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It is singular, however, that a man 
who possessed for her ‘‘not the slightest 
interest’’ should so often pres nt binsel! 
to her thoughts, and certain ir is that at | 
this period of our story her mind had a 

most prevoking habit of running away 
from a variety of subjects straight to 
Clifford Heath, M. D. But women = 
best are strange creatures, and subject to 
singular phenomena. 

Mrs. Aliston just here experienced 
some dissatisfaction; Clifford Heath was 
with her a favorite; Francis Lamotte 
was her pet hatred. To see the favorite 
made conspicuous by his absence, and 
have his name, like that of a disinherited 
daughter, tabooed from the family con- 
verse, while the obnoxious Francis be- 
(cause of his provokingly good behavior, 
made rapid strides into the good graces 
of the queen of the castle, would have 
exasperated most good, maneuvering old 
ladies, but Mrs. Aliston maneuvered 
principally for her own comfort, so she 
sighed a little, regretted the present state 
of affairs in a resigned and becoming 
manner, ceased to mention the name of 
Doctor Heath, and condescended to re- 
celve Francis graciously, after that young 
man had made a special call, during 
which he saw only Mrs. Aliston, and 
apologized amply and most humbly for 
his unceremonious ejectment of that lady 
in favor of Constance, on the day when 
the former undertook, ‘‘as gently as pos- 
sible,”’ to break to him the news of his 
sister's fight. 
To make an apology gracefully is in 

itself, an art; and this art Francis La- 
motte was skilled in; indeed but for a 
certain physical weakness, he would have 
been an ornament to the diplomatic ser- 
vice. Alas, that there must always be a 
‘““but’’ in the way of our moral complete- 
ness, our physical perfection and our 
life’s success. Days and weeks passed on, 
and the household of Wardour remained 
in utmost quiet; that at Mapleton, 
‘shrouded in gloom and sorrowful seclu- 
sion. Mrs. Lamotte saw no one. Mr. La- 
motte went out only to look after his 
business interests. 
When the copy of Sybil’s marriage cer- 

tificate came, Frank, like a loyal knight, 
came to Constance with the news, told 
it with a sad countenance and in few 
words, and went away soon and sorrow- 
fully. 
One day, not long after, Mrs. Aliston 

returned from the town where she had 
spent four long hours in calling upon 
the wives of the Episcopalian, the Uni- 
tarian and the Presbyterian ministers, 
for Mrs. Aliston was a liberal soul, and 
hurled herself into Constance’'s favorite 
sitting room, in a state of unusual ex- 
citement. : 

‘““Well, Con.,” she panted, pulling hard 
the while at her squeezed glove, ‘“‘I've 
found it out;’’ and she dropped into the 
easiest chair, and pulled and panted 
afresh. 

Constance looked up from a rather un- 
interesting ‘‘Novel with a Moral,”’ and 
asked, as indifferently as possible: — 

‘““What have you found out, auntie?” 
‘““ About Sybil.” 
Constance laid down her book, and her 

tone underwent a change. 
‘‘If it's any thing more than gossip, 

auntie, tell me quick.” 
“Oh, it isn’t gossip; at least they all 

say it’s true. And as for gossip, Con., I 
tell you, you have done something to- 
ward stopping that.” 

Con. laughed like one who is conscious 
of her power. 
“Yes, Indeed,’’ rattled on Mrs. Aliston. 

“Mrs. Wooster says, and if she is a Uni- 
tarian she is certainly a very good and 
truthful woman, that she has heard from 
various ones that yeu have openly de- 
clared against the handling of poor 
Sybil’s name among the people who have 
called themselves her friend, and accepted 
so often her mother’s hospitality. And 
she said—these are her very words, Con. 
—'T was delighted, dear Mrs. Aliston, 
for we all know that these gossip lovers, 
every one of them, will deny themselves 
the luxury of tearing Sybil to pieces, 
knowing that she has a champion in 
Miss Wardour.” So much for influence, 
Con.” - 
“Bah!” retorted Con., wise in her 

generation. ‘“‘So much for money, and 
how do I know that I have not lost prest- 
ige along with my diamonds. Auntie, 
you have lost the thread of your dis- 
course; you always do.” . 
‘So you always tell me,” laughed the 

elderly chatterbox. ‘‘Well, Con., they say 
that Sybil has sacrificed herself.” 

‘““Do they?’ said Con., sarcastically; 
“the wise heads. I hope that conclusion 
has not exhausted their keen intellects, 
whoever ‘they’ may be. As if the sacri- 
fice were not patent on the face of the 
thing.” 
“Con. you talk like a—a stump orator.’ 
“Do I? Well, I'm glad of it; it would 

not be so bad to be ‘a stump orator,’ or 
any other sort of male animal, for the 
older I grow the more I incline to the 
belief that women are fools. But go on, 
auntie; I believe I get ‘riled’ every time 
I hear Sybil’s name. What else do ‘they’ 
say?’ 

‘You don’t deserve to be told, you are 
80 impatient; but I will tell you this 
once. I was about to add that it seems 
to be an accepted fact that Sybil sacrificed 
herself to save Evan from some sort of 
exposure and disgrace. And they say 
that some of those rough men in a 
saloon threw the thing in Evan’s teeth, 
and that he replied in his odd way: — 
* ‘Yes, she did it for my sake, and 

now the first man of you that mentions 
my sister's name in my hearing will go 
under.” You know they are afraid of 
Evan in his rages.” 
Constance opened her mouth impuis- 

ively, but she choked back the words 
that rushed forward for utterance, and 
closing her lips tightly, sat staring 
straight before her, a strange expression 
creeping into her face. 
She seemed to hear anew Evan’s words: 

‘“Do your part, I will do mine. I, Evan 
Lamotte, worthless, black sheep, sot; I 
‘will find a reason that will not he ques- 
tioned, and that will spare Sybil.” 
And he had found a reason. The black 

sheep was offered up a sacrifice. Evan 
Lamotte had flung away his last rag of 
respectability for his sister's sake. Hence- 
forth he woula appear in the eyes of the 
people doubly blackened, doubly degraded, 
the destroyer of his sister's happiness, 
the blight upon her life, and yet, he was 
innocent of this; he was a martyr; he the 
ne’er-do-well, the inebriate. 
Constance was strangely moved by 

this self-sacrifice, coming from one who 
was 82 morally weak; if it had been 
Frank, but here her lip curled contempt- 
uously; instinctively she knew that such 
self-sacrifice was not in Frank's nature, 
any more than was such self-abandon- 
ment to weakness. Constance began to 
wonder if Frank and his parents knew 
she truth. If they had permitted the 
weakest shoulders to bear the burden; 
or, if Evan had deceived them too, and 
then she murmured, almost in the lang- 
uage of the tramp detective: — 

“It’s a thing for time to unravel. It's 
a play just begun. It's a hard, hard 
knot." 
And, then and there, she took Sybil 

and Evan to her generous heart of hearts, 
and mentally resolved to be their 
champion and friend to the uttermost, 
while she would judge their parents and 
their brother according as these dealt by 
the unfortunates. 

It was many days before she saw Evan, 
for, although in true woman fashion, 
she longed to scold him first for so sac- 
rificing himself, and praise him after for 
his generous true heartedness, she knew 
that he would only be distressed by such 
an interview, and would obey a sununons 
from her reluctantly if at all. 
But one day, just as she was driving 

her ponies out through the gates of War- 
dour Place, she saw a horseman riding 
furiously up the road, and a nearer view 
revealed Frank Lamotte’s fine horse and 
mounted by Evan. 
His eyes were flaming with excitement, 

and there was a burning spot of red on 
either cheek as he reined up his horse 
beside her, and Constance saw at a 
glance that, again, he was perfectly sober. 
“Conny,” he cried breathlessly, *‘it 

has come.’ : 
*“What has come, Evan?” 
*“The day we hoped for; we have heard 

from Sybil.” 
‘A letter! Oh, Evan, tell me all about 

is 

“I edn’t, there is no time; only, Con., 
it’s your turn now. It's your time to 
strike for Sybil. They are holding coun- 
cil over the letter, and can’t decide. 
whether the old gentleman shall go at 
once and see¢ Sybil; whether they shall 
bring her back and swallow that Burrill: 
for, it seems he must be swallowed, and 
what society will think about it, are the 
questions that they are agitating. Mother 
says, that Sybil must and shall come 

; father says he will go and see her; 
and Frank—'' he broke off abruptly and 
bent down to look at his saddle gyth. 
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“And Frank; what does he say, 

Evan?” 
“Frank is a fool,” snapped Evan 

irrelevantly. ‘‘ What he says is no matter; 
omly, Conny, now is your time, if you 
will only have faith in what I say. You 
are out with your ponies; drive straight 
to Mapleton, ana don’t mention me. You 
will be admitted to mother. Father is 
there, and Frank; give them the least 
chance, and they will tell you about 
Sybil, and then you can manage the rest. 
Tell them to bring her back, even with 
that beastly incumbrance. They will 
listen to you; they won't to me. If you 
fail me here, then—"’ 
“Then your sacrifice goes for nothing. 

Oh, Evan, did you think I would not 
understand that? You have wronged 
yourself for Sybil’s sake. But you shall 
have a tithe of your reward. And, dear 
boy, you should not have done this 
thing; we might have found another 
way."’ 

‘“Nonsense, Conny! It was the only 
way. And what is my life worth, or my 
repui:tion, either? It can’t hurt a poor 
devil lize me.. Con., will you go?" 
“I will zo straight to Mapleton, Evan. 

You shall sce that I have faith in you. I 
will do just as you direct, and all will 
go well.” 
“Then I'm off. T stole Frank's horse. 

I must get him back to avoid a row. 
Thank you, Conny; you are a true 
friend.” 
“Good-bye ,Evan. Come to me with 

all the news, or when you want help.” 
“I won't forget,”” wheeling his horse 

about; then, in a choking voice, ‘‘God 
bless you, Conny,” and a moment later, 
he was away down the road, galloping 
in a cloud of dust. 

Constance followed in his wake, 
ing her ponies at a sober pace. 
“I wonder how he found out these 

things. Poor boy!’ she murmured, half 
aloud, “he is not one at their family 
councils; of that I am sure. His father 
has lost all patience with him; and yet, 
he knows all that is going on. I wonder 
how.” 

If Evan Lamotte had heard this query, 
and had chosen to answer it, he would 
have said: “I watch and I listen.” 

keep- 

CHAPTER XIII. 

Miss Wardour, being Miss Wardour, 
was apt to succeed in moet things, and 
it is fair to suppose that her visit to 
Mapleton, in the character of intercessor 
for the erring Sybil, was not a fruitless 
one. Certainly, it was not barren of re- 
sults. 
On the day following the call from 

Constance, Mrs. Lamotte came forth 
from her seclusion; her carriage bore her 
out from the gates of Mapleton, and 
straight to Wardour Place. Here she took 
up the heiress and Mrs. Aliston, and the 
three drove ostentatiously through the 
streets of W—, bowing smilingly here 
and there, as calm, serene, and elegant a 
trio, to all outward seeming, as ever 
passed before admiring eyes on velvet 
cushions. 

This act informed W— that Mrs. La- 
motte was once more visible, and ‘‘as 
home,” and when a day or two later, 
Constance and her aunt, in splendid 
array, drove again into W—, calling here 
and there, and dropping upon each 
hearthstone a bit of manna for family 
digestion, the result was what they in- 
tended it should be. 
‘“Have you heard the news?'’ asks Mrs. 

Hopkins, fashionable busybody, running 
in for an informal call on Mrs. O'Meara, 
who is warm-hearted and sensible, and 
who listens to the babblings of Mrs. 
Hopkins, with a patience and benignity 
worthy of a Spartan mother. 
‘No! Well, I am dying to tell it, then. 

Sybil Lamotte is coming back—actually 
coming back—and that man with her; 
and—won’t it be queer? We shall have 
him in society, of course, for I am told, 
from the best of sources, that the La- 
mottes will accept him as Sybil’s choice, 
and make the best of him.” 
‘But we need not accept him, my 

dear,”’ comments the Spartan mother, 
whose lawyer husband is rich and inde- 
pendent, and does not count fees. ‘‘As 
for Sybil, she was always a favorite with 
us; we shall be glad to have her back.’ 

‘“Yes, that's very well for you and Mr. 
O'Meara, who are very exclusive, and go 
out little, but we poor society people 
will have to submit to the powers that 
be. Constance Wardour, the Lamottes, 
the Vandycks, have led us as they would, 
and queer as it may seem, the Lamottes 
are backed up in this business of forcing 
John Burrill upon us, by Constance, on 
one hand, and the Vandyocks, mother and 
ton, on the other.’’ 

‘““And Mrs. Aliston?’’ 
“Mrs. Allston, of course. When did 

she ever oppose Constance? It's making 
a great furore, I can tell you; but no 
one is going to step forward and openly 
oppose Constance and the Vandycks. 1 
for one am Sybil’s staunch friend, and— 
well, as Constance - says, ‘let us take it 
for granted that this bear of Sybil's has 
some good qualities, or he would never 
have won her,” and, then, too, it's so 
romantic, about Evan you know, and 
how Sybil, in some way, saved him 
from something, by marrying this man. 
I never could get the right end, or any 
end of that story, nor have I found any 
one who knows the plain facts. Well, 
Mrs. O'Meara, I must go; I have seven 
more calls to make, and I really have 
talked too long.” 

““She’ll take him up fast enough,” 
mused Mrs, O'Meara, in solitude. 
“That's the way of society; they can’t 
oppose wealth and prestige, even when 
prestige and wealth command them to 
fellowship with a grizzly bear; rather 
they will whitewash their bear, and call 
him a thing of beauty, and laugh in their 
silken sleeves to see him dance.’ 

It was quite true, that bombshell of 
Mrs. Hopkin’s—Sybil Lamotte was com- 
ing back. Mr. Lamotte went somewhere, 
nobedy could name just the place, and 
returned, having done, nobody knew 
reciselywhat; and as the result of that 
semen so said W—, Sybil and John 
Burrill were coming soon, to breast the 
waves of public opinion, and take up 
their abode in Mapleton. 
When this fact became well est: hlished, 

tongues wagged briskly: «ve were sorry; 
some were glad; some cager for the 
advent of the ill-assorted pair. 
~The sorriest one of all was unhappy R.y 
Vandyck, who realized how hard a task 
would devolve upon him; and the glad- 
dest of the glad was poor Evan, who 
celebrated his rejoicing with one of the 
wildest and most protracted of all his 
sprees. 
Constance had won Sybil’s battle. In 

accordance with the hint given by Dr. 
Heath, Raymond Vandyck had called at 
Wardour Place, and the result of that 
call was patent to the eyes of all W—. 
Ray, the rejected, had gone over to the 
support of his lost love and taken his 
mother with him. 
At last they came, after the nine days’ 

talk had subsided, after W—~— had become 
accustomed to the idea, quiet, unostenta- 
tiously. Before their arrival had become 
known, they were established at Maple- 
ton. 

Everybody admitted that they displayed 
good taste and judgment in the manner 
of their home coming, but when, except 
in the case of this horrible choice of 
Sybil’s, did not the Lamottes display 
good taste, People said “The Lamottes,” 
without so much us recognizing the exist 
ence of poor Evan. 
Meantime the days were numbering 

themselves. It was June when Sybil La 
motte fled away with her Bear. Iti 
September before they return; auring 
these three months Constance has hear 
from Detective Belknap. He is alway 
afar off, always on the track of her ro! 
bers, and she reads his reports, honors 
his drafts for ‘“‘expense money,” a1. 
troubles her head no more about 
“Wardour robbery’ or the “* Wardour i; 
monds.”’ 

Of Detective Bathurst there co 
never a word or sien. either to the ' oi 
or to Doctor Heath. 
But it is time to introduce cur Bear. 

CHAPTER XIV. 

Mapleton stands Ligh on an eminence, 
which may have arisen expressly to hold 
and to exhibit, the splendid edifice 
erected thereon by Mr. Jasper Lamotte 
It is the only hill within sight on tha: 
side of the river, and renders Mapleton 
most conspicuous as well ) 
ful abiding place. 

In front of the dwelling and its LIOUn: 
flows the river, broad and glitt ring i 
the sunshine, on this day of which | 
write. In the rear stretches a grove, larg: 
enough to be termed ‘the grove’ by th 

best ds IOS! 

people of W—; and dense enough fo 
Robin Hood and his merry men to fine 
comfort in, for Jasper Lamotte has 
chosen to let it rema®n en naturale, since 
it first came into his possession. 
To reach Mapleton from Wardour 

Place one must drive directly to the cen- 
ter of W—, turn eastward, then cross a 
handsome new iron bridge, and go south- 

| the broad curve which 

ward a short distance, coming finally to 
sweeps up to the 

mansion, and away from the river, along 
which the road winds. 

In the old days, when Sybil Lamotte 
and Constance Wardour found excellent 
reasons for meeting and chatting to- 
gether, at least once in every twenty-four 
hours, this fair river was a source of 
alternate pleasure and annoyance to 
them. Of pleasure, when the days were 
fair, and Sybil and Frank could pull 
their boat up stream, and land at the 
grassy slope in the rear of Wardour 
Place, where, often, they found Constance 
and a gay party awaiting them. Or, 
when Constance could drift down stream 
with scarcely the stroke of an oar neces- 
sary, until she came opposite ‘‘the hill,” 
as Mapleton was often called. Of annoy- 
ance, when winds blew cold and rough, 
and the waters of the river turned black 
and angry, and surged high between its 
banks. Then the two young ladies voted 
the iron bridge ‘‘the coldest place possie 
ble,” and wished that no dark, wintry 
river flowed between them. 
The river is very calm to-day, however; 

it is flowing gently, murmuring softly, 
and gleaming silver and blue, beneath a 
soft September sun. Away down, where 
the factories stand, and the great wheels 
turn, it loses its blue and silver, flowing 
under that ever moving, never lifting 
curtain of smoke, that darkens and dims 
the skies themselves, and gives to the 
sun's face the look of a disreputable 
celestial tramp. 

It's always gray, ‘“‘down at the factor- 
ies,”” and why not? What need have the 
toilers there for sunlight? They have 
work and sleep. 

There is nothing gray or dreary about 
Mapleton, as we enter there and survey 
the inmates who, just now, are loitering 
about the lunch table. Nothing gray, if 
we except a few silver threads in the 
hair of Mrs. Lamotte; nothing dreary, 

F unless it may be a look which, now and 
then, and only for an instant, creeps into 
the eyes of Mrs. John Burrill. 
They sit about the lunch table—all but 

Sybil. She has arisen, and reseated her- 
self in a great easy chair, which seems 
to swallow up her light form, and 
renders her quite invisible to all at the 
table, save Evan, who, from time to 
time, glances furtively across at her. 
There may be dissension in this family, 

but they look the embodiment of high- 
bred ease and serene contentment. 
Jasper Lamotte turns his paper, sips 

his light wine, speaks suavely, and looks 
as placid as the sky overhead. 

Mrs. Lamotte speaks slow and seldom: 
smiles when she ee speak; and looks 
as if nothing ever ruffled the placidity of 
her mind, or the even tenor of her pleas- 
ant existence. She looks all this, sitting 
directly opposite John Burrill, her reluc- 
tantly accepted son-in-law, for what Mrs. 
Lamotte cannot overcome, she ignores, 
and her proud calm is the vesult of a 
long and bitter schooling. 

Sybil looks paler than is usual for her, 
but no other expression than one of calm- 
ness and ennui can be detected on that 
lovely, inscrutable face; and the dusky 
eyes Keep well veiled, and tell no secrets. 
Evan Lamotte is sober, and good 

humored, for his sister's sake: and Frank 
is simply lazy. 
But John Burrill! there is no content- 

ment equal to his; seated in the easiest 
of chairs, before a table laden with viands 
upon which he has just gorged himself, 
he contemplates his legs and his sur- 
roundings with extreme satisfaction; his 
legs first, because, being stretched direct- 
ly before him, they come first under his 
eye; and he is delighted with their size, 
and shape; they are a fine pair, such 
as would do credit to a bull fighter, or a 
“champion pedestrian,”” and with the 
quality and cut of the pantaloons that 
adorn them. It has not always been his 
good fortune to sit at a rich man’s table, 
and to wear fashionable clothing; and 
John Burrill appreciates his ‘‘marcies.”’ 
He has feasted his stomach, and John 
Burrill’s stomach comes in for a large 
share of his consideration; and now he is 
feasting his senses; this richly appointed 
room is his room; this splendid stately 
lady, how he delights to call her 
‘““mother,”” varied occasionally by 
‘““mother-in-law;”’ how he glories in the 
possession of a pair of aristocratic 
brothers-in-law; and how he swells with 
pride, when he steps into the carriage, 
and, beside ‘‘the rich Mr. Lamotte,” is 
driven through W— and to the factories; 
and last, and best of all, there is his 
wife, a beauty, a belle, an heiress, possess- 
ing a score of lovers, yet won by him. 
Only one thing troubles John Burrll, 

he does not quite understand Sybil;he 
has ‘‘got the hang,” so he thinks of the 
other members of the family, but some- 
times Sybil's wordless glance operates 
upon him like a cold shower bath, and 
Mr. Burrill, like all the ‘‘gutter born,” 
rather fears a shower bath. 

Coarse in sense and sentiment, plebian 
in body and soul; whatever else Sybil 
Lamotte’s husband may be, let our story 
develop. 

Quitting his place now, 
the room, and, taking up a position 
where his eyes can gloat upon Sybil’s 
face, he rests one elbow upon a mantel, 
and so, in a comfortable after-dinner 
attitude, continues his pleasant medita- 
tion. Sybil stirs uneasily, but notices his 
proximity in no other way. Presently 
her eyes shoots straight past him, and she 
says to Evan who has also risen, and 
stands stretching himself, lazily with his 
face to the window, and his back toward 
the assembly: — 
“Evan, just hand me that book on the 

mantel. No, not that one,” as he lays 
his ready hand on the book nearest him, 
‘“the other.” 
“Oh! ejaculates Evan, at the same 

moment laying his hand upon a volume 
directly underneath John Burrills elbow. 
‘“Hoist up your arrum, Burrill. ‘My 
lady’s up, and wants her wollum.’ 
John Burrill’s face readens slowly. He 

is an Englishman, and sometimes his H's 
and A’s play him sorry tricks, although 
he has labored hard to Americanize him- 
self, and likes to think that he has suc- 
ceeded. 
“D—n it!’ broke out the man, sud- 

denly losing his after dinner calm. ‘‘ You 
might have asked me for the book, Sybil; 
it was near enough.” 

Sybil received the book from Evan's 
hand, opened it, turned a page or two, 
and then lifting her eyes to his face, re- 
plied in a voice, low, clear, and cutting 
as the north wind: — 

‘““Evan is my slave, Mr. Burrill, you— 
are my lord and master.” Indescribable 
contempt shone upon him for a moment 
from her splendid eyes; then she lowered 
them, and became, apparently, wholly 
absor in her book. 
John Burrill muttered something very 

low, and probably very ugly, and dropped 
back into his former attitude; and the 
others, never ny word or glance, noticed 
this little passage at arms. Only Evan 
returned to the window, and standing 
there with hands in pockets, glowered 
down upon the frost-touched rose trees 
and clustered geraniums, savagely, and 
long. . 

Presently, Evan turns from 
dow, which commands a 
drive. 
“Constance is coming,” he says, ad- 

dressing Sybil. . 
She starts up, looking anxious and 

disturbed; Constance has visited her, and 
she has driven over once to see Con- 
stance; but it has so happened that John 
Burrill has always been absent; and 
Sybil has a shuddering horror of this 
meeting that must be. 

he crosses 

the win- 

view of the 

(To be continued.) 

DERAVIN & CO. 
COMMISSION MERCHANTS 

ST. EITTS, W. I. 

Cable Address: Neravi: 

LEON DERAVIN Consular Agent for Fran 

Fred E ambletonian 

I have purchased the Stallion Fred Hambletonian 
which I purpose to travel the coming season, 1897, 
throughout the principal parts of 

Northumberland County. 
Fred is a Dappled Grey, stands 16 hands high and 
weighing 1320 lbs. and can strike a 2 30 gait, 
Parties wishing to breed had better see this beaati- 
ful horse before breeding elsewhere, 
Terns made known by the Groom or Owner. 

ALEXANDER REINSBORROW, 

C. WARMUNDE 
IS OFFERING 

SPECIAL BARGAINS 
FETE RC 

WTCHES, CLOCKS, JEWELLRY, 

Silverware & Novelties, 

during the Holidays. All 
a call 
We are glad to welcome visitors, pleased to show 

our goods and ready to make close prices to all. 

WARMUNDE, 

Pallen Corner, 

new goods, Give him 

EXPERIENCED WATCHMAKER 

Chatham, N, B. 

Desirable Property for Sale, 
Situated in Newcastle adjoining the grounds of 
Harkins Academy and owned by the Misses Ramsay, 
It contains a good dwelling house, large bain, 
sheds, well of water, and Lot 90x100 feet all in good 
condition, 
The property will be disposed of at private sale, 
For terms and particulars apply at the Residence, 

Newcastle, April 18, 1897, 

SEED WHEAT. 
200 Bushels Russian Seed Wheat, 

grown by himself, Its yield on his farm, - 
last year, was 

51 BUSHELS PER ACRE. 
T'tisa very early wheat, ripening quickly and being 
ready for reap.ng in from 90 to 100 days from the 
time of sowing, Price 81,40 per bushel, cash, or $1 60 
payable Sept, ist. 

GEO. P, SEARLE. 

FOR SALE, 
An engme lathe 8ft bed and 20 inch swing,elevat- 

ing rest, screw cutting ete, 

Apply to 
JAMES NEILSON, 

Canada House Chatham N, B 

Comfortable | 

Dry ! Latest 

Ah | Out | 

"Yes, I Feel Comfortable. 
My feet are dry—and how neatly they are fitted ! 
I have therefore, a right to express my satisfaction 
over a discovery, which is that 

Messrs. M. & J. HICKEY 
know more about the Boot & Shoe business than 
any other dealers in Chatham, That accounts for 
the fact that they have a stock fro which they can 

Fit You Out 
with just what you want, 

THE RANGE OF THEIR STOCK IS 

Well Illustrated 
BY AN 

Actual Occurrence. 
JUST AFTER 

___A Prospective Bride 

Stylish | 

had made her purchase last Saturday, which includ- 
ed different styles of fine laced and self-c.osing boots 
and slippers, as well as a pair of fairy shces for 
her little sister, 

An Angler 
of repute came in and asked for strong wading-boots, 

A Barnaby-River 

Lumberman 
who had just bought a few pairs of driving boots, 
thought he could help the sportsman out by sug 
gesting a purchase similar to that he had made, but 
one othe firm threw a new kind of 

River Foot-Gear 
down in front of the new customer, who, after pur- 
chasing a pair of strong laced, reavy-soled wading 

Ankle-Protecting Boots, 
saiu he liked to leave his money with dealers who 

Knew what a Customer 
Wanted. 

While the Lamberman and Angler were discus«ing 
the advantages of coming for their purchases to a 
store where no fuss was made, and they could pro- 
cure just what they wanted for their respective 
work and sport on the rivers, 

A Young Man 
came into the store and after telling the proprietors 

in Confidence 
that he was 

Going to be Married 
and wanted an outfit, they 

Gave Him 
their particular attention and when he left the 

store he had purchased for 

A Few Dollars 
A tirunk-fall of the latest styles 

in Gentlemen'’s Clothing and 

Furnishing Goods, 

such as Shirts. Collars, Neckties, Scarfs, Gloves 
fine and heavy Textured Vnderwear in Linders and 
Drawers, Husiery ete,, Coats, Pants, Vests et~. 
As Messrs. Hickey have turned their attention 

exclusively to the 

Boot and Shoe, Clothing 
and gentlemen’s furnishings business. they 

are determined 

To Push it 
as strougly against all competitors, as advantageous 

purchases of stock in large quantities 
from Manufacturers 

For Ready Cas 
ALG 8 piactie: 

business, wi 
sequal 1 their | 

adm, 

They are at the old stand, West end 
Water Street, just at the head of the 
(now Loggie) whaif, Chatham, 

M. & J. HICKEY. 

of Lower 

Muirhead 

THE" LONDON GUARNTEE 

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, 
AGENT, 

Stationery ! 

Stationery ! 

Stationery! 

LIE JUST RECEIVED 

—AT— 

HIGKEY'S PHARMACY. 
Call and Inspect it. 

A COMPLETE 

WSN. 001 
(SOLAR TIME) 

Str. “MIRAMICHI” 
CAPTAIN GOODFELLOW. 

Will leave Chatham every morning (except Sundays) 
on and after Monday, May 17th, at 7 a.m. for New- 
castle, leaving Newcastle for points down river at 
7.45 a.m, 
On Mondays, Wednesdays, and Fridays will leave 

Escumiuac at 12.30 p.m,, Neguae, 2.30 p.m., Church 
Poiny, 3.15 p.m. 

Tuesdays, Toursdays and Saturdays being excur- 
sion days the fare for the round trip wi!l be 50 cents, 
children under fourteen 25 cents, The Str. on its 
returti leaves Neguac at 1 p.m., Church Point at 
1.45 p.m., Bay du Vin, 3 p.m. 

Str. “NELSON. * 
CAPTAIN BULLICK. 

WILL LEAVE CHATHAM AT NEWCASTLE AT 

9.00 am, 10.15 a.m, 
11,00 *¢ 12,15 p.m. 
2.00 p.m, Ge 
an * a 
7.00 « 0a 7.45 * 

All freights must be prepaid. 

J. ARCH HAVILAND, 
Manager 

Chatham, N B,, 12th May, 18907, 

ADMINISTRATCRS’ NOTICE. 
All persons having claims against the estate of 

Elizabeth Walls late of Chatham, Milliner, deceased, 
are required to file the same duly attested with the 
undersigned, and all persons indebted to the said 
estate are required te make immediate payment to 

JAMES F, CONNORS, Chatham. 

JAM D. MUR HY - ES D. MURPHY, Sk 
MARY CURRAN, Administrators. 

Chatham, 26th August, 1896, 

MARK YOU | 
We have the best Studio, BEST 
operator, BEST assistants and the 
largest and most varied EXPER- 
TENCE, 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 
COME AND SEE US AT 

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

ORS. CG. J. & H. SPROUL 
SURGEON DENTISTS. 

Teeth extracted without pain by 
Nitrous Oxide Gas or other Anzsthatics, 

Artificial Teeth set in Gold Rubber & Celluloid 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, BENSON BLOCK. Telephone 

No. 53. 
In Newcastle opposite Square, over J. G. Kerero’s Barber shop Telephone No. 6. 

ouse to Let. 
The dwelling house in Chatham, former ly occu- 

pied by the late Hon, William Muirhead, suitable 
for a hotel, boarding house or private dwelling, 
Good stable and yard room ; also two large ware- 
houses situated near the Muirheal wharf, so-call ed. 
Possession given immediately, 

Appls to 
Sr A. & R, LOGGIE. 

Loggievi'le, June 4, 1897. 

| 

~ Spruce 

HOMAN & PUDDINGTON 

SHIP BROKERS AND COMMISSION 

MERCHANTS. 

Lumber, Laths and Anthracite Coal, 

1290 BROAD STREET, 

Cor. SourH STREET, NEW YORK, 

Correspondence and Consignments 3:1 : 

MURDOCH'S NEW CARPET 
AI 

HOUSE FURNISHING DEPARTMENT. 

The Best in 5 frame Brussels Carpet at 85¢to $1.75¢ 
The finest Tapestry at 30c to 65c 
The Heavest ‘Nools at 65¢ to 1.10¢ 
The Best Made Unions at 30c to 75¢ 
The newest in Dutch Carpet at 20¢ to  30¢ 

‘““ ** Hemp Carpet at 12cto  25¢ 
Floor Oil Cloth in Handsome Patterns and 4-4 

6-4 8-4 and 16-4 at 28¢ to 45¢ per sq. yd. 
Lace Curtains at 25c to $5.00 per pair. 

F’ cy Fish Net Curtains (the latest) $1.75 to $10.00 
per pair. 
Fancy Muslin Curtains. 
Cortaia Lace, 16¢ per vd. and upwards. Paper 

Blinds, Curtain Poles, Counterpanes, Table Covers 
and a complete line of New House Furnishings, 

PIERCE BLOCK, CHATHAM, N, B, 

CARD. 
R. A. LAWLOR, 

BARRISTER-AT-LAW 

Solicitor Conveyancer Notary Public Etc 
CHATHAM, N. B. 

NOTICE. 
Notice is hereby given that a meeting of the 

Caraquet Railway Compapy will be held at the 
office of the President in Bathurst County of 
Gloucester and Province of New Bruuswick on 

THURSDAY, TWENTY NINTH DAY OF JULY NEXT 
at 11 o'clock a.m. for the purpose of electing 
Directors of the Company and trausacting such 
other business as may be brought under the notice 
of the meeting by any of the shareholders of the 
said Company, 

Dated at Bathurst, this 25th June A.D. 1897. 
JOHN SIVEWRIGHT, P. J. BURNS, 

Secretary President. 

G. M. DUNCAN, M, D, 
WM, WALSH, 
JOS. POIRIER, 
JOHN SIVEWRIGHT, 
B. C, MULLINS, 

CHEAP EXCURSIONS 
TO THE 

CANADIAN NORTHWEST 
VIA THR 

CANADIAN PACIFIC RAILWAY. 

} Directors, 

’ al
 

i H 

Second class return tickets on sale June 28, July 5 
and July 19 only, good for return within 60 days at 
the following low rates, viz, To 

Deloraine and return 
> 

Reston " " 

Estevan " % 
Binscarth " $28.00 each, 
Moosomin " 

Dauphin " " 

Regina and return 
Moosejaw " $30.00 
Yorkton " 3 
Prince Albert " ® _— ! $35.00 

Red Deer and Edmonton and return $40.00. 
THE WINNIPEG EXHIBITION will be held from 

July 19 to 24 and should be a great attraction to 
agriculturalists, 

Further particulars of your nearest Ticket Agent, 
of D. P. A., C. P. R, St. St. John, N. B, 
D. McNICOLL, A. H. NOTMAN, 

Passr, Traffic Manager, Dist. Passr. Agent, 
Montreal, St. John, N. B. 

FRANCIS ~~ XAVIER'S 
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 carefully secn to. 
Terms moderate. Satisfaction warrante i 

ST. COLLEGE, 

For Kalendar and information apply to 

D. A, CHISHOLM, 
Rector 

ADMINISTRATOR'S 
NOTICE. 

All persons having claims against the Estate of 
John Haviland late of Chatham, N B,, deceased, 
are required to file the same duly attested with the 
undersigned, and ail persons indebted tu the said 
Estate are required to make immediate payment to 

P. H, C. BENSON, 
Administrator, 

Chatham, N. B,, May 11th, 1897, 

YAY 

SIILL IN IT! 
Are 

The Grocery War is still going on, and we are in the 
front ranks, and prepared to defend ourselves against 
prices, no matter how low. 

(Cane) Granulated Sugar, .. 
(1) Bright Yellow « “eo 

Tea, Sa ei 

Choice Blend Tea, .. 
Oolong ak 
Porto Rico Molasses, 
Coffee, C. S, FE 

1] P. G. . 

Canned Corn, . 
nw Tomatoes, .. 

Peaches and Pears, .. 
Gallon Apples, ‘4 
American Oil ei 

Lard, 

Salt Pork and Beef, .. 
Rolled Bacon, Pp 

Beans, a = 

Harley, -.... ba 
Peas, io oe 
Rice, : 

Pearl Tapioca, 
White and Blue Starch, 
Canned Mackerel, .. 

" Salmon, - 
Surprise Soap, i 
Ex. P. TT. " oo 

Century 

McDonald’s Tobaccos, Raisins, 
Baking Powders, and 
Meal, Oatmeal, Hay, 

26 lbs. for $1.00, 

32 n "n " 

i 13, 15, 18 and 25c. per 1b. 
28c. per lb. 
45c¢. " 

40c. per gal. 

30c. « 1b. 

7c. or 4 for 25c¢. 
7c ord uw 2ic. 
20c. per can. 
20c nu (3 for 50c) 
25c¢. per gallon 
9c. 1b. 
3 Ibs. tin for 25c¢. 
20 Ib. pail $1.50 
8c¢ per lb. 
8c 8 

; Te 10 Ibs for 25¢ 
10 "n 

. ie 10 " 
> ais 7 . 

(@
] |

 

Fa 4 - 
Te 4 " 

10c¢ can, 3 for 25¢ 
. aha 15¢ » Sg 

for 25¢ 

o
r
 

Currants, Biscuits, Spices, 
a full line of Groceries, also Flour, Corn- 
Oats, Bran, Shorts, Codfish, Pork, Beef Etc, at prices to meet competition. 

our Dry Goods, Boots and Shoes, 
We are also selling off 

Clothing Gents’ Furnishings 
Etc. at Cost to make room for our Spring Stock, 

GIVE US A CALL, 

J. B. SNOWBALL. 

MILLERS’ FOUNDRY AND MACHINE WORKS, 
RITCHIE WHARF, CHATHAM. N. B. 

Successors to Gillespie Foundry. 
Established 1852. 

noted throughout. the country. 
All work personally supervised. 

Mill, Railway, and Machine Work, Marine Engines, Boiler repairing. 
Our Brass and Composition Castings are worthy a trial, being 

Satisfaction guaranteed. 
Send for estimates before ordering elsewhere. 
Mill Supplies, Fittings, Pipe, ete. in stock and to order. 

JAS. G. MILLER. 

Miramichi Advanee, 
CHATHAM. N. B. 

THE LEADING 
NORTH SHORE 
NEWSPAPER. 

E23 
PRINTED 

EVERY WEDNESDAY 
EVENING. 

TERMS ONE DOLLAR A YEAR PAYABLE IN ADVANCE. 
D. G.SMITH. EDITOR & PROPRIETOR 

JOB PRINTING 
AT LOW PRICES AND THE SHORTEST NOTICE 

RAILWAY BILLS, 

FISH INVOICES, 

MAGISTRATES’ BLANKS, 

MORTGAGES & DEEDS, 

BILLS OF SALE 

SCHOOL DISTRICT SECRETBRYS BILLS FOR RATEPAYERS, 
TEACHERS AGREEMENTS WITH TRUSTEES,— 

DISTRICT ASSESSMENT LISTS. 

ALWAYS ON HAND: — 

CUSTOM HOUSE FORMS, 

BILLS OF EXCHANGE, 

NOTES OF HAND, 

JOINT NOTES, 

DRAFTS, 

ly running 

the Province. 

both : 

THREE MACHINE PRESSES 
and other requisite plant constant- 

Equipment equal to 
that of any Job-Printing office in 

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

MEDAL AND DIPLOMA 
— AT THRE — 

DOMINION AND CENTENNIAL EXHIBITION 
AT ST JOHN IN 1883 

Orders by Mail promptly filled & Satisfaction Guaranteed. 

The undermentioned 
spectacles. 

wearers. 

Improved patent method, and is 
liable to become scratched. 

every respect. 

The long evenings are here and 

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

1st—That from the peculiar construction of the glasses 
and PRESERVE the sight, rendering frequent changes nunecessary., 2nd—That they confer a brilliancy and distinctness of 
an amount of EASE and CoMFORT not hitherto enjoyed by spectacle 

you will want a pair of 
so come to the Medical Hall and be properly fitted or no charge, 

advantages are claimed for MacKenzie’s 

they Assist 

vision, with 

3rd—That the material from which the Lenses are ground is manu- factnred especially for optic purposes, by DR. CHARLES BaArDOU’S 
PURE, HARD AND BRILLIANT and not 

4th-—That the frames in which they are set, whether in Gold, Silver or Steel, are of the finest quality and "finish, and guaranteed porfect in 

good glassi 

J.D. B. F. MACKENZIE, 

ASK FOR 

MONARCH 
Steel Wire Nailsm 

THEY NEVER LET GO, 
AND TAKE NO OT HRS.  

—
 

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.— In Stock AND T'o ARRIVE 100 Dozex K. & R. Axgs, 

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

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

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

Histablished 18686. 
DUNLAP COOKE & CO. 

MERCHANT TAILORS 
I 

GENTLEMEN'S OUTFITTERS . 

AMHERST. 

N. S. 
This firm carries one of the finest selections 

fine trace. Their cutters and staff of workmen 

he prices are right. 

of Cloths incinding all the different makes table 1. employed are the best obtainable, i his establishment has a superior tone-and finish. All inspection of the sampl 
and the clothing from es will convince; you that 

ADMINISTRATOR'S 

William Copping late of Chatham, deceased, 
required to file the same duly attested with the 
undersigned, aud all persons indebted to the said 
estate are required to make immediate payment to 

MRS, WM, COPPING, 

are 

Chatham Sept, 1 1896, 

All persons having claims against the estate of 

| 

FOR SALE, 

Good Seed Potatoes 
50 Barrels Goodridges Seed Potatoes 

from one ot best Farmers in the place 

apply at 

W. S. LOGGIE Co, Ltqq


