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CHAPTER XIII. 

In the May of the year 1882 the London 
newspapers ke a tremendous boom about 
the arrival in town of that intrepid and 

distinguished Asiatic explorer, Mr. Ronald 
Morton. Seme of the journals gave bio- 

graphies of the celebrity, but were uncer- 
tain as to his early days. They were agreed 

that he had narrowly escaped death in the 
first skirmish he had witnessed in the Rus- 
so-Turkish war, that after his recovery 
from his wound he had done brilliant ser- 
vige as a special correspondent, and that, 
at the close of the campaign, he had set out 
upon a journey of amazing difficulty and 
danger. The fascinating volume, A Ride 
from the Caspian to the Pacific, told the 
rest of Mr. Ronald Morton's experiences. 
The returned wanderer was the hero of the 
hour, and his table was covered daily with 
bushels of letters and cards of invitation 
from distinguished and “undistinguished 

le. 
If the celebrated traveller had chosen to 

go into society and get his lionizing over, it 
might have been with him as it is with so 
many others who become the objects of the 
world’s amiable caprices. He might have 
had his month or six weeks of wonder and 
adulation, and have got it over, falling back 
into the unnoticeable crowd. But the ob- 
stinate privacy in which he veiled himself 
gave a zest to curiosity and the whole town 
was agog at him. 
He had two rooms at the Westminster 

Hotel, and received nobody. His secretary 
opened for him and assorted the enormous 
correspondence which poured in daily, and 
a lithographed form, beginning with “Mr. 
Ronald Morton regrets,” did duty for 
hundreds of answers. : 
One morning his secretary laid before 

——— 

him, with a respectful grin a curious docu- 
ment. 
“This came this morning, sir. It 1s very 

peculiar, and I thought you might like to 
see it.” . 

“Willie, we have missed you,” ran the 
curious epistle. “One little pig went to 
market, and one little pig stayed at home, 
but where's my share? Will you walk into 
my parlor? G. C. G.” 
The celebrated traveller smiled, and drop- 

ped the letter. 
“Some madman,” he said lightly. 
“Perhaps an error, sir, in enveloping 

letters,” suggested the secretary. *‘ It 
looks as if it were addressed to an intimate 
acquaintance.” 

“Well, yes,” the traveller allowed. 
has that air.” 
The curious epistle went into the fire, 

with a hundred or two others, but next 
morning the secretary primly crumpling his 
lips from a smile, laid before his employer a 
second letter in the same handwriting. 
“Won't you walk into my parlor, Wil- 

liam? Gilead. Balm of Gilead. Might 
turn vitriolic.” 

Nothing doubting as yet that the bruit 
about his name had attracted the attention 
of some eccentric madman, the distinguish- 
ed traveller confided this letter also to the 
flames. It was one of those lovely days in 
late spring when London casts off the 

- mantle of ugliness it wears for nine-tenths 
of the year and clothes itself in beauty. 
The returned wanderer had nothing to do, 
knew nobody, and was alone in the midst 
of his fame. The thought of the sunlit 
green of the parks drew him with a pleas- 
ing compulsion, and he dressed for the open 
air. The light seam of a scar which ran 
transversely from the right side of the fore- 
head to the left cheek made his sun-burned 
face remarkable without greatly disfiguring 
it, and the frank blue gray of his eyes con- 
trasted strongly with the dark hue of his 
skin. The slim figure of youth had set and 
broadened and thickened through a life of 
rare toil and purity, and a crisp, full beard 
and heavy moustache lent a manly dignity 
te his face. He was attired like any 
other British gentleman, but his costume 
offered the thinnest of disguises. The dull- 
est eye might see in him the signs of wild 
travel and perilous adventure. 
He was walking along the corridor, 

drawing a glove over one sunburned hand 
as he went, when a spare, bearded man 
threw a door open, and came out with so 
unguarded a vivacity that in half a second 
he and the great traveller were mingled in 
what looked like the fondest of embraces. 

“O01 beg your pardon,” said the slight 
man, recovering the perpendicular, and 
bowing with an overflowing politeness. I 
saw ye too late to save meself.” 

“Hogan, old man,” said the traveller. 
“Upon me word,” returned the other, 

scrutinizing him, “ye have the advantage of 
me.” 

“I dare say I've changed. It's seven 
ka since you pulled me out of the grave, 
ogan. Take another look. Don’t wou 

remember me?’ 
“Begad!” cried the doctor, ‘“ ’tis Mor- 

ton!” And there ensued a mighty hand- 
shaking. “Come into my room.” Ive a 
consulting chamber here. I'd just got my 
morning's work over and was away to see 
my patients. But they can wait. Twas 
no wonder 1 did not know you. What a 
®iass of a man ye've grown! What's your 
chest measurement now? Ye'll have a 
drink now, won't ye? Upon me soul, I'm 
delighted to meet ye. I've read your book. 
Why didn’t ye tell me you were goin? I'd 
have given a leg to be with ye. When I 
eame to that adventure with the old Khan 
I though I'd die with laughing. What's 
your beverage? Put a name to it. Really, 
upon me soul now, I am delighted.” 
The returned wanderer stood smilin 

down on him; holding both his hands, po 
every now and then giving them a solid 
little shake. 

“You're looking prosperous, Hogan.” 
“Pros’prous, me boy,” returned the doc- 

tor, in a whisper of almost awe-stricken 
secrecy. “‘I'm a world’s wander to meself 
when I think about it. ‘Twas the gunshot 
sisirie did it all. Oi was staying with a 
iend in the country, and as good luck would 

have it a burglar put a load o’ lead into Sir 
Miles Sinclair. D’ye know ’im ? A foine 
old English gentleman, one of the olden 
toime. Ball traversed the shoulder, and 
lodged behind the shoulder-blade. I whip- 
ped it out with a pen-knife. Simplest op- 

+ eration in the world. Sir Miles swore I 
was the Napoleon of surgery, and called 
me in a month later to attend her ladyship. 
ve half the aristocracy now, and no word of a lie about it. The very minute I ran pe ye I was off to see Lady MecCorquo- 
le, sister of Lord Hounes, and the daugh- 

ter of the Earl of Bridgebourne. She's stayin’ at his lordship’s house in Eccleston 
8quare, and my broom’s waiting at the door 

minute.” 
The distinguished traveller's heart leapt 

at these familiar names. He longed to ask 
questions, but gave no sign. 
“Her leedyship was speakin’ about ye,” 
ogan pursued, ‘“‘only yesterday. e’re 

the talk of London. I told her that I'd 
had the good luck te pull ye throu h, and 
Iwas ass enough to forget that she was 
poot young Wynne's great-aunt, and I 
apoke about the boy being killed in the 
same scrimmage. e old Tad said noth- 

“ing, but Miss Grey, that’s a kind of niece 
to her, gave me a warning glance, and 
after that I had the good taste to hold my 
$ongue, and to change the subject. Every- 
body says ye're hiding yourself. Why 
don’t ye go into society #” 

“I don’t knew,” said the traveller, laugh- 
Ing rather joylessly. “Perhaps I have 
been out of society so long that I might 
be a little ill at ease and un-at-home in it.” 

““That’s trew too,” said Hogan gravely, 
and rang the bell. “We'll have just a pint 
of Monopole and a touch of angostura. 
Now ye can’t refuse me. 1 prescribe it. 
I know your constitution from of old, and I 
know what's good for ye. You won't 
think me shabby in ordering a point ¥” 
said the good Celt. “A point Pd two 
is an excellent thing of a morning, but a quarts too much. There's always duns 
and old chums, and that sort o’ people, 
wantin' money of me, and if I had my 
share of a full bottle I'd be too generous.” 
The wanderer drank his wine sadly, 

though he made no show of sadness, He would have liked to question Hogan 
about Lady McCorquodale and her house- kold, but he was unused to pretences, and 
before he had found a subterfuge the small 
bottle was empty, and the doctor was on 
kis feet prapeeed to go. 

“Ye'l 

“It 

dine with me to-noight id Hogan. “Won't ye now ? well bite » 
talk about old times, and I'll beat up one or two of the old boys. Seven sha 5 Don’t fail me now. Ye'll come, won't ye 1 
“Let us dine alone to-ni ht, Hogan,” 

said the traveller. “We shall have plenty 
to talk about, and I don’t care about a 
erowd,” 

It was agreed to, and they parted. The 
distinguished wanderer sauntered into the 
Park, thinking of conversational devices by 
Rieans of which he might lure on Hogan to 
$ulk of his patient and her companion. 
Inthia was Miss Grey still, it seemed, and 
had not married Humphrey Frost and his 
Willions after all. He did not flatter him- self that he knew much of the great world of human nature. He had elected to im- Ture himself in savage solitudes, and kad given himself but little opportunity for study of the human heart. He was faithful to his old remembrances, but questioning bimself he found a reason for it. In long, lonely marches and companionless night 
bivouacs Inthia had been the constant com. 

= 

rade ot his thoughts, and he had given her 
no rival. If he had mixed with the world 
things might have gone differently, and she 
had remained in it. Then again she had 
thought him dead this seven years. A girl 
of her position, her beauty and prospective 
wealth could never be without suitors, and 
he thought it strange that she had not mar- 
ried long ago. He dismissed, as a sort of 
coxcombry, the thought which would in- 
trude itself, that she had been faithful to 
his memory all these years. 
He had so long since resigned her, and 

had so completely obliterated himself that 
these thoughts were pensive rather than 
ainful. The bbyish ardor of desire had 
aded and he was contented to be alone. 
But none the less was she a saint to him, 
an object of worship, the embodiment of all 
that was true and pure and good and beau- 
#iful in womankind. 

Dinner-time came, and he was punctual 
Yo the hour. He played his conversational 
wiles, deliberately prepared, on Hogan. 
“Poor young Wynne,” he said, “was in 

love with your patient's ward, I fancy.” 
“And that’s no wonder,” Hogan answer- 

ed, ‘‘though she could have been no more 
than a child when he knew her. She's not 
more than four-and-twenty now, and to my 
mind she’s just the loveliest woman in 
London. 

Hogan’s companion knew nothing of that 
masterpiece of fiction, The Ordeal of Rich- 
ard Feverel, but without its guiding aid he 
recognised Beauty's Dog in Hogan, M.D. 
Beauty's Dog excites no jealousy in the 
mind of any lover, and when Hogan chant- 
ed Inthia's praises Harry Wynne listened 
in grave and tender assent. A crowd of 
Hogans might have worshipped her, and 
have awakened no sentiment except one of 
acquiescence in his mind. 

“I wasn’v braggin’,” said Hogan, “but I 
mentioned to her ladyship that I'd met ye 
this morning, and that you were going to 
dine with me this evening.” 
The excellent Hogan had indeed carried 

that intelligence everywhere. was a 
feather of such excen*ional brilliancy in his 
cap that it made gu. ¢ a porsvuage of him, 
That distinguished Ronald Morton, after 
whom the whole of London was running in 
vain, was his own private and particular 
rey. Dukes and earls, duchesses and 

fades of inferior title smothered him with 
invitations, and he declined them all to sit 
over a bottle of simple claret and a plain 
chop with an old chum. 

“She’s a fine stately old lady,” continued 
Hogan, naturally unconscious of his hear- 
er’s superior knowledge of his theme, ‘‘and 
I suppose she’s always been a bit inclined to 
be hard about the poor boy that ran away, 
but when she learned that I'd just come hot 
from the man that was shot down by the 
side of ‘m, she got out her handkerchief, 
the poor old dame, and wiped her glasses.” 
Hogan blew his nose and his eyelids grew 

a little red. “I tell ye,” he said, defiantly, 
“I was affected, and when her ro ve 4 
wsked me to use my best influences to bring 
you up to Lord Hounes’s house to have a 
talk with her I promised I'd do my best.” 
This was more than the returned exile 

had bargained for. There lay there a 
danger of detection, and he stammered 
some lame excuse. 
“Unused to the society of ladies. What 

should 1 do in a drawing-room ?”’ 
“Me dear fellow !” cried Hogan. “What 

are ye talkin’ about? Ye'd have all the 
girls at your feet, like a Sultan. Not that 
that matters, for ye’re mightily changed 
since the old days at Tashkesen if ye've 
grown feather-headed. But now really ye 
can’t refuse. Here's an old lady that wants 
news of the last days of her great-nephew, 
and a young one that wants to hear about 
her young sweetheart. Your own chum, 
too, Morton. You can’t find it in your 
heart to say no. They live just as quiet as 
mice, and ye're bound to like them. Come 
up with me to-morrow morning when I pay 
my visit. Ye needn't stay twenty minutes, 
and ye'll be doing me a personal service.” 

It was so slight and natural a thing to 
ask, and so easy to accede to, that the 
wanderer was troubled. He took refuge in 
a social fib, and being unused to that sort 
of exercise, boggled over it wofully. 
“Not to-morrow. Iam too busy.” 
“Ah, well !” said Hearty Hogan, ‘‘there’s 

no trouble about to-morrow. We'll go up 
the next day, and to-morrow I'll tell them 
that ye’re coming.” 
“No, no,” cried Harry. “Tell them 

nothing of the sort. I—I would rather not 
meet anybody whilst I'm in town.” 
“What am I to tell them at all ?” Hogan 

demanded. “That ye won't come and ex- 
change a word with two ladies that loved 
an old comrade that was shot down at the 
side o’ ye? It’s not like ye, Morton! Ye 
can’t refuse them.” 
Hogan had been so sure of his friend’s 

consent beforehand that he had actually 
prod himself to bring him, and had even 
indulged in some harmless flourishes about 
the intimacy of his friendship with the 
great traveller and his influence over him, 
80 that the refusal was doubly a disappoint- 
ment. 

“Ill think of it,” said Harry. “We'll 
speak of it later on. I don’t like to refuse 
you, Hogan. Leave it there for.a little 
while.” 
When the two parted for the night Harry 

Wynne set a candle on either side his look- 
ing-glass, and, sitting down, stared stead- 
ily at his own reflection for a long time. 
He tried to call to memory the slim should- 
ers and the beardless ingenious face of 
youth, but he failed signally. He could 
not tell how far he had changed, but the 
scar, the tanned complexion, and the beard 
must, he thought, afford him an almost im- 
penetrable disguise. He pondered long as 
to whether he dare risk the experiment of a 
visit, and at the thought of meeting Inthia 
again his heart sounded a mad alarum. It 
had been steadier a hundred times when he 
had held his life in his hand, end had ex- 
pected at every second to have it wrested 
from him. He went to bed half determined 
that he would dare the risk, but he woke 
up in the morning animated by less valorous 
fancies. His life of late had been a rare 
school for rapidity and firmness of 
decision. His vacillation worried him, and 
he told himself that he was growing effem- 
inate in London, and began to long for his 
wilds again. 
Hogan, having once promised the fameus 

traveller to Lady McCorquodale, was re- 
lentless in pursuit ot his game. He was in 
and out of Wynne's chambers a dozen times 
# day, and at last he quite unwittingly 
clinched the nail of argument. 

“It’s no use going to-morrow,” said 
Hogan, ‘because Miss Grey's omg into 
the country, and 'tis she I specially want to 
see you.” 
Harry discovered precipitately that to- 

morrow was the one day in the year that 
would suit him. He felt that he ‘could en- 
counter Lord Hounes and Lady McCorquo- 
dale without fear of recoguition, and with 
no temptation to self-betraya!. The more 
he feared to meet Inthia the stronger grew 
his desire, and the more he came to wish 
the meeting, the more he feared. 
“The brooms at the door,” Hogan an- 

nounced, thrusting his head into Wynne'’s 
sitting-room at noon next day. We're due 
alrea v, but I've been kept waiting by a 
patient,” 
Time had not often seemed to £0 so swift- 

ly as it Poon on thav rapid little journey. 
Harry's heart was beating fast when Ho an’s carriage pulled up before the door of the house in Eccleston Square, and his mouth 
and lips were dry. If he could have had 
his choice he would sooner have scaled a battery with a determined enemy behind it 
than have mounted the innocent flight of 
steps before him. But he was in for the 
business now, and must needs stiffen his 
nerves and go through with it. 
Almost before he knew it, Hogan's voice, 

in oiliest suave medical tone, was introduc. 
ing him. 
“Me friend, Mr. Ronald Morton, the 

world-famous Asiatic explorer, Lady Me. 
Corquodale. Mr. Morton, Lord Hounes.” 
Lord Hounes, dried and sour, and with- 

ered to an extraordinary degree, bowed 
with his own frosty dignity, and waved a 
hand towards a wonderful old figure in an 
armchair. 
““My father, the Earl of Bridgebourne.” 
The Earl of Bridgebourne had never been 

a big man peysienty, but in the extreme 
old age to which he had lived he seemed to 
have shrunk away to nothing. The skin 
clung tightly to his withered old temples as 
if it had grown too small for the skull. The 
toothless mouth fell in, and the nose and 
chin peaked beyond it, threatening to meet. 
Not a nerve or a muscle of his face seemed 
to have motion in it, and only his eyes were 
alive. They had grown amazing large and 

"brilliant, like a bird's. 
The unknown visitor's heart fluttered 

with a sudden unexpected tenderness and 
pity. The stately old man had been kird 
to him when he was a lad, had patted his 
head and advised him, and on two or three 
memorable occasions had tipped him a five- 
pound note. It was wonderful to himself 
to notice how near and keen and fresh the 
past from which he had severed himself 
grew at that moment, 
Lady McCorquodale’s hair was white, and arranged in scanty bands. She was 

less majestic than of old. He thought she looked softened, gentler, and less masculine. She had taken to spectacles, and looked 
shortsightedly at the visitor. 
Harry took the seat that was offered him, poe Lady McCorquodale began to question m. 
“We understand from Dr. Hogan, Mr. Morton, that you are averse to society, and that during your brief stray in town vou desire to be left alone as much as possible?” 

He bent his head in silence, but accom- 
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panied that gesture with a little depre- 
catory wave of both hands, which seemed 
to make light of the matter. ‘‘\We are very 
sensible,” her ladyship continued, ‘‘ of the 
favor you do us in coming here. You 
knew poor Harry?” 
The old lady's severe voice trembled. She 

had meant to put the question in her usual 
certemonious fashion, and had introduced 
it solemly enough, but it touched her heart 
when it came. The handsome, wrong- 
headed, foolish lad was dead, and being 
dead had long since been forgiven. 

“I knew him, madam,” the visitor an- 
swered simply, and waited for further ques- 
tions. 
“Where did you first meet him,” asked 

ber ladyship. 
‘““He went straight to the Byzance Hotel 

on the night of his arrival at Constan- 
tinople.” He tried to avoid the lie direct, 
and hesitated from what his hearers took 
for shyness or long disuse of social habit. 
“We met there for an hour or two,” he 
went on, forced to admit the situation 
frankly. I believe he joined the Polish 
Legion, but nothing came of that, and he 
fmally went up country with a Circassian 
officer.” 
“We heard,” said her ladyship, inter- 

rupting him, ‘‘some confused story of his 
having saved an Englishman's life from the 
Circassians. Did you know of that?” 

“It was Ronald Morton's life he saved.” 
The quaint form passed with the rest of 

the stranger's oddities. 
“Your life?” cried the old lady, tremb- 

ling. ““He risked his own?” 
“I am sure,” said the pretended Morton, 

shrugging his shoulders with an incompre- 
hensible modesty, ‘‘that he never thought 
of that.” 

‘“He was brave,” said the oid lady. Her 
tremulous lips told more and more of pride 
and affection, and perhaps something ot re- 
pentance. Harry had been very young 
when the members of all his house had 
turned their backs upon him, and had left 
him to his own fata! devices. She thought 
piteously, “If they had only been a little 
more generous !” 
“Did he often speak to you of home?” 

Lord Hounes asked drily, ‘‘and of his own 
affairs?” 

“I knew his reasons for leaving England. 
You must let me speak of this. Iam per- 
suaded—I know it as well as I know that I 
am sitting here—that he meant honorably 
all along, that rogues took advantage of his 
inexperience of the world, and gulled him.” 

- “I have always said so,” the old earl 
broke in with shrill and wavering pipe. 
“I have always said so. His Uncle Percy 
maintained it to the day of his death. The 
boy was duped by rogues.” 
““We caused,” said Lord Lounes, in his 

dry-as-dust parliamentary tones, ‘‘we 
causedsthe strictest inquiry to be made into 
his way of life, and could discover nothing, 
absolutely nothing, which militated against 
his character.” 

“If he could have guessed,” said the visi- 
tor, “that his family would have taken sc 
much care to do him justice he would have 
stayed, and faced the hollow charge against 
him. An able counsel could have blown it 
to the winds in a minute.” 

“If I had not been certain,” said the old 
earl in his trembling falsetto, “if I had not 
been certain of the boy’s honor I would 
never have paid the debts he left behind 
him.” 
The visitor looked up, with a glance at 

once keen and troubled. There was a 
momentary. hoarseness in his tone as he re- 
sponded. 

*‘I wish poor Wynne couldfhave known. 
It lay upon his mind like lead.” 
“He seems to have made you his confi- 

dant,” said Lady McCorquodale. 
“I do not think,” Harry answered, ‘‘that 

he had a secret from me.” 
A ring of the outer bell and the opening 

of the outer door had passed unnoticed, 
but at this instant a figure entered the 
egg and brought him unconsciously to his 
eet. 
“Inthia!” cried the old lady. 

you were forty miles away.” 
‘Roberts was mistaken as to the time of 

the train,” she answered. *“We were 
twenty minutes late. I called on Lady 
Mabel as I drove home.” 
“This 18 Mr. Morton, my dear,” said Lady 

McCorquodale. “The great traveller in 
Asia, whose book you have been reading. 
Mr. Morton was with poor Harry when 
he died. My neice, Miss Grey, Mr. Mor- 
ton.” - 
The girl looked gravely and sweetly up at 

him, and their eyes met. In a second—in 
less than a second, in a flash of time—her 
calm expression changed to one of unutter- 
able bewilderment. She had no eyes for 
the man who actually stood before her, 
bearded, massive, sun-burned, and scarred. 
The face that met her gaze was Harry's as 
she had seen him last. It was like a light. 
ning flash for suddenness, and was gone as 
soon as there. The two stood eyeing each 
other strangely, and Lady McCorquodale, 
rising rapidly, took Inthia by the hand. 

“Sit down, dear,” she said tenderly, 
and whispered in a swift aside, ‘I startled 
ou.” 
“No,” said Inthia’s eyes. She was herself 

again, but wondering still at the vision she 
had seen. 
‘My great-grandson,” said the earl, 

“died like an Englishman, Mr. Morton.” 
The whole interview had weighed upon 

him from the first, and now that Inthia 
was here he felt 1t intolerable. He thought 
he had come with a pardonable pretence, 
but now he felt as if he were steeped in in- 
famy. He could not speak without evading 
lies. If he had found the people of his 
blood as he had supposed he fet them, 
cruelly indifferent and cold, his position 
would have been easier. But it hit him 
hard vo know that they had been sensitive 
of his honor, and that in spite of appear- 
ances they had believed in him. He found 
it difficult too to sit by and give no sign 
when a casual phrase informed him of 
Percy Seaforth’s death. But for a strong 
and resolute repression the tears would 
have arisen to his eyes at that intelligence. 
The colonel had been like a father to him, 
and had stood nex# in his heart to Inthia. 
‘He had a purpese in mind, and could not 
et afford to betray himself. He felt that 
e must harden his heart, as Joseph had 

done before his brethren thousands of years 
ago, though like Joseph he would fain have 
gone out and wept, 

(To be Continued.) 
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Headache and _ Constipation 
vanish when Burdock p are 
used. They cure where others 
fail. 

General News and Notes. 

At Sarnia last Friday the London con- 

ference passed emphatic resolutions con- 

demning the Sunday opering of the Chi- 

cago World's fair. 

ItcH, on human or animals, cured in 30 

minutes by Woolford’s Sanitary Lotion. 
Warranted y J Pallen & Sons. 

The steamer Tacoma, which arrived at 

Victoria, B. (., from Yokohama, Thurs- 

day, reports that the Russian corvette 

Nitiaz was totally wrecked on the Corean 

coast on May 15. Nine lives were lost. 

Timely Wisdom. 

Great and timely wisdom is shown by 
keeping Dr, Fowler's Extract of Wild 
Strawberry on hand. It has no equal for 
cholera, cholera morbus, diarrhea, dysentery 

colic, cramps and all summer complaints or 
looseness of the bowels. 

The survivors of the Toronto troops 
who took part in the Ridgeway affair of 
June 2, 1866, assembled last Friday at 
the volunteers’ monument in Queen's 
park, decorated it with flowers and listen. 
ed to a number of patriotic speeches, 

ExGLisSH SPAVIN LINIMENT removes all 
hard, soft or calloused Lumps and Blemishes 
from horses, Blood Spavin, Curbs, Splints, 
Ring Bone, Sweeney, Stifles, Sprains, Sore 
and Swollen Throat, Coughs, ete. Save $50 
by use of one bottle. Warranted the most 
wonderful Blemish Cure ever known, Var 
ranted by J. Pallen & Son. 

Edward Hodgkiss & Co., fish dealers, 

of Gloucester, Mass., have assigned. 

Liabilities $50,000. 

A Close Resemblance. 

ANY symptoms of Canadian cholera are 
similar to these of the real Asiatic 

cholera, such as vomiting, purging, intense 

prin, ete. For all these symptoms Dr 
Fowler's Extract of Wild Strawberry is a 
safe and sure specific. Price 35 cents at 

druggists. 

The high court of the Canadian Order 

of Foresters will meet in Ottawa on June 

13. 

A Wor derful flesh Producer 
This is the title given to Scott's Emul 

sion of Cod Liver Oil by many thousands 
who have taken it. It not only gives 
flesh and strength by virtue of its own 
utritious properties, but creates an 
appetite for food. Use it and try your 
weight. Scott's Emulsion is perfectly 
palatable. Sold by all Druggists, at 50c, 
and $1.00 

Walter Emerson, the welkknown cor- 
netist, died suddenly at Boston Thursday 
night of peritonitis. 

Guard Against Cholera. 
Keep the blood pure, the stomach in good 

working order, and entire system free from 
morbid effete matter by using Burdock 

Blood Bitters, which cleanses, strengthens 

and tones the whole system. Cholera can 

not attack the healthy. 

Hon. John Carling has been made a 

knight of the Grand Cross of St. Michael 

and St. George. 

No child is sate from worms unless 
Dr. Low’s Worm Syrup is at hand. It 
is a complete remedy both to destroy 
and to remove worms of all kinds. 

Fiotels, 

Canada Ilouse, 
Corner Water and St. John Streets, 

CHATHAM 

LARGEST HOTEL IN CHATHAM, 

Every attention paid to 

THE COMFORT OF GUESTS. 
Located in the business centre of the town. 
Stabling and Stable Attendance first rate. 

WM. JOHNSTON, 
PROPRIETOR 

REVERE HOUSE, 
Near Railway Station, 

Campbellton, N. B. 
formerly the Union Hotei, kept by Mrs, Grogan 

Comfortable accommodation for permanent and 
transient guests. Commercial Travellers will 

also be provided with 

Sample Rooms. 
GOOD STABLING on the premises. 

Daniel Desmond, 
Proprietor 

. 

ADAMS HOUSE 
ADJOINING BANK OF MONTREAL, 

WELLINGTON ST, - . . CHATHAM, N, B, 
This Hotel has been entirely Refurnished. 
throughout and every possible arrangement is 
made to ensure the Comfort nf Guests Sample 

Rooms on the premises: 

TEAMS will be in attendance on the arriv- 
als of al trains. 

GOOD STABLING. &C. 
THOMAS FLANAGAN, 

Proprie 

Hotel New Netherland. 
FIFTH AVENUE, CENTRAL PARK AND 

59th ST. NEW YORK. 

[To open June 1st 1893.) 

The most elegant, the safest, the strongest and 
most complete hotel palace of the world. 
On the European plan, with a grand restaurant, 

cafe and private saloons. 
Fresh air and pure water, 

storage used exclusively, 
Every parlor, bed;room, bath room and clothes 

closet scientifically ventilated, rendering it absolute - 
y impossible for iwpure air to accumulate, thus 
making all rooms delightfully cool, even in the 
hottest weather, a feature unknown in other hotel 
construction. 

All plumbing of the most modern description; 
every pipe or outlet being ventilated from the roof, 
open. plumbing and solid porcelain bath-tubs, 

Ali Croton water, for drinking, cooking and even 
bathing purposes, fiitered by the celebrated Buhring 
system, which, unlike any other, removes all organic 
watter from the water which is held in suspension 
and physical solution, but at the same time thor 
oughly decolorizes and deodorizes the water during 
purification, thereby rendering it a product equal to 
the finest chemically distilled water, pure and yet 
sparkling, without the aid of chemicals in any form 
whatever, 

All rooms of every description, even to clothes 
closets, are lighted by electricity, thus avoiding 
the vitiated air caused by gas and the danger of in 
haling same. 

The house is more thoroughly fire-proof than any 
other building ever constructed, no wood being used 
exce pt for cabinet purposes. 
&47 Steam boilers outside of the building. 

Remiugton Typewriters and operators furnished, 
Telephoue in every room. Long distance telephene 
when desired. Individual safes for each guest in 
office. 
One block from the Sixth Avenue Elevated rail- 

road station. Fifth Avenue stages and Fitty-Ninth 
Street Crosstown cars pass the dour. 
Theavre ticket and telegraph office. 

alleys and billiards, 
The price of rooms will range from $2.50 per day 

upwards. - 

Ferdinand P. Earle, 
PROPRIETOR, 

Artificial ice and cold 

Bowling 

Hotel Normandie 
BROADWAY AND THIRTY-EIGHTH 

STREET, NEW YORK. 

House strictly first-class in all appointmente, and 
in a most central and delightful location, easy of 
access to places of amusement and business, and one 
block from the Metropolitan Opera House, the 
Casino, the new Broadway Theatre and the new 
Empire Theatre. 
The main feature of the Hotel is that it is absolute- 

ly fire-proof. The floor and roof beams are all of 
irou, and the filling between the beams and several 
floors, and at the roof is of fire-proof brick arched 
work laid in concrete. 
The 

special feature by competent sanitary engineers. 

of electric appliances ever devised to insure the 
afety of guests in any similar establishment 
Every r8om is connected by direct speaking tubes 
with the office, and guests will be able to. announce 
their wishes, or give orders to the office, ascertain 
the name and business of callers, etc,, withou* hay. 
ing to call on beli-boys; or, when a guest desires to 
leave his room, by notifying the office, the room can 
be connected with a system of alarms, so that no one 
can enter itby the door, the window or faulight, 
without the fact being announced in the office; also, 
fire alarm signal to every room and to the Metropoli- 
tan Fire Department, 
The hotel contains 200 rooms, en + Svite and single, 

all heated by steam, and conducted on the European 
plan, with a restaurant, cafe and salons of peculiar 
excellence, 
Special arrangements made to families. 
Rooms range from §2.00 por day and upwards. 

Ferdinand P. Earle, 
PROPRIETOR 

Normandie by-the-Sea. 
NORMANDIE (NEAR SEABRIGHT) 

NEW JERSY, 

On the American plan. This magnificent hotel is 
double-fronted, facing on the Atlantic ocean on the 
east and the Shrewsbury river on the west. Open 
from June until October. One hour and fifteen 
minutes from New York via Sandy Hook route foot 
of Rector street. Depot: Normandie; P. O. Sea- 
bright. 

Ferdinand P, Earle, 
PROPRIRTOR, 

HAVE YOU 

BACK-ACHE 

WILL CURE YOU 
“Backache | the so means the kid- | of the 1 neys are in “Delay is trouble. Dodd's dangerous. Neg- 

lected kidney 
troubles result 
in Bad Blood, 
Dyspepsia, Liver 
omplaint, and 

the most dan- 
gerous of all, 
Brights Disease, 
Diabetes and 

Kidney Pills give 
prompt relief.” 
“76 per cent. 

pA disease is 
rst caused by 

disordered kid- 
neys. 

“Might as well 
try to have a 
healthy city | Dropsy,” 
without sewer- “The above age, as good | diseases cannot health when ¢he 
kidneys are 
clogged, they are 
Sold by all dealers or sent by mail on receipt price 50 cents. per bo : 

Dr. L. A. Smith & Co. Toruncor Woda go. 
book called Kidney T 

exist where 
Dodd's K'dney 
Pills are used.” 

Write for 

SALESMAN Wanted —Salary and expenses paid. BrowNBros, Co., N urserymen, Torcnto, Oys. 

sanitary arrangements have been madea | 

The hotel is fitted with the most complete system | 

GENERAL B 

country. 

““‘Seal Brand” 

Coffee Grown. 

“SEAL BRAND” COFFEE 
At the World's Fair. 

Chase & Sanborn have been awarded the * 
mammoth contract for supplying all the Coffee 
served inside the World’s Fair Grounds, against the 
competition of the largest importing houses in the 

This tribute to the 

proves 

USINESS. W. T. HARRIS, 
WHOLESALE & RETAIL DEALER, 
CHATHAM, NN. B. 

IS OFFERING AT LOWEST CASH PRICES: — 
FLOUR, OATMEAL, CORNMEAL, 

Excellence of the 
that it is the best 

BOTTOM PRICES. 

allio 

Kerr & Robertson, 
Wholesale Hardware, 
ST JOHN, IN. B. 

Zz&-Special Attention Given to LETTER ORDERS. 

Now in Stock a full line of SHELF HARDWARE, CUTLERY, 
PAINTS, OILS, GLASS, PITCH, TAR, ROSIN, CORD- 

AGE, ETC. Landing to-day 10 tons Dry and 
TARRED SHEATHING PAPER. 

[x 

BRAN, SHORTS, HEAVY FEED, OATS, 
BARLEY, BEANS, SEEEDS, MOLASSES, 

PORK, BEEF, HAMS, BACON, 
BUTTER, CHEESE, EGGS, LARD, 

SUGAR, TEA, COFFEE, RAISINS, 
CURRANTS, RICE, FRUITS, CONFECTIONERY, 

SYRUPS, EXTRACTS, SPICES, VINEGARS, 
PICKLES, CANNED GOODS, BISCUITS, 

SOAPS, TOBACCOS, CIGARS, MATCHES, 
PARAFINE, PAINT, AND MACHINE OILS, 
TURPENTINES, LINIMENTS, WASHBOARDS, 

BROOMS, BRUSHES, ROPE, PIPES, 
NAILS, FORKS, HOES, RAKES, 

SCYTHES, SHOVELS, CROCKS, TEAPOTS, |, 
MILK DISHES, LAMP CHIMNEYS &C. &0 

DRY GOODS. 

SEE OUR STOCK OF BOOTS & SHOES. 
LADIES’ AND GENTS’ TANNED SHOES, FINE OXFORD SHOES, 

SLIPPERS, RUBBERS, &C., SHOE FINDINGS, 

READY MADE CLOTHING. 4 

BEST -- VALUES --IN--TOWN.” 

PROMPT SHIPMENT. 

‘WHERE SMILING SPRING ITS EARLIEST VISITS PAY. 

J. D. CREAGHAN, CHATHAM & NEWCASTLE. 

fashion. 

teed. 

and soft hats. 

2nd March, 1893. 

Just landed per Steamer Nestorian direct from Great Britain, 

91 CASES AND BLES 

EARLIEST SPRING IMPORTATIONS, 
Containing :—Latest Spring Styles and Patterns, in Dress Goods, prints 
satins, silks, carpets, rugs, 1 to 4 yds. wide, floor oil cloth, window hang- 
ings, general household goods and spring novelties. 

Every department is full with the latest produets of the great 
centres of trade—London, Paris and New York—where cash cuts 
prices, styles are created and inventive conceit feels the fickle pulse of 

Received from London, England, and New York, 569 doz. gents 
scarfs, ties, bows and four-in-hands. 

Received direct from Paris and Grenoble, France, 734 doz ladies 
and gents’ Lisle thread, silk and Perrin’s kid gloves every pair guaran- 

Received from Boston, 37 cases men’s and youths’ fur, felt, hard 

Received direct from Canadian Mills, 141 cases and bales cotton 
goods, woolens and general domestic staples, all personally selected for 
our trade and now offered at close cash prices. 

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL. 

J. D. GREAGHAN, NEWCASTLE & CHATHAM 

WINTER 

train free of charge. 

For F'TN, For CHATHAM, 

(read down) (read up) 

Accom’'n. Accom’n, 

910a m. ........Chatham............ 520 
9 45 Vesa iE POR. io ie coin 4 65 
Se mR ERR SG RPE 3 40 
BEEN ..... Doaktown, ........ 29 
SWE. oasis Boiestown,.......... 130p.m 
Re Cross Creek, ........ 11 55 
C4 AEE ea Marysville,. ...... . 10 35 
EW rahe I sc «och 10 25 
BW aaa Fredericton,._ ..Lv.. 10 20 a. m 

CANADA EASTERN RAILWAY, 

N and errs MONDAYs OCT. ITth, unt rurther notice, ‘trains will rur on the above 
Railway, daily (Sundays’ exceptea) as follows: 

Ba:tween Chatham and Fredericton. 

EXPRESS, Mixep 
Leave Chatham, 930 p. m. 200 p.m. 

| Arrive Chatham June., 9.55 - 280 * 
. Leave - - nay 2.40 
] Arrive Chatham, 10.25 20 * 

GOING SOUTH. 

EXPRESS. Mixep, 

Leave Chatham, 3.50 am 10.40a. m 
Arrive Chatham Juncn, 4.156 * 11.10 
Leave -. ae 4.22 i Ln 

| Arrive Chatham 48 11.45 * 

The trains between Chatham and Fredericton will also stop wnea signalled at the following flag 
Station-- Nelson, Derby Siding, Upper Nelson Boom, Chelmstord, Frey Rapi-ls, Upper Blackville, Blissfield 
McNamee's, Ludlow, Astle Crossing, Clearwater, Portage Road, Forbes’ Siding, Upper Cross Creek, 
Covered Bridge, Zionville, Durham, Nashwaak, Manzer’s Siding, Penniac. 

Passengers with through tickets to points on the I. C. R. can go in to Chatham and return to meet next 

Connecting with the I. C. R. 
GOING NORTH. 

but not Monday mornings. 

CONNECTION 
for St Johr and all 
aud Presque Isle, an 

Esa 

Express Trains on I. C. R.run through to destinations on Sunday, 

The above Table is made up on Eastern standard time, 
All the local Trains stop at Nelson Station, boih going and returning, if signaled. 

are made at Chatham Junction with the I, 
for all points East and West, and at Fredericton with the 

C.P. RAILWAY for Montreal and all points in the upper provincesand with the C. P. RAILWAY 
oints West, and at Gibson for Woodstock, Houlton, Grand Falls, Edmundston 
al Cross (Creek with Stage for Stanley. 

Allfreignt for transportation over this road, if above Fourth (4th) Class, will be taken delivery o 
the Union Wharf, Chatham, and forwarded free of Truckage or other charge. 

Express trains run Sunday mornings 

C. RAILWAY 

J. B. SNOWBALL, Manager 

INTERCOLONIAL RAILWAY. 
1892---WINTER ARRANGEMENT---1893. 

On and after Monday, October 17, 1892, the trains will run daily (Sundays excepted) as follows : 

WILL LEAVE CHATHAM JUNCTION 
Through Express for St. John, Halifax, Pictou, (Monday excepted) - - - - - 
Accommodation for Moncton and St. John, 
Accommodation for Camybellton, - 
Through Express for Quebec, Montreal, Chicago 

Ali trains are run by Eastern Standard time. 

Railway Office, Moncton, N. B., Oct. 26, 1892. 

4.21 
11.15 
14.35 
22.00 

D. POTTINGER, 
Chief Superintendent. 

CEATE AM 

Chatham Foundry, 
ESTABLISHED 1852. 

Railways, ete. 
Iron and Rrass Castings a specialty —for Mills, Steamboats, 

Stoves, Iron Railings, Plough and general 
Agricultural Castings, Babbit Metal, «te. Machinery, 

Made and Repaired with quick despatch, 
8Z" Orders promptly attended to at reasonable prices and fair Terms, 

I. F. GILLESPIE, - Proprietor. 

HATTF AX 
JAMES A. MORRISON, 

COMMISSION AND GENERAL MERCHANT. 

DACOSTA & CO. 

SEFFEFCILALTIES- 
TEA, SUGAR AND MOLASSES. 

~AGENT FOR——— 
BARBADOES, W 1, 

Reference :—Thos. Fyshe, Esq., Manager. Bank of Nova Scotia 

&C. &C, 

Dunlap Bros. & Co, 
AMHERST, N. S. 
——_——— 

Dunlap, McKim & Downs, 
WALLACE; N. S. 

DUNLAP, COOKE & CO., 
AMHERST, N. S. 

HEstablished 18686. 
DUNLAP vO0KE& CO. 

MERCHANT TAYLORS, | 
Ae 

GENTLEMEN'S OUTFITTERS, 

AMHERST, 

N. S. 

fine trace. Their cutters and staff of workmen e 
his establishment has a superior tone and finish. 
the prices are right, 

This firm carries one of the finest selectiong of «1 oths incinding ail the different makes suitable for 
mpioy ed are the best obtainable, and the clothing from 
All imspection of the samples will convince you that 

r— - -—— -— . 

THE GREAT SOUTH AMERICAN 

NERVINE TONIC 
Stomach#° Liver Cure 
The Most Astonishing Medical Discovery of 

the Last One Hundred Years. 
It is Pleasant to the Taste as the Sweetest Nectar. 
It is Safe and Harmless as the Purest Milk. 

This wonderful Nervine Tonic has only recently been introduced 
into this country by the proprietors and manufacturers of the Great 
South American Nervine Tonic, and yet its great value as a curative 
agent has long been known by a few of the most learned physicians, 
who have not brought its merits and value to the knowledge of the 
general public. : 

This medicine has completely solved the problem of the cure of indi- 
gestion, dyspepsia, and diseases of the general nervous system. It is 
also of the greatest value in the cure of all forms of failing health from 
whatever cause. It performs this by the great nervine tonic qualities ~ 
which it possesses, and by its great curative powers upon the digestive 
organs, the stomach, the liver and the bowels. "No remedy compares 
with this wonderfully valuable Nervine Tonic as a builder and strength- 
ener of the life forces of the human body, and as a great renewer of a 
broken-down constitution. It is also of more real permanent value in 
the treatment and cure of diseases of the lungs than any consumption 
remedy ever used on this continent. It is a marvelous cure for nerv- 
ousness of females of all ages. Ladies who are approaching the critical 
period known as change in life, should not fail to use this great Nervine 
Tonic, almost constantly, for the space of two or three years. It will 
carry them safely over thet danger. This great strengthener and cura- 
tive is of inestimable value to the aged and infirm, because its great 
energizing properties will give them a new hold on life. It will add ten 
or fifteen years to the lives of many of those who will use a half dozen 
bottles of the remedy each year. 

IT IS A GREAT REMEDY FOR THE CURE OF 
Nervousness, Broken Constitution, 
Nervous Prostration, Debility of Old Age, 
Nervous Headache, Indigestion and Dyspepsia, 
sick Headache, Heartburn and Sour Stomach, 
Female Weakness, Weight and Tenderness in Stomach 
Nervous Chills, Loss of Appetite, 
Paralysis, Frightful Dreams, 
Nervous Paroxysms and Dizziness and Ringing in the Ears, 
Nervous Choking, - Weakness of Extremities and 
Hot Flashes, . Fainting, 
Palpitation of the Heart, Impure and Impoverished Blood, 
Mental Despondency, Boils and Carbuncles, 
Sleeplessness, Scrofula, 

St. Vitus’ Dance, Scrofulous Swellings and Ulcers, 
Nervousness of Females, Consumption of the Lungs, 
Nervousness of Old Age, Catarrh of the Lungs, 
Neuralgia, Bronchitis and Chronic Cough, 
Pains in the Tear, Liver Complaint, 
Pains in the Back, Chronic Diarrheea, 
Failing Health, Delicate and Scrofulous Children, 

Snmmer Complaint of Infants. 
All these and many other complaints cured by this wonderful 

Nervine Tonic. 

NERVOUS DISEASES. 
As a cure for every class of Nervous Diseases, no remedy has been 

able to compare with the Nervine Tonic, which is very pleasant and 
harmless in all its effects upon the youngest child or the oldest and most 
delicate individual. Nine-tenths of all the ailments to which the human 
family is heir are dependent on nervous exhaustion and impaired diges- 
tion. When there is an insuflicient supply of nerve food in the blood, a 
general state of debility of the brain, spinal marrow, and nerves is the 
result. Starved nerves, like starved muscles, become strong when the 
right kind of food is supplied; and a thousand weaknesses and ailments 
disappear as the nerves recover. As the nervous system must supply all 
the power by which the vital forces of the body are carried on, it is the 
first to suffer for want of perfect nutrition. Ordinary food does not con- 
tain a sufficient quantity of the kind of nutriment necessary to repair 
the wear our present mode of living and labor imposes upon the nerves. 
For this reason it becomes necessary that a nerve food be supplied. 
This South American Nervine has been found by analysis to contain the 
essential elements out of which nerve tissue is formed. This accounts 
for its universal adaptability to the cure of all forms of nervous de- 
rangement. 

CRAWFORDSVILLE, Ixp., Aug. 20, Reeecca WiLkiNsoN, of Brownsvalley, Ind., 
To the Sront or Bs { 8ays: “had been in a distressed condition for 

mm Pe for many years with a very serious | three years from Nervousness, Weakness of the hs 
disease of the stomach and nerves. I tried every | Stomach, Dyspepsia, and indigestion, until my 
medicine I could hear of, but nothing done me | health was gone. I had Leen doctoring con- 

: : : Nervi hich done me more and Liver Cure, and since using South American Nervine, w 
and Blamed good than any $50 worth of doctoring I ever several bottles of it I must say that I am sur- 
prised at its wonderful powers to cure the stom- did in my life. I would advise every weakly per- 

son to use this valuable and lovely remedy ; a ach and general nervous system. If everyone 

few bottles of it has cured me completely. I 
knew the value of this ogra 4 ly do you would 

ly the demand. ! 

Ba consider it the grandest medicine in the world.” J. A. HArDEE, Ex-Treas, Montgomery Co. 

A SWORN CURE FOR ST. VITAS’ DANCE OR CHOREA. 
CRAWFORDSVILLE, IND., June 22 3 

My daughter, eleven years old, was ivy or dicted with St. Vitus’ W.ce 
or Chorea. We gave her three and one-half bottles of South American a pt 
vine and she is completely restored. I believe it will cure every case of 
Vitus’ Dance. I have kept it in my family for two years, and am sure it is T— 
the greatest remedy in the world for yg and Dyspepsia, and for all 
forms of Nervous Disorders and Failing Health, from whatever cause. 

State of Indiana, ) hey Joan T. MisH.. 
Montgomery County, : 

Subscribed and sworn to before me this June 22, 1887. 
CHAs. W. WriGHT, Notary Publics 

INDIGESTION AND DYSPEPSIA. 
The Great South American Nervine Tonic >- 

Which we now offer you, is the only absolutely unfailing remedy ever 
discovered for the cure of Indigestion, Dyspepsia, and the vast train of 
symptoms and horrors which are the result of disease and debility of 
the human stomach. No person can afford to pass by this jewel of incal- 
culable value who is affected by disease of the stomach, because the ex- 
perience and testimony of many go to prove that this is the oNE and 
ONLY ONE great cure in the world for this universal destroyer. There 
is no case of unmalignant disease of the stomach which can resist the 
wonderful curative powers of the South American Nervine Tonic. 
HARRIET % Jaa. of Sarastews, Ind. says:| Mes. ELLA A. BRaTTON, of New Ross, Indiana, 

“] owe m e to the Great South American . oe w much I owe to th 
Nervine. Ihad been In bed for five months from | %2¥®: “I cannot express a = the effects of an exhausted stomach, Indigestion, | Nervine Tonic. My system was PRON Sa 
Nervous Prostration, and a general shattered | tered, appetite gone, was coughing and spitting 
condition of my whole system. Had given up up blood; am sure I was in the first stages 
all hopes of getting well. Had tried three doc- | of consumption, an inheritance handed down 
tors, with no relief. The first bottle of the Nerv- | through several generations. I began taking | 
ine Tonic improved me so much that Iwas ableto | the Nervine Tonic, and continued its use for J 
walk about, and a few bottles cured me entirely. | about six months, and am entirely cured. It 
I believe it is the best medicine in the world. I | is the grandest remedy Jor nerves, stomach and 
can not recommend it too highly.” lungs I have ever seen. 

No remedy compares with SouTH AMERICAN NERVINE a8 a cure for the Nerves. No remedy com. 
pares with South American Nervine as a wondrous cure for the Stomach. No remedy will at all 
compare with South American Nervine as a cure for all forms of failing health. It never fails to 
cure Indigestion and Dyspepsia. It never fails to cure Chorea or St, Vitus’ Dance. Its powers te 
build up the whole system are wonderful in the extreme. It cures the old, the young, and the mid. 
dle aged. Itis a great friend to the aged and infirm. Do not neglect to use this precious boon; 
If you do, you may neglect the only remedy which will restore you to health. South American 
Nervine is perfectly safe, and very pleasant to the taste. Delicate ladies, do not fail to use thie 
great cure, because it will put the bloom of freshness and beauty upon your lips and in your cheeks, 
and quickly drive away your disabilities and weaknesses, 

Large 16 ounce Bottle, $1.00. 
EVERY BOTTLE WARRANTED. 

SOLD BY DR. J. PALLEN & SON, 
CHATHAM, N. B. 

—-


