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{JERGUSON'S LAST FIGHT. 
A cowboy fight is good fun. It is virile 

and exciting. [It is full of action and is 

not dulled by the tiresome diplomacy of 

civilized warfare. A few drinks of red 

liquor, a few “cracks” or “bluffs” or 

“epssings,” and the guns are barking 

away in a Killing bee. 
Ubet is a bit of a town in Fergus 

county, Mon. It isin the heart of the 

Great Northern cattle range. On its 

eastward side is a flat, treeless, cheer 

plain of bunch hroken at 

times by long strips of burning alkali 

and sand. To the west and south are 

the dim, blue-tinged tops of the Rockies 

extending like a mighty belt and lost in 

the horizon to the north. The mountain 

sagle drifts a hundred miles before his 

flight brings him from his lofty home to 

the square where Ubet's magnates 

gather of a summer afternoon to discuss 

the comparative values of the herds. 
Ubet was drowsing in a sultry heat in 

the summer of 1892, when a Salisbury 

coach drew up betore the only hotel and 

halt a dozen passengers clunbed trom 

the hurricane deck and <hook the white, 

stinging dust of the alkali plains from 

their garments, The big-bodied, red 

ghirted landlord stood by with a hearty 

“howdy.” The boys in the street ceased 

shooting at a mark and crowded about 

the leaders. The bartender came forth 

in his top boots and white sombrero to 

gossip with the driver about the new 

strike in the Cumberland and the pick 

ing up of times in Yellowstone Gulch. 

“I hear Ed Jackson hit a hard game 

again a hurdy house dance at Lewis 
ton,” he said. 

“T reckon,” said the driver. 
“Two shots in the lung and one in 

the leg, hear a fellow from Yellowstone 

less, DIASS, 

say.’ 
“One in the lung an’ one in the 

leg, but the Cumberlands surgeon 
says Ed'll pull through with good nus 

Bin . 

“Got kind o’ reckless, I reckon.” 

“Drunk, I hear say. 
suthin’ to wash the alkali outen 

throat ? Come ahead, Charley.” 

The stranger, his host, and Charley 

were soon exchanging “hows” over a 

pine board bar resting on cottonwood 

yer 

logs. Behind was a long, narrow shelt 
covered with rude but significant bits 
of bric-a brace There was the gun 

with which Big Andy Gallagher held up 

the Livingston stage three times in one 

week, and for a companion piece 
was a strand irom the rops which sub 
sequently choked the lite out of Big 
Andy on the cot onwood tree by the 

Triangle ranch. Then there was a bit 
of dull vellow quartz, the first “‘tHoat 
found hy one ot the Hanley bovs in 

their lone search for the Cumberland 

lode, and on tiie Ww ls were various pos 

ters announcing the merits of local 

breeding horses 

“ "Bout time | packed another barrel 

ol that *Three Star,” Charley,” said the 

driver, 
“Next week, I recon,” replied Char 

lev. “The bovs from the T. KE. outfit was 

up las’ Monday week an’ prety nigh 

cleaned us out. Said they reckoned 

they'd be up agin’ to dav 

“That so 2° I met ol” man Jerguson 

and his boy Aleck at the Cla'rwater 

ford an’ thev reckoned thev'd be up 

with the other boys ot the Triangle. 

Said they for a few shots at 

two russ lers in the T. KE. that picke l up 

fiftv head of Triangle cattle las’ spring 

Was 10 kin 

Fight to-day, maybe. Will want the 

two bays shod, Charley.” 
“Stay around an’ maybe youll sce 

said Charley, the bartender, 
to the stranger. “I wouldn't give a 

hurrah in hell for them two russlers if 

ol’ man Jerguson gets drunk. He's an 

old hellion when he's drank. 

The stranger walked about the square 

and past the long, uneven row of log 

houses with false trame fronts Within 

the the red-shirted clerks were 

sleeping on the counters or talking sheep 

and steers, mavericks and markets. On 

the walks the village loaters were whit- 

tling dow Nn the edges Ol! dry aooods boxes 

In the gambling she dealers 

some fun,” 

stores 

houses 

were drowsing in their chairs and the 

lookouts were napping on the billiard 

tables. Small bovs were ving In a bit 

of bunch grass shaded from the sun by 

a cottonwood tree "here was not a 

sound to jar th heated air save the 

clang of the anvils in the blacksmith s 

&! op where the di vers two bavs were 

being shod. 

Away in the east there 1s seen a dim 

and mistlike puff ot alkali dust. 1t turns 

and twists and wriggles in the hot air. 

and scatters upward and away nto 

whirling { ds. I moves to the west 

na fiving line, and from 1ts centel 

COMes ha AO ZL a oping horses 

with as many ders. slowly uncovered 

trom their smoky dis ses. It comes 

the ranch that marks the limitations 

Ol { bet, and i! i the all Is rie reed 

bv a shrill. wierd vell, the cowboys siz 

nai : 

“Oh-he-ee-Vo-00 « whoop 3 

It echoes through 

drowsv life of Ubet 

shock. The village 

and quickens the 
like an electric 

boys crawl from 

ander the grateful shade of the cotton 

wood and gather in the square The 

faro dealers call to the lookout and be- 

ins to shuffle the we worn deck. The 

loafers shut their jackknives and leave 

the dry ooods boxes The bartender 

shades his sombrero, looks down the 

street. and vells to the old man The 

dogs wake up from their noondayv sleep 

to do battle with the newcomers. 

In a moment more the flving line of 

cowboys is before the hotel, a cursing. 

howling crew, with man Jerguson 

at the {ront, his white hair blowing in 

the soft wind beneath a great, dirt- 

old 

covered felt hat At one side is his boy 

Aleck. a stalwart, bearded young fel- 

ow. and to the left is another boy, 

Henry, small, wiry, and so voung that 

fis place would seem to be in the nur- 

There are also half a dozen bovs 

of the plains, all wearmg flannel 

shirts girded by long rows of .45 Colts 
“Oh-he-ee-vo-00-Ww hoop !’ 

And the saloons and are de- 

populated while the natives gather in 

a semi-circle abeut the dust-covered 

group 

“Hello, Charley, Take the hosses in 

the shed. Charley, an’ russle back 

directly au’ give the boys some ol’ red 

eve,” shouts the old man x 

“s:zo slow on the red eve, ol’ man. The 

T. E. boys is comin’ upto-day,” Charley 

replies. 

y Whoop-ee! 

what Charley sass 

1 done said they might 

them russiers that took fiftv head outen 

our bunch. Suv An if the inter- 

feves we'll get them, too. Yo hear?’ 

“Yo bet,” ina chorus 

“An Charley's right, bovs. (x0 slow 

on the red-eve till we make ‘em lay 

dow, an’ then—n) God, but we'll
 have 

& jubilation. Yo there 

Berry 

red 

stores 

Bovs. hear that! Hear 

The T KE. is comin” 

rest 

Stranger, have | 

Bovs, wi ll get | 

| the old man is a goner,’ 

Aleck, stay in 

For sure don’t miss seei 

the T. BF. comin’. Yo  Heury watch the 

We nay need ‘em quick ; bur 
An yo’, boys, keep 

Vie saplesiro, 

hoses, 
{+1 'em up rust. 
your hands on your guns an’ keep in 

sight. Notoelin to-day. Short-handed 

on the ranch. Make every shot briny 

a man. Whoop-ec-e! 1 done said we 

might meet ‘em. Stay in the square, 

Aleck. while we uns drink, an’ Charley 

1 bring vour drink out. Come ahead, 

boys, an’ licker up ; but go slow.” 

The square is cleared tor action like 

the deck of a cruiser. The villagers 

stand about within saloons or in front ot 

stores, waiting for the first signs of 

battle. Old man Jerguson has for 

aotton his warning and stands against 

the hotel bar boasting about the men he 

is to going kill and keeping Charley on 

the run for the brown bottie with th: 

glass ball stopper that holds the “red 

eve. 

The sun drops away over the snowy 

tops of the Belt range. Aleck alone 

stands watch in the square, his eyes 

turning in all directions and his gun 

cocked ready for action. His vigil is 

not alone. 
Over in the village hurdy house a 

window is raised so quietly that the 

sound does not attract the gossipers 

heneath. The appearance of a rifle 

barrel escapes notice in the changing 

light, and the form behind is out of sight 

cave for a head and a pair of bright eyes 

cotting range on the boy. The young 

ster rests his gun on the ground, turns 

to the hotel, and calls: 

“‘Charley, bring out that——" 

His voice is stopped. The gun from 

the window is pe 4 oy Blim! blim! a 

stream of fire shoots out, and the boy, 

struck in the head by both bullets, falls 

face to the ground, dead. 
In a flash the barroom is emptied, and 

out onto the square comes the old man, 

stagwering from the liquor he has drunk, 

and at his heels are a half dozen cow- 

boys of his tribe, all with guns drawn 

and looking vainly for the enemy. The 
other boy cries: 

“Pa. watch out! 
here all day!” 

Hardly has he spoken before the hurdy 

house window ig again raised, two guns 

we swung out, and blim! blim! blim! 

blim ! away they go right into the little 

Juster of men. Two cowboys fall and 
the others are stampeded. The old man 

shouts: 
“Scatter boys till 

The T. E. has been 

we locate ‘em, an’ 

then get together! My God! boys, 

don’t torget that they murdered our 

Aleck!” And his voice drops away into 

a fierce wail for revenge. 

The old man runs to the hotel as an- 

other form sneaks from around a saloon, 

raises a shotgun to fire, and then darts 

quickly across the street to the end of 

the shed. Charley. the bartender, has 

seen him. He calls to the old man, who 

steps trom a window to the roof of the 

shed and crawls along as silently as a 

snake in the grass. The old man leans 

over the roof and sees his enemy peep- 

ing from the side waiting tor him to 

come out. He lavs his rifle on the roof 

and draws his revolver. Gloating for a 

moment over his man, he fires three 
shots down through the man’s head, 

jumps lightly te the ground and finds 

him dead. 
An hour drags by without a shot. 

Men with drawn revolvers are peeping 

trom the corners of buildings d watch 

ing for pittalls. The ga je dg win 

dows are awaiting the next play. The 

old cottoawood tree is a favorite gather 

ing place, for it is in the open and just 

beyond range of shots across the square. 

Between the fighters it is a game of 

hide and seek and shoot anyway to Kill. 

Old man Jerguson has returned to the 

hotel, and is in hiding while awaiting 
developments. 

[t is Charley, the bartender, who saves | 
| appeared in different parts of the coun- 

try at about the same time showed that 
action in | 

| petting rid of money in large batches 

the day tor the triangle. While he stand: 

on the steps a whispered voice almost 
under his teet asks: 
“Any of the Triangle inside ?”’ 
“Not a soul,” he answers. 
“Can we sneak in and get a drink 7 
“Of course.” 

Three men crawl from the darkness 

beneath the steps and one by one sneak 

in the barroom, the last one backing in 

to guard from an attack 
“] want to get that old man and 

then 1 am ready to go back to the 
ranch ” said one, pulling down the win 
dow shades. 

Charle. calls them over to one side of 

the rooin and they do not see that the 

door to the hall 1s opened cautiously 

and that a man crawls through on his 

hands and knees and drops behind the 

bar. 
“Give us another drink, Charley, and 

then we'll go out and get old Jerguson's 

scalp and take along that other boy for 

bear bait. 1 sav.,but wasn't that a pretty 

long-range shot I made from the hurdy 

honse window?” : 

The bartender drops a gork on the 

floor and whispers to the old man while 

picking it up. Then he takes a deck of 

cards and offers to show a new trick 

that he learned from a commercial 

traveller, The three men lean forward, 

one resting his gun on the bar. Itisa 
fatal move 
“Whoop-ee !” and before the smartest 

bov could say Jack Bobinson old man 

Jereuson is up with a gun in each hand 

pouring shot across the counter, square 

in the faces of the rustlers. Two drop 

back dead. The third jumps to the 

rear of the room unharmed, and then 
begins a deadly duel. The rustler’s first 

move is to shoot out the lights, for he 

suspects that Charley is in the play 

acainst him. Fach fighter drops on the 

floor and all is quiet. The old man 

reaches forward until he moves a chair 

and the noise betrays his position. Two 

shots are fired in quick successiou at 

him. He gives a fierce grunt as he 

feels a sting in his side. The rustler 

changes his position and the old man’s 

answering shots are buried in the wall. 

But two more shots are left iu his gun. 

The bartender is atraid to move because 

if the rustler conquers he will have to 

answer for his theachery. One more 

shot comes in the direction of the old 

man and misses. He is weak from loss 

of blood. and has dropped over on his 

side. He does not reply, and the rust. 

ler. sure of his vietim crawls slowly 

forward, with a knife between his teeth 

and a gun in cach hand. 
A light flash: at one corner of the 

window left uncovered by the curtain, 

it falls on the rustler’s face, and before 

he can rise a bullet crashes through the | 

window. striking him square in the 

forehead. The Kknite ralls from his 

teeth, the guns drop from his hands,and 

ne talls back dead 
¢ Come right in 

and young 
the head of a 

It’s all right!" vells 
Henry Jerguson Charley, 

bunch of four enters at 

cOWDbOVS 

“For (ods sake hurry! | am afraid 
cries Charley, 

and he rushes into the hallway and re- 

| turns with a tallow caudle. 

They pick the eld man up aud lay him 

| were good so far as they went. 

servant girl 
"ing, a bit of a flirt, and had picked up a 

| white 
| on a Sunday night. 

sit a billiard table. One of the boys 
pours a little of ths red eye down his 

throat and the other starts for a doctor. 
The old man opens his eyes. 
“Henry, is that you?" 

weakly. 
“Yes, pa. Are you hit hard ?” 
“I am done gone in a minute, 

What luck?” 
“We got one, pa, and druy two more 

away, and vou got the rest.” 

“1 said we'd get ‘em. | done said we'd 
oot them russlers that took our—" 

And then some one took the old man 

After a time the stranger, who had 

heen watching the fight from a safe 

distance, wandered up to the hotel and 

found Charley sitting on the steps. 

“They have gone home,” said Char 

ley 5 ‘that is, all of them that ain’t at the 

undertakers. It is pretty tough on 

Henry with the old man and Aleck both 

cone. Come in stranger, and have on 

drink.” 
They drank while Charley described 

the fight in the barroom. Then they 
stepped outside into the cool, soft air of 

the night. Charley rammed his hands 

into his pockets and looked upward at 
the stars glistening over the snowy 

peaks of the Belts. Finally he stretch 

ed out his arms over his head and 

yvawhed : 
“Stranger, i ’s been a hell of a day in 

Ubet—a hell of a day. Let's turn in.” 

CAPTURE OF THE FORBES GANG. 

he asks 

boy. 

“It is a very difficult thing,” said De- 

tective Arnold, ‘to get rid of a large 

amount of counterfeit money in this 

country without detection, because of 

the sateguards which are thrown around 

the genuine bank notes. The plan of 

protecting money has received the 

greatest attention from the treasury 

officials, and marks and characters have 

been put upon the bills which it is in- 

tended shall escape the counterfeiters 

notice. It would not be policy to tell 

what any of these marks are, but it will 

not be giving anything away to say 

that defects are put into bills sometimes 

in order to testify to their genuineness. 

This is done on the supposition that if a 
counterfeiter goes to work on a bill and 

discovers what mav seem to be a slight 

defect he will correet it, and by doing so 

will furnish evidence of his crooked 
work. 

“I was put to work upon a gang of 

counterfei ters, however, which beat the 

government at its own game, The 

treasury ¢ -partment received notice of 

a counterfeiter from Boston of a $1000 

bill on the First National Bank of that 

city. The bill in question aroused sus 

picion because the serial number was 

duplicated. There was nothing else 

about the bill that would excite suspi- 

cion. Inthe vignette of Lincoln on the 

| bank note an intentional defect had 

been made in one of the lines iy the 

forehead and it was reproduced il the 

counterfeit note. There was, how 

ever, no doubt about it being a 

counterfeit, and a warning was | 

sent out calling attegtion to it, 

Within two weeks we had plenty of 
work on our hands, for the banks, in 

scrutinizing bills after receiving notice, 

discovered several other counterfeits of | 

"different banks. Reports came to Wash 

ington from New York, Chicago, Phila- 

delphia, Boston. St. Louis and other 

aces of the nnding of counterfeits, and 

it became very evident that the country 
had been flooded with the bogus mone) 

| by a very shrewd gang of counterfeiters. | 

A 
| dicated that they had all been made by 

comparison of all the bogus bills in- 

the same hand, ior they were just as 

2ood as the genuine bills, with the ex- 

| ception of the duplicate serial number 

{ and letter. 
“The fact that the bogus money had 

there had been concerted 

bv the gang, but this alone did not give 

| anv clue to the operators or their head 

| quarters. So far as we know they might 
have been 

large cities. 
located in any of the five 
Secret Service operators 

were put to work in these cities with the | 

intention of working back from the 

time the monev was put out. In ever) 

city where the thieves did business 
they bought bonds and securities which 

could be disposed of anvwhere, from 

bankers and brokers who were experts 
in detecting bogus money. In each city 

we got a good description of the 

man who bought ‘the bonds, and 

it showed that it was a different 

man in each place. The descriptions 
Natur 

lv the Government Printing Bureau 

came under suspicion because of the 

| quality of the work. and every man at 
work in that departinent was examined 

with a search light. Well, we wasted a 

lot of time proving the innocence of 

Government emplovees, but the work 

turned out to be of some value after all. 
“While 1 was working in Washington 

I came across Richard Osgood, an ex- 

Secret Service operator, and he told me 

a yarn which came from his mulatto 
The girl was good-look- 

fellow on Penunsvilvania avenue 

him to a disreputable house and staved 

part of the night. The fellow 

confidential. and told the girl that he 

would soon own a part of the Govern- 

ment Printing Office. He also told her 

to call him Little Jack. The girl the 

next dav reported to Osgood what she | 
had heard, but Osgood, not being very 

| friendly with the Secret Service people, 
because he thought he had not received | 

| a square deal when he was dismissed, 

thought over the matter for a day be- 

fore reporting the story, and when the 

Secret Service operators went to look | 

for Little Jack, he had ‘flown the coop.’ 

“This information might mean much | 

or little. for investigation showed that 

this fellow. under another name, had 

been in the company of some of the 
Government engravers, and while they 

| admitted this they said that they did not 

know him, and he had not made any dis- 

honest proposals to them. But who was 

Little Jack? This query kept going 
through my mind day and night for 

several days, and then the name of 
Little Jack Vaughn, the New Orleans 

card sharp, flashed upon my memory. 

He had been mixed up with several 

| swindles in the South, and I sent to the 

chief of police in New Orleans, to see if 

he could get me his picture. “It might 

| be only a waste of time, T thought. but 
| 1 could not tell, and it never does to 

miss any chances in my business. In 

about a week | got a picture from New 

Orleans of Little Jack, and the mulatto 

girl said it was the same fellow she had 

seen, 

“The next step was wore important, 

The description of the man who had 

passed the bogus money in Philadelphia 

referred to him as being under the aver 

age size. 1 took the picture to the brok 

Continued on page 5. 
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became | 

Acadiaville 

Saved Her Life 
Surgical Operations and 

Best Medical Treatment 

Failed 

An Almost Miraculous Cure by 

Hood’s Sarsaparilia. 

Chicago, Illinois. 

“(. 1. Hood & Co., Lowell, Mass. : 

* Beginning in February, "92, I was very sie 

for two months. Slowly I got better buf was 

confined to my bed. A physician said I had a 

Pelvic Abscess In My Side. 

After an operation I did not improve, the ab 

scess continuing to discharge even more freely 

than before. In two months time three opera- 

tions were performed and tubes inserted to carry 

off the impurities, but all in vain. Finally it 

was decided that my life depended upon another 

operation and that I must be removed to the 

hospital. About three weeks previous to this 

I had noticed an advertisement in the Dail 

News of a case where Hood’s Sarsaparilla h 

cured a boy somewhat similarly afflicted in 

‘Frenton, N. J., and I decided to give it a trial 

When the time decided upon for me to go to the 

hospital arrived I had been taking Hood's Sar- 
saparilla about two weeks. 

I Was Cetting Better 

and the abscess had already began to discharge 

less freely. I felt stronger and had a terrible 

appetite. Previous to this I had given up to die. 

When I had taken the second bottle I was able 

to sit up and accordingly I was not taken to the 

hospital and the final operation was deferred. 

Now I have taken six bottles and the abscess 

has entirely healed. I am well and go every 
where, | friends think it is a miracle to have 

me restored to them again so healthy and even 

vounger in looks than efore my sickness. 

| Feel Better Than Ever 

1 did in my life and weigh over 130 pounds, ths 

heaviest in my life. Ido a big day's work and 

am gaining in strength every day. My mother 

worried and worked herself almost sick in car- 

ing for me. She has since taken Hood's Sarsa- 

parilla_and_it has done her much good. We 

praise Hood's Sarsaparilla to everybody, for 

I Know It Saved My Life. 

i am 27 years old, and a stranger to look at me 

now would not think 1 ever had a day's sick. 

ness. Even the doctors are surprised at the 

success of Hood's Sarsaparilla in my case. 

Mother and myself cortinue to take the medi- 

Hood's*#»Cures 
cine regularly and we earnestly recommend 

| Hood's Sarsaparilla.” Mrs. MOLLIE WENDT, 

568 West Eighteenth Street, Chicago, Illinois. 

Corroborates the Above, 

“(C. 1. Hood & Co., Lowell, Mass.:
 

«Dear Sirs: — I am a drug clerk and ha
ve sold 

Mrs. Mollie Wendt many bottles of Ho
od’s Sar-, 

saparilla and can certify that she was cured by 

the use of it.” F. C. BILLERBECK, 530 West 

Eighteenth Street, Chicago. 

Hood’s Pills cure liver ills, jaundice, bil- 

lousness, sick headache and constipation
. 25c. 

| For Sale at SHORT’S DRUG STORE. 

WESTMORLAND 
Marble Works, 

T. F. SHERARD & SON, : 

Deslers in Monuments, Tablets, Headstones. 

| Cemetery work of every description neatly ex 

e'uted. Orders promptly filled. | 

MONCTON, N. B. (aug3lui) 

A. BE. LANDRY, 
SAINT LOUIS, N. B. 

DEALER IN 

Ory Goods, Boots & flies 

Rubber Goods, ste. 
Selling Cheap for Cash. 

Natchmaker ani 

Clocks and Watches re 

aotice and satisfaction guaranteed. 

Agent for the 
Spectacles, 

| T
—
 

mired al Bd 

celebrated Laurance 

hos Li Bara 

IMPORTER AND WHOLESALE 

WINE & SPIRIT 

MERCHANT, 
11, 18 AND 25 WATER STRELT, 

ST. JOHN, N. B. 

LOTSOF LAND 
FOR SALE! 

for | am iustrueted to offir sale th 

following lots of land : | 

ichibueto :—A Ic | 1. In Galloway, 
utainipg 75 acres known as the Dani 

MANCHESTER, 

Best quality. 

At Lowest Prices. 

W. H. THORNE & CO, 
MARKET SQUARE, 

St. John, N. B. 

ROBERTSON 
& ALLISON, 

WHOLESALE DRY GOODS & MILLINERY, 
CARPETS, OILCLOTHS & HOUSEFURNISHINGS. 

27 and 29 King Street, 

ST. JOHN, IN. B. 

TEAS, TOBACCOS and CIGARS 

RICHARD SULLIVAN & CO. 
—WHOLESALE— 

Wine and Spirit Merchants, 
—IMPORTERS AND DEALERS IN— 

44 & 46 DOCK STREET, ST. JOHN, N. B. 
Bonded Warehouse No. 8. 

J. H CARNALL 
Taxidermist and Naturalist, 

08 King Street, (up stairs) St. John, N. B. 

Rirds and Animals mounted in the best style of the art. 
Moose and Caribou Heads mounted in the best style. 
Purs of all kinds dressed. Good colleetion on hand for sale 
Skins tanned and made into mats, 
Rare birds bought and fair - rices paid. 

larly required. 

I guarantee that ne moths will appear in my work. 

Arctic Owls partione 

cars Flour—Verbena (Manitoba patent) Pearl, Sunbeam, Peoples 

1 car Eastern Herring. 
1 car Salt, factory filled and coarse. 3 cars Sugar, granulated and Yel 

5) 

0 drums Bi-Carb. Soda. 

Mixed Pickles, Soaps, Spices, Vinegars, Confectionery, etc. 

F. P. REID & CO., . : 

: IN STOCK AND BOUGHT TO ARRIVE: 
car Choice Barbados Molasses. 1 car Roller & Standard Oatnreal 

and White Star. 
1 car Med. & Hand-picked Beans 

cask Cream Tartar. 

Choice Cheese. 

low. 
125 half chests Tea. 
10 bbls. Washing Soda. 

Also, Chase & Sanborn’s Coffees, Morton’s, Stephen’s & Lazenby’s 

FOR SALE LOW. 
MONCTON. N. B. | 

shatographer ¢ & 
SALT in Bulk and in Bags always on Hand, and Sold 

Henry O'Leary, 
RY GOODS, GROSERIES, 

- HARDWARE, BOOTS & SHOES, 

Dry and Pickled FISH, 

Very Low for Cash. 

pa CALL AND SEE OUR STOCK BEFORE BUYING ELSEWHERE. 

[ am Agent for the following Stan- 

IMPERIAL, 

ETNA AND HARTFORD, 

J. D. PHINNEY toxs i Bua, 

(he gu see iber invites attention to bis large and 

HARDWARE, 

Y. ung lot, avd granted to him in 1863, 

2 Iu Carleton Parish :—A lot contain. | 

ing 66 acres, known as lot M. in block R. | 

on the “Allen Road,” north side of the | 

Ke uchibouguac 

Cotter, 

2 A lot containing 100 acres on the 

Road, adjoining the James | 

Potter lot, and distinguished a lot No, 72 | 
in block 11. | 

4. In tbe Parish of Weliington :—A | 
lot contaivipg 50 acres ou the porth side | 

of the Big Buetouche River, aud kuoown 

as the Jubu Donaber lot. 

ties will be sold cheap if applied for at 
once, J.D, PRINNEY, 

Richibucto, March 61h, 1:04, 

All parties are horeby forbidden to | 
: i 

trespass upon apy of the said lots. 

River, adjoining John | 

5. DP } 

-RINTS, OILS & VARNISHES 

Silverware, Glassware, 

These proper- | PRICES 

fre Insurance Agency. Temperance 
! 

‘ 

| and General 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY, dard Fire Insurance Companies : 

OF NORTH AMERICA, 

OF LONDON. ENGLAND. | 
Incorporated by Special Act of the Pare 

liament of Canada. 

OF HARTFORD, CONN. 
Heap OrricEs—TORONTO. 

ox. Geo. W. Ross, Minister of Educa- 
tion, President. ! “e 

Guarantee Fund—§100,000, 
Deposited with the )*ominion Governe 

ment for the security »f Policy Holders 
$50,000, 

READ THIS! 
a 

H. Cure 2aLaND, Manager. 
'E. R. Macuum, Manager for Maritime 

Provinces, St. Join, N. B, 
say Agents wanted, 

well-assorted stock of 

Tron, Steel, Nails, DRS. SOMERS & GOHERTY, 
WINDOW GLASS, | 

~ALSO— 
| 

| (DENTISTS, 
C Oftice—Y. M. C, A. huilding, Mcneton, 

References— New York College of Den- 

TL.OW || tal Surgery, and University of Pennsyl- 
| vania, 

LAMPS, ETC, ETC, 
Ce —— 

| 

Visits will be made to Kent Count 

GEORGE STOTHART, ovary month, Weldford on 16th, 17th y 
ston on 19th, 20th, 31st, 

VATER STREET, CHATHAM. N. I aud 22nd. Richibucto on 23rd and 24th, 

aug2289ui Buctouche 26th and 27th, 

w
e
r


