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Neither Sir Jaffray nor Beryl dared
to lcok at one another during this de-
scription, and at the close meither suid
a word.

Both knew the dagger only too well.
Like the bracelet, it had been bought
when on the wedding tour in America,
and the fellow to it had been given by
Sir Jaffray to Beryl’s father, and it was
at the present moment in the collection
of arms at Leycester Court.

Mr. Gifford himself scemed to feel
that there was some strong reason for
the silence, and he made haste to break
it. 7

““I must go. There’'salottodo. I
thought I'd better bring these two
things here,’’ he said, pointing to the
bit of lace and the little gold trinket,
““and I'd have bad the other if it hadn’t
been that it would have been seen at
once. I'll keep this bit of lace. I shall
want that, and you’d better say nothing
about it. I suppose you want me to go
on with the matter, Sir Jaffray?”’ And
he looked up as if waiting for instruo-
tions.

““Yes, you must go through with it
8ift it to the bottom.’’

‘“There’s not much to sift now. The
man who pu.ts his hand on the owner of
that dagger and that little bauble there
and this scrap of lace won’t have any
difficulty in finding the murderess of
the Frenchman.’’

. His two hearers shuddered at the
words.

“I’'m not at all sure that you're
right,’’ said Sir Jaffray, “‘but you must
find out at any cost. Of course,’’ he
added, with some hesitation, ‘‘youn un-
derstand that you are actimg privately
“sr me, and you have no mneed to tell
anything of what you find out to any
one else. Your fees will be paid by me.”’

The man’a eyes gleamed in an instant
with a sort of restrained avarice.

““I have done my best, Sir Jaffray. I
know the exfreme pain and trouble
which may often be saved by a little
gilence. If you will excuse me now, I
will go. You know all so far. I had
better be out and doing, becaunse the po-
lice make such mistakes at times.’’ {

He took his hat and went away,”and"
Sir Jaffray and Beryl remained aghast
at the story to which they had listenmed
and all that it threatened. -

Sir Jaffray was standing by the win-
dow leaning against the side shutter
and pressing his head heavily agains$
his hand, while Beryl sat quite still in
her chair by the table, pressing her
bands together feverishly in her lap and
feeling so chilled that she trembled vie-
lently.

‘‘She must be mad! It is the omly
possible cause,’’ burst from Sir Jafiray
like & mean of pain.

Then a knook was heard at the deor,
and Mr. Gifford came back imto the
room again, shut the doer carefully be-
kind him and advamoed right into the
middle of the room before he spelre.

‘‘Exeuse me, Sir Jaffray, but shere’s
a point which you’ll perhaps like to
have put very plain to you. I dom’t ask
any questions about the owmnership of
that dagger, but of comrse you'll see
that a great deal must turn on is I
don’t know whether yom think that the
grave eomplioations whieh wounid cer-
tainly arise if it were proved to belomg
to any one partioular can be in any way
avoided, but if that can be dome it
should be dome, and that witheut a
minute’s heedless delay. I thought I'd
mention the point; that's all.”” And

without saying uny more he went away |

ain.

Sir Jaffray hung his head in bitter
humiliation.

But Beryl jumped up.

‘‘Are you going?’’ he asked as if dis-
appointed at her leaving him. ‘‘I want

to talk all this.over with you. It’s got |

to be broken to the mother, too,’’ he
said.

¢‘I shall come back again, but I must
g0 home. For one thing I want to see
how my father is,’’ she answered with-
out meeting his eyes.

She went out to her oarriage, and, get-
timg in, told the coaehman to drive home
a8 quiokly as possible. In an incomceiv-
ably short time she was back again, and
she found Sir Jaffray still paeing the
room where she had left him, fighting
down the fears which would force them-
selves upon him as the result of Mr.
Gifford’s diseoveries.

‘“What have you been doing, Beryl?"’
he asked as she entered.

“I have been home, Jaffray. Mr.
Gifford started an idea in my thoughts,
and I have been heme to carry it out.
Let us be frank with ome amother in
this terrible busimess. Have you any
idea of what it all means or of what we
can do?"’

““There is only one possible explana-
tion—if this man’s thoughts have any
foundatien—only one. My poor wife
has gone mad, and all these awful con-
sequences are the outcome. I have been
thinking and thinking and thinking
about it all until I am almost mad my-
self.”’ And he threw up his hands with
a gesture of despair. “It is horrible,
horrible beyond belief, horrible! And X
feel as helpless as a child.’’

“‘Well, I have thought of omne thing
that we can do,”’ said Beryl, ‘‘and I
have been home to prepare for it.”’

““What is it?’’ asked Bir Jaffray
eagerly.

“I¢ is not necessary to believe all
that Mr. Gifford says and seems to
think, but we may act as though what
he believes is ocorrect and do what we
can to make any proof much harder.
You heard what he said about the dag-
ger, and we know to whem it really be-
longs, and we kmow what people will
think if it is found out that such a
‘Weapor were ever taken frem the manor
house.’’

‘‘How oam they bhelp finding that
out?’’ burst in Sir Jaffray.

““I have beem thinking of that, and
that was why I went home. You re-
member yon brought home twe of those
daggers from Amerioa and that one of
them was given to papa? Well, I have
been to fetoh it, and I thought thas if it
were placed where the other ought to
be, lnppo:lnr, as we fear, it is mot
there, it wounld help to turn aside sus-
picien, for a tinpe at any rate.’’

“You are a true friend, Beryl!” ex-
claimed Sir Jaffray, taking her hand
and pressing it. ‘‘Let ue go at emce
and put it there. It was always kept in
that old eak cabinet in the blue draw-
ing reom.”’

‘They went at onoe £o the room and
found the dagger gone, as they had ex-
yected, and the cabinet locked, but with
the key in the lock.

In a moment the dagger which Beryl
had brought was put inte the place of
the other, the outline of the weapon
shewing on the plush lining exactly the
gpot where it had lain.

Sir Jaffray locked the door of the
cabinet and put the key in his pockes
with a sigh of relief.

**I thought your wits would help me,
Beryl,” he said, feeling very grateful
to bher. ‘“Yeu were always a clever
esunselor.”’

I have had another idea,’’ she said.

should be found and this is here among
her jewelry there is no cemmestiem
shown. ”’

““You are right, certainly right,’’ ex-
olaimed Sir J y. ‘‘Let us go to her
rcom and put it there.’’

They wemt up without saying any-
thirz mere, amd after searching in-
effecivrlly ameng Lola’s jewels for the
braceict they put Besyl's among them.

‘‘What x1:all we do about the mether,
Jaffray?’’ asi:cd Besyl when they had
locked up the jewels.

“I will not tell her more than ia
necessary; but, if there is to be any real
trouble through this, of course she will
have to be told. I am afraid for her,
and she will feel 1§ the more keenly
and broed om it so much because she is
alone.”’

‘‘My father is much better. If you
like, I will stay with her tonight and
much of temorrow, but I must drive
back firet and tell papa.’’

‘“You will take ome great load off my
shoulders if you will,’’ seidl Sir Jaffray,
inexpressibly thankful te her.

‘I will go to her pow,’’ eaid the girl
quietly, ‘‘and will té11 her all that meed
be told and as gradually as possible.’’

They had reached the bottom of the
staircase. The baronet stood in the
great hall, Beryl being two or three
steps above him, with her hand en the
balustrade, in the act of twrning back
to go to Lady Walcote.

“Your presemce im the house is a
great comfort, Beryl,’’ said the bar-
onet. ‘‘I can’t thank you yet as I
weuld.”’

“‘I am sorry for all the trouble that
has come to you, Jafiray,’’ she amewer-
ed, pausing to look down om him. ‘‘If
I can help you, of course yeu knew I
will. There ie no need for any mention
of thamks between such old friends.’’

At that moment there was a commo-
tion in the hall, and Mr. Gifford en-
tered, followed by a pelice imspector,

‘‘Here is Sir Jaffray himself, Mr.
Borderham,’’ said the private deteotive.
“‘The inspector would like to see you,
gir, about this most distressing affair.’’

“If it's convenient, Sir Jaffrey,’’ add-
ed the inspector.

‘‘Certainly, inspector, certainly,'’ re-
plied the baronet. ‘‘Come into the
study.’’ And, bracing himself for the
interview, he led the way, followed by
the two men, while Beryl went on
slowly up stairs.

As she looked at them across the hall
Mr. Gifford, who was the la¥% of the
three, turned for a second and shrugged
his shoulders and lifted his hands with
a gesture which she read to mean that
something serious had happened.

Then, full of disquiet, she went on
to Lady Walcote’s room.

CHAPTER XXI.
BERYL’S RUSE.

Before going into her dear old friend’s
rooms Beryl walked up and down the
long, broad corridor for some minates,
plunged in the deepest thought.

She was half bewildered by the ra-
pidity with which these terrible events
were crowding one upon the other, and
it seemed to her almost impossible that
barely two days bad passed since she
had had the interview with Pierre Tur-
rian which appeared to have precipitated
all the trouble that had followed.

Out of the chaos of violemce and‘mys-
tery and death it was with the greatest
diffieulty that she could evelve any
ocherent plans and ideas. -

Holding the secret key to Lola’s ac-
tions and her conneoction with the
Frenchman, Beryl did not for the me-
ment believe in Sir Jaffray’s theory of
madness,. Whatever sfe might be, Lela
was no more mad than Beryl herself.

Yeot the girl shuddered at the alterpa-
tive belief which this necessitated.

She récalled the story which Pierre
Turrian had told at the dinner table
and the incident which he had after-
ward denied—that Lola had jn truth
thought and sought to kill him by
stamping on his hands when he hung
helpless clinging to the rock ledge at her
feet.

If she could do that—

If she was mad, it was only in the
sense of being goaded to momentary
madness of passion in which she might
have driven this dagger into her perse-
cutor’s heart, as she had before crushed
his fingers in her paroxysm.

It was an awful deed; but, knowing
the man, Beryl could not bring herself
to say it was at all an impossible thing
for Lola to have done, and her feeling
for the unfortunate victim of this vil-
lain’s cruel cunning was much more
that of pity than of censure.

Nor did her pity step short at the
commission of the orime.

If she could have gone to her new
and helped her, Beryl felt that she
would do so cheerfully. It was a fear-
some deed to have wrought, but Lola
had been driven to bay.

Beryl had been glad thus to have an
opportunity of fending off some of the
suspicion which had threatemed her,
and she vowed to do all she could to
help her in any way.

The sin had been grievous, but the

punishment had been swift to follow
and terrible to bear, and so far g8 lay
in her power Beryl vowed that she
would lighten rather than increase it.

The question was, however, where
Lola had fled. It was clear that she
must have gone away during the night
after she had been seen by Sir Jaffray.
Her course up to that time was plain
enough to Beryl. The Frenchman had
manifestly begun to terment ..ar in con-
sequence of his failure to get Beryl her-
self out of the way. In the middle of
the interview betwegn t' ' two Sir
Jaffray had appeared amd turned the
Frenchman ont of the house, Then he
had written to Lola to meet him, and
she, fearing possibly some violence er
maybe moved by a desire for re-
venge, had takem her dagger with her.
They had met by the cottage, and in a
moment of passion she had stabbed him
and killed him. Then, when making
off, she had tried to leave the woed and
had been frightened by the appearance
of Sir Jaffray.

Owing to his treuble with the restive
borse, he had been unable to follow her
at once, and she had thus hidden and
managed §o evade him, slipping out of
the wood in she darkmess and away

probably to some railway station. That
was the manifest reason of the comduot
which to 8ir Jaffray had seemed like
the planless and purposeless wanderings
of a lunatic.

Beryl’s heart bled as she thought of
what Lola must have suffered during
the night-and since the moment of the
terrible deed by the wall of the rwimed
cottage in Ash Tree woed.

The girl went in to Lady Waloote wn-
dectded how much to tell her of all that
had happened.

The old lady welcomed her warmly.
She leved the girl, and now in the time
of the, sorrew and tromble which had
fallen on the house she was imfinitely
glad of the cowfsrt of her presemce.

‘“This is a sad houde, Beryl,’ she
said after she had kissed her and made
her bring a steol amd sit clese by her
lnees. ‘I have been sitting alone here
thinking till my poor brain reels and is
dizgy with it all. Hew is Jaffray mow!?
Where is he? He has been like ome dis-
tracted.” Oh, Beryl, how ocould she treat
him so?”’

““There is much that we campot yet

understand, dear,”” answered Beryl
soothingly. “Do you kmow Jaffray's
thoughts? He fears that Lola has for
the time gone out of her mind.’’

‘““No; it is net that,”’ said the old
lady decisively. ‘‘Youdon’t think that,
I am sure. She has deceived him. She
is bad, Beryl—bad to the cere. &he
comes of a bad stook and is bad herself.
That Frenchman is mixed up in this in
some way. I never liked him—always
suspected him, with his bandsome face
and his lying tongue.”’

““She leved Jaffray,’’ began Beryl,
when Lady Walcote burst in bitterly:

‘““Yes, as Delilah loved Samson or
Jael Sisera and as Ofree used to love
the fools she turned to swine. Women
don’t elope from those they love and
with those they hate, do they? Non-
sense, child! When you’ve lived as long
in the world as I have, you'’ll learn to
know falsehood when you see it and
lies when you hear them. She never
loved Jaffray, mever.’’

‘“No; you are quite wrong,’’ answered
Beryl in a firm, clear tone, ‘‘and some
day you'll be the first to own it.’*

“] don’t see why you should take her
part.”’

‘“The day will come when you will
do the same, dear,”’ answered Beryl
sweetly, smiling and stroking the old

' woman’s hand, ‘‘for I have never known

a heart in trouble to turn to you for sym-
pathy im vain.”’

““I have no sympathy for the woman
who wrongs and shames my son,’’ was
the angry reply.

‘‘You have no strength to close your
heart against the piaint of genuine and
desolate misery.’’

Lady Walcote shook her head and
made as if to reply agaim sternly, but,
meeting Beryl’s eyes, seid mothing and
contented herself with the unspoken as-
sertion of her sternness.

‘“You must banish all that hardness,’’
said Beryl after a pause, ‘‘and ocollect
all your strength of endurance. There
is more trouble than even this flight of
Sir Jaffray’s wife. This Frenchman
who left yesterday is dead—died sud-
denly umder circumstances which sug-
geat that he was killed by vielence. '’

‘‘Is there mo end to the scandal which
that man brings upenr us all?’’ exclaim-
ed Lady Waleote, wringing her hands.
‘‘How did it hdppem? Tell me,”’

Beryl teld as muoh of the case as she
thought necessary and parried the ques-
tions whioh Lady Waloote put to her,
and she was still ocoypied thus when a
servant knocked a$ the door amd wsaid
that Sir Jaffray wished to see her in
the library.

With Sir Jaffray matters had reached
& point that seemed to promise an ugly
crisis.

The local inspector was a man of
some surface shrewdness, and as he was
very anxiouns to find an opportunity of
kelping forward hisown promotion and
thought he conld see in this ocase one
that might help him he was resolved to
make as much of it as pussible. At the
same time he had all an English polioce-
man’s respeot for a baronet of such
wealth and influence as Sir Jaffray
Waleote.

‘‘1 have come to ask you, Sir Jaffray,
whether you can give me any informa-
tion as to this unfortunate affair. I be-
lieve you identify the deceased man.’’

f“Oh, yes. He is M. Pierre Turrian,
a Frenchman or a Swiss, I think—a
musician—who has been staying in this
oountry in pursuit of some musical ob-
ject and for the last two days has been
stopping here in the manor. He left
yesterday suddenly.’’

““‘Oan you tell me why he left?’’

‘I had words with him and told him
te go. ”

‘‘Can yom tell me what the quarre]
was about?’’

‘1 oan, if pecessary, but it was @
purely private matter.’’

‘I should likke to knew.’’

““Very well, then; I will consider
about telling you.”’

The inspector received the answer
with a bow.

/Do you know of any one who knew
bhim at all, and who might under any
ciroumstances have a grudge againsg
bim?"’

““No, of no one. I should think I was
a8 hot against him as any ome could
be,”’ said Sir Jaffray, with a grim
smile. ‘‘I hersewhipped him yesterday.
I may say that I returned home in time
to find him imsulting my wife, and, in
faot, assanlting her, and [ horsewhipped
him and turned him out of thg house.
That is the whole matter.’’

““Will it be convenient for me to see
Lady Walcote presently?’

f'No, I am sorry to say. For the pres.
ent it is impossible. She has left the
manor.’’

‘“‘Left the mamor!’’ echeed the in-
ppector in manifest surprise. ‘“Do yom
mean — in what sense do you mesn
left?’’ he asked, changing the form of
his question.

‘I mean only that she has left the
manor and that for the moment I do
not know where she is."’

Inspector Borderham ooncealed the
tmapréssion which this facj made upom
him by stoopiamg over his metebeck and
making an elaborate note.

“‘This is very surprising intelligence,
Sir Jaffray,’’ he said at length.

‘‘It is & very painful faot, inspector,’’
replied the baremet.

‘‘Will you tell me nnder what cir-
oumstamoes she left and whether you
conmecs the fact is any waypwith—with
the man who is dead?’’

“Certainly I do mot,’’ amawered Sir
Jaffray promptly and firmly. ‘‘I eannos
say today exactly what are tlgy,ircum-
stances which have led to hel leaving
the manor~—1 skall be able to do %0 in
a day or two, of course—but I am eer-
tain there vam be meo more connection
than that of a coinoldence in time.’’

“Did her ladyship leave before or
after this M. Turrian?"’

‘*After. She did not go until the ear-
ly evening, leaving word that she was
going to Leycester Court. It was some
time before dinmer. The maa had been
gome some hours.’’

‘“‘fad there been any communiocation
petween the Frenohman and her Jady.
ship?"’

‘‘Neone to my knowledge. There has
been some whisper to that effect, but I
do net altach any belief te it whatever.’’

“WHl you tail me what were the re-
lations between her Jadyship and this
Frenoh gentleman? Were they cordial?’’

“On the contrary, my wife objected
very strongly to his comimg to the

“T do not know, sir. I-don't rcad my
mistress’ letters.”

house, and, to my infinite regret, it was

by my wish and invitation and quite

against her wish that he came to stay

here.”’

‘““Who saw him last when he left
bere?”’

“Two servants. I told them to turn
him off the premises.’*

“‘Can I seo the

In reply Sir Jafiray rang the bell, and
the two men were summoued and ques-
tioned by the ivsuector and then sent
awsy.

““Cculd you tell me how Lady Wal-
cote was dressed when she left here?”’
was the next question.

‘‘No, I cannot. I did not see her aft-
er about 4 o’clock in the afternoon, bat
her maid may have seen ker, and, if
you like, you oan see her and question
her.”’

_He rang the bell and sent for her, but
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when she came she could throw o fighs
on the matter of dress.

I did not see my lady after I gave
her the letter which was broughs$ for
her.”’

‘‘What letter was that?'’ oried the in-
spector sharply.

‘‘I do mot know, sir. I don’t read my
-mistrens’ lotters. I know no more than
that I think it was the letter contained
in the envelope which I found in hey
ladyship’s room in the evening and gave
to this gentleman,’’ poimting %o Mr.
Gifford.

‘“Very well; that will do. Thaenk
you,’’ said the inspeotor, dismissing

her.

When she had goue, he turned te M.
Gifford. s

‘“What envelope is that? You didn's
tell me.”’

“Didn’t I Well, that was stupid! I
meant to. She gave me an envelope ad-
dressed in an ordinary hand amd with
nothing im 18, and I tore it up, thinkig
nothing of it.”’ He teld the lie well,
with all the air of a stupid man who
has beem ocaught committiag a blander
and shinks to face it ous doggedly.

‘‘You made a bad blunder when you
did that, Mr. Gifford,’”’ said the in-
speotor severely. ‘‘You showld leave
these things to those who are able to
understand what isimportans and what
is mot.”’

““That’s all very well, inspector,’’ re-
torted Mr. Gifford, with well acted
warmth, ‘‘but perhaps I know as muéh
about the importance of little things as
any one else. If it had been the letter
itself, I' give in it might be worth
something, but not even a provimeial
inspector of pelice could make much of
am empty envelope addressed, so far as
I recall, in a lady’s hand. However, if
you choese to think I've dome wromg,
do it and weloeme.’’ And he sneered as
if in somewhat ocontemptuous indifer-
ence to the inspector’s opinion.

‘“There was a letter addressed to my
wife on that afternoon in a lady’s
hand,’’ said 8ir Jaffray. “I myself

ave it to her. It was from Miss Beryl
cester, and I believe I heard my
wife say that in it Miss Leycester asked
her to go over to see her at the Court,
Miss Leycester is in the manor now,
Mr. Borderham, if yom would like to
see her.”’

“I should,’’ the latter said, and then
Beryl was sent for.

While they were waiting the imspeot-
or teok from his pocket a small parcel
and opemed it, and Mr. Gifford began
to feel much keener interest than he
bad yet felt, because he knew that it
contained the dagger which he had de-
soribed and the remaining pertion of
the gold filligree bracelet ef which he
himself had found she pendant.

‘‘I may show you these while we are
waiting,’’ said the imspector. "Phis-js-
the knife with which this man was
killed, and this is a bracelet whioh was
feund near the body, as {f dropped in a
struggle of some kind. Do you recognize
either of them? I ask because I have
been told that they come from the
maner here?'’

At this mement Beryl entered the
yosm, and Sir Jaffray and Mr. Gifford
Bad their heads bemt down ezmamiming
the $wo articles elosely.

‘I wamted te ask yew, Miss Loyoces-
ter,’’ sajd the inspectow, leaving the
matter of the da for a moment,
‘‘about the letter which you wrote yes-
terday to Lady Waleote. Canm you tell
me what was in 9’

“I asked her o come to see me,’’
veplied Beryl.

“md *. cm.!n

{‘No, nor did she answer me in any
'-y‘n

‘“She loft word here that she was
coming to you, and you are sure'she did
B0t comef'’

“I am quite sure.’’ Beryl leoked
olowely at the three men and saw that
the matter had reached some sort of
orisis.

“Then as to the weapon, Sir Jaffray,
and the bracelet. Oan yen recognise
them?'’ I

“They are mine,’’ interposed Beryl,
speaking steadily and olearly. ‘At
loast that bracelet is mime, and that
dagger is from our colleotion of curios
at Leyoester Court.’’

‘‘Are you sure?’’ asked the inspector,
unable to conoceal his intense surprise at
the turn to matters which this answer
gave,

I am comparatively certain,'' an-
swered Beryl. ‘‘At least I am so cer-
tain that I shall be surprised indeed if
it is not. This,’’ touching the bracelet,
‘““was given me by Sir Jaffray's wife
when ghe returned from Amerioa, she
baving an almost exact duplicate, and
this,’’ pointing to the dagger, ‘‘is the
dagger yom gave to papa, Jaffray, un-
less, of course, it's the fellow whieh
you kept for yourself. But surely we
can settle that easily, I think I know
some little marks on it, Let us go and
see whether the other is in its plase or

et. I8 was in the blue room, you

W- ”

She speke quite naturally and ocoolly
and led the way to the cabinet.

‘“H's locked. Do you know who has
the key, Jaffray?’’ she asked. !'Thers is
the dagger. I knew this was ours.”’

Sir Jaffray produced the key, and the
dagger was taken ows and examined
olosely, first by the inspector and then
by Mr. Gifford.

After that they went up stairs and
looked for and of course found the
bracelet among Lela's jewelry.

‘I was sure of the bracelet, of course,
and almost sure abeut the dagger.” But
now do you mean %o tel me they have
any sort of conneotiop with this terrible
deed?’’ she asked the inspector.

He explained how they had been
found and then exclaimed ip the tome
of a man absolutely pussled and be-
wildered:

‘‘Well, I can’t understand it!"’

Soon after he went away,

Then Mr. Gifford turned to Beryl,
with a look of imdescribable cunning
and shrewdness in his eyes as he said:

“I think you're one of the cleverest
women ] ever met in the world, but
you made one mistake—there was no
dust, not even a particle, on that dag-
ger. But he didn’t notice it. I was
watching him.’’

And then, without giving her time to
reply, he hurried away after the in-
spector,

To be Continued.
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C. WARMUNDE

IS OFFERING

SPECIAL BARGAINS

—IN——

WTCHES, CLOCKS, JEWELLRY,

Silverware & Novelties,
All new goods, Give hima call

We are glad to welcome visitors, pleased to show

our goods and ready to make close prices to all.
WARMUNDE,
Pallen Corner  Chatham N, B,

BXPERIENVED WATOHMAKRR

FURNACES FURKNAGCES,
WOUD OR COAL,

WHICH I CAN FURNISH AT

REASONABLE PRICES.

STOV ES
COOKING, HALL AND PARLOR STOVFS

AT LOW PRICES

PUMPS, PUMPS,

Sinks, Iron Pipe, Baths, Creamers the very best,
also anlnnur:umped and plain tinware in end-
less variety, all of the best stock which I wil)

sell low for

A.C. McLean Chatham.

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, etc. in stock and te order.

JAS. G. MILLER.
Histablished 18686.

DUNLAP v00KE & CO.
MERCHANT TAILORS,

—AND—
GENTLEMEN'S OUTFITTERS
AMHERST.

N. S.

This firm carries one of the finest of Uloths inclnding all the diff makes suitable for

all t i
fine trace. Their cutters and staff of workmen employed are the best obtainable, and the clothing from
his establishment has a superior tone and finish. All inspection of the will ince you that
he prices are right.

PAINTS, OILS, VARNISHES AND HARDWARE.

Ready-Mized 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 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 1bs. 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’ [ools, a speciality.

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

Sheet Lead and Zine, Lead Pipe, Pumps, '

75 Rolls Dry and Tarred Sheathing Pagr.

75 Kegs Wire Nails, $2.45 per Keg,

30 Boxes Window Glass,

20 Kegs Horse Shoes, $3.90 per Keg, 15 Boxes Horse Nails $3.60 box.

10 Tons Refined Iron $2.50 per 100 lbs,

Cast Steel, Bellows, Chain, Nuts, Bolts, Washers, Grindstanes
Grindstone Fixztures.
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 cox;deons
Violins, Bows and Fixings.

FARMING TOOLS. ALL KINDS

Mower Sections, 70c. doz. Heads, 40c. each, Knife Heads, $3.00.
& « Guards, 85¢. 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 wil! save money by ecalling
on me, as they will find my prices away down beiow the lowest

rove this by caliing.
E J. R GOGGIN.

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

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

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

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 AND
PANTINGS,

BLACK AND COLORED WORSTED AND
DIAGONALS,

CANADIAN TWEEDS AND HOMESPUNS,

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

A Large Stock of Gents’ Furnishings

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

e —————

WOOL, GNION, 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.

rl.arge 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 aﬁ 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
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 Dozex 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 uunecessary.

20d—That they confer a brillianey and distinctness, of vision. with
an amount of EASE and COMFORT not hitherto enjoyed by spe’ctacle
wearers. = : :

3rd—That the material from which the Lenses are ground is manu-
_factnred especially for optic purposes, by DR. CHARLES BARrDOU’S
improved patent 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 perfect in
every respect.

The long evenings are here and you will want a pair of good glassi
so come to the Medical Hall and beyproperly fitted og no cha.ﬁ;e.d e

J.D. B. F. MACKENZ
Chatham N. B, Sept. 24, 1895. S

Miramichi Advance,

CHATHAM. N. B.

THE LEADING
NORTH SHORE L2
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 NOTl(.)E.

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
t%a,t of any Job-Printing office 1n
the Province.

The only Job-Printing office out-
sid%' of St. John that W%.S awar?i%d
bot .

MEDAL AND DIPLOMA

—AT THR—

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.

OELATELA N

STEAM LAUNDRY AND DYE WORKS.

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

PRICH LIST.

COATS, .
OVERCOATS,
WEAR.
DRESSES DYED, WHOLE, S Sty
DRESSES DYED, RIPPED, ‘
SKIRTS DYED, WHOLE,
SKIRTS DYED, RIPPED,
WAISTS DYED, WHOLE,
WAISTS DYED, RIPPED,
BHAWLS
CLOUDN,
SHAWLS, (Berlin,)
SILK DRESSES,
BACQUES, . ...
DRESS GOODS, f“ yard, 5%
WINDOW CURTAINS, per yard ..
FEATHERS, DYED, ....
FEATHERS, CLEANSED,

«
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QOODS - PALLED . FOR

DELIVERED.




