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hie manner eon tinned to be friendly, even to І і 

flTiWiHiinn
As for Lucy, he never addressed Olive 

once Again during the rest of the afternoon, 
or seemed to have any Idee that she was in 
the room. A dance for which she was en­
gaged to him began, and she had the pleas­
ure of seeing him sail off with ar tall damsel,
In an apricot colored gown, without so 
much as a glance in her direction.

Hartog, who had not troubled himself to ! 
find any other partner than her. and hap­
pened at that moment to be leaning against 
the wall watching her, said to himself that 
he had no idea that old Lacy could have 
proved such a sulky tante, without the 
grace to take a denial gracefully; and he 
knew by Olive’s face that they had been en­
gaged for this danoe. Well guessing as he 
did at what had passed between them, he 
could not, of course, leave her neglected 
under the humiliating slight which Lucy 
pat upon her in behaving thus, so he pushed 
his way across the room to her.

“Are you engaged for this dance. Miss 
Weyiand?” he asked.

“I will dance it with you, if you wish,” 
answered Olive, evading a more direct 
reply.

“As I guessed; engaged to Lacy,” thought 
Hartog; “and Lucy dancing with that 
■craggy Miss Morton. Ah!”

After that Olive gave herself up reck- 
leesly to flirtation. She danced, she laughed, 
she sat out and ate ices—all with Hartog— 
and finally when they went sway, it was 
Hartog who saw them into their carriage, 
and stood with his hand upon the door 
thereof for yet five minutes, telling them 
about the regimental ball, which was fixed 
for the 5th of January, and to which they 
would receive a formal invitation in the 
course of a day or two.

“A charming тапГ said Mrs. Weyiand, 
as they drove out of the square and turned 
in the direction of Barnsbury.

•Yes,” said Olive abeentiy.
“What was the matter with Capt. Lucy?” 

Mrs. Weyiand went on. “He never came to 
say good-by to us, though I'm 
us leaving.”

“Oh, be was in a bad temper,” answered 
Olive, with rather a forced laugh.

“In a bad temper!” her mother echoed, 
drawing the fur rug a little closer. “Dear 
me! I did not know be was even possessed 
of such a thing. And why was he in a bad 
temper?”

“Oh, I had the ffl-fortune to offend him,”; 
answered Olive, with studied carelessness. 
“Really, I was very sorry; but I dare say he 
will get over ic after a while.”

“Oh,'yes; he will get over it,” said Mrs. 
Weyiand confidently.

Olive, knowing perfectly well what she! 
meant, could not help turning a little red; 
for she knew that Capt Luçy would prob­
ably never get over it in the way her 
mother’s tone implied. However, she 
maintained a discreet silence, because she 
did not just than feel like going into the 
whys and wherefores of her reason for re­
fusing Mm.
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Have you tried the Celebrated NOW ARRIVING■ >-<. •/ ^_ :.-jjj-d.
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k Halifax, May 29th 1889.
Dear Sir,—We beg to inform you that we have 

sold the atook and good will of the business of 
the late J. S. Maclean & Co-, to Messrs, John 
W. Gorham and Shrrburns Waddell. who in­
tend carrying on the business at the old stand, 
“Jerusalem Warmouse,” as successors to J. 8. 
Maclean A Co.

In making this transfer, we believe we are 
doing what was contemplated by Mr. Maclean 
before his d

From the long experience of these gentlemen 
with Mr. Macuban in his late business, we feel 
confident in recommending the

:
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SUMMER IMPORTATIONS.If not don’t fail to do so at once. 
It is not a polish but a wonderful 
leather preservative it will make the 
finest or coarsest shoe as soft and 
pliable as kid and very easy to the foot.

It will make them absolutely water­
proof, and if occasionally dressed with 
this dressing will last more than twice 
as long as otherwise.
We Mean What We Say.

It is the very life of leather. It can 
be applied at any time. No trouble— 
Shoe can be polished immediately 
afterwards.

.
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for Tnfarita and Children. nito your patron-

Nage.

SUMMER DRY GOODS,ileieireaadatototocMdrentbst | Castor!» <mree Colic, Constipation, 

Ш Su Oxford 8Ц Brooklyn, N. Y. | WuSoStinjurious mcdlcstioa

We are, Dear Sir, Yours truly,

Ш GEO. CAMPBELL, ) 
J. C. MACKINTOSH > 
E, P. T. GOLDSMITH )

Executors of 
John S. MacleanIî ІЯДГІ

Co-Partnership Notice.■ Tea Centaur Company, 77 Murray Street, N. Y.ЬІ
Ai V,. tint VIA» t*w Jl s Jot tit uw r.

я PRICE, . 10*15 Cents per Box.
Sold by all first-class stores. Sam­

ples mailed—Stamps taken.

OLIVER CABANA Jr.,
80 LE MANUFACTURER, 

BUFFALO, N. Y.

wE
executors the stock and good will of the business 
of the late J. 8. Maclean & Co., and will con­
tinue as Wholesale Grocery and Commission 
Merchants, at the old stand, “Jerusalem Ware- 
house,” uuder the name, style and firm of 4

You are Sally,
There! It WM oat et lsstl At hut the 

words he had been .trying so hud and so 
Wug to apeak were out, and Lucy felt 
as If a great burden had bean lifted off his
benrt

Olive, however, did not

Haberdashery, etc .4Northern and western Railway.
SUMMER

J. W. GORHAM & CO.,
quite to un­

derstand ; she stood looking up at him, with 
her wonderful gray eyes opened to their 
widest extent; her lips were slightly apart, 
as one who suspecta a joke bat does not yet 
see the point thereof.

Lucy looked straight at her, too, his 
broWs slightly drawn together, and a half 
defiant air about hie whole attitude.

“You are she,* he repeated, doggedly.
“i am she!” said Miss Weyiand, with a 

delightful air of saudneea. “You really 
must forgive me, but I don’t see it a bit 
Where is the joket”

Lacy groaned.
“When 1 spoke of ’Sally’ І {néant you,” he 

said, desperately.
Olive shook her head.
“It’s аП very sentimental, of course,* she 

said, sweetly, “bat it won’t do, Capt Lucy 
—it won’t, really; I’ve known you too long. 
I suppose you and the redoubtable Sally 
have quarreled again, and you are trying to 
make her jealous by pretending to flirt with 
me. But all things ccmsidered, I think its 
just a shade mean of you; we’ve always 
been each awful friends.”
ЩьЛ
poor Lucy protested.

■Oh, come now; that won’t do,” Olive de­
clared, with a soft laugh. “Have you for­
gotten the times—positively out of count— 
when yea have confided all your troubles 
and wretchedness to me? If you have—I—

Successors to J. S. MACLEAN & CO.
JOHN W. GORHAM, 
8HEKBURNK WADDELL Carpets,

tion; that she was quite as evidently in­
tensely relieved when the time came for her 
to dance with him. Hot being a particu­
larly conceited man he never suspected for 
a moment that he, of all men on the face of 
this wide earth, occupied the place which he 
had always believed to be filled by Lucy.

“I do think you are treating her badly,” he 
said, when they were smoking a pipe to­
gether after it was all over.

“Badly—If echoed Lucy, in astonishment
“Well, perhaps not badly, but in a hard, 

inconsiderate kind of way—never going 
near her, or asking her to dance, or any­
thing. All girls like a little attention at an
Hffflir Ilka ”

“I did ask her,” Lucy returned.: “And she 
—well—not pwrecisely wrefused me, but she 
told me she had only one left—the list; and 
then, she added, she didn’t think they would 
be staying eo late. Of course I thanked her 
and came away.”

“And didn’t take ftl” ...
“Oh, no; what was the good?^ IL <p jpok 

the hint instead,” with a miserable attempt 
at indifference*

Harkness shook his head solemnly.
“Poor little soul! She might well look so 

bored as she did ajfc times. You should have 
asked her early in the evening, and not have 

like D*AIbfau% ora
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, until further notice, trains will run on the shoveQn an-laraJfONDAY, MAY 20th

" CHATHAM TO ГВЕМВІОТОН-
EXPRESS. FREIGHT.

6 20 .
7 26 “
8 15 “
9 12 “

10 25 "
10 80 “
10 85 "

TIN SHOP.FBHDBBIOTOH TO CHATHAM.
FREIGH. Cutlery,

Japaaaed, Stamped ENGLISH AND AMERICAN HATS,
..... ........... jflLegflTP—— ’

EXPRESS. 
8 00 p m 
8 05 “
3 16 “
4 20 “
5 20 ** 
в 06 “
7 10 "
8 05 “
8 30 “

Fredericton 
Gibson 
Marysvil 
Cross Creek 
Boiestown 
Doaktowu 
Black ville 
Chatham Junction 
Chatham

8 80 am 
40 “

Chatham1 10Junction 6 26 As 1 have now on hand 4 larger and better 
assortment of goods than eve r before, comprisii g

30 “ 
20 “ 
85 “ 
85 “

20 “ leBlackville
Doaktown
Boiestown
Cross Creek
Marysville
Gibson
Fredericton

50 P“*
20 ” 
00 "

sure he saw 20 pm 
05 “15 “ 80 "20 "

V і N. В. The above Express Trains will run daily Sundays excepted. The Freight Trains from 
Fredericton to Chatham will run on Mondays, Wednesdays and Fridays and that from Chatham to
Fredericton on Tuesdays Thursdays and Saturdays. .................. л „ n

The above train* will also stop when signalled at the following flag Stations:--Nelson, Derby 
Siding, Upper Nelson Boom, Chelmsford, Grey Rapids, Upper Blackville, Blissfleld, McNamees Lud­
low, Astle Crossing, Clearwater, Portage Road, Forbes’ Siding, Upper Cross Creek, Cross Creek, 
Covered Bridge, ZtonviUe, Durham, Nsshwaak, Manser’s Siding, Penmac.

COIN NEGTIONS
N; B. RAILWAY for St John and all pointa West, and at Gibson for Woodstock. Houlton, Grand 
Falla, Edmunds ton and Presque Isle, and with the Union ti, S. Co. for St. John, and at Cross Creek 

" h Stage for Stanley.

Plain Tinware Latest Styles.
would invite those about to purchase, 
and inspect before buying elsewhere, as I 
el ling below former prices for cash.

to evilv:
„

J. B. Snowball.ThePeerless Creamer, 
ROCHESTER LAMP, 

The Success OIL STOVE

!ma it ell—every word of It,”

Chatham, May 1st, 1889.

JOB-PRINTING----- Also a nice selection of——

Parlor and Cooking Stove
■ithPATENT TELESCOPIC OVEN
the lining of which can be taken out 
thereby^doing away with the removing of pipe 

the trouble * ith ut her stoves.

r-: mleft her alone till an
bumptious idiot like Carnegie, had had a 
chance of boring her into giving them 
dancee.”

“If she had wanted to give me one, she 
would have kept some,” Lucy persisted.

“I know she had one vacant at supper- 
time—the fourteenth,” Harkness asserted. ,

“Oh, yee, I know; but I was engaged to
Lady Ma wry for that, and I couldn’t poesi- . ^BaJLiSintasa. No.8 Accoh’datioh
bly thwrow Lady Ma wry over.” UswCchatham, 10.80 p. m. 1.05 p.m.

“Oh, well if she kept one. you сопкУПҐ Trrive Chatham June., 10.55 • 1.36 “
mOly Underm.cireurs^.chrtLm. " V. 1% “
than that. How fearfully hot the ballroom 1 

Never daSced in such a hot room in 
'* аИ ІЙу life. Positively, once or twice I 

'[thought my tunic must have choked me."
“Yes; it was vewry hot,” Lucy agreed.
“What an ass D' Albiac is!” Harkness wept 

on, cheerfully. “It always seems to me such 
a piece of presumption—not to say con­
founded impudence—for a fellow who dancee 
what he calls ‘deux-temps,’ and looks like a 
sausage capering about by electricity, or » 
marionette, or something of that kind, to 
go taking up the waltzes of the best part­
ners In the room. I asked Miss Weyiand 
what she thought of him. She admitted 
that she did not consider him exactly a 
cheerful sort of fellow.”

“ ‘By the by, what did you talk about?1 
said L

“ ‘Oh, I said the room was full,’ she an-

“OitYtV 
yourself^

thought!”
Scarlet Lancers would have said to that? 
Olive, however, had never heard of loot’s 
first love, so it did not matter. “Can’t yea, 
won’t you, believe that lions you?” he went 
on. “Have you nok one word of kindness 
formeP

“Do you mean it?” she asked, ie a voice 
which had suddenly grown sober. “Do you 
really mean it?”

“Mean it? Of course I
smiling tenderly down upon her—“Is it so 
difficult a thing to believe?”

TTMMZ1R 1889.my darling, I 
always," he

speaking of 
he cried. “Heaven 

never gave any other woman a 
I wonder what any one of the

“ADVANCE” ШШІВШь Chatham,m for clean!
or0HCHAPTER VL r>.

•V ' HOI EXACTLY A—QUARREL! •
Y»be a make-pesos shall become my age.

-Richard a

GOING NORTB".% A. 0- McLean.тееоеев типе tails,
EXPRES». ACCOM “DATION.

1&30 p. m, 1.06 p m 
12.41 a. m. 4.66 •• 
2.40 “ 7.40 “

LOCAL TIMS TABLB.

Building,Leave Chatham, 
Arrive Bathurst 

“ Campbell ton. 1MIMIGHILove, tlat hash us la the nett 
Can he pais and we forget?

ОД Many sans arise and set.
Many a ehaaoe the years beget!
Love the gift Is lore the debt; 

Even sou
COFFINS & CASKETS

Haviugcompleted the removal of the Advance establishment 
to the old Methodist Church building, corner Duke and Cunard 
Streets, we are now prepared to execute all kinds or

ŒOX2STQ- SOUTH.flgw
The Subscriber nae on head at, his ?вЬот 

superior assortm of

ROSEWOOD <fc WALNUT COFFINS,

LOCAL ТШХ TABLE. THROUOH TIME TABLE.it Why” EXPRESS ACCOM’DATION
4.10 a m 1.05 p m
7.00 a m 4.10 “

No. 2 Express. No. 4 AecoM’DATio*Love Is KUrt with Jar and fret, 
Love is made a vague regret; 
Eyes with Idle tears are we& 
Idle habit links us.yetr^
What lekmtf-for we forget: 

no! no!

Leave Chatham, 
Arrive Moncton 

“ SI John 
** Halifax

Chatham, Leave, 4.15 
Chatham June n Arrive, 4.40 

“ “ Leave,
Chatham

1.05 p m 
1.36 “ 
2.60 *r 
8.20 ”

a..m
“Very!* «b* amwered, briefly; -yery

d“ecy wmШ*eUrnwL ,

“But you wm be kind to me, even It It k 
difficult to believe! You won

4.50 COFFIN FINDINGS
AND ROBES

Arrive, 5.20 “ BOOK AND JOB-PRINTINGThe Miller’s Daughter. Trains leave Chatham on
Tiké rifort winter days passed quickly over, 

ns dayedo about Christinas time; but Lucy 
never, 'made his appearance at Cop pier 
thWtite, and tite “quarrel” with OUve did 
Jktft seem at all near to being made up.

True, one evening they met him at din­
ner at ffiirnard wisti* when Mra Ark­
wright, ail unknowing of the stitia of affairs 
—“the split,” as Olive once or twice ele­
gantly put it to her father in the privacy of 
absolute confidence—sent them in to dinner 
together, through tbs long courses of which 
Lucy talked to her precisely as he might 

with whom he was

in first class style. This establishment was the only one in the 
Province in-а position to enter into competition with the city 
offices at the

which he will supply at reasonable rates. 
BADGES FOR PALL BEARERS also supplie

WM. McLEAN. - Undertaker
ewruel, hardhearted Sally, otter

He tried to take her band, but (tire hill 
it hack; than, Indeed, an awful though» 
flashed Intè his brain.

“Otira, yon are not going to wp 
ha cried. In a vary bitter ton*f 

But Olive wee silent, ajriKiauld
‘‘чж!" OUve, O! 

lettaMneefiTl

тьТжЬотТтїьіГ'иГ^еїе "up оп*І° С. Railway standard time, which Is 76th meridlsn tlma

Î,! deUverj 01
tha Onion Wharf, Chatham, and forwarded free of Truckage Custom House Entry or other chargea, 
pedal attention given to Bnipaents of Fish CEDAR SHINGLES,

5МГОЖ.

Dominion Centennial Exhibitionmap

not look

at St. John, where it received aPINE

Dimensions rme Lumbei 
etc., eto.
FOR dALR RY

GEO. BURCHIL St 80NÜ-

HEM-ftl* ha oriad, miserably.
„______ it all no goo.lt Вато yon

not <mjrtond word for met not one wray of

s' і am very sorry, snè began, m a formal 
voIca and wishing wildly that Sba had never 
corns to tins danoa at all.

Many, and many a time sha had thought, 
aye; and had said too, that she should like to 
see Capt Lacy tire really dramatic or senti­
mental situation, just to make sure whether 
the to before the r was put on, or natural to 
him! It crossed her тіпф as such trifles di 

eb mind at moments which are th< ' 
IMcal and important ones of : a life’s 

history, that now she had tha gratification 
of her wish, and that he was indeed “bom 
sa” And then Lucy interrupted her, 
fcru quely enough.

“You ere vewry sorwry,” he mid, scorn* 
fully. “Your tone expwreesee it, I 
you.” Then all at once hie voice changed. 
“Oh, Olive, Olive! must you say ‘N6F Will 
you never be able to say anything eh»? I 
will wait—years, if only you will hold odt 
some faint hope that some day you will love 
me a little. Why do you shake yonr head? 
Is it so impoesible. a thing to a*l Indeed, 
I am not a bad fellow on the whole ] 
know Гт not clever; in fact, I dare say the 
foUowa^ye about rigM when they say Гт 

bijfeébt fiDol in the servioa And I know 
Pm not wrich or much to look at^ but still I. 
should never go against you in anything, 
and I would love you devotedly to tha last 
day of my life Does all that go far 
nothing?”

“Oh, yes, yee; of course it goes for a great 
deal,” Oiive answered, miserably—“for a 
great deal—a great deal, and yet I cannot 
do what you ask. I can’t help it—if s not 
my fault, indeed; but I think if you had 
never misled me about that wretched Bally, 
perhaps it might have been different Oh! 
why did you do it? Don’t you know how 
impossible it would be to learn, even to 
begin, to care about a 
always raving about 
you did rave, Cap! Lucy; you know you 
did IV How
raving about me, when you always so care­
fully pretended it was some one else?”

“But if I tell you diffewrently npw—” he 
began, with great eagerness, when. Olive 
interrupted him as brusquely as he had in­
terrupted her a few moments before.

“Ob» уяв, now” she said; “but what is 
the good of telling me now, when it’s too
later

Lucy caught at her wards.
“Too late! Why too late? Do you ’mean 

that thewre is somebody еІаеГ
“I’m very sorry,” Olive faltered,
•Then you’wre engaged Г be asked»
“No, not engaged.”
“Oh, I quite understand,” he saiA oddly. 

•Let me take you back to Mr*. Weyiand. I 
have kept you here an—*w—unconscionable 
tlma”

Before Olive could reply, the door .wee- 
flung open end Hartog came in, Ms head 
well upr and with a certain swaggering ges­
ture of his arm, as will known as himself to 
bis brother officers.

“Oh, you are here, Miss Weyiand? I 
think this is our dance,” he said, pleasantly, 
and not looking at all aa if he saw that 
Lucy’s face was the picture of disgust «mi 
anger, aa was Olive’s that of abject wretched*

“ ‘And thenf I asked.
“ T said it was warm,’ she told та 
* ‘And then!*
“ *Oh, then; oh, I fell back on the the* 

Mme.

SILVERWARE ! ■MEDAL AND DIPLOMAhave talked to a duchess 
not very well acquainted.

It cannot be said that Olive exactly en­
joyed that evening; die felt so like—and, if 
the truth be told, looked so like—a culprit 
I almost think if Lucy had thrown his anger 
to the winds, and had pleaded his cause once 
more, she in her turn would have cast aside 
likes and better likes, and would have 
taken him. But, unfortunately, Lucy was, 
as he had been ever since the afternoon 
dance, in a towering rage—euch rages as ex­
ceedingly amiable and imperturbable people 
do indulge in when they are fairly roused 
out of their habituai serenity. So, though 
he, out of common politeness, paid all due 
attention to hb sister’s guest in his sister’s 
house, he never eo much as once conde­
scended to look at her, and eo lost a golden 
opportunity of making up everything, and 
winning what hie heart was so sore at toeing. 
Alas! alas! opportunities which have once 
been ours, bat which we have put aside or 
misesri, seldom, if ever, come again, but are 
gone forever. A poet has put it, as poets 
dôb poetically:

This year knows nothing at last yean 
To-morrow has no more to say 

TO yesterday.
It is so true, so very true; it is so easy, so 

rsual, to say, “There’s another day to-mor­
row.” Ay; but “to-morrow bas no more to 
say to yesterday.”

And Tony Hartog went and went at Oop- 
plethwaite very frequently; indeed, he quite 
seemed to have taken Lucy’s place as friend 
ef the house.

He came and went upon aU occasions, 
paying as.much attention to the mother as 
to the daughter; and even from Murray 
Weyiand himself very soon won the char­
acter of a right good fellow, without any 
humbug about him.

I must admit that Olive flirted with him 
disgracefully, though she never forgot 
Harknees for a moment; nor, however much 
or many the amusements she went in for, 

the hold be had token upon her heart 
weakened or loosened for s single moment

It was wonderful how cleverly she could 
contrive to lead a conversation round to. the 
regiment and then to Capt Harkness, and 
there keep it She heard from Hartog that 
he «Was coming back in time for the ball on 
the fifth, and therefore to the fifth day of the 
new year did she look forward, much as do 
the eyee of a Mohammedan pilgrim to 
Mecca, the holy city; for he was coming 
back, and then—and then she would be in 
paradise.

Now, it happened that Harkness returned 
to Oaystown on the morning of the 5th, and 
after lunch strolled into Lucy’s quarters.

“Well, old chap, how are you?” he de­
an easy chair a little

for “Book and Job Printing’ and “Letter-Press Printing.” This 
is good evidence of the fine character of its work.

We have also, constantly on sale a large lino of blank-tonne, 
such as:—

Railway Shipping Receipts.
Fish Invoices, (newest form.)

Magistrates’ Blanks.
Deeds and Mortgages.

Supreme and County Coukt Blanks.
Sheriffs’ Blanks.

Teachers’ Agreements.
School Assessment Forms 

Etc.; Etc., Etc.

(©"Send along four orders.

a tree, and naked him it he’d 
Tossaud’e lately.’

“By Jove!" Harkness continued, with а 
laugh. “Mme. Tnseaud’e must have been 
quite a godsend. It’s my opinion old D’Al- 
biao will be having a fit, or an attack of 
paralysis, before long. He’s left too much 
to go his own way since Booties left the 
regiment Booties used to act upon him 
like a mustard poultice on an inflamma­
tion—on the counter-irritant principle, you 
know.”

?Yes,” returned Lucy, absently.
“Well, Гт going to turn in now. Good 

night, old fellow; or, rather, good morning, 
for it is only a quarter to six.”

“Good night” said Lucy.
At that moment Olive Weyiand was just 

getting into her pretty, white-curtained 
bed, so blissfully happy that sleep seemed 
miles away from her. She never tried even 
to close her eyes, bufr lay wide awake during 
the rest of the night, thinking over it all 
How gentle and tender and considerate he 
had been! How big and brave and honest 
he was! Poor Olive! If she had only 
known the truth, that Harkness had but 
looked after her because Lucy was the 
friend of his heart, and he hoped one day to 
see her Lucy’s wife.
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Just Arrived and now open:

■ ;

4 Cases direct from Manufacturers,
-----CONSISTING OF-----

PROVIIONS tGROCERIES.
cross

TO ARRIVE THIS WEEK%•

ONE CAR OF FLOUR.Tea Sets, [Sugars, Creams, Ice 
Water Pitchers, Fruit dishes, 
Càkê-Sààkèts Omets, Pickle 

Stands, Butter Coolers, 
Caid Receivers, Napkin 
Rings, Berry Spoons, 

Carvers, Knives,
Forks, Spoons 

&c.
Quality ûi/aranteed Prices low.

G. STOTHART.

Oatmeal, Cornmeal. Beane, Peas 
Barley and Rice always in stock.

Also a full line of

Plain and Fancy Bieciuts, Can­
ned Goode in variety, Teas 

a speciality from 20o 
upwards, Glass and 
Earthenware, Table 

Cutlery, Paints 
id

:

Ж». Gk SMITH.Chatham N R.
. Vх Oils.an

All sold at lowest cash pricesthe■

Alex- McKinnon.'i
її

Chatham, 18th August, 1889.
►, 'V A-asE cdaughters of eve.

BRICKS !wm і £Queen V Ictovia has U. en ordered by her 
physician to give up champagne and claret 
and drink whisky and wa-^r.

Mrs. May Roberts, who died at the age of 
90 the other day at Sharon, Pa., was never 
inside a postofflee and never rode on a rail­
road train.

Mrs. John E. Gordon, of Cuming county, 
Neb., has 10,000 cocoons ready for shipment 
•я the result of her season’s experiment in 
silk culture.

I : 4</)
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№STEAM BRICK WORKS.Mir&micM Foundry

machine" works

m cwhom you hear 
somebody abet AndШ

The Subscribers wish to oal attention to tb V vm I to know you wan really BRICK MANUFACTURED >mm. A German governess named Lina Dohle 
baa just been condemned to eight months’ 
impriaonmenttor maltreating her charge, a

Mrs. Eliza Kerwin, the wife of a Weet 
Newton, Ind., laborer, has fallen heir to an 
estate In Ireland valued at $93,000. 
that she can neither read nor write.

Mrs. George Н. Corliss will

3
ud r-»y them, which ire I luge «lie. to to] 

foot, and perfect in shape and haedneaa 
All orders attended to promptly.
Brick delivered f. o. b. cars, on at wharf, o can 

be got at the stores of Мгч Ж..8. lottgle, Chatham 1 
and Mr. Wm. Masson, Newcastle.

&. A. * H. 8. FLET

e- soli
111
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<It is said (ftOHATHAM, MIHA-MIOBCI. 1ST OB.

І І ІЗ EObuilding for tbe Young Men’s Christian a^>- 

ciation at 'Newburyport, Maas., as a memorial 
of her late husband, the famous engine 
builder.

: or HONEY.
New Honey, Fellows’ Compound 

Syrpp of Hypophosphites,

Emulsion of Cod Liver Oil,

№XaDeabl Iron,

Steam and Water Pipe 
Tees, Elbows, Reducers, 

Union and other Couplings, 
Globe land Check Valves, c

STEAMSHIPS!

TUGS, YACHrS, 

LAUNCHES 

BARGES, Etc. 

Built and Re pa red.

sz!
b

m *
XMrs. Harriet Da Bar, widow of an actor 

well known years ago, is now nearly 68 years 
old, but scarcely lees sprightly than when she 
appeared in pantomime more than thirty-five 
years aga

The empress of Austria has much improved 
In health, which is attributed, to massage 
treatment She is now able to go about and 
indulge in her favorite mountain climbing 
although she is not yet able to ride.

The colored women of Little Rock, Ark., 
have just organized a washerwoman’s aseo- 
dation. The society has been legally incor­
porated, and its objects are to care for mem­
bers in times of illness and to promote the 
general welfare of the laundry business.

A West Seneca (N. Y.) woman has for the 
last few years supported herself from the 
earnings of a seventeen acre flower farm. Her 
“come is at times as much as $2,000 a year. 
She recommends floriculture as a good busi­
ness for women and the wild west as the best 
field to begin in.

Miss Hinman and Miss Amos, two Illinois 
teachers, have gone to South Pasadena, CaL, 
and established a woman’s fruit preserving 
union. They conduct the business them­
selves, and have been very successful, ship­
ping their goods to New York, Chicago and 
other large business centers.

Queen Marghérita of Italy has succeeded in 
re-establishing the manufacture of Burana 
lace, an industry that had died out. The 
queen found an old woman that knew the 
stitch, and had her teach it to a number of 
young women. The beneficent result is that 
Burana lace has again become a source of 
large revenue to the people of Burana.

-Мпґе. Buloz, whose death was recently an­
nounced, was the wife of the founder of The 
Revue des Deux-Mondes and mother of its 
^resent director. She greatly aided her hus­
band in establishing The Revue, especially in 
the stormy days of 1838, when M. Buloz 
edited his magazL.e in a cell in the debtor’s 
prison at Clicby, and had George Sand for a 
proof reader.

The number of women who hunt in Eng- 
land is year by year on the increase, and the 
latest variationffkthe sport Is otter banting. 
Otter hunting is done on foot and requires an 
equipment of short petticoats and thick boota 
The otter із almost the only existing specie, 
of the wild fauna of England, with the ex­
ception of the badger and the roe deer, end 
there is something sad in seeing the war of 
extermination begun against him as a fash­
ionable fad.

V isSglfe
h1auMssj

X‘
fire.

N“Oh, pretty fit, thanks,” answered Lucy, 
with a shade more drawl than ushsL 

“And how has -the world used you 
lately I”

“Oh, much as useal”—emoting very hard, 
and looking fixedly at nothing. *
' “Ah!” murmured Harkness.
For full ten minutes neither of them said 

one word; then Harkness’ voice sounded 
through the fog of tobacco smoke which 
filled the little room.

“How’s Miss Weylandf he asked abruptly 
“I believe she’s all right,” answered Lucy! 

in a formal tone.
“You believe!'1 repeated Harkness, in 

tonishment, “What! are 
there now?”

“I’ve not—er—been vewry lately.” 
“Quarreled!” asked Harimesa 

_ “Wo—not exactly quarweled,” returned 
Lucy, awkwardly.

“Oh, a -misunderstanding? Oh, take my 
advice, old man; get it made up at once. 
Ieshe thinking about that little flirtation 
of yours in the summer?”

“I don’t think so.”
•Well, ss I told you afterwards, I tbl-v 

yon behaved rather shabbily over that” 
“Itws. n°« about that” said Лісу, dog- 

godly. “Look here, Har knees, it’s jit thto 
«V* » little, hang for me and 

ttata the whole eeowret She aa good aa 
told me to and I haven’t got over it I

now.” J
“I •hooldn’t mind laying a hundred that 

she’s desperately in love with you,” Hexk- 
ness declared.

Lucy shook his hand again. He knew 
better than thafc; ^

Haflmeri; you’wre mistaken— 
quite mistaken, as you will see to-night
ft cwHh Т!?У nj?0* favourite
at Copplethwaite. The fellow positively 

I don’t think, ttoSSTZt 

TT *.boat hi°V remembering 
that Oiive had admitted that there wu 
f“fbedy eh» the very day on wMchîü 
had tatooduoad Hartog to her. Never for 

“d he suspect that it might be

іBeef Iron and Wine,
Pleasant Worm Syrup,

French Ointment,
Eye Ointment,

General Iron and Brass Founders,Mill and Steamboat Buiders
Manufacturers of Steam Engines and Boilee, Gang and Rotary 

Saw Mille. Gang Bdgera, Shingle and T>ath Machines, and 
Well-Boring Machines for Ногье and steam power.

Pond’s Wisconsin Patent Rotary saw Carriage a Specialty.
estimates furnished correspondence SOLICITED

I.

fe/V.
White Rose Eye Water, 

English Vetemiary Con dition 
Powders,

English Veterniary Lini­
ment

!:

JUST AERIVÉÎT
-

m
■Leming’s Essence. ■■GKO. DICK

Mechanical Sup
WM. MI IRHEAD, :W 

Proprietor. all of the above received this week atOiive took the offered arm eagerly, and 
turned away with an imploring look at 
Lacy; who was storing stonily out of the 
window, у

“Been proposing-end got a letdown,* 
Hartog said to himaelt “Foot old chap! I 
guite thought, between Мавші and Mignon, 
w was above proof. Poor old chap!”

But ho wis jtir too wise—though in mat­
ière which had not to do with the fair sex 
Se was not remarkable for wisdom—to lot 
Miss Weyiand me for a moment that he even 
inspected the 
Just passed.
» rived to charm the girl, and to creep into 
her good graces during that ode afternoon;

was to pleasant and easy, yet 
without a tram of epoonineee about him. 
And in the frame of mind in which she wax 
«after the shock of discovering the true state 
uf Lucy's toetihgs, such a manner was too 
one best calculated to soothe her and 
her feel at peace and earn with herself. She 
eoffid not have borne a more familiar tone: 
and, indeed, I think if Capt Harknart Mm! 
Ш had happened to be in Gaystown bar! 
racks that afternoon, and had made an offer 
of his band and heart to Ollye, she would 
have turned from him in diagtot She had
had more of love making than she cared tor;
and It Wee because he was eo entirely friend­
ly, and nothing else, that Hartog contrived 
to «harm har eo wisely, ffinoh a protection, 
too, he eeemed to her that Offre altogether 
forgot that he was a young and handsome

wjfrgtaU ж any coats, though for the 
r-ffion—keeping Loot’s “let-down” in mind—

Per Steamships “Ulunda” & “Demara,”
(Direct from London, England.) and L C. Railway.

The Medical Hall, 
J. D. B. F. MacKrxzh.JOU not going Chatham, Sept. 27th '89.

Tin Plates, Ingot Tin, &c. 79 Cases and Bales of New Spring Cw?ds!
-----------—o-------------- ^TT А Т.ТТПА It The Subscriber offers for sale at lowest current

Ladies will find this a most desirable time to get seasonable 
goods direct from theMORRISON & MUSGRAVE. I. C. Coke Tin Plates,

Ingot Tin,
English Pig Lead, etc.

Will buy Canned Lobsters

storm through which she had 
It was wonderful how he oon- Q-ENEEal meeohants

EA, SUGAR AND MOLASSES, SPECIALTIES. WORLD'S EMPORIUM OF FASHION i
for their Spring Sewing and Housefumishing. We will show 
them on our counters extraordinary pretty goods. Immense 
Yolume and variety. Everything rich and stylish Every 
department full up of the latest and best. We defy the keenest 
competition in Canada to produce such goods and at such low 
prices. Get samples, wash them, see how fast in color and 
measure the width.

1 AGENTS FOB WARREN 4 J®y^sHEÎiiM*COB LONDON°ND°N 
•• ” THE ARMÔU RCUD AH Y PACKING CO^'cHIOAGO.

4 CHINA.bis
Of good standard quality.

. Bank of Nova Scotia
and Peoples Bank of Halifax.BANKERS JAMES FRASER,5>

58 Bedford Row, Halifax, N. 8,

THE FURNITURE
NOONAN’S CHEAP CASH STORE.

gh the public have taken advantage of our low prices 
during the fall opening, our store is crowded with

NEW ANb ^FASHIONABLE GOODS.
Assist us in making rooi^The pi 

the fashions
LARGE SALES—SMALL PROFIT AND GOOD MEASURE, 

GO HAND IN RAND WITH US.

THIS WEEK—LAMES AU WOOL HOSE.
BED ALL WOOL LINDERS AND DRAWERS ONLY 55C

DRESS GOODS,
Prints, Piques, Muslins, Cambrics, Satin stripes and unntj, 

Washing Silks, Black Silks, Velvets, Plushes, New Drew 
Trimmings, Satins, Household Goods, Cottons, Flannels 

Window Curtains, Laces, Carpets, Oil Cloths ' 
Hosiery, Gloves, Umbrellas, Ladies’ and ’

Gents' Underwear.

EMPORIUM jAlthou
(Ay". • has been removed to the store lately occupied by 

J. J. Noonan, immediately opposite tbe fate 
Golden Ball and adjoining the Canada House.

At the FURNITURE EMPORIUM will he 
found all kinds of Household Furniture, Bedding 
etc., and not having time to solicit customers 
personally, the Public will remember that they 
can be served aa well at the Emporium aa at ал> 
Foreign Firm.

rices are an inducement as well 
and square dealing.

as

Men’s Ready Made Clothing and Furnishings.
Wt-nd ..if forgoodf. Our mretouriltoisA. йЛІ Ÿ«r,”Lucy Intended him. He saw that Olive was 

tooting lovely; that she wee evidently 
almoat tbe victim of Tony Hartog’g admire-

Wholesale : Tea la Half cheats, Apples, Hay, 

Auction Sales every Saturday
WM. WÎSE.

Auctioneer * Commission Merci vast., 
Chatham, Oct 6, '89. . SUTHERLAND 4 CREACHANі
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