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THE DEAN’S WATCH.

BY ERCKMANN CHATRIAN.

L
Still the pale face of the assassin

would from time to time before m

eyes, ing me shudder at the recol-
lection. I looked at Wilfrid, he was
grave and thoughtful. As eight o'clock

struck, we all rose to go, when sudden-
ly the door opened, and three mean-look-
ing fellows, with leaden faces, and eyes
sharp as rats’, followed by several more
of the same sort, presented themselves
on the threshold. One of them, with a
long nose, which seemed to be on the
scent for some mischief, a great cudgel
in his fist, advanced with the demand :

““ Your papers, gentlemen !”

Every one hastened to satisfy him.
Unhappily, however, Wilfrid, who was
standing near the stove, was seized with
a sudden fit of trembling ; and, as he
saw the practised eye of the police agent

ing him with an equivocal look,

the unlucky idea occurred to him of let-

ting the watch slip down into his boot.

ore it reached its destination, how-

ever, the officer stepped up to him, and,

slapping him on the leg, cried, ina
bantering tone :

““ Ah ! ha ! somethingseems to trouble
you here !”

Upon this, Wilfrid, to the consterna-
tion of all, succumbed entirely . He fell
back upon a bench, as pale as death ;
and oc, the chief of police, with
a malicious shout of laughter, drew forth
the watch from his pantaloons. Baut,
the moment the agent looked at it, he
became grave.

“‘Let no one go out !” he thundered
to his followers; ‘‘ we've the whole gang
here. “'Tis the watch of the dean,
Daniel Van der Berg. Quick! the
handcuffs !”

Thereupon arose a terrible tumult.
Giving ourselves up for lost, I slipped
down under the bench close to the wall.
In spite of their protests, poor old Bre-
mer, his sons, and Wilfrid, were all
handcuffed. Just then I felt a soft
little hand pressed gently about my neck
It was Annette’s and I pressed my lips
upon it as a last adieu, when, seizing my
ear, she pulled gently—gently. Under
300, end of the ta:(lie I sawhtheh cellar-

oorzrh  ; Islipped through ; the trap-
door closed.

All had ; in a second. In my
hiding-place I heard them trampling over
the . door; then everything was still;
l'gy unlucky comrades were gone.

ithout, on the door-step, I heard
Mother Gredel Dick lamenting in shrill
tones the dishonor which had fallen on
the Pied-de-Mouton.

All day long I remained squeezed be-
hind a hogshead, with back bent and
legs doubled under me—a prey to a
thousand fears. Should a dog stray in-
to the cellar—should the landlady take
a fancy to refill the jug herself, or a fresh
cask have to broached—the least chance
might be my destruction. I imagined
old Bremer and his sons, Wilfrid, big
Berthe herself, all hanging from the
gibbet on the Harberg, in the middle of
a great flock of crows that were feasting
a.tdtheir expense. My hair stood on
end.

Annette, as anxious as myself, care-
fully closed the door each time she left
the cellar.

‘“ Leave the door alone,” I heard the
old woman say. ‘‘Are you a fool to
lose half your time in opening it ?”

After that the door remained open.
I saw the tables surrounded by new
igutl, who discussed in loud tones the

ings of the famous band of murderers
who had just been captured, and exult-
ed over the fate in store for them. All
the musicians from the Black Forest,
they said, were bandits, who made a
pretence of their trade to find their way
into houses and spy out the bolts and
bars, and then, next morning, the
master would be found murdered in his
bed, the mistress and children with

their throats cut. They ought all to be
exterminated without pity.

““All the town will go to see them
hanged !” cried Mother Gredel. ‘‘It
will be the happiest day of my life !”

‘““And to think that the watch of
Maitre Daniel was the means of their
capture ! He told the police of its loss,
and gave them a description of it this
morning ; and, an hour after, Madoc
bagged the whole covey.”

Thereupon followed shouts of langh-
ter and triumph. Shame, indignation,
terror, made me hot by turns.

Night came at last. All the drinkers
had gone, save two or three who still
lingered over their cups. A single
candle remained lighted in the saloon.

“ Go to bed,madame,” said Annette’s
soft voice to Mother Gredel ; ““T will
stay till these gentlemen go.”

The carousers, tipsy as they were, un-
derstood the hint, and took their leave,
one by one.

““ At last,” thought I, as I heard the
last one go, stumbling and hiccoughing
through the door—*¢ they are all gone.
Mother Gredel will go to bed. Annette
will come without delay, to deliver me.”

In this agreeable anticipation, I had
already disentangled my numb limbs,
when the dreadful words of the portly
landlady met my ears :

‘“ Annette, go and close up, and do
not forget the bar. I am going myself
into the cellar.”

Alas ! this seemed to be the praise-
worthy, but for me most unlucky, cus-
tom of the good lady—so that to see
herself that all was right.

‘‘But, madame,” stammered Annette,
‘““there is no need ; the cask is not
empty——"

“Mind your own business,” inter-
rupted her mistress, whose candle al-
ready was shining at the top of the

I had hardly time to crouch again be-
hind the cask. The old woman went
from one cask to the other, stooping
beneath the low ceiling of the vault.

““Oh, the hussy ! ” I heard her mut-
ter; ‘“how she lets the wine leak out !
But only wait—I will teach her to close
the stopcocks better. Just to see ! just
to see!”

The light cast dark shadows on the
walls lgliz;tening with moisture. I made
myself as small as possible.

Suddenly, just as I thought the dan-
5:1' over, I heard a sigh from the stout

me—a sigh so long, so lugubrious,
that it struck me at g:ce.ha Something
extraordmari' must have ned. I
risked alook. To my hot?rx():‘, 1 saw
Mother Gredel, with open mouth, and
eyes starting from her head, staring at
the ground beneath the cask behind
which I was standing motionless. She
had espied one of my feet, projecting
beneath the joist which supported the
hogshead. No doubt, she thought she
had discovered the chief of the brigands,
hidden there for the purpose of cutting
her throat during the night. My re-
solution was taken quickly. Rising up,
I said, in a low voice:

‘“ Madame, for Heaven’s sake, have
pity onme! I am——"

ut thereupon, without listening—
without even looking at me, she began
to scream like any peacock—the shrill-
est, the most ear-piercing screams—and
at the same time to clamber up the
stairs as fast as her fat body would let
her. Almost beside myself with terror,
I clung to her robe—fell on my knees
beside her. But this was worse still.

““Help ! help ! assassins ! murder !”
she shrieked. ‘“Oh! oh! Let me go !
Take my money ! Oh ' oh !”

It was frightful.

“ Look at me, madame,” I tried to
say ; ‘‘ I am not what you think.

ut she was crazy with fear; she
raved, she gasped, she bawled at the

been underground, the whole quarter
would have been aroused. In despair,
and furious at her stupid folly, I clam-
bered over her back, and gained the
door before her—slammed it in her face,
and shoved the bolt. During the strug- |
gle the light had been extinguished, and
Mistress Gredel remained in the dark,
her voice :;ﬂdy faintly heard at intervals.
Exhausted, almost annihilated,

! paths in this way.
|

' thus put the assassin’s fate in my hands,
' my poor comrades may be saved.”

top of her lungs—so that, had we not

looked at Annette, whose distress was
equal to mine. We stood listening in
silence to the faint cries. Gradually
they died away and ceased. The poor
woman must have fainted.

“ Oh, Kasper !” cried Annetta, clasp-
ing her hands. ‘“ What is to be done?
Save yourself ! Have you killed

“ Killed her? 1?”

“ No matter—fly ! Here—quick !”

And she drew the bar from before the
street door. I rushed into the street,
without even thanking her—ungrateful
wretch that I was! The night was
black as ink—not a star to be seen, not
a lamp lighted, snow drifting before the
wind. I ran on for half an hour, at
last, before I stogped to take breath.
I looked up. Imagine my despair!
there I was, right in front of the Pied-
de-Mouton again. In my terror I had
made the tour of the quarter perhaps
two or three times, for aught I knew.
My legs were like lead ; my knees
trembled.

The inn just before deserted, was
buzzing like a bee-hive. Lights went
from window to window. It was full,
no doubt, of police-agents. Exhausted
with hunger and fatigue, desperate and
not knowing where to find refuge, I took
the most singular of all my resolutions.

“Faith,” said I to myself, ‘‘one
death is as well as another! It is no
worse to be hung than to leave one’s
bones on the road to the Black Forest.
Here goes !”

And I entered the inn to deliver my-
self up to justice. Besides the shabby
men with crushed hats and big sticks,
whom I had already seen inthe morn-
ing, who were going and coming, and
prying everywhere, before a table were
seated with grand-provost Zimmer,
dressed all in black, solemn, keen-eyed,
and the secretary Roth, with his red
wig, imposing smile, and great flat ears,
like oyster shells. They paid hardly
any attention at all to me—a circum-
stance which at once modified my re-
solutions. I took a seat in one corner
of the hall, behind the great stove, in
company with twoor three neighbors,
who had run in to see what was going
on, and called calmly for a pint of wine
and a plate of Sauerkraut.

Annette came near betraying me.

¢ Ah, good heavens !” she exclaimed,
“‘is it possible that you are here 7”

But luckily no one noticed her ex-
clamation, and I ate my meal with
better appetite, and listened_to the
examination of the good lady Gredel,
who sat propped up in a big arm-chair,
with hair dishevelled, and eyes still
dilated by her fright.

“ Of what age did this man seem to
be 7’ asked the provost.

‘ Forty or fifty, sir. He was an im-
mense man, with black whiskers or
brown—I don’t know exactly which—
and a long nose, and green eyes.”

“Had he no marks of any kind—
scars, for instance ?”’

“N>—I can’t remember ; luckily 1
screamed. so loud he was frightened ;
and then I defended myself with my
nails. He had a great hammer and
pistols. He seized me by the throat.
Ah! you know, sir, when one tries to
murder you, you have to defend your-
self.”

“ Nothing more natural, more legiti-
mate, my dear madam. Write, M.
Roth, ‘The courage and presence of
mind of this lady were truly admir-
able.””

Then came Annette’s turn, who
simply declared that she had been so
frightened she could remember nothing.

“This will do,” said the provost.
“If we need to make further inquiry,
we will return to-morrow.”

The examination being thus ended,
every one departed,and I asked Madame
Gredel to give me a room for the night.
She did not in the least recollect ever
having seen me before.

“ Annette,” she gasped, ‘‘take the
gentleman to the little green-room in
the third story.--As for myself, sir, you
see I cannot even stand on my legs’
O good Lord! good Lord ! what does
not one have to go through in this
world ?”’

With this she fell to sobbing, which
seemed to relieve her.

““ Oh, Kasper, Kasper!” cried An-
nette, when she had taken me to my
room and we were alone, ‘‘ who would
have believed that you were one of the
band ? I can never, never forgive my-
self for having loved a brigand !”

‘““How ? Annette you too!” I ex-
claimed ; ‘¢ this is too much!”

““No, no!” she cried, throwing her
arms about my neck, ‘‘ you are not one
of them—you are too good for that.
Still, you are a bzave man just the
same, to have come back.”

I explained to her that I should have
died of cold outside, and that this alone
had decided me. After a few minutes,
however, we parted so as not arouse
Mother Gredel’s suspicions, and having
made certain that none of the windows
opened on a wall, and that the bolt on
the door was a good one, I went to bed
and soon was fast asleep.

II.

WHEN I drew the curtain of my bed
next morning I saw that the window-
panes were white with snow, which was
heaped up also on the sill without. 1
thought mournfully of my poor com-
rades’ fate. How they must have suf-
fered from cold ! Old Bremer and big
Berthe especially—my heart ached for
them.

While I was absorbed in these sad re-
flections a strange noise arose outside.
It drew near the inn, and, not without
fear and trembling, I jumped out of
bed and rushed to the window, to see
what new danger threatened.

They were bringing the terrible band
to confront it with Madame Gredel
Dick. My poor comnpanions came down
the street between two files of police-
men,and followed by a perfect avalanche
of ragamuffins, yelling and hissing like
true savages. There was poor Bremer,
handcuffed to his son Ludwig, then Carl
and Wilfrid, and last of all stout Berthe,
who walked by herself, lamenting her
fate all the while in heart-rending tones :

“ For Heaven’s, sake, gentlemen, for
Heaven’s sake, have pity on a poor in-
nocent harpist ! I—kill ! I—rob! Oh'!
good Lord ! can it be possible ?”

And she wrung her hands. The
others Jooked doleful enough as they
walked with heads bent, and dishevel-
led hair hanging over their faces.

The procession, rabble and all, turn-
ed into the alley which led to the inn.
Presently the guards drove out the
eager crowd, who remained outside in
the mud, with their noses flattened
against the window-panes.

I dressed myself quickly, and opened
my door, to see if there were not some
chance of escape, but I could hear voices
and footsteps going to and fro down-
stairs, and made up my mind that the
passages were well guarded. My door
- opened on the landing, just opposite the
window which our midnight visitor of
' the night before must have used in his
flight. At first I paid no attention to
i this window, but, while I remained

listening, on a sudden I perceived that
it was open—that there was but little
' snow on the sill, and drawing near I
 perceived that there were fresh tracks
' along the wall. I shuddered at this
' discovery. The man had been there

|
i
|
|
|

| again, perhaps he came every night.

| The cat, the weasel, the ferret, all such
beasts of prey, have their accustomed
In a moment every-

thing was clear to my mind.
“ Ah,” thought I, ‘‘if chance has

Just at this moment the door of the
saloon was opened, and I could hear
some words of the examination going
on

Do you admit having participated,
on the 20th of this month, in the assas-
sination of the priest Ulmet Elias 7 |
Then followed some words which T |
could not make out, and the door was

closed again. I leaned my head on the

!

I | banister debating in my mind a great,

an heroic resolution. ‘‘Heaven has
put the fate of my companions in my
hands. I can save them. If I recoil
from such a duty, I shall be their mur-
derer ! my peace of mind, my honor,
will be gone forever! 1 shall feel my-
self the most contemptible of men !”

For a long time I hesitated, but all
at once my resolution was taken. I
descended the stairs and made my way
into the hall.

¢ Have you never seen this watch?”
the provost was saying to Gredel
“Try to recollect, madame.”

Without awaiting her answer, I ad-
vanced and replied myself, in a firm
voice ; ‘“ This watch, sir, I have seen 1n
the hands of the assassin himself, I re-
cognize it, and I can deliver the assassin
into your hands this very night, if you
will but listen to me.”

Profound silence for a moment fol-
lowed my address. The astounded
officials looked at each other ; my com-
rades seemed to revive a little.

““ Who are you, sir !’ demanded the
provost, recovering himself.

“Jam the comrade of these unfor-
tunate men, and I am not ashamed to
own it,” I cried, ‘‘for all,all of them,
though poor, are honest. Not one of
them is capable of committing the crime
they are accused of.”

Once more there was silence. The
great Berthe began to sob under her
breath. The provost seemed to reflect.
At last, looking at me sternly, he said :

“ Where do you pretend you will find
the assassin for ns !”

“ Here, sir, in this house, and, to
conviace you, I only ask tospeak one
moment to you in private.”

“ Come,” said he, rising.

He motioned to the chief detective,
Madoc. to follow us, and we went out.

I ran quickly up stairs; the other
close bebind me. On the third story,
I stopped before the window, and point-
ed out the tracks in the snow.

““ There are the assassin’s footsteps,”
said I. This is where he passes every
evening. Night before last he came at
two o’clock in the morning. Last night
he was here ; no doubt he will return to
to-night.”

The provost and Madoc looked at the
foot steps for several moments without
saying a word.

¢ And how do you know these are the
foot-prints of the murderer!” asked
the chief of police, incredulously.

I told them about the man’s entrance
into our garret, and pointed out above
us the lattice through which I had
watched his flight in the moonlight.
“Jt was only by accident,” I said,
“that I had discovered the footsteps
this morning.”

“Strange !’ muttered the provost.
“This modifies considerably the posi-
tion of the prisoners. *‘ But how do
you explain the murderer’s being in the
cellar?”

“The murderer was myself, sir.”

And I related in a few words the
events of the night before.

“That will do,” sail he, and then
turning to the chief of police, continu-
ed:

“ T must confess, Madoc, that these
fiddlers’ story has seemed to me by no
means conclusive of their having had
anything to do with the murders. Be-
sides, their papers establish, for several
of them, an alibi very hard to disprove.
Still, young man, though the account
you give us has the appearance of being
true, you will remain in our power un-
til it 1s verified. Madoec, do not lose
sight of him, and take your measures
accordingly.”

With this he went down stairs, col-
lected his papers, and ordered the pri-
soners to be taken back to jail. Then,
casting a look of contempt at the cor-
pulent landlady, he took his departure,
followed by his secretary

““ Madame,” said Madoc, who re-
mained with two of his men, ** you will
please preserve the most profound si-
lence as to what has taken place.

Also, prepare for this brave lad here

the same room he occupied night before
last.”

His tone admitted of no veply, and
Madame Gredel promised by all that
was sacred to do whatever they wished,
if they would only save her from the
brigands.

“* Give yourself no uneasiness about
the brigands,” replied Madoc. ‘¢ We
will stay here all day and all night to
protect you. Go quietly about your
affairs, and begin by giving usbreakfast.
Young man, will you do me the honor
to breakfast with me ?”

My situation did not permit me to

decline this offer. I accepted.

We were soon seated in front of a
ham and a bottle of Rhine wine. The
chief of police, in spite of his leaden
face—his keen eye and great nose like
the beak of an eagle—was a jolly enough
fellow after a few glasses of wine. He
tried to seize Annette by the waist as
she passed. He told funny stories, at
which the others shouted with laughter.
I, however, remained silent, depressed.

““Come, young man,” said Madoc,
with a laugh, ‘““try to forget the death
of your estimable grandmother. We
are all mortal. Take a good drink, and
chase away all these gloomy thourhts.”

So the time slipped away, amid clouds
of tobacco-smoke, the jingling of glasses,
and clinking of cans. We sat apart
during the day in one corner of the
saloon. Guests came to drink as usual,
but they paid no attention to us. At
nine o'clock, however, after the watch-
man had gone his round, Madoc rose.

“ Now,” said he, ‘‘ we must tend to
our little business. Close the door
and shutters—softly, madame, softly.
There, you and Mademoiselle Aunnette
may go to bed.”

The chief and his two followers drew
from their pockets bars of iron loaded
at the ends with leaden balls. Madoc
put a fresh cap on his pistol, and placed
it carefully in the breast-pocket of his
over-coat, so as to be ready at hand.

Then we mounted to the garret. The
too-attentive Annette had lighted a fire
in the stove. Madoc, muttering an
oath between his teeth, hastened to
throw some water on the coals. Then
he pointed to the mattress.

*“If you have any mind for it, said he
to me, ‘‘ you can sleep.”

He blew out the candle, and seated
himself with his two acolytes in the back
part of the room against the wall. I

threw myself on the bed, murmuring a |

prayer that Heaven would send the
assassin.

The hoursrolled by. Midnight came.
The silence was so profound I conld
scarcely believe the three men sat there
with eye and ear strained to catch the
least movement—the slightest sound.
Minute after minute passed slowly—
slowly. Icould notsleep. A thousand
terrible images chased each other
through my brain. One o’clock struck

—iwo—yet nothing—no one appeared. |
At three o’clock one of the policemen |
I thought the man was coming |

moved.

—but all was silent again as before. |
I began to think that Madoc would take |

me for an impostor, to imagine how he
would abuse me in the morning. And

then my poor comrades, instead of aid- |

ing, I had only rivetted their chains !

The time seemed now to pass only too
rapidly. I wished the night might last
forever, so as to preserve at least a ray
of hope for me.

I was going over the same torturing
fancies for the hundredth time—on a
sudden, without my having heard the
least sound—the window opened—two
eyes gleamed in the aperture—nothing
moved in the garret.

““They have gone tosleep !’ though |

I, in an agony of suspense.

The head remained there—motion-
less—watchful. The villain must sus-
pect something! Oh! how my heart
thumped—the blood coursed through
my veins ! And yet cold beads of sweat
gathered on my forchead. I ceased to

Several minutes passed thus—then, |
suddenly, the man seemed to have de- |
cided—he glided down into the garret,
with the same noiseless caution as on

the previous night.

But at the same instant a cry—a ter-
rible, short, thrilling cry—vibrated
through the room.

““We have him!”

Then the whole house was shaken
from garret to cellar by cries—the
I was |
The man bellowed |

stamping of feet—hoarse shouts.
petrified by terror.
—the others drew their breaths in quick
gasp—then came a heavy fall which
made the floor crack—and I heard only
the gnashingof teethand clink of chains.

*¢ Light ! 7 cried the terrible Madoc.

By the flame of the burning coals,
which cast a bluish light through the
room, I could dimly see the police-ofii-
cers crouched over the body of a man
in his shirt-sleeves ; one held him by
the throat, the knees of the other rested
upon his chest ; Madoe was roughly
clasping the handcuffs on his wrists.
The man lay as if lifeless, save that
from time to time one of his great legs,
naked from knee to ankle, was raised
and struck the floor with a convulsive
movement. His eyes were starting
from their sockets—a blood-stained
foam had gathered upon his lips,

Hardly had I lighted the candle when
the officers started back with an ex-
clamation :

“Qur dean !”

And all three rose to their feet, look-
ing at each other with pale faces.

The bloodshot eves of the assassin
turned towards Madoc, his lips moved,
but only after several seconds 1 could
hear him murmur:

““ What a dream !
a dream.”

Good Good ! what

Then a sigh, and he lay motionless |

again.

I drew near to look at him. Yes. it

was he, the man who had overtaken us |

on the road to Heidelburg, and advised

us to turn back. Perhaps, even then |
he had a presentment that we would be |
Madoe, who had

recovered from his surprise, secing that |
he did not move, and that a thread of |

the cause of his ruin.

blood was oozing along the dusty floor,
bent over him and tore asunder the
bosom of his shirt ; he had stabbed him-
gelf to the heart with his hugh knife.

“Eh!” said Madoe, with a sinister |
¢ Monsieur the dean has cheat- |

smile.
ed the gallows. Ile knew where to
strike, and has not missed his mark.
“Do you stay here,” he continued to
us. “* I will go and informthe provost.”

I remained with the two police agents, |

watching the corpse.

By eight o’clock next morning all
Heidelberg waselectrified with the news.
Daniel Van der Berg, dean of the wool-
en-dvapers, possessed of wealth and
position such as few enjoyed, who
could believe that he had been the ter-
rible assassin ?

A hundred different explanatious
were offered. Some said the rich dean
had been a somnambulist,and,therefore,
not responsible for his actions—others,
that he had murdered from pure love of
blood—he could have had no other mo-
tive for such a erime. Perhaps both
theories were true. In the somnambu-
list the will is dead, he is governed by
his animal instinetsalone, be they pacific
or sanguipary, and in Master Daniel

Van der Berg. the cruel face, the flat |

head swollen behind the ears —the green
eyes--the long bristling mustache, all
proved that he unhappily belonged to
the feline family—terrible race, that
kills for the pleasure of killing.

THE END.
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CONSUMPTION CURED.

AN OLD PHYSICTAN, retired from active prac-
tice, having ha« placed in hi hands by an East

ndia Missionary the formu'a of a {'egeuble
Remedy for the speedy and permanent cure of

Consumption, Asthma, Bronchitis,
Catarvh,
and ail Throat and Lung Affections; also
a Positive and Brdical Cue for Nervous De-
bility and all Nervous Complaints, after hav-
ing thoroughiy  tested its wonderful curative
powers in thousands of cases, feels it his duty to
wake it known to his suffering fellows, Actu-
ated by this motive and a conscientious desire ta
relieve human suflering, he wiu send FKEE
Or CHARGE, to all \\‘fu desire it, this recipe,
with tull dircctions for preparing any lucceufgle-
ly using. Sent by return mail_by addressing
with stamp, naming this paper.
DR. C. STEVENS,
BoX 86, BROCKVILLE, ONT.

D.E.F.

ALLEN'S

LUNG BALSAM !
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very Doctor recommends it!
0 Failure in Ten Tears!
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UCH SUCCESSIS RARE!
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throat, or Lung difficulty

procure
Balsam without delay.

causes the Lung to throw off the Phlegm or
Mucus. It soothes the irritated parts and
and gives strength to the digestive organs.

o stronger warrantee can be given for the
merits of a cough or lung medicine than we
offer. We guarantee satisfaction or will
refund the money.

Bronchitis,Croup, Whooping-Congh, Asthma,

sumption,

eware of the numberless cheap and worthless
cough mixtures the Druggests or Dealer may
offer, in order to realize a larger profit, for yon
cannot afford to trifle with yourselves, if
attacked with ti e above named diseases.

L. SCO\'IL,‘ M. D., of Cincinnati, says: [ can
truly say it is by far the best expectoraut
remedy with which I am acquainted

Loyd, M. D., (of the U.

the use of Allen’s Luug Balsam that I now
live and enjoy health.

uch men as Dr. Nathaniel Harris of Middle
bury, Vt., say: two bottles of Allens Lung
Balsam cured me of Bronchitis of two vears
standing. I could not speak aloud for six
weeks when I commenced its use.

ny Ph_\'S}vizUlS having consumptive patients
and h;!\'ll!g failed to cure them by their own
prescriptions, should try this Balsam. It
has cured after all other remedies have failed-

U
N
Gr
B
A
L
S
A
M

t‘hc marvelous effects of this great remedy.
Space forbids the giving more here. ;

Price ONE DOLLAR PER BOTTLE.
by all the leading druggists in the Dominion.

Perry Davis & Son & Lawrence,
SOLE AGENTS Montreal.

JOHN M'CURDY, M. D.,

PHYSICIAN

AND SURSEWN,

CHATHAM, N. B.

DENTISTRY.

DR. M. C. CLARK,
DENTIST,

Can be found in his Office over

'MR. J. NOONAN’S STORE

' breathe. ;

CE ATE A XM,

where he intends to reside.

All operations performed in a neat and satisfac-
tory manner.

Particular attention given to GoLp FrLuiNes and
REGULATION OF CHILDREN'S TEETH

| __gjl rvtli»t»al. #

' DR. WILLIAM GRAY'S SPECIFIC

et any one afflicted with a Cough or Cold, |
this

will find that it excites Exportation and |

reat cures have been effected in cases of |

or Phthisic, as well as for Deep seated Con- |

Y : S. Army), says: 1
have no hesitancy in stating that was by |

any certificates and volumes of evidence can |
be furnished by the proprietors certifying to |

For sale

— e ——— -

——————

MEDICINE

The Great I‘:!l:lryl..\"l I.’O'Hll"’]l
will promptly and radically
" cure any and every case of
Nervous Debility and Weak-
ness, results of indiscre-

\ tions, excesses or overwork U Ry
‘ Before.”f the brain and nervous g ¢ o p
systein : is perfectly harm- e

for over thirty years with great success. It is the
| best and surest remedy known for all diseases that
foilow as a sequence of abuse, as Loss of Memory,
Universal Lassitude, Pain in the Back, Dimness oy
Vision, Permature Old Age, and many other dis-
eases that lead to Insanity, or Consumption and a
Premature old age, all of which, as a rule, are first
cansed by dewiating from the path of nature and
over indulgence. Pamphlet free.

The Specitic Medicine is sold by all druggists, a:
81 per package, or six packages for 5, or will be
ent by mail on receipt of the money, by addressing
WM. GRAY & CO.,, Windsor, OxTario.

2+ Sold in Chatha:n by all Druggists.
NORTHROP & LYMAN, Toronto, Wholesale

Agents.

By reading and practicing
K N 0 w the inestimable truths con.
tained in the best medical

book cver issued, entitled

SELF-PRESERVATION
\ THYSElFl’ricconlysl. Sent by mail
on reccipt of price. It

reats of Exhausted Vitality, Premature Decline,
thrvous and Physical Debility, and the endless
concomitant ills and untold miscries that result
therefrom, and contains more than 500ngmaj pre-
seriptions, any one of whichis worth the price of
the book. This book was written by thc most ex-

tensive and probably the most skilful practitioner
in America, o whom was awarded a gold and jew-
clled medal by the National Medical Association.
A Pamphlet, illustrated with the very finest
Stecl Engravings—a mare.
vel of art and beauty—
gsent FREE to all. Send
| for it at once. Address
| PEABODY MEDICAL
| INSTITUTE, No. 4 ])ul-T HYSELF
finch St., Loston, Mass, i 4

| .
- hyer's Cherry Pectoral.
| For Diseases of the Throat and ‘Lungs
such as Coughs Colds, Whooping
Cough, Bronchitis, Asthma and
CONSUMPTION.

- The few compositions
which the
confidence of mankind
and become household
words, among not only

have won

one but many nations
2 must extraordi

Perhaps
no one ever secured so
wide a reputation, so
maintained it so lons
as AYER’s CHERRY PEc

have
nary virtues.

TORAL.

lous cures, that have won for it a confidence in it.
virtues, never equalled by any other medicine.
still makes the most effectual cures of Coughs, Colds.
Consumption, that can be made by medical skill
Indeed the CHErRRY PecTtoraL has really robbed
these dangerous diseases of their terrors, to a grea
extent, and given a feeling of immunity from their
fatal effects, that is well founded if the remedy be

taken in seascn. Every family should have it intheir
‘ closet for the ready and prompt relief of its mem-
bers. Sickness, suffering, and even life are saved by
this timely protection. The prudent should not
nezleet it, and the wise will not. Keep it by you
{ for the protection it affords by its timely use in
| sndden attacks.

— PREPARED BY --

Dr. J.C. AYER & CO,, Lowell, Mass
Practical and Analytical Chemists.

| SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS AND DEALERS

IN MEDICINE.

T

* TORRYBURN HOUSE,

JOHN McGOWAN, - - - Proprietor.

FPNHE above Hotel, having beeen fitted up and

i Guests.
Gocd Stabling on the Premises.

. WAVERLEY HOTEL

| NEWCASTLE,--««--vcve--- MIRAMICHI,N B

l iR
| Twis House Laslately been refurnished, and every
i possible arrangement made to ensure the comfort
: of travelers.

| t9. LIVERY STABLES, wiTll GOOD OUTFIT ON THE
| JPREMISES,,

: ALEX. STEWART,

| Late of Waverly House, St. John.)

Proprietor
ouse,

CHATHAM, NEW ERUNSWICK.

WM. JOHNSTON, - - - PROPRIETOR. |

ONSIDERABLE outlay has been made onthis
House to make it a first-class

dence, both as regards location and ecowmfort.

| is situated within two minutes walk of Steamboat

| Lending, and opposite Telegraph and Post Offices.

The Proprietor returns thanks to the Public for

| the enrquragement given him in the past, and will

endeavor, by courtesy and attention, to merit the
salue in the future,

(GOOD STABLING ON THE PREMISES
DA

e

'ROYAL HO TEL,

King Square.

HAVE much pleasure in informing my numer-

ous friends and the public generally, that I have

leased the Hotel formerly known as the

NENTAL,” and thoroughly renovated the same,

| making it, as the *ROYAL” always had the repu-

tation of being, one of the best Hotels in the Pro-

vinces.

Excellent Bill of Fare, First-class Wines, Liquor
and Cigars, and superior accommodation.
%%, Blackhall's Livery Stable attached.

THOS. F. RAYMOND
| St John, July 9 1877.

Faw, et

—
.

M. ADAMS

Barrister and Attorney - at - Law

NOTARY PUBLIC, &C.
SOLICITOR IN BANKRUPTCY,

! Agent for “ Scottish Amicable Life Assurance
' Society.”

| Agent for ‘‘Imperial,” ‘“ Etna,”

! ford” Fire Insurance Companies.
‘. NEWCASTLE, N. B.

; BATHURST OFFICE :—two doors from
. store of K. F. Burus, Esq.
]
I
|

WM. A. PARK,

-Attorney-at-Law, Solicitor,
NOTARY PUBLIC, CONVEYANCER, &C.

‘“Ha-

I

i OFFICE :—OVER THE STORE OF W. PARK, Esq |

? CASTLE STREET,

NEWCASTLE, N. B

BE. P. Williston,

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
Notary Public, Conveyancer, &c.,

OFFICE—Over Mr. John Brandon’s Store ; Entrance
Side Door.

Newecastle, Miramichi, N. B.
1}-t1

L. J. TWEEDIE,
Barrister & Attorney-at-Law,
NOTARY PUBLIC, CONVEYANCER,

Solicitor in Bankruptey, d&ec., de.

| JEwice : — SNOWBALL'S BUILDING,
WATER STREET
. &3 X5 AE B A L.

‘ 2-52

. A. H. JOHNSON,

'BARRISTER-AT-LAW,
i SOLICITOR.
| NOTARY PUBLIC, ETC., ETC.

Chatham, N. B.
July "9, 77

less, acts like magic, and has been extensively used |

It has been known to the publie about |
forty years, by along continued series of marvel- |

It |

furnished 1n #rst class style, is now open tor |
the accommodation of Permanent and Transient |

Hotel, and |
travelers will find it a desirable temporary resi- |

It |

“CONTI- |

Lrokerage, cte. |
'MACLELLAN & CO., |
JANKERS & BROKERS,
ST. JOHN, N. B.

i E\'[CR)’ kind of legitimate Banking done, and all
the facilities of an Incorporated Bank atforded
! to Depositors and Customers. Jun.z3

~ LUKE STEWART,
SHIP BROKER & COMMISSION MERCHANT

SAINT JOHN.
- NEW BRUNSWICK.

1-52

WILLIAM J. PRASER,

'COMMISSION MERCHANT,

IMPORTER AND DEALER IN

TEAS, SUCARS MOLASSES, &C.
HEAD OF TOBIN'S SOUTH WHARF,
UPPER WATER STREET,

FALINFAI. XN B
CONSIGNMENTS PROMPTLY ATTENDED To

RRGAL

GeneralAgent
SHIP BROKER,

AND COMMISSION MERCHANT,

Newcastle, Miramichi, N. B.

W. & R. Brodie,
Commission Merchants

DEATERS IIN

FLOUR, PRODUCE AND PROVISIONS,
No. 16, ARTHUR STREET,

Next the Bank of

QUEBEC.

Montreal.

|
) ‘_ . R R RO e
- Law ANotices, ete,

1 » IR 1
SHERIFFS SALE.
T() be sold at Public Auction, on FRIDAY, the
First day of March next, in front of the Regis-
try Oifice, Newcastle, between the hours of 12 noon,

and 5 o’clock p. m. :
All the Right, Title and Interest of Prim Brow in

situate, lying and being on the French Cove, in the
Parizh of Alnwick, and bounded as follows ;| East-

ren or bBlack Lands, containing 50 acres, more or
less, and being the land and premises on which the
said Prim Brow at present resides.

Also, all the Right, Title and Interest of the said
Prim Brow in and to all that piece or parcel of land,
situate lying and being on the North side of the
Great Road leading from Neguac to Tabusintac, in
the Parish of Alnwick, and bounded as follows : —
Northerly by Lot X, granted to Joseph Ross, Jun.;
Easterly by the lot of land granted to Mitchel Brow;
Southerly by the vacant Lot 3, and westerly by Lot

Crown Lands :—being Lot
said Prim Brow, and containing 100 acres, more or
less.

The same having been seized by me under and
by virtue of several Executions issued out of the
Northumberland County Court, against the said
Prim Brow.

l JOHN SHIRREFF,

Sheriff of Northumberl’d.
l Sheriff's Office, Newcastle,
| 21st August, 1877.
I

SHERIFF'S SALE.

T” be sold at Public Sale, on FRIDAY, the First |
day of March next, in front of the Registry |
| Otfice, Newecastle, between the hours of 12 noon |

and 5 o’clock p. m. :

All the Right, Title and Interest of John Ashford
in and to all that piece or parcel of Land and pre-
mises, sitnate, lying and being on the North side of
the River Tabusintac, in the Parish of Alnwick,
known as Lot Number 20, and bounded as follows :
in front or southerly by the River Tabusintae ;

| by R. McLellan, and in the rear by vacant Crown
| Land ; containing 100 acres, niore or less, and be-

| ing the land and premises lately occupied by the |

saul John Ashford.

‘
|
| The same having been scized by me under and by |

virtue of several Executions issued out of the Su-
preme Court and out of the Northumberland Couanty
Court a ainst the said John Ashford.

JOHN SHIRREFF,

Sheriff’s Office, Newcastle,
21st August, 1877.

SHERIFF'S SALE.

FIYO be sold at Public Auction, on FRIDAY, the

| gistry Office,
noon, and 5 p. m.:

All the Right, Title and Interest of George T.
| Murphy in and to all that piece, parcel or lov ef

low, in the County of Northumberland, on the
North side of the Southwest Branch of the River
Miramichi, being the East half of Lot number six-
ty-five, granted to Daniel Duff in the grant to Eph-

| by land granted to Samuel Bridge, and westerly by
the West half of said Lot number sixty-five, com-
prising eighty rods front, uud containing One Hun-
| dred and Fifty Acres, more or less, being the land
and premises conveyed ta the said George T. Mur-
| phy by James Murphy, Senior, by Deed, dated 22nd
| April, 1875, as by reference thereto will fully appear.
Also, all other the Lands, Tenements and Here-
| ditaments of the said George T. Murphy,whatsoever
or wheresoever situate, in the said County of North-
| umberland; the same having been seized by me un-
| der and by virtue of an Execution issued out of the
| Supreme Court by William Long against the said
| George,T. Murpby.

JOHN SHIRREFF,

Sheriff of Northumberl’d.
Sheriff’s Office, Newcastle, )
6th August, A. D., 1877. )

EQUITY SALE

i HERE will be sold at Public Auction, on Satur-

day, the Sixth day of APRIL next, at
‘ twelve o’clock noon, at the Court House in New-
| castle, in the County of Northumberland, pursuant
| to the directions of a decretal order of the Supreme
Court in Equity, made on the fourth day of Decem-
ber, A. D., 1877. in a cause therein pending, where-

| in William Muirhead is Plaintiff and James Vickers |

| is Defendant, with the approbation of the under-
signed Barrister, the mortaged premises described
in the Bill and in the said Decretal order as
follows, that is to say:—

““ All that certain Piece or Parcel of Land, situate,
lying and being in the Parish of Blackvilfe on South
| side of Scuth-westiRranch of the River Miramichi,

bounded Northwardly by said River, Westerly by
’ lands granted to James Peters, Southerly by Crown

Lands, and Easterly by lands owned or occupied
by Richard McLaughlan—being Lands on which
said James Vickers at present resides—containing
two hundred acres more or less, together with all
and singular the buildings and improvements
thereon.”

the Plaintiff's Solicitor.
Dated the 17th day of December, A. D., 1877.
L. J. TWEEDIE, RICHARD CARMAN,
Plaintiffs Solicitor. 4h20. Barrister.

| To BENJAMIN WILLISTON of the Parish of Hard-

Province of New Brunswick, and MARGARET,
his wife, and JAMES G. WILLISTON of Faint
Stephen, in the County of Charlotte, in the said
Provinee, and HELEN, bis wife.

of Sale contained in an Indenture of Mortgage,
bearing date the First day of September, in the
vear of our Lord One Thousand Eight Hundred and
Seventy-Six, and made between the said Benjamin
Williston and Margaret, his wife, and James G.

part, and duly recorded in the Records of the said
County of Northumberland, which Indenture of
Mortgage was assigned to me, the undersigned, by

| the said John Shirreff by Indenture of Assignment, |

bearing date the Twenty-seventh day of November,
| A. D., 1876, also duly recorded in the Records of
| the said County of Northumberland, there will, for
the purpose of satisfying the moneys secured by

| made in payment thereof, be sold at Public Auction
| in front of the Waverley Hotel, in the Town of
Newecastle, in the said County of Northumberland,
on FRIDAY, the Eighth day of February next at
12 o'clock, noon : ali the Lands and Premises men-
tioned and described in the said Indenture of Mort-
| gage as follows, viz:—All that piece or parcel of
! Land situate, lying and being in the Parish of Hard-
wick aforesaid, and bounded as follows: In front,

Lawrence Helman and extending in rear the fuil |
extent of the Grant, having a front of sixty rods
more or less, and containing by estimation two hun-
dred Acres more or less, which Lot was formerly
owned by the late Robert Mays deceased, and was
conveyed to the said Benjamin Williston and James
G. Williston by William Wilson by Deed, dated the
First day of July, A. D., 1856, as by reference there-
to will fully appear, together with all, and singular
| the buildings and improvements thereon and the
| privileges and appurtenances to the same, belong-
| Ing or appending.

|  Dated 22nd December, A. D., 1877,

JOHN McLAGGAN,

7v10

‘Chatham Branch

|

and to all that piece or parcel of Land and premises, |

erly by lands oceupied by James Brow ; westerly by |
lands occupied by Mitchel Brow jnortherly by lands |
owned Ly Luke Murphy, and southerly by the Bar-

Number 61, granted to Israel Brow, and by vacant |
——, granted to the

westerly by Lot Number 21, occupied by Laughlin |
McDonald; easterly by Lot Number 19, oceupied |

Sheriff of Northuberl'd. '

15th day of February next, in front of the Re- |
Newcastle, between the hours of 12, |

| Land, situate, lying and being in the Parish of Lud- |

raim Betts and associates, and is bounded easterly |

For terms of sale and other particulars apply to |

NOTléE;g;F SALE.

wick, in the County of Northumberland, in the |
\*(}Tl('l‘l is hereby given that by virtue of a Power |
4

Williston and Helen M., his wife of the one part |
and John Shirreff of Chatham, in the County of |
Northumberland, aforesaid Esquire of the other |

the said Indenture of Mortgage, default having been |

Assignee of Motgager. |

.

draveler’s Column,

Railway.

N & AFTER MONDAY, OCT. 15th, until further
O notice, Trains will run on this Railway daily,
| (Sundays excepted) as follows :—

E GOING SOUTH.

5 No. 1 No. 2
‘ STATIONS. EXPRESS. ACCOM'DATION
| Chatham, Depart, 2.00 a. m., 9.50 a. m.
| Chatham Junc'n,Arrive 2.30 e -
i - o Depart, 2.50 * 10.40
| Chatham, Arrive, 3.20 .
GOING NORTH.
No. 3. No. 4.
' STATIONS. Accommp’TioN.  EXPRESS.
| Chatham, Depart, 430 p. m., 11.40 p. m
Chatham June., Arrive, 5.00 ** 12.10 a. m.
. ‘“  Depart, 5.20 = 1230 *¢
Chatham, Arrive, 550 ¢

The above Table is made up on St. John Time,
which is 20 Minutes Faster than L. C. R. time
on the Northern Division

This Railway is run in connection with the Inter-
colonial and through Tickets are issued at Chatham
Station to all Stations on the Intercolonial, and
freight is despatched therefrom to all points North
and South.

All freight for transportation over this road, if
above Fourth (4th) Class, will be taken delivery of
| at the Union Wharf, Chatham, and forwarded free
| of Truckage, Custom HouseJEntry or other charges.

By reference to the above Time Table it will be
scen that close connections are made with all pas
senger Trains both DAY and NIGHT on the Inter.
colonial.

&F Pullman Sleeping Cars run through to St. John on
Mondays, Wednesdays and Fridays, and to Halifax
on Tuesdays, Thursdays and Satvrdays, and from St.
John, Tuesdays, Thursdaysand Saturdays, and from
Halifor, Mondays, Wednesdays and Fridays.

Chatham Passengers wishing to return from the
Junction by the same train may obtain Tickets for
the trip both ways at one fare.

All the ahove Trains stop at Nelson Station, both
going and returning.

Tickets for the Chatham Railway are sold at the
Junction Station (as well as at the Chatham end of
the line) and all passengers are requested to procure
them before going on the Cars. Passengers who
are not provided with Tickets will be charged extra
fare,

Persons wishing to go to Chatham by rail can
leave Newcastle at 2.30 a. m. and 10.10 a. m., and
returning leave Chatham at 4.30 p. m. and 11.40
p. m.,

1877-8 Winterﬁgement. 1877-8

| O.\' and after MONDAY, the 15th CCTOBER,
trains will leave as follows : —

| For Rivere du Lonp and Way Stations (Express)
Chatham Junction at 12.03 a. m., and Mira-
michi at 12.26 a. m.

For Rivere dv Loup and Way Stations (Accommo-
dation) Chatham Junction at 4.54 p. m.,
Miramichi at 5.30 p. m.

For St. John, Halifax and Way Stations (Express)
Miramichi at 2.10 a. m., and Chatham June-
tion at 2.23a. m.

For St. John and Way Stations (Accommodation)
{ Miramichi 9.51 a. m., and Chatham Junetion
{ at 10.15 a. m.
C. J. BRYDGES,
Gen. Supt. Gov't Railways.
Moncton, N. B., Oct. 16th, '77.

D, T. JOHNSTONE.

Chatham Livery Stables.

Regular Coaches to trains leaving and arriving at

i CHATHAM RAILWAY STATION.
 Two Regular Stages per day
each way between Chatham

i

l and Newcastle.

| Office and Stables - - - - Water Street, Chatham.
|

Alanufe’s, Builders, ete,

ESTABLISHED 1867.

Nets, Twines, &e.

|

E are heavy manufacturers of all kinds of

| NETTINGS

of superior quality.
chants.
Fishermen can L& supplied at the lowest prices
| by applying to A. & R. LOGGIE, Black Brook.
! H. & G. W. LORD,
111 Commercial St.
BOSTON.

Prices low to outfitting mer-

4125

IRON PIPE.

WISDOM & FISH
'NO.E38

ST. JOHN, N. B.

IRON PIPE,

For Steam, Water and Gas,;

Stea'n and Gas Fit:ings, Brass Valves,
Hose, Packing, Cotton Waste, Steam
Whistles and Lubricating Oils,

Rubber and Leather Belting,

! and Mill Supplies.

{ _ &4 Selling Agents for Knowles and Blakes Steam
{ Pumps. Prices on application.

{ St John. N. B., Sept. 11, '77.

1
|
|
, Wro't Tron Water Pipes,Plain and Galvanized
|
|

TO TER

FARMERS OF MIRAMICHI.

We have been Manufacturing
IRON FRAME MOWERS

Fer the last four years, and are now offering to the
farming community this, the

BEST MOWER,

combining greater lexcellence of mechanical sim-
plicity together with greater durability and entire
| reliability for all the requirements of the field, than
any other Mower extaut. —In construction they are
similar to the celebrated Walter A. Wood’s Iron
Frame Mower, and the Richardson Buckeye, both
American Machines. Of the former there are over
200,000 in use, and the extraordinary number of
20,000 were manufactured and sold last season, by
the Wood Company of United States. We have
over 500 of our manufacture now in use, every one
ol which (no exceptions) stands as a monument ef
the grand and unprecedented success of home
manafacture and our enterprise. A list of our
Agents in this section of the Province will be found
| appended, and farmers are requested to ask infor-

mation of them relative to our Mowers in use in
t their respective localities, which will establish
'

beyond doubt their unquestionable superiority over
| any other mower to be had in our market.

The facility of procuring all parts or pieces with-
in a nominal length of time must show beyond the

shaaow of a doubt the claims such an enterprise .

| has upon the farmers of the Maritime Provinces.

For the coming harvest of 1877 we will manu-
fucture LARGELY in excess of our num-
bers of last season, and trust that our grow-
| ing enterprise may find such inducements held out
to it as will be commensurate with its merits.

Let it be remembered we Fave no hesitation at
all times, in entering into a friendly competition in
| the field with any other machine in our market.
| WEGUARANTEE OUR MOWERS TO BE INFE-
RIOR TO NONE. Farmers would do well to
| enquire prices aud terms before purchasing else-
where.

; AGENTS:
|

Campbellton—MALcOLM PATTERSON,
Dalliovsie—Davip RITCHIE.
Bathurst—CHARLES Ross.
Neweastle—STEPHEN Y. MITCHELL.
Doaktown—Rosr. SWwim & SoN,
Richibucto—WiLLiAM WHETEN.
Buctouche—B. FoLEY.

" M'Farlane, Thompson & Anderson.

P. S.—Various patterns of fthe most
improved HORSE RAKES to be had of
our Agents, CHEAP.

Fredericton, June 5, 1877.

Saws! Saws!'

MR. THOMAS B. PEACE, a Practical SAW

- MAKER, has opened a SAW MANU-
' FACTORY in Chatham, and is now pre |

by the Bay of Miramichi ;above by lands at present | ared to execute all kin Vi i
occupied by the said Benjamin Williston and known | P ds of work in that

as the Dennis Farm ; below by lands occupied by |

ine of business. Satisfaction guaranteed

THOS. B. PEACE,

| March 25—1f WATER ST., CHATHAMN.

STEAM GUAGES

) ~=REPAIRED AND TESTED TO—

Government Standard Guage
By--

J. M. RUDDI
Chatham, Oct, 2814, 77. —

[
|
|
|

{

WATERLOQO ST.,

Manufr's.,

MIRAMICHI STONE WORKS.

NORTHESK, MIRAMICHI,
New Brunswick.

Joseph Goodfellow - - - - Proprietor.

RINDSTONES, Spindle Stones and Building
Stone supplied in any quantity desired at short
notice.
The Grindstones from the above works were
awarded one of the two Medals for that class of
Manufactures at the CENTENNIAL EXHIBITION.

~ REMINGTON

Sewing_l\ilg,ohines.

O Machine has sprung so rapidly into favor as
possessing just the qualities needed in a fam
ily Machine—namely : LicHT RUNNING, SMOOTH,
NorserLess, Rarip, DuraBig, with perfect Lock-
STITCH.

Within the past year important improvements
have been added and no trouble will b> spared in
keeping the RemiNctoN ahead of all competitors.

Agents Wanted in all Unoccu-
pied Territory.

REMINGTON
UREEDM@B RIFLE.

VICTORIOUS AT
CREEDMOOR, 1874,

DOLLYMOUNT, 1875,
CREEDMOOR, 1876

SINGLE AND DOUBLE

BREECH LOADING

SHOT = GUNS.

The best guns for the price ever produced. Uni-
vers<lly recommended by those who have used
them.

WEBPB'S

Patent Cartridge Loader.

The only complete apparatus ever invented, com-
bining in one complete and portable machine all
the various implements employed in lcading paper
and metallic shells.

REVOLVERS, REPEATING PISTOL3, AMMU-
NITION, GUN MOU\NTINGS, IRON AND
STEEL RIFLE AND SHOT BARRELS,
FOR CUSTOM GUN SMITHS.

'Agricultural  Implements.

PATENT CLIPPER
STEEL AND CARBON

PLOWS.

Cultivators, Solid Steel Cultivator Teeth, and
Points, Wrought Iron Standard Cultivator Teeth
and Points, Sayre's Patent Horse Hoe, Shovel
Plows, Shovel Plow Blades, Plain and with Wings;
of all sizes.

Wrought Iron Bridges.

Arch and T apezoidal Truss, Cast Steel Shovels,

Cast Steel Hoes and Garden Rakes, Planters’ Han-

dled Hoes, Mowers, Wheel Horse Rakes, Needle
Cotton Gins.

| Armory and Principal Office, - - - ILION, N. Y.

BRANCH OFFICES:

281 & 283 Broadway, New York, Arms.

Madison Square,6 E. 23d St. ,New York,S Machines.

| Boston, 146 Tremont St., Sewing Machines & Arms

| Chicago, 237 State St.,Sewing Machines & Arms.

| St. Louis, 609 North Fourth St., Sewing Machines

and Arms.

Philadelphia, 810 Chestnut St , Sewing Machines
and Arms.

Baltimore, 47 North Charles St. (Masonie Temple),
Sewing Machines and Arms.

Washington, D. C., 521 Seventh St., Sewing Ma:
chines and Arms.

CARD!

! HE UNDERSIGNED would beg leave to inform
z his Patrons and the Public generally that he
| is now prepared to furnish

| PLANS, DESIGNS

—AND -
SPECIFICATIONS

| For any deecription of Building re-

quired.

27 PRICES REASONABLE! &
GEORGE CASSADY,

‘ Avrchitect.
| Chatham, N. B. 4th April, 187 '

THRESHING MACHINES
~ WO0D CUTTERS

" SMALL & FISHER.

WOODSTOCK, N. B.

|. Maseson & Co.

Engineers & Boiler Makers
l New Glasgow, N. S.,
Estimates Furnished for Engines

‘and Boilers, Mill and other Ma-
chinery.

Patronize Eom:

MANUFACTURE

1 am now vrepared to suppiy the Public with

Superior Quality of
Doors, Windows, Blinds

HOUSE FINISHING,

For Inside or Outside. First Qnality Pine or Cedar

|
. S LR
!
?

| Packing Smelts, in an

Shingles, and to

- Plane and Match Lumber, and Plane
; and Butt Clapboards.

, Scroll Sawing to any Pattern

TURNING, &ec.

Having a Moulding Machine I am prepared te
st pply mouldings of different patterns, and to dc

Joiner work generally, at reasonable rates, guaran-
teeing satisfaction.

SMELT PACKING BOXES,

The Subseriber is prepared to furnish Boxes for

uantity, and at low
rates; made of thin stu u? y - .

' SAVE FREIGHT,

| and size to suit the market.
| samples.

Call and examine

&4 ORDERS SOLICITED AND ATTENDED T0. =3
CALL AT THE

Sash and Door Factory.
PUBLIC WHARF, - - - - - CHAT

PETER LOGGIE.

Liberal Prices will be given for Pine

' and Cedar wood suitable for making Sawwn
Shingles g L.

z FISHERIES,

‘N]E offer first quality Cotton Netting, 9to 12
threads for ’ 3

Pounds and Traps

AT LOW RATES.

Seventy pounds Cotton gives as large & a8
| One Hundred 1bs. hemp. f: is cheaper more
| durable. A long leader to run from the shore or
| across a creek, can be made more cheaply from
i this netting than any other material.

£2F When in haste, Telegraph. &3

American Net & Twine Co'y,
BOSTON.

Sm.

l Oct, 11, 77.

SRR s



