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LUCIE. 
Translated From the French of Gilbert 

Mareuil. 

“Yes, it is true,” said Marciennes to us 
the other day. *‘‘I have, in a way, caused 
the death of a woman; at least I was the 
instrument which led to her death, and I 

have suffered an undying remorse for it ever 
since. Listen and I will tell you all about it.” 
And this is the story as he told it: 

You remember the charming and pretty 
Lucie Delorme, who was engaged to my old 
friend, Claude Chevrier? She was the brav- 

est and best girl that ever lived, and proved 
that all actresses are not frivolous, but have 

true hearts like other woman, for she knew 

how to die for her love, when the time came. 
Claude is the son of a rich northern manu- 
facturer. He came to Paris 2) years ago, 
with & jong bank account,and as he was bent 
on having a good time, went a great deal to 
the theatres. It was during the production 
of ““Turlutaine” that he first met Lucie, who 
was playing an insignificant role in the piece, 

but putting so much of her captivating per- 
sonality, animation and spirit into it, that 

Claude was fascinated with her. Before long 
all Paris knew that he and Lucie, who was 

not 20 years old, had become the very best 
of fri ™ zs, Everyone praised her. All the 
paper united in declaring her an artiste of 
the first class, one even saying she had a 
great future before her. 

About thi time I was called away from 
Paris on business, and remained away for 

some time, for almost a year, in fact, and I 

did not keep in touch with what was hap- 

pening on the boulevards. But having known 
Claude long and well, and his love of liberty 
being one of his strongest characteristics, I 
was pretty sure that his attachment for Lucie 

would not go far, but would end as a friend- 

ship pure and simple, Imagine my surprise 
upon returning, to learn that they were en- 
gaged to be married. I called on Claude,but 
was told that he had gone to eee his family 
for a few days. I left my card and said I 
would come again. 

The next day he came to see me. 
I found him changed; he seemed to have 

lost his good humor. I asked him what was 
the matter, and without preamble he replied: 

‘‘Marcienness, you must rend& me a good 
service; you must help me break my engage- 
ment with Lucie.” 

“Ah! then you no longer love her?” 

**Of course it would be foolish to say that 
I never did love her. She is gentle, amiable 
and gay. Iloved her as one loves a bird 
that sings and flutters. I adore her smile, 
her grace, her caprice, but, as you know, 
that can’t last forever. Some months ago 
my father told me I must give up my idle 
life here and come home, for he wanted me 
to succeed him in directing his factory. I 
have spent, in three years, 90,000 francs, 
which he seems to think too much. I asked 
for a little delay and now the time is up. If 
I do not go my father will never give me an- 
other sou, and I am making absolutely no 
money myself. I told Lucie I had to leave 
Paris for a few days, but that I would come 
back as soon as possible, which I really 
meant to do, for I thought I could tell my 
father about her and he would allow us to 
marry.” 
“And you learned something to the con- 

trary?” 
“Precisely. My cousin, whom I have not 

seen since we were children, ‘has become a 
very pretty young lady, and since the death 
of her parents has lived with my father. My 
mother has talked much of me to her and 
tried to make her regard me as her future 
husband. And so they want me to give up 
my Paris life, become a business man and 
marry my cousin, who, I must add, has in- 
herited a fortune of 600,000 francs.” 

*‘That is not to be disdained.” 
“I should think not.” =» 
“Why don't you tell Lucie that your 

NR that your engagement be bro- 
ken?” 

*“Oh, you don’t know her. She expects to 
marry mec, and there would be a distressing 
scene, which, as you know, I can’t stand. No, 
she does not know that I am here, and it 1s 
you, Marciennes, who must tell her the 
truth. I was looking for some one to do it, 
and no one can do it better than you.” 
“You wish it toli exactly as you have told 

it to we?” 
pd not exactly. I know Lucie, and I 

also know the best way of taking leave of 
her. You see, she is devoted to me, and if 
she believes that my whole future depends 
on obeying my father, who desires our en- 
gagement broken, she would sacrifice herself 
willingly.” 
“You are smiling.” 

*‘Noj; just thinking—my plan is excellent 
—listen. Tell her that I have refused to give 
her up, that I have quarrelled with my father 
on her account, and am coming back penni- 
less to Paris.” 
“Why on earth am I to say that?” 
“Don’t you see? Lucie will cry with a 

beautiful gesture: ‘No; I will not let him 

“Very well, I will do it; but it is a villain- 

ous commission and more than one friend 
has a right to ask from another.” 

The next day I called on Lucie Delorme. I 
found her little changed —still possessing that 
animation and sweetness which I had always 
found so attractive. As soon as I spoke of 
Claude her face lit up with a smile. 
“You are a friend of his,” said she, **which 

makes you my friend, too; for everything 
which touches him is interesting to me. I 
am 30 happy in the thought of sharing his 
life, hopes, joys and sorrows.” Suddenly all 
the gayety left her face. ‘‘He is coming 
back?” she asked. 

“Certainly.” 
“I am so afraid his family may object to 

his marrying me, because I am an actress. 
Only today a man came here, and in the 
pleasure of speaking of Claude I had forgot- 
ten it. He was sent, he said, by Claude's 
father and wanted me to say I would release 
Claude because he had no more money—as if 
I loved him for his money! If you could 
have seen how quickly I showed him the 
door. If Claude knew of it he would be so 
angry. And the miserable creature, just as 
he went off, he said that Clande was going to 
marry some one else.” 

“That is what his family want him to do. 
Has he never spoken to you about it!” 
“Never. When he comes back I shall ask 

him to tell me what it all means.” 
“What did you tell the messenger who 

came today?’ 
“That Claude's father could keep his 

money; that I loved Claude for himself and 
not for his fortune.” 
And for a quarter of an hour she talked 

volubly about him, of his merits and of his 
life, with a pleasure that showed how sincere 
her love was. I let her go on because I had 
not the courage to stop her; to show her the 
fragility of her joy, the destruction of her 
hopes. I thought for a moment of leaving 
undone what I hal come to do and of depart- 
ing as I had come, in friendship. But I re- 
membered that I had given my promise and 
that Claude was determined to break with 
her. 

“Yes,” said I, finally, *‘Clsude is coming 
back, but, to tell the truth, his family do 
wish him to break his engagement with you. 
What you heard is true; it is a question of 
another marriage, and all his future depends 
on it. If he comes back to Paris his father 
will disown him, will never see him again.” 

Lucie had risen. \ 
**Oh, how cruel you are!” she said. 
“Have no fear,” said I, **Claude intends 

to defy his father. They have already quar- 
relled violently and Claude has sworn he will 
never give you up.” 
“And the rupture with his family?” 
“Well, that will mean poverty for Claude.” 
She burst into tears, and, though I tried 

to console her, I knew it was useless, and 
would have given 1 don’t know what to have 
found myself in the street. Fortunately, 
Lucie wanted to be alone. 
“Monsieur,” she said, *‘I think I have 

lost my head, for I do not know what to say 
or what to do. I cannot decide what is best 
on the instant; will you come tomorrow? I 
want you to help me.” 
So the next day I returned and found her 

pale and sad, with traces of tears about her 
eyes. 

“I have decided,” she began, firmly, ‘‘that 
I cannot allow Claude to suffer through me.” 
“But,” I interrupted, “‘if he wants to 

come back, what can you do?" 

“I will prevent his coming.” 
“How?” 

“By telling him not to come.” 

“Do you think that will stop him?” 
“Yes, if I add that I no longer Jove him 
“Will you do that?” 
“Oh! can’t you see that I have broken my 

own heart in coming to this decision? Claude 
has told his father that he will not give me 
up, because we love one another. Well, I 
shall tell him that 1 no longer love him. This 
is simple, is it not?” 
Surely it was not simple. While she was 

speaking her breast heaved, her voice 
trembled and her words came from pale, 
drawn lips. 
“Of course,” she continued, *'if you see 

him, you must not tell the truth. You are 
my accomplice.” 
She explained that she had written to him 

saying that their marriage was an impossi- 
bility, that her future as an actress required 
that she should be free, and that she had 
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turning, she told him that she had signed a 
contract for an engagement in St. Peters- 

burg, and was about to leave Paris. She had 
ceased weeping and had the light of a solemn 
Joy in her eyes at the thought of having se- 
cured Claude’s future welfare. 

“You see,” said Claude to me when I had 
told him the result of the interviews, *‘she 
will not know I am in Paris, and when I go 
home I will find her letter. Cf course, I feel 
sorry for her, but don’t you think we were 
rather ill suited to each other?” 

“That does not make it any easier for 

Lucie.” 

“Oh, well! she will forget it in her the. 

atrical success.” 

The next day I learned a terrible thing: 
That Lucie Delorme had killed herself with 
an overdose of morphine. Thea following 

letter, addressed to Claude, was fourd in her 
room: 

‘““My Dear Claude,—It was not true. I 
am not going to Russia. [love you. I was 
told that your future depended on our 
separation, and so wrote that I did not love 
you. But my resolution was greater than 
my strength. I could not bear to think of 
your believing that I had ceased to love you. 

Oh! Claude. I cannot live without you! Do 
not feel badly when you know that I am 
dead, for I go gladly to make you happy and 
to tell you that I love you. Good-bye.— 
Lucie.” 

When Claude Chevrier came to see me a 
few days after this tragedy I refused to re- 
ceive him. And bitterly I repented my share 

in the event, you may imagine, but it was 
not as bitter as my hatred for him. 

A NOBLE FAMILY. 

Popular and Well Known in Canada. 

For many, many years a very noble family, 
popular and well known, have conferred 
great blessings on Canadian homes. 
This family to which we refer has served 

the homes of Canadians faithfully and well; 
they have brightened the pathway of many a 
sad woman when the clouds were dark; they 
have cheered hearts when times were dull 
and money scarce; they have been a blessing 
to thousands of husbands and children, help- 
ing them to dress better, so that mothers, 
fathers and chiliren were enabled to face the 
world as handsomely dressed as their wealth- 
ier friends and neighbors. 
These popular, tried and helpful friends 

are the Diamond Dyes, the same in power, 
work and usefullness today as they were 
twenty years ago. 

There are many imitations of these cele- 
brated Diamond Dyes worthless and danger- 
ous to use. Beware of these deceptive dyes, 
as they can never do good work. 
When you purchase dyes see that the name 

“Diamond” is on every envelope. With the 
Diamond Dyes success is always sure and 
certain. ' 

HOUSEEEEPERS 
JUBILEE, 

The opening of the New Bakery is a 
Jubilee for the housekeepers of 
Woodstock; it means no more stand- 

ing over hot stoves in hot weather, 
for the VICTORIA BAKERY is 
the only one in town that can sup- 
ply you with first-class home cook- 
ing. All who have used our Bread 
buy again, and our CAKE and 
PASTRY can’t be beat. Leave yoar 
order before Friday for BROWN 
BREAD and BEANS. 

EZ" Ask for Ryder’s Cream Roll 
none other is genuine. Call and se- 
lect and have the goods delivered. 
Cooking for weddings, picnic and 

fishing parties a specialty. 

BAIRD & RYDER, 
Queen Street. 

WOOL! 
gi: ‘THE SHOE QUESTION 

SEASON OF 1897, 

We want 

a0 TONS WOOL 
Will pay one half cash and bal. 
Goods at Cash Price. Must be 
clean and free from tag locks, 
ete. 

We also buy Sheep Skins, for 
which we pay cash or goods, as 
desired. 

Woodstock Woollen Mills Co., Limited. 

Subscribe for THE Di1sPATCH. 

|D. F. MERRITT, Agent. 

Of the pesty fly by a liberal supply of Screen Doors 
and Windows. We can fit you out with the neces- 
sary Hardware for same cheaper than ever before offered 
here. 

We also carry a full line of House Cleaning and Decorating 
Goods usually found in up-to-date hardware stores. 

Farmers—Please remember that we sell Land Plaster, 
Superphosphate, Etc., which go at low prices. 

SHAW & DIBBLEE, 
HARDWARE. HARTLAND, 

J1.00k XElere, 

Vix. IVE! 
You are wanting Furniture for that home of yours. You know 
you want it. Why do you still hesitate? Don't let the matter of 
price keep you away. I have fixed that, knowing that you would 
be wanting furniture about this time I have arranged some special 
discounts. 

LET ME FRAME THAT | n 
PICTURE FOR YOU. | MARCY, 

CONNELL ST., WOODSTOCK. 

THE YEAR OF JUBILEE 
A Nice Carriage is needed, and as Preferential Trade has been maugurated, we desire 

your preference in buying a 

CARRIAGE. 
Our Wheel Stock was bought last all, and has been in the dry house all winter. 
The Wheels are all boiled in oil before the tires are placed. 
We have all the Sensible Designs in stock, and as personal supervision is given to al’ 

departments, which are under skilled workmen, we guarantee the character of our work 
One of the proprietors will always be found at the factory to take orders, give advice 

aud quote prices, and will have great pleasure in showing goods. 
REPAIRING and PAINTING done promptly by skilled mechanics. 

CHESTNUT & HIPWELL, 
Opposite Small & Fisher Co., 

WOODSTOCK, N. B. 
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BETTER. THAN A BANK 
After July 1st, ’97, the Government Saving Banks of the 
Dominion will reduce the rate of Interest on deposits to 3 
per c.—You can get an Endowment Policy in the 

* Confederation Life Association, 

which will net you more than 3 per c. besides carrying Life 
Insurance with it and the non-forfeiture provisions of the 
Policy admit of paid-up and extended Insurance after two 
years and a Cash Value or a loan after 5 years. 

G. W. PARKER, Gen. Agent 

G. A. TAYLOR, Merchants’ Bank, Special Agent. 

BAAAAAAAA AAA 2222222229" 

Involves Many Points Beyond Mere Looks. 

Perfection of Fit, Dnrability and Good Workmanship are es-- 
sential to their make up. 

I have on hand and arriving the best line of goods I ever had. 
The Button and Oxfords in Ladies’ are very fine, from the 
Best makers in the country. Call in and examine them, and 
you are sure to buy. Men's. Boys’ and Youths’ Shoes, in 
great variety. 

I have a very fine line of Men's Driving Boots and Shoes. 
Parties going on the drive would do well to give me a call be- 
fore purchasing elsewhere. 

J. FRED. DICKINSON, 
Cornerof Main and Connell Streets. 


