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. ii*l that 1 iiuve not long to live, end 1 d< 
not wish, after I am gone, that you think i 
did not love you."

“If yon are not well, mother, we will go 
away somewhere. A change perhaps woulc 
do you good. I will see the doctor to-mor 
row."

“No, dear, I do not wish to leave here. Now 
I shall go to bed; but, Pierre, before I go I 
want to hear you say, ‘I pardon you.’ ”

“I have nothing to pardon.”
“Say the words, my son; say them."
“But, mother"------
“Ah, you refuse; you are jealous still of 

the affection I have for Raymond. Oh, my 
son, I feel to-night that you are even dearer 
to me than he, and it is for that that I beg 
your pardon.”

But Pierre had lowered his eyes and stood 
cold and rigid, making no sign, and she left 
him, scarcely able to drag herself along, and 
his heart melted at the sight of her'feebleness 
and he went and sustained her to her room. 
When they were there she said, again trying 
so hard to smile:

“So, then, my son will not pardon his 
mother?" ,

“I cannot!” cried be; “I cannot. I heard 
all. I know all."

“Ahl" said she, simply; then she burst into 
a laugh so harsh and strange that be started 
and cried:

“Motherl Mother!"
“Mother, mother; oh, yes, mother,” said 

she, shaking her head, but still laughing with 
that awful strident sound. Suddenly she 
stopped, and her head fell forward and her 
arms hung limply down each side the chair.

“Great God I"-
Even to his inexperienced eyes this was 

death, and he rang and in haste sent for Ray
mond and a doctor, and then returned and 
with the aid of the servants got her into bed, 
where she lay dying. When Raymond heard 
qhe gun shots he knew at once it was a note 
of alarm, as that was their method of com
munication when either was in the forest and 
was wanted at home. He reached there, and 
found his mother apparently deed, though she 
revived and said feebly:

“Raymond, Raymond, my best loved son, 
will you do me one last favor! Go to Roger 
and tell him I am dying, and bring him here. 
I cannot face God without his pardon. Bring 
him, oh,‘ Raymond, and Pierre will stay with 
pie. Dear, noble Pierre, whom I never half 
appreciated. Go, my son, in God’s name."

Raymond rode ns for life to the* White 
House and told Roger, who loqked at him 
coolly and said:

“And Suzanne? Am I to leave this inno
cent child to die alone while I go to the bed
side of that guilty woman!’*.

“Let me watch beside her. My mother 
must not die without your pardon; she has 
mine, God knows. Go to her and let me 
watch by this dear one whose life is ao 
precious to us all."

Roger clasped bis hand warmly, and with
out another word led him to Suzanne’s bed
side, saying to the nurse:

“This is her promised husband. I, her 
father, authorize him to stay here until my 
return.” And he rode away like the wind
leaving Raymond on his knees by SuzapnO* 
holding her burning handsi_-in~er,»-ôfhis, 
while with the other-he softly rubbed her 
forehead, which felt like Are under his touch. 
She grew calmer and quieter, and after a 
while the restless teasings ceased and she fell 
into a gentle slumber, and the tense, drawn 
look about her brow and mouth relaxed. He 
did not move or scarcely breathe as he knelt 
there, his whole soul melting into the love 
and sorrow he felt for her blighted youth. 
And whether be infused something of his 
own young life and strength into her or ab
sorbed by forcé of will or that occult science 
which we call magnetism, the fever which 
bad so sapped her youth and strength, we 
know not, but as the hours went by she grew 
easier and better, and when morning came at 
last she opened her eyes in reason again.

In the meantime Roger rode toward the 
dying woman as fast as his horse could go. 
Julia listened, listened, but no sound of 
horses’ feet broke the stillness of the night, 
and she writhed in her agony as she cried :

“He will not come. He will not pardon 
me. Pierre, I pray you, go to the window. 
Do you hear them? Go down in the court 
yard and see if they are coming. Quick, 
Pierre! I cannot see. They will be too late. 
Oh, why do they not come, and Raymond? 
He did not stay for that one little word that 
might have soothed my dying bed. He did 
not pardon his unhappy mother

Pierre went and looked. He looked several 
times, but they did not come. '

“He will not come!” cried Julia in agony, 
and already her features took on that awful 
pallor of the dead, when a horse's hoofs were 
heard. “One, only one," she whispered. 
“He will not forgive. Oh, Pierre, Ray
mond 1"

Sty» came rapidly up the stairs, but just 
as the door opened and Rqger Laroque stepped 
in, Julia drew her last breath, and it was be
fore her inanimate corpse that he knelt, and 
then, when they told him she was dead, he 
bent over that marble forehead and kissed it 
with lips almost as white, saying: “God for
give roe sa I do you, Julia!"

iflfecitef «.( UilbbOU V. Ol iuUCU.
The Illinois shore caisson of the Illinois 

Central bridge is down to contract depth, 
seventy-five feet below the surface of the 
water, and the work of filling the shoe or 
air chamber with concrete has begun. As 
the men are working in an air pressure of 
thirty-seven pounds to • the square inch, 
and their movements are rapid in order 
that the concrete may be spread before it 
becomes set or hard, the labor is excessive 
and trying on t£e men. One day seven of 
the laborers were taken out of the caisson 
afflicted with what is known in caisson 
parlance as the “bends,” which is simply 
paralysis of the body. The disease begins 
with a severe pain in the breast, then goes 
to the stomach, and latterly to the lower 
limbs, the whole lower portion of the body 
becoming paralyzed. The cause given is 
that the men go through the air lopks too 
rapidly, not giving the circulation a chance 
to gradually adapt itself to the change in 
the atmospheric pressure.

The caisson company has hot baths and 
hot coffee ready for emergencies of this 
character, but the men do not take advan
tage of such facilities until too late. Three 
of the seven men kicked off the disease 
and recovered quickly. Three were 
taken to the hospital in bad shape, one 
being afflicted with apoplexy and will 
probably die. The other two will recover 
in time, a slow process under any circum
stances. One other, a colored man, was 
taken to' his home on the levee suffering 
greatly. A white man taken from the 
caisson to the hospital sometime ago is 
paralyzed from the hips down, but is re- 

This patient, while.
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covering slowly, 
awaiting transportation to the hospital, 
sat too near to a hot stove and burned one 
of his legs terribly without being aware 
of the fact The malady is peculiar in its 
effects; a man may emerge from the 
caisson in apparent good condition, a few 
moments later he becomes weak, trembles 
and ehndders, finally tailing to the ground 
helpless. Often the instant submerging 
of the patient in a hot bath with copious 
potations of hot coffee will instantly re
move the tremble; at other times the 
jrefnedy is useless.—Cairo (His.) Cor. 
Globe-Democrat.
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itreete. The Jubilee Medal.

Queen Victoria has decreed that"'the 
Jubilee medal, of which about 1,000 have 
been given away, is to rank above all war 
medals, and Is to be always worn on full 
dress occasions.m won,
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Adapted and Translated from the French 
of Jules Mary.
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BY OLIVE HABPES. #

(Continued.)
She knew now ana was lost. Bhediad even 

no strength left to frame new lies, and she 
abandoned herself and threw herself upon 
the floor, where she writhed in sobs and gasp
ing groans, but no tears came to relieve her. 
She crawled to his knees, and gasped: “My 
son, my son, do not curse me. Pardon me. 
You are on the threshold of life and know 
nothing of its passion* I avow you were not 
deceived. You know the truth, but oh! do 
not curse me for it. It would be horrible 
from you, whom I have so loved Ob, Ray
mond, my son, see how I supplicate you. I 
have repented so bitterly. It I could have 
undone the past; but I am only a woman, 
and I could not deliver myself up to justice, 
on account of my children. One must not 
demand of mothers more than they can do. 
As soon as the crime was done I would wil
lingly have died, but I loved you so well that 
I hushed my conscience and hoped that by 
an austere and devoted mother’s life I might 
buy my pardon. But chastisement has over
taken me, and alas, by the hand of my dear
est child.

“What would you have me dor she con
tinued. “Raymond, soon—very soma—I shall 
fceno lgpvar with you, for I fed my death 
approe airing.” * *

“And I only wish to die,” said Raymond.
“And your marriage?”
“How can you speak of it now? How can 

tiie daughter of Roger the Shameful mate 
with the son of her who condemned him to 
that unmerited shame?"

“Another victim; another-one’s life upon 
tty conscience. Oh, God, how many! La- 
rouetto, Henriette, Lucien, Suzanne; Roger, 
fro, for he will die of grief for his child!” 
cried she, Wringing her hands.

“Add my name, too, mother, for without 
her Have nolife.’’

“Ob, Raymond, kill me! Crush me like 
some venemous reptile. Kill me, kill met"

J. A. WALLIS & SON.

A. E. POTE, Manager.
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CHAPTER XIX.J. HUTCHISON, M. D. Roger returned saddened and horrified from 

the bedside ol Julia, who, he now knew, had 
willed, probably designed, his ruin, and now 
all that had been hidden in that poor boy’s

and he bsgan to wish be had never left Amer
ica, where they had been at peace. But 
what was done was done. He now had to 
think of her and.her happiness only, that was 
if she lived.

When he reached the house at daybreak be 
aim oat feared to enter the room, but he mus
tered what courage he could and opened the 
door softly and made two stepe forward, 
when he saw Suzanne lying with her beauti
ful violet eyes, now pretematurally large, 
wide open and a sweet smile upon her lips, 
and she stretched out her hands, saying fee
bly:

“Oh, father, how happy I ami"
Roger held out his arms to Raymond, who, 

after one minute of hesitation, threw himself 
into Roger Laroque’s embrace.

Raymond knew from Roger’s eyes that bis 
mother was dead, but neither dared say a 
word before Suzanne, and as her father 
kissed her tenderly he said:

“I am obliged to send Raymond away from 1 
you for a day or two, my child, on business 
that brooks of no delay; but you will be 
brave and spare him, will you not? For your 
father’s sake and for Raymond’s future, 
which is now to be passed by your side. ’’

Suzanne, too weak to talk, made an affirm
ative sign, and Raymond bent over her and 
pressed his first kiss on her lips—his seal of 
betrothal

Raymond knew all; his mother had ex
piated her crime, and her soul had passed to 
a higher Judge, and Roger had forgiven her; 
and if his mother was forgiven, then, at last, 
he might accept the joy that such forgive
ness brought.

The two men went out together and Ray
mond heard all there was to tell, and he 
went to Meridon farm to pay the last sad» 
rites to his erring mother’s ashes.

Roger loved his child, and he was willing 
that she should become Raymond’s wife; but 
that did not prevent him from feeling his 
less, and as he walked his thoughts went, as, 
indeed, they always hod, hack to the days 
when his beloved wife was with him, before

/G RADUATE OF COLLEGE OF PHYSICIANS

land.
„Qtioe and. Residence—Paradise Rew, Portland 
H.T. Adjoining the Mission Chapel
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i

Barrister and Attorney, 

FREDERICTON, N.B. "Oh, Raymond, kill me! Crush met'
And with tbeee last words she lay prone 

upon the floor as it dead. Raymond placed 
her in a chair and sprinkled water in her taco, 
and then when she began to revive he rushed 
to the woods to wrestle with his misery alone. 
All this while that he was with his mother, 
and going through this painful scene, there 
had been an unseen auditor, who heard every 
word,"and that was Pierre, who crouched dazed 
and stricken behind the portiere. Without 
wishing to he had surprised these terrible 
secrete, and here too, for the first time, he 
heard of Raymond’s love for Susanna. He 
rose feebly and crept to his own room, and 
threw himself on the couch with a groan, and 
tried to range in his mind the things he had 
heard. But all w«u a confused ran» of sound 
and sense. After awhile his mother came to 
his room. She had never done so before. 
Wm it that her woman’s heart cried out for 
some one to love her, to believe in her?

“My eon, I have come to aay good night 
I hope, Pierre, that I have always been a 
good mother to you.”

“You have always been kind and Indulgent 
and full of affection."

“You are a good eon, Pierre; but I feel to
night m if I had not loved you as tenderly as 
you have always deserved. And if I have- 
ever made you feel that I have loved your 
brother better than you, I pray you pardon 
me for it, above all, to-night”

“And why to-night more than any other 
time?”

“Because I fed very tired and very 01, and

TO LET
SEop, No. 9 Canterbury Sfc,

Lately Oconpied by ■

R. WELCH, as a Custom Tailor.
—Also—

SHOP, 161 BRUSSELS ST,,
Salable for a Jabbing Blacksmith or Horse Shoe

ing. Immediate possession given. Bent 
Low. Apply to
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No. 21 Canterbury St
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Suzann 
danger, ai. 
that of the 
seemed to be sc 

Roger had written 
come there as early as o 
acting on his orders, induced M.
M. De Lignerolles to accompany tin. 
latter, though not ’knowing wbat they 
wanted for, were both on hand at tne 
hour appointed, and were taken at once 
to a room adjoining the one where 
Roger intended to receive Luversan and 
where Larouette had been killed. Tristot 
took the lead, and somehow managed to make 
those two men, usually so positive and opin
ionated, accept their demand that they should 
wait there, and promised they should see 
something worth oil their pains. They were 
duly introduced to Mr. William Forney, and 
found him a pleasant gentleman, though a 
little mysterious in wishing them to come 
here in so peculiar a manner, but they were 
sufficiently curious to await the scene pre
pared for them.

It was about 9 o’clock when Luversan de
scended from the train and took Kis way 
along the street towards the cottage, and he 
looked nervously about him and felt reas
sured as he saw none but strange faces. 
He went slowly along the street until 
he came to (he cottage, and there, in spite 
of all he could do, he slipped to the 
darkest side and kept as much as pos
sible under the shadow of those same trees 
which had sheltered him before. In spite of 
all he could do he was afraid.

But he ' knew wbat was at stake and he 
went to the door this time, as he had not 
done before, and 
self opened it, saying carelessly :

“Excuse me. I have no servants yet, ex
cept Mother Dondaine, who cooks and man
ages for me for the present,"

Luversan gave his hand to Roger, who 
noticed that it was cold and damp, and that 
he shivered, though the night wm warm. 

“Are you ill?" said Roger.
“No. I walked rapidly; that is nU.”
They went up the few steps leading to the 

little sitting room, and though Luversanjri-* 
to smile, it was more cf a grimace t* 
figured his features, apd his b 
oppressed m they entered the 
Luversan made a gesture c 
noticed everything as they/tfij 
his memory for ten yeg 

“Come in
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rang the bell Roger him-

T>0NDED and Free Warehouses, Goods stored 
1) at moderato rates. Warehouse receiprs- 
negotiable by endorsement, issued under authorit. 

of Special Act of Parliament of the Dominion1 ty
of Canada,

pers may contign goods direct to the Com
pany. With substantial and dry warehouses and 
commodious wharves and slips, this company is in 
a position to receive consignments and attend to 
shipments with the utmost despatch.

AH communications to be adores*

Ship

WM ressed to
THOS. STEAD, Sec’y.

FREEMAN’S 
WORM powders:

‘Insurance at minimum rates.i

Notice.6>,» vi- as he 
been fixed in Aie pleasant to take. Contain their own 

Purgative. Is a safe, sure, and effectual 
destroyer at worms in Children or Adult»■ifïT” said Roger. “It is not 

are, but it is odd, and therefore 
Çleaaes me. I took it because I heard there 
was a ghost, but there isn’t after all. Here is 
the very room and there beside that secretary 
the spot where the old man they tell us of: 
wm murdered, and they found his body right 
there where you stand."

Luversan stepped back quickly and looked 
mechanically on the floor, .saying hoarsely: 
“Is that blood?”

“No, no,” replied Roger. “The fools washed 
that up. I wish they had left it. Butyott 
appear uneasy. Don’t you like the placer'

“It is not that; it is that what you are about 
to answer toe is of such mighty importance 
that I am anxious."

“Ob, yes; well, that is grave, very grave,
and I am very sorry—yes, really sorry”-----

“What, you refuser 
“Well, no; not exactly. I don’t exactly I» 

fuse, but I am not quite ready to accept, 
either, I will tell you. I understand yott 
need a million. Well, yesterday I went to 
Paris to get it, but my bankers who hold my 
funds persuaded me to tell why I wanted it, 
and they objected so strenuously that I could 
not get all I wished; and though I happened 
to have disposable some 500,000 or 600,000 
francs, I have not all, and that is why I am 
perplexed. Of course, as soon m I could send 
to New York I could let you have the whole, 
but that takes so long."

Luversan began to plead and argue and 
try to persuade Roger that he could easily 
borrow the rest and let him have it in the 
morning, but Roger said he never borrowed 
and that wm out of the question.

“I don’t contradict you," he said; “I might 
borrow it, but I won’t. I have here some
where near 600,000, but that is of no use to 
you, and ao I will keep it" And saying this, 
he partly opened the old secretary, letting 
Luversan see the rolls and packagerof money, 
and his eyes glittered m he looked upon them.

“If I had that I would leave the country,” 
he thought, “and goto New York, and in a 
tew years I could make an enormous for
tune.”

But Roger would not let him have the 
81,000,000, nor any part of it and finally 
Luversan, pale with rage, left the house, and 
Roger closed the door upon him and then 
he went back upstairs and opened the win
dow where Luversan had entered before, and 
turned the light down a little and then car
ried something heavy and awkward to the 
side of the secretary and placed it there, then 
rejoined the four men in the next room.

But an boar later they heard a slight noise 
and saw Luversan creeping along toward the 
house, always under the shadow of the trees, 
from the side nearest the Villa Montalais, and 
saw him glide from one shadow to another, 
saw him reach the grating, by which he could 
climb to the window, and grasp the bars and 
softly mount until he reached the sHl and 
then step over and into the room and creep 
softly, slowly toward the secretary, where 
William Forney sgt with his head bowed 
upon his folded arms and fast asleep. He 
must have been asleep, as he did not hear, nor 
lift his 
window 
a lock qfthat snow white hair.

Luversan held in his right hand a long and 
poignard, and as hè advanced he lifted 

frtigh in the air and brought it down with 
all lis might upon the middle of the back of 
the sleeping man, who moved but slightly 
under the shock. Luversan drew the knife 
out to strike again, and he struck ten, twenty 
times in an access of fury, and when he 
tired he coolly drew the horrible knife 
again, as if to wipe off the blood. His face 
blanched, and his hair rose, and his eyes lit
erally started from liis heed—there wm no 
blood on it!

At this instant he felt a heavy hand fall 
upon his shoulder, and instantly he found 
himself surroanded by five men, among them 
the very man he had supposed dead under his 
assassin’s knife.

While they stood thus, each man silent, not 
knowing just what move to make next, a cry 
so piercing, so loud and prolonged, a woman’s 

that ended in a ghostly wail, rang out 
through the silence of the night, and the sound 
came from the balcony of the house Roger 
Laroque had inhabited With Hs family, and 
this cry was only one word:

“Roger!"
Every one shuddered at this ghostly wail, 

and Luversan said: ;
“I am lost, lost!” t
“Luversan,” said?Roger, “the only thing 

that will save you is a confession.”

A PPLICATION will be made to the Parliament 
A of Canada at its next session for an Act to 
incorporate The Saint John Bridge, Dock and Im
provement Company, with power to erect bridges 
across Courtenay Bay, and across the Harbor at 
Navy Island, Samt^ohn, with provision for vest
ing m the said Company the flats of Courtenay 
Bay, snbject to the proper protection of private 
rights, as well as the rights of the Corporation of 
St. John; and also to vest in the said Company 
that portion of the said Courtenay Bay and flats 
which belong to the Crown, subject to Order-in- 
Council, with powetto reclaim the land of said 
flats, and with powtipAo establish and operate Lo
comotive and Car ^Forks, and also Smelting 
Works and other majlkfacturing enternrises, and 
likewise with power to build, buy, lea?-e, charter 
and run steam and sailing vessels, to build and 
operate wharves, docks, .warehouses and grain 
elevators, and to build and operate railways and 
tramways connected therewith and with all other 
powers and for all other purposes incident there-COSTUMES. COSTUMES.

AT

SPENCER’S
Standard Dancing Academy,

to.
The said bridges are intended to be toll bridges 

and to be arranged with draws. The rates of toll, 
height of the arches, interval between the abut
ments or piers for passage of rafts and vessels, 
the dimensions of the bridges and of the draws, 
all to be subject to approval of tho Governor in
Council. -_

Dated Dec, 12th, 1887.
HARRISÇN & PUGSLBY, 

Solicitors for Applicants.

New dusse» for Beginners meets every 
Tuesday and Friday evenmg. Afternoon Class 
meets Tuesday and Saturday. Call at the Acad
emy for information and terms.

Private Lessons given day and evening to 
suit pupils. Violin Lessons‘riven on reasonable 
terms—a capital opportunity for beginners.

A fine line of
COSTUMES TO LET,

or made to order. Also, wiU let to responsible 
parties out of town.

’Violins and Strings for sale. Best quality 
always on hand.

NICE 
Parties,

Fall & Winter
Dry Goods

BX)OMS to let for Balls, Assemblies, 
Tea Meetings, Bazaars, ana all respect

able gatherings.
Chairs,Tables,Dishes,Knives and Forks,Spoont 

&c., all at low prices, to let.
A Good Supper Room in connection with the 

Academy for those wishing the same.
Pianos to Let by the night, or moved at low 

atttes. as I have on hand the Slings and competee 
men to discharge this doty.

-AT-

179 Union Street 179
White, Sc’t, and 

Comfortables,
Gent’s Scotch and ' Canadian 

Shirts and Pants,
Ladies’ Wool Vests,
Ladies’ and Children’s Wool 

Hosiery.
Bl’k and dol’d Ulster Cloths.

“ “ Velveteens.
White and Colored Swansdowns. 
Men’s Cardigan Jackets, &c.

J6PA11 goods marked Very Lowest 
Cash Prices.

Grey Flannels,
COMB AND 6EB MR

A. L. SPENCER,
Next doer te Turner & Finlay’s Dry Goods Store

P. S.—Violins and other Musical Instruments 
selected for those wishing to purchase.

Ne pains will be spared to hare the roomatin 
good order at all times. A

St. John Business College

JjJVENING CLASSES will re-open

MONDAY EVENING, OCT. 10.
g®.Hours 7.30 to 9.30.
Ten per cent discount will be allowed 

all who enter at once for full winter term
Specialties . Book keeping, Arithme

tic, Penmanship; Commercial Law, Cor
respondence, etc.

Many, good book-keepers have qualifi
ed themselves by attending evening 
classes.

DQjSend for our new circular.
8. KERR,

Principal.

HENRY J. PITTS,
St John Academy of Art

-----AND-----

SCHOOL OF DFSIGSL
XTOW epen for instruction inFree-IIantfik's.w- 

ing from objects. Perspective paintings in 
Oils and Water Colors by competent teachers. 
China painting taught by the most improved 
methods. Lessons in painting by mail. Classe* 
for teachers on Saturdays and two nights a week. 
Circulars sent on application.

JOHN C. MILES, A. K CL. A.; Principal. 
FRED. H. C. MlfiES, Assistant.Odd Fellows* Hall ___

Established 1846.head, and the draft from the open 
flickered the light a little and lifted

M. N. POWERS,
Coffin and Met Waiwois, WHOLESALE AND RETAIL

HATS, CAPS S FURS,OLD STAND

77 and 79 PRINCESS STREET,
ST. JOHN, N. B.

Coflan I Casket Materials
63 Charlotte Street,

St. JOHN, TV. B.
was
out

OF ALL KINDS,
Fop Sale a* Lowest Prices,

Orders in the^ CUp* and County attended to with 
despatch.

XMAS FRUIT, Etc-
Just rcc Jived ex S. Ships ••Sarnia” and “Daman” 

tfrom Lverpool and London.

WANTED. 10 Boxe» Val. Raisins.
"* “ T L. Bakins.

" esa Raisins, very fine.
- 56

io “ De
20 Cases Pr
1 " Figs, 2 and 7 lb. Boxes.

es.
Hides, Calfskins,

Sheepskins,
Weol and Wool Pickings.

Persons in the country sending the 
above will promptly receive the highest 
market prices. ,

19
“ te10

10scream
20 Kegs Grapes.

Orange, Oitron and Lemon Peels,
IM»^

CHOCO. CREAMS. FRY 4 SONS’
Chow. CREAMS in Fancy Boxes; 

COSAQUES AND BON BONS 
in endless Variety.

R. D. LOGAN,
91 Charlotte Street.

THOS I,. HAT,
Storeroom—Head of Alley, 16 Sydney St,

Residence—41 Paddock Strec t
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