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br. Jack’s Wife,

(Continued from 1st page.)

He proceeas to push the heavy gate
partly open, and Avis enters—the per-
fume of many flowers greets her—it is
overpowering in the night air, and Doc-
tor Jack’s wife somehow feels a strange
sensation come over her. This is the
place to which her husband has been
lured, for some purpose as yet unknown,
and she seems to associate the perfume
of these flowers with the secret mission
of their enemies.

Then, with the resolution that has
characterized the Avis Morton of old,
she recovers.

“Let us push on, cousin—see, lights
gleam through the trees yonder. We will
find the house there—the house of Don
Rafael. I wish I had thought to ask that
officer if by chance he saw Jack enter
this street—he could not see him without
remembering —but it is too late now.’’

They advance slowly, for although
there is a wide path leading from the
rto, a drive-way, in fact, under the sha-

ow of the luxuriant trees, it is impos-
sible to see distinctly, especially when
one keeps watching the lights that gleam
beyond. Once Avis stumbles and nearly
falls.

‘Beg pawdon, my dear cousin—I was
an idiot not to offer you my arm. Igean

on me—you will find Larry Kennedy a
tower of strength in an emergency.’’

‘““Do for heaven’s sake talk in whispers,
cousin. We are in the enemy’s country,
you know,’’ she feels impelled to say,
and he realizes that even a brave man
may be indiscreet at time.

**I am dumb—miserably dumb,” ke
replies.

It is jyst as well, for the house looms
up before them now, though as yet they
have had no glimpse of a living being.

Here are the stairs—they ascend, no
longer groping in darkness, for the illu-
mination is more than sufficient to dis-
close their surroundings. Should they
meet any servants, Avis believes she will
be able to manage them, first with
magic silver, then by a glimpse of her
fair face from behind the veil—women
understand the power that lies in their
grasp better than most men suspect—and
if all else fails an appeal to arms can be
made, when valiant Larry will be given
an opportunity to show his mettle.

Fortunately it happens otherwise, and
they are not confounded by any Cerberus
at the door, demanding their business.

A strange silence reigns in the house,
and Larry likens it to a great tomb. Here
are lights and flowers, but where can
they find the human occupants—why do
they not hear the hum of voices or the
notes of music?

So they pass into the great hall, where
hang elegant paintings, relics of the
chase, of war—many things that pro-
claim the proprietor a man of cultivation
and wealth.

A spirit of unrest has assailed Avis—
something seems to assure her that the
man she loves and honors is under this
roof and in danger. Putting this and
that together—the note that came into
Jack’'s hands, the apparently accidental
conversation which she heard under her
window at the hotel, and Larry’s simple
explanation regarding what he knows—
her woman's wit has been able to figure
out something like the truth. At any
rate she believes her coming to be an in-
spiration.

A door on the right opens into a lux-
urious drawing-room-—she runs thither
and, holding her breath, looks in.

The gas is turned low, and not a sign
of human occupancy does she discover.
This is only a beginning, however—
other rooms remain which will undoubt-
edly prove of a more profitable nature.

As she turns, after sweeping her eager
eyes around the richly decorated room,
she catches the attitude of Larry Ken-
nedy. The New York dude is a picture
as he stands there like a statue, his heavy
cane grasped in one hand while the other
is raised with the finger pressing his lips.

Evidently the little man has himself
made a discovery of great importance—
at least he holds such an opinion.

In an instant, as it seems, Doctor
Jack’s wife has flown to the side of her
cousin—he says not a word, but points
through the doorway close by, and Avis
Evans, lookilg, is almost paralyzed with
a sudden cold fear at the sight she be-
holds.

Imagine a loving, faithful wife being
a witness to the caresses a rival bestows
upon the man she loves with all her soul
—that is what occurs in this grand Chil-
ian mansion, which has been invaded
by the Americans.

A woman sits in a chair—she half sup-
ports the head of a man seated very close
to her, pats his face with gentle little
strokes, and murmurs, while she thus
caresses, ‘words of love, devotion.

The light shines full upon his face, and
Avis can see beyond all doubt the well-
known features of her husband.

Under such circumstances even the
mildest woman under heaven would feel
her blood leap like boiling lava through
her veins, and Avis does not pretend to
be an angel, even if Jack hus many
times called her one.

She forgets everything save that here is
a woman usurping her rights. One thing
she does notice instantly, and it gives
her considerable satisfaction—he makes
no movement to return the caresses thus
bestowed—his face, as scen in the gas
light, proclaims the fact that he is asleep,
or else, God help her, dead—it’s pallor
has alarmed her.

Obeying the impulse that urges even
the weak to claim their rights, Avis
starts forward. Larry trots at her heels
like a faithful little dog—Larry who is
ready to fight or flirt at any hour of the
day, such is the singular conglomera-
tion of qualities that make up his com-
posite parts.

As she enters the room perhaps the
sweep of her garments reaches the ear of
the dreamer who thus sits and caresses
the face of the senscless doctor. At any
rate she looks up in astonishment, for
never a suspicion has entered her head
that witnesses are present.

Avis Evans looks upon the face of her
rival, the Chilian girl who loves her hus-
band, and whose strange notions of right
allow her to plot against the peace of a
wife. ~he shivers as she looks—the won-
derful beauty of that face astounds her;
but never for one moment does she doubt
the faithful love of her Jack—that has
long ago been tried in the fire and found
to be pure gold without alloy.

‘“Senorita, I will relieve you from fur-
ther trouble—allow me to take charge of
my husband,’’ she says, quietly.

“You!”’ grasps the other, her eyes
dilated with surprise, and growing fury
—*'‘cospita! I know you now—the wo-
man he does not love,but calls his wife!"’

CHAPTER V.

It is a cruel shaft, mercilessly aimed,
but the shield of perfect trust and love
still protects the heart of that American
wife and turns the barb aside.

Avis winces under it, but her self -pos-
session returns, and this makes her mis-
tress of the situation. Even in the house
of her rival, which she has invaded with-
out an invitation, Avis proves her super-
ior powers.

“What you insinuate {8 entirely false.
You lured him here with a Jetter in
which you promised him certain inform-
ation respecting the business that keeps
him in Chili. Under the name of Don
Rafael you did this. He came, fearing
nothing, and ready to brave all risks in
order to learn more. You failed to move
him while he had his senses, apd you
steal these away in some manner =0 that
You may win. But you forgot one thing
—Doctor Jack’s wife. She hasa mortgage
on his affection, which you nor any other
woman dare not raise—she is here to
press her claim—to prove herself worthy
of the love and devotion of a man who
never in all his life has done a dishonor-
able deed. Once again I tell you to leave
that seat—I am present to care for my
own!”’

Her words are cool and clear—they do
not speak of passion, such as a Chilian
girl might naturally exhibit under similar
ecircumstances, but at the same time
there is a light in her gray eyes that
warns Senorita Marilla to beware.

AU nrst she assumes a defiant air-—she
is in her own castle, and that gives cour-
age. Then her mood changes—perhaps
she sees Larry, who, struck by her won-
derful beauty, has assumed an aip of
powerful admiration, just as a sun-wor-
shiper might gaze upon the object of his
adoration—his singular face when thus
set is enough to disturb one’s mind.

Be that as it may, she allows Jack'’s
head to fall upon the side of the chair, as
she springs to her feet to face his wife-—
the shock has some power to partially
dispel the effect of the subtle drug which,
given in the cigarette, has stolen the
doctor's senses away, for he opens hig
eyes, stares vacantly about him, catches
sight of Avis, smiles in perfect content,
and slgeps again.

i

'inls one 1ncident gives hope, however,
that he may be overcoming the drug,
which has not laid hold of him quite as
powerfully as was anticipated.

‘““How did you come here?’’ asks Mar-
illa, curiosity rising above all else for the
moment—she has been almost stupefied
at this sudden drop in her plans, this un-
expected appearance of the brave Ameri-
can wife of the man with whom she has
become enamored.

““My cousin brought me’’—it might be
more correct the other way, since Larry
makes a poor leader—‘‘we put one thing
and another together and—well, we ar-
rived, you see, in time to relieve you of
all responsibility,’”” and she bends over
Doctor Jack, raises his head, caresses his
brow, and then gently shakes him to see
whether he may not be aroused.

¥What have you done to him, woman
—why does he act this way?'* she de-
mands, pausing in her efforts, to look up
into the face of the daughter of Don Ra-
fael, who, having recovered her senses in
a measures, now shrugs her plump shoul-
ders as she replies:—

‘““Carramba! how should I know—we
were talking of business—he draws his
chair closer to mine so that he can look
in my eyes''—turning aside, unable to
meet the disdainful gage of his wife—‘I
feel his breath on my cheek—then I hear
a groan, and his head falls on my shoul-
der. Well, I am surprised, but I am not
afraid—I say to myself, ‘this man leves
me—I will bring him te his senses with
my touch upon his face.’” Bah! you are
so rude as to disturb me before I quite
succeed, but I do not despair. He is
mine—you cannot take him from me!”’
deflantly.

‘‘What brazen assurance!’’ Avis cries
—she has never known its equal.

‘““Aha! you are Doctor Jack’'s wife by
law, but look at me—do you think he is
blind—does your plain face compare with
mine—I have been called the belle of all
Chili—at my feet have knelt great men
—one only I encourage, and he is my de-
voted slave. You may hover over him,
madam, you may force him to deny the
truth, but hark you, he loves me!’’

What blasphemy this seems in the ears
of that wife—and yet not for one moment
does her perfect trust falter—she knows
the man whom she loves, she had read
the depths of his heart, and found there
an integrity that all earth cannot swerve.
Angels could not make her believe him
guilty of any deceit toward the woman
he calls his wife.

Again she shakes Jack—if he would
only come back to his senses they could
leave this place.

“I do not believe your words—look, in
his fingers he holds the end of a cigarette
—7you rolled that, senorita, and in it I
read the cause of this strange stupor.
Wake up, Jack, and tell this woman she
plots in vain—that when she next seeks
to trap a man let her make sure he has
no wife to interfere.’’

The third shake grows more energetic,
and Doctor Jack even grunts, as a man
will at being disturbed in a delightful
nap—grunts and settles himself down in
the easy-chair as though he is contented
to be let alone, which his faithful spouse
does not mean shall occur, for she gives
him other and more vigorous turns, just
as one might use a dear friend who had
swallowed certain drugs and must be
kept awake, as slumber means death.

This peculiar proceeding is watched by
the two persons in the room, though of
course with different emotions—Larry de-
sires to see his friend and cousin arouse
himself, while the senorita sneers at the
apparent futile efforts Avis puts forth.

‘‘Spare yourself the trouble—he will
not respond to your appeals,’’ she says.

“It is false—see, he 1s even now show-
ing signs of returning consciousness.’’

She renews her endeavors—the massage
of love may yet win—it is a wife who
thus strives to arouse her liege lord.

Larry has been an interested spectator
to this spectacle, but now he finds some-
thing to occupy his attention in another
quarter. Voices are heard—and new
actors appear upon the scene.

‘‘Great Scott! how is thisP—the lady—
it is Avis, and here!”” says Lord Rackett
as he pushes his great athletic figure
through the door, followed by Colonel
Garcia.

Was ever fortune so cruel? What has
sent them here at this particular moment,
when Doctor Jack lies helpless in his
chair with Avis hovering over him, leav-
ing only Larry, small of statute but a
giant in nerve, to stand against them.

He grasps the situation at once and
pushes himself forward so as to come in
front—what conversation he heard be-
tween these men on the Plaza Heelright
has warned him concerning their atten-
tions, and he feels that a hawk has sud-
denly darted down upon the dove-cote,
threatening its fair inmates with harm.

‘*Stand back, fellows!’’ snaps this ani-
mated dwarf, as he whirls his heavy cane
in the faces of the advancing couple,
who, startled by the unexpected bar
placed upon their further progress, come
to a halt.

If looks can kill, their scowls will do
the American up in quick order. They
exchange a meaning glance and then
move, not forward, but to either side.
Such a division of forces will nave a dis-
astrous effect upon his case, as it leaves
him unable to watch both men and pro-
tect front and rear.

While this little affair takes place Avis
gtill wrestles with the stuyefied doctor—
she spares him not, since the stiuation
has become so critical in its nature—
Larry is devoted, but even such bravery
when in a small body cannot stand out
long against overwhelming numbers. His
strong arm—Dector Jack’s—would soon
turn the scale. So she works and talks
industriously, pleading with him to
arouse himself, to shake off this lethargy
and save them from ruin.

“*Wake up, Jack, dear Jack! It is Avis
who calls, your own Avis. We are beset;,
and need your help. Wake up, or all is
lost, for Larry cannot hold out against
them!’ she cries, aceompanying every
few words with a shake that makes his
teeth rattle, and by+ this means she is
slowly but syrely using the drugged
doctor to throw off the incubus that has
| for a while paralygzed his brain—he gasps

for breath, opens his eyes, and stares in
a stupid manner about him.

“Larry—how in the world—oh, yes,
we're in Spain  yot-—] see—and things
look dused ugly for us. Bless me, I can’t
keep awake—it's agony to try, Avis;
there’s a dear girl, let me have a cat-nap
and I'll be feeling wenderfully better.'’

But the same ‘‘dear girl”’ is just as
deternined that he shall not have a re-
lapse—the change, {f any occurs, must he
lu the other direction, and so this singu-
lar massage of love c&ltinues, while Docs
tor Jack groans and expostulates; pres-
ently, perhaps, she will succeed in - (ing
through his benumbed brain the real
cause for it all, when the man must be-
come himself.

Aready Larry struggles in the arms of
the enemy; the two men, turning, have
come at him from different directions.
His heavy cane does yoeman service,
and the first whack sends Colonel Leon
Garcia, that noble exponent of ‘‘how to
win glory from behfnd a tree or stone
wall,”’ to the floor, with stars dancing
before his eyes.

Unfortunately Larry js not an Irish-
man wielding a shillelah, and before he
can recover himself after making this
ten-strike, the second of his enemies has
descended upon him as might an aval-
anche in the Alps.

Lord Rackett is so large, and his an-
tagonist of such diminutive stature,
that it would seem as though the latter
must be crushed at once; but the battle
is not always to the strong nor the race
to the swift, and Larry is so exceedingly
nimble that he manages to elude the
punishment meant for him, while at the
same time he keeps up a vicious fusillade
of savage kicks at the shins of the Brit-
on, which must be very exasperating
and painful.

Garcia picks himself up from the floor
—Garcia, who is a beautiful sight to be-
hold, for the heavy cane thumped him on
the forehead, and already a lump has
arisen the size of an egg.

From his eyes flash the fires of hatred
and reyenge. 'Lhe hot Spanish blood de-
mands retaliation, and woe to Larry if
he once feels this man's grip.

No wonder Avis increases her cries and
the fury of her massage. He must arouse
himself or they are all lost. And it hap-
pens that while she thus entreats and
exhorts she by chance gives utterance to
the name of the man whom he has
learned to despise—the man who has
sworn to wed Doctor Jack's widow. It
electrifies him as might a galvanic bat
tery, He springs erect.

“*Ah! where is this British Jion, this
plotter against a woman's peace?”’ he
cries; ‘“‘let me show him how an Ameri-
can can defend his own. I sce him, the
rascal. Avia, dear, step aside, and don’t
fear, for your Jack is on deck, and him-
self again.’’

Yes, thank heaven! Doctor Jack has
come to time.

(7’0 be eontinued.,)
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Munyon! NOTICE

T OTICE is hereby given that application will be
made to the Parliament of Canada at the

1 D f W “ next Session by the Temis  ouata Railway Company

v a e as One .Or e ol | for the passing of an Act to amend the Act 58-59
. Victoria, Chapter 65, so as to enlgrge the time for

K wn Ca"ad'an Peo le commencing the work of extending the Railway
no p . of the smd Company from Edmundston teo a point

on the Intercolonial Railway, as provxded_ b\ said

. s Act, and also for the purpose of alnhwn./.mg the

READ WHAT TH EY SAY- said Company to build a Railway connecting such
proposed extension with the Central Railway _at
Chipman in Queeng County, or any extension

Bheumatism) Caltaorrhi DYS' thereof, and also with power to the siid Company

to acquire by lease or otherwise other lines of

pGPSia and Other Ailmenns Kaga:;:i‘i.tlle T'wentieth day of January, A, D, 1897.

cured by the Use Of HIS WILLIAM PUGSLEY,
Wondeﬂul Little Solicitor for Applicants
Pellets.

. W, McNail, Elgin, New Branwick, ' Not;i
Con, wy e, 1w st e | iXOCULOTS”  Notice
that he had been a great sutferer from G i

piles, could get nothing to relicve him and All persons having just claims against the Estate
hearing of Munyou’s Pile Ointment had (| of thelate John Shirreff, High Sheriff deceased, are
sent one hondred wiles to St. John for it. | bereby requested to fiie the same duly attested with

e i

- ——

: . M. 8. Benson, Attoruey-at-Law, within three months
Three applicati: - of that wonderful medi- | 50 "0 date hereof, and all persons indebted to
cine cured him over a year ago, and he has | the said P‘;'srate are requir%(i' to tmeke immediate pay-
! 1 ™ » » Mary Henrie S i
had 50 troubie since. ket o Chintiinte: ol i of Winolh, 200
Munvor’s Rheumatic Cure seldem fails MARY HENRIETTA SHIRREFF, Executrix,
to relieve in one to three hours, and cures HARRY SHIRREFF, Executor,

in a few days. Price 25¢. o
Munyon’s Dyspepsia Cure positively cures B o e e 2 B i
all forme of indigestion aud stomach trouble.

Price, 25 cente, :
Munyon’s Cold Cure prevents pneumonia | M
and breaks up a cold in a few hours. Price i

25 centa.
Munyon’s Cough Cure stops coughs, night
sweats,yallays soxgenesa, andpspeedlly heais RA' L»VAY
the longs. Price, 25 cents. b
Muonyon’s Kidney Cure speedily cures
pains in the back, loiocs or groins and all
forms of kidney disease. Price, 25 cents.
Munyon’s Nerve Cure stops nervousness
and builds up the system. Price 25¢.
Munyon’s Headache Cure stops headache | oy and after Monday the 7th September, 1896,
in three minutes. Price, 25c. the trains of this railway will 1un (.lally
Munyouw’s Pile Ointment positively cures (Sunday  excepted) as follows :
I rorus of piles.  Price, 25c. ' v
Musyou's Blood Cure eradiostes all im- WiLL LEAVE CHATHAM JURCTICN.
purities of the blecod. Price, 25¢. :
L]unyon's Female Remedies are a boon | Through express for St. John, Halifax and

s wan. =

Pictou, (Monday excepted) 4,16

to all women, G ., + Through express for Quebec and Montreal, 22,29
Munyon,ﬂ Catall‘h Remedles never fall. Accemmodation for Moncton 11,08
The Catarrh Cure—price 25c.—eradicates | Accomwodetion for Campbellton, 14,35

the disease from the system, and the Ca-

tarrh Tablets—price 25c.—cleanse and heal { ALL TRAINS snggAR%U'?RME?Y BASTERY

the parts.
Munyon’s Asthma Remedies relieve in 3 D. POTTINGER,
minutes and cure permanently. Price, $I. General Mansgef
Munyon’s Vitalizer restores lost vigor. Railway Ofhic ,Moncton N, 8 3rd September,1896
Price, $1.

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

Personal letters to Prof. Munyon, 11 m
Albert St., Toronto, answered with free NOTIC_"'_].

medical advice for any disease.

The co-partnership heretofore existing between
Willlamn Wilson of Chatham N, B. and W, A, Hick-

son of Newcastle, under the style of W Wilson & Co.
DE I{A‘TIN & CO. Groceries, is this day dissolved by mutnal consent,
Wi, Wilson will, in future, continue the business

00MM|SSION MERCHANT S. in his own name aud will pay all the debts of the

late firm and collect all accounts due to the said
ST. KITTS, W-. I. firm.

WM, WILSON
: W. A, HICKSON,
Cable Address: Deravin Chatham N. B, 31st March 1897,

LEON DERAVIN, Consular Agent for France.

—————  ——————

~ FOR SALE. CARD.

— In retiring from business we earnestly thank our
many customers and friends for their geuerous
patronage duriny the many years that we have had
] their confidence, and bespeak for our successor, Mr

An engine lathe 8ft bed ana 20 inch swing,elevat-
ing rest, screw cutting ete,

APP‘YJ'/O ES NEILSON W. H. McLachlan a continuence of the same.
AM N N, = S .
Canada House Chatham N, B WM. WILSON & CO,

Chatham Gth April 1897,

Uesirable Property for Sale,

- |
Situated in Newcasile adjoining the grounds of WU 0 D G 0 0 D S Ll

Harkius Academy and owned by the Misses Ramsay,
It contains a good dwelling house, large bain,

sheds, well of water, and Lot 90x100 feet all in good WE MANUFACTURE AND HAVE
condition,

The property will be disposed of at private sale, Fo R SA LE

For terms and particulars apply at the Residence.

Newcastle, April 18, 1897,

Laths,

IMPROVED PREMISES Fangs

Just arrived and on Sale at BOX'ShOOkS,

Roger Flanagan's|garel Heading,
Wall Papers, Window Shades,

Dry Goods, 'Matched Flooring,
Ready Made, Clothing, f :
Gents’ Furnishings Matched Sheathlng,
Hats, Caps

Boots, Shoes &e. &e ~ | Dimensioned Lumber,

Also a choice lot of -
=
GROCERIES & PROVISIONS. | Sawn Spruce Shingles.

R. FLANAGAN. THOS. W, FLETT,

ST.JOHN STREET CHATHAM NELSON.

JUST OPENING.

)-(

JUST OPENING

BOOT AND SHOES IN GREAT VARIETY,
SCOTCH AND CANADIAN TWEEDS,
NEWEST MAKES IN DRESS GOODS,
OILCLOTHS, HEARTH RUGS & DOORMATS,
WOOL, BRUSSELS & TAPESTRY CARPETS,
BLACK & COLORED CASHMERES & MERINUS,
ART MUSLINS, CRETONNES & REPPS,
LACE CURTAINS & COUNTERPANES,
LACES, RIBBONS & HAMBURGS,

SILKS IN BLACK, COLORED, SURAH, &

Worsted Coatings,
Black and Blue Serge Suitings,
White and Regatta Shirts,
Ties, Collars, Hosiery
Silk and Linen Handk'fs,
ats, & Caps, Etc.

ALSO AFULL & COMPLETE LINE OF

GROCERIES & PROVISIONS.

J. B. SNOWBALL.

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

Successors to Gillespie Foundry.
Established 1852

Mill, Railway, and Machine Work. Marine Engines, Boiler repairing.

Our Brass and Composition Castings are worthy a trial, being
noted throughout the country., ;

All work personally supervised. Satisfaction anaranteed.

Send for estimates before ordering el .ewhere.

Mill S'lg)pli >S Fift;nj‘f\, Pi;)«', ete 1n stoek and to o

JvAS G. V' _LER.

Miramichi Ac ance,

CHATHAM. N. B.

THE LEADING PRINTED
NORTH SHOR= + EVERY WEDNESDAY
NEWSPAPER. EVENING.

TERMS ONE DOLLAR A YEAR PA{ABLE i¥ ADVANCE.
D. G.SMITH. EDITOR & PROPRIETOR

JOB PRINTING

AT LOW PRICES AND THE SHORTEST NOTICE

ALWAYS ON HAND :.—

RAILWAY BILLS, CUSTOM HOUSE FORMS,
FISH INVOICES, BILLS OF EXCHANGE,
MAGISTRATES’ BLANKS, NOTES OF HAND,
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 J ob-Printing office in
the Province.

The only J ob-Printing office out-
‘ild?n of St. John that was awarded
ot

MEDAL AND DIPLOIA

— AT TITRE—

DOMINION AND GENTENNI®' EXH:ZITION

AT ST JOHN IN 1533

[ -

Orders by Mail promptly filled & Satisfaction Guaranteed.

The undermentioned advantages are claimed for MacK enzie’s
spectacles.

Ist—That from the peculiar construction of the glasses they Assisr
and PRESERVE the sight, rendering frequent changes uunecessary,

20d—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 optie purposes, by DR. CHARLES BarDOU’S
lmproved patent mathod, and is PUrRE, HARD AND BRILLIANT and not.
liable to become seratched.

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 im
every respect.

The long evenings are here and you will want a pair of good glass
so come to the Mediecal Hall and be properly fitted or no charge.

J.D. B. F. MACKENZIE
Chatham N. B, Sept. 24, 1895.

ASK FOR

MONARCH
oteel 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—I~ Stock AND I'o ARRIVE 100 Dozex K & R

AXES.

Established 18686.

Dunlap Bros. & Co., DUNLAP GOOKE & CO.

AMHERST, N. S, MERCHANT TAILORS,
Dunlap, McKim & Downs, —anD—

WALLACE, N. s. GENTLEMEN'S OUTFITTERS)
DUNLAP, COOKE & CO., AMHERST.
AMHERST, N. S. N. S.

This firm carries one of the finest selections of Cloths inclnding 2ll the different makes suitable fox
fine trace. Their cutters and staff of wockmen employed are the best obtainable, and the clothing from

his establishment has a superior tone and finish. All inspection of the samples will convi .
he prices are right. nuce, you that

ADMINISTRATOR'S O® SALE.

NOTICE. | ST

s s g Good Seed Potatoes

All persons having claims against the estate ot | g
Willilr’:Copping lag of Chatham, deceased, are O Barrels Goodridges Seed Potatoes

required to file the same duly attested with the

undersigned, and all persons indebted to the said from one ot best karmers in the place
estate are required to make immediate payment to

MRS, WM, JOPPING, apply at

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

ADVANCE OFFICE, CHATHAM,

FISH INVOICE

little and the

at or

Chatbham Sept, 1, 1896, W. S. LOGGIE Co,Ltd.




