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you. Do you know it?”
that is knowing it,” with a quick, impa
tient toss of the small, graceful head.

“Qh, Helen!” I cried in real distress,
“and what did you say to him?”

“Why, what could I say in that great
parlor, with everybody looking on? I
just hushed him up as well as I could.
There is the tall English girl and that
sharp eyed Miss Donaldson, who are

mean in them,” excitedly. *“‘Aund the
count doesn't mind letting everybody
know how much he admires me. In
fact, he is proud of it, like one of the old

bore their knightly banners.”

“This will never do, Helen. Don't
you see that this boy is not like the gay
Frenchman that you danced with last
winter? Rene Vergniand was a man of
the world: he could take care of himself.
But this beautiful boy, with his intensity
of feeling, his ideal passionate love—
You must not play with him,” I ex-
claimed vehemently.
| “Iam not playing with him; I never

do anything to make him like me. He
comes and talks to me, and I just make
myself as agreeable to him as I can, that
is all.”

That is all, is it, you little mischief?
thgught I. Asif that were not the very
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of hot tears began to fall, and she sob-
bed, “Oh, Mme. Fleming, I did not think
I was going to forfeit your good opinion.
What can Ido? I can't help his liking
me. Iliko him too, and that makes me
feel so badly.”

“Do you like him better than Mr. Den-
ham?”
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“Better than Fred?” in a tone of sur-
prise. “Why no, of course not; I have
known Fred always.” |

“The best thing will be to tell him of
Mr. Denham.”

“Oh, no, I never can.”

“I will, then.”

“Don’t, I beseech you. We shall go
away soon, and that will be the end of it.
Promise me you will not. I would
rather tell him myself if I ever have a
chance.”

Ilooked in to see my invalid friend,
and then descended to the parlor, where
I found the young count almost alone.
He looked up eagerly as I entered: “I
thought Miss St. Clair was with you. I
!mﬂ‘a been waiting for her all the even-
ing."

“Indeed!”
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“I told her at table that I wished to
seo her particularly this evening.”
Perhaps she did not understand you.”
“Qh, yes, she did. You would not let
her come?” with a sudden lighting up of
the expressive face.
«I did not forbid her coming; I did
Eoc know that you were waiting for
er.”
Then with a sudden boyish candor and
a happy smile-on his animated counte-
«I tiought

Under YVictoria Hotel.

ught you might have ob-
served that I come here so often because
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I like to talk with Miss St. Clair, But
you never can know how dearly I love
her.” :

“Iam s

“Why?” with a naive surprise.

“She is older than you.”

“How old is she?”

#She will be 20 in May.”

“A:1TIam 19 this very week. What
is one poor little year?—not a year,” glee-
fully.

“But the difference in religion?”

“An obstacle, I grant, bué¢ 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 is
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. “Thereisa 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 me so? Tell me
at once that they are betrothed,” cried
he, pale with concentrated anger.

He thought she had trifled with him, I
knew instantly, but quietly said: “I can-
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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.”

“You do not know how I have tried to
make opportunities. I go everywhere,
hoping to sce you, and I have never met
you—not once, Won't you ask her to
come down to-night?’ coaxingly, like a
child. :

“Not to-night; it is too late.”

«I must see Miss St. Clair to-night.”

“Impwsible."

“I must see Miss St. Clair. Find out
for me when I can see her. I will go
with you,” in a white heat of passion.
(We had been along for some little time.)

1 took the arm which he held out, not
a little agitgted by the excess of emotion
which thrilled and quivered through his
youthful frame, as he hurrfed me up the
broad stone st and along the wide
corridors to ouy rooms. What
business had T to meddle? How should
an old fogy like me know: anything of

the love affgirs of this | ion? The
girl woul \CI ed, more wisely
than I, I reflected, by ni ans jubilant

over the resul‘

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

heart breaking in waves of anguish at
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her feet. “Hel e cqunf §s in the
corridor, and he ill I have
ou

told i wheg o

“How can ou m ink for me.”

A hasty consultation, The count was
standing where Ihad left him. “We
shall be at the Sistine chapel to-morrow
at 8 o'clock.”

He bowed and was gone.

I did not sleep well that night. A
pretty person Lam to take charge of a
young girl! I wonder wha 8t. Clair
would think if he knew Lhad made ap
appointment for his dgughter to meet/s
young Spaniard? On the way, owever,
1 admonished Helen, as if no misgiving
of my own wisdom had ever crossed my
mind: “You must be firm with him.
Tell him so decidedly that he cannot
doubt you really mean it.”

“Yes,” said she, “but I do dread it so.
1 can't bear his thinking that I encour-
aged him.”

“Then you did?”

“I didn’t mean to, but Ido like him;
and I didn’t think o} his taking ft so to
heart. Men are so st ! %'ou think
you have a charming friend, and then
they will go on just so, boys and all, and
you have to take them or losethem; and
you can't take them, It is.too bad!”

We were at the door. .Tha keeper

“How about the young count? The |
Italian says he is very much in love with |

“He has told me so often enough, if |

watching us the whole time. It is real |

knights, who used to wear their ladies’ |
favors as openly and proudly as they |

quetry! But I prudent- |
Iy refrained from saying it, fora tempest |

1 opened it, and there stood the count
waiting for us, It was not the first time
we had been in the wonderful chapel.
Fortunately, there were very few persons
there on this afternoon—none that weé
knew. Isatdown to look atthe grand
frescoes; Helen and the count walked on
to the farthest corner. I looked at the

| Cumsean Sibyl, the impersonation of age

and wisdom, and wished, as I glanced at
the youthful figures talking so earnestly
| in the distance, but nov a murmur of

whoso voices reached my ear, that she
| would impart to me her far reaching
| vision of futurity. I gazed on theimage

' of the Eternal Father sweeping in ma-

| jestic flight through the air, bearing the

| angels on his floating garment as he di-

| vides the light from the darkness. Isaw

| Adam, glad with new life, rising from
| the earth, because the outstretched finger
| of his Creator gave him a conscious
strength. I looked at “The Last Judg-
ment,” grown dim with years, till every
figure started out in intensity of life, and
it scemed as if the faces would haunt me
| forever.

And yonder still progressed the old,
ever new drama of love and anguish,
| with its twoactors, who scemed scarcely
| to have changed their position or taken
| their eyes from each other. At length
| they walked slowly toward mo with more
serenity of aspect than I had dared to
hope.

“Shall we go into the picture gallery?”
asked the count.

«T think we may have time to walk
through it,” I answered. “It is half-

P

“Ig it possible that we have kept you
waiting so long?” they asked simultane-
ously.

“An hour and a half is a short time in

a place likq the Sistine chapel,” I re-

marked senténtiously.

As soon as we were alone I drew Helen
to the confessional: “Did you tell him
about Mr. Denham?”
| “Yes, everything, and he wassonoble.
Iamso sorry. Tho tears stood in his
oyes, and he said: ‘I suffer, but I am a
man. Icanbearit’ Then he thanked
me for dealingso openly with him. He
| never once hinted a reproach. And I
| deserved it,” she said with unwonted
l humility. *“I never felt before how
| wicked it is to flirt just a little. He is
not selfish,. like some people that I
know;” and my thought followed hers.
«T don’t know but I am a little goose to
| let him goso. If he were only 23 years
| old, and I were free"—

The next day we saw nothing of the
count, but early Thursday morning Vin-
cenzo knocked at my door with a note,
in which Count Alvala informed me that
he was my son, and begged earnestly to
see the beautiful Miss St. Clair once
more; he would never trouble me again.
It was the only day on which we could
see the Palace of the Ceesars, and would
I be so good as to permit him to meet us
there? I hastily penciled a few words:
«I am waiting for Dr. Valery. I shall
probably stay with my sick friend today,
and Miss St. Clair will not go out wix‘
out me,” and ;e.nt the line by Vincenzo,
happy to be rid of the importunate bo;
fol? ggxs time. o :f

Two hours later, when the doctor had
pronounced my friend betier, and I had
promised Helen a walk amid the ruins
of the Palatine, which I did not like to
leave Rome without seeing, I went down
to the an ‘Wi consti-
tuté an and there sat
the count asvigilant as a sentinel. “You
will go? said he with a smile.

* think we may,” curtly.

«T shall perhaps meet you there.”

‘When we ﬁq Farnese gate he
was waiting { wi o the ‘““per-
hnpar:lu%m ‘Wcm long ram-
ble over the lonely , stretching out
like 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-
dationg of ancient palaces, and to exca-
vated halls paved with mosaics and lined
with frescoes more beautiful than those
of Pompeil. There were many statues,
maore or less mutilated, and stately brick
arches laden with a wealth of flowering
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 were
not engrossed with old historic lore. I
made a conscientious effort to force mine
into the ruts of association which I had
sup) to be inevitable in such a spot,
but the bright sunshine, the delicate blue
of the distant Campagna, the living glad-
ness of earth and air were too strong for
me, and I inwardly applauded a lively
American girl who interrupted her dron-
ing guide with the incisive “Idon’t care
a snap for Ceesar.”

On reaching the gate after our three
hours’ ramble I consigned Miss St. Clair
to some friends who were waiting for
her and stepped into the count’s carriage.
He seemed to feel bound in honor not to
speak of love to Miss St. Clair since the
revelation of the Sistine chapel, but_he
must havo a little solacein talking to me
about it. It would be easy,” said he,
«if ghe were not fiancee, but that makes
it difficult—very difficult indeed. Iam
Ehlad it is not going to be for three years;

at is o long time, a very long time.”

Then, with a sudden illumination of face

and a delicious intonation of the musical

voige, “Perhaps they will never marry;
perhaps it will be another man—L."

(Blessed inf tion of youth, with its

Egpd hapses, which never come

{natm'ex‘

|
{

gars!)

‘Qne of these years Lshall hope to
hegr that you are married to a beautiful
lady of your own country and your own

P

“You never will.”

“Qh yes, you will be astonished to find
how easy it is to forget.”

«] come of a constant race,” said he
proudly. “My father loved my mother,
and they sent him all 6ver the world to
forget her, but he came home in five

ears and married her.”

«Even if it were otherwise possible
(which it is not), the difference in re-
ligion ought to preventit. How could
so 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
Ishall 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 1 kindly.
«It is only a little while since you first
saw her.” -

A little while! It is my whole lifel”

“Only a few weeks,” I continued.
«“We shall soon bo across the ocean, and
you will see other ladies.”

“There is only one Miss St. Clair.”

«I beg your pardon—there are three
of them,” But the boy was too miser-
able to notice this poor little sally.

‘We were approaching the hotel. *I
shall not see you again at present,” said
he. “Monsignore will arrive this even-
ing, and I must be at home to receive
him. - But I shall be in Paris by themid-
dle of May, and I shall see you there;
farewell till then.”

The next morning Miss St. Clair and
I were on our way to Florence. A week
later, on our return from the convent
of San Marco, where we had seen the
cell of Savonarola and many lovely but
faded frescoes of Fra Angelico and Fra
Bartolommeo,whom should we find wait-
ing for us in our temporary home on the
Via Pandolfini but Count Alvala? I felt
annoyed and my face must have re-

vealed it, for he said deprecatingly,

*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 me 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 our
ambassador there. The tour to Paris is
postponed till the autumn.”

Evidently monsignore had heard of
the little heretic maiden, and he 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 have 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; ‘“we are so
exhausted with sight. seeing, Miss St
Clair and I, that we shall stay in all day
to-morrow, and we shall be happy to see
you once in the afternoon or €vening, as
may be most convenient to you.”

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

The call lasted afternoon and evening:
it was only the change of a particle. 1
could not reproduce the innocent talk,
half gay, half sad, of thislong interview,
but before he went away tho 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 have 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 mé 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.”

-lYes_)’l

«] shall learn tospeak 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 so.

“If you ever come to Spain, remem-
ber that my house and all thatis in it
are yours.”

] 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.

»

“HEIDELBERG, Aug. 27, 1871.

“Miss St Cram—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 projxr 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
step.

“I have the honor to be your obedient
servant, F. A. DENHAM.”

Helen held to me the open sheet,
with kindling eyes and glowing cheeks:
“Three mongml I don’t need three min-
utes: I wouldn’t change in three centu-
ries. Iam so glad to be free!” she cried,
sobbing and faughing at the same mo-
ment. *“Ho has worried me so—a poor
little thing like mel”

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

Early in October a servant handed me
acard bearing the name Francisco Al-
vala. I had ceased to think of the boy,
not having heard a word from him; but
here he 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 the white

hine were tr \! 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 the contrary, she is free. The
engagement with Mr. Denham has been
broken.™

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

Asa 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-
Gt

‘Why make a long story of what every
one foreseces? 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 noti le that the way to all these
places lay through Detroit. He spoke
English - marvelously well now, and so
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 Alvala and Helen St. Clair
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 radian iwﬁh?g&
ness, and I could hardly tell w I
loved best, my boy or my girl; but if the
Italian had been there toaskif Iever
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 chatean en Espagne is
not always a castle in the air:

“ALvALA, near Toledo,
“June 20, 1872.

«DEAR MuEe. FrEming—You have
heard from mother of our voyage and
gafe arrival. We are now at heme,

“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 Ijaly. Land of beauty
and mystery! when I recall thy many
forms of loveliness, the glorious shapes
of godsand heroes, serene and passion-
less in their white majesty of marble,
the blessed sweetness of saints and Ma-
donnas shining down into my soul, I
seem 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
France and Germany. During the pro-
tracted siege of Paris we were full of
anxieties, but atits close we received
long letters from Mme. Le Fort, giving
many details of the sufferings and pri-

et R

“Will you give this to Miss St. Clair when 1
am gone?”

vations of the siege, sorrowful enough
for the most part, but enlivened here
and there with touches of the gay French
humor that nothing can subdue. There
was a lively sketch of ‘a Chrisggmas 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 the house but rice and chocolate bon-
bons, which they chewed sparingly, &
little at a time. But they kept up their
courage—they were even gay. ard-
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 heartin an engagement with
the Prussians in the environs of Paris.

I spent my next summer vacation
with Miss St. Clair in Detroit.

«When is Mr, Denham coming home?”
I asked one evening when we 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; the 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 Icome
short of his ideal. Fred says that be
worships the very ground.I tread on—
slightly hyperbolical and very original,
you perceive,” with a satirical curve of
her pretty lips—‘‘but he mever seeins
half satisfied with me, He ought to
know by this time that I must be just
my own little self. and not a second
hand imitation of somebody else.”

The next day came a letter with a
German postmark, which was so elo-
quent on_the subject of Fraulein Teresa
that it elicited the following reply:

«DETROIT, Aug. b, 1871

«DEAR FrEp—I despair of emulating |
Fraulein Teresa’s many excellencies.
You know what a useless little thing 2 §

“

F and I, if I can ever 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-
logue. You must come to see us and the
pictures. Iam 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 htsband were here to wel-

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
the 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, with a
wonderful head of St. 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 St. Roch. I
shall never be a Roman Catholic, but I

to mass sometimes, for there is no

testant service here, and one cannot
be quite a heathen where everybody isso
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! does
not that sound very strange? It all seems
so unreal that I am afraid of waking up
and finding it a dream.

“Do, dear Mmie. Fleming, give up
slaving in that old school and come and
live with Franciscoand me. He 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, i

“HELEN ALVALA.” |

This true story suggests a little sermon
in two heads: 1st. To all possible and
probable lovers: It was not the count's
rank or wealth, but the fervor and con-
stancy of idealloveand his wholesouled,
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.

THE END. ¢
e e
ADVICE TO MOTHERS.

Are you disturbed at nightv and broken
Tost b¥ a sick child suffering and crying
pain of cutting teeth? Ifso send at once and get
a bottle of Mrs. WINSLOW’S S00THING SYRUP ;b“l):
tely.
bout

: oezi_remuateu
h and boweles, cures wind colic, softens
the gums, reduces inflammation, and gives tone
and energy to the whole system. Mgs. INSLOW'S
S00THING SYRUP POR CHILDREN TRETHING i8 pleas®
ant to she taste, and is tho prescription of one of
the oldest and best fomale nurses and y]»h
in the United States, and is for sale by all
druggists throughout the world. Price 25 cents a
bottie.

HARDWARE.

JUST RECEIVED
Sickles and Reaping Hooks;
Clout Nails, Iron Wire Cloth;
Ratchet Drills, Brass Butts with
Brass Pins;
Horse Clippers, Dish Covers;
Sailors’ Palms; Glaziers’
monds;
Pad Locks, Chest Locks, Drawer

of your
ing with

Dia-

SAUSAGES. |

On and after Saturday, 14th |
inst., we shall be able to supply all :
demands for our justly Celebrated l
Sausages.

SLIPP & FLEWELLING
160 Main Street, North End.
Telephone.
EVERY BODY ASKS FOR THEM.

CAUSEY & MAXWELL,

Masons and Builders.

Mason Work in all its
Branches.

Slating and Cement Work a specialtv

Boilers, Ranges, Mantels and Grates Set,
of the most approve:l patterns.

JOBBING EXECUTED NEATI ¥ anl
PROMPTLY

Order Slate at A. G. Bowss « Co., Canter-

bury Street.

Roer. MAXWELL,
Saint David St.

W. Caussy,
Mecklenburg St.

ATHLETE
CICARETTES

Neo

Fiave swept aside all competitors.
“Penny Cateh® schemes or luring
offers of prize packages.

QUALITY TELLS THE STORY.

D.RITCHIE& CO.,
MODTREAL.

The largest Cigarette Manufactarers in Canada.

LOOE .

Watches and Jewelry of
all kinds.
Cash or Installments.

34 Dock St.

1 2
LARD--LARD.
Just arrived,

5 Cases Lard, 31b tins:
2 Bbls Green Tomatoes:

Owing to extreme warm weather green
tomatoes will be scarce.

STEWART'S GROCERY,

16 Germain street,
Headquariers for Cream.

NOVA SCOTIA HOUSE,
73 Dock St., Saint John, N. B.
The cheapest house in the
Dominion to buy Clothing

of every description.
HUGH NEALIS.

PUSS!

 PUSS!

Yon can buy one of our elegant new
Clocks, Turkish
Lace Curtains, a Caster or almost any-

a Rug, a pair of

thing you want, by paving

50 CENTS A WEEK,
NATIONAL SUPPLY CO,

187 Charlotte street.

20:

“ATHLETE”

AND—

“DERBY”

CIGARETTES

R

The Sweetest of the Sweet.
The Purest of the Pare,
The Finest of the Fine,

The Cheapest—The Best.

ESTABLISHED 1846.

M. N. POWERS.
Coffin and Casket Warerooms,
OLD STAND 77 AND 79 PRINCESS
STREET,

SAINT JOHN, N. B.

Coffin and Casket Material of dlcll_dnd!, dﬁgou S:'l;

at Lowest Prices.  Orders in the City an
attended to with despatch

e

BEEF,
LAMB,
MUTTON,
DEAN’S SAUSAGES.
VEAL,
HAM,
BACON,
LARD,
POULTRY,
VEGETABLES.
THOS DEAN,
13 and 14 City Market.

C. A, McQUEEN, M. D.

M.R..C.S. Eng.
Office, - - 44 Coburg Street,
St. John, N. B.

Locks;

Wad Cutters,
Iron;

Black Sheet Iron, Plate Glass.

W. H. THORNE & CO.,

Galvanized Steel,

am. Happily, it isnot too late 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, butI |
hope that we shall always be dear friends. |
1 shall never forget that we grew up to- i
gether, and I wish you all possible hap-
piness. Your little friend, HELEN.”

In due time this answer came:

Market Square.

G. R. PUGSLEY, LL.B.

Barrister, Attorney-at-Law, &e.
OFFICES—Corner Prince William and
Church streets, St. John, N. B.

'TELEPHONE SUBSCRBERS
PLEASE ADDTO YOUR DIRECTORIES:
376. Court Brothers, victuallers, Main

F.A.JONES;

STEAMERS.

Inermationel

sy 00,
AL

Arrangement.

Al
%

Three Trips @
Week.

FOR
BOSTON.

ON and after MONDAY, August12th the Steam-
ers of this Company will leave Saint_John
sastport, Portland and Boston every MON-

WEDNESDAY and FRIDAY morning at
7.25 Standard.

Returning will leave Boston same days at 8.30
standard, 2. m., and Portland at 5.30 p.m for East
port and Saint John. i L
Connections at Kastport with steamer Rose
Standish” for Saint Andrews, Calais and St.
S Freight received daily up to 3

&~Freight received daily up to 5 p, m.

H. W. cm.%)ﬁo’{.m.‘
gent.

BAY OF FUNDY §. 8. CO.
(LIMITED.)

SUMMER SAILINGS.

N aud after Int June, the “CITY OF MON-
O TICELLO” will sail from Her Company’s
Wharf, Reed’s Poiat,on
Mondnay, Wednesday . Tharsday. Friday

and Saturday, -

Jocal, for DIGBY and ANNAPOLIS
same days, and due here at 6.45 p. m.
tickets will be issned on Satardaysat
St. John, Dighy, and Annapolis, good to return
cither way on Monday, at one fare.

Tourists and invalids paying full one way, and
desiring to return same day, will be entitled to
return, tickets free, on application at the Parser’s
office on rd. i

On and after October 2nd, steamer will only
make three trips weekly, Monday, Wednesday
and Saturday. " i
"All excursion rates will also be discontinued.

M. D. TROOP,
Manager.

745a. m.,
Returning
Excursion

ForVWademoak- .a.ke.

ITE abovo first class swift, staunch and com-
nodious steamer, having becn rebuilt and re-
farnished under the strictest government require-
ments, will. until further notice, leave her wharf
Indiantown, TUESDAYS, THURSDAYS and
SATURDAYS, at 10 a. m., local time, and ing
iate landines. Returning is dueat

(Limited.)

FOR YARMOUTH, N. {. and Boston.

S.S. ALPHA

Leaves St. John for YARMOUTH _every TUES-
DAY and FRIDAY EVENINGS at 7.30  p.
m., (calling at WESTPORT when clear). Con-
neoting with S. S. YARMOUTH for Boston,
WEDNESDAY and SATURDAY EVENINGS
and with Steamer City OF ST. JOHN. _for Hali~
fax, South Shore Ports on THURSDAY MORN-

es CHAS. M-LAUCHLAN & SON,
Agents.

UNION LINE.

Daily Trips to and from Frederic-

ton—Fare One Dollar.

NTIL further notice the splendid steamers
“DAVID WESTON” and ' ACADIA” alter-
nately will leave St. John for Fredericton and
intermediate stops every morning (Sunday ex-

cepted) at NINE ¢’clock, local time.  Returnine,
wifl Jleave Fredericton for St. John, etc., vt
morning (Sul excepted) at EIG HT o’clock.

Our usual popular exeursion “out of the Hurly
Burly,” up and back same day. To _Hampstead
and return, 50 c., any intermediate point, dle.

Tickets to Fredericton, ete., and from Frederic-
ton to St. John, etc.. issued on Saturdays at one
fare, good to return free on Monday following.
Change of time of leaving Frederietion

on Saturdays.

For better accommodation of persous de-
siring a delightful sail and to have opportunity 10
pie-nic at Hampstead or one ot the other beagn-
ful spots on_the River, the steamer DAVID
WESTON will leave Fredericton on SATUR-
DAYS at 10.30 a. m.. loeal, to arrive at St. John at
six that evening. ‘This will also give tourists.cte,
on Saturdays the unusnal opportunity to make
the full Round Trip to Fredericton and back in
one day, viz: leaving St. John at 6.4% standard by
N. B. Railway, due in Fredericton at 9.20 and
eoming down River by stmr DAVID WESTON as
above.

R. B. UUMPHREY, Manager,

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

1. CHUBB & €O, Special Agents, Prince Wm. st.

248 to 252 Prince Wm. Street,
SAINT JOHN, N. B.
J. L. McCOSKERY, Pro.

One minute’s walk from Steamboat _l:mlina
Street Cars for and from all Raudlway Stations at
Steamboat Landings pass this Hotel every five

minutes. i

CAFE ROYAL,

Domville Building,
Corner King and Prince Wm. Streets.

MEALS SERVED AT ALL HOURS.
DINNER A SPECIALTY.

Pool Room in Connection.

WILLIAM CLARK.

C. H. S. JOHNSTON,
House and Sign Painter;
Paper Hanger etc,
22 North Market street.
All orders_promptly attended to.

Al R SR

« Never try to revivea dead isswe.”’

The only Live Brands of Cigar-
ettes in the market are the

«Athlete,”
“Derby,”
« Flite,”

—AND—

«Piccadilly.”

street, north end.

Furness Line warehouse,
street.

Schofield & Co., Ltd.ship brokers,
Prince \Wm. street.

Shephard, W. A. & Co, Employ-
ment exchange, 134 Prince Wm.
street.

A. W. McMACKIN,
Local Manager.

373. Water

9

13

1
g
1

208.

\

NOBATES! N0 PRIZES!

RAILROADS.

)

- e -7 WL
NTERGOLONTAL RAILWAY.
1889 SUMMER ARRANGEMENT. 1889.

N and after MONDAY, 10th June, 1889,
O the trains of this Ra’ihuy will run dnl;
(8 as

TRAINS WILL LEAVE ST. JOIIN )

Day Express for H'f’x and Campbeliton. .
Accommodation for Point du Chene.
Fast Express for Halil

Express for Sussex...

Fa Express for Quel

A Parlor Car runs each way daily on Express
trains Ieanng Halifax at 8.30 o’clock and St. John
at 7.00 o’clock. Passengers from St. John for
Quebec and Montreal leave St. John 16.35and take
Sleeping Car at Moncton.

TRAINS WILL ARRIVE AT ST. JOHN.

Express from Sussex.........cocoiviuicones | 8.30
EM: Exprem frew Montreal and Quebee. .. }0.50
a8

ess from Halifax.... ..
«sfrom H'{'s and Co upbeliton . | 20.1p

from Hfx,Picton ulgrave. | 23.39
The trains of the Intercolo al Railway to and
from Montreal are lighted by elzetricity and heat-
ed by steam from the locomotive.

All trains are run by Eastern Standard Time.
P. POTTINGER,

Chief Superindendent.
Ramway Orrice,
Moneton, N. B., Jane 8th, 1839,

NeW Brswik

%51 ALL RAIL LINE TO BOSTON &C.

«The Short Line’’ to Montreal &c.

ARIIANGEMENT OF TRAINS: in effect
Sept. 16th, 1889. Leaves St. Juhn Inter-
Standard Ti

colonial Station—Eastern me.

6.40 2. m.—Fast Express for Bangor, Portland
&e.; Fredericton, 8t. Stephen,
floulton, Woodstock and_points
north. Pullman Buffet Parlor Car for Boston.
8.45 a, m—Accommodation for Bangor, Portlani,
ml. &c.; Fredericton, St. Stephen, Hoult-
stock.
3.00 p. m.—Fast Express. “via Short Line,’” for
ﬁonuul. Oftawa, Teronto and the west;
St. Stephen, Houlton and Woodstock.
Canadim Pacifie Sleeping Car for Montreal.
4.45 p.m—For Fredericton arid intermediate points.
8.30 p. n—(Exéept Saturday night)—Express for
3angor, Poe:tphnd. Boﬂo{l. and points west: St.
Woodstock. Presque Isle
ke.
Pullman Sleeping Car for Bangor.
RETURNING TO ST. JOHN.
FROM BANGOR, 6.003a. m.; 3.35 p. m.. Parlor Car
attached; 7.30 p. m., Sleeping Car attached.
MONTREAL, “via Short Line,” 8.30 p. m.
daily, _oxcalfv. Saturday.

Canadiaa Pacific Sleeping Car attached.
VANCEBORO ¥ 1.15,10.55 a. m. 7.10 p. m.;
WOODSTOCK 7.50, 10.30 a. m.,8.20 p. m.;
HOULTON 7.40,10.30 a. m., 8.30 p. m.;

ST. STEPHEN 9.00, 11.40 a. m, 3.15 10.20 p. m;
ST. ANDREWS 6.45 a. m.
FREDERICTON 6.00, 11.20 a. m., 3.20 p. m.;
ARRIVE AT ST. JOHN 7 545, 8.20 a. m., 210,
7.10.,10.30, p. m.

LEAVE CARLETON.
a.m—For Fairville, and points west.
p.m—Fuor Fairville, Fredericton. and inter-
mediate poinis.

ARRIVE AT CARLETON.

8.45 3. m—From Fairville, Fredericton &e.
5.10 p.m—Fromn Fairville and points west.

A. I. HEATH, F. W.CRAM,
@Gen. Pass. and Ticket Agent. Gen. Manager.

Shore Line Railway.
ST.STEPHEN & ST. JOHN!

Eastern Standard Time.

7.55
440

ON aud after MONDAY, June 24, Trains will
run daily, Sunday excepted, as follows:
LEAVE St. John at 7.00 3. m., and Carleton at
7.30 a for St George, 8t. Stephen and inter-
mediate points, ving in George at 9.50 a.
m.: St. Stephen 11.55 2. m.

LEAVE St. Stephen at 8.00 a.m. St.George 10.00
a. m.; arriving in Carleton at 1220 p. m, St.
John at 12.40 p. m.

Freight up to 500 or 600 Ibs—not Iarge in bulk—
will be received by JAS. MOUL: » 40 Water
street, up to 5 p. m.; all larger weights and bulky
freight must be delivered at the warehouse,
Carleton, before 6 p. m.

Baggage will be received and delivired at
MOULSON’S, Water street, wherc a truckman will

be in attendance.
W. A. LAMB.

MANAGER.
St. John, N. B., June 17, 1888.

tel.

Buctouche and Moncton ﬁ;

N and after MONDAY, June 10th, trains will
run as follows:

m| _NO.2.

Lv.zMoncton. .
Hum| 'l:lrl:
Irishiown

el |
Lv. Buctouche....
Little River. .

Cape Breton.
Seoteh Sett. .
MecDougall’s.
Notre Dame.
Coecaigne..... {18
St. Anthony. |18 19
Little River.. |18 35
38| |Ar. Buctouche. ... |18 53

lrls tsl:m
Humphreys..
Lewisville. ...

cooeRBEERP=I=T |

Ax.

Trains will connect at Moncton with I C. R
trains Nos.9 and 2 to St. John and Halifax. = Re-
turning will leave Moncton after arrival of Nos. 4
and 1 from St. John and Halifax.

C. F. HANINGTON,
Manzger.

Moneton, June 9, 1889.

CANADIAN PACIFIC

RAIT.WATY.

Pl ot XIS,

COLONIST CLASS TO
British Columbia,

Washington Territory,

Orecgon and California.

Aply to any ticket agent in the Marit'me Pro-
viuces for ei giving all i orto

C. E. McPHERSON,
211 Washington street, Boston.

ONFUSION

of thought, a defective memory, a disin-

clination to labor, and a distaste for lu iness,

b mptomatic indications of Nervous
Debility, and these symptoms are wsually accom-
panied by Segglnal Weakness and Fme

¥ . es are COM=
nmptiom and

Death. *‘Lane's Spe
ific Remedy,’® an invaluable preparatic "o
- permanent cure of all nervous diseases. So' | at
«e Dollar per Package, «r seit on
receipt of price to any address, free of charge.

THE LANE MEDICINE CO.,

MONTREAL, QUE.
83~ Young Men should read Dr. Lane’s Essay,
«Nervous Diseases,” mailed free to any address.

~ N.W. BRENAN,
UNDERTAKER.

Warerooms in brick building No.
555, foot of Main Street,
Portland.

QUALITY above everything clse

1s our motto.

D. RITCHIE & CO.,

The Largest Cigareite Manufactarers in 1

the Dominion.

BRANCH,

=% Charlette Strect.
St. John, . B.

| 'Telephones 292 Portland, 222¢ City.




