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THE MYSTERIOUS 
SHOOTER. 

A STORY OF LHE LATE WAR, BY JULIAN 
HAWTHORNE. 

SHARP: 

PART II. 

(Concluded. ) 

The battle had seriously thinned our 
ranks, and there had been an especial 
mortality among our officers. Rein- 

forcements were sent on as expeditious- 
ly as possible, and with them arrived 
Sebastian Mayne. Bronzed and hacd- 
ened by the campaign, he appeared 
much older, graver, and sterner than 
when I had known him in college. 
The sternness was, no doubt, in great 
measure external only—a coat of mail 
such as soldiers are fain to wear above 
their hearts—but the gravity and the 
growth of character had a deeper source. 
He told me, by degrees, the history of 
the years since we had last met ;. how he 
had stuck to his determination to pay all 
his father’s liabilities before doing any- 
thing else, and, after a long series of 
disappointments, how an unexpected 
run of good fortune had enabled him 
todo. this, with interest; how he had 
immediately thereupon enlisted ‘for 
the war” as a common soldier, but had 
been rapidly promoted, until now he 
held the rank of major. Of his pri- 
vate adventures in the great struggle 
he said little or nothing; but his re- 
nown was not silent in the mouths of 
others. It struck me, however, that, 
gallant and efficient soldier though he 
was, he had not the bern soldier's love 
of battle for its own sake—had not even 
perhaps, any really vital interest in the 
cause for which we fought. He would 
have preferred that whatever right and 
truth there was on either side of the 
conflict, should be dexeloped and in- 
culcated by othe means than the 
sword. In short—for I may as well 
state my impression, beit correct or 
poi—1 could not help thinking that 
Sebastian, like Curwin, would never 
haye entered the army, had there been 
no such person as Virginia Randall. 
The twe men were almost at the op- 
posite poles of manhood; but the same 
woman swayed them both. She had 
done no good to Curwin; it remained 
to be seen what effect she would have 
on Mayne. Ishould have mentioned 
that he never spoke of her directly, 
though now and then I had a notion 
that her name was just behind his 
lips. And sinca he chose not to speak 
of her, neither did I, nor did T tell him, 
as perhaps I should have done, how it 
happened that his letter had never been 
delivered. 
From Nerth Carolina, where Mayne 

had joined us, we now began to move 
in a northerly direction, and were soon 
across the Virginia border. Mayne 
was promoted to be colonel of our regi- 

ment, and the appointment was a very 

popular one, for, in the field, a man is 
weighed and judged, as to his character 
and capacities, in as short order asa 
court martial would deliver a verdict 

upon his guilt or innocence of some 
specific accusation. Mayne had not 
filled his pew position a week before 

the men were ready tu follow him)every- 

where, though his discipline was as 
strict as his popularity was hearty, and 
he newer excused conscious military 

dereliction. When men go out to fight 
they don’t much care to be fed by kind- 
ness and mercy, but by justice and 
foresight, and a strength greater than 
their own. 

After moving forward some fifty 
miles into the interior of the State, our 
division encamped along the thickly 
wooded banks of a small river, on the 
opposite side of which were stationed 
the Confederate outposts. Occasional 

shots were exchanged, but we were 

awaiting further orders, and no impor- 

tant engagement was imminent. One 

day Colonel Mayne and I, attended by 

a couple of men, rode out a few mileg 

towards the west, where the ground 

was higher, in order to obtain a better 

idea of our surroundings. A large 

house was visible on the southern expo- 

sure of the upland, anc toward this we 

made our way. On arriving there we 
dismounted and mounted the verandah, 

and Mayne knocked at the door, which 

stood open. In a few moments a tall 
young lady, dressed in white, appeared, 

and advanced to meet us. It was Vir- 
ginia Randall. 

“This is an vnexpected pleasure, gen- 

tlemen,” she said, composedly. ‘‘Have 

you lost your way. or 1s your visit inten- 
tional 1” 
Mayne’s face flushed, and he drew in 

a deep breath. For an instant he 
seemed unable to speak. “I did not 

know you were 80 near us,” he said at 

length, in a low voice. ‘Are you alone 
here, Miss Randall ?” 

‘“‘Alone with my father,” she replied. 
“I see you have your regiment,” she 

adaed. “‘Times have changed for both 
of us. But perhaps we may enlist our 

women yet, and then we shall meet on 
more equal terms.”’ 

“Since we have met,” said Mayne, “I 

may as well tell you that I have news 

of your brother—not goed news.” 
“He died doing his duty—I know 

that !” she answered, her eyes darken- 
ing. 

‘I can testify to that,” I remarked, 

“for I saw him fall, and I saw him 
buried where he fell.” 

*‘I am indebted to you for that,” re- 

turned she; ‘and I should be still 

more 80, if you could tell me who killed 

him.” 
“That I cannot do.” 

**Will you come in, gentlemen 7” said 
she. “You need not hesitate @n my 
father’s account; he does not know 

friends from enemies. I cannot prom- 

ise you much entertainment ; but what 
I have is at your service.’ 
We assented, and, while Mayne 

stepped out to give orders to our men, 
I was left alone with Miss Randall. J 

had been thinking of the letter, which 

I still carried inside my ceat, and seized 

this opportunity to deliver it to her, 

stained and creased as it was, at the 

same time informing her of the circum- 

stances under which I had received it, 

and of my reasons for not having soon- 
or presented it. She listened to me 
impassively, holding the letter in her 
hands, and, when I had concluded, sle 
tore the letter into several frag 

and dropped them intc a w 

basket that stood beside 

“J have no conce with Colone. 

Mayne’s past history any more than | 
she said,““and | 

though I am only a woman, I am not | 

sorry to prove to you that all I care | 

» with his present career, 
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for in the world are my country 
my cause.” 
But there was something ir, her face, 

as she uttered these haughty words, 
that made me fancy that they might 
not be altogether so trur, as she wish- 
ed me to believe. 

and 

After: staying about 

away. : 

For almile or so Mayne observed a 
silence, which I gid not venture to in- 
trude upon. At last he said: “You've 

heard, of course, of that mysterious 

sharp-shooter who keeps picking off our 
men at the watering-place. I've been 

thinking how to have that stopped.” 
The matter to which he referred had 

indeed become a serious nuisance. 
There was a certain spot on the river's 

‘bank, near our encampment, where, 

and where only, it was practicable to 
water our animals; but, for the last 

week, some Confederate marksman, 

concealed in the bushes of the opposite 

bank, some two hundred yards distant, 

had been amusing himself by exer- 

cising his skill npon whomsoever of our 

men ventured to expose himself in that 

vicinity. His aim was deadly, the 

men being usually struck either in the 

forehead or in the heart, one only hav- 

ing thus far escaped with a bullet 

through his right lung. This man re- 

lated that, ‘when he fell, he saw the 

bushes patted aside on_ the opposite 

shore, and: a young fellow appeared 

with a broad-brimmed hat on his head, 

| a grey flasanel shirt and high boots, 

| and holding a smoking rifle in his hand. 

He looked across at his victim for a 

few moments, and then silently with- 

drew. The whole affair had become 

so mysterious and appalling, that a kind 

of superstitious dread began to show 

itself among our fellows; and any one 

of them would rather have led the 

most desperate of forlorn hopes than 

have led his’ horse down to that par- 

ticular point of the river's brink. It 

was high time, therefore, that some- 

thing should be done to put a stop to 

it. 

“My notion is,” said Mayne, ‘‘to ask 
for a volunteer tostand up and be shot 

at, and then have one of our crack 

shots—Curwin, for instance—in am- 

bush near by, and vhen the fellow 

steps out to view his work, Curwin 

shall put a bullet through him. How 

does that strike you?” 

“Very good, except for the volun- 

teer.” 
“Oh, there'll be no trouble about 

that.” 

That evening there was a meeting of 
the officers of the regiment in Mayne’s 

L quarters, at which the question of the 

rebel sharpshooter was canvassed and 

determined; and then followed a dis- 

cussion relative to the suspected pres- 

ence of a spy among us. Certain im- 

portant movements contemplated by 

our army had, in some inexplicable 

manner, become known to the enemy; 

there seemed no way of accounting for 

it save on the supposition that some 

one was betraying us. 

Early in the morning Mayne set 

forth alone, intending, as I supposed, 

to have another interview with Virginia 

Randall. I did not feel altogether at 

ease about this intimacy, renewed at 

such a moment. Sebastian had evi- 

dently never ceased to love her, and it 

was dangerous for even a man like him 

to love so fair a rebel. On the other 

hand, whether she loved him or not, 

she was capable of using his love to 

advance her own ends. And women, 

though they do not fight with sword 

or rifle, can find means of helping their 

side of a struggle which are scarcely 

less effective. And certain indications 

which I had lately observed led me to 

think that mischief was brewing, or 

was already afoot, not far off. Mean. 

while, I could only watch for something 

to make my suspicions certainties. 

Maynefreturned about noon with a 

carefully composed countenance, from 

which I could divine nothing, and spent 

an hour or two in his tent writing 

letters. The expedition ‘0 the river 

bank in quest of the rebel sharpshooter 

was fixed for 4 o'clock, that being the 

likeliest time for finding him. Curwin 

was on hand and eager for his shot ; 

for the rest, the party consisted of 

only Mayne and myself, and the man 

who had volunteered to serve as the 

rebel’s target. We went down to the 

fatal spot, observing the greatest silenze 

and precaution, though Curwin persist- 

ed in roanifesting what was to me a 

revolting delight of anticipation. Ar- 

rived at the bank, I concealed myself 

beside Curwin, whom I partly distrust- 

ed ; Mayne and the other went toa 

point about a dozen yards further down 

stream. Each pair of us were now out 

of sight of the, other. The ‘‘target” 

man, by the way— his name was Rupert 

King—had begun, during the last few 

minutes, to suffer from a feeling of 

nausea, by no means singular for one 

in his position. I had offered him a 

drink out of my flask, but Mayne had 

somewhat peremptorily put it aside, 
saying that he had provided himself 

with a decoction which would do the 
business more effectually. 

For several minutes there'was alinost 

total silence. The sun shone down 

broad and hot out of the blue sky upon 
the shining stream, which glided 
smoothily and sluggishly past. A couple 
of swallows skimmed and dipped over 
the surface. There was a faint under- 
tone of humming insects. Curwin 
crouched with his rifle ready cocked 
and poised; I strained my eyes to detect 
a movement or the gleam of a gun 
barrel upon the opposite bank ; bat no 
living thing betrayed its presence there. 
The time seemed to pass with intoler- 
able slowness. 
trying to revive King’s drooping cour- 
age, whether by words or by pungent 
decoctions ; but it began to look as if 
neither were likely to avail much. * * 
Hark ! there he is at last, trampling 
heavily through the underbrush, and 
whistling as he goes. I could just dis- 

| tinguish, amidst the leafy boughs, the 
| movement of his figure, which seemed 

| 
| 
| 

larger than ordinary ; but I could not | 
: see his face. Now hig feet had ceased 

| to rustle amidst the bushes ; he was 
{ 2 : 
| treading on the sandy margin of the 

alll. I fixed my eyes on the oppo- 

and held my breath. 

yoing to shoot, ——— 

But, as he spon., - -_a white cloud 

of smoke belch suddenly fotth in the 

tsunlight opposite us, and then heard 

the flat crack of [the explosion. The 

an hour we took our leave and rode | 

Mayne, no doubt, was | 

| 

invisible bullet sang on its path and | 
struck; the man fell without a cry. 

’ .. : p 
“So far so good,” said Curwin, bring- 

ing his weapon to his shoulder. “Now | 

for me!” | 
| 

Another eternal moment; then a | 

slight, graceful figure, in grey shirt and 

broad-brimmed hat, stepped forth from | 

its ambush and stood erect and exposed | 

on the low bank above the sandy lip of | 

the river. Instantly the sharp roar of | 

Curwin’s rifle rang through my ears; | 
the youth staggered forwards, tried to | 

cajch an overhanging bough, over-bal- 

anced himself, and plunged down the 

sigpe. As he fell his hat came off, and 

a torrent of black hair tumbled down 
on his shoulders. 

Curwin sprang up with a wild shriek, 

stood motionless, gazing for an instant, 

then dropped his rifle, and leaped head- 

long down the bank, where an old punt 

lay moored, and, almost sooner than it 

can be told, had cast off the painter, 

seized the oars, and was pulling furi- 

ously across to where the body lay. 

Startled and mystified at his strange 

action, I descended to the water’s edge 

to look after King. But he who lay 

dying there was not King; it was Sebas- 

tian Mayne. 

His eyes met mine and he recognized 

me. I bent down towards him, and he 

whispered, “It’s all right. 1 drugged 

him: I intended this. It was the best 

way out of it.” 

I drew him tenderly up to wherea 

hummock of turf, fallen from above, 

served him as a pillow. I poured some 

brandy down his throat. 

“It was for her,” he said. 
let her know it.” 

The splash of oars sounded close at 

hand. Ilooked up. Curwin had al- 

ready returned with his dark-haired 

freight. The boat slid up on the beach; 

he lifted out his burden. As I looked 

upon that pale, beautiful face, the 

black, troubled eyes and haughty 
mouth, I scarcély felt surprised. I 
seemed to have known that it could be 
no other than Virginia Randall. By 
no other hand than hers was it fitting 
that Sebastian Mayne should meet his 
death. 

“Bring me to him,” she said. *‘Se- 
bastian, was it you! And was there no 
carrion in your army, gentlemen, that 
you must lime with a 

this?” 
Blood came to her lips as she spoke. 

She was shot through the right breast. 
We laid her close beside him. He was 
beyond speech or movement, but his 
eyes showed that he knew her. After 
an interval, he spoke again : 

“This morning I offered him all that 
a woman can offer a man who loves her; 
for one little traitorous word, he might 
have won me; but he would not. Sebas- 

tian, I knew you would not; else, I 
love you too much to have tempted 
you. Do you hear, Sebastian? 1 love 
you—and I have killed yon—and that 
fool has done the one good deed of his 
life in killing me.” 

Curwin had hitherto stood in a sort 
of stupor, apparently hearing and see- 
ing nothing; but he now said sluggishly. 
“Yes, I've been a fool long enough. 
Ever since we came here, I have -fur- 
nished the enemy, through her, with 
information of our plans. And 
see this, at last? I'm the spy you're 
looking for; and the sooner U'm hanged, 
the better.” 

“Meanwhile, Virginia had found Se- 
bastian’s hand, and raised it te her lips, 
and laid her cheek upon it. “Tell me 
—when—he—dies,” she murmured, 
with difficulty ; “I—won’t be—behind 
him.” 

[ put my hand over his heart ; no 
movement was perceptible. 

“Never 

me man like 

all to 

1 covered 
my eyes with my hand, and groaned. 
Then, suddenly, with an effort of dy- 

ing strength, Virginia Randall half 
rose from the ground, turned toward 
Sebastian, and passionately flung her 
arms around kim. Her head sank on 
his breast, her hair was strewn over his 
face, like a black veil. Their war was 
over, and their peace had come. 

POWDER 
Absolutely Pure. 

This powder never varies, A marvel of puri 
trength and wholesomeness. More economica 
han the ordinary kinds, and cannot be soldi 
competition with the multitude of low test, short 
weight, alum or phosphate powders. Sold only in 
an. Rovarn Baking Powper Co., 106 Wall-st 
fg 

~ MERSEREAU'S 
PHOTOGRAPHIC ROOMS 
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Being desirous of placing First Class Photo 
graphs within the reach of Residents of Chatham 
I have engaged 

Mr.J.A.E.Morrell,’ 
(late of 98 King Street, St. John,) | 

Who ha arrived and is now ready for work; 

aps 
We Lave now the 

BEST GALLERY, 

BEST LIGHT, 

BEST PROCESS 

& BEST OPERATOR 

gNorth of St .John. 

4%F Give TU'sS a Trial and be convinced. “3 

—GALLERY OPPOSITE— | 
Masonic Hall, - Chatham. 

Wanted Immediately, 
GIRL for kitchen work. 
ironing. APPLY TO 

MISS HUTCHISON, 
Donglastown 

No washing or 

~ Taw. 

Robert Murray 
BARRISTER-AT-LAW, 

Notary Public, Insurance Agent, 
E1C,, ETC, EN. 

CHATHAM, NN. B. 

D.G. MACLAUCHLAN, 
Barrister-at-Law 

NOTARY PUBLI C. E70. 

BATHURST. N. B. 
DesBrisay & DesBrisay, 

BARRISTERS, 
Attorneys otaries, Conveyancres,&c. 

OFFICS.. 

St. Patrick Street, - - « Bathurst, N. B. 
THEOPHILUS DESBRIsAY, Q. C. 

T. SWAYNE DESBRISAY 

Warren ¢ Winslow. 
BARRISTER 

—~—AND—— 

ATTORN EXY-AT-L.AW 
Commissioner for Nova Scotia. 

BENSON BLOCK, CHATHAM, N. B. 

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

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

Side Door. 

Newcastle, Miramichi, N. B. 
WWM. A. PARK, 

Attorney-at-Law, Solicitor, 

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

CASTLE STREET] 

NEWCASTLE, N.B. B. 

~Gmeral Business, 
CHEAP SALE OF 

DRESS GOODS ETC. 
At the CASH STORE of B. 

Fairey, Everybody says his is the 
cheapest store on the Miramichi. 

Bea’ This Who Can! 
12 yds. dr ils, 1 loz. buttons,1 spool thread$1.32 
12 “o“ ‘. . NY “© “ “ 1.71 

12 ‘“ “ “. 13 “. “ “ 1.93 

12 “ LE) “on ‘“ ‘“« ‘ ‘““ 2.51 

12 ‘“ ‘“ “rc ‘ “" “ “ 3.04 

8 ““col’d cashmeres 2doz *¢ a aE © 
8 “ i ee “" “" cs “°" 4.05 

- “Black “ ‘ “ “ “ 3.06 

Print Dresses, Print Wrappers. 

CASH ONLY. 

B. FAIREY, 
NEWCASTLE. 

Teacher Weated. 
A Male or Female Teacher holding a Third 

Class License French and English, for Se holef 
District No. 1, Shippegan. Services req uired 
immediately. Apply to 

THOMAS CORBIT.) i 
P. J.McNALLY jy Irustees, 

JOHN McDONALD, 
UNDERTAKER. 

CASKETS & COFFINS 
of all kinds and prices kept in Stock. 

Metallic and Patent Coffins, 

furnished when required. 

Badges for Pall Bearers, Clergy- 
men and Physicians, 

Furnished. 
Burial Robes also Supplied. 
447 Prompt attention given to all Orders day or 

night. 

SHIPS SPARS 
FOR SALE. 

JAS. F. 

Apply vo 

WHLELER, 
Flett’s Mill, Nelson 

Nelson, N. B, August 1st, 1785. 11-158 

WANTED. 
SECOND CLASS FEMALE TEACHER for 

A Dist. No. 7, Parish of Alnwick. Address, 

stating salary to 

WM. HIERLIBY, 
7.30 Secy. to Trustees. 
Tabusintac, July 13th, 1885. 

~~ For Sale, 
The Heuse situate on Pleasant Street in the 

Town of Chatham, lately occupied by Mr. Angus 
Buckley, Possession given mmediately! 

T'erms on application to 
L.J. TWEEDIE 

Chatham 16th May 1885. 

All persons having any legal cI ms against the 
estate of Robert Forrest, late of Chatham in th 
Connty of Northumberland, deceased,are requestee 
to present the same duly attested, within otn 
month from this date:and all persons indebted o 
the said estate are roquired to make immediate 
payment to the undersigned administratrix of said 
estate. id 

ANN FORREST, 
Administra trix 

Chatham 14th July 1835. 

NEW GOODS! 
NEW GOODS! 

“ENGLISH GOODS! 
Just arrived from Manchester, England, via. 

S. S. Caledonia, a splendid assortment of Staple 
and Fancy Dry Goods, French Merinoes, in Black, 
Garnet, Seal, Light Blue, and Scarlet. Dress 
Sateens, in Scarlet, Cream, Pink, Light Blue and 

CARDINAL SILKS ,SATINS, VELVET 
A tine line of black velveteens. 

RIB3ONS ' RIBBONS ' RIBBONS 
all shades and widths. 

Huckabuck toweling, Crash toweling, Checked 
toweling, Muslins, Lambrequins, Dress Caps, 

Umbrellas, Braids, and a large variety 
of small wares. 

We have besides a well assorted stock of Car- 
pets, Boots and Shoes, Room Paper, Flannels, 
Cottons, Winceys, Swansdowns, Prints, Gents 
Furnishing Goods. 
Special attention is drawn to our stock of white 

Cord in 
bre nze, 

and colored Macrame 
shades, viz.. old gold, 

bottle green. 

Call and examine. 

all the newst 
cardinal, seal, 

No trouble to show goods. 

LOGGIE & CO. 
Note the stand, opposite Golden Ball, Upper 

Water Street. 

300 CASE 
CANNED GOODS. 
Sugar Corn, 
Green Peas, 
Pine Apple, 

Tomatoes, 
String Beans, 
Baked Beans, 

Strawberries, Peaches. 
Windsor Salmon, Lobsters, 

| Oysters, Corn Beef, 

DeFOREST, HARRISON & Co. 
7 and SeNorth What, 

WE ARE NOW SHOWING | 
| and any other port in the United Kingdom and a full line of 

STAPLE AND FANCY DRY COJDS, 
and by strict attentlon te business and a well- | 
assorted stock we hope to merit a share of public 
patronage. : 

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

store form erly occupied by Patterson, Loggie 

"CORN MEAL 
LANDING. 

225 Bbls. New England A. 
i Be New Process. 
40 Granulated, 

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

St. John, N.B, 

~ GENERAL BUSINESS. 
PHOTOGRAPH, AUTOGRPH AND SURAPS 

ALBUMS at prices to suit everybody. 
—_— —_ 0) — 

Writing Desks, Work Boxes, Jewell Cases, Dressing Cases, Ladies 
Hand Satchels, Ladies’ and Gents’ Purses and Wallets. 

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

AVERY FINE ASSORTMENT OF 
PLATED SILVER WARE ELEGANT DESIGNS 

AT'VERY LOW PRICES 

Watches, Clocks and Jewelry of all descriptions,Gold and Silver Jewelry made to order,Monogram and 
Name Jewerly made to order. Gold and Silver Medals and Badges, Prize Cups, &c., suitable 

for presentations made to order,Meerchaum and Briar Pipes Cigar and Cigarette Holders 
and a full line of Smokers Requisites. 

#27 ¢We clami tor our Stock general excellence in quality, immence variety and;reasonable pri ces. gg 

Call and examine our tock. 

|. HARRIS & SON. - - - - - WATER STREET: 
Miramichi TFoundry 

MACHINE WORKS, 
CHATHAM, N. B 

General Iron and Brass Founders, 
Gang and Rotary Saw Mills and Steamers built or repaired. 

MANUFACTURERS OF 

STEAM BOILERS AND ENGINES. 

GANG EDGERS AND SHINGLE MACHINES. 
HEAVY AND LIGHT, PLAIN ANDI 
Sa FANCY CASTINGS. 

Ponds Wisconsin Rotary Saw ariage, a Specialty, 
Plans, Designs, Specifications and Estimates Furnished. 

WM MUIRHEAD Jr. GEO. DICK 
Proprietor, SE Mechanical Sup. 

Purdy & Currie 
MANUFACTURERS OF AND DEALERS IN 

FURNITURE. FURNITURE. 
—- 

WHOLESALE & RETAIL. 
WATER STREET, - - CHATHAM, N. B. 

buen 

~~ \ — -—(X)——— 
PARLOR SUITES, 

Upholstered in Raw Silk and Plush ; Repp. Jute, Imitation Raw Silk and Haircloth always on hand 
and made to order in any style required. 

LOUNGES, BED LOUNGES, 
Students’ Easy Chairs and Mattresses, upholstered, in 

hair wool & excelsior. 

BEDROOM SUITES 
of all kinds from the cheapest to the mosg expensive. 

We are also prepared to do all kinds of CHURCH UPHOLSTERING at very low figures. 

REPATRING — Old Furniture Re-upholstered and polished and made as good as new. 
44 We have for sale the best FURNITURE POLISH MADE. 

Parties needing Furniture of any deseripition will do we ticulars, describing as near as possible what is wanted. 
1 to see our catalogue or write for par 

We guarantee satisfaction to all who may favour us with their orders. 

WHOLESALE & RETAIL. Chathm, July 13. 

FRENCH CAMBRICS 

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

DRESS GOODS in Nuns Veiling, Zeta Cords, Croise Cloths, Crepe Epingle Grahan. Cloths, Soliel Cloth Foulle, reversible, Cshmeres, Merinoes, ete, in new shades, Chestnut, Peacock, Cinnamon, Sapphire, Hunter's Green, Bronze Myrtle, Iron Grey, Fawn, Hussard Blue, Tally Ho, ete. : 

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

SUTHERLAND & CREAGHAN, 
ublic Square, Newcastle. 

CLEARINGSALE 
For one month only, commencing Saturday, 8th 

August, at the 
Golden Ball Boot and Shoe store and Furniture Emporium. 

Because of the quiet times, we have decided to make an honest 
clearing sale of our Boots and Shoes of every deseript ion. 
We have never advertised what we do not perform. 
By calling early. you can judge for yourselves, and be convinced, seeing you have bought the same kind of goods before. 
The selling price, as well as the reduced price, will be marked in plain figures, from which latter there will be no reduction, 
A Few Lines at Half Price. 
TERMS —Strictly cash. 

FOTHERINGHAM & Co. Chatham, August 4th, 1885. 

North Atlantic Steamship Company, 
= 

BETWEEN 

MIRAMICHI, CHARLOTTETOWN, PRINCE EDWARD 
ISLAND and GREAT BRITAIN. 

The Pioneer Steamer of this line the 

Al TSS ‘CLIFTON 
2665 tons, CAPTAIN McFEE, 

It is intended to make regular trips between Miramichi, Charlottetown and London or Liverpeo an; Continent of Europe as may be found to suit t I'his route offers special facilities for the shipment of ; . -_ 

FISH, CATTLE and all other products from the North shores of 
New Brunswick and Nova Scotia, and also P. E. Island 

Good accommodation for a limited number of passengers, 
For freight or passage apply to 

R. A. & J. STEWART, 
CHATHAM, MIRAMICHL 
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GENERAL BUSINESS. 
VAUGHAN & BRQS. 

——IRON MERCHANTS, — 

SMYTHE STRYET, - - ST. JOHN, N. B. 

IRON—Common, Refined, and Horse Shoe, 
STEEL—Tired Sleigh Shoe and Toe Calk. 

YELLOW METAL—DBemmnd Sheathing. 

CHAINS—Rigging, Mill and Cables. 
Anchors, Oakum, Pitch, Tar, Spikes, Hemp and Manilla Cordage 

all of best quality and 

AT LOWEST MARKET PRICES 

NEW GOODS! 
20 Cases and Bales assorted DRY GOODS, 70 HALF CHESTS 

——LANDING TO-DAY:——— 
TEA, (best value yet,) 30 BBLS. SUGAR, 125 BBLS. 
FLOUR, 10 TONS PRESSED HAY, A lotof SEA- 

SONED PRIME LUMBER. 

WILLIAM MURRAY. 
Bon Jour BITTERS 

THE STANDARD APPETISER 
AN ALL-YEAR-ROUND TONIC. 

Approved by the Faculty of Municipal Analyists, Bordeaux. 

IMMENSE BARGAINS 
At LOGGIE & BURRS. 

READY-MADE CLOTHING 
in Men's, Boy’s and Youth's, at LOGGIE & BURR’S. 

AMERICAN FUR AND FELT HATS 
all shapes and sizes, at LOGGIE & BURR'S. 

White Shirts, Oxford and Regatta Shirts, 

Scarfs and Ties, 

at LOGGIE & BURR'S. 

scotch and Worsted Suitings, 
made to order at LOGGIE & BURR'S. 

Prints, Cambrics, Shirtings, Grey and White Cottons 
at LOGGIE & BURRS. 

English, 

Brussel’s Carpets, All Wool Carpets, Tapestry Car- 
pets, Union carpets, 
at LOGGIE & BURR'S. 

Room Paper, Curtains and Curtain Nets, 
at LOGGIE & BURR'S. 

LOGCIE & BURR, 
PIERCE BLOCK, Water Street, Chatham 
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Dyspepsia, Jaundice, Affections of the Liver and Kidneys, 
Pimples, Blotches, Boils, Humors, Salt Rheum, Scrofula, 
Erysipelas, and all diseases arising from Impure Blood, 
Deranged Stomach, or irreqular action of the Bowels. 

NEW GOODS. CHEESE, 

Black Grenadines, | SUGARS, 

Nun's Veilings, CANNED GOODS, Ete. 

Checked India Muslins, 

LAGE CURTAINS, 
LAMBREQUINS. 

| PS 
i 

| 

40 Choice CHEESE, 
| 24 Cases Colman’s MUS 

| 
190 Cases (Canned Goods. 
20 ‘ ° Pearline. 
40 “ Roval Bakin CARPETS. bw. : 
30 Cases Hops. 

250 Barrels SUGARS. 

FOR SALE LOW BY 

DeFOREST, HARRISON & Co 

Firewood for Sale NOTICE 
AT CHATHAM STATION GO-PARTN ERSHIP 

Hardwood cut in four feet lengths and splic by | ¢ the carload or cord, either delivered in town or on | cars at the Station. CHEAP FOR CASH. rosie 

P. TURNER. 

E.H. THOMPSON'S 

ART GALLRY 

(Opposite Canada House, Chatham.) 

OILCLOTHS, 

TUBULAR BRAIDS, 

Black and Colored. 

BEF ATRBEY 
NEwcASTLE, June 10th, 1885. 

The subscribers have entered into business co- 
partnership under the name and style of MO3S 
& SON. 

| MYER MOSS, 

MYER MOSS JR, 

{ 
| While thanking our patrons for past favors, we 
| respectfully solicit a continuance of the same to 
| the new firm. 

Old Plct e E | d { We beg to announce that our stock of 

TL Th Watches, Clocks, Jewelry, Plated- 
ware, &o. 

will be much larger and more varied than 
hitherto. 

Our BOOK and STATIONERY Department will 
| be more complete also. We are determined to 
| make our prices such as to meet the approvaj 
| and favor of our customers. 

Engraving, Watch and Jewelry repairing, &e., 
done promptly and in the best manner. Work 

{ sent by mail will receive prompt attention -at 
| either of our shops in Chatham or Newcastle. 

MOSS & SON. 
Miramichi, August 1st, 1335. 

NEW LIVERY 
Boarding Stable. 

ADJOINING THE ADAMS HOUSE. 
CHATHAM, N. B. 

The subscriber has just fitted up these stables, 
put in first class stock and hopes by strict atten- 
tion to business to win a share of public patron- 
age. 

FRANK S. GRIFFIN, 
BRET a _ Proprietor 

| The subscriber has removed his WORKS from 
| Upper Chatham to the primises on WATER ST., 
| CHATHAM, lately occupied by MR. ALEX. CANT- 
LEY, Blacksmith (near the Ferry,)where he is pre « 

| pared to execute orders for 

‘MONUMENTS. HEAD STONES, 
TABLETS AND CEMETRY 

Finisned in Oil, Water Colors 
or India Ink. 

PHOTOGRAPHS 
-—AND~ 

FEROTYPES 
taken and satisfaction guaranteed. 

Picture Framing and M 

b ort notice. 
—— at 

YOUR 

FURNITURE 
FROIN 

EFENTON "I. NWEERRY, 
CHARLOTTETOWN, PriNcE EDWARD ISLAND, 

STEW ART BROS, 
3 Fex Court, FENCHURCH StrexT, Lenpon, E, C, 

B.FAIREY ETS AND CEM! 
NEWCASTLE | Also: COUNTER and TABLE TOPS and other 

x & stock of MARBLE constantly on 
and. 

Miscellaneous Marble and Fine Stone Work. 

A Large Stock to Select From, | EDWARD BARRY. 
Chatham, August 1st 1885,


