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for friends she musg

had her presence in the

been here, been kept

from him? How had ah:n m th:

* ascendency over every one o onse

He thought so long and intensely that he

started up, at last, nlmmmmlng to
fear that he was becoming

When Dr Le Guise again came into his

He was very grave, was Dr Le Gujse,
but not to be moved . In fact, the pris-

oner fancled that he could observe in the
doctor’s tone, manner, and countenance,
an degree of compl /
relish for his position and authority And
the prisoner was r#ht The reason for the
. $his. > :

{ I don’t think we have mnch to fear.

jailers, for she
them as such

When Davlin &t length crossed the
room, and dropped carelessly down in the
chair at her side, she lifted her eyes to
hiz, and said, inquiringly: ‘Well$”’

He looked at her keenly for a moment.
Taen, not to lose any time by useless
words, came straight at the point.

‘“‘Time's precious, Co. We can’t attract
attention by a long " dialogue, and yet we
must talk things over. When can I find
you alone?*’- -

‘‘Not at all for a day or two.”’

“Why not?'* elevating his eye-brows.

Cora rested her head upon her hand
in such a way as to conceal from those
at the opposite end of the room, -the ex-
pression of her face, and said:—

uﬁrwm Iwant to be sure that we
can talk without being observed. Miss
Payne seems very friendly, and has given
me her maid because, she says, an in-
valid needs walting on, and she sleeps in
my dressing-room. I don’t want to excite
suspicion by sending her away, in order
to admit you, and—I don't see that there
is muich to be said.”’ .

Lucian seemed weighing her words for
a mome:x:t. Then he asked: ‘““What do
vyou make of M.iss Payne?"’

“What do you make of her?’ she re-
torted, quickly.

““Nothing, as yet.”

‘“No more do I.”

Another brief silence, and then he
asked: ‘“Do you think there is any imme-
diate danger—for us?"’

‘““As how?”’

‘“From him: Arthur.”

Now came Cora’s grand coup. She felt
pretty sure that Lucian knew of her in-
terview with Madeline, and believed that
she would be telling him no news when
she said:—

‘“Listen! She went with me to my
room last night, and she asked a good
many questions about him. And I am
sure of this: she is no friend to him, and
if rhe sees no reason for suspecting any
of us, rhe won't trouble herself about
him." She told me that she ran away

taily aciknowl

‘| from home because she had been so op-

pressed by him, and that his attempt to
marry her off, in order to put money in
his own pocket, was only one among
many of the things she had endured at
his hands. Of one thing I am sure: the
old man 1may be a stumbling-block to us,

‘| but heis an object of positive hatred to

her.”

Cora uttered this combination of truth
and falsehood without the least compunc-
tion. If she could have warned him of
she danger hanging over them  without
jeopardizing herself, she would have
done so. But that, she knew, was im-
possible.

He had planned thfs ‘“‘game’” which
Bow bid fair to be such an utter failure,
and if anyone must suffer, why let it be
him. And then, too, she reasoned, she
had not gathered from the words of Mad-
eline that she suspected Mr, Davlin of
WQuplicity of any kind. As for the Pro-
fessor, Cora cared little what became of
him. She could gain nothing. and might,

doubtless would, lose much by warning

him.

Lastly, Cora assured herself that were
their positions reversed, and Lucian the
one who saw that his own safety lay in
leaving her fo her fate, he would not
scruple to make her his scapegoat. And
in this she was quite right.

Again the man seemed to puszzle over
some knotty, mental question. Then hg
arose, and leaning against the window
frame in a favorite attitud 1 d
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will take her orders befrs I get myself
in too deep!” His ‘“‘too deep’’ meant
deep as the grave.

And now Lucian had a new subject
for conjecture. If Miss Payne proposed
to appoint for herself a guardian, who
would she select? Who had been caring
for her during all these months? Was it
man or woman?

The only information she had volun-
teered had heen implied rather than
spoken. In answer to Miss -~ Arthur's
rather abrupt query at the breakfast ta-
ble, as to how she had managed to pros-
per so well in a strange city where she
had no friends, the girl had replied, with
a little laugh:—

‘‘I suppose it has never occurred to
either yourself or Mr. Arthur that I
might have found out some of my
mother’s friends. I was put in possession
of my mother’s journal on the very day
that I ran away from Oakley. I am not
8o friendless as you may think."

Lucian was again puzzled, but know-
ing the girl as he did, he was not pre-
pared to believe that a guardian, in the
form of a lover, would appear. He was
now convinced that Cora, whom at first
he had somewhat doubted, was not for
some 'unknown reason attempting to de-
ceive him. q

The Professor’s story had cnrroborahedj
hers, and given him, as he expressed i,
‘‘a fresh point”’ in his game. But alas for
Lucian! Every fancied discovery only be-
guiled him farther and farther from the
truth, and rendered him more and more
blind to the chains that were being forged
about him.

CHAPTER XLI
THE DAYS PASS BY.

Several days passed and still Lucian
Davlin had not found the much wished
for opportunity to converse with Madel-
ine. Neither had he heen able to find
Cora alone. Visit her room when he
would, there was the burly waiting-
maid. Finally Cora had warned him,
with some asperity, that his ‘“‘actions
looked rather Spicious,’”” and then he
obeyed her gentle hint and remalned
aloof.

Two days after the bestowal of Strong,
the maid, upon the not-too-grateful Corn,
an angular, grenadier-looking female pre-
sented herself at the servants’ entrance,
announcing that she was ‘‘the new
maid;"” and she was installed as high
priestess of Madeline’s apartments with-
out loss of time. The servants below
stairs made comments, as servants will.
Even Miss Arthur, Percy, and Davlin
agreed in calling the two maids, respec-
tively, ‘‘Grenadier’’ and ‘‘Griffin.’

But only Cora knew that the two were
better learned in the art of spying than
in matters of the toilet. She knew 'her-
self to be under continual surveillance,
Above stairs or below, Madeline  or Ha-
gar, Strong or Joliffe were not far away.
And yet she had not abandoned her plan
of escaping

One morning, Cora, looking from the
window of her dressing-room, saw two
men moving about in the grounds below.
Upon commenting upon their presence
there, Strong had answered, readily:—

‘‘Yes, madame, Joliffe tells me that
they are here to sink a well Miss Payne
has decided to have a fountain among
those cedar trees, and they are to go to
work immediately.’’

l“But & well in winter! They can’t
d 8-" .

‘‘They don’t dig; they bore. It's to be
ik Py )

across at Percy and. the -spinster as he
asked, slowly: ‘“Did she say anything
about me?”’
Cora looked up in genuihe surprise.
‘“About youy? No; why should she?’
I mean,” he said, ‘‘did she say any-
thing to cause you to think that she sus-
m")

‘No,"’ shortly; ‘“‘why should she? She
never saw either of us until yesterday.’

““What do you think brought her back
here just now?"”’

‘‘It’s easy enough to see why she came
back. She has heard of the insanity of
Mr Arthur, and has come, as she said, to
take possession of her own"’

Another pause; then Corasald: “Ts the
Professor ‘up’ to anything new?’’

IINO ”n

“Then don't let him take tho alarm It
would hurt us. We ean’t run novw, and
We
will Jose the money—that's all’’

Lucian looked qut upon the evergroens
and graveled walk of Oakley, and s:.id,
under his breath: ““Will we?"

Then he turned upon his heel and
sauntered out of the room

The question that was then uppermost
in his mind, the question that had been
Rince the first shosk of her reappearance
had given him tiine to think, was, why
had Madeline returned to Oakley?

Was it, as she allegod, because she had
changed her mind and.wanted to be mis-
tress of her own? Or was it because he
was there? If he could convince himself
that the latter reason was the true one,
then he would know how to act
- She had kepp herself informed of affairs
at Oakley Then she must have known
of the fact that the so-called brother of
John Arthyr's wife was Lucian Davlin
8he must have known that Of course she
knew it Djd not hop manner on the
evening of her arrival piave that? Not
for one instant did she lose her self-pos
session Had his presence heen unex-
pected, she could hardly have restrained
every sign of emotion, of recognition
Clearly, she was prepared for their meet-
ing

Ah! now he was getting at things If
she came tg QOakley knowing him to he
established there as & jember of the
family, she came expecting to meet him
She was not afraid of him, then She was
not avorse to meeting him Perhaps—he
began go think it highly probable—she
came solely ¢o meef himy Jf o, did she
come for love or—for revenge?

If she came for revenge why did she
not denonnce him? But no, she would
hardly do that. Whas woman would? But
she might have assumed toward him a
more hostile attitude.

Finally, his masculine vanityg Blped
him fo a conclusjon, A woman  seldom
forgets her first love so easily, and he
could meet her so djfferently now. She
had not-forgotten her loye for him. He
could wip it back, and her forgiveness
with it Apd ghen=then, if he could but
m»nage Cora, what wopld hinder him
from marrying her, and being in clover
ever after! He was tired of roving; they
ocould go to the city; he nesd not give up
gaming, and—he really loved the girl;
had loved her since the day she had es-
caped from his snare

Having arrived at this stage in his
day-dream, he began to feel buoyant
And when he heard from the Professor
the resnls of Made]ing's visit to her sgx’j—
father, his complacency was ap high Mde

“It’s all in & nutshell to me,” said
the Prof , as they ked thejr con-
fidential cigars in the privacy of Luclan’s

my step-mammng

I will volunteer
You will be amply
consider the

astute Professor iudtakenln_tlu
hich served

enough to fathom
hidden in

+ “I will obey
etter’*

DAYLIN'S ‘‘POINTS.”

Madeline having left the
room, accompanied by the oo

morning-
observant
, Lucian saw at onos his oppor-
tunity for a few words with Cora. With-
out {00 great an appearance of haste, he
across the room, pausing before

of which Miss Arthur

own roomg ‘‘Mind, I don’t suppose she
is up to -our game; she can’t be, you
§now; but she is pretty thoroughly con-
"hl“é that what she thinks is his insan-
ity, is but tem kg |

‘“‘How do you knew shat¥’ interrupted
Lucian, gharply.

‘‘Not from anything she sajd; I had
very few words with her. Butlook here,
Davlin, isn’t this a olear case enough?
When 1 went up to see the old fool, after
their interview, I find him in a paroxysm
of rage. Of course he makes his com-

lgint; his ravings informed me of this:
gl_u told hjm that she did not redlly
think him very opazy herself, but two
doctors did, and she didn’t feel called to
dispute them. She told him that he could
o 0ot prove himself sane in any court in
America; and that he, being insane, was
dead in law; and she was going to choose
another guardian.’

Lucian Davlin fairly bounded from the
chair. ‘‘That’s it!"’ he ejaculated wmder
bis breath. .

‘“‘Then,’’ pursues the Professor, puffing
away tsapquilly, ‘‘she comes straight

whom she ‘says that, ‘I {s 8 most de-
ble and dang: case; that he is
really liable to attack me or Henry at
any moment; that I must take every
preagytion and guard against his sudden
attack, evep if I were forced to confine
him still more cjosaly; pnd that she had
suspected him of partial insgni long
ago.’ Now, what do you think of shat?'’

ly what he thought it was not
ell'. Davlin’s intention to tell. One idea,

I ver, he exp d\ promptly enough:
‘I think,” he said, leaning a little for-
“‘mrd and looking ful} at his companion,
that you had better take the mivice of
Miss Payne. Confine him close, the closer
the hetter; but don’t drug him any more
ey ’

. #9qded perenely as he
said: * Right, qnie righs. Jyst what I
was about to suggest.’'*

He might haye added that he had re-
solved ?pogjlﬂng the course indicated.
even §f ghe suggestion had not been
made. ‘‘The young lady holds the win-
ning cards,”’ he had assyred himself, 1

2. DLy

from this interview and meets .me, to-

o

But in spite of the ‘‘fountain’’ explan-
atlon, Cora knew tkat the house was
guarded from without as well as from’
within. g

“‘It’s no use to warn Lucian, or anybody
now,’’ she thought. “‘It would only get
us all into worse trouble.’’

But still she did not abandon the
thoughts of her own escape.

And now began a trial for poor Ellen
Arthur., Madeline Payne, after studi-
ously ignoring the two men for some
days, began to unbend. She commenced
by conversing with Peroy, listening to
his slow and stately sentenoces, smiling
her approval, and completely captivat-
ing that susceptible gentleman. Then, by
degrees, she drew Luclan {nto $he con-
versation, and smiled upon and listened
to him.

All this Cora observed, wondering
what the girl was trying to do; while the
spinster looked on in wuntold agony,
fearful lest this fair sorceress should
avenge herself for some of her childish
grievances by robbing her of her lover.

Meanwbhile Lycian Davlin interpreted
all this in his own favor, ‘‘She is proud
and still resentful,” he thonght. ‘‘And
she is using Percy as a medium of ap-
proach to me."’

At last Lucian, growing impatient, re-
sorted to an old, old trick. He watched
his opportunity, and one evening, as
Madeline was following Cora from the
drawing-room, the door of which he was
holding open for their exit, he pushed
into her hand a small scrap of paper.

She would have dropped it; her first
impulse was to do so, but Cora turned
as her hand was about to loosen its clasp
upon the fragments, 8o she passed on,
carrying it with her to her own room
There she opened it and read these pen-
cilled words:— .

‘‘For God’s sake do not torture me
longer, You have condemned me with-
out a hearing Be as merciful as you are
strong and lovely. At least let me sce
you alone, where I can plead for my-
self.”’
Half an hour later, Hagar tapped at
his door. When he opened it, she put in
his hand a bit of paper, on which were,
these faintly-pencilled lines:—

‘*If you desire my friendship, you must
date our acquaintance from this week.
You never knew me in the past.”

‘‘And she is right,”” muttered he; ‘‘the
Madeline Payne of last summer, and the
Madeline Payne of now, areto each other
as the phyysalis to the butterfly, in beau-
ty; as the kitten to the panther, in
spirit; as the babe to the woman, in
mind, That Madeline pleased me; this
one, I love.”

So he accepted the position, and did
not give up striving to draw from her
some special word, or look, or tone, that
he need not feel belonged as much to
Percy as to himself,

Meantime Percy was revolving various
things in his learned head.

He had been as a matter of course,
deeply jmpressed with her beauty, and
he had been much puzzled as well

Haying witn: her arrival, he had
fully expected rebellion from Cora, for
Cora was not the woman to be barred
out from p prospective fortune and make
no sign But there was no war, and no
indications of battle Cora and the heir-
ess were wonderfully friendly Mr Percy
could not understand it

The manner of Davlin toward him had
nop changed in the least, remaining as
studjously polite ag when he was so cor-
dially invited to take up his abode un-
der the hospitable roof of Qakley

That of (?qa was deoldedly different
While before she addressed him with a
sort of conciliating courtesy, and had
seemed desirous of furthering his plans
and hastening on his marriage with Miss
Arthur, she now manifested an almost
ggrifemptugus {ndjfferenco, not onmly to
himself, but to his flanase,

True to her nature, Cora was gather-
ing up what gleams of sptisfaction she
could Wlen she had hecome assured that
it was not Percy who held possession of
her stolen papers, and that the girl in
whose hands they were was more his
enemy thap hers, she rejoiced in his dis-
comfiture to come #eeing that it was no
longer necessary to propitiate her enemy,
#he indulged: in the luxury of acting out
her hatred, whep - she coyld without he-
traying to Dgyjin phis ohange, which
might require an explanation

That some sort of understanding existod
between Miss Payne and Cora, Percy in-
stantly surmised, and every day confirmed
the bellef That Miss Payne held the
power, he also believed So believing, he
began to wonder if it were not better to
‘‘be off with the old love,’”’ and seek to
win the heiress, for the vanity of Mr
¥ersy jnspired him to ' believe that it
would not be 5 hopeless task He had
heard, however, of that person who,,
‘between two stools,’’ fell to the ground,
and he was careful not to reveal to Miss
Arthur the laxity of his affections

nd g0 ‘the days moved on

eroy dividing his ajfention between
his flaneee and Miss Payne; studyipg the
latter, and closely watching Davlin and
Cora

That last named lady smiling and
lounging below stairs, sulkingand smok-
#pg above, and always under surveillance.

Davlin, having assured Cora that he
was acting from motives paliiic, paying
open court to Madeline

That young lady calmly acting her

rt, -thoroughly understanding and
‘;:41-:]17 despising them all.

John Arthur alternately raging and
sulking, obduratcly refusing to accede to
his step-daughter’s terms, and vowing to
escenc and wreak vengeance upon every
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‘threw herself down

e ——

oOhe b Them.

“Dr. Le Guise,” calm as a summer
morning, and taking more real ease and
comfort than all the others comBined

Hagar watohful and anxious.

The two new meids making themselves
popular in the kisshen, ‘‘sleeping
with their eyes open.’’

And still no clew by which Madeline
and her efficlent aides de camp could un-
ravel the web of doubt that still clung
about, and kept a prisomer, the long-

.suffering Philip Girard.

| s

CHAPTER XLIT\
A STRUGGLE-FOR FREEDOM.

After some days of outward calm,
came a ripple upon the surface of events,

It had been a dull, cloudy day, with
occasional of wind and rain; wind
that chilled to the very marrow, and rain
that froze as it fell.

The three men, Davlin, Percy and the
Professor, had been constrained to aban-
don their customary morning walk, with

gar accompaniment, up and down the

And the well-borers had been
obliged to stop their work.

Mrs. Arthur had her room and
her bed all day long, affiicted by a raging
toothache. Strong was km her bed-
side almost constantly app! hot wa-
ter, laudanum amd various other local
applications. As the day advanced, the
sufferer seemed to grow worse; and when
Madeline came in tv administer consola-
tion, and see if the woman were really
ill, Cora sent for Dr Le Guiss, vowing

she would have the tooth out, and every'

other one in her head, if the pain did not
stop. But when the Ptofessor arrived,
her courage failed her. She drew back at
the sight of the formidable £
saying she would ‘““try and endure it a
lmle, longer; it seemed a bit easler just
then’’

All this Madeline noted Retiring from
the room she signalled to Strong to fol-
low her out ‘‘What do youthink of her?'’
questioned Madeline of the latter, as the
door closed between them and Cora

Strong looked dubious ‘I really don’s
know what to think, Miss Payne,” she
fald “If it is shamming, it is the best
1 ever saw’’

‘‘True,” answered Madeline; “‘I am at
a loss You had better apply some strong

. test, Strong, and—keep all your medi-

oines out of her reach Don’'t let her get
any laudanum, or anything; and pres-
ently report to me 8She must not be left
alone, however; when I send Joliffe in,
do you come to me;"

Madeline passed on to her own room,
and Strong returned to her patient.

When Joliffe l}wnt to ;l‘e‘rd I'Tuof, Strong
presentedherself before eline, saying:
“I can't think she is shamming, Miss
Payne. I suggested a mustard blister,
and she never made a murmur. I put it
on awful strong, and she declared that it
was nothing to the pain. When I took it
off her cheek was red as flannel, and she
wanted it put on again. She says it re-
lieves her, and thinks if the pain don’s
come back she will slvep. I made sure of
the bottles all the same,’’ added Strong
‘I have used a lot of chloroform on her,
but of course some would eva "
And she held up to view a half-filled
chloroform vial

She was right; full half an ounce had
‘‘evaporated,’”’ during the brief minuge
when she had stood in the hall to confer
with Madeline !

Altogether Strong had a hard day

Cora kept her continually on her feet
The blinds must be opened, and shus
again, every fifteen minutes The room
was t00 hat, and the fire must be smoth-
ered Then it was too cold, and the fire
must be-stimulated to a blaze And no
one could wait upon her but

As night came on, the paroxysms of
pain returned in full force, and Strong
was implored once more ta apply the
soothing m

When Madeline looked in at ten o’clock,
Cora was groaning in misery, and Strong
was applying a hlister When she again
looked in, an hour later, the invalid,
with blistered face and fevered eyes, fee-
bly declared herself a ‘“‘trifie easier,’’ and
Strong was bashing hes head with eau de
Cologne :

Madeline soon retired to her room, and
her couch But for full half an hour
longer, Cora kept the now yawning
Strong at her side Then she said:—

‘‘Go now and get some rest, Strong
Leave the mustard on my face, and then
I thi’nk I can sleep I am getting drowsy
now’’

Strong replaced the mpstard, and raked
up the fire Then she looked carefully to
the fastenings of the doors, and returned
to the bedside Already her mistress was
in a heavy slumber

Putting in her pocket the keys of both
doors, Strong retired to the d ing
room and, loosening her garments,
upon a
ocouch, and was soon sleeping the sleep
of the just, and breathing heavily

For some moments after the loud
breathing told that her maid was asleep,
Cora lay quietly, but with eyes wide
open Then she stirred, making a slight
noise, but the heavy hreathing continued
as before

Cora now raised herself on her elbow
and again listened Still the heavy breath-
ing Again she moved audibly, at the
same time calling softly: ‘‘Strong!”’

But Strong slumhered on

Quickly snatching the bandages from
her much enduring face, Cora sprang
lightly from the bed Taking something
from under her plllows, she stole noise-
lessly into the dressing-room and up to
the couch of the sleeping Strong In an-
other instant thepa was a pungent odor
in the room, and something white and
moist lay over the musical proboscis of
the slumbering giantess

In five minutes more, Cora Arthur
stood arrayed in a dark travelling suit,
with a pair of walking-haats in one

‘hand, and the key of her chambher door

in the other Swiftly
f i1 1 house.h

P
the door and passed
quietly behind her

Pike a shadow she glided down the
now unlighted stairway, and through the
dark and silent hall, in the direction of
the dining.room Turning to the left, she
paused before a side door, the very door
through which Madeline had escaped on
a certain eventful June night, and noise-
lessly undid the fastenings. In another
moment she was outeide, and the door
had closed behind her,

She drew/a long hreath of relief, and
sat down to put on her shoes, Her escape
was well-timed; the train for the city,
the midnight express, was due in twenty
minutes. Strong would hardly waken be-
fore that tim s, and then—she would be
flying across the country at the heels of
the iron horse.

Rising to her feet, she took one step
in dt-;le ?ux]im”’_oh nly one. Then a light
suddenly flaghed hefore her g & heavy
hand gras hex'l:attm, an an;'ruﬂ volce
sald: “This is a bad night for ladies to
be abroad. You had better go back,
ma’am!”’

Cora made a desperate effort to free
herself, but the hand held her as in a
vise, and the bull’s eye of the dark lan.
beru finshed In her faoe ‘As the speaker
Jontinued:—.

‘“Yes, you aro the identical one I am
logking for, Got @ red fige—toothache
iidn't mako you u grifle lightheaded, did
it? Come, turn about, quick !

And Cora knew that Madeline Payne
had not been as blind as she had seemed.
It was a useless struggle, useless to pro-
test. The strong hand pushed her toward
the entrance. The man gripped the lan-
tern in his teeth, while he opened the
door, und pushing her through, followed
aft>r.  Closing the dgqp again, and never
once relansing his lLiold uvon her, he
force:d her unwilling feet ta vetrace their
Ateps, saying, as they usconded ghe stairs:

‘‘Show the way to your ewn room, if
you don't want me to rouse the house,"

Qaivering with rage, Cora pointed to
the door, and was immediately ushered,
with more force than politeness, back
into her own dressing-room and the
presence of her still insensible maid,

“Now, then,” wld hor tarmentor,
‘“whepre is Miss Payne's room. No non.
sense, mind; I'm not a flas,"

Cora, thoroughly convinced of the truth
of this statement, sullenly directed him
to Madeline’s door.

‘‘Stand where you are,’’ was the next
command of the man; ‘it might jar
your teobh py mave,!!

And Cors staod where he had left her,
while he aroused Miss Payne and com-
municated to her the news of the night's
exploit.

Ina very few moments Joliffe ap-
peared, and without so much as castinga
glance at Cowa, saf horself tq arouse the
stupefled Stmx}g—_ feat which was soon
accomplished, for the woman had nearly
exhausted the effects of her sleeping po-
tion. A moment later, and Madeline ap-
peared upon the threshold. After survey.
ing the scene in silence for an instant,
she entered the room, closed the door,
and said with a_laugh vhat _set Cora's

and silently as a
ker, she opened
out, closing it

h

blood boiling: *“So you were tire: or onr
socfety, and fancied that you could _out-
wit me? Undeceive yourself, madame; it
is not in your power to escape from my
hands, and whatever fate I choose to ad-
judge you.”’

Then turning to the man, she said:
‘‘Yon have done well, Morris; this kind
of work you will find more profitable
than well-boring. You may go now."’

The man bowed respectfully, and si-
lently quitted the room.

Then Madeline addressed Joliffe: ‘‘ You
will stay here the remainder of the night.
Let Strong sleep; she 1s not to blame for
permitting her charge to escape, and she
will be more wary in future.’’

Then turning again to Cora, who had
flung herself in a chair and sat gazing
from one to the other in sullen silence,
she mid, with a smile on her lips: ‘‘You
should not work against your own inter-
ests, Mrs. Arthur. Had you succeeded in
escaping on the midnight expres:, who,
think you, would have been smmmoned
to meet you on your arrival in the city?”

“Doubtless an officer,’”’ replied the
woman doggedly. “‘I might have known
you for a sleuth hound who would guard
every avenue,’’

‘‘Thanks; you do me honor. I should
not have summoned an officer, however;
there is some one else waiting anxiously
to welcome you there.’’

‘‘Indeed,’’ sarcastically; ‘‘who?"’

“Old Verage.'’

Cora started up in her chair.
God’s sake, what are you?'’

‘A witch,”” sald the girl, demurely.
“I am as old as the world, and can fly
through the air on a broomstick, so don't
think to escape me again, step-mamma.
I trust you will enjoy your brief repose,
for it will soon be morning, and if I
don't see your fair face at the breakfast
table, I shall not be content.’’

Cora put two fingers to her blistered
cheek, saying: ‘‘You can’t ask me down
with this face.’

“True, I can't. = Good-night, step-
mamma; it would have been better if you
had let the doctor pull that tooth.'’

And Miss Payne swept away, leaving
the would-be fugitive to her own reflec-
tions.

“For

( To be continued.)

Gents’. Summer Underwear.

lgrlno Bh!‘rh and Drawers oy'ly :goﬁ. u.?h
“ "
Natural Wool e

Fine Cashmere b
Health Brand (fincst made)
Balbriggan

Gents’. Summer Dusters.
Uoats and Vests
and Tweed Ouging Suits.
Best Alpacca Coats and Vests.

Bisquit-Col'd Corded Coats.
The Latest Fancy Colored Summer Dusters, |o;|ly&$c.
B N L —

R. A. MURDOCH'S.
INSURANCE.

The 1nsurance business heretofore carried on by
the late Thomas F. Gillesple, deceased is coutinued
by the uudersigned who rep the f
tUompanies:—
8COTTISH UNION AND
NATIONAL,
ALBION,
mxfo'iz‘:%ﬁ & LANCASHIRE,
LANCABHIRE,

ETN,
HAKTFORD,

NORWICH ONION
ALLIANCE,
PHENIX OF LONDON,

- MANCHESTER.

HAM, NEW 'BRUNSWICK, SEPTEMBER 8, 189

THE MEDICAL HALL.

BATH GLOVES
AND MITS.
SPOINGES

& beautiful line of

TOILET SOAPS

from five cents to one dollar per cske

JUST ARRIVED
— T e
Mackenzie’s Medical Hall,

CHATHAM, N. B.
May 18, 1896,

TINSMITH WORK.

The subscriber begs to inform his friends aud
the genetal public that he has reestablished him-
self in the business of a general

Tinsmith and Iron Worker

in the shop opposite the W. T. Harris
Cuoard Street, Chatham,

He makes a specialty of
RE- LINING STOVE-OVENS
: and introduces a

DOUBLE PLATE BOTTOM
at the same price ss the usual single plate s put in
for elsewhere,

meral repairs, as well as new work promptly

executed,
JOHN DUFF.

store,

"FOR SALE.

Those two dwelling houses pl y
situated onthe west mde of Cunard Street in the
towa of now occupled by J. C. T.
Arsenean and J. MoUsllum,
For terms and particulars spply to
TWEEDIE & BENNETT.
Chatham, 27th July, 1804,

At

ORS. G. J. & H. SPROUL

SURGEON DENTISTS.

Teoth extracted witliout pain by the use
Nitrous Oxide Gas or other Anmsthotics,
Artificial Teeth set in Gold.-Rubber & Cellulold
Special attention given to the preservation and
of the natural teeth
80 wn and Bridge work Al work
guaranteed in every respect
Nmzie in Chbatham, Bmxsox Brock. Telephone

o
In Newcastle o te. Square, over J. G.
Kutiro’s Barber -hol;mevhon- No. 6.

THE LONDON GUARANTEE
AN.D
ACCIDENT CO.

The only British Co, in Canada issuing
Gusrantes Bonds and Accident Policies.

Accident Insurance at lowest rates. Prutect your
life and l¥¢ml‘ time by taking a policy in THE
LONDON.

FRANOES A, GILLESPIE
Chathem, S0th Nov, 1998,

FRANCIS A. GQJLLISPIE,

AGRNT,

ASK FOR

MONARCH
Steel Wire Nails,

AND TAKE

THEY NEVER LET GO,

NO OTHERS.

Orders filled at Factor
lots of 10 kegs and upwa

Price,
s at one

and a Freight Allowance made on
shipment.

KERR & ROBERTSON,

SAINT JOHN; N. B.

N. B.—IN Stock AND T'o ARrRIVE 100 Dozex K. & R. AXES,

Established 18686.

Dunlap Bros. & Co.,

AMHERST, N, 8.

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

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

This firm carries one
fine trace. Thelr cutters
his establ|
he prices are

and
ishment has a superior tone and
right,

DUNLAP COOKE & CO0.
MERCHANT TAILORS,
—
GENTLEMEN'S OUTFITTIRS
AMHERST.

N. 8.

of the finest selections of Ulaths incinding all the different makes suitable for
staff of wck?‘n -uxlloyod are the
nish. | inspection

beat obtainable, and the olothing from
of the samples will convince, you that

J.D. CREAGHAN'S

GHIRE.AT

MIDSUMMER SALE.

17860 YARDS—Prints. Nainsooks, Cambrics Dress and Blouse

8.

Goods and Zephy

A PERFECT BREEZE of rich cool fluffy materials for the warm

weather,

Dont make a mistake and

pay 15¢. to 20c. per yard else-

where for these fine prints Cambrics and 42 inch Nainsooks ; our price

is only 12¢. per'yd. Test them—com
Dont forget that all these beautiful

light and dark grounds, are reduced
Plain White and Checked
All oyr rich asspriments of
12¢., our prige only 9c,

pare them,
printed Cambrics and Percales,
from 15¢, t~ 10¢, per yd..

uslins 12¢. now only 8e.
rints and Zephyrs sold everywhere for

Those beautiful* French and Seotch Zephyrs—plain, sC}Fipod and

checked, reduced from 15¢. to 10c.
Yard Wide Grey Cotton only 8c.
A few bales left of that heavy Se,

Parks’ Cotton Warps reduced from 95¢.

Ladies’ Hosiery, Gloves,
Men’s Clothing, Furnishin
Carpets, Lineoleums and
Everything cut and hacked

per yard.
yd wide Sheeting now only 5}.
to 65c. per bundle.

Biouses and underwear,
and underwear,
ousehold Drapery,
in price as the season is wearing away.

J. D. CREAGHAN,

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL,

OHATHAM AND NEWOCASTLE"

FANGY AND STAPI.E)_((IRUGERY COMPLETE.

Turkeys, Geese, Ducks, and Chickens.

Raisins, Currants, Candied Peels.
Essences, Spices, Apples, Grapes.

Figs, Nuts, Confectionery, Cigars Ete, Eto.
Family Flour, Meals, Hay, Oats, feed of all kinds.
g::f:, eef, Herring, Codfish, Molasses, Sugars. Oils, Tobacco, Ete Ete
CHEAPEST STORE IN TOWN,

Don’t forget the PIANO—each dollar
Ready-Made Clothing, Dry Goods, Caps,

FE(:xrch».ﬂo. one - ticket.
, Horse-Rugs,

ﬁootarand Shaes, Overshoes, Rubbers, Mogeasins, Ete, Eic,,
h test hargains ever were known,
D&I‘s'lf F‘(;RGET the piano; each dollar's worth you buy yow receive

one ticket.

MERRY X'MAS AND HAPPY NEW YEAR TO ALL.

W T HARRIS.

e i U

6.

RITCHIE WHARF,

noted throughnut. the country.
All work personally supervised.
Send for estimates

Mill, Railway, and Machine Work, Marine Engines, Boiler
Our Brass and Composition Castings are worthy a trial, being

MILLERS’ FOUNDRY AND MAGHINE WORKS,

CHATHAM. N. B.

Successors to Gillespie Foundry.
Established 1852,

repairing,

Satisfaction guaranteed.

before ordering elsewhere.
Mill Supplies, Fittings, Pipe, ete. in stock and to order.

JAS -G. MILLER.

THE LEADING
NORTH SHORE
NEWSPAPER.,

Miramichi Advance,

CHATHAM. N. B,

PRINTED
EVERY WEDNESDAY
EVENING,

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

JOB PRINTING

AT LOW PRICES AND THE SHORTEST NOTICE

RAILWAY BILLS,
FISH INVOICES,

MAGISTRATES' BLANKS,
MORTGAGES & DEEDS,
BILLS OF SALE
SCHOOL DISTRICT SECRETBRYS BILLS FOR RATEPAYERS,
TEACHERS' AGREEMENTS WITH TRUSTEES,—
DISTRICT ASSESSMENT LISTS.

ALWAYS ON HAND :—
CUSTOM HOUSE FORMS,

BILLS OF EXCHANGE,
NOTES OF HAND,
JOINT NOTES,
DRAFTS, _

and other re
running

e Province.

both

THREE MACHINE PRESSES®

quisite plant constant-
1{ Bquipment equal to
%hat of any Job-Printing o

ce in

The only Job-Printing office out-
side of St.yJ ohn that - &

was awarded

MEDAL AND DIPLOMA

—AT TER—

DOMINION AND CENTENNIAL EXHIBITION

AT ST JOHN IN 1883

Orders by Mail promptly filled & Satisfaction Guaranteed.

spectacles.

and PRESERVE the sight, renderi

wearers.
factared especially for optie pur

smproved patent mathod, and is
liable to become scratched.

every respect,
The long’evenings are here and

Chatham N. B., Sept. 24, 1895.

8rd—That the material from which

you will want a
so come to the Medical Hall and be properly fitted

The undermentioned advantages are claimed for MacKenzie's

1st—That from.the peculiar construction of the glasses they assis
ng frequent changes uunecassary,

- 3ad—That they confer a brilliancy and distinctness of vision, with

an amount of EASE and COMFORT not hitherto

enjoyed by spectacle

the Lenses are ground is manu-
oses, by DR, CHARLES Bampou's

URE, HARD AND BRILLIANT and not

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

pair of good glass:
or no charge,

. J4.D. B. F. MACKENZIE.

The Chatham
Incorporation Aect.

For Sale at

" ADVANCE OFFICE

25 CENTS.

SPRING
BUSINESS

Is Now Beginning |

OOME EARLY AND AVOID THE RUSH!

Now is the time to order your printed
forms for Spring and Summer business,
Send your orders to

THE ADVANGE OFFICE

LETTER HEADS,
NOTE HEADS,
BILL HRADS,
CARDS,
RAILWAY RECEIP(S,
SHIPPING RECEIPTS,
ENVELOPES,
TAGS, ETC.
A full stoock of paper, tags and

enyvelopus,
printers stationary on fuut‘r.“ Come or
send o

THE  LEADING  JOB - PRINTING  OFFICE,

D G.SMITH; CHatnam,

\

legant novelties in jewelry and an all
of , olocks lnd”lllnrm, yonn.o::
tantalizing beautiful
Ug rays, that when seen

goonu them The trade olook
A %“I"l hour hus come, and :cu

store shows tl s are not n
timely hint. Come U‘ow:u for a dml’v‘nlgwgl':’:l:‘}:
4 golden shower af temptations includiug 15 year-
filld Waltham Watch for  $15.00 otc  You'lk
always be right &n tln:o hwlthh one of our 8 d
am watches that are marvel

scourate timekeeping. We have, a full line o}. t:c
latest jowelry. Call and see for yourse) ves,

OUR WATCH-REPAIRING
DPARTMENT
s first olass in all respecta, All

WATCHES, CLOCKS, AND JEWELRY.
repaired at short, notles, and

Guaranteed to Give the best Satisfastion.
W. R- GOULD.

re to
indivates that the
ha

Chatham Oct., 8,
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