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The “ MIRAMICHI ADVANCE "
Chatham. Miramichi,
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er) at UNE DOLLAR A YEAR, pay
in advance
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tter, space is secured year, or
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made th::ﬂn with the publieher. :
The *MisaMicui ADVANCE™ having it's

larg" circulat‘on distributed principaily in the
Counties of Kent, Northrmrer and, Gloucester
and Restigouche, New Brunawick and in Bn-
aventure and Gaspe, Quebec in communities
engaged in Lumbering, Fishing and Agricul-
tural nmlon‘tll’ou superior inducements to
vuelne ddress o
o Edlw?‘ Miramichi Advance, Chatham. N.B

Robert Murray

BARRISTER-AT-1. AW,
wW Public, Tnsurance Agent,

& ETC., BTC., ETC.
Chatham, N.B

Building 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.

G- B.FRASER

ATTORNEY & BARKISTER
NOTARY PUBLIC.
AGENT FOR THE
NORTE BRITISELD

——AND—
MERCANTILE FIRE INSURANCE CO.

CARD.

oy

R. A. LAWLOR,
Barrister-At-Law

Sollciter Conveyancer Notery Public,Etc
Chatham, N. B.

Homan & Puddington

SHIP BROKERS iND COMMINSION
MERCHANTS.

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

Correspondence and Consignments
Solicited.

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

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

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

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

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

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

Adams House

Adjoining Bank of Montreal.
Wellington St. Chatham, N,B.
This Hotel has been entirely Refurnished

throughout and every possible arrange-
ment is made to ensure the comfort of

guests, Sample Rooms on the
premises.

TEAMS will be in attendance on the ar-
rival of all trains.

GOOD STABLING, &e.

THOS. FLANAGAN,

PROPRIETOR.

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

e

STOVES

COOKING, HALL AND PARLOR
STOVES at low prices.

PUMPS! PUMPS!!

Sinks, Iron Pipe, Baths, Creamers the
very best, also Japanned stamped and
plain tinware in endless variety, all of
the best stock, which I will sell low for
cash.

A. 0. McLean, Chatham.
IMPR()VEI] PREMISES

Just arrived and on Sale at

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

GRO@RIES AND PROVISIONS.

R. Flanagan

ST. JOHN SIREET, CHATHAM

pectacles

ée undermentioned advantages are
claimed for MacKenzie's spectacles.

ist—That from the peculiar construction
of the Glasses they Assist and Preserve the
sight, rendering frequent changes un-
necessary.

2nd—-That 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.

4th—That the frames 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.

The long evenings are here and you will
want a pair of good glasses, so come to
the Medical Hall and be properly fitted or

no charge.
J. D. B, F. MACKENZIE.
Chatham, N, B., Sept. 24, 1895.
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'MIRAMICHI FOUNDRY

ND BOILER WORKS

Chatham, N. B.

JOSEPH M. RUDDOCK,

PRQPRIETOR

Steam Engines and Boilers,

C AN

OoOf AllL

Mill Machinery of all kinds ;

Steamers of any size constructed & furnished complete.

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

DIES-

Iromn Pipe ValvesandFittings

Kinds.

DESIGNS, PLANS AND ESTIMATES FURNISHED ON APPLICATION.

STEAN LAUNDRY

CEA TEIANM

AND DYE WORKS,

Attended to.

CLEANSED
S R 2 Ay $1.50

Vests.... .
Coats....,.

Overcoats 1.25

Following are our Prices for Dyeing. Orders Promptly
Satisfaction Guaranteed.

EERIOH LIST.

LADIES' WEAR
Dresses Dyed, Whole
Dresses Dyed, Ripped
Skirts. Dyed, Whole
Skirts' Dyed, Ripped ...
Waists Dyed, Whole. .. ..
Waists Dyved, Ripped

Shawls (Berlin)

Silk Dresses . .

Sacques

Dress Goods, per yard :
- Window Curtains, per yard..... 5
Feathers, Dyed

Feathers, (leansed

Goods Called For and Delivered.

RITCHIE WHARF,

throughout the country.
All work personally supervised.

Millers' Foundry and Machine Works

CHATHAM, N B

Successors to GILLESPIE FOUNDRY.

EHsastablished 1862.

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

Satisfaction guaranteed.

Send for estimates before ordering eisewhere.
Mill Supplies, Fittings, Pipe, etc.,

Jas. G. Miller.

in stock and to order.

Schooi Blackboard Paint.
Gloss Carriage Paint, requires no
Graining Colors, all kinds.

Stains, Walnut, Oak, Cherry,
Weather and Waterproof.
Kalsomine, all shades.

13

1 Turpentine.

Paint and White Wash Brushes.

Finish, Pure Shellac, Driers.
Jointers’ and Machinists’ Tools, a

30 Boxes Window (lass.

Cast Steel, Bellows, Chain, Nuts,
stone Fixtures.

$2.50. Daisy

Sporting Powder, Guns, Revolvers.
Double Barrel Breach Loading Guns.

Violins, Bows

Mower Sections, 70c. doz.
“ [

My Stock of General Hardware
nvmerous to mention.

calling.

White Mountain Ice Cream Freezers, $1.90-

Paints, Ols, Varnishes and Hardware

Ready-Mixed Paints, all shades, including the Celebrated

Weather» and Waterproof
THE BEST EVER MADE.

Varnishing.

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

Mahogany, Rosewood, Floor Paints

7 bbls. English Boiled and Raw Oil, Pure.

100 Kegs English White Lead and Colored Paints.

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

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

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

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 Naiis, $2.45 per Keg.

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

Bolts, Washers, Grindstones, Grind-

Clothes Wringers, -
Churns, $3.75.

Cart and Waggon Axles, Cow Bells, Wire Screen Doors, Window
Screens, Green Wove Wire l4c. yd., Barbed Wire Fencing, Counter Scales,
Weigh Beams, Steelyards, Carpet Sweepers, Blasting Powder and Fuse,
To arrive from Belgium 35 Single and

Barber's Toilet Clippers, Horse Clippers, Lawn Shearr, Accordions,

and Fixzings.

Farming Tools, All Kinds

Heads, 40c. each.
Guards, 35¢. each, Rivets, Oilers.

Knife Heads, $3.00.

is complete in every branch and too

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

G. R. GOGGIN.

WE DO——
Job Printing

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

Printing For Saw Mills

WE PRINT—
ON WOOD, LINEN, COTTON, OR
PAPER WITH EQUAL FACILITY.

i@ Come and see our Work and
compare it with that of

others,

FLOUR AND FEED

DEPOT.
At the Old Stand Cunard Street,

Shorts
Bran

Cornmeal
Cracked Feed

Hay and Oats
E. A. STRANG

By EDWARD

CHAPTER I—(Continued.)

“No, I am not an experienced travel-
ler. I never was at sea before,” said
the other, carelessly.

“Yes,” persisted
sheer bit of humbug. I've seen fellows
sitting up there I shouldn’t care to as-
sociate with. There is always such a
lot of snobbery about these things. I
prefer to come to this end of the table.
It’s the most independent, and I think
the most respectable.

At this moment an elderly gentle-
man opened the door which led into
the saloon from the passage, and step-
ping aside, made way for two ladies,
who leisurely sailing in, instantly at-
tracted all eyes at both tables. The
first to enter was a large, over-dress-
ed, haughty-looking woman, whose fea-
tures no longer handsome, were ne-
vertheless striking, and expressive of a
powerful character. As she stepped
through the door, she brusquely lifted
her gold eye-glass, and with asweep
round the saloom, took in the whole
company, deliberately, from the cap-
tain’s end round to the purser, and
from the purser round again to the
captain’s seat. Then she turned to her
companion, a young girl, hereafter to
be described, and beckoéning to her to
take the place to the left of the cap-
tain, herself secured that at the post
of honour on the right. The elderly
gentleman, who also carried and used
sharply a pair of gold glasses, seated
himself next to the younger lady, on
an imperative nod fromt the other. We
have said that several seats were un-
occupied. The lady again raised her
glasses and read the name on the card
placed next to her own. She then
reached over for the card beyond, and
perused it carefully. By a quick im-
patient movement she ordered the gen-
tleman to hand her the cards which
were in corresponding relation to him
on the other side; and when she had

STORIES OF THE SEA__
Author of  Little Hodge,” ¢ Lord Bantam,” * Ginx's Baby,” &c.

SAAT IS 2 A S

the man; ‘“it's a;

JENKINS, M. P.

lapsed for awhile upon his food, and
waited for another opportunity. Afterd
a hasty struggle with alarge plate of
kidneys and potatoes, he glanced up
the table again.

“Lal there’s the Carpmaels come in”
_he said. “That man, sir, has the big-
gest law business in  Montreal. There
ain’t a lawyer in the province can
touch him. That's his wife, with the
thin nose and nut-cracker face. They
say she’s distantly connected with the
anbility. I believe she was over with
Lady Blogden, when Sir Antony was
governor,”

The young man having finished his
entree, and no doubt feeling called on
to say something in acknowledgment
of the garrulity of his vis-a-vis, said,
with a studied drawl, “Ah, you appear
tO' know everybody on bLoard.”

‘Well, I do know agood lot,” repli-
'ed the other, with unconcealed pride,
‘but not all of ’em. Now,” he said,
leaning his arm on the table, and
Stretching  forward confidentially,

there’s an elderly man I saw go into
ths captaia's cabin upsiairs, I guess
be has taken it for the voyage. He has
a man-servant with him. He ain’t here
to-night, and I fancy his seat is the
empty one near Mr. Carpmael. I don’t
know him, and nobody on board seems
to know him. His name is Fex. I saw
It on the boxes. A queer name, ain’t
it? No one I've spoken to ever heard
lh.e name before. Did you $”

‘No,” said the other. “I never heard
the name before.”

He yawned ostentatiously, and turn-
ed to address a question to the mild-
looking gentleman beside him, who was
dressed in a dark tweed suit, and wore
a black necktie. This gentleman had
been an attentive listener to the loud
talk of their vis-a-vis, and to the mild
Tesponses of his neighbor, but had not
uttered a word except to the waiters.
He might have been an actor, or a

studied these, and returned them, she

only remained uninspected. It was the |
fourth on the captain’s right. That one |
apparently escaped her. |
The card at her own right hand bore |
the name of Mrs. Carpmael, the next
one that of Mr. Carpmael. On the op-|
posite side, mear the elderly gentleman |
were the names of Mr. and Mrs. Me-
Gowkie.

“Of Toronto,” the gentleman, had
said, in answer to an interrogatory
raising of the lady’s eyebrows. “Dry
goods.”

“Captain’s friends, I suppose,”
said carelessly.
“Yes. No doubt. McGowkie is mak-
ing money —he’s a good man of busi-
ness.”

“Humph! Well, here he is, I dare
say,” said the lady, as the Scotchman,
entering first, dressed in his rough
tweed suit, was followed by his pretty
wife, who had mounted a bright co-
quettish little cap, which the thrifty
storeman had selected for her from a
wholesale lot at the Wood Street
Warehouse Company’s, in London.
Mr. McGowkie nodded to the elderly
gentleman,neither familarly nor rude-
ly, but with acertain sedate assur-
ance. He allowed his wife to take her
seat next to the knight—for the party
at the head of the table was in fact
that of Sir Benjamin Peakman—and
seeming not to notice the fact that
both his wife and himself were being
mercilessly ogled by Lady Peakman,
McGowkie said :

“Sir Benjamin I beg to introduce
you to my wife, Mistress McGowkie.
She’s ower fresh as yet to matrimony,
and to sailing, too; but she’ll get ex-
perience in time.”

8ir Benjamin thereupon shook hands
with Mrs. McGoowkie, with the air of
a nobleman condescendiug to this
housekeeper.

“I congratulate you, Mr. McGowkie,”
he said, glancing at Mrs. McGowkie's
fresh bright face, “May I say that you
are evidently afortunate man? It is
not every one who is so successful in
his investments as you always appear
to be.”

And the knight's eye wandered a mo-
ment across to his lady, who was now
looking at him through her glasses.
She seemed amused. Pretty Mrs. Mc-
Gowkie blushed finely, and then ask-
ed for soup; and then, suddenly see-
ing that ther fish was on the table,
said she would not take any soup; and
then, getting quite crimson, sat pour-
ing over her plate for afull five min-
utes, with her silly little heart throb-
bing, throbbing, like a mill-wheel.
Nothing of all this, except the words,
had escaped the eyes of the red-faced
man at the foot of the table, who had
in truth been staring with all his
might. Neither had the young gentle-
man been entirely blind, though he
took his observations with an indolent
ease and affection of indifference pe-
culiar to him. Hec asked no questions.
“Do you know who that old boy is?”
said the red-faced man, a liitle nettled
by the young man’s indifference.

“I do not,” replied the other, bend-
ing over his turbot.

“It’'s Sir Benjamin Peakman, one of
the new knights, they've made to the
Order of St. Michael and St. George.
He's a wealthy old fellow from Que-
bec—was prime minister there four
years ago; and, for all his airs, was
once a ploughboy.”

“Really! I think the better of him,
then,” replied thc young gentleman,
slowly sticking a glass in his eye, and
for amoment or two glancing at the
koight.

The red-faced man was encouraged.
It was his nature to bait his company.
He hated men who were impenetrable,
and by fair means or foul, by cunning
or sheer rudeness, he was wont to
force his way over any guard, however
practised, strong, or skillful. He was
one of a dozen thick-skinned commer-
cials such as you may find any voyage,
travelling from Liverpool to Quebec or
Portland.

“That swellish-looking old woman.”

he added, “with the great pile o’ rib-
bons on her head, and the gold lorney-
etts, is Lady Peakman. She’s a strange
woman, she is. They call her in Que-
bec the leader of society. No one
knows who she is or where she comes
from, but folks tell some queer stor-
ies about her. Sir Benjamin Peakman
picked her up, they say, somewhere on
the continent, long ago, when he was
travelling there on business as simple
Mr. Peakman. He’s her second hus-
band, I believe. At least, so they say.
That girl’s the only child they have,
and amighty pretty one, too, only she
looks too stuck up. Coming aboard, I
saw her lift her dress, and she had on
fine silk stockings, all pink colour,
like a ballet girl’s.”
. “Humph!” said the young man, tak-
ing no notice whatever of the girl to
whom his attention had been directed.
“You see sharply, you might be a ha-
berdasher, sir,” looking keenly at his
tormentor. Then, with great non-
chalance, he proceeded to discuss the
stewed kidneys, which had now reached
the table. .

The red-faced man grew redder for
an instant, for the youth had hit him,
by some extraordinary chance, square-
ly and accurately. He was Mr. Two-

she

applied herself to her soup, One card |

Pedagogue, or a parson, or a dissenting
minister. His quiet answers attract-
ed the young man, and the most de-
termined effort of the rougher travel-
ler opposite failed to break up the con-
versation, which was carried on in a
tone that scarcely allowed a word io
reach him. So the red-faced man turn-
ed to his neighbor, who happened to
be the little governess, Miss Beckwith.

CHAPTER II.

While the saloon passengers were
spending their hour and a half  at
dinner, and in that gossip and gener-
al canvas of each other’s names, ap-
pearances, and characters, which al-
ways takes place at the first sympos-
lum on board an outgoing steamer,
the three or four hundred persons in
the steerage were trying to settle
down in their more humble quarters.
A strange medley is the so-called
“steerage” of a greit ocean packet.
Waulk a hundred feet forward from
the saloon cabins, by the port or star-
board ways, past the thin wooden
partitions whi-h scrven in the throb-
bing, quivering movements of the
Titanic machinery; past the scullery
and the galley, where white-turbaned
boys and cooks through all weathers
carry on their skilful labour in con-
cocting dishes that are not eatem, or
many a time, if swallowed, never di-
gested, the visitor from the after por-
tion of the ship reaches; just abaft
the huge foremast, the large square
batchway, around which in glorious
confusion circulate men, women, and
children, of many nations and condi-
tions, It is a stirring scene. Sailors
passing to the deck from the forecas-
tle bunkers, or idly lounging about ;
Scullery boys pushing to and fro huge
basket-waggons of dirty plates, or
washing and preparing the vegetables
for the saloon and steerage meals ;
laundry-men with the soiled table-
linen for the daily wash; the baker's
assistants bringing up the flour for
the bread of a thousand people from
the storeroom far down on the main
deck below the forecastle at the ex-
treme bow of the ship; rough women
chaffing rougher men; children
swarming in and out ; in fine
weather a lively mob of bantering,
laughing and gesticulating folk of
all countries; in stormy weather, oft-
en a scene of abject misery, illness
and squalor.

Descend the iron ladder of the
hatchway into the quarters on the
main deck. You drop among a mass
of humanity, occupying a great space
between decks, about seven feet high,
and extending from the fore part of
the vessel back for about one-fourth
of her length to & point where the
main bulkheads shut in the huge area
devoted to the coal and machinery,
and to a score of varied uses in the
ship’s economy. The only light this
space can receive is from the hatch-
way down which you have descended,
or from the round ports in the rough
cabins which line the sides of the veés-
sel, and this only at times when their
doors can be left open by the inmates.
The cabins from door to sidelights are
about twelve feet deep. On either
side of the nmarrow passage, which
runs athwart the ship, are great
bunkers, one below and one above, di-
vided by rough boards—except in a
case where whole families wish to
sleep together—into berths about two
feet and a half wide and six feet long
—very like coffins with the lid off.
Into this chamber, where air can nev-
er enter during the whole passage, ex-
cept through the door and from the
space between decks outside, which it-
self depends for fresh air upon wind-
sails passed down the hatchway, for
the port-lights are only a few feet
above the water-line and cannot be
opened during the voyage, there are
crowded twenty persons. Twenty per-
sons in & cabin twelve feet long fif-
teen feet wide, and seven feet high,
with sixty-three cubic feet of what is
called air to each person, when the
hatchgs are battened down during a
gale, is not according to Richardson’s
gospel of hygiene. Families claim the
right to go together. Fathers, moth-
ers, boys, maidens, and infants, hud-
dled into these troughs, with their
mattrasses and blankets, manage as
best they can to reconcile the exigen-
cies of physical life with the decen-
cies prescribed by instinct or good
feeling. Every day, however, these
places are carefully cleaned out, and
inspected by the doctor, and not un-
frequently by the captain, if he be a
good one. Further along the deck, in
the darkness there amidships, where a
lanthorn is always necessary to en-
able you to pick your way, you may
find the quarters of the single men—
narrow berths hastily. but firmly
knocked up with pough deal boards,
when it is found by the owners that
living freight is. for that voyage to
take the place of dead weight. For
the single women, a curious mixture
of poverty-stricken respectability and
indescribable immorality, one or two!
of the larger cabins are set aside;
and, if the officer in charge does his
duty, they will be kept free from the
intrusion of men.

The conditions are the very best

penny, hosier and haberdasher, of West
Notre-Dame street, Montreal. He re-

that can be attained for sea travel-

in this place, even in the early morn-
ing. 18 on ordinary occasions by no
means foul. But when the safety of
the ship necessitates the closing of all
openings, it is likely that the steerage
18 a trifle worse off than the saloon.

To maintain order in the motley as-
semblage, to preserve young people
from the vilest contamination, to
watch a gociety so various and so
rudely cast together, you may as well
admit is an impossible task. It is
however attempted, and as well done
as it can be by some of the steamship
owners—by the owners of the Kam-
schatkan and her sister ships. And
happily for human nature there are
rarely wanting emong these reeking
crowds persons, who, skilled in bene-
volent work and taught by experience
something of the temptations and
evils of life, and also of blessed anti-
dotes, give themselves up to the task
of mitigating the horrors, the abom-
inations, the perils, of these intoler-
ale circumstances.

The confusion in the gangway, and
on the middle and lower deck, upon
the first night out of the Kamschat-
kan was indescribable. A gang of
men under the direction of the fourth
officer and the steerage steward were
trying to clear away and stow in the
luggage-room a quantity of boxes,
haskets, bags, and bundles which still
!ay about, and which the owners cher-
ished the impossible hope of retaining
In or near their sleeping-places during
the voyage. Loud quarre!s, objurga-
tions in half-a-dozen different lan-
guages, the commaunding voice of the
officer, tha chaff of tho ci~inte ested
onlookers, the movement to and fro of
bodies of people, groups of friends,
large families, fathers and mothers
seeking lost chiidren, and squalling
younglings loukinz .for vanished par-
ents, altogethar produced an effect
such as might bLe imagined from a
combination of Rubel und Bedlam. In
the middle of it here and there might
be seen a few groups of persons who,
regardlessof the noise andcommotion,
sat at the rough tables which were
fixed across the deck at ils widest
part. Some of these groups were
finishing the tea and bread which had
lately been served to them upstairs on
the main deck, in their tin cups and
on their platters of the same metal.
Others were drinking off their small
stores of ale or spirits, brought on
board in defiance of the rules, and
which they desired to get rid of at
one bout, before the officials had had
time to observe them. Towurds one
of these groups—which was particu-
larly noisy and uproarious, and in
the middle of which there was going
on, with the aid of the lanthorn that
swung from the beam above them,
Some game of cards—the man with
the wide-awake hat and Jewish face
was pushing his way through the stir-
ring crowd. A buxom young girl of
about sixteen or eighteen years of
age, turning hurriedly out of the cab-
in in which she had been aiding her
mother to arrange the family bunker,
ran against him. :

He instantly threw his arms around
her, crying out, “Now, my dear, not
80 quick. You're pretty fast at woo-
ing, you are.” ¢

The girl’s face grew crimson as she
struggled to get free, and finding the
man’s arms were powerful and his
manner determined, she gave him a
sharp slap in the face. which left the
marks of her rosy fingers even on his
pallid complexion.

“D— you!” said he, throwing her
off violently. “I'll pay you off for
this before we get ashore.”

“Ya will, eh, maister ?” said a long,
slouching, broad-chested fellow, who,
stretched out, would have been six
feet one, to mn inch, but whom the
bending influence of labour had
brought down a few inches. “Yo take
my caounsel, wull ee, and leave she
aloan.”

Looking up and down the rough-
clad dimensions of the fresh-looking
Norfolk giant, who owned to a friend-
ship with the girl, the Jew-faced man
seemed inclined to mvoid trying con-
clusions, and wished to laugh it off.

“Oh! my friend,” he said, with an
affectation of good humour, “it’s all
right. I was only chaffing.” And he
passed rapidly on. At the same time
he said to himself, “I’ll remember you
{oung man, and take it out of you,
00.”

“Chaffen, weer ee?’ said the tall
youth, looking after him suspjciously.
“Then oi =Zay doant ee chaff no
muore that way. Oi zay, Meary, he
han’'t a hurt ee, have he? Oi’ll crack
the skull ov ’im naouw ef he have.”

“0O no, Zacky,” said the girl, “I'm
all right.”

“Yo cum and tell me, Meary, ef ee
goes on to try any muore of his tricks
wi ee; do ee zee? Yo just cum to me,
an’ oile pitch im into the zay ; oi wull,
zure as my name’s Zachary Plum-
tree.”

Meanwhile the object of Zachary’s
wrath had reached the place where,
with the scent of a sleuth-hound, he
ha.d judged that there was some gam-
bling going on. A circle of eight or
ten people of different mnations, were
watching four men who were playing
the American game of euchre. Shad-
ing his face carefully with the broad
flap of his felt hat, the new comer
keenly took stock of the company —
then of the players — and lastly ad-
dressed himself to the play. In two
minutes he picked out the pigeon and
the escrocs. Satisfied with his in-
spection, or disgusted with the small-
ness of the stakes, he soon went
away.

To Be Continued.

HIS WONDERFUL SKULL.

On It Ferrum Gigas Blasts a Rock With
pynamite,

The most wonderful skull in the
world is that possessed by a man who
calls himself Ferrum Gigas, and is now
exhibiting in America. On it a rock
weighing over one hundred pounds
can be blasted to bits with dynamite.
Gigas begins his performance with
three exhibitions that lead you up by
degrees to the climax or rock blast-
ing. He first bends an iron bar one
and aquarter inches in diameter on
his naked skull. When Gigas does this
a surprising phenomenon is noticed by
anyone who happens to stand at his
side, The bone bends and forms a sort
of groove or furrow in the top of
the head. Next comes his great per-
formance. The huge rock is brought
in. It is drilled through the top and
charged with dynamite. A quick-burn-
ing fuse protrudes from the drill-hole.
The rock, thus charged, is placed in
a heavy wrought iron cage, with solid
top and bottom. The sides of the cage
are surrounded by astrong steel wire
netting, {o prevent the splintered rock
from flyingr out at_thé ‘explosion. The
rock and cage combined weigh over
300 pounds. Four men lift it to Fer-
rum Gigas’ head. The fuse is lighted,
and beginsg to splutter. Then the crash
eomes, and his whole frame is shaken
with the shock. Dynamite explodes
downwards as well as upwards, and
any ordinary man’s head would be
shattered like the stone by the shock.
But not Gigas’. He turns quickly and
throws the cage on to a table, swings
the cover down, wnd the shattered
granite falls out on the floor.

A STRONG HINT.

Whenever a girl tells a young man
that her dress is made of material

ling at six guineas a head. The air

that doesn't rumple, that ought to be
sufficient. ! i

APPLES, CHEESE AND EGGS

Information Issued by the Department of
Agriculture —Venttintion of Holds and
Other Matters of Importance.

The following important information
on the safe carriage of Canadian apples,
cheese and eggs to the British market
has been issued from the Dominion
Department of Agriculture, over the
signature of Prof. J. W. Robertson:—

For the carriage of late fall and win-
ter apples without any deterioration
it is necessary that the hold in which
they are stowed be cooled and thor-
oughly ventilated, so that the heat
generated by the fruit itself will be
carried off and the air of the hold be
renewed by fresh, cold air from the
outside. ~When apples or other fruit
are carried at a temperature above 45
degrees Fahr. they go on ripening or
they go toward decay. Both of these
processes generate heat. The warm
condition of the fruit caused in that
way makes it ripen still faster.

It is desirable that the surface of
the apples should be bright, dry and
firm when they are removed from the
steamship. Ventilation by cool, fresh
air will ensure that. -

In view of the foregoing it is high-
ly desirable that apple-growers and ap-
ple-shippers should put all apples in
ventilated packages. If barrels are
used, special provision should be made
for ventilation. Two or three small
holes, about three-quarters of an inch
in diameter, should be bored through
both sides of the barrel, or through
the staves around the barrel, about
three inches from the ends.

To meet the requirements of the
markets of Great Britain, Canadian
manufacturers have been of late years
making cheese of rather softer quality.
If such cheese are cured, stored or
carried in the steamship at a warm
temperature, anything over 65 degrees,
a heated flavor is produced that re-
duces their value very much. In
many casesthe home make of English
and Scotch cheese is displacing the
Canadian because of the milder flav-
or which it possesses. That is due
almost entirely to the lower tempera-
ture at which the cheese are cured, and
to the fact that they escape the heat-
ing above 65 degrees in the carriage
to market. When even one lot of the
cheese is landed with the butter-fat
oozing from the sides of the boxes, and
in a heated and softened condition, it
has a very depressing influence on the
markets. Buyers hold off for bar-
gains. The general market is injured
a hundredfold more than the amount
of any reclamation which may be paid
by the carriers for delivery in a heated
or damaged condition.

If every ‘tween-decks or hold of a

steamship in which cheese is carried

be thoroughly ventilated by a cur-
rent of fresh, cool air, the cheese will
be landed in a much better condition

as to quality and flavor, and with a

very much better surface appearance.

Eggs m®y be carried safely in cold
storage so far as the quality is con-
cerned. Receivers in Great Britain
sometimes object toeggs coming from
cold storage in the steamships, be-
cause they are so cold that they cause
a condensation from the warm, moist
atmosphere to settle on their shells.
That gives them a wet and darkened
appearance, which reduces their value.
The carriage of Canadian eggs in
thoroughly well-ventilated spaces in
the steamships would let them be de-
livered in Great Britain with a fine
appearance of shell, which would gain
for them a still better place in the
markets.

The interests of the owners of
steamships are closely identified with
every effort made to cause the products
they carry to be landed in the very
pink of good condition.

——— e

THE KAISER OFF DUTY.

Insight Into the Private Life

Emperor.

The imperial family have been lead-
ing a delightfully quiet, unconstrain-
ed life at Wilhelmshohe, Tare enough
event, and just what the kaiser and
his wife enjoy. His majesty has even
been wearing civilian’s dress, athing
he hardly ever does. He wore alter-
nately a black serge suit and a knock-
about pepper-and-salt jacket suit of
rough tweed, with acollar a la Prince
of Wales, and a large navy plastron
tie. The kaiser sported aplain straw
hat with black band generally, but oc-
casionally chose a small soft black
cloth hat, and An this every-day attire
he was frequentiy passed in Cassel, un-
recognized, to his Intense amusement.

Almost at break of day the German
ruler and his family were up and
about. The kaiser only allowed him-
self twenty minutes for his toilet, qnd
punctually at 7, all met for morning
coffee in the dining-room, the kaiserin
pouring out for hen husbhand and sons
like any other hausfrau. After break-
fast the Kkaiser rode with his sons,
or took a long walk till luncheon.;
then his majesty superintended the
swimming or riding lessons of the
younger boys, frequently standing in
the center of the riding school with a
long whip, a la circus manager, to as-
sist in taking the jumps. In the after-
noon the kaiser and his wife went arm-
in-arm around the farm, where her ma-
jesty fed the chickens and pigeons
with the assistance of princesschen, in-
specting the dairies and tasting the
butter. The youpg princes looked for
eggs, helped to gather fruit and en-
Joved their holidays like any farmer’s
sons hime from school.

Dinner was at 6; before and after the
meal the kaiser retired to his study
for an hour or two to settle the af-
fairs of the fatherland, while the kais-
erin drove her pony carriage, with her
small daughter at her side, into Cas-
sel, where she did shopping. Every ev-
ening was devoted to music. The kais-
erin, who is a very fair pianist—though
not { he magnificent performer the wo-
men’s papers siy she is—played Wag-
ner and Bach to her husband, and ac-
companied her eldest son, who is be-
coming an excellent violinist. At 10
o’clock the eldest boys retired, and by
A1 o'clock all the lights were exting-
uished in Schloss Wilhelmshohe,

of the

—_—————
A MEAN MAN.

Mrs. Suburban—I'm afraid to stay
here alone all day. So many tramps
have been seen around this part of
town lately.

Mr. Suburban—Well, if any of them
come to the house, get rid of them
the best way you can.

Mrs. Suburban—But suppose
decline to leave?

Mr. Suburban—Oh, well, if the
worst comes to the worst, just ask
them in and give them some of your
ange: cake—then telephone for ~the
undertaker, |

they

4

Canada House,

Corner Water ard St, Jobn Sts
Chatham.
LARGEST HOTEL IN CHATHAM,

Every attention paid to
THE COMFORT OF GUESTS.

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

‘Wm, Johnston,

Proprietor,

The Factory

JOHN Mc<DONALD & CO.
(Successor to George Cassady.)

Manufacturers of Doors, Sashes.Mouldings
—AND—
Builders' Furnishings generally,
Lumber Planed and Matched to order.

BAND AND SCROLL-SAWING,

Stock of Dimension and other Lumber
constantly on hand.

East End Factory, Chatham, N. B.

INSURANCE.

The Insurance business heretofore car-
ried on by the late Thomas F, Gillespie,
deceased, is continued by the undersigned
who represents the following companies :
SCOTTISH UN!ON AND

NATIONAL,

ALBION,
IMPERIAL,
LONDON & LANCASHIRE,
LANCASHIRE,

ZETNA,
HARTFORD,
NORWICH UNION
ALLIANCE,
PHENIX 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
POOR we aim to please every
time.

—IF YOU WANT—
Picture Frames
Photographs or
Tintypes

Come and See Us.

Merserean’s - Photo  Rooms

Water Street, Chatham.

W00D COODS |

WE MANUFACTURE & HAVE
For Sale
Laths

Paling

Box-Shooks

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

.

W. FLEET,

THOS,
Nelson,

~THE—

Medical - Hall

BATH GLOVES
And MITTS
SPONGES

A Beautiful Line of

Toilet Soaps

From Five Cents to One Dollar per
Cake

Just Arrived
e AT

Mackenzie’s Medieal Hall

CHATHAM, N.B.

Headquarters

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

NEWCASTLE DRUG STORE

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.

E, L. STREET Proprietop,

MAGKENZIE 'S

Quinine Wine
and Iron
THE BEST TONIC AND

—-BLOOD MAKER-
50c Bottles

We Guarantee it at

Mackenzie's Medical Hall,

Chatham, N.B.




