
U LOOM AS II till

The days are dreary, 
And life « weary.
My heart seems breali 
With ceaseless aching 
Is there no healing 
For God’s strange dei 
Which makes me son 
Or will to-morrow 
Bring joy and gladnei 
In place of satinées ?

The summer season 
G 1res me some 
To hope for bl«
And not die 
Its daye are token 
Of Ц/в so broken— 
For days bright dawn 
With beauteous morn 
With tempest darken 
To thunders harken ; 
See lightnings flaabin; 
Feel torrents dashing 
The kine cease lowing 
Some terror knowing 
The birds stop singinj 
Toward home straighi 
E'en men are 'frighte 
The day benighted 
Seems to be teaching 
Of wrath, far-reaching 
The.thunder telling 

telling.

soon cease

rows fairer,

trussing ;

Ги”.

The Ugh 

IU beauty
Cleansed by the torre 
To us abhorrent.
The sun now shining, 
Beauty outlining, 
Makes all, late liv 

• With glory vivid.

The storm is breaking 
On my heart aching. 
With dread afl'nghtec 
1 live benighted.
But hope returning, 
With faith bright-buri 
Will soothe my sorroi 
Make glad to-morrow. 
Help me to beauty,. 
Make joy of
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Things She “ Hadn’t Tl
Here, are a few of the th 

ling, worried-lookteg little 
declared she “ badn t 

She “ hadn't time 
with his reading U 
child's teacher had again i 
ml her to do so.

She “ hadn't ti 
Brother Joe— though nodi 
fellow was terribly Innesot 
sick, sway off there lit that 
ini town I She did hope 
fall into bad compel.y ; it 
her mother's heart, it he si 

She “ hadn't tune " to r 
tauqua course—though h« 
ged her to do soyand ner 
ed just the least bit disap

She “hadn’t time” U 
ladies’ missionary uieetiOj 
struggling little auxiliary i 
her presence, and her v 

She “hadn’t time" to t 
dren about ChrWt and HI- 
them—though she berael 

•* and then, at the thought 
ignore

But if you could h 
Mrs. Burton's time

a

ily have wondered 
for none of these thii

She took a fancy work ; 
spent hours, every alterne 
ing out ” its mbrio*te patte 
and crocheted lace.

She often went shopping 
ticular was she, that it soi 
her half a day to match a 
broidery silk, or to buy a j 

She rearranged the fui 
ry other day, an 
and executing в 
draperies and 

the luatim

parlor eve 
contriving 
of picture 

She
, for—but 

taxation. 
Do you wonder that she 

to teach her children, to s 
influence over her only hi 
prove her own mind, or to 
extension of Christ’s kin
earth ?—Christian Standan
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Т-А-ЇСГШ A.laid her bead in ila old place upon his

content settled 
upon the wsn face. The ekk man feebly 
moved his hand and laid it uj*>n the

might have the pleasure 
sister to you' myself. No, 
me. It has been a selfish 
sit, and hub in comparison with wbatT 
owe. There la his answer He grumbles 
• little at being asked to rosie» what he 

but 1 can

take
P*J

of giving my 
do not thank 
pleasure after

nevef thought of marriage-tike o 
men, she will be frightened if I speak to 
her of love ; I must wait until she has 
seen more -of the world, and the 
ness and blessedness of other liv 
God bas joined together.’ And 
day, when I was fleeing from 
goons, and thought I would i 
your fact- again, I told uiysel 

biul don»- right n<* to draw you 
to mine, not to link your young Ii 
on»- devote»! to sorrow an«l misery 
W.I1 U h»|.pj Willi «KD.
(bought, ‘and wh«-n 
I can tell her all.'

A sudden 
Rene held.

“ l did not know—1 did not under 
• land," faltered Marguerite, and her 
voice told turn she was weepms “ 1 
never thought of such a thing, eny more 
than if I was stdl In the convent, or we 
were all in heaven You were Agnes' 
brother, sod we both loved the Master 
Was that not cnough-T "

It was Rene's hand that quivered now 
<>>uld be have been mistaken, after all ? 
Had this generous a<d ol devotion been 
prompted only by simple sisterly «flee 
lion? He tiOuld see nothing of the 
averted face hut s tear wet cheek# in 

the troubled color came and went 
d, and something

TME 11 *141. 0Г JRtfit H.

ST. SSV. t, *. CLASS, В. B.,
Bishop of Rhode Island.

No plaintive hymn or word of prayer 
Comes fl-wiing oo the evening air ;
No priestly voice, wall sabre»! rile,
Bri sks on the sullne## ol the night і 
Nothin# relieves Ike rolemn glam,
Tbst gathers round tits rich man's tomb.

I procession wends its **?
Along the road from I '«Ivary ;
No mea-iir»-»! tramp of human teet 
1» heard resound Wig through the street 
And only strange 
While .Jesus U> H
It is the funeral of a King 1 
And yet no uinfftod veapv»re ring ;
Tlie funeral of the King of Kmg« !
But'Mill no eenhly monarch brings 
A royal retinue to swell 
The honors of Ills burial

A look of unutterable WET AFTERNOON

•She
else,' l 

I meet her in heaven

droopihg heed і Iben lifted 
heavenward

•• My (lod, 1 thank Thee I" be said In a 
faint voice that still had in it an netiimg

is ■ that led stirred і ь»
heart beside the old Cevaaol hearth.

" Auien I" seul Rene's glad votoe beeide.
Eglantine looked up, ber face positive 

ly os tiling with light"! every leerdrop 
turn*.і Into a jewel.

•• Is tmi your dot
** 1 knew noth)

Jean • voice in the
The wife turned her 

grey haired valet kneeling at 
sld<-

eye. (О» ANY OTHER TIME)
has never been able le enjoy, bti 
see be ie seoretiv relieved. He 
Bible enough to know be oould never 
ba.1 her with him hero, and bn will 
Are that she does not come to you a 
•ideas bride. “< Hi, 1 know you do eot 
for that, Rene Hhe is a down in her 
self, but it will be в ooiufiWt toMarguer 
He and roe, and you cennot r»Ci<' to *<• 
cent it at her.han'ls. My brother, 1 c an 
ask riot lung more lor you than Rial God 
will give henk to you to her, all that you 
have done torque.*

•* You have done that a hundred tunes 
already. Kglaotme Y OU ПГО VOu 
my exbeedmg great reward,” he ans 
wered warmly, and then ne lleori'a baby 
daughter toddled IO the*, laughing, 
across the floor, be lifted .his pet in bis 
ami», and bed«• iter mother Ôocue and 
the basket-eradle,"in wtuoh the little one 
was to make her secret journey on hoard 
that night- . ^

Ten hours later, when the 
rOOTul and gold»-!. Out of the purple sea, 
they were on the deck of the English 
schooner, modringslo-wenedgmUe spread 
l iie last danger was passed. Little (is 
brielle slept tijion her mother's breas 
Marguerite knelt with her bead on 
slater’s shoulder, Ms.lame Chevalier and 
her son stood hand jn hand. All eyes 
were fixed upon the "shore they would 
never tread again. Thanksgiving for the 
freedom hardly woo mingled in every 
breast with a prophetic wave of th# 
homesickness that would more than 
once steal over them in the days to 
come. The promise of free altars on 
another shore could not blind their ears 
to the fact that the truth, for which they 
had toiled and suffered, was being ban 
isbed from the land they loved. No one 
spoke a* the pearly light deepened in 
the sky, and the silhouettes of the dis­
tant hills and the outlines of the reced­
ing coast became plainly visible. Thoughts 
of the ruined tumple on., the glope of 
the Cevennes, the terret-room In the 
old chateau, and the ubknown grave 
in the convent of 8t. Véronique came 
and went with the visions of the “ better 
country," and glimpses of that love 
which is the dwelling-place of hunted 
hearts throughout аУ generations.

It was Rene * .At last broke the sil­
ence, laying his Kid on the head of 
Eglantipe’s sleeping child.
“At last we will be a 

the. truth, without fear, 
derly ; “she will never know 
have passed through,’’ 
words a tender curtain 
pas-, and a door of hope opened into 
the future, through which they would 
gaze witho

But whoi

Margueri 
head.

“ While we are in sight of the French 
Coast, 1 cannot close my eyes, 
patient with me a little longer," she 
pleaded.

have no heart to say you no,” he 
answered. “ But give my mother the 
child. The night air is oool for her.”

She obeyed, and scarcely seemed to 
notioe when he returned, and wrapping 
a large cloak about her, reeumed his 
watch at her side. The boat was being 
рДі аіюиі in tbeslresm, opposite a small, 
cove, and there was no little confusion 
as the great hawsers were dragged to 
and fro. The loud aye of the. English 
sailor* rang out in answer to the sharp, 
unintelligible commands of the mate.

“We are to anchor here until after the 
moon sets," explained Rene. “ It is a 
little out of our course, but the captain 
has promised to wait for a boat load of 
refugees, who are trying to elude

t-guard. When you hear the report 
of a carbine, Eglantine, the lights will be 
bung out oo the side ol the hh 
look out for the boat."

“ I wood» r if they are leaving as much 
of their beâi Is behind them as 1 am ? "’ 
she sighed, but, as he had hoped, the 
thought of others still in peril proved a 
partial diversion from her own grief, and 
he was not surprised when the paling 

at last sunk into the sea, that 
ear was the first to catch the sqund 

of the report.
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to you, Jean ?” 
ght of it until you put it 

into my brad, madame." -*
Неон a aided, sod taking the strong 

hand of his faitbful servant, laid il|m,lke 
•oft palm of hie wife's 

" ihaok him for me, ma mie I l had - 
lost all hope of life and freedom here—I 
thought only of meeting you in > better 
world ; it whs be who rouged uni from my 
lethargy, he who told me ol your love Щ 
ami sorrow, until the lilood leaped once 
more in my veins, and 1 was ready to do 
and dare. Then be made me change 

thing with him, ami leave the fortress 
in his place, while at the risk of 
be staved behind in mine, arid only 
saved himself by a leap Irom the window 
that night."

Madurnç
stood beeide them. Eglantine 
sleeping child from her slste: 
and laid the 
childish man.

“ From to-night, she is yours as well as 
ours ; her lips shall thank you," she said 
tremulously, and as if in ratification of 
the tender compact, the baby girl stirred 
in her sleep and touched Jean's bronzed* 
check with her dimpled hand.

{To bf continued.)
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Down in Hi* grave, with less parade, 
No humblest man *.*
A f»-w poor, wretche-l women weep, 
I/mking on Him in 11 js Calm sleep j 
One ol Hi* own <ILt*ipl»-s there;
The service of the dead to share.
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SCOTT'S
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•' Marguerite," be
in Ins voice made Marguerite forget her 
self, and look dp at him anxiously,
" we have dwelt too long' together m the 
shallow of death, we stand Um much in 
jeopardy this very hour, not to be true 
with each other. When l read yow note 
this morning 1 oould not help l» lievmg 

the hill that God bad given me the des dr of my
on the ground ; hpert- “ Greater love hath no men than

hid moon illumes the mouild thia, that a man la* down his lif- for his 
esus atoepe," secure from barm, frimds’ ; ami you bail gone gladly to lav 

ol hostile arm. down yours for me.' I reproached
»elf that I had not spoken sooner, 
you might have known that to take care 
of yourself was the truest way to serve 

N 1 bad made a mistake, do 
not let my words trouble you. Only tell 
'u>e so, and I will put the presumptuous 
hope out ol my breast, and you shall be 
my dear sister sa before."

He paused, and waited. Marguerite's 
eyes were весе more upon the ground.
“You were in danger, and 1 thought I 

could save you," she said in a low voice. 
“ 1 could, have gone away, and never 
hrsrd your voice again, if 1 could have 
set you free, How oould 1 understand 
what that meant T I never knew what
1 hail dofoe until-------- ” 6

••Until when? Oh, my darling! are 
you afraid to trust me ? "

11 Until 1 saw you just now,” she an 
ewe red, a tide of rosy color mounting to 
her brow, a* her grave, sweet eyes at last 
met bis. “ No, 1 am not afraid to trust 
you, Rene. 1 can trust you with my 
whole soul IMIH ЦРН

But the next moment the happy blush 
had faded, and *he clinging to him, white 
with terror, us the soldiers, whom he had 

at |th<- Jorge shove, galloped pa*t, 
their carbines gleaming in the sun. 
N ey had *een you it would bave 
my tauil," *he brèath»-<l. 
f th.-y bad met you this morning it 

would have been mine," be returned.
Do not tremble, Marguerite. I knew 

tb«t were there, ami that we were safer 
under the tree* until they passed, 

take you at once now to my methc-t.” 
A farmer’s wagon was creeping by 

the road Rene whispered a word 
ear of the simple looking country, 

la i who wa* driving the oxen, Idled Mar 
guerile in among the fresh green végéta 
hie*, and sprang in after her.

- You may ride on ami l« 
are coming. 1 will not leav 
•elle,” he aaid to Michael, who came 
Lr-alhleea, with the runaway stee« 
while the hoy trotted off, overjoy, 
i '■/•'permission, he and Margin-rite, in 
ih»- shadow of the old wagon, .followed 

hand iu band of the

hafttened hand and burned stir, 
Men place the spice* ami the un rrb 
Within ibe lined cloth that's wound 
Hi* scarred and sacra І їм» ly round , 
And then, dftth reverent step, they lay 
Hi* precious, mangled form away.
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Where .1 
Beyond the roach
In the lone garden where He lie»,- 
No sounds from human voice* rise.
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Waiting to roll a Why the sionet
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A Prince on the Flsherlee Question.

Osborne, Isle of Wight, is Queen Vic­
toria’s seaside residence.
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Many years ago, when the Prince of 
Wales was a lad, be was one day playing 

the beach when he spied a basket of 
for fun,
sent the fish sprawling 

into the water. The young owner, a boy 
about the prince's age, soon returned, 
and, enraged at the loss of the day's 
toils, attacked the perpetrator, giving 

leraupon his 
to the castle, 

ve been laying 
fisherman, ap-

■ INTERNATIONAL S.S. Co. 
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fish. he overturnedThirsting 
basket andA Tale^ef the Huguenots of Languedoe-

BT dk*-B RAYMOND. ble to 
he

beck. SO cent*.
BATTLE WON. Triumphal March. E 

Holst. 80 rent*
IN boüTform.

teach her

and with the
'"CHAPTER XXI—Continued.

Till l.Asil Tin
.The sun was just visible al»ove the 

horizon, sending ripples of rosy light 
астма the plain ; ib»« freshness of early 

in th»» air. Iliere were no 
pa*-era on the mail, and the p«meant* at 
woik in the field* only looked up m dull 
surpri*e as Rene" daubed past them. If 
Marguerite hail attempted to make the 

..., sud hi - pursuit wa* not 
he muei .ovwuke her be

him a vigorous beating ; wb 
Royal Highness flew angrily i 

'• Know ye, lad, who ye've 
hands on?" asked a 
preaching : “ it's nene other than 
heir to the throne I "

Consternation filled 
boy and all bis family, still more 
in the evening a summons came fro 
Queen to that youth, 
at Osborne castle.

The little fellow 
thinking over all L 

éhild ears
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beautiful mueto. More than «0 sacred airs. 
Arranged by L*» n K-*son.

OPERATIC PIANO (V «ELECTOPERATIC FIANOCOLLECTION. TKe best 
of the mu*lo of 18 opera* Arr. for Plano.

YOUNG PLAYER-»1 POPULAR COLUDO- ION. 51 very ea*y an-l very «о-чі pieces 
tssic Point-HAVD OJLLBCTIi )N. 18 
Plano DaeU. Highly praised by

PlANlTcLA
goo.1 pteres, a*

HONG ("LASBICH.

ANNAPOLIS, N. S.I ap
the

enrt's wife ebook her
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with his mother and

morning -wa*
™,b”n the mind of the 

to present, himself
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ST JOHN LINE.Be“ lirnejf on foot 
rrni|lU*l, III ^ r started with trembling 

the tire-eido tales that 
had beard, of*chains and 

ngeon keeps," tortures and the axe, 
irful musing* to (tcoompany bis slow, 

ps up the avenue to the 
His agitated little brain was 
frame a speech m defence, but 
was ushered into the royal

one of the 
es St. John

Commencing MONDAY. May 6, 
Palace Steamoyaof this Ltn^ leavany mile*. Bat the 

; tlie eecnflov- could 
that she had Інм»п

“Ia•e of mterce 
User tbr

«О make ii—that *he had

his
I “ du 

reluctant ete
pain and 
tier'» Ьгеиat.

11 Mv darling !" he eoM»ed once un.1er 
his breatfi. _ It was the only time be

11- ha I passed the tenth mile-stone, 
an I wa* m Mght of a blackaunUi’* forg. 
where a couple of dragoons had just 
drawn rein, when he caught eight o( two 
figure* under a wide spreading chestnut 
tree ju-l ahmtd of hnn. The woman wa* 
Seated U|.<mi the ground, evhiently id 
wearmes*, while she pleaded earneeil^ 
with a Ltd who stood irreanlou* before 
her. The boy’e face 
who at once

to «lie lor him. And a v 
hen- BOSTON, BAPTISTsweetness tilledr trying to

presence, every word deserted hie lipa, 
and he oould not lift his eyes from the

“ Are you the boy that dared whip my 
son, the Prince of Wales?'1' asked the 
Queen sternly.

“1 be, y’r Maj'sty," he replied, trern 
blihR in every lunb, “and 1 beg y’r pardon 
y’r Msÿ'sty."
“You don’t.even try to evade the 

truth," said the Queen : “ W 
voked you to do it ?"

“ They—they— ” the boy hesitated, 
still trembling, “they was my father’* 
fish, y’r Maj'sty. Didn’t know two* his 
Royal Highness."

“Ab, I begin to understand." Then 
turning to the prince, she asked : “ What 
did you do to bis fish ? ’’

“ Wanted to see if they would swi 
said the heir apparent, examining 
figures on the carpet ; “ so I tiffyed the 
basket s little."

The Queen turned to the fisher boy and
said :

“ You are a brave led for deiending 
your father’s possession*. Uf such met­
tle may my army be made I He 
guinea lor your fish ; and next time the 
prince in his eagernes* for knowled 
overturns your basket, give him anot 
whipping, and you shall have two gui 
neaa from his
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leaves ANNAPpLIS (calling at DO SETS Of LIBRARIES,l of 

the
slowly, talking 

way God bad Led the 
• Hi the brow of a

I be sea, Rene dre
%ud «bowed bis oooipamon a dark spoL 
on the eastern horizon.

*• It is the tower of Aiguee Morten,” be 
-said undf-r his breath, and, «e her 
eye* tilled with tears, *• 1 wa* there yes 
tenlay. Yes ; it wa# a risk, my darting, 
hut, I oould not lAvr From 
»vi-kiDg the last tidings for K. 1 
givingllenn'e faithful eerv 
tunny to accompany us. 
not leave the country while hi» theater 
lives."

“ I hen be does still live 7 "
“ Yes ; be ha* beeù nigh unto death, 

but has rallied again : his constitution is 
naturally so hardy. Jean hae seen him 
once more, and say* he i* *1.11 calm and 
jo) ful at the iiroepect of death, and firm 
m liia .command I or his wife to seize
II r*t opportunity to leave France.
At»b.» Bertrand, your cousin sod hers, 
Marguerite, baa lately been appointed 
i-hajdain of the tower, and .hows him 
many kindnesses, but it would have 
ine'ie it eeaier for EgiaAUne if he could 
have been at rest before we went. '

It ft when be said as much ю Bglsn- 
a ditto while ago wliat tier plan wan," tine lu-rself an hour lat-r, Henri I* 

and I said riglit away it would tw n.i use, Koebe'e wife book her head, while her 
or if it would, I Wa* sfeard you would Ik- i-^.for lips vibrated wi-.li sudden |«in.

ss begging of “lam «fund you will ilnnk nu faith 
very weak, or my love very selti-h, K«*iye; 
hut I cennot see it so. I know all you 

»ay Ul mi* about the blessed ii.-*» 
,t other life, but still, when I think 
y bear that he і» des-1, my soul 

••win* to dissolve with dreed—nothing i* 
•o irremediable as that. While l can 
pray for him, and he for me, it will be 
•Bei-r to live, even at the ends of the

“ I'hank God you feel so, since he does 
live,” was all Rene oould say.

Kglantioe brushed sway her tears. No 
drop from her own bitter cup should 
mai me sweetness that bail at last been 
poured out for him
^“You have spoken to Marguerite,

f How could 1 keep silence—after this 
morning ?"

' FOR BOSTON DIRECT,
bill, two miles nearer 
w aside the curtsuna.

toward Rem*, 
-<Hfcl*.-d hi» landlord'» 
tuomrand he had h-ap 
anjKwas «landing b»-

EveoTTUESDAY and FRIDA Y, directly after 
the arrival of express train from Halifax. 
Returning, leave* Boeton <,very MONDAY 
and THURSDAY morning.

И 60 VOLS. EACH.eon. A moment 
ed from lu* horse 
•ide tbeui.

u Marguerite?" he said,laying hi* hand 
upon his Iriend s arm.

She looked uf>, trembling.
“ YTou—here 7 ’ she ga*|*-.l.
“ It was a fal»e report about my ar 

reel ; 1 reached the inn just a* my mo 
tlier and .Eglantine foun-l your note. 
Marguerite,.tici you think 1 oould accept 

eh a sacrifice ?”
Г You would not have known—I did

:
GOLDEN GATE 

KEY STOI^E, 
BAY STATE

AU Ticket Agente eetl by these Popular

, For State Rooms and any Information,
ce without 
an tine, and 

ant an oppor 
But Jean wifi

the C. E. LAECHLER,
Agent M. John. N. & 

H. B. SHORT, R.A.CARDBH, Agent,
Agent Dlgby, N. R. Annapolis, N7 H.

moon had 
herГ

is, Rene I The lights gleam 
ai rO'S the water, and aee! some dark 
otiject puts out from the sh 
moving through the water ; it Is a boat."

“ Yes, it ie a boat," be answered, rising 
too, and leaning eagerly over the railing. 
•• And the tide serve*, Eglantine ; they 
will not be long m reaching 

It was a sull n 
soon bear the via* 
tain's trumpet

—until it wa* 
the color iutd 

ru-.be»! t<> her face, and. she did not life 
her eyes.

ГЛПОІ ІіІ-жп yOU 
done,""«die faite INTERCOLONIAL RAILWAY. 

’89. Winter Arrangement *90.
Z4N AND AFTER MONDAY, «Kb DBCEM- 
Lf BKR UWB, the Train* of till* Railway 
will run Dally (Sunday excepted) as follows:

TrslaS will leave Kalat John.
Day Express for Halifax kCampbellton, 7.80 
Accommodation for Pdlntdu Cbeue,.... IMS
Fast express for Halifax,................... . 1&Й
Exprès* for Sussex, ... ................... МЛО
Fast Express for Quebec and Montreal,. 17.0U 

A parlor ear runs each way dally on express 
train* leaving Halifax at 7.І5 o'clock and St John at 7JO o’clock. Pawn-user* from St. 
John for Quebec and Montreal leave 9L John at 17.00, and taks.*leeplng car at Moncton.

The train leaving SL Jehu for Montreal on 
Saturday at 17Л0, will run to destination on

HO. Ipi*, bo naturel,
suddenly In-come very difficult 

Ren* tur

win,h ba l seemed
herthat runrni

ThÜ sod they could'ghS 
plash of

rang out across the 
weruig bail from 

the rowers.1 Then the boat ran 
side, and a rope was thrown out.

Eglantine looked up to speak to Rene, 
and found herself alone. Whence came 

that prompted her, phe 
explain. There aie some 
tine for sense, too subtle

sbout her

>y c 
the A lighter-hearted bdy never went out 

of castle gates ; and a lighthearted 
father was ever after loyal to England's 
justice-loving Queen—Trearure-Trote.

n«d In tbs lad.
“ Mioiinfl, you (Ought to have known 

betu-r. The auiiKiriiif# never exchange, 
and mademoiselle would only bav«- im 
реї ll led b*r»«?lf."

“ I'baV» just what 1 was a telling her 
just now. eir. She never let me k 
till I

the water ; The above are all approved 
Books for Sunday Schools.

I Send for CataloguesУIf you feel languid and bilious, try 
Northrop St Lyman's Vegetable Discov­
ery, and you will find it one of the best 
preparations for such complaints. Mr.
8. B. Maginn, EthetijUsed Northrop "<t 
Lyman's Vegetable Discovery, add cui 
a severe bilious sick headache .which 
troubled him for a long time.

— “ I believe that mine will be the 
fate of Abel,” said a devoted wife to her 
husband one day. •* How so ?" inquired 
the husband. " Because Abel was kill­
ed bjr a club, and your club will kill me 
if you continue to go to it every night."

The entering wedge of a complaint Railway Offloe
that may prove fatal is often a slight SHbDee..----- у
cold, which a dose or two of Ayer's t f
Cherry Pectoral might have cured at the і - G" A T JB S”

llWIGORATlNG SYRUP.

and loan 
the impulse 
oould never 
intuition» too 
lor reason. Without a moment's bee 
tion, she gathered her cloak about 
and hurried forward. All was darkness, 
save where two swaying lanterns showed 
s knot of sailora.l»»aomg over the gun­
wale, gewtrcuiatiiig earnestly. She oould 
under*land nothing of their stran 
kpeecb and Rene waa nowhere to 
*een. She stood by, troubled and un 

n, until the good-natured mate 
caught sight of her, and. contrived in 
broken French to make her understand 
that there was a sick man in tlie boat, 
whom they would have to draw up with

A* be spoke, there was a call from be-

geo. a. McDonald,

Treins will Arrive as blsl Jalm,
Express Ггет Sussex,............... .............  M0
Fast express from Montreal A Quebec,.. 11.10
Fast express Irom Halifax..................... 15-50
Day express from Halifax A Campelllou, lit* 
Express from Halifax, Plclou and Mul-

The trains of the Intercolonial Railway to 
and from Montreal are lighted by electricity, 
and heated by steam from the locomotive.

All Trains are run by Eastern Hlandard

with me, and sh* Wasa n if г y -
run mil to be obstinate, wbeu you role 
up."

•• That i* true ; Michael is not at all to 
blame," aided Marguerite, rising tiui 
riedly. *■ ! *ир|ю*е I have been very 
fooli»!i, though it did iiflt seem -so then I 
Do not let u* way anything tum-eabO n it 

Illy take ІШ- heme." Tier voice was

ich

1
l

E
stricken with tears.

Rene drew her deeper into the shadow 
of the tree, while Mudetel defied alter 
thw-horse, which bal suddenly sprung

*" Do you suppose 1 can ever forget thaF 
you were willing to lav down y»>ur life 
for me ?" asked Agnes (-"beseller'* brother " 
in a^ihaken voie»-. “Marguerite! if you 
knew the sweatees* that hae blended 
with the anguish of that thought, ibmugh 
all this sorrowful journey, you wrtuld not 
try to take it from me. Lto you remem 
her Uie day when you wanted to go back 
to the convent—bow pained 1 waa, and 
how I made you promue never to think 
of it again 7 Did it never dawn on you 
why l.wa» more deeply wounded than 
the rest 7 Your proposition h bo wed me 
in a flash what you hal grown to be to 
me. 1 thought I had put forever out of 
my life any love like that. 1 woke to tind 
myself resting in you, rejoicing over you, 
•e 1 had never done over her whom 1 
first hoped to make my wife. Do not 
tom away from me now, my love, for 
from that hour I have lelt that God 

each other. But I hav- 
t. I said to myself: 

one apart, she has

D POTTING ER,
Chief Superintendent.

, Moncton, N. H., ШЗШ
NEW GOODS,

1* GENTLEMEN'S DEPARTMENT,
27 King Street.

Bresse, Bug Straps, Courier Baa*. Dreed ng 
Gowns, Gloves, Merino Shirts ana Drawers.

low:
“ Ready now, my men. "Steady—pull 

slowly."
Waa tbst'-Rene's voice T' Eglantine 

laid her hand upon her heart, and tried 
i tumultuous beating. Slowly 

carefully the mariners drew 
living burden ; there was a glad 
aa the tall figure, wrapped in a 

et, at last came in eight. Hands

^Thls preparatlm ts^wcl^known^hroqghout
iuM<FAmYlY MEmOtNE,”^'‘rredlog*1?!? 
plus, and should be In every house.

For Oonghs, Golds, & La Grippe,

— The Ckrietion Standard say 
biggest mistake we make is і 
think we cannot make any."

■ : “The 
when we

was right- this will make you 
happy T N

His grave, shining eyes sough 
other side of the room, where Mai 
ite eat beeide her mother.

“ 8he has proi 
<Jod has given he 

Eglantine xi

“ it is from my grandfather," she said, 
as she put it into his hand. “ Ah, І 
thought you would be surprised, Rene, 
but we have each had our little secret. 
I wrote and told him that you cared tor 
Marguerite, and I believed she did for 
J«, but that you would not speak with­
out hie permission, and 1 asked, m re­
turn far aM you had done for me, that I

to still iu

Mrs. W. J. Lang, Bethany, Ontari 
writes “ I,was one of the greatest 
ferers for about fifteen months with a 

instantly ready to lift the sick man disease of my ear similar to uloerg, ce 
the railing, and lay him gently upon ing entire deafness. I tried everything 

a piece of tarpaulin spread upon the that could be done through medical skill, 
deck. The light of the lanterns tell upon but without relief. As a lait resort, I 
a white, ghastly face ; the dark eyes tried. Dr, Thomat' Ec tec trie OU, and in 
glowing in their sunken soekets stone ten minutes found relief. I continued 
•poke of life. But with a cry thoee who using it, and in a short time my ear was 
ueerd nqver forgot, a cry that rang out cured and hearing completely restored, 
above the rattling sail and creaking cor- I have used this wonderful healer succese- 
dage, Eglantine La Roche darted for- fully in cases of inflammation of the 
ward and fell on her knees beside the lungs, sore throat, coughs and colds, 
canvas. cute and bruises, Ac.; in laot it is our

“ Henri ! Henri 1" she sobbed, and fhmily medicine."

and morning willA JUtie night
EaiJj&SPBPeiA, It rivesl mmediate re 
ForlBReOULAHITIEH OF THE BOW] 

zn be found to excel It,
: nor pain. 
tHMA AND LRT, one doee

ЙЕІГ1 '',в‘•
їй

salt causesto be my wife ; 
me," be said, 

letter from her PALPITATION OF 
will give Instant re- Manchester Robertson t Allisonw'œsîïîî.0

It Is an Invlgorator of the whole system, 
whereby a regular and healthy circulation la 
maintained; hae been well tested, and will 
do sll that we say of it.

Only 50 cents a bottle—g&50 per doxen.___
CHILBLAINB.—Dont forget that GATES* 

ETE MKJLtKF U a sore cure tor Chilblains 
One application, well heated In, la turn ally 
sufficient ror the worst eases Also cures afi 
forms of sore eyes. Piles, and gall*
* cents. Sold everywhere.

HE, STOMACH AND PIN
It OHIPMAN’S PATENT

И OH В OF FEB

RostFamilyRours mate inCanada
Ask voer grocer to get it for yoo. If be went,
104 Wt J. A. CHI----------“

Men*

meant m. for 
tried to be patien 
‘She has dwelt like lan 1
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