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““As you will, Ludy Walcote. I 1cc7et
that I have no alternative. There u: :

certain formalities to be complied with, |

but if you will agree to surrender this
evening I will call here.””

“Much the best way, Mr. Border-
ham,’’ said Mr. Gifford when the two
had left the room. ‘‘Never heard a
lamer tale, did you? This ought to be a
good thing for you. You've gome as
straight as a good hound on a keen
scent.”’

“I never had any doubt,’’ replied the
inspector. ‘‘The change of weapons was
a little check, but there was never any
doubt.”’

“I only wonder she came back; that’s
all. Better have poisoned herself. Won-
der how the trains go. Iehall just turn
into the servants’ quarters and find out.
I ghall give 'em a hing, too, of what'’s
up. Well, I'm glad to have met you in
$his case. I like to see sharp work, even
when I'm done myself. What time shall
you take her? I'm serry for the baronet.
He's a good sort, and I'm afratd he
won’t thank you."’

“I shall get the warrant this after-
noon and take her somne titme late in the
evening. I want as little fugp as can be,
bat it’ll make a bit of a b, won't
it?”’ He spoke with an air of subliued
but consoious pride, ltke & man who
feels that he might if he pleased,
but wishes o proper;g, modest.

They parted then, and the private de-
toctive wemt intp the servants’ rooms
to ask some quesfions about the trains
apd to tell the news that Lady
Waleste was to be arrested tbat night
on a obarge of .having murdered the
Frenchman.

Meanwhile in the library blank dis-
may hed fellen on Sicr Jaffray and
Beryl, and Lola, as soon as the excite-
ment of her imterview with the police
inspector yas oves, had broken down at
the thought of the disgrace she was
bringing upon the man she loved.

‘“If I were omly dead,’’ she moaned,
“‘all this tromble would be ended, but I
will not die ¢ill I have proved my in-
nooemoe, and then the sooner death the
better.”’

“Why don’t you take time so that we
may try to ges some ovidence of the
truth?’’ asked Sir Jaffray.

‘““How eounld I wait?'’ she asked.

- ¢ do you mean?’’
¢*Where should I wait? I could not
stay hewe, and if I could not be here I
%:ﬁ; bein jaill’’ she cried im-

Sir had no answer, for her
roply tapped the other stream of his
trouble comoerning her, and he could
say nobhing:

““You ocould have come with me,
Lela,” said Beryl quietly. ‘‘I think,
with Jaffray, that you should have
waited, unless, that is’’— 8he stopped
and left the sentenoe unfinished.

*“Unless what?’”’ asked the baronet,
glancing at her.

““What made Mr. Giford turn sud-

denly in that strange way?'’ she asked |

as an apparently ixrelevant reply.

The barenet muttered angrily at the
mention of the name.

‘] was wondering whether he had
some motive, after all,”’ she added.
“‘Byt there—one clings to any straw.”’

‘It is texriple, terrible!’’ exoclaimed
8ir Jaffray. “‘I canmot stand this in-
actlvity. I must do sqmething or I
shall go out of my mind.”’

Phen a long and most painful inter-
val of silence came.

“Jaftvay,’’ said Lola, riring abruptly
from the sofa, ‘‘we had better part
now. It will be less suffering for yom
when we are not together. Goodby.”’
8he held out her hand to him. ‘‘I have
made an iil return for all your love, but
txy, whatever happens, not to bear too
havd a memory. I meant in all sin-
emdty to pick out the course that would
lead to the least trouble for yom, and
heaven knows I would have spared you
all this if I oould. Goodby.”’

“I¢ is not that which troubles me
mow, Lola,’’ he answered. ‘‘I am not
sach a brute as to be thinking of my-
self at such a moment as thds. What I

want to do is to see a way for you. Are .

you really resolved to give yourself up
this evening? If you would delay it,
the truth might come out.’’

“I would rather face it at once. If I
wait, my resolve may fail me alto-
gether. I am a coward when I think of
Jou,
easier.”’

“Don’t, Lolal Don’t!’’ he Cried in a
voioe of pain.

And then another long silence fell
on the three.

8ir Jaffray broke it.

I shall wire for some one to ocome
and take up the threads which Gifford
has bungled so terribly,’’ he said, with
suddem emphasis. ‘‘At all events it
will be doing something, and heaven
Bmows we need a cool head here now.
Im the meantime there is no goodby be-
tween us yet, Lola. I may be away
some time, but I shall get back before
=—Dbefore the evening,’’ he said, chang-
fng the phrase with some slight show
of embarrassment.

He went away then, and Lola and
Bexy! both found in his departure some
welief from the strain.

They sat together, their talking
brokem by long gaps of silence, and
Bueryl dild ber utmmost te comfort her
esmpanion and to draw her confidence.
Que confidgnoe Lola ed with her,
and the little s wds both told and
listened to amild sealding tears from
‘ The siaging of the secret drew
b twe weomen oloser than ever to-

ther.

As the time passed Lola endeavored
e e a firm and nte manuner,
‘but Bary!l could se how completely she

Wl&ﬂmo.
ith diffiquity Beryl induced her to
take some food and wine.

“You will need courage, Lola,’’ she
said, ‘‘for Jaffray’s apd that other’s

salee.’’ And at this plea she yielded,
rphemilbes | with his forefiuger, “own that that

foroing herself to eat and drink.

In the evening Beryl’s agitation in-
creased, and her g1 calmnbess quite
Jeserted her, but Lelay om the other
hand, grew strong and dete
the time of the arrest approached. It
was eharaoteristio of her to meet the
trouble when it came olose defiantly.

When 8ir Jaffray came in, he was
surprised to find Lola 80 oool and confl-
dent and Beryl so agitated.

He told them what he had done—how
he had seen Gifford and spoken out his
opinfon in strong terms and in the
mnnuo of one or two of the servants

told him to leave the manor, then
Bow he had telegraphed to London to a
well known firm of solicitors, accus-
fomed to the unraveling of such mys-
deries, and had asked them to come
at onoe and bring all the skilled
that-was needed, and s0 on through

all bis plans.

The telling of this was a relief to
Bem all. Itenabled them toaveid these
sides of she subject which were s0 op-

» and, moreovey, it
of hope.
is oertain, er,’’ he
: ““Th ust bo a
{ @aluy, at all eyepts until the Lgpdon

have Besn down and lceked
. Io-mmet be 50, Lois, and I
[} Border!

. and facing him reselutely.

and death would be so much !

ined as |

Beryl, who was sitting by Lola, felt
her tremble and her muscles stiffen for
an instaut, while ske bit her lipl !

“‘I think, Mr. Borderham, that thi:
1rotter had better staud over for a day
or ! n, after all,”’ said the baronet, and
he ti. " described what he had done and
said U0 ¢ he would, of course, be re-
sponsibic “+r Lola’s surrendering when-
ever the in:; ~tor desired.

The latter 1: ‘rned deferentially, but
at the close he siiook his head slowly.

“I am afraid that it is now too late,’’
he said gravely. ‘‘It is very painful te
me, but after what passed this morning
I have made all arrangements, and’’—

“‘I am ready, sir!"’ cried Lola, rising
“I will go
with you at onoe.”’

At that mement Mr. Gifford emtered
the reond, carrying a parcel in his hand.

“Wait a momens,’’ he said. ‘‘I have
something to say.’’

8ir Jaffray turned angrily to him.

“‘I thought I ordered you to leave
the manor!’’ he cried.

““But I didn’t go, Sir Jaffray,’’ re-
plied Mr. Gifford calmly, ‘‘and, what
is more, I staid to some purpose, as I
think you’ll admit when you hear what
I have to say.’’

CHAPTER XXVL
THR STORY OF THE GRIMR.

Imspector Bordexham took the intgr-
ruptlen by Mr. Gifford in bad pars.
had p ded himself so shoroughly
that he was going to make his th-
tion over the case and was so convinesd
that he had emoluded the ponlbillz,o(
mistake that he was impatient ef any-
thing that threatened delay.

“I dom’t see the necessity of thig in-
terruption,’”’ he said in his stiffest
official manner.

Mr. Gifford read him at a 'hnce'

and instantly resolved to puzsle him
still more.

‘“I know it’s unprofessional,’’ he said
very snavely, ‘‘but there is a little mat-
ter of theft whieh I th ought 40 be
oleared up hefose anyt! olse is dome,
and Lady Waloote's presenece is essem-
tial for that parpose.’’ : ‘

‘‘This is unwarrantable trifling, \Mr.
Gifford!” exclaimed 8ir Jaffray indig-
nantly, and the inspeotor seconded this
opinion with a look. ‘“We are here im
the midst of the gravest orisis of our
lives, and you, having baocked out of
the serious business this mormimg, now
come with some sort of flippant trivial-
ity on your lips. I must ask you to
withdraw.”’

‘It is no triviality, Sir Jaffray,’’ re-
turned Mr. Gifford apologetically. “I
am not given to play the clown in the
middle of a tragady. What I say is cor-
rect, however. I have a charge of theft
to make against a servant in the house,
and I repeat that it must be heard here
before gnything more is done.’’

He went to the door, and, opening it,
beckoned to some one outside to come
in. A woman who bid been in charge
of two footmen entered.

She was Lady Walcote’s French
maid, Christelle Duval. She held her
head up with a saucy, flaunting air of
bravado and looked angrily at Mr. Gif-
ford.

““Y charge this woman, Christelle
Duvul, with the theft of this dress,’’
s:id Mr. Gifford, rapidly unfastening
the parcel which he had been carrying
and holding up a black dress trimmed
with silk and lace. It is one of your

dresses, Lady Walcete,’’ he said, ‘‘and
bas teen found among this woman's
clothes,”’

“You are a fool,”’ cried the woman
sngrily and with vigorous gesture,
speaking with a Fremch accent, ‘‘a
stupid fool! Have I not tell you 20
times it is & dress madame gave me?
You know it, madame—you know what
I s2y. You give it me since a month in
London. Is it not se? It is only an old
thing youn have dome with. You say,
‘Christelle, you can have this,’ but this
man, this fool, fix an it and say I steal
it. He is—bah!’’

She finished with a wave of the hand
of infinite contempt, as if the detective
were too much of a fool even for worda.

‘‘Now you are lying, you Frenchwe-
man,’’ he said coarsely. ‘‘You have tak-
en that dress out of Lady Walcote's
wardrobe within the last two days and

' since Lady Walcote left the manor. You

have stolen it. Do you hear?’

““Ah,’’ she exclaimed, with a toss of
the head and a smeer, ‘‘I bave it a
month, and it never leave my pessession
one minute! Miladi knows. What do
you say? Tell this—this cochon that he
is a fool and then let me go.”’

The witnesses of this scene bad lis-
tened in blank bewilderment while this
had passed, and now 8ir Jaffray inter-
posed augrily. i

““This is insufferable!’’ he eried.

“‘I think I can settle this in a mo-
ment,’”’ said Leola, who kept oool
‘‘What Christelle says is quite frue,
Mr. Gifford. I gave her the dress at least
a month ago. It is hers, and certainly
she cannot be said to have stelen it.”’

“There!”’ said the girl, tossing her
bead again and curling her lip. ‘‘What
did.I say?”’

‘“Is that so? Then I have made a
mistake,’”’ said Mr. Gifford, with a
very orestfallen air. ‘‘Do you mean
that you gave her this for her own, to
wear when she pleased?’’

‘‘Of course. What else, stupid?’’ ex-
claimed the wowan, langhing sawcily.
‘I tell you the dress has never been out
of my possession, and I have worn it
when 1 pleased.”” She repeated his
words in a mocking tone and laughed.

“I think this has gone far emough,
Mr. Gifford,’’ said the police inspector.
“1t is clear you have made a mistake.
You bhad better leave the room,’’ he
added to the girl.

. ‘*One moment, please,”’ said Mr.
Gifford cglmly, ‘‘I am not quite the

1 fool you #cem to think. Now I have

something serious to say. You have all
heard this woman,’”’ pointing at her

drese is hers, that she has had it a
month and more, that it has never left
ber possession, and that she has worn
it. You marked that, all of you?’’ He
pansed and Iookedraronnd him.

‘*Well?”’ asked 'Inspector Borderham
in a tone and with an expression that
seemed to say the whole business was a
tedious interruption.

‘“‘Well, I withdraw the charge against
ber of having stolen the dress, and in-
stead’’—he stopped and glanced around
as if to ¢njoy the full effect of his next
words—‘‘I charge her with the murder
of Pierre Turrian!”

If he had aimed at producing a dra-
matic effect, he could not have been
more successful.

The words fell like & bomb in the
wmidst of them all.

Lola turned as pale as death and

| leaned for a moment against Beryl, by

whom she was again sitting, and into
Beryl’s eyes there came & look of in-
finite pleasure, making her face glow
with warmth. Sir Jaffray waited in
breathless suspense and fixed his eyes
on the woman against whom the charge
was hurled.

Bhe turnecl on the detective like a
wild animal at bay, bending her head
aside as if half crouching between fear
apd desperation, her large dark eyes
looking larger by contrast with the
blanched face in which not a vestige of

- color was left,

. ‘“Thié 1 & serigus matter, My, Git-

£l ; 2

S

ford,”” said Inspector Borderbam.
*‘What grounds have you?’’ :

«« Agk her to tell you where is the bit
of lace that is torn from that place.
You'll see the pattern of the lace is a
very marked one and the tear very sin-
gular in form.”’

““Well, what do you say?'’ asked Mr.
Bordezham, turning to the woman.
“You need not answer unless you like,
and if youdo agswer what you say may
be used against you. Mind that.’’

There was a pause, during which the
woman breathed twice through her
widespread nostrils. Then, with an as-
sumption of indifference, but in a voice
that showed her nmervousness, she said,
with a sbrag of the shoulders:

‘““How oan I tell how I tear every lit-
tle bit of lace that I wear?"’

“Well, when did youn wear that dress
last?’’ asked Mr. Gifford.

“How can I remember? Do you think
I hgve but one?”’

‘““What dress did you wear the night
Piesre Turrian was killed?"’

I don’t remember. How cam I?"’

‘“You lie}’’ oried Mr. Gifford sternly.
‘“You were that dress, and you went to
moet Pierve Turrian in it. You had it
on when you stabbed him to the heart,
and it was when you delivered that
blow that he clutched at your dress
and tore frem it the piece of lace that
fits exactly into that tear. I have it
here, and I myself took it from the dead
man’s fingers.’’

The woman reeled back before this
indictment, and, groping with her hands
behind her for the wall, leaned against
ft for support, all the bravado and dar-
ing gone ount of her manner.

““It is all a lie, a lie!’’ she gasped
through her livid lips, which wonld
hardly frame the words.

““See, inspector,’’ said Mr. Gifford,
showing how exaotly the piese of lace
fitted into the town lace of the gress.

‘]I don't seem to umderstand,’’ said
Sir Jaffray, like ome in cemplete be-
wildermsent. ‘‘When did you find all
:his ont? Why, this morning I thought
son had thrown up the case.”’

‘““The scent was getting keemer than
sver thou, and I whnted a little bel

“hat was all,”” answered Mr. Gi

with a emile. °°f had suspicions yestor-
day or the day before. The thing losked
all g0 bright and olear againgt her lady-
ship there thatI began $o suspect it,
and I wanted to kmow badly who it
was that was sending those anonymous
letters. Ab, you may well start, French-
woman!’’ He turned to her. ‘‘You set
up the suspicion yourself when you did
that.’’

The woman tried to shrug her shoul-
ders in reply, but she failed.

“I saw, as any one might have seen,’’
and he glanced hurriedly at the inspeot-
or, ‘‘that whoever sent those letters had
a strong interest in getting Lady Wal-
oote into this trouble, and the fact that
the writer knew so mmueh abeut where
the dagger amnd the bracelet were, oz,
rather, where they were met, on the
night of the murder made me quite
ready to think that she kmew a little
more. Again, another fact struck me
as peculiar. Why should Lady Walcote
carry away cue bracelet enly out of all
her jewelry? 1 she bad wanted it fer
its value, she’d bave taken the lot, and
the odds were dead against her wearing
any such oonspiowous pleoce of jewelry
as an ovmament when ske was fiying
froma home and didn’t want to be traced.
That set up the notion that these things
bhad been dropped just for effest, and
that whoever had them had
done it with the objeet of planting this
business on Lady Waloote.

“There was another little thing:
That bracelet was breken im twe, sug-
gesting that if the thing were genuine
there had been a regular rough and
tumble struggle between the murdered
man and the woman who had dome the
deed, but there was mo evidence what-
ever op the spot of any struggle, bar-
ring the bit of torn lace, while the two
parts of the bracelet were found at such
a distanoe from each other that omly a
mosé unusual sort of a struggle could
bave caused that. This helped me to
think, therefore, that whoever had put
that bracelet thexe had first brokem it
in two.

‘‘But it was one thing to see that the
trail was too broad and another to find
the right track. I made up my mind
that if Lady Walcote had gone eut in-
tending to kill that Frenchman she
wouldn’t have been so determined to
prove that she had been there as to use
8 dagger which every ome knew by
sight and to leave on the gronnd a
bracelet which all the countryside could
identify, a piece of lacs with enough
character in it to bang half a shopful of
women and, as if that wasn’t enough, a
handkerchief with her name carefully
written in flaunting letters in the cor-
ner.’’

“A handkerchief?"’ interrupted the
inspector.

‘“Yes, a handkerchief. You hadn’t
beard of that, but we knew of it. Sir
Jaffray found it. Well, I saw that the
whole, thing had been planned and over-
done. The proofs were too many, young
woman, and $oo plain. Well, then, the
question was, Who bad done it? Obvi.
ously it was a woman—~80 things proved
that—and equally obvious it was some

Instead of speaking she uttered a plerecing
scrcam and fell in & huddied mass.
one who not only knew the ins and outs
of the manor house, but had the run of
her ladyship’s jewel drawer. Well,
there weren’t many in the place who
answered to that description, and I soon
saw that it must be this Frenchwoman.

You helped me to that, Sir Jaffray.’’

““I?* How?'' exclaimed the baronet,
who had listened like the rest with
rapt attention.

‘“You told me that you had seen your
wife that night near the cottage, but
had not seen her face. This told me
that I was to look for a woman some-
thing like her ladyship in beight and
figure. Look!"”’ he cried, pointing to
the woman, who, with her back pressed
against the wall, scowled at them all as
they turned their heads in her direotion.

““Still, I wanted the proof,’’ he con-
tinued, ‘‘and to that Lady Walcote

forgoniten and actually in the pocket of
the dress, and the letter was from the
murdered mun, telling her to meet him
at the identical spot where the murder
was committed two hours after the
time named in the letter to Lady Wal-
eote.”’

7' be Continued.

P savsug In Manila.

Living in Manila, says Joseph Earle
Stevens in McClure’s Magazine, is dirt
cheap—if you are not fond of tinned
peas and asparagus, that come from
France and Germany.

““‘Our cook got 40 cents per diem to
supply our table with an entire dinner
for four people, and for 5 cents extra he
would decorate the cloth with orchids
and put peas in the soup. As a servant,
the native "is satisfactory if you have
enough of him. He takes bossing well,
and you can punch his head if things go
wrong. In fact, he rather expects it
than otherwise, and does not put his
arms akimbo and march out of the house
when you mildly suggest that the qual-
ity of ants in the cake was not up to
standard. For ants are everywhere, and
unless the legs of your dining table and
cook stove stand in cups of kerosene, the
ants will be apt to eat the dinuer be-
fore you do.

_““For wages, these boys—and they are
called boys till they die—get some $4 a
month, and on this salary my own serv-
ant paid 10 per cent to the government,
supported & wife and two children,
bought all his own food and ran a fight-
ing cock. I don’t know how much he
stole, but he used sometimes to call on
me for an advance, saying that he need-
ed funds to bury some relative. At first
I was touched at his loss, but later on,
when he tried to bury his mother twice
over, I found it necessary to keep a rec-
ord of the family tree in order not to be
led into paying an advanoe on the cost
of two funerals for the same person.’’

Inside of a Molecule.

The New South Wales government
anslyst, William M. Hamlet, delivered
the presidential address in the section
of chemistry at the recent meeting of
the Australian Association For the Ad-
vanoement of Science, the subject being
‘“The Molecular Mechanism of an Elec-
trolyte.”’

He defined an electrolyte as a body in
solution or &tate of fusion, capable of
being instanteously decomposed by a
current of electricity, and he claimed
that if the explanation he offered was
adequate for the electrolyte it must
hold good for the constitution of the
matter in the universe, so that the
treatise on the electrolyte has a most
important scientific bearing. The meth-
od of investigating the action of omne
body upont any other, he reminded his
audience, was brought to a high degree
of accuracy by the immortal work of
8ir Isaac Newton. He alluded to some
observations of the late Professor Olif-
ford, made over 20 years ago, this an-
thority remarking, almost ‘prophetical-
ly, “We can look forward to the time
when the structure and motions in the
inside of & molecule will be so well
known that some future Kant or Laplace
will be able to make an hypothesis
about the history and formation of mat-
ter. "’—Nature.

The Cavalry Regiment.

The sabers clank’d, the men look’d
youngand healthy and strong; the elec-
tric tramping of so many horses on the
hard road, and the gallant bearing, fine
seat and bright faced appearance of a
thousand and more handsome young
American men, were 80 good to ses. An
hour later another troop went by,
smaller in numbers, perhaps 800 men.
They, too, look'd like serviceable men,

ers wsed to fleld and fight.
July 8—This forenoon, for more than
an hour, again long strings of cavalry,
several regiments, very fine men and
horses, four or five abreast. I saw them
in Fourteenth .street, coming in town
from north. Several hundred extra
horses,’some of the mares with colts,
trotting along. (Appear’d to be a num-
ber of prisoners too). How inspiring al-
ways the cavalry regiments. Our men
are generally well mounted, feel good,
are young, gay on the saddle, their
blankets in aroll behind them, their sa-
bers clanking at their sides. - This noise
and movement and the tramp of many
horses’ hoofs has a curious effect upon
one.—‘‘The Wound Dresser,’’ by Walt
Whitman.

—_—y
She Married Him Anyhow.
A oonvict at a French penal settle-
ment who was undergoing a life sen-
#ence desired to marry a female convict,
such marriages being of common occur-
rence. The governor of the colony offer-
ed no objection, but the priest proceed-
ed to cross examine the prisoner. ‘‘Did
you not marry in France?”’ He said,
“Yes.” “And your wife is dead?”’
‘‘She is.”’ ‘‘Have you any documents
to show that she is dead?’ ‘‘No.”
““Then I must decline to marry you.
You must produce some proof that your
wife is dead.”’ There was a pause, and
the bride prospective looked anxiously
at the would be groom. Finally he said,
‘I can prove that my former wife is
dead.”” ‘‘How?'’ “‘I was sent here for
killing her.”” And the bride accepted
bim notwithstanding.—Denver Times.

i The Difference,

Dr. Pellet—All you need is 25 cents’
worth of soda bicarbonate, dissolved in
water. You'll get it at the drug store—
at the drug store, remember, not at the
grocery.

Patient—But what difference does it
make, doctor?

Dr. Pellet—It will make a heap of
difference to you. If you go to the gro-
cery, they’ll give you so much that the
dose’ll kill you.—Boston Transcript.

Peculiar to the State.

. “SofarasI know,” said the doctor
in answer to a question, ‘‘the shortest
word of four syllables is ‘Ohioan.’ ”’

‘“Well,’’ observed the professor, re-
moving his cigar from his mouth a mo-
ment, ‘‘it’s the same way as regards the
offices. The Ohioan always gets there
with fewer letters than anybody else.’’
~=—Chicago Tribune.

‘ Hard Requirement.

He—I'm about to get a good position
under the city; nothing to do practi-
eally but sit still and look wise.

{ She—Oh, I do hope you’ll be able to
1] the place!—Cincinpati Enquirer.
An Indication.

‘‘He,”’ said the fond but firm father,
“is, I fear, a young man of extravagant
mm »

“Yes,”” the daughter admitted, ‘‘he
wants me for a wife.'’—Cincinnati En-
quirer.

The largest coffee plantation in Bra-
zil and perbaps in the world is the Du-
mont plantation, established by a
French in the state of Minas Ge-

belped me by coming back. I d
that the woman who had dome this
wonld be getting eager to get away, and
that the best thing I could do would be
to give her a plausible exouse. That I
did this morning. After the conversa-
tion here I went to the servants’ rooms
and repeated what I had said here—that
the whole thing was found out, that
Ludy Waicote bad virtually confessed,
and that she was to be arrested tonight,
and that I had thrown up the case, see-
ing where the truth was. It worked.
““This woman saw at once that it
gave her a plausible exouse to go. She
was not going to remain in the service
of a lady charged with murder, and ac-
cordingly she declared ghe should leave
at onve. I was sure of my ground then,
and, managing to get her out of the way
for an hour, I stepped up and searched
all her things over. I found the dress I
wantéd, and you know the use I made
of it. But I found something more. She
probably knows what it is, for she
knows the dead man’s writing well

found » letjer typisted up and
i AR - S o of

saes. The number of coffee plants in
1896 was 4,718,000.

The first sermon in Maine was deliv-
red at Monhegan Aug. 9, 1607.

MILLERS' FOUNDRY AND MAGHINE WORKS.

RITCHIE WHARF, CHATHAM, N. B,
Successors to Gillespie Foundry.
Established 1852.

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

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

All work personally supervised. Satisfaction guaranteed.

Send for estimates before ordering elsewhere.

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

JAS. G. MILLER.
Established 1866.

DUNLAP GOOKE & CO.
MERCHANT TAILORS,

st

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

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

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

GENTLEMEN'S OUTFITTERS
AMHERST.
Nl Sl

This firm carries one of the finest selections of Cloths incindinz il the different makes suitable for
fine trace. ‘Their cutters and staff of workmen employed are the best obtainabla, and the clothing from
his establishment has o superior tone and finish. All inspection of the samples will convince you that
be 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 Leaf, 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 “ Turpentine.

100 Kegs FEnglish White Lead and Colored Paints.

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

Ready Mixed Metalic Roofing, 92 per cent Iron.

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

Paint and White Wash Brushes, ¢

VARNISHES, Elastic Oak, Carriage, Copal, Demar,
Hard Oil Finish, Pure Shelae, Driers.

Joiners’ and Machinests’ Tools, a speciality.

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

Sheet Lead and 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
Screens, 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, 40c. each, Knife Heads, $3.00.
. “ . Guards, 35¢c. each, Rivets, Oilers.
My Stock of General Hardware is complete in every branch and
too numerous to mention.
All persons requiring goods in my line will save money by calling
on me, as they will find my prices away down beiow the lowest

prove this by calling.
J. R- GOGGIN.

Furniture

OPENING OF

=+ NEW SPRING GOODS,

" B. SNOWBALLS

BLACK AND COLORED DRESS GOODS IN
ALL THE LEADING STYLES,

BLACK AND COLORED FRENCH MERINOS
AND CASHMERES,
PRINTS, SATEENS, MUSLINS,
SCOTCH TWEED SUITINGS
PANTINGS,

AND

BLACK AND COLORED WORSTED AND

DIAGONALS,
CANADIAN TWEEDS AND HOMESPUNS,

ENGLISH AND AMERICAN
CAPS 1IN ALL THE
STYLES.

HATS
LATEST

AND

A Large Stock of Gents’ Furnishings

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

WOOL, UNION, TAPESTRY, BRUSSELLS
AND HEMP CARPETS,

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

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

TRUNKS AND VALISES.

C. WARMUNDE

18 OFFERING

SPECIAL BARGAINS

—IN—

WTCHES, CLOCKS, JEWELLRY,

Silverware & Novelties,

All mew goods, Give hima call

We are giad to welcome visitors, pleased to show
our goods and ready to make close prices to all. J
WARMUNDE, Exrerienced WATOHMARES | /
Pallen Corner Chatbam N, B, y e

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

OUR GROCERY AND PROVISION DEPARTMENT IS ALWAYS
WELL STQG¥XED AND ALL GOODS SOLD AT LOW-
/E/ST PRICES TO MEET COMPETITION.

Miramichi Foundry,

STEAM ENGINE AND BOILER WORKS,
CHATHAM N. B.

JOSEPH M. RUDDOCK, - -

PROPRIETOR

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

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

CAN DIES. .
IRON PIPE VALVES AND FITTINGS ™

OF ALL KINDS.

DESIGNS, PLANS AND ESTIMATES FURNISEED ON APPLICATION

ASK FOR

MONARCH
oteel Wire Nails, -

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,

SAINTJOHN, N- B
N. B.—IN Stock AND To ArRIVE 100 DozeN K. & R. AxEs,

The undermentioned advantages are claimed for MacKenzie's

spectacles.

1st—That from the peculiar construction of the glasses they Assist
and PRESERVE the sight, renderiftg [requent 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-
factnred especially for optic purposes, by DR. CHARLES BARDOU’S
improved patenf method, and is PURE, HARD AND BRILLIANT and not
liable to become scratched.

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

The long evenings are here and you will want a pair of good glassi
so come to the Medical Hall and be properly fitted or no charge.

J. D. B. F. MACKENZIE,
Chatham N. B, Sept. 24, 1595,

Miramichi Advance,

CHATHAM. N. B.

THE LEADING
NORTH SHORE
NEWSPAPER.

PRINTED
EVERY WEDNESDAY
EVENING.

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

JOB PRINTING

AT LOW PRICES AND THE SHORTEST NOTICE,

ALWAYS ON 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. Equipment equal to
that of any Job-Printing office 1n
the Province.

The only Job-Printing office out-
side of St. John that was awarded
both ’

MEDAL AND DIPLOMA

—AT THE—

DOMINION AND GENTENNIAL EXHIBITION

AT ST JOHN IN 1883

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

Orders by Mail promptly filled & Satisfaction Guaranteed.

OEHATELAN

STEAM LAUNDRY AND DYE WORKS.

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

PRICE LLIST.

CLEANSE

Vs
OVERCOATS ....
UNDERCOATS, . 5
LADIES’

DRESSES DYED, WHOLE,— ...
DRESSES DYED, RIPPED,
SKIRTS DYED, WHOLE,
SKIRTS DYED, RIPPED,
WAISTS DYED, WHOLE,
WAISTS DYED, RIPPED,
SHAWLS
CLOUDS, i
SHAWLS, (Berlin,)
SBILK DRESSES,
SBACQUES,
w,ss GOODS, fer yard, ’
'INDOW CURTAINS, per yard .
FEATHERS, DYED, ...."
FEATHERS, CLEANSED,

~

B. SNOWBALL,

.

GOODE : OALLED
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