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LOLA CRAWSHAY.

By A. W. Marchmont, B. ‘A.
: Continued from 1st Page.

*“Now we are all unconventional peo-
ple, thinking of nothing but our three
selves, and we two, the mother and I,
bhave made a great compact that the
love we both bear you and the love you
bear to both of us are to bind us together
always in a love for each other. Kiss
us both, Jaffray, in witness of it all,
and then let us all three promise to do
whatever lies in our power to make
that compact the chief cornerstone of
our lives. Is not that right, mother?’’

Sir Jaffray stooped and kissed them
both.

“It's the best news you could give
me, mother,’’ he said when he kissed
Lady Walcote. “You know that.”” And
the earnestness of his tone proved to
her what he felt.

“It is truwe, Jaffray,’’ she said.
shall be so with rhe.’’

Then Lola, knowing that if the scene
lasted a moment too long its sentiment
would be spoiled, jumped up quickly
and said lightly: 5

““Now, we oan be again the great peo-
ple of Walcote manor, who ought not
to be troubled with - hearts and feelings
and passions. Sir Jaffray,’’ she oried,
assuming a very grand air, ‘‘will you
give mse your arm? I'will take the air
in the park. We will leave the lady
mother to her thoughts.”’

“Come on, Lola,’’ oried the baronet,

% and they went out of the room togeth-
er, laughing.

And the chief thoughts of the ‘‘lady
mother’’ were that her son’s wife was
an exoeedingly clever young woman,
whose wits were as sharp as her face
was beautifal.

During the next few days she had
ample evidence of this, as Lola’s treat-
ment of Lady Walcote was tactful and
olever to a degree, and the old lady, de-
spite her sharpness and shrewdness and
tendency to suspicion when she was
alone, could not resist the girl’s charm
when they were together. Thus the in-
timacy between them ripened quickly
enough to surprise and please Lola her-
self, who wished that it shomld be as
close as possible by the time that the
E;w fell which she was daily expect-

“1t

It came all too quickly.

She had been home less than a week
and had ridden over one morning with
8ir Jaffray to a county meeting at a
town a few miles away when on her
return she was told that a gentleman
wds waiting to see her:

8he knew without glancing at the
card who it was.

She had nerved herself to be always
ready for the meeting, however, and
without staying to change her habit she
went at once to the library, where her
visitor was waiting.

There was not a sign of embarrass-
ment on her face or in her manner as
she passed the servant and entered the
room, and no one could have detected
even a quiver in her voice as she went
up o the man whom she hated with a
deadly loathing and said as quietly as
$o a stranger: =

“*You wish to see me, [ understand.
What is it?”’

Pierre Turrian waited in silence until
the servant had closed the door, and
they stood thus looking steadily into
eagh other’s eyes.

CHAPTER IX.
PIERRE TURRIAN’S SCHEME.

The two stood looking straight at one
another for some time after the servant
had closed the door and left them alone,
and Pierre Turrian was the first to break
¢he silence.

He turned from her, and, looking all
round the room and then glancing back
at her, a mmile parted his lips and he
raised his eyebrows and shrugged his
shotilders as he said in a tone of mock

praise:

* You’ve done well for yourself, Lola,
a very lovely ocage for a very pretty
bird—very lovely indeed.”” And he em-
phasised his words by another compre-
hensive glance round the room. ‘‘You’re
@ devilish clever woman.’’

Lola assumed an expression of indig-
nant surprise.

“I den's know what you mean, sir,”’
ahe- said, drawing herself up. “I was
told by my servants that a M. Turrian

“You're a devilish clever woman.”
wished to see me, and I have understood
from my friends that that person is a
foreign musician who wishes to interest
me in some musical scheme. When I
heard you were here, I concluded that
that was now your object, and ‘I came
a$ onoe to see if I could help you. Bus
it seems I have been mistaken, and you
have found your way into my house to
offer me some kind of insult. I wish
you to understand, sir, that I am here
in my own home, surrounded by my
own servants, who will know how to
treat the man who insults their mis-

”

Bhe looked at him withpesolute defl-
anoe.

He started as she spoke and looked
first angry and then amused.

““Devilish qood, no doubt, but not
good enough,’’ he said, with an oath
and a laugh. ‘‘One might think that
you and I had never met before—on. the
Devil’s rock, for instanoce.’’

“You are apparently under some
strange delusion. I have never seen
you before in my life,’’ she said firmly,
‘‘and so long as you hold to any delu-
sion to the contrary I decline absolute-
ly to speak to you.’’

‘“You are a magnificent liar,’’ he ex-
claimed, ‘‘and I know what you mean.
{ don’t consent. I wantmy wife, and
T'l! elaim her.”’

“‘I know nothing about your wife, no
more than about you. 1f that is all you
have to rave about, you will please not
to come here again, or my servants will
refuse you admission by my express or-
ders. If, on the contrary, there is any
business I can help you with, I shall be
ready to do what lies in my power. '

‘‘Do you mean that yon dare to deny
you are my wife?’’

‘‘Absolutely. You are mad to think
of it. I am Lady Walcote, the wife of
Sir Jaffray Waloote, and though I have

eard of you as a fiddler’’—she spoke
word contemptuously—‘‘and may
have had a lesson or two from you in
singing or music, in any real sense I
have never seen you before in my life.’’

The splendid audacity of her manner
almost took away his breath. He was
:‘rno‘pued for any other reception than

“You are a devil!’’ he exclaimed in

' French. Then he added in English, *Do
you mean $ha$ you were not married to
me in Montreux four years ago and thas
gou bhavea’t traveled half over the oon-
tinent with me as my wife?’’

% *“Thas is precisely what I mean,”’ re-

furned coldly, firmly and deliber-

" Precisely. - It is quite ten years

was iz Montreux, and I traveled
Zather alone pp
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the time of his death in Neufchatel, two
years ago. Obviously you have made
some surprising mistake,”’

“You are mad!”’ he cried. ‘‘You
can’t set me at defiance. I have proofs
—ample, undeniable, complete—that
you are my wife.”

“Proofs? Of what?’ she answered
more quickly. ‘‘Proofs that you married
some one else in my name, maybe.
Bring the priest who ever made me your
wife and then talk of proofs.”’

“‘You devil, you know he’s dead, but
I can bring a thousand people to swear
to you. Béauty like yours, my girl,
can't hide itself or be forgotten. But
what better proof is wanting than this
—that you stand here bandying words
with me over a matter of this kind?”’

““You recall me to myself. I have
been too indulgent to ome who, I was
led to believe, is mentally afflicted. I
will listen no longer. If you repeat the
slanderous tale that you have told, I will
have you pitched neck and crop out of
the house and kicked down the drive.
Do you understand me? Now, what do
you say?"’

‘“You arc¢ ray wife, and I have como
to claim you,’’ was the reply, sullenly
and doggedly gpolken.

‘‘You make your own choice. In one
minute after I ring that bell the servant
wiill be bere, and if you have not re-
tracted that slander before he comes I
will order him to turn you out of thc
house.”’

““You are my wife,’’ he answrerea Le-
tween his clinched teeth.

Lola crossed the room in silence and
palled the bell vigorously.

Then she turned toward her compan-
jon, with resolation in every line of her
beautiful face. She said not another
word, but watched him closely.

The color waned gradually from his
face, and he moved restlessly ouce or
twice. Then he bit his lip and then his
nails and eyed the girl angrily.

“What terms do you offer?”’ he said.

“] make mo terms with slanderers,”’

liberate, half. coutemptuous tone in
which she had spoken before, though a
feeling of intense rclief and joy shot
into her heart as she saw thut she was
beating him in her desperate move.
**Do you retract the infamcus slander
you have uttervd?”’

““You are tho devill’’ he cried again
in French.

At that moment the servant opened
the door.

““Well?”’ said Lola, turning to her vis-
itor while the man waited for orders.

1 retract,”’ he said, rolling out the
words in French,

““Qb, of course,’” said Lola, as if hLe
had mentioned the name of some wine,
““‘Bring some claret, Dalling, aud bis-
cuits.”’

While the man was gone for the wine
neither of them spoke, and Lola ve-
mained standing by the fireplace, flush
ed with a seuse of trivmph at baving
won the first movein the game, and
thinking steadily what to do next.

She kvew her antagonist through and
through. Sheer, dogged force was the
only weapon that woald beat-him down
and bold him in subjection. The slighit-
est sign of weakness on her part, the
faintest signal of fear, would make him
strong at once. It was only by making
him believe she did not fear the conse-
quences of his saying all be knew and
claiming her that she could hope to win.

But she knew also that she must al-
low him a certain amount of license,
Within the limits she laid down he
must do what ho liked, go whegg he
liked and say what he liked, and above
all he must be well paid.

Thus she saw that the attitude which
she had adopted almost on the spur of
the moment aud in obedience to some-
thing like an instinct was capable of
being used iith easy advantage, and
she resolved that if possible the terms
should Le arranged before he left the
house, but she was prepared for un
outbreak beforehand.

He was a man who was suore to try
to cover his defeat in a forrent of
threats as to what he could and might
be driven to do.

He broke oiit in this vein almost as
soon as the man had left the room after
returning with the wine.

“I suppose you rather plam~ yourself
on having beaten me, don’t you? Aud
you think that because I pretended to
retract just now you can play with me
as you please. Let me tell you onc
thing first. I'll be quite open with you.
My retraction is simply aud solel;
for a time, because, my faith’’—this
with a shrug of the shoulders and uu
attempted light laugh — ‘‘because it
suits me better for the time. But, mark
me, only for the time.’’

““It will be siwpler and quite as
effcctive with me,”” answered Lela cou-
tenptuously, ‘‘if you will sfring all
your threats together into one long sen-
tence and get it off like & child says it
lesson. The project of yours concerning
the scheme in connecticn with the vie
lin, for which, as I understand, ycu
want considerable money help, is a
much more material and practical sub.
ject for an interview of this kind.”’

Pierre Turrian rose abruptly from the
low easy chair whero he had been sit-
ting and began to walk up and down
the room, moving his head from side to
side and shrugging his shoulders and
gesticulating.

Then, drawing a -cigarette case from
bis pocket, ho tarned to her and held it
out to her.

‘“Does Lady Walcote,’”’ pausing on
the words and laughing, ‘‘cbject to
smoke? Perhaps she herself smokes. I
have here some cigarettes of the kind
my wife,”’ with auother quick, signifi-
cant glance at her, “‘uscd to like. Will
you try one?’’

He held it open to her with an impu-
dent leer on his fair, handsowme face.

‘I take no interest whatcver in what
your wife used to like or dislike,” re-
turned Lola, with an expression of al-
solute indifference. “‘If you wish to
smoke, you have permission,’’ with a
wave of the hand.

‘‘My faith, but you are magnificent—
sublime!’’ he exclaimed in French.

Then he lighted a ecigarette, and,
drawing in the smoke with the relish of
an inveterate smoker, he went on walk-
ing up and down the room.

Presently he stopped again, and
standing close to her he said:

‘It i8 no wonder that I mistook you
for my wife. This is just as I can con-
ceive her acting in just such circum-
stances. She isa magnificent actress,
and I have scen her fool meuy—aye, to
the very top of their bent—but there
she differs from you, madam,’’ and he
bowed low with an assumption of gal-
lantry, ‘“for she is the most extraor-
dinary and unabashed liar that ever—
married two men in one name,’’

He shot another glance of swift cun-
ning at her and laughed.

I have already told you that I take
not the slightest interest in anything
that ooncerns your wife, though I am
ready to discuss your scheme if that is
what you want.”’

‘‘But my scheme, even if it satisfies
me today, may not be enough for me
tomorrow. ‘What then?”’

‘I do not nnderstand you and do not
choose to try.’’

“I mean that the purchase prioce of
my scheme and all the comfort that
the suceess'of it may bring to me will
cease to satisfy me one day, and that
thén I may carry out ancther purpose
which has‘brought me to England.”

¢‘f don’t ask you what your purpese
is, and I take no interest in it, but if
it be strong enough to cause you to give
up the esse and comfert which your
scheme may bring you and drive you to
step out ipto thas hard, barren, work-
ing world, which I should imagine to
be particufarly distasteful to you, it
will be a maiter of sarprise to me. But
it will be a master for you to decide, of
ocourse. If you like to beggar yourself
for a whim, I should mot think any
one will oare, I least of all.’’ And Lola
looked all the defiance which her words
conveyed.

*“That is not trus. do gars,’’ he
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said angrily, waving the hand which
carried the- cigarette beétween the fin-
gers.

Lola shrugged her shoulders in re-
sponse and said nothing.

‘“You ‘play the game as if you held
all the winning cards,’”’ he exclaimed
again angrily, ‘‘as if I could not with
a word strip you of all this fine house,
have you bundled into the street for an
impostor and made the mark of every
lout and loon in the miserable village
youder. I can do this and more, as you
know. I can brand you with the hot
iron of shame and haul you to the dock
for a bigamist, and you know it well
enough, for all your bravado.”

She was glad he had, broken out thus.
It gave her an opportunity to drive
home a point which she wanted to
make.

“I thought you had retracted that
soandal,”’ she answered coldly and
sternly. “I am quite prepared if you
are to put that to the uttermost test.
Even if all you said were true,’”’ and
ghe looked him straight in the eyes, ‘I
would not falter for the space of a sec-
ond. Even if it were true all that you
could do wounld never bring back to
your side such a woman as you describe
your wife to be. You might drive her
from any position she now chances to
hold; you might even, as you say, put
her in the dock, but how would that
either benefit you or bring her nearer to
you? If she is such a wowman as you say,
she is much more likely to fuce the
world without you or, getting freed
from you, to marry again. No, no, M.
Turrian.’”’ And she laughed ecasily and
lightly. ‘“‘Take my advice as a disinter-
ested party and stick to the musical
scheme which promises you case and
eomfors without risk.'’

She paused, and when he made mo
immediate answer she added:

“It is weary work to fight a danger-
ous and determined woman, you know,
and from what you say that is what
your wife seems to be.’’

He took no noticp of this, but walked
up and down slowly, smoking vigor-
ously and inhaling and puffing out the
light blue smoke of the cigarette with
much vehemenoce.

“] am inclined to agree with yow,”
he said at length, ‘‘though I get to the
same point by a very different route. I
can conceive that I might in the way
you mention work out a very pretty
revenge. If my wife, for instance, who
is in a position to help me with this
scheme, to help me with money, you
understand,’’ and he flashed a glance at
her as he turned his head a moment in
passing, ‘‘with money, I could make
my life what you call it, one of ease
and comfort, and I could do more.”’
Here his voice sank and his utterance
became slow and deliberate, and he
rolled some of the words as if the mere
utterance of them gave him acute pleas-
ure. ‘‘I could watch her, holding over
her the knowledge that I could crush
her at any moment with a single word.
I could let her live her chosen life, bear
children, maybe, to the man whom she
has fooled, and then I ocould snip the
thread of the jewel hilted sword which
she has hung up over her own life and
stab the whole of her dupes in the very
marrow of their honor and self esteem.
I could play that part.’’

“But she could kill you firat!’’ cried
Lola, maddened by the oruelty of his
words.

He stopped and looked at her and
smiled eoldly.

‘I thought you took no interest in
anything that concerns my wife,’’ he
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“Well, what i8 it?”’ asked thc baronet.
said, raising his eyebrows, shrugging
his shoulders and flourishing his hands.

‘‘Personally I do not, but were I that
woman I would take your life,”’

‘‘She tried once, but I am not easy to
kill.”” The expression on his face was
repulsive in its leering, malicious tri-
umph.

‘‘Well, you can take your choice. I°

am indifferent as to what you do. Only
remember what I have said.”’

At that instant the door was opened
and Sir Jaffray came in boisterously
aud noisily, as was his wont,

‘‘Hello, Lola!’’ he cried. ‘‘Igotaway
much sooner than I expected. You
might have waited for me. Abh, is this
M. Turrian? I heard he was here.’’

Lola introduced the two men, and
each scanned the other very closely,
though the Frenchman made his scru-
tiny furtively.

“I have been explaining o Lady Wal-
cote, whom I had the hohor to know
slightly some years ago as a pupil——a
most distinguished and apt pupil—the
object of my being now in Eungland.’’

“Well, what is it?"’ asked the bar-
onet, half carelessly, standing by his
wife’s side and linking his arm in hers

'3 am writing what I think will be
& great treatise on the violin. The vio-
lin is my instrument, yon know, and I
want to urge some changes, but I want
to do more than merely write. I want
to organize a band of viclin players who
will show the world the real beauties
of the change I propose.””

‘‘Seems rather a fantastic sort of
mission,’’ said the baronet. ‘‘Has M.
Tuarrian been explaining the thing in
detail to you?”’ And he glanced at Lo-
la’s habit, as if asking why the inter-
piew had been so long.

The Frenchman answered :

**Yes, madame has listened to me with
great patience and, indeed, if I may
say o, has entered very sympathizingly
into my plans and has even made some
suggestions on which I shall act.”” He
shot a quick glance at Lola as he said
this. ‘‘And I think she has made me
more of a convert to her views of the
matter than I her to mine. I think you
would be interested in the scheme, Sir
Jaffray, if I were to tell you the whole
of it.”’

‘“All right,’’ laughed Sir Jaffray. *‘If
it pleases my wife it’ll be pretty certain
to please me. Come and explain it at
length this evening and bring your vio-
lin. I'm a bit of a fiddler myself. At
least I like it, though I'm only a scraper
at it.”’

‘‘At what time do you dine?’’

““Eh? Oh!” And the baronet swal-
lowed a laugh at what he considered
the Frenchman’'s ‘‘cheek’’ at fishing for
an invitation to dinner. * Half past 7.
Yes, it’ll be better. Come in to dinner.
You can do the talking then and the
playing afterward. Eh, Lola?”’

“‘Yes, if you like,’’ she answered.

“A bit of a crank, I should think,”’
said the baronet when M. Turrian had
gone, ‘‘but not a bad sort, and if he’s
clever with the fiddle I shall be glad
enough to hear him.”’

““Oh, he's clever engugh,'® replied
Lola quietly, who was thinking of the
orisis that had passed that morning and
of the mass of intrigne which was
seething and boiling and tumbling right
under her very feet, concealed only by
the thin cover of the home life at the
manor. - How she oursed the day when
she had firat fallen into the griping,
oruel hands of Pierre Turrian!

CHAPTER X.
THE BEGINNING OF THE END.
Pierre Turrian amply justified the
opinion as to his cleverness whioh Lola

expryseed fo Rir Jagray, for {p 8 fow

weeks he succeeded in making himself
a welcome guest at Walcote manor.

Sir Jaffray, who had at first been led
to think of him asa sort of mnsieal
crank and had tolerated hinm «a & ¢daia-
paratively harmless individual who
could sing with exquisite tasto and play
brilliantly, discovered one by one his
other qualities, just as the astute
Frenchman thought it judicious to re-
veal them. i

He could be an excellent companion,
having a rare capacity of adapting hign-
gelf to hissurroundings. He had a greit—
knowledge of men, picked up in the
course of his wanderings over all Eu-
rope. He possessed an endless fund of
gneodotes, with a clever knack of in-
venting them to suit any occasion and
time and company, and as he speedily
and accurately gauged the baronet’s
character he was able to make himself
welcome in half a hundred ways,

Gradually the ‘‘musical fad,’’ as Sir
Jaffray began to call it laughingly, was
allowed to fall more and more out of
sight until it was rarely mentioned,
and Sir Jaffray came to the conclusion
that, as the Frenchman seemed to have
plenty of money, it had been taken up
as a sort of hobby and was to be dropped
as easily,

‘¢ “The professor’ scems to have de-
veloped under our influence, Lola,’’ he
gaid one day to his"wife. They spoke
of him as ‘‘the professor’’ as a term of
friendship. ‘‘Wonder what made him
take up that fifth string rot. Glad he’s
shed that rubbish,”’

“He seems a man of impulses,’’ re-
plied Lola, “and I w#h an impulse
would take him back to Switzerland.”’
She was very restless at the growing
intimacy between the two men and had
striven against it, but the Frenchman
had beaten her,
~ ‘I can’t say that,’’ replied Sir
Jaffray, laughing. ‘“‘Ilike him. He’s
one of the jolliest beggars I ever met—
one of the few men I've ever known
who can lose his coin without getting
raggy.’’ The Frenchman had been
shrewd enough to let the baronet al-
ways have just the best of matters in
every game and sport in which they
met. ‘‘“When we come back from town,
we must have him here. He’d be the
life and soul of a house party, those
deadly plagues of the country,’’

‘‘We can hardly have him here, then,
can we?"’

“Why not? The women’ll go mad
after him. I'd give a lot to see the lit-
Ale De Witt setting those wicked little
wits of hers to work to catch him for
her snuggery.’”’ And he laughed again.

The idea of that sharp little woman
watching the incidents of the drama
thut was being played at the mauor was
the reverse of pleasant to Lola, but she
said nothing, lest she should arouse
some sort of suspicion.

The baronet was as good as his word,
and in a flush of good feeling one day
he gave the Frenchman a general invi-
tation to stay at the manor as soon as
Lola and himself should return from
London.

When Lola heard of it, she was angry
and took an opportunity of speaking to
M. Turrian about it.

‘“You must not accept that invita-
tion,’’ she said peremptorily.

‘*No?"’ And he stopped and looked at
her with his cyebrows raised. They
were walking on the terrace before din-
ner, and he was smoking a cigarette.

““No. I say no,” said Lola ener-
getically.

‘*And why not?”’

‘‘Because I don’t choose to allow it.”’

“‘That is not a tactful reason,’’ he
said, with a shrug and a laugh,

] oare nothing about tact. You must
not do 1t. it you do, I shall stop your
allowauce.”’

““That is coarse. We may be—crim-
inals, but at least we should be polite.”’’
And he bowed with affected courtesy.
‘‘Give me your real reasonms,’’ he con-
tinued, after a pause. “‘If it is only
your pique, I shall not pay the slightest
heed to it. You chose this life, not I, I
did not like it at first. 1 have grown
accustomed to it, and I find it pleasant
enough—for a time, while my plans de-
velop and,” bowing again, ‘‘I shall
live it in my own way.”’

“‘“There are people coming here who
may remember a certain notorious gam-
bler and cheat who was at one time
known in half the hells in Europe.’’

‘“Ah, that is most interesting and
most enticing. If there is one thing that
I do not like about this existence, it is
what you call its humdrum, dead alive
sameness and respectability. A man
rusts in such a place.” There is no risk,
no danger, where people’s wits are so
stupid as here. Why, even a murderess
might live here all her life unsuspected,
while as for bigamists they would find
it a perfect haven of rustic rest.”’ He
paused and glanced at her, but Lola
took no notice of his words, and he re-
sumed: ‘‘But what you promise me
now is just the one touch that is wanted
to make life life and worth living. You
at any rate must seec that such a plage is
most admirably adapted for that form of

English virtue of self denial which
cousists in denying your own identity. If
others can do this, why not I?”’ And he
laughed with malicious glee.

“I tell you you must not come to stay
in this house. Youshall not!”’ said Lola
vehemently,

“Pardon ‘me, madame,”” and his
shoulders went up and his hands spread
out as he bowed again, “‘but I most as-
surcdly shall.”

“‘You shall not, at auy hazard,’’ said
Lola very firmly, when she was inter-
rupted by Sir Jafiray, who said, with a
gocd natored laugh:

“liello, sou two! I hope you're iiot
quarreling there because the violin mis-
sion isn’t getting forward.”

Picrre Turrian turned and laughcd
gayly.

“No, no; Lady Walcote and ‘I are, I
trust, too old friends to quarrel over
thut. Her encrgy is all friendliness. I
was telling her that you had asked me
to come here ufter your return from
town, and I was explaining to her that
I am going on the continent for awhile
to perfect a plan which js often in my
thoughts, and she was insisting that I
should not break off my arrangements
there in order to return here, because in
some slight respects the two things
might rather clash, But I assurcd her
that T could not think of letting any
other considerations interfere with the
pleasure of a visit here. Of that I am
determined, but Lady Walcote is too
solicitous on my behalf,”’

‘‘Ob, of course you'll come if you
can, professor!’’ said Sir Jaffray. “‘I
should be sorry if you didn’t. I’m glad
you two weren't at loggerheads. I want
you to be friends, you know.”’

“I trust we shall never misunder-
stand one another more than we do at
present.’’ And the Frenchman bowed
and shot a swift, cunning look at Lola
which stung her like a poisoned barb.
‘““What say you, madame?’’ he asked
softly and courteously. And Lola hated
herself and her accomplice at being
driven into this course of loathsome de-
ception of the man she loved.

The moment after she turned and left
theni. She was sick of the part she had
to play.

She began to feel already that in at-
tempting to guide events to suit her
own purposes she had nndertaken a task
which might lead to infinitely greater
trouble than that she was striving to
avoid, and this fear led her to assooiate
the idea of coming disaster with this
visit of Pierre’s to the manor.

To e Continued.
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MILLERS’ FOUNDRY AND MACHINE WORKS.

RITCHIE WHARF, CHATHAM,; N. B.
Successors, to Gillespie Foundry.
Established 1862,

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 CcOOKE & CO.
MERCHANT TAILORS,

e TN T

Dunlap Bros. & Co.,
A_I_VIHERST, N. S.

Dunlap, McKim & Downs,

WALLACE, N. S. GENTLEMEN'S OUTFITTERS

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

This firm earries ono of the finest selectiond of Cloth<'inelnding 211 the different makes suitable for
fine tra‘e.  Their entters and staff of workmien employed are the Lest obtainabla, and the clothing from
his establishment has a saperior tone and linish. Al inspection of the samples will convince you that
he prices are right,

PAINTS, OILS, VARNISHES AND HARDWARE.

Ready-Mixed Paints, all shades, 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 Lenf, Gold Bronze, Gold Paint.

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

Kalsomine all shades.

7 bbls. English Boiled and Raw Oil, Pure.

1. ¢ Turpentize

100 Kegs KEnglish 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 Ibs. each Dry Metalic Roofing, 92 per cent Iron.
Paint and White Wash Brushes, ;
Varvisues, Elastic Oak, Carriage, Copal, Demar,

Hard Oil Finish, Pure Shelae, Driers.

Joiners’ and Machinests’ ‘L'ools, a speciality.

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

Sheet Lead and Zine, 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
Sereens, Green Wove Wire 14c. 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 Clippers, Horse Clippers, Lawn Shears, Ac cordeons
Violins, Bows and Fixings.

FARMING TOOLS: ALL KINDS.

Mower Sections, 70c. doz. Heads, 4Qc. each, Knife Heads, $3.00.
“« ' Guards, 35c. 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 nae, as they will find my prices away down beiow the lowest

prove this by calling.
J. R. GOGGIN.

Furniture

OPENING OF

NEW SPRING GOODS,

J. B. SNOWBALLS

BLACK AND COLORED DRESS GOODS IN
ALL THE LEADING STYLES,

o0
& : b

BLACK AND COLORED FRENCI MERINOS

AND CASHMERES,
PRINTS, SATEENS, MUSLINS,
SCOTCH TWEED SUITINGS AND
PANTINGS,
BLACK

AND COLORED WORSTED AND

DIAGONALS,
CANADIAN TWEEDS AND HOMESPUNS,
ENGLISH AND
CAPS IN

AMERICAN HATS AND
ALL THE LATEST
STYLES.

A Large Stock of Gents' Furnishings

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

\V()OL,/ UNION, TAPESTRY, BRUSSELLS
AND HEMP CARPETS,

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

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

TRUNKS AND VALISES.

A Large Stock of Ladies’ Gents' and Children’s Boots
‘< Shoes and Slippers.

15 Positions Filled During the
Month of April.

Full particulars relative to above sitnations will
bgdmmled with our Illustrated Catalogue to any
address.

THE CURRIE BUSINESS UNIVERSITY,
8t. John, N, B,

Telephone 991,
'3

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

SNOWBALL,

\
\
3.
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Miramichi Foundry,

STEAM ENGINE AND BOILER WORKS,
CHATHAM N. B.

JOSEPH M, RUDDOCK,
o

PROPRIETOR

Steam Engines and Boilers, Mill Machinery ofall 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.

DHESIGNS. PLANS AND ESTIMATHES FURNISEED ON APPLICATION

ASK FOR .

MONARCH

THEY NEVER LET GO,
AND TAKE NO OTHERS.

Orders filled at Factory Price, and a Freight Allowance made on
lots of 10 kegs and upwards at one shipment.

KERR & ROBERTSON,

SAINT JOHN, N. B.
N. B—IN Stock AND To ArRIVE 100 Dozen K. & R. AXES.

The undermentioned advantages arh claimed for MacKenzie's
spectacles,

1st—That from the peculiar construction of thé glasses they Assist
and PRESERVE the sight, rendering frequent changes uunecessary.

2nd—That they confer a brilliancy and distinctness of vision, with
an amount of EASE and CoMFORT not hitherto enjoyed by spectacle
wearers.

3rd—That the material from which the Lenses are ground is manu-
factured especially for optic purposes, by Dr.CHARLES BARDOU'S
improved patent method, und is PURE, HARD AND BRILLIANT and not
liable to become scratched. ;

4th—That the frames in which they are set, whether in Gold, Silver
or Steel, are of the finest quality and finish, and guaranteed porfect in
every respect.

The long evenings are heis and-you will*want a pair of good glassi
so come to the Medical Hall and bey;())roperly fitted og no chagge. ga.ss:

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.
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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 MAGHINE PRESSES

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

The only Job-Printing offi -
side of St. John that W%,S a,vggr(c)l%dﬁ
both

MEDAL AND DIPLOMA

— AT THRXI—

DOMINION AND GENTENNIAL EXHIBITIQN

AT ST JOHN IN 1883

Orders by Mail promptly filled & Satisfaction Guaranteed.

COELATELA N -

STEAM LAUNDRY AND DYE WORKS.

Following are our Prices for Dyein
g Orders Promptl
Attended too. Satisfaction Guaranteed. .

PRICE LIST.

SUITS,
s = Pt
OVERCOATS ... G N
UNDERCOATS, .. 0 SVQFQMTS, :

LADIES' WEAR.
DRESSES DYED, WHOLE, .
DRESSES DYED, RIPPED,
SKIRTS DYED, WHOLE,
SKIRTS DYED, RIPPED,
WAISTS DYED, WHOLE,
WAISTS DYED, RIPPED,
SHAWLS iy
CLOUDS,
SHAWLS, (Berlin,)
BILK DRESSES,
%A m%,oops.'...

r M
WINDOW cva’r_Afﬁs. per yard .
FEATHERS, DYED, _ ....
FEATHERS, CLEANSED,

s2e8s

8823

GooRs8 -

es
su8z8

CALLED PELIVERED.

Steel Wire ~ Nails,“




