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THE FLOWER GIRLS

Marseilles!

Towards the close of the mounth of May
2 man about thirty years old was walk—
ing rapidly along a2 path in the Saint
Joseph district, near the Aygalades. He
had left his horsgin the care of a farmer
of the vicinity, and was going in the
direction of a large, solidly built square
mansion, a8 sort of country chatesn sim-
ilar to many found upom the hills of
Proveace.

He made 2 turn to avoid the chatean,
and seated himeelf in the midst of 2
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chair; kneeling before bher, be gazed at
while and reassured ber by
gently kissing. the hand she abandoned

:
!

Blanche smiled. She felt an infantile
joy at the thought of disguising herself.
“My brother is of short stature” con-
tinned Philippe. ‘You shall wear Lis
zarments.’

It was rare spurt. The young girl
drew onthe pantaloons langhing beartily.
She was charmingly awkward, and
Philippe greedily kissed the blushes o
her cheeks. When she was dressed, she
had the air of 2 little man, 2 Loy of
twelve. She had all the tromble in the
workl to keep ber flood of hairin her
hat, and ber lover's hasds trembled as
they tucked in the rebellions curis.
Ay-athgthm with the

ikney-coach. He consented to receive

grove of pines which hed out be-| b

the bounds of her heart}

“How long vou have kept me waiting,
Blanche,’ ssid the young man. ‘I had
given up all hope of seeing you."

And be sided her toseat herself be-
hind him on the moss.

“Pardon me, Philippe,’ answerad the
youmg girl ‘ly-hh- gone to Aix

h_ﬁdﬂ-d love.

‘lly-iﬂ-b-m replied
be, impetaously, ‘you must marry me.
Come, let us fly together. To-morrom
your uncle will sanction our marriage,
and we can enjoy our tenderness forever!

“Fly—fly,’ repested the girl ‘Ah! |
have not the courage. 1am too weak, tou
timid

] will sustain you, Blanche. We will
Tive a life of love I

Blanche, without comprehending, with-
out replying, allowed her bead to simk
upon Philippe's shoulder.

“Oh!I am afraid, I am afraid of the
convent.’ resumed she, in a low tone.
“You will love me always?

“Yes, for I adore you! Baoln-ou
my knews?

Then, closing her eyes, abandoning
herself to her fate, Blanche ran down the
hill, leaning on Philippe’s arm. Asshe
Mﬁ’n.uunﬁe

q-bd.aulh-m-

e et b
u“ to cast her into her lover's

arms, crushed and trusting. She loved
with all the new-born ardor of

hﬂm&dnd'iﬂnl the mad- | i

the two fogitives at his domicile at Saint
Barnabe. Philippe took all the money
he possessed, and the three quitted the
country house and entered the vehicle.
They stopped the hackney-coach at the
bridge of Jarret, and went on foot to
Ayasse’s dwelling. Philippe had re
solved to pass the might in this retreat
Twilight had come. Transparent
shadows fell from the pale sky, and bit-
ing odors mounted from the earth, still
warm with the sun's last rays. Then a
vague fear took possession of Blanche
When, in the growing night, in the vol
aptuousness of the evening, she found
“erself alone with her lover, all her ter-
rified young girl's reserve awoke, and
she quivered, seized with all unknown
iread. She abandoned herself she was
“appy and terrified at wiving herself up
vholly to Philippe. She grew faiut; she
strove to guin time.
“Lasten,’ said she, ‘I wish to write to
ibe Abbe Chastunier, my confes-
sor. He will see my ancle, will obtain
my pardon from him =nd will, perhaps,
induce him to ssnction our marriage. It
-eems to me that I should trembie less
‘ad I his consent.’

Philippe smiled at the tender inmo-
-ence of the last remark.

“Write to the Abbe Ch jer, am-

sounded at 3 glance the abyss into the
depths of which the two lovers had cast
themselves. He went with the utmost
haste to Saint-Barnabie.

The dwelling of the gardener Ayasse
hzd lLefore the duor an arbor which
forned a litle lower; two lanze mulberry
trees trimmexd in the shape of a parasol,
stretched out their knoity branches and
threx their shadous apen the th:reshold

CHAPTER IIL
THE ABEE (FIASTANIER.

Marins, on arriving at Marseilles, has-
tened to the Saint-Vietor Charch fo
which the Abbe Chastanier was aitached.
Saint-Vietor is one of the oldest churehes
in Marseilles; its black, lotty and embat-
Yed walls n.ake it lock like 2 fortress:
one might think that it was fashioned

Marins fiand Philippe Ieneath the
arbor, gaz'ng with cpeasiness and love
at Blanche de Cazalis, seated beside him;
the young girl. already weary, was plung-
edin tle oppressi-n of first cares and
first delights.

The interview was painful ®full of xn-
wuish and shame. Philippe had arisen

“Do you biame me?” asked le, offering
his hand to his trother.

“Yes, I blame youn,’ answered Marins
emphatically. “Yon have committed a
rash action. Pride has earried yon ansy
and love ruined you. You have not re-
flected upon the evils you are about to
draw down npon your family and jour—
self?

Philippe showed signs of rebellion.

“You are afraid, said be, Litterly. I
have not calenlated; I loved Blanche and
Blanche loved me. [said to her: “Will
~ou be my wife>—will yon come with
me” and she came. That's the whole
story. Neither of us is calpable.”

“Why do you tell an untruth? resumed
Mzrins, with greater severity. “You are
not 2 child. You well know that your
duty was to defend this youmg girl
against herself; von should have stopped
ber on the brirk of the gulf, pr

ly with ax strokes by the rode
pevple of the port. who have a special
venerati o for it.

The young man found the Abbe Chas-
tanies in the sacristy. 1lhis priest wasa
1alold man, with 2 long thin face as
white 28 wax: hissad and humble eyes
had the vagne fixedness of suffering and
poverty. He had retarned from 2 barial
and w2s slowly removing his surplice.

His history was brief and sorrowfal
The son of peasants, a8 will and inno-
cent as 2 ehild, he had taken holy onders,
urged on by his mother's pious wishes
In becoming a priest, he had wished to
perform an act of humility, of entire
devotion. He believed in the simplicity
of his soul, that 2 minister of God oughg
10 sbut himself up in the infinituce of the
divine love, renounce the ambition and
live in the depths of 2 sanciuary, par-
ing alms with the other.

Ab! the poor abbe! They showed
him that simple souls are good only to
suffer and remain in the shade! He
soon learned that ambition is 2 sacer-
dotal virtue, and that young priests fre-
quently love God for the worldly favors |
dm-ih-tedby bis church. He saw all

her from following you. Ah! don' talk
to me of love. I know only justice and
honor.”

Philip smiled disdainfully. He drew
Blanche upon his bosom.

“My poor Marins’ said he, ‘you are 2
good fellow, but you have never adored 2

you know nothing of love’s fever.

Behold my defence.”

And be allowed himself to beembraced
by Blanche, who ciung to him bling.

his des use their mails
ndhed:,adlﬂrolheuandlhem
strips of eilk and lace. He witnessed
gues, which make a dioeese 2 little tar-
bulent kingd As be ined hum-
bly upon his knees, did not seek to please
the ladies, demanded mothing and ap-
peared stupidly pious, they threw hima
miserable benefice 28 one east a bone to
adwg.

ly. The unfurtunate girl felt that her
only hope mow was in ihis man She
had married him, she belonged to him;
she had followed him as her sovereign

swered he. I will acquaint my brother
vith our retreat. He will come to-mor-
row and bear your letter.’

Then, the might came on, lukewarm
and voluptoons. In the sight of Heaven,
Blanche was Philippe’s wife. She had
given herself away,she had not uttered 2
cry of revolt;she had sinned throngh ignor-

st Now she adored him like a
lave; she crawled towards him, loving
and timid.

Marine, in despai hended that

He ined Yhus more than forty
years in 3 small village, situated between
Aunbagne and Cassis. His church was 2
sort of barn, whi shed and glaciall
bare; in the winter, when the wind broke
one of the window panes, the good God
was cold for many weeks, as the poor
e-edndmcdta-'-yaue- the few sous

he would gain mby talking wis-
dom to the newly wedded couple. He
resolved to act by himself; be wished to
know all the facts of the case. Philippe

«nce, a8 Philippe had sinned throngh
umbition and love. Ah! that terrible
dight! It was destined to strike the two
‘overs with misery and give them a
waorid of szflering and regret.

It was thus that Blanche de Cazalis fled
with Philippe Cayol one fine evening in4
May.

CHAPTER IL

MARIUS CAYOL.
Marins Cayol, the brother of Blanche’s
husband was about twenty—five yearsof
age. He was short, thin and of unobstru-

d his g with docility.

‘I have been acquainted with Blanche
nearly eight months,’ said be. ‘I siw
her for the first time at a public fete. She
smiled at ti.e crowd, and I thought ber

d to the glass. Bat be
mthhM lly in
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Muddmdtbembkadeep
joy in suffering, in feeling himself the
brother of the beggars of his parish.

He was sixty when one of his sisters.
who was 2 workwoman at Marseilles,
grew infirm. Sle wroie to him and beg-
pdhmtom to ber. The old priest

smile was addressed to me. Fmtba.t
day I loved her; I songht every

hi If so far as to ask his
bishop for a little cormer in ome of

rto approach her, 1o talk to her.’

‘Did you mnot write to her” asked
Marins.

“Yes, many times.”
“Where are your letiers?

“‘She burned them. Each time 1 bought
a bonguet of Fine, the flower girl of
the Conrs Saint Louis, and slipped my

<ive bearing. His yellowish face, pierced
with long and narrow black eyes, lighted
upth‘stxﬁla good—ndmed smile of

and ti He walked
a trifie bent, with infantile hesitation
and timidity. When the hatred of evil,

letter the fi The milkmaid
Marguerite took the bonqmt. to Blanche.’
‘And your letters

the eity charch He was kept wait
ing for this little cwrner several months.
and finally was ealled to Baint Vietor
He was destined to do there, 8o to speak
all the heavy work, all the labors to
which but little fame and profit were at-
tached. He prayed over the coffins of
the poor and mm:otbeeemeteq,
he even served as upon

ing reasomns :—

America.

50 Cent

It was then that he began to suffer in
earpest. While in his desert, he had

ed"
‘At first, Blanche refi

been allowed to be simple, poor and old

at his ease. Now, he felt that hupov
d the fi erty and i were idered a

Then she accepted them, at last, she |crime,
replied to me. 1 was mad with love. 1

the love of right, lnlno ight
nup, beb

He had assumed all the bard tasks of
the family, allowing hllblu‘berﬁo ohey
his ambitions and imy

RSP

d d of marrying Blanche, of adoring
her forever *

Marius shrogged his shonlders. He
dmhnhppa:fe' paces away and
there d the jon with

Hle cronched beside him, saying, as 2
matier-of-course, that he was unglr and
«mght to remain in his ogliness; he added
that it was pardonable in Philippe to love
1o display his lofty stature and the pro-
nounced beauty Jof his visage. But,me
ion, he showed severity that
grown-up unruly child, who was his
elder and to whom he gave the advice
and tenderness of a father.
Their mother, a widow, was without
fortune. She lived with difficulty on the
wreck of a dowry which her husband

more firmpess in his voice.

“You are an imbecile or a liar.’ said he
calmly; ‘you know that M. de Cazalis, a
deputy, 2 millionaire, and the all-power-
ful master in Marseilles, would mnever
bave given his miece in marriage to
Philippe Cayol, poor, untitled and 2 re-

bli as the cli of valgarity.
Admnﬂnt you have counted upon the
scandal attending your flight to force the
unecle to give you Blanche’s hand.’

“And th:t if I have! responded

had impaired in trade. This money, in-

vested with 2 banker, gave ber a small
wlich enabled her to ed her
twosuns. But, when the children had

ily. | grown up, she showed them her empty

sequences of her flight. And _Philippe
led her away, intoxicated with his vic.
tor7, trembling to feel her walk and
pant at his side.

The man wished to h to

hands and brought them face to face
with the struggles of life.

The two brothers, thrown thus amid
the turmoil of existence, urged on by
their different temperaments, took two

and procure a hackney coach-

But he was afraid 1o leave Blanche alone
Ipcﬁ.hﬂm and preferred to go on
foot with’her as far as his mothers
mh They were 2 league away
from that conntry house, which was site
uated in the district of Saint-Just.
W was forced to ‘abandon his
horse, and the two lovers stoutly began
their walk. They traversed meadows,
enllvplu and ‘groves of pines,
striking across the fields and hurrying
onward. I was about four o'clock. The
sun, of a glowing yellow, threw before
them broad sheets of light. And they
hastened forward in the warm air, be-
meath the heat of the blue sky, urged on
by the madness which was gnawing at
their hearts. As they passed, the pea-
sants raised their heads and watched
their flight with astonishment.

1t did not take them an hour to reach
the country house of Philippe’s mother.
Blanche, worn out, sat down upon 2
stone bench at the door, while the
young man went to procure a priest
and send away those who might prove
troublesome. Then he returned with the
priest and took the young girl into his
mother’s house, where they were mar-
ried, the man of Ged exacting a solemn
promise from Philippe that, as soon as
thseivil mmonycnuldhe performed,

ial vows should be d in

dlllrdl. The priest blessed the newly
wedded pairand departed. Philippe had
asked Ayasse, & gardener who was that
day working for his mother, to go to
Marseilles and find a hackney-coach.

The two lovers were in the fever of
their flight. While awaiting the hackney
coach, they remained silent and anxious.
Fhilippe had seated Blanche ip g little

PP routes.

Philippe, who hac the appetites of
wealth end freedom, could not bend him-
self to work. He wished to gain fortune
by a single stroke; he dreamed of making
a rich marriage. That was, in - his view,
an ex.ellent expedient, a speedy way of
acquiring =n income and a pretty wife.
Then he lived in the sunshine; be trans-
formed himself into a lover and even be-
came somewhat of a high liver. He ex"
perienced the enjoyment of being finely
dressed, ofpromen:din’in Marseilles his
elegant rudeness, his garments of an
original cut, and his glances and words
of love. His mother and brother, who
indulged him, strove to minister to his
caprices. But Philippey, acted in good
faith; he adored women; it seemed to him
perfectly natural to be loved and abduct-
ed some fine day a noble, rich and beau-
tiful young girl.

Marius, while his brother was display-
ing his good looks, had entered in the
capacity of clerk the establishment of
M. Martelly, aship-owner who dwelt in
the Bue de la Darse. He was satisfied
in t.ba gloom of lna oﬂice, his whoie

in gaining a modes!
competence, in living quietly and on-
known. Besides, he felt a secret deligh:
when be aided his mother or bis brother
The money he made was dear tolhim,
for he could give it away, make people
happy with it and himself taste the pro-
found bliss of devotedness. He had
taken the straight road in life, the rugged
pathway which leads to peace. joy and
dignity.

He had gone to "his office when he re-
ceived the letter in which his brother
announced to him his flight and marriage
with Mademoiselle de Cazaiis. He was

Phili ly. ‘Blanche loves
me;ldldnotfa-ce her to act against bher
will. She has freely chosen me for her
husband.

‘Yes, ves, I am aware of that. You re-
peat it too often for menottoknov
what I shculd beli in the
But youn have not thought of M. deCan-
lis’ anger; that anger will fall terribly on
you and your family—I know the man;
this very evening be will have displayed
his outraged pride throughout all Mar-
seilles. The best thing you can do will
be to take the young girl back to Saint
Joseph.’

‘No, I will not, I will not. Blanche
would never dare to return home. She
was in the country scarcely a week; 1
saw her as often as twice a day in a little
grove of pines; we enjoyed in peace the
freedom of the fields. Her uncle knew
nothing, and the blow must have been
severe for him. We cannot present our-
selves at this moment.’

‘Well, listen : give me the letter for the
Anbe Chastanier. I will see that priest,
if necessary, I will go with him to M. de
(azalis. We must stifle the gossip. 1
have a task to accomplish, the task of
repairing your error. Swear to me that
vou willnot leave this house, that you
will await here my orders, my prayers.’

‘I promise you that I will wait, if no

dunger threatens me.’

Marius took Philippe’s hand a.nd look-
«d him squarely in the face.

‘Love that child well said_he, in a
-lvep voice, pointing to Blanche; ‘you can
vver repair the injury you have done
‘-r_,

lle was abont departing when Mme.
Je Cazalis advanced. She clasped her
hands supplicatingly, forced bick her
tears.

‘Monsieur,’ stammered she, ‘if you see
my uncle, tell hiin that I love him. 1

I wish to remain Philippe’s

am married.
wife and return to our house with him.

Marius bowed calmly.

‘Hope,’ said he.

And he went away, moved and troub-
led, knowing that he had deceived her

seized with dolorous astonishment; he

and that hope was out of the question.

,and his heart was torn when he
eompehended that there could be ser-
vants in the church. He saw plainly
that he was looked upon with derision
and pity. He bo«ed his head still lower,
made himself more humble and wept to
feel his faith shaken by the acts and
words of the worldly priests who sur-
ronnded him.

Happily, in the evening, he nad com-
fortable hours. He took care of his sis-
ter; be consoled himself in his way by
devoting himself. He sur ded the
poor infirm woman with 2 thousand little
and lost himselt in his tenderness. Then
another joy eame to him: M. de Cazalis,
who distrusted young abbes, chose him
to be the director of his niece. The old
priest had hitherto taken charge of no
penitent and very rarely confessed any
one; he was moved to tears by the propo-
sition of the deputy and questioned him
he loved Blanche as if she had been his
his own child.

Marius gave him the young girl's let-
ter and watched his face to see what
emotions that letter would excite in him.
He saw keen grief paint itself there. But
the priest did not seem to experience
that stupor caused by overwhelming and
unexpected news, and Marius thought
that Blanche, in confessing herself to
him, had avowed the relations existing
between her and Philippe.

“You have done well to count upon e,
Monsienr,” said the Abbe Chastanier to
Marius. ‘But I am very weak and awk-
ward. I should have shown more energy.

The head and hands of the poor man
had that gentle and sad trembling pecu-
liar to old people.

‘Iam at your disposal,’ continued he.
‘How can I aid the unhappy child?

‘Monsieur,’ answered Marius, ‘I am the
brother of the young fool who has fled
with and wedded Mademoiselle de Caz-
alis, and I have sworn to repair the error,
to stifle the talk. Will you ucite with
me? The young girl is lost if her uncle
has already handed the case over to jus-
tice, Go to him, try to quiet his anger
und tell him his niece is about to be re-
stored to him.’

‘Why did you not bring the child with
you? I know the violence of M. de
Cazalis; he will desire certainties.’

‘It is that very violence which has
frightened my brother. But we cannot
reason now. The facts accomplished
overwhelm us. Rest assured thatl am
as indignant 48 you are, and that I fully
realize my brother’s wretched action.
Bat, in mercy, let us hasten. Afterwards
we will speak of justice and right.’

‘Itis well,” said the abbe, simply. ‘I
mll go with yon.

hey passed along the Boulevarde de
la (mdene and reached the Cours Bona-
parte, where was situated the deputy’s
city residence. M. de Cazalis, the day
after the flight, had returned to Mar-
seilles, in the morning a prey to terrible

anger and despair.

To be continued,
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WHO WANTS THE SPLEXDID

29

The Cash must aceumpany each order.

Address or eall at

‘HOME-MAKER’ MAGAZINE?

The Feeoeascrox Grose will furnish this Ligh-class magazine upon the £ llow

We will farnish the ‘Fredericton Globe’ and the splendid ‘Home
Maker’ Magazine Ope Year for Only $1.25.
This is an offer that should be aceepted by every person who reads this paper.
This offer is made because we think it will get us wany pew readers; and, as
we wish to treat our old friends well, present subseribers can send $1.25 and
get eredit for the “Fredericton Globe’ for one year from the time they have
already paid for, and get the ‘Home-Maker’ Magazine one year, beging-

Bemember $1.26 pays ome year's subscription for the *‘Fredericton
‘Home-Maker’

The ‘Fredericton Giobe’ office.
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Below we priat the Prespects of fho Heme-Naker” Nagatise.

‘HOME-MAKER

$2.00 per year; 20 cents a Number.

MAGAZINE

CHEATX IN PRIC ONLYXY.

The ‘Home-Malker’ asks every intelligent man to become 2 subseriber
if and family, and every intelligent soman for herself, for the follow-

1. The ‘HOME-MAKER’ is the only high-ciass magazine in
America at $2.00 per year.

2. It gives more for the money than any other magazine in

3. it gives the best —the best illustrations, the best writers
the best stories, the best poems, the best departments —and is
the only organ of the Federated Clubs.

4. It is original, bright, entertaining, valuable; every article
new and interesting; good for the whole family.

5. it satisfies the active intelligence of women. It is (“Gail
Hamilton’ uys)"ﬂnb.tuﬂonofﬂnmﬂe-l-iﬂnﬂnm

lectual of all the magazines;” and its t.
in touch with every issue that can interest its readers. Nothing
copied; everything original.

For 3 Months; $1.00 For 6 Months; $2.00 One Year.
S ie Copies, 10 Cent

ADDRESS,

to keep

THE “HOME-MAKER,”

UNION SQUARE, NEW YOEK.

—— AND —

286 Queen Street.

‘A New Stoek of
STATIONERY

School Supplies,

JUST RECEIVED.
Sl

W. T. B FENETYX.

FUR

Hair,

Mar. 19—3m.

NITURE

All kinds of Furniture Upholstered.

£= Old Hair and Flock Mattresses Renewed.

Repaired and Upholstered.

As House-cleaning time is approaching you will want your
# PARLOR # SUITS 3 UPHOLSTERED 3

or Trimmed up. We ecan make them look as Good as New with
Very Little Expense. Easy Chairs, Lounges, and

All Work done with Neatness and Despatch. <J

Bed-room Suits, Beadsteads, Parlor Suits, ete, Made to Order.
and Exeelsior Mattresses.

Wire Mattresses, Parlor Centre Tables, Hat Racks, Easy Chairs, Lounges
and a Full Assortment of Common, Cane, and Perforated Chairs.
£ Call and Inspeet Our Goods and Prices. Our expenses are low
and we can SELL LOWER than any house in the trade. 1

W. E. MILLER & CO.,

155 Queen St, Next below Ely Perkin’s.

Floek, Flock-to

Also

A First-Class H

the Country.

earse in Connection. S

Neatness and Despatch.

?

A. L. F. VYANWART,
Undertaker & Embalmer

Upper Side York Street, Fredericton, N. B.

Coffins £ Caskets,

FUNERAL COODS OF ALL KINDS.

ial Prices for Orders from
All Orders Promptly Attended to with

“IMPERILL HAI.L”
JUST RECEIVED!
A Fine Line of Eng-

lish, Scoteh, Irish and

German -Cuitings,

which will be made

up at the lowast pri-
ces. :

THOMAS STANGER,

Royal
Hotel

Mrs. B. Atherton, Prop.

Fredericton, N. B. July, 5th, 91.

R. C. MACREDIE,

PLUMBEB R,

Gas and

Opp. County Court House.

Harvey’s

PHOTOCRAPHS.

—="-All Styles.
164 Queen St.

Removal
Notice!

WE the undersigned desire to thank the
public for their patronage in the past
and inform you that we have removed our
workshop to the building purchased by us op-
}n site the Post Office, where we have increased

cilities for carrying on our business, and
will be pleased to see all our old customers
and many new ones.

Yours respectfully,

Kitchen & Shea.

BE A MAN

All men can’t be
Apollosof strength
and form, but all

may have robust
health and strong
nerves and“%e
minds. Our treat-
ment makes such
men. Themethods
are our own exclusively, and where
anything is left to build npon, the
VIGOR OF MEN ;3 cosiv. auick

Iy, permanently
restored. Weakness, Nervousness,
Debility, and all the trai evils
from early errors or later'excesses,
the result of over-work, sickness,
worry, etc., forever cured. Full
strength development, and tone giv-
en to every organ and portion of the
body. Simple, natural methods. Im-
mediate improvement secn. Failure
impossible. 2,000 references. Book,
explanations and proofs mailed
(sealed) free. Address,

ERIE MEDICAL CO.,

3 BUFFALO, N.Y,

Fredericton, N. . —"—-‘-ﬁ'

-:- Steam
FrITrTrEeR,
Queen - - Street.

A

s s N - e L

nuah-&‘_g-.;w

. N Ak .}\ v

-

2
2

T

B

seady e

AT R e N

=4




