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CONSERVATORY CONCERT.

para, House, Dec. 27th.

. =]

ante. (

N

Programme.

PART I. i -

n G Minor. Mendelssohn.
allegro confuoco.

bt

’ S0 allegrve vivace.

S Y

E “'
28

" Susle Webb.

enade. Moskowski.
May Jamieson.

Thopin.

to, violin and piano.

J. B. Accolay. |

‘Sola. Les Sylphes.

it within a cellar cool.

0,
Ella Fraser. [

A

: ¢ German Ballard.
andall.

Polocea. Weber-Liszt.

,Mart‘mn\ Marsick.
N. Paganini.

a.
Perpetno.
Susie Webb.

PART 1.
Toys—A QGuisdren’s
Operetia. )

Soboists.

Misms Jamieson.

Magpbter Frank Lewis.

Sandie Griffin.

Charlie Stuart.

1doyd Linton.

: .. Mias Jessie Jarvis.

" XV. Miss Alice Linton.
ain and Drum.

Hope and Charity.

us Sale.
Imitations.

's Nerve Food has
ty by leaps and
the sales are enor-

-mous, far sur-
passing those of
any nerve re-
storative o1
blood - builder
As a  conse-
quence of this

.. phenomenal suc-

w cess there have

'y sSprung up many
" imitations , that
relieve by dead-

- ening the nerves.
but which can

{% nmever really cure
ively harmful and
tem. As you
‘health beware of

i and refuse
veko: be

G. Pachman. |

A LOVER'S FASCINATION.

Delightful, Dashing, Daring.

Continued from lagt issue,

had stepped between her and the for-
tune which should have been hers, as
well as the love of handsome Max
Forrester.

When her eyes had rested
his portrait, a strange throb
through her heart. She realized
ghe counld love such & man with

her soul.
Yes, she would be merciless to the

first

shot

all

girl, who had won him from her She |

would never spare her. She would
lay traps to draw out her want of cul-
ture, her want of worldly knowledge.

“‘Max Forrester will soon tire of
his village love—a girl who as noth-
ing but a pretty face—and we shall
see what will happen next.'’

There was a slight murmur among
the guests, and, raising her eyes, she
saw- Max Forrester entering the room,
leading his bride by the hand.

CHAPTER V.

It was a moment of intense
ousness to Florabel, as she faced
throng of curious eyes. Max could
hear her heart beat, and tRe slight
weight leaning upon his arm trem-
bled.

‘“Ah! there is Miss Clavering,
Max,’’ she said. ‘‘Take me up to her
first; I have something to say to her.”’

While the guests were passing for-
ward, she whispered to Inez:

‘‘Please stand beside me; I—I—al-
ways feel so timid among strang-
ers.’’

‘““Florabel is quite a child, Miss
Clavering,’’ said Max, laughing.
““This-is a trying ordeal for her.’’

Do as she would, Inez Clavering
could not repress the sarcastic smile
that curled her beautiful lipe.

‘‘Mrs. Forrester does me honer,’’ she
said.

Max laughed again.

‘““What a seciety speech, Miss Clav-
ering,’’ he said. ‘‘You will frighten
my litsle wife.’’

Flerabel leoked from eone te the
other with some trepidatien.

nerv-

“‘I—I—hepe I have net said any- |

bR

thing wreag,’’ she stammered, ker
faee blushing erimson.

Fer the first time gince his mar- |
riage & frown of ammeyamce marred | ... .
toe beanty of Max’s face as be loeked | .
wondered | _

astuwral manner

at his young wife and
whither the simple,
that he bad always thought se charim-
ing, was not, after all, a sad defecs.
‘““Wrong? Oh, no, certainly ncs,”’
laughed Miss
stand beside you,
you like.”’
The girl looked up at her with a
sadden, half-wistful glance.
‘““Do net eall me Mrs. Ferrester,’’
she said; ‘‘my mame is Florabel.”’
“I musé &6y %@ remember it,’’
turned Ines
The siyls of comversatioa ammeyed
a newveus, diztwresved
wife's fnse. Eucaa
hoort he wished

Clavering.

Mra. Forrester, if

Ie-

class with whom fer the future she
had te live. :

These deflciences had not been
noticed during those few brief wesks
of wooing. The time was coming
vwaen they could mo longer be hid-
den.

For years afterwvard Florabel had
but a confused idea of how that recep-
tion progressed.

She did not hear the murmur of
admiration that greeted her. She
stood in the midst of that elegant as-
semblage confused and embarrassed.
Her sweet face flushed and paled; the
hand that held the white resehuds
trembled.

Inez Clavering sneered, and eme er
twe were malicieus enough ® whisp-
er witticlams about ‘‘esuntry maa-
ers and bad taste.’”’ But many hearts
warmed there te the fair, sweet face,
and gentle, timid manners.

As the evening wore en Flerabel be-

came physically fatigued and ex-
hausted ; it over-taxed her sérength.
The chances are that she would have
gone through the evening successfully
had it not been for a pitiful incident
that occurred.
" The reception had ended in a
grand ball, and during the progress of
one of the quadrilles Max had sought
her, saying hurridly:

‘“Come into the conservatory a mo-
ment, darling I bave something to
say to you.’’

As they reached the green arched

_entrance Max was called away.

~ ““Bit down by the fountain and
wait for me, darling,’’ he said. ‘I
will be with you almost directly.”’
Florabel sat down on the rustic
1 Ha G " -

on |
[ that th

that |

the |

He

| throngh the
sheall - |

{ other.”’

childish sob *‘I almost wish Max Lad
been poor, then we would never have
had all this to go through. Hosw will
it all end?”’
Had she but known! It was we
nich a-

vet unknown !

e dark, pitifel future w
waited her was a
*‘Oh, how I wish—"’
The thought was never
her mind, for at that
yvoung and beautiful ladies
the conservatory. They did
the slender, girlish form in the dim,
green light, half by
drooping palms aud trailing branches
of blooms, or the words which fell
frem their lips would never have been
uttered, and this story would never

have been written.

““You ask for my opinion in regard
to the bride,’’ said one, turning her
laughing face towards her companion,
“‘and I will answer you. She is
pretty and sweet, that I grant, but,
ah! so unfitted for Max Forreiter. A
woman should be the equal, if not the
superior, in accomplishments of the
man she marries. Any
gshe has not been accustomed to mingle

finished in
instant two
entereu
not see

the

sereened

one can see
in good society, she is so-ill at ease.’’

“I thought,”’ the er
lady, ‘‘when I heard that Inez Clav-
ering was here it would
surely end in a wedding; she is so
suited to him.’’

They passed on. Every word
had uttered fell like echill
hail on the heart of the girl,
white-faced and motionless under the
green, drooping palms. A passionate
cry rose to her lips, and she clasped
her little hands se tightly
that her shining ringe ocut
tender flesh, bas ske
pain of them.

““Why did they think Miss Claver-
ing more suited to be Max's wife than
she?’’ she weondered, bisterly.

How leng she eat thece, lost iu
reverie, sbe never knsw. Thke sound
of the musie¢ brought her to a reali-
gation shat time was passing. She

I‘t-])“ml oth

visiting

they
drops of

who sat

together
into

the

did not feel the

N

deep

mst have been sitting there, away
from her guests, guite half aa hour.
What kad detnined hax? Way had i
he not returned? ’
fhe waited a little loengsr; five
91

minutes passad ; i ghe

om her seat and re-eutered
room in search ef him.
One rapid glamce, then ah
was waliziag wit)
As sthe watched
maEes ed
her, the werds

gracefully toge

1 ro lniely keard ocame back fi

had
lixe the

—‘‘thiey sve s@

L]

sRary tarwss of a daggze

EeeR, 3

we.l Suise (¢

away

4

ke twrned siek
jorloms pain.

Axnd bappenimg te glames teward the
eqamservntery wmst as the walia omd-
ed, Max saw her, and exewsing him-
sclf from nes, eomse heosiily toward

her, with a fash on lsis hamdeeane
inee.

““I beg yowr pardem, Fiersbel,'’ ke
said. ‘T axo mi quide & less hew te
apelegize. As I was returning te the
censervatery 1 met Misa Ulaveriang,
and stepped 10 speak e her, ithe me-
ments dipped away wnheeded, and—"’

Bhe interrupted him with a litdle
ey. Mo might have seen the dawn
of & great tragedy im her face, but he
did met. Ne did not even soe that her
face was pale with passiem and
wounded leve.

‘“Did you forget me?’’ she asked,
quickly. ‘‘Never mind any apologies
or excuses. Say—did you — forget
me?’’

He was taken toe much by surprise
to think of his reply, or of framing a
diplomatic answer to appease her, eor
excuse himself.

““Yes,”’ he said, simply, ‘I did.”’

‘““You forget me; and that, too, on
the very night of all others when you
should have had cause fto remember
me most—at eur wedding receptiom.’’

“‘I did, Flerabel.’’

“I was net in your mind er yeur
theughis; you had completely amd en-
tirely fergottem me?’’

“‘I am afraid it was se,’”’ he admit-
ted, frankly, ‘‘but the very moment I
remembered, I came %o you.’’

8he clutched at the branch of
& blooming lemon tree elose by, as
though she were afraid of falling.
The iron had entered her soul. She
eould have forgiven him anything
and everything except that he had for-
gotten her. There could beno balsam
for such a wound as that.

As she moved among the guests
again, a strange sensation seemed to
take possession of her. It seemed to
her every one was remarking, in quiet
whispers, that she was not fitted to
be handsome Max Forrester's wife—
Miss Clavering would have been bet-
ter suited to him. '

Oh, how she wished the grand
affair over—her heart was so heavy,
and she was so wretched. .

Of course she was the center of

at-

| ment with regard te her

tention—the attraction of the

‘cents a box, at all deal

way
A8 h
little more happy, Florabel,”’
said, sharply. ‘‘People are begin-
ning to speculate, from the looks of
your face, whether my son’s marriage
is a happy one or not.”’

She looked wup piteously into the
cold, hard face, with the startled
glance of a child.

“T am trying to do my best,’”’ she
faltered. ‘‘I am frightened.’’

“Women of the know no
such fear,’’ said Mrs. Forrester, with
a frown dark as night.

““I wish to Heaven I were not forced
be brought contact with
women of the werld,’’ was IPlorabel’s

shall

0 8)

world

into

X

to
passionate cry. ‘‘To-morrow 1
e me away.’’

a reply, Mrs. For-

ask Max to tal

Without deigning
rester turned away.

‘““If I had to
long, I should suvely die,”’
'lorabel to herself,
back a sob. ‘‘Max’s mother
I can see it in face; [—ah,
yes, I may as well own the truth—I
cannot endure her.”’

Over -the crashing of the dance
music—over the round of the voices
of the people talking to her—I'lorabel
heard but these words:

‘“The guests are speculating whether
my son’s marriage is a happy one or
not."’

Was her handsome young husband,
whom she loved so well, ridiculed for
Laving married her?

The thought preyed upon her, until
she could not keep up appearances an
ingtant longer, and her grand recep-
tion ended by Florabel falling to the
floor in a dead faint—body and mind
alike exhausted.

This event created dire confusion,

live under this
murmured
bravely choking
hates ne,

her and

causing the guests to disperse- sooner
than they would have done, and leav-
ing Max Forres! ith a
seusation of <iscomiiti.e and

tingling
failure.
CHAPTER VI

far:1t.’’ gaid Flor-
day, as she

“It ir 21l my own
abel to hergelf
stood alown: iace-draped win-
dow. ‘‘I knew.that my world and
hig were different when he told me
he was Max Forrester. " I knew then
that I could never be all his wife
ought to be, and I should not have
married him ; it is my own fault.’’

It was a fortnight after the ball,

{
the next

Ly

| and matters were going from bad to

worse. It was no secret in the house
that Mrs. Forrester and Max’s young
bride did not agree. £he made no at-
tempt to conceal her bitter dirappoint-
gon’s mar-
riage; she never lost an opportunity
ruin of his pros-

of lamenting ‘the

{ pects—the utter spoiling of his life.

in every little fracas that took place
between Florabel and his mrother Max
tried to make peace. Hig mother was
burt, thinking ke to her
; his young wife was angry, feel-

i that he ought to fight
battles. He would have taken
Lel a but

ought take

juite sure
hig father persuad-
for liked his
oung wife, and had great
ucpes that, by seeing of each
ether, the two ladies woeuld be sure to
leasz 40 like each ether better.
That was the reesenimg af a man.
Fie bnd yet %0 leswrm when women

the

way,
he
he
more

m O remain,

dislike cach other aé first sight,
feeling never grevws less.

Flerabel had leng eemsed to eom-
pisin, and gradwally a shadew fcll be-
tween herself and yeung hwsband—a
eokineses thot was far mere fatal than
a lover's quarrel.

Peear Flerabe! eeuld have borne all
this better if a greater enuse for unhap-
piness had net eleuded her existence;
end that was the preferenee her young
husband seemeod to have for the =o-
eiety of beautiful Ines Clavering, the
girl whe every ene had said ‘‘was so
suited to kim.’’ Florabel wished from
the bottom of her heart that this beaun-
tiful Southern girl had gone away be-
fore they arrived home.

Looking into the dark,
face one day, Florabel wondered if he
would ever have learned to ecare for
Inez if he had never met her. Unfor-
tunately, she put thoughts into
words when ghe found herself alone
with Max one evening.

The young husband drew
soward him, caressing her curls with a
hearty laugh.

To be Continued.

sparkling

her

Florabel

Constipated
Bowels.

Constipation, or inactivity of the
bowels, is probably the eause of more
distress and suffering than any other
organic derangement, Onece the bowels
are constipated, the kidneys - become
clogged, the liver torpid, and the stom-
ach and whole digestive system com-
spletely interfered with,

The head aches, there is dizziness,
weakness and @imness of vision, pains
in the back, sides and limbs, the ac-
cumulation of wind and gas on the
stomach, pains and fullness in the re-
gion of the stomach, and depresasion
and despondency of spirits.

Constipation can never be cured by
the use of salts and similar weaken-
ing and debilitating purgatives. .Dr.
Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills not only
cause the natural action of the bowels,
but so strengthen -and invigorate
them as to enable them to regularly
perform their functions without the
aid of medicines. One lg'l:. a dose, 25

you will contrive to look s |

roof |

| deserve particular

nillfig
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WITH THE HOLIDAYS IN MIND

wouldn’t it be wise to come in now
and look at tue splendid line of

(Gift Books

in se!s8 and single vblumes, which we
are showing From the Pictu:e
Books for children to

Handsome Library Editions

of standard works we can supply all
needs at low prices, And our

Bibles and Prayer Books

attention too,
Such values are seldom found at the
ficures we quote. Also Boys and
(+iris Annuals, Leisure Hour, and
unday at Home.

STATIONERY.

We have a large assortment of
Fancy Stationery in beautiful boxes,
very suitable tor Xmas Presents,

This Statio ery embraces all the
most fashionabls styles and is selling
at marked down prices for Christmas

Those desiring something very
special in this line,should call and
see what we can give for a little
money,

PURSES.

[Ladies Parses and ("ard Cases of
the very best gquaiities and in the
neweet styles.

Men’s Pocket Booixs and Card
Cases in ~eal and Al'igator leathers.
otc,

FOUNTAIN PENS.

Waterman’s ‘‘ Ideal” Fountain
Pens fully guaranteed ; nothing more
suitable for Xmas Present for gentle-
men or Liadles than one of these peus

FANCY GOODS.

Photo Frames in Cellulvid, 8olid
Brass and Gold-plated, all decoraved
and very pretty. Dreasing OCases,
Collar and Cuff Boxes, Work Boxes
and Baskets. Manicure Sets, Shav-
ing Bets, B8moking Rets, Writing
Desks, Hand Mirrora, also Hundreds
ot small articles for Christmas pre-
sents, Iron Trains, Toys, Games,Dolls
—dressed and undressed, also Rubber
Dolls.

Prices Low Enough to Suit EEvery
Pocket Book.

CONFECTIONERY.

Ganong's Ohocolates and Bem
Boms in beausifui boxes, imported
especially for Xmas trade.

Robinson Bres. Oream Mixture
and Pearls are the best goods made
for the price asked by us.

We also have G. J. Hamilton’s
and the White Oandy Oo’s best Com-
fectionery, as weli as Harry Webb’s
Celebrated Paris Checolates of which
we are making a specialty, try them.

‘COM i
I. C. R. DINING ROOM.
J. M. O’BRIEN, Prop.

"*¥The service here is all that can
te desired.

Hot meals served from 7 a.m. till
10 p.w. Lunchesa served any time of
day at moderate prices,

Choice Frults. choice Confection-
ery, Fine Imported and Domestie
Cigars, Uigarettes and Tobacco .

Our supply of Cigars for Xmas
trade is sowething fine, put vp In
boxes, plush lined, with 10, 25_aud 50
Cigars in each. Buy a box of these
smokers and be happy.

J. M. O’BRIEN,

Prince and Inglis Streets.

X oney to Loan

On !'eal Estate gecurity. Straigh-
loans, interest 5 to 7 per f_.'.ent accord_:
ing to amount and locality, payable
yearly and half vearly, or month
payment plans, 4 to 15 years. %
For 8 year plan the Monthly pay-
ment is $1310 per $1000, or at same
quarterly or haif vear]

RACKS and WMUSICAL;
INSTRUMENTS of al

kinds. Prices low,

G. B. Faulkne

Inglis Street, Truro.

I. C. R. TIME TABLE.
(For Truro.)

In Effect Monday, Nov. 26, 1900,
(Daily, except Sunday.)

—_————

ARRIVALS,

From Halifax.

No.

75 Accommodation ... .

25 Excpress, C. P. R. ... ...
85 Express, C. B. Flyer
33 Express, Maritime ...
17 Accommodation ...
57

13

-
=X
L]

Freight, daily ... ...
Express, Montreal ...
Express, St. John ...
Frelght o ldife. o oo
Express, C. P. R. ... ...
From Pictou and Mul
Accommodation

Accommodation

XD o 2l os a4 see
Express C. B. Flyer

P wooop
ERE ¥

¥E N

e ©
Lo 0O e
oo

e OF |
NCO”‘«
XXX O
oy e

N
o
v

DEPARTURES,

For Halifax.

Express, Local
Frelght ol i v

Accommodation -.10.50 a. m.

¥Kxpress, Maritime ... ... 8.10 p.m.

Express, Mulgrave ... ... 4.50 p. m.

. W
m,
m,

¥xpress, St. John ... ... 5.50
Express C. B. Fiyer 7.50
¥xpress, C. P. R. ... ... 8.830

For North.

Frelght ... .0 wai sl o
Express, C. P. R. ... ..
Express, 8t. John ... ...11.05 a. m.
Expreass, Mootreal ... ... 4.45 p. m.
Frelglt ... ... cc voovee ooe 85D
For Pictou and Mulgrave.
Frelght ... ... e o e oee 700 8. %8
EXDress ... ccc cee vee ooe 0. 10.45 & ®
Express C. B. Flyer 8.16 p. m.
Express for Pictou and
New Glasgow ... ... ... B.35 p. m.

P
P
P

TRURO POST OFFICE

Office hours 7.30 a. m. to 9.80 p. m.
(local time). Money Order Office
Hours 8 a .m. to 6 p. m. Malle
are made up as follows : 4

For Ambherst, St. Jghn, Upper Pre-%&
vinces and U. 8. A 40 a, m. and
4.30 p. my - ,

For §St. John and Way Staglons,
10.50 a. m. .

For Halifax
a. m.

(Accommodation) 10.28%

i For Halifax (C. P. R.) 815 p. m.

For Halifax and Shubenacadie, 2.5%
P. m. :

For Halifax, Way Stations, ° and}
Western Counties, 5.45 a. m. ndj
5.25 p. m.

For Pictou and Eastward, 10.25 a.

For Pictou and New Glasgow aadl
fhort Line, 8.15 p. m, i

For Old Baras, 11,80 2.
For ®malow (Daily) 11 = .
For Camdien and Harmeny,
and Thaursday 11.80 a. m,
¥or Upper Tuesday

Friday, 11 a. m. .

For ¥North River amd WB D!
day, Wednesfllay and Friday, 11 a.

English Mail, via Rimouski, Friday,
4.30 p. m. :

English Mail via New York, Monda;
and Thursday, 9.40 a. m.

Box at Victoria Square opened 9.3
a. m., 10.20 a. m. and 4.20 p. m.

Box at Corner of Prince and Chure
Streets 9.30 a. m., 10.15 a. m. ang
4.15 p. m. f SREE

&
TROR) FIXS ALARM:

Box No. 13—Corner of King a
Victoria streetas.
Box No. 15--At Electric Light Sta
tion, King street. B
Box No. 24—On flag staff at
Office, Prince &treet.

Box No. 25—At Kent’s coal uhﬁ!
Arthur street. -

Box No. 26—On pole at corber |
Pleasant and Arthur streets,

Box No. 32—North sifde or Buck
Boyd’s store, cormer o! Prince an
Inglis streets.

St?;::o No 88—South side ot F
u, pear centre of r's
Railway Esplanade. ——_—

Box No. 834—At Pumping Sta
Walker street. \ e

Box No. 85—0On Telegraph
near the corper of Prince and

streets.
Box No. 388—Corner of Ai#
Moore streets. > g
On the discovery ot a
first duty -of every citizen
run to the nearest Iron
Box, break the glass in
wooden glass front box o

F NOVANECOTIA



