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CALL AT 163 BARRINGTON ST.!

ANI HEE OUR HTOCK OF

Gold, Silver & Plated-Ware,

A full line of all classes of these goods, '
Cheapest in the market The best place iny
town for securing Xwas Presents, '

New Willlam's, | New Home and White
SEWING M’ACHIN ES. care will be sure to be satisfied.
Goads called fur and delivered free of

All fiest class winchines, uow relling at very catra charge, TELY.PHONE os3.
low rates, ‘L'nis is the renson to buy. . . N
MAX UNGAL,

Tagar’s Stam Loundry,
62 & 64 GRANVILLE ST.

We have been in the Laundry Business
over twenty years in New York and St.
John, and have always given satisfaction.
All parties entrusting their work to our

;303'!. WALLACE.; . vrovmron
DAVID ROCHE,

HOUSE, SHIP AND ORNAMENTAT, PAINTER

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

AGENT FOR C. & T. C. POTIER'S ENCGLISH PAPER HANGINGS.

2B4E4-ARGT LE STREERET-336
HALIFAX, N. 8.

g_z:__B_mnch'open in a few days at 15 Barrington Street.
Geo. H. Fielding, ., MAYFLOWER.
SOLICITOR, &cC.spatrorD BROS,

23 HEOLIIB8 8T.

. re entsof the popular gradeo
MINING SUITS PROMPTLY ATTENDED 70, e theporslarsradeof OIL. Address
Houms—9 A, M 70 6 P. M. iLivervool Wharf, Halifax, N,S.

. o e - ——— o~ .

IDEAL SOAP,

The largest bar and best value in Canada.
WE GUARANTEE IT TO 8IYE PERFECT SATISFACTION,

WM. LOGAN, - St John, N. B.
COAXLS T

SYDNEY COAL, VICTORIA COAL
ANTHRACITE COAL.

For PRICES and TERMS of SYDNEY COAL, Add:ess

CUNARD & MORROW, HALIFAX,

AGENTS GENERAL MINING ASSOCIATION, (Luniten,)
And of VICTORIA COAL,

S. CUNARD & CO.

AGENTS LOW POINT, BARRASOIS, AND LINGAN MINING CO., (Luuten.)

8 Locsl Requirements of any of the above COALS supplied by

S. CUNARD & CO.

MOIR, SON & CO. Wall Papers
MAMMOTH WORKS WHOLESALE ONLY.

MANUFACTURERS OF

We bave just reccived a very large

Bread, sloclg of this Season's choicest Canad-
Biscuit, 1ar and American designs of
Coufectionery, Room Papers and Blinds.

FruitSyrups,etc., etc,

| Samples and Price Lists on application to

Salreom—128, 130 2nd 1324rgyle st T. C. ALLEN & CO.
SALIFAX, N. 8, | HALIFAX, N, S.

‘

BEYOND RECALL.

I am an average sort of man, but Ionco had mors than my average
share of misfortuno.

Like the ordinary young man of the peried, [ indulged in flirtations,
somo airy, some gravo, with various young ladies, who from tinie to time
took 1y ertsnt funcy. Most of theso perfectly understood my altogether
unintending attontions, kaow in fict as much of * Cupid’s First Primer " an
[ did myself But alas !among the.n was ouo who did not understand the
rules of the somowhat delicite game. A spoakinz glance with her catriel
the valus of an avowed declaration ; a tender haodsqueeze meant * asking
paps,” while anything yet more ciressing almoat awounted to maming the
day,

1 found out this lamentable igoorinos, and prowptly withdrew from Miss
Matilda Puintcome’s society bafore it should ba too late, for I would not
have willingly hurt tho feoliugs of a fly, fir less those of a pretty girl !

Thus far tho record of my youthful follies. Very soon after tho above
little episode I becameo a changed charaoter, having fsllen dvsply and truly
in love with a certain Miss Dare, and being convinced thst there wis some-
thing botter in life than the frivolity I had bitherto indulged in. Not for
worlds would I have * flicted " with Julis Dare; tho mntter wis fir toa
sorious, [ determined to propose.and by letter, as haing the easier mathod ;
for, though bold enough with others, I was no better than a bashful school-
boy where she was concerned.

Accordingly ovo evening I hurrie home with a fixed sesolve to put my
fato to tho touch withoat furthe- delay. Paper and peos lay befere me, and
I was just about to hegin hen a letter arrived in a strange kapdwriting (a
woman's undeniably). Wasit? Couldit be? Absurd. Why should she
write to me? 1 toro it open and looked for the signature—DMatilda Point.
como !

“ What the deuce does she want 7" I ejaculated,

It was an extremely decisive, slightly dictoris] note requesting an
explavation of my prolonged absenca after such pronounced (1) attentions,
and demsnding whether rumor spoke truly in assigning me to another lady.
I laid it down rather gravely. Some day I would tell Julia all about it.
Really I wasn’t to blame for the girl's foolishnoss, yet comehow I felt rather
mean about it.

“ Wanting in good breeding aud delicacy 3" Yes, undoubtedly she was,
but perhaps I had been alittle wantiog in somo things too! Then once
more I essayed to write my love-letter. [ Seliave, without being conceited,
that I really produced a very touching composition. I took paims with
the caligraplg too—just one or twa blurred words to testify to the depth of
my emotion, aud tho rest as fair as copper-plste. I was in the act of foldiag
tho all-important missive when my friend, Fred Eisy, came in.  Scrambling
my writiog materials together somewhat sheepishly, I turned to groet him.

¢ Hullo, old fellow ! cried he, ¢ you look wirm" (oo doubt I did),
 had a row with your landludy or—" ’

# No row nt all, only rather a big fire and I sit over it—reading.”

“ B'm,"” with a glance at the dyipg emboers (it was a warm April even-
ing) and tho folded newspaper.

We smoked a pipo and had a chat together, thon Fred took his lawve. It
wanted just threo minutes to post-time. I made a frantic dash after my
letter ; it should go that night. I could hearno moro suspenso, I put it
into an cuvelope, féstened, directed, and stamped it ; then snatched my hat
and dashed off to the pillsr b.x round the cora -r, arr.viog thera one a.cond
before the ** man of letters,”

Home again ; I folt casier now that the Rubicon was fairly crossed, ani,
ringing for my frug. supper, proceeded to gathor up my writing materials.

* Ah, that note ; better burn it.”” Some impulse seized me. I would
read it onco more. O powers of all sorta! my own letter to Juliv. and—
the other note was gon« 1—gone ! —gona to her! Yo3, [ hid folded my let-
ter—I remembered it all thon—just at the iostant my friend ontered.

I 1ushed ous like 2 madman, but alza! I knew that the box was cleared,
and oot a vestigs of a lotter carrier could I seo anywhero. I ranall the way
to tho nearest Post Office, oniy to he stared at as if I had bzen a lunatic, and
coldly told that the N Road pillar bux was not in that district. I
rushed out again, and, sceing in the distance s man with a postbag, flew
aftor kim. But my oxcited 1ncoherent demanda attracted tho attention of a
passing policeman who sternly told me to stop that, or I must come along
with him, '

T fled once more to the other ncighboring Post Offico. Frautically I
dashed into the shop.

“ Could I possibly have a lett>r back which I—poated by mistake—N—
Road pillar—most important. I will pay ™

¢ Now thep, young man, wo understand all aboat that little game of
yours. Won't do hore, I tell you."

“ What do you mean? I[—I—T tell you I mido s wistake,”

A derisive smile passed over tho wan's fuca; a supprossed littor ran
round the shop. I rushed forth once more, home this time, arriving thero
justas my landlady waa about to enquiro for me at tho very place the
‘“bobby ” had threatoned to convoy .mo to~—viz: the Police Station.

I never closed my eyes that night. I thought of drowning myself, but
—it scemed vulgar ; of charcoal—but T had nooe; of pistols—but I dida't
want to rouso the neigbbors.

A week lator T sailed for Zululand, and for over five yoars remained hid-
den there, hearing nothing of Jalia.

Then, I couldn't stand it any longer, and came back. Doublless she
wes married long since, but I should like to—well, to know the worst,




