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The biamond Coterie.

(Continued from 1st page.)

““Well, I wish I could feel as sanguine,
that’s all.”

At this moment there came the sound
of wheels on the gravel outside, and
glancing toward the window, Frank
sprang up exclaiming:—

‘‘There’s Belknap, and not a minute to
lose. I'll go meet him,”’ and he hurried
out, wearing a look of relief, mingled
with expectancy. £

In a moment he returned, closely fol-
lowed by the smiling detective. ’

“Quick, Belknap,’’ said Frank, closing
the door, carefully, ‘‘give us the import-
ant points. The carriage will be here in
a short time, to take the old man to
town, and he must be on time, for trains
won't wait.”’

“True,” said Mr. Belknap, seating
himself near the table. “I should have
reported to you last evening, but thought
it best to remain about town, and let
myself be seen by the hotel loungers;
people in a place like this, are curious
about a man who keeps too much to him-
self, and one must always conciliate sus-
picion.”’

“True,”” from Mr. Lamotte.

“I saw Miss Wardour yesterday, gen-
tlemen; she entirely withdraws the case.’’

‘“What! entirely?”’ asked Frank.

‘“‘Entirely; she asked for my account,
paid it, and dismissed me, saying, that
she should not resume the search, but
should double the reward.’’

‘“‘Double the reward!”’ repeated Frank.

‘“Yes, provided both the diamonds and
the thieves were found.”

A moment’s silence and then the elder
Lamotte emptied his glass and set it
down, saying as he did so:—

““Well, but the point is not yet reached.
Did you explain the necessity you were
under if the case left your hands?"’

“I did. She was suprised, of course,
and incredulous, but she made no re-
marks,and seemed not at all discomposed
at the danger menacing Doctor Heath.
After we had settled our business, she
asked me if I should now drop the case
and let the authorities work it out, or if
I would continue to work independent of
her.”’

‘““And you said what?’’ asked Frank.

‘I said that circumstances must decide
that.”’

‘““And she was not disturbed about
Heath?”’

‘““Evidently not; she was as cool as
myse R4

Frank drew a long breath of relief.

‘““And now, Mr. Lamotte,” said the
private detective, ‘‘what is the next
move?”’

‘‘Perfect quiet for the next two or three
days; like Miss Wardour, we will take
time to consider. I am going to the big
city to-day, Mr. Belknap, if you need any
funds before I return, call on Frank. I
shall be back in two days, and then we
will decide upon our next move. Is that
the carriage, Frank?”’

It was the carriage, and almost before
Mr. Belknap could realize it or gather
together his scattered forces, Mr. La-
motte had shaken hands with him,
nodded to Frank, donned his hat,
gathered up his traveling coat, cane, and
gloves, and was on his way to the car-
riage, followed by a servant, who carried
his traveling bag.

As may be seen, Mr. Belknap had
made his ‘‘reports’’ according to his own
lights, as for instance, giving his first
interview with Constance in brief, on the
same day it took place, merely stating
that Miss Wardour requested time to con-
sider; and reserving all that portion
concerning Doctor Heath, until to-day,
when he gave that too, in brief, and with
many ‘‘mental reservations.’’

Mr. I'clknap was a little bit non-
plussed at this sudden journey of J asper
Lamotte’s; he did not like to be so wide-
ly separated from his patron, even for a
few days, and especilally now; but it was
too late to make an amendment to this
state of affairs, so he contented himself
with a cigar and Frank’s society. Not
finding the latter of the best, and being
able to enjoy the former anywhere, he
soon took his leave, and drove baek to

~ his hotel, the best in W—, where he went

straight to his room, ordered up a hot
brandy, complained of a slight indisposi-
tion, and spent the remainder of the day
and the entire evening in and about the
hotel, lounging, smoking, reading,
chatting and always visible.

Meantime, Mr. Lamotte, arriving ten
minutes early at the W— depot, sauntered
out among the people swarming about,
and waiting the arrival of the fast ex-
press. .

There was always a bustle about the

W— depot at this hour of the day, and
Mr. Lamotte nodded graciously here and
there, and stopped to extend a patroniz-
ing hand to a chosen and honored few.
Presently he came face to face with a
man who, with hands in his pockets,
was watching the unloading of a belated
dray.
““How do you do, Brooks,’’ said he,
glancing at the hands and face that were
a little cleaner than usual, and at the
pretence of a toilet that made the awk-
wardness of the fellow unusually appar-
ent. “*Ycu seem taking a holiday. Are
you bound to leave us?’’

“That's what I am, sir,”’ said the
man, touching his hat. ‘‘Work'’s too scarce
for me, sir, and bad company’s too
plenty. I've sald I would go a dozen
times, sir; and now I'm off.”’

“I am sorry we could not keep you on
at the mills, Brooks; but—you know who
was to blame.”’

““Oh it was me, sir; I don’t deny that.
It’s hard for me to keep away from the
liquor. But look here, Mr. Lamotte, sir:
If you ever see me again, you’ll see me
sober.”’

Mr. Lamotte uttered a skeptical laugh
and turned away. The train was there,
and it bore cityward the gentlemanly
Mr. Lamotte, ang the half-inebriated
loafer, Brooks.

CHAPTER XXIV.

All that day, or what remained of it
after his father’s departure, and the al-
most simultaneous withdrawal of the
private detective, Frank Lamotte passed
in an uneasy reverie. He had much at
stake; and now that the crisis of his for-
tunes was so near at hand, he began to
review his ground, and every word, look,
and tone of Constance Wardour, as he
recalled them, one by one, was to him a
fresh puzzle.

Six snonths ago, Frank Lamotte would
have scoffed at the suggestion of a refusal
even from the proud Constance. Now,
somehow, he had lost his self-confidence.
Again and again he imagined the words
that he would say, and the words he
hoped, that she would answer. Then, as
he forced himself to face the possibility
of defeat, the veins upon his temples
swelled out, his teeth clenched, and one
of those ‘‘atttacks,”” to which he was
subject, and against which Doctor Heath
had warned him, seemed imminent.
Again and again he gazed, with proud
satisfaction, upon his reflected image, in
the full length drawing-room mirror, and
turned away, vowing himself a fitting
mate for any woman. Again and again,
when the image of his own physical per-
fections had ceased to dazzle his vision,
his heart sank within him, and a dismal
foreboding put his courage to flight.

*“Confound it all,”’ muttered he, as he
wandered aimlessly from one deserted
room to another: ‘‘the very house seems
under a spell. Sybil, sitting like a recluse
in her own rooms, growing pale, and
wild-eyed, and spectre-like, every day.
Evan, in his room, sick with drink, and
verging on the D. T. Mother, gliding
like a stately ghost from one to the other,
or closeted in her own room; she has not
been down stairs to-day. Burrill, the
devil knows where he is, and what took
him out so unusually early this morning.
He’s been cutting it worse than ever for
the past week; the fellow, seemingly,
can’t find company low enough for him,
in one stage of his drunkenness, nor
high enough for him in another. It's
fortunate for us that liquor has at last
relaxed his vigilance; the old man has
taken a leading trick by the means.
Curse the brute! Why won’t he die in a
drunken frenzy, or from over-feeding,
but he won't!”” Thus soliloquizing, he
lighted a cigar and went out into the
grounds. “I'll try the effect of a little
sunshine,’”” he muttered; ‘‘for the house
feels like a sarcophagus; one would think
the family pride was about to receive its
last blow, and the family doom about to
fall.”’

So, restless and self-tormented, Frank
Lamotte passed the long afternoon, in
the double solitude of a man deserted,
alike by his friends and his peace of
mind.

‘*“We make our own ghosts,’’ said some-
body once. Frank Lamotte’s phantoms
had begun to manifest themselves, hay-
ing grown into things of strength, and
become endowed with the power to tor-
ture; thanks to the atmosphere into

which he bad plunged himself gnd them,
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Late in the afternoon, John Burrill
came home, but Frank avoided him, not
caring to answer any questions at that
time.

Burrill seemed to care little for this,
or anything; he was in a wonderfully
jubilant mood. He rambled through the
tenantless rooms, whistling shrilly, and
with his hands in his pockets. He com-
manded the servants like a Baron of old.
He drank wine in the library, and
smoked a cigar in the drawing room,
and when these pleasures palled upon
him, he ascended the stairs, and went
straight to the room occupied by Evan.

For some time past, Jasper Lamotte
had made an effort to break the bond of
good fellowship, that, much to the sur-
prise of all the family, had sprung up
sbetween the wild young fellow, and the
coarser and equally or worse besotted
elder one. How even reckless Evan La-
motte could find pleasure in such society,
was a mystery to all who knew the two.
But so it was, and Jasper Lamotte’s in-
terdict was not strong enough to sever
the intimacy. John Burrill responded to
his exhortations with a burst of defiance,
or a volley of oaths; and, Evan received
all comments upon his choice of a com-
panion, with & sardonic smile, or a wild
mocking laugh.

They had not been muoh together for
the past few days, owing to the indispo-
sition which had kept Evan away from
their favorite haunts, but had not keps

him away from his favorite beverage.
As Burrill entered his room, Evan re-

ceived him with a shout of welcome, and
for more than an hour they were closeted
there, some times conversing in low,
guarded tones, and sometimes bursting
into roars of laughter, that penetrated
even through the shut doors of Sybil’s
rooms, causing her to start nervously,
‘and shiver as with a chill.

A little before sunsét the carriage from
Wardour deposited Constance and Mrs.
Aliston at the door of this home of little
harmony, and even Constance noted the
unusual stillness, and whispered to her
aunt, as they waited in the drawing
room the appearance of Mrs. Lamotte :—

““Bah! I sniff the ogre here, auntie.
‘The trail of the serpent’ is over the
entire house.’’

‘I sniff the dead odor of a vile cigar,”’
retorted Mrs. Aliston. ‘‘As for the ogre
—if he won't appear in person, I'll try

.and survive the rest.’’

“I am very glad you have come, Con-
stance,’’ said Mrs. Lamotte, entering at
this moment. ‘‘We are so dull here, and
Sybil has wished much to see you.”’
And then she extended a courteous but
more stately greeting to Mrs. Aliston.

“It grieves me to hear that Sybil is
not so well, dear Mrs. Lamotte. Does she
employ a physician?’’ asked Constance,
presently.

‘‘She will not have a physician called,
much to my regret. The very suggestion
make her wildly nervous.”’

‘“ And—she keeps her room too much.
I think Frank told me.”’

““Yes, recently. But, Constance, go up
to her; Mrs. Aliston and I will entertain
each other for awhile, and then we will
join you. Sybil heard you announced. and
will expect you.”

Thus commanded, Constance lost no
time in making her way, unattended, to
Sybil’s room.

In the upper hall she met Frank, who
started, and flushed at sight of her, and
then hurried forward, with extended
hand.

““Constance,’”” he exclaimed, eagerly,
‘““how glad I am to see you.,”’

“I'm such an uncommon sight!”’ she
laughed, too much absorbed with thoughts
of Sybil, to notice the extra warmth of
his greeting, or a certain change of man-
ner, that was a mingling of boldness,
bashfulness, humility and coxcombery.

““How do you do, Frank?"’

‘““Well in body, Constance—’’

“Oh! then we can easily regulate your
mind. I'm going to see Sybil, and I don’t
want your company; so adieu, Frank.”

““One moment, please. I want to—I
must see you, this evening. Shall you
remain with us?”’

‘““No. Aunt Honor is below; we go
home, soon.’’

‘““Then—may I call, this evening, Con-
stance?”’

‘“What a question! as if you did not
call whenever the spirit moved you so to
do; come, if you like, child; I shall have
no better company, I am afraid,’”’ and on
she swept, and had vanished within his
sister’s room, before Frank could deeide
whether to be chagrined, or deli hted,
at so readily given, carelessly worgad, a
consent.

The start, the nervous tremor, the ter-
rified ejaculations, with which Sybil
greeted, even this expected and weleome
guest, all told how some deadly foe was
surely undermining her life and reason.
And Constance noted, with a sinking
heart, the dark circles around the eyes
that were growing hollow, and heavy,
and full of a strange, wild expectancy ;
the pale cheeks, thinner than ever, and
the woful weariness of the entire face.

Greeting her tenderly, and making no
comments on her changed appearance,
Constance chatted for a time on indiffer-
ent subjects, and noted closely, as a lov-
ing friend will, the face and manner of
her listener. Sybil sat like one ina
trance, rather a nightmare, her eyes rov-
ing from her visitor’s face to the door,
and back again, and this constantly re-
peated; her whole attitude and manner,
that of one listening, rather for some
sound, or alarm, from afar, than to the
words of the friend beside her. L

At last, Constance finding common-
place about exhautsed, said:—

““Congratulate me, child! I have
thrown off a burden from my shoulders;
I have brought my diamond investiga-
tions to a close.”

“Ah! diamonds!”’ Sybil almost started
from her chair, and the exclamation came
sharply from lips white and trembling.

““Yes, my lost diamonds, you know; I
have dismissed Mr. Belknap.’’

““Belknap!”’ an unmistakable look of
horror crossed her face. ‘‘Dismissed him;
oh, I wish I could!”

Sorely at a loss, yet thinking it best
not to seem surprised at what she be-
lieved to be the efforts of a wandering
mind to grasp and master the subject
under discussion, Con<‘.. -~ talked on,
answering questions and making observa-
tions, without allowing Sybil to see the
surprise and sorrow that filled her heart;
and, not until many days later did she
recall her friend’s wild words, to see how
much of method there might be in
this seeming madness.

““Mr. Belknap was conducting the
search for the diamonds, you know.
Sybil?”’ -

Sybil seemed making an effort to col-
lect her scattered senses.

““Yes, yes, Conny, go on,”” she whis-
pered.

“I have paid him off and am done
with him; that’s about all, dear.”

‘““Conny,” in a half whisper, ‘““is he
gone?’’

“I don’t know about that; he said
something about remaining here for a
time, "’ .

“Oh!’ ejaculated Sybil,
under her breath, ‘‘My God!”

Constance shuddered as she looked
upon the shivering figure before her, the
wavering eyes, the hands clenching and
unclenching themselves; she found con-
versation difficult, and began to wonder
how she could avoid subjects  that
brought painful th&ughts or suggestions.
But suddenly a change came over Sybil;
sitting erect, she looked fixedly at her
friend, and asked :—

**Conny, has he tormented you of late?®”

““He! Sybil; you mean—"’

“I mean my curse! has he dared to
annoy you? He has sworn that he will
be accepted and

and then,

recognized as yom
friend.”’
Constance laughed a short, sarcastic
laugh.

““Be at vrest, Sybil; he never will.”

“*No;”’ with a strange dropping of her
voice. ‘‘He never will!”’

Again she seemed struggling to recove:
herself, and to recall some thought; then
she looked up and asked abruptly :—

“Conny, have you promised to INArry
my—Frank Lamotte?"’

‘““No, Sybil.”’

““Then—promise, promise me, Con-

stance, as if I were on
that you never will."’

“Why, Syhil. deary’’

“Don’t ask for reasons,
ise, promise, promise!”’

Bhe was growing excited, and Con-
stance hastened to say:—

““You are laboring under some delun-
shon, dear child; Frank has not offercd
himself to me."”’

““But he will! he will! and T tell you,
Constance, it would be giving yourself to
a fate like mine, and worse. The La
mottes have not done with disgrace vert.
and it shall not fall on you; promise me,
Oon.”

“I promise, Sybil.”

“You promise;’ she arose from her
chair and came close to Constance; “‘you
promise,’”’ she said, slowly, ‘‘never,
never to marry Francis Lamotte?”’

“I swear it.” o

my dying bed,

don’t; prom-

A coarse langh, a smothered oath: they

both turn swiftly, and there, in the
doorway, smelling of tobacco and brandy,
and shaking with ecoarse laughter, is
John Burrill, and beside him, with
clenched hands, swollen temples, drawn,
white lips, stands Francis Lamotte.
Stands! No. He reels, he clings to the

door-frame for
upon him.

Sybil draws herself erect; the red blood
flames to her face; the fire darts from
her eyes; she lifts one slender arm and
points at the reeling figure; then there
rings out a burst of mad, wocking
laughter.

“Ha! ha! ha! Frank Lamotte,
settled my account with you.”’

Then turning swiftly upon Burrill,
and with even fiercer fury she shrieks:—

“Out, out, out of my sight! I am al-
most done with you, too. Go back to
your wine and your wallowing in the
gutter; your days are numbered.”’

The awful look upon her face, the de-
fiant hatred in her voice, the sudden
strength and firmness of her whole bear-
ing, Constance shuddered at and never
forgot, Frank Lamotte, making a mon-
strous effort for self-control, gasped, let
€0 his hold on the door frame, lifted his
hand to his temples, and came a few
steps into the room. Outside, on the
stairway, was the rustle of woman's gar-
ments, the light fall of swift feet. In
other moment Mrs. Lamotte, followed by
Mrs. Aliston, enters the room, pushing
past the gaping and astonished Burrill
with scant ceremony. Then, Sybil's
strength deserts her as John Burrill, re-
called to a sense of his own importance,
advances, and seems about to address
her. She utters a cry of abhorrence and
terror, and, throwing out her hands to
ward off his approach, reels, falls, and is
caught in the supportiung arms of Con-
stance and Mrs. Lamotte.

While they are applying restoratives,
Frank sees the propriety of withdrawing
from the scene, but no such motives of
delicacy or decency ever find lodgment in
the brain of John Burrill, and leering
with tipsy gravity, he presses close to the
bedside and poisons the air with his
regking breath. Constance flushes with
anger, and glances at Mrs. Lamotte.
That lady looks up uneasily, and seems
to hesitate, and then Mrs. Aliston rises
te the occasion, and covers herself with
glory.

Looking blandly up into the man’s
face, she lays one fat, gloved hand upon
his arm, and says, in a low, confidential
tone :—

‘““Come this way one moment, sir, if
you please,”” and she fairly leads the
wondering and unsuspecting victim from
the room. A second later he is standing
in the passage, the chamber door is shut
swiftly and locked securely. John Burrill
has been ®d out like a lamb, and the
fat and smiling strategist comes back to
the bedside.

“I suppose he thought I would tell
him a secret when I got him outside,’’
she laughs, softly.

Whatever he thought he kept to him-
self. After uttering a few curses he went
below, ‘‘returned to his pipe and his
bowl,”” and waited the dinner hour.

“I shall send for Doctor Heath,’ said
Mrs. Lamotte, as she bent above her
daughter, who had slowly returned to
consciousness, but lay passive, seeming
not to see or know the friends who stood
about her. ‘‘Sybil does not know us; I
feel alarmed.”’

Mrs. Aliston nodded sagaciously. ‘‘He
can not come too soon,”’ she said; then
to Constance, with a mingling of woman-
ly tact and genuine kindliness, ‘‘my
child, you had better drive home soon.
If Mrs. Lamotte wishes, or will permit,
I will stay to-night. It will be better,
believe me, Mrs. Lamotte, than to share
a watch with any servant; and I am a
good nurse.’’

So it is arranged that she shall stay,
and Constance proposes to return alone to
Wardour.

As she goes down stairs to her car-
riage, from out, the shadow of the draw-
ing room comes Frank Lamotte, still
very haggard, and trembling with excite-
ment suppressed.

““Constance!”” he whispers, hoarsely,
‘‘one moment, please.’’

She pauses before him,
still.

‘““Constance,’’ speaking with an effort,
“I—went up there, hoping to keep Bur-
rill from intruding; he was too quick
for me, and—and I heard Sybil’s last
words—and yours.’’

No answer from the pale listener.

‘“My sister asked you to refuse me. Am
I right?”’

““You heard.”’

‘““And you promised?’’

‘I promised.’’

‘““Constance, Sybil is half mad. You
surely were only humoring her whim in
so replying.’’

*Sybil is half mad.
that you know why.”

“We all know why. She has sacrificed
herself for an ingrate; she has saddled
us all with a monster, to save a brother
who is not worth saving.”’

‘““Frank Lamotte, stop; I can not listen
to this; for, let me tell you that I know
this charge against Evan Lamotte to be
false, and I know that you know it; and
yet you have sanctioned the fraud. Who
has blighted Sybil’s life, you may know,
but it is not Evan.”’

‘“Constance do you mean—"’

“I mean all that I say. Let me pass,
Frank.”’

support; his enemy is

I have

very pale and

I begin to think

(To be continued.)

‘NIANTED, Good active agents in uniepresent d

diwstricts to sell on commission the  leading
Farm Machinery, Buggies, Carts, Harness, Sleighs,
Robes, ete., etc,

Reply stating full particulars to
P, 8. MACNUTT & CO.
St. John N, B.

DERAVIN & CO.
COMMISSION MERCHANTS.

ST. KITTS, W. I.
Cable Address: Deravin

LEON DERAVIN, Consular Agent for France.

C. WARMUNDE

IS OFFERING

SPECIAL BARGAINS

—] N —

WTCHES, CLOCKS, JEWELLRY,

Silverware & Novelties,

durirl)lg the Holidays. All new goods, Give him
aca

We are glad to welcome visitors, pleased to show
our goods and ready to make close prices to all.

WARMUNDE,

Pallen Corner,

EXPERIENCED WATCHMAKER
Chatham, N, B,

DON'T FAIL

To see the New Photcs

Gy, S

WINTERS STUDI0.

ONE GLANCE WILL CONVINCE YOU WHO IS
THE BEST WORKMAN,

OUR WORK IS FINISHED IN THE VERY LATEST
STYLE WITH THE VERY BEST
MATERIALS.

EVERY PH2TO GUARANTEED NOT TO FADE.
W. J. Winter, Photographer.

IMPROVED PREMISES

Roger Flanagan’s

Wall Papers, Window Shades,
Dry Goods,

Ready Made Clothing,
Gents’ Furnishings

Hats, Caps

Boots, Shoes &e. &e

Also a choice lot of
GROCERIES & PROVISIONS.

R. FLANAGAN,

ST, JOHN STREET CHATHAM.

|

SPONGES

An Immense Vareity Just Re-

ceived.
ALSO
A Very Fine Assortment of
HAIR BRUSHES,

Ry JS—

HICKEY'S

DRUG STORE.

Lime For Sale

Apply to

THE MARITIME SULPHITE FIBRE CO. LTD.

THE LONDON CUARNTEE
ACCIDENT CO.

The only British Co. in Canada issuing
Guarantee Bonds and Accident Policies.

Accident Insurance at lowest rates.
life and your time by taking a
LONDON.,

Protect your
policy in THE

JAS, G MILLER,

AGRENT.

BUSINESS  CHANGE.

The Business heretofore carried on under the
name of John McDonald, will hereafter be conduct-
ed under the name, and style of

John McDonald & Co.

NOTICE.

All parties indebted to John MeDonald are re-
qnested to call and arrange the amounts of their
indebtedness within 60 days from date, not later
than 14th August, All accounts not settled on or
before that date will be placed in other hands for

Collection.
Chatham, June 17th, 1897,

While thanking the public generally for their
liberal patronage bestowed on me in the past, J
respectiully s licit a continnance of the same for
JOHN McDONALD & CO,

JOHN McDONALD

We have the best Studio, BEST
operator, BE ST assistants and the
largest and wost varied EXPER-
IENCE, and use only the BEST

materials and therefore produce the

Best Photographs.

Whether our patrons be RICH or
POOR we aim to PLEASE

every time,
IF YOU WANT PICTURE FRAMES,

PHOTOGRAPHS

~OR—

TINTYPES
Mersereau’s Photo Rooms.
Water St., Chatham.

ORS. C. J. & H. SPROUL

SURGEON DENTISTS.

Teeth extracted withont pain by
Nitrous Oxide Gas or other Anwsthztics,
Artificial Teeth setin Gold Rubber & Celluloid

the use

Special attention given to the preservation and
regulating of the natural teeth
Also Crown and Bridge work All  work

guaranteed in every respect

Office in Chatham, BENsON BLoCK.
No. 53.

In Newcastle opposite Square, over J. G.
Keriro’s Barber shop Televhone No. 6.

Telephone

CARD. .
R. A, LAWLOR,

BARRISTER-AT-LAW
Solicitor Conveyancer Notary Fublic Etc

CHATHAM, N. B.

NOVA SCOTIA
PROVINCIAL EXHIBITION.

Entries for Live Stock, Poul‘ry. Doags, Dairy Pro-
duce, Ladies’ Work, Fine Arts and all classes of
Manufacture close on or before Saturday, September
11th,

Grain, Field Roots, Fruits and Horticultural
products on or before Tuesday, September 21st,

The Speed Competitions close
ber I1th,

These dates for closing entries will be strictly
enforced and intending Exhibitors should govern
themselves accordingly.

Saturday, Septem-

NOTICE OF SALE.

To John Adams formerly of the Parish of Alnwick,
in the County of Northumberland, New Brunswick,
merchant, (but at present residing in the City of
Quebee, in the province of Quebec ;—Anthony
Adams of the same place merchant, and Annie
Adams his wife, of the Parish of Alnwick, in the
said County of Northumberlavd, and to all others
whom it may concern.

Notice is hereby given that under and by virtue
of a power of sale contained in a certain indenture
of mortgage bearing date the thirtieth day of Sep-
tember A.D. 1889, made between the siid John
Adams, Anthony Adams and Aunie Adams of the
one part and Ernest Hutchison of Douglaistown,
in the said County of Northumberland millman of
the other part, and duly recorded the Thirtieth
day of January A.D. 1R800, in volume 67 «f the
Northumberland County Records ou pages 266, 267,
268 and 269 and is numbered 199 in said volume,
which said mortgage was on the twenty-fourth day
of February A D, 1807, duly assigned by the said
Ernest Hutchison to me the undersigned Margaret
Snowball, which assignment was regzistered on the
twenty-fifth day of February A.D, 18397, in volume
72 of the Northumberland County Records, on
pages 592 and 593, and is numbered 427 in said

volume.

There will for the purpose of satisfying the monies
secured by and due on the said mortgage, default
having beer made in payment “AL['("JI,. be sold at
public auction in front of the post office in the
Town of Chatham, on Monday the fitteenth day o
November next, at eleven o’clock in tue forenoon,

the lands and premises in the said
described as 1ollows :—

Ail and singular that piece or parcel of land
situate, lying and being in the parish of Alnwick,
in the County of Northumberland and bounded as
follows :—Commencing on the bank or shoe of
Negnac Bay at the southwesteriy corner ot the road
leading from Lower DNeguac to Stymest’s Mii|
Brook at the distauce of toruy-eight chaius and fitvy.
seven liuks southerly from the Queous Highway;
thence southerly along the westerly side of the said
Roud leading to Stymicst’s Mill Brook at the dis-
tance of two hundred and sixty feet to a stake ;
thence westerly two hundred and  thirty-one reet to
the centre of the road leadwg from Alexander
Martin’s barn to the Bay shore; theuce along the
centre of the said road leadlng to Stymiest’z Mjj
Brook two handred and forty-seven feet to the Bay
shore; thence easterly along the Bay shore to the
place ot beginning.

Also all that other piece or parcel of lapg com-
mencing at a stake, at the Northerly :ide |ing of
Alexander Martin’s land touchiug on the said

mortgage

Stymnest road, thence runping Northerly along the
westerly side of said road two hundred and eight
feet to a stake or the southerly side line of Jands
owned and occupied by AleXander Goodfellow,
thence along the southerly side line of Alexsnder
Goodfellow’s land, westerly one hundred and forty-
nine feet to a stake ; thence Southeily two hundred
snd thirty.four leet to the northerly side line of
Alexander Martin’s land |, thence easterly along the
nertherly side line of said Alexauder Martin’s lands

one hundred and forty-nine feet to a stake or place
of beginning, on the westerly side of the said
Stymiegt road being part of the lands conveyed by
Alexander Loggie and James Auderson to James O,
Fish and the said Anthony Adams by indenture
dated the second day of Janunary A.D, 1880 and of
which the said James O, Fish conveyed all his in-
terest therein to the said John Adaws by indenture
dated February 16th A.D, 1882,

Together with all and singular the buildings,
iml-ru‘vmcnls, privileges and appurtesances to the
said premises belonging or in anywise appertaining,

Dated at Chatham, N, B., this tenth day of
August, A.D. 1897.

R. A, LAWLOR,
Solicitor,

MARGARET SNOWBA LL,
Assignee of Mortgagee,

MIRAMICHI ADVANCE, CHATHAM, NEW BRUNSWICK, SEPTEMBI?R 23, 1897.

THE MEDICAL HALL.

BATH GLOVES
AND MITS.

S POINGES

a beautiful [line of

TOILET SOAPS

from five cents to one dollar per cake
JUST ARRIVED
AT

Mackenzie’s Medical Hall,
CHATHAM, N. B.

Mav 18, 1 96.

MAGKENZIE'S

QUININE WINE
AND IRON,

THE BEST TONIC . AND

RITCHIE WHARF,

MILLERS' FOUNDRY AND MAGHINE WORKS,

CHATHAM. N. B.

Successors to Gillespie Foundry.
Established

1852

BLOOD MAKER

50cr BOTTLES

! WE GUARANTEE IT AT

noted throughout the country.
All work personally supervised.

: : Mill Supplies, Fittings, Pipe, ete.
Mackenzie’s Medical Hall,

Mill, Railway, and Machine Work, Marine Engines, Boiler repairing.
Our Brass and Composition Castinus are worthy

a trial, being

Satisfaction guaranteed.

Send for estimates before ordering elsewhere.

in stock and to order.

JAS G. MILLER.

CHATHAM. NB.

CANADA EASTERN RAILWAY.

SUMMER 189%7.

ON and Arrek MONDAY, JUNE 21,
Railway, daily (Sundays excepteu) as iollows:

Between Fredericton Chatham and

until further notice, trains will run on the above

Miramichi Advance,

CHATHAM. N. B.

Connecting with I. 0. R

Loggieville. THE LEADING PRINTED
FOR CHATHAM FOR FREDERICTON NORTH SHORE + EVERY WEDNESDAY
(read down) (read (up) i GOING NORTH. EW P P
MIXED = EXPRESS EXPRESS = MIXED| " e N SPAPER. EVENING.
6 20am Iv 2 50 pm . Fredericton,... 12 15ar, 3 30p m| ’ gy —
6 30 ¥ e Gibson, ... 1212 3 27" o - e  aes
6 50 305 . .. Marysville, ... 12 00 310 lar Chatham June 2 5g 145 °
8 20 4 07 ..Cl‘oss Creek' .. 10 47 1 20 |bv. e “ " g ;'15 " 2.1%‘(;
33 48 EESMCAE i3 B i=i it |TERMS ONE DOLLAR A YEAR PAYABLE IN ADVANCE
10 40 ar 5 50ar Biskon g 50 {10 45 Ar. Chatham 455 310 s
10 45 1v § BN T Rt i { 10 40 ' G :
1205 pm 710 .. .Blackville,... 7 40 910 sy
100 8 €3 7 50
TN Bl § SN Sani D. G.SMITH. EDITOR & PROPRIETOR
S v Nelson ... 710 EXPRESS. Mixep .
2 30 8 40 «...Chatham.. .. 6 12 6 50 Lv. Chatham, 1250 a. m. 10.10 a. m.
2 50 ar 8 55 Loggieville Ly 6 00 am 6 30 a m |Nelson 110 10.30 *
3 ] < ‘“" [ o

ramsres  INDIANTOWS BRANOH. soama‘vielyy: eRemiepstion. 130 = 1058 ~ JOB PRI N I IN
ivgbam.......... OIS ...l ar 5 00 p m|Nelsen 2.10 ne
BRI Y i Indiantown............. lv 415 *“ |Ar. Chatham s " 11.05 p.m

The above Table is made up on Eastern standard time.

The trains between Chatham and Fredericton will also stop wnea signalled at the following flag
Stations—- Derby Siding, Upper Nelson Boom, Chelmstord, Grey Rapils, Upper Blackville, Blissfield
Carrol’s, McNamee’s, Ludlow, Astle Crossing, Clearwater, Portage Road, Forbes’
Creek, Covered Bridge, Ziouville, Durham, Nashwaak, Manzer’s Siding, Penniac.

Siding, Upper Cross

AT LOW PRICES AND THE SHORTEST NOTICE

Express Trains on I. C. R.run through to destinations on Sunday. Exgress trains run Sunday mornings

" CONNECTIONS

are mad
for all

C. P. RAILWAY for Montreal and all points in the upper provinces and with the C. P. RAILWAY
Gibson for Woodstock, Houlton, Grand Falls

tor St Johr and all points West, and at
aud Presque Isle, and at Cross Creek with Stage fo

THOS. HOBEN, supt.

ALEX. GIBSON, Gen’l Hanager

eat Chatham Junction with the I, €. RAILWAY
points East and West, and at Fredericton with the

Edmundston

RAILWAY BILLS, C
FISH INVOICES,

r Stanley.

PAINTS, OILS, VARNISHES AND HARDWARE.

Ready-Mixed Paints, all shades, including the Celebrated
WEATHER AND WATERPROOF,

THE BEST
Scheol Blackboard Paint.

Gloss Carriage Paint,

Graining Colors, all kinds,
Graining Combs, Dry Colors,

Gold Leaf, Gold Bronze, Gold Paint.
, Mahogany, Rosewood, Floor Paints

Stains. Walnut, Oak Cherr
Weather and Waterproof.
Kalsomine all shades.

7 bbls. English Boiled and Raw Oil, Pure.

1 *“ Turpentine.

100 Kegs KEnglish White Lead and Colored
1 bbl. Machine Oil, Extra Good, Neats Foot
Ready Mixed Metalic Roofing, 92 per cent Iron.

10 Kegs, 100 lbs. each Dry Metalic Roofing, 92 per cent Iron.

Paint and White Wash Bru
VArNisHES, Elastic Oak

Special attention to Builders’

Sheet Lead and Zine, Lead Pipe, Pumps.
75 Rolls Dry and Tarred Sheathing Paper.
per Keg.

75 Kegs Wire Nails, $2.45
30 Boxes Window Glass.

20 Kegs Horse Shoes, $3.90 per Keg, 15 Boxes Horse Nails $3.00 box.
10 Tons Refined Iron $2.50 per 100 Ibs.
Cast Steel, Bellows, Chain, Nuts, Bolts,

Grindstone Fixtures.

WHITE MOUNTAIN ICE CREAM
WRINGERS $2.50, DAISY CHURNS $3.75.

Cart and Waggon Axles, Cow

Screens, Green Wove Wire 14e, yd., Barbed Wire

Scales, Weigh Beams, Steelyards,
and Fuse, Sporting Powder, Guns,
35 Single and Double Barrel Breec

Barber’s Toilet Clippers, Horse Clippers, Lawa Shears, Accordeons

Violing, Bow

FARMING TOOLS. A:L KINDS.
Mower Sections, 70c. doz. Heads, 40e. each, Knife Heads. $3.00.
” Guards, 35¢. each, Rivets, OQilers.

14

My Stock of General Hardwa
too numerous to mention.
All persons requiring goods in

on me, as they will find my prices

prove this by calling.

requires no Varnishing.

, Carriage,
Hard Oil Finish, Pure Shelae, Driers.
Joiners’ and Machinests’ [ools, a speciality:.

TEACHERS AGREEMENTS
EVER MADE.

MAGISTRATES’ BLANKS,
MORTGAGES & DEEDS,
BILLS OF SALE
SCHOOL DISTRICT SECRETBRYS BILLS FOR RATEPAYERS,

ALWAYS ON HAND :—

USTOM HOUSE FORMS,
BILLS OF EXCHANGE,
NOTES OF HAND,
JOINT NOTES,

DRAFTS,

WITH TRUSTEES,—

DISTRICT ASSESSMENT LISTS.

all shades.

Paints. |
e o y

running
that of any
the Province

shes.

Demar, Furniture

Copal,

Materials in Locks, Knobs, Hinges ete

both

Washers, Grindstones

FREEZERS $196, cLoTHES | DOMINION AND CEN
Bells, Wire Screen Doors, Window

Fencing, Counter
Carpet Sweepers, Blasting Powder

THREE  MACHINE PRESSES

and other requisite plant constant-

Bquipment equal to
Job-Printing o

ce in

.The only Job-Printing office out-
side of St. John that was awarded

MEDAL AND DIPLOMA

— AT THRER—

TENNIAL EXHIBITION

AT ST JOHN IN 1883

Revolvers. To arrive from Belgium
h Loading Guns.

Orders by Mail promptly filled & Satisfaction Guaranteed.

s and Fixings.

re is complete in every branch and

my line will save money by calling,

away down Doelow the lowest;

d R GOGGIN The undermentioned
. . » spectacles.

VYA

SIILL

ArTre

N IT!

2nd—That they confer

an amount of EASE and CoMFORT
wearers.

3rd—That the material from wh

liable to become seratched.

The Grocery War is still going on, and we are in the

front ranks, and prepared

prices, no matter how low.

(Cane) Granulated Sugar, ..
(1) Bright Yellow .-

Tea, R .
Choice Blend Tea, ..
Oolong . .

Porto Rico Molasses,.
Coftee, C. S, i
" P. G. ..

‘Canned Corn, g

v Tomatoes, ..
Peaches and Pears, ..
Gallon Apples, i
American Oil i
Lard,

Salt Pork and Beef, ..
Rolled Bacon,

Beans, <5 bs .
Beriey, . .. .. -
Peas, N .
Rice, e

Pearl Tapioca,

White and Blue Starch, i 4 S

Canned Mackerel, ..

" Salmon, 5
Surprise Soap, o
Ex. P XT. " .o

Century "

McDonald’s Tobaccos, Raisins, Currants, Biscuits, Spices,
Baking Powders, and a full line of Groceries, also Flour, Corn-

Meal, Oatmeal, Hay, Oats, Br

Ete,, at prices to meet competition.

our Dry Goods, Boots and Shoes, Clothing Gents’ Fumishings
Ete. at Cost to make room for our

GIVE US A CALL.

J.

every respect.

to defend ourselves against

Chatham N. B, Sept. 24, 1895.

26 1bs. for $1.00,

4th—That the frames in which they ar
or Steel, are of the finest quality and fini

advantages are claimed for MacKenzie's

1st—That from the peculiar construction of the glasses they Assist
and PRESERVE the sight, reridering frequent changes uunecessary.,

a brilliancy and distinctness of vision, with

not hitherto enjoyed by spectacle

ich the Lenses are ground is manu-

factnred especially for optic purposes, by DR. CHARLES BARDOU’S
1mproved patent mathod, and is PURE, HARD AND BRILLIANT and not

The long evenings are here and you will want a pair of good glassi
so come to the Medical Hall and be properly fitted or no charge,

J. D. B. F. MACKENZIE,

32 " " "
- 13, 15, 18 and 25¢ per lb.
- 28c¢. per Ib,

ASK FOR-

. b B 45¢. "

.y oo 40c. per gal.

. e N v b 39¢. Ib Ste el
. aei 30c¢. 1] I'b.

e it 7c. or 4 for 25c.
i biai 7c. ord u 25c.

AND TAKE

20c. per can,

MONARCH
Wire Nails,

THEY NEVER LET GO,

| —

NO OTHERS.

20¢ v (3for 50¢)
25¢. per gallon.
Oc. 1b,

3 lbs. tin for 25¢.
20 1b. pail $1.50
e 8¢ per 1b.

Orders filled at Factory Price,
lots of 10 kegs and upwards at one

and a Freight Allowance made on
shipment.

KERR & ROBERTSON,

SAINT JOHN, N. B.

N. B.—Ix Stock AND T'o ARRIVE 100 Dozex K. & R. Axgs,

. - 8¢ "
id 10 Ibs for 25¢
o 10 "
? S 10 "
i Dunlap Bros. & Co.,
9 S s 4 " AMHERST, N. S.

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

10c¢ can,3 for 25¢
. 15¢ N3 "

Established 1866.

DUNLAP COOKE & CO.
MERCHANT TAILORS,

—AND—
GENTLEMEN'S OUTFITTERS
AMHERST.

Nl Sl

R & D= ‘ 0N
% o 5 for 25¢ DUNLAP, COOKE & CO,,
.- ce oo . AMHERST, N. S.
- 5 " 2 .
This firm carries one of the finest selectionw of Ul
fine tra e Their cutters and staff of wockmen employed are the best

his establishment has a superior tone and finish. Al
he prices are right.

oths incinding all the different makes suitable for

obtainable, and the clothing f
‘ . ) ble, ro
inspection of the samples will convinee ydgu th:

an, Shorts, Codfish, Pork, Beef
We are also selling off

ST-  FRANCIS  XAVIER'S COLLEGE,

Antigonish, N. S. ['

Has University privileges. Gives a Preparatory |
Engish and a full University Arts course. Build- |
ings comfortable and well ventilated, Staff energetic,

and able, Domestic affairs under competent manage- |
ment, Health of Students ecarefully secn to. ‘
Terms moderate. Satisfiction warranted

Spring Stock,

For Kalendar and information apply to ,

D, A, CHISHOLM,
Rector

B. SNOWBALL.

o "

FOR SALE.

Good Seed Potatoes
50 Barrels Goodridges Seed Potatoes

; from one ot best Farmers in the place

apply at
W. 8. LOGGIE Co, Ltd

e set, whether in Gold, Silver
sh, and guaranteed porfect in

N



