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hashrord" • 1
"You don't expect much of me! It 

was never in the contract that I 
should become the patriarch of these 
venerable relics. But I'll warn them 
to conceal themselves as much as pos­
sible. I fully expect to leave the 
reservation for good just one hoar 

after the lady arrives.”

“That's your affair, of course. As 
she's motoring, we can't Just time her 
arrival, but when I get a wire that 
she's on the way I'll telephone you. 
And, of course, after she gets here 
I'll come at once to pay my respects.”

“You enn't come too soon!” I

matter of conjecture.old was a lawn from the beach just as she 
effected a running pick-up of the ball. 
She turned swiftly and flung it straight 
at my head. Involuntarily I put up 
my hand and caught it just as she 
saw me and cried out—a cry of warn- 
ing and contrition. I tossed the ball

PROFESSIONALold, she would hardly“Young or
relish her reception. There was • 

maid, and they came in a machine? 
Did you put up the chauffeur or did 
you shoot him on the spot?"

“It was a hired machine, sir; and 
madame sent it away. The driver 
was a good deal upset over the shoot- 
Ing. One of the rear tires was quite 
blown away.”-

“You're in luck if he doesn't have 

you all arrested to-morrow,” I remark- 
ed consolingly.

“Mrs. Bashford seemed quite amused 
by the occurrence,” Antoine continued. 
"‘Wonderful America !‘ she kept say- 
ing after we'd got her inside. We 
gave her tea, which was all she asked 
for. We did our best to make her 
comfortable. And there was a dog, 
sir. I recall that the master was not 
fond of dogs.”

Antoine spoke truly; if there was 
anything my uncle Bash detested it 
was a dog, but I reflected that a 
world-skipping widow who could 
corral so difficult a subject as my 
uncle would be quite capable of inspir- 
ing him with delight in the canine 
species. My respect for the woman's 
powers of persuasion was intensified 
by this disclosure.

To make sure nothing was required 
of me until morning, I drove past the

T.STANGER CROCKET, 
LAW OFFICES:

McDonald Building, 
Campbellton, - - N. B.

to the dog.
"What must you think of me!" she 

exclaimed. “I was blinded by the 
sunlight and I didn't see you—really 
I did not !"

"I had no business being in the 
way,” I laughed, noting first her 
glowing color, her violet eyes— 
amazingly fine eyes they were—her 
fair hair with its golden glint, her 
plain black gown with lawn collar 
and wristbands. It was her age, how- 
ever, that roused me to instant spec- 
ulation. Twenty-five, I decided, was a 
maximum; more likely she was not 
more than twenty-two, and if I had 
been told that eighteen was the total 
of her years I shouldn't have had the 
heart to dispute it.

"Bob Singleton," I said and stupidly 
added, "and you are Mrs. Bashford?" 
unable for the life of me to avoid 
turning the statement into an inquiry.

"I am your aunt Alice,” she said 
with a smile, putting out her hand. 
"Down, Rex!" she commanded the 
dancing terrier; "lie down; school's 
over now”; whereupon Rex obediently 
sprawled in the sand and began try- 
ing to swallow the ball.

"Wasn't that silly of me to try to 
kill you the first time we met?" Her 
eyes danced with merriment. "I didn't 
know of course that any one was about. 
But you made a very nice catch of 
it! I had expected to receive you 
most formally in the drawing-room, 
but this really serves very well. That 
tree down yonder is inviting; suppose 
ve stay out here and talk a bit.”

(To be Continued.)
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The Amazing Widow.
As soon as Torrence left I returned 

to the garage, feeling that with Mrs. 
Bashford on American soil my use of 
the residence even as a loafing-place 
was unbecoming. Mrs Bashford was 
not only in America, but with a motor 
at her command she might reach 
Barton at any hour. And the vigor- 
ous, dominating woman who had cap- 
tured my uncle Bash, buried him in 
a far country, and then effected a hop, 
skip, and jump from Bangkok to 
Seattle, was likely to be a prodigal 
spender of gasoline. Her propensity 
for traveling encouraged the hope 
that she would quickly weary of Barton 
and pine for lands where the elephant 
and jinrickisha flourish.

Ihad brought with me the manu- 
script of Searles' play, and I fell upon 
it Irritably and began reading the first 
act. The dialogue moved briskly, and 
I read on as though enfolded in the 
air of a crisp spring morning. My 
grouch over the upsetting of my plans 
yielded under the spell of his humor.

“Lady Larkspur” was the name 
assumed by the daughter of a recluse 
naturalist in the valley of Virginia. 
She had known no life but that of 
the open country, where she ran wild 
all summer, aiding her father in col- 
lecting plants and butterflies. He 
had educated the girl in such a man- 
ner that only the cheer and joy of 
life were known to her. Hating man- 
kind, he had encouraged her in na- 

|ture-worship. She knew no literature 

except the classics; all history, even 
the history of the storied valley in 
which she lived, was a sealed book 
to her.

The girl's curiosity is roused by the 
sudden appearance of strangers from 
the unknown world beyond, whom 
she mystifies by her quaint old-world- 
ishness. Searles had taken an old 
theme and given a novel twist to it. 
The solution of the mystery of the 
father's exile and an amusing com- 
plication of lovers afforded a sus- 
pensive interest well sustained to the 
end. In the last act the girl appears 
at a ball at a country house in sophis- 
ticated raiment, and the story ends in 
the key of mirth in which it began.

It was a delightful blending and 
modernization of Diana, Atalanta, 
Cinderella, and Rosalind; but even in 
the typewritten page it was amaz- 
ingly alive and well calculated to 
evoke tears and laughter. That a
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ed of the weather to cover Antoine's 
retreat. I resolved not to tell him 
the real cause of the servant's appre- 
hensions, knowing his disposition to 
magnify trifles and fearing he might 
send the police to investigate. He 
lived only five miles from Barton, a 
fact to which he now referred.

“Hadn't heard of any tramps over 
my way,” he said frowning. “These 
old lunatics, your uncle left here are 
simply hipped; that's all. It's a 
wonder you didn't think of upsetting 
his will on the ground of mental un- 
soundness.”

“Oh, chuck it! They're well-mean- 
ing helpless people, and it's bully that 
uncle Bash provided a home for them. 
There's nobody else to use the place.” 

His cigar had proved soothing, but 
my last remark caused him to sit up 

straight in his chair.
"By George! my hold-up almost 

made me forget what I came for. I 
have news for you, Singleton; good 
or bad, as you may take it; Mrs. 
Bashford is in America.

"Mrs. Bashford,” I repeated faintly, 
“where do you get these pleasant 
tidings?”

“This,” he answered, producing a 
telegram, “is all I know about it."

He seemed to sense my discomfiture. 
The message read:

"Pittsfield, Mass., Sept. 20.
"J. B. Terrence,
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Doutecop 
last.

prod
4”

Wise S on DR. A. H. GAUDET, 
DENTIST 

Campbellton, N. B. 
Modern Office, McDonald & Taylor 

Block, Opposite Louns. Bldg.
For appointments call Phone 393

Japan.” He left Bins 
small amount ofEiing is. the-Bound, Connecticut. Mirs. Baantord is 

-eves, 

have a home at Barton for the rest of 
their lives. Singleton goes to Barton, tak- 
ing with him the manuscript of “Lady 
Larkspur.” There he finds the household 
strangely upset, some of its members be- ing suspected by their comrades of pre- 
Germanism. Antoine, head of the estab- 
lishment, informs him that he has been 
perplexed by the somewhat mysterious 

"A stice.” Aus. has formed the male members of the 
household into a guard for the protection 
of the premises. Torrence, high official of 
the trust company handling Bashford's 
estate, informs Singleton that Mrs. Bash- 
ford is in America and may be expected 
at Barton at any time.

"It’s the troops, sir,” he explained. 
“It's to keep Dutch and Gretchen and 
Elsie—she's the wife of that Flynn- 
in proper order, sir.”

“Troops” was a large term for the 
awkward squad of retired waiters 
and bell-hops, and it was with diffi- 
culty that I kept my face straight.

“It's most unfortunate, but we was 
forced to it. Dinner is served, sir.”

From the dining table in the long 
dining-room 1 caught glimpses through 
the gathering dusk of Scotty's battal- 

Ion at its evolutions.
“Antoine!” I said sharply, “what
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Notice of Sale
To Alfred Godin, of the Parish of 

IGrimmer, County of Restigouche and 
Province of New Brunswick, and Philo- 
mene, his wife, and to all others whom 
it may concern: -RonR
|NOTICE IS HEREBY given that 
there will be sold at public auction in 

Ifront of the Post Office at St. Quentin 
in the County and Province aforesaid, on 
Friday the 25th day of May, A. D., 1923 
at the hour of five o'clock in the after- 
noon, under and by virtue of a power of 
sale contained in an indenture of Mort- 
gage bearing date the twenty-eighth day 
of April, A. D., 1920 made between the 
said Alfred Godin and Philomene his wife, 
of the one part and G. A. Michaud of the 
second part, and duly registered in the 
Registry Office for the County of Resti- 

|gouche, in book T2 pages 259-264, the 
mortgaged lands and premises in the said

|Mortgage described as follows:-
All and singular, that certain tract, piece 

and parcel of land and premises situate, 
Ilying and being in the Parish of Grimmer 
in the County and Province aforesaid. 
|bounded and described as follows, to 
I wit:—Beginning at a post standing on the 
|south-eastern side of a reserved road 
and at the south western angle of Lot 

i number thirteen, in Range fifteen, Hazen 
: Settlement, thence running, by the mag- 

net of the year 1912 south sixty-seven 
degrees, east sixty-seven chains, - thence 

isouth twenty-three degrees, west fifteen 
|chains: thence north sixty-seven degrees, 
west sixty-seven chains to another post 
standing on the aforesaid south eastern 
side of a reserved road, and thence along 
the same north twenty-three degrees east 
fifteen chains to the place of beginning 
containing one hundred acres more or less 
and distinguished as Lot number twelve, 
in range sixteen, lazen Settlement, 
granted by the Crown t the said Alfred 
Godin, and registered in the Provincial 
Registry Office, at Fredericton on the 
twenty-fifth day of March, A. D., 1918 as 

Inumber 27487.
Together with all and singular the 

buildings thereon, and all the estate right 
I claim and demand both Pt law and in 
,Equity of the said mortgagors in the aid 
lands and premises, default having been 

I made in the payment of the moneys se- 
cured by the said Mortgage.

- 1923Dated this 15th day of March, A. D.. 
4 G. A. MICHAUD.

Mortgagee.

Drove Past the House.

house with the army hanging to the 
footboard. The lower rooms were 
dark, but lights twinkled through the 
second-story shutters. My aunt was 
established on the premises, and her 
coming and the circumstances of her 
advent constituted a good joke of 
which I and not she was the victim. 
When I reached my quarters in the 
garage I sat down and laughed until 
Flynn appeared, frightened by my 
noisy mirth that had penetrated to his 
quarters.

I wakened early, rang a bell con- 
necting my rooms with the chauf 
four’s end of the garage as a warn 
ing to the Flynns to prepare break- 
fast, and was dressed when the Irish- 
man came in with the tray. In the 
Ihsence of a morning paper I clung 
to him for company.

"I trust you will not be leaving, 
sorr,” he remarked, eyeing my half 
packed trunk.

"Very soon, Flynn.”
"Then Elsie and I will be going 

too, sorr. It's most uncomfortable 
they're making us—Dutch and the 
rest. That Antoine and his army 
keep pesterin' us and callin' us Huns.

"It's most disagreeable we find it I 
the wife and me."

"Suffer and be strong—that's the| 
watchword! We will hope that Mrs| 
Bashford is a woman of sound sense 
and tact who will exert herself to 
restore peace on her property. When 
I call to pay my respects and make 
my adieus I shall speak to her of the 
situation and vouch for your loyalty. 
You haven't, I suppose, seen the widow 
yet—she's probably sleeping late.''

“Quite the contrary, sorr. She's 
been up and around for an hour an' 
more. She's been all over the -place 
and stopped for a squint at the garage, 
her and the pup.”

"She been here, inspecting the 
garage?" I asked, glancing at my 
watch. It was not yet eight o'clock. 
The banter died out of me; clearly it 
had been my duty to be on hand to 
pilot her over the estate, or at least 
to receive her at the garage. "Just 
what was the lady's frame of mind- 
as to things generally. Peeved, was 
she. over the row last night?”

"Oh, no, sorr; quitee cheerful an' 
friendly. She's ordered a big 1 car 
from New York and told me it would 
be coming up to-day and to make a 
place for it."

Here was news indeed, destroying 
all my hopes that she meditated only 
a brief sojourn. The purchase of a 
machine meant definitely that she 
would remain for some time, perhaps 
for the winter. I poured a second cup 
of coffee, swallowed it, grabbed my hat 
and stick, and asked enlightenment 
as to the course taken by Mrs. Bash- 
ford when she left the garage.

“She took the lower road, sorr, 
toward the Sound and stepped off 
quite brisk-like.”

It was the serenest of September 
mornings, and I hurried away, think- 
ing the cloudless blue arch, the 
twinkling sea, and the crisp air might 
serve to soften my aunt's displeasure 
at her hostile reception. From the 
conservatories I caught a glimpse of 
a woman on the beach—a slender, 
agile woman, throwing a ball for the 
amusement of a fox-terrier. The two 
were having no end of a good time. 
She laughed joyfully when the ball 
fell, Into, her hands and the terrier 
parked his discomfiture and eager- 
ness for a chance to redeem himself.

Antoine's equivocal statement as to 
Mrs. Bashford's age was ridiculous. 
Instead of the middle-aged woman 
whom I was prepared to meet, here 
was beyond question a vigorous, 
healthy being whose every movement 
spoke for youth and the joy of life. 
It might, after all, be the maid of 
whom Antoine had spoken. I reached 
a low stone wall that separated the

"Landed at Seattle a week ago, 
and have been motoring east from 
Chicago to see the country. Will 
reach Bartoni in four or five days. 
Please wire me at the Washington 
Inn, Lenox, whether house is in order 
for occupancy.

“Alice Bashford.”
“Well, what do you say to that?” he 

demanded.
‘I say It's taking unfair advantage,” 

I answered savagely. “I've got to 
clear out; that's the first thing.”

“Not necessarily. Your right to the 
garage is settled; she couldn't oust 
you if she wanted to. You've got to 
stay here anyhow till she comesst 
there's no ducking that. There are 
many little courtesies she would nat- 
urally expect from you.”

“I'm delighted that you see my duty 
so clearly! If you hadn't assured me 
that she was safe at the end of the 
world I wouldn't have set foot here,”

“The house is in order, I judge,” 
he remarked, glancing about the room.

Attractive cash prices 
for 1923|do you mean by these hints of trouble 

on the place? You're not silly 
enough to imagine that Dutch and a 
couple of women can do anything out 
here to aid America's enemies ! And 

as for these inquiries about Mrs. 
Bashford, they couldn't possibly have 

Ianything to do with the war. Specifi- 
"cally, who are the persons who've 

asked for her?"
“There's the party I told you about, 

Imost persistent, who's motored here 
,three times, and another person who 
|seems to be looking for him, sir. It's 

most singular.”
“It's singularly ridiculous; that's 

all. They're probably plane-tuners 
or rival agents for a rug house or 
something of that sort.”

1 $ “They may be agents, but not that 
kind, sir." His lips quivered, either 
from fear or vexation at my refusal 
to take his story seriously.

“If anything tangible happens, 
Antoine,” I said kindly, “anything we 
can really put our hands on, we'll 
certainly deal with it. But you, 
mustn't get nervous or allow yourself 
to suspect everybody who turns up. 
here of evil designs against the repub- 
lic, I've come here for quiet, you 
know, and we can't have every pass- 
ing stranger throwing the place into

.a panic.”

I had no sooner reached the library, 
L where he gave me coffee, than I heard 
a slow, measured tread en the bread - 
brick terrace that ran aloi € the 
house on the side toward the
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Jacquet River
enthralling should be buriedplay

to beIn a safety-vault was not
thought of, and I sat down and wrote 
Searles a long letter demanding that 
he at once forget the lost star for 
whom he had written the piece, sug- 
gesting the names of several well- 
known actresses I thought worth con- 
sidering for the difficult leading role. 
Not satisfied with this, I telephoned 
a telegram to the agent at Barton 
for transmission to Searles at the Ohio 
address he had given me.

The next day passed without inci- 
dent, and on the second, hearing 
nothing from Torrence, .I began to 

doubt Mrs. Bashford's proximity.
On the third, still hearing nothing, I 
harkened to an invitation from friends 
at New London and drove in the 
runabout for dinner. It was midnight 
when I got back, and when I reached 
the gates several men dashed out of 
the lodge and halted me.

"She's come, sir,” announced 
Antoine, emerging from the darkness, 
and speaking under stress of deep 
emotion; "madame the widow has 
arrived, sir !"
"Why not Cleopatra or the Queen 
of Sheba?” I exclaimed testily to 
cover my annoyance that my aunt had 

. effected her descent in my absence.
"Well, she was expected; the house is 
hers; what do you want me to do about 
it?” I ended with affected jocularity.

“We received her the best we could; 
but it was most unfortunate, your not 
being here, sir.”

“Is that your idea, Antoine, or do 
you reflect the lady's sentiments? I'm 
properly humiliated either way. Tell 
me just what she said."

“Well, sir, she just laughed when I 
took the liberty of. apologizing.”

"The sneering laughter of outraged 
dignity! Go ahead and give me the 
rest of it.”
"It was at ten she came, sir, and the 
guard held her up, not recognizing 
her, here at the gate, and when the 
car wouldn't stop the boys chased her 
and fired at the tires of her machine. 
It was very dreadful, sir. And at the 
house—at the door, sir—the guard 
was very harsh with her. sir, most 
regrettable.”
• “You certainly made a mess of it!" 
I ejaculated. “But you did let her 
in—into her own house, we must 
remember—you did grant her the 
courtesy of a lodging for the night?” 
T inquired ironically.

‘She’s retired, sir. There was a lady 
with her; maybe a maid; I can't 
exactly say; and we did everything, 
sir, to make her comfortable. She 
was not what you might say fussy, 
but quite human-like. I hope you'll 
pardon us, sir, which was due to not 
being warned.”\

“Oh, it's all right with me, but in
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Iuccesstully treated
Sound. The windows were open and 
the guard was in plain view. I 
glanced at Antoine, whose attitude 
toward me was that of one benevo- 
lently tolerant of stupidity. He meant 
to save me in spite of my obtuseness.” 
“Tell the picket to remove himself 
where I won't hear him, if you please, 
Antoine.”

He disappeared through one of the 
French windows and in a moment I 
saw the guard patrolling a walk some 

.distance from the house. I now made 
myself comfortable with a book and 
cigar, but I had hardly settled myself 
for a quiet hour before I heard a com- 
motion from the direction of the gate, 
followed a few minutes later by a 
shout and a noisy colloquy, after which 
a roadster arrived in haste at the 

front door.-1.
“Mr. Terrence, sir,” announced 

Antoine. “I'm sorry, sir, but he ran by 
the guard at the gate, and our man 
below the house stopped him. It's a 
precaution we've been taking, sir.”

Torrence's sense of humor was 
always a little feeble, and I hastened 
into the halt to reassure bile ay to

WE EMPLOY THE MOST

APPROVED METHODS PULPWOOD. NOTICE OF SALE.
To the heirs, executors, administrators • 

.of Oselie Poirier, late of the Town of 
!Campbelton in the County of Restigouche 
Iand Province of New Brunswick, and LO 
all whom it doth or may concern.

NOTICE IS HEREBY GIVEN, that 
under and by virtue of the power of sale 

|contained in a certain Indenture of Mort- 
gage, bearing date the Twenty-first day 
of September, in the year of Our Lord 
one thousand nine hundred and eighteen, 
and made between Oselie Poirier of the 
Town of Campbellton, in the County of 
Restigouche, and Province of New Bruns-

|wick. Wife of Simon A. Poirier of the 
isame place, in her own right, and the said 
Simon A.. oirier. Mortgagors of the first 
part; and I Sarah St. Onge of the Town 
of Campbellton aforesaid, wife of George 
St. Onge, as Mortgagee of the second 
part, which Indenture of Mortgage was 
duly registered in the Office of the Reg- 
istrar of Deeds in and for the County of 
Restigouche, at Dalhousie in the said 
County, on the Third day of May, A. D. 
1919, as number 18098 on pages 267, 268, 
269, 270 and 271 in Book "QE" of the re- 
cords of the County of Restigouche, there 
will be sold by Public Auction in front 
of the Post Office, in the Town of Camp- 
bellton, in the County of Restigouche, on 
the 5th day of May, A. D. 1923, at the

of treatment pyorrhea, or what 
long known as Riggs' disease. I will pay highest price for Peel- 

ed Spruce and Fir Pulpwood and 
advance 75% on Bill of Lading, 
balance Mill Survey, or 100% if 
you can supply wood and cars in 
quantity to keep inspector working 
steadily. Correspondence solicit- 
ed. PERLEY R. EATON, Rutland, 
Vt.
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Omce in MeLean Bidg, NOTICE OF SALE. /
To Louis Levesque (Junior) of the 

Parish of Grimmer, County of Rest!- 
gouche and Province of New Brunswick, 
and Eugenie his wife, and to all others 
whom it may concern:

NOTICE IS HEREBY given that
“The. House is in Order, I Judge.”

“I've got to wire her that we're ready 
for her.” s

“You most certainly have! You 
might add that she's causing serious

cesRuli there will be sold at public auction in 
front of the Post Office at St. Quentin 
in the County and Province aforesaid, on 
Thursday the 31st day of May, A. D.
1923 at the hour of five o'clock in theveliw
afternoon, under and by virtue of a pow- i hour of two o'clock in the afternoon ALL 
er of sale contained in an Indenture of that certain lot, piece or parcel of land 
Mortgage bearing date June 19th, 1920 situate, lying and being in the said Town 
made between the said Louis Levesque of Campbellton and being the Westerly 
and Eugenie, his wife, of the one part one third part or portion of that certain 
and Clement Roy of the second part, and lot known as plot Number Fifty-two on 
duly registered in the Registry Office for the plan of the said Town made by Char- 
the County of Restigouche, in Book T2 las * Dat.— th—the Thonsséer r-------

inconvenience 
only nephew.”

her late husband's

ean that?” he“You really don't 
inquired anxiously.“For God's sake, Singleton, what's 

happened here? A band of pirates 
jumped on my running-board, and

les J. Peters, Esquire, Deputy Crown 
Land Surveyor, the said lot hereby con- 
veyed being bounded and described as foi-

"Oh, thunder, no!"
I had forgotten how trying Torrence 

could be. He now suggested that we 
rht summon Antoine and take a look at 

the house. Torrence is a conscientious 
fellow with an exact and orderly mind.

pages 677-82, the mortgaged lands and 
premises in the said Mortgage described 
as follows:-

All that certain lot of land situate in

ou have 
to attend

$8.50

. 4.00

. 2.50

Flour, Bbl. lows:—Beginning at the Northeast angle 
of the lot number Sixty-two of the saidafter I'd knocked them off a 

agent stopped me right there in 
of the house and poked the mu:

ad-
the Parish of Grimmer in the County plan above mentioned, thence running 
and Province aforesaid, bounded and Easterly along the Southerly side line of 
described as follows:—Beginning at a King Street a distance of Fifty-five feet, 
post standing on the north western side thence Southerly parallel to the Eastern 
of a reserved road and at the most sou-side line of said lot number Sixty-two, 
there ang ...................‘ ** mont, **- ---------------------------------------right angles
Range L___a line Fity-nve feet to

the said Eastern side line of said lot

Cracked Corn........
Cora Meat ........

of

-Mighty torty you Wire annoyed. and there was no corner of the place 
from cellar to garret that we didn't 
explore. It was highly creditable to 
the old Tyringham servants that the 
house was thoroughly habitable.

As we. were on our way down-stairs 
the old fellow detained me a moment.

$ 7379.200 some queer char- 
acters about, tramps and that sort of 
thing and the people on the place are 
merely a little anxious. Have a 
cigar?"

“All I can say is that you'd better, 
send your friends the passwordI 
That fool out there with the gun is 
likely to kill somebody. Antoine”- 
he turned to the butler, who was 
. 

you should have informed me immedi- 
"-7, ate; hot tea only been quite

White Middlings.
Shorts.. .......................

running by the magnet of the year 1918 
along said side of reserved road south 
twenty-three degrees and twenty minutes 
west twenty-nine chains and fifteen links 
to the Restigouche Victoria County line, 
thence along the same north forty two 
degrees and twenty minutes west seventy 
three chains and forty links to a fir post 
and thence south sixty six degrees and 
forty minutes east sixty seven chains to 
the place of beginning containing ninety 
five acres more or less and distinguished 
as lot number 97, in range eleven, Hazen 
Settlement.

Together with all and singular the 
buildings thereon, and all the estate 
right, claim and demand both at law and 
in Equity of the said mortgagors in the 
said lands and premises, default having 
been made in the payment of the moneys 
secured by the said Mortgage.

Dated this 22nd day of March, A. D., 
1923. m

number Sixty-two and then Northerly 
along the said Eastern side line to the 
place of beginning, the above described 
lot, piece or parcel of land hereby con- 
veyed being part and parcel of that cer- 
tain lot number Fifty-two on said above 
mentioned plan conveyed to John Fer- 
guson Andrew by Daniel Ferguson by 
deed bearing date the twenty-third day 
of February, A. D. 1909 and registered in 
the Offices of the Registrar of Deeds in 
and for the County of Restigouche as 
Number 11867. Together with all and 
singular the buildings and improvements 
thereon, and the appurtenances to the 
said lands and premises belonging, de- 
fault having been made in the payment 
of the principal sum and interest by the 
said Indenture of Mortgage secured.

Dated at the Town of Campbeliten 
aforesaid, this Thirtieth day of January, 
A. D. 1993.

.2.00
Iran........................................ 1.80
Oats al.................240

Ale Seed Oats @(95e bushel

the morning she'll probably bounce the 
whole lot of us. An old lady fatiguedBOISE “‘Have you told him about the

parties?” ______ Tire from a journey cross country and
I shook my head in angry rejection 

of the idea that I should tell Torrence 
about “the parties," and dismissed

shot at on her own premises —its a 
very pretty story.”

Antoine was swallowing hard in his 
effort to continue the recital.

“You say an old lady, sir; the mis- 
“tress is not really what you would

idbldg. O'Leary St. 
Hot Water Heating 
and pipeless furnace

him as soon as we reached the hall.
“I suggest,” said Torrence, "that 

when she comes you have flowers in 
all the rooms: the conservatory will 
supply enough. And-it occurs to me 
that the more inconspicuous you 
make this bunch of lazy dependents

W. T. COOK' call so eld—not xactly, sir."
“Really a youngish party, I should 

say,” volunteered Graves, the gardener.
Just what these veterans would call 

goes.. c - ram;

recent, and, knowing Mr. Singleton 
was coming, wo didn't like to bother

LOUIS LEVESQUE, 
EMILE ROTTOY, Bellcitor. ° 
March 29-8-wks.

SARAH ST. ONGE, 
Holder of Mortgage.

the more agreeable it will be for Mrs.

Jan. 30-3-mos.

é


