
Ж Щг&
ШШ '

- ? •йНг

пкРЩЯ
. •<ж*/**.:?:.:;''̂ w->

; ■

.

PROGRESS. SATURDAY, FEBRUARY 2,1895. •«зрзузз*

їв
sr

==
;_Л^«wenhüstio^; «01 мі *•**••- Ч'

>*«»£ЕМ5Л£ tb* •*** м с.

dent pleasure, but joit es evident tenf **" 
froid.

“I am to delighted to we yoe.” 
greeting. “How good of yon to come all 
.!>■* long way ; bot I was a eocoees, ehr 

Tbe exaltant ring in her eoioe somehow “ 
jarred on her loeer.

•‘Are joo happy, Wtnnte ? he qoeet- — 
ioned in hia turn, kaxing here unanswered. at.

The girl'» lace flashed, her eyre grew 
larger, brighter.

Perleetly.^itbti eeid.clasping her hands.
“What mote hive I to wish for Г Lait 
ijtgv I l'gie 1 an engagement tor St.
Petembirg. Halt-n-dozèn imoressarios be
sieged me with offers, hot” (proudly)
‘•Alberti Mit me to take my time to decid
ing. I can pick, ebooee, and refute.”

This масу t*joinder brought back the 
tilffWinnie to Johns memory. and an ir- 
neietible longing Vfoixed him to put hit 
fate to1 the teat once again.

••Tbe three yeara are over, Winnie,” he 
said sottly, then, arrested by something in 
the girl’s eyes,he stopp*d abruptly. “No; 
oy time ras not yet come,” he thought, 
and Chang’d be subkpL o;-(

He stayed in Milan to, hear her amg in 
two cr three other operas, listened to the 
n-iti rat* d praises of the Lily of Albion, 
the golden haired beauty, then he returned 
home. . .

••It ycu want roe. Winnie. I am yours to 
command,” was his Lrewell.

Winnie’s career was an uninterrupted 
series of success. She was feted and pet
ted. Rumors of titled suitors, even a 
Russian prince, were circulated, but Win
nie Carre she had remained.

The third winter after her appearance, 
she was engaged tor the Paris season.
John Hastings happened to have business 
that gave him the excuse of a visit. Hope
less as he had grown to think his love was. 
the prospect of seeing her, of hearing her, 

temptation he could not resist.
Winnie treated him to the old indifference 
he knew to well ; still he was to be lound 
in his stall every night she sang.

Winnie was to appear one particular 
evening in Mignon, and, as it was a new 
part, anticipation ran high.

On her entrance the applause was deaf
ening, hut she had not reached th foot
lights when a nameless fear, a subtle in- 
tinct of something wrong made John shi
ver. She began to sing the opening bars 
of her aria, than, a sudden snap, her voice 
tailed, and she stood gazing across the sea 
of faces with a helpless, beseeching stare.

Ob, tor that fickle Parisian audience !
A volley of hisies burst forth. John jump
ed to bis feet ; a hand on his shoulder 
thrust him back into his seat.

“Sit down,” cried someone at his side,
“she may recover herself.”

Yet even as he spoke, Winnie gave an 
inarticulate cry, and with a surging move
ment tell to the ground.

“Drunk !” exclaimed the pit audience as 
the curtain tell. “Drunk !” echoed voices as 
he elbowed bis way out.

The manager’s apology for Mademoist lie 
Carre’s illness was the signal tor more 
derision, shouts, and hisses. The petted 
idol ot yesterday was shattered, dethroned 
py a people qu.vk to hate as to love.

HER LAST APPEARANCE.mm
Ш ж
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tN 'THE NICK OF TIME. that I Aid. though, ot

He shack soother____to it at tho ti
Match and theo nnottor. bat the key. 
seetaefl to hire vanished altogether oat

sodI. the twilight ot late
slowly walkiag flows a quiet

•zsrzjses,ffasr
As hoasst, isorirss look atone redeemed

»__ _ ago I stood, ie a ‘prison
er’. dock, a coo rioted Woo.’ ___

It i. impossible to sdtquately describe 
the «fleet produced by «bM Mrümg^

at the speaker in undisguised sxtonish- 
seeat and expectancy. _

• Tee, gentlemen, fifteen yearn since, 
,1, Robert Clyde, was

«I ■•Fill girl Jia. It, to the wile of Amos
V•ЧС afraid they’ve .lipped throogh the 

edtargroting." he said, at length: ’sad 
U so, it’ll he weu-nigh in.nom.ble to 
recover them tonight. I’m awfully sorry ; 
hot. it yon dent mind giving me your 
card. Ill bring them around to year place 
in the morning.’

-It was certainly annoying; bat I tell 
that it would he won» then useless to 
waste ony more time in searching lor them. 
I had no card»—how could a man -of-all- 
work at n boot-shop ’sport’ cords f—bal I 
gave the follow on envelope, which I 
happened to have in my pocket, and upon 
which my address was written in full.

». .You shall hive them—first thing to 
morrow morning F said the man, and with 
a sharp‘good night,’ he went into the

1 got no sleep that night. I felt un
comfortable about those keys—something 
seemed to whisper to me that they would 
get me into-trouble; a heavy shadow set
tled over me. I was heartily glal when 
morning came, and I hao to turn out of 
bed to go to mv work.

•‘ When I reached the shop, my master 
remarked that I looked pale, haggard, and 
generally ont ot sorts.

•• * Been out all night P’ he asked, half

Iiwwwd, MkàiesB. Jaa 10. to the wtfoel B*v.her Jews Slewed*. a eos.
АшЬгаоа'* MoMtoda. Jsa. 40. to ths wif j of I VOLthe toe, tram plan

bUd'dTug^womanhood. Tall and supple, 

tiny hands and fee», wavy golden heir en
circling n purely oval lace, she made n
'tCww talking earnestly, the 
min’s whole mein eoggeetive of strong, it 
controlled, eagerness, while, despite the 
girl’s soberness of manner, n halt-amosed. 
hall-indifferent expression was to be read 
in every nature 1

“Winnie,” pleaded John; -yon are leav
ing the old home to-morrow, leaving nil 
who have watched you grow from childhooo 
into girlhood. Will you over c me back 
to ns. or forget n* in the new tile you »n< 
entering upon P” Then Ids veiee loitered. 
"Will yon target me P" 1

••Ob, "no; John,” answered the girl, 
lightly. “1 shall always remember the 
dear good broth, r you have always been to

A shade passed across the man’s lace. 
-No brother, Widhie,” he answered 

quickly. -You must have lelt there was 
a different love in my heart, my darling.
1 thought you too young for me to speak 
out ; but now, sow4—his tones were deep 
and tender—“ynu are about to go away. 1 
can keep silence no longer. Say, Winme, 
may I hope—will yougive me your promise 
to be mine one dav ?”

A gesture from W innie interrupted his 
flow ol words. ,

-No. no.” she exclaimed with a motion 
ol the hand, as il warding off the here sug
gestion. “1 esnnot, John—I cannot 
pledge myselt. Wait, wait awhile. Wait 
patiently till my studies are over.’

-And then?” be asked eagerly.
Winnie was silent.
Her lover turned away with a sigh. 

Ilid there ever been a time when he hid 
not loved her? As schoolboy, he bad 
tondled and caressed the toddling mite, re- 
gar Hess ot the taunts ol his companions ; 
had lelt games and pastimes to lead his 
little sweetheart’s pony ; had stinted him
self of many pleasures to increase hers. 
Manhood brought no change, the maiden 
still had power over him : he was her de
voted slave.

And Winnie accepted his loyal love with 
egotism ol a selfith nature, never caring to 
think ol any possible climax to a state ot 
things that had always existed. A smile 
had never tailed to make John happy ; а 
word, a wish would send him to any dis
tance to gratily a caprice ol hers.

They had reached the cottage where 
Winnie lived. Ere he opened the gate, 
John stopped, tumbled _ in his waistcoat 
pocket, and produced a tiny case.

“ I had honed to have placed this on 
your linger, Winnie, as ж pVge ot your 
promise to me.” he said gently ; - but now 
1 only ask you to wear it in remembrance 
ol me. You are going out into the groat 
world, my darling. Admiration and tUt- 
tery will surround you, hut no one will 
ever love you more than I do. Think ot 
this, for it ever you are in need ot me 
John Heatings will come to yon from l 
end of the world. Good-bye, my little
l0VHe held her hands in his, kissed them 

tenderly, then placing the little case be
tween her fingers, he released her and 
turned away. .

Winnie opened the case, drew forth the 
rinn, and slipped it on, holding out the 
finger in the lading light to admire the 
sparkling stones. The last glimpse John 
Hastings had of the girl he so paseioitafrty 
adored was with bent head in eager ebh 
temptation ol his parting gilt. With a 
silent farewell glance he passed out ol
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gpBronchitis, 
LaGrippe, Etc.

George, by Her. Dossil Smtih, Jobs І1Ш toto the vet у dav 
tried, found guilty,
,,jn_ of ten years’ penal servitude for
berglary ; and had it not been for----- But
perhaps you would like to bear the whole
* Arborât ot applause and a loud, heart* 
chorus ot “bear, bear ” greeted Clyde* 
words ; every man in tbe rootn —and there 
waa a large and fairly representative 
gathering—eagerly awaited the explanation 
of so extraordinary and incredible a state
ment- , .

Robert Clyde was one of the most 
prominent townsman in the extensive and 
important borongh tit Dxggerfield. Yet 

bf<l not bien fifteen years in the town. 
Hpjhgâpome amongst them, a complete 
m3R(. But by dint ol tinfiagging 
industry —allied with a sturdy,* .inflexible 
lirbsrif-' —he had pushed his Флу upward 
gB^agnjition ot wealth Sfltf influence, 
і wjoVVfljFjrentleinen.” continued Clyde, 

the company had relapsed into 
is my Story.

•ТІ* iust entered my teens, when my 
lather tiled—my mother had been dead for 
soon rears —leaving behind him a trifle 
over £200, little enough tor a friendless lad 
tu have to face the world with. 1 had neither 
trade nor pro!» asion, but alter a good deal 
ot uouble I succeeded in obtaining a sit
uation as a porter to a large and fashion
able drapery I placed my father’s legacy 
■I the bank, thoioughly dvtnmined never 
to to ich it until compelled. 1 was robust, 
etwdy. hop* tul, and by sheer hard work, 
coupled with the strictest economy, man
aged to live in some degree ot comtort and 
respectability. Alter a while, however, I 
grew rdstleti and unhappy. I lelt within 
me a і lr.-eeistible impulse to rise to some
thing higher and better than the daily 
drudgery to which my employment sub-
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IWTMPsrmboro. Jsa. A by Rev. J. Sharp. John Limb to 

Della McLsIlaa.
KUtoa, Jsa. IS. by Rrv. P. Marray, John Ж. Power 

to Ada B. Demon.
Ha-don. Jan. 10. by Rev. J- Soencer, William 

Lams to Alice Wier-
Halifax. Jan. IT. by Rev. Allan Sim paon, Alfred 

Webb to Ads B. Gray.
Psmboro, Jan. 17. by Rsv. James Sharp. MUedgr 

Tuttle to Annie Lease.

E: ■

Ш One ot 
sad of thtі -

thePamboro, Jaa. 28. by Bev. J. Sharp, William J. 
Berry to A пак Fowler.

с™в"її£-.іїД5:^ге c- ro'd- w‘"“
81. Jobs, Jao. ». b, IUV. ГмЬ.Г Case,. Bosh 

tiallagber to war, Meiphj.
Bviwicfc, Jos. W. by tkv. J. Croix. J. LsB.ron 

Maigteon to Sadie Ілошгг.
Campbrilo. Jan. 1*. by Лет- J- B. Diggetf 

Fletcher to Anrilla Tinker.
Nashw.sk Bride»’, by Кет В. A. Mo ray. lhom»s 

Cowie to Adelb McLasgmo.
St. John, Jar. 23. bv Rev. W.O. Riymond, Djvid 

Jones to Caroline A. Peikius.
Shelburne, Jan. 17. by Rev. Dr. While, Haivey 

Turner to Hippie A buillns.

**I obtained immediate re
lief in a case of bronchitis, 
caught while in camp at Sussex,, 
by the application of your Min- 
ard's Liniment.

“L'.-Col. C. Crewe-Read." •
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Lnasnbnrs. J««- IT. by Itov. Juae. L. H.oy, Fto- 
ter Uourad to Briber WenUil.
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Picton. Jan 16. b» Rev. George 8. Caiaon, James 
8. lloupuan to Jtnme Dobtoi.

Tatn»inur, Jan. 23, by Rev Dr.
Murray to Catherine B. Mni

н*7».ь°«ІА1“ь,'!ї0н0.,Ь,а1‘Лм~
Canieibury, Jan. 24, by Rev. D. R- Brooke, Ira 

Crothabite to Fanny Ande

вХ^вГиХ./.^.
•^ЇЙЖйЛ MVSto?'
Ftltsen South. Ju. 17. by Bo"’"'

Аги шиї Mother to Joanna Wagner, 
lb Kingritn. Jan. 28, by Rev. J. 8. Coffin, 
Frank W. Foster to ьивіе E. Gro*«n.
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they all IKAIIaWATB.I Wo.s, ahitlг,’ I replied, with a feeble at- 
temp at a smile. * But I don’t feel alto
gether up to the mark, perhaps------ *

• At that moment someone came into 
the shop, an t I began taking down the 
shutters.

“ ‘ Robert,’ slid my mister, coming out 
to me, just as I was about to :arry the last 
shutter to its place ; * will you tome into 
the shop, please ?’

“ I did as directed.
“ ‘ This is Inspector Round wav,’ said 

indicating a man 1 had seen
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world’s a< 
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TRAISCOHTDTEItTALutell, George

LINE.
Fast Expreu train leave» from Union Station, 8t 

John, N. B.. atmy master, — 
enter the shop.

“ • Now, young man,’ said the officer, 
harsnly ; ‘ what t xplanation have you to 
offer concerning your movements last 
night ?’

“ ‘ Last night P’ I echoed, faintly, the 
blood, despite myself, rushing into my face.

“ ‘ Yes—come—don’t pretend to be 
green—the game’s played out !’ exclaimed 
the officer, sharply. ‘ I suppose you don’t 
know anything about these keys, do you ?’ 
and he held a bunch up for my inspection.

“ «Yes, I gasped, ‘they are mine.’ I 
held out my hand to take them, but he 
drew them back with a sudden jerk.

“ ‘It’s a rum go when a young fellow in 
your position cames skeleton keys about 
with him,’ he exclaimed drily.

“ ‘Skeleton keys?' I echoed, faintly. 
‘Skeleton keys ?’

“ ‘Ol course,’ he said. ‘Here they be— 
as large as life. You’d forgotten they were 
on the ring, perhaps ; but we have you 
nailed to them in any case ; your landlady 
identified them before 1 came round here, 
and then there’s this ’ere bit of paper, with 
your name and address o« it—maybe you 11 
own up to that as well.”

“I am afraid that my manner was against 
me. I went red and white by turns, stam
mered, hesitated, and made just about the 
worst impression I could. But, somehow,
I managed to struggle through the history 
ot my adventure ot the preceding night.
“‘An extraordinary statement !’ ex

claimed the officer—a world of sarcasm in 
both tone and manner. ‘Perhapj ycu may 
succeed in making a jury believe it, but ex
traordinary—oh, yes—certainly most ex
traordinary. Are you aware, young man, 
that an extensive robbery was committed 
in M ddon Road last night ?’

“That same evening the town rang with 
the account ot my capture. The police 
were congratulated on every side. But 
the strangest and, tor me, most unlucky 
part ot the whole business was that—the 
burglaries ceased from that night.

“Subsequent events appear to u.e now 
like a hideous nightmare. First came the 
preliminary investigation btfore the bo
rough magistrates ; then followed my com
mittal to the assizes ; next, there was ihe 
anxious, weary waiting for my trial, an 1 
by tbe time the day appointed for it ar
rived, l was in a most wretched and de
plorable conition. both ot mind and body.

••The case against me was a strong one.
I had come a stranger to Redgartb ; 
after my arrival the burglaries had com
menced—with my departure they had 
ceased. The evidence ot the keys seemed 
irrestiatible. and I bad no one to plead for 
me- The result you have already foreseen. 
The verdict of the jury was ‘Guilty,’ and 
not a soul in all that crowded court pitied 
me. The judge delivered a short address 
—bearing on the necessity or protecting 
society from such daring, debased, and 
hardened criminals, and passed upon 
a sentence ot ten years penal servitude.

“Then, suddenly, a new feeling took 
possession ot me. The living active con
sciousness of innocence rushed upon me. 
‘You are condemming an innocent man,’ I 
exclaimed, loudly, ‘and’—but at this mo
ment I turned hastily round and caught a 
glimpse ot a face 'in the front row of the 
gallery behind me. I had seen that face 
before. I recognised it—I knew it. I 
gave a fierce, wild cry of triumph.

•“He is yonder ! He is yonder ! ’ 
shouted, pointing with my finger at the fel
low, who turned ghastly white and cowered 
beneath my gaze. ‘There is the scoundrel 
who borrowed my latch-key !’

sDAILY,
Sunday Excepted

Fur MONTREAL and intermediate pointe, making 
close connection* with Fast Express Trains for

OTTAWA.TORONTO, DETROIT, CHICAGO,
the West, North-West and the Psciftc Coast. f| 

Connecting st St. John’*, Qae., Sunday morning 
excepter*, with Fait Expies» for New York, via 
Central Vermont Line.

For tickets, sleeping car accomodations, Ac., en
quire st City Ticket office, Chubb's Corner.

4.00 P. M. fNot
McDoaald

W. H. Perry,jected me.
“Abou* this tim t an emigration agent 

earn-) to Dtnesleigh—лу birthplace, gen- 
tleinin —tnd, in glowing colors, painted 
the splendid prospects which awaited the 
tnterprising vmigrant.’

••Just the thing for me,” I raid to myself 
at the close ol the lecture. ‘Here 1 am 
—young, energetic, industrious—pegging 
away Without tne faintest hope of bettering 
asvselt There’s no mortal tie to bind me 
to the old country, and it’s morally certain 
that there won’t be the keen, savage, 
selfish struggle for existence out in the far 
unpopulated West that there is in England. 
At any ’ raté, I’ll make a bold biu for 
fortune.* .

• This resoin im I quickly carried into 
effect, and drawing all the money I 
possessed ont of the bank, I got together 
a small on fi\ And ‘burning with high 
hopes,’ sailed for the hnd of ‘the stars 
and stripes.’

••Concerning m'y life tl ere I will eav 
nothing. Vty experience were not realized 
and. bitterly dis ippointed, I returned alter 
a tew years’ absence, all but penniless, to 
England.

“How I managed to exist, during the 
fiit few months itter my‘return, I do not 
know.

“At l-togth - after many wtary tramps 
and«mdt privation—l obtained a post at 
* кме4spbt in R idgirth— і sin tU town 
in ghe extrem ; south. My work, was 
■either very light nor very remunerative 
—bnt I was glad enough ot it.

“Bt<a Wtogdaod—for me—unfortunate 
very next week after my 

arrival thtilfrèt of a series of startling and 
impudent burglaries took place. A shop 

broken into and ran»a< ked. ’I hen, 
m rapid succtssion.no fewer than lour 
other bu-g a ies were effected. The gen
try and tradespeople ol Rîdgirth and its 
immedi.tr neighborhood became greatly 
excitede and alarmed. The police redoubl
ed their vigilance ; new locks 
were fi ted on to the doors, but every pre- 
cautinn seemed futile.

“Well, gentleman, it was my fate—and 
a cruel one, too—to become entangle.d in 
tbosj burgla ies. Talk about a narrow 

one was ever nearer to ir-

l

'
. McPHERSON, 
Asst, tien‘1 Pass*r Agi. 

Hf. John.N.B.
D.McNICOLL, 

ЬепЧ t*ase*r Agt-.
C. E.

Parry,
Louis Clark to Mary L. Robert ton.

8t- John. Jan.30,bj Tbs RMlbt to,, twd Ю'М? a A hIntercolonial Railway.
--------------- ||M»1 .'LG P’j -• tOn and after MONDAY, the |дІ October, 

1894, the trains of this Railway will rnn 
daily (Sunday excepted) as follows :
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:
8t. John, Jan. 25, John Day, 72.
Halifax, Jan. 18, Mary Lively, 79.
Halifax, Jan. 22. Oliver Gray. «0.
Halifax, Jan. 23, James Myers, 78.
Halifax, Jan. 27, Martin Bieen, 27.
Middleton, Jan. 22, Ann Baton, 65.
Halifax, Jan. 24, George Coggins, «8.
Faiivllle, Jan. 26, J 
HUrhbury, Jan, 23, Mrs. A. L. Pineo.
Oromocto, Jan, 20, John T. Carrie, 68.
8t. John, Jan. 28, Nellie Copeland. 13.
Wallace Bay, Jan. 13, David Bills, 94.
Halifax, Jan. 23, George R. Taylor, 20.
Pamboro, Jan. 22. David Wlliigar.76.
Yarmouth, Jan. 19. Daniel Waraer, 86.
St. John, Jan. 28, Rev. Alfred H. Week».
St. John, Jan. 28, Mrs. Charles Ballley, 38.
Bedford, Jan. 19, Laura E. LsUdsborg, 24.
Hr. Stephen. Jan. 20, Arthur W. Lsffin. 63.

Hiver, J ui. 12, Mrs. Jotin Lindsay, 65- 
We» p rt, Jan. 18, Mrs. Handley Person, 63.
Beaver Brook, Jan. ^4, busle Longbew?, 19. 
Wolfvllle, Jan. 27, Robert Martin Bums, 33. 
Hartland. J*n. 22, Rev. Lemuel w- Shaw, 60. 
Kentville, N. ti-, Jan. 17, Alexander Ross, 66. 
Movquash.iJan. 22, Francis, wi n of Dr. Bedell. 
Lake George, Jan. 11, Charles M. Cutcheon, 02. 
Halifax, Jan. 27, Francis, wife of Isaac Earle, 26. 
South Bar, C. B.. Jan. 18. Mrs. James Webber, 52. 
Moncton, Jan. 29, Esther, wife of Miles Sleeves, 66.

25, Margaret, wile of John Croshie,

THAWS WILL LEAVE ST.JOHN:h :
k, PictonExpress for Campb 

qnri Halifax.. 7.00і -J!
Express lor buesex...,... 1

K :A Parlor Car runs each way on Express 
leaving St.John at 7A0 o’clock and Halifax 
o’clock. ...

Passengers from 8t. John for Quebec and Mon 
treal take through Sleeping Cars at Moncton, at 
19*fl o'clock. ■ л

Bropby, 63. at TSS
r- Л

the

Oa the esplanade ot a seaside town, little 
Irtquented, two people form a centre ot 
interest to the few habitues whenever they 
are met, she in a bath-chair, he walking 
slowly at its side. Their history has leak
ed out, and it is generally known that the 
invalid is the once famous singer, and the 
upright, almpst soldierly-looking man, is
^U^rinie’Aftce is often drawn with pain, 

hut its expression is sweeter than in older 
flays : so John Hastings thinks as his eves 
meet hers whenever a jolt ot the chair makes 
him look anxiously at her. Winnie is 
crippled for file, the paralytic seizure that 
no doctor can particularise by name nor 
well account for, is incurable, but she is 
all the dearer on that account to the heart 
of the constant lover and husband, who, 
in winning her at last, believes that he has 
bis reward.

TRAINS WILL ARRIVE AT 8T. JOHN :
Express trom Sussex................. .................... SA»
express trvin Montreal ami Quebec (Mon

day excuptel) 
reas from Mo 10A0

16.60ExpExpress ^Rom ^UaÜiax, Picton and Camp-

Accomodation fr no Moncton

The train» ot the intercolonial Railway are heated 
bv -team from ‘b^motive. and ^between

і
I

Ґ
И

lHalifax and Mont

A\ train*, are mu by Eastern Standard Time. 
U. 1‘OTTINGER,

General
Railway Uttse,

Moncton, N. B., 27th 8fpt..l*tM.
rcoirt

Winifred Carre's future had suddenly 
developed an unexpected phase. Beauty 
and grace had come to her as birthright, 
and now. with a wave of fortune’s hand, 
the wheel went round, and lo ! another 
nrize lay at Winnie’s feet. From a child 
she had sung as the birds warble, with no 
idea ot the value of her notes. A few 
months back, an Italian professor had pro
nounced her voice splendid, with untold 
possibilities.

“ You will hive ze ball of fame at your 
pretty feet, mademoiselle,” he said in rapt
urous tones an 1 imperfect English. 
“You will be a great prima donna if 
you studv tor one, two. dree years. Go 
to Alberti, in Malm. Tell him I send you 
and you will see.”

Winnie hardly hesitated ; she had no near 
relatives to consult, and apart from a love 
of music, the prospect of becoming a great 
singer dazzled her.

What wonder if with these day-dreams 
of future power and wealth. John Hastings’ 
wooing did not stir her pulses or quicken 
her heart-beats.

Chaperoned by a cousin, Winnie spent 
the required three years in Italy. John 
his own land steward and a busy man, re
mained in England. Winnie wrote to him 
frequently, her letters full ot the admiration 
and adulation showered on her and 
the certain triumphs., in store tor her.

John treasured the egotistical docum 
ente as precious. <r’ ‘

“I shall be at your debut, you may be 
sure,” he wrote in return, “if it comes off 
in Siberia.”

Winnie’s first appearance was fixed tor 
Malin. John was amused at the para
graphs that found their way into the papers 
concerning the young singer, her beauty, 
etc. A tissue of romance was also not 
omitted from the journalistic gossip.

John arrived in Milan on the eve. 
day, and, with a lever s inconsistency 
not call on Winnie, contenting himself with 
sending her the loveliest bouquet to be had

8KII ! Dominion Atlantic R’y.Chatham, Jan.
61.

Apple Rivtr. N. S.. Jan. 16, Mrs. George S. Cas id, 

Sydney. C. B.. Jan. 18. Mrs. Nicholas Th< mpkins.

LAND OF EVANGELINE ROUTE.
RT LINE BE-? ri'ilK POPULAR AND HUO 

J. tween ht. John and Halifax.
(Trains ran on Eastern Standard Time.) 

EtiDA

and bolt-
I

iiStone That la Flexible.
It may be safely said that no specimen 

in a geographical collection is more curious 
than tbe bar ot flexible .sandstone, which 

be bent with less pressure than that 
required to bend a piece • f wet leather 
ot the same size. In an article upon the 
subject we are told th it when a thin slice 
of a stone is looked at under a lens by 
a transmitted light, the fragments are 

to be locked togt ther like the parts 
of a stctional puzzle toy, fixed but only 
loosely. The simplest way of explaining 
how this stone was formed is to say that 
grains of sand were once cemented firmly 
together by another material, which has 
been partly dissolved, leaving behind 
countless natural ball-and-socket joints 
of jigged shape.

oils Royal, Jan. 21, Edward Culler Cowling,

John, 24, Ells, daughter of George and Pr cilia 
Lynam.

Victoria, В. C., Jan. 16, Lavinla Jones, of St. John, 
N. B., 89.

St. John, Jan. 26, Bessie, widow of the late William 
Falus, 75.

Halifax, Jan. 28, Sarah, widow of the late Nicholas 
Honey, 76.

St. John, Jan. 27, Matilda, widow of the late J ohn 
Connor, 76.

Windtor Junction, Jan. 24, Sadie, wile ol M. H. 
Keogh, 23.

Lower Granville, Jan. 18, Capt. George B. Win
chester, 46.

South Maitland, Jan. 20, Mary A. C., wife ol George 
Lindsay, 85.

Wickham, Jan. 10,
Van wart, 67.

Belmont, Jan. 16,
Morrison, 82.

Arcadia, Jan. 23.
Bridges, 67.

Jordan Bay, Jan. 16, Elizabeth, daughter of the late 
David Smith.

Dartmouth, Jan. 24, Bessie daughter ol John and 
barah Day, 8.

Dalbouste, N. 8.. Jan. 16, Silena, wife of A Ulster 
Kaulbach, 33.

Newcastle, Jan. 16, Mary, widow of the late Michael 
Hennessey, 91.

Los Angelos, Cal., Jan. 25, James McKUlop, of St. 
John, N. B., 36.

MlUbrook, Jan. 16, Infant son of Thomas W. and 
Sarah J. Fraser.

Yarmouth, N. 8., Henry, son of Raymond and Mag
gie Fraugh ton, 4.

St. John, Jan. 27, Leonard, son of Robert and Re
becca Phillips, 15.

Port ELgin^Dsc^J, jCmms, daughter of the late J.

Fredericton, Jaa. 28, William, son of John and
Agnes Damer y, L

Chatham, Jan. 21, Elixabtth, daughter of the late 
William Cnisbolm.

son ol James B. and

Y.October 3rd, 1894, 
tied) as follows :

On and after WEDN. 
trains will run (Sunday

ISt.4 Express Trains, Daily :
.cave Yarmouth, 8.10 a. m. Arrive Halifax,

Leave Halifax, 6 40 a. m. Arrive Yarmouth, 
4.50 p. in.

beave Kentville, 6.30 a. m. Arrive Halifax, 
8.45 a. m.

Leave Halifax, ЗД0 p. m. Arrive Kentville, 
6.16 p. m.

■tqueak ! No 
retrievable ruin than I was at that time.

‘•It wn mv practice, after business hours, 
to take a quiet stroll down the Maldon 
Road On і evcntlul night, in accordance 
with this habit, I was walking leisurely 
along, when a young fellow suddenly dart
ed out Horn the doorway of a large, sub- 
stantinlly-built bouse.

*Y u don’t hippen to have such a 
thing as a la'ch kev abiut you, do you?’ 
he asked, abruptly.

**1 srared at the speaker in amazement ; 
the req test was an unusual one, to say the 
least.

“I know it’s a funny question to ask,’ 
he c mrinued, noticing my hesitation and 
attributing it to the right cause ; ‘but the 
tact is. I’ve locked myself out of my own 
bouse. 1 was writing a letter in the 
library, when somebody pulled the bell. 1 
am aloÉre in the house, and had to answer 
thé №>g myself. But there was no one at 
tbe door, and I stepped out to sefflf there 

anyone about. In my burry I forgot 
all about the latch, and pulled the door 
bthiud me, thus, unwittingly, locking my- 
aell oat in the street.*

“But are there no windows unfastened P’ 
1 asked.

“No fear of that,* he replied, laughing ; 
these wretched burglaries have settled all 
that sort ot thing. My only hope 
borrow a kev, on the off-chance 
asy fit the lock.’

••I had a bunch of keys in my pocket—

Accommodation Trains :
Leave Annapolis Monday, Wedm sd»y and 

Friday st 6.60 a. in. Arrive Halifax, 4.30 p. in.
Leave Halifax, Tuesday, Thursday and Saturday» 

ai 6.00 a. in. Arrive Annapolis, 4.66 p. m.
Leave Yarmouth, Tuesday, Thursday and Satnr- 

d іу. 8 46 a. in. Arrive Kentville. 7.20 p. m
Leave Kentvi'le, Monday, Wednesday and Frld -f> 

6 60 a.m. Arrive Yarmouth, 6.06 p. m.
Leave Keniville Dally, 6.00 a. m. Arrive Rick 

moud, ll.lt s. m.
Leave Richmond Daily, 2.80 p. m. Arrive Kent.

Connections made at Annapolis with the Bey of 
Fundy Steamship Company ; at Yarmouth, where 
close connexion is made with the Yarmonth Steam
ship Company for Boston; at Middleton with the 
trains of tbe Nora Scotia Central Railway for Iks 
South Coast; at Kentville with trains of the Corn
wallis Valley Branch f..r Canning end Kingsport, 
for all points in t. K. Island and Cape Bretoar 
at W. Juncion khd Halifax with Intercolonial anа 
Canadian Pacltfb train» for points West.

>

■
Sanaa th, wife of Alfred G.

BI.za, widow of the late John 

Sarah, widow of the late Eben viil
.

*
■I z

“і

For the Fair Sex.
-Won’t it be lovely when we girls vote?" 

sold Mrs. Boblcigh. j. " '.
-Yes,” replied Mrs. Giddithing. -Only 

I do hope they’ll have rootn enotigh on the 
ballots lor n postscript. ^,,

I’H I
Office, 114 Prinoe William Street, St. John, NJ*■ *■ Be:-.' f ЕЖЇЇ
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IORN.
Amherst, jifo. 18, to the wife of W. Maxwell, aeon.
Halifax, Jan. 23, to the wife of J. 8. McLeod, a eon.
Hallisa, Jan. 23, to the Wife ofÀV Muir, a daughter.
Halifax, Jen, 19, to the wile of R. A. Wood ill, a eon.
Hatt/fr. Jan. 26, to tbe Wile of T. Bills, a daughter
Amherst, Jan. 22» to the wife of Dennis Madden, a 

eon. t' .
North Sydney, Jen. 20, to the wife of Shnoe Gordon,
Hattfm^n. 21, to the yÿle ol Charles B. Stewart,

St. John, Jan.23, to tlwNtiWtti William M. Campbell,

St. John, Jen. 20, to the of F. J. Q. KoowRon, a 
daughter.

Burlington, N. 8., to the wife of Harry Murphy, a 
daughter.

Fiction, Jab.1, to the wife of George Wheeler, a 
daughter.

Pairs boro, Jan. 21, to the wile of Edward fleers, a 
daughter.

Argvle, Jan. 21, to the wife of Robert Frost, a

Halifax, Jan, 26 to the wife of Donald Robb, a 
daughter.

Amherst. Jao. 23, totue wife of Wylie Chapmen, a

B.rwtdnJ«y,jfcwMs of *•

..T-Sî^s^t £*.*№■**•
CUv.Und, C. В..Ла. IS, USb. wits of A. D. Mo-

1. til '■ ? F ‘ S' >■

! STEAMERS. і&ІЬі'.Л. е’’' ,* у--
Children of a Larger Growth.

Sometimes English school board officers 
are very officions and arrogant in 
An elderly buttresh-looking woman opened 
her door to one lately, and answered the 
following questions : _

“Have you any children P”

“How many ?”

“Are they all at school ?”
“No.”
“Are any ot them ?”
“No.”
•«We must see to that,” slid the man, 

pampously. taking oat a note-book. “Now, 
your name and address P” Given.

“Your children’s names ?” Also gi 
“Now their iges?”

“Well, let me think,” answered the 
woman; with a gleam of tun in her eyes ; 
“Willie, the youngest, is thirty, and was 
married last week. *

“Thunder and lightning,” roaged the 
■eh; “Why didn’t yen tell me Shat at first?”

“Beet** tkm didn’t ask ’ me,"' she 
answered, quietly.

RyanINTERNATIONAL S. S. CO.1 the Morph
linger Inst 
Preston is 
last the It 
branoh st 

Mr. Bos 
fifty hero 
end ol thoi 
of these h* 
is long eno

meaner. .two trips a Week

For Boston.that it .did
S,ï.h2^."'
Halifax. Jaa. 26, Ida Mary, daughter of Kllxa and 

the late Richard Callahan, 8.
Little Bree d'Or. C. B.. Jaa. 12. Julia, daughter of 

Thomas and Mary Young, 24.
Andover, Jan. 28, Vera Constance, daughter of 

Charles LeB. sad Willie Miles.
Halifax, Jen. 

and Margaret

not that they were ot much use to
the time.of my lather’s death I 

bed kept them in my possession—and 
angst them was the latch-key which 

epened the front door of the house where I

“I am afraid it won’t be ot much use,* 1 
said, singling out tbe key and handing the 
•each to the unfortunate man. 'You are
at liberty to try it, but-----’

“‘Ah ! this will do very well—see,’ he 
tie lock

'
^The*3theatre was crowded; the opera 
chosen—II Barbiere. John, with beating 
heart, saw the girlish figure glide on to the 
stage, and as the first cadences fell trom 
her lips, he knew she had won the sym- 
path es of the audience. Deafening ap
plause greeted “RosiuaV* first ana, and 
the enthusiasm mounted with each act.

John Hastings sat же one tranfixed. That 
his little country lassie, the beautiful, self- 
possessed young woman before him 1

“What chance have IP” he asked him
self bitterly as the curtain dropped amid aj 
shower of bouquets and acclamations olde- 
light, enthusiastic Italians waving handker-

to whom he intrusted', cord for Winnie.
» (>« -KlW «V '•

but • ?TTNTIL FURTHER NO
LI . TICK the steamers or 

this oompuv will leave It* 
John for lastport, Lubec,. 
Portland and Boston, every

і

ш
daughter, of Dennis21. Maggie, 

et FMnn, 18 i
Qnlspamsw, Jan. 28, Bessie B., daughter 

and Annie O. Mallett, 10 months.
Trnro, Jan. 16, Barbara, widow of th*

Ramsey, of Chprlottetoirn, P. K. 1.
Halifax, Jan. 24, of scarlet fever, Marjorie, daugh 

tar of George and He len Campbell, 6.
Hawkshaw, Jan. 90, Mary Edith,

Thomas and LI sale Thompson, Si

fomonda, of St. John, N. B.

at 7.90 (standard)
Returning will leave Boetoa» , 
same days at I a. m., and# Ш
Peejjhnd at 6 p. m.. for East. ЩЯ

: of James
CuroUI 

totont clo.ii 
tween 220 
per cent, o 
other two li 
dental ud 
ter, wKS. 
petiests ti 
went.boat 

Dr.fte,

Utt Nell
Bytport with Meus.» br -‘ i;yen.

clicked, and the door opened.
“Think,, very much,’ he Mid, wsrmly. 

•Here are year—,’ bat beta re he hid 
■niched the sentroce, the keys dropped 

a! bis head end toll with • jingle upon 
He struck в match-end 
lor. Otm. ’Inti* 13» 
glim pro of hie toee-

m
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