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BUSINESS NOTICE. 

Tha “Mrramicar Asvancs” is published at Chat. 
. B, every THURsDAY morning in 
by the earliest mails of the 

PE iit any address in Canada, or the United 
prepaid the publisher) atoNE 

DorLAR A YEAR, payable imeariably in advance. 

season, may be 

MARBLE WORKS. 
———————— 

ber removed his works to the 

petits mown aa Golden ‘all corner, Chatham, 

TABLETS & 
CEMETRY 

UNTER and TABLE TOPS 

hor misoclancous marble aod FINE STONE 
84" A good stock of marble constantly on hand. 

EDWARD BARRY. 

"MARBLE, FREESTONE AND GRANITE 

John H. Lawlor & Co. 
PROPRIETORS. 

al
wa
ys
 o

n 
ha
nd
. 

Monuments. Headstones, Tab- 
lets, Mantels & Table-tops, 
Garden Vases; Etc, etc. 

CUT BTONE of all descriptions furnished to 

CHATHAM, N. B. 

For Sale or To Loot. 
The Dwelling House and premises situate on St 

John Street, in the Town of Chatham, near the R. C! 
a - lately rg me by H. Be —— vn 

'or terms and further particulars, a 
gE TWEEDIE, 
Barrister-at-Law, Chatham. 

«nn March, 1891. 

Robert Murray, 
BARRISTER-AT-LAW, 

Notary Pubic, Insurance Agent, 
ETC ETC., ETC. 

CHATHAM IN B 

Dated at Chatha, 

G. B. FRASER, 
ATTORNEY & BARRISTER NOTARY PUBLIC 

AGENT FOR THE 

WORTH BRITISH 

me 4 Neen 

MERCANTILE FIRE INSURANCE COMPANY. 

Warren C. Winslow. 
BARRISTER 

raves oe 

ATTORNEY -AT-LAW 

olicitor ot Bank of Montreal, 
CHATHAM N. B 

TIN SHOP. 
As Ihave ncw on hand a larger and better 

assortment of goods than ever before, comprising 

Japanned, Stamped 
AND 

Plain Tinware, 
would invite those about to 
inspect before buyiug else 

urchase, to call and 
ere, a8 [ am now 

The Peerless Creamer, 

ROCHESTER LAMP, 
SUCCESS OIL STOVE, 

Also a nice selection of ———— 

PARLOR & COOKING STOVES 

WITH 

PATENT TELESCOPIC OVEN. 
the lining of which can be taken out for cleaning, 
therby doing away with the removing of pipe or 
oven as is the trouble with other stoves. 

A. C. McLean. 
f——— 

SURGEON DENTISTS. 

Teeth extracted without pain by the use 
Nitrous Oxide Gas or other Anzsthatics, 

Artificial Teeth set in Gold, Rubber & Celluloid 
Special attention given to the preservation and 
ge, ug the natural teeth, 

%... ge and Bridge work All work 
guaran n every respect, 

Office in Chatham, Prweox Brock. Telephone 
No. 58. 
In Newcastle, opposite Square, over J. G 

Keraros' Barber shop. Telephone No. 8 

ATTENTION ! 
GREAT REDUCTION 

IN PRICES, 

oRY GOODS & GROCERIES 
LOWER THAN EVER 

F. W. RUSSEL’S, 
BLACK BROOK. 

JUST RECEIVED. 
1 have just received a large supply of 

PATENT MEDICINES: 
consisting part of the following: 

Sarsaparilias, Emulsions, Cough Syrups, Liniments, 

Maltine Preparations, Hawker’s epurations, 

Quinine Wine. Quinine Iron, Quiuine Irun 
and Wine, Shiloh’s Consumption Cure, 

or by the sea- M 
The address slip pasted on the top of this page has a date 

on it, if the date of the paper is later than that on the slip 
it is to remind the subscriber that he is taking the paper with 
out paying for it. See Publisher's announcement on ¢th Page. 

IRAMIC I ADVANCE 
VOL. 20. 

Miramichi Advance, 
CHATHAM, N B 

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

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

JOB PRINTING 
AT LOW PRICES AND THE SHORTEST NOTICE | 

ALWAYS ON 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 

CUSTOM HOUSE FORMS, 

BILLS OF EXCHANGE, 

NOTES OF HAND, 

MEDAL AND DIPLOMA 
— AT TH H— 

DOMINION AND GENTENNIAL EXHIBITION 
AT ST JOHN IN 1883 

Orders by Mail promptly filled & Satisfaction Guaranteed. 

During the last two years I have sent out a 
great many accounts for small amounts at con- 

siderable trouble as well as expense in the way 
of postage, etc., the greater number of which 
have not yet been settled. I am, therefore, com- 
pelled to ask all those indebted to me for medi- 

cine to settle their accounts 

On or Before the Ist July, next, 
as on that date all accounts remaining unsettled 
will be sued for without further notice. I will 
be glad in the future as in the past to accommo- 
date customers whe do net find it convenient to 
pay for their medicine as they require it, but I 
must first insist that all outstanding debts be 

paid. 
J. D. B. F. MACKENZIE, 

:
 

:
 

o
 
4
 

:
 

4
 

®
 

060€600004500000064 

Part | 
a 4 

‘Coupon. 
d
 

ZLATTTAAALATALAAALALALLLAL 

LALLY 

A CCUPON APPEARS IN /LL ISSUES CF THIS PAPER. 
AANA TNA ANA A 

A
a
a
 

s
H
o
0
O
O
B
O
S
 

0
0
0
0
0
0
0
0
 

ee de INT NIN NINN NSN NINNS NINN 

Cut out this coup n and forward, together with 10 cents to the 

Art Department of this paper, and you will receive one part of 

{ ANADA, as per number in upper right-hand corner, by mail, 
post-paid, or bring the covpon and 10 cents to this office and 
receive Portfolio. 

Name 

Address 
N. B.—Remember, only one Coupen required for each part. 
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RAND OPENING SALE | 
— OF — 

Dress Goods, Fousehold Goods Clothing & Spring Novelties, 
J. D. CREAGHAN. 

Great Bl yghter of High Prices ull along the Line. 

Axminster = Moquette, Brussels and Tapestry Carpets. Dutch, Jute and 

Hemp  (grpets and Mattings, Linoleums, Crumb Cloths and Furni- 

tur o (Coverings, Window Hangings and Parlor Draperies. 

Moquette, Smyrna and Velvet pile Rugs, Mats & Squares. 

The apove high-class and stylish goods must be moved off. House- 

ker spers, this is the time and place. We offer you unprecedented advan- 
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Groder's Syrups, Anti Dandruff, etc., 

TOGETHER WITH THESE | HAVE ON HAND 
A FINE ASSORTMENT OF 

TOILET SOAPS, 
HAIR BRUSHES, 

WHISKS, 
TOOTH BRUSHES, 

NAIL BRUF 
SHAVING BrRUsa’ SHES. 

TOOTH POWDE a3 
TOILET POWDER, R, 

AND COMPLEXION POWDER. 

A Fine Lot of Pipes ar 4 Cigars 
always on hand. Newcastle Dy ug Store, 

E. LEE ST ReeT. 

Newcastle, Oct. 7, 1693: Po 

ages in price and quality. Come and see. The sight of such goods 

will delight and refresh you after the toil and worry of house-cleaning. 

We are showing the latest shades and styles in 

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

A special drive in New Prints and Challies. All wool French Challies 

15¢c. to 25¢. sold elsewhere at 30c. to 45e. per yard. Sweeping reduc- 

tions are the order of the day and will strike every department of our 

immense stock at Chatham and Newcastle
. 

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL.
 

| J. D. CREAGHAN. 

CHATHAM, NEW BRUNSWICK, JUNE 21, 1894. 

ivamichi Advance, 
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OHATHAM, N. B., - - JUNE 21, 1894. 

JENNYS GIRL. 

Something had gone wrong—ut- 

terly wrong—with the gas pipes in 

Wheatsheaf Street, Whitechapel. 
The main had taken to leakage, or 
the pipes had suffered from too 
much hard work—like many of the 
denizens of Wheatsheaf Street 

itself, for that matter—and the 

narrow road was open from end to 
end. All vehicular traffic was 

suspended till the new pipes were 
laid down, but as the street was a 

by-throughfare, which costers with 

their barrows chiefly patronized as 
a short cut to Mile End road or 
Brick Lane, and it was only one of 
a dusky labyrinth of by-lanes and 
alleys hereabouts, no one but the 
natives of the street was very much 

put out by the extensive alter- 

ations. 
The pavement—what there was 

of it—was still intact and open to 

pedestrians; and, indeed, the place 

at night was brighter and lighter 

than it had been known for years, 

being gay with lanterns placed at 

various dangerous corners and 

angles of the earthworks, to warn 

chance wayfarers from slipping of 

the footway into cavernous depths 
below. Every care had been taken 

to shield pedestrians from accident. 
There was a gas standard burning 

where the work had stopped for 
the day, and where a reckless dis- 
regard of the consumpuion was 
evinced by a ragged flame of fire 

a yard and a half in length—a 

blazing flag that lit the street till 
daybreak; and there was old Spur- 
way, to look after the gas, the lad- 
terns with tha red glass andthe can- 
dles behind the red glass, the rusty 
lengths of old pipe, and the speck 
and span new pipes that were to 
replace the old, and which were 
cumbering the pavement just at 

present, over which those careless 

folks who never will look where 
they are going plunged now and 
then and kept old Spurway lively. 
For a back street there was plenty 
of life in it, too; shadewy figuces 
of men and women were for ever 
flitting down it, some unnecessarily 
fast as if in dread of a ‘run in,’ or 

of being caught red-handed with 
somebody else’s watch or handker- 

chief or breastpin 1n possession, fig- 
ures of police. in uniform and out 
of uniform; boys and girls homeless, 
or turned out of home to make 
room for lodgers; honest people and 
dishonest, some living in Wheat- 
sheaf Street itself, and bearing 
patiently, asa rule, all the diffi- 

culties of getting in or out at the 
street door; people up late or out 

early, men and women very hard 

up, and men and women very 

drunk and reeking with prosperity. 
It was real February weather; 

cold and rainy and comfortless,with 

frost off and on—generally on in 

the small hours, when late way- 
farers glanced wistfully at the 
bright fire burning in the rusty 
brazier, before which Mr. Spurway, 
the watchman, warmed his hands, 

getting himself well warmed 
through in his most important 
parts before toddling back to his 
artfully constructed shelter works. 
A few folks might speak to him 
en passant but he did not always 
answer them and when he did it 
was after a fashion that did not en- 
courage conversation. Conversa- 
tion at that hour meant standing 
before his fire and intercepting the 
warmth, and taking up his time, 
and hindering him from dozing off 

a bit; but sometimes there were 

people who would not go away for 
good, and who were as much a part 
of the dark night as he was. 
One was a child—a gawky girl 

of nine or ten years of age, who 
was evidently growing very rapidly 

out of everything she had on— 

and that wasn’t much—a shoeless, 

stockingless girl, with a pinched 

dirty face that looked like a little 
old women’s, set back as it was in 

the recesses of a bonnet which had 
helonged to her mother. Between 

her and Mr, Spurway words had 
been exchanged—on the first even- 

ing somewhat high words on Mr. 

Spurway’s part, as the young lady 

had cooly opened a lantern at the 

remoctest distance between her and 

its custodian, taken a lighted candle 
out, scraped off the melted tallow 

round the wick, ‘sleeked’ her hair 

with it, returned the candle to the 

lantern, and gone quietly down 

the street, deaf to all the strong 

language which had followed her 

till she turned the corner. On the 

second evening she appeared again, 

and Mr. Spurway, boiling with 
indignation—which was not a 

bad sensation considering that 

there were six degrees of frost 

registered in Whitechapel that 
night—was prepared to peunce 

upon her this time and shake her, 

had she once more interfered with 
those properties of the Consolidated 

Eastern Gas Company over which 

he kept faithful watch and ward. 
But she went past in a huny, with 
her big bonnet very much on the 
back of her head, and took ne 

notice of him or his lanterns; she 

was absolutely running—skipping 

over mounds and gas pipes like a 

mad thing, and panting as she 
ran. Mr. Spurway sat down again; 

he was an apathic old gentleman 

and not easily surprised, and he 

wondered a little why she was 

careering about in that wild 

fashion in Wheatsheaf Street at 

that hour. The next night she was 

brought to his mind again by 

passing on the opposite side of the 

way slowly and painfully. She 

seemed in a depressed condition 

of mind, and was very lame. He 

4 he muttered. 

x 

lanterns, but he was doing her a 
gross injustice in suspecting her 
on this occasion of and felonious 
intention in the little matter of 
candle grease, 
James Spurway, though he 

would not have cared to confess 
it, had been asleep—dozing quietly 
at his post, and actually dreaming 
of his daughter Betty's cottage in 
the country—down at Elton in 
Hunts — a three-cornered little 
place, to which he journeyed once 
a year at Bank Holiday time, when 
trains were extra cheap—and he 
woke up with a jump and a shiver 
at finding this black shadow of 
a girl between him and the fire. 

‘Hullo, there! what are you up 
to now? he asked roughly. 
The girl sprang aside in her 

turn put her foot down, turned 
round, and looked at him. 

‘It’s all right, old’ un,, she said. 
‘I was only havin’ a bit of a warm 
afore starting off ag’ain.  1t don’t 
hurt you. I s’pose? 
“Who said it did hurt me? 

ed Mr. Spurway, 
‘I ain’t a robbin’ you of much, 

am I? 
‘Not if you ain’t been after them 

candles again, you young hussy,” he 
sald, suddenly remembering her 
first offence. and how deeply she 
had aggrieved him. ‘I saw you a 
couple o’ nights or so ago acollerin’ 
my candle, didn’t I? 

‘Did you though? 
see, old’ un—’ 

‘Don’t you keep calling me old 
‘un,’ said the,caretaker, who was 
evidently punctilious on this point: 
‘you know better than that, I sup- 
pose’ 

‘I ax your parding, Mr. Watch- 
man—if so be as it makes you 
shirty-like—but I'll tell you all 
about it. It wasn’t going to fake 
mysely up a bit. you see, I sneaked 
the fat. I wasn’t going to a heven 
ing party, or any beno of that sort — 
it was jest to cure the wind.’ 
“What are you talking about? 

growled Mr. Spurway. 
‘Not the wind on the chest. 1 

don’t mean that; old ‘un—but the 
wind in this blessed street, which 
won't keep a gal’'s hair straight 
when it’s as long as mine is. Look 
here, now, how it plows aboutand 
it’s nuffink to last Tuesday's wind. 
[hat was all over the shop, and 
seemed to come out of those beast- 
ly holes you've been adiggin—that 
did. But just look here.’ 
And off went the child’s bonnet, 

and sure enough a mass of tangled 
hair was caught by the breeze stirr- 
ing in Wheatsheaf Street that early 
morning, and streamed from her 
head, as the great flame of fire from 
the upright gaspipe was streaming 
further down. 

‘Put your bonnet on. said the 
old man; don’t you see it’s drizzling 
with rain; or are you blind as well 
as saucy ? 

She pulled her bonnet well over 
her head on being thusadjured and 
said : 

‘Oh! I shan’t get cold—I'm used 
to cold —although it does catch at 
your toes sometines—my eye ! 

‘Haven't you any shoes—or 
stockings? he asked, curiously now. 

‘Haven't had any stockings since 
last August twelve month. ~~ Boots 
I've had—prime ‘uns, too. But 
that was a Christmas offering from 
the swells at the mission shop—and 
mother had to sell’ em sharp.’ 
‘How was that? 
‘Mother’s thusty.’ 
‘Oh—is she ? 
‘When she’s in reg’lar tip-top 

health, I mean, she’s drefful thusty. 
She isnt now—oh, no—not by a 
long chalk, poor old gal’ said the 
child staring gravely at the fire. 

‘How's that ?the old caretaker 
felt somehow compelled to say. 

‘Cons she’s quod.’ 
‘Oh, is she 7 
‘Seven days this time. 

times ain’t it ? 
‘Shouldn’t care for it much my- 

self’ 
“You see there'd been a barney— 

a reg’lar fight—a night er two ago, 
Didn't yeu hear a row down that 
court yonder? 

‘Not more than usual.’ 
‘Ah! they took her to the station 

out at t'other end of the court. 
There was too big a scrimmage to 
come this way. The whole kit on 
‘em would have been down cne of 
these gulley holes. I had to eut 
and run myself, too. Jem said 
he’d kill me if I gave him any more 
of my cheek, as if I was going to 
see my mother knocked about by 
him. Asif—' 

‘Whe's Jem? 
‘I dont't know. Mother's fear- 

ed on him, they say. Blest if 
I shouldn't like to jaba knife in 
him myself. I should—I should— 
really. And, by gosh, I will, some 
day. You see! 

‘See here, gal,’ said Mr. Spurway 
in a stern, parental way even, ‘you'd 
better go indoors than make a play- 
acting silly of yourself.’ 

‘Indoors—oh’ ah. 
‘Why not? What are you ram- 

paging about the streets like that 
for, night after night. 

‘T ain’t got no money to pay the 
rent, and they won't have me in 

till mother comes back. There 
ain’t no roorned.’ 

‘Oh, that’s it.’ 
‘Yes, that’s it; that's why I come 

here for a bit of a warm, old 

gentlemen. I wish I was youn, 
though.’ 
‘What for 7 
‘Yours must be a jolly life— 

taking care o things and a fire 
allers handy, and nuffink to do’ 

I'am not dead set on it myself, 

snap- 

Well, you 

Hard 

‘Have you been minding gas 
pipes and big holes all your life ?, 

‘Thank Gord, no. 

“Where were you afore this 
game, then 7 

‘I was in the country. What a 

kept his eye upon her and his 

questions !—and what a rum kid 
too! he muttered to himself. 

‘Oh, I know the country. My 
mother was a reg’lar country 
women once—dewn at Elton.’ 

‘Eh, what did you say 7 
_ Splendacicus, the country is, if 
it dosen't rain. Then its orfel 
mucky, and spoils your clothes 
50. I've been hopping with mother 
an’ Jem, hundreds of times.’ 

‘Don’t tell no lies, gal. You can 
only hop oncea year, can’t you? 

‘I don’t know. Some of us about 
here allers on the hop and—’ 
And before concluding this re- 

mark, which Mr, Spurway might 
take asa pun or as a piece of infor- 
mation this child of the streets dart- 
ed suddenly and rapidly away. She 
had seen some one advancing from 
the shadows of the court—it was 
very little that escaped those dark 
piercing eyes of hers—someone 
whom she feared; and she had, 
forgetting her lameness, sped away 
into the distance. 

‘There's Jem? 
A big burly man came slouching 

along with his hands in his pockets 
—a man in a torn corduroy jacket, 
and with a cap, that looked made 
of corduroy also, pulled very 
tightly over his head andears. 
‘Here—hi—" he called to Mr. 

Spurway, ‘have you seen a girl 
about here to-night? 

Mr. Spurway thought he would 
take time to consider, but Jem was 
not quite sure that the watchman 
had not gone to sleep with his back 
against the poles that held the 
lanterns, he picked up a clod of 
earth and threw it at him. 

‘Hallo,” said Mr. Spurway, ‘here, 
what the devil are you up to? Just 
stop that.’ 
Jem repeated his inquiry, and 

the caretaker said evasively, ‘Yes, 
he thought he had seen someone 
answering to the description. 
‘How long ago? 
‘Oh, I shouldn't like to say exact- 

ly. 
Yowell, lookee here,’ said Jem, 
coming by dogrees close to Mr. 
Spurway’s coign of vantage, ‘If 
Mag comes this way ag’in— tell her 
her mother’s got back—and so she 
had better look sharp.’ 

‘Have they let her out before 
time? asked the watchman. 

‘Oh! you know all about the row, 
then? Well o’ course you would. 
Yes, she’s back home.’ 
‘How long has she been back? 
‘An hour or so—all their cussed 

artfulness letting her out afore her 
time to bother us. They knew 
what was up, well enough. Trust 
‘em.’ 
‘Knew what? 
‘Well, she’s dead now. But don’t 

you tell the kid that,’ he added, 
with the most malevolent of 
glances at the caretaker, ‘’cos it 
wouldn't be good for the likes of 
an old man like you to blow it. 
Mag wouldn't come back—I know 
her—and me and one or two mean 
to have her back now Jenny Spur- 
way’s hooked it. Beces'—what the 
—are you bossing at me like that 
for? 

‘N--n--nothing,” grasped the old 
man. 

‘All right. I thought it was a 
fit. Tell the girl to look sharp—tell 
her mother’s werry anxshus-like to 
see her, and that she has brought 
home some rum. Mag’s sure to 
come along here in arf an hour or 
so. She's nowhere to go.’ 

‘Poor girl! Nowhere. 
Mr. Spurway laid his short clay 

pipe on a pile of loose timber, and 
Jem took it up and put it between 
his front teeth, and slouched away 
with it in the direction which he 
had come. Before the. man was 
out of sight, Mr. Spurway had 
flopped down all of an ungraceful 
heap in the chaotic roadway. 

‘Jenny's girl! my Jenny! After 
all these years—like this! 

There was true emotion real des- 
pair, and tragic force in this man, 
who took care of open roads and 
danger-signal lanterns and gas 
pipes, but no ene on earth witness- 
ed the display. When Mag came 
down Wheatsheaf Street again— 
which she did very cautiously and 
almost on tip-toe—she was not able 
to detect any difference in Mr.Spur- 
way, save that be seemed to have 
a fresh cold in the head, and that 
was natural enough in such 
weather. 
He beckoned to her, and as she 

approached he said: 
‘He’s been a-looking for you—the 

big man in corduroy—Jim.’ 
‘An ugly dog, all face? 

quired. 
‘The same as you ran away from 

a little while age.’ 
‘That's him—I know. He came 

and spoke to you. I was a watch- 
in’) 

“You're to go home, he said.’ 

‘No fear, said Mag with a shiver, 
‘not me, till mother comes back.’ 
‘Would you—would you like to 

go into the country till your mother 
does come back, Mag? to hide like, 
and to be taken care of—by people 
I know? 

‘Oh! lor sakes, 
though? 

‘Well. then take hold of this bit 
o’ paper. That's where I live. Go 
there and wait till I come home to 
breakfast; tell ‘em I sent you—it’s 
net very far from here—will you? 

She took the paper, and was 
gone like a flash of lightning with 
a large bonnet on. 

Hours after, when it was daylight, 
and Mr, Spurway was off duty, he 
paid a visit to the den in the court off 
Wheatsheaf Street. The door hung 
upon one hinge, so there was no dif- 
ficulty in gaining admittance. The 
trouble was always how toget out 
again in the face of violent opposit- 
ion and the levying of black-mail. 
There were two or three women in 

she in- 

shouldn’t I 

kid to be asking such a heap of 
the narrow passage, and Jem was 

D. G. SMITH, EDITOR & PROPRIETOR 
ERMS—$1.00 a Year, in Advance 
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room on the left smoking 
Spurway’s pipe. - 

‘Oh, I called to ask—just to 
—if the girl has come home? 
Mr. Spurway. 

‘No, she ain’t and when she does 
she'll eateh it, hot 

Mr. 

ask 
said 

‘Is her mother in—there? My, 
Spurway asked in a husky 
whisper. 

‘Yes. She is.’ 
‘Ah! and she don’t look bad 

either, cried a shrill voice from 
within—a voice that was a little 
tipsy in its tones, perhaps, but had 
a true ring of sympathy with it. 
‘Poor old Jenny Spurway—would 
you like to see her, guv’nor? 

‘I should, very much.’ 
‘Will yer pay yer footin’, like a 

gentleman? asked Jem, with a 
short laugh. ‘We're hard up just 
now, and a copper or two—, 

There they are, said the old 
roan tendering him the money for 
the show, 
He passed in, The room smelt 

like a charnel house already, with 
the fumes of spirits inextricably 
mixed with it. On the floor, on 
some loose straw, was the dead 
woman. In the room—on the bare 
boards—lay other folks, sleeping 
calmly; and there was one or two 
awake. Mr. Spurway after having 
‘paid his footing,’ went and looked 
at the show. The dead woman lay 
very peacefully there—very white 
and still. Mr. Spurway knew her 
again, despite the lapse of time. 
Yes, it was Jenny, sure enough. 
‘And so heaven rest her soul, he 
whispered to himself. 
The next day, Spurway’s 

daughter down at Elton, Hunts, 
received a letter by hand. The 
bearer was a dark-eyed girl, fairly 
clad, with sound boots and stock- 
Ings on, but wearing a most 
tremendous bonnet. 

‘Take care of her,” the letter said, 
‘till I come down next Sunday, 
Don’t ask her any questions. Jenny 
is dead, and thisis Jenny's girl’ 
And Jenny's girl throve apace 

from that day, and did justice to 
the rough but simple hearts that 
had turned her, as by a touch of 
God's hand, from the deep and 
darker way. 

General News and Notes. 

Canada has one million miles of unexplor- 
ed territory. 

RueumMAaTIsSM CURED IN A DAY :—South 
American Cure for Rheumatism and Neu 
ralgia radically cures in 1 to 3 days. Its 
action apon the system is remarkable and 
mysterious. It removes at once the cause 
and the disease immediately disappears, 
The first dose greatly benefits, 75 cents, 
Warranted by J. Pallen & Son. 

England has won eighty-two per cent of 
the wars she has engaged in. 

ITcH, on human or animals, cured in 30 
minutes by Woodford’s Sanitary Lotion. 
Warranted. J. Pallen & Son. 

Over eight thousand varieties of postal 
cards have been issued in the world within 

thirty-five years. 

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

In the British Museum, according to the 
catalogues just issued, there are 2,700 com- 
plete Bibles in all languages. 

A Wonderful flesh Producer. 
This is the ittle given to Scotts Emul 

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

The metals which have been proved to 
exist in the sun are iron, sodium, nickel, 

copper, zinc and marium. 

A ton of steel made up into hair springs, 

when in watches, is worth more than twelve 

and one-half times the value of the same 

weight in pure gold. 

SHERIFFS SALE. 
To be sold at public auction on Friday the 20th 

day of July next, infront of the Registcy Office, 
Newcastle, between the hours of wae noon and 
5 o’clock p. m. 

All the right, title and interest of Murdock 
Sutherland in and to sll those several pieces or 
parcels of land and premises situate in the County 
of Northumberland and Province of New Brunswick 
and particularly bounded and described as follows: 
viz: - 

All and singular that certain lot or parcel of 
land and premises situate lying and being in the 
Parish of Northesk in the County and Province 
aforesaid, commonly called and known as the 
“Chaplin Meadow” thirteen and one half rods wide 
on the south side of the north-west river, conveyed 
to the said Murdock Satherland by Richard Hat- 
chison by deed dated the 2nd day of June A. D. 
1890 and recorded in vol. 68, pages 526 and 527 of 
the Northumberland County Records as by reference 
thereto will fully appear. 

Also all that other piece, parcel or lot of land 
and premises situate in Redbank in the Parish of 
southesk in the County and Province aforesaid 
anda abutted and bounded as follows, viz:— 
Northerly or in front by the Northwest Branch 
of the Miramichi River, Southerly by lands occu- 
pied by Thomas H. Ramsay, Easterly by lands occu- 
pied hy Thomas H. Ramsay and Westerly by lands 
owned by the late Joseph White, deceased, contain- 
ing four acres more or less, being part of Lot 
number 12 lately purchased by the said Murdock 
Sutherland of one James Parks, and being the lot 
of land and premises on which the said Murdock 
Sutherland at present resides. 
The same haying been seized by me under and 

by virtue of several executions issued out of the 
Supreme and County Courts at the suit of the 
Bank of Nova Scotia, at the suit of John Ferguson, 
at the suit of W. E, Sanford Manufg. Company 
(Ltd.) and at the suit of James O’Brien, against 
the sald Murdock Sutherland, 

JOHN SHIRREFF, 
Sheriff. 

this 2nd day of April, 
A. D. 1894. 

HIGH CLASS HORSES 
FOR SALE. 

1. :The thoroughbred blood mare “Carrie C", from 
the famous stallion “Judge Curtis” which was by 
“Lexington’ out of “Lila,” she by imported 
“Yorkshire” cut of *Victoire,” by imported 
“Margrair’’. Carrie C. Is a fine large chesnut mare 
which won severa races in Oatario, running a half. 
mile onthe Woodbite track in Toronto, in 52 sec. 

Sheriff’s Office, Newcastle, } 

is an exc llent driver, very ambitious and tl 
and will make a first-class breeding mare Pn 
sound in every particular. : 

2. “The Duchess” is a dark brown filly, foaled on 

‘The Duchess’ the dam of Maud Muller 2.29 
seems to have inherited her | 

mare, 

of the Pos Office in Chatham N. B. on Tuesday 5th 
June at 1la m: if not disposed of previously 

A discount of 57 will be allowed for cash. 

scriber. 

WM. WYSE, 

standing at the open door of a Chatham, 2nd May 1804, 

{ onds, and a mile in 1 minute and 48 seconds. She 

the 30th Jame 1892. Shes from “Carrie C.” by 
“Redemption” which was by “Redwood” out of 
“Nellie F.” she by *‘Conpon” out of “Chesiey Mare’’ 

am’s disposition ; 
is of large size, and gives promise of being a grand 

These along with a buggy, sleigh, harness and 
side-saddle will be sold at public auction in frout 

Terms, four months credit will be allowed on the 
purchases, to parties furnishing approved notes 

Property can be seen on application to the sub- 

Auctioneer. 

COULD HARDLY WALK 

RHEUMATISM 
“3 P.H.FORD 

wf 

Quachita City, La,, 
After 

A TWO YEARS 

IS CURED 

 - 

THE USE OF 

Ayer’s Sarsaparilla 
“For fully two years, I suffered from %, 

rheumatism, and was frequently in such o 

a condition that I could hardly walk. O 
I spent some time in Hot Springs, Ark., < 
and the treatment helped me for the 

time being; but soon the complaint re- 

turned and I was as badly afflicted as ©: 
ever. Ayer’s Sarsaparilla being recom- o 
mended, I resolved to try it, and, after p' 

using six bottles, T was completely ° 

cured.”—P. H. Forp, Quachita City, La. g 

Ayer's oo Sarsaparilla 
Admitted 

AT THE WORLD'S FAIR 
00000000000000 

0
0
0
 

o 

ALEX. MACKINNON, 

WATER ST, CHATHAM, 
I am now prepared to offer my customers aad the 

public generally, goods at 

REDUCED PRICES 
in the following lines, viz ;— 

Mixed Candy, uts, Grapes, Lemons 
Rasins, Currants, Citron and Le moa 
Peel, Flavoring Extracts and Pure 

Spices, and other Groceries, 

ALSO 

A nice line of 

gift cups & saucers, 

Mugs, Lamps, and a General 
assortment of 

Glass and Earthenware &ec.' 

ALEX. MCKINNON 
December 13th 1892. 

W00D-G00DS 
WE MANUFACTURE AND HAVE 

FOR SALE 

Barrel Heading, 

Matched Flooring, 

Matched Sheathing, 

Dimensioned Lumber, 

Sawn Spruce Shingles. 

THOS. W. FLETT, 
NELSON. 

SATURDAYS ONLY. 
SOMETHING NEW 

—AT THE—— 

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. 
it will be useless to ask or expect goods at Satur- 

days prices on other days through the week. 

TERMS - CASH. 

W. S. LOGGIE 
Manchester House, 

WE HAVE OPENED A LARGE 
ASSORTMENT OF 

ALL WOOL CHALLIES NEWEST PATTERNS. 

Samples Mailed ‘on Application. 

W. S. LOGGIE 

B. R. BOUTHILLIER, 
MERCHANT TAILOR, 

CHATHAM, 

Keeps constantly on hand full ines of Cloths 
of the best 

British, and Canadian Makes, 

Trimmings, etc. 

GENTLEMENS" GARMENTS 
f all kinds cut and made to order on the prem. 
ses, with quickest despatck and at reasonable 
ates. 

LADIES’ COATS & SACQUES 
cu to order, 

Satisfaction Guaranteed, 

UNDERWEAR 
FOR 

FALL & WINTER. 
Our present season’s stock will be found come 

plete in all sizes and quantities and at very low prices 
A FULL LINE OF 

FLANNEL AND KNITTED TOP SHIRTS 
Hosiery, Gloves and Caps always on hand. 

We have also received a lot of home-made woo 
blankets, the best value in town, Call aud see them 

Z. TINGLEY, 
HAIRDRESSER, ETC, 

HAS REMOVED 
—REXS~ 

SHAVING PARLOR 
Benson Building | 

Water Street, - Chatham. 

He will also keep a first*cl
ass stock of 

Cigars, Tobaccos, Pipes, 

Smakers’ Goods generally 

W.S.1.0GGIE, Manchester House 


