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be made of her rheumatism to linger till the summer at Aix, where
the ladies often passed a month or so.  And, apart from Paul, she
hnew she could talk the girl ont of it. As things stood, the cug rgement
was preposterous —the young man hadn't a son!

Aud Gertrude did not know what to think.  Marriage on nothing
a year was out of the question, and she told herself, with a eynical
little smile, that she was not the sort of woman to sit by and wait
for her lover to build up a fortune with his own hands.  «ifeis
younger than I am—a year and a half younger,” she thought, « [
shall be a disagreeable old woman by the time Pau} can afford to
wnrry.”

And when Paul Thurlew, with his scared white face, stood in
the little dra #ing-room of the villa and tricd to say good-by, Gertrude
for one knew that parting would in all probability be ival.  Miss
(‘ronin, to be sure, knew her mother better than the young man
who had come to take a temporary farewell,

“ Of course I don’t know how it'll all turn out, dear,” he said,
* but I'm willing to work. Auda man onght to be able to make
enough to keep—a littie girl hke you,” he added, laughingly.  Poor
Paul!  He had all a vich young man’s vague notions as to emning
money and setting up housekeeping

At the last she cried on his shoulder, and it was Paul who,
though suftering horribly, had to speak all the words of comfort.
“ Geod-by, dear, God bless you—Gad bless you I

And then he was gone.  Gertrude shat herselt up for the rest
of the day in her room. She would not sce her mother 3 she knew
that Lady Cronin would try and console her, and the unhappy girl
dreaded that more than anything.

i

It is Carnival time again on the Riviera. At Nice, there has
been already a grand confetti day, with endless masquers and
triumphal cars, clouds of chalk, and much boisterous gaicty ; while
at Cannes the great saturnaiia of the South has been, as usnal, more
decorously celebrated by a couple of battles of flowers,  But here,
on the swept and garnished place of Monte Carle, no trace of
Carnivalis to be seen.  The principality is jealous of such extrancous
amusements ; they interfere with the devotion of visitors to the
gambling tables.

In the restaurant of the Hatel de Paris a group of three people
are at lunch. Lady Cronin has not changed, though two years
have passed, but the girl opposite her has acquired a somewhat hard
and reckless look. A little man with weak eyes and a pince-nez,
with curious, bird-like movements, holds his fork in the air as he
speaks :

¢ I assure you, my dear Lady Cronin, the thing is disgraceful.
Statistics prove that the number of suicides—"

“ Dear me,” yawns Gertrade, *“ there has never been a suicide
while we have been here—nothing so exciting. I expected, when
1 first came, to sce people blowing out their brains at the roulette
tables, or flinging themselves under the trains down there at the
station.  Bat the whole is so desperately well conducted —it might
be Exeter Hall.”

Lady Cronin looks shocked. The young man with the weak
eves and the pince-nez is Lord Hippisley, eldest son of the Earl of
Northtleet, and he is, moreover, about to assume the relationship of
sa-in-law.  Lord Hippsley, to be sure, isat Monte Carlo on business
aswell as on pleasure, for as President of a Society for the Suppres-
san of the Gambling Tables, he has journeyed to Monaco to gather
facts in support of his casc.

Leaving her omelette untouched on her plate, the girl gazes
drearily out through the glass windows on the public garden. ~ She
is inexpressibly bored. 1s he going to talk to her like that when
they are married, she wonders; to entertain her every morning at
breakfust with his statistics about the number of confirmed incbriates
in Whitechapel, or the chances of inducing the Central African
negroes to combine and strike ?
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THINGS SOCIETY READERS CAN DO:

RITE a note at the publie desk witheat puttivgz the Yook heeper to any ineon-
Get n suppl; of niee Statonery, Bas the hest aedf-fecding Pen tn the
worlil, Get an Express Money Onder that will be pavable alinost anys here in the woirhil,

senfenee.

Get w Vol of Musie hound xo it Wil open at and sty there the giest ime it fs ieed, aal
wear for years too, At many other thing= at

KNOWLES' BOOK STORE, Cor. George & Granville Sts.
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"FTHE PALACE BOOT AND SHOE STORE.
156 GRANVILLE STREET, HALIFAX, N. S.,

WM. TAXTIOR & CO.,
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALERS IN ALL KINDS OF
Ladies’, Gents’, Boys’, Misses’ & Children’s BOOTS & SHOES.
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We are thowing 2 magnifizent Stk of

Fresm Mear & PovLTEey,

- At our New Building

110 BARRINGTON ST,

W. A MALING &€o.
BUTCEHERS
I cordially invite our pitrons and the public generally to

visit our new premises and jnspeet the latest improved
appliances for handling meats,

HECU Grioeery an& -P}flo-viéi.;) Sto-rfﬂe_-.
ANDERSON & GO.,

81 BARRINGTON ST, - - - HALIFAN, N, §,

TEAS, COFFEES, SUGARS,
Canned Goods, Fresh & Dried Fruits, Poultry, Game, ete.

——

Tll}: stock has been earelully sele. ted to it the wants of funilics vepuiting Freso.

Crass Gonbs, and has been purehased at the lowest eash prices, so that the

most favorable testus can be given to all patronizing the new estab?ishinent.

Under the personal supervision of Mr. W. CHARLES ANDERSON.

ﬁ‘am;zg BREWERY.
1?- & J. OMTILILIIT,

HALIFAX, X. S

Brewers, Maltsters and Bottlers.
Sole Mannfacturers of XRAIZER BEER.

N. B.--FAMILY CRDERS A SFEZIALTY.
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— THRE “RIALTO,’ —
(AFTER THE GREAT BRIDGE OF VENICE)
Headquarters for NEW YORK LAGER BEER.
THE FINEST OYSTEXS THE YEAR ROUND.
CHARRIE B4COIN, PROPR. orr 1 u. FULLER & co

e

1

| THOS. ROBINSON,

i Zivery & IBoarding Stables,
! No. 4 DOYLE 8T7T., near Spring Garden Boad

, HALIFAX, N. S.
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