
Evelyn bad run deeply into debt, 

Pm. 

GRANDMOTHER'S BIRTHDAY, 
“I say, grandma,” piped a plain- 

tive voice, as ‘its owner entered, 

“It’s pretty rough on a fellow, don't 
ou think so, when he cant find 

his mother once a week ? Where's 

she gone this time grandma 7” 
“You have been having one of 

your headaches at school, Willie, I 

can see that,” and grandma looked 
at the frail little figure anxiously. 
“She’s gone to her Woman's Club 
—no—it's the Working Girls’ Aid.” 

“It makes a fellow almost wish 
he lived in a tenement ov worked 
in a factory, 50 as his mother would 
come to see him sometimes,” sighed 
the wistful voice, as Willie's hand 
went down in his pockets with an 
assumption of manliness comical to 
behoid, and a frown puckered his 
face. “The girls are having some 
kind of a class in the parlor, and 1 

mayn’t go in, aud if it wasn't for 
you I'd rather be an orphan in an 
asylum and be done with it.” 
And Willie withdrew his hands 

to sit down in the big armchair.and 
nurse his knee gloweringly. 

“I suppose it’s because you're the 
oldest and I'm the youngest, and 
—and you know what they say. 
grandma—delicate. They think 
we can stay together, and kind of 
see to each other. What's in that 
box by you, grandma !” 

“It’s from your Aunt Eleanor, 
Willie, for my birthday. She says, 
however, that it will be impossible 
for her or for Hartman to be with 
me on that day,” 
And grandma took from the box 

a dainty cap suchas Aunt Eleanor, 
the wife of grandmother's first born 
took especial pride in making for 
her, always claiming, so prettily, 
that the sweet old face, with its 
bright eyes, soft skin and fleecy 
white hair, was her inspiration. 
But despite the pretty gift, Willie 
saw that ndma, was grieved, 
and felt that he knew why. 
Had he been asked the date of 

her birthday, he most probably 
would have said, “the last Thursday 
in November,” for, coming on the 
27th of that month, it was the 
family custom to merge the two, 
Thanksgiving and birthday, into. 

~__cne celebration. : 
But this year, rich Uincle Albert, 

grandmother’s youngest son, had 
sent a check instead of coming, 
while Uncle Tom, the bachelor 
bookworm, had apparently forgot- 
ten all about it, and now, in ad- 
dition, Aunt Eleanor, Uncle Hart- 
men and children were declining. 
And so the old custom, a reunion 

of all her children and grand- 
children on grandmothers birthday 
was beginning to be discarded, 
something that had never happen- 
ed while grandfather lived and he 
and grandmother were in the old 
home. Not that grandmother was 
neglected in material comforts—it 
was not that. 

Willie's head had ached all day, 
and now his heart eched. Had the 
boys been home from college, or 
even had his two sisters been pre- 
sent, he never would have done it, 
but. alone with grandmother, he 
often laid aside his funny little 
grown-up airs. 

“I think I will come and put my 
head on your lap,” he said. 
Sounds of music and laughter 

came from below, where Marion 
and Evelyn were entertaining 
the “Art Class.” 
Then some one began to sing. 
Grandmother sat up straight in 

her chair, with her hand wandering 
softly over Willie's curls, and her 
bright eves looking straight ahead 
listening. 

“Oh, no—oh-h, no, no! Oh-h n-o 
0-0!” the voice declared over and 
over, in as many different keys, it 
seemed to ndmother, and then 
someone closed the door. 

“I like your songs the best,” said 
he. “Sing me one now, grandma.” 

Grandmother’s eyes and thoughts 
came back to the little face on her 
Knee. 
“What shall 1 sing you, dearie ?” 
“I like soldier songs—‘Oh, Give 

Me But My Arab Steed, grandma.” 
“That was what your grand- 

tather’s friend the Governor, always 
asked for. Dear, dear! of all the 
men of note who frequented our 
house, the Governor alone is left, 
and he must be—yes, he is 90 years 
old now if a day—" 

“Ent the song, grandma.” 

“Oh, give me but my Arab steed, 
A shicld an 1 falchion bright, 

And I will to th: battle speed.” 
sang grandmother, with now and 
then a break in her dear old voice. 

“Now, ‘Fritz Eustace.” begged 
Willie. 
And the afternoon wore away. 
In her younger days she had 

been taught to be prompt to meals ; 
so now grandmother sat and waited, 
or ate alone. This evening she and 
Willie were half through supper 
when the rest of the family appear- 
ed, full of an announcement Mr. 
Bethel had made. 
“And as long as I have to go,” 

he explained to grandmother. “I 
have been trying to get Madeline 
to go with me; for she has never 
been South, and even a hurried trip 
would do her good.” 
“And I have about decided that 

I will,” added Mrs. Bethel. 
“But grandma’s birthday,” ob- 

jected Willie. 
Mrs. Bethel looked troubled. 

They had forgotten that, 
Grandmother set her teacup 

down. 
“The girls and Willie and I can 

have a quiet little celebration 
together,” she said gently. 
“Who will keep the house?” 

asked Evelyn. 
“Suppose you let me try this 

time, Madeline,” replied grand- 
mother, a little timidly, perhaps. 

Mrs. Bethel looked dubious, She 
seemed to have forgotten that 
grandma had been a most famous 

housekeeper in her day. 

“I am not sure that you under- 

stand the ways of servants nowa- 
days, mother,” she began; “they 
are so different from what they 
used to be.” ; 
Grandma gave a quiet smile, 

knowing as she did that it was to 
her the servants all came for advice 
and counsel in their troubles. 

But when Mrs. Bethel reflected 
how during a previous absence 
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and how, on another occasion, the 
starving family had rebelled under 
absent-minded Marion's regime, she 
concluded it would be wise to 
accept grandmother's offer. 
“And the birthday,” said Willie, 

anxiously, the day after Mr. and 
Mrs. Bethel left, looking into 
grandma’s eyes, which alone show- 
ed the hurt her heart felt, for 
Marion and Evelyn had just re- 
ceived invitations to join a country 
friend's Thanksgiving house-party, 
and seeing their eagerness, grand- 
mother bade them go. 
“You and I, Willie—" she began, 

then turned her face away to hide 
the tears that fell on her wrinkled 
face. 

“It is not,” she thought, “that I 
would have them come unwillingly 
—not that; but it is better to 
realize what I am now, that they 
do not care to be here, and then to 
remember what I was before the 
world left me behind. Is it that 
old people cannot learn to step 
aside gracefully, or that—" But 
she was too loyal to her children 
to finish the thonght. “So old, se 
alone of my generation—nay, there 
are some few left! Can it be they 
are as lonely ? Do they feel as 
left out of the life of to-day ?” and 
grandmother mused on. 

“I will do it,” she s~id, rising 
suddenly and walking to the desk. 
“Do what, grandma?” asked 

Willie. 
“There is the Governor, and old 

Col. Haskins and Elihu Galleher 
still writing poetry at 79, they tell 
me. And there is Hattie Ann 
Vanderkirk and Rosanna Pringle 
and I might ask Mrs. Metepont, 
the old Judge's widow. And yes, 
there is Sallie Briscome. Who 
would have thought handsome, 
witty, courted Sallie would be 
spending her days in the Old 
Ladies’ Home? Yes, yes, it will 
be like old times, indeed, to have 
Sallie—" 

“Have her where, grandma ?’ 
“You shall have a glimpse of the 

old-time life and manners, you 
shall see how grandmother was 
once regarded. They will all come 
for the sake of old times, they 

| will all come on sry —wirthaay1 
will send for Celia ; she has cooked 
many a supper for me in years 
gone by, and, [ dare say, she is not 
too old to prepare one more. It 
shall be like the old times, the 
table shall groan—and I have two 
of Albert's checks untouched, and 
my own China and siiver for the 
table. Hand me my pen, Willie, 
it has rolled under the chair. They 
will come, I know they will all 
come. 
And come they did, every one! 
Grandmother, in black silk, with 

the daintiest of her caps upon her 
snowy fluffs of hair, and a pink 
flush on her faded cheeks, received 
them with the dignity born of her 
old-fashioned ideas of propriety. 
With her stateliest bow she wel- 

comed the Judge's widow, whose 
handsome dress was covered with 
yards of priceless lace and whose 
hands sparkled with rings, while 
stout, comfortable Rosanna Pringle, 
her childhood playmate, now a 
great-grandmother, she met wih 
outstretched hands. 
Then with a kiss on either 

withered cheek, she greeted dear 
little” Hetty Ann Vanderkirk, al- 
most as timid now as at 18, when 
she kept an assembled company 
awaiting for dinner, standing 
meanwhile outside the drawing- 
room door, trembling, and almost 
in tears, afraid to enter until found 
there by the anxious hostess. 
The Governor bowed low over 

grandmother’s hand. 
“A more charming hostess, if 

possible, madam, at 80 than at 20.” 
And when all the guests had 

arrived, the Colonel, a little tottery, 
to be sure, but none the less 
gallant, took Miss Sallie Briscome 
by the extreme tips of her fingers 
and led her to the piano, where, 
removing her mits, she began in a 
fine, quivering high soprano to 
sing to them as she had sung half 
a century befoce, “I Cannot dance 
To-night,” “I'd be a Butterfly,” and 
“Love’s Young Dreams.” 
And being encored again and 

again, she gave them “Sweet Alice, 
Ben Bolt,” and so laden with 
memories was Sweet Alice, that 
it left not a dry eye in the rooin. 
Nor would the evening have 

been complete had not Elihu 
Galleher arisen, and addressin 
arandmother, delivered himself of 
a poem in honor of the occasion, 
which in turn brought in several 
lines of a sonnet that he had in- 
dited to her just 59 years before. 
Then grandmother, on the Gov- 

ernor’s arm, led the way to supper, 
and there being a gentieman short, 
Miss Sallie Briscome smilingly 
accepted the arm which Willie, in 
imitation of the Governor, offered 
her. 
And the supper! The damask, 

the china, the silver, the quaint 
boat-shaped salt-cellars,the massive 
candelabra, all were grandmother’s 
own, and with them each guest 
haa jast cause to be familiar. 
The table groaned, as grand- 

mother had predicted, beneath the 
results of Celia’s old-time ideas of 
hospitality. And when the Gov- 
ernor arose, and bowing to grand- 
mother, said, “Madam, to us gather- 
ed here there is but one toast, 
“The Past,” every eye was dim, 
and every wrinkled band trembled 
as it lifted its cup. 
As the last guest departed, 

Willie lovked up into grand- 
mother’s happy face anc said : 

“I like your kind best, grandma, 
for they don’t treat a fellow as if 
he was always in the way, nor yet 
as if he wasn't there, which is 
worse.” 
And grandma, 

smiled. 
Not the same day, nor even the 

same week, did they all see it, but 
eventually the newspaper contain- 
ing the account of grandmother’s 
“Centenarian Party” came to the 
hand and eye of each of her chil- 
dren and grandchildren. 
How the paper got hold of it no 

one knew, and so great was her 
horrcr of a woman's name appear- 
ing in print, that grandmother was 
never told of it. 

But, knowing Elihu Galleher’s 
fondness for “rushing into print,” 

understanding, 

he was given the credit, the more 
~ 
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so that his own picture, as well as 
the Governors’s, graced- the column 
while creations of the artists, most 
probably, for they certainly were 
not portraits of the originals, 
appeared as grandmother, the 
Judge's widow and Miss Sallie 
Briscome. 
“There was something very near 

to pathos,” the article ended, “in 
the gathering of this group—the 
oldest 90, the youngest 79—all 
reiics of the society of a past day 
and generation, in celebration of 
the 80th. birthday of one, who, 
though surrounded by a large 
family of children and grand- 
children, turned to the friends of 
the past, and shared its glories with 
then.” 
Aunt Eleanor buried her face in 

the paper and cried : 
“We could have gone, Hartman, 

with such a little inconvenience ; 
and how it must have hurt her !” 

Uncle Tom's eyes as well as 
Uncle Albert's grew misty as they 
read it, remembering the flimsi- 
ness of their excuses, and the 
gentleness of the eld mother’s” re- 
lies. 
In the midst of a gay house- 

party the paper was shown to 
Marion and Evelyn, and they felt 
keenly the rebuke in a companion’s 
hasty exclamation : 
“Your grandmother's 80th birth- 

day! How could you bear to be 
away 7” 
In a Pullman parlor car, miles 

from home, Mrs. Bethel read it, 
then gazed at the passing landscape 
with eyes that were strangely 
blurred.—Exchange. 

LOVE 1S BEST. 
Dusk had come in the drawing- 

room, but the lamps were not yet 
lighted, and the young women in 
icturesque hats clustered round 

the little tea table as closely as 
their huge sleeves and illimitable 
skirts allowed and sipped their 
Assam Pekoe between the bursts 
of confidence proper to the half 
hour. They had. discussed the 
reigning tenor, touched delicately 
ot the last scandal, and were now 
busy with Jack Rodney's name 
and money. Alas! he had no 
money. A decision of the court 
had given his inheritance to 
another heir, and then he had gone 
into Wall street and had been 
caught on the wrong side of the 
market. 

“I can’t picture it,” said Sally 
Littlejohn, balancing her little gold 
spoon. “What will become of hin 7” 
The spoiled darling! Why, he 
will have to go to work !” 
“Work !” said Julia Montressor. 

“With those aristocratic hands! 
what sort of work ¢” 

“Poor Jack !” said Arabella. “He 
wouldn’t know himself out cf his 
habits. How is he to go without his 
horses, his club, the opera, bis 
London tailor ?” 

“I don’t believe he will try to,” 
said Felicia. 
“Why, what will he do ?” 
“The only thing he can do—stop 

living.” 
“Oh, Bab! How horrid of you! 

Jack Rodney, the dear, splendid 
fellow! Has anyone seen him? I 
wonder what he is doing now,” 
said Sally. 
“Walking on his uppers, don't 

they call it ?” said Bab. 
“Such a shame! And he has 

‘lent and given away a fortune to 
other people. He never seemed to 
care about money.” 

“No, indeed; I suppose he has 
dropped a modest fortune in cards 
before this.” 
“Why, Bab; with the poor fellow 

in such a strait. He only does what 
all the men do.” 
“And he does a great deal they 

don’t do,” said Arabella. “Everyone 
else was letting "Will de Luys reap 
what he sowed, but Jack made 
good all the misappropriation— 
isn t that the next term ? And if 
it was Jack’s yacht that went 
cruising up the Mediterranean and 
had Princes on board for guests, 
it was his steamer that took those 
children from Seven Alleys down 
the harbor every afternoon all the 
hot summer—" 
“You always had a specific talent 

for turning a telescope on micro- 
scopic subjects,” said Bab. 

“No, thanks. I don’t drink 
another drop of your tea, 
Felicia, though I declare it does 
put the spirit in you,” said Julia. 
“Well, just one cup—lemon—yes,” 
as Felicia’s jewelled hand suspend- 
ed the sugar. “What a periectly 
lovely eup. Did you know that 
one of Dolly Van Ven’s engage- 
meng cups was a tiny thing of 
gold, crusted with peridots 7” 
“No!” 
“And who do yon think gave it 

to her? Well, Jack, Rodney. And 
she cut him dead last week.” 

“She ought to,” said Felicia, for 
doing such an utterly silly thing.” 

“I suppose he paid for it,” said 
Bab. 
“Where is Jack; does any one 

know 7” said Sally. 
“Going to Texas ranging, 

has cleared up everything 
starts at once, someone said, 
like it, if it were play, 

TE] 
fellow ! 

“Ob, it is really getting dark,” 
exclaimed Arabella, as the waid 
stole gently about the room, and 
great lamps flared ap like moons 
dre.sed in the fashion. And she 
pulled on her ermine cape. “We 
must be going. Why, Felicia, how 
white youare! I should think 
you were ready to faint yourself.” 

: “The sudden light,” murmured 
Felicia. And then she saw herself 
in the glass, and passed her hand 
quickly over the shining olive eyes 
that glittered there for half a 
moment like points of steel. 

Years afterward Felicia had only 
to make that motion with her 
hand across her eyes to call up the 
whole scene—the lovely, lofty 
room, with its old Gobelin hang- 

He 
and 

He'd 
poor 

ings, the great mirrors framed in 
alabaster, the moony lamps, the high vases heaped with red roses, 
the lounges heaped with silken 
cushions, the Dresden and silver, 
the beautiful girls getting into 
their princely furs, talking scandal 
like dowagers, her sister Bab's face 
with the scarlet on both cheeks 
and her own, white and angry, in 

the glass, as the marble Diana 
behind her. 

It was while the last dinner 
guests that night were still saying 
tender nothings to Bab, as she 
leaned against the mantel and the 
low firelight played on the satin 
sheen of her white gown till she 
looked as if taking life from a 
flame tinted jewel, that a slender 
shape slipped swiftly down the 
steps and passed along in the 
shadow of the houses like herseif. 
The girl had never been in the 
street at night Uefore without 
attendance ; every sound affrighted 
her ; she shrunk behind her veil 
from every passerby. As soon as 
she had turned the corner she 
brought into plainer sight the 
parcel she carried, that she might 
pass more readily asa maid. A 
half hours’s rapid walk and she 
ran up some steps to make sure 
of a number, rang the door bell, 
said something explanatory to the 
man who answered it, passed in 
and followed him to the door up 
one flight of the broad, low stair- 
way there. 
The room was in confusion. A 

leather box and a portmanteau lay 
packed and strapped by the door. 
There were empty and discolored 
spaces on the walls where pictures 
had hung, brackets had held their 
busts and great cases and cabinets 
had stood. Tt was plain to see in 

its dismantled state that it had 
lately been a place of luxury. 
A man sat there with his head 

bowed upon his arms as they lay 
along the table, in an attitude of 
utter dejection. He did not look 
up when the door opened and 
clesed. But the girl crossed the 
room quickly, and standing behind 
him stopped with her arm laid 
across his shoulder. He lifted his 
head, ooking straight before him. 
“I suppose it is a dreain,” he said, 
half to himself. “If you are a 
dream—" 

“I am not a dream, Jack,” she 
said, bending lower, her soft, cold 
cheek touching his. “I am Felicia.” 

There was a silence in heaven 
for the space of half an honr. For 
one moment there was silence and 
rapture here. And then the trans- 
fer men came for the luggage, 
“And this parcel, too,” said Felicia. 

“Felicia!” he exclaimed. 
“This parcel,” she repeated. 

“You know I can not go back after 
coming here,” she said, when they 
were alone again. “I have burned 
my ships behind me.” 
“Do you mean it ?” he exclaimed 

joyously. And then his tone fell. 
“I thought—oh, yes: certainly. I 
must take you home before my 
train leaves. 
“You will take me home ? 

home is with you, Jack.” 
“You don’t know what you say !” 

he answered her. “Oh, no; I can- 
not accept the sacrifice!” the eager 
glean of his eyes belying his words, 

“Jack,” she murmured, “the 
sacrifice was in my coming here 
unasked.” 
“You know I loved you, you 

knew I loved vou! And then this 
crash came—and there was nothing 
for me to say—to you, who have 
lain in the lilies and fed on the 
roses of life. I, whose part was 
the husks!” 

“Yes, I knew it, or I could not 
have come, she replied as she 
moved away from him, going about 
the room, and pausing at the 
curtainless window place where the 
meonlight lay upon her, pale and 
impassioned. 

“Den’t make it so hard for me!” 
he exclaimed. “An hour ago it 
was the darkness of despair. I was 
going to bury myself in that ranch 
with its bunch of cattle, the one 
thing left me, as if it were a grave. 
Now [ shall go out in that new life 
radiant with this happy knowledge 
and my hope. And even if] 
should never prosper enough to 
come for you,” he said aftera 
moment, taking a step towards her. 
“if you shoull weary in the long 
waiting and give some other man 
the love I have won—well, I could 
bear it, perhaps, remembering and 
living again in this night's joy.” 

“Some other man!” she exclaim- 
ed, unclasping his arms and looking 
for the hat and jacket that had 
been thrown aside. “I am going 
with you, Jack. If you can live 
summer and winter in a tent in 
Texas I can too. I have the fit 
clothes in that parcel I have my 
Jewels there. They were my 
mother’s and are mine and I have 
the right to take them, and their 
price. will kinder my being a 
burden.” 
“A burden! Oh, 

might, if I dared—" 

“You will have to,” said Felicia, 
calmly. “The Church of Blessing 
is around the corner, and the rector 
is my friend. Jack, you made me 
propose to you. I shouldn’t think 
you would make me ask you to 
marry me!” 

Standing there in the moonlight 
adjusting her disordered hair, she 
was too beautiful, too sweet and 
tender for mortal man to resist. 

“The train leaves at midnight,” 
he said. “There is but scant time 
—oh, my darling, if you should 
repent—If! Oh, ycu must, yon 
will I” 

“Never!” sail Felicia. And 
then lip to lip and heart to heart, 
they lingered one moment before 
they went out together. 

My 

Felicia, if I 

It was a year afterward that 
Felicia sat one night in the reful- 
gent moonlight of the high prairie 
after a day of heat, tempered by 
the great Gulf breeze blowing over 
300 miles of flowers. 

“Are you sorry I came?” she 
said. 

“Are vou 7’ 
“Do you know, it seems to me 

precisely as if we were living on 
an outskirt of the Holy Land with 
flocks and herds, and the fig and 
the pomegranate and the tender 
grape giving a good smell 7” she 
sald. 

“Precisely. And the flocks and 
herds are prospering so that we 
shall have to take counsel of the 

prophet. Wasn't it Isaiah that 
said; ‘Enlarge the place of thy 
tent, and let them streteh forth the 
curtains of thy habitation; spare 
not. lengthen thy cords, strengthen 
thy stakes ? Col. Upshur lived in 
a tent over yonder for a dozen 
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years. But we may 
house next year. I fancy. 

“With roses lying on the lower 
roof and a night-blooming cereus 
claribering across the gallery, like | 
some of the houses in the old 
Spanish town there, I don’; k. ow 
but 1 like this better, thongh—the 
lovely freedom of it. Oh, we 
never lived before.” 

“Are you sure you never regret ?” | 
he asked. 
“Regret ? Well, TI confess 1 

should like to have heard Bab read 
out our marriage notice at break- 
fast—and Bab so bitter the day 
before for fear of it! But recret 
those days of littleness and idle- 
pess and gossip, the confining 
clothes and cramping iife !” 
And the large, white, lamp-lit 

room, sumptuous with mirrors and | 
marble and carvings and gildings, 
with bronzes and paintings, with | 
priceless rugs and lounges, with its 
voluptuous roses and gicat vases 
hung for a moment before her like 
the room you see painted through 
a window in the dark. She saw 
the young and lovely women, heard 
the sweet, high-bred voices, heard 
her stepmothers low laugh and 
Bab’s shriller tone. And then she 
looked around her, at the sky flood- 
ed wich splendor, at the vast softl 
dark slumbering land below, felt 
the preciousness of the love that 
was hers, and it seemed to her that 
a return to that other life would be 
like a butterfly creeping back into | 
its chrysalis. 
“I—1 miss my father,” she said, 

and her lip quivered. 
But her husband's arm clasped 

her, and the pressure of his own 
lips quieted the sob. 
“But even,” she said presently, 

“if he never forgives us, or comes 
to see us, and if poor Bab should | Calais and St. Stephen, 
never come down here and learn 
what it is to live, I shall be sure, I 
shall be sure, my dear, that love is 
best "—Harriet Prescott Spofford, 
in Courier-Journal. 
| a ————— - 

HAD INDIGESTION ! 
For a Matter of Some Forty Years or 

More. 

Joseph Gardner, stove dealer, of Bath, 
Ontario, is a great believer in Dr. 
Chase's Kidney-Liver Pills for indiges- 
tion, constipation, dyspepsia, 
disease, rheumatism, and kidney, 
and stomach troubles generally. 
“1 was troubled for over forty years 

with indigestion and constipation,” 
writes. ‘‘At intervals I suffered from 
severe headache. I spent dollars and 
dollars without result until Mr. Ball, 
our druggist, advised me to try Chase's 
Kidney-Liver Pills. 
say that they are the only remedy that 
gave me relief. I would not be with- 
out them for anything.” 
Many people suffer from rheumatism. 

Bad blood and diseased kidneys bring 
it on. Dr. Chase's Kidney-Liver Pills 

liver 

will remedy all this and cure rheuma- | 
tism, sciatica and all kindred complaints. 

Here is a sample case : 
“My boy was all crippled up and 

suffered awfully with rheumatism,’ 
writes Mrs. H. Wills, of Chesley, Ont. 
‘““ He also %¥ad a touch of diabetes. dre 
doctors could do him no good, but Dr. 
Chase's Kidney-Liver Pills completely 
cured him.” 
Sold by all dealers and Edmanson, 

Bates & Co., Toronto. 25c. 

When all other remedies fail Dr. Chase's 
Linseed and Turpentine will cure the 
worst chronic cold. 25 cents. 

DERAVIN & CO. 
COMMISSION MERCHANTS. 

ST. KITTS, W. I. 

Cable Address: Deravin 

LEON. DERAVIN, Consular Agent for France. 

NOTICE TO COLLECTORS. 
OF RATES ETC. 

OFFICE OF SECY, TREASURER, 

Newcastle, 9th. Dae, 13 

COLLECTORS OF RATES and othe: 
Officers, required to make returns to the County 
Council, and all persons having claims against the 
County, are hereby requested to render the same 
duly sworn to, forthwith, to this office, preparatory 
to audit. 

SAML .THOMSON. 
SECTY. TREAS, 

Co, North 

FOR SALE. 
— — — 

One foot power scroll saw, with lathe and dril 
attached, All in perfect order, can be had for £17,002 
cash, For particulars apply to Box 123 Chatham, 

——— 

IMPROVED PREMISES 
EUR, W— 

Just arrived and on Sale at 

Roger Flanagan's 
Wall Papers, Window Shades, 
Dry Goods, 
Ready Made, Clothing, 
Gents’ Furnishings 
Hats, Caps 
Boots, Shoes &e. &e. 

Also a choice lot of 

GROCERIES & PROVISIONS. 

R. FLANAGAN, 
ST. JOHN STREET CHATHAM 

build our | 

Bright's | 

he | 

* did so, and must | 

al 

THE BOUQUET. 
Sweeping reductions in Milizery and Fancy Goods 

at the Bouquet. 
Having to make room for midsovmmer and fall 

imponations I have decided to dispose of ths bal 
ance of my spring and sammer st. ck at greatly re- 

| duced prices—in fact, wholesale prices thas giving 

| my patrons the aivantage of a cheap sale, The 

stock consists of the latest styles of Millinery, hats, 
flowers, feathers, ladie<' wrappers, sun-h ules. gloves 

| hosiery, underwear and fancy goods. Babies robes 
| and headwear a specialty 

All the above are stylish and 
| the latest immportati)us from 
| New York, Mail orders promptly 

a JOSIE NOONAN. 

fashionable, being 
London. Paris and 

and carefuhy 

CHATHAM; 

—e 

INTERNATIONAL 8S. 8. CO. 
TWO TRIPS A WEEK 

—FOR — 

BOSTON 

Commencing Nov. 18th, the steamers of this 
company will leave St John for Eastport, Lubec 
and Boston every MONDAY, and THURSDAY 
mornings at 7.00 a. m. (standara). Return- 
ing will leave Boston same days atSa. m., and 
Portland at 5 o. m. for Ewstport and St. John. 
Connexions made at Eastport with steamers f 

All Agents in the East 
| Check Baggage Through. 
nearest Ticket Ageut. 

C, £. LAECHLER, Agent, 
St. John, N, B 

se'l Through Tickets and 
Callon or address your 

ORS. C. J. & H. SPROUL. 
| SURGEON DENTISTS. 

Teeth extracted without pain by 
Nitrous Oxide Gas or other Anwsthztics, 

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

the use 

Also Crown and Bridge work All work 
zaaranteed in every respect 

Office in Chatham, BexsuN Brock. Telephone 
| No 53. 
In Newcastle opposite Square. over J. G 
KrTHRro’S Barber shop, Telephone No 6. 

WANTED CAMVASSERS. MAL" AND FEMALE, in every township in 
Canada, to canvass fo the greitest weekly news- 
paper in the world. The Family Herald and Wee kly 
Star of Montreal. The Family Herald and eekly 
Star has teen enlarged to one hundred and twenty 
eight columns per wees, equal 10 one hundred large 
volumes per annum. It is improved in every de- 
partment go conspicuously as to be talked ubout 
all over the world, A spiendid pr:nian pictur-§ 
with the Family tierald. A good opportunity for 
canvussers to establich 1 year'y income. No 

| experience needed. Ouly natural cipacity for know - 
[ ing a good thing at sigh, Samp ¢pies, ee, ete, 
free. Address immediately to secure position 
Family Herald Pubhshing Co,, Subscription pe 

| parument, Moutreal, Canada. 

1 SHERIFFS SALE! 
To be sold at Pablic Auction, in front of the 

Registry Office, in Newcastle, on Friday the 6 n day 
of March next between the hours of 12 noon aud 
five o'clock p. m : 

All the estate, share, right, title and interest of 
Jawes O Fish of, in, to or out of all the folowing 
described pieces, or parcels of land situate lying aud 
being in the Parish of Newcastle in the 2 mua.v of 
Northumoerlaod, and Province of New Brunswick 
viz: 

All that piece or parcel of land situate lying and 
being in te Town of Newcastle in the said County 
of Northumberland, and bounded southerly or in 
frout by Water Streat, on the lower or easterly side 
by lands formerly owned aud occupied by the late 
Moses M, Sargeant and by lands presently owne 
by Mrs, Mary Vondy. Northerly or in rear by 
Mary Street, and on the upper or westerly side by 
the Masonic Hall property. 
Also, all that other piece of land sitzate in the 

said Town ot Newcastie and Conaty af. resaid, and 
bounded southerly or in irous by Mitchell Street, on 
the lower or easterly side by lauds formerly owned 
and occupied by the late John Williamson northery 
or in rear by land ocerpied by Mrs. Golightly, aud 
on the upper or westerly side by a lane, being the 
land and premises former!y occupied by Joha 
Watters, 
Also—A | that piece of land situate in the Parish 

of Newcastle, in the ccuuty aloresaid,, bounded 
southerly or in frout by the Great road, on the lower 
or easterly side by lan s torerly  owued by the lave 
John aichison, on the upper or westerly sice by 
lands owued aud occupied by James Nevin, aud ex 
tending northerly or iu rear to the fuil exteut of 
the orginal Grant,—oeiug the laud known and dis- 
unguished as “The Fish tar’ Which several 
pieces of land were couveye to tue said James O 
Fish by James Fish by deed uated the eleventh day 
of April A, VD 13389. 

Alsv, all othe: the lands tenements, hereditaments 
and preumses of the said James O Fish, whatsoever 
aud wheresoever situate iu the said County of 
Northumveriand, 
The same having been seized by me under and by 

virtue of an bkXecution issued out of the Supreme 
Lourt, at the say of Wihilawm A, Hicsson aga nse 
the said James Q, Fish, 

JOHN ~HIRREFF, 
i Suer dt, 

Sheriff's Office Newcastle this 26th day 
of November, A, D. 13595, 

FURNACES FURKAGES, 
WOUD OR COAL, 

WHICH I CAN FURNISH AT 

REAS JNASLE PRICES. 
STOVES 

COOKING, HALL AND PAELOR STOVFS 
AT LOW _ PRICES! 

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

also Japanned stamped and plain tinware ine d- 
less variety, all of the best stock which I wii) 

sell low for cash 

A.C. McLean Chatham. 

MOUNT ALLISON 

ACADEMY AND COMMERCIAL COLLEGE, 
SACKVILLE; N. B. 

J, M. Palmer, M, A, Principal 
The second term of the current academic year begins on Thursday 
The members of the Facuity have all had successful experience as ; t 

engaged in the Academic departments hold degrees in Arts and the 
license issued by the Board of Education for New Brunswick. 

January 20d 1896, 
eachers, and those 
highest grades of 

FACULTY. 
J. M. Palmer, M. A. .... 
Be TR EA... 
F. W. Sprague, B. A .... 
W. M. Black, B. A. 
R. A. Armstrong .. 
Miss S. A. Maundy. 
W. Q. Genge. 

“Better training can be given in Commercial 
Education impart-d in convection with Literar 
Schools.” 
classes in Mathematics and E-glish, 

Classics, 
Science and Commercial. 
Mathematics and Eagliskh. 
English. 
Gymnastics, 
Short-hand and Type Writing. 
Telegraphy. 
Work aod a broader, sounder Business 
y Departments than in purely Busioess 

Students in the Commercial Department have the advantage of attending the 

Those desirous of obtaining a the rough Classical, Business or General Education should | 
apply to the Principal for a Calendar, 

12-20 Jb. 

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

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

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

MERCHANT TAILGRS, | 
ATR Ly 

GENTLEMEN'S OUTFITTERS | 

AMHERST. 

This firm carries one of the finest selections 
fine trace. 

his establishment has a superior tone and finish. 
he prices are right, 

All inspection of the samples will convince you that 

1 of Cloths inclnding all the different 
Their cutters and staff of workmen employed are the best obtainable, and pe ng on clothing from 

spectacles. 

Established 18C6. | and PRESERVE the sight, rendering frequent changes ge: 

DUNLAP COOKE & CO. ‘an amount of EASE and COMFORT not hitherto ¢ 
| wearers, 

| Tactnred especially for optic purposes, 
| Improved patent method, and is Pure, H 
liable to become scratched. 

or Steel, are of the finest quality and 
every respect. 

so come to the Medical Hall and b 

Chatham N. B., Sept. 24, 1895, 
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Oarnce Awp Stech Works 
)-( 

CARRIAGES, 
HARNESS AND 

AR ~ FARM IMPLEMENTS 
OF ALL KiNDS 

I wish to make known to the public 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 WAGGOUNS, open and with tops, So CONCORD WAGGGOGNS, (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, 
ey the world-famed MASSEY-HARRIS FARM IMPLE- q N’ "Ss, 

I have always an ENDLESS SUPPLY IN STOCK suitable forthe 
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 eall and examine 

my stock, as 

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

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 

M | | | Iramichi Adv aCe, 
CHATHAM. N. B. 

THE LEADING PRINTED NORTH SHORE Fe EVERY W 
NEWSPAPER. Evening. NY 

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

JOB PRINTING 
AT LOW PRICES AND THE 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 MAGHINE PRESSES 
and other requisite plant constant- ly running. Equipment equal to 
that of any Job-Printing office in 
the Province. 

The only Job-Printing offi 
side of St. John that ee pombe. 

CUSTOM HOUSE FORMS, 

BILLS OF EXCHANGE, 

NOTES OF HAND, 

both 

MEDAL AND DIPLOMA , 
—AT TEHRER— 

DOMINION AND CENTENNIAL EXHIBITION 
AT ST JOHN IN i883 

Orders by Mail promptly filled & Satisfaction Guaranteed. 

The undermentioned advantages are claimed for MacKenzie’s 

Ist—That from the peculiar construction of the glasses they AssisT 
uunecessary., 
ess of vision, with 

njoyed by spectacle 

2nd—That they confer a brilliancy and distinetn 

Srd—That the material from which the Lenses are ground is manu- 
by Dr. CHARLES Barpou’s 
ARD AND BRILLIANT and not 

4th—That the frames in which they are set, whether in Gold. Silver 
finish, and guaranteed porfect in 

The long evenings are here and you will want a pair of good glasses. © properly fitted or no charge. 
J. D. B. F. MACKENZIE, 
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