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A A SIOUX LULLABY.

(Whash-Aal ok-shela is a Sioux term of em-
dearment, moka.ning “Good little boy.")

~tai ok-shela. The sand hills are sleepy;
w‘!.'!.l: ponies are slumbering down in the

The d s:c.i the moonlight are guarding the

S5 wing o the north land blows gusty
and raw.

Wash-tai ok-shela rest warm in the blanket
We stole from the soldiers who fell yester-

m%’ﬁﬁ‘mw towi:rd hell as the parch-
To herald the soul that was lost in the fight.

-tai ok-shela, thy brother lies yonder,
wrwhsy on the sandhills where last night we

fough
But the ooy:'toc may sniff and complain as
they wander— :
‘We buried him deeply and theirs he is not.

‘Wash-tai ok-shela, O peace in thy turning
To climb on my breat to kiss me and crow,
You do ilx:ot know of that bullet wound burne.

And hos I am dying, O, you do not know.

‘Wash-tai ok-shela, the sand hills are sleepy,
e of blood that must flow for last

night,
Dream of the mother who dies in her tepee,
gt revenge, and thy sleep be i

t.

+ IN THE PINERIES.

Hour after hour and minute after min
ute the road had become more and more
dim and uncertain, and as darkness set ir
I found myself deep in the wilderness,
completely lost, hungry and tired, with no
prospeet in view but to spend the night
without any shelter in the open air.

Although I had to acknowledge to myse!f
that I did not know in what direction 1
was going, I was still loath to stop. I kept
on going somewhere, stumbling here and
falling there, until at last I was too weary
to lgd up again and lay where I had fallen.

was deep within the pineries of eastern
Texas. The ground under foot was soft
and springy and felt as if it had been bui
newly made—fresh from the hand of the
Creator. But the giant pines towered high
above me, and I knew that the ground was
at least as old as the trees, not made pur-
posely that day to bewilder me in its shad-
ows and the deeper darkness of night, As
I lay upon the ground where I had fallen,
through the moving rifts in the
above me, watching twinkling
stars, and the drifting gulf clouds, an un-
earthly scream reached my ears. Never
before had I heard a cry so piercing, a
sound so unearthly.

n and again the cry came through
the darkness, and it was only by sheer des-
peration that I managed to rise to my feet,
the better to enable me to look about, and
if ble to discover the sourze from
which the cry emanated. I strained my
eyes looking through the darkness, but 1
could see nothing except the nearest trees
rearing their giant forms into the deeper
darkness above me,

For a minute or two after the last terri-
ble scream there was a dead silence, un-
broken even by the gentle soughing of the
wind in the tree tops. Then the hoot of
an owlin the distance reverberated through
the forest, and its sound, generally start-
ling and uncanny, seemed as sweet as
mausic in my ears. Again and again the
owl hooted, and in a few minutes answer-
ing hoots rang through the darkness from
every direction, and a soft flutter of wings
was heard above as they flew hither and
thither in search of food or trying their
wings in wide circles for fun and plea-
sure,

I had begun to grow calm and collected
again under the soft influence of the waft-
ing wings of the owls and their occasional
calls to one another, when suddenly, close
to my ear, a sharp, rasping voice inquired :

‘““Where is Mollie?”

I looked around hastily, but could see
nothing, and all I could hear after the
voice was hushed was the flutter of wings
and the monotonous hoots of the owls.

How long I sat and listened I do not
know. The sameness of the sounds of the
forest Inlled me tosleep at lust, and I
slumbered lightly upon the ground.

It might have been an hour or it might
have been only a minute that I had lost
consciousness in sleep, when something or
somebody tapped me smartly 'upon the
cheek and a piercing cry for help rang
through my ears and echoed through the
darkness of the forest. I sprang to my
feet and looked around me with wide-
uwwake and staring eyes.

1 could see nothing. Then from a
thicket a little to my right came the moans
of a man as if in mortal agony, and pre-
sently a voice asked complainingly:

‘“Where’s Mollie?”’

Not knowing Mollie or her whereabouts,
I was, of course, unable to answer, but as
is usual in cases where ignorance of the
question precludes a reply, I proceeded to
propound a question of my own.

*“Who are you?” I asked.

For several moments there was a dead
silence, which I construed to mean that
the inquirer for Mollie was doubtful about
revealing his own identity.

The owls, probably attracted by my
voice, came fluttering all around me, and
at times it seemed as if they would attack
me and drive me away, an intruder of
their own domain.

Then suddenly, touchingly, prayerfully,
came the voice from the thicket once
more:

**Oh, Mollie! Mollie! Mollie!”

The voice was the quavering voice of an
old man, and so hopelessly tender and
helplessly beseeching that the cry went
straight to my heart. “I am coming!” 1
cried, and walked as tast as I could for the
darkness toward the thicket from whence
the voice came.

A thousand thoughts flashed through my
mind and every direction I had ever heard
about how to treat cases in any emer-
gency flashed through my wmemory. Who
was this old man, evidently in mortal

ony, alone and helpless in the foresti

as his throat partly cut? Was he shot
thropgh the body? Was he maimed and
mutilated? I asked myself over and over
again. Then a terrible thought came to
me. Perhaps it was an escaped lunatie, a
blood.thirsty madman, with all a madman’s
cunning, lying in wait to fall upon and
destroy the pitying wanderer who chanced
to come his way, lured toward him by his
pitiful cries in the darkness.

As I thought of this I stopped instinet-
ively and peered around me cautiously,
The dark thicket lay only a few steps in
front of me. How easy it would be for a
man with a maniac’s strength to leap for-
ward, clutch me by the throat with his
pPowerful fingers, more cruel than the
claws of the fiercest wild beast in the
forest.

I sprang back in terror. Nothing moved,
however. There was no moan, no cry, only
the tangled viues and undergrowth, and
dar?net;ls in front of me. '

“Is there any one in distress—an one
needing Lelp and assistance close by):?" 1
asked in loud but quavering tones. There
was no answer. I walked as near to the
thicket as I could, and pPeered into the \ res
and bushes, but could see nothing, and was
about to withdraw to a safe distance again,
when & voice in fainl tones gasped omt
above wy neat:

“Help! Help!”

Above me I could onlysee the interl cing
limbs of the trees, with rift here aud
there through which a glimmering star
peeped down from the dark blue of the
summer sky. An owl occasionally flew by,
and a solitary firefly flashed her emerald
light as she winged her zig-zag flight
through the darkness,

Again and again from the darkness
above me came the cry for help, and in
such distressing tones that it almost set me
wild with fear. The owls came fluttering
around me, and the bats darted on hissing
wings on every side., Then again came a
piercing ory from the

and hid my face, for never can t ild
imagination conceive of the pan(;l:t;grlx?:xs]:
which reigned in the forest at that hour

How long I lay there or how long the
bats and owls and the unearthly noise ang
screams lasted I can never tell. When 1
raised my head again day was breaking in
the east and the dense darkness was tinted
with a shadowy gray.

I sprang to my feet and looked aboui
me. Nothing unusual met my sight, and
only the song of a mocking bird close by
s:ooted my ears. Tired and weary, I wan.

red away, and as I went looked around
me cautiously to see that no lurking harw
would overtake me.

It was about an hour after sunrise that
mouhg;’l:on Icame upon a small honse
in W clearing in the forest. As I ap.
proached a young woman and a boy ap-
peared at the door and gave me a friendly

I asked them for something to eat and a
place where I could rest after my terrible
night in the forest. They promised me
both, and in due time a tempting, though
Primitive, meal was set before me.

After I had partaken of the food, a pal
was spread before me upon the
and it was not long before I was
upon it, sleeping the sleep of one
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worn out with fatigue and excitement.

It was in the middle of the afternoon
when I was awakened by one calling clost
to my ear:

*‘Oh, Mollie! Mollie! Mollie!” :

I looked up. “On the floor, twisting his
head and looking at me through the corn:
ers of his eyes, stood a large parrot.

“‘Ha! ha! ha!” laughed the parrot and
the boy I had seen in the morning, in a
merry chorus.

Just then the young woman appeared at
the door, and seeing the parrot and the
boy, she said, apologetically:

*‘I hope this nanghty bird and mischiev-
ous boy didn’t wake you up until you had
finished your nap.” 5

“No,” I said, "I am glad some one dic
wake me up.”

‘““My brother Ben and Poll are the mos'
mischievous pair you ever saw,” she said
looking at the boy and parrot reprovingly
“Poll just returned home this morning
from the woods, wherehe has been prank
ing with the owls,” she continued. ‘‘Ber
has taught him the most unearthy screames
you ever heard, and now he goes off int¢
the woods regularly for a day or two ever)
week and nearly sets the staid old owl:
wild with his noise.”

“‘Oh Mollie! Mollie! Mollie! Mollie!’
cried the parrot, looking at his mistress re
proachfully.

And Mollie blushed as prettily as a rose

There is a large clearing in the pine fores'
to-day, and Poll has learned to imitate the
sound of baby voices in all their many
changing moods.

A People of the Past,

Poets may talk of ‘‘age creeping or
apace,” they may sing ever so sweetly of
the halo which surrounds life’s winter, but
in this age of rush nothing creeps—not
even old age, and the ‘‘snow wreaths” dc
not “‘encircle the brow.” In this age few
grow old, and equally sad, few grow
young. Every thought is swallowed up in
business or pleasure; the young man has
an “*old head,” and the old man a young
head, or none at all.

Launched forth into the world he mus
never grow old, never let the snowdrifts
settle. This is no day for old men, so it it
said. And the women? There are no old
ones nowadays. Society, like business,
does not tolerate the old. Art must hids
the snowy hair; art must fill the furrow
on the cheek. White hairs and wrinkle:
may be poetical, but they are not attractive
in the women of the world.

With childhood and old age lost, what
is man? Striding from babyhood to man-
hood or womanhood there is no morning,
no twilight, only the too short and burning
midday, then suddenly with a crash the
blackness of night. To grow old grace-
fully! Is it only the day with its twilight
or the great trees that majestically bend
under their moss-fringe and lichens that,
little by little, show that their race is
run?

Where is the man or woman of these
latter days who does not  battle with the
falling snows and strive to hide from his
or her eyes the settling twilight? White
hairs will come and human machinery will
wax old and the artifices of the pencil or
brush but make bolder the outlines of the
monster—age. Grandmothers with silver
locks part hidden by a single cap, grand.
mothers upon whose breast the linen ker-
chief lies in the simple folds, grand-
mothers whose faces still beam with the
softened tints of life’s day, seem to live
only in memory.

Are there then no old folks these days'
Happily in the tossing and rush of the
world as at present some old folks stil
live-—some whose old faces are dear ir
spite of the wrinkles, and whose crowns o}
silver hair bespeak the glories of the crowns
that await them; the eventide of whose
life is'like the day which in drawing to &
close gilds and tints the sky with its sun:
beams, which even after the shades of
night begin to close, fade slowly and softly
away, leaving a long memory of their
brightness. These dwellers of the twi
light, with faces set toward the shadows,
smile; smile not for the things that are
gone, but for the brightness of the glori
ous morning which they are awaiting.

A Few Eye Don’ts.

Don’t allow a cold wind to strike the
eyes.

Don’t try to do eye work with the light
shining in the face.

Don’t have colored shades on the lamps,
Use white or ground glass.

Don’t go directly from a warm room into
a cold, raw atmosphere,

Don’t open the eyes under water in bath-
ing, especially in salt water.

Don’t let any strong light, like that from
electricity, shine directly into the eyes.

Don’t strain the eyes by reading, sewing
or any like occupation with an imperfect
light.

Don’t bathe inflamed eyes with cold
water. That which is as warm as it can
be borne is better,

Don’t sleep opposite a window in such
manner that a strong light will strike the
eyes on awakening,

FOR LOVE'S SAKE.

It is the first time today that Tom Ken-
%all has had an opportunity of talking to

thel Van Zandt alone since the yacht
started out.

“I have formed a plan,” he says, ‘“‘that
will cause your mother to consent to our
marriage and settle Lord Fenyll’s chances
forever. You must fall over the rail into
the water.” g

“Tom!” she gasped, staring at him with
wide eyes.

“Yes—wait. You must fall into the wa-
ter, you see, and then I will jump over and
save your life. It will beeasy. As soon as
you fall I will be overboard too. Do not
be afraid to trust yourself to me. There is
really not much danger, because I can swim
as well as I can walk. It is the only way,
dear, believe me. You are not afraid?”

She considered a little.

“I see, Tom. You think mamma will be
so glad to have me brought back to life that
she will—will let us have our way.”

“Yes, that is just it,” he agreed.

“But, Tom,” she urged, ‘‘suppose mam-
ma will not yield then?”

“She will, though,” he asserted confi-
dently.

Something of his own daring spirit in-
fected her. The spice of danger, her full
confidence in his ability, their long love,
otherwise hopeless—she made no further
objection, but entered heart and soul into
the wild scheme,

“How am I to know when to fall?”

“You must find your opportunity.
Scream as you fall, and then away I wili
go. Ishall be very near you all the re-
mainder of the day, but do not notice me
at all. You will be very careful so that no
one may see that the fall was premeditated.
And—there goes the first bell! Run, Ethel!
No one must know we have been talking.
And, Ethel, do not let that Lord”— But
she was gone.

Slowly passed the day. Luncheon was
over two hours ago, and the afternoon was
slipping on. In the saloon the tinkling of
a guitar mingled with the sound of merri-
ment and singing; only a scattered few
were left on deck. Watching the waters
were Ethel and the inevitable Lord Fenyll,
with his inevitable eyeglass,

“Is not that a sail, Lord Fenyll?”’ she
asked,

A sail! In what direction?”

Ea.gerly he took up his telescope. This
was just the opportunity she wanted. Slow-
ly he swept the horizon with the glass,

“Why, yes,” he continued, after a pause,
“I see it quite plainly. I can even read the
name—oh, Miss Van Zandt! Help, help!”

With a shriek of terror she had disap-
peared over the side. Only one terrified
scream, but in an instant the deck was filled
with eager, frightened faces,

Lord Fenyll was rushing from one end of
the place to the other, dragging with him
an immense coil of rope, tangling up him-
self and every one else, crying out the aw-
ful accident at the top of her voice.

Mrs. Van Zandt and another lady had
fainted. All was haste and confusion.

Tom saw nothing of this. He was in the
Water before the echo of her voice had died
away on the startled air. With firm, rap-
id strokes he beat the waves, and his eyes
were alert to catch the first glimpse. The
sun glared into his face, but he did not find
her. His heart failed him. God, he could
nc:t:geg her! Why did she not rise?

thel!” he cried aloug in a frenzy,

But what was that ;
Could he reach jt? white speck yonder?

rface, he
one arm around the body. His stre(;xébg :z

but exhausted, he was taken wi is li
less charge into the boat low::;‘&h tl:)xsnll;feet-
him. The glad news was shouted to the
waiting yacht, and willing help was read
to’lg;eei, the rescued and rescuer, v
‘he little figure in its clingin i

seemed devoid of life. The softgli)alg)yv:;ﬁ;tl':
around her forehead clustered darkly gold-
en; the large drops of water slipped off one
by one, till there were little pools on the
floor.

“My little girl, my little girll” moaned
and sobbed Mrs. Van Zandt, and while

tears fell they took her below and toiled

- . -

for hours to sumimon back the wavering
spirit.

Tom—unbappy Tom—was the hero of the
hour. But he could not be guiet; he could
not wait in patience. Up and down out
side the door he paced, listening to each
sound, wrestling with his misery, praying
to God as he had never prayed before.

Suddenly the door opened, and Mrs, Van
Zandt herself came out. ;

He dropped into a chair and hid his head
in his hands. He heard her coming direct.
ly toward him to tell him—what? And
then Mrs. Van Zandt’s arms were around
his neck—she was calling him her dear boy,
her hero. She was thanking him through
tears and sobs. He a hero! He could
have laughed aloud bitterly at the mockery
of it. She was telling him that Ethel had
come back to them. She was awake again,
She wanted to see him—would he come?
With a choking in his throat he “made his
way to where his little love was lying.
Mrs. Van Zandt softly closed the door, and
they were alone.

White she was, like a bent lily; the
damp yellow hair lay over her pillow and
brushed back from her white forehead,
where his eyes saw the mark of a cruel
bruise, a blow as she fell, but her lips were
smiling, and one hand was outstretched to
him. He could not take it. He sank on
his knees at her side.

“Ethel, sweetheart, can you forgive me?”
he groaned, and with the words the flood-
gates were swept away, and he sobbed
aloud. ‘*My dear little Ethel, it was almost
death—it would have been murder, and |
your murderer!”’

“Tom, Tom,” she whispered weakly, “do
not frighten meso. Iam notdead. I shall
soon be well now.”

*“Forgive me, Ethel. Say you forgive me!”

She stroked gently the brown haead buried
in the pillows.

*“Yes, Tom, I forgive you.”

He raised his haggard face at last, and a
great pity swept over her tender heart.
Both hands were outstretched to him now,
and as he took her reverentlyin his arms
she murmured so faintly that he could
barely hear it:

“I love you, dear, dear Tom!”

Lord Fenyll lost the day.—New York
Journal.

Sweetening Sugar With Salt.

Professor Zuntz, at the Physiological so-
ciety of Berlin, definitely explained the
making of sugar sweeter by the addition
of salt. From his experiments he finds
that if to a solution of sugar there be add-
ed a slight amount of salt and water, so
weak that it excites no saline taste, the re-
sult is extra sweetening of the sugared
water. The weakest of quinine solution is
said also to produce similar results. The
exphanation given of the above seeming in-
congruity is that the ever so feeble saltness
or bitterness imparts an increased sensi-
bility to the sensation of taste by the si-
multaneous stimuli, and hence an appre-
ciation of additional sweetness.—British
Medical Journal.

.

News and Notes.

Mr. Giffen the well-known statistician
has prepared a table of comparison of the
trade of England, Germany, France and
the United States during the years 1890 to
1892 with the periods of 1884 and 1885,
showing that the imports have increased
in the following proportions:—United States
and Germany each 33 per cent, England 13
per cent., and France 6 per cent, The ex-
ports have also increased the Urited States
gaining 26 per cent., Germany 5 per cent.,
England 10 per cent., and France 14 per
cent.

Looking at the statistics from all sides,
Mr. Giffen comes tothe conclusion that
there is no weakening of the hold of Great
Britain in comparison with its chief com-
petitors upon either the import or ex-
port trade of the world, bat that our
depot or emporium of trade shows signs of
falling off, owing to the increased use of
the Suez Canal and the starting of new
lines of steamers.

Commenting upon the foregoing, The
Lumber Times says:—‘The impression
regarding the supposed growth of the Ger.
man trade is wrong. So far as we can see
the positions of the leading countries are
pretty much the same as they were in 18§85,
allowing for the fact that certain minor
countries like Japan, have developed un-
expected business energy, As the exports
of the United States are largely of articles
we do not produce, theimportance of their
rapid increase is not much tous. It is a
source of satisfaction that changes come
slowly eneugh to give us time to adapt
ourselves to the altered conditions of com-
merce.”

As the hemlock forests have receded from
about the great tanneries in Maine, New
York and Pennsylvania, under the onslaught
of the lumbermen and ‘‘bark peelers,” the
finding of new sources of supply of tannin
touse in the manufacture of leather has
become of increasing importance. Onpe
resource to which the leather makers are
turning expectantly is the canaigre plant
of the Texas, New Mexico and Arizona
plains, the root of which contains a large
amount of tannin. This plant grows
naturally and abundantly on the arid
prairie. Its remoteness and the unfamiliarity
of tanners with methods of extracting its
astringent principle have so far prevented
its coming into practical use ; but ifor years
experiments have been making to find an
effective way to obtain its active principle
cheaply enough to make it a practicable
article of merchandise, Itis now believed
that a practicable way of utilizing this
plant has been devised, and Philadelphia
parties are now in the Southwest studying
the question of the growth and culture of
canaigre, aswell as the sources of present
supply with a view to establishing an ex-
tracting manfactory in Southern New Mexico.

Michigan is still the first pine-lumber-
producing State, although, owing to the
general business depression, there was a
marked decrease in the output during 1893.
The maximum of production has been
reached, however, and the Upper Peninsula
mills that cut lumber and shingles are
already drawing heavily on Canada for
material, no less than 206,000,000 feet
having been rafted across the lakes last
season. The pine timber in the Saginaw
region is already thioning out, and during
the present aeason it will probably yield
no more than 250,000,000 feet, not enough
to keep the mills on the Saginaw river
busy. On the west shore of the lake, south
of Manistee, the pine timber will soon be
practically exhausted, and the supplies that
have made business for the railways are
also decreasing rapidly., There is still a
great deal of hemlock and hardwood stand-
ing, and this must take the place of pine.
Asshowing what a great industry Michigan
has in its lumber an expert gives the follow-
ing fgures: Of the total product of the
Northwest last year, 7,599,748 458 feet,
Michigan produced 3,147,996,147 feet or
nearly one-half ; and in shingles the State’s
product was 1,832,027,550 out of a total
for the Northwest of 3,421,168,900. The
last year’s falling off in Michigan was
647,000,000 feet in lumber, and 308,000,000
in shingles. The product for the year was
lumber, 3,794,256,754 feet ; shingles, 2,140,-
647,875,

Corbett the ‘“‘gentleman ﬁgilter,” is wian-
ning success in London of quite a different
sort than expected. There is none of the
rabble worship and vulgar sensationalism
which attended Sullivan's visit a few years
ag0. On the contrary, the champion has
avoided all forms of uotoriety usually
associated with the prize ring, and has
shunned, also, much to their disgust, the
usual gang of sports who expected to con-
stitute his retinue, The result is that the
great righter has been taken up by an
entirely different class, who are making a
social lion of him. Men of position and
wealth, whe have learned that he is a
gentleman boxer, and not a bruiser and
blackguard, have entertained him socially
every hour that he has been able to spare.
The champion has been invited to break-
fast, lunch and dinner daily by men who

would net think of associating with enoh
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pugilists as Sullivan and Mitchell, Corbett
appreciates these honors keenly, for he
makes no secret of his desire to prove
himself a gentleman in spite of his occupa-
tion, The abeence of the rough element
in his andiences is being recompensed by
an increasing attendance of such classes
of ladies and gentlemen as ordinarily vigit
Drury Lane Theatre, sothat the financial
success of his visit is assured and he is
laboring now under the embarrassment of
offers. A large music hall offered him
$2,500 weekly for thesummer, which he
will probably he unable to accept on account
of engagements in the provinces, Ireland

and Paris,
e~

Hotels,
ADAMS HOURE

ADJOINING BANK OF MONTREAL.
WELLINGTON 8T, - . . OHATHAM, 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:

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

GOOD STABLING. &C.

THOMAS FLANAGAN,
Proprie

CANADA HOUSE.

Corner Water & St. John Streets,

OEATEHAM
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,

PROPRIRTOR

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
alsobe provided with

Sample Rooms.

GOOD STABLING on the premises.
Daniel Desmond,

Proprietor.
Aberdeen otel.

The building known as the Muirhead stone house"
opposite the Post 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.

Bample 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.

DERAYVIN & CO.
COMMISSION MERGCHANTS.

ST. XITTS, W. I.

Cable Address: Deravin
LEON DZXAVIN, Coasalar Azsat for France.

FURNITURE  FURNITURE.

Now on view at the Ewmporium, (known as
Muirherd Building) Entrance Water or
Side Street door.,
PARLOUR AND BEDROOM SETS, FANCY CHAIRS

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 otherweek,

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

Auctions attended to as usnal

WM. WYSE.

March 14th, 1894

TRUSTEE'S NOTICE.

Notice .is hereby given that John Kenny of
Chatham, in the County of Northumberland. baker p
has this day assigned his estate and effects to the
g:gersigned. 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, Trastee.
Chatham N. B. Jan. 13th, 1894,

—

MILLINERY |  MILLINERY .

SPRINC OPENING !
GRAND DISPLAY OF MILLINERY !

I'beg toinform 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 yossible
visit my Show Rooms on the afternoons of ’i‘uesdny
and Wednesday, April 3rd and 4th, whether
ed or not to place their orders,
my display of French,
novelties,

In addition to my MiLLINERY Goops I also keep
afull line of Ladies’ Underwear, Iunfants’ Robes,
Oid Ladies Caps, the latest and most durable Corsets
ever worn. These goods Iwillsell at reasonable
prices.

All mail orders carefully and promntly attended
to. Boliciting your patronage and thankful for
past favors, I remain,

JOSIE NOONAN,

WATER STREET,

prepar-
that they may p;re
English and Awmerican

CHATIIAM

FASHIONABLE  TAILORING

Made to order in the hte:;t style
Ladies Spring Jackets;
Capes and Mantles:

perfect fit guaranteed; men’s and boys work will
receive special attention.
Residence, Thomas Street, Newcastle N. B

S. H. UNDERHILL
TAILORESS.

DR. J. HAYES,

Memb, Royal Col, Surg., Eny,
Lic. Royal Col. Phys,, London.

(RaND (0

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

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.

Ja

ATHAM, NEW BRUNSWICK. MAY 17. 1894.

PEN

NG SALE |

The above high-class and stylish goods must be moved off House-
We offer you unprecedented advan-
Come and see.

The sight of such goods

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

ESPECIALLY FOR US.

AXES

NONE BETTER.
100 DOZ. NOW IN STOCK.

KERR & ROBERTSON,

WHOLESAILE HARDWARE, _
ST. JOEIN N. B.

We are showing the latest shades and styles in

Ladies’ Dress Goods,Cloakings, Trimmings,Capes & Jackets

A special drive in New Prints and Challies.
15¢. to 25¢. sold elsewhere at 30c. to 45c. per yard.
tions are the order of the day and will strike every department of our
immense stock at Chatham and Neweastle.

0

All wool French Challies
Sweeping redue-

WEHOLESALEI AND RET AXL.

J. D. CREAGHAN.

o

both

trict, Blackville.

Underhill P. 0. Northd.

RAILWAY BILLS,
FISH INVOICES,
MAGISTRATES’ BLANKS,
MORTGAGES & DEEDS,

W ANTED.

A third class Temale teacher for No.
Apply stating salary, to

Miramichi Advance,

CHATHAM, N. B.

fine trace.

unlap Bros. & Co.,

AMHERST, N. S.

e ——

Dunlap, McKim & Downs,

WALLACE, N. S.

DUNLAP, COOKE & C0.,

AMHERST, N. S.

Histablished 18686.

DUNLAP ¢O0KE & CO.
MERCHANT TAILORS,

e BTN T
CENTLEMEN'S OUTFITTERS,
AMHERST,

N. 8.

This firm carries one of the finest selections of Cloths inclndiny
Their cutters and staff of wockmen employed are the best obtainable, and the clothing from
his establishment has a superior tone and finish. All inspection of the samples will convince you that
the prices are right,

all the different makes suitable for

THE LEADING
NORTH SHOR:
NEWSPAPER.

PRINTED
EVERY WEDNESDAY
EVENING.

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

JOB PRINTING

AT LOW PRICES AND THE SHORTEST NOTICE !

ALWAYS ON HAND :—
CUSTOM HOUSE FORMS,

BILLS OF SALE,

SCHOOL DISTRICT SECRETBRYS’ BILLS FOR RATEPAYERS,
TEACHERS' AGREEMENTS WITH TRUSTEES,—
DISTRICT ASSESSMENT LISTS.

BILLS OF EXCHANGE,

NOTES OF HAND,

JOINT NOTES,
DRAFTS,

THREE MAGHINE PRESSES

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

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

MEDAL AND DIPLOMA

— AT TE H—

DOMINION AND CENTENNIAL EXHIBITION

AT ST JOH

N IN I8 83

Orders by Mail promptly filled & Satisfaction Guaranteed.

5 school dis-

N. N MOUNTAIN,
See. to Trustees.
Co. N. B.

SATURDAYS ONLY.

SOMETHING NEW

———=AT THE——w—

GOGGIN BUILDING.

In future on every Saturday all goods in the Hard-
ware line will positively be

SOLD AT COST.

Remember those prices are for

SATURDAYS ONLY.

t will be aseless to ask or expect goods at Satu
days prices on other days through the week.

TERMS - CASH.

W. S.

Manchester House,

WE HAVE: OPENED A LARGE
ASSORTMENT OF

ALL WOLL CHe'LLIES NEWEST PATTERNS.

Samples Mailed on Application.

W. &.

LOGGI=

LOGGIE

CHATHAM. - - N.B.

sidering the stcck
If you want e; zgs get 8

If for table fouwl get Dark Brahmas

If a combination of
Wy andottes (£ ee cut)
Single Combe d Brown

Wyandotte eggs: $£1,00 per i3;

$1,50 per 13

I willalso h ave afew settings of Houdan eggs

to spare at $1,/ )0 per 13
1st prize av yarded to

vincial Exhibi tion 1893
Call and ins pect stock

I offer fur sale 1his spring esgs fiomauy of the
following breed 8 at a very reasonable figure,

COLL-
C Brown Leghern
the two get Silver Laced

Leghorn and Silver Laced
Dark Brahma eggs

my Leghorns at the Pro-

R, A. SNOWBA'.L,
Chatham N B,

| { CHROKIC CougH Mow!

s“\ PRl NN N R . P NN N TNl AN

.
. {

SEtOr Ti2aseT g
(

' For if you do not it may become cnn-

sumptive. For Consumption, Scrofula,
General Debility and Wasting Discases, (
there is nothing like {

~ SCOTT'S
EMULSION

Of Pure Cod Liver 0il and

HYPOPHOSPHITES
Of Tiirme and Soda-

{ Itis almost as palatable as milk. Far
{ better than other so-called Emulsions. §
( A wonderful flesh producer, [

g SCOTT'S EMULSION

v is puf up in a salmon coler wrapper. Be
sure and get the genuwine. Sold by all

Dealers at 50c. and $1.00. '
Belleville.
—\omhji

MILLINERY.

pr————

————n

Miss
peued

MILLINERY ESTABLISHMENT

a' the store known as Haviland’s corner, opposite
Masonic Hall, Chatham.

She hasa ult suppry of Millinery goods of latest
styles and is prepared to furnish all articles in her
line of business in accordance with the latest
fashions,

Theresa Kendall, late

of

Boston, has

INSURANCE.

The Insurance business heretofore carried on by
the late Thomas F. Gillespie, deceased is continued
by the uudersignec who represents the following
Companies: —

SCOTTISH UNION AND
NATIONAL,
ALBION,
IMPERIAL,
LONDON, & LANCASHIRE,
LANCASHIRE,
ATNA,
HAKTFORD,
NORWICH UNION
ALLIANCE,
PHENIX OF LONDON
MANCHESTER.

FRANCES A.GILLESPIE

THE GREAT

general public.

whatever cause.

broken-down constitution.

ousness of females of all ages.

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,

All {c¢ }
4V nne on Ot ey g
i VullDY aard LoV Ol

o

delicate individual.
tiUll.

result.

rangement.

disease of the stomach and uerves.

ach and general nervol s system.

not be able to supply the demand.

orea.

State of Indiana,
Montgomery County,

}88 N

Nervine.

condition of my whole system.
all hopes of getting well.
tors, with no relief.

can not recommend it too highly.”

eure Indigestion and Dyspepsia.
dle aged.

Chatharg, £9th Nov, 1908,

Summer Complaint of

INervins ‘fonic,

RNERVOUS 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 cldest and most
Nine-tenths of 2ll the ailments to which the human
family is heir are dependent on nervous exhaustion and impaired diges-
When there is an insufficient supply of merve food in the blood, a
general state of debility of the brain, spinal marrow, and nerves is the
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.
tain a sufficicnt 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 mnerve 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-

CRAWFORDSYVILLE, TxD., Aug. 20, *8S.

To the Great Scuth American Medicine Co.:
DEAR GENT3:—1 desire to say to you that I/
have sufiered for many years with a very serious
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 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-
If everyone
knew the value of this remedy as I do you would

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

A SWORN CURE FOR ST. VITAS’ DANCE OR CHGREA.

CRAWFORDSVILLE, IND., June k

My daughter, eleven years old, was severely a ticted with St. Vitus’ Dance
or Cﬂ We gave her three and one-half botiles of South American Ner-
vine and she is completely restored.
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

OUTH ANERIC

‘ N
Bt
"
o=
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Stomach#Liver Cure

The Most Astonishing
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

Medical Discovery of

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
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.
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
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.
Ladies who are approaching the critical
period known as change in life, should not fail to use this great Nervine
Tomic, almost constantly, for the space of two or three years. It will
carry them safely over the danger.
tive is of inestimable value to the aged and infirm, because its
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

No remedy compares

It is a marvelous cure for nerv-

This great strengthener and cura-
eat

Broken Constitution,

Debility of Old Age,

Indigestion and Dyspepsia,
Heartburn and Sour Stomach,
Weight and Tenderness in Stomach,

Loss of Appetite,

Frightful Dreams,

Dizziness and Ringing in the Ears
Weakness of Extremities and
Fainting,

Impure and Tmpoverished Blood,
Boils and Carbuncles,

Scrofula,

“erofulous Swellings and Uleers,
Consumption of the Langs,
Catarrh of the Uungs,

Bronchitis and Chronic Cough,
Liver Complaint,

Chronic Diarrhees,

Delicate and Scrofulous Children,
Infants.
cizred b {Lis wonderful

Ordinary food does not con-

REBECCA WILEINSON, of Brownsvailley, Ind.,
eays: *“Ihad been in a distressed condition for
three years from Nervousness, Weakness of the
Stomach, Dyspepsia, and Iadigestion, until my
health was gone. I had been doctoring con-
stantly, with no relief. I bought one bottle of
South American Nervine, which done me more
good than any $50 worth ~f dnctoring I ever
did in my life. I wounld o~ - wenkly pers
son to use this valugi® \
few bottles of it k-5
comsider it the graud

22, 1887
I believe it wiil cure every case of St.

ealth, from whatever cause.

JounN T. MisH..

Subscribed and sworn to before me this June 22, 1887.

CHAs. W. WRIGHT, Notary Publig

INDIGESTION AND DYSPEPSIA.

The Great South American Nervine Tonic

Which we now offer you, is the only absolutely unfailing remedy ever
discovered for the cure of Indigestion, Dyspepsia, and the vast train of
symptoms and horrors which are the result of disease and debility of
the human stomach. No person can afford to pass by this jewel of incal-
culable value who is affected by disease of the stomach, because the ex-
perience and testimony of many go' to prove that this is the oNE and
ONLY ONE great cure in the world for this universal destroyer. There
18 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
I had been in bed for five months from
the effects of an exhausted stomach, Indigestion,
Nervous Prostration, and a general shattered
Had given up
Had tried three doc-
The first bottle of the Nerv- | i
ine Tonic improved me so much that I was ableto | the Nervine Tonic, and continued its use for
walk about, and a few bottles cured me entirely. |
I believe it is the best medicine in the world. I

Mgs. ELLA A. BraTTON, of New Ross, Indana,
says: ‘I cannot express how much I owe to the
Nervine Tonic. My system was completely shat-
tered, appetite gone, was coughing and spitting

up blood; am sure I was in the first stages
OP consumption, an inheritance handed down
through several generations. I began taking

about six months, and am entirely cured. It

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 ecure Chorea or St. Vitus’ D
build up the whole system are wonderful in the extreme.
a Itisa ngat friend to the aged and infirm. Do not neglect to use this
If you do, you may neglect the only remedy which will restore you to health.
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
and quickly drive away your disabilities and weaknesses.

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

SOLD BY DR. J. PALLEN & SON,

CHATHAM, N. B.

is the grandest remedy for nerves, stomach and

It never fails ta
ance. Its powers to
It cures the old, the young, and the mid.
precious boon;
South American

upon your lips and in your cheeks,

——-—




