-
The address slip on the ot this bas a date <«
onit. If the date thmh&&-ntﬁ&&:nllpit * cm Honso
is to remind the subscriber that he is taking the paper with- ’0 ' e

out paying for it. See Publisher’s announcement. >
Coraer Water and 81, John Sis,,

LARGEST MOTEL IN CHATHAN,
Every attention 3
’ THE COMFORT OF GUESTS.

Located in the business centre of the tows
Stabling and Stable Attendance first-rate

Wm, Johnaton,
Proprieter

The Factory

JOHN M<DONALD & CO.
(Successors to George Cassady.)
Manufacturers of Doore, Sashes, Mouldingt

Builders’ Furnishings generally,
Lumber Planed and Matched to order.

BAND AND SOROLLSAWING:

Stock of Dimension and eother Lumber
constantly on hand.

East End Factory, Chatham, N. B,

Mark You !

We have the BEST Studis, BEST
asvistants and the largest and most
varied EXPERIENCE, and uss only
the BEST materials and' therefore
produce the

Best Photographs.

trons be RICH or
to please every

Vol. 27. No, 37

MIRAMICHI FOUNDRY
STEAM ENGINE AND BGILER WORKS
~ Chatham, N. B.

D. G. SMITH, PROPRIETOR
TERMS—8L.50 a Year, If paid In advanos, 81.00.

CHATHAM, NEW BRUNSWICK, JULY 24, 1902.

over to the farm and scarched:
Clem until he found him.

Clem was pleased at this until he
noted the strange light in Mr. Fit-
field's eye, when he felt uneasy, won-
dering what was coming.

““Mr. Clements,”’ said Fitfield, af-

claimed, with undisguised astonish-|tified, but the evidence admitted of
ment. |no_other verdict than that of sui-

He went to where she sat sewing|cide. The description of the body
and, leaning on the table, looked |s¢emed to Clem, very like the ap-
earnestly into her eager face. p"f;“"ﬁ‘"’“"f “‘"01‘:' b G

o oy ; we’ve got a photo. of him,
h Jinng,ldq ):oll; t.’rtulimlove h:hm:‘ taken after death,”’ said the inspec~-
ter a puuse, as heavy as the summer | 1€  BSKOC. on e anything| ,r whom Clem saw. “But I don’t
air, when they had exhausted or- fr(.).m' T, ; think you can throw any light on
dinary topis, ‘“I've noticed, or I've| “Why, father, it he the matter.  The identity has been
fancied I've scen, an aflection spring- [8gain—"" the little choking sound| ...} iched since the inauest. That's
ing up between you and my Jinny.”” |in her voice told her heart much the photo.”’ .

“‘Mr. Fitfield, may I be frank with |more truly than her added, *'I should | * (o toék {t. ‘and startod
you and say 1 love your daughter |miss him more than 1 can say.” Fitfiold. without a doubt ;
with all my heart?” Fitfield raised himself from the ta-|" . 'tri-vl to hid: hf itati

“Sorry for it. Sorry, more than|ble and walked over to the window. Wi n: i Uh- .;"., ts' Mzk o
sorry, .that she’s fond of you. A | His glance passed over the neat ,A"." wes e Meiuo 10 Beked;

; : h Well, we had an official hint. to
marriage between you is absolutely |little garden, over the thick privet- v 5
impossible.”’ o hedge, and fixed itself on some vague i no:’hing thnbout i?,“but be"‘vmf‘

Fitlield’s tongue suggested only re-|point in tho line of hills in the dis- %r‘ou t‘"_‘ m'e‘ eb‘;f,oi, plon w:sm Mr.
gret; he showed no anger, but his|tance. His face was white and hag- %’; e:s,' the PubLle ARgae
manner wos very firm. gard. . C em reeled and went ,Pnle.

‘‘Impossible? Why, sir?”’ Clem| “Why should I stund between a Did youk.kncl)w him?; the Inspec:
demanded. “‘If Miss Jinny and I|man and my Jinny, who depend for | % asked, ;'l‘d v i
love each other, and I can make her |their happiness upon a union to Clem guf‘g‘ «,;lltﬁomcth ng and lett,
a good home— Look round my |which I am an absolute bar?” he He wont!s;m g\“ heme to Fallow-‘
farm| It is unencumberéd — I|thought to himselt. “If I went '®f; SIrAIEht to < oy
haven’t borrowed a penny, but 1've|away or died the secret would never| . oinhY:" he sald, it is as I fear-
lent very many poun.ds. Ask the |pe known. . . . She would miss me. ed.,‘ "
wiattkers how I stand with them, As|. . . she would miss me: but how| . e is dead,’’ she whispered.
to character, ask the recvor or Mrs.|does o father compare to a busband? He met with an accident. Fe
Chimmers, who have known me alllgomehow or other the truth is” sure w_utd. strangs h':m'“' ial:d youagd 4
i "fﬁ' &= I{m a fit - Ig" take | to come out sooner or later, and her |28 tr:speCtl’ sh:v ¥h ooy "or ol

ise Jinny for my wife =Point Lo|lifo will be ruined — she might Sipn | APt to Solve his GeEEe. SRS
a shabbsgpot in my jacket, and I'll|against me in horror; and he might | W° %% TOSpECL Bis membey W
"nd?‘tﬂ“‘% never to speak to d‘“"nﬂ desert her and leave her shamed be-|%&me time. . .
cguin. " But my [oriung's sound: und | {ove cery one who knew her. Cles | He,togk her in bie sems; Jinuy,
Jinny with all my he.turt and man- could grant her overy wish . . be‘l:yth ‘;;tlx:e‘}' a,ndmhus‘;:nuné nm‘iv w Pl‘l
W oy Mottt tharess | YOUId be good to her. . . Jimay, | OEC SSyCin (0N will be emste
unytf\ing in this world to be a bar e . aloug, you mignt .‘ea\c' nt 1 'y, I be b teht'ns l(l;
s ey A put the usual things  to-|for you to "“,',"L “:i“ el‘itg . -

b ey o : . gether in my bag for me. | more to you.”’—London Bits.

ell spoken, Mr. Clements; I like |y, , going away for a da two
to hear a man boast that his repu- to-morro%i ot y Y 9% ‘
hzr;ox;isgh?au%deéplfmlooke . gl:' I‘tlh: He went out stralght to the farm,
ground between his feet, at Clem’s g:dnf;‘:'l“’lg‘:‘dem S‘lem th“l he {;313111;
i leggings, at his own finger nalils,| o) = ?,ve Jisn: nmliouzu?' ou
Mr. Fitfield would very probably | and sighed again. dix fog hi ); ar R 9n &
have escaped suspicion if he had not| ‘‘But Jinny's not a fit wife Yo Tirmhaem
so resolutely, though tacitly, declin-|You — or any other honest man.’’ o Clr el . : |
od o b8k ibout Hirhselr ’l'hough} “If you weren't her father I'd em’s heart jumping into 4his
far from being unneighborly or taci-|knock you down far that!” cried mouth precluded himn from answering,
turn, no one in Fallowlay was ever|Clem, in a hot passion. but the handshake he gave Fitfleld
able to extract from him the most| ‘‘Because you don’t understand me engi:;ti:u"l‘}yFT‘?ulx:’tt Yue: te. V
aw Fitfield to the gate. Very

trifling bit of information as to his [—or won't; because you want to
few words passed between them, for| Homemade °
and each possesses Quininewl ne ;

private affairs. i draw out of me what I cannot, will ;
There was a strange fact of which |not tell you. Jinny’s the best girl|one was revelling in his happiness to |and delicious,
come and the other was weighing | some medicinal qualities. The re-
Men cannot say |cipe for rhubarb wine was given me %
- and Iron
THE BEST TONIC AND

for
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Mr. Fitfield’s
Secret....

agsaredreieleel

<>

never came
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The general opinion in Fallowlay
village was that Mr. Fitfield had
made a small fortune in business
and retired. He had the .sober, re-
spectable appearance of a tradesman
who had done sufficiently well in his

Seum Engnn aad Blr, Ml Maohinery of ol K5 o855, i
Steamens of any size constructed & furnished complete.

its scandal-mongers, and the Fal-
: lowlay branch of this hugejcorpora~
GANG EDGERS, SHINGLE AND LATH MACHINES,
CASTINGS OF ALL DESCRIPTIONS.

tion were wont to say that Wr.|Fit-
field’s “‘line’’ could hardly hakejbeen
respectable since he was so extremely
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Iroxn FPipe ValvesandFittings
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JOSEPH M. RUDDOOCK, PROPRIETOR

CARD.

Ly e | &

"R. A. LAWLOR,
% Barristor-At-Law
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Chatham, N. B.

And it must be frankly admitted |
Fallowlaylian scandal-mongers had
no little excuse for being suspiciowe
of Mr. Fitfield, for he was something
of a mystery. ~ His past, his antece-
dents, anoestors, source of revenue,
were all alike,mysterious. All that!
was known of him was that he had
lived in the creeper-clad cottage
next to Sexton’s for three years;
that he ar™’ - ! there from some un-
known pl: ., that he was a widow-
cr, with an unusually pretty daugh-
ter of eighteen, named Jinny, who
was the apple of his eye; that hé was

i / i o #hly respectable looking and

: ci¥fl, well-spoken man; that his cre-

dit was good at the Fallowlay gen-

A i eral stores, and that he made fairly
A ; h

frequent journeys in almost every di-
rection radiating from Fallowlay.

reticent as to what it was.
/
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~iF YOU WANT= .
Picture Frames
Photographs or
Tintypes

Come and Ses Us.
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About the  #|Mersorean’s Photo Rooms

Water Stront, Chatham.
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oot VIAGKENZIE'S. .

HOMEMADE WINES.
wines are economical ¥

5 z

. B8teel Wire Nails,

THEY NEVER LET GO,
AND TAKE NO OTHERS.

for

COOKING, HALL ,AND PARLOR |
" STOVES at low prices.

Fallowlay had not even the faintest|that ever lived, and few men love

suspicion — that - Jinny was as ig-| their daughters — even when, as in|his pleasurcs past.

-4l norant as anyone as to how Mr. Fit- my case, they're all they have to | much at such times. by one of our state officials, and it
Fitfield lingered at the gate moodi- | never fails,

‘ field made his money and what took | love—as I love mine. But she is
7 Clem lent on the top bar and! Rhubarb Wine. — Pull rhubarb,

him away from home from time to|not a fit woman for an honest man, ly.
the latch. He was|Wash, but do not peel, cut in small
SAINT JOHN N. B.

" PUMPS! PUMPSI!
el m[m Pipe, Baths, Creamers the

time. Moreover, Jinnmy knew her | because—because she’s my daugh- | fidgeted with
” the awkwardness |Pieces (onc-half inch long, even short-
ped snd

father did not wish her to be ac-|ter beginning to feel

quainted with the facts, whatever As he ceased speaking Fitfield [of the total lack of sympathy be-|er il you desire, as the inore sur-

s in Ly,
the best stock, which I will sell low for

A, . Mokean, Chatham.

M. B.—Ix Srock awp To Armive 100 Dozen K. & R. Axzs.

they were, and, being as good a girl
as she was pretty, she never tried to
find out. She respected her father’'s
secret as she loved him, and in
course of time found another subject
for her thoughts.

This subject was by name John
Clements. Clem, as he was known,
locally, was a young farmer — a

turned his back upon Clem and trod

down a worm-cast with the po
of his toe. His face was white

| death.

It was as
as his words that held Clem spee
less. e

‘““There’s a secret about me,
Clements,”’

much Fitfield’s manner

Mr.
Fitfield said, treading

tween him and Jinny’s father.

int| ‘*‘Clem,” said Fitfield, at last,
as | speaking in a hoarse voice, ‘I don’t
want Jinny to know, but the jour-
ney 1'm going to make entails some
risks — some danger. If anything
should happen — if anything should
prevent me returning, you would

ch-

and

{face exposed the more juice will be
| extratted). 'To every five pounds of
rhubarb add one gallon of water.
Let stand five days, stirring several
times each day. The stirring is
| important. Press out the liquor
lightly. To every gallon, add four
pounds granulated sugar, one, lem-
on sliced, and a penny’s worth of

) B80c Botties
We Gusiantee it &8

Maoksosie's Msdioal Hall

-BLOOD MAKER-

Paints, 0ils, Varnishes and Hardware

" Ready-Mixed Paints, all shades, including the Celebrated
WWeather and Waterproof
fHE BEST EVER MADE. :

Saohool Blagkboard Paint..

Gloss Carrisge Paint, requives no Varnishing,

Graining Colors, all kinds,

Graining Combs, Dry Colors,/all shades.

Gold Leaf; Gold Bronze, Geld Paint.

Btains, Walaut, Osk, Cherry, Mahogsny,
Weather and Waterproof.

marry my Jinny, wouldn’t you,
be good to her? Eh?”’

“*Mr. Fitfield, you may stake your
life on it!"”” Clem replied, almost
flercely.

Fitfield nodded drearily.

‘‘But. where are you going to face
danger? What danger?’’ Clem ask-
ed, a trifle suspiciously.

‘“I cannot tell you, Clem, I needn’t
t,elfl you — of course, I'll get back
safe enough! But — but lest I}
shouldn’t, I should like you to know xﬂeéook’rhe;letzarwh:? ;le:;neat;‘té&u
from me that each one of the things|.ngq ipt stand six months. Theg‘x
the fools of this village hint at as|grain off the clear wine from .sthe
being an ' explanation of what ‘they|dregs, bottle, cork, and seal. A
| cannot understand is wrong—false,;‘“-hitey sparkling wine.

great hearted, honest yeoman, whom L OHATHAM. N. B 5
everyone liked.

Clem fell in love with Jinny one
day when he was on the way to
church in his black coat and silk hat,
and she was gathering carnations in
the front garden. Clem had met
Mr. Fitfleld once or twice ere that
and the two men had got on very
well together, but until that Sun-
day Clem . had never troubled to
look twice at Fitfield’s cottage or
garden. After that Sunday, how-
ever, Clem had looked well into the
garden and up at.the windows every
time he passed the cottage, ' which
he certainly did much more frequent-

down another worm-cast. ‘‘which if
it became known would turn every-
one in Fallowlay against me and
Jinny—and you would be one of the
very first to shun us. Jinny does
not know the secret—doesn’t even
suspect it, and I pray Heaven she
never may. If you love her you'll
help me to keep her from suspect~
ing. I cannot let you go on court-
ing my Jinny, Mr. Clements, for you
can never marry her — nor would
any other honest man — S0 long as
her father lives. I couldn’t let
Jinny marry.a map with it still a
secret, to be betrayed some day,
perbaps, and ruin her happiness and

isinglass. Stir thoroughly. ¥Fill
jars, kegs or receptacle used, level
full, and stand in a warm place to
ferment. 1t will take from three
to five days to finish fermentation.
As the scum floats off, {ill jar from
another kept for the purpose. This
latter jar should be skimmed sev-
eral times each day to take off
scum, which of course cannot run
off, as the receptacle is not full. It
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* Dry Goods, o5 Bt
' Ready Made Clothing,
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~ Job Printing

Lotter Hoads, Mote Heads, Bill Hoads
Envelapes, Tags, Hand Bills.

O=nQuin)

Saw Mills

Rosewood, Flom Painte
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- ST. JOHN STREET, CHATHAM

- Spectacle

‘l‘be’ undermentioned advantages are

{ claimed for MacKenzie's spectacles.
**/geb~That from the peculiar

.alght, rendering frequent changes ua
¥ !dd-—!i!’lu. t they coafer a brilliancy

distinctness of vision, with an amount. of
Ease and Comfort not hitherto enjoyed by

¢ liar construction
of the Glasses they Assist and Preserve the

Kalsomine, all shades.

3 tine. /

Paint and White Wash Brushes.
Finish, Pure Shellac, Dri ra.

76 Kegs Wire Nails, —-*

80 Boxes Window Glass.

20 Kegs Horse Shoes, "

10 Tons Refined Iron.’ iy
Cast Steel, Bellows, Chain, Nuts,
stone Fixtures.

Cart and Waggon Axles, Cow

7 bbls. English Boiled and Raw Oil, Pure.

100 Kegs English White Lead and Colered-Paints.

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

10 Kegs 100 1bs. each, Dry Metallic Roofing, 92 per cent. Iron,

Vanmisaes, Elastic Oak, Oarriage, Copal, Demar, Furniture Hard Oil
Jointers’ and Machinists’ Tools, a specialty. -
Special attention to Builders’ Materials in Locks, Knobs, Hinges, ete.

Sheet Lead and Zinc, Lead Pipe, Pamps. - -
75 Rells Dry and Tarred Sheathing Paper.

ico Cream Freezers, Clothes Wringers, Daisy Churns,

Screens, Green Wove Wire, Bafbed Wire Fencing, Counter Scales,

15 Boxes Horse Nails,
Bolts, Washers, Gr'u\daf.onel, Grind-

Bells Wire Screen Doors, Window

ly than he had any occasion to do.

Whatever point of the compass
happened to be his destination,
somehow it always seemed that the
shortest way lay along the broad,
white, dusty road past Fitfield’s cot~
tage. . And he always walked on
Fitfield’s side of the road, because
it was the shorter curve. A thou-|
sand surveyors could not have con-
vinced him that there was not a
two-strides difference ~between the
two curves. And (it is queer how
circumstances sometimes adapt them-
selves to people) Clem fell in with
Mr. Fitfield much more frequently
after than Dbefore that memorable
Sunday wheén he first set eyes on
pretty Jinny.

The. two men met at all sorts of
unlikely places, and Clem laid him-
self out to win golden opinions. But
somehow, Mr. Fitfield proved him-
self to be a difficult man to handle.
He was pleasant, cheery, and friend-
ly, but not sufficiently so to satisfy
Clem, who, failing to draw Mr. Fit-
field over to his farm, began to de-
spair of ever getting an invitation

| her husband’s.

who loved her shun her. That
the position. I ask you to refr
from pressing me to say more,
to believe me when I say that
‘your own good, for Jinny’s
and for my peace of mind you
better see very little of her in
ture’
“‘But
lovers,

Jinny

Mr. Fitfield!”’ Clem cri

hardly understandingtall he had just

heard. ;
FitGeld turned round quickly
knit his brows.
“I've been a fool,”’ he cried. ‘I

let you two play with fire becau}s\aé
n

saw it made Jin‘,iy happy.
now it must burn y?ou both.”
“Jinny loves Jme

”” /

heart.

Fitfield nodded slowly and sighed

deeply. : -
“1 will speak to her to-night,
gaid. “And'I will come over in
morning to see you.”
He held out his hand.
ed at it and hesitated.

Clem lo

And if I confessed
the secret it would make any man

and
good,
had

and I are avowed

and

with all her

utterly and abominably false; I have
no crime to haunt me; no disgrace-
ig [ful past behind me; no—" He
ain | Proke  off suddenly, und saying
‘““Good-night, Clem,”’ in o husky
voice, hurried away.

Clem looked around about expect-
ing to sce someone who had caused
Fitfield to suddenly cease speaking
and depart. DBut there was no one
in sight, and after a few minutes he
returned to the house to think over
all the strangeness and mystery jnto
the midst of which his love had
plunged him, and to count the min-
utes till the morrow which would
give him a right to call upon Jinny
as her protector.

Three weeks passed, and Fallowlay
saw nothing, heard nothing of Mr.
Fitfield. Clem was a great support
and comforter to Jinny during those
weary weeks of waiting. He went to
sece her every day, but he never men-
he | tioned to her the conversation he
the | had had with her father the night
before he went away. Every word
Fitfield had
night, however, had sunk deep into

for

fu-

ed,

've

ok~

spoken to him that|

| Blackberry Wine.—Take plump ber-
'ries, put in jar and barely cover with
'cold water. Wash well with wood-
len mashes. Let stand one day.
{Strain through jelly bag. To each
{ge'lon of juice, add threce pounds
&b!u\\n or granulated sugar for ra-
{ ther tart wine, and four pounds for
a pleasant sweet. Fill jars level
full, as in preceding recipe, and let
| stand three days, and longer if fer-
| mentation has not ceased. The third
day several sheets of brown paper
ight be added. When fermentation
ﬁlns entirely ceased, fill jars full,
seal. In February or March, drain
wine from dregs, bottle and seal.
- Raspberry currant and elderberry
wines 1may be made the same way.
With strawberries only a pint of wa-
ter should be added to each gallon
of berries if you want a rich wine.
If you desirc a heavy, rich wine,
use less water in each of the above.
Grape Wine.—Mrs. Wing had such
splendid wine that I begged the fol-
lowing recipe from her. Wash, dry
and pick grapes {rom . the stem.
| Place them in layers in vessel to

WE PRINT—
oON WOOD, LINEN, COTTON, OR
PAPER WITH BQUAL PASILITY,
roeme and sec owe Work aad
compare it with that of

Mol s b s O
———————————————————

S

them. Always have the top of the
range. perfectly clean before putting
on the irons and never gllow them
to get too hot., If such a thing
does happen cool them by setting
up on end on the hearth. Some
women when in a hurry cool irons
by plunging them into cold water,
which will very soon spoil them.

Don’t keep the iroms on the stove
when not in use, for it is sure to
harm the temper of the iron; and
don’t have irons on the stove when
cooking — more particularly when
the article cooking is one that is

speciacie .
. 3rd—That the materia} from which the | Weigh Beams, Steelyards, Carpet Sweepers, Blasting Powder and Fuse,
Leases ate nid is manufactured espec-

' Sporting Powder, Guns, Revolvers. To arrive from Belgium Single
Wl fﬂ;:ghcai purposes, by D. 0‘,"“‘;“: and Double Barrel Breach Loading Guns. . =
Pure, Hard and Brilliant and not liable te
Hecome scratched.
. 4th—That'the frames in which are
set, whether in Geld, Silver or ' are
dlbo‘in:: q“i:“’ and llilh: and guar-
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to sit at table with Jinny. Clem| “It’s g clean hand, Clem,” said
tried prize cattle, fine crops, poul-| Fitfield, reproachfully; *‘it never did
try, and pigs to allure Jinny’s fath-| any man an injustice or committed
er to the farm, and got deeper and|gan unlawful deed. You don’t know
deeper into the slough of despond as|the secret; you only know one ex-
he discovered that nonc of them had | jgts, and yet you refuse my hand!
any magnetic powers over Mr. Fit-|] can ask for no greater proof that
field. you would turn away from Jinny
One bright, victorious day Clem|yng me if you knew what I know.”
discovered Mr. Fitfield ‘“fancied’” | «No, Mr. Fitfield.”” cried Clem,

carnations. Until that moment he
Za DR, A. W, GHASE'S 250
{ ]

had not. known the difference between
a carnation and a pink; but in one
GATARRH CURE ...
is sept direct to the diseased

wild swoop there passed over him a

nassionate regard for carnations

such as none but a grower could en- s

tertain. He received an invitation ‘:"h{m 'l:;"r:"d.s‘l;.":;

to inspect Mr. Fitfield’s carnations passages, 80ps droj s in the
throat and anantly cures
Catarrh and Hay Fevar. Blower

hase

his mind, and at the end of the threo|ferment. Let stand o Week, or as
wecks he felt sure Jinny’s father | lONE a8 grapes rise to surface, T‘m
would never return. He gently urg-| kecp. working. ;‘gen S“mﬁ" i\ '_o k;'
ed Jinny to marry him, and finally gt oermco 1u ey &n t:d
she consented to fix a day, for she BUpM . g nt jaéii N:, “rec
was all alone in the world; she could above, ,L(f iermr.;n . >Whm 'u.y tns.
not deny  herself the pleasure of long as seum BEE o e nd
Clem’s visits, the help of his 'advice, t',lm; ceﬁ.cs. pou:" o ‘)zu's ortmzﬂ and
and she feared the gossips of the xoa . L0 st.u.n st v 11:1“
villase %railtr; (ordrx\:;kl off, as it 18 called).
ottle and seal.
iad Besome of PIte. Thate mes|. el SHel e
little material to work upon. He was ;‘;,mecllcl;:kmg’l‘:: Ofllligt ?uts%;uplgslfe;
traced i e 4 : sl
pd, (hore tho thread Dappet. e GGG S
’ v i £ 8 -
Every day the conviction that Fit- s it o

med. Do not entirely depend on
ge]]% was dead obtained a stronger|gscum floating ofi. As long as scum
o

upon Clem, and one day he|riges, wine is fermenting. Just as
started to hunt the truth, working |goon as scum ceases to rise, seal.
on this hypothesis. He made all| Keep close watch of wine for several
his inquiries himself, because he reur-,‘duys, if you are not an expert, to
showy carnations in the possession e . fef! to efnploy professional agents lest sec that it has not been sealed too
of the local florist. The pick oflo.atgherly,‘ IudoIn t turn ‘nwm‘/‘ !l;lom; Fitfield’s secret should be stumbled|soon. If it shows signs of openin;lg:.
: i - | these: found their way into Mr. Fit-|either of you; 1 was only Woncer- upon. |clean outside of vessel thoroughly
—— ;(;grtl?c'\‘ug-?lvncr?:kféS;ndzy t.?afl: hag‘ field’s garden a few days later, for'm’%}; hok h it a Buel After many weeks of wasted energy | and open it in a large dish (an en-
The Veracious Tale of a Retired been straYghtened—a good engine the latter went over to the farm to ey shoo ands heartily, ut | Cleml found himself inquiring into | ameled dishpan is good). Other-
Engineer. Withont no ideas of her own—least: inspect the flowers _Whlch_Clem ;%rg,.rsa'dly, as men over & grave, 'and,|the identity of every corpse upon | wise you might losc a good deal. If
“Eve 1 SilE 7 wise, she’d never shown none She | fully described to him while bcndmg;ert‘hOUt a WOT_d, _Sepﬂlj}tgd- Iwhom a coroner’s jury had sat since'leit too long before sealing, wine is
ry old railroad man knows | v all right th h Sl over Mr. Fitfield’s flowers and steal-| The same cvening Fitfield spoke|the time of Fitfield’s disappearance. apt to be vinegary, or if the fer-
that engines have spells, just as| Al AEOuE the big cut, ing looks at Jinny. And poor Clem | of Clem to Jinny. He had gone so | It was a huge task, but Clem had o imentation is not perfect, the refuse
human beings have,”” said a reLirec.l.azl o o where the straightening gave himself many a headache read-|often, but on this particular even-|sort of instinctive feeling that it remaining causes the wine to be
engineer. ‘‘When they begin to work | o ing late into the night books about ! ing his serious thoughts gave him | would lead him right in the end. It strong. Wine making is not diffi-
queer, you’'ve got to humor them,| <“Blest if that locomotive didn’t|carnations and their culture. Ile|a grave tone and manner in spite|did. : cult, but it requires scrupulous neat-
jus_twllke they were babies. ' jump the track—the new track—just|did not mean to be caught napping. | of himself, and Jinny blushed most| One day Clem stood in Waltrow ness, and attention to minute de-
‘“Then, . you know, one man can; where the first of the old double re-| In this way Clem knew Jinny lov-1 becowmingly. Police Station inquiring into the tails. The wine should he kept in
take an engine with a bad reputa-|verse curves haq begun. Luckily,|ed her, and taught her how to love.| ‘I don't think he’ll be coming here' death of a man who had been run  very warm place, while ferment-
tion and make her do he‘r work the; though they’d taken the track ulp, In a short time Jinny knew more;quite so often alter what I said to over on the line between Waltrow ing.
way no other man .901.1(,, Oh, en- they hadn’t interfered with the road |about love than Clem. /‘“’Tis Wo-'il.\im this evening,”” said Fitfield, and Braysleigh on the night follow-
gines is very muc}h lxko. people. bed ; and that engine followed the | man’s whole existence.’ { awkwardly. ing Fitfield’s disappearance. Clem
“They get set in their ways, too,|old bed without a pause, took the| One evening TFitficld did a strange| ‘‘Not coming here? Why, father, ' had read up the report of the in-
sometimes; get accustomed to doing{curve—'twas like two S’s one atop| thing — strange for hine, He went'what did you say to him?’’ she ex-:quest. The hody had not been iden-! No matter how carefully the deli-
things in certain ways, you know ;|th’ other—overtook the last car of : : o | CAte  summer gowns and fine laces
-

e e e ———————— e o e
and it’s awful hard to get ’em out|heF own train on the grade, an’ Th 8 L.». MI G % I G land embroidery may be washed and
is Little Girl Gured of Eczema.

o’ the ruts. Now take them over on;pushed herseif up an’ over, till she | starched and dried, the entire pro-
the W. & L.—‘Winding and Long,”!struck the track again in the proper | cess of ““doing up’’ the dainty fab-
road bed there forever, an’ they had| ¥ N® Burning, Stinging Sensations Taken Away and the Raw Flosh Healed
lots o’ trouble with that machine, by Dr. Chase’s Cintment.

some chap called the road, and it’s|place. | rics will be a failure unless the irons
an’ with a good many other o’ the A

a good name. | ure in good condition. Some house-
““The old chap that laid the road wives will have in their possession
out started to draw a line between irons that have been their mother’s
the two terminuses, but his hand ! before them, and though they have
shook, and the line he made looked been in constant use they are still
like a cable message before it’s been _ as firm and smooth as any one could
translated; but the old feltow insist- older  engines, before they could It is not at all unusual for children to sufler greatly from eczema, a form of itching skin discase, but it (wizh. Other women, with the saine
ed it was the way he wanted it, and teach them, not to take the old| [requently happens that relief is very hard to obtain, and neglect is likely to leave the subject a life-long i kinds of irons, would by neglect
the road followed the ioggles in the|¢curves ‘they’d been accustomcd to all|  victim of this skin trouble. Dr. Chase’s Ointment has proven itself a quick relief and permanent cure for this | und carelessness, in a year or two,
line. their lives. You see, they had got| ailment. Take, for example, the following case :— | render them unfit to use.
“Why, say ! Sometimes the track | into the haln.t o’ curving, an thp_\" Mr. C. Wiley, who is employed as cooper by the Kennedy & Davis Milling Company, Lindsay, Ont., i Where there are many starched
twists so the sun comes into thefJust couldn’t catch on to doin’| states: “I used Dr. Chase’s Ointment for eczema on my little girl some few years ago, and soon brought clothes to be done up weekly it s
things straight away ! about a thorough and permanent cure. She had suficred for considerable time, and though we tried a great
My friend took his old engine out many remedies, Dr. Chase’s Ointment was the only preparation to prove eiective.
one holiday, an’ just coaxed her over “I cannot speak too highly of Dr. Chase’'s Ointment, as it certainly efiected a prompt and permanent
the straight places till she scen they| cu<e in this case.
was proper; an’ even since then she’s Dr. Chase’s Ointment is remarkably eflcctive as a treatment for sore feot, and every form of skin irrita-
been the best machine on the road,| tion. !

Mrs. J. unton, Allandale, Ont., states :—*“I can recommend Dr. Chase's Ointment as a sure cure for
sore feet. I stand a great deal on my fect, and have been troubled for some time with chafing and blisters. My
tocs were often raw and very painful. | part of the stove to dry thorough-

“I had trio! nearly everything recommended for sorc feet, but Dr. Chase’s Ointment is the only remedy ly.
that did me any real good. It soothed the burning and stinging, and thoroughly healed and cured the sores.”’ To clean the irons always have a
herself. | Dr. Chase’s Ointment is, wo believe, the most eflective and most thoroughly satisfactory trecatment that I')iece of coarse sandpaper or a lmvnd-

““Oh, these engines are creatures of | Was ever used for eczema, salt rheum and ftching ckin diseases and eruptions. €0 conts a box, at el ful of coarse table salt, or a piece
habit, I tell you I’ | dealers, or Edmanson, Bates & Co., Toronto, lot wrapping ‘paper, on which to rub

apt to flow or boll over, or while
frying. After taking an iron from
the stove when wanted for use, first
rub .it over a piece of heavy wWrap-
ping paper kept for that purpose;
then rub the smooth part with a
cloth, in which is encased a bit of
max. | Ruh Aae irge wall ovar A
clean cloth, and then it is ready for
the clothes,

In ironing starched clothes, if any
of the starch sticks to the iron al-
ways scrape it off with a knife be-
fore placing it on the stove to heat.
irons should be kept in some closed
dry place.

Barber’s Toilet Clippers, Horse Clippers, Lawn Shaars, Aooordions
_ Violins, Bows and Fixings.

Farmming Tools, .All Einds,

Mower Sections,

Rivets, Oilers.

Our Stock of General Hardware is complete in every branch and
too numerous to mention.

All persons requiring goods in our line will save money by calling

on us, as they will find our }rices 2way down below the lowest, prove
this by calling.

The GOGGIN HARDWARE STORE, CHATHAM.

ENCGINES AND THEIR WAYS.

.nnin(lmh;u ad you will

1

.‘:r‘ 50 gome to
and

properiy fitted ee
o J. D. B. ¥. MACKENZIE,
Chatham, N.B., Sept. 24, 1898.

- .Insurance.

£COTTISH UNION AND
NATIONAL,
IMPERIAL,
LONDON & LANCASHIRE,
LANCASHIRE.
ATNA,
HARTFORD,
NORWICH - UNION,

PH(ENIX OF LONDON,
MANCHESTER.
Mrs.

Jas. G. Miller.
WooD GOODS !
WE MANUFAC-"-I"URE & HAVE
. . For Sale‘
Box-Shooks
Barrol Heading
Matshed Flooring
Maiched ‘Sheathing

Dimensioned Lumber
Sawn Spruce Shingles,

Heads, Knife Heads, Mower Section Guardes

on the following day. He parted
from the strange man to go straight e . W, C
off to the neighboring town, where M

he bought a number of the most

WITH YOUNG BEETS.

P
j-Béets and Potatoes.—Cook equal
quantities of young beets and po-
tatoes until tender, then mash them,
add a large spoonful of butter, and
pepper and salt to taste. Serve
very hot.

‘Baked Beets.—Wash = small beets
and place in a roasting pan with a
little water, adding more hot water
as it evaporates, and cook for three
hours, or until tender, in a moder-
ate oven. Turn them occasionally,
being careful ngt to bruise the-skin,
as the juice will escape, and when
done plunge one at a time into cold
water and slip” off the skins, not al-
lowing” them to cool. Split in
halves, place in a heated dish, and
pour over them a boiling dressing
made with one tablespoon melted
butter, two tablespoons vinegar, and
a littie salt and pepper. Serve
very hot.

Beet and Potato Hash.—Take equal
parts of cold cooked beets andl po-
tatoes, cut rather small, and cook
them in a frying pan with a large
lump of butter and three table-
spoons milk. Season to taste, and
cook until the milk is absorbed, then
serve at once.

Beet and Onion Hash.—Allow
three parts cold cooked beets and
one 9part boiled onions cut rather
small, season to taste. Cook in
plenty of butter, and a little milk
for ten minutes, and serve hot.

Beet Pudding.—Cut the beets into
small dice, to one pint allow three
well-beaten cggs, one pint sweet
milk, and salt and pepper to sea-
son. Mix well, and put in a fire-
proof pudding dish, set the dish in
a pan of hot water, and bake until
firm. Serve hot ns a vegetuble.

Jold boiled beets hollowed out for
cups make dainty receptacles for po-
tato, cabbage and celery salads, or
filled with the purt which has heen
removed, cit into dice, and mixed
with an eqaal quantivy of cnbbage
or celery, and dressed with mayon-
naise, they will prove delicious.

A LAUNDRY LESSON.

““ ‘Course, that was all right for
once; but they couldn’t leave the old

cars from both sides at once ! A
man’s got to have sea-legs before he
enjoys ridin’ on that road.

““Well, they’ve had some good roll-
in’ stock on that road, . and now
they’ve got new blood in the ran-
agement an’ are goin’ to make
things better'n before.  I}irst off,
they straightened some o’ the kinks
in the track; an’ it’s just here that 1
want to tell you about engines get-
ting

{a good plan to wash the itons once
a week, but where plain clothes and
| only a few starched are to be done,
once a month is often enough. Take
| some clean ammonia soapsuds, and
‘\\'ith a cloth, wash the iron well,
afterward wiping it with a dry
cloth; then put them on the back

though one’'n a while, he tells me, |
she’ll sort of absent-miindedly turn|
her head toward some flace \\'hcre\
there was a curve, an’ he’ll have

to
spur her a little to recall her tol,

. THOS. W. FLEET,
“ Kelson,

SET IN THEIT W\YS,
. ““A friend o' mine took out

Lis




