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“hair. Itsure- §
ly may be.
‘the last
you want
it so; you
needn’tkeep
your gray
week longer than
wish. There’s no
jesswork about this;
§ sure every time.
0 re-
ore

much younger you. ap-
pear, ten years younger
it least.
" Ayer’s Hair Vigor also
ures dandruff, prevents
Salling of the hair, makes
ir grow, and is a splen-
d hair dressing.
It cannot help but do

hese things, for it’s a |-

na r-food.n%’hcn the hair |

s well fed, it cannot help
but grow.

It makes the scalp
ealthy and this cures
he disease that causes
andruff.

_ $1.00 a bottle. All druggists.

# My hair was coming out badly,
but Ayer’s Hair Vigor stepped the
falling and has e my hair very
thick and mmch darker than befere.

think there is nothing like it for

he hair,” CorA M. LEA,

April 25,1899, Yarrow, L. T.

Write the Docter.
. If you do not obtain all the benefits
on desire from the use of the Vigor,
3 @ the doctor about it. Address,
DR.J. C. AYER, Lowell, Mass.

)

: ‘Opera, House, Dec. 27th.
T —

{ Programme.

B PART 1. > -

to in G Minor. Mendelssohn.
Malto allegro confuoco.
~ SAndante. (
+ Presto. i
iMalto allegrve vivace.
Serenade.
[iss May Jamieson. .
Solo, Waltz. Thopin.
fiss Eva Fulton.
joneerto, violin and piano.

fiolin Solo. Les Sylphes.

fiss Susie Webb.

I sit within a cellar cool.

{ German Ballard, |

Dr. Randall.

" Solo, . Polocea.
fiss Ella Fraser.
Solo—
Sylvia.
Moto Perpetno.
fiss Susie Webb. /

Weber-Liszt.

Martinn Marsick.
N. Paganini.

. PARMT TL.

lt of the Toys—A Children’s
tmas Operetia.
R

Cast. g
L Soloists.
35 : Miss Jamieson.
Master Frank Lewis.
Sandie Griffin.
Charlie Stuart.
Lloyd Linton.
: Miss Jessie Jarvis.
8 XV. Miss Alice Linton.
aptain and Drum.
Faith, Hope and Charity.
Leta Craig, May Jamieson
e McCallum. .

rie Stevens.
nnie Olive.

U
_be put in the family is to
a friend of inestimabie

-quickly relieves the rash

cires scald head, eczema,
ulcers and chafing.

sToLs the sifering

¢hes, cutd and wounds,
"ot sxin'‘irritation and

the:. pimples,

skin eruptions which
of the skin, gives in-

g relief to the beiching
suffer, and positively

‘rheum and piles. -

| you no welcome

Moskowski. |

J. B. Accolay. '
G. Bachman.

'A LOVER'S FASCINATION.

Delightful, Dashing, Daring.

Continued from last issue.

go back and wait until to-morrow. I
never feel comfortable among strang-
ers,”’ she added, piteously. Max For-
rester langhed lightly. ‘‘Don’t be so
much of a child, Florabel,’’ he re-
torted, more sharply than he really
meant. ‘‘Not meet the guests! Why,
they are invited here for the sole pur-
pos.e ' of welcoming us home. This is
our wedding reception.’’ ‘Max knew
how she would cling to him like a
frightened school girl when they en-
tered the spacious drawing room. It
would be a little embarrassing ; and at
that moment he really wished that
this sweet little bride had more dig-
nity and self possession. A moment
later Max raps on his mother's bou-
doir door.‘ Come in,’’ she answers;
and her voice sounds like no other
voice he ever heard, it is so chilling,
strained and unnatural. The door is
flung open, and on the threshold
stands Max and his bride. ‘‘Mother,”’
cries Max, springing forward and
elasping his arms about her in the
old, impulsive, boyish fashion, ‘‘have
for your son, no
welcome for Florabel, my bride and
vour daunghter?’’ And unclasping his
arms from about her he led Florabel
forward.

His mother raised her eyes, and saw
a lovely, dimpled young face framed
in a mass of crinkled, tawny, curling
hair ; a pair of brown, startled, hazel
eves, and a red, quivering mouth.
With a sudden impulse, Florabel
stepped forward, shyly lifting her
eyes to that cold, kard face.

‘T hope you will love me,’’ she
murmured, softly,; ‘‘if not for my
own sake, for Max’s. I have never
known a mother’s love since I was a
very little child, and I have yearned
or yours so much.’’ And the next in-
stant two soft white arms were
around Mrs. Forrester’s neck and two
sweet rose-bud lips sought hers in a
timid kiss.

The heart of the old merchant
prince wept out to Florabel on the
spot, but his wife was prejudiced
against her. §She groaned out in
spirit:

‘‘A pretty face—that much I grant.

But, oh! how unsuited to my hand-
some Max! I sha:l not

ar

Would te Heaven he had married Inez

Clavering instead!’’

Meanwhile Inez Claveri
ing presented to 1Ig

Max Forrester
the queenly girl, and Florabel,
ing into her face, i
ation there, and }
ous pain shot throng!
lined little heart. Xlax was th
as he gazed on the w :
that fatally lovely face, that this was
the most beautiful young girl whom
he had ever beheld.

She held eut her white, jewelec
hand to Max with the charming smile
peculiar te her, and kissed Florabel’s
red mouth sweetiy. And Florabel,
looking inte that dark, sparkling,
wondrous face, wondered vaguely
why Max had ever chosen her when
he might have wedded this peerless,
dark-eyed beauty.

How beautifully she was dressed,
too! Hew was Florabel to know that
the mad idea had teken possession of
Inez to outshine the little bride’s
fair loveliness—to outrival her—that
she might pale into insignificance
when contrasted with her own dark,
dazzling splendor. Then Max Forres-
ter woud see what he had lost, and re-
gret, perhaps, that he had not chosen
her.

When Florabel fonnd herself alone
in her room a few moments later,
could not repress the flood
that welled up to her eyes.

““I wish Max and I had never come
here!’’ she sobbed. ‘““We were so
happy before! A horrible .chill has
come over me ever since I entered the
house!”’

Poor child! How little she dream-
ed that it was the shadow of the piti-
ful doom.that was to fall upon her
all too soon! Ere the grand fer:eption
was over a thrilling event happened.

was be-
< and his brid«

; A I Yiieny
owed low

ondrous beauty o1

she

of tears

CHAPTER, 1V.

“What is love that all the world
Talks so mnuch about it?
Waas is love that neither you
Neor I can do withont?”’
‘“You are surprised to hear of my
marriage, ‘mother,”’ handsome

A A
sall

* Max," breaking the uncomfortable sil-

ence,that had fallen since Florabel had
left, the room.

‘1 was something more than sur- |

prised,’’ she réplied. ‘‘Iuwas shocked.
I bave not recovered from it yet.’’

. ‘Iought to have written and teld you
all about it. I owr frankly, mother,
that I ought to bave consulted you.
But love must be my excuse. You
will try to love little Florabel for my

turned away without answering | ¢
A 2 .| will know best, perhaps. Do for me

that she will improve rapidly under
your charge, mother.”’

““My dear son,’’ returned Mrs.
rester, in irritation, ¢
grant that I may have

girl - you ha

brought home to us

For-
some tHeaven
patience wiih
ve married and
who

the land.”’

you might

have -wed the bes! in
That was the first
had. of the true state of
feelings.
‘““Florabel is a lady,’”’ he gaid,
quickly, his handsome face flushing.

Max
mother’s

intimation
his

His mother held up her white, jow-
eled hands.

“Do not discuss the question!’’
she cried. ‘‘I cannot endure it."’

Max Forrester looked up- quickly
and anxiously into his mother’s
face.

“You do not like my little Flora-
bel?’’ he asked, bending forward eag-
erly, and watching every expression
of that cold, proud face.

‘‘My dear Max, *' she replied, slowly,
‘I may as well be candid with you.
This marriage has broken my heart.
I do not like your wife at all. I
sorry to pain you. After the
devotion of my life to you, I
that you would bring me a daughter-
in-law somewhat to my taste, and one
whom I could love. You have not
done se. You might have consulted
me. *’

She never forgot the little cry of
vein that came from his lips, nor the

am
entire
hoped

bEegzgard expression that seemed in one
moment to crush. out the beauty of his
face. ‘‘I acknowledge I should have
consulted you, mother,’’ he answered ;
‘“but, even though you had  disap-
proved—forgive me for saying so—I
should have married Florabel all the
sgame. In love and marriage a man is
supposed to please himself. It is the
cne great action on which the c¢om-
fort or misery of his life depends.’
““You might have well,”’
said his “mother, “‘and
Ah, well! I am bitterly disap-
pointed in you! Max,”’ at
langth, crossing over to him, and lay-

ing her hands on his 1

done so
desparingly,
now—

she said

and
Max,
are you quite sure there is no flaw in

shoulders

looking eagerly into his face—*'

this marriage?’
.

‘““Flaw!’’ he

I took care of

cried. ‘‘Certainly not.

that. Why de you ask
such a question?”’

“‘If the

d fromm
was

terrible to see
"“\In'f;."“," he cried, ‘‘if you
that 1

mean

savy con-

miust

and

that as a jest, I
ry cruel

sider it a ve ill-timed
cne. It is vile—horrible. "I will not
believe.you meant it, If there were
a flaw, you may believe me that I
would very soon have the ceremony
nerformed a second time. Oh, mother!
I wish you had never uttered such
borrible words.’’

‘‘I repeat them,’’ declared Mrs. For-
rvester. ‘‘I hate the very idea of this
marriage. I would give half my for-
tune to se¢ it annulled. From the mo-
nient I heard of it, I hoped that
gome formalities had been omigfed by
svhich—"’

““Mother,’’ he cut in, sharply, ‘‘I
think you are mad. I cannot and
will not believe you are in earnest in
sneaking as you have. If I thought
so, I should take my wife away from
Lere at once, and, 80 help me
Heaven, I should never look upon your
face

i

again.”’

“T—T could never be from
in
only

nart ]
parred
o rester,

are my

Cri¢ yd -Mrs.

xon.

you, Max,’’
consternation.
som—"’

““Then be kind to my wife,’’ he an-
swered, gently. ‘I will try to for-
get what you bhave said to-night,
mother, as I would try to forget a
hideous dream. Remember, I love her
with all my hegrt. Life would not
be worth livieg to me without her.”’

““We will say no more about it,
Max,’”’ ghe answered, adding, has-
tily: ‘“Has your wife & maid with
her?”’

““No,’”’ he answered. ‘‘I thought
you would be kind enough, mother,
to recommend one. Florabel has not
had much experience in that way.”’

‘‘She will need the assistance of
some one to help her with her toilet
to-night. I will send my own maid
Gregory.”’

Gregory tapped twice upon the door
at Florabel’s boudoir ere a voice an-
swered ‘‘Come in!”’ and it sounded
like a'very tearful, sobbing voice,
too.

““I am sent by Mrs. Forrester to as-
sist yon, ma’am,’’” said Gregory,
pushing open the door and entering,
courtesying as she spoke. “*What can
I dofor you first?”’ :

““I do not know.’’ said Florabel, in
bewilderment, adding, with childish
candor: ‘‘I never had a maid, so you

ery

»

what e other maid ‘does for her

|

For some minutes Gregory busied
herself about the room, taking furtive
glances into the mirror which reflect-
ed the young bride's tear-swollen
face.

“My marriage to. Mr. Forrester
must have been a great surprise te
his mother,”” murmured Florabel,
under her breath, quite oblivious to
the girl’s presence, and never dream-
ing she had been overheard,

T retorted
the obsoquious maid; ‘‘leastwise as
| her heart the young
marrying Misg Clavering;

was, indeed, ma’am,’’

10 had set on
goptloman
and Miss Clavering had set her heart
Why, you

ought to have heard the way she took

on the same thing, too.
on in her own room, thinking no one

keard her, when the news came that

he was married, and wag bringing his
bride home. 1 am right glad she was
and it

serves her right, too, for laying her-

disappointed in getting him,
self out to win him by coming here on
a vigit to his mother.”’

When Max entered Florabel’s apart-
ment to accompany her down to the
drawing-room, where the impatient
guests were awniting her, he found
her sitting alone by the window, her
curly, golden head buried in her two
little white hands.

With some light, gay word,
crossed over to where she sat.

But at the sight of the pale, agi-
tated face she raised to his, he started
back in surprise and dismay.

““What is the-matter, darling?’’ he
cried, catching her wp in his arms in
a close embrace, and kissing the rosy,
dimpled mouth over and over agsain.
‘“Can it be that there are tear drops
on those long lashes? Oh, my dar-
ling, ‘what could bring them there?”’
she

he

‘‘It was really nothing, Max,’’
exclaimed, impatiently. ‘‘I assure
you I have no cause in the world to
weep—none in the world. Do not
distress yourself about my moods.
You know they are as variable as the
April sunshine. The truth is, I felt
just a little bit lonely.

‘*Are you pleased with me, Max?
she putting away
stepping a
admire

1

asked, wistfully,
clinging arms, and
little way off that he might
her costume.

Who could have helped admiring
the fair, young, dimpled face, framed
in its sheen of golden hair, the bright

his

hazel eyes, and the slim, girlish form,
draped in white silk and billowy lace,
through which the beautiful
ers and round, white
She was the

should-
gleamed
pic-

1
the

arms
fairest
under

like ivory.
ture of youth and beauty
sun.

simply perfection, my
husband,

are

’ . 9 >
crieda. tne

young

enthusiastically. ‘‘I proud of
J‘.»‘.“.“ he ,](, A;:)."\l, as ne to

bhand and led the

stairway toward the lighted drawing-

am
1 1 Y
ner

ie
her down broad
OO,

Inez watched

ring

and intent for. ber appearance, a

» curving
strange lig her
The of the mansion
was one blaze of light and warmth.
The large chandeliers of the drawing-
room poured down a flood of light on
the elegant room and its occupants.
The magnificent parlors beyond were
one mass of blooms. The rooms,
with their throngs ef guests, were
grand enough to strike awe to one
not used to elegant surroundings.
Inez Clavering ealculated that all
this wonld produce shat effect upon
Max’s young wife.

‘“She will be surprised, dazzled and
confused,’’ thought that clever young
lady. ‘‘Then she is quite sure to
be awkward, and the first impression
she makes upon her husband’s friends
will be a bad one.’’

Inez Clavering had made this re-
solve. She had whispered no vow of
vengeance to herelf. She had not,
Jf,  whispered the

even to her own self,
word ‘‘revenge.’’ None the less skill-

her lips, and a
black

strange smil
in restless

eves. interior

fully had she laid her plans.
Nothing kills love ridicule.
And Inez said to herself that, under

the guise of friendship, she would be

like

merciless to the fair : s bride who

To be Continueq.

Every Mother
A Doctor

It is an anxious time

for mothers

when the little ones get their feet cold

and wet, and come home hoarse .and
coughing, or awaken in the night vic-
tims of deadly croup. Then it is that
n »;h(-rs turn gratefully to Dr. Chase,
who, through his great Recipe Book and
famous family remedies, has time and
again saved the 1itt ones and oider
gnes, too, from suf g and death.

It is truly s g promnptly
Dr. Chase’s frLinseced ad Tur-
pentine brings when th.ﬂ\th:‘o‘ur
is sore and irritated, when the cold.js
tight in the che and t'a2 cough §
ful and .i’IStI'f‘. It allays the in-
fiammation, -heals the sore and torn
membranes, soothes the mnerves and
clears the air passages. :

People who xnow of the singular virs
tues of Dr. Chase's Syrup of Linseed
and Turpentine do not think of a.cce';};‘-
ing the cheap substitutes which many
druggists offer in its place ; 25 cents.

Y
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WIfH i HE HOLIDAYS IN MIND

wouldn’t it be wire to come in now
and look at vue splendid line of

Gift Books

in mets and single volumes, which we
are showing From the Picture
Books for children to

Handsome Library Editions

of standard works we can supply all
needs at low prices, And our

Bibles and Prayer Books

deserve particular attention too.
Such values are seldom found at the
figures we quote. Also Boys and
(+#iris _Annuals, Leisure Hour, and
unday at Home,

STATIONERY.

We have a large assortment of
Fancy Btationery in beautiful boxes,
very suitable tor Ximas Presents,

This SBtationery embraces all the
most fashionable styles and is selling
at marked down prices for Christmas

Those dexiring something very
gpecial in this line,should call and
see what we can give for a little
monéy, -

PURSES.

[Ladies Parses and ("fard Cases of
the very best qualities and in the
neweet styles,

Men’s Pocket Books and Card
Cases in 8eal and Alligator leathers.
ete,

FOUNTAIN PENS.

Waterman’s ‘‘Ideal” Fountain
Pens fully guaranteed ; nothing more
suitable for Xmas Present for gentle-
men or Liadles than one of these pecs

FANCY GOODS.

Photo Frames in Celluloid, Solid
Brass and Gold-plated, all decoraired
and very pretty. Dressing Cases,
Collar and Cuff Boxes, Work Boxes
and Baskets. Manicure Sets, Shav-
ing Sets, Smoking Sets, Writing
Desks, Hand Mirrors, also Hundreds
of small articles for Christmas pre-
sents, Iron Trains,Toys, Games,Dolls
—dressed and undressed, also Rubber
Dolls. el S Rbdak

Prices Low Enough to ZSuit EEvery
Pocket Book.

CONFECTIONERY.

Ganong’s Chocolates and Bon
Bons iu beautifui boxes, imported
especially for Xmas trade.

Robinson Bros. Cream Mixture
and Pearls are the best goods made
for the price asked by us.

We also have G. J. Hamilton’s
and the White Candy (o’s best Com-
fectionery, as well as Harry Webb’s
Celebrated Paris Chocolates of which
we are making a specialty, try them.

I. C. R. DINING ROOM.
J. M. O’BRIEY. Prop.

The service here is ail that can
be desired.

Hot meals served from 7 a.m till
10 p.u. Lunches servel any time of
day at moderate jrices.

Choice Fruite choice Cenfection.
ery, Fine Imp rted and Domestid
Cigars, Uigareties and Tobaceo

Our supply of Cigars for Xmas
trade is somectping fine, put vp in
boxes, plush 'incd, with 10, 26 a,r-:.d 50
Cigars in each. Ray a box of tbhese
smokers and be happy.

J. M. ¢'BRIEN,

Pi-iﬁce and [t‘:;{vif.‘-', Streets.

to dioan

On : eal ksta e eecu rity. Btraigh
loans, interest 5 to 7 per ceny R.vc()r{!.
ing to amount apnd locaiitv, pa.yg,hle
yearly and ‘half yealy, ur mopthly
paymeit plans, 4 to 15 years.

For 8 vear plan the Monthly pay-
ment is %1310 per y1€00, or at same
rate quarter'y or half vearly. Other
 dates at same rzte.

Plenty

G| B. Faulkne
Inglis Street, Trirol

\

. C. R.. TIME TABLE.
(For Truro.)
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except Sunday,

——— e

ARRIVALS,

From Halifarx,
No.

75 Accommodation ... ~
25 Excpress, C. P, R.
1Express .
85
33
17
52
13

Express, C. B. Flyer
Express, Maritime

Accommodation
Exéieht .65, ... .. pr i
Expreas, Local

From North.

16 Freight, daily .......
34 Express, Montreal
2 Express, St. John
24 Freight ... ... ... ...
26 Express, C. P. i : SRR
From Pletou and Mul :
Accommodation
Accommodation
Express C. B. Fiyer
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18
56
20
86

%% ees aee
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DEPARTURES,

For Halifax,

Bxpress, Local
Frotght rev -
Accommodation ...
Kxpress, Maritime ...
Expreass, Mulgrave ..,
Express, 8t. John ...
Express C. B, Flyer
Express, C. P. R

LR T

For North.

Express, C. P. R. .. lggg :
Express, St. John ... . 11.05
Express, Montreal ... . 445 p
Fr}:algh;;)l... 6.35 p
or Plctou and ‘
Freight Mulgr;?a
EXpatew oo ol 10:45
Express C. B. Flyer 8.15 p.
Express for Pictou and g
New Glasgow B.85 g

e sss eve ane

ee see ese

TRURO POST OFFICR
Office hours 7.30 a m. to 9
: : . a. m. .30
(local time). Money Order gf.
Hours 8 a .m. to 6 p. m
are made up ag follows: 5

For Amherst, St John, Upper E

vinces and U. S,
4.30 p. m, A, 940 a, m,

For St. John and
10.50 a. m. i, Stati.

galifax (Accommodatidl) 1

Halifax (C. P. R) 815 p. m]

Halifax and Sh
- ube.nacadie,
For_ Halifax, Way Stations S
1\ estern Counties, 5.45 a. m'
5.25 p. m. g
For Pictou and Eastward, 10.25 af.

For Pictou and New
Short Line, 8.15 p. m‘Glaagow g

For 0Old Barns, 11,80 a. m,

Eor Onslow (Daily) 11 a. m,
or Camden and Harmo!

Fand Thursday 11.80 a.n’l;.
or Upper Brooksi Tuesday
Friday, 11 a. ll.do'

For North River and Eartio
Edalyi'; Wedneaday and Frkhy 3
nglish Mall, via mousk],

4.30 p. m. .
English Mail via N Y |
and Thursday, 9.2:)'
Box at Victoria Squs
a. m, 10.20 a. m, ¢
Box at Corner Jr Pr
Streets 9.80 a. m.
4.15 p, m. 3

TRORD FIR

Box No. 18—Corn
Victoria streetas.

'Box No. 15--At E
tion, King street.

Box No. 24—On fla
Office, Prince street.

Box No. 25—At Kent’
Arthur street.

Box No. 26-On pole a%
Pleasant and Arthur 5

Box No. 32—North ll&
Boyd’s store, cormer o! Prk
inglls streots.

qu No 38—8outh side ot Ps
Station, pear centre of by
Railway Esplanade. ' .

Box No. 84—At Pumpin 75“’
Walker street. v : .S £E 1o

Box No. 85—On Telegraph
near the corper of Prince and
streets. ¥

Box No. 3A—Oorner of
Mocre streets.

On twhe discovery of' a
first duty of “every eitizen
run t& the nearest Iron'
Box, break the glass in
wooden glass front
sinrm box, and ges the
box, and give the alar
the hook, with a setro
the bottom of the sl
and close the box,

The ntmber of
operated (
the Elec

e

» “




