
3 BUSY SPRING. 

Such a flurry, such a scurry, 
Such a hurry in the trees: 

Sah a whirring and a stirring, 
8 as brisk as busy bees; 

Nests are building, ‘tis important, 
If you please! 

é . 

. 
' 

Such a tripping, such a skipping, 
Such a slipping o'er the stones; 

! Buch a flashing and a dashing, 
Such a melody of tones: 

Brooks are hasting to the ocean, 
Where it moans, 

So much learning, so much earning, 
So much tracing mete and bound ; 
So much telling. counting, spelling, 

i __Till the dizzy head turns round ; 
ild, it is important ; 

Pu——" 5 knowledge found. 

A DIVIDED CONQUEST. 
“Of course it is,” said Ingram, readjust- 

ing the chrysanthemum in his buttonhole; 
“there never was such an independent age 
as this, and probably never will be again. 
But the point I make, and the one which 

1 am prepared to cling to like grim death, 

is that independence does not make a wo- 
man the least bit more charming. 5 

“That is for you men to say, certainly, 
returned the pretty girl on the other side 
of the room, with a decisive snip of her 
scissors as she trimmed a dying leaf off one 
of the geraninms in the windows, ‘‘for, of 
course, we cannot judge for ourselves. 
But I never knew a girl who became really 
independent to lose one iota of the fas 
cination she first had, no matter how 

she was at first; and even you 
won’t deny that independence adds greatly 
to. our stock of common sense and worldly 
wisdom.” 

“Undoubtedly, but the man doesn’t want 
to come home to his ‘woman-folk’ feeling 
he has to keep his brightest wits about him 
unless he wants to be picked up every 
word he says, or to be reminded that his 
sister or his wife really owe him very lit- 
tle. It gives a man the pleasantest feeling 
in the world to think that someone is de- 
pendent upon him all the time, he feels a 
responsibility which would otherwise be 
absent. What he wants and what he 
usually marries for is a place where he may 
find sympathy and love, and nothing much 
else.” 

“What an intellectual household you 
must have in mind!” she cried. ‘Why, 
would you drive us back to the mental 
slavery we once endured—to be mere pup- 
+ ey simpering manners and pretty 

re 

“We would,” answered Ingram, ‘‘if we 
could thereby rid the world of this over- 
developed idea of the eternal and complete 
independence of womaonkind. It is right 
and Pipa for you girls to know how to 
turn an honest penny in case the necessity 
resents itself, but when it comes to earn- 

your own livings whether itis neces- 
sary ornot, when you go out into the mer- 
cantile world and mingle with the coarser 
elements of it as you have to do, it brings 
you to the level of the men who constitute 
that element, and the inevitable result is 
that women are not and cannot be looked 
up to as they once were.” 
Miss Lovelace turned on him with a 

scornful little motion, and he hastened to 
add, "I am quite aware that my ideas are 
very old fashioned and not to be given an 
Sleentont thought, but they are none 
the less sincere.” 
“Then the only way, in your opinion, 

that we may obtain and hold the rspect 
of mankind is to return to the blank- 
mindedness of our great-grandmothers— 
to the clinging vine about the towering 
oak idea, as it were? How unreasonable 
of you, Mr. Ingram! A man of such 
otherwise progressive ideas should cer- 
tainly be more liberal and advanced upon 
the subject of the rights of women.” 

“If it goes much further,” he answered, 
laughing and quite ignoring the compli- 
ment upon himself, “the cry will change 
to that of ‘Men’s rights.” From the man- 
ner in which the girls are filling the places 
formerly occupied by men——" 
“There! I knew we would coms to the 

meaning of it all soon. The truth is you 
fear of ‘Othello’s occupation,” do you not? 
Is this not the reason why you are so 
severe upon the ‘weak women” who desire 
to live and to earn that living?” 
Ingram colored angrily. 
“It is quite plain you do not choose to 

understand me,” he said shortly. “I 
think you will in the end, however.” 

‘Please do not be offended,” she beg- 
ged, as they moved toward the door. ‘I 
#w sorry if I have hurt—you are going?” 

“Yes,” he answered. ‘Is there any- 
thing I can do for you down street? Or 
are we too independent even to send men 
on errands of importance?’ 

“No-o, I suppose not, though man’s 
memory i@ usually of man’s life a thing 
apart—far apart,” she said smiling. “I 
believe everything is ordered for the day, 
thank you.” 
Ingram was looking down at her as she 

spoke. 
“What a girl you are,” he said, thought- 

fully, and then before she realized what 
he was doing he had caught one slim and 
flower stained hand in his and kissed it 
gently. She turned upon him blushing 
angrily, but he was already out of the 
room. As he disappeared into the crowd 
upon the platform her anger and color, 
together with the independent air she was 
fond of putting on for his especial benefit, 
went away and she looked down at her 
hand for a moment in dreamy silence, 
“What if he knew,” she whispered, 

“what if he knew!” 
All way downtown Ingram was silent 

and thoughtful, and before he reached the 
office he had gone over the little conversa- 
tion and its abrupt end many times. He 
acknowledged he had rather surprised 
himself at what he had done. He had 
wanted to speak as he had done just now 

* for many months past, for what man who 
cares for a woman likes to see her drifting 
away from him, whatever the cause? He 
thoroughly expected to come home, almost 
any night and find she had accepted a posi- 
tion with some lawyer as a stenographer or 
typewriter or both. He thanked heaven, 
at least once a day, that she was of good 
blood and family, however *reduced in cir- 
cumstances. they might be—her mother 
had a small pension, and he roomed there 
—and he hoped and prayed that she would 
resist this ultra independent temptation 
long enough for him to get upon his feet 
financially and ask her to marry him, 
He nodded briskly to the men about 

the counting-room and hurried up to his 
desk, next to that of the city editor's, For 
many years Ingram had held a position 
upon the Investigator, and he was well 
known and thoroughly liked by every at- 
tache of the place. As he dropped into 
his chair and began to sort the mass of 
manuscript which had accumulated 
from the night mails—he was nominally 
the literature editor—a small boy hurled 
himself into the office with that reckless 
abandon known only to a printer's devil, 
and laid a handful of proofs beside him, 

“Mr. Forster says please correct that ‘Fashion’ galley right off, sir,” he said, half way to the door again as he spoke, “’he wants to run it on the second page to- day, and I'll be back for it in a minute,” 
** ‘Fashion’s Foihles Something About 

the Latest Styles in Woman's World,’ ” he 
said, reading the headlines—which were 
eparated at the bottom of the column 
m the other matter by a wide black 

line, “and all written by Walter Ingram. 
It's a ve question that hasn't two sides— 
but what would she say if she knew?” 

It was several days before Ingram saw her again for any length of time for dur- 
ing the evenings she was either out—at the 

eatre or some other social function—or else in her room, writing, her mother said. The second day after their talk he had sold several large lots in a successful Southern boom town and the round sum he had realized from the sale had cheered him up dpa and had thrown some much needed a upon the path which he hoped was ing to the ch 
that there Saeed - - Soon. 
peng the opportunity 

er—an opportunity whic 
his right—he asked Ha co — go breakfast if she would witness a new ,- that evening with him, She hesitated be. fore answering, and he wondered for A moment what problem it was she seemed to be turning over in her quick mind ; then she answered “Yes,” and that night found them in his old seat at the National, Then Ingram felt better. 
On the way home he had fully determ- ined to tell her of his love, and he had even gone so far as to plan just what he would Say, as we poor men are apt to do in the 

innocence of our first love affairs, What 
was his consternation, then, to find that 
the conversation had drifted around to the 
old subject of discussion between them, 
“Do you not really think,” she said, as 

they turned into the little gate and he be. 
gan to search for a latchkey; “that it is 
quite as absurd to say it makes a woman 
‘mannish’ to be independent, as it would 
for us to assert a man is womanly when 
he has to—to sew a button on for in- 
stance?” 

“Yes. But did you ever know a man to 
sew a button on for the mere amusement 
of the thing, or just because he wanted to 
be independent of his wife or sister? Isn't 
it always a case of dire necessity?’ 

But now 
no prospect of his 
he sought to speak 
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MIRAMICHI ADVANCE CHATHAM, 

**1t may be, as far as ies ge fo 
id, laughing at his earnestness of man- 

oy bat - Ao are other things, where 

necessity doesn’t enter into the question. 

Mr. Clarke was telling me to-day of a man 

—he didn’t say who—who writes the fash- 

jon page in one of the big daily papers 

in this very town. He makes his 

living by other newspaper work, 

but simply to add a little to 
his income he entrenches on a department 

of work that some woman must be much 
better fitted to do than he can ever be. 
Her place being taken, she is obliged to get 
what work she can and probably it is 
something which you would call a man’s 
position. Where is a man’s position, pray? 
And what do you think of one who would 
do such a thing, Mr. Ingram?” 

‘‘Beneath contempt, Miss Lovelace. But 
I have a circumstance which quite equals 
yours,” he continued. ‘I heard it just 
yesterday. Old Morely—you don’t know 
him, I suppose—was on the Times for ten 
years as theatrical and musical critic; he 
was one of the best men they ever had, but 
he made only a shabby-genteel living, 
though he was sober and as conscientious 
in his work as you can imagine. The 
other day some young woman came along 
and applied for his place, and, of course, 
the managing editor was as potter's clay in 
her ‘independent’ fingers, and inside of ten 
minutes the faithful servant of many years’ 
standing was out of his position. 

“Did she really do that—drive an old 
man out of work?” 

“Exactly.” 
She was standing at the foot of the 

stairs, and as Ingram came forward to her 
side a queer little feeling came into her 
heart and unconsciously she put her hand 
over it. 

‘Ishould be very sorry to have the 
woman I love do such a thing as that,” he 
went on, lowering his voice and looking 
into her eyes steadfastly, ‘‘and would you 
blame me Marian? I know she would not 
either, because you would not, and I— 
Marian, I love you!” 
‘Hush !” she cried, slipping past him as 

he held out his arms to her. ‘‘You must 
not speak to me like that. I—I am not 
worthy of it, indeed I am not.” 
“Why, Marian, what do you mean? 

Not worthy of my love?’ he asked in sur- 
rise. 

3: ‘““Yes—no—oh, can’t you understand? 
I am a wicked, hateful girl, and you de- 
spise me—you said so—or at least you 
meant to say so—and I—you wouid never 
forgive me. I ” She stopped, and 
the next minute had sank down upon the 
stairs, and had buried her head in her 
arms. But as she did so he heard the end 
.of her sentence: ‘I am a wicked woman!” 

The shadow of a smile flitted across his 
lips. 
“You?” he said. 
She nodded her head vigorously and be- 

gan a trembling search for a dainty hand- 
kerchief to stay the tears. 

“This is terrible,” he said, coming a 
step closer, and striving hard to suppress 
the laugh in his voice, ‘‘and it pains me to 
think how deceived I have been. Bat, 
still, it will hardly change my love for you, 
dear, because—I am the Fashion’s Foibles 
man |” 
She raised her head and looked indig- 

nantly at him through her tears, 
“I knew it all the time,” she said, tri. 

umphantly, making way for him beside 
her. 
The day following the Times’ gray-haired 

old critic was peacefully reinstated in the 
place he had been so unceremoniously 
ejected from. The same day Miss Love- 
lace bought, with the last proceeds from 
her work a recently issued cook book. 

In the afternoon Ingram dropped inte 
the managing editor's private office and, 
for a moment, found him at leisure. 

“Frank,” said he, ‘I have a favor to ask 
of you. That fashion column is getting 
way beyond me, and I'd like to have you 
turn it over to some woman, if you've nc 
objections. 

“No—guess not. I'll see about it.’ 
Then, as Ingram closed the door behind 
him: “I'll bet you $10,” said the manag- 
ing editor to his blue pencil—a constant 
friend of his—*‘that he’s going to be mar- 
ried. Lordy, lordy, what won't these 
women bring a man to?” 

EVERARD JACK APPLETON. 

Union of Two Famous Families. 

A marriage will take place in Rome that 
will interest the Italian aristocratic circles. 
It will unite the families of Trivalzio, of 
Milan, and Somaglia, of Rome. The for- 
mer house dates back to the twelfth cen- 
tury. the Countess Somaglia is one of 
the Queen’s ladies, and her daughter, 
the bride, a charming girl, is about twenty 
Years of age. 

To Relieve a Bee Sting. 

One who has been stung by bees a great 
deal puts the part stung in water as hot as 
can be borne for about ten minutes. It 
prevents swelling. 

Before the Bar Preferable. 

No criminal would object to the laws if 
he were only barred out. 

TWENTY TIMES A Day. — 

Twenty times a day, dear, 
wenty times a day, 

Your mother thinks about you, 
At school, or else at play, 

She's busy in the kitchen, 
Or she’s busy up the stair. 

But like a song her heart within 
Her love for you is there. 

Theres just a little thing, dear, She wishes you to do, 
I'll wisper, 'tis a secret, 
Now mind, I tell it vou. 

Twenty times a day ear, 
And more, I've heard you say, 

“I'm coming in a minute,” 
When you should at once obey. 

At once, as soldiers, instant, 
At the motion of command; 

At once, as sailors, seeing 
The captain's warning hand. 
ou could make the mother happy 
y minding in this way, 

Twenty times a day, dear, 
Twenty times a day. 

A PLUCKY CLIMB. 
“TI am very sorry, Harry, but, as busi- 

ness is now, I ean’t afford you the trip.” 
“I understand, father,” “replied Harry; 

“and under the circumstances I wouldn't 
want to go, even if you gave me the 
money.” The young man spoke bravely 
enough, but a lump rose in his throat, and 
kis lip trembled, though he was a full- 
fledged college sophomore. 
Harry Adams had just returned from 

his first year at college. He had been 
fortunate enough in a competitive exam- 
ination in geology to secure an appoint- 
ment as one of a party of ten that was to 
explore the Grand Canyon of Colorado in 
search of fossils and other epecimens for 
the college museum. The party was to be in charge of Prof. Wilson, and the trip was 
to last about two months. 
The funds provided by the museum, however, were insignificant, and it was 

understood that, wherever possible, the euccessful competitors were to pay their own expenses. This made an appoint- 
ment seem rather an empty honor. But 
Prof. Wilson's reputation as a geologist, 
together with the glowing reports of ex- 
peditions by previous classes of the beauty 
of the scenery, the excellent hunting and 
the fun and excitement of “roughing it," 
80 aroused the enthusiasm of the class that 
more than 50 students took the exami- 
nation. 
Harry had never 

scholar, but rather as 
in his class. He had set his heart on the 
Western trip, however, and had devoted all his energies to securing an appoint- 
ment, even going so far as to give up his exercise in the gymnasium. His success was a great surprise to those who did not know how hard and faithfully he had been 
working. 
Now, however, his efforts seemed to have been all in vain. His father had met with severe business reverses, and Harry bad the sense to ses that even the com- paratively small sum he would require would add to his father's embarrassment. 

As for the museum fund, even nad he been disposed to take advantage of it, that had already been disposed of. With a heavy heart, therefore, Harry wrote to Professor Wilson resigning his hard earned prize, 
On the Saturday after his return from college Mr, Adams and Harry took ad- 

half-holiday for an after- 

-r 
x 

been regarded as a 
a leader of athletics 

Looking t : mill down below them, they say gg 28 
indows on the 

With all haste they rowe 1 : d ashor hurried to the mill. By the time i Bg rived the first floor was all ablaze, and the flames were spreading to the second There had been an explosion of some kind and the men had barely escaped with their lives. Saving anything was out of the question, and the mill hands and farmers 
— 

from near by could only look on helplessly 
and watch the building burn. 

‘Is everybody out?” asked Mr. Penn, the 
owner of the mill. He was congratulating 
himself on having recently insured hie 
property. : 

“All out,” answered the foreman. “Every 
man accounted for.” 
But there was another answer to the 

question. 
“Papa! Papa! Come and take me down!” 

cried a child’s scared voice. 
The mill was a high, four-story building, 

On the fourth floor, which was used as a 
loft, was a front door through which grain 
was taken as it was hoisted from the wag: 
ons below. The hoisting apparatus, which 
was rather old-fashioned, consisted of a 
rope and an arrangement of pulleys fast- 
ened to beams projecting from the roof. 

In that upper doorway stood the mil- 
ler’s only child, Freddie, a bright little 
fellow 3 or 4 years old. He had climbed 
into the loft on an exploring expedition, 
and after playing about for awhile had 
fallen asleep there. Now, suddenly 
awakenened, without knowing exactly 
what his danger was, he was thoroughly 
frightened and crying bitterly. 

* My little Fritz! Oh, save him!” cried 
Mr. Fenn. The frantic father would have 
rushed to certain death in the burning 
mill had he not been restrained by force. 
There was but one way to save the boy, 
and that was by means of the hoist rope, 
which hung from the roof beams to the 
ground. The flames fortunately had been 
confined chiefly to the rear of the build- 
ing, else the rope would have been 
burned. 

Freddy's voice had no sooner been heard 
than half a dozen of the mill hands and 
farmers sprang toward the rope. The 
first to reach it was a young workman who 
enjoyed the reputation of being the 
strongest and most athletic hand in the 
mill. Seizing the rope, he began to draw 
himself up hand over hand. : 
But the man had not got twenty fees 

above the ground before he found shat 
lifting heavy weights and climbing a rope 
were entirely different feats. Each time 
he raised his hand it covered a shorter 
distance, and after five or six feet more, 
to the dismay of the crowd below, he came 
to a stop, exhausted. He gave the rope 
a twist around his leg, and tried in that 
manner to get a rest for his tired biceps. 
Then he started bravely up again, but 
the little fellow was still eight or ten feet 
above him when his muscles again gave 
out. He had barely the strength to hold 
fast to the rope as he slipped back to the 
ground, which he reached with the palms 
of his hands badly torn. 
Where ‘Big Tom” Rider had failed it 

seemed useless for anyone else to try. 
Nevertheless, several others of the most 
active attempted the rope, but in each cas 
without success. 

Ile fire meanwhile was making rapid 
Leadway, and puffs of smoke began to 
ceme {rom the door where Freddie still 
sted, screaming at the top of his lungs, 
Naw 3 ypvy Adams both at his prepara- 

tory school and at college, had devoted a 
great deal of time to athletics. He had al- 
ways taken part in the winter meetings in 
the gymnasium, and had competed success- 
fully in the rope-climbing contests, a game 
which, though it seems to depend entirely 
on strength of muscle, depends quite as 
much on skill and knack. 
Harry was among those who had rushes 

to the rope when Freddie's cry was first 
heard. While Tom Rider was making his 
attempt, he threw off his coat and shoes, 
satisfied from the clumsy manner in which 
the mill hand went about it that, no matter 
what his strength, he would never reach the 
fourth floor. When Rider came down Harry 
tried to get hold of the rope, but was shoved 
aside. It was not until all the others had 
failed that he got a chance. 

Harry’s heart misgave him somewhat as 
he estimated the distance he had to climb. 
He was not in condition, and besides, the 
length of rope on which he had practiced 
in the college gymnasium was but twenty- 
five feet, while the hoist rope was more 
than forty feet long. 
He started up, however, at an even pace 

and the crowd saw at once from the smooth 
way in which he progressed and from the 
upward kick of both legs each time he 
raised himself, which relieved the arms 
for a moment of their weight, that he 
understood how to climb a rope. Harry 
also avoided the mistake which the other 
would-be rescuers had made of trying to 
do nearly all the lifting with the upper 
hand. At each raise he distributed the 
weight as equally as possible on each arm. 
The crowd, which had become almost 

breathless when it saw the scientific man. 
ner in which Harry began the ascent of 
the rope, gave a great cheer when he 
reached the point where Rider had been 
forced to give up. 

Harry, however, was tiring fast. His 
lack of condition told against him. His 
arms felt heavy as lead, and an iron band 
seemed tighting around his chest. Bat 
the sight of the frightened little face, now 
but a few feet above him, nerved him to a 
desperate effort. In a few seconds more 
he had reached the door and swung him- 
self in, 
Then another 

the crowd. 
The rest was easy. First taking an 

empty flour bag in his hand, he lifted 
Freddie in his arms and told him to hold 
fast around his neck, an order which the 
child obeyed with an energy that nearly 
choked his rescuer. Using the bag to pro- 
tect his hands, Harry caught the rope, 
and, taking a twist in it with his foot, 
slipped swiftly and safely down upon the shoulders of as many of the crowd as could gather under him. 
The heat by this time had become in- tense even in the front of the mill, and Harry and his burden had hardly reached 

the ground when the flames burst from the fourth story floor and set the rope 
afire, 

Mr. Penn's joy and gratitude knew no bounds. He kissed and hugged Fritz and Harry alternately, and then both together 
aud even Mr. Adams came in for a share of Lis demonstrations, 

Harry, as soon as he could, escaped from his rather embarrassing position, and, with 
his father, returned to the boat, where ay gathered up their fish and then drove 
1011e, 

“Are you all right, 
Adams, 
alone, 

“Didn’t even raise a blister,” answered Harry, exhibiting the palms of his hands. “Well, I'm proud of you,” ssid Mr. Adams, aud that was the only praise Harry ever got from him. But from a man of SO few words as his father Harry felt it was quite enough, 
Mr. Penn, who was 

great shout went up from 

Harry?’ asked Mr. anxiously, as soon as they were 

was an old acquaintance of the Adams family, drove into Lawrence a day or two later to see Harry. He want- ed to show his gratitude to the young man in some more practical manner than by words alone, but was at a loss to know how to go about it. He was relieved of his nucertainty in an unexpected manner, While he was waiting in Mr, Adams’ office Harry's youngest brother entered. 
“Harry ain’t going out West, after all,” began the youngster, after exchanging greetings with the visitor, 
Mr. Penn was surprised, for he knew Harry had secured an appointment, “Why not?” he asked. 
“Oh, papa hasn’t got enough money jus now,” was the frank but sc. ae i A vin answer, Mr. Penn changed the subject but he had received an idea, - ‘‘Harry, my boy,” he said, placing his hands on the young man’s shoulders as he entered the office, *'I've come to thank you again for saving all I have held dear in the world since little Fritz’s mother died. 1 would like to thank you, tog, im a more practical manner. Isn't there anything I can do for you?’ £ 
“Why, of course not, Mr. Penn,” an- swered Harry. “It really wasn’t anything atter all, except climbing a rope, and I'm used to doing that for fun. Poor Tom Rider is the fellow who suffered.” “I've looked after him,” said Mr. Penn, “Now, see here. I understand vou are going West with the University expedi- - I want you to let me give you that rip. 

It required a great deal of argument on Mr. Penn’s part to . persuade Harry to ac- cept the offer. He ‘‘gave in,” though finally, after a talk with his father. That night he wrote to Prof. Wilson withdraw- ing his resignation, 
Harry received a check from Mr. Penn next day for $500, more than twice the amount he required. He at once drove out to the mill and tried to argue the mat- ter with the miller, but the latter was ob- durate, and refused to take the check back. In fact, he seemed 80 much hurt at the idea of Harry's considerfng the amount too large that the young man was forced to keep it in 8pite of himself. So Harry Adams visited the Grand Can- yon, after all, and a jollier time he never had in his life in spite of a grewt deal of hard work with pickax, shovel, hammer and chise], Warrter C Donx, 

Paper Serpentines in Paris. 
It has cost £1700 ; 

the Paris Orig to clear the trees om 
- ards of the paper serpen- es Th on to them from the sei a ‘ut. The clearing away of these 

flimsy rivvous has injured the buds, 
Nothing can be prettier tuan a tree freshly 
covered with serpentines, Particularly in a 
strong electric light. But after a few 
showers the effect becomes as ugly as it was 
lovely, and the trees look weather-staineq 
and woe-begone. 

Wit of a Condemned Man, 

A French paper is responsible for the 
statement that an Italian criminal, con- 
demned to death, was encouraged to make 
the necessary effort by the assurance of the judge that kings and popes must algo die. ‘“‘I'hat is true,” replied the afflicted 
gentleman, ‘‘but they are not hanged,” 

The Laying Hen, 

A laying hen is, in proportion to its 
weight, one of the largest producers of 
salable products of the farm, exceeding in 
thls respect even the cow. 

Hotels, 

ADAMS HOUSE 
ADJOINING BANK OF MONTREAL, 

WELLINGTON ST, - - . CHATHAM, N, B. 

This Hotel has been entirely Refurnished. 
throughout and SRL Ro arrangement is 
made to ensure the 1t of Guests Sample 

Rooms on the premises: 

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

GOOD STABLING. &C. 
THOMAS FLANAGAN, 

CANADA HOUSE. 
Corner Water & 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, 

Aberdeen otel. 
The building known as the Muirhead stone house" 

opposite the Posi Office, Chatham, 

[OPENED APRIL IST, 1894.] 
is conducted as a first class hotel for the 
accommodstion of permanent and transient guests. 
The Hotel is in the centre of the business portion 

of the town, near the Steamboat Landing. 
Good stabling and yard room. 
Sample Rooms for Commercial Travellers. 
Hacks t0 and from all trains. 

A. J. PINE, 

COFFINS & CASKETS 
— N — 

Rosewood, Walnut, etc., 
Coffin findings and Robes supplied at the very lowest rates. Pall Bearers’ outfit furnished, 

James Hackett, Undertaker 
- CHATHAM, N: B. 

DERAVIN &C) 
COMMISSION MERCHANTS. 

ST. ETDS, WW. x, 

Cable Address: Deravin 

LEON. DIXAVIN, Coasalar Agaat for France. 

FURNITURE ~~ FURNITURE, 
Now on view at the Emporium, (known as 

Muirherd Building) Entrance Water or 
Side Street door., 

PARLOUR AND BEDROOM SETS, FANCY CHA IRS 
COMMON AND OTHER BEDSTEADS, IRON 

SINGLE AND DOUBLE BEDSTEADS 

Chairs in perforated and cane seats, 
HAT RACKS, SIDEBOARDS, 

Extension and Other Tables, 
Mattresses assorted kiuds, 

Gall's Pt. Spring Do. 
Shipments to arrive 
every other week, 

Sales every Saturday, at my auction room in 
rear of the building 

Goods for Auction 
can be sent Friday previous or through the week 

ONE AND ALL GIVE THE SUBSCRIBER A CALL 

A uc tions attended to as usual 

WM. WYSE. March 14th, 1894 

TRUSTEE'S NOTICE. 
Notice is hereby given that John Kenny of 

Chatham, in the County of Northumberland, baker , 
has this day assigned his estate and effects to the 
Sites, in trust for the benefit of his credi- 
. The trust deed lies at the office of R. A. Lawlor in Chatham, N. B., for inspection and execution. 

JAS. F. CONNORS, Trustee. 
Chatham N. B. Jan. 13th, 1894. 

np 

MILLINERY | MILLINERY . 
SPRINC OPENING ! 

GRAND DISPLAY OF MILLINERY ! 
I beg to inform my customers and the ladies in general, that Iam prepared to show the largest assortment of selected and choice millinery to be found on the North Shore. 
I would be pleased to have as many as possible visit my Show Rooms on the afternoons of esday and Wednesday, April 3rd and 4th, whether prepar- ed or not to place their orders, that they may see my display of French, English and American novelties, 
In addition to my MiLLivERY Goops I also keep a full line of Ladies’ Underwear, lufants’ Robes, Old Ladies Caps, the latest and most durable Corsets ever worn. These goods Iwill sell at reasonable rices, 
All mail orders "carefully and promptly attended 

to. Soliciting your patronage and thankful for 
past favors, I remain, 

JOSIE NOONAN, 
WATER STREET, CHATHAM 

FASHIONABLE ~~ TAILORIK,G 
Made to order in the latest style 

Ladies Spring Jackets; 

Capes and Mantles: 
perfect fit guaranteed; men’s and boys v ork will receive special attention. 
Residence, Thomas Street, Newcastle NX. B. 

TAIL(ORESS, 

DR. J. HAYES, 
Memb, Royal Col, Surg., Eng, 
Lic. Royal Col. Phys,, Lon don, 

NEW BRUNSWICK, MAY 10, 1894. 

LONG WINTER EVENINGS | 

Are coming and in order to spend the time profitably as well as 
pleasantly it is necessary to read a great deal more than in the summer 
months. To do so comfertably,a great many people old and young must 
wear spectacles. Don’t make your sight worse than it is by using cheap 
glasses 

Mackenzie's are Absolutely the Best 

No charge for Testing the Sight. 
Hundreds are wearing Mackenzie's Glasses now and in every case they 
give satisfaction: 

Medical Hall - 

K. & R. AXES 
MADE WITH FIRTH'S BEST AXLE STEEL, 

ESPECIALLY FOR US. 

NONE BETTER. 
100 DOZ. NOW IN STOCK. 

KERR & ROBERTSOIN, 
WHOLESALE HARDWARE, 

ST. JOHN NWN. B. 
EEm— 

to be obtained and are fitted properly and 

J. D. B. F. MACKENZIE, 

Chatham, 

GRAND OPENING SALE | 
Dress Goods, Household Goods Clothing & Spring Novelties, 

Great Slaughter of High Prices all along the Line. 
Axminster, Moquette, Brussels and Tapestry Carpets. Dutch, Jute and 
Hemp Carpets and Mattings, Linoleums, Crumb Cloths and Furni- 

The above high-class and stylish goods must be moved off House- 
keepers, this is the time and place. 
tages in price and quality. 
will delight and refresh you after the toil and worry of house-cleaning. 

Ladies’ Dress Goods, Cloakings, Trimmings, Capes & Jackets 
A special drive in New Prints and Challies. 
15¢. to 25¢. sold elsewhere at 30c. to 4dc. per yard. 
tions are the order of the day and will strike every department of our 
immense stock at Chatham and Newcastle. 

his 

Dunlap Bros. & Cop, 

Dunlap, McKim & Downs, 

DUNLAP, COOKE & CO., 

fine trace. 

Histablished 18686. 

AMHERST, N. S. 
rm eee MERCHANT TAILORS, 

—AND— 

GENTLEMEN'S OUTFITTERS, 

AMHERST. 

AMHERST, N. S. N. S. 
This firm carries one of the finest selections of Cloths incinding all the different makes suitable for Their cutters and staff of workmen employed are the best obtainable, and the clothing from establishment has a superior tone and finish. All inspection of the samples will convince you that 

WALLACE, N. S. 

the prices are right, 

J. DD, CREAGH.AIN. 

ture Coverings, Window Hangings and Parlor Draperies. 
Moquette, Smyrna and Velvet pile Rugs, Mats & Squares. 

We offer you unprecedented advan- 
The sight of such goods Come and see. 

We are showing the latest shades and styles in 

All wool French Challies 

Sweeping reduc- 

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL. 

J. D. CREAGHAN. 

] 

Miramichi Advance, 

PRINTED 
NORTH SHORE Fe EVERY WEDNESDAY 
NEWSPAPER. EVENING. 

TERMS ONE DOLLAR A YEAR, PAYABLE IN ADVANGE. 

AT LOW PRICES AND THE SHORTEST NOTICE ! 

RAILWAY BILLS, 

SCHOOL DISTRICT SECRETBRYS’ BILLS FOR RATEPAYERS, 

THREE MACHINE PRESSES 
and other requisite plant constant- 
ly 
that of any Job-Printing o 
the Province. 

side of St. John that was awarded 
both 

DOMINION AND CENTENNIAL EXHIBITION 

Orders by Mail promptly filled & Satisfaction Guaranteed. 

The best test of any school isthe patronage it 
receives from those who live in its vicinity, and 
are fn a position to judge of its merits. 
Our lneal patronage 18 greater than ever before. 

We bold out no false inducements. People judge 
our institution by the breadth and thoroughness 
of our cowrses of instruction, and, especially, 
the success of its graduates 

For terms, etc., call at the 

circulars to 

0Qdd Fello 

CHATHAM, N. B. 

THE LEADING 

D. G. SMITH. EDITOR & PROPRIETOR. 

JOB PRINTING 

ALWAYS ON HAND :— 

CUSTOM HOUSE FORMS, 

BILLS OF EXCHANGE, 

NOTES OF HAND, 

JOINT NOTES, 

DRAFTS, 

FISH INVOICES, 
MAGISTRATES’ BLANKS, 

MORTGAGES & DEEDS, 
BILLS OF SALE, 

TEACHERS’ AGREEMENTS WITH TRUSTEES, — 

DISTRICT ASSESSMENT LISTS. 

running. Hquipment equal to 
ce 1n 

The only Job-Printing office out- 

MEDAL AND DIPLOMA 
AT TE N— 

AT ST JOHN IN 1883 

WANTED. 
A third class female teacher for No. 5 school dis- 

| trict, Blackville. Apply stating salary, to 

{ N.N MOUNTAIN, 
See. to Trustees. 

Underhill P, O Northd. Co. N. B. 
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by 

college, orsend for 

KERR & PRINGLE 
Hall. $t. John, N. B 

SALT ! 
For Sale in Bags or’ bulk by 

Of Pure Cod 
Liver Oil and | 

HYPOPHOSPHITES | 
of Lime and 

Soda 

SALT ! 
GEO BURCHILL & SONS, 

Nelson. 

N. B, BENSON BLOCK 

J. F. BENSON, 
AGENT FOR “NEW YOST” TYPEWRITING COM- 

~
~
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y is a perfect Scott's Emulsion mafic 7 
is a wonderful Flesh Producer. Itisthe 

{ Best Remedy tor CONSUMPTION, | 
TYPEWRITER, &C. &C. ! Scrofula, Bronchitis, Wasting Dis- | 

Al 80 cases, Chronic Coughs and Colds. 
PALATABLE AS MILK. 

Scott's Emulsion is only put up in salmon color 
wrapper. . Avoid all imitationsor substitutions. 
Sold by all Druggists at 50c. and $1.00. 

PANY FOR NORT HERN COUNTIES, 
—— 

OFFICE: 

THE GREAT SOUTH AMERICAN 

re A N Dee 

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 yalue 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 mervine 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 s 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 nery- 
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 the 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. Tt 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, 
¥emale 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 Langs, 
Nervousness of Old Age, Catarrh of the Lungs, 
Neuralgia, Bronchitis and Chronic Cough, 
Pains in the Heart, Liver Complaint, 
Pains in the Back, Chronic Diarrheea, 
Failing Health, Delicate and Scrofulous Children, 

Summer Complaint of Infants. 
All these and muny other com 1246 *d br this wonderful 

ANervine «iii. 

NERVOUS DESEFASES, 
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 insufficient 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 tLe 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 suflicient quantity of the kind of nutriment necessary to repair 
the wear our present rode of living and labor imposes upon the nerves. 
For this reason it becomes necessary that a nerve food be supplied. 
This Soutn 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- 

BE 2S 

rangement. 
CRAWFORDSVILLE, T¥p., Aug. 20, '86.| Remmecca WriLkmvsox, of Brownsvalley, Ind., 

To the Great South American Medicine Co.: says: *I had been in a distressed condition fo» 
DEAR GENTS:—I desire to say to you that I 

have suffered for many years with a very serious 
disease of the stomach and nerves. I tried every 
medicine I could hear of, but nothing done me 
any appreciable good until I was advised to 
try your Great South American Nervine Tonic 
and Stomach and Liver Cure, and since using 
several bottles of it I must say that I am sur- 
prised at its wonderful powers to cure the stom- 
ach and general nervotra system. If everyone 
knew the value of this remedy as I do you would 
not be able to supply the demand. 

J. A. HARDEE, Ex-Troas, Montgomery Co. 

A SWORN CURE FOR ST. VITAS’ DANCE OR CHOREA. 
CRAWFORDSVILLE, IND., June 22 1887, 

My daughter, eleven years old, was ota a 1icted with St. Vitus’ Dance 
or Chorea. We gave her three and one-half otues of South American Ner- 
vine and she is completely restored. I believe it will cure every case of St. 
Vitus’ Dance. I have kept it in my family for two years, and am sure it is 
the greatest remedy in the world for Indigestion and Dyspepsia, and for all 
forms of Nervous Disorders and Failing Health, from whatever cause. 

State of Indiana, Las: JoHN T. MisH.. 
Montgomery County, g 

Subscribed and sworn to before me this June 22, 1887, 
Cras. W. WriGHT, Notary Publis 

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 inecal- 
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 

three years from Nervousness, Weakness of tha 
Stomach, Dyspepsia, and indigestion, until my 

health was gone. I had Leen doctoring con- 
stantly, with no relief. I bought one bottle of 
South American Nervine, which done me more 

good than any $50 worth of dactoring I ever 
did in my life. I wonld a - weakly pere 
son to use this valual” : 

few bottles of it has - 

copsider it the grand 

wonderful curative powers of the South American Nervine Tonic. 
HARRIET - HALL, of ts ge Rg says: | MRs. BLLA A. BRATTON, of New Ross, Ind'ana, “I owe my life to the Great South American . i hi to the 

Nervine. I had been in bed for five months from ~ erage a how resi how py the effects of an exhausted stomach, Indigestion, | Nervine onic. My mystem was p y sh: 
Nervous Prostration, and a general shattered | tered, appetite gone, was coughing and spitting 

up blood; am sure I was in the first stages 
condition of my whole system. Had given up 
all hopes of getting well. Had tried three doe- | 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 meso much that I was able to | the Nervine Tonic, and continued its use fog walk about, and a few bottles cured me entirely. | about six months. and am entirely eured. It I believe it is the best medicine in the world. 1 |is the grandest remedy for nerves, stomach and can not recommend it too highly.” lungs I have ever seen.’ 

No remedy compares with SoUTH AMERICAN NERVINE as a eure 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 to 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 It 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 this 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. 

precious boon; 

SOLD BY DR. J. PALLEN & SON, $- SCOTT & BOWNE, Belleville. 

CHATHAM, N B. 

is no case of unmalignant disease of the stomach which can resist the 

DUNLAP COOKE & CO. «.. 
» 

— 


