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vu becoming cere less, very careless. 
Sometimes Mies Arthur was lnollned to 
think shat her scant locks of well-dyed 
hair were pulled quite unnecessarily, 
while her head wae under Celine’s hands. 
But this she endured like a Spartan, only 
exclaiming when the torture became un
bearable. And when she finally ventured 
a protest, disastrous was the outcome

With many an apology, Celine fingered 
the curls and braids, inquiring with every 
touch of the hand or adjustment of a 
hairpin : “Does that hurt, mademoi
selle?”

Being assured, when the hair-dressing 
was done, that she had accomplished the 
task without Inflicting so much as a eln- 
I (le twinge of pain, she held open the door 
l or her mistress, cooing her satisfaction 
and beaming with delight

But alas for the poor spinster ! Before 
she had been half an hour In the society 
of her beloved fiance, her unfortunate 
habit of tossing and wriggling her head 
brought Celine’s gingerly architecture to 
grief. A sudden twist tumbled down full 
hatf of her glossy “crown of glory” from 
Miss Arthur’s head to Mr. Percy’s feet, 
and—we draw a veil over the confusion 
of the unhappy spinster.

. The lady having retired to her dress
ing-room to relieve her feelings and re 
pair damages, a scene was enacted in 
which the lady did the histrionics and 
the maid apologized and giggled alter
nately, until the one had exhausted her 
anthem of wrath and the other her ac
companiment of penitence and giggles.

Then a truce was patchy up, which 
lasted for several days.

Celine had advanced to the verge of 
disrespect, when speaking of Mr. Percy, 
on more than one occasion. Several 
times she had said that he “bad a famil
iar look,” and she fancied she bad seen 
him somewhere. But she had always 
checked herself on the very border-land 
of impertinence, and never had been able 
to tell If she really had before seen the 
gentleman or not.

But she had put the spinster on the de
fensive^ and had also excited her curios-

THE MEDICAL HALL. MILLERS’ FOUNDRY AND MACHINE WORKS,month’s wages, нй \ have not been in the 
least a loser by her dismissal. I enter 
the service of madame Immediately. ”

And then Celine had smiled blandly, 
bowed, and taken her departure, leaving 
the spinster to wonder how on earth she 
should manage her hair dressing, and to 
wish that Edward had not insisted upon 
setting the girl adrift until a substitute 
had been found.

The fne: that the girl was retained in 
the house annoyed Mr Percy not n little. 
But it did not surprise him that Cora 
should wish to kevp her. He had long be
fore made llie discovery that theststors-ln 
law were not more fond of each other 
than was essential to lbo comfort of both 

Celine lintl been but t.vo days In the 
seivlce of her new mistress when I hat 
lady found herse.f too ill to be dressed 
for Lrvakf.ist, even in hvr own room, and 
she kept her bed all day.

John Arihur. in soma itl; r a, had de
clared his intention if ra ling a physi
cian. But Cora objecte.» so srro.igly that 
he had refrained. Before evening came, 
however, Celine sought. I.liu. as ho was 
sitting in what he chose to call his 
“study.” uml said :
“Pardon my lntrjilon, monsieur, but 

I am distressed About; nwvi.tino This af
ternoon she la not so well, and surely 
should have some meni< ImV*

Tne old man wrinkled his brows in 
perplexity, as he replied: “ Yea. yes, girl; 
but she won’t lot me call u doctor. ” 

Celine sighed, ami mining n step 
nearer, murmured : “Monsieur, 1 will 
venture to repeat wliut madame but now 
said to n.o, It 1 may.”

Ho signed her to proceed.
(To be continued.)
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upon as the oest one to entrust with the 
investigation relative to Mr. Edward 
Percy. He gave his man no clue to the 
present whereabouts of his subject, but 
set hhn back ten years or more, sending 
him to visit the scenes of school episod^, 
and bidding him trace the lift of the 
man, with the aid of such does as he 
thought bast to give, up to that time. 
Next, he visited another Agency, and 
placed a man upon the track of Lucian 
Davlln.

Then he called a carriage and drove 
straight td the residence of old Samuel 
Verage. It was early in the day for a pro
fessional visit or for a visit of any kind. 
Nevertheless, Doctor Vanghan was ad
mitted without delay, to the presence of 
-the master of the house.

Old Samuel Verage sat In his large, 
softly-cushioned armchair, in a gor
geously flowered dressing gown.

He was glowering over the dainty 
dishes which had lately .contained a 
xmnllful breakfast Evidently be fancied 

tii ;t the doctor had called In anticipa
tion of a serious morning attack, or to 
ohokv off bis too greedy appetite; for he 
chuckled maliciously as Clarence entered 
the room, and greeted him with:

“Oh! Yo.i thought yon were ahead of 
me this time, didn’t you? I say, now, 
did you think I would be worse this 
morning?*’

Clarence surveyed bis patient with eon» 
siderable amusement.

“Yon won’t suffer from a hearty 
breakfast It is the supper that you must 
look out for. Bat my call this morning 
was, in part to inquire about a lady.”

“About a lady 1 Of course, *of course; 
go ahead ; who is she?”

“That’s precisely what I want to know. 
The fact Is, my business is rather pecul
iar, and delicate.”

The old man rubbed bis hands glee
fully. “Good! very good I A mystery 
about a woman ! Come, out with it ; 
don’t be backward.”

“Very well; the woman that I want to 
inquire about has been known as Cora
WOM%erage fairly 
mat as be yelled: “Cora Weston! Wheie 
is she? What do you know about hqr?”

“Not quite enough, or I should not 
have ventured to Inquire of you,” said 
Clarence, calmly.

Old Verage tumbled • Into his chair 
again. “Then yon don’t know where ihe 
is?” sharply.

“ What could you do If I put her in 
your power?”

“Lock her up in jail^lf I wanted to,” 
fiercely.

Little by little Clarence Vaughan ex
tracted from the old man the details of 
the plausible scheme by which Davlln 
and Cora bad succeeded in transferring a 
very considerable amount of cash from 
his pockets to their own. He felt elated 
at the result of this interview. It placed 
a weapon in his bands that might be 
wielded with telling effect when time 
served

“Well, you may be able to get even 
with her yet/’he said, rising to go, after 
Verage had concluded hie tirade; “many 
thanks for giving me some information. 
1 may be able to return the compliment 
soon. ”

“But hold ont” cried Verage, as if 
seized by a new thought ; “say, now, 
what Is all this questioning about?”

“Some of her sharp practice has come 
to my knowledge, and she has made a 
little trouble for one of my friends. I 
wafit to know all that I can about her, 
for it may be necessary to put a stop to 
her career. ”

With a renewed expression of his tfcanle 
for the Information given, Clarence 
bowed himself oat of the old man’s pres
ence, with a sense of relief at inhaling 
the fresh, pure air of the outer vforld. 
Then he turned bis steps homeward, as
sured that It bad been a good day’s work 
well done.

to go i--morrow”
“1 do, though.”
“What will Doctor V.iujr’ian unv?”
“Whatever Doctor Viaugn.au plea-es 1 

can’t lose a day to eay good-by to him, 
can I?”
“But why did Et you tell him good- 

by to-day”
Claire looked up in surprise. “Upon 

my word, I never thought /f it.”
And she told the truth. She had 

thought only of how she could avoid 
another meeting.

Olive looked puzzled. “And I supposed 
that you liked Doctor Vaughan,” she 
said, after a moment’s pause.

“Why, and so I do; I was very care 
less. Olive, dear, pray make my adlcu- 

and all the necessary 
do like the doctor, and don’t want him 
to think me rude.”

And Olive accepted the commission, 
and was deceived by it. For she, ab
sorbed in her own fears and hopes, w»s 
not aware of the drama of love and cross 
purposes tbrft was being enacted under 
her very eyes. When Clarence called, on 
the next day but me, be found, to his 
surprise and sorrow, that the brlgh . face 
of the girl lie loved so well was to smile 
upon him no more, at least for a time 
Making his call an unusually brief one, 
be rode back to the city in a very grave 
and thoughtful mood. Or, rather, the 
gravity and thoughtfulness usual in him 
was tinged with sadness.
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HOT A BAD DAY’S WORK.
9 The tat «blag that Doctor Vaughan

4M on returning from Bellalr was to- 
seek an interview with Henry, the dark
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from five cents to one dollar per c»Le
sp JUST AEEIVED•arrant of LneUm Davlln.

It WV a mixed motive that had first 
prompted Henry to êepooee the cause of a 
helpless, friendless girl; a motive com
posed of one part inward wrath, long 
eearlshed, against the haughty and over 
exacting Laden, and one part pity for 
the young girl who, ai hie experienced 
eyes told him, was not each as were the 
women who had ueoatiy been entertained 

. by hie master.
He had expected to assist her to 

from the place, to enjoy hie master’s cha
grin, end to aeethe matter end there. 
Hot Madeline’s I lines, had changed the 

tot events, and strengthened hie 
determination to stand her friend, If need 
bet more especially when Olive, pressing 
upon him a generous gift, had signified 
bar with that he should continue In Mad 
ellne’s eervlce. she had added that when 

too leave hie present mai tar, she 
that he fell Into no worse

m exuueus 1to him, ------- JLT-------

Mackenzie’s Medical Hall,
CHATHAM, N. в. JAS. G. MILLER.

May 18, 1896.

Miramichi Advance,
/ / *

TINSMITH WORK.po'

US The eubicrlber begs to Inform hit friends sod 
genet ai public that he hes reestablished him- 
in the bfisinete of в general CHATHAM. N. B.theS self

Tinsmith and Iron Workerf
.lie the W. T. Hvrl. .tore, PRINTED

EVERY WEDNESDAY 
EVENING.

In the shop opposi _
Conard btreet, Chatham.

He makes s specialty of

THE LEADING 
NORTH SHORE 

NEWSPAPER.
On the earns day, almost at the same 

hour, Claire Keith stood In her mother’s 
drawing-room, answering the thousand 
and one questions that are Invariably 
poured Into the ears of a returned trav-' 
eler.

-he
would see 
bands for so long a» the girl remained 
under that shelter Olive felt that the 
man must be their servant, not Devlin’s. 
And, to de hhn Justice, Henry had long 
since become truly attached to the two 
ladies.

He lost no time In responding to the 
summons of Doctor Vanghan, and was 
eager to know of the welfare of the 
“young lady” and Mrs. Sherd. Doctor 
Vanghan satisfied him on this point and 
then eald:

-•‘I am authorised by Mice Payne to 
yon, end ask some questions that she 

thinks yon may be able to answer, 
first, then," eald the doctor, In hie 
kindly manner, “flow long have you been 
with your present master"

•*Nearly three years, sir.”
“And how long hoe the woman whom 

he calls Cora been known to your"
“She has been known to mo all that 

time, tir,” replied Henry.
“ You first saw her In company with 

Davlln Г”
“No, air; she came to his rooms when 

I had been there bet a tew days, end or
dered me about like a oonnteee. I didn’t 
knnw the rgpea then, bat she made me 
know my duty goon enough," dryly.

“Evidently, then, she and your malter 
friends of long standing, even at
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NOWBy and by, drawing back the satin cur
tain. that shaded the windows of the 
drawing-room, Claire gated nut upon the 
familiar street which seemed «railing her 
a welcome In the autumn sunshine- Fin
ally, she uttered an exclamation of int

end turned to Mrs. Keith.
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“Merci! Mamma! what has happened 
to the people aoroee the way? Why, I 
oan’t catch even one glimpse of red and 
yellow damask, not one flatter of gold 
fringe; have the parvenus been taking 
lessons in good taste? Positively, every 
blind is closed, and there Isn’t a liveried 
helne to be seen.”

Mm. Keith laughed softly. “I don’t 
know what has happened to the parvenus, 
my dear, but whether good or bad it bas 
taken them away, liveries and all The 
house has a new tenant, who le not so 
amnstng, perhaps, but la eertalnly more 
mysterious. So, after all, t-ie exchange 
may not have been a gain to the nrigh-

Clalre peeped oat again. “A myster
ious tenant, yea eay, mamma? That 
muet be no Improvement.
Mystery like?"

Mrs. Keith rolled Indulgently on her 
daughter.

“There le not much to tell, my loveT"£ 
don’t know whether the lady who hae 
taken the house Is young or old, hand
some or only, married er single. She 
Uvea the life of a reel nee; has never been 
seen, at least by any of ue, to walk out 
But she drives com.tiroea in a close car
riage, and always with a thick yell hid
ing her face. She la tall, dreeees richly, 
hot alwege In blank, although the fabric 
le not that oeoally worn as mourning. 
She moves from the door to her carriage 
with a languid gait, as If she might be 
an invalid. No one goes there, end I un- 
d entend aha Is not at home to callers, al
though, of course, 1 have not made the 
experiment myself. There, my dear, I 
think that to aboot all."

“She seem* to be a woman of wealth!”
“Evidently; her horses are very fine 

animale, and her carriage a costly one. 
Her eerranta wear a neat, plain livery, 
and apparently her house to elegantly 
fereiebed."

“And mamma," eald Bobble, who bad 
been standing quietly at her tide, “yoo 
forget the flowen. ”

“Tine, Robbie. Every day, Claire, the 
florist leaves a basket of white flowers at 
her door,"

“1 like that,” asserted Claire, "She 
muet have refinement." •

“She certainly baa that air.”
“Well," eald Claire, laughing lightly, 

“I shall make a study of the woman 
aoroee the way.”

With that the inbjeot dropped for the 
time. But as the daye went oh, and she 
settled herself once more Into the home 
routine, Clair, found that not the least 
among the things she chose to consider 
Interesting was the mysterious neighbor 
across the way.

And now, having pat considerable dis
tance between herself and Edward Percy, 
she wrote him e few oool lines of dis
missal.

And here again the Individuality of 
the girl wae very manifest. Many a wom
an would have written a scathing totter, 
telling the man how thoroughly un
masked lie stood In her sight, letting him 
know that she wae acquainted with all 
hie past and hie present, and bidding 
him make the meet of the Infatuation of 
the last victim to bis empty pockets, the 
ancient Mies Arthur. «

What Claim did was like Claim; and 
perhaps, after all, she beet comprehended 
the Datum she dealt with. Certainly no 
tirade of aoeuelog scorn would have so 
wounded the self-love of the eelfleh, oon- 
selenoelees man ae did her oool farewell 
missive.

Edward Percy was In a very complais
ant mood when Claire’s letter reached 
him. True, be bad received no reply to 
hie two laet etfoelone; hot knowing that 
Claim most be soon returning to her 
home, If she bad not already gone, he 
assured himeelf that It was owing to this 
that he had received no letter ae yet. He 
never doubted her attachment to himeelf. 
That wae not In hie nature.

Opening a rather heavy packet, as he 
•at In hie ooey sitting-room, out dropped 
two letters foil of poetry and fine 
sentiment that hie own flexible hand 
bad penned and addressed to Miss Claim 
Keith. Hie letters, and returned with the 
seals unbroken. He could scarcely believe 
the evidence of hie senses. Hie handsome, 
treacherous, light-blue eyes darkened and 
widened with astonishment and anger.

Be never moved In a hurry, never 
•poke In a hurry, never thought In a 
hurry. And slowly it dawned upon hie 
mind to Investigate farther and find
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Ну. JOB PRINTINGbounced out of bit During this time Mrs. John Arthur 
was slowly dropping into her role of In
valid. First, she gave up her habitual 
walks about the grounds and on the ter
race. Then, her drives became too fa
tiguing. Next, she found herself too lan
guid to appear at breakfast, and that 
meal wae’served in her room. She was 
not tty* she protested ; only a trifle Indis
posed. Let no one be at all concerned for 
her; she should be as well as usual in a 
few days. And Celine, who was very 
sympathetic, and wae the first to suggest 
that a physician be consulted, was laugh
ingly assured that if madame were sick, 
she, Celine, should be her head nurse.

Mrs. Arthur bad been absent from the 
family breakfast table for two days, 
when Mise Arthur met with a fresh 
grievance at the hands of Celine. Celine 
had been un ritually garrulous, and had 
been regaling her mistress with descrip
tions of the great people, and the magnlfl- 
olent toilettes she had seen, while with 
some of her former mlladle. Suddenly 
she dropped the subject of a grand ball 
whlob bad transpired in Baltimore, where 
her mistress was the guest of the honor
able somebody, to exclaim :—

“It has just come to me, mademoiselle 
where I must have seen Monsieur Percy. 
It was In Baltimore, and they said—” 
Here she became much confused, and 
pretended to be fully occupied w.ith the 
folds of her mtstrese’e drees.

Miss Arthur looked down upon her 
sharply, and asked, “What did they say?” 

Oline stammered: “Oh, It was only 
worth re-
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BORGBION DENTISTS.that time?"
“Yee, sir."
“You need to hear them talk often, I 

suppose?’1
“I need to hear parte of their talks. 

They
much of a machine 4t I, hear them at all

“Now, will you try and recall some of 
thorn fragmenta of talk? Think It yon 
heard them spook of their travels, to
gether,or eeparetely; and If you can re
call the rames of any persons or pleoee 
they have mentioned."

Henry pondered. “I think,” he eald.
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THE BOUQUET.after в time, “that they have been In Eu
rope together. In foot, 1 am sura of It.”

Doctor Vaughan started. “Oh 1 that Is 
to the’ point. Yoo don’t recall any time 
mentioned? ’

"“No tir. - They need to talk of luck 
9 with the cards, end eometimee spoke of 

operas or plays, and almost disagreed. 
Sometimes I would hoar him describing 
men to her, end «he seemed to be getting 
needy for a part In home ‘game’ that he 
woe trying to ploy.”

“Very Икгіу."
“Onoe I floard thro having high words 

about some old man that the had been 
fleering, and he arid that the bad carried 
the thing too far; and that If she did not 
keep ont of the old mpa’s way, ahe might 
get lato troubla I board the паша ’’ 
putting a forefinger to hto forehead and 
wrinkling hto brows; “It was—was— 
Verage; ‘OldVerage,’ she called him." 

“Verage I"
“That was the name; I am sura, sir. 
Clarence took out a note-book, end 
ode on entry. \
“When did this conversation take 

place?" be asked.
“Not mom than two months before 

the young lady was brought there, sir.
“Ah !" Evidently a fresh glimmer of 

light had been thrown on the subject. 
“And yon heard nothing more about this 
old man?”

“No, sir. I think she most have gone 
•way tram town at that time; for I did 
not see her again, until—here Henry 
•earned to oatoh at rame now thought.

“Ohtil when" asked Doctor Vaughan, 
with some

“The day before the young lady came,” 
■aid Henry, la a low tone, and moving a 

•sorer the doctor. “Madam# Cora 
• dashing up In a close carriage, and 

she wore a heavy voU. I noticed that be
cause she was rather fond of displaying 
her fare and hair, and I hardly over saw 
her wear anything that would hide them. 
She came upstairs and ordered me to- 
rend a telegram, which she had already 

- written, to my master. I sent It, and she 
stayed there all day. She rent me out for 
her meals, and I served thro In tin 
large room. She 'spent the most of her 
time’In walking np and down—that was 
her way when she was worried or angry, 
—and looking out between the ourtotna 

. My master answered the telegram, but 
when the midnight train came In, a man 
who went down In the country with him, 
a sort of tool and hanger-on of hie, came 
to me while I was waiting below, and 
told me to toll Mistress Cora that the 
train was a few minutes late.”

“Stop a moment. Thto mau, who wae 
Davlln’e companion—what wae hto 
name?"

“I never heard him relied anything 
bet ’The Professor.» *

“The Professor! And how did he 
look?” making another entry in the note
book.

“He was a middle-aged man, sir, not 
eo tpll as master, rather square In the 
shoulders, and stoat built. He wore no 
bearfl, and was always rooking a pipe."

“Very good,"writing rapidly. “Now, 
then, let us return to the lady.”
' Well, tir. she was very Impatient uu- 

till my master came, and then they had 
a long talk. I heard him speak of the old 
man Verage again, and she seemed 
tie afraid, or annoyed, I don’t know 
wblqh. Then he seemed to be telling her 
of some new eoheme, and there wae a 
great deal of planning and some chaffing 
about he* going into the country. Juet 
at daybreak they sent me for a carriage, 
and the went away in It, closely veiled as 
before. He told her he would Join her 
without fail. I have not seen her slnoa 
That eamo morning he brought the beau
tiful young lady to hto rooms, and,” 
smiling eo ae to show all hto white teeth, 
“I think yon know all the met, tir. ” 

Clarence nodded and then appeared lost 
la thought Finally, he lifted his head 
from the hand that had supported it, 
and bald:

“Since your master has returned to 
towfi,' bow does he employ 

“Very mneh as usual”
“And that to In-----”

AND
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goeâlp, mademoiselle; nothing 
pesting, I assure you.”

The curiosity and jealousy of the spin
ster were fully aroused. “Don’t attempt 
any subterfuges, Celine,” she said, In her 
loftiest tone. “I desire to know what was 
said of my—Mr. Percy.”

The girl arose to her feet, and with 
much apparent reluctance, replied;

“They said, mademoiselle—of course, 
it was only gossip—that be was very 
much of a fortune-hunter, and that he 
was engaged to some woman much older 
than himeelf, who was immensely rich.”

Mise Arthur eat down and looked hard 
at her maid. “How do you know that 
Mr. Percy le that man?”

“Oh! I don’t know, my lady—mad
emoiselle. I only said that I thought I
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CLAIRE TURNS CIRCE.
There wae more to tell than to learn, 

when Clarence called, a day or two 
later, at the villa.

The expert who bad bean dogging the 
step* of Lucian Davlln, bad made hie re
port, it le true But that report wae s 
very unsatisfactory affair.

A man, whom Clarence identified with 
»> the Professor, was an almost constant 

visitor at the rooms of the Man of Luck, 
but they, the Professor and Davlln, were 
.lever seen on the street together, nor, 
Indeed, anywhere eke. In short, Lucian 
Dàvlln had been oloeely shadowed, but 
with no success to speak of. He came and 
went aa just such a man usually does.

And no person that might be made to 
answer for a doctor, had been visited by 
him or bad visited him unless, and tills 
bagan to appear possible, the Professor 
himself was the man.

After a long and serious discussion of 
the pros and cons of the case, Olive and 
durance decided they would Instruct the 
detective to transfer his attentions to the 
professor, only keeping a general surveil
lance over Davlln. They began to fear 
that they were watching the wrong man.

Those were pleasant days for Doctor 
Vaughan ; the days when he rode down to 
the pretty villa to consult with Olive 
and to look at Claire.

Aed those were pleasant days to Claire 
aa well. Once,and that not long bef re, 
she had taken but little Interest In C.ar- 
ence Vaugan. She had thought of him 
very much as bad Madeline that first 
night of their meeting, when she looked 
at him sitting near her in a railway car
riage. and regarded him as just a “some
what odd young man with a good face.” 
Now, Madeline thought him not only the 
noblest but the handsomest of men. And 
Claire will beginning to agree with her.

But on one thing she was determined. 
Doctor Vaughan must learn to look upon 
her only as a friend, and he must learn 
to love Madeline. So Claire and Clarenea 
vied with each other in chanting the 
praises of Madeline Payne, and learned 
to know each other better because of her.

One day when he called. Claire ohanoed 
to be alone. Somehow she found it hard 
to be quite at her ease when there wae no 
Olive at hand, behind whom to screen 
her personality from the eyes that might 
overlook that sisterly barrier, but could 
not overleap it. If his eyes said less, or If 
she could have compelled her lips to say 
more! But her usually active tongue 
seemed to lack for words and she found 
herself talking In a reckless and some
what Incoherent manner upon ail sorte of 
topics, which she dragged forward in or
der to keep In check the words which the 
look in hie eyes heralded so plainly.

When she was almost at her wit’s end, 
and tempted to flee lngloriously in search 
of Olive, that lady entered and Claire 
felt as If saved from lunacy. But she 
could not quite shake off the conscious
ness that bad awakened in her, and soon 
framed an excuse for leaving the room, 
Once having escaped, she did not return, 
nor did Ollv# see her again until she 
came down to dinner, and Doctor 
Vaughan had gone.

While lingerng over that meal, Olive 
■aid, after they bad talked of Madeline 
through three courses, “I think, by -tbe- 
by, that Doctor Vaughan expected to see 
von again before he went.”

If I were writing of impossible hero
ines, I might say that Claire looked con
scious ; but real women who are not all 
chalk and water, do not display their feel
ings so readily to their mothers and sis
ters. So Claire Keith looked up with the 
countenance of an astonished kitten.

“To see me? What for?”
“How should I know, if yon don’t?” 

smiling slightly.
“And how should I know?” carelessly.
“Well, perhaps I was, mistaken. But 
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have seen him In Baltimore; the Mr. 
Percy they used to talk of there, must 
have been another.”

Miss Arthur looked like an ancient 
Sphinx. “Do you think that Mr. Percy 
Is that man?” she asked.

“Merci! my lady, how can I tell that? 
It might have been be; and the old 
woman there might have disappointed 
him, you know,” artlessly.

Miss Arthur was literally speechless 
with rage. Without replying, she rose and 
■wept into the adjoining room, closing 
the door behind her with a bang. Celine 
smiled comfortably, and went to minis
ter unto Cora, to whom she confided her 
belief that Miss Arthur was dissatisfied 
with her, and meant to discharge her. 
“And only think, madame,” she said 
plaintively, “It is all because, In an un
guarded moment, I Compared her to an 
old woman. It is so hard to remember, 
always, that you must not tell an old 
woman she is not young.”

And Cora laughed Immoderately, for 
■he much enjoyed her sister-in-law’s dis
comfiture.

But Miss Arthur did not dismiss the 
matter from her mind, when she banged 
the door upon Celine, Angry as she had 
been with that damsel, It was not anger 
alone that moved her. Jealousy wae at 
wotk, and suspicion.

That evening, sitting beside her lover, 
■he said to him, carelessly : “By the way, 
Edward, were you ever in Baltimore?”

The gentleman stroked his blonde 
whiskers and smiled languidly as he an
swered ; “In Baltimore? Oh yes; I think 
there are few cities I have not visited. 
And then something in the face of Miss 
Arthur made him inquire, with a slight 
acceleration of speech; “But why do you 
ask?”

Miss Arthur considered for a moment, 
and replied: “My maid, Celine, thinks 
that she has seen you there. ’ ’

She was watching him keenly, and 
fancied that he lriçked just a trifle 
noyed, even when hg smiled lazily at her, 
saying: “Indeed 1 afcd when Is your maid 
supposed to have seen me there?”

“1 don’t know when,”—Miss 
was beginning to feel injured “I suppose 
you are well known in society there?”

He smiled and still caressed his chin. 
“So so,” he said, indifferently.

“Edward!”—the spinster could not 
suppress the question that was heavy on 
her mind—“were you ever engaged to a 
lady In Baltimore!”

He turned his blue eyes upon her in 
mild surprise “Never,” he eald, non
chalantly.

She looked somewhat relieved, but still 
anxious, and the man, after eyeing her 
for a moment, placing one hgnd firmly 
upon her own, said, In a tone that 
half caress, half command:—

“Ellen, you have been listening to gos
sip about me. Now, let me hear the 
whole story, for I see it has troubled you, 
and I will not have that.”

She, glad to unburden her mind, told 
him what Celine had eald. Perhaps Ce
line had counted upon this, and was 
making of the unconscious Mr. Percy a 
tool that should serve her in just the way 
that he did. At all events, while he list
ened to the spinster, he assured himself 
that If the French inaid were not, for 
some reason,an enemy, she was certainly 
a.meddler, and that she must quit Мім 
Arthur’s service.

Ho said nothing to this end that even
ing. But he fully satisfied Мім Arthur 
that he was not the person referred to by 
the girl. And to guard against further 
Inquiries Qf àocldents, ho told her of sev
eral men of the name of Percy, who were 
much in society, and might be, any one 
of them, the man in question.

And his fiance was calmed and happy 
onoe move.

She wai aa clay In the potter’s hands, 
and Mr. Percy found it an easy matter to 
convince her, a few days later, that her 
Invaluable maid was not the proper i?er- 
son to have about her. Accordingly, one 
fine morning, Celine was Informed, In the 
spinster’s loftiest manner, that, her ser
vices were no longer desired, and a 
month’s wages were tendered her, 
the assurance that Miss Arthur “had not 
been blind to her sly ways, and trickery, 
gnd that she had only retained her until 
she could suit herself better.”

Celine took her conge in demure si
lence, and sought Mrs. Arthur forthwith. 
Cora was really glad that she could at 
last command the girl, for many reasons, 
and they quickly came to an understand
ing.

Groat was the surprise and Inward 
wrath of the spinster when, within ten 
minutes from the time Celine had left 
her presence, a maid without a mistress, 
she appeared again before her, and laying 
upon the dressing case the month’s wages 
she had received In Hen of a warning 
said:

“Mademoiselle will receive back the
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some elne that would make thto unheard- 
of thing appear lore Incomprehensible. 
Accordingly be took up the envelope that 
had contained hie rejected letters, and 
drew from thenq a brief note:—

“Baltimore, Saturday, 6th.
“ It will Roareriy surprise Mr. Percy to 

learn that Misa Keith deelree now to end 
an acquaintance that hae been, doubtleei, 
amusing ’Intellectually’ and ‘socially’ to 
both.

“Of courue, a gentleman so worldly- 
wise ne himeelf can never have been 
misled by the semblance of attachment 
that hsa seemed necessary In order to 
make each an acquaintance ae cure at all 
Interesting. A flirtation based upon a 
’sympathy of Intellect,’ muet of necessity 
end sooner or later, and hae, no doubt, 
been as harmless to him ae to Claire 
Keith.”

Yee, wlthont doubt Claire knew how 
to hurt thto man moat. He was not per
mitted to know that she felt the keen 
humiliation, whioh a proud nature muet 
suffer when it dtecovore that It hae 
trailed en unworthy object. Instead, he 
wee to feel himeelf the Injured one ; the 
one humiliated. He, the deeetver, must 
own himeelf deceived. When he believed 
himeelf loved, he was laughed at. Hie 
own words were flung In hto teeth In an 
Insolent mockery.

“A sympathy of Intellect;” yee, be had 
need there words eo ofteo. He had obeyed 
the beckoning of a Circe, and now she 
held out to him bis swine's reward of 
bneka

Edward Percy had been dissatisfied 
with others, with elroumetanoee, and sur
roundings, many a time and oft; hot to
day, for the very first time, he felt dis
satisfied with himeelf.

And Claire had revenged her wrongs 
twofold.

Arthur
Chatham N. B., Sept. 24, 1895.

The Chatham 
Incorporation Act.
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A PERFECT BREEZE of rich cool fluffy materials for the warm 
weather. Dont make a mistake and pay 15c. to 20c. per yard else
where for these fine prints Cambrics and 42 inch Nainsooks ; our price 
is only 12c. per yd. Test them—compare them.

Dont forget that all these beautiful printed Cambrics and Percales, 
light and dark grounds, are reduced from 15c. 10c. per yd.

Plain White and Checked Muslins 12c. now only 8c.
All our rich assortments of Prints and Zephyrs sold everywhere for 

12c., our price only 9c.
Those beautiful French and Scotch Zephyrs—plain, striped and 

checked, reduced from 15c. to 10c.
Yard Wide Grey Cotton only 3c. per yard.
A few bales left of that heavy 8c. yd wide Sheeting now only 5£.
Parks’ Cotton Warps reduced from 95c. to 65c. per bundle.
Ladies’ Hosiery, Gloves, Blouses and underwear.
Men’s Clothing, Furnishings and underwear.
Carpets, Lineoleums and Household Drapery.
Everything cut and hacked in price as the season is wearing away.
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J IF YOU ARE HUNTING

for elegant neveltlee In jewelry end an all round 
dleplay of watches, clock* and silverware, you con 
find It In our stock. Here Is a tantalising beautiful 
•ney of iptrkler. Ssshlug r«y,. that wtwa eue 
raise a desire to posse* them The trade deck 
Indicates that the buyer’s hour has come, and our 
■tore shows that buyers are not neglecting the 
tlniely hint. Come to us for a dazzling display, 
a golden rhower of temptations Including 15 year 
filled Waltham Watch for Ц5.00 etc You'll 
always be right ou time with one 
clock» or S8 Waltham watch* that are marvels 
accurate tlmekwping. We have, a full line of the 
lat*t jewelry. Call and see (or yourselves.

• chie time?”

“Gaming.”

SPRING
BUSINESS

“b It true, Henry, that the room be
low your master’s apartments to fitted 
up for private gambling?”

Henry stirred uneasily, and looked hto
answer.

Doctor Vanghan smiled. “I eoe how It 
to,” he eald. "Well, then, thto man, the 
Profeasor, do you ere much of him of 
tote?”

“A great deal, tir; be to very often 
with „my master at bis 
never go out together. They have had a 
great deal of privacy lately; eomethlng 
new to afoot.”
\ “The men to a sort of deooy-duok, I 
fancy?”

“Yw; what the gamblers call a capper, 
a wper-ln.”

“Wall, Henry, I think I won’t detain 
yon longer now. Take thto,” putting 
Into hto hand n twenty dollar hill, “and 
keep your eyre and ears open. It year 
master leaves town, observe If the Pro
fessor disappears at the aame time ”

Henry expressed hto gratitude and hto 
entire yriliingnere to keep an aye upon 
the flothgs of Hr. Davlln and the Pro- 
free or, and bowed him self out, mutter 
lag who want: "They will make It 
lively for my fine master before very 
long, and I think I am on the ride that 
will win.”

Meantime, Olaranre Vanghan, quick In 
thought end notion, was horsy lug on hie 
gloves preparatory to a sally forth on a 
■ow- mission. Haary had 
Mnhthat might tarn out of 
for among the patiente than on the young 
doctor’s visiting ltot, was one Verage, 
oW. ugly, and fabulously rich.

Fttri of all, Clarence Vanghan called 
» the Agency Which had hren derided

why have yon kept yonr 
afternoon?”

“I have been packing. Please pass the 
; marmalade. ”

“Packing I” mechanically reaching 
out the required dalaty.

“Yes, packing. You don’t think I 
came to spend the winter, do yon?”

“But this le eo sudden.’
“Now, just listen, yon unreasonable 

being !” assuming ae air of grove admo
nition. “Don’t you kaow that I have 
overstayed my time by almost a month?"

"Yea, but—”
“Well, don’t yen know that If I tell 

you beforehand that I am going, you al- 
anys contrive excuses sad hatch plots, 
to keep me at least thaw weeks longer”

“I plead guilty," laughed Olive.
"Well, you see I have staid out my 

days of grace already. And knowing 
your falling, and feeling sure that 
00™ld cot humor It, I have juet taken 
advantage of you, and packed 
trunk. ”

‘‘And you won’t stay just one more 
little week’ ’

CUlre laughed gleefully. “What did I 
say? It to your old cry. Now, dear, be 
reasonable. Mamma wants me, and the 
bore want me. You bave plenty of occu
pation just now. П will take you one 
third of the time to keep me informed 
of all that happens. ”

“Well,” sighed Olive, “of eonrep you 
must go sometime ; but you don’t mean

of our 8 d$Is Now Beginning IJ. D. CREAGHAN,
DUE WATCH-REPAIRING

DPARTM ENT
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL. CHATHAM AND NEWCASTLEnoma, but they

COME EARLY AND AVOID THE RUSH 1 <
is first close In all rwpeotw. AllBp FANCY AND STAPLE GROCERY COMPLETE. Now is the time to order yoor printed 

forms for Spring and Summer Ьиеіпем. 
Send your orders to

WATCHES, CLOCKS, AHO JEWELRY. \-)-(■ repaired at short notice, andCHAPTER XXVIIL 
THK CURTAIN risks on the mimic stage.

Always, In llfa little evento pave the 
way for great catastrophes. The mine 
hunts slowly until the explosive point to 
reached, end then—

Fete wee taking a leisurely gait, seem
ingly, and moving affaire at Oakley with 
a deliberation that waa almost hesl- 

tny toting. Nevertheless, things ware moving, 
and In the wake of little events, great 
on* oonld already be discerned by the 
plotters and counter-plotters, who waited 
and watched.

Celine Leroque wae in bettter spirite 
than usual, In there days. Indeed, con
sidering how exceedingly probable It 
•reuied that she wonld be turned adrift 
at any hour by her present mistress, 
Celine was very cheerful.

And Misa Arthur had causa to 
plain. Beyond a doubt her French maid

: THE ADVANCE OFFICETurkeys, Geese, Ducks, and Chickens.
Raisins, Currants, Candied Peels,
Essences, Spices, Apples, Grapes.
Figs, Nuts, Confectionery, Cigars Etc. Etc.
Best Family Flour, Meals, Hay, Oats, feed of all kinds.
Pork, Beef, Herring, Codfish, Molasses, Sugars. Oils, Tobacco, Etc Etc 

CHEAPEST STORE IN TOWN,
Don’t forget the PIANO—each dollar purchase, one ticket 

Ready-Made Clothing, Dry Goods, Caps, Robes, Horse-Rugs.
Boots and Shoes, Overshoes, Rubbers, Moccasins, Etc, Etc.,
At the greatest bargains 
DONT FORGET the piano; each dollar's worth you buy you receive 

one ticket.

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