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A Dark Nights Work.

BY PAUL INGELOW.

Continued from 1st page.

He had stepped on a dry twig, and its
crackling had startled the girl. Rapid as
a flash she turned. Quick as lightning
the tramp dropped to an attitude of the
most abject servility, with bent face and
extended hand, assuming the pose and
bearing of a professional mendicant.

The girl was startled, more, fright-
ened. She uttered a little cry of alarm,
shrank back, gazed wildly about her, as
if bent on speeding precipitately from the
spot, and then, quivering with timidity
and dread, she gasped incoherently:—

“Who are you? What do you want:"’

The man whined out some unintelligi-
ble words. The girl, her hands crossed
nervously over her palpitating heart,
seemed tostrive to regain her composure.

Jera Le Britta, a spellbound spectator
of the scene, saw the tramp’s shaded eyes
glow from beneath the impromptu mask
he wore like those of a baleful basilick.

“Oh! is it alms?’”’ murmured the fair
maiden in a gentle, pitying tone. ‘‘You
look poor, hungry, tired. Here, I have
not much. You are welcome to that.”’

She drew forth a tiny, jeweled purse.
Her fingers trembled as she extended the
few coins that it contained.

The tramp edged nearer. His great
rough hand closed over the coins and her
dainty fingers as well. She shuddered
and drew back, for it was evident that
the man had made slow work of securing
the money, in order to take a keen,
sweeping suryey of her features.

“Thanks!”” he grated forth, hoarsely.
““Tell me, lady, though, your name?”’

‘“My name?’’ repeated the girl, flush-
ing indignantly. ‘“Why should I do
that?”’

““So I can remember my kind benefac-
tress.”’

So palpable a sneer was manifest in
the accents, that the girl started with
suspicious dislike and positive alarm.

With quiet dignity, however, she be-
stowed a cold look on her pensioner, and
sald :— °

““My name cannot be of any intercss
to you, and I do not care to publish a
trifling charity.’’

‘“But I want to know!”’

Of a sudden the tramp’s bearing
changed. He arose from his crouching
attitude of mock servility.

Aggressive, insolent, threatening, he
blocked her way, as she uttered a cry of
alarm.

“And I will know!’ he blustered.
“Charity? Bah! Take back your gold,
scatter it to the pauper brats down at
the almshouse. Keep it, and may it sink
you and all about you, but you tell me
what I want to know before I leave this
spot, or you either, my proud lady!"”’

With a scornful swing of his hand,
the tramp had flung the money in his
grasp disdainfully on the ground at the
feet of his astounded almoner.

Now, coming nearer to her,
hissed :—

“I'd know that face from a picture I
saw. I've watched youand saw you come
from Hawthorne villa. You are Gladys
Vernon.”’

The girl grew pale. Her eyes told that
the man had made a correct conjecture.

“If I am,”’ she faltered, ‘‘what is that
to you?”’

‘““You shall see. If you are Gladys Ver-
non, you are the niece of old Gideon
Vernon. It's not you I care to know
about. I can guess that you have been
lucky enough to be adopted as the favor-
ite of that crotchety old miser, but
there’s some questions about him I'm
going to ask, and you're going to an-
swer."’

The girl’s face had grown steadily
whiter. Deflance, fear, played alternately
across her colorless features.

Le Britta, about to spring forward and
relieve her from the presence and dis-
tressing importunities of the insolent in-
truder, restrained himself, as some in-
tuitive instinct told him that the man’s
later actions might reveal his motive in
thuas interrogating her, and afford her
friends a clue to his designs.

““First,”’ announced - the man, ‘‘I want
to know if old Vernon is not pretty near
used up.”’

“My uncle is quite ill,* spoke the
girl, icily.

“Good! He’d ought to die!”” was the
heartless rejoinder. ‘‘Now then, has hLe
altered his will lately?”’

The tramp fairly hissed the wo=ls. So
intense was his malignity of ¢:pression,
that Miss Gladys Vernon recuiled with a
cry of terror.

“I will not tell you. You are some
villain seeking to learn his secrets, to do
him harm. Release me! help! help!
help!”’

For the villain had seized her white,
shapely wrists in his brutal grasp.

‘““You shall tell me!” he glowered,
flercely. ‘‘Quick! Has he changed his
will? Speak! I will know!”’

‘“You scoundrel, lie there!”’

Smack!

The man who could paint pictures,and
write poetry, and dream over sunny
landscapes, could fight, as well,

All the chivalry of his energetic na-
ture aroused, Jera Le Britta had sprung
forward.

His good right arm shot out like a
piston rod.

His sinewy fist landed squarely betwen
the eyes of the insolent boor before him.

And the next moment, as the fair
young girl clung frantically to the
photographer’s free arm for support, the
trampish knave who had insulted her,
measured his length on the ground at
her feet.

he

CHAPTER IIL.—A STARTLING

RECOGNITION.

Jera Le Britta was a practical man,
and had led a prosaic life. That is, only
sentiment and a love for the artistic had
been the main diversity in his existence
from plodding, everyday routine,

The hour for action had arrived, how-
ever, and he was not found lacking. A
gentleman, A friend to distress wherever
found, his heart had responded like magio
to the call of beauty unprotected.

The tableau that ensued to his speedy
interference in the scene at the wild-
vine bower, was a dramatic one. His fine
face aglow with indignation and resolve,
he formed a fitting companion for the
innocent girl, who trustingly recognized
him as a valued protector, and a strik-
ing contwast to the enraged and
discomfited boor at his feet

‘““Leave!’”’ he ordered, making a second
advance toward the prostrate ruffian, but
Miss Vernon interposed a restraining
hand.

‘““You have punished him enough,’’ she
faltered, tremulously ‘‘Let him depars
in ”

‘““Peace!’’ snorted - the tramp, strug-
gling to his feet and scowling frightfully
“I'll show you, my haughty lady. You,
too,you insolent interferer., I'll"”’——

“Go, if you are wise!”” ordered Le
Britta, warningly.

With a malevolent scowl, the subdued
knave shrank from the spot.

‘““Do not tremble so, you are safe now,’’
spoke the photographer to his companion.

‘““He frightened me!”’ quavered the
girl, apprehensively ‘‘He hinted at sueh
dreadful things about uncle! He has
threatened even you!”’

Le Britta smiled confidently.

‘“‘He will do wisely to keep out of my
path in the future,” he said. ‘“‘And now,
Miss Vernon' —

“What! Youknow my name?’’ said the
girl, with surprise.

“I was a witness to your interview
with  that malignant scoundrel,’
explained the artist. ‘‘From his lips 1
learned your name. You reside near
here?’’ -

She pointed across the valley, to a
pretentious mansion gleaming white and
massive among the trees on the other
slope.

“I live with my uncle,’ she mur-
mured, “and I must hasten home. He
will be anxjous about me, I had been
to the village on au errand, was caught
in the shower, and sought shelter here, ™

“And joined the birds in singing a
bright welcome to the returning sun-
shine?’’ remarked Le Britta.

The young girl flushed with embarras.
sment.,

““You heard me,’’ she faltered.

““That song led me to you,’’ replied the
photographer. ‘‘One moment, Miss
Vernon, till I secure my traps, and I
will pany you on your way.’’

““Oh! I could. not think of troubling
you,'’ she said.

‘“‘It will be a pleasure to me, perhaps a
protection to you,’”’ responded Le Britta.
*“That scoundrel may seek to trouble you
m‘n.n

‘““But he has disappeared.’’

‘“‘Perhaps only temporarily. I do nos
wish to needlessly alarm you, but thas
man is no tramp.”’

‘lTben"__

.- u—n. Wll dlsgqued." 1

et

“Fer wiat purpose?”’
“1 know not, only his questions
evineced a familiarity witk your family

history. He means your uncle harm, I
fear, ’

“Oh! T hope not,”” murmured the
girl, concerpedly, ciasping her hands in
frantic angiety. **Unecle is so low and

pervous that the least thing will startle
him, He bhas some secret care all the
time, and this rude fellow would alarm,
terrify him! Yes! yes! If you will accom-
pany me; if yvou will explain to uncle
He may know the man. You can warn
him, enlighten him.”’

l.e Britta had secured his camera and
other traps. Miss Vernon, leaning
lightly on his arm, they took the path
leadinz toward the villa she had
indicated.

The great honest heart of the artist
went out in sympathy toward his fair
rompanion as they walked along the
itower-spangled path.

‘ihe consciousness of duty done made
aim emtent, A keen interest in the girl
ledd bim to hope they should know more

of one another ere they parted.

liis expansive nature ever took a
delight in deeds of chivalry and
Kindness; and, as she told him of the

lonely life sho led at the sequestered villa,
he marveled that so fair a face had not
long since attracted the loving attention
of some kindred spirit.

Opulence and stability showed on every
side, as Gladys led the way into the
extensive grounds of Hawthorne villa.

Grandeur, tinged with gloom, haunted
the 1nassive rooms within the house with
their rich adornment.

Miss Vernon indicated a chair in the
drawing room, and said she would see if
her uncle was able to receive a visitor.

The latter could hear her speak in low.
gentle tones to scme one in the next
apartment beyond the closed doors. Then
a more masculine tone answered faintly,
and then she reappeared with her soft,
pleasing smile.

“Uncle will see you, Mr. Le Britta,”’
she said. “I want you to tell him all
about the man I met; only do not excite
h m too much.”’

“I think you are wise in enlightening
him,’’ assented the photographer. ‘‘That
man certainly means mischief to your
uncle,” ¢

“Uncle, this is Mr. Le Britta, a
gentleman whose friendly kindness served
me in a situation of peril to-day.”’

‘““Peril!”’ repeated a startled voice, and
Le Britta found himself bowing to an
austere, white-haired old man, propped
up among pillows in an arm-chair near
the open window.

‘‘Embarrassment, Miss Vernon should

have said,”” interpolated Le Britta,
lightly. ‘““Do not be alarmed, Mr.
Vernon. I am a photographer on a

wayward tour, and Ichanced to interfere
with the insolence of a tramp a short
time since.”’

With shrewd finesse, the photographer
procecded to relate the incident of the
hour. He told the story simply, robbing
the narration of all ex:iting detalls as
far as possible.

To his surprise, however, as he
concluded the recital, Mr. Vernon grew
dreadfully pale, and, sinking back
among the pillows, uttered a worried
moan.

‘“Trouble—peril!”’ he gasped. ‘‘Yes!
Yes! It means something. Oh! must

my life be ever filled with fear? Gladys,
this man was no tramp.”’

“I think not.”’

‘“An enemy, then. Yes, yes'’'—

““Uncle, Ipray you do not get excited!”’
exclaimed Gladys, solicitously. *‘‘You
know the doctor forbade any agitation.””

‘““But this man—he knew your name.
He threatened me! He asked about my
will”’—

‘‘He may have been some prying rogue
bent only on terrifying Miss Vernon,"
suggested I.e Britta, soothingly.

““No!” cried her uncle, forcibly.
““There is a plot here. Ah! I feared it.
Quick, Gladys! describe him.”’

The young girl did so to the best of
her ability. There was no sign of
recognition in old Gideon Vernon's
ashen face as she concluded, however.

“I must know who that man is,”” he
cried, in a slarp, querulous tene. ‘‘I am
satisfied ti.at peril menaces us. Who can
he be*'’

“Ah! I bad forgotten it.”’

I.e Britta arose suddenly to his feet as
ae spoke, a latent excitement in his eyes.

‘““Forgotten what?’ demanded Mr,
Vernon, wonderingly.

“You would like to know who the
tramp was?’’

““I shall know no rest till I find out,”’
answered the old man, anxiously.

*“Will his picture do?”’

‘“His picture?”’

“Yes”’

‘““Have you got it?”’
man, eagerly.

““I have”’

‘““Where? Show it to me!"’

“It must be developed first. Allow
me to explain. I was taking a snap-shot
picture with my camera of Miss Vernon.
Just then the tramp came into view. His
face, as well, will show clearly on the
plate.”’

‘“What fortune? Where is it’’

““In my camera, but I can develop a
negative quickly, only I must have a
dark room in which to perfect it.’’

Le Britta soon made his interested and
excited auditors comprehend what he
had to do 1in order to produce a
distinguishable picture.

Soon, too, he was shown to a dark
apartment. Here, with ruby lamp, trays
and chemicals, he perfected the plate
taken from the camera.

Old Gideon Vernon’s hands trembled
with excitement as he saw him reappear,

inquired the old

bearing the glass plate between his
fingers.
“It is a perfect picture,”” spoke Le

Britta, as he held the plate between the
old man’s range of vision and the light
of the open window. ‘‘See, Mr. Vernon,
there is your niece, and here 1is the
tramp. Do you recognize him?"’

With staring eyes the old man glared

-at the outlines on the plate,

Then, with a hollow groan, he threw
up his thin, white hands, and sank back
a huddled, senseless heap among the
pillows, with the agonized utterance:—

““It is he—the dead alive. Act, Gladys!
act! or—all is lost!’

CHAPTER IV.—FROM THE PAST.

Jera L.e Britta looked startled as he
observed the wealthy and aged Gideon
Vernon sink back insensible, uttering
those ominous words—

‘““Act, Gladys, act! or all is lost!"’

The effect of this marvelous
statemeni on the girl, was to drive every
vestige of color from her face.

‘“He is dyilng!"’ she shrieked, bending
over the limp and motionless figure of
her uncle. ‘‘The shock has killed him.”

‘“No, no, Miss Vernon,” =sald Le
Britta, quickly. ‘‘He has only fainted.
You really must not excite yourself.
Allow me to give him the attention he
needs. Bring some water."’

The young photegrapher knew much
of chemicals, something as well abous
medicines. He hastened to examime a
medi¢ine case outepread on the table,
Seleoting a phial, he poured a few drops
into the goblet which Gladys presented
with a trembling hand and fear-filled
face, and then, approaching the invalid
again, he forced the stimulant between
the ashen lips of the old man.

Watched with haunted, frightened
eyes by the girl, and speculatively by the
more composed artist, the invalid slowly
rallied. A sigh escaped his lips, his eyes

opened, glared wildly about hjm, and
then, with a shudder, he gasped
hoarsely :—
““Where is he—that man—Ralph
Durand?”’

“Is that the name of the tramp?"’
began Le Britta.

‘‘He is no tramp.’

“I suspected as much.”

‘“‘He is a scoundrel of the deepest dye,
an enemy, a man to fear, a belng to
chain, as you would a wild beast; and I
thought him dead! I rested in fancied
security!”’

“You may be mistaken; a fancied
resemblance,’’ hazarded Le Britta.

““No " cried the old man, definitely ““‘I
am not in error. It is no fancied
resemblance. There is but one Ralph
Durand in the world, and he has
appeared in this vicinity to-day. The
plcture you showed me is his. Do you
know what that means?"’

Le Britta regarded the hollow-eyed
invalid and his increasing agitation with
alarm. Vernon's nerves were at a fright-
ful tension.

‘It means plot, peril, crime, and the
will—all! I see it all. I must be calm, I
must act with promptness and prudence,
or we are lost. Gladys, I must see you
alone to direct you. You must hasten to
the village at once. This stranger must
ot be harassed with our family
troubles’ —

“Mr. Vernon,” interrupted Le Britta,
gravely, ““it is true that I am a stranger,
but I am deeply interested, and deeply

WA, o . ,

—

sympathize in your troubles Yon are 1n
a dangerously weak condition. Too much
excitement may prove fatal to vou I
beg of you to be calm, tocomposedly tell
me your story., and allow me to aid you
in any way I can. You surely would not
think of sending your niece back into
danger of meeting that villaia again?’
“Trust a stranger?’ mused Vernon,

dubiously.
“Yes, uncle, you can trust Mr. Le
Britta,”” spoke Gladys, with a grateful,

confildent glance at her rescuer.

“I will,”” announced Vernon, resolute-
ly. *“Mr. Le Britta, I depend solely on
you to aid me to proteet this fair young
girl who will soon be friendless, as she
is an orphan.”

‘ No! no! uncle, do not say that,”
sobbed Gladys.
“It is true. I feel that I cannot long

survive this lust shoclk,”’ proceeded the
invalid. “I am a wealthy man, Mr. Le
Britta, with but one near relative, my
darling, falthful Gladys. To her, three
years ago, I left by will all my fortune.”

‘“T'hen what interest can this villain
Ralph Durand have in knowing about
it—what have you to fear from him?"’
queried Le Britta, wonderingly.

Vernon shivered apprehengively.

“Mnsh to fear at all times,”” he replied,
“*but just now only regarding Gladys’
future. This man is a distant relative, a
half cousin. Three years ago he was my
favorite. Gladys was not with me then. I
srusted Durand with the control of my
property. I treated him like a son. I had
deposited in a bank several thousand
dollars which I intended leaving to him
when I die. I made a will. Gladys, of
course, was my sole heiress. In that will
I appointed as her guardian this man
Ralph Durand, with rare discretionary
powers, until she was of age, for I
trusted him implicitly,. His fellow-
trustee was a friend of mine, Doctor
Winston.”’

“I wunderstand,”’’
comprehendingly.

“That will I deposited with my city
lawyer. In his safe it has since lain. A
short time after I made it, Durand was
unmasked to me. Slowly, doubtingly I
grew to believe, and, finally, investigated
the dark rumors that reached my ears
about his bad habits. I learned that he
was a profligate, a gambler of the worst
kind, that he openly scoffed at me as
a ‘golden goose he was plucking’ to his
evil-minded companions in vice. I found
that he had systematically robbed e,
that he was a forger and an embezzler
in matters of my estate. I summoned
him to my presence, and told him all. I
ordered him from my door. He left.
That night he managed to get a forged
check for a large amount on my banker
cashed, and on a second forged order he
obtained a box containing some private
papers of mine. Among them was a—a
document,’’ and Vernon faltered and
paled visibly. ‘It referred to a family-
secret that I wished to guard at all
hazards. I sent detectives on his track,
but it was of no avail. Every day dread-
ing that from some secure and distant
place he would begin to menace me with
giving publicity to the secret, I
shuddered and feared. Finally, one day,
in a newspaper I read that Ralph
Durand had been killed in a drunken
brawl in a far western mining tavern. I
was free. 1 was only haunted after that
with the fear that some one might
accidentally find the document he had
stolen, and attempt to blackmail me or
publish the same. Now,’’ and the old
man’s eyes expressed a deep anxiety, ‘‘he
reappears suddenly, mysteriously, he
was not dead at all. He has returned to
wreak his baleful hate on myself, and
the only relative I have in the wide
world."”’

Le Britta was intensely interested in
the strange, graphic recital, but he said,
sternly :—

‘*And, Mr. Vernon, what is to prevent
you from sending word to the nearess
police official to arrest this knave who
robbed and disgraced you’’

‘““No! no!’”” uttered Vernon, quickly.
‘I dare not do that. Too well Ralph
Durand understands his power, and he
will wield it without mercy. He
probably has the compromising document
I refer to, and he knows I would rather
pay a fortune than have it published.’’

‘“And that document?’’ insinuated Le
Britta, curiously. 5

‘““‘Idare not tell you. Gladys, too, must
never know. Leave all that to me. I
will find a means of securing and
destroying it, if I live. I will, later,
negotiate with this villain for its
surrender for a money consideration, but
just now there is a far more vital poins
that agonizes me and demands attention.’’

‘“Anhd that is?’’ queried Le Britta.

“The will,”” ejaculated Vernon,
forcibly and excitedly.

‘““The one you made’’——

‘““Three years since. It has never been
changed. It lies at the lawyer’s, just asI
left it.”’

‘“What!” exclaimetd ILe Britta

Imoredulously. ‘‘Surely, Mr. Vernon. vea
do not mean that you allowed that

important document to remain as it was
whth that villain Ralph Durand us
guardian to Miss Vernon."’

‘““Yes, I know it was reprehensile,
but let me explain. For a time I was so
worried over Durand. that 1 never
thounght of the will. Then Gladys came
from boarding-school to brighten my
life, and it again escaped my mind.
One day I thought of 1it, and arranged
to go and get it, destroy it, and make a
new wlll, appointing a new guardian.
That very day I read of Ralph Durand’s
death. That relleved me of all dread. If
he was dead, the mention of his
guardianship was invalid. Naturally,
Doctor Winston, a trusted friend, would
become successor in trust. The will was
made extra strong and with care, and
blind that I was to the future, I never
worried about it.”’

“But now,’’ began Le Britta, and
paused.

‘““Now, to be plain, if I should die to-
night’’—

Oh! uncle,” murmured Gladys, with
a shudder, nestling closer to her beloved
relative.

Yes, it 1 should die to-night,”
pursued Vernon, steadily, that man
Durand wonld appear here to-morrow
in all his insolence and villainy, your
legally-appointed guardian—the guardian
of my pure innocent Gladys. Oh! it is
terrible to contemplate. Worse than that,
in my blind .confidence in him I guve
Durand, under the terms of the will an
absolute temporary control of everything
without bond or legal accountability.
No! no! I must take no risks. Not
for a day, for a single hour. We
must, indeed, act, or all is lost!”’

“Then why not send to your lawyer
for the will?"’ suggested Le Britta.

“It is In the city. A day's journey
there, a day’s journey back.’’

‘‘Telegraph to have it destroyed."

‘“In an important step like that they
might hesitate. No, I have a plan that
obviates it all.’

‘““May I ask what it is?”
photographer.

“Yes; a new will.”

“Ah!”’

“I will send at once for the village
lawyer, Mr. Munson. You will go for
me, Mr. Le Britta?’’

‘‘Certainly, *’

‘“Bring him at once. I will have him
draw out a new will, giving all my
property to Gladys. but appointing a new
guardian; You and the lawyer can
witness it. I will deposit it in a safe
place. This will invalidate the old will.
Then I can rest in peace, then 1 can defy
this villain, who, I verliy believe, would
murder me if he knew how affairs stood
Eh“ rude questioning of Gladys proves

at,’’

“You are right Mr. Vernon,’’ spoke
Le Britta, comfortingly. ‘Your clear-
headed plan removes all obstacles from
your path. Where am I to go—what is
the name of the village lawyer?"’

Mr. Vernon directed his guest, and
urged dispatch. For a moment Le Britta
busied himself adjusting his camera for
future use. Then he announced his
readiness to depart on his strange and
lmpi)rtant mission,

"1 can never forget your t kind-
ness to us, Mr. Le Britta,’’ me Mr.
Vernon. ‘‘Once the new will is made, 1
shall feel as if I have a new lease of life.
Why, sir, what is the matter?'’

Le Brista had started violently. He
even uttered a quick ejaculation of
surprise, almost alarm. 3

About to speak, he turned his glance
from the open window whithergwlth
fixed intonsity it had just been directed,

8nd ev&ded a repl A b
forced calmness:_py y saying, with

“I am ready to de
Mr. Vernon.”

Every pulse was quickened, his nerves
were at a high tension, however, as he
left the room. ’

He kn.(-,w that to reveal the truth to
the inxalid, would be to startle alarm
him, possibly imperil hig life. :

For, peering in at the window through
the thick vines that trellised it, he hid
seen the evil, malignant face of. the

nodded Le Britta,

queried the

Part on my errand,

S

pretended tramp, Gideon Vernon's old
time enemy—
Ralph Durand!

—_——

CHAPTER V—“TINCTURE OF
IODINE.”

Miss Vernon accompanied the artist to
the door. Her eyes expressed gratitude,
her working features told of how sghe
valued the kind friend so strangely come
to her rescue in a time of direful need.

‘““Watch out closely for that villain
Durand,’”’ spoke Le Britta, seriously, ‘I
shall not be gone long.”’

As soon as Gladys re-entered the house,
however, he glided stealthily around the
corner of the mansion.

‘It was no delusion,”” he murmured.
“That man, the tramp, Ralph Durand,
was certainly at the window. He may
have overheard every word of our
conversation.”’

I.e Britta was forced to act with
caution. He dared not alarm Mr. Vernon
by telling him of his latest startling
discovery.

He penetrated the shrubbery, he
sought everywhere for a trace of the
lurking scoundrel. bat none was
vouchsafed him

‘‘He has disappeared,’’ soliloquized Le
Britta. ‘‘He surely will attempt mno
villainy in broad daylight. I can only
hasten on my mission, and, returning,
aid this poor old man and his niece by
advice and protection.”’

Le Britta hurried toward the distant
village at a rapid gait. His thoughts kept
pace with his swift walk.

That earnest mind of his was deeply
engrossed in the case that a mere trifling
accident had made a seeming part of his
life, a vivid chapter in the book of
destiny.

‘““The camera supplies the clue,”” he
reflected. ‘‘It is like the affair where I
photographed the brain of a murdered
man, and that strange evidence played a

conspicuous part in the trial that
ensued. Ah! the possibilities of my
profession. 1t is artistic in the highest

sense, yet material. It is the connecting
link between the past and the present.
It illuminates that past, it sanctifies the
present, it makes bright the future. A
picture is fadeless. It gives to the
mourner the sweet face of the cherished
dead. It preserves the record of love,
devotion and fidelity. In this case, it has
played the detective, may the results
baffle villainy, and bring peace and
happiness to those two imperiled souls.’’

Truly, indeed, a great art was that to
which Jeia Le Britta had devoted his
life and energies.

He had made a study of photography.
From the wavering steps of Daguerre to
the proud, steady progress of a Surony
or a Drake, he had followed the
advancement of the art, delving invo its
detalls, investigating its possibilities,
experimenting. combining, - improving,
until the boundless scope was becoming a

fvld of never-falling delight and surprise
to his keen artistic senses.

He had been a successful man in his
labors thus far. Jera Le Britta had
idolized his work. He saw in the art to
which his efforts were directed, a
purpose, a reward in mental and moral
development and pleasures, that were
beyond mere financial recompense. From
such compensations, content and satis
faction had been wrought, and. with a
pure ambition to excel and elevate his
profession, he knew that the hard-earned
results would be more than the trivial
praise awarded to a man who follows
alone the ‘‘fad’’ of the hour, or labors
only for folly or amusement.

[To be Continued.)

WE HAVE BEEN
VERY BUSY

This summer, and are therefore later than
usual with our Annual Catalogue, Itis mnow
ready, and it is a beauty., Your name and
address on a postal card will bring you a copy
of it and circulars of the Isaac Pitwan Short
hand by return mail,

Students can euter

at any time, @ 4 c
ODD FELLOWS’ / i
HA' L. i

SKEAx &

NEWCASTLE DRUG STORE

We have just received a large supply of

PATENT MEDICINES,

consisting of

SOUTH AMERICAN RHEUMATIC CURE KID
NEY CURE AND NERVINE TONIC, DR,
CHASE'S SYRUP OF LINSEED AND TUR-
PENTINE FOR COUGHS AND COLDS,
CHASE'S PILLS AND OINTMENT,

ALSO DR. AGNEW’S HEART
CURE,CATARRH POWDER
OINTMENT AND
PILLS.

MUNYON'S
REMEDIES

Kola Wine, and Excelsior Egg
Preserver Always in Stock.

The Newcastle Drug Store,

E. Lee Street Proprietor.
Newcastle, Sept. 14th, 1896,

WANTED.

A MAN : to sell Canada grown Fruit and
Orpamental Trees, Shrubs, Roses, Bulbs and Bul-
bous Plants, Grape Vines, Small Fruits, Seed
Potatoes, etc. We catalogue only the hardiest snd
most popular varieties that succeed in the coldest
climates. New season now commencing ; complete
vutfit free, salary and expenses paid from start for
fuil time, or liberal commission for part time.

Apply now, addre-sing nearest offiee, and get
choice of territory,

LUKE BROTHERS COMPANY,
International Nurseries,

CHicaeo, Til., or MONTREAL, Que,

12.31,96

Gents’. Summer Underwear.

Merrino Shirts and Drawers ouly 50cts, each
“ (1} .t " 65 “

“ ““ “ “ “"

75

Natural Wool 4 “ 1,0 -

Fine Cashmere o - % to 1,25
Health Brand (fincst made) 1,60 ‘¢ 200
Balbriggan 60 75

Gents’. Summer Dusters.

Coats and Vests
and Tweed Outing Suits.

Best Alpacca Coats and Vests
Bisquit-Col'd Corded Coats.

The Latest Fancy Colored Summer Dusters, 1 only 8¢,

——AT—

R. A. MURDOCH'S.
C. WARMUNDE,

EXPERIENCED WATCHMAKER
has taken H H. PALLEN’S STORE, and will open

a Jewelery and Watch repairing establishment on
or abeut the

24+4 INST.

He iz an experienced repairer of complicated watches
such as repeaters chronographs, etc:

C Warmunde Sr who bas had a life-long experience
at the trade in

GERMANY, UNITED STATES & CANADA,

late of Boston, Mass, brings with him all the
modern machinery and tools and will give patrons
entire satisfaction. Give us a trial and be convinced.

Positively First-Class Work.
C. WARMUNDE

We will keep a fine line of watches, clocks, jewelery
silverware, spectacles etc., new and latest styles at

lowest prices,
C. WARMUNDE
Chatham NB.

Lime For Sale

Apply to

THE MARITIME SULPHITE FIBRE CO, LTD,

MIRAMICHI ADVANCE, CHAHAM, NEW BBLUN SWICK. SEPTEMBER 24, 1896.

anadian Pacific Railway.

Harvest Excursions

CANADIAN NORTH WEST

Have been arranged to leave from points m the
Maritime Proviuces on

and tickets will be good for return

Within Sixty Days.

The territory to which they will be sold is that
lying west of Winnipeg to and including Calgary
and Edmonton, and the rates are from 3280) to
$40.00 each, This will be a tine opportunity for

““Home Seekers In The Great North West”

to see the contry and select locations.

CANDIAN PACIFIG RAILWAY

EXHIBITIONS !

tickets will

sept. Tst to 8th

GOOD FOR RETURN UNTIL

Sept. 17th 1896

On Account of the Torvnto Exhibition

AND OINW

Sept. 11th to 16th

GOOD FOR RETURN UNTIL

Sept. 25th 1896

On Account of Montreal Exhibition,

at greaily reduced rates, These
opportunities of visiting th:
during the Exhibition season,

SUMMER MILLINERY

Excuarsion be suld

excellent
Provinces

are
Upper

THE BOUQUET.

Having disposed of my Spring Stock, I am now
prepared to -ell, at the very lowest orices, a - choice
variety of Summer Millinery, coasisting o "rimmed
and ' ntrimmed Has, Bonnets, exquisite Millinery,
Novelties, Ribbons, Flowars, Feathers ete,

In addition to the ab ve I keep on ho Laidies’
Wrappers and underwear, an eegaut live »  whiie
and colored Blouses, Corsets Gioves, Hosiery
Infants’ Robes, Hoods, Jackets Sunshades and

Fancy goods to suit the most fas idious taste.

I would cordially invite tre ladies of Chatham
and vicinity to cowe and inspect the above before
purchasing elsewhere,

JOSIE NO«NAN

Noonan Block, Chatnam,

—

FOR SALH.

One foot power scroil saw, with lathe and ri'}
stacched, Alli perfect order, ¢an he had for 17,00
For particulars apply to 8ox 123 Cha nam

SEPT IST AND 15TH ONLY |

£

|

THE MEDICAL HALL.

BATH GLOVES
AND MITS.
SPOINTGES

a beautiful! line of

TOILET SOAPS

from five cents to one dollar per cs+le
JgUST ARRIV i D
AT
O . T
Mackenzie’s Medica! *
CHATHAM, N. B.
May 18, 1896.

TINSMITH WORK

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

Tinsmith and Iron Worker

in the shop opposite the W. T. Harris

store,
Cu ard Street, Charham.

He makes a specialty of

R« - LINING STOVE. OVENS

and introduces a

DOUBLE PLATE BOTTOM

at the same price as the usual single plate is pat in
for elsewhere,
General repairs, as well as new work promptly

executed,
JOHN DUFF

FOR SALE

Th)se two commodious dwelling houses pleasantly
situated onthe west side of Cunard Street in the
town of Chatham, now occupied by J. C. T.
Arseneau and J. McCallum,

For terms and particulars apply to

TWEEDIE & BENNETT,
Chatham, 27th July, 1894,

URS. G. J. & H.- SPROUL

SURGEON DENTISTS
teeth extracted without pamn b) te

rous Oxide Gas or other An@®sthztics

rtificial Teeth set in Gold Rubber & Celiuic,

special attention given to the preservation ano
regulating of the natural teeth

Also Crown and Bridge work All  work
Zuaranteed in every respect

Office in Chatham. BeNsuN Brock. Telephone
No 53

In Newcastle opposite ~quare, over J G

Kxtanr's Barber shop, Televhone No 6.

VHE LONTUR GUARANTER

AN D

ACCIDzNT CO.

he only British Co, in Canada issuing

Gusrantee Bonds and Accident Polic.es

Accident Insurance at lowest rates.
life and vour
I.ONDON

FRANCIS A. GILL!'SPIE,

AGENT

Protect your
time by taking a poliey 1a 1He

ASK FOR

AND TAKE

MONARCH
oteel Wire Nails,

THEY NEVER LET GO,

NO OTHERS.

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

KERR & ROBERTSON,

SAINT JOHN, N. B.

N. B.—I~ Stock AND I'o ArrIVE 100 DozeEN K. & R. AXES.

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

Dunlap, McKim & Downs,
WALLAGCE, N. S.

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

Hstablished 1866.

DUNLAP GOOKE & CO.
MERCHANT TAILORS,

—AND—
GENTLEMEN'S OUTFITTERS
AMHERST.

N. sl

fine tra: e.
his establishment has a superior tone and finish
be prices are right.

This firm carries one of the finest selectionw of Cloths inclnding all the different makes suitable for
Their cutters and staff of workmen employed are the best obtainable, and the clothing from
All inspection of the samples will convince you that

17890 YARDS—Prints
Goods and Zephyns.

is only 12e.

12¢., our price only 9e.

checked, reduced from 15¢. to 10c.

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL.

Nainsook s,

A PERFECT BREEZE of rich cool fluffy materials
weather. Dont make a mistake and pay 15c. to 20c. per yard else-
where for these fine prints Cambrics and 42 inch Nainsooks ; our price
per yd. Test them—cowpare them.

Dont forget that all these beautiful printed Cambrics and Percales,
light and dark grounds, are reduced from 15¢. t 10c. per yd.

Plain White and Checked Muslins 12¢. now only 8e.

All our rich assortments of Prints and Zephyrs sold everywhere for

J.D. CREAGHAN'S

G REAT

MIDSUMMER SALE.

Cambries Dress and Blouse

for the warm

Those beautiful French and Scotch Zephyrs—plain, striped and

Yard Wide Grey Cotton ouly 3ec. per yard.

A few bales left of that heavy 8c. yd wide Sheeting now only 51.
Parks’ Cotton Warps reduced from 95¢. to 65¢. per bundle.

Ladies’ Hosiery, Gioves, Biouses and underwear.

Men’s Clothing, Furnishings and underwear.

Carpets, Lineoleums and Household Drapery.

Everything cut and hacked in price as the season is wearing away.

J. D. CREAGHAN,

CHATHAM AND NEWCASTLE

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

At the

one ticket.

-

FANCY AND STAPLE GROCERY COMPLETE.
)-(

Turkeys, Geese, Ducks, and Chickens.

Figs, Nuts, Confectionery, Cigars Etc. Ete.
Best Family Flour, Meals, Hay, Oats, feed of all kinds.
Pork, Beef, Herring, Codfish, Molasses, Sugars. Oils, Tobaceo, Ete Ete

CHEAPEST STORE IN TOWN,
Don’t forget the PIAN()—each dollar purchase, one ticket.

Ready-Made Clothing, Dry Goods, Caps, Robes, Horse-Rugs.
Boots and Shoes, Overshoes, Rubbers, Moccasins, Ete, Etc.

greatest bargains ever were known. :
DONT FORGET the piano; each dollar’s worth you buy you receive

MERRY X’MAS AND HAPPY NEW YEAR TO ALL.

W T HARRIS.

MILLERS’ FOUNDRY AND MACHINE WORKS,

RITCHIE WHARF, CHATHAM. N. B.

Successors to Gillespie Foundry.
Established 1852

——— ——— —

Mill, Railway, and Machine Work, Marine Engines.

Our Brass and Cowmposition -
noted throngh ut th. counniy.

All work personally supervised. Satisfaction guaranteed.

Send for estimates before ordering el ewhere.

Mill Supplie~x Fittins- Pipe, cte in stock and to order.

JAS G. MILLER.

Miramichi Advance,

CHATHAM. N. B.

Boiler repairing.
Castines are worthy a trial being

-~

A Y
THE LEADING PRINTED
NORTH SHOR- + EVERY WEDNESDAY
NEWSPAPER EVENI G

Tekwis ONE DJLLAG A YEAR PAABLE iN ADVANGE.
D. G.SMITH. EDITOR & PROPRIETOR

JOB PRINTING -

PRICES AND THE SHORTEST NOTICE

AT LOW

ALWAYS ON HAND:—

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

THREE MAGHINE PRESSES

ana other requisite plant constant-

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

_'he only Job-Printing office out-
side of 3t. John that was awarded
both

MEDAL AND DIPLOMA

— AT THFHRE—

DOMINION AND GENTENNIAL EXHIBITION

AT ST JOHN IN 1883

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

Orders by Mail promptly filled & Satisfaction Guaranteed.

The undermentioned advantages are claimed for MacKenzie's
spectacles.

Ist—That from the peculiar construction of the glasses theyjASSIST
and PRESERVE the sight, rendering frequent changes uunecessary.

20d—That they confer a brilliancy and distinetness of vision, with
an amount of EASE and CoMFORT not hitherto enjoyed by spectacle
wearers.

3rd—That the material from which the Lenses are ground is manu-

factnred especially for optic purposes, by DR. CHARLES BARDOU’S
smproved 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, Siiver
or Steel, are of the finest quality and finish, and guaranteed parfect in
every respect.

The long evenings are here and you will want a pair of goad 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.

The Chatham
Incorporation Act.

For Sale at

"~ ADVANGE OFFIGE

25 CENTS.

IF YOU ARE HUNTING

for elegant novelties in jewelry and an all round
display of watches, clocks and silverware, you can
find itin our stock. Hereis a tantalizing beautiful
array of sparklers flashing rays, that when seen
raise a desire to possess them The trade eclock
indicates that the buyer’s hour has come, and our
store shows that buyers are not negiecting the
timely hint. Come to us for a dazzling display,
a golden rhower of temptations includiug 15 year
filled Waltham Watch for 215.00 etc You'll
always be right on time with one of our 8
clocks or $8 Waltham watches that are marvels of
accurate timekeeping. We bave, a full line of the
latest jewelry. Call and see for yoursel ves.

OUR WATCH-REPAIRING®
DPARTMENT

is first class in all respects, All

WATCHES, CLOCKS, AND JEWELRY.

repaired at short notice, and

Guaranteed to Give the best Satisfaction.
W. R. GOULD.

PR

SPRING
BUSINESES

Is Now Beginning !

COME EARLY AND AVOID THE RUSH!

Now is the tame to order your printed
forms for Spring and Summer business.
Send your orders to

THE ADVANGE OFFIGE

——FOR YOUR—

LETTER HEADS,
NOTE HEADS,
BILL HEADS,
CARDS,
RAILWAY RECEIPTS,
SHIPPING RECEIPTS,
ENVELOPES,
TAGS,

Chatham Oect,, 3.

WOVEN WIRE FENCING

WIRE ROPE SELVAGE-

— :
: >

ETC. | 2 VAT S ;
R

A full stock of paper, envelopes, tags and
printers stationary oo hand. Come or
send o

THE LEADING JOB - PRINTING OFFICE.

Manufactured
THe ONTARIO WIRE FENCING CO., LTD:
Ficion, ORI

D G.SMITH; Cuatham.

—

" -




