
"LED BY LOVE. 
Major Hannibal Sparbwk was a born 

heroand a warrior. His s~irit was martial 
and commanding. 
He stood 6 feet 2 inches in his stockings 

rnd turned the beam of a true and trusted 
Fairbanks at 210 pounds avoirdupois. 
He was the acknowledged leader of his 

party in our town, and his pacty was in the 
ascendant. 
The major was not quarrelsome, but he 

was opinionated and unyielding. He was 
too big a man to quarrel and too conscious 
of his own powers to yield a point in any- 
thing. 
Major Sparhawk had lived a bachelor to 

the age of 40. At length, however, the 
erotic dart touched his heart, and he offered 
to take a wife and make her mistress of the 
wife’s appropriate department of his house. 
Sylvia Aspen was a small, delicate wom- 

an, pretty and accomplished. 
For several years she had taught the 

primary department of our common school, 
and the superintending committee were 
forced to acknowledge that by no other 
teacher had the scholars ever been so thor 
oughly governed as by her. 
She had seen 30 years of life, and for rea 

sons best known to herself she had refused 
all offers of marriage. 
And now Major Hannibal Sparhawk of 

fered her Lis hand and his heart. 
“Miss Aspen,” he said in his blunt, dic 

tatorial way, “you have known me long 
cnough and well enough to know some- 
thing of the home I can provide. If you 
take me," you will take a rough, blunt maz 
who must be his own master through life. 
I have my own peculiar views of the true 
marriage relation. The man is the head of 
the household. I can love and provide and 
protect, but T must be master. Aslam] 
offer myself. You will not be deceived.” 
Sylvia smiled one of her sweet, eccentric 

smiles, and with her small, white hand rest- 
ing confidingly upon the major’s arm she 
told him she accepted the situation. 
“You are sure?’ he queried. 
“I am sure of this,” she said, looking up 

into his face with candid fervor. “I love 
you well enough to marry you. and as for 
domestic government the result must be 
as the result is the world over—the weak 
must depend upon the strong.” 
Hannibal Sparbawk kissed the little 

woman and assured her that he would never 
- be tyrannical or unjust, and the day for the 
wedding was fixed. : 
People wondered, when it was published, 

that Sylvia Aspen was to become the wife 
of Major Sparhawk. 
“She will be a slave and a drudge!” was 

the general opinion. 
In due time—in early autumn—Hannibal 

Sparhawk and Sylvia Aspen became man 
and wife. The major had planned to have 
the wedding a grand affair—to have his 
military friends present in full panoply, 
with a full band of music and appropriate 
fixings, but Sylvia persuaded him not. She 
said but little—just enough to make him 
understand that it would please her to 
have it different, and he concluded to please 
her. 
They had béen married two weeks when 

the major proposed that he would invite 
the officers of his regiment to dinner—staff 
and line—about 50 of them. 
“I suppose such a dinner means wine and 

tobacco, and plenty of it?" said Sylvia. 
“Certainly,” respondod her husband. 

“When I invite my friends to my house, I 
expect to treat them according to the fash- 
ion of the times.” 
“Then, Hannibal, I would rather you did 

not invite them.” 
The major laughed at the absurdity of 

his wife’s whim. Sylvia was mild, but 

“Of course,” shesaid, with a smile, “you 
will do in this matter as you please.” 
“Of course—I will,” declared the hus- 

dand emphatically. “You know what 1 
told you in the beginning. I must be 
master in my own house.” 
“But,” interrupted Sylvia, with the 

sweetest smile imaginable, ‘suppose I 
could show you that the greatest possible 
amount of comfort and joy you can find 
will come from pleasing me?’’ . 
“Eh?” 

She kissed him and then ran away. 
Already Major Hannibal Sparhawk felt a 

nipping at his ear, as though something 
were biting it. 
Days and weeks passed, and the officers 

of the grand old regiment were not invited 
to the proposed reunion at the major’s. 

It was whispered that his wife would pot 
allow it, and yet when the officers individ- 
ually had occasion to call at the major’s 
residence Sylvia treated them so kindly 
and so considerately and bestowed upon 
them so much careful attention as friends 
of her husband that they went away loud 
in her praise. 
It was on a pleasant afternoon of the fol- 

lowing spring that the social circle con- 
nected with our religious society met at the 
major’s house. Late in the eveninga knot 
of gentlemen were seated in the grea? oriel 
of the back parlor, while at the center ta- 
ble near by were a few of the ladies at 
work. 
In the oriel the conversation turned upon 

national affairs. Deacon Rich advanced an 
idea in opposition to the cherished political 
opinions of his host. The major was fired 
in a moment. 

“I tell you, sir,” he exclaimed, smiting 
his huge fist upon his knee, “the political 
sentiments which’ —— 
Hark! 
It was the tapping of a . agar needle 

upon the arm of Sylvia's chair. Themajor 
looked up and met the glance of his wife. 
He coughed and stammered and then 
smiled as he said: 
“We won’t enter into a political discus- 

sion in the presence of ladies. At another 
time, deacon, I will give you my opinion 
upon the matter.” 
On their way home Deacon Rich and 

Squire Lewis walked together, 
“Well, deacon, what do you think now 

about poor little Sylvia's daring to say her 
soul’s her own in the presence of her hus- 
band?” 
“I am amazed,” confessed the deacon. 

“Why, bless mel she rules him with a rod 
of iron.” 
“And yet,” suggested Lewis, “he seems 

happy and contented.” 
“Aye, and there’s the wonder. 

comprehend it, can you?” 
“I think I can. Thereis one way, and one 

way enly, in which a small, weak woman 
can entirely subjugate and control a 
brusque, herculean husband. The majoris 
not governed against his will—in fact, his 
wife does not directly govern him at all. 
She leads him to govern himself.” 
Other people wondered as Deacon Rich 

wondered, for it was apparent to all that 
the doughty man of war and bluster had 
become a model husband. 
The only man perhaps who did not won- 

der was the major himself. He was con- 
tent with the prize he had gained. Once a 
friend asked Lim if he was not governed by 
his wife, 

**No, sir” was his emphatic reply. 
“But you do her bidding nevertheless,” 
“I do just what pleases me.” said the 

major leftily, “and if it pleases me to 
lease my wile whose business is it$— 
pston Globe. 

GRAMMAR. 
Thomasviile was in raptures one bright 

June morning, for after long months of 
closed blinds and barred doors the school- 
honse on the hill was at last to be opened 
and aired and the cobwebs brushed away, 
not only from the building, but from the 
minds of the pupils as well, for the young 
idea of the place had been left to sprout, 
twine and tangle at its own sweet will and 
had hitherto ran riot to such a degree as to 
demonstrate fully to those who cared to 
note the signs that the schoolmaster was 
indeed abroad at Thomasville, 
Nor was the younger portion of the com- 

munity the only ones who rejoiced at the 
rospect of once more having school *“‘to 
eep,” for indeed with their pleasure was 

mingled also a little apprehension lest the 
paths of knowledge might contain, with 
the flowers of wisdom, a little of the birch 
of wholesome discipline, but the parental 
element was also chuckling with glee, 
mainly, I fear, at the pleasant prospects of 
being able in so commendable a manner to 
ghift unruly burdens onto shoulders clearly 
paid for carrying them so many hours daily. 
Six months before this bright June morn- 

ing the stage on its daily rounds had de- 
posited at the door of the village tavern a 
pale and hollow eyed young lady, who had 
evidently come to this faraway western 
settlement for a breath of the health giving 
breezes blown into Thomasville from its 
surrounding mountains—a sure tonic for 
an overworked body and brain. The Thom- 
asville breezes had sustained, their reputa- 
tion for healing, and the young lady, an ex- 
perienced teacher in a city school, was 
about to return home and resume her du- 
ties, but at the urgent solicitation of the 
villagers, who had gained some knowledge 
of her efficiency as a teacher (partly through 
her own efforts in the Sunday school), she 
had been induced to accept the arduons 
post of schoolmistress in a frontier village, 
And so this bright June morning Miss Raw- 
son was inducted into her post as instructor 
by a trio of the county board, composed 
of Tony Tressel, the blacksmith; Deacon 
Horsefall, the grocer, and the irrepressible 

I can’t 

Squire Jones, a self constituted committee 
of introduction and installation. 
Everything went well for a few days in 

the little schoolhouse on the hill, and the 
village was loud in its praise of the new 
teacher, of whom it was said that she had 
even crossed the sea, where Queen Victoria 
herself had persistently urged her to stay 
and be governess to the little princesses in 
the Tower of London, but that her patriot- 
ism had gotten the better of her desire for 
glory and had led her to refuse so tempt- 
ing an offer, greatly to the advantage of 
the youth of Thomasville, U. S. A., etc. 
But one day the proverbial cloud arose. 

At first no bigger than a man's hand, it 
finally descended in a storm of wrathful in- 
dignation on the unsuspecting teacher’s 
head. It was reported one day at home 
by the hopeful Tommy Jones that the new 
teacher, in her strenuous insistence on the 
laws of grammatical construction as laid 
down by Lindley Murray and his succes- 
sors, had gone so far as to make them all out 
liars in order to make grammarians of 
them. It had happened in this way: Tom- 
my Jones, the squire’s third hopeful, had 
been late one morning and was also un- 
usually indolent, not even making an effort 
todo the “sums” which were his morning’s 
work. 
On being reproved for this, he had ex- 

cused himself on the plea that ‘‘he hadn’t 
got no pencil—he done lef’ it at home.” 
“Now, Tommy,” said Miss Rawson, “you 

don’t mean you hain’t got no pencil, for 
that would be equivalent to saying you had 
one. You'must either say ‘I have no pencil,’ 
or ‘I haven’tany pencil.” ” Thisadmonition 
and correction being repeated at home was 
understood as conveying the impression 
that Tommy had lied as regarded the pencil 
and these sterling frontiersmen looked upon 
an untruth as a disgrace, so that this nat- 
urally caused a whirlwind of indignation, 
in the midst of which Squire Jones accom- 
panied Tommy back to school to relieve his 
mind to the teacher. 
“I tell you, Miss Rawson,” said the in- 

dignant squire, “when my Tommy says he 
hain’t got no pencil, he hain’t got none, 
and it’s no use tryin to make him lie outen 
it.” In vain the teacher protested against 
this construction of her words. It was of 
no use. If that was grammar, then they 

. didn’t want their “children to larn gram- 
mar, and no teacher frum nowhars shouldn’t 
larn ’em to lie.” The excitement finally 
grew so great that it was decided to hold a 
“board meetin,” at which it was decided to 
ask the teacher to resign, to make way for 
a more competent teacher. A conservative 
element counseled arbitration, however. 
There was in the village a lawyer of un- 

doubted education and ability, who had 
impressed even this ignorant community 
with a sense of his worth. He was tempo- 
rarily absent, but it was decided to await 
his return and submit the case to him. If 
he claimed the teacher was right, she was 
right, and Squire Jones must apologize to 

. her, but if on the contrary he reported her 
wrong, then she must go. Squire Hunger- 
ford came home at last, and the case was 
submitted to him. 
With what result of course every educat- 

ed person would readily know, and true to 
the decision by which he abided Squire 
Jones, with a little coterieat his heels, went 
to the school to make the amende honora- 
ble, ending with: “An I say, Miss Rawson, 
if hereafter you tell my Tom he’s got a pen- 
cil when he hain’t got none he’ll hev to say 
he’s got it, or I'll whale him alive, so’s to 
nelp you larn him grammar, for Squire 
Hungerford says he must larn it, an what 
he says goes.” 
Squire Jones went farther than this, for 

he conceived the brilliant idea of hiring the 
town hall (Deacon H.’s barn) with a view 
to having the teacher give a lecture on her 
European trip, the proceeds from which 
were to accrue to her benefit. Miss Raw- 
son, recognizing the kindly feeling which 
prompted the aet, fell in with the idea and 
on the evening appointed gave them a pleas- 
ant talk about her travels, 
Squire Jones acted as doorkeeper on this 

auspicious occasion and accumulated a 
hatful of ‘‘shillings” as the result of his 
zeal in a good cause, all of which he pre- 
seated with great pride to the teacher, 
whom he now felt he could not recompense 
sufficiently. 
All that was nearly 10 years ago, and 

Thomasville is now almost a city. There 
are three schoolhouses now, where gram- 
mar is presumably taught, and Thomasville 
youths are distinguishing themselves in 
“larnin,” and the prettiest house in the 
village is now occupied by Squire Hunger 
ford and his wife, ‘her that was Miss Raw 
son.”’—Chicago Post. 

Partners In Misery. 

“Have you got anything for a hungry 
man to eat?” inquired the unwashed tourist 
in the frazzled trousers plaintively. 

“I don’t know, my friend,” answered the 
man of the house, who was reading his 
morning paper on the back porch. “I called 
the girl 40 minutes ago, and she hasn’t got 
down yet. I don’t believe it will pay you to 
wait to find out. You don’t have to wait 
and Ido. Good morning. Don’t step or 
the cat as you go.” —Chicago Tribune. 

Sone NESEY 

There lived in London during the reign 
of Elizabeth a scholar named Bog, who was 
famed under the appellation of Bogus for 
an essay on “Human Errors” which no 
body had ever seen. 
Bogus, though he had toiled at his work 

for 20 years, had not yet published any por- 
tion of it, but his manuscript, neatly copied 
and arrazged on shelves in the recess of a 
window, contained material for no less than 
10 folio volumes. The first treated of the 
error "of being born—the root of all the 
others. 
The following ones related to the mis- 

takes of little boys and girls, youths, men 
of mature age and graybeards, and those 
of persons belonging to the various profes- 
sions, statesmen, shopkeepers, soldiers, 
cooks, publicists, etc. The last volumes, 
which were still unfinished, dealt with the 
errors of the republic, which result from 
the sum total of individual and profession- 
al blunders. 
"Bogus had not made the mistake of mar- 

rying. He lived alone in his cottagerwith 
an old housekeeper named Kat—that is, 
Catharine—whom he called Clausentina be- 
cause she came from Southampton. 
The philosopher's sister, whose mind 

was less transcendental, heaping error on 
error, had loved a dry goods dealer, mar- 
ried him and given birth to a little daugh- 
ter named Jessy. 
Her final blunder h#1 been to die, after 

10 years of wedded life, thus causing the 
death of her husband, who could not sur- 
vive her loss. Bogus took the orphan 
home, partly from pity, partly from the 
hope that she would furnish him a good 
example of childish errors, 
She was then 6 years old. During the 

first week she spent with himshe did noth- 
ing but weep. On the morning of the first 
day after that she said: 

“I saw mamma. She was dressed all in 
white and had flowers in the folds of her 
gown. She scattered them over my bed, 
but I couldn’t find them this morning. 
Give me mamma’s flowers.” 
Bog noted this error, but remarked in his 

comment that it was an innocent and pleas 
ant one. 
Some time after Jessy said to him: 
“Uncle Bog, you are old and ugly, but ] 

love you dearly, and ycn must love me.” 
- Bog took up his pen, but acknowledging 

after some mental conflict that he no longer 
had a youthful appearance, and that he had 
never been very handsome, did not note 
down thechild’s words. He merely said: 
“Why must I love you, Jessy?” 
“Because I'm little.” 
“Is it true,” Bog asked himself, “is it 

true that children ought to be loved? Per- 
haps it may be, for they are certainly in 
great need of it. That would excuse the 
common error of mothers who give their 
little children their nursing and their love. 
That chapter in my treatise must be re 
vised.” 
On the morning of his birthday, coming 

into the room where he kept his books and 
papers, and which he called his book store, 
he perceived a delicious fragrance and saw 
a pot of carnations on the window sill. 
There were only three blossoms, but they 
were bright scarlet ones, on which the sun 
shone radiantiy. Everything in the learned 
room looked cheerful—the old armchair, 
the black walnut table, the backs of the 
ancient tomes in their fawnskin parch- 
ment and hogskin bindings. Bogus, who 
was as dry as they, began to follow their 
example. Jessy, hugging him affection. 
ately, cried: “Look, look, Uncle Bog. 
That’s heaven.” She pointed through the 
leaden cased panes at the light blue of the air. “That is the earth, the blooming 
earth.” She pointed to the pot of carna 
tions. “Then down below, where the big black books are, is hell.” 
The big black books were the 10 volumes 

of the “Treatise on Human Errors,” ranged 
in a row under the window. This mistake 
reminded ‘the scholar of his great work, 
which he had neglected for some time to 
walk about the streets and parks with Lis 
niece. The child discovered a thousand in- 
teresting things and showed them to Bogus, 
who bad spent little of his life out of doors. 
ie opened his manuscripts again, but no 
longer recognized work which he had done 
when he had neither flowers nor Jessy, 
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Fortunately philosophy came to his aid by 
suggesting the transcendent idea that Jessy 
was not wholly useless, He put more and 
more faith in the belief that she was neces- 
sary to the economy of his work. 
One day while reflecting upon this sub- 

ject he found her threading a needle before 
the window where the pot of carnations 
stood, and asked what she was going to sew. 
Jessy answered: 
“Don’t you know that the swallows have 

gone, Uncle Bog?” 
Bogus knew nothing about it, as the fact 

was mentioned neither by Pliny nor Avi- 
cenna. 
Jessy added: 
“Kat told me yesterday.” 
“Kat?"’ cried Bogus, ‘‘the child is talking 

about the worthy Clausentina.” 
“Kat told me yesterday: ‘The swallows 

had gone earlier than usual this year. That 
means an carly and severe winter.” That's 
what Kat said. And then I saw mamma 
in her white dress, with a halo round her 
hair, only she had no flowers like those she 
wore the other time. She said, ‘Jessy, you 
must take Uncle Bog’s fur lined greatcoat 
out of the trunk and mend it, if it needs re- 
pairing.” I woke, and as soon as I got up 
I took the overcoat out of the trunk, and as 
there are rips in several places I'm going 
to sew it.” 
Winter came and fulfilled the swallows’ 

predictions. Bogus, in his greatcoat, with 
his feet close to the fire, was trying to re- 
vise certain chapters in his treatise. But 
whenever he succeeded in reconciling his 
new experiences with the theory of univer- 
sal evil Jessy upset his ideas by bringing 
in a mug of nice ale or merely letting him 
see her eyes and smile. 
When summer came, uncle and niece took 

long walks in the fields, where Jessy col- 
lected plants, which he named and she ar- 
ranged in the evenings according to their 
properties. During these excursions she 
showed a keen intelligence and a charming 
disposition. One evening while she was 
spreading on the table the plants which 
they had gathered during the day, she said 
to Bogus: 
“Now, Uncle Bog, I know by name all 

the plants which you have showed me. 
Here are the ones which cure and those 
which relieve. I want to keep them so that 
I can always recognize and describe them 
toethers. Ineeda bigbook todrythem in.” 
“Take that one,” said Bog. 
And he pointed to the first volume of the 

“Treatise on Human Errors.” 
When it had a plant on every page, the 

next one was taken, and in three summers 
the scholar’s masterpiece was converted 
into a herbarium.—Romance. 

No Easy Ones Available. 

“I see,” said the man with the newspa- 
per, “‘ hat Russia and Germany are calling 
each other hard names.” 
“Yes,” replied his wife, “but when one 

considers their languages one can scarcely 
blame them.”—American Industries. 

The above is a sketch of one of a 
number of Coasting Vessels that 
coast along the Atlantic sea=board, 
and who carry on their sails the 
Glad Tidings to mariner and lands= 
man alike, that 

HAWKER'S CATARRH CURE 
Is a POSITIVE CURE for 

CATARRH 
Wich all its Attendant Evils of 

Bad Breath, Nausea, 
Headache, Deafness, 

Rumbling in the Head, Etc. 
—— ee 

S0LD EVERYWHERE. PRICE ONLY 25 GENTS, 
—_—— 

MANUFACTURED BY 

The Hawker Medicine Co. 1.’td. 
ST, JOHN, N.B. 

M. J. Henry, of Toronto, Ont., says: I have been 
a great sufferer for years with Catarrh, and have tried 
every remedy I heard of without obtaining relief, 
until I tried Hawker’s Catarrh Cure, which gave me 
immediate relief and made a permanent cure. 

New Barber Shop 
— ANID — 

Tobacco and Cigar Store, 
The 'Subscriber has opened a Barber Shop and 

Tobacco and Cigar Store in the eligible premises on 
Water Street, adjoining Chesman’s grocery, and 
nearly opposite the new Dominion building in course 
of erection. 
He will give his personal attention to the Tobacco 

and Cigar department of the business, while the 
Barber Shop will be in charge of Mr A: W. Terrio, 
late of Halifax, who is a first-class workman. 

A J. PINE. 

EDWARD H. CONROY, 
Successor to Daniel Patton 

WHOLESALE 

WINES AND SPIRITS. 

17 and 18 North Wharf. 

ST. JOHN - - = N. B. 

COFFINS & CASKETS 
ns 

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

James Hackett, Undertaker 
CHATHAM, N: B. 

LESS THAN $1 
is the cost per week to use the 

MICROBE KILLER. 
The one Great Cause of its popularity is 

that it makes no unfounded 
pretensions, but 

Performs all that is claimed for 
it. By its use you not only 

Treat but cure Catarrh, 
Treat and cure Asthma, 
Treat and cure Rheumatism, 
Treat and cure Bronchitis, 
Treat and cure Lung Troubles, 
Treat aud cure Skin Diseases, 
Treat and cure Nervous Disorders, 
Treat and cure Rectal Ailments, 
But treat and cure all forms of chrenie 
disease when all else has failed, 

Do not wait until too late. 

For sale at all chemists. 

Advice free from Head Office 

WM. RADAM, MICROBE KILLER CO. LTD. 
120 King Street, Toronto, Ont. 

E. Lee Street, Druggist, Newcastle N, 
B., Agent. 

DERAVIN & CO 
COMMISSION MERCHANTS. 

8. TTTE, W. X. 

Cable Address: Deravin, 

LEIN, DIRAVIN, 0Orasalar Ageat for France. 

SHINGLE WOOD | 
THE SUBSCRIBER 

WISHES TO PURCHASE 
a large quantiry of cedar shinge wood at the 

Factory Chatham 

JOHN McDONALD. 
March 23rd, 1803, 

ly fire-proof. 

RAMICHI ADVANCE CHATHAM, NEW BRUNSWIC 
Hotels, 

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 of Guests Sample 

Rooms on the premises: 

will be in attendance on the arriy. 
VEAMIS mi 0 a tains. y 

GOOD STABLING. &C. 
THOMAS FLANAGAN, 

Proprie 

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, 
Proprietor. 

Hotel New Netherland. 
FIFTH AVENUE, CENTRAL PARK AND 

59th ST. NEW YORK. 

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 impure 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 
matter 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 1o00ms of every description, even to clothes 

closets, are lighted by electricity, thus avoiding 
‘he 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 
except for cabinet purposes. 
a= Steam boilers outside of the building. 

Remington Typewriters and operators furnished, 
Telephone in every room. Long distance telephone 
when desired. [Individual safes for each guest in 
office. 
One block from the Sixih Avenue Elevated rail. 

road station. Fifth Avenue stages and Fifty-Ninth 
Street Crosstown cars pass the door. 
Theatre ticket and telegraph office, 

alleys and billiards. 
The price of rooms wil! range from $2.50 per day upwards, 

Ferdinand P. Earle, 
PROPRIETOR. 

Artificial ice and cold 

Bowling 

Hotel Normandie, 
Cn em 

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- 

The floor and roof beams are all of 
iron, and the filling between the beams and several 
floors, and at the roof is of fire-proof brick arched 
work laid in concrete, 
The sanitary arrangements have been made a 

special feature by competent sanitary engineers. 
The hotel is fitted with the most complete system 

of electric appliances ever devised to insure the 
afety of guests in any similar establishment. 
Every room 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* hav- 
ing to call on bell-boys; or, when a guest desires to 
leave his room, by notifying the office, the room ran 
be connected with a system of alarms, so that to one 
can enter it by the door, the window or faulight, 
without the fact being announced in the office; also, 
fire alarm signal to every room and tothe Metropoh- 
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. 

Speeial 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, 
PROPRIETOR 
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| CHROMIC Cove Now! 
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For if you do not it may become com- | 
sumptive. For Consumption, Serofula, ( 
General Debility and Wasting Diseases, { 

{ 
{ 

there is nothing like 

SCOTT'S 
Of Pure Cod Liver 0il and 

HYPOPHOSPHITES 
Of Lime and Soda. : 

( 
It is almost a3 palatable as milk. Far H 
ctier -than other so-callod Emulsions. § 

» 

A} 
( 

.- 

A wonderful ficsh producer, ] 

SCOTT'S EMULSION { 
t is pet up in a salmon calor wrepper. Be { (ct the genuine, Sold by all} 

8 SCes anid £1.09, 

SCOTT & BOWX ri, Dellevilla, i 
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J. F. BENSON, 
TYPEWRITER, &C. &O. 

ALSO 
AGENT FOR “NEW YOST” TYPEWRITING CoM 

PANY FOR NORTHERN COUNTIES, 

OFFICE: 

BENSON BLOCK CHATHAM, N B. 

ouse. Manchester E 
Men’s Cashmere L Hose, 

Men’s Silk Umbrellas. 
Boys’ Black Ribbed Cashmere Hose, 

heavy double keees, 
a special line for boys. 

Yarmouth Fancy Wool, 

Tweeds at 60c per yard. 

W. S. LOUGGIE. 

SALT | SALT! 
For Sale in Bags or bulk by 

GEO BURCHILL & SONS, 

Nelson. 

ULSION 

K. MARCH 29. 1894. 

Miramichi Foundry, 
STEAM ENGINE AND BOILER WORKS, 

CHATAHM, N. 
pre i ————_ ~————————— 

JOSEPH M. RUDDOCK, E - : PROPRIETOR 

Steam Engines and Boilers, Mill Machivery of all kinds; 
Steamers of any size constructed & furnished, complete. 

GANG EDPGERS, SHINGLE AND LATH MACHIVES, CAST 

GENERAL BUSINESS. 
K. & R. AXES 

———— 

MADE WITH FIRTH'S BEST AXLE STEEL 
ESPECIALLY FOR US. 

NONE BETTER. 
100 DOZ. NOW IN STOCK. 

KERR & ROBERTSON, 
WHOLESALER HARDWARE, 

ST. JOHN N. B. 

INGS OF ALL DESCRIPTIONS, 

IRON PIPE, VALVES AND FITTINGS 
OF ALL KINDS. 

DESIGNS, PLANS AND ESTIMATES FURNISHED ON APPLICATION. 

LONG WINTER EVENINGS | 
TET INI 197 we 

FET p ALSTDILSET 
— 3% 

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 comfortably,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 
to be obtained and are fitted properly and 

No charge for Testing the Sight 
Hundreds are wearing Mackenzie's Glasses now 
give satisfaction: 

J. BJ. BF. MACKENZIE, 
Medical Hall - Chatham, 

Miramichi Advance, 
CHATHAM, N. B. 

and in every case they 

THE LEADING PRINTED 
NORTH SHORE .2 EVERY WEDNESDAY 
NEWSPAPER. EVENING. 

TERMS ONE DOLLAR A YEAR PAYABLE IN ADVANCE. 
D. G. SMITH. EDITOR & PROPRIETOR. 

JOB PRINTING 
AT LOW PRICES AND THE SHORTEST NOTICE ! 

ALWAYS ON HAND :— 

RAILWAY RILLS, 
FISH INVOICES, 

MAGISTRATES’ BLANKS, 
MORTGAGES & DEEDS, JOINT NOTES, 

BILLS OF SALE, DRAFTS, 
SCHOOL DISTRICT SECRETBRYS’ BILLS FOR RATEPAYERS, 

TEACHERS AGREEMENTS WITH TRUSTEES — 
DISTRICT ASSESSMENT LISTS. 

THREE MACHINE PRESSES 
and other requisite plant constant- 
ly running. Equipment equal to 
that of any Job-Printing office in 
the Province. 

The only Job-Printing office out- 
side of St. John that was awarded 
both 

MEDAL AND DIPLOMA 

ve RR 

DOMINION AND CENTENNIAL EXHIBITION 
AT ST JOHN IN 1883. 

CUSTOM. HOUSE FORMS, 

BILLS OF EXCHANGE, 

NOTES OF HAND, 

Orders by Mail promptly filled & Satisfaction Guaranteed. 
RO ala 

SPRING IMPORTATIONS. 
J. D. CREAGHAN, GHATHAM & NEWCASTLE. 
We are opening this week —-direct from Berlin, Germany and London, 

England—200 Ladies’ Jackets, Capes and Mantles, the latest 
styles, newest tritnmings, and most perfect fitting 

garments for carly spring wear. A choice 
lot of designers 

SAMPLE JACKETS FOR LADIES TO SELECT FROM. 

Also, 60 pieces newest spring shades dress materials, 120 dozen 
Perrin’s Kid Gloves, new colors laced and buttoned, 

Perfect Fitting (Corsets, An immense variety | 
of Braid ings ana Trimmings. | 

WEHOLES A LID AND RETAIL. 

sunlap Bros. & Co. 

Uunlap, McKim & Downs, 

DUNLAP, COOKE & CO., 

fine tra ‘e. 
his establishment has a superior tone and finish. All insp 
the prices are right, 

Established 18686. 

AMHERST, N. 8. MERCHANT TAILORS 
—_—AND— 

WALLACE, N. S. GENTLEMEN'S OUTFITTERS, 

AMHERST. 
AMHERST, N. S. N. S. 

This firm carries one of the finest selections of Cloths incindiny all the different makes suitable for Their cutters and staff of workmen employed are the best obtainabla, and the clothing from 
ection of the samples will convince you that 

NN 

J. D. CREAGHAN. UHATHAM & NEWCASTLE. 
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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 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 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. 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, 
1'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 Hears, Liver Complaint, 
Pains in the Back, Chronic Diarrhea, 
Failing Health, Delicate and Scrofulous Children, 

Summer Complaint of Infants. 
All these 2nd many other caraplainty cured by this wonderful 

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 2ll the ailments to which the human 
family is heir are dependent on nervous exhaustion and impaired diges- 
tion. When there is an insufiicient 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 
e=sential clements out of which nerve tissue is formed. This accounts 
for its universal adaptability to the cure of all forms of nervous de- 
rangement. 

CrAwFoORDsVILLE, IND, Aug. 20, "86. 
To the Great South American Medicine Co.: 
DEAR GENTS:—1 desire to say to vou that I 

have suffered for many years with a very serious 
disease of the stomach and nerves. 1 tried every 
medicine 1 could hear of, but nothing done me 
any appreciable good until I was advised to 
try your Great South American Nervine Tonie 
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 nervol 3 system. If everyone 
knew the value of this remedy as I do you would 
not be able to supply the demand. 

J. A. HaepeEs, Ex-Treas, Montgomery Co. 

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

Iiy daughter, eleven years old, was severely a 1icted with St. Vitus’ Dance 
or Chorea. We gave her three and one-half botules of South American Ner- 
vine and she is completely restored. I believe it will cure every case of St. 
Vitus’ Dance. TI 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. 

: 4 Jon T. Mism.- State of Indiana, 
Montgomery County, } a 

Subscribed and sworn to before me this June 22, 1887. 
Cras. 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 ean 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 
1s no case of unmalignant disease of the stomach which can resist the 
wonderful curative powers of the South American Nervine Tonic. 
HARRIET E. HALL, of Waynetown, Ind., says: Mgs. ELLA A. BRaTTON, of New Ross, Indiana, 

“I owe my life to the Great South American says: *I cannot express how much I owe to the 
Nervine. I had been in bed for five months from Nervine Tonle. My system was completely shat- 
the effects of an exhausted stomach, Indigestion, : was coughing and spitting Nervous Prostration, and a general shattered | tered, appetite gone, dr 
condition of my whole system. Had given up - blood; am sure I was in the first stages 
all hopes of getting well. Had tried three doec- | of consumption, an inheritance handed down 
tors, with no relief. The first bottle of the Bure. rat Fg se gir prem RL n a 
ne Toni 3¢ 3 eto | the Nervine » irel i 

ine Tonic improved me so much that Iwas a at She Chant al Ae ve &: 
walk about, and a few bottles cured me entirely. 
I believe it is the best medicine in the world. I { is the gee remedy Jor nerves, stomach and 

lungs I have ever geen. can not recommend it too highly.” fodoey + 

No remedy compares with SoUTH AMERICAN NERVINE a8 a eure for Nerves. 0 remedy com. 
pares with South ha Nervine as a wondrous cure for the Stomach. No remedy 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 ta 
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 yon to health. South American 
Nervine is perfectly mate, 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, 

L.arge 16 ounce Bottle, $1.00. 
EVERY BOTTLE WARRANTED. 

REBECCA WiLRINSON, of Brownsvalley, Ind., 
says: *I had been in a distressed eondition for 

three years from Nervousness, Weakness of the 
Stomach, Dyspepsia, and Iadigestion, until my 

health was gome. I had Leen doetoring econ- 
etantly, with no relief. I bought one bottle of 
South American Nervine, which done me more 
good than any $50 worth of doctoring I ever 
did in my life. TI would aa-* ~7 weakly pere 

son to use this valazl?® 5 

few bottles of it hay 

consider it the grand 

SOLD BY DR. J. PALLEN & SON, 
CHATHAM, N. B. 
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DUNLAP CO0KE& CONt_~— 


