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Delightful, Dashing, Daring.
Continued from last issue,
him still more than words what, to every one else, was an idle |
» ! A 3 . . .
My 1ife cannot go on like this,’’ Jost, and studiously avoided him on
{ : [ < "4 \ o J 3 2
she wourld ery out to herself, every possible occasion.

When early fall soi Mrg, Forres ““He sces I am not fitted for m-
tor \:\‘\ wmneod her intenton of going husband's ranlk of gociety and talkoes
ar Aani ood ! Thien . m " e s 2
to her winfer home in Southarn Vir advantage of it she told herself,
sinin. deelaring how pleased she was with hot, bitter indignation. ‘“‘How

at .\I\v- (Mavering had been induced dare he r‘!"‘”“i to me, and look at me

" A - 2 e L
o accompany her as he does! ;

“Are we to remain here, Max, or is Once she appealed to Max against
ue house to be closed?" asked Flora- his friend, but he only looked annoy-

ed, assuring her Arthur Hurlhurst’'s
attentions moant simply nothing.
bel of her hushand, when they met Py 8

alone together that evening.

“We go with them,’’ sanswered
Max. ‘‘I hope the arrangement will
suit you,'' he added, impatiently,’’
as the arrangements were all conclud-
ed. We all start next weok.’’

““You made this arrangement, and
without consulting me?'’ she asked,
slowly, and with a gasp of dismay.

‘I hope, Florabel, youn are not go-
ing to raise a scene about it,’’ he re-
torted, coldly. “‘The project suited
me.’’

She turned away without one word,
her heart heavy and cold as death.

““I could be happy there if Miss
Clavering were not going,’’ she
thought, brushing away the bitter
tears from her long lashes. ‘‘Her
presence will make me hate the place,
though it were an Eden.”’

Forrester Villa was almost an Eden,
Tlorabel saw, when the party arrived
there. It was a grand old stone
kouse, all turrets and gables, in the
midst of a beautiful model park glow-
ing with gorgeous blooms.

A party of young folks had heen in-
vited to the villa to meet Max's young
wife and Miss Clavering.

Among the guests was Arthur Hurl-
hurst, a young man who had been for
some time past a devoted admirer of
Miss Clavreing’s. Many people won-
dered why he had been asked to the
villa, for he had that worst of all
reputations—a male flirt. He was
never known to withstand a pretty
face.

Of his antecedents little was
known. He had a remarkable way
of turning the conversation when any-
thing relating to this subject was
broached.

His acquaintance with Inez Claver-
ing had come about in a very roman-
tic way.

She was visiting a school friend the
winter before in a little village
where he was sojourning.
light skating party had been organiz-

ed by the village maidens, and the
handsome stranger from the hotel

had accompanied them. No one ever
knew how it happened, it was all so
sudden, but from their midst rose a
terrible cry, the ice parted, and in a
flash, Inez Clavering had disappeared
from their very midst into the water
below.

In an instant the daring young
stranger had sprung to the rescue,
and, at the peril of his own life,
saved Inez Clavering’s.

From that moment he had no
trouble in gaining an entry into the
exclusive society in which Miss Clav-
ering moved.

He was a gay, handsome young fel-
low, who had gone through all the
different stages of love’s sweet dream
unscathed. Mothers were sure to say
to their daughters when speaking of
him:

‘““You must not believe him when
he talks nonsense and poetry to you.
He means nothing.’’

This was the young man who was
invited to Forrester Villa.

Those who witnessed the young
man’s presentation to Florabel
laughed.

‘‘If she were not already married,
I should say she had certainly made
a conquest,”’’ they said.

One glance at that lovely face, and
he turned deadly pale.

““What do you think of Max’s
wife?’’ asked Inez Clavering, as she
stood with Arthur Hurlhurst on the
terrace a little later.

‘‘She is perfection,’”’ he answered,
adding, with suppressed eagerness:
““Who do you say she was before her
marriage?’’

‘A mere nobody,’’ laughed Inez,
derisively. ‘‘I have really forgotten
her name.’’

During the fortnight that followed,
Arthur Hurlhurst hovered about
Florabel like a veritable shadow. Of
‘gourse he meant nothing by it, and no
one laughed more at it than Max For-
rester. .

Max’s mother was by no means
pleased, and Inez Clavering was bit-
terly angry at the thought that a
young man who had hitherto been
her devoted admirer should find an-
_other face equally as fair, and above
all, the sweet, dimpled face of Flor-

“abel., -

| It was no laughing matter to Flora-
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forget that I am a married lady, and
not to be made love to!’’ declared
Florabel, with hot pride.

Max's face grew dark.

‘‘How can you mistake me so, Flor-
abel?’’ he cried, angrily. ‘“‘If any
man dared attempt to make love to
you I would lagh him. You simply
malke & mistake. You do not see the
difference between this merely fagh-
ionable, nonsensical trifling and re-

ality;”” and he added, slowly and
thoughtfully

‘‘The poor fellow is as much in love
with Inez Clavering as it is in his
power to be with any oue save him-
self.’’

““Oh, how I wish from the bottom
of my heart she would marry him,
then, and that he would take her,”’
Florabel burst out, turning away.

Florabel watched their guest close-
ly the next day, but she could not see
that he was the least in love with
Inez Clavering. Instead of watching
Inez he always appeared to be watch-
ing herself, and with a look in his
eyes she eould not understand.

“‘I will keep silent no longer,’ mur-
mured Arthur Hurlhurst one day, as
he passed restlessly up and down be-
neath the beeches. ‘‘I must see Flor-
abel and tell her all.”’

Seeing TIlorabel was easier said
than done; she avoided him so per-
sistently. In sheer despair he be-
thought himself of writing a note
and  slipping it to her unobserved,
urging her to see him, for he had

something of the greatest importance
to say to her, and that no one
know, for his very life almost depend-
ed upon her observing the strictest
secrecy in regard to this note; and his
prayer that she should meet bimgin
the drawing room that night, if but

must

a few moments, just after tea.

He wrote the note, and watched his
opportunity of giving it to her unob-
served. At his oppeortunity
came.

She

last

was Lord

through
poems for some particular

searching
Tennyson's
quotation and missed it.

‘“‘Let me assist you in
it,”” said handsome, gallant
Hurlhurst, stepping to her side.
laid the note between the pages.

‘““Do not refuse my request,”’ he
whispered. ‘I pray you, for your
own sake as well as mine, see me
again and give me time to explain.’’

As he turned away hastily, he saw
her draw back with anger and dis-
may.

He had risked almost his life itself,
as he had said, on a daring venture.
Would she betray him? He dared
not think.

Giving her the note was adroitly
managed ; but it happered, unfortun-
ately, that Inez Clavering witnessed
the little transaction. She saw Flor-
abel read over the few lines, her
hazel eyes darkening with anger ; then
k contemptuously tear up the note and
fling it to the winds.

Arthur Hurlbhurst waited patient-
ly in the drawing room quite an hour
after tea; but Florabel did not come,
and he grew desperate.

“‘I must see her,’’ he said,
paced nervously up and down.
madly I have acted. I must
and explain all.”

Florabel longed to go directly to
her husband and tell him of the note
she had received, and its contents
but the fear that he would laugh at
her sealed her lips in silence.

She did mot deign to notice the
note, but avoided the sender more
scrupulously than ever.

Then Arthur Hurlhurst wrote again,

‘‘I must see you,’”’ he said, as he
thrust the note into her unwilling
hand, ‘‘and alone. Let the prayer of
a desperate man influence you. You
will not Tregret having seen me.
Come_ down to the rose arhor at
dusk.”’

Again the watchful eyes of Inez
Clavering observed the note; and she
promised herself that she would find
out the meaning of this secret corres-
pondence—unearth the mystery.

When Florabel read the second note
she was in despair. What could he
have to tell her of such grave
importance? ‘she wondered® That
night when the moon was shining on
the flowers, a fate most pitiful drew
Florabel to the rose arbor to keep the
strange, unwilling appointment.

looking for
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heart throbboed as she nearod the rose
arbor.

Arthur Hurlhurst
there, pacing up and down.
ed when he saw her, and
ward eagerly,

“Thank Heaven, you did not refuse

wos - already
e turn-
came for-

my prayer,’”’ -he said.  ‘‘You have
come,’’

“It is sorely agninst my will that
I am here,”’ ghe bogan, neryvously
“Tell me why youn bhave asgked for
this interview. What can von liave
to say to me, and in 8o mysterious a
manner?’’

““Much,’ he roplied, ““that cannot
e uttored hastil fattle I'l'll}l‘\il-l‘
do not fear me. Look at my face.
Have I the appearance of A man who
sought this interview for any foolish,
yvain reason?’’

She looked at him in bewilderment,
His face was pale and sad, that was

usually 8o careless and There
was certainly nothing of the trifler im
his earnest demeanor.

“You may trust me,’’ he said.

““You might trust me with your life.

gay.

Come into the rose arbor and git
down.”’

‘I can stay but a moment. I pre-
fer standing here,’’ replied Florabel.
‘“As it is, I run a great risk by com-
ing here at all.”’

“I know it,”’ he said, sadly.
““Would to Heaven that I could talk

to you openly. Since I have heen in
gince the first mo-
ment I looked upon your face, I have
longed te tell you what I have brought
you here to listen to to-night. I fear-
ed, too, my great interest in you
would be noticed, and commented up-
on. Do not draw back in such indig-
nant anger, Florabel.’’ he said sadly.
‘‘Has it never stiuck you who I
am?’’

‘‘No,’’ she replied, her indignation
giving place to puzzled wonder and
amazement at the strangeness of his
words:

‘‘Have you looked upon my face and
never thoughrt of mme save as a strang-
er? Is there not something in my
face familiar to you—a strong resem-
blance to some one whom you have
loved and lost?’’

‘‘No,’’ she answered again.

In an instant he had swept off the
wig of dark hair he wore, and stood
revealed before her, singularly fair,
instead of dark, as she had always be-
lieved him to be.

““Hush ! Florabel,’’ he commanded.

““Do not cry out. I am your most
unkappy brother, who has sought this
interview to tell you this in secret,
because I dare not reveal my identity
publicly, for reasons whioh I shall
explain farther on.”’

The effect of these words npon Flor-

this house, aye,

abel was startling. She caught her
little hands over heart with a loud
cry.

‘It cannot be true!’’ she gasped.
“I—T had a brother once, but he died
in the year I was born.”’

““You have a brother still. He did
not die,’’ replied  Arthur Hurlhurst.
‘‘Clome into the rose arbor -and I will
tell you about it."”’

Like one in a dazed dream she per-
mitted him to lead her to the arbor,
and place her on a seat, for she was
trembling like a leaf.

He stood before her with a white,
troubled face, his arms folded over
his chest.

“‘I can readily understand why you
know nothing of what I have to tell
you. You were too young a child
when your mother died te compre-
hend, even had it been revealed to
you, our family histery, and the grim
skeleton our closet helds,’’ he said.

“A few words will suffice to epxlain,
Florabel,’”’ he added; ‘‘but before I
proceed I will convince you that I
am in truth your brother, if you fail
to see in my face, now that this dark
wig does not disfigure it, the exact
counterpart of your own, and a like-
ness to our poor mother. Here is her
portrait, and there are letters to me.

! You see they are in her wri,xin;:—si;,:n-

]

ed Elsie Dean.’

Her hands trembled so that she
could hardly hold them. The tawny
golden curls that clusteged round his
temples and the profile of the thought-

ful face bore, indeed, a stariling re-
semblance to the iair young mother

she had lost so long ago.
To be Continued.

Suffocating
With Croup

Croup is the terror of every mother

and the cause of frequent deaths
among small children. Dr. Chase's
Syrup of Linseed and Turpentine

brings prompt relief to the loud, ring-
ing cough, makes breathing easy and
prevents suffocation. It is mothers’
favorite remedy for coughs, colds,
croup, bronchitis, whooping cough and
asthma.

Mrs. F. W. Bond, 20 Macdonald
gtreet, Barrie, ‘Ont., says:—‘“Having
tried your medicine, my faith i3 vory
high in its powers of curing cougi an!
croup. My little girl has been subject
to the, eroup for a long time, .and 1
found nothing to cure it until I gave

Dr. Chase’s Syrup of Linseed and Tur- .
I cannot speak too highly of |

pentine,
it
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We have a large stock of

quality and latest styles

Purses and

this week.

Stationery.

Price

Come and see the handsome new style Parses, Card Cases
and Pocket Books which we are offering at a little above cost

If you want Gift Books, Chilg
rea’s Picture Books, Poems,
Bibles, Prayer Books, and
Books .of every kind, co

to us.

OURS ARE FIRST-CLASS AND'
PRICED LOW.

|

Writing Papers, all the highest |

'd low for Xmas trade.

Card Cases.

°

Xmas
GCandy.

When you buy Candy here
you get the best made

Chocoiates,
Cream Mixtures,
Ete., Etc., Etc.

Fancy

you, in price and quality.

If you want Fancy Goods,
handsome new goods weé-are now showing.

(Goods.

Toilet Articles, Etc, buy the
We can please

. C. R. DINING ROOM,

J. M. O’BRIEN, Proprietor.

Hot Meals Served from
7 a.m. till 10 p.m.

Lunches served any time of d ;
Janc 4 I ay.
Choice Fruit, Choice Confectioner;,
Fine Imported and Domestic Cigars
Uigarettes and Tobaccos. |

Special Cigars for CAristmas

in Plush lined boxes with 10, 25 and
50 in each.

Ing it your wourk in the printing line.
We will give you as good value as
can be secured anywhere. Our work
Is the best and i done at shortest
notice.
News Publishing Co., Publsuers arnd

L C. R. TIME TABLE.
{¥For Truro.)

In Bffect Monday, Nov. 26, 190.
(Dally, except Sunday.)

e e ek
ARRIVALS,
From Halifax.

No. Local time.
75 Accommodation ... .. e lee 2,50 &, m.
25 Excpress, C. P. R. ... ... 9.50 a. m.
1EXPIOMR ... ccc oue oo ooe 0es oo 10.80 &. IR,
85 Express, C. B. Flyer 8.10 p. m.
88 Express, Maritime 4.85 p.m.
17 Accommodation .., ... ... 5.10 p. m.
BT Freight ... .. i v we e 530 Dia
18 Express, Local ... ... .. 7.35 p. m.

From Norta.

16 Freight, daily ... ... ... 9.45 a. m
34 Express, Montreal ... ... 3.00 p. m.
2 Express, St. John ... ... 5.35 p.m.
04, TOTOYTINE 'vii coi ove oseion ione CollDVE TN B
26 Express, C. P..R. ... ... 8.20 p.m.
From Pictou and Mulgrave.

18 Accommodation ... ... .. 9.40 a.m.
56 Accommodation ... ... .. 8.35 p.m.
20 EXPTress o oo oe oo oo oo 4.20 p. ML
86 Express C. B. Flyer 7.40 p. m.
DEPARTURES.

For Halifax.

14 Express, Local ... ... ... 6.10 a. m.
58 Frelght ... cee ce we wee oo 7.30 & M2,
18 Accommodation ... ... ... 10.50 a. m.
84 ¥xprese, Maritime ... ... 8.10 p.m.
20 Exprees, Mulgrave ..... 4.50 p.m.
2 gxpress, St. John ... .. 5.50 p.m.
86 Express C. B. Fiyer 7.50 p. m.
26 Kxpress, C. P. R. ... .. 830 p. m.
For North.

23 Freight ... .. woo cee oo «ee B8.00 8. M.
25 Express, C. P. R. ... ...10.00 a. m.

1 Express, St. John ... .. 11.05 a.m.
33 Express, Moatrea 4.45 p. m.
15 Freight ... ... e vee oo v 6.85 P- 1.

For Pictou and Mulgrave.
Freight ... ..o veooe oo 2o 1-00 80y
Express ... ... . 21045 & @ f

56
19
85
17

Express C. B. Flyer 3.15 p. m.
Express for Pictou and

New Glasgow ... - e 8.835 p.

Money to Loan

loans, interest 5 60 « pe: voub arcord-

a2 DRIt EDgay .
J. M. E'BRIEK, Prince & Inglis Streets.
Patronize the Home Pupet by giv- | TRURO POST OFFICE L

Satisfaction always givel,

On keal Estate gecuritv. - Straigh: |

s

-

Office hours 7.30 a. m. to 9.30 P M.
(local time). Money Order Offide
| Hours 8 a .m. to 6 p. m. '
are made up as follows :
For ' Amherst, St. John, Upper
vinces and U. 8. A, 9.40 a. m. an
F4.3DS;;. m.
or . John and W
10.50 a. m, o Sta“m

For Halifax (Accommodation) 10.’
a. m.

For Halifax (C. P. R.) 8.15

For Halifax and Shubenacag.b.m&l'
p. m,

For Halifax, Way BStations, ' ami
Western Counties, 5.43 Y and

F5.25 p. m. "y

or Pictou and Rastward, 10.95

For Pictow aud New Glesgew ami
fhort Line, 8.15 P m. :

For Ol Barmx, 4480 a. :

-,

Tor Compion ant Mirmi el
a n an . Afoni
Fa.nd"nuuch; 1380 a. =
or Wpper Brookside, Mucedny ansl
Friday, 11 a. m.
For North River amd Bar ‘Mon-

Enginh, Malh vie miney” S
A
4.30 p. m. e
English Mail via New York, Monday
and Thursday, 9.40 a. m, : i
Box at Victoria Square openod". 3
a. m., 10,20 a. m. and 4.20 p. m,

Box at Corner Jf Prince and Church
Streets 9.30 a. m., 10.15 a. m. and
4.15 p. m. £

by

TRORD FIKE ALARM-
Box No. 13—Corner of King an
Victoria streets.
Box No. 15-~At Electric Y
tior, King street. e
Box No. 24—On flag staff at Pos
Office, Prince street. ; “. X
Box No. 25—At Kent’s coal shed
Arthur street. e
Box No. 26-—On pole roC
Pleasant and Arthur: r wmﬂ
Bongx No. 32—North side or Buck
yd’s store, cormer ol Prince &
Inglis streets. o!Pr ' Al
~_Box No. 88—South side ot Pass
Station, pear centre 3"
Ra'l;:ngi;hplanlde. Bt
o. 84—At ) ’ 10
Wgz)ker street. g+
x No. 85—On Telegraph 1
near the corper of Prince and Ly
streets. CETIC TR
Box No. 88—Corner of
Moore streets.
On the discovery gé
lirst duty of every eit

o

3

run to the nearest Iron
Box, break the glass in ti
' .

wooden glass front

ing to amount aad. locality, payable
yearly and half v thly

payment plans, 4 to 15 years.

1" For 8 year plan the Monthly pay- | ope
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early, or mon | a

OF NOVANBCOTIA

i



