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THE MYSTERY OF 

MR. AND MRS. PEACOCKE. 
Continued from 1st page. 

They were on the steamer together for 
about twenty-four hours, during which 
Lefroy hardly spoke a word. As far as his 
companion could understand he was out 
of funds, because he remained sober dur- 
ing the greater part of the day, taking 
only what amount of liquor was provided 
for him. Before, however, they reached 
St. Louis, which they did lat: at night, he 
had made acquaintance with certain fel- 
low travellers, and was drunk and noisy 
when they got out upon the quay. Mr. 
Peacocke bore his position as well as he 
could and accoinpanied him up to the hotel 
It was arranged that they should remain 
two days at St. Louis, and then start for 

San Francisco by the railway which runs 

across the state of Kansas. Before he 
went to bed Lefroy insisted on going into 
the large hall in which, as is usual in 
American hotels, men sit and loaf and 
smoke and read the newspapers. Here, 
though it was twelve o’clock, there was 
still a crowd; and Lefroy, after he had 
seated himself and lit his cigar got up 
from his seat and addressed all the men 
around him. 

*‘Here’s a fellow,’’ said he, ‘‘has come 
out from England to find out what’s be- 
come of Ferdinand Lefroy.” 
“I knew Ferdinand Lefroy,’' said one 

man, ‘“‘and 1 know you too, Master Rob- 
ert.’”’ 

‘““What has become of Ferdinand Le- 
froy?’’ asked Mr. Peacocke. 

‘““He’s gone where all the good fellows 
go,’ said another. 
“You mean that he is dead: 

Peacocke. 
“Of course he's dead,’ said Robert. 

“I’ve been telling him so ever since we 
left England; but he is such a d— unbe- 
lieving infidel that he wouldn't credit the 
man’s own brother. He won’t learn much 
here about him.”’ . 

‘‘ Ferdinand Lefroy,’ said the first man, 
‘‘died on the way as he was going out 
West, 1 was over the road the day after.”’ 
“You know nothing about it,’’ said 

Robert. ‘‘He died at ’Frisco two days 
after we'd got him there.’ 

““He died at Ogden Junction where you 
turn down to Utah city.’’ 
“You didn’t see him dead, said the 

other. 
“If I remember right, continued the 

first man, ‘‘they’d taken him away to 
bury him somewhere just there in the 
neighborhood. I didn’t care much about 
him, and Ididn’'t ask any particular ques- 
tions. He was a drunken beast,—better 
dead than alive. 

‘““You’va been drunk as often as him, I 
guess,’’ said Robert. 

‘‘I never gave anybody the trouble to 
bury me, at any rate,’’ said the other. 
““Do you mean to say positively of your 

own knowlege,”’ asked Peacocke, ‘‘that 
Ferdinand Lefroy died at that station?’’ 
*¢Ask him; he’s his brother and ought to 

know best.’’ 
“I tell you,” said Robert, earnestly, 

“that we carried him on to ’Frisco, and 
thére he died. If you think you know 
best, you can go to Utah city and wait 
there till you hear all about it. I guess 
they’ll make you one of their elders if you 
wait long enough.’ Then they all went 
to bed. 

It was now clear to Peacocke that the 
man as to whose life or death he was so 
anxious had really died. The combined 
evidence of these men, which had come out 
without any preconcerted arrangement, 
was proof to his mind. But there was no 
evidence which he could take back with 
him to England and use there as proof in 
a court of law, or even before the Bishop 
and Dr. Wortlee On the next morning 
before Robert Lefroy was up, he got hold 
of the man who had been so positive that 
death had overtaken the poor wretch at 
the railway station, which is distant from 
San Francicso two days' journey. Had 
the man died there, and been buried there, 
nothing would be known of him in San 
Francisco. The journey to San Francisco. 
would be entirely thrown away, and he 
would be as badly off as ever. 
‘I wouldn't like to say for certain,’’ 

said the man when he was interrogated. 
“‘I only tell you what they told me. AsI 
was passing along, somebody said Ferdy 
Lefroy had been taken dead out of the cars 
on to the platform. - Now you know as 
much about it as I do.”’ 
He was thus assured that at any rate 

the journey to San Francisco had not been 
altogether a fiction. The man hail gone 
‘‘West,”” as had been said and nothing 
more, would be known of him at St. Louis. 
He must still go on upon his journey and 
make such inquiry as might be possible at 
the Ogden Junction. 
On the day following they started again, 

taking their tickets as far as Leaven- 
worth. They were told by the officials 
that they would find a train at Leaven 
worth waiting to take them on across the 
country into the regular San Franeisco 
line. But as is not unusual with railway 
officials in that part of the world, they 
were deceived. At Leavenworth, they 
were forced to remain for four-and-twenty 
hours,and there they put themselves up at 
a miserable hotel in which they were ob- 
liged to occupy the same room. It was a 
rough uncouth place, in which as it seem- 
ed to Mr, Peacocke, the men were more 
uncourteous to him,and the things around 
more unlike to what he had met clse- 
where, than in any other town of the 
Union. Robert Lefroy, since the first 
night at St. Louis, had become sullen 
rather than disobedient. He had not re- 
fused to go on when the moment came for 
starting, but had left it in doubt $ill the 
last moment whether he did not intend to 
prosecute his journey, When the ticket 
was taken for him he pretended to be alto- 
gether indifferent about it, and would 
himself give no help whatever in any of 
the usual troubles of travelling. But as 
far as this little town of I.eavenworth he 
had been carrigd,and Peacocke now began 
to think it probablg that he might succeed 
in taking him to San Francisco. 
On that night he endeavored to induce 

him to go first to bed,but in this he failed. 
Lefroy insisted on remaining down at the 
bar, where he had ordered for himself 
«ome liquor for which Mr. Peacocke, in 
spite of all his effortseto the contrary, 
would ha e to pay. If the man would get 
drunk and lie there, he could not help 
himself. On this he was determined, 
that whether with or without the man, he 
would go on by the first train;—and so he 
took, himself to his bed. 
He had been there perhaps half an hour 

when his companion came into the room, 
—certainly not drunk. He seated himself 
on his bed, and then, pulling to him a large 
travelling bag which he used, he unpack- 
ed it altogether, laying all the things 
which it contained out upon the bed. 
“What are you doing that for?’’ said Mr, 
Peacocke; ‘‘we have to start from here 
to-morrow morning at five,”’ 
“I'm not going to start to-morrow at 

five, nor yet to-morrow at all, nor yet next 
day.”’ 

“*You are not?’ 
“Not if I know it. I have had enough 

of this game. Iam not going further west 
for anyone. Hand out the money. You 
have been told everything . about my 
breather, true and honest, as far as 1 know 
it. Hand out the money.”’ 
‘Not a dollar,” said Peacocke. ‘All 

that I have heard as yet will be of no ser- 
vice to me. As far as I can see, you will 
earn it; but you will have to come on a 
little further yet.’ 

**Not a foot; I ain't a-going out of this 
room to-morrow,’ 
“Then I must go without you;—that’s 

all.” 
“You may go and he ——. But you'll 

have to shell out the money first, old fel- 
low ”? 

“Not a dollar.” 
“You won't?” 
“Certainly I will not, 

I told you so” 
“Then I shall take §t.”? 
“That you will find very diflicult., In 

{he nrst place, if you were to cut my 
thioat ——"' 

© Which is just what I intend to do." 
““‘If you were to cut my throat, —which 

in itseif will be diflienlt, —you would only 
find the trifle of gold which I have got for 
our journey as far as 'Frisco, That won't 
do you much good. The rest is in circular 
notes, which to you wotilld be of no service 
whatever.” 
“My God!" said the man suddenly, “1 

am not going to be done in this way.” 
And with that he drew ont a bowie-knife 
which he had concealed among the things 
which he had extracted from the bag. 

““You don’t know the sort of countr’ 

wou're in now. They don’t think much 
here of the life of such a skunk as you. If 
you mean to live till to-morrow morning 

you must come to terms.’’ 
The room was a narrow chamber in 

which two beds ran along the wall, each 
with its foot to the other, having a narrow 

space between them and the other wall. 
Peacocke occupied the une nearest to the 

door. Lefroy now got up from the bed in 
the further corner, and with the bowie- 
knife in his hand, rushed against the door 
as though to prevent hjs eomnanion's 
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escaps  i’eacocke, who was in bed un- 
dressed, sav up at once; but as he did so 
he brought a revolver from under the pil- 
low. “So you have been and armed your- 
self; have you?’ said Robert Lefroy. 
“Yes,” said Peacoeke;:—'*if you come 

nearer me with that knife 1 shall shoot 
you. Put it down,” 

** Likely I shall put it down at your bid- 
ding.” 
With the pistol still held at the other 

man’s head, Peacocke slowly extricated 
himself from his bed. “Now,” said he, 
*“if you don’t come away from the door I 
shall fire one barrel just to let them know 
in the house what sort of affair is going 
on. Put the knife down. You know that 
I shall not hurt you then.”’ 

After hesitating for a moment or two, 
Lefroy did put the knife down. ‘‘I didn't 
mean anything, old fellow,’’ said he. *‘I 
only wanted to frighten you.”’ 

**Well, you have frightened me. 
what’s to come next?" 
‘No, Iain’t;:—not frightened you a bir. 

A pistol is always better than a knife any 
day. Well now, I'll tell ye how it all is.”’ 
Saying this, he seated himself on his own 
bed, and began a long narration. He 
would not go further west than lLeaven- 
worth, Whether he got his money or 
whether he lost it; he would not travei a 
foot further. There were reasons which 
would make it disagreeable for him to go 
into California. But he made a proposi- 
tion. If Peacocke would only give him 
money enough to support himself for the 
necessaary time, he would remain at 
Leavenworth till his companion should re- 
tun there, or he would make his way to 
Chicago, ard stay there till Peacocke 
should come to him. Then he proceeded 
to explain how absolute evidence might 
be obtained at San Francisco as to his 
brother’s death. ‘‘That fellow was lying 
altogether,”” he said, ‘‘about my brother 
dying at the Ogden station. He was very 
bad there, no doubt, and we thought it 
was going to be all up with him. He had 
the horrors there, worse than I ever saw 
before, and I hope never to see the like 
again. But we did get him on to San 
Francisco; and when he was abie to walk 
into the city on his own legs I thought 
that, might be, he would rally and come 
round. However, in two days he died; 
and we buried him in the big ceme- 
tery just out of the town.” 
“Did yoa put a stone over him ?’’ 
‘“Yes; there is a stone as large as life. 

You'll find the name on it,—Ferdinand 
Lefroy of Kilbrack, Louisiana. Kilbrack 
was the name of our plantation, where we 
should be living now as gentlemen ought, 
with three hundred niggers of our own, 
but for these accursed Northern hypo- 
crites.’’ 

‘““How can I find the stone®’’ 
‘“There’s a chap there who knows, I 

guess, where all them graves are to be 
found But it’s on the right hand, a long 
way down, near the far wall at the bot- 
tom, just whare the ground takes a little 
dip to the north. It ain’t so long ago but 
what the letters on the stone will he as 
fresh as if they were cut yesterday.’’ 

‘“ Does no one in San Francisco know of 
his death?’ 
**There’s a chap named Burke at John- 

son’s, the cigar-shop in Montgomery 
Street. He was brother to one of our 
party, and he went out to the funeral, 
Maybe you’ll find him, or, anyway, some 
traces of him.”’ 
The two men sat up discussing the 

matter nearly the whole of the night, and 
Peacocke, before he started, had brought 
himself to accede to Lefroy’s last proposi- 
tion. He did give the man money enough 
to support him for two or three w2eks and 
also to take him to Chicago, promising at 
the same time that he would hand to him 
the thousand dollars at Chicago should he 
find him there at the appointed time, and 
should he also have found Ferdinand Le- 
froy’s grave at San Francisco in the man- 
ner described. 

CHAPTER XIX.—‘ ‘NOBODY HAS 

CONDEMNED YOU HERE.” 

Now 

Mrs. Wortle when she perceived that her 
husband no longer called on Mrs. Peacocke 
alone became herself more assiduous in 
her visits, till at last she too entertained a 
great liking for the woman. When Mr. 
Peacocke had been gone for nearly a 
month she had fallen into a habit of going 
across every day after the performance of 
her own domestic morning duties and re- 
maining in the school house for an hour. 
On one morning she had found that Mrs. 
Peacocke had just. received a letter from 
New York in which he had narrated his 
adventures so far, He had written from 
Southampton, hut not after the revelation 
which had been made to him there as to 
the death of Ferdinand. He might have 
so written, but the information given to 
him had, at the spur of the moment, 
seemed to him to be so doubtful! that he 
had refrained. Then he had been able to 
think of it all during the voyage, and from 
New York he had written at great length, 
detailing everything. Mrs. Peacocke did 
not actually read out loud the letter, 
which was full of such terms of affection 
as are common hstween man and wife, 
knowing that her title to be called a wife 
was not admitted by Mrs. Wortle; but she 
reat much of it and told all the circum- 
stances as they were related. 
“Then,” sald Mrs. Worfle, ‘‘he certain- 

ly is—no more.” There came a certain 
accession of sadness to her voice, as she re- 
flected that, after all, she was talking to 
this woman of the death of her undoubted 
husband. 
“Yes; he is dead—a¢ lgst.”’ Mrs. Wortle 

uttered a deep sigh, 1t was dreadful to 
her to think a woman should speak in 
that way of the death of her husband. “I 
know all that is going on in your mind,” 
said Mrs. Peacocke, looking up into her 

face, 
“Do you?’ 
‘“‘Kvery thought. You are telling ygur- 

self how terrible it is that a woman should 
speak of the death of her husband with- 
out a tear in her eye, without a sob,— 
without one word of sorrow.”’ 

‘It is very sad.” 
“Of course it is sad, Has it not all been 

sad? But what would you have me do? It 
is not because he was always bad to me, 
—because he marred all my early life, 
making it so foul a blotch that I hardly 
dare to look back ypon it from the quiet- 
ness and comparative purity of these later 
days. It is not because he has so treated 
me as to make mo feel that it has been a 
misfortune to me to be born, that I now 
receive these tidings with joy. Itis because 
of him who has always been good to me 
as the other was had, who has made me 
wonder at the noble instincts of 4 man. 
as the other has made me shudder at his 
possible meanness.”’ 

*‘It haa been very hard upon you,’ said 
Mrs. Wortle. 
“And hard upon him, who is dearer to 

me than my own soul. Think of his con- 
duct to me! How he went away to as:er- 
tain the truth when he first heard tidings 
which made him believe that I was free to 
become his! How he must have loyed me 
then, when, after all my troubles, he took 

me to himself at the first moment that 
was possible! Think, too, what he has 
done for me since, and I for him! How I 
have marred his life, while he has striven 
to repair mine? Do I nov owe him everys- 
thing?” 

“Kverything,’ gaid Mps. Wortle, —*‘ex- 
cept to do what is wrong.’ 

*‘I did do what was wrong. Would not 
you have done so under such cireum- 
stances’ Would not you have obeyed the 
man who had been to you so true a hus- 
band while he believed himself entitled to 
the name? Wrong! I doubt whether it 
was wrong. It is hard to know sometimes 
what is right and what is wrong What 
he told me to do, that tc mg was right. 
Had he told me to go away and leave him, 
I should have gone.—and have died. 1 
suppose that would have been right.’’ She 
paused as thopgh she expected an answer. 
But the subject was go difficult that Mrs, 
Wortle was unable to make onc. **I have 
sometimes wished that he had done so. 

But as |] think of it when I am alone, 1 

feel how impossible that woula have been 

to him. He could not have sent me away. 

That which you call right would have 
been impossible to him whom I regard as 

the most perfect of human beings. As far 

as I know him, he is faultless:—and yet, 

according to your judgment, he has com- 

mitted a sin so deep that ke must stand 
disgraced before the cyes of all men.”’ 

**1 have not said so’ 

“It comes to that, I know how good you 
are;:—how much I owe to you. I know 
that Dr. Wortle and yourself have been so 
kind to us, that were I not grateful be 

yond expression I should be the meanest 
human creature. Do not suppose that | 
am angry or vexed w.th you becauze you 
condemn me. Ig js necessary that you 
should do so, Hut how cap 1 condemn 

myself ;-—or how can I condem 1 him?’ 
“If you are both frees now, it may be 

mada right.” 

“But how about repentance? Will it be 
all right though 1 gha)l not have repented: 
I will never repent.  Yhare apo law: in 
accordance with which 1 wil} adr.ic thu 
I have done wrong: but had I not broken 
those laws when he bade me, 1 shoul 
have hated myself through al) ny life 

afterwards.’ 

——— 

“Tt was very different.” 
“If you could know, Mrs, Wortle, how 

difficult it would have been to gu away 
and leave him! It was not till he came to 
me and told me that he was geing down 
to Texas, to see how it had been with my 
husband, that I ever knew what it was to 
love a man. He bad never said a word, 
He tried not to look it. Dut l knew that 

I bad his heart and that he had mine 

From that moment I have thought of him 
day and night. When I gave him my 
hand then as he parted from me, I gave it 
him as his own. It has been his to do 
what he liked with it ever since, let who 
might live or who might die Ought I not 
to rejoice that he is dead?’ Mis. Wortle 
could not answer the question. She could 
only shudder. ‘‘It was not by any will of 
my own,’’ continued the eager woman, 
‘that 1 married Ferdinand Le:.roy. Every- 
thing in our country was then destroyed. 

All that we loved and all that we valued 
had been taken away from us. War had 
destroyed everything. When I was just 
springing out of childhood, we were ruin 

ed. We had to go, all of us,—women as 
well as men. gir.s us well as boys, —and 

be something clse than we had been. 1 
was told to marry him.” 
“That was wrong.’ 

“When everything is in ruin about yon, 
what room is there for ordinary well-do- 
ing? It seemed then that he wouid have 
some remnant of property. Our fathers 
had known each other long The wretched 
man whom drink afterwards made so vile 

might Lave been as good a gentieman as 
ancther,if things had gone well with him 

He could not have be.n a hero like him 
whom 1 will always call my husband ;— 
burt it is not given to every man to baa 

hero.’ 
**Was he bad always from the first®"’ 
“He alwavs dra k —from his wedding- 

day: and then Robert wasggwith him, who 
wis worse than he. Betwgen the.n they 
were very bad. My life was a burden to 

me. It was terrible. It was a comfort to 
me even to be deserted and to be left 
Then came this Englishman in my way; 
and it seamed to me, on a sudden, that 
the very nature of mankind was altered. 
He did not lie when he spoke. He was 
never cebased by drink. He had other care 
than for himself. ¥or himself, I think, he 
never ca:ed. Since he has been here, in 
the school, have you found any cause of 
fault in him?’’ 

““No, indeed.’ 
‘No, indeed! nor ever will ;—unless it 

be a fault to love a woman as he loves 
me. See what he is doing now,—when he 

has gone,—what he has to suffer, coupled 
as he is with that wretch! And all for my 
sake!’ 

‘“ For both your sakes.’ 
‘“He would have been none the worse 

had he chosen to part with me. He was 
in no trouble. I was not his wife; and he 
need only—bid me go. There wou!d have 
been no sin with him then,—no wrong. 
Had he followed out your right and your 
wrong, and told me that, as we could not 
be man and wife, we must just part, he 
would have been in no trouble;—would 
he’ 
*I don’t know how it would have been 

then,’’ said Mrs. Wortle, who was by this 
time sobbing aloud in tears, 

‘*“No—nor I. I should have been dead, — 
but he? He is a sinner ncw, so that he 
may not preach in your churches, or teach 
in your schools;—so that your dear hus- 
band has to be ruined almost because he 
has been kind to him. He then might 
have preached in any church,—have 
taught in any school. What am I to think 
that God will think of it? Will God con- 
demn him?” 
‘We must leave that to Him,’ sobbed 

Mrs. Wortle. 
‘*Yas;—but in thinking of our souls we 

must reflect a little as to what we believe 
to be probable. He, you say, has sinned, 
—is sinnirg still in calling me his wife 
Am I not to believe that if he were called 
to his last account he would stand thera 
pure and bright, in glorious garments,— 
one fit for heaven, because he has loveC 
others better than he has loved himself, 
because he has done to others as he migh' 
have wished that they should do to him 
I do believe it! Believe! I know it Ana 
if so, what am I to think of his sin, or ot 
my own? Not to obey him, not to love 
him, not to do in everything as he counse!s 
me, —that, to me, would be sin. To the 
best of my conscience he is my husband 
and my master 1 will not go into the 
rooms of such as you, Mrs Wortle, good 
and kind as vou ape: but it is not because 
I do not think myself fit. It is because 1 
will not injure you in the estimation of 
those who do not know what is fit and 
what is unfit. I am not ashamed of my 
self. I owe it to him to blush for nothing 
that he has caused me to do. I have but 
two judges,—the Lord in heaven, and he, 
my husband, upon earth.”’ 

‘Nobody has condemned you here."’ 
‘“Yes;—they have condemned me. Bu: 

I am not angry at that. You do no 
think, Mrs. Wortle, that I can be angr: 
with you,—so kind as you have been, s 
generous, so forgiving ;—the more kind 
because you think that we are det~rmin- 
ed, headstrong sinners? Oh, no! I: i 
natural tha: you should think so,—buat 
think differently. Circumstances hav. 
so placed me that they have mad> m 
unfit for your society. If I had nd 
decent gown to wear, or shoes to m: 

feet, I should be unfi: also:—but not o: 
that account disgraced in ny own esti 
mation. I comfort myself by thinking 
that 1 cannot be altogether bad when : 
man such as he has loved me ana doe 
love me. ”’ 

The two women, when they parted or 
that morning, kissed each other, whic! 
they had not done before; and Mrs. 
Wortle had been made to doubt whether, 
after all, the sin had been so very sinful. 

She did endeavor “0 ask her:clf whethe: 
she would not have done the same in the 
same circumstances. The woman, she 
thouzht, mpst have been right to have 
married the man whom she loved, whe: 
she heard that that first horrid hasband 
was dead. There cculd, at any rate, 
have been nosin in that. And then, what 
ought she to have done when the dead 
man--dead as he was supposed to have 
been—burst into her room? Mrs. Wor lk 
—who found it jndeed extremely difficul: 
to imagine herself to be in such a posi 
tion—did at last acknowledge that, ii 

such circumastancas, she certainly would 
have done whatgver Dr, Wortle had tol 
her. She could not bring it nearer t. 
herself than that, She could not sugges: 
to Lerself two men as her own husbands, 
She could not imagine that the Docc. 

had been either the bad husband, w h¢ 
had unexpectedly come to life—or the 
Zzood husband, who would not, in truth, 
be Ler husband at all; but she did de- 
termine, in her own mind, that, how- 
ever all that might have been, she would 

clearly have done whatever the Doctor 
told her. She would have sworn to obey 
him, even though, when swearing, she 
should not bave really married him; and 
there would have been no other course 
open « her, It was terrible to think of, 
—so terrible that she could not quite 
think of it; but in struggling to think o! 
iv her heart was softened towards this 
other woman. After that day she neve: 
spoke further of the woman's sin. Of 
course, she teld M all to the Dector —nos, 
indeed, explaining the working of ha 
own mind as to that suggestion that he 
should have been, in his first condition, 
a very bad man, and have bean reporte: 
dead, and have come again in a secon: 
shape, as a good man, Sha kept that t 
herself. But she did endeavor to de- 
scribe the effect upon herseif of the 
description the woman had given her o 
her own conduct. 

“I don’t quite know how she could 
have done otherwise,’’ said Mrs. Wor le. 

“Yop |, eitker; I have always said so’ 
It would have been s) vary hard t 

go eway, when hg teld her not.” 
“It would have been very hard to g 

away,’” said the Doretor, *‘if he had tole 

her to do so, Where was she to go! 
What was she to do? They had beer 
brought together by circumstances, i: 
such a manner that it was, so to say, in 
possible that they should part. It i 
not often that one comes across event 
like these, 0 altogether out of the ordin 
ary course that the common rales of lif 
seem to be insufficient for guidance. 1T. 
most of us it never happens; and it i- 
better for us that it should not happen. 
But when it does, one is forecad to g 
beyond the common rules. It is tha: 
feeling whieh has nade me give then 
my protection, Jt has been a great mis 
fortune; but, placed as [ was, | coul 
not help myself. I could not turn then 
out. It was clearly his duty to go, aud 
almost as clearly mine to give her shelter 
tiil he should come back, 
‘“A great misfortune, Jeffrey,” 
#1 am afraid so Look at tl{s.’ 

Phen hg handed tg her a letter from & 
pobleman ving at 6 great distanco—at 
a distance so great that Mrs, Stantiloup 
would hardly have reached him th re — 
expressing his intention to withdraw his 
twq boys {rom the school at Christmas. 
‘He dvesn’t give this gs 4 reason,’ 
f*No; we are nop acquainted with each 

other personally, and he could hardly 

have alluded to my conduct in this mat- 
ter. It was easier for him to give a 

mere notic»y such as this. But nos the 

less do I understand it. The intantion 
was that the elder Mowbray should re- 

main for another year, and the younger 

for two years. Of course, he is at liberty 
to change his mind; ror do I feel myself 
entitled to complain A school such as 

mine must depend on the credits of the 

establishment. He has beard, no doubt, 
something of the story which has injured 

our credit, and it is natural that he 
should take the boys away.’ 
*‘Dy you think that the school will be 

put an end to?” 
“It lool 8 very like it.” 
‘““ Altogether?” 
““I shall not care to drag iton as a 

failure. I am too old now to begin again 

with a new attempt if this collapses. I 
have no offers to fill up the vacancies. 
The parents of those who remain, of 
course, will know how it is going with 

the school. I shall not be disposed to leg 

it die of itself. My idea at prasent is to 
carry it on without saying anything till 
the Christmas holidays, and then to give 

notice to the parents thas the establish- 

ment will be closed at Midsummer, ”’ 

““WiHl it make you very unhappy?’ 

“No doubt it will. A man does not 

like to fail. I am not sure bus what I 

am less able to bear such failure than 
most men.”’ 
‘“But you bave sometimes thought of 

giving iv up.” 
‘““Have I? TI have not known it. Why 

should 1 give it up? Way should any 
man give up a profession while he has 
health and strengih to carry it on?’ 

“yon have another.” 
““Yes;—but it i5 not the one to whieh 

ny enorgies have been chiefly applied. 
I'he work of a pari-h suca as this can be 

«028 by one persoa. I have always had a 

curate, It is, moreover, nonsense to say 
that a man does not care moss for that 

by whie1 he makes his money. 1am to 

give ap over £2,(00 a year, which I have 
had not a trouble lut a delight in 

making. Is is like coming to the end of 
one’s life.” 
“Oh, Jeffrey!” 
“It has to be looked in the face, you 

know.’ 

““I wish, —1 wish they had never come.’ 

““WLat is the good of wishing? They 
came, and, acccording to my way of 
thinkng, I did my duty by them. Much 
as I am grieved by this, 1 protest that 1 
would do the same again were it again 
to be done. Do you think that I would 
be deterred from what I thought to be 
right by the machinations ot a she- 
dragon such as that?’ 
‘*Has she done it?®"’ 
‘““Well, I think so,” said the Doctor, 

after some little hesitation. ‘I think it 
has been, in truth, her doing. There 
has been a grand opportunity for slander, 
and she has used it with uncommon 
skill. It was a wondarful chance in her 
favor. She has been enabled without 
actual lies—lies which could be proved 
to be lies—to spread abroad reports 
which have been absolutely damning. 
And she has succeeded in getting hold 
of the very people through whom she 
could injure me. Of course, all this eor- 
respondence with the Bishop has helped. 
The Bishop hasn’t kept it as a secret. 
Why should he?’ 

‘““The Bishop has had nothing to do 
with the school,’’ said Mrs. Wortle.’’ 
‘“No; but the things have been mixed 

up together. Do you think it would 
have no effect with such a woman as 
Lady Anne Clifford, to be told that the 
Bishop had censured my conduct severc- 
ly? If it had not been for Mrs. Stanti- 
loup, the Bishop would have heard 
nothing about it. It is her doing, And 
it pains me to feel that I have to give 
her credit for her skill and energy.’’ 

‘‘Her wickedness,’’ you moan. 
‘*What does it signify whether she has 

been wicked ar not in this matter?’ 
“Oh, Jeffrey!" 
‘*Her wickedness is a matter of course. 

We all knew that baforehand. If a per- 
son has to be wicked it is a great thing 
for him to be successful in his wicked- 
ness. He would have to pay the final 
penalty even if he failed. To be wicked 
and to do nothing is to be mean all 
round. I am afraid that Mrs. Stanti- 
loup will have succeeded in her wicked- 
ness '’ 

[To be continued.) 

SPRING 
BUSINESS ___ 

Is Now Beginning ! 

COME EARLY AND AVOID THE RUSH! 

Now is the time to order your printed 
forms for Spring and Summer business. 
Seni your orders to 

THE ADVANCE OFFICE 
—TFOR 

LETTER HEADS, 
NOTE HEADS, 

BILL HEADS, 

CARDS, 

RAILWAY RECEIPTS, 
SHIPPING RECEIPTS, 

ENVELOPES, 
TAGS, ETC. 

A full stock of paper, envelopes, tigs and 
printers’ stationary on hand. Come or 
send to 

THE LEADING JOB - PRINTING OFFICE. 

D. G. SMITH, CHaTtram. 
Ee 

YOUR ——- 

HAVE YOU CATARRH ? 
But One Sure Remedy—Obtain It for 25 
Cents, Blower Included, and he Cured. 
Oatarrh i8 a disagreeable and qf- 

fensive disease. It usually results from 
a cold and often ends in consumption 
and death. The one effective remedy 
so far discovered for it is Dr. Chase’y 
Catarrh Cure. 
Bhysicians failed to cure Geo. Belfrey, 

toll-gate keeper, Holland Landing road. 
Chase's Catarrh Cure did it. 
One box cured William Kneeshaw and 

two boxes James T. Stoddard, both of 
West Gwillimbury. 
Division Court Clerk Joel Rogers, Rob- 

grt J. Hoover and Geo. Taylar, ali of 
Beeton, voluutarily cerfify to the effi- 
cacy of Chase's Catarrh Cure. 

J. W. Jennison, of Gilford, spent nearly 
$300 on doctors, but found no permanent 
relief until he tried a 23-cent hox of 
Chase's. 
Miss Dwyer, of Alliston, got rid of » 

cold in the head in 12 hours, 
Henry R. Nicholls, 176 Rectory street, 

London, tried a box with excellent ef- 
feet. 

Dr. Chase's Catarrh Cure ix for sale by 
any dealer, or by Edmanson, Bates & 
Co., Toronto. Price 23 cents ineludine 
blower. 3 

Ccugls, eolds and brouchal troubles 
read’ ly cured by the latest discovery, 
Chase's Limseed and Turpontiye. Flegy- 
aut and easy to take. 25 cents. i 

Shanty, Gampand Boat Stove. 
[From Miramichi Advance of Get 11.) 

Mr George Marquis of Chatham will be looked 
upon as a benefactor of smelt fishermen, sportsmen 
and others who may have the good fortune to pro 
cure stoves of the ngw pattern designod hy him 
she first sample of which was put together at his 
well known shop at Chatham on Tuegdsy afternoon 
and shipped yesterday to Neguac tis to be used 
in a goose-shooter's camp at Tabusintac and for 

that purpose as well as for heating and cooking in 
smelt-fishermien’s shantigs it is ow the thing It 
is about 20 inches lang, 14 inches from front to 
back and the san.e from bottom to top The bottom, 
top, door and dampers, ete are of cast iron and the 

sides and ends are composed of a sheet of 16 gange 
sheet steel It will hold nearly twice as much wood 
asa star stove while owing tou new and peculiar 
form adopted in the bottom, it will burn either a 
small or large quantity of fuel, as may be desired 
It may also be fitted to burn coal There is a draft 

for fcrcing the tire and 1 damper for lessening the 
heat at will The top has two pot-holes and these 

may, by the removal of the dividing centre.piece, 
which is of the usual form, be converted into an 
oblong polg ior a big Loilgr or oblong Pag 4lto- 

gether, the new § anty-sfove seems to meet a 
requirement that is more than local, and the cost, 
$5, places it within almost everbody’s ability to buy 
it Mr Marquis has just begun to fill orders, and it 
will te well for those who intend to fish smelts 

during the coming winter, as well ag sportsmen 
and gunners who want to be comfgrtahle god, st 
the same time, haveastove on which they can do 
quite a range of cooking to place their orders with 
him, as early as possible. 
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NOTICE TO HOLDERS OF 

TIMBER LICENSES 
Crow~ Laxp Orrice, 12 Jury, 1594. 

The attention of all holders of Timber Licenses is 

alled to Section 19 of the Timber Regulations, 

which reads as follows ;— 
‘19 No Spruce or Pire trees shall be cut 

by any Licensee under any License. not even 
for ping, whicn wi I not make a log at least 
18 feet in length and ten inches a‘ the small 
end; and if any such shall be ent, the 
Lumber shal! be liable to double stumpage 
aud the License be torfeite 1” 

and all Licensees are hereby notified, that for the 

future, the provisions of thi: section will be rigidly 

unforced 

L J TWEEDIE, 
Surveyor General 

Sclentifio American 
Agency for 

CAVEATS, 
TRADE MARKS, 

DESICN PATENTS, 
COPYRIGHTS, etc. 

For information and free Handbook write to 
MUNN & CO., 861 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 

Oldest bureau for securing patents in America. 
Every patent taken out by us is brought before 
the public by a notice given free of charge in the 

Sciendific Qmevican 
World, Splendidy Hsirated. No mie] ligen? 
man should be without it, Weekl 
ear; $1.50 six months, Address, MU & 
BLISHERS, 361 Broadway, New York City, 

THE LONDON GUARANTEE 

ACCIDENT CO. 
The only British Co. in Canada issuing 

Guarantce Bonds and Accident Policies. 
_ Accident Insurance at lowest rates. 
life and your 
LONDON. 

FRANCIS A. GILLISPIE, 
AGRNT. 

Protect your 
time by taking a policy in THE 

Ng 

iif 
- 

Cosrcipe Nw 

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. Here is a tantalizing beautiful 
array of sparklers flashing rays, that when seen 
raise a desire to possess them The trade clock 
indicates that the buyer’s hour has come, and our 
store shows that buyers are no neglecting the 
timely hint. Come to us for a dazzling display, 
a golden shower of temptations including 15 year 
filled Waltham Watch for $15.00 ete You'll 
always be right on time with one of our 8 day 
clocks or §8 Waltham watches that are marvels of 
accurate timekeeping. We have, a full line of the 
latest, jewelry. Call and see for yourselves. 

OUR WATCH-REPAIRTNG 
D> ARTMENT 

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. 
Chatham Oect., 3. 

INSURANCE 
The Insurance bu-iness heretofore carried on hy 

the late Thomas F. Gillespie, deceased is continued 
by the uudersigned who represents the following 
Companies: — 

SCOTTISH UNION AND 
NATIONAL, 
ALBION, 
IMPERIAL, 
LONDON, & LANCASHIRE, 
LANOASHIRE, 
ETNA, 
HAKTFORD, 
NORWICH UNION 
ALLIANCE, 

PHEN1X OF LONDON, 
MANCHESTER, 

FRANQES A. GILLESPIE 
Chatham, 29th Nov. 1003. 

J. F. BENSON. 
TYPEWRITER, &C. &C. 

ALSO 

AGENT FOR “NEW YOST” TYPEWRITING COM 

PANY FOR NORTHERN CUUNTIES 

OFFICE: 

BENSON BI.OCK CHATHAM, NB 

Litite Tor Sale 
—— 

Appl§ to 

THE MARITIME SULPHITE FIBRE CQ. LTD. 

FOR SALE. 
One foot power acroll saw, with lathe and drill 

atacched, All in perfect order, can be had for $17.00 
For particulars apply to Box 123 Chazham 

SPRING MEDICINE 
IS WHAT YOU NEED NOW, AN 

Street's Compound Syrup of Sarsa- 

parilla with Iodide of Potassium 

is the bect. 

TRY A BOTTLE, AND BE CONVINGED. 

FOR COUGHS 
AND COLDS 

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

A sure cure. Price 25 cts. 

We have the farmers’ favorite in 
Condition Powders. Large pack- 
age 2jcts. 

FREPARED ONLY AT 

The Newcastle Drug Store 

E. Lee Street, =- =~ - Proprietor. 

TINSMITH WORK 
The subscriber begs to inform his frenls and 

the general public that he has reesranl'sh:1 hin- 
se'f in the business of a general 

Tinsmith and Iron Worker 
W T. Huris store, in the shop opposite th: 

Ca ard Street, Chatham. 

He makes a specialty of 

RE - LINING STOVE - OVENS 

and introduces a 

DOUBLE PLATE BOTTOM 
at the same price as the usu single plate 3 pit 'n 
for elsewhere, 
General repairs, as well as new work promptly 

exec uted, 
JOHN DUFF. 

THE HEADQUARTERS FOR DRUGS, PATENT 
* MEDICINES AND TOILET A <LICLE- 

.. .. IS AT THE : 

NEWCASTLE DRUG TORE. 

We have on hand now, as usual, a 

LARGE & FR SH SUPPLY 
of the different Mulsions Liva qents. Cough 

Syrups, Tonics, Dyspepsia, Ra -uaatie, 
Kiduey, Asthina aud Catarrh Cures, 

ALSO A LARGE STOCK UF 

TOOTH RRUSHEs, HAIR BRUSHES, COMBS, 
TO 'I''{ "OWDERS AND PASIE~ 

Pa<RFUMES & SOAPS. 

Our perfumes a' d soaps are the finest in town, 
and as we have a very large assortmeut of Soaps, 
we will offer them ar special prices. 

We also call vour attention to our C-zars, Tobae- 
cos, Pives, Tobacco Poucaes, Cigar aul Cigarette 
Holders, etc. 

NEWCASTLE DRUG STORE, 

E. LEE STAEET, - - POPRIETOR 

LIN 

WaxTeD, two cempetent engineers holding not 
less than 3rd class certificates, also a Captain for 
Str. ‘Miramichi,’ Services required on opening of 
Navigation, 
Must have good recommodations, 
Apply stating salary required to 

W, T. CONNORS, 
Manager. 

Chatham, January 22 1896. 

HAY AND OATS 
FOR SALE. 

Good upland Hay and prime 

black seed oats for sale by 

F. W.RUSSELL, 
BLACK BROOK. 

ORS. G. J. & H. SPROUL. 
SURGEON DEN (ISTS 

Teeth extracted withont pain by 
Nitrous Oxide Gas or other An®sthztics, 

Artificial Teeth set in Gold: Rubber & Celluloia 
Special attention given to the preservation and 
regulating of the natural teeth 

the use 

Also Crown and Bridge work All work 
guaranteed in every respect 

Office in Chatham, BexsoN Brock. Telephone 
No. 53. 
In Newcastle opposite Square, over J. G. 

Kernro’s Barber shop, Telephone No. 6, 

HOMAN & PUDDINGTON 
SHIP BROKERS AND  CuLMMISSION 

MERCHANTS: 
Spruce Lumber, Laths and Anthracite Coal 

120 BROAD STREET, 
Cor. SourH STREET, NEW YORK, 

Correspondence and Consignments Solicited, 

FURNACES FURNACES. 
WOULD OR COAL, 

WHICH I CAN FURNISH AT 

REAS UNABLE PRICES. 

STOVES 
COOKING, HALL AND PAFLOR STOVFS 

AT LOW PRICES? 

PUMPS. PUMPS, 
Sinks, Iron Pipe, Baths, Creamers the very best, 

also Japanned stamped and plain tinware in end- 
less variety, all of the best stock which [ will 

sell low for cash 

A.C. McLean Chatham. 

Histablished 1866. 
Duniap Bros. & Co., 

AMHERST, N. S. 
me —— 

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

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

DUNLAP COOKE & CO. 
MERCHANT TAILORS, 

lin Spee 

GENTLEMEN'S OUTFITTERS 

AMHERST. 

N. S. 
This firm carries one of the finest selections of Cloths inclndinz all the different makes suitable for 

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

FANCY AND STAPLE GROCERY COMPLETE. 
)-( 

Turkeys, Geese, Ducks, and Chickens. 
Raisins, Currants, Candied Peels. 
Essences, Spices, Apples, Grapes. 
Figs, Nuts, Confectionery, Cigars Ete. Ete. 
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 b dng one ticket. 

Ready-Made Clothing, Dry Gaods, Caps, obes, Horse-Rugs. 
Boots and Shoes, Overshoes, Rubbers, Moccasins, Ete, Ete, 
At the greatest bargains ever were known. 
DONT FORGET the piano; each 

one ticket, 
dollar's worth you buy you receive 

MERRY X'MAS AND HAPPY NEW YEAR TO ALL. 

W T HARRIS. 

JUST RECEIVED IN BOND 
PROM 

GREAT BRITAIN AND UNITED STATES. 
THE LATEST SPRING NOVELTIES IN FIRST-CLASS 

——DRY GOODS 

J D. CR.AGHAIN, 

CHATHAM AND NEWCASTLE 
Are you going housekeeping —or will you furnish that room—If so 

dont pay 20 per cet more lsewhere for Tapestry Carpets, Brussels 
Carpets, Velvet Pile Carpets, Maquette 2 and 3 ply Wool Carpets, 1 to 
4 yd. wide Floor Oil Cloth. 

Rugs, Mars, Window Curtains and Hangings, American Wall Paper 
For your Spring sewing—New Dress Goods, Lawns, Crepon Prints 

New printed Cambries, Flan :eletts, Silks and Trimmings. : 
For Spring Bleaching—Fine yard wide Grey Cottons from 3 to Sets. 

per vard, 2 yard wide plain and Twilled Sheeting. 
In Domestic Goods—Linens, Towelings, Napkins, Tickets, Bleached 

Sheetings, Pillow Cottons and Cretonnes. 
Direct from Berlin, the latest styles in Ladies’ Spring Cape: and 

Jackets, Perrin’s guaranteed Kid Gloves, Gents’ Clothing, Hats, Caps, 
and Furnishings. Whoiesale and Retail. 

J. D. CREAGHAN. 
CHATHAM AND NEWCASTLE. 

Telephone No 30 Chatbhain, 
“ “ 11 Newcastle. 

5 March 1896. 

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 Castings are worthy a trial, being 

noted throngh ut the country. 
All work rersonally supervised. 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 2 EVERY WEDNESDAY 
NEWSPAPER. EVENING. 

TERMS ONE 0JLLAR 1 YZAQ PA/ABLE iX ADVANCE. 
D. GSMITH. EDITOR & PROPRIETOR 

JOB PRINTING 
AT LOW PRICES AND THE SHORTEST MOTICE 

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, j 

THREE MAGHINE 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- 
side of St. John that =e 5 pic 
both 

MEDAL AND DIPLOMA 
— AT THRE — 

DOMINION AND CENTENNIAL EXHIBITION 
AT ST JOHN IN 1883 

CUSTOM HOUSE FORMS, : 

BILLS OF EXCHANGE, 

NOTES OF HAND, 

Orders by Mail promptly filled & Satisfaction Guaranteed. 
Pr = — 

The undermentioned advantages are claimed for MacKenzie’s spectacles, 
1st—That from the peculiar construction of olas 

and PRESERVE the sight, rendering frequent r Shi —— 
rr = oy B a brilliancy ce distinctness of visioa with 

an amount of EASE and COMFORT not hither lov . : 
wearers. e— — 
: 3rd—That the material from which the Lenses are ground 
factured especially for optic purposes, 
_mproved patent method, and is Pure, 
Hiable to become scratched. 

4th—That the frames in which the 
or Steel, are of the finest quality an 
every respeet, 

The long evenings are here and vou will want a pai 
so come to the Medical Hall and be properly fitted ple Pt oy 

J.D. B. F. MACKENZIE. 

iS manu- 
by DR. CHARLES BARDOU’S 

HARD AND BRILLIANT and not 

y are set, whether in Gold, Silver d finish, and guaranteed parfect in 

Chatham N. B, Sept. 24, 1895. 

The Chatham 
Incorporation Act. 

—————— 

For Sale at 

"+ ADVANGE OFFICE 

|
 —
—
—
 

douse Furnishings. 

10,000 Rolls Wall paper, 5cts per roll and up. 

Also Self Colours with han lsome Border to match 
Brussells Carpets, at 65cts yard, New Gools, 

Roller Blinds complete at 50cts each, New Goods, 

Lace Curtains, from 33cts per pair and up, 

Curtain Poles, complete with fixtures 40cts a set. 

25 CENTS. W. S. Loggie Co. Ltd, 


