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R. A. LAWLOR,
Barristep-At-Law
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Salicitor Conveyancer Hotary Public,Ete
Chatham, N. B.

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

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.

Aiso Crowi: and Bridge work. All work
guaranteed in every respect.

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

In Newcastle opposite Square, ever J.
G. Kethro's Barber Shop. Telephone No.6

—
e

Furnaces! Furnaces!!

Wood or Ceal which [ can furnish
at Reasonable Prices.

STOV ES

COOKING, HALL AND PARLOR
STOVES at low prices.

PUMPS! PUMPS!!

Sinks, Iron Pipe, Baths, Creamers i
very best, also Japanned stamped un.!
plain tinware in endless variety, all o
the best stock, which I will sell low for
cash.

A. C. HeLean, Chatham.
IMPROVED PREMISES

,ust ari‘ved and on Sale at

Roger Flanagan's

St-am Fngines and Boilers,

CAIN

OF A1l

PRCPRIETO!

Mill Machinery of ali kind:

Steamers of any size co-structed & furnished somplete.
GANG EDGERS, SHINGL
CASTINGS OF AL

E AND LATH MACHINES,
L DESCRIPTIONS.

DIES.

Irron FPipe Valvesand Fitesngss

Einds.

DESIGNS, PLANS AND ESTIMATES FURNISHED ON APPLICA1ION.

THEY NEVER LET GO,

'MONARCH

oteel Wire IMails,

AHD TAKE HO OTHERS.

NN NINININI NN

KERR & ROBERTSON,
SAINT JOHN N. B.

N. B.—I~ Stock anD To ArRrIVE 100 Dozen K. & R. AxEs.

RITCHIE WHARF,

Wall Papers, Window Shade-
Dry Goods, i
Ready Made Clothing, |

{

1

Gents' Furnishings,
Hats, Caps,

Moms} Shoes, &c¢., &c ‘

i
|
Also a choice lot of n

GROCERIES AND PROV!ISIO™

R. Flanagan

ST. JOHN SIREET, CHATHAM

- pectacles

The undermentioned advantages are
clai-ned for MacKenzie's spectacies.

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

zud—-?hat they confer a brilliancy and
distinctness of vision, with an amcunt of
Ease and Comfort not hitherto enjoyed by
spec‘acle wearers.

jrd—That the material from which the
Lenses are ground is manufactured espec-
ially for optical purposes, by DR. CHARLES
BARDOU’S impr¢ itent 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 hero and you will

want a pair of lasses, so eome to
the Medical and be properly fitted or
no charge.

J. D. B. F. MACKENZIE,
Chatham, N.B., Sept. 24, 1898.

.Insurance.

f

A

§ Xyt ——
COTTISH UNION AND
NATIONAL,
IMPERIAL,
LONDON & LANCASHIRE,
LANCASHIRE,
ATNA,
HAZTFORD,
NORWICH UNION,
PHCENIX OF LONDON,
MANCHESTER.

Mrs. dJas, 6. Milier.

W00D GOODS !

WF*ANUFACTURE & HAVE
For Sale
Laths

Paling
Box-Shooks
Barrel Heading
Matched Flooring |
Matehed Sheathing |
Dimensioned Lumbep

S

Our Bra

country.

eic., in stock

#1#TUG BOATS, STEAM YACHTS and other Crafts built to Order

Miller's Foundry &Machine Works

CHATHAM, N.B.

(Succesors to GILLESPIZ FOUNDRY, Established 1852.)
Mill, Railway, and Machine Work, Marine Engines, Boiler repairing.

ss and Composition Castings are worthy a trial, being noted throughout the
All work personally supervised.
for estimates before ordering elsewhere.

Send
pplies, Fittings, Pipe,

Satisfaction guaranteed.
Mill Su
and to order.

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

Paints, Oils, Varnis

hes and Hardware

School Blackbeard Paint.
Gloss Carriage Paint, requires no
G raining Colors, all kinds,

Stains, Walnut, Oak, Cherry,
Weather and Waterproof.
Kalsomine, all shades.

“

1

Turpentine.

Paint and White Wash Brushes.
Finish, Pure Sheliac, ¥vira.

Special attention to Builders’ Mat
Sheet Lead and Zine, Lead Pipe,

75 Kegs Wire Nails,

30 Boxes Window (i s,

20 Kegs liorse Shoes,

10 Tons Relined lron

Cast Steel, Bellows, Cuain, Nuts,
stone Fixtures .

lce Cream Freezers,

Cart and Waggon Axizs, Cow

Sporting Powder, Guns, Revo! ers.
and Double Barrel Breach Lo

Yiolins,

Rivets, Oilers.

too numerous to mention.
All persons requiring goods in

his by calling,

100 Kegs English White Lead and Colared Paints.

1 bhl. Machine Oil, Extra Goad, Neats Foot Harness Ofl.
Rerdy-Mixed Metallic Roofing, 92 per cent. Iron.

10 Kegs 100 Ibs. each. Dry Metallic Roofing, 92 per cent. Ivon.

Clothes Wringers,

Ready-Mixed Paints, all shades, including the Celebrated

WWeathhoexr and WWaterpxoof
THE BEST EVER

MADE.

Vau'nishing.

Graining Combs, Dry Colois, all shudes,
Gold lLeaf, Gold Bronze, Gold Paiut.
Mahogany, Hosewood, Floor Paints |

7 bb s. English Boi'ed and Raw OQil, Pure.

VarNisHes, Llastic Ouk, Carriago, Copal, Demar, Furniture Hard Oi!

Jointers’ and Machini-ts’ Tools, a specialty,

crials in Locks, Knobs, Hinges, ete.
Puwps.

75 Rolls Dry and Tarred Sheathing Paper.

15 Boxes Horse Nails,

Bo!ts, Wuashers, Grindstones, Grind-

Daisy Churns,

Bells, Wire Screen Doors, Window

Screens, Green Wove MWir:. Barbed Wire Fencing, Counter Scales,
Weigh Beams, Steelyards, Cui et Sweepers, Blasting Powder and Fuse,

To arrive from Belgium 35 Single

‘ing Guns.

Barber's Toilet Clippers, K.:se Clippers, Lawn Shears, Accordions,
ows and Fixings.
EFarming Tools, All Xinds,

Mower Sections, Heads, Knife Heads, Mower Section Guards, |

Our Stock of General Hardware is complete in every branch and |

our line will save money by calling

on us, as they will find our prices away down below the lowest, prove

The GOGGIN HARDWARE STORE, CHATHAM,

WE DO ==

Letter Heads, Note Heads, Bill Heads,
Envelapes, Tags, Hand Bills.

P Pinting F(;l’_os-;vﬁ"olémuuv

o—0—0

'WE PRINT—

ON WOOD, LINEN, COTTON, OR

 THOS, W. FLEET,
Nelson, |

PAPER WITH EQUAL FACILITY,

¥ Como and see our Work and
compare It with that of

oth

Job Printing:

IN THE FAR NORTH.

With a bright smile the beautiful
Eskimo girl left us to join the mer-
ry throng in the ballroom.

“Your daughter is a gay butter-
fly I I exclaimed, desiring tq he very
Qbmpliment'ary,

“For my part, [ don’t think much

Mlmml.i'tqfllb Advance Job Prlnting Offce

CHATHAM, NEW BRUNSWICK

of this socjal life!” replied the moth-

| er, with sudden vehemence, ‘‘The
| idea of dancing every night till away
 along in March, and then lying in
' bed next day until August 1, or sueh
| a matter!” gy

| It was on my tongue to say that
| these young people had too much lati-

!tude but I checked myself, iportant things to do, but found our-i clinging to the strong arm of our| ‘“But, my (.lear boy, it will not be——N"'
| ; |selves  with trembling, uncertain|rescuer. How good the Moores hac¢| “I know it, and you can send for
’ HIS ﬂ'l’lil.\'K. ' haste, doing the least necessary. Fred ’ always been to us. When Fred put | the minister as soon as you like. : I
. | returned very soon with two or three | his arm around me to help me in at|&uess you won't object then to her sit-

- (thl(:(l:lfht:ti '?lil (L{J)‘;‘éi}:t s ' strong men, and under his quick, | the window I wanted to tell him h(,“-!ting by me."”
No o;hprglll;,u;hl a thought; | business-like directions, preparations| sorry and ashamed I was for my! “Well, well, I've always expected it,
' If oth:rs ever thnughl he thought, | were made like magic. The plano was/| speech of Thursday night, but he | but it does seem a little sudden. Why
They thought he thought he |hoisted into wooden chairs, the library| helped me down and hurried back for|didn't you settle it all before this flood

thought. taken apart and packed upon the din-| some of our treasures.

i i + \ ’ ; 2 - 3 : .
| certainly the culminating point of all | tkin stream of water came under the;she waved her hand in a piteous fare-

| stories, and the points of scenic ar-
' rangement and dramatic effect receive
{ much attention {rom romance writers.
| [n fact T am free to confess that I had

i not reached my twentieth birthday
! without having occasionally dreamed
]

' of the hour when Sir Launcelot woula
| come riding down. I even pictured in
:fan(-y the gorgeous drawing-room (not
our own) or the romantic glen, when
' manly voice should repeat nensense
| and plead for the boon of my regard.
! HHe should plead in right good earnest,
too, for it was my privilege 10 be de-
 lightfully cruel once in my life. The
{ girl of the period is much too easily
'won to be valued. My lover should
Efully appreciate the worth of my con-
!sent, it would be so long withheld.

| But in my most improbable fancies
| I had never imagined the possibility
| that upon a wild and terrible February
night, on the way home from the lec-
iture of a
'clung together and hobbled over the
{1ley pavement, Frank Moore should

'remark, in his usual terse, practical
| manner :

{ “I've been promoted, Kate, TI'm
' funior partner now, and father has

| given me entire charge of the ware-
'house. That means a great deal to
f me now.”
“I suppose s0,” 1 answered, intent
‘upon balancing myself.
! «yes—hadn't we better take the
i middle of the street here ?—It means
 enough for two, if she isn't
| extravagant.
iof April. Can you get
with me by that time 2"

The suddenness of the suggestion
and the high wind took my breath,
but T was able to answer with great
dignity, “No, I think not.”

“First of May, then ?"”

No, air.”

“Good heavens! You don’t mean to

ready to

as I made every one else do, and spell
it with a K?

|
| “You don’'t mean to say that you
lLhought I would 2”7

“Why, no, I—well—yes, 1 rather

thought that you might.”

I could not see Freds face in the
Egyptian darkness; the little quiver
n his voice I did not notice until I
| recalled it afterwards. We were both
| 80 occupied in keeping our equilibrium

' that neither could analyze the mental;
We walked on in|

"state of the other.

© gilence, and I was obliged to depend |
‘upon Fred’'s sustaining arm more than!
1 wondered if he had expected

ever.
me to be so anxious to take the “trip”
with him, that I accent his
loveiess, unromantic proposition. How
1 wished that I could tell him that

could

'my heart was another’s, but it wasn’'t, |
' I might have said in'

| calm kindness that we should always,

land he knew fit.

!'be friends as In the past, but he gave

| me no opportunity. i
 remark being, ‘“What a thundering

| night !” a striking figurative one, by,

' the way.

|
‘ »
'my injured fancy, that before I said
| “Yes” to Fred Moore that easy-going

.’young gentleman should literally go

{ down upon his knees in the most ap-
| proved manner, and tell me that he
| worshipped the ground I walked upon,

(and that his only hope of life was in |
! my smile. €I meant that he should do

it, toc. If I was not too lightly won,
He left me at my door with a quiet
“Good-night, Katie,”” and a moment

Moore mansion slam with much
energy, and then the
light appeared in his own room.

Mother looked up as I entered, and
asked, “Why didn’'t Fred come in ?”

“I dildn't ask him,” I
shortly.

“Don’t you think you treat Fred
rather—well—ehildishly for a girl of
your age ? You are not children any
more, and yet you tilt and quarrel as
you did ten years ago.”

“Fred Moore is the most disagree-
able young man in town. He is a
perfect bear and I detest him,” I
exclaimed, unbuttoning my boots with
a vigor that sent the buttons flying
across the room.

‘“‘Katherine !” cried mamma, ‘“you
are abusing your most faithful friend.
He has been like a brother to you for
years. You owe him too much to say
any such thing.”

“I know he has teased and worried
and scolded me as devotedly as the
most horrid brother would have
done.” :

“Katherine, you shall not go to that
skating rink another night. It makes
you nervous and cross all the time. 1
knew you couldr’t stand it.”

I vouchsafea no reply, but stretched
out my slippered feet to the fire and
meditated. We sat in silence for
nearly half an hour. At the end of
that time there was a ring at the
door-bell, and when I opened the door
there stood Fred Moore.

A, flash of triumph came over me.
He had come again.
would.
the most approved manner, and he
would, for he looked so grave and
resolute. He stepped into the hall,
saying, ““I came over to give the warn-
'Ing. Rob has just telephoned up' to
| get ready for a flood. The river is
jon a tear and is rising fast. It will

popular humorist, as we

killing |
I shall go east the first |
go |

say that yvou won’'t have me, Katie?”
Why couldn’t he call me Katherine, |

His only further

And I vowed a vow, in the depth of |

neither was I to be lightly dropped. |

later I heard the great hall-door of the

well-known |

returned |

| “No, nor soda.”

I knew he|
Now he should make love in |

| front hall-door, for our house was low | well.
and old-fashioned. Fred turned to
mother on the stairs, saying : ‘““Moth-
er is anxious to have you come ovet
and stay with us until the danger is
over. She does not consider

I amm afraid my own feelings
wavered between sentiment and re-
gret for my paintings and my new
black silk, just home from the dress-
maker’s.

Fred

it safe stepped out wupon the roof
for you to stay here alone, es-{with his arms full of goods, and be-
pecially as you are so delicate, Mrs. | fore he could put his foot upon the
Burnett.” piank the house gave a lunge and a

groan, and, careening upon the side,
gwept out toward the street. I shut
my eyes and screamed, while Mrs.

Mother was about to accept the invi-
tation, but I answered from the top
1sstair, “Oh, no, we shouldn’t think of
'such a thing. We are perfectly safe

here, and we have cverything wc shall | #80NY ol Dprayer.
skl +* Surely no experience in after life |
“You will both get sick or lune-‘um equal the anguish of the next
half hour, and when we saw— How

his eyes, and looking at mamma. convenient to be limited by facts!

“No, we are accustomed to living I could describe a very graceful scene,
b Y / : :
alone You had better come up-|@S my lover, borne in with drip-

'
|
|
|
|
’some.” said Fred, pulling his cap over
l
l
|

stairs, mamma, I urged.” ping locks and pallid face, if left to my

’ » .

| She came, reluctantly, up a step or f""“‘j-" But to ~say that he pad-

itwo dled up to the window alone, in Mr.
: g Murray's water-trough, and was so

{ Fred came upon the lower step.

completely encased in coating of mud
that he was unrecognizabie, seemed
80 ludicrous that ocur sobs of joy can-
not be understood. He disdained our
open arms and growled, “You women

; “I shall leave
| Mrs. Burnett.

my window open,
, It is not over ten feet
| from yours and if you should want
help just make a noise. 1 shall hear

he ~ "

 you. Good night. 3 get ovut of my room, or I won't get
Nl ’ . 4 ar | . . :

| We shan’t disturb you, (rln) o in. Camphor sling be—be condemn-

2 < . o O . . > R e

‘bO}' we are so much infiebt'e o) ui ed. Get out, I'm freezing on the

{ already,” said mother in her sweet roof.”

| of.

|

y~!

{ voice. “I shall not try to thank you,
| and she took both his hands and look- |

crippled with  rheumatism, and Mrs.

' ed into his face. He blushed ke a| i 0re and her servant girl sick with
i girl, and dropped his eyes. “Good| . i we knew. in a few hours, that |
night ; call me if you need help.” Fred, our rock of help, must go down

When we were alone in the black- into the Valley of the Shadow with

' ness of the night, with the water
climbing up the starway and beat-
ing against the doors, I could have
cried out in my longings for the suf-
ficient presence that had been our re-
liance for so0 many years. Wha! |
| would life be to mother and me with-
' out Fred Moore ?

One foot on the parlor floor stood
{ the water, two feet, three! and the
( pilano began to float ; the library was
bumping around the dining-room. 'l‘he!
current had grown swift in the street
'and all night long came cries for nelp
 from boatmen who were upset by the
whirlpool at the corner lamp-post.

pneumonia.

}ifl".

Soon after his icy bath
risen, and 1 could hear
his hoarse whisper as I passed in the
hall. What if she should die with my
cruel words yet in his ears! Was it
on my account that he lay in danger?
“O, my darling! my darling!”
vhispered over and over again, and I
resolved that I would see himn befare
the worst came.

“0, Kate, is my splendid boy to be
taken from me ?" cried Mrs. Moore,
putting her motherly arm around me.

his fever

T
4

I had dared to throw away that good,
true life, when it was offered to poor

. We could not sleep, but, like thou-|jjttle me ? Three agonizing days foi- |
 sands of others, sat by the fire and|jowed in which his life hung by a
awaited the worst ali  that weary | thread, and one night every one else
| Thursday night. was worn out and I had to be asked to
It did not take many of those wait-} sit by him. How 1 Lad longed to do

ing hours to show that I had ioved
Fred Moore all my life. A childish
terror lest he should die or be drown-
before I could see him

| ed or go away toot. There was something awful in |
overcame me, the sight of the tall, filne form!

Higher and higher swept the flood. | stretched upon the bed, weak and|
Another foot would reach the parloi ' helpless, the sufficient hands idly mov- |
ceiling. The f{rail old house shiver i:“'x’:', upon the spread. !
as iy waves beai against i Al lasd He turned his head wearily once or |
 the gray, awful dawn of that Febru- | twice. Then the brown eyes opened |
{«ry morning revealed the “abomina-|and looked at me. ‘“Kate !” :
tion of desolation” that had Dbe "“i “Your mother has gone to get some !
wrought by the angry river. A tur-|rest,” I explained. E
" bid yellow lake lay between us and “Poor mother !” After a pause—|
the brown tops of the hills—a lake|“Katie, you had better go to bed. 1|
‘that was navigated by a pitiful ficet | don’t need any one here. It is night, |
of lost houses, homes to which some | jgn’t it 2 '
i of the inmates were yet clinging as ‘“Let me stay, Fred. I want to take!
they swept on to destruction. How | '

care of you a little, 4 am so sorry for!
long before our home would he swept

from its foundation and swept
the river ? Mother looked wistfuliy
at the staunch brick walls only twelve
feet away, but twelve miles would not
hiave seemed farther then.

i

you.
“Never mind, I'll be all right in a!
day or two.” §
“Fred—" :
“What is it ?” f
“I am sorry for what I said the other |

down

She busied herself about breakfast night.”
with the calm urhptability of her X’.(x-; “That’s all l‘ight, Katie. Dt)ll‘[i
| ture. It was hard to think that she| worry. 1 had to speak and you had

had ever cooked upon
'a smoky grate, or used a

anything but|

|

|

| to answer. It is over now—almost.” |

larger tublc! !

Clearly the wooing would not be on

than the toilet stand that she sprea-i Fred’s side. He turned his pale face |
with a towel. away with a pathetic quiver of the lip |
Suddenly she gave a cry of alarm,

and blinking of the eye that wrung
“We forgot the bread, dear.”

|

my heart. 1 sat upon the side of the |

“Make pancakes, then. I brought up bted and touched the limp hand be- |

flour,” 1 suggested, in my miserable| g190 me. The situation was grnwingf

idleness, as I curled up my hair. desperate. I had not anticipated this,
“I’id you think of baking powder?” at all.

“But, Fred, I am sorry I answered.”

|
o0 7" } “No, Katie.” He spoke with short
|
|
{
|

“What shall we

“I'I(.‘“U,” cried a voice. I ran to the breath and painfully. “T'm S0rrYy,
window, kb e : too, for something, but upon my hon- |
| . 'How are o i}'l “"‘“\ MOTMINE | or it never occurred to me. I've mo- |
E(J.ot pl.enty to eat ? called Fred from | nopolized you for a long time, and
| his window. | have never given other fellows, bet- |
| “ nl » » ’ ¢ » alei o |
| "0, Fred, we haven't any baking | iep opes, perhaps, a chance to know |
| powder, nor bread, and we’re hungry.”

| you, and some of

¢ |

the boys were wild

| You shall have some of our biscuits about too.

you, And I'm not just

‘l then; we have a store,” and he \'e‘m- | the sort of a man you would care for, |
l}ishmi, reappearing with a :n-m;mn;;fl see now. Of course, we all Kkuow !
| plateful of hot rolls. that you could marry anybody. |
| oW catch them or starve,” hely,,e the prettiest and sweetest |
| called, as one by one he fired them girl in Centreport, and I had no
jinm my hands with the accuracy off buSiuess of taking possesison of you |

| & baseball pitcher. without finding out how you liked me.

‘l ‘““Shall call for you to take a walk But if you'll forgive—" .
| this morning; don’t forget your rub- “Don’t say that! I don't want any-
;bcrs, it is damp.” This was an ex- body else. I love you. Dear Fred, I
[ ample of the execrable jokes that flew have loved you all my life, truly 1

| back and forth during the day; but|

Ethey had a mission, for we shuuhlt
{ have died of pure Tnisg:ry if we hadn’t | lity that sent the not blood up to the
'jukcd. A slow rain fell most L.)f Lhe!roots of my hair, “I am afraid that
| day, and the river rose several inches |
|

‘ before nightfall. |

have, and if you will only get weil—""|
“Katie,” in a tone of quiet incredu-

! We slept that night from sheer ex- |
{ haustion, and the next morning look-
ted upon the terrible flood that had
{ wrought such havoc. so much.
Our own hastily-gathered suppliesé you always.
began to fail, and we hailed the news! you.”
that the Government boat was on its| 1 hid my burning face in my hands,
| way up the river, and the sul‘tervl'-“fT but he took them in his and looked at|
would be fed. We had not yet con-| me steadlly, although I could feel the |
sidered ourselves sufferers. Looking | guivering of his fingers. '
out at a sound, we saw I'red “O, my love, is that true ?
a long plank from his bay-window to|ed little girl at last !” [
our verandah roof and walk He closed his eyes for a moment, |
upon it. Tapping at the window
entered, saying:

and he looked at me eagerly in the dim
| light.

I couldn’t live without |

shove |

My bless- !
|

acCross |
)

|
he

|

|

|

Moore dropped upon her knees in ;m‘

JTow could I tell her the truth, Lhuti

it, and yet when the worn-out mother |jearn the best afterward.
left at midnight and I stole into the!

dim room, I trembled from head t0|ents and nonsense—and was mittened

| alighted, and commenced
! hole

| the
| dug half

| and

i enough for his purpose

| your sympathy has made you say soine- |
| thing that you will regret some day,”

“O, you are cruel to make me suy?
You know that I have loved |

and then said, as he laid my hantlsi
| upon his forehead, ‘““Would you mind|

'Mr. Moore and Bob paddled up from
:the warehouse where they had watch-
f!ed their goods, and the -clergyman
‘Zhaving already arrived in a boat, the
| little party gathered round the bed as I
. 8at upon the edge and was pronounced

a wife, while the river played a wed-
! ding march outside.
i+ I cannot tell the joy of ministering
{to my husband’s comfort, as he
{ watched me with such loving eyes.
| “Ah, Katie !” he whispered. “I have
| dreamed of this day for twelve years.”
“And we were only engaged twelve
+ hours.”

What a fairy castle we built during
his convalescence, as the river went
down and left us in a sea of mud, a
| foot thick on the very floors, and
our windows framed sueh a scene as
Noah must have recognized could he
return to look.

The more dreadful the situation out-
side became as the mud froze and
| plaster and chimneys fell, the bright-
er grew our picture for the future.
fFor those days brought a new Fred,
| lacking the brusqueness of the old,
]and with such a kindness in his tone,
;and such love in his eyes, that 1
| hardly knew him. When the spring-
‘time came we built the home we had
| planned, upon the site of the lost
:one, and mother was reconciled, and

{ [Then, in addition to having mammuithougm the dainty Queen Ann cot-

ftage almost as nice as the weather-
| beaten gables of the old house.
Already two summers have flown
| since the flood, but the water marks
| can yet be traced all over the valley.
| Will they last while tne happiness
| they brought us lives ?
| When it was my turn (o go down
]lnto the Valley of the Shadow, it was
| Fred's strong, tender arm that held
| me back. It was his beloved voice
| that gave me courage, and in the
gsolemn midnight vigils, when he
!would trust my life in no other hands
 but his own, I read the depths of his
brave heart, and knew that a mar-
griage bond was knit which neither
| time nor eternity could sever.
I look up from my paper and ask,
i“Why weren’'t you as nice before
you were married as you are now ?”

A twinkle shines in the brown eyes

|as he says: “Because I had a theory

| that people did too much courting in
' eheir best clothes. I meant that you
| should marry the worst of me and
So I didmn’t
buy you with compliments and pres-

for my pains!
helped me.

It was the flood that

—pee -

THE FLY BURIED THE SPIDER.
“While strolling about in my garden
: other day | was very much inter-
ested in the clever and almost human
manner in  which a large but ordi-
nary house fly buried a dead spider,”
said a naturalist recently. “The fly,
bearing the lifeless body of the spider
in its feet, flew down on a patch of

i bare sandy soil and laid its load down

within a few feet of where I was
| standing. It them went about 18
inches in another direction from

where | stood, and from where it had
digging a
the ground. My curiosity
was excited and I stopped to watch
insect at work.

“Well, after the fly had the hole
the leagth of himself he
went to where he had left the spider,
apparently took its dimensions.
Alter going back 'to the hole the found
it was not big enough and ‘began dig-
ging again. After taking out a
quaniity of earth he once more went
to the spider and again took its meas-
urement. He did this eight times
and as often enlarged the hole. When
the busy little fellow had the hole too
deep for him to throw the earth
clear out he would go on the bank and
force it back with his feet. At last
when he had the excavation large
he went for
the and brought it the
Zrave, for such it proved to be, and
to the mouth of the hole.
After he had the body in he covered
it with fine c»cth first and finished
by placing a tiny piec
When

in

spider to

dragged it

f cinler
he had fia.

on

the top. 1 the

work he flew away, having complel =1

the burial in exactly forty-five min-

utes by my wateh.”

ol isans
STILL HE CAUGHT CUSTOMERS.

A well known portrait painter was
not always the receiver of such hand-
some honorariums as are now paid
his portraits, Time was
when he lived in a common lodging
| house, at an altitude of no less than
stories. Necessity is the mo-
| ther of invention, but how to induce
a diseriminating public to climb seven
pair of stairs?

He put up a placard in the base-
ment of the house, “Portraits taken
here. Only ten franes.
he third floor.”

When the would be purchaser had
arrived at the studio designated he
himself confronted

| him for

I seven

sStuikdo on

found by a pla-
franc portraits. The
studio has been removed to the fifth
floor.”

card, ‘“Ten

'be as bad as it was last year, and per- “Mrs. Burnett”—all his communica- | kissing me, dear, just for once ?” {  After much puffing and panting the
| haps worse.” Itiuns were addressed to mamma now| When he fell asleep, soon after, I itin floor was reached, where a new

““But it wop’'t come up to Third| —“father telephoned up from the of-| watched for the dawn in a reaction of| bill met the inquiring eye, “I'he ten
street,” I said. ]ﬁces that the reliecf poat is making ! happiness as great as the sorrow of| (rasé sortralss The studio has. ow-
] It is cver Second now, and rising. |such waves that all the lower houses | the past few days had been. Every|,K ' i oS S e

|are carried from their foundations | care seemed to roll from my he.u'x,i
It is coming fast. Pull up your car-| we are afraid that yours is not quite | and | knew that while Fred lived they
pets, there’'s no time to lose. I will] safe. You must come over right | could never return. ’
get help for the plano and heavy|away. Gather up whai ycu can g:u*zy?; When Mrs. Moore came in the “‘“'lyi
{things If I can, but there's such a|and I will come back for more. Be morning, I tried to slip away, but
' panic, I may not be able to. Hurry | qulick,” | Fred caught my dres and then my
| nrow,” and he vanished into the da.rl;«l We made no resistance this time, ! hand.
' ness. | but went, mamma first, and I the| ‘Mother, Katie, will take care of me

| We tired to think of the most im-

Front and First are six feet under. |

second trip, trembling over the plank, ! now. You have done your part.

The house’ and we could have had a reeeption and

!h;n
been temporarily removed to the sev-

0 rebuilding of premises,

ing
? .
| enth floor.’

much the vic-
tim did not mierd suffering once more,
| and the asptring artist got another

customer.

Having suffered so

-> -
WHEN THE REAL WORK BEGINS.
Of course as woman became more
independent it was more difficult
win her.
in these days, said the yough,
man has to work for a bride.
I'rue, replied the benedict, but not
s0 hard as he has to work for a wife
when the preliminary task is finish-
ed.

to
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Ruilders’ Furnislings generally.
Lumber Planed and Matched to order.

HAND AND SCROLL-SAWINGu

Stock of Dimension and other Lumber
wustantly on hand.

“ast End Factory, Chatham, N. B.

Mark You !

We have the BEST Studio, BEST
assistants and the largest and mast
varied EXPERIENCE, and use only
the BEST maverials 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.

Mer:erean’s Photo Rooms
Wator Str~+¢, Chatham.

MACKENZIE'S
QuinineWine
and Iron

THE BEST TONIC AND

~-BLOOD MAKER-—-

50c Bottles
We Guarantes it at

Macksngie's Medioal Hall

 FBEETT LS

THE BUFFALO MOTH.
In Europe the insect is not especial
ly noted as a household pest, and we
are inclined to think that this is owing
to the fact that carpets are but lit-
tle used. In fact, we believe that only
where carpets are extensively used are
the eonditions favorable for the
great increase of the insect. Car-
pets once put down are seldom taken

up for a year, and in the meantime
the insect developes uninterruptedly.

Where polished floors and rugs
are used the ~ rugs are often
taken up and beaten, and in the

same way woollens and furs are never
allowed to remain undisturbed for an
entire year. It is a well-known
fact that the carpet habit is a bad
one from other points of view, and

were more generally discarded {he
“buffalo bug’” would cease to be the
pest that it is to-dawv.

There is no easy way to keep the
carpet pet beetle in check. When it
has once taken possession of a house
nothing but the most thorough and
long-continued measures will eradi-
cate it. The practice of annual house-
cleaning, so often earelessly and hur-
riedly performed, is peculiarly favor-
able to the development of the insect.
Two housecleanings would be better
than one, and if but one it would be
better to undertake it at midsummer
than at any other season of the
year. Where convenience or conser-
vatism demands an adherence to the
old custom, however, we have simply
to insist upon extreme thoroughness
and a slight variation in the custom-
ary methods. The rooms should be
attended to one or two at a time. The
carpets should be taken up, thorough-
ly beaten, sprayed out of doors with
benzine, and allowed to air for sev-
eral hours. The rooms themselves
should be thoroughly swept and dusi-
ed, the floors washed down with hot
water, the cracks carefully cleaned
out, and Kkerosene or benzine poured
*ato the cracks and sprayed under the
bas™agrds. The extreme intlam-
mability o{ benzine, and even its vapor
when confined, should be remember-
ed, and fire earefully guarded against.
Where the floors are poorly construct-
ed and the cracks are wide it w1
be a good idea to fill the cracks with
plaster of Paris in a liquid state ;
this will afterwards set and lessen
the number of harboring places for the
inspect. Before relaying the car-
pet tarred roofing paper should be
laid upon the floor, at least around
the edges, but preferably over the en-
tire surface, and when the carpet is
relald it will be well to tack it rather
lightly, so that it can be occasional-
ly lifted at the edges and examined

for the presence of the insect. Later
in the season, if such an examina-
tion shows the insect to have made

its appearance, a good though some-
what laborious remedy consists in
laying a damp cloth smoothly over
the suspected spot of the carpet and
ironing it with a hot iron. The steam
thus generated will pass through the
carpet and Kkill the insects immediate-
ly beneath it.

These strenuous measures if per-
sisted in are the only hope of the good
housekeeper, as long as the system of

heavy carpets covering the entire
floor surface is adhered to. Good
housekeepers are conservative peo-

ple, but we expect eventually to see a
more general adoption of the rug or
square carpet, which may at all time=s
be examined and treated if found
necessary. Where the floors are bad
the practice of laying straw mattings.
under the rugs produces a sightly ap-~

pearance, and, while not as cleanly as
a bare floor, affords still fewer har-
boring places for this insec’.

———

We are in receipt of the following
inquiry; Dear editor—our ocow has.
gone dry, do you think we could seli

her for dried beef ? if so, whear ¢

there is little doubt that if carpet;f""‘-_




