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Stoves | Stoves | 
That is What's the Matter ! 

‘1 Have on Hand 

2 Parlor Stoves. 

1 40 gal. Farmer’s Boiler. 

1 Star Cooking Stove elevated oven. 

1 Perfect 
[3 Co 6¢ 

With fixtures complete. 

Boilers, Tea Kettles, Griddles, 
Baking Pans, &¢c., &c. 

Persons wanting any of those goods can 
buy them at a bargain as I have not rcom 
for them and they must be sold. 

Chas. S. 
Main Street, 

Babbit, 
Gagetown. 

  
  

A. KINSELLA, 

FREESTONE, GRANITE AND MARBLE WORKS, 

No. 112 MILL STREET, 

Next to I. C. R. Station, St. John, N. B. 
  (y— = 

Monuments, Tablets and Gravestones, Baptismal Fonts, 

Mantle Pieces and Plumbers Slabs. 

£2 Orders from the country promptly attended to. 

Satisfaction guaranteed. ; 

E. C. LOCKETT, Agent, Gagetown, N. 

  
  

Oxford Cloth 
TAKES THE LEAD. 

The following are our duly authorized Travelling Agents for the sale Oxford 

Cloth, Yarns, etc.:— 

TOHN ROBINSON, Jr., Narrows. 

MRS. J. E. COY, Upper Gagetown. 
WM. LIVINGSTON, Jerusalem. 

DANIEL PALMER, Jr., Douglas Harbor. 

ROBERT ANDERSON, Armstrong's Corner. 

They will visit the people at their homes with full stock. 

£2 OXFORD CLOTH is also for sale at Gagetown, Cody’s, Oromocto, etc. 

Oxford Manufacturing Co, 
Oxford, N. 5. 
  
  

LOOK 

  

  

  

I have just received a car-load of extra good 

Buggies and Express Wagons, 
Road Wagons and Carts. 

this year are an extra good quality. 

market. 

Every vehicle is guaranteed. 
Every 

My Harrows 
I keep the best Lever Harrow in the 

Albert's Thomas Phosphate Powder is Good for all Crops. 

§=Z Don’t buy any other Fertilizer. 

Oliver Burden, 
Phoenix Square, Fredericton, WN. B. 

E. C. LOCKETT, Agent at Gagetown. 

      
  
TT 

C. L. SCOTT, 
MANUFACTURER AND DEALER IN 

CARRIAGES, CARTS AND SLEIGHS. 

—— ALSO HEAD QUARTERS FOR —— 

Massey - Harris Farm Machinzry. 

—SUCH AS— 

PLOWS, HARROWS, REEPERS, | 
MOWERS, SOWERS, CULTI- 

VATORS, ETC., ETC. 
  

CORRESPONDENCE SOLICITED. 

MAIN ST. GAGETOWN. XN. B. 

LOST! 
A voung Cow, red in color and about 5 

years old. Any person furnishing any 
information will confer a great favor. 

  

    MRS. WIGCGINS, Lawfield. 

Sawed Lumber 

I. E. BABITT & SON 
Have for sale at their mills, 

Gibson, N. BB, 
DRY PLANED 

Hemiock and Pine Boards 
Spruce and Hemloek Deal, 

Plank and Scantling, 

Spruce and Pine Sheathing, 

Shingles, Pickets, etc. 

FOR SALE. 
One Second Hand Connell Shingle 

Machine in good order. Price $100.00. 

Good Value. 
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Poetry 2 
  
  

BRAVEST BATTLE EVER WAS, 
FOUGHT. 

  

The bravest battle that ever was fought; 

Shall I tell you where and when: 

On the maps of the world you will tind it 

not; 

"Twas fought by the mothers of men. 

Nay, not with cannon and or battle shot, 

With sword or nobler pen; 

Nay, not with eloquent word or thought, 

From mouths of wonderful men. 

But deep in a walled-up women’s heart— 

Of woman that would not yield, 

But bravely, silently bore her part— 

Lo! there is that battlefield. 

No marshalling troop, no bivouac song, 

No banner to gleam and wave; : 

But O! these battles they last so long — 

From babyhood to the grave! 

Yet, faithful still as a bridge of stars, 

She fights in her walled-up town— 

Fights on and on in the endless wars, 

Then silent, unseen—goes down. 

0, ye with banners and tattle shot, 

And soldiers to shout and praise, 

I tell you the kingliest victories fought 

Were fought in these silent ways. 

0, spotless woman in world of shame! 

With splendid and silent scorn, 

Go back to Ged as white as you came, 

The kingliest warrior born. 
  

The Charge of Dargai Gap. 

Bull Dogs! Hark! Did your courage fail? 

Bull Dogs! Hark! Did your glory pale? 

And “gone to the dogs since the Light 

Brigade”? 

For the Blood and the Bone that humbl- 

ed Nap. 

"Twas there again, boys, in the Dargai 

Gap! 

Did ye hear the swish of the flying shot, 

The roll of the Drum and the rattle-pot? 

The music that rose clear o'er that yell? 

And thrilled thro’ the ranks and stirred 

up Hell! 

Come Highland Laddie, head up! and 

step forth, 

A crown of glory—Cock of the North! . 

You cock of the North, ah, pipe away, 

With both stumps gone, but you won the 

day! 

You may lean your back against comrades 

now, 

They'll moisten your lips and they'll Kiss 

your brow ; 

For they fought like men, and a man may 

weep : 

When he lays a man to his last long 

sleep. 

Bull dogs who sleep on the Dargai Ridge, 

Fall in! Quick march! And o'er the 

bridge! 

The Piper's ahead and the same old air 

To pipe you to Heaven and veterans 

there! 

And you'll tell the Bullies who numbled 

Nap 

The glorious story of Dargai Gap! 
RicHARD MANSFIELD. 

—N. Y. Times. 
  

Dargai, Oct. 20. 

  

Where Valor lacks a laureate, 

Where men thrill not to gallant deeds 

There is the sun of manhood set, 

And God's best gifts are broken reeds 

On far Dargai the battle raged, 

Pathan and British troops engaged, 

It was a cruel fight was waged. 

On far Dargai; 

i There hid the foe upon the crest, 

| On, up the hill the British pressed, 

Thev are built to order, and the very best material used in construction. | 

It is impossible to find any better in the city 

I also have a fine stock of PLOWS, —Plows tc suit all soils. 

person that buys one always recommends it to his neighbors. 

Halt! —soldiers, here's the valor test 

For you this day. 

See, there in front an open vale, 

Down which a thousand bullets hail— 

I trow that many a face turned pale 

That dreadful day— 

“On, Ghurkas! Forward, gallant men!” 

Sudden the order came, and then 

They rushed into that fiery glen 

On far Dargai. 

“On, Derbyshire! On, Dorsetshire!” 

What! blench ye at the awful fire? 

Fear ye the Ghurkas’ fortune dire? 

There on Dargai 

Thirteen brave men with courage rare 

Dash out Death’s thunder cracks the air! 

Poor lads, yeur valiance cost you dear, 

That fatal day. 

The dead lie thick! Night comes apace! 

Who next will run that awful race 

What Death?—Imy regnable the place 

High on Dargai! 

“Hold yet a moment!” Kempster cried, 

“What foe the Gordons e’er defied! 

Up lads!” —and like a mighty tide 
That glorious day. 

The Gordons dashed into the glade, 

Through Hell they struggled undismayed, 

“Cock of the North!” their piper played 

On far Dargai. 

“Cock of the North,” ah, bonnie air! 
Shot though he played it lying there, 

The dauntless Gordons gave a cheer 

And saved the day. 

* * * * * ¥* * 

Hurrah! the gallant Ghurka men! 

The valiant Dorset three and ten! 

They dared to face the fiery glen, 

There on Dargai! 
Findlater bold and Robinson 

Hurrah! —and Gordons, ye have won 

Bright honor! braver deed was none 

This many a day. 

Georce H. WESTLEY. 

—1In the N. Y. Times.       

Rumorous. 
  

  

A Tough Witness. 

An old whitewasher stood before the 

court as a witness. The lawyer for the 

defendant tried to confuse him. 

“You are James Miller?” 

“Yes.” 
‘“‘Are you the James Miller who was 

sentenced under mitigating circumstances 

for robbery?’ 

“No.” 

“You are, perhaps, the Miller who was 

sentenced to two years imprisonment for 

theft, then?’ 

“I am not that Miller, either.” 

“Were you ever in prison?’ 

“Yes; twice.” 

“How long the first time?” 

“One afternoen.” 

“One afternoon! And the second 

time? You must make truthful state- 

ments, for you are a sworn witness. If you | 

were in prison for so short a time, what | 

did you do?’ 

“I whitewashed a cell for a lawyer who 

had cheated his clients.” 

The lawyer did not ask any more ques- 

tions on the subject.—Our Boys’ and 

Girls’ Annual. 
  

Thermometer Stories. 

To people who are fortunately unfamil- 

iar with sickness the thermometers used 

in taking the temperature of patients are 

always a source of considerable interest. 

A professional nurse whose experience 

has led her to numerous localities, and 

brought her in contact with many phases 

of life, tells two little stories which: illus- 

trate the foregoing statement. 

In one of the local hospitals she: had a 

male patient who was threatened with a 

run of fever. As she approached his bed- 

side one morning he queriously complain- 

ed of a lack of nourishment. 

‘1 didn’t get enough to eat,” he said, 

“I feel most starved.” 
“Well, well,” she said soothingly, ‘‘we 

will see about that. Here,” she added, 

“let me put this in your mouth.” 

She inserted the thermometer between 

the teeth and turned away a momens. 

When she looked back he was working 

the bulb around between his jaws at a 

great rate. 

“Hold on,” she cried, *‘you wil] break 

the thermometer. 

He drew in his cheeks and apparently 

gave a might pull on the little instru- 

ment, and then she removed it. 

“Say,” he grumbled, ‘‘there’s. no use 

giving me that. I couldn’t suck a blame 

thing out ef it.” ; 

Another patient, a woman, begged of 

the nurse for a drink. 

“Wait,” said the nurse, and thrust the 

thermometer in her month. 

The patient lay back and placidly: eclos- 

ed her eyes. A satisfied expression. slow- 

ly stole over her face. When the: time 

was up the nurse withdrew the tube. 

“Why,” said the patient with a sigh of 

gratification, *‘what a lot of good. a little 

thing like that will do you!”—Cleseland 

Plain Dealer. 
  

About Burglars. 

400 or 500 miles long and of great width, 

figures that the valleys of every river and 

The Yukon Wealth. 

The statements which Mr. Ogilvie, the 
Dominion government surveyor in the 
Yukon country, makes regarding that 
district are peculiarly reliable. One can 
hardly imagine a better source of trust- 
worthy information. He has travelled 
the country more than any other living 
man, probably; he is an observer of train- 

ed intelligence; he does not seek for gold 
himself, nor has he any other pecuniary 
interest in the region; he is a public offic- 
er with a full sense of public responsibil- 
ity. These facts lend to Mr. Ogilvie’s 
statements a weight far beyond what can 
attach to the testimony of any other man 
or any other dozen men combined, be- 
tween Vancouver and the Arctic circle. 
In view of this, Ogzilvie’'s utterances as 
given in the interview with him as pub- 
lished in the Journal give an assurance 
of a wealth so. enormous in the valley of 
the Canadian Ytkon and its tributaries 
that the wildest previous estimates of 
credulous adventurers pale into insignifi 
cance. 

Mr. Ogilvie aserts that the gold belt is 
shown by actual discoveries of gold to be 

  

100 miles in places. He means by these 

ereek throughout that vast tearitory com. 
tain gold. Of some of these valleys he 

says things simply astounding, yet he is a 
cook blooded, matter of fact man, as wany | 
in Ottawa know, who would be the last | 

person to speak carelessly or kastily about | 
any matter of moment. On Bonanza | 
creek, he remarks, there are one hundred | 
claims which will yield, altogether, twen- | 

ty-tive millions to fifty millions dollars in 
all. These are, he thinks, tige two richest 
locations yet found; but many other dis- 
tricts are known to be marvellously rich 

— yet they are but a corner cf the gold 
field.. 

Afterall, one may well believe that 

50,000 men from Britain alone may make 
for the Yukon country next year, as as- 

serted in the Journal's recent corresvon- 
dence from Victoria, aud goodness knows 
how mahy more from Canada, the States | 

and Australasia. The day of the Pacific 
coast has.come ané with it a greater day 
for the Dominion. Had there been any 
aoubg at all prior to this that Canada did 
well to assume when she did the great 
burden of building the C. P. R. there 
would be ne question now that she eom 
pleted the enterprise hardly a season too | 
soon. Without the C. P. R. the wealth: |i 
of Yukon: would be meaningless to the | 
greater part: of Canada. ; 

At the same time let us still remember || 
that marvellous as the Yakon outlook is, | 
the realizativn of all that is hoped of the | 
product of gold will not equal the aver- | 
age grain crop of any one of several of 
our provinces. The Dominion need not 
lose its head: about the Yukon even if | 
fifty millions of gold are washed out by~ 
the placers.next year or every year. The 
Ontario harvest this year was worth sev- 
eral times that; the Quebee harvest was: 
double it; the harvest of Manitoba was 
worth more; and Nowa Scotia’s not worth 
less. e-hest of the Yukon outlook is 
that it promises from a vast territory 
which apparently was absolutely value- 
less, from thousands of miles of pitiless 
reck, barren scrub and eternal frost, a 
wealth as great in proportion as is yield- 
ed by the:most fertile plains of the mere 
southern. provinces. 
  

Harduppe-—You made these trousers 

too short.. 

Tailor—That’s the way you were when 

you wese measured for them.—Town 

Topics.. 
  

“My idea of prosperity,” said the 

statesmen, ‘‘is so high that I feel eonfi-. 

dent that it will never be attained.”   
What is urgently demanded: just now | 

is an efdective remedy against burglars. | 

Every night brings forth a new burglary. | 

As it is now, the burglar manages to 

get away. Itis only on the stage the 

that burglar is caught in the act. 

One way to keep burglars out of the 

house is leaving the valuables on the 

front deorsteps. 

The burglar alarm always warns the 

burglar to get out of the way before any- 

body can 

  

veutilate his frame with a 

pistol. 

Leaving a large box of dynam’te in the 

safe has also been suggested as a prevent- 

By the way, talking about safe- 

burglars the only ‘‘safe-burglar” is the 

one in the penitentiary. 

Since a burglar gave an affectionate 

kiss to the sleeping daughter of the house 

before he made off with the silverware, 

all the burglar-alarms have been removed 

from every old maid’s mansion in St. 

Louis. 

ative. 

  

That Indemnity Proposition. 

“I have been wondering,” said Cham- 

pion Abdul Hamid to his grand vizier, 

“whether we had better follow the ex- 

ample of our fellow champion Fitzsim- 

mons and go on the stage.” 

“Twenty thousond candle power arc 

light of the universe,” replied the vizier, 
“I fear that you would be unable to 

square the critics. I have a better plan. 

We can force the Greeks to pay well for 

the show we have given thew.” 

And forthwith the claim for the earth 

was framed.— Philadelphia North Ameri- 

can. 

  

One Industry Barred. 

Scientist— The work of our Christian 

missionaries in Africa is sure to be of in- 

calculable benefit. Think what a coun- 

try it will be when opening up to civili- 

zation. 

Mr. Suberb, reflectively—It will be a 

poor place to raise chickens. 
  

No Longer Friends. 

  

Jimmy Tengear—Tim Tacks is no 

friend of mine. I won't speak to him. 

His Sister—Why, what's the master! 

You used to be chums 

Jimmy—We was. But he borrowed   me wheel an’ punctured me tire. 

“That is teo bad,” said the sympathet- 

ic listener. ‘What is your ideal?’ 

“That every man shall be so busy th: t 

he won't have time t) seek office.—Cin- 

cinnati Enquirer. 

St. John Weekly Sun. 
4,992 Columns a Year. : 

16 Pages Every Week. 

ONE DOLLAR A YEAR 
Reliable market reports. 
I'ull shipping news. 
Talmage’s sermons. 
Stories by eminent Authors. 
The turf, the field and the farm. 

Despatches and correspondents 
From all parts of the world. 
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SEND FOR A SAMPLE COPY--FREE. 

$1.00 from a new subscriber now will pay 
- the Weekly Sun till 31st December, 
1393. 

[RE — 

W. A. CURRIE, D. D. 8. 

(Late Instructor in Boston Dental 
College.) 

EVERY 

Form oF Modern Dentistry. 

Crown and Bridge 

Work a Specialty 

Chestnut Building, - Fredericton. 

WM. PETERS, 
»——eDEALERE EN-— 

Leather, Hides, Tallow, 
Furriers’ and Tanners’ Tools, 

Shoemakers’ Findings, etc. 

Manufacturer of the Famed Bluenose 

Buffalo Sleigh Robe. 

240 Union St., St. John, N. B. 

WHEN IN FREDERICTON 
CALL ON 

  

  

J. H. FLEMING 
HE KEEPS A NICE LINE OF 

Gents’ Furnishings, 

Hats and Caps. 

  

The Latest N ovelties in 

NECK WEAR, 
ALWAYS ON HAND 

PRICES ARE RIGHT. 

H. Niles 
& Sons, 

—DEALERS IN—— 

RENERAL GROCERIES 

  

Flour, ¥ 

Meal, 

Hay, 

Oats 

Feed, Ete. 

——— 

£7 Correspondence solicited and 

promptly attended to. 

Write for. quotations. 

Robertson Wharf, Indiantown, N. B. 

  

Established 1862. 

John McCann, 
Importer and Dealer in 

GROCERIES, : FLOUR,           _ Calt and see our Type-setting Machines 
in operation. The greatest invention of 
the age. 

ot. John Daily Sun 
IS A NEWSPAPER 

First, Last and all the Time. 

2 CENTS PER COPY FIVE DOLLARS PER YEAR 

In quantity, variety and reliabilty of its 
despatches and correspondence, it has no 
rival. 

Using Mergenthelar Type-casting Ma- 

chines THE SUN is printed from new type 
every morning. 

Istablished in 1878, it has increased in 
circulation and popularity each year. 
Advertising rates furnished on application 

  

ADDRESS: 
SUN PUBLISHING COMPANY, Ltd. 

St. John, N. B. 

FOR SALE! 
Extra Jerseys.—Bull “Victor” (regis- 

tered N. B. H. B.) 2 years old; “Mercury 
St. Lambert” and *‘“Eddington” strain. 
COW “Nola” (registered A. J. C. C.) five 
years old: in calf to “Vietor.” Heifer 
“Queenie” (dropped May 24th, 1897) from 
above pair. 

Well bred brood Mare (Dean Swift) 
brown; 16 hands; 9 or 10 years; fast; good 
worker. Would exchange for other stock. 

Ayrshire Bull, 5 years, not cross; fine 
stock. Would exchange. 

Pair Toulouse Geese. 
“Monarch” Incubator and Brooder, near- 

ly new. 

A GOOD FARM, 300 acres with fine 
25 story house; 2 barns and numerous 
other buildings. Well situated: near R. 
R. station. Full particulars. 

No reasonable offer refused. 

H. A. THOMAS. 

  

  

  LIQUORS, &c. 

Corner Main and Bridge Streets, 

INDIANTOWN, N. B. 
  

If your boy 
sn’t on tine, the chances are it is 

no fault of his. Do vou expect 

Lin to tell time by the San? Has 

he a watch? If not that is ‘your 

fault. He might have a first-class 

time-keeper as low at $2.75; up to 

$10.00 according to style—all the 

style anybody could ask.—Good 

enough for you, too, if you need a 

watch. 

L. L. SHARPE, 
“atchmalker and Optician, 

49 Dock Street, St. John, N. B. 

J. * R. - Vanwart, 

« GROCER, - 

General Dealer in Flour, Oats, Feed, 

Country Produce, Fruits, 

Meats, &c. 

BRIDGE ST., INDIANTOWN, 

          Fredericton Junction. ST. JOHN, N. B. 

BR 
£ 

3 £


