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“Miss St. Clair—Your somewhat 
singular letter of August 5th was duly 
received. If I believed that you had 
written it, or ever could or would do 
anything, with proper deliberation, I 
should accept your decision at once. 
But as I have good reason to know your 
habit of acting from sudden impulses 
which you afterward regret, I give you 
three months to reconsider this hasty

“You ought to be glad to see your boy, 
Mme. Fleming, for I have come this 
long journey only for a day, expressly 
to see you.”

“Well,” said I, “you took mo so by 
surprise that I had not my welcome 
ready. I did not expect the pleasure of 
seeing you till after our arrival in 
Paris."

“That is why I am here. I shall not 
be able to go to Paris. I am bitterly dis
appointed, but monsignore has made 
other plans for me. I am to go to Vienna 
to visit my aunt, whose husband is 
ambassador there. The tour to Paris is 
postponed till the autumn.”

Evidently monsignore had heard of 
the little heretic maiden, and ho was 
going to remove his ward from tempta
tion. I was infinitely obliged to him.

A desultory conversation followed, car
ried on principally by the young people, 
and then the count said, “Miss St. Clair 
tells me that you havo visited the Uffizi 
and Pitti galleries. May I not go with 
you somewhere to morrow?—to La Cer- 
tose or San Miniato, for instance?”

“Thank you,” I replied; “wo 
exhausted with sight seeing, Miss St. 
Clair and I, that we shall stay in all day 
to-morrow, and wo shall be happy to see 
you once in the afternoon or evening, 
may be most convenient to you."

I did not like to bo hard and cross to 
the dear boy whom my heart yearned 
over, but I felt as much bound to “make 
an effort” as if I had been a veritable 
Dombey.

The call lasted afternoon and evening- 
it was only the change of a particle. I 
could not reproduce the innocent talk, 
half gay, half sad, of this long interview, 
but before ho went away the count drew 
me aside: “Will you give this to Miss 
St. Clair when I am gone?”

I unfolded the package: it contained 
a photograph of himself and a small 
painting which he had executed of the 
Coliseum on the night of the illumina
tion. “Yes.”

“And will you send me her photograph 
from Paris? I will havo it copied by the 
best miniature painter in Rome and put 
in a locket set with diamonds,” said the 
boy enthusiastically.

“I cannot promise.”
“Do you think I could be of any use 

to her father? Not to win his favor, you 
understand, but I should be so happy to 
do anything to serve her or her friends. 
Can’t you tell mo now?”

“No. Mr. St Clair does not need as
sistance in any way that I know.”

In spite of the boy’s earnestness, the 
idea of his offering patronage to the ma
ture and independent American struck 
me as irresistibly ludicrous.

“But you will tell him all about me.” 
•‘Yes.”
“I shall learn to speak English—I have 

begun already—and in a year I shall be 
in America. Will you write your ad
dress for me on this card?”

I did sa
“If you ever come to Spain, remem

ber that my house and all that is in it 
are yours.”

“I shall never go to Spain.”
“Perhaps you will one day see Miss 

St. Clair,” looking up in my face with a 
bright smile of inextinguishable hope. 
“Good-by for a year.”

A few more days in Florence, a week 
in Venice, a day or two in Milan, and we 
bade adieu to Italy. Land of beauty 
and mystery! when I recall thy many 
forms of loveliness, the glorious shapes 
of gods and heroes, serene and passion
less in their white majesty of marble, 
the blessed sweetness of saints and Ma
donnas «Lining down into my soul, I 

to have been once in heaven and 
afterward shut out.

We were once more at home. Almost

the first news that came to us from 
abroad was of the terrible war between 
Franco and Germany. During the pro
tracted siege of Paris we were full of 
anxieties, but at its dose we received 
long letters from Mme. Le Fort, giving 
many details of the sufferings and pri-

opened it, and there stood the count 
waiting for us. It was not the first time 
we had been in the wonderful cliapeL 
Fortunately, there were very few persons 
there on this afternoon—none that we 
knew. I sat down to look at the grand 
frescoes; Helen and the count walked on 
to the farthest corner. I looked at me 
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away soon, and that will bo tho end of it œDIXJ locked at my door with a note, 
Promise mo you will not I would in -which Count Alvala informed me that 
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“Oh, yes, she did. You would not let Two hours later, when the doctor had 
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orx er" not know that you were waiting for Rome without seeing, I went down

"Then With a 6udden boyish candor and

a happy smile on his animated connte- Tlgjlant a sentinel “You
nance: “I thought yon might have ob- “ -, raid a smile,
served that I come here so often because we maT » eurtlT
I like to talk with Miss St Clair But u\ there.”
vou^nover can know how dearly I love "ivhen we reached ’ 
lier " was waiting there, wl

haps* superfluous. 1 
ble over the lonely 
li£e a green New England pasture, but 
where from time to time we came unex
pectedly upon flights of steps which led 
to massive substructures of stone, foun
dations of ancient palaces, and to exca
vated halls paved with mosaics and lined 
with frescoes more beautiful than those 
of Pompeii There were many statues, 
more or less mutilated, and stately brick 

laden with a wealth of flowering
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EVERY BODY ASKS FOB Til EH.

I have the honor to be your obedient 
servant,

Helen held to me tho open sheet, 
with kindlin 
“Three mon 
utes: I wouldn’t change in three centu
ries. I am so glad to be free!” she cried, 
sobbing and laughing at the same mo
ment “Ho has worried me so—a poor 
little thing like me!”

The next morning I started on my re
turn to Boston.

Early in October a servant handed me 
a card bearing tho name Francisco Al
vala. I luul ceased to think of the boy, 
not having heard a word from him; but 
hero lie was, looking very manly, brown
ed with the sea and sun, and beautiful as 
Endymion when Diana stooped to kiss 
him and all the green leaves in tho white 
moonshine were tremulous with sym
pathy.

After the first greeting he asked, “How 
Is Miss St. Clair? and when did you see 
see her last?”

I told him of my recent visit.
“She is not married then?”
“On tho contrary, she is free. Tho 

engagement with Mr. Denham has been 
broken.”

“What did I tell you? Did I not say 
it would be I?” in a burst of triumph.

As a good Boston woman I am cha
grined to record that Bunker Hill and 
all the local lions, which I was at some 
pains to impress on his memory, did not 
prove so attractive as the earliest west
ern train.

Why make a long story of what every 
one foresees? In the course of the au
tumn and winter the count made flying 
visits to Washington, Philadelphia, New 
Orleans, and even San Francisco, but it 
was noticeable that the way to all these 
places lay through Detroit. He spoke 
Tlngliah marvelously well now, and 60 
won upon the hearts of Mr. and Mrs. St. 
Clair that on the 23d of April, being his 
twenty-first birthday, the marriage of
the Conde de Alvaîa and Helen St CÜÏr 
was duly celebrated. I could not leave 
my school to be present at the wedding, 
but the young couple came to Boston 
to take leave of me before sailing for Eu
rope. They were radiant with happi
ness, and I could hardly tell which I 
loved best my boy or my girl; but if the 
Italian had been there to ask if I ever 
saw a more beautiful couple, I should 
have answered no with great emphasis.

I will copy Helen’s first letter in order 
to prove that a chateau en Espagne is 
not always a castle in the air:

“Alvala, near Toledo, 
“June 20,1872.

“Dear Mme. Fleming—You have 
heard from mother of our voyage and 
safe arrivaL We are now at heme, 
Francisco and I, if I can over learn to 
feel at home in such a grand place, 
where I can hardly find my way round. 
It is like one of the old palaces at Rome, 
the Borghese or Colonna, that we used 
to admire so much, with vast halls open
ing into one another, hangings of tapes
try and Cordovan leather, marble stat
ues and oil paintings—family portraits 
by Titian and Velasquez, one or two Mu
rillos, and—but I cannot write a cata
logua You must come to see us and the 
pictures. I am not sure which you will 
like the best Francisco is very good to 
me, and so are all his friends. His sis
ter and her husband were here to wel-

FO It
boston.

F. A. Denham.”
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he Famese gate he 
Jch nmde the “per- 

had a long ram- 
hill, stretching out

J. HARRIS&Co “I am sorry.”
“Why?” with a naive surprise.
She is older than you.”

“Flow old is she?”
will l>e 20 in May.”

“A i l I am 19 this very week. What 
is one poor little year?—not a year,” glee
fully.

“But tho difference in religion?”
“An obstacle, I grant, but not an in

superable one. My uncle married an 
English lady, a Protestant, and they have 
been very happy together.”

“But I think there is another man,” I 
stammered, surprised at finding my out
posts carried so easily.

“You do not mean to say that she 
compromised with any man?” almost 
fiercely.

“I do not know what meaning you at
tach to that word,” for the count’s im
perfect French was not always intelli
gible. “There is a young man, the son 
of a neighbor, who has admired her a 
long time.”

“Oh, he admires her?” with a curl of 
the exquisite lips, as if to say, “Who 
does not?”

“But I think she may like him a little.” 
“Why do you torture mo so? Tell mo 

at once that they are betrothed,” cried 
he, pale with concentrated anger.

Ho thought she had trifled with him, I 
knew instantly, but quietly said: “I can
not tell you exactly in what relation they 
stand to each other, but I think Miss St 
Clair would if she found an opportunity 
to speak with you.”

Q | Ilf* OUT “You do not know how I have tried to
■ ^ ^v 1 make opportunities. I go everywhere,

|im hoping to see you, and I have never met
r LUU w U I you—not once. Won’t you ask her to

como down to-night?” coaxingly, like aPLUG CUT chia“Not to-night; it is-too late.”
„ ■ ■ ■ ■■ “I must sco Miss St. Clair to-night.”S IVI O K. I IV Ul “Impossible.”V 1 * “I must see Miss Sfc Clair. Find out

for me when I can see her. I will go 
with you,” in a wh^o heat of passion, 
(Wo had been alone fop some little time.)

I took the arm which he held out, not 
a little agitated by the expfifa of emotion 
which thrilled and quivered through his 
youthful frame, as he hurried me up the 
broad stone staircase and along tho wide 
corridors thatled to our rooms. What 
business had I to meddle? How should 
an old fogy like me know anything of 
the love affairs of this gerafation? The 
girl would have managed, more wisely 
than I, I reflected, by n6 metms jubilant 
over the resulL

“Wait hçre, and I walked on to Miss 
St. Clair’s door, opened it, and there sat 
Helen in her pretty white wrapper, 
bathed in the moonlight, serene as a star, 
as if there were no passionate young

heart breaking fax waves pf^miguish at 
her feet “Helenathe oqphti is 
corridor, and he wi^nQfr re*tül

ofM.‘X°Sf.r-iS.0,,c »»
1W.MI»“ .1 >e.v.-w C»rl'ton - 12J" -■ m" SL

en fitieterdey*. Freight up to 500 or 600 lb»—not large in bulk—

tssyssir'
“b0r<'’ R. E. IIUMPHREY, Manager,

Office at wharf, North End. 
near Street Car Terminus.

II. CHUBB A CO. Special Agents. Princo Wm. sti 0Nnm a8ffbïlôîr8^DA'’JUnC 1 ‘ ' lr‘l,na W‘

(Formerly Harris & Allen). lùistern Standard Time.
Paradise Row, Portland, St. John. come us.

“One of the first things we did was to 
go down the rose tree walk, along the 
banks of the Tagus, for more than a 
mile—white and delicate pink and deep 
red roses blossoming above our heads 
and dropping their petals at our feet all 
tho way. Francisco said he would make 
my life like that walk among the roses, 
all sweetness and beauty, but that he 
cannot tell.

“There is the old cathedral, wills a 
wonderful head of SL Francis and a 
whole forest of columns; and when you 
come we will bribe the sacristan not to 
lock you in, as they did at SL Roch. I 
shall never be a Roman Catholic, but I 
go to mass sometimes, for there is no 
Protestant service here, and one cannot 
be quite a heathen where everybody is so 
devout. What I dislike most is to have 
a chaplain in the house, walking about 
in his black petticoat, but of course I 
never say a word to Francisco.

“By and by we are going to our house 
in Madrid. Our house in Madrid I does 
not that sound very strange? It all seems 

unreal that I am afraid of waking up 
and finding it a dream.

“Do, dear Mme. Fleming, give up 
slaving in that old school and come and 
live with Francisco and me. Ho says 
he wishes you would, and it would make 
everything seem more real if I had you 
here. Think of it, now. You will, won’t 
you? As ever, your dear child,

“Helen Alvala.”
This true story suggests a little sermon 

in two heads: IsL To all possible and 
probable lovers: It was not the 
rank or wealth, but the fervor and con
stancy of ideal love and his whole souled, 
exclusive devotion, that won the heart of 
the American girl. 2d. To all sensible 
American parents: Do not permit your 
pretty young daughters to make a tour 
in Europe unless you are willing to leave 
them there.

PUSS!PUSS!
NEW BRUNSWICK FOUNDRY Yon can buy one of our elegant new 

Clocks, a Turkish Rug, a pair of 
Lace Curtains, a Caster or almost any-

-AND-

Railway Car Works,
MANUFACTURERS OF

Railway Cars of Every Description,
•TEARLESS" STEEL TYRES.

v..iUir*«:
>arches

shrubs, and here and there thickets of 
tall, dark cypress trees, harmonious with 
ruins. My young companions were rather 
silent, but I fancy their thoughts 
not engrossed with old historic lore. I 
made a conscientious effort to force mine 
into tho ruts of association which I had 
supposed to be inevitable in such a spot, 
but the bright sunshine, the delicate blue 
of the distant Capapagna, the living glad- 

of earth and air were too strong for 
mo, and I inwardly applauded a lively 
American girl who interrupted her dron
ing guide with tho incisive “I don’t care 
a snap for Cœsar.”

On reaching the gato after our three 
hours’ raxpblo I consigned Miss SL Clair 
to some friends who were waiting for 
heir and stepped into the count’s carriage. 
Ho seemed to feel bound in honor not to 
epeak of love to Miss SL Clair since the 
revelation of the Sistine chapel, but he
must havo a little solace in talking to mo 
about iL “It would bo easy,” said he, 
“if she were not fiancee, but that makes 
it difficult—very difficult indeed. I am 
glad it is not going to be for three years; 
that is a long time, a very long time.” 
Then, with a sudden illumination of face 
and a delicious intonation of the musical 
voipe, “Perhaps they will never marry; 
perhaps It will be another man—I.” 
(Blessed infatuation of yopth, with its 
wgnderfu^ perhapses, which never come 
to mature! y gars !)

“One of these years 1 shall hope to 
that you are married to a beautiful 

lady of your own country and your own 
religion.”

“You never will."
“Oh yes, you will be astonished to find 

how easy it is to forgeL”
“I come of a constant race,” said he 

proudly. “My father loved,my mother, 
and they sent him all over the world to 
forget her, but he came home in five 
years and married her.”

“Even H it were otherwise possible 
(which it is not), the difference in re
ligion ought to prevent iL How could 

good a Catholic as you distress your 
family by marrying a heretic?”

“Perhaps she would be a Catholic.” 
(I noticed that he did not say, “Perhaps 
I «ball become a. Protestant.”) “Don’t 
you think her father would let her marry 
a Catholic?”

“No,” I replied stoically.
He was silent and dejected.
“You must forget her,” said i kindly.

you first
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“ Will you give this to Miss St Clair when 1 

am Qont?"
rations of the siege, sorrowful enough 
for tho most part, but enlivened here 
and there with touches of the gay French 
humor that nothing can subdue. There 

a lively sketch of a Chringnas din
ner ingeniously got up of several courses 
of donkey meat At New Year’s the 
choicest gift that a gentleman could 
make a lady was a piece of wheaten 
bread. Afterwards there was nothing 
in tho house but rice and chocolate bon
bons, which they chewed sparingly, a 
little at a time. But they kept up their 

Hard-

?Tapered and Parallel Bars for Ships’ Knee* 
Nail Plate, Hammered Railway Car Axles. Shaft, 
in*, and shapes of all kinds.____________________
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The Purest ot the Pare,
Tho Finest of the Fine,
The Cheapest—The Best.

minutes. C. F. HANTNGTON.
Manager.

CAFE ROTAI., Moncton, June 9.1889.

tfs CANADIAN PACIFIC
RAIL W"

Domvillc BuililingT,

Corner King and Prince Wm. Streets.
ESTABLISHED 1846.

courage—they were even gay. 
ships were nothing, but that Paris should 
be surrendered at last—that was a hu
miliation which nothing could compen
sate. Many of the gay dancers whom 
we had known had fallen in battle, 
among them Rene Vergniaud. He was 
shot in the heart in an engagement with 
the Prussians in the environs of Paris.

I spent my next summer vacation 
with Miss SL Clair in DetroiL

“When is Mr. Denham coming home?”
I asked one evening when wo were alone 
together.

“I do not know; he does not speak of 
coming home. I am a little puzzled 
about Fred. He has written me a great 
deal lately about a certain Fraulein Te
resa, tho daughter of one of his profes
sors, who takes such excellent care of 
her younger brothers and sisters, and 
who is such a wonderfully economical, 
housewifely little body—just a new edi
tion of Werther’s Charlotte. I do not 
think that he really likes her,” she con
tinued, after musing a little; “he just 
holds her up as a model for me to copy.
I shouldn’t wonder if she was only imag
inary, to make me feel how far I come 
short of his ideal Fred says that he
worships tho very ground I tread on— sickles anti Reaping Hooks; 
slightly hyperbolical and very original, | clont jfaUs, Iron Wire Cloth; 
you perceive,” with a satirical curve of jfatc/ict Drills, Brass Butts with 
her pretty lips—“but he never seeui3 Brass Pins; 
half satisfied with me. He ought to jforsc Clippers, Dish Covers; 
know by this time that I must bo J^st ^ , Pal„ls Glaziers9 Dia-

little self, and not a second
Pad Locks, Chest Locks, Drawer 

Locks;
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Iron;
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OLD STAND 77 AND 79 PRINCESS 
STREET,
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SMOKING
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SMOKING
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TOBACCO
TOBACCO

SAINT JOHN, N. B. JTHE END.
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tho stomach and boweles, cures wind ^oiic, wiftens
Kf; VEAL

WILLIAM CLARK.

C. H. S. JOHNSTON,LAMB,
MUTTON,

DEAN’S SAUSAGES.
House and Sign Painter;

Paper Hanger etc,

•22 North Market street.
All orderalpromptly attended to.

Aply to any ticket agent in the Marit'mc P ro- 
vinces for circulars giving all information, or toHAM,SO

BACON,
LARD,

POULTRY, 
VEGETABLES.

thos dean,

c. e. McPherson,
211 Washington street, Boston.-----IS-----

“Neve»' try to revive a dead issue.99

HARDWARE.THE SMOKER’S IDEAL CONFUSION
of thought, a defective memory, » disin
clination to labor, and a distaste for l u iness, 

aie the symptomatic indications of Nervous 
Debility, and these symptoms are usually accom-
innied by Seminal Weakness and ins- 
notency The necessary consequences are Con-

.inption and Death, “l.ane’n npe-

isS&srty. »
rtcriS o'pncStT.,î*?ddra,afrS

the lane medicine co„

in the 
I have

The ouly Live Brands of Cigar
ettes in the market are the13 and 14 City Market.tol

“How can « j ou mustrtpink for me." 
A hasty consultation,. ^Thq cçunt was 

standing where I had left him. “We 
shall bo at the Sistine chapel to-morrow 
at 2 o’clock.”

He bowed and was gone.
I did not sleep we}l that night. A 

£ Forward Merchandise. Money and packages of pretty person I am to take charge of B

Dominion ol' Canada, the United State* and would think if DO kJ^eW J

3E'uîWïk*$.M KSÎ'S!! howeve*.
SS-sSS^nSSSS!; ■S»Ahl^*Æ I admonished Helen as if no misgiving 
Central Ontario and Consolidated Midland Rail- of my own wisdom had ever crossed my
SÆSS mtol;. “You man be Item vrith him.
lis and Charlottetown and Snmraenmle, V. I). 1., Toll him so decidedly that he cannot

^-^^“-Tutl^dreadltao. 

ern im.1 S»tee. Mimhvh». the Northirot j 1 can't bear his thinking that Iencour-
Kxi,rv.< wcvklv to ami tmm Kurtipo vi. Can.- aged him.” 

di.li Lino of Mall StoMii.w. "Then you didf”
SlnUi' "I didn’t mean to. but Ido like him;

ent. , . „ , . and I didn’t think or his taking It so to:^^Œ»ia‘ï.L‘ven>0',,Mo,,,”*,Q,,'bcC heart. Men arc =0 etnrn^l foa think 

Goods in bond promptly attended to and f» you have it charming fnehd, and then
"Tnvuioe.^retpnrcd for Goods from C;uiad;i they will go Oil just SO, boys and all, and
United Statei or Europe, and vice versa. you have to take them or lose-them; and

fiïRÇfl». J. IL STONE, you can’t take them. It is too bad!"
sa U st.'John, N. B. KU" We were at the door. The keeper

“It is only a little while since 
saw her.”

“A little while! It is my whole life!
“Only a few weeks,” I continued. 

“Wo shall soon bo across tho ocean, and 
you will see other ladies."

“There is only one Miss St. Clair.”
“I beg your pardon—there arc three 

of them.” But the boy was too miser
able to notice this poor little sally.

We were approaching tho hotel. “I 
shall not see you again at present,” said 
lie. “Monsignoro will arrive this 
ing, and I must bo at home to receive 
him. But I shall be in Paris by the mid
dle of May, and I shall see you there; 
farewell till then.”

The next morning Miss SL Clair and 
I were on our way to Florence. A week 

return from the convent
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“Elite,”
---- AND------
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JUST RECEIVED 0. A. McQUEEN, M. D.General Express Forwarders, Ship- 

ing Agents and Custom House • 
Brokers, M. R.. C. S., Eng.

Office, - - 44 Cobivg Street, 
St. Jolm, N. B.
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PL Clair 
made an 
o meet p

my own
hand imitation of somebody else.”

The next day came a letter with a 
so elo- TELEPHONE SUBSCRIBE!® N. W. BRENAN,

UNDERTAKER.
German postmark, which 
quent on tho subject of Fraulein Teresa 
that it eliciteil tho following reply:

“Detroit, Aug. 0,1871.
“Dear Fred—I despair of emulating 

Fraulein Teresa’s many excellencies.
You know what a useless little thing I 
am. Happily, it is not too lato to make 
another choice. Thinking it may please 
you, I hereby release you from all your 
promises to me. We may never be any
thing more to each other, perhaps, but I |
hope that wo shall always be dear friends. Barrister, AttOmeV-at-LaW, &C.
I shall never forget that wo grow up to- DiUllSU::, J 1
gether, and 1 wish you all possible hap- OFFICES—Corner Prince

Your little friend, Helen.” Church streets. St John. N. B.

PLEASE A DD TO YOU R DIRECTORIES: 
Court Brothers, victuallers, Main 

street, north end.
373. Furness Line warehouse, Water 

street
372. Schofield & Ca, Ltd. ship brokers, 

Prince Wm. street.
208. Shephard, W. A. & Co, Employ

ment exchange, 134 Prince W m. 
street.

NO BAITS! NO PRIZES!376.

W. H. THORNE & CO., Warerooins ill brick building No. 
fiS5, foot of Main Street, 

Portland.
BRANCH,

Cliarlolti- Nlreel.
St. John, n. B.

Telephones 222 Portland,'.222c City.

Market Square.
later, on our 
of San Marco, where wo had seen tho 
cell of Savonarola and many lovely but 
faded frescoes of Fra Angelico and Fra 
Bartolommeo,whom should wo find wait
ing for us in our temporary home on the 
Via randolfini but Count Alvala? I felt 
annoyed and my face must have re
vealed it, for he said deprecatingly,

QUALITY above everything 
is our motto.G. R. PUGSLEY, Li. B. D. RITCHIE & CO.,

The L*r*«ICIe*relte M.i-ufaelnrers In 

«be Dominion.
A. W. McMACKIN,

Local Manager.:
William and

piness.
In due time this answer came:JAMES
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