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he shows his face here again, put him in 

the public stocks, and send for me. And 

if he says a word against me or the par- 

son or Miss Dorothy, strip him and give 

him twenty strokes with a bit of rawhide 
for the first slander and twenty for the 

~ second, and twenty for the third, and so 

on till he holds up or dies. Now off with 

him.’ Did I do right, colonel, ay or nay!” 

On the whole, I think you did quite 

right,” I answered. Phimister smoked a 

while in silence, then he said, “The next 

Sunday, without giving me a hint of what 

he was going to do, Mompesson got up 

into the pulpit, and just made a clean 

breast of the whole thing to the boys. 

Lord, colonel, to my dying day I shall 

never forget it. lhe tears rolled down 

his cheeks as he told his sad tale, and the 

women all cried and sobbed, and the boys 

kept wiping their eyes with the backs of 

their hands, and snuffing up their noses 

likea pack of snivellers. And oddly 

enough, colonel, d’ye know that outburst 

of sniyelling sympathy worked wonders 

among the boys. It was just lke a 

Methodist revival ; it seemed to convert a 

lot of them, and did everybody good. 

Since then, Mompesson is boss here. 

They almost worship him.” 

It was some time later in the evening 

when, pointing to a large building with a 

cupola that stood prominent in the little 

town on the border of the lake, I enquir- 

ed whatlit was. Said Phimister, “Oh, 

that’s a very important building, colonel. 

1 built it five years ago. It is the town 

hall, law court, public library, post-office, 

and bank all in one.” “You are in the 

building line as well as groceries and dry 

goods, then, are you?’ “Oh yes. Be- 

sides that, I am a justice of the peace, 

postmaster, banker, chairman wf the 

board of selectman, lumber merchant, 

and a farmer to boot.” “Then I don’t 

wonder you have retired to this lovely 

island, in despair of fulfilling one-half of 

your duties.” He eyed me keenly fora 

moment or two, and then he laughed soft- 

ly. “It is a pretty place, dinna ye 

think 1” “Pretty is no word for it. It 

is loveliness itself.” ‘‘And the house, 

colonel —ye don’t mind me asking ye, I 

know,—it is well built, well furnished— 

in good taste, colonel I” There was some- 

thing almost touching in his eager yet 

apologetic tone. ‘As for the house, 

Mompesson’s cousin, the Earl of——, has 

got a couple of fine country seats that] 

know of, but your place is worth both of 

his put together.” A smile of exquisite 

content played upon Phimister’s face, and 
his grey eyes twinkled brightly. ‘Then 

if Dorothy —she is all 1 have in this world 

of blood kindred—if my niece Dorothy 

should ever marry a man whose second 

cousin was an English earl, and the earl 

should come shooting again, as he did two 

years ago, within two hundred miles of 

here, and he should get an invitation to 

come and see them —and he'll not find 

them poor, though he may have an earl’s 

notion of wealth—ye think honestly my 

place will not disgrace him, or them, or 

myself—eh, colonel ?” ‘No ; it is fit for 

a duke to live in. But does the wind 

blow that way, then?” ‘Maybe it does. 

~ I should like to live to see poor Mompes- 

son reconciled to his friends. He is a 

right down noble fellow.” ‘He is a 

lucky dog, anyway.” ‘‘Heis if Le wins 

Dorothy,” answered Phimister proudly. 

“But what will his lordship think of the 

groceries and dry goods!” ‘“What I ken 

ye did, colonel—meaniy. But, if need 

be, I can paint that out in ten minutes.” 

‘Yes, paint is cheap enough.” “Colonel, 
ye're inclined to be cynical, which is a bad 
habit. If ye will bite,I must bark. Ye see 

thie island and all that is on it ; ye see yon- 

der town,every shop and store and house 

and building in it; ye see this beautiful 

prairie five and a half miles long by three 

broad, its rich crops and pastures and great 

herds of cattle;and the mighty forest of fine 

timber that encircles it a'l? Well, every, 

stick and stone and drop of the lot be- 

longs to Donald Phimister !” Well, of 

course, [ opened my eyes in astonish- 
ment. “Dinna ye think now, colonel, 

that I can afford the paint wherewith to 
paint out ithe groceries and dry goods’ 

“Well I don’t quite know. I think, 

however, if I were you, I would put the 
paint to a better use; I would simply 
paint a new sign, and; every leiter in 

groceries and dry goods should be a yard 
long.” When our laughter had died 
away, said Phimister: “It is getting 

chilly. Let us go in, colonel, and have a 
glass of toddy and a talk about the ol 

country. And I mind me, ye were hot 
on Indian mounds when I last saw ye. 
Come in and we will discuss it all.” So 
we went indoors, and followed the pro- 
gramme strictly—to wit, toddy, the old 

country and Indian mounds. 

On the morning of the second day after 

my arrival, we started on our first mound- 

exploring expedition. The sun was just 
rising above the backwoods as we landed 
oun the mainland, where we found a demo- 

erat, with four horses awaiting ns. The 

- party consisted of Phimister, Miss Doro- 
thy, Mompesson, myself, and a certain 
jovial. young doctor who had studied in 
New York, Elinburgh, and Paris. This 
gentleman later in the day informed me 
quietly and gravely that his name—which 
was Killem—had decided for him his 
avocation ; and he added, with a touch of 

sardonic humor, that he was “setting on” 
first-rate. Phimister took the ribbons, 
and away we went ata spanking rate. 
‘We had three miles only of osage orange 
hedges, Indian cornfields, and rich grass 
land ; then we entered the pungent pine 
woods, and I soon understood why we 
had been turned out with such a lordly 
team of four beautiful horses. Some- 
times axle-deep in mud, we floundered on 
through bog and swamp, the horses going 
at a jumping gallop, their bodies gleam- 
ing with sweat and clotted ll over with 
white patches of foam. Five miles of 
this brutal collar-work, and then the 
ground role gently, and we found our- 
selves rolling softly and deliciously over a 
smooth carpet of grass ‘that deadened all 
sound, eased every jolt, and was a balsam 

for aching bones and a sedative for 
strained nerves. Two short miles across 
this lovely little prairie on which there 
was no hillock or dimple, no stone or 
root, no tree or shrub, no leaf, nut, or 

needle, —nothing but a rich covering of 
velvet verdure; and then the pines 
closed in again, and the dim lights of 
the mighty woodland were upon us. 
In a small clearing, with only nar- 
row slits of sky visible through the tops 
of the tall trees fifty feet overhead, stood 

_ the smoky log cabin of a backwoodsman. 
In front of the cabin stood a perfect 
scare-crow of a horse, and astride the 
horse was its owner, Long Dick. He 
wore no coat or vest, and as his trousers 
ended three or four inches from the top 
of his boots, we could see that he had no 
stockings; he rode bareback, and his legs 
hung down within a foot of the ground. 
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A long, lear, wrinkled, candaverous piece 

of ssllow and solitary humanity. His 

dark eyes were bright, and his mummy- 

like countenance had indisputably a look 
of keen intelligence, thouzh how it came 

there, and in what mysterious lines it 

was expressed, I was totally unable to 

discover. When it is added that his 

leather pants were yellow, his flannel 

shirt a dingy red, his black hair long and 

curling upon his shoulder, and his bat- 

tered billycock without a rim was stuck 

jauntily on his head,—it will easily be 

believed that there was a tonch of the 

picturesque about Long Dick. “I heard 

yer comin’ when yer rose out o 

swamp, an’ I'm mounted, yer see,” was 

his only answer to Phimiste:’s salutation, 

“You mean to say you heard us coming 

over the grass three miles off? That is 

too thin, Dick.” ‘Tuo thin, eh, boss? 

Wal, I only know this: if me ears could- 

na do so much, 1d cut 'em off, so help 

me!” And with a look of great disgust, 

Long Dick steered his horse round and 

rode gravely off under the trees, giving 

us to understand by an indifferent wave 

of his arm that, if we cared to, we might 

follow him. 
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Seeing that he was our guide to a certain 

mound we were after, we followed him, 

but at a respective distance, since our 

horses seemed a little shy at the strange 

figure made by Long Dick and his scare- 

crow animal. In about forty minutes we 

came to a lovely bit of natural clearing, 

along one side of which ran a large stream, 

between high banks of yellow clay, from 
which the water gathered its color, Sud- 

dealy halting near the stream, Long Dick 

sang out, “Here's Yaller Creek, an’ there's 

th’ mound. An’ it’s not me that wishes 
yer good luck. = Why canna yer let 'em 

lie in peace ?”’ 

The santiments of our guide were at 

that moment, however, of small interest, 

and all eyes were fixed upon the mound. 

There it stood, in the middle of the glade, 

a large, grassy mound, almost circular in 

shape, fifteen feet in dameter at the base, 

eight or nine high, and sloping gracefully 
to the crown, whereon grew a solitary 

maple. Long Dick took charge of the 

team, and led it away some distance into 

a shady nook near the creek. We stood 

in a group, silent, each thinking his own 

thoughts, looking on the red man’s forest 

grave. The air was sharp with the odor 

of the pines, the sun was ho’, the eye was 

attracted by the swift, curving darws of in- 

numerable dragon-flies, but there was no 

sound of bird or beast, and the great si- 

lence was broken only by the chirp of the 
grasshopper, or the passing drone of a 

wild bee. Surely, blessed at least in his 

burial was the red man, with a mound of 

sweet earth for a momument, and the 

sigh ing of the great woods for a perpetual 

requiem. That a dead chief lay there 
was apt, and easy of belief; butit was 

diffienlt to realize that that quiet, lovely 

glade had once been filled with earth- 

carrying Indians—dancing, yelling, mak- 

ing strange lamentations, and performing 

savage and grotezque rites. 

The return of Long Dick, the man of 

sentiment, broke the spell that was upon 

us; and while he seated himself in the 

shade. with his back against a tree, and 

began to smoke, we seized upon spades, 

picks and drills, and set to work. We 

drove a double trench, in the shape ofa 

cross, right through the mound, to the 

depth of three or four feet. Four hours 

of steady, solid work, in a scorching sun, 

made us quite ready for luncheon. We 
were covered with sweat, dust and blis- 

ters; cartloads of soil had been removed, 

without revealing the slightest trace of 

human remains. All we had come across 

were ten or a dozen well-informed arrow- 

heads, and a flint hammer, beautifully 

fashioned. We had finished lunch, and 

our pipes were nearly through, when 

Phimister said, ‘Dick, I guess it’s a sell; 

—ain't it, lad?’ “Maybe it is, an’ may- 

be it ain’t,” answered Dick oracularly. 
“Ye said ye knew a mouud where there 

were bones to a certainty, by Yellow 

Creek.” “I didu’t say as how I would 
dig ‘em up for yer, though,” retorted 

Dick, with grave disdain. “‘Mon alive, 

who the deil asked ye to dig them up? 

An’ ye didn’t know, why did ye pretand 

ye did?’ To this enquiry the man of bear 
and will honey made no reply, but sat for 

some minntes smoking serenely, with a 

dreamy, far-away look in those dark eyes 

of his that seemed to match so oddiy with 

his mummy-like countenanca, Presently 

wa rose to our fect to resume work. Just 

then Long Dick picked up two snall 

stones, and said, ‘‘Look here, boss. 

Watch these stones.” With an easy j:rk 

he threw fist one and then the other; 

they both fell upon a section of the mound 

that was unopened. “Yer saw wheer 

they fell, boss? Wal, tl’ frst un lies 

above his head, and th’ next lies above 

his feet. That's all theer is to it, boss.” 

And with a sigh Long Dick turned his 

face away, and went on smoking. 

We looked at each other, but no one 

laughed or even smiled, we had all heard 

Long Dick’s sigh. We left him alone, 

and returned to our work. We cut a new 

trench, and having opened it up several 

feet in depth, Phimister began to d:ill. 

He had sunk about a yard when sadden- 

iy he stopped, and a strange look came 

over his face. His eyes were unusually 
bright, and I noticed that his hands 

trembled. “‘What is it?’ I asked. “I've 

struck it, colonel. Come and feel,” he 

answered, in a low tune that sent a tingle 

of excitement through me. One after the 

other we tried the drill. Yes, it was 

rock unquestionably, and probably the 

roofing of the grave. Then we, like 

Phumister, felt our hands tremble and 

our hearts throb. Down went the spades 

into the heavy soil with a will. What a 

joy it was to dig and dig and dig! The 

click! click! of the spale, and a sudden 

jarring of the handle, told us that we had 

reached the rocks. Carefully now did 

we remove every ounce of soil, until there 

lay before us quite bare the top of a rade 

arch of large, flat stones. We paused, 
and Phimister called Long Dick to come 

and see the opening of the tomb. He 
put his pipe into his coat pocket, and 

came and stood on a heap of the upturned 

soil, and looked down upon the arch, and 

his eyes were pathetically sad, to my 

thinking. Slowly and with infinite cau- 
tion we removed stone after stone, until at 

length the place of the dead lay open and 

entire before us. The bottom was strewn 

with yellow sand evidently drawn from 

the neighboring creek, and the sides were 

plastered thickly with clay of the same 

color. Seated side by side, with their 

legs outstretched and facing east, were 

the skeletons of a man and a woman. 

At the man’s feet lay the skeleton of a 

dog. The bones indicated a tal’, strong 

man of about fifty. Across his knees lay 
the barrel of a gun, from which the stock 

had rotted. By his right side was the 

handle of a large knife, made of buffalo- 

horn, around which was a ferule of silver, 
a 
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blick with age, but otherwise uninjured; 
all that remained of the blade was an 

oxyde perfect in sbape and size. The 

doctor said that the sutures of the cranium 

of the woman indicated a person about 

twenty-one or twenty-two years of age. 

About her neck wera two s'rings of yel- 

low beads; and there were evidences of 

her having been decked with mats and 

other fabrics of elabora‘e bralwork. [ 

noticed that alonz the lines of the skel- 

etons the bright yellow sand was covered 

with a dar k- caith, P 

a handful, T compressed it in 

and it adhered in a lump, T 

so peculiar that I asked the doctor 

it was like. “G 

hlood. Don’t 

“What 1” I exclaimed, “you do not mean 

to say it is—=" ‘Yes, that 

human flesh. Odd, ain’t it!” 

a light laugh he turned his 

once more to the skeletons, 

| ly BC 

colored «king up 

my hand, 

ae odor was 

what 

ness it smells like clett:d 

what it is?” youn know 

wai oLes 

And with 

attention 

He seemed to be making a most careful 

examination, not only of the remains, bu! 

of the surrounding earth, which he gath- 

ered in handfuls, and slowly sifted through 
his fingers. After some time he rose 

from his kneeling position, and cried ont, 

“Gentlemen, would you like to know who 

this red-skin was?” As he spoke ne 

touched the skull of the man. “Yes, 

yes, who was he!” we all answered. 

“Well, then, this red-skin was—a white 

man!” We all laughed at this, and be- 

gan, to chaff him, but the doctor only 

smi'ed a superior smils, until there was a 
a lull in the storm of banter, then he 

co1tined, *‘1 don’t object, gentlemen, not 

a bit. Bat for all that, I'm right. He 

was no more a red-skin than I am. That 

gun across his knees struck me as being 

mighty strange for an Indian. And I 

have seen too many Indian skulls not to 

know that this ona here ain’t the genu- 

ine article, Besides look here. Woull 

an Indian wear these?” He opened his 

hand, and there were two large brass 

buttons, that might have lately orna- 

mented the jacket of an English game- 

keeper. ‘‘Dick,” cried the doctor, sud- 

denly, ‘‘what’s the natural color of a red- 
skin's hair?” ‘A red-skin’s hair is alles 

long, lank, an’ black,” answered Dick 

solemnly. “That 13 so, gentlemen; 

black hair always, and lank, not wavy, 

beause it is structurally cylindrical, and 

not oval, in section. The doctor paused, 

fumbled in his waistcoat pocket for tome 

moments, aad at last fished out five 

hairs. Three were quite black, and 

measured from two feet totwofeat six inches 
in length; the other two were four or five 
inches long,and of a light brown color. Oddly 
enough, while the black hairs wera perfectly 
straight, the brown ones were wavy toa 
degree. There, gentlemen, there is the 

crowning proof. I found these black hairs 

on the ekeleton of the young woman —who 

was unquestionably an Indisn. The wavy 

brown ones I found behind the man’s back. 

I daresay there are more to be foand, if you 

look. I affirm this is the skeleton of a 
wlete man.” “But how comes he to be 

buried with an Indian girl!” inquired 

Phimister, Then he turned and said 
abruptly, “‘You, there, Long Dick, whose 

bones are these?” “It was an Ogalala 

burial, and it took place forty-two years 
ago this next fall. I was rising ten at the 

time, and I sat up in a tree and seed the 

whole thing fiom beginning to end. There 

were scores of Ogalala braves and squaw 

on hand, and their chief was called Shun'- 

Ka Lu-Ta, meaning Red Dog,” answered 

Long Dick. *‘All right. But whose bones 

are these?” said Phimister, almost sternly. 

*‘She was Red Dog’s daughter.” And the 

man- who was he? Indian or white man?” 

““He was—a white man,” answered Long 
Dick slowly, and with evilent emotion of 

some kind or other. ‘“What was his name?” 

“Richard Trueman.” “You knew him?” 

“He was—wal—boss--he was—my father!” 

P. S.—Mompesson married Dorothy, 
came home, and is now the vicar of a small 

but beautiful parish between Thames and 

Tweed. 

IS GUARANTEED TO 

GIVE SATISFACTION 
or money refunded. Good for all kinds of 

Coughs & Colds. 
TRY IT. 25 CENTS PER BOTTLE. 

At T he Medical Hall, 

J.D. B.F. MACKENZIE. 
Chatham, Oct. 7, 1390. 

COFFINS & CASKETS 
The Subscriber nas on band at his shop 

a superior assortment of 

ROSEWOOD & WALNUT COFFINS, 

COFFIN FINDINGS 
AND ROBES? 

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

WH, McLEAN, - Undertaker. 

Closing (Out Sale! 
AT THE —— 

GOGGIN BUILDING. 
Now is the time to get 

HARDWARE CHEAP. 
As all the Stock must be dispesed of this fall, 

Purchasers may look for bargains in 

Joiners’ Tools, 
——AND ALL KINDS OF — 

BUILDERS" MATERIALS, 
together with all kinds of goods usually kept in 

HARDWARE STORES, 
which are tco numercus to mention, 

CALL EARLY. 

TERMS CASH, 
This Sale is positive and ; he cp a Arh must be made to settle up 
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“‘Castorlaisso well adapted tochildren that 

known £0 me." IL A. ArcaER, M.D, 

111 80, Oxford 8¢., Brooklyn, N, 1. 

GENERAL BUSINESS. 

lL recommend it ag superior to any prescription | Sour Stomach, 

for Infants and Children. 

Castoria cures Colic, Constipation, 
Diarrhea, Eru 

Worms, gives sleep, 
estion, 

Kills 

Without injurious raedication. 
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HOUSE PAINTINC 
—— WITH THE——— 

“Diamond” Prepared Paint, 
IN WHITE AND COLORS. 

The “Diamond” Pure Prepared Paints ave 
manufactured by the “Diaiaond” Liquid Paint 
Company, with new and powerfu! machinery and 
each color is carefully testedd before being 
shipped. 
They are made veritab’y te supply a *‘long felt 

want.” Purchasers should insist upon the 
“Diamond? as imitations are numerous and cause 
great disappointinent. "here is norsk ia buy 
ing the “Diamond”, Fach tin isa : 

PERFECT PAINT 

The directions are simple: haye a clean surface, 
stir the paint and go to work. 

Black Gloss Roofing $8.75 
per bbl. of about 40 gals: 

The well known “MAGNETIC PAIRT” 
92 per cent. iton, a rich brown color .fire and 
water proof, unfading and iadestructible, $1.00 
per gallon, ready mixed. Send for price lists. 

Discount for Quantities. 

On "Sale by JOHN ROBINSON, Jr, at New- 

“JOHN J. MILLER, 
Sole Agent. Newcastle, N. B, 

Wrought Iron Pipe 
— ND —— 

FITTINGS. 
GLOBE AND CEECE VALVES. 

BABBIT METAL. 

RUBBER PACKING 

Cotton Waste, Etc. Etc. 

J. M. RUDBOCR. 
Chatham, N. B. 

For gale by 

LOGGIE, CHATHAM WwW. 8S. 

PRES SE 

NEW GOODS. 
— em () rm — 

Just arrived and on Sale at 

FLANAGAN’'S | 

Upper and East End Stores. 
Dry Goods, 
Ready Made, Clothing, 
Gents Furnishings, 
Hats, Caps 
Boots, Shoes &e. &e. 

Also a choice lot of 

GROCERIES & PROVISIONS, 
8&1 intead $0 seil Cheap for Cash. 

ROGER FLANAGAN. 

NOTICE. 
Persons holding claims against the estate of the 

late Albert E. Patterson are requested to file the 
same duly attested, with Mr. R. A. Lawlor, attor- 
ney, Chatham, and all persons indebted to the said 
estate are requested to make immediate payment to 
said attorney. 

’ MARY STOTHART, 
Executrix, 

Chatham, 11th Oct,, 1890, 

CORRESPORDENCE 

STEAMSHIPS 

YACHTS, 

LAUNCEES 

BARGES, Ete. 

and Repa red, 

General Iron and Brass Founders, Mill and Steamboat Builders. 

Manufacturers of Steam Engines and Boiles, Gang and Rotary 
Saw Mills, Gang Hdgers, Shingle and I.ath Machines, and 
Well-Boring Machines for Horse and steam power. 

POND'S WISCONSIN PATENT ROTARY SAW CARRIAGE A SPECIALITY, 
SOLICITED. 

Wi BUIREBEAD 

MOLASSES 
HERRINGS, 

sale at the Lowest Market ates. 

1 Car Molasses 
and Tierces. 

1 Car Mess Pork. 
1 Car Plate Beef 
1 Car Extra Plate 
200 bbls No. 

rings. 

They also have on 

FLOUR, MEAL. 
OIL, LIME. ANT 

prices for CASH. 

GILLESPIE & 

Proprietor, 

OATS & COAL, 
The Subscribers have just received and offer for 

in Puncheons 

Beef. 
1 Labrador Her- 

2000 Bushels Oats, 

hand 

PARAFINE 
HRACITE 

& SOFT COAL. 
———— And a general stock of——— 
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of the best description and quality, at the lowes 

. 
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tom make and at a prices tha 
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a perfect fir, prices from §2 
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Spring Goods at Noonan's Cheap Cash Store. 

HATS A SPECIALITY. 

Suits $3, $10 and $12, excellent 
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every pair guaranteed and at prices that cannot 

be equalled anywhere, 

are showing are beauti uli 
all Ladies shoulda eal 

90 SPRING 90 
Great Slaughter of 
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t defy competition, 
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made boot 
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Sheevings, 
considering the dull 

ROCK BOTTOM RICKS for Casi Hhter ee 

M.F. NCO NAN, 
Chatham. 

SPIRAL SPRING 

This Truss is 

refunded. 

I have been appointed 
and 

are askea to try them. 

Also 

Chatham, 1st August, 1390. 

ALL SIZES IW STOCK. 

to fic perfectly and give satisfa 

agent for these goods 

Ruptured Persons 
Can le sent by mail. 

in Stock---All kirds of 
Supporters, Belts and Trusses. 

The Medical Hail, 

J. 0. B. F. MACKENZIE. 
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TRUSSES, 

Guaranteed 
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All persons 

the estate of Henry Wyse, 
baker, deceased, aie 

to the undersigned executor, 
debted to the said estate are 
immediate payment to him, 

Executor's Notic 

requested 
same duly attested within one month from date 

DONALD MACLACIILAN, 

Chatham, N. B. Aug. 25th 1890. 
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very lowest rates. He will 
Bearers’ outfit. 

James Hackett, 
Chatham, May 20th, 1890. 

COFFINS & CASKETS 

Rosewood, Walnut, etc., 
Coffin finding and Robes and will supply at the 

NOTICE. 
1g into, tLe ¥uder 

a'so farnish Pall 

Undertaker, 

ER 30, 1890. 

Gineval Bnsiness, 

IcHI | 
ARB | E. FREESTORE AND oma NITE 

WORK. | 
join H. Lawlor & Co. 

PRUPRIBTORS. 
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Monuments, Headstones, Tab- 
lets, Mantels & Table tops, 
Garden Vases, Etc, etc. 

wig STONE of all descriptions furnished to 
order, 

CHATHAM N. B. 
———— 

White Beans. 

[n Store--30 Barrels White Beans. 

For Sule by C. M. BOSTWICK, & Co. 

WANTED. 

Local agents for the] 

Manchester Fire Assursace Coy. 
- ~ 

OF ENGLAND 

“CAPITAL $5,000,000 
Established QE 

325. 

D.iR JACK, GENL AGT. 
5-22 St. John, N. B. 

NEW 

ANNOUNCEMENT. 
TO THE PUBLIC: 

We have just received alarge variety of Fancy 
Goods and Millinery in the following lines: — 

200 pieces of Kibbons ia about 75 different 
shades in Plain and Striped. 
20 pieces Silksand Satins in 15 different shades 

in Plain and Striped. 
A mee assortment of Iamburgs or Swiss Em- 

broideries, Edgings, Insertions, Flouncinzs and 
All-Over, Also, Spanish, Chantly, New Eiffel, 
Valley, Colored Silk, Vandyke, Trou Trou and 
Pout Lace. Ladies Muslin Embroidered dresses, 
Collars and Cuffs, 

SUNSHADES. 
All the latest Novelt'es in 

dozens of Handles to select from! 

DRESS GOODS. 
We Lave s me very fine shades in the above 

line, also, a nice assortment of Black and Silver } 
Striped Cashmneres, 

STRAW GOODS. 
Hats and Bonnets trimmed and untrimmed in 

the latest New York Styles, Traviston, Monte 

Sunshades and 

GENERAL BUSINESS. 

CHATHAM 
SUNMAKEIR RE=:D0. 

dd atter MONDAY, JUNE 9TH. Trainswill run on this Railway in connection 
with the Intercolonial Railway, daily, (Sunday nights excepted) as follows : 

GOING NORTIS. 
THROUGH TIME TABLE 

EXPRESS. ACCOM'DATION. 

AN 

J) 

LOCAL TIME TABLE. 

No 1 Express. No.3 ACCOM'DATION 

Leave Chatham, 925 p.m. 12 00 p.m. Leave Chatham, 9.26 p.m, 1200 p m 
Arrive Chatham Junc., 9.55 . ne Arrive Bathurst, 11.20 p.m. 439 * 
Leave . “ 10.05 “ 2.05 * Campbeliton, 105 a m 745 * 
Arrive Chatham, 10.35 235 “ 

GOING SOUTE. 
LOCAL TIME TABLE. THROUGH TIMR TABLE. 
No. 2 EXrrEss. No.4 ACCOM DATION RXPRESS  ACCOM'DATION 

Chatham, Leave, 2.3 am 12.60p Mm Leave Chatham, 23am 1200 pm 
Chatham Jane n, Arrive, 3.¢0 * 12.30 Arrive Moncton 500 eo 240 a m 

o pi CC Wes Cag 5 = “ St Jokn 838 * Ere 
Chatham Arrive, 3.40 = * Halifax IN  *“ NBN pa 

Trains leave Chatham on Saturday night to connect with Express going South, which runs thro 
to St. John, and Halifax and with the Express going North which lies over at Campbellton. 
Diode connsstions are made witha all passenger Trams both Die and NIGHT on the Inter- 

colonial. 
2%" Pullman Sleeping Cars run through to St. John on Mondays, Wednesdays and Fridays, and to Halifax 
Tuesdays, Thursdays and Saturdays, and from St. John, Tuesdays, Thursdays and Saturdays and from 

Halifax Mondays, Wednesdays and Fridaus. 
The above Table is made up on I. C. Railway standard time, which is 75th meridian time. 
All the local Trains stop at Nelson Station, both going and returning, if signaled. 
All freignt for transportation over this 10ad, if above Fourth (4th) Class, will be taken delivery 

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

~ 
CANADA EASTERN RAILWAY (N. & Wy 
SUMMER =m 1890. 

(Or md amex THURSDAY, JUNE 12h, aes notice, trains will run on the 
above Railway as follows:— 

CZATEAM TO FREDERICTON. | 

- 

FREDERICTON TO CEATEAM. 
EXPRESS, FREIGHT, | EXPRESS, FREIGHT, 

Chatham FRE 5 % a m 3 - am EE — a - pm 600 am 
0 Oo 20 o | yibson - - 610 ¢ 

Blackville ¢® * S90 * Marysville $135 6 40 * 
Doaktown T8 * 11 05 “¢ Cross Creek +28." 815 * 
Boiestown $15 * 1205p m Boiestown 2 he 945 
Cross Creek Fo 12 = 1 % = Doaktown 606 * 10 45 
— 10 25 i”: 320 = Blackville Fug 1220 pm 
ibson 10 30 3 40 ** Chatham Junction 805 “ 206 * 

Fredericton 108 *“ $4 “ Chatham $3 28 * 

N. B. The above Express Trains will run daily Sundays excepted. The Frzicur TRAN from 
Fredericton to Chatham will run on Mondays, Wednesdays and Fridays and that from “Cuatham to 
Fredericton on Tuesdays Tharsdays and Saturdays. is 
The above trains will also stop whea signalled at the following flag Stations:— Nelson, Derby 

Siding, Upper Nelson Boom, Chelmsford, Grey Rapids, Upper Blackville, Blissfield, McNamee's, Lud- 
low, Astle Crossing, Clearwater, Portage Road, Forbes’ Siding, Upper Cross Creek, Cross Creek 
Covered Bridge, mig Durham, Nashwaak, Manzer’s Siding, Penniac. . 

~ TQ aremadeat Chatham Junction with the I, C. RAILW 
CON NECTION S for all points East and West, and at Fredericton with yA 

CP. RAILWAY for Montreal and all points in the upper provinces and with the N. B. RAILWAY 
for St John and all points West, and at Gibson for Woodstock, Houlton, Grand Falls, Edmundston 
and Presque Isle, and Union Line Steamers, and at Cross Creek with Stage for Stanley. 

€ 

| DRAW GNED_& ENGRAVED. S81, A 
"SAMPLES. & PRICES FURNISHED, CHEERFULLY 

» 

Carlo, Metropolis, Bella, St. Carlo, Biola, Thurs- 
ton, Pauline, Seneca, Ethel, REily, Oriano, Lark, 
Eastlake, Bell Port, Ashland, Winthrop, Tara- 
con, Carina, Melnotte, Monterey, Amavyo, Lucine, 
Petite, Feckler, louise, Nellie Bly, Modiste, 
Rosaline, Doris, Elsa, Lillian, Tollet, Laurel, | 
Trixie, Verzsailies, fanthe and Wavelet. i 

F. CASSIDY, 
WATER STREET CHATHAM. | 

HAY FOR SALE. 
10 Tons choice 

terms aj ply to 
Uplaud lay. For price amd 

F. W. RUSSELL, 

Black Brook. 

PIANOS, 
The Subscriber having taken the Agency of the 

Emerson Piano, the bess an’ cheapest in the 
States, and show Catalogus Prices and a sample 
ustrument to any requizing <;,a. 

A. W: 8, SMYTHE. 
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AND ALL SUMMER COMPLAINTS 

AND FLUXES OF THE BOWELS 
IT IS SAFE AND RELIABLE FOR 
CHILDREN OR ADULTS. 

——————————— 

(ED. W. CUTTER. 
CENELRAL INJURANXCE AGANT FCR 

FIRE, LIFE AKD ACCICEKT COMPANIES. 
RRPRESENTING : 

Travelers’ Life and Accident, of Hartford, Conn. 
Norwich Unica, of England, 
Royal Canadian, of Montreal. 
London and Lancashire Life Assurance 

pany, of London. England and Montreal, Que. 

OFFICE—CUNARD STREET OPPOSITE E. A. SIRANC'S 
CHATHAM, XN, B. 

Com- 

PP a — 

C BREAB-MAKER'S 
YEAST 

Never fails to give satisfaction. 
SOLD BY ALL DEALERS. 

ee —— te icine 

New Field Seeds 
Juat received this week 

Fresh Canadian  Tim.othy 
wert SLT J) rie 

Vermont Clover, 
FIELD PEAS &c,, 
— ALSO 

20 Bushels White Russian Wheat 
and a large variety of Garl‘n Peas and Bean 
ana Vegetable Seeds, all of which 1 wall sell a 
lowest prices possible. 

ALEX. McKINMON. 
Chatham, 20th April, 1890, 

Em — 

AY FOR SALE. 
Twenty tons of good upkead Hay pressed—for 

sale at Bern or delivered on cars. Apply a 
Mirawmicha Brick Works Nelson, 

G. A. &11. 8S. FLETT. 

1 

MINNIE W. 
Is prepared 
COLOR, 
ING. 

DRAWING FROM NATURE 
MODEL AND CAST. 

PERSPECTIVE & SHADE COM- 
POSITION, ETC. 

And takes orders in any of the above werk 
aleo PORTRAITS in Crayon, Charceal and Paint 
ing—all sizes. 

MORRISON 
in OIL, WATER 

DECORATIVE PAINT 
to receive pupils 

USTRE and 

Studio—Benson Block, Chatham, N. B J 
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NOW ARRIVING. 
FALL IMPORTATIONS. 

EF ULL LINES OE -—— 

FALL DRY GOODS, 
Hosiery. 

v
r
 

-~ 

Haberdashery, ete. 

Carpets, 

Cutlery, 
ENGLISH AND AMERICAN HATS, 

Latest Styles. 

J. B. Snowoall. 

- DANIEL PATTON, 
| WHOLESALE 
4 

WINE & LIQUOR MERCHANT. 
St. 

"4 

w
w
 

Nelson Street, John; N, B. 
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JUST ARRIVED. 
Per Steaimships “Ulunda” “Demara,” 

(Direc # from London, England,) and I C. Railway. 

19 Cases and Bales of New Spring Goods! 

Ladies will find this. ‘a most desirable time to get seasonable goods 
direct from the 

WORLD'S EMPORIUM OF FASHION 

for their Spring Sewing and Housefurnishing. We will show them 
on our counters extraon linary pretty goods. Immense volume and 
variety. Everything rie h and stylish. Every department full up of 
the latest and best. We d efy the keenest competition in Canada to 
produce such goodsand at such lowprices.” Get samples, wash them, see 
how fast in color and me asure the width. 

DRESS GOODS, 
Prints, Piques, Muslins, C: wmbrics, Satin stripes and spot Washing 

Silks, Black Silks, Vel vets, Plushes, New Dress Trimmings, 
Satins, Household G. Jods, Cottons, Flannels, Window 

Curtains, Laces, Cary jets, Oil Cloths, Hosiery, Gloves, 
Umbrellas, Lad ies’ and Gents’ Underwear. 

Men's Ready Made Clothing and Furnishings. 
The shopping public are respectfully iuvite 4 to examine this enormous stock and compare 
e keep evorything to be found in pon fom ela $8 warehouse in St John or Montreal Don't send away 

for goods. Crur merchandise is As Good and Puy BS Lower. Yours very truly, 

February 5th, SUTHERLAND & CREAGHAN.


