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The Resurrection.

When Mary hastened with her balms and 
spices

To weep once more above the sacred

If she had found the sepulchre of Jesus
With door still sealed, and still death- 

tenanted;
Had found no waiting angel with those 

tidings
From which the world’s new hope, new 

faith were born—
How had the nations fared through all the 

ages
That outward stretch from that first 

Easter morn ?
—Margaret //. Lawless, in The Amei'ican 

Magazine for April.

—Spurgeon tells an amusing 
story of the old lady who started up 
when her grandson was about to 
take her umbrella, exclaiming : “No 
you don’t. I have had that um­
brella thirty-three years, and its 
never been wet yet, and you ain’t 
going to begin.

For To Let.

FOR SALE OR TO REST.

MY PREMISES situated in Lower 
Sackville, consisting of House 

(nearly new). Barn and ten acres of Land, 
with a never-failing Well of Water. Only 
a few minutes’ walk from Railway Station, 
Academies and Churches.

April 11th, 1888.
JOHN FORD, Jb.

lm

For Sale or to Let.
rpiIE HOUSE on Salem Street, near 
.I Capt. B. A. Read’s, at present owned 

and occupied by Mrs. Albert Black. It is 
in good order, has frost-proof cellar, is situ­
ated within convenient distance of schools, 
academies, public offices, etc. A never 
failing well of water, good garden, and 
about two and a half acres of pasture 
land. For particulars apply to Mrs. Black 
or Josiah Wood, M. P.

Sackville, Feb. 14, 1888.

To Rent.
ZÏ1HE house and grounds formerly the 

residence of the late Reuben Chase, 
Esq., Upper Sackville. There is a vege­
table garden and flower garden. The 
house is commodious and comfortable, 
with good barn and outbuildings. Also a 
number of good hens for sale. Possesion 
given immediately. Apply to

MRS. REUBEN CHASE, 
Upper Sackville. 

Sackville, April 13th, 1887. tf

House and
For Sale or to Let.

Lot

flvHIS desirable Property formerly own- 
J_ ed by Alex. Johnston, is situated at 
Upper Sackville, convenient to School, 
Church, Store and Post Office, and is a 
very pleasant locality. The .House is 
new and very convenient; Outbuildings 
are in good repair. There is also a Black- 
smitftvBhop and Carpenter Shop on the 
premises, and plenty of good water.

Terms very favorable. Apply to
CHARLES FAWCETT.

May flth, 1887. Sackville, N. B.

Fop Sale,

THE PREMISES occupied by me in 
Baie Verte, consisting of a Dwelling 

House, Shop, Office, Outhouses and Wharf. 
The location is one of the most convenient 
and desirable in town, and only a few min­
utes’ walk from Churches, School House 
or Station.

If not sold within a short time, the Shop, 
with Office, suitable for any kind of busi­
ness, can be let separately.

Title undoubted. Apply to
T. A. WELLtNG. 

Baie Verte, May 25th, 1887

SHERIFF’S SALE.
mo lie sold at Public Auction on TUESDAY.
J. THE TWELFTH DAY OF JUNE NEXT. A. 

D. 1SSS, in front of tlic Court House, in Dorchester, 
in the County of Westmorland, between the hours 
of twelve o’clock noon and live o'clock in the aftcr-

All the Right, Title. Interest, Property, Claim 
and Demand of John W. Clark, his Possessory 
Right and Right of Entry, both at Law and in 
Equity, of, in and to the Uimls and Premises situ­
ate in the Parish of Sackville', in the County of 
Westmorland, and bounded and described as follow :

All that certain piece or parcel of Laud and 
Premises situate in Sackville, in the County of 
Westmorland aforesaid, lioundcd on the west by a 
road leading from Salem Chapel (so called) to the 
Main Road through Sackville, on the north by -

ling fro... ------------  .
it Road leading through Sackville at or 

Dickson’s, on the
Main Post------ ----------„ -------„--------------
near David G. Dickson's, on the cast by Lands 
owned by the Estate of the late Sir Albert J. Smith, 
and on the south by Lauds owned and occupied by 
John W. Sangstcr, containimr one-fourth of an acre, 
more or less, being the same Promises on which the 
said John W. Clare resides at the date hereof; also 
all other Real Estate of the said John W. Clare, 
wheresoever situate or "howsoever described within 
my bailiwick, the same having been seized by and 
to be sold under and by virtue of an Execution is­
sued out of the County Court of Westmorland at the 
suit of John E. Hickey versus the said John W.

Dated at Dorchester, March 1st, A. D. 18S8. .

mar7-8in
ANGUS McQUEEN, 

Sheriff.

New Brunswick, ■ 
County of Westmorland, S. S. t
Z,—, \ To the Sheriff of the County of Wes’.aior- 
J L. S. ( land, or any Constable w'thin the said 
| Copy, j County, Greeting :—

WHEREAS, Oliver Jones, of Moncton, in the 
said County, Esquire, a creditor, has pray­

ed that Administration may be granted to him of all 
and singular the Goods and Chattels, Rights and 
Credits, which were of John Ilowarth, late ofSalein, 
in the State of Massachusetts, in the United States 
of America, deceased : You are therefore required to 
eito the said Oliver Jones, and all others interested, 
to appear before me at a Court of Probate to be held 
in the Oillce of the Registrar of Probate in Dor­
chester, within and for the said County, on the 
Tenth clay of May next, at ten o’clock in the ftire- 
noon, to attend the granting of such administration, 
or to show onuso why such administration should 
not bo granted as prayed for.

Given under my hand and the seal of the said 
Court this fifth day of April, A. 1). 1888.

(Sigred) A K. OULTON,
Judge of Probate, 

County of Westmo:lnnd. 
(Signed) CHAS. E. KNAPP,

Registrar of Probate,
County of Westmorland.

CASTOR IA
for Infants and Children.

"Castori» la so well adapted to children that I 
[ recommend It aa superior to any prescription 
known to me.” H. A. Abchkr, M. D., I

111 Bos Oxford 8k, Brooklyn, N. Y. | WitEouï"injurious modicaticn.
Tub Centaur Company, 7? Murray Street, N. Y.

ICaetorla cares Colic, Constipation,Sour Stomach, Diarrhoea, Eructation,

Kills Worms, gives" sleep, and promotes <u»

RHODES, CURRY & Co.,
) AMHERST, NOVA NCOTIA,

MaatTfacturers and Builders.

Doors
SASHES,

BLINDS.
WOOD

Mantels, 
MOULD- 
tags, etc

WALNUT

Clerry,
ASH,

BIRCn,

PINE &

Whitewo’d

HOUSE
FINISH.

SCHOOL, OFFICE, AND HOUSE FURNITURE.
Manufacturers of and Dealers in all kinds of" Builders’ Materials

jan27 Send for Estimate».

FLOUR. FLOUR.
IN STORK AND ARRIVING I

125 Bble. Queen City Choice Superior 
P’tent125 

260 
250 
260 
125 
125 
250 à 
260 *

feb22

White Granite Choice 
Queen City Choice Superior; 
Daily Bread “ “
White Eagle Choice Patent; 
Silver Spray “ “
Pride of Peel “ *•
White Eagle “ “
Wnite Granite. •• “
For Sale Low by
' A. J. 6ABAN6 4 CO,,

Moncton, N. B.

SHEEP DIP.
For Sale by the Subscribers :

Handwicke, Guerm & Go’s Glycerine 
Dip for Smearing Sheep and Lambs.

NOTICE.

THERE will be sold at Public Auction, 
at or near the Residence of the late 

Harmon Humphrey, in Sackville, in the 
County of Westmorland, on

Tuesday, the 24th Day of April next,
At the hour of two o’clock P. M., pursu­
ant to a License for that purpose obtained 
frem thé Judge of Probate of the County 
of Westmorland, for the payment of the 
Debts of the said Harmon Humphrey, late 
of the Parish of Sackville, in the County 
of Westmorland, Farmer, deceased, (his 
Personal Estate being insufficient,) the 
whole of the Real Estate of said deceased 
Harmon Humphrey, situate in the County 
of Westmorland. The said Real Estate 
consists of the following described Prem­
ises

Lot No. 1.—The Homestead Lot, bound­
ed as follows North-easterly by Bridge 
Street ; north-westerly by lands of Charles 
Scott, George E Ford, and lands in the 
possession of Edward Cogswell; simlh- 
westerly by lands in the possession of 
Horatio Richardson, Elisha Towso and 
others, and by the Island Marsh Road; 
and south-easterly by the Tantramar 
River and by lands of Captain Towse, con­
taining 80 acres, more or less.

Lot No. 2.—Island Marsh Lot, consist­
ing of 48 acres, or thereabouts, of English 
Marsh, and bounded northerly by the Is­
land Marsh Road and lands of Nathan 
Lowerison; easterly by lands of Nathan 
Lowerison and lands of William Bulmcr; 
southerly by the Tantramar River; and 
westerly by lands of Dr. Moore.

Lot No. 3—Sunken Island Lot, con­
taining 250 acres, more or less, and 
bounded as follows North-westerly by 
lands of the estate of late Edward Ander­
son ; westerly by lands of the late John 
Patterson and Albert Palmer; south­
westerly by lands of the estate of said 
late Edward Anderson, Albert and How­
ard Trueman, and others; southerly, 
south-easterly and easterly by the lino of 
the grant to late William C. Hamilton ; 
and north-easterly and northerly by the 
line agreed upon as the Division Line be­
tween the said Lot No. 3 and lands of late 
Edward Anderson, the same being the 
portion of the Sunken Island Marsh 
allotted to late Harmon Humphrey in the 
division thereof between him and the late 
Edward Anderson.

Lot No. 4.—A Wood Lot containing 40 
acres, more or less, bounded as follows :— 
North-easterly by the Lower Fairfield 
Road; south-easterly by lands of James 
Dixon ; south-westerly by lands in the oc­
cupation of Nelson Bulmer; and north­
westerly by lands in the possession of 
Clifford Bainbridge.

Lot No. 6. —A Wood Lot containing 40 
acres, more or less, bounded as follows :— 
Northerly by lands of Nathan Lowerison, 
Thomas -Egan and Richard L. Wry; 
westerly by lands of Thomas Lowerison ; 
southerly by lands of Benjamin-Beharrell 
and John Snowden; and easterly by lands 
of Oliver Wry.

Lot No. 6.—An undivided third part of 
that 100-acre Lot of Wood Land bounded 
as follows :—North-easterly by the Rich 
ardson Lot (so-called) ; north westerly by 
lands in the possession of George W. 
Milton ; south-westerly by lands of Nathan 
Lowerison; and south-easterly by the 
Titus Anderson Lot (so-called).

Lot No. 7.—An undivided third part of 
that 500-acre Lot of Wood Land, bounded 
northerly by lands of the Lowerisons; 
easterly by lands of Jamqs Lowerison 
and lands in the occupation of one Harper ; 
southerly by lands formerly occupied by 
Christopher Atkinson; and westerly by 
lands occupied by John Richardson and

Lot No. 8.—An undivided third part of 
that 15-acre Lot of Marsh known as the 
Humphrey Marsh, in the Great Marsh 
Body, bounded as follows :—Southerly by 
lands of Albert Cahill ; westerly by a 
Road; northerly by lands of Albert Car­
ter; and easterly by lands of one Wells.

All of said Lots being in the Parisli of 
Sackville.

For further particulars apply to
MARY E. HUMPHREY, 

Administratrix,
or JOHN A. HUMPHREY, 

Administrator.
Or to Messrs. Powell & Bennett, 

Solicitors. &c., 
Sackville, N. B.

March 13th, 1888.

Bargains, Bargains.
Just received direct from the Manufac­

turers, a Large Assortment of
c ro cke rv,

Consistingïof China Sets, Colored Sets 
Dinner Sets, Meat Dishes (all sizefc)t 
Chamber Sets, Vegetable Dishes, Dinner 
Plates, Tea Plates, Soup Plates, Bowls, 
Pitchers fall sizes). Jelly Moulds, Cheese 
Plates, Cups and Saucers, Fancy China 
Cups and Mugs, Tea I^ots, and other ar­
ticles too numerous to mention, for sale 
Cheap for Cash by

C. W. KNAPP.

Glassware. Glassware.
CONSISTING IN 

Tumblers. Goblets, Pickle Dishes, Pre­
serve Dishes, Pepper Bottles, Salt Shak­
ers, Mustard Pots, Glass Sets different 
Color" and Patterns from 45c. to $1.50, 
Water Pitchers, Molasses Pitchers, Lan­
terns, the latest Improved Granite Iron 
Teapots—cheaper than ever, a lot of very 
nice Vases (different styles and patterns), 
also a large assortment of Lamps of all 
kinds, a few nice Sets of Casters and But­
ter Dishes in Nickel, Lamp Chimnies of 
all sizes, for sale Cheap for Cash by

C. W. KNAPP.

HARDWARE, &c.
A good Assortment of 

Coal Scuttles, Oil Cans, Manure Forks, 
Axes. Butchers’ Knives, Carving Knives 
and Forks, Meat Choppers, Can Openers, 
Combs, Hair Brushes, Tooth Brushes, 
Scissors, Pipes, Purses, Match Safes, 
Boys’ Carpenter Tools, Slate Pencils (by 
the box;, Spectacles, etc., etc., for sale 
Cheap for Cash by

C. W. KNAPP, 

Hats and Caps
A good Assortment of 

Hard Hats and Fur Caps, for sale cheap 
to clear out Also a good 

Assortment of
Chrstmaa and New Year Cards
On hand, Cheaper than ever. Also 

good Assortment of
Groceries, Spices, &c.,

For sale Cheap for Cash by 
dec 13 C. W. KNAPP.

IT is non-poisonous and does not disco­
lour the wool. Deadly to all parantes 

infesting the skins of Sheep and other 
animals.

It is put up in 6 lbs. Tins, and is re­
commended as a first-class article.

JARDINE & CO.
April 11, 1888. ST. JOHN, N. B,

Apples ! zApples !

100 Bbls. Oh0,=Vald" Apples.
lebza JAMES R. AYER.

AC OTP GETS the best dk.
LU U I OI HOOK in the World;

116 Illustrations ; 200 best 
Receipts; Table of Doses. Treats all 
diseases of Man and Beast. B. M. THO- 
MAS, Haynes, Ark.

INTENDING ADVERTISERS should address
GEO. P. ROWELL & GO.,

10 Bprnce Street, New York City, 
For SELECT LIST OF 1000 NEW8PAPEBS, 

Will be lent FREE, on eppliestlon.

For The Nervous 
The Debilitated 
The Aged.

5 Nervous Prostration,Nervous Head- 
” ache,Neuralgia, NervoueWeakncss, 

Stomach and Liver Diseases, and all 
affections of the Kidneys.

A NERVE TONIC.
George W. Bouton, Stamford, Conn., says:
“For two years I was a sufferer from nervous de. 

bility, and I thank God and the discoverer of the 
valuable remedy that Paine's Celery Compound 
cured me. It it a valuable reined)". Long may it 
live. Let any one write to mo for advice."

AN ALTERATIVE.
Alonzo Abbott, Windsor, VT.,pays:

“ I believo Paine's Celery Compousd saved my 
life. My trouble seemed to be an internal humor. 
Before 1 used it I was co/eved with an eruption from 
"head to heel." The eruption is rapidly healinn 
and I am five hundred per cent, better every wny 1

A LAXATIVE.
A. C. Bean, White River Junction, Vt., says:

Celery Compound it seemed as though everything 
ailed me. Now I can say nothing ails me.

A DIURETIC.
Georoe Annorr. Sioux City, Iowa, says:

"I have been uafng Paine's Celery Compound 
and it has done mo more good for kidneys and lame 
back than any other medicino I have ever taken.

Hundreds of testimonials have been received from 
perdons who have used this remedy with remarkable 
bonellt. Send for circular.

Price SI.OO. Sold by Dru^lata.
WELLS, RICH ARDSON AGO., Propriété*

Montreal, P.

“That Girl in Black.”
BY MRS. MO LBS WORT!

CONTINUED.

New Livery Stable.
rpilK Subscriber having disposed of his 
A interest in the Lamy Hotel Livery 

Stable to Harvey Brownell, begs le in­
form the Public that he has removed to 

Lu Planche Street, 
Where, with first-class Teams, new Har 
nesses, Carriages and Sleighs, he carries 
on his ^
Livery Stable Business.
^Thankful for past favors, he solicits a 

continuance of the former liberal patron­
age given him.

JOHN GODET.
Parties having unsettled Accounts will 

please’call and settle. J. C.

FOR SALE.

ANEW .MILCH COW, six years old, 
good for milk and butter.

febl
LEMUEL TOWER, 

Grand Aunce, West. Co.,N. B.

The draught betrayed its source, 
however. She was scarcely seated 
when voices approaching caught her 
ears.

“Here you are—there must lie 
window open, it is ever ao much cooler 
in this comer. Are you afraid of the 
draught?”

“No—o—at least—oh, this corner 
will do beautifully. The curtain will 
protect me. WHatM^blessing to get a 
little air !” replied a second speaker— 
a lady evidently.

“People have no business to cram 
their rooms so. And these rooms are 
—well, not spacious. How in the 
world did you get Marrinder to come ?”

The second speaker laughed. “It 
was quite the other way ,” she replied. 
“How did he get me to come? you 
might ask. He has something or 
other to do with our host, and made 
a personal matter of my coming, so of 
course, I gave in.”

“How angelic !”
“It is a penance ; but we’re going 

immediately.”
“I shall dissapear with you.”
“You ! Why, you told me a moment 

ago that you were obliged to dance 
with some protegee of Mrs. Englewood’s 
—that she had ma*de a point of it. 
And you haven’t danced with her yet, 
to my certain knowlenge,” said the 
woman’s voice again.

A sort of groan was the reply.
“Why, what’s the matter ?” >yth a 

light laugh.
“I had forgotten ; you might have 

let me forget and go off with a clear 
conscience.”

“What is there so dreadful about
it r

“It is that girl in black I have to 
dance with for my sins. Such a little 
dowdy ! I am convinced she can’t 
waltz. It was truly putting old friend­
ship to the test to expect it of me. 
And of all things I do detest a bread- 
and-butter miss. You can see at 
glance that this one has never left a 
country village before. She-:— “

But his further confidences were in­
terrupted by the arrival of Mr. Mar­
rinder in search of his wife.

“You don’t care to stay any longer, 
I suppose ?’’ said the new comer.

“Oh, no ; I am quite ready. I was 
engaged for this dance—the tenth isn’t 
it ? but I am tired, and it dosn’t mat­
ter. My partner, whoever he was, can 
find some one else. Good-night, Mr. 
Norreys.” •

“Let me go with you to the door at 
least,’ he replied. “I’ll look for that 
girl in black on my way, so that if I 
don’t see her I can honestly feel 1 have 
done my duty.”

Then there came a flutter and rust­
ling, and Miss Fforde knew that her 
neighbors had taken their departure.

She waited an instant, and then 
came out of her comer.

“He is not likely to cortfe' back to 
look for me in this room,” she thought ; 
“but in case he possibly should, I—I 
shall not hide myself.”

She had had a moment’s sharp con­
flict with herself before arriving at 
this decision ; and her usually pale 
face was still faintly flushed when, 
slowly making his way in the direction 
of the sofa whore she had now con­
spicuously placed herself, she descried 
Mr. Norreys

“Our dance—I believe,” 
he said, with an exaggemubn of indif­
ference, sounding almost as if ho wish­
ed to irritate her into making some 
excuse to escape.

In her place nine girls out of ten 
would have done so. and without 
troubling themselves to hide their in­
dignation. But Maisie Ffordo was 
not one of those nine. She rose quiet­
ly from her seat and took his arm. 

“Yes,” she said, “it is our dance.” 
Something in her voice, or tone, 

made him glance at her witli a shade 
more attention than lie had hitherto 
condescended" to bestow on “Mrs. 
Englewood’s protegee.” She was look­
ing straight before her ; her features, 
which he now discovered to bo delicate 
in outline, and almost faultlessly re­
gular in their proportions, wore an ex­
pression of perfect composure ; only 
the slight, very slight rose-flush on her 
cheeks would have told to one who 
k*ew her well of some inward excite­
ment.

“By Jove !” thought Despard, “she’s 
almost pretty—no, pretty’s not the 
word. I never saw a face quite like 
it before. I suppose I didn’t look at 
her, she’s so badly, at least so desper­
ately plainly dressed. I don’t, how­
ever, suppose she can talk, and I’d bet 
any money she can’; dance.”

As regarded the first of his predic­
tions she gave him atepresent no op­
portunity of judging. She neither 
spoke nor looked at him. He hazard­
ed some commonplace remark adout 
the heat of the rooms ; she replied by 
a monosyllable. Despard began to 
get angry

Won't talk, whether she can or 
not,” he said to himself, when a second 
observation had met with no better 
luck. He glanced round the room ; 
all the other couples were either 
dancing or smiling and talking. He 
became conscious of a curious sensa­
tion as disagreeable as novel—he felt 
as if he were looking ridiculous.

He turned again to his partner in a 
sort of desperation.

Will you dance ?” he said, and his 
tone was almost rough ; it had entirely 
lost its usual calm, half-insolent indif­
ference.

“Certainly,” she said, while a scarce­
ly perceptible smile faintly curved her 
lips. “It is, I suppose, what we are 
standing up here for, is it not ?”

Despard grew furious. “She is 
laughing at me,” he thought. “Im­
pertinent little nobody 1 Where in 
Heaven’s name has Gertrude Engle­
wood unearthed her from ? Upon my 
soul, it is the very last time she will 
see me at her dances !”

And somehow his discomfiture was 
not decreased by a glance, an almost 
involuntary glance, at Miss Fforde ns 
they began to dance. She was certain­
ly not striking in appearance ; she was 
middle-sized, barely that indeed i her 
dress was now, he began to perceive, 
plain with the plainness of intention, 
not of ignorance or economy. But 
yet, with it all—no, he could not hon­

estly feel that lie was right; she did 
not look like “a nobody.”

There was a further discovery in 
store for him. The girl danced beauti­
fully. Mr. Norreys imagined himself 
to have outlived all enthusiasm, on 
such subjects, but now and then, in 
spite of the role which was becoming 
second nature to him, a bit of the old 
Despard—the hearty, unspoilt bey— 
cropped out, so to speak, unawares. 
This happened just now—his surprise 
had to do with it.

“You dance perfectly—exquisitely!” 
he burst out when at last they stopped. 
It was his second dance that evening 
only; neither he nor Miss Fforde was 
the least tired, and the room was no 
longer so crowded.

She looked up. There was no flush 
of gratification on her face, only a very 
slight—the slightest possible—sparkle 
in the beautiful eye.

“Yes,” she said quietly; “I believe 
I can dance well.”

Despard bit his lips. For once in 
his life he felt absolutely at a loss what 
to say. Yet remain silent he would 
not, for by so doing it seemed to him 
as if he would bo playing into the girl’s

“I will make her talk,” lie vowed in­
ternally.

It was not often he cared to exert 
himself, but he could talk, both in­
telligently and agreeably, when he 
chose to take the; trouble. And gradu­
ally, though very gradually only, Miss 
Fforde began to* thaw. She, too, 
could talk; though her words were 
neveY many, they struck him as re­
markably well chosen and to the point. 
Yet more, they incited him to further 
effort. There was the restraint of 
power about them; not her words only, 
but her tone and expression, the quick 
play of her features, the half-veiled 
glances of her eyes, were full of a curi­
ous fascination, seeming to tell how 
charming, how responsive a companion 
she might be if she chose.

Biit the fascination reacted as an 
irritant on Mr. Norreys. He could 
not get rid of a mortifying sensation 
that he was being sounded, and his 
measure taken by this presumptuous 
little girl. Yet he glanced at her. 
No; presumptuous was not the word 
to apply to her. He grew almost angry 
at last, to the extent of nearly losing 
his self-control.

“You are drawing me out, Miss 
Fforde,” he said, “in hopes of my dis­
playing my ignorance. You know 
much more about the book in question, 
and the subject, than I do. If you 
will be so good as to tell me all about 
it, I------”

She glanced up quickly with, for the 
first time, a perfectly natural and un­
constrained expression on her face. .

“Indeed—indeed, no,” she said. “I 
am very ignorant. In some ways I 
have had little opportunity of learn­
ing.”

Despard’s face cleared. There was 
no question of her sincerity.

“I thought you were playing mo off,” 
he saill boyishly.

Miss Fforde burst out laughing, hut 
she instantly checked herself. ,

“What a pity!” thought Mr. Nor­
reys, “I never heard a prettier laugh.” 
“Ï did, indeed,” he repeated, exagger­
ating his tone in hopes of making her 
laugh again.

But it was no use. Her face had
igained the calm, formal composure 

it had worn at the beginning of the 
daiice.

“She is like three girls rolled int» 
e,” thought Despard. “The shy, 

country-bred miss she seemed at first,” 
and a feeling of shame shot through 
him at the recollection of his stupid 
judgment, “ then this cold, impassive, 
princess-like damsel, and by fitful 
glimpses yet another, with nothing in 
common with either. And, notwith­
standing the role she had chosen to 
play, I—I strongly suspect it is but a 
role" he decided hastily.

The riddle interested him.
“May I —will you not give me 

another dance?” he said deferentially. 
For the tenth waltz had come to an 
end.

“I am- sorry I cannot,” she replied. 
The words were simple and girlish, 
but the tone was regal. “Good-night, 
Mr. Norreys. I congratulate you on 
your self-?acriftce at the altar of friend­
ship You may now take your de­
parture with a clear conscience.”

He stared. She was repeating some 
of his own words. Miss Fforde bowed 
coldly, ami turned away. And 
Despard, bewildered, mortified even, 
though he would not own it, yet 
strangely attracted, and disgusted with 
himself for being so, after a passing 
word or two with his hostess, loft the 
house.

An hour or two later Gertrude Engle­
wood was bidding her young guest 
goodnight.

“And oh, Maisis!” she exclaimed, 
“how did you get on with Despard? 
Is he not delightful?”

Miss Fforde smiled quietly. They 
were standing in her room, for she was 
to spend a night or two with her 
friend.

“I—to tell you the truth I would 
much rather not speak about him,” 
she said. “He is very good-looking, 
and—well, not stupid, I dare say. 
But I am not used to men, you know, 
Gertrude—not to mqn of the day, at 
least, of which I suppose he is a type. 
I cannot say that I care to see more 
of them I am happier at home with 
papa ”

She turned away quickly. Ger­
trude did not see the tears that rose 
to the girl’s eyes, or the rush of color 
that overspread her face at certain 
recollections of that evening. She 
was nineteen, but'it *was her first 
“real” dance, and she felt as if years 
had passed sinue the afternoon only 
two days ago when she had arrived.

Mrs. Englewood looked and felt 
sadly disappointed. She had been so 
pleased with her own diplomacy.

“It will be different when you are a 
little more in the way of it,” she said. 
“And—I really don’t think your 
father should insist on your dressing 
quite so plainly. It will do the very 
thing he wants to avoid—it will make 
you remarkable.”

No, no,” said Maisie, shaking h^r 
head. “Papa is quite right. You 
must allow it had not that effect thl& 
evening. No one asked to be intro­
duced to me.”

There was such a crowd----- ”

Gertrude began, but this time Maisie’s 
smile was quite a hearty one as she 
interrupted her.

“Never mind about that,” she said.
But do tell me one thing. I saw 

Mr. Norreys speaking to you for a 
moment as he went out. You didn’t 
say anything about mo to him, I 
hope;”

“No,” eaid Mrs. Englewood, “1 did 
not. I would have liked to do so,” 
she said honestly, “but somehow ho 
looked queer—not exactly bored, but 
not encouraging. So I just let him 
go.”

“That’s right,” said Maisie ; “thank 
you. I am so glad you didn’t. 1 do 
hope I shall never see hiin again,” she 
added to herself.

FAUT II.
A hope not destined to be fulfilled.
For though Maisie wrote home to 

“papa” the morning after Mrs. Engle­
wood’s dance, earnestly begging for 
leave to return to the country at once 
instead of going on to her next visit, 
and assuring him that she felt she 
would never be happy in fashionable 
society, never be happy anywhere, in­
deed, away from him and everything 
she cared for, papa was inexorable ! 
It was natural she should be home­
sick at first, he replied ; natural, and 
indeed unavoidable that she should 
feel strange and lonely ; and, as she 
well knew, she could not possibly long 
more to be with him again, than he 
longed to have her ; but—there were 
all the reasons she knew full well why 
she should stay in town as had been 
arranged ; the very reasons which had 
made him send her now made him 
say she must remain. Her own good 
sense would show her the soundness 
of his motives, and she must behave 
like his own brave Maisie. And the 
girl never knew what this letter had 
coafc her invalid father, nor how lie 
shrank from opposing her wishes.

“She set off so cheerfully,” he said 
to himself, “and she has only been 
there three days. And she seemed 
rather to have enjoyed her first din­
ner-party, and the concert, or what­
ever it was, that Gertrude Englewood 
took her to. What can have happen­
ed at the evening party ? She dances 
well, I know; and she is not the sort 
of girl to expect or care much about 
ball room admiration.”

Poor man! it was, so far, a disap 
pointment to him. He would have 
liked to get a merry, happy letter that 
morning as he sat at his solitary break­
fast. For ho had no fear,, no shadow 
of a fear, that his Maisie’s head ever 
could be tmrfied.

“I liavA-guarded against any dan­
gers of that kind for her, at least,”-he 
said to himself, “provided L have not 
gone too far and made her too sober- 
minded. But no ; after all it is erring 
on the safe side—considering every- 
thing.’’
xj Three or four evenings after Mrs. 
Englewood’s dance Despard found 
himself at a musical party. He was 
in his own milieu this time, and pro­
portionately %ffable—with the cool, 
condescending affability which was the 
nearest approach to making himself 
agreeable that he recognized. lie had 
been smiled at by the beauty of the 
evening, much enjoying her discomfit­
ure when he did not remain many 
minutes by her side; he had been all 
but abjectly entreated by the most im­
portant of the dowagers, a very great 
lady indeed, in every sense of the 
word, to promise his assistance at her 
intended theatricals; ho had, in short, 
received the appreciation which was 
due to him, and was now resting on 
his oars, comfortably installed in an 
easy-chair debating within himself 
whether it was worth while to give 
Mrs. Belmont a fright by engrossing 
her pretty daughter, and thus causing 
to retire from her side in the sulks Sir 
llofery Gay burn, to whom the girl 
was talking. For Sir Henry was 
rich, and was known to bo looking 
out for a wife, and Despard had long 
since been erased from the maternal 
list of desirable possibilities.

“Shall I?” he was saying to himself 
as he lay back with a smile, when a 
voice beside him Oi^de him look up. 
It was that of thep-lfm‘of the house, a 
friend of his own; the young man 
seemed annoyed and perplexed.

“Norreys! oh, do me a good turn, 
will you? I have to look after the lady 
who has just been singing, and my 
mother’s fussing about a girl who’s 
been sitting all the evening alone. 
She’s a tsranger. Will you be so 
awfully good as to take her down for 
an ice or something. ?” x

Despard looked round. He could 
acarcoly refuse a request so couched, 
but he was far from pleased.

“Where is she? Who is she?” he 
asked, beginning languidly to show 
signs of moving.

“There—over by the window—that 
girl in black,” his friend replied. 
“Who she is I can’t say. My mothez 
told me her name was Ford. Come 
along, and I’ll introduce you, that’s a 
good fellow.”

Despard by this time hacl risen to 
his feet.

“Upon my soul!” he ejaculated.
But Mr. Leslie was in too great a 

hurry to notice the unusual emphasis 
with which he spoke.

And in half a second he found him­
self standing in front of the girl, who, 
the last time they met, had aroused 
in him such unwonted emotions.

“Miss Ford,” murmured young Les 
lie, “may I introduce Mr. Norreys?” 
and then Mr. Leslie turned on his 
heel and disappeared.

Despard stood there perfectly grave. 
He would hazard no repulse ; he wait­
ed for her.

She looked up, but there was no 
smile on her face—only the calm self 
composedness which it seemed to him 
he knew so well. How was it? Had 
he met her before in some former ex­
istence? Why did all about her seem 
at once strange and yet familiar? He 
had never experinced the like before.

These thoughts—scarcely thoughts 
indeed—flickered through his brain as 
he looked at her. They served one 
mrpose at least, they prevented his 
eeling or looking awkward, could 

such a state of things be conceived 
possible.

Seeing that he was not going to 
speak, remembering, perhaps, that if 
he remembered the last words she had
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Children Cry for

honored him with, ho could scarcely 
be expected to do so. she at last open­
ed her lips.

‘ That,” she said quietly, slightly 
inclining fier head in the direction 
where young Leslie, had stood, “was, 
under the circumstances,unnecessary."

“lie did not know,” said Despard.
“1 suppose not; though 1 don’t 

know. Perhaps you told him you had 
forgotten my name.:

“No,” he replied, “I did not. It 
would not have been true."

She smiled, very slightly.
“There-is no dancing to-night,” she 

sffltl. “May I ask-----” and she hesi­
tated.

“Why I ventured to disturb you?” 
he interrupted, “i was requested to 
take you down-staiis for an ice or 
whatever you may prefer to that 
The farce did not originate with me, 
I assure you.”

“I)o you mean by that that you 
will not take me down-stairs?” she 
said, smiling again as she got up from 
her s'^at. “I should like an ice very 
much"

Despard bowed without speaking, 
and offered her his arm

But when lie had piloted her 
through the crowd and she was starnl- 
quietly with her ice. he broke the 
silence.

“Miss Ford,” he began, “as the fates 
have again forced me on your notice, 
[ should like to ask you a question."

She saised her eyes inquiringly. 
No—lie had not exaggerated their 
beauty. _____
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