
M IRAMICHI ADVANCE, CHATHAM, 

The Aftermath. 
The sad eyes of the girl standing | 

at one of the windows of Mrs. 
Staunton’s mansion were not, as 
they seemed to be, fixed on the last 
falling snow. Ethel Matherson’s 
thoughts were far away. She was 
dreaming of the days before her 
father’s death, when, in her distant 

former home, Col. Matherson’s idol- 
ized only child, she had been so 
zealously guarded from life’s sharp 
edges. But in the prime of life her 
father had been snatched from her 
by death. 
So little remained for her of her 

father’s once large fortune, when 
all his debts had been paid and she 
had so signally failed in giving 
lessons in music and fancy work, 

despite her own proficiency in these 
arts, that this little had soon dis- 
appeared. 

It was at this juncture that her 
wealthy cousin, Julia Staunton, 
widowed and childless, had dawned 
on her horizon as a possible helper 
with an offer of making her a com- 
panion. Ethel had gone to her 
with misgivings, for the letter in 
which the offer was made was far 
from cordial. 
Her fears had not, it proved,been 

without cause, for she had been 
made a veritable drudge. Mrs. 
Staunton had been quick to seize 
upon her skill in lace-making and 
embroidery, so that, when not en- 
gaged in ‘reading aloud or other- 
wise amusing her, Ethel was kept 
constantly busy with fancy work 
of the most delicate and intricate 
pattern. Thus it was that many a 
night, with aching heart and smart- 
ing eyes, the girl had cried herself 
to sleep. 
On the afternoon on which we 

found her at the window she had 
gained a brief respite due to the 
fact that her cousin had gone on a 
shopping expedition. Suddenly 
there was a tap at the door, and in 
response to KEthel's invitation to 
enter, a trim maid came in, bearing 
a lamp with a rose tinted glow 
through the rvom. 
“Shall I draw the curtains, Miss 

Ethel 7” she asked with a kindly 
glance at the sad-faced girl. 

“Yes, Mary,” Ethel replied, as 
she sank into a chair. “Mrs. 
Staunton has not returned yet 7” 
she questioned. 

“No, Miss, but I think she will 
soon be here. 'Tis getting late.” 
The girl withdrew, closing the 

door after her. Presently Ethel 
heard a carriage stop in the street 
below, followed by the clang of the 
hall doors. She heard the rustle 
of her cousin's garments as that 
lady came up the stairs and to her 
doo; 
She entered with a smile which, 

when Ethel was the object on 
which her eyes rested, she was in 
so happy a mood that she even fail- 
ed to note that her companion’s 
hands were, for once, idle. 

“Such a delightful time as I have 
had I” she cried, with vivacity. “I 
met him down town and we had a 
very pleasant lunch together—Ma;. 
Horton, you know.” 

“I am glad you enjoyed your 
trip, Cousin Julia,” Ethel said. 

“His attentions are .becomming 
quite marked, don’t you think? 
Why, he has already been here 
twice this week! I determined 
from the first to win that man, for, 
will you believe, at the beginning 
of our acquaintance he actually 
seemed to avoid me.” 

For some moments she was silent, 
her eyes fixed meditatively on the 
floor. 
“He has invited me to go driving 

with him to-morrow and asked 
that you might accompany me. 
Your companion, I presume, will 
be that odious Mr. Thompson. By 
the way, Ethel, I wish you would 
leave off calling me ‘Cousin Julia.’ 
It might be better that the major 
did not know of our relationship.” 

“Must I go?” Ethel asked, plead- 
ingly. “It hurts me to take part 
in any gaiety. It seems disloyal to 
poor papa. Cainot some one go in 
my stead 7” : 
The widow eyed her with dis- 

pleasure. 
‘T do wish you would give up 

that sentimental nonsense,” she 
declared. “It is only in books that 
such things occur. Major Horton 
has asked you on my account, as 
my companion, to go, and go you 
must.” 
Her sharp eyes fell on Ethel’s 

idle hands. 
“You have not finished the violets 

on that scarf which you began 
yesterday, have you? How incon- 
siderate! You know I want it 
just as soon as you can possibly 
finish it. Pray get it at once. 

Ethel complied with a half ut- 
tered sigh, and presently her cousin 
left her, with many instructions to 
hasten the scart’s completion. 
The day ended as had so man 

of its predecessors. Ethel, with 
aching heart and weary eyes, cried 

herself to sleep. 

Mrs. Staunton, standing before 
her mirror, surveyed herself with 
critical eyes. Every detail of her 
handsome costume was dwelt upon. 

“Yes” she suddenly announced 
to her reflected self, “it is just the 
thing.” She was so deep in 
thought that she did not know she 
spoke aloud. “Maj. Horton is ex- 
tremely fond of music. More than 
once I have seen him moved to 
tears by it. When he has arrived 
I will have Ethel go into the musie 
room and play some of her most 
touching selections, in the midst of 
which I will go down,” 

She paused, giving the image in 
the mirror a knowing nod. 

“Well,” she resumed, “music has 
done greater things than move a 
heart to make a declaration of 
love.” 

Ethel, in her room, had let the 
lace she was making fall into her 
lap as, with clasped hands and far- 
away gaze, she sat dreaming. 

Yesterday had been the day of 
the driving expedition, and a some- 
what amusing incident had taken 
lace at the very outset. On leav- 

ing the house Maj. Horton had 
ad Mrs. Staunton which seat 
she preferred, and she, secure in 
the faith that he would drive, had 
answered in all sweetness: “Oh 

the front by all means!” The 

| her surprise, “that odious Mr. 
Thompson” took the seat beside 
her, and the major, with a bow, 
took that beside Ethel. Little did 
he: dream of the storm that was 
raging in the breast of the out- 
wardly smiling widow. 
How Ethel had enjoyed the 

drive! How kind the major had 
been, and how interestingly he had 
talked. How handsome he was, 
with his strong, noble face, his 
graceful, well-knit figure, and his 
finely-turned head, with its iron- 
gray hair. Poor Ethel! It had 
indeed been a red-letter day in her 
calendar. 

She was aroused from her reverie 
by the sound of her cousin’s voice 
at the door. 

“I wish you would go into the 
music room at once, Ethel,’ she 
said, hurriedly, “and play some of 
those, soft dreamy bits you were 
practicing yesterday.” 

Ethel was well pleased, for the 
one pleasure her dreary life afford- 
ed was that of keeping up her 
music. It was one of the few 
things on which she and Mus. 
Staunton were of the same mind. 
She did not givea thought to her 
cousin’s strange manner, but sitting 
down at the piano, did as she had 
been bidden 

After a while her thoughts stray- 
ed away from the music her fingers 
were producing and she fell to 
dreaming of the halcyon days, 
when, in the dear old home, her 
father sitting near with book or 
paper, she had sung to him in the 
twilight. 
Her fingers wandered slowly over 

the keys, striking mournful chords 
here and there ; then, without her 
volition, they strayed into one of 
the old songs her father had most 
dearly loved. A wave of emotion 
swept over her, and the tears welled 
into her eyes and fell slowly one 
by one. She ceased playing sud- 
denly and buried her face in her 
hands. 

O, what a change has come into 
her life since those happy days! 
The dear father gone! So little 
to enjoy at present, nothing to look 
forward to in the future. 

She did not hear a step behind 
her, and it was not until a gentle 
hand was laid upon her bowed head 
that she started up and saw Maj. 
Horton, whose eyes, bright with 
tears, were bent upon her. 
“My dear child,” he said, taking 

her hand and drawing her gently to 
him,“what is troubling you ? There 
is something wrong, I am sure. 1 
have noticed your sadness before. 
Tell me, have I guessed aright that 
your life here is unhappy. #’ 

She stood at his side in silence, a 
delicate flush upon her cheeks, the 
tears shining on her long lashes. 
How kindly his brown eyes, and 
how strong his arm to lean upon ! 

With a sudden movement she 
hid her face on his shoulder, the 
tears falling unrestraintedly, and 
told him all—all the trouble, the 
unhappiness, the grieving for her 
dead father. 

“Ethel,” he said, excitedly, “there 
is a home I know of which needs 
a mistress to brighten it; a heart 
which has silently chosen one but 
feared to make known its desire | 
lest its owner fell too farshort of a 
young girl's dream of a lover. That 
home and heart are mine, and you 
are the one on which that heart is 
set.” 

She started back quickly and 
ee at him in wonder. He re- 
eased her hand and turned sadly 
away. 

“Forgive me,” he said tremulous- 
ly. “Iseel have pained you. 1 
was wrong to think one so young 
and fair could entertain a regard 
for one as old and ugly as 1.’ 
Suddenly he started. A little 

hand was laid timidly upon his 
arm, and a sweet pathetic voice 
was speaking. 
“Old and ugly,” it said. 

me.” 
He turned swiftly and gathered 

her into his arms, pressing a kiss 
on her lips. 

“I know now,” she whispered, 
“that I have almost worshipped 
you from the first. But it was the 
worship one gives to heroes. 1 
scarcely dared own it to myself, 
you seemed so far removed from 
me; so brave and strong.” 
“And I, dearest,” he responded, 

“looked upon you as something to 
be admired only at a distance. 
Whenever I called here it was—let 
me whisper a secret to you—with a 
hope of seeing you. To-day, as I 
sat alone, I heard you begin to 
play, and it was almost more than 
I could do to restrain from stealing 
in and catching a glimpse of you. 
When you played that last sweet 
song I could restrain mysell no 
longer, for it was one my dear 
sister used to play to me. Some- 
thing I could not resist impelled me 
to go to you. I saw you crying, 
and knew that, as I had often sus- 
pected your life was far from 
happy. And now let us think no 
more of the cheerless past, but 
rather of the joyous future” 

Mrs. Staunton, after bidding 
Ethel go into the music-room, re- 
turned to her own boudoir. After 
what seemed a judicious wait she 
stole down, entering the drawing 
room with one of her sweetest 
smiles on her lips. She stared 
blankly for the room was empty. 
It was then, too, that she noticed 
that the music hsd ceased. She 
sank down weakly. Whatever did 
it mean ? 

Suddenly she rose and went to 
the door. Surely, issuing {rom the 
music room she heard voices. With 
swift steps she crossed the hall, 
entering the room just as Maj. 
Horton had finished speaking. 

He stepped forward, his arm en- 
circling Ethel. Congratulate me, 
dear Mrs, Staunton,” he said, “on 
having won for my wife the sweet- 
est woman the sun shines on.” 
To say that Mrs. Staunton was 

stunned would but faintly express 
that lady’s feelings. Suddenly she 
rallied. For her own sake it would 
nct do to betray her astonishment, 
go, with a bravery worthy of much 
commendation, she did congratulate 
them both. 

Ethel, in her happy home, cher- 
iskes no ill will toward her cousin, 
nor do I think, even were she 
aware of how that lady designed 

“Not to 

Major handed her in, and then, to her for a tool to accomplish her 
~~ 
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Munyon's 
GRAND WORK FOR HUMANITY 

People in Every Walk of 
Lite Acknowledge His Suc- 

cess. 

WORDS FROM THE HEART 
Well-Known Citizens Testify t3 Great 

Benefits Received. 

FROM BROAD HOMCEQOPATHY 

GET MUNYON'S GUIDE To dEALTH AND CURE 
YourseLF WirH A 25-CenT REMEDY— 

PosiTive AND PERMANENT CURES FOR 

CatarrH, RHEUMATISM, Dyspepsia, Liv- 
ER AND KIDNEY TROUBLES AND ALL SPEC- 
IAL BLOOD AXD NERVOUS DISEASES 

Mre. Julia Seal, 63 Martin avenue, Mon- 
treal, says: —*I suffered for two vears with 
rheumatism and swelling of the lower limbs, 
pains ac 0:3 my back and cold sevsation ail 
throvgh my body. I could not move 
around without mach pain. Various ie 
med es that 1 tried failed to benefit me 
After one week's treatment with Muoyon’s 
Remedies I am free from all pain, swe lling 
aud stiffness. Munjyou’s Remedies are good 
enough f. r me.” 
Muuvon’s Rheumatic Cure seldem fails 

to relieve in one to three hours, and cure- 
in a few days. Price 25c. 
Munyon’s Dyspepsia Cure positively cures 

all forms of indigestion and stomach trouble. 
Price, 25 cente, 
Munyon’s Cold Cure prevents pneumon‘a 

and breaks up a coid in a few hours. Piice 
235 cents, 
Muuyon’s Cough Cure stops coughs, night 

swe. ts, ailays soreness, avd speedily heals 
the lungs. Price, 25 cents. 
Muoyon’s Kidney Cure speedily cures 

pains in the back, loins or groins and al 
forms of kiduey disease. Price, 25 cents. 
Munyon’s Nerve Cure &t-ps nervousnes: 

and bu lds np the system. Price 23c. 
Munyon’s Headache Cure stops headache 

in three minutes. Price, 235c. 
Munyow’s Pi'e Ointment positively cures 

ill forms of piles. Price, 25¢c. 
Munyon’s Blood Cure eradic tes all im- 

purities of the blood. DI’rice, 25¢. 
Munyon’s Female Remedies are a boo: 

to all women. 
Munyon’s Catarrh Remedies never fail. 

Che Catarrh Cure—price 25c.—eradicate 
-he disease from the system, and the Ca- 
tarrh Tablets —price 25c. —clcanse and hea: 
the parts. 
Munyon’s Asthma Remedies relieve in 3 

minutes and cure permanently. Price, $l. 
Munyon’s Vital zer restores lost vigor. 

Price, $1. 
A separate cure for each disease. 

draggists, mostly 25 cents a vial. 
Personal letters to Prof. Muryon, 11 

Albert St., Toronto, answered with free 
medical advice for any disease. 

At sl 

own ends, she could find it in he 
heart to condemn her, since through 
it, by a jest of fate, she gained the 
noblest husoand in the world.— 
The Princess. 

DERAVIN & CO. 
COMMISSION MERCHANTS. 

ST. KITTS, W. I. 

Cable Address: Deravin 

LEON DERAVIN, Consular Agent for France. 

IMPROVED PREMISES 
Q—— 

Just arrived and on Sale at 

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

Also a choice lot of 

GROCERIES & PROVISIONS. | 

R. FLANAGAN, 
ST. JOHN STREET CHATHAM 

INTERGOLONIAL 
RAILWAY 

—_— 

arr 
ale malay 

——— 

On and after Monday the 7th September, 
the trains of this railway will 1un daily 

(Sunday excepted) as follows : 

WiLL LEAVE CHATHAM JUNCTION. 
Through express for St. John, Halifax and 

Pictou, (Monday excepted) 
Through express for Quebec and Montreal, 2 
Accmmodation for Moncton 1 
Accomwodation for Campbellton, 

{ 

1896, 

ARE RUN BY 
STANDARD TIME, 

D. POTTINGER, 
General Manager 

Railway Ofhic ,Moncton N. 8 3rd September,1896 

ALL TRAINS EASTERN 

Executors’ Notice 
All persons having just claims against the Estate 

of the late John Shirreff, High Sheriff deceased, are 
hereby requested to fire the same duly attested with 
M. 8. Benson, Attoruey-at-Law, within three months 
from the date hereof, and all persons indebted to 
the raid Estate are required to make immediate pay- 
ment to Mary Henrie ia shirreff, 
Dated at Chatham 15th day of March, 1897, 

MARY HENRIETTA SHIRREFF, Execu trix, 
HARRY SHIRREFF, Executor, 

NOTICE. 
The co-partnership heretof re existing between 

Willlamn Wilson of Chatham N, B. and W, A, Hick- 
son of Newcastle, under the style of W Wilson & Co, 
Groceries, is this day dissolved by mutual consent, 
Wm, Wiison will, in future, continue the business 

in his own name aud will pay all the debts of the 
os firm and collect all accounts due to the said 
nu. 

WM, WILSON 
W, A, HICKSON, 

Chatham N. B, 31st March 1897, 

CARD. 
In retiring from business we earnestly thank our 

many customers aud friends for their generous 
patronage during: the many years thit we have had 
heir confidence, and bespeik for oar successor, Mr 
W. H, McLachlan a continuence of the same. 

WM. WILSON & CO. 
Chatham 6th April 1897, 

W00D-C00DS! 
WE MANUFACTURE AND HAVE 

FOR SALE 

Laths, 

Palings, 

30x-Shooks, 

3arrel Heading, 

Matched Flooring, 

Matched Sheathing, 

Oimensioned Lumber, 

Sawn Spruce Shingles. 

THON. W. FLETT, 

| NELSON. 

INSURANCE. 
The Insurance business heretofore carried on by 

i the late Thomas F. Gillespie, deceased is continued 
! by the uadersigned who represents the following 
. Compauiesi— 

SCOTTISH UNION AND 
NATIONAL, 
ALBION, 
IMPERIAL, 
LONDON, & LANCASHIRE, 
LANCASHIRE, 
ETNA, 
HAKTFORD, 
NORWICH UNION 
ALLIANCE, 

PH(EN1X OF LONDON, 
| MANCHESTER. 

FRANCES A. GILLESPIE { 

Chatham, 20th Nov, 1993, 

JUST OPENING. 
)( 

J UST OPENING 

Ncorcu AND CANADIAN 

| Boor AND SHOES IN GREAT VARIETY, 

TWEEDS, 

Newgst MAKES IN DRESS GOODS, 

OrcLoras, HEARTH RUGS & DOORMATS, 

Woo, BRUSSELS & TAPESTRY CARPETS, 

Brack & COLORED CASHMERES & MERINOS, 

Arr MUSLINS, CRETONNES & REPPS, 

Lice CURTAINS & COUNTERPANES, 

Laces, RIB 

SiLks IN 

Worsted Coatings, 

Black and Blue 

Silk and 

BONS & HAMBURCGS, 

BLACK, COLORED, SURAH, & 

Serge Suitings, 

White and Regatta Shirts, 

Ties, Collars, — 0S1ery 

Linen Handk'fs, 

ats, & Caps, Etc. 

ALSO A FULL & COMPLETE LINE OF 

GROCERIES & PROVISIONS. 

J B. SNOWBALL. 
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Successors to 

MILLERS’ FOUNDRY AND MACHINE WORKS, 
RITCHIE WHARF, CHATHAM. N. B. 

Gillespie Foundry. 
Established 1852. 

Mill, Railway, and Machine W 
Our Brass and Composition 

noted throughout the country. 
All work personally supervised. 

ork, Marine Engines, Boiler repairing 1 =z - 

- 2 Castings are worthy a trial, being 

Satisfaction guaranteed. 
Send for estimates before ordering el ewhere 

. 1 Hh Sd . i‘ o - : 

Mill Supplies, Fittings, Pipe, ete. in stock and to order, 

JAS. G. MILLER. 

Miramichi Advance, 
CHATHAM. N. B. 

THE LEADING 
NORTH SHOR: 
NEWSPAPER. 

PRINTED 
EVERY WEDNESDAY 

EVENING. 

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

JOB PRINTING 
AT LOW PRICES AND THE SHORTEST NOTICE 

RAILWAY BILLS, 

FISH INVOICES, 

MAGISTRATES’ BLANKS, 

MORTGAGES & DEEDS, 

BILLS OF SALE 
SCHOOL DISTRICT SECRETBRYS BILLS FOR RATEPAYERS, 

TEACHERS AGREEMENTS WITH TRUSTEES,— 
DISTRICT ASSESSMENT LISTS, 

ALWAYS ON HAND :— 

CUSTOM HOUSE FORMS, 

BILLS OF EXCHANGE, 

NOTES OF HAND, 

JOINT NOTES, 

DRAFTS, 

ly running. [ —
 

the Province. 

both 

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

THREE MACHINE PRESSES 
and other requisite plant constant- 

fiquipment equal to 
that of any Job-Printing office in 

g office out- 
was awarded 

MEDAL AND DIPLOMA 
— AT TERE — 

DOMINION AND CENTENNIAL EXHIBITION 
AT ST JOHN IN 1883 

Orders by Mail promptly filled & Satisfaction Guaranteed. 

spectacles. 

wearers. 

liable to become seratched. 

every respect. 

The long evenings are here and 

Chatham N. B., Sept. 24, 1895. 

The undermentioned advantages are claimed for 

Ist—That from the peculiar construction of 
and PRESERVE the sight, rendering fraquent changes uunecessary., 
20d—That they confer a brilliancy and distinctness of vision with 

an amount of EASE and COMFORT not hitherto enjoyed by spectacle 

MacKenzie's 

the glasses they Assist 

3rd—That the material from which the Lenses are ground is manu- factured especially for optic purposes, by Dr. CHARLES BarDpoOU’S 
tmproved patent mathod, and is PURE, HARD AND BRILLIANT and not 

4th—That the frames 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 gord glass 
so come to the Medical Hall and be properly fitted - no charge. 2 

J.D. B. F. MACKENZIE. 

ASK FOR 

MONARCH 
oteel Wire Nails 

THEY NEVER LET GO, 
AND TAKE NO OTHERS. 

Orders filled at Factory Price, and a Freight Allowan d 
lots of 10 kegs and upwards at one shipment. 3 ce made on 

KERR & ROBERTSON, 
SAINT JOHN, N. B. 

N. B—Ix Stock AND I'o ArrIVE 100 Dozen K. & R. Axes, 

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

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

Histablished 1866. 
DUNLAP COOKE & CO- 
MERCHANT TAILORS, 

cm ATG Ten 

GENTLEMEN'S OUTFITTERS 

he prices are right. 

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

This firm carries one of the finest selections of Cloths incinding 21 the diff i i 
fine trace. Their cutters and staff of Sock Po othe “Dont obininitin” ta a pe ee ed his establishment has a superior tone and finish. All inspection of the samples will convince oe 3 that 

NOTICE. 
All persons having claims against the estate of 

William Copping late of Chatham, deceased, are 
required to file the same duly attested with the 
undersigned, and all persons indebted to the said 
estate are required to make immediate psy ment to 

MES, WM, JOPPING, 
Chatham Sept, 1, 1896, 

| 

ADMINISTRATOR'S FOR SALE: 
Good Seed Potatoes 

50 Barrels Goodridges Seed Potatoes 
from one ot best Farmers in the place 

apply at 

W. S. LOGGIE Co,Ltd. 

wv


