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N Public, Insurance Agent, 
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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. 

NOTARY PUBLIC. 
AGENT FOR THE 

NORTH BRITISEL 
i —AND— 

MERCANTILE FIRE INSURANCE CO. 

CARD. 

~R. A. LAWLOR, 
_ Baprister-At-Law 

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

Homan & Puddington 

SHIP BROKERS AND COMMISSION 
MERCHANTS. 

Spruce Lumber, Laths & Anthracite 
Coal. 

129 BROAD STREET, 

Cor. South Street, NEW YORK 

‘Correspondence and Consignments 
Solicited. 

DRS. G.J. & H. SPROUL 
SURGEON DINTISTS. 

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 
preservation and regulating of the natural 
teeth. 
"Also Crown and Bridge work. All work 

ranteed in every respect. ; 
~ Office in Chatham, Benson Block. Tele- 
phone No. 53. 
In Roots: opposite Square, over J. 
G. Kethro’s Barber Shop. Telephone No.6 

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 

guests. Sample Rooms on the 
premises. 

~~ TEAMS will be in attendance on the ar- 
rival of all traias. : 

GOOD STABLING, &ec. 

THOS. FLANAGAN, 
PROPRIETOR. 

~ 

Furnaces! Furnaces!!| 
00d or Ceal which I can furnish 

at Reasonable Prices. . 

STOVE 
COOKING, HALL AND PARLOR 

STOVZS at low prices. 

PUMPS! PUMPS!! 
Sinks, Iron Pipe, 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 
eash. 

| LC, Mokan, Chatham. 

IMPROVED PREMISES 
,ust arrived and Sule at 

Roger Flanagan's 
~ Wall Papers, Window Shades, 

Te Dry Goods, 
~~ Ready Made Clothing, 
~~ Gents’ Furnishings, 

Hats, Caps, 
Boots, Shoes, &c., &c. 

Also a choice lot of 

% ES AND PROVISIONS 

"8T. JOHN SIREET, CHATHAM 
—— 

Sppotacls 
The undermentioned advantages are 

. claimed for MacKenzie's spectacles. 
~ 1st—That from the peculiar construction 
f the Glasses they Assist and Preserve the 

‘necessary. 
and... That they confer a brilliancy and 

“distinctness of vision, with an amount of 
and Comfort not hitherto enjoyed by 

tacle wearers, ys 

3rd—That the material from which the 
‘Lenses are ground is manufactured espec- 

_ dally for optical purposes, by DR. CHARLES 
JARDOU’S improved patent method, and is 

3 , Hard and Brilliant and not liable to 
come scratched. 
4th—That the frames in which they are 

whether in Gold, Silver or Steel, are 
f the finest quality and finish, and guar 

anteed perfect in every respect. 
24 long eveaings are here and you will 

of glasses, so come to 

iafana Be properly fitted or 
. D. B. F. MACKENZIE, 
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MIRAMICHI FOUNDRY 
STEAM ENGINE AND BOILER WORKS 

Chatham, N. B. 

JOSEPH M. RUDDOCK, PROPRIETOR 

Steam Engines and Boilers, Mill Machinery of all kinds; 
Steamers of any size constructed & furnished complete. 

GANG EDGERS, SHINGLE AND LATH MACHINES, 

CASTINGS OF ALL DESCRIPTIONS. 

CAN DIES 
Iron Pipe ValvesandIEittings 

Of All Kinds. 

DESIGNS, PLANS AND ESTIMATES FURNISHED ON APPLICATION. 

ASK FOR 

MONARCH 
Steel Wire Nails, 

THEY NEVER LET GO, 

AND TAKE NO "OTHERS. 
NINN 

Orders filled at Factory Price, and a freight allowance made on 
lots of 10 kegs and upwards at one shipment, 

KERR & ROBERTSON, 
<y SAINT JOHN N. B. 

N. B.—I~x Stock aAxD To ARrIVE 100 DozEN K. & R. AXEs. 

Millers Foundry and Machine Works 
RITCHIE WHARF, CHATHAM, N. B. 

Successors to GILLESPIE FOUNDRY. 
Established 18652. 

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 guaranteed. 
Send for estimates before ordering elsewhere. 

Milli8upplies, Fittings, Pipe, etc., in stock and to order. 

Jas. G. Miller. 

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. 
Craining Colors, all kinds. 
Graining Combs, Dry Colors, all shades. 
(Gold Leaf, Gold Bronze, Gold Paint. 
Stains, Walnut, Oak, Cherry, Mahogany, 

Weather and Waterproof. 
Kalsomine, all shades. 

7 bb s. 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 Metallic Roofing, 92 per cent. Iron. 
10 Kegs 100 Ibs. each, Dry Metallic Roofing, 92 per cent. Iron. 
Paint and White Wash Brushes. 
Varnisues, Elastic Oak, Carriage, Copal, Demar, Furniture Hard Oil 

Finish, Pare Shellac, Dri ra. 

Jointers’ and Machinists’ Tools, a specialty. 
Special attention to Builders’ Materials in Locks, Knobs, Hinges, etc. 
Sheet Lead and Zine, Lead Pipe, Pumps. 
75 Rolls Dry and Tarred Sheathing Paper. 
75 Kegs Wire Nails, $2.45 per Keg. 
39 Boxes Window Glass. 
20 Kegs Horse Shoes, $3.90 per keg; 15 Boxes Horse Nails, $3.00 box. 
10 Tons Refined Tron, $2.50 per 100 lbs. 
Cast Steel, Bellows, Chain, Nuts, Bolts, 

stone Fixtures. 

White Mountain Tce Cream Freezers, $19 \ 
$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, Steelyards, Carpet Sweepers, Blasting Powder and Yuse, 
Sporting Powder, Guns, Revolvers. To arrive from Belgium 35 Single and 
Double Barrel Breach Loading Guns. 

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

Farming Tools, All KXKinds 

Heads, 40c. each. Knife Heads, $3.00. 
Guards, 35¢c. each, Rivets, Oilers. 

My Stock of General ITardware 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, prove this by 

ov J. R. GOGGIN. 
FLOUR AND FEED 

DEPOT. 

'At the 01d Stand Cunard Street. 
Shorts 

Bran 
Cornmeal 

Cracked Feed 

Hay and Oats 

E. A. STRANG 

losewood, Floor Paints 

Washers, Grindstones, Grind- 

Clothes Wringers, 

Mower Sectionsy7 0c. doz. 
“ ‘“l 

y 

WE DO=— 

Job Printing 
Letter Heads, Note Heads, Bill Heads, 

Envelopes, Tags, Hand Bills. 
O09 

Printing For Saw Mill 
44 A SPECIALTY 

0—0-0 

WE PRINT— 
ON WOOD, LINEN, COTTON, OR 
PAPER WITH EQUAL FACILITY, 

gr Come and see our Work and 

compare it with that of 

others, A 

Mizamichi Advance Job Printing Office 
CHATHAM, NEW BRUNSWICK | 
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By EDWARD 

CHAPTER VII.—Continued. 

Sir Benjamin was delighted. They 
proceeded aft. Lord Pendlebury said 
a few polite words to Lady Peakman 
about the weather, slyly squinting 
meanwhile into the purser’s cabin at 
its occupant, who was listening in- 
tently to all that took place; and then, 
after exchanging a few commonplace 
remarks with Araminta, the peer lift- 
ed his hat, and coolly walking back 
again, resumed his position opposite 
little Mrs. McGowkie, who became more 

lively and pretty than ever. Shrewd 
Sandy McGowkie had not been an ap- 
prentice at Lewis and Allonby’s for 
nothing. He had watched the whole 
performance with a sardonic interest 
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passed over his face swiftly, like a 
flash of lightning. 
“Good Lord!” cried Lady Peakman, 

and she fainted away. 
In an instant there was immense 

commotion. The valet darted round 
the table and supported his lady. 
Araminta screamed. Everybody jimp- 
ed up. Little Mistress McGowkie was 
the only one who retained her pre- 
sence of mind. She clapped a bottle of 
smelling salts to her ladyship’s nose, 
and dashed aglass of water in her 
face. Bat it was not a fit which would 
yield to those remedies. Lady 
Peakman wascarried by the valet and 
captain into her cabin, the knight fol- 
lowing and wringing his hands. The 

and a grim sense of humour, - which 

produced curious results on his steady 

face. 
Araminta pouted and pretended to 

sleep. Lady Peakman tossed her head 

and turned her back. Sir Benjamin's 

study of Mr. William Black's charm- 

ing book assumed an intensity which | 

the great novelist would have been 

pained to witness, especially if he had | 

noticed that not a page was turned 
over for half-an-hour. After lunch, | 

however, the peer, with commanding 

coolness, seized upon the knight stool, | 

conning with the air of an amateur | 

admirer the graceful figure and pretty 

dress of Miss Araminta, made himself 

immensely at home. The facile knight 

lent himself agreeably to this whim, 
his lady endeavoured, with indifferent 
success, to run a delicate lina between 

hauteur and amiability. She was too 

fond of governing to endure with 

equanimity a neat and successful re- 

buff. But little Araminta prattled 

away in the best Windsor-school style, 

and by-and-by, when Lord Pendlebury 

gravely asked the permission of Lady 

Peakman to give her daughter a pro- 

menade, it was very solacing to the 

old lady to watch the lithe damsel 

leaning on the steady arm of the rich 
and brilliant young peer. 

CHAPTER VIIL 

Ding-Dong, &c. Once more that din- 

ner bell with its “clang and clash and 

roar’ The bright cool weather had 

quickened the blood and sharpened the 

appetites of the saloon passengers, and 

with very few exceptions they showed 

up at the table. There was the cap: 

tain, rosy and smiling, fresh from his 

shaving-glass, in his blue jacket and 

gilt buttons, every inch a sailor and a 

man. He was chatting with his friends 
the McGowkies. Sandy had been cross- 
ing to and fro for ten years, and Cap- 
tain Windlass and he always ‘‘fore- 
gathered” with mutual good-will. Mr. 

Carpmael, a trifle sea-green perhaps 

about the cheeks, and his wife were 
at the table. Next to them there had 
seaterl herself @a tall lady, who, 

though past the prime of life, still 
showed traces of a period when she 
must have figured as handsome. Her 
fine cap and black lace shawl, which 
dropped negligently off her shoulders, 
vindicated her regard for the conven- 
tional custom of dressing for dinner. 

Lady Peakman coming in, as usual, 
late, with considerable fuss, exchang- 
ed glances with this lady, and saw in 
a moment that she had to do with a 
person probably as skilled as herself in 
the ways of society. Araminta’s dress 
showed that her maid has been put to 
some trouble in preparing her for ac- 
tion. The knight in his black frock 
coat asserted the eminent dignity of 
the family. Behind his chair the new 
valet silently stationed himself. 

“Oh, I thought,” said Lady Peak- 
man to the captain, as she raised her 
glasses and swept the table with her 
glance she had reached the point 
where Lord Pendlebury — who, she 
observed in a moment, still retained 
his grey tweed coat — was sitting, “I 
thought, captain, that you would have 
been able to arrange that Lord Pend- 
lebury should join our party at the 
head of the table.” 

“] should have been very happy,” 
said the captain, with the indifference 
of a matter-of-fact man who was mas- 
ter of his ship, “to find Lord Pendle- 
bury a place somewhere up here, had 
he applied to me in time. But he 
selected his own seat.” 
“Oh, I know. He came on board 

late,” said her ladyship. And YR | 
ing her eyes inquiringly across the 
table, she added, with a curious mix- 
ture of graciousness and insolence, 
“Perhaps Mr. McGowkie could——" 
“Nal” said Sandy McGowkie, drily, 

interrupting her. “We're no tomove, 
my Lady Peakman, noo we're settled 
down in these seats. His lordship 
muy just shift for himsél’.” 
“The impertinent puppy,” said Lady 

Peakman to himself. “And after his 
lordship has been so condescending to 
him.” 
The lady opposite McGowkie could 

hardly repress a smile, which the 
knight caught and resented. Lady 
Peakman had not been so fortunate. 
“Oh,” she said, turning deliberately 

towards the stranger, “there he is a 
lady who, I believe, has no compan- 
ion. Do you think, madam, that it 
might be possible to arrange that Lord 
Pendlebury—a friend of ours — who 
is at the foot of the table, might be 
allowed to join us by making an ex- 
change of seats with you?” 
“Lord Pendlebury, madam,” said 

the lady, quietly raising a single 
eye-glass and looking at the peer, “is 
an old friend of ours—I mean, of mine 
—and I can scarcely conceive that he 
would consent to the arrangement 
you propose.” 
“The table must stand as it is ar- 

ranged,” said the captain, bluntly, 
and he was dashed in Lady Peakman’s 

doctor, who had, on raking a glance at 
her, instantly run for his lancet, now 
ordered the cabin to be cleared. 
Later on it was reported in the ship 

that Lady Peakman had had a slight 
fit, brought on by eating too rapidly 
when in a state of excessive weakness. 
Two persons were ceaseless in their in- 
quiries and in their offers of help, 
namely, Mrs. McGowkie and the lady 
who sat next to Mrs. Carpmael. This 
lady's maid, an older and more ex- 
perienced person than either Maria or 
Miss Ringdove, was installed for a time 
in charge of the invalid. She gave 
as the name of her mistress, Mrs. Bell- 
doran. 
One person on board had not yet tak- 

en advantage of the finer weather to 
leave his quarters. The door of the 
captain’s cabin, surrounded as we have 
seen by aristocratic and pretty loung- 
ers, remained closed, save when Nick 
Donovan, the steady-going Irish ser- 
vant of its tenant, now and then en- 
tered to wait upon his master. Mr. 
Corcoran, for he must now be known 
by his correct name, was not merely 
kept in hiding by a pusillanimous 
sham, but his terror at the idea of an- 
other meeting—even under more dig- 
nified conditions—with his divorced 
lady was more than he could over- 
come. On her part, as we have seen, 
there appeared to be no such mauvaise 
honte. She had gone to dinner ready 
to face any emergency. When the ex- 
citement created by Lady Peakman’s 
Ulness had subsided, and people, find- 
ing the patient did not mean imme- 
diately to die, resumed their places, 
Mrs. Belldoran made herself agreeable 
to the company about her. Lord Pend- 
lebury joined her as she was leaving 
the saloon, and a few words passed be- 
tween them. 
“Well, you have not forgotten me ?”’ 

she said. 
“0 no, Mrs. Cor—— 1 mean—whew ! 

I forgot! A thousand excuses. For- 
give me. What shall I say?” 
‘‘Mrs. Belldoran.” 
“Your family name. Of course I have 

not forgotten you. What a delightful 
place that Castle was!—But what 
changes |—How terrible all this is | For- 
give me, 1 cannot help alluding to it.” 
“Oh!” said the lady, touching her 

eyes with her pocket-handkerchief. 
“What I have suffered! And now, 
what do you think ? Come into my cab- 
in a moment, where no one can hear 
us, and let me tell you. You swear you 
will never utter a word of this? Well. 
I met in London a very estimable and 
gentlemanly person—a Mr. Freemantle 
—cousin, you know, of the Freeman- 
tles of Castle Doynton. He is perman- 
ent financial secretary, or auditor-gen- 
eral, or something like that, in the Can- 
adian Government. And, my dear Lord 
Pendlebury, do you know I agreed to 
marry him at the expiration of a year 
from the—the—you know. I cannot 
bear to mention the word. The year is 
just up, and I thought it would be 
better to go out and marry him quiet- 
ly in Montreal, instead of setting ev- 
ery one’s tongue a going here. Well 
now of all the most perverse and ter- 
rible accidents in the world—He 1s on 
hoard. Ay! and in the very next cab- 
in. 1 heard his voice. I have seen him’ 
—Mrs. Belldoran covered her eyes with 
her handkerchief as if to shut out the 
terrible wvision—' seen him under the 
most absurd circumstances, which 1 
won't de-cribe to you.” Then she be- 
gan to cry. 
“And do you know,” she continued, 

sobbing, ‘“ the poor creature! my maid 
tells me they mistook him for a mur- 
derer, and put him in iroms. I heard 
them struggling with him. O, dear, O 
dear! was there ever anything more 
dreadful and more awkward |” 
“Pray be calm!” cried Lord Pendle- 

bury, who was distressed at the feel- 

’ 

ing she showed. He bit his lips, for he 
knew not what else to say, The chance 
of a re-establishment was gone, for here 
was the lady en route to be married. 
“You may at least be friends again,” 

he said to himself, half thinking 
aloud. 
“No,” she said, beating her breast. 

‘No, never! I sat in court. I heard 
the evidence. Up to that time, al- 
though I was dreadfully angry with 
him, for he is a most foolish and im- 
practicable fellow, I never really in my 
heart believed the worst about him. 
But the evidence of that Homburg 
waiter! There was no getting over 
that you know.” 
“Mrs. Corcoran—there — please for- 

give me, but I can call you nothing 
else—that evidence was not true,” 
said Lord Pendlebury, surprised at his 
own dogmatism. He had nothing but 
Corcoran’s word for it. 
“Who says so?” said 

hemently. 
“I have seen him in the next cabin. 

He told me the whole story. He as- 
sured me on his honour as a man and 
a Christian that there was not a word 
of truth in that evidence, though he 
admits he behaved stupidity and un- 
advisedly.” 
“Heaven help me!” cried Mrs. Bell- 

the lady, ve- 

good graces for ever. 
The knight smiled all the time, and 

bowed with affected approval upon 
McGowkie and his vis-a-vis, as they 
made their remarks. With 
greatest ease he instahtly entered in- 
to conversation with the strange lady 
about the young peer. Her accent 
gave him a hint, which he improved. 
“He was a short time in Ireland, 

think?” said he, deferentially. 
The experienced dame gavea sly 

side-glance at Lady Peakman,on this 
incautious admission by her husband 
that the “friendship” with the young 
lord was not of sufficient intimacy to 
have enabled them to follow his no- 
tor:ous movements. 

“lI knew him very well in Dublin,” 
said the lady, “when he was an aide- 
de~-camp to the Lord-lieutenant. He 
was so clever, everybody liked him 
at the Castle.” 
Sandy McGowkie's under jaw wasa 

study. Mistress McGowkie looked 
frightened. This was a battle with 
great guns, and she knew who 
she thought Lad won. Mr. Carpmael, 
with lawyer-like alacritry, turned the 
conversation, out of which Lord Pend- 
lebury was allowed to drop “like a 
hot potato.” 
Lady Peakman had used her scent- 

ed handkerchief very vigorously, and 
then applied herself to the soup. As 
she laid down the spoon, her eye fell 
on the face of the knight's valet, who 
stood sedately behind his chair. He 
was looking straight at her. Their 
eyes therefore met. A curious change 

the | 

doran, throwing herself down and 
|weeping bitterly. If I could only be- 
‘lieve it! I have never had a happy 
hour since this horrible thing happen- 

Pray leave me,” she added, hold- 
‘ing up her hand and motioning him 
|away. 

The young peer, greatly moved, 
‘walked out on the now darkened deck, 

led. 

I (and paced up and down a full hour be- 
| fore he 
‘mand. 

| CHAPTER IX. 

| All night long Lady Peakman lay in 
her berth, The curtain was drawn, to 
shade from her eyes the light, which 

' by the captain's permission had been 
left burning. Araminta and her maid 

| had been removed to an empty cabin, 
‘and her ladyship’'s abigail occupied the 
other cabin alone. Towards night the 
| wind, which as the gale moderated 
had gone round with the sun, freshen- 
ed up a little, and the comparative 
serenity of the day was succeeded by 
a slight rolling motion, which was not 
however unpleasant. To and fro rock- 
ed Lady Peakman, to and fro through 
the draggling hours; listening to the 
irritating crack-crack of the woodwork 
as it started here and started there; 
to the heavy step of the watch tramp- 
ing toand for to heave the logor haul 
tight a brace; to the jingling of the 
glasses in the rack over her head; to 

| the melancholy sough and boom of 
the wind and ocean, that strangely- 

could recover his self-com- 

mingled sound which impresses such a 
feeling of intense mystery and power- 
lessness on a lonely soul at sea. 
_ And just now Lady Peakman was 
intolerably alone—painfully isolated in 
her own sorrow. For a great and ter- 
rible sorrow had stricken her. 
“Oh,” she said to herself, “if I were 

only ashore! If I were not shut up in 
this floating den. It is too horrible I” 
She was a woman of courage, of ex- 

perience, of resource, but she was com- 
pletely paralyzed. At times she burst 
into fits of weeping. 5 
Had Maria been awake, she could 

have heard the sobs, and the low moans 
between them, which, strong as her 
mistress was, and desperately as 
she strove to stifle them, would 
have way. What was it that 
went and came with its gentle and its 
tempestuous changes through the soul 
of this woman—this woman so hard 
to herself, so haughty, so domineering, 
so relentless to others! Something 
that had happened that day had awak- 
ened old, old memories, long resolutely 
buried. The resurrectionist brings up 
dead bodies: but she recalled the buried 
past to life, to a vivid and an agonis- 
ing reality. Her past! How much of 
it had she willingly entombed! How 
much of it would she ever willingly dis- 
inter? She thought of Mr. Peakman, 
who had met her at a table-d’ hote at 
Baden; had taken her for what she 
passed as—a widow with a modest al- 
lowance ; had been struck by hér clever- 
ness and adaptability ; had selected her 
as he selected his agents and clerks, 
and for somewhat similar reasons, to 
be his wife; had satisfied himself that 
her reverned father, the vicar of a 
small Yorkshire parish, and his wife 
were dead, which cut him free of “em- 
barrassing relationships;”’ and so hav- 
ing afterwards found her in every way 
a clever, economical, indefatigable, 
ambitious wife, hid sought to know no 
more. He learned that she had suffer- 
ed a great deal fromh and through 
her former husband, an English ad- 
venturer, who had been made, on 
some absurd ground, an Italian count. 
All she possessed was £200 a year, 
which the man had settled on her at 
her marriage, yet upon this she had 
been managing to live in continental 
hotels. She was called upon for no 
confession—she gave none. She made 
up her mind to marry this Canadian 
merchant, who was comfortably off, a 
man of agreeable address, and, as she 
could discern, with a keen business 
talent. She read him thoroughly. She 
knew what she could do with him. 
And she had done much. He leant on 
her, he looked up to her; he affected 
to be master, and he was her slave. 
Or, rather, no. They were thoroughly 
one. Either of them would have lain 
down to make a bridge for the other 
to step over. She had borpe him two 
sons, but they were dead. This daugh- 
ter was the one thing which kept alive 
their flagging, almost satiated ambi- 
tion. She must be educated as only no- 
blemen’s children are educated, and by 
her marriage Lady Peakman had de- 
termined that she should end her days 
as the mother-in-law of a peer. They 
had visited England in the summer, 
expressly to take Araminta home, in 
order that she might first trot over the 
course of provincial society. Besides, 
there were not seldom stray aristocrats 
in Canada. Away from the surroundings 
of the bewildering society of London, 
not a few of these wandering first-class 
meteors had been caught by provin- 
cial maidens. The party were now tra- 
velling to spend their Christmas at 
their splendid mansion near Quebec. 
The truth was, Lady Peakman had 
heard of Lord Pendlebury’'s intention 
to visit Canada, to pass the winter 
with the Governor-General. She had 
taken the pains to discover that he 
sailed in the Kamschatkan, and on the 
twelfth of December, and had arrang- 
ed her plans accordingly. 

To Be Continued. 

—l 

THIS SEASON'S WRAPS. 

Capes or jackets, long circulars or 

ulsters, close or loose, half-fitted or 

entirely free—all fashionable, all beau- 

tiful, all made in colors and materials 

for old and young, short, tall, stout or 

slim, the great difficulty will be choos- 
ing from among their embarrassment 

of riches in tint, quality and design. 

Coats and capes are growing longer. 

However smart, the short cape and 

Jacket must now be considered passe. 

The new capes, with their rounded 
fronts, slope gradually off to some 
depth at the back, according to the 
wearer's height. A short woman will 
notice that a comparatively short cape 
is more becoming, while tall, graceful 
figures affect the style that sweeps 
down almost to the hem at the back of 
the skirt. : 
Coats are to be worn very long and 

are cut away in front after the fash- 
ion of the new cape. Most of the 
coats and capes are fashioned with an 
attached flounce of the goods, and 
many of the former have as many as 
three flounces. 
Introduced for the first time this 

season is the very long circular wrap, 
variously shaped, but an approved form 
of which is in two pieces for the front 
and one, a shaped gore, for the back. 
The fronts lap slightly to about bust 
depth, and from there spread grace- 
fully back toward the lower edge. The 
wrap may be finished simply with rows 
of machine stitching or may have a 
circular shaped ruffle all around. 
Another long cape has a shaped 

flounce of very scant fullness, joined 
with a stitched strap. This is quite 
narrow at the neck, widening gradu- 
ally toward the ground, and fully 14 
inches all around the lower edge. The 
fronts flare but slightly, the cape prac- 
tically covering the entire gown. A 
double collarette cape with a flaring 
gored collar is braided in the upper 
seciton and outlined with Persian 
lamb. The cape is of castor cloth. 
An innovation, welcome to women of 

good figure, is the new redingote, a 
pleasing example of which is of bright 
blue cloth, with the high collar and 
deep reveres of cotter fur. The redin- 
gote has a seamed, fitted back, with a 
deep flounce around the lower edge, 
this latter running narrower toward 
the front and passing up the closing 
edge without fullness. Very large 
cut-glass buttons are used in closing, 
and the sleeves are of the close-cut 
style. 
Another redingote is fitted in the 

back and hangs perfectly straight in 
in front. There is no flounce, the 
edges being finished in narrow mink 
fur and folds of satin. A lace jabot 
depends from each side of the collar. 
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OFFICERS’ SWORDS. 

A writer in the London Daily Mail 
says—I think it only right to give 
you a few details of the severe tests 
to which swords are put before our 
officers ever see them. The tests are 
of far greater severity than the 
strongest arm in the British army 
could subject them to. Fancy a 400- 
pound blow on that dervish’'s head, 
delivered promptly. Why, it would 
have cut him in two, armour or no 
armour. A “Wilkinson sword” is given 
a 400»pound blow on both the front 
and back edges,and a 200-pound blow 
on both flat sides. Next it is given 
a very severe bending both ways, and 
driven point on through an eighth of 
an inch of sheet steel. Any blade that 
will not stand any one of the above 
tests is thrown away, and I can assure 
you they make no bones about it 
either. 

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

ANXIETY REGARDING THE WEST 
INDIES. 

Fallur to Secure The Abol!tion of Boun- 

ties — Expedients Suggested By Mr. 

Chamberlain - Grants for the Establish- 

ment of Sugar Factories in Three of 

the Islands. 

The seriousness of the situation in 

the British West Indies, due to the de- 

cline of the chief industry, the pro- 

duction of sugar, can scarcely be ex- 

aggerated. The cause of the decline is 

the impossibility of successful competi- 

tion in the British market with the 

beet-root sugar of Europe, the grow- 

ers of which, receiving a government 

bounty, can easily undersell the cane 

sugar of the West Indies. To find a 

remedy for this condition, the British 

~overnment, some time ago, appointed 

a commission of inquiry, which, after 

thorough investigation, made three 

suggestions, the adoption of any one of 

which, it was believed, would tend to 

estore prosperity to the islands. One 

of these was a grant from the imperial ) 

treasury for the encouragement of 

other industries as substitutes for 

cane-growing, another the imposition 

of countervailing duties on the boun- 
ty-aided sugar of Europe, and the 
third diplomatic negotiations to induce 
European governments to abolish the 

bounty system. As to the first sug- 
gestion, though Jamaica could per- 
haps adopt other industries with pro- 
fit, the change would necessarily be 

slow, while as to Barbadoes, Antigua 

and other islands, it is a question 
whether any other crop than cane 
would meet the exigencies of the case. 
Again, no British government would 

ever consent to impose duties on fore- 
ign sugar equal to the bounties paid 
on them, thus taxing British consum- 
ers for the benefit of the West Indies, 

in the certainty that a similar demand 

would be made by the wheat growers 

of the United Kingdom against fore- 

ign competition. Lastly, attempt 

to secure the abolition of bounties has 

failed, the Brussels conference, called 
to consider the question, having come 
to nothing, owing to the refusal of 
Russia and France to accept the pro- 
posals. Other expedients suggested by 
Mr. Chamberlain, British Secretary for 
the Colonies, at the last session of Par- 
liament, can hardly be regarded as 
other than makeshifts, intended only 
togive temporary relief to a situation 
the sole remedy for which is the reviv- 
al of the cane sugar industry. These 
are grants from the imperial exche- 
quer, in addition to the $600,000 pre- 
viously voted for the relief of the col- 
onies, for the establishment of model 
sugar factories in three of the islands, 
for improved communication between 
the West Indies and the British, Cana- 
dian, and- United States markets, and 
the establishment of an agricultural 
and botanical department for the is- 
lands. The latter proposal only re- 
peats in another form the suggestion 
of the West Indian Commission for the 
adoption of other industries, the ob- 
Jections to which have been stated; 
while it is difficult to discover the 
utility of better communication un- 
less sugar can’ be exported at a profit, 
lor how improved machinery could re- 
duce the cost of production sufficient- 
ly to offset the Lounties, which can be 
increased at any time. 

ANNEXATION TO U. 8, 
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That the proposals are only make- 

shifts was recognized by the planters 
in their recent conference in Barba- 
does, who, while expressing apprecia- 
tion of the imperial grants proposed, 
saw in them only palliatives for the 
ruin which must, under existing con- 
ditions, inevitably overtake the is- 
lands. In the view of many of them 
the only solution of the problem con- 
fronting them lies in securing entrance 
to the United States sugar market on 
the same terms as Hawaii and Porto 
Rico, that is, by annexation to this 
country, and they are, therefore, in 
large numbers joining the secession 
movement started in Jamaica some- 
time ago. 
Contrary to expectation, the general 

election in the Cape Colony, in August 
last, resulted in the defeat of the Pro- 
gressive party led by Mr. Cecil Rhodes, 
by the Afrikander Bund, though by 
a majority of only three or four votes 
in Parliament. The majority has, how- 
ever, proved large enough to defeat the 
Spriggs government controlled by Mr. 
Rhodes, on a motion of want of con- 
fidence, and to replace it by one head- 
ed by Mr. W. P. Schreiner, who, though 
often called a radical, really repre- 
sents the moderate element in the 
Bund. It may be remarked that the 
fundamental doctrine of the Afrikan- 
der Bund, which was started soon after 
the Transvaal war, is that the first 
duty of a South African is to his own 
country, and that it should be ruled in 
accord with local interests, not mere- 
ly in the interests of Great Britain. 
Naturally advocacy of this doctrine 
has given the Progressives, whose cry 
1s loyalty to the British connection, op- 
portunity to charge the Bund with de- 
sire for separation and other heresies, 
though its loyalty is unquestionable, 
the only wish of the majority being to 
see South Africa assume toward the 
Empire the position occupied by Can- 
ada. 

UNION OF SOME KIND INEVI- 
er TABLE. 
Indeed, the British connection, which 

it was announced, would be the lead- 
ing issue in the recent electoral <can- 
vass, was scarcely raised, the chief 
question, and that leading to the de- 
feat of the Progressives, being the 
opening up of Rhodesia and the ad ja- 
cent territories. As in Rhodesia, Mr. 
Rhodes bears undisputed sway, this 
meant the speedy annexation of that 
territory to Cape Colony, and with it 
the addition of its liabilities to the 
debt of the latter colony, now amount- 
ing to more than $140,000,000, while 
the white population by whom it is 
mainly to be borne, numbers only 450,- 
000. It was the opposition in the 
colony to a proposal that would make 
Cape Colony, and later, the South Afri- 
can federation, liable for the debts of 
Rhodesia, not hostility to a South Afri- 
can union under Great Britain, that 
led to the defeat of the Rhodes party. 
It is, indeed, coming to be recognized, 
both in the British colonies and the 
independent Dutch States, that union 
of some sort is inevitable, though there 
is yet no general agreement as to its 
form and character, t he Boers favoring 
a republican federal union, and many 
of the British a fusion and imperial 
federation. Judging from the Cape 
election, the pbstacles to union are 
chiefly financial, the states and colon- 
ies having small debts being unwilling 
to lose their independence and have 
their financial burdens increased at 
the same time, while Cape Colony, 
though ready to share its own debt 
with the other states, is not ready to 
have that debt increased by the annex- 
ation of Rhodesia. yo 
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And you wouldn't begin a journey 
on Friday? Not I. I can’t understand 
how you can have any faith in such a 
silly superstition. No superstition 

THOUGHT 

Canada House, 
Corner. Water ard St, John Sts, 

Chatham. 

LARGEST HOTEL IN CHATHAM, 
Every attention paid to 

THE COMFORT OF GUESTS. 

«o
s 

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

Wm, Johnston, 
Proprietor 

The Factory- 
JOHN McDONALD &C0.. / 

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

—AND— 

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

BAND AND SCROLLSAWINGN 
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 ‘he following companies : 
SCOTTISH UN'ON AND 
NATIONAL, 
ALBION, 
IMPERIAL, 
LONDON & LANCASHIRE, 

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

JAS. G. M1LLER 

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. 

ye 

—IF YOU WANT — 

Picture Frames 
Photographs or 
Tintypes 

Come and See Us. 

Merserean’s Photo Rooms 
Water Street, Chatham. 

W00D GOODS | 
WE MANUFACTURE & HAVE 

For Sale | 

Laths 

Paling 
Box-Shooks 
Barrel Heading 
Matehed Flooring 
Matehed Sheathing 

Dimensioned Lumber 
Sawn Spruce Shingles, 

THOS, W. FLEET, 
Nelson, 

—THE— 

Medical - Hall 
BATH GLOVES 
And MITTS 

SPONGE S 
A Beautiful Line of 

Toilet Soaps 
From Five Cents to One Dollar pe 

Cake 

Just Arrived 
SEY © wd 

Mackenzie's Medical Hall 
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 spee- 
ial prices. 

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

NEWCASTLE DRUG STORE. 

E. I, STREET Proprietor, 

MACKENZIE'S 
Quinine Wine 

and Iron 
- JTHEZBEST TONIC AND 

—BLOOD MAKER—“™ 
50c Bottles 

We Guarantee it at 

oy 
J 

about it, Saturday's payday. 

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