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YOLANDE. 
By WILLIAM BLACK, 

AUTHOR oF “SHANDON BeLLe,” “MACLEOD OF 

DARE,” “WHITE Wixes,' “SUNRISE,” ETC. 

(Continued. ) 

CHAPTER XXII. 

‘“IM WALD UND AUF DER HEIDE.” 

Next morning there was a sudden 
call on Mr. Winterbourne to dismiss 
these fears and anxieties. The little 
community away up there in the soli- 

tude of the hills was suddenly thrown 
into violent commotion. A young gillie 
who had been wandering about had 
come running back to the bothy, de- 
claring that he had seen a stag go into 
the wood just above the lodge ; and of 
course the news was immediately car- 
ried to the house, and instantly the two 
gentlemen came out—Mr. Winter- 
bourne eager and excited, the Master 
of Lynn not quite so sure of the truth 
of the report. Duncan, to tell the 
truth, was also inclined to doubt ; for 
this young lad had until the previous 
ear been a deck hand on board the 
nara Castle, and knew a great deal 

more about skarts and sea-gulls than 
about stags. Moreover, the shepherds 
had been through the wood this same 
morning with their dogs. However, it 
was determined, after much hurried 
consultation, not to miss the chance if 
there was a chance. The day, in any 
case, threatened to turn out badly; 
the clonds were coming closer and 
closer down ; to drive this wood would 
be a short and practicable undertaking 
that would carry them on conveniently 
to lunch-time. And so it was finally 
arranged that Mr. Winterbourne should 

away by himself to a station that he 
ew, commanding certain gullies that 

the stag, if there was a stag, would 
most likely make for ; while the Mas- 
ter would stay behind, and, after a cal- 
culated interval, go through the wood 
with Duncan and ‘he beaters. 
In the midst of all this Miss Yolande 

suddenly made her appearance, in a 
short-skirted dress, thick boots, and 
deer-stalker’s cap. 

““ What do you want?’ her father 
said, abruptly, and with a stare. 
“I am going with you,” was hér cool 

answer. 
‘“ Indeed you are not.” 
“ Why not, then ?” 
“ Women going deer-stalking !”’ he 

exclaimed. “‘ What next ?” 
“Can I not be as quiet as any one ? 

Why should I not go with you? I have 
climbed the hill many times, and I 
know very weil where to hide, for 
Duncan showed me the place.” 

‘“ Go spin, you jade, go spin!” her 
father said, as he shouldered the heavy 
rifle, and set off on the long and weary 
struggle up the hill. 
Yolande turned to the Master. 
‘ Is he not unkind ?”’ she said, ina 

crest-fallen way. 
“If I were you,” said he, laughing, 

“1 would go all the same.” 
‘Should I do any harm? Is it pos- 

sible that I could do any harm?” she 
asked, quickly. : 

‘“ Not a bit of it. What harmcould 
youdo? There is room for a dozen 

ple to hide in that place ; and if you 
eep your head just a little bit above 

the edge, and keep perfectly still, you 
will see the whole performance in the 
gully below. If there 1s a stag in the 
wood, and if I don’t get a shot at him, 
he is almost sure to go up through the 
gullies. You won't scream, I suppose ? 
And don’t move : if you move a finger 
he will see you. And don’t tumble: 
into too many moss holes, Yolande, 
when you are crossing the moor. And 
don’t break your ankles in a peat-hag. 
And don’t topple over the edge when 
you get to the gullies.” 
“ Do you think you will frighten me? 

No; I am going as soon as papa is out 
of sight.” 
“Oh, you can’t go wrong,” said he, 

good-naturedly. ‘The only thing is, 
when you get to the top of the hill, you 
might go on some three or four hun- 
dred yards before crossing the moor, so 
as to keep well back from the wood.” 
“ Oh yes, eertainly,” said Yolande. 

“I understand very well.” 
Accordingly, some little time there- 

after, she set out on her self-imposed 
task ; and she was fully aware that it 
was a fairly arduous one. Even here 
at the outset it was pretty stiff work ; 
for the hill rose sheer away from the 
little plateau on which the lodge stood, 
and the ground was rugged in some 
parts and a morass in others, while 
there was an abundance of treacherous 
holes where the heather grew long 
among the rocks. But she had certain 
landmarks to guide her. At first there 
“was d sheep track ; then she made for 
two juniper bushes; then for certain 
conspicuous bowlders ; then, higher up, 
she came on a rough and stoney face 
where the climbing was pretty difficult ; 
then by the edge of a little hollow that 
had a tree or two in it ; and then, as 
she was now nearly at the top, and as 
there was a smooth bowlder convenient, 
she thought she would sit down for a 
minute to regain her breath. Far be- 
low her the lodge and its dependencies 
looked like so many small toy-houses ; 
she could see the tiny figures of hnman 
beings moving abont ; in the perfect 
silence she could hear the whining of 
the dogs shut np in the kennel. Then 
one of those miniature figures waved 
something white; she returned the sig- 
nal. Then she rose and went on again; 
she crossed a little burn ; she passed 
along the edge of sume steep gullies 
leading away down to the Corrie-an- 
Eich, that is, the Corrie of the Horses ; 
and finally, after some further climbing 
she reached the broad, wide, open, un- 
dulating moorland, from which nothing 
was visible but a wilderness of bare and 
bleak mountain-tops all as silent as the 
grave. 
She had been up here twice or thrice 

before ; but she never came upon this 
scene of vast and voiceless desolation 
without being struck by a sort of terror. 
It seemed away out of the world. And 
on this morning a deeper gloom than 
usual hung over it; the clonds were 
low and heavy ; there was a brooding 
stillness in the air. She was glad that 
some one had preceded her ; the soli- 
tude of this place was terrible. 
And now as she set ‘out to cross the 

wild moorland she discovered that that 
was a much more serions undertaking 
than when she had a friendly hand to 
lend her assistance from time to time. 
This wide plain of moss and bog and 
heather was intersected by a succession 
of peat-hags, the oozy black soil of 
which was much more easy to slide 
down into than to clamber out of. 
The Master of Lynn had taught her 
how to cross these hags; one step 
down, then a spring across, then her 
right hand grasped by his right hand, 
then her elbow caught by his left hand, 
and she stood secure on the top of the 
other bank. But now as she scrambled 
down the one side, so she had to scramble 
up the other, generally laying hold of a 
bunch of heather to help her ; and as 
she was anxious not to lose her way, 
she made 4 straight course across this 
desert waste, and did not turn aside for 
drier or smoother “round, as one better 
acquainted with the moor might have 
done. However, she struggled on 
bravely. The first chill struck by that 
picture of desolation had gome. She 
was thinking more. of the deer now. 
She hoped she would be up in time. 
She hoped her father would get a chance. 
And of course she made perfectly cer- 
tain that if he did get a chance he would 
kill the stag ; and then there would be 
a joyful procession back to the lodge, 
and a rare to-do among the servants and 
the gillies, with perhaps a dance in the 
evening to the skirl of Duncan’s pives. 

All at once a cold wind began to 
blow ; and about a minute thereafter 
she had no more idea of where she was 
than if she had been in the middle of 
the Atlantic. - The whole world had 

been suddenly shut out from her ; all 
she could see wasa yard or two either 
way, of the wet mossand heather. 
This gray cloud that had come along 
was raw to the throat and to the eyes ; 
but it did not deposit much moisture 
on her clothes ; its chief effect was the 
bewilderment of not seeing anything. 
And yet she thought she ought to go 
on. Perhaps she might get out of it. 
Perhaps the wind would carry it off. 
And so she kept on as straight as she 
could guess, but with much more cau- 
tion, for at any time she might fall in- 
to one of the deep holes worn by the 
streams in the peat, or into one of the 
moss-holes where the vegetation was so 
treacherously green. 
But as she went on and on, and 

could find nothing that she could 
recognize, she grew afraid. Moreover, 
there was a roaring of a water-fall some- 
where, which seemed to her louder than 
anything she had heard about there 
before. She began to wonder how far 
she had come, and to fear that in the 
mist she had lost her direction, and 
might be in the immediate neighbor- 
hood of some dangerous precipice. 
And then, as she was looking all round 
her helplessly, her heart stood still with 
fright. There, away in that vague pall 
that encompassed her, stood the shadow, 
the ghost, of an animal, a large, vision- 
ary thing, motionless and noiseless, at 
a distance that she could not compute. 
And now she felt sure that that was the 
stag they were in search of; and, 
strangely enough, her agony of fear 
was not that she might by accident 
be shot through being in the neighbor- 
hood of the deer, but that she might 
by some movement on her part scare it 
away. She stood motionless, her heart 
now beating with excitement, her eyes 
fixed on this faint shade away in there, 
in the gray. It did not move ; she did 
not move. She keps her hands clinched 
by her side, so that she should not 
tremble. She dared not even sink into 
the heather and try to hide there. But 
the next moment she had almost 
screamed ; for there was a hurried 
rushing noise behind her, and as she 
(in spite of herself) wheeled round to 
face this new danger, a troop of phan- 
toms went flying by—awful things they 
appeared to be until, just as they passed 
her, she recognized them to be humble 
and familiar sheep. Moveover, when 
she saw that other animal out there dis- 
appear along with them—the whole of 
them looming large and mysterious in 
this cloud-world—she made sure that 
that had been a sheep also, and she 
breathed more freely. Must not these 
animals have been disturbed by her 
father? Ought she not to make back 
in the dircction from which they had 
come ! To go any further forward she 
scarcely dared ; the roar of water seem- 
ed perilously near. 
As she thus stood, bewildered, un- 

certain, and full of a nameless dread, 
she saw before her a strange thing—a 
thing that added amazement io her 
terror—a belt of white, like a water- 
fall, that seemed to connect earth and 
sky. It wasatan unknown distance, 
but it appeared to be perfectly vertical, 
and she knew that no such stupendous 
water-fall had she either seen before or 
heard of. That, then, that white 
water, was the cause of the roaring 
noise. And then she bethought her of 
a saying of Archie Leslie that. tales 
were told of people having gone into 
this wilderness and never having been 
heard of again ; but that there was one 
sure way of escape for any one who got 
astray—to follow any one of the streams. 
That, he had said, must sooner or later 
lead you down to Allt-nam-ba. But 
when she thought of going away over to 
that white torrent, and seeking to follow 
its course down through chasm after 
chasm, she shuddered. For one who 
knew the country intimately—for a man 
who could jump from bowlder to bowl- 
der, and swing himself from bush to 
bush—it might be possible ; for her it 
was impossible. Nor was there the 
slightest use in her trying to go back 
the way she came. She had lost all 
sense of direction ; there was nothing 
to give her a clew; she was absolutely 
helpless. 
But fortunately she had the good 

sense to stand still and to consider her 
position with such calmness as she could 
muster ; and that took time ; and dur- 
ing this time, insensibly to herself, the 
clouds around were growing thinner. 
Then she noticed that the upper part of 
that awe-inspiring torrent had receded 
very considerably—that the white line 
was no longer vertical, but seemed to 
stretch back into the distance. Then 
the moorland visible around her began 
to grow more extended. Here and 
there faint visions of hills appeared. 
And then a flood of joyful recognition 
broke over her. That awful torrent 
was nothing but the familiar Allt-cam 
ban, its brawling white stream not ver- 
tical at all, but merely winding down 
from the far heights of the hills. She 
had come too far, certainly ; but now 
she knew that the gullies she was in 
search of were just behind her, and 
that her father’s hiding place was not 
more than three hundred yards distant. 
The cloud that had ercompassed her 
was now trailing along the face of the 
hill opposite her ; the gloomy land- 
scape was clear in- all its features. 
With a light heart she tripped along, 
over heather, across hugs, through sop- 
ping moss, until behind a little barri- 
cade which Nature had formed at the 
summit of a precipice overlooking cer- 
tain ravines—a little box, as it were. 
that looked as if it had been dug out 
for the very purpose of deer-slaying— 
she found her father quietly standing, 
and cantiously peering over the ledge. 
When he heard her stealthily ap- 

proach he quickly turned; then he 
motioned her to stoop down and come 
to him. This she did very cautiously 
and breathlessly, and presently she 
was standing beside him, on a spot 
which enabled her to look down into 
the gullies beneath. These certainly 
formed a most admirable deer-trap, if 
ever there wasone. The place consist- 
ed of a series of little hills or Tnmps, 
probably not more than 150 feet in 
height, with sheer smooth slopes, here 
and there lightly wooded, but mostly 
covered with heather. The gullies be. 
tween those lumps, again, came toa 
point in a ravine just underneath 
wheré Yolande was standing ; so that, 
whichever way the deer came, they 
were almost certain to make up the 
steep face just opposite this station, and 
so give the rifleman an excellent chance. 
Yolande took ont her honsekeeper’s 
note-book, and wrote on the fly-leaf : 

* Have you seen anything ?” 
He shook his head, and motioned to 

her to put the book away. It was not 
a time for trifling. If there were a 
stag in the unseen woods beyond, it 
might make its sudden appearance in 
this silent little ravine at any moment, 
and might make for the top by some 
quite unexpected track. He kept his 
eves on the watch all along the eullies ; 
but his head was motionless. Yolande 
too, was eager and anxious—but only 
for a while. As time passed she grew 
listless. This solitude seemed always 
to have been a solitude. There was no 
sign of life in it. Doubtless the young 
lad had been deceived. And then she 
grew to thinking of the strange sight 
she saw in the mist, when the waters 

| of the Allt-cam-ban seemed to be one 
| foaming white vertical torrent. 

Then a shock came to her eyes—a 
living thing suddenly appeared in that 
empty solitnde ; and at once she elinch- 
ed her hands. She knew what was ex- 

| pected of her. She remained rigid asa 
| stone ; she wonld not even raise her 
head to see if her father saw. She 

| kept her eyes on this startling feature 
in the landscape ; she held her breath ; 
she was mainly conscious of a din fear 
that this animal that was coming over 
that hillock at such a speed was not a 
deer at all, but a fox. It was of a 
light reddish-brown color. Then it had 
not come up any of the gullies, as she 

; had been told to expect ; it had come 

right over the top of the little hill, with 
a long, sinuous stride ; and now it was 
descending again into the ravine. 
here she saw it was a deer. Once out 

| of the long heather, and coming nearer 
too, it was clear that this was a deer. 
But surely small? Where were the 
great horns? Or was it a hind? She 
knew rather than saw that her father 
twice aimed his rifle at this animal, 
whatever it was, as it sped across an 
open space at the bottom of the ravine. 
Of course all this happened in a few 
seconds, and she had just begun to 
think that the animal had horns, and 
was a roebuck, when the lithe, red, | 
sinuous, silent object disappeared alto. 
gether behind a ndge. Still she did 
not move. She did not express dis- 
appointment. She would not turn her 
head. 
Then she knew that her father had 

quickly passed her and jumped on toa 
clump of heather whence he could get 
a better view. She followed. The 
next thing she saw, clear against the sky, and not more than a hundred 
and twenty yards off, was the head of a 
deer the horns thrown back, the nos- 
trils high in the air. The same instant 
her father fired ; and that strange ob- ject (which very much frightened her) 
disappeared. She saw her father pause 
for a second to put a fresh cartridge in 
his rifle, and then away he hurried to 
the place where the deer had passed ; 
and so she thought she might now 
safely follow. She found her father 
searching all about, but more particu- 
larly studying the peat-hags, 

“I do believe I hit him,” he said 
(and there was considerable vexation in 
his tone). “Look about, Yolande. 
He must have crossed the peat some- 
where. If he is wounded, he may not 
have gone far. It was only a roebuck 
—still—such a chance ! Confound it, I 
believe I've missed him clean !”’ 
He was evidently grievously morti- 

fied, and she was sorry, for she knew 
he would worry about it afterward ; 
smaller trifles than that made him fid- 
get. But all their searching was in 
vain. The peat-hags here were narrow; 
a frightened deer would clear them. 

“If he is wounded, papa, Duncan 
and the dogs will go after him.” 
“Oh no,” said he moodily ; “I be- 

lieve I missed him clean. If he had 
been hit he couldn't have got away so 
fast. Of course it was only a buck— 
still—" 

“But, papa, it was a most difficult 
shot. I never saw any creature go at 
such a pace ; and, you only saw him 
for a moment.” 

“Yes, and for that momdht he looked 
as big as a cow against the sky. No- 
body but an idiot could have missed 
the thing.” 
“Oh, you need not try to make me 

believe you are a bad shot,” said she 
proudly. “No. Every one knows bet- 
ter than that. I know what Mr. Leslie 
tells me. And I suppose the very best 
shot in the world misses sometimes.” 

“Well, there is no use waiting here,” 
said he. “Of course there was no stag. 
The stag that idiot of a boy saw was 
this roebuck. If there were a stag, the 
noise of the shot must have driven him 
off. Why the mischief I did not fire 
when he was crossing the gully T don’t 
understand ! T had my rifle up twice— 
“Papa” said she suddenly, “what is 

that 7” 
She was looking away down into the 

ravine beneath them—at a dusky red 
object that was lying in a patch of green 
bracken. He followed the direction of 
her eves. 
“Why, surely—yes, itis, Yolande— 

that is the buck ; he mnst have fallen 
backward and rolled right down to the 
bottom—” 
“And yon said you were such a bad 

shot, papa !” 

““Oh, that is no such prize” he said, 
(but he spoke a good deal more cheer- 
fully); ““what I wonder is whether the 
Pe beast is dead ; I suppose he must 
u 

“There they come—there they come 
—Ilook !” she said ; and she was more 
excited and delighted than he was. 
“There is the red gillie at the top, and 
Duncan coming along by the hollow— 
and there is Archie-.” 
She took out her handkerchief and 

waved it in the air. 
“Don’t Yolande,” said he. 

think we've got a stag.” 
“We've got all the stag there was to 

get,” said she, proudly. “And you 
saideyou were not a good shot—to shoot 
a roebuck running at such a pace !” 
“You are the most thorough-going 

“They'll 

 flatterer, Yolande,” he said, laughing 
(but he was very much pleased all the 
same). “Why he wasn't going at all 
just at the crest—he stopped to sniff 
the air—” 

“But you could only have seen him 
for the fiftieth part of a second ; isn’t 
that the same as running 7” 
At this moment a voice was heard 

from below, where a little gronp of fig- 
ures had collected round the buck. It 
was the Master of Lynn who was look- 
ing up to them. 

““A very fine head, sir,” he called. 
“There, didn’t T tell yon 1” she said 

proudly, though she had never told 
him anything of the kind. And then 
in the excitement of the moment, she 
forgot she had never revealed to her 
father that little arrangement about 
the whiskey that the Master had sug- 
gested to her. : 

“Duncan,” she called down to them. 
“Yes, miss,” 
“When yon go hack home, 

let the beaters have a 
each.” 
“Very well, miss, he called back : 

and then he proceeded with the slinging of the buck round the shoulders of the 
red-headed gillie. 

“Archie,” she called again. 
ds i ad 
“If you are back at 

wait for ne, 
for lunch.” 

“All right.” 
She was very proud and pleased as 

they trudeed away home again over the 
wild moorland. © For her part she 
could see no difference between a roe- 
deer and a red-deer, except that the 
former (as she declared) was a great 
deal pleasanter to eat, as she hoped 
she wonld be able to show them. And 
was it not a far more diffienlt thing to 
hit a deer of the size of a roebuck than 
to hit a stag as tall as a horse ? 

Flatterer, flatterer,” he said, but he 
was mightily well pleased all the same J 
and indeed to see Yolande gay and 
cheerful like this was of itself quite 
enough for him ; so that for the time 
he forgot all his anxieties and fears. 

(To be continued. ) 

you will 
glass of whiskey 

t the lodge first, 
We shall be there in time 
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GRAY’S SPECIFIC MEDICINE. 
TRADE MARK Tue GREAT ENGLISH RuMEDY, An un- 

5 failing cure for Seminal Weakness, 
Spermatorrhea, Impotency, and all 

I" Diseases that follow as a sequence of 
Self-abuse: as loss of Memory, Univers 
sal Lassitude, Pain in the Back, Dim- SQ ness of Vision, Premature Old Age, and Before, "any other Diseases that lead to In- 

sanity or Consumption and a premature grave. 
£2" Full particulars in our pamphlet, 

which we desire to send free by mail to 
every one. 2% The Specific Medicine 
is sold by all druggists at $1 per pack- 
age, or six packages ‘or $5, or will be 
sent free by mail on receipt of the ty money by addressing —| ; After, 

THE GRAY MEDICINE CO., 
2 Toronto. Ont., Canada 

Agent in Chatham,--J. D. B. F. McKenzie. 

The Schooner White: ring Capt. Joseph Williston 
will ply during the summer season of 1883 be 
tween Chatham and Bay dn Vin and Carry passen- 
gers and freight, 

Passengers will be carried at the rate of fifty 
cents each way and will be furnished with meals 
en route as they may order them, no objection 
being made to the schooner’s patrons providing 
themselves in this respect. s. 

But | 

General Business, 
Pr—ee 

. 

General Business, 

avin Cure, 
The Most Successful Remedy ever discovered, as 
it is certain im its effects and does not blister. 
READ ProoF BELOW. 

KENDALL'S SPAVIN CURE. 
HamirLtoN, Mo., June 14th, 1881. 

B, J. KENDALL & Co.,— Gents: — This is to certify 
that I bave used Kendall's Spavin Cure and have 
found if to be all it is recommended tobe and in 
fact more too ; I have removed by using the above 
Callous, Bone Spavins, Ring-bones, Splints, and 
can cheerfully testify and recommend it to be the 
best thing for any bony substance I have ever 
used and I have tried many as I have made that 

; study for years. 
Boos Respectfully yours, 

P. V. CRIT. | 

KENDALL'S SPAVIN CURE, 
NEw HAMBURG, ONT., Dee. 28th, 1881, | 

Mr. F. H. McCaLLuM, Dear Sir:—The bottle of 
Dr. Kendall's Spavin Cure, bought of you last 
summer, gave me the utmost satisfaction and per- 
formed a wonderful cure upon a mare nineteen 
years old, belonging to me, which was badly 
spavined for ten years. She was so lame that I 
could hardly get her to move. The lameness is | 
entirely gone after using half a ‘bottle of the cure, 
and she is like a young horse again. 

Yours truly, 
J. F. ROTH. 

From the Oneonta Press, N. Y. 
ONEONTA, NEW YORK, Jan. 6th, 1881. 

Early last summer Messrs. B. J, Kendall & Co., 
of Enosburg Falls, Vt., made a contract with the 
publishers of the Pressfor a half column advertise: 
ment for one year setting forth the merits of 
Kendall's Spavin Cure. At the same time we 
secured from the firm a quantity of books, entitled 
Dr. Kendall's Treatise on the Horse and his 
Diseases, which we are giving to advance paying 
subscribers to the Press as a premium. 
About the time the advertisement first appeared 

in this paper, Mr. P. G. Schermerhorn, who 
resides near Colliers, had a spavined horse. He 
read the advertisement and’ concluded to test the 
efficacy of the remedy, although his friends 
laughed at his credulity. de bought a bottle of 
Kendall's Spavin Cure and commenced using it on 
the horse in accordance with the directions, and 

complete cure that an expert horseman, who ex- 
amined the animal recently could find ne trace of 
the spavin or the place where it had been located 
Mr. Schermerhorn has since secured a copy of 
Kendall's Treatise on the Horse and his Diseases, 
which he prizes very highly and would be loth to 
part with at any price, provided he could not 
obtain another cepy. So much for advertising 
reliable articles, 

FROM 

COL. L. T. FOSTER. 
Youngstown, Onto, May 10th, 1880. 

Dr. B. J. KExpALL, & Co., Gents: —I had a very 
valuable Hambletonian colt that I prized very 
highly, he had a large bone spavin on one joint 
and a small one on the other which made him 
very lame; I had, him under the charge of two 
veterinary surgeons who failed to cure him. | 
was one day reading the advertisement of Ken- 
dall’s Spavin Cure in the Chicago Express. I 
determined at once to try it and got our druggists 
here to send for it, they ordered three bottles ; I 
took them all and thought 1 would give it a 
thorough trial, I used it according to directions 
and the fourth day the colt ceased to be lame and 
the lumps have disappeared. I used but one 
bottle and the colt’s limbs are 2s free from lumps 
and as smooth as any horse in the state. He is 
entirely cured. The cure was so remarkable that 
I let two of my neighbors have the remaining two 
bottles who are now using it. 

Very Respectfully, 
L. T, FOSTER. 

KENDALL'S SPAVIN CURE. 
ON HUMAN FLESH 

ParTen’s MiLcs, N. Y., Feb. 2ist, 1878. 
B. J. KexpaLL & Co., Gents:—The particular 

case on which I used your Kendall's Spavin Cure 
was a malignant ankle sprain of sixteen months 
standing. I had tried many things but in vain. 
your spavin cure put the foot to the ground 
again, and, for the first time since hurt, in a 
natural position. For a family liniment it excels 
anything we ever used. 

Yours truly, 
Rev. M. P. BELL. 

Pastor of M. E. Church, Patten’s Mills, N. Y. 

Kendall's Spavin Cure 
is sure in its effects, mild in action as it does not 
blister, yet it is penetrating and powerful tc reach 
every deep-seated pain or to remove any bony 
growth or other enlargements, such as spavin , 
splints, curbs, ringbones, callous, swellings, and 
any lameness and all enla'gements of the joints 
or limbs, or for rheumatism in man or for any 
purpose for which a liniment is used for man or 
beast. It is now known to be the best liniment 
for man ever used, acting mildiy and yet certain in 
its effects. 
Send address for illustrated circular which, we 

think, gives positive proof of its virtues. No 
remedy has ever met with such unqualified 
success to our knowledge, for beast as well as 
man. 

Price £1 per bottle, or 6 bottles for $5. All 
druggists have it or can get it for you. or it will be 
ent to any address on receipt of price by the 
proprietors, DR. B. J. KENDALL & Co., Enos- 
burgh Falls, Vt. : 

SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS 

————————— 

Fiotels, 

BAY-SIDE HOTEL 
BAY DU VIN. 

HE Proprietor of the above well known House 
begs to announce that it will be open during 

the Summer season ol 1883, for 

Summer Boarders and Tourists. 
It is situated convenient to the shore of Bay du 

Vin Bay and the surroundings are of the most 
pleasant description. There is excellent 

SALT WATER BATHING, 
Splendid TROUT FISHING and admirable 

BOATING facilities at the door, while the sur 
rounding country effers great attractions for the 
student of natural history, the pedestrian and the 
equestrian. 

Boats, Horses. Teams 
and other facilities usually found at watering 
places provided by the proprietor and also to be 
had from others in the neighborhood. Charges 
moderate, 

T B WILLISTON, 
BAY DU VIN 

Canada ouse. 
CHATHAM, NEW BRUNSWICK. 

WM. JOHNSTON, - - - PROPRIETOR. 

ONSIDERABLE outlay has been made on this 
House to make it a first-class Hotel, and 

travelers will find it a desirable temporary resi- 
dence, both as regards location and comfort. It 
is situated within two minutes walk of Steamboat 
Landing, and opposite Telegraph and Post Offices, 
The Proprietor returns thanks to the Public for 

the encouragement given him in the past, and will 
endeavor, by courtesy and attention, to merit the 
ame in the future. 

GOOD NTABLING ON THE PrREMISES 

WAVERLEY HOTEL. 
NEWCASTLE,---ev-cuan.. MIRAMICHI, N B 

T'ais House has lately been refurnished, and every 
possibie arrangemént made to ensure the comfort 

of travelers. 
8. LIVERY STABLES, WITH GOOD OUTFIT ON THE 

PREMISES, , 

ALEX. STEWART. 

he informed us this week that it effected such a 

SPRING 1883. 
CLARKE, KERR & THORNE, 
PRINCE WILLIAM NST. 

ST.JOHN, N. B. 

WE ARE PREPARING ACTIVELY FOR THE 

SPRING CAMPAIGN. 
Our Travellers are now on the road with a 

Fuil line of Samples, 
Our Stock is ordered from Europe, the United 

States and elsewhere, and with increased 

facilities for business we hope to 

keep all our old customers and 

make many new ones. 

BUYERS 
WAREROOMS and SAMPLE ROOMS, 
where they will see the large variety we keep of 

respectfully invited to 
inspect our 

HARDWARE, 
CUTLERY, 

PAINTS 
QILS, 

GLASS. 
ROPE, 

TAR, 

PITCH 

AGRICULTURAL TOOLS. 
FANCY GOODS, ETC. 

Z2=Orders by Mail Promptly attended to 

CLARKE, 
KERR 

& THORNE. 
AFTER USING: BEFORE USING. 

Late of Waverly House, St. John.) Proprietor 

! 
— ¢ igre A ————————————— 

Metropolitan Hotel, 
[Adjoining Bank of Montreal, 

WELLINGTON STREET, CrATHAM, N. B. 

J. F. JARDINE, PROPRIETOR, 

First Class Rooms and Table. 

Anglers and Sportsmen 
are provided on the premises with ice and all other necessary facilities for the care and shipment of 
fish and game. 

In addition to teams for carrying the 

Mails and Express 
matter between the Railway and town offices, 

the “Metropolitan” Turnout 
is always on hand on the arrival of trains for con- 

| veying passengers wherever they may desire to go. | 

A NEW BUILDING 
. 

practically designed after const ltation with LEAD | 
ING COMMERCIAL TRAVELLERS has 

FIVE SAMPLE ROOMS 

calculated to meet the requirements fo 
of business, 
The location, grounds, general appearance’and | 

style of management of the ** Metropolitan ” are | 
such as to invite and retain the patronage of all 
travellers 

alljclasses | 

J. F. JARDINE 

“Boo, Boo,I’'s dot Worms. 
Oh! my, I's so Sick.” 

I had “em too,but they 
all don away now, 

PLEASANT WORM SYRUP. 
The most eminent Physicians are agreed that about Fifty per cent of all Childrenjdie before reaching the tenth year of life. Many children suffer from day to day- fretful, cross and peevish —and the cayse of the trouble 

1s not suspected. 
A pallid and sickly countenance, irregularity of appetite, or great vorocity, bad breath, foul tongve, great thirst. gradual emaciation, irritable temper, disposition to be picking the nose, are all symptoms indicating the presence of WORMS ! It any of these symptoms are noticed, or the pre- sence of worms suspected, procure a bottle of Pleasant Worm Syrup, which costs but 25 

cts, and give it according to directions. If any worms are present they will soon be expelled and your darling restored to health again. If there are no worms present the remedy will do no harm, but will move the bowels gently and leave the system in a healthy condition. 
PLEASANT WORM Syrup requires no castor oil or other purgative medicine with it. 
PRICE 25 Crs. PER BOTTLE at THE MEDI- 

CAL HALL. J. D. B. F. MACKENZIE. 

public. Capital not needed. We will 
$72 start you. Men, women, boys and 
girls wanted everywhere to werk for us. Now is 
the time. You can work in spare time, or give 
your whole time to the business, No other busi- 
ness will pay you nearly as well. No one can fail 
to make enormous pay, by engaging at ence, 
Costly outfit and terms free. Money made fast, 
easily, and honorably. Address TRUE] & vo., 
Augusta, Maine. 

JOHN McLAGCAN 
IMPORTER 

—AND—— 

A week made at home by the industri 
ous. Best business now before the 

WHOLESALE DEALER 

IN 

Flour, 
Cornmeal; 

Provisions 
ARND 

General Groceries. 

‘ IN STORE. 

150 Half Chests Tea. 

50 Caddies do., 

DIRECT IMPORTANT 

70 Boxes and Caddies 

Black and Bright Tebacco 

100 Bbls. Sugar, 
GRANULATED & YELLOW 

150 . Boxes Soap, 

100 Bushels 

White Beans, 

MOLASSES, in Puncheons, 

Tierces & Bbls. 

Plate and Extra Mess Beef, 

Heavy Mess Pork 

Pressed Hay. 

CHOICE BRANDS OF 

Flour, 
Cornmeal & 

Oatmeal, 
at Wholesale Rates. 

AT THE 

FISH WAREHOUSE 

ON THE 

Public Wharf, - Newcastle, 

WHEN IN ST. JOHN, are | 

of TENT LOG 

~ Geneval Busines 

‘The “Imperial Wringer.” 
AND 4 

. . Wash-tub Stand. 

Clothes Forks, etc. | 
New devices for convenience on Wash day— | 

ave labor aud lighten the work left to be done. 

H. P. MARQUIS, 
| Cunard Street. 
Ci cc— 

. 

Notice of Co-Partnership, 
HE Subscriber has associated with him | 
CHARLES A. PATTERSON to carry on a | 

general Dry Goods business in the Store lately 
occupied by D. M. Loggie & Co., Chatham. 

W. S. LOGGIE. 
21st March, 1883. 

LONDON HOUSE | 
CHATHAM, N. B. 

HE SUBSCRIBER will sell off the balance of 
his Stock of FANCY GOODS at greatly 

reduced prices during 

ALSO ON HAND 

GROCERIES, PICKLES, SAUCES, CANNED GOODS, SPICES, CITRON and LEMON | PEEL, EXTRACTS. ete. ete. 
| 

| 

1 

IN STORE: 

FLOUR, CORNMEAL, OATMEAL, 
TEA, SUGAR, LARD, 

SOAP, ONIONS, TOBACCO, | Lowest WHOLESALE and RETAIL Prices; also | 
| 20 TUBS GOOD BUTTER. 

R. HOCKEN 

R. FLANAGAN, 
ST. JOHN STREET, CHATHAM. 

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 
DEALER IN 

Dry Goods, Groceries and 

Provisions, Hardware, 

Hats. Caps, 

Ready-Made Clothing. 

Customers will find our Stock complete, compris- 
ng many articles, it is impossible here to enumer- 
ate and all sold at moderate vrices. 

Notice to Mill Owners 

<r is prepared to furnish his Fa 
: CARRIAGE SHIPPING MA- 
CHINE, to any parties requiring the same, or 
supply drawings, etec., to enable parties to manufac- 
ture it for themselves. 
The above isin use in several Mills on this River, 

and perfect satisfaction is guaranteed. 
Full information given by application to the Sub- 

| 

| FYHE Subscrib 

scriber. 

ROBERT McGUIRE. 

BEST 

REFINED IRON. 
Lowmoor, Swede, Londonderry 

and English 
common Bor IRox and P16 Irox. 

CAST STEEL. 
Thos. Firth und Son's Extra Axe, 

Tool and Drill Steel 

Spring, Sleich Shoe & 
Tire Steel. 
— ALSO :——- 

ROUND MACHINE STEEL 
Manufacture of SPEAR & JACKSON. 

- CHARCOAL Tinplates, “aks: 
Sheet Iron, 

Black and Galvanized. 

&F A special lot of Galvanized Sheet Iron — 
6 ftx 39 in. x 20 gauge. 
7 “ bq ‘“ x ie Le 

8 ‘s x ““ x “ ““ 

First class make (Davies’) and well adapted for 
LOBSTER BOILERS, &c. Besides a heavy stock 
in store, we expect early in March, per good Ship 
‘Alfarin:” 11,224 Bars ) 

2,666 Bdls. } 
a 

Refined Iron. 

Hoop [ron 

I. & F. BURPEE & CO. 
St. John, N.B. 

Dry Goods, Cheap. 
HE Subseribers are now offering the Stock of 

D. M. Loggie & Co., in the Store lately oe- 
cupied by thew, at very low prices torclear, in 
anticipation of the early arrival of 

SPRING GOODS. 
On some lines to clear, large reductions will be 

made. . 
It will be to the advantage of intending pur- 

chasers to examine our Stock before purchasing 
elsewhere, 
By strict attention to business and a well assort- 

ed Steck at reasonable prices they hope to merig 
a share of public patronage. 

PATTERSCN, LOGCIE & CO. 
In the Store lately occupied by D. M. Loggie & Co. 

Opposite Golden Ball. 

Law, 

Johnson & Murray 
BARRISTERS-AT-LAW, 

Notaries’ Public, Insurance Agents 
ETC,, ETC., ETC. 

A. H. JOHNSON. ROBT. MURRAY. 

D.G. MACLAUCHLAN, 

Barrister-at-Law 

NOTARY PUBLIC, ETC. 

BATHURST, N. B. 

DesBrisay & DesBrisay, 
BARRISTERS, 

Attorneys Notaries, Conveyancers,&c. 

OFFICES : 

St. Patrick Street, - - - Bathurst, N. B. 

THEOPHILUS DESBRISAY, Q. C. 
T. SWAYNE DESBRISAY 

Tl 

i. PP. Williston, 
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW, 

Notary Public, Conveyancer, &o., 
OFFICE—Over Mr. John Brandon's Store ; Entrance 

Side Door. 

Newcastle, Miramichi, N. B. 

Rr. B. ADAMS, 
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW, 

| NOTARY PUBLIC, ec. 

Office up stairs, Noonan’s Building, 

h
s
 

Water Street, Chatham. 

WM. A. PARK, 
Attorney-at-Law, Solicitor, 

NOTARY PUBLIC, CONVEYANCER, &C. 
OFFICE :—OVER THE STORE OF W. PARK, Esq 

CASTLE STREET 

NEWCASTLE. N. B. 

Be wii 

| i ‘ 

SAGER WEA 
LOM uN MV AAR 

., = ING ST.= 

JOHN. 
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’ 

~~ 
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NE 
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GENERAL BUS LSS. 0 

AT 

WBALLS. 
Just received per late Steamers from the Manufacturers. 

ster Cloths, 

For Gents Ladies and Children: 

Boys’ Woollen Knickerbocker Hose, 
Very Heavy. 

A very large stock of 

German and Canadian Clouds and promenade 
Scarfs. 

Ladies’ Berlin Wool Shawls, 
Ladies Berlin Wool Jackets, 

Ladies’ and Children’s Wool Scarfs. 

Irish Frieze, 
For Heavy 

Moscow Homespun, Costume Cloth 

Canadian 

ALL CHEAP 
Chatham, Oct. 18, 1881. 

Overcoats. 

Irish and Scotch Tweeds, 
Newest Styles. 

S, 
Wool Serges, French Cashmeres, French Merinoes, 

Black Scicillians, Black Grecian Cords, 
Colored Cloth Debeges, 

100 pairs Best White 

ANGLISH BLANKETS, 
50 pairs Best Twilled 

White Blankets 

A few pairs of Super Extra BATH BLANKETS, at reduced price 

FOR CASH! 

eight letter-stamps. Send for circular. 1. 

PARSONS “PILLS 
MAKE NEW RICH BLOOD, 
And will completely change the blood in the entire system in three months. Any per- 
son who will take 1 Pill each night from 1 to 12 weeks, may be restored to sound 
health, if such a thing be possible. For curing Female Complaints these Pills have no 
equal. Physicians use them in their practice. Sold everywhere, or sent by mail for 

S. JOHNSON & CO., BOSTON, MASS. 

DIPHTHERIA 
CROUP, ASTHMA, BRONCHITIS. 
JOHNSON’S ANODYNE LINIMENT will instan- 
taneously relieve these terrib eases, and will pn 
cure nine cases out of ten. ormation that w 
many lives sent free by mail. Don't delay a moment. 
Prevention is better than cure. 

JOHNSON’S ANODYNE LINIMENT 
Neuralgia, Influenza, Sore Lungs, Bleeding at the Lungs, Chronic Hoarseness, Hacking Cough, Whooping Cough, 
Chronie. Bonnets Chronic Diarrhcea, Chronic Dysentery, Cholera Morbus, Kidney Troubles, 
Spine and Lame Back. Sold everywhere. Send for pamphlet to I. S. JouNsox & Co., BosTON, Mass. 

save 

(For Internal 
ternal Use). 

Ez- 
CURES 

Diseases of the 

An English Veterinary Surgeon and Chemist, 
now traveling in this country, says that most 
of the Horse and Cattle Powders sold here 
are worthless trash. He says that Sheridan's 
Condition Powders are absolutely pure and 
immensely valuable. 

MAKE HENS LA 
Nothing on earth will make hens lay like Sheridan's Condition Powders. Dose, 1 teasp'n- 

ful to 1 pint food. Sold everywhere, or sent by mail for 8 letter-stamps. I. S. JOHNSON & CO., BOSTON, MASS. 

G. A. BLAIR, 
has on hand, a superior assortment 

READY - MADE CLOTHING, 

—COMPRISING— 

Men's, Youths’ & Child- 

ren’s Suits, 
IN CLOTH, TWEED & VELVET. 
Which he is offering at prices suitable to the 

times. 

FOR SALE. 
me (ye —— 

S00, 000 EBRICKS, 
50,000 Face and Common Bricks. 

AT THE 

MIRAMICHI BRICK YARD. 
HARVEY FLETT, 

NEeusown, N. B. 
Nelson, Sept. 13, 1882. 

CHAMPAGNE. 
Just arrived per steamer ‘“ Hibernian” via Halifax, 

20 baskets Finest Champagne, 
Pints and Quarts ; 

10 Cases Sparkling Burgundy & Hock. 
JOHN W. NICHOLSON. 

Victoria Wharf, Smyth Street 

SAD, IRONS. 
MRS. POTTS’ SAD IRONS. 

Plain, 
Polished and 

Nickle-plated 
For SALE AT Lowest PRICES BY 

H. P. MARQUIS, 
Cunard St. Chatham 

Birthday Cards. 

EB 

- 

Felt Hats, Fur Hats, 

WOOL IIATS. 

Manchester, . 
H 

Robertson, 

& Allison, 
IMPORTERS OF 

DRY GOODS, 
MILLINERY 

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL. 
MANUFACTURERS OF 

SHIRTS OF ALL KINDS. 

7 & 29 KING STREET SAINT JOHN." 

WILLIAM RAE, 
Upper Water Street, Chatham, N. B., 

IMPORTER AND DEALER IN 

Italian, Sutherland Falls and 
Rutland Marbles. 

—MANUFACTURER OF— 

Grave Stones and Monumental Me 
morials, in Foreign or Native Stone. 

2F A good selection on hand _gy 

Sheriffs Sale. 
O besold at Public Auction on FRIDAY, the 

10th day of AUGUST, next. in front of the 
Post Office in Chatham, between the hours of 12, 
noon and 5 o'clock, p. m. 

All theright, title and interest of Harrison T. 
Graham in and to all that piece or re of 
land, situate, lying and being in the ish of 
Hardwick in the County of Northumberland and 
bounded as follows, to wit: Commencing at a 
cedar stake placed on the southern side of the 
Bay du Vin River at the northern angle of the lot 
No. one, granted to Angus McDenald, thence 
runnin by the magnetic needle, south twenty 
degrees, east one hundred and forty-seven chains 
of four poles each to the pear line of those lots 
fronting en the said River ; thence along the rear 
line, north fity-five degrees, east fifteen chains and 
forty links; thence north twenty degrees, west one 
hundred and thirty-four chains, crossing the two 
mile hrook to a stake placed on the said-side of the 
said river and thence along the river southerly to 
the place of beginning, containing 200 acres more 
or less, being the lands and premises conveyed to 
the said Harrison T. Graham by John Brown, by 
deed, dated the fourth day of April. A. D. 1877. 
Also the right title and interest of the said 

Harrison T. Graham, in and to all that part or 
portion of the lot or piece of land lying and being 
within the County of Northamberland, sitnate at 
Escuminac in the said Parish of Hardwick, The 
said lot being bounded aud described as follows: — 
On the north by land granted to John Williston, 

-
 

NEW SPRING L00DS 
! 

NOW OPENING | 

AT | 
| 

| 

Commercial House. 
| 

W B. HOWARD. | 
! 

March 22nd, 1883. | 

not, life is sweeping by, go and 
dare before you die, something 

REST mighty and sublime leave behind | 
to conquer time.” £66 a week in 

your own town. $5 outfit free. Norisk. Every- 
thing new. Capital not required. We will furnish 
you everything. Many are making fortunes. La- 
dies make as much as men, and boys and girls 
make great pay. Reader, if you want business at 
which you can make pay all the time, write for 
partienlars  H. Harner & Co., Portland, Maine 

Esq., on the south by lands granted to one Welsh, 
on the east by the Gulf shore, and west by un- 
granted lands. the whole lot containing 100 acres 
more or less; and lately occupigd by the said 
Harrison T. Graham as a Lobster FisNery. 
The same having been seized under and by 

virtue of several executions issued out of the 
Northumberland County Court against the said 
Harrison T. Graham 

JOHN SHIRREFF, 
Sheriff of Northumberland County 

Sheriff's Office, Newcastle, 24th April, 1883. 

SAMPLE ROOMS. 
For Commercial Men 

dr demand fer Sample Rooms to a“commodate 
the commercial travellers being so great, and 

the supply being inadequate, causing the travellers 
in some instance :to remain three or four days 
awaiting their turn, has induced the subscriber to 
build two Samp € Rooms, well lighted, aired and 
warm. Commercia lmen can depend on obtaini 
Just what they require, being situated in the cen- tral part of the business community, namely, cor- 
ner Main and Wesley Streets, they will be found to be far more suitable, comfortable and convenient, 
Should a horse and sleigh be required it will be furnished without additiona lexpense. Rooms cured either by letter or tel m. » 

HENRY G. MARR, 
Main Street Moncton, N, 

a 


