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GAME POSTPONED.

It had been snowing for two
days, and now the snow-ploughs

were cut, and the first really fwd
sleighing of the winter would be-

‘m‘Thagmt fields lay in unbroken
whiteness. The woods along the
banks of the Iowa river were bil-
lows of snow. The large farm-
houses, and the number and size
of the barns and other outlying
buildings gave evidence of the
richness of the soil that lay buried
and resting for another harvest.
Judge Hilton's house had the
distinction of being built of brick.
There was a dignity in its solidity
over the usual white frame houses
on the surrounding farms that well
became the dignity of the judge.
Toe judge was New England
born and bred. There is the
veneration for Puritan ancestry in
the entirely Western soul that the
Puritan mind still has for good old
nglish blood. .
1 Hilton was her father’s
house-keeper and only child. The
mother had died while she was a

baby, and she had ruled the house
and been ruled by her father since
that time. -

She had all her father’s reserve
and pride of family, and at the
same time his happy nature and
mo:s_ manner, that won her

iends when she desired to make

friends. Those who found it im-

ible to win their way into her
ﬁvour called this reserve in Isabel
‘her “down ecast airs.” There was
a discouraging belief among the
)ig men in the eountry around,
some of whose fathers owned farms
and herds of cattle large enough
to divide and establish them 1in
enviable beginnings, that if the
Jjudge thought any of them worthy
to win his daughter’s love there
- would never be an opportunity to
nn the consent of the young

Jjudge had theories against

- Isabels entertaining young men

alone, nor would he permit her to
go with any escort but himself.
The privilege of spending the
evening with Isabelin the presence
of her father, was considered a
mark of distinction, and held the

one 80 honoured on the wave of
hope.

“If a fellow had the backbone to |

out sit tvhe judge some night, he
might propose to the daughter,”
was the comment Mr. Holderman
made to his son one day. Clint
Holderman had been one of Isabel’s
most istent admirers. «
“The trouble with all of you is,
ou go there shaking in your
and talk to the judge,and
come away with the big head be-
cause you dared do that; but I tell
you, if I was a young fellow I'd
oat-sit him if I sat till the break
of day. It'ssome such pluck as
that the judge islooking for. He
raised her, and he knows her
value; and she ain’t going cheap
to none of you. If you can goin

~ ahead of the other fellows and tow

her in, TI'll give you ten thousand
dollars and deed you a section of
land. Come, now, let's see whuat
you're made of ?” A

In some way this lordly promise

: got adrift the current of country

ip, and roused the admirers of
bel, one and all, to new interest
in the contest. stories were
told of the late hours the judge
kept that winter with Isabel’s
suitors.
- Clint Holderman drove over to
the brick house early on the even-
ing that he had set his mind with
flint-like determination to give his
father’s advice the trial.

It wasa cold night, and as he
sped along in hisnew cutter, drawn
by a handsome span of black
horses, and well tucked in with

* buffalo robes, his heart was warm

with hope. |

He had spent many evenings of
the winter playing chess with the
judge, so he was sure of his wel-
come; but to-night he looked
behind all this, thought of
the hour when, atlast, with his
heart and understanding touched,
the judge would bid them good
n'xgﬁﬁ,‘ ‘and he should be left alone
with Isabel. ;
~ There was no handsomer young
man in the country than Clint

derman ; none who danced bet-
ter, or whe drove better horses;
but more than all this, the judge
had repeatedly told him that he
had never known a man who play-
ed a better hand at chess.

This was an encouragement in-
deed ; for if the judge had a weak-
ness, lt‘ was for chess, and it would
be decidedly pleasant to have a
son-in-law who could be to him
such a ready source of entertain-
ment. As he drove into the yard,
the judge came out on the side
piazza. ;

“Good evening,” he called out.
“Just drive on to the barn; the
man will put out yeur horses.”

One of the facrm hands ecame out
of the stable as he spoke, and
Clint threw him the reins and
followed the judge into the house.

“Snapping cold, but splendid
sleighing,” the judge said, while
Clint was pulling off his overcoat
in the hall.

“Yes. I believe my ears are
touched,” Clint answered, rubbing
N Taabel

“ is ing some corn.
She’ll be ghdpy?xf hagppened over
to help eat it.”

_He led the way into the lon
nttmi-eroom at the end of the half.

Isabel was on her knees before
an open wood fire, shaking a corn-
popper.

The white kernals snapped and
exgmded with a pleasant sound.

he lamp had not been 1it, but
‘the fire-light made the room bright
and cosy.

“Isabel, hereis Mr. Holderman,
my dear.”

She sprang up.

“I didn’t her you come in. Good

Come over here by the
, it’s Clint I” she said,

as he came into the glow. “I

‘thought father meant your father.

I never think of you as Mr. Hol-
derman. Have some corn.

_She held the popper open before

,'T,m sure I never think of

you as Miss Hilton,” he said, plung-
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ing his hand into the corn, and
laughing. “That would be a little
too much like strangers, as logg
as we've known each other.”

The judge cleared his throat.

“I have always decidedly dis-
liked the informality of country
people in calling everyone by their
Christian names,” he said. “It
leaves no degree in intimacy. But
I suppose it 1s impossible to know
where to draw the line.”

Isabel went back and knelt be-
fore the fire again. :

“Oh, Idon’t know,” she said,
shaking the popper vigorously.
“As long as it is the custom I don’t
think any one feels it a mark of
special intimacy, and so the custom
is protected by being a custom.”

he young man sat awkwardly
in his chair, and was silent.

They seemed to be closing the
doors against any thought he
might have of clcser intimacy with
the family.

The judge left the room for a
moment, and came back with a
lighted lamp, and placed it on the
claw-legged table in the centre of
the room. He had put on a long
dressing-gown faced with crimson
quilted silk, and now he moved his
great chair up before the fire, and
stretched himself out in it.
~ “Come, Clint, I will let you shake
the popper for me, and I'll go down
cellar and get some apples.” Isabel
looked at him with a merry
twinkle in her eyes, as she held
the handle towards him, and then
1an out of the room.

Clint grasped the handle of the
popper with the delight of success
flooding his veins. Isabel had
never before given him a reason to
believe that she cared for him that
could corapare with that look.

Daylight would find him sitting
right there, but he would beat the
Judge’s wateh and gain the oppor-
tunity of speaking to her.

It was a delightful evening.
The judge partook of the popcorn,
and the conversation was more
than usually affable and enter-
taining.

Isabel sat on the opposite side of
the fireplace and crocheted on a
blue wool scarf. There were pink
spots burning her cheeks, and her
eyes were very sweet.

The time ed until the noisy
clock on the mantal clearly and
foreibly announced the hour of ten.

It had been comparatively easy
this far, but now was the time when
Clint usually went home.

The real contest was about to be-

in.

. The judge shoved his chair back
to the table, picked up a paper, and
began to read.

. From time to time he glanced
over the top of his paper at the
two talking before the fire, but
still read on.

When the clock struck eleven, he
threw the paper down, pulled his
chair back to the fire, and drew the
young man intg an animated politi-
cal discussion.

Isabel stirred about the room, put-
ting things in order fer the night.

‘It was nearing midnight. For
the last fiftsen minutes the conver-
sation had begun to lag.

There were cold moments of come
plete silence.

“Had you noticed that I had
traded horses.” Clint asked in one
painful pause. ‘

“No ; have you ?” Isabel asked,
coming forward with interes®.

“Yes. I've traded the grays for
George Merwin’s blacks. Of course
there was considerable to boet.
‘ They go like the wind in my new
cutter.”

“I should think they. would.”
Isabel drew a deep breath. “I do
like black horses. I never cared
for gray ones. I always think of
having to look for a red-headed
girl,” she laughed. “I should think
ou'd always be on the outlook
or one when you ride behind
them.”

“Perhaps Mr Holderman is look-
ing for a red-headed girl, the judge
said with a queer look in the
direction of the young man.
“There’s a supposition that a red-
headed girl has a violent temper.
Now, that isn’t always true,” he
said, after a moment’s silence, in
which his thought seemed to be
far away. “Isabel’s mother had as
sweet a dispositign as any woman
‘that ever lived, and her hair was
the color of that deep flame there.”
Isabel was leaning on the back
of her father’s chair. “Why, father
you've always said my hair was al-
most the colour of mother’s. I'm
sure uo one would think of calling
mine red.” |
“I don’t know about that,” the
judge Jaughed ; “ and I don't know
about the temper, either,” he add-
ed, reaching up and pinching her
ckeek.

“I never liked red hair, but I'm
sure I don’t believe in that sign,”
Clint said clumsily. He gazed
fixedly into the fire, and felt as

The clock struck twelve with a
resonant defiant stroke, as though
it understood the contest in which
it held the stakes, and refused to
commit itelf as to whose side
would wins.
~ At a quarter past twelve the
Judge stood up.

Clint felt his heart beat wildly.
The moment of triumph was at
hand.

The judge crossed te the bay
window at the other end of the
room. Isabel’s eyes followed him
nervously.

From one side among the geran-
iums and ivy, he drew the chess-
table, and pushed it before him to-
ward the fire.

“I think it would be pleasant for
us to have a game of chess,” he said
affably.

Clint sprang to his feet.

. *“Oh thank you, sir. I think I
must be going home.”

“Oh, must you? Well, come
over again and we’ll get at it
earlier in the evening.”

It seemed hours before Clint
finally found himself on the smooth
snow-beaten road, spinning along
toward home.

He would have been completely
wretched in his defeat if it had not
been for that look in Isabel’s eyes
when she handed him the corn-
yoiper. He could endure his

ather’s ridicule and wait his time,

though he were turning to stone..

remembering that loek.

And so he made agood story of
it at breakfast the next morning,
and added, elevating his voice
above the roaring laugh of his
father and the shrieks of his mother
and sister:

“Never you mind. The judge
isn’t through with me yet. I've
only fired my first gun. I'll own
when I came out of the house I was
out of shot, but I haven’t given up
the fight yet.” |

“Oh, you’ll let some other ban-
tam rooster carry her off. I guess
I'm safe enough on the cash and
land I promised you.” his father
answered with a provoking laugh,

“Don’t you count*on it,” Clint
said, springing up -from the table
with fire in his eyes. “I'm not
downed yet, I tell you.”

“All right, sonny ; we’ll give a big
dance to celebrate your engagement,
and an oyster supper. Isuppose
there’s no rush about ordering the
oysters?” :

“I'll hold you to that,” Clint said,
bringing his fist up against the door.

“H the thing’s settled by Satur-
day week, well have the dance.
If it isn’t—well, it won’t be. I'm
going over to town after the mail.”

He turned and went eut of the
room. As the door closed, ha heard
his sister say, tittering;

“Clint has about ashard a time
courting Isabel as you had courting
mother.””

This was a warm thought of
comfort to him. At least Isabel
had never denied him her love, and
he knew that his mother had been
hardly won.

It was a bright winter morning.
Before him was a clear stretch of
road of the Iowa River, three miles
away.

The white fields on either side
sparkled in the sunlight. The
great drifts, rolled wup along the
fences, looked blue in the shadows
of their fantastic terracings. The
sleighing never was better.

All at once Clint heard the noise
of sleigh-bells, and a voice called
to him : “Give me the road.”

He turned and saw Isabel Hilton
coming toward him, driving her
own bay ponies at a fearful rate.

Clint drove quickly out atone
side of the road, and she sped by
him.

He saw that her horses were
running away.

There had been no alarm in
Isabel’s face, though she was holding
the reins with all her strength, and
had looked neither to the right nor
to the left as she passed him. If
there was one thing more than
another that the Holdermans prided
themselves in, it was their know-
ledge of a good horse and splendid
horsemanship.

Isabel Hilton’s love of horses and
her daring in driving them had been
one of the first things that had won
Clint’s admiration. Her control
and courage now appealed to him
tremendously. His own horses
seemed to have caught the spirit of
the runaway pair ahead, asthey
flew along over the snow after
them.

Clint knew that at any moment
Isabel’s slight arms might lose the
power to hold thoSe tense reins so
securely, aud the horses dash to one
side and the crash came, and there
was nothing he could do. On went
the cutter ahead of him, swaying

to the left and right, but still keep-

ing the road. The bridges across
the Iowa river was just ahead.
Clint thought of the bridge with
terror, If the cutter swayed to one
side, as it was doing now, the crash
would come on enteriug.

He saw Isabei’s strength tighten-
ing on the reins, and knew that
she felt the danger.

Her horse flew up the slight in-
cline to the bridge. and Clint braced
his nerves to withstand the shock.
But to his amazement he saw that
the horses were slowing up, and
entering the bridge withall the
respect of well-trained horses ; and
by the time they were over the
frozen current below, they were
walking as quietly as though they
had decided on that point as the
end of their excitement.

Clint entered the bridge as Isabel
was leaving it. She drove out to
one side of the road and waited for
him to come up toher. ‘T’lllet
you go on-ahead of me now, if youn
want to,” she called out, as she
stopped.

“Look here,” Clint called bhack,
“did you think of those horses
stopping at the bridge that way, I'd
like to know?”

“Yes ; didn’t you? I knew they
might not, but I thought they
would if I could keep them in the
road. Didn’t you think of their
doing it?”

“Well, no. I had something else
to think about,” he answered, look-
ing at hergadmiringly.

sabel’s face flushed, but she
looked at him smiling.

“I wasn’t afraid as long as the
road was clear, but I should have
lost all courage if I had seen a team
coming.

“Talk of pluck !” Clint said, driv-
ing a little nearer to her cutter
“Isabel, what did you think of last
night? What did you think of me,
anyway?”

She drove out into the road
ahead of him,and then looked back
back over her shoulder, laughing.
“I thought if you had only waited
half an hour longer I wouid have
been eighteen. [t is my birthday
to-day. I'm of age” And with
that she touched her ponies with
the whip, and kept well ahead of
him all the way to the village.

When they met again, it was
before the fire in the sitting-room
at the brick house, where they had
held the hours the night before'

But the contest with the Judge had
lost its seriousness,

Between them he sat, imper-
turbable, as he had sat the niocht
before ; but to-night he was olrzlly
an amusing barrier, and not g
serious  obstruction. Love had
leaped the bounds. and was free.
It triumphed in their eyes as they
looked across him, and over him
smiling knowingly at each other

“We're going to have a dance
over at our house Saturday week,
and an oyster supper. It is going
to be a celebration of a great event

in our family,” Clint announceq

with a meaning gesture to Isabel.

“What's the event your celebrat-
ing?” the judge asked. looking over
his spectacles.

“Well, that's something of a secret
until to-morrow. I hope I can tell
you then. You must be sure and
come. We're going to have a great
time.” |

The judge looked at Isabel. “Do
you think we can go, my dear ?’

Her cheeks were rosy. “Why,
yes, I should think we could,
father.”

“Thank you, then. We’'ll come,”

the judge said leaning back in his
chair, and looking at the ceiling.
“And now would you like to play
that game of chess we didn’t have
last night ?”

It was evident he had no inten-
tion of giving up the field. Clint
did not answer. He was not as
fearless of the judge as he had
supposed. His heart throbbed ex-
citedly. ,

Isabel pressed her hands toge ther
hard and looked into the fire. The
clock ticked loudly,emphasizing the
silence.

Finally the judge brought his
eyes from the ceiling, and looked at
the young man.

“Didn’t you hear what I said to
you ?” he asked, running his hand
through his forelock and grasping
the arm of his chair,

“Yes, sir, I did,” said Clint re-
spectfully. ‘

“Well. then ?”

“If you'll allow me to say it, sir,
I think 1've won the game already.”

“What’s that ?”

“I believe, sir,
game.”

The judge glared at him for a
moment, and then his eyes fell on
Isabel.

He looked from one to the other.

The ticks of the clock seemed to
choke each other.

“Well. boy,” he said, drawing
a deep breath—the tears had start-
ed to his eyes—“I don’t know but
you have.” He held out his hand.
“I don’t know but you have, my
boy.”

“Thank you, sir, thank you.

Her father reached the other
had to Isabel, and stood up and
drew her into his arms, then push-
ed her from him, and crossed the
room %o the door leading into the
hall.

Isabel’s eyes followed him lov-
ingly.

He turned and looked back at
them and smiled.

“Well, children, I'm feeling a
little tired to-night,” he said, “and I
think, if you.ll be kind enough to
excuse me, I'll go to bed.”

He went out and shut the door.
—McClure’s Magazine.

I've won the

o

ANOTHER DISCOVERY.

Of Interest to Bicycle Riders.

| m—

A well known bicycle rider has made
a discovery that will be good news too
all who locomote on the wheel. He

says :

gince I first began to ride a wheel,
which is several years ago,I have been
subject to more or less chafing and
irritation. Sometimes when heated the
itching inside my legs would be so
severe that I would feel compelled to
forego riding for a time. Nothing that
I tried did any material good until my
attention was drawn to an advertise-
ment of Dr. Chase's Ointment for all
itching of the skin. I tried it and al-
most from the moment it touched the
skin the itching stopped. I also find
its occasional use prevents chafing.
Further evidence of the efficacy of this
preparation is given by Chas. Roe, fore-
man Central Press Agency, Toronto,
who was troubled with Itching Skin of
the most aggravated kind. hen the
skin became heated during sleep from
tQo much clothing, would wake up with
absolute pain from digging into the
flesh with his nails. Chase’s Ointment
gave relief from the first application
and permantly cured. Price 60c.

Shanty, Campand Boat Stove.

[From Miramichi Advance of Oct 11.]

Mr George Marquis of Chatham will be looked
upoun as a benefactor of smelt fishermen, sgortsmen

and others who may have the good tortune to pro |

cure stoves of the new pattern designed by him
the first sample of which was put together ~at his
well known shop at Chatham on Tuesday afternoon
and shipped yesterday to Neguae Itis to be used
in a goose-shooter's camp at Tabusintac and for
that purpose as well as for heating and cooking in
smelt-fishermen’s shanties it is jast the thing It
is about 20 inches long, 14 inches from front to
back and the san.e from bottom to top The bottom,
top, door and dampers, etc are of cast iron and the
sides and ends are composed of a sheet of 16 gange
sheet steel It will hold nearly twice as much wood
as a star stove while owing to s new and peculiar
form adopted in the bottom, it will burn either a
small or large quantity of fuel, as may be destred
It may also be fitted to burn coal There is a draft
for fcreing the tire  and 4 damper for lessening the
heat at will The top has two pot-holes and these
may, by the removal of the dividing centre.piece,
whick is of the usual form, be converted into an
oblong hole for a big boiler or oblong pan Alto-
gether, the new shanty-stove seems to meet a
requirement that is more than local, and the cost,
§5, places it within almost everbody’s ability to buy
it Mr Marquis has just begun to fill orders, and it
will Lle well for those who intend to fish smelts
duriny the coming winter, as well as sportsmen
and gunners who want %o be comfortable and, at
the same time, haveastive on which they can do
quite a range of cooking to place their orders with
him, as early as possible,

FISH |

Never say you can’t ge® fresh fish in town and
that they areall exported. We are offeriug
at retail

FRESH SALMON, MACKEREL, SMELTS, SIIAD,
]
EELS, CODFISH, BASS ETC,

Telephone orders will be attended to promptly.

W.S. LOGGIE CO,LTD
Jan.5,1895,

FARM FOR SALE.

That desirable property situate near Saint Paul’s
church, Upper Ch » ham, known as the DesBrisay
propercy, running m the river to the rear lots
and containing about ninety five acres. There is a
good house and barn and a good deal of wood land
with some ten acre- ¢ sared in front. There is also
a good fishing priviiege in front,

The suhscriber wishes 330 tosell the marsh lot
at the month of the Tabusintacriver kao wn as the
John Murray Marsh Terms moderate.

Chatham, 26th March 1895,

MARY CHALMERS.

FURNACES FURNACES.
WOOD OR COAL,

WHICH I CAN FURNISH AT

REASONABLE PRICES.,

STOVES
COOKING, HALL AND PARLOR STOVFS

AT LOW _PRICES'

PUMPS, PUMPS,

Sinks, Iron Pipe, Baths, Creamers the very best,
also Japanned stamped and plain tinware in end-
less variety, all of the best stock which I wiil
sell low for cash

A.C. McLean Chatham.
WANTED.

Teachers te begin work mnext term,
ulars address

MARITIME TEACHERS’ AGENCY.

Shediac, N. B.

For partic-

CHATHAM

Carriace AnD Steich Wonks

CARRIAGES,
HARNESS AND
FARM IMPLEMENTS

OF ALL KINDS

I wish to make known to the pullic in general that I have on hand
the best stock of carriages and farm implements ever offered for sale
in this country. They consist of the following :

GPEN AND TOP BUGGIES of different styles,

PHEATONS

MIKADOS,

JUMP-SEAT WAGGUNS, open and with tops,

CONCORD WAGGONS, (one and two seats,)

EXPRESS WAGGONS and a number of other styles too numerous
to mention,

ALSO TRUCK WAGGONS, (one and two horse,)

I have both the IRON AND SKANE AXLE WAGGON,

I have a SPECIAL LINE OF HARNESS MADE TO ORDER,

I handle the world-famed MASSEY-HARRIS FARM IMPLE-
MENTS,

I bave always an ENDLESS SUPPLY IN STOCK suitable for the
different seasons of the year, :

I also keep THE DAISY CHURN on hand,

I have a few SKCOND-HAND WAGGONS for sale.

I would ask intending purchasers and others to call and examine
my stock, as

I Can Sell Cheaper

and on as good terms as any other person in the County.

| GUARANTEE ALL THE GOODS

I sell to be first class, All goods sold by me proving defective in stock
or workmanship will be made good

FREE OF CHARGE AT MY FACTORY,

St John Street, Chatham, N. B.

Carriages made to order,
Repairing and Painting

executed in first class style and with despatch.
Correspondence solicited.

ALEX. ROBINSON.

Miramichi Advance,

CHATHAM. N. B.

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

TERMS ONE DOLLAR A YEAR PAYABLE iN ADVANCE.
D. GSMITH. EDITOR & PROPRIETOR

JOB PRINTING

PRICES AND THE

AT LOW 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. HEquipment equal to
that of any Job-Printing office in
the Province. ’

CUSTOM HOUSE FORMS,
BILLS OF EXCHANGE,
NOTES OF HAND,

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

both
MEDAL AND DIPLOMA

— AT THRE—

DOMINION AND GENTENNIAL EXHIBITION

AT ST JOHN IN 1883

| Orders by Mail promptly filled & Satisfaction Guaranteed.

Z. TINGLEY, J. F BENSON,
" TYPEWRITER, &C. &O.

HAIRDRESSER, ETC,,
ALSO

HAS REMO U ED : AGENT FOR “NEW YOST” TYPEWRITING COM

' PANY FOR NORTHERN COUNTIES,
—ELX8~ 2

SHAVING PARLOR

Benson Building | BENSON BLOCK

Water Street, - Chatham. §

r
He will also keep a first+class stock of

Cigars, Tobaccos, Pipes,

smokars’ Goods eneraiv FINAL ~ NOTICE !

SCHOOL TAX.

| Tam instructed by Trustees to issue Executions

| for all School Taxes not paid this month,and there-

fore notify all conesrned, in order that expense

e | may be saved to them,as under the new administra-

| tion of the amalgamated districts, rates must be
| promptly paid.

OFFICE:
CHATHAM, N B

——— —

Smelt shooks on hand and for sale by

GEO, BURCHIL & SONS |
| July 5 1895,
]

W. JOHNSTON,

Collector.
Nelson Dec, 22nd, 1894:

[(BESTABILISH D 1852.]

THE GILLESPIE CHATHAM FOUNDRY,

CEEATIEEANT, - - N.

The subscriber having leased the above

FOUNDRY AND MACHINE SHOP

is prepared to meet the requirements of Railway, Mill and Steamboat
owners and other users of Machinery, for ail work -
and materials in his line.

IRON AND BRASS CASTINGS

ORDERS IN PERSON, OR BY MAIL PROMPTLY ATTENDED TO
Estimates for work furnished on application. v

JAS. G. MILLER.
Established 18686.

Duniap Bros. & Co., DUNLAP GOOKE & CO.
AMHERST, N. S. MERCHANT TAILORS,

— AN D— ‘

Dunlap, McKim & Downs,
GENTLEMEN'S OUTFITTERS,

WALLACE, N. S.
DUNLAP, COOKE & CO., MHERST.
N. S.

AMHERST, N. S.

This firm carries one of the finest selections of CUloths incinding all the different makes suitable f.
; 1 ¥ 8 or
fine trace. Their cutters and staff of wockmen employed are the best obtainable, and the clothing from

his establishment has a superior tone and finish. All inspection of the sample il i
S T pec ples will convince, you that

THE GREAT SOUTH AMERICAN
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Stomach#°Liver Cure

The Most Astonishing Medieal 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
inte this country by the proprietors and manufacturers of the Great
South American Nervine Tonic, and yet its great value as a curative
agent has long been known by a few of the most learned physicians,
who have not brought its merits and value to the knowledge of the
general public.

"This medicine has completely solved the problem of the cure of indi-
gestivi 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 & builder and: strength-
ener of the life forces of the human body, and as a great renewer of a
broken-down constitution. 1t is also of more real permanent value in
the treatment and cure of diseases of the lungs than any consumption
remedy ever used on this continent. 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, almdst constantly, for the space of two or three years. It will
carry them safely over the danger. This great strengthener and curs-
tive is of inestimable value to the aged and infirm, because its great
energizing properties will give them a new held on life. It will add ten
or fifteen years to the lives of many of those who will use a half dozen
bottles of the remedy each year. ’

iT IS A GREAT REMEDY FOR THE CURE OF

Nervousness, Broken Constitution,
Nervous Prostration, Debility of Old Age,
Nervcus Headache, Indigestion and Dyspepsia,
Sick Hezadache, Heartburn and Sour Stomach,
TFemale Weakness, Weight and Tenderness in Stomach,
Nervous Chills, Loss of Appetite, .
Paralysis, ¥rightful Dreams,
Nervous Paroxysms and Dizziness and Ringing in the Ears,
Nervous Choking, ‘Weakness of Extremities and
Hot Flashes, Fainting,
Palpitation of the Heart, Impure and Impoverished Blood,
Mental Despondency, Boils and Carbuncles,
Sleeplessness, Scrofula,
St. Vitus’ Dance, Scrofulous Swellings and Ulcers,
Nervousness of Females, Consumption of the Langs,
Nervousness of Old Age, Catarrh of the Uungs,
Neuralgia, Bronchitis and Chronic Cough,
Pains in the Heart, Liver Complaint,
Pains in the Back, Chronic Diarrheea,
Failing Health, Delicate and Scrofulous Children,
$ummer Complaint of Infants.
All these and many other complaints cured by this wonderful
Nervine Toniec.

NERVOUS DISEASES.

As a cure for every class of Nervous Diseases, no remedy hag 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 insufificient supply of nerve food in the blood, a
general state of debility of the brain, spinal marrow, and nerves istha
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 ali
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 suflicient quantity of the kind of nutriment necessary to repair
the wear our present mode of living and labor imposes upon the nerves.
For this reason it becomes necessary that a nerve food be supplied.
This South American Nervine hag becn 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.

CrRAwFORDSTILLE. IxD., Aug. 20, 86.

To the Great Scuth American Medicine Co.:
DEAR GENTS:—1 desire to say to vou that I
have suffered for many years with a very serious
disease of the s.omach and uerves. 1 tried every
medicine I could hear of, but nothing done me
any appreciable good until I was advised to
try your Great Sonth Ameriean 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 nervot s system. If everyone
knew the value of this remedy as I do you would

not be able to supply the demand.

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

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

CRAWFORDSVILLE, IND., June 22, 1887,
My daughter, eleven years old, was severely a‘ dicted with St. Vitus’ Dance
or Chorea. We gave her three and one-half botules of South American Ner«
vine and she is completely restored. I believe it will cure every case of St.
Vitus’ Dailce. I have kept it in my family for two years, and am sure it is
the greatest remedy in the world for Indigestion and Dyapepsia, and for all
forms of INervous Disorders and Failing Health, from whatever cause.

State of Indiana, } e JouN T. Mism.
Montgomery County, ;
Subsecribed and sworn to before me this June 22, 1887. ;
Cras. W. WrigHT, 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 ean afford to pass by this jewel of incal-
culable value who is affected by disease of the stomach, because the ex-
perience and testimony of many go to prove that this is the oNE and
ONLY ONE great cure in the world for this universal destroyer. There
is no case of unmalignant disease of the stomach which can resist the
wonderful curative powers of the South American Nervine Toniec.

IHAnm'r Ei“H:LL.hOf gnynetownhlnd.. l:y-: | Mgs. ELLA A. BrRATTON, of New Roes, Indiana,
o owe my life to the Great South American (gqvs: T cannot express how much I owe to th

ine. been in bed . N

Nervine. I had n in lor five months from Nervine Tonic My system was completely shat.

the effects of an exhausted stomach, Indigestion, :
Nervous Prostration, and a general shattered | tered, appetite gone, was coughing and spitting
up blood; am sure I was in the first sta

cc])lngltion (;f mylwhole system. Had givendup

all hopes of getting well. Had tried three doc- | of consumption, an inheritance ha

tors, with no relief. The first bottle of the Nerv- | through several generations., I beggzd ta,d:i::
the Nervine Tonic, and continued its use fop

ine Tonic improved me so much that I was able to
about six months, and am entirely cured. It

walk about, and a few bottles cured me entirely,
is the grandest remedy for nerves, stomach and

REpECcA WrLkINeOX, ¢! Brownsvalley, Ind.,
says: ‘I had been in a distressed condition fo»
three years from Nervousuess, Weakness of the
Stomach, Dyspepsia, and Iadigestion, until my
health was gone. I had Leen doctoring con-
stantly, with no relief. I bought cne bottle of
South American Nervine, which done me more
good than any $50 worth of doctoring: I ever
did in my life. T would advis~ ~worv weakly Depe—
son to use this valualle
few bottles of it has «
coesider it the grandc:

I believe it is the best medicine in the world, I
can not recommend it too highly.” lungs I bhave ever seen.”

No remedy compares wtth SoUTE AMERICAN NERVINE a8 a eure for the N
pares with South American Nervine as a wondrous cure for the Stomach.e"l::)' rg!(‘)e:lemweg{:to :‘n
compare with South American Nervine as a cure for all forms of failing 1t nezer fails to
cure [ndigestion and Dyspepsia. It never fails to cure Chorea or St, Vitus’ Danece Its powers te
build up the whole system are wonderful in the extreme. It cures the old, the young, and than id-
dle aged. Itis a great friend to the aged and infirm. Do not neglect to use thilngprec' i gm :
If you do, you may neglect the only remedy which will restore you to health Southox. r(;o -
Nervine is perfectly safe, and very pleasant to the taste. Delicate ladies, do not fail t i
great cure, because it will put the bloom of freshness and beauty u - e

and quickly drive away your disabilities and weaknesses. Pon your lips and in your cheeks

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

SOLD BY DR. J. PALLEN & SON

CHATHAM, N. B. |

will be made a specialty. Stoves, Plf)w-cwtings, ete., always in stock™
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