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For Xmas.fed a forgery or a murder, Mrs. For- 
rester could not have been more affect- 
ed.

“Did you read the last line of Miss 
Pemberton’s letter?’’ she cried, turn
ing to the old merchant prince, who 
still held the letter in his hand. "She 
says the girl is uneducated, a regular 
little barbarian, who has nothing to 
recommend her but a pretty, gypsyish 
face; and this is the girl my son is 
bringing home to us. Of course he 
has fallen desperately in love with 
her, after the fashion of young men 
nowadays; and, being in love, is 
blind to her faults,’’ she added, with 
another groan. “I was so sure he 
would take a fancy to Inez Clavering 
when he came to see her, and that it 
would end in a marriage."

“One can never make much depend
ence upon the future of one’s child- 
ren,' replied Mrs. Forrester, pacing 
up and down the luxurious room, 
white to the lips.

“The boy will soon tire of her 
pretty face, if she is all that this let- 
ter indicates; but the price of his 
folly must rest upon his own rash 
head. Many a young man has wreck
ed his life upon just such a rock; and 
lived to rue it while his life lasted. 
With such a marriage, regret and dis- 
appointment are sure to follow. “If 
she has married Max for his money, 
money will release him. I would give 
her half my fortune to give him back 
his freedom, “ Mrs. Forrester answer
ed, bitterly

Inez Clavering, their lovely, guest, 
heard of Max Forrester’s marriage 
with a stifled cry of dismay, and that 
same evening she wrote a hurried let
ter to her parents in Virginia, break
ing at once into the subject uppermost 
in her mind.

“I might as well come home at 
once, mamma, she wrote. “My 
visit here is useless—worse than use
less. Mrs. Forrester has just receiv
ed a telegram from her son that he 
is married, and is bringing home a 
bride. That means ruin for us; yet 
nobody shall know how we are tremb
ling on the verge of bankruptcy, and 
had hoped that I might win handsome 
Max Forrester to retrieve our crumb
ling fortunes. Taking the money to 
come here, and the strain to keep up 
appearances, have cost us dear. I 
may as well stay here until the end of 
the season, though, despite the tor
ture and bitterness I shall experience 
in being brought into daily contact 
with the girl who has won the heir 
from me. I feel sure I could have won 
him if he had seen me first, for my 
beauty is fatal, you have always de
clared.

“Yours in great haste.
1 “Inez Clavering.

Despite Mrs. Forrester’s repug
nance to the bride Max was bringing 
home,.it was decided that a reception 
must be given in their honor, or so
ciety would gossip.

It might as well be gotten over first 
as last. But, oh, how Mrs. Forrester 
trembled at the thought, of introduo- 
ing the uncultured creature, Maud 
Pemberotn’s letter had pictured as 
her son’s wife, to her aristocratie 
guests. As she thought of it, she al
most hated her son; and she hated 
with a double bitterness the girl he 
had married.

“I do not know how I shall meet 
them,'' murmured Mrs. Forrester, 
nervously, when the propitious hour 
drew nigh, and she had stolen away 
from her guests to her own room to 
regain something like composure. “I 
have never felt that it was impos
sible to be civil before,'' she said 
plaintively, to her husband. “What 
shall I do? My sense and tact fail 
me. Hark! There is the sound of 
carriage wheels now.”

“May I come in?” asked a voice 
from the door. And Inez Clavering 
stood on the threshold.

Mrs. Forrester was glad of her pres
ence. She felt that some one must be 
near her in this dreadful ordeal.

A closed carriage dashed quickly up 
the drive that led to the side porch. 
A white, frightened face peered out 
at the palatial home, all ablaze with 
light from the lace draped, rose-em- 
bowered windows.

“Oh, Max!” cried Florabel, tremul
ously. as she clung to her young hus
band’s arm. “How I dread the ordeal 
of meeting your relatives. Do you 
think they will like me? Oh! there is 
a party or something going on ; let us

To be Continued.
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you bid me go away and forget you, I 
could not do it. I cannot live with
out you ; so say ‘Yes,’ dear.”

Pretty little Florabel looked up at 
him, so bewildered between sorrow 
and joy, so dazzled by the happiness 
that fate had sent her, yet so piteous- 
ly uncertain, that handsome Max was 
more charmed with her than ever.

The glamor of love was upon him; 
he could see no faults in artless little 
Florabel.
True, she knew little of learning o 
books. She was like an untamed rob
in-beautiful as a wild flower is beau
tiful—a child of nature, not art; and 
Max. used as be was to city belles 
and their caprices, declared to him
self he liked Florabel all the better 
for being simple, sweet and true. 
That rosebud mouth was meant for 
kisses, not grammar.

Other men had cared little enough 
for the world’s opinion, and had mar
ried just such girls, and had had a 
happy life of it. Why shouldn’t he?

He stood beside her, watching the 
conflict going on in the girl’s heart.

“I lay my life, my love and my 
happiness in the two little white 
hands I am clasping,” he murmured. 
“Remember, the fate of two hearts 
depends upon the answer you give

will be a bitter blow to his relatives, 
and to that New York heiress who 
felt so sure of winning him,’’ return- 
ed Maud, maliciously. “I shall write 
and tell them she need not claim rela 
tionship with us; none of our blood 
flows in her veins. Revenge is sweet, 
you know. I shall give her a good 
setting out.” And, true to her word, 
the letter was sent.

Max took his little bride to Wash- 
ington. He knew that everything 
there would be a novelty to her- 
hotel life, perhaps, the greatest of all 
—and Florabel was quite as delighted 
as he had expected she would be.

A week passed away like a happy 
dream to both of them.

Max was too much in love with 
pretty little Florabel to notice any 
imperfections in her. As yet there 
was not the faintest cloud to mar 
their happiness.

A thousand times each day hand- 
some Max thanked Heaven that he 
had wedded this fair young girl-wife.

It was so blissful to be loved for 
himself with such passionate devo
tion, and Florabel loved him so 
dearly.

Her education had been rather ne
glected, it was true; but what did he 
care for that? A few little eccentri
cities were less than nothing compar
ed with her wonderful beauty. Be- 
sies, he could teach her.

“I suppose we may as well think 
about going home soon,’"’ he said one 
morning to Florabel

She looked up at him with startled 
eyes.

“We are so happy here, Max,” she 
answered, piteously. “Must we really 
go?”

And her heart grew heavy at the 
thought.

“Yes,” he declared. “We cannot 
stay here forever. Besides, father 
will be needing me.”

“Are we to live with your relatives, 
Max?” she asked, wistfully.

“For the present,” be answered. 
“You know you have married a rich 
man’s son; but I haven’t much in my 
own right yet, ‘‘ he continued. “Even
tually I shall inherit my father's 
wealth—though Heaven grant the time 
be distant—as I am his only son and 
heir. I may as well tell you some
thing else, too. My father and 
mother have always had grand views 
for me. They expected me to marry 
well. By that I mean some one in 
their own social rank."

Tears began to gather in the lovely, 
childish, hazel eves, shaded by the 
long curling lashes.

“I am so sorry, Max,” she said, 
faintly. “I am afraid they will be 
angry with you for marrying me, 
and—and—want to take you from me. 
Then I shall surely die.”

He laughed merrily.
“By telling you this I merely wish

ed to explain to you a few matters, 
Florabel,” he said. “Be reasonable 
and listen.”

She came to his side obediently, 
knelt down on the velvet hassock by 
his chair, and looked up wistfully in 
his face.

“There is a young girl visiting the 
house, whose parents are dear friends 
of mother’s. They—my father and 
mother—have always been badgering 
my life out about marrying this girl. 
I have never met her, having seen 
only her portrait. But when it comes 
to marriage I believe every man 
should choose for himself.”

“Is this young girl pretty, Max?” 
asked Florabel, in a low voice.

“Rather, judging from the por
trait,” he answered, lightly. “You 
see, their hopes have been set upon my 
marrying Miss Clavering, and their 
surprise will be great when I bring 
home a wife. They will soon learn 
to love you for your own sake as well 
as mine, dear,” he added quickly. 
Then he talked to her of the glowing 
future they should spend together, 
and how happy, life was to be for 
them; but through it all, Florabel's 
heart was strangely heavy. But, 
then, it does take a great deal of 
nerve for a shy young bride to meet 
her husband’s critical relatives, es
pecially when she knows they had set 
their hearts on her young husband’s 
marriage to another.

That same morning Max telegraph
ed his father that he would be home 
the following day, and that they 
might get up an appropriate recep
tion, if they liked, for he was bring
ing home a bride.

But Maud Pemberton’s letter had 
already been received, falling like a 
bombshell into the peace and quiet of 
the old merchant prince’s household.

It must certainly have been a very 
malicious, cruel letter, for Mrs. For
rester went into hysterics long before 
she had read the half of it.

“To think that my son, of all the 
young men in the world, should con
tract a low marriage!” she groaned; 
“and I have always had such a bitter 
horror of anything of the kind;” and 
the proud old lady wrung her jeweled 
hands, crying out the greatest sorrow 
of her life had fallen upon her, and 
she did not know how to meet it. If 
she had heard that her only son—her 
handsome, idolized Max—had commit-‘
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wouldn't it be wise to come in now 
and took at the splendid line of

Gift Books
in sets and single volumes, which we 
are showing From the Picture 
Books for children to
Handsome Library Editions 

of standard works we can supply all 
needs atlow prices. And our

Bibles and Prayer Books 
deserve particular attention too. 
Such values are seldom found at the 
figures we quote. Also Boys and 
Gins Annuals, Leisure Hour, and 

unday at Home.
STATIONERY.

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

This Stationery embraces all the 
most fashionable 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 Card Cases of 

the very best qualities and in the 
newest styles.

Men’s Pocket Books and Card 
Cases in heal and Alligator leathers, 
etc.

FOUNTAIN PENS.
Waterman’s “Ideal" Fountain 

Pens fully guaranteed ; nothing more 
suitable for Xmas Present for gentle
men or Ladles than one of these pe s 

FANCY GOODS.
Photo Frames in Celluloid, Solid 

Brass and Gold-plated, all decorated 
and very pretty. Dressing Cases, 
Collar and € uff Boxes, Work Boxes 
and Baskets. Manicure Sets, Shav. 
ing Sets, Smoking Sets, Writing 
Desks, Hand Mirrors, also Hundreds 
o’ small articles for Christmas pre
sents, Iron Trains, T oys. Games,Dolls 
—dressed and undressed, also Rubber
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75 Accommodation.......
25 Exepress, C. P. R....
Express.......... "

85 Express, C. B. Flyer
33 Express, Maritime
17 Accommodation.......
57 Freight.....................
13 Express, Local ...

From North.
16 Freight, daily ............. 9.45 a a
34 Express, Montreal .......8.00
2 Express, St. John 5 OF24 Freight ....... 5.35 p.m.

26 Express, C. P. R. - - 8.20 PE 
From Pictou arid Mulgrave D..

18 Accommodation 046
56 Accommodation 9.40 a. m.
20 Express ...... “............8.35 p. m.
86 Express c. B. Fiver " 7.40 D. I.

Local time.
». 2.50 a. m."
... 9.50 a. m.'
... 10.30 a. m.

3.10 p. m.5
». 4.35 p. m.
... 5.10 p. m.
». 6.35 p. m, 
... 7.35 p. m.S almost instantly 
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DEPARTURES.

For Halifax. (I 
14 Express, Local 810
58 Freight a ...............6.10 a. m.
18 Accommodation ........... 17.30 a. m.
31 Express, Maritime..... 8.10 A.m.
20 Express, Mulgrave ------- 4.50 D,'

2 Express, St. John 5 50 P
86 Express C. B. Flyer" 7.50 D.m.28 Express, C. P. R.......... 8.80 p.m.

For North. 
23 Freight ..........................8.00;

25 Express, C. P. R 10,00 „ 
. Express, St. John ... .11.05 a.m.
33 Express, Montreal. 4,45
15 Freight.. . . . . . . . . . ."5 6.35 D.m.
_ For Pictou and Mulgrave. 
55 Freight . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 7.06 a.m.19 Express .....................10.45.
85 Express C. B. Flyer 3.15 n-
17 Express for Pictou and P' * 

New Glasgow ... --------8.85 p.m..

me.
He was so handsome, so eager, so 

thoroughly the impassioned lover. 
His hands were clinging to lier own- 
his pleading, bonny blue eyes regard
ing her so intently.

He forgot the terrible stern anger 
of the stern father, who never forgot 
or forgave, which would be so sure to 
follow. Handsome Max forgot ever- 
thing save his love for the fair young 
girl standing beside him.

As for Florabel, she was young and 
impressible. It was sweet to be woo
ed in such a fashion—to have such 
promise of love and devotion made to 
her, and hear such a loving voice 
pleading with her—and then it would 
be so nice to have a husband to care 
for and protect her.

With the girl's natural craving for 
love and protection, it could end but 
one way.

“Is it to be ‘yes,’ or ‘no,’ Flora
bel?” he asked, eagerly.

The peachy bloom on her face deep
ened.

“Yes,” she murmured, shyly, and 
in the prettiest girlish confusion.

He caught her to his heart in a rap
ture of delight.

rou do not obtain all the benefits 
expected from the use of the Hair r, write the Doctor about it.

DR. J. C. AYER, Lowell. Mass.
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has been, and is going to con- 
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-while Smith & Graham are 
ar the same place.

"Lice Creelman visited friends 
lives in Middle Musquodoboit, 
con the 6th inst.
lford Cox, of Boston, "who 
it visiting his home in Pem- 
sheets to return to Boston 

10th. We are glad to see 
.igain, and as he is a gen- 

rite, will be sorry to see him 
so soon again. His sister, 
sie Cox, intends going to Bos- 
thim, where she will spend

TRURO POST OFFICE. is. - —
Office hours 7.30 a. m. to 9.30 p a 

(local time). Money Order Office Hours 8 a .m. to 6 p. m MATE 
are made up as follows: W

For Amherst, St. John, Upper / - 
4.30 p. m. 8. AS 0.40 a. m. and -

0.0a.En and Way Statlona," 

For Halifax (Accommodation) 10.25, 

For Halifax (C. P. R.) 8.15 p. m. 1 
For Halifax and Shubenacadie, 2.551.

For Halifax, Way Stations, and 
Western Counties, 5.45 a. m. and 5 
5.25 p. m.

For Pictou and Eastward, 10.25 a.m′ 
For Pictou and New Glasgow and •Short Line, 8.15 p. m.
For Old Barns, 11,30 a. m.
For Onslow (Daily) 11 a. m. P
For Camden and Harmony, Monday • 

and Thursday 11.30 a. m-
For Upper Brookside, Tuesday 214 

Friday, 11 a, m.!
For North River and Earltown, Mon

day, Wednesday and Friday, 11 a. m. -
English Mail, via Rimouski, Friday, g 4.30 p. m. 15
English Mail via New York, Monday. 

and Thursday, 9.40 a. m.
Box at Victoria Square opened 9.35- 

a. m., 10.20 a. m. arid 4.20 p. m.
Box at Corner of Prince and Church1 

Streets 9.30 a. m., 10.15 a. m. and $ 
4.15 p. m.

Dolls.

Prices Low Enough to "Suit [Every 
Pocket Book.

“We will be married at once, he
declared ; “delays are dangerous some
times. From this hour we belong to 
each other. We will be made one in 
name as well as in lieart within the 
hour. Are you willing?”

And again she answered, “Yes.”
The wind that stirred the lily-bells 

and the roses near her seemed to die 
over the river in a long, low wail, 
as though it knew and realized that 
a human soul was in danger—aye, in 
most piteous peril. The birds flew 
from their nests in the apple tree 
above their heads with startled cries, 
as though they were warning her to 
beware. But if Florabel heard, she 
did not heed them.

She married handsome Max—and 
that was the beginning of one of the 
most pitiful stories that ever was 
written. And yet young girls will 
sigh for love, even though they weep 
tears of pity over beautiful, hapless 
Florabel’s sad fate.

CHAPTER III.

er. (

g bells at Springside this 
rticulars later. The small 
been puzzled this week to 
the difference between wed- 
g and sleigh bells. Can any 
rhten him?
arence McKinnon, of Park 
lurch, Halifax, gave a very 
1g and instructive lecture on 

. illustrated by magic lan- 
vs, on the evening of the 

Mr. McKinnon’s applica- 
the various acenes, were 

avid and instructive, and 
with his very spicy jokes, 
audience "In constant good 
After Mr. McKinnon had 

speaking, a hearty vote of 
was moved by Mr. Samuel 

conded by Mr. Ezra Johnson, 
accordingly tendered to him 
Thairman, Rev. D. S. Fraser.

JOHANNICULUS.

CONFECTIONERY.
Ganong’s Chocolates and Bon 

Bone in beautiful boxes, imported 
especially for Xmas trade.

Robinson Bros. Cream Mixture 
and Pearls are the beet goode made 
for the price asked by us.

We also have G. J. Hamilton’s 
and the White Candy Co’s best Con- 
fectionery, as well as Harry Webb’s 
Celebrated Paris Chocolate» of which 
we are making a specialty, try them.

TRORO FIRE ALARMThe ceremony was over, and the 
news of the marriage was soon blaz- 
med over the village.

The strange romance connected 
with the affair delighted everybody, 
and before nightfall every one in 
Deepdale knew the romantic story of 
how the great New York millionaire’s 
handsome, reckless son had len in 
love at first sight with the pretty, 
dimpled face of shy little Florabel 
Dean; and how he had passed him
self off as a common gardener, that 
he might be thrown into her society; 
of the cruelty of the Pemberton girls 
in asking her to leave the Hall after 
the old squire’s death; and how hand
some Max Forrester had thrown off 
his disguise and married her.

Maud and Evelyn Pemberton heard 
the whole story with the greatest 
amazement and dismay, and their in
tense anger and rage toward Florabel 
knew no bounds.

Now they understood why they had 
waited in vain for the coming of Max 
Forrester. Florabel’s pretty face had 
been the magnet that had attracted 
him from them.

“Just think of all the scoldings he 
has heard us give that girl when we 
supposed he was only the new gard
ener,” groaned Evelyn.

“It cannot be helped now,” re-

Box No. 13—Corner of King an 
Victoria streets.

Box No. 15—At Electric Light Sta
tion, King street.

Box No. 24—On flag staff at Pos 
Office, Prince street.

Box No. 25—At Kent’s coal shed on 
Arthur street.

Box No. 26—On pole at corner of 
Pleasant and Arthur streets.

Box No. 32—North side of Buck a 
Boyd’s store, corner of Prince and 
Inglis streets.

Box No 88—South side ot Passenger 
Station, near centre of building, on 
Railway Esplanade.

Box No 84—At Pumping Station on’ 
Walker street.

Box No. 85—On Telegraph Pole,| 
near the corner of Prince and Lyman 
streets.

Box No. 86— Corner of Alice an| 
Moore streets.

On the discovery of a fire, the 
first duty of every citizen to to 
run to the nearest Iron Fire Alarm 
Box, break the glass in the email red ! 
wooden glass front box, beside the] 
alarm box, and get the key of alarm I 
box, and give the alarm by pulling, 
the hook, with a strong quick pull to I 
the bottom of the slot, then let go 
and close the box.

The number of strokes the bots so 1 
operated upon gives on the gong at 
the Electric Light Station, and the 
Pumping station, and in the houses 
of members of the Fire Company, lo
cates the fire.

The general alarm for the town is 
given by repeating the strokes of

* ten is lumbering for Mr. 
. “ckie, some six miles above 

, $ Mr. Rhyno is at work some 
is from Eastville, and Messrs. 
Graham are in the same vici- 

cut in that district will
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I. C. R. DINING ROOM.
J. M. O’BRIEN. Prop.

*The service here is all that can 
be desired.

Hot meals served from 7 a.m. till 
10 p.4. Lunches served any time of 
day at moderate prices.

Choice Fruits, choice Confection- 
ery, Fine Imported and Domestic 
Cigars, Cigarettes and Tobacco -

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

J. M. O’BRIEN, 
Prince and Inglis Streets.
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w the virtues of Dr. Chase's 
Iand the innumerable uses to

A Doctor
It is an anxious time for mothers 

when the little ones get their feet cold 
and wet, and come home hoarse and 
coughing, or awaken in the night vic
tims of deadly croup. Then it is that 
mothers turn gratefully to Dr. Chase, 
who, through his great Recipe Book and 
famous family remedies, has time and 
again saved the little ones and older 
ones, too, from suffering and death.

It is truly surprising how promptly 
Dr. Chase's Syrup of Linseed and Tur
pentine brings relief when the throat 
is sore and irritated, when the cold is 
tight in the chest, and tee cough pal - 
ful and distressing. It allays the in- 
flammation, heals the sore and torn 
membranes, soothes the nerves and 
clears the air passages.

People who Know of the singular vir
tues of Dr. Chase's Syrup of Linseed 
and Turpentine do not think of accept
ing the cheap substitutes which many 
druggists offer In its place ; 25 cents.

Dr. Chase’s Syrup 
of Linseed 
and Turpentine.

A

jcan be put in the family is to 
(as a friend of inestimable 

by, it quickly relieves the rash 
- ing which torture him while 

and et res scald head, eczema, 
Y all sores, ulcers and chafing, 

ins, scratches, cuts and wounds, 
form cl skin irritation and 

■men it cures the pimples, was and skin eruptions which 
cobeauty f the skin, gives in- 
1lasting relief to the itching 

tl ey suffer, and positively 
Crema, salt rheum and piles.

Dr. Chase's Ointment is most 
bay used for piles, which are 

exposure to cold and damp- 
bodily derangements.

The only guaranteed cure for 
A bleeding and protruding piles.

a box at all dealers', or Ed- 
GeBates & Co., Toronto. 

“Chase’s
Ointment.

Money to Loan 
On real Estate security. Straigh 
loans, interest 5 to 7 per cent accord- 
ing to amount and locality, payable 
yearly and half yearly, or monthly 
payment plans, 4 to 15 years.,

For 8 year plan the Monthly pay
ment is $13 10 per 31000, or at same 
rate quarterly or half yearly. Other 
dates at same rate.

Plenty of money for the right se
curity, town or country. Apply to

turned Maud, 
and there’s no

“He’s married now,
use wasting your 

on a marriedthoughts and regrets
33man.

“True,” cried Evelyn, bitterly; 
“but I shall always hate Florabel for 
this. But for her, either you or I 
might have been Max Forrester's 
bride.”

"The low marriage he has made

W. P. KING, 
TRURO, N,S2111,1m
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