VAN REGRETS!

- To weep o'er the past is quite foolish,
Let it go, whatever the cost,
Bit live like a man in the future
= As amendment for what you have lost.

The wise make mistakes like the weakest,
The good like the bad suffer pain,
But the wise differ thus from the foolish;
+ They repeat not the error again.

THE LONE CORVEITE.

‘“Poor Ted, poor Ted! I'd give my
commission to see him again.” _

Capt. Richard Debney, of the British
navy, commander of the man-of-war
Cormorant, was entertaining some
friends in the harbor of San Francisco,
and the talk turned upon “Ted” Deb-
ney, his brother, who had resigned
from the navy severa! years before be-
cause he had chivalrously prevented a
French cruiser from boring holes in a
wretched opinm - smuggling craft.
“Ted” was impulsive, brave, daring,
and loved alike by his superiors and
his men, .

‘“Have you ever got on the track of
Ted?” -

“Once I thought I had, at Singapore,
but nothing came of it. No doubt he
changed his name. He never asked for
nor got the legacy which my poor father
left him.” :

An hour later they were aboard the
Cormorant, dining with a number of
- men asked to come and say good-bye to
~ Mostyn, who was starting for England
“the second day following, after a pleas
ant cruise and visit with Debney.

Meanwhile, from far beyond that yel-
low lane of light running out from Gol-

‘den Gate there came a vessel, sailing
straight for harbor. She was a large
old-fashioned cruiser, carrying guns,
and when she passed another vessel she
hoisted the British ensign. She looked
like a half obsolete corvette, spruced up,
made modern by every possible device,
and all her appointments were shapely
and inorder. She was clearly a British
man-of -war, asshown in her trim-dress-
ed sailors, her good handful of marines,
but her second and third lieutenants
seemed little like Englishmen, and, in-
deed, one was an American and one was
a Hollander. There was gun drill and

_cutlass drill every day, and, what was
also singular, there was boat drill twice a
day, so that the crew of this man-of-
war, as they saw Golden Gate ahead of
them, were perhaps more expert at boat
drill than any that sailed. They could
lower and raise a boat with wonderful
expertness in a bad sea, and they rowed
with clock-like precision and machine-
like force.

Their general discipline did credit to
the British navy. But they were not
given to understand that by their com-
mander, Capt. Shewell, who had an eye
like a spot of steel and a tongue like
aloes or honey as the mood was npon him.

This was most noticeable when he was
shut away from the others in his cabin.
Then his whole body seemed to change.
The eye became softer, and yet full of =
sort of gemial deviltry, and the body
had a careless alertness and elasticity,
the whole man had the athletic grace of
a wild animal, and his face had a hearty
sort of humor, which the slightly 1lift-
ing lipin its bizaare disdain could not
greatly modify. He certainly seemed
well pleased with himself, and more

- than once, as he sat alone, he laughed
outright, and once he said aloud, as his
fingers ran up and down a schedule—
not a man o’-war’s schedule—laughing
softly:

*Poor old Farquhar, if he could see
me now!” Then, to himself: ** Well, as
I told him, I was violently tossed like a
ball into the large country, and I've had
a lot of adventureand sport. But here’s
something more—the biggest game ever
played between nations by a private per-
son—with a half million dollars as the

~end thereof, if all goes well with my
lone corvette!”

The next evening just befere dusk,
after having idled about out of sight of
the signal station all day, Capt. Shewell
entered Golded Gate with the Hornet,
of no squadron. But the officers of the
signal station did not know that, and
simply telegraphed to the harbor in re-
ply to the signals from the corvette that
& British man of war wasarriving. She
came leisurely up the bay, with Capt.
Shewell on the bridge. He gave a low
whistle as he saw the Cormorant in the
distance. He knew the harbor well, and
he saw that the Cormorant had gone to
a new anchorage, not the same as British
men-of-war took formerly. He drew
away to the new anchorage—he need
not be supposed to know that a change
was expected ; besides (and this was im-
portant to Capt. Shewell), the old
anchorage was nearer the docks, and it
was clear, save forone little lifeboat and
a schooner which was making out as he
came up.

~ As she came to anchor the Cormorani
saluted her, and she replied instantly.
Custom officers who were watching the
craft from the shore or from their boats
gave up hope of any excitement when
they saw and heard the salutes. But two
went out to the Hornet, were received
graciously by Capt. Shewell, who, over
& glass of wine in his cabin—appropri-
ately hunyg with pictures of Nelson and
Collingwood—said that he was proceed-
ing to Alaska to rescue a crew ship-
wrecked on an island, and that he was
leaving the next day as soon as he could
get some coal, though he feared it would
be difficult ooaling up that night. Still
he did not need a great deal, he said—
which was indeed the case—but he did
need some, and he know that for his
own safety and the Hormet’s he must
have it. After this, with cheerful com-
pliments and the prefunctory declaration
on his part that there was nothing duti-
able on board, the officers left him,
greatly pleased with his courtesy. salut-
ed as they left the ship’s side by the ma-
rines and sailors standing at the gang-
way. The officers did not notice that
one of these sailars winked an eyeat an-
other, and that both then grinned, and

were promptly ordered aft bv the second
lieutenant. : :

~ As goon as it was very dark two or
three boats pushed out from the Hornet
and rowed swiftly to shore, passing a
customs boat as they went, which was
galuted by the officers in command.
After'this, boats kept passing back and
forth for a long time between the Hornet
and the shore, which was natural, seeing
that a first night in port is a sort of
holiday for officers and men. If these
sailors had been watched closely, how-
ever, it would have been seen that they
visited but few saloons on shore and
drank little, and then evidently “as a
blind.” Close watching would also
havediscovered the fact that there twere
a few people on shore who were glad to
see the safe arrival of the Hornet, and
who, about one o'clock in the morning,
almost fell on the neck of Capt. Shewell
as they bade him good-by. Then for
the rest of the night coal was carried
out to the Hornet in boats instead of
her coming to the dock to load.

By daybreak her coal was aboard;
cleaning up then came and preparations
to depart, Capt. Shewell’s eye was now
much on the Cormorant. He had es-
caped one danger, he had landed half a
million dollars’ worth of opium in the
night, under the very nose of the law,
and while customs boats were patroll-
ing the bay, but there was another dan-
ger—the inquisitiveness of the Cor-
morant. It was etiquette for him to
call upon the captain of the Cormorant,
and he ought to have dona so the even-
ing before, but he dared not run the
risk, nor could he do it this morning.
And yet if the Cormorant discovered
that the Hornetwas not a British man-
of-war but a bold and splendid impos-
ture, made possible by a daring ex-
ofticer of the British navy, she might
open fire, and he could make but a sorry

fight, for he was equipped for show

rather than for deadly action. He had
got this ex-British man-of-war two
vears before, purchased in Brazil by
two adventurous spirits in San Fran-
cisco, had selected his crew carefully,
many of them deserters from the British
navy, drilled them, and at last made
this bold venture under the teeth of a
fortress and at the mouth of a war-
ship’s guns,

Just as he was lifting anchor to get
away he saw a boat shoot out from the
side of the Cormorant. Capt. Debney,
indignant at the lack of etiquette, and
a little suspicious also—for there was no
Hornet in the Pacific squadron, though
there was a Hornet, he knew, in the
China squadron—was coming to see the
discourteous commander. He was re-
ceived according to custom and was
greeted at once by Capt. Shewell. As
the eyes of the two men met both start-
ed, but Capt. Debney most. He turned
white and put out his hand to the boat-
side to steady himself. But. Capt. She-
well held the hand that had been put
out, shook it, pressed it. He tried to
press Capt. Debney forward, but the
other drew back in the gangway.

“Pull yourself together, Dick, or
$here’ll be a mess,” said Shewell, softly.

“My God! how could you do it?’ re-
plied his brother, aghast.

Meanwhile the anchor had been raised
and the Hornet was moving toward the
harbor mouth.

“You have ruined us both,” said
Richard Debney.

‘‘Neither, Dick! I'll save your bacon.”
He made a sign, the gangway was closed,
he gave the word for full steam ahead,
and the Hornet began to race through
the water before Capt. Debney guessed
his purposes. :

“What do you mean to do?’ he asked
sternly, as he saw his own gig falling
astern.

“To make it hard for you to blow me
to pieces. You've got to do it, of
course, if you can, but I must get a
start.”

“How far do you intend taking me?”

*‘As far as Farilones, perhaps.”

Richard Debney’s face had a sick look.
‘““Take me to your cabin,” he whispered.
What was said behind the closed door
no man in this world knows, and it is as
well not to listen too closely to those
who part knowing that they will never
meet again. They had been children in
the one mother’s arms; there was no-
thing in common between them now
except the old love.

Nearing the Farilones Capt. Debney
was put off in an open boat. Standing
there alone he was once more a naval
officer, and he called out sternly: “‘Sir,
I hope to sink you and your smuggling
eraft in four and twenty hours!”

Capt. Shewell spoke no words, but
saluted slowly. deliberately, and watch-
ed his brother’s boat recede till it was a
speck upon the sea, as it moved toward
Golden Gate.

“‘Good old Dick!” he said at last as he
turned toward the bridge; “‘and he'll do
it if he can.”

But he never did, for as the Cormo-
vant cleared the harbor that evening
there came an accident to her machin-
ery, and with two days’ start the Hor-
net was on her way to be sold again to
the South American republic.

And Edward Debney, once the cap-
taint! What does it matter? His moth-
er believes him dead—let us do the
same. — Westminster But.iget.

A CASTLE IN THE AIR.

But another, old man! Now, Nell,
you needn’t pretend that you like the
prospect one bit better than I do, only
I’'m honest enough to say what I think;
and one old man is hard enough to get
along with, I'm sure.

“Living here practically on Uncle
John’s charity, don’t yeu think we had
better leave him entirely out of the
question?” asked Nellie.

“Even when he goes about spying and
and criticising everything we do? And
worries old Susan’s life almost out,
looking into the soup pot and adding
more water for fear it won’t go ‘round?”

In spite of herself Nellie laughed
gaily. '

“It's no laughing matter,” her sister
declared. “‘Besides, if Uncle John isn’t
glad to see his own brother, I don’t see
why we should pretend to be.”

a.ll“ . t 'm not going to pretend at

“Gertrude! Helen!—one of you come
down!” cried a gruff voice from below.
And Nellie, obeying the summons,
found Uncle John in the dim sitting-
room with his newly-arrived and evi-
dently unwelcome guest.

Left alone, Gertie still pondered over

the unexpected letter which that morn-
ing had announced to Uncle John the
almost immediate arrival of the brother
he had not seen for a quarter of a cen-
tury, and the orders which old Susan
had thereupon received to practice vari-
ous extra economies which might tend
to shorten the stay of the unwished-
for visitor. So supper that night proved
an even more frugal and unsocial meal
than usual. Uncle John preserved his
customary grim silence; the two girls
were always overawed and quiet in his
presence, while the newcomer seemed
occupied in examining his surround-
ings. .
‘“Well, brother,” he remarked, at last,
“though some things seem to point to
the contrary,I am inclined to believe
that you have prospered during these
last five-and-twenty years?”

A growl came from the grim figure
at the head of the table, but the words:
:‘Yon certainly have not prospered, to
judge from appearances,” were quite
audible.

“But you can't always Jjudge from
appearances,” was the newcomer’s cool
reply.

His retort apparently missed its effect
upon all but Gertie, and she began to
wonder if this shabby stranger might
not possibly prove a kind of fairy god-
father in disguise. But the next after-
noon she burst suddenly into the room
where her sister was deep in her book.

“Well, what do you suppose he wants
me to do?” she cried. *‘Look at this
wretched old coat, with pockets torn
out, and the facing in ribbons; well,
this fine new uncle has coolly requested
me tq mend it for him! Did you ever
hear of such a thing? Why didn’t he
take it to a tailor? It’s all in rags—and
I'm not going to do it!”

Nelliv took the dilapidated garment,
while a slight wrinkle appeared on her
usually smooth young brow. It quickly
vanished, however, and she reached for
her workbox.

“You aren’t going to do it? I wounldn'’t
touch it!” Gertie declared.

“I'd rather mend it than have him
wear it as it is; I hate to see ragged old
men!” said Nellie.

“But helll bring you his old shoes
next and ask you to patch them—"

“His boots would be a step beyond
me,” laughed Nellie, _“but this is easy
enough, and it won't take long. Now,
if ever I have the management of a boy
I'll bring him up to sew and to keep his
own clothes in apple-pie order. He shall
have a thimble and scissors and well-
stocked workbag, and he shall learn to
handle a needle as well as a jack-knife.
Why! here's something slipped down
between the lining and the outside,
Gertie—a five-dollar gold piece! I'm
glad Uncle Sam brought it to yon, after
all, else he might never have seen his
money again!” Nellie's fingers flew
rapidly, and it was not long before she
exclaimed: ‘“There! it’s finished now, as
well as I can doit. Youwd better take
it:);ight back to him, and the gold piece,

Gertie disappeared, but in a moment
she re}:nmed with a flushed face, and
dropping the gold pieces into Nellie's
lap, she stammered: :

“He—he told me to keep it for mend- |
ing the coat, and I—I hadn’t courage to |
tell him I didn’t do it: so it's yours—for

~

-

Isha'n’t takeit. And Nellie, in spite of
his looking so shabby, I believe he's
awfully rich, and he's come here tnis
way to find out what we're like, and
what we need. I wish he'd adopt us
and take us away from here:he’sa great
deal nicer than Uncle John!”

“0O, Gertie!” cried Nellie indignantly.
“No, you must keep it, for he gave it to
you. Butif he’s ever so rich, I'd be
ashamed to talk so when Uncle John
has been so kind. What would we
have done when mother died if he had
not been willing to give us a home? And
didn't he promise to take care of us at
school until we were old enough to
teach and support ourselves? It's very
ungrateful to say Uncle Silas is nicer,
just because he has given you a bright
gold piece!”

Gertie was quite unmoved Ly her
sister's indignation; but finding that
Nellie utterly refused to share her sud-
den bright anticipations, she finally de.
scended to the kitchen and took old
Susan into her confidence, much.to that
good woman’s astonishment.

“Law, Miss Gertie, ’tain't possible!”
said Susan. ‘“I've been in the fam'ly
sence them men was byes, an Mr. John
was alwuz queer an’ clus, an’ 'cumulat-
ive—but for all that, kind an’ honest as
the daylight! DBut that there Mr. Silas
—alwuz wild an’ shiftless, if nothin’
wuss—he worried your poor granma
mos’ to death. An’ from what I see,
'tain’t at all likely he's changed his
ways.”

The plain statement rather shook the
frundations of the air castle which
Gertie had begun to build; but still, on
thinking it over, she decided that old
Susan might be wrong, and especially
as she acknowledged that she ‘“‘hadn’t
heard nothin’ about Mr. Silas an’ his
ways” since he left his home to seek his
fortune in South America, so many years
ago.

So Gertie took great pains to be very
polite and attentive to Uncle Silas, and
especially in the evenings. when Uncle
John went out for his solitary walk.
She had begun to pride herself upon the
impression she was mating, when one
night he suddenly inquired:

““‘Are you the one with the theory
about the boy and the needle and work-
bag?”

“No, that was Nellie,” she stam-
mered, while she vainly tried to recall
her own disparaging remarks about the
listener on that memorable afternoon.

But whatever Uncle Silas had over-
heard, he evidently was not angry, for
he seemed to be enjoying her embar-
rassment.

*But you mended my coat,” he per-
sisted.

“N—no, that was Nellie, too.”

“‘Oh, I begin to see. Nellie found the
gold piece, and you spent it; I call that
a fair division of labor.”

“I made her keep it,” said Nellie,
quickly coming to the rescue of her un-
happy sister. ‘‘Gertie tried to give it
to e, but there was nothing I happen-
ed to want, so I wouldn’t take it.”

“Oh, said Uncle Silas, ‘‘then appar-
ently Gertie did want something just
at that moment?”

“I'm always wanting something,”
murmured Gertie. ‘I do wish I was
rich!”

Uncle Silas actually chuckled over
this reply: then, as Nellie became ab-
sorbed in her book again, he bent for-
ward and laid his bony hand upon Ger-
tie’s arm.

*“You're smart,” he said, ‘‘and you’ll
be rich, too, ene of those days, or I'll
miss my guess.”

Far from sharing Gertie’s romantic
belief, Nellie did not for a moment
dream of the hold it had taken upon her
sister’s imagination. But already Ger-
tie had began to throw out mysterious
hints to her classmates about her uncle's
wealth, and an exaggerated story of the
gold piece was going the rounds of the
school. -She could not help mourning
a little in secret, at the possibility of
being separated from her sister; for it
was evident that Uncle Silas was quite
indifferent towards Nellie, and so it
could hardly be expected that he would
treat them both with equal favor. But
at the same time she was very eager for
him to reveal his plans, and to enter the
life of luxury he so often hinted of to
her.

The girls at school were growing
more and more curious, but hardly more
impatient than Gertie herself. Her cas-
tle in the air had grown so real to her
that never a morning came but she ex-
pected to see it realized before the night,
Her only dread was lest some of her
exagyerated stories should come to Nel-
lie’s honest ears too soon.

Then came a day which Gertie never
will forget—when it was found that
Uncle Silas had gone, no one knew whi-
ther.

His oldest, but now carefully mended
clothes, had been left behind, with a
card bearing the laconic inscription:
“For my brother John;” and it after-
wards appeared that he had been freely
replenishing his wardrobe—at his frugal
brother’s expense.

But this was not the worst; it soon
came out that Uncle Silas had been try-
ing to raise large sums of money in his
brother’s name, upon bogus South Am-
erican securities; and it was his failure
in this and fear of the consequences,
which had led to his sudden and secret
fiight.

A package of the worthless securities
had been left ‘for my charming but
avaricious niece, as a suitable reward
for her disinterested devotion.”

Gertie’s humiliation was complete;
and she foresaw a bitter punishment for
her folly in the merciless teasing of her
companions, when they* should learn of
her air castle’s utter and pitiful col-
lapse.

Nellie was honestly sorry for her sister,
though she wondered how it had been
possible for Gertie to indualge in such
absurdly romantic hopes; and she heart-
ily sympathized with Uncle John's dis-
comfiture and indignation at the dis-
covery of his brother’s utter unworthi-
ness. But old Susan chuckled over the
state of things for days.

“Jest like Mr. Silas!” she said, “‘an’
serves Mr. John right for trustin’ him,
when he knew—well as I do—that Mr.
Silas was born a scamp, an’ warn't like-
ly to go ag’in’ his natur’. But for Miss
Gertieto be so taken in by his great
yarns! She ain’t much like her sister;
seems as if Miss Nellie's got all the fam'ly
common sense. Well, I often said, an’I
sey again: ‘Blessed is them that didn’t
expect nothin'—for they ain’'t so likely
to get disapp’inted !"—Demorest’s Ma_a-
zine.

The Were-Wolf.

People in the middle ages believed in
were-wolves as well as witches. Were-
wolves were supvosed to be men who,
while preserving their appearance &as
human beings, were vet transforined in-
to wolves, with an appetite which no-
thing but human flesh would satisfy.

A Sporting Fact,

A race horse clears from 20 to 24 feet
at a bound.

Pmp———
Internatfonnl Humor,

Claude—I would not marr irl
irsi : n?lt self-sacrificing, i{z;ﬁ;r._;;xlg
girl who marries you, wi ), et
Atlx?msante. g, will be.—Journal

st clubman—Why 40 M M
ztm(} l;lﬁéeMey (;3!' ?alt)e each othle;sx: 80 u%)lietl-.
terly cond clubman—Bec;
au'iaJ wc.;mi}).—-—Ulk, Berlin, Srbyisih s

ittle Miss Mugg—I's got i
an’ you hasn’t. Eittle Mgiss ;‘t:::lli ecsl-(i
Yes, and now everybody known you
wears darned stockin's.—Good News

Elderly spinster—This picture is a
portrait of myself at the ageof 17, Her
dearest friend—Ah, indeed? Painted by
one of the old masters, I presume?—
Journal Amusante, Paris,

Johnnie Crimsonbeak—Mamma, is
papa a taxidermist? Mrs. Crimsonbeak
—No, my son, a taxidermist never at-
temwpts to stuff things until after the
are dead. —Yonkers Statesman,

THE MAYOR OF DETROIT.

THE PERSONALITY KNOWN TO FAME
AS HAZEN S. PINGREE.

A Hard Fighter for Clean Municipal Gov-
ernment and the Downfall of Monopolies
~—Incidents in His Carecr That Show the

Man as He Is.

At a recent Saturday night mass meet-
ing held in Detroit, Hazen S. Pingree, the
Mayor, was derided, shouted atand insult-
ed by men whose names are in the fore-
front of Detroit’ssocial, political, financial
and business life.

The very men who made this unusual
demonstration used all their persuasive

| Powers five years ago to induce the man

they derided to acceps the office.

Then Hazen S. Pingree, a soldier who
had served through the war, wasa pros-
perous, jovial and esteemed citizen. He
had started in a small way in Detroit mak-
ing shoes. He made good ones, and his
business grew and flourished, and he was,
before he made his first race for the office
of Mayor, accounted in every way a lead-
ing citizen of Detroit. He owned a fine
residence on the principal avenue. His
walls were hung with rare works of art
and costly ornaments. His well stocked
library possessed many valuable literary
works, and he had an interesting family.
There was not at this time half a dozen
persons in the city who were not ready and
willing to say a kindly word for Hazen S.
Pingree, the shoemaker.

The city was under the domination of a
ring who sold nominations to the highest
bidder, and after a discouraging meeting
in which every man nominated declined
to become the savior of the city, the name
of Hazen S. Pingree was mentioned. When
he was told what they wanted of him he
told them flatly that he didn’t want any
office and wouldn’t have it. They argued
and argued with him, telling him it was
his duty as a citizen to accept the nomin-
ation, and they all pledged themselves to
work for him.

“You're a good fighter,” they told him,
and he has proved that they spoke the
literal truth, for he is a much harder
fighter than those same men desire.

At any rate, to return to the time of his
nomination the convention was held, and
Hazen S. Pingree headed the ticket for
Mayor. Pingree went in to win, and, al-
though uanaccustomed either to public
speaking or political methods, he made a
tremendous fight and was backed by the
very cream of respectability and the ring
haters of the city. His victory was a tre-

——n

MAYOR HAZEN 8. PINGREE.
mendous one, and the city congratulated
itself on being freed from misrule and cor-
ruption.

While that election did not turn the
head of the newly-elected Mayor, it did to
a large extent arouse his long dormant

combativeness, and he
bravely for reform.

His idea of reform early antagonized
some of the very men who had induced
him to accept the nomination which had
made him Mayor. When he entered office
he found jobs of every nature in progress.
The sewers were in a wretched condition,
the streets badly paved and the paving in
control of a ring. A street car company,
autocratic in its long continued use and
abuse of power, refused to listen to the de-
mands of the citizens. For a long time
this street railway company had been the
monarch of all, because the Common
Council of the city was in its control and
aldermen were, to say theleast, influenced
by passes and, it was charged, by money
favors, too.

Early in the new Mayor’s official life he
threw down the gauge of battle to the
street railway company. The council was
against him, for the reform wave which
swept him into office had not carried on
its crest the reform aldermanic candidates,

Pingree was *‘a good fighter,”” and when
he shied his castor into the ring he defied
them all. The street railway compauy
feared his power and by skillful maneuver-
ing introduced an apparantly harmless
ordinance into the Common Couneil.
While apparantly harmless, this ordin-
ance, if passed, would have given the
street railway company a thirty years’
lease of power. The members of the Com-
mon Council were servants of the stree.
railway company, and they passed that or-
dinance at the biddiug o1 their masters,

Mayor Pingree found that the company
had just the requiszite two-thirds vote t
pass that blanket ordinance over his veto.
He saw the “snake” in the bill, vetoed it,
enlled attention to what the ordinance
would do, and then issued his call to t)e
citizens to assenihle and demand that theiy
representatives, the aldermen, shou)d de-
feat the ordinance.

The meeting that resulted from this call
was one that will go down in Detroit’-
history. It was the greatest meeting De-
troit had ever seen. The immense Audi-
torium, which can seac 4,500 persons and
accommodate 1,000 move ’n stinding space,
was filled to the doors. It was a mectine
of everybody. Gen. Alger, the staunch re
publican, was on the platform at the elbow
of Don M. Dickinson, the equally stauncis
democrat. Partizanship and politics were
lost sight of in the desire of the public
weal, and when the ample form of Mayor
Pingree entered the buildinga roar went
up that was heard on Woodward ave e,
two blocks away. That roar continued in
one mighty shout of popular acclaim as he
took his place on the platform. It wasthe
great night of Mayor Pingree’s life,

The aldermen, recognizing the voice of
the mecting, sustained the Mayor’s veto,
and since theun he has successfully attacked
the paving ring, and Las got gas down to
$1 per 1,000 feet. These fights made many
enemies for him, and in spite of the good
done by his “potata patch” for the poor,
the mass meeting referred to was the very
antithesis of that above described as the
greatest in Detroit’s history,

There are very many persons in Canada
who watch with interest the career of the
Mayor of Detroit, and it has many point-
ors for those who take an interest in mun-
icipal matters,

launched out
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Aberdeg_r_l_ Hotel.

The building knowa as the Muirhead stone house
opposite the Pos; Office, Chatham,

[OPENED APRIL IST, 1894.]

is conducted as a first class hotel for the
accommodstion of permanent and transient gnests,

The Hotel is in the centre of the husiness portioy
of the town, near the Steamboat Landing.

Good stabling and yard room,

Sample Rooms for Commercial Travellers,

Hacks to and from all trains,

A. J. PINE,

COMPOUND.

A recent discovery by anold
physiclan, Successfully used

Ladies. 1s the only perfectly
- safe and reliable medicine dis-
covered. Beware of unprineipled druggists who
offer inferior medicines in place of this. Ask for
Cook’s Cotton Root Compound, take no substi-
tute, or inclose §1 and 6 cents in postage in letter
and we willsend, sealed, by return mail. Fullsealed
particu’ars in plain envelope, to ladies only, 3
stamps. Address The Cook Company,
Windsor, Ont., Canada,

So)p’i inChatham, by

( J.D.B. F.MACKENZIE, Druggist. | THOS. HOBEN, »upt,

MIRAMICHI ADVANCE CHATHAM, NEWIBRUNSWICK MARCH 7, 1895.

S———

Miramichi Advance,

CHATHAM, N. B.

THE LEADING
NORTH SHORE
NEWSPAPER.

PRINTED
EVERY WEDNESDAY
EVENING.

AT LOW

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

JOB PRINTING

PRICES AND THE

SHORTEST MNOTIC .

RAILWAY BILLS,
FISH INVOICES,

ALWAYS ON HAND:—
CUSTOM HOUSE FORMS,

MAGISTRATES’ BLANKS,
MORTGAGES & DEEDS,

BILLS OF EXCHANGE,
NOTES OF HAND,
JOINT NOTES,

CEA'TII A N,

(HEHSTABLISHED 1852.

]
THE GILLESPIE GHATHAM FOUNDRY,

nN. EB.

FOUNDRY AND

is prepared to weet the requirement

and material

ORDERS IN PERSON, OR BY M
Estimates for work fu

The subscriber having leased the above

MACHINE SHOP,

s of Railway, Mill and Steamboat

owners and other users of Machinery, for all work

s in his line.

IRON AND BRASS CASTINGS

will be made a spacialty. Stoves, Plow-castings, ete, always in stock

AIL PROMPTLY ATTENDED TO.
rnished on application,

JAS. G- MILLER.

Dunlap Bros. & Co.,

AMHERST, N. S.

. ———

Dunlap, McKim & Downs,

WALLACE, N. S.

DUNLAP, COOKE & CO.,

Established 18686.

DUNLAP G0OKE & CO.
MERCHANT TAILORS,

—AND—
GENTLEMEN'S OUTFITTERS,
AMHERST.

BILLS OF SALE,

DRAFTS,
SCHO()L DISTRICT SECRETBRYS’ BILLS FOR RATEPAYERS,

AMHERST, N. S. N. 8.

This firm carries one of the finest sslections of Uloths ieclnding all the different makes suitable for
fine trace  Their cutters and staff of workmen employed are the best obtainabla, and the clothing from

his establishment has a superior tone and finish. All inspeation of the samples will convince you that
the prices are right.

00k's Cotton Root

TEACHERS' AGREEMENTS WITH TRUSTEES,—
DISTRICT ASSESSMENT LISTS.

ly running

[ .

the Province.

side of S
both

THREE MACHINE PRESSES

and other requisite plant constant-

fquipment equal to
that of any Job-Printing o

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

MEDAL AND DIPLOMA

— AT THEHRX—

DOMINION AND GENTENNIAL EXHIBITION

AT ST JOHN IN 1883

ce In

Orders by Mail promptly filled & Satisfaction Guaranteed.

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

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

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

Crown and Bridge work All work
guaranteed in every respect,
N((’)t?;o in Chatham, BENsoN BLock. Telephone
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 gosdsiz fall and com--
plete in every line and we have on hand all the new
est goods for the Holiday season.

W. 8. LOGGIE Co TLD.

MANCHESTER HOUSE.

FASHIONABLE  TAILORING

Made to order in tne latest style
Ladies Spring Jackets;
Capes and Mantles;

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

S. H. UNDERHILL
TAILORESS.

STORE TO RENT.

The lower store in the Pierce Block lately occupied
by R. Murdoch. Immediate possession given. For
further information apply to

J. J. PIERCE,

500 CORDS
NSeasoned Hardwood,

e e e

The sabseriber has for sale on th: line of

0. E RAILWAY,

500 cords seasozed wood, (split,) consisting of

Maple,Yellow Birch and Beech

wLich he will dispose of in carload lots or more

at

$2.00 PER CORD, LOADED,

freight rates from $8.00 t010.00 er car.

W.R McCLNSKEY,
B sestown, N. B.

SMELT  SHOOKS.

Smelt shooks on hand and for sale bv

GEO, BURCHIL & SONS3
Nelson, Dec. 22nd, 1804,

\ Water Street, -

ey

FURNACES FURKAGES,
WOUD OR COAL,

WHICH I CAN FURNISH AT

REAS _NABLE 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 ead-
less variety, all of the best stock which I wiil
sell low for cash

A.C. McLean Chatham.

MILL FIRE WOOD

Please take notice that all payments for fire wood
must be made to Henry Copp.foreman in charge

or to my office Paymeuts nade to eamsters wi
ot be recoguised

J. B. SNOWBALL

Z. TINGLEY,

HAIRDRESSER, ETC.,

HAS REMOVED

—~EL I8~

SHAVING PARLOR

Benson Building

Chatham.

He will also keep a firat=class stock of
Cigars, Tobaccos,

Pipes,

Smakars' Grods genera lly

ALEX. LEISHMAN

Has been appointed agent for
ROYAL INSURANCE CO O¥F ENGLAND,
NORWICH AND LONDON CO OF ENGL AND,
ONTARIO MUTUAL CO OF CANADA

and hopes by strict attention to businees to merit
& share of people's patronage.

GEO. W. CUTTER,

GENERAL IN{URANCEAGENT FOR

FIRE, LIFE AND ACCIDENT COMPANIES

REPRESENTING ;
Travelers’ Life and Accident, of Hartford, Conn
Norwich Union, of England,
Roya! Canadiau, of Montreal.
Loudon und Lancashire Life Assurance Com
pany, of Londdn Eagland and Montreal, Que.

OFFICE—CUNARD STREET OPPOSITE E. A. STRANC

CHATHAM, N. R

N
O Railway, daily (Sundeys’ exceptea)as, i ollows:

monthly by thousands of |

Loggieville.
For F'1ON,
Fonp?m?“ Mixep GOING NORTH.

(read down) fleead up) ExprEss, Mixep
710amlv .. Fredericton,.., mr. 3 35pmliy. Chatham, 8 50 p. m. 140 p. m.
7 20 os iU ... . 3 30 Nelson 9.10 -« 2.00 ¢
7 40 « .. Marysville, ., . 315 Ar. Chatham June.,, 9.30 *“ & -
915 -.Cross Creek, .. i 45 Lv, - e e “ 240

itx) gg ... Boiestown, , , ., 2 30  |Nelson 1010 300 «
ar 11 Ar, Chatham, 10.30 ¢ 820
11 40 1v « .. Doaktown, . . .. {11 a5 S
lg 40pm ++ . Blackville, . . 1005
2 2510 ) ..Chatham Jet... P GOING SOUTH
A e RS R Nelson 81 EXPRESS, Mixep
8 25 p mar «...Chatham. . "' 7:45 Lv. Chst.ham, 3.20a. m, 10.00 u.”m
g - -Loggieville, .. FLAEA S, l::lg:?l':nthm.lnnction 4.00 11(())"23 b
For iNp'ro¥  INDIANTOWN BRANCH. CFOWBLR'VLE[[ o' ¢ “ O 11.20 *
IRRARANE covsvie Blackville ., ar-4 50 p m|Nelsen — 11.45 *
ar850 “ ..........Judiantown., """ dv+4.06'** | Ar. Chatham 500 ¢ 1210 pm

The above Table is made up on East ere standard time,

The trains between Chatham and Frederic tem will also stop wnea liﬁmlled at the following flag

B oeem, Chelmstord, Grey Rapils, Upper Blackville, Blissfield
mg. Clearwater, Portage Road, Forbes’ Siding, Upper Cross
‘sshwaak, Manzer’s Siding, Penniac,

Stations-- Derby Siding, Upper Nelgon
Carrol’s, McNamee's, Ludlow, Astle Croesi
Creek, Covered Bridge, Zionville, Durham, N\

CANADA EASTERN RAILWAY

WIN TER 189<%.
and arree MIONDAY, DEC 24. until rurther notice, trains will ruron the above

Betwesn Fredericton Chath: «a and

Connecting with the I. 0. R

Express Trains on I C. R.run threugh to d

" CONNECTIONS :

CP. RAILWAY for Moatreal and all
for 8t Johr and all points West, and pn(.)tm(t}‘il
and Presque Isle, AL Cross Creek with St

eutinations on Sanday. Exgress trains run Sunday mornings

remade at «Chatham Junction with the I,
wall points East and West, and at Fredericton with the
in the up
won for

welor Stanley.

ALEX, GIBSON, Gen’l Manager

C. RAILWAY

r provinces and with the C. P, RAILWAY
oodstock, Houltou, Grand Falls, Edmundston

It is Safe and Harmless

into this country by the propriet

agent has long been known by a
who have not brought its merits
gpeneral public.

also of the greatest value in the cu
whatever cause. It performs this

broken-down constitution.

ousness of females of all ages. La

ca.ry them safely over the danger.
tive ia of inestimable value to the

bottles of the remedy each year,

Ne.vousness,
Nervous Prostration,
Nerveas Headache,
Sick H=adache,
Yemale Weakness,
Nervous Chills,
Paralysis,
Nervous Paroxysms and
Nervous Choking,
Hot Flashes,
Palpitation of the Heart,
Mental Despoundency,
Sleeplessness,
St. Vitus’ Dance,
Nervousness of Females,
Nervousness of Old Age,
Neuralgia,
Pains in the Hears,
Pains in the Back,
Kailing Health,

$nmmer Compl

NERVOUS

able to compare with the Nervine

delicate individual. Nine-tenths of

tion. When there is an insufiicient

result. Starved nerves, like starve
right kind of food is supplied; and

rangement.

CrAwroRDsTILLE. Tap., Augz. 0, '36.

76 the Great South American Medicine Ceo. !
DEAR GENTS:—1 desirc to say to vou that T
have guifered for many years with a ver) serious
diseaBe 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 Awmerican Nervine Tonie
and Stomach and Liver Cure, and sgince using
several bottles of it I must say that I am sur-
Jrised at its wonderful powers to cure the stom-
ach aud general nervol 3 system. If everyone
gnew the value of this remedy as I do you would

not be able to suppiy the demand.

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

A SWORN CURE FOR ST.

My daughter, eleven years old, was
or Chorea.
vine and she is completely restored,
Vitus’ Dance.

forms of INervous

State of Indiana, } s
Montgomery County, :

symptoms and horrors which are

ONLY ONE great cure in the world

wonderful curative powers of the S

Nervine.

all hopes of getting well.

walk about, and a few bottles cured me entirely

can not recommend it too highly.”

compare with South American Nervine as a cu
cture Indigestion and Dyspepsia. It never fails
build up the whole system are wonderful in the e

SOLD BY DR. J.

energizing properties will give them a new hold on life.
or fifteen years to the lives of many of those who will use a half dozen

CRAWFORDSVILLE, IND., June

We gave her three and one-half

HARRIET E. HALL, of Waynetown, Ind., says:
owe my life to the G-2at South American
I had been in bed for five months from
the effects of an exhausted stomach, Indigestion,
Nervous Prostration, and a general shattered
condition of my whole system. Had given up
Had tried three doc-
tors, with no relief. - The first bottle of the Nerv- | through several generations. I
ine Tonic improved me so much that I was able to ; the Nervine Tonic, and continued

No remedy compares with SouTH AMERICAN NERVINE a8 a cure for the Nerves,
pares with South Rmericun Nervine as a wondrous cure for the Stomach. No remedy will at all

CHATHAM, N, B, |

THE GREAT SOUTH AMERICAN
st A NN s

Stomach#°Liver Cure

The Most Astonishing Medical Discovery of
the Last One Hundred Years.
It is Pleasant to the Taste as the Sweetest Nectar,

NC

as the Purest Milk.

This wonderful Nervine Tonic has only recently been introduced

ors and manufacturers of the Great

South American Nervine Tonic, and yet its great yalue as a curative

few of the most learned physicians,
and value to the knowledge of the

This medicine has completely solved the problem of the cure of indi-
gestiv .. dyspepsia, and diseases of the general nervous system. It is

re of all forms of failing health from
by the great mervine 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
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-
dies who are approaching the critical

period known as change in life, should not fail to use this great Nervine
Yomic, almost constantly, for the space of two or three years. It will

This great'strengthener and curs-
aged and infirm, because its great
It will add ten

IT IS A GREAT REMEDY FOR THE CURE OF

Broken Constitution,

Debility of Old Age,

Indigestion and Dyspepsia,
Heartburn and Sour Stomach,
Weight and Tenderness in Stomach,
Loss of Appetite,

Frightful Dreams,

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

Impure and Impoverished Blood,
Boils and Carbuncles,

Scrofula, ;
Scrofulous Swellings and Ulcers,
Consumption of the Langs,
Catarrh of the Lungs,

Bronchitis and Chronic Cough,
Liver Comylaint,

Chronic Diarrheea,

Delicate and Scrofulous Children,
aint of Infants.

All these and many other complaints cured by this wonderful
Nervine Tonic.

DIEISEASKES,

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

Tonie, which is very pleasant and

harmless in all its effects upon the youngest child or the oldest and most

all the ailments to which the human

family is heir are dependent on nervous exhaustion and impaired diges-

supply of nerve food in the blood, o

general state of debility of the brain, spinal marrow, and nerves is the

d muscles, become strong when the
a thousand weaknesses and ailments

disappear as the nerves recover. As the aervous system must supply ali
the power by which the vitai 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 reasoa it becomes necessary that a merve food be supplied.
This South American Nervine has becn found by analysis to contain the
essential elements out of which nerve tissue is formed.
for its universal adaptability to the cure of all forms of nervous de-

This accounts

Repreoa Wingimvsox, ¢! Brownsvalley, Ind.,
gays: '‘1had been in a distressed coadition for
three years from Nervousness, Weakness of thae
Stomach, Dyspepsia, and iadigestion, until my
health was gone. I had Lten doctoring con-
stantly, with no relief. ¥ bought one bottle of
South American Nervine, which done me more
good than any $50 worth'ef doctoring I ever
did in my life. I would o2 -+ weakly pere
son to use this valual’ \
few bottles of it has
consider it the grand:

VITAS’ DANCE OR CHOREA.

22, 1887,
severely a iicted with St. Vitus’ Dance
tues of South American Ner-
I believe it will cure every case of St.

I have kept it in my family for two years, and am “sure it is

“ho greatest remedy in the world for Indigestion and Dyspe and for all
- 7 Igisurders and Failing rﬁ';; Lo

th, from whatever cause.
Jonnx T.

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

CHAs. W. WxieHT, Notary Publia

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

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

for this universal destroyer. There

18 no case of unmalignant disease of the stomach which can resist the

outh American Nervine Tonie.

MgRs. ELLA A. BraTTON, of New Ross, Indiana,
says: ‘-Icannot express how much I owe to the
Nervine Tonic. My system was completely shat.
tered, appetite gone, was coughing and spitting
up blood; am sure I was in the first stagea
of consumption, an inheritance handed down
an taking
ts use for
. | about six months, and am entirely cured. It

I believe it is the best medicine in the world. I/ is the grandest remedy for nerves, stomach and

lungs 1 have ever seen.”
No remedy com.

re for all forms of failing health.
to cure Chorea or St. Vitus’
xtreme.

It ;nam fails ta
N ta
It cures the old, the young, ug?!:::ll&

dle aged. Itisa great friend to the aged and infirm. Do not neglect to use this precious boon;
it you do, you mg;e neglect the only remedy which will restore you to health,
Nervine is perfectly safe, and very pleasant t¢ the taste. Delicate ladies, do not fail to use this
great cure, because it will put the bloom of freshness and beauty upon your lps and in your cheeks
and quickly drive away your disabilities and weaknesses.

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

South

PALLEN & SO

,.,\.‘

.




