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CuAP. 1—-THE TraAIL,

they flamed, aund in the light thus made
studied the strong face, bronzed with
the tan of the woods—the face of one
who never failed friend nor fought foe
in vain—and who had come so far and
swiftly in answer to her call. She was
of that old race who lived in the morn-
ing of the world, when giants walked
the earth and the sons of God married
the daughters of men and theold
blood’s love of tt-ength was in her.
Shenoted the power and symmetry of
his mighty frame which Jay relaxed
from tension in the graceful attitude of
sleep; the massive chest, broad as two
common men’s, which rose and fell to
his deep breathing; the great strongly
corded neck, rooted to the vast trunk as
some huge oak grown on a rounded
hill. She noted too the large and
shapely head; the thick black hair, close
cropped, and the sleeper’s face—where
might woman find another like it?—
lean of flesh, large featured, plain, but
stamped with the fair seal of honesty,
chiselled clean of surplus by noble ab-
stinence and bearing on its front the look
of pride, of power and courage to face
foe or fate. Thus the girl sat and
watched him as he slept, stirring the
brands softly, that she might not lose
sight of a face which was, to her, the
face of a god—such god as the proudest
woman of her race, in the old time.
might, with art or guoduess have won
n

wedded.

Dawn came at last. The blue above
turned grey. The stars shortened their

inted fires and faded. The East

indled and flamed. Heat flowed
westward like an essential oil hidden in
the pores and channels of the air; while
light, brightly clean and clear, ran
around the horizons, revealing its own
and the love’iness of the world.

Then woke the birds. Morning
found a voice sweet as her face. A
hermit thrush sent her long, soft, pure
call from the damp depths of the drip-

ing woods. A woodpecker signalled
makfnt with his hammer, so sturdily,
that all the elfin echoes of the hills
merrily mimicked him. An eagle, hunt-
ing through the sky, at the height of a
mile, dropped like a plummet into the
lake, and struggling upward from his
{:ilou plunge, heavily weighted, lined
is slow flight straight toward his dis-
tant crag. The girl rose to her feet
and leaning on her paddle for a moment
long and tenderly at the sleeper’s

, then softly breathed : ‘““John Nor-

ton.”

The call, low as it was, broke through
the leaden gates of slumber with the
suddenness and effect of a great sur-

rise. ick as a ftash he came to his
fut, for a moment stood, dazed,
- bewildered, his bodily powers breaking
out of sleep quicker than his senses and
he saw the girl as visitant in vision. He
ste to the water’s edge and bathed
his and turning freshened and fully
awake, saw with glad and apprehensive
eyes wdho stood before him, and tender-
said :

“Is the daughter of the old race
well ¥’

“Well, well I am, John Norton,”
answered the girl, and her voice was
low and softly musical as ‘water falling
into water. ‘“‘Iam well, friend of my
mother, and my friend, and the Chief
still lives and will live till you zome for
80 he charged me to tell you,” and she
reached her sinall head out to him.

He toek it in his own and held it as
one holds the hand of a child, and an-
swered : ““Iam glad. Thou ¢omest like
a bird in the night, silently. Why did
you not awake me when you came !’

“Why should I wake thee, John
Norton?”’ returned the girl. “I ama
day ahead of that the Chief set for your
coming. For the runner,—the swiftest
in the woods from Mistassinni to Labra-
dor,—said, twelve suns must rise and
set before my words could reach thee ;
and the Chief declared, no living man,
not even you, could fetch the trail short
of ten days. He timed me to this rock
himself and told me, when 1 would
come nor wait another hour, that I
would wait, by the white rock, two full
days before 1 saw your face. But I
would come, for a voice within me,—a
voice which runs vocal in the old blood
and has so run throngh all my race
since the beginning of the world,—this
voice within, kept saying : ‘Go, for thou
shalt flnd him there.’ Andso I, hurry-
ing, came. But tell me, how many
days were you upon the trail?”

“I fetched the trail in seven days
from sun to sun,” answered the Trapper
modestly.

“Seven. days!” exclaimed the girl,
whle the light of a great surprise and
admiration shune in her eyes. Seven
days! Thou hast the deer’s foot and
the cougar’s strength, John Norton.
No wonder that war chiefs love you,”
and then, after a moment’s pause, ‘‘But
why didst thcu push the trail so fierce-
] ?”

y “I read your summons and 1 came,”
replied the Trapper sententiously,

The girl started at the hearing of the
words which told her so simply of ner
power over the life of the man in front
of her. Her nostrils dilated and
threugh the glorious swarth of her cheek
there came a flush of deeper red. The
gleam of her eyes moistened like glass
to the breath. Her ripe lips parted as
to the passing of a gasp; and the full
form lifed itse!f as if the spirit of divine
passion would fling the beautiful body
itanimated upon the strong man’s
bosom. Thus a moment the sweet
whirlwind seized and shook her, then
passed. Her eyes drooped modestly
and with a sweet humbleness, as one
who has received from Heaven beyond
her hope or merit, she simply said:—

¢ have brought you food, John Nor-
ton, come and eat.”

The food wasof éhe woods; bread
coarse and brown but sweet with the
full cereal sweetness; corn parched in
the fire, which eaten, lingered long as
a rich flavor in the mouth; veuison,
roasted for a hunter’s hunger within
whose crisp surface the life of the deer
still showed redly; water from the lake
drank from a cup, shaped from the
inner bark of the golden birch, whose
hollow curvatures still burned with
warm chrome colors. So on the cool
lake shore, in the red light of early
morn, they broke their fast.

The Trapper ate as a strong man eats
after great toil and scant feeding, not
grossly,but with a relish and a heart-
iness good to see.

The girl ate little and that, absently,
as if the atoms in her mouth were for-
eign to her senses and no taste followed
eating.

“You do not eat,” said the Trapper.
The sun will darken on the lower hills
before we come to food again. Are you
not hungry?”’

“‘Last night I was a hungered,” ans-
wered the girl musingly, ‘‘but now I
hunger no more,” and her face was as
the face of a Madonna holding her child,
full of a plentiful and sweet content.

“I do not understand ye,” returned
the Trapper after a moment’s silence,

our words be plain but their sense is
gidden. Why are you not hungry?”

“You read me once out of your Sac-
red Books, John Norton, that man does
not live by bread alone but by every
word that proceedeth out of the mouth.”
responded the girl. ‘I knew not then
the meaning of the words, for I was a
girl and had ne understanding, and the
words were old, older than your Books,
and therefore deegly wige and I, being
young, did not know. But 1 know
now, and here she paused a moment,
hesitated, as a young bird to leave the
sure bough for the first time, then
rallying courage for the deed, gazed

J

lovingly with her large, languid eyes
into his and timidly exclaimed: “I am
not hungry, Johu Norton, for God has
fed me.

f'v the tinned cheek of the Trapper
there rushed a glow lik- a flush to the
face of a girl. The light of a happy
astonishment leaped {rom his eyes and
his breath came st-ongly. Then light
and color faded and as one vexed and
heartily ashamed of his vanity, while
the lines of his face tightered, he made
harsh answer.

‘Talk no more in riddles, lest T be a
fool and read the riddle awry. Nor jest
again on matters grave as ii‘e, lest I,
who am but a morcat ran and slow witted
withal forget wisdom and take thy girlish
playfu'ness for earnest talk. Nay, nay,”
he added earnestly as she rose to her feet
with an exclamation of passionate pain,
‘‘say not another word, you have done no
iill.  You be young and fanciful and I—
I be afool!l Comelct us go. The pull is
long and we will need the full day’s light
to reach the Island ere night falls,” and
placing his rifle in the boat he signalled
to his honnd and seated himself at the
oars. The girl obeyed his word, stepped
to her place and pushed the light boat
from the sands on which so mnch had
been received and so much missed. Per-

haps her wuman’s heart foretold her that
love like her’s wounld get, even as it gave,
all—at last.

* * * * * *

The house was large and lofty, builded
of logs squared smoothly and mortared
neatly between the edges. In the thick
walls were deep embrasures, that light
through the great windows might be
abundant.
and made wide pathways for its entrance
everywhere. The casements were fash-
ioned to receive storm-shutters proof
against winter’s wind and lead alike. In
the steep roof were Dormer projections,
glassed with small panes tightly soldered
to the sash. At either end of the great
house a huge chimney rose, whose solid
masonry of stone stood boldly out from
the hewn logs, framed closely against its
mortared sides. A wide verunda, ran the
entire length of the southern exposure.
A balustrade of cedar logs, each hewn
till it showde its red and fragrant heart,
ran completely around it. Above, posts
of the same sweetly odored wood—whose
fragrance with its substance lasts forever
—held lattice work of pules, stripped of
their birchen bark and snowy white, on
which a huge vine ran its brown tracery,
enriched with bunches, heavily pendant,
of blue black grapes — that pungent
growth of morthern woods, whose odors
make the winding rivers smell sweet as
heaven. In front, a natural lawn sloped
to the yellow sands on which the waves
fell with soft sounds.

Eastward a widely acred field showed
careful husbandry. Garnet and yellow
colored pods hung gracefully pendant
from the brown poles. The ripened corn
shone golden threugh the parted husks
and beds of red and yellow beets patched
the dark soil with their high colors. The
solar flower turned its broad disk toward
the wheeling sun while dahlias, mari-
golds and hardy annuals with their bright
colors warmed like a floral camp fire, the
stretch of pale stubble and grey barren
beyond. It wasa lovely and a lonely
spot graced by a lordly home, such as the
wealthy worthies builded here and there
in the great wilderncss for comfori and
safety in the old savage days when Feu-
dal Lords made good their claim to forest
seigneuries with sword and musket and
every house was home and castle.

The canoe ran lightly shoreward. The
beach received its pressure, as a mother’s
bosom receives the child running from far
to its reception, —yieldingly—and on the
welcome sands the light bark softly rested.

The Trapper stepped ashore and reach-
ed his hand back to the girl. Her vel-
vet palm touched his, rough and strong,
as thistle down, wind blown, the oak
trees bark, then nestled and stayed. Thus
the two stood hand in hand, gazing up
the sloping lawn at the great house, the
broad bright field and the circling forest,
glowing with autumnal colors which made
the glorious background. The green
lawn, the great grey house, and the vast
woods belting it around, brightly beau-
tiful, made such a landscape picture as
Titian would have revelled in. It stood
this mansion of the woods, this wilder-
ness castle, in glorious loneliness, a part
and centre of a splendid solitude, beyond
the coming and going of men, beyond
their wars and peace, the creation and
embodiment of a mystery, deep as the
interminable forest around it; a strange
astounding spectacle to one who did not
know the history of the woods.

‘It is a noble place” said the Trapper
as he gazed up the wide lawn at the great
house and swept, with admiring glance
the glorious circle of the woods which
curved their belt of splendor round it.
“It is a noble place and if mortal man
might find content on earth he might find
it here.

“‘Could you be content living here,
John Norton?” queried the girl, and she
lifted the splendoer of her eyes tenderly to
his strong, honest face.

‘“Content,” returned the Trapper in-
nocently, ““why, what more could mortal
crave than is here to his hand. A field to
give him bread, a noble house to live in,
the waters fall of fish, the woods of gane,
the sugar of the maple for his sweetening,
honey for his feasts and not a trap within
two hundred mile. What more could
mortal man of good judgment crave?”’

“Is there nothing else, John Norton?”
asked the girl.

**‘Aye, aye,” returned the Trapper,
one thing I did forget, the dog. A hun-
ter should have his hound.”

A shade of pain, perhaps vexation,
came to her face as she heard the Trap-
per’s answer; she withdrew her hand
from his and said:

“Food, fur, and a house are not enough,
Jehn Norton, a dog is good for camp and
trail. Solitude is sweet and the absence
of wicked men a boon, but these do not
make home nor heaven, both of which
we crave and both of whfch are possible
on earth for the conditions are possible,
The Chief has found this spet a dreary
place since mother died.”

“Your mother was an angel,” answer-
ed the Trapper, ‘‘and your words are
those of wisdom. I have thought at
times of the things ye hint at and as a
boy I had vain dreams, for nature is
nature. But I bave my ideas of women
and I love perfect things, and I, I am
but a hunter, an unlearned man, without
education, or house. or lands, or guld,
and I am not fit for any woman that is
fit for me.”

The change that came to the girl’s face
at the Trapper’s words—for he had spok-
en gravely and through the honesty of his
speech she looked and saw the greatpess
and humility of his nature—was one, to
be to him who saw it, a memory forever.
The shadow left it and the dusk spleudor
of her face was lighted with the glow of a
blessed assurance. This man would love
her! This man with the eagle's eye, the
deer’s foot, the cougar’s strength, the
honest heart wounld love her! This man,
her mother reverenced, her uncle loved,
who twice had saved her life at risk of
his, whose skill and courage were the talk
of a thcusand camps, whose simple word
in pledge held faster than others’ vaths—
this man into whose very bosom her soul
had looked as into a clean place, this man,
would love her! If heaven be what good
men say and all its bliss been pledgeg to
her when she lay dying, her body would
not have thrilled with a warmer glow
than rushed its sweet heat through her
veins in that instant of blessed conviction.
Wait? She would wait for years, but
she would win him: win him to herself;
win him from his blindness, which did
him honor, to that dazzling light in whose
glory man stands but once but standing
so sees, sees with a blissful bewilderment,
that the woman he dares not love be-
cause she is so infinitely better than he,
loves him! Yes she would win him, win
him with such art, such patient ap-
proaches, such seductiveness of innocent
passion slowly and deliciously disclosed
that he should never know ot his teme-
rity until, thus drawn to her, she held
him in her arms irrevocably, in bonds
that only cold and hateful death could
part. Through all her leaping blood this
blessed hope, this sure, sweet knowledge
flowed like spiced wine. This man, this
man she worshipped, he would love her!
It was epough. Hercup ran full to the
brim and overflowed. She simply took
the Trapper’s hand and said:

“We will go to the chamber of the
Chief. His eyes will brighten when he
sees thy face.”

(T'0 be continued.)
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Pitcher’s Castoria.

The builder loved the sun
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‘ ¢“Castoriais so welladapted to children that
[ recommend it as superior to any prescription
knowna to me.” H. A. ARCHER, M. D,,

111 8o\ Oxford 8"' Bmmyn. e 3

Castoria cures Colie, Constipatia,

Sour Stomach, Diarrhcea, Eructafon,

Kills Worms, gives sleep, and prmotes di-
gestion,

Withous injurious medication,
THE CExTAUR CoMpany, 77 Murray Street, N. Y.

NEW GOODS.

Recently received, a FULL STOCK of all kindsof
DRY GOUODS

Special Values in COTTONS

viz, GREY COTTONS, WHITE COTTONS, SHEETINGS, and
PILLOW CO1TONS, TABLE LINENS, TOWELS
and TOWELLINGS, :

Printed Cottons wver— Chean,

in decidedly new and pretty Patterne.

Uarge Variety of DRESS GOODS. Also Coburgs, Lusters Cash
meres and Merinoes, Cloths in English and American Tweeds,
All Wool Homespuns and Canadian, (cheaper than present
Mill Prices) Men’s Ready Made Clothing in Coats
Pants and Vests, Boys’ Ready Made Clothing,

White and Colored Cotton Shirts, Fancy
Tweed and Cloth Shirts, Men's and
Boys’ Hats and Caps,in all qualities,

Wool, Union, russels Tapestry and Hemp Carpets, Floor. Oilcloths,
4-4, 5-46-4, 7-4,and 8-4 Linoleum.

8pecial vulue in Tea, Sugar, Tobacco, Molassos, Soap  Flour, Meal
The inspection of Wholesale and Retail Buyers respectfully invited.

William Murray - Argyle House,

NOW ARRIVING.
FALL IMPORTATIONS

——-ETU I LINES OF—

DRY GOODS,

Hosienry.

Haberdashery, etc.

Carpets,
Cutlery,

ENGLISH 2 AIMERIGAN HATS,

Latest Styes.

J. B. Snowball.
OF COURSE!

Pern Beef, Beans, Fish

“Where are you

Dry
Goods ?”

going to buy your
“At B. Fairey’s Newcastle,

Most Certainly.”

He has also the large:t” cheapest and best stock of furniture in the
county.

¢Z2"NEW FLUSH ANDIHAIR CLOTH LOUNGES
JUST IN,
B. FAIREY, Newecastle.

FAIREY’ PRICE LIST

FOR NOVEMBER,
SPECIAL RECUCTICKS. GENUINE BARGAINS.

00000

A fine assortment of all-Wool Tweeds, at 47c.
Canauian Homespun, Extra Heavy, 39c.

from 55c. (all-wool).
Men’s Shirts and Dee wvers, from 56¢., the suit.
Men’s all-Wool Shirts and Drawers, from £1.10 the Suit.
Men's Country Socks, 20¢,, Cardigans, 85¢

Swansdowns, 8c. 9¢. 11c. 13¢, splendid value.
Grey Flannels, from 18ec., Homespun Shirtings from 20.

28 in. ail-Wool Grey Flannel, 28¢., a job lot A 1 value.
A special lot of finejlJnion Flannels, at 22¢.

Searlet Flannels, 18c., White do., 25¢. ;
Tickings from 14c. Striped Osnaburg, 11c.

Dress Meltcns from 10¢ 13e. 13c. 23e. Z
Fancy Check do. now selling at 17e.

Ulster Cloths from 55¢., double width.

Fine Canadian Tweeds,

Nap Cloths from 87¢.

Ladies’ Cloth Jackets reduced in price,
Ladies’ Shawls,

Tam O’Shanters, 30c.
Bed Comfortables, 90c., White Blankets, $225.

& ALL GOODS REDUCED IN PRICE. 57

P.S. I am not retiring from the retail trade, nor have I any wb-

bish to offer at auction.
B. FAIREY, Newcastle.

Nweastle Nov. 71887,

A A

i S _ 73
THE OLBEST ESTABLISHED |
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DAILY CLOBE, Morning Edition, .
“ L I2 o’clcck « - -

6 6 3 & 6 - 3.00 s s
WEEKLY CLOBE, . - - - - 1.CD i |
SATUS DAY DAILY GLOBE, - - 1.CO & -

The different editions of The Globe can be procured from all News Dealers
throughout Canada.

- == THE GLOBE SPECIAL FAST TRAIN ---

between Toronto and London, which has been running daily since 3rd March
last, will be continued throughout 1888. This train arrives at London a* 6 40
a.m., making connection with all the early trains from that point, securing for |
The Globe a delivery throughout Western Ontario hours in advance of all |

Toronto papers.
- == TO ADVERTISERS - - -

As an advertising medium, The Globe has no equal in Canada. Its
circulation, which appears at head of its editorial columns daily, is far in
advance of all other Canadian papers, and it is the intention of the man-
agement to always keep The lobe in its proud position as the LEADIKG
NEWSPAPER OF CANADA, both in point of circulation and influence.

THE GLOBE PRINTING GO.
TORONTO

MILLINERY GOCDS.

e has revelutionized
the world during
the last half century
Not least amon_ ti

ok
wonders of inventive progress is a method awnd ‘
system of work that can be performed all over the |

|

eountry without scparating the workers from
their homes. Pay liberal; any omne can do the | g
work; either sex, young or old: no special ability | I wish to thank [tue public for their patronage
required, Capital not needediyou are started free. | during the long term of 20 YE AR S, and beg
Cut this out and ieturn tous and we will =end you | to aunounce that I bave now on kand a
free, something of great value and importance to i
ou, that will star: you in business, which will | 1Y Wl AQQ ! o
ring you in more money right awa;/. than any- | f\EW AND "'tu- Ab\\)RTD DTUGK
thing elsc in the world. Grand outfit free. Ad- | :
dess Trug & Co., Augusta, Mgine. | g O OO - Octpunes
- e e . Foein
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« MILLINERY GOODS, =
5 ) Y B ' 3 ol
!
e B! N ALL THE——

NEWEST SHADES AND Desions

1CAR required, which 1 am prepared fo s=ell at th
a LOWEST PRICES.
Nova ¢ cotlaR Apples, MRS. J. WALLS, Milliner.
1CA

2¥ 8TANLD 1 —Corner Cunard & Duke Street
commonly known as Anslow’s Corner).

1HE STAR

CANATZAN APPLES.
CHCICE KINDS-

Lowest 1rices.

PATENTED JUNE 1880,
CUPERORITY AWARDED
AMERICAN  INSTITUTE

~-—THE BEST——

RAZOR in USE

Sant bv mail to any address
on receipt of price, TWO DOL-
LARS AND FIFTY CENTS.

G. STOTHART,
Chatham NB

0. T. JOHNSTGHE.

November 2nd, 1. 7. ‘

NOTICE FOR

WINTER SUPPLY

DAILY BEXPEOTED

| Car Load Ontario Fpples

Choice Winter fruit, consisting of

188a.

Northern Epy, Greenings, Rus-
setis, Baldwins.

Book Orders.
W. S. Logate

White Beans.

In Store—20 Bbls. White Bouns.

&4 Please Cull an/!

For sale by C. M. BOSTWICK, & CO.

St. John | 1. w
| hatham Livery Stables.
1 :
MGB NALD l Regular Coaches tc trains leaving and arriving at
! y ! CHATHAM RAILWAY STATION
! '
UNDERTAKEK. ‘

X'MAS
GOODS.

FRESH STOCK,

CASKET & COFFINS
of all kinds nd prices gept in Stock. ’

Metallic and Patent Coffins, |

furnished when required '

Badges for Pall Bearers, Clergy- |

men and Physicians.
Furnished.

Burial Rebes also mupplied.

> 2 . v | London Layer Raisins, Valaneia € t
1 { d . , urrents
£2Promp attention i t all Orders - Citron and Lemon Peel, Pulverized
Py { Sugar, Extracts, Spices, &c.
CALL AT THE —ALSO—

W A Tl_E DRUG STORE i Cheese, Biscuits, Syrups, and a good stoek of
NEWGAS ' CONFECTIONERY,

| Nuts, &c. A nice assortment of Fancy Gift Cups
and Saucers, and Mugs.

'SOLD AT BOTTCM PRICES

DURING THE HOLIDAYS.

FORJANY OF THE FOLLOWING GOODS

s e X X X, i, e

VEGLETINE, CUTICURA,

Kidney Wort, Maltine, Hy-

droline, Quinire Wine, ‘ gt
ot | ALEX. MeKINON,

' COMMERGIAL

Blood Bitters,

Acid» Phosnhate, Warner’s Saf |
C ure, Liqrid Rennet, Wyeth's
Liquid Walt Extract, Em-

ion Cod Liver Uil

Cod Liver Oil
(Skrei Brand)

COD LIVER OIL

BUILLING,
Water St., Chatham.

| 14th Dec. 1887

‘BARGAINS | BARGAINS |

s T T

OUR ENTIRE STOCK OF

' Parsons’Pills contain &
| mothing harmful, are §
| sasy to take, 4 :
| eauss no inconven- SN Sdand TRCTEE e

| ths marvelous powsr of these pills, they would walk 100 miles to get a box if they could not be had

G. STOTHART. | SAFETY RAZOR Ne-wcastle, Dec. 11th 1886

—— —————
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pills were a wonderful discovery. No others like them in the world. Will positively cure
The information around each box is worth ten times the cost of &

'7'\"‘.":7
Thess
or relieva all manner of disease.

box of pilis., Find out g8 i N e 2% ~ ience. One box will
about them, and you - ol e do more to purify the
will always be thank- blood and cure chron-
$:1. One pill 2 doss. ic ill health than $5

worth of any other
remedy yet discov-
ered. If people could
be made to realize

and g

no 4
s

without. Sent hy mail for 25 esnts in stamps. Illustrated pamphlet free, postpaid. Send for it;
the information is very valuable. I.S. JOHNSON & €0., <2 Custom House Street, BOSTON, MASS.
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SAY | JUST READ THIS.

WHAT YOU CAN GET AT THE

N ewcastle Trug Store.
PLUSH GOODS.

~——CONSISTING OF: -

Brush and Comb Cases, Ladies’ and Gents' Dressing Cases
Shaving Cases, Glove and Handkerchief Boxes, Perfumery
Cases, Baby Dressing Cases, Manicures, Clocks, Mirrors (set
in Plush), Wall Pockets, Photo Frames. Perfumery
Boxes and Baby Dressing (ases are Musical and

play two tunes each, .

SILV ERW A RHEB.

——CUNSISTING OF——

BREAKFAST CRULTS, SALTS, EIC
——ALSO—

Cups, Vases, Toilet Sets, Fancy Moustache Cups, Cut Glass Bottles
Chinese Lanterns, Japanese Fire Screens, Bronze Clocks,
Smckers’ Sets, Cribbage Boards, Ink Stands, Work Baskets

(German,) Perfumery in Fancy Bottles.

CARD BASKETS,

There is the largest and best assorfment in Mlramichi at the

NEWCASTLE DRUG STORE,
NEXT NEW POST OFFICE.

E. LEE STREET,
PROPRIETOR

—

Fire, Marine & Life

INSURANCE AGENCY AT
CEATHAM, N. B.

The undersigned is prepared to Insure property from fire in the
County of Northumberland in the following Old and Reliable Eng-
lish, American and Canadian Fire Insurance Companies.

ENGLISH.

The London & Liverpool & Globe Insurance Company of London,
“  Imperial L 7 «
“ Pheenix Fire Assurance “ «

Fire Insurance Association, Limited, %

Lancashire Insurance Company of Manchester.
London & Lancashire Insurance Company of Liverpool
Norwich Union Fire Insurance Society of  Norwich

AMERICAN.

The Aectna Insurance Company
“ Hartford * "

| CANADIAN

i

of Hartford}

The Royal Canadian Assurance Company of Montreal
“ Western Assurance Company of Toronto,

“ (itizens -

MARINE INSURANCE.

Risks taken on Vessels, Cargoes, Freight and Disbursements
Sterling Certificates issued, if required, in the following Marine In-
surance Companies.—

Boston Marine Insurance Company of Boston,
Manheim Insuranco Company of Manheim,,
Royal Canadian Insurance Co., of Montreal
British America 5 2 of Toronto
Western " of, Toronto

INSURANCE.

of Edinburgh.

LIFE

The Standard Life Assurance Company

: The Rates of Iusurance in this Office are low and the Bonuses
arge.

Low Rates, Fair Settlements and prompt payment of Losses
guaranteed.

Thes. F. Gillespie,

Insurance Agent.

=) : |
M N e ‘ P
D;* I.;:f ?'cse’s ?\E[v:ﬁlcalges 820 TS ANB SH U ES
Allers Lung Baisam AT COST

WE INTEND TO SELL OUR

'LARGE aud well ASSORTED

| STOCK of BOOTS & SHOES at Cost, to

make room for other goods.

~ Loggie & Co.
Cheese. B Cheese.

LANDING TO-DAY}

> |

L

Hair BRUSHES, i*] Toornm PowDERs,
CroTH BRUSHES |+ | Sozopoxr,

NalL Brrsnes, !
TooTH BRUSHES,
VioLeT Powper,

E. LEE STREET, Proprietor.

&® Phvsicians’ Perscriptions’carefully prepare
Neweoastie Sept 3, 1886.

SEND FOR

PAMPLIES

of FAIREY'S 25¢ All Wool

GREY FLANNELS.

Fairey's New Bress Goods. |

| Toorn SoaP, |
|:| DENTOROMA,
{ | SroxgEs, Soars, ETc

413 Boxes Late Made_,Choese®

Forjsale low . lots fhy

U. M. BOSTWICK, & C0,,

A} . X QD !
gZ="Samples of any goods sent | B

cn application to |

B. FAIREY - - Newca:tle ,GEBAR S:

FALL GOODS.

UNGLES
'PINE OL - :
PIN APBOARDS, HEM:
| LOCK BOAKDS, EM

 Pimeansions Pine Lumber
‘ ete., ete.,

Now landing and for sale low

19 Doz Coal Hods.

FOR’ SALE_BY} 2
GEO. BURCHIL &S0NS

1 “ Fire Sets. — i TR
1 «“ Ash Sifters. MIRAMICHI
3 “ Faney Stove Boards. n
3 « Tubelar Lanterns. O IEAM BRIOK WORKS,
2 “ Brass hand Lamps. | et
6 't Lante]'ﬂ GlObG‘S. "‘Iil:?“:\mm-zii ers are now carrying on the
;1 o Burners. | = e
3 Gross Lamp Wicke BRICK MANUFACTURING
i 6 Doz. Fire Shovels.
3 Cases Stamped Tinware, on an extensive seale
3 Bundles Plough Castings, ey are locatod pear a siding of he’ Inter
100 Weight Stove Repairs. | S ballvay All s wtiended toprompe.

Address§alljorder: to

W. J. WOODS, 6

*» A. & H. 8. FLETT.
CUNARD SThEET CHATHAM | Nelson Miramiehi, N.

B, May 2, 1887
i

Chatham, July 11th, 1887.
!

Having completed the removal of the ADVANCE establishment to
the building next N. B. Trading Co’s. office, Lower Water
Street, we are now prepared to execute all kinds or

BOOK AND JOB - PRINTING

n first class style. This establishment was the only one in the Prov-
nee iu a position to enter into competition with the city offices at the

Dominion Centennial Exhibition

at St. John, where it received a

=MEDAIL, AND DIPLOMA ==

for “Book and Job Printing’ and “Letter-Press Printing.” ¥This is
good evidence of the fine character of its work.

L

We have also, constantly on salella large line of blank-forms. such
AS—
RAILWAY SEIPPING RECRIPTS,
Fisu INvoices, (newest form.,)
MAGISTRATES’ BLANKS,
DEEDS AND MORTGAGES.
| SUPREME AND CounTty COURT BLANKS,
SHERIFFS' I'LANKS.
TEACHERS' AGREEMENTS.
ScHO00L ASSESSMENT Fonxs,
! Erc; Erc, Erc,
&% Send along your orders,

D. G. SMITED

Chatham N B.

fiake New Rich Blood!
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