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ser elezed bekiud her, Lie

L his Lead and crieu

1eof plee:

f. vy ledy, for try-
ing to play « .7 And, turning to
the piano, L ivd out a gay French

hanren in u toue of sheer devil may
care humor.

At the cnd of it ho jaomped up im-
petaonsly from the piano, and with a
irewn on bis fuce swere volubly in
French as d the rcom to one
of tlic wicdc ch opened on to the
terraca in fiont cf the house.

‘““What & day! How I hate this in-
fernal suspense! I wish the night wonld
come and get the thing over.’’

Bat he forced back his light, laugh-
ing, devil muy care manner for the rest
of the day and evening. Lola and her
buosband did not come back until close
to the dinncr time, and thus he saw
nothing of lLier. |

Mrs. De Witt he met with an inde-
scribable air of  repentance mingled
with pleasure that bhe had been led on
to such a pitch of audacity, and she
was fooled by his manner till she for-
gave him.

“If you do not forgive me, I shall
leave the manor tomorrow morning,’’

When the
langhicai i

ke cr

“What shall I ging to you?” he asked.
he said. ‘‘And yet why' should I ask
forgiveness? Was it not the fault of
your own heauty? Who would blame
me for losing myself in the maze of
your eyes?'’ v

“‘I will not forgive youn if you do not
give me your solemn word of homor
never to recall your offense and never
to dream of offending again.”’

‘I am not an icicle,’”” he murmured.

*‘Is love an offense? Stay, I am sorry.
I' pain you,’’ he cried, with a sudden
impulse. ‘‘On my honor I will never
aguin forget what I wish I need never
remember.’’ And he spoke with such ap-
parent earnestness and feeling that Mrs.
De Witt forgave him without another
word.
. With Beryl he was audacity itself.
He paid her marked attemtion in a per-
feotly deferential manner, but in a way
which those present oould mot fail to
notice.

“There is a truce till tomorrow at 18
o'clock,’’ he said to her as soon as they
met. “I hold you to your word. Till
then things are as they have been here,
and you play your part with the rest.’’

““I have no part to play,’’ she an-
swered ooldly.

“Pardon me. You are anxious for the
honor of the family.”” The sneer in his
tone was quite perceptible to her. ‘‘ And
if you do not keep your word and main-
tain the terms of the trucde I will not
keep mine, and you can force an open
esclandre. As you will.”’

And Beryl, forced in this way, was
comipelled to submit to the little atten-
¢ions which of deliberate purpose he
paid her.

It was part of his plan that all at the
manor should for that night see that the
two were on exocellent terms, and in
that he was so completely successful
that Sir Jaffray mentioned it both to
him and to Lola.

The Frenchman’s almost reckless
gayety lasted all through the evening,
and Lola could not fail to notice it. It
disturbed her. She knew the man, and
knew well enough that it was the oloak
for a state of nervous restlessness, the
result of great agitation of some kind.
She watched him closely, endeavoring
to get some clew that would give her
the key to the problem of his intentiong
and feelings, but she could detect
nothing.

Beryl was struck by it also and sur-
prised by it and was angered at the
false position in whioh the man by his
audacity placed her, buf she set it down
merely to his desire to bragen out his
villainy before her and to show that,
though he was afraid not to accept the
terths she had imposed, yet he was re-
solved to accept them in his own way.
Some of the effects, too, she put down
to wine. She observed that he drank
heavily at dinner, and this increased
the disgust she felt toward him.

But not'a glimpse of the terrible truth
dawned upon her, not a thought that
ever in the midst of his wildest sallies,
his loudest laughs, his tenderest songs,
his thoughts were all set in deadly con-
centration upon his plan to take her life
that night. 7

She retired early, going to sit ‘with
old Lady Walcote in her rooms, and
there was net a thought of personal
dnnger in ber mind. —She was relieved
to think that the man had spent his
last evening at the manor, and that
from then the atmosphere of the place
would be the clearer for his absence,
and she was glad to reflect also that
one part of the complicated problem
sould by the morrow be in a fair way
of settlement,

When the man himself' was gone, it
would be much easier to deal with the
question as it affected Lola, and this
was the thought which she had when,
after some two or three hours, she went
$o her own room, which was next to
that of Lady Waloote’s, to go to bed.

Fortunately for her, she could not
sleep. The interview with Pierre Tur-
rian had opened up a vein of human
natare which was 80 novel to herwe
naked, unblushing, unashamed villainy
~—and she had been so profoundly moved
by all that she had heurd and by the
mystery and misery which hung over
the house that she lay awake hour after
hour, tossing from side to side, trying
to see some way out of the tangle.

For a long time she burned a light,
reading now and again in the atteshps
to break the thread of her painful
thoughts; but, finding this vain, she pus
out the light and lay in the darkness.

The night was not, however, a very
dark one. There was a moon, though
fte light was shrouded by the heavy
drifts of clonds which a somewhat fit-
ful wind was driving across the sky.
Her blind was drawn up, according to
her custom, to catch the earliest morn-
§ng light, and now and again when her
eyes had grown accustomed to the dark-
mess she could watch the flying clouds
as she lay with her face turned toward
she window.

be Lady Walcote moving, she listened
very intently.

What she heard next made her heart
beat quickly. She was a brave girl,
full of resource and daring at need, but
the roise she heard might have made a
man nervons.

It came from outside in the night,
and it seewed that thieves were break-
ing into the manor house. - What she
reard was the sound of a ladder being
placed close to her window. 8he heard
the end as it struck the wall and again
as it was moved into a different posi-
tion.

She could think rapidly on occasion
and act as well. Now she jumped out
of bed, slipped on some clothes and a
dark dressing gown and turned to alarm
the house.

But with her hand on the door she
paused, and, moving swiftly back across
the room to the window, she looked out
cautiously, keeping herself well out of
view.

Just as she reached the window the
head of a man who was creeping stealth-
ily up the ladder reached the level of
the lowest pane of glaes, and, putting
his face to the glass and shading it with
his hand, he peered into the room.

Beryl saw the man and shrank back
shuddering and cold as she recognized
the handsome, cruel face of Pierre Tur-
rian.

Then in an instant the meaning of it
all flashed upon her.

He had begged for the delay in order
that he might destroy the evidence of
bis villainy and murder her, the only
witness who knew of it.

CHAPTER XIV.
THE ATTEMPT ON BERYL’'S LIFE.

The instant that Beryl saw who it
was that was threatening to break into
her room and guessed the reason of the
visit she shrank back as closely as pos-
gible to the wall and waited in breath-
less suspense while Pierre Turrian com-
pleted his scrutiny of the room.

By stooping her head forward very
slightly she was able to watch him and
saw that he was bending sideways from
the ladder while seemingly bolding on
to it with one hand. -

So long as he continned to stare into
the room she did not move a muscle
and almost held her breath lest he
should hear her and being disturbed
make off.

For her rapid, shrewd brain had re-
solved that she would if possible les
him carry out his intention of getting
into the room, in order that he might
the more clearly reveal his object, while
she took ample means to provide for her
own safety.

Her nimble wits devised an easy
method of tricking him if ouly. he
would give her an opportunity of a
couple of minutes’ preparation, and
this, to her intense relief, he did.

Finding that he had not placed the
ladder sufficiently close to the window
to be able to open it, the man descend-
ed it slowly and softly, just as he had
climbed it, aud Beryl, straining every
nerve to listen, heard him go down.

With swift, deft movement she so
xade up the bed that it looked as though
some one vere sleeping in it, and then
she opened the door, which was covered
by a curtain, and muffling her head in
a dark shawl she stood in the doorway
sufiiciently concealed by the door cur-
tain and waited.

Sbe bad not long to wait.

Almost as soon as she had finished
her preparations she heard the top of
the ladder bumping softly against the
wall as Pierre Turriap came up it again.

As he reached the top and his head
showed between the window and the
sky the moon shone out and lighted up
the window and the figure of the man
and came flooding into the room almost
to the feet of the girl.

She saw him peer eagerly into the
room, while it was thus illuominated,
and she could fancy his eyes gleaming
with satisfaction at finding all quiet
within and seeing what looked like the
form of the sleeper still and motionless
on the bed.

In another second the moenlight had
gone, and al]l was dark again, and be-
fore Beryl's eyes had recovered suffi-
ciently from the change from moonlighs
to dark to let her see what he was do-
ing she heard the click of the window
bolt as it flew back before the thin knife
blade which Pierre Turrian had passed
between the sashes.

The next instant the lower sash was
raised cautiously, slowly apd almost
noiselessly, save that the draft caused
by the rush of air from the window to
the open door set the curtain rustling,
while Beryl felt the night air strike
cold and chill upon that part of her face
which was uncovered so that she might
see what was being done.

As soon as the window was raised

. high enough the man stepped in so soft-
| ly and quietly that Beryl could scarcely

hear him, and then he closed the win-
dow behind him.

At that instant a thought occurred to
the girl. What if the Frenchman were
not coming in search of her, but were
merely paying a surreptitious visit to
this wing of the house and had chosen
by chance her room to pass through? In
that case ghe stood right in his path.

But his actions almost immediately
removed the doubt.

The moon had not shone ont again
from behind the clouds, and the room
was too dark for Pierre Turrian to see
with any clearness, but Beryl’s eyes had
grown so peocustomed to the gloom that
&8 he stood between her and the window
she could watch every action of his,

He stood quite still for almost half a
minute, locking toward the bed, as it
seemed, and the stillness was so acute
that Beryl could even hear him breathe.

After a pause he took something from
his pocket which she thought was a
handkerchief and shook it out lightly,
and, folding it carelessly, held it in his
left hand. Then he stood still, with his
head bent forward toward the bed as
though listening intently for the breath-
ing of the sleeper he thought was lying
there at his mercy.

Beryl clinched her teeth asshe noticed
this.

Next, and with only a slight pause,
he took something from another pocket.
What it was she could not see, but
when she saw him put it to his mouth
and heard a slight creaking sound, as
of a cork being drawn, she knew that it
was a bottle, and she was prepared to
see him pour the contenis on to the
handkerchief. This done, he thrust the
bottle hastily into a, side pocket aud
moved slowly and very stealthily to-
ward the head of the bed.

A faint smel] of drugs spread itself
over the room, and Beiy! recognized’ it
instantly as chloroform,

It was now quite clear to her what
he meant to do.

He was going to drug her first and
probably suffocate her and thep search
for the paper which she had told him
that morning was the only incriminat-
ing piece of evidence in her possession.

He meant to murder her.

This thought, which might well have
unpérved her, had a quite opposite
effeot. It stimulated her courage, and
from the security of her biding place,
and “with the assurance  that she had

‘ only to step out in the corridor and all

Joudly for help to be quite safe, she
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watched his every movement with in-
finite interest.

tle had paesed ncw out of the line of
tie window, aud his movements in the
deepcer glcom were more difficult to fol-
low, but she could still make out what
he did.

Before he reached the head of the
bed it was obvious that he was puszzled
by something unusuval, probably, she
thought, by hearing no sound of breath-
ing from the bed. He bent forward and
listened again intently, and as he was
in the act of doing this the clouds part-
ed again from before the moon's face,
and the silver light came onee more
streaming brilliantly into the room.

Before it vanished Beryl heard him
mutter an oath in French into his mus-
tache while he stood not knowing what
to do.

Then he moved forward again to the
head of the bed and stooped low down,
keeping the chloroformed handkerchief
in evident readiness to hold over the
face of the sleeper.

There was now no possibility of mis-
take as to his intentions, and Beryl
ohose that moment to intervene.

In a low but perfectly clear voice she
said:

It is useless, M. Turrian. You will
have to choose some other time and
means to murder me.”’

The man started from the bed as
though the outlined figure had sudden-
ly taken life and struck him. He could
not tell from where the sound of the
voice came, and he stood irresolute and
apprehensive and muttered u half sup-
pressed oath.

““I have been watching you since
the moment your face first appeared out-
side the window. I have waited only to
see what you intend to do. I can see
that plainly now. I know the smell of
shloroform’’—he pushed the handker-
chief hurriedly into his pocket as she
said this—‘‘and now if you do-not go
instantly I will rouse the whole house-
hold and proclaim you a murderer be-
fore every soul in the manor.”’ G

He glared across the spot where Beryl
now showed herself, having thrown the
door partly open.

““You ave the devill’’ he growled be-
tween his olinched teeth, while he
seemed as though he would venture to
attack her where she stood, but she did
not flinoh, and the impulse passed.

He muttered a whole volley of oaths
in French under his breath, and, recog-
niging the uselessness of attempting to
do anything, he opened the window
again and got out on to the ladder just
as the moon shone 8ut for the third
time, lighting up with’its gleams the
evil, vindiotive, handsome face.

She fastened the window after he had
goue out and stood and watohed him as
he slunk away, keeping in the shadow
of the house. Then she lit a lamp, and,

He glared across 'the spot where Beryl
now showed herself,
wrapping herself in warm clothes, read
a book until the morning broke. Then
she got into bed to snatch a couple. of
hours’ sleep, knowing that the servants
would be moving about the manor and
that she peed fear no further attack.
Eurly in the morning she was wak-
ened by a servant who explained that a
messenger had come from Leyocester

' Court to say that her father was ill and

wished her to return home instantly,

Before this sumwmons all other con-
giderations vanished, and, explaining
hastily the circunmstances to old Lady
Waloote and leaving a letter for Lola,
the girl hurried home, leaving the com-
plication in which she had become en-
tangled exactly where it had stood on
the previous day.

Thus when Pierre Turrian-inquired
at breakfast with some perturbation
where Miss Leycester was he heard to
his great relief that she had gone home,

This espite for him.
ad come down determined to
brfizen it all out, to dare Beryl to do her

worst, to deny absolutely any story
which she might tell as to the attempt
on her life and to risk everything on
the chance of getting a few more days
at the manor house in order to complete
# plan which had been shaping itself in
his thoughts as a sort of last desperate
act.

In that he needed the help of Lola
and resolved to have a long talk with
her and compel her to fall in with his
views.

But he let nothing of his darker
thoughts appear in his manner, and he
was a8 jaunty in air, light of tongue
and pleasantly chatty as uspal during
the whole of breakfast.

In whatever direction the conversa-
tion turned he took such share as was
usual with him, whether he knew any-
thing about a subject or not, and ex-
cept that he looked a little haggard
from a sleepless night there was noth-
iug in his manner to suggest to any of
the others that anything unusval bhad
happened or was being planned by him.

He was annoyed when he heard Sir
Jaffray say that he and Lola were going
to ride out together, because he wanted
to have his interview with her as soon as
possible and had intended to speak to her
that morning, but he accepted the tem-
porary check with equanimity as in-
evitable.

Before she started, however, he man-
aged to get two minutes alone with her
when she stood with her habit on wait-
ing for Sir Jaffray.

‘I must see you today alone for an
hour,’’ he said.

““Thank you. I have nothing what-
ever fo say to you in private,’’ she an-
swered curtly.

‘‘Something has happened of which
you know nothing. I want to tell you.
It affects the whole position here, and
everything is in peril. You must be
warned for your own safety. I'm not a
foal to cry ‘wolf’ without a very real
cause. You know that. There is serious
danger.’’

Lola bit her lip and was startled de-
spito her efforts.

““I shall probably be back some time
before Sir Jaffray and will see you be-
fore lanch.”’

‘I wish you both a pleasant ride,’’
he said aloud and with a smile, for Sir
Jaffray had come up. *‘I shall try to
do an hour or two’s work at music.”’
And he stood, smiling and bareheaded,
looking after them as they rode away
down the drive. Then he turned back
jnto the hcuse and went to the music
room, where he found Mrs. De Witt ev-
idently walting for him, but he was in
mo mcod for flirting or fooling with her,

“Are you geing to play or sing, M.
Tuorrien?’’ sho asked. ‘‘The lovers have
ridden off together and left us. Lola
was full of excuses for leaving me, but
I told her ] would certainly ¢xcuse her,
seeiny that as the other people are com-
ing soon this may be the last (‘bm)('e
they would have of billing and cooing
together, and they are so absurdly hap-
py with one another that I could not
think of letting etiquette interfere. Be-
sides, Lola is such an unconventional
sreature one can’t expect her to do as
other people.”’

““No, true; otherwige you'd be riding
with the husband and I should be talk-
ing to the wife. As it is, they positively
leave us together. It is very droll when
you think of it. If anything were to
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happen! If I were to' fall violently in
love with youn or you with me, their re-
sponsibility would-be enormous. "’

Mrs. De Witt langhed not very pleas-
antly.

‘“You are a singular man,’’ she said.

‘‘ Because I loved you yesterday after-
noon and don’t love you this morning?
Say rather a natural man. Passion,
madame, is a garment to be worn only
on ocoasion, lest it should grow shabby
and tattered with too much use.'’

‘“Yeu are insulting.”’

“‘Not in'the least,’’ he answered in.
solently. ‘‘Women in the morning are
appendages, in the afternoon playmates
and in the evening playthings, but they
are never necessaries, except in the semse
of being necessary evils, and that only
after marriage.’’

“I bave no desire to be an appendage
to an idle singer,’’ said Mrs. De Wit
very angrily, and she swept out of the
room, disappointed at the difference be-
tween his present mood and that of the
previous day.

Pierre Turrian was glad to get rid of
her so easily, and he went out soon
afterward, and choosing & part of the
drive whioh would enable him to catch
the earliest glimpse of Lola on her re-
turn he walked up and down, thinking
and smoking ocigarettes incessantly un-
til she came.

As soon as he caught sight of her
coming he hurried back to the house
and waited for her to dismount, and
the moment she entered: the great hall
of the manor he spoke to ber.

‘‘Where gan we go? We must be very
private.”’ /

"W into the library,’’ she an-
swered, leading the way into the room
where they had had their first inter-
view at the manor.

“It any one wants me, I am en-
gaged,’’ she said to the servant. Then,
when the latter had closed the door,
she turned to the Frenchman. ‘‘Now,
what is it?”’

He looked at her for a moment with-
out replying and then said with em-
phatio deliberation:

‘‘The worst that it could be. Every-
thing is known.*’

And for the moment Lola lost all her
self possession in the ocold cramp that
seemed to seize and paralyze her hears
at the man’s words and manner.

CHAPTER XV,
“IF SIR JAFFRAY WERE TO DIE SUD=
DENLY.'’

For more than a minute Lola was
unable to frame a word in réply to
what Pierre Turrian had said. The al-
most brutal frankness with which he
had delivered the thrust had over-
whelmed her, and the host of nervous
fears which had plagued her during
the time of his presence in the house
now reourred with cruel and distressing
force.

It was Pierre Turrian who broke the
silence with a jeer.

““Youn seem a good deal upset by &
simple thing which you ought certain-
ly to have expected. Where are youy
wits? Yon couldn’t think this kind of
thing was to go on forever?’’

This speech started the hope that the
man was really deceiving her and play-
ing for his own purposes.

“What do you mean by the seoret be-
ing known? What secret?’’ she asked,

. ““You're not going to hark back to the
rubbishy nonsense that we played at
when we met here first, I hope.’’ And
he laughed sneerimgly. ‘‘I don’t care
what you do, though. You can star§
gny fool’s tale you like, for that matter,
but what I mean is this—that there is
now a third person who knows that you
and I were married in the Church of
St. Sulpice at Montreux, and that pere
son means to tell everybody elge,’’

**Who is it?”’ There was no hope in
the “tone in which the question wag
asked,

‘““‘Some one who doesn’t bear you
much love—-Beryl Leycester—and a very
unpleasant antagonist she is, I oan as-
sure you.’’

“How do you know that she knows?’®

‘‘For the best of all possible reasons,
She told me so. She put into my hands
a copy of the register from St. Sulpice
and asked me what it meant,”’

‘“And what did you say?'' came the
question, eagerly interposed.

“What should I say? That it was a
lie, and that she was the victim of an
extraordinary delusion, but she very
soon showed me that I was the liar
and when I found that ehe did know i
gave the business up and told my ver-
sion.’’

‘‘It’s you who let out the truth with
your tale of the Devil’s rock!”’ oried
Lola vehemently.

*‘Nonsense! She had the facts, and if
was only a matter of when she should
speak. She spoke to me yesterday, and I
told her my version of the matter. My
faith, but I painted myself as black ag
a raven and you as white as a dovel’’
He laughed heartily as he wsaid this,
“Imagine you white as a dove, the in-
nocent and all unsuspecting Marguerite
persecuted by an atrocious villain of g
Mephistopheles, myself! I compelled
you to marry me. I made your life a
hell. I drove you to rebel. I ill treated
you an® fell over that rock, with never
a stamp of the foot to help me. I hid
myself, waiting for vengeanmce. I
tracked you down when you had mar-
ried. I drove you to this life of lies.
All L, 1, [ for the villainy, and you for
the sweet, pure victim, Qn my soul,

when I think of it I laugh down to my
boots!’’

He lighted a cigarette and puffed at
it in silence for a minute, and when he
gpoke again there was a sharp change
in his tone and manner which made
Lola look up.

‘‘But I had a purpose, mark you, and
if the devil hadn’t failed me for once I
would have oarried it out and have si-
lenced that sly she oat once for all. I
sought to get delay by making you out
#s the viotim, and I meant to stop that
fool’s chatter for good and all.”’

‘‘What do you menn?’’

‘“That that cold faced cat was within
an ace of death last night; that I went
to her room in the dead of the night to
save you from her deyilment, and, had
it not been for some @®rsed chance that
kept her awake and let her hear me
coming, you would have woke up this
morning to find that your old rival was
laid out cold and stark, freed from the
fretting troubles of this wicked world
by the blessing of ohloroform and my
strong arm and unable to go chattering
about other people’s business.'’

‘‘Do you mean you tried to murder
Beryl Leycester last night in her bed in
this house?’’ oried Lola, paling with ex-
cited agitation.

He paused before he answered and
locked at her aslant, with his eyelids
half closed. e x

‘‘Is murder so much uglier in a bed-
room than on a mountain side that you
shudder ut the sound in the ene case
and yet can do the deed in the other?
Bah!”" He sneered and waved sis hand
impatiently. ‘‘Don’t be a fool, Lola.
Tell me the truth and say you're as
sorry as I am that I failed. Don't cant.’’

‘“‘As God {s my judge,’’ she oried
passionately, ‘‘I would rather ten thou-
sand times that you had killed mel"
And then, poverwrought, she sank’ on g
chair that was by ber, and, leaning ber
arms on the table, buried her fage in

them in an agony of tearlem mPey. ¢
To be Continued,
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BUILDING LOTS

FOR SALE
Btreets,

on Princess, Victorin and Howard
Sizes of Iots 50x100
50x140
62x132
These lots are situated in the most desirable part
of the town and will be sold cheap and on reason.

able terms,
J. B, SNOWBALL
Chatham, 12th April, 1898,

MILLERS’ FOUNDRY AND MACHINE WORKS.

RITCHIE WHARF, CHATHAM: N. B.

Successors to Gillespie Foundry.
Established 1852,

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

Our Brass and Composition Castings are worthy a trial, being
noted throughout, the country.

All work personally supervised. Satisfaction guaranteed.

Send for estimates before ordering elsewhere.

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

" JAS G. MILLER.
Established 1866.

DUNLAP v00KE & CO.
MERCHANT TAILORS,

—AND—
GENTLBMEN'S OUTFITTERS
AMHERST.

N. 8.

lnding all the diff makes suitable for
best obtainable, and the clothing from
of the les will vi you that

Dunlap Bros. & Co.,

AMHERST, N. S.

Dunlap, McKim & Downs,
WAE_LACE, N. S.

DUNLAP, COOKE & CO.,
AMHERST, N. 8.

This firm carries one of the finest of Cloths {
fine trac'e. Their cutters and staff of wockmen employed are the
his establishment has a superior tone and finish. All i
be prices are right.

PAINTS, OILS, VARNISHES AND HARDWARE.

Ready-Mixed Paints, all shé.des, including the Celebrated
WEATHER AND WATERPROOF,

THE BEST EVER MADE.,

School Blackboard Paint.

Gloss Carriage Paint, requires no Varnishing.

Graining Colors, all kinds.

Graining Combs, Dry Colors, all shades.

Gold Leaf, Gold Bronze, Gold Paint.

Stains, Walnut, Oak. Cherry, Mahogany, Rosewood, Floor Paints
Weather and Waterproof.

Kalsomine all shades.

7 bbls. English Boiled and Raw Oil, Pure.

1 “ Turpentine.

100 Kegs FEnglish White Lead and Colored Paints.

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

Ready Mixed Metalic Roofing, 92 per cent Iron.

10 Kegs, 100 lbs. each Dry Metalic Roofing, 92 per cent Iron.

Paint and White Wash Brushes.

VaARrNISHES, Elastic Oak, Carriage,
Hard Oil Finish, Pure Shelae, Driers.

Joiners’ and Machinests’ Tools, a speciality.

Special attention to Builders’ Materials in Locks, Knobs, Hinges ete.

Sheet Lead and Zinc, Lead Pipe, Pumps. '

75 Rolls Dry and Tarred Sheathing Paper.

75 Kegs Wire Nails, $2.45 per Keg.

30 Boxes Window Glass,

20 Kegs Horse Shoes, $3.90 per Keg, 15 Boxes Horse Nails $3.00 box.

10 Tons Refined Iron $2.50 per 100 lbs.

Cast Steel, Bellows, Chain, Nuts, Bolts, Washers, Grindstones
Grindstone Fixtures.
WHITE MOUNTAIN ICE CREAM FREEZERS $1.90, CLOTHES

WRINGERS $2.50, DAISY CHURNS $3.75.

Cart and Waggon Axles, Cow Bells, Wire Screen Doors, Window
Screens, Green Wove Wire l4c. yd., Barbed Wire Fencing, Counter
Scales, Weigh Beams, Steelyards, Carpet Sweepers, Blasting Powder
and Fuse, Sporting Powder, Guns, Revolvers. To arrive from Belgium
35 Single and Double Barrel Breech Loading Guns,

Barber’s Toilet Olippers, Horse Clippers, Lawn Shears, Ac ¢ordeons
Violins, Bows and Fixings.

FARMING TOOLS. ALL KINDS

Mower Sections, 70c. doz. Heads, 40c. each, Knife Heads, $3.00.
s i Guards, 350. each, Rivets, Oilers.
My Stock of General Hardware is complete in every branch and
too numerous to mention,
All persons requiring goods in my line will save money by calling
on me, as they will find my prices away down below the lowest

prove this by calling. d. R. GOGGIN'

Copal, Demar, Furniture

OPENING OF

< NEW SPRING GOODS,
J. B. SNOWBALLS

BLACK AND COLORED DRESS GOODS IN
ALL THE LEADING STYLES,

BLACK AND COLORED FRENCH MERINOS
AND CASHMERES,

PRINTS, SATEENS, MUSLINS,

SCOTCH TWEED SUITINGS AND
PANTINGS,

BLACK AND COLORED WORSTED AND
DIAGONALS,

CANADIAN TWEEDS AND HOMESPUNS,

ENGLISH AND AMERICAN. HATS AND
CAPS IN ALL THE LATEST
STYLES.

A Large Stock of Gents' Furnishings

White and Colcred Shirts, Ties, .Braces, 1-2 Hose, Etc.

WOOL, T'NION, TAPESTRY, BRUSSELLS
AND HEMP CARPETS,

FLOOR OIL CLOTH, 4-4 5-4 6-4 8-4,

LINEN TOWELS AND TOWELLING, TABLE
LINEN AND NAPKINS IN GREAT
VARIETY.

TRUNKS AND VALISES,

K—Large Stock of Ladies’ Gents' and Children’s Boots
Shoes and Slippers.

OUR GROCERY AND PROVISION DEPARTMENT IS ALWAYS
WELL STOCKED AND ALL GOODS SOLD AT LOW-
EST PRICES TO MEET COMPETITION.

J. B. SNOWBALL.

CHATHAM, NEW BRUNSWICK. JULY 21, 1898.

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

JOSEPH M. RUDDOCK,

PROPRIETOR

\

Steam Engines and Boilers, Mill Machinery of all kinds;
Steamers of any size constructed & furnished, complete,

GANG EDGERS, SHINGLE AND LATH MACHINES, CAST- :
INGS OF ALL DESCRIPTIONS,

CAN DIES.
IRON PIPE VALVES AND FITTINGS

OF ALL KINDS.
v

DESIGNS, PLANS AND BSTIMATES FURNISEED ON APPLICATION

ASK FOR

MONARCH
Steel . Wire Nailg,

THEY NEVER LET GO, .
AND TAKE NO OTHERS.

Orders filled at Factory Price,
lots of 10 kegs and upwards at one

and a Freight Allowance made on
shipment, ‘

KERR & ROBERTSON,

: i - SAINT JOHN, N B.
N. B—Ix §T001: AND To ArrivE 100 Dozen K. & R. AXFEs.

The undermentioned advantages are claited for MacKenzie's
spectacles,

1st—That from ar-gonsteuction of the glasses they Assisr

equent changes uunecessary.
oy and distinctness of vision, with
L.COMFORT nbt hitherto enjoyed by spectacle
: o m;hic,h the Lenses are ground is manu-
f y Ior Opg@gpurposes, by DRr. CHARLES BARDOU’S
improved patent method, and PORE, HARD AND BRILLIANT and mot
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 glassi
80 come to the Medical Hall and be properly fitted or no charge.

J.D. B. F. MACKENZIE.
Chatham N. B., Sept. 24, 1895,

Miramichi Advance,

CHATHAM. N. B.

THE LEADING
NORTH SHORE
NEWSPAPER.

PRINTED
EVERY WEDNESDAY
EVENING.

TERMS ONE DOLLAR A YEAR PAYABLE IN ADVANCE.
D. G.SMITH. EDITOR & PROPRIETOR

JOB PRINTING

AT LOW PRICES AND THE SHORTEST NOTICE.

o

ALWAYS ON HAND:—

RAILWAY BILLS,
FISH INVOICES,
MAGISTRATES’ BLANKS,
MORTGAGES & DEEDS,
BILLS OF SALE

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

DRAFTS,

?HOOL DISTRICT SECRETBRYS BILLS FOR RATEPAYERS,

TEACHERS' AGREEMENTS WITH TRUSTEES,——
DISTRICT ASSESSMENT LISTS.

THREE MACHINE PRESSES

and other requisite plant constant-
li running. HEquipment equal to
that of any Job-Printing office in
the Province.

The only Job-Printing office out-
side of St. John that W%,S awar?iu
both :

MEDAL AND DIPLOMA

— AT THR—

DOMINION AND CENTENNIAL EXHIBHTUN

AT ST JOHN IN 1883

e

Orders by Mail promptly filled & Satisfaction Guaranteed.

OEATELA TV

STEAM LAUNDRY AND DYE WORKS.

Following are our Prices for Dyeing. Orders Promptly
Attended too. Satisfaction Guaranteed.

PRICK LIST.

OLEANSED

D

SKIRTS DYED, WHOLE,
SKIRTS DYED, RIPPED,
WAISTS DYED, WHOLE,
WAISTS DYED, RIPPED,
BHAWLS

§sg
o

! =
$u8588383888k8

&5

GOooDS OCALLED

DELIVERED:




