
■**
mm

>

« 7THE SEMI-WEEKLY TEEETGBAPB, BT. JOHN, N B., WEDNESDAY, MIC 12, Ï905.

Our stock of One Dollar Ingersoll Watches has become 
xhausted and we now have to offer a

With an agonized sigh ehe swayed list
lessly and would have fallen had not Pyne 
caught her.

But she was desperately determined not 
to faint—there. This was her world, the 
world of society. She would not yield in 
its presence.

Her eyes wandered vaguely, helplessly, 
from the face of the man towards the 
others. Constance had hastened to her 
assistance, and the knowledge that this 
was so seemed to stimulate her to a high
er degree. With tine courage she grasped 
the back of a chair and summoned a wan 
smile to her aid.

“You will forgive me—if I leave you,” 
she murmured. “I am so tired—so very 
tired.”

She walked resolutely towards the door. 
Brand drew aside that she might pass. 
He looked at her no more. His wondering 
daughter saw that big drops of perspira
tion stood on his forehead.

Mr. Traill, no less astonished than the 
rest, offered to conduct Mrs. Vansittart 
to her room.

“No,” she said, “I will go alone. I am 
used to it now, after so many years.”

There was a ring of heartfelt bitterness 
in her voice which appealed to more than 
one of the-silent listeners.

As the door closed behind her, Brand 
seemed to recover his senses.

“I must ask your pardon, Mr. Traill,” 
he said quietly. “I assume that the lady 
who lias just left us did not expect to see 
me here tonight. It would be idle to deny 
that the meeting was a shock to both of 
us. It revived painful memories.”

Mr. Traill, scarce knowing what he said, 
so taken aback was he , exclaimed hastily:

“Mrs. Vansittart claimed you as an old 
acquaintance. The odd thing is that you, 
at any rate, 
earlier.”

The lighthouse-keeper looked round the 
table. He saw pain .in many eyes, but in 
Pyne’s steady gaze there was encourage
ment. -

“Mrs. Vansittart!” he said slowly. “Is 
that her name? I did not know. How 
should I, the recluse, hear of her? And 
in your first message to the rock you call
ed her Etta. When I knew her her name 
■was Nanette, for the lady who calls her
self Mrs. Vansittart was my wife, is yet 
for aught I know to the contrary.”

“Father!” Constance clung to him in 
utmost agitation. “Do you mean she is 

mother?”
Yes, dear one, she is. But let us go 

now. I fear my home-coming has brought 
misery in its train. I am sorry indeed. 
It was wholly unexpected. Poor Nan
ette! She ever deceived herself. I sup
pose she hoped to avoid me, as if fate 
forgot the tears in the comedy of life.”

“Can I go to her?” asked Constance, 
white-faced and trembling.

“No, my chid, you cannot. Has she 
claimed you? She cast you off once. I 
might have forgiven her many things— 
never that. Come. Enid! What need for 
your tears? " We faced worse troubles to
gether three days ago, and you, at any 
rate, can look forward to hapiness. Good- 
by, Lady Margaret, and you, too, Mr. 
Traill. I will see you tomorrow, I hope. 
Forgive me for my unconscious share in 
this night’s suffering.”

CHAPTER XVII.

Mrs. Vansittart Goes Home.

TWO DOLLAR
Ansonia Watch, Stem Winding and 

Stem Setting
This watch will be given to every subscriber of the Semi- 

Weekly Telegraph who remits subscription in advance and 
$1.225 additional. This is an exceptional offer and there 
will no doubt be a very great demand for these watches. We 
have only a limited number.

christened afresh. No; that isn’t it. It 
would not be fair «to you to say that I 
think you are mistaken. But, from what 
I know of the lady, I feel sure sjie will 
meet you fairly when the time comes.”

“Ah, you agree with me, then ”
“In admitting a doubt—in advising the 

delay you have already suggested—yes.”
“-She told you what I had written?”
“More than that, she asked me if I 

was aware of its explanation.”
“And you said?”
“Exactly what I said to you. You are 

both sensible people. I can hardly im- 
gine that any misunderstanding can exist 
after an hour’s talk.”

Mr. Traill looked at his watch. A car
riage stopped at the hotel.

“Hare’s \S|tatnhope, lanjd brig m^thfer/.1 
cried Pyne; so his uncle hurried off to 
receive 'his guests.

Lady Margaret was a well-preserved wo
man of aristocratic pose. But her seren- 

disturbed. Although the land was 
ringing with the fame of her son's exploit, 
and her mother’s heart was throbbing 
with pride, there hid been tearful hours 
-of vigil for her. Not without a struggle 
had she abandoned her hope that he would 
make a well-endowed match.

When Constance and Enid arrived she 
was very stately and dignified, scrutiniz
ing, with all a mother’s incredulity, the 
girl who had caused her to capitulate.

But Enid scored a prompt success. She 
swept aside the almost unconscious re- 

with which Jack's mother greeted

CHARLEY XVI—(Continued.)
In the shed they found Pyne; with him 

were the orphaned children; there was 
none to meet them. Kind offers were 
made to care for them until their rela
tions should be forthcoming, but the man 
to whom they clung would not listen to 
any such proposal.

“I guess they’re happy with me,” he 
said. “I will see them through their pres
ent trouble.”

Childlike, they had eyes and ears only 
for the prevalent excitement. At last 
Elsie asked him:

“Where’s mamma? You said she was 
sick. But the men haven’t carried her off 
the ship, an’ she wasn’t in the boat.”

Don’t you worry, Elsie,” he said. “I’m 
going to take you to a big house where 
you will find everything fixed just right.”

Hig unde and Mrs. Vansittart approach
ed. The lady’s face was no longer hid
den.
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NOTICE TO THE PUBLIC
The attention of the Public is called to the following extract from the by-laws 

of the New Brunswick Board of Fire Underwriters:
“The use of Gasoline, Vapor Light, or any other product of Naptha, shall not 

be permitted except in Buildings isolated 100 feet and upwards, and then only, when 
vaporised in secure underground tanks outside the building and not less than 10 
feet from it.” Gasoline used for illuminating purposes, otherwise than above pro
vided, will invalidate fire insurance policies.

My was“What are you going to do with those 
children?” she inquired.

“There’s none here to claim them,” he 
said. “I can’t let them leave me in that 
haphazard way.”

“Let me help you. It is a woman’s 
privilege.”

She stooped towards the tiny mites.
“You dear little babes,” she said soft

ly, “I can take mother’s place for a 
time.”

They knew her quitte well,, of course, 
and she seemed to be so much kinder and 
nicer now in her smart clothes than she 
was in the crowded disorder of the bed-

According to the official returns of the fire patrol of Chicago from 1890 to 1904, 
4,070 fires were caused by the use of gasoline in that city, resulting in 158 deaths.

By order

did not discover that fact

Sun and Globe copy. PETER CLINCH, Secretary.

FOREIGN PORTS.

Boston, April 7—Ard, schr Jennie C, St 
John.

Sid—Stmrs Limon, Port Limon (C R); Bos
ton, Yarmouth; barks Saranac, Rosario; 
Strathern, Buenos Ayres; schrs Beaver, An
napolis; L. D Remick, Shulee; Otis Miller, 
St John.

City Island, April 7—Bound south, echra 
Calabria Halifax; W H Waters, S*t John.

Portland, Me, April 7—Ard. stmrs Hilda, 
Parrsboro; bark Carrie Winslow, New York, 
to load for Montevideo.

Sid—Bark Westmoreland, Hillsboro; schr 
Onward, St John.

New York, April 7—-Sid, schr Arrow, Hali
fax.

Vineyard Haven. Mass, April 7—Ard, 
barkentine Enterprise, New York for St 
John; schr S A Fownes, New York for St 
John.

Sid—Schrs D Gifford, from -Port Johnson 
for Bootibbay; Empress, from St George for 
Camden ; Hattie H Barbour, from St George 
for Stockton Springs.

Booth bay, April 8—Sid, schr Rowena St

Boston, April 8—Ard, schr Romeo, St John ; 
9th, stmr Boston, Yarmouth; bark Brook- 
side, Buenos Ayres (59 days) ; barkentine Ar
gentina, Montego Bay; Jamaica, ((22 days).

Cleared, Apl 8—Schr Lena Maud, St John.
Sid, April 9—Schr Lena Maud, St John.
Chatham, Mass, April 9—Fresh southwest 

wind, clear at sunset.
Passed north, barkentine Enterprise, New 

York for St. John; schr Alicia B Crosby, 
Newport News for Boston.

Passed east—Stmr Rosalind, New York for 
Halifax.

Highland Light, Mass, April 9—Passed 
east, barkentine Enterprise, New Yortt for 
St John.

Hyannis, Mass, April S—Ard, schr B H 
Warford, St John for Vineyard Haven; 
Oriole, do for do; Tay, St John for- Nor
walk, conn; Georgia E, do for New Bedford; 
G H Perry, do for New York; Reporter, do 
for western port.

Hyannis, Mass, April 9—Ard, schr Lizzie 
J Coll, Calais for New York. , -

New York, April 9—Ard, barks Malwa, 
Rosario, etc., via Bermuda.

Portland, Me, April 8—Ard, stmrs Iona, 
Cummings, London.

Sid—Stmr Vancouver, Liverpool.
Vineyard Haven, Mass, April 8—Sid bark

entine Enterprise, New York for St John; 
schr S A Fownes, do for do.

Vineyard Haven, Mass, April 9—Ard 'and 
sld, schr Hunter, New York for St John.

Ard—Schr Genevieve, St John via Salem 
(where she was in collision) for Stamford 
(Conn.)

Passed—Schrs Rewa, New York for St 
John : Vinita, New York for LouiSbunrg (C 
B) ; Margaret May Riley, New York for An
napolis; Mary B Wellington, bound east.

Boston, April 19—Ard, schs Annie, Salmon 
River (N S); Rosa Mueller, Perth Amboy.

Sld—Sch Brookline, Hillsboro (N B.)
Cadiz, April 4—Sld, str Heim, Halifax.
City Island, April 10—Bound south, sch 

Manuel R Cuza. St John via New Haven.
Portland, April 10—Sid, str Hilda, Parra-

Portsmouth, April 19—Ard, sch Alma, Elt- 
zafoethport for Digby.

Vineyard Haven, April 10—Ard and eld, 
sch Unity, Elizabethport for Charlottetown1 
(P E I.)

DEATHS
PACKARD—-In Boston, April 4, William 

A. Packard, 43 years.
JOUDRIE—In Brookline (Mass.), April 4, 

•Mrs. William Joudrie, wife of William Jou- 
drie, River John (N. S.)

>McKBEVER—In South Boston, April 4, 
John McKee ver.

GODWIN—On the 8th mat., at his late resi
dence, 150% Brussels street, Thomas Godwin, 
in his 85th year, late of England, leaving 
wife and three sons to mourn the loss of an 
affectionate husband and kind father.

RODEN—In this city on the 8th inst, after 
a lingering illness, Frances Roden, aged 70 
years, leaving a wife, six daughters, and 
£on to mourn their sad loss.

ROBERTSON—Suddenly, at Hampton Vil
lage, Kings county, on the 8th Inst, Mrs. 
Agnes Robertson, relict of the late Charles 
A. Robertson, in the 81st year of her age, 
leaving three sons, one daughter and one 
brother to mourn their sad loss.

serve
her.

“You knew,” she murmured wistfully. 
“We did not. They would not tell us. 
How you muet have suffered until the 

that he had escaped.”
Lady Margaret drew the timid girl 

and kies#d her.
“My dear,” she whispered, “I am begin

ning to understand why Jack loves you. 
He is my only son, but you are worthy of 
him.”

iMrs.Vanaittart’s' appearance created 
timely diversion. She had obtained a 
black lace dress. I't accentuated the set
tled pallor of her face, but she was perfect
ly self-possessed, and uttered a nice wo
manly compliment to the two girls, who 

white demi-toilette costumes.
“You look delightful,” she said. “When 

all is said and done, we women should 
never despise our wardrobe. That mar
velous lighthouse had one grave defect in 
my eyes. It was dreadfully callous to 
feminine requirements.’’

Hare was a woman, rejuvenated, >*e- 
stored to her natural surroundings. They 
accounted for the subtle change1 in her by 
the fact that they had seen her hitherto 
under unfavorable conditions. Even Pyne, 
not wholly pleased wiih her in the past, 
found his critical judgment yielding when 
she apologized sweetly to Lady Margaret 
for her tardiness.

“There were two children saved from 
the wreck. Poor little mites, how* they 
revelled in a hot hath! I could not leave 
them until they were asleep.”

“I needed two hot baths,” said Pyne. 
“No. I dug me out of the shell, and No. 
2 helped me to recognize myself.”

During dinner there was much to tell 
and to hear. Mrs. Vansittart said little, 
save to interpose a word now and 'then 
when Constance or Enid would have skim
med 'too lightly the record of their 
services. '

They did not hurry over the meal. All 
in 'the best possible spirits, and the

room.
Mamie looked at Elsie, and the self- 

reliant Elsie said valiantly:
“Mamie V me ’ll be glad, if Mr. Pyne 

comes too.”
Mr. Traill, who had never before seen 

tears in Mrs. Vansittart’s eyes, found a 
ready excuse for her womanly sympathy.

“It seems to me,” he said genially, “we 
are all of one mind. Come this way, Et
ta. And mind you stick close to us, 
Charlie, or the hall porter will throw 
you out if you attempt to çnter the hotel 
in that costume.”

He rattled on cheerfully, telling them 
how clothiers and milliners, and all the 
store-keepers in the town if they were 
needed, would wait on them ait the hotel.

“In* a couple of hours,” he said, “you 
both can obtain sufficient things to ren
der you presentable for a day or two. 
Don’t forget we dine at eight. We ought 
to be a jolly party. I have asked Stan
hope and his mother and those two girls 
to join us.”

“Oh,” cried Mrs. Vansittart faintly, 
“you must excuse me. I—”

“Now, Etta, my dear, you will not de
sert us tonight. Why, it seemed to me 
to be the only way in which we could all 
come together at once. I am only too 
sorry that Mr. Brand cannot be present. 
Surely he might have been spared from 
further duty ait the lighthouse after what 
he has endured.”

“They offered to relieve him at once, 
but he declined,” said Pyne.

He looked out of the window of the car
riage in which they were driving to the 
hotel. Constance had told him of the 
dinner arrangement, but he wished to as
certain if the definite absence of the light
house-keeper would tend to reassure Mrs. 
Vansittart.

He was not mistaken. She did not re
ply at once. When she spoke it was with | 
a sigh of relief. ' '

“I will not be very entertaining, I fear, 
but the young people will have plenty to 
tell you.”

“For goodness sake; Etta, don’t class 
yourself among the old fogies,” cried Mr. 
Traill. “Look at me, fifty-five and lively 
as a grasshopper.”

“Please, is Mamie V me ’vited, too ” 
whispered Elsie to Pyne.

“You two chicks will be curled up 
among the feathers at eight o’clock,” he 
told her. “Don’t you go and worry ’bout 
any dinner-parties. The sooner you go to 
sleep, the quicker you’ll wake up in the 
morning, and then we’re going out to hunt 
—for what, do you think?”

“Candies,” said Mamie.
“Toys,” cried Elsie, going one better.
We’re just going to find two of the lov

eliest and frilliest and pinkiest-checked 
dolls you ever saw. They’ll have blue eyes 
as big as yours, Elsie, and their lips will 
be as red and round as yours, Mamie. 
They’ll talk and sa)*—and say all sorts of 
things when you pinch their little waists. 
So you two hurry up after you’ve had 
your supper, say your prayers and close 
your eyes, and when you open them you’ll 
be able to yell for me to find that doll- 
store mighty sharp.”

“Say, Charlie,” cried his unde, “I never 
heard you reel off a screw like that before. 
Now, if I didn’t know you were a con
firmed young bachelor, I would begin to 
have suspicions. Anyhow, here's the 
hotel.”

Two hours later, when uncle and nephew 
met in the private sitting-room where 
busy waiters were making preparations 
for dinner, Traill drew the young man to 
the privacy of a window recess.

“Charlie,” he confided, “affairs are in a 
tangle. Do you realize that my marriage 
was fixed for today?”

“That’s so,” was the laconic answer.
“Of course the wedding was postponed 

by fate, and, to add to my perplexities, 
there is a new altitude on Mrs. Vansit- 
tart’s part. It puzzles me. Wc have been 
friends for some years, as you know. It 
seemed to be a perfectly natural outcome 
of our mutual liking for each other that 
we should agree to pass our declining years 
together. She is a very beautiful and 
accomplished woman, but she maires no 
secret of her age, and the match was a 
suitable one in every respect.”

“You can see as far through a stone 
wall as most people.”

Pyne knew that his uncle’s sharp eyes 
were regarding his steadily, but he con
tinued to gaze into the street.

There was a moment’s hesitation be
fore Mr. Traill growled :

“You young dog, you have seen it too. 
Mis. Vansittart lavloids pie. iSonKitjhlnfl 
has happened. She has changed her mind. 
Do you think she has heard about Edith?” 

“Edith! Ob, of course—Enid roust be

news came my
nearer

it

SHIP NEWS.
wore

PORT OF ST. JOHN.

Arrived.
Friday, April 7.

Coastwise—Stmr Centreville, 32, Thompson, 
Sandy Cove; schrs Haines Bros, 46, Haines, 
Freeport; Silver Wave, 99, Goodwin, St Mar
tins; Augusta Evelyn, 30, Scovil, 30, North 
Head (G. M.)

Saturday, April 8.
Stmr Oriana, 2882, Sullivan, Cardiff, Wm. 

Thomson & Co, bal.
Stmr St Croix, 1064, Thompson, Boston via 

Maine ports, W G Lee, mdse and Passengers.
Coastwise—Schrs Beaver, 42, Reid, Harvey; 

G. Walter Scott, 75, McDonough, St Mar
tins ; Fred and Norman, 31, Cheney, Cam- 
pobello; Yarmouth Packet, 76, Shaw, Yar
mouth; Effort, 63, Apt, Annapolis.

Sunday, April 9. 
Liverpool via Halifax,

Stephen Brand and 'the two girls passed 
silently down the broad stiurs of the hotel 
unaccompanied by any of the others. 
There was nothing incomprehensible in 
this, nor any savor of discourtesy.

In the first place, Mr. Traill was so pro
foundly shocked by the lighthouse-keeper’s 
revelation that he collapsed into a chair 
and remained there, bowed and wordless, 
fou many minutes. Both Pyne and Stan
hope did move towards the door, but 
Enid, watchful, self-sacrificing, eager «to 
save those she loved from further pain, 
telegraphed an emphatic order to Stan
hope to remain where he was, and Pyne 
murmured to him: ♦

“Guess she’s right, anyhow. We’ll all 
feel a heap better in ithe morning.”

The person who exhibited the clearest 
signs of distress was Lady Margaret. Her 
position was one of extraordinary diffi
culty. Three cf the actors in the breath
less scene which had been sprung on her 
with the suddenness of an explosion were 
absolute strangers in her life before that 
evening.

Brand, she knew, indeed, but only by 
sight. She had met Constance and Enid 
occasionlly, at arm’s length, so to speak, 
regarding them truly as dangerous young 
persons where marriageable sons were con
cerned. Enid had justified her suspicions, 
and her ladyship had yielded so far as to 
give her approval to an engagement she 
could not prevent.

Circumstances had conspired 'to (force 
her hand. Stanhope, being an outspoken 
young man, had made no secret of his des
perate resolve to rescue Enid, so the 
newspapers supplied the» remainder of the 
romance, and even Lady Margaret herself 
had contributed to it under the magnetic 
influence of the hour.

It was one thing, however, to be thrill
ed with the adventures of the rock-bound 
people, but quite another to figure prom
inently in connection with a social scandal 
of the first magnitude. She knew Pen
zance too well to hope that the incident 
would sink into oblivion. Obviously, the 
matter could not rest in its present stage. 
She must expect disagreeable disclosures, 
significant head-shakings of those who 
knew little and wanted to know more. 
All the tea-table artillery of a small town 
would be focused on her defensive position 
were she loyal to the girl whom her son 
had chosen as his helpmate.

This same son, too, after he had recover
ed from the amazement of Mrs. Vansit
tart’s dramatic departure and Brand's ad
mission, betrayed a composure that was 
distinctly irritating.

“You won*t mind if we smoke, mother,” 
he said. “The situation requires tobacco. 
Don’t you feel like that, Pyne?”

“If Lady Margaret doesn’t object, I ad
mit that different sorts of poison might 
act as tonics,” answered Pyne.

“Here, uncle, try a brandy and soda. 
Lady Margaret, a glass of champagne. 
I’ve been expecting a disturbance, but 
didn’t look for it tonight.”

“Why do you say that, Charlie?” asked 
Mr. Traill, rising and stretching his limbs 

who tests his bones after a

Stmr Bavarian, 
mdse and pass.

■Stmd Manchester Merchant, Philadelphia. 
Passed up the bay, bark Westmorland, for 

Hillsboro.
Monday, April 19. !

Sch Aldine, 299, Carson, St Andrews, A W 
Adams, bal.

Sch Rowena, 83, Dewey, Boston, F Tufts 
& Co, general.

Sch Priscilla, 101, Granville, Boston, A W 
Adams, bal.

Soh Coral Leaf, 374, Pettis, New York, J 
W Smith, coal.

Viola, 124, Cole, Belfast (Me), J WSch
Smith, bal.

Sch Onward, 92, Wasson, Portland, A W 
Adams, bal.

Sch Otis (Miller, 98, Miller, Boston, A W 
Adams, bal.

Coastwise—Schs Nellie D, 22, Dickson, 
Beaver Harbor; Ella Mabel, 14, Lee, St An
drews; Fin Back, 24, Ingersoll, North Head; 
Clara A Benner, 37, Phinney, St Martins; 
Joliette, 65, Gordon, St Martins ; Addie B, 
13, Thompson, fishing, and cleared; Souvenir, 
27, Robichaud, Meteghan (N 8); Blanche, 23, 
Robbins, Tiverton.

own

were __
miseries of the Gulf Rock might never 
have existed for this lively company were 
it not that four among them bore clear 
tokens of the deprivations they had en
dured.

A waiter interrupted their joyous chat
ter at its highest. He bent over Mr. 
Traill and discreetly conveyed some 
munication.

“I am delighted,” cried the mfllionaire 
hartily. “Show him in at once.”

lie rose from his chair to do honor to 
an unexpected guest.

“You will all be pleased to hear,” 'he 
explained, “that Mr. Brand is ashore, and 
has come .to see us.”

Mrs. Vansittart stifled the cry on her 
lips. The slight color which had crept 
into her pale cheeks yielded to a deathly 
hue. It chanced that the others were 
looking expectantly towards the door and 
did not notice her.

Brand entered. In acknowledging Mr. 
Traill’s cordial welcome he smilingly ex
plained his presence.

“My superiors sent me emphatic orders 
•to clear out,”, he said, “so I -had no option 
but to obey. I conveyed Mr. Emmett to 
suitable quarters and 'hastened here, but 
found that the girls were playing truant. 
My housekeeper insisted .that I should eat. 
else she would not be satisfied that I still 
lived, but 1 came here as quickly as poss
ible.”

At that instant his glance, traveling 
from one to another of these present, fell 
on Mrs. Vansittart.

He stood as one petrified. The kindly 
words of his hestj the outspoken glee of 
the girls at his appearance, died away in 
his ears in hollow echoes. His eyes, 
frowning beneath wrinkled brows, seemed 
to ask if he were not the victim of some 
unnerving halluncination. They were fix
ed on Mrs. Vansittart’s face with an all- 
absorbing intensity, and his set lip* and 
clenched hands showed how utterly ir
resistible was the knowledge that, indeed, 
he was not deceived—that he was gazing 
at a living, breathing personality, and not 
at some phantom product of a surcharged^ 
brain.

She, too, yielding before the suddenness 
of an ordeal she had striven to avoid, be
trayed by her laboring bosom that she 
was under the spell of some excitement of 
overwhelming power.

She managed to gain, her feet. The con
sciousness that Constance, Enid, 'Lady 
Margaret even, were looking at her and 
at Brand with amazed anxiety, served to 
strengthen her for a supreme effort.

“Mr. Stephen Brand — and 1 — are old 
acquaintances,” she gasped. “He may 
misunderstand — my presence here — to
night. Indeed — in this instance I am 
not to blame. I could noti — help myself. 
I am always — trying to explain buk< 
somehow — I fxever succeed, Ob!

Cleared.

Take care of your own troubles, 
neighbors have all the troubles they can 
manage. The man of courage does not seek 
sympathy.

YourFriday, April 7.
Schr Agnes May, Kerrigan, Lubec, A. Mal

colm.
Schr Domain, Wilson, New York, Ran

dolph & Baker.
Coastwise—Schrs Isma, Hicks, fishing 

cruise; Murray B, Baker, Margaretville; 
Clifford C, Golding, St Martins; Emily, Mor
ris. Advocate; Emma T, Storey, Gough, St 
Martins.

NOTICE
Saturday, April 8.

Schr D W B, Holder, New Bedford, Set- 
son, Cutler & Co.

Schr Walter Miller, Tower, City Island f 
o, Rhodes, Curry & Co.

Coastwise—Schrs G Walter Scott, McDon
ough, St Martins; Fred and Norman, Che- ! 
ney, Grand Harbor.

We desire to announce that Mr. S. H. 
Sherwood, who has, until this year, repre
sented the Massey-Harris line of Farm Im
plements and who introduced that line Into 
the territory surrounding St. John, has 
severed his connection with them and is now 
agent for the WORLD RENOWNED McCor
mick Line of Harvesting Machines, Farmers’ 
Gasoline Engines, Tillage Implements and 
Petrolia Farm Wagons, also for McLaughlin 
Carriages, and will be prepared to furnish 
anything in the line of Farming Require
ments.

He solicits a continuance of the large 
patronage he has enjoyed, and wishes his 
many friends to call and see him and in
spect this LEADING LINE OF GOODS 
“MADE IN CANADA.” and whose motto is 
“ONE GRADE ONLY AND THAT THE 
BEST.”

Call and see him at the McLaughlin Car
riage Co.’s Headquarters, 144 Union street. 

International Harvester

Monday, April 10. 
Sch H M Stanley, Flower, Boston, A Cush

ing & Co.
Coastwise—Str Beaver, Reid, Harvey; sch 

Alph B Parker, Brooks, Westport.

Sailed.

Friday, April 7.
Stmr Lake Michigan, Webster, London and 

Antwerp via Halifax, C P R.
Saturday, April 8.

Stmr Victorian, McNichol, Liverpool via 
Halifax, Wm Thomson & Co.

Stmr St Croix, 1064, Thompson, Boston, 
W G Lee, mdse and pass.

"n Companyor the
Headquarters, 15 Germain street, St John, 
N. B. *Monday, April 10.

S S Indrani, Gillies, Glasgow, Schofield &
Co

S S Lake Champlain, Stewart, Liverpool, 
C P R. The McLaughlin Carriage Company 

and International Harvester Company
CANADIAN PORTS.

Halifax, April 8—Ard, stmrs London City, 
Liverpool via St. John’s (Nfld) ; Lake Michi
gan, St John; Lagom, Fleetwood ; April, 9, 
stmrs Victorian, St John; Halifax, Boston ; 
Senlac, St John via ports.

Sld—Stmr Bavarian, Brown, St John; 9th, 
stmr Lake Michigan, Owen, London.

Halifax, April C—Ard, schr Laura, New 
York via Liverpool (N S).

Sld 8th—(Stmr Albano, Philadelphia, having 
made temporary repairs; Mercator, Jamaica; 
Orinoco, Bale, St. John.

Halifax, April 10—Ard, strs Evangeline, 
London via St John’s (Nfld), and cleared 
for St John; Kensington, Liverpool (and 
sailed for Portland); Britannia (Nor), Louis- 
bourg; sch Hugh John, Porto Rico.

Sld—Strs Victorian. MacNicol, Liverpool ; 
Louisburg, Gould. Louisbourg; Senlac, Mc- 
Kinnou, St John via ports.

BRITISH PORTS.

Landing Ex Cars

Middlings,
Flour and Oats

FOR SALE LOW ALSO

Sugar in barrels and bags
JAMES COLLINS

208 and 110 Union street

m IER8TO,
Liverpool, April 6—Ard, stmr Baltic, New 

York.
Moville, April 7—Sld, stmr Virginian, from 

Liverpool for St. John.
Machester, April 6—Sld, stmr Manchester 

Commerce, Halifax.
Liverpool, April 9—Ard, stmr Etruria, New 

York.
Southampton, April 9—Ard, stmr Philadel

phia, 'New York.
Queenstown, April 9—Sld, stmr Lucauia, 

from Liverpool for New York.
Liverpool, April 8—Sld, bqes August Lef- 

fler, Cape Tormentlne; Benjamin Banks, 
Campbellton.

Liverpool, April 10—Ard, str Tritonia, St 
John for Glasgow.

Glasgow, April 8—Sld, str Carthaginian. 
Philadelphia via St John’s (Nfld) and Huli-
*asi&'-6tr Concordia, St John.

1 growers, 
des.res the

Gvden 
E*ry . ■Prof the century, 

—■Fyielding and best 
flavoi^prtrwode, the best hog 
fatuiF and butter producing 
sJKbeet should send for our 
Analog at once. It’s free.

arch & Hunter, London

as a man ■heavy fall.
“It was hanging around, just as one 

storm after an electrical feel- ~ :------f,prophesies a
' in .the air. Mrs. Vansittart recogniz
ed Brand, and made her calculations ac
cordingly. Let us give .her the credit due 
her. As soon as she discovered him, the 
marriage project was off.”

“I had that kind of impression myself. 
Glad I mentioned it to you , i 

“Of course you are. I’ll bet 
able sum that Mrs. Vansittart intended

mg
1 . j

Farm Seed Dept.

Y3UN8 m, elns tiiypkesiil
Our School giT»»it f n "‘"'V1*

thm\ and plun*rou iu*VpiÆtlv. a t-tv-i
from tl/JOO u! *'S UiuMPE iffct
positions uMiiin^Efur Coni within r--v*i

SSL
SCHOOL, Lvudo

now.”
reason-any

to leave Penzance tomorrow as soon as she
made you understand that aha could uot,

1

-* *******.•

*
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under any cireume'ances, become my 
aunt.”

A ghost of a smile flitted across Mr. 
Traill’s face. His nephey’s way of putting
things was delightfully unequivocal.

“What we are apt to lose eight of,” 
continued Pyne, “is the manner in which 
Brand received what must have been a 
staggering blow. He met his wife tonight 
after a separation of more than twenty 

And how he took it! When heyears.
spoke, it was really in her behalf. The 
thing is too amazing. Of course, 
that the thunder and lightning have start
ed, the sky will clear all the sooner.”

“Unhappily such affaire do not arrange 
themselves so readily,” snapped Lady 
Margaret. She was becoming more angry 
with each wave of reflection. “Young 

like you do not realize the effect of

now

men
such—such unpleasant exposures on family 
life. How will the early history of her 
parents affect the future of ..Constance 
Brand? As for the other girl—’

Her ladyship threw up her hands in 
helpless abandonment. To her mind, the 
adoption of poor Enid, the seaf-waif, as
sumed a darker appearance now that 
Brand’s matrimonial adventures revealed 
sinister features.

Jack Sianhope cauglft her by the should
er.

"Mother;” he cried, “before you say 
another word let me tell you something 
you ought to know. Enid is Mr. Traill’s 
daughter!”

Now this good woman loved her son 
dearly. All her thoughts were of him and 
of him. Her look of blank incredulity 
yielded to the confirmation she saw writ 
on all three faces.

She burst into tears.
“Apparently I am the last person to 

be taken into anybody’s confidence,” she 
sobbed.

“Madam,” said Mr. Traill, bending over 
her, “in this instance, at least, you have 
no cause to feel aggrieved. Neither the 
girl herself, nor her sister by adoption, nor 
Mrs. Vansittart, ,to whom, until the past 
half-hour, I considered myself to be 
gaged, is aware of the undoubted fact 
which your son has just told you. Let 
me say that I, as her father, am proud 
•to think she has won the affections of 
such a man as Stanhope. There is no 
reason why you, his mother, should not 
be equally satisfied with the pedigree and 
prospects of my daughter.” '

His calm assumption of a rank equal if 
not superior to her own was convincing to 
a woman of her temperament. Assuredly 
that evening was a memorable one to her 
ladyship. The repose of Vere de Vere 
was rudely shocked for once. Neverthe
less, the knowledge that her lifelong am
bition had been realized in a way little 
dreamed of by any of those most concern
ed was in itself consoling. Mr. Traill, 
quite unconsciously, loomed large in the 
social eye of Penzance, and the widowed 
lady had not been so long withdrawn from 
the wealth-worshiping world of London as 
to be wholly unleavened with the worship 
of the golden calf.

So it was with quickened interest that 
she set herself to listen to the story of 
Enid’s parentage, and, if her fear of local 
gossip-mongers shrank as her perception 
of Enid’s real social position, increased, 
much may be forgiven to the motherly 
sentiment that no wife can be too good 
for an excellent son.

Meanwhile Brand and the sorrow-laden 
girls, ushered by obsequious servants to 
the entrance hall, were constrained to 
comfort themselves with true British 
phlegm in view of the interet caused by 
their appearance.

The hour was not late, about half past 
nine. Even while!) the hall porter was sum
moning a cab the news spread, within and 
without, that the lighthouse-keeper and his 
daughters, whose exploits filled the minds 
of all men, were standing near the door.

Several people, complete strangers, came 
to them and offered warm congratulations. 
A smart journalist pressed forward and 
wove his own complimentary utterances 
into an interview. A crowd gathered quick
ly on the pavement, policeman, those mar
shals of every English demonstration, 
cleared a path for them through the 
throng. So, with smiling words on their 
lips and anguish in their hearts, they made 
a triufnphal exit. How little could the 
friendly enthusiasts who cheered them re- 
lize that these three had been atrophied 
by the deadly malevolence of fate in the 
very hour when a great achievement had 
ended happily.

Enid suffered almost as keenly as Brand 
and his daughter. Their joys and sorrows 
were hers. The startling nature of Brand’s 
avowal rendered it difficult for either 
Enid or Constance to piece togther certain 
fragmentary memories of Mrs. Vansittart’s 
odd behavior during her enforced sojourn 
on the rock. So thoroughly had she shat
tered those dimly outlined impressions by 
the quietly vivacious charm of her manner 
at dinner that they both experienced a 
Jumble of sensations. A terrified woman, 
in wet and torn clothing, cowering in the 
gaunt interior of a storm-girt lighthouse, 
is a very different being when attired in 
expensive garments and surrounded by the 
luxuries of a first class hotel.

It waa a relief to drive to their cottage 
in .silence, yet, so easily moulded is our 
human clay, it was a greater relief when 
the tension of the noisy rattle of the cab 
was relaxed. It cost some effort to assure 
Mrs. Sheppard, a huxem, motherly soul of 
sixty or thereabouts, that they could not 
possibly eat any supper. The effort was 
forthcoming. They pleaded weariness, and 
at last they were alone.

Constance knelt by her father’s side 
when he dropped listlessly into the arm
chair placed in his accuinstomed corner.

“Now, dad,” she said, bravely unemo
tional, "there will be no more tears. Tell 

all that I ought to know.”
Enid drew a hassock to his feet and 

seated himself there, clasping her hands 
about her knees.

"Whatever she did I am sorry for her,” 
said the girl decisively. “And she cannot 
have been a really bad woman, dad, or you 
would not have loved her once.”

Brand sighed deeply. His strong will had 
deserted him for a little while. He 
shrank from the ordeal before him. Why 
should he be called on to sully the mirror 
of his daughters innocence by revealing 
to her the disgrace of her mother?

Constance caught something of the 
dread in his soul.

“Don’t tell me if it hurts you, dad. I 
am content to bear more than I have borne 
tonight if it lessens your sufferings,” she 
whispered.

He placed an arm aiound each of them.
“It is God’s will,” he said, “that I 

should have to face many trials at a period 
when I expected nothing but some few 
years of quiet happiness.”

“Nothing in this world can part us from 
you,” said Constance.

“Oh, nothing,” agreed Enid solemnly, 
nestling closer. Her earnestness was help
ful. He smiled wistfully.

(To be continued.)
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WANTED.
SNTS—We have a household necessity, 
i quick seller—large profits and exclu- 
territory. Everybody needs it. Re- 

i to same people. Write for particulars. 
R. H. Co., 20? St. James St., Montreal.

aap female 
m. Little 
rschool at 
y to Her- 
L Martins, ■ 
4-6-4i-sw i

ANTED—A second or third-cl 
teaehed for District No. 
îh, SL Martins, to comme]
\ District rated poor. *

W. Brown, Little Be 
John county, N. B.

)N WANTED—Reii 
oeality throughout 
introduce o* 

s on trees, 
jous placée; Id 
g matter. <Sn 
•ar or $80 a mo 

Steady emit 
We lay oulf 

rience needed.W

V men in every 
inada to advertise 
tacking up show- 

nces.Ærtdgee and all con-
ting email adver-

yssion or salary; $960 
p and expenses, $3 per 
Tnent to good reliable 
our work for you. No 
Write for full particu- 

s. Salue Medicinal Co., London, Ontario, 
oada. w-21

7ANTED—Third class female teacher for 
District No. 3, parish of Hammond. 

»1 begins April 10. Poor district. Ap- 
statin 

etary,
salary, to James Oscar Seely, 

Kings county, N. B.
g salary, 
Hammond

3-26-4i-sw.

NTED—First or second class teacher 
r School District No. 2, Wicklow. Ap- 

School Secretary, D. C. Slipp, Wick-

ESMAN WANTED—At onoarto repre- 
ent “Canada’s Greatest jFurserles.” 
J list of New and Hardy Specialties In 
i. Ornamental Shrubs anw Rosea. Lib- 
ducements. Pay weekly exclusive ter- 
handsome free outfit. Æpring season’s 

? now starting. Wrm now for full 
Lars. Stone & WeMngton, Toronto.

1-6- w-tf. ff

WANTED—ReliJNe men in every 
iaiity thr<yighouJFCanada to advertise 

up ^showcards on trees, 
ids Mh.nd SB conspicuous 
fctuÆng small advertising 
Ip# per year or $75 per 

$2.50 per day. Steady 
Æ, reliable men. No exper- 
Write for particulars, Em-

xxxte, tac 
a, along r 
3; also dis 
jr. Salary 
h and exp 
oyment to f 
• necessary.
Medicine Co., London, Ont 

12-10 l-yr-d-eow d&w.

NTED—A girl for general housework 
x a small family. State experience, if 
.nd wages expected. Mrs. C. W. Brown, 
ince street. West St John, N. B. 

3-1/7-41-w

TED—Second class female teacher tor 
ool district No. 3, Westfield. Apply, 
alary, to Arthur Z. McKenzie, secre- 
repi* Station, Kings county.

3-22-41-ew

’ED—A Second Class Female Teacher 
District No. 8, Parish of Sussex and 
ad, for balance of term. District 
>or. Apply, stating salary, to Wm. 
arland. Secretary to Trustees, Mark- 

Kings Co., N. B. 3-25-41-sw

uD—A second or third class female 
»r for district No. 7, Upper Mills, 
Dunty. Apply, stating salary, to 
sick, secretary to trustees, Fulton 

B. School to commence first of 
3-29-21-d—3i-sw

ID—A second or third class school 
er, male or female, to begin school 
Apply, stating salary, to S. W. 

wake Stream, Kent Co., N. B. 
4-12-li-w

FOR SALE,

TN6 INDICATOR locates all minerals 
buried treasures. Warranted as per 
or money refunded. Rollins Co., 

, Manchester, N. H. Send for clr- 
4-8-4i-ew

LE—Six pure bred Ayrshire bulls, 
ig in age from 6 months to two 
onging to the estate of the late 
Roach, Sussex. Apply to Mrs. 
ch, Elm?lew Farm, Sussex, N. B.

4-5-41-w

ALE AT A BARGAIN—Engine, boil- 
jid safe. Leonard-Ball Engine, 12x13. 

12 feat by 54 Inches, 64.3 inch tubes. 
-St class condition. Also safe 32% by 

1B% inside, well fitted, and as good 
w. Satisfactory prices will be made 
plication to Maritime -Nail Company, 
't. John, N. -B. 4-0.-tf.-w

FARM AND LIME KILNS of Miss 
i Lawlor, Brookville. On I. C. Rail- 

(6) miles from city, with very 
and grounds, an ideal suburban 

extensive buildings ; in good cul- 
for milk 

Murray,
a splendid opportunity 
ind lime burning. R. G. 
bury street, St. John, N. B. 

3-28-21-w

[ FOR SALE—Three miles from En
id lien station on the C. P. R.. con- 
250 acres, about 80 acres under cul- 

a, the balance well wooded. Dwell- 
juse, two barns and other buildings, 
to Harry Anderson, Patterson Sefctle- 
Sanbury Co., N. B. S-11-71-ew

R SALE—Improved large white York
shire Pigs, bred from the leading herd 

Canada. Terms moderate. For informa- 
don write Alfred E. Slipp, Central Hamp
stead, Queens county, N. iB. 4-1-41-ew

ttiOR SALE—At Westfield Centre, farm of 
r 100 acres; 14 miles from St John ; good 
.ulldinge; fine young orchard; near sdhool, 
.hurohes, poet office, station and wharf; 
(eautlful location; home market. For par- 
culars address G. R. Willett, Westfield 
entre, Kings Co., N. B. 3-39-lmo-sw

50 cards,all 
differ en t, 
Maritime 

ns in col- 
blishere.

rare Pest Cards
nee views, full size, corner desigi 

Kistpaid $1. P. I). Ayer & Co., Pu 
■cton, New Brunswick.

Farm For Sale Cheap
180 acres—90 good lumber, good soil, or- 
•lard, building, etc., three miles from 
-own’s Flat’s, SL John river. Address 
VRMER, Times office.

MONEY TO LOAN.
H. PICKETT, B. C. L., Barrister, Soli- 
.ltor, etc., Canada Lite Building, 6t. 

N. B. Money to Loan. Loam ne
tted.

NEW ANNOUNCEMENTS FROM

edericton Business College
X complete new outfit of Typewriters. 
Seating capacity Increased by one third. 
Largest attendance yet In history of Col

lege
Offer by the United Typewriter Co. of a 

handsome GOLD WATCH, to the Shorthand 
Student mating highest marks.

YOU rosy enter at any time Send lot 
Catalogue Address

W. J. OSBORNE, 
Fredericton, N. B.

FARM HELP
A number of farm laborers from England 

Will be arriving in St. John in the course 
of the next few weeks.

Persons requiring any of the above help 
will do well to write the

Local Immigration Bureau
4 Church St., St. John, N. B.

N. B.—Several men have their wives with
them, who would undertake the domestic 
titles of a farm. i-u-awk-d&w

i -W


