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A FASCINATING GIRL

BY F. W. ROBINSON.
Author of “For Her Sake” ‘‘The Ro-

" mance of a Back Sireel,” Etc

Ard certainly Maj. Crawshaw was not
particularly amiable on his nephew’s wed-
ding day. He scowled at the ministers—
there were three divines to tie up young
Todd and his bride securely; he prompted

g Todd in his responses in an unneces-
sarily high key; abused the beadle on the
church steps for getting in his way and
tumbling over him, in undue haste to par-
ticipate in the general distribution of fees;
and at the wedding breakfast he was graver
and grimmer than befitted the occasion. He
was very thoughtful, also, and made but a
clumsy, spiuttering speech in return for some
one proposing the bridegroom’s relatives,
and sat down disturbed in temper afterward
at Lis own miserable failure.

“I was never so embarrassed in my life—
‘never, Sarah,” he said to his sister, who was
at h's side in purple velvet. “That fellow
ought to have been shot for lugging in such
a toast. Ridicuious!”

“] con't think you are quite well this
morning,” remarked Dowager Mrs. Todd.

“] was never so well in my life.”

“You seem a little out of sorts to me.”

¢] don’t know what you mean,” growled
the najor; “but I'm in sorts—heaps of
them”

“Ah! well, we have you to thank for all
this bappiness,” said his sister in a low tone,
“for if it had not been for your coming down
to Buitleton, and taking Edwin to town with
you, who could tell what might have hap-

ed?”
l,e"ll‘he major coughed in his throat, but
made no reply. v

“Poor Edwin would have been snapped up
by tiat dreadful girl, you may depend upon
it. ©he was more than a match for my
dear boy. She meant to have run away
with him.”

“She never meant anything of the sort.”

“John, how do you know?” exclaimed his
sister; “how can you tell?”

“She was worth half a dozen of your cub,”
be cried. “She would not have looked at
him—=he would not have had him for twen-
ty times his money. There is nothing like
design about Miss Daly.”

“I eannot understand how you—"
his sister, when he snapped off her conject-
ure half way.

“Nobody says you do understand; don’t
try,” he cried. “Miss Daly is a lady, and a
friend of mine, and I'm not going to sit
here and hear her abused. It is not likely.”

“A friend of yours, John! Did you say a
friend

“Yes, Idid say a friend.”

“Bless me! you know her, then? I—I hope
she is not setting her cap at you instead of
my boy,; for she must be a really dangerous

“Don’t talk nonsense.”

“But you are a man of the world, and not
likely, at your age, to be led away easily.”

“Never mind about my age, Sarah. What
the devil has my age to do with it?” he said,
in the same supnressed and husky key.
“There are old fools as well as young ones, I
suppos>,”

“‘But you're not an old fool,” replied his
sister, dryly.

*“Yes, I am. I'm anold fool to think that—
Will you oblige me, sister, by dropping this
ridiculous eonversation.”

““What are you going to do?”

“Propose the health of old fools in gen-
eral,” he answered, curtlv; and then he
roze, and gave the health of the clergy and
ihe officiating ministers—which was very re-
markable.

Yes, he was in a bad temper that morn-
ing, and his sister’s allusion to his age had
not tended to improve it. He could not for-
get that remark; people over the boundary
lins will take allusions to their years with a
spasm. It's the one rule without an ex-
ception, :

“I was asked this morning if this was my
wedding day,” he said, later on to his sistar,
when the guests were departing; “so I could
rot have looked so deuced old, Sarah.”

“Far too old to be thinking of your own
wedding day now, John, I should think,” re-
plied Mrs. Todd. who would have been ex-
tremely sorry for her brother’s marriage,
and all the legacies floating away from her
and her children.

“Much you know about that.”

They were the major’s last words that
afternoon, and they oppressed and discom-
fited Mrs. Todd very seriously. She remem-
bered them, too; they rose vividly before
her again a few months afterward, and she
cou'd only sigh and say, “I thought as
much,” adding, in moments more bitter, that
“there was no trusting any man.”

Maj. Crawshawdined at the International
that evening. He went straight to the In-
ternational, in fact, despita his bad temper
and his bad appetite after a heavy luncheon.

He saw Miss Daly after dinner that even-
ing. He strclled into the counting house
and told her all the news; but she did not
appear to be greatly interested, and even an-
swered sometimes in monosyllables when he
waited for the answer which he thought his
observations required.

Miss Daly was out of “sorts” that evening,
as his sister would have termed it. He
missed the bright, frank smile which was so
natural to her, and the steadfast look from
the eyes was no longer for him. She hardly
glanced up once from her ledgers.

The distant manner of Miss Daly troubled
the major more than he could account for.
It was evident that in some way or other he
had given her offense, unless—and this was
the horrid thought which damped and dis-
heartened hig—she was grieving that young
Todd was foréver set apart from her. Had
she disguised her emotions so completely as
to deceive him in this way? Was it possible
that he had been so grievously mistaken in
his estimate of her charaeter?

He went away disconsolately. Twice that
day had he gone from the shelter of the
International with a heart exceedingly
heavy. What a trouble and a nuisance at

~ his years to let the words or the manner of
a girl—a mere child—affect him in this un-
accountable way! What was the use of it?
What was he thinking about.

Was he thinking too much of Ruth Daly,
then?—a young woman who could never
think anything of him—who thought so
little of him, in fact, that only that morn-
ing she had asked if it was his wedding day;
strong evidence that she could not have had
him on her mind. Of course that was not
likely, he being on his way to fifty and grow-
ing iron gray.  He had never paid her any
attention, for that matter; and as for “mak-
ing eyes,” that process was for lunatics un-
der twenty, or fools who went on their way
unblushingly and in a chronic state of leer.
Ah, yes, he was a failure; his scheming had
been a failyre, too, and she had loved young
Todd, afterall.  Or, if it were impossible
to love that youth—and, upon his soul, he
thought it was impossible—then she was
worldly and selfish, and was regretting now
the chance which she had let s!ip by her re-
serve. She had been quietly waiting for
young Todd, making sure of his coming
presently, and her disappointment at last
had been more than she could disguise,

Well, he was sorry, he was vexed, and he
brooded until a late hour upon the whole
position, and went to bed shrugging his
shoulders at the weakness of women—which
he had done all his life, for that matter, be-
fore e had met Miss Daly. Nevertheless,
Maj. Crawshaw did‘ not give up the Inter-
national; he should do so by and by, but he
did not care to part with Miss Daly on bad
terms, and he thought he should prefer the
finnl meeting to be pleasant and friendly, so
that there might be "a fair reminiscence of
her forever afterward in bis memory. Con-
found it! he was getting an old fool—his sis-
ter was right in her fears, He was softening
with uncommon rapidity. Miss Daly con-
tinued grave and distant in her manner—
almost as if she owed him a grudge. She
was always terribly busy with those abom-
inable account books, and would not look at
him except when he entered the counting
house, and then it was with so much calm

surprise at his appearance—at his impudence
in intruding upon the private apartments of
the International, perhaps—that the poor
major was fairly bewi!dered and discomfited,

He had it out at last, though. The reader
is aware he plumed himself on being straight-
forward. “Miss Daly,” he said, one morning,
“in what way have I'offended you?”

“lI have not said you have given me
offense,” was the slow reply. “I have no
right, possibly, to take offense.”

“But still you are offended, and you are
too truthful a girl to deny it,”

#And you too clear-sighted a man not to
know what is the cause,” sail Ruth Daly,
facing him suddenly.

The major turned red and then pale. In
all hig life he had never felt in a more awk-
ward position, but he acted as a gentleman
should to a pretty woman. He gave in, and
acknowledged his transgressions without at-
tempting an excuse.

“I beg your pardon, Miss Daly, and I am
very sorry.”

There nmmnfulmgr—hin
m"r;q"ul face that Miss was soft-

A

ened at once. This was true contrition.
“Very sorry?” she repeated.
“Very.”

girl's forgiveness is of any value to you.”
She held her hand toward him, and was
surprised to find that his was trembling.
“You will n#t let this happen again, will
you?’ she said.

“Happen again! What do you say #

“You know—you understand.”

“Of course I had no idea that you were
fond of him. You did not let me into that
secret, Miss Daly,” he stammered forth, “or
y? would have found me still your friend.
But as to this happening again—" :

The hand was timidly withdrawn; the
eyes became larger and more luminous.

“What are you talking about?” she asked,
in fresh amazament.

“About young Todd,” he answersd, “of
course.”

“m not thinking about youngs Todd,”
cried Ruth Daly, with a pretty little petu-
lant outburst that really became her. “I
never have thought about him. What has
he ever been to me but a nuisance?”

“You don't say so!l—I am glad—I—
Well, then—what is the matter? What have
I done?”

“You don’'t know? Oh, Maj. Crawshaw,
what is the use of playing the hypocrite, and
playing it so badly?’

“I play the hypocrite!” he exelaimed.
for heaven's sake, girl, tell me what is my
offense.”

Ruth Daly looked at him again sharply
and steadfastly, but the Wight gray eyes of
thesoldier did not flinch. He had had only one
idea as to the cause of Miss Daly’s reserve,
and this being dismissed, he was utterly lost.
There was no time to consider a fresh cause
of grievance at this juncture.

“You have a very bad memory,” she said.
“Try and think why I am here, and who put
me here.” :

“Oal” said the major, recollecting on the
instant.

“It was you who persuaded Mr. Fresh-
water to appoint me book-keeper; it was
you who persuaded him—who offered to pay
my salary, even, and I—I fancied all the time
it was my 0wn wonderful talents which had
set me in this place. You have robbed me
of my independence by this; you have low-
ered me in my self-esteem.”

“I wished to get you away from Battleton.”

“At any cost—yes,” and the tears were
swimming in her eyes as she spoke; “but it
was for your nephew’s sake.”

“Pardon me, Miss Daly, but it was for
your own,” said the major. “I wished to
rescue you from a false position—to plac:
you in a different sphere, where, at least,
you should not be exposed to the vulgar at-
tentions of a mob. I wanted you to be
something better than a waitress, and I—I
certainly told Mr. Freshwater you deserved
to be.”

“And he took your hint, as you were
likely to be a good customer,” she said,
satirically, “as you had influence and many
friends. But what could he have thought
of me?”

“Thought! If he has even had a thought
of you in any way disparaging I'll knock his
ugly head off!—ay, gad, I will!” exclaimed
the major, warmly. ;

“Ob, he has been very kind in his way,
and I do not think I have served him very
badly; but I must leave the International.”

“My dear—young lady,” he added, with a
jerk, “you will never be so precipitate—
you—"

“I have already given Mr. Freshwater
notice of withdrawal,” said Miss Daly, in-

terrupting him.

“Because I asked him to placa you hera?

“Yes”

The major looked still more mournfully at
her. _
“I suppose it's a proper pride—I dou’t
know,” he said, helplessly. “I cannot blamo
you; and yet I cannot but think you are
acting very rashly. And upon my honor,”
he blurted forth, “you are making me very
miserable.”

“You! Why?

*‘Because all this is my fault—because—
Miss Daly,” he said, suddenly, “there is an-
other reason why I placed you here, which
no one knows but myself. You may as well
have the whole truth while I am about it,
and then you can laugh at me thoroughly
some dav.”

Miss Daly did not laugh. On the con-
trary, she turned very white, guessing the
whole truth at once.

“Pray don’t say any more,” she urgad.

“Only that I love you; Miss Daly,” said
the impetuous major, ‘‘and have loved you
in my quiet, old-fashioned way ever since
I spoke to you on that Sunday morning
down in Battleton. Very ridiculous of ma,
you will think, at my age; but I could not
help it. Miss Daly, my life seemed very
dull and lonely after I had known you, and
there was a faint hope once that you might
learn to care for me a littla. There, that's
the whole truth. Now I will wish you
good-day, and take the liberty of saying,
God bless you!” :

He held both his hands toward her, but
she did not see them for the mist before her
eyes. He stooped and looked more closely
into her face, and saw that she was crying.

“Miss Daly, forgive me if—"

“Go now. You are very kind—there is
nothing more to forgive. I—I— Please geo
now, major, for my sake, will you not#”
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“ Major, will you go?’ she said.

8till he made no haste to leave her, being
too much of a gentleman to leave her in tears.
There was a softening in her voice, too, that
told him he had not off-nded her anew;
there came a new hope to him. -

“Ruth,” he exclaimed, “if I might only
think you would learn to like me in time,
that I was not too old for you, or too much
of a bear, or—or——" "

“You will go now, major,” she entreated,
putting her hand in his. “You will give me
time to think of this—a little time to con-
sider all you have said, Itis like a dream
to IEe at present.”

“Not a bad dream—not quite a nigh
Miss Daly?—say that,” . s

“No,"” she murmured, with her head averted
from him.

“And wken will you give me an answer?”’
he asked. “To-morrow?”

“In a fortnight’s time,”

“Good heavens! What an age of suspense!”

“I am bawildered—1I did not think—1I could
not believe—I— Major, will you go?’ she
said, almost angrily, in her excitement,

“Certainly. Good-,day-goodpbx. Miss
Ruth; I am going immediately;” and he
marched away hurriedly. He was seen no
more for a fortnight at the International
He wasa brave man, but he had net the

courage to appear until his time of suspense
was over. And it had been a great sus-
pense, cowering in the shadows of his rooms
in the Albany, a nervous and dispirited
man, and no one save himself knew what a
dreary, dreadful time of probation it was,
He bad set his heart on Ruth Daly, and it
was a heart with only one idea to distract
ftin its sober middle age. Had he been a
younger man, or a man more frivolous, he
might have laughed himself out of this in a
fortnight; but life had never been a laughing
matter with him, and this love was more
than a fest.

Miss Daly received him with a sad smile
that dropped him to zero; but he was mis-
taken in his fears. She was very happy
now; she had made up her mind to say yes.
She knew with whom she might trust the
bappiness of her life, and whom it would
not be diflicult to love, even if she did not
love him already, She accepted him, and
never repented marrying a man old enough
fo be ber father. Very extraordinary, but
people don’t occasionally.

The good folk of Battleton, who relied on
the major’s dying like a bachelor and a gen-
tleman, and leaving his worldly goods among
them all, were very much shocked at first;
but they all recovered by degrees, all but

m)afrried and settled though he was for him-
self.

“It was a deuced shabby trick,” he once

id, “to get me away from the girl, and

P ST

“Then I forgive you, major, if a poor

young Todd, who never forgave his uncle, |
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If not don’t fail to do so at once.
It is not a polish but a wonderful
leather preservative it will make the
finest or coarsest shoe as soft and
pliable as kid and very easy to the foot.

It will make them absolutely water-
proof, and if occasionally dressed with
this dressing will last more than twice
as long as otherwise.

We Mean What We Say.
It is the very life of leather. Itcan

be applied at any time. No trouble—

Shoe can be polished immediately

afterwards.

PRICE, - 10 & 15 Cents per Box.
Sold by all first-class stores. Sam-

ples mailed—Stamps taken.

OLIVER CABANA ]Jr.,

SGOLE MANUFACTURER,
BUFFALO, N. Y.

omipiacentiy. “She had one good cuance
‘or herself at the Junction. but she Jet it go
oy. Just like a woman, that was!”

; THE END.

A DETECTIVE VICAR.

By MISS M. ¥. BRADDON.

CHAPTER L
BY THE NIGHT MAIL.

There were but five minutes left before the
{me for starting of the night mail from the
great central terminus in the busy com-
mercial city of Grandchester, and the Rev.
George Caulfield, with a traveling bag in his
hand and a comfortable railway rug over
bis arm, was walking slowly along the plat-
form, peering into the first-class carriages
as he went by, in quest of ease and solitude.
He was a man of reserved temper, bookish
beyond his years, and he bad a horwor of
finding himself imprisoned among five noisy
spirits, cottony, horsey, and of that boister-
ous and coarsely spoken temperament which
the refined and gentle parson would have
characterized as rowdy. The reverend George
was a Christian gentleman, tut so far as it
was possible for his mild nature to hate any
one, he hated fast young men. He was not
fond of strangers, in'a general way. He en-
dured them, but he did not love them. He
had lingered on the platform till the train
was within three minutes of starting, in the
hope of securing for himself the luxury of

" privacy, but as the long hand of the station

clock marked the third minute before eleven
he espied an empty carriage, and was in the
act of entering it when a hand was laid very
gently on his sleeve.

“Pardon me, sir,” said a somewhat agi-
tated voice, “are you a medical man?”

Mr. Caulfield turned and confronted a man
of slight figure and middle height, some
years younger than himself—a man with a
pale face, delicate features, and soft black
eyes;a very interesting countenanes, thought
the curate. The stranger looked anxious
and hurried.

“No,” answered Mr. Caulfield, “I am a
clergyman.”

“That is almost as good. My dear sir,
will you do me' a great favor? My sister, an
invalid, is traveling by this train, alone, but
she will be met by friends at Milldale Junc-
tion, She is very ill—nothing infectious;
chest complaint, poor girl. If you will af-
ford her the privilege of your protection,
only as far as Milldale, you will oblige me
enormously.”

There was no time for hesitation, the bell
was ringing clamorously, people were hur-
rying to their seats.

“With pleasure,” said the good-natured
curate, sorry to lose the delight of loneli-
ness, embarrassed at the idea of an un-
known invalid, but far too kind to shrink
from doing an act of mercy.

The young man ran to the second-class
waiting room, the door of which was just
opposite, and returned almest immediately,
carrying a muffled figure in his arms—a
small, fragile form, which he carried as
easily as if it had been that of a child. This
slender figure, half buried in a large Rob
Roy shawl, he placed with infini‘te care in
one of the seats farthest from the door; then
be ran back to the waiting roomr for more
wraps, a pillow and a foot warmer. He ad-
ministered with womanly tenderness to the
comfort of the invalid, who reclined mo-
tionless and silent in her corner, and then,
hurried and agitated in the imminent depart-
ure of the mail, he stood at the door of the
carriage talking to Mr. Caulfie'd, who had
taken his seat in the opposite corner to that
occuypied by the invalid.

“You are more than good,” said the
stranger. “Don’t talk to her; she is low and
nervous, and you will agitate her painfully
if you force ker to talk. 1daresay she will
doze all the way. It is only an hour from
here to Milldale, and no stoppage till you
get there. Oh, by the way, kindly take this
bottle, and if she should turn faint or giddy
on the way give her a few drops of the con-
tents. There goes the flag. Will you allow
me to offer you my card. I am deeply in-
debted. Good-night.”

L)
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“Kindly take this bottle.”

All this bad been said hurriedly. Goorge
Caulfield bad hagdly time to take the preffered
card when the engine puffed itself laboriousiy
out of the great, ghastly terminus, a wilder-
ness of iren work, a labyrinth of tunnels and
sidings and incomprebensible platforms, very
gloomy on this cold winter night,

For the first few minutes Mr. Caulfield
felt so confused and disturbed by the sud-
denness of the charge that had been forced
upon him that he hardly knew what he was
doing. Then he glanced at the lady, and
saw with a feeling of relief that her head
was reposing comfortably against the padded
division of the carriage, and that her face
was hild=n by a blue gauze veil, which she
wore gver a small, brown straw hat. She
was breathing somewhat heavily, he thought,
but that was to be expected in a sufferer
from chest complaint.

“I hope her beart is ail right,” thought
Georyge, with a sudden sense of the awful-
ness of his position were his invalid charge
to expire while in his care,

He looked at the stranger’s card:

MRr. ELsDExN,
Briargate.

The address looked well. Briargate was
ona of the most respectable business streets
in Grandchester, Doubtless it had .once
been a rustic lane, where briers and roses
grew abundantly, and the bees and butter-
flies and village lads and lasses made merry
amid cdors of new-mown hay. Nowadays
Briargate was a narrow street of lofty
warehouses, tall enough to shut out the sun,
a sireet that smelled of machine ofl.

’.I‘he express hal cleared Grandchester by
this time, tearing along a viaduct above a
forest of tall chimneys, and then, with a
sweeping curve, away to the windy open
country, a land as wild and fresh and free
as if there were no such things as factories
and smoky chimneys in the world. Mr.

so, felt relieved by his inability to see his
companion’s face. It had been a comfort to
him %o behold her placidly asleep yonder,
requiring no attention, leaving him free to
dip into Tennyson’s last idy], which he car-
ried uncut in his
variable is the human mind, so fanciful and
altogether irratiomal at times, that now Mr.

Caulfield began to feel vaguely curious |

about the face hidden under the blue gauze
yenl. He began to wonder about it, Was |
it so very pale, so deadly white, as it soemed
to him under that gauze veil: in the dim

light of the oil lamp? No, it was the blue

gauze, 1o doubt, wh

ich gave that ghastly

then marry her bang off, when my back was pallor to the sharply-cut features, the |

turned. And little Daly might bave known |

setter—ah! and done better. t0o.” he added,

sunken cheeks.

(70 be Continued. ]
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for Infants and Children.

"cmorl.ig 50 well adapted to children thas
| recommend it as superior to any prescription

Castoria cureg Colie, Constipation,
Sour Stomach, Diarrhcea, Eructation,

knowntome”  H A. Amcmee, M. D., Wl%f;m. gives sleep, and promotes di-
111 So. Oxford St., Brooklyn, N. Y. | W out injurious medication.

THR CENTAUR CoMpaxy, 77 Murray Street, N. Y.

On and AFTER MiONDAY, MAY 20!}, until further notice, trains will run on the above
Railway as follows:—

CHATHAM TO FREDERICTON. | FREDERICTON TO CEATZAM.

EXPRESS. FREIGHT. EXPRESS. FREIGH.

Chatham 500 am 830am Fredericton 300p m 700am
s Junction 52W & 940 * Gibson 305 “ T W %

Blackville L B 11820 = Marysville $16 “ T
Doaktown B R 1245 pm Cross Creek & & e
Boiestown L 8 e Boiestown 5P & 1085 *
Oross Creek 912 % 3 W Doaktown 6 056 ¢ It
Marysville 095" = 500 “ | Blackville & e 120pm
Gibson 10 50 *¢ 515 *‘* | Chatham Junction 8 05 * 30 “
Fredericton e “ B ' Chatham 880 * 38 *“

N. B. The above Express TRAINS will run daily Sundays excepted.
Fredericton to Chatham will run on Mondays, Wednesdays and
Fredericton on Tuesdays Thursdays and Saturdays

The above trains will also stop whea signalled at the following flag Stations:—- Nelson,

arc made at Chatham Junetion with the I, C.

T R A A Yy
CONNECTION
N. B. RAILWAY for St Johr and all points West, and at Gibson for Woodstock, Héulton, Grand
Falls, Edmundston and Presque Isle, and with the Union 8, S. Co. for St John, and at Cross {reek
with Stage for Stauley.

— e SE— | I — .

ON and after MONDAY,JUNE, IOTH., Trains will run on this Raitway in connec

{ e
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STURNMMER 12829.
tion with the Intercolonial Railway, daily, (Sunday nights excepted) as foliows —

GOIING NORITH.
LOCAL TIME TABLE. H THROUGH TIME TABLE

- v "DATION,
No 1 Exrress, No.3 ACCOM DATION BRI BT ———

Leave Chatham, 10.30 p.m, 105 p m
Leave Chatham, 1030 p. m. L05p.m. | Arrive Bathurst 12.41 }) m. 4.556 *
Arrive Chatham June., 10.55 y % " “« Campbeliton 2.40 “ 740 s
Leave ” 0N 250 3
Arrive Chatham, 11.35 - 3.20 "
GOING SOUTEL
LOCAL TIME TABLE. “ THROUGH TIMR TARLE.
No. 2 Exrress. No.4 Accon’pATON | RXPRESS  ACCOM'DATION

Leave, 415 am 1.05p m | Leave Chatham, 410 am 10spm
Chatham Junc n,Arrive, 4.40 ** 18 * Arrive Moncton 700 am 410
- “ lesve, 460 ® 2.50 “ 8t Jokn
Chatham Arrive, 5.20 * 3.20 *  Halifax

Traing leave Chatham on Saturday nighi to connect with Express going South, which runs through

to St. John, and Halifax and with the Express going North which lies over at Campbelliton.

Close conn:ctions are made with all passenger Trams both DAY and NIGHT on the Inter-

coionial.

&% Pullman Sleeping Cars run through to St. John on Mondays, Wednesdays and Fri'days, 'cmd to Halifax
Tuesdays, Thursdays and Saturdays, end from St. John, Tuesdays, Thursdays and Saturdaus and from

Halifax Mondays, Wednesdays and Fridays.

The above Table is made up on I. C. Railway standard time, which is 75th weridian time,

All the local Trains stop at Nelson Station, boih going and returning, if signaled.

All freignt for transportation over this road, if above Fourth (4th) Class, will be taken delivery of

at the Union Wharf, Chatham, and forwarded free of Truckage Custom House Entry or other charges.
Special attention given to Shipments of Fish

SAY1 JUST READ THIS.

WHAT YOU CAN GET AT THE

Newecastle Drug Store.
PLUSHEH GOODS,

CONSISTING OF: }

Brush and Comb Cases, Ladies’
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 (Clases are Musical and
play two tunes each.

SILV ER W A R H
- —CUNSISTING OF—-—
CARD' BASKETS] BREAKFAST*CRUETS SALTS, ECC.
—ALSO—

Cups,{Vases, Toilet Sets, Faney Moustache Cups, Cut Glass Bottles
Chinese Lanterns, Japanese Fire Screens, Bronze Clocks,
Smokers’ Sets, Cribbage Boards, Ink Stands, Work Baskets
(German,) Perfumery in Fancy Bottles,

There is the largest and best assortment in Mlramichi al the

NEWCASTLE DRUG STORE.

NEXT NEW POST OFFICE.

E. LEE , STREET,

Newecastle. Dee. 11th 1886; PROPRIETOR

SILVERWARE !

Just Arrived and now open

4s(Cases direct from Manufacturers,

——CONSISTING OF —

Tea’ Sets, Sugars. Creams, Ice
Water Pitchers, F'ruit dishes
Cake-Baskets, Cruets, Pickle

Stands, Butter Coolers,
Caird Receivers, Napkin
Rings, Berry Spoons,
Carvers, Knives,
Forks, Spoons

&c.
Quality Guaranteed. Prices low.

G. STOTHART.

———————

DANIEL PATTON,

ST JOHEN, W. B.

June 12th 1889.

WINES of allkinds,

Oporto, - '
Centresof production. ;
g4 Mail orders promptly shipped,

'SMYTH STREET — — — — —

Caulfiald had, for the first ten minutes or |

traveling bag. But so |

i
!
|

TEA,

BANKERS

—DIRECT IMPORTER OF ———

- BRANDIES case and in wood,
WHISKEYS, GIN, etc.

Stock-Zin-hand eonsists of importations from g Epernay, Coblinz, Bordeanx, Xeres de la Frontera,
Sorto, Tennagona Cognae, bondon, Dublin and Glasgow, besides those from all Canadian

ST. JOHN

HALIFAX!
ORRISON & MUSGRAVE.

GENERAL MERCHANTS
SUGAR- AND

AGENTS FOR WARREN & JONES TEA MERCHANTS, LONDON & CHINA.
” ¢ TOMKINS, HILDESHEIM & QO., LONDON.
“ THEARMOUR-CUDAHY PACKING CO.,, CHICAGO.

Bank of Nova Seotia

C— E— —

The Fwurianr TrRains from
Fridays and that from Chatham to

Derby
cNamee'’s, Lud-
Upper Cross Creck, Cross Creek,

RAILWAY
for all points East and West, and at Fredericton with the

and Gents’ . Dressing Cases

SONE CAR OF FLOUR,

MOLASSES, SPECTALTIES,

|

|

. | % . -
and Peoples Bank "ffhlifu. Applg to Mrs. Fairey, or at the Apvaxce office, |

C— e

—————

S

ZLegal  Notices,
NOTICE.

All unsettled accounts due the undersigned,
unless settled betore the 18t October next, will
be sued for without any rurther notice.

A & J. ADAMS.

B., August 14th 1889.

Neguac N.

T hereby caution any and all persons against
giving employment to my wxg.lames Walls, a
minor, without first making rangements with
me in reference thereto, as 1 shall hold them
responsible to me for his wages.

And I further give noticethat I will not be
respongible for any debts contracted by the said

James Walls.
DULDEY P. WALLS
Chatham July 23rd 1888

CIRCULAR.

Halifax, May 20th 1889,

Dear Sir,—We beg to inform you that we have
sold the stook and good will of the business of
the late J. S MacLean & Co-, to Messrs, Jonn
W. GorHAM and SHERBORNE WADDELL.®who in-
tend carrying on the businessat the old stand,
“JerusaLeM WARENOUSE,”” as successors to J. S
MacueaN & Co.

In making this transfer, we believe we are
doing what was contemplated by MR. MACLEAN
before his decease

From the leng experience of these gentlemen
with MR. MACuEAN in his late business, we feel
confident in recommending them to your patron-
age.

We are, Dear Sir, Yours truly,

GEO. CAMPBELL, } Executors of

J. C, MACKINTOSH
John S. Maclean

E, P. T. GOLDSMITH

Co-Partner—s_hi_p Notice.

W’E beg to notify customers and the public
generally that we have purchased from tne
exe-uters the stock and good will of the business

of thelate J, 8. MacLeaN & Co., and will con-
tinue as Wholesale Grocery and Commission
Merchants, at the old stand, ‘‘Jerusalem Ware-
house,” uuder the name, style and firm of,

J. W. GORHAM & CO.,

Successors to J. S. MACLEAN & COo.

JOHN W. GORHAM,
SHERBURNE WADDELL
June 1st, 1889

TIN SHOP.

As 1 have now on hand = larger and bett:
assortinent of goods than evers beiore, comprisir g

Japanned,Stamped

s A 3 T seasnncas

Plain Tiaware

would invite those about to” purchase, to es]l
and inspect before buying elsewhere, as I am nc &
elling below former prices for cash.

ThePeerless Creamer,

ROCHESTER LAMP,
The Success 0IL STOVL

-—Al30 a nice selection of:-

Parlor and Cooking Stove
vithPATENT TELESCQPIC OVEN

the lining of which can be taken out for cleaning
thereby doing away with the removing of pipe or
verl as i3 the trouble with other stoves.

A.C McLean,
EXHAUSTED VITALITY.

THE SCIENCE OF LIFE, =

the great Medical Work of . \\s

the age on Manhood, Nervous
and Physical Debility, Prema- &3ras
) ture Decline, Errors of Youth
and the untsld mireries con-
sequant thereon, 300 pages 8
vo, 125 prescriptions for all
diseases.  Cloth, full gilt,
| only £1 00, by mail, sealed.
Ilustrative sample free to all young and middle-
xq;e(lil men.h
to the author by the National Medical Association;
Address P O Box 1895, Bosten, Mass, or Dr. W A
Parker, grad.uatg of Harvard Medical College,
years’ practice in Boston, who may be consultes
confidentially.  Speciality, Diseases of mand
O ce No 4 Bufinch St.

GRIND STONES

———AND—

Scythe Stones.
’ Just receivet; from the Stonehaven Quarries

252 GRIND :STONES

assorted sizes and of the best quality.

1'7 Boxes Scythe stones, Mow-
er Stones, Oil Stones and
Axebitts,

which will be sold at lowest cash price.

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL.

GILLESPIE & SADLER.

COFFINS & CASKETS

The Subscriber nas on hand at

; his shop
superior assortm of

ROSEWOOD & WALNUT COFFINS,

COFFIN FINDINGS

AND ROBES

which he will supply at reasonable rates,
BADGES FOR PALL BEARERS also supplie

WM. McLEAN, - Undertaker

CEDAR SHINGLES,

PINE CLAPBOARDS. ’
LOCK BOARDSS. n—

Dimwcnsions rine Lumbers
ele., ete.,

FOR SALE BY
GEO. BURCHIL & SONS.

et

WO0D WANTED.

The Maritime Chemical Pulp
Company, Limited, is prepared to
contraet for a supply of

ROUND SPRUGE WO00D,

in 4 feet lengths, delivered dup-
ing the season. Apply at

THE MILL,

C hatbam, 12th July, ’89

PROVISIONS & GROGERIES,

TO ARRIVE THIS WEEK 4

Oatmeal, Cornmeal. Beans, Pegy
Barley and Rice always in gtock,

Also a full line of

Plain and Fancy Bisciuts, Can-
ned Goods in variety, Teas
a speciality from 20¢
upwards, Glass aud
Barthenware, Table
Cutlery, Paints
and Oils,

All sold at loweat cash prices,

Alex. McKinnon.

Chatham, 13th August, 1889,

Piano & Sewing Machine|
FOR SALE,

GENERAL BUSINESS.

OW ARRI

VING

SUMMER IMPORTATIONS.

TR UL LLINES O

 SUMMER DRY COODR

FHlosiexry.

Hoberdashery, eté:

Carpets,

Cutlery,

ENGLISH AND AMERICAN HATS,

Latest Styles.

J. B. Snowball.

Chatham, May 1st, 1889.

~-

Building,

The Gold and Jewelled Medal awarded }

Chatham W B.

JOB-PRINTING

“ADVANCE” .

Havingcompleted the removal of the ADVANCE establishment
to the old Methodist Church building, corner Duke and Cunard
Streets, we are now prepared to exeeute all kinds or

BOOK AND JOB-PRINTING

in first class style. This establishment was the only one in the

Provinee in a position to enter into competition with the city -
offices at the '

Dominion Centennial Exhibition

at St. John, where it received a

L

—MEDAT, AND DIPLOM A=

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

We have also, coustantly on sale a large line of blank-foyans,
such as:—

RAmLwAy Snrering RECEIPTS,

Fisu' INVOICES, (newest form,)
MAGISTRATES BLANKS.
DEEDS AND MORTGAGES.
SUPREME AND CoUNTY CoURrt BLANKS.
SHERIFFS BLANKS.
TEACHERS' AGREEMENTS,
SCHOOL ASSESSMENT F'orus,
Erc; Erc, Erc,
&€& Send along yeur orders,

3. G SDIXKET,

ST

CHATHAM, N. B.

esman

« MERSIRE.A.TT, LA GFEITI,

I

H. H. Thomson; Travelling Sal

For Catalogue Prices, Terms, &e.,, Write-or apply to

-~ A

c
s
m|
=
=
=9
g |
a—
<
=

Prints, Piques, Muslins,
1 311 2 Jr Qi v \ . T
Wﬂ,‘ﬂl.nng. Sl“\S‘, Black Silks, YL}\ ets, Plushes, New Dress
Trimmings, Satins, Household Goods, Cottons, Flannels,

Cha »

A}

l

E

Per Steamships “Ulunda” & “Ciemara,”

(Direct from London, England,) and I. C. Railw gy

19 Cases and Bales of New Spring G?;_nds!’

Ladies will find this a most desirable tiwe to get séaconable-
goods direct from the

WORLD’S EMPORIUM OF FASHION

for their Spring Sewing and Housefurnishing. We will show
them on our counters extraordinary pretty ooods,
volume and variety. o
department full up of the latest and best.
competition in Canada to produce
prices.
measure the width.

5. Immense
stylish  Every
We defy the keenest
such goods and at such low
Get samples, wash them, sce how fast in color and:

Everything rich and

DRESS GOODS,

Cambries, Satin stripes and spots:

Window Curtains, Laces, Carpets, Oil Cloths
Hosiery, Gloves, Umbrellas, Ladies’ and
Gents’ Underwear.

Men’s Ready Made Clothing and Furnishings.

The shopping public are respectlully invited tojexamine this enormous stock pare -

prices. Wekeep everything to be found in auy first class werehonse in St Jehn f:du?&m

Don’t send away for goods. Our merchaudise is As Good and Pricss Lowkr. Youls .ery truly,
g~

SUTHERLAND & CREAGHAN®




