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There was a confused rustle of silks and 

a hum of voices, and now and then a sil­
very laugh would ring out above these 
like the trill of a bird in a breezy grove. 
Later, light airy music floated through 
the rooms,«followed by the rhythmic ca­
dence of feet. A thinly clad shivering 
little match girl stopped on her weary 
tramp to her cellar and caught glimpses 
of the scene through the oft opening 
door and between the curtains of the 
windows. It seemed to her that those 
glancing forms were in heaven. Alas for 
this earthly paradise !

Mr. Fox, with characteristic malice, 
had managed that Mr. Allen and perhaps 
the family should have, as his contribu­
tion to the entertainment, the sickening 
dread which the news in the afternoon 
papers would occasion. As the evening 
advanced he determined to accept the 
invitation arid watch the effect. He avoid 
ed Mr. Allen, and soon gathered that 
Edith and the rest knew nothing of the 
impending blow. Edith smiled gracious 
ly on him ; she felt that like the sun, she 
should shine on all that night. But as in 
his insolence, his attentions grew marked, 
she soon shook him off by permitting Gus 
Elliot to claim her for a waltz.

Mr. Fox glided around, Mephistopheles- 
like, gloating on the sinister changes that 
he would soon occasion. He was to 
succeed even better than he dreamed.

The evening went forward with music 
and dancing discussing, disparaging, flirt 
ing and skirmishing, culminating in num­
bers and brilliancy as some gorgeous flower 
might expand, and seemingly it would 
have ended like the flower, by the gay 
company’s rustling departure as the vari 
ed colored petals drop. away from the 
stem, had not an event occurred which 
was like a rude hand plubking the flower 
in its fullest bloom and tearing the petals 
awav in mass.

The magnificent supper had just been 
demolished. Champagne had foamed 
without stint, cause and symbol of the 
increasing but transient excitement of 
the occasion; more potent wines and 
liquors suggestive of the stronger and 
deeper passions that were swaying the 
mingled throng, had done their work, and 
all, save the utterly blase and run down, 
had secured that noble elevation which 
it is thé province of these grand social 
combinations to create. Even Mr. Allen 
regained his habitual confidence and 
elevation as his waistcoat expanded under 
or rather over, those means of cheer and 
consolation which he had so long regard­
ed as the best panacea for earthly ills. 
The oppressive sense of danger gave place 
to a consciousness of the warm, rosy 
present Mr. Fox and the custom-house 
seemed but the ugly phantoms of a past 
dream. Was he not the rich Mr. AHen, 
the owner of this magnificent mansion, 
the eameretone of thé superb entertain­
ment? If by reason of wine he saw a 
little double, he only saw double homage 
on every side. He heard in men’s 
tones, and saw in women’s glances, that 
anyone who could pay for his surround­
ings that night, was no ordinary person. 
His wife looked majestic as she swept 
through the jwolors on the arm of one of 
his most distinguished fellow-citizens. 
Through the library door he could see Mr. 
Goulden leaning toward Laura and sa; 
ing something that made even her pai_ 
face quite peony-like. Edith, exquisite 
as a moss rose, was about to lead oft* in 
the German in the large front parlor. 
Zell was near him, the sparkling centre 
of a breezy, mérry littlè throng that had 
gathered round her. It seemed that all 
that he loved and valued moste-all that 
he wished, was grouped around him in 
the guise most attractive to his worldly 
eyes. In this moment of natural elation, 
hope whispered, “To-morrow you can 
sell your stock, and instead of failing, 
increase your vast fortune, and away to 
new scenes, new pleasures, free from the 
burden of care and fear.” It was at that 
moment qf false confidence and pride, 
when in suggestive words descriptive of 
the ancient tragedy of Belshazzer he “had 
drank wine and praised the gods of gold 

. and silver,” that he had so long worship 
ped, and which had secured to him all 
that so dilates his soul with exultation, 
that he saw the handwriting, not of 
shadowy fingers “upc .he wall*’ but of 
his partner, sent, as agreed, by a special 
messenger. With revulsion and chill of 
fear he had tom open the envelope and 
*ead—

“Fox has done his worst. We are out 
for a million—all will be in the morning 
papers.” ,

Even his florid, wine-inflamed cheeks 
grew pale, and he raised his hand tremb­
lingly to his head, and slowly lifted his 
eyes like a man who dreads seeing some­
thing, but is impelled to look. The first 
object they rested on was the sardonic, 
mocking face of Mr. Fox, who, ever on 
the alert, had seen the messenger enter, 
and guessed his errand. The moment 
Mr. Allen saw this hared visage, a sudden 
fury took ossession of him. He crushed 
the mi in his clenched fist, and took 
a has vride of wrath towards his tor 
mentor, stopped, put his hand to his 
head, a film came over his eyes, he reeled 
a second, and then fell like a stone to the 
floor. The heavy thud of the fall, the 
clash of the chandelier overhead, could 
be heard throughout the rooms above the 
the music and hum of voices, and all 
were startled. Edith in the very act of 
leading off in the dance, stood a second 
like an exquisite statue of awe expect­
ancy, and then Zell’s shriek of fear and 
agony, “Father !” brought her to the spot, 
and with wild, frightened eyes, and 
blanched faces, the two girls knelt above 
the unconscious man, while the startled 
guests gathered round in helpless curios­
ity.

The usual paralysis following sudden 
accident was brief on this occasion, for 
there were two skilful physicians present, 
one of them having been the family at­
tendant. Mrs. Allen and Laura stood 
clinging to each other, supported by Mr. 
Goulden, in a half hysterical state, as the 
medical gentleman made a slight exam­
ination and applied restoratives. After a 
moment they lifted tlieir heads and look­
ed gravely and significantly at each other; 
and the family adviser said,—

' “Mr. Allen had better be carried at 
once to his room, and the house become 
quiet.”

An injudicious guest, asked in a low 
whisper, “Is it apoplexy?”

Mrs. Allen caught the word, and with 
a stifled cry fainted dead away, and was 
bom to her apartment in an unconscious 
state. Laura, who had inherited Mrs: 
Allen’s nervous nature, was also convey­
ed to her room, laughing and crying in 
turns beyond all control. Zell still knelt 
over her father, sobbing passionately, 
while Edith, with her large eyes dilated 
with fear, and her cheeks in wan con­
trast with the sunset glow they had worn 
all the evening, maintained her presence 
of mind, and asked Mr. Goulden, Mr. 
Van Dam and Gus Elliott to carry her 
father to his room. They, much pie sed 
in thus being singled out as special 
friends of the family, officiously obeyed.

Poor Mr. Allen was born away from the 
pinnacle of his imaginary triumph as if 
dead, Zell following wringing her hands, 
and with streaming eyes: but Edith re­
minded you of some wild, timid creature 
of the woods, which, though in an extrem­
ity of danger and fear, is alert and watch­
ful, as if looking for some avenue ot 
escape. Her searching eyes turned al­
most constantly toward the family phy­
sician, and he as persistently avoided 
meeting hers.

CHAPTER VII.
AMONG THE BREAKERS.

After another brief but fuller examina­
tion ot Mr. Allen in the privacy of his 
own room, Dr. Mark went down to the 
parlors. The guests were gathered in 
little groups, talking in low, excited 

z '' whispers; those who had seen the reading 
/ of the note and Mr. Allen’s strange action, 

gaining brief eminence by their repeated 
statements of what they had witnessed, 
and their varied surmises. The role of 
commentator, if mysterious human action 
be the text, is always popular, and as 
this explanatory class are proverbially 
gifted in conjecture, there were many 
theories of explanation. Some of the 
guests had the good taste to prepare for 
departure, and when Dr. Mark appeared 
from the sick room, and said—

“Mr. Allen and family will be unable 
to appear again this evening. I am under 
the painful necessity of saying that this 
occasion, that opened so brilliantly, must 
now come to sad and sudden end. 1 will 
convey your adieux and expressions of

sympathy to the family”—there was a 
general move to the dressing-rooms. The 
doctor was overwhelmed for a moment 
with expressions of sympathy, that in the 
main were felt, and well-questioned by 
eager and genuine curiosity, for Fox had 
dropped some mysterious hints during 
the evening, whiqli had been quietly cir­
culating. But Dr. Mark was profession­
ally non-committal, and soon excused 
himself that he might attend to his 
patient.

The house, th$t seemingly a moment 
before was ablaze with light and rebound­
ing with fashionable revelry, suddenly 
became still, anclj grew daiker, as if the 
shadowing wings of the dreaded angel 
were drawing very near. In the large, 
elegant rooms, where so brief a time since 
gems and eyes vied in brightness, old 
Hannibal now walks alone with his silent 
tread, and a peculiarly awed and solemn 
visage. One by one he extinguished the 
lights, leaving but faint glimmers here 
and there, that* were like a few forlorn 
hopes struggling against the increasing 
darkness of disaster. Under his breath 
he kept repeating fervently, “ De Lord 
hah mercy,” an<$ this perhaps, was the 
only intelligent prayer that went up from 
that stricken household in this hour of 
sudden danger and alarm. Though we 
believe the Divine Father sees the dumb 
agong of his creatures, and pities them, 
and often when they, like the drowning, 
are grasping at straws of human help and 
cheer, nuts out His strong hands and 
holds them up still it is in accordance 
with His just law that those who seek 
and value His friendship find it and pos­
sess it in adversity. The. height of the 
storm and the middle of the angry Atlan­
tic is a poor time and a poor place to pro­
vide life-boats.

The Allens had never looked to Hea­
ven, save as a matter of form. They had 
a pew in a fashionable church, but were 
not very regular! attendants, and such at­
tendance had done scarcely anything to 
waken or quicken their spiritual life. 
They came home and gossiped about the 
appearance of their 11 set,” and perhaps 
criticized the music, but one would never 
have dreamed from their manner or con­
versation that they had gone to a sacred 
place to worship God in humility. In­
deed, scarcely a thought of Him seemed 
to have dwelt iq their minds. Religious 
faith had never been of any practical 
help, and now in their extremity it seem­
ed utterly intangible, and in no sense to 
be depended on.

When Mrs. Allen recovered from her 
swoon, and Laura had gained some self- 
control, they sent for Dr. Mark, and 
eagerly suggested both their hope and 
fear.

“ It’s only a fainting fit, doctor, is it 
not? Will he not soon be better?’*

“ My dear madam, we will do all we 
can,” said the doctor, with that profes­
sional solemnity which is like reading a 
death warrant, *‘ but it is my painful duty 
to tell you to prepare for the worst. 
Your husband lias an attack of apoplexy.”

He had scarcely uttered the words 
before she was again in a swoon, and 
Laura also lost her transient quietness. 
Leaving his assistant and Mrs. Allen’s 
maid to take care of them, he went back 
to his graver charge.

Mr. Allen lay insensible on his bed, 
and one could hardly realize that he was 
a dying man. His face was as flushed 
and full as it often appeared on his return 
from liis club. To the girl’s unpractised 
ears, his loud stentorous breathing only 
indicated heavy sleep. But neither they 
nor the doctor could arouse him, and at 
last the physician met Edith’s question­
ing eyes, and gravely and significantly 
shook his head. Though she had borne 
up so steadily and quietly, he felt more 
for her than for any of the others.

“ O, doctor, can’t you save him ?” she 
pleaded.

“ You must save him,” cried Zell, her 
eyes flashing through her tears, “ I would 
be ashamed, if I were a physician, to 
stand over a strong man, "and say help­
lessly, *1 can do nothing.’ Is this all 
your boasted skill amounts to? Either 
do something at once or let us get some 
one who will.”

“Your feelings to-night, Miss Zell,” said 
the doctor quietly, “will excuse anything 
you say, however wild and irrational. I 
am doing alb—”

“I am not wild or unreasonable,” cried 
Zell. “I only demand that my father’s 
life be saved.” Then starting up she 
threw off a shawl and stood before Doctor 
Mark in the dress she had worn in the 
evening, that seemed a sad mockery in 
that room of death. Her neck and arms 
were bare, and even the cool, experienc­
ed physician was startled by her wonder­
ful beauty and strange manner. Her 
white throat was convulsed, her bosom 
heaved tumultuously, and on her face 
was the expression that might have rest­
ed on the face of a maiden like herself 
centuries before, when shown the rack 
and dungeon, and told to choose between 
her faith and her life.

And after a moment she extended her 
white rounded arm toward him and said 
steadily,—

“I have read that if the blood of a 
young vigorous person is infused into 
another who is feeble and old, it will give 
renewed strength and health. Open a 
vein in my arm. Save his life if you take 
mine.”

“You are a brave, noble girl,*’ said 
Doctor Mark, with much emotion, taking 
the extended hand and pressing it tend­
erly, “but you are asking what is impos­
sible in this case. Do you not remember 
that I am an old friend of your fathers» 
It grieves me to the heart that his attack 
is so severe that I fear all within the reach 
of human skill is vain.” •

Zell, who way a creature of impulse, 
and often of noblest impulse, as we have 
seen, now reacted into a passion of weep­
ing and sank helplessly on the floor. She 
was capable of heroic action, but she had 
no strength for woman’s lot, which is so 
often patient endurance.

Edith came and put her arms around 
her, and with gentle, soothing words, ns 
if speakiug to a child, half earned her to 
her room, where she at last sobbed her­
self asleep.

For another hour Edith and the doctor 
watched alone, and the dying man sank 
rapidly, going down into the darkness of 
death without word or sign.

“Oh, that he would sppak once more,” 
moaned Edith.

“I fear he will not, my dear,” said the 
doctor, pitifully.

A little later Mr. Allen was motionless, 
like one who has been touched in unquiet" 
sleep and becomes still. Death had 
touched him, and a deeper sleep had 
fallen upon him.

One of the great daily bulletins will go 
to press in an hour. A reporter jumps 
into a waiting hack and is driven rapidly 
up town.

While the city sleeps preparations must 
go on in the markets for breakfast, and in 
printing rooms for that equal necessity in 
our day, the latest news. Therefore all 
night long there are dusky figures flitting 
hither and thither, seeing to it that when 
we come down in gown and slippers our 
steak and the world’s gossip be ready.

The breakfast of thé Gothamites was 
furnished abundantly with “sauce pi­
quante” on the morning ot the last day of 
February, for Hannibal had shaken his 
head ominously, and wiped away a few 
honest tears, before he could tremulously 
say to the reporter :

Mr. Allen—liab—-just—died.”
Gathering what few particulars ho 

could, and imagining many more, the 
reporter was driven even more rapidly, 
and with the elation of a man who lias 
found a good thing and means to make 
the most ot it. Mr. Allen was nothing to 
him, but news about him was ; and this 
fact crowning the story of his violation of 
the revenue law and prospective loss of a 
million, woulQ make a brisk breeze in the 
paper to whiçh lie was attached, anti 
might waft him a little farther on as an 
enterprising i|ews-gatherer.

It certainly would be the topic of the 
dayton all lips, and poor Mr. Allen might 
have plumed_ himself on this if he had 
known it, for few people, unless they com­
mit a crime, are of sufficient importance 
to be talked oj all day in large, busy New 
York. In the world’s eyes Mr. Allen hatl 
committed a crime. Not that they re­
garded his stock gambling as such. Mul­
titudes of church members in good regu­
lar standing were openly engaged in this. 
Nor could the slight and unintentional 
violation of the revenue law he regarded 
as such, though so grave in its consequen­
ces.-» But he had faltered and died when 
he ought not to have done so. What the 
world demands is success ; and some­
times a devil may secure this where a true 
man cannot. The world regarded Mr. 
Van Dam and Mr. Goulden as very suc­

cessful men.
Mr. Fox also had secured success by 

one adroit wriggle* ( for we can describè 
his mode of achieving greatness by no 
better phrase). He was destined to re­
ceive half a million for his treachery to 
his employers. During the war, when 
United States securities were at their 
worst ; when men, pledged to take them, 
forfeited money rather than do so, Mr. Al­
len had lent the government millions, be­
cause he believed in it, and was resolved 
to sustain it. The same government now 
rewards him by putting it in the power 
of a dishonest clerk to ruin him, and gave 
him $500,000 for doing so. Thus it re­
sulted; for we are compelled to pass 
hastily over the events subsequent to Mir. 
Allen’s death. Ilis partners made a good 
fight, showed that tnere was no intention 
to violate the law, and that it was often 
difficult to complv with it literally—that 
the sum claimed to be lost to the govern 
ment was ridiculously disproportionate 
with the amount confiscated. But it was 
all in vain. There was the letter of the 
law, and there were Mr. Fox and his as­
sociates in the Customhouse, “all honor­
able men,” with hands itching to clutch 
the plunder.

But before this question was settled,the 
fate of the stock operation in Wall street 
was most effectually stopped. As soon 
as Mr. Goulden heard of Mr. Allen’s 
death, he sold all he had at a slight loss, 
but his action awakened suspicion, and 
it was speedily learned that the rise was 
due mainly to Mr. Allen’s strong push­
ing, and inevitable results followed. As 
poor Mr. Allen’s remains were lowered 
into thé vault, his stock in Wall street 
was also going do An with a run.

In brief*, the absence of the master’s 
hand and by reason of his complications, 
there was general wreck, and ruin in his 
affairs, and Mrs. Allen was soon compel­
led to face the even more awful fact, to 
her, than her husband’s death, that nota 
penny remained of his colossial fortune, 
and that she had yawningly sighed away 
all of her own means. But she could on­
ly wring her hands in view of these 
blighting truths, and indulge in half ut­
tered complaints against her husband’s 
“folly,” as she termed it. From the first 
her grief had been more emotional than 
deep, and her mind recovering some of 
its usual peace, had begun to be much 
occupied with preparations for a grand 
funeral, which was carried out to her 
taste. Then arose deeply interesting 
questions as to various styles of mourn­
ing costume, and exciting vista of dress­
making opened before her. She was 
growing into quite a serene and hopeful 
f l ame when the miserable and blighting 
facts all broke upon her. When there 
was little of seeming necessity to do, and 
multitudes to do for her, Mrs. Allen's 
nerves permitted no small degree of ac­
tivity. But now as it became certain 
that she and her daughters must do all 
themselves,her hands grew helpless. The 
idea of being poor was like dying to her. 
It was entering on an experience so ut­
terly foreign and unknown that it seemed 
like going to another world and phase of 
existence, and she shrank in pitiable 
dread from it.

Laura had all her mothers helpless 
shrinking from poverty, but with an­
other and even bitterer ingredient added. 
Mr. Goulden was extremely polite, ex­
quisitely sympathetic, and in terms as 
vague as elegantly expressed, hatl offered 
to do anything (but nothing in particu­
lar) in his power to show his regard for 
the family, and liis esteem for his de­
parted friend. He was very sorry that 
business would compel him to leave 
town for some little time—

Laura had the spirit to interrupt him 
saying, “It matters little, sir. There are 
no further Wall street operations to be 
carried on here. Invest your time and 
friendship where it will pay.”

Mr. Goulden, who plumed himself that 
he would slip out of this bad matrimon­
ial speculation with such polished skill 
that he would leave only flattering regret 
and sighs behind, suddenly saw under 
the biting satire of Laura’s words what a 
contemptible creature is the man whom 
selfish policy governs, rather than honor 
and principle. _ He had brains enough to 
comprehend himself and lose his self-re­
spect then and there, as he went away 
tingling with shame from the girl he 
wronged, but who had detected his sor­
did meanness. Sigh after him! She 
would ever despise him, and that hurt 
Mr. Goulden’s vanity severely. He had 
come very near loving Laura Allen, 
about as near perhaps as he ever would 
loving anyone, and it had cost him a lit­
tle more to give her up than to choose 
between a good aijd a bad venture on 
the street. With compressed lips he 
had said to himself—“No gushing senti­
ment. In carrying out your purpose to 
be rich you must marry rich.” There 
fore he had gone to make what lie meant 
to be his final call, feeling quite hèroie in 
his steadfastness—his loyalty to purpose, 
that is, himself. But as he recalled dur­
ing his homeward walk, her glad welcome, 
Iter wistful pleading look, and then as 
she realized the truth, her pain, con­
tempt, ami her meaning words of scorn, 
his miserable egotism was swept aside, 
and for the first time the selfish man saw 
the question from her standpoint, and as 
we have said he was not so shallow but 
that he saw and loathed himself. He 
lost his self-respect as he never had be-" 
fore, and therefore to a certain extent, 
liis power evef to be happy again.

Small men, full of petty conceit, can 
recovet from any wounds upon their van­
ity, but proud and large-minded men 
have a self respect, even though basêd 
upon questionable foundation. It is 
essential to them, and losing it, 
they are inwardly wretched. As 
soldiers carry the painful scars of tome 
wounds through life,so Mr. Goulden would 
find that Laura’s words had left a sore 
place while memory lasted.

Mr. Van Dam quite disarmed Edith’s 
suspicions and prejudices by being more 
friendly and intimate with Zell than ever, 
and the latter was happy and exultant in 
the fact, saying, with much elation, that 
her friend was “ not a mercenary wretch, 
like Mr. Goulden, but remained just as 
true and kind as ever.’*

It was evident that this attention and 
show of kindness to the warm-lu arted 
girl, made a deep impression and greatly 
increased Mr. Van Dam’s power over her. 
But Edith’s suspicion and dislike began 
to return as she saw more qf the manner 
and spirit of the man. She instinctively 
felt that he was bad and designing.

One day she quite incensed Zell, who 
was chanting his praises, by saying:

“ I haven’t any faith in him. What has 
he done to show real .friendship for us ? 
He only comes here to amuse himself 
with you ; Gus Elliot is the only one who 
has been of any help.”

But Edith had her misgivings about 
Gus also. Now, in her trouble and po­
verty, his weakness began to reveal itself 
in a new and repulsive light. In fact, 
that exquisitely fine young gentleman 
loved Edith well enough to marry her, 
but not to work for her. That was a sac­
rifice that he could not make for any 
woman. Though out of his natural kind­
ness and good-nature he felt very sorry 
for her, and wanted to help and pet her, 
he had been shown his danger so clearly 
that he was constrained and awkward 
when with her, for, on one hand, his 
father had taken him aside and said,_

“ Look here, Gus. Sec to it that you 
don’t entangle yourself with Mise Allen, 
now her father lias failed. She couldn’t 
support you now, and you never can sup­
port even yourseli. If you would go to 
work like a man—but one has got to be a 
man to do that, It seems true, as your 
mother says, that you are of too tine clay 
for common uses. Therefore, don’t make 
a fool of yourself. You can’t keep up 
your style on a pretty face, and you must 
not wrong the girl by making her think 
you can take care of her. 1 tell you 
plainly, I can’t bear another ounce added 
to my burden, and how long I’ll stand up 
under it as it is, I can’t tell.”

Gus listened with a sulky, injured air. 
He felt that his father never appreciated 
him as did his mother and sisters, and 
indeed society at large. Society to Gus 
was the ultra-fathionable world of which 
he was one of the shining lights.

The la lies of the family quite restored 
his equanimity by saying :

“ Now see here, Gus, don’t dream of 
throwing yourself away .on Edith Allen. 
You can marry any girl you please in the 
city ; so, for heaven’s sake (though what 
heaven hatl to do with their advice is 
hard to say), don’t let her lead you on to 
say what you would wish unsaid. Re­
member they are no more now than any 
other poor people, except that they are 
refined, etc., but this will only make 
poverty Larder for them. < >f course we

are sorry for them, but in this world 
people have got to take care of themsel­
ves. So wo must be on the lookout for 
some one who has money which can’t be 
sunk in a stock operation as if thrown in­
to the sea.”

After all this sound reason, poor, weak 
Gus, vaguely conscious of hi* helpless­
ness, as stated by liis father, and quite 
believing his mother’s assurance that “he 
could marry any girl he pleased,” was in 
no mood to urge the penniless Edith to 
give him her empty hand, while before 
the party, when he believed it full, he 
was doing his best to bring her to this 
point, though in fact, she gave him little 
opportunity.

Edith detected the change, ami before 
very long surmised the cause. It made 
the young girl curl her lip, and say, in a 
tone of scorn that would have done Gus 
good to hear :

“ Tli3 idea of a man acting in this style.”
But she did not care enough about him 

to receive a wound of any depth, and 
with a good natured tolerance, recognized 
his weakness, and his genuine liking for 
her, and determined to make him use­
ful.

Edith was very practical, anti possessed 
of a brave, resolute nature. She was 
capable of strong feelings, but Gus Elliot 
was not the man to awaken such in any 
woman. She liked his company, and 
proposed to use him in certain ways. 
Under her easy manner, Gus also became 
at ease, and finding that he was not ex­
pected to propose and he sentimental, 
was all the more inclined to be friendly.

“ I want you to find me books, and
{>apers also, if there are any, that tell 
low to raise fruit,” she said to him one 

day.
“ What a funny request ! I would as 

soon expect you would ask me for in­
struction how to drive a four-in-hand.”

u Nothing of that style, henceforth. 1 
must learn something useful now. Only 
the rich can afford to be good-for-nothing, 
and we are not rich now.”

“For which I am very sorry,” said Gus,
with some feeling.

“Thank you. Such disintereste» 1 sym 
pathy is beautiful,” said Edith dryly.

Gus looked a little red, and awkward, 
but hastened to say, “1 will hunt up what 
you wish, and bring it as soon as possi­
ble.”

You are very good. That is all at pre­
sent,” said Edith, in a tone that made 
Gus feel that it was indeed all that was 
in his power to do for her at that time, 
and he went away with the dim percep­
tion that he was nothing more than her 
errand boy. It made him very uncom­
fortable. Though he wished her to un­
derstand he could not many her now, he 
wished her to sigh a little after him. Uus’s 
vanity rather resented that, instead of 
pining for him, she should set him to 
work with a little quiet satire. He had 
never read a romance that ended so 
queerly. He had expected that they 
might have a little tender scene over the 
inexorable fate that parted them* give 
and take a memento, gasp, apyal to the 
moon, and see each other’s faces no more, 
she going to the work andjpoverty that 
he could never stoop to from the innate 
refinement and elegance of his being, 
and lie to hunt up the heiress to whom 
he would give the honor of maintaining 
him in his true sphere.

But his little melodrama was entirely 
spoiled by her matter of-fact way, and 
what was worse still he felt in her pres­
ence as if he did not amount to much, 
and that she knew it ; and yet, like the 
poor moth that singes its wings around 
the lamp, he could not keep away.

The prominent trait of Gus’s character, 
as of so many others in our luxurious 
age of self pleasing, was weakness ; and 
yet one must be insane with vanity to be 
at ease, if he can do nothing resolutely, 
and dare nothing great. He is a cripple, 
and if not a fool, knows it.

During the eventiful month that fol­
lowed Mrs. Allen’s death, Mrs. Allen and 
her daughters led, whet seemed to them, 
a very strange life. While in one sense 
it was real and intensely painful, in an­
other the experiences were so new and 
strange, it all seemed an unreal dreçm, a 
distressing nightmare of trouble^aud 
danger, from which they might awaken 
to their old life.

Mrs. Allen from her large circle of ac­
quaintances, had numerous callers, many 
coming from mere morbid curiosity, 
more from mingled motives, and not a 
few from genuine tearful sympathy. To 
these, “her friends,” as she emphatically 
called them, she found a melancholy 
pleasure in recounting all the recent 
woes, in which she ever appeared as 
chief sufferer, and chief mourner, though 
her husband seemed among the minor 
losses, and thus most of her time was 
spent during the last few weeks at her 
old home. Her friends appeared to find 
a melancholy pleasure in listening to 
these details and then in recounting 
them again to other “ friends ” with a 
running commentary of their own, until 
that little fraction of the feminine world 
acquainted with the Allens, had sighed, 
surmised, and perhaps gossiped over the 
“afflicted family” so exhaustively that 
it was really time for something new. 
The men and the papers down town also 
had their say, and perhaps all tried as 
far as human nature would permit, to 
say nothing but good of the dead and 
unfortunate.

(To be Continued.)

MYSTERIES OP CLARIKOTOX.

ferryman says she did not cross the river 
to the railroad, which would have boon 
unnecessary, as no trains passed until the 
next morning. No passengers got on the 
morning train.

All these mysterious and inexplicable 
disappearances recall one that occurred 
in Wheeling twenty years ago. A rich 
cattle dealer was missing one day, and 
for more than nineteen years no trace of 
him could be found. Less than a year 
ago, in some not to be ascertained way, a 
rumor gained credence that his body was 
in a well on a stock farm three miles 
away. The well had been so long unused 
that few people knew of its existence, 
With many doubts, the old well was 
opened and the man’s body found. His 
money was gone, and there were several 
evidences of foul play. Some old clues 
were followed up, and a prominent and 
wealthy merchant was arrested and 
charged with the crime. Nothing came 
of it, and upon his discharge he entered 
several libel suits, which are now pending.

WILEY’S

DRUG STORE.

SULPIIVR AND IRuX

BIT TER8 !

Two CiirlN and a Merchant Disappear 
1’naccountably.

ClaRixuTox, Ohio, Aug. 24.—During the 
past three months there have been three 
mysterious disappearances from this vil­
lage, two of them so far unaccounted for. 
The first was that of Mattie Yost, the 
highly accomplished daughter of a weal­
thy farmer living nearly a mile from the 
Ohio river. On Tuesday, May 6, she left 
the tea table to answer a call from her 
brother, a few yards from the door. After 
a moment’s conversation the brother and 
sister separated, the former to go to the 
barn and the latter to enter the house. 
It was yet daylight, but after that mo­
ment no one ever -saw the girl alive. 
Every effort was made to ascertain her 
whereabouts. Detectives were employed 
and advertisements inserted in newspa­
pers, but all to no effect. It was announc­
ed that she had left home to enter upon 
a life of shame in Wheeling, but she 
could not be found there, and her parents 
put no faith in the story. About six 
weeks ago a body was found in the river 
about twenty miles south of this town. 
When taken ashore it was discovered to 
be the body of Mattie Yost. There were 
no signs of violence. The clothing was 
intact, except that the shoes and stock­
ings were gone.

The second disappearance is of more 
recent date, but is not less mysterious. 
Three weeks ago Jacob Reemer, the lead- 
in» merchant of the town, started for 
Wheeling to buy goods. He was in per­
fect health and expected to be gone a 
few days only. In Wheeling he called on 
friends, paid several bills, made his selec­
tions of goods, ordered them tobeshif. 
ped, and in broad daylight crossed the 
suspension bridge to the Ohio side to1 
take a train on the Pittsburgh and Chic 
ago Railway for Wellsville to buy crock­
ery. He bail quite a sum of money in liis 
possession. From the time he stepped 
from the street car to enter the depot no 
trace of him has been fourni. Money has 
been spent, detectives employed, and 
every effort made to find some clue, but 
without success, lteemer’s business was 
successful, he had no debts, never drank 
or gambled, was without enejnies, and 
was considered a man of fine ability.

The third and last disappearance occur­
red on Tuesday night last. Une of the 
best known families of the village is that 
of Jason Thomas. He had a daughter, 
vivacious and educated, named Minnie, 
who was 18 y ears of age. She was a gen­
eral favorite in the town. It was expect­
ed that early in September she would go 
West on a pleasure trip, and to visit 
friends. On Tuesday night she left her 
home at about 6 o’clock to purchase some 
articles for her travelling outfit. Fio.n 
there she was to go tp church with a lady 
friend. Miss Ihomas went to the store, 
completed her shopping, and left. She 
has not been seen or heard of since. The 
articles she purchased are also missing. 
It cannot be ascertained that any one 
saw her after leaving the store. Her 
home and the church are both in the 
heart of the village. No theory for her 
disappearance can be found. Her home 
relations were pleasant. She was much 
interested in her Western trip, and never 
showed any signs of mental disturbances. 
There is no railroad on this side of the 
river, and no boats left that night. The

SHAKER

Blood Bitters !

DALMATION

Insect Powder

MENTHOLINE !

JUST RECEIVED.

John M. Wiley,

DRUGGIST,

OPPOSITE NORMAL SCHOOL,

Queen Street, Fredericton.

Sempteinber 3, 1834.

THE GLASGOW & LONDON

Fire Insurance Got
OF CREAT BRITAIN.

Capital.......................................*2.300,000.00
Government Deuowlt ......... 100.0o0.00
Annual Income.................... 1,500,000.00
Issues Special Fa mer’s Policies, covering Farm 

Stock killed by'Lightning in the Field.

Sun Life & Accident Assurance Co.
OF CANADA.

AtwelN over.................... ... . *1.000,000.00

JOHN B. GUNTER,
Agent for Fredericton.

BY RAIL FROM BOSTON.

1/1ASE Iron Handle Knives and Forks ;
\J 1 barrel Mallodble Iron fastings for light 

waggons, in endless variety.
Just received and for sale by

IL CHESTNUT A SON.

AXE STEEL.
Ex Caspian from Liverpool—

G 13UNDLES Thomas Firth A-Sons’ best Cast 
D Steel, for Axes.

Aug. 21.
Z. IL EVERETT.

Varnish. Varnish.
JUST TO HAND.

I/'IASE Jamison’s Ilnlling Varnish ;
Vj 1 ease Crown and Anchor Hulling Varnish; 

Hearing Varnish :
Finishing Varnish ;
Wearing Body Varnish ;»» euriiiK **vuy > nniiNi ;
Black Japan : Pure Shellac : 
Pure White Lend in 12] lb. pails 

Z. R. EVJ
Aug. 21.

ERETT.

Boarding Notice
A LIMITED number of BOARDERS can be 
/l ncccninodated at the subscriber's residence,

Marysvillo,
next above James Clindinnins, and in full view of 
the new Cotton Factory,

August 20—Sins,
ANNIE OILMAN.

Property for Sale
IN SAINT MARY’S.

THAT beautifully situated property of four 
acres with buildings, having a frontage of 14 

rods on the river, opposite centre of the city.
Also a number of fine building lots 50x150 feet 

which can be purchased by instalments. Also dOj 
acres with frontage ot 24 rods on the Dougins road.

Parties desirous of residing liear the City with 
the advantage of light taxes and good water will do 
well to examine the above property. Terms easy. 
Apply ou the premia.*. C. E. PRIE!.

St Mary's Aug. 23,1884.

CLASS- CLASS.
IX STOCK AND JUST RECLlVEU^via 

Halifax, N. S., and I. C. II. Road. 
4AA DOXES WINDOW CLASS, ranging 
TtUV 15 from 7x0 to 32x42.
" 1 case Ground Glass.

1 case Figured Glass, lower than ever,
IL CHESTNUT a SONS.

Stoves and Ranges.
Just Received from Hamilton and Nova Scotia• 
1 r'AR L0A1) COOK STOVES, RAMIES1
X V-/ Parlor Stoves, and Franklins.

For sale very low by.
Aug. tt, 1884. JAMES S. NEILL.

R. COLWELL,
FREDERICTON.

Carriages, Wagons,
SLEIGHS and FUNGS

Built to Order
IN THE LATEST ANfi MOST 

DURABLE STYLES

luy*Material and Workmanship 
of the host.

PARTICULAR A I'TKNTIOX ÜIVENT0

Painting, Triming and Repairing
CARRIAGES, &c.

Terms, &<•., to give satisfaction.

FACTO R)':

King Street, - Fredericton.
Fredericton, SeptemberISSt.

Lime. Lime!
JUST R EC El V EO,

EXTRA No. 1
Green Head

LIME,
ALSO:

Calcined Plaster,
ALSO IX. STOCK :

BicMeat Kenell, mm.

SYRUP.
Cures Completely Scrofula, 

Syphilis, CaiK-cr, Itlien mutism, 
Catarrh. fleer* nn<l 8kin an<l 
111oo«l IlihCuMist of c very uv'.crip-

$1000 reward to any chemist who will 
fivd. on analysis of 101)*ouUm of Shaker 
]:!ood Syrup, one pucttcle^if Morcuvy, 
Iodide of Potassium, or anÿKuiueral sub-
'“““SOLS EVERYWHERE.
Price, - $1.00 Per Bottle, cr Six fer $5.03.

JOHN M. WILEY, SOLE AGENT Foil 
FREDERICTON. A

See Our Prices.

TIIE NEW ADVERTISEMENT OK

Jas. D. Fowler,
WATCHMAKER & JEWELLER,

Will appear in the i.ext issue.

WANTED TO BUY !
A Farm Nullable for Ntovk BalNlug, 

Must have Good Building*,

ÆsT Address, giving u full description of the 
ram, Price, ami "lerin- of Payment, to

J. GREGORY,
Fredericton

August 20,1884.

Shorts, Bran
and Oats.

LIME & FEED SPECIALTIES

W. E. MILLER & Co.’s
FEED AND SEED MOUSE,

QUEEN STREET, OPPOSITE PEOPLE'S BANK ;

DR. SCOTT’S 
PREPARED SPICE
For Horses, Caltle, Sheep & Swine.

It has no equal in curing Horses of the sev- 
eial ailments to which they are subject, l or 
COUGHS, COLDS, ROUGHNESS of the 
HAIR, BOTTS SCURVY, tic.., it is inva- 
luable, and administered in smaller doses, acts 
15 a Tonic, resulting in a healthy condition 
and fine appearance of the animal. Is also 
^““llyhenef'dal to CATTLE, SHEEP and 
SWINE. For sale everywhere.

SOLE PROPRIETORS:
T. O. KPîTvTIt» <55 CO. 

MONTREAL, P-O.

100 Lounges, 15 Easy Chairs,
37 ( IIDHIER M rn:s.

|a*i CENTIMO TABLES.

Please Call'and you can be Suited.'! ' 
J. (1 McNALLY.

PARLOR SUITES
, Hit It lo Order.

And finished in any,kind of Covering desired. 
Satisfaction guaranteed. ^ ^ McN VI I V

NEW GOODS AT REDUCED
PRICES.

J ust Rkchivkd :—

t in T\0Z. Milk 1>11US» d»z. Rockingham 
1 IV IJ Teapots. 2ft doz. Cream Crocks, :: 
doz. Preserve Jars. 100 do/,. Flower Puls, ft *!«» '» 
Cake Pitchers, ft doz. Bean Huts.

Wholesale and Retail. Lower than Ft. John
pr""' J. li. MiXALLY.

Meakin’s White Granite,
0 ^JRATES, just received direct fiuin the Pol-

J. CL RIcNALLY.
Fredericton, May 28th, 1881.

30th APRIL, 1884.
Just Received bi/

ELY PERKINS,
HALF BL8. HERRINGS,

ALSO:

CODFISH, OATMEAL,
RICE, RAISINS,

TEA, SUGARS, &c.
FOR SALE BOW.

Fredericton, April'SOth, 1884.

SULPHUR
AND

IRON
BITTERS

enriches the blood and purifies the 
system; cures weakness, lack of 
energy, &c. Try a bottle.

opJoptf M. WILEY, SOLE AGENT 
FOR FREDERICTON.

FREE MAIL’S 
WORM POWDE-:

Are pleasant to take. Contain tlie> . 
Purgative. Is a sufo, enre, ui.d rtwen. 
destrojer of worma in ULil«L : ,i or Adi ■

SULPHUR
AND

IRON 
BITTERS

fill cure dyspepsia, heartburn, ms.
Sria, kidney disease, liver cot»
plain1., aad other wasting diseases

JOHN M. WIL^^OLE AGENT 

FOR FREDERICTON.

’84 Spring 784
NEW GOODS

on hand and tojirrive |at

Owen Sharkey’s,
it. LADIES’ DRESS GOODS, and other Fabrics 

suitable for Spring Wear.

BUY WHERE
YOU CAN GET

THE BEST VALUE
FOR YOUR MONEY.

THOiW. SMITH
Is now offering greater inducements to

CASH PURCHESERS.
You can l.uv Ready-Made Clothing, Metis’ 

and Boys’ Boots and Shoes, cheaper at THUS. 
W. SMITH’S

vlotlg& Gents’ Furnishing Store,
Than at any other place in the eit v.

Call and see for Yourselves.

Hats, Caps, Trunks and Valises,
At prices the lowest in the market.

Call, See and Examine, so as you will be con- 
vianed before purchasing elsewhere.

CUSTOM TAILORING
Done in all its branches and every satisfac­

tion guaranteed.

flÈÈT Always on hand, one of the largest 
and best stocks of CLOTHS" of all descrip­
tions in the market to select from. LATEST 
FASHIONS EVERY MONTH.

Call and examine and you will be 
Convinced.

THOS. W. SMITH.
Fredericton, July 30,1884.

PICTURES COPIED
AND

ENLARGED
IN

India Ink, Crayon or Oil and 
Water Colors, at

G. W. SCHLEYER’S
Photograph F.mtahllxhmeilt, j

OPPOSITE NORMAL SCHOOL
FBEDEBICTOX.

VtM>rder. Fromi.tly Ateo led i*. »|>I 2. j

SILKS, SATINS, VELVETEENS,

SILK AND VELVET ltlBUONS,

Corsets, Satchels, Hose, Gloves, 
Scarfh Parasols. Laces, Fringes, 

Crimps and Frillings.

lull stock ot STAPLE AND FANCY 
DRY GOODS.

MENS' YOUTHS’ 2AND HOYS’

READY-MADE CLOTHING ! \ a
Superior Quality, equal to Custom Made, and! 

much lowor in price, comprising : -ill ^

COATS, PANTS, VESTS,
DRESS ISHIRTS, COLLARS, TIES

A large assortment of UNDERCLOTHING and 
FURNISHING GOODS of all kinds and 

at Lowest Cash Prices, 
together with

HATS, CAPS, TRUNKS,
VALISES, TRAVELLING BAGS.

I. R. COATS & UMBRELLAS,
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TO ARRIVE AND DAILY EXREVTEU : 
Worsted Coatings, Canadian Tweeds. À 
splendid lot, superior quality and choice pat­
terns, at moderate prices. >>Nr

REMNANTS ! REMNANTS «
in Prints, Cottons, Ducks, Tickings and 

Swansdowns, Holland.-, Towellings, 
Tweeds and Shirtings.

OWEN SHARKEY,
March 12. Sharkey's Bloci.
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EXTHÀ

BRIDGEWATER.H.S.

ALSO CI KESI
Sciatica, Neuralgia, Headache, Earache,Toothach 
Cramps, Bruises, Sprains, Coughs, Colds, Quinsy, 
Erysipelas, Colic, Croup or Rattles, Hoarseness, 
Burns, Bronchitis, Numbness of the Limbs, re­
moving Dandruff ahd producing the growth of the 
lluir, uud us a Hair Dressing is unequalled.

$500.00 REWARD
offered for a better article, or the Proprietors of any 
remedy showing more Testimonials of genuine 
cures of the above diseases in the same length of 
time. There is nothing like it when taken inter­
nally for Cramps, Colic, Crotm, Colds, Coughs, 
Pleurisy, Hoarseness and Sore Throat. It is per­
fectly harmless, and can be given according todi- 
rectione without any injury whatever.

Minakd's Limmknt w for Salk by all Drug- 
gists ani> Dealers. Price 25 Cents. apl 30

Churns and Butter Tubs.

WE HAVE ON HAND A LARUE STOCK 
of Churns mid Butter Tubs, Wash Tubs,

Pills, tic. cheap at LEMONT'S.

Special Discount
FOR CASH,

FOB 30 DATS,

Watches, Jewellrv, 
SOLID SILVER WARE,

RICH ELECTRO PLATED 
WARE AND CLOCKS,

ELEGMT FANCY GOODS
In Sjrt’nl .variety,

Selling at Cost,
To make room for New Goods.

My stock is very complete in every dejiartment 
and anyone requiring goods in my line will find it 
to their advantage to give me a call before buying

S. F. SHUTE,
. Sharkey’s Block,

QTJEEN ST.
Fredericton, March 2Qth, 1881?


