
£8
 

» 

A
E
E
 

By 

Bn 

= 

sr 

ol 

Bb < 
el 4 4 

“i AY 

iS 

4 

“ 

S
E
 

~ 

5 

SES 

rw 

wry 

W oy 

i 

of 

ee) 

g a 

a # 

ake 

A278" 

4 

: 

«i 

- 

J 2% 

ie > 
= 

MERCANTILE 

Soll Conveyancer Notary Pubic, Ete 

 floman & Puddington 

mmo 

S“ MIRAMICK: ADVANCE" is published at 
nm. Miramichi, N. B., overy THURSDAY 
in time for desputch by the eariiest 

Jt is sent to any address in Canada, or the 
d States (Postage prepaid hy the publish- 

) ab ONE DOLLAR 4 YEAR, poyablie invaritbly 
Va Lee. 

\ grents, other than earl, or by tie 
are inserted at eight cen's per (ine non- 
for 1st in-ertion, anti inree cents por 

for each con inu tion. 
rly, or ~exnson adveriirement-, are takco 

, the rate of $5.00 an inch per year. The 
, if, space i» secured L, ile jwv.r, ur 
may be change: under arrangement 

therefore with the publi-her. 
 * MIRAMICHI ADVANCR'™ having its 
circulation Jdisiributed principaily un the 

wf Kent, Northomber and, Glooecster 
sonches, New Brunswick and in Bon- 
and Gaspe, Quebec in cominunritics 

in Lmmbering, Fishing and Agricub 
ral ps osuiis, offers superior inducements t 

erti-er«. Address 
Miramichi Advsnce, Chatham. N.B 

—_— 

Building Stene 
The subscribe. ix prepared to furnish 

e for building ~ad other purposes. 
Apply to 

J. L. TWEEDIE, 
at the office of i. J. Tweedie. 
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ATTORNEY. 4 BARKISTER 

NoTAIR PUBLIC. 
AGENT FOR THE 

NOI tYTes SRITISEL 
—AND— 
FIRE INSURANCE CO. 

- CARD. 
| —— 

R. A. LAWLOR, 
¢ Baprister-At-Law 

Chatham, N. B. 

KERS AND COMMISSION 
MERCHANTS. 

Laths & Anthracite 
Coal. 

139g BROAD STREET, 
Cor. South Street, NEW YORK 

Correspondence and Consignments 
Solicited. 

~ SHIP BRO 

pruce Lumber, 

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

Teeth extracted without pain by the use 

of Nitrous Oxide Gas or other Anaes- 

Artificial Teeth set in Geld, Rubber and 
Celluloid. Special attention given to the 

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

in every respect. 
Office in Chatham, Benson Block. Tele- 

" In Newcastle opposite Square, ever J. 

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

Furnaces! Furnaces!! 

Wood or Coal which I can furnish 

at Reasonable Prices. 

STOVES 
COOKING, HALL AND PARLOZ 

STOVES at low prices. 

PUMPS! PUMPS! 
Sinks, Iron Pipe, Baths, Creamers i! 
very best, also Japaunned stamped ui. 

plain tinware in endless variety, all © 
the best stock, which I will sell low iu 

cash. 

~ A. 0. Mofean, Chatham. 

IMPROVED PREMISES 
just arrived and on Snle at 

hd 3 B 

Roger Flanagan's 
Wall Papers, Window Shale 

Dry Goods, 

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

Also a choice lot of 

GROCERIES AND PROVISIGN 

R. Flanagan 
ST. JOHN STREET, CHATHAM 

pec Lacles 
The undermentioned advantages are 
claimed for MacKenzie's spectacles. 

1st—That from the peculiar construction 

of the Glasses they Assist and Preserve the 
sight, rendering frequent changes un 

f 1 
» 

2nd—That they confer a brilliancy and 

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

spectacle wearers. 
3rd—That the material from which the 

Lenses are ground is manufactured espec- 
ially for optical purposes, by DR. CHARLES 
BARDOU’S im patent method, and is 
Pure, Hard and Brilliant and not liable to 
become scratched. 
4th—That the frames in which they are 

set, whether in Gold, Silver or Steel, are 
of the finegt quality and finish, and guar- 
anteed pediv~t in every respect. 
The long evenings are here and you will 

want a 
the M 

A gpa , 80 eome to 

me charge. 
properly fitted or 

J. D. B. F. MACKENZIE, 
Chatham, N.B., Sept. 24, 1868. 

50 YEARL’ 
EXPERIENCE 

TRADE MARKS 

EB. FRASER 

Finish, Pure Shellac, Dri rs. 

it, if the date of 

~ 
| .us address slip pasted ona the Lop of this page has a date on 

e paper is later than that on the slip it is to 
remiod the subscriber that be is taking the paper without 

payi ng for it. See Publisher's announcement 
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. MIRAMICHI FOUNDRY 
STEEM ERGINE AND EOILER WCRI 

Chatham, N. B. 

JOSEPH M RUDDOCK, PROPRIETOF 

-—— 

Stcam Engines and Boilers, Mill Machinery of all kinds: 

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

CASTINGS OF ALL DESCRIPTIONS. 

CAIN DIES 
irom Pipe Valvesand Fittings 

Cf All Kinds. 

DESIGNS, PLANS AND ESTIMATES FURNISHED ON APPLICATION. 

MONARCH 
Steel Wire Nails, 

THEY NEVER LET 60, 

AND TAKE NO OTHERS. 
NSIS NS NININT NINN 

KERR & ROBERTSON, 
SAINT JOHN N. B. 

N. B.—I~ Stock AND To ArrIVE 100 Dozen K. & R. Axes, 

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

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

Our Brass and Composition Castings are worthy a trial, being noted throughout the | 
country. All work personally supervised. Satisfaction guaranteed. Send 

for estimates before ordering elsewhere. Mill Supplies, Fittings, Pipe, 
etc., in stock and to order. 

#TUG BOATS, STEAM YACHTS and other Crafts built to Order 
Our Marine Slip has a Capacity for Vessels up to 100 Tons. 

EDITORIAL NCTES. 

An industrial development equal to 

that 

passing it in chemical and metallurgi- 

at Niagara, perhaps even sur- 

cal discoveries and new ideas, is under 

way at Sault Ste. Marie. Not 

vested with an implicit confidence in 

the capacity of the 

though it may be years before the 

returns will be commensurate, 

though many of the investments are 

along lines so new as to bewilder ex- 

perts who are told of what is being 

management, 

and 

Lake Superior at this point has been 

acquired, the 

ments are fully completed the rapids 

and before establish- 

the vast flow of the lake will be at 

ing ships through the canals and locks 

of the Sault. It takes one-one thous- 

andth part of the water of Lake 

Superior to operate the ship locks, 

and why should not the rest be uti- 

lized in employing many thousands 

in industries which but for cheap wa- 

ter power could not be earried on, and 

in turning to natural ad- 

that but 

wasted? It 

account 

vantages and materials 

cheap power would be 

is not too much to say that millions 

will indirectly feel the result of the 

enterprises being installed. 

The enterprise is being carried for- 

ward on two basic principles. 

of these is that the days of large 

and steady profits in competitive in- 

dustries are over, and that such pro- 

fits must hereafter made from 

original processes which shall be to a 

certain extent monopolistic, the word 

monopolistic being used to denote ad- 

vantages of 

One 

be 

location and exclusive 

rights and materials. The second of 

these basic propositions is that tc 

be successful in the broadest way in- 

dustrial development must utilize 

only such materials, ingredients and 

methods as being natural to the lc- 

cality can be cheaply assembled at 

the point of manufacture, and must 

by-product 

value 

cured. 

commercial 

that can be economically se- 

of possible 

A few years ago a native of Bang- 
. 

or, went West to look up for some 

be improved and sold as electrical 

energy. At the lower end of Lake 

Superior he saw an opportunity to 

develop an immense power, and work 

was begun. A canal 

furnished 20.000 horse power. The lo- 
Repairs effected with quick dispatch. | 

Jas. Gr. Miller 
| 

il rnishes and Hardware 
¥ 
/ 
/ 
} Paints, Oils, | 

Ready-Mixed Paints, all shades, including the Celebrated 

Woathe» and Watexr proof 

I''iE BEST EVER 

School Blackboard Paint. 
Gloss Carringe Paint, requires no Varnishing. 

G raining Colors, all kinds, 

Graining Combs, Dry Colors, all shades, 

Gold T.eaf, Gold Bronze, Gold Paint. 

Stains, Walnut, Oak, Cherry, Mahogany, Rosewood, Floor 

Weather and Waterproof. 
Kalsomine, all shades. 

| 

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

Turpentine. 

MADE. 

Paints 

1 
100 Kees English White Lead and Colored Paints. 

1 bbl. Machine Oil, Extra Good, Neats Foot Harness Qil. 

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. 

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

Jointers’ and Machinists’ Tools, a specialty. 
Special atteniion 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, 
30 Boxes Window Glass. 
20 Kegs Horse Shoes, 

10 Tons Refined Iron. 

Cast Steel, Bellows, Chain, Nuts, Bolts, Washers, Grindsiones, Grind- 

stone Fixtures. 

ice Cream Freezers, 

15 Boxes Horse Nails, 

Clothes Wringers, Daisy Churns, 

Cart and Waggon Axles, Cow Bells, Wire Screen Doors, Window 
Screens, Green Wove Wire, Barbed Wire Fencing, Counter Scales, 
Weigh Beams, Steelyards, Carpet Sweepers, Blasting Powder and Fuse, 
Sporting Powder, Guns, Rewolvers. To arrive from Belgium 35 Single 
and Double Barrel Breach Loading Guns. 

Barber's Toilet Clippers, Horse Clippers, Lawn Shears, Accordions, 
Viclins, tows and Fixings. 

Farming Tools, All Kinds, 

Heads, Knife 

{ 
| 

Mower Sections, 
Rivets, Oilers. 

Our Stock of General Hardware is complete in every branch and 
too numerous to mention. 

All persons requiring goods in our line will save money by calling | 
on us, as they will find our prices away down below the lowest, prove 

this by calling. | 

The COCCIN HARDWARE STORE, CHATHAM, 
| ~—————————— 

Heads, Mower Section Guards, 

| 

| 
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THIS WAS A FUNERAL WORTH | 

HAVING. 
WE DO. 

been witnessed in Wales was the fun- 

‘eral of Alderman David Morgan, 

DESIGNS 
CoPYRIGHTS &C. 

Anyone sending a sketch and fenertption may 
kly ascertain our opinion free whether an 

nvention ig probably patentable. Communica- 

tions strictly contidential. Handbook on Patents 
free. Oldest agency for securing patents. 

Patents taken through Munn & Co. receive 

special notice, without charge, in the 

Scientific American, 
handsomely illustrated weekly. Largest cir- 

lation of any scientific journal. Terms, $3 a 

: fonr months, $l. d by all newsdenlers, 

NN & Co,s6 rere New York 
ce, 626 F St, Washington, Ti. ¢ 

A 
cu 

PASSWORD TO THE TOWER. 

The Lord Mayor is the only person, 

besides the Queen and the Chief Con- 

stable, who knows the password to the 

Tower of London. The password is sent 

to the Mansion House quarterly, sign- 

ed by Her Majesty. 

Letter Heads, Note Heads, Bill Heads, 

WE PRINT— 

{ 
| 
| 

| 

Job Printing i miners’ agent of Aberdare. 

| 
collieries in the valley ceased work at 

noon, and almost every man of the 

‘ ten thousand people employed at these 

3  ooliharion attended the funeral. Most 

ras C | of them had walked a distance of five 

Printing For Saw Mills miles, from Aberdare to Mountain 

SA SPECIALTY | Ash, where the funeral took place. 

o0—0—© | The scene—the procession being over 

a mile in length—was very striking, 

ON WOOD, LINEN, COTTON, OR | especially when the huge concourse, 
PAPER WITH EQUAL FACILITY. 1.4 by a united choir numbering over 

sr Come and see our Work and five hundred sang pathetic funeral 
compare it with that of hymns in the minor key so dear to the 

others, hearts of Welshmen. In the cemetery 

Miramichi Advance 
Job Printing 0fflce | the vast gathering 

sang a well known 

Welsh hymn. The effect was electrical, 

CHATHAM, NEW BRUNSWICK. 

Envelopes, Tags, Hand Bills. 

and scores of <trong men burst into 
tears. 

| 

| er 

struggle. 

1} 

Eighteen | 

cality was new and too far west. So 

in order to save the original invest- | 

ment it found necessary to 

change their policy, utilize the pow- 

themselves, 

developreent. 

was 

and find a means for 

All above the Canadian Sault, north 

as far as Hudson Bay and east and 

west, are vast forests of spruce, the 

ideal The 

was willing to 

furnish stumpage at low cost, and it 

was decided that the first 

ment be a ground pulp mill The 

largest mill in the world was built 

and is now making a product that 

sells for $900,000 

the price for paper pulp in all the 

American West, and ships to points 

from Japan to Europe. 

wood for paper 

Ontario Government 

making. 

a year 

In one mail 

tha other day came an order from 

the centre of the American paper- 

making region at Menominee, Wis., 

another from Nagasaki, Japan, and 

third from France. lar 

share of the mill's product for the 

past few months has gone. to France 

and Germany. But the success of 

this mill was not achieved without a 

When it was built all 

wood pulp was shipped from the mill, 

to the paper machines wet and there 

were paid freight charges on about 

55 per cent. of water. This limited 

the range of shipment. The new 

company experimented and found a 

process by which it could dry the 

a A very 

pulp. Since then the field of ship- 

ment has been limited only by the 

demands of the paper trade. While 

mechanical pulp is worth $30 a ton, 

sulphite pulp, wood treated chemi- 

cally, is worth nearly twice as; much, 

and the company with its unlimited 

supply of the best wood inf the world 

decided to make this also. So now 

the largest sulphate mill in the world 

is nearing completion. 

- 

NEW NIGHT CLOCK. 

An ingenious inventor, who has ob- 

served how nearly useless great public | 

clocks are at night on account of the 

impracticability of properly lighting 

them, has made an entirely practicable | 

suggestion. He calls attention to the 

fact that the numbers on 

a dial are not necessary, as the time 

can be known by the position of the 

hands; so he says it is only necessary 

to know where the hands are, and 

where the centre of the dial is—so as 

to know the position of the hands in 

marginal 

A scene the like of which has rarely | the circle about that centre. Now, he 

suggests to have a white or light 

| dial, a green light on the far end of 

{ the hour hand and a red light on the 

{minute hand. The relative positions 
| 
(of those lights will enable the observer | 

|to tell the time, and to tell it] 

|quite exactly after a little practice. 

i —— 

TROUBLES. 

A crowd of troubles passed him by, | 

| As he with courage waited. 

| He said; ““W her 6 do you troubles fly 

When you are thus belated ?” 

“We go,” they said, “to those 

mope, 

Whe look on life dejected; 

Who weakly say good-bye to hope— 

We go where we're expected. 

e
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e
m
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less | 

than $20,000,000 of capital is being in- | 

accomplished. As the basis of the | 

entire work all the water power of | 

of Sainte Marie will be dry, and all | 

work, either turning wheels or pass- | 

for | 

utilize all of them, disregarding no | 

capitalists, a water power that could | 

was cut that ; 

develop- | 

and fixes | 

the | yellow light in the centre of the clock 

who | 

i 

FAITH. 

A happy child plays on the floor 
And stacks his blocks and sings, 

And naught of worldly things; 

But faith is in his heart, and when 
'Tis dark he kneels to pray, 

And what is all the lore of men, 

The fairest fruit of brush or pen, 

Against ihe faith he has, the faith I, too, 

could claim one day? 

Beside the great cathedral door 

A poor cld woman stands, 

A stranger unto worldly lore, 

With knotted, tired hands! 

But faith is rooted in her breast, 

She hears the bell above, 

And on the book her lips are prest, 

And when tis night she goes to rest, 

Triumphantly believing in her Saviour’s holy 

love! 

Oh, sage, what is the lore you teach? 

Oh, man of science, all 

The wise conclusions that you reach 

Are pitiful and small 

Beside the faith of him who plays 

About the floor— 

Beside the faith of her whose days 

| Were sunless if she might not raise 

The book to trusting lips to say Ave at the 

oor! 

—8 E. Kiser in Chicago Times-Herald. 
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The Sorry J ustification of Miss 

Porter's Judgment. 

BY GWENDOLEN OVERTON. 
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It is all a mistake to suppose that good 

judgment and a level head are the out- 

come of experience. They are born, not 

acquired. The man of the world who has 

tried all things and held fast that which 

| is bad may go all to pieces over some 

| Henrietta through whose wiles the green 

boy from the country district would see 

in an instaut. The capitalist and the 

| bank president fall victims to quite as 

| ssany bunko games as the farmer and 

| the cowboy. And the same lack of rule 

| holds good in the world of women. The 

blushing maiden from a French convent 

may be quite as able to take care of her- 

self as the young woman who has ab- 

sorbed modern fiction, seen men and 

manners of many sorts and been given 

her own head in all things. It is a mat- 

ter of common sense and intuition, and 1t 

all depends upon the girl. 

But Miss Porter's father did not see 

that. He had theories to the contrary, 

and he believed in letting a girl from her 

earliest infancy see all she wanted of the 

world, that, having attained to maturity, 

she might be able to judge accurately for 

herself. It was a comfortable theory, 

| moreover, and saved Judge Porter trou- 

' ble. There were those—certain neighbors 

and friends of little Miss Porter's de- 

ceased mother—who would not admit 

| that it was a theory at all. They said 

that Porter neglected his only child and 

let her run wild. 

| At the age of 5 little Miss Porter was 

a gourmet, smoked her cigarettes with 

' an air and swore fluently. But at the 

| age of 20 she was as innocent, if not 

as ignorant, as the aforesaid convent 

maiden is popularly supposed to be. 

It was at this period that she met 

| Calverley. He was English and hand- 

| some and agreeable. One of her not en- 

| tirely unobjectionable girl friends had 

' presented him, and after the custom of 

| America, and more especially of the 

west, nothing further was necessary. If 

| Miss Porter thought about it at all, she 

thought it would have been the height 

of folly and inhospitality to have asked 

further questions. She had to manage 

all those little maiters alone. Judge 

Porter believed that she was equal to 

| it by reason of his training, and, besides, 

| he had other things to attend to. 

' But by and by one of the aforesaid 

friends of her mother decided, after much 

. prayer and fasting, that it was her ob- 

| vious duty to warn Miss Porter, since 

| there was no one else to do it. She 

| trembled at the necessity. Once, in the 

| days of Miss Porter's tender infancy, 

some other good advice had been met 

with a storm of bad language, at the 

' mere memory of which the good lady 

| 
| 
|] 
| 
| 

| 

| 
| 
| 
! 

' had shuddered and shriveled ever since. 

| But that had been long years before. 

| Miss Porter's langnage was moderate 

now, not only moderate, but slightly 

British, as appeared when she received 

her mother’s friend and led her to a 

cozy corner and proceeded to brew tea. 

The 5 o'clock tea habit had never been 

very strong with Miss Porter. Doubtless 

it was another resu!t of the influence of 

Calverley, who was just then in the libra- 

ry across the hall smoking and reading 

and making himself entirely at home. 

“] saw you at the theater the other 

night,” began the elder woman. 

“Yes,” said Miss Porter. 

“Who was the man you were with?” 

It was the scandal of Miss Porter’s set 

—which was a good one in spite of all— 

that she did without chaperons upon 

most occasions. “I dare say it was Mr. 

Calverley,” said Miss Porter. She knew 

it was, and so did the other. 

“Calverley? Do 1 know him? What 

is the rest of his name?” 

she spoke the sonorous syllables and em- 

phasized the hyphen. “It was Giles 

Hartpole Clayton-Calverley,” she said. 

“Oh!” sald her mother’s friend. 

where is he from?” 

He was from England, from London. 

“Oh!” she said again. “And who is he? 

Miss Porter informed her that he was 

| well connected—splendidly connected. She 

was a little vague, but that was because 

she could not keep all the names at her 

tongue’s end. 

How had she met him? It was becom- 

ing decidedly cross questioning, and Miss 

Porter raised her brows. There was the 

| same look in the baby blue eyes beneath 

| them that had preceded the evil language 

| years ago. But she was quite deadly 

| civil now. “I met him through a friend. 

Were you at the dance last night?” she 

asked. 
“1°11 tell you about that later. Tell me 

about Mr. Calverley first, dear. Are you 

perfectly sure about him? One nas to ve 

so careful of these Englishmen who are 

not properly accredited.” 

Miss Porter laughed—a haughty laugh. 

Not properly accredited, indeed! 

friend of the prince, a relative of more 

or less half the peerage, on nickname 

terms with all sorts of dukes and lords 

and things, a man of his perfectly appar- 

ent means! Not properly accredited, in- 

deed! Her rebuke was terrible, though 

brief. She mentioned her own judgment 

and knowledge of the world, and her 

mother’s friend withdrew, baffled, yet 

doubting. 

As she went she caught sight of Cal- 

verley in a big leathern chair before the 

fire, smoking his brier pipe, and thal 

picht she told: her husband about It. 

“What can John Porter be thinking of?” 

she demanded. 

| “His own troubles perhaps,” he sug- 

gested. 

“The man is taking possession of the 

whole place.” 
Her husband dropped into poetry: 

“‘His easy, unswept hearth he lends 

From Labrador to Guadaloupe, 

| Till, elbowed out by sloven friends, 

| He camps at sufferance on the stoop. 

“The Spanish is bad, but the 

ment’'s all there.” 
“Some one ought to put a stop to it.” 

“Don’t you be the some one, then. Let 

her work out her own—salvation. 

if she isn’t, it won't matter.” 

And he knows naught of ancient lore 

CHATHAM, NEW BRUNSWICK, SEPTEMBER 20, 1900. 

! 

Miss Porter tried not to look proud as | 

“And | 

A | 

There was picseuddy no dount about 

her being in love with him. She 

was frank in most things, was Miss Po 

ter. There was but one matter in whici 
she could bring hersetl to dissemble, and 

only then because { alverley Hnpressed 

the great necessity for it upon her. He 

expiained that though he loved her to 

madoess and must marry her, there wer 
soletimes reasons which Americas 

could not understand why it was best to; 

Englishmen who wer friends of thi 

prince, and so very well connected as he 
was, to keep their marriages secret for a 

time. 

The gir! rrom the Frenen convent might 

the day set she went over across the bay 

with a iight |] and made Licart Lier way to 

the sequestered spot where he was to 

meet her and take her to the church. He 

was not there. She wailed, but he did 
not come. 

At sunset she recrossed the bay alone, a 

sadder but not yet a wiser girl. Such were 

that she thought Calverley must have 
met with some horrible accident. 

A note which she found at the house 
explained otherwise. It was all about 
circumstances over which he had no con- 
trol and sudden financial reverses and 
how he should always love her and cher- 
ish her memory. Miss Porter believed 
it, and her heart was broken—really 
broken. She even went so far as to be 
desperately ill for six weeks, at the 
end of which time she came forth again, 
pale, subdued and wilted, but with un- 
shaken faith in Calverley. 
The faith remained unshaken through 

long months of silence, a silence so pro- 
found that she thought it must be of the 

grave, and decided that he had probably 
killed himself. jut one day that hap- 
pened which filled her constant heart 
with hope once more. 

“I say,” a man said to her casually, 
I saw your friend, Clayton-Calverley, 

down south the other day.” 

“ 

Aliss Porter turned white, after the 

most approved fashion of the shilling 

shocker, and clutched at her throat. The 
man very naturally wondered what the 

dence he had got into anyway and 
explained in answer to her hoarse en- 
treaty that he had been in Randsburg on 

and had seen the Britisher in 
the street. 

Miss Porter asked if he lived there. 
“(ive it up. 1 didn’t speak to him, and 

he didn't me. Only he doesn’t ge 

by the name of Clayton-Calverley down 
there. They call him Myers.” 
There was the suspicion of a twitch 

about the corners of his mouth, but Miss 
Porter could not see that it was funny. 

business 

see 

She could readily understand why he 
had chosen to hide his identity. A name 

like Clayton-Calverley would naturally 
be unwieldly in a rough mining town. 

Now she was a voung woman who had 

always done exactly as she pleased with- 
out asking any one's leave—frequently 

for the excellent reason that there was no 
one about of whom to ask it. Such was 
at present the case. Judge Porter was 
away, to be gone indefinitely. So she 
packed her-own bag and bought her ow 
ticket and took that night's express for 
the south, and in due time the stage set 
her down in the town of Randsburg, 
where her appearance—aithough she was 
gowned with what had seemed shabby 
simplicity in San Francisco—caused con- 
siderabie excitement and some little lev- 

ity. 
The hotel man was very civil, however, 

when she asked where she could find a 
man named Myers. He took her out into 
the street and pointed out a small, un- 
painted house sone distance away. “That 
there's his shack,” he told her, with a 
distinct note of inquiry in his voice, 
which she chose to ignore, “but he’s on 
day shift, and he won't come up until ¢ 
o'clock.” 
So she went to her room and threw 

herself on the bunk and waited until 6 
o'clock. It began to be borne in upon her 
that she had done a decidedly bold thing 
even for her, and the way out of it was 
not altogether apparent. But, then, Cal- 
verley would show her that, and at 6 
o’clock she went in search of him. 

It was very much of a shack indeed, 
his place of abode. Her soul yearned 
toward him that she should have lived in 
luxury all these months, the while his 
fortunes had been so low as this. It was 
also a very untidy woman who opened 
the shaky door in answer to her not too 
confident knock, an untidy woman and 
weary looking, but pretty, withal, and 
young. And the two children who clung 
to her skirt were pretty also. There was 
a third child. It was sitting on Calver- 
ley’s knee before a red covered supper 
table, and Calverley was feeding it some- 

thing. He sat with the spoon poised and 
a blank look in his eyes. 

A terrible misgiving took hold of Miss 

Porter. With most women it would have 
been a certainty. “Giles!” she wailed, 
losing all presence of mind. 
But he kept his. It was not the first 

trying situation he had lived through, 
though it was perhaps the most so. He 
rose from his chair and spilled the child. 
His voice rose above its injured howl. 

“Miss Porter!” he exclaimed. “How 

charming! How unexpected! Let me 

present my wife. Mrs. Myers, Miss Por- 

ter.” 
| She tried hard to take it well, to accept 

her cue from him and turn the tragedy 

of her life into a society skit after the 

manner of women and of the day. But 

she failed. When she opened her mouth 

to speak, no words would come, and she 

fell forward into Mrs. Myers’ arms. 

Mrs. Myers was very kind to her. She 

took her back to the hotel and stopped 

there with her that night. “You should 

not be here all alone,” she said in her 

sweet English voice. And when the girl 

started to sobbingly explain she checked 

her. “I understand,” she said. “You 

need not tell me. He had sold a claim 

well and he went away to have a ‘good 

time.” She looked at Miss Porter with 

a wistful sort of pity and admiration. 

“And I dare say,” she added, ‘“‘that he 

had it.” —Argonaunt 

Not Bloodhounds. 

“We have for many years past,” says 
the New Orleans States, “been protesting 

ern, but even of the southern, press, 

whose editors should know better, cf 

speaking of the dogs used in pursuing 

criminals—or runaway slaves before the 
war—as ‘bloodhounds.’ 
doubtful if any of these wiseacres ever 
saw a ‘bloodhound,’ but the term is se 

blood curdling, vou know. The dogs used 

senti- | 

If she | 

is in love with him, she'll do as she likes; 

for this purpose are the common fox or 

all dogs, and are remarkable for 
keenness of scent. Their owner or train- 
er simply follows their cry and thus 
comes up with the fugitive. The latter 
when overtaken has no difficulty in keep- 
ing off the dogs, which bay around him, 
but keep at a safe distance from knife 
or stick until the hunter comes up.” 

oe — 

MADE A FORTUNE IN ANTIPODES. 

Clarke, the 

fortune ever made the 

His father emigrated to 

Tasmania early in the century, and 

went into the cattle 
quently he extended 

Sir Rupert represents 

greatest in 

Antipodes. 

trade. Subse- 

to Victoria, and acquired immense 
| pastoral property. Being a man of 

simple habits he lived with great eco- 

nomy, and left property worth £5,- 

000,000. Unlike the majority of rich 

Australians, Sir Rupert Clarke sticks 

to the land of his birth, and lives 

chiefly at his beautiful seat in Vie- 

| toria. 

have seen through that. But Miss Po 
ter believed it. Anyway, tire notion of an 

elopement rather appealed to her Cali 
fornian love of the picturesque. Upon 

her judgment and knowledge of the world | 

azainst the practice not only of the north- | 

It is extremely | 

deer hound, probably the most timid of | 
their | 

his operations | 

DVANCE 
D. G. SMITH, EDITOR & PROPRIETOR 

TERMS—$1.00 a Year, in Advance, 

| THE CONCERTINA. 

There nothing nerve-racking 

'about this war story, taken from “The 

| Relief of Ladysmith.” On the con- 

| trary, it is one of those trifling but 

‘delightfully vivid incidents which seize 

' the mind even on a grand occasion. 

As a column passed a camp, a Zulu 

| driver lashed out with his long whip 

| at his wales, and instantly let drop 

ft hand, with a curious 

| native cry of despair, that cherished 

| Kaffir instrument, a concertina, 

The column moved on; “nor all the 

piety nor all the wit” of the Zulu could 

lure it back to recover the concertina, 

Bat the leader of the mounted com- 

pany, coming behind, noticed the is- 

strument lying on the ground. 

“Mind that concertina!” he shout- 

ed, “Pass the word!” 

He pulled his horse aside; the word 

was passed, a line of horses in the 

l middle of the company swerved, the 

forest of legs passed, and behold! 

the comcertina lay untouched. 

The next company leader threw up 

his hand like a driver in the Strand. 

“Look out! Mind the concertin!” he 

said. 

“Mind the wind-jammer !” said one 

man to another in tones—as they 

seemed—of deep personal resentment 

lif a rider let his horse's hoofs go 

dangerously near the precious thing. 

And thus all the rest of the brigade 

| passed, hurrying on to use all the 

latest and most civilized means for 

killing men and destroying property, 

and minding the concertina tenderly 

as they went ; so tnat wnen the danc- 

ing sea of legs had passed it over, the 

is 

| from his le 

concertina still lay unscratched on 

i the ground. 
tl — 

WHAT CAN BE DONE WITH AN 

EGG. 

Not a few uses are found for the 

egg besides serving it for food. Every 

| housekeeper should know its many 

| valuable merits and thereby be able 

| to save herself much annoyance and 

trouble. 

For example, the white of a raw 

'egg makes a most satisfactory paste, 

and for some things is better than 

rany prepared mucilage or 

can buy. Dip into the white of an 

egg the papers intended for covers 

to tumblers of jelly or jam, and they 

{ will hold not only securely, but will 

be air tight. 

paste one 

In making mustard plasters mix in 

the white of an egg, and there will 

ba no danger of burning the flesh. 

The white skin that lines the shell 

of an egg is a cooling application for, 

a boil. It is claimed that a raw egg 

swallowed at once when a fish bone 

is caught in the throat will dislodge 

the bone. A better remedy, however, 

is to fill the mouth with| bread crust 

and swallow without chewing any 

more than necessary. Hoarseness is 

often relieved by taking the white of 

an egg that is well beaten with loaf 

sugar and the juice of one lemon. 

Besides serving to make coffee 

clear, an egg beaten up with the 

grounds before they are put into the 

water will aet as a good tonic. To 

prevent inflammation In a severe 

burn or scald, apply the white of an 

egg. This can bs done quickly, and 

will relieve the stinging immediately. 

Some people have difficulty in tak- 

ing a raw egg when prescribed by a 

doctor. Break the egg into a cup. 

Be careful not to break the yolk. 

Grate upon it a little nutmeg, add a 

few drops of lemon juice, some chop- 

ped parsley, a little salt and a dash 

of pepper. This will make the egg so 

palatable that it will not seem at all 

like medicine. 

He Didn't Ask, - 

He is a small boy who likes to have 

the things that he wants, and he is dip- 

lomatic in getting them. The other day 

he had gone out to make a call with his 

mamma upon an old friend. 
“Now, dear,” said mamma as they 

stood on the doorstep, “remember that 
you are not to ask for anything.” 
“Yes, mamma,” answered the small 

boy. 
“I have been busy almost all the morn- 

ing making crullers,” said the friend as 
she entered the room and greeted them. 
A beatific expression spread over the 
small boy's face. 
“I like to hear you talk about crullers,” 

| he said, with a smile of more than child- 
like innocence. 
“Why, are you fond of them?’ asked 

the mamma’s friend in a pleased tone. 
“Oh, yes, very,” said the small boy, 

looking, if anything, still more innocent. 
“] didn’t ask for them, mamma,” he 

cried in a tone of indignant protest as 
the door closed on the cruller maker, 
who had gone to bring in a sample.— 
New York Times. 

An Ingersell Story, 

“I will tell you a story about the late 
Colonel Ingersoll which I never saw in 
print,” said a lawyer who knew the great 
agnostic well, 
“When he was an attorney in Peoria, 

[lls., a young wife called to see him 
about filing a suit for divorce. Ingersoll 
questioned her closely and after she had 

| detailed a number of grievances he told 
her that none was sufficient. She was 
much perturbed in consequence and final- 
ly appealed to him to know on what 
grounds she could procure her bill. The 
colonel took a lawbook from his collection 
and pretended to examine it. After this 
he turned to her and said: ‘Madam, I 
find nothing in this book to fit the situa- 
tion. But if you can establish the fact 
that he is addicted to the unmasculine 
habit of eating ice cream soda I know a 
judge who will give you a decree.’ 

“That, in Ingersoll’s opinion. in 8 man. 
was inexcusable.” 

Keeping His Fingers Supple. 

How any great pianeforte player keeps 
his hands supple has often been a matter 

| for wonder, but M. Paderewski, the king 
of pianists, revealed the whole secret. 

. “The night before 1 play 1 turn my hands 
over to my valet, and he rubs my fingers 

| until they tingle,” declared M. Paderew- 

ski. ‘““T'hen he ‘takes one finger after the 
other and turns and twists it in the palm | 
of his hand, always turning the one way. | 
That makes the fingers supple and keeps 

the knuckles in good working order. Last 

he rubs the palm of each hand very hard 

-— —y 

Canada Fouse, 
Corner Water ard Si. John Sts. 

Chatham. 

LARGEST HOTEL IN CHATHAM 

Everv attention paid to 

THE COMFORT OF GUESTS 

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

Wm. Johnston, 
Proprietor 

The Factory 
JOHN McDONALD & CO 

(Successors to George Cassady.) 

Manufacturers of Doors, Sashes, Mouldings 

—AND— 

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

BAND AND SCROLLSAWINC-. 

Stock of Dimension and other Lumber 
constantly en hand. 

East End Factory, Chatham, N. B. 

Insurance. 
men 

SCOTTISH UNION AND 

NATIONAL, 

IMPERIAL, 

LONDON & LANCASHIRE, 

LANCASHIRE, 

ATNA, 

HARTFORD, 

NORWICH UNION, 

PHCENIX OF LONDON. 

MANCHESTER. 
| ay 

Mrs. das. G. Miller. 
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Mark You ! 
We have the BEST Stuaw, SES! 
assistants and the largest ana most 

varied EXPERIENCE, and use only 
the BEST materials and therefore 
produce the 

Best Photocraphs. 
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. 

Mepserean's Photo Rooms 
Water Str-7t, Chatham. 

WOOD GOODS ! 
WE MANUFACTURE & HAVE 

For Sale 

Laths 

Paling 
Box-Shooks 
Barrel Heading 

Matehed Flooring 
Matehed Sheathing 

Dimensioned Lumber 

Sawn Spruce Shingles, 
y— 

THOS. W. FLEET, 
Nelson, 

—— 

‘edical - Hall 
BATH GLOVES 
And MITES 

SPONGE S 
A Beautiful Line of 

Loilet Soaps 
“rom Five bos Ph ca Dollar pe. 

Just Arrived 
on fa 

‘ackenzie’s Medical Hall 
CHATHAM, N.B. 

Headquarters 
The Headquarters for Drugs, Patent 

Medicines and Toilet articles is at 

the 

NEWCASTLE DRUG STOR™ 

We have on and now, as usual, a 

Large & Fresh Supply 
of the different Mulsions, Liniments, 

Cough Syrups, Tonics, Dyspepsia, 

Rheumatic, Kidney, Asthma, 

and Catarrh Cures. 

ALSO A LARGE STOCK OF 

Tooth Brushes, Hair Brushes, Combs, 

Tooth Powders and Pastes, Perfumes 

and Soaps. 

Our perfumes and soaps are the finest in 

town, and as we have a very large assort- 

ment of Soaps, we will offer them at spec- 

ial prices. 

We also call your attention to our Cigars, 

Tobacco Pouches, Cigar and Cigarette 

Holders, etc. 

NEWCASTLE DRVG STORE. 

E, L, STHEET Peaprieter, 

MACKENZIE 
QuinineWi ne 

~~ - and Iron 
THE BEST TONIC AND 

~-BLOOD MAKER-— 

50c Bottles 
—as hard as I can stand it. Just before 1 | 

go on the platform to play I have a basin 
, of hot water brought to my dressing 

room. In this I immerse my hands. Hot! 

[ should sa about as hot as it is 

possible a man to stand it.” So this 

is the way it is done, 

SO; jus 
¢ 
Los 

We Guarantees it as 

CHATHAM, N. B [ 


