have
~BeER - heretod.. * Sl el :

And the neWwspupers - deplored her
loss to the corcert-room and said it
was very sad.

It was very sad—very sad indeed, to
the girl in the long ward, where the
white-capped nurses vame and went
and spoke tenderly to her as they

passed, but she bore a brave heart
through it all. = She asked who was
singing at Bristol that night, and
when they told her she only smiled
and saic that her successor would be
glad of suck a good opportunity, and
, that she hoped she would do well, and
! I believe that she meant it, too.

And then came the after time—the
| days when she was belter, and yet not

SIS O

who listened into |

A SUDS
sound of merry footsteps came

“I shall be all right directly,” she
nn.sw’e.red recklessly, heedless of her
(aunt’s frown and sigh, and when he
asked questioningly, and a little ner-
vously, “And then?” she answered
quickly and lightly, “And then! Oh,
i work again, and lots of it, I hope, if
i Miss de Vere hasn’t stolen everyone's
heari from poor little me I”

So there was nothing left for him
to do but to say “good by,” with a
glimpse of his violets on the little
table at his dear one’s side.

“How foolish you are, Ernestine!”
her aunt said, crossly, when he had
gone. ““Anyone can see how dearly he
loves you, and yet you are playing
with. him still—now that he is a bet-
ter parti than ever,” she added to her-
self, though her quick-witted niece
caught the words at once.

{ “Why is he more eligible now ?’ she
i answered languidly. *1 thought as
(squire he was the great man of the
i country long ago.”
“He has fresh fortune now, you silly
1,” the old lady said, taking up her
) Rnitting.
|estate, and 1 don't know bow much
imom.y. Let me see—that uncle was
| connected with my father’s tamily
i through the Trevelyans, and then ida
| Trevelyan married”—and the good iady
| went calmly through a string of names
and marriages, and conpections which
pleased her greatly, though Ernpestine
never listened to one.

She would never marry anyone who
proposed to her from pity—come what
would. And when he did ask her —

| very gently and humbly—with a world
of pleading in his honest voice, and
wistfulness and love in his eyes, if she
could not love him now a little, and
try to love him more hereafter, with a
sudden pain at her lLeart, nevertheless
she only laughed, and told bim that she
was nearly well now, and he mustn’t
pity her any more—thougn she loved
his flowers dearly. She had found her
,unknown lover out by then.

And for the second time they drift-
ed apart again.

i

L] L ® L] ® .

|
|
‘ 8
| One Obristmas meve the snow fell
! softly over the city, making it pure
f and beautiful, and the people came and
| wenti on their happy marketing, with
: prosents for the children and greetings
! and good will. But in the dingy house
! in a side street, poor little Ernestine
i wendered where to-morrow’s fire was
| ta come from, and if her one or two
i music pupils would pay their little
| sum to-might. She was teaching music
| and singing now—from her chair dir-
i eciing the awkward girls in their
| studies—a worn, plaintive little figure,
{ with- only a glimpse of its old gayety
! left.
| 'The kindly aunt was dead, and stran-
i gers reigned in the prim house, and
showed no inclination to keep the
; nipce that had come to them with the
' olil lady’s property.
" And Ernestine had fled at onee—to

a ilife of hardship and privation, and

| yet independence, which pleéased the
! ye¢: unbroken spirit and the brave
' hieart.
' The doctor had been right; she was
belter, though still far from strong,
; and she worked her hardest in the nar-
rowed aphere, for the beautiful, fairy-
like voiee had failed her, and was now,
though sweet and true as ever, very
weak and feeble.

Amnd it was Christmas eve. and others
were meeting with old friends, and
langhing and wishing them a happy
wnd—out -in—~the street the
and
went, while ghe sat on alone.

The pupil for whom she waited, came
at last, and practise’ a song that she
wished to sing at some festive gather-
ing, and then she, too, hu-ried away
without a thought of the few whillings
that would have made the murrow
brighter for another. . She did n~t
mean to be unkind, and she wished
Ernestine a happy Christmas as she
hastily' put on her hat and ran away.

“Have ] kept you waiting 8" the lit-
tle teacher heard .her say to some one
outside, and then there was more
laughter, and quick footsteps passed
the window in a little whirl of ques-
tions and answers aud happy mirth.

And the lamp burned very low on
the table, and the fire sank and sank,
and Froestine sobbed over the open

“His unecle icft him a great !

L

INDIAN TATTOOING.

it Was a Universal Custom With the Abeo-
rigines of Old Loulsiann.

Tatiooing was a universal
among the Indians of old Louisiana
with both sexes.
possessed a significance attaching to
their career as warrious, and their tat-
100 marks were testimonials of dis-
tinction ; with the women it seems to
have been mereiy a matier of adorn-
ment. From their girihood
men caused themselves to be tattooed
on the face. Sometimes it was a line
of tattooing across the Lop of the nose
sometimes the line was up and down

custom

the chin, and not unfrequently the en-
vire upper part of the body was thus
marked.

The young men of the nation aiso
subjected themseives to the tatloving
process by being tattooed first on the
nose, like the women, and not until
they had given evidence t heir
courage were they priviieged to receive
tattoo marks on any other part of the
This testimony of their merit
a3 warriors was reserved for them
vhen they had distinguished them-
selves in war by killing an enemy in
battie or by bringing with them trom
the fietd of carnage the scaip of an
enemy taken in tne right. When they
nad thus giver evidence of
worihiness 1o be ranked amorg the
warriors they had the right to tattoo
their bodies with emb.ems and figures
irlustrauive and commemorative of the
inciden. in which they had proved
their valor.

Every man and wowman among the
[ndians yielded to the arbitrary
custom ot tattooing, but the warriors,
above all, were carried away by this
sort of vanity, and not ome of that
ciass by any chance allowed his op-
poriunity to receive this patent of
knighihood to pass by neglected. One
of the ordinary methods adopted by
a warrior to commemorate a heroic
deced in battie, in which he possibly
had killed or in some way overcome an
enemy, was to cause a tomahawk to
be tattooed upon his right shoulder,
and under it the hierogiyphical sign
of the nation to which belonged the
congquered man.

The operation of tattooing required
considerabie fortitude to be borne
without so much as wincing. A design
was first drawn on the skin, and this
design was then pricked with six
needles, firmly fastened on a line n
a flat piece of wood. After this fine-
ly powered charcoal was rubbed into
the punciures made by the needles,
leaving an 1neflfaceable print of the
design. The operation caused much
inflammation, and sometimes fever,
which brought on severe sickness in
case the patient was neglected while
the swelling lasted, While the sick-
ness remained the only food given was
Indian corn, and warer was the only
drink.

of

budy.

GEN. WHITES V. C.
file Won BMis Way to Distincilon in &
Nighland Regiment.

Among the men it |

the wo- !

| have

their |

The W ! s

Christmas comes but once a year, it
is true, but it is a matter for thanks-
giving that it comes that once to
everybody, high or low, rich or poor,
millionuire or tramp, king or beggar.
Eveu to those who have no turkey, nor
mince pie, nor even where {o .lay their
head—even to the poor little waifs and
sirays of childhood who have no kind
friends to fill their suspended stock-
ings with toys and oon bons, or who
Do stockings to suspend, the
;day itself comes just the same, and
{ upon the saddest heart and the poor-
est, most blighted life, it sheds some-
i thing of that sweet feeling of peace
'on earth, good will to all mankind,
i which it ushered into the world nearly
| 1900 years ago, when a lovely baby boy
, was born away over in Bethlehem, and
i his beautiful young maiden mother
; cradled him in a manger.

Centuries ago two plain people stop-

| ped at a village barn after a walk of
j;eighty miles, too long a trudge for one
{in poor health. No lords of state
{ awaiting in ante-chamber, as when
; other kings are born; no messengers
| mounted at the doorway ready to her-
ald the advent from city to city ; no
medioal skill in attendance ; no satin-
lined cradle to receive the infantile
guest, but 2 monarch born in the hos-
telry called the House of Chim Ham.
The night with diamonded finger
pointing down to the place; the door
of heaven set wide open to look out;
from orchestral batons of light drip-
ping the oratorios of the Messiah; on
lowest doorstep of heaven the min-
strels of God discoursing of glory and
good willt

Soon after the white-bearded astrolo-
gists kneel,.and from leathern pouch
chink the shekels,
sacks exhale the frankincense and

ioosened star, the escaped doxology of
celestials, the chill December night
aflush with May morn, our world a
| lost star, ana another star rushing
i down the sky that night to beckon the
1wavnderer home again, shall yet make
{all the nations xeep Christmas.

I have always rejoiced that Christ
was born on a December night. Had
it been the month of May—that is the
season of blossoms; had he been born
in the month of June—that is the sea-~
i son of roses; had he been born in the
month of July—that is the season of
 great harvests; had he been borm in
the month of Septembepr—that is the
season of ripe orchards; had he been
born in the month of Oetober—that is
| the seasom of upholstered forests. But
| be was boru in the month of Decem-

Sit George White, whe commands-the-{ber, when therc are no flowers bleom-—

and from open |

| rustle out the bundles of myrrh. The !

Natal forces, is an lrish officer, who | ing out of doors, and when all the har-
did all his regimental service and won { vests that have not been gathered up
his way to distinction in a Highland | have perished, and when there are no
regiment, says Mainly About People. | fruits ripening on the hill, and when
Like Buller, he wears that coveted “bit | the leaves are drifted over the bare
of bronze,” the Victoria Cross. He won | @arth.

e s i . It was in closing December, that he
it io Afghanistan, in the hard-fought { g jorn to show that this is a Christ
baitle of Charasiah, twenty yearsago. { for people in sharp blast, for people

well—unable to do anthing for herself, piano and the scattered music scores.
and, yet well enough to leave the hos- Quite suddenly her utter loneliness
: pital and the kindly care of the good bLroke upon her, and the strong soul

i animation gleamed in her pretty eyes.

nurses.

Al relative, good hearted and gener-
ously inclined, gave ber shelter and
treated her tenderly, yet with strong
disapproval of the public life that the
poor, pale girl had led. “A woman is
meant to live in her own home,”. the
benevolent lady said, drawing upon
her little store of maxims for the bene-
fit of her sister’s child.

And Ernestine listened and smiled

though her heart felt heavy as lead.

Then the thought of the

back.
There was one who had gome before
fascination of her beautiful vaice
dawned upon her, one who had offer-
ed, her his all if she would love bhim
too.

And his kindly eyes bad charmed her
and his tender voice had thrilled her
through and through, till she forgot
everything in the joy of being belov-
ed, but with the waking knowledge of
her power she began to chafe under the
silken bonds of love. She yearned to
stretch her dainty wings and soar, and
her little world seemed small and nar-
rowed and trivial. Aund so the differ-
ence began and so it ended. Andt he
daisied meadows above the way of love

past came

the stately palms that screened her
as she sang.

“[ don’t mean to settle down in a
little, sleepy town all my life,” she had
said, petulantly, as an April shower.
“I want to make somebody, you all,
proud of me. 1 have a chance; why
shouldn’t: I take it?#”

Yes, it was true, the chance and the

she chose fame.
And now? She turned away from

dainty shoulders. Where was fame
now? Another’s name shone on the
concert party’s bills—and very splen-
didl bills they were, too—in her place. |
Amother, voice sang, perhaps, the very |
songs, new songs all of them, that she !
had. practised so often, and with such
varying delicacy of expression. An-
other won the murmur of applause
thatt was wont to be hers. i

And she lay here, on the comfortable
sofa that was her aunt’s, by the warm
fire, with nothing in the stiff, but ex- :
pensive room, her own, save the bunch
of violets in the little green vase yon-
der. Who sent her those, by the way ?

Thea thought was a new one, and di-
verted the other vexed strain for a :
while.

Some listener, perhaps, who had not .
yet forgotten her in the siren voice of ;
somebody else, and Ernestine blessed |
the unknown donor for the kind!y |
thought of her. |

And with the pleased smile still lin-
gering on her face, the door opened, ;
and the friend of olden days entered,

quaint rectory in the North Countrie. |

He was very kind and gentle in his
manner, and the girl’s high spirit rose
to the occasion, until the rose color
mounted to her cheek and the flash of

“He should never think her despon-
dent, beaten. crushed !” she said proud-
ly to herself as they laughed and chat-
tered over the days gone by and the
people of old times. But of the future
not a word, nor of the immediate past,
until, as he was leaving, and her aunt
stood with them, he ventured to say
:.hat' he noped she would soon be bet-
ter.

failed at last.

L L ® L - -

A light shone in from the passage,
and; a firm footstep crossed the room,
Some one stood by her—kind, brave,
protecting—holding her cold hand in
his own, calling her every pet name
he could think of; then he took her
poor little face between his hands and
kissed the dropping mouth. And she
clung to him in her happiness, laugh-
ing and crying together—overcome by
the scent of the great bunch of violets
that he had brought for her—dazzled
at her swift delight at seeing bim once
more!

And when onoe he had calmed her,
and she sat to talk with him as n
the olden days, he told her that he had
oome to her for sympathy. ““1 have
lost some money,” he said, “and you
wouldn’t marry me when | was rich,
but now I bardly like to ask you, dar-
ling, and yet—and yet—"

The delicate face was flushed and
quivering with joy, the dawnty f{ips
were parted like rosebuds, the little
hands played nervously on her knee.
“Do ask me, please,” a tiny voice said,
coaxingly, and he took her into lus

! changed to the crimson-hung walls anq Protecting arms—aund kept her there.

And the violets breathed their sweet-
ness over the quiet room, and the fire
flames burned slowly, slowly down,
and the lovers talked of the new glad

life.

s L] L Ld

“You have deceived me a little,” the
bride said to her husband in the gold-
en days thereafter, “and you are not

| opportunity offered—love or fame, and Poo¥ at all!”

“But I did lose some money—and 1
am glad of it, for your sake, my

! the cozy fire with a shrug of her sweet,” he answered, tenderly.

And she gathered pale Christmas
roses for her hair, and gave him one.

————
MONTHS OF MADNESS.

Contrary (o the general opinion,
more people go mad during the sum-
mer months than in the usually
gloomy and dull months of November,
December and January, when times
are bad and the general conditions ap-
pear more conducive to insanity. Not
only in this country, but in many oth-
ers, it is found that more people go
mad during May, June and July than

| during any other portion of the year, |

and that suicide which is due to some

form of insanity—is also more preva-

lent during the summer.

THE UNATTAINABLE.

Oh, that 1 had the wings of a dove!
she exclaimed, and sighed and sigu
ed.

The Fates

i as he had entered long ago into that gances

She’s a blame-sight more likely to
get crow’s feet, observed the
speaking among themselves.

This fable teaches uy the unwisdom
of hankering too hard for the unat-
tainah'e.

A SLY DIG.

Mrs. Henpack— No doubt the an-
cients were considered wise because
there were fewer temptations in those
days.

Henpeck—Why, my dear, the propor-
tion of women in the world must
have been about the same.

exchanged meaning |

Fates, |

White told the Gocdons that be Count-
ed on them to carry a hill with the
bayonet. Up they went, twocompanies
in front, two more insupport, and the
Gazette tells what followed, in record-
ing White’s ciaim to the cross. ‘‘Ad-
vancing with two companies of his re-
giment,” it says, “and climbing from
one steep ledge Lo another, he came
upon a body of the enemy strongly
posted, and outnumbering his force by
eighteen to one. His men being much
exhausied, and 1mmediate action being
necessary Major White took a rifie
and going ou by himself, shot dead the
jeader ol the enemy.” When White
fired the Afghan was rushing upon
him sword in hand, trying to bring
his men to the charge. If they had
come on mere weight of numbers might
have hurled the handful of Highland-
ers down the hill. But the fall of the
fanaiic chief produced something like
a panic among hispeople, and the
Highlanders, cheering wildly for their
heroic leader, rushed on with levelled
bayonets. All was over in a few mo-
ments. A
deadly rifles of the victors were busy
shooting down the flying foe. On ths
occasion he would have won the Vic-
{oria Cross, and also at Candahar,
when, charging again at the head ot
the Gordons, he captured ome of the
enemy's guns. Sir George White
is a tall, soidierly-looking man, with
a handsome face and a very charming
manner that has won him hosts of
friends. He has had always in his fa-
vour a remarkabiy strong constitution
and is still, to use the popular phrase,
“as hard as nails.” About a year ago
when another distinguished general
was temporarily invalided through a
bad fall, a friend of both remarked to
White that he doubted if the injured
officer would ever again be fit to
mount a horse, for he had broken lus
leg in six places. ““Why should he not
get well,” said White, cheerily, ““he has
only broken his leg in six places. I once
broke one of mine in seven, and 1 don’t
think I am any the worse for it.”
————————
GEN. SIR CHAS. WARREN.
o

He H.s Been Appoinied to Commund the

Fifth Infaxtry Division in 8, Afrie:s.

General Sir Charles Warren, who has
been appointed chief of the Fifth
Infantry division ordered to Cape
Town, is nearly sixity years of age and
| has seen considerabie service in South
i Africa. When seventeen years of age
{ he entered the Royal Engineers. Since
that time he has occupied the positions
of assistant instructor and chief in-
structor at the Schoo! of Military Engi-
i neering and the School of Gunnery for
severa] years. Laler, heacted as Royai
, Commssioner for laying down the
boundary line between Grinqualand
{and the Orange Free State. As a
jmajor he commanded the

land

i rebellion, Bechuanaland war,
| and

northern border
1877-79, receiving the medal and clasp,
mention in despatches and promotion
to  Brevet LieutCol. He served
throughout the kgyptian war! of 1882,
! receiving (he medal, Khedive's star,
i third-cfass medjidie, and the decora-
tion of K. C. M. G. He commanded the
! second Bechuanaland expedition of
. 1884-85, receiving the decoration of G.
{C. M. G. From 1886 to 188% he was
{ Chief Commissioner of the Metropoli-
| tan Police, commanded the troops of
| the Siraits Settlement, 1889 to 1894,
| and the troops of the Thames district
|fmm 1895 to 1898

The ridge was won, and the |

Diamond |
Fields Horse 1nt he Kaffir war, Griqua- !

expedition of |

| under clouded sky, for people with
frosted hopes, for people with ther-
| mometer below zero, for people snow-
|ed under. That is the reason that he
| is so often found among the destitute;
| you can find him on any night coming
| off the moors; you can see him any-
i night coming through the dark lanes
j ot the city; you can see him putting

‘his havd ynder the fainting head in-

| the pauper’s ocalbia-“~He

{ how the wind whistled around the car-

|avansary in Bethlehem that Decem-

i ber might, and he is in sympathy with
all those who, in their poverty, hear

| the shutters clatter on a cold night.

Christ’s ¢radle was as wonderful as
{ his cross. On that first Christmas he
{had oaly two friends. They were his
parents, No satin-lined cradle, no deli-
cate attentions, but straw, and the
cattle, and the coarse joke and ban-
ter of the camel drivers. No wonder
the mediasval painters represent the-
oxen as kneeling before the infant
Jesus, for there were no men there at
that time to worship. From the depths
of that poverty, he rose, until to-day
he is honored throughout all Christen-
dam, and sits triumphant on the im-
perial throne in heaven.

What name is mightiest to-day in

Christendom? Jesus. Who has more
friends on earth than any other be-
ing? Jesus. Before whom do the
most thousands kneel in chapel and
churchi and cathedral the world over?
Jesus. From what depths of poverty
to what heights of renown! And so
let all those who are poorly started re-
member that they can not be more
poorly: born than was our Christ.
. Do you know that the vast major-
ity of the world’s deliverers had barn-
like birthplaces? Luther, the eman-
cipator of religion, born among the
mines; Shakespeare, the emancipator of
literature, born in a humble home at
Stratford-on-Avon; Columbus, the dis-
coverer of a world; born in poverty
at Genoa; Hogarth, the discoverer of
how to make art accumulative and ad-
ministrative of virtue, born in an hum-~
ble home at Westmoreland ; Kisto and
Prideaux, whose keys unlocked apart-
ments in the Holy Secriptures  which
had never been entered, born in want,
nine out of ten of the world’s deliv-
ererd born in want.

I stir your holy ambitions this
Christmas with these thoughts of the
world’s first Christmas, to tell you
that although the whole world may
be opposed to you, and inside and out-
side of your occupation or profession
thera may be those who would hinder
your ascent, on your side and enlist-
ed in your behalf are the sympathetio
heart' and almighty arm of one, who,
on the night of the world’s first
Christmas, about 1900 years ago, was
isvrapped in swaddling clothes and
laid in 1« manger. Oh, what splendid
eacouragement for the poorly started.
Our world has plenty of sympathizers!
| Our world is only a silver rung of a
great ladder. at the top of which is
your Father’s house. No more stellar
solitariness for our world; no other
friendless planeis spun out into space
to freeze, but a world in the bosom of
divine paternity. A star harnessed to
{ A manger.

—— e
! THE BOOMERANG.

{ The Australian aborigines are not
| the only users of the boomerang, nor
| were they the first to use that
The Egyptians knew all
{about it, just as they seem to have
{ known all about everything else. At
| the present day the boomerang is used
‘iby some American Indian tribes, and
{ by the Dmavidian races of the Indian
| Peninsula. The missile used by the
ilnst named differs in that it is thick.
{er than the usual form and does not
{ return to the thrower. Tne return of

the hoomerang is due to the action
{ of the wind, the shape of the weapon
|l and the manner in which it is thrown.

{ missile.

|Canada H‘ou.sel;”

Corler Watge_ard St Jon Sts,
chaﬂem ;

Every attention paid to
THE COMFORT OF GUESTS.

Locaged in the business centre of the toswn
Stabling and Stable Attendance first-rate

‘Wm, Johnston,

Proprietor

The Factory

JOHN McDONALD & CO
(Successors to George Cassady.)
Manufacturers of Doors, Sashes, Mouldings
~—AND—

Builders' Furnishings generally.
Lumber Planed and Matched to ord.:

BAND AND SCROLL-SAWIN(:-

Stock of Dimension and other Lumbe:
constantly on hand.

East End Factory, Chatham, N. B.

INSURANCE

The Insurance business heretofore car.
ried on by the Jate Thomas F. Gillespie,
deceased, is continued by the undersizned
who represents the following companies :
SCOTTISH UNION AND

NAT'ONAL,

ALBION,
IMPERIAL,
LONDON & LANCASHIRE,
LANCASHIRE,
ZETNA

HARTFORD,
NORWICH UNION
ALLIANCE,
PH(ENIX OF LONDON,
MANCHESTER

JAS. G. MILLER

Mark You !

We have the BEST Studio, BES1
assistants and the largest and mowt
varied EXPERIENCE,; and use only"
the BEST materials and therefore

produce the .

Best Photographs.

Whether our patrons be RICH or
I:OOR we aim to please every
time.

—IF YOU WAN_T-— ‘
Picture Frames
Photographs or
Tintypes

Come and Bee Us.

Memsorean’s Photo Roome

Water Str-t, Cha i

" For Sale
Laths

Paling

' Box-Shooks i
'Barrel Heading .~
| Matehed Flooring
Matehed Sheathing

' Dimensioned Lumbep
‘Sawn Speuce Shingles,

THOS, W. PLEET,
Nelsow,

Medical - Hall

BATH GLOVES
And MITTS
s PONGE S

A Beautiful Line of ’

Toilet Soaps

“rom Five Centa to One Dollar pe:
Cake
AT

CHATHAM, N.B.

Headq_l_l_a.rters

The Headquarters for - Drugs,  Patent
Medicines and Toilet articles is at
~ -the

NEWOASTLE DRUQ 8TORE

We have on and now, as usual, a

farge & Fresh Supply
of the different L’lrnhiombl.inimo’nh,
(o S, g ics, Dyspepsis,
?mmirl‘i’c?l(ir"ney. Az!hmn,
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 speec-
ial prices.

Wealso call your attention to our Cigars, .
Tobacee Pouches, Cigar and Cigarette
Holders, etc.

NEWCASTLE DRUG STORE.

B, L, STREET Peo

MACKENZIES

50c Bottles -
We @Guarantes 1t as

Mackensie's Modioal Hall

OHATHAM, N. B '

W00D GOODS |

WE MANUFACTURE & HAVE

Just Arrived <

LARGEST HOTEL IN ‘afﬂ'ﬁm

i,

£ . :

Hackenzie's Medical Hall :

—BLOOD MAKER--




