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DID HE LOVE HER? 
  

They faced each other in the bril- 

liantly lighted drawing room. The 
girl had risen in her excitement and 

stood with her hand clutching her throat. 

Her eyes gleamed and her face was 

white and set. 
‘I know I should not have told you, 

Emily,” the man was saying, his eyas 

fixed upon her face with a sort of de- 
spairing eagerness. ‘I know it. But 

—1I could not help it. Ihave struggled 

against it so long. Do not look like 

that. I should not have told you.’ 

Ie buried his face in his hands and 

the girl's voice whispered huskily : 
‘No, you should not have told me.’ 
He raised his head and threw it back 

with the suggestion of defiance which 

he often had, and which she had always 

liked. 
‘T am not so sure about that after 

all,’ he said suddenly. ‘I love you— 
you, you, and no one else. It was right 

that I should tell you. If you love me 

what wrong could be greater to all 
three of us than that I should marry 

Alice? Is an engagement sacred? 

Emily, do you—do you love me ¥’ 
Emily's hands hung limp and help- 

less by her side now. She dropped 

into a chair. 

‘(od help me!" she cried for I do.’ 

The man made a swift motion towards 

her, but she sent one look at him from 

her miserable eyes that made him pause. 

He waited in silence until she spoke 

again, Her voice was monotonous and 

passionless. 
‘Listen,’ she said. ‘You say you 

love me. I have said that I love you. 

You are a man bound in honor to the 

noblest woman on earth. I am bound 

to her by ties stronger than those of 

honor. I love her. She is my friend 

I would rather die then cause her un- 
happiness. And, though I have said I 
love you, I would rather never see you 

or hear of you again than cause her un- 

happiness. No one can know her, live 
with her, be admitted to the honor of 

her companionship without being en- 

nobled, without coming to worship her. 

I will forget what you have said. You 

must marry her.’ 

‘I love you,’ persisted the man. 
*Did you not once love her’ 

‘No,’ he protested passionately. ‘I 

admired, esteemed, worshiped her good- 
ness, but—1I love you, Emily.’ 

‘Are you quite sure ’ persisted she. 
“Try me and see,’ cried he, with the 

swift upward motion of the head, which 
means that he would defy the universe 

for her. 

‘Very well,” said she slowly. ‘If you 
love me, do this for me. Make my 

friend happy, never let her guess that 

I have dared be disloyal to her. Never 
let her dream that you were faithless to 

her. Marry Alice, if you love me. 
There were protestations and reason- 

ing. Emily with firm, set face, persist- 
ed. By and by he arose. 

‘Very well,” he said, I think you are 
wrong, but because I love you and have 
promised to do your bidding I will 
marry your friend. And because I 
love you and because her happiness is 

dear to you I will make her happy. 
Goodbye, Emily.’ 

‘Because I love you,” he repeated, 
, 

  

and then went away. And Emily, 

standing behind the curtains to watch 
him as he went, sobbed aloud : 

‘My dear, my dear! But you did 

not love me or you would not have done 

it. You did not love me !’ 

Did he love her? 

  

GIDDY BICYCLE GIRLS. 

“he writer in the New York Herald 
includes in his report of a visit to an 
art gallery the following episode : 

I might have completed the romance 

in my fancy had not my attention been 
attracted by three bicycle women who 

were directly in front of me,,and out of 
pure curiosity I followed them I was dis- 

appointed that they would not linger in 
front of Bonnington’s “Normandy Coast 

Scene,” but I made a mental note to 

return and continued in pursuit. I fol- 

lowed them through the room of the 

porcelain eyed ‘Herculaneum bronzes, 

wondering what would interest these up 

to date young people. They finally 

paused in front of the three much bat- 

tered “Graces.” 
‘I "wonder what wheels they rode,’ 

said the frivolous youngest. 

‘Wheels of fortune, of course,” re- 

plied the eldest, and on they sped, 

stopping again when they reached a 

handsome old sedan chair. 

“They couldn’t have had wheels in 

those days,’ again exclaimed the young- 

est 

‘Whoever invented that as a mode of 
conveyance must have had 'ew,’ said 
the second. 

I could siand it no longer’; Andy were 
too modern, and I wanted to return to 

my Bacchante. 
  

A QUEER MONSTER. 

While traveling at one time in the 

west the writer's attention was arrested 

by a remarkable object. In outline it 

resembled an immense serpent, ani it 

writhed and twisted as it flashed along 

in the su1light. Since then it has been 

seen covered with a hard iridescent 

shell, and it appeared almost or quite 
dormant. It is much more active some- 

times than at others, and when the 

mood is om it it will run and leap and 

rise and fall with a tremendous roar. 

The people said that while they cculd 

not tame if, they succceded in making 
it work, and 1t was serviceable in carry- 

ing heavy objects, which, however, dif- 

fering from most beasts of burden, it 

would only carry on its bosom. Tt loves 

the valleys and refuses to be driven up 

a hill. Wherever it travels it always 

goes in it bed, and those familiar with 
its babits say that if by chance it leaves 

its bed disaster is sure to follow It 
has great commercial value, and its shell 

is sold 1n many places. 
But the strangest part is yet to be 

said. It is a fact unparalleled in nature 

that this wonderful creature has arms, 
but no legs. and its head is at one end | 
of its body and its mouth at the otber. 

And this queer monster is called a 
river.—Chicago Record. 
  

  

Look at our “Royal Canadian 
Wringers's at $3.50, it is a beauty and 
so easily attached to the tub; we have 
cheaper wringers too. Shaw & Dib- 
blee. 
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d New 
otghiy in! uced to the trade, 

will be supplied at a price w 

  

DrCHAsE'S 
KIDNEY- | 
LIVER 
PILLS 
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Being troubled off and on with pains 
in my back, caused by C nstipation. I 

tried several kinds of pil's I had sean 

advertised and to put the truth in & rut- 

shell, Dr. Chase's Kidney-Liver Pills 

are the only Pills that have proved 

effoctual in 10y case. 
JOHN DEVLIN, 

Unionville, Ont. 

Dr. Chase's K.-L. Pills are always 

effectual in the worst cases of Con- 

stipation, Stomach Troubles, Back 

Pains, Rheumatism, and all Blood 

Disorders or Impurities. 

CNE PILL A DOSE. 

25 CENTS A BOX.       
        

New Firm! 
em 

W. B. Harmon wishes to thank 

Lig numerous friends and custom- 

ers who have so liberally pat. 

roniz«d his Wagon and Black- 

smith Shop for the past 30 years 

and desire to inform the public 

that Le has associated his son, 

Engene, in the business, A 

fair share of patronage is solicited 

for the new firm, which after 

this date wi'l be known as 

W. B. HARMON & SON. 
Peel, Jan. 1, 1898. 

THE VENDOME, 
A FIRST-CLASS 

HOTEL & RESTAURANT 
Op Queen Street, Opp. Graham's Opera 

o House, Woodstock, N. B. 

  

  

  

One-half minutes walk to Depot. Bead 
and Lodging or both may be recurcd, 

Transient Boarders taken. Meals 
served at all Hours. Good 

Sample Rooms, 

MRS. R. B. GIBSON, 
WOODSTOCK, N. B. 

  

    Packed Without Glass. 
EN FOR FIVE CENTS.     

They cure all stomach troubles ; banish [ins 

them a fair n of profit, viz. : 1 dogen car- 
mail 45 cents. 12 dozen (144 
mail for gs 82. § ons 

53, 25 ,600 ns) fo! 
th the pA Ag k case, and 

t Or express charges at the buyer’s cost. 

COMMERCIAL - HOTEL, 
A, RIDEOUT, Prop. 

OPPOSITE STATION, HARTLAND, N. B 

  

  

Transient and Permanent Board at right 
prices. Special accommodations for the 
travelling public—large sample room and   no expense for truckage. Horses to let. 

 EARTLAND 
Furniture Store. 

You will find almost any- 
thing you want in that line, 

Undertaking. 
A full line of Caskets Coffins 
and Trimmings constantly on 
hand. I get all goods direct 
from the factories and sell 
away down cheap. Persons 
ordering by Telegraph or 
Telephone can depend upan 
prompt shipment. 

A fine HEARSE to let at 
Moderate Rates. 

GC. C. WATSON, 
Main Street 

  

    

  

In effect Oct. 3rd, 1897. 

GOING UP. 

  

MOOERS & STEVENS, 

Carpenters and Builders. 
HARTLAND, - N. B. 

All work finished promptly, and in a 
workman-like manner. Stair building 
a specialy. 

  

INSURE 
Your LIFE andi PROPERTY 
in Reliable Companies with 

CEO. M. SHAW, 
At the Hardware Store. 

Hartland, N. B. 

and 

  

Companies.—North American Life 

Imperial Fire, 

PROCTOR, 

  

vs 
  

The Tailor. 

Can suit you every time in fi 
and quality, 

Custom made clothes make a 
man appear much better 
dressed than store clothes. 
The difference in cost is noth- 
ing compared with thge diffe 
ance in style and fit. 

C.C. PROCTOR 
CUSTOM TAILOR.   

FR'T EXP, SUB 

Woodstock...... 9 00.:...12 2%... 4 88 
Hartlana.. .....10 17.... 1 30.... 5 25 
BEE ooh cibae eee 10 45.... 1 41.... 5 40 
Florenceville....11 25.... 2 00.... 6 02 
BEIOR coo dvs ova 11 40 208.....613 

RRR EAR 11 58 217.... 6 25 
DOWNWARD. : 

EXP. SUB. m'r 
BL so 6 ss canis 3 D8. BHD 10 50 
Bristol.......... 303.... T 04. 11 07 

Fiorenceville,... 2 12.... 715....11 25 
Peel ..... LT 330.... T 40. 11 55 
Hartland ....... 3 42.... 7 5 12 17 
Woodstock...... 4 22.... 8 50 . 13 

D. J. Mcogrs, J. W. Stevens 
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