While she and Sir Jaffray were in
London and the Frenchman was abSent
the feeling worg away, but as the time
for the return to Walcote approached it
came back again, and could she have
had her choice she would have taken
Sir Jaffray right away out of Europe
for another long tour, such as that
which had made their honeymoon so
pleasant.

Bat Sir' Jaffray would not hear of it.
He was anxious to spend the late sum-
mer and sutumn at Walcote. He longed
to see Lola at the head of his splendid
old home, and he was keenly anticipat-
ing the shooting. Thus he left Loudon
full of the most pleasurable anticipa-
tion. :

Sir Jaffray and Lola were alone in
the house for two or three days before
any of the guests came, and during that
time Lola struggled against the pre-
sentiment of evil which depressed her.
But she conld not shake it off, and as
the day approached on which Pierre
Turrian was to arrive she grew dull
and moody and even irritable.

She had done all that she dared to
prevent his coming tostay in the house,
and the idea of it both angered and dis-
gusted her. She had entered on the de-
ception without at all realizing the
constant association with lies which it
necessitated.

She shrank from having the two men
under the same roof. She had expected
that Pierre would have taken her
money, and, after staying perhaps a
ghort time at Waloote, would have gone
away to the oontinent, back to that dis-
reputable, roaming  life which he had
always lived. She' could have borme
that, but this constant association with
him, his presence in the house and the
life. of continuous deceit and lying
which i¢-foroed upon her made her sin
against the man she loved so patent, so
flagrant, 80 ever preseit and pressing
that she began to repent that she had
ever chosen the path of deoeit.

Sir Jaffray caught her in one of her
fits of moodiness on the day when Pierre
Turrian arrived. Mrs. De Witt and
Beryl were also in the house. Sir Jaffray
had surprised Lola with her mask off
just before diuner. -

He crept up to her quietly, and, run-
ning his arm round her waist, kissed
hex.. Lt T i e
*“What's the matter, Lola?’ he asked
gently. ‘‘You look sad and ill, and both
are strange for you, though I've seem
you 80 two or three times lately. Iy
anything up?”’ *

To his oomsternation, she burst into
tears. He had never seen her do such a
thing before, and he did not know whas
to do.

Like everything with her, her grief
was violent, stormy and passionate, but
it soon passed. -

“I am a fogl,’”’ she cried, ‘‘a child,
frightened by a shadow. If I were to
bell you, you would laugh or be angry.’’

“Bee if I should,” he said kindly.
¢“Tell me.’’

Her husband looked at her thought-

fully.

“A ghadow that seems to be ahead
often looms up out of the past,’’ he
said.

The remark put her on her guard in

‘ & moment. .

“Partly the partly the present
and partly the future,’’ she replied. ‘I
have never played the hostess on such a
sonle as I shall have to here in a few
days, and I think the prospeot of it un-
nerves me. "’

“JIs that all?”’ There was something
in his tone which made her feel he did

. not quite acoept the answer, and he
took his arm away from round her
waist. “‘You are a oreature of moods,
Lola,’’ he continued thoughtfully, ‘‘and
1 somegimes think that some of the
things in your past life which you bave
never told me depress you.’’

‘‘Why do you think there is anything
1 have not told you?"’

‘“You have told me very little.’’

““There is only little to tell,’’ she re-
plied, surprised at his words, for he
had never pressed her as to any incidens
of her life with her father, ‘‘and cer-
tainly nothing not to tell.’”’ Her quick-
negs to read in his words a suggestion
of doubt roused her into an attitude of
defense.

He notioed the change, and he stooped

kissed her.

““When I doubt you, I will tell
you so openly. I am with you and for
you against the wostd.”’

She answered his caress impulsively
and threw her arms round him and,
kissing him passionately, exolaimed:

“Ah, Jaffray, I think sometimes I
should be a happier woman if I did not
love you as I do.”*

‘“‘Happier if you did not love me?’’ he
questioned and smiled. ‘‘That is a puz-
sle I oan’t read. Would you rather that
1 did not love you, then?’’

“Ah, no, no! I would rather you
killed me by the ornelest of deaths.’’
And she olung to him.

“Then you are a problem I can’$
solve,’’ he answered, laughing, ‘“but a
problem that is very dear to me, solved
or unsolved.’’

While they were thus lovemaking the
first of the dinner gongs sounded, and
they had to hasten away to dress.

Then a¢ dinner an incident happened
which disturbed Lola profoundly and
marked the beginning of the end.

They had only three guests—Mrs. De
Witt, Beryl Leyocester and Pierre Tur-
rian—and as dinner Lola saw that the
Frenchman was taking a good deal of
wine. The conversation turned on what
each of those present had been doing
during the past few weeks, and present-
1y Lola saw him set down his glass with
an expression which she knew well
boded mischief to some one and look
in her direction furtively out of the cor-
ner of his eyes. Then he broke into the
oconversation in a tone which drew the
attention of all to him:

“My faith, but I have had an ex-
perience, or rather bave heard of one,
whiob is, if you like, uncemman?’’

“‘About fiddle strings?’’ asked Mrs.
De Witt mischievously.

““No, madame; about human lives
and about something which I am sure
you oould not comprehend—woman’s
faithlessness.’’

“I have heard of it,’’ said the little
woman innocently, “‘but if it is any-
thing too dreadful dom’t spoil it by tell-
ing us too hurriedly—keep it for by and
by, in the drawing room."’

““Out with it, man,’’ exolaimed the
baronet.

““It is the story of a friend of mine,”’
said the frenchman, paunsing a moment
to emphasize his next remark. ‘‘Do you
Jnow the Devil’s rock in the Swiss
mountains? Do you, Lady Waloote?’’ he
asked when the others said nothing.

Something in the tone made Beryl

look up, and she saw that Sir

chord of recollection and speaking very
nattrally. “‘I seem to have heard of it,
and yet—youn know how one’s memory
will play tricks—I really can't say.’’
And she smiled very sweetly.

“I$ is well named at any rate,’’ said
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narrow path, each side of which is a
precipice stretching down hundreds of
feet to the bottom of the gorge. That is
the Devil’s rock, and the precipice
might be called in trauth the mouth of
hell.”’

‘‘But what has the devil to do with
woman’s faithlessness?’’ asked Mrs. De
Witt, with a smile.

“More than ueual,’”’ returned the
Frenchman, laughing dsyly. ‘‘There
was murder done om that very spot—
maurder, so far as intent was concerned,
and my friend was the viotim. I weat
to the place last month with him.'”

“I'm getting a bit mixed, professor,’’
said the baronet.

“My friend was married to & woman
who seems to have got the idea of free-
ing herself from him. She took him to
thas place ome day, told him she bad
ceased to love him and that she meant
to leave him.’’

‘‘What a very conventional oreaturel’’
exciaimed Mrs. De Witt. ‘‘She was, of
eourse, a woman of the middle classes.’’

¢‘Soarcely oconventiomal, madame,’’
said M. Turrian. **She goaded him with
some hot, bitter words—that was con-
ventional, of oourse—and when be
caught hold of her to take her away
from the place she struck him in the
face with the parasol she was carrying,
and he stumbled back and fell over.’’

‘“Oh, that’s not murder! Much more
like sunicide,’’ said Mrs, De Witt. “If
ke knew what sort of a woman she was,
he might bave known what to expeot if
he tried force on such a spot.”’ :

‘“Wait,”’ resumed the Frenchman.
“In falling he caught hold of a point of
the rock with one hand and would have
saved himself, but she, seeing what had
happened, stamped on his fingers with
all her strength, bruising and crushing
them and causing him to lose his hold.
That was murder.”’

““But you say hedidn't die,”’ said the
baron:

et.

“I say it was murder in intent. What
think you, Lady Walcote?’ And he
stopped and looked boldly into Lola’s
eyes.

“I should think your friend was ro-
mancing, M. Turrian, though I can

#“But what has the devil to do with wom-
an’s faithlessnesst”’

believe that some women might be

goaded to act in such a way té"imen by

whom they bad been ill treated.’’

‘‘As there was no one abownt to see
her, I can guite believe she did it, l%
I've no doubt the man deserved it,*
said Mra. De Witt viciously.

‘“And you, Miss Leyoester?'’

““I am not skilled in the of
murder defenses,’’ replied Beryl celdly.

‘‘But if this was such a ghastly place
how did the man escape?’ asked the
baronet.

‘“His clothes were caught on a tree in
some miraculous way, and after a time
of suspense, in which his wits nearly
left him, he was rescued.’’

Lola had schooled herself to reveal
no sign of the painful and absorbing
interest with which she listened to the
story, but at this she could not avoid a
quick, sudden exclamation:

“Ah l)l

““This part of the story interests you,
Lady Walcote?’’ said the Fremchman,
turning and looking fixedly at her.

““No more than the rest,’’ she replied,
keeping her voioe under control with an
effort the strain of which was begin-
ning to tell upon her, and she gripped
her hands tightly together on her lap as
she saw the calm, clgar, gray eyes of
Beryl Leyoester sorutinizsing first her-
self and then the Frenchman, as if she
understood that a duel was going on be-
tween them.

The scene was photographing itself
on Lola’s memory. The soft yellow of
the lamplight, the lovely flowers on the
table, those at the table turning to ls-
ten to the Frenchman’s words, his atti-
tude as he bent forward and leered, half
threateningly, half jeeringly amd all
audaciously, at her, and through the
flowers and ferns Sir Jaffray, upright
and handsome, listening with the rest,
as unoconcernedly as if it were a tale
which in nowise touched the fringe of
his life, ;

How would he look if he knew whe
the nfurderess was? .

The thought flashed across Lola’s
brain just as she forced herself to speak
in a tone of polite but casual interest.
Her own voioce sounded to her like that
of another.

‘‘And what did he do next?"’

‘‘Ah, that was not conventional,’’ re-
plied M. Turrian, turning to smile on
Mrs. De Witt, but looking back almost
directly to Lola, with the expression
which to Beryl had' seemed like a chal-
lenge and a defiance. ‘‘He went his
way. He said to himself, ‘This is no
common act, and the vengeance shall
be like it.’ *’

‘‘Quite theatrioal,’’ murmured Mrs.
De Witt. ‘“But what was the end,
please?’’

‘““He let her remain, madame, under
the impression that she had killed bhim.
He hid himself, and to this hour he has
never revealed the truth. He is waiting
until she has takem some step which
will make his reappearapce her ruin,
and then he will strike, choosing his
ewn time.'’

“What a pity he didn’t die!’’ ex-
claimed Mrs. De Witt.

“‘He’s rather a ocold blooded brute,
professor. Shouldn't care for many such
friends,’’ said the baronet.

*‘Does he come from Montreux?"’
asked Beryl, and the Frenchman, turn-
ing hastily »ound, met the calm, search-
ing gazeof the girl fixed keenly on him,
and il an instant recognised what a
clumsy blunder he had made, and while
he was muttering in some confusion s
vigoreus denial Lola, who had $urned
pale despite her fight for self oontrol,
roee from the table, and at the signal
the ladies left the room.

CHAPTER XL
BERYL SPEAKS.

Almost as soon as the four ladies
reached the drawing room old Ledy
Walcote pleaded a headache for am ex-
ouse to go to her rooms and carried
away Beryl with her.

“New, then, my dear, let us settle
ourselves for s quiet chitobat in the
corner hers,’’ said Mrs. De Witt as soon
as she and Lela were alone, “and let'c

be ocomfortable. Tell me, who's youy
friend? I like him rather, but shouldn’s
oare to like him much.”

““Do you mean M. Turrian?’’

“Well, I don’t mean Sir Jaffray, do

¢
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P And when I say triend I can’t mean
& woman, can J"*

““He's no friend of mine,”’ replied
Lola indifferently. ‘*He’s here because
Jaffray asks him.’’

“Well, my dear, of course he.is.’’
And she laughed signifioantly,

“‘I mean that I do not want bim
bere,’’ said Lola rather warmly, resent-
ing her companion’s tone.

“Oh, i8’s that way, is it? He is the
snarer, is be? Has it been that way
with bim long? How long is it sinoce
you refused him?'’

Lola laughed in her turn.

““You think there must always be
that kind of tie, eh?"’

“‘Not always, but in this case yes.
Else why is he here, my dear? But he's
not clever when he drinks, and if there
bad been 30 people at the table tonight
they oould all have seen that there was
some sort of relationship between you
$wo other than that of mere casual ac-
quaintance or friendship.’’

“It's just as eamy for 30 people to
make a mistake as one,’’ returned Lols
again warmly.

‘I only speak for your guidance, Lo-
l1a,’’ said her companion, not moticing
the interruption, ‘‘and you can be very
angry with me if you like. Never bave
an affair with a man who wants to
blurt it out right in the teeth of the
‘world. That man was looking at youm

And you are so inexperienced—don’t be
angry, my dear; you’ll grow out of it
in time—that you evem turned a shade
pale and bit your lip hard when be did
look at you. Of ocourse I don’s doubt
you & bit about baving no understand-

with him, but in that omse I
wouldn’t have him in the homse an
bour if I were you, for he acts just as

Fire!’ very loudly and pluinly in order
that other people may amuse themselves
by speculating whether there’s smoke
or not.’”” Amd Mrs. De Witt coughed a
little vatingly. *Bus tell me who
is he? Where did Magog pick him up?”’

Lola told her shortly.

“Anold pupil. Ob!"’ Andshe coughed
again. “You kmow, Lola, you are very
pretty and—well, I have heard of such’
a thing as a music master falling in
jove—yeu know what I mean. Of
oourse you kmew best, and i¢’s not for
me to say a werd. Bus if I were you L
shouldn’t encourage Magog in thas in-
timacy. "’ '

Lola laughed this time and quite un-'

.

restrainedly.
far off the track that there was no dan-

truth.

“1 tell you what I'll do,”’ she said,
after a moment’s pause. *‘1’ll lend him
to you. Jaffray
day he'd like to see you ‘settimg your
wicked listle wits a¢ him,’ and I'll
give you umconditional leave to flirt
with him as much as you oan.'’

Mrs, De Witt locked a little pusaled
at this

““No, thank you. I have a graver
missfon than that. I meam to bring

ness of my visit.’*

“Very well,” said Lola, smiling.
“1'll give you all of Sir Jaffray that—
you oam take.’’

‘“You’ve very predigal with your
gifts,” said Mszs. Do Witt in a rather
waspish teme. B8he was irritated a$ not
quite underetanding Lols.

At that moment the two men were
heard leughing, and directly afterward
they ontered the reom together.

Lola, mindful of Mra De Witt's
werds, waa especially guarded im her
manner teward the Frenchman.

The two men sat down close to Mrs,
De Witt, whe held them in conversa-
tion, and Lela, sitting a little apact,
grew theughtful.

She was beginning to realize more
and more olearly how the lead that she
was bearing weuld gall and wound with
its weight and how difficuls i¢ might be
r“urryintnuwuhout its crushing

She had noticed Beryl’s tome and look
when the girl bad asked that question
about Montreux, and she saw instantly
that from that side there might develop
a really serious suspioion fraught with

" much danger.

Lola had never understood Beryl. She
could not gauge the strength and possi-
bilities of a nature that seemed to her
80 indifferent, so cold and so hard to
wound.. She knew that Beryl had loved
Sir Jaffray, probably loved him now
and possibly might never again feel a
spark of love for any other man. Such,
she thought, was sometimes the persist-
enoe of these self restrained women.

Yot there bad never been a sign of
hostility or resentment on Beryl's part
at the breaking of thatold tacit engage-
ment and the wrecking of her life.

Why was this? ol

Lola bad pussled over that problenmi
more than onoce, and the episode of the
dinner table showed her now that the
snswer to j¢ might be the hinge on
which the whole future of her life a$
Waloete manor might turn. ;

Given that Beryl harbored any sus-
picion and that by any freak of fortune
she could get at the truth, how weald
her o}d love for Bi® Jalivay prompt her
to aot?

*‘I should strike ot any cost,’’ theught
Lole, “but we are very differemnt. She
may have that power of self sacrifice
which I have not, and it may be that if
I oould control other things,”’ and she
glanced in disgust at Pierre Turriam,
‘‘she would even do nothing. I womder
what she thinks."’

“Yon seemy very quief, Lols,'’ said
Sir Jaffray, coming to her side at this
moment. He had glaficed several times
at his wife and had noticed how unuss-
ally preccoupied and silent she was.

‘“Yes, I was listening for onoce,’’ she
answered, smiling.

‘““Where is Beryl? Turrian is going to
sing, and | know she would like to hear
bim, "’

‘“She went away with the mother.
I'll go and tell her.”” And Lola, glad
to be alone for # moment, went out of
the room.

She did not go directly to Lady Wal-
eote’s rooms, but when she reached the
long, broad corriaor which led to them
she staid and walked two or three times
the full length of it, pursuing the train
of thought which had been interrupted.

While she was thus oocupied Beryl
came ont of one of the yooms and stood
in astonisk t watching Lola, who
was 80 absorbed that she did not hear
the door open.

When she reached the end of the cor-
ridor and turped, Lola for the first time
noticed Beryl and thought that the girl
was watching her.

‘*Aren’s you well, or is anythipg the
matter, Lola?’ asked Beryl.

“‘What should be the matter?’ re-
turned Lola a little irritably, for Beryl's
cold manner always seemed to ruffle
her, and she was annoyed now at hav-
ing been found doing what was unusual,
*] was coming to ask you if you would
not like to hear M. Turrian sing. He is
goiug to sing now.”’

“*It is very good of you to think of
it,”’ said Beryl. *I'll come. I should
like to hear him. He interests me.’’

**It was not I who thought of it, but
Jaffray,” answered Lola. ‘I mustn't
claim opedit that belongs to him.’’

. Mrs. De Witt had gone so | .
ger of her guessing anything of the |

was saying the other |’

X
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Titgell, you came to fetoh me at any
wate,’”’ replied Beryl, with a smile that
warmed her face and lighted it. Then
in a diffevent tone she sald as they went
down stairs together: ‘M. Turrian is &
strange ocharacter. He seems 6o show a
new side every time I see him. I have
mot heard him before in the role of stery
teller.”’

‘“Have you not!’’ answered Lola in-
differently. °‘I am rather surprised at
that. He prides himself om his powess
a good deal, and Jaffray thinks mueh
of him on acoount of them.’’

But though Lola had answered light-
iy she had an instinct that there was
something behind the remark which
menaced mischief.

As the two entered the drgwing room
sogether n;l:'fl-nood round her rapid-
ly, with & ous sense that in some
way & orisis was a$ hand; but, meeting
ber husband’s eyes, which yested upon
her with an on of warm love,
she smiled him back a signal and went
and stood close to him, as though safe
in the strength of his protection.

Beryl ercssed ‘to Mrs. De Witt and sat
by her, looking chilled and half re-
stzained, taking the chair which M,
Turrian offered her with exaggerated
gesture and politeness.

Then the Frenchman went to the
piano, where Lola and her husband
stood together, and sang to Lola’s ao-
companiment.

When he sang, it was difficult to
think of him as connected with any-
thing evil. He had a marvelously rich
and sweet tenor voioe, which he used
with comsummate skill as the vehicle of
avery of emotiom.

Beryl sat listening half in a dream,
leaning back im her ehair and drinking
in the intoxmicating sweetnmess of the
man’s veoice as it swept at will the un-
dez chords of her nature,

‘e esrtainly’ had a voioe like
thiat when he sang to Eve about that

—-ﬁ-‘{h—"

Then the Frenchman went to the plane
and sang

apple,” said Mrs. De Witt, leaning
across to whisper to Beryl and ending
with & raspy, jerky laugh of shallow
‘oynicism, which she much affected. -
; The words broke up a reverie in
which Beryl was castle building.

‘“He sings magnificently,’’ she as-
sented, with a slight frown at the inter-

ruption.

‘‘Whe is he, my deas? Do you know?"’
asked Mrs. Do Witt, who was very tired
of listening im silence even to the sing-
{ng and was, moreover, very curiouns to
know more about the Fremchman,
u‘k Jaffray will prebably be able to
‘el you much more about him tham I
oan,”’ seplied Beryl, who did net wans
‘%o talk and certainly bad no imtentiem
:of speaking to Mrs, De Witt on the sub-

.| Jeot.
i *“Quite a conspiracy of silence,’’ was

the sharply speken nplf. and & mement
afterward she added: ‘I only wanted to
know whether he’d do to have at eme’s
h'n; in town. What do you think,
,0’
| *“A voice like his would cover amy
other faults for that sont of
w Histem 0 bim, dear.’’
ith, her shouldess impa-
tiently at this fresh failure to find eut
about the singer, sank back in
hor ehair and was not contented umttl
ohe caught Sir Jaffray’s eye and beok-
ened him to her side,

Meanwhile Beryl sat and listemed
and picked up again the broken thread
of ber thomghts, watching the two at
the piano and turning now and then $0
glanoce at the handsome figure of the
baronet, who sat listening to the chat-
ser of the lively little woman at his side,
but locking at his lovely wife with his
heart in his eyes.

It was a strange position, and as
Beryl thought of it all it dased and
eonfused her, and she wondered if what
she thought or rather what she believed
she knew ocomld possibly be true, and
as often as her eyes rested on Sir Jaf-
fray, knowing his honest, sterling honor
and mindful of her old unshakable love
for him, she was filled with a deep pity
for him on acoount of the blow which
K‘ight fall at any moment, glooming his

@,

But her face hardened and her heart
steeled when she looked toward the
woman who had come between her and
her cousin, filling her life with the
blight of lovelessness.

One step she resolved to take, and
that at once. She would speak .to the
Frenochman, and this resolve she put in
force the next day.

After breakfast on the following
morning she waited for an opportunity

%, of finding the Frenchman alone amd

then joined him.

““M. Turrian, there is a subject on
which you can helpme. Cam you spare
me five minutes?’’ she said. ‘‘Will you
eome to the coppervatory?''

““I will give you five hours, Miss
Leyoester,’’ he said, with his exagger-
pted gesture, “‘ Whatis it?’’ And theair
of surface indifference which he as-
sumed did not blind Beryl to the quick,
questioning glance which he shot at hes,.

Beryl said nothing until they were
in the oonservatory and it was oértain
that 1o one could hear them.

‘I want to make sure that we are
mot overheard, M. Turrian,’’ she said
calmly, “because what I want to ask
you is very private and very impor-
“nt' ”

She took a folded paper from her pock-
ot as she spoke, and her fingers dig
pot tremble in the least as she unfolded
it

“I was in Montreux this summer}'*
she oontinued, “amd in the course of
my stay I visited she Chapel of 8¢. Sul-
pioce and examined the register there, I
found an éntry which bhas beem a most
painful puzzle to me. It is that of the
@arriage of aeertain Plerre Turrian
with Lola Orawshay. Here is a ocopy,
Can you tell me what it means?’’

As she said this Beryl looked him
steadily in the face and held ou$ the
paper for him to read,

He took it from her and read it, hold-
ing it with fingers which with all his
efforts he could not keep from trembling
violently, while his face turned to the
ghastly ashen color which she had seen
onoe before when she had teld him in
their first interview thas Lola was mar-
yled tq Bir Jaffray.

She reoalled that incident as she stood
watohing him steadily with eyes that
pever Jef¢ his face and waiting for the
saswer, whioh he seemed absolutely wn-
able to foroe frem between his lips.

And with every moment of silence

To be Continued.
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MILLERS’ FOUNDRY AND MACHINE WORKS.

RITCHIE WHARF, CHATHAM: N, B.

Successors to G@illespie Foundry.
Established 1862,

Mill, Railway, and Machine Work, Marine Engines, Boiler l_ir:fliri_ng.

Our Brass and Composition Castings are worthy a ¢ 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 to order.

JAS G. MILLER
Hstablished 1866.

DUNLAP UOOKE & 00.
MERCHANT TAILORS,

—2F D
GENTLEMEN'S OUTFITIERS

DUNLAP, C00KE & CO., AMHERST.
AMHERST, N. S. N. 8.

This firm carries one of the finest selections of Uloths imcinding all the different makes suitable for
fine trace. Their cutters and staff of workmen are the best obtainable, and the clothing from
:hp:hbﬂ-hn:n;::unmpﬂor tone and finish. | inspection of the ssmples will convince you that

e prices are right.

PAINTS, OILS, VARNISHES AND HARDWARE.

Ready-Mixed Paints, all shades, including the Celebrated
WEATHER AND WATERPROOF,

THE BEST EVER MADE.

School Blackboard Paint,

Gloss Carriage Paint, requires no Varnishing.

Graining Coﬁm, 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 Jnglish White Lead and Colored Paints.

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

Ready Mixed Metalic Roofilif, 92 per cent Iron.

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

Paint and White Wash Brushes.

Varnisues, Elastic Oak, Carriage, Copal, Demar,
Herd Oil Finish, Pure Shelae, Driers,

Joiners’ and Machinests’ Tools, a speciality.

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

ngcet. Lead and Zine, Lead Pipe, Pumps,

75 Rolls Dry and Tarred Sheathing Paper.

75 Kegs Wire Nails, $2.45 per Keg. _

80 Boxes Window Glass, z

20 Kegs Horse Shoes, $3.90 per Keg, 15 Boxes Horse Nails $3.00 box.

10 Tons Refined Iron $2.50 per 100 lbs,

Cast Steel, Bellows, Chain, Nuts, Bolts, Washers, Grindstones
Grindstone Fixtures,

WHITE MOUNTAIN ICE CREAM FREEZERS $1.90, CLOTHES
WRINGERS $2.50, DAISY CHURNS $3.75.

Cart and Waggon Axles, Cow Bells, Wire Screen Doors, Window
Screens, Green Wove Wire 14c. yd., Barbed Wire Fencing, Counter
Scales, Weigh Beams, Steelyards, Carpet Sweepers, Blasting Powder
and Fuse, Sporting Powder, Guns, Revolvers. To arrive from Belgium
85 Single and Double Barrel Breech Loading Guns.

Barber’s Toilet Clippers, Horse Olippers, Lawn Shears, Ac cordeons
Violins, Bows and Fixings.

FARMING TOOLS. ALL KINDS

Mower Sections, 70c. doz. Heads, 40¢c. each, Knife Heads, $3.00.
. = Guards, 35¢. each, Rivets, Oilers.
My Stock of General Hardware is complete in every branch and
too numerous to mention. s
All persons requiring goods in my line will save money by calling
on me, as they will find my prices away down beiow the lowest

prove this by calling.
J. R. GOGGIN.

Dunlap Bros. & Co.,
A_l\ﬂ-_l_ERST, N. 8.
Dunlap, McKim & Downs,

WALLAGE, N. 8.

Furniture

OPENING OF

+ NEW SPRING COODS,
J. 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 Colored Shirts, Ties, Braces, 1-2 Hose, Etc.

i
o

WOOL, UNION, TAPESTRY, BRUSSELLS
AND HEMP CARPETS,

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

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

TRUNKS AND VALISES.

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

i

15 Positions Filled During the
Month of April

Full particulars relative to above situations will
bo mailed with our Illustrated Catalogue to any

THE CURRIE BUBINESS UNIVERSITY,
8t Johm, N, B,
Telephone 991,
P, O, Box 50,

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 Machine;}" of all kinds;
Steamers of any size constructed & furnished, complete,

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

CAN DIES.
IRON PIPE VALVES AND FITTINGS

OF ALL KINDS.

-

DESIONS, TLANS AND NSTIMATES TUANISEED ON APPLIGATION
ASK FOR

MONARCH

THEY NEVER LET GO, 4

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—Ix~ Stock AND To ArrivE 100 Dozex K, & R, Axgs,

" —
g s .
J%:}I///////Iiim:

The undermentioned advantages are claimed for MacKenzie’s
spectacles, .

1st—That from the peculiar construction of the glasses they Assisr
and PRESERVE the sight, rendering frequent changes uunecessary.

2nd—That they confer a brilliancy and distinctness of vision, with
an amount of EASE and CoMFORT not hitherto enjoyed by, spectacle
wearers,

8rd—That the material from which the Lenses are ground is manu-
factured especially for opti¢ purposes, by DRr. CHARLES. BARDOU'S
improved patent method, snd is PURE, HARD AND BRILLIANT and not
limble 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 perfoct in
every respect.

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

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

Miramichi Advance,

CHATHAM. N. B.

. THE LEADING
NORTH SHORE

EVER\?&EEIE‘J%SDA
NEWSPAPER, EVENING. -

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

: JOB PRINTING

AT LOW PRICES AND THE SHORTEST

NOTICE,

ALWAYS ON HAND :—

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

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

THREE MACHINE PRESSES

and other requisite plant constant-
li running. Hquipment equal to
that of any Job-Printing office in
the Province. :

The only Job-Printing office out-
asid?1 of St. John that w%s awa.rdgﬁd
bot %

MEDAL AND DIPLOMA

—AT THHR—-

DOMINION AND CENTENNIAL EXHIBITIOR

AT ST JOHN IN 1883

Orders by Mail promptly filled & Satisfaction Guarange&‘-

OELATELA N

STEAM LAUNDRY AND DYE WORKS,

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

PRICH LIST.

OLEANSED

50
1.60

1.00
LADIES’ WEAR.

2

&
-

WAISTS DYED, WHOLE,
WAISTS DYED, RIPPED,
BHAWLS

-

gl‘lnAngL% (Berlin,)
SILK DRESSES,
8ACQU mﬁ}'
WINDOW QURTALNS, per yard .
FEATHERS. DYED, " 7o I
FEATHERS, CLEANSED,

GOODS - OALLED

g I
su55888888g38i8

gt

FOR - AND - DELIVERED.

Steel Wire Nails, .



