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_ Geo. H. Fielding,  MAYFLOWER.
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THE CRITIC.

CALL AT 163 BARRINCTON ST.

AND SER OUR STOCK OF

Gold, Silver & Plated-Ware,

A full line 6 all classes of theso goods, -
Cheapeat intho market ‘The best place in We have been in the Laundry Business
town for keeuring Nmas Presents, over twenty years in New York and St.

iliam® i hn, and have always given satisfaction,
New William's. | New Home and While R0, ook o vaima e e 1o one
SEWINC MACHINES.

care will be sure to be satisfied.
Goods called or and delivered free of
All fiest-class machines, now relling at very eatra charge.
ow rates, ‘T'nis fs the season ta buy.

TELEPHQNE 653,
ROBT. WALLACE.

MAX UNGAR, !
. _ltl:Ol'l:ll-:’l‘Ol:,

DAVID ROCHE,
HOUSE, SHIP AND ORNAMENTAL PAINTER

Tmporter and Dealer in English and American Paper
Hangings and Decorations.

ACENT FOR C. & T. C. POTTER'S ENCLISH PAPER HANGINGS.

2834~ ARGYLE STREET-2368
HALIFAX, N. S.

22~ Rranch open in a few days at 15 Barrington Street. |

Ungar's Steea Laundr,
2 & 64 GRANVILLE §7.

SOLICITOR, &C.SHATRORD BROS.

98 FOLLIS ST.

"mmc sun.s PROMPHY ATIE"D[D To"r\tu\g:nnof the popular grade of O1l.. Address
Houts—9 A. M 70 G P, M, Livernool Wharf, Halifax, N.S.

A= e e ms e e e ——— . o

USE: .
IDEAL SOAP,
The largest har and best value in Canada.

WE GUARANTEE IT TO 8IVE PERFECT SATISFACTION,

WM. LOGAN, - St. John, N. B.
. COAIXLES I

SYDNEY COAL, VICTORIA COAL
ANTHRACITE COAL.

For PRICES and TERMS of SYDNEY COAL, Address

CUNARD & MORROW. HALIFAX,

AGENTS GENERAL MINING ASSOCIATION, iLivasen,)
And of YICTORIA COAL,

S. CUNARD & CC.

AGENTS LOW POINT, BARRASOIS, AND LINGAN MINING 0., (Lasuren,)

W local Requirements of any of the above COALS supplied by
S. CONARD & CO.
MOIR, SON & CO.  Yrall i;pers
MAMMOTH WORKS

WHOLESALE ONLY.
MANUFACTURERS OF

We bave just received a very large

Bread, steck of this Scason's choicest Canad-
Biscuit, ian and Awmerican designs of
Confectionery, Room Papers and Blinds.
F rmtSyrups,etc. ? Cl(.'" Samplet and Price L!;t: on application to

Salaroom—128,130 and 1324rgyle Stret T, €. ALLEN & CO.

HALIFAX, N. 8. HALIFAX, N, S.

TRUE HEART : OR THHROUGH DEVIOUS PATHS.

1t all cano vhout in the atrangest way that Clara Gaborne becan .o & mem-
ber in the housohold on the Strong farm. One day from hor w adow in
tho city, she had ecen a flower girl feint in the street, and by the aid of &
young farmer who happened to be going by, ahe had carried the poor girl
into her own room.

When Amy Boyd recovered consciousncss she insisted on being permit-
ted to go nnd soll hier flowers, because they would wither, and ler mother
needed the money. Generaus heartod Clara offered to goand sell them

| herself, aud every duy found her in frout of the hotel selling flowers that

David Strong, the young firmet, kindly provided her with.

One day David came ocarlier than usual, bringiog with hiw a placid-look-
ing, gray-haired littlo ludy, whom he proudly introduced as his mother.

“1'vecomu to take you bath hame with me, my doars,” Mrs, Stiong eaid,
a8 if it waro thio most nutucal think in the world to do. Aud shedid it, in
spite of Clai+’s remounstrances agiiast imposing upon her a2, and assertions
that only Awy needed a change.

“ Nonseuse, my child; you're as whito as ono of my bridal roses now,
You must come and let the sun paint thoess pale cheeks.”

On, tho delight of that old farm house, with its quaiat, old-time fur.
niture, its great, rambling gardens, with the meadows lying green sud fair
beyond! Such an easy, peaceful life after the noise and toil of the great city.
Clare felt a happiness stealing liko sunshine away dowan into her heart, and
s<hs bloomed into new berauty, like the roses that turned their blushiog faces
up o receive the sun's warm kisses.

But Amy did not gruw strong. Sime itrouble seewed to prey upon her
mind and keop the frail body in a fover of unrest. At firat Clare thought
she wag fretting for her mother, but sho found out the secret ona day.
David came suddenly to the porch where they were sittinz, and she saw tko
hot blush loap to Amy's pale cheeks, aud tha dak, sunken oyes grow fairly
luminous with the fire of her love.

“Sho loves him. Poor Amy!” said Clare to horself, as her own faco
grew white with a sudden sorrorw. * And,oh ! [ fear that he—he loves me.
But I must goaway. She shall never know that I care for him. I csn
undorstand it all now.”

That same day Clare announced her departure to Mrs. Strong, at which
she a1id ;

“David must talk to you."”

Clare blushed painfully, for David had just come in, and stood looking
at her strangely, while his mother raised on tip:oe to give the girl a kiss,
and then stole out of tho room.

“Clare, I want you,” said Iiavid softly. ¢ Will you ‘not stay for my
sake? As my wifo? I love you! With my whole heart I love you !

He did no? offer to approsch hier, but his tone was a caress, and, oh! it
was £0 swect to tho girl who stood there with downcast eyes, not daring to
look up lest her eyes should betray her.  For she Joved him. But he must
oot know it. She would pray for him.

“ David,” she ssid at least, and now she had conquered the weak heart
and could look up steadily into his dear face, “ David, Amy loves you, and
sho is dying, the doctor foars. You must love hor, Surely, it will not b
hard, she is o gentle and lovely : and it will mako her so happy.”

“ Did she ask you to plead for hot ?” he asked, Aund his words hurt
Clare. She knew the sacrifice she was making. Why did he not under-
stand and pity her}

* * She does noteven know thaf I hive guaessed hersaccet; but, oh!
David, if you had pot been blind you must hive ceen.”

1 have been blind, fur 1 thought you cired for me,” he said, bitterly,
and went out withous one | ok at the girl, whoso heart seemed broaking.

Thst cvening hosat beside Awmy st the open window, and the solomn
moon looked down asif in benediction.

* Amy, cau you love mo a little, such a great rough fellow as I't But |
would be genile to you, little Amy. Will ycu he my wife 1" David asked.

Amy's great brown eyes sought his wistfully.

“ Don't you love me ?*' she said simply.

What couid heanswer? Nothing. But stopping he put his arms around
hor slight form, tenderly, revarontly, and held her for 8 moment close to
his heart, saying ;

*“God deal with me as § am true to you."

The moon veiled her face at the betrothal, and Amy shivered as it grew
dark, faintly sayiog*

¢ Carnry meianto the house. 1 am cold and tired.”

David lifted her in his strong arms aud bore her to her room, thinking
with 2 strong tenderness of that othes time when he had so carried her.
Tho pext morning she sent for him and Clare ta coms to her room.

* Come hero, friends,” she said, motioniog them toward her easy-chair:
and, taking a hand of each,<h:ld them together with her owa slendor fingers
clasped above.

* Clara dear, did you tnink I would accopt the sacrifice your loving heart
would have mado for my poor sake? I heard all through my open window.
David, thets is your bride ! No, not a word''—(as they would have spoken.)
* Kiss me both, and let mo feel always thit I gave you to esch other,” she
said. “ You have both done so much for mo.”

Two weeks later thore was a quiet weddingin the old farm house. But
it was gray haired Mrs, Strong and Amy (who had wonderfully revived
sivce she had conquered her lovo, snd was at peace) who went on the
* bridal tour,” as they said laughingly, ttking Amy’s mother with them to
the seasido for a wonth, while David and Clare, his bride, in the tranquil
solitude of home lesrned best how to walk through life together,



