IHP EVENING

FELEGRAM.

“P; Jordan:% Sons,

I.llTIi' NG -& DRY 660DS,

“Water Street, - ,
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NEW PATTERN TWEEDS & F&NGY SHITINBS

snd are now making up from thdxnem-tod.. the following :

Men’s Cheap Tweed Suits - - -  from30s. waoo.
Men’s Good Tweed Suits - - - - from'485s. to 60s.
Men's Diagonal Suits - - - - - ‘from 488, to 70s.
BOYSSUITS - - - - . . AT ALL PRICES.

Also,  large variety of other DRY GOODS, which they offer for sale at yery low prices.

(3 All Orders for Clothing shall have their best attention

may6,2iw uf IN EVERY PARTIOULAR.
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First Prize and Gold Medal——li‘irst Prlze
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HE “G l'Nllhl' SINGER " bas taken the .
tion, London, England, vver .n':m"'a.-mﬁ lu:.ml S SO Sn vt astaiberth S
We challenge any Sewing Machine before the public to equal the | MPROVED SINGEK, vur new high-ar

Sewing Machine, Tt possesses the following ldnlutqu over al) other Sewing Machines :

ot—Unes the shortiat needle of o !

i i o ol Sl:‘:: th and durability ne
d »('A‘nim il finer necdle with

o given nige thread Incamparabile Gy eane of opera-
Jd ~Usey & greater number of ton.

.
-I:Iol t.hn--d with one size
needle. ;
Not equatial for simplicity of

ith—-Will clowe » sean bev
with linen- thread '..h:.:.:. constowethon
other machine will with uﬂk

b5th-~The shuttle holds the mont Grest rapidity, and slmoat noise-
thread. - len,

6th—Draws the needle thread
both down and up while the
veedle I8 vut of the gonda,
therefore there is lams friction
on the npeedle and thread
consevyneatly o tighter and
more vlastic, seam.

Equipped with every valualile
¢ impeovement,

lange of work far excomding
sny other Machine,

THE SINGER MANUFACTURING OOMPANY,
12 Water Street, St. John's. - '~ T8 W-M Street, Harbor Graoce

" M. F. SMITH, Agent.
THE OLDE"V!' INSUBANOE OOMPANY lN THE WORLD

Sun Fire Omoe London.
[ESTABLISHED - - - - 1710:]

asurances cfected upon almost every. description of Property at the ewr-
reni raves of :presiun.

Totnl Sum Insured in 1885.. PR P .- £327,333.700.

2. Claims arranged and p-ld with mpdhtlc nd libnnllly

lp% W. li. MARE, $ON & co.. Agents for Newfoundiand,

— .

The Horthiern Qmmm Company,

————————————
FOR FIRE AND LIFE.

Capitnl Three Millon Pounds; Sterling - - - - - . ., . - =

CLo00,000

Fire preminms in 1881 nmomllcd RO 1o Caals T3 £444,696 .13 7

Being an inerease of oo L ud L 30,663 17 9
upon the revenue of 1869 |

Life premioms in 1881 ... . ... 157,000 0 0

INtEreRY o i oistn onp e, nnimntens d0awe 8ot ouli o o o ol 100,000 0 0

Head Ofices :—London, § Moor..n NN - o < Abcrdoch; T King Sireet.
The undemigned has bu- neutly empowered to rflect Insurances on all kinds of p-wnny in Newfound.

And, at enrrent rates o‘
qown lor its liberalt; prom pluess
ieation, for Pire -u{ Life Insuramos,. ua"“":&-

The above Com
Pro<pectures, Form jon zan he obtalhed
at tho flice of
mar2h uf fonndinnd.

A O, llAVWAID.v Su John's, Agent for
e ——————

Ropal Qtwtmmtc 9., of Liverpool,

N.by JM, oub---un

John M. Mclaren; uwﬁcm

FIRE.

: U,
“Funds o hand cxoeed .u.m.m g | muwnuomu SECURITY.

l‘h:::mm are M ‘.: -«a;-q- A-q-rncqtm exceeds £3,000,000s0y
.::l’vn up premiums 'hlcl M hl‘o\l.tl to be ex h,'.:” Wz W ‘—A
The will ever distinguish _iteell by its whll- | preceding five yuu
known prom o and lihersltv in settlemont of claims, m
wnhg;-m paid umnt previous reference to Kngland, | cy cannot hh ph-
Thie und dbeg W to that: thy copth W receive orders forthsurance, and desire Lo draw.
jon 4o the: ricably sonnd jrinciples and ample mcdﬂmh-ﬁu they act,

¥’ MIUHUNTING, - o Medided, ddwiser.
EELY P M“’.' & CO. Agemis. St Saha ¢ 8.h,
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‘CHAPTER LXVII
S MUST MPARE'HER AT ANY' SACRIVICE.”

g (Uontinued. )
«f eun never do thaty’ she said to hevself—
¢« 1 ‘must not do'it’; for Cyril's sake I must claim
Cyril's own, cost what it may.’
So, a hubdred times each hour, she argued
to herself ; one reuonﬁovmhpph‘ another,
on¢ argument seeming to her stronger thaa
another, uatil the, tired brain grew weary, and
the aching heart ready 1o break.
What was she to do?  She appesled from
earth to Heaven ; she raised her weeping eyes
to the clear, blue skies ; she tried to quiet the
whirl of her thoughts, and find out what her
duty was. She tried to’find the highcet and
the noblest, bt the storm of emation was too
great for her-——tbongﬁu, feelings, inelivation,
duty, all warred together ; the overtaxed braia
gave way, and a violent fever was the result.
She was not the first whom duly, inelination,
principle, and pity, all warring, together, had
brought 10, the verge of the grave. . When she
discovered what was the matter with berself,
snd tried in vain to arrange ber: wanderiog
thoughts, she grew still more frightened: What
would happen if delirium should seize lier,’snd
she should talk of those things that she 'would
so fain have kept secret? She knew Lady
Clotilde’s kindly feeling for her. . What if ahe
should come to yisit her, and bear only one
word of this terrible pecret?
Silvia trembled ; and i in her nervous fear she
did exactly what she should have avoided—
asked Mrs, Greville not o let Lady Dynecourt
see her, so betraying to both a hidden, secret
fear they could not understand.
She was some time in recovering ; but Mrs.
Greville kept faith most honorably with ber.
She allowed no visitors, however friendly, to
enter the room ; she engaged a strong nurse
accustomed to delirious patients, who paid no
more heed to her raving than if it had been so
much Greek ; and then, when slowly, but sure-
ly, Silvia recovered, she forbore asking her
any queslions, or teasing bier by any remarks,
which was, perhaps; the' greatest kindness of
all.
Days passed by, and Silvia, lookiog like the
shadow of her”former self, began to resume

do; she was no nearer any definite resolution
than she had ever been; it was all chaos tp '
her. * She could see no gleam of ‘light ir the !
darkpess ; no sunshine, no break in the thick
cloud. Turn which way she would, all was
misery, confusion, ppiness and despair.
¢If T could but find some strpnger, clearer
miad than my own to lean upon,’ she said o’
herself ; ¢if - I' could’ but take my trouble 'to |
some wise, learned, good man, who could tell
me in Heaven's name, and for Heaven’s sake, i
what was best, How thankul 1 should be. : I
mast wait—1 must do nothing butriedly.’

But: the sound of the. name. Dynecourt had
grown almost terrible 4o her—it was full of
torture. Oupe hout she said to herself that she
must take ‘patiedcelishe 'must wait—do no-

patichce, ‘sach wailllig, scemed to her' Tittle
less than deadly sin. There was a duly to be
done, and she must do it ; there was_ justice to
be claimed, she must claim it.
No wonder that the sweet face grew thinmer
asnd whiter every day, Mrs. Greyille became
alarmed st dast.
¢ Silvia," she said, one day, ‘ I wust speak
plainly to'you. ' ‘Do you not know that' uniess
you change, and that quickly, you must'die?
Silvia raised her. boatititul, startled gyes to
the handsome. face. .
of domclmnyﬂlg Ul'ﬂu HH.‘ oh
said, gravely, ™
4 Then,itie.high ime/hat. you shonld be fold
that yoa are just recovering hut m
fiiness. ' You ddither ¢4t nbr, bleep, amile or
rest.. ‘How.do you expect to get strong
¢ I had no thoughtiabout jit;* ssid Silvia.
¢ No; that is ver§ ‘evident. ‘Do you want to
leave your. boy quite alone in the world ?
The_ lovely, gentle Lace m white: and
wistful, e
4 My boy! . Ohb, mw times no !}
What cowld'he do without me ?
¢ Thep change your ways, my. dear,” said
up.-Buﬂh. bnqldyt ¢ I cannot help see-
tlu; some terrible sorroy s playing upon

) apd es our very fe awa
’.3'« what' “u:g ’m i

\W. & G BENDELL, Agents for.Newfoundinnd,

|
her duties and take up the burden of life. She
had come 10 no decision as to what she should '

thing on her own responsibility ; the next such |

| adops.

I do not

Very plain words, but Mrs. Geeville was

‘accustomed ’ i :
to very plain spesking ndulhh‘ * ii

ohop it was most beneficial.

¢ For my boy’s sake 1 must live,” thon‘l-c,
Silvia ; ¢ yet for me life can never be anything
but & burden.’

The day following, as she sat in the library,
writing - some letlers for Mrs. Greville, that
frank, imperious lady entered.

- Now, Silvia, you remember that little lec-
tare [ gave you yesterday ; show that you have
profited by it. Lady Clotilde is here;, and
wishes you to go out for a drive with her?

The girl shrunk, white and shuddering, faint
with dread, even at the -very sound of the
name.

¢ I—I can not go,’ she cried, faintly.

* Nopsense,” was the calm reply. * You
must—it will do you good. Surely you can
oot refuse Lady Clotilde any favor she asks
from you?'

Silvia trembled violently.

¢ Whatever it is that is wrong,’” said Mre.
Greville to-hervell, ¢ itconcerns Lady Clotilde,
sltbough she may not kaow it.”

How the srgument would have ended is
quite uncertain, but that Lady Dynecourt ap-
peared that moment on the scene.

¢ Silvia,” she cried, ‘how glad I am o ses
you! [ bhad not patience o wail for your an-
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F-STORAGE for all kinds of Mer-

chandise may be had at reasonable
rates at the Dry Dock.
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swer|{ s0 I followed Mrs. Greville. Do yoo
know that it is three weeks since I saw you,’
And Lady Clotilde, bending down, kissed

EXCELSIOR. m

2.40 and -Iwun safe.

the white: face, ‘while a low moan came from | T, 8, SKINNER, - - - < PROPRIETOR.

Silvia’s lips. gy dutt
<If I could but die!" she murmured to ber- J%m‘:‘m‘ ::h renning
self. How am I to bear it? ‘h.h" m.. :ﬂ"""’ﬁ.m
Hew was she to stab that loving heart, to h;uwdr.ﬂ ‘“.'..:.'
blight that life, to bow that graceful head with | Jor (at esey rumeig, Boct o0 opot .

such deep unmerited shame ?
¢1 will pot hear one word of excuse,” said
Lady Clotilde. . ¢ The morning is fine, the air

fresh. Come, Silvia, you can not say say to ™

CHAPTER LXIX.
FACE TO FACE AT LAST. .,

¢ Swvia,’ said Lady Dynecourt, when they
were ought of sight, ‘1 caonot understand
you; you make me very unhappy. Have 1
done anything that has displeased you ?

The ‘white, silent face was raised for one
balf minute, and then turned silently away.

* How ¢an you displease me, Lady Clotilde?
Yon have alwava heen kindness itself to me.’

¢ Then tell me frankly, why have you'changed'’
80 uiterly to me? ~ You do not know all yon
were to me, Silvis; you were sweet and re-
, freshing as a wild woodland. flower among
warm exotics. I used to enjoy your society
as I did the fresh breeze blowing over the
heather, and now you shun me, you avoid me,
you even turn your face from me lest I should
eee it! Why is it, Silvia? What have I done

The pale lips quivered, the lines of anguish

ronpdtbondoopaned * You bave dope no-
thing, Lady Clotilde," repeated the faint voice.
“ What could you do?

* There is no effect without a cause,’ said
Lady Dynecourt ; ¢if I ‘have dose nothing,
why have you vhanged so completely to me?
“R am very unhappy,’ said Silvia, making a
great effort to control herself and speak calm-
ly. 1am the most unhappy creature, I be-
lieve, living at this moment in the world ; and
my unbappiness has changed me; Lady
Clotilde. [ sm changed toward my own self.
Pyay, pray forgive me if I have seemed
changed to you ; I bave not meant it. I owe
you nothing but affection and reverence—no-
thing can change that.’
¢ But, bilvh, unhappiness need not make
you shu# “me; ‘I ktow alt-jour story; you

and if anything bas happened, tell me 7'
She did not understand the almost convul-
sive shudder that made the delicate figure at
her side tremble.

* T am hurt, Silvis,” she continued, after a
time. ¢ It is 00 seldom that I love any one as’
I love yon. I am cruelly disappointed.’

filled with tears, it was hard to bear. th.lf

Better by far that Lady Clotilde should think };
her cold, capricious, mean,. changeable, nn-
kind-~anythiog ratber than that she should
know the truth ; for Silvia was still undecided { *»28
as to what course it wopld be right for her to

‘] bave prowised yoy, coptinyed Lady
Dynecourt, ‘my friendsbip while I live; I
have given that to few. I promised you that
my husband’s hmtwbe used for your
-onunlm

have 0o secrets from we. Why not trust me, |1

- And the kind face grew sad, the kind eyes|

she suffered now, what would her suffering|
{ be sbiould s obtsin one glimpse of the truth? |
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