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" DOCTOR JACK. | 2,0 nas sime to shont o warnins

Back of that door a fearful sound is
heaid, like2 a peal of distant thunder
oft repeated, and the audience catch
their breath as the  conviction strikes
home, even before they see the bull,
that here must be a warrior fit for
the steel of Vasquez.

Ah! the trumpet sounds, open flies
the door, the ground seems to tremble
as a mad bull, black as jet and ugly
as sin, sweeps into the arena, ready
to do battle. :

Then the silence is broken, a whirl
of furious applause arises, and the
black terror is seen in hot pursuit of
a picador. Vain are the timid at-
tumgts of the chulos to distract his a¢-
tention. The brute keeps one object in
lis eye, and pursues it with over-
whelming zeal.

See ! the horse is thrown over, gored
to his death, and the man will be al-
so, for his fallen steed pins him down,
but just in the nick of time a foot-
man flaunts a scarlet flag before the
bull’s eyes, and is presently assisted
over the fence by his powerful pur
suer, witk a leg ripped open.

The fallen picador is helped out in
time, and meanwhile the black bull
has demolished two more horses. Such
a terrcr has never yet been seen in the
Plaza del Toros, and those who ought
to be worrying him seem themselves
only worried lest they cannot get over
the fence fast enough.

Not a horseman is left. The animals
lie upon the sawdust, downed by the
bcrns of the sable giant, while their
late valiant riders sit astride the fence
with the chulos, ready to drop back *‘f
the bull but winks twice, and utterly
unmindful of the jeers that greet them
on all sides, accompanied with a
skower of orange parings and nuts.

Undoubtedly the toro is master of
the situation so far. He looks around
him to make sure of this, and then
cenfentedly chews at a tuft of grass
that appears above the sawdust, whic.h
action is greeted with shrieks of
lamghter by the people, who declare
this noble fellow will break the whole
bull-fighting community up yet.

As the remnant of the first brigade
carnot bc bribed or forced to enter
the ring again, the dead horses are
removed as best they can out of the
way with a tackle provided for this
purpose. Thus the ring is substan-
tielly cleared for the second scene of
this quick panorama.

Enter the banderilleros with brave
mien, bright ribhons flying, and to the
nmusic of a quickstep by the band.
Jack imagines that unless these men
sre extraordinarily spry the same
band will presently have occasion to
play the Dead March in Saul, for there
is blood in the eye of the bull.

He walits until one of them plants
an explosive dart in his side, and then
~ starts. Now they scatter like a flock

of sheep. First this one is chased, and
then that other—such is the rapidity
of the toro’s advances that the men
are bewildered by it.

The leadrr is crushed against the
planking, and a second only saves him-
self by clinging to the horns of the
bull, which animal, by a toss of his
powerful head, sends him into the
crewd.

While this scene is taking place the
recople have forgotten that they have
tongues. Th: equal of this ebony king
has never been seen before. He strikes
every one with a peculiar feeling of
alarm, and some timid souls are even
contemplating the possibility of seeing
him tear down the strong barrter, and
proceed to demolish the whole amphi-
theater. .

It takes Mr. Bull just about ten
minutes to dispose of the banderilleros.
He seems to enjoy the fun about as
well as the audience do, for some of
the latter have found their tongues
now, and are shouting to the brute to
kil: the cowardly curs who dare not
face him. The same bravos who shout
could not be hired to remain in that
irclosure for half the money in Ma-
drid, but it is so easy to sit in se-
curity and guy a poor devil whese
teeth are rattling together like casia-
nets, and who would not if he could,
and could not if he would.

Is this the end 7

The black bull remains master of
the fleld, and has not been tired half
enough to give the matadcr a chance
of killing him. Of course it is not ex-
pected that Pasquez will enter the
arena unless men aré found to torment
the bull still more and weary him with
feirts.

The management attempt to expos-

tulate with the dart throwers. They

will sit upon the fence and casttheir
missjle- 3¢ le=g vange. out threats
and bribes alike fail to induce them
to enter. :

A low murmur, that sounds like far
awvay thunder, gradually rising as the
storm sweeps near, until the moan be-
comes a shout, and this in turn a tu-
mvlt. Jack asks the cause. It is not
difficult to find.

The arena contains the figure of a
n.an—Pedro Vasquez, Toledo blade in
cne hand and scarlet muleta in the
other, stands there. Brave man, he
knows the awful chances he takes, but
by no sign does he show fear.

One hand is raised, it is to quell the
deafening applause, which may un-
nerve him. Walit until all is over, and
then if he wins give him what he de-
serves ; should he lose he will prob-
ably need nothing beyond a requiem.
Ingtantly all becomes as silent as
death, and those two in the arena face
each other, the msn cool and watch-
ful, the brute scraping up the sawdust
and dirt with cne hoof, as if in defi-
ance. .

1t is a picture for a master.

Mercedes, with clasped hands, gazes
a&nd draws in inspiration—she looks as
though the man in the arena were a
god, and Jack hears her utter words
that thrill him like elecctricity :

“Caramba ! I adore a brave man !

The tableau is broken.

It is the bull that makes the first
move. The animal has seemed to
scent new danger from the timne Pedro
Vasquez entered the arena, and at the
same time some subtle rower has given
the brute to understand that he now
faces a man and not a coward.

Up to this time the sympathies of
the vast audience have been entirely
with Taurus. Deep down in their
hearts these Spaniards  respect
bravery, they cheer the adversary
who followd. up his blow, and hiss

those who strike and then fly as though
, t 1d

~TS~~""the 0Old Nick himself were after them.

Now the toro is in motion again. He

\\\ogmu plunging down upcn the daring

me an avalanche. Pedro
Vasquez ne & foolish thing, and
he knows it, but perhaus some sneer-
ing remark has urged him on. He
will show these people of Madrid, he
swears, that the Vasquez of to-day is
fully the equal of any matador whose
memory is held sacred.

Even the American is forced to ad-
mire the man’s grit, though he expects
to see him suffer for it. In Jack's
- opinion the Spaniard has not the pro-
per conception of what he should do
under these extraordinary circum-
tances, for never has Pedro faced a
bull such as the one now rushing

him.,

ool ! fool !” Jack mutters, almost
usly, and then he sees Mer-
and give one quick look
ace, showing she must have
caught his words.

Then comes the collision—when a
fast moving body bears down upon
stationary one, unless the latt

- worst
generally the

case the world over.

Pedro has depended on Juring the
~ bull to one side by means of his flaunt-
ing muleta, dangled out with his left
hand. He scems to have taken it for
garted that this animal will follow the
tactics pursued by the last, and swerve
enough from the course to allow the

"“"‘tador, together with his ¥wcrd

seems to imagine the bull will swerve.

When he realizes his mistake it is
too late. He endeavors to spring aside,
tut has planted himself so firmly, wita
cuistretched lezs, to resist the shock
when the bull impales himself on the
Toledo blade, that he loses a second,
and this means all to him.

The man gives a shcut as the horne
strike him. It does not seem like an
expression of fear, but rather one of

_excitement.

Not a sound has been heard in all
that great amphitheatre, for every eye
i glued upon the arena. Finding
that he has lost the game, the mata-
dor tries to save his life by clinging
to the bull’s horns. It is a most de-
plorable condition for him, as he may
never again be the people favourite
e was, but life is sweet even when
one has to live without the favour of
the fickle public, and there are mata-
dors in the audience who have had
their day, and strutted upon the field,
of which he has now been king for
some years.

The neck of the black terror is all
muscle, and when that awful head is
thrown into the air Pedro Vasquez is
seen flying through space. He strikes
a cruel blow upon a post or pillar that
holds up the roof, and falls in among
& number of chulos grouped there,
who immediately bear him away.

Immediately the vast crowd breaks
out in excited talk. The black bull
goes back to his tuft of grass, and
stamps viciously as though asking
who will be the next victim.

There is generally a reserve mata-
dor, and the people wait to see him
appear, but time passes, and the bull
alone holds the arena.

It grows monotonous.

News has come that although Pedro
Vasquez will live, he has bheen so thor-
oughly knocked out that he could not
stand up again this day before a
Yearling bull.

What now ? The management ap-
parently have made no preparation
for an emergency of this character.
The people must be amused, but who
will undertake the job ? After what
has passed, it is all a man’'s life is
worth to enter the arena with that
sable monster, be he chulo, picador,
or matador.

What is that ? Some Englishmen
and Americans, delighting in fair play,
are shouting ** Viva toro! Bravo ! old
boy! Well done!”

Somehow the words exasperate the
Spaniards, whose sympathies have
been with Vasquez. They look at
each other, and scowl. More than
one friend of the matador touches his
knife in a significant manner.

Ah ! here is the gentleman who re-
presents the management. He ad-
vances upon a little elevated plat-
form, and holds up his hand. It is
evident he desires to speak.

“ Silenzio !" passes the word around,
and in a minute so quiet is it that
one can hear every word the manager
utters. He speaks in Spanish, of
course, and in a loud voice.

First of all he tells of Pedro’s con-
dition, then of the refusal of the sub-
Stitute to enter the ring with that
mad devil, and deplores the fact thaf
there is no man brave enough to
make the attempt pro bono nublico.

Turning, so that he faces the for-
eigners who have been shouting so
loudlv, he continues :

‘“ The management offers two hun-
dred pesos to the man who will enter
the arena and slay that toro with the
matador’'s blow. Don’'t all speak at
once, senors, I heg.”

This is a thrust at the vaunted
courage of the foreigners who could
laugh to see a brave matador meet his
fate. The men look at each other,
and smile. Each generously declines
to take away this pleasure from his
companions. As a consequence, no
one arises ; seeing which, some of
the Spaniargs in the sun seats begin
to laugh.

Jack reels a pair of midnight eyes
upon him, the colour mounts to his
face, and, turning, he looks at Mer-
cedes. Her words seem before him in
letters of nre—* Caramba ! I adore a
brave man !” Somehow the challenge
seems to have been dropped at his
feet—he must either pick it up or de-
cline.

The manager still stands on his plat-
form looking around, as if hoping that
some old matador may deem the gol-
den lure of sufficient value to risk his
neck for, but no one signifies such an
intention.

When Jack Evans arises from his
seat and takes off his coat almost
every eye is instantly glued upon him.
He folds his outer garment, and lays
it on the seat; then, with a smile,
stands upon the railing, takes one
look at Mercedes, sees the surprise
and consternation on her face, for she
has never expected this, and calls out
in Spanish to the manager :

‘““ Senor, I accept your offer. I am
an American, and I will show you
how we do this thing out in Mexico.”

‘““ Hurrah for Doctor Jack !” cries a
voice from the foreign quarter—an ac-
quaintance has recognized him.

Jack drops lightly over the barrier,
and stands in the arena, alone with
the black devil of a toro that has been
playing such havoc with the regular
stock company of bull-fighters.

CHAPTER 1V.

Admiration for bravery .is not con-
fined to civilized races. Even the
most savage people of the world re-
spect those qualities in a man which
induce him tb face death without
flinching, whether in front of a mad
bull or as a captive tied to the stake
with the funeral pyre about him.

Hence it is that at the conclusion
of the daring American’s speech a
buzz goes around the whole amphithe-
are, which guickly swells into a tre-
mendous roar, for, although his words
in accepting the open challenge may
not have been understood by the ma-
jority of those present, there can be
no mistaking his action in removing
coat and vest,

While this shout sti!l makeg the
welkin ring, Jack has dropped iato the
arena, lightly secaling the inner bar-
rier. Then a sense of fairness seizes
ghe multitude, and immediately cries
arise :

** Silenzio ! silenzio !”

The roar becomes a rushing stream,
and this in turn a gurgling brook, un-
til almost magically even the last
sounds cease, and a death-like silence
ensues.

Fifteen thousand human beings have
their eyes riveted upon the form of
the American gymnast. They seem
to breathe as one man, waiting for
the shock. Doctor Jack Kkeeps his
wits about him, and surely he has
need of them with that black devil of
a mad toro not more than twenty
feet away.

He forgets the presence of the crazy
mob that fills the amphitheatre to
overflowing, A pair of lblack eyes
have sent him into the greng, and he
remembers only this.

His manner excites admiration, he is
so cool and collected, and the majority
of the good people of Madrid presently
secretly wish he may be successful,
but there are few who do not fully

_expect the stranger to be demolished

at the first desperate onslaught of the
animal, for when a man with the pres-
tige of Pedro Vasquez is tossed out
of the arena it seems like madness
for an amateur to have a living chance,
no matter how brave he may be.
Hardly has Doctor Jack gained the
arena than & clattering sound i heard

mtw and turning his head, he
sees 2 m

uleta, or red flag

Iyt ar by'! Wn. he
takes th in his hamds, tests the

quality of the Toledo blade in bending
it by main sStrength, and finds it a
remarkable weapon, which hLas served
Pedro In many a successful bout, and
finally makes a bjow, not in the direc-
tion of the representative of royaity,
but squarely intended for the black-
eyed damsel whose words have been

stained horns into the sawdust-cov-
ered ground, which he tosses up in a
horribly suggestive manner, the while
uttering those peculiar subdued bel-
lows that strike terror to the ordinary
heart.

Evidently the brute sees Jack, and
will presently descend upon him with
the fury of an avalanche. At present
it pleases the royal animal to play
with his anticipated victim much as a
cat might with a mouse.

This suits the new matador, for it
gives him a minute of time to note
the position of the bull, and what im-
pediments there may be in the arena,
for a false step at any instant may
cost him his life, and Doctor Jack is
not in this game as a reckless fool,
however much his admiring compatri-
ots in the foreign quarter may be-
lieve.

The man who has led the life of a
Texan cowboy for several years is apt
to know something about wild bulls,
and from his observation Jack is cer-
tain he has met just as fierce brutes
in Mexico as this sable devil now pre-
paring to demolish him.

One thing is against him—he is not
in proper dress for such business, and
unless exceedingly careful may slip
upon the bloody tan bark or sawdust
when such a thing will be fatal.
What would he not give to have on a
pair of baseball shoes at this mo-
ment, with spikes that might render
his footing positively sure ?

If the mountain refuses to come to
Mahomet, then Mahomet must go to
the mountain. The bull continues to
toss the earth as though he expected
to see his new antagonist make for
the barrier, and in truth the presence
of the chulos, picadors, and banderil-
leros prerched upon the fence like so
many crows, with one leg thrown over,
ready for retreat, gives good cause
for such bellef on the part of the
monarch of the battle-field.

With a few rapid movements of his
left arm Doctoer Jack unfuris the little
red flag, then he advances straight to-
ward the bull, which ceases to plough
up the s0il, and gazes at the other as
though deeming him crazy, lowers his
massive head, and shoots forward. .

The tan-bark flies into the air as his
heels spurn it Every human being
in that vast audience holds his or her
breath in anticipation of what is to
come. Is that a shock as the bull's
head comes in contact with a human
figure ? A cloud of dust obscures the
scene in the arena, and, confldent as
to the result, more than one person
looks aloft, expectirg to see the Am-
erican whirling through space, badly
wrecked.

Suck an anticipate a speedy ending
of the adventurer confess their disap-
pointment. and, turning to the ring
againg to learn the cause, discover old
toro again tossing tan-bark with his
horns while the American stands there
taunting him.

Jack knows too much to attempt the
coup de grace until the beast is in a
more eezhausted condition. It has
been a fatal mistake on the part of
Pedro Vasquez, and he does not mean
to repeat the blunder.

A nimble leap aside at the proper

second has saved him from those cruel

horns, and the bull's fury is increased
doubly by the fact that he has failed
in his first rush.

Ah'! again he bears down upon his
tantalizing foe, as though determined
that this time he will crush the man
to the earth or assist him over the
barrier. A perfect gymnast, Jack has
little trouble in avoiding the onslaught,
and but for the ever present danger of
a slip, might really enjoy the fun.

While the toro once more amuses
kims2lf with the inoffensive tan-bark,
Jack coolly takes a look around the
amphitheater. From the foreign quart-
er handkerchiefs are waved, and cries
of ‘ Bravo, Doctor Jack !" arise. These
are incautious just now, and more apt
to disturb the brave man who risks
hig life in the bull-ring for a woman'as
smile, than give him new energy. The
Spaniards know better than to breathe
a sound while the matador faces his
foe.

Jack’'s sweeping glance takes it all
in. He sees the eager multitude that
is ready to shout *“ Viva toro’ in case
the byll downs him, but makes no note
of the swarthy sea of faces. He lets
his gaze rest an instant on the Turk-
ish pasha, and notes the look of flerce
eagerness visible there that tells him
how anxious this man is for the bull
to triumph, then his eyes sweep along
until they reach his own vacant seat,
and catch a glimpse of the beautiful
girl next in line, at which he smiles
coldly, and bows again. ’

* Look out, Jack !”

This shout comes from his American
friend in the foreign quarter, and
warns him that the bull has ceased
his side play, and is once again on the
war-path. Turning to receive the new
charge, Jack’s foot slips, and there is
danger of his being struck, but quick
as lightning he hurls himself out of
the way. :

Again the multitude breathe easy.
They racognize the fact that this man
is no amateur bull-fighter, with only
reckless bravery to back him up, but
one who has made a study of the anij-
mals in times past, and is qualified to
anticipate the sable hrute’s every
move,

Thus they expect to have pleasure
in watching the struggle for suprem-
acy. It is a matter of supreme in.
Gifference to most of them whether the
bull eventually #lays the man or is
himself downed, so long as the com-
batants afford them a good show. The
lite of a bull-fighter is held very cheap-
ly in Madrid.

Already has Doctor Jack evaded
three of those wild rushes. Will he be
able to continue this system of tac-
tics until he has wearied the animal

eut, and brought him into the proper
condition for the final blow ?

The bull no longer tosses the tan-
bark with his heorns. His challenge
has been met, and he finds himself op-
posed by one whom he cannot ter-
rorize,

AB soon as one furious rush fails the
brute wheels and makes another. He
is continually in motion, and it seems
as though there may come a moment
when by some lucky stroke he will
disable his nimble adversary, and
change the tide of battle.

As yet Jack has acted only on the
defensive, leaping aside when the
time comes, and each time with rare
good judgment. He has not received
# scratch, and although the buil
steams and puffs with his tremondous
exertions, the man {is apparently as
cool and collected as when he began
the engagement.

For the first time the people awaken
to the fa~t that the awful black toro
has met his mastgr, gnd when Doctor
Jack begins to assume the offensive
loud shouts greet him. :

Lit O scjix h and the man went

48 the lumbering animal rushes past,
the American plucks him by the tail,
and gives thgt gaudal appendage a
twist that eljcits g flerce bellow from
the furious bull, drowned by the storm
of applause from the audience,

After eluding another charge, Jack
pricks the flank of his foe with the
point of his Toledo blade, and his ac-
tion suits the *the lookers
on, who shou '
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come to the shop of Samael Johnson. s,

Munyon’s

LIFE WORK.
Devoting His Energies to
Curing the Sick.
THOUSANDS OF PEOPLE

Owe Their Health to Munyor’s
Improved Homr eopathic
Remedies.

Ask YourR DRu3GIST FOR MUNYON'S GUI.DE
To0 HEALTH—Buy A 25 CENT MUNYON
REMEDY AND CURE YOURSELF.

Mr. L. Aronson, the well known pawn
broker, 601 Craig Street, Montreal, says :
““For fifceen years 1 was a great sufferer from
rheumatism and tried everything I could
think of. I then visited the United States
for a preparation recommended to me, which
I could not get here, and all without obtain-
ing avy relief. I procured a bottle of
Muoyon's Rheumatism Cure and finding it
benetitted me I decided to get another bottle.
Before I had finished the second bottle the
pain had left my back and legs and I feel
Iike a new man. This change was wrought
by Munyon’s Rheumatism Cure and I take
great pleasure in recommending it.”

Munyon’s Rheumatism Cure seldom fails
to relieve in one to three hours, and cures
io a few days. Price 25¢c.

Munyon’s Dyspepsia Cure positively cures
all forms of indigestion and stomach trouble.
Price, 25 cents.

Munyon’s Cold Cure prevents pneumonia
and breaks up a cold in a few hours. Price
25 centa,

Munyon’s Cough Cure stops coughs, night
sweats, allays soreness, and speedily heals
the lungs. Price, 25 cents.

Munyon’s Kidney Cure speedily cares
pains in the back, loine or groins and all
forms of kidvey disease. Price, 25 cents.

Munyon’s Headache Care stops headache
in three minutes. Price, 25¢c.

Munyou’s Pile Ointment positively cures
all forms of piles. Price, 25c.

Munyon’s Blood Cure eradicates all im-
purities of the blood. Price, 25¢.

Munyon’s Female Remedies are a boon
to all women.

"Munyon’s Asthma Remedies relieve in 3
mioutes and cure permanently. Price, $l.

Maunyon’s Catarrh Remedies never fail.
The Catarrh Cure—price 25c.—eradicates
the disease from the system, and the Ca-
tarrh Tablets—price 25c.—cleanse and heal
the parts.

Munyon’s Nerve Cure is a wonderfu!
perve tonic. Price, 25 cents.

Munyon’s Vitalizer restores lost vigor.
Price, $1. :

A separate cure for each disease. At all
draggists, mostly 25 cents a vial.

Personal letters to Prof. Munyon, 11 & 13
Albert St., Toronto, answered with {free
medical advice for any disease.
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BUSINESS
Is Now Rushing !

COME EARLY AND BRING YOUR ORDERS !

Now is the time to order your printed
forms for Winter and Spring business.
Send your orders to

THE ADVANGE OFFICE

w———FOR YOUR =

LETTER HEADS,
NOTE HEADS,
BILL HEADS,
CARDS,
RAILWAY RECEIPTS,
SHIPPING RECEIPTS,
ENVELOPES,
TAGS, ETC.

A full stock of paper, envelopee, tags and
printers stationery on hand. Come or
send o’

THE LEADING JOB- PRINTING OFFICE.
D G. SMITH; CHatHam.

International - 8. N. Co.

WINTER ARRANGEMENT

ONE TRIP A WEEK

——FOR—

BOSTOIN.

OMMENCING December 10, the Steamship

8T, CROIX will leave §t, John every THURS -

DAY MORNING at 8 o’clock standard, for Eastport,

Lubec, Portland and Bostou,

Returning, will leave Boston MONDAY at § a, m
Freight received daily up to 5 p. m.

C. E. LAECHLER, Agent.

8t, John, Dec, 4, 1896, 12-7

) —To— °
Swine-Breeders and Raisers.

To the Farmers of Northumberland County and Breed-
ers of Pure Bred Swine:—
e §gbscriber has ready for SERYJQE the fal-
lowing Bure Bb“red Boars;— VoK -
“GLENBURN PRINCE"—a pure bred BERK-
SHIRE, imported from one of the largert breeders
of Berkshires in Outario. Took ficst prizs at last
County Exhibitioun;
ALSQ *“OAK CHAMPION” a Pure Bred York-
shire, imported by the Provincial Government;
AND FOR SALE a Pure Bred BERKSHIRE BOAR
one year old—a fine growthy pig and first class stock
etter; also two Pure Bred Registered HOLSTEIN
ULL CALVES, three months old, Sired by Guv-
ernment [mported Stock, “LORD BARRINGTON”
and Dam the celebrated “MEICEDES STRAIN'’,

GEOQ, E, FISHER,
Woodburn Farm

INSURANCE.

The 1nsurance buriness heretofore carried on by
the late Thomas F. Gillespie, deceased is continyed

by the yudersignec who represents the following
CompRte :

SCOTTISH UNION AND
NATJONAL,
MiMPERIAL
LONDON, & LANCASHIRE,
LANCASHIRE,
NA,
AKTFORD,
NORWICH pNioN
ALLIANCE,
PHEN1X OF LONDON,
MANCHESTER.

FRANOCES A.GILLESPIE
Chathsm, £0th Nov, 1988,

NEW BRUNSWICK, j
COUNTY OF NORTHUMBERLAND 88,

To the Sheriff of the Couhty of Northumberland g;
any constable within the said Couaty, Greeting,

Whereas Alexander Campbell and David M, Savoy
executors of the last will and testament of William
Gray Senior late of the parish of Chatham in the
County of Northumberland, deceased, have prayed
that the accounts filed by them of their adminis-
tration of the said estate may be passed and allow-
ed and that the said estate may be closed,

You are therefore required to cite the heirs, next
of kin, legatees and all others interested te appear
before me at a Court of Probate to be held at the
opioe of thg Judge of Probates in and for the said
County of %orthpmberlq.ng gt Newcastle in the paid
County on Monday the fourth day of January nest
at ten thirty o’clock in the forenoon to attend the

10n
th. Call

] attent
1NeSS W1

It costs very

iness.

ive specia

bus
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FISH RECEIPTS,

, PRINTED AND PLAIN ENVELOPES, BILL HEADS, SHIPPING

n

Orders by mail rece
le about you

y
a way that will please you and also those you do bus

IDp. G. ST IIETEY. Proprictor.

Have some st

LABELS AND TAGS.
in paper.

pla

1n

E

RAILWAY RECEIPTS

3

Q&

y

P |

ill fit you ogt
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ICES

MILLERS’ FOUNDRY AND MACHINE WORKS,

RITCHIE WHARF, CHATHAM. N. B.

Successors to Gillespie Foundry.
Established 1852

noted thronghout the country.

Mill, Railway, and Machine Work, Marine
Our Brass and Composition Castings a

All work personally supervised.
Send for estimates before ordering el ewhere.
Mill Supplies, Fittings, Pipe, ete. in stock and to order.

Engines, Boiler repairing.
re worthy a trial, being

Satisfaction guaranteed.

JAS. G. MILLER.

Miramichi Advance,

CHATHAM. N. B.

a

THE LEADING
NORTH SHORE
NEWSPAPER.

PRINTED

e 3 EVERY WEDNESDAY

EVENING.

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

A

JOB PRINTING

AT LOW PRICES AND THE SHORTEST NOTICE

RAILWAY BILLS,
FISH INVOICES,

ALWAYS ON HAND .—
CUSTOM HOUSE FORMS,

BILLS OF EXCHANGE,

MAGISTRATES’ BLANKS, NOTES OF HAND,
MORTGAGES & DEEDS, JOINT NOTES,
BILLS OF SALE
SCHOOL DISTRICT SECRETBRYS BILLS FOR RATEPAYERS,
TEACHERS' AGREEMENTS WITH TRUSTEES,—
DISTRICT ASSESSMENT LISTS,

DRAFTS,

ly running

L

the Province.

both

The only Job-Printin
side of St. John that w

THREE MACHINE PRESSES

and other requisite plant constant-

"~ pamivy
Lquipment equal to
that of any J Ob-Printing office in

g office 6ut—
as awarded

MEDAL ND DIPLOM

— AT TER®R—

DOMINION AND CENTENNIAL EXHIBITiON~

AT ST JOHN IN i883

Orders by Mail promptly filled & Satisfaction Guaranteed.

spectacles,

wearers.

1o roved patent mathod, and is
ligble to become scratched.

every respect.

so come t@ the Medical Hall and b

=

B

Chatham h B., Sept. 24, 1895.

b3

The undermentioned advantages are clairped

Ist —That from the peculiar construction of the gla
and PRESERVE the sight, rendering frequent changes un

20d—That they confer a brilliancy and distinetness of vision, with
an amount of EASE and CoMFORT not hitherto enjoyed by spectacle

The long evenings are here and

for MacKenzie's

sses they ASSIST
unecessary.,

3rd—That the material from which the Lenses are ground “is manu-

‘T-.i@ctnred especially for optic purposes, by Dr. CHARLES BArDOU’S
PURE, HARD AND BRILLIANT and not

th—That the frafnes in which they are set, whether in Gold, Silver
or Steel, are of the finest quality and finish, and guaranteed porfect in

you will want a pair of good glass
e properly fitted or no charge.

J. D. B. F. MACKENZIE,

ASK F@

‘MONARCH
oteel - Wire Nai

NO OT

ls,”

g
é

lots of 10 kegs and up

Orders filled at Facto rice, and a Freight Allowance made on
at one shipment.

KERR & ROBERTSON,

SAINT JOHN, N. B.

N. B.—Ix Stock AND To ArrIVE 100 Dozex K. & R. Axes.

ite your letters or accounts on

his establishment has a su

rite to the

Dunlap Bros. & Co.,

AMHERST, N. S.

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

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

Esta.blished

P UOOK.A Co.
MERCHANT TAILORS,

—AND—

GENTLEMEN'S OUTFITTERS
AMHERST.
N. S.

he prices are right.

This firm carries one of the finest selections of Cloths inclnding &1l the
fine trace. Their cutters and staff of wockmen employed are th
perior tone and finish. All inspectio

different makes suitable for
e best obtainabla, and the clothing from
n of the samples will convince yon that

Don’t wr
little and the Advance Office w

planting of the sword point upon his the means of sending him upon such a passing and allowing of the said accounts and the

oo

} ~
Q| FOR SALE
. 13,
quixotic errand. —— losing up of the said estate, . AD M l N l ST RATO R '
left breast, when, as In the case of the All this consumes but a few seconds Given under my hand and the seal of th? said | E
red bull, his own velocity will do the h 1 h divised The driving-booets that all the Lumbermep are | ooyrt thiseighth day of December in the year of . i
ristig of time. The black toro has * | looking for are made at this establishment, and a | gurj,ord one thoysand eight hundred and ninety NOT'CE- '
- fatal mistake | from the rush of applause that greets | stock of them is now on hand, X, exbadhuio, i Good Seed Potatoes
In this he has e a : : ”- Doctor Jack’'s action, something of the ail Hand-made work and Warranted, (L, 8) (Sgd.) SAM TAOMSON. All persons having claims against the estate of || 50 B : .
for the onrushing animal has lowersd | .. ) 00 g has even ceased chewing at m”ﬂ?“rim Jodms ot Drobates, Ip pod for the County of William Copping Iate of Chatham, deceased, sre | arrels Goodridges Seed Potatoes
his 1 i, and keeps a straight course B B uet SF st S0 arass STHW- orthugpberland. required to file the same duly attested with the |

NOTE HEADINGS, LEMER.HEADINGS

undersigned, and all persous indebted to the saia ?from oneot best Farmers in the place .
estate are required to make immediate payment to , apply at

MRS, WM, COPPING. | ‘
| W. 8. LOGGIE Co, L‘d1

. A m.lt!ty. shudd } ing near the centre of the ring, to
: the lower his head and dig his blood-

crowd. It all happens so quickly that e 2 T oo N Boar

REVIEY 3

(8¢d)~—G. B, FRASER.
t of Probates in and for sald County.

SAMUEL JOHNSON.
Building adjoining the Post Office, Chatham,

e o | - ~

- —— s oy el —— - —
- — v — \ — b A e = w »

Chatham Sept, 1, 1596,

Supplied at honest prices and shortest notice at the Advance Office !

at or

ADVANCE OFFICE, CHATHAM,




