
- lifting of the fringed lids from time to 

[Continued from Ist page.) 
verge or an outbreak; but it never came, 
For some minutes after Rayner ceased 
the colonel sat steadily regarding him. | 
At last he spoke: 
“You have been so frank in your state- 

ment, captain, that I feel you fully ap- 
preciate how such deplorable weakness | 
must be regarded in an officer. It is un- 
necessary for me to speak of that. The 
full particulars of Clancy's confession 
are not yet with me. Maj. Waldron has 
it all in writing, and Mr. Billings has | 
merely told me the general features. 
Of course you shall have a copy of it in 
good time. As you go east today and 
have your wife and household to think 
for, it may be as well that you do not at- 
tempt to see Mr. Hayne before starting. 
And this matter will not be discussed.” 
And so it happened that when the 

Rayners drove to the station that bright 
afternoon and a throng of ladies and 
oilicers gathered to see them off, some of 
the youngsters going with them into 
town to await the coming of the train, 
Neliie Travers had been surrounded by 
chattering friends of both sexes, con 
stantly occupied and yet constantly 
looking for the face of one who came 
not. For an hour before their depart- 
ure every tongue in garrison that 
wagged at all—and few there were that 
wagged not—were discoursing on the 
exciting events of the morning—Hayne's 
emancipation from the last vestige of 
suspicion, Clancy's capture, confession 
and tragic death, Mrs. Clancy's flight 
and probable future. At Rayner's peo- 
ple spoke of these things very guardedly, 
because every one saw that the captain 
was moved to the depths of his nature. 
He was solemnity itself, and Mrs. Ray- 
ner watched him with deep anxiety, 
fearful that he might be exposed to some 
thoughtless or malicious questioning. 
Her surveillance was needless, however; 
even Ross made no allusion to the events 
of the morning, though he communi- 
cated to his fellows in the subsequent 
confidences of the club room that Midas 
looked as though he'd been pulled 
through a series of knot holes. “Looks 
more’s though he were going to his own 
funeral than on leave,” he added. 
As for Hayne, he had been closeted 

with the colonel and Maj. Waldron for 
some time after his return—a conference 
that was broken in upon by the startling 
news of Clancy's death. Then he had 
Joined his friend, the doctor, at the hos- 
pital, and was still there, striving to 
comfort little late, who could not be in- 
duced to leave her father’s rapidly stiff- 
ening form, when Mrs. Waldron re-en- 
tered the room. Drawing the child to 
her side and folding her motherly arms 
about her, she looked up in Hayne's pale 
face: 
“They are going in five minutes. Don’t 

You mean to see her?” 
“Not therg—not under his roof or in 

that crowd. I will go to the station.” 
“I must run over and say good-by in a 

moment—when the carriage goes around. 
Shall—shall I say you will come?” 
There was a light in his blue eyes she 

was just beginning to notice now as she 
studied his face. A smile flickered one 
instant about the corners of his mouth, 
and then he held out his hand: 
“She knows by this time, Mrs. Wal- 

dron.” 
An hour later Mrs. Rayner was stand- 

ing on the platform at the station, Ross 
and others of her satellites hanging about 
her; Capt. Rayner was talking in sub- 
dued tones with one or two of the senior 
officers; Miss Travers, looking feverishly 
pretty, was chatting busily with Royce 
and Foster, though a close observer could 
have noted that her dark eyes often 
sought the westward prairie over which 
wound the road to the distant post. It 
was nearly train time, and three or four 
horsemen could be scen at various dis- 
tances, while, far cut towards the fort, 
long skirmish lines and fluttering guidons 
were sweeping over the slopes in mimic 
war array. 
“I have missed all this,” she said, point- 

ing to the scene; “and I do love it se that 
it seems hard to go just as all the real 
soldier life is beginning.” 
“Goodness knows you've had offers 

enough to kecp you here,” said Foster, 
with not the biithest laugh in the world. 
“Any girl who will go east and marry a 
‘cit’ and leave six or seven penniless subs 
sighing belind ker, I have my opinion of; 
she’s eminently level headed,” he added 
with rneful and unexpected candor. 

“YT have hopes of Miss Travers yet,” 
boemed Royce, in his ponderous basso; 
“riot personal hopes, Foster—you needn’t 
feel for your pistol—but I believe that 
Yer heart is with the army, like the sol- 
dier's daughter she is.” And, audacious 
as was the speech and deserving of in- 
stant rebuke, Mr. Royce was startled to 
see her reddening vividly, He would 
have plunged into hasty apology, but 
Foster plucked his sleeve: 
“Lock who's coming, you galoot! She 

hasn’t heard a word cither of us has said.” 
And though Nellie Travers, noting the 

sudden silence, burst into an immediate 
and utterly irrelevant lament over the 
Joss of the Maltese kitten—which had 
not been seen all that day and was not 
to be found when they came away—it 
was useless. The effort was gallant, but 
the flame in her cheeks betrayed her as, 
throwing his reins to the orderly who 
followed him, Mr. Hayne dismounted at 
the platform and came directly towards 
her. To Mrs. Rayner’s unspeakable dis- 
may, he walked up to the trio, bowed 
low over the little gloved hand that was 
extended in answer to the proffer of his 
own, and next she saw that Royce and 
Foster bad, as though by tacit consent, 
fallen back, and, coram publico, Mr. 
Hayne was sole claimant of the regards 
OI ner paby sister. ‘I'here was but one 
comfort in the situation: the train was 
in sight. Forgetful, reckless for the mo- 
ment, of what was going on around her, 
she stood gazing at the pair. 
No woman could fail to read the story; 

no woman could see his face, his eyes, 
his whole attitude and expression, and 
not read therein that old, old story that 
grows sweeter with every century of its 
life. That he should be inspired with 
sudden, vehement love for her exquisite 
Nell was something she could readily 
understand; but what—what meant her 
downcast eyes, the flutter of color on 
her soft and rounded cheek, the shy up- 
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time as though in response to eager 
question or appeal? Heavens! would 
that train never come? The whistle was 
sounding in the distance, but it would 
take ages to drag those heavy Pullmans 
up the grade from the bridge where 
they had yet to stop. She could almost 
have darted forward, seized her sister 
by the wrist, and whispered again the 
baleful reminder that of late had had no 
mention between them—*“Thou art an- 
other’s;” but in her distress her weak 
blue eyes sought her husband's face. 
He saw it all, and shook his head. Then 
there was nothing to be done. 
As the train came rumbling finally 

into the station she saw him once more 
clasp her sister's hand; then, with one 
long look into the sweet face that was 
hidden from her jealous eyes, he raised 
his forage cap and stepped quickly back 
to where his horse was held. Her hus- 
band hastened to her side: 
“Kate, I must speak to him. I don’t 

care how he may take it. I cannot go 
without it.” : 
They all watched the tall captain as 

he strode across the platform. Every 
man in uniform seemed to know instinct- 
ively that Rayner at last was seeking 
to make open reparation for the bitter 
wrong he had done. One or two strove 
to begin a general chat and affect an in- 
terest in something else for Mrs. Rayner’s 
benefit, but she, with trembling lips, stood 
gazing after her husband and seemed to 
beg for silence. Then all abandoned 
other occupation, and every man stood 

‘heard from him.” 

the new quarters which the colonel had 

still and watched them. Hayne haa 
quickly swung into saddle, and had 
turned for one more look, when he saw 
his captain with ashen face striding 
towards him, and heard him call his 
name, 
“By Jove!” muttered Ross, “what 

command that fellow has over himself!” 
for, scrupulously observant of military | 
etiquette, Mr. Hayne on being addressed | 
by his superior officer had instantly dis- 
mounted, and now stood silently facing 
him.. Even at the distance, there were 
some who thought they could see his 
features twitching; but his blue eyes 
were calm and steady—far clearer than 
they had been but a moment agone when 
gazing good-by into the sweet face they | 
worshiped. None could hear what 
passed between them. The talk was | 
very brief; but Ross almost gasped with 
amaze, other officers looked at one an- 
other in utter astonishment, and Mrys. 
Rayner fairly sobbed with excitement 

“Ro 

and emotion, when Mr. Hayne was seen 
to hold forth his hand, and Rayner, 
grasping it eagerly in both of his own, 
shook it once, then strode hastily away 
towards the rear of the train. His eyes 
were filled with tears he could not repress 
and could not bear to show. 
That evening as the train wound steadi- 

ly eastward into the shadows of the night, 
and they looked out in farewell upon the 
slopes they had last seen when a wintry 
gale swept fiercely over the frozen sur- 
face and the shallow ravines were streak- 
ed with snow, Kate Rayner, after a long 
talk with her husband, and abandoning 
her boy to the sole guardianship of his 
nurse, settled herself by Nellie’s side, and 
Nellie knew that she either sought confi- 
dences or had them to impart. Some- 
thing of the old, quizzical look was play- 
ing about the corner of her pretty mouth 
as her elder sister, with feminine indj- 
reciness, began.her verbal skirmishing 
with the subject. It was some time be- 
fore the question was reached which led 
to her real objective: 
“Did he—did Mr. Hayne tell you much 

about Clancy?” 
“Not much. There was no time.” 
“You had fully ten minutes, I'm sure. 

It seemed even longer.” 
“Four by the clock, Kate.” : 
“Well, four, then. He must have had 

something of greater interest.” 
Noanswer. Cheeks reddening, though. 
“Didn't he?” —persistently. 
“I will tell you what he told me of 

Clancy, Kate. Mrs. Clancy had utterly 
deceived you as to what he had to tell, 
had she not?” 

“Utterly.” And now it was Mrs. Ray- 
ner’s turn to color painfully. 

_ “Mr. Hayne tells me that Clancy's con- 
fession really explained how Capt. Ray- 
ner was mistaken. It was not so much 
the captain's fault, after all.” 
“So Mr. Hayne told him. You knew 

they—you saw Mr. Hayne offer him his 
hand, didu’t you?” 
“I did not see: I knew he would.” 

More vivid color, and much hesitation 
now. . 
“Knew he would! Why, Nellie, what 

do you mean? He didn't tell you that 
he was to sce Capt. Rayner. He couldn't 
have known.” . 
“But I knew, Kate; and I told him 

how the captain had suffered.” 
“But how could you know that he 

would shake hands with him?” 
“He promised me,” 
The silence was unbroken for a mo- 

ment. Nellie Travers could hear the 
beating of her own heart as she nestled 
closer to her sister and stole a hand into 
hers. Mrs. Rayner was trying hard to 
be dutiful, stern, unbending, to keep her 
faith with the distant lover in the east, 
whether Nell was true or no; butshe had 
been so humbled, so changed, so shaken, 
by the events of the past few weeks, that 
she felt all her old spirit of guardianship 
ebbing away. “Must I give you up, Nell? 
and must he, too?—Mr. Van Antwerp?” 
“He has not answered my last letter, 

Kate. Itis nearly a week since I have 

“What did you write, Nellie?” 
“What I had done twice before—thag 

he ought to release me.” 
“And—is Clancy’s the only confession 

you have heard today?” 
“The only one.” A pause, then: “I 

know what you mean, Kate; but he is 
not the man to—to offer his love to a girl 
he knows is pledged to another.” 
“But if you were free, Nellie? Tell 

me,” 
“I have no right to say, Kate; but”— 

and two big tears were welling up into 
her brave eyes, as she clasped her hands 
and stretched them yearningly before 
her—*‘shall I tell you what I think a girl 
would say if she were free and had won 
his love?” 
“What, Nellie?” 
“She would say ‘Ay. No woman 

with a heart could leave a man who has 
borne so much and come through it all 
so bravely.” 
Poor Mrs. Rayner! Humbled and 

chastened as she was, what refuge had 
she but tears, and then prayer? 

CHAPTER XIX. 

He sprang up and went right out with me. 
Within the week succeeding the de- 

parture of"the Rayners and Miss Travers, 
Lieut. Hayne's brother-in-law and his re- 
markably attractive sister were with 
him in garrison and helping him fit up 

rather insisted on his moving into and 
occupying, even though two unmarried 
subalicrns had to move out and make 
way for him. This they seemed rather 
delighted to do. There was a prevailing 
sentiment at Warrener that nothing was 
too good for Hayne nowadays; and he 
took all his adulation so @ietly and 
modestly that there was difficulty in tell- 
ing just how it affected him. Towards 
those who had known him well in the 

with it. 

‘something the Riflers could not account 

days of his early service he still main- 
tained a dignity and reserve of manner 
that kept them at some distance, To | 
others, especially to the youngsters in 
the —th as well as to those in the Riflers, 
he unbent entirely, and was frank, un- 
affected and warm hearted. He seemed 
to bask in the sunshine of the respect 
and consideration accorded him on every 
side. Yet no one could say he seemed 

happy. Courteous, grave far beyond his 
years, silent and thoughtful, he impressed 
them all as a man who had suffered too 
much ever again to be light hearted. 
Then it was more than believed he had 
fallen deeply in love with Nellie Travers; 
and that explained the rarity and sad- 
ness of his smile. To the women he was 
the center of intense and romantic in- 
terest. 

Mrs. Waldron was an object of jeal- 
ousy because of the priority of her claims 
to his regard. Mrs. Hurley—the sweet 
sister who so strongly resembled him— 
was the recipient of universal attention 
from both sexes. Hayne and the Hur- | 
leys, indeed, would have been invited to | 
several places an evening could they have | 
accepted. And yet, with it all, Mr. Hayne 
seemed at times greatly preoccupied. He 
had a great deal to think of. | 
To begin with, the widow Clancy had | 

been captured in one of the mining towns, | 
where she had sought refuge, and brought 
back by the civil authorities, nearly $3,000 
in greenbacks having been found in her 
possession. She had fought like a fury | 
and proved too much for the sheriffs | 
posse when first arrested, and not until | 
three days after her incarceration was the | 
entire amount brought to light. There | 
was no question what ought to be done 

Clancy’s confession established the 
fact that almost the entire amount was 
stolen from Capt. Hull nearly six years 
before, the night previous to his tragic 
death at Battle Butte. Mrs. Clancy at 
first had furi®sly declared it all a lie; 
but Waldron’s and Billings’ precaution 
in having Clancy’s entire story taken 
down by a notary public and swormto 
before him eventually broke her down. 
She made her miserable, whining ad- 
missions to the sheriffs officers in town 
—the colonel would not have her on the 
post even as a prisoner—and there she 
was still held awaiting further disclos- 
ures, while little Kate was lovingly 
cared for at Mrs. Waldron’s. Poor old 
Clancy was buried and on the way to be 
forgotten. : 
What proved the hardest problem for 

the garrison to solve was the fact that, 
while Mr. Hayne kept several of his old 
associates at a distance, he had openly 
offered his hand to Rayner. This was 

for. The intensity of his feeling at the 
time of the court martial none could for- 
get; the vehemence of his denunciation 
of the captain was still fresh in the 
memory of those who heard it. Then 
there were all those years in which Ray- 
ner had continued to crowd him to the 
wall; and finally there was the almost 
tragic episode of Buxton's midnight 
visitation, in which Rayner, willingly or 
not, had been in attendance. Was it not 
odd that in the face of all these consider- 
ations the first man to whom Mr. Hayne 
should have offered his hand was Capt. 
Rayner? Odd indeed! But then only one 
or two were made acquainted with the 
full particulars of Clancy's confession, 
and none had heard Nellie Travers’ ye- | 
quest. Touched as he was by the sit | 
of Rayner’s haggard and trouble-worn 
face, relieved as he was by Clancy’s re- 
velation of the web that had been woven 
to cover the tracks of the thieves and 
ensnare the feet of the pursuers, Hayne 
could not have found it possible to offer 
his hand; but when he bent over the 
tiny glove and looked into her soft and 
brimming eyes at the moment of their 
parting he could not say no to the one 
thing she asked of him: it was that if 
Rayner came to say, “Forgive me,” be- 
fore they left, he would not repel him. 

[To be C ntinied.] 
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PRICE FIVE CENTS. 

CURELAME 
By DR. SWEET, the well known bone surgeon, physician 
and inventor of the SWEET SYSTEM. Enquire about 
it. ALL DiSeAsSES TREATED. Send or apply for examina- 
tion blanks and particulars, FREE, to Dr. Sweet's Medical In- 
@rmary for Lame and Infirm, 16 Union Park St.,Boston, Mass. 

GORRESPONDERCE 
—A ND —— 

WRITING BUREAU. 
The Subscriber has opened an office for the 

transaction of business in the above line in the 
flat over Mr. W. R. Gould's Jewellery Estabish. 
ment, where he will be found at all hours of the 
day and evening, ready to attend to the wants of 

12 are usi 

such as may require his services in the above 
line. 
To MERCHANTS; —Books opened up, and re- 

copied; Ledgers posted up; Accounts made out 
and delivered with accuracy and dispatch. ; 

Business correspondence and advertisements 
for the papers attended to. 
The writing of letters (cither in English so 

French) a speciality. 
Oh! ye, boys and girls, who wish to write eon 

fidential letters to you I'namorate, corae along, 
I am the man that will draw them out foe you im 
good shape. 
Deeds and other Legal Docnments drawm out, 

Translations made from the English, French 
Italian and Spanish Languages, 
The Subscriber also attends to writing, or re- 

viewing ot Short Essays, and preparing matter 
for the Press. 
Give him a call if yon require auy writing done. § 
Residence, Canada House. i 

L. 
Chatham, Ap sil 3rd, 1890, 

H. TREMBLAY 

TO LET 
Office over Bank of Nova 

Apply 
Scotts Benson Bleck 

MM. S. Benson, 

Parrisier. 
Chatham, Sept, 5th 88. 

B. R. BOUTHILLIER, 

Torryburn Corner, 
CHATHAM, 

Keeps constantly on hand full lines of Cloths 
of the best 

British, and Canadian Makes, 

Trimmings, etc. 

GENTLEMEN'S GARMENTS 
the prem- 

at reasonable 

COUES 

of all kinds eut and made to ordar on 
ises, with quickest despatch and 
ratcs. 

LADIES’ COATS & 34 
cut to order. 

Satisfaction Cuaranieed, 

STEAM LAUNDR) 
The American Steam Laundry Co., 

OF CHATHAM 

respectfully announce to the people of Mira 
michi and surrounding districts, that they will 
open—about the latter part of Alay .next-—a first 
class Steam Laundry in the building at present 
occupied by Mr. Geo. Dick, corner Duke and 
Wentworth Streets, Chatham 
The Laundry will be equipped with the latest 

improved machinery, similar to that in u<e in 
Montreal, St.John, Fredericton and other Canadian 
and American cities, and we guarantee to turn 
out with great promptness, first class work at 

very reasonable rates. Toe patrcnage of the 
public is very respectfully solicited. 

George Dick, Rupert G. Blair, 
Superintendent. Manager, 
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“'Castorlais so well adapted to children that 
commend it as superior to any prescription 

~20wa to me.” 
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for Infants and Children. 
Be Ee 

H. A. Arcaer, M.D., 

Castoria cureg Colic, Constipation, 
Sour Stomach, Diarrhcea, Eructation, 
Kills Worms, gives sleep, and promotes di- 

gestion, ial 
Without injurious medication, 
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Foundry 

IACHINE WORKS 
CHATHAM, MIRAMICHI W .B. 
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Union and other Couplings, 

Globe and Check Valves, == 

General Iron and Erass Founders,Mill and Steamboat Builders 

Manufacturers of Steam Engines and Boiles, Gang and Rotary 

ible Iron, 

Elbows, Reducers, { 
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cd Built and Repa red, 

Saw Mills, Gang Hdgers, Shingle and J.ath Machines, and 
Well-Boring Machines for Horse and steam power. 
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Proprietor, Mechanical Supt, 
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CZATEAM TO FREDERICTON. 
EXPRESS, FREIGIIT, EXPRESS, FREIGHT, 
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Junction 7 60 8 00 * Gibson 28 710 
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Farmers! Do your wife 
a favor and purchase one 
of The Wortman & Ward 
Mfg. CO ).’S 
Barrel Churns. 
This Churn has been in ESS 

use over twelve years in Bg 
the United States and six § 
years in Canada, and has 

s'ewily grown 
wherever its 

become 
given more solid and uni- 
ve rsal 

known. 

satisfaction 
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it 

Revolving 

Iinve 
has &¢ 

than 

any churn ever placed on Fees 
mikes BEEN 

more butter, and of a bet- 
| ter quality, than the old 
churns. 
churned by the agitation 

ithe 

1t recelves trom tae revolution of the 

market. It 

cream 18 

barrel, instead of whip- B 
ping a part of it at a time with a dash or paddle, as in the. old 
style of churns. It is washed from side to end and from end to 
side, and is thoronghly changed and mixed through at ev ery 
revolution of the Churn. 

Those who have used the Revolving Barrel Churn say their 
buttermilk looks poorer and thinner than when they used the 
old dash or paddle churns, corroborating our statement that 
with this principle of churning there is an increase of the qual- 
ity, as well as the quantity, of the butter. As every particie of 
cream is subjected to the same agitation, the globules are all 
freed at the same time, converted into batter, and saved by a § 

grain of much larger percentage than by the old method. 
the butter is better preserved 

The 

, as there are no dashers or pad- 
8% dles to pound and destroy the globules, thereby making the 

butter soft and sti ky, like lard, such as is often seen in butier 
made in a dash or paddle churn. 

Butter made with the Revolving Barrel Churn is not streaked 
or salvey, because the cream is all churned alike, the butter- 
milk thoroughly washed away while the butter is in a granular 

8 form, and is all of a uniform color and quality. 
Having bought a cardoad of these churns at low ficures we 

offer them much below the manufacturer's list price as follows : 

cream 

. 2—Fifteen Gallon Churn, churns fre m 2 

Nine Gallon Churn, churns from 1 to 4 gallons 

to 7 gallons 

S 
. 3—Twenty Gallon Churn, churns from 3 to 9 gallons 

cream 

. 4—Twenty-five Gallon Churn, churns from 7 to 1 
zallons cream 

No. 
1 

gal'ons cream 
Six months credit given 

spot cash at fifty cents each less. 
at above figures. Sales made 

9 00 

10 00 
5—Thirty-five Gallon Churn, churns from 10 to 16 

12 00 

JOHNSTON & CO, 
Moncton, Newcastle and Woodstock, N. B., and New Carl- 

isle, P. Q., and through our 50 lceal agents, 

for 

. 3 
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5000 « y . (Clover Seed. : 

75 Bush«¢ls choice White Russian Seed Wheat 
1 carload Black Seed Oats 

Field and Garden Se ds ing 
Usual low prices. 

April 21st, 18 90, 

- SESE 

days. ; 

CHATHAM :- Tuesdays and Fri- 

DCUCGLASTOWN:— Wednesdays and 

Saturdays. 

December 23rd 1889, a 4 
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go
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- WViUSICO! 
PROF. SMYT 

SALT. 

INS bt west cours EY 
hs 
a 1 isl ery ; salt, 

sale che Pp {trom ne ve 

J. B. SNOW 

yr 

E'S 

8. 

ARRIVED AND TO ARRIVE. 
| £12000 1bs. choice Timothy Seeds. 

reat varie Ly 

€X~ 

sel 

CLASSES 

will reopen December 30th 1889, 

MARBLE, 

] = 

Joh i 

order, 

b 
Be 

RUPRIETORS. 

Flour & Meal, 
i meats and general supplies constuntly 

= TYT ART 
Vs RR. A. WY 

Lower Napan 

WHAT 1S 

Om 
La 

EVERY NEW SUBSCRIBER. 

T
e
 

: 
F
t
 

NEWCASTLE: Mondays and Thurs- 

MIRAMICHI! 
FREESTONE AND CRAMITE 

WORE. 
Lawler & Qo. 

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

CUT STONE of all descriptions [furnished to 

CHATHAM N. 

Cheap Cash Store. 
Dry Goods, Becot & Shoes, 

Provisiors of all kinds, 

Mm han 

WESTERN CANADA! 
WHERE IS IT! 

—raa  QOQILOINIST 
DESCRIBES IT ALL. 

A MONTHLY ILLUSTRATED MACAZ'NE EOR $i A YEAR. 
SAMPLE CUPY TEN 

TRIAL BAG “MANITOBA HARE” SEED WHEAT 

ix! 

INTIS. 

FRE 

Address :— THE COLONI3T, Winniger, Can. 

a —— 

| 

Ocders left with or addressed to J. Y. Merserean 
Photo Rooms, will be prompt] 
attended to. 

Chatham, 

BRICKS | 

LONDON HOUS 
FLOUR! 

FLOUR! 
FLOUR ! 

*Goldies Sun,” equal to ‘Cro 
of Geld,” ‘Granulated’ and 

IT IS THE BEST, 
EASIEST TO USE, 
& THE CHEAPEST. 

") 

al
wa

ys
 
on
 
ha
nd
. 

Ee. 

| 

r
—
 

la 

ETO 

‘Hexel’ 

R HOC 

or to myself 

WwW: C. 
N, B., Sept. 11th, 1889. 

All choice patent flours. OAT- 
MEAL, CORNMEAL. 

also on consignment—— 

50 QUINTALS 

LARGE DRY CODF1SH. 

PIANO - TUNING 
BY W. C. KAINE, 

Piaro and Organ-Tuner Graduate of 
Boston Conservatory of Music. 

KAINE, 

MIRAMICH; 

STEAM BRICK WORKS, 
The Sabsc ‘riters wish to cal attsntion to th 

BRICK MANUFAGTURED 
by them, which are f laage size, 18 to e soli 
foot, and perfect in shape and hardness 

All orders 
Brick delivered f£. o. b. cars or at wharf, o can 

be got at the stores of Mr. W.S. | ozvie, Chatham 

and Mr. Wm. Masson, 

attended to promptly. 

Newcastle. 

(x. A. & H. S. FLETT 

F. 0. PETTERS 
Merchant Tailor 

(Next door to the Store of J. RB. 

CHATHAM 
Sno wball, 

N, 

wn 

ON, 
Esq.) 

GENERAL BUSINESS. 

NOW ARRIVNG. 
vox SPRING IMPORTATIONS. 

EU LL LINES OE — 

Carpets, 

Chatham, Dee. 1st, 1889. 

“ADVANCE” 

Building, 

offices at the 

at St. John, where 

is good evidence of the fine charac 

such as:— 

RAILWAY SHIPPING RECEIPTS. 

MAGISTRATES’ BLANKS, 
DEEDS AND MORTGAGES. 

SuprzeEME AND COUNTY 
SHERIFFS’ BLANKS. 
TEACHERS AGRE) 

8&5 Send along your orders, 

Chatham WN B. 

AN 

Nelson Street, 

Haberdashery, ete. 

Cutlery, 
ENGLISH AND AM 

Latest Styles. 

J.B. Snowball. 

RINTING 

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 

Fisu Invoices, (newest form. 

Ir. z=. 

«SUMMER DRY GOODS, 
El osicexr vy. 

SS 

ERICAN HATS, 

Chatham, 

WIRAMICHI 

Dominion Centennial Exhibition 
it received a 

==MHEDAL: AND DIPLOMA == 
for “Book and Job Printing’ and “Letter-Press Printing.” This 

ter of its work. 

We have also, constantly on sale a larce line of blank-forms, 

) 

7 

CourTBLANES, 

IMENTS. 
SCHOOL ASSESSMENT Forms, 

Erc.; Etc, Erc. : 

EL PATTON. 
WHOLESALE 

WINE AND LIQUOR MERCHANT. y 
Foe

 

St. John; N, B. 

DRAWN,DESIGNED & ENG RAVE 
SAMPLES. & PRICES FURNISHED. CHEERFULLY 

39 0S 

St. oh I; 
- INNS 

19 Cases and Bales of 
0 

JUST ARRIVED, 
Per Steamships “Ulunda” “Demara,” 

(Direct from London, England,) and L C. Railway. 

New Spring Goods! 

goods direct from the 

WORLD'S EMPORIU 

volume and variety. 

prices. Get samples, wash them, 
measure the width. 

Ladies will find this a most desirable time to get seasonable 

M OF FASHION 
for their Spring ‘Sewing and Housefurnishing. We will show 
them on our counters extraordinary pretty goods. 

Everything rich and stylish. 
department full up of the latest and best. 
competition in Canada to produce such goodsand at such low 

Immense 

Every 
We defy the keenest 

see how fast in color and 

Be. 
All Kinds of Cloths, 

suits or single 

HAY FOR 
Twenty to 

sale at Barn 

F. O. 

ns of good upland Hay 
or delivered on cars. 

Miramicn Brick Works Nelson, 

G. A. & H. 5. FLETT 

inspect:on of which is respectfully invited. 

PETTERSON 

pressed 

Apply 

Garinents, 

for 
a 

DRESS GOODS, 
| Prints, Piques, Muslins, Cambries, Satin stripes and spot 
| Washing Silks, Black Silks, Velvets, Plushes, New Dress 

Trimmings, Satins, Household Goods, Cottons, Flannels, 

| 
Window Curtains, Laces, 

| 
| 

| 

* Hosiery, Gloves, Umbrellas, 
Gents’ Underwear. 

Carpets, Oil Cloths, 
Ladies’ and 

Men's Ready Made Clothing and Furnishings. 
The shopping public are respectfully invited to examine this] enormous stock and 

prices. Wekeep everything so be found in auy first class werehouse in St John or 
compare 
Montreal | Don’t send away for goods: Our merchandise is As Good and Prices Lowgr - You's very truly 

| SUTHERLAND & CREAGHAN.


