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Theri he turned his horse’'s head
homeward, choosing the road which
would take him past Leycester Couit on
his way. He was half minded to go and
rouse Beryl and find out whether Lola
had, after all, gone there or whether
she could help him in deciding in what
direction to begin his search.

When he reached the Court, however,
he found the place in darkness as com-
plete as that at Mrs. Villyers’, save
only for a light from the windows of
the sick man’s room, and, feeling that
he could dono good by romsing Beryl
merely to put a question to her and to
receive an answer which he knew only
too well would be that Lola had not
been near the place, Sir Jaffray turned
his horse’s head again and rode straight
for the manor.

As he neared home an incident oc-

curred which excited him almost be- '

yond control.

He had ridden very hard and fast
during the greater part of the distance,
finding relief in the violent exercise,
and quite unlike his usual habit, with-
out a thought for the horse that carried
him, but when he bad reached nearly
home he noticed that his horse was
very much distressed, and he drew rein
to ease it, allowing it to walk. Then
he found it had geme lame, and, dis-
mounting, he felt im the hoofs and
found a stome.

Befere he remounted he stood a min-
ute or two on the twrf by the side of the
road to lei the laboring, panting beast
get its breath. Then, himself feeling
stiff, he walked along a short distance
on the turf, glad of the change from
the saddle.

He reached in this way the outakirts
of thé Ash Tree wood, the boundary
line of his estates in that direction, and
there was surprised to hear what sound-
ed like the rustling of light footsteps in
the wood. It was late, near midnight
or past, and no one had @ right te be
abroad at such an hour.

Probably some rascal was out poach-
ing, he thought, and at another time he
would have weleomed the idea of a tus-
sle, but now he was too full of real
tromble to be worried by any such
trifling inocident as the theft of a head
or two of game.

+He stopped, however, and listened
intently, and as the moon was shining
brightly at the moment he drew cau-
tiously under the bramches of a dark
yew tree whose shade was wide enough
to conoeal both himself and his herse.

He was on the opposite side of the
road from the wood, and he did mot like
to oross it lest the sound of the horse’s
hoefs on the hard sonnd or the glare
of the moonlight should reveal his
presence.

As he listened he distinguished that
the footsteps were short and quick,
while it seemed to him that the raustling
of the leaves as the person walked was
ocontinuous, as though caused by a wo-

man’s dress, but it was very difficult
to detect any little signs of the kind.

It was olear, however, that the person
was walking in his direction, and then
he remembered that just at the spot
there was a very rarely used footpath,
leading to the road from an untenanted
cottags which was now falling into de-
cay.

A minute later his speculations were
set at rost.

The slight gap in the hedge where

_the path emerged was nearly filled vp
by the ramk luxuriance of the hedge
growth, and Sir Jaffray saw the briers
and branches thrust cautiously aside
and a woman’s hooded figure fill the
gap. She paused an instant, as thongh
in doubt.

The face wasd hidden .completely in
the shade of the hood which covered the
head, but the figure was perfectly well

own to the man who was now watch-
ing with breathless interest.

It was his wifel

At that instant his horse, a very high
spirited and nervous animal, took fright
at the woman’s figure and with a snort
of fear commenced to plunge and stam-
pede, and, the baromet’s hands being en-
tangled with the bridle, his efforts to
quiet the animal impeded him ocom-
pletely, and, to bis infinite annoyance,
be oould not free himself from the
plunging, excited horse for some consid-
erable time.

“fola! Lola! Itis I, Jaffray! Wait!”’
he called, fearful lest she should take
alarm and rush away in ignorance of
whe he waa.

As sooh as he could possibly extricate
himself from the reins he let the horse

&o.

But Lola had disappeared.

He ran aoross the gap in the hedge,
and, standing on the threshold® of the
woed, oalled her name loudly and wait-
ed till the edho of it came back from 20
different points, seeming to mook him.

Then he ran at the utmost speed he
could use in such a place along the path
imto the wood, pawsing now and then
to call te Lela by name and to listen
for the sound of a word of a footstep.

But the place might have been the
abode of the dead and the figure he had
seen a ghost for all the sound or sign of
life he could find.

Preagptly hereturned along the path,

\7,;’ E’dvﬂ to-get his horse, ride on to the

He walked along ? uu}b’o'rt distance on the

house and then come back and have
the place searched, and as he reached
the gap in the hedge again he saw a
small white objeot on the ground.

Me picked it up, and it confirmed his
opinion and deepened the mystery
which baffed him so utterly.

It was a handkerchief belonging to
his wife, and as he held it up in the
bright moonlight he could see the name
smbroidered in black in large old Eng-
lish letters across one corner, ‘‘Lola.’’

OHAPTER XIX.
“HEAVEN HELP ME! I BELIEVE SHE'S
Map!"”

Nothing came of Sir Jaffray’s discov-
ery in Ash Tree wood to help in unrav-
eling the pussle.

_He bad not had the wood searched
and had oontented himself with search-
fng it alone for some hours. He was
wnwilling that the discovery of Lola’s
strange conduot should be made in the
gresenee of a number of the servants,

hd he resclved, therefore, that as he

bring them te the place with-
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was at least clear that Lola did not
mean of her own will $o return;

He reckomed, moreover, that as she
bad not léft the immediate neighbor-
hood of the manor it wourld not be diffi-

cult to find her whenever it shounld
prove ry to tematioally.

\When the morning came and he had
been home about a ceuple of hours, he
began to expect with feverish impa-
tience the arrival of the private deteot-
ive to whem he had telegraphed. He
wanted to fecl that the matter was in
skilled hands.

When the reply to his telegram ar-
rived, it was to the effect that Mr.
Qifford would start for Waloote at the
earliest moment and would arrive about
midday.

Feeling his anxiety in e degree
lessened by this fact, Sir Jaffiray went
out to make inquiries about the move-
ments of Pierre Turrian and to find him
and drag from him the truth as to
whether he had any oonmection with
Lola’s flight.

But there was not a soul anywhere
who could give the remotest or faintest
help in tracing the Fremokman. He
might have vanished completely off the
face of the earth at the moment of his
leaving the manor lodge gates so ut-
terly had all trace of him disappeared.
The servants who, in obedience to 8ir
Jaffray’s order, had turned him emt of
the place said that he walked away in
the direction of the village, and that
they had watched him till a bend in
the road had hidden him, and after that
they had seen nothing whatever of him.

Ag to the clothes which he had lefé
at the manor, he had said that he wonld
send for them either the same day or
the next, but no sort of message had
been received. .

The man had thus vanished, leavieg
no trace behind him, ner was there
seemingly any one who had set eyes on
him after he had left the manor.

A little before noon Mr. Gifford ar-
rived, and in a very businesslike, shrewd
way absorbed the circumstances as Sir
Jaffray told them.

The latter, half unconsciously, made
the story as favorable as possible to-
ward Lola, and his listener soon saw
this.

‘‘Excuse me, Sir Jaffray,’’ he said,
interposing at one point, ‘‘but i# is ab-
solutely necessary that you should tell
me everything. I want from you every
fact you have observed and every cir-
cumst, that is o ted with the
case, whether you think it does or does
not affect it. Speak quite unreservedly,
please, or call in some other help.”’

“Yon can question me as you please,’’
Sir Jaffray answered, ‘“and consciously
I will not keep back a word.’’

And question him the man certainly
did, but the fullest story of the facts
did not seem to help them far.

‘“It is a strange case, Sir Jaffray, a
very strange one,’’ was all the verdiot
Mr. Gifford would give at the end of
the interview. ‘‘You don’t anticipate
any foul play anywhere?’’

‘‘Here is my wife’s letter,* he an-
swered, pointing to it. ‘‘But for that I
should certainly have dreaded it. This,
however, points clearly to the fact that
she left me voluntarily, though why I
can't for my life understand.’’

‘“You say the wood has not been
searched except by you, and in the dark
too?"”’

““No. I did nothing until you came.’’

‘“And you are quite certain it was
your wife who came out of the place
and stood in that hedge gap?’’

‘‘As certain as that I was on the
—other side of the road.’’

‘“‘Humph! Well,”” he said after a
pause of thought, ‘I'll go and lock
round a bit, so as to get my bearings.
I'd rather be alone, please,’’ he added
when Sir Jaffray rose to go with him,
and he went. A

When he had gone, Sir Jaffray went
up to his mother and told her the prog-
ress of matters and the absolute impos-
gibility of finding any trace of M. Tur-
rian’s movements. Then he occupied
himself in seeing Mrs. De Witt away
and was not satisfied and did not leave
her until he had seen her being driven
away to the station.

After that he was restless and miser-
able, longing for something to do and
fretting impatiently at enforced inactiv-
ity until in the afternoon, to his im-
mense relief, Beryl Leyoester came.
8he was looking worn and anxious with
her nursing, but was in higher spirits,
because her father had rallied and was
much better.

She had heard nothing of what had
happened as the manor house, having
been shut up close in the sickroom, and
she had come over to carry a stage fur-
ther the task which her knowledge
about Lola had imposed on her.

Bir Jaffray welcomed her cordially.
She was just the cool headed, resource-
ful counselor he wanted, whose ready
woman’s wit would probably do as
much to help him in uvnraveling this
problem of a woman’s acts us any one
else.

‘“You are more welcome today, Beryl,
than any woman I could possibly see
save one,’’ he said, ‘‘and who that is
you'll guess readily enough if you know
the news.”’

The girl flushed very slightly at the
words, for old time’s sake.

‘“What news? Yom look as though it
were ill news.

“It is the worst it could be.’”” She
saw on locking closer into his face as
he spoke that he was haggard and ill.
‘“Tell me, is Lola with you at the
Court?”’

‘““At the Court?’ exclaimed Beryl,
starting in surprise.

‘‘There is no need to. answer,’’ said
Sir Jaffray despondingly. “I had a last
faint, flickering, wild hope that, after
all, she might be with you or that you
might know something of her. Would
to God you did! She has gone from
here, run away—been driven away,
rather, by some means which it bafiles
us all to understand.’’

He paused a moment, and the sur-
prise, mingled with the whirl of oon-
fusion which her own knowledge of the
inner faots prodwoced in her thoughts,
shocked lndp frightened Beryl till she
oould not trust herself to speak.

Sir Jaffray did not notice anything
more than that she was much affected
by the mews, apd after a moment’s
break he m:‘lucd:

“She did not come to dinner yester-
day, leaving word that she had gone
10 you at Leycester Court—you wrote to
her in the afternoon, you kmow, asking
her—and I was acting on a sort of im-
pulse when I rede to the Court last
night to see if she was there. When I
got back, this letter was waiting for
me. Read it.”

He gave Beryl the letter, and the
girl read it carefully and slowly through
twice, and knowing what she did the
misery and suffering in which it had
beer written seemed to strike right to
ber owm heart,

*“I% is the saddest letter I have ever
read. Poor Lola!”’ she said as she re-
turned it to him and noticed how he
seemed to be eagerly expecting some
opipion.

e letter had towohed her keenly and
roused to vibration every chord of sym-
patby in her nature. It had, moreover,
strengthened a resolve she had already
made—to hold her peace absolutely as

to all sho kpow, Lola’s piteous prayer
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that Jaflray 1ighit nover krow the truth
should be held in absolute regard by
her. Not a wor.l should pass her lips.

Lola had solved the difliculty in hes
own way, and if only she and the
Frenchman could disappear altogether
it might Le the best way out of a maze
which had offered to Beryl no key.

It seemed to her that Lola, finding
herself in the midst of difficulties from
which there was no escape, and which
were closing fust round her, had accept-
ed the inevitable and had chosen flight
as the only alternative.

“‘Can you help me with a suggestion,
Beryl?” asked Sir Jaffray after a long
silence in which he had seen the girl
was thinking closely.

‘‘“There is evidently some influence
driving her to this deed. Have you no
idea what that can be?’’ she asked in
reply.

‘““None whatever. My mother seems
to think that there may be some connec-
tion with the fact that the Frenchman,
Turrian, and I had a quarrel yesterday,
and he left.”” And he described briefly
the facts.

Beryl listened closely.

It helped to make the problem much
clearer to her. The Frenchman had evi-
dently told Lola what Beryl had told

Bu/ his facegin his hands, he yielded

m"?o thsf'ruasl of mental pam.v
him, had probably tried to force her to
join him in some wild and reockless
scheme, and when she had refused had
in his exasperation attacked her with
violence.

‘“Where is M. Turrian?’’ she asked.

““No one knows. He has disappeared
absolutely.’’

It seemed impossible for Beryl, know-
ing all she did, to resist the open infer-
ence which these two faots prompted. It
appeared as certain as anything cowld
be now that the two had gone away to-
gether, the man having probably forced
Lola to do what he wished, possibly as
a revenge for the horsewhipping.

‘‘Well?’’ asked the baronet after an-
other long pause, as though expecting
from Beryl the result of her thoughts.

““I have no -suggestion to offer, Jaf-
fray,’’ she answered quietly, grieved as
she saw the half kindled light of ex-
pectancy die out of his face, as though
extinguished by the deep sigh he vented.

*“I am so helpless. I1don’t know where
to begin to look or what to do. I know
she is close at hand all the time. Ob, I
didn’t tell you that,”’ he broke off, mo-
ticing the start she gave at the words.
“I saw her last night.”’ And he de-
scribed his meeting with her at the Ash
Tree wood.

It was now Beryl’s turn to ve utterly
perplexed.

‘It cannot have been Lola,’’ she said.
‘It is impossible.’’

“‘Yesterday I should have said it was
impossible that she would ever leave
the shelter of my roof, but I have a
new and horrible fear, Beryl, which I
have not breathed to a soul, not even
to the detectite who is down here. It
would explain everything, and it makes
even the letter intelligible. She has not
been like herself for some time now.
8he has had fits of moodiness and de-
pression, in which she was haunted by
dread of some terrible catastrophe which
would overwhelm us all. I have tried
more than onoce to rally her from these
when I have found her so, and gener-
ally I oould do it with a word or a
oaress. Yestorday she was like this
when I was with her in the afternoon,
the time she speaksof in her letter here,
and I have somehow come' to fear
that in some way the scene with that
Frenoh villain may have unstrung her
nerves till—till she has lost her mental
balance and been driven to this rash
and fearful act. Heaven help me! I be-
lieve she is mad, Beryl.”’

terance of the thought that had been
forcing itself on him, and burying his
face in his hands he yielded himself up

everwhelmed him.

Beryl sat watching him infinitely
moved at the sight of his laboring trou-
ble, but thinking that perhaps even
that belief, which she did not for a mo-
ment share, was more merciful thap a
knowledge of the truth would be.

Bhe herself could read without diffi-
culty the meaning of Lola’s fits of de-
pression and fear of impending trouble,
and she sighed as she recognized in it
all the evidenoe of the struagle through
‘which she had pasged and the gathering
clouds of doubt ad misery whick had
beset her.

I you read the letter, Beryl, in the
light of that suggestion, you will see,’’
said Bir Jaflray after a l¢ silenae,
‘‘how everyshing seomas to ft in with it.
All that the poor girl says is so vagune
a8 t0 be in reality iBooherent. Then it
is plain that it is no interferemee with
her love for me whioh drives her away.
There is thus abselutely ne sause what-
ever for her aet, while the litsie, trem-
bling prayer that I may never know.the
cause is just what ome might look fer.
If there wem any real facts behind, she
would know that I must find them onut,
but this—this tronble might be hidden.
Then her comduct last night—all is
consistemt with that one terrible
thought. Whenm I think of it, I deslare
I am like a madman myself!’’ he ex-
olaimed, and them he began to stride
from eme end of the room to the other
in impetuous haste.

Soen after this Mr. Gifford was shewn
in.

He was goigg to speak to 8ir Jaffray
when he caught sight of Beryl and
stopped abruptly.

‘‘Mave you any news, Mr. Gifford?"’
agked 8ir Jaffray. ‘‘ You may speak un-
reservedly before this lady, Miss Leyces-
ter.”’

‘“Yes, I have news and some of it
strange aund startling enough. In the
first place, let me ask you what were
the relations between your wife and the
Frenchman, M. Turrian?'’

Beryl started at the question and
looked eagerly at the man.

“They were only those of acquaint-
anceship. Years ago she had Been a
music pupil of his, and when he came
to this neighborkood some tiwne since I
asked him to come to the manor house
and subseguently invited him to stay
here. Thaé is all, save for the scene I
told‘;ou of yesterday.’’

“‘You mustn’t mind my questions,
Sir Jaffray, please; but, tell me, would
he be likely to write to her?”’

“Certaiulz not.”’

““Do you kmow the handwriting on
that envelope addressed to her?”’

““Yes. Itisth-t of—Picrre Turrian,”’
The words came slowly, us if by force.
““That scoundrel has dared to write to
her.”’

“It was found in her rcom last even-
ing, and this lotter may bave been the
inclosure. It was found in another
place.”’

It rar as follows:

You must be by the cottage by Ash Tree
weod at themnorth endof the parkat 9 ¢’clock
tonight. ) S i

There was a dead filence in.the room
as the man read out the words of the
letter, amd each of the hearers secmed
$o hear the other’s heart beats.

“There is more behind. You must
lease to prepare yourself for a shook,
ir Jaffray, and yomw, miss, too. That

Jetter was pioked up within 20 yards of

the epttege mepticyed in it, and clege

He broke down then at the free ut-

helpless to the rush of mental pain that

to toe wall of the cottage was found—
the body of this Frenchman, Turrian,
with a dagger plunged right through
his heart.”’

Sir Jaffray and Beryl interchanged a
lightning glance, apd Beryl's pulge
seemed to stop for a beat and then go
bounding on with double force as the
news was told.

CHAPTER XX.
PIERRE TURRIAN’S MURDER.

Sir Jaffray was for the moment so
shocked by Mr. Gifford’s terrible news
that he could not trust himself to
speak.

““Wait, please!’”’ he exclaimed impa-
tiently, with a wave of the hend, when
the detective was about to continue.

The recollection of his advensure on
the previous evening, whem he had seen
Lola close to the sceme of the murder,
flooded upon him, together with the
fear ho had mentioned to Beryl that
Lels was mad, and, though he fought
hazd not to draw the infewence whieh
the facts suggested, he could not vesist
the comclusion which was foroing itself
upon him—that Lola was mad and per-
haps in some frensy had been driven to
de this desperate thing.

' ¢“Tell me, please,’’ he said after a
lomg pause, ‘‘when was the bédy of
this man found?"’

“I found it myself, Sir Jaffray, less
than an howr ago.”’

‘‘How long do you think the man had
been dead—today?"’

“I can’t say exactly. That’s a matter
for the doctors. But I sheuld 18
to 94 howrs about or something of that
sort. My view is that the time of the

urder might very well he about 10 or

1 o’clock last night, might be bafore
or might be after, bat I expeet thad's
what the dector will say.”’

I8 is terrible!’’ exclaimed the baren-
ot and yelapsed again into 9.

Mr. Gifferd begsn to get fligety, and
he glanced now and ,dn at Sir Jalleey
and ped with his ingers on the table
and on the cover of the notebeek he
held in his hand.

““There’s a great deal to de, Sir
Jafiray,’’ he said at length, ** time
is short if I'm to be hot om the teail.
Aad I’ve more to tell you, if you please,
whieh I think you ought to hear.’’

““Goon,’’ replied the baronet prempt-

. ‘““There are three poimts I marked,
and with regard to two of them I'®e
done a very umprofessional thing—very
unprofessional—but I—well, I was act-
ing for you, and—well, I did it.”’

““Well?*

““I was the first to ind the body, Sir
Jafiray, and I thought I =kt 0 make
the most of the time. There dcesn’t seem
to have been mueh of a siruggle at the
‘place, and I gather that whoever did
this was sgand :ﬁ-&hs to this man
quietly, WF: thhodt a word prebably,
the ups With dhe dagger.”’

“Shet’’ interpesdd Bir Jafivay.

‘“‘And judt o8 18 hgmee betw
vibs,”’ continupd Me. &‘e’d..wm
heed the igterruption. ‘‘She must
hvc“b‘gn s y&n v}:‘ woman, of great
mﬁ 0B, besapge the dagier wes dFiven
! ] & i -‘Qz‘ lat—.ﬁo'npm
the man's ald¥hes—and I judge she was
tall heogpen $ie divetion of the by
was & BoWn, whereas if she'd beba
short the utmest she eceuld have
'“l‘?l have been te drive it m’aﬂ?
You'll see peing, sir, if you L]

this per Bmide watch the

mce in fe dérection if you try fo

strilte figg) at your level and then at
abeve yeu.’’

{ =:he b acted im illustration
of Mg words. ‘‘I see what you mean,’’
said Sir Jaflvey without attempting to
make the expériment. ‘‘But why do
you think it was a womagn?"’

‘“Fex this : In the dead man’s
olutoh I found iece of black laoce,
torn, I have not the slightest doubt,
from the dress of the woman who struck
him the deathblow, and the unprofes-
sional shing I have done is to take that
out of the dead man’s hand and bring
is nwx with me. Another reasom is
this: NMere is a little, euriously shaped
filigree gold keepsake that was never
made for any, puprose on this earth save
to please the eyes of a woman. It looks
like an Indian thing or Japanese, and
it's one of those balls that those east-
erners are 8¢ clever in making. There’s
a bit of a wremoh here where the thing
seems to have been pulled of with a
jork. That I found lying oloss to the
bedy, and that also I teok leave to bring
away with me. Those are my reasons,
8ir Jafiray, for saying this is the work
of a woman, and I venture to think
that any 18 men i the country would
fiad them ocomvimoing.”’

8ir Jaffray took up the little trimket
and held it olose, as if to scrutinise it.

But there was no need for amy clese
examination.

Beth he and Beryl kmew it well
enough,

It was the pendant of a gold filigree
bracelet, one of a pair which had Been
bought in Mexzico when he amd Leola
were om their honeymoon. The coms-
panion to i¢ hnd been given, with sev-
eral other things, to Beryl.

Before either of them said a word
Mr. Gifferd continued in just the same
businesslike way and tome:

‘“There is ome other thing I shemld
like to have done, mere refessienal
still, but I dared not go so fur. I want-
ed to bring away the dagger. This mur-
der’s been dome with a or that has
emough charaocter in it to g & regi-
ment of soldiers. I don’t sw that
there’s another like it in all $he bleased
countyy. Bus I couldn’s towch i, you
seq, beenuse the dootor womld see in g
trige thas some ope had been tampering
with the body after death, for the rea-
son that any boy student conld teld
when a dagger had been taken om$ of
the wound heurs after death. on
there’d have been no end of awlsward
queations for me to answer as to what
1'd been wp to® So I had to leave it.**

{‘What was it like?'’ asired Sir Jaffray,
whe new had ceme o expect that every
answer the man gave would omly in-
ctiminate Lola mere and more. He
was right in this case.

‘“‘It’s & smailish affair, but very Gead-
1y, I should say. The haft is a singular
reddish kind of porpoise or alligator
hide, with three rings of horn running
round it to give sthe holder a firm grip,
and these rings are of differemt eolors,
while the steel which shows up the back
of it is studded with tiny bromze Lnobs,
and the extreme end of it is of bronse
and made for all the world like omv of

those slouch hats which the cowboys in

the wild west are gensrally pictured as
wearing, only, of course, very, very
small. I mever saw such a shing before,
and I should know it again out of 59,-
000.”’

To be Continued,

DERAVIN & CO.
COMMISSION MERCHANTS.
8T. KITTS, W. I.

Cable Address: Deravin
LEON DERAVIN, Consular Agentfor France.

FURNACES FURNAGES,
WOuD OR COAL,

WHICH 1 CAN FURNISH AT

REASONABLE PRICES.

STOVES
COOKING, HALL AND PARLOR STOVFS

AT LOW PRICES

PUMPS, PUMPS,

Sinks, Iron Pipe, Baths, Creamers the very best,
also Japanned stamped and plain tinware in end-
less variety, all of the best atock which I wil)
sell low for cash

A.0, McLean Ohatham.A

MILLERS’ FOUNDRY AND MACHINE WORKS.

RITCHIE WHARF, CHATHAM, N. B&.

Successors to Gillespie Foundry.
Established 1862,

Mill, Railway, and Machine Work, Marine Engines, Boiler repairing.
Our Brass and Composition Castings are worthy a trial, being
noted throughout the country.

All work personally supervised. Satisfaction guaranteed.

Send for estimates before ordering elsewhere,

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

JAS G. MILLER.
Hstablished 1866.

DUNLAP ¢0OKE & CO.
MERCHANT TAILORS,

—AND—
GENTLEMEN'S OUTFITTERS

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

This firm carries one of the finest selections of Uloths inclnding all the different mukes suitable for
fine trace. Their cutters and staff of workmen employed are the best obtainable, and the clothing from
hhh :ubu-hmﬂon;thn a guperior tone and finish. All {nspection of the samples will convince you that

e 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 Cnrriafe 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, Rosewood, Floor Paints
Weather and Waterproof.

Kalsomine all shades.

7 bbls. English Boiled and Raw Oil, Pure.

1 “ Turpentine.

100 Kegs English White Lead and Colored Paints.

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

VaARrNISHES, Elastic Oak, Carriage, Copal, 'Demar,
Hard Oil Finish, Pure Shelac, Driers.

Joiners’ and Machinests’ Tools, a speciality.

Sﬂeeial attention to Builders’ Materialsin Locks, Knobs, Hinges ete.

Sheet Lead and Zine, Lead Pipe, Pumps.

75 Rolls Dry and Tarred Sheathing Paper. s

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 boz.

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 Olippers, Lawn Shears, Ac cordeons
Violins, Bows and Fixings.

FARMING TOOLS. ALL KINDS

Mower Sections, 70c. doz. Heads, 40c. each, Knife Heads, $3.00.
- i Guards, 35¢. 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,
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 AND
PANTINGS,

BLACK AND COLORED WORSTED AND
DIAGONALS,

CANADIAN TWEEDS AND H(SMESPUN 8,

ENGLISH AND AMERICAN HATS AND
CAPS IN ALL THE LATEST
STYLES.

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

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

Furniture

A Large Stock of Gents’ Furnishings

White and Colored 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.

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

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

J. B. SNOWBALL.

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 PFIPE VALVES AND FITTINGS

OF ALL KINDS.

~4

DESIGNS, PLANS AND ESTIMATES FURNISEED ON APPLICATION

ASK FOR

MONARCH
Steel 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,

. SAINT JOHN; 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, rendering frequent changes uunetessary.

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 Barpou’s
improved patent method, and is Purg, HARD AND BRILLIANT and not
liable to become scratched.

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

The long evenings are here and you will want a pair of good glassi
8o come to the Medical Hall and be properly fitted or no charge.

- J. D. B. F. MACKENZIE,
Chatham N. B, Sept. 24, 1895.

Miramichi Advance,

CHATHAM. N. B.

THE LEADING
NORTH SHORE

EVERY WEDNESDA
NEWSPAPER. E !

VENING.

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

JOB PRINTING

AT LOW PRICES AND THE SHORTEST NOTICE,

ALWAYS ON HAND:—

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

RAILWAY BILLS,
FISH INVOICES,
MAGISTRATES’ BLANKS,
MORTGAGES & DEEDS, JOINT NOTES,
BILLS OF SALE DRAFTS,
SCHOOL DISTRICT SECRETBRYS BILLS FOR RATEPAYERS,
TEACHERS' AGREEMENTS WITH TRUSTEES,—
DISTRICT ASSESSMENT LISTS.

THREE MAGHINE PRESSES

and other requisite plant constant-

ly running. Equipment equal to
tia.t of any Job-Printing office in
the Province.

The only J ob-Printin. offic ' t-
{.s;id{g1 of St. John that Wgs awgr%%d
o

MEDAL AND DIPLOMA

—AT THRER—

DOMINION AND GENTENNIAL EXHIBITIOR

AT ST JOHN IN 1883

Orders by Mail promptly filled & Satisfaction Guaranteed.

OELATELA N

STEAM LAUNDRY AND DVE WORKS.

Following are our Prices for Dyeing. Orders Prom
: ptly
Attended too. Satisfaction Guaranteed.
—————

PRICH LIST.

DYED
SUITS : CLEANSED ;

PANTS,
VESTS, .
OVERCOATS . ..
UNDERCOATS, .. s
LADIES’ WEAR.
DRESSES DYED, WHOLE, . e
DRESSES DYED, RIPPED,
LE,

E $38:83853R85388

_— DEUIVERED:




