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Vi You are Going to Ride this Season we have a direct claim upon your attention, because we ran
offer you an unlimited choice of reliable wheels at the very closest prices. The guarantee we 
our agreement every time. We buy from the manufacturers when we do not manufacture ourselves.
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8KND FOR OT7JR NEW ATHLETIC CATALOGUE OF

Requisites for Cricket, Football, Tennis, Lacrosse, Coif and Fishing Tackle.I

IRA CORNWALL, .Agent, for St. John.
VІЮООООООПОСОЦСК

The H. P. DAVIES Co., 81 Yonge Street, Toronto.
1as she cat off daily for fortunate customers. 

Bat her parse was empty 
emergency the sister bad 
plan, questionable, indeed, but not dis
honestly meant. The sister came to the 
silk counter and 
of silk, pajing Ids

“That was on account ; I was only taking 
a little credit like other customers," said 
the Little Duchess, with a haughty move
ment of the head.

“On Saturday I was going to make out 
a bill tor an imaginary customer and send 
the £3 up to the desk to you. Don’t 
imagine I would really wrong the firm by 
a halfpenny.”

“Oh, no,” said the boy, eagerly ; “It’s all 
right.”

“That’s not all.” The girl began to cry 
again, hopelessly, miserably. “I bad no 
money to get the dresses made, and 
the next customer paid £2 10s, and—and 
—I only sent 10s. up to you—I wanted to 
make it just $5 I had borrowed. I thought 
I might borrow enough, as I was borrow
ing—don’t forget, I would rather have died 
than have stolen the £5, Mr. Walters.”

“Ot coarse, of course, I understand,” 
said the cash clerk, seeing that it 
worse fix then he had imagined, but long- 
to take her in his krms and kiss away the 
tears. ' P‘

“And then that horrid Mr. Grerves, 
who signed first in a hurry, asked for my 
boek and took it for something, and then 
sent it up to the desk, and the figures are 
all contused, and the check leaf isn’t the 
same as 1 sent you. I hadn’t time to make 
it right, and when the books are compared 
to-night it will be noticed, and I shall get 
into trouble, and oh, I am so miserable !” 
The Little Duchess was sobbing pitifully.

He kissed her this time in earnest, on 
the lips,

on every side. As he passed the silk 
counter the Little Duchés: was measuring 
a piece of rose-red, sheeny satin, that 
gleamed warm and beautiial beneath her 
hands. She was very white, and in her 
eyes was a look ot abject horror and en
treaty- His eyes reassured her, and he 
passed on ont ot the door. Yes, all his 
file he would remember that rose-red satin 
and its brilliant, glancing lights.

After the trial everyone thought him 
fortunate to get only two.years and the 
Little Duchess, who had grown thin and 
ancient looking, breathed freely as she 
read the account in the papers and saw 
that her name was not even mentioned in 
connection with the matter. He wrote 

ing, boyish letter, and told 
be true to him till he came

THE LITTLE DUCHESS marauders reach the settlement—often when IIORN. BEST POLISH IH THE WORLD., so in their 
hit upon a they are still a fall day’s journey from it— 

all the horses take the alarm, and come 
flying wildly in. The horned cattle quickly 
feel the contagion, and a general stampede 
ensues. The Gauchos declare that the 
horses smell the Indians, and Mr. Hudson 
believes they are right When passing a 
distant Indian camp, from which the wind 
blew, all the horses driven before him 
have taken fright and ran away.

He was the clerk of the cash in a huge 
drapery establishment, and when the roll
ing bails gave him a moment’s leisure, used 
to look down from bis high perch at the 
biц shop beneath bis feet, and, in his slow, 
quiet style, study the ways ot the number
less assistants whose life-books thus open
ed to him so many of their pages.

Lately there had come to the place a 
slight, grey-eyed girl, who wore her black 
dress with such grace, and held her small 
bead with such dignity, that he bad whim
sically had mmed her to himself “The 
Little Duchess.”
and catch a glint ot her hair’s sunshire 
when his brain was dulled with calculating 
change, and his fingers ached with shutting 
cash-balls and dispatching them on their 
journeys. And he u.ed to wonder greatly 
how any customer could hesitate to buy 
silks and satins when their lustre and sheen 
were displayed by her slim little fingers 
and the quality descanted on with so per
suasive a smile. There were handsomer 
girls in the shop, girls with finer figures 
and better features ; but to the boy in bis 
mid-air cage there were none with the 
nameless dainty charms that made the 
Little Duchess so lovable.

For, ot course, he did love her. In less 
than two months he had begu 
for ber caehball with a trembling eagerness, 
to smooth out and stroke gently the bill 
her fingers had written, and to wrap it and 
its change up again with a careful tender
ness that, I may assure you. no one elae’s 
change and bill received. He had spoken 
to her hall-a-dozen times in all ; twice at 
the door on leaving—weather remarks, to 
which she had responded graciously ; once 
or twice about bills that she had come to 
rectify at tue desk, and once he had had 
the great good fortune to find and return a 
handkerchief she had dropped. Such a 
pretty, ridiculous atom ot muslin it was, 
with a lancitul “Nellie” taking up one 
quarter, and some delicate scent lending 
a subtle fascination that had made it a real 
wrench for the lad to take it from his 
breast pocket and proffer it to her.

So great a wrench.indeed thathe proffered 
his love, too, humbly, but fervently, and 
received a very wondering look from the 
grey eyes,a badly-concealed smib.a 
you” for the handkerchief, and 
thank you,” for the love.

He had kissed her, though, and that was 
some consolation afterwards to hie sore 
spirit, kissed her right upon the sweet no more risks. But, alas for the morrow ! 
scarlet lips which had said “No” so decid- Ere he had fairly taken bis seat in the 
edly, and then, bold no longer, had flea morning, before Nellie had finished fasten- 
the shelter ot the friendly packing-cases, ing at her neck the violets he had brought 
and beaten a retreat to his desk aloft. her, some words were said at his elbow, 

That was nearly a fortnight ago; not and he slowly became aware that he—sure- 
on ce since had she spoken to him, and to- ly it was a dream !—was arrested for detal- 
day he was feeling desperate. cations in his accounts. He learned that they

It had been a very busy morning, and for some time past had been aware of con- 
be bad found hardly a second to raise hie siderable discrepancies in the books, and 
ejes from bis work ; the once that he had had placed a detective-accountant in the 
looked down she had been dusy with a office. Last night, for the first time, the 
customer, a girl prettily dressed and gol- man had discovered, as he thought, a clue, 
den-headed like herself. That had been and had convinced the firm that in Walters 
at abo t ten o’clock ; before twelve her he had found the offender, 
cash box. with the notch upon it that his The lad was ashen pale, horror-stricken, 
penknife hid made, rolled down its line, as he realized how these things mus ; go 
and he opened it as he had opened it against him. He could not drag in the 
twenty times that morning ; but this time name of the Little Duchess—even it he did, 
it bore bis fate. Besides the bill there was it would not avail him much ; he certainly 
a little twisted note with “John Walters, had altered his book, and to mention the 
p ivate,” written upon it, and the boy’s girl’s share would only be to have two of 
very heart leaped at the sight. Down be- them brought to trial and perhaps to gaol, 
low, custom- ra wearily waited for change, The Little Duchess in gaol. Tbit hair 
and anxiou.'ly watched for their own parti- catching the prison-yard sunshine. That 
cular ball while the deus ex machina read slender form clad in the garments of shame ! 
again and again, with eager eyes, “Please The boy drew a deep breath, gave one 
will you meet me at lunch-time on the very wistful glance at the silk counter, and 
Stranc ? Do, if you can. I am in trouble, then walked straight to the manager’s 
Y ou said you loved me.” Then, as he be- room, followed by the policeman, 
gan mecbai ically to manipulate the wait- “I took the £5 yesterday and brought
ing balls, be looked down to the accustom- it back to-day. On my oath before God, 
ed place ot the little Duchess. She was sir, I have never misapplied one farming 
pale, he saw, and her lips tremble oddly ot my money.”
now and again. There was a frightened His voice trembled in its eagerness, the 
look in her gray eyes, once or twice he deep-set eyea gleamed, and the white lips 
thought he noticed a sparkle as of tears, worked.

At lunch-time he actually tore through “Your purpose, Walters P” 
the shop and away down to the appointed The manager looked hard, disbelieving,
place. She was there, still pale, still “Direst need. Oh, believe me, sir, 1
nervous and fluttering. have served you three years honestly as

“Let us go to the Gardens. Is’e man can serve—yesterday I borrowed this 
quieter,” he said, putting a great restraint money and brought it back this morning— 
upon himsrlf ; then, when at last they were don’t rain my whole life for that one act.” 
within the gates, “God bless you for this, “Your pressing need yesterday ?”
Nellie !” John drew a deep breath again.

“WhatP” said the girl, with uncertainty, “I—can’t well tell yon.”
bat not looking at the dark, rugged face Then the beads ot the firm came in, in- 
tbat was all aglow with love for her. dignant at their misused trust, and they

“For telling me about the worry—ask- scorned his story. The defalcations a-
ing me to come. Oh, God bless you, mounted to almost £50 in all, and he had
Nellie! Now tell me.” confessed to £5, which had been found

She sat down on a seat and began to upon him. 01 course, he and no 
quietly and miserably, till the boy other was the offender, and they must 

was almost beside himself. At last, between teach their employee a lesson. So 
the sobs, be learned her trouble, which John walked down that long shop by 
wm gm indeed. She and her sister had the side of the official, his bead very erect, 
vtn much wanted to go to a certain lie 11 his face pale and his knees shaking ; all 
ana, mena than that to have new dresse his life he would remember the glances of 
w* soft white Liberty silk, snch pity, curiosity, and disdain that met him

1Moncton, March 19, to the wife of Joe. Rand, a son 
Berwick, March 20. to the wife of Frank Keonrt, a

Halifax, March 16, to the wife of Frank Ht tier, »

Pam boro, March 8, to ihe wile of Henry Pettis, a

Liverpool, March 13, to the wife of A. L. West, a

purchased thirty yards 
. for it instead ot £2 15s. і
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with Pastes, Enamels, and Paints which 
stain the hands, injure the iron, and born 
red. The Rising Sun Stove Polish is Bril
liant, Odorless, and Durable. Each package 
contains six ounces; when moistened will 
make several boxes of Paste Polish.

HAS AN ANNUAL SALE ffF 3,000 TONS.

DEARBORN & CO.,
WHOLESALE AGENTS.
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Halifax, March 17, to the wife of Chas. E. Johnson. 

Parisboro, March 17, to the wife of C. J. Hartnett, 

Parrsboro. March 9, to the wife of Harry WoodfaU,

She Made » Misstep.

This story is told of a young woman who 
boarded a car one evening recently which 
was so full she had to stand. She was 
crowded into the vicinity of a woman who 
had on the floor near her a basket of eggs. 
As the car turned a corner it lurched and 
the young woman lost her balance. When 
ьЬе righted herself she found she had 
planted one of her feet in the basket of 
eggs. At about the same instant the 
woman made the same discovuy. She 
screamed out :

“ Howly Moses, she’s sthepped into me

Before she could take her foot out the 
old lady shrieked again :

“ Would yez be after takin’ yer foot out 
and not be a batin’ them up to a froth ?”

Of course everybody laughed, and the 
young woman was embarrassed. Every 
one stared at her and she started out of 
the window. The old lady left the car at 
the next corner, and as soon after as possi
ble the young woman disappeared.
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Halifax, March 16, to the 
daughter.

Halifax, March 18, to the wife of J. D. Manuel, a

Amherst, March 16, to the wife of John Smith, a 
daughter.

ssex, March 16, to the wife ol Gordon Mills, a 
daughter.

Sussex, March 17, to the wife of John Young, a

Windsor,^March 17, to the wife of Wm. Redden, a

Boulardarie, March 10, to the wife of Rod Mitchell, 
a daughter.

New Glasgow, March 11, to the wife of O. W. Cole- 
-»»W.aeon.

St. André

• March 22, to the wife of Wm. Troy, a 

wife of Thos. J. Curren, a

He liked to look down
to her a lovi 
her she must
out, and that then they would be married 
and go away where this could 
heard of.

It was no small thing he had done for her, 
he knew, and as he was no more than 
human he expected his reward. And the 
Little Duchess had cried quietly over the 
letter, and for several days cut off silk and 
satin with a pensive, unhappy look that 
quite touched her customers—those few 
among them who realized that it was 
human flesh and blood at the other side 
of the yard measure.

Twenty months later the Little Duchess 
was at the same counter measuring silk 
and satin for the stock-taking, when a note 
was brought to her in a writing she remem
bered too well.

“I got out today, Nellie—come down to 
the Gardens in the lunch-time.”

She hesitated when the time came ; bat, 
you see, he might come to the shop, and 
that would never do. So she put her hat 
on thoughtfully and set out for the Domain.

He was awaiting her on the seat where, 
nearly two years ago, the gardener had 
smiled at them. He stood up as she came 
slowly towards him, and for a minute they 
gazed at each other without speaking.

She was in black, of course, but fresh 
and dainty looking, with a bunch ot white 
chiffon at her throat, with her little tan 
shoes, and her hair t bowing golden against 
the black ot her lace hat.

For him, his face had altered and bar- 
years of his life he had deemed impossible dened, the once thick, curling hair was 
tor him to do. He tiàde a great alteration horribly shorter, his hands were rough and 
in his books so that the £5 in question unsightly, bis clothes hung awkwardly 
would not be missed. Tomorrow, he re- him, and his linen was doubtful, 
solved, he would take £5 ot his own and ‘ The Little Duchess !” he said, dully ; 
pay it into the account of the firm. The then he put out his hand, and took her 
Little Duchess should be bis debtor and run small gloved one and looked at it curiously.

“1-І am glad you’re out,” she said, 
carefully looking away from him.

“Yes—we must be married now, Nellie ; 
that’s all I’ve had to think about all this 
awful time.”

Hie face flushed a little under its tan and 
his eyes lightened.

“It’s good not to see the walls,” he 
added, looking round at the spring’s brave 
show, then away to the blue sparkle in the 
bay and the glancin > sails.

“We mustn't talk of that time, though, 
ever, ch, Nellie?"

“No,” she said, regarding her brown 
shoes intently.

His eve noted the smooth roundness of 
her cheek, the delicate pink that came and 
went, the turn of the white neck.

“ Aren’t you going to kiss me, Nellie ?” 
he said, slowly ; and he drew her a little 
strangely and awkwardly to him.

Then she spoke.
“I knew it wouldn’t be any use, and 

you'd never have any money or get a place 
after this. We couldn’t be married on 
nothing, and it would only drag you dowjj 
to have me, too. I’m not worthy ot 
you.”

“Well, Little Duchess.” he said, softly, 
as she stopped and faltered ; a slow smile 
crept over his face, apd his deep-set eyes 
lighted up with tenderness.

Not worthy, his Little Duchess !
Then the crimson rushed into her face, 

and she flu 
“I marr 

months ago !”
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we. March 24. to the wife of R. E. Arm- 

btronjrrrson.
Libeit’s Corner, March 18, to the wife ofT.C. 

Hunter, a son.
Campbellton, March 12, to the wife of George 

Brown, a son.
Upper Canard. March 21, to the wife of Robert 

Dickey, a son.
Dartmouth, H.reli 17. to tho wife of S,Irriter 

Beazley, a son.
Parrsboro, March 14. to the wife of Capt. James 

Merriam, a son.
Halfway River, March 10, to the wife of Newell 

Banuby, a son.
Windsor Plains, March 18, to the wife of James 

Leary, a daughter.
Parrsboro, March 8. to the wile 

combe, a daughter.
ACEWaleh'V*daoghtor W* to the wife of Ejward

Mount Pisgab, March 20,
Whelan, a daughter-

St. John, March 19,^uyhe wife of M. P. Marchant,

White's Cove, N. B., March 19, to the wife of 
Samuel Hersey, a son.

Moncton, March 7, Dora Bishop, 18.
St. John, March 24, John Foster, 68.
Moncton, March 22, Joseph Bain, 25.
Point Mldgic, March 8. Jacob (Hicks.
Amherst, March 20, Martin Berry, 60.
MlUtown, March 10, Bliss Whynot, 78.
Victoria, March 21, William Keongh, 20. 
Parrsboro, March 18, Caroline Welton. 81.
St. John, March 26, Alexander Miller, 62. 
Liverpool, March 13, Wm. Hanwright, 49. 
Hammond, Merch 20, Mary A. Porter, 20. 
Dartmouth, March 17. Annie P. Behan,’ 9. 
Westport, March 10, Joseph W. Dakin, 76. 
Parrsboro, March 18, Mrs. Jane Yorke, 60. 
Bedford, March 25, Edward Lannigan, 70. 
Sheffield Mills, March 15, Thos. Gilfby, 86.
Point Midgic, March 14, Mrs. Jacob Hicks. 
Halifax, March 18, Daniel A. Johnstone, 31.
Elgin, March 12, Wellington H. Hooper, 84.
White Hill, March 18. Nancy McDonald, 84.
North G reville, March 8, Robt. McCnlly, 66. 
Montagne, March 13, Reynald McDonald, 23. 
Kentville, March 17, Mrs. Bridget Lyons, 61. 
Halifax, March 15, Gerrge Robert Rafter, 14.
Ecum 8c cum, March 8 Frederick Vernott, 64. 
Point Arena, (Cal.,) Marion Louisa Borden, 19. 
Halifax, March 17, Sarah Mahalah Sheridon, 44. 
Central Chebogne, March 19, Manesseh Coox, 81. 
B°«on^March 17, Douglas Masters, formerly of N.

St- Margaret- Bay, March 17, Beatrice Mary Bon- 

jta, March 6, Mrs. Ann Augusts Messen-

n to watch
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HEART DISEASE OF 20 Y£AR8 
8TANDING RELIEVED IN A DAY.the cheeks, the hair, the tear-wet 

think he would be kissing her 
still, only a gardener’s form, and es

pecially his smile, obtruded themselves 
upon their notice, and they eat apart look
ing foolish till the two o’clock bells made 
them hurry back to the shop.

“*’U put everything right—don’t you 
worry,” he said, and she smiled relievedly 
and went to her counter.

That afternoon he did what all the other

Щ E of Bradford New-
Mr. Aaron Nichole, Who Has Lived on Oae 

Farm for 70 Years, Telle What He Knows 
of Dr. Agnew’H Cure for the Heart.

“This is to sertily that I have bought 
two bottles of Dr. Agnew’s Cure for the 
Heart for my wife, who has been troubled 
for the past twenty years with heart disease. 
The first few doses gave relief, and she has 
had more benefit from it than frem all the 
doctoring she ever did. The remedy 
like magic on a diseased heart. 1 am 
pleased to give this certificate.”

AARON NICHOLS,

to the wile of John.
I
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A Minister of the Gospel Is Pleased to Tell of I Southsmpton, March 19, by Rev. J. W. Dickson, 

the Wonderful Curative Powers of South I Henry Allen to Almira Grey.

wltr;,“*;:y^bRh',i-teDlck1''Wm- =• 
“Kaïïüî.,4D‘,',,"b'
Le*te №,hr Ar&fi&d?-
Point Mldjlc, M.rch ia, bj Ber. A. H. Loren, 

Lenard Estabrnoks to Annie Sears.
с“ЇЇ.ГвіКїЛІ.’.і' A"‘b'-

rray River, P. B. !.. March- 20. by 
Tlner. Wm. H. Hay ter to Mary Bine.

Peter boro.
;■ Another Hamilton Cltlsen Cured of Rheuma

tism In Three Days.

Mr. I. McFarlane, 246 Wellington- 
etreet, Hamilton : “For many weeks I suf
fered intense pain from rheumatism—was 
so bad that 1 could not attend to business. 
I procured South American Rheumatic 
Cure on the recommendation of my drug
gist, and was completely cured in three or 
four days by the use of this remedy only. 
It is the best remedy I ever saw.”

Centervii 
ger,

H*1 manyM85°h 23‘ МегІ11 MaSds,en Johns, of Ger- 
РЖГУшк°е “*rCh 18, Mir* J*wifc of Capt. Edward 

wife of Caleb R.

I

ВШКігМ.ЖЬІ7іС1ЖГаВЄ,1Є'
AmofLym?âCol 10‘ МаГу' wife °'J»m“ A. Lewie» 

St. John, Marcl^23, Jane, widow of the late Mat-'

LlltAmiodaDeBu>hn19' J“per*son of Joe-ph an 

Hxlhhx^iMare^21 ^Randall son of Geo. and Elle»

Г0ГМІгу°Аtw^dr<l8 10‘ 8sdie' dBU*bter of Mm. 

ano'&In Murrraie,lMiDDie’ dftU*btero1 Steward 

15> A‘"“d,r

"’MH&SEtE* I,*b*n- d*0‘b*" •>' 
"^iSSTiiiSZS. a“7- *°n Tbo—
Fort Lawrence, March 14, Almira Olivia, 

the late John Embree, 88.

.

American Kidney Cure.

Rev. James Murdock, St. John, N. B. : 
“I have used South American Kidney 
Cure with marked success. It will do all 
the manufacturers claim for it. I felt much 
benefited after taking the remedy but a 
couple of days. 1 have taken in all four 
bottles, and consider that I have received 
$100 worth of good from each bottle.” 1
RECTOR AND CURATE OF ONE MUD. widow of

Mu
°“u№St<J^^,Srt2!fta3ra'lay

Dr. Agnew’s Catarrhal Powder Is Re com 
mended by Rev. John Langtry, M. A., 

D. C. L., of Toronto, and Also by His 
Curate, the Rev. W. B. Williams.

”,М;г1сЬйьї!й:АгпАк“,ь1і:по-

Weston, March 1, by Rev. J. Craig,
Illsley to Mrs. Rath Power,of Weston.

•зйіарйЕйігйа.йіг!--*'
Branch LsHave, March 17, by Rev. A. C. Swelns- 

burg, John Arnbur* to Tessle Arnbnrg.

Е“»ЙЇЙ£ЇЇМ“,І'
Richmond March », by Rev. Fr.nk Mule,

Ham E. Flemming to Bertha Kirkpatrick.

Maitland, МігсЬ Іб, by Rev. T.C. Jack, B. A., Geo. 
Logan, of Truro, to Elizabeth Alice Nelson.

Woodstock, March 9, by Rev. T. Phillips, Alex- 
ander Hendenon to Mrs. Caroline Rideout.
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. Вттсгвзп ARNINThe kind words spoken of Dr. Agnew’s 
Catarrhal Powder by that famous Episco
palian, the Rev. John Langtry, M. A., 
D. C. L., have already been recorded in 
these columns. He does not stand alone 
in the view expressed ot this famous medi
cine. The Rev. W. R. Williams, Mr. 
Langtry’s associate in church work, has 

-also made use of the medicine, and quite 
willingly tells of the benefit it has been to 
him for cold in the head, and as a means 
of giving relief in case of catarrh, 
worthy of remark here that not alone have 
these two clergymen endorsed this medi
cine, but that it has also received the en
dorsement of the Bishop of Toronto.

One short pull ol the breath through the 
blower, stmplied with each bottle ot Dr. 
Agnew’s Catarrhal Powder, diffuses this 
powder over the surface of the nasal pass
ages. Painless and delightful to use, it re
lieves in ten minutes, and permanently 
cures catarrh, hay fever, colds, headache, 
sore throat, tonsuitis and deafness. Sixty 
cents.

Sample with blower sent free for 2 three 
cent stamps.
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ng up her head defiantly, 
led the new shop-walker, four
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HAMILTON, ONT.

We ere informed 
that unscrupulousScented From Afar. Wll-

Most animals have at least one sharp 
sense. A dog and a cat, according to the 
fable, lay m a dark room.

“Hark ! I feel sure I heard a feather 
drop,” said the doe.

“Oh no,” said the oat ; “it was a needle. 
I saw it.”

Whatever may be true of domesticated 
horses, the wild horse ot the South American 

possesses a most acute and iar- 
sense of smell. Hudson, the well- 

known naturalist, speaks of it as a common 
occurrence for the horses of a district in 
seasons of drought to migrate suddenly to 
some distant place—fifty miles away,perhap 
—where rain has fallen. A slight breezes 
from that quarter is enough to set them off. 
A still more striking phenomenon is, be 
•ays, familiar to every frontiersman. The 
auacho horse has the greatest terror of an 
Indian invasion, and long before the
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A8. G. DETCHON,
44 Church 8t.,

Toronto.■ piéton, March 18, by Rev. Geo. i. Carson, DsvMI
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