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. CHAPTER VL—THE WILL.

wm showing the results of 
* as Le Britta wheeled 

just vacated by

a kindred spirit. Perhaps the happiness 
she had brought to him warmed his 
lieart with noble, generous sympathy for 
those less fortunate, whom he endeavored 
to place upon a like basis of right doing 
and earnest adherence to the principles 
of success in lift. She, like himself, was 
an artist, and with her critical taste to 
aid him, and the molding of the mind of 
his assistant, Maud Gordon, the atmos
phere of his neat, beautiful studio was 
one of high art, rather than professional 
labor.

"With the morrow the old life of 
work, recompense, happinessmur 
mured Le Britta; and his eyes closing in 
a muse of peaceful contemplation, he 
slumbered before he was aware of the 
insidious approach of the drowsy god.

It was nearly dusk when he awoke 
with a start. Something had aroused him 
with a shock. He sprang to hi* feet 
excitedly.

"What was it!" he ejaculated,alarmed. 
"Some one cried for help. There it is 
again V*

He ran to the door leading out upon 
the porch. Ashe gained it, in accents of 
the wildest terror, through the gloomy, 
silent house rang out the wild frantic 
tone? of Gladys Vernon

“Hdp! help! help!” ,
Yes, something had happened. In a 

flash, J.ra Le Britta, with a vivid 
memory of Durand, the tramp, of the 
exciting Incidents of the early afternoon, 
felt certain.

But what?
He was soon to know! Something had, 

indeed, happened ! something strangely 
exciting, distressing, tragic; and that 
terrified shriek, repeated, announced the 
fact.

death ia h\ ; : •<
It- was at -bh;v* vo :u ю that the door 

of the rou«:i i-oimect*uyr with the had 
apened, and Gladys Vernon, bearing a 
lighted lamp, crossed its threshold.

Behind her, bearing a tea-tray, came 
Sydney saw Gladys, 

but, Intent on following out Vernoli’s 
orders, he disappeared.

A frightful scream escaped Gladys’ lips 
as she took in all the bewildering and 
terrifying scene — the prostrate uncle 
gasping in the agony of death on the 
floor, her flying lover.

The housekeeper, 
close after her.

"Uncle l uncle ! oh! what does this 
mean?” she shrieked, as she noticed a 
lurid mark on his brow.

"Murder—that villain,” gasped Ver-

Gladys would And a safe and pleasant 
home.

He hastened to open the door, as a 
faint tapping sounded upon Its outside 
portals.

Gladys „Vernon, pale, and with eyes 
drooping from long grief, entered the 
apartment.

She pressed Le Brllta’s proffered hand 
with grateful emotion, and then, ha*f- 
hlding her face in her hand, sat Нкн one 
performing a painful duty near the table

“We will only go through the- mere 
formalities of examining the yll). Miss 
Vernon,” spoke Mr. Munson, In a kindly 
tone of voice. “We will read it, verify 
the signatures, and I will take it and 
file it in the court, to make It safe from 
any interference of interested outsiders. 
Yon understand?”

Gladys murmured a faint affirmative.
“Doctor Winston will convey you at 

once to his home. The housekeeper can 
retain charge here until we decide what 
to do with the mansion.”

“Dispose of it, close it up! ’ breathed 
Gladys, in a fear filled, shuddering tone. 
“I could never live again beneath the 
roof where my beloved uncle met his 
doom, where my heart broke”—

She paused, amid hot, blinding tears.
“If your thoughts are of the accused 

murderer,” interrupted Le Britta, “take 
courage, Miss Vcruon ! Yon know, and 1 
know, that Sydney Vance is innocent; 
you know, and I know, the real assassin. 
Fear not! The truth Is mighty, and it 
shall prevail ! All that justice can do to 
trace this terrible crime to its real per
petrator,

“Try not to distress yourself over all 
that just now,” ч»оке the lawyer. 
"Your uncle made a new will, Miss 
Vernon.”

"Yes—last night.”
‘‘Where Is it?”
“He gave it to me for safe-keeping.”
Gladys drew the same enveloped and 

sealed document from her pocket that 
Le Britta had seen her uncle give her the 
day previous.

“It has not left your possession s’nce 
it was delivered to you?” demanded Mr. 
Munson.

“Oh! no.”
"This is the same document—you can 

swear to it.”
"Yes, sir.”
“These are merely formal questions,” 

proceeded the lawyer. “We all know the 
contents of the will, but I will read it 
over for form’s sake ”

Rip—rip—rip. The somber slleuoe of 
the room was broken only by Gladys’ 
soft crying, and the tearing open of the 
end of the envelope.

The lawyer drew out the single docu
ment it colt dned.

He opened it, glanced at It, stared at 
it, glared at it, arose to his feet, and 
uttered a quick ejaculation.

“Why! what’s the matter, Munson?” 
demanded the doctor, startled at his 
companion’s sudden excitement of 
manner.

“This paper”—
“The will?”
"It is no will!”
“Why”—
“There Is some mistake.”
“Mistake?” murmured Le Britta, not 

nnprepared for strange surprises under 
that strange roof, after all the extraor
dinary occurrences that had signalized 
his brief sojourn there.

Yes. this is no will. Look!”
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that he waa determined to 
the project etiggeeted by the 
1er, end after sinking back 

sàaeeg the pillows and resting for a 
■amant or two, he said.—

"Wheel the table nearer, Gladys, and 
bring the writing materials from the

• The devoted girl obeyed him, with 
that Instinctive gentleness and Upk <>f 
hostie that evidenced long attention to 
thé Invalid. She placed pens and poper 
near to his hand, and brought as well 
the oxidised і як-walls, the contents of 
whieh had been so mysteriously juggled 
by Durand only a few minutée previous.

As far the pretended tramp himself, 
If he still larked at the window, he did 
so too deftly to betray hie near proxim
ity.

"Now then, Mr. Le Britta, begin,”
spoke the old man.

The photographer joggled hie memory 
to recall the legal formula for a will, 
and Mr. Vernon began writing.

"What miserable ink!” he ejaculated, 
suddenly and with Irritation. “It looks 
like iron-rust water.

Gladys did not рву any attention to the 
remark, attributing It to falling eyesight 
and the usual crotchety, fault-finding 
tamper at her sick -relative.

“It makes a wretched blotch, looks 
like brown paint.” again utteed 
Vernon, wrathfully, surveying with a 
frown of annoyance the first few words 
he had written on the white page before 
him. “Ia there none better In the house, 
Sadymf”
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“And he, Sydney, here!”
"Yes, yes. I was struck — down. 

Sydney Vance—he’"
The dying man meant to say that 

Sydney was pursuing the real assassin. 
Oh, fatal weakness! To the ears of the 
appalled housekeeper, his last incoherent 
utterance ascribed the crime of the mo
ment to Gladys Vernon’s lover !

“Uncle, dear uncle—help! help! help! 
Twice-repeated,the frantic utterance rang 
out, for, with a heart-rending moan, just 
then, Gideon Vernon sank back—dead!

It was thift blood-curdling cry that had 
aroused Jera Le Britta, and he dashed 
into the room a minute later, to witness 
the most exciting tableau of all his var
ied existence.

JAS- g. miller;;

May 18, 1896.
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Couard Street,Sept. 17th 1896CHAPTER VIII.—DOOMED!
Le Britta waa too staggered to speak, 

as he looked down at the lifeless form of 
old Gideon Vernon, and surveyed the 
distracted ? Gladys as she folded his 
motionless form in her frantic clasp.

The housekeeper, white as a sheet, 
seemed stricken dumb with terror The 
torn curtain at the window, the rifled 
cabinet, the over-turned Invalid chair, 
the mark on the dead man’s brow, the 
general disorder of the apartment, all 
spoke of crime, deadly assault, robbery, 
murder!

The Incoherent ravings of the frantic 
Gladys thrilled the startled and appalled 
photographer to sudden horror. She 
wailed out her grief at her uncle’s death, 
vainly calling upon him to return to life, 
praying for the punishment of his cruel 
assassin. She moaned that she had seen 
Sydney Vance at the window — she 
recalled Vernon’s last dying allusion to 
him, and in sheer bewilderment Le Britta 
turned to the housekeeper.

"What does she «y—she saw her 
lover, Sydney Vance, here?”’

“Yes,” gasped the affrighted woman, 
"■he saw him fly.”

“And Mr. Vernon”—
“Accused him of murdering him.”
"Oh, impossible!” gasped the incredul

ous Le Britta. "But murder has been 
done. The assassin cannot have gone 
far. Quick, Mrs. Darrell ! remove that 
distracted creature from this room, quiet 
her, restrain her, or I fear for her mind. 
I will scour the shrubbery and summon 
help. Yes, he is dead,” murmured Le 
Britta in a broken tone of voice, as he 
gazed at the white, colorless face of Ver
non.
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CHAPTER VIL—A TRAGIC HOUR. Sept. 11th to 16thк.к When Jera Le Britta and Gladys left 
Mr. Vernon to the solitude of the sick 
rodra, the latter sank back in his chair 
with a weary sigh.

It was true that a great care had been 
removed from his mind by the settle-

“1" faro not, ancle,” murmured his ment of the °? *he *1"' b,,t ,hls
niece gently. I suppose I-U have to 7e,J wer? =Ш1 ham.ted with worrying 

ltd*" growled Vernon. Proceed dread and he shuddered every time ne 
Le Britta.” The photographer thou8ht of the man so feared—Ralph

supplied the words of the form usually Durand, 
adwtri In framing a will and Mr. Л have blookedhls game in one way
Vernon wrote in hie bequests. He left ell ~he can ceT“ beoo,“e °ledfB S-anHan, 

* nor secure the control of my
his property real and personal to bis „ow,” reflected the invalid; “ 
beloved nlace Gladys Vernon. When he
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Sept. 25th 1896 JOHN DUFF. JOB PRINTING
On Account of Montreal Exhibition,
•t greatly reduced rates. These ere 
opportunities of visiting the Upper 
during the Exhibition season.
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situated on the weat side of Ounard Street in the 
town of Chatham, now occupied by J. 0. T. 
Arseneau and J. McUtllum,

For terms and particulars apply to

Chatham, 27th July, 1894.

estate 
but he

will doubtless attempt to persecute me in 
the matter of the old family secret. He 
is a desperate man and will try to black
mail me, to sell me the secret. Well, 
money can silence his lips. Then I shall 
know some peace again. Ah! If I were 
not so weak. For Gladys’ sake I would 
like to live. This new friend. Le Britta— 
hie coming has been a rare blessing to ns.”

Vernon’s mind became gradually 
quieted down, as he realized that he had 
a stanch, strong defender so near to him, 
and he dozed lightly.

It was just getting dusk, and he was 
about to tap the little silver bell at his 
hand, the customary signal for his faith
ful nurse, Gladys, when he started, and 
with quickening breath, fixed his eyes 
upon the window.

The curtains had moved aside and a 
villainous face ]jbered in. It was instantly 
withdrawn, however, as Vernon barely 
suppressed a startled, agitated

"Durand!” gasped the affrighted 
invalid. "He still haunts the place. The 

‘ will? No. That Is safe with Gladys, 
True, №. Lb Britta, you will sign but the money box! Can that be his 

h**” motive?”
"Not until the other witness to here,” • with infinite difficulty the Invalid lifted

himself to an upright position. He 
managed to drag the little medicine chest 
nearer to him. Then, with trembling 
fingers, he selected a bottle from the 
many that the case contained, and, by 
the dim light reading the inscription 
that it bore, he lifted it to his Ups and 

ve us the drained its contents.
“The doctor gave me that as a final 

exigency,” he murmured. “I. demanded 
a draught that would revive and give me 
strength as a last vital emergency. The 
reaction may be fatal, but I have work 
to da Ralph Durand shall not prosper 
in his villainy. I will balk his every 
design.”

Already the powerful potion had began 
its inspiriting work. The invalid seemed 
to become a new man all of a sudden. 
The magical draught brought the color 
to his f ive, made bis eyes sparkle, en
dowed-him with remarkable strength. 
Hi arose from his chair, r-ottcred to the 
abinet in one corner of the apartment, 

unlocked it, drew forth a somber-looking 
metal box, and, clasping this tightly 
under his arm, he parted the draperies 
at one end of the room, and disappeared, 
with a last apprehensive glance at the 
window, where the sinister face of the 
plotter he so dreaded had appeared a 
moment or two previous.

One minute passed by—two—three. 
Then, gasping, tottering, white-faced 
Gideon Vernon re-entered the room, stag 
gered to h|s chair, sank into it exhausted, 
but the precious box of treasure was no 
longer in his possession.

“Safe!” he almost chuckled. "A barren 
welcome will the sordid Durahd secure 
from hie «sneaking visit to the villa. 
What is that?”

The shadows of eventide were deepen
ing, but a broad flare of light In the 
west outlined the window frame. A 
darker shadow crossed It. Assuming form 
and substance, the haggard, venomous 
features of Durand were revealed.

This time he crept over the sill and 
gained the floor of the sick-room.

The invalid, motionless, watched him 
The plotter directed a keen glance at the 
chair and its occupant, evidently 
adjudged Vernon to be asleep, and 
cautiously approached the self-same 
cabinet that Vernofl bad denuded of its 
precious treasure leas than five minutes 
before.

He opened it, glared into it, felt in it. 
Then, a hoarse, grating cry uf disappoint 
ment and rage escaped his lips.

“Not there!” he hissed, fiercely, “and 
until to-morrow” yet I saw him put it there this very 

afternoon. Has all my patient watching 
been In valu No! no! I muet, I will 
have at least that much of hie miserly 
wealth, if I wrench the secret from his 
craven heart.”

Durand recoiled as if dealt a blow, as, 
his vivid solilo-

SUMMER MILLINERY ALWAYS ON HAND:- \ч TWEEOIE A BKN.NETT.WËj glanced at a cabinet in one comer of the 
apartment, teemed to be about to refer 
to something them, evidently changed 
bit mind, and then concluded the inetru-
_____by appointing Doctor Winston and
Jera La Britta hie executory and guard
ians at Gladys during her brief minority.

Le Britta flushed gratefully at the 
compliment time paid to him. It 

the confidence with which he 
bad inspired the old man and the regard 
which he felt for him.

Always a heart-winner, with his unob- 
truaWe.eameat ways,the present acknow
ledgment of his devotion while It placed 
an obligation itpon him still pleased

"Thank
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-f All workhim.
goodness! that Is off my mind" 
Vernon, with a great tlgh of 

atliHi” apd relief.
“Net quite yet, uncle," Insinuated 

gently.
yon meant”—

V- nm

THREE MACHINE TRESSES
He sprang through the , window, and 

for half an hour threaded every maze In 
the garden and its vicinity. AU іль vain !
If Sydney Vance had been there, he had 
mysteriously disappeared. As to Durand, The lawyer held out the paper, 
whose handiwork in the crime of the Hie own face was perturbed, the doctor 
hour Le Britta was quick to suspect, he stared bewilder!ngly, Le Biitt-Vs eyes 
had vanished as effectually as though the glowed with dark suspicion, Gla.iys 
earth had opened and swallowed him up. gasped affrightodly.

He hurried to the near^t house and For the page, one si Je and reverse, 
announced the tragedy of the hour to its front and hack, was—blank ! 
startled Inmates. Soon a messenger was It was to convey her to her own apart 
speeding on horseback for the village, ment again, where she revived only ю 
with orders to secure a physician. go through the most poignant hysterical

He arrived an hour later, as fast as grief and despair, 
breathless haste could bring him. Neigh- The doctor, again summoned, ordered 
bors had crowded the house in the mean- positively that she be kept under the 
time. Like wildfire the news spread that Influence of sedatives until after the 
old Gideon Vernon had been murdered funeral, and that the housekeeper should 
and robbed. .keep close watch and ward over her

The house was a scene of pitiful afflicted young mistress, 
commotion, but amid it all, feeling the Le Britta was nearly worn out witl 
grave responsibility that rested upon sleeplessness and care. He felt that tht 
hlm, Jera Le Britta kept his head, and gloom of the hour would abide with 
tried to act calmly. him for a long time to come, and he was

Gladys, immersed in grief and emotion, glad wnen the body of the murdere.
man was consigned to its tomb. Th 
inquest, the commotion, the prying 
watchful officer ; all this ja red on hit 
finer sensibilities, and he breathed a 
sigh of infinite relief as he returned t< 
the house from the cemetery, to observe 
Doctor Winston, Mr. Munson, the lawyer, 
seated in the library, looking grave an 
thoughtful.

At the door outside, too, Le Britta mv 
the officer.

“Have you found any trace of the sup 
posed assassin?” inquired the photo 
grapher.

“None,” responded the otlnr.
“Is not that singular?’
“Not at all, seeing that a Box filled 

with money is missing. Sydney Var.ce 
had good reason to fly and hide with 
that treasure. * *

“You will persist that he is the crim
inal?”

“The coroner’s jury decided so on my 
plain statement. What would a court of 
justice say with the added testimony of 
Miss Vernon?"’

What Indeed ! Le Britta’s heart sank 
at the thought. Should young Vaube 
ever return, It would be to fill a felon’s 
cell. Perhaps, realizing all this, and 
knowing that Gladys’ welfare was 
menaced by the real murderer, he was 
determined to conceal « himself, to 
preserve his liberty, rather thau face an 
overwhelming, crushing accusation he 
could not refute.

In the library, Doctor Winston and 
Mr. Munson bowed gravely, as Le Britta 
entered the 
remarked :—

“I do not know what thl^Sfflicted 
family would have done without you. 
Mr. Le Britta.”

The photographer bowed deprecating’y. 
“Cin um stances 

services, ’ he said, unaffectedly.
“True, but they have been valua! 1: 

ones. Doctor Winston has just had a 
conversation with poor Gladys. He tells 
me there is a new will, and much 

“ about a dreaded enemy of Mr. Vernon, 
that induces me to take Immediate steps, 
as his local legal adviser, to secure to 
her the rights the will gives her.” 

“Eminently proper,” nodded the doctor. 
“Yes, I think so,” asserted Le Britta. 
“Gladys says she will be her.» in a few 

moments, weak as she is, realizing the 
necessity of following out the wishes of 
her dead uncle, anxious not to detain you 
from your business, and desirous of 
eaving this gloomy house to make her 
iome with your fellow-guardian, Doctor 
Winston, here.”

Le Britta’s face brightened, as he 
•eallzed that under the charge of the 
leuevolent old physician and his wife,

No

THE BOUQUET.
Having disposed of my Spring Stock, I am 

prepared to sell, at the very lowest prices, a r 
variety of Summer Millinery, consisting of Trimmed 
and Untrimmed Hate, Bonnets, exquisite Millinery, 
Novelties, Ribbons, Flowers, Feathers etc.

In addition to the above I keep on hand Ladies * 
Wrappers and underwear, an elegant line ot white 
and colored Blouses, Corsets Gloves, Hosiery 
Infants' Robes, Hoods, Jackets, Sunshades and 
Fancy goods to suit the most fastidious taste.

I would cordially Invite the ledtee of Chatham 
and vicinity to come and Inspect the above before 
purchasing elsewhere.
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choice“The witnesses.”
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the Province

and other requisite plant constant
ly running Equipment equal to 

any Job-Printing office in

“TheInterrupted the photographer.
mnxt sign each In the presence 

ot the other.” ,
“Uncle, the housekeeper has returned, 

- will not her signature help us out!”
“She is not an Interested party, she is 

not mentioned in the will" spoke he 
Britta. “Yes, that will 
trouble at summoning an outsider.”

Gladys, left the apartment, ana 
returned with a pleasant-faoed woman of 
about fortyi a few minutes later.

“lira Darrell, Mr. Le Britta” uttered 
Oladym, and the photographer bowed and 
proceeded to the ride of Mr. Vernon.

He started slightly as his eyes rested 
slowly on tbs written page.

і 2
Шііг

- J081E NOONAN
Noonan Block, Chatnsm. The only British Co. in Canada Issuing

Guiranlte Bonds and Accdent Policies.
Accident Insurance st lowest rates. Protect your 

life and your time by taking a polio} lu ГНй 
LONDON.

FRANCIS A- OKLIRPIE.

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

att&ihed
power scroll saw, with lathe and drill 

i. All і perfect order, can be had for $17.00 
For particulars apply to Box 183 Chathamm

ASK FOR MEDAL AND DIPLOMAThe writing was plain enough, but the 
w ink used was wretched. Mr. Vernon had 

spoken truly. It looked as If written with 
the worst faded ink. About to speak of 
U Le Britta checked himself. Every little 
occurrence agitated the invalid, and what 
after ell mattered obscure ink so that it 
made a legible record.

He signed his name as witness, the 
house-keeper followed his example and 
withdrew from the apartment, and Mr. 

j Vernon pushed the document across the 
table as if to allow It to dry.

had been removed to her own room. 
The housekeeper had been warned by Le 
Britta not to mention what she had 
heard concerning Sydney Vance. In his 
own mind Le Britta had formed a rea
sonable theory as to the crime. Its per
petrator, beyond doubt, to his way of 
thinking, was the villain Durand. Syd
ney had come to make his peace with 
Vernon, had appeared іц time to be mis
taken for the murderer, had certainly 
gone to pursue the real assassin; but 
why did he not come back to the house 
of grief to explain it all?

The doctor pronounced Gideon Vernon 
beyond the reach of all earthly minis
trations, and Gladys in a dangerously 
hysterical condition. He administered a 
soothing draught to the distracted girl, 
and left directions with Le Britta to send 
for him if she got worse. Then Le 
Britta sent the housekeeper to attend to 
her young mistress, and it was not until 
nearly midnight that he sat down tq the 
apartment adjoining the sick room to 
keep his solitary watch over the dead,

і
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THEY; NEVER LET GO,
AND TAKE NO OTHERS.
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oindre’ pretty face shjwsd the relief 
of » difficult task accomplished. She was 
gi«n to' got the affair off her uncle's 
plul Unconsciously her nervous fingers 

on the camera » few feet away 
firom the written page.

“Take care Miss Vernon!” laughed Le 
Britta "or you’ll he shooting off my 
loaded camera. The will, Mr. Vernon?" 
he continued Interrogatively as the 
invalid mads a motion toward lb

Vernon took up the document and 
folded It up. He placed It In an envelope, 
sealed It and handed It to Gladys.

“Take It, my child" he said. "It will 
ha safe in your keeping Hide It where 
yon can he sure to find it when I die.”

“Oh, I hope that will be a long, long 
time, dear uncle” returned Gladys 
sincerely. The Invalid uttered a moan

Orders by Mail promptly filled & Satisfaction Guaranteed-

\V)

the undertaker having arrived from the 
village, and prepared the body for burial 
the following day.

It had been a hard day for him, and 
that day had scored a most distressing 
termination for the fair young girl he 
had hoped to aid in her troubles.

Tap! tap!
Le Britta arose as he heard some one 

knock gently at the outside porch door. 
He opened it. A man, roughly dressed, 
but honest-faced, stepped across the 
threshold. ,

“Who are youf” demanded Le Britta, 
suspiciously.

“An officer from the village. I heard 
about the case when the doctor was sent 
for, and came soon after.”

“I did
Britta, a trifle uneasily, hoping to evade 
official Investigation of the case until he 
had conversed with Gladys, and learned 
of the whereabouts of Sydney Vance.

“No, that’s true, J always work in 
the dark on a dubious case of this kind.

“Dubious?”
“Exactly. Wasn’t it murder?” de

manded the officer, sharply.
"I thick it was.”
“Tbinb? You know it! Come, sir! 

I understand yoqjr motive in trying to 
shield a person presumably innocent, 
but it’s no use,”

t!

Established 1866.ції
The undermentioned advantages are claimed for MacKenzie's 

spectacles.
1st—That from the peculiar construction of the glasses theyjAsaisr 

and Preserve the eight, rendering frequent changes unnecessary.
2nd—That they confer a brilliancy and distinctness of vision, with * 

an amount of Ease and Comfort not hitherto enjoyed by spectacle- 
wearers.

3rd—That the material from which the Lenses are ground is eann- * 
factored especially for optic purposes, by Dr. Charles Baudot's ' 
.mproved patent method, and is Pure, Hard and Brilliant and noF 
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 glass, 
so come to the Medical Hall and be properly fitted or no charge.

J. D. B. F. MACKENZIE..

DUNLAP uOOKE &00.
MERCHANT TAILORS,

of vrerolM*.
“I am very tired” he spoke. “Drew 

the shades and I will 117 to sleep a little. 
Gladys, Mr. Le Britta must remain with 
Ш far a day or two.” “I fear I will 
have to be getting book to business, 
Mr. Vernon” demurred the photographer. 
"I- have already extended my vacation 
and there Is a convention of the Knights 
of Pythias where they Insist nobody 
sen photograph their august saesemblage 
•inept my poor self.”

“At least remain 
urged Vernon. "I wish to have a con
fidential Interview with yon when I am 
rested. I do not feel equal to the task 
after the excitement of the day.”

let Britta could not very well refuse. 
Gladys darkened the slot-room and led 
her guest to the bread outside poroji, 
where he had the choice of swinging 
chairs or a hammock, brought him some 
hooka and left him, to aid the house
keeper In providing for his comfort 
during bis anticipated brief stay. From 
reading apd resting Le Britta fell to 
meditation over all the strange ooour-

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

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

DUNLAP, COOKE &C0.,
AMHERST, N. 8.

This Armouries one of the finest selections of Cloths including til the different makes suitable foi 
fine trade. Their cutter* and staff of workmen employed are the test obtainable, and the clothing from 
his establishment ha* a superior tone and finish. All inspection of the sample* will convince you that

WLh room, and the latter

СПЮГТЬІЗЮІГ’в OUTFITTERS

AMHERST,
N. S.

J
:

forced my slightnot see you,” remarked Le

be prloee are right.
-

J. D. CRBAG-HAN’SIn mocking response to 
quy, a low, rasping laugh rang derisively 
upon his ears.

He stared j.n wondermeut, and then, 
In baffled rage and hate at the chair, 
ter its occupant had moved, and he saw 
the keen, glittering eyes of the man 
whose peace of mind he sought to 
destroy, fixed contemptuously upon him. 

“You—awake?” he gasped.
“Yes, Ralph Durand, I have been 

watching you” spoke Vernon, in a 
marvelously calm tone of voice. “You 
are baffiet), bettfen!”

With a cry of unqtter&ble anger, the 
villain sprang to the Invalid’s side.

“Yon hnow what I came for, Gideon 
Vernon!” he hissed,
“Speak! where to your treasure box?” 

“Find out!”
“Be careful! I am ^ desperate man.” 
“Yo* WWQt harm me.”
“Can J not? I oap phpkp the life from 

your body!”
“And I can cry for help. What! you

-
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MIDSUMMER SALE. The Chatham 
Incorporation Act.

“Then”-,fences of the past few hours.
Every element 

meditation wm
“The murderer is, of course, Sydney 

Vance.”
Le Britta’s heart sank. He was cer

tain that this could not be—that young 
Vance was only the victim of circum 
stances, but how to prove that fact, once 
the hue and cry was raised over the per
son last seen ip the room with the mur
dered man. •

“.Why do you thfnk that?” ho faltered.
“I don’t think it, I know it,” pro

claimed the officer, stanohly.
“Why?”
“The housekeeper’s story”—
“What! she has been talking?” ejacu

lated Le Britta, in dismay.
“I made her, and her story proves 

beyond any doubt that there 
rel between Vernon and young Vance, 
that Miss Vernon saw Vance fly from the 
room, that the last words of the mur
dered щад charged Vance with the 
crime.”

“But, the evidence”—
“Is plain. The testimony of Miss 

Vernon alone,” announced the officer, in 
tones of pitiless, professional precision, 
“unsupported by any other evidence, will 
send Sydney Vance to the gallows!”

There was a heart-tending moan In 
the hallway without, and then a fall.

And, springing to the door, with 
alarm, Le Britta

in the case under 
dearly outlined and 

prehended in hto quick mind, except 
the relation of the young man he 

conversing with Gladys in the 
her lover-like companion, whom 

she had called Sydney.
Feeling naturally a warm interest in 

„ the lato, innocent creature whose happi- 
eeemed menaced by ft villain; he 

hoped that a reconciliation would take 
place between the lover and Gladys’ 
Irascible nude ere he left. Then he 
«mid leave with the assurance that both 
had a protector, lu case Durand at 
tempted to trouble them farther.

**I do not see how Durand can bother 
mused Le Britta, “except 

through the secret he holds. What a 
tirante fate led ra. to participate In the 
ambition*, hop*"and fears of there two 
people! To-morrow, how.rer, I roust 

. leave the field at romance, 
the humdrum existence of practical

BS 17890 YARDS—Prints Nainsooks, Cambrics Dreds 
Goods and Zephyrs, '

Д PERFECT BREEZE of rich cool fluffy materials for the warm 
weather. Dont make a mistake and pay 15c. to 20c. per yard else
where for these fine prints Cambrics and 42 inch Nainsooks ; our price 
is only 12c. per yd. Test them—compare them.

Dont forget that all these beautiful printed yamhtics and percalen, 
light and dark grounds, are reduced frqm 15c. V • 10c. per yd.

Plain White apd Oheckefl Muslins 12c. now only 8c.
All oqr riefl assortments of Prints and Zephyrs sold everywhere for 

12c., our price only 9c.
Those beautiful French and Scotch Zephyrs—plain, striped and 

checked, reduced from 15c. to 10c.
Yard Wide Grey Cotton only 3c, per yard,
A few bales left of that heavy 8c. yd wideySheeting now only 5£. 
Pafks’ Cotton Warps reduced from 95c. tofiac. per bundle.
Ladies’ Hosiery, Gloves, Blouses and underwear.
Men’s Clothing, Furnishings and underwedr.
Carpets, Lineoleums and Household Drapjéry,
Everything cut and hacked in price as the season is wearing away.
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4TIME TABLE. 25 CENTS.fore. ”
was a quar-V “The bos ! where to It? give it up, I 

s»y, or”^>
“Hel-p!”
The word gurgled in the in alid’e 

throat It died to a moan. Enraged 
beyond measure, Durand had dragged 
Vernon from hto chair. Maddened with 
spite and dtopomflture, he dealt him a 
heavy blow, and then, »# Це fancied that 
he saw a form at the door that tod gut 
upon the veranda, he sprang to the win
dow, leaped through it, and disappeared 
in the deepening darkness of the night

A form had appeared at the door in 
question, the figure of a young man. It 
was Sydney Vance, pretty Gladys 
Vernon’s lover. Bp had come, as he told 
her he would in th* interview in the 
garden, determined on surprising Mr. 
Vernon alone, resolved to atone for his 
past coldness, and heal the breach of 
enmity that exited between himself and 
the uncle of the worn** he loved.

Fatal moment ! He nad not seen the 
fugitive Durand, but, as he advanced, he 
made out the gasping, writhing form 
on the floor of the apgHment

“Mr. Vernon!” he ejaculated, wlarnied 
and leaning over the invalid. “You have 
fallen’ ’—

“No!” gasped Vernon. “Struck down 
—murdered—dying ! I have received my 
death-blow’ ’—

“Your death-blow,” repeated the 
petrified Sydney.

“Yes! yes!”
“You mean”—
“Ralph Durand! Quicfr} after him! 

apprehend the assassin ! There t§ not a 
moment to lose”—

“Which way did he go?”
m,vn could not speak. A 

sudden rigidity seized his limbs, and he 
only pointed spasmodically toward the 
open window, and pn back, >he hue of

On and after MONDAY Sept. 9.1st, 1896.
THE STB. MIRAMICHI

will go to Escuminac on Mondays and Wednesdays, 
calling st Negunc and Chnich Point on her way up ; 
on Fridays will go to Church Point and Negnac, 
making the usual calls, Leave for Newcastle 7.00 
a.m. every morning.

IF YOU ARE HUNTING
for elegant novelties in jewelry and 
display of watches, clock* and silverware, you can- 
find it in our stock. Here is a tantalizing beautiful’ 
array of ►parklers flashing rays, that when stem ^ 
raise a desire to txwsess them The trade olookc 
Indicates that the buyer's hour has come, and our 
store shows that buyers are not neglecting thei 
timely hint Come to na for a dsailing display, 
a goMen shower of temptations including; lb jeer 
filled Waltham Watch fnr flflaOu ete You’ll 
always be right ou time with one of oar 8 d 
clocks or 98 Waltham watches that are marvels 
accurate timekeeping. We have, a full Hue of the 
latest Jewelry. Call and see lor yourse) vea.

an- til round

w SPRING
BUSINESS

to retain ' to

SIB. NELSON.labor. I may never are them again; but 
the experience ha* enabled me to do a 
kind deed, and win,new friends. My 
vacation ha* done me good. To-morrow I 
mnxt welcome stadia, borne, friends and 
there I love eo dearly.’’

Le Britta’s bee glowed with affection 
and happiness, a* he pictured the happy 
home-circle that knew Mm a* father, 
husband, protector and guide—the 
erer-gentle wife, the two happy-hearted 
cherub* who made life worth living, the 
bright-eyed, Intelligent young lady whom 
he had recently taken Into hie employ 
under hla Instructions to aid In the 
more artistic portion of bis work.

The bustling, energetic, typical western 
town where he bad settled down in 
boldness, was about fifty miles distant 
from Hawthorns villa Hers Le Britta 
had been located for several years, from 
• bare two hundred dollars having 
worked np his business until he 

a générons competency, 
and at thirty years of age was beloved 
«.id rwpatred by his fellow townsmen— 
with the fame of Ms artistic excellence 
spread far and wide. He bad learned the 
rudiment* of hi* art In three of the 
larger western cities; had known all the 
,ire foils and luxuries of wealth and

Will leave Chatham. Leave Newcastle.
■ (Solar Time) 

a m. 
11.00 “ 
2.00 p.m. 
6,00 “

(Solar Time) (Newcastle Time)
10.15 a.m.
12.15 p.m.
3.45 “

%9.00 10.39 a.m.
12.39 8Is Now Beginning Ip.m. 
4.09 «•»
7.W " v7.00 «•

She will run to Nelsorç every trip.
J. T- CONNORS. ’ J. D. OREAGHAN, OUR WArOH-REPAIRTNGF

O RAREMENT
consternation and 
Gladys Vernon lying senseless on the 
rich axmlnster carpet.

She had stolen from her room to speak 
fa If\щ ; she i)ftd lingered at that half• 
open door

She had learned alL She knew that 
her lover, her innocent lover,was charged 
with hideous, baleful crimq, and her 
Words had doomed him !

COME EARLY AND AVON) THE RUSH! f.
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL CHATHAM AND -NEWCASTLEChatham, N. B.t Sept. 17th 1896.

1C. WARMUNDE, Is first class in til respects. AllNow is the time to order yoor printed 
forms for Spring and Summer business. 
Send your orders to

to-FANCY AND STAPLE GROCERY COMPLETE. WATCHES. CLOCKS. AND JEWELRY. .
EXPERIENCED WATCHMAKER

has taken H H FALLEN’S bTORE, and will o 
a Jewelery and Watch repairing establishment 
or about the

repaired at short notice, an#'-)-(■ THE ADVANCE OFFICE b
Guaranteed to біте the beet SaMction.

w. R. GOULD.

pen
Turkeys, Geese, Ducks, and Chickens.
Baisins, Currants, Candied Peels.
Essenpes, Spices, Apples, Grapes.
Figs, Niits, Confectionery, Cigars Etc. Etc.
Best Family Flour, Meals, Hay, Oats, feed of all kinds.
Pork, Beef, Herring, Codfish, Molasses, Sugars, Oils, Tobacco, Etc Etc 

CHEAPEST STORE IN TOWN,
Don’t forget the PIANO—each dollar purchase, one ticket. 

Ready-Made Clothing, Dry Goods, Caps, Robes, Horse-Rugs.
Boots and Shoes, Overshoes, Rubbers, Moccasins, Etc, Etc,
At the greatest bargains ever were known.
DONT FORGET the piano; each dollar’s worth уоц Ьцу you receive 

one tiçfcet,

4------ FOR YOUR------24th INST.CHAPTER IX.—BLANK!

The funeral was over, the last sad 
pi tes had been performed, dust unto duet 
had been returned, and after a stormy 
existence pf power, pride and pain, old 
Gideon Vernon had gone the way of all 
flesh.

There were very few at the ceremony— 
the attendant physician, Doctor Winston ; 
the village lawyer, several of the neigh
bors only. Vernon had lived almost the 
jifp of a recluse, and had never been 
the man tq qiftke many friends.

Gladys had not gone with the parrl- 
ages to the cemetery. When Le Britta 
had found lier outside the door of the 
room in which he had held that startling 
interview with the village police officer,

LETTER HEADS, 
NOTE HEADS, 

BILL HEADS, 
CARDS,

Chatham Oct.. 3.-

He is an experienced repairer of complicated watches 
such as repeaters chronographs, etc- 

C Warmunde Sr who has had a life-long experience 
at the trade in

bad

m WOVEN WIRE FENCINGmm BEST
m : STEEL

WillRAILWAY RECEIPTS. 
SHIPPING RECEIPTS, 

ENVELOPES,
TAGS, ETC.

WIRE ROPE 8BLVAOB.GERMANY, UNITED STATES & CANADA.

Зщ

ШШ

modern тжсМп'егу1”' tooU* Mutorill pro retroni 
entire satisfaction. Give us a trial and be convinced-

!

3 і ;
A full «took of paper, envelope., tags and 

hand. C
Positively Flroc-CIaaa Work.

C- WARMUNDE
We will keep a 8ne 1 Ine ot patches f locta. jewelery 
silverware, epectadee eta, пер and jateet styles af 
lowest prices.

he bad struck ont manfully
__ _________ And now, having amassed
a mat! fortune, be thought far mare of 
«bo good It enabled him to do, and of hi*

bis promt*,
printers atatioeiry on 
•end o'

ome ortar

MERRY X’MAS AND flAPPY NEW YEAR TO ALL. THE LEADING JOB-PRINTING OFFICE.
P- Q. SMITH} Chatham.

profession, than of the mem Тна OOTAwowm^FtNciwi ofa. lt*. 

etotoB.Outarte.
*№«£* hi* noble hitipmatt 

|>ad been an aid, a çomforter, ар ativtofT,

c. WABMUNDB
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