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/BUILDING STONE.

“or at the oﬂooorhgéhmdh.

'The Newcastle Drug  Store,
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* coasting or work,
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Robert Murray.,
BARRISTHR-

AT-LAW,

G. B. FRASER,
ATTORNEY & BARRISTER NOTARY PUBLIC

- AGENT FOR THE
WORTE BRITISE
e, P

WAROANTILE FIRE INSURANCE OOMPANY.

“THE FACT ORY"
JOHN MCDONALD,
e e o
g e gty

BAND AND SOROLL-SAWING.

Stock of DIMENSION ard other Tumber
OONSTANTLY ON HAND.

THE EAST END FACTORY, CHATHAM: K. B

WANTED.

: to sell Canada grown Fruit and
‘rees, Shrubs, Roses, Bulbs and Bal-
bous Plants, Grape Vines, Small Fruits, Seed
Potatoes, etc. We catalogae only the hardiest snd
most popular varieties that succeed in the coldest
climates. New season now commencing; complete
.outfit free, salary and expenses paid- from start for
full time, or libersl commission for part time.
Apply now, addressing nearest office, and get
chotes of territory.
LUKE BROTHERS COMPANY,
.Jnternational Nursaries,

Caicago, T, or MONTREAL, Que,

12,3198

The subscriber is prepared to farnish stone for
building nnd other purposes.
Apply to
J. L. TWEEDIE

FASHIONABLE - TAILORING

Lagies Spring Jackets;
Capes and Mantles;

teed; men’s and Boys work will
attention. S ot $
Street, N 16 N.B.
UNDERHILL
TAILORESS,

—~
D ot

F. 0. PETTERSON,

Merchant Taitor
Next door to the Store9f ‘3. B. Snowball, Esq
OHATHA_M = = N, B,
All Kinds of Cloths,
Suits or ‘single Garments,
" pection of which is respectfully fnvited.
F. -O.PETTERBON.

perfoct fit
recsive

sl HI

NEWGASTLE DRUG STORE.

‘We have just received a large supply of

PATENT MEDICINES,

consisting of
BOUTH AMERICAN RHEUMATIC CURE KID-

NEY CURE AND NERVINE TONIC, DR.
CHASE'S BYRUP OF LINSEED AND TUR~-
PENTINE FOR COUGHS AND COLDS,
CHASE'S PILLS AND OINTMENT;
ALSO DR, AGNEW'S HEART
CURE,CATARRH POWDER
OINTMENT AND
PILLS.

MUNYON’S
: REMEDIES.

Kola Wine, and Excelsior Egg
Preserver Always in Stock.

E. Lee Street Proprietor.
Newcastle, Sept. 14th, 1896,

Manchester House.

Blankets ! Blankets ! Blankets !

Theovmlngl:r& bwowke::l md"onrae:ouu-

keepers are beginning to ey will n new

P‘Imm.HWe hlv: ‘julut received 3 cases of
3 st

blank which are
selling at very low fig
Prices range from $2.50 to 85,00 per pair,
Special :—Our 7 1b, all *wool blankets at $4,60
per pair are splendid value.
W. 8. LOGGIE CO. LIMITED,

Lime For Sale

Apply to
THE MARITIME SULPHITE FIBRE CO. LTD.

NOTICE_OF BILL TO THE
LEGISLATURE.

Notice is hereby given that a bill will be introdac-
ed at the next session of the Local Legislature, to
continoe 44th Victoria Chapter 62, intituled ‘‘an act
to consoliaate and amend the several acts ralat‘::ig
to the South West Boom compauy” and all ame
meats thereto, in force for the further term of
twenty years, after the expiration of the said act.
Newcastle, 1st Dec,, 1896,
ALLAN RITCHIF,
President 8, W, Boom Co.

FOR SALE.

Those two commodious dwelling houses pleasantly
situated on the west side of Cunard Street iun the
towa of Chatham, now occupied by J. C. T.
Arseneau and J. McCallum,

For terms and particulars apply to

TWEEDIE & BENNETT,
Chatham, 27th July, 1894,

Pilot - Schooner for Sale.

The SBubscribers offer for sale the Pilot Schooner
*“Pwo Brothers” as she now lies in berth at Chatham
Miramichi, She ls in good order, tight and sound
with all sails, standing and running rigging,anchors,
chains, and other outfit complete, resdy for

FRANK MARTIN,
DUDLEY P, WALLS,
AMES MoCULLUM,

The address slip pasted on the top of this page
on i§, if the date of the paper is later than that «
it is to remind the subscriber that he is taking the pa,
out paying for it. See Publisher’s announcement on 4t.
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WE DO

“JOB PRINTING

o

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

PRINTING FOR SAW MILLS A SPECIALTY.

e —

NEW BRUNSWICK, JU

LY 29, 1897

D. G..SMITH, EDITOR & PROPRIETOR
S
THRMS—81.00 a Year, inAdvance

NO ELEMENT OF UNCERTAINTY

ABOUT THIS PREMIUM OFFER:

————————
mm———

e e

‘We print on wood, linen, cotton,
or paper with equal facility.

Come and see our Work and
compare it with that of others!

%

LEGGEATT
CARRIES
EVERYTHING

c

" Get your Horses Trimmed and Ready for the

IAMOND JUBILEE
ar LEGGEATT'S.

=2 2

THAT GOES
ON
A HORSE.

AvL DescrrpTioNs of working and driving Harness at Leggeatt’s.
REPAIRING neatly done at Leggeatt’s. ;
No Fries where Leggeatt’s Fly Nets are used.
No Sasry Horses where Leggeatt’s Harnesses are used.
No Garrep Horses where Leggeatt’s Sweat Pads are used.
No Dust where Leggeatt’s Summer Rugs are used:
No Lazy Hogrses where Leggeatt’s Whips are used.
Noeopy 8euLs Harness Oils,
iy as Leggeatt.
Go to Leggeatt’s for Carry-Combs and Brushes !
Go to Losggeatt’s for everything that goes on a horse.

LEGGEATTS, Duke St., Chatham,

Harness and Horse-furnishing Emporium.

GET YOUR HORSES TRIMMED AND READY. FOR THE DIAMOND
‘JUBILEE AT LEGGEATTS. '

Soaps or Harness Polish as

Miramichi Foundry,

STEAM ENGINE AND BOILER WORKS,
CHATHAM, N. B.

2

JOSEPH M. RUDDOCK,

PROPRIETOR

Steam Engines and Boilers, Mill Machinefy of all kinds;
Steamers of any size constructed & farnished, complete.

GANG EDGERS, SHINGLE AND LATH MACHINES, OAST. | Cigars, Tobaccos, Pines,
INGS OF ALL DESCRIPTIONS,

CAN DIES.
IRON PIPE VALVES AND FITTINGS

OF ALL KINDS.

DESIGNS, PLANS AND ESTIMATES FURNISEED ON APPLICATION

NOTICE OF SALE.

To Martina Daley formerly of the Parish of Nelson
n the County of Northumberland and Province of
New Brunswick, (but at present residing in North
Cambridge, in the State of Massachusetts in the
United States of America,) aud to all others whom
it may concern :—

Notice is hereby given that under and by virtue
of a power of sale contained iu & eertain indenture
of mortgage bearing date the seventeenth day of
February in the year of our Lord one thousand
eight hundred and eighty three, made between the
said Martina Daley of the Parish of Neison in the
County of Northumberland, (wife of Timothy Daley
of thé same place shipwright,) of the one par
and James Robinson of Derby in the county afore
said, Boommaster of the other part and duly record-
ed the twenty fourth day of February A, D. 1883, in
volume 61 of the Northumbeilard County Records,
on pages 562, 563 and 564, and is numbered 524 in
said volume

There will for the purpose of satisfying the monies
secured by and due on the eaid mortgage, default
having been made in payment thereof, be sold at
Pablic Auction in front of the Regis Office, in
the Town of Newcastle, on Monlay the Fifth day of
Juy next, at eleven o'clock in the foremeon,—

that certain piece or parcel of laud situate
lying and being in the Parish of Nelson in the
county aforesaid abutted and bounded as follows .—
Commencing en the lower side of the highway lead-
ing through Nelson at the northerly curner of land
owned by the Iste Peter Monigomery, thence :up
stream along the margin o bank of the river to
land owned by Thomas Doolan, thence e‘swrl{ along
the said Thomas Doolan’s lower line (8o called) to
the lands occupied by Patrick Dooley, thence nurth-
erly along said lands to lands owned by the late
Peter Montgomery and thence Northwesterly along
said Janas to the place of beginning beiog the
property 'pmenuy known as the “Daley House and
Doperty,” and was couveyed to the said Martina
saley by John F, Harley by dewl bearing date the
eventeenth day of February A, D. 1833, as by rder-
ence thereto will fully appesr

Together with all and swgular the buildiugs and
improvements thereon, and the rights, members,
privileges, hereditaments agd appuricnances to the
said premises belonging,

Dated at Newcastle, N, B,, this twenty second
day of March a. D, 1897,
JAMES RUBINSON
Mortgugee,

»

Z.. TINGLEY,

HAIRDRESSER, ETC.,
SHAVING PARLOR

Benson Buiidiag

Water_Street, Chatham.

He will also keep » firsteclaas stock

Smakers’ Goods generally]|

NOTICE TO HOLDERS (OF
TIMBER LICENSES

| CrowN Lap OFricE, 24 JuLy, 1896,
The of all holders of Timber Licenses is

Ia

JUST OPENING.

J UST OPENING

Worsted Coatings,

BOOT AND SHOES IN GREAT VARIETY,
SCOTCH AND CANADIAN TWEEDS,
' N EWEST MAKES IN DRESS GOODS,
OILCLOTHS, HEARTH RUGS & DOORMATS,

WOOL, BRUSSELS & TAPESTRY CARPETS,

BLACK & COLORED CASHMERES & MERINOS,

ART MUSLINS, CRETONNES & REPPS,

" Liack curTaINs & COUNTERPANES,
LACES, RIBBONS & HAMBURGS,

SILKS IN BLACK, COLORED, SURAH, &

Black and Blue Serge Suitings,
White and Regatta Shirts,
Ties, Collars, Hosiery
Silk and Linen Handk'fs,

Hats, & Caps, Ete.

ALSO AFULL & COMPLETE LINE OF

GROCERIES & PROVISIONS.

J

F gl »

J. B. SNOWBALL.

[FLOUR AND FEED

jAt The Old Stand Ounard Street.

| QUININE WINE

| Mackenzie's Medical Hall,

| Summer

{PENDLETON'S  PANAGEA ?

{
Propr, of Pendleton’s Panacea.

alled to Seetfon19 of the Timber Regulations
which reads as follows ;—
#'19 No Spruce or Pire trees shall be cut
by m; Licensee under any License, not even
for.piling, which will not make = log at least
18 feet in length and ten inches at the small
end; sud if any such shall be cut, the
Lamber shall be liable 1o double stumpage
aud the License be torfeited’”
end all Licensees are hereby notified, that for the
future, the provigions of this section will be rigidly
eunforced
ALBERT T DUNN,
Burveyor Geuneral

DEPOT.

s

SHORTS,
BRAN,
CORNMEAL,
CRACKED FEED,

HAY AND OATS,
E. A. STRANG.

MAGKENZIE'S

AND IRON,

THRX BEST TONIC AND

BLOOD MAKER

60cr BOTTLES

WE GUARANTEE IT AT

CHATHAM: N B.
0P [T QU]

Diarrohes,

Why suffer with Cholera, Dysentery,
Cramps and all such

Complaints

When jou can stop it quick by using

Halifax N. 8, Aug. 1895,

Dear SiR :(— . .
ords in praise of your
P:n:o‘;: mle‘lv::y:m:i:u!::'o:cmleu for some two or
three weeks, during which time I consulted different
doctors, and tried different ple::tl. but_seemed to
get no relief, until I using P ]
panaces, which very shortl cured my eomplaint
Trmﬂngmuﬂuu;:hﬁc::’{;u.
; W. E, ROOD,

Ask for Pendleton’s, Take 1o other.

PRICE 25CT8,

HOW DOES $38.50

for a High-Grade
Guaranteed Bicycle,

must speak quickly.

WRITE US FOR FULL PARTICULARS,

The Welcome Soap Company,

Cash and the Wrappers
from 3 Boxes of Welcome -Soap

STRIKE YOU ?

The only thing cheap about it is the price we are selling at, t©
increase the sales of our Famous “Welcome” Soap.

Tt is one of the best known and largest makes of the Standard
Bicycles, and guaranteed to stand up with any Wheel sold in Canada.

We can get no more this season ; our limited quantity is going
rapidly and if you want to get the benefit of this great offer, you

St. John, N. B,

FRRRERLRER KKK
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£ The Diamond

By LAWRENCE M. LYNCH
(E. M. Van Deventer)

Author of “A Woman’s Crime,” “John Acthur’s Ward,” “The Lost
Slender Clue,” “Dangerous Ground,”
Against Odds,” Etc,, Bte,

*
T S oo

Witness,” “A
“

“It was very ungracious of me,’ she
thought, half penitently, ‘‘but there’s no
other way with Frank, and his love-
making annoys me exceedingly, especi-
ally since Aunt Honor’s discovery. How
she detests him, and Aunt Honor is too
easy to lavish her hate upon many.”

As if conjured up by her words, Mps.
Aliston appeared at the window.

‘‘Handsome fellow, isn’t he?’’ that is
what her lips said, but the tone and look
said quite as plainly, ‘‘detestable, abom-
inable, odious,’”” For Mrs. Aliston be-
lieved that she had discovered a good
reason for disliking Frank Lamotte.

‘‘Don’t be exasperating, Aunt Honor,"?
retorted Constance, re-entering the win-
dow with a slow, languld movement, as
if the events of the morning had wearied
her vastly. ‘‘Everybody has outdone
themselves in the disagreeable line, my-
self included. I wish the burglars had
carried me off along with my jewels. I
am goinz up-stairs and try usnother dose
of burglarious chleoroform. But, first,”
dropping into the nearest chair, and
assuming a tragic tone, ‘‘Let me peruse
the letter of my beloved Sybil.”’

She broke the seal of the dainty envel-
ope,to find that it enclosed another and
still smaller one; and on this she read:—

*'Constance, if I did nut trust you so
fully, I wounld not dare risk this: Do not
open this envelope until sunset of to-
morrow (Saturday); the contents will
enlighten you as to my reasons for this
strangeness then.”’

There was no signature, but the hand-
writing of Sybil Lamotte was too familiar
to be mistaken. And, Congtance Wardour
sat silent and motionless, gazing at the
little envelope with such a look of intense
gravity upon her face as had not rested
there during the entire morning.

Mrs. Aliston, who was a woman of

, and understood her niece thorough-

, seemed not to have noticed the un-

opened envelope, and asked  for IO rewe—
- from T -

Prsently, Constance arose and, still
wearing that weary air and solemn face,
crogsed the room; with her hand upon
the door, she turned her face toward Mrs.
Aliston, saying:—

‘“ Auntie, you hear about all that's
going; did you ever hear that there was
a streak of insanity in the Lamotte
blood’”” And then, withont waiting for
the astonished lady to reply, she quietly
passed out and up the broad stairs,

CAPTER IV.

It is almost sunset, and Constance
Wardour is standing alone at her dress-
jng-room window, which faces the west.
It is still in confusion, but she cares
little for that. Her thoughts are far
away from the “Wardour diamonds’ at
this moment. Several things have occurred
to vex and annoy her to-day, and Con-
stance Wardour, heiress and autocrat, is
not accustomed to being annoyed.

In fact, so peculiar is her nature, that
very few things have power to annoy her;
but, just now, she is annoyed because
she is annoyed.

‘“As the queen pleases,’”’ Frank La-
motte bad said; and all her fair twenty-
one years of life events had been ordered -
‘‘as the gueen pleased.”” She had been
taught self-reliance, so she told him; she
had inherited self-reliance, she might
have said, inberited it along with the
rich, strong, fearless blood, the haughti-
ness, the independence, and the intoler-
ance of the Wardours.

The haughtiness was only for those
who presumed; the intolerance for those
she despised; and Miss Wardour was
quite capable of that strong sentiment,
or feeling. The independences was an ever

il present element of nature.

Of medium height, she was neither
slendes ncr plump, graceful curves, per-
fect outlires, faultless gait and gesture;
she, ‘‘slew her tens of thousands,’”” and
bore herseif like a pringess royal toward
all. 5

Without being regularly beautiful, her
face is very fair to see. Being, in spite of
her haughtiness most kind and considerate
toward inferiors and dependents, and
withal exceedingly lovable, she is dis-
qualified for a novel heroine by her ex-
cessive humanness; and, by that same
humanness, eminently qualified to be
loved by all who know her, gentle and
simple.

Just now "her firm little mouth is
pursed up, and her brow is wrinkled
into a frown, such as never is seen on
the face of any orthodox heroine; but,
her thoughts are very orthodox, as hero-
ines go. She is wondering why Doctor
Heath has not made his second appearance
at Wardour Place, when she so plainly
signified her desire to see him there again,
and soon.

Not that she had bidden him come in
s0 many words; but, had she not looked?
had she not smiled? Nor that she felt any
special interest ip Dr. Heath; oh, not
at all, only she wap bored, and worried,
and wanted to be amused, and enter-
tained; and Clifford Jfeath could be
entertaining.

Sybil Lamotte’s unopened note ' lies on
the dressing table. She has pondered over
that half the afternoon, and has wonder-
ed, and guessed, at its meaning; turning
over in her mind every explanation prob-
able, and possible, but satisfled with
none. She iz wonderfully lacking in cur-
iosity, for a woman, but for this she
might not have withstood the temptation
to anticipate the sunset; for she never
has felt so curious about a mystery in
her life.

She turns abruptly from the window,
and her eyes fall npon Sybil’s note, her
thoughts return to it again. But i} 18 not
quite sunset.

Picking it up, she re-reads for the
twentieth time the puzzling lines, then
she throws it down impatiently,

“Bah!” she exclaims; ‘‘You wretched
little white enigma! you are tempting
me to forget myself. I shall flee from the
fascination of your mysterious face, for
[ am quite certain that Joshuas’ chariot
is abroad, and the sun is standing still
in the skies.”

So saying, she goes out, closing and
locking tho dressing-room door, and de-
scends the stately stairs; at their foot she
pauses in full view of the entrance, for
there, hat in hand, appears the subject
of her waent discontent, Doctor Heath.
Surely thers vaust be something depress-
ing in the atmosphere, Constance thinks,
as she goes forward to meet him; for his
face wears a grave, troubled look not

Coterie

usually seen there.

‘‘Oh, Doctor Heath,”’ she says, half
reproachfully, and fabricating after the
manner of her sex, ‘‘here I have been
trying to evoke from my ‘inner con-
sclousness’ what manner of man your
great deteotive might be. You barely
introduced him,and then you flitted; and
I do so much dislike the ‘To be contin-
ued’ style.”’

‘‘So do I,”” he replies, soberly, as he
follows her into the drawing room. ‘‘So
much that I shall make the story I have
come to tell, as brief as may be. Miss

Wardour, have you heard any news from
the town—since noon?’’

‘““Not a word,” moving across the
room, and drawing back the curtain so
that the last rays of sunlight fall across
the floor, ‘‘Is there any news? Have they
found a trace of my robbers#’’

‘‘For the time being, your robbers are
forgotten,’’ smilingly slightly. ‘‘W— has
had a fresh sensation this afternoon.’’

‘“So! and I have become a lesser
light? Well, so goes the world! Of
course it won't be as interesting as the
story of my own woes; but, who is the
newest candidate for sensational honors®"’

‘‘¥our friend, Miss Sybil Lamotte.’

Instantly her careless tone changes to
one of gravity. For g moment she has
forgoften Sybil, and her note; now she
remembers both, and involuntarily
glances out toward the west. The sun is
almost gone, but still darts red gleams
across the sky. Moving nearer she seats
herself, and scans his face a moment, and
then, while she motions him to a seat
opposite her, says, in that low even tone
that is psual to her in all serions moods.

'*And what of Sybil Lamottei’! Her
eyes seapch his fage; instingtively she
knows that gomething serious has hap-
pened; she dreads, yet, with her natural
bravery, resolves to hear the worst at
once.

‘‘Eloped! But why? Sybil eloped—then

it must be with Ray Vandyck,’’ draw-
ing a breath of relief.

*No,” gloomily. ‘It is not Raymond
Vandyck. That would have been simply
a piece of romantic folly, since no one
would 18ng oppose Ray, but this—this
thing that she has done, is worse than
folly, it is crime, madness.”’

‘“‘Not Ray! and yet Sybil lo—Doctor
Heath tell the whole truth, the very
worst, quickly,’’

‘‘Sybil loved Raymond Vandyck, that
is what you were about to =ay, Miss
Wardour. ¥You wonld haye pgtrayed no
secret; poor young Vandyck honors me
with his confidence. I left him, not half
an hour ago, prostrate, half maddened
with grief and rage; grief, when he
thinks of Sybil lost to him, and fury
when he thinks of the man she has
chosen. I never saw him; but if the
public speaks truth, John Burrill is all
that is vulgar and corrupt.’”’

‘‘John Burrill!”’ Constance springs to
hep feet with eyes flashing. ‘‘John Bur-
rill! Why, he is a brute; mentally,
morally, physically, a brute. And you
couple his name with that of Sybil La-
motte? Doctor Heath, this is an infam-
ous trick. Some one has lied to yoy. ¥You
have never seen him, you say; if you
had could not haye been duped. I know
him, as one grows to know any notori-
ous character in a town like this, from
seeing him reeling intoxicated through
our streets, from hearing of his most
startling escapades; a common lounger,
a drunkard, a man with a divorced wife
in our very midst. Doctor Heath, I know
you are incapable of such a jest, but tell
me who has caused you to believe a thing
so shameful?”’ .

“I thank you for your faith in me,”
he says, with the shadow of a smile upon
his face. ! The gtory is shameful indeed,
but it is true. Sybil Lamotte has eloped,
and with John Burrill. Listen, before
you remonstrate. This afternoon at two
o’clock, John Burrill, with a swift horse
and shining new carriage, drove bheldly
up to the side entrance of Mapleton Park.
There, Sybil Lamotte was awuiting him;
he handed her to his carriage and then
drove ostentatiously through the town
taking the west road. It appears, that
for several days, Burrill had been drop-
ping hints in his sober mcments, and
boasting openly in his cups, of his com-
ing marriage with one of the belles of
W—, and, last evening, he openly avowed
that to-day, he should ‘carry off Miss
Sybil Lamotte, in spite of her high and
mighty family, and in the face of all the
town.’ Of course, no one who heurd re-
garded these things, save as the bombast
of a half drunken braggart and liar. To-
day, young Evarts and his still wilder
chum, encountered him just setting forth
with hig fine turnout and wonderfully
gotten up. They jested on his fine ap-
pearance, and for once he evaded their
questions; «nd seemed anxious to be rid
of them. This pigued their curiosity,
and, ripe for mischief, as usual, they
r solved to f llow him.

“They were mounted when they met
him, having just ridden into town. They
saw him stop at Mapleton and take up
Miss Sybil, from there they followed
them westward. Burrill drove at the
heigtt of his horse’s speed, and the boys,
who followed at a distance, arrived at
Milton (you will see their policy in avoid-
ing the railroad towns,) ten miles dis-
tance, to find that Burrill had changoed
horses there, and driven away, still west-
ward, at the same breakneck speed. Bur-
rill’s horse was badly used up, short as
the drive had been, and the man who
took it in charge said that the fresh
horse was bought there by him, Burrill,
yesterday, and that he had heard the lady
complain thpt they ‘could not go fast
enough,' "

He ceases, and his eyes rest anxiously
on her face. She does not seem to have
observed that he is not shaking. She
has heard every word, and, somehow,
the conviction has been growing even in
advance of his story, that it is all true.
This will explain Sybil's strange letter,
and—that letter! what does it containt
She turns and gazes, as {f fascinated, to-
wards the west. There are no more
golden gleams athwart the window, only
a dull red flush upon the horizon. The
sun_ at last, has set,

At last! She turms, rises slowly and
without once glancing toward him begins
to pace the length of the room, and he
sees that the queenly Miss Wardour is
for once unnerved, is struggling for

her slow promenade.

“‘Dr. Heath, I amm bewildered. I am
terrified! I—" She bredks off suddenly,
as if to modify her specch. *‘This ecan
be no common—elopement,’’ she winces
at the word. ‘‘Sybil is refined, honest
and true-hearted, and she loves—another.
There must be something yet to be un-
derstood, and,”” with a sudden startled
look in her eyes, ‘‘perhaps this might
have been prevented; perhaps 1 might
have prevented it if—'' another break;
then, **Doctor, it is just possible that I
may find a clue to this strangeness. Will
you pardon my absence for a short time,
and await me here? This is & strange re-
quest, but—"'

“‘It’s a day of strange things,” he in-
terrupts, kindly, seeing her agitation.
‘‘Go, Miss Wardour; I am at your service
this evening.” .

He crosses the room, seats himself at a
table, and takes up a book; and Con-
stance stands irresolute for a moment,
then, without a word, hurries from the
room.

Up the stairs she flies, hastily unlocks
Ber dressing-rog# door, enters, and, in a

moment, with a courage born of a nerv-
ous determination to know the worst at
once, seizes the mysterious note and
breaks the seal. A moment’s hesitation,
and then the page is opened, and the
lines, only a few, dance before her eyes.
She tries to steady her hand; she can not
read them fast enough,

‘*‘Constance, Dear Constance :—

‘‘When you read this, you may have
become already aware of the fate I have
chosen for myself. I have no explanation
to offer. Think of Beauty and the Beast;
think of Titania’s strange choice; think
me mad, But oh,Const: , pever
me; never think that all the happy days,
when you have been my friend, I was
not worthy that friendship. And, Con,
don’t let others say things too bitter
about me. Am I not dead to myself, and
to you all? and for the dead, have we not
charity only? Constance, I wish I were
buried, too. SYBIL,

*P,8,—Con., never let my relatives
m)’n}s note. They will have enough to

So runs the note.

Half an hour later, Constance Wardour
eomes quietly into the drawing-room. 8o
guietly, that her approach is not observed
by Dr. Heath, until her voice breaks the
silence, and he starts from the reverie in
which he has been indulging, $o see her
standing before him, with pale ocheeks,
and troubled, antious eyes.

‘‘Has my rudeness been quite unpar-
donable?”’ she says, appealingly. “Truly,
I have had no idea of the flight of time,
I have been sitting up there,” motioning
toward the upper floor, ‘‘stunned,and yet
trying to think, I have gained a little
self-possession,’’ smiling slightly, as she
sinks into a seaf, ‘‘but not my senses. 1
thought myself equal to most emergen-
cles, but this is more than an emergency
—it is & mystery, a terror! For the first
time in my life, I can’t think, I can't
reason. I don’t know what to do!”’

It is her turn to speak in riddles; his,
not to comprehend. But, being a man,
he closes his lips and waita,

‘'Something terrible has befallen
Sybil Lamotte,”” she goes on, gradually
regaining a measure of her natural tone
and manner. ‘I need an adviser, or I
had better say, a confidante, for it
amounts to that. You know Sybil, and
you know poor Ray. You are, I believe,
a capital judge of human nature. This
morning, just after you left, as you
know, Mr. Lamotte and his son called
here, and Frank put in my hand this
note fram 8ybil,”’ For the first time he
observes the letfer which she holds be-
tween her two hands. ‘‘For reasons
stated on the outside of the envelope,
which was enclosed in another, I did not
break the scal until—now. It may seem

3 - fldence
feel just in downg wha 05 b“,,l;vg

no one to advise me, Aunt Honor "
worse than myself in a crisis like this;
and I helieve that hoth Sybil and I can
trust you. Dr. Heath, please read that
letter.”’ 7

He looks at oubtfully, but does not
take it from Her extended hand.

“You are/sure it is hest?’” hesitatingly.
“You wish it .

“‘I wish it,”” with a touch of her nat-
ural imperiousness; ‘I believe it is
best.”’ :

Silently he take the letter from her
hand, silently reads the lines upon the
envelope, while she thinks how sensible
he is not to have uttered some stereo-
typed phrase, expressive of his sense of
the high honor she does him by giving
him so much of her confidence.

Still in silence, he opens and reads the
letter, then lays it down and thinks.

At last she grows fmpatient. * Well,”
fhe exclaims, ‘‘are you, too, stricken
with something nameless?”’

(Continued on 4th page.)

Genezal News and Notes.

Spanish mahogauy weighs 53,25 pounds
to the cubic foot,

Exoligs SPAVIN LINIMENT removes all
hard, soft or callonsed Lumps snd Blemishes

"from horses, Blood 8pavip, Curbs, Splints,

Ring Bone, Sweeney, Stifles, Sprains, Sore
and SwollenThroat, Coughe, etc. Save $50
by use of one bottle, Warranted the most
wonderful Blemisk Cure ever known. War
anted by J. Pallen & Son.

Seasoned dogwood weighs 47.25 pounds
to the cuybic foot.

A Wondertul fiesh Producer.

This is the title given to Secotts Emu
gion of Cod Liver Qif by many thousand
who have takeit. Itnot only gives flesh
and strength by virtue of its own nutritious
roperties, but creates an appetite for food
se it and try your weight. Scott’s Kmal,
sion is perfectly palatable. Sold by all
Druggists, at 50c. and $1.00

Blue gum is a very heavy wood, the
cubic foot weighing 52.68 pounds.
RuevMaTIsM CORED IN A Day :—South
American Cure for Rheumatism and Nea
ralgia radically cures in 1 to 3 days. Its
action upon the system is remarkable and
mysterions, It removes at once the cause
and the disease immediately disappears,
The first dose greatly benefite. 75 cents,
Warranted by J, Pallen & Son.

G e

White pine, when green, weighs 384.62

pounds to the cubic foot; when seasoned,

29.56.

IrcH, on human or-;:imnla. cured in 3
minutee by Woodfod’s Sanitary Lotions.
Waurravted J. Pallen & Soo.

e

HOMAN & PUDDINGTON

SHIP  BROKERS  AND  CuMMISSION
MERCHANTS:

Spruce Lumber, Laths and Anthracite Ooal,
120 BROAD STREET,

Cor. SoUTH STREET, NEW YORK,

Correspondence and Consignments Soliicited

INSURANCE.

R

h fore carried on by
F. Gillespie, deceased {s coutinued
¢ who rep the fol

The 1
the late Thomas
by the uudersig
Compaunies;—
SCOTTISH UNION AND s
NATIONAL
ALBION,
, & LANCASHI
LANCABHIRE, o
HAKTFORD,
NORWICH UNION
ALLIANCE,
PHENIX OF LONDON,
MANCHESTER.

JAS. G MILLER,

composure.
Finally she speaks, still keepjng up

Chathsm, 20th Nov, 1098,
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CANADA HOUSE.

Corner Water & St. John Streets,

OHATE AN
LARGEST HOTEL IN CHATHAM,

Every attention pa to

THE COMFORT OF QUESTS.

Located in the business centre of the town.
Stabling and Btable Attendanoe first rate.

WM. JOHNSTON,
ProPRIETOR

REVERE HOUSE.

Near Railway Station,
Campbeilton, N. B,
formerly the Union Hotel, kept by Mrs. Grogan

Comfortable dat: for p
transi guests. C cial T
. slso be provided with

Sample Rooms.

GOOD STABLING on the premises.
Mrs. Desmond,
Proprietor

HEAD QUARTERS.

wil

THE HEADQUARTERS FOR DRUGS, PATENT
MEDICINES AND TOILET ARLICLES
S RATTHE - ey

NEWCASTLE DRUG STORE.

We bave on hand now, as usual, a

LARGE & FRESH SUPPLY

of the diffcrent Mulsions, Linaments, Cough
8yrups, Tonics, Dyngegh, Rheumatic,
Kiduney, Asthma and Catarrh Cures,

AILSO A LARGE STOCK OF
TOOTH BRUSHES, HAIR BRUSHES, COMBS,
TOOTH POWDERS AND PASTES

PERFUMES & SOAPS.

Our perfumes and soaps are the flnest in town,
and a8 we have a very large assortment of Soaps,
we will offer them atspecial prices.

We 1:lm ca_}] ky;t.mr ug.ent%‘on to our Cigars, Tobac~
cos, Pives, Tobacco Pouches, Ci Cigarel
Hol'ders, ete, e .

NEWOCASTLE DRUG STORE,
E- LEE STREET, - - PROPRIETOR.

ADAMS HOUSE.

ADJOINING BANK OF MONTREAL.
WELLINGTON 8T, - . . OHATHAM, N, B,
Eoi:xg?xtelwh:l ‘l:::n entirely Refurnished
e &mmnbh arrangement i

6 to ensure the of Guests
Rooms on the premises:}

TEAMS will be in aitendance .
als of al ml.n:. 17 ) i

GOOD STABLING. &OC.
THOMAS FLANAGAN.
Proprietor

B. R. BOUTHILLIER,

MEROHANT TAILOR,

CHATHAM,

Keeps constantly on hand full hoes of §Clothg
of the best

British, and Canadian Makes,
Trimmings, etc.

FRT O

al kinds cut and made to order on the prem.
:u. with quickest despatck and at reasonable
erms.

LADIES’ COATS & SACQUES

out to order§
Satisfaction Guaranteed,

FURNAGES FURNAGES,
WOOD OR COAL,

WHICH 1 CAN FURNISH AT

REASONABLE PRICES.

STOVES
COOKING, HALL AND PARLOR STOVFS'

AT LOW PRICES

PUMPS, PUMPS,

8inks, Iron Pi Baths, Creamers the very best,
also J upnnnacr:ﬁmped 'lnd plpin tinware in'end.
less variety, all of the best atock which I wi)
sell low for cash

- A,C. McLean Chatham,

BUSINESS  CHANGE.

The Business heretofore carried on under the
name of John McDonald, will hereafter be conduct.
ed under the name, and style of

John McDonald & Co.

- NOTICE.

All parties indebted to John McDonald are re
uested to call and arrange the amounts of their
indebtedneas within 60 days fro;n date, not later
than 14th August, All accounts not settled on or
before that date will be placed in otheér hands for

Collection.
Chatham, June 17th, 1897,

While thanking the public generally for 4
liberal pnron?e bestowed on gxs in {ha put,he‘f
respectiully 8 licit a continuance of the same for
JOHN Mc¢DONALD & CO.

JOHN McDONALD

TINSMITH WORK,

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

Tinsmith and Iron Worker

in the shop opposite the W. T. Harris
Cunard Street, Chl::hm shes,

He mukes a specialty of

RE - LINING STOVE.OVENS

and introduces a

DOUBLE PLATE BOTTOM

at the same piice a8 the usual single plate is put in
for elsewhere,

General re,airs, as well as new work promptly
executed, —~

i N\ JOHN DUFF.

THE MEDICAL HALL

BATH GLOVES
AND MITS.
SPOIG

& beautiful [line

TOILET SO

from five cents to one dollar per ¢
JUST ARRIVE
. —_ e

Mackenzie’s Medical
CHATHAM; N. B:;

Mav 18, 1896,
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