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ONE NIGHT'S HISTORY. 

BY DORA HASTINGS. 

It was a very old love-story, indeed. 
One hardly expects a love-story to last 

through five years of silence and sep- 

aration. 
This is the way of it : 

I was visiting my friend Nannie 
Reynolds, when I, Valerie Westlake, 

was a school-girl of seventeen,—tall, 

gauche, silent and shy, with a plain 
and unbecoming wardrobe, and no 

style to speak of, yet Nannie’s brother 

Jack fell in love with me. 
Well, it only lasted, the engagement, 

that is, for a very few months. We 

were entirely too poor to think of 
marrying, and so it ended by us send- 

ing back two bundles of letters, and of. 

fering to “be friends” in future. 

That was five years ago. I am Nan- 

nie’s guest once more,—Nannie Bern- 

ard now, and at present Iam engaged 

in the pleasing task of arraying myself 

“in gloss of satin and shimmer of 

pearls ” for the Kimball German. 
At this moment, though I have not 

yet seen him, Jack Reynolds is in 

the house. He came just after dinner, 

and he is going to the Kimball's with 

us to-night. 
“I wonder, oh, I wonder!” say I to 

myself, as I regard the reflection in my 

mirror, ‘“what will he think of me?” 

“J am changed—yes, but I fancy 

most people would think ita change 
for the better. I wasan awkward little 
school-girl in those days, now—thanks 

to Uncle Middleton’s money— I am a 

well-dressed, passably good-looking, 

and self-posessed woman.” 

As I step back, and crane my neck 

over my shovlder to ohserve the set of 
my pale green {irain, that glistens, 

Undine-like, fora yard or more behind 

me, Nannie comes in. 

“How lovely ysu look, Val!” she 

says, with hearty admiration. ‘I think 

there is a surprise ia store for Jack.” 

“He knows I am here,” say I with 

well-simulated indifference. 

“No, 1 haven't told him, Valerie,” 

with a sudden mutinous gleam in her 

dark eyes. “If you don’t read that 

young man a lesson you don’t deserve 

to be called a woman.” 

“The play isn’t worth the candle,” I 

remark, with a: laugh. ‘Aren't some 

of those flowers for me? I want some 

white roses.” 
“I bought them for that purpose,” 

said she, helping to fasten them in my 

hair, and making up the great flower- 

garden that fashion insists upon planting 

on one’s left shoulder. 

“I'm ready now, I think. Let us go 

down.” 

The two gentlemen look up, hearing 

the soft rustle of silken trains as we 

enter ; and I see Jack turn towards his 

sister in evident expectation of the in- 

troduction which does not follow. 

For a moment 1 pause in half-mali- 

cious enjoyment of his embarrassment, 

then I smile as I offer my hand. 

“Is it really ‘out of sight, 

mind,” Mr. Reynolds?” 

Then a sudden flash of recognition 

comes to him. ‘Pardon me,” he says, 

jour voice at least is unchanged. There 

was no room for improvement left in 

that ” 
The compliment is delicately veiled, 

and is acceptable, of course. 

He places my wrap upon my shoul- 

ders, possesses himself of a loose white 

rose-bud from my flower-garden as he 

does so, and we follow Nannie and her 

liege-lord down to the carriage. 

Somewhat to my sarprise, he fails to 

avail himself of the first dance, which 

by courtesy falls to his share. 1 feel a 

little piqued, but since Iam not “left” 

it makes but little difierence. 

Nevertheless, as dance follows dance 

in rapid succession, and he still avoids 

me, I cainot help a realization of the 

preacher’s meaning when be insis.s that 

¢“allis vanity.’ 
Just after supper litle Clarence 

Minor decoys me out into the conversa- 

tory and blunders throngh a proposal. 

Heaven knows what he wants to marry 

me for, unless it is that my yearlyin, 

come needs five figures to count it. 

With that vocomplimentary feeling 

in my heart, I dismiss him with very 

little ceremony; and am sitting a rather 

limp and dejecied figure for all my 

finery, under a big oleauder-iree that is 

the pride of Mrs. Kimball's heart. 

“Valerie!” says a voice behind me, 

“isn’t it my turn now?” 

“For what!’ I ask, 

coming movement. 
But he seats himself beside me with- 

out waiting for any invitation. 

I feel foolish, and devote myself to 
smoothing out the wrinkles in the glove 

that lies in my lap. 
“Well, for a waltz, perhaps.” An- 

swering my question, “Five years ago 

you didn’t waltz.” 

“My card,” displaying it, “was open 

to you as to others, at the beginning of 

the evening. It is full now, you see.” 

“But you might throw one of those 

other fellows over, and sit out the 

dance with me here.” 
The cool impertinence of this enrages 

me, and I rise to make a dignified exit, 

and of course I drop my glove. 

He picks 1t up, but does not restore 

it. 
I laugh a gay little laugh that some- 

how has an unpleasant ring to it, as I 

quote half under my breath 
*“And the first time I will send 
A white rose-bud for a guerdon, 
And the second time a glove——" 

“And the thizd,” he takes up the 

quotation promptly, “I may unbend 

from my pride to whisper pardon, if he 

comes to claim my love.” 

I stare in some astonishment. 

“Ah!” said he, laughing in turn, 

“it is not more surprising for me to have 

learned to qucte Mrs. Browning than 

for you to have learned to waltzand 

flirt.” 
“I don’t flirt,” I retort, resenting the 

imputation, as much as I enjoy the 

reality. “May I trouble you to let me 

pass?” for he is standing in the door- 

way. 

out of 

makirg no wel- 

this, wondering probably how I will re- 

gard such off-h +11 treatment. 

“It is a long waik for anyone who is | 

tired,” I remark carelessly. 

“He went with Mr. Minor, in his | 

dog cart.” | 

Whereat I say, Oh!” unmeaningly, | 

and long before they have finished the 

next figure the pleasures of the evening | 

have become apples of Sodom to my 

palate. 

“Are you tired?” asks Nannie. 

And when I murmur “Yes,” she 

takes pity upon me and orders the 

carriage at once. That shelter reached, 

I take refuge in silence, nor does the 

burden of conversation fall heavily 

upon Naunie and her husband. 

“What did possess me to act so?” I 

ask the question of my own heart 

miserably enough; knowing, as I have 

known through all these five long years, 

that I love him as I never can love any 

other man. 

“Tt is all this horrid money!” I think. 

“If it were not for that he would never 

have had the chance to say I flirted. 

Now I suppose he believes that I have 

forgotten all the old times—-or, worse 

than that!” and my cheeks buin hotly 

at the mere thought,” he may think 

I have grown purse-proud.” 

There is a commotion in frent of the 

house as we driveup. The door stands 

wide open, and a brilliant stream of 

light comes through. 

“Is he dead?” we hear a woman 

ask. 
Tom springs from thelcarrage waiting 

to hear more; and Nannie follows him, 

with one single cry, “‘It is Jack!” 

For my part, I sit still, stunned and 

helpless, watching with fascinated eyes 

the long, dark burden that they are 

slowly bearing up the steps. 

“Sure his own sweetheart wouldn't 

know him now.” The werds reach me 

through the open door of the carriage. 

“It was the olor carriage that ran 

into them, you see,” some man was ex- 

plaining to the crowd. “The driver 

was drunk, and he didn’t know where 

he was going ; and this man tried to 

hold his horse in, but the brute reared 

and kicked. That upset the dog-cart, 

and he fell, somehow—under the horse’s 

hoofs. TI helped to pick him up——" 

The voice broke, strong man though it 

was. “If they don’t take the lawon 

that driver——" 

But I can stand no more. I must get 

into the house, though it seems a more 

tecrible undertaking to me than the 

crossing of ithe Red Sea. 

The crowd gives way silently, as I 

pass throvgh their midst. They had 

not known there was anyone else in the 

carriage. 

“He is dying, or dead, perhaps,” I 

say to myself witha doll wonder that 1, 

knowing it, can still be alive,‘‘and they 

have ca-ried him up-stai¢s, but [ have 

no right to be there—he didn’t know 

that T loved him!” And then I suo- 

pose a mercilvl uncousciousness comes 

over me, from which I am only aroused 

by a voice that seems like a vo'ce from 

heaven calling “Valerie!” 

“Yes,” | answer stupidly, but seem 

to have no power to rise up from the 

floor whee I have allen. 

“Valerie!” he calls again, fee''ng his 

way uncecta'nly in the dack, “where 

are you?” And in auother moment I 

am lifted in two strong arms, and see, 

bending above me, the face that I love 

best ia the world— and,wender of won- 

ders, without a scar or a blemish! 

“] thought you were dead,” I cry, 

passionately, and thea he understands. 

“You Joved me then?” he whispered, 

softly, and I am too foolishly, heant- 

brokenly happy to do other than sob 

out all my love, and all the misery of 

the evening; while his two arms are 

around me, and my bead rests upon the 

heart that T now know beats for me, 

and for me alone. 

“But they said yon were dead,” I 

came back to the dominant thought 

persistently, ‘and the blood ——" 

“It was Minor, poor fellow!” he says, 

gravely, “but he is neither dead nor 

dying. In fact, the doctor thinks his 

injuries not very serious. We thought 

it was much worse when we picked him 

up—the horse kicked him in the face— 

that made it look likea much more “er- 

rible thing than it really is.” 

[ am silent with a pity I hardly dare 

express, remembering the scene in the 

conservatory that night. It all seems 

so dreadfal, and yet there is only one 

thing 1 ~an distinctly realize, and that 

is, tha’ Jack has brought my old happi- 

ness back to me. 

“Look up, Val,” he says now, ‘‘to- 

worrow you may be a ‘ministering an- 

gel’ to poor Minor, but jvst now I want 

you to tell me again that you love me.” 
What can I do but obey? And so the 

tragedy of this one night's history ends 
in comedy after all. 

[N. Y. Herald.) 

Conspiring to Murdes- 

A MYSTERIOUS PRISONER AND A STARTLING 

STORY.— SEEKING ASSASSINS FOR HIRE. 

~—NEGOTIATING FOR BRAVOS TO DE- 

SPATCH A YOUNG WIFE,—BETRAYED AND 

ARRESTED. 

Boston, Oct. 26, 1885. —The past ten 

days the criminal reporters of Boston have 

known that Chief of Police Hanscom, In- 

spectors Gerraughty and Houghton and 

half a dozen detectives were at work in a 

most mysterious manner on some very im- 

portant case. The reporters were inform- 

ed that when the story was told, if that 

time should ever come, the whole country 

would be startled at its developments. 

But beyond this they would say nothing. 

The reporters labored day and night for a 

“leak” but there was none. 

THE MYSTERIOUS PRISONER. 

Saturday afternoon a hack was driven 

up to Police Headquarters. Two officers 

alighted and assisted from the carriage a 

young woman, who appeared very nervous. 

She was taken into the room of the Chief, 

where a long consultation was'held. The 

mysterious woman passed the night in the 

building under close guard, and in the 

morning was taken away, carefully guard- 

ed by detectives. 

OYFICIALS WHO ‘‘LEAK” 

“Certainly, Miss Westlake.” 

just then my partner comes to seek me, 

and I have the sorry satisfaction of 

leaving him to his own devices. 

Soon after that, I see Jack go up and | 

speak to his sister, and presently I see 

that he has left the room. 

“Jack has gone home,” 

me when next we meet. ‘‘He says he | 

is tired after his journey, so he leaves 

us to Tom's tender mercies.” She 

ooks at me a little curiously as she says 

And | 

} 
| 

| 
| 

{ 
| 

Nannie tells | 

In spite of efforts to keep the matter 

quiet some one did “leak,” and to-mght 

the papers print a meagre story which 

| promises to be largely added to in the 

morning. The names of the parties con- 

nected with this strange conspiracy to 

murder, for such the case proves to be, 

are not given at preseni, because the 

evidence does not sufficiently connect the 

' names which the police have with the 

people who were to take part in what 

would have proved one of the most sen- 

sational tragedies of modern times. 

SEEKING A BRAVO. 

The woman under arrest is the wife of 

a Boston policeman. The story of the 

would-be-crime, as it has leaked out, is 

this : =—On October 9 a young woman call- 

ed on the keeper of a notorious North 

End dive and informed him that she 

wished to see him privately. The dive 

keeper asked the woman ber mission. 

She whispered her story. She wanted a 

man who weuld be willing to play the | 

part of a crook and kill a certain woman, 

and she offered to pay well for the work. 

A MESALLIANCE, 

She said a young Irisn girl had entered 

the service of a wealthy Baltimore family 

several years before. The only son of the 

house, then a miner, fell in love with her 

and secretly married her. A child was 

born to them and the secret was revealed. 

The parents went nearly wild, but the 

young man avowed that his love for his 

yourg wife was so strong that he would 

not give her up. The parents offered 

every inducement to effect a separation, 

but without avail. The narrator of this 

story said that the girl was a handsome 

young thing, and the parents. finding that 

they could not control their son, had 

determined to have the woman put out of 

the way, but on no condition must the 

child be harmed. 

A COLD-3LOODED PROPOSITION. 

The woman said her mission to Boston 

was to see the person with whom she was 

talking and to employ him to either kill 

this woman I mself or get some one to do 

it. The dive keeper, whose place had 

recently been raided by the police, at first 

thought vhat a trap was being set to 

catch him, but he informed his visitor that 

he knew a man who would be willing to 

commit the crime for the price named. 

The next day the woman again visited 

the man to whom she made the proposition 

to commit murder. lhe one spoken of as 

a proper person to assist was present. 

She related the same story and made the 

same proposition to the latter. 

INFO MiNG 7'0E POLICE. 

When she had gone he told his friend 

that he was dete mined to find out about 

the cose. Af.es a "wither conference it 

was decided to make the case known at 

headquarieis, and they went to the Police 

Inspecior’s oidce and saw Chief Hanscom, 

who informed ihe Superintendent, the 

| Commissione s and the D'strict Attorney. 

They a'l advi-ed the greatest secrecy. 

Several iaterviews were had between 

these men and tne woman, at which sev- 

eral deteciives were present, but unseeo. 

At one of the inte.views the woman pro- 

duced two let.eis from the father-in-law, 

who fqu es in the case, but before she 

showed them she tock the precaution to 

cut off the signature in each. In one of 

these letters he said he would arrive in 

Boston the following Thursday or Friday, 

a week azo last Thursday or Friday. He 

did not arcive until Saturday morning. 

DELVE" NG THE MONEY. 

The woman then had an interview with 

the n:an who had consented to commit 

the cme. She gave him $50 and told 

hima to go the cleck of the Revere House 

and ask foc a package. He was to receipt 

for it ia his own name. In this package 

he would find $1,000—ten one hundred 

dolar hills. He did so. This interview 

was overhead by two police inspectors 

and they followed the man tothe Revere 

House, where he was seen to open the 

package, count the money and then seal it 

up again. 

MZ IMING THE FATHET-TN LAW, 

Last Monday night this man went to 

Baltimore and was accompanied by two 

police inspectors. He saw the man who 

wanted the crime committed and the 

woman whom he desired to have mur- 

dered. He returned to DBostoa Friday 

morning and had an interview with the 

wowan, and arranged to return to Balti- 

more last evening for the purpose of ful- 

filling his part of the contract. He had 

an interview with her Saturday afternoon 

and also Saturday evening. 

IN I'H& TOILS. 

She went to a telegeaph office to send a 

despatch to Dalt'mors. She wrote a des- 

patch and harded it to the receiver. 

Chief Inspector Hanscom stood beside her 

and wrote a despa‘ch also, which he 

handed to the receiver. That gentleman 

pretended chat he could not read a part of 

it and made a pretence of handing it back 

to him, but instead of so doing handed 

him the woman's despatch. The result 

of this little scene was ihe immediate 

arrest of her ladyship and a r’de ia a hack 

to Police Headquariers, as described 

above. 
BREAKING DOWN, 

When confronted with the detectives, 

the dive keeper and the would-be mur- 

derer whom he had recommended, she 

broke down, it is claimed, and confessed 

and said that she had twice personally 

attempted to poison the young wife and 
had very nearly succecded in killing her 

both times, 
Last night the man who had visited 

Baltimore, together with several police 

inspectors, left this city for that place and 

are now in consultation with officers in 

that city. 

Absolutely Pure. 

Law. 
Robert Murray 

BARRISTER-AT-LAW, 
Notary Public, Insurance Agent, 

ETC,, ETC., ET.. 
CHATHAM, N. B. 

D.G. MACLAUCHLAN, 
Barrister at-Law 

NOTARY PUBLIC, ETC. 

BATHURST. N. B. 

DesBrisay & DesBrisay, 
BARRISTERS, 

Attorneys otaries, Conveyancres,&c. 

OFFICS.. 

St. Patrick Street, - - «= Bathurst, N. 

TaeorPuILUs DESBRISAY, Q. C. 

T. SWAYNE DESBRISAY 

B. 

Warren €. Winslow. 
BA RRISTHR 

SHES HS 
ATE RIN HB X- A T-LLAW 

Commissioner for Nova Scotia. 
ENSOY BLOCK, Seni - CHATHAM, N. B. 

RB. P. Williston, 
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW, 

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

Side Door. 

Newcastle, Miramichi, N. B. 

WM. A. PARK, 

Attorney-at-Law, Solicitor, 

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

CASTLE STREET 

NEWCASTLE, N. 

CARRIAGES. 
ASSORTMENT IN NEWEST 
DESIGNS. 

——DOUBLE AND SINGLE 

SIDE BAR PIANO BOXES, 
ZHITECHAPEL SIDE-BAR, 

SIDE-GPRING CONGORDS 
DOUBLE AND SINGLE. 

TRUCK-WAGGONS, 
CARTS, 
SLOVENS ete. 

on hand and made to order. 

ALEX. ROBINSON. 
St. John St., Chatham, N. B. 

NEW GOODS 
Thomas TI. aAnagan 

A GOOD ASSORTM™ oF 

Readv-made ¢ thing 
———WILL BE—— 

SOLID AT COST 
as 1 am going out of the ready-made clothing trade 

after this season 
Latest Styles Ladies’ and Gents’ Kid Boots and 

Slippers 

FIRST CLASS 

Also: A large assortment of 

ALL KINDS OF BCOTS 
which have been bought of Baukrupt Stock an 

will be sold accordingly low. 
Purchasers will do well by calling and seeing 

stock before purchasing elsewhere. 
A Good Assortment 

ress Goods of all Kinds, 
such as Merinos, Coburgs, Lusters, Nnns' Veiling 

Cashmeres and Prints. 

Cottons in grey and white at all prices to suit, 

Tweeds of all Kinds, 
HATS of SOFT AND HARD 

Latest styles 

GENT'SFURNISHING GOODS 

300 CASE 
CANNED GOODS. 

Tomatoes, 
String Beans, 
Baked Deans, 
Peaches. 
Lobsters 

Corn Beef, 

Sugar Corn, 
Green Peas, 
Pine Apple, 
Strawberries, 
Windsor Salmon, 
Oysters, 

DeFOREST, HARRISON & Co. 
7 and 8, North Whar, 

St. John, N. B 

Firewood for Sale 
AT CHATHAM STATION 

Hardwood cut in four feet lengths and splic by 

the carload or cord, either deli vered mm town oron 

cars at the Station. CHEAP FOR CASH. 

P. TURNER 

"WE SELL 

POTATOES, 
SPILING, BARK, 

R. R. Ties, Lumber, Laths, 

Canned Lobsters, Mackerel, Berries, 

Potatoes, Fish, Ete, 
Best Prices for all Shipments, 

Write fully for Quotatious 

atheway & Co, 
General Commission Merchants, 

29 Central Wharf, BOSTON, 

Members of Board of Trade, Corn and Mechanic 

exchanges. 

WILLIAM RAE 
has at his shop, UPPER WATER STREET, a 

la. ze assortment of CE METRY WORK, in 

TABLETS, GRAVE-MARKS, ETC 

P avg ine at HH ices from 1 upwards. 

Ohba “gf 2 , 1039 

FOR SALR 
At the Chatham Carriage and Sleigh 

Works , a Lo: of DOUBLE and 

SINGLE 

Truck Wagons. 
Also a few double and single second hand driving 

W A GOINS. 
To be sold Cheap. 

A ROBINSON. 
Oct. 3— -l-m. 

This powder never varies. 
strenoth 
thon the ordivary kinds, and cannot be soid in 
com etition with the multitude of low test 
weicht, alum or phosphate powders. 

A marvel of purity 
nd wholesomeness, More economica | 

, short | 

Sold onty in 

106 Wa.l-st Caps. -~ RovaL Baking Powper Co., 
x. 

WE ARE NOW SHOWING 
a full ine of 

STAPLE AND FANCY DRY GOGDS, 
and by strict attention te business and a well- 
assorted stocl"jwe hope to merit a share of public 
patronage. 

LOGGIE & CO. 
Nore the stand, opposite Golden Ball, the 

store formerly occupied by Patterson, Loggie & Co. 

LANDING. 
225 Bbls. New Fugland A. 
30 * New Process, 
oN Granulated 

DeForest, Harrison & Co. 
7 and 8, North Whaaf, 

8‘ John N.B- 

more money than at anvthing else, by 

os an agency for the best selling 
bock. Beginners succeed grandly. 

None fail. Terms “free. JHauLerr Book Co. 

Seas ™ six ce wea 8 for pos= 

& tage. : md receive free ac 
stly box of goods which | 

will help you to make 
money right away that anything else n this world, 
All, of either sex, succeed from the first hour. The 
broad road of fortune opens before ihe worker 

absolutely sure. At once address. True & Co 
Agusta. Maine 

CONFECTIONERY 

FRUITS WTC. 

' Fresh Goods of Superior 
Quality 

Always to be found at 

M. J. STAPLES’'S 
Voudy Building, Ckatham | 

The “Imperial Wringer. 
AND 

Wash-tub Stand. 
Clothes Forks, ete. 

New devices for convenience on Wash day— 
save labor aud lighten the work left to be done. 

|H. P MARQUIS, 

tt. 

{ 

portland, Mane. Cv ard Street. 

— 

GENER it BUSIM ESS. 

PHOTOGRAPH, AUTOGRAPH AND SURAP 
ALBUMS at prices to suit everybcdy. 

—_— 0 

Writing Desks, Work Boxes, Jewell Cases, Dressing Cases 

Hand Satchels, Ladies’ and Gents’ Pine sand Walle vie 

Vases, Toilet Setts, China Ornaments Mugs, Motto 
Cups and Saucers of all descriptions. 

. Ladies 

AT VERY LOW PRTCES. 

Watches, Clocks and Jewelry of all descriptions,Gold and Silver Jewelry made to order, Monogram and 
Name Jewerly made to order. Gold and Silver Me lals and Badges, Prize Cups, & '., suivable 

for presentations made to order Meerchaum and Briar P IP: s Cigar and Cigarette Holders 

and a full line of Smokers Requisites. 

87 We clamior our Stock general excellence in quality, immence variety andjreasonable prices. F¥ 

Call and examine our tock. 

|. HARRIS & SOA. - WATcR STREET. 

Miramichi Foundry 
AND ae 

MACHINE WORKS; 
CHATHAM N.B 

General Iron and Brass Founders, 

Gang and Rotary Saw Mills and Steamers built or repaired. 

MANUFACTURERS OE 

STEAM BOILERS AND ENGINES. 

GANG EDGERS AND SHINGLE MACHINES. 

HEAVY AND LIGHT, PLAIN AND 

FANCY CASTINGS. 

Carriage, a Specialty, 
and Estimates Furnished. 

GEO. DICK 
Siechanical Sup 

Pond’s Wisconsin Rotary Saw 

Plans, Specifications 

WH MUIRHEAD Jr. 
Proprietor, 

Designs, 

Purdyv& Currie, 
MANUFACTURERS OF AND "DFEALE RS "IN 

FURNITURE. 

nm "WHOL 
WATER STREET, . A 

& RETAIL. 
. CHATHAM, N.B 

Ae 

BEACON BU LE 
Upholstered infRawjSilk and Plush ; Repp. Jute 

and made to ord 

(X) 

BS, 
, Imitation Raw d Haircloth always on hand 

er in any style 

Silk an 

red paired. 

LOUNGES, SED LOTNGES, 
Students’ Easy Chairs and Mattresses, 

hair wool & excelsior. 

BRI ROOM BO LT HES 
of all kindsifrom the cheapest to the mos; expensive. 

We are also .prepared te do all kindsof CHURCH UPHOLSTERING at very low figures 

REPAITRING 
Old Furniture Re-upholsiered and polished and made as good as new. 

84 We have for sale the best FURNITURE POLISH MADE 

A Parties neeaing Furniture of any deser’pition will do wel to see our 
viculars, describing as near as possible whauv is wanted. 

upholstered, in 

We guarantee satisfacticn to all who may favo us with their or ders. 

(X)— 

WHOLESALE & RETAIL. 
, July i2 

FRENCH CAMBRICS 
—O000— 

PRINTED MUSLINS. 

4 We Percales, New Prints, Piques, beautiful designs and perfectly fast 
colors. 

DRESS GOODS 
. Wg ’ : Gs % r = 

in Nun's Veiling, Zeta Cords, Croise Cloths, Crepe ¥pingle Grahan 
1 : \ . \ ™ . A ie o - C - 

Cloths, Soliel Cloth Foulle, reversible, Cshmeres, Mevinoes, ete., in new 
shades, Chestnut, Peacock, Cinnamon, Sapphire, Hunter's Green, 
Myrtle, Iron Grey : , Fawn, Hussard Blue, Tally Ho, ete. 

WINDOW CURTAINS AND HANGINGS. 
Complete stock in every department. Wholesale and retail. 

SUTHERLAND & CREAGHAN. 
Public Square, Newcastle. 

North Atlantic Steamship Company, 
(LIMITED. 

Bronze, 

EET WEEINN 

CHARLOTTETOWN, PRINCE EDWARD 

ISLAND and GREAT BRITAIN. 

The Pioneer Steamer of this line the 

"CLE LIE 
2665 tous, CAPTAIN WADE. 

MIRAMICHI, 

Al. 

It is intended to make regular trips between Miramichi, Charlottetown and 
and any other port in the United Kingdom and Continent of Exrope as may be found te 

1 his route offers special facilities for the shipment of j 

FI;H, CATTLE and all other products from the North shores of 

New Brunswick and Nova Scotia, and also P- b- Island 
Good azcommodation for a limited number of passengers 

ry . ~ 4 

For freight or passage, apply to 

London or Liverpoo 

) suit tue trade 

iv. A. & J. STEW . ART, 

CHATHAM, 

EIENTON "I. 

CHARLOTTETOWN, 

MIRAMICHI 

NW EERE EE, 

Prixce Epwarp IsLaxp. 

: J Fen Court, FENCHURCH STREET, LexbpoN, E. C. 

\ Cures Lizzine 8, Lu 8S of Apy tele, In . i : 

Dyspepsia, ie Affections of the Li ver and Kidney 

Pimples, Blotches, Boils, Humors, Salt Rhe um, Serofla, 
\ Erysipel.s, and all diseases arising from Impure Blood, 
Deranged Stomach, or irreqular action of the Bowels. 

sets DUR 

7) Marble Works! ! 
<a o————— | 

The subscriber has removed his WORKS from | 
| Unper Chatham to the primises on WATER ST.. 

| C HATHAM, late By oceupied by MR. ALEX.CANT 
LEY, Blie ~mvth (aear the Ferry,jwnere he is pre 

red to exec ; | Pa 

MONUMENTS. HEAD STONES, | 
TABLETS ANDCEMLTRY 

WORK GENERALLY, 
{ 
| Also: COUNTER and TABLE TOPS and 3s 
Miscellaneous Marble od Pas Stone a 

A good siock of MARBLE coustontly en 
EDWARD BARRY’ 

Chatham, Awgust 1st 188s. 

ute orders for 

FRLEMAN'S 
WORM POWDERS. 

Are pleasant to take, Contain their own 
Rurgative. Is a safe, sure, and effectual 

destroyer of worms ia Children or Adults | 

AVERY FINE ASSORTMENT OF 
PLATED SILVER WARE ELEGANT Rei. | 

catalogue or write for par " 

| 

' make up to order at low prices. 

| for themselves. 

GENERAL BUSINESS. 
VAUGHAN & BROS. 

——IRON MERCHANTS, — 

SMYTHE STREET, . : SELIOBRE XB 

IRON —Common, Refined, and Horse Shoe, 

STEEL—Tired Sleigh Shoe and Toe Calk. 

YELLOW METAL—Bolts and Sheathing 

CHAINS—Rigginz, Mill and Cables. 

Anchors, Oakum, Pitch, Tar, Spikes, H2mp and Maggy. Cordage 

all of best quality and 

AT LOWEST MARKET PRICES 

NEW GOODS] 
— LANDING TO-DAY — 

90 (Cases and Bales assorted DRY GOODS, 70 HALF CHESTS 

TEA, (best value yet) 30 BBLS. SUGAR, 125 BBLS. 

F LOUR, 10 TONS PRESSED HAY, A lotof SEA- 

SONED PRIME LUMBER. 

~~ WILLIAM MURRAY. 
Bon Jour BITTERS 

THE STANDARD APPETISER. 
AN ALL-YEAR-ROUND TONIC. 

Amr won ed be the Faculty of Mur iieimel Analy'sts, Borde-vx. 

| 

AND IT IS TRUE 
B. Fairy sells Dry Goods, &c., cheaper than any other House on 

the Miramichi, 

he will sell Dry Goods at prices that cannot fail to give satisfaction 
to every one. I have just received a portion of my new fall stock 
and solicit an inspection of the same. 

DRESS GOODS DEPARTMENT. 
Fancy Dress Goods om 10c. per yd, 
Costume Cloths (all shades) 20e. to 25e. 
Fancy do do 2 25¢. to 35¢. 
Satin Marvelleux, * 4)e. 
Black Cashmeres, 35c¢c. to 85¢. | ~. 
Colored do 35¢. to The. § Grand vaine. 
Black Cashmere Coupe, 35¢. to 50c. 

quite new and very pretty. 

VELVETEENS VELVETEENS 
Black Velveteens from 35e¢. to $1 25 
Black Brocaded Velveteens. 
Colored Velveteens, Ge. 75¢. and $1.25 
All Princess Louise make and for finish cannot be equalled. 

Blankets Blankets 

White Electorals, from 25¢. to 45c. 
Scarlet Saxony, from 16} to 50c. 
Navy blue and grey Flannels, very cheap. 
Urey Union Flannels, from 21e. 
Grey and white Shaker Flanne Is, 15e¢. 
White Blankets, at prices to suit every one. 
Grey do very low. 
Conibrtahlis all prices. 

WINCIES, DRESS TWEEDS, ETC. 
Away down in prices, commencing at 5e. yer yd. 

_Rock Maple Shirtings from 26e. Men's Shirts and Drawers from 
67c. the suit. * 

E. small lot of overcoats bought very low, and which I jintend 
selling lower. A good strong tweed overcoat, tweed lined. 

OVERCOAT FOR $6.15. 

£2 Call and see them, the best bargains ever offered. 
Cay ool Clouds, Squares, Hoods, ete., ete, Locies’ and Children’s 

Wool Hose, do do Cashmere Hose. ‘Silk Handkerchiefs and Muff- 
lers and an immense variety of other goods. 

FURNITURE! FURNITURE! 
All kinds of Kitchen, Bedroom and Parlor Furniture, 

to suit every one, and positively sold for cash only. 

MILLINERY! MILLINERY! 
Beautiful stock, perfectly new, fresh and pretty, and for price will 
not be beaten. 

Small profits, quick returns, and no losses. 
I sell for cash. 

SB. FALRIE YT 
NEWCASTLE 

Flannels ! 

at prices 

Sept. 10th 1885 

-—JUST OPENED AT—— 

LOGGIE & BURR'S. 
SI, SS — 

DRESS MATERIALS 
in all the fashionable Materials and Shades. 

Black Satin Soleile, Black Satin Berber, 
Black Cashmere, all wool, do do Union, 
noes, Black Serge, all wool. 

(Colored Checked Cashmere, 
Cords, eol’d Cashmeres, 
Cloths, col'd Serges, 

Black French Cords, 
Black French Meri- 

col’d Satin Berber, cold French 
all wool, do do, Union, eol'd Melton 

all wool. Trimmings to match. 

Landsdowne Velveteens! Landsdowne Velveteens! 
BI'’k from 35c. to $1.20. 10 pes. cold from 6Je. to $1.25 

LADIES’ GOSSAMERS, 
Ladies’ Cashmere Jersey Gloves 

in blackandeol ored. 
t styles Ladies’ Linen Collars, Ladies’ Cashmere Hose, 

black and colored, Ladies’ and Misses’ Seamless Wool 
Hose, Ladies’ and Misses’ Jerseys, Ladies’ and 

Misses’ Under Vests, Ladies’ and Misses’ 
: Polka Jackets. 

A very nice line of Ladies’ Promenade or Opera Shawls, 
land and Saxony knitting yarn, in all coiors. 

A full line of Staple Goods 
{des Blankets, F Flannels, Flannel Shirts, Underwear, Seotch and Cayna 

ian sone Me n's Cailimd re Hose, Men’ s Cardicans and Guernseys. 
A beautiful line of Suitings snd over -Coatings, “which we will 

15 pes. 

Latest by 

High- 

) Purchasers will save money by calling and exaniifiing our stock 
before pur J 

; c 1asing elsewhere, as we are offering tl . ese goo v 
low for cash. 

~ as ery 

Call and inspect. No trouble to show our goods ; hey will speak 

dmb Sc BURR, 
PIERCE BLOCK, Water Street, Chatham, 


