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sald, lifting her unflinching eyes to his
face;: ‘‘and I did mot need your mou:‘
Come, enough of the past; ha

want another. You want to put your-
aelf still more into my power by marry-
ing a third wife—so be it; I consent.”
“Not so fast. 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 you will recelve a sum of
the amount of sald sum to be
) ! Then we go our
separate ways.’’ '
‘*And if I refuse?’’
‘“Then, painful as it {s, I must do my
duty. You are to give me your answer
hen I refurn to Bellair; no time for
mind. If the answer is no, then J
interview Mr. John Arthur,
‘“And you refurnf—'*

“The day after to-morrow.’’

“Then you shall have my answer.
Until shen—** :

She swept him a stately oourtesy,
which he returned with a most elaborate

bow.

Without another word from elther, they
separated; she glided swiftly and silent-
1y toward the house, he going once mors
in the direction of Bellair village.

How long she had slept it never after-
ward ocourred 0 Miss Arthur to inquire.

Arthur began to pour out npon the luck-

less head of Celine, the vials of wrath pre-
pared for her benefis.

The girl listened with a face indicative

secret source of amusement.

look of eyiden$ unoencern,

ughter she seemed vainly striv-

under, Miss Arthur brought

tirade to an abrupt termination, and

lsughed unreservedly,
presence and despite the rage of the
anofent maiden!

Then observing that she was preparing
another burst of wrath, the girl appeared
o be ssruggling for composure, and vain-

ing to artionl e
of which Miss Arthur could only catch
the name, ‘‘Mn 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

oonduoct.

¢ Oh, mademoiselle, everything!’ gasped
Celine. ‘‘Only let me explain, and
mademoisclle will laugh ¢oo. Obh, Mon
dieu, Mon dieu!”

Calm herself by a violent effort,
Qeline t#ld her story, and its magic dis-

knowing nods, and rippling bursts

ter. Listened too with, first, dis-

daiuful silence; then, growing interest;

last, spasmodio giggles, apropos ejacuia-

tions, and much blushing and maidenly
sonfusion.

#‘Yon ses, mademoisells, after you had
gone down, I wen$ to my room to take
just a few little stitches npon some of my
poor garments, that I must wear to-
morrow. I don’s know how it was, but
1 sat on my bedside thinking, after it was
done, and fell off aslesp.’’ i

““Off the bed?"® ,

“Oh! no, no, mademoiselle; off into
slesp, I mean. When I awoke I was
anxious to know how much time I had
slept away, and came down to your apart-
ments. You werestill in the drawing-
room, and Inu-odmgl‘nom lela:n,
surprised to find t was te.
« will hasten,” I thoughs, ‘‘and, oan so

ta she village, and telegraph my sister
ore my -uistress rings for me: for I

or opened I
the shadow, saw the light fall
\ figure of Monsisur
,"IYE-; goon.’
‘I mention thig
v Yol B X mulroluuq, only to
it was monsieur
ing again softly.
“Who?’ with

incteased impatience ;
“who did what, 1P sying her pracarly

Celine compesed hersplf :
“Ooting gt 3 and oontinued

positively th
1 oh!” laugh-

am d for I can’t bear o lose its
light,” and then-'*
[}
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“Qui; and /i—oh, mademoiselle, he
was in the very path that I must take to
app b theside entra And he walk-
ed und walked, and I waited and waited.
Then I shought I would try getting
around by the other way, and oreep up
carefully from the terrace. So I crept
along to the other side, back of the arbor,
and up the tcrrace, and managed to reach
the entrance unseen. Mon dieu, madem-
oiselle, the door was locked! I was shut
out! What was I[to do then? I sat me
down in the shadow of the portico and
waited onos more. After a terribly long
time I oould see that he was not moving
up and down. ‘I peeped cautiously, and
he seemed to ba departing. Then I came
out stealthy as a cat, and found that he
was going away, and the reason—'’

““The reason?’’

“Oni, mademoiselle; the light in your
room had dllam:end."

o ” :

#QOui, mademoiselle. Then I bethought
me there might yet be a chance. I came
up to ‘the front entrance and tried the
door. It was not locked. My heart leap-
ed for joy. I blessed the oarelessness of
the servants, and stole cautiously in. I
came to this room. All was dark; bnt
the coals there showed me your figure in

. the chair. I could not mistake the grace-
ful outlines of mademoiselle. I entered
very quietly, relighted your lamp-—some
little breeze must have flared it out
while you slept. I was looking at you,
and wondering what you would say if
you knew how nearly crazy with love you
had 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 effest upon her; so much so, that
the lady found sleep now quite impos-
sible, So poor Celine was doomed after
all to build the new braids and puffs into
a wonderful edifice upon the head of Miss
Arthur, and o repeat over and again the
sweet story of ‘“how he loved her.”

The ‘‘wee sma’ *’ hours were beginning
to lengthen once more when Celine was
released from duty, and went wearily up
to her room; wearily, yet with undim-
med eyes, and the mischievous dimples-
still lurking about the oorners of her
mouth.

She muttered: ‘‘Bah! it is better
than sleep, after all; if only the others
were as easily duped as she!’’

By which words, a listener might have
been led to suppose that Celine Lerogue
had been practising deception upon some
oonflding individual.

CHAPTER XVIL—GATHERING
CLUES.

Clairs had been absent all.the morning,
had gone to make some call; at least had
sald to Olive, at breakfast, ‘‘I think I
will take -the ponies, Olive, and drive
into- the oity this morning. It is nice
out of doors, and I have made no oalls
since I came here.’’

Olive Girard was alone in her cosy draw-
ing-room. She had 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-
od, 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 hurrying along the
marble pathway. Springing up, Olive

*herself threw open the door, and

her arms about—Miss Arthur's French
maid! who returned the caress with much
enthusiasm.

‘‘Madeline, my dear child, how glad I
am to see you!l”’

“HEven in this disguise?'’ laughed the

L

gir!

‘“Even in blue glasses, and that horrid
jacket,’’ smiled Olive. ‘‘What an ugly
th i¢ is. Come and take it off, ma
belle; do,’’ leading the way up the stairs.

‘I come, autoorat, and I'shall much
enjoy getting out of this head-geae,’’
shaking her bewigged head. Then
abruptly, ‘‘Where's Claire?”’

“QOut for a drive and some calls,’’ with-
out looking back. ‘‘How surprised and
glad she will be to see you., Now, come
in and makea lady of yourserif onoe
more.” She led the way into Madeline’s
room. ‘‘Are you tired, dear?”’

“Not at all.”’

‘“Then come into my boudoir when you
are dressed, and we will have a cosy ohat
while waiting for Claire.””

‘I won's be long,’’ responded the girl.
‘I havea good many things to say to you,
which had better be said before Claire
comes,’’

“Very well; I awalt your ladyship,”
and Olive closed the door, leaving Miss
Arthur’s mald alone.

‘I thought so,”’ muttered she, tearing
off the blue glasses; ‘‘she has gone to
meet Edward Peroy. Poor dupe! it is
indeed time to act.”

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

““I wonder if I shall see or hear of him,’*
she whispered to herself as she crossed to
Olive’s boudolr. ‘‘Oh, if I ocould! It
would be one ray of sunlight only to
olasp his hand!"’

Olive had been informed of all that
Madelihe herself knew of the doings at
Bellair, at the time when the girl went
down, uised as Celine L

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

‘““Would you know him if you saw him
again?®’

“Certainly. © His was a rather uncom-
mon face, and then the association—'’

“Jugt 8d,” 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
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*‘Wouldn’t I!"' with a flerce 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
s warm afternoon, bethought herself of
a plan for adding to its comfort, by lay-
ing down oertain vines, etcetera, for

Philip said that Peroy was indolent and
vain, and too fond of female society of
any sort or grade. He made wonderful
progress in such studies as hw chose to
apply himself to, and, had he been less of
» sybarite, might have obtained bhigh

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

‘‘Social standing not good, eh? Now, as
o his finances.’’

Olive looked somewhat surprised at this
question, but replied: ‘‘His parents were
not well to do, but he was a favorite with
a rich old uncle, who paid his college ex-
penses and made him a liberal allowanoce.
However, he fell into disgrace just before
his solass graduated, and his uncle cast
him off. He never took his degree.”’

‘“What was the occasion of his dis-
graoe?’ .

‘‘Some scandalous affair with a mechan-
fo's daughter; the particulars I did not
learn.”™

“Of course not. They are of no oon-

q This happened how long ago?”’

Olive mused. ‘‘Philip is now thirty-
three: this was twelve years ago.”

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

““Yes; in less than a year, ho married a
wealthy woman, ten years his senior, and
a widow, so it was reported. Percy, it is
said, denled this marriage, and continued
to live and go and come, like a bachelor.
If the marriage ever ocourred, it was
kept, for some reason, very much under
the rose. Be this as it may, Peroy was
always provided with money from some
#ou ce. He used to gamble sometimes,
but was not an habitual gamester.
Philip said he was too muoch of a sybarite
and ladies’ man to be wedded to such

”

‘“Yet he played with Lucian Davlin,
and lost heavily?’

“Tlu&"

“Well, is this all you have to tell of
Mr, Peroy?’

‘““Not quite. About a year before the
catastrophe of the hunting party, the
uncle who had cared for him during his
college career, Alied. 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 is all I oan tell you of
this man, I have not seen or heard of
him sinee poor Phillp was sent to
prison.””

Madeline sat gasing 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 her a
look of surprised inquiry. But Madeline
was olasping and unclasping her hands
nervously, with eye-lashes lowered, and
brow knitted in a frown.

“Olive,'’ she sald, after a long oogita-
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 ideas in shaps.’’

Olive's face wort an anxious look, but
she had learned the lesson of patient
waliting, so she quietly aoquiesced, and
then a long silence fell between them.

Madeline resumed the conversation, or
rather recommenced is. 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:

“Qlive, I want you to go out with me

*during the day,and perhaps we had better
go early. I must return to Bellair by to-
morrow morning’s train, you know.’’

‘“Yes;and I am sorry that you stay with
us such a very short time. Where do you
intend going, Madeline?'’

“To a detective—that is, if you will
repeat your generous offer, which I so
oavalierly declined not loug ago, to be my
banker for an indefinite time,’’

*Gladly, dear child: now you are begin-
ning to be sensible. But the detective—
may I venture to inquire?’’ with assumed.-.
hesitation.

‘““You may,’’ laughed Madeline. ‘‘And
don't give me credit for all the ingenuity.
True, I have racked my poor feminine
brain and feminine instinot,coupled with
the knowledge obtained by some keen
experience with Treach@'y, Despair and
Hate. These grim but very efficlent in-
structors have alded me materially,
simple, inexperienced girl as I was so
recently—or so long ago, as it sgems to me.
And good old Aunt Hagar, who has been
in this woful world many years—years
full of vicissitudes and sharp life-lessons
—is my ocounsellor and adviser. She
aids me tly 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 & our nive Iittle
net, wo had better have the movements,
of Mr. Lucian Davlin closely watched
while he is in she oity."’

‘‘To discover—

*‘Who he calls upon, and what manner
of man he will choose to assume the role
of ‘physiclan from Europe,’ etc. Without
putsing the full facts of the case into the
hands of the officer, we will arrange to
know all about the man who will help
Davlin carry out their last scheme. No
train shall leave the oity on which he
would by any posesibility set out for Bel-
lalr accompanied by this sham physioién,
without the knowledge of our man, or
men, of skill. All discoveries made are to
be through you to Mademoiselle
Celine Lerogque who will receive said re-
ports in propria personar at the Bellair
post-office. Then I mist proffer a re-
quest that Doctor Vaughan will hold
himself in readiness to come to Oakley,

- should I find it necessary to summon him,

e

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 oapacity 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. 5

““You see, I was just in time, Olive,”
she supplemented, when Mrs. Girard had
exp d her astonish t at the start-
ling revelations of the past four weeks.
‘I had not an hour to lose in setting my
snare for thess 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 one
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 in surprise, ‘‘No! is
it possible?'®

‘“Yes, quite. I fanocy Johm Avthur
thinks he will feel more thoroughly assur-
ed of my demise, when he can see my
nall.nl: on a marble slab,’’

ow, 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 Davlin. Then I
want t0 see Dr. Vaughan, in' his profes-
sional capacity. Budt mind, Olive, not a
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 oocasional
private interviews. As they generally
prove interesting, I make it a polmnt to
be t wh possible. Now, from
some chance words dropped at different
times, I have been led to think that if I

this Percy, I might find the missing
link. Indeed, I may tell you I have foun
:hoé’m,“ 1Im the shad of hing

& ocould develop it, might prov
of :vgg;héul value to l::&h of ul.‘" S

you oould find out anythin,

that would throw light upon ehlsngug
m"&u have done Philip, these

*“Well, Olive, I think we may h
e i i oot
iy y. ‘“‘Go on, my litsle

““First, then, were
quainted with this
2 0. ”

“N

”nr Dbersonally ac-

You‘hnve seen him
‘At the trial; yés.”
*‘ Describe him.’’

P by physician, or
not, as shall be hereafter decided.

‘“I don’t know how all this is to end,
but shese two steps appear to me to be
in the right direction. I am ready to
undertake your commissions, and act as
your banker to the fullest extent of your
needs.’’

After a few more words they deocided
that, as Claire did not return, and time
was precious,they would order a carriage
immediately, after luncheon, and pay a
visit to the detectivp forthwith. Aoccord-
ingly, half an hour earlier than usual, a
light repast was served, and sparingly
partaken of. Then having left a message
for Miss Keith, who was momentarily
expeocted, the two friends drove into the
elty.

CHAPTER XVIIL-THE HAND OF
FRIENDSHIP WIELDS THE
SURGEON'S KNIFE.

Returning two hours laser, they found
Claire impatiently wait their arri-
val, radiantly beautiful,and overflowing
with joy at sight of her beloved Made-
line.

“You delightfally horrible girl!"’ she
exclaimed, after greetings had been ex-
changed, and they had all d them-

next ‘s growing. So she bade the
girls note how she should have improved
her arbor by another sgeason, 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 exouse 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: ‘“‘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
is?’

‘““Basily,’’ smiled Claire. ‘‘Why, Bon-
nie Aileen this becomes more and more
mysterious and interesting.’’

‘‘Wait before you pass judgment; now
I am gone”’

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

When Olive reappeared, Claire carried
out the little programime, as arranged,
and hastened to join Madeline, musing
as she went:

‘“Whas could have induced that old
darling to confide in stupid little/ ma,
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
as she spoke,

“I am thinking, Claire,’’ replied Mad-
eline, garing down at her sadly,‘‘of the
first time I ever saw your sister, and
of the errand on which she came to me.
How full of hope I was that morning!
How radiant the day sesmed, 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 ustered the last words. Claire start-
ed and colored, but still was silent.

¢QOlive did a brave, generous deed but
at that time I almost hated her for is,”
musingly.

‘“‘Oh, no, Madeline, '’ interposed Claire,
‘‘you don't mean just that, I am sure
You never really hated our noble, un-
happy Olive,. "’

1 felt wicked, I assure you,’’
smiling faiptly. Then, abruptly: ‘‘How
should you have felt, similarly placed?”

‘1?9 wonderingly; ‘“mercy! I can't
tell.”’

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

“You must know? Why, Madeline?"’

‘‘Because—because I want to find out
what is in you; how strong you are.’’

“fooked more and more mystified
‘‘State your case, then,’’ she sald, quiet-
ly. *“‘I will try and analyze 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 happlest, because
you have but just parted from your
lover——'’

Claire started and oolored a litle.

‘“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,
come to you and say: ‘This hero of
yours is false; he is a two-faced yillain;
he has deceived you; he is not honorable;
he will betray you 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 beven 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 villian than I ocould
ocaress a viper! I tell you, Madeline, I
undertsand your feelings when you say
that you hate Lucian Davlin,’’ shudder-
ing.

‘‘And you would not hate me also for
rudely undeceiving y.u?’’

‘‘Hate my best friend; my benefactor?
No!”

“I am thankful!”

‘‘But Madeline, what does all' this
mean? Is this what you 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 our case.’’

“‘Our case?’’

*‘Yes, ours; Olive’s, yours, mine. And
now I am going to test your strength.’’

Claire did not look verye strong just
then,

““You saw Edward Percy to-day.’

Ulaire Keith sprang to her feet. “¥ow
do you 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 could easily surmise that his
bnsiness here was with you.’’

‘“Well?”’ haughtily.

‘‘Ah!" sadly; ‘““you are almost angry
with me now. But listen, Claire. Are
you perfecty familliar with all the facts
connected with poor Philip Girard’s sad
disgrace?’

“I think so,’’ coldly.

‘‘You know that he was convicted upon
the testimony of Lucian Davlin and an-
other?”’

“Yes,'

‘‘Do you recall the name of the man
who was wounded, so said the jury, by
Mr. Girard?’’

Up sprang Claire, her eyes blazing.
‘‘Madelifie,’’ she cried. ‘I see what you
are coming at. Yon have got into your
head the ridioulous idea that this man
Percy and Edward Percy are the same.
It is absurd !’

“Why?’

‘‘Because—because it 8!’ 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 bave a long story to tell you. But
there is an easy way to settle this matter.
Are you willing to let me take the pio-
ture you have of Edward Peroy, and ao-
company me into Olive’s presence while
I ask her if she ever saw the original?’

Nothing else could have so effectually

selves in the drawing room. ‘‘To think
that you are growing more lovely every
day, and that you go and hide all your
beausy under an old fright of a wig,
nasty blue spectacles and deformities of
jackets! I declare, it's too bad! And
then to wait on an old spinster wheo
wears/no end of false halr, and ;false
teoth and false—'"

“Puzsled already. So much for mot
being a lady’s maid; new I can enumer-

x-e; every ‘falsehood’ assumed by that
ady.’’

Then Madeline gave a udicreus de-
soription of Miss Arthur and her peculiar-
ities, causing even grave Olive to laugh
heartily, and Claire to expliin that she
should watch the advertisements, and
try playing ladies’ maid herself.

Madeline once more recounted, in brief,
the state of affairs now existing at Oak-
ley, or as much as she had told Olive,
during which reeital impulsive Claire
kept up a running fire of comments, in-
dicative of surprise, indignasion, disgust
and very one-sided interest.

‘I never heard of such a nest of vul-
tures,’’ she exclaimed, excisedly, when
Madeline had completed her story ‘‘Why,
it’s worse than a chapter out of & French
d Good gracious, Madeline
Payne, I wish I could help you deal out
justice to these wretches! Where is my
fairy godmother now, that she don’t come
and convert me into a six-foot brother,
to take some of this burden ous of your
little weak hands?’’

‘““Not so weak as you may think, you
little warrior. These hands,”” holding
them up to view, ‘‘bave a very strong
cause,let me tell you—and you think you
would 1ike to_help mer” laughing oddly.

*‘ A blonde man, handsome, some would

q hed Claire’s wrath. She saw that
Madeline had some strong reason for her
strange words. Sitting down with pal-
ing cheeks and srembling limbs, she
thought. Then looking across at Made-
line, she sald, 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 Peroy. It does not seem  possible
thas they could be the same. I had sap-
posed the other Peroy to be & man like—
like Davlin.’”’

uu’

“No.

‘“And you have fancied him a sort of
handsome horse jockey, and this Peroy
one of the same brotherhood?’’

“Perhaps;’’ smiling a little.

f'Claire, Lucian Davlin is an Apollo in
person, a courtier in manner, and a Mep-
bistopheles at heart. And Peroy is an
abridgement of Davlin,'’

‘I can’t see,’’ sald Clalre rather frost-
ily, ‘“‘even if Edward Peroy 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 decelver. It would
be very. very unpleasant, of ocourse, to
find that such was the case. But I counld
not hate Edward Percy for that, even if
she fact must separate us.’’

¢‘Claire, Edward Percy is not only the
man who helped send your sister’s hus-
band to prison, but he is a villain doubly
perjured; a deceiver, a betrayer. If jus.
tios ever gets her due he will end his days
in the penitenitary.’’

Then, sceing that Claire was abous to

k: ‘‘Let me finish; now you ghall
have your proof.’

She recounted all there was to tell,
trom the day_when Claire ghowed her the

't.lenr, did you ever see Davlin?’’

E. CHATHAM, NEW

picture and she distrusted the fuco, to the
present moment,

Claire Kelth listened in immovablesil-
enoce; not a muscle quiverad. For many.
minutes after Madeline had finished her
recitul, she sat starinyg straight before her,
like a statue. At length sho arose and
orossed to the door, drew back the bolt
with a steady hand, put up a warning
finger, and seid, in a voice like trozen
silver: ‘‘Wait;" then disappeared.

Madeline scarcely had time to wonder
what she moant, before Claire was back,
standing before her. calm and cold as an
fosberg. She he'd in Ler hand the pic-
ture of Edward Peroy, with the face turn-
ed away, and this she extended to Made-
line.

“1¢ {8 best that we make no mistakes,"’
she said, yuletly: ‘‘go show that to Olive.
Dont tell her how it came into your pos-
session; ask her if it is he. Then come

k to me. .
‘‘Shall I tell her— began Madeline.
‘Tell her nothing until you. have
brought me back the picture.

She pushed her toward the door.

Madeline walked downstairs, sorsly
puszled, but thinking fast. ‘‘She fights
these facts bravely,’’ she muttered. ‘‘Does
she doubt, I wonder?"'

Olive was sitting before the window,
watching the movements of John, the
gardener, when Madeline d the

Street's

TRY A BOTTLE, AND BE CONVINGED.

FOR COUGHS

use Street's White Pine Expe:tor-
ant.

Condition Powders. Large pack-
age 25cts.

B. Lee Street,

BRUNSWICK, JULY 9, 1896.

SPRING MEDIGINE

IS WHAT YOU NEED NOW, AND
Compound Syrup of Sarsa-
parilla with Iodide of Potassium

is the bect.

AND COLDS

A sure cure. Price 25 cts.

We have the farmers’ favorite in

Mill, Railway, and Machine Work, Marine Engines, Boiler re
Our Brass and Composition Castings are worthy a tria
noted throughout. the country.

MILLERS' FOUNDRY AND MACHINE WORKS,

RITCHIE WHARF, CHATHAM. N. B.

Successors to Gillespie Foundry.

Established 1862,

%

airing.
E being

All work personally supervised. Satisfaction guaranteed.
Send for estimates before ordering elsewhere.

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

JAS G. MILLER.

PREPARED ONLY AT

The Newcastle Drug Store,
Proprietor.

parlor. Going straight to her, she placed
the piocture in her hand, and said:

*‘Do you know that face?"’

Olive Girard gave a startled ory.

‘‘Madeline, how did you come by this?”

¢“No matter,”’ calmly; ‘‘do you know
she ploture?’

“ ”

‘“‘Who is he?"*

‘““The man who sent my husband to
prison—Peroy."’

Madeline took the picture from her
hand. ‘‘Are you sure?'™

“I ocould swear to the face after these
five years."’

““Thank you, Olive. Now be patient; I
must go back to my room for a little
while.  Don’t ask me any questions yet.
When I comé down I will tell you how I
obtained this, and why I have talked to
you so much of this man.’

Madeline walked out of the room, leav-
ing Olive staring after her in bewilder-
ment.

To be Continued

Gents’. Summer Underwear.

Merrino Shirts and Drawers only 50cts, each
w m th o 85 o

“ .“

Natural Wool .«
Fine Cashmere o
Health Brand (fincst made)
Balbriggan

"

Gents’. Summer Dusters.

Uoats and Vests
and Tweed Outing Suits.

Best Alpacca Coats and Vests.

Bisquit-Col'd Corded Coats.
The Latest Fancy Oolored Summer Dusters,  only 85¢,

B .

R. A. MURDOCH'S.
THE MEDICAL HALL.

BATH GLOVES
AND MITS.
SPOITGES

& beautiful line of

TOILET SOAPS

from five cents to one dollar per cske

JUST ARRIVED
Mackenzie’s |Medical Hall,
CHATHAM, N. B.

May 18, 1896,

FOR SALE

Those two commodiousdwelling houses pleasantly
situated on the west side of Cunard Street in the
now occupied by J. C. T
. sllam,
For terms and particulars apply to
TWEEDIE & BENNETT.
Chatham, 27th July, 1894.

HOMAN & PUDDINGTON

SHIP  BROKERS AND COMMISSION

MERCHANTS,
Spruce Lumber, Laths and Anthracite Coal,
120 BROAD STREET,

Cor. SovrH STREET, NEW YORK,

TINSMITH WORK.

the goneral public that he has reestablished -him-
self in the business of a general

Tinsmith and Iron Worker

in the shop opposite the W. T. Harrls store,
Cunard Street, Chatham.

RE - LINING STOVE.OVENS

DOUBLE PLATE BOTTOM

at thé.same price as the usual single plate is put in
for el re,

executed,

FANCY TABLE MOLASSES,

THE HEADQUARTERS FOR DRUGY, PATENT
MEDIC 3

Correspond and C

ts Sollicited

The subscriber begs to inforro his friends aud

He makes a specialty of

and introduces a

General ropairs, as well as new work promptly
JOHN DUFF.

\

W. T. BARRIS

has just received a lot of

TRY IT.

HEAD QUARTERS.

NES AND TOILET ARLICLE
. IBAT THE .. ..

NEWOASTLE DRUG STORE.

We bave on hand now, as usual, &

LARGE & FRESH-SUPPLY

of the different Mulsions, Linaments, Cough
Syrups, Tonics, Dys| gll. Rheumatio,
Kiduey, Asthma and Catarrh Cures,

AlSO A LARGE STOCK OF

TOOTH BRUSHES, HAIR BRUSHES, COMBS,
TOOTH POWDERS AND PASTES-
PERFUMES & SOAPs.

Our perfumes and soaps are the finest in town,
and as we have a very lai assortment of Soaps,
we will offer them at special prices,

We also call your attention to our Cigars, Tobac-

cos, Pioes, Tobacco Pouches, Cigar and blgnuv.u
Holders, etc,

NEWOASTLE DRUG STORE;
E LEE STREET, - - PROPRIETOR

FOR - SALE.

Good Seed Potatoes
50 Barrels Goodridges Seed Potatoes
from one ot best karmers in the place
apply at
W. 8. LOGGIR Co, Ltd.

2

FURNAGES FURNAGES,
WOOLD OR COAL,

WHICH I CAN FURNISH AT

REASONABLE PRICES.

STOVES
COOKING, HALL AND PARLOR STOVFS

AT LOW_PRICES?

PUMPS, PUMPS,

Sinks, Iron Pipe, Baths, Creamers the very best,
also Japmnnr:umped and plain tinware in end-
less variety, all of the best atock which I wil
sell low for cash

A.C. McLean Chatham.

ASK FOR

MONARCH
Steel Wire Nails,

THEY NEVER LET GO,
AND TAKE NO OTHERS.

Miramichi dvance,

CHATHAM. N. B.

THE LEADING

NORTH SHORE

1
t%a.t of any Job
the Province.

NEWSPAPER.

L2

PRINTED
EVERY WEDNESDAY
- EVENING,

TERMS ONE DOLLAR A YEAR PAYABLE ;IN ADVANCE.

D. GSMITH. EDITOR & PROPRIETOR

JOB PRINTING

AT LOW PRICES AND THE SHORTEST NOTICE

ALWAYS ON HAND:—

RAILWAY BILLS,

FISH INVOICES,

MAGISTRATES’ BLANKS, °

MORTGAGES & DEEDS,
BILLS OF SALE

SCHOOL DISTRICT SECRETBRYS BILLS FOR\fRATEPAYERS,

CUSTOM HOUSE FORMS,

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

TEACHERS' AGREEMENTS WITH TRUSTEES,—
DISTRICT ASSESSMENT LISTS.

THREE M CHINE PRESSES

and other requisite plant constant-

running. Hquipment equal to

-Printing office in

The only Job-Printing office out-

side of St. John that was awarded
both

MEDAL AND DIPLOMA

DOMINION AND CENTENNIAL EXHIBITION

AT ST JOHN IN 1883

~

Orders by Mail promptly filled & Satisfaoﬁon Guaranteed.

The undermentioned advantages are eclaimed  for MacKenzie's

liabl

spectacles.

1st—That from the peculiar construction of the
and PRESERVE the sight, rendering frequent change
2nd—That they confer a brilliancy
an amount of EASE and COMFORT not
wearers,
3rd—That the material from whi
factured especially for o
smproved patent mathod,

e to become scratched.

glasses they]assist
changes uunecessary,
and distinctness of vision, with

hitherto enjoyed by spectacle

ch the Lenses are ground is manu-

ptic purposes, by DR. CHARLES BARDOU'S
and is PURE,

HARD AND BRILLIANT and not

4th—That the frames in which they are set, whether in ‘Gold, Silver

or Stecl, are of the finest quality and
every respect.

The long evenings are here and you will want a
so come to the Medical Hall and be properly fitted

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

finish, and guaranteed perfect in

pair of good glags
or no charge.

J.D. B. F. MACKENZIE,

Orders filled at Factory Price, -and a Freight Allowance made on
lots of 10 kegs and upwards at one shipment.

KERR & ROBERTSON,

N. B.—I~ Stock AND To ArRrIVE 100 DozeN K. & R. AxEs.

SAINT JOHN; N. B.

Dunlap Bros. & Co,,
A_I\_/I_H_ERST, N. 8.
Dunlap, McKim & Downs;
WALLAGCE, N. S.

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

This firm carries one of the finest

‘Established 1866.

of Uloths inclndi

DUNLAP GOOKE & CO.
- MERCHANT TAILORS,

—A N D~
GENTLEMEN'S OUTFITTERS
AMHERST.

N. S.

he prices are right.

fine trace. Their cutters aud staff of workmen employed are the best obtainable, and the clothing from
his establishment has a superior tone and finish. All inspection of the samples will convince; you that

all the different makes suitable for

FANGY AND STAPLE)_((}RUGERY COMPLETE.

Raisins, Currants, Candied Peels.
Essences, Spices, Apples, Grapes¥
Figs, Nuts, Confectionery, Cigars

At the
DONT
one ticket.

Turkeys, Geese, Ducks, and Chickens.

Best Family Flour, Meals, Hay, Oats, feed of all kinds.
Pork, Beef, 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,
Boots and Shoes, Overshoes, Rubbers, Moccasins, Ete, Etc,
eatest._bargains ever were known.

ORGET the piano; each dollar’s worth you buy you receive

MERRY X'MAS AND HAPPY NEW YEAR TO ALL.

Ete. Ete.

urchase, one ticket.
bes, Horse-Rugs.

Thé Chatham
Incorporation Act.

For Sale at

" ADVANGE OFFICE

25 CENTS.

SPRING
BUSINESS .

Is Now Beginning |

COME EARLY AND AVOID THE RU SH

Now is the time to order your printed

forms for Spring and Summer business,
Send your orders to

THE ADVANGE OFFICE

e FOR YOUR s

LETTER HEADS,

NOTE HEADS,

BILL HEADS,
CARDS,
RAILWAY RECEIPTS,
SHIPPING RECEIPTS,
ENVELOPES,

TAGS, ETO.

A full stock of paper, envelopes, tags and

printers stationary on hand.
send

Come or

o

W T HARRIS. |

L THE LEADING JOB - PRINTING OFFICE.

Posoargo e

IF YOU ARE HUNTING

for elegant novelties in jewelry and an
dllxlqy of watches, olock£ mcﬁllnrm,m “ro :::
find it in our stock. Hereisa tantalising auﬂlnl

array of sparklers flashi
raise & durr.: to io.o.'n‘hthr:g:' %IQ‘ t::c‘i.ln oro‘o;
oo %vorl our has ool and our
timely hint. Come to us for & dazsling dh;)lly.
always be right on time with one of day
ol
accurate timekeeping. We bave,

| latest jewelry. OEXInSud 8ee 1&?&W° e 38

D PARTMENT

is first class in all respects, All

repaired at short notice, and

Guaranteed to Give the best Satisfaction.

indicates that the
rs are not neglecting the
AL Waitowm e fons .’x“°'“‘“%. g
clocks or §8 Waltham watches that 5:: n?nﬁo‘ :
OUR WATCH-REPAIRING ™
WATCHES, CLOCKS, AND JEWELRY.
W. R. GOULD-

Chatham Oct., 8,

WOVEN WIRE FENCING

WIRE ROPE SELVAGE.

D. Q. SMITH; CraTtnam.!




