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To the Elecfgfi of Ward 1.

Gexiisuxw,«-tlaviug accepted a very influential

THE CRITIC.

But to this proposal T at onoo put a decided negative. 'To look at his
picture—which all the world may soon seo—is ono thing, to pry into the
seorots of his photographic albuwm, avother. I wondor if Mrs. Wauchopo is

vally obliging in exhibiting my photographic album to tho Misses Prycol and numercusly signed requisition from the clectors
1 shall lack it up roligiously in futuro, lost she shonld bo us anxious to = b Aldermar s yequesting ime to be your candidate for
smuso them at my oxponso as sho is to amuso mo at Mr. Baxtor's. —~ ,{.’, ‘u‘oﬂmﬁ _*tgofﬂ 10 place me i;‘\ that u!wohml‘lb‘; posts
“ I'm just going in to dust his looking-glass," Mrs Wauchopo announces, 'ﬂ N Lz, Utmostta furthes the mmterests of the ch Renerally,
snd suits tho action to the word by disappearing into the inzer roon:. oy b~ :;"f';"{":‘f“:"gf_ ";;yg:{'e'"g::‘:' ,‘;{, Ward 9:';‘-‘{:
And I look about me, utterly rofusing to lot the idea of Aunt Rosa outer = g |resident property owner ' vy
my hoad. A shaft of tho early Darch sunshine streams in through tho sky- () g 1 remaln, gentlemen, ely.
lights; lighting up a dusty canvas here, a gilded frane thoro, bringing into fy m Matton. Starch 2ot s, T B COUREL
tor prominence somo bit of smiling landscapo or somo cobwebbed ** pro- S . T T .
perty,” and shining full upon tho dead cai 'Ha in the little glass at my q o~
clbow. My eyo rests on the withered * button-hole ” ieditatively at first, :}8 N <3 /
pitying tho poor flower, which certainly no * usoless water-spriugs” have &
#mocked into living " But all at ouce a spirit of mischiof ontors into nio—n w & - i
brilliant iden which is worthy of Olive Deane hereelf | Yet, ought I to do it} 2 o —
Nobody will ever know—>rs. Wauchope will never suspect, nor ean the Q & 2 EX SCOTLAND:
“ayubilc spidor, which fzom ovorhead looks like a spy on human guilt and CD

error,”? tell the socret, and within these four walls there are no living crea-
tures but tho spiders and myself. What living human could turn informer,
if Twere to tako tho witherod camellia out of the glass and put the fresh
sweel dowy bunch of violots I am wearing into it instead ¢
If X do it at all, I mustdo it now, while Mrs. Wauchope's back is turued.
Amin my conscience whispers “ Do not do it!” and again I turn a doaf ear
toits voico. How he will puzzle over the changing! If he asks Mary Anne,
sho will bo able to tell him nothing, she beingat this moment 1n the markoet
buying vegatables for * tho parlors,” and Mrs. Wauchope, even 1f sho sus-
ts me, would not dare to toll him that she had allowed me to pry into
is roome. Timo and the opportunity are too much for ma—in another
instant I have transforred the violots from my dress to the glass, and am
holding the dead camellia hidden in the palin of my hand.
“1 suppose you'vo seon all you want to seo, Miss Allwe 3" unsuspecting
Mrs. Wauchope says, coming back with hor black-silk apron full of the

083 Half Chests.
EX Y()_{i;{- CiTY:

1,195 Half Chests.

AT LOWEST RATES.

J. E. MORSE & CO,,

Tea Importers,
7 Upper Water Stret,

bray and Jary Do

empty cigat boxes. “ And how any ouo can live in such a don,” sho adds, | 100 cherty superior Teas, from 30e. to 7te. Ualifax, N.§.
her cursory glance taking in the artistic litter whic* certainly abounds in | 1000 1bx. Javs, .\lolchadnud Jamaica Coffee,
1 3 if 3 h °n y “ gy . roast ground and green.
the place, with ag much disgust as if it were hor own ash heap, “ passos my | 5, voast, Braui mite KER o sar. A M c n U U G A l_ l S
comprehension ! And the emell of tobacco-smoko would suffocate you, some- ¢ 3p jlas, Parto Rico and Jamatca Sugar, 1 ]
times—I'm often afraid Miss Pryco will get a whifl of it in the parlors | If| 200 doz. Lazenby's and Cross & Blackwell’s
Pickles and Sauces IMPORTERS,

[ you'll closo the door, Miss Allie, I'd be vbliged to you—you sce my hands | ;00 qor T o0 3 Marmalade.
aro full.” 50 doz. Potted Meais.

‘The momont I have closed the door mny mind misgives me. But it is |
too lato. Tho decd donroe cannot bo undone ; and, with the cawmeliia in my | 75 vt Endish Biscuits
hand, I descend the stairé leisurely, laughing to myself, as I look round the - 50 tins Bent Crackers
passages which must be so familiar to him, at 2rs. Wauchope's Machiavelian | 5000 Havana Cigars.
fexb;d of oxtinguifh;ng all curiosity in Mr. Baxtor's mind with rogard to | - e ’*:';5.0:" Yo

er drawing-room lodger. 20) cases Brandy, 3, a0, w82, VO,

«] wondor whoro he got this?"I say to mysolf, as I bring the dead exotic | n f,’;‘,f’,ﬁf,‘;{iﬁ’,‘g‘;,;‘;‘;} Tah Whisky.
lo light in the privacy of my own zuom, a winute later. ¢ Perhaps somo-| 50 cases Champagne
body gave it to him. Perhaps ho values it, dead as it is, moro than tons of | $McwweaOlaret. | ' o
tho sweotest and freshost violets ! If that is the case, how ho will bless tho | 23 caees Liquetien,
thiof who etole it ! How ho will maltreat my poor little violets! Yet I fancy All for gale at loweat prices.
be bought this flower—thoere is half a yard of wire round it. Aud, if he!

cated vory much for x'f, ho would scarcely havo left it to dis for lack of’ JA MES SCOTI ,& CO
waterin a dusty vase, A. M. LIDDELL & CO.,

Nevortholess I shut it up in abon bon box, and lock it into my wardrobo, |
feeling vaguely conscious of a possibility of having to produce it at some; 03 Granville Strect. Halifax, N. &
foture timo. I have stolen it, that is certain ; and should it chance to bo ‘ Commission Agents,
discovered, I might be called upon to restore the purloined properly, oven REPRESENT
though it bae only a dead cawmellia, I feel rather guilty as I turn the key it | Rutherford Bros , Glasgaw, Sail Ducks, Heasians,
wy wardrobe.  What would Mr Baxter say if he could huve seen me putt-} 8¢« .o o, Hamilton, Shirtings, White and
ing up his discarded * butfon-hole” in a pasteboard Lox? Would ho not Colored Ducks, on. W X -
think with x};cason that I \']znuod the ﬂowor]becauso he had worn x}t for ono | A ien Coyen Co., “:"" ‘°"'R ::"m"'"""
evening in his coat—1I, who nover boheld him in my life? And what would | Wensocket Rabiber Lo., Boston, Rubber Boos, x¢.
Aunt Rosa say ? I do not dare to dwell on Aunt Rosa’s sentiments. The Faptern i’z‘ifi&?c‘o‘.‘."h‘:&zif‘i’«”.‘:i&‘:’ﬁ'..’{:{‘fg.um !
mildest thing she could say of me would be that I had {aken leave of my e L ALSO-
senses. I shall nev  tell her, or anyone clso, what 1 have done—not even | Manufacturers Lines d She
Olive Deane.  Groa. 4 madeap as Olivo is, 1 doubt whether she would pre- T A s el

WHOLESALE

GROCERS

WINE & SPIRIT
MERCHANTS,

No. 234 HOLLIS STREET,
HALIFAX, N. 8.

Agentain Nova Scotia and P. E. Island for
Messrs. Lrcies, Betiot & Co. COGNAC.

A. McDJUGALL. C. B. McDOUGALL

—— o e — - .

WINANS HOTEL,
Formerly the Lremont.

TRURO.

HOT AND COLD BATHS,
The house hasving Yeen entirely renovated,
I am sanguine of suocess in pleasing all
ratronhs
Amplo stabling and good atteadance,

J. T. WINANS.

30 doz. Saups,
100 boxes Extra Rawnina

W. F POSTER,

Wool & Wool Skins, Ox & Cow
Hides, Calf Skins, &o.

in Boots ;nd Shoes, Hats arnd
. ORDERS cntrusted to them will be executed
. lm;: a bouquet to a man who was a stranger to hor. Thinking of it in this , direct from the factorics, and 2t factory prices.
| lizht, my choeks grow hot suddenly, and I hope the violets will be dead | - .
beforo ho seos them—violots withor very soon out of water—theso will be . LYON St LIVERBIAN
black and dead to-morrow, if they spend the night in that dry dusty glass. ) Manufacturer and Importer of

As [ put on my furcap 0 go to my singing-class, I wounder vaguely if | . . '
he i2 as handsomo a3 Mrs. \\’m?chope describes him, and if ho caros 88 littlo i Essent;al O].ls, Essences, CON ?:?‘?F%\’ \\XN ? ARF
for young ladices as he tellsher ho does; and then I button on the jacket of ! “ . I . AL ik
lsl}xckbgroy tweod which matches my dress, and, snlly;ng outinto the cold] ©Crocer Sundrics, Colorings, &e. 1o 4 (ico Yoz 172
sreh morning air, straightway forget that there is such a person in oxistonce | ~ - =06 QT P \ T
i Wanchapeta - agoar” : 504 & 506 8T PAUL STREEL |y 0ADIA POWDER €O,
. . ‘ . " - - . MONTREAL. (Lantzn).

“Wasn't it stupid of me? I quite forgot to ask Fred if he knew auything — MANUFACTURE——

o ‘G. B.,”” Olive says, as wo issue out of Madame Cronhelm’s houso with

hlf a dozon other girls, all carrying portfolios of music. ¢ They areall
lting so much of tho wodding that it puts evorything clse ont of my head."”

“ His namo is Baxtor—Gorard Baxter.  Mrs. Wauchopo told mo so this
uorning,” I answer, tho recollection of wy morning's nmisdomeanor flashing
inlo my mind for the first timo sinco I loft tho houso. * Ho is a landscape-
pinter, and his people aro Scotch ; ho has nobody bolouging to him hut an
old grandmother, Mra. Wauchopo thinks, who livesin Edinburgh. And
be's as pruud as Lucifor and as poor as a church-mouse.”

{To bds Continued.)

'To the éiéctors of Ward 4.

Geariruxx,—llaving receivel fron the Eloctors
of your Ward a large and influcntial requisition,
uumcrously signed, inviting me to offcr myreifaca
candidate forAllcrman at the coming Civic Election.

1 will 32y in reply that ¥ accept your kind invita.
tion, and if dected, will, 10 the best of my ability
atnve to csrecially promote the {nterest of Ward
Four, and likewise the City of Halifax at large,
Respecifolly soliciting your support on the 2%ih of
Apnil, 1886,

I remain, Gentlemen,
Yours respectfull
J.F.Y

Risu.

Blasting & Sporting Powders
Of the Best Quality.

- A LN~

Red and Black Dynannte,
Quality unexcelled.

Sold by all Dcalera.

Q. J. ‘VYIJDE' Sec.
70 Bedford Row.



