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_ MIRAMICHI ADVANCE, CHATHAM, NEW BRUNSWICK. OCTOBER 22, 1896.

| Bis liberty, she is a pliable tool in my
subtl> hands. Ah! I plot wisely, I
exeonte welk*®  aw - .

serenely. He cuf -savagey at. the presty
flowers by the roadside as he strolled
along. He hated bdnuty—despised nature.
It had no charms for him. As he
mutilated the glowing buds, so would he
cruelly crush every foe to his interest
who dared to cross his path.

*“As to that meddling photographer, he
won't appear again in a hwrry,” oon-
tinued Durand. ‘I checked his mad
career summarily. I obliterated the last
tangible clue, in sight, to my rascality,

the glass negative. Master of the situa-
tion complete, I vropose to bring affairs
to0 a climax, money matters to a basis. I
intend to begin lining my nest from the
P ds of the estates lest misadventure
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ver me, and turns me out of my
position as censor of Gladys Vernon's
fate and the Vernon fortune.’’

Durand proceeded straight to the
ollice of the lawyer the minute he reached
the villaze

‘“Mr. Dblunson in?’ he demanded,
famiiiucly, of the boy im the outer offive.

“Yes, sic.” .

“Busy?'’ . ’

“‘Writing a letter, yes, sir. Does not
wish to be disturbed.’’

‘“He'll'see me’’ interrupted Durand,
ingolently. ‘““Tell him Mr. Durand
here,”’

*““Mr. Durand? Yes sir.”’ replied the
inexperienced youth, overawed by Mr.

peri and

The cold-blooded schemer - chuokled:|

as he terms it, my shrewdness, I say—"

g llYe& ” -
“To provide against the very contin-

4 gency that has ocourred—to so cripple the

estate tem ly, that whoever became
executor, ‘would have to work for his
salary, keeping the estate in .order,
instead of pilfering from ig,"’

Durand bit .his lips with suppressed
anger at the lawyer's candor.

“But the money*’

¢What money”’

grimly, ‘“has Qisappeared.”’
‘‘ Disappeared!”

uEM"n
‘““You say he received it?"’
“Undoubtedly?’’
“Did he not bank "’
llNo' ” -
* “How do you know?"’
“I have inquired?’’ .
““Then he hid it."’
“T do not know.’’
Ralph Du d sat a pict
sternation, suspicion and chagrin,
All his fond air-castles had been shat-
tered at one fell, blow.
Instead of being able to handle a royal
fortune at will, he would do well if he

of con-

In two hours Le Britta returned.

The manager had word for him.

“I telographed to the leading lady on
the train—hsd a despatch sent and
delivered at a junction,’’ he explained

‘““And her reply?”’

.d‘f‘ﬂm it is. You can read it for your-

Le Britta surveyed the reply message
attentively and with expectation.

It blighted his hopes, and made the
whereabouts of Gladys Vernon more a
matter of doubs than ever.

For it read:—

“Migs Raven did not leave city with
us. She stated thas she would leave com-
pary and return $o her home.””

‘““Return to her home?!” ' repeated the
mystified Le Britta. ‘‘That cannot be—

tmﬂ not do that—where can she
ve gone

9

The day through he soughs for
Ghdylh“mon, but’ did not find her.
Eventide brought no solution to the
mystery of her whereabguts, and that
evening Jera Le Britta at the
hotel that was the headquarters of his
friends, with a wearied and a heavy

He had -dismmissed the thought of

got the barest living outof his g fan-
ship during its term of existence. The
hundred thousand dollars had disappeaed.
There was no doubt but that Gideon
Venon had received the amount. There
was no doubt but that the lawyer spoke
the truth when he sald that he did not
know what had become of it.

Durand left the office a depressed,
d man—a baffled schemer.

Ralph D d’s 1 us
the glitter of his great diamond pin.
“He'll see you, sir,’”’ he announced,
ppearing in a few mi
"Tho¥he he would!
Munson?®’
Durand flung bimeelf into an easy
chair as he entered the private office.

How are you,

brows told how he disliked his visitor.
“Neot over glad to see me, are you?’

‘laughed Durand, viciohsly. “Can’t be

belped, though. Come to ses you on

3% § business.*’

-’M\ m one a noe.
_-The lady a6 the mement bappened to

and’ arese to her feet as she
y recognized bim. .
" Then, with- a wild ory, she reeled
where she stood, end fell semseless to

cxu?'rm XX ~—~CHECKMATE.

The ‘new master of Hawtborne villa
got ap late, lo;o:u, h.h:daﬂg
' » headache, . resuls of too
igenes in stromg drink the previous
e ¢ :

e mask of even ordinary civility was
Wn now. Alone, unwatched, the lax
“Bis fsoe, the ugly, malign-

- anb of his sinister eyes proclaimed
Durand to. be_a very bad and a.

2 g min.
kioked

.| you won’t dispute my

"} “when can you tusn all this

“Ah! on business?’ repeated the
hv.v_;:e_r. his lips grim and set.
Rx "

“About’—
*sThe Vernon estate.’’
“Prooeed.”’

‘I am executor,.”’
“You seem to be.’’
‘‘Much against your i ! Howevesn,

What I
want to know is, how affairs stand. I
am executor—I want something o
exeoute!”

Ralpb Durand chuckled diabolically a
his horrible pleasantry. The lawyer
looked disgusted.

“In other words,”’ he said, ‘‘yon wish
to assume your trust? ’

“At once.” :

“And take charge of the estate.’

“The ticket, exactly.’’

Mr. Munton took down a portfolio.

It was ked on the outside, ‘‘Estate
of Gideon Vernon—Private.

He opened it - and drew forth some

papers.

““Mr. Vernon's last memorands of his
possessions, real and personal,”’ bhe
announoced.

‘““Very good, go on'’ oried Durand,
with sparkling, avaricious eyes. :

“To summarize, there is the villa''—

“Worth?’ :

‘“With furniture and belongings, say,
twenty thousand dollars.’

“Quite a plum.”

“‘Next the mines at Leeville—"’

“Valued?® -

‘““At one hundred and y
thopsand. He was offered that once.

““Better still! next!’’

‘“Real estate in St, Louis, unimproved
boulevard lots—'*

‘““Would bring?’

“At least fif¢y thousand dollars.”’

“It's plling up’’ gloated the delighted
plotter. ‘I want it all turned ever to
me. As trustee, I do as I please wish i¢
—invest, i, specunlate, bank or devote
to improvements.’’

“Unfortunately, under the very lax
conditions of the will, you may.”’

“Never mind that. Now then, old
Vernon of course left lots of ready cash
securities, bonds, jewsls”’and the like?’

“He ' had such, yes, before he dled. I
se¢ on this memorands, that she day be-
foro. his death, he listed his

<longings at a clear hundred thousand
dollnrs.”’ (] :

’ :
Ralph Durand’s eéyes fairly with
covetousress. To handle dll that in ready

cash! His finger ends tingled.
“Now, then,”” he oried, exoltedly,
property

five

over to me?”’
At any moment.’’
“Do 16 now!"
*“‘On an order from the court.”
Durand’s face fell, but -be said, a
moment later:— .

“That’s all right. I can get the order
this morning—soon as court opens.”’

¢ Very well.””

-‘You'll have the propery in shape?”’

““Yes, what there is of it?"*

Ralph Daurand started. There was a
str.nge intonation in the lawyer's voice,a
peculiar expression of latent trinmph
and vindictiveness in his face.

“What do you mean by that,?’
remarked Durand.

“I mean what I say."’

“The deeds for the real ssgate aye in
your hands.’’

“Yes."

.. “That settles that part of it, then.
Now, then, as to the hundred thousand
dollars in ready money—I get of that’’—

*¢Not onet cent!”’ -

Mr. Munson uttered the wopds with
thrill of grim ratisfaction.

“What!” exclaimed Durand, starting
susplciously, alarmed at the lawyer's
trlugnphant, satisfied mannagy \‘‘you
Bty YT i

?

**Not one cent, Mr. Ralph Durand! I
must aocknowledge you as the executor
of the estate of Gideon Vernom, but I
fear you will not welcome the trust.”

“Will not weicome jt?"’ gasped fhe
startled -plotter, realizing some lajont
defeat, disaster, in the lawyer's sphynx-
like face. .

HNO' o

‘““And why not?”

‘“ Beoause,’’ replied the iawyer, impres-
wively, ‘‘the estate of Gideon Vernon is
& complete wreok.!"” "

CHAPTER XX[V.—A MYSTERY,

Ralph Durand locked much like an
eager fox-h ddenly checked in his
mad career of further progress, by an
insurmountabje barrier, with a shock.

“The estate s wpeck)’”’ he gasped,
| falteringly.

\ His were the white face, the trembling

\lip, the dismayed eyes, now.

\"/The lawyer locked his hands, placidly.

However much he might deplore disaster
‘the’ Vernon interests, he geemed to

fal delight in the discomfiture and

chagrin of his unweloome,client.

“Ex,mu&." he murmuréd.

" I don't believe it!”’ Durand flared out
like a spitting volcano, He stormed,
mved,)thmwned. The lawyer calmly

over »
‘hardiwork of gentle G
smashed a daluty | case in his
impatience at a wry ocollar, and then,
haif-dressed, burried to the dining-room
$o brace his shattered merves with fre-
Guent potations of his favorite liquor—

Frum.

“TM)‘&»I fesl like a man again,”’ he
. En d, “compl ly, as the strong
drink flushed his face and tingled in his
blood.  ““I'm going it a little too utrong,
shoughs- Durand, old boy! this wor'’t do
“Ths master of s fortune and a rare old
establishment like - Hawthorne villa,
must go slow, respectable-like, Just
now, pure dash and defiance have mage
every one in sight'take  to fligh or gon-
oulmen; but. they may mass

‘exoess, ou% :
: : 'mum,- Ralph Durand
d the . us-looking fellow he
gﬁwﬂ steward, gave his’ orders
-the day, ate anample breakfast, and,
3 himself in the loudest suit he

gl |

ited his quieting down.

““We repurn to facts,”” he spoke, with
provoking coolngss. ‘“‘The estate is a
wreck. Instesd of yoyr besomipg the free
and easy dispenger of phousands, y
come into control of 3 shassered, Mg
worthless, estate,’’

“I don’t believe it!"”" choked om$
Durand, white with rage and disappoins-
ment.

““The records will bear me out.”

“Trickery—fraud! A scheme to defeat
me!”’ :

“Take cawe,’’ the lawyer, a
dangerous look {n his starn eyes, how
you acouse me.  know how to seek
redress.’’

Dm-a.nd cooled down, but his whole
frame quivered with latent emotion.

“Go on!” he papted. ‘‘Explain your
claims, ’’

“Claims!" iterated Mr. Mynson; fhe,
are simple facts, The exact status of the
case is as I stats,"’

"B“’:d ol;l Vernon, s weslthy mﬁ;
Possessed of an enormous estate, 88 D
m"’;?ﬂt{ds show !’ .

2 explain, Mr. Vepnon did own
8ll the real estage listed, but I find that
:;’:c“"xk ago, :;}mowu $0 me, he

& mortagdge on the eniire
P"f"l:".', the villa included.’’
m 9
; "‘;Ynes. It was made to a firm in the

“‘But the read: 99
“That was lt."' money you refer to?

“What was ity*
Darand. queried ghe pyssied

eanceled check proves it. He e?);’v"g.gl;:

into" cash.. In .other words, he loaded
"down the estate - & mortgage for
fully half its value. Its income will nog
even pay the interest.”

“Why?" 5

“Do you want a truthful reason?’’

The lawyer nodded curtly. His drawm |

In death, old Gideon Vernon'’s clever-
ness had baffled him more than his
deflance when alive. What had Vernon
done with the money? Ah! a thought
came to Durand’s mind with the intens-
ity of a shock. Had Gladys received is?

He did not know, but he would know.
That very day the newspapers thas had

blished the initial advertisement that

. Richard Milton had shown to Jera
Le Britta, received orders to continue
it indefinitely. And that evening, as
Durand took a rusted key from his
pocket and made his way down the
river shore, bent evidently upon some
mysterious mission, he muttered, hope-

fully:—

“The advertisement will bring her
back. “ She will come if she thinks her
lover is in danger. Then for the truth.
@Gladys Vernon certainly knows what
bhas become of that hundred thousand
dollars, and I—I must find it—I must,

I will possess it!”

CHAPTER XXV.—FOUND AND

LOST.

Jera Le Britta had faced some start-
ling surprises in' his eventful career, but
she scene that greeted- his semses in the
studio where he had been engaged in

e oo

‘One glance at the lady in the chair,

one half-faightened look in
return, and, as has been sad, the woman
sank fainting ¢e the ficor.

It was the , and not Le
Britts, who sprang to her rescue. The
latter was too overcome $0 aoct for the
moment. Overwhelmed, he stared fixedly
at the white, beausiful face of the fair
creature, who had gone down under some
severe mental shock.

Then his surprised lips framed a single

" word—

“GM’II"

Yes, it was she, Gladys Vernon, the
heiress of Hawthorne vills, the refugee—
victim of Ralph Durand’s cruel power;
the heart-broken flancee of Sydney
Vanos!

How had she come here? What fate
had sent her across the path of the man
who had sought so vainly, face to faoce,
at a critical moment in the destiny of all

Before Le Britta had regained
his wits, the sume-
moned a lady assistant. The insensible
girl was removed to an inner apartment,
the excited and Ureathless Le Britta
sank to a chair.

He ocould only wait. The photographer,
immersed in business,

4] see it all,’’ he murmured. ‘“She fled
from home—she to earn her own
living. She hoped to put to account hér
rare eloouti in the dn t1

line, she hoped, doubtless, under a new
guise, an assumed name, fo hide her
identity;’’ and as Lo Britta learned that
the company was on its way to Cali-
fornia, he disoermed that Gladys deter-
mination to hide herself was a fixed one.

B
evade it. She saw me. The shock of
recognition overcame her, and she
Thank heaven I have
ruminated Jeo
“1 will save her from a life of
she shall come
ns

Britts.
under my wife’s gen
until it is safe for hee

# hrother,’’

Half an hour wen$ by. Lg Brifta began
to grow impasjenf. The photographer
was too oopupied to talk with him. At
last, Le Britta advanced to the door of
the room intq which Gladys Vernon had
been carried.

He tapped lightly. No reply. He
pressed the knob. The-room beyond was
untenanted,

Startled he entered i§, A door at its
opher end stood At its threshold
the assistant oo nped him,

“The girlthe ng lady who was
here?”’ lpg‘ke Le Br(ﬁot: gurrlodl s

““Which one?’’

““The lady who fainted.”

“She 18 gone. ”

‘lGom!”

“Yﬂ."

‘When—whege?!’

“Fully twenty minutes since. She
recovered, begged of her friends to gej
her away from here, and—they went.’’

‘““What way? To the street, while I sat
dumbly walting!”’ exclaimed Le Britta,

‘“She wishes to evade me;

that she will not see

her friends. Poor ochild! Amid her

terror and uncertainty, she flies from

those who have her interests at heart.
But I must find her, and at onoce!”

' Kaslly sajd—difficuls of execution! It
took Jera Le Brités an hoyr fo find out
at which of the hatels the

tic company was stopping.

Hé learned that it had disbanded
temporarily, to ganize in San Fran-
ciaco in two weeks, .

Beparting in sections, by different
routes, for different cities of visitation,
ere the journey began, he was utterly at
a losa t0 trace Gladys and her new-found
friendg. ia] t7ains were being run for
the day tq the conclave, and ghe rajlroad
officials were busy, oonfusod and unsatis-
factory in thelr answeis to his anxious
queries,

“It is useless to follow the many
blind trails suggested,’”’ he decided. ‘‘If
I found her, would she oonsent to
abandon her evident determination to
remain away frn home while that

e o TFihere she
o she |s iy gons. )
can be found lrw"mn’ would
a-dozen detectives to hunt her up just
¢ively safe. I have no right to control
her movemente- [ will wosk at she case
ungil I get & clea )
she can gafely return; then she will
not refuse, B - !
-Fhys Le Byijts to decide, but an
bour xhrh!;.ll‘u xiaty for Gladys Vernon
had given him a Rew clue. He had met
manager of x: dramatic company.
ions at the phologpaph sfpdio, he was
enabled to Jearn ih-tﬁggywmﬂn
company.
“mymted for St. Louis an hour
:g:n impayant!”’
“;u. I lwm’. very vital message for
“Oh Miss ven? the new lady who
has engaged to play some minor parts.’’
nodded affirmatively
- “] don't think she went with them to
“Can you find out?”’ asked Le Britta
anxiously.

ke half-
now. I am wofried, but she is compara-
clear deok for action—until
Inquiry
the :
By describing Gladys’ two lady compan-
soubrette and the leAding Jdady of the
.”” spoke the manager. ‘‘Is it some-
the lndy who is with them.’’
That meant Gladys, and. Le Britta
St. Louis. I am quite certaln not.”’
““Yes. Come back in two hours.”

P ally tracing down Gladys Vernon
for the present, and had gone to a local
ve agency late in the afternoon.

Le Britta had no idea of mixing up
the police wish a case where secrecy and
family respectability were important
elements, and he had so informed the
Mmoﬁm who was detailed to consult with

“I come ®@ yom on & complicated
case,’”’ Le Brita had said, ‘““but I ask
you only to coasider ome phase of it. A
young lady has disappeared. I wish to
learn where she has gone —how and when
she left the city.”

Le Britta therewith detailed the con-
nection of Gladys Vernon with the dram-
;:l: company, and gave a description of

He told the officer where he wonld
be found until the following morning,
and then made his way to the hotel.

His friends greeted him with re-

for his negleot of them, but
good-naturedly, and soon the influence of
friendly banter and jovial companionship
dispelled the clouds of anxiety that
Le Britta’s mind.

For the time being, engaged in discus-
sions of art and of conclave matters, he
forgot Gladys Vernon. He was the
enthusiastic artist once more, in love
with his profession, and ably defeading
his theories in regard to the lines
followed in producing and perfecting
piotures, as he talked with several fellow-
members of his craft

Quite a coterie had gathered about
him in the lobby of the hotel, “as he
became engaged Iin an interesting
argument regarding sensitive printing.
Then lodge matters supervened, and the
evening drifted away, industriously and
satiafactorily spent.

Le Britta had gone to his room, and
was about to retire for the night, when
there was a tap on the door.

He answered the summons, to find
one of the servants of the hotel in wait-
ing, with a card. ’

“Richard Dunbar,”” he read, and he
remembered that to be the name of the
detective he had engaged.

Le Britta hurried below. He found the
brisk, businss-like officer awaiting him.

“You have- something to report?”’
queried Le Britta, anxiously.

ICY“. ”

““You have found & clue?"’

‘““We have accomplished what gou
wished. 'We have traced the girl.'’

“Ang found her?"’

“No. ‘Ourlabors end with learning how
she left the city—where she went.’’

‘“Yes, I understand that.’’

“Miss Raven, as you call her, after
leaving the photographer's studio,
returned to the Palace hotel.”

‘““Where the dramatic company was
staying?’ °

‘““Exaoctly.’’

‘“And then?’

‘““She took her satchel and hurried to
the railroad depot.’’

““Which one?"’

“The Centrsl line. She purchased a
ticket;’’ and in a few concise words the
detective developed the fact that she had
secoured transportation for the station
nearest to Hawthorne Villa. .

+ Le Britta ocould scarcely credit the
information. Gladys gone home; Gladys
returned to Hawthorne villa!

Why, if that was her destination, a
decision undoubtedly forced by Le
Britta's recognition of her, had she fled
from him?

With all her dread of Ralph Durand,
why should she return to the place
where he would at once enforce his
power of guardianship?

“I canno$ understand it,’’ murmured
Le Britta, as he paid the detective and
walked out thoughtfully upon the street.
“‘There is some mystery here.’’

He tried to analyze the motives that
would actuate Gladys in a reeolve to

band her d i , and go
back to face the fate from which she had
80 recently fled.

For over an hour he reflected seriously
over the case. He ocould not get it out of
his mind,

More than once he told himself that he
was exceeding his duty to himself and
others in assuming so much anxiety and
trouble for a comparative stranger, but
his better nature ‘discarded the sugges-
tion, and he resolved’ to figure out the
difficult problem, $o find Gladys Vernon
it possible,

Was it not probalile that, fearing she
would be followed by Le Britta, Gladys
had purchased the ticket for home to
throw him off the trail?

Scarcely. Her candid ingenuous nature
wus too guileless for that.

‘“The case ig certgpinly arriving ata
critical climax,’ soliloquized Le Britta.
‘‘There must soon besome developments.
The tramp in charge of Doctor Milton,
the secret regarding the treasure in the
ravine—these are formidable interests in
the affair, but this girl, a refuges,
pphomeless, affrighted—oh! I wish ocould
find her, to explain that friends are
acting in her behalf, that her absence
complicates the matter. and places nus at
a disadvantage. Mercy! that is the key
to the enigma.’’ .

Le Britta started violently,. Of a
sudden a quick suggestion had come to
his mind. In a flash he discerned the

wyth,

“Why!” he exclaimed, with a gasp of
comprehension, ‘‘I never thought of it!
Gladys Vernon repurned home—she
saw Ralph Durand’s advertisement.

CHAPTER XXVI.—BLOCKED.

The next train on the Central left in
two hours. Le Britta’s decision had been
quickly suggested and fornmdd—he would
go to Hawthorpe yilla.

There ho was certain he would find
Gladys Vernon. Thither he was positive
the homeless orphan had returned.

When Gladys had fled from her home,

she believed  her’ lover, Sydney Vance,
{g be a . l{ug;ig:ve. The advertisement
nserted’ 1) 'the pewspapers by Balph
Durand proved that he wuxh?qtho
power of that villainous plotter, at least
that Durand k ‘of his whereabouts.

That ocaref ‘worded initial adver-
tisement ocontained a tercible threat for
the frantic fugitive. If she would save
her lover's life, she had better return at
once to Hawthorne villa, it suggested.

}Vhﬂ moe natural, therefore, than

ha} gho ‘had g0 deolded to do. Unequal
0" .&h.”ﬁm %lmuy held the whip-

d, Gladys had heart brokenly aban-
daned the cantest, Befors Le Britta could
reach Hawthorne villa to intercept her
to warn her, she would have placed
herself under the baleful powee of tix
miscreant, Ralph Durand!

Le Britta took the train with an
oppreased heart, Bomiehaw, Re folt that
he was going to meet dishster, that,
armed with some power not yet fully
developed, Durand would drive him from
the fleld completely at thelr next inter-
view. He had started on a quest, how-
ever, and he would nos abandon it, and
he settled himself down in a seat to
reflect, to formulate his plan of procedure
it be found Gladys an inmate of the
villa, when' a hand slapped him
familiarly on the shoyldge,

“flello, Lg " Brittal'! "spoke a bluff,
hearty volce, and its owner pressed into
tho seat without ceremony.

It proved to be one of the visitors to
the conclave, who, }iks Le Britta, was a
photographer. They had mev that day,
and some § Wwere d in
mutually  explaining how  neither
intended remaining for the last day's

exercises.

Le Britta did not feel much like talk-
ing, but his enmpanion was not to be
rebuffed. He wpas a photographer of the
ald school, and while he was forced to
arknowledge Le Britta's superior genius
from the results it had manifestly
attained, they never met but he foroed a
heated and lengthy discussion as to the
merits and demerjts of their respective

systems.
“Well, Le Britts,”" spoke the mas, as

they driftea nto their usual taeme of
dircussion, *‘you «till hold to your old
idea that photegraphy is an art?"’

“You know me too well to doubt it.”’

‘““And I continue to hold to the theory
that it 18 o business. 1 hold that certain
processes produce eertain results; invari-
able conditions, aud results remain
constant. Give me a camera, I give you
a picture. If peoplv want tine effects of
light and shade. elegant surroundings
depicted, and all that, let them hire a
portrait-painter. Photography is a busi-
ness. Tact and talent to advertise, to
catch custom, is the key-note of success.
A woman wants a plcture of her chlid.
I take it. You high-toned fellows make
it look like an angel—pearly complexion,
sparkling oyes, unnatural pose, emotional
features. What's the use of all that
flummery? It makes more work, and a
picture is a picture, if it shows the face
is it not?”’

“Yes,"s replied Le Britta, with a dry
smile. “‘You might cover yourself with a
suit of clothes cut out .with a hatchet,
but you wouldn't look well. You photog-
raph a face in a blur of hideous brown,
or an ugly back-ground of untiquated
screen-work. The face s thore, that s
true, but robbed of all attenc:ims I alm
to have all the accessocies In pcriection.
I believe in making the counterteit
presentient o gewa, a treasure. Here is
what perfect light caun do, hera is what
proper posing can effect, here is what tie
right development of the negative can
do. Step by step I try mot to rob the
picture of naturalness, but to enhanoe its
naturality, to tone down harsh lines, to
soften and {illuminate. What s the
result? We educate pcople up to a higher
appreciation of the service, we cultivate
the uncultured, we bamish hotchwork,
and make of the family photograph
albpm a gallery that vies with steel-
plate range in fineness, nicety of execu-
tion, and gloss of finish. I tell you, my
friend, that not one datail, from tho
merest shade on the hair to the printing
on the back of the picture, should be
neglected.’’

‘““All right,’”” was the quick reply.
‘“You please people, you educate them—
what for? To make theig demand more,
the more they get. Ydu produeé fine
pictures, they expect er omés. You
give - them too much for\ their money.
Why, Le Britta! a photégrapher of the
elass you represent has to think, study,
work—be an artist and business man in
one. It don’t pay’’—

‘It does pay!’’ interrapted Le Britta,
pointedly. ‘‘There is a compensation in
it all. We give the public better work at
less momney than in the past; for what
reason? Because invention has aided us
in the mission. We are not only working
for our patrans, but for ourselves. Every
step we advance, we learn. E very experi-
ment ®we succeed im is for onr benefit,
and that of the world as well. It is all
well enough to make money, but how
much greater to score a-victory as an
inventor, an improver, to give to the
world some new procoss, some original
discovery that beautifies or instructs?
Look at the new photographioc colors, the
latest the advancement in
manipulating emulsions, the new ways
of developing negatives, the benefit of
sepsitive printing paper! Why! I myself
am experimenting on a new gelatine
printing paper that will practically
revolutionze the art in that line. You
stick to the albumen paper, I suppore?
Why? Because you blindly persist in
shutting your eyes;to newer modes. You
are ten years bghind the times. Some
day, a bright, eunergetic new-process
man will come to your town,open a rival
establishment, and you will have to
learn what I am forgetting, or abandon
the business.”’

“I begin to think Iam a bit stubborn,’”
he admitted, finally; ‘‘but how do vou
keep posted on all these new wrinkles?’’

‘“By studying all current literature on
the subject, by keepingin correspondence
with the lights of the profession, by
emulating and excelling the leaders in
the photographic art; most of all, by
being in touch and harmony with the
A eanniation ’

[To be Continued.)

THE MEDICAL HALL.

BATH GLOVES
AND MITS.
S POITGES

& beautiful line of

TOILET SOAPS

from five cents to one dollar per coke

JUST ARRIVED
e ) T e
Mackenzie’s Medical Hall,
CHATHAM, N. B.

May 18, 1896.

TINSMITH WORK.

-
The subscriber begs to inform his friends and
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 store,
Cunard Street, Chatham,

He makes lspedl{ty of
RE - LINING STOVH-.OVENS

and introduces a

DOUBLE PLATE BOTTOM

at the same price as the usual single plate is pat in
for. elsewhere,
Gen:.r;l repairs, as well as new work promptly
uted.

JOHN DUFF.

FOR SALH.

Those two commodions dwelling houses pleasantly
situated onthe west side of Cunard %reet in the
town of Chatham, now occupied by J. C. T.
Arsenesu and J. McUsilum,
For terms and perticulars apply to
TWEEDIE & BENNETT.
Chatham, 27th July, 1894,

DRS. . J. & H. SPROUL

SURGRON DENTISTS.

Teeth extracted without pain by the use
Nitrous Oxide Gas or other Anmsthatics,
Artificial Teeth setin Gold Rubber & Celluloid
1 sattention given to the preservation and
regulating of the natural teeth
Also Crown and Bridge work = All
gusranteed in every respect
Office in Chatham, BExsoN Broox. Telephone
No. 53. i
In Newcastle opposite Square, over J. G.
KrTHRO’S Barber shop, Telephone No. 6.

work

THE LONDON CUARNTEE

ACCIDENT CO.

The only British Co. in Canada issuing

Guarantes Bonds and Accident Policies.

Accident Insurance at lowest rates. Protect your
life and your time by taking a policy in THE
LONDOg.

FRANCIS A. GILLISPIE,

AaBNT,

GOMPULSORY SALE

FALL

—OF—

DRY GOODS.

J. D. Creaghan’s Enormous Stock of

SEASONABLE MERCHANDISE
Thrown on the Market at Water Street, Chatham,

Many Lines Slaughtered at less than Half Price.
Printed Flannelettes worth 12cts., now reduced to 5icts., per yard.

Large Heavy Wool

Blankets, worth $3,00 only $1,95 per pair.

All other Goods cut down, Grey Cottons, Dress Goods, Men’s Clothing,
Furnishings, Household Goods, Blankets, Flannels, Tweeds, Carpets,

Lineoleums, Jackets and Furs.

PEREMPTORY REMOVAL T0 NEW PREMISES IN A FEW WEEKS.
ENTIRE CHANGE 1IN BUSINESS:

Don’t make a mistake, We will undersgll the lowest quotation

you will get from Montreal or Toronta Firms, in fact Competition is

out of the question,

NO GOODS WILL BE CHARGED DURING THIS CASH
SLAUGHTER SALE.

PLEASE DONT ASK FOR GOODS ON CREDIT.

J. D. CREAGHAN.

ASK FOR

MONARCH
Steel Wire Nails,

THEY NEVER LET GO,
AND TAKE NO OTHERS.

Orders filled at Fagtopy Prics, and g Freight Allowance made on
lots of 10 kegs and upwards at one shipment,

KERR & ROBERTSON,

SAINT JOHN: N. B.

N, B.—I~ Stock AND To ArRIVE 100 DozeN K. & R. AxEs,

Hstablished 1866.

Dunlap Bros. & Co.,
A_N_!E_ERST, N. 8.

Dunlap, McKim & Downs,
- WALLAGE, N. 8.

DUNLAP, COOKE & C0.,

AMHERST, N. 8.

This firm
fine trace. Their cutters and staff of workmen em;
his establishment hss & superior tane snd a‘nlﬂh.
Be prices ate right.

DUNLAP GQOKE & CO.
MERCHANT TAILORS,

——AIN D— _
GENTLBMEN'S OUTFITTRRS
AMHERST.

N. S.

carries one of the finest selections of 1“1'21“ inclnding o1l the different makes suitable for
oyeq sre
'Ku inapaa

he best obtalnabla, and the clothing from
oh of the samples will convince you that

FANCY AND STAPLE )EROGERY GOMPLETE.

Turkeys, Geese, Dugks, and Chickens.

Raising, Currants, Candied Peels.
Essences, Spices, Apples, Grapes.
Nuts, Confectionery, Cigars Etc. Ete.

Figs,

-

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

At the
DONT
ane ticket.

test bargains ever were known.
ORGET the piano; each dollar's worth you buy you receive

MERRY X'MAS AND HAPPY NEW YEAR TO ALL.

W T HARRIS.

X

-

MILLERS’ FOUNDRY AND MACHINE WORKS,

RITCHIE WHARF, CHATHAM. N. B.

Successors to Gillespie Foundry.
Established 1852,

—

Mill, Railway, and Machine Work, Marine Engines, Boiler
Our Brass and Composition Castings are worthy a tr
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.
Miramichi Advance,

CHATHAM. N. B.

repairing,
ial, being

THE LEADING
NORTH SHORE
NEWSPAPER.

[ PRINTED
" EVERY WEDNESDAY
EVENING.

3

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

JOB PRINTING

AT LOW PRICES AND THE SHORTEST NOTICE ¥

ALWAYS ON HAND:—

CUSTOM HOUSE FORMS,
BILLS OF EXCHANGE,
NOTES OF 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  MACHINE PRESSES

and other requisite plant constant-

ly running. Equipment equal to
t%at of any Job-Printing office in
the Provmce.

The only Job-Printing offic :
gid{;% of St. John that w%,s -avggr%%%l
O

MEDAL AND DIPLOMA

—AT THR—

DOMINION AND GENTENNIAL EXHIBITION

AT ST JOHN IN 1883

Orders by Mail. promptly filled & Satisfaction Guaranteed. -

The undermentioned advantages are claimed for MaeKenzie's
spectacles,

1st—That from the peculiar construction of the glasses th
and PRESERVE the sight, rendering frequent changesg uuneces’s:.{vj.msmr

20d—That they confer a brilliancy and distinctness of vision with
an amount of EASE and COMFORT not hitherto enjoyed by spa’cmlé
wearers.

8rd—That the material from which the Lenses are ground is manu-
factnred especially for optic purposes, by DR. CHARLES BARDOU'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 perfect in
every respect. \

The long evenings are here and you will want a pair of good ol
so come to the Medical Hall and be properly fitted Oll? no cha.xg;:. .

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

The Chatham
Incorporation Act.

For Sale at

" ADVANGE OFFIGE

25 CENTS,

IF YOU ARE HUNTING

for elegant novelties In jowelry and an all- round
display of watohes, clocks and silverware, you can
find {tin our stock. Hereisa tantalizing beautiful
u:ny os 8 klt:n flashing rays, that when
raise a desire goueu them, The trade cloc!
indicates that the buyer’s haue has come, and oukr
store gshows that buyers are not negl

timely hint. Come to us for a dazzling display,
a golden rhoger o&umputlom including 15 year
fillel Waltham Watch for $16.00 ete. You
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 yourse) ves. .
OUR WATCH- RBPAﬁNG
DPARTMENT

is first class in all respects. Al

WATCHES, CLOCKS. AND JEWELRY.

repaired at short notice, and

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

SPRING
BUSINESS .

s Now Beginning |

COME EARLY AND AVOID THE RUSH!

o e

Now is the time to order your printed
forme for Spring snd Summer business,
Send your orders to

THE ADVANGE OFFICE

==—=FOR YOUR=——

LETTER HEADS,
NOTE, HEADS,
BILL HEADS,

Chatham Oct., 8.

CARDS, WOVEN WIRE FENCING

RAILWAY RECEIPTS, WIRE ROPE SELVAGE.

SHIPPING RECEIPTS, :
ENVELOPES, ' :
TAGS, ETC.

A full stook of paper, envelopes, tage and
prir&teu lhtiolnrype on hanr Come or
send o :

THE LEADING JOB- PRINTING OFFICE.

D Q.SMITH; Cxatnam.




