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BUSINESS NOTICE 

mails of that day. 

The *“ MIRAMICHI ADVANCE " is published at 
Chatham. Miramichi, N. B., every THURSDAY 
per ge in time for despatch by the earliest 

It is sent to any address in Canada, or the 

This address 4 pasted on the top of this page has a da 
it, if the date of e paper is later than that on the slip it. to 
remind the subscriber that be is taking the paper without 
payi ng for it. See Publisher's announcement . 

Uni'ed States (Postage prepaid by the publish- 
or) at UNE DOLLAR A YEAR, payable invariably 
in advance. 
Advertisements, other than yearly or by the 

season are inserted at eight cents per line non- 

il, for 1st insertion, and three cents per 
ine for each con'inu tion. 
Yearly, or season adverti-ements, are taken 

at the rate of $5.00 an inch per year. Th. 

matter, if, space is secured by the year, or 
season, may be changei under arrangement 

made therefore with the publisher. : 

The * MIRAMICHI ADVANCE having its 
large circulation distributed principally .n the 
Counties of Kent, Northum' er'and, Gloucester 
and Ressigouche, New Brunswick and in Bon- 
aventure and Gaspe, Quebec in communities 

engaged in Lumbering, Fishing and Agricul- 

tural pursuits, offers superior inducementst. 
advertisers. Address 

Editor Miramichi Advance, Chatham. N.B 

Rgbert Murray 
. “ARRISTER-AT-.AW 
Notary Public, Insurance Agent, 

ETC., ETC., ETC., 
Chatham, - - N.B 

= 

Building Stone 
The subscriber is prepared to furnish 

stone for building and other purposes. 
Apply to 

J. L. TWEEDIE, 
or at the office of L. J. Tweedie. 

- R Eis 8 

G. B. FRASER 
ATTORNEY & BARKISTER 

NOTARY PUBLIC. 
AGENT FOR THE 

NORTH BRITISEL 
=——AND— 

MERCANTILE FIRE INSURANCE CO. 

CARD. 

R. A. LAWLOR, 
Barristep-At-Law 

Solicitor Conveyancer Notary Public, Etc 
Chatham, N. B. 

Homan & Puddington 

SHIP BROKERS AND COMHISSION 
MERCHANTS. 
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MIRAMICHI FOUNDRY 
STEAM ENGINE AND BOILER WORKS 

Chatham, N. B. 
——————— ay — 

JOSEPH M. RUDDOCK, 

Steam Engines and Boilers, 

CAIN 

PRCPRIETOR 

Mill Machinery of all kinds; 

Steamers of any size constructed & furnished complete. 
GANG EDGERS, SHINGLE AND LATH MACHINES, 

CASTINGS OF ALL DESCRIPTIONS. 

DIES- 
Iron Pipe ValvesandrEittings 

Of All Kinds. 

DESIGNS, PLANS AND ESTIMATES FURNISHED ON APPLICATION. 

ASK FOR 

THEY NEVER LET GO, 

MONARCH 
Steel Wire Nails, 

. AND TAKE RO OTHERS. 
NSN 

Orders filled at Factory Price, and a freight allowance made on 
Spruce Lumber, Laths & Anthracite [lots of 10 kegs and upwards at one shipment, 

Coal. 

129 BROAD STREET, 

Cer. South Strzaet, NEW YORK 

Correspondence and Consignments 
Solicited. 

~ DRS. G.J. & H. SPROUL 
SURGEON DISNTISTS. 

Teeth extracted without pain by the use 
of Nitrous Oxide Gas or other Anaes- 
thetics. 

Artificial Teeth set in Gold, Rubber and 
Celluloid. Special attention given to the 
presery ition and regulating of the natural 
teeth. 
Also Crown and Bridge work. All work 

Gli guaranteed in every respect. 
wwswe Office in Chatham, Benson Block. Tele- 

phone No. 53. 
In Newcastle opposite Square, over ] 

G. Kethro’s Barber Shop. Telephone No.6’ 

Adams House 
Adjoining Bank of Montreal. 

Wellington St. - Chatham, N,B. 

This Hotel has been entirely Refurnished 
throughout and every possible arrange- 
ment is made to ensure the comfort of 

Sample Rooms on the 
premises. 

TEAMS will be in attendance on the ar- 
rival of all trains. 

GOOD STABLING, &e. 

THOS. FLANAGAN, 
PROPRIETOR. 

guests, 

Ek - Furnaces! Furnaces!! 
Weod or Ceal which I can furnish 

at Reasonable Prices. 

STOVES 
COOKING, HALL AND PARLOR 

STOVES at low prices. 

PUMPS! PUMPS!!! 
Sinks, Iron Pip2, Baths, Creamers the 

very best, also Japanned stamped and 
plain tinware in endless variety, all of 
the best stock, which I will sell low for 
cash. 

A. 0. McLean, Chatham. 

| IMPROVED PREMISES 
,ust 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. 

A : ~~ _#Also a chceice lot of 

GROPERIES AND PROVISIONS 

.— R. Flanagan 
ST. JOHN STREET, CHATHAM 

dpc lacles 
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 un 

necessary. ooh 
2nd That they confer a brilliancy and 

distinctness of vision, with an amount of 

Ease and Comfort not hitherto enjoyed by 

ctacle wearers. 
grd—That the material from which the 

Lenses are ground is manufactured espec- 

ially for optical purposes, by DR. CHARLES 

BArRDOU'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 guar- 

anteed perfect in every respect. 
The long evenings are here and you will 

want a pair of good glasses, so come to 

the Medical Hall and be properly fitted or 

ho EharBe:. | D. B. F. MACKENZIE. 
Chatham, N. B., Sept. 24, 1895. 

KERR & ROBERTSON, 
SAINT JOHN N. B. 

N. B.—I~N Stock AnD To ARRIVE roo Dozen K. & R. AXEs. 

RITCHIE WHARF, 

throughout the country. 

All work personally supervised. 

Mill Supplies, Fittings, Pipe, etc 

Millers” Foundry and Machine Works 
CHATHAM, N. B. 

Successors to GILLESPIE FOUNDRY. 
Hsctcablished 1852. 

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

Our Brass and Composition Castings are worthy a trial, being noted (a) . ’ le] 

Satisfaction guaranteed. 

Send for estimates before ordering elsewhere. 
., in stock and to order. 

Jas. &. Miller. 

Paints, Oils, Varnishes and Hardware 

School Blackboard Paint. 
Gloss Carriage Paint, requires no 
C raining Colors, all kinds. 
Graining Combs, Dry Colors, all s 
Gold Leaf, Gold Bronze, Gold Pai 
Stains, Walnut, Oak, Cherry, 

Weather and Waterproof. 
Kalsomine, all shades. 

1 * Turpentine. 

1 bbl. Machine Oil, Extra Good, 

Paint and White Wash Brushes, 

Finish, Pure Shellac, Dri rs. 

Sheet Lead and Zinc, Lead Pipe, 

30 Boxes Window Glass, 

stone Fixtures. 

White Mountain 

Cart and Waggon Axles, Cow 
Screens, Green Wove Wire 14c. yd. 

Sporting Powder, Guns, Revolvers. 
Double Barrel Breach Loading Guns. 

Mower Sections, 0c. doz. 
“ ‘i 

numerous to mention. 

calling. 

Ready-Mixed Paints, all shades, including the Celebrated 

Ice Cream Freezers, $1.90 
$2.50. Daisy Churns, $3.75 

Heads, 40c¢. each. 
Guards, 35¢c. each, Rivets, Oilers. 

My Stock of General Hardware is complete in every branch and too 

Weather and Waterproof 

THE BEST EVER MADE. 

Varnishing. 

hades. 
nt. 
Mahogany, Rosewood, Fioor Paints 

7 bb s. English Boiled and Raw Oil, Pure. 

100 Kegs English White Lead and Colored Paints. 
Neats Foot Harness Oil. 

Ready-Mixed Metallic Roofing, 92 per cent. Iron. 
10 Kegs 100 Ibs. each, Dry Metallic Roofing, 92 per cent. Iron. 

Varvisues, Elastic Oak, Carriage, Copal, Demar, Furniture Hard Oil 

Jointers’ and Machinists’ Tools, a specialty. 
Special attention t» Builders’ Materials in Locks, Knobs, Hinges, etc. 

Pumps. 

75 Rolls Dry and Tarred Sheathing Paper. 
75 Kegs Wire Nails, $2.45 per Keg. 

20 Kegs Horse Shoes, $3.90 per keg ; 15 Boxes Horse Nails, $3.00 box. 

10 Tons Refined Tron, 32.50 per 100 lbs. 
Cast Steel, Bellows, Chain, Nuts, Bolts, Washers, Grindstones, Grind- 

Clothes Wringers, 

Bells, Wire Screen Doors, Window 
Barbed Wire Fencing, Counter Scales 

Weigh Beams, Steelyards, Carpet Sweepers, Blasting Powder and Fuse, 
To arrive from Belgium 35 Single and 

Barber's Toilet Clippers, Horse Clipvers, Lawn Shears, Accordions, 
Violins, Bows and Fixings. 

Farming Wools, All Kinds 

Knife leads, $3.00. 

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, prove this by 

J. R. GOGGIN. 

W EH DO se 

Envelopes, Tags, Hand Bills. 
ome pm © 

Printing For Saw Mills 
O0—0Q—0 

WE PRINT— 

27¥Come and see cur Work and 

compare it with that of 

others, 

CHATHAM, NEW BRUNSWICK 

Job Printing 
Leiter Heads, Note Heads, Bill Heads, 

27 A SPECIALTY 

ON WOOD, LINEN, COTTON, OR 

PAPER WITH EQUAL FACILITY, 

Miramichi Advance Job Printing Ufce 

| 

FLOUR AND FEED 
DEPOT. 

AL the Old Stand Cunard Stecet, 
Shorts 

Bran 
Cornmeal 

Cracked Feed 

Hay and Oats 

CHAPTER VI.—(Continued.) 

“Your paroxysms are exceedingly 
severe,” says the medico ,who has been 
observing with his head on one side. 
He has said so to every one in the ship. 
“I'll tell you what I'll do—I'li order 
you squeezed lemon in potass water.” 
“The very thing! Just what I fe] I 

want. Oh! my dear doctor (hysteri- 
cally), how shall I ever sufficently 
thank you! I felt I was dying, and 
you have saved my life. Do come back 
in an hour, and see how I am getting 
on.” 
“By all means, my lady. Her lady- 

ship must be kept warm,” he saysto 
the drooping Maria, and hurrying 
away, buries himself in the steerage 
far out of the call of the indignant 
dame when, an hour later, after a 

temporary struggle with his last pre- 
scription, she is once more screaming 
for the hapless medico. If he turns in- 
to his berth for an hour’s sleep, he is 
aroused by a terrific thump on the 
door, 

“ Docther, doc-ther!” 
“What's the matter? Who's there?” 
“It’s me, yer honour,” says a gig- 

antic Hibernian, thrusting into the 
cabin a shock of red hair, from beneath 
which his eyes dance all over the bot- 
tles that are rattling about in their 
racks. 
“Well, what do you want?’ 
“ Biddy Maclore, me own wife, yer 

honour, is dyin’ forenenst me eyes, 
Will ye come before she’s gone clane 
offi to glory ?” 
“Stuff! they're all dying. 

the matter with her?” 
“She can’t heave no furder, ye hon- 

our ; and she says it'll be the death of 
her in five minnits, if ye don’t gome.” 

“ Maclore !” 
“Yer honour!” 
“Do you see those cards in alittle 

tray on your right?” 
“I do, yer honour.” 
“They're orders for Bass’s ale. Take 

one, and give half the bottle to Biddy 
a9 soon as you can and take the other 
half youself. You're lcoking seady un- 
der the eyes; and, mind you, don’t you 
bother me agaim to-day.” 
“Thank ye, yer honour, ye've saved 

her life;” and helping himself to two 
cards, Maclore goes off to claim the 
“ medicine.” 
Mr. Crog’s engrossing cares had not 

prevented him from giving some at- 
tention to the subject of the fugitive 
criminal. Great indeed was his chag- 
rin when it was annonced on the morn- 
ing of the third day that the man had 
been’ found, by a rival steward, and in 
the captain’s cabin. He tried to look 
up Mr. Stillwater, who, having disap- 
peared into the men’s quarters, had 
not emerged again. But that person 
had very successfully concealed him- 
self. He was provided with all that he 
needed, and h» made no requisitions 
on the steward. He managed to get 
his tea brought to him by a fellow- 
passenger, who was just able to crawl 
up and down again with their tin mugs. 
Mr. Stillwater had kept his ears opened 
to everything that was said around 
him during the two days, and this 
acute listener acquired many a hint 
of the experiences, aims, and destinies 
of the emigrants. 
Towards the afternoon of the fourth 

day, Mr. Crog, provided with a lan- 
thorn, entered the men’s quarters 
on the starboard side of the engine 
bulkheads and proceeded deliberately 
to scan the faces of all the invalids who 
tenanted its rows of cribs, top and bot- 
tom. The men lay four deep, side by 
side. At length, at the farthest end, 
in the inside berth of the lowest row, 
Mr. Crog recognized the great wide- 
awake, under which, even in the dark- 
ness, Mr. Stillwater conceiled his face. 
The truth was, he had no objection to 
the skirmishing of rats over his coun- 
tenance. : 
“Halloo !”” said Mr. Crog. * Here you 

are! I thought you must be dead.” 
“More dead than alive,” replied the 

other, shading his face from the light, 
“Take away that confounded lanthorn 
—it blinds one.” 
“All right. Are you able to get up? 

The weather's beginning to moderate, 
and the person you know of has sent 
down to the steerage to ascertain if 
there's a wally aboard in want of a 
place.” : 
“Bravo! That’s all right. I shall get 

up directly. I've only been a bit lazy.” 
“I've such a game to tel] you of, about 

our runaway friend. Come along as 
quick as you can.” 
Leaving his lanthorn for the man to 

take to the wash-room, the steward 
went off and waited for Mr. Stillwater 
at the top of the companion. 
“Come,” he said, looking at Mr. 

Stillwater’s improved appearance, 
“you're all right now—and your eye i= 
quite well.” 
He then related 

What's 

the story of Mr. 
Fex’s arrest, and of the subsequent 
denouncement. 'Th2 latter was not so 
much enjoyed by Mr. Stillwater as the 
former. However, he laughed at Mr. 
Crog’s narrative, which, being the 
fourth or fifth edition, had become by 
this time considerably embellished. 
“We still have to find our man. 

Well, the weather promises better now: 
it will bring him out,” said Mr. Crog. 

“IT heard something while I was 
lying in there,” replied the other, 
“which gave me a motion that there 
was somebody aboard connected with 
a robbery, at all events.” 
“No. .Did you?’ said Mr. Crog, keen- 

ly. “Tell us all about it.” 
“Better wait until I've got to th- 

bottom of it,” replied Mr. Stillwater, 
quietly. “Now, where shall I find this 
old gent, eh 7” 
“No. 35, port ‘side, inside cabin. 

Knock. He expects you.” 

As Mr. Stillwater went off, steady- 
| ing himself to the motion of the ves- 
sel, Mr. Crog looked after him, with 
a suspicious expression upon his face. 

“You're too known’, you are,” he 
muttered. “ I was a fool to let on to 
you. I shall have to watch you pretty 
close, my man, or you'll be doing me 
out of my share.” 
The interview of Mr. Stillwater with 

Sir Benjamin Peakman was satisfac- 
tory. The Knight, not feeling very 
well, required attentions which Mr. 
Stillwater undertook to minister for 
the sake of a few small coins of the 
realm, about which there was an 
amusing parley between the quick- 
witted knave and the much more able 
man of business. The latter had the 
best of it. 
“If you should satisfy me,” said Sir 

Benjamin, “I shall probably find a 
place for you in my house at Quebec. 
You can enter on your duties at once. 
And as I don’t like your coming to 
wait on me from the stezrage, I have 

Accordingly he assisted Mr. Siill- 
water with alacrity to remove his ef- 
fects, among which was a heavy port- E. A. STRANG manteau, “9 his new berth. On his 

RERFRERS PF RIFRS! 
STORIES OF THE SEA__. 

By EDWARD JENKINS, MP. 

Author of * Little Hodge,” ‘ Lord Bantam,” * Ginx’s Baby,” &c. 

RSAC A TRE SAAR: 
part, Mr. Stillwater was not sorry to 
get away from Mr. Crog’s too familiar 
observation. 

CHAPTER VIL 
During the night the wind veered 

round to the east and considerably 
moderated, and the barometer leaped 
up an inch and a quarter. The late 
rising sun emerged bright and clear 
fromm the horizon, and the vessel, be- 
ing now fairly out in the open Atlan- 
tic, and running in a South-westerly 
direction, sped on through a warm, 
bright atmosphere. The huge swell of 
the disturbed ocean had given place to 
dancing waves, which seemed from the 
rapidly-moving deck to roll along in 
crystal-green battalions crested with 
snowy foam. Before noon, the awning- 
deck, fore and aft, was crowded with 
lounging convalescents, in every varie- 
ty of costume, lying about in sheltered 
and sunny spots. Above them, now 
poising in relief against the clear blue 
sky, now hovering over the flaky wake 
of! the vessel, and ever and anon dart- 
Ing down to pick up some of the gar+ 
bage which the galley stewards had 
thrown down the shoots, were huge, 
graceful sea-gulls—the prettiest scav- 
engers in nature. The watch, disper- 
sed about the decks, overhauled the 
ropes, stays, tarpaulins, and other 
gear, which had been injured by the 
storm. A shroud-netting had been 
rigged on the guarter-deck, to keep 
off the passengers while the ship's car- 
penter and his mates endeavored to 
provide temporary bulwarks for the 
large piece which had been carried 
away by the wave. 
In one of the most comfortable places 

on the lee-side of the deck-house, which 
had by her direction been secured at 
an early hour by her maid, Lady Peak- 
man sat, propped up by cushions from 
the saloon bunkers, which any other 
passengers would have removed at 

~derlined her eyes. A good deal of their 

their peril. Her Jladyship, however, 
was accustomed to presume on her hus+ 
band’s wealth, and on her own super- 
lority. She looked rather languid. The 
last few days had convinced her once 
more of the vanity of human wishes, 
and the weakness of the human 
stomach. Her large cheeks were de- 
pressed and flabby. Dark strokes un- 

brightness and fierceness was subdued, 
and the eyelids had a tendency to droop | 
over them heavily. But she had caused 
Maria to array her in an elaborate 
toilette. Over her black-grey hair she 
wore a beautiful cap of unplucked sea- 
otter skin. Her dress was of olive 
cloth richly embroidered, over which 
had been thrown a fur-lined pelisse of 
more than half her length. 
Miss Araminta, who had also suffer- 

ed extremely, if less noisily than her 
mamma, was a charming little picture 
of a recovering invalid. She lay in the 
sun. In a scarlet cloak, left open, and 
displaying an elegant travelling dress 
of mouse-coloured matelasse trimmed 
with feathers. On her head was a 
coquettish little felt hat, with a 
blackeock’s feather, which suited ad- 
mirably her fine auburn hair. Her 
little form, half hidden, half set off 
by a carefully adjusted rug of the fur 
of the white fox, while her head lay 
back on a soft pillow of eiderdown, 
presented a very pretty though over- 
dressed picture to any unattached 
young gallant, peer or commoner, who 
might be loitering about. The two 
ladies were lying close to the open 
door of the purser’s cabin. Within, 
upon the sofa, attended by a middles 
aged maid of sedate deportment, lay 
a tall and handsome woman, herself of 
middie age, who listened with half con- 
temptuous interest to the conversa- 
fion that went on without. Seated on 
a camp-stool, with his back against the 
poop scantling, was the knight, read- 
ing a novel. His new valet had ar- 
ranged the stool, wtih a skin upon it, 
and laia a small pile of books within 
convenient reach. 

It was the first time this man had 
seen Lady Peakman. She was reclin- 
ing, with her eyes half-closed, and took 
no notice of him. He, on the contrary, 
having glanced at her an instant, sud- 
denly dropped his face, a habit he had, 
to shade his eyes, and regarded her 
with a fixed, keen look. Sir Benja- 
min, coming up at the moment, spoke 
to his lady, who opened her eyes di- 
rectly on Mr. Stillwater’s face, and 
catching his intent stare, coloured, 
frowned, looked away, and then with a 
startled expression looked at him 
again. But he had gone. 
The knight saw this. “Oh!” he said, 

“you were wondering who that man 
was. He is the fellow I have engaged 
as my temporary valet. He under- 
tands his business, though I don’t like 
his expression. His hair and whiskers 
aie beastly red.” 
LLady Peakman made no observation, 

and the knight sat down and took up 
William Black’s latest novel—one of 
those books that have charms alike for 
th: rudest and the most artistic mind. 
Presently Miss Araminta, who had 

been silently using her eyes, said, 
“There he is, mamma |” 
A tall young gentleman, in a coarse 

tweed suit, passed from the companion, 
and slightly raising his hat to the 
young lady, proceeded along the deck 
further astern, where several persons 
were extended at their ease, protect- 
ed from the slight wind by the saloon 
skylight and its high combing. 
Lady Peakman glanced approvingly 

at the young lord’s figure, but present- 
ly her face assumed an air of astonish- 
ment and disgust. 
“Sir Benjamin,” she said, “come here 

quickly.” The knight, annoyed at be- 
ing interrupted, came forward, smiling 
like a cherub. 
“Look here, my dear. Lord Pendle- 

bury has gone and thrown himself 
down on a rug at the feet of that vul- 
gar Mrs. McGowkie; and do you, see, 
she has the impudence to smirk and chat 
with him as coolly as if he were a drap- 
er’s assistant ? Do go and tell him who 
those people are. He will be exceed- 
ingly mortified by-and-by and if you 
allow this to go on without warning.” 
Sir Benjamin, was not born a gentle- 

man, and this is said to be a disadvan- 
tage which no after experience can 
make up. He put his book under his 
arm, and swinging bis glasses in his 
hand, sauntered up the deck to the 
spot where the young peer was aban- 
doning himself to the quaint and easy 
liveliness of the U. P. minister's 
daughter. Mr. McGowkie, who had met 
the young lord in the smoking-room, 
was aiding and abetting with admir- 
able Caledonian coolness. Sir Benjam- 
in standing above, and bowing to Mr. 
McGowkie in his most polished man- 
ner, and beaming on tthe whole par- 

electricity. Opening the 

off. 

that’s all the good it does. People will 

keep on pawing around in dark clo- 

on fire by lighting matches among 

electrical household applicances as itis 

and | 

: - 

to convey to you a piece of informa- 
tion. She is, you probably are aware, 
quite an habituee of society; and I 
am sure that you will feel that she 
1s only discharging her duty—and—and 
will accept her kindly little interven- 
tion in the spirit in which it is 
meant 2” 
Lord Pendlebury, astonished at this 

straight before him. 
“Lady Peakman was afraid, you 

know,” said Sir Benjamin, who requir- 
ed all his blandness and all his resource 
to acquit himself of the delicate mis- 
sion he had undertaken,” lest you 
should think wus remiss, being 
thoroughly conversant with our 
little colonial society, and therefore 
acquainted with all the colonial people 
on’ board—as no doubt you can under- 
stand persons in our position are oblig- 
ed to be,” said Sir Benjaman, apo- 
logetically, with a simper, which did 
not seem to exert upon the peer a 
soothing effect, for the quick-eyed 
knight saw his nostrils dilating, “if we 
did not inform you who and what they 
are. Because, of course, proceeded Sir 
Benjamin, with a winning effort at a 
smile, “we know that a peer would not 
care to be associated with any who— 
who though they might be very honest 
people—were not exactly persons of 
any position, you know; in fact, quite 
the reverse.” 
“Oh, you are quite mistaken about 

that,” said Lord Pendlebury, brus- 
quely, hoping to cut short this tirade, 
which was boring him extremely. “I 
rather have a fancy for odd company, 
and cards are my particular whim, 
But, to tell you the truth, I haven't 
been into the steerage yet. Is Lady 
Peakman afraid of fleas?” 
“Oh dear no! You misunderstand 

me my dear Lord Pendlebury,” cried 
the knight, flushing up. “Lady Peak- 
man obseryed you were being address- 
ed in very familiar terms by the per- 
son you were talking to when I came 
up—a Mrs. McGowkie—and she thought 
it would only be right to let you know 
that she is the only daughter of a 
Scotch dissenting minister, and that 
Mr. McGowkie, her husband, is what 
in England you would call a whole- 
sale draper of Toronto.” 
“Ah!” said Lord Pendlebury, \with 

greater tact than the knight had 
shown. “How kind of Lady Peak- 
man to concern herself about me! I 
quite appreciate her good taste and 
her good feeling. Will you do me the 
honour to present to me to her lady- 
ship ? 

{ (To Be continued.) 

ELECTR!CITY IN THE HOUSEHOLD 

Its Progress Slow for Domestic Uses—Elee- 

trie Kitchens Hardly tn Sight. 

“I think” said the electrician witha 

weary air. “I saw something in a paper 
the other day about lighting closets by 

door {urns 

on the light; closing the door turns it 

It’s a beautiful scheme and as 

practicable as it is beautiful. But 

sets, or setting all their best clothes 

them until I am gray—or until you 

are, which you probably think will be 

longer. 

“We hearagood deal of talk about 

the giant strides of science and things 

like that. I suppose it does seem to 

be getting over the ground when you 

look’ at it from one point of view. Bul 
in another way it seems fairly tocrawl. 
For instance, twenty years ago there 

was in London an exhibition of cook- 

ing by electricity. Now you would 
think that in twenty years a process 

like, that one which comes home to 

every household, would have been 

adopted everywhere. People predict- 

ed then that the finish of the coal 

ranges and gas stoves was in sight. 

But I notice that the stove makers 

are still doing business and they 

don’t seem to have a lean and hungry 

look. 
“The invention of a thing isn’t all 

that’s necessary. That's only the first 

step. If you can’t make your inven- 

tion do its work as cheaply asitsrivals 

you will never get the world to use it. 

Cooking by electricity is hardly any 

further along than it was five years 

ago, and it won't be any further along 

until it gets to be as cheap as gas or 

coal. That time is coming slowly but 

surely nearer; in the meantime,though, 

you won't find many electric kitchens 

outside of exhibitions. 

“It’s as hard to push a new device in 

for some people to get into society. 

Take electric curling irons, or, rather, 

the heaters for these irons. Women 

go into the new hotels, where there 

are electric lights, and the only way 

in which they can heat a curling iron 

is to use an alcohol lamp. There is 

more damage doue to furniture and 

carpets and nangings in this way 

than would cover the cost of the 
hotel man of providing the attachment 
for heating the iron. 
“One trouble in getting private 

houses to use electricity is that they 
don’t want to tear up the house to 
have the wires strung. The fine new 
houses are being provided with electric 
vires in the building, and many of the 
old ones have had them put in but peo- 
ple are slow, to make radical changes 
of any sort. Physicians have been 
about as ready to avail themselves of 
the new opportunities as anybody. A 
great many of them have an office 
wire which taps the street wire and 
use electricity in cauterizing and for 
regular electrical treatment. It does 
away with any fussing with batteries, 
and is always ready. Dentists do the 
same way. But when it comes to real- 
ly domestic uses we have to admit 
that electricity has gained ground 
very, very slowly. It's always the 
way, though. You will find men’s of- 
fices equipped with the very latest 
conveniences, but the women’s Kkit- 
chens have to get on as best they 
can.” 

eR —— 

CARE OF EYELASHES. 

The ancients made an art of the care 

of the eyelashes. It was considered a 

necessity to cultivate beautiful lashes. 

They recognized the fact that, besides 

adding to the expression of the eyes, 

the lashes preservea tnem from the 

dust, cold, wind and too glaring light. 

It has lately become a question of 
paramount importance with up-to-date 
women, perhaps taking the example of 
their ancient sisters to heart, how to 

arranged with the purser that you 
shall occupy a cabin amidship. Gel 
your thihgs removed there as soon as 
you can. 
Mr. Crgg was lying in wait for Mr. 

Stillwater when he returned, and was 
not sorry to hear that the latter was 
to remove from the steerage. 
“He’ll have enough to do to look 

ty with his curious smiling eyes 
large flashing teeth, said,— 
“Oh, can 1 have a word with you, 

| my lord ¢” 
Lord Pendlebury, inwardly cursing 

| Sir Benjamin for a troublesome old 
fellow, but thinking that he might 
have something to say about his friend 
Corcoran rose, and walked beside the 

after Sir B.,” said the steward to him- | knight, who led the way amidships. | 
| When they were fairly out of hearing, 
| the latter said, 

“Lord Pendlebury, Lady Peakman, 
who hopes you will permit me to pre- 
sent you to her, thought that Iought 

make the lashes grow longer and thick- 
| er and how to prevent them from fall- 
"ing out. 

Long, sweeping lashes have from time 
immemorial furnished poets with many 
arhythm, and man seems to find more 
beauty and seductiveness in the down- 
cast eyes and velvet cheeks swept by 
long, curling lashes. 
A word in your ear. If you will ap- 

ply a little pure, white vaseline to your 
eyelashes every night it will aid their 

exordium, merely bowed, and looked | 

D. G. SMITH, EDITOR & PROPRIETOR 
TERMS—$1.00 a Year, in Advance 

HE TRIAL EAE HEDERNZED 
It was a beautiful morning in June, 

The fragrant air bore tidings of new- 
ly-awakened summer. The moon 

was shedding its silvery light, and 

chasing away the gloom of night, while 

the stars peered through the dusky 

air and seemed to envy this old world 
its happiness. Through my open 

window a gentle breeze carried the 
murmuring of the trees, and the sad, 
sweet echo of a distant fountain. Ex- 

quisite strains of the ‘Beautiful Blue 
Danube” were borne to my ears, and, 
although I had been suffering keenly 
from a nervous headache, 1 was being 
lulled to sleep by the soothing effect 
of the perfect whole, when I was sud- 

denly roused from my blissful, half-un- 
conscious state by a violent commo- 
tion beneath my window. 
The reaction was so violent as al- 

most to warrant my fear that a comet 
had come in contact with the earth, 
or that a thunderbolt had fallen into 
our midst. To my dismay, however, 
I found that we were to be indulged 

by a very prosaic concert given by all 
of the feline tribe from far and near. 
As the babel of voices grew more loud 
and more confused, some curious co- 
incident recalled to my mind the trial 
scene in the Merchant of Venice, and 
the belief of the philosopher of Samos. 
I fell to musing on the feasibility of 
his theory; and, as my thoughts shap- 
ed themselves to the reality and I con- 
nected the Pathagorian belief with 
the performers neiow, I soon had the 
Venetian court with many modern ac- 
companiments. 

The chains with which my headache 

had bound me, were fast breaking as 

the picture grew in my imagination, 
and as I gave to the owners of the dif- 
ferent voices the names of their Vene- 
tian ancestors. One deep-voiced ani- 
mal, by the concentrated fury and 
hatred he expressed, recalled the Jew 
so distinctly, that without hesitation, 
I dubbed him Skylock. Another voice 
betokened him of a proud and digni- 
fied, but rather weak, nature; conse- 
sequently he received the title of 
Duke. The patient, iong, suffering 
toned onew as certainly Antonio's de- 
scendantp; while the merry, happy 
hearted one who wanted a voice in 
everything, but seldom said anything 
worth hearing, appeared to be a close 
connection of Gratiano’s. 
In the first part of the scene, the 

deep voice, the patient voice, and the 
weakly-proud voice, were heard alter- 
nately. The Bassanio cat and the 
Skylock cat snarled and spat at each 
other in a very unbecoming manner, 
then the deep voice seemed to be gain- 
ing the advantage, but Bassanio’s re- 
presentive was hopeful, and kept 
cheering him of the patient tone, 
while this latter worthy drawled out 
in the most melancholy notes, what I 
imagined to be: . 
“You cannot better be employed, 

Bassanio, than to live still, and write 
mine epitaph.” 
At this stage in the proceedings a 

cricket was heard to chirp for admit- 
tance, and, while the partakers in the 
play were listening respectfully to 
what the new comer had to say, I con- 
gratulated myself on the development 
of the act. Soon another cricket ap- 
peared, whereupon the Duke on his 
dignified voice made a short speech, 
which I interpreted as being an ad- 
dress to the newly-arrived one, “Come 
you from old Bellario?” This belief 
was confirmed as the reed-voiced cric- 
ket answered in high, shrill notes, and 
laid special stress on the second word, 
“I did, my lord.” A few moments 
having elapsed, the proud voice was 
again heard, and in almost human ac- 
cents the sonorous tones of the Duke 
commanded, “Antonio and old Skylock, 
both stand forth,” Quite a commo- 
tion ensued, and then, as the sudden 
lull bespoke a listening posture, I, too, 
leant my ear, and heard again the 
famous mercy speech. The deep- 
voiced accuser seemed to respect and 
admire this wise young judge, as I 
could gather from the full, prolonged 
notes that reached my ear: 
“A Daniel come to judgment! Yea, 

a Daniel I” 
Then the patient voice became still 

more patient; the Bassanio cat, more 
entreating ; he of the reed-voice, more 
decided ; the deep voice more exulting. 
Then the reed-voice wearied, the merry 
tone exulted, the deep voice became 
first alarmed, and afterwards deject- 
ed, and I was reminded of the words 
used by the Jew in the days long since 
gone by, “I am not well.” Gratiano’s 
supposed descendant grew tantaliz- 
ing and unbearable to the miser’s re- 
presentative, who was beginning to 
grow ‘‘aweary of this great world.” 
The chorus of cat cheers that reached 
my ears from time to time, I attributed 
to approval of the cricket, while the 
not unfrequent hisses, I supposed were 
intended for the ‘“cutpthroat dog.” 
At this instant the window of the 

room adjoining mine was thrown viol- 
ently open, and my irate student-bro- 
ther, appeared, bearing in his hand 
his faithful ink well, which he shied 
with much force into the midst of the 
assembly, thereby, in the Duke's stead, 
dismissing the court. As the window 
closed with a bang, a groan was 
heard to issue from shylock’s lat- 
ter self, which had probably been hurt, 
nothing more being heard of him, and 
as the cats scampered off, I conclud- 
ed that the Shylock cat, true to its na- 
ture, in proud silence, was hurrying 
home to nurse his wounds, while the 
street urchins and those of the pit 
were following close at his heels, and 
crying vengeance on him and on all 
his race, while they cheered loudly for 
the Merchant of Venice. 
The night grew qui:t. The moon 

looked down as before. Gentle mur- 
murs, and sweet perfvmes were waft- 
ed in through my open window, and, 
as once more the soft strains of the 
music carried me dov/n the Danube, 
I forgot, in the return of my sleepy 
enjoyment, the distur ,ing element of 
my modern Venetian Court. 

M. EVELYN THOMPSON. 

BURNS WON THE DINNER. 

This story is told of Robert Burns 

in his youth: One day he was passing 
through the town of Ayr when he saw 
two strangers sitting at one of the inn 
windows. With idle curiosity, he stop- 
ped to lock at them. Seeing him and 
thinking thit the rustic might afford 
some amusement while waiting, the 
strangers called him in and asked him 
to dine with them. Burns readily ac- 
ceptea the invitation, and proved a 
merry entertaining guest. When din- 
ner was nearly finished, one of the 
strangers suggested that each should 
try his hand at verse making, and that 
the one who failed to write a rhyme 
should pay for the dinner. They felt 
secure in the challenge, believing that 
their rustic would pay for the meal. 
The rhymes were written and Burns 
read the following: 

“I, Johnny Peep, saw two sheep, and 
these two sheep saw me, Half a crown 
apiece will pay for their fleece, and I, 
Johnny Peep, go free.” 
The strangers’ astonishment was 

great, and they exclaimed: Who are 
growth and strengthen them. you? You must be Robbie Burns! 

Canada House 
Corner Water ard St, John Sts,, 

Chatham. 

LARGEST HOTEL IN CHATHAM, 

Every attention paid to 
THE COMFORT OF GUESTS. 

Located in the business centre of the town 
Stabling and Stable Attendance first-rate. 

Wm, Johnston, 
Proprietor 

The Factory 
JOHN McDONALD & CO. 

(Successors to George Cassady.) 
Manufacturers of Doors, Sashes, Mouldings 

—AND— 

Builders’ Furnishings generally. 
Lumber Planed and Matched to order. 

BAND AND SCROLL-SAWING® 
Stock of Dimension and other Lumber 

constantly on hand. 

East End Factory, Chatham, N. B. 

INSURANCE. 
The Insurance business heretofore car- 

ried on by the late Thomas F. Gillespie, 
deceased, is continued by the undersigned 
who represents the following companies : 
SCOTTISH UNION AND 
NATIONAL, 
ALBION, 
IMPERIAL, 
LONDON & LANCASHIRE, 

LANCASHIRE, 
ZTNA, 
HARTFORD, 
NORWICH UNION 
ALLIANCE, 
PHCENIX OF LONDON, 
MANCHESTER 

JAS. G. MILLER 

Mark You ! 
We have the BEST Studio, BEST 
assistants and the largest and most 
varied EXPERIENCE, and use only 
the BEST materials and therefore 
produce the 

Best Photographs. 
Whether our patrons be RICH or 
POOR we aim to please every 
time. 

—IF YOU WANT — 

Picture Frames 
Photographs or 
Tintypes 

Come and See Us. 

Mersergan’s Photo Rooms 
Water Street, Chatham. 

WOOD GOODS ! 
WE MANUFACTURE & HAVE 

For Sale 

Laths 
Paling 

Box-Shooks 
Barrei Heading 
Matehed Flooring 
Matched Sheathing 
Dimensioned Lumber 
Sawn Spruce Shingles, 

THOS, W. FLEET, 

Nelson, 

—THE— 

Medical - Hall 
BATH GLOVES 
And MITTS 

SPONGES 
A Beautiful Line of 

Toilet Soaps 
From Five Cents to One Dollar pei 

Cake 

Just Arrived 
cic 

CHATHAM, N.B. 

Headquarters 
The Headquarters for Drugs, Paten 

Medicines and Toilet articles is at 
the 

NEWCASTLE DRUG STORE 
We have on and now, as usual, a 

Large & Fresh Supply 
of the different Mulsions, Liniments, 
Cough Syrups, Tonics, Dyspepsia, 
Rheumatic, Kidney, Asthma, 

and Catarrh Cures. 

ALSO A LARGE STOCK OF 
Tooth Brushes, Hair Brushes, Combs, 
Tooth Powders and Pastes, Perfumes 

and Soaps, 

Our perfumes and soaps are the finest in 
town, and as we have a very large assort- 
ment of Soaps, we will offer them at spec- 
ial prices. 

We also call your attention to our Cigars, 
Tobacco Pouches, Cigar and Cigarette 
Holders, etc. 

NEWCASTLE DRUG STORE. 

FE, I, STREET - Proprietor, 

MAGKENZIES 
Quinine Wine 

- and Iron 
‘THEZBEST TONIC AND 

—8LOOD MAKER-— 

50c Bottles 

We Guarantee it at 

Mackenzie's Medical Hall, 
Chatham, N.B. 

Mackenzie's Medical Hall 


