
ea SA ——— 

BUSINESS NOTICE 

The * MIRAMICHI ADVANCE” is published a 
Chatham. Miramichi, N. B., every THURSDAY 

4 in ume for despatch by the earliest 
mails of that day. 
It 15 sent to sny address in Canada, or the 

Uni'ed States Sa 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 ceun.s per line non- 
pareii, for Ist in-ertion, and Lhree cents per 
i:ne for each con inu:tion. 

Yearly, or season advertisements, are taken 
at the rate of $5.00 an inch per year. The 
matter, if, space is secured by the year, or 
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This address slip pasted on the top of this page has a da 
it, if the date of paper is later than that on the slip it ._ to 
remind the subscriber that be is taking the paper withaut 
payi ng for it. See Publisher’s announcement 

IRAMICHI ADVANCE 
season, may be change. under arrangement 
made therefore with the publisher. : 
The * MIRAMICHI ADVANCE having its 

large circulation distributed principaily in the 
Counties of Kent, Northumberiand, Gloucester 
and ouche, New Brunswick and in Bon- 
aventure and Gaspe, Quebec in communities 
engaged in Lumbering, Fishing and Agricub 
tural pursuits, offers superior inducements tu 
advertisers. Address 

Editor Miramichi Advance, Chatham. N.B 

Robert Murray 
@ARRISTER-AT-LAW 

Notary Public, Insurance Agent, 
ETC., ETC., ETC., 

Chatham, N.B 
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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. 

'G. B.FRASER 
ATTORNEY & BARRISTER 

NOTARY PUBLIC. 
AGENT FOR THE 

NORTE BRITISEL 
~—AND— 

JOSEPH M. RUDDOCK, 

Steam Engines and Boilers, 

CAIN 

Of All 

CHATHAM, NEW BRUNSWICK, JUNE 22, 1899. 

| FOUNDRY 
STEAM ENGINE AND BOILER WORKS 

Chatham, N. B. 

PROPRIETOR 

ee is 

Mill Machinery of all kinds: 
Steamers of any size constructed & furnished complete. 

GANG EDGERS, SHINGLE AND LATH MACHINES, 

CASTINGS OF ALL DESCRIPTIONS. 

DIES. 
Iron Fipe Valvesand EFittings 

Einds. 
MERCANTILE FIRE INSURANCE CO. 

DESIGNS, PLANS AND ESTIMATES FURNISHED ON APPLICATION. 

CARD. 
—— camp 

prt 
R. A. LAWLOR, | 

Bapristep-At-Law 

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

ASK FOR 

Homan & Puddington 

SHIP BROKERS AND COMMISSION 
THEY NEVER LET Go, 

~~ MERCHANTS. : 
pruce Lumber, Laths & Anthracite 

Coal. 
129 BROAD STREET, 

Cor. South Street, NEW YORK 

Correspondence and Consignments 
£3 Solicited. | 

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

MONARCH 
Steel Wire Nails, 

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 To ARRIVE 100 Dozen K. & R. AXES. 

— 

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. AJ work 
ranteed in every respect. 

Office in Chatham, Benson Block. Tele- 
No. 53. 

sed opposite Square, over J. 
G. Kethro’s Barber Shop. Telephone No.6 | 

i 

Adams House 
Adjoining Bank of Montreal. 

Waellington St. Chatham, N,B. 

RITCHIE WHARF, 

country. 

etc., in stock 

Miller's Foundry & Machine Works 
CHATHAM, N.B. 

(Successors to GILLESPIE FOUNDRY, Established 1852.) 
Mill, Railway, and Machine Work, 

Our Brass and Composition Castings are worthy a trial, being noted throughout the 
Ail work personally supervised. 

for estimates before ordering elsewhere. 

Marine Engines, Boiler repairing. 

Satisfaction guaranteed. Send 
Mill Supplies, Fittings, Pipe, 

and to order. 
sa TUG BOATS, STEAM YACHTS and other Crafts built to Order 

Our Marine Slip has a Capacity for Vessels up to 100 Tons. 
Repairs effected with quick dispatch 

Jas. G. Miller. 
ei mgr = - 

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

guests. Sample Rooms on the Paints, Oils, Varnishes and Hardware premises. 

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

GOOD STABLING, &o. Ready-Mixed Paints, all shades, including the Celebrated 

THOS. FLANAGAN : Weather» and Waterproof 

Proraimron. THE BEST EVER MADE. 

Schoo! Blackboard Paint. 
¢ Gloss Carriage Paint, requires no 

~~ Furnaces! Furnaces !!|  Graining Colors, all kinds. 
: Wood or Coal which I can furnish 

at Reasonable Prices. 

STOVES 
COOKING, HALL AND PARLOR 

STOVES at low prices. 

PUMPS! PUMPS: 
Sinks, Iron Pipe, Baths, Creamers ti. 
very best, also Japanned stamped unc 
plain tinware in endless variety, all o 
the best stock, which I will sell low to; 
cash. 

A. 0. McLean, Chatham. 

IMPROVED PREMISES 
Just anived and on S: le at 

. i . a s . Roger Flanacan's 
Wall Papers, Window Sha.les, 
Dry Goods, 

Ready Made Clothing, 
Gents’ Furnishings, 
Hats, Caps, 
Boots, Shoes, &c., &c. 

Stains, Walnut, Oak, Cherry, 
Weather and Waterproof. 

Kalsomine, all shades. 

[1 1 Turpentine. 

1 bbl. Machine Oil, Extra Good, 

Paint and White Wash Brushes. 

Finish, Pure Shellac, Dri ra. 

Sheet Lead and Zine, Lead Pipe, 

30 Boxes Window (Glass. 

10 Tons Refined Tron, 32.50 per 1 
Cast Steel, Bellows, Chain, Nuts, 

stone Fixtures. 

$2.50. Daisy 

Double Barrel Breach Loading Guns. 
Also a choice lot of 

I GROCERIES AND PROVISION | 

R. ®anagan Mower Sections, 70c¢. doz. 
6“ “" 

. ST. JOIN SIREET, CHATHAM My Stock of General Hardware 
numerous to mention. 

calling, 

White Mountain Ice Cream Freezers, $1.90. 

Heads, 40c¢. each. 
Guards, 3dc. each, Rivets, Oilers. 

Varnishing, 

Graining Combs, Dry Colors, all shades. 
Gold Leaf, Gold Bronze, Gold Paint. 

Mahogany, Rosewood, Floor Paints 

7 bbls. English Boiled and Raw Oil, Pure. 

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

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

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

Jointers’ and Machinists’ Tools, a specialty. 
Special attention to 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. 
00 Ibs. 

Bolts, Washers, Grindstones, Grind- 

Clothes Wringers, 
Churns, $3.75. 

Cart and Waggon Axles, Cow Bells, Wire Screen Doors, Window  “82in With terrifying rapidity. 
Screens, Green Wove Wire 14c. yd., Barbed Wire Fencing, Counter Scales 
Weigh Beams, Steelyards, Carpet Sweepers, Blasting Powder and Fuse, 
Sporting Powder, Guns, Revolvers. To arrive from Belgium 35 Single and stream of perspiration trickle down | 

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

EFarmming Tools, All Kinds 

Knife Heads, $3.00, 

is complete in every branch and too 

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. pecLacles 
The LB tioned advantages are 
claimed for MacKenzie's spectacles, 

: 1st—That from the peculiar construction ! 
of the Glasses they Assist and Preserve the 
2 sight, rendering frequent changes un 

. a That they confer a brilliancy and 
Ly distinctness of vision, with an amount of 

Ease and Comfort not hitherto enjoyed by | 
spectacle wearers. 

~~ grd—That the material from which the 
Lenses are ground is manufactured espec- 

lly for optical purposes, by DR. CHARLES 
DOU’S i ved patent method, and is | 

Pure, Hard and Brilliant and not liable to | 

gth—That the frames in which they are WE PRINT— 

wer=icilie~ iz Gold, Silver or Steel, are ON WOOD, LINEN, COTTON, OR 

WE DO— 

Job Printing 
Letter Heads, Note Heads, Bill Heads, 

Envelopes, Tags, Hand Bills. 

Printing For Saw Mill 
SX A SPECIALTY 

0—0—0 

| 
| 

ofthe finest quality and finish, and guar- PAPER WITH EQUAL FACILITY. 
~ anteed perfect in every respect. ... | s@rCome and see our Work and 

long evenings are here and you ors | compare it with that of 
a of lasses, so come to | others 
fica and be properly fitted or 

Miramichi Advance Job Printing Office 
the Medical 

N. B, Sept. ag, 1895 CHATHAM MEW RRUNSWICK 

FLOUR AND FEED 
DEPOT. 

At the Old Stand Cunard Street, 

Shorts 
Bran 

Cornmeal 
Cracked Feed 

Hay and Oat 

|E. A. STRANG 

——— 

(Continued.) 

I stood in the corner of the room, 
with my back against the wall and my 
band ou the cold rifle-barrel. ihe table 
covered with my books lay between me 
and the door, but for the first few min- 
utes after the lights were out the 
darkness was so intense that nothing 
could be discerned at all. Then, very 
gradually, the outline of the room be- 
came visible, and the framework of the 
windows began to shape itself dimly 
before my eyes. 
the door, its upper half of glass, and 
the two windows that looked out up- 

| ally distinet; and 1 was glad that this 
was so, because if the Indians came 
up to the house | should be able to 

1see their approach, and gather some- 
thing of their plans. Nor was 1 mis- 
taken, for there presently came to 
my ears the peculiar hollow sound of 
a canoe landing and being carefully 
dragged up over the rocks. 

‘thereupon [ rightly interpreted to 
mean that the Indians were stealthily 
approaching the house. 
While it would be absurd to claim 

that 1 was not alarmed—even fright- 
ened-—at the gravity of the situation 
and its possible outcome, | speak ihe 
whole truth when | say that I was not 
overwhelmingly afraid for myself. | 
was conscious that even at this stage 
of the night I was passing into 

sations seemed no longer normal. Phy- 
sical fear at no time entered into the 

kept my hand upon my rifle the great- 

conscious that its assistance could be 
of little avail against the terrors that 
I had to face. More than once I seem- 
ed to feel most curiously that I was 

ings, nor actually involved in them, 

spectator—a 
psychic rather (han on 

i plan. Many of my 
night were too vague for definite de- 
scription and analysis, but the main 
feeling that will stay with me to the 
end of my days is the awful horror of 

a material 

if the strain had lasted a little longer 
than was actually the case my mind 
must inevitably have given way. 
Meanwhile 1 stood still in my corner, 

and waited patiently for what was to 
come. The house was as still as the 
grave, but the inarticulate voices of 
the night sang in my ears, and I seem- 
ed to hear the blood running in my 
velns and dancing in my pulses. 

If the Indians came to the back of 
the house, they would find the kitch- 
en door and window securely fastened. 
They could not get in there without 
making considerable noise, which I was 
bound to hear. The only means of 
getting in was the door that faced 
me, and I kept my eyes glued on that 
door without taking them off for the 
smallest fraction of a second. 
My sight adapted itself 

ute better to the darkness. I saw the 
table that nearly filled the room, and 
left only a narrow passage on each 
side. 1 could also make out the 
straight backs of the wooden chairs 

j Linguish my papers and inkst 
ing on the white oilel 
thought of the gay faces that had 
gathered round that table during the 
summer, and I longed for the sunlight 
as I had never longed for it before. 
Less than three feet to my left the 

paspage-way led to the kitchen, and 
i the stairs leading to the bedrooms 
above commenced in this passage-way, 
but almost in the sitting-room itself. | Through the windows I could see the dim motionless outlines of the trees; 
not a leaf stirred, not a branch moved. 
A few moments of this awful silence, 

and then I was aware of a soft tread 
on the boards of the verandah, so stealthy 1t seemed an impression di- 
rectly on my brain rather than upon | the nerves of hearing. Immediately alterwards a black figure darkened the glass door, and I perceived that a face was pressed against the upper panes. 
A shiver ran down my back, and my hair was conscious of a tendency to rise and stand at right angles to my 
head. 

It was the figure of an In 
shouldered and immense ; indeed, 
largest figure of a man I have e 
seen outside of a circus hall. 
power of light that see 
itself in the brain, 
dark face 
high chee 
glass. The direction of 
could not determine, but f 
of light as the bi 

oth covering. I 

the 
ver 

By some 
med to generate 

with the acquiline’ nose and 

the gaze I 
aint gleams 

g eyes rolled round 

ly that no corner of the r 
their searching. 
For what seemed fully fifty minutes 

the dark figure stood there, with the 
| huge shoulders bent forward so as Lo 
bring the dead down to the level of 

t the glass; while behind him, though 
not nearly so large, swayed to and fro 
like a bent tree the shadowy form of 
the other Indian. While I waited in 
an agony of suspense and agitation for 
their next movement, little currents of 
ley sensation ran up and down my 
| spine, and my heart seemed alternately 
' lo stop beating, and then start off 

They 
must have heard its thumping and the 
singing of the blood in my head! More- 
over, 1 was conscious, as 1 felt a cold 

oom escaped 

my face, of a desire to scream, to 
| shout, to bang the walls like a child, 
to make a noise, or do anything that 
would relieve the suspense and bring 
- ihings to a speedy climax. 
It was probably this inclination that 
| ied me to another discovery, for when 
 f tried to bring my rifle from behind 
' my back to raise it and have it point- 
ed at the door ready to fire, I found 
| that I was powerless to move. The 
| muscles, paralysed by this strange 
fear, refused to obey the will. Here 
indeed was a terrifying complication! 

El * "» EB * LJ 

There was a faint sound of rattling 
at the brass knob, and the door was 
pushed open a couple of inches. A 
pause of a few seconds, and it was 
pushed open still farther. Without a 
‘sound of footsteps that was appreci- 
able to my ears, the two figures glided 

| into the room, and the man behind gen- 
' tly closed the door after him. 

They were alone with me between 
the four walls. (Could they see me 
standing there, so still and straight in 
my corner? Had they, perhaps, al- 
ready seen me? My blood surged and 
sang like the roll of drums in an orch- 
estra; and though 1 did my best to 
suppress my breathing, it sounded like 
the rushing of wind through a pneu- 
matic tube. 
My suspense as to the next move was 

soon at an end—only, however, to give 
place to a new and keener alarm. The 
‘men had hitherto exchanged no words 
and no signs, but there were general in- 
dications of a movement across the room 
and whichever way they went they 

' would have to pass the table. If they 
came my way they would have to pass 
within six inches of my person. While 
I was considering this very disagreeable 
possibility, I perceived that the smaller 
Indian ‘smaller by comparison) sud- 

| denly raised his arm and pointed to 
| the ceiling. The big fellow raised his 
head and followed the direction of his 
companion s arm. 

sensations that | 

every min- | 

and ly-| 

| stand at last. They were 

in no real sense a part of the proceed- | 

going 
‘upstairs, and the room directly over- 
head to which they pointed had been 
until this night my bedroom. It was 
the room in which I had experienced 
that very morning so strange a sen- 

‘sation of fear, and but for which 1 
should then have been lying asleep in 
the narrow bed against the window. 
_The Indians then 

silently around the room ; they were 
going upstairs, and they were coming | 
round my side of the table. So steal- 
thy were their movements that, but 
for the abnormally sensitive state of 
the nerves, I should never have heard 
them. As it was, their cat-like tread 
‘was distinctly audible, Like two mon- 

After a few minutes 

on the front verandah, became speci- | 

‘burr in my nostrils. 

they passed me; but my eyelids 

strous black cats they came round the 
table toward me, and for the first 
time 1 perceived that the smaller of 
the two dragged something along the 
floor behind him. As it trailed along 
over the floor with a soft, sweeping 
sound, 1 somehow got the impression 
that it was a large dead thing 
outstretched wings, or a large spread- 
ing cedar branch. Whatever it was, 
I was unable to see it even in out- 
line, and | was too terrified, even had 
I possessed the power over my mus- 
cles to carry my neck forward in the 

The pad- | effort to determine its nature. 
dles I distinctly heard being placed | 
underneath,and the silence that ensued  ©3der rested a giant hand upon the 

table as he moved. My lips were glu- 

Nearer and nearer they came. The 

ed together, and the air seemed to 
I tried to close 

my; eyes, so that I might nol see as 

| stiifened, and refused to obey. Would 
they 

it was as if | were standing on mere | 
supports of 

2 | 
psychical condition in which my sen- | 

' wards against the wall. 
nature of my feelings; and though I | was drawing me forward, and a dizzy 

er part of the night, 1 was all the time | 

never get by me? Sensation 
seemed also to have left my legs, and 

wood or stone. Worse 
still, 1 was conscious that 1 was losing 
the power of balance, the power to 
Stand upright, or even to lean back- 

Some force 

terror seized me that 1 should lose 
my balanee, and topple forward against 
the Indians just as they were in the 

rach of passing me. 
Even moments drawn out into hours 

must come to an end some time, and 

almost 

began to move 

with | 

had | 

before 1 knew it the Iigures 
‘hao passed me and had their feet upon | 

j but that I was playing the part of a | 
spector, moreover, on a | 

it all, and the miserable sensation that | 

 feli 

| 
| 
{ 
| 

the lower step of the stairs leading 
to Lhe upper bedrooms. There cannot 
have been six inches between us, and 
yeu L was conscious only of a current 
of cold air that followed them. They 

had not touched me, and 1 was con- 
vinced that they bad not seen me, 
Even the trailing thing on the floor 
behind them had not touched my feet, 
as 1 had dreaded it would, and on such 
aa occasion as this 1 was grateful even 
for the smallest mercies. 
The absence of the Indians from my 

immediate neighborhood brought little 
sense of relief. 1 stood shivering and 
shuddering in my corner, and, beyond 
being able to breathe more freeiy, 1 

no whit less uncomfortable. Also 
I was aware that a certain light, 
which, without apparent source or 
rays, had enabled me to follow their 
every gesture and movement, had 
gone out of the rcom with their de-! 
parture. An unnatural darkness now 
filled the room, and pervaded its every 
corner, so that 1 could barely make 
‘out the positions of the windows and 
| 

| 

pressed against it, and could even dis- | 

i 

| 

| 
| 

| | 
| 

! i 
| 

| the 

| that 

the glass doors. 
As 1 said before, my condition was 

evidently an abnormal one, 
city for feeling surprise seemed, as in 
dreams, to be wholly absent. My 
senses recorded with unusual accuracy 
every smallest occurrence, but I was 

able to draw only the simplest deduc- 
tions 
The Indians soon reached the top of 

my belongings to row to the point, 
twelve miles distant, where a little 

| steamer ran twice a week for the ac- 

The capa- 

the stairs, and there they halted for a | 
moment. [ had not the faintest clue 
as to their next movement. They ap- 
peared to hesitate. They were listen- 
ing attentively. Then 1 heard ome of 
them, who, by the weight of his soft 
tread, must have been the giant, cross 

narrow corridor and enter 
roon: directly 
tle bedroom. 

unaccountable dread I had ex- 
perienced there in the 
should at that very moment have been 
lying in the bed with the big Indian 
in the room standing beside me. 

there was silence, such as might have 
| existed before the birth of sound. 

| 
| | 

} 
| 

| 
| 

I saw the strong | 

k-bones flattened against the | 

§ | Toom. 
dian, broad- | 

It 
was followed by a long, quivering 
shriek of terror, which rang out into 
the night, and ended in a short guip 
before it had run its full course. At 
the same time the other Indian left 
his place at the head of the stairs, 

1 heard the “thing” trailing be- 
hind him along the floor. 
lowed, as of something heavy falling, 
and then all became as still and silent 
as before. 

It was at this point that the atmos- 
phere, surcharged all day with the 
electricity of a fierce storm, found re- 
lief in a dancing flash of brilliant 
lightning simultaneously with a crash 

and showed their whites, told me Plain- | {4 me with amazing distinctness, and 

‘roof of the cottage. 
| 

| 

| 

1 | 
| 
| 

| 
| 
! 

tumbling from step to atep, I 

| of loudest thunder. For five seconds 
every article in the room was visible 

the | 
overhead—my own lit- 

Bat for the insistence of | 

morning, I] 

panion. Then the procession moved 
forward again, entered the room close 
on my left, and began to move 
slowly round my side of the 
The leader was already beyond me, and 
his companion, dragging on the floor 
behind him the burden, whose confused 
outline I could dimly make out, was 
exactly in front of me, when the cav-| 
alcade came to a dead halt. At the 
same moment, with the strange sud- 
denness of thunderstorms, the splash 
of the rain ceased altogether, and the | 
wind died away into utter silence. 
For the space of five seconds my 

heart seemed to stop beating, and 
then the worst came. A double flash 

of lightning lit up the room and its 
contents with merciless vividness. 

The huge Indian leader stood a few 
feet past me on my right. One leg 
was stretched forward in the act of 

taking a step. 
were turned toward his companion, and 
in all their magnificent fierceness I 
saw the outline of his features. 

companion 
| floor ; 
aquiline nose, high cheek-bone, straight 

was dragging along 

black hair and bold chin, burnt itself 
in that brief instant into brain 

‘never again to fade. ; : 
Dwarfish, compared to this gigantic 

figure appeared the proportions of the 

my 

other Indian, who, within twelve inches | 
of my face, was stooping over the thing 
he was dragging in a position that lent 
to his person the additional horror of | 
deformity. And the burden, lying up- 
on a sweeping cedar branch which he 

' held and dragged by a long stem, was 
the body of a white man. The scalp 
had been neatly lifted, and blood lay 
in a broad smear upon the cheeks and 
forehead. 
Then for the first time thai 

the terror that had paralysed my mus- 
cles, and my will lifted its unholy 
spell from my soul. With a loud cry 
I stretched out my arms to seize the 
big Indian by the throat, and, grasp- | 
ing only air, tumbled forward uncon- | 
scious upon the ground. 

I had recognised the body, and the 
face was my own! 

[t was bright daylight, when a man’s | 
voice recalled me to consciousness. I 

was lying where I bad fallen, and (he | 
farmer was standing in the room with | 
the loaves of bread in his hands. The 
horror of the night was still in my 
heart, and as the bluff settler helped 
me to my feel and picked up the rifle 
which had fallen with me, with many 
questions and expressions of condol- 
ence, I imagine my brief replies were 
neither self-explanatory nor even in- 
telligible. 
That day, after a thorough and fruit- 

less search of the house, I left the is-| 
land, and went over tc spend my last 
ten days with the farmer; and when 

; the time came for me to leave, the ne- : y oy 
‘quainied with you, and my second wife | cessary reading had been accomplished, 

and my nerves had compleiely recover- 
ed their balance. 
On the day of my departure the far-| 

mer started early in his big boat with 

commodation of hunters. 

afternoon I went off in another direc- 
tion in my canoe, wishing to see the 
island once again where I had been the | 
victim of so strange an experience. 
In due course 1 arrived there, and 

made a tour of the island. TI also made 
a search of the little house, and it was 
not without a curious sensation in my 
heart that 1 entered the little up- 
stairs bedroom. There seemed nothing 
unusual. 

Just after I re-embarked, I saw a 
canoe gliding ahead of me around the 
curve of the island. A camoe was an 
unusual sight at this time of the year, 
and this one seemed to have sprung 
from nowhere. Altering my course a 
little, I watched it disappear around 
the next projecting point of rock. It 
had high curving bows, and there were 

two Indians init. I lingered wtih some 
excitement ,to see if it would appear 
again round the cther side of the is- 
land ; and in less than five minutes it 
came into view. There were less than 

| two hundred yards between us, and the 

A thud fol- | 

For the space of a hundred seconds | Indians, sitting on their haunche 
paddling swiftly in my direction. 

I never paddled faster in my life 
than I did in those next few minutes. 
When I turned to look again, the In- 
dians had altered their course, 
were again circling the island. 
The sun was sinking behind the for- 

ests on the mainland, and the erimson- | 
: . . . coloured clouds of sunset were reflect- 

and joined his companion in the bed- | 1 ” 
ed in the waters of the lake, when I 
looked round for the last time, and 
saw the big bark canoe and its two 
dusky occupants still going round the 

| island. Then the shadows deepened rap- 
idly ; 

through the windows 1 saw the tree | 
trunks standing in sclemn rows. The 
{thunder pealed and echoed across the 

‘lake, and among the distant islands, 
and the flood-gates of heaven then 
opened and let out their rain in 
streaming torrents. ; ; 
The drops fell with a swift rushing 

sound upon the still waters of the 
lake, which leaped up to meet them, 
and pattered with the ratile of shot 
on the leaves of the maples, and the 

A moment later, 
anc another flash, even more bril- 
liant and of longer duration than the 
first, lit up the sky from zenith to 
horizon, and bathed the room moment- | 
arily in dazzling whiteness. I could 
see the rain glistening on the leaves 
and branches outside. The wind rose 
suddenly, and in less than a minute 
the storm that had been gathering 
all day burst forth in its full fury. 
Above all the noisy voices of the 

elements, the slightest sounds in the 
room overhead made themselves heard 
and in the few seconds of de-p silence 
that followed the shriek of terror and 
pain I was aware that the movements 
had commenced again. The men were 
leaving the room and approaching the 
top of the stairs. A short pause, and 
they began to descend. Behind them, 

could 
hear that trailing “thing” being dra- 
ged along. It had become ponder- 
ous! 

[ awaited their approach with a de- 
gree of calmness, almost of apathy, 
which was only explicable on the 
ground that after a certain point Na- 
ture applies her own anaesthetic, and 
a merciful condition of numbness sup- 
ervenes. On they came, step by step, 
nearer and nearer, with the shuffling 
sound of the burden behind growing 
louder as they approached. 
They were already half-way down 

the stairs when I was galvanized 
afresh into a condition of terror by 
the consideration of a new and hor- 
rible possibiltiy. It was the reflec- 
tion that if another vivid flash of 
lightning were to come when the sha- 
dowy procession was in the room, per- 
haps when it was actually passing in 
front of me, 1 should see everything 
in detail, and worse, be seen myself! 
[ could only hold my breath and wait 
—wait while the minutes lengthened 
into hours, and the procession made its 
slow progress round the room. 
The indians bad reached the foot of 

th2 staircase. The form of the huge 
leader loomed in the doorway of the 
passage, and the burden with an omin- 
ous thud had dropped from the last 

step to the floor. There was a 
moment's pause while I saw the In- 

1 began to under- | dian turn and stoop to assist his com- 

and the 

breath 

the lake grew black, 
night wind blew its first 

Blackwood, in Pall Majl Gazette. 
The End. 

A GIRL I USED TO KNOW, 

I knew a girl once on a time, 
Whose disposition was sublime; 

Whose voice was soft and low: 
face was always 
smiles; 

Her gowns were of the latest styles: 
This girl T used to know. 

—n 

He r 

She always was so good and kind; 
To all my faults so very blind; 

I loved this maiden so. 
I thought it would be perfeet bliss 
If only one time I could kiss. 

This girl I used to know. 

But now this girl is sadly changed; 
Her hair is always disarranged; 

Her voice is not so low. 
Her face, I find, is wrinkled much, 
She likes to get my hand to clutch, 

This girl I used to know. 

My faults she does not fail to find; 
To keep them always in my mind, 

She's not afraid or slow. 
A question always puzzles me— 
I wonder ean this really be 

The girl I used to know. 

Yes, trae enough, why should I doubt 
This is the girl I raved about? 

The idol of my life. 
The maid I dreamed was so divine; 
The maid I coveted for mine, 

Alas! she is my wifel 

ta Ed 

THE FLOWER GARDEN. 

No garden is complete without the 
summer flowering bulbs; of these the 
dahlia leads, followed closely by the 
gladiolus, to which we may add the 
canna, tube-rose, tuberous begonia, 
and many others. After the first frost 
comes these bulbs should be carefully 
dried and packed in dry sand or saw- 
dust to preserve them from next year's 
planting. : 
Let us not forget tne standby of the 

old-time gardens—the perennials; their 
beauty and growth is bringing them 

r again into general cultivation. They 
require little attention and respond 
generously to increased care and 
thorough cultivation. No true lover of 
flowers would think of a flower garden 
without roses, and now that the ever 
blooming varieties are to be obtained 
at a reasonable price, we can have 
them from June until frost. They re- 
quire a larger amount of care then an- 
nuals, yet wiih frequent spraying with 
whale oil soap or kerosene emulsion 
they can be kept free from insects. 
Many varieties are hardy, and 
protection will withstand the rigors of 
our northern winters, while many of 
the Hybrid varieties have to be re- 

| moved to the cellar. 

table. | 

His immense shoulders | 

His | 
gaze was directed upon the burden his | 

the | 
but his profile, with the big | 

night | 

Late in the 

and | 
(stands holding both articles — the im- | 

in | 
my face as I turned acorner, and a 
projecting bluff of rock hid from my | 
view both island can canoe. —Algernon | 

wreathed in | 

with | 

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

! 

~ How the Men Propose. 
No two men, so an experienced friend 

informs us, ever propose alike. Each 
‘and every one has a method peculiarly 

his own. 

{- A man may be ever so much in 
doubt as to how his proposal may be 
‘received, but away down in his heart 
is the consciousnes that if he is reason- 

ably dealt with she ought to say yes. 
Self-esteem has been often condemn- 

ed as but a negative of virtue at best, 
‘but you just it down that the 

‘man who has not a good share of self- 
esteem never amounts to much in this 
world. He must believe in himself be- 
fore he can make anybody else believe 

in him. 

But how do they propose? 

There is the self-assured man. 

goes about the business in a matter-of- 

fact way. It is nothing to be ashamed 
of. He sits up straight and addresses 

the object of his designs with delibera- 
tion. He has left his hat and overcoat 
in the hall, and has literally: nothing 

on his hands but the proposal busi- 

ness. And he says: 

“My dear Miss Jones, I have for 

‘some time been visiting you, and, of 

course, you can guess what purpose has 

actuated me?” 

But Miss Jones blushes, and protests 

that “she never even dreamed of what 

bis purpose might be. No, never!” 
Then he draws a little nearer. 

takes her hand. And he says: 

“My dear Miss Jones, if you will 

only consent (0 become my wife IT shall 

esteemn myself the happiest of men. 
Will you not consent, and make me 
‘forever your debtor?” 

And it is hoped that Miss Jones de- 

cides to discount his affection and be- 

come his creditor for all time. 
Then there is the widower, who has 

had experience with women. If a man 
‘loses one wife. he generally loses an- 
other; and when he has lost two, he 

begins to look out for No Three. No- 
body blames him for it. It shows his 
good taste. A man who has enjoyed 
the devotion of two good women has a 

| perfect right to try for a 

mark 

He 

third one. 
And he goes about it with a confident 
air born of long experience. 
“Miss Jones, I have long been ac- 

| thought there was nobody in the world 
like you! 1 do not believe there was 
another woman living with whom she 

' would have been so ready to trust her 
poor, little, mothertess children. 

tle disclaimer. 
“And, my dear Miss Jones, a widow- 

|er’s life is so desolate, and the children 
(£0 need a mother’s care!” And if Miss 
‘Jones doesn’t consent to marry the 
‘children, with the father thrown in, 
then she must have a heart harder 
‘than the traditional nether millstone. 

There is the bashful man, who hard- 
ly knows what is the matter with him. 
‘He knows there is something wrong, 

| because his appetite is fickle, andy he 
sleeps badly, and has broken outt all 
over in rhyme — he calls it poetry — 
and his heart beats too fast, and his 
mother insists on giving him worm- 
wood and molasses for his digestion. 

It will require weeks, perhaps 
months, for him to serew his courage | 
to the sticking point, and even after 
he has got in the parlor at the house 
of his adored,with his hat and umbrella! 

He | 

No | 

indeed, I do not!” he adds emphatical- | 
ly, when Miss Jones offers a faint lit- | 

ma Sr - -y SEE 1. Lena Imes 5 See a 

Canada House, 
Corner Waier 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, 
Proorietor 

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, 
I deceased, is continued by the undersigned 
who represents ‘he following companies : 
SCOTTISH UNION AND 
NATIONAL, 
ALBION, 
IMPERIAL, 
LONDON & LANCASHIRE, 

LANCASHIRE, 
ASTNA, 
HARTFORD, 
NORWICH UNION 
ALLIANCE, 
PH(ENIX 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 

Dest 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. 

Ilerserean’s Photo Rooms 
Water Str~~g, Chatham. 

WO00D GOODS ! 
WE MANUFACTURE & HAVE 

| For Sale 
Laths 
Paling . 
‘Box-Shooks 

‘Barrel Heading 
‘Matehed Flooring 
‘Matched Sheathing 
‘Dimensioned Lumbep 
‘Sawn Spruee Shingles, 

THOS, W. FLEET, 
along for company and support, he has | 

from 

His 

a great mind to flee 
(and never return, | heart 
‘sounds like the thump of a 

the place | 
Nelson, 

| locomotive 
|getling up steam, and the cold sweat | 
'stands on his manly brow. And when 
‘Susy comes in, he rises and drops his | 
hat and picks it up, and down goes his 
umbrella and he picks that up and 

age of despair. 
And Susy, who has perhaps been 
| there before, takes these troublesome 
personal belongings out into the hall, 
for she knows what is coming, and she 

'also knows that when a man is propos- | 
ing he needs both hands. 
And he swallows a lump in his throat 

as big as a peck measure, and he says: 

to—ter—to——" 
“Yes?” says Susy, encouragingly. 
“To—ter—tell you how 

| And after he has thus relieved himself 
the way seems easy, and he and Susy 
in due time will embark on the treach- 
ous sea of matrimony. 

There is the man who is curt and 
| businesslike. “Madam,” he TL Tle 
am thinking of changing my situation, 
I want a wife. Will you do me 
"honor of becoming Mrs. Smithson?” 

And there is the lover of the popu- 
lar novel, who “snatches her io his 
throbbing breast and rains kisses up- | 

‘on her lips, and eries out in tragic ac- 
« *v + barling.l love yoa! Life would 
he a desert without you! 
There is the man who geis her moth- 

er to intercede for him, and the man 
who arranges matters with her father | 
‘and the man who courts half his life- 
time, and never quite “gets to it,” and | 
who, after a while, sees his sweei- 
heart spirited off by another man who 
did not court her more than a week. 

It is little matter, so our friend says, 
‘how the men propose, so that they only 
(do it—that is the “main thing, after 
all.”—Kate Thorn. 

ARCTIC INDUSTRY. 

[L is the fashion of some writers (o 
speak of the Arctic regions as a worth- 
less quarter of the world, which has 

never paid for all the dangers and suf- 
fering incurred there, and yet the 
Danish possessions in Greenland are 
almost unique among colonial enter- 
prises, having paid a profit to the 
general Government every year for 
more than a century. 
the mineral eryolite used in the indus- 
tries of America and Europe comes 
from Greenland, and, according to the 
estimates of Gen. Greely, the whale, 
seal, walrus and other products of the 
Arctic regions have, in a little over 
two centuries, contributed about $1,- 
002,006,000 to the wealth of the world. 
EE 

50 YEARS’ 
r EXPERIENCE 

Traoe Niarks 
CESICGNS 

COPYRIGHTS &C. 
Anyone sendin nd deseription may 

quickly reain our opinion free whether an 
invention is probably patentable. Communics- 

gasket 
HS 

tions strictly confidential. Handbook on Patents 
sent free, Oldest agency for securing patents, 
Pateuts taken through Manu & Co. receive 

special notice, without eharze, in the 
-~ *~ - ~ 

CRoufitic Mmerican LF « “ o} “ vive 4 v JERECEN BOE8ET, 
A handsomely ilinstvated weekly. Tarcest eir- 
culation of any scientivde journal. Terms, 32 & 
year: four months, gl. Sold bvall newsdealors, 

1’n 361&rcadway, B ‘nr G0, 36 1ercaawer. Heyy Yori 
Branch Office, 625 F St., Washington, D. C. 

“Miss Susy, I—-I—1—have come to — | 

I love you!” ! 

the ! 

Practically, all | 

\ledical - Hall 

BATH GLOVEN 
And MITES 

SPONGE 
Cai A Beantitel Line of 

Loilet Soaps 
‘rom Five Cents to One Dollar pa 

= 

| Cake 

| Just Arrived 
| iT 
| 
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(ie enzie's Medical Hall 
CHATHAM, N.B. 

Headquarters 
Headquarters for Drugs, Patent 

Medicines and Toilet articles is at 
the 

HEWCASTLEDRUG STOR: 
We have on and now, as usual, a 

) Al \) i | . y » E Harge & 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. 

Qur 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. 

E, L, STREET Proprietor, 

VACKENZIE'S 
QuinineWi re 

and Iron 
THE BEST TONIC AND 

—-BLOOD MAKER- 
50c Bottles 

We Guarantee It at 

Macksngie's Medical Hall, 
Ohatham, N.B. 


