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The Haunted Hulk; or, the Wreck 

on the Spanish Main, 

BY GEO. MANVILLE FENN. 

He was always a great scholar, was 
Bill, and knowed a power of stuff. — 
While the other boys were lolloping on 
the deck, smoking or telling yarns, Bill 
used to be lying flat there, with his chin 
resting on his hands, reading away for 
dear life, and the older the books was 
the better he liked them. 

Bill had got quite half a chest full of 
old voyages and travels, and he could 
tell you any thing about the Dons, who 
used to come out to the golden Ameri- 
cas to load their ships with bars and 
ounces, and then go back home. 

Only get Bill in the humor, and the 
way he'd talk about Spanish galleons 
and doubloons, and silver ingots, why, 
it would make your fingers itch, being 
only a poor sailor, you know, with only 
two or three pounds a month. 

‘““ Jack Harris,” he says to me one 
day, “would you like to make your 
fortune ?” 

“ Like to make my what ?” I says. 
‘“ Like to make your fortune, man, 

and hgve as much gold and jewels as 
would keep you in comfort to the end 
of your days?” 
“Try me,” I says, sharp and short. 
Now, when he said that we were ly- 

ing at Hispanetra, which is a shabby 
little bit of a port in the Carib Sea, 
right on the top of South America, you 
know, where the sea’s shut in on the 
east by the islands Jamaica and St. 
Domingo, and the rest of them, and 
surrounded north, south and west by 
the Americas and the Isthmus of Pana- 
ma. 

It was a shabby sort of port,as I said; 
but our skipper, who was an awful sort 
of card, had foraged it out, and, as far 

as we knew, our ship, the Jane Brown, 
of Liverpool, was the only one as ever 
traded there. 
The consequence was that we did a 

fine bit of trade with the Indian chaps, 
bringing them Manchester cottons, 
Brummagem guns, powder and shot, 
Sheffield knives and axes, and so on, 
with a few beads and bright handker- 
chiefs for the women, while in return 
they used to swap dyewoods, and we 
had leave from the chief—a cacique, 
he used to call himself—to go into the 
woods, and cut down the great ma- 
hogany and ebony trees, which the 
Indians used to prise into the little 
rivers, and we floated down to the bit 
of a harbor and got the sticks aboard. 
There was no town, only a collection 

of buts; but they used to look very 
pretty strewed about the tiny bay, 
with the wonderful green trees and 

grasses, growing up about them. There 
was fruit enough to give all the sailors 
in the world the stomach-ache, and the 

Indians used to make a very tidy sort of 
a tipple out of a kind of great cactus 
plant, as grew abundantly in the dry 
parts amongst the rocks and stones, and 
then they used to be a simple, happy 
sort of people; good-looking, too, 
specially the women ; and they'd wear 

feathers and flowers, and work a little, 

and sing, and dance, and eat, and sleep 
a good deal more, and so life went very 
easy with them. 
We'd been there about a month when 

Bill came to me, as I said, one day, and 

asked me if I'd like to make my for- 
tune. The ship was about three parts 
loaded, and all was going on well, the 
cacique spending half his time in the 
skipper’s cabin, helping him to empty 
rum bottles, and we seemed to have 
about another fortnight to stay before 
weighing anchor for home. 

I'd always noticed that Bill slipped 
off of an evening as soon as cargo land- 
ing or wood-chopping was done ; but, 
after running against him one moon- 
light night talking to a pretty little 
Indian girl, whose hair was full of red 
feathers and flowers, I winked to my- 
self, and felt that I knew the reason 
why. 

“Jack,” says Bill to me, “you're | 
about the only man on board the Jane 
Brown as I can trust.” 
“Why 801” I says. 

‘““Because, mate, you can keep your 
own counsel, and don’t go chattering to 
every one all you hear and see.” 
‘ Laziness, that's all,” 1 says, grimly. | 

“No, it isn’t laziness, Jack,” he says. 

‘*“ But how about this here fortune ?” 
I says, to turn the conversation, for 

I'm as silly as a gal when anyone gets 
praising me. 

““ Well, Jack,” he says, after giving 
aglance round to see that no one was 
listening, ‘“ You know I've often told 
you about the Spanish Dons who used 
to come here hundreds of years ago?” 

‘“ Was it about here?” I says. 
“Yes, we're just in the very thick of 

their old haunts. The people about 
here in those days used to live in towns 
and cities, and be very rich in gold and 
silver, till the Spaniards came and kill- 
ed them, burned their cities, and plun- 
dered them of their gold.” 
“Well? ” I says. 
“ Well,” said Bill ; *‘ then they used 

to get back to their ships and sail off, 
and some used to get safe away, while 
others used to be wrecked in the hurri- 
cans that came now and then—cast 
ashore with all their rich plunder, and 
nobody left to tell the tale.” 

‘“ Hard lines for them,” I says. 
“ Jack,” said Bill, in a whisper, and 

his voice grew very deep, while the 
water in the harbor seemed, as it beat 
softly against the sides of the ship, as 
full of fire-flies as the rustling woods 
ashore, where they were darting and 
gleaming about like dancing stars, 
though, of course, it wasn’t fire-flies in 
the water, but those phosphorous jelly- 
fishes which swarmed in every bucket 
of water you dipped; so “Jack,” says 
Bill, “it’s always been my dream to 
find one of these wrecked Spanish gal. 
leons, and at last I've found one.” 

‘*“ Loaded with gold, Bill?” I says, 
huskily, for he quite took away my 
breath. 
“That I don’t know yet, but I hope 

80. 

‘“ Where is she 1” I says, eagerly. 
“Wait a bit,” says Bill. ‘You 

know, Jack, I've scraped acquaintance 
with a pretty little native lass.” 

““ Better let her alone,” I says. 
‘““She’s one of the cacique’s daugh- 

ters,” says Bill; ‘‘ and if all turns out 
right, as I expect, I shall charter a ves- 
sel somewhere, and come and load up 
here.” 
“ What with, Bill 1” I says excited- 

Iy. 
‘“ Gold, my lad, gold ! and then take 

her away to England, and make a lady 

of her.” 

““ And how about me ?” I says. 
“Your fortune shall be made, too, 

Jack,” he says. ‘“ Only give me your 

word to stand by me to the last.” 

“There's my fist,” I says, giving it 

to him; ‘‘and that’s better than lots o’ 

words.” 
So he gripped it fast, and then began 

to tell me his plans. 
Tezela—that was the girl’'sname—had 

told him that in an out-of-the-way part 

of the shore, about eight miles away, 

there was a great ship, lying half-buried 

in the sands where it had been cast 
ashore. According to her account it 

was bigger than our vessel ; and,though 

it was gradually rotting away, no one 

ever went near it, for the people of the 

country said it was full of bad spirits, 

who would slay the first who went too 

near. 
She had promised to act as guide to 

her lover, Bill ; and was to meet him 

the next night, to show him the way 

through the woods, and Bill wanted me 

to act as a sort of help-mate or body- 

guard. 
We talked the matter well over, and 

decided that the best things we could 

take with us would be a good spade, a 

couple of axes, and a pair of cutlasses, 

if we could smuggle them out of the 

cabin. 
I undertook to do that, and I got be- 

sides a sling keg, that held about a 

couple of quarts of rum and water, and 

this T filled and stowed ready. 

The spade was the hardest thing to 
get hold of. I knew there was some in 
the cargo, but couldn't tell where ; sol 
got hold of the cook’s shovel from the 

galley, and then, with all ready, waited 

for evening. : 

“ Fortunately, we had not had a very 

hard day, as it had been hot, and the 
skipper was very easy with the men ; so 

we were tolerably fresh in the evening, 
when it came on dark, and Bill and me 
skulked over the side, well armed, and 

ready for our task. 
I had gota lanthorn and candles, 

matches, and the rest of them slung 

over my shoulder, so that what with the 

keg, the axe, spade, and cutlass, too, 1 

looked a regular Robinson Crusoe sort 

of a character ; only it was in the dark, 

and no one could see me. 
Bill caught hold of my hand as soon 

as we were ashore, and led me right 
away from the little town into the wood, 
and then taking a path, he went right 

on for about ten minutes before stop- 

ping short under a great tree, whose 

leaves made every thing about us black 

as the hold with the hatches battened 
down and tarpaulined. 

Here he gave a sort of chirrup, like a 
cricket, and directly after was a faint 
piping noise from the left, like a little 
bird calling to its mate. 

Bill chirruped again, and I could just 
make out a slight dark figure come 
bounding along to be caught in his 
arms. 
The girl started away again on mak- 

ing me out, but on a word or two from 
Bill, she put her soft little hand in mine, 
and then going in front, she led the 
way through the woods. 
We must have gone on walking for 

quite three hours, including ten min- 
utes rest by a spring, where after a 
drink, Bill and I had ten minutes’ 
smoke, and then on again. 
The wood was full of strange noises, 

and more than once we heard a crash, 
and a howl, which made us out with 
our cutlasses and stand ready, but no- 
thing attacked us. Once, too, I trod 
on something round and soft, which 
glided along under my foot. 

I knew it was a snake, and a shudder 
ran through me, as I expected it to bite; 
but it got away, and we went on through 
the hot wood. 

More than once I was afraid that our 
little guide had lost her way in the dark- | 
ness; but she kept steadily on, giving a | 
bit of a laugh when Bill asked her if | 
she knew the way, and at last I heard | 
the dash of water; then I caught a 
gleam of light, and five minutes after | 
we were walking through the soft sand, | 
on which the water, gleaming like gold, 
kept rolling in. 

It was not so dark here, for the sand 
was light-colored, and the stars shone 
brightly, as the Indian girl laid one 
hand upon Bill's arm, and pointing | 
with the other, said, in her broken 
English. 

““ Thereit is !” 
““I could only make out what looked 

like a lump of rock lying close up to the 
palm trees which fringed the sand quite 
fifty yards from the water; and as 1 
started to go to it the girl tried to stop 
me. 
“No, no!” she cried. 

— eat you.” 

Both Bill and I laughed, and when 
she saw that we were going up to the 
hulk, she gave a sort of sigh, and then 
in a stubborn sort of way she mastered 
her fears, and keeping close to Bill, 
walked with us to a weather-beaten, 
massive old hulk of a very large ship, 
which had evidently been cast up by 
some great wave, and since then the 
sand had been filled up round it, while 
the sea had evidently retired. 
We walked round it, and found that 

it was of a strange, old-fashioned build, 
what of it was not rotted away; there | 

‘Bad spirits 

was a very high stern, and the timbers | 
were, though worm-eaten, heavy and 
strong. 

says, and then he made to climb on 
board. 
The girl gave a shriek, and clung to | 

him ; but after a few words she let go | 

sobbing violently. 

Bill climbed up and stood on the 
stern, and I was not long in following | 

him, when I found that there were no | 
deck-planks left, as far as I could see in | 

the dark,but there were the cross-beams 
and ties, while the bulwarks and the 
upright pieces beside us had crumbled 
and gone into dust. 

‘“ She’s full of sand, Jack,” my mate 
says to me,as he leaned down and prob- 
ed at the deck with his cutlass; and 
when I did the same I found he was 
right. 

As to moving from where we had 
climbed up, that did not seem wise, for 
every thing was so rotten and decayed 
that a step in any direction would most 

likely have sent us through the rotten 
wood into some hole, full, perhaps, of 
snakes or venomous beasts. 

I was for going down and waiting till 

morning, but Bill was too enterprising 

““An old Spaniard, Jack,” my mate | 

and then threw herself on the sand, 
brilliant colors you ever saw. 
after, the great golden sun rolled slow- 

for that, and he started slowly off in a 
careful way,keeping along by the jagged 

worn stumps that had supported the 
bulwark ; so of course I followed. 

¢*She’s laden with gold, Jack, for a 

sovereign,” he says, in a whisper. 

“Then why has not somebody been 

before, and got it out of her?” TI says. 
““ Afraid of the spirits, my lad,” he 

said, laughingly. 
“ Bill, what's that 7” I says, with my 

mouth turning all dry, and a horrible 
shuddering feeling creeping over me. 
“What's what, stupid?” he says. 

“ Nothing. You ain’t afraid of ghosts, 

are you ! Jack, Jack, look !” he says 

directly after; and he caught me by the 
arm with a strong grip, as he pointed 

to where the starn cabin must have 
been. 

He saw it now as plainly as I did, 

that there was a curious dull light shin- 
ing out from that part of the ship, and 

as we looked this seemed to make plain 

the whole of the after part, only in a 

dim strange way, and instead of looking 

decayed there was the tall poop-deck all 

plain, with its great tiller and big lan- 

thorns round the bulwarks, all of them 

burning, while grouped around, stand- 

ing, sitting, lying, or hanging over the 

bulwarks, were about twenty swarthy- 

looking fellows with black hair and 

hands. 
They were all armed with longswords, 

and one fellow, who had a feather in 

his cap, had on a sort of puffed breeches, 
and a steel thing all over his breast, 

while his mustaches were long and 

pointed, and he kept on drawing them 

out with one hand, while with the other 

he nursed a very large thin sword 
across his lap. 

1 was puzzled at first to make out 
what he was sitting on, but I saw di- 

rectly that it was a long bright brass 

cannon, and that four more of his com- 

panions were sitting on big brass guns, 

only these pointed out of the sides, 

while the one the black-mustached fel- 

low sat on was a long gun, right in the 
centre of the deck. ; 

It seemed so curious, too, that where- 

ever the strange light fell, the deck 

looked sound, and there were ropes 

coiled up, though where we stood all 

was rotten as so much tinder. 

We stood there as if turned to stone, 

and as for me I felt a cold strange chill 

running down my back ; while as for 

moving, I could not have stirred to save 
my life. 

“It’s fancy Bill,” I says at last ; and 
as I spoke one of the black-looking fel- 

lows rolled a little keg up to the one 

who was sitting on the brass gun, took 
out the head, and put in his hand to 
bring it out full of great pieces of bright, 
shining gold. 

The man on the gun nodded and 
stroked his mustache, and the others 
looked on, while the man with the keg 
put in the head again, and rolled it to a 
hole in the deck, down where he seem- 
ed to hand it to some one else. 

“Taint't fancy, Jack,” says Bill, 

hoarsely to me just then. Those are 

some of the old Spaniards who——" 
He stopped short, and we two stood 

holding tightly by each other’s arms, 
as a strange sighing wind swept by us; 
and there, where we had seen the group 
of figures only a moment before, there 
was nothing left but the same faint glare 
as we had seen at first. 
You know, I don’t want to say, sup- 

ernatural things were like everyday 

things, but that pale wavy light was 

just the same as is seen over fish when 
it has been caught for a few hours. 

“Let's go Bill,” I says, as soon as I 

could get my breath ; and, not feeling 

that I should like to go back the way I 

came, I took a big jump of some fifteen 

or twenty feet off the side, into the soft | 

sand ; and when Bill saw that I had 

landed safely he jumped, too, and the 

Indian girl came and clung to him, de- 

lighted to see him safe back. 

“It’s very strange,” says Bill, “I 

should not have believed it if anyone 
had told me.” 

“ Let's get back,” I says. 
“Get back ? what, when we've just 

seen that I'm right, and that this is one 
of the old Spanish galleons. No, Jack, 
we'll wait till daylight if you like, but 
I'm not going to give up. Spirits can’t 
hart men, and that gold’s no good to 

| them now.” 

“Not when they stop there and 
watch it 7” I says. 

“No; and, besides, it’s a kind of 
fancy. There are no spirits there, only 
we, getting on board the old vessel, 
naturally enough seemed to see the 
crew as they used to be all those years 
ago, when they used to live.” 

‘“And do you mean to go on board 
again 1” I says. 
“Go aboard? Yes; and make sure of 

the gold, and then come back and fetch 
it.” 
As Bill spoke, there came another 

curious sighing breeze off the sea, and, 
as it swept over the old galleon, it seem- 
ed to carry away with it the soft faint 
light that had been playing over the 
vessel's stern; and directly after she lay 
there black, and gray, and gloomy, un- 
der the shadow of the great, tall cocoa 

' palms. 

said no more; only pulled out and filled 
my pipe, which T lit and began to 

| smoke, waiting to see what was to be 
the end of the adventure, while Bill sat 
down on the sand beside his little girl, 
and began talking to her in a low tone. 
We had not long to wait for morning. 

I don’t suppose we had been sitting 
there an hour before the east was all 
full of golden flecks and orange spots, 
then the blue sky was fretted with 
gold, and near it there were the most 

Soc m 

ly up, and the gray rotten hulk that lay 
on the sands seemed to turn to gold in 
its turn. 

With the bright clear morning, and 
the sun dancing on the water, came 
plenty of courage, and I was quite ready 
to laugh at my fears and those of the 
Indian gixl, as I followed Bill, and 

climbed up the rotten wood till I stood 

upon the ruins of the deck once more. 

I looked directly for the huge poop 

and its deck-plank and guns as I had 
seen them last night, but there were 

only some ragged, weather-eaten up- 

rights to show where it had been; but 

on going over it very carefully, there, 

sure encugh, sunk down and lying in 

sand and rotten wood were partly ex- 

posed three of the brass guns—not 
bright, but covered with a bluish green 
rust—while the breech of the long 

swivel piece, upon which the Spanish 

Don had seemed to sit, was sticking out 

of the wreck, and seemed about three 

feet below where I stood. 

It was very strange, for we had no 

idea before of those guns being there; 

and, as Bill said, if one part of what we 

saw was true, why the other part was 

sure to be. 
We had a good look over the ship, to 

see what a grand vessel it must have 

been—clumsily built, according to our 

notions, though the heaviness of her 

bunkers had made her hold together 

perhaps two hundred and fifty years. 

As we had made out during the night, 

there was a great deal of sand in the 

hold, where it had drifted through gap- 

ing seams in the ship's side; but on 
leaping boldly down, shovel in hand, 

and thrusting it down, Bill found it 

came in contact two or three times with 

something hard. 

Then, helping him up, we both went 
to the poop, and stood looking down at 

the sand below the guns. 

I expect we both felt about the same 

—a sort of shiver of dread, but I would 

not show it; and, taking the spade 
from Bill's hand, I was about to plunge 

it down into the sand, when a warning 

cry from the Indian girl made us hurry 
off the deck and run to her side. 

TO BE CONTINUED. 
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INTERCOLONIAL RAILWAY. 
St. John, Miramichi, Campbellton, &c 

1877.—SUMMER ARRANGEMENT. 1877. 

Nand after MONDAY, MAY 7th, until further 
notice TRAINS will run as follows : 

FROM ST. JOHN. 

Express leaves St. John at 8.10 a. m. arriving at 
Weldford at 2.15 p. m., Chatham Junction at 4.20 
p- m., (at Chatham about 35 minutes later) Mira- 
michi at 4.40 p. m, Bathurst at 7.19, and Campbell- 
tonat 11.35 p m. 
(The above is Accommodation North of Moncton.) 
Ni1caT Express leaves St. John at 10 p. m., and 

reaches Weldford at 3.15 a.m. ,Chatham Junction at 
4.28 a. m., (Chatham about 35 minutes later), Mira- 
michi at 4.40 a. m., Bathurst at 6.08 a. m,, and 
Campbellton at 8.15 a. m. 

FROM HALIFAX. 

Express Passengers, who leave Halifax by 7.25 
p- m. train, reach Weldford, Newcastle, Chatham 
and other points North at same time as those leav- 
ing St. John by 10 p. m. train. 

FROM POINTS NORTH. 

Passengers taking the Accommodation (or day 
train at Campbellton at 2 a. m; Bathurst at 6.1 
a. m.; Miramichi at 9 a. m.- (Chatham at 9.05 ,St. 
John time), Chatham Junction at 9.25 a. m., and 
Weldfo:d at 11.50 a. m., reach St. John at 7.25 
same evening. 

Passengers taking the Express train at Campbell- 
ton at 7.45 p. m. ; Bathurst at 9.51 p. m.; Miramichi 
at 11.19 p. m., Chatham Junction at 11.31 p. m., 
(leaving Chatham at 11.10 p. m.) and Weldford at 
12.40 a. m., reach St. John at 6.25 next merning. 
At all points in above on Northern Division(from 

Moncton North) Quebec time, which is 20 minutes 
slower than St. John time, is meant;Chatham alone 
being excepted, the train on the Branch Railway 
running on St. John time. 

C. J. BRYDGES, 
General Supt. of Gov't Railways 

TLE LD Ae IL 

Chatham Branch Railway. 
OF & AFTER MONDAY, MAY 71H, until further 

notice, Trains will run on this Railway daily, 
(Sundays excepted) as follows :— 

GOING SOUTH. 
No. 1 No. 2 

STATIONS. EXPRESS. ACCOM'DATION 

Chatham, Depart, 11.00 p. m., 9.00 a. m. 
Chatham June’n, Arrive 11.40 Ra 

a ‘“ Depart, 5.00 a. m., 9.50 
| Chatham, Arrive, 5.30 mw v 

GOING NORTH. 
No. 3. No. 4. 

STATIONS. AccoMMD'TION. EXPRESS. 

Chatham, Depart, 4.00 p. m., 11.00 p. m. 
Chatham Junc., Arrive, 4.40 *¢ ney ¥ 

» “ Pat. “ 5.00 a. m, 
Chatham, Arrive, 5.26 *¢ 5.30 

Tickets are issued at Chatham Station to all Sta- 
tions on the Intercolonial and freight is despatched 
therefrom to all points North and South. 
Close connections are made with Yboth DAY and 

NIGHT Trains on the Intercolonial. 
The above Table is made up on St. John Time, 

which is 20 Minutes Faster than I. C. R. time 
on the Northern Division. 

3 STEAMERS 

New Era” and “Andover.” 
URING the obstruction of the Navigation of 

i the South West River, and until further no- 
tice, the above steamers will run as follows :— 

Leave Newcastle. “NEW ERA.” Leave Chatham. 

8.30 a. m. 9.30 a, m. 
11 - 12 noon. 

iE 9 3.15 p. m 
O “ 7.30 “" 

ON SaTurpAY Evenings the “* New Era” will 
leave Newcastle at 6.30 p. m., instead of 6; and 
Chatham at 8 p. m., instead of 7.30. 

STMR. “ ANDOVER,” 
\ ILL, on and after THURSDAY, July 12th, 

run as follows: — 

On Mondays, Tuesdays, Wednesdays, Fridays 
and Saturdays— 

Will leave John Jardine’s for Chatham at 9.00 a. m. 
And Chatham for John Jardine’s at 2.00 p. m. 

ON MONDAY AND FRIDAY-- 

Will leave Newcastle for J. Jardine's, at 6.00 a. m. 

AND ON WEDNESDAY & SATURDAY 

Will leave Jardine's for Newcastle, at 6.00 p. m. 

This will allow the steamer to go up to Indian- 
town when the tide suits, and always leave John 
Jardine’s at the advertised time. 

THURSDAY 

WILL LEAVE Newcastle for Redbank, at 6.00 a. m. 

Redbank for Chatham, 8.00 “ 
Chatham for Redbank, 1.00 p. m. 
Redbank for New astle, 4.00 * 

CALL & MILLER, Owners. 

Newcastle, July 9th, 1877. 

International Steamship Company. 

SUMMER 

TRI-WEKKLY LINE. Being a stubborn kind of fellow, I 
N and after MONDAY, July 2, and until further 
notice, the splendid Sea-going Steamer ‘‘ New 

York,” E. B. Winchester, master, and ‘ City of 
Portland,” S. H. Pike, master, will leave Reed's 
Point wharf every MONDAY, WEDNESDAY and 
FRIDAY Morning, at 8 o'clock, for Eastport, Port- 
land and Boston. 
Returning will leave Boston every Monday, Wed- 

nesday aud Friday morning at 8 o'clock. 
Connecting both ways, at Eastport, with Steamer 

** Belle Brown,” for St. Andrews and Calais, and at 
Portland and Boston with Steamers and Rail to all 
parts of the United States. 
No claims for allowance after goods leave the | 

Warehouse. 
Freight received Tuesday, Thursday and Satur- 

day, only, up to 7 o'clock p. m. 
This is the favorite route for iced fish shipments, 

| which are received up to the hour of sailing. 
H. W. CHISHOLM, 

Agent. 

| 

| 
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Medical, 

FOWLE'S. 

PILE & HUMOR 
Cure. 

Warranted a perfect curelfor all the worst Jorms of 

Piles, Leprosy, Scrofula, Ring-Worm, Salt-Rheum, 
Cancer, Catarrh, Rheumatism, Asthma, Dyspepsia, 
hidney Complaints, and all diseases of the skin and 
blood. Entirely vegetable. 

FOWLE’S 
PILE & HUMOR 

Cure. 
For PILES this remedy will cure after ALL OTHERS 
HAVE FAILED. It will cure you though pronounced 
by your Family Physicians incurable, and if it does 
not do what is claimed for it, after a fair trial, the 
money will be refunded. It never fails. 

FOWLE’'S 
PILE & IIUMOR 

Cure. 
For HUMOR, such as Scrofula, Salt Rheum, Bar- 
ber’s Itch, Cancerous and Ulcerated Sores, and 
all diseases of the Skin and Blood, this Remedy 
has been found a never failing cure. Do not lan- 
guish and suffer when Fowle's Pile and Humor Cur- 
can be had at any Drug Store. 

FOWLE’S 

PILE & HUMOR 
Cure. 

After a practical test of over twenty-five years, this 
remedy has proved itself an effectual cure for the 
above named diseases. It is entirely vegetable in 
its composition, and can be used in perfect safety 
in all cases. In ordinary cases of Piles, one bottle will 
always cure. In cases of Piles attended with humor, 
two or more bottles are sometimes required. In 
cases of Leprosy, Scrofula, and other cutaneous 
diseases from three to five bottles will usually effect a 

Law, cfr, 

store of K. F. Burns, Esq. 

M. ADAMS. 

NOTARY PUBLIC, &C. | 
SOLICITOR IN BANKRUPTCY, 

Agent for “ Scottish Amicable Life Assurance 
Society.” 

Agent for ‘‘Imperial,” ‘ Etna,” *‘ Hart- | 
ford” Fire Insurance Companies, 

NEWCASTLE, N. B. 

BATHURST OFFICE :—two doors from 

L. J. TWEEDIE, 
Barrister & Attorney-at-Law, 

NOTARY PUBLIC, CONVEYANCER, 
Solicitor in Bankruptey, de., de. | 

JwFicE : — SNOWBALL'S BUILDING, 

WATER STREET 
CHATH AM. 

WM. A. PARK, 
Attorney-at-Law, Solicitor, 

NOTARY PUBLIC, CONVEYANCER, &C. 
OFFICE :—OVER THE STORE OF W. PARK, Esq 

CASTLE STREET, 

NEWCASTLE, B. IN. 

E. P. Williston, 
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW, | 

Nolary Public, Conveyaneer, &e., | 
OFFicE—Over Mr. John Brandon's Store ; Entrance 

Side Door. 

Newcastle, Miramichi, N. B. 
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MACLEL 

Barrister and Attorney - at - Law | BANKERS & BROKERS, | 
ST. JOHN, N. B. 

VERY kind of legitimate Banking done, and all 

the facilities of an Incorporated Bank afforded | 

to Depositors and Customers. Jun. 23 
———————————— ———————— — | 

LUKE STEWART, 
SHIP BROKER & COMMISSION MERCHANT 

SAINT JOHN. 
NEW BRUNSWICK. 

1-52 

WILLIAM J. FRASER, | 

COMMISSION MERCHANT, 
IMPORTER AND DEALER IN 

TEAS, SUGARS MOLASSES, &C 

HEAD OF TOBIN'S SOUTH WHARF, 
UPPER WATER STREET, 

HALIFAX IN S 

CONSIGNMENTS PROMPTLY ATTENDED To, 
| SRE | 
] 

RR. CALL 
General Agent 

SHIP BROKER, 
AND COMMISSION MERCHANT, 

Newcastle, Miramichi, N, B. 

W. & R. Brodie, 
GENERAL 

Commission Merchants 
AND 

DEATERS IN 

FLOUR, PRODUCE AND PROVISIONS, 
No. 16, ARTHUR STREET, 

Next the Bank of Montreal. 

QUEBEC. cure. 

further information concerning this 
great remedy, A PAMPHLET contains 
ing one hundred certificates will be 
mailed free by addressing the FREE £5 

Perrg Davis & Son & Lawrence, Montreal. 

Ayer’'s Hair Vigor, 
FOR RESTORING GRAY HAIR 

TO ITS NATURAL VITALITY AND COLOR 

Sa Advancing 
sickness, 

year $ 

care, dis- 

appointment, and he 

reditary predisposi- 

tion, all turn the hair 

gray, and either of 

them incline it to 

\ shed prematurely. 

AYER's HAIR VIGOR 

by long and exten- 

sive use, has proven 

\ that it stops the fall- 

ing of the hair immediately; often renews the growth 

and always surely restores its color, when faded or 

gray. It stimulates the nutritive organs to heathyl 

activity, and preserves both the hairand its beauty. 

Thus brashy, weak or sickly hair becomes glossy, 

pliable and strengthened ; lost hair regrows with 

lively expression ; falling hair is checked and stab- 

lished ; thin hair thickens; and faded or gray 

hair resume their original color. Its operation is 

sure and harmless. It cures dandruff, fheals all 

humors, and keeps the scalp cool, clean and soft— 

under which conditions, diseases of the scalp ar 

impossible. 

As a dressing for ladies’ hair, the Vicor is praised 

for its grateful and agreeable perfuine, and valued 

for the soft lustre and richness of tone it imparts. 

— PREPARED BY— 

Dr. J.C. AYER & CO., Lowell, Mass 

Practical and Analytical Chemists. 

SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS AND DEALERS 

IN MEDICINE. 

DENTISTRY. 

DR. M. C. CLARK, 
DENTIST, 

Can be found in his Office over 

MR. J. NOONAN’S STORE, 
CE A TI AM, 

where he intends to reside. ¢ 
All operations performed in a neat and satisfac- 

Particular attention given to GoLp FiLLiNgs and 
REGULATION OF CHILDREN'S TEETH. 

YOU CAN BUYASGO-D 

FROM THE 

Newcastle Drug Store 

THE COUNTRY. 

We have in Stock : 

AYER'S SARSAPARILLA, 
SHOSHONEES REMEDY, 
Dr. CHANNINGS' SARSAPARILLA, 
AYERS CHERRY PECTORAL, 

FrrLrLows’ CoMPOUND SYRUP, 
LaMmpLoUGH'S PYRETIC SALINE, 
TrOMAS’ ECLECTRIC OIL, 

Pain Killers of all kinds, Cough Balsams, Perfum- 
ery, Brushes, Sponges, Chamois Skis, & *., &e. 

— AO 

Good Brands of Cigars and 
Tobaccos. 

Briarwood'Pipes, Cigar Cases and Holders, ete 

E. LEE STREET. 
Newcastle, Feb 12, 1877. 

The Great English Remedy 
will promptly and radically 

"cure any and every case of 
Nervous Debility and Weak- 
ness, results of indiscre- A 
tions, excesses or overwork 69% 

Before,’ the brain and Nervous 4 f¢ op, 
system : is perfectly harm- 

less, acts like magic, and has been extensively used 
for over thirty years with great success. It is the 
best and surest remedy known for all diseases that 
follow as a sequence of abuse, as Loss of Memory, 
Universal Lassitude, Pain in the Back, Dimness oy 
Vision, Permature Old Age, and many other dis- 
eases that lead to Insanity, or Consumption and a 
Premature old age, all of which, as a rule, are first 
caused by deviating from the path of nature and 
over indulgence. Pamphlet free. 
The Specific Medicine is sold by all druggists, at 

81 per package, or six packages for 85, or will be 

sent by mail on receipt of the money, by addressing 

} 

\ 
i 

WM. GRAY & CO.,, Windsor, OxsTario. 
24 Sold in Chathan by all Druggists. 

NORTHROP & LYMAN, Wholesale 
Agents. 
— 

Toronto, 

m—— 

DRUGS AND MEDICINES | 

DR. WILLIAM GRAY'S SPECIFIC MEDICINE | 

| 
General Business, Law Notices, ete, 

FISHERIEN. 
HE UNDERSIGNED are prepared to supply 

outfitting merchants for their patrons, the 
fishermen, with every variety of | 

Nets, Seines, | 

Pounds and Traps 
Required for their Fisheries. 

#4 Fishermen can apply to their merchants. 

PRICES LOW 

American Net & Twine Co'y, 

BOSTON. 
March 20 '77. Z2inly 

SPRING GOODN! 
THE SUBSCRIBER HAS ON HAND, A NICE 

—LINE OF— 

SPRING GOODS, 
Consisting of : — . 

Harts, Caps, 

READY MADE CLOTHING, 

BooTs AND SHOES, 

GROCERIES AND PROVISIONS, 

CARDEN, TIMOTHY AND CLOVER®SEEDS, 
Also—A choice assortment of LIQUORS always | 

on Hand. 
&& A quantity of CHEAP PLouGHS on hand. 

ROGER FLANAGAN. 
Chatham, April 24, 1877. 

| 
| 

The above Establishment is full of 

Just Opened |! 

—From the Best— 

"ENGLISH, AMERICAN AND 
Canadian Markets. 

Prices Reasonably Low! 
AS CAN BE FOUND IN ANY DRUG STORE IN | 

WILLIAM MURRAY. 
Chatham, May 9th, 1877. 

Just Received. 
ADIES NEW IIATS, 

LEATHER, SCALE and ELASTIC BELTS 

BALL KNITTING COTTON— 

White, Drab & Brown. 

BLACK AND COLORED SILK 

DRESS BUTTONS. 
Cashmere and Wool Shawls 

IN GREAT VARIETY. 

New Summer Dress Goods 
with Trimmings to Match. 

Lapies’ LINEN AND Laow 

COLLARS axop CUFFS, 

Tooth Brushes, 
Combs, 

Braids, 
Switches 

and Pads. 

THE LATEST NOVELTY IN PAPER COLLARS, 
DONE UP IN TIN PAILS. 

27 Call and Examine! ER 

JOHN M'CLRDY, M. D., 
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON, 

CHATHAM, X. B. 

Geneval Nusiness, 

MANCHESTER HOUSE. 
FANCY GOODS, 

Just Opened. 

Silver Card Board, Perforated do., 
Matted Mottos, Common do.; 
Shaded Silk Embroidery ; 
Mourning Dress Buttons ; 
Ladies and Misses’ Fancy Striped Hose. 

Mrs. Moody's Abdominal Corsets, 
LADIES’ FANS 

W. 8S. LOGGIE. 

Economical and Convenient 
Are the Economy Slate Pencil Holders, 

la ore holders are calculated to greatly assist 
the pupil in writing, and ensure neatness and 

saving in peucils. Sold at 3 cts. each,or 25 cts, per 
dozen, at the Miramichi Bookstore Chatham. 

APOTHECARIES’ 
CHATHAM. 

THE SUBSCRIBER has just received one 
of the largest assortments of 

DRUGS, 
MEDICINES, 

PATENT MEDICINES, 
DYE-STUFFS, & FANCY 

& TOILET ARTICLES, 
EVER IMPORTED TO THE MIRAMICHI. 

HALL, 

Which will be sold low for cash, 

Orders Solicited and Promptly Shipped. 

Physicians prescriptions carefully compounded: 

| 
| 

W. B. HOWARD, 
COMMERCIAL HOUSE. 

Miramichi Fish Market, 

FRESH FISH. 
Fox Island Salmon, 

Bradley Bank Codfish, 

Miramichi Bay Mackerel, 
Escuminac Herring. 

And cther Fresh Fish in their Season. 

—ALSO—| 

Sait Fish, Country Produce, 
ETC., ETC., ETC. 

AF Fraser's Wharf, next to Shipping Master's, 
Office. 6rill 

Fishing Tackle. 
fi Pa- will find a large assortment of 

RODS, LINES, REELS, CASTING LINES, 
Flies, Fly Books, Landing Nets, etc., 

— AT THE— 

MIRAMICHI BOOKSTORE, 
J. V. BENSON . | Upper Water Street,.,........,.Chatham, N. B, 

GLASGOW HOUSE. 
wr | 

| 

NEW GOODS | 

Administrators’ Sale of 

VALUABLE REAL ESTATE, 

AT AUCTION. 
TO BE SOLD BY PUBLIC AUCTION, ON 

Saturday, the 4th day of August next, 
on the premises, for payment of the debts of the 
late Luther Williston, late of the Parish of Hard- 
wicke, in the County of Northumberland, farmer, 
deceased, in consequence of a deficiency of the per- 
sonal estate of the deceased for that purpose, pur- 
suant to license obtained from the Judge of Probate 
of said County, the following Lands and Premises : 
A LOT OF LAND situate on the Easterly side of 

Bay du Vin River, in the Parish of Hardwicke, 
known as Lot Number one, containing One Hun- 
dred Acres, more or less, with A STONE HOUSE 
thereon, formerly occupied by the said Luther 
Williston as the Homestead. Also, A PIECE oF 
LAND adjoining thereto, and forming part of the 

pared to execute all kinds of w 

For Inside or Outside. 

— 

AManufy's,, Builders, , 
-— 5 
| 
! 
Ll 
. Saws! Saws 

MR. THOMAS B. PEACE, a Practical SAp 
MAKER, has opened a SAW i 

FACTORY in Chatham, and 3 

line of business. Satisfaction g a 

THOS. B. PEACE, 
March 25—tf WATER S7., CHATHAM 

THRESHING MACHINE 
#2 WOOD CUTTERS 

TALOGUU E SEND. FOR CA 

SMALL & FISHER. 
WOODSTOCK, N. B. 

|. Matneson,& Co 
Engineers & Boiler Makers 

New Glasgow, N.S. 

Estimates Furnished for Engines 

and Boilers, Mill and other Ma- 

chinery. 
29 

Patronise Home 

MANUFACTURE 
1 am now vrepared to suppiy the Public with 

Superior Quality of 

Doors, Windows, Blinds 
HOUSE FINISHING, 

First Quality Pine or Cedas 
Shingles, and to 

Plane and Match Lumber, and Plane 
and Butt Clapboards. 

Scroll Sawing to any Pattern, 

TURNING, &c. 
Having a Moulding Machine I am prepared to 

srpply mouldings of different patterns, and to do 
Joiner work generally, at reasonable rates, guaran- 
teeing satisfaction. 

a2" ORDERS SOLICITED AND ATTENDED T0. =a 

CALL AT THE 

Sash and Door Factory. 

PUBLIC WHARF, - - - - - CHATHAM. 
PETER LOGGIE. 

Liberal Prices will be given for Pine 
and Cedar wood suitable for making Sawn 
Shingles P. L. 

46-4 
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PARKS’ 

COTTON YARNS. 
WARDED the oxLY MEDAL given for COTTON 
YARNS of Canadian Maunutacture, at the 

CENTENNIAL EXHIBITION. 

Nos. 5s to 10's. 

said Bomestead Property,this last piece containing 
30 Acres, on said Bay du Vin River, and on which 
the Barns and Outbuildings of the said Homestead 
are situ ite, or such part or parts of the said lands 
as way be necessary for the payment of the said 
debts. 

PHINEAS GALLAGHER, SR : 
LUTHER WILLISTON, | Administrators. 

Chatham, June 30, 1877 3y26 

Administrator's Notice. 
3 THE UNDERSIGNED, William M. Kelly, have 

been duly appointed Administrator of the Goods 
and Chattels, Rights and Credits of John Stothart, 
late of Harcourt, in the County of Kent, Mail Con- 
tractor, deceased, and all persons owing the said 

All persons having any just claims or demands 
| against the said E.tate will render the same, duly 
attested, to me within three months from the date 
hereof. 

Dated 11th Jaly, 1877. 
WILLIAM M. KELLY, 

Administrator, 

| 

: - 
{ Estate will please make immediate payment to me. 
| 
| 

| 

| 

German Consul's Notice. 
AM instructed by the Department for Foreign 

1 Affairs of the German Empire to attend to any 
| duties required of the Consul at Saint John, pend- 
| ing the appointment of a successor to the late A. C. 
0. Trentowsky, Esq., and hereby give notice to any 
person requiring information, or having any busi- 
ness at the Consulate, to communicate with me, 
direct, or apply through Mr. Robert Thomson Jr., 
of the firm of Wm. Thomson & Co., whom I have, 
for the present, appointed my agent there. 

ALEX. MORRISON, 
Imperial German Consul, Chatham, 

CoNsUL's OFFICE, 
Chatham, 6th July, 1877, 

| 
i 

| Sheriff's Sale. 
1} 

| ™ be sold at Public Auction, on FRIDAY, the 
Fifth day of October next, in front of the Re- 

gistry Office, Newcastle, between the hours of 12 
noon, and 5 o'clock, p. m. :— 

: All the Right, Title and Interest of Oliver Foster 
in and to all that piece or percel of Land situate, 

River, at Black Brook, in the Parish of Chatham, 
and bounded as follows, viz—southerly by the 

ed by Guy, Stewart & Co.; and fronting on the said 
Highway 60 feet, more or less, and being the land 

thereunto belonging — 

virtue of Executions issued out of the Supreme 
Court in Northumberland County against 
said Oliver Foster. 

JOHN SHIRREFF, 
Sheriff of North’ d 

Sheriff's Office, Newcastle, 
24th March, 1877. 

SHERIFF'S SALE. 
day of August next, in front of the Registry 

| Office, Newcastle, between ihe hours of 12, noon, 
and 5 o'clock p. m.:— 

All the Right, Title and Interest of John Dever- 
eaux and Catherine Devereaux, his wife, and John 
Lane, in and to all that Lot or Tract of Land 

River Miramichi, in the Parish of ( hatham, known 

side by lands owned by the late William Hay, on 
| the lower or easterly side by Lot Number 40, form- 
erly occupied by John Stewart, deceased, which 
lot 41 extends in front 60 rods, and contains in the 
whole 300 acres, more or less. 

Also, the Right, Title and Interest of the said 
John Devereaux and Catherine, his wife, in and to 
all that Piece or Parcel of Land situate, lying and 

Lot Number 35, and bounded as follows : commenc- 

ng from Water Street to the Wellington Road, 
called Henderson Street, at the South-Easterly 

being 51 feet Southerly from the corner of Water 
Street; thence Southerly along the West side of 
Henderson street, afores ud, one 
thence Westerly on a line at right angles with th 
last mentioned line 90 feet: thence Northerly on © 
hme parallel with the Westerly side of Henderson 

of the piece of land formerly owned by James A. 
Pierce: thence Easterly along the rear lines of the 
said James A. Pierce and Caleb McCully’s lands 90 
feet, or to the Westerly side of Henderson Street 
aforesaid, being the place of beginning; being the 
same land that was conveyed to the said John Dev- 

| ereaux by Rcbert MeCalmont and others by Deed, 
dated the 6th August, A. D., 1856. 

Also, all the individual Right, Title and Interest 
of the said John Devereaux in and to the said last 

sent resides, 

_The same having been seized by me under and by 
| virtue of several Executions issued out of the Su- 
preme Court, and out of the County Court of 
Northumberland, against the said John Devereaux 
and Catherine Devereaux, his wife, and John Lane, 
and against John Devereaux and Catherine Dever- 
eaux, his wife, and against John Devereaux indiv- 
dually. 

JOHN 3SHIRREFF, : 
; Sheriff of Northumbl'd, 

| SHERIFF'S OFFICE, Newcastle, ) 

20th January, 1877. § 

~~ CARD! 
HE UNDERSIGNED would beg leave to inform 

: his Patrons and the Public generally that he 
Is now prepared to furnish 

PLANS, DESIGNS 
~—AND— 

SPECIFICATIONS 
For any description of Building re- 

quired. 

47 PRICES REASONABLE! ™ 

GEORGE (CASSADY, 

Chatham, N. B. 4th April, 1876, 

lying and being on the South side of the Miramichi | 

Queen’s Highway ; northerly by the said Miramichi | 
River; easterly by lands at present owned by An- | 
drew and Robert Loggie, and westerly by land own- | 

and premises lately occupied by the said Oliver | 
Foster, —with all the buildings and appurtenances | 

The same having been seized by me under and by 

the | 

0 be sold at Public Sale, or FRIDAY, the 3rd | 

gitnate lying and being on the South side of the | 

as Lot No. 41, bounded on the upper or westerly | 

being in the Parish of Chatham, known as part of | 

ing on the Westerly side of the road or street lead- | 

| angle of the piece of land cwned by Caleb McCully, | 

hundred feet; | 

Street aforesaid, 98 feet, or to the Southwest angle | 

mentioned land aforesaid, and being the land and | 
premises on which the said John Devereaux at pre- | 

Rannfrs,, Builders, etc. 

Architect 

WHITE, BLUE, RED, ORANGE & GREEN, 

Warranted full length and weight. 

| Stronger and Better than any other 
Yarn in the Market. 

~~ Cotton Carpet Warp. 
No. 12's 4 ply in all Colors. 

WARRANTED FAST. 

N, 
WM. PARKS & §0 

New Brunswick 4 

St. John, NS 

I 
&
 

Hotels, 

 TORRYBURM HOUSE, 
Nearly opposite the Ferry, Chatham, 

JOHN McGOWAN, - - - Proprietor. 
| ntaCe 

HE above Hotel, having beeen fitted up and 
furnished 1n first class style, is now open tor 

the accommodation of Permanent and Transieng 
| Guests. 

Good Stabling on the Premises. 

 EARLE'S HOTEL, 
| Corner Canal and Centre Streets, near Broadway, 

| WEW TORE. 
| First ass Accommodations for Four '] { lat Fe 

Hundred Guests. 

ROOM AND BOARD REDUCED T0 $2.50 PER DAY. 

Newly and Handsomely Furnished and Decorated. 
Contains a Grend Exchange, Gentlemen's Par- 

lor, Railroad and Steamboat Ticket Office, 
Telegraph Office, First-class Billiard Room. 

Located conveniently to Business 
and Places of Amusement. 

EARLE BROTHERS, 
PROPRIETORS, 

WAVERLEY HOTEL 
NEWCASTLE,- «= «-«------ MIRAMICHI, N B 

Trars House Las lately been refurnished, and every 
possible arrangement made to ensure the comfort 

of travelers. 

| $8. LIVERY STABLES, WITH GOOD OUTFIT ON THE 
| PREMISES. 

| 

| 
1] 

| 
| 

ALEX. STEWART. 
Late of Waverly House, St. John.) Proprietor 

Canada 
CHATHAM, NEW BRUNSWICK. 

WM. JOHNSTON, - - - PROPRIETOR. 

| Spey ABLE outlay has been made onthis 
House to make it a first-class Hotel, and 

| travelers will find it a desirable temporary resi- 
dence, both as regards location and comfort. It 
is situated within two miuntes walk of Steamboat 
Lending, and opposite Telegraph and Post Offices. 
The Proprietor returns thanks to the Public for 

the encouragement given him in the past, and will 
endeavor, by courtesy and attention, to merit the 
same in the future. 

GOOD STABLING ON THE PREMISES, 
2.59 

EE —— 

Aled ical. : 
r————— 

Dr. J. H. ARNOLD, 
(Late from Berlin, Prussia,) 

| HAS TAKEN UP HIS PERMANENT RESIDENCE 
| —AT— 

NEWCASTLE, 
OFFICE: —OvER MR. STREET'S DRUG STORE. 

Where he can be consulted at any time for all kinds 

of Diseases. 

85" Special attention gwen to Lhseases of 
he Eye and Ear, 

CONSU LTATIONS FREE 

DENTISTRY. 
—_— 

DR. FREE& AN 
of Newcastle, will attend to all operations in 

DexTisTRY, including the insertion of 

ARTIFICIAL TEETH # 
All operations will be gnaranteed, and pa be 

in a position to have every assurance madeg > 

| Newcastle, Oct. 1st, '76 

— 

FIRE! 

Mill Supplies, st. John, 
| has taken a Store No. 31 Ku Square, and will be 
| prepared to fill orders as sual. The kind orders 
of our friends will be gracfully received. | 

| 
| Address— 
| z » GABEL, St. John N.B. 

| 
House & Premises to Let. 

HE Subseriberis desirous of letting her house 
| on Henderson street, leading to Chatham Rail- 
way Statien, to a suitable tenant. It is well adapt- 
ed for a dwelling and saloon combined, or for a 
dweHmg, alone, and has a roomy yard attached, 
For particulars apply on the premises to— 

MRS. ELLEN BUTLER, te 


