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[Continued from 1st page.) 
her husvand and tor herself she feared, 
or woman's tone and tongue never yet 
revealed a secret. 

Nellie Travers stood in her room 
stunned and bewildered, yet trying hard 
to recall and put together all the scat 
tered stories and rumors that had 
reached her about the strange conduct 
of Clancy after he was taken to the hos- 
pital—especially about his heart broken 
wail when told that it was Lieut. Hayne 
who had rescued him and little Kate 
from hideous death. Somewhere, some 
how, this man was connected with the 
mystery which encircled the long hidden | 
truth in Hayne's trouble. Could it be 
possible that he did not realize it, and 
that her sister had discovered it? 

Kate was standing between that lonely 
and friendless man and the revelation 
that would set him right? She could 
not believe it of her! She would not 
believe it of her sister! And yet what 
did Kate mean by charging Mrs. Clancy 
to watch him—that drunken husband! 
‘What could it mean but that she was 
striving to prevent Mr. Hayne's ever 
hearing the truth? She longed to learn 
ug and solve the riddle once and for 

They were still earnestly talking to- 
gether down in the dining room; but she 
could not listen. Kate knew her so well 
that she had not closed the door leading 
into the hall, though both she and the 
laundress of Company B had lowered 
their voices. It was disgraceful at best, 
thought Miss Travers, it was beneath her 
sister, that she should hold any private 
conversation with a woman of that 
class. Confidences with such were con- 
tamination. She half determined to 
rush down stairs and put an end to it, 
but was saved the scene; fresh young 
voices, hearty ringing tones, and the 
stamp of heavy boot heels were heard at 
the door; and as Rayner entered, usher- 
ing in Royce and Graham, Mrs. Rayner 
and the laundress fled once more to the 
kitchen. 
When the sisters found themselves 

alone again, it was late in the evening. 
Mrs. Rayner came to Nellie’s room and 
talked on various topics for some little 
time, watching narrowly her sister's 
face. The young girl bardly spoke at 
all. It was evident to the elder what 
her thoughts must be. 
“I suppose you think I should explain 

Mrs. Clancy's agitation and mysterious 
conduct, Nellie,” she finally and sudden- 
ly said. 

~ “Ido not want you to tell me anything, 
Kate, that you yourself do not wish to 
tellme. You understand, of course, how 
Ih to be there?” 
“Oh, certainly. I was thinking of 

that. You couldn't help hearing; but 
un must have thought it queer—her be- 

ing so agitated, I mean.” 
~+No answer. 

“Didn’t you?” 
“I wasn’t thinking of her at all.” 
“What did you think then?” half defi- 

antly, yet trembling and growing white. 
“I thought it strange that you should 
be talking with her in such a way.” 
* “She was worried about her husband 
—his drinking so much—and came to 
consult me.” 
“Why should she—and you—show 
such consternation at his connection with 
the name of Mr, Hayne?” 

+ “Nellie, that matter is one you know I 
cannot bear to talk of.” (“Very recent- 
ly only,” thought the younger.) ‘You 
once asked me to tell you what Mr. 
Hayne's crime had been, and I answered 
that until you could hear the whole story 
you could not understand the matter at 
oh We are both worried about Clancy. 

is not himself; he is wild and im- 
ative when he’s drinking. He has 

some strange fancies since the fire, and 
be thinks he ought to do something to 
help the officer because he helped him, 
and his head is full of Police Gazette 
stories, utterly without foundation, and 
he thinks he can tell who the real cul- 

its were, or something of that kind. 
Tis utter nonsense. Ihave investigated 
the whole thing—heard the whole story. 
It is the trashiest, most impossible thing 
you, ever dreamed of, and would only 
make fearful trouble if Mr. Hayne got 
hold of it.” 
“Why?” 
“Why? Because he is naturally venge- 

ful and embittered, and he would seize 
on any pretext to make it unpleasant 
for the officers who brought about his 
trial.” 

=~ 

~ “Do you mean that what Clancy says 
in any way affects them?’ asked Nell, 
with quickening pulse and color. 

“It might, if there were a word of 
truth in it; but it is the maudlin dream 
of a liquor maddened brain, Mrs. Clancy 
and I both know that, what he says is ut- 
terly impossible. Indeed, he tells no two 
stories alike.” 

**Has he told you anything?” 
“No; but she tells me everything.” 
“How do you know she tells the 

truth?” 
“Nellie! Why should she deceive me? 

I have done everything for them.” 
“I distrust her all the same; and you 

had better be warned in time. If he has 
any theory, no matter how crack brained, 
or if he knows anything about the case 
and wants to tell it to Mr. Hayne, you 
are the last woman on earth who should 

“Upon my word, Nellie Travers, this 
8, ZO ng too far! ( ne would think you 

ed I wish to stand in the way of 
dung man’s restoration.” 

Kate, if you lift a hand or speak one 
L to prevent Clancy’s seeing Mr. 

ype and telling him everything he 
Ws, you will make me believe—pre- 

» 

pt. Rayner heard sobbing and lam- 
jioh on the bedroom floor when he 

in a few moments after. Going 
& he found Miss Travers’ door closed 
$ual, and his wife in voluble distress 
¥is He could only learn that she 
Nellie had had a falling out, and 

11 had behaved in a most unjust, 
5]. and outrageous way. She 
ped to give further particulars, 

CHAPTER X, 

\ 

a 
ot ~~. 

“I wish you would play, Mr. Hayne.” 
Travers had other reasons for 

fA decided to go over and see Mrs. 
Mdron a few moments. The servant 

led her to the little army parlor, 
@d informed her that Mrs. Waldron had 

ed out, but would be home directly. 
Tight wood fire was blazing on the 
d.and throwing flickering lights 

 8hadows about the cozy room. The 
0 stood invitingly open, and on the 

: waltzes of Strauss she 

he RES Sm. 3 VOOR. a that still burned, she ran quickly down 
the line to Capt. Rayner’s quarters, and 
was upstairs and in her room in another 
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ing heiself, she began to try them, ana 
speedily became interested. Her back 
being to the door, she did not notice that 
another visitor was soon ushered in—a 
man. She continued slowly ‘picking | 
out” the melody, for the light was grow- | 
ing dim and it was with difficulty that 
she could distinguish the notes. Twice 
she essayed a somewhat complicated 
passage, became entangled, bent down | 
and closely scanned the music, began 
again, once more became involved, ex- 
claimed impatiently, “How absurd!” and 
whirled about on the piano stool, to find | 
herself facing Mr. Hayne. 
Now that the bandage was removed 

. from his eyes it was no such easy matter 

Could | 
_ it be—oh, heaven! no!—could it be that 

to meet him. Her sweet face flushed in- 
stantly as he bent-low and spoke her 
name. 
“I had no idea any one was here. It 

quite startled me,” she said, as she with- 
drew from his the hand she had me- 
chanically extended to him. 

“It was my hope not to interrupt you,” 
he answered, in the low, gentle voice she 
had marked before. ‘You helped me 
when my music was all adrift the other 
night. May I not help you find some of 
this?” 
“I wish you would play, Mr. Hayne.” 
“I will play for you gladly, Miss Trav- 

ers, but waltz music is not my forte. 
Let me see what else there is here,” and 
he began turning over the sheets on the 
stand. 
“Are your eyes well enough to read 
music—especially in such a dim light?” 
she asked, with evident sympathy. 
“My eyes are doing very well—better 

than my fingers, in fact, and, as I rarely 
play by note after I once learn a piece, 
the eyes make no difference. What 
music do you like? I merely looked at 
this collection thinking you might see 
something that pleased you.” 
“Mrs. Ray told me you played Rubin- 

stein so well—that melody in F, for one.” 
“Did Mrs. Ray speak of that?’ —his 

face brightening. “I'm glad they found 
anything to enjoy in my music.” 
“They found a great deal, Mr. Hayne, 

and there are a number who are envious 
of their good fortune—I, for one,” she 
answered, blithely. ‘Now play for we. 
Mrs. Waldron will be here in a minute.” 
And when Mrs. Waldron camein a lit- 

tle later Miss Travers, seated in an easy 
chair and looking intently into the blaze, 
was listening as intently to the soft, rich 
melodies that Mr. Hayne was playing. 
The firelight was flickering on her shin- 
ing hair; one slender white hand was 
toying with the locket that hung at her 
throat, the other gently tapping on the 
arm of the chair in unison with the mu- 
sic. And Mr. Hayne, seated in the 
shadow, bent slightly over the key- 
board, absorbed in his pleasant task and 
playing as though all his soul were thrill- 
ing in his finger tips. Mrs. Waldron 
stood in silence at the doorway, watch- 
ing the unconscious pair with an odd 
yet comforted expression in her eyes. 
At last, in ome long, sweet, sighing 
chord, the melody softly died away, and 
Mr. Hayne slowly turned and looked 
upon the girl. She seemed to have wan- 
dered off into dreamland. For a mo- 
ment there was no sound; then, with a 
little shivering sigh, she roused herself. 

“It is simply exquisite,” she said. “You 
have given me such a treat!” 
“I'm glad. I owe you a great deal 

more pleasure, Miss Travers.” 
Mrs. Waldron hereat elevated her eye- 

brows. She would have slipped away 
if she could, but she was a woman of 
substance, and as solid in flesh as she 
was warm of heart. She did the only 
thing left to her—came cordially forward 
to welcome her two visitors and express 
her delight that Miss Travers could have 
an opportunity of hearing Mr. Hayne 
play. She soon succeeded in starting 
him again, and shortly thereafter man- 
aged to slip out unnoticed. When he 
turned around a few minutes afterwards 
she had vanished. 
“Why, I had mo idea she was gone!” 

exclaimed Miss Travers; and then the 
color mounted to her brow. He must 
think her extremely absorbed in his play- 
ing; and so indeed she was, 
“You are very fond of music, I see,” 

he said, at a verture. 
“Yes, very; but I play very little and 

very badly. Pardon me, Mr. Hayne, 
but you have played many years, have 
you not?” 
“Not so very many; but—there have 

been many in which I had little else to 
do but practice.” 
She reddened again. It was so un- 

like him, she thought, to refer to that 
matter in speaking to her. He seemed 
to read her: 

“I speak of it only that I may say to 
you again what I began just before Mrs. 
Waldron came. You gave me no oppor- 
tunity to thank you the other night, and 
I'may not have another. You do not 
know what an event in my life that 
meeting with you was; and you cannot 
know how I have gone over your words 
again and again. Forgive me the em- 
barrassment I see I cause you, Miss 
Travers. We are so unlikely to meet at 
all that you can afford to indulge me 
this once.” He was smiling so gravely, 
sadly, now, and had risen and was stand- 
ing by her as she sat there in the big 
easy chair, still gazing into the fire, but 
listening for his every word. “In five 
long years I have heard no words from a 
woman's lips that gave me such joy and 
comfort as those you spoke so hurriedly 
and without premeditation. Only those 
who know anything of what my past 
has been could form any idea of the 
emotion with which I heard you. If 1 
could not have seen you to say how— 
how I thanked you, I would have had to 
write. This explains what I said a while 
ago; Iowe you more pleasure than I can 
ever give. But one thing was certain: 1 
could not bear the idea that you should 
not be told, and by me, how grateful 
your words were to me—how grateful 1 
was to you. Again, may God bless you!” 
And now he turned abruptly away, 

awaiting no answer, reseated himself at 
the piano and retouched the keys. But, 
though she sat motionless and speech- 
less, she knew that he had been trem- 
bling so violently and that his hands 
were still so tremulous he could play no 
more. It was some minutes that they 
sat thus, neither speaking; and as he re- 
gained his self control and began to at- 

| tempt some simple little melodies, Mrs. 
Waldron returned: 
“How very domestic you look, young 

people! Shall we light the lamps?” 
“I've stayed too long already,” said 

Miss Travers, springing to her feet. 
“Kate does not know I'm out, and will 
be wondering what has become of her 
sister.” She laughed nervously. “Thank 
you so much for the music, Mr. Hayne! 
Forgive my running off so suddenly, 
won't you, Mrs. Waldron?” she asked, 
pleadingly, as she put her hand in hers; 
and as her hostess reassured her she bent 
and kissed the girl's flushed cheek. Mr. 
Heoyne was still standing patiently by 
tha center table. Once more she turned, 
an1 caught his eye, flushed, half hesi- 
taled, then held out her hand with quick 
ic:pulse: 
“Good evening, Mr. Hayne. 

hope to hear you play again.” 
Aud, with pulses throbbing and cheeks 

I shall 

minute, 

This was an interview she would find 

it hard to tell to Kate. But told it was, 
partially, and she was sitting now, late | 
at night, hearing through her. closed | 
door her sister's unmusical lamentations 
—hearing still ringing in her ears the re- 
proaches heaped upon her when that 
sister was quietly told that she and Mr. 
Hayne had met twice. And now she 
was sitting there, true to herself and her | 
resolution, telling Mr. Van Antwerp all 
about it, Can one conjecture the sensa- 
BE 
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three times before Mr. Hayne obeyed the 
summons to dinner that evening. The 
sun was going down behind the great 
range to the southwest, and the trumpets 

were pealing ‘“‘retreat” on the frosty air, 
but Hayne's curtains were drawn, and 

he was sitting before his fire, deep in 
thought, hearing nothing. The doctor 
came in soon after he finished his solitary 
dinner, chatted with him awhile, and 

smoked away at his pipe. He wanted to 
talk with Hayne about some especial 
matter, and he found it hard work to be- 
gin. The more he saw of his patient the | 
better he liked him: he was interested in | 

. . . . » | 
him, and had been making inquiries. 
Without his pipe be found himself unin- 
spired. 
“Mr. Hayne, if you will permit, I'll fill 

up and blow another cloud. Didn't you 
ever smoke?” 

“Yes. I was very fond of my cigar 
six or seven years ago.” 
“And you gave it up?” asked the doc- 

tor, tugging away at the strings of his 
little tobacco pouch. 
“I gave up everything that was not an 

absolute necessity,” said Hayne, calmly. 
“Until I could get free of a big load 
there was no comfort in anything. After 
that was gone I had no more use for such 
old friends than certain other old friends 
seemed to have for me. It was a mutual 
cut.” 
“To the best of my belief you were the 

gainer in both cases,” said the doctor, 
gruffly. “The longer I live the more 1 
agree with Carlyle: the men we live and 
move with are mostly fools.” 
Hayne's face was as grave and quiet 

as ever, 
“These are hard lessons to learn. doc- 

tor. Ipresume few young fellows thought 
more of human friendship than I did the 
first two years I was in service.” 
“Hayne,” said the doctor, *‘sometimes 

I have thought you did not want to talk 
about this matter to any soul on earth: 
but I am speaking from no empty curi- 
osity now. If you forbid it, I shall not 
intrude; but there are some questions 
that. since knowing you, and believing 
in you as I unquestionably do, I would 
like to ask. You seem bent on returning 
to duty here to-morrow, though you 
might stay on sick report ten days yet; 
and I want to stand between you and the 
possibility of annoyance and trouble if 1 
can.” 
“You are kind, and I appreciate it, 

doctor; but do you think that the colone) 
is a man who will be apt to let me suffer 
‘njustice at the hands of any one here?” 
“I don’t, indeed. He is full of sympa- 

thy for you, and I know he means you 
shall have fair play; but a company 
commander has as many and as intangi- 
ble ways of making a man suffer as has 
a woman. How do you stand with Ray- 
ner?” 

“Precisely where I stood five years 
ago. He is the most determined enemy 
I have in the service, and will down me 
if he can; but I have learned a good deal 
in my time. There is agrim sort of com- 
fort now in knowing that while he would 
gladly trip me I can make him miserable 
by being too strong for him.” 
“You still hold the same theory as tc 

his evidence you did at the time of the 
court? Of course I have heard what you 
said to and of him.” 

“l have never changed in that re- 
spect.” 
“But supposing that—mind you, I be- 

lieve he was utterly mistaken in what 
he thought he heard and saw—suppos- 
ing that all that was testified to by him 
actually occurred, have you any theory 
that would point out the real criminal? 
“Only one. If that money was ever 

handed me that day at Battle Butte, 
only one man could have made away 
with it; and it is useless to charge it tc 
him,” 
“You mean Rayner?” 
“I have to mean Rayner.” 
“But you claim it never reached you? 
“Certainly.” 
“Yet every other package, memo- 

randa and all, was handed you?” 
“Not only that, but Capt. Hull handed 

me the money packet with the others— 
took them all from his saddle bags just 
before the charge. The packet was sealed 
when he gave it to me, and when I broke 
the seal it was stuffed with worthless 
blanks.” 
“And you have never suspected a sol- 

dier—a single messenger or servant?” 
“Not one. Whom could I?” 
‘“‘Hayne, had you any knowledge of 

this man Clancy before?” 
“Clancy! The drunken fellow we 

pulled out of the fire?” 
“The same.” 
“No: never tomy knowledge saw or 

heard of him, except when he appeared 
as witness at the court.” 
‘Yet he was with the —th cavalry at 

that very fight at Battle Butte. He was 
a sergeant then, though not in Hulls 
troop.” 
“Does he say he knew me? or does he 

talk of that affair?” asked the lieutenant 
with sudden interest. 
“Not that. He cannot be said to say 

anything; but he was wonderfully af 
fected over your rescuing him—strange- 
ly so, one of the nurses persists in telling 
me, though the steward and Mrs. Clancy 
declare it was just drink and excitement, 
Still, I have drawn from him that he 
knew you well by sight during that cam- 
paign; but he says he was not by when 
Hull was killed.” 
“Does he act as though he knew any- 

thing that could throw any light on the 
matter?” 
“I cannot say. His wife declares he 

has been queer all winter—hard drink. 
ing—and of course that is possible.” 
“Sam told me there was a soldier bere 

two nights ago who wanted to talk with 
me, but the man was drunk, and he 
would not let him in or tell me. He 
thought he wanted to borrow money.” 
“I declare, I believe it was Clancy!” 

said the doctor. “If Ke wants to see you 
and talk, let him. There's no telling but 
what even a drink racked brain may 
bring the matter to light.” 
And long that night Mr. Hayne sat 

there thinking, partly of what the doc- 
tor had said, but more of what had oc- 
curred during the late afternoon. Mid 
night was called by the sentries. He 
went to his door and looked out on the 
broad, bleak prairie, the moonlight glint- 
ing on the tin roofing of the patch of 
buildings over at the station far across 
the dreary level and glistening on the 
patches of snow that here and there 
streaked the surface. It was all so cold 
and calm and still. His blood was hot 
and fevered. Something invited him 
into the peace and purity of the night. 
He threw on his overcoat and furs and 
strolled up to the gateway, past the si- 
lent and deserted store, whose lighted 
bar and billiard room was generally the 
last thing to close along Prairi®ivenune. 
There was not a glimmer of light about 
the quarters of the trader or the sur- 
geon’s beyond. One or two faint gleams 
stole through the blingls at the big hos- 
pital, and told of the night watch by 
some fevered bedside. He passed on 
around the fence and took a path that 
led to the target ranges north of the post 
and back of officers’ row, thinking deep- 
ly ail the while; and finally, re-entering 
the garrison by the west gate, he came 
down along the hard graveled walk that 
passed in circular sweeps the offices and 
and the big house of the colonel com- 
manding, and then bore straight away 
in front of the entire line. 

[To be Continued.) 
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LAME 
By DR. SWEET, the well known bone surgeon, physician 
~ A inventor of the SWEET SYSTEM. Enquire about 
it. ALL Diseases TREATED. Send or apply for examina- 
tion blanks and particulars, FREE, to Dr. Sweet's Medical In- 
firmary for Lame and Infirm, 16 Union Park St., Boston, Mass. 
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““Castoriaisso well adapted to children that 
L recommend it as superior to any prescription 
&nown to me.” H. A. ArcuEr, M.D, 

111 So. Oxford 8t., Brooklyn, N. Y. 

Castoria cures Colic, Constipation, 
Sour Stomach, Diarrheea, Eructation, 
Kills Worms, gives sieep, and promotes di- 

gestion, 
Without injurious medication, 

THE CENTAUR CoMPANY, 77 Murray Street, N. Y. 

SPECIAL BARGAINS THIS WEEK 
OSE 

NOONAN'S CHEAP CASH STORE. 

BArGAIN No. 1;—50 Ladies Ulsters, in pheasant style, also | 
Cape Ulsters, in beautiful Colors $4.00 to $8.00. 

No. 2:—17 pieces Dress Goods, in fancy stripes—only 30cts. | 
No. 3:—A manufacturer’s stock of Overcoats & Reefers, purchased | 

at 59cts. on the dollar. In this asortment you can find beautiful 
garments in Chinchilla, Beaver, Kersey, Melton, plain and fancy | 
Worsted. ; 

If you desire genuine bargains, visit our store before buying your | 
fall clothing. 

M. F, NOONAN. 

| 
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Chatham, Nov. 13th, 1889. 

NEW i NOBBY! 
LC WIEAT IS? 

The New Stock of Silverware Just opened at Albert 
Patterson's, 

The finest patterns of SILVER GOODS ever shown in Chatham. 

COME AND SEE FOR YOURSELVES, 

Watches, locks, Jewelry-and Fancy China- 
ware of all kinds. 

Also ‘the usual A-1 stock of CIGARS, PIPES and TOBACCO- 
+ NISTS GOODS at prices that defy competition. 

ALBERT PATTERSON, 
STONE BUILDING, — — PALLEN’S CORNER 

Miramichi 

MACHINE WORKS 
CHATHAM MIRAMICHI W.B. 

Foundry 

PR lve, Zl TRA STEAMSHIPS! 
Steam and Water Pipe i { hd TUGS, YACHTS, 

Pees, Elbows, Reducers, Noll oN LAUNCHES 

Union and other Couplings, WW” Toseo BARGES, Ete. 

Globe and Check Valves, — Built and Repa red, 

General Iron and Brass Founders,Mill and Steamboat Buiders 

Manufacturers of Steam Engines and Boiles, Gang and Rotary 
Saw Mills, Gang Edgers, Shingle and I.ath Machine , and 

Well-Boring Machines for Horse and steam power. 

Pond’s Wisconsin Patent Rofary daw Carriage a Specialty. 
ESTIMATES. FURNISHED © CORRESPONDENCE SOLICITED 

WH VUIREEAD GEO. DICK 
Propreior, Mechanical Supt. 

IH ATTEF.A SX! 

M ORRISON & MUSGRAVE. 

TEA, SUGAR AND MOLASSES, SPECIALTIES. 
ENTS FCR WARREN & JONES TEA MERCHANTS, LONDON & CHINA. 

aa * TOMKINS, HILDeSHEIM &(O., LONDON, 
THE ARMOUR-CUDAHRY PACKING CO., CHICAGO. 

Bank of Nova Scotia 
and Peoples Bank of Halifax 

-—— m— am— BANKERS — 

WINTER 1288-90. 

O% and after MONDAY, NCVEMBER I8TI4., Trains will ron cn this Rziimay in 
connection with the Intercolionial Railway, dzily,(sunda nights excepted) as folicw 

GOING NORTE. 
LOCAL TIME TABLE. THROUGH TIME TABLE] 

| 

N ; : EXPRESS. ACCOM'DATION, | NEW JERSEYS NEW SHAWLS No 1 Exrress, No.2 ACCOM'DATION Leave Chatham, 10.00 p.m, 2.55 pm | NEW JERSEYS 

Leave Chatham, 10.00 p. m. 255 P.M. | Arrive Pathwuist, 12.18 a.m. 6.05 ” In Black and and Colored. Very cheap: New 

PETER SARS June. og io . > Campheliton, 1215 es | Staple an i Faney Dry Goods of every description Leave - ca 10.3! 3.28 | 
TE “" 9 AR “© 8 a . . 

GOING SOUTH. | Teas, Tobaccos, Guns, Revolvers, Trunks 
LOCAL TIME TABLE. THROUGH TIMR T& BLE. 4 Valiscs, Room Paper, ete.. 
No. 2 EXPRESS. N0.4 ACCOM DATION RXPRESS ~~ ACCOM'DATION | m . 

Chath Leave 440 am 11.830a m | Leave Chatham, 4.40 am 11.30 a m { THE CHEAP CASH TORE. 
i Pics Arrive. 5.10 * 12.00 *¢ | Arrive Moncton = = am 3.85 pm ) : » » 9. sw ‘“ : ( 7.25 ‘ 5.15 € 12.05 pm St Jokn > 1429 

Satis : ric 540 .“ 12.30 ** Halifax 2.10 (11.35 § . 

Trains leave Chatham on Saturday night to connect with Express going South, which runs throagh 
to St. John, and Halifax and with the Express going North which lies overat Campbellton. 

Jlose conn sctions are made with all passenger Trams both DAY 
colonial. 

/ ing C { S Y dnesdays end Fridays, and to Halifax man Sleeping Cars run ihrough toSt. John on Mondays, We days, an 
BE a aa and from St. John, Tuesdays, Thursdays and Saturdays and from 

Halifax Mondays, Wednesdays end Fridays. 
The above Table is made up on I. C. Railway standard time. which is 75th meridian time, 

i itati \ ing and re i if signaled. De ains stop at Nelson Station, boih going and returning, if signa # 
All mies a over this road, if above Fourth (4th) Class, will be taken delivery 

at the Union Wharf, Chatham, and forwarded free of Truckage Custom House Entrv or other charge | 
Special attention given to Shipmen of Fish 

NORTHERN AND WESTER 

WINTER us — 
n and AFTER MIONDAY, 

above Railway as follows: — 

CZATHEAM TO FREDERICTON. 

ee 

further notice, NCV. 25th, until 

FREDERICTON TO CHATHAM. 
EXPRESS, FREIGHT, EXPRESS, FREIGHT, 

Chatham 620 am 715 am | Fredericton 2 40 pm 700 am 
* Junetion 7 060 * se Gibson 8 ** Te 

Blackville 8056. 915 Marvsville si" 730 ¢ 
Doaktown PN 10 50 *¢ Cross Creck 1 10 910 *¢ 

Boiestown 0s * 11 60 Boiestown 59 ° 10 35 “ 
Cross Creek 33 90% 120pm Doaktown S10 11 856 
Marysville 1245p m 8305 ¢ Blackville Ts 8r" 1 20 pm 
Gibson IZ = 3 20 * Chatham Junction S$ * 3 05 “ 

Fredericton 1 82 ¢ Chatham DOD * 330 ¢ 

N.B. The above Express Trains will run daily Sundays excepted. The 

Fredericton on Tuesdays Thursdays and Saturdays. 4 LE 
The above trains will also stop when signalled at the following flag Stations:— Nelson, 

PROF. SMYTHE’S CLASSES 

NICE! | 

and NIGHT on the Inter- 

{i RAILWAY. 
~w=====7 Arrangement. 

trains will run on the 

FREIGHT TRAIN from 
Fredericton to Chatham will run en Mondays, Wednesdays and Fridays and that from Chatham to 

General Business, 
er - — — —_ 

Tea, Sugar, Beef, Pork, Bacon, 
Hams, Flour and Meal, 

and all other things generally found in a Grocery. 

——ALSO- — 

Milk Pans, Butter Crocks, Bean 
Crocks, Jars, Cup & Saucars, 
and Glassware in variety. 

All of which I will sell Cheap 
&&\lighest prices given for Butter & Eggs. 

_ WM. FENTON. 
SALT, 

100 TON Fishery salt, ex-bark | 
Prepheta”, for sale cheap from the vessel. 

J. B. SNOWBALL 

 ] 

| 
| 
| 

will reopen December 30th 1889. 

NEWCASTLE: —Mondays and Thurs- 
days. 

CHATHAM :—- Tuesdays and Fri- 
days. 

DOUGLASTOWN:— Wednesdays and | 
Saturdays 
Dece mber 23rd 1889. t. I. 

Great Reduction 
in prices of 

Dry Goods & Groceries 

LOWER THAN EVER! 
at F. W. RUSSELL'S, 

BLACK BROOK | 

| 
} 
) 

af, 
-—e- IT IS THE BEST, 

« EASIEST TO USE, ™ 
& THE CHEAPEST. 

DUNLAP, COOKE & G0. 
AHMERST, N. S. 

NEW FALL GOODS. 
TAILORING DEPARTMENT. 

Fine Scotch and English Tweed Suitings : Fine 
French Trouserings-—patterns unequalled: New 
Cape Overcoatings; Fauecy Tweed Livings, Silk 

Mixtures, Fine English Meltons, Venetians, Naps 
Whitneys, Beavers, Pilots, ete. 
These goods are all from best makers; at prices 

which d«fy competition. 
Our CUS +OM CLOTHING is unequalled in the 

Maritime Provinces for cut, style, fit, and work- 
manship. 

Get our Prices, and you will be sure to order 
from us. 

Gent’s Furnishing Department. 

Tremendous st: ck to select from; and to show 
that we mean business, we quote below a few 
lines. You may judge the value offered. Re- 
member— These goods will be sold at the prices 
below mentioned, 

Inspect these goods, get our prices, thea com- 

pare with others in the trade and be convinced 
that we offer the best goods tor the least 
money, 

Cis. 
15 Line No 1 Men's heavy, all wool Socks, 

aly “ A Undershirts & Drawers 45 
"woh 3 ‘ Extra Heavy Cardigan Jackets 77 
moma “ Heavy Top Shirts, 67 

“. 5 we ‘“ Leather Gauntlets, 1.00 

One Case assorted GLOVES and MITTS—Buck- 
skin, Napa Buck, Kid, Astrachan, with Kid face. 
Fur Gauntlets in Seal, Beaver, Persian Lamb, 

jokaran, &c.—all excellent value, 
FUR COATS, COON BUKARAN, &c. 
PERSIAN LAMB CAPS from $3.50 upwards, ; 
All we ask is 2 chance to show our Goods, i 

prices will sall them, f 

© DUNLAP: COOKE & C0. 

NEW GOODS. 
NEW CLOTHING. NEW CLOTIJIING. 

I have the largest and best stock of 

MEN'S BOYS AND CHILD- 
REN'S CLOTHING 

ever shown in Miramichi. If you want a SUIT, 
COAT, PANTS or VEST it will pay you to call 
and get them. 

NEW HATS. NEW BOOTS. 
In Hats and Caps, Boots and Shoesyou will [find 
good assortment and prices low. 

My stock of dress goods is not so large as 
usual but what I have is nice and extra good 
value. 

New Prints, New Muslins. 

The Prints this year are m many new designs 
and low in price., also Colored and White Muslin, 

Mew Cloves. 

| SUNSHADES ; They are good, large sizes with 
| nice handies. 

New Sunshades. 

GLOVES: Another lot, 4 buttoned Kids, 
| Heavy stitched in Black and Colored, also silk 
and Lisle Gloves and Mitts®in great variety. 

JAMES BROWN. 
weas tle, May. 23th, 1839. 

NMIRAMICHI 

"MARBLE. FREESTONE AND CRAMITE 
WORK. 

John i. Lawlor & Co. 
| PRUCPRIETORS. 

a 
go
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Monuments, Headstones, Tab- 
lets. Mantels & Table tops, | 

~ vramm. 3 

GEN ERAL BUSINESS. 
i 

OW ARRIVNG 
WINTER IMPORTATIONS. 
EF ULL LINE OF — 

WINTER DRY GOODS, + 
Fl osiexr vy. 

Haberdashery, ete. 
- 

Carpets, 

Cutlery, 
ENGLISH AND AMERICAN HATS, 

Latest Styles. 

J. B. Snowball. 
Chatham, ia 1st, 1889. 

JOB-PRINTING 
5, ~~ Chatham, 

Building, _ MIRAMICHI 

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

BOOK AND JOB-PRINTING 
in first class style. This establishment was the only one in the 
Province in a position to enter into competition with the city 
offices at the 

Dominion Centennial Exhibition 
at St. John, where it received a 

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

We have also, constantly on sale a large line of blank-forms, 
such as:— 
RAILWAY SHIPPING RECEIPTS. 
FisH INVOICES, (newest form.) 

MAGISTRATES’ BLANKS. 
DEEDS AND MORTGAGES. 
SUPREME AND CoUNTY COURT BLANKS, 

SHERIFFS’ BLANKS. 
~ TEACHERS’ AGREEMENTS. 

SCHOOL ASSESSMENT FORMS, 
Erc; Etc, Erc. 

#&" Send along your orders, 

D. G. SMITE, 
Chatham WN B. 
——— 

DANIEL PATTON, 
WHOLESALE 

WINE AND LIQUOR MERCHANT. 
Nelson Street, — -- — 8t John; N, B. 

2 CATALOGUE.™ 5% 
DRAWN,DESIGNED & ENGRAVED. 

BAMPLES.& PRICES FURNISHED, CHEERFULLY > 

Per Steamships “Ulunda” “Damara,” 

(Direct 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 seadpable 

goods direct from the ; 

WORLD’S EMPORIUM OF FASHION; 
for their Spring Sewing and Housefurnishing. We will show 
them on our counters extraordinary pretty goods. Immense 
volume and variety. Everything rich and stylish. Every 
department full up of the latest and best. We defy the keenest 
competition in Canada to produce such goodsand at such low 
prices. Get samples, wash them, see how fast in eolor and 
measure the width. 

DRESS GOODS, 
Garden Vases, Etc,, etc. 

CUT STONE of all descriptions [furnished to 
order, 

Derby 
Siding, Upper Nelson Boom, Chelmsford, Srey Rapids, Upper Blackville, Blisstield, McNamee's, Lui Cheap Cash Store. | 
low, Astle Crossing, Clearwater, R.. 
Covered Bridge, Zionville, Durham, Nashwaak, Manzer’s Siding, Penniac. 
CON N ECTI ONS are made at Chatham Junction with the I, C. 

A 1} 

C. P. RAILWAY for Moutreal and all points in the upper provinces and with the N. B. RAILWAY 
for St Johr and all points West, and at Gibson for Woodstock, Houlton, Grand Falls, Edmundston 
and Presque Isle, and at Cross (reek with Stage for Stanley. 
THROUGH PASSENGERS FOR ST. JOHN, arrive in Fredericton at 1 o'clock, 

having three hours and twenty minutes to spare before taking the St John train, and they reach the 
latter city earlier than by way of Moncton. Coaching te hotel and St. John train free to through 
passengers, 

Portage Road, Forbes’ Siding, Upper Cross Creek, Cross Creek, 

RAILWAY 
for all points East and West, and at Fredericton with the Dry Goods, Boot & Sh oes 

Provisiors of all kinds, 
Flour & Meal, 

meats and general supplies constantly on hand a 

A. SWEEZEY'S | 
Lower Napan | 

.
 

' 

CHATHAM N. B. | 

B58 | 

| 

Prints, Piques, Muslins, Cambrics, Satin stripes and spot 
Washing Silks, Black Silks, Velvets, Plushes, New Dress 
Trimmings, Satins, Househol¢ Goods, Cottons, F lannels, 
Window Curtains, Laces, Carpets, Oil Cloths, 

Hosiery, Gloves, Umbrellas, Ladies’ and 
Gents’ Underwear. 

s Ready Made Clothing and Furnishings. 
opping public are respectfully invited to examine this Th 3 

prices. Wekeep everything to be found in auy first class werehonse in St John or Mon Don’t send away for goods. Our merchandise is As Good and Prices Lowen Yours very \taly 

enormous stock and compare 

SUTHERLAND & GREAGHAN. 

a
 


