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SUNSET. 

BY W. L. ALDEN. 

“I don't claim,’ continued 1he land- 
lord, ‘‘that the Blue Mountain Mansion 
House is the biggest hotel in the United 
States; and I don’t profess to keep a 
brass band to play while folks are eating 
their dinners and to keep them from 
digesting their food. There is nothing 
that will give a man dyspepsia so quick 
as listening to a brass band while he's 
eating. Any intelligent doctor will tell 
you that music is a sight more indigesti- 
ble than fried sole leather; and as I cal- 
culate to look after the health of my 
guests, I don’t allow any music at n:eal 
times. But as a moderate sized hotel 
without a brass band, I'm prepared to 
back my hote! against any other summer 
resort in the country for general healthi- 
ness, good cooking, first-class liquors and 
elevated moral tone. You've been here a 
fortnight, and I reckon that you'll agree 
with me.”’ 
“Of course, I do,” repied I. “It is so 

quiet here that I can’t tell a week day 
from Sunday.”’ 
“Just so!” exclaimed the landlord. 

“I've always said that there's a sort of 
holy Sabbath calm about this place. I 
suppose that it would astonish you some 
if I were to tell you that three ladies that 
have been in the habit of spending every 
summer here for the last nine years left 
me this morning on the ground that my 
house ain't moral enough for a respect: 
able woman.”’ 
“I can’t imagine what they could find 

to offend their sense of propriety in your 
hotel,” I said. . 

‘‘ As you were saying,’’ said the land- 
lord, in an unnecessarily loud tone, ‘‘the 
Republicans ain’t as sound on the hard 
money question as they ought to be.” 
Just then an old man, white-haired 

and feeble, creassed the veranda, leaning 
on the arm of a lady of at least 60 years, 
whose wonderfully peaceful and happy 
face I had often noticed. When they had 
disappeared into the interior of the hotel, 
the landlord said, in a lower tone: — 
‘Excuse me, but I didn't want those 

folks to think that we were talking 
about the hotel, fer it was on account of 
them that the three ladies I told you of 
left me.”’ 

1 was certainly very much astonished, 
and promptly said so; for a more in- 
offensive couple than the old man and 
his sweet-faced wife I had never seen. 
The landlord seemed to take counsel with 
himself in silence for a moment, and 
then he said :— 

‘‘Seeing as it is you, and seeing as it 
always does me to talk when I'm 
riled, I'll just tell you the whole story. 
That there old gentleman and the lady 
that is with him are a runaway couple 
and somehow my three old patrons found 
it out, and wouldn’t consent to stay any 
longer unless 1 turped ‘those creatures’ 
out,.as they called them. Now, 1 don’t 
allow no woman and mo three women to 
dictate to me how te run a hotel. 

‘‘ Besides, the old vouple are friends of 
mine—leastways the lady is—and I 
wouldn’t hurt her feelings to please the 
whole b’iling of guests. I said so pretty 
plain, and consequently my three ladies 
packed up and left, and a nice reputation 
they'll give me among their friends. How 
did these old people come to elope? Well, 
that’s what I'm going to tell you. It 
ain’t a very long story, but in case you 
get tired, just say so, and I'll shut up. 
“I've only been in this place a little 

more than nine years. Before that time I 
kept the Grand Eastern Hotel, in East 
Yaphank, where I was born and raised. 
Forty years ago the prettiest girl in the 
whole town of Yaphank was Miranda 
Smith, and she was similarly the richest 
and the smartest. Her mother was dead, 
and her father was Judge Smith, who 
perhaps you have heard about. He was a 
very distinguished man, having been 
justice of the peace for 88 years, and hav- 
ing had the delirium tremens 18 times. 

‘‘He died accidently in the prime of 
life, in consequence of having called the 

a liar, because the postmaster, 
who was a kind-hearted man, had told 
the judge that he was too drunk to be on 
the street alone, which was strictly true, 
though, of course, the judge resented it, 
and of course the pestmaster had to shoot 
when he heard himself called a liar in 
the presence of a crowd of leading citi- 
zens, who wouldn't have left him in 
office a week longer if he had crawfished 
and made no attempt to defend his 
hdnor, for naturally the judge drew just 
as seon as he had freed his mind about 
the postmaster, and if the latter hadn't 
been particularly spry with his weapon 
he would have been shot before he could 
get out his gun. 

‘‘I thought that perhaps you might 
bave heard of Judge Smith over in Eng- 
land, for he was a powerful enemy of 
your eountry, and was everlastingly 
making speeches denouncing the atro- 
cious conduct of England, just in a gen- 
eral way.”' 
The landlord paused for breath, and I 

seized the occasion to remind him that 
he had promised to tell me the story of 
an Sprment. : 
“Speaking of Miranda Smith,’’ con- 

tinued wy friend ‘‘while she was as good 
a girl as ever stepped, there is no deny- 
ing that she had a temper of her own, 
and a way of saying things that wasn’t 
calculated to please the general public. 
She might have had the pick of all the 
young men in town, but she made the 
majority of them mad by saying things 
that no human young man would allow 
to pass without shooting, if they were 
said by anybody but a woman, and the 
balance of the young men were actually 
afraid to make her acquaintance. 
“There was a young chap in particu- 

ho played the organ in the Second 
terian Church—Sam Bartlett was 

his name—who, being naturally timid, 
and having had what little courage he 
was born with pretty near blowed out of 
him by the organ, was that afraid of 
Miranda that he would go a mile out of 
his way to avoid meeting her in the 
street. What it was that Miranda saw in 
him 1 never could tell; but she made a 
dead set at him, and, after making his 
acquaintance, and taming him, so to 
speak, she actually promised to marry 
him, and the two used to walk out arm 
in arm, to all appearances as sweet on 
one another as any two young idiots that 
you ever knew. 

‘¢ Everybody was astonished at the news 
of the engagement of Sam and Miranda. 
Not that there was anything against the 
young man, except that he was a little 
too correct in his habits. He wus rather 
small and insignificant-looking, . and you 
would have said that he hadn't as much 
muscle as an ordinary school girl. But 
this would have been a mistake. The 
way he yanked the sound out of that 
church organ, till he made the whole 
building shiver as if it had an attack of 
ehills and fever, showed that he had con- 
siderable strength coneealed about him. 
I never took to him very much, for he 
used to write poetry for the weekly news- 
paper, and poetry is something that I 
never could get on with. 

‘““When you come to look at it, what is 
poetry? Why, it is just a fashion of say- 
ing things wrong at first, and a man 
who gets into any such Kabit isn’t to be 
trusted. If you or I was wanting to say 
that it was raining hard, we'd say so; but 
the man who writes poetry would take 
about 40 times as many words, and 
would contrive to give us his informa- 
tion about the weather upside down and 
wrong end first. Still, I'm ready to ad- 
mit that Sam Bartlett was honest and 
straightforward when he wasn’t fooling 
with his try, and there isn't any 
doubt that he had read a powerful sight 
of books and knew no end of useful 
things. 

‘“Then, again, he was an amiable sort 
of fellow—the kind of man who can 
mever altogether irgake up his mind 
whether he'll be a nan and act accord- 
ingly, or whether hell pass his time in 
showing thas he is sorry that he wasn't 
born a woman. 
“I suppose he was fond of Miranda, 

but my idea is that most of the courting 
was done by her. She was in love with 
Sam from head to foot. If anyboay ven- 
tured to say the least thing reflecting on 
him Miranda was ready to fight then 
and there. Of course, I don’t mean that 
she carried a gun and was in the habit 
of dra on people; but what 1 mean 
$0 say is t she would show every sign 
of being fighting mad. She always treat- 
ed Sam as if she was the nan and he 
was the woman To see %'=3a together 
you would have said that sic was Sam's 
doting mother, instead of his young wo- 
man. Well, it wasn't any business of 
mine. 

‘‘1 suppose there's many different ways 
of loving. There was old Smedley’s wife 
~—Smuedley the carpenter—who built the 
Ey of this identical hotel. 

was as fond of him asa 
WemAn be of any man; but she 

. occasionally to knock him flat with 
OYipg pep. and Smedley always 

maintained that it was only her way of 

showing her affection. I never fell in 
love myself, and don’t pretend to know 

much about she business; but I must say 
that when a woman's affections takes 
the shape of a frying pan, and hits you 
on top of the head, knocking you sense- 
less for, say, half an hour at a time, 1 
can get along without it. Then, again, 
there was Dea. Bradford's wife—one of 
the meekest little women that ever lived. 
Déa Bradford was one of our leading 
men, being a direct descendant of Gov. 
Bradford, who came over in the May- 
flower, which most people seem to think 
was a mighty smart performance, though 
I can't see it in that light. 
“My own idea is that the people who 

came over in the Mayflower had to come, 
for the reasom that nobody could endure 
them any longer on the other side of the 
Atlantic. As for their descendants, they 
make me tired. Why, there was a meet- 
ing of descendants of the Mayflower gang 
held in this very hotel two years ago, 
and if I had to go through with another 
such experience I'd close the hotel and 
go out of the business. If you are a 
Mayflower descendant I hope you won't 
take any offence, for I don’t mean any, 
and, of course, there are exceptions to all 
general rules. 
“For imstance, a nigger, as a rule, will 

steal chickens. Everybody knows that to 
be a fact, and yet I once had a nigger in 
my employ whe wouldn't steal a chicken 
under any consideration. He stole nothing 
but ducks and turkeys. Now, you'll 
admit that was strange!’’ 

‘““You were saying,’”’ I remarked, with- 
out answering the landlord's question, 
‘“‘that Miss Smith was engaged to Mr. 
Bartlett. Did she marry him?” 

‘““Not a bit of it. They were just on the 
int of being married when Judge 
mith had a birthday, and oelebrated it 

in his usual style. He was living at the 
time, that there unfortunate difficulty 
with the postmaster, that I think I men- 
tioned, not taking place till the following 
December. The judge was a master hand 
at making punch, and on his birthdays 
he used to have about half a dozen of his 
most intimate friends up to his house to 
drink punch in the evening. Considering 
that Sam was pretty near a member of 
his family, the judge insisted on his com- 
ing to the birthday celebration, and 
naturally Sam came. 
“Now, Sam had never drunk a drop of 

punch in his life, being, as I have already 
said, altogether too correct in his habits; 
but he didn’t dare to refuse the judge's 
punch, and finding it particularly good 
he drank a middling fair lot of it, and, 
consequently, it collared him. That's the 
danger of never drinking anything. Now, 
you and I, who are accustomed to take 
our whiskey when we want it, know just 
how it will act, and know when we've 
had enough. But Sam had never had any 
experience, and that was the reason why 
he found himself pretty considerably 
drunk long before the judge or any of 
his friends had laid in half the cargo 
that they were entitled to carry. 
“Knowing that something was wrong 

with him, Sam managed to get away 
from the judge's about 8 o'clock, and 
went straight, or perhaps I should say, 
considering his condition, went crooked, 
to the Second Presbyterian Church, where 
he was to play the organ at a meeting of 
a missionary society that was due at half- 
past 8. He got there all right and played 
the organ, but he didn’t give general 
satisfaction. 

‘‘He kept bursting out with tunes 
every time a man rose up to speak, and 
the noise that organ made was so tre- 
mendous that folks thought there must 
be a riot in p and came rushing 
into the church from all over the town. 
They had to get the constable to remove 
Sam before the meeting could get a 
chance to hear itself think, and I needn't 
say that Sam was never allowed to play 
the organ in that church again. 
“When Sam woke up the next morn- 

ing with a head about the size of Daniel 
Webster's and Abraham Lincoln’s rolled 
into one, he found a letter from Miranda 
waiting for him, in which she gave him 
particular ‘Hail Columbia! I never saw 
the letter, but knowing Miranda I oan 
guess pretty well what was in it. Apny- 
way, she told him that, after his dis- 

conduct, she would never see 
im again, and that if he dared to write 

to her he would get himself into the big- 
gest kind of trouble. Sam knew that it 
was all up, for Miranda was the sort of 
girl who had rather lose $6 any day than 
go back on her word. 

‘“ After getting that letter and losing 
his place as organist, and ruining his 
reputation, Sam sort of wilted generally, 
apd the first thing we knew an Irish 
widow had gathered him im, and made 
him masry her, and help her keep a 
boarding house for the hands in Macdon- 
ald’s big carriage fagtory. 
“New, Miranda, sbeing what she had 

driven Sam to, and kmowing pexfeetly 
well that his disgraceful conduct at her 
father's birthday was owing en- 
tirely to Sam’s want of experience, began 
to feel sorry for what she had done. A 
little while after 's marriage the old 
judge met with his lass accident, and, 1 
suppose, it sort of sottened Miranda; for 
when a person loses a beloved relative, 
no matter if that relative has been in the 
habit of having the delirium tremens 
once a year regular, and mistaking his 
daughter for a blue monkey or some 
other style of animal, and trying to cut 
her throat, naturally that person feels 
more kindly toward other people than 
usual. I ain’t saying thas I'm built that 
way, for I never lost but one relative of 
any consequence, seeing that both my 
parents were cut off by a railroad acci- 
dent when I was too young to appreciate 
the circumstances, and when that partic- 
ular relative, who was my uncle on my 
mother’s side, and who was as rich as 
Creasote, died of typhoid fever, as the 
doctor said, though I always considered 
that what really killed the old man was 
the defeat of the Democratic party in 
1880, for then he was the worst kind of 
a Democrat, being that ignorant that he 
could hardly read and write, and was 
calculating on being made judge of the 
supreme court in case the Democrats car- 
ried the election. 
“My uncle hadn't a relative in the 

world, excepting myself, and, of course, 
1 supposed that all his money would 
come to me; but after I hod ziven him a 
funeral that cost me $800, and was cal- 
culated to make every corpse in the 
churchyard green with envy if they were 
capable of knowing what was going on, 
the lawyer produced a will in which all 
my uncle's property was left to a lot of 
hospitals and such. His death never soft- 
ened me a particle. On the contrary, they 
do say that for the next fortnight after 
that will was opened,any man that want- 
ed a difficulty had only to mention the 
word ‘funeral’ in my presence. But, 
then, you—"’ 

‘‘For heaven's sake get on with the 
story of the elopement!"”” I interrupted. 
“I've got to sail for England, in six 
weeks more, and I'd like to hear the end 
of your story before that time." 

‘“All right,” said the landlord. “I'll 
try to get through before you leave. I 
think I was telling you that Miranda 
showed signs of being sorry for having 
shook poor Sam. The way she showed it 
was by making acquaintance with Mrs. 
Sam, and trying to smooth things be- 
tween man and wife. You see, Sam's 
wife used to tike more whiskey than was 
good for her, she bcoing a woman, and 
not having as sound a judgment as a 
man would have had. 

‘“And then, being what you might call 
a violent woman at all times, she made 
the house considerably warm for Sam 
when she wasn’t quite sober. She didn’t 
actually take a club to him, and she 
never, so far as I know, threw anything 
at him that was calculated to do damage 
to the furniture or anything else that it 
might strike; but she used to abuse him 
with her tongue till his life was a burden 
to him. Miranda did her level best to 
exercise a good influence over the woman, 
and to make her appreciate Sam's good 
qualities, and to go easy with him; but 
it wasn't much use. In course of time 
Sam and Miranda got to be friendly again. 
“I don’t mean to say for a single min- 

ute that either of them ever said a thing 
that a married man and a woman that 
wasn't his wife ought not to say; but it 
was a great comfort to Sam to know that 
Miranda felt kindly to him, and she en- 
joyed herself considerable in thinking 
that she was helping to make Sam a 
little less miserable than hs would have 
been without her. 
“Things were going -a in this way 

when I got a first class offer for my hotel, 
and, after selling it, came here, where 1 
have lived since. I lost sight of Sam and 
Miranda, and had pretty near forgotten 
all about them when one day they drove 
up to this identical front door, and said 
they had come to spend the summer with 
me. I fixed them up as comfortable as I 
could, and you never saw two people as 
happy as they were from the first minute 
they landed here. I could see that old age 
and trouble, combined with a naturally 
weak head, had told on Sam, and that 
he was nothing more or less than a feeble 
old men. 

‘“‘But Miranda took as much care of 
him as if he had been a baby, and all 
day long she was walking with him or 
reading to him, or sitting under the trees 
holding his hand and talking to him. 
Such a pair of lovers I had never had in 
my house before, though in the season 
we generally have half a dozen young 
married couples working through their 
honeymoon here. 

‘“‘The next night after Sam and Mir- 
anda came, she walked into my office, 
and said she wanted to talk confidential 
to me. Then she told me that she and 
Sam were not married, and that she had 
eloped with him. I was clean knocked 
over with astonishment that I just sat 
with my mouth wide open, not being 
able to find any words that would do jus- 
tice to my feelings, though I'm consid- 
ered to have a pretty good flow of lang- 
uage. 

‘““Then Miranda told me all about it. 
She sald that Sam had been a good hus- 
band to that Irishwoman for going on to 
20 years, but that his life wasn’t any 
better than a hell on earth. 
“ ‘I did my level best '’ said Miranda, 

‘to make them do their duty to one an- 
other, but it wasn't any use; and I could 
see that Bam was clean brokenhearted, 
and that the time was drawing near when 
he'd give up trying to live. Now, you 
know what a good man Sam always has 
been. He's the only man I ever loved, and 
it was all my fault that he took up with 
the Irishwoman. If I'd been reasonable 
and married him, he would have had a 
happy life; but I ruined him by my silly 
and wicked conduct in breaking off our 
engagement. I went round to his house 
one night, and there was Sam, sitting in 
a chair and looking at his wife, who was 
lying dead drunk on the floor with a 
whip in her hand. There was a big welt 
over Sam's face, and I hadn't any need 
to ask how it came there. 1 went up to 
him and put my arms around his neck. 
I sald: — 

‘“ ‘Samp, we haven't but a few more 
years to live, and I ain't going to have 
you die without ever knowing what It is 
to be happy. You just go upstairs and 
pack your trunk, and in an hour's time 
I'll come to take you to the railroad de- 
pot. We'll ge to some place where that 
woman can’t find you, and I'll take care 
of you every minute for the rest of your 
life. You put your trust in me, and we'll 
see if I can’t make up for all the years 
that you've had to spend with that wo- 
man. 

“ ‘1 wanted to say ‘‘that flend,’’ but I 
knew that Sam didn’t like to have any 
one use language about his wife. 

‘“ “You're a pretty sharp man and can 
ase your eyes; so there's no need for me 
to tell you that Sam’s mind ain't what 
it once was, and that he's got consider 

able distance into his second childhood. 
That don't make any difference to me. 
I love him just the same, and I'll never 
leave him as long as the breath is in his 
body. He's perfectly happy with me, and, 
«uwough you'll say that I've disgracea 
myself, and that I ain't fit to stay in a 
decent hotel, I'm not a bit ashamed of 
what I've done; for I did the whole of 
it, and you can’t blame Sam any more 
than you could a baby. I'd do the same 
thing again to-morrow if I hadn't done 
it already. Now, I've told you the truth, 
and I want to know if you're going to 
turn us out of the hotel.” ”’ 
“What did you say?’ I asked, for the 

landlord had suddenly became silent. 
“What did I say? Why, 1 told Miranda 

that she and Sam should stop with me 
forever, if they wanted to, and that I'd 
lose every guest in the hotel sooner than 
inconvenience her. And so I would, 

b’gosh! And I said so last night to those 
three ladies that somehow had got hold 
of the fact that Sam and Miranda had 
eloped, and said that either ‘those crea- 
tures’—that what they called Miranda 
and Samm—should leave the hotel, or they 
would leave for good and all. Hush! 
Here they come! Yes Sir. There ain't 
nothing better for rheumatism than syrup 
of wild turnip, and I'm surprised to hear 
you say that they never use it in Eng- 
land.” 
The slanting rays of the setting sun 

fell on the lovers as they crossed the 
veranda. 
They were on their way to the pine 

grove that stood just behind the hotel. 
Sam was leaning on Miranda's arm, and 
she was shading his head with her para- 
sol. He walked slowly, and with the un- 
certain tread of an old and failing man. 
She walked with head erect, as though 
defying the judgment of the world, except 
when she spoke to her companion, when 
the unutterable tenderness of a mother 
to a dying child was shown in her face. 
The lovers passed into the shadow of 

the pine trees, and as I glanced at the 
landlord I saw that his eyes were moist. 

Steel Frames for Churehes. 

In comparisos with the number of new 
buildings erected for various other uses, 
the number built for church purposes is 
extremely small, but among these a con- 
siderable number are now built with she 
steel frame construction so commonly 
‘used in the busimess buildings, and the 
proportien of churshes so oonstructed is 
increasing. In orowded cities on lots in 
which the space is limited it saves room 
as it does in any bullding on account of 
the less thickness of wall required, and 
in large interiors, where bulky stone ocol- 
umns might otherwise be used to support 
arches or domes or roof trusses it per- 
mits the use of much smaller columns 
with a lessened obstruction to the view. 

The Way to Identify Him. 

A certain farmer, who is by no means 
noted for his resemblcance to Apollo, has 
a son of 7 who possesses more wit than 
reverence. One day a stranger came to 
the farm, and, seeing the lad, asked: — 

‘‘Sonny, where's your father?’’ 
‘“‘In the pigpen,’’ was the reply. 
‘‘In the pigpen? Thanks.’ 
And, as the man moved in the direc- 

tion indicated, the boy shouted :— 
“I say! You'll know him, ’cause he’s 

got a hat on !"”"—London Tit-Birs, 
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ST. FRANCIS XAVIER'S 
Antigonish, N. S. 

COLLEGE, 

Has University privileges. Gives a Preparatory 
Engirh and a full University Arts course. Build- 
ings comfortable and well ventilated, Staff energetic, 
and able, Domestic affairs under competent manage- 
ment, Health of Students oarefully seen to. 
Terms moderate. Satisfaction warranted 

For Kalendar and information apply to 

D. A, CHISHOLM, 
Rector 

FOR SALE. 

Good Seed Potatoes 

60 Barrels Goodridges Seed Potatoes 

frome, t bast FF armers in the place 

apply at 

W. 8. LOGGIE Co. Ltd. 

LOOK OUT ! 
The Black Brook Grist Mill will commence to 

grind about 22nd Nov, Bring the Breadstuff along, 

RUSSELL, McDOUGALL & CO. 

Pulp Wood Wanted 
Advertiser is open for good spruce lumber for 
ulp-making for delivery during next three months; 
owest price to ‘Magnesia’ care of Editor Chatham 
ADVANCE. 

MACKENZIE'S 
QUININE WINE 

AND IRON, 
THD BEST] TONIC AND 

BLOOD MAKER 
60cr BOTTLES 

WE GUARANTEE IT AT 

Mackenzie's Medical Hall, 

CHATHAM. N B. 
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FURNAGES FURNACES, 

WOOD OR COAL, 
WHICH I CAN FURNISH AT 

REASONABLE PRICES. 

STOVES 
COOKING, HALL ASD PARLOR STOVES 

AT LOW PRICES 

PUMPS. PUMPS, 
Sinks, Iron Pipe, Baths, Creamers the very beat, 

also Japanned siamped and plain tinware in end- 

less variety, all of the best stock which I wi 
sell low for cash 

A.C. McLean Chatham, 

IMPROVED PREMISES 
PREY | V— 

lust arrived and on Sale at 

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

Also a choice lot of 

GROCERIES & PROVISIONS. 

R. FLANAGAN, 
ST. JOHN STREET CHATHAM 

BUSINESS CHANGE. 
The Business heretofore carried on under the 

name of John McDonald, will hereafter be conduct. 
ed under the name, and style of 

John McDonald & Co. 

NOTICE. 
All parties indebted to John McDonald are re- 

quested to call and arr«nge the amounts of their 
indebtedness within 60 days from date, not later 
than 14th August, All accounts not settled on or 
before that date will be placed in other hands for 
Collection. 
Chatham, June 17th, 1897, 

While thanking the public generally for their 
liberal ange bestowed on me in the past, | 
fp 4 8 licit a continuance of the same for 

McDONALD & CO. 
JOHN McDONALD 

DON'T FAIL 
To see the New Photcs 

me AT 

WINTERS STUDIO. 
ONE GLANCE WILL CONVINCE YOU WHO I8 

THE BEST WORKMAN, 

OUR WORK IS FINISHED IN THE VERY LATEST 

STYLE WITH THE VERY BEST 

MATERIALS. 

EVERY PHUTO CUARANTEEL NOT TO FADE. 
W. J. Winter, Photographer. 

BUSINESS__ 
Is Now Rushing ! 

COME EARLY AND BRING YOUR ORDERS ! 

Now is the time to order your printed 
forma for Fall and Winter business. Send 
your orders to 

THE ADVANGE OFFICE 
=——=FOR YOUR-—— 

LETTER HEADS, 
NOTE HEADS, 

BILL HEADS, 
CARDS, 

RAILWAY RECEIPTS, 
SHIPPING RECEIPTS, 

ENVELOPES, 
TAGS, ETC. 

A full stock of paper, envelopes, tags and 
printers’ stationery on haud. Come or 
send to 

THE LEADING JOB - PRINTING OFFICE. 

D G. SMITH; CHatram. 

HOMAN & PUDDINGTON 

SHIP BROKERS AND  CuMMIS< ION 

MERCHANTS. 
Spruce Lumber, Laths and Anthracite Coal 

129 BROAD STREET, 

Cor. SoUTH STREET, NEW YORK, 

Correspondence and Consignments Soliicited 

NOTICE OF SALE. 
To Johu Adams formerly of the Parish of Alnwick in tha County of Northumberland, New Brunswick. 

merchant, (but at present residing in the City of 
Quebec, in the province of Quebec ;— Anthony 
dams of the same place me at, and Annie 

Adams his wife, of the Parish of Alnwick, in the 
sald County of Northumberland, and to all others 
whom it may concern, 
Notice is hereby given that under and by virtue 

of a power of sale contained in a certain indenture 
of mort bearing date the thirtieth day of Sep- 
tember . 1889, made between the said John 
Adams, Anthony Adams and Aunie Adsms of the 
one part and Ernest Hutchison of Douglastown, 
iu the said County of Northumberland millman of 
the other part, and duly recorded the Thirtieth 
day of January A.D. 1890, in volume 67 of ‘he 
Northumberland County Records on pages 266, 267, 
268 and 269 and is numbered 199 in said volume 
which said mortgage was on the twenty-fourth day 
of February A D, 1897, duly assigned by the said 
Ernest Hutchison to me the undersigned Margaret 
Snowball, which assignment was registered on tho 
twenty-fifth day of February A.D, 1897, in volume 
72 of the Northumberland County 5 
pages 592 and 593, and is numbered 427 in said 

ly ill for th f here will for the purpose of satisfying the monies 
secured by and due on the said mortgage, default 
having been made in payment thereof, be sold at 
ublic auction in front of the post office in the 
own of Chatham, on Monday the titteeuth day of 

November next, at eleven o'clock in tue forenoon, 
the lands snd premises in the said mortgage 
described as follows :— 

All and singular that piece or parcel of land 
situate, lying aud being in the parish of Alnwick, 
in the County of Northumberland and bounded as 
follows :—Commencing on the bank or shore of 
cn Bay at the southwesteriy corner of the road 
leading from Lower Neguac to Stymiest’s Mii] 
Brook at the distance of forty-eight chains and fitty- 
seven liuks southerly from the Quecns Highwa - 
thence southerly along the westerly side of the 
Roud leading to Stymiest’s Mill Brook at the dis. 
tance of two hundred and sixty feet te a stake: 
thence westerly two hundred and thirty-one reet to 
the centre of the road leading from Alexander 
Martin’s barn to the Bay shore; theuce along the 
centre of the said road leading to Stymiest': Ml] 
Brook two handred snd forty-seven feet to the Bay 
shore; thence easterly along the Bay shore to the 
place ot yy 

Aliso all that other piece or parcel of land com. 
mencing at a stake, «t the Northerly ride line of 
Alexander Martin’s land touchivg on the said 
Stymiest road, thence ruuping Northerly along the 
westerly side of sald road two hundred and eight 
feet tv a stake or the southerly side line of lands 
owned and occupied by Alexander Goodfellow, 
thence along the southerly side line of Alexsnder 
QGoodfellow’s laud, westerly one hundred and forty. 
nine feet to a stake ; thence southerly two hundred 
snd thirty-four teet to the northerly side line of 
Alexander Martin’s land , thence easterly along the 
northerly side line of said Alexander Martin’s lands 
one hundred and forty-nine feet to a stake or place 
of beginning, on the westetly side of the said 
Stymiest road being part of the lands conveyed by 
Alexander Loggie and James Auderson to James O, 
Fish and thessid Anthony Adams by indenture 
dated the second day of January A.D, 1880 and of 
which the said James O, Fish conveyed all his in- 
terest therein to the said John Adams by indenture 
dated February loth A.D, 1882, 
Together with all aud singular the buildings, 

improvements, privileges and appurtesances to the 
said premises belobgiug or in anywise appertainiag, 

Dated at Chatham, N, B., this tenth day of 
August, A.D. 1897. 

R.A. LAWLOR, 
Solicitor, 

MARGARET SNOWBALL 
Assignee of Mortgages, 

Records, on § 

Established 1866. 

This firm carries one of the finest selections of Cloths incinding ll the different makes suitable fo 

fine tra e Their ca ters aad staf of workmen employed are the best obtainabls, and the clothing from 

his establishment has a superior tone and finish All inspection of the samples will convivce you that 

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

Dunlap Bros. & Co, DUNLAP COOKE & CO pe 
AMHERST, N. §. MERCHANT T/ILORS. Successors : to | ST oundry. 

Dunlap, McKim & owns. AND | “st:biishe I85 

WALLACE, N. S. GENTLEMEN'S OUTFITTERS —— ——. —— 

: Ro “" Mill, Reilway, and Machine Work, Marie Engines, Boiler repairing. 

DU™LA P. UOKE & )-s AMHERST. Our Brass and Composition astin_s are worthy a trial Ming 

AMHERST, N. S. iN. &. noted throughout the country. % 

All work personally =upervised. Satisfaction guaranteed. 

Send for estimates before ordering elsewhere. 
Mill Supplies, Fittings, Pipe, ete. in stock and to order. 

JAS. G. MILLER. 

WANTED 
A COMPETENT MAN 

OF CHARACTER, INTEGRITY, ENERGY, PERSISTENCE AND ABILITY, AS GENERAL AGENT FOR 

THE NORTH SHORE DISTRICT OF N, B. FOR 

Confederation - Life - Association. 
GOOD CONTRACT FOR THE RIGHT MAN, 

Also wanted :—Local Agents for Chatham and Newcastle Agencies. All local business conducted 
through said agents with the assistance of the General Agent, 

Apply to 
F. W. GREEN, 

Manager for the Maritime Provinces, 
Halifax. 

CONFEDERATION LIFE ASSOCIATION. 
STRONG IN MEMBERSHIP 

INSURANCE IN FORCE $28,000,000 

STRONG FINANCIALLY 

FUNDS INVESTED AND IN HAND 6,000,000 

INCOME . : 5 : 1,130,00 

STRONG IN SURPLUS 

TO POLICYHOLDERS : - - 1,370,000 

STRONG IN THE CONFIDENCE OF THE PUBLIC 

HAS ALREADY PAID POLICYHOLDERS 4,000,000 

Good Representative wanted as City Agent for Halifax also ome for a District in the Field. 
Paying Contract Offered 

F. W. GREEN, Halifax. 
Manager for the Maritime Provinces. 

PAINTS, OILS, VARNISHES AND HARDWARE. 
Ready-Mixed Paints, all shades, including the Celebrated 

WEATHER AND WATERPROOF, 
THE BEST EVER MADE, 

School Blackboard Paint. 
Gloss Carriage Paint, requires no Varnishing. 
Graining Colors, all kinds. 
Graining Combs, Dry Colors, all shades. 
Gold Leaf, Gold Bronze, Gold Paint. 

+ Stains, Walnut, Oak Cherry, Mahogany, Rose wood, Floor Paints 
Weather and Waterproof. 

Kalsomine all shades. 
7 bbls. English Boiled and Raw Oil, Pure. 
1 “ Turpentine. - 
100 Kegs English White Lead and Colored Paints. 
1 bbl. Machine Oil, Extra Good, Neats Foot Harness Oil. 
Ready Mixed Metalic Roofing, 92 per cent Iron. 
10 Kegs, 100 lbs. each Dry Metalic Roofing, 92 per cent Iron. 
Paint and White Wash Brushes. 
Var~isHEs, Elastic Oak, Carriage, 

Hard Oil Finish, Pure Shelae, Driers. 
Joiners’ and Machinests’ I'ools, a speciality. 
Special attention to Builders’ Materials in Locks, Knobs, Hinges ete. 
Sheet Lead and Zine, Lead Pipe, Pumps. 
75 Rolls Dry and Tarred Sheathing Paper. 
75 Kegs Wire Nails, $2.45 per Keg. 
30 Boxes Window Glass. 
20 Kegs Horse Shoes, $3.90 per Keg, 15 Boxes Horse Nails $3.00 box. 
10 Tons Refined Iron $2.50 per 100 lbs. 
Cast Steel, Bellows, Chain, Nuts, Bolts, Washers, Grindstones 

Grindstone Fixtures. 
WHITE MOUNTAIN ICE CREAM FREEZERS $1.90, CLOTHES 

WRINGERS $2.50, DAISY CHURNS $3.75. 
Cart and Waggon Axles, Cow Bells, Wire Screen Doors, Window 

Screens, Green Wove Wire 14c. yd, Barbed Wire Fencing, Counter 
Scales, Weigh Beams, Steeiyards, Carpet Sweepers, Blasting Powder 
and Fuse, Sporting Powder, Guns, Revolvers. To arrive from Belgium 
35 Single and Double Barrel Breech Loading Guns. 
Barber's Toilet Clippers, Horse Clippers, Lawn Shears, Accordeons 

Violins, Bows and Fixings. 

FARMING TOOLS. ALL KINDS 
Mower Sections, 70c. doz. Heads, 40c. each, Knife Heads, $3.00. 

“ . Guards, 35c. each, Rivets, Oilers. 
My Stock of General Hardware is complete in every branch and 

too numerous to mention. 
All persons requiring goods in my line will save money by calling, 

on me, as they will find my prices away down below the lowest; 

Copal, Demar, ¥urniture 

Miramichi Advance, 
CHATHAM. N. B. 

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

TERMS ONE DOLLAR A YEAR PAYABLE IN ADVANCE. 

D. G.SMITH. 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 office out- 
side of St. John that was awarded 
both 

CUSTOM HOUSE FORMS, 

BILLS OF EXCHANGE, 

NOTES OF HAND, 

MEDAL AND DIPLOMA 
— AT TERE — 

DOMINION AND GENTENNIAL EXHIBITION 
AT ST JOHN IN 1883 

Orders by Mail promptly filled & Satisfaction Guaranteed. 
i oe ——— x 4 J ES 

.- 
< Sem o * 

prove this BY calling. 

J. R- GOGGIN. 

 QGAVe Are 

STILL IN IT! 
The Grocery War is still going on, and we are in the 

front ranks, and prepared to defend ourselves against 
prices, no matter how low. 

(Cane) Granulated Sugar, .... 

(n) Bright Yellow n AEP 

26 1bs. for $1.00. 

32 " " n 

Tea, hae A 13, 15, 18 and 25c¢. per lb. 

Choice Blend Tea, .... chit 28c. per 1b. 
Oolong Bciisa APG 45¢. w 
Porto Rico Molasses,. .. $a 40c. per gal. 
Coftee, C. S. ceee sone 39¢c. un 1b. 

" P. G. cece cose 30c. nv 1b. 

Canned Corn, Eins He 7c. or 4 for 25c¢. 
» Tomatoes, .... Seis 7c. or4 un 25c. 

Peaches and Pears, .... ha 20c. per can, 
Gallon Apples, Ski ‘svi 20c « (3 for 50c) 
American Oil dee We 25c¢. per gallon. 

| Lard, es Sisa Nhu 9c. 1b. 

" kh as FY 3 lbs. tin for 25¢. 

Salt Pork and Beef, .. . . ie 8c per lb. 
Rolled Bacon, 6 oe es 8c " 

Beans, bh a bo wa $e 10 1bs for 25¢ 

Barley, pe a5 bi ie ak 10 " 

Peas, pa ce oo ss 54 10 " 

Pearl Tapioca, Edi Sv ul + " 

White and Blue Starch,. ce en + " 

Canned Mackerel, .. .. ia 10c can, 3 for 25¢ 
" Salmon, ax 15¢ vn 2 ow 

Surprise Soap, co oe cH 5 for 25¢ 
RT XX = ce ee “see 5 nn 

Century » ik ois 5 

McDonald's Tobaccos, R:aisins, Currants, Biscuits, Spices, 
Baking Powders, and a full li ne of Groceries, also Flour, Corn- 
Meal, Oatmeal, Hay, Oats, J3ran, Shorts, Codfish, Pork, Beef 
Etc., at prices to meet conapetition. We are also selling off 
our Dry Goods, Boots and Shoes, Clothing. Gents’ Furnishings 
Etc. at Cost to make room for our Spring Stock, 

GIVE US A CALL. 

The undermentioned advantages are claimed for MacKenzie's 
spectacles. 
1st—That from the peculiar construction of the glasses they Assist 

and PRESERVE the sight, rendering frequent changes uunecessary. h 
2nd—That they confer a brilliancy and distinctness of vision, with 

an amount of EASE and COMFORT not hitherto enjoyed by spectacle 
wearers. 
3rd—That the material from which the Lenses are ground is manu- 

factnred especially for optic purposes, by DR. CHARLES BARDOU’S 
improved patent method, and is PURE, HARD AND BRILLIANT and not 
liable to become scratched. 

4th—That the frames in which they are set, whether in Gold, Silver 
or Steel, are of the finest quality and finish, and guaranteed perfect in 
every respect. 

The long evenings are here and you will want a pair of good glassi 

so come to the Medical Hall and be properly fitted or no charge. 
J.D. B. F. MACKENZIE. 

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

ASK FOR 

MONARC 
Steel Wire Nails, 

THEY NEVER LET GO, 

AND TAKE NO OTHERS. ~ 
Orders filled at Factory Price, and a Freight Allowance made on 

lots of 10 kegs and upwards at one shipment. 

KERR & ROBERTSON, 
SAINT JOHN, N. B. 

N. B.—IN Stock AND I'o ARRIVE 100 Dozen K. & R. AXES. 

CANADA EASTERN RAILWAY, 
SUMMER 1897. 

a further notice, trains will run on the above Railway, daily (Sundays exceptea) as follows: 

Between Fredericton Ohatham and Connecting with I. 0.R. 4 
Loggieville. 

FOR CHATHAM | FOR FREDERICTON 
(read down) (read (up) GOING NORTH. 

MIXED EXPRESS EXPRESS MIXED] 

6 20am lv 2 50 pm . Fredericton,... 12 15ar. 3 30pm/,, Chatham SER. : fm? 

6 30 263° ... Gibson, .... 1212 327" |Neigon ’ nes’ yr hg 
8 50 8 05 . .. Marysville, Ar. C + oe - 

8 20 0 ..OMIGuE.. WE IS [LEY NS J = = 
9 40 5 % ...Bolestown,... 9 35 1 yr Nelson Tee = + 
10 40 ar ar - 3 . 
RE 4 {% 30M ...Dosktown,... 8 50 {10 %  |Ar.Coatham, 11.20 3.20 

1206 pm 710 ...Blackville,... 7 40 4 
1 00 ar (8 03 
150 = 180; --ChathamJot.. 6 45 {art 30 GOING SOUTH. 

BEE eases Nelson . ... 710 EXPRESS. Mixep 
2 30 840 ....Chatham.... 612 650 |Lv. Chatham, 3.25a. mw. 10.10a. m. 
2 50 ar 8 56 .. Loggieville Lv 6 00 am 6 30 a m|Nelson yp 10.30 ** 

é A ) 3 ~ 4. “" x “or 

von ixp'rox  INDIANTOWN BRANCH. rommu'vue|fr “hathemJunction, M20 a 
lv8.00am.......... Blackville ....... ... ar 500 p m|Nelsen 4.40 11.10 * 
|e * .... 0.00 Iudiantown............. lv 4.16 ** | Ar. Chatham 5.00 * 11.30 p.m_ 

The above Table is made up on Eastern standard time. 

The trains between Chatham and Fredericton will also stop wanea signalled at the following fl 
Stations— Derby Siding, Upper Nelson Boom, Chelmsford, 3rey Rapiis, Upper Blackville, Bl 
Carrol's, McNamee's, Ludlow, Astle Crossing, Clearwater, Portage Road, Forbes’ Siding, Upper Cross 
Creek, Covered Bridge, Ziouville, Durham, Nashwaak, Manzer’s Siding, Penniac. 

Express — "3s R.run through to destinations on Sunday. Exgress trains run Sunday mornings 
but not Monday mo 

Y ara made at Chatham Junction with the I, C. RAILWAY 

CONNECTIONS for all points East and West, and at Fredericton with the 

C. P. RAILWAY for Moatreal and all points in the upper provinces and with the C. P. RAILWAY 
for St Johr and all points West, and at Gibson for Woodstock, Houlton, Grand Falls Edmundston 
aud Presque Isle, pd Cross Creek with Stage for Stanley. 

J. B. SNOWBALL. THOS. HOBEN, Supt. ALEX. GIBSON, Gen’l Manager


