LOLA - CRAWSHAY.
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0 hoar me to She end, girl. 1've
all but done, and #ou know how it tires
me to talk. You'll find everything in
that bimok box addressed to you to save
srouble. Don’t waste your little money
on any funeral falials for me. I should
mnot do it on you, and I don’t want ’em.
Get away as quickly as you ocan, but
post the letter two days before you
start, only two days, so as not to give
any one a chance of replying. It’s just
to say I've told you to go straight to our
people in England, and as they don’t
love me overmuch they may want to
futof my child. Donm't give 'em the
chance, but you go, and when you're
thers I'll trust you to do the rest.
Thas's the best I can do for you, Lola.
You've had a rough time between an
old soapegrace like me and a young
villain like Pierre, and you've been a
stanoh, brave girl, Now let me lie down
to sleep.”’

Lola kissed him again, and this time,
softened by his own words, he kissed her
hand in return.

“You're a
Bola,”’ he said.
gnyshing on earth for the man you
Yoved—and g to the man you
< v‘u h Mly-
8irl watohed him till he dropped
and then sbe sat thinking over
all ke bad said. She was really sad at

she had ever loved in her

,irl when you like,
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as right when he said he
In less than a fortnight he
his grave, and she had started
new life in England, and de-
spite her regret for the old man’s death
she was filled with an intense gladness
that the old disgraceful thraldom was
over, as well as with eager anticipa-
tions of what the future held for her.

CHAPTER I
MAD FOR THE LOVE OF HER.

“It’s no use. I've come back, you
see. I guessed you’d be alone now.’’
And 8ir Jaffray Walcote laughed as he
passed out through the window of the
hotel on to the veranda and sat down
on a low basket chair, which creaked
under the weight of his tall, powerful
frame.

Lola Crawshay, who was sitting
alone at the end of the veranda, looked
up from her book and first greeted him
with a glance and a smile, which made
his pulses beat faster, and then changed
and said in a tonme which implied re-
buke:

‘“You saild you would go with the
othm. "

‘I know, and I meant it right
enough. I always do when—when yon
pack me off. I got nearly as far as the
town, and upon my word I meant to
o right om and find the little woman
and my cousin amnd stop with them,
Just as I said, but—well, I thought of
this cozy veranda, and that—that you”’
—he glanced at her, checked himself
and ohngod the finish of the sentenoe,
adding—"that on such an evening one
gets such fine views of the scenery, you
know, ard all that, and so here I am.
That’s all.”* And he turned his smiling,
bandsome face to her.

‘“Yon had mno right to come back,’’
said Lola gravely and almost coldly,
and she closed her book and gathered
ap the fancy work whioh she had been
doing. Then she rose from her chair
and stood just where the sun shone
upon her, bathing her in golden light
and making her magnificent beaunty seem
almost supernatural in its dazzling ra-
diance.

Her ocompanion gazed almost like one
bewitched by the glorious picture she
amade.

“Will you let me pass, Sir Jaffray?’
she asked, purposely avoiding his eyes.

He jumped to his feet and reddened.

‘Do you mean you are going in?
Have I offended you? Don’t go.*’

The last was a whispered appeal, and
he looked down at her and seemed to
search for her eyes with his. After a
long pause she lifted her face and turned
wpon him a gaze which thrilled him till

almost trembled with the passion

raged in him.
Bhen she made as if to speak, but said
aad her ¢ fell again, as

beaten down 8 the ardeat lqok

- Rmdep) oy e, apd of speaking
*‘L: Muuw

fhe moved on as if to pass him with-

out gpeaking, but he darred her path,

and as thowgh unwittingly she brusbed

him, then stopped, drew back

m started andl sank down again into

2 chair, leaing ber arm om the ve-
santa and Ber fa0e on her hand and sit-
ting guite sthl), Mke the statue of em-
and emotional leveliness.

Sir Jaffyay loaned against the rail of

i

the veranda and made no effort to speak
for awbile, content to feast his eyes
mpon her beauty and to yield

himself up to the Sl enjoyment of the
smotions she had roused.

He was mad for the love of her, and
she knew it well emough and meant to
De his wife.

But she know also that there were
@ificulties to be surmounted first and
$hat she muet aot warily and cautiously
2 shte was to suoceed.

R was more shan 18 months since
Shat sosme om the Devil’'s rock, and she
bad alrvesdly made oxectlent use of her

Sime in Boglend. She had found Mrs.

, $he widow 0 whom her father
sent her, seady at first to give her
& very ecMd and formal welcome,
_ @e for a relative what the

duty, sympathetioally inter-
, might require, but upwilling,

ﬁtd.h odor of Lola’s fa-
his famfly, to take her into

m oy the footing of an intimate
and g friend.

But Lola had am justified her
shrewd ald fasher's j ent, and the
winning tact, the clever usefulness, the
supple ada ient
ed to
’s heart, until she
was almost loath todet her out of her
sighs.

Asd ‘-.: man had predioted, more-
over, ers’ introduotion open-
@d the deors of every desirable house in
She oceunty, amd Lola’s beauty and
shrewdness @il the rest. She was the
beautiful Miss Grawshay, and nobody
ever tried t% remember that her father
bad enjoyed and deserved a repitatien
for swoh il conduct as had made his
friends pemsion him off om condition
that he never set foot in his native

Lola was not long idle, moreover, in
making ber plane. She meant to marry.
Bhe had heard nothing of the man who
had foroced her to marry him, and she
believed him dead. If he was still liv-
ing, it was almost impossible for him
to find her, she thomght. Anyway she
would take the risk.

The aage which the men all round
the neighbarhood were eager to pay her
wherever she went soon oconvinced her
that she eomid marry almost whom she
w and, as she had long convinced

that she had no love to give and

mo remson to fear any yielding to a

‘weakness of the kind, she oarried a very

cool head indeed bebind her very glow-
ln;::d five raiving beauty.

Sual decision a8 to the man she

would masy oame as much by accident

proted

4

@8 design on her part.
her @istant connections was a
bright, » gossiping little woman,

Mrs. Do Witt, whose married life was
#n Lola’s views a curiosity. The hus-
band and wife had no tastes is common,
exeept tbat they were both intensely
fond of the comforts which money can
give. They went nowhere together. If
they met in public, it was generally ac-
cidental, and - if they staid as the same
place it was owing to quise independ-
ont causes. Each had a separate circle
«f frionds. male and femsle, for unoon- |

£ _

believe you’d do -

ventiobeal purposes, though both moved
in the same sooial set for conventional
purposes.

The *‘little woman,’’ as most of her
friends oalled her, heard of Lola’s beau-
ty and went down to Mosscombe, ;he
village near Waloote where Mrs. Vill-
yers lived, to see for herself what the
girl was like and to judge whether she
could do herself any credit and serve
her own purpose by taking her up and
bringing her out in London. She was
more than satisfied by her scrutiny,
and as Lola was careful to show a some-
what different side of her charaoter to
her from that known to Mrs. Villyers
—though not at all more natural— Mrs.
De Witt carried her off there and then
to London, protesting that such a girl
must not be shut up in a country box,
but must seek her fortune and her hus-
band in London.

At that juncture, however, Lola
proved her clever shrewdness. After
staying with Mrs. De Witt for a few
days she relinquished what was in fact
inexpressibly delightful to her, the pleas-
ures of the London season, in order to
return to Mosscombe and Mrs. Villyers.
By that one act she secured forever the
affections of the widow, who would
after that go anywhere to please her,
while she did not leave London until
Mrs. De Witt had seen how much use
the girl could be in making the house
attractive to men.

She paid several visits to the lively
little woman’s house, and it was in one
of these that she met Sir Jaffray Wal-
cote for the first time. He had been
abroad on a tour half round the world
hunting and shooting at the time of Lo-
la’s arrival in England, and she had
thus only heard of him by repute. She
knew, moreover, that he was to marry
his cousin, a distant relation of her
own, Beryl Leycester, whose people
lived near Walcote.

Mrs. De Witt had spoken much about
him, describing him always as one of
her chief intimates and suggesting more
in her manner than in her words that
there was an understanding between
them of the closest and most confiden-
tial kind.

The moment that the baronet’s eyes
fell on Lola, however, he seemed to
yield to the influence which she exer-
cised over men, and he never had either
strength or inclination to attempt to
resist it.

Perceiving this and knowing intui-
tively that any encotiragement on her
part would tend to estrange Mrs. De
Witt from her and being quite unwill-
ing to have so agreeable a house closed
against hber, Lola held herself in the
strongest reserve against him and when
other things failed made an excuse and
returned to Mosscombe.

The baronet soon followed her, how-
ever, and, going to Walcote manor,
much to the delight of his mother, who
quite misunderstood the reasc® ef hig
return, began to stalk Lola with as
much persevering patience as he had
been wont to show with some rare
game.

At that time she was on very friend-
ly terms with Beryl Leycester, and her
quick woman's wit had shown her how
strongly Beryl, who hid her feelings be-
hind a mask of reserve, loved the man
whom, by the common desire of both
their families, she was to marry. Nor
at the time had Lola the least intention
or desire to come between them.

How that design was firat formed she
never quite clearly knew. The baronet’s
persistency was one great cause, while
her determination had been greatly
helped by an incident in which his
mother, who had never liked her, had
slighted her and insulted the memory
of her father and stirred the fires of that
tempsr which she knew so well how to
oontrol. But when once the purpose
was formed nothing could stay it, and
she set hersclf to weave such a web of
witchery over the man as he could not
hope to break.

She knew that the climax was fast
approaching, when, hearing that Mrs.
De Witt and Beryl Leycester were going
to stay at Torquay and that Sir Jaffray
was to be there at the same time, she
persuaded Mrs. Villyers to go there be-
fore them and thus made it appear that
the baronet had followed her.

When he found Lola was staying in
the place, he did not attempt to conceal
his pleasure, and he would have been
with her from morning till night if she
would have allowed it; but, knowing
the strength of her hold over him, she
sent him away continually to be with
the others, while she herself wounld
avoid him ostentatiously.

This treatment only fed the fever of
his passion, however, and, absorbed in
his love for her and desire to have her
for his wife, he was perplexed by the
thousand lover’s fears and uncertainties
which the coquetry of her manner to-
ward him created.

A hundred timesin the first few days
of this visit he had resolved to ask her
to marry him, and he sought to make
an occasion, but always they seemed to
be interrupted just when he had begun
to frame the question, and his wits
were too dazzled by his love to see that
Lola herself contrived many of the in-
terruptions.

But on the day when he found her
alone on the veranda he had returned
determined that he would wait no lon-
ger. He was hungering for the knowl-
edge that she loved him. When she was
pear, he could think of nothing else.
His mother’s objection to the marriage,
his more than half engagemefft to mar-
ry Beryl—every hindrance and cauntion
was burned like dead grass in the fierce,
hot flame of his passion.

Thus he looked at her with the hot
eyes of desperate longing as she sat
with ber face resting against her hand
and her eyes bent down, and it was like
a sweet delirlum to believe, as he did,
that the emotion which had brought
the blood te her cheeks and made her
bosom rise and fall in loveliest confu-
sion was due to the feelings which he
had roused in her.

After a long pause he moved slgwly
nearer to her and nerved himself to
speak.

As he sat down close to her she turn-
ed her head and flashed a rapid glance
right into his eyes and then as quick-
ly turned away, the hot blood surging
over her face in a deep blush.

““I want to end this suspense,’’ he
said in a tone little louder than a whis-
per. ‘‘Ican’t bear it any longer. It's
not fair to either of us. I came back on
purpose.’’ There was a pause of embar-
rassment between each sentence.

Lola made no reply, but she was
thinking fast what was the best course
for her to take.

Sir Jaffray gathered himself for an
effort and a resolute look came into his
face, knitting his brows and setting his
lips for a moment before he spoke
again. Then, foroing himself to be oalm,
he went right to the point.

“I love you, Lola, and I want you for
my wife.’’

There was no mistaking the ring of
intense sincerity or of concentrated feel-
ing in the oalm, strong tone, and the
girl felt a flush of triumph as she recug-
nized it. It premised her a certain vio-
tory. But she kmew that it was not to
be won yet, and she played her part
with consummate akil].

At first she tmurned toward him with
a loek of infinite sweetness on her face
and with the light of love beaming in
her eyes, but she checked herself ag
suddenly, drew back and shen roge.

“That is an insult, Sir Jaffray, and
& wroag whish yeu at least might have

me,"’ ghe cried.
words steuck him like a slap in
the face.

"‘An insult? A wrong? To ask you to
be my wife?’ Ris fone was lttllyodn

snough, bas it Tang with the note of

angered pride.
Twice she turned to him impetuously,

Ooking her fingers tight-
ly together as i? fighting with her feel-

MIRAMICHI ADVANCE; CHATHAM, NEW BRUNSWICK, JUNE 9, 1898.

clutched the rail of the veranda tightly
with both hands, and, leaning back, as
though at bay, she appeared to compel
herself to break the silence, whioh once
broken was followed by a flood of words
poured out with rapid, vehement rushes.
She was like one wrung by the deepest
passion.

‘‘Why do you say this to me? Why
do you torment me? Why tempt me in
this cruel, heartless way? Yes, heartless.
You know this thing can never be.
You know—who better?—that between
us stands the bar of your unfilled prom-
ise to your cousin, Beryl Leycester.
You know that all the world looks on
that as settled. You have known this
all through. You must have known, and
yet you come to me and pres¢ me to be
your wife. You, half pledged to another
woman, cen ask me to help you break
that pledge by winning from me an-
other, because you think you can do
with me as you will.

“You hold me for a child, a toy, a
plaything, to be used for a season and
tossed aside. You know your strength
with me. You think because you have
made me love you—what do I say?
Made me hate you, maybe, for, heaven
help me, I know not what I think or
feel, say or do, where you are. But
this I will not do—I will not help you
to play that girl false. (o to her. She
will make you happier than I ever can.
It is not love that wakes happiness.
That comes far more readily from the
easy content of even flowing, placid

“I1 love you, Lola, and I want you for my
wife.”

friendship. You and I are best apart.
You think you love me now. You will
come to love her in time. You will be
happier with her. You and I are two
tempest clouds, better apart. With us
life can only be a full heaven or a rag-
ing hell. Iam afraid of you.’”' Andshe
seemed to cower before him. ‘“Your
words scorch me. Go away, or let me
go. Let us never meet again. If you
have any pity in you, think of what it
is to burn as I burn with this love
which you bave kindled and to know
that I can never—wait! Iam mad. Oh,
why, why did I ever see you?’’ She
stopped Suddenly and stood pressing
her hands to her face.

Sir Jaffray stood by her, immovable,
but infinitely moved, conscious of noth-
ing save the wild thumping of his heart
against his ribs and of the mad, bewil-
dering thought that she loved him.

‘‘Let me go in, Sir Jaffray, please,’’
said Lola, her whole manuner changed,
save for the light in her eyes.

As she passed she touched him again,
apd he drew baok as if afraid of losing
all self control.

““One moment,’’ he said, keeping his
vgice as steady as he could. “‘I under-
stand now. You are right. I wil do
what you wish, and till then I wild not
sy a word more.’’

He stood back and let her pass with-
out another word, watching her with
bezning eyes till the last hem of her
dress disappeared and the soft frou frou
of the silk was lost in the room.

Then he turned his face to the light,
and a smile of proud triumph lighted it
a8 he stood and gazed at the sea, and
the woods, and the landscape, though
seeing nothipng, lost in the thought that
he had won hér, a queen among women.

CHAPTER 1II.
LADY WALCOTE INTERVENES.

Sir Jaffray was still on the veranda,

smoking and day dreaming, after his
interview with Lola, when Mrs. De
Witt and her cousin Beryl returned to
the hotel from the walk on which he
ought to have accompanied them, and
the former surprised him on the balcony
and before he could escape. Her shrewd
instinots scented mischief.
. By yourself, Magog?’’ she said. She
generally had a pet name for her male
intimates as a sort of compromise be-
'tween the Christian and surnames. This
‘'Was chosenm in reference to the baronet’s
great size and strength. ‘I thought some
one was with you—Mrs. Villyers, of
course’’—this dryiy—‘‘and had perhaps
stop your coming with us.”’

*‘No; ¥ think she’sin her rooms some-

where,’’ he answered, looking at her.
. “‘Bhe’s a sweet old lady, I thiunk, for
an innocent, and I certainly do think
she's tk> most innoeent growth I ever
met—fc: a woman. She’s so fond of
dear Lola too. I wonder where she is.
‘They're the sweetest pair I know."’

“I think no end ef Mrs. Villyers,”’
said Sir Jaffray.

“Ot course; we all do. She’s such an
obliging soul, too—coming all this way
from her etmfortable home, and just to
please Lola. I hope I shall be as good
to my young people when I’'m her age.’’

““Ome can’t think of you as ever being
her age,”’ he answered, smiling.

‘““‘Youdon’t seem to think of me even
as I am, judging by this afternocon,”’
was the retort, prompted by jealousy
and helped with a flash of her brown
eyes.

But Sir Jaffray wasn’t looking at
her and missed this, and his answer
was lamentably commonplace.

-~ “That’s all you know."’

“Why didn’t you come this after-
noon, then, as you said you ‘would?
You know very well that under the cir-
oumstances Beryl at any rate had a
right to expect you.’’

‘“Yes, perhaps she had. I'm afraid
80. I'm sorry.”” His companion’s words
had reminded him of what Lola had
gaid, and he felt uneasy.

“Afraid so! You are not generally
more afraid to do what you ought to do
than what you ought not.”’ This was
said rather sharply. “Why didn’t you
come?’’

‘‘Beryl had you, and you had Beryl, "’
he answered with provoking slowness,

‘‘And you had?"’

‘““Myself, of course,’’ he returned,
getting up,

She got up, too, and stood in his way.

‘I don’t see why you should want to
hide what you’ve been doing.’’

““That would be difficult from your
sharp eyes, wouldn’tit?”’ And he smiled
dowu at her good humoredly.

“Why don’t you tell me all about it,
then?”’

“There’s so little in *it,’ you know.
Only two letters—I and another.’’

‘“I see. You would rather I learned
it from the other, then. I can ask her.”’

““I never said there was anything to
ask, please.’’

““Do you know that Beryl has had
letters from the manor?'’ asked Mrs. De
Witt, changing her line suddenly, irri-
tated at his fencing with her.

“How can I? I haven’t seen her since
they came, "’

‘‘Your mother kas written to her.”’
This was said as though with special
significance.

““The dear mother! She has the best
heart in the world,”? he replied.

‘‘But she doesn’t like the second let-
ter of that litle ‘it.’ > And she sought
his eyes with a challenge in her own.

L sheglas a fault, I am afraid she’s
too fond of the first letter. I've had my
own way all my life,’’ he answered, re-
turning her look and smiling,

: She made a pretty gesture of irrita-
tion.

‘“You’'re more than provoking today,

Magog. At one time you didn’t keep
seerets from me.’’

‘There are some secrgts that are mot A

werth keeping from any one, little wom-
an,’’ he replied. Then he changed his
manner and tone completely, and lay-
ing a hand on her shoulder said earnest-
ly and kindly: ‘‘Don’t worry; wait.
I'm only fencing.’’

*“I know that, you great—boy,’’ she
answered. ‘‘ButIwant to know more,’’

‘““All right; I understand. Well,
Beryl,’’ he said, breaking off in a differ-
ent tone, as his cousin came out and
joined them, ‘I hear you have letters
from home.’’

The girl started slightly at this, and
her usually calm and rather cold fea-
tures flushed somewhat, as if the words
had some embarrassing reference known
to herself.

‘““Yes, I have had one from the moth-
er.”” The two always spoke of Lady
Walcote as ‘‘“the mother,’”’ Beryl being
motherless.

“Is anything up at the manor?’ he
asked, noticing heg concern.

‘‘No. Everything is just as it weas
when we left a week ago. The mother
has not been very well; worried, she
says. She asks me to give you this let-
ter.’” The tint on her cheeks deepened
somewhat as she held out to him a let-
ter and met his eyes, looking at her
with direct and rather searching in-
quiry.

While he opened the envelope, Beryl
turned to Mrs. De Witt.

““Do you know the news? Mrs. Vill-
yers is going home—tonight, I think, or
first thing tomorrow.’’

‘““No, I hadn’t heard it,’’ answered
Mrs. De Witt, looking with a keen,
quick glance at the baronet and sur-
prised to see him start and flush and
then, with an effort, recover his self
possession. .

‘““The dear mother!’’ he exclaimed,
folding up the letter with a oare and
precision which to the keen eyes watoh-
ing him were overdone. ‘‘She is the
very best soul in the world. What is
that about Mrs. Villyers? Going home?
That is a coincidence. I am going home
tonight. We must travel together if
that can be arranged.’’

““Good,”’ exclaimed Mrs. De Witt;
‘“‘very good and very natural. Magog,
you have inherited all your mother’s
goodness of heart and have developed
with it all your own powers of acting.
This little surprise visit of yours will
give her such delight. She loves to have
you with her, talking over all “your
plans with the frank innocence of
childhood, and it will be so pleasant to
travel with—dear Mrs. Villyers.”’

A dry little smile passed over Sir
Jaffray’s face.

“You are a keen thought reader,’’ he
said.

‘““What plot are you two hatching
now?’’ said Beryl, looking from one to
the other. “I hoped you were going to
stay,”’ she began to Sir Jaffray, but
then checked herself.

“‘I had intended to stop, Beryl,”’ he
said, looking at her steadily, ‘“‘but I am
compelled to go home to see the mother
after this letter,’’ holding it up. “‘If
you wish it, of course I'll come back.
You know I always like to do what
you wish if possible. The mother knows
that too.’’

Beryl so rarely showed her feelings
that the deep scarlet blush which now
rushed over her face, coloring it a vivid
red from the roots of her rich brown
hair downward as she rose and made
an excuse and went indoors hastily,
surprised both her companions, and es-
pecially Mrs. De Witt, who did not see
anything in the baronet’s words to
cause it and did not understand the
reference in them.

‘““Where are we all this afternoon,
Magog?'’ she asked in perplexity.

‘““Where we were not last week and
shall not be tomorrow,’’ he answered
sententiously and with a smile.

‘‘Are you turning sphinx?’’ ghe ask-
ed, a little irritably.

‘““No, I’m only the soothsayer, wait-
ing to see what I ought to say and act-
ing on instructions.’’ And with that he
went into the house. :

‘‘If I don’t read that very clever Miss
Lola’s hand in this, may I never flirt
again!’’ exclaimed Mrs. De Witt to her-
self as soon as she was left alone. ‘‘But
I'll find out from her what passed this
afternoon, if I have to ask the question
point blank.”’

Meanwhile Sir Jaffrey had gone to
read over again and answer the letter
from his mother, and he ensconced him-
self in a corner of the smoking room.

‘I wish she hadn’t gone so soon,’’ he
said—he wasn’t thinking of his mother
then, however. ‘‘It makes it look as if
I was following her; but, by Jove, it
can’t be that—it can’t be that; she’s in
earnest and means to part altogether.’’
The bare thought of this filled him with
& feverish fear. ‘“Wish I'd knocked this
business about Beryl on the head before
I spoke. Poor little girl’’—this was
Beryl—*‘‘I wish I'd never—but what’s
the good of wishing? I never had a
ghost of an idea that I'd got such pas-
sion in me till I met Lola. Beryl's a
good sort, but #t’s no use to think of
that now. I couldn’t marry her feeling
as I do. I wish—oh, what an infernal
nuisance it is whem your people set to
work matchmaking! And one’s so help-
less—worse than if there was a regular
understanding. I could go to her then
and not with the truth, but I ocan’t as
it is without posturing as conceited ass
enough to assume that she’s in love
with me. I hope it hasn’t gone so far
as that. I wish I'd never—gad, I hope
she won't feel as I should feel if things
went wrong now with Lola. Wonder
why the mother is so down on her. She
oughtn’t to have written such a letter
as this. She wouldn’t if she’d known.
She’ll be all right when she does know.
Let me read it again quietly and with-
out that sharp little devil’s eyes boring
holes in my skull. She’sa little demon.’’

And with this complimentary shaft
at Mrs. De Witt he took his mother’s
letter out of the envelope and read it
sgain:

To be Continued.
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m——

Notice of Discount on Taxes,

Notice is hereby given that I have received the
assessment list for the Town of Chatham, for 1898,
and that a discount of 5 per centum will be allowed
on all taxes paid within ten days from date hereof,
Dated at Chatham this 25th day of May, 1898,
WILLIAM JOHNSTON
Town Treasurer

Successors to

MILLERS’ FOUNDRY AND MACHINE WORKS.

RITCHIE WHARF, CHATHAM; N. B.
Gillespie Foundry.
Established 1852.

Mill, Railway, and Machine Work, Marine Engines, Boiler repairing. | J
Our Brass aand Composition Castings are worthy a trial, being
noted throughout the country.

All work personally supervised. Satisfaction guaranteed.

Send for estimates before ordering elsewhere.

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

JAS. G. MILLER
Ristablished 1866. |

DUNLAP cOOKE & CO.
MERGHANT TAILORS,

Dunlap Bros. & Co.,

AMHERST, N. S.

M_i,ré,michi Foundr'y,

STEAM ENGINE AND BOILER WORKS,

CHATHAM, N. B.

OSEPH M. RUDDOCK, - - -

PROPRIETOR

Steam Engines and Boilers, Mill Machinery of all kinds;

Steamers of any size constructed & furnished, complete.

GANG EDGERS, SHINGLE AND LATH MACHINES, CAST-

INGS OF ALL DESCRIPTIONS,

CAN DIES.
RON PIPE VALVES AND FITTINGS

OF ALL KINDS.

DESIGNS, PLANS AND ESTIMATES FURNISEED ON APPLICATION

A TT T

Dunlap, McKim & Downs,

ASK FOR

GENTLEMEN'S OUTFITTERS
AMHERST.
N. S.

WALLACE, N. S.

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

This firm carries one of the finest selectiond of Cloths inclndinz 211 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 and finish. All inspection of the samples will convince you that
he prices are right.

PAINTS, OILS, VARNISHES AND HARDWARE.

Ready-Mixed Paints, all shades, including the Celebrated

WEATHER AND WATERPROOF,

THE BEST EVER MADE.

School Blackboard Paint.

Gloss Carriage Paint, requires no Varnishing.

Graining Colors, all kinds. :

Graining Combs, Dry Colors, all shades.

iold Leaf, Gold Bronze, Gold Paint.

Stains, Walnut, Oak. Cherry, Mahogany, Rose wood, Floor Paints
Weather and Waterproof.

Kalsomine all shades.

7 bbls. English Boiled and Raw Oil, Puare

1 “ Turpentine.

100 Kegs English White Lead and Colored Paints.

1 bbl. Machine Oil, Extra Good, Neats Foot Harness Oil.

Ready Mixed Metalic Roofing, 92 per cent Iron.

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

Paint and White Wash Brushes.

VArNisHES, Elastic Oak, Carriage, Copal, Demar,
Hard Oil Finish, Pure Shelac, Driers.

Joiners’ and Machinests’ Tools, a speciality.

Special attention to Builders’ Materials in Locks, Knobs, Hinges ete.

Sheet Lead and Zine, Lead Pipe, Pumps.

75 Rolls Dry and Tarred Sheathing Paper.

75 Kegs Wire Nails, $2.45 per Keg.

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 lbs.

Cast Steel, Bellows, Chain, Nuts, Bolts,
Grindstone Fixtures,

WHITE MOUNTAIN ICE CREAM FREEZERS $1.90. CLOTHES
WRINGERS $2.50, DAISY CHURNS $3.75.

Cart and Waggon Axles, Cow Bells, Wire Secreen Doors, Window
Screens, Green Wove Wire 14c. yd., Barbed Wire Fencing, Counter
Scales, Weigh Beams, Steelyards, Carpet Sweepers, Blasting Powder
and Fuse, Sporting Powder, Guns, Revolvers. To arrive from Belgium
35 Single and Double Barrel Breech Loading Guns.

Barber’s Toilet Clippers, Horse Clippers, Lawn Shears, Ac cordeons
Violins, Bows and Fixings.

FARMING TOOLS. ALL KINDS

Mower Sections, 70¢c. doz. Heads, 40¢c. each, Knife Heads $3.00.
" " Guards, 35¢. each, Rivets, Oilers.
My Stock of General Hardware is complete in every branch and
too numerous to mention.
All persons requiring goods in my line will save
on me, as they will find
prove this by caliing.

Furniture

Washers, Grindstones

money by calling,
my prices away down beiow the lowest;

J. R GOGGIN.

OPENING OF

= NEW SPRING GOODS,

V- N iy

. B. SNOWBALL'S

BLACK AND COLORED DRESS GOODS IN
ALL THE LEADING STYLES,

BLACK AND COLORED FRENCH MERINOS
AND CASHMERES,

. PRINTS, SATEENS, MUSLINS,
SCOTCH TWEED SUITINGS AND

PANTINGS,

BLACK AND COLORED WORSTED AND
DIAGONALS,

CANADIAN TWEEDS AND HOMESPUNS,

ENGLISH AND AMERICAN
CAPS IN ALL THE
STYLES.

HATS AND
LATEST

A Large Stock of Gents' Furnishings

..... IIN .ot

White and Colcred Shirts, Ties, Braces, 1-2 Hose, Etc.

WOOL, UNION, TAPESTRY, BRUSSELLS
AND HEMP CARPETS,

FLOOR OIL CLOTH, 4-4 5-4 6-4 8-4,

LINEN TOWELS AND TOWELLING, TABLE
LINEN AND NAPKINS IN GREAT
VARIETY.

TRUNKS AND VALISES.

ALarge Stock of Ladies’ Gents' and Children’s Boots
dhoes and Slippers.

OUR GROCERY AND PROVISION DEPARTMENT IS ALWAYS
WELL STOCKED AND ALL GOODS SOLD AT LOW.-
EST PRICES TO MEET COMPETITION.

Steel

MONARCH
Wire Nails,

THEY NEVER LET GO,
AND TAKE NO OTHERS.

Orders filled at Factory Price, and a Freight Allowance made on

lots of 10 kegs and upwards at one shipment.

KERR & ROBERTSON,
SAINT JOHN, N. B.

I'o ArRrIVE 100 DozeN

K. & R. AXEs.

The yndermentioned
spectacles.

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

Srd—That the material from which the Lenses are ground is manu-
factured 'especially for optic purposes, by DR. CHARLES BArDOU’s
improved patent mathod, and is PURE, HARD AND BRILLIANT and not
liable to become seratched.

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

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

J. D. B. F. MACKENZIE.

advantages are claimed for MacKenzie's

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

Miramichi Advance,

CHATHAM. N. B. .

THE LEADING PRINTED
NORTH SHOREt + EVERY WEDNESDAY
NEWSPAPER. EVENING.

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

JOB PRINTING

PRICES AND THE SHORTEST

AT LOW NOTICE,

ALWAYS ON HAND :—

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

RAILWAY BILLS,

FISH INVOICES,
MAGISTRATES' BLANKS,

MORTGAGES & DEEDS, JOINT NOTES,
BILLS OF SALE DRAFTS,

SCHOOL DISTRICT SECRETBRYS BILLS FOR RATEPAYERS,

TEACHERS' AGREEMENTS WITH TRUSTEES,—
DISTRICT ASSESSMENT LISTS.

THREE MACHINE PRESSES

and other requisite plant constant-
ly running. Equipment equal to
that of any Job-Printing office in
the Province.

The only Job-Printing office out-
side of St. John that was award'e@

both

R

MEDAL AND DIPLOMA

—AT THX—

DOMINION AND CENTENNIAL EXHIBITION

AT ST JOHN IN 1883

Orders by Mail promptly filled & Satisfaction Guarantezl‘-

CEATELA IV

STEAM LAUNDRY AND DYE WORKS.

Following are our Prices for Dyeing. Orders Promptly
Attended too. Satisfaction Guaranteed.

PRICE ILLIST.

J. B. SNOWBALL.

e PEED CLEANSED
R sG] $2.25 SUITS, i e, 5
L SRR by b o SRR e R S 31"5'?,
Y. 50 VESTS, —ee il 2%
e e 1.50 COATS, Sthasi 75
UNDERCOATS, .. . '™ 1.00 OVERCOATS, ... 1.25
LADIES’ WEAR.

D R AR ... amal e £1.50

ORI IPU T, B ¢ ok i 1.25

RS- DR R s 1.00

SKIRTS DYED, RIPPED, 75

WAISTS DYED, WHOLE, 50

AR DTN BAETEE.. . - cooeee  * Gt oA 25

SHAWLS ek v e o RO 60c, to 1.00

CLOUDS, asks \ Taame o TiaatEn 25¢., to 40

LR T - . e S 40c, to 60

B NN e i R SRR $1.00 to02.00

SACQUES. thee i aigsesndl R A et 600. to 1.00 -

DRESS GOODS, per yard, agmage’ il el Lt RE e 10

WINDOW CURTAING, por yaod ..., .- 007" 1 “asge 20

BAREERE DA con i T 2. to 75

FRATHERE, ‘CLRANMED, - =5 . SAeSwe 15¢. to 40
GOODS - CALLED FOR - AND - DELIVERED

o

™ e

™ —




