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Then they fell to settling the prelimin.

" arlesof a slege upon she heart of Miss

Arthor, together with other little trifies
that ooourred as they talked. They had
both thrown off sheir air of hostility. and

_ were seated opposite each other, convers-

when the - door

of snowy cashmers, with cherry satin

fascings; Miss Arthur, with curls waving,
and in all her war-paint.

% {two plotters arose, and saluted her

much empressement,

= Arthur advanced a step and stood

the - high-backed chair, one hand

resting upon the door. Peroy came

her with outstretohed hands.

‘¢ Ah-h-h!" sereeched the spinster,‘‘ what

shas?*

Tarning quickly she encountered

] more formidable than her French

maid, who had evidently hurried to the

- spot, for she breashied rapidly, and said,

in an anxions manner:

“Pardon, mademoigelle, it 1s I—did
mademoiselle ring? I thought so.”

‘“‘You stepped on my dress, girl.’’ said
Miss Arthur, ply. “No, I did not
ring, perhaps Mes. Arthur did.”

“1did ring. Ellen,” lied Cora, sweetly,
wondering what, lucky providence sent
the girl to the door just then. ‘‘I rang

‘ercy here, in whom I

patient has he been to see Miss ‘Arthur.’’
Miss Arthar looked somewhat app d
*‘You may go, Celine,’’ shesald, with her
most stately air.
Thus she sailed forward to meet Mr.

Peroy.

Celine departed, smiling an odd lJistle
smile. She went to her own room and
sitsing down upon the bedside, meditat-
ed. Presently she arose, .and walking
over to her mirror, gazed at her reflected
image, and shaking her head at it, mur-
muvred:

% What a nicé little maid you are, Celine
Leroque—and how these people will love
you by and by! You now hold in your

- hands the thread that will unravel this

mixture of mystery, and when the reckon-
ing comes, it will not be you that falls.”’

Thoughtfully she paced the little apars-
ment. By and by she threw herself upon
the bei and clésed her eyes, still thinking.
It she ocould only know just how theee
two bad separated—Edward Percy and
Cora Arthur, and what Lucian Dav-
iin had played in that tion drama.
Did Cora know Lucian ten years ago—did
Peroy know him for his rival? Suddenly
the girl sprang up, and smiting her two
palms together, exclaimed:

“‘If these two men were rivals, then we
may yet find a reason why Lucian Davlin
should astempt the life of Edward Peroy!”’

. And now what shouild she do?

Claire Keith's bright faos rosp before
her as she asked herself the question.
Cialre must be warned and saved; but
how?The girl’s brow darkened.

*‘She will scorn the man,'’ she mutter-
od, between pale lips, ‘‘and then she will
Jearn to value that other. She will grieve
for a time perhaps, but not for long, then

\ —~—then she will bepome his wife, while I

—What right bas sheto all the blessings?*
The girl stood motionless, with hands
tighsly olasped. The conflict lasted buta
moment when, in a firm, clear voice she
eonsinuned:
“Is would be base not to save her from

" this wretch—and save her I will; and I

will ressore to Olive Girard her husband;
is that not payment enough for all they
have done for me? But he, Clarencs, my
hero—why muss I yield him up, without
@ struggle? She does not love him; she
never will love him if I say the word ; she
is @8 generous ns—as I am base, I think,
Mo, it is not base to loye him, to try to
win him. And why not? I mgsi think,
lhl:k, think."’
11 shat day and night the girl ponder-
ed deeply. In the morning she arose
weary, unrefreshed.
I will save Claire Keith from the
suffering that befell me,’’ she said. ‘‘But

. she shall not have all the good things of

shis life, and I none.”

CHAPTER XV.—CORA AND THE
FRENCH MAID MEASURE SWORDS.

Dauring the day, Miss Arthur commu-
nicated to her pyaid the fact that Mr.
Percy would remain in Bellair for the
presens. He was going sway fop 3 day on
business ; then he would returp and $gke
up his abode a$ the Bellsir inn.

* Wouid monsisuz be absent to-mor-
row?’ 3

“Yes."

Then, -as mademoiselle would not es-
pecially need her, wonld ske graciously
give her the day? Her sister had just re-
turned from Paris, and would very soon
leave the oity en route for Washington.

Her gister was in the service of Mrs. Gen-
eral Delonne —of course mademoiselle had

" heard of Madame Delonne;knew her, per-

. haps.

Ce.ine muoch desired to see this
sister, and expected to get some valuable
hints Trom her regarding the very latest
French coiffeurs, ete., etc. In shert,
ecould mademoise!le spare her to-morrow.
just for one little day?

Mademoiselle, after dume deliberation,

. perhaps In consjderation of the new ooif-

feurs, gracionsly d. This
was settled while she dinner toilet of the
lady was in progress; and Celine spared
no pains to make her mistress satisfled
with hersslf and all about her.

¢ How long had Mr, Percy been in th)>
Hittle parlor, Celine, before I came down?"’
questionsd the lady.

Sbe was ssill a trifle dissatisfled at hav-
ing found her Jover so cosily tete-a-tete
with her fascinating sister-in-law,

““Oh, a very short tiime, my lady—I
mean mademoiselle.”

‘“And how did he meet Mrs. Arthurr*
anxiounsly,

‘‘Madame was just entering from the
serrace ; they met in the hall,’’ glibly.

‘“And djd they meet like old friends,
Celine?”’ i

“Ohb, no! mademoisslle; quite formally.
As first I fancied he was really displeased
at meering her—but of course mademol-
selle knew the reason for that,”’ slyly.

‘‘Hush, you foolish girl,’’ said the Hat-
tered spinster; ‘‘it’s all right, of course.’’
And she relapsed into reverie.

. Miss Avthurhad exhausted her pstience
walting for her tardy admirer, and, find-
img her own apartments dull, had oome
down to the parlor, thus inteprupting she
interview, so the disgust of more than one
of those interested.

Mr. Percy had many questions yet to
propound to his. newly-found wife as he
called her, and she, knowing him so well,
felt a ¢ritle more uneasy than was com-
fortable, wondering what use, if any, he
intended to make of the small amount of
power he still possessed over her. She
must hold another interview with him
and that soon. Meantime, she left him
%0 the tender mercies of -the happy spin-
ster It was late in the evening when she
st last found s conyenien$ opportHDIEY.
and crossed the hall in the direction of
Miss Arthur’s dressing-room. She was
about to open the door and enter, when
her movement was anticipated by Ce-
Jine, who uppeared upon the threshold
in hat and shawl

Mrs. Avthur seemed not at all abash-
ed, but pasbing the girl back into the
room, stepped in herself ang closed the
door. !*You were going out, Celine?’”
smiling sweetly,

*Yes, madame,’’ respectfully,

*“May I ask where?’

‘‘Certainly, madame. I haye leave to

go and see my sister to-morrow. I am

going to telegraph ber that she may ex-
poﬁt me, Can 1 serve madame?’

P a8

*“Celing,’’ she sajd, abruptly. “‘Why
did you pretend 1o amswer a ring this
morning, when your misfpess came
dowan to the litile parlor?”’

#1 trust madame was not offended,’’

o depreeatingly,

“*No, no,” impatiently; byt [ want
40 understand yon,'’ i

“Madame shall. Madame must kaow
that my mistress is not slways smooth
in temper?’
“Yen,* laugbing wiekedly,

_“‘“This morning she bade me admit
$he genitleman, tell him she was in the
o and thenm eome /to her. He
came, and almost immediately saw you,

walking on the terraes.’®

s How did be ast when ) mew

s Celines”

b s N T

The girl looked &t her in &pparcav
hesitation. ‘‘Madame will not bs angry
with me?’ .

“ o, na.”

“lio looked almost frightened,
took iT his hat, as if about to gu.”’

Cora u‘:ered a low, triumphant, ‘‘Ab,
did. he?’ b

‘““Then he cilled me back as I was
leaving the rocm to summon my mis-
tress, and asked me who you were. I
told him. He lov-nd relieved, said he
had mistaken you fur an old acquaint-
ance, and bade me ask you to ocome t0
him, and say nothing to Miss Arthur
until be desired iw’’

“I see; bus why did you follow her,
when she came down? Did she know
we were there?’

“No, madame.’’

“Then why—""

#“Pardon,’”’ with a sidelong glance at
her f.ce, ‘‘bus madame is beautiful, and
my miscress is jealous. I thought you
might wish me todo as I did, snd I de-
sire to serve you. madame.”’

Cora eyed her keenly.
serve me, Celine?’

‘Madame has ever been graclous to
Celine,’”’ sajd the girl, lowering her
eyes. ‘‘Even a servant appreciates kind-
ness—my mi never id that.”’

Cora’s thoughts flew fast. If she counld
truss the girl, she might make her very
useful. She had sought this interview
to question her concerning the adven-
ture of the morning and now might she
not be of still more service?'’

A few more sharply-put questions were
asked and d with ponding
shrewdness. Then Celine detailed,) in
her own way. her interview with her
mistress on the subject of Mm Perocy’s
visit

Cora was at last fully satisfled that,
for some reason, Miss Arthur had arous-
ed a feeling of antagonism in the breast
of her maid. She resolved to profit by
this state of affairs. Accordingly, a fow
moments later, Celine Leroque flifted
out from the house the bearer of two im-
portant messages.

One, in writing, was a telegram to be
sent to Lucian Davlin. W

The other was a verbal message to be
delivered, in some way, to Mr. Percy be-
fore he quitted the grounds of Oakley.

Pausing at a safe distance from the
house, Celine produced from her pocket
some waxen matches. She lighted one,
haviug looked cautiously about her, and
spreading open the telegram to Mr. Dav-
lin, read these words:

‘“‘Come down to-m orrow withou$ fail
It is importans.”’

¢“So,"” uttered Miss Arthur’s maid as,
flinging away the majoh, she hurried on
her way; ‘‘so he must be consulted; he
must come down. In the absence of
Percy, too. I wonder if he knows, this
Percy, that Lucian Davlin at present
personates the dutiful brother of his fair
lost love.’’ Such a sneer rested on the
face of the French maid. ‘‘Well! Mr.
Davlin must come, and, unfortunately, I
can’t be present at this interview. How-
ever, I shall be able tv judge pretty ac-
curately by their future movements what
was its portent.”’

Edward Percy, as he chose to call him-
self, was not aware of the position held
by Lucian Davlin in that household.
Cora. had seized an opportunity to mur-
mur to Miss Arthur a soft warning.

¢“Ellen, dear!’’ sha had said, ‘‘pray
don’t mention Lucian to Mr. Percy, un-
less you wish to shorten his stay with
us. The fact is, the two hal a slight
misunderstanding while we were all at
Long Branch, about a horse or some-
thing. Lucian was very much to blame,
I shink, but they parted bad friends It
is best never to interfere in men’s quar-
rels, so I have not mentioned Lucian’s
name to him at¢ all.”’

Cunning Cora) Her tact had made
this explanation seem a quite probable
one; and as Miss Arthur gortainly had
no desire to drive Mr. Percy from Oak-
ley, she assured her ‘‘kind, thoughtfual

and

‘““But why

. Cora’’ that she would be wvery guarded

and never oncs mention Mr. Davlin’s
pame in his enemy’s presence.

Of\this fact, of course, Celine was in
total ig as she pr ded on her
way, which was not to the telegraph
office; at Jeass not yek <

\Hurrying through Ogkley wood in the
opposite direction from the village she
orossed the meadow and approached the
oottage of Nurse Hagar. A light was
dimly visible through the paper cur-
tains, but no soynd was heard within
The girl listened at the door a mo
wient, and thon tapped softly.

Presensly slip-shod feet could be heard
crossing the gncarpeted floor, and a key
oreaked in its Jlock, after which the
door opened, a yery little way, and the
old woman's face peered causiously our
into the night, Then she hastilyopened
the door wide and admitted the visitor.

“Is it you, dearief’’ she agked, rather
unnecessarily,sneveying her critically by
the light of a flaring tallow candle.

“No, Aunt Hagar, it's not I,"" laugh
od the girl; ““it’s Miss Arthur’s Krencl
maid shat you see before you. Amc
don’t drop thas tallow on her devotec
head,’’ }ifting a deprecating hand.

“Umph! we goen} in great spirits to-
pight,”’ leading the way back to the fire-
place, beside which stood her easy splint-
bottomed chale, ~

“‘So we are,’’ gusented the girl ‘‘and
why shouldn’t we he, pray? Aren't we
a very happy French maid, and a very
skilfal one and a very lucky one?”’

‘““How should 1 know ?*' grumbled the
sld woman; ‘““what do I know! I'm
only old Hagar; don’t mind explaining
anyshing to me!’”’

By which you mean, bewars of you:
wrath if I don't ¢¥plain things to you-
eh, auntio?’

Hagar mumbled somethi..z, “ot ex-
actly intended to be a speech but sim-
ply a small grow), illustrative of her
mood. Then,as if her dignity had beer
sufficiently asserted, she relaxed her
grimness, and, looking d own upon the
girl and pushing her toward the big
chair, sald¢

“‘But law! ¢hild,you look fagged out.
Sis down, sit down, and don’s mind
an eld wuman’s grumbling "’

“Did I ever?’ lauzhed the girl, sink-
ing into the bjz chnir as if indesd wil-
ling to rest. ‘*But [ panp’s sit here long,
nursie; my day’s work is ngt yot finish-
oo

““Not yet? On, Madeline, my little
nursling, give up 1l ose wild plans ana
plots; they wijl L;.g;g FOn no good.”

““Won's they?’ nudding significantly.

I think thoy will do’ me geod, and
you, too, Nurse Hazar; and before very
long, too. Why, bless you, these prec-
ious plotters won't walt f'» meto bring
them into the net: they ars tumbling
in leadlong—all of them. They are
helping me, with all their might, to
bring about their own downfszll, Hagar,”’
and thg gi.-l leaned suddenly forward
and lookad close]ly into the old woman's
face, “‘I want you §9 peome back to
Oukley.”

Hagar stnrted bagk as if struck by a
knife. She was about to open her lip.
and set free n torrent of indignant prc-
test, when the girl lif:ed ler hand, in-
terrupting her in the old characteristic
Way.

“‘Wajt pntil I explain, auntia. I wanm
you to go to (Jak]ey to-morruw, at the
hour when Mr. Jobn *rﬁhgr is alway:
s1npr3ad to bo taking his af.er-dinne:
nap. Just after dinner I waut you 3
seo Madamg Cora; manage It in youw
own way, bus sev hep you must.’

“] won’c{"’ brgke jn the vjd wuman.

“You wiil,”? sutd ghe gkl quletly,
“whan I have told you why."’

Drawing her ebalr ¢l 0% ta that occu-
pied by her companion she resumud in »
low voic::

“*Yeosgerlay Miss Arthur asn’
me to the yillaze to purcha.
somo trifling articigs fgp he adornmon'
of her precious person. Returning
throngh the woods, I came upon Mr
Daviin apd his sistor, conversinz very
enrnestly, just gt tho lower end of th
torrace 1 srriyel ot the hoedgerow stll
jus” in time tg bhear madameo say, ver
emphatica’ly, that something must b
d.ns immediately. They wers goin
down tlLe terruca steps when 1 passe
thom, pretonding to be in a great hurr,
As soon as their bsoks were toward me,

turnod quickly, and withous notse crossed
the stile, followed them on the opposite
side of the hodze and listened.’’

Hero the sponker paused and looked up,
but her audlitor was gazing moodily into
the fire, and never stirred nor spoke.

‘“Madame was saying,’’ resumed the
narrator, ‘‘thas she was heartily weary of
the part she was playing; that this monot-
ony sickened her; that they had secured
the victilmes, and fate kad been kind
enough to remove the only stumbling-
block in their path, save the old man
himself; that she considered my very
sensible demise a direct answer to her
pious prayers '’

The old woman shuddered and cast a
look of horror upon the speaker.

‘They had evidently discussed this mat-
ter bafore, and partially settled their
plan, only tho man seemed to think it
was too soon to begin to act. But madame
declared that she should do worse if they
did not commence operations at onve, and
finally sho overruled him.*

Ul course,’’ savagoly.

“Qf course. Well, I now lost a little of
their conversation, but I kept the thread
of it. You ses, I had to move very cau-
tiously, and sometimes fall behind them
a bit.when the leafage became less thick,”’

Hagar ncdded.

“Their plan was a beautiful one, and
they have already set it in motion.”’

‘“ Already?"’

“Already; don’t interrupt, please; I
will tell you how in good time. First,
then. madame is to fall ill—not desper
ately 111, but just ill enough to be intereat-
ing, and to alarm the old man By the
way, Mr. Davlin left this morning for the
city; that is one move. He is to remaln
in the city until after the illness of mad-
ame, who is to refuse to receive any of the
village doctors. Finally, he is to be sent
for, and admonished to bring with him
their old family physiolan, who has but
just returned from Kurope. Waell, they
come, the brother and the family physi-
cian—do you follow me?’’

‘“Yes, yes!'' nodding eagerly.

‘“They come. And the doctor says
madame is threatened with a malignant
fever, and orders everybody out of the
house. It 1s needless tosay that Miss
Arthur flies instantly; but le docteur, in-
terviewing she half sick, fidgety old man,
discovers that he, ton, is threatened with
the fever. Of oourse, he cannot leave
then.””

Old Hagar’'s eye were twinkling, and
she was bending forward now in an
eagerly attentive attitude. ‘‘No,’’ she

2 0

‘“Well, the heroic brother will refuse to
fly from the fever, and will implore the
skilful man of medicine to remain and
minister unto the siock, The good doctor
stays. Of course, such of the servants as
ave at all likely to prove troublesoms,
through possessing a trifie more brains
than is usually alloted to an idiot, will
be kindly told that, rather than endanger
their lives, the h hold will disp
with their valuable services. Then a
nurse, perhaps two, will come down from
the oity, and the plotters have the game
‘n their own hands.”’

Here the girl paused and leaned back in
her chalr as if her story was done.

““And then?” exclaimed Hagar.

“And then!" echoed her companion,
bending forward and resting her hand up-
on the old woman’s wrist; ‘‘and then

d will but John Arthur
will remain an invalid and a prisoner!
It will besald in the village that the fever
has affected his brain, and his unpepular-
ity, arising from the fact that he has al-
ways shunned and scorned the village
folk, will insure them against intrusive
investigators, Auntle, they have hatched
a pretty plot.”’

‘‘But,’’ objected Hagar, ‘‘they will have

to stay at Oakley, if he is to be a prison-
er. They won’t dare leave him with
keepers and—"'
‘“‘True,’”’ the girl interrupted. ‘‘I don't
know how they will manage the rest;
but having settled this much, madame
and her ‘brother’ paused at the end of the
path. I saw her as ghe looked up into his
face, and this is what she said: ‘When he
is onoe a prisoner, what could be more
natural than that a orazy, sick old man
should die some day? Then the man re-
plied, ‘Nothing’; and they both returned
to the hounse, without another word.’’

. For some moments silence reigned in
Hagar’s dwelling. The old woman seem-
eod unable, or unwilling, to utter a word
of comment upon the story to which she
had been so attentive a listener.

Celine at length arose and said, as she
began pacing to and fro before the old
woman, ‘‘Well, have you anything to say
to this?”’ ‘‘Yes,”' quietly.

‘““Than why don’t you speak out.
yon}};orrlhly shogked?”’

“No."”

Are

‘““No? Well, sg muoch the better!"’

Hagar arose, pushed back her ochalr,
crossed the room, and, pulling back the
ourtain, looked out into thanight. Then
turning her inscrutable old face upon the
glrl, she said, guite calmly:

““Why should not others measure out tc
John Arthur the same bitter draaght that
he filled for your mother, yearsago? Bah!
it is only retribution!”’

““True,’’ sald the girl, sternly. Then in
s guarded tone: ‘‘And you would make
no attempt to overturn their finely laid
plans?”’ ;

“I? No!” flercely. ‘‘You? Ithought
you wanted revenge.’’

‘““And so I do—and will have it.”’

‘‘How, then?’’

‘ Will you go to Madame Arthur?"’

‘“ What for?"’

‘“Ah, now you reason. I will tell youn.”

Hurriedly she unfolded her plan; anc
after some differences of opinion, Dame
Hagar agreed to play her part in the com-
ing drama. Having finally arranged Hag
ars role to their mutual satisfaction, Celine
hurriedly recounted her day’s adven:
tures. saying, by way of finale:

‘‘So you see, nursie, I must hasten and
send madame’s message on its way. I shall
depend upon you to tell me if Mr, Davlin
comes to Bellair to-moriow, for I have a
fancy that madame will manage, in some
way, t2 prevent his coming to the houss, as
it was fully settled that he was not to ap-
pear at Oakley R"‘“ summoned to hie
sister's sick-bed.’’ ~

“I1 can easily learn if he appears at the
Bellair station.”’

‘‘Exactly; that ie all I wish to know.
Now I must go and waylay Mr. Percy
So good night, auntie, and cheer up; our
time is coming fast ’’

‘““And trouble coming too; God holp
us.”’

The gir] turned upon her swiftly, with
£ashing eyes. ‘‘Ape you afraid? Do you
want to give it up®® i

‘I am afraid for youn. But give it up
now; never!"

‘‘Brave old nursie!"’

The girl flung both arms about the old
woman, and kissed her withered cheeks.

‘‘Never fear for me; my star is rising.
Doy’s forget your mission, auntie; good-
night.!!

The ‘‘good-night’’ came bagk ower her
shoulder, as the girl was hurrying down
the ocottage steps, and Hagar closed the
door behind her retreating figure.

CHAPTER XVL—FACE TO FACE.

It is surprising tg note how many pre
texts a resolute, hpshapd-hynting spin-
ster can find for keeping a victim ac her
side, long atter his soul has left her, and
gone forth with yearning for a downy
couch, s fragrgnt chervot, gr s fairer face.

Edward Peroy oquld be agreeable, for a
reasonablg lgngth of time, fo § yery ugly
woman. But gven he fejt himself an in-
jured man when, at a late hour, he sald
good-night for the eleventh time to his
fair enslaver—Iliterally an enslaver, he
thought. As the door of Oakley manor
actually and audibly closed behind him,
he heaved a sigh of gratification, and
strode rapidly down the winding avenue.

When the fipst group of trees had shelter.
ed him froig thy yigw of the jpfatuated
spiuster, sbonls she still be gazing after
him, Mr. Peroy paused, and standing in
the shadow, noed & oigar, and was
procseding to light it, when a hand fell
lightly upon his arm, and he turned with
& oonfused idea that she had followed
him, and was about to lead him back s
:1:1;01:3:. But the figure that he dimly

Wi rtaipl ot that of
vhor®e feshaiply pot that of Mise

‘‘Pardon, monsienr! but I have a mes-
ugeY for you.”

“Ye 8°d.!n ej
s jaculated the aggrieved

Evidently girl interpreted his
thoughts, .f'ﬂ"xe 'aﬂod alangh as she
sald quickly: “Nog from Miss Arthur,
m?‘mleur; bus from madame.”’

Oh, fr_?ng madame,’’ drawing a long
breath. ‘‘Well, even madame will be a
blessed relief; out with it, girl.”

Madame will be grateful, T am sure,’’
:lﬂr‘g“‘: g!l;!r'dmo‘ikmgly. ‘“‘Madame de-

11 — | o
Will you !ollow'ing £ <hew, tanight
¢ Where?"’

“To madame; she will be in the terrace
arbor dirgotly,”’

‘‘Oh, very well,’’ yeplaging his cigar in
his pocket; ‘‘lead Qn,gher.‘\."" PG .
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Celine flitted on before, until the arbor
became dimly visible down the pathway.
Then she paused, pointed it out to her
companion and sald: ‘‘Madame will soon
join you there, sir. Now I must hasten
to my mistress; I have kept her waiting
too long."’

With a low mischievous laugh sghe
darted away in the direction of the house,

Peroy turned and gazed after her; then
followed a few paces and watched again,
until she disappeared under a wide
portico. Heaving a sigh of rellet he turn-
ed back toward the arbor.

“] want no eavesdropping.’”’ he mut-
tered ; ‘‘and that minx might listen it she
had time. She 1s no more a French maid
than I am:; she forgot her monsieur
just now. But a sham maid
is very appropriate for o sham maiden;
now for Alice’’; and he entered the
arbor.

Had Mr. Percy been able to follow
the retreating footsteps of the objection-
able French maid, however, he might
have found cccasion to change his opin-
fon of her lack of time for eavesdrop-
ping, and there was excellent opportun.

ity for its practice about the shrulsery.
surrounded arbor.

Meantime Ellen Arthur, having relnce
tantly bidden her ‘blonde demigod’ a
last good-night, sought her chamber,
sw lling with satisaction, and feeling
sumewhat hungry. Passing the door of
her sister-in-law’s room. she encounter-
ed Sarah, the romantie housemaid, who
was just entering, bearing wine and a
tiny glass. Glancing within, she ecoun-
tered the gaze-of Cora, who atood huld-
ing In her hand some black lace drap
ery.

““Horribly late, isn’t it?"* yawned that
lady, nodding good-naturedly. “Set
down the wine, Sarah, and then you may
go. I'm so dismally slumbersome that
if I keep you to help me, I shall fall
asleep on your hands. Have some wine,
Ellen?”’

“No, ‘' thanks,’”’ said the spinster. ‘‘If
you don’t want Sarah, she may bring me
up anice lunch as soon as possible. I
won’t detain you any longer: good .nighs.’’

And Miss Arthur, who had meditated
entering and giving Cora the benefit of
some of her maiden dreams and fancies,
marched away, a trifle offended at the
manner in which her sleepy sister-in-
law had anticipated and warded off the
interview. Cora’s good-night floated
after her as she sailed down the corridor.
Then she heard the dogr closed and the
bolt shot into the sooket. A little later,
the door opened noiselessly, and a female
figure glided down the dark stalrways out
tnto the nght, and toward the arbor.

*‘Celine shall undo my hair,”" Miss
Arthur thought, ‘‘and I'll have her try
that new set of braids and puffs, if it is
late. I don’t feel as if I could sleep.’’

But Celine was not dutifully waiting
in her mistress’ dressing-room. \

Sarah appeared with the lunch, . an
offered her services, but was summarily
dismissed, for Miss Arthur did not deem
it wise to initiate the house servants into
the fearful and wonderful mysteries of
her toilet. -Therefore, =@e lunched in
solitnde and disgust, but heartily, not-
withstanding, having just put off her very
elaborate, but rath fortable even-
ing dress and donned a silken gown, act-
ing as her own maid.

Then she fidgeted herself into a most
horrible temper, and sat deliberately down
before the grate in a capacious dressing
chair, determined to wait until the girl
came, and deliver a most severe and
stately reprimand, the exact words of
which she had already determined wupon.

The lady, sitting thus with her feet on
the fender, her hands comfortably clasp-
ing the big arms of the dressing chalr,
and her head lolling rather ungracefully
over its back, fell into slumber.

If Mrs. John Arthur had made a mid-
night appointment with Luocifer she would
have fortified herelf for the encounter by
making a ‘‘stunning’’ toilet. It was one
of het fixed principles—she had fixed
pringiples—never to permit friend or foe
of the male persuasion to gaze upon her
charms when they would show at a disad-
vantage. So when she entered the arbor,
which was suffused with a soft moonlight
glow from a heavily-shaded lamp, for
the arbor stgod amang dense shrubbery,
and but for this lamp would have been in
Egyptian darkness, she was indeed a per-
sonification of loveliness.

Uhngracious as was his mood, Percy
would not have been a beauty-adoring
mortal if he had not pald involuntary
tribute to the charms of the woman who
was his bitterest foe. Gazing.down upon
her a moment, he said in his soft legato:

] am almost angry at you for being
so beautiful, after having taken yourself
to other lovers, Ma bells.”’

The woman smiled triumphantly asshe
threw herself into an easy chair ald said
in her softest, sweetest tone: ‘And did
you expect me to go mourning for youall
these years, sir?”’

“I don’t think you were ever the
woman to do that;’’ dropping lazily into a
rustiv seat near her. “M:y I smoke?”’

Cura nodded.

“Are you sura we are quite safe here?’’

e

tompt to annoy me now, biay bow long is
this truce to last’' looking ut him
keenly.

Percy smokel away in tranquii siience,

“Of course, I urnderstand what you
mean by a marringe with Mise A rthur,"’
scornfully. * How lonz will it 1nke Fou
to squander her doilars? And aiter
that, what will you do

“‘Question for ygues fon, fa'r crosse
examiuner; how long do you intend ro-
maining so quietly here, the bond siave
of this idio jc old man? And what will
yoa do when this play is playal out?’’

¢ Bacauso I ran away from o protizate
voung husband, who had decoyed me
into an illegal marringe—iilegal for me,
but sufficiently binding to have put you
in the ponitentiary for a bl --"*

“Don’t say it, my doar; don’t. It’san
ugly wo'd, aund, afisr all, are we not
both in the same boat?”’

“No” angrily. “‘Do you think T have
been so poorly schooled during these
years that you can make me think now
that you have any hold upon me? REah!
your case i& but a flimsy ons. When you
deceived me into a marriage with you,you
had already another wife. You hid me
away in a suburban box of a cottage,
fancying I would be content, like a bird
in a gillded cage. You never dreamed
that meek little I wounld follow you and
tind out from the woman’s own lips that
she had.a prior claim upon you!’’

¢‘Candidly, I didn’t credit you with so
much pluck,’” said Percy coolly.

““No! and when I charged you with
your perfidy, and wept and upbraided
you, and then became pacified when you
told me that every proof of your marriage
with that other was in your control, you
did not dream that I would feign submis-
sion until I had gained possession of the
proofs of both your marriages, and then
run away?’’

‘“And suoveed in bafiling my search
for ten long years,’’ supplemented he,
grandiloquently. ‘‘ No, fair dame, I did
not.”’

“Your search, indeed!
very eager ane.’’

‘‘Well, in truth it was not. The fact
is your beauty entrapped me int> that
very foolish marriage; but I was a trifle
weary of blonde loveliness in tears,eto., so
I didn’t get out the entire police foroe,
you see.”’

‘“And you wouldn't have found me if
you had.”’”

‘‘Indeed! why not?'’

‘‘Becauss, if it will afford you any
satisfaction to know at this late stage of
the game, Isalled for Europe the very day
I quitted your house, <

*No!” opening his eyes in genuine as-
tonishment. ‘‘Had it all cut and dried?
Well, I like that! Why, little woman, it
you had only developed ane half the
pluck latent in you, before you flitted, I
would never have given you ‘just cause,’
eto., for leaving me.

To be Continued

It was nota

Lime For Sale

Apply to
THE MARITIME SULPHITE FIBRE CO LTD.

THE MEDICAL HALL

BATH GLOVES
AND MITS.
SPOTINT GES

8 beautiful line of

TOILET SOAPS

from five gents to ope dollar per cske

JUST ARRIVED
e T e
Mackenzie’s - Medical Hall,

CHATHAM, N. B.
May 18, 1806,

FOR SALE

Those two commodiousdwelling houses pleasantly
situated on the west side of Cunard Street in the
town of Chatham, now occupied by J. C
Arsenean and J. McCallum,

For terms and psrticulars apply to

e TWEEDIE & BENNETT.

looking about him. S h I am
suspicious of that sharp French maid.”

“‘Quite sure,” nodding again, *‘Mr.
Arthur was in bed before I came out;
Miss Arthar was ordering up lunch to her
rooiffyand the French maid must needs be
in attendance for an hour or more: and
besides, I know she is not at all danger-
ous. None of the other servants ever
have ocoasion to come here, and most of
them are in bed by now.

‘“So your charming sister-in-law eats,
does she? After parting from me, too;
ught”’

‘“Eats? I should think so,’’ laughing
softly; ‘‘in her own room, when her stays
are not too tight.”’

‘“Spare me!”’

He held up both hands in-mock depre-
cation; then, dropping his bantering tone,
said, as he puffed at his cigar:

‘““But now to business. You did not
come out here in such bewitching toilette
to tell me that my charmer eats?’

‘‘Hardly,’’ with a pretty shrug.

“For what, then?'’

“To come to an understanding with
you,”* coolly.

‘“As how?’ in the same tone.

‘“As te our futura standing with each
other,”

‘ Ithought that was settled to-day?'’

“Did you? I don't think it was set-
tled.’’

““Well, what remalins, fair Alice?’

‘“Will you drop that name?’’

‘““For the present, yes: but with reluct-
ance.”’

“‘Oh, ocertainlyl’ hitterly.
what are we to be henceforth?"’

‘“‘Friends, of course,”” knocking the
ashes off his cigar.

“You and I may be allies; we can
never be friends,’’ she said, scornfully.

““Don’t trouble yourself to be insulting,
Mrs, —a—Arthgr.”

*““Then don’'t make me remember how
I have hated you!”

‘““Have you really hated me? How
singular.”’ .

“Very!"’ sarcastically; then: ‘“If you
don’t drop that disagreeable tone we
shall quarrel. I wish to know what you
want with Ellen Arthur.”

“Shade of my grandmother! If you
don’t drop that disagreeable name, 1
shall expire. Haven’t’ I had enough of
her for one day? Alice, I know revenge
is sweet, but spare me.’’

‘“Bother! I must talk abont her, else
how can we settle anything? Do you
suppose I am aolup to aliow that sweet
gir! to be deceived’’ 'This with mock in-
dignation,

““Oh, no; ocertainly not!
must, [ must. First, then—'*

**First, what position do you intend to
take towards me?’

*‘That. depends upon yourself."’

¢ On conditions?”’

“‘On conditions.’’

“*Nams then;.”*

I am to be receleyd as an honorea
sust whenever I shall choose to visit
Oailny. "

S Well"”

¢ Next sou ara to do all in your power
to {urther my suit with Miss—you know."’

*“That's an easy taek,”’

“Lastly, you are to promise me ngt
now or at any fusupe time, to deciare to
any one aught you may know that might
be to my disadvantage.’’

“That is to say, I am not to tell Ellen
Arthur, or others, that you have two
wives—"’

‘“Softly; ons, my dear, one Afrs
Percy Jordan, number ane, {s dea:l; you
alone are left. Yoy ses, A‘iuo, my dear
the thing is reversed. You have two hus-
bands now, while-I—"'

“Will have two wives as soon as you
carn get them!”’ 2

‘“Justso.”’

s And what guarantee have I that you
will not batray me to Mp. Arthur?”’

“The very best in t e world; mutva
interest.’’

Corn pondered. ‘“‘Idon’t see but tha
you are right,’’ she said, at last  ‘“‘itc:
tainjy will not be to your interest to ac

‘{Now,

Well, if 1

27th July, 1804.

HOMAN & PUDDINGTON

SHIP  BROKERS AND CUMMISSION
MERCHANTS,

Spruce Lumber, Laths and Anthracite Coal,
120 BROAD STRFET,
Cor. S8oUTH STRELT, NEW YORK,

Correspondence and Cons} ts 8

taitad

SPRING MEDICINE

I3 WHAT YOU NEED NOW, AND

Street’s Compound S8Syrup of Sarsa-
parilla with Iodide of Potassium
is the bect.

TRY A BOTTLE, AND BE CONVINGED.

FOR COUGHS

AND COLDS

use Street's White Pine Expe.tor-
ant. /

/
A sure cure. Price 25 cts.

We have the farmers’ favorite in
Condition Powderr. Large pack-
age 25cts.

PREPARED ONLY AT

The Newcastle Drug Store,
B. Lee Street, = - - Proprietor.

TINSMITH WORK

The subscriber begs to inform his friends aud
the general public that he has reestablished him-
self in the business of a general

Tinsmith and Iron Worker

in the shop opposite ths W. T. Harris store,
Cunard Street, Chatham,

He makes a specialty of
RE. LINING STOVE - -OVENS

and introduces a

DOUBLE PLATE BOTTOM

at the same price as the usual single plate is put in
for elsewhere,

General repairs, as well as k
ey pal new work promptly
JOHN DUFF

W. T. HARRIS

has just received a lot of
FANCY TABLE MOLASSES.
TRY IT.

HEAD  QUARTERS.

THE HEADQUARTERS FOR DRUGN, PATENT
MEDICINES AND TUILET A<LICLES
oo oo IS AT THE .. -

NEWOASTLE DRUG -TORE.

We bave on hand now, as usual, &

LARGE & FRESH SUPPLY

of the different Mulsions Linamenta. Cough
Syrugps, Tonics, Dyspepeia, Rheumatic,
Kiduey, Asthmna and Catarrh Cures,

AI.SO A LARGE STOCK OUF

TOOTH RRUSHEN, HAIR BRUSHES, COMBS,
TONTH POWDERS AND PASIEs
PKRFUMES & 80APS.

OQur perfumes and soaps are the flnest'in town,
and as we have & very large assortweut of Soaps,
we will offer themn atspecial pricea

We also call your attention to our Cigars, Tobac-

cor, Pioes, Tobacco Pouches, Cigar and Cigarette
Holders, etc.

NEWOCASTLE DRUG STORE,
E. LEE STAEET, - - P.OPRIETOR

FOR SALE.

Good Seed Potatoes
60 Barrels Goodridges Seed Potatoes
from one ot best Farmers in the place
apply at
W 8. LOGGIE Co. Ltd.

FURNACES FURNAGES,
WOUD OR COAL,

WHICH I CAN FURNISH AT

REAS CNABLE PRICES.

STOVES
COOKING, HALL AND PAFLOR STOVFS

AT LOW PRICES!

PUMPS, PUMPS,

Sinks, Iron Pipe, Baths, Creamers the very best,
also Japanned stamped and plain tinware in end-
less variety, all of the best stock which I whi
sell low for cash

A.C. McLean Chatham.

ASK FOR

 MONARCH
Steel Wire Nails,

THEY NEVER LET GO,

AND TAKH

NO OTHERS.

Qrdeqs filled at Factory l;i‘-ice,

and a Freight Allowance made on

lots of 10 kegs and upwards at one shipment.

KER

R & ROBERTSON,
SAINT JOHN:; N. B.

N. B.—I~ Stock AND I'o ARRIVE 100 DozgN K. & R. AxEs,

Established 18686.

Duniap Bros. & CO*,_

AMHERST, N. S.

Dunlap, McKim & Downs,
WALLAGCE, N. 8.

DUNLAP, COOKE & CO.,
AMHERST, N._S.

This firm carries one of the finest selectiony !
fine trace. Their cutters and staff cf whrkian employ
his estghlishuignt abs a superior tone and finish, All
he prices are right. .

DUNLAP GOOKE & CO.
MERCHANT TAILORS,

e
GENTLBMEN'S OUTFITTERS
AMHERST.

N. S,

of Uloths ingindlag all the different makes suitable for

are the best obtalnable, and the clothing from
inspeation of the samples will convince, you that

FANGY AND STAPLE )_[(}RUBERY COMPLETE.

Turkeys, Geese, Dueks, and Ghickens.

Raisins, Currants, Candied Peels.
Essences, Spices, Apples, Grapes.
Figs, Nuts, Confectionery, Cigars

Ete. Ete.

Best Family Flour, Meals, Hay, Oats, feed of all kinds.
Pork, Beef, Herring, Codfish, Molasses, Sugars, Oils, Tobacco, Ete Ete
CHEAPEST STORE IN TOWN,
Don’t forget the PIANO—each dollar purchase, one ticket.
Ready-Made Clothing, Dry Goods, Caps, Robes, Horse-Rugs.
Boots and Shoes, Overshoes, Rubbers, Moccasins, Ete, Ete,,
At the greatest bargains ever were known.

DONT FORGET the piano; each
ane ticket, :

dollar’s worth you buy you receive

.MERRY X’'MAS AND HAPPY NEW YEAR TO ALL.

W T HARRIS.

1, 1896.

D G. SMITH; Cnarram:!

i

MILLERS’ FOUNDRY AND MACHINE WORKS,

RITCHIE WHARF, CHATHAM. N. B.
Successors to Gillespie Foundry.
Established 1852.

e

Mill, Railway, and Machine Work, Marine Engines, Boiler repairing.

Our Brass and Composition Castings are worthy a trial, bein
noted throughout the country. . ; el

All work personally supervised. Satisfaction guaranteed.
Send for estimates before ordering elsewhere.

Mill Supplies, Fittings, Pipe, ete. in stock and to order.

JAS G. MILLER.

Miramichi Advance,

CHATHAM. N. B.

THE LEADING
NORTH SHORE
NEWSPAPER.

PRINTED
EVERY WEDNESDAY
EVENING.

TERMS ONE DOLcad A YEAR PAJABLE IN ADVANCE.
D. GSMITH. EDITOR & PROPRIETOR

JOB PRINTING

AT LOW PRICES AND THE SHORTEST MNOTICE

ALWAYS ON HAND:—

RAILWAY BILLS,
FISH INVOICES,
MAGISTRATES’ BLANKS,
MORTGAGES & DEEDS, JOINT NOTES,
BILLS OF SALE DRAFTS,
SCHOOL DISTRICT SECRETBRYS BILLS FOR RATEPAYERS,
TEACHERS’ AGREEMENTS WITH TRUSTEES,—
DISTRICT ASSESSMENT LISTS.

THREE MAGHINE PRESSES |

and other requisite plant constant-
1% running Hquipment equal to
that of any Job-Printing office in
the Province.

The only Job-Printing office out-
%id?n of St. John that W%,S awa.rduéd
ot

CUSTOM HOUSE FORMS,
BILLS OF EXCHANGE,
NOTES OF HAND,

: )
MEDAL AND DIPLOMA

—AT TEHE—

DOMINION AND CENTENNIAL EXHIBITION

AT ST JOHN IN 1883

Orders by Mail promptly filled & Satisfaction Guaranteed.

The undermentioned advantages are claimed for MacKenzie's
spectacles,

1st—That from the peculiar construction of the glasses theyjassr
and PRESERVE the sight, rendering frequent changesg uunecnssaﬂ. -

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 manu-

factnred especially for optic purposes, by DR. CHARLES BARrDOU’S
smproved patent mathod, 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 guaranteed porfect in
every respect. :

The long evenings are here and you will want a pair of good gl
so come to the Medical Hall and be properly fitted og no cgarg;eo. S

J.D.B. F. MACK
Chatham N. B, Sept. 24, 1895, i

The Chatham |
Incorporation Act.

For Sale at

" ADVANCE OFFIGE

25 CENTS.

oy
IF YOU ARE HUNTING

for slegant novelties in jewelry and an all
display of watches, clocks and silverwara, ymlm ‘;::
flnd itin our stock. Hereis a tantalizing beautiful
array of sparklers flashing rays, that when s.en
raise a desire to. ess thom The trade clock
indicates that the buyer’s hour has come, and our
store shows that buyers are not neglecting the
timely hint. Come to us for a dazzling display,
a golden rhower of temptations including 16 year
filled Waltham Watch for $15.00 ete You'l
always be right on time with one of our 8 day
clocks or $8 Waltham watches that are marvels of
accurate timekeeping. We have, a full line of the
latest jewelry. Call and see for yourselves.

OUR WATCH- REPAIRING
D PARTMENT >

is first class in all respects, All

WATCHES, CLOCKS, AND JEWELRY.

repaired at short natice, and

Guaranteed to Give the best Satisfaction.
W. R. GOULD.

SPRING
BUSINESS .

Is Now Beginning |

COME EARLY AND AVOID THE RUS K

Now is the time o order your printed
forme for 8pring and Summer business.
Send your orders to

THE ADVANCE OFFIGE

s FOR YOUR =

LETTER HEADS,
NOTE HEADS,
BILL BEADS,
CARDS,
RAILWAY RECEIPTS,
SHIPPING RECEIPTS,
ENVELOPES,
TAGS, ETC.
stook of paper, envelopes,
prﬁ:::t!: ltuionn‘:ypeon hludp.“
send o

THE LEADING JOB- PRINTING OFFICE.

Chatham Oct., 8

WOVEN WIRE FENGING

tags and
Cowe or




