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MY TW() Wl\ES

By Greorage R. SiuMs.

s | would be impossible. My blood ran cold,
| my knees trembled ; I felt as if I should
' fall to thefground. MM (ol %01 Dk
A feeling of sorrow came over me as I But by a violent effort I pulled myse]f
gazed on the spot where my parents| i, oether, and read as in a dream the mea- |
bad lain in the grave side by side so long ’ | are details given,
while I had been far away in a strange | |had been found drowned. A coroner’s
1 and beyond the sea. ' inquest had been held upon my body. A
The tears came into my eyes, and ‘h“ | The certificate of my death, reglstered
mist before them prevented me se ing | | at the Somerset House, had been received
very clearly at first. from the coroner, and I was buried byzl_n_s
I saw my father’s name and immediate- | ' authority. That was all the information.

a
]

1y under it my mother’s : MmN | 1 produced a copy of the certificate, and
B N B 4 thus‘armed with th'e dates I went outinto
Wife of the above, . | the Strand wondering what I had better

Who entered into her rest, . | do next.
A“K‘““ 158—' I was determined to fathom the mystery

. |
AN kY ‘lamlknowthetruth.
Poor ""’ther? I "mde b A mmd s ’ 1 wanted some one to help me and yet

come again to the cemetery before I left ! I was Chtas Lo L  anyone withSy £
and lay a wreath of immortelles upon her l e A ek S ldennfyrmyself
tomb. , | too closely with the deceased gentleman,

It would at least be a sign of my having | I was naturally nervous, seeing that I was
remembered her when 1 was far away. staying in London with a lsdy whili }

I was just turning to go and bring my |, 5, oieq. == '8 BN
wife to the grave when I saw there was a * According to the certificate I had been

further inscription beneath my mother’s. | doad di yours. . 16'Gas Shsitreny thsoe I

I looked at it for a moment, then I started | | maxried Oomn. ;

back with a wild cry of astonishment. sians,  aralbie
Did my eyes deceive? Was I the vic- ? yoash. i

: 3 " i illusion? No, | : °
tim of some extraordinary illus ‘ Hostible as the wivole batitiess ‘Wie 1
|
|
!

I had been dead two

there were the big black letters on the mar- could hardly repress a smile when I thought
ble slab before me :— of the extraordinary complication in which

stairs.,

to be followed, so I went straight back to
my hotel.

| my name among the registered deaths | him calling to a paper by for a Globe,

the first time since we arrived in London
that I had left ner for so long a time.

He bought a paper and went back up-

I had been over suspicious. T was not

Cora was very glad to see me. It was

on.

MARK DO W

Note a few of the many Bargains we are oﬁ'ermg at our SPECIAL MARK DOWN SALE nowgchg
The season has been cold and backward and our stock of Spring and Summer Goods is still very

' felt a little relieved in my mind, so 1
determined to forget the mystery as much
as possible and wait for the denouement.

At the time of my mar- |

Now that I had put matters in train I

Cora found me quite my old self that af-
ternoon, and the next day, in order to
distract my mind, I devoted to her and a
round of sight seemg

On the morning after that at twelve
o’clock I went to the office of Messrs Dash
& Co.,and had to wait for some time as
M:. Dash was engaged.

When I was shown in to him my first
question was, “ Have you got the inform-
ation 7’

“Yes,” was the reply, and unlocking a
drawer in his writing table he took out
a big envelope and handed it to me,

“You had better read it here,”” he said.
“You may have some questions to ask me
onm it.”

lowing statement :—

On May 28, 18—, the lody of a well
dressed gentleman, aged about twenty-

Isfound, myself involved. 15 [lkla
One thing was certain. I could walk

RE Sy :
WILLIAM HENGIST SMITH 2

;A "
Bun of the sheve, : | about now without fear and hold my head |

Who died September the—, 188—,
Aged 24, :
Anfl i8 h(re nm rre d.

high. Nobody could punish me for big-
amy, because I was dead before I contract-
| ed the second marriage—dead and buried.
Still T felt far from comfortable. I re-
E membered the inscription ongthe gmvei&t
| Highgate. 1 felt that there was an  intru-
| der in the tomb of my ancestors, that an
| imposter was lying under false colors by
| the side of my father and mother.
CHAPTER IL. The first th}:ngl had to find out was
As soon as 1 had recovered from the | under what circumstances *my body had
shock which the sight of my own |, ., ijentified. To do that I should have
name upon our family grave at Highgate |, ,x, inquiries; to find an account of the
caused me, my first thought was for Cora. inquest, perhaps to make inquiries at [the
She was waiting for me on the gravel | . . fice or of the police.
path some little distance away. I deter- | 1 a:ian't relish doing that myself. Ihad
once and make ) strange fear that I might in some way
or other betray myself or be accidentally
recognized. I should have*to give my
' name and address—to furnish proof, per-
haps of my aight to investigate the mat-
ter, and this was exa¢tly what I didn’t
| want todo. I could hardly go to an office
“] want to find out under what
William Hengist Smith
died and was huried, because 1 am Mr,
William Hengist Smith,”
The man who bhas something to conceal
is always loath to start enquiries concern-
ing himself, and I had a good deal to con-

!

ceal,

Son of tht above. I was thclrnn]ysun.
My name was William Hengist Smith.

1 was looking at my own tomb. 1 wa
dead and buried, and my body lay bu)(uth
that marble slab in Highgate Cemetery.

mined to go to her at
some excuse for not showing her my
mother’s grave.

My brain was in a whirl. Even after
the first shock of horror and surprise
passed away I could bardly realize that I|
mare  ULRGe

had

was not dreaming.

Jut there before me was the inscription. | gnd say,
It could not mean anyone else but myself. | circnmstances Mr.
I was the only child of William and Jane
Smith, and my name was William Hengist
Smith.

At first I imagined some
death had reached England, and some one
had placed my name upon the tombstone
But the “and is

made that

story of my

words, In this dilemma I determined to go toa

azint—to tell him

as a memorial.
here interred.” t}l('tvl'}' unten-
able. I was alive—alive looking at
the place where my lifeless body was sup-

professional enquiry
nothing about myself, lat offer him a sub-
information 1 re.

and

stantial sum for the
quired.* He could mak- the
and that would save me guing to an official

}mst‘wl to be resting.
Some one therefore,
buried who was supposed to be me,
But who had supposed such a thing, and
ras the dead man who bad my name

enquiries,

must have been

source.

I went into a restaurant
lunch and asked for a Daily Telegraph. 1|
looked down the advertisements of the

who w
upon his coffin lid ?

to get some |

With my mind full of this strange and
made my

awful mystery I mechanically

way through the tombs until I came to
the place where Cora, my wife, was patient-

ly waiting for me.
“Well, have vou found it,

said.

I had not been able to make up my |

dear 7’ she

pri\'att' detectives and selected a firm whose |
in the Strand. To them I |

offices were
went and giving no name asked to see the
principal.

I was ushered into a small room and a |

' tall, thin, middle-aged man rose, bowed
to me and motioned me to take a chair.

{ upon me.

|

three, was found floating in the Thames
' near the Temple stairs by the river police.
| It was taken to the police station and ex-
| amined by a medical man. No marks of
violence were found on the body, and no
papers. In the waistcoat pocket there
were two sovereigns and in the trousers
pocket some loose silver. There were no
| initials on the clothes. A full description
of the body and the clothing was given in
the daily papers, and the police issued the
usual netices. Several people came to
see the body, but failed to identify it un-
til a Mr. Garston, a merchant in the city,
called one day and said that the descrip-
| tion answering that of a clerk lately in his
| employ, he would like to see the body.

I opened the envelope and read the fol- |-

large.
Buyers will find this a splendid opportunity to secure nice Goods at Low Prices.

We have marked everyt

to $1.25.

Black Silk Warp

gizes.

Blll‘(im K
BLOOD

BITTERS

WILL CURE OR RELI

" BILIOU'S’& D ézggzss.
IND sno

JAUND or rgs HEART
ERYSIPELA

SALT RHEUI‘I E STOMACH,
HEARTEURN,  DRYNESS
HEADACHE, OF THE SKIN,

And eve apecios of dise
from digrden .}’ Zi’nb.‘

STOMACH, BOWELS O

T. MILBURN & (0., W,a‘%&m

| He said it was very like a clerk formerly
lin his service named William Hengist |

' Smith, but he had not seen him for twelve 1

\ months, and could not swear to the re-
mains,

This statement appeared in ‘the papers,
- and the following day a lady called and
| said she was the wife of William Henom

Smith, but was separated from him. He |
had inherited a small sum at his mother’s |

death, which she believed he had spent in |
' dissipation,

commit suicide,
| body she at once identified
her husband, and claimed it,

At the coroner’s inquest she gave evi-
.dence to this effect and swore positively
that it wasther husband. Mr. Garston also
gave evidence that le
similarity, ad thought thre wa: no douit
¢lerk.  The medical evi-
that there

"1t was his late
dence went to show were no

dict of * found drowned ”’ was returned.

I buried at Highgate.

There were other details in the
but they were notimportant. I had read |
sufficient to understand how it was™ I|
came to be buried with my father and |
mother,

For the first time a ray of light dawned |

But I could not undcrstand‘

' why my wife, my legal wife, who had re- |

He had often threatened to |
Confronted with the |
it as that of

HOREHOUND
AND ANISEED.

CROUP, WHOGPING UOUGH,
COUGHS AHD COLDS.

OVER 40 YEARS IN USE
25 CENTS PER BOTTLE.

ARMSTRONG & CO., PROFRIETORS.

SAINT JOHN, N. B.

was struck by the |

The widow claimed the body and it was |

First-Class

Tmmmm;

marks of violence, and eventually a wver- |

ESTABLISHMENT

WATER STREET,
- CHATHAM, N. B.,

F. O. PETTERSON, - -

hing down to prices that are bound to effect a speedy sale.

Ladies’ Fne French Kid Gloves, former price $1.22, marked down to 89c.
Ladies’ Black Kid Gloves, Mcsquitaire

Henrietta, former price $1.38, marked down to $1.10.  /

Fine quality All Wool Black Henrietta, Silk Finish, former price $1.00, marked down to 75c.

Fine quality All Wool Serges, Doable 'Wldth new summer shades, maked down from 50c to 873c.
Shaker Flannel, fagcy stripes, marked down from 8}c to Te. .

Men’s Fine French Balbriggan Undeashirts and Drawers, former pnce 75¢, marked down to 50c, all

ut, 6 and 8 button lengths, former price $1.65, marked down

D. C. SULLEVADT,
114 Main Street, |

MONCTON

JOHN HANNAH,

—=MANUFACTURER OF+—
Woven

voven Mattresses,

Of Different Crades for the Trade only. Warranted not to sag.
To be bad from all the principal furniture and general de,lers in the Maritime Provinces.

105 CITY ROAD, ST. JOHN, N. B.

2=~ Repairing promptly done.

FARM
MACHINERY

AND IMPLEMENTS OF ALL KINDS.

ROTARY MILLS & SHINGLE MACHINES.
PIANOS AND QRGANS.

PROPRIETOR, |

'FINEST CANADIAN AND AMERICAN SEWING MACHINES.

Special attention given to repairs for all kinds of Machinery. Bring or send me the piece, whether
| broken or not, and I can get it duplicated for you.

| Idonot wish to sell the cheapest, but I shall strive to select goods as good as the best, give good
| value, fair terms; and hope by u nght deahng and careful nttenuon to‘l? usiness to merit a share of

| the patronage of the citizens of Kent
Moncton,N.B.

Agent for FIRE, LIFE and ACCIDEVT IﬁSURANCE

E. E, PECK oot

R J » B
Telephones—-Oﬂice 45; Residence: 37 A.

Mlllers Tanning Extract Co.

(LIMITED).

—WORKS AT—

| Millerton-and Mortimore, N. B.

l Cable Addresses—‘‘ Hypotan,” London ; and ** Miller,” Miramichi.

I stated the object of my visit in a few
I wastoo |

mind what 1 would say to her. words.
confused, too excited to invent a plausible I handed Mr. Dash the certificate of my
stm‘\ ‘]X)d 80 I tuld a deli\;crate ]ie. (ILRI]I

“ No, my dear,” I said. *I must have
mistaken the part of the ground. Let’s
go away now and come on a brighter day.
The sight of all these tombs has upset and |

“] want you to get me a fnll account of

| can,”’ I said ; “it is a very simple matter,
I expect, but I am leaving hngland in a|
day or two, and I want it at ouce.’

The agent looked at the certificate and |
began to say that it would take a little
time.

I stopped him,

depressed me.”

[ don’t think in her heart of hearts Cora
had ever relished the idea of a visit to the
cemetery, and she very readily fell in with
my views,

The drive back to the hotel was a long
one, but I scarcely spoke a word. Cora
saw tnat I was thoughtful and depressed.
She fancied it was the cemetery which had
upset me, and she tried to lead my thoughts
to other subjects.

But all her efforts were in vain.
in lllullui}']]ublvs. Do

the profit, because the expenses and fees |
are run up, so I replied that I would give
a lump sum, to be agreed upon, directly
the information was in my possession.

Eventually Mx, Dash agreed that for the
sum of £25 he would get me full particu-
lars in a couple of days.

He asked me my name and address. 1
told him that for private reasons I pre-
ferred not to give them, but I would call
personally and hand him the £25 in re-
turn for his written report.

“ Very good,” he said, and leaving the
certificate with him I took my departure.

As I went out of the room he touched a
bell on the table.

I had to pass through the outer office.
AsI did so one of the clerks rose. I
thought he was going to answer his em-
ployer’s bell, but he put on his hat and

I ans-
wered her only
what I would, I could think of but one
thing, the fact that I, William Hengist
Smith, was buried in the family grave at
Highgate.

The idea haunted me. We had engag-
ed to go the theatre that evening, and we |
went. but I saw and understood very little |
of the piece. I looked at the stage me- |
chanically, but right through the painted
scenery there rose up before me a monu-
ment to the dead, and upon it, in great
black letters in bold relief, stood out the
pame of Williasn Hengist Smitb,

Ijslept very flittle that night. I lay
with wide opened eyes, and let my mind | went down the stairs in front of me.
grope blindly in the darkness for some | ] at once jumped to the conclusion that
clew to the great mystery. " the touching of the bell was a signal to the

I determined that at all risks and hazards | guter office that I was to be followed. [
I would investigate the matter I absol- | had declined to give my name and the pri-
utely declined to be buried alive. vate enquiry agent was anxious to know

On the following morning I told Cora
that I bad some important business which |  Once outside in the street I crossed the
would take me to the city and detain me | road and preteaded to look into a shop
there for the greater part of the day, and | window.

1 went to Somerset House in order to get 1 wanted to see if the clerk was watch-

a copy of mry death certificate. | ing me. I gave a furtive glance to the

I filled in the form, paid the fee, and | left and to the right—he was nowhere to
after a short time the book was brought | be seen.
20 me, To describe my feelings as |1 saw

Then I looked across the road and saw

' the inquest held on this gentleman if you |

I knew enough of these agencies to know 3
that the longer the job takes the greater | sum of 25 pounds for particulars of the |

' sumed her maiden name at our separation,
| had suddenly reassumed ihe status of a
| married woman in order to identify a

drow ned man as her husband.
Assoon as I had read the report I

‘

' folded it up and put it in my pocket. I |

| then handed Mr., Dash five and twenty |
| pounds in bank notes.

He gave me a receipt for the money. I

| took it and glanced at it mechanically,and |

!

‘ then utterred an exclamation of astonish- |

The receipt ran a follows :—
William Smith the |

ment,
“ Received of Mr.

' death and the inquest held on William |
. Hengist Smith.”

my face.

The agent shrugged his shoulders.

“] found out,” he said, quietly. “ We |
can never work well in the dark, you
know.’

Then, noting my confusion, he smiled
and said, “ There is no necessity for you
to be alarmed. I always like to know the
names of my clients.- Once we start an
inquiry we often come upon information
which may some day be of gre\t value to
them. If we didn’t know who they were
we couldn’t communicate with them.”

I accepted his explanation. It wouldn’t

seriously angry. That would, perhaps,
have aroused the agent’s suspicions.

I was about to leave when the agent
called me back.

“You are sure thisjis all the information
you want ” he said,

“Quite sure, thank you.”

“[ suppose the subsequent career of the
widow of Mr. William Hengist Smith is
of no interest to you.”

I hesitated,

“Well, I—er—I should like to know
what had become of her.”

“I can tell you, but not of course for
the £26. Thinking you might like the in-

quiry completed I followed the case up

have done for me to appear alarmed or |

|

claimed angrily, the hot blood rushing to |

|

A Fine stock of Cloths to select from kept con-

stantly on hand. A very complete stock of Ceneral Goods, cheap for Cash or Trade, at

OUR MORTIMORE STORE.

Orders from a distance will receive prorpt at-
tention, and satisfaction guaranteed.

wr—89uj

|
, |

Change of

|

ADMINISTRATOR’S ‘

Réal Hstate Sa,le; , _ BusmGSS

There will be sold bly ublic auction on |
- GREAT CLEARANCE SII.E OF DRY GOODS.

' the premises, near Weldford Station, Har-
- court, County of Kent, pursuant to a 11- '

LIS M $20,000 - - - WORTH - - - $20,000

“How did you know my name 7"’ I ex- | urday the 3lst day of October next at

Will be sold at cost, on Goods other tlun Stapl h less than oolt, ean to
tll:e fhcﬁlr of ten o’clock in the forenoom, | he entirestock.  Bargains in everything. The .‘}“ muo"" m..nd woll uloetod in liau.
the following described landsand premises: | Purchasers will save zom 15 to 50 er'eent. e will sell for CAE ¥ Those who lu.n
' On the north by lands owned by Thomas | 8re reqneotod to call and settle. Sale will continue till all is sol m ly in the day to svoid

Ingram, on the south by a reserved street
and lands owned by J. Dorothay, on the
 east by lands owned by said Thomas Ing-
- ram and on the west by the highway road
or main street running from the Weldford
Station to the Beckwith road, containing
sixty feet by ome hundred and fifty feet,
or one-quarter of an acre more or less,
Terms—10 per cent. of purchase money
at the time of sale and the balance to be
paid on execution and delivery of deed.
Harcourt, September 26 A. D, 1891,

B. 8. BarLgy,
Administrator of the estate of George R.
Bailey.

J FLAN AGAN

MONCTON & g *

RICHARD SULLIVAN & CO.

—WHOLESALE—

Wme and Spirit Mercha.nts

—IM.PORTEBS AND DEALERS IN—

TEAS, TOBACCOS and CIGARS,

54 DOCK STREET, ST. JOHN, N. B. -
Bonded Warehouse No. /

C., C. Ricaarps & Co.

Gents,—I took a severe cold, which set-
tled in my throat and lungs and caused
me to entirely lose my voice. For six
weeks I suffered great pain. My wife >
advised me to try MINARD’S LINI. '
MENT, and the effect was magical, for
after only three doses and an outward ap-
plication, my voice returned, and I was
able to speak in the Army that night, a
privilege I had been unable to enjoy for
six weeks,

CHARLES PLUMMER,

SHEATHING, WAINSCOTTIN
Saemoptly DOOR cmuaa's MOULDINGS, LATHS, &C,

" ~ FLOUR CHEAP FOR CASH,

o -
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