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DOCTOR JACK.

By St. George Rathborne,
Continued from 1st page.

“You have seen enough of e,
senor, to understand that when I go
into a thing I let nothing hold me
back. This applies to everything I
undertake, from sight-seeing to a flir-
tation with a pretty girl. So I soon
saw all I wanted of the old city, and
when the afternoon came was almost
tempted to take the train down the
coast for Madrid.

“What prevented me ?

Well, in

" the first place, I set eyes on that flow-

er girl, and received a shock from her
eyes that riddled my heart like a
housewife’s sieve. So I made up my
mind Madrid could wait a while, and
arranged to spend the night in Bar-
celona. »

“ There were things to be seen there
after dark, and my guide had laid out
a programme, Wwhich the evening
gun from the fortress towering high
above the city was to usher in. It
was a gala time there—in fact, I lin-
agine you people of Spain, like those
of Italy, have seven holidays a week.
Soldiers’ gay uniforms were every-
wkere, together with the fancy ccs-
tumes of the natives.

‘“ Many a beautiful* senorita caught
my eye as she showered flowers upon
-me from a balcony, and black scowls
were cast upon me by some of your
countrymen, jealous, no doubt, of iy
luck with the girls.

*“ My guide was one Francisco Muarti
-—~you start—perhaps he is known te

you. I had found him a bright and
useful fellow during the day, and can
see him in my mind’s eye now—swar-
thy, agile, dressed in a coloured cot-
ton shirt, pants tight at the leg, and
held by a crimson sash, leggins and
sandals, with a red cloth Phrygian
eap above.

“I would give his weight in silver
to have that same Francisco Martiin
& room alone with me for ten minutes
—but you shall see. We had arranged
to learn how the Barcelona fandango

- compared with the Parisian Mabile,
and my guide took me to the gipsy
quarter, where the southern dance, he
declared, could be seen as nowhere
else in all Barcelona. So, as I said
before, when the sunset gun had been
fired we started out upon our cir-
cuit.

“I thought his actions strange, but
believed he had simply been drinking
a little too much of your native liquor.
Truth to tell, the fellow had been so
astonishingly smart that I forgave his
little shortcomings. We watched the
gipsy dance, and when it became too
warm for my American blood I step-
ped out. :

“ Francisco declared he had another
sight for me, and led me along a
gloomy street that ran into the Calle

- San Pablo. Here we were attacked
“by & clique of rascals, to make a long
story short, and I realized that my
guide had sold me to a lot of bandits.
Luckily I am always armed, and my
long experience with danger has taught
me the art of self-defence. 1 gave
them more than they bargained for,
and laid several of them bleeding on
the ground, receiving in return a tre-
mendous blow from the flat of a ma-
chete on the head that would have
cut me to the chin had the edge been
turned properly.

“Then a cry was raised that the
alquazils, or police, were coming, and
my assailants fled. I thought I would
follow, for I felt an almost insane de-
gire to lay hands on that villain of a
Francisco, but my head began to
swim, I clutched at a railing for sup-
port, and crashed against the door of
a house.

“My senses must have left me im-
‘mediately, for I knew no more until I
opened my eyes in a chamber, and
found a woman dressed in sombre
black attending me. She did not
know I had regained my senses, and
I lay there some minutes observing
her. You can imagine my surprise
when I declare that the face of the
nun was the face of the peasant girl
who sold me the flowers in the mart
on the wonderful Rambla.

“Then I coughed to let her )k ow I
was in a sensible state again, ac which
she hastily dropped her hesvy vail, as
if desirous that I shou!l not sece her
countenance. I was unot badly hurt,
only stumned, and while my head
swam, could get upon my feet, though
somewhat tempted to play invalid in
order to feel those white hands bathe
my brow again with eau de cologne.

“ All she would tell me was that she
was Sister Agatha, from the cloister
of the Benedictine church of San
Pedro, at Gerona,' and happened to be
visiting this house at the hour I fell
at the door in a senseless condition. I
knew better—the face I had seen had
colour in it, which a nun’s never has,
because they shut themselves away
from the health-giving sun. Natural-
ly I have puzzled over several ques-
tions since that hour—who is the beau-

tiful flower girl of the Rambla in
Barcelona, what interest does she take

in me, for I am convinced in my soul
she does, and why should she be go-
ing about disguised as a nun ? When
I find an opportunity I mean to have
these things explained to me, as I am
convinced that there is a mystery
somewhere.”

During the brief recital of this lit-
tle adventure in the ancient Spanish
city, Jack's companion has listened
eagerly, almost breathlessly—indeed,
it is evident that he feels more than
an ordinary interest in the narrative.
The mention of Jack’s discovery con-
cerning the identity of the nun with
the Catalan peasant girl in the flower
market causes a light to appear in
Don Carlo’s eyes, but his natural

" craftiness enables him to speedily
smother this, and when he speaks it
is in a very ordinary way.

“ Quite a little adventure, senor—al-
most equal to the one you told me
about in Quito, Peru, where you saved
& girl from a beast that had escaped
from a cage—am I right 7’

“Just so. I bear the marks of the
Jaguar's teeth on my left arm still—
see here,” and drawing up his sleeve
he holds out the arm to the Spaniard,
who goes into raptures at its won-
derfully powerful structure, and then
examines with deep interest several
long-healed wounds, as regularly in a
circle as the teeth of a wounded tiger
cat oould make them.

“You have a powerful physique,

Senor Evans. I've never met a man,
but one, like you.”
“ And he 7

e Iou shall see him to-day. He {s
the matador who is to finish this ter-
rible bull—Pedro Vasquez. All Madrid
loves him because he has as yet never

ed before a mad toro, but I ven-
' to predict Pedro will have his
hands full to-day. But your build is
deceptive. When dressed you look
like an ordinary gentleman, with a
desire to take life easy, and yet, as I
know, these muscles are like springs
of steel, and lightning is not quicker
than your movements when once you
do.”

Jack pushes his cap from him, and
proceeds to roll a cigarette—he be-
lieves in the old adage that *“ when
in Rome do as the Romans do,” and
in Spain the cigarette ig everywhere—
W people live on tobacco, and as a

iter expresses it very neatly, ‘““one

might reasonably look for the spon-
taneous growth of the weed up.orlx) a

Bpa.q ve did he not prefer to
be herm lly sealed up above the
ground.”

Don C(arlos. Castelina follows suit,

and the two arise from the table, A]-

the day of the
have been known in _
management have spent money lav-
ishly to make this affair the most not-
able of the decade. People have been
pouring into Madrid for a week. Jack
Evans has found the five principal ho-
tels near the Puerta del Sol, or central
plaza, full, and has been obliged to
seek quarters farther away, but money
will do almogt anything in this world,
and he has had no reason to feel sorry
because of his being crowded out.
The two strange friends saunter out-
side to view the scene. Banners are

fiying, and the bustle and noise make
the American think the occasion is
what the glorious Fourth represents
to his native countrymen.

Every one seems in his best clothes,
the streets present an animated ap-
bearance. and men and women all

‘the angel]
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head in one direction, where lies the
monster pavilion, the arena of many
& bloody battle between Taurus and
his tormentors in the past.

Jack is surprised at the tremendous
interest the populace of Madrid takes
in the affair. It is equal to the great-
est championship game of baseball he
ever attended, more so because the
capacity of the pavilion is greater, and
even those who do not go don their
holiday attire.

“Come, we will be late, Don Carlos.
If half this mob finds an entrance
there will not be standing room in an
hour,” and the American plucks his
companion by the arm, but the Span-
iard coolly takes something out of his
pockets, which he holds aloft.

“These are the best seats to be had.
Each is a boletin de sombra. Depend
upon it, senor, we will witness this
affair in comfort from the shade. 1
Live a friend among the directors.
You will sit next my niece at the
tournament, and there have a chance
to malke her acquaintance.”

“ Your niece at this bloody busineas,”
exclaims the American, and then
adds: “Ch! I forgot, it is your na-
tional game. Of course foreigners
cannot understand such things. 1,
for one, fail to see how a younyg lady
likes to look upon such slaughter.”

‘“It is in the blood, I suppose, senor,”
mutters Don Carlos, ‘ you shall hear
my niece cry ‘Viva toro’ when the
bull chases a cowardly chulo over the
fence, and if by rare good luck the
beast tosses a wretched banderiilerc
with his gay darts among the aud-
lence, those little hands will clap, and
her voice—a sweeter one never sang
‘Ave Maria’—will cry bravo to the
toro, yet I know Mercedes has a ten-
der heart. I have seen her cry over
a wounded bird, and sit up all night
with a sick woman. Yes, it runs in
the blood, senor. We have had buli-
fights in Spain for centuries, and“al-]
ways shall. 3ut we might as well go
to save ourselves being crushed in the
crowd.”

They join in the throng that heads
in the direction of the Plaza del Toro,
and finally sight the walls of the
great pavilion. Jack Evans looks up-
on the stirring scene with its gay cel-
ouring. Somehow his usual debonair
air is absent, a look that one imight
even term concern gathers upon his
face as he turns to his companion, and
remarks, quietly :

“You may laugh at me, Don Carlos,
but I have a strange feeling—a pre-
monition that this day is to be a red
letter one in my career. I cannot ex-
plain it—do not ask me, but wait and
see if I am right.”

CHAPTER II

The crowd is tremendous, but they
avoid the worst cf it, for there is a
separate door or gate arranged in the
interest of those who hold tickets for
the shade. Once inside they find their
way to the reserved seats, and Jack
has time to look around him.

He sees an immense amphitheatre,
circular in shape, with the arena. in
the centre. Around this the seats
arise in successive tiers. The place
will seat perhaps fifteen thousand, and
to-day there will be standing room
only, for the battle is to be a royal
one.

Around the arena is a small wall of
boards for the hunted chulos to leap
over when pursued by the bull, and
to protect the spectators in case the
maddened animal should plunge over

this ; just a little way beyond is &«
sturdy barrier as high as a man’s
head.

Music sounds upon the air, and a
miiitary band dashes off some popu-
lar airs that make the pulse beat
euicker. The scene is a gay one, not
like a gathering in our land, where
men dress in black or gray. Here the
natives appear in gaudy colours, men
as well as women, and the effect of
this, added to by the uniforms of hun-
dreds of soldiers, is to form a scene
which Jor gay holiday appearance we
never see off the opera stage.

“ ook yonder, senor, we are fa-
soured to-day,” and Don Carlos points
across to the left, where seats are re-
served for royalty.

A party is just settling down, some
of them officers in high state, and
among others Jack becomes interest-
ed in those who wear the peculiar red
fez of the Turk.

“Who are they 7?7
Turks, I mean ?”

“One is the Turkish ambassador.
That stout man with the decorations
on his breast is A®»dallah Pasha—he
won his medals in the late affair with
the Russians. I have the honour of
his acquaintance. If you should de-
sire an introduction, senor, I can ar-
range it later.”

Senor Jack hears, and yet forgets
to reply, for he is staring hard at the
Turkish pasha, as though something
within warns him that this man will
cross his path soon. Whether he has
any reason for such a belief or not the
near future will prove. At present
Jack takes a decided interest in the
Turk.

The pasha is heavy set, with a face
that bespeaks cunning as well as brav-
ery.. He is a man with an iron will—
once his mind is made up, all the
powers of the earth cannot prevail
upon him to change it. Even as Jack
watches him the pasha looks that
way—they are not far apart—and find-
ing a steady gaze fastened upon hi:a,
returns it with a scowl, just as if
in the American he has recognized 2.
old foe.

How singular that these two men,
who up to this time have never sacs
each other, should instinctively hate
at sight, and yet soul lanzuage, speak-
ing through the eyes, its windows, has
communicated Jack’'s aversion to the
pasha, and quick to take offence, he
returns the challenge.

Presently Jack locks farther around,
and sees a party of English and Am-
erican tourists, who have securcd
seats in the shade. Ee¢ watches this
section closely, as thicugh expecting to
sece scme familiar face appear. There
is even a wistful look in his eve g
though he missed certain friendly con,-
panions of former travel-—pe. han
something mere.

Then he starts as a voice nsar Lic
ear calls out flowers for sale, and
glancing up, half expecting to look ut
on the beautiful Catalan girl of ths

he asks—'‘'the

Barcelona market, he sees another
who takes his glanece as an invitatic
to hand down her iwarer, se presentl
Jack has a boutonsive, ore for his
companion, a:d a handful of beautitu:
flowers for the ladies.

This puts him in mind—where ar:
the ladies, indeed 7 "The two seat.
still remain vacant, and it is ncw near-
ly time. }.'s rotleclions are cuddenl:
brought to an <:.d, for the ladies have
arrived, both dressed in the regula-
tion Spanish style, and wearing the

vall down over their fuces: but tuis
will not be for lowg—when the torc
rushes into the arera they will throw
back those gauzy screens in order tc
see all.

Jack is indroduced, and rises gallant-
ly, taking the gloved kand of caclh.
He notes that the senora is rathes
plump, and about the ficure cne ex
pects at forty, while her combanior
seems to Le a modern Yebe, her out-
lines of ravishingz contour, and Jach
somehow thinks that if Yer foce cor-
responds with Ler tigure she must be
what would be c¢alled in the rowdy
west “a stunner.”

He catches her name—Mercedes.
fomehow he has always fancied that
Lawie, and there is scinething pe-
culiar about thi: meeting. What i
he, the cynical cid bachelor, who ha-
mapped out a life of sylaritic com-
fort and case for his future, has finai-
Iy met his fate, and at a bull-fight
too—the last blace in all the widae
world he would think of leoking four

Wio mignt comfort him
throveh life.
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He remenibers receiving something
of 2 genuine thrill when he took the
senorita’s little hand, and more thar
once wishes Mercedes would raise hel
vail, it is so tantalizing to see the
flash of wondrous eyes back of @
shimmer of gauze, and imagine beauty
that is just beyond the reach of one's
hand; but Jack has been well bred
even If he has led a wild life as 2
sportsman, and he knows he must pos-
sess his soul in patience a little long-
er, when time will bring its revenge,

So he enters into conversation witlt
the senorita. To his surprise anc
ne _senorits . AN
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gratification she speaks fair Iunzilen
with a peculiarity of eccent now anc
then that charms him. Eagerly she
discusses cach theme he advances, anc
almost before he knows it Jack is ad-
mitting to himself that Mercedes is
"a brizht schelar.

Now and then Don Carlos joins Ir
with sovie remark, and finally speaks:
of Jack having among his multitudin-
ous’ sports enjoyed rparticirating in
Mexican bull-fight. The ladies are in-

terested at once, and Mercedes, per-
Waps thoughtlessly, declares that the
bulls in Mexico are not whst the:

are in frain, where they are bred fo:
the purpecse. Jack fiushes a little un
der? the thrust, but quietly says :—

“The bulls we ure out there are
running wild en the prairies—great
fierce brutes, full of fire, and read:
to charge Satan himself. I shall b
better able to judge of the respective
merits of the different breeds after ]
see yvour game here.”

Then the conversation turns to the
pecnle present, an?! Jack notices that
his comnanion scemsa to be interostec

in the memhers ¢f the Turkish em-
bassy, for her glonce wandera that
way. A dim susricion entcrs Jack's

mind that there mav be a reasen for
the scowl of the pasha, but hefsre he
has time to fully turn this ideca ove
in his mird somethine occurs.

There ir a grard burst of musie, fol
lowed by vivas from thousands o
threate, 'kerchiefs are waved, anc
bands clarnred, owhile the eves of the
Immenze avdience are fastened upor
the rawdust-strewn earena, emnty nc
lor oor,

A number of gaudily attired mer
have arneaved iIn the courte—soms
mounted and ethers on_£oof—all nim-
bla lecking foliows who seem cap:
able &7 chocsing instantly between :

—~owil’s horrs and the bhoard fence. A

number of themm bear the scars o
previous hattles, when the barrier was
too far away, or the toro too speedy
but all are smiling and bowing now
The chules are the fellows who irri
tate the bull, and divert his atten.
tion tv scarlet cloaks when ke is pur.
suing a companion too closely. Pica
dors on the horses are armed wit}
lances, and the public expects then
to prick the bull in the flanks, show
dexteritv in doing this, and aveidins
his terrible rushes, and be exceedina:
ly nimble at mounting the fence 1ir
case the short horns rip un the hodr
of their steed. Then come banderil
lercs, whose duty it is to stir up th:
fury of the tired bull, and gecad hin
to a state of frenzv, after which ap.
pears the executioner, the matador
whe is to flnish the scene witn a bril-
liant stroke from his saword. He i
the hero of the hout, while the mol
has shouted itself héarse up to this
time in laughter a»d cheering, =
death-like silence always falls over the
whole amnhitheator as the bold mata-
dor awaits the mad charge of the
furious brute.

All are nresent in a line, facing the
high functionary, who represents the
government, the captain-general of the
province. To him they must make
their obeisance, and a proper inter.
change of civilities then takes place
after which the official searches in his
pockets for the key of the toril, where¢
the bulls are kept, and which he is
now expected to throw down to the
attending alquazil, who will at the
proper time let the first bull out.

While the captain-general is thus
engaged, and fifteen thousand anxious
hearts await the feast that is soon tc
glut their appetites, that singular Am-
erican, Doctor Jack, spends his time
in scrutinizing the famous matador,
whose name, if not as illustrious as
those of his old time predecessors
Montes, Romero, and Costillares, stil
has 2 magic charm about it with the
peopulace, whose idol he has been ug
to this hour.

The reason of this lies in the fact
that ag vet Pedro Vasquez has neve:
met his match in the arena—no bull
has avoided his fatal thrust. When,
that time comes—and it s liable to
arrive at any hour—this same fickle
audience that has shouted itself hoarse
in his honour many a time will turn
and rend him. He who lives by the
sword must die by the sword—the
plaudits of the multitude have been
Pedro’s staff of life, and they will be
his doom.

Jack sees a remarkably clever figure
that challenges his admiration, for h¢
is not the man to disparage a rival,
and vet there is a certain amount ot
braggadocia in the strut of the mata-
dor he does not like—it is a trait char-
acteristic of the Spanish character,
and can never be eradicated.

Somewhat to the surprise of the
American, Pedro Vasquez walks over
to the fence, vaults it with the eass
of an accomplished gymnast, and then
stands directly beneath the Turkish
pPasha, who leans over the railing, and
enters into a warm conversation with
the matador.

Many eves are turned upon them as
the captain-general still fumbles ir
his peckets for the missing key of the
toril, growing as red in the face as
a turkey cock. It is evident that the
Turk ané Pedro have met before.

Imagine Jack's surprise when the
pasha, deliberately points directly at
him, and the bull-fighter, following the
Turk’s outstretched finger, looks him
straight in the eves. The Americarp
feels the blood mount into his face as
he sees a sneer upon the countenance
of the Oriental magnate, and realizes
that he has been pointed out to the
bull-fighter. Then he grows coo,
again—he is too old a campaigner tc
allow a little thing like this to upset
his nerves in any way.

All the same, he keeps up a tre-
mendous amount of thinking, and
wonders if it is the stare he gave the
pasha that has made an enemy ouf
of him. What is he saying to the
matador—why does he point out the
American at all—will Vasquez publici-

lv challenge him to a duel in the
arena ?
Such wild thoughts as these fii

through his mind in an exceedingly
brief space of time, and he has coms
to no conclusion with regard to th:
matter when the impatient buzz o
the audience changes to a roar of sat.
lsfaction, for the captain-general has
at last found the obstinate key, an¢
tossed it to the alquazil.

As the nofse subsides, and every
Spectator settles back as comfortably
as the limited space will allow, the
blast of a trumpet is heard, which is
the signal for the entrance of the¢
toro, the hero of the hour.

Out comes a red bull with a rush
The sudden change from the gloom of
the toril to the sunlight causes hin
to stand still for a minute. Around
him are walls of brfght colours
Streaming banners, and a sea of ex-
pectant faces—weird music fills the
Rir—na wonder Taurug is amazed.

Then he recovers, and is himsell
agalin.

A daring chulo flaunts a red flag ir
front of the bull, and bellowing wit}t
rage the brute tears at the grounc
With his ugly short horns, throws the
dirt aloft, to the delight of the audi-
ence, and finally rushes at his tor-
mentors.

Then a picador jabs him with his
lance in the flank, and draws the firs:
blood. The scene in the arena at thi:
moment is exciting, and very pictur.
esque, for the bull-fighters all weal
Tichly embroldered vests, knee breech.
es, gaudy sashes, with silk stocking:
and slippers, save the picadors, whq
have their legs encased in sheet-iror
in order to secure them as well a:
possible from the horns of the bull

Around wheels the red bull, and af-
ter the picador like a flash. In vair
are bright coloured cloaks flauntec
before his eyes; the old fellow knowt
what he wants, and means to getl
there in a hurrv.

The horseman realizes his danger
and tries his best to avoid it, but his
steed seem panic stricken at sight o;
that lowered head, and does not ohey
the bridle, simply rearing In his mac
fright,

This suits old toro exactly, and he
strikes the horse with terrific force
hurling steed and rider against the
fence. A wild shout arises.

It is “Viva toro! brave toro!
naw, but goon the tide of public opin

fon will change against the four-foote¢
hero of the hour.

Curing the Sick.

His Improved Honﬁ;pathic Remedies
Endorsed by all Who Have
Used Them,

One Man’'s Great Work.

Prof. Munyon has Placed Within
the Reach of all a Cure for
Each Disease—Rich and
Poor Alike May Doc-
tor Themselves.

Ger Muxnyon’s GuipE 10 HEeALTH FroMm
Your NEearest Drugelst—IT WiLL
TeLL You WHAT T0 Usk AND You Cax
Buy tHE REMEDIES FrROM ANY DRuGGIsT
AT 25 Cenxts A Borree., You CaAN Be
Your OwN Docror.

Mr. G. H. Fisher, 102 Union Avenue,
Montreal, says :—‘‘1 will not be without
Munyou’s Rheumatism Cure on any account.
I received better resuits frcm the use of
this wonderful medicine than any thing I
ever tried ”’

Munyon’s Rheumatism Cure seldom fails
to relieve in one to three hours, and cures
in a few days. Price :

Munyon’s a Cure positively cures
all forms of indigestion and stomach trouble.
Price, 25 cents.

Munyon’s Cold Cure prevents pneumonia
and breaks up a cold in a few hours. Price
25 centa.

Munyon’s Cough Cure stops coughs, night
sweats, allays soreness, and speedily heals
the lunge. Price, 25 cents.

Munyou’s Kidney Cure speedily cures
pains in the back, loins or groins and all
forms of kidney disease. Price, 25 cents.

Muaoyon’s Headache Cure stops headache
in three minutes. Price, 25¢.

Munyon’s Pile Ointment positively cures
all forms of piles. Price, 25c.

Munyon’s Blood Cure eradicates all im-
purities of the blood. Price, 25¢.

Munyon’s Female Remedies are a boon
to all women.

Munyon’s Asthma Remedies relieve in 3
mioutes and cure permanently. Price, $l.

Munyon’s Catarrh Remedies never fail.
The Catarrh Cure—price 25c.—eradicates
the disease from the system, and the Ca-
tarrh Tablets—price 25c.—cleanse and heal
the parts.

Munyou’s Nerve Cure is a wonderfu!
perve tonmic. Price, 25 cents.

Munyon’s Vitalizer restores lost vigor.
Price, $1.

A separate cure for each disease. At all
draggitts, mostly 25 cents a vial.

Personal letters to Prof. Munyon, 11 & 13
Albert St., Toronto, answered with free
medical advice for any disease.
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Fortunately the bull siops to tea)
up the ground with his bloody horns
and the dismounted Jicador clambers
over the barrier with a speed that is
ludicrous, to sar the least. 1is steec
has received the ccup de grace, anc
the rider soon appears mountec
wlresh, but less daring than before.

Meanwhile the fun goces on, and one
can easily dizcover that it is rare
sport to the gieat majority of those
present. Manv a foreign lady would
faint at the sight of a horse disem-
boweled by those terrible horns, or ¢
chulo tosged among the spectators
periaps hzlf killed, but these pecpl
have been educated up to these things
and even the most refined ladies scen
to enloy threin.

Each eccurrence of this nature is
greeted with a storm of apvolauvse
Why not, whken they have come for
just this same thing ?

The red bull has begun well, but he

does not keep it ub. The picador:
are mounted on better horses thair
ordinarv, and have little treuble ir
avoiding their enemy, while the foot-
men tantalize and badger Lhim.

How mean it all seems. The bul
Is the only brave creature in the
arena—all the rest run the moment

he fixes his eye on them, some leap-
ing the barrier at the slightest pro-
vocation. Jack's sympathies are witk
the toro, but Lhe krows weil the brave
animal is doomed.

Finally the Lull, seeing how his ene.-
mies fly before him, takes up his stanc

in the middle of th. arena, and witkr
loweresd head awszit: a new attack
His flanks are cov-:-red with bloody

foam, for he has been wounded sever-
al times as well as ripping up a cousle
of horses himselr. -

The enemv gather. Taurus waits
in cunnirgz, sullen huimcur until they
are close upon him, and then makes
an awful rush for a chulo to the left
Alarmed, the man flies for the bar-
rier, he seems to know nothing of the
tricks a cool-headed man might em-
ploy, such as leaping aside at the
proper instant, but thinks his only
chance to escape is in reaching the
barrier first. It is a fatal bluuder for
the wretched chulo.

Jack realizes it, and yet, strange tc
say, does not feel much sympashy for
the coward, who could only flaunt a
red flag, and then run if the bull wink
ed at him.

The friendly fence is almost within
reach when the tcro catches up with
his vicetim. There is & cloud of dust
a bellow, and the form of a man is
seen whirling thrcugh the air, to lan<
among the half crazed spectators, per-
haps dead, surely with broken ribs.

How the shouts ring out. Such a
toss as that is well worth the price
of admission. The red bull is a hero.
his tormentors jackals.

In the whirl of excitement Jack sud-
denly rememberg that he is sitting
next to a lady. He hears her eclaj
her little gloved hands with the rest
and her volee cries “bravo!” Al-
though his face is not turned that
way, he sees the Turkish pasha look-
Ing in his direction. At first Jack
thinks it is at hilin, but the strange
expression on the other's face quicl:-
1y undeceives him. Ah, It must bLe
the face of Mercedes that chains the
old Turk's aitention. She has prob-
ably done as Juck expected she woull
—thrown back her gauzy vail under
the excitement of the moment.

Somehow the very thought of gaz-
Inz upon her features gives Jack a
strange feeling, so that he docs npot
turn instantly.

When he does he looks upon a vision
of loveliness such as might charm one
sworn to hate the sex—it {s a genuine
Spanish face, hut ong that Murillg,
would have loved to paint. As a rulq
the women of Spain have beauty to
boast of—travellers have always rav-
ed over this fact—but Jack can hon-
estly say he has never yet set eyes
on a face of such ravishingly love-
liness as that of Mercedes,

He gazed at her as If entranced,
while the bull and the picadors in g
mad race, engage her attention; but it
is not the mere fact of her beauty that
vauses him to look spell-bound. He
has not forgotten that exquisite face,
and is ready to swear, marvelous
though it seems, that the Catalan
flower girl of Barcelona and Sister
Agatha are before him, united in this
girl—Mercedes.

[To be Continued.)
CITATION,

NEW BRUNSWICK,
COUNTY OF NORTHUMBERLAND 8.8,

To the Sheriff of the Couhty of Northumberland or
any constable within the said County, Greeting,

Whereas Alexander Campbell and David M, Savoy
executors of the last will and testament of William
Gray Senior late of the parish of Chatham in the
County of Northumberland, deceased, have prayed
that tie accounts filed by them of their admiuis-
tration of the said estate may be passed and allow-
ed and that the said estate may be closed,

You are therefore required to cite the heirs, next
of kin, legatees and all others interested to appear
before me at a Court of Probate to be bheld at the
ofhce of the Judge of Probates in and for the said
County of Northumberland at Newcastle in the said
County on Monday the fourth day of January next
at ten thirty o’clock in the forenoon to attend the
passing and allowing of the said accounts and the
closing up of the said estate,

Given under my hand and the seal of the said
Court this eighth day of December in the year of
our Lord one thousand eight huundred and ninety

ix,
o (L. 8) (Sgd.) SAM THOMSOQN.

Judge of Probates, in and for the Couuty of
Northumberland.

(8gd) G, B, FRASER
Reglstrar of Probates in and for sald County,
12-31-96,
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RAILWAY

FISH RECEIPTS,

, PRINTED AND PLAIN ENVELOPES, BILLHEADS, SHIPPING

Orders by mail receive specialattention !

RECEIPTS,
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LABELS AND TAGS.

supplied at honest prices and shortest notice at the Advance Office !

z:.:c"

in business. It costs vce
a

yle about you . (
a way that will please you and also those you do business with.

Have some st

in paper.

pla

1n

ite your letters or accounts on

little and the Advance Office w

Don't wr
at or write to the

‘.ﬂ“‘

ill fit you out

STVIXTEL. Proprietor.

D». .

ADVANCE OFFICE, CHATHAM,

r

MILLERS’ FOUNDRY AND MACHINE WORKS,

RITCHIE WHARF, CHATHAM. N. B.

Successors to Gillespie Foundry.
Established 1852,

Mill, Railway, and Machine Work, Marine Engines, Boiler repairing.

Our Brass and Composition Castines are worthy a trial, being
noted throngh)ut the country.

All work personally xupervised. Satisfaction guaranteed.

Send for estimates before ordering el ewhere.

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

JAS. G. MILLER.

Miramichi Advance,

CHATHAM. N. B. ’

-
THE LEADING PRINTED
NORTH SHORE e 2 EVERY WEDNESDAY
NEWSPAPER. EVENING.

TERMS ONE DOLLAR A YEAR PAYABLE i ADVANCE.
D. G.SMITH.EDITOR & PROPRIETOR  p~

JOB PRINTING

AT LOW PRICES AND THE SHORTEST NOTICE

ALWAYS ON HAND :—

RAILWAY BILLS,
FISH INVOICES, .
MAGISTRATES’ BLANKS,

MORTGAGES & DEEDS, JOINT NOTES,
BILLS OF SALE DRAFTS,
SCHOOL DISTRICT SECRETBRYS BILLS FOR RATEPAYERS,
TEACHERS' AGREEMENTS WITH TRUSTEES, —
DISTRICT ASSESSMENT LISTS,

THREE MACHINE PRESSES

and other requisite plant constant-

ly running. Equipment equal to
that of any Job-Printing office in
the Province.

The only Job-Printing office out-
Eld?:l of St. John that was awarded
ot ' |

MEDAL AND DIPLOMA

— AT THRE—

DOMINION AND CENTENNIAL EXHIBITION

AT ST JOHN IN 1883

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

L

Orders by Mail promptly filled & Satisfaction Guaranteed.

The undermentioned advantages are claimed for MacKenzie's
spectacles.

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

20d—That they confer a brilliancy and distinctness of vision, with
an amount of EAsE and CoMFORT not hitherto enjoyed by spzctacle
wearers,

3rd—That the material from which the Lenses are ground is manu-
factnred especially for optic purposes, by DRr. CHARLES BARDOU’S
mmproved patent mathod, and is PURE, HARD AND BRILLIAST 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 porfect in
every respect.

The long evenings are here and you will want a pair of go>d glass
so come to the Medical Hall and be properly fitted or no charge.

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

ASK FOR

MONARCH
oteel Wire Nails—~

THEY NEVER LET GO, |
AND TAKE NO OTHERS.”

Orders filled at Faetory Price, and a Freight Allowance made on
lots of 10 kegs and upwaxds at one shipment.

A

" KERR & ROBERTSON,
SAINT JOHN, N. B.

3 N..B.-—IN STOCK AND. To ARMV%O() Dozsxwx ES. -
Eistablished 1866.

DUNLAP GOOKE & CO.
MERCHANT TAILORS,

—AND—

#

' §

Dunlap Bros. & Co.,
AlVIHERST, N. S.

Dunlap, McKim & Downs,

WALLACE, N. S. GENTLEMEN'S OUTFITTERS

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

This firm carries one of the finest selections of Cloths inclnding 21l the di
fine trace. Their cutters and staff of workmen employed
his establishment has a superior tone and fimish.
he prices are right.

C. S. BREMNER

Agent for P, S, MacNutt & Co,,
Agricultural Machinery
Implements of all Kinds.

: ficrent makes suitable for
ed are the be-t obtainabla, and the clothing from
All inspection of the samples will convince  you that

FOR SALRE

} —

andf Gocd Sced Potatoes

50 Barrsis Goodridges Seed Potatoes
Hardwick Village, Bay du Vin 'from one ol best Farmers in the place
' apply at

R

A

Cail and examine my stock and get prices and
terms, which are as good as the best, L W, S. LOGGIE Co, Ltd.
" : e
: o ' '.‘i o S Vﬁ



