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THOMSON'S ROMANCE. 
Thomson was one of those men, 

neither eld nor young,who have had 
the same two or three friends, the 
same two or three fads, for some 
indefinite period like “years and 
ears.” Nobody seemed to remem- 
ae the time when he had not 
chambers in Jermyn street, when 
he did not give his well-composed 
dinners or when he failed to ride 
hard his hobby of amateur photo- 

hy. 
Te alk prided ourselves on 
knowing our Thomson by heart. 
He was one of those rare and com- 
fortable beings who have early 
ceased to dabble in the unexpected. 
To us who bobbed up and down on 
the sea-saw of ambition the very 
thought of Thomson brought re- 

.. No stretch of imagination 
com the idea of his being 
promoted, or being distinguished, or 

ing married, or doing anything 
rash and disturbing. Nevertheless, 
there came a time when Thomson 
began to cause uneasiness, Two 
years in succession, on June 4—and 
et Thomson was not an Etonian— 
e invited us to dinner and we 

found his rooms transferred into 
a bower of roses, 

There were flowers everywhere 
in amazing profusion—not rare or 
costly blooms, but evidently the 
very cream of an English garden. 
In response to our cries of wonder 
~ he remarked that he had recieved a 
hamper from the country—Thom- 
son who had no near relatives, no 
friends but ourselves! and offered 
no further explanations. The third 
year and the fourth history repeat- 
ed itself and we tacitly concluded 
that this date marked some roman- 
tic milestone in Thomson’s un- 
romantic life. 
He smiled at the incongruity ; 

but in our hearts we rather resent- 
ed it. 
We chaffed Thomson the follow- 

ing June about the flowers and 
we thought he looked ve. We 
let the subject drop. It was I who, 
a couple of years iatter, inadver- 
tently revealed the fact thal he 
had interpreted the recurrent 
episode romantically. 
When I saw his change of ex- 

pression. I found myself trying to 
convey that we would stand by 
him in spite of everything,and that 

. I, personally, hoped for the best. 
~~ “I don’t know why I haven't told 
more about it,” be said. “I suppose 
because it was such a trifle. But 
no—it wasn’t a trifle to that wo- 
man » 

t never is,” I remarked pro- 
foundedly. 

“Well, it wasn’t a trifle to me. 
It seems just as if it had happened 
yesterday, and the very thought of 
makes me—makes me” he broke 

offand turned away. Oh, yes, he 
had been very hard hit. I had 
never seen Thomson like this be- 
before. I sighed sympathetically 
as he went on: “It was just six 
years ago since I took my first 
walking tour with my kodak—dare 
say you remember. I had passed 
through Pinley one glorious June 
morning, and on the outskirts I 
came across one of the prettiest 
cottages I ever saw in my life. 
Gables, you know, and a. porch 
framed in honeysuckle ; and. run- 
ning up the hill behind the house 
an old-fashioned garden—and such 
a garden!” 

“Yes, yes,I thought it has always 
begun in a garden. 

~ “A little boy was swinging on 
the gate,” Thomson went on, “pretty 
little chap about six I should think. 
He was lashing the gate with a 
great bunch of whitehorn and chir- 
ruping to hissteed as he swung 
back and forth. He looked across 

- the road at me and laughed. ‘If 
you'll keep quite still while I count 
six, I1l give you a bright new shil- 
ling, I said. He eyed me critical- 
ly. 1 set the focus and sighted the 
child in the finder of my kodak. 
I saw that the hillside garden and 
hon¢ysuckle porch would come into 
the scope of the picture; but I 
wished the child hadn't grown so 
preternaturally grave. ‘What you 
got in the box ? he said. I'll show 
ou in a minute if you keep quiet, 

{ answered. ‘Now, quite still! 
Just as I put my finger on the 
button a cuckoo in the copse began 
to call. The child lifted his curley 
head and listened rapturously. 
‘It’s my bird,” he said, but just be- 
fore he spoke I pressed the kodak 
button. Someone shouted ‘Billy ! 
from the cottage, and the child 
scrambled down from the gate. 
‘Here's your shilling” I said. He 
turned back, thrust his small hand 
through the white fence for his 
prize, and scampered off with it. 

“I had only a short holiday that 
year and on my way home, going 
from Thorpe to Frenton, I took a 
wrong turning and found myself 
near Pinley again. I didn’t really 
carefor I had made my forty-eight 
exposures and wasn’t looking for 
anything new. It was furiously 
hot the morning I saw the picture 
cottage for the second time. 1 
came on it from behind the hill at 
the back and saw that the place 
was a small farm. ‘I dare say 
they'd give me a glass of milk," I 
thought, and by the way of making 
ashort cut I climbed a wall and 
dropped on the otherside. But I 
came down on a wobbly stone lying 
in a ditch, lost my balance, turned 
my ankle. and lay cursing dismally 
for some minutes. 
Then I climbed up to the house. 

There was no one about and yet it 
wore an inhabited air. I knocked 
at a side door and leaned heavily 
against the lintel. No one came. 
I limped aroucd the front. My 
little friend wasn’t hanging over 

the gate this time. I went into the 
porch and knocked again. The 
door was opened —a woman of about 
35, looking very ill, I thought, stood 
there waiting to know my errand. 

“Can I get someone here to go for 
a fly? I've sprained my ankle— 
“There’s nobody here,’ she said and 
shook her head unsympathetically. 
I hada horrible fear that she was 
‘going to shut the door in my face, 

“Can you let me have a glass of 
milk ?” I said. I wanted nothing 
in the world so much as an excuse 
to sit down. 

“‘Yes, I suppose so, she said 
indifferently. ‘Come this way.’ 

“I followed her into the kitchen, 

She gave me a chair and went out. 
I sat nursing the injured ankle till 
she came back with the milk. 
“I passed here about ten days 

ago, I said, ‘on my way to Frenton.’ 
“Did you?” said the woman ina 

stupid way. She turnedto the 
window and sat down on a low 
stool by a market basket. I saw 
she had been shelling peas when I 
knocked. 
“1 noticed your garden particu- 

larly. I haven't seen a finer one 
this year.’ 

“‘No, it ain’t bad,” she said, drop- 
ping the fat peas into the pail at 
her side. They pattered like hail- 
stones, 
“‘How far shall I have to walk 

before I can geta trap?” I said. 
““’Bout half a mile” I almost 

groaned aloud. I couldn't walk it. 
Somebody must be found who 
would go and treat with Tarver for 
me. ; 
“I saw a little boy swinging on 

the gate when I passed some days 
es! 

“The woman turned her head so 
sharply in my direction that I 
stopped short. It was only an 
instant’s interruption. The face 
was averted again and the peas 
began to hail against the tin, 

“‘Isn’t he here now?” I asked. 
The woman shook her head. It 

was very warm, The perspiration 
stood in beads on her forchead. 
She lifted her arm and passed the 
sleeve of her print gown over her 
face. Iset the empty glass on the 
table at my elbow and took out my 
purse. I noticed the woman's 
hands were idle again and her head 
bent down. 

“ ‘She’s very ill,’ I thought. ‘She 
can’t go to Tarver’s but—’ 

“‘I'll be glad to pay anybody 
half a crown who will get me a fly, 
Isaid aloud. ‘Do you know of— ?’ 
“She had lifted her head and 

looked at me. 
“‘Was it you who gave him the 

shillin’ 7 
“‘Gave who 7 
“‘Billy, my boy. You said you 

saw him swingin’ on the gate. Was 
it you gave him a new shillin’? 

““Oh, I believe I did,’ I said. 
“The sunburnt face worked and 

dropped on the folded arms. 
“‘I usen’t let him go outside the 

gate or talk to people passin’, she 
said. ‘I called him in when 1 heard 
voices that day. He showed me 
the shillin'—" She broke off and 
wiped her eyes on the back of her 
hand. 
“Yes? I said. 
“‘I didn’t like him takin’ money 

from strangers. I scolded him, an’ 
he—he cried” Her own eyes were 
full of tears. ‘I tried to make him 
say what the shillin’ was for,’ she 
went on. ‘He said ‘Nothin.’ ‘Then 
you begged it, I says, ‘an’ you're a 
disgrace,’ and he" cried more an‘ 
said he hadn’t—’ 

“‘But that was quite true,’ 1 
interrupted, 

““Oh. I didn’t know, I didn’t 
know!’ the woman moaned. ‘I 
said I'd give him a beatin’ if he 
didn’t tell why the strange gentle- 
man gave him the shillin.” I might 
‘a done it, too, but he stopped eryin’ 
all of a sudden an’ said: ‘Why, of 
course mammy, I know why he did 
it—it was because my cuckoo sang 
for him an’ I kep’ quiet so he could 
hear” Iknew that was just Billy's 
nonsénse, but I didn’t beat him— 
oh I'm glad I didn’t beat him.’ 

“I waited till she found her 
voice again,” Thomson said after 
a pause, as an excuse for the sudden 
failure of his own. 
“The woman explained,” he went 

on, “that Billy had climbed up the 
laburnum tree that same afternoon. 
‘He lost his hold,’ she said, ‘an’ the 
doctor says he must ’a fell on his 
head—he died that night.’ 

“I muttered something stupid 
about sympathy. She went on 
shelling the peas. Looking vaguely 
around I caught sight of a child's 
photograph in a frame on the oppo- 
site wall, 

*“‘Is that a picture of your boy ?” 
I asked, 

“*‘No, no, said the woman, ‘that 
is my sister's child and he ain't 
dead, neither! We never had a 
picture of Billy. That seems to 
make it worse somehow. I tell 
my husband I could bear it better 
if I had a picture of him. 
“‘Why, I took a picture of him. 

Ir my excitement I started up and 
wrenched my unhappy ankle. I 
sank back faint with pain. 
“You took a picture of my 

Billy" She was standing beside me 
when I opened my eyes, 
“‘Yes—er—of the house. 

was ab the gate, you know.’ 
“ ‘Thank God! the woman said, 

shaking her clenched hands pitiful- 
ly. ‘Thank God! thank God! 

* ‘But it may not come out right, 
I said cursing myself for having 
raised hopes my kodak might not 
Justify. You see it isn't developed. 
I can’t tell how—’ 

“‘Oh, you must make it come 
out right, sir! Where is it? The 
hard, sunburnt face was quivering. 

“It’s here, in this, —I motioned 
toward the kodak at my side. She 
kneeled down before it with clasped 
hands like a penitent before a 
shrine, 
© “You'll show it to me, sir—just, 
for a minute!’ 
“1 can’t 

developed.’ 
“‘But just let me see if 

Billy, Oh, please, sir! 
knew, if you knew—’ 

“I'll let you have it as soon as 
it's ready,’ Isaid. ‘It would be 
spoilt if I took out it now’ 
“Id be very careful, said the 

woman. She got up eagerly and 
instinctively wiped her rough hands 
on her apron. 
“No, it’s the light you see; that 

would spoil it. It must be kept in 
the dark.” I tried to explain ; but 
she evidently wasn’t listenng. She 
kept locking down at the kodak 
with superstitious awe. 
“Someone passed the window! 

She looked up. ‘They've got back 
she cried breathlessly, and ran to 
to the door in the scullery. She 
was talking excitedly about Billy's 
picture when she came back with 
two men. It was her husband and 
her young brother, home from 
market. We had soon arranged 
thav after dinner when the horse 
was rested, I should be driven to 
Frenton by my host, Mr, PeterShail, 

He 

Just now—it isn’t 

it's my 
If you 

—— 

been to say anything about that 

anl that meanwhile I should go 
upstairs and lie down and let Mrs, 
Shail put cold water bandages on 
my foot. The pain had become | 
excruciating. 
“A very comfortable room it was | 

that they put me inand when Mrs. | the table. 
Shail said my foot was badly in- 
flamed and that I had better stay | the woman hopelessly. I knocked 
where I was for a few days. wasn’t | 

‘Will you show me the | unwilling. 
picture to-night ske said the 
moment the plan was decided on. 
“A light broke in upon me. *Un- 

fortunately I hadn’t any developer 
with me. I should have to send 
for some.’ 

““You can buy anything at 
Frenton. Shail will go for you.’ 

“‘Oh, I should have to send to 
London.’ 

“ ‘Shail will go for you, she re- 
peated. 

“‘As to that the company would 
send it. But I have everything at 
home and when I get back—’ 

“‘Oh, if you please, sir, don’t 
wait. Shail will take a telegraph 
if you'll write it. I—I—you'll 
think me strange, sir but—, she 
leaned over the foot of the bed 
and lowered her voice “the 
truth is, I think I'll go clean out of 
my mind if I go on like this. It’s 
all about Billy, sir. You won't 
speak about it to Shail, bnt I seem 
to be forgetting howBilly looks. 1 
can’t go to sleep o nights for try- 
ing to make a picture of him in my 
mind, an’ it’s getting harder an’ | 
harder. Hee only been gone twelve 
days an’ last night I couldn't seem 
to remember anything but his hair. 
You see I must be going out of my 
mind. But ifI take a picture! 
Oh, sir, let Shail take a telegraph, 
an’ get the—the— whatever itis’ 

“She left the foot of the bed and 
came to the side. I looked up at 
the poor face and didn’t hesitate 
long. ‘Get me some paper and a 
pencil,’ I said. 

“Shail was despatched with the 
‘telegraph’ and the next afternoon 
a packet came from the company. 
“My foot was very painful. Mrs. 

Shail kegged me not to stand on 
it. 

“I'll get you everything you 
want,’ she said. 

“‘Well, where is my kodak ? I 
looked about as I undid Eastman’s 
packages. 

“‘Oh, its in my room, she said 
looking a little guilty; and she 
hurried out. 
“I hope it hasn't been tamper- 

ed with, I observed when she 
came back again. 

“*No, indeed !" she said ; but she 
flushed under my glance. ‘It’s only 
been settin’ on my chest of drawers 
where I could see it plain.’ ; 

“But I mistrested her. 1 dare 
say I showed it, too, for she hesitat- 
ed an instant and said slowly in a 
blundering kind of a way: ‘You 
can’t think, sir, what a comfort it 
was for me just to lie an’ look at it. 
I kep’ thinkin’ my Billy’s in there. 
Maybe he’s leoking out now 
through that little round winder! 
Shail said no, and told me how it 
was; but anyhow, it don’t matter 
so much now if I do get mazed and 
and can’t remember—his picture's 
safe in that little box. Seems 
queer, too, I've had such a Jot of 
pictures of Billy in my head, an’ 
I can’t keep one clear ; an’ the little 
eye in the box never forgets him— 
never forgets him—Ilike his own" 
mother does.”” Thomson cleared 
his throat. 

“I asked her if she had a lamp 
with a red shade? ‘Yes, sir, she 
said and started for the door. 
“*And bring in a couple of shal- 

low dishes, pudding or vegetable 
dishes, I said,'and a pair of scissors.’ 

“I cxamined the camera but 
couldn't detect anything amiss. 
Still, I was full of foreboding, 
The presentment that something 
had happened to the particular 
picture I wanted became almost a 
conviction. At my direction the 
wooden shutters were closed and a 
pair of blankets and an eider-down 
quilt were put over the window. 
The smallred shaded lamp gave 
out a dim glow. On a table at my 
side were the dishes and the bath of 
developer. 

“ ‘Now, you can go, Mrs, Shail, I 
said, ‘I'll call you when I'm ready.’ 

“‘Go, sir 
“Yes, I won't be long.’ 
“‘Oh, you mustn’t send me away, 

sir, she said. ‘Let me stay, an’ I'il 
help you. Ican’t go away an’ 
wait’ She began to sob. 

“I wished to the Lord I was out 
of it. But I thought ‘If the pic- 
ture turns out right, after all—? 
Well, I began to feel more hopeful. 
“The light was put behind the 

bedand I opened the camera and 
took out the roll of film. 
“*Where is it ? said the woman_ 

in a whisper, peering forward in 
in the dark. 

“‘I think it’s the third on this 
reel, I said. ‘Give me the scissors.’ 

“She fumbled about on the table. 
“‘Here I" she said. 
“The word was hoarse and spoken 

with difficulty. What an idiot I 
had been not to send her out, 

“I uarolled the film and cut 
through the punctured lines. 

“ ‘Where is the picture 7 said the 
voice across the table, 

“I was conscious that she was 
peering into the empty kodak case. 

“‘I hope it’s here,’ I said miser- 
ably, my presentiment coming 
back. 
““Where 7 
“On this piece of paper.” I 

mechanically laid down the third 
exposute and returned the roll to 
the case. 

“The woman came nearer. 
‘ . . ’ J “‘Please, sir, turn it over, she 

said. 

“‘What ?, I asked. 
“ “The paper.’ 
“ ‘This do you mean ? I picked 

up the scrap of film. 
“It isn’t there! It isn’t there! 

The woman staggered back into 
the darkness, 

14? . 4 

“Wait” 1 said. ‘We can’t be 
certain for a few minutes. Don’t 
go out. The door mustn't be 
opened.” But I was almost glad 
that she was prepared now for the 
worst. I was as certain as if I had 
seen 1t that Billy’s picture would 
be a failure. 

“Mrs. Shail was crying hoarsely 
in the corner. What a fool I'd 

tExecutors’ Notice. 

snap-shot! I poured the developer 
into a dish and submerged the film. 
I washed the liquid back and forth. 

“‘Please bring the light nearer,’ 
I said presently. Mrs. Shail got up 
and set the lamp on the edge of 

I held up the film. 
““That one’s turned dark,’ said 

down the scissors with my elbow. 
She came round, fumbled an the 
floor and picked them up. I had 
returned the film to the bath with 
a sense of infinite thankfulness 
and relief. Billy's picture was 
coming up all right! As I washed 
the stuff’ back and forth I could see 
his whitehorn whip coming out 
black and distinet, and above it—; 

“Mrs. Shail had laid down the 
scissors and was looking over my 
shoulder. 

“‘That one’s something like this 
house,’ she said drearily. 
“Look here! I cried out hold- 

ing the dish nearer the lamp. 
‘What do you see there in the 
front 7 

“She looked over the table and 
stared into the dish. 

“Yes, I see a fence and a shrub- 
bery, an’ a gate, and a wide collar 
and a face an’'—OI® Lord ! it’s my 
Billy swingin’ on the gate !” 
Thomson broke off at this point 

in his story and began to walk up 
and down the room. 

“They send me a hamper full of 
flowers every year on the anniver- 
sary of the day I saw Billy swing- 
ing on the gate. I haven't seen 
them since one day in that same 
year when I went to take Mrs, 
Shail an enlarged photograph of 
my snapshot. It came out splen- 
didly,” Thomson said with profes- 
sional pride. “Best child's photo I 
ever saw : the pretty background, 
the branch of whitehorn hanging 
over the gate, the uplifted 5. 
intent, smiling—Just as if he'd 
heard his mother callin’ to him, 
said Mr. Shail. 
“No, it was the angels, said the 

woman, very low. 
“They had both forgotten the 

cuckoo.” 
And this, after all, was Thomson's 

Romance. 

CITATION. 
NEW BRUNSWICK. 
NORTHUMBERLAND COUNTY SS. 

To the Sheriff of the County of Northumberland, or 
any constable within the siid County, Greeting: 

Whereas Lemuel J. Tweedie, a creditor of the 
estate of Francis R. Morrison, late of Chatham in 
said County, Bank Agent, deceased hath by his 
petition bearing date the eighteenth day of March, 
instant, represented to me, that letters of adwinis- 
tration of the estate of the said deceased, were 
granted to Patrick Morrison of Summerside, in the 
Province of Piince Edwa:d Island, Banker, and 
John Morrison Smith of Halifax, in the Province of 
Nova Scotia, Merchant, on the seventh day of March 
1403; that he the said Lemuel J, Tweedie hath 
filed his claim against the said estate with the said 
administrators, and that the said administrators 
have not yet rendered an account of their adminis. 
tration to the Court of Probate as required by liw. 
And whereas, the said Lemuel J. Tweedie hath 

prayed that the said administrators may be cited to 
render their account of administration of the said 
estate and pass the same; 
You are therefore required to cite the said ad- 

ministrators, creditors, next of kin and all others 
interested in the said estate, to appear before me, 
at a Court of Probate to be held at my cffice at 
Newcastle, within and for the said County, on 
Thursday, the second day of Miy next, at eleven 
o'clock in the forenoon, at which time and place, 
thc said administrators are hereby require! to 
render an account oi their administration of the 
said estate and pass the same 
Given under my hand aud the seal of the said 

Coart, this nineteenth day of March, A. D. 1895, 
(L. 8.) 

(Sgd. 
G. B. FRASER, 

Registrar of Probates 
for said County, 

ASSESSORS NOTICE. 
The preliminary lists are now pustel at the post 

office C:atham, for inspection. 
The Assessors wili be at the office of George 

Stothart from 2 to 6 p. m. on Thursday, Mirch 28th, 
April 4th, 11th and 18th te consider vbjections to 
said valuations 

SAMYEL WADDLETON, 

(Sgd) 
SAM THOM ON, 

Judge of Probates, County 
of Northumberland. 

GEORGE STOTHART, 
WM. DaAMERY, 

Chatham, March 22, 1895, 

Assessors. 

WOODBURN FARM MILK. 
The subscriber begs 12 announce to the public that 
he intends starting 

A MILK WAGGOR, 
abeut 1st April, and solicits a shares of the public's 
patronage. Orders left at 

Hon. J. B. Snowballs Office. 
Parties wanting cream can also be supplied. 

GEO. E. FISHER. 

AGENTS WANTED 
Who desire to earn from $15 to $25 weekly. It can 
be done selling our hardy, yuaranteed, Canadian- 
grown Nuwsery stock Salary or commission paid 
weekly. Exclusive territory, Handsome outtit free. 
Write us at once for terms. 

E O. GRAHAM, 
Nurserywan, Toronto, Ont, 

J. F BENSON, 
TYPEWRITER, &C. &C. 

ALSO 

AGENT FOR “NEW YOST” TYPEWRITING COM 
PANY FOR NORTHERN COUNTIES, 

OFFICE : 

BENSON BI.OCK CHATHAM,N B 

FARM FOR SALE. 
—_——— 

That desirable property situate near Saint Paul's 
church, Gpper Ch :tham, known as the D:sBrisay 
properay, running f rym the river to the rear lots 
and covotaining about ninety five acres There is a 
good house and barn and a grod deal of wri land 
with some ten acres cieared in fronts, Tasre is also 
a good fishirg privilegs in fornt, 
The sunscriber wishes 23) t) 3211 tha my~31 lot 

at the month of the Tabusintacrives kaywn a3 the 
John Murray Marsh Terms moderate. : 
Chatham, 26th March 1895, 

MARY CHALMERS. 

All persons havin legal claims ajainst the estate 
of Alexander Loggie late of the parish of Chathsm 
deceased, are hereby reques el to file the san: valy 
atiested with the undersigned within one month 
from date. And aul versons iudebiet to the e8oale 
of the said Alexander Loggie are hereby required 
to make immediate payment to the uadersigned . 

HUGH CAMEROUN, ) E 
DAVID LOGGIE, xecuto 

Black River Bridge, March 16th, 1895. 

yi | 

WOOD'S PHOSPHODINE. 
The Great English Remedy. 

he Six Packages Guaranteed to 
promptly, and permanently 

o cure all forms of Nervous 
Weakness, Emissions, Sperm- 
atorrhea, Impotency and all 
effects of Abuse or Excesses, 
Mental Worry, excessive use = “a N 22 

of Tobacco, Opium or Stimu- 
and After. lants, which soon lead to In- 

firmity, Insanity, Consumption and an early grave. 
Has been prescribed over 385 years in thousands of 
cases; is the only Reliable and Honest Medicine 
known. Askdruggistfor Wood's Phosphodine; if 
he offers some worthless medicine in place of this, 
inclose price in letter, and we will send by return 
mail. Price, one package, $1; six, $5, One will 
please, siz will cure. Pamphlets free to any address, 

The Wood Company, 

Windsor, Ont., Canada. 

Sod in Chatham by 

J.D. B. F. MACKENZIE, Drugg'st 

Miramichi Advance, 
CHATHAM, N. B. 

895. 
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THE LEADING 
NORTH SHORE 
NEWSPAPER. 

PRINTED 
EVERY WEDNESDAY 

EVENING. 

TERMS ONE DOLLAR A YEAR PAYABLE IN ADVANGE. 

D.G.SMITH EDITOR & PROPRIETOR 

JOB PR 
PRICES AXD THE AT LOW 

INTING 

SHORTEST NOTICE 

ALWAYS ON HAND :— 

RAILWAY BILLS, 
FISH INVOICES, 

MAGISTRATES’ BLANKS, 

MORTGAGES & DEEDS, 

BILLS OF SALE 

CUSTOM HOUSE FORMS, 

BILLS OF EXCHANGE, 
NOTES OF HAND, 

JOINT NOTES, 
DRAFTS, 

SCHOOL DISTRICT SECRETBRYS’ BILLS FOR RATEPAYERS, 

TEACHERS’ AGREEMENTS WITH TRUSTEES, — 

DISTRICT ASSESSMENT LISTS. 

THREE MACHINE PRESSES 
and other requisite plant constant- 
ly running. L

 fiquipment equal to 
that of any Job-Printing office in 
the Province. 

The only Job-Printing o rice out- 
side of St. John that was awa ded 
both 

MEDAL AND DIPLOMA 
— AT TE IX— 

DOMI ION AND CENTENRIAL EXHIBITION 
AT ST JOHN IN 1883 

Orders by Mail promptly filled & Satisfaction Guaranteed. 

ORS.G. J. & H. SPROUL 
SURGEON DENTISTS. 

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

Artificial Teeth set in Gold, Rubber & Celluloid 
Special attention given to the preservation and 
regulating of the natural teeth, 
Also Crown and Bridge work All work 

guaranteed in every respect, 
Office in Chatham, Bexsox Buocw. Telephone 

No. 53. 
In Newcastle, opposite Square, over J. G 

Keraros’' Barber shop. Telephone No. 8 

Manchester House. 
XMAS & NEW YEAR 1894-1895. 

Our stock of generol dry gods is fall and com-- 
plete in every line aud we have on hand all the new 
est goods for the Holiday season. 

W. §. LOGGIE Co TLD. 
MANCHESTER HOUSE. 

FASHIONABLE TAILORING 
Made to order in the latest style 

Laaies Spring Jackets; 

Capes and Mantes; 
perfect fit guaranteed; men’s and boys work will 
receive special attention. 

Residence, Thomas Street, Newcastle N. B. 

S. H. UNDERHILL 
TAILORHSS, 

STORE TO RENT. 
The lower store in the Fierce Block lately occupied 

by R. Murdoch. Immediate possession given. For 
further information apply to 

J. J. PIERCE, 

500 CORDS | 

Seasoned Hardwood, 
mm 

The sabscriber has for sale on th: line of 

C. E RAILWAY, 
500 cords seasoned woed, (split,) consisting of 

Maple, Yellow Birch and Beech 
wkich he will dispose of in carload lots or more 

at 

$2.00 PER CORD, LOADED, 
freight rates from $3.00 to 10 00 per car. 

W.R. McCLNSKEY, f 
B) estown, N. B. 

SMELT  SHOOKS. 
Smelt shooks on hand and for sale br 

GEO, BURCHIL & SONS 
Nelson, Dee. 22nd, 1894: 

FURNACES FURNAGES, 
WOULD OR COAL, 

WHICH I CAN FURNISH AT 

REAS _NASLE PRICES. 

STOVES 
COOKING, HALL AD PARLOR STOVES 

AT LOW PRICES. 

PUMPS, PUMPS, 
Sinks, Iron Pipe, Baths, Creamers the very best, 

also Japanned stamped and plain tinware in ead- 
less variety, all of the best stock which I wi:l 

sell low for cash 

A.C. McLean Chatham. 

i ——— 5 S—— —————— oll cr cnr ————————— 

MILL FIRE WOQO0D 
Please take notice that all payments for fire wood 

must be made to Henry Copp .foreman in charge or to my office Piymeuts made to eamsters wi 
ot be recoguised 

J. B. SNOWBALL. 

Ee ————————. ————————————————— 

Z. TINGLEY, 
HAIRDRESSER, ETC. | 

HAS REMOVED 
-—EIS— 

SHAVING PARLOR 
Benson Building 

Water Street, Chatham. 

He will also keep a firsteclass stock of 

Cigars, Tobaccos, 

Smakers’ 

Pipes, 

Gorods gener ally 

ALEX. LEISHMAN | 
Has been appointed agent for 

ROYAL INSURANCE CO OF ENGLAND, 

NORWICH AND LONDON CO OF ENGI, AND, 

ONTARIO MUTUAL CO OF CANADA 

and hopes by strict attention to businees to ment a share of people's patronage, 

GEO. W. CUTTER 
GENERAL INSURANCEAGENT FOR 

FIRE, LIFE AND ACCIDENT COMPANIES 
REPRESENTING : 

Travelers’ Life and Accident, of Hartford, Conn 
Norwich Union, of England, 
Roya! Canadian, of Montrea.. 
Loudon and Lancashire Life Assurance Com 

pany, of London. Eagland and Montreal, Que, 

OFFICE—CUNARD STREET OPPOSITE E. A. STRANC 
CHATHAM, N. B 

CANADA EASTERN RAILWAY 
WINTER 1894. 

N 
0 Railway, daily (Sundoys’ exceptea)as_ iollows: 

Betwesn Fredericton Chatham and 
Loggieville. 

and arse MONDAY, DEC. 24. until rurther notice, trains will ruron the above 

Coanoesting with the I. C. RB. 

For CHaTHAM For FTN, 
Mixer Mixep GOING NORTE. 

(read down) (read up) EXPRESS. MixED 710am lv .. Fredericton, ... ar. 3 35pmijy Chatham, 8 50 p. m. 140 p. m. BSCS eR Gibson, .... 3 30 Nelson 9.10 * 200 
740 + .. Marysville, , ., 315 Ar. Chatham June., 9.30 * 2.20 915 ..Cross Creek, .. 145 Lv. “ 0 9.50 2.40 -e - .--Boiestown, 1230 INeison 1010 “ 300 “ ar 11 35 Ar. Chath 2 “" 9 “" 11 40 4 ... Doaktown, . .. 1 11 15 F. Chatham, 10 » 3.20 
= = pm .. . Blackville, .. 10 05 

223 4 ..Chatham'Jet.. {8 30 GOING SOUTII 
me Nelson : 8 1) EXPRESS, Mixep 
8 25 pmar ..Chatham.... 7 45 Lv. Chatham, 320a. mw. 10.00a m 5 % soievi 7 10 a m/Nelson — 1025 345 .. Loggieville, .. [ (ar Chath Janets a rig 
FOR IND'TON  INDIANTOWN BRANCH. FOR BLK'VLE|[ T_T 425 + 1 20 iv&ilam.......... CT TIER ar 4 50 p m|Nelson - 11.45 
Lo G8 per AR Iudiantown............. lv 4.06 ** |Ar. Chatham 500 * 12.10 pm 

The above Table is made up on Eastern standard time, 
The trains between Chatham and Fredericton will also stop wnea signalled at the following flag 

Stations-- Sertg Siding, Upper Nelson Boom, Chelmstord, Srey Rapids, Upper Blackville, Blissfield 
Carrol’s, McNamee’s, Ludlow, Astle Crossing, Clearwater, Portage Road, Forbes’ Siding, Upper Cross 
Creek, Covered Bridge, Zionville, Durham, Nashwaak, Manzer’s Siding, Penniac. 

Express Trains on I. C. R.run through to destinations on Sunday. Exgress trains run Sunday mornings 
but not Monday mornings. 

CONNECTION are made at Chatham Junction with 
for all, points East and West, and at Fredericton with the 

the I, C. RAILWAY 

CP. RAILWAY for Montreal and all points in the upper provincesand with the C. P. RAILWAY 
for 8t Johr and all 
aud Presque Isle, an 

THOS. HOBEN, ~upt. 

ints West, and at Gibson for Woodstock, Houlton, Grand Falls, Edmuundston 
at Cross Creek with Stage for Stanley, 

ALEX. GIBSON Gen’l Manager 

HSTABEISHED 1852.] 

THE GILLESPIE CHATHAM: FOUNDRY, 
CET ATIE ATE, 

The subscriber having leased the above 

FOUNDRY AND MACHINE SHOP, 
18 prepared to meet the requirements of Railway, Mill and Steamboat 

owners and other users of Machinery, for all work 
and materials in his line. 

IRON AND BRASS CASTINGS 
will be made a spacialty. Stoves, Plow-¢ stings, ete, always in stock 
ORDERS IN PERSON, OR BY MAIL PROMPTLY ATTENDED TO. 

Estimates for work furnished on application. 

JAS. G. MILLER, 

Histablished 18686. 
DUNLAP COOKE & CO 
MERCHANT TAILORS, 

— AN D— 

Dunlap Bros. & Co, 
AMHERST, N. 8S. 
———— 

Dunlap, McKim & Downs, 
WALLACE, N. 8S. 

DUNLAP, COOKE & CO., 
AMHERST, N.S. 

This firm carries one of the finest selections of Cloths incindingy 
fine trae. Their cutters and staff of wockmen employed are the bes his establishment has a superior tone and finish. Ali inspe~tion of ¢ 
the prices are right. 

GENTLEMEN'S UTE ITTERS, 

AMHERST. © 
N. S. 

all the different makes suitable fof 
t obtainabla, and the clothing from 
be samples will convince you .hat 
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Stomach#°Liver Cure 
The Most Astonishing Medical Discovery of 

the Last One Hundred Years. : 
It is Pleasant to the Taste as the Sweetest Nectar, 
It is Safe and Harmless as the Purest Milk. 

This wonderful Nervine Tonic has only recently been introduced 
into this country by the proprietors and manufacturers of the Great 
South American Nervine Tonic, and yet its great value as a curative 
agen’ has long been known by a few of the most learned physicians, 
who have not brought its merits and value to the knowledge of the 
general publie. 

"This medicine has completely solved the problem of the cure of indi- 
gestiv .. dyspepsia, and diseases of the general nervous system. It is 
also of {he greatest value in the cure of all forms of failing health from 
whatever cause. It performs this by the great nervine tonic qualities 
which it possesses, and by its great curative powers upon the digestive 
organs, the stomach, the liver and the bowels. No remedy compares 

- with this wonderfully valuable Nervine Tonic as a builder and strength- 
ener of the life forces of the human body, and as a great renewer of a 
broken-down constitution. It is also of more real permanent value in 
the treatment and cure of diseases of the lungs than any consumption 
remedy ever used on this continent. It is a marvelous cure for nerv- 
ousness of females of all ages. Ladies who are approaching the critical 
period known as change in life, should not fail to use this great Nervine 
"Tonic, almost constantly, for the space of two or three years. It will 
ca:vy them safely over the danger. This great strengthener and cure- 
tive iz of inestimable value to .the aged and infirm, because its great 
energizing properties will give them a new hold on life. It will add ten 
or fifteen years to the lives of many of these who will use a half dozen 
bottles of the remedy each year. 

IT IS A GREAT REMEDY FOR THE CURE OF 
Nervousness, Broken Constitution, 
Nervous Prostration, Debility of Old Age, 
Nervous Headache, Indigestion and Dyspepsia, 
Sick Headache, Heartburn and Sour Stomach, 
¥Yemale Weakness, Weight and Tenderness in Stomach, 
Nervous Chills, Loss of Appetite, 
Paralysis, Frightful Dreams, 
Nervous Paroxysms and Dizziness and Ringing in the Ears 
Nervous Choking, Weakness of Extremities and 
Hot Flashes, Fainting, 
Palpitation of the Heart, 
Mental Despondency, 
Sleeplessness, 
St. Vitus’ Dance, 
Nervousness of Females, 
Nervousness of Old Age, 
Neuralgia, 
Pains in the Hears, 
Pains in the Back, 
Failing Health, 

Impure and Tmpoverished Blood, 
Boils and Carbuncles, 
Scrofuala, 
Scrofulous Swellings and Ulcers, 
Consumption of the Langs, 
Catarrh of the Lungs, 
Bronchitis and Chronic Cough, 
Liver Complaint, 
Chronic Diarrhea, 
Delicate and Scrofulous Children, 

Summer Complaint of Infants. 
All these and many other complaints cured by this wonderful 

Nervine Tonic. 

NERVOUS DISEASES, 
As a cure for every class of Nervous Diseases, no remedy has been 

able to compare with the Nervine Tonic, which is very pleasant and 
harmless in all its effects upon the youngest child or the oldest and most 
delicate individual. Nine-tenths of all the ailments to which the human 
family is heir are dependent on nervous exhaustion and impaired diges- 
tion. When there is an insufficient supply of nerve food in the blsod, a 
general state of debility of the brain, spinal marrow, and nerves is the 
result. Starved nerves, like starved muscles, become strong when the 
right kind of food is supplied; and a thousand weaknesses and ailments 
disappear as the nerves recover. As the nervous system must supply all 
the power by which the vital forces of the body are carried on, it is the 
first to suffer for want of perfect nutrition. Ordinary food does not con- 
tain a sufficient quantity of the kind of nutriment necessacy to repair 
the wear our present mode of living and labor imposes upon the nerves. 
For this reason it becomes necessary that a nerve food be supplied. 
This South American Nervine has been found by analysis to contain the 
essential elements out of which nerve tissue is formed. This accounts 
for its universal adaptability to the cure of all forms of nervous de- 
rangement. 

CRAWFORDSTILLE. T«p., Aug. 20, "86. 
To the Great South American Medicine Co.: 
DEAR GENTS:—I desire to say to you that I 

have suffered for many years with a very serious 
disease of the s.omach and nerves. 1 tried every 
medicine I could hear of, but nothing done me 
any appreciable good until I was advised to 
try your Great Sovth American Nervine Tonic 
and Stomach and Liver Cure, and since using 
several bottles of it I must say that I am sur- 
prised at its wonderful powers to cure the stom- 
ach and general nervotr a system. If everyone 
knew the value of this remedy as I do you would 

Renzcca WiLkINsOX, ¢! Brownsvalley, Ind., 
says: "I had been in a distressed coadition fo» 

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

health was gone. I had been doctorinz eon- 
stantly, with no relief. I bought one bottle of 
South American Nervine, which done me more 
good than any $50 worth of doctoring I ever 
did in my life. I would ac ~~ weakly pers 
son to use this valuabl 

y th d. few bottles of it has « 
_ 5 55 re mg ng SRA Co. | consider it the grand: N 

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

My daughter, eleven years old, was severely a iicted with St. Vitus’ Dance 
or Chorea. We gave her three and one-half botuies of South American Ner- 
vine and she is completely restored. I believe it will cure every case of St. 
Vitus’ Davee. I have kept it in my family for two years, and am sure it is 
‘he greatest remedy in the world for Indigestion and Dyspepsia, and for all 
forms of Nervous Disorders and Failing Health, from whatever cause. 

State of Indiana, Ei Joux T. MisH. 
2Montgomery ty. } ; 

Subscribed and sworn to before me this June 22, 1887. 
CHAZ. W. WxicHT, Notary Publi, 

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 mm the world for this universal destroyer. There 
1s no case of unmalignant disease of the stomach which can resist the 
wonderful curative powers of the South American Nervine Tonic. 
HArrieT E. HALL, of pLogger says: | Mgrs. ELLA A. BRATTON, of New Ross, Indiana, “I owe my life to the Great South American (gavg: 1 cannot express how much I ow 

Nervine. I had been in bed for five months from <r Tonic. My pov was com sete} a. the effects of an exhausted stomach, Indigestion, | ** : . Y shat. Nervous Prostration, and a general shattered | tered, appetite gone, was coughin d spitting condition of my whole system. Had given up | up blood; am sure I was in the first stages all hopes of getting well. Had tried three doc- | of consumption, an inheritance handed down 7 tors, with no relief. The first bottle of the Nerv- | through several generations. I 
ine Tonic improved me so much that Iwas ableto | the Nervine Tonic, and continued 
walk about, and a few bottles cured me entirely. | about six months, and am entirely cured. It I believe it is the best medicine in the world. I! is the fondest remedy for nerves, stomach and can not recommend it too highly.” lungs I have ever geen.” 

No remedy compares with SOUTH AMERICAN NERVINE a8 a cure 
pares with South American Nervine as a wondrous cure for the 
compare with South American Nervine as a cure for all forms of cure Indigestion and Dyspepsia. It never fails to cure Chorea or St. Vitus’ Dance. Its powers to build up the whole system are wonderful in the extreme. It cures the old, the young, and the mid. dle aged. Itis a great friend to the aged and infirm. Do not neglect to use this precious boon; If you do, you may neglect the only remedy which will restore you to health. South American 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 beau cheeks and quickly drive away your disabilities and weaknesses. 7¥pan your Nps and in your 

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

SOLD BY DR. J. PALLEN & SON 

n taking 
ta use for 

for the Nerves. No remedy com. 
Stomach. No remedy will at all 
failing health. It never fails to 

- CHATHAM, N. B, 


