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STEAMERS. RAILROADS.THE KEY TO HEALTH.STANLEY’S WRATH.“Kindt i cried. But you are not 

kind, Miss Clare. You have made mo 
suffer. You only can repay me for that 
misery.”

Silence that seemed dreadful to me, 
for she sat turned from me, her face 
hidden. Did not, then, this girl care 
for me?

I rose. I had reached that pitch of 
excitement when I appeared cold, be­
cause if I did not I should fall into the 
other extreme. I spoke, and my voice 
congealed on the air as it left my lips.

“Miss Clare, once I offered you my 
life, which, since I have seen you, is only 
another name for love. You did not ac­
cept it; it may be that I ought to have 
believed that that meant only rejection, 
but for the sake of my future I have
tried not to think so”-------

Miss Clare looked up and interrupted: 
“Mr. Perrom, you may call to-morrow 

night; now I beg that you will leave me.”
Her face was calm, her eyes deep and 

steady; only her voice had an almost im­
perceptible tremor in it.

In the afternoon of the next day a let­
ter was left at the door for me. When I 
asked who had brought it, the landlady 
said it was the servant who lived the 
next door below.

I was from Miss Clare. As I read I 
felt that the mystery of her past life was 
melting before me. It commenced:

It is my desire that Mr. Perrom know 
something of the life of her to whom he 
has shown himself every way noble. I 
am a Cuban by birth. My mother was 
descended from an old Andalusian fam­
ily whose pride is only exceeded by their 
love. To me my mother lias always been 
the handsomest and best woman I h

. No scorn, no jeers could ever 
prevent me from reverencing her as wo 
reverence embodied truth and purity.

Of Archibald Clare, I only know that ho 
was a villain and my father. That hand­
some Louisianian came to Cuba, to the 
plantation of my grandfather, on a visit 
to my mother's brother. It was only 
necessary for him to see my mother ; in 
order to love her. I do not mean to 
love; call it what you will. We never in­
jure those wo love. My mother loved 
with the strength, the purity, the pas­
sion of a life time. She was married to 
Archibald Clare.

During his stay in Cuba, my father 
made frequent visits to his home iu Lou­
isiana. There is no need of relating to 
you the details of that time. It was dis­
covered that Clare had been married to 
a lady in New Orleans, two years before 
he ever saw my mother. After that dis­
covery he came no more to our planta­
tion in Cuba.

To tell you what my mother suffered 
would be to reveal that which can never 
be told—the utter anguish of a human 
heart.

She had loved a traitor; she was a De 
Gama, and she was dishonored. In those 
words are death and blackness. Yet she 
lived till I was 17. Then I was alone, 
for the family had died impoverished; 
all but my mother’s brother who was in

He looked at me with the sudden, 
quick bristling of a cat.

“Viviane?” lie cried, in atone so harsh, 
and at the same time so treacherous, 
that I could hardly refrain from a motion 
of repulsion. It was that man’s voice, 
not Ids face, that betrayed the tiger.

“Yes, I believe her name is Viviane,” 
I answered, carelessly.

“Do you bring any news from her?” 
he inquired, with an anxiety that I saw 
was intense, notwithstanding Ids effort 
to conceal it. In those words and that 
manner he had revealed to me that 
which I came to discover, unless, indeed, 
he was a more consummate actor than I 
thought him.

His search, too, liad been fruitless; he 
did not know, any more than I. where 
Viviane Clare had gone.

•On the contrary, I came to hear from 
her,” I said.

He looked at mo sorutinizingly, but ho 
did not ask me any questions, as seemed 
natural. He resumed his polite air and

“Unfortunately, I can give you no in­
formation.”

“In that case, I will not intrude 
longer,” I responded, rising.

At the door he said, with a peculiar

“*Wo do not learn much, do we, Mr.

Knew Their Really Sensitive Point.
“They talk a great deal about the beau- i 

tiful women of Baltimore,” said the 
stranger in the Monumental City as he 
leaned up against a lamp post 
himself. “This must be one « 
days for staying in the house. I’ve 
walked all over this town today and I 
haven’t seen half a dozen women that 
would bo called good looking, even in 
Boston.”

The mob that quickly collected had 
fastened one end of a rope to the top of a 
lamp post and was about to tie the other 
end around his neck when the stranger, 
with wonderful presence of mind, re­
marked emphatically:

“But there is one thing I will say about 
Baltimore. It’s the only placo in the 
country where they know how to cook 
terrapin and canvas back duck.”

In less than five minutes his arm had 
nearly been shaken off him by the wildly 
enthusiastic crowd, and he had accepted 
a hundred invitations to dinner.—Chi­
cago Tribune.

A faded or gray beard may be colored 
a beautiful and natural brown or black 
at will, by using Buckingham’s Dye for 

the Whiskers.

MISS CLARE. —3Kï8s®a
SOME EXPERIENCES OF THE HIGH 

SPIRITED EXPLORER. L.

Spring Ar­
rangement.

[i]
Publisher for His 

Book—Taking His Spite Oat—His Re­
gard for Livingstone and How He Dis­

played It—He Paid Cash for His Dinner.

The following facts concerning Henry 
M. Stanley have never been in print. 
They were given to me by William Brad­
ford, the marine artist and Arctic ex­
plorer.

In the year 1873 Mr. Bradford, re- 
turneertrom bis Greenland explorations, 
was in London publishing bis sumptuous 
volume on “The Arctic Regions. It 
was brought out under the patronage of 
Queen Victoria at §125 per copy. At 
this time he met Stanley, who was m a 
towering rage.

“He was just back,” said the artist, 
“from finding Livingstone, and was 
very angry at the cavalier way in which 
he had been treated about publishing his 
book through Murray. It seems that 
John Murray was away, and the partner 
present had received Stanley quite non­
chalantly, and said ho was not quite sure 
whether they could publish his Dook or 
not, and, anyway, nothing could be done 
about it until Mr. Murray’s return. I 
said to him, ‘Mr. Stanley, are you par­
ticular to h 
book?5 ‘No.’ ‘Well, I 
some very good publishers, who, I think, 
would be glad to publish it, and that is 
the firm of Sampson, Low & Co. They 
are publishing my book, and, I think, 
would be glad to get hold of yours. If 
you wish, I will see them about it.’ ‘Do 
so, Mr. Bradford; I’ll be glad to have 
you.’

The Way He Got aY MARIA L. POOOL. ■COISIAL RAILWAY.Unlocks allthe clogged avenues of tbs 
Bowels, Kidneys and Idver, cany- 
Ingoff gradually without^weakening the 
system, all the impurities and foul 
humors of tire secrcdionsi at the same 
time Correcting Acidity of the 
Stomach, curing Biliousness, Dys­
pepsia, Headaches, Dizziness, 
Heartburn, Constipation, Drynesa 
of the Skin, Dropsy, Dimness ox 
Vision, Jaundice, Salt Rheum, 
Erysipelas, Scrofula, Fluttering of 
the Heart, Nervousness, and Gen­
eral Debility; all these and many 
other similar Complaints yield to the 
happy influence of BUBDOCK 
BLOOD BITTER&
I. jOLBCBN A 00., Proprietors, Toronto

1888 WINTER ARRANGEMENT. 1889.ITWO TRIPS
—A—

WEEK.

^ IcuiraKOT.l j
I walked out and mounted my horse. 

There was notliing for it bus to wait—a 
torment which the inquisition would 
have exulted in.

Nd unfavorable symptoms appeared in 
Mr. Gilroy’s case during that day. Tell­
ing Mrs. Jordan that I should send her 
my address, that olio might communi­
cate the state of her patient, a little after 
nightfall 1 started again for the station.

had formed no definite 
plan: .. But one idea had entire possession 
of" me—to find Miss Clare. What I 
should do then I did not know. I looked 
not beyond that, I could not endure the 
thought that Miss Clare was alone and 
pursued by the remembrance of that 

with Gilroy. Only to find her; to 
offer again the love which she only 
could inspire—then I left to an unknown 
future all that might follow.

As I was whirled along in the cars I 
tried to assure myself that I might not 
find her; that the city of Montreal would 
engulf and hide her from me as entirely 
as though she had never existed. But 
plL such contingencies melted like snow 
in my burning heart. For love like mine 
impossibilities were possible.

The faint light of the late dawn was 
fast losing its grayness when the train 
reached the St. Lawrence.

I did not believe she would conceal 
her name. I began my scardh by going 
to the hotels and examiningTtho books. 
Patiently, unweariedly I went from 
hotel to hotel. I looked carefully down 
the long list of names. I was unsuccess­
ful. Meanwhile i looked with half 
acknowledged hope at the face of every 
woman I met. At nightfall I ut last felt 

my fatigue. Tired, «- ahausted—even 
more from disappointment than physical 
exertion—I went to sleep, my last con­
nected thought being:

“I was a fool to expect to find her the 
first day.”

Without dreams, without waking, I 
slept on till the dawn of my second 
day’s search. The days that followed 
seemed to be sapping at the citadel of 
my life, with their harassing vexations; 
their false, fluttering hopes; their con­
tinual miserable defeats, 
this moment the eager, absorbing hope, 
almost a belief; then the instanta- 

- peous sinking. Could she be there 
niïtfTeot find her—I, in whom the de­
sire, tbe longing had now become well 
nigh ungovernable? It is Victor Hugo 
who says that love, while it consumes, 
iljuiniiiates. At this period, I felt only 
thS'deVoTirin g ; I was not conscious of the 
light.

When I had been in Montreal a fort­
night, I received a letter from Mrs. Jer- 
dan, saying that Gilroy was getting on 
slowly, blit safely. That comforted me 
greatly.

Four weeks of this life. I determined 
on going to Boston and seeing Miss 
Clare’s uncle. It was in the afternoon 
that I resolved to go by the evening 
train. It happened to be the day conse­
crated to a patron saint of the city. 
Crowds of people were moving in the 
streets that led to the cathedral. Since 
my stay in Montreal, I had made one of 
every gathering. So, sauntering from 
my hotel, I joined tho stream of human 
beings. The instant I was fairly with 
them I became alert, my glances falling 
rapidly on each lady that was near, and 

Persistent search over the

O’Yu *2£ ’“S;
(Sunday excepted) as follows:—

Trains will Leave St.John.
DayËxprkssI.....................................  7
Accommodation....................................................... 11
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Bxpreh3J^r J1ai.ifax A Qukbkc.................. 18 _

A Sleeping Car runs daily on the 18.00 trail 
on- ui. co Halifax.

And Boston everv MONDAY and THURSDAY On Tuesday, Thursday and Saturday, a Sleeping 
at8.30 a. m., and Portland 5.30 p. m. same day, for Jar for Montreal will be attached to the Quebee 
Eastport and Saint John. Sxprosn, and on Monday, Wednesday and Friday
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Ishow what we send, to thoee who 
may call at your home, end after » 
kmonthsall shall become yonr own

Trains will Arrive at St.John :
BAY OF FUNDY S. S. 00.

81 p
Rxp

DitE
All Trains are run by Eastern Standard Timr.

D. POTTIXGER,
Chief Superindendent

Railway Oppic*,
Moncton, N. B., November 20th, 1888.

Halifax A- Quebkc...............(LIMITED.)scene RKS3 PROM 
RKS8 FROM

MODATION..........

The portwardens have held a survey ! 
on the bark Auriga, damaged by collision, | 
and reccommend that all damage be re- \ 
paired. 1

Perrom?”
“It appears so,” I replied, and went 

down the steps. I no longer wondered 
that Miss Clare had left her uncle’s 
house.

One day, about six months after my 
return, I was standing by tiré Window in 
a book store on Washington street. I 
turned the leaves of a book, but I was 
looking out on to the street. Suddenly 
I drew back, for Mr. Clare was passing, 
and on his arm leaned Gilroy—emaciated, 
haggard, but still graceful, striking as 

He walked slowly and evidently 
with some difficulty. I shivered; it 
seemed to me that I felt a cold wind like 
that which tho legend tells announces 
the coming of the dreadful Luminous 
Shadow. I went back to my lodgings in 
an unnaturally depressed mood, 
once since Miss Clare had gone had I felt 
more
It in part to the temperature. It was a 
day in the latter part of August—almost 
at sunset. A white film was over the 
sky, tho sun was a red ball that hung 
like an evil eye in the horizon.

I did not take the horse car—I pre­
ferred walking over the bridge, for I 
hoped to get a breath of salt sea air. I 
had lived for a few weeks in Charlestown, 
in a quiet street, whence I could see the 
mouth of Mystic river and a glimpse of 
the bay. I reached the door of my lodg­
ings, loitered there a moment, then 
sauntered on. I thought it would be 
more hot and stifled in my room than it 
was under the sky.

I walked slowly to the end of the 
street, down to the water. There was 
not the faintest scent of saltness in the 
air—no more than if I had stood by the 
shores of an inland lake. It was a dead 
calm. The water lay almost black, 
tinged with a faint dark purple, the gift 
of the sun, which had just disappeared. 
I listened for the ripple of the sea among 
the stones. It was low tid 
nothing; the ripples were asleep, or per­
haps dead.

A few Irish children sat flat on the 
sand, with their feet in the water. They 
did not talk loudly; the atmosphere was 
such as subdued even their garrulity. 
Far off, low down in the northern sky, 
there were flashes of pale lightning, but 
there was no thunder. It was silence 
that reigned now—more awful, more op­
pressive than the crashes of tempest.

It seemed to me that I breathed with 
difficulty; the pulses of my heart were 
weakened; this great, brooding stillness 

suffocating. I stretched out my

Sïnsér *t«!

, —- . Jl.iuchmenti, end now otihi for

A <’nre tor I.mnbRgO. »i HUI 1 llbM» No capital required. Plain,
t painful complaint can be quickly ^ frëe'ïh"'

_____ by the right remedy. Miss Mary j ^co., iSo* no. Anpnu,Maine.
Jane Gould, of Stone y Creek, Ont., says:
“I was troubled with lumbago, and could 
not get relief until I used Hagyard s 
Yellow Oil, one bottle of which cured me 
entirely.”
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Digby and Annapolis until further notice, on

Murray publish your 
tell you of MONDAY. WEDNESDAY AND 

SATURDAYTliat

at 7.45 n. m., returning same day, c< imnencing 
Wednesday. 27th inst.

ever seen

TROOP A SON 
Managers.

St. John, N. B., 
March 23rd 1889. Hew Bnswtt Hailwa; Co'y.

A LIBERAL PUBLISHER.
“So I went down and saw Mr. Mar- 

ston, of tho firm, and said to him, ‘Mr. 
Marston, would you like to publish 
Stanley’s new book on Africa?’ ‘Yes, 
sir, indeed we would; but I thought 
Murray was going to have it.’ ‘No, I 
guess not. Would you like to see Mr. 
Stanley?’ ‘Certainly, sir.’ ‘Very well, 
I’ll bring him down this afternoon.’ As 
I was going out he said, ‘Mr. Bradford, 
do you suppose that Mr. Stanley is ready 
to consider an offer for his book?* ‘Isi 
think so, sir.’

“I took Stanley down to see them, and 
Mr. Marston asked him if he was pre­
pared to consider an offer then and there. 
‘Yes, sir.’ ‘Well, Mr. Stanley, we will 
give you §10,000 for it, and a liberal 
share of tho profits.’

“ ‘I’ll do it,’ said Stanley. And a hap­
pier man you’ve seldom seen. ‘Now, 
Mr. Stanley,’ said Mr. Marston,‘when 
can you begin to furnish us copy?’ ‘To­

rn orning, sir, and every day 
thereafter till it’s done.’ ‘Just one word 
more, Mr. Stanley. Will you please say 
nothing about this for four weeks? I’ve 
a special reason for asking.’ ‘Yes, sir; 
that suits me,’ said Stanley. And so 
tho bargain was closed, and Sampson 
Low & Marston havo been Stanley’s 
publishers ever since.

“A few weeks later Stanley went in 
to see John Murray, and the following 
conversation occurred: ‘Mr Murray, I’ve 
come to see about your publishing my 
book. Do you wish to?’ ‘Yes, I think 
that we may be able to, Mr. Stanley. 
But we cannot afford to give you much 
for it, as it is a kind of experiment But 
we’ll publish it, Mr. Stanlèy.’

“ ‘No you won’t,’ broke in Stanley, 
with an oath, and, turning on his heel, 
left the great English publisher astounded 
at the young African explorer’s audac-

The Adria lias been pronounced sea­
worthy and the sailors who refused duty 
were sent on board.

CAFE ROYAL, SALURAIL LINE.)

llomviUo Building:,
Comer King and Prince Wm. Streets.

B., in accordance with a plan and specification to 
be seen on application to Malcolm Patterson. Esq.,

WTenderstwmnotbe considered unless made on 
the form supplied and signed with the actual
si^aturesof tenderersp^ble to the order

Minister of Publie Works, equal to five, per 
ust accompany each 
forfeited if the party 

plete the work

A RRANGEMENT OF TRAINS: in effect 
xA Jan. 7th, 1889. Leaves St. John Inter­
colonial Station—Eastern StandThe Safe Plan

When suffering from a troublesome 
Î, a hacking cough, hoarseness, asth-

___, bronchitis, or other forms of throat
or lung troubles, is to use Hagyard’s 
Pectoral Balsam to loosen the phlegm 
and soothe and heal the inflamed mu­
cous surfaces, 
fail.

ard Time.
Not

8.40 a. m—Express for Bangor, Portlan j, Boston 
and points westdfor Fredericton,8t. Andrews 
St.Stephen, Houlton, Woodstock, Presque 
Isle. Grand Falls and Edmundston. Pullman 
Buffet Parlor Car for Bangor.

miserably desponding. I attributed
MEALS SERVED AT ALL HOURS.

DINNER A SPECIALTY. 

Pool Room in Connection.

f&T4.
For Fredericton and intermediate points.3J5 p.i

It cures where others
Woodstock. St. Stepuen, Presque Isle, Pull­
man Sleeping Car foi Bangor.

8.90

r ofof the 1_
rent, of amount of tender,m 
tender. This cheque will be 
decline tho contract or fail to complete l 
contracted for, and will be returned in case of

"not bind M lo accent 
the lowest or any tender.

Editors are being recognized officially. 
The President is a pious man who dosen’t 
propose to see the writeous forsaken.

ARRIVALS AT ST. JOHN.WILLIAM CLARK.
5.45 a.m—(Except Monday Miming)—From Ban­

gor, Portland, Boston and points west, St. 
Stephen, Houlton, Woodstock, Presque Isle 
ana Edmundston.CHOICE PERFUMESADVICE TO MOTHERS.

10.00 a.m—From Fredericton and intermediate 
points.

4.00 p.m—From Bangor, Portland, 
points west, Fredericton. St 
Stephen, Honlton, Woodstock, 
and Grand Falls.

ss
pain of cutting teeth? If so, send at once and get 
a bottle of Mrs. Winslow’s Sooth-no Syrup for 
Children Teething. Its value is incalculable.
It will relieve the poor little sufferer immediately.
Depend upon it, mothers, there is no mistake about 
it. It cum dysentery and diarrhoea, regulates 
the stomach and boweles, cures wind colic, softens
Ë1mh the whom wSêmTÆ! 4S?ww’S SYDNEY (Old Mines;', 

ÏSSSSSSÏ* SPitlNGHII.L
VICTORIA,

druggists throughout the world. Price 25 cents a SCOTCH (Ell,)
botfl”‘ ---------- PICTOU.

There waa OOBEIL,
Secretary.

Just received a full assortment 
—OF-

Lubins, Atkinson’s, Gosnell’s Ect, 
in small bottles.

—ALSO-
A complete stock of first quality of

PERFUMES IN BULK.
Prices low.

Andrews, St. 
, Presque Isle

Dæ^M°afrc’h,mS,Ym,'i

CO-A.L- LEAVE CABLETON.

It appeared that my father had not 
forgotten me, for he sent for me to come 
to New Orleans, but I refused. After 
two years there came a family from the 
northern states, Boston, to spend the 
winter near where I lived. Before they 
returned they gave me a letter from my 
uncle in Boston. I liked the tone of the 
letter. I liked their description of Mr. 
Clare, and I returned with them. About 
a year after, I discovered that it had 
been a concerted

morrow
8.25 a.m—For Fairville, Bangor and points west, 

Fredericton,St. Stephen,St. Andrews,Houlton 
and Woodstock ana points west.
p.m—For Fairville, Fredericton, and inter­
mediate points.

ARRIVE AT CABLETON.
10.10 a. m—From Fairville, Fredericton See.
4.10 p.m—From Fairville and points west.

3.20

IIAKB COAL.

LEHIGH (Honey Brook,) 
READING (Hard White Ash,) 
WILKESBARRE (best quality.)

AU fore side at lowest market prices.

K. P. & W. F. STARK,
Smythe Street.

WILLIAMS. McVEY
CHEMIST,

F. W. CRAM, 
Gen. Manager

A. J. HEATH, Gen. Pass, and Ticket Agent
I heard

I plan to get me to my 
uncle’s. Mr. Gilroy is a nephew of Mr. 
Clare; he was a constant visitor at the 
house. I did not like Mr. Clare; I hated 
Mr. Gilroy; nevertheless, in appearance, 
everybody was good to me. The nephew 
offered himself to me. I was vehemently 
urged to marry him, but I as vehemently 
refused. There swept over me furious 
gusts of rage, of fury and despair. At 
times there seemed to be a tempest 
within me. At such times those about 
me trembled. Such savage moods were 
the inheritance left me by my volcanic 
natured father, my fiery but sweet souled 
mother. It was a temperament nurtured 
by a residence among servante who were 
entirely subject to my childish control.

At last I discovered why Mr. Clare 
so urgent for me to marry his nephew. 

My uncle in Spain had died and left a 
large fortune to me, of which I had thus 
far been ignorant. Privately I secured 
the services of a lawyer, but I only re­
covered about a third of my fortune. 
Then I fled from Mr. Clare’s.

HSilnlinay.185 Union St., St. John N. B.

ST. STEPHEN t ST. JOHN
fi. I PUGSLEY, L. L. B„ EASTERN STANDARD TIME.

FOBBarrister, Attomey-at-Law, &c.

OEFICES—Comer Prince William and 
Church streets, St. John, N. B.

ON AND AFTER MONDAY, Dec. 31. 
will run daily (Sundays excepted), as folio

Trains
Section of Railway between 

Annapolis and Digby. j

tender for theworks of construction

1889.ity. LEAVE ST. JOHN at 7.24 a. m., and Carleton at 
7.45 a. m., for St. George, St. Stephen, and in­
termediate points, arriving in St. tieerge at 

St. Stephen at 12.25 p. m.

EASY CHAIR GEOGRAPHERS.
“On another occasion,” says Mr. Brad- 

ford, “I was sitting at a great banquet 
of the British association at Brighton.
It waa in tho evening after the ‘African 
afternoon,’ so called. Stanley had been 
down for a speech lato in the afternoon, 
after several English geographers had 
spoken. But I noticed during thff second 
speech, by Mr. C. R. Markham, of the 
Royal Geographical society, that Stan­
ley’s wrath was rising. The speaker, in 
alluding to Livingstone, had just said a 
word reflecting upon him. As soon as 
Markhnin was done, Stanley, at two 
bounds, was in the center of the plat­
form, and leaning forward and stretching 
out his forefinger with concentrated scorn 
toward Markham, began: ‘You easy chair 
geographers, sitting on your cushioned 
velvet carpets, what do you know about 
it? Livingstone, after a long, arduous, 
perilous march, says: “I think I have 
found the sources of the Nile.” But you, 
from the seclusion of your libraries, de­
clare: “Wo know that he has not.”
What right have you to decide such a 
question?’ And then he. gave it to them 
hot. And yet in fifteen minutes he had 
them all, ladies and gentlemen, on their 
feet crying, ‘Hear, hear, hear!' The 
Baroness Burdett-Coutts waved her 
handkerchief, and even the Emperor 
Napoleon, who was present with the 
Empress Eugenie, arose and handed 
Stanley their card. I tell you, ^Stanley, 

tho most scathing man I over lis­
tened to when he was mad over Living­
stone.

“So, in tho evening, before going to 
the banquet, I said to him: ‘Now, Stan­
ley, keep your temper. Don’t disgrace 
yourself. Don’t say a word to-night’
For I knew this very Markham was go- ^ 
ing to preside. Well, Stanley promised 
that he wouldn’t' say a] word. But they 
placed him at Markham’s right hand. I 
eat across the table where I could see 
him. Pretty soon, I noticed that he and 
MarVlmm were talking earnestly. Then 
the bulldog look tcame into Stanley’s 
face. And then he)jumped up and off he

“It seemed that] Markham had urged 
him to speak, but 'Stanley had declined, 
when the following conversation ensued; 
‘But, Mr. Stanley, ytou mustqieak. That 
is the purpose for which they invited 
you here.’ ‘Is that the reason they in­
vited me here?’ ‘Certainly, Mr. Stanley; 
we expect youito favor us with a speech. 
‘Well, I won’t. But’— thrusting his 
hand deep into liis pocket—‘here’s a 
guinea for my dinner.’ And off he j 
stalked in a towering rage.”—Rev. F. H. j 
Kasson in Christian Union.

dSSiafSfssanA'JWS isSkS'£9SStib.S ■^jstesssAswnsf
*>llar- Freight, lip to SOI or «0 lba-not large in bilk

YOU CANNOT GET A BETTER SÆSS
tg&sStiafàitisgKSiï jusferfc “■ 6,»; ”■
AFor‘l889 it will contain:—Fashions 
O^m^NovdtiestSNeedS’w^kVad Embrojd-

îb^ho^^
atinjr your home. Cookery and household uelp, 
by Mrs. Chab. Hope, teacher in several fashion­
able New York academies, and selected by the 
Board of Education for the New York Publie 
Schools. Literary enrichments by NELLY BLY, 
who got herself locked up in a inaane atylumto

FAWCETT. DAVlti LOWRY, etc.

Every Lady Her Own Dressmaker
who subscribes to Godey’s Lady’s Book. The 
[coupon] which you will find in each number en­
titles you to your own selection of any cut paper 
pattern illustrated in Godey s Lady s Book. Your
tef'ÆffS.ÏSSSÏuÆSÏÏ.TK
allowed year subscription when re­
ceived. The pattern shows you how to cut out 
the garment you want That's nil wc can say in 
this space. For the rest see yonr samplei number, 
for which send li$e. at once. “Godey’ is only 
•8.00

hand.; toward tho silent sea. I implored 
it for one breath of its saltness. It gave 
me nothing save a sense of infinite 
weariness—almost of stagnation.

Unable to endure this longer, I turned 
and walked back. I had reached the 
house next to the one where I lived, sep­
arated from it by a little garden. As I 
passed slowly along I inhaled the per­
fume of heliotrope. Quickly, with 
memory acute and painful, I glanced 
at the window I was passing. It was 
open, and on its ledge stood a pot of 
heliotrope. My heart no longer beat 
languidly—it bounded. At that moment 
I thought I recognized tho plant. It was 
larger, it had grown, but it appeared fa­
miliar to me.

Had I reasoned upon that belief I 
should havo laughed at myself, but I did 
not reason; I felt inspired.

I mounted the steps of that house and 
tho bell, and with the fragrance

SHUTTER BLINDS.mt -feome unresistingly by this living tide, 
Ï Entered cathedral and leaned 
against a -pfijar. Becoming insensibly 

by the organ «nd the chanting, 
I closed my eyes and gave myself for the 
moment into the arms of that ineffable 
ecstasy which music only can invoke. 
Still with my eyes closed, still with my 
soul infused by the harmony, gradually 
upon my

EESiSS
March. 1889, Then the general specification and 

plied with.

If you want first class Shutter Blinds at 
a reasonable price, send your orders 

to the
A. CHRISTIE W. W. Co.,

Waterloo St.
be in attendance.

____ ___  in Colors.
ick and white; latest from Europe, 
ties in Needle Work and Embroid-I dreaded Mr. Gilroy more than any­

thing upon earth, but he found me, you 
will remember when.

My destiny is in gloom; I have no right 
to the name I bear; I have no right to an 
ancestral pride in my mother’s family.

Here the letter ended abruptly. Hardly 
had my eyes devoured the last word be­
fore I was in the street seeking admis­
sion at the next house.

There was no one in the parlor when I 
entered. In a moment the door opened. 
It seemed that Miss Clare hesitated an 
instant, then she came in. I advanced; 
I seized her hands; I cried eagerly:

“Now—at last—Viviane!”

H. LAWRANCE STURP 
F. W. HOLT, Superindendent.
St. John, N. B.. Dec. 27,1888.thethere stole a faint per­

fume, peculiar and rare—a fragrance 
which I knew only by its being insepa­
rable from Miss Clare. Thrilled with 
unspeakable happiness I remained an in­
stant longer with shut eyes, transported 
by that music and that vision.

The last melodious flute in tho organ 
died away insweetneaj. I looked around.

' In all that crowd I saw only a woman 
who knelt two seats in front of where I 
stood. Her back was toward me. She 
was dressed in black. A long veil fell 
down and almost encircled her. In her 
form, in her position, there seemed that 
indescribable air, that high bred grace 
which is innate, and never acquired.
My temples throbbed, my whole frame 
quivered with suppressed expectation.
Miss Clare was in Montreal; this must be 
Miss Clare. This was the only woman 
I had ever seen who resembled her. As 
I watched her she raised her handker­
chief to her face. Again that exquisite 
perfume. I could not see her face—not 
the slightest outline of it—but her figure 
was the same; there seemed the same 
supple elasticity.

Patiently I waited, hardly conscious of 
the pushing, vibrating crowd around me.
At last the mass was said, the procession 
formed and winding out from tho gothic 
entrance. The unknown lady rose; she 
leaned with careless elegance over the 
railing, one hand by her side, holding a 
shining, purple bound prayer book. At 
sight of that book a shadow darkened 

\fiiM Clare might come to high 
mass, but would she have a prayer book?
She dowly turned her head; my fingers 
tightened over my walking stick. I saw 
the profile of a handsome face, with 
beautiful eyes, but it was not the face of 
Viviane Clare. I turned and fled. I can 
use no other word for the headlong speed moro 
with which I left tho church. I wan- ^
dered with blind rapidity; I thought I i'thought first of relieving any anxiety 

trying to find my hotel, but when I she might feel about Gilroy. I said: 
roused myself I was in a different part “Mr. Gilroy is nearly well.” 
of the city. My hurried walk became a « * Yes, I know it.” with a sigh of thank-
slow plodding with downcast eyes. fulness.

I only reached the hotel in tune to “How long have you been here?” I 
start for the depot. I stopped at the ^i-ed.
town where Mrs. Jerdan lived. Mr. “Ever since I came from R,” mention- 
Gilroy was still confined to liis room; ;ng the place where wo had stopped, 
he had been severely wounded. I “You came directly to Boston?” I in- 
did not venture upon an interview with quired incredulously, 
him, but posted to Boston. I was right “Yes; directly.” A momentary silence,
in feeling sure that Gilroy would never “Will you sit down, Mr. Perrom?”
mention how he became hurt. He imag- We jia(j i^en standing, our hands joined 
ined a revenge sweeter than that. ;ia Wo had met. .

In Boston I found Mr. Clare, by the “But the num at the R. station said 
aid of the directory. Ho lived in a hand- t^at no lady took passage that day for 
some house, in a fashionable locality, Boston,” I said.
and I instinctively hated him for it as I ..j believe he did not see me. I was 
mounted the broad steps. barely in time, and didn’t go into the

My powers of observation and pénétra- depot ; I paid my passage in the cars.” 
tion all rallied to my help when Mr. gh0 looked at me inquiringly.
Clare at last came into the parlor to see “Because; Miss Clare, I went to Mon-
o»e. “I most be mistaken in my idea of (rea] an(j searched a month there for

you. I had reason to believe that you 
had gone that way.”

She flashed a glance at

A. P. BRADLEY, 
Secret am. Buctouche and Moncton Rv,

[Limited.)
f\N and after MONDAY, Dec, 17th. trains will 

run as follows:ARTISTS’
! Intercolonial Railway, connecting the Riviere du 
i Lonpe with the
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SsSiK:
Scotch Sett.. 
Cape Breton.
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Canadian Express Company,
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American Express Company

rang
still floating about me I asked if “Miss 
Clare was in?”

I knew that I had but to apologize if 
she was not there.

The servarit did hot hesitate. She re-
* “Yes, sir; come in.” She opened the 

, and Baying, “Miss Clare, a gentle­
man to see you, she closed the door and 
left me alêne With à lady who sat near 
where I stood.

That lady was Viviane Clare.
Her face was paler, her eyes were 

larger, her hands were thinner. I saw 
that while tho servant announced me; 
I saw it with a pang of sorrow for her 
suffering.

I watched the expressions chase each 
other over her face—of surprise that 
any one should come to see her—of 
frightened inquiry—of relief unutter­
able
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HANINGTON,
Manager

C F.Es Add«.“o..»Y.N

COCKLES Goods in Bond promptly 
dec! with despatch .

nts and further

J. R. STONE^

W. M. CALDWELL, M. D.,
PHYSICIAN and SURGEON.J.ff. MASÜRY & SON’S

! Office and Residenceu Carnage Paints ««a».
Fairville.
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JAMES BYRCE, 

Superintendent.
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dication to
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THE GREAT ENGLISH REMEDY OF PURELY 
VEGETABLE INGREDIENTS AND WITH­

OUT MERCURY. O' USED BY THE 
ENGLISH PEOPLE FOR 

OVER 120 YEARS.

The New Brunswick Coffin 
CSWK’KSSi and Casket Factory, 167 

torpid and 159Brussels St.,
action 5f the liver and bowel, which produce

WHOLESALE AGENTS

NOTICE.rtÆZK.

—AND-
G. T. WHITENECT,

157 Brussels Street. 
HOUSE, SHIP, SIGN, AND 

DECORATIVE PAINTER.

vj/ Pm Cote In Oil it Water%v

The hand I took was cold, but not 
colder than mine. Though I watched 
her so closely it did not seem to me that 
I was self possessed in the least. It was 
all I could do to bring my rebelling 
frame into subjection.

I looked into her eyes. How famished, 
starved I had been for tho glances of 
those eyes! How had I lived when I 
could not see them? I wondered at that 

than ever, now that I saw them

keeps a large stock of Coffins and Caskets 
hand to select from, also, I have 

lately added Childrens Enameled 
White Caskets finely finished.

“Now—at last—Viviane/"
She raised her eyes—that glance was 

glorious; it was ineffable; it was wom­
an’s love—the love of Viviane Clare.

THE END.

Oil 'i
Paper Hanging, Gilding, Whitewashing, 

Kalsomming, Glazing, Etc. 
Telephone Communication with all the Leading 

Houses.

EVANS & SONS, LIMITED,
MONTREAL. At very low prices.

Alabastine for Walls and 
Ceilings.

j Price List on application.

OAK-TANNED W. WATSON.
The Blood is the Life. j P. S.—Sole manufacturer of theBELTINGAnd on its purity largely depends the 

general health. No one is free from dan­
ger, and nine-tenths of humanity actually 
do suffer from one form or other of im­
pure blood. No one remedy has such a 
wide range of curative power as has 
Burdock Blood Bitters—that best of all 
blood purifiers and tonics.

Double Washboard.
I pffiSIIXm&SSS:

Ings. Published weekly. Send for specimen 
copy. Price |3 a year. Four months’trial, fl.

mn ------------------------------ —  --------------------------- MUNN k CO., Publishers, 361 Broadway, N.Y.

J-° £“SLt mmwam f> & THORNE & CO. j
We have been running extra time to 
supply the demand for this article.

W. W.

Ansonia, in this State, comes to the 
front with girl White Caps,who have been 
giving warning to the “mashers.” This 
seems to be a revised edition of “ The 
Law and the Lady.”

!

. PLEASE ADD TO YOUR DIRECTORIES:
THE J. 0. McLABBH BBLTHTŒ 00. 323 Blackadar^Fred., Crockery, Union

MONTREAL _____ j 330' Bowman, I. C., residence, King
street East.

j 325 Carritto, deB., Commission Agent,
! Water street . ___ !
I 280 C. P. R. Telegraph Co., Prince \v m. |

328 Dunbrack, H., residence, Wright 
street, Portland.

Gleeson & Morrison, Coal, Smythe 
street.

324 Lynch, J. P.. Commission Merchant,
Market sheet.

315 McAvenney, Dr. A. F., Charlotte 
street _ _ , I

Macaulay Bros. & Co., Dry Goods, j
Ki.ig street . __

! lflO McAvity, Geo., residence, Princess |

1 92 Smith, George F., residence Union
’ 334 Simondt'E. L, residence, Waterloo

” : asssessaess332 The Calkin Electric Co., Princess to hold real and personal property lor the I.urposp 
street of excitations and for the management ofthepron-322 Vnssie.v.&Co., Dry Goods, King j myof.be A.^U.ioo, mth ton^jowerto^

making the same conductive to the development 
residence, Mecklen- of the resources of the Province.

Ulcerated Stomach. Market Square.“For three years I was unable to work, 
suffering from ulcerated stomach. Medi­
cal aid having failed, I was told to try 
Burdock Blood Bitters, of which 7 bottles 
made a permanent cure. This was two 
years ago, and I feel that I have to thank 
B. B. B. for being alive and well to-day. 
Mrs. Rose Ann McCloskey, Marmora, 
Ont. ___  __

restless by night, take Ayer’s C berry 
Pectoral and obtain immediate relief. 
This remedy allays inflammation, heals 
the pulmonary organs, induces sleep,and 
restores health. The sooner you begin 
the better.

If your cough keeps you awake PATENTSÜ
15 Bbls Buctouche Oysters. TRADE-MARKS

TO ARRIVE.
16 Bbls Chatham Oysters.

For sale Wholesale and Retail at ’Vunn *
CHAS. H. JACKSON’S,1 C"™AL 0,r,CI: ” N-T

No. 5 North Side King Square.

OYSTERS,PLATE GLASS OYSTERS.

\*

329The new “accordin’’ skirts will be very 
popular for tennis suits this Summer, 
probably because they go so well with 
a racket.

and the dry- 
making pre-

The Dog Show impends, 
goods dealers are already 
parafions to meet the wants of the can- 

should any of them require muzznn .mes
“ I beg your pardon, madam ; 

going by without speaking, but you look

you. ”

! 326
this mao,” I said to myself as I looked 
at him when he returned my bow.

A man somewhat past middle age, his 
dark hair whitened, his mild eyes lighted ered her eyes, 
only by an expression of courteous in­
quiry. “This man has been duped by 
Gilroy,” I thought.

He looked at my card and said:
“Mr. Perrom, pray be seated.”
I sat down again. I did not like bis 

voice; it was not in accordance with liis 
face. I was going to surprise him, for I 
thoiight I should then discover more. I 
should thus disarm him for a moment.

“You will, I hope, excuse me, but will 
you tell me what is tho last nows from 
yquT nièce, Miss Clare?’

By Order of the Common Council of 
the City of Saint John,

mongenais, boivin & CO.
MONTREAL

“Wheu the spring-time comes,” we 
ually find ourselves drowsy and exhaust­
ed, owing to the impure and sluggish 
state of the blood. To remedy this troub­
le, take Ayer’s Sarsaparilla, the best, yet 
safe and economical, blood-purifier in 
existence.

Dash is the name of President Harri­
son’s dog. It is likely, however, that we
shall oftener hear of---- the office-seeker
than-----the dog.

Mr. Harrison should have sent Rice to
China.

NOTICE.me, then low-

H, J05AS & 00 pUBLIC NOTICE ÿ hereby ^ven JhiU » B[1

ent session of the Provincial Legislature to provid 
for the extension of wharves on the Pettmgigg
P T^objeet of this Bill is to authorize tho Crnlg 
mon Council to issue Debentures to an amoune 
not exceeding twenty thousand dollars, payable!

charged on tho revenues derived from ihe whart-

I continued,speaking rapidly:
“I never was so utterly unhappy as 

when I was forced to believe that I could 
not find you in Montreal. It was abso­
lute torture to me to think that you had 
gone; that you might still think Gilroy 
fatally injured; that you were alone with 
no friend to soften that dreadful soli-
tUMiss Clare’s head drooped to her hand 
—her eyes were shaded.

“You are very kind”—with an intona- 
tion that expressed how grsteful she was.

A Frightened Mother.
“My little girl, 4 years old, frightened 

me one night by a croupy cough, but I 
gave her a dose of Hagyard’s Yellow Oil 
which relieved her at once, and she slept 
well all night. I have since used it in 
several cases of croup, frost bites, etc., 

reliable. Mrs. Eva

hC ROGERS’
SUNDRIESJONAS’p^

triple||S4

aloiLs
HIM! UP II,. . . .
BSKasAup- Flavoring Extracts :

essential
and find it always 
Bradley, Virden, M

A neglected politican in Washington 
says lie has secured without appoint­
ment the position of surveyor-general.

street.
319 Vnssic, W., 

burg street. Wm. J. PARKS,
Secret an-.8 AND A. W. McMackin, 

Local Manager. *9th March, 1839.
St. John, N. B„ Feb. 5th 1889.
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Scientific American
V V'--'ESTABLISHED 1845.

ILeB.ROBERTSON
GEN. AGENT,«PROVINCES FOR 

ALBANY PAPER CO. A 
PERFORATED TOILET PAPER,.-! 
AND FIXTURES A SPECIALTY;
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