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motXiiiy out upon the leaües* grove that 
was fa.-t taking on a covering of snow 

Madeline had been standing, motionless 
and moody, for many minutes. Her eyes 
were full of dissatisfaction, and her lips 
were compressed. She had been taking a 
mental view of the situation, and its 
present aspect was far from pleasing.

blighted and my first real trouble fell 
ni>on me It was not a happy marriage 
and during the years of my first hus
band's life I became more and more 
alienated from my relatives

“When at last my husband died I was 
thirty-six years old and owing to ill- 
health looked much older But—I was 
wealthy Then I met a man younger 
than myself and very handsome I was 
weak and foolish I believed in him and 
—married him For four years he squand
ered my money and made my life a 
burden At last when I could endure no 
longer and when lie cause he had in
herited a fortune from some relative I 
knew he would trouble himself little as 
to particulars I caused him to believe me 
dead and buried »

“In reality I was in better health than 
usual and while he was spending his 
new fortune and fancying me in the 
grave, I sailed for Europe Before I de
parted, however, I saw him once more, 
myself unseen It is this part of ray story 
that will make your hearts glad”

“I was going to Europe in company 
witii some friends of Mrs Lord who, of 
course, knew my secret They twice post
poned their time for sailing, and while 
waiting for tuerai I went with my maid 
to a little mountain inn where travelers 
only came for a day, and then went on 
up the mountain

“When I first arrived the garrulous 
hostess made frequent mention of a hunt
ing party that had gone up the mountain 
a few days before, stopping for dinner at 
the inn I had been nearly two weeks in 
my mountain retreat when my maid 
came rushing in, one day, crying out 
that the hunting party had come hack, 
and that one of their number had been 
badly hurt

“Well, they brought the wounded man 
up-stairs, and put him In the room that 
adjoined my sleeping apartment The 
partitions between were of the sham 
kind—merely boards papered over After 
he was settled and the hum of many 
voices died away, I went into my little 
bedroom

“I had - scarcely entered when a voice 
from the next room, a man’s voice, deep 
and full, although then subdued startled 
me I listened unthinkingly ‘There’s no 
use In being weak about this business, ’ 
he said ‘Of course you can make me 
trouble if yon like, but hang me, Percy,
I can’t see how it will benefit you’

“I see you are amazed, Doctor Vaughan, 
and Mrs Girard Is turning pale You are 
beginning to guess the truth Yes, It was 
Edward Percy who answered the first 
speaker and—Edward Percy le my hue- 
band

“At the first sound of the other v<ftce,
I sank down sick with fear lest the man 
should In some way find me out Sitting 
there I heard him say In the half fretful 
wholly languid tones that I knew so well 
‘It’s easy to* talk as you do; show me 
wherein it will be to my advantage If 
you don’t want me to knock down your 
pretty story Curse you what did you try 
to murder me for?

“Then the other answered impatiently 
‘I tell you man I was mistaken I took 
you for him Now listen Neither you nor 
I love the fellow and we each hold a trifle 
of power over the other You can refute 
my statement if you like and accuse me 
of attacking you In that case I may be 
imprisoned ; but that won’t keep you 
above water long. If I am arrested for 
assault with Intent to kill you will fifed 
yourself in the next cell, accused of the 
still more serious crime of bigamy. On 
the other hand if you let the matter rest 
as it is, and let him take his chances I 
won’t use those little documents • I hold, 
which prove conclusively that you mar
ried a second wife while the first was 
living. Come what do you say?’

“I remember their very words ; not one 
syllable escaped me then, or has drifted 
from my mind since. And I could have 
predicted what the next words of my 
husband would be. I know his weakness 
so well, and I knew too then for the 
first time that my vague suspicions had 
been too true-=that he had indeed been 
false to me more than false.

“ ‘I will do this,’ said he, halting at 
every few words. ‘If you will give me 
back the money you won from me up 
there, and will give me up those papers, 
we will not quarrel over this affair. We 
will lot His Majesty take the conse
quences of your act, if you choose. I like 
him even less than I do you. But the 
.uoney I must have. ’

“The other replied ‘I’ll do It.’ Then 
the money was counted out and the 
‘papers’ changed hands.

“While they talked I was seized with 
an unaccountable desire to see the man I 
had once loved. I heard my maid moving 
In the next room, and I arose and went 
to her. She was a quick-witted creature, 
and knew just what to do. She made me 
put on a hat and veil, and throw a shawl 
about me ''and then bade me go down
stairs, while she knocked at the door of 
the sick-room. When I heard it open I 
was to come up and while she made a 
pretense of offering her services in case of 
need I could obtain over her shoulder a 
view of the occupants of the room. Her 
ruse was successful. When I ascended the 
Italrs, I obtained a full view of the two 
men. I should know the dark face of the 
tall stranger If I came upon It in Africa.

“To do myself justice, I never once 
thought of the wrong they were doing 
their victim; never realized that it was 
my duty to denounce them. Having seen 
the face of my husband I had but one 
idea one desire; to get away anywhere 
the farther the better.

“Earjy the next moving I was en 
route to the city and there to my infinite 
relief I found my friends ready to sail 
When at last I was actually on the 
ocean and realized that I was safe from 
discovery I began to think of the victim 
whose name I had not heard. But it was 
too late then and I tried to ease my con
science by thinking that after all as Ed
ward was not dangerously hurt It might 
not turn out a serious matter. I watched 
the papers but somehow the accounts of 
the trial all missed me.”

As she ceased speaking her eyes rested 
sadly upon the face of Olive, and she 
started forward suddenly saying “Doctor 
she is going to faint!”

“No,” gasped Olive, half-rising, “I—

angry. “Pardon me, Miss Payne, you 
demand too much.”

“Nevertheless, I do demand it.”
“And I beg to decline.”
“Then I must deal with Miss Arthur. 

The knowledge that you have one wife 
In the grave, and another under this very 
roof, may have the desired effect upon 
her.”

Percy dropped back In his chair, pale 
as ashes. All was lost, then. Cora had 
betrayed him! But he resolved not to 
commit himself. Perhaps Madeline had 
only verbal information. While he was 
trying to frame a speech, however, she 
knocked this last prop from under him.

“I may as well assure you that parley
ing Is useless. I have known, from the 
first moment you entered this house, just 
upon what terms you stood with Mrs. 
Arthur. Don’t trouble yourself to ask 
how I know. Perhaps you have been 
puzzled to know why Mrs. Arthur and 
her brother so suddenly became cordial 
and Invited you to Oakley, where you so 
much desired to be. Let me enlighten 
you. They fancied that you had regained 
possession of Important documents—two 
marriage certificates, in fact—for they 
had lost them.”

“What?” ejaculated Percy.
“And—I found them,” added Madel-

day that to Madeline Payne had seemed 
almost endless. At last, too, the early 
evening hours had dragged themselves 
away, and the time of her triumph was 
at hand.

From out Hagar’s cottage a silent 
party Issued, and took their way across 
the show to the little stile just above the 
terrace walk. Here they paused for a 
moment. Some were loitering on the ter
race, where the shadows fell thickest 
Madeline stepped through the gap saying 
softly: “Joliffe!”

Immediately the form emerged from 
the shadow It was the cat-like walting-

“It’s all right, Miss,” she said In a 
whisper “They are all in the drawing
room but I think they are getting un-
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■ "I—I thought it was eomebo.1v eice, . 
the mid hypocritically “Come in, Mrs

The» Invited the lady entered without 
-4-, » comment on the disturbed 

июе o( her young friend she 
to the window end sitting down 

In e easy dressing-chair said “Come 
directly here young lady and tit down on 
that Ottoman'’

Ttiohing somewhat surprised the girt

“Claim my child I have a confession 
to така I was In the library while you 
tong “When sparrows build”

“And” punned lire Ralston, “I heard 
mem than your tong”

No reply
“And more than your words !”
“Mom than—my—my words?”
“Tea; I heard your heart's secret" 
Claire’s face drooped “What do you 

mean?” she asked, deprecatingly 
“My darling, I mean that your heart 

spoke through your voice, and It belied 
your words; why did yon deny your love 
for Ю n<iMw a man?”

Claire raised her head “I didn’t!” she 
mid, suddenly, as if driven to bay

lied Mm Ralston “You 
were a wily little serpent But you de
ceived him"

“I don't earn," doggedly - 
“Now you am telling a flb!”

"Well, I am no» 
hold of her mon)
you turn against poor me when I am 
trying to do my duty?" 

v “Because you are not doing your duty” 
“Tee I am; indeed I am. Ton don’t

“Then tell me and let me be your
friend and adviser”

“But you can’t advise” objected Claire 
“because you don't know the—the
other one”

“Well I do know you”
“There it is!" hunt forth the champion 

of the absent “Ton know me but you 
don't know what a worthless unattrac
tive little imp I am compared to her 
You don’t know her hot you shall ! And 
when you do poor me will have to take 
a seat lower down In the tabernacle of 
your affections’’

“I wonder If this ‘other’ would so 
readily resign her lover to yon?” she

■

“What n knot,** she soliloquized ; 
“what a difficult, baffling, miserable 
knot! To be kept thus inactive just be
cause the last knot in the t ingle will not 
come straight—good gracious how like a 
pun that sounds! How much longer must 
I smile upon these wretches? How much 
longer must I conceal my real feelings? I 
will put my forces into action, and make 
my last, desperate venture, for this is be
coming intolerable. I must force, or buy, 
this secret from Edward Percy, at the 
cost of his safety, or my fortune, If need 
be. ”
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“Well I will not keep them in suspense 
long” said Madeline and in the darkness 
she smiled triumphantly “Lead on, 
Joliffe”

Silently they moved on, and paused 
again at the side entrance ; the one from 
which Cora had endeavored to escape but 
a short time before. Madeline орепечі the 
door, and in another moment she, with 
Mrs. Ralston, Claire Kelt lu Clarence 
Vaughan and two strangers, stood with
in the walls of Oakley.

They moved on like shadows to the 
rear end of the hall, up the servant’s 
stairway, and straight to the west wing. 
Evidently they were expected here, too, 
for In obedience to a light tap the doo; 
opened and they passed quietly within 
the outer room of .John Arthur's prison 
suite.

“Close the door Henry” said Madeline.
“So far, so good” she pronounced. 

“Now can you make yourselves comforta 
ble here for a little while? Hagur anV 
Joliffe will know just what to do as soon 
as I have, myself, viewed the field ol 
battle ; or perhaps £ had better pilot you 
in person. ’ ’

“As you please,” said the foremost ol 
the strangers. “I think we understand 
each other.”

“Then we won’t lose time,” said Mad
eline. “Henry call Dr Le Guise.”

Henry tapped at the door of the Inner 
room, and in a trice the worthy Pro
fessor stood in their midst He glanced 
from one to another in amazement, and 
the look of confidence forsook his face.

“Have no uneasiness“ sir” said Mad
eline seeing the fear In his face; “these 
ladles and gentlemen will not Interfere 
with you. They are here because it is 
desirable that the people below should 
not know of their proximity just yet. 
You are about to aid us, and need have 
no fear for yourself.”

Mackenzie's Medical Hall,
CHATHAM, N. в.

1 і “Mercy!” she ejaculated, “who on 
earth can be plowing through this storm? 
And on what errand? It looks like—and, 
as I live, it is, yes, it is, Mr. Edward 
Percy ! He is too dainty to expose himself 
for nothing. I must look into this”

While she was musing at the window, 
Cora, curled up behind one of the crim
son curtains of the red parlor, hod be
come the possessor of a valuable secret

She had entered the room but a few 
moments before Finding it dimly lighted, 
and heated to a summer temperature, she 
ensconced herself a la Sultana in one of 
the deep Window embrasures, and lay 
sulkily watching the flying snowflakes 
and the fast coming night. Presently the 
sound of approaching footsteps, and al
most simultaneously the opening of the 
door, disturbed her quiet. With a quick 
movement, she drew the curtains together 
and sat, a rtlent listener, to a brief 
dialogue.

The newcomers were Miss Arthur and 
Edward Percy. After a few sentences had 
been interchanged, Percy left the room 
and then it was that Madeline saw him 
take his way toward the village.

Presently Miss Arthur also quitted the 
room ; and going straight up-stairs, Corn 
knocked at Madeline’s door. “Now, 
then.” nluttered she, “I’ll stir up the 
animals.” **

Madeline did not look especially grati
fied at sight of her visitor, but Cora en
tered with scant ceremony. Pushing the 
door shut with unnecessary emphasis, 
she turned upon her, saying, rather un
graciously

“I have made a discovery of which, I 
think, you will thank me for telling 

And I am going to tell you because 
I can’t spoil their plane, but you 
and I want to see them spoiled.”

“Your frankness Is commendable,” 
said Madeline, ironically. “Go on!”

“Percy and the old maid are going to 
be privately married to-morrow morn
ing.”

“How do you know?”
Cora related the particulars of her 

ambush, and gave a concise report of 
the conversation of the lovers.

“He has gone to the village on that 
very business now,” Cora soldi “She is 
to walk down to the clergyman’s house, 
and he Is to meet her there. Then they 
will come back, and no one to be the 
wiser,”

Madeline laughed. “Be at ease,” she 
said “I will try and prevent the necessity 
for such a disagreeable walk as that 
would be for so fragile a lady. We won’t 
have a wedding just yet.”

“What a cool one you are!” cried 
Cora. “If you were not my enemy, I 
could admire you vastly”

“Don’t, I beg of you,” said the girl, 
gravely. “I am sufficiently humiliated 
by being obliged to deal with you as an 
enemy,”

Cora flushed angrily “Then I should 
think the humiliation of being made 
love to by my brother, would overcome 
you,” she sneered

“It does, almost,’ replied the girl, 
wearily

“Then let me do you another favor 
Mr Davlin is no more my brother tiWW 
he is yours”

Madeline’s answer fairly tool? fcer 
breath away “Madame, you are very 
good, but I have known that from the 
first.”

“What!” gasped the woman; adding, 
after a moment of silence, “Is he your 
lover as well as—”

“Yours?” finished Madeline, 
what then, Mrs. Arthur?”

“Then,” hissed Cora; “then I hate you

в
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His countenance fell again.
“They are In my possession,” pursued 

she “Shall I show them to Miss Arthur, 
or not?”

“It can’t make much difference now,” 
■aid the man, sullenly

“Let ns understand each other fully,” 
said Madeline. “I am not acting in con
cert with Cora Arthur. She is even more 
in my power than you are I have no de
sire to undeceive Miss Arthur Neither do 
I wish you to leave Oakley On the con
trary,! want you here; you can be of ser
vice to me, by and by And I pledge you 
my word that so long as yon remain un
der this roof, those papers shall not be 
used against you”

“And if I don’t choose to remain?”
Madeline laughed “Then you must 

take the consequences,” she said, care
lessly

“And what will they be?”
“Exposure and arrest”
Percy drew pen, ink, and paper toward 

him “What shall I write to the clergy
man?” he asked, sullenly

“Whatever you choose And I will send 
it Make your peace with Miss Arthur, 
too, in your own way”

“And when I leave Oakley, what 
then?” he grunted

“Then, if you have fulfilled the condi
tions, I will burn the papers in your 
presence, and you are free henceforth..”

“There is the note,” he said, flinging 
it toward her as soon as written. “After 
alL I may as well be in your power as 
in hers,” and again he arose to go from 
the room.

‘I am glad you take so sensible a view 
of it,” retorted she, looking up from her 
perusal of his note. “Good-night, Mr 
Percy”

And thus cavalierly dismissed, Mr 
Percy bowed, somewhat less gallantly 
than when entering, and left the room 
“So, that Is nipped In $he bud,” solilo
quized Madeline, as she went wearily to 
her own room once more* “When will 
this miserable complication unravel It
self, or be unraveled?”

Little did she dream. how soon she 
would receive an answer to tfcls question.
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“Would diet" flashed Claire “Would 
the not? Has she not? Ah, If you knew 
her, you would never eay that I” Then 
suddenly capturing the other hand of the 
lady, she said In quieter but very grave 
tone» “Can you listen to a long story, 
Mrs Ralston; rather to several stories 
combined in one? I am going to tell you 
what I have so much wanted you to 
know—the story of Madeline Payne” 

lbs Ralston expressed her more than 
willingness to hear all that Claire had to 
sell, and the girl Nettled down comfort
ably <m the ottoman at the feet of her 
friend, and began at the beginning It 
was Indeed a long story, for Claire 
omitted nothing As she told how Made
line had expoeed to her the baseness of 
Percy, Mrs Ralston started up, her face 
pale as death, and then sank back In 
her chair

“Percy!” she cried “What —what Is 
Ms other name?”

* Claire
“What Is H, Mr. Ralston—you are ill?” 

“No,” almost gasped the lady; “tell

(To be continued.)
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-------- jlt------ JLHTJDThe next morning фртгдеі dear and 
beautiful Over head, one unbroken ex
panse of blue; under foot, a mantle of 
soft, white ermine. All the trees were 
transformed Into fairy-like, silver-robed, 
pearl-studded, plume-adorned wonders.

Madeline had passed an almost sleep
less night But when she arose with the 
first gleam of eqnlight aqd looked upon 
this nevf white imprisoned world she felt 
strong for a fresh day's battle 

“I must go out” she said to herself; 
“out Into this sparkling ab lean breathe 
in the brightness; I know I can I almost 
feel as if I could catch it and weave it 
into my life”

She hastily donned her wraps and set 
off fqr a brisk walk no matter where 
through that glorious winter glow 

Something that jarred upon her sense 
of the beautiful, awakened her to herself, 
and she turned suddenly about 

“How dare ugly 
come out in the whl

“I did not intend to speak his name, ” 
Claire said, slowly “It is Edward Percy” 

Mrs Ralston was on her feet in an in
stant» her face flushing with excitement 
“Come with me!” she almost shrieked 
“Quick! to my roam”

Wandering vaguely, Claire followed 
Mrs Ralston almost flew to her apart- 

She flung open the door, and in an 
on her knees beside a trunk, 

fp—trays and searching for some- 
•line eagerly
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«St something toward Claire; something 
from which the averted her own face 
"Look, did you ever see that face?”

The gtri gave one glance and uttered 
a fiharp cry It was a miniature painted 
In Ivory ; ptisti years ago, but she
*^misredkL,youWgto ltr cried Claire
“It te he; Edward Percy!"

Mrs Ralston started forward and took 
from her hand “It is my

!" aha whispered
With the words on her lips, she fell 

heavily to the floor. In a deed faint 
When Mrs Ralston awoke to conscious

ness she was lying upon her bed with Dr 
Vaughan bending over her, Olive stand- 

', and Claire a little aloof, look
ing pale and anxious Her first thought 
was of the picture

“Where is It?" she murmured, address
ing Claire, who stepped forward eagerly 

“It Is here, dear Mrs Ralston,” said 
Claire “I caught It from your hand 
after you fell I thought—” And then she

/ •
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—-А-T THE—both,”
Madeline lafighed bitterly “As little brown bearsyou

have told me a secret, and as I dqn’t 
want to remain In your debt, I will tell 
you one in return. Lucian Davlin Is my 
lover, but I am his bitterest foe!”

Cora came closer and looked * her 
eagerly in the face “What has he done to 
you?” she asked, breathlessly

“You may find out later; just now we 
are even Understand, no word of wan
ing to him, if yon yalue your safety. 
Obey my wishes, and when I am done 
with you, you may go free. Attempt 
treachery, and I will give you up to 
justice.”

“I shan’t pnt mysqlf In jeopardy for 
him now, whatever I might hare done. 
You may believe that.”

“I think I may,” replied Madeline, 
dryly

When Cora retired to her own room, to 
chuckle over the discomfiture in store for 
the spinster and Mr Percy, and to won
der wrathfully what the mystery concern
ing Miss Payne and Lucian could mean, 
Madeline stood for many minutes lost In 
thought

Finally she threw herself down upon a 
couch, uttering a half sigh, and looking 
utterly weary and perplexed A moment 
later, Joliffe entered noiselessly, as usual 
and the girl said to her

te glitter,” she mut- 
terede, whimsically. “I will turn about; 
he spoils the fairy picture. I had forgot
ten there were boys, or men, to the 
world”

Something came panting behind her 
The “brown beatf” had accelerated his 
pace, and now came up at a round trot 

“Hold on a mlnit; darned if I can see 
who ye air to this sbow,” he cried, pane- 

eyes vig- 
t it was

DOMINION AND CENTENNIAL EXHIBITION
AT ST JOHN IN 1883THEY NEVER LET GO,
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E

ing before her and rubbing his 
orously “AU right; I though 
you," he added, after considerable blink
ing “I’ve got a teUygnw (or ye, Mjss 
Payne; firmer» wees not to give it to any
one but yon so I ebaeod ye sharp"

Madeline laughed outright as she took 
the telegram from his hand The boy 
without waiting for her words of thanks 
took to his heels shouting back over his 
shoulder: “No answer!"

Madeline gaxed for a moment after the 
flying figure and wonderlngly opened the 
message ТЬЦ|а what she read:—

vBe af H----- ’• to-night when evening
train comes down We are ready for ac
tion; have found a witness C V"

Orders by Mail promptly filled & Satisfaction Guaranteed-Orders filled at Factory Price, and a Freight Allowance made on 
lote of 10 kegs and upwards at one shipment

KERR & ROBERTSON
SAINT JOHN, N. B.

і
“I understand,” she said, looking at 

the gtri fixedly “Drop It from your 
hand Claire; drop It there,” pointing to 
the grate “It has done Its work; we 

look upon It again"
Claim obeyed her silently For the 

second time she bad consigned to the

W: їй

N. R—In Stock And To Arrive 100 Dozen K. & R. Axes,
need i!

Established 1866.flames the pictured face of Edward 
Percy

To the surprise of the three who had 
so lately
from the swoon, so like death Mrs Bal
te» raised herself to a sitting posture, 
fend then slowly arose from the bed and 
stood upright before them, and there was 
• flush on her cheek and a light to her 
eye# that was new to that usually pale, 
sad face

“Dear friends,” she said turning 
toward Clarence and Olive, who had 
been watching the burning of the pic
ture with surprised and somewhat curi
ous eyes, “I am quite recovered; and I 
want to think. Will you please leave me 
alone, quite alone, for a little while?”

Olive, Claire and Clarence went slow
ly and silently down to the drawing,- 
room, Claire keeping very close to her 
sister and carefully avoiding the eye» of 
the young man. Seating herself beside 
Olive, Claire told, In her own way, all 
that she knew of the affair,

“I wanted to tell Mrs. Ralston of

The undermentioned advantages are claimed for MacKenzie’e 
spectacles.

1st—That from the peculiar construction of the glasses they^ASSlST 
and Preserve the sight, rendering frequent changes unnecessary.

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, and is Fore, Hard and Brilliant and nob 
liable to become scratched. -

her coming slowly buck DUNLAPU00KE &C0
MERCHANT TAILORS,

Dunlap Bros. & Co.,
AMHERST, N. 8.

Dunlap, McKim & Downs,
WALLACE, N. 8.

DUNLAP, COOKE &C0-,
AMHERST, N. S.

wm
: Madeline lifted her eyes from the scrap 

, of paper and looked aboqfc her incredu- 
ously, as if she expected to find some ex- 

“When Miss Arthur retires for the plnnation shining in the air
“Ready for action,” she murmured 

“That means—can jt mean that Lucian 
Davlin is at last In our power? Can 
those detectives have solved the mystery? 
ph! how can I wait until itfgbt!”

She fairly fleif along now, eager to 
When, at last, the other members of keep in motion. On, on she went, over

the stile, through the glittering white- 
robed grove; on, until she reached Ha- 
gar’s cottage. It was looked and deserted, 
as she knew, but she pared not for that. 
She must walk somewhere, then why not 
here?

For a moment she stood on the snow
laden door stone, and gazed about her. 
Then swiftly, as swiftly as before, she 
flew down the path—the same path she 
had taken on the summer day when she 
had heard from Hagar’s Ups her mother’s 
story When she reached the tree in whose 
агщя she had nestled so often, where she 
had listened to the bargain between her 
step-father and decrepit old Amos Adams, 
and where she had been wooed by Lucian 
Davlin—she paused There, coming to
ward her, was Lucian Davlin himself 

“What a fatality!” muttered the girl 
“He is coming, to meet me; has been 
watching me, perhaps”

She stood calmly gazing up at the 
snow-laden branches, and again she 
herself standing underneath them, 9 hesi
tating girl, wondering if she could let 
her lover go away alone. Then she turned 
her head and her eyes met those of Lu
cian Davlin.

“Good morning, Miss Payne,” he said, 
lifting his hat with his usual grace. “I 
am happy to know that we have one taste 
in common—a love of nature in disguise. 
Is not thewvlntry world beautiful?”

“Beautiful, indeed,” replied Madeline, 
resuming her walk homeward. “The 
trees are fairy palaces. It Is lovelier than 
summer, is it not?”

“It is very lovely,” gazing not at the 
trees but down into her face, “but—so 
cold.” .

She understood his meaning and re
plied, calmly: “Cqid? Yes; it is not sum-

—-A.**night, which won’t be for some time, do 
see Mr Percy when he is alone, mind, 
and tell him Miss Payne desires him to 
wait her pleasure in the library”

Joliffe bowed and went out again like 
a cat

■ aiKTisitas’e onmirzus

AMHERST.
N. S.

■
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that incongruous family circle were safely 
out of the way, Madeline, warned by the 
ever-present, soundless Joliffe, awaited 
in the library the coming of Mr Percy 

Wondering much what the haughty 
heiress could have to communicate to 
him, and dimly hoping $hat the tide was 
turning in his favor, Mr Percy entered 
the presence of the arbiter of his fate 
Bowing like a courtier, he approached

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 glass 
so come to the Medical Hall and be properly fitted or no charge.

J. D. B. F. MACKENZIE.

This firm carries one of the finest selection* of Clothe Including all the different makes suitable for 
fine trade. Their cutters and staff of workmen employed are the best obtainable, and the clothing 
his establishment has a superior tone and finish. All inspection of the samples will convince, you 
be priées are right.

X'that

And she fell forward to toe caught in 
thfe ready arms of Clarence Vaughan. 
When at last they succeeded in arousing 
her from that death-like stupor, and she 
could sit up and look about her, slowly 
recalling events, Mrs. Ralston stepped 
readily into the position of leader, and 
turning to Qlaipe said—

“Go and see that- lunch is served im
mediately dear. We have much to do 
before night, and must not work fast
ing.”

“Oh,” cried Olive, as Claire disap
peared, “Is this true? Will Philip be re
leased at last, released with every doubt 
cleared away, every suspicion removed? 
Tell me I cannot realize it,”

“It is true, dear Mrs. Girard; and now 
you must not giveaway to weakness. We 
dare not lose time. Dr. Vaughan, your
self and I, in putting these facte in the 
hands of the fight parties must hasten 
the legal process by which Philip will be 
released. ”

When Claire Keith returned she found 
them deep in a discussion as to the 
quickest way of effecting the release of 
Philip Girard.

“Let me settle it'” she said imperious
ly. “To-day you will go to see Philip’s 
lawyers, and when this stupid law pro
cess Is put In motion, Olive—I know her 
—will go straight and set heself down 

• outside the very prison gates. But your 
beautiful laws can lock an honest man 
up much quicker than they can let him 
out, and can serve a warrant sooner than 
do a tardy act of justice. So if you please 
I am going down to Oakley to arrest 
that , vile Lucian Davlin and get him off 
poor Madeline’s hands.”

“You!” cried the two ladles in the 
same br

“Yee, lX_Philip won't want anyone 
but Olive, and Olive will snub me un
mercifully If I venture to offer myself as 
an escort. I’m going to do myself the 
honor of seeing Mr. Davlin arrested. ”

“Claire Is right,” said Mrs. Ralston; 
“the man must be arrested immediately.”

“And,” interrupted Olive, “you must 
all three go to Bellair; that is,” looking 
At Mrs. Ralston, “if—"

“If I will go?” interrupted that lady. 
“Yes I too intend to be present when 
Miss Payne gives her enemy up to jus-

J. D. CRBAG-HAN S 
MIDSUMMER SALE.

.

Chatham N. B., Sept. 24, 1895.
Madeline,” she commenced, “and, not her

Ш, to omit anything I told her poor Philip's 
story-—all about the two men and how 
the man Percy hod appeared at Oakley 
as tiie lover of Miss Arthur. When I 
spoke his name she ran to her room al
most dragging me with her and—*• 

Suddenly Де paused horrified at a 
sudden thought. How could she explain 
to these two who knew nothing of her 
“affair*' with Edward Percy—who did 
not dream that she had ever seen his 
face—her ability to recognize the picture 
Mrs. Ralston had shown her?

/“And?” interrogated Olive.
Clarence Vaughan saw that there was 

for her hesitation and while 
wondering what it could be, came to her 
rescue. And fainted, of course” said he, 
“Well she Is better now and perhaps we 
shall bear the conclusion of the mystery 
all in good time.”

If «bft hud dared Claire would have 
given him a glance of gratitude. As it 
was she only averted her face and felt 
herself a great hypocrite.

Doctor Vaughan was to remain for 
lunch; and while he talked quietly with 
Olive, Claire sat considering what they 
would soy if they knew alL Presently her 
reverie was Interrupted by the entrance

“Miss Payne has deigned to honor me 
with an interview” he said in his slowest 
softest most irresistible manner. “I can 
never be sufficiently grateful”

Madeline motioned him to a seat oppo
site her own saying with an odd smile: 
“You shall at least have an opportunity 
for repaying your debt of gratitude, sir, 
and that immediately”

Percy took the seat indicated and 
bowed gratefully “Command me, Miss 
Payne”

“It rest» with you,” Madeline began, 
“whether we shall be from to-night neu
tral toward each other, or enemies” 

“Enemies!” he exclaimed “Oh, that 
would be impossible”

Madeline was full of inward rage She 
longed to lean across the table and dash 
her hand full In that smiling blonde face 
But she looked at him Instead quite tran
quilly, and said with a queer smile: 
“Then you would do me a favor even at

The Chatham 
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IF YOU ARE HUNTINGyour own personal—Inconvenience Mr. 

Percy?”
“Would I not?” fervently. “Only com

mand me, Miss Payne.”
“I will take you at your word, then. 

Mr. Percy you will oblige me very much 
by putting off your marriago with Miss 
Arthur one week longer.”

Here was a bomb-shell. It electrified 
the languid gentleman He became sud
denly animated by fear “What—what 
do you mean, Miss Payne?” starting half 
out of his seat and nervously sitting 
down again

“Precisely what I say, sir It docs not 
please me to have my relative leave my 
house Vі be married in this clandestine 
manner There, don’t ask me how I dis
covered what you thought was a profound 
secret You see I did discover it Will you 
put off this romantic marriage—to oblige

for elegant novflltlM^ lÿcwelry end an all round
fim?IUn our stock.’ Here is a tantaJIring beautiful 
array of «parkier* flashing rays, that when seen 
raise a deelre to voeeeee them The trade clock 
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•tore shows that buyer* are not neglecting the $ 
timely hint. Come to ne for a dazzling display, 
a golden rbower of temptations including 15 
Шині Waltham Watch for Ц6.00 Ho Ybt?U 
always be right on time with one of our 8 day- 
docks or |8 Waltham watches that are marvels or 
accurate timekeeping. We have, a f&ll line of the? 
latest Jewelry. Call and see for yourwl vea.

SPRING
BUSINESS, of » servant, who said— 

^“Mra. Ralston wishes Miss Keith to
name to heev“~~

Mrs. Ralston advanced to meet the 
tflrl as she entered the room and laying 
a hand upon her shoulder said “I under
stood you to say that your sister knows 
nothing of your acquaintance with - that 
man, Am I right?”

“No,” he assented, with a sad intona
tion, “it is not summer. Miss Payne. 
Madeline, will it ever bo summer again?"

Madeline looked up and about her, and 
smiled as she did so. “Yes,” she replied 
“it will be summer—soon.”

He had turned and retraced -hi» step- 
”, She was walking swiftly

Is Now Beginning I
J. D. CREAGHAN,m OUR WATOH-REPAIRINŒ

DPARTMENT

Жh.I WHOLESALE AND RETAIL CHATHAM AND NEWCASTLE’ COME EARLY AND AVOIh THE RUSH II “Yea.” at her side, 
again and for some time neither spoke. 
When they enfep*l {ho grotinda of tin- 
manor, he Bald, half deprecatingly:— 

“Madeline, may I aet this one ques-

“And yon do not wish her to know?” 
Claire hesitated. “I did not then think 

It was wrong to conceal It from her,” 
she said finally; “but now If you think 
tt best I will try and tell her. ”

“But I do not think It beet my dar
ling I should have been convinced of hi* 
Identity even had I not need the picture 
as a test We will say nothing on that 
subject And now let ш go dnwn-«talrs 
ft* we have work to do!”

it first cIub la all rwpwta. All

FANCY AND STAPLE GROCERY COMPLETE Now is the time to order your printed 
■ forme for Spring and Summer business. 

Send your orders to WATCHES, CLOCKS, AND JEWELRY,
repaired at short notice, and

Guaranteed to Give the best Satisfaction.
w. R. COULD.

■Hme?" tion?”
“Ybe” quietly.
“I saw you pause under that tree and 

look about you” he said slowly; “was it 
because you thoughts of other days and 
of me?”

Slowly she turped her fa* toward him 
saying simply; “Yes.”

They were nearing the entrance and 
be half stopped to ask his next question. 
“Will you tell me what were 
thoughts, Madeline?”

Slowly she ascended the steps, and at 
the door turned and faced him: “I will 
tell you to-night.”

And with a ripple of laughter on h 
lips, she entered the bail qf Oakley.

Percy was trying hard to think If he 
could believe it was because he had found 
favor in her eyes, that she asked this 
But no; even his vanity could not credit 
that suggestion Of iafe she had openly 
shown a preference for Davlin What, 
then, could he her motive? Could it be 
that at the instigation of Cora she had 
sought this Interview?

Де rallied his forces and replied: “Miss 
Payne, you have taken me by storm. If 
I may not »sk how you made this discov
ery, may I not, at least, beg to know 
why you make this demand?”

‘T have told you; it shocks my sense 
of propriety.”

“Pardon me if I say there must lx- 
another motive,”

“You are pardoned,” coolly; “now, dc 
you grant my request?”

Percy arose from the table flashed аг.гі
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tice. ”
“Are you In earnest about going to 

Bellair, Mias Keith?” Clarence Vaughan 
asked.

CHAPTER XLV 
MBS. RALSTON’S STORY.‘ ■ Shall you go really?”

Claire bestowed upon him a wilful lit
tle nod over her shoulder, saying, as she 

‘really.’ I am confident 
that something will happen there and I 
waqt a chance to faint!”

WOVEN WIRE FEttlttІШ
Km Balaton entered the drawing-room 

with the light at a new and strong pur
pose shining to her eyes 

“Osar friands,” she said, "sit near me
and give

STEELRAILWAY RECEIPTS, 
SHIPPING RECEIPTS, 

ENVELOPES,
TAOS, ETC.

WIK* ROPE SSLVAOS.win

your attention I have a 
Most to teU, and I mnefi not fatigue my
"^/wnTasske1brief mention at myself, ' ’ 

■tid the lady stoking back in the luxuri- 
dee chair with a slightly weary smile 
иМу life hoe never been a bright one 

f Mended for the first time at theageof 
EMMBl «ЧГ childhood was prematurely

йш ■

ш CHAPTER XL VL tA full stock at paper, envelope», tags and 
printers stationary os basa. Come or 
•end o'

СОВА “8TIB* UP THE ANIMALS.”

% . evening—the evening of the day 
on which Mrs. Ralston had made her 
startling revelation.

CHAPTER XLVni,
THE SWORD OP PATE.

Evening at Oakley.
At last the long day was done: the

It weem THE LEADING JOB-PRINTING OFFICE.
D- G. SMITHj Chatham.

Madeline Payne 
stood atone in her own room, looking
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