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^ JOHN ARtHUR’S WARD ; SPRING MEDICINE MILLERS’ FOUNDRY AND MACHINE WORKS,picture and «he distrusted the taco, to the 
present moment.

Claire Keith listened In Immovable sil
ence:

11 Wouldn't IIй with a fierce nod that 
made her two companions laugh again.

The afternoon was wearing away, and 
Madeline began to grow restless at 
finding no opportunity for saying a 
word in private to Claire. At last for
tune favored her. Olive, seeing her 
gardener digging about a little summer
house, which was a favorite retreat on 
a warm afternoon, bethought herself of 
a plan for adding to its comfort, by lay
ing down certain vines, etcetera, for 
next season's growing. So she bade the 
girls note how she should have improved 
her arbor by another season, and 
hurried out to begin an argument, that 
from previous experience she knew 
would be hotly contested.

This was Madeline’s opportunity. 
And as soon as Olive was out of hear
ing, she turned to Claire, saying:

“Claire, I have not told you, nor 
Olive, all that I have discovered. For 
reasons, which you will understand 
later, I have thought It best to make 
them known to you first. We must In
vent some excuse for absenting ourselves 
from the parlor for a while.”

Claire looked grave and somewhat 
startled for an instant, but recovering 
her composure she said, simply w “I am 
at your disposal, dear. ”

“I think I had better go to my room 
and lie down,” meaningly. “Tell Olive, 
when she comes in, that I feel fatigued, 
and have gone to my room to rest. 
Then you had better plead letters to 
write and follow me. Can you manage 
it?”

“Easily," smiled Claire. “Why, Bon
nie Aileen this becomes more and 
mysterious and Interesting”

“Walt before you pass judgment; now 
I am gone”

Madeline quitted the drawing-room 
and sauntered leisurely up-stalre.

When Olive reappeared, Claire carried 
out the little programme, as arranged, 
and hastened to join Madeline, musing 
as she went:
“What could have induced that, old 

darling to confide in stupid little< me, . 
while she leaves wise, thoughtful Olive 
In the dark?”

Madeline was pacing the floor when 
Claire entered the room. She motioned 
her to a chair, and pushed the bolt in 
the door, thus rendering Intrusion Im
possible.

“What can you be thinking of, Made
line, with that gloomy face?” exclaimed 
Claire, nestling into an easy chair 

he spoke.
“I am thinking,Claire,” replied Mad

eline, gating down at her sadly,“of the 
first time I ever saw your sister, and 
of the errand on which she came tome. 
How fui 1 of hope I was that morning ! 
How radiant the day seemed, and how 
confident I was of happiness to come; 
as confident as you are to-day, Claire, 
darling.”

There was something in Madeline’s 
tone that sounded almost like pity, as 
she uttered the last words. Claire start
ed and colored, but still was silent.

“Olive did a brave, generous deed but 
at that time I almost hated her for it,” 
musingly.

“Oh, no, Madeline,” interposed Claire, 
“you don’t mean just that, I 
You never really hated our noble, un
happy Olive,. ”

“I felt viçry wicked, I assure you,” 
smiling falptly. Then, abruptly: “How 
should you have felt, similarly placed ?”

“I?” wonderingly; “mercy! I can't 
telL”

“Claire, think,” in a tone almost of 
entreaty. “I want to know—I must 
know.”

“You muet know? Why, Madeline?” 
“Because—because I want to find out 

what is in you; how strong you are.”
Ctitlrriooked more and more mystified 

“State your case, then,” she said, quiet
ly. “I will try and analyse myself.”

“Good; now, Claire Keith, suppose 
that you love some man very much, and 
you trust him without knowing why, 
for no other reason than that you love 
him. When you are happiest, because 
you have but just parted from your 
love

call him, with a soft, languid voice. I 
did not observe further.”

“Would you know him if you saw him 
again?”

“Certainly. Hie was a rather uncom
mon face, and then the association—”

“Just §<” interrupting her; “and 
would he know you?”

“I think not I was heavily veiled, by 
Philip's order.”

“Now, try to recall all that Philip has 
told you of this man.”

“They were college students together. 
Philip said that Percy was indolent and 
vain, and too fond of female society of 
any sort or grade. He made wonderful 
progress In such studies ae he ohoee to 
apply himself to, and, had he been lees of 
a sybarite, might have obtained high

For manynot a muscle qulverail. 
minutes aftrr Madeline had finished her 
recital, she eat staring straight before her, 
like a statue. At length she arose and 
crossed to the door, drew back the bolt 
with a steady hand, put up a warning 

in a voice like frozen
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д о? the Daughter.
finger, and sold, 
silver: “Wait;” then disappeared.

Madeline scarcely had time to wonder 
what she meant, before Claire was back, 
standing before her. calm and cold as an 
iceberg. She he'd in her hand the pic
ture of Edward Percy, with the face turn
ed away, and this she extended to Made
line.
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“It 1. best that we make no mlitake»," 
«he «aid, quietly ; “go «how that to Olive. 
Dont tell her how It came Into your pos
session ; ask her If It l« he. Then come 
back to me.

“Shall I tell her— began Madeline.
“Tell her nothing until you. have 

brought me book the picture.
She pushed her toward the door.
Madeline walked downstairs, sorely 

pnssled, but thinking fast. “She tights 
thesefaots bravely, '’ she muttered. "Does 
she doubt, I wonder?"

Olive was sitting before the window, 
the movements of John, the

% X
' ■•Oui; and I—oh, mademoiselle, he 

was In the varjr path that I must take to 
approach the side entrance. And he walk
ed and walked, and I waited and waited. 
Then I thought I would try getting 
around by the other way, and creep up 
carefully from the terrace. So I crept 
along to the/other aide, back of the arbor, 
and up the termes, and managed to ieeoh 
the entrance unseen. Mon dieu, madem- 
olseUe, the door was looked 11 was shut 
ont! What was I to do than? I eat me 
down In the shadow of the portico and 
waited onoe more. After a terribly long 
time I could see that he was not moving 
up and down. I peeped cautiously, and 
he seemed to be departing. Then I came 
ont stealthy as a cat, and found that he 
was going away, and the reason—"

"The reason?"
“Oui, mademoiselle; the light In your 

room had disappeared. ' '
“ Disappeared 1”
“Oui, mademoiselle; Then I bethought 

me there might yet be a ehanoe. I came 
up to the front entrance and tried the 
door. It was not looked. My heart leap
ed for joy. I blessed the carelessness of 
the servants, and stole cautiously In. I 
came to this room. All was dark ; but 
the eoale there showed me your figure In 
the chair. I ooold not mistake the grace
ful outlines of mademoiselle. I entered 
very quietly, relighted your lamp—some 
little breeze must have flared It out 
while yon slept I was looking at you, 
and wondering what you wonld say if 
yon knew how nearly crazy with love yon 
bad driven that stately, handsome Mon
sieur Percy, .when you awoke."

It Is needless to say that long before 
Celine had finished her recital, her mis
tress was In the best of humors. Indeed, 
Celine's volubly uttered, Intensely flatter
ing,highly probable recital, had an exhila
rating effect upon her ; so mnoh so, that 
the lady found sleep now quite Impos
sible, So poor Celine was doomed after 
all to bntld the new braids and puffs Into 
a wonderful edifice upon the head of Miss 
Arthur, and to repeat over and again the 
sweet story of “how he loved her."

" The woman imlltd triumphantly, bat 

“Wall, what next? I am really beoom- 

curlotity.
My earner haa been a very pleasant one— 
seeing the world; generally prosperous. 
And this brings me back to the starting 
point, why should you think, because I 
left you with good cause, ten years ago, 
that I must necessarily forsake, sooner or 
later, a husband who Is kindness Itself, 
and who leaves no wish of mine ungiatl-

rank as a scholar. But he was erratic, 
full of queer conceits, and never made 
himself popular with either professors or 
students.”

“Social standing not good, ah? Now, as 
to his finances."

Olive looked somewhat surprised at this 
question, but replied : “His parents were 
not well to do, but he wee a favorite with 
a rich old unol* who paid his college ex
penses and made him a liberal allowance. 
However, he fell Into disgrace just before 
his і-class graduated, and his ancle oast 
him off. He never took his degree."

“What was the occasion of hli dis
grace? '

11 Some Mandatons affair with a mechan
ic's daughter; the particulars I did not 
learn."

“Of course not. They are of no con
sequence. This happened how long ago?"

Olive mused. "Philip Is now thirty- 
three : this was twelve years ago. "

“Good! Did he hear of Mr. Percy after 
that?"

“Yea; In less than a year, he married a 
wealthy woman, ten years his senior, and 
a widow, so It was reported. Percy, It Is 
said, denied this marriage, add continued 
to live and go and oome, like a bachelor. 
If the marriage ever occurred. It was 
kept, for some reason, very mnoh under 
the rose. Be this as It may, Percy was 
always provided with money from some 
Sou об. He used to gamble sometimes, 
but was not an habitual gamester. 
Philip said he was too much of a sybarite 
and ladles' man to be wadded to such
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Miramichi dvance,m watching
gardener, when Madeline entered the 
parlor. Going straight to her, she placed 
the picture in her hand, and said:

"Do you know that face?"
Olive Girard gave a startled ory.
“ Madeline, how did you oome by this?" 
“No matter," ealmly; “do you know 

the plot ore?"
“Yes."
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"Second, because a dull country house, 

be it érer so elegant, .wilt not satisfy you 
as an abiding plan. I have not forgotten 
your girlish taste tor pomp, pageant and 
all manner of incitement ; a taste that 
baa doubtless become fully developed by 

" new. Third, because you have, at this 
present moment a lover whom you pre
fer above all others, and to whom you 
will flee sooner or later.

*more

Tinsmith and Iron Worker“Who Is he?"
“The man who sent my husband to 

prison—Percy."
Madeline took the picture from her 

hand. “Are yon •ora?"’
“I could swear to the faoe after then 

five years.”
"Thank yon. Olive. Now be patient; I 

must go back to my room for a little 
while. Don’t ask me any queetlone yet. 
When I oome down I will tell you how I 
obtained thin and why I have talked to 
you so mnoh of this matt"

Madeline walked out of the room, leav
ing Oliva staring attar her In bewilder
ment.
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ft“Perhaps you cam subntattoto that

statement," sneered Oosn.

рґг : ;

“Well, not exnstiy; but I know 
what you please 

to he believed it 
you will Insist upon doing the devoted
wife.”

"I Insist upon nothing." said Coca 
— rising, “sad I have not time for many 

■ more words. Let ns oome to the point 
at onoe: With my life, after I left yon, 
yon have nothing to do; you know 
nothing of It now, and you will learn no 
bus from sun Of you,-1 know this 
тфь. I know that you olung, after 
tout fashion, to the skirt* of your unfor
tunate

at the same price aa the usual single plate la put in 
for elsewhere.

General impairs, 
executed.

women. My dear* my 
to me, but don't expect JOB PRINTINGas well as new work promptly 
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To be Continued“Yet he played with Lucien Davlln, 

and lost heavily?" W. T. HARRIS"tone"
"Well, Is this all yon have to tell of 

Mr. Percy ?"
“Not quite. About a year before the 

catastrophe of the hunting party, the 
uncle who had eared for him during his 
college career, 'filed. Percy Inherited his 
wealth, the old man, after all making 
his will In favor of his graceless nephew. " 
Olive paused for a moment, then added,

- "I believe that la all I can tell you of 
this man. I have not seen or heard of 
him since poor Philip was sent to 
prison."

Madeline sat gaslng abstractedly Into 
the grate fire, her hands clasped In her 
lap, working restlessly, as was their 
habit, when she was thinking deeply. 
Suddenly a sharp exclamation broke from 
her lips, and Olive turned towards her a 
look of surprised Inquiry. But Madeline 
was clasping and unclasping her hands 
nervously, with eye-lashes lowered, and 
brow knitted In a frown.

"Olive," she said, after a long cogita
tion, "you have put Into my hands an
other thread, a very valuable one. Don't 
ask me any questions now; I want to get 
my Ideal In shape."

Olive's faoe wort an anxious look, but 
she had learned the lessen of patient 
waiting, so she quietly acquiesced, and 
then a long silence fell between them.

Madeline resumed the conversation, or 
rather recommenced it. She made no fur
ther mention of that part of the subject 
nearest the heart of Olive Girard. She 
made Inquiries as to affairs and recent 
events at the village, talked of Claire, 
and finally said:

“Olive, I want you to go out with me 
•during the day,and perhaps we had better 
go early. I must return to Bellalr by to
morrow morning's train, you know."

‘ ‘ Yea ; and I am sorry that yon stay with 
ua auoh a vary abort time. Where do yon 
Intend going, Madeline?"

“To a detective—that Is, If yon will 
repeat your generous offer, which I so 
cavalierly declined not long ago, to be my 
banker for an Indefinite time,"

"Gladly, dear child ; now you are begin
ning to be senelble. But the detectlv 
may I venture to inquire?” with assumed^, 
hesitation.

“Yon may," laughed Madeline. “And 
don't give me credit for all the Ingenuity. 
True, I have racked my poor feminine 
brain and feminine Instinct, coupled with 
the knowledge obtained by some keen 
experience with Treaohtfy, Despair and 
Hate. These grim but very efficient In
structors have aided me materially, 
simple, Inexperienced girl as I was so 
recently—or so long ago, as It «gems to me. 
And good old Aunt Hager, who has been 
In this woful world many years—years 
full of vicissitudes and sharp ltfe-laasons 
—1» my counsellor and adviser. She 
aide me greatly with her shrewdness, 
and knowledge of the world and the folk 
In It. So we have discussed this point 
together and concluded that. In order to 
leave no loopholes open ta our nice little 
net, wo had better have the movements, 
of Mr. Lucian Davlln olotely watched 
while he la In she elty."

“To discover—
“Who he calls upon, and what manner 

of man he will choose to assume the role 
of ‘physician from Europe, ’ etc. Without 
patting the full facts of the ease into the 
hands of the officer, we will arrange to 
know all about the man wly> will help 
Davlln carry ont their last scheme. No 
train shall leave the city on which he 
wonld by any possibility «et out for Bel
lalr accompanied by this sham phyelolAn, 
without the knowledge of onr man, or 
men, of skill. All discoveries made are to 
be reported through yon to Mademoiselle 
Celine Leroqne who will receive said re
ports In propria persona- at the Bellalr 
post-office. Then I must proffer a re
quest that Doctor Vaughan will hold 
himself In readiness to oome to Oakley, 
should I find It necessary to summon him, 
accompanied by another physician, or 
not, as shall be hereafter decided,

“I don't know how all this Is to end, 
but these two steps appear to me to be 
In the right direction. 1 am ready to 
undertake your commissions, and act as 
your banker to the fullest extent of your 
needs ”

After a few more words they decided 
that, aa Claire did not return, and time 
was precious,they wonld order a carriage 
Immediately, after luncheon, and pay a 
visit to the deteotlvp forthwith. Accord
ingly, half an hour earlier than usual, a 
light repast was served, and sparingly 
partaken of. Then having left a message 
for Mise Keith, who was momentarily 
expected, the two friend» drove Into the 
elty.
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making her life miserable. I know that 
six years ago you Inherited a fortune 
from a distant relative. I know that 
from that time you utterly neglected 
your wife, who had been a» Invalid for 
yew; and that soon attar the died, 
heartbroken and atone."

Percy turned upon bar, and scrutinized 
her face keenly; then coming close to her, 
said, meaningly: “And then I wonder 

* that yon did not oome back to та"
Far a moment the woman seemed con

tused, and off her guard. But aha had 
not sought an Interview with this man 
without fully reviewing her ground.

“I had
said, lifting her unflinching eyes to hie 
faoe; “and I did not need your monew 
Come, enough of the past; you have 
squandered your fortune, and now you 
want another. You want to pat your
self still more Into my power by 
lag a third wife—so be It; I consent. ' ’

"Not to task You are first to promise 
me to place in my hands on my marriage 
morn," those unpleasant little documents 
which you hold against me. In return 
for which yon will receive в turn of 
money, the amount of said sum to be 
hereafter arranged. Then we go our 
separate ways."

"And If I refuse?"
“Then, painful as It Is, 1 must do my 

duly. You are to give me your answer 
I return to Bellalr; no time for 
mind. If the answer la no. than I 

Interview Mr. John Arthur.
“And you return?—"
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L- g t HEAD QUARTERS.The “wee sms’ " hours were beginning 

to lengthen once more when Celine was 
released from duty, and went wearily np 
to her room ; wearily, yet with undim
med eyes, and the mischievous dimples 
•till lurking about the corners of her 
month.

She mattered; "BahI it Is better 
the others
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% NEWCASTLE DRUG STORE.than sleep, after all ; if only 

were as easily duped ae she!”
By which words, a listener might have 

been led to suppose that Celine Leroqne 
had been practising deception upon some 
confiding Individual.

am sure.
-

to care for you,” the* We have on hand now, as usual, a
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chapter xvil—gathering
CLUBS.

marry-

▲IjSO A LARGE STOCK UFTHE MEDICAL HALL.Claire had been absent alLthe morning, 
had gone to make some call ; at least had 
said to Olive, at breakfast, ”1 think I 
will take the ponies, Olive, and drive 
Into the elty this morning. It is nice 
out of doors, and I have made no calls 
since I came here.”

Olive Girard was alone in her ooey draw
ing-room. She bad been reading, but 
the book was somehow not In tune with 
her mind or mood. She had allowed It 
to fall at her feet, where it lay, half open
ed, while she drifted away from the pres
ent In sorrowful reverie. Lifting her 
eyes, she saw a cab drive away from the 
villa gate, and-a form harrying along the 
marble pathway. Springing np, Olive 

•herself threw open the door, and clasped 
her arms about—Mise Arthur’s French 
maid! who returned the caress with much 
enthusiasm.

“Madelin* my dear child, how glad I 
am to see yçn!”

“Even In this disguise?” laughed the

.

ana otherrequisite plant constant- 
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that of any Job-Printing office in 
the Province.
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- a beautiful line of■

TOILET SOAPS' E- LEE STREET, - • PROPRIETOR.Claire started and colored a lltle.
“When you are thinking of the time, 

not far away, when you shall not part 
from him any more—suppose that just 
then I, a friend whom you have loved, 
oome to you and say: ‘This hero of 
yours is false ; he is a two-faced ylllaln ; 
he has deceived you ; he is not honorable ; 
he will betray yon if he can.’ What 
would you answer me?”

Claire lifted her head proudly. “I 
would make you take back every word 
you had uttered, or prove it beyond the 
shadow of a doubt !”

“And if I proved it?”
“Then I would thank you; and hate 

myself for having been deceived, and 
him for having deceived me.”
“Would you grieve for him, Claire?”
Quick as thought came the answer : ,
“Grieve for him ! No; I could no more 

love a liar and a viIlian than I could 
caress a viper ! I tell you, Madeline, I 
undertsand your feelings when 
that you hate Lucian Davlln,” shudder
ing.

“The day attar to-morrow."
"Then yon shall hare my answer. 

Until then—"
She swept him a stately oonrtery, 

which he returned with a moat elaborate

from five cents to one dollar per cake
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Without another word from either, they 
separated; she gHded swiftly and silent
ly toward the house, he going 
In the direction of Bellalr village.
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—J&SC THE—glrL
“Even in blue glasses, and that horrid 

jacket,” smiled Olive. “What an ugly 
thing it is. Come and take it off, ma 
belle; do,” leading the way up the stairs.

“I come, autocrat, and rehall much 
enjoy getting out of this head-gear,” 
shaking her bewlgged head. Then 
abruptly, “Where’s Claire?”

“Out for a drive and some calls,” with
out looking back. “How surprised and 
glad she will be to see you. Now, oome 
in and make a lady of yourserlf 
more.” She led the way Into Madeline’s 
room. “Are you tired, dear?”

“Not at all.”
“Then oome into my boudoir when you 

are dressed, and we will have a ooey chat 
while waiting for Clalrei”

“I won’t be long,” responded the gtit 
“I have a good many things to say to you, 
which had better be said before Claire 
comes.”

“Very well; I await your ladyAlp,” 
and Olive closed the door, leaving Miss 
Arthur’s maid alone.

“I thought so,” muttered she, tearing 
off the blue glasses; “she has gone to 
meet Edward Percy. Poor dupe I It Is 
Indeed time to act.”

She discarded the ill-fitting jacket, 
flung away the ugly black wig, and, in 
a very few moments stood arrayed in a 
pretty, neatly fitting gown, glowing and 
lovely—Madeline Payne onoe more.

“I wonder if I shall see or hear of him,” 
she whispered to herself as she crossed to 
Olive’s, boudoir. “Oh, if I could 1 It 
would be one ray of sunlight only to 
olasp his hand!”

Olive had been informed of all that 
Madeline herself knew of the doings at 
Bellalr, at the time when the girl went 
down, disguised as Celine Leroqne. 
Now, therefore, Madeline lost no time in 
making Olive acquainted with, at least a 
part of, the events that had transpired 
during her sojourn In the Oakley man 
sion, In the capacity of maid. Of 
Edward Percy she said not a word, for 
reasons of her own, wishing to keep all 
knowledge of him from Olive for the 
present. .

“You see, I was just intime, Olive,” 
she supplemented, when Mrs. Girard had 
expressed her astonishment at the start
ling revelations of the past four weeks. 
“I had not an hour to lose in setting my 
snare for theee plotters. They little 
dream what is In store for them. Poor 
Kitty! I feel like a wretch when I think 
of the advantage I took of her, by mak
ing her poor dead body a weapon, as 
might say, against a villain whom she 
would never have lifted a finger to Injure 
in her life. But I could see no other way. 
Do you Know, Olive, they are going to 
-erect a stone over her, bearing my name?”

Olive looked up to surprise. “No! is 
it possible?”

“Yes. quite. I fancy John Arthur 
thinks he will feel more thoroughly assur
ed of my demise, when he can see my 
name on a marble slab.”

“Now, tell me what especial purpose 
brought you up to town to-day.”

Madeline moved restlessly in her chair. 
“A medley,” she said, laughing uneasily. 
“A woman’s reason ; things being quiet, 
I wanted recreation, and to tell you of my 
success thus far. Then, a detective’s 
reason ; to get from you some informa
tion bearing upon your own affairs, as 
connected with Lucian Davlln. Then I 
want to see Dr. Vaughan, in* his profes
sional capacity. Bin mind, Olive, 
word to him of my discoveries just yet”

“Certainly not, if you do not wish it.”
And this was all the mention made by 

either of Clarence Vaughan.
“You see,” began Madeline, after a 

brief silence, “Mrs. John Arthur and her 
quondam brother, hold occasional 
private interviews. As they generally 
prove interesting, I make it a point to 
be present whenever possible. Now, from 
some chance words dropped at different 
times, I have been led to think that if I 
were more fully Informed in regard to 
this Percy, I might find the missing 
link. Indeed, I may tell yon I have found 
a clue, just the shadow of something 
that, if I could develop it, might 
of wondeful value to both of us.”

pb 1 И you could find out anything 
that would throw light upon this dark 
wrong^they have done Philip,

? think we may hope. 
Now, may I begin to cross-question you»”
to^ar"" ‘adlr "Goon, m, little

"First, then, were you personally 
qnalnted with this Percy?" ’

"No."

Ms, 18, 1896.
How long the had slept It never attar- 

ward occurred to Mil» Arthur to Inquire. 
Something recalled her from the land of 
visions, and starting np In her chair she 
saw Celine, standing demurely before her, 
her ftoe wreathed In smiles, and no signs 
of any uncanny adventure lingering 
about her.

Beholding her safe and sound Mise 
Arthur began to pour out upon the luck
less head of Celine, the vials of wrath pre- 
pared for her benefit.

The girl listened with a faoe Indicative 
of some secret source of amusement. 
Noting her took of evident annoncera, 
and the laughter she seemed vainly striv
ing to keep under. Miss Arthur brought 
her tirade to au abrupt termination, and
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àAnd you would not hate me also for 

rudely undeceiving yin?"
“Hate my best friend ; my benefactor? 

No!"
"I am thankful!"
"But Madeline, what does all this 

mean ? Is this what ydu wanted to say 
to me? What can my feelings have to do 
with your case?"

"Claire"—Madeline’s face was very sad 
again—“this case Is onr case. ”

“Our case?"
"Yes, ours; Olive’s, yours, mine. 4nd 

now I am going to test your strength."
Claire did not look very* strong just 

then.
“You saw Edward Percy to-day."

H 1 айв
demanded to know what Misa Celine HOMAN & PUDDINGTON 

SHIP BROKERS AND COMMISSION 
MERCHANTS.

X -Leroqne saw In her eppeerehce thet wee 
eo very ludicrous.

Whereupon Mm Celine Leroqne drop
ped upon a hasenok, at the feet of her 
Irate mistress, and laughed outright— 
actually laughed unreservedly, In the 

and despite the rage of the

I
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also Japanned stamped and plain tinware in end- 
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The undermentioned advantages are 
spectacles.
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wearers.

3rd—That the material from which the Lenses are ground is manu
factured especially for optic purposes, by Dr. Charles Bardou’s 
improved patent mathod, and is Pure, Hard and Brilliant and not 
liable to become scratched.

4th—That the frames in which they are set, whether in Gold, Silver 
or Steel, are of the finest quality and finish, and guaranteed perfect in. 
every respect “ ґ

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,

Spruce Lumber, Laths and Anthracite Coal, 
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Then observing that the was preparing 

another buret of wrath, the girl appeared 
to be struggling for composure, and vain
ly endeavoring to articulate something, 
of which Miss Arthur oould only catoh 
the name, "Mr. Percy." Thereupon she 
fairly bounced out of her chair, demand
ing to know “what on earth" Mr. Percy 
had to do with her maid’s reprehensible 
oondoot.

“Oh, mademoiselle,everything!’ gasped 
Celine. "Only let me explain, and 
mademoiselle will laugh too. Oh, Mon 
dieu, Mo* dieu I"

Calm 
Celine 
polled
■only aggrieved mistress. Such a pretty 

it was, interspersed with sly

Cor. Sooth Strut,
Correspondence and Consignment. Sollicite]

NEW YORK.

*
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Claire Keith sprang to her feet. "How 

do yon know that? And what has he to 
do with the case?"

“I know It because we, Mr. Percy and 
myself, came to this city by the same 
train, and I oould easily surmise that his 
business here was with you."

“Well?" haughtily.
“Ah!" sadly; “you are almost angry 

with me now. But listen, Claire. Are 
you perfeoty famUUar with all the facts 
connected with poor Philip Girard’s sad 
diagram ?"

“I think so,” coldly.
“You know that he was convicted upon 

the testimony of Lucian Davlln and 
other?"

“Yea.”
“Do yon recall the name of the man 

who was wounded, so said the jury, by 
Mr. Girard?"

Up sprang Clairs, her eyes blazing. 
"Madelide," she cried. *1 see what you 
are coming at You have got Into your 
head the ridiculous Idea that this man 
Percy and Edward Percy are the same. 
It Is absurd!’

“Why?’
‘‘Because—became It is!" Then, as If 

the matter were quite settled, “why, he 
must have been In Europe at the time."

“Claire,you are getting angry with me, 
and I have a tong story to tall you. But 
there Is an easy way to settle this matter. 
Are yon willing to let me take the pie- 
tore you have of Edward Percy, and ac
company me Into Olive’s presence while 
I aak her If she ever saw the original?"

Nothing else oould have so effectually 
quenched Claire's wrath. She saw that 
Madeline had some strong reason for her 
strange words. Sitting down with pal
ing cheeks and trembling limbs, she 
thought. Then looking across at Made
line, she said, wearily ;

“I can't understand you at all, Made
line, It never wnce occurred to me to 
connect the man who brought all that 
trouble upon poor Philip with my Ed
ward Percy. It does not seem possible 
that they could be the same. I had

ASK FOR

MONARC]
Steel Wire Nails,ulfig herself by s violent effort, 

teld her story, and Its magic dls- 
tte wrath of her mnoh neglected.

little «tory 
looks, knowing node, and rippling bursts 
of langhter. Listened too with, first, dis
dainful alienee; then, growing interest; 
last, spasmodic giggles, apropos ejacula
tion», and much blushing and maidenly 
confusion.

**Yon see, mademoiselle, after you had 
gone down, I went to my room to take 
just a few little stitches open some of my 
poor garments, that I must wear to
morrow. I don’t know how It wan, but 
I eat on my bedside thinking, after it was 
done, and fell off asleep."

“Off the bed?” .
"Oh! no, no, mademoiselle ; off Into 

sleep, I mean. When I awoke I was 
anxious to know hew much time I had 
slept away, and came down to your spart- 

Yon were still In the drawlng- 
and I passed on to the kitchen,

THEY NEVER LET QQ,
AND TAKE NO OTHERS.
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an- Chatham N. B., Sept. 24, 1895.
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For Sale atCHAPTER XVHL-THB HAND OP 
FRIENDSHIP WIELDS THE 

SURGEON’S KNIFE.
Returning two hours later, they found 

Claire Impatiently waiting their arri
val, radiantly beantlfnl.and overflowing 
with joy at eight of her beloved Made
line.

“Yon delightfully horrible girl I" she 
exclaimed, after greetings had been ex
changed, and they had all seated them
selves In the drawing room. “To think 
that you are growing more lovely every 
day, and that you go and hide all your 
beauty under an old fright of a wig, 
nasty blue spectacles and deformities of 
jackets! I declare, it's toe bad! And 
then to wait on an old spinster who 
wears no end of false hair, and [false 
teeth, and false—"

“Puzzled already. So mnoh for not 
being a lady's maid; new t can roomer-

/гЧ T 4]ADVANCE OFFICE i’Established 1866. H
&Eroom

surprised to find that It was nn late. 
“I will hasten," I thought, “anA oan so 
go to the village, and telegraph my sister 
before my mletrses rings for me: for I 
didn’t think," with a sly look, "that yon 
would bw At liberty very early In the 
evening. The—what you name him 
opérateur, was out, and 1 bad to wait a 
little time. Coming hack eo late, I be
came afrald ef the woods, and took the 
lath .along the highway. Entering at 
toe front and coming up the avenue, I 
wee about to pass around by the east 
wa!\ to theeide entrance when—” stifling

—|>“f Влиіиі v-
*•
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“Wenç* impatiently.
‘Єреване front door opened and I, 

the shadow, saw the light fall 
Percy ^ **** IU>4 Monsieur

"Yee; gbon."
"1 mention tiling mademoiselle, only to 

simw 7°u how I know so positively that 
1 was monra.urwko-ohi oh!" laugh

ing again softly. ^
“Who?" with Inoteased Impatience■

* usly w*m*’ eyeing her suspioi-

Celine composed herself and continued: 
"Seeing moniteur, I stopped, tor I did 

not wish him to discover me abroad ao* 
late. So I stood In the thick shade until 
he should have passed. He ваше «lowly 
toward me end, just about tour parce 
tram my -hiding-plane, paused, turned 
•anfijonked bask at the house, 1 oould 
«ееННГ galng townrd the upper windows, 
and prewnUp'S-gaw your thadear open
the Iffind aa you entered j—--------_
room. Th» light ahou out fro* your 
window, too; and attar looking tor a 
while, I heard him murmur to hiaawf:. 
‘That must be her window; l believe Г 
am bewitched, tor I can’t bear to low Its 
light,' and than—"

a'JZLÏSSSr'Tm ridtaü0,u
“And than, mademoiselle, he began 

walking np and down within right of 
- your window—"

W’ a№aer.

Is Now Beginning IThis firm carries one of the finest selection* of Cloth* ioclndlng all the different make* suitable for 
fine tntfe. Their cutter* and staff of workmen employed are the beet obtainable, and the clothing from 
his establishment hse a superior tone and finish. All inspection of the sample* will convince^ you that 
he prices are right.

posed the other Percy to be a man likeL 
like Davlln."

“My dear, did you ever see Davlln?"
“No."
“And you have fannied him a sort of 

handsome horse jockey, and this Percy 
one of the same brotherhood?"

"Perhaps;" smiling a little.
"Claire, Luolan Davlln le an Apollo In 

person, a courtier In manner, and а Мер. 
hlstopbelee at heart. And Percy Is an 
abridgement of Davlln.”

“I can't see," said Claire rather frost
ily, “even If Edward Percy Is the man 
who was wounded by some unknown per
son five years ago, why he must of neces
sity be a villain and a deceiver. It would 
be very, very unpleasant, of course, to 
find that snoh was the case. But I could 
not hate Edward Percy for that, even If 
the fact moat separate us. ”

"Claire, Edward Percy Is not only the 
man who helped send your sister's hus
band to prison, but he la a villain doubly 
perjured ; a deceiver, a betrayer. If jus
tice ever gets her due he will end his days 
in the penltenltary. "

Then, seeing that Claire was about to 
•peak: “Let meflnlih; now you shall 
have your prooL "

She recounted all there wee to tell, 
from the day. when Claim showed her the

not a
ate every 'falsehood' assumed by that 
lady."

Then Madeline gave a udlcreus de
scription of Mlts Arthur rod her peculiar
ities, causing even grave Olive to laugh 
heartily, and Claim to sxjAtln that she 
should watch the advertisements, and 
try playing ladles' maid herself.

Madeline onoe more recounted, In brief, 
the state of affairs now existing at Oak
ley, or as mnoh as she had told Olive, 
during which recital Impulsive Claire 
kept np a running fire of comments, In
dicative of surprise, Indignation, disgust 
and very one-sided Interest.

“ I never heard ef such a nest of vul
tures,” she exclaimed, excitedly, when 
Madeline had completed her story “Why, 
It’s worse than a chapter out of a French 
drama. Goodness gracions, Madeline 
Payne, I wish I oould help you deal out 
justice to these wretches! Where Is my 
fairy godmother now,that she don’t oome 
and convert me into a six-foot brother, 
to take some of this burden out of your 
little weak hands?"

“Not so weak as you may think, you 
little warrior. These hands," holding 
them up to view, "have a very strong 
cause, let me tell you—and you think you 
would like to,help me?" toughing oddly.
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RAILWAY RECEIPTS, 
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Wins ROPE SKLVAOS.them Eras

s ever were known.
. A full stock of paper, envelopee, tags and 

printer! stationary on hand. Come or 
•end o'
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MERRY X’MAS AND HAPPY NEW YEAR TO ALLYou have seen him?"
‘‘At tho trial; yèe.”
“Describe him.”
“4 blonde _щап, haqdsQsae, aom« would
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