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“A SERIOUS JOKE. 

“What a capital joke it would be!” 
exclaimed the soubrette. 

- ‘Pray don’t do it,” spoke up the first 
old woman of the company. “A joke 
is sometimes a very serious thing.” 
“But what's the harm?” 
“I might tell you a story,” said the 

elderly actress in a hesitating sort of a 
Way. 

“Well, if you might, you will, if there 
is anything that 1am fond of it is flowers 
oy candy and newspaper taffy and stor- 
es. ”» 

“Oh, we all like a good notice,” ob- 
served the old lady. 

“I must have that story, and as for 
good notices, I have read them in your 
or scrap book and wondered and won 
ered why you are not rich and retired 

instead of having to play hateful, 
dreadful old women when you are so 
good and sweet.” 
A sad expression passed over the face 

of the old actress as she let drop the re- 
mark: , 
“My child, that is part of the story.” 
‘““Then I must hear it!” 
“On two conditions, first, that you do 

not carry out your proposed joke, and, 
second, that you accompany me home 
to dinner after this rehearsal.” 
Miss Mischief demurred at this for a 

* moment and then replied: 
“The penalty goes with the pleasure; 

but, to tell you the truth, I don’t know 
which I would have enjoyed the best—the 
joke and the lark or your feast—but your 

ers are good and I must have the 

The rehearsal was a long and trying 
one. 
‘Now for the story!” 
This is the way it began, word for 

word : 
“When I was a chit about your age, 

I was acting in a stock company and 
was quite as full of mischief as you 
are to-day.” 

“I never in all my experience saw 
such a number of Joame nt on mis- 
chief in the way of sells and practical 
jokes, and I must confess that I had 
more than my share of the fun.” 
“One of the ladies of the company had 

bested me in a prank and turned the 
laugh on me before the rest, and I had 
resolved to get even at the first oppor- 
tunity.” 
“One night this lady was on the stage 

in a scene. I peeked into her dressing 
room, which was next to mine. What 
a careless woman, to be sure! That was 
my first thought. There, in front of 
her mirror, lay her valuable diamond 
ring. You see, she was playing a part 
where jewels would be out of place.” 
“The idea entered my head that it 

would be rare fun to take the ring, keep 
it for awhile and teach her a real good 
lesson for her carelessness. 

‘“ ‘Some one has stolen Miss Mason's 
ring!’ 

“I heard that on every hand. A dread- 
ful fear came over me before I got to 
my own room. 
“What do you think, child? 

purse was gone! Perhaps some one had 
stolen the pre. Perhaps some joker— 
another joker—had taken it to teach me 
as I had taken the ring to teach her. At 
last I came to think that it must be a 
joke, and if it was a joke it would all 
come out in good time. What was the 
use of spoiling a joke? There was still 
another act, and I had to hurry that I 
should be ready in time. 
“I saw Miss Mason just before we 

went on and condoled with her—that 
was helping out the joke. I was on pins 
and needles all through the act. To be 
brief’ —— 
“Up to the time that we left the the- 

atre nothing had been heard of the lost 
ring. My purse was still missing. 

“During the next day the thief was 
caught. e was a party who had been 
helping the property man for some time. 
No one seemed to know who he was or 
where he came from, but it afterward 
appeared that he was no novice in 
crime. My own loss was but a trifle—a 
little car change.” 

“The thief was tried and convicted for 
the theft of the ring, and I:can assure 
you that I participated in no more prac- 
tical jokes.” : 

“The theft of the ring and my foolish- 
ness had passed out of my mind, when 
«1 Cay a few years thereafter I was ac- 
costed on the street by a villainous look- 
ing fellow. who called me familiarly by 
name and asked: : 

“Say, mam, where can I see youabout 
a little private business?” 

‘“ “Who are you? 1 asked. ‘You are 
insolent!’ 
“Oh, no I ain't,” he leered. ‘Don’t 

be uppish. 1'm the fellow that's just 
out of quad for stealing the ring that 
you stole! 

“I could have fainted, but managed 
to gasp: 

“ “What do you want? 
‘ ‘Money,’ said he. I thrust my fin- 

gers into my purse and gave him the 
greater portion of what Thad. The con- 
vict grabbed it, and with that same 
dreadful leer, laughed: 
“I didn’t peach, did I? I kept your 

secret. There is honor among thieves! 
‘ ‘Don’t squander any money on your- 

self, for I shall see you often.’ ” 
“Dear, that man hounded me for 

years. I was engaged to be married, 
but I was forced to send him adrift, for 
fear of exposure. 

“I was ambitious and had talent. I 
made a great deal of money, but that 
blackmailing wretch got the most of it. 
It was nothing but give, give! His de- 
mands never ceased and increased with 
my Pha: prosperity. 

“lI have told you of my love. That 
scoundrel learned of my approaching 
marriage, forbade it and declared, ‘I 
want you for myself!’ 

“I had to give up my lover. I broke 
his heart—I know it. He died years 

The 

“Wherever I went that villain pur- 
sued me. No matter how great my suc- 
cess, no matter what figure my salary 
reached, the great bulk went the way of 
thousands before it. 
“One day he came to the place where 

I was living and insisted on seeing me, 
The convict brought with him a diamond 
necklace of great magnificence and enor- 
mous value. 

‘“ ‘See,’ he said, ‘this is for a wedding 
present—for our wedding.’ 

“I threw them from me with indigna- 
tion. : 

“Then, as he saw I would not take 
them, he leered, ‘Well, as you don’t 
want them, I do,” thrust them into his 

ket and stalked out, That was the 
t time that I ever saw him, That 

very night he was engaged in a burglary, 
was detected by the police and in at- 
tempting to escape was shot and mor- 
tally wounded.” 
“That is ail there is to tell, child. 

You are the only one who knows why I 
am single to-day, why I am playing old 
women and never was a star.” 

THE POISONING RING. 

One day Franklin Sturgis came into 
my office and produced a pearl ring 
which he wished to sell. It was one of 
the most magnificent pearls I have ever 
seen, large, white and lustrous. 
“My dear fellow,” I said, “why do 

you wish to part with this? You may 
never get such a gem again.” 

“Well, as you know,” he replied, “it 
is not that I need the money it wiil real- 
ize, but——" and here he hesitated. 
“The fact is,” he went on, ‘‘it has 
brought me lots of trouble,” 
“Mere superstition,” I ventured to re- 

mark. 

pr of the sort,” he answered, 
really a messenger of ill, and I shall be glad to tell you why, if you care to listen to it.” : 

I was only too glad to hear his story 
for any information concerning prec. 
lous stones was of interest to me as an 
expert. 

“Well,” he began, ‘‘that innocent- 
looking pearl ring, which you regard as 
80 beautiful, has killed four people to 
my knowledge.” 

“Impossible,” I exclaimed, leaning 
forward in my chair, in order that I 
might get a clearer view of his face. But, 
if 1 expected to see signs of madness in 
his eyes, I was mistaken, for his expres- 
sion was perfectly calm, if a trifle sad. 

“Listen,” he sajd. “Five yearsago an 
uncle brought me this ring from italy 
as a gift to my intended bride. There 
was some kind of pedigree connected 
with it, but, although he believed in it, 
I must say I doubted the authenticity of 
the story, and so, by not payinz any 
particular attention, I do not remember 
its supposed history. I have a hazyidea 
that it was reported to be 100 years old 
and possessed magic properties, all of 
Which I put down to the brilliant im- 
agination of the seller. She wore it 
with pleasure; in fact, it never left her 
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finger, and she was never tired of show- 
ing it to her friends. I can see her now 
explaining its beauties and the curious 
setting. She was then in the pride of 
perfect health, but gradually a change 
came over her, the color faded from her 
cheeks, the eyes lost their vitality, her 
expression became wan and weary, and 
finally one summer night she slipped 
away from this world.” 

“But,” Iasked, “what has the pearl to 
do with her illness? What did the phy- 
sicians say?” 

“Oh, they said something about con- 
sumption, spoke learnedly of hereditary 
conditions, but they could not tell ex- 
actly the cause of her death. Then, I 
gave the ring to my brother's wife to 
wear, and in a very similar way she sick- 
ened and died shortly afterwards. Of 
course no one thought the ring had any- 
thing to do with either deaths then, but 
from events that have taken place recent- 
ly I positively believe that this ring is a 
talisman of evil. I will tell you why, 
but first let me say that the two other 
deaths occurred in a precisely similar 
manner to those I have told you of, and 
they, too, wore the pearl ring previous 
to their decease.” 

It certainly seems a curious coinci- 
dence,” I said, feeling that I was ex- 
pected to say something of a sympathe- 
tic nature. 

“Well,” he went on, ‘the rest is soon 
told. Last winter I met Miss Channing, 
and we became engaged before the end 
of the season. I won't bother you with 
any details, but I do want you to know 
that there was not a cloud over our hap- 
piness until in an unlucky moment, 
while out yachting during the summer, 
I pulled out of my pocket the pearl ring 
and gave it to her to wear. as payment 
for some trifling bet we had between us. 
The next week she complained of feel- 
ing ill; the goons week she took to 
her room. A month later the doctors 
looked grave. They acknowledged 
their anxiety, and admitted that the 
symptoms of the case were new to them, 
in short, that their skill seemed unavail- 
ing because they did not exactly know 
what ailed her. It was then I thought 
-of the pearl ring, and I asked her to re- 
turn it to, telling her my belief was 
that the ring was in some way con- 
nected with her illness. She laughed 
in her sweet, pleasant way, and said 
something about being a foolish boy, but 
I took from her poor, pale, thin finger, 
the ring that swung around so loosely, 
though at first it had fitted her snugly.” 

*‘And what happened then?” I asked. 
“Why, Miss Channing is as well as 

ever. Began to recover from that mo- 
ment, and is now the picture of health.” 

I turned the ring over and over, trying 
to solve the riddle to my mind’s satisfac- 
tion. Did it contain some mysterious 
power of occult force unknown to us? 
‘Was such a thing possible? 

I took up a magnifying glass and ex- 
amined the setting closely; as I did so I 
felt, or rather thought I felt, a little tiny 
prick. I looked at my finger. There was 
a small, bluish spot, like that the point 
of a pin would make, I examined that, 
too, with my glass, and found it to 
be a spot of something like ink. I ex- 
amined the ring more closely, and final- 
ly I detected a tiny hole in the band of 
the ring. I followed up this clue and 
discovered that by pressing the pearl 
moderately hard, a very small drop of 
fluid was emitted which, on subsequent 
analysis, proved to be a poison of a very 
powerful nature whose exact compo- 
sition is unknown to the chemists of our 
day. The ring was evidently very old, 
and probably was made during the 
Borgia period. It is well-known that 
around the beginning of the century 
those rings were worn by that cele- 
brated family and their allies for 
furthering their malevolent ends. 
The band of the ring was filled with 

a very powerful and subtle poison, and 
in the course of ordinary wear, 
every now and then, a small drop of the 
oison would be injected into the wearer 
by the spring being accidentally 
touched, or the murderer could, once a 
day, by merely shaking hands with his 
victim, accomplish his ends without any 
possible means of detection. I congratu 
lated my customer on the possession of 
so valuable a jewel, and advised him to 
present it to the Museum of Art and 
Science instead of disposing of it. But, 
as I told him this, I could see by the ex- 
pression of his face he was thinking of 
the unfortunate people who had worn 
the ring, and I am afraid the shadow of 
his life will never be entirely lifted. 

A Boy on Boys’ Books, 

A small boy remarked the other day 
that if children made the children’s 
books they would not be so silly. —Tam- 
many Times. 

A Costly Collection of Roses. 

Miss Alice Rothschild, one of the 
most enthusiastic horticulturists in 
Europe, has a collection of roses which 
are said to be worth $100.000 

A BRAVE SAILOR BOY. 

It was at Bourbon, the most distant 
of French harbors in the Indian Ocean. 
Many ships were anchored there one hot 
day when, with the suddenness which 
usually marks the arrival of East Indian 
cyclones, the semaphore announced that 
a tidal wave was imminent, and the 
regulation boom of the cannon empha- 
sized the order for all vessels to move 
out instantly into the open sea. 
With all possible haste the crews on 

the different ships strained at the ropes 
and anchors, and in less than half an 
hour every vessel except one had dis 
appeared below the horizon. 
The one which lingered, deaf to the 

injunctions of the sovereign authority, 
was a large brig upon whose deck not a 
soul was visible. 
Presently a second cannon boomed, 

repeating the command and seeming to 
cry out that there was not a second to 
be lost in leaving the harbor. 
Then the cyclone burst in terrible 

fury! 
An hour later it was learned with 

amazement that the brig’s entire crew 
had been kept ashore through some un- 
explained blunder, and that when the 
order to raise anchor had been given 
there was not a man on the vessel, no 
one except the cabin boy, thirteen years 
old, and the captain's dog. 

It would seem that the little chap, in 
order to obey the repeated command of 
the semaphore, had filed the anchor 
eri and cut the hawser which held the 
rig. 
But what thought those ashore, sick 

at heart, could his feeble strength ac- 
complish in such a storm? How could 
they hope that he all alone would be able 
to manage the heavy wheel and steer the 
great vessel in the face of the cyclone? 
“The brig is lost,” they said. 
Days passed and the gloomy pro- 

phecies seemed to have been realized. 
All the other ships which had left port 

had come back, but nothing was seen or 
heard of the brig. 

Still, hoping against hope, and with a 
stubbornness which resembled madness, 
all the shipmates of tlie cabin boy, from 
the captain down, passed weary days 
straining their eyes toward the horizon. 
Suddenly on the seventh day a naked 

mast rose up sharp against the sky. 
Then a second and a third mast became 
visible and grew larger and larger. The 
crosstrees and yards gradually rose from 
the water, and presently the brig was 
seen with all its sail furled, held in its 
course by the little staysail hoisted only 
part way and beating against the cord- 
age like a handkerchief. 
A great, almost a savage cry of joy 

came from twenty throats as the 
group of loyal sea-dogs fixed their eyes 
on the vessel which rose as it were from 
the grave. Pellmell and with the speed 
of a storm they tumbled into the marine 
office and begged that a tug boat be sent 
off instantly. Twenty minutes later 
they were steaming out to meet the brig 
—the lost brig which had been found 
again. . 
For there was no doubt about it; it 

was their own vessel, which the thir- 
teen-year-old hero had brought’ back to 
port after seven days’ absence and such 
sufferings and struggles as no words 
can tell. 
As the captain had thought, when the 

boy heard the danger signal and saw 
that no one came he had filed the anch- 
or chain, which his weak arms never 
could have hoisted, had cut through 
the hawser, and then springing to the 
wheel, Lad steered the ship out to sea. 
Afraid! That boy afraid! Not a bit 

of it; he had the real sailor's stuff in 
him, and instead of crying he set about 
pluckily to make the best of a bad busi. 
ness and save the ship, if he could, or go 
down with her, his hands on the wheel, 
if he could not. 
-In the first place he lashed the wheel 

with sliding knots to the larboard and 
starboard so as to get the best of the ter- 
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rible lurches which would have been too 
much for his boyish muscles, sturdy 

though they were, and then during 
twenty-six hours he stood like a rock at 
this post of danger watching with the 
eye of a seaman the monster waves, 

measuring the danger with ihe judg- 

ment of a veteran and a thousand times 

saving the ship from being swamped in 
the storm. : 
And near him seated on his haunches 

with his black eyes fixed tenderly on the 

boy’s face, as if he understood that his 

life and the ship's safety depended on 

the child’s heroism, sat the captain's 

dog, never moving though the brig rol- 

led and plunged into watery abysses 

which seemed to have no bottom. 

After twenty-six hours, when the cy- 

clone had spent its force and left the 

ocean calm, the cabin boy, worn out in 
body and dazed in mind, suddenly re- 
membered that he had not eaten for 

more than a day, and that his little 

stomach was sounding the alarm with 

all the energy of undue abstinence. 

If he proposed to save the brig and 
bring her back proudly into Bourbon 

harbor he must eat and get strength, and 
to do that he must go to the cabin for 
food, but how leave the wheel? For a 
loug time he thought of this and at last 
an idea came to him. 

“Cartahu,” said the child, speaking to 
the dog, which bounded toward him. 
“Come here and hold this wheel while 

I go after something to eat. We have 
ot to have some grub, doggy, or it won't 

fo us any good to be out of the storm. 
Now, then, catch this rope in your white 
teeth and hang on to it for your life. 
That’s right! Good Cartahu! Now wait 
just two minutes like that and I will be 
back.” 
Taking a final look to make sure that 

the dog had a sure grip on the rope the 
child hurried to the kitchen and was 
back in a jiffy with wine and sausages, 
and a bag of biscuits, some sugar, water 
and a bottle of taffic, all of which he 
deposited triumphantly by the binnacle. 

“There,” he cried, ‘“‘you see old Car- 
thau, that the bon Dieu looks after good 
cabin boys and good little dogs! Now, 
we've got enough to chew on for a 
week, and the devil fly away with us if 
we are not back in Bourbon by that 
time.” 
The child was not mistaken, and the 

seventh day after, baving steered his 
course by the sun and stars, he saw the 
peaks of Reunion Island, and presently 
the tugboat brought him his ship mates, 
drunk with joy and enthusiasm, 
The governor of the island was deeply 

moved at this instance of rare intelli- 
gence and energy, and the whole colony 
raised a subscription for his benefit. 
The result was that, aided by every- 

one, he was sent to the naval school at 
Brest, from which he came out ani 
ofiicer. 
Where is he to-day? That I do not 

gnow, but certainly he is getting on in 
he world soinewhere, that plucky little 
abin hov 

A PRECIOUS FIND. 

Pang, bang. 
“In heaven's name, has she gone deaf 

then, or has she gone to the—?” 
And the good man gave several sharp 

blows from a fist as solid as a ship's 
mallet on the wooden shutter of his 
cabin. 
Soon after, behind the hedge, browned 

by the frosts, which so often lay like a 
fine covering of lace over the little gar. 
den, he heard a sharp, broken voice cry: 
“Here 1 am, my man, here I am!” 
A ruddy-faced woman, in short skirts 

and a high white cap, which closely 
fitted her tanned temples, quickly ran 
with bare feet across the rough pebbles 
and, alinast out of breath, stood by 
him. 
He turned like a whirl of rude wind, 

angrily threw down his cap and thun 
dered out: 
“Heaven and earth! This is the way, 

then, that you keep the house while I am 
slaving on the rough seas?” 

“lI did not expect you so soon, my 
man, else’— 

“I cannot return when I like. Have 
you not noticed the ocean, black and 
raging like fury?” 
Seeing the fireless hearth, Mesle cross. 

ed his arms, and shaking with anger, 
buried his purple nose in his thick, gray 
beard, muttering: 
“This is fine! This is comforting! 

Fire out. No means to have anything 
to warm one when coming in from cold 
rain and biting wind. All this because 
the one whose duty it is to keep your 
home ready for you likes better to run 
wn streets and idle it with her neigh 
ors. 
The good wife bent aver the cinders, 

blowing with all the strength of her 
inflated cheeks, but never answered a 
word. 
Soon the kettle was singing, and the 

wife set the blue-figured plates on the 
table. 

Still grumbling, the fisherman sat 
down, drew forth his pocket knife, cut 
a thick slice of dark bread and drank off, 
one after another, two mugs of cider. 
This repast of the morning was the 

best hour of his home life. He pro 
longed it as much as possible, spreading 
slowly some crumbs of butter as thin as 
might be on his slices of bread. 

It was the moment when the chatting 
of his wife amused him most. After the 
long quiet of the night the light gossip: 
ing was to his mind what the fire was to 
his body. 
“Come, now, that’s enough for this 

morning. You'll bring on the pip and 
lose your tougue if you don’t give it a 
rest.” 
But this morning she was aggravated 

so instead of sitting down to the table 
with him, she sat by the fire with her: 
bowl of soup on her knee, giving him 
only the pleasure of a back view. 

“Well, well, my woman, come! What 
has been the gossip of this morning?” 
Without a movement of her chair or a 
turn of her head, she replied: 

“Really? You seem as curious about 
neighboring affairs as 1am. Go, then, 
and find out for yourseif.” 
Then, angrily, he replied : 
“Have you got the pip, or have you 

tired your tongue? Say?” 
“If I have I am going to be quiet in 

order to be cured or rested.” 
“That will need 15 minutes or a half 

hour,” he added, half mischievously, half 
angrily, 

“It will last until you take back what 
you said, or talk yourself.” 

“Good! You have said your last word 
for a long time, then!” 
The morning passed in, mutual, ob- 

stinate silence, each determined not to 
yield by speaking the first word. 
She would not even raise her eyes 

above her spectacles and he walked 
back, murmuring hoarsely in his beard: 
“Thunder and lightning!” 
Come what it might he must invent 

something to overcome the silence of 
the obstinate woman. 
All at once a quiet laugh shook him, 

and, dropping his shuttle, he arose. A 
rich idea struck him! He had found 
the road to victory, which led into the 
room and straight to the cupboard. 
He took down from one of the shelves 

a liquor glass, which he placed on the 
table with some unnecessary noise; then, 
with a decided step, he walked to the 
other, and from the deepest recess of 
the highest shelf brought a carefully 
sealed bottle, placed it between his 
knees, loudly scraped away the wax, 
and made the cork pop out with an 
angry explosion. 

It was a precious bottle of choice 
“Calvados,” kept in strict reserve to 
celebrate the return of the young sailor 
son. 
Nevertheless she sat unflinchingly, a 

sphinx of immovability, even when he 
filled his glass with bubbling liquor, 
and, tasting it with a smack, murmured 
to himself with a grunt of pleasure. 
The good man was terribly disappoint- 

ed at the failure of his stratagem. 
Hours of the same obstinate silence 

followed, but at last the good man enter- 
ed the room. 
“He can’t bear it any longer, he’s 

oing to speak,” thought the wife, de- 
ighted at the idea of her conquest. 
But instead of speaking or even look- 

ing at her he went directly to the high 
cupboard. Mounting a footstool he be- 
gan to search carefully with the close 
attention of one who had lost something 
very precious, 
There were bits of china bought as 

fairs, foreign curiosities, by the sailor 
boy, the elder son now sleeping forever 
in distant China; another blue box in 
which was carefully preserved the bridal 
veil of the now aged woman, embroider- 
ed by her youthful fingers. 
His wife could not help a feeling of 

disturbance at first, which increased in- 
to anxiety that made her follow his 
movements with close but secret watch- 
fulness, 
Having completely scrutinized every 
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corner nd object in the second cup- 
board, he lighted a candle, and, setting 
the candlestick on the tiles threw him. 
self down and began to peer under the 
bed. 
That was too much for the poor wo. 

man’s power of control. Her obstinacy 
melted before the fire of her curiogity 
and, vanquished, she asked: oe 
“What in all the world are you look 

ng for, my man?’ 
Jumping to his feet he burst into a 

hard laugh that shook the old hut, ang 
answered: 

“I often told you you'd lose or wear it 
out some day. but now that I've found 
it, take care of it for the future. After 
all tain’t worth while to lose one’s’— 
and, being given to gesture, he touched 
with his thumb the tip of his tongue, to 
indicate that of his wife, the use of 
which he had missed so much durin 
the long, long day.—Adapted from the 
French by Bally Blake. 

Jiotels, 

ADAMS HOURE 
ADJOINING BANK OF MONTREAL, 

WELLINGTON ST, - - . OHATHAM, N, B, 
This Hotel has been entirely Refurnished, 
throughout and every possible arrangement js 
made to ensure the Comfort 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, 

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. 

Aberdeen Hotel. 
The building known as the Muirhead stone house? 

opposite the Post Office, Chatham, 

WILL BE OPENED APRIL IST 
by the subscriber as a first class hotel for the 
accommodation 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 to and from all trains. 

A. J. PINE. 
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I took Cold, 
I took Sick, 
I TOOK 

SCOTT'S 
EMULSION 

RESULT: 

I take = Meals, 
I take My Rest, 

H AND I AM VICOROUS ENCUGH iO TAXE 

ANYTHING I CAN LAY MY HANDS ON: 

; 
\ 

{ 
: 

etting fat too, ror Scott's 
Emulsion of Pure Cod Liver 0i! 
and Hypophosphites of Lime and 
Soda NOT ONLY CURED MY Incip- 
ient Consumption BUT BUILT 
ME UP, AND IS NOW PUTTING 

FLESH ON MY BONES 
AT THE RATE OF A POUND A DAY. 1 
TAKE IT JUST AS EASILY AS IDO MILK.” 
Scott’s Emulsion is put up only in Salmon 
color wrappers. Sold by all Druggists at 
60¢. and $1.00, 

SCOTT & BOWNE, Belleville. | 
Cases 

/ 
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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. 

| 

SALT | 
For Sale in Bags or bulk by 

SALT ! 
GEO BURCE.ILL & SONS, 

Nelson. 

COFFINS & GASKETS 
—N— 

Rosewood, Walnut, etc., 
Coffin findings and Roles su plied at the 
ates. Pall Bearers’ outfit rd oosboge: on 
James Hackett, Undertaker 

CHATHAM, N: B 

DERAVIN & CO 
COMMISSION MERCHANTS. 

8ST. XITTS, W. I. 

Cable Address: Deravin, 
LEON. D3RAVIN, Coansalar dgent for France, 

FURNITURE 
Now on view at the Emporium k 3 BE nown Muirherd Building) Entrance Water or » 

Side Street doer., 

FURNITURE. 

PARLOUR AND BEDROOM SETS, FANCY 5 COMMON AND OTHER BEDS (EADS i ins SINGLE AND DOUBLE P,EDSTEADS 

Chairs in perforated ard cane seats, 
HAT RACKS, SIDF BOARDS, 

Extension and Other Tables, 
Mattresses assr,cted kiuds, 

Gall's Pt. Spring Do. 
Shipments to Shiva 
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 

TRUSTEES NOTICE, 
Notice is hereby given that John K 

Chatham, in the County of Northumberland. beer has this day assigned his estate and effects to the Shdemianed, in trust fo the benefit of his credi- rs. 
The trust deed lies at the office of R. A. La in Chatham, N. B., for inspection and fader? gud 

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

JOSEPH M. RUDDOCK, - =-  - 

GANG EDPGERS, SHINGLE AND LATH MACHINES, CAST- 

GENERAL BUSINESS. 

Miramichi Foundry, 

STEAM ENGINE AND BOILER WORKS, 
CHATAHM, N. B. 

= 

PROPRIETOR 

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

MADE WITH FIRTH'S BEST AXLE STEEL 
ESPECIALLY 

GENERAL BUSINESS. 

) 
FOR US. 

NONE BETTER. 
100 DCZ. NOW IN STOCK. 

KERR & ROBERTSON, 
WHOLESALE HARDWARE, 

SE. JOHN IN. B. 

INGS OF ALL DESCRIPTIONS, 

IRON PIPE, VALVES AND FITTINGS 
OF ALL KINDS. 

DESIGNS, PLANS AND ESTIMATES FURNISHED ON APPLICATION. 

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 comfortably,a great many people old and young must 
wear spectacles. Den’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 and in every case they 
give satisfaction: 

J. D. B. F. MACKENZIE, 
Medical Hall - Chatham, 

Miramichi Advance, 
CHATHAM, N. B. 

THE LEADING PRINTED 
NORTH SHORE c 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 :— 

CUSTOM HOUSE FORMS, 

BILLS OF EXCHANGE, 

NOTES OF HAND, 

RAILWAY BILLS, 

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 
— AT THH— 

DOMINION AND CENTENNIAL EXHIBITION 
AT ST JOHN IN 1883. 

Orders by Mail promptly filled & Satisfaction Guaranteed. 

FIRST 

SPRING IMPORTATIONS. 
J. D. CREAGHAN, CHATHAM & NEWCASTLE. 

We are opening this week- —direct from Berlin, Germany and London, 
England—200 Ladies’ . Jackets, Capes and Mantles, the latest 

styles, newest trim mings, and most perfect fitting 
garments for . early 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, ne w colors Jaced and buttened, 
Perfect Fitting Cor. sets. An immense variety 

of Braidings and Trimmings. 

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL. 

Dunlap Bros. & Co., 

Dunlap, McKim & Downs, 

DUNLAP, COOKE & C0., 

fine tra e 

Histablished 18686. 

AMHERST, N. S. 

WALLACE, N. S. 

AMHERST, N. S. 

DUNLAP COOKE & CO. 
MERCHANT TAILORS 

—aAND— 

GENTLEMEN'S OUTFITTERS, 

AMHERST, 

N. S. 
This firm carries one of the finest selections of Uloths inclnding all the different makes suitable for Their cutters and staff of workmen employed are the best obtainable 4 the clothi 

his establishment has a superior tone and finish. All inspectio - o Stothing feat 
the prices are right. 

0 of the samples will convince you that 

4 

J.D. CREAGHAN. CHATHAM & NEWCASTLE 

GREELY SOUTH ANMERI 

3 
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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 
agen’ 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 a builder and strength- 
ener of the life forces of the human 
broken-down constitution. 

body, and as a great renewer of a 
1t 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. 
ousness of females of all ages. 

It is a marvelous cure for nerv- 
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, 
Nervous Prostration, 
Nervous Headache, 
Sick Headache, 

Yemale Weakness, 
Nervous Chills, 
Paralysis, 
Nervous Paroxysms and 
Nervous Choking, 
Hot Flashes, 
Palpitation of the Heart, 
Mental Despondency, 
Sleeplessness, 
St. Vitus’ Dance, 
Nervousness of Females, 
Nervousness of Old Age, 
Neuralgia, 
Pains in the Heart, 
Pains in the Back, 
Failing Health, 

1 4% one oes 3 $5 os 
All vaiOSC SIU TNRUGY OU : 

Iervine 

Loss of Appetite, 
Frightful Dreams, : 
Dizziness and Ringing in the Ears, 
Weakness of Extremities and 
Fainting, 
Impure and Impoverished Blood, 
Boils and Carbuncles, 
Scrofula, 
Scrofulous Swellings and Ulcers, 
Consumption of the Lungs, 
Catarrh of the Lungs, 
Bronchitis and Chronic Cough, 
Liver Complaint, 
Chronic Diarrhea, 
Delicate and Scrofulous Children, 

Summer Complaint of Infants. 

Broken Constitution, 
Debility of Old Age, 
Indigestion and Dyspepsia, 
Heartburn and Sour Stomach, 

Crenderness 

SN 

HL DUOMO 

~ r~r-=ad } \ Bb; this wonderful 
4 O11iC. 

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 insufficient supply of nerve food in the blood, a 
general state of debility of the brain, spinal marrow, and nerves is the 
result. tarved 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, IxD., Aug. 20, "86. 

To the Great South American Medicine Ce.: 
DEAR GENTS: —I desire to gay to you that I 

have suffered for many years with a very serious 
disease of the stomach and nerves. 1 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 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 nervot 3 system. If everyone 

knew the vaiue of this remedy as I do you would 

not be able to supply the demand. 

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

REsEccA WmgmNsoN, of Brownsvalley, Ind, 

says: * I had been in a distressed condition for 

three years from Nervousness, Weakness of the 

Stomach, Dyspepsia, and indigestion, until my 

health was gome. I had been doctoring con- 

stantly, with no relief. I bought one bottle of 

South Ameriean Nervine, which done me more 

good than any $50 worth of doctoring I ever 
did ina my life. I would ads ~ovv weakly pere 
son to use this valuab! 3 

few bottles of it has « 

consider it the grande 

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

My daughter, eleven years old, was severely a ricted with St. Vitus’ Dance 
or Chorea. We gave her three and one-half tues 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 heg meg and Dyspepsia, and for all 
forms of Nervous 

State of Indiana, } a2 
Montgomery County, 

isorders and Failing th, from whatever cause. 
Jorn T. MisH. 

Subscribed and sworn to before me this June 22, 1887. 
CHAS. 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 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 oxE 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 E. HALL, of Waynetown, Ind., says: 

“I owe my life to the Great South American 
Nervine. I had been in bed for five months from 
the effects of an exhausted stomach, Indigestion, 
Nervous Prostration, and a general shattered 
condition of my whole system. Had given up 
all hopes of getting well. Had tried three doc- 
tors, with no relief. The first bottle of the Nerv- 
ine Tonic improved me so much that I was able to 
walk about, and a few bottles cured me entirely. 
I believe it is the best medicine in the world. I 
can not recommend it too highly.” 

Mes. ELLA A. BRaTTON, of New Ross, Ind/ana, 

says: ‘I cannot express how much I owe to the 

Nervine Tonic. My system was completely shat- 

tered, appetite gone, was coughing _ spitting 

up blood: am sure 1 was in the first stages 

of consumption, an inheritance handed down 

through several generations. I began taking 

the Nervine Tonic, and continued its use for 

about six months, and am entirely cured. It 

is the grandest remedy for nerves, stomach and 

lungs 1 have ever seen.” 

No remedy compares with SovTn 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 at all 

compare with South American Nervine as a cure for all forms of failing health. It never fails to 
cure Indigestion and Dyspepsia. 

dle aged. 

It never fails to cure Chorea or St. Vitus’ Dance. Its powers te 

i > derful in the extreme. 

Se vad itis a oy the aged and infirm. De not neglect to use this precious boen; 
It cures the old, the young, and the mid. 

nly remedy which will restore you to health. South American 
tak, in rt eat and A Senonat 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 

aud quickly drive away your disabilities and weaknesses. 
cheeks, 

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

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