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“1 will take the lead, Shem. I am
very sorry to leave the Tarn. I have

lived the best month of my life here,
and regret having to leave.”

They paddled to the entrance of the
pass, then all turned to take a farewell
look at the only place Zell had ever seen,
then on into the darkness. Lights were
lit, and the journey out was not so sil
ent as the journey in had been, and
Terry found he liked to be with Zell
better than alone. They ate, talked,
langhed, and Shem and Terry took turns
in sleeping. Then they floated into the
cave at the mouth of the pass, and on
into Deer Bay. Zell clapped her hands
in joy to be in the sun again.

“Oh, Terry, if Zanea could have
come to see all this!”

It was moonlight before the roar of
the falls told they were at Buckhorn.

“Terry Denver, I do not know the
locality; it is twenty years since I was
here. Will you lead?”

Poor Shem. His long seclusion was
beginning to show. He leaned heavily
on Terry more ways than one. The
landing was made safely, and Terry led
the way to the door of Mrs. Jones'
home. The door was ajar, and around
the table sat mother and children.

CHAPTER XIL

'\ RS. JONES, will you keep
R‘:\ p us through the night
C\

You see 1 have returned
V 7 ;f from the land of enchant-
‘i‘"- % ment.”

f"\'& ‘ Land sakes alive, how
you scared me!  Now, who'd a thought
you'd a looked so well after been spirited
for long month. Were they
witches, sir?”

Vs, aud here is
them.”
ordy! but

a vwhole

one or two of

youn must have been to

heaven, stranger, and luared away one
of them shining angels. But sit down,
sit down after your long trip.”

“Will you keep us to-night, and can

yvou supply us with a suit of clothes for

'f,(*”"'
‘Now then, and

ﬂml angel into a mortal like ourselves?

would you ch ange

‘Yes, will yvou say what you can do?
She is not an angel.”

‘Dill, you take her back and put your
new . \\'hnv dress on her. You are a
\1/ )

Zell had stood ‘l\} Tt"'?'}‘ looking from
one to the other, then at the coarse sur
roundings, so different from her own
dainty, ~1]m n-lined home Now she
looked up at Terry, her strength ; let her
hand rest on his arm a moment, then

timidly followed the girl Dill into an
adjoining room. In half an hour they
had finished the toilet and came out to
receive approval. Terry's eyves twinkled
with amusement and there were symp
toms of an outbreak of laughter, but
tenderness veiled all. Zell had on a
white dress of mushin It was frilled
and decked with blue ribbon bows
Her feet were encased in leather boots,
heavy and coarse, and much too
for her. Sh two toward
Terry on the

lar Py e
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then stood

still, holding out her hands to him. She
looked like a little one about to take its
first step

“Oh! Terry, 1 make such a mnoist

.and this hurts, and all 1
tiff and hard.’

fast, and so did
his arms

and they hurt
have on 18 80 8

Tears came
She nestled 1n
bing

There, Zell, do not
one of the many trials
come. This is the first
ing to siuk under 1t’

“You will not let me sink
but you kept me up. Tell me. Terrm
what am I to do with my hair? The:
cannot fasten it up, and they say 1
vaght to be, that I am too old o have 1
blowing about my ears. What will 1
do?’

Terry langhed, but a sympathetic
mast hid his lovely Zell from his sight a
momant

“Wait unti] the morning
will see what 1s to be dons
hair.’

After an hour's talk and answering of
the guestions Terry felt inclined 1«
auswer, Zell retired and Shem and Texry

Terry
sobbing, sob
This is
mus!

are you go

Cry 8o
von ovel

OIit

I tried to

L
+
!

then we
with ycwn

went to remove the contents of the
caves to the house Terrv detained
re a moment.

Bhem at the wates s edy

“Shem. wait. What is Zell's name?’
“Name? Why, Zell’
“Yes. but she must have another

I)]u von never hear Ishunael’s name?’
thought of that No, 1
never called him anght but Ishwmael. 1
never hear
“We will have 10
her, then. What shall it be?’
‘Terrv Denver, 1 aan unfit to give
thee advice. Choose a nawe thysel
‘Will we call her after Father Aan-
brosc’ Ile was, as she said, the only
lather she knew abont It is a pretty
pame, 100, and she would like it.’
“Thonu art al
“Then sl
Ambrose.’
g’ eui
Thev finished
$row the boats, the

“1l nevex

L another

adopt a namue for

ys vight.’
be 10 the world

Miss

will

things
sougnt

the
L0o,

I«lnoving
they,

Suem, Terry, Mrs. Jones and Zel
were all who appeared at breakfast in
the morning. Mys. Joues had an admir
able knack of keeping all Ler fouricen
children out of gight, but within hear
dug. The least call would brige the
. - el

resi

¥

“OH ! TERRY, I MAKE SUCH A NOISE.”

AesIrea one.  AlLTer Dreaxkiast Lerry saa

to Zell:
“Now, what about that offending
hair? Will we cut it off, Zell?”

Shem will look
Oft have

““Not one hair of it.
to that. Come with me, Zell.
I arranged thy mother's.’

“Terry did not mean that, Shem.
Come, though,
with it. When do we go on?”

“In half an hour.”

Before the half hour was up, Zell and
Shem came from the room, hand in
haad

““Has he not fixed my hair queer.
Says my
weave it 80.”

“Well, Zell, it is marvelous how he
has succeeded in doing away with all
vour hair. Shem, are you sure you have
not cut half of it away?”

‘No, he did not; and, Terry, it does
not hurt, but feels quite mnice, only—
weoll, 1 feel quite tall, as tall as you are,
Terry.”

Shem laughed at having pleased Zell,
and now the horses were ready and the
jonrney home began ; we will meet them
in Montreal.

1

CHAPTER XIIL

,L:‘a HE train had just been

s WA relieved of its many pas
\,:,_A\‘.'Mf\-’,j sengers, and Terrv was
.1’;\'&““:’.4;‘ guiding Shem and Zell
R > througch the crowd. Num-
bR e berless, indeed, were the

comments
clothes did not escape
comnvletely ignored all remarks you
would have thought he did not hear, but
now he stopped short. A voice behina
him had said:

“If it were not for the woman I wounld
say it was Terrv Denver.”

on her beauty, and her coarse
notice. Terry so

“So it i8 Terry Denver, Jack. 1 am
so giad vou arve here. Stay with Zell
antil I get a carriage, then come with
us. Zell, this is Jack.”

Poor Jack stood staring at Zell, quite
stilled for once. The irrepressible Jack
was revressed at last, and by a woman.
Shem stepped up close to Zell and drew
her arm through his

Little one, art thon weary. Thon
hast seen much, and thou hast stood it
well.’

‘Terry was with ineall the time ; now
that he has gone 1 am weary, weary.”

She rested her head against Shem and
Jack still stood staring at them, speech
less. Terry returned and all went to
the carriaze he had secured. At last
they were by themselves, away from
others. Zell sat by Terry, and as was the
custom, lay her head on his shoulder. This
time Terry, in pity for her weariness,
hifved her face and for the first time un-
sought by Zell took of those sweet per-
quisites of betrothal—a kiss. This act
broke the bondage of speechlessness that
held Jack.

** Great heavens, Terry Denver, what
are vou doing? I will have to have
some proef of your identity, other than
vour looks after that—that—Ikiss, or
have vou gone crazy like the cousin ¥’

“Well let me see what proof can 1

give vou® Ahbh ! now I have it. Jack,
my bov, I did more then just appro-

priate & woman, I told ber I loved her.”
“ Dear old Terry. It wasmnot so mach
what yeu said that proves you are
Terry, but that inimitable coolness of
delivery.”
‘* Here we are, Jack, never mind the
delivery, help us out, we arve tirved.”
The stopped at the pri-
vate entrance to the hotel, and wathout
attracting atteation they selected a
parlor with adjoining rooius for Zell,
Shem and Jack. Shem had all through
the journey clung to a careinlly wrap-
ed parcel. This he now gave to Zell
Go to 1ty romn, Zell, then open
this and dressthysel!. Thon cansthave
thy hair released for this night, it will
et uvel Bt to it
that we ave served privately to night.”
He followed Zell into lw roomn, and
in a short while songht Lis own. His

carriage had

thee Terny D

dark face was very sad looking
s v gave orders to have all thmgﬂ
broungnt to them, then be and Jack sat
at each eother as fricuds sume-
iz » alter along separation. Jack,
a8 usue!, was the first to wish a change.

did you get my letier ¥’

‘ And have 1 to go over it all agzain *
Dear bless e what a lot of work for
Well, I told you if you left, 1
fall in love, and sol did. But,
I do not feel so lamentably silly
vou did the saape thing Apd

notoing
‘c\'()d“"f
Terry

naw sl

and do what you can |

- ed us.

Just think you toiu ner su, vv. f
know when I saw you give her that {ms
I thought I was a bomb about to ex-
plode. You did it so artistically though,
it gave me an illustration I intend to
profit by. That delicious little moment
of hesitancy just before the consumma-
tation was, or is, entirely original, and
g0 Terry-like. You always did all things
slowly, but that somehow was not so
slow after all.”
“Hush Jack, you confuse me.
me of your own experience.”
“Yes. Well, I fell in love ten min-
utes after you left. I was just putting |
away my handkerchief after drying
the tears your leaving caused, when along
the platform came a peach all rolled up
in lace. At first I thought it one of
those lovely glinting visions one sees at |
times when light shines through tears,
and I blinked to clear my eyes, but no, |
it was quite real, lace and all, The sor- i
yowful throbbing of my heart changed |
to a quick tatoo, to keep time with her !
steps, and all was lovely. I think I for- |
got you quite. Well, I met her; she ‘
met me. The gods were good and help f
In a week we were engaged and ‘
|
|
l

Tell

in Angust we will be married. She left
yesterday for a trip to England and my
heart is very sad. Oh, Terry! she is an |
apple blossom.”

‘Well, Jack, I am glad you found
comfort so soon. How do you like |
Zoll? v

T do not know. 1Icould do nothing

| but speculate on how you came to be |

" in such close proximity to a woman.’

|

|

“Torry, see Shem has brought all my |
own ¢lothes. I am so glad, and he let .
mv hair loose, too.” a

“You poor child, those stiff clothes |
must have been a sore trial to you.

' Now, Jack, what do you think of Zell?”

“ Are the backwoods inhabited by
godesses of beauty like that, attended

' by herculean knights like said Shem?”

“1 found them both there, but come,

Jaek, speak with Zell, not at her, as you

He
mother taught him how to |

SHE GAVE HIM HER HAND.

Youn, my own friend, may

call her Zell: her name is Ambrose,”
“May call her Zell,” mimmiced Jack.

‘ High and mighty as wusual, old boy.

Well, Zell, vou are the most fortunate

as well as the most beautiful woman in

all the world. You have won Terry

are doing.

Denver's love. 1 believe you are guite
\\Ul..n‘- of it.”
“Now vou are nice. I did not like, 1 |

could not understand, what vou said be
fore. You like Terry, do you not?”
“Like? No, I love him; but, Zell,
wherever did you come from? I can
compare vou to nothing but an angel
who had tired of soaring above man and
had condescended to descend to his
level. Your dress and that hair—do |
vou know you are dazzlingly beautiful? |
1 feel quite awed when I look at youm.

(Give me your hand, you may be only
vapor. 4
She gave him her hand, and Jack

looked into those dark eves, made seri-
ous quite by their infinite depths. Earn-
estly for Jack he said to Terry:

“That is away beyvond me. 1 can
scareely form a conception of her great
beauty, let alone say what I think of
her. I kmnow, I feel, though, she is just
what vou deserve. You are great
enough in soul to look into those eyes
and find rest. They are beyvond me
altogether.”

“1 want vou to take care of Zell
while I travel those two hundred miles,
We will get a house and settle you, se-
cure a companion for Zell and make |
Shem comfortable. I wish you toen- |
tertain extensively while 1 am away. |
1 would have Zell meet many peo-
ple ——7” '

Then followed a recital of the seclu- |
sion Zell had lived in all her life. :

1 told you something most unusual
would come to you. So yvou wish Zell |
1o see all kanas of men, 1o give them a
chance to cut you out. It is just like |
you.” T would get married first, then |
take the vrip. 1 suppose if she did love |
someene €lse before you get back you |
would give her up asdivinely as you did |
the mutton pies.”

“1 would not like to give up my Zell.” W

They talked until late, and Jack |
feasted his eyes on the “ unwinged
angel " as he cdlled Zell. At the end of |
the week arrangements had been comn- ;
pleted A cempanion suitable for Zell | |
was difficult to find, but a dear old w
had been discovered, quite by chance,
who undertook the care and teaching of
her. It was the evening before Terry
was 10 leave, and he and Zell were en-
grossed in saying goeod-bye.

“ Do not be so guiet; you make me
sad. I will be back in thirtv days at
wost. If you would only ery, it amould
be betper than this voiceless grief.”

“ Alas! Terry, it & mnot only your
leaving me that wakes me full of sor-
vow, but since I have been here with
Mrs. Odell, I find I am not as other
women sre. 1 aw not s compauion for |
you. What would I.do if you tired of
of 1ue?’

Zell, what would I do if you tired of
we” There was that handsome, dash-
ing captain last night carrying war into
our very home. What if Zell should
find bim wore in harmony with her |
tastes than her Terry. Nousense aside
though, Ilove you Zell. 1 knew when |
I wet you, aud before I Joved you, that |
you were pot as eother wowen are. in

Dep Sherlff Wheeler
Does Ncot Care to Live
If o Cannot Fiavo

HOOD'S

Sarsaparilla

It would be difficult to find a man
better known in the vicinity of Burling-

ton, Vt., than Mr. R. D. Wheeler of
Winooski Falls, the efiicient Deputy
Sheriff of Burlington county. He says:
“(. L ITood & Co., Lowell, Mass.:

“Dear Sirs : If Hood's Sarsaparilla cost

$:(0.00 a Bottlo

I should still keep using it, as I have
for the past ten years. With me the
question as to whether life is worth
livin depcnds upon whether I can get
Hood's Sarsaparilla. 1 don’t think I
conld live without it now, certainly I
shouid not wish to, and suffer as I used
to. For over ten years | suffered the
horrors of the damned with

Sciatic Rheumatism

for if ever a man suffers with anything
in this world it is with that awiful dis-
case. It seems to me as if all other
physical suffennﬁ were compressed into
that one. about everything man
ever tried for it but never got a dollar's
worth of help until I began taking

Hood’s Sarsaparitia
I have taken it now pretty regularly for

ten years and have no more pain and
can get around all right. I have
advised a good many to try Hood's Sar-
saparilla.” R. D. WHEELER, Deputy |
Sheriff, Winooski Falls, Vt.

Mood’'s Pills cure Liver lils

GOOD.

NETS |

AT VERY LOW PRICES.
W. H THORNE & CO,,

MARKET SQUARE. « = « « =« St. John. N. B.

J. B Oonnolley

Artistic Photographer,

Copying and Engraving from minatures
to life size in Oil or Water Colors.

CRAYON OR PASTEL A SPECIALTY.

The only gallery in the city making the
famous

ARTISTO or ENAMEL PHOTOS. ‘ {
Prices to suit the times,

75 Charlotte Street, Corner ng,
SAINT JOHN, N. B.

WONDEREFUIL
BARCGAILINS.

BOYS' CAPE OVERCOATS, from $2.50 up.
BOYS' TWO PIECE SUITS. from $1.50 up.

'BOYS’ THREE PIECE SUITS, from $8.25 up.

In ordering state the ages of the boys, and we will be sure to
SUIT you.

St. John, N. B,

3 5. JOHN CALDER, s o s
CURRAN & WALKER,

—DEALERS IN—

DRY GOODS, GROCERIES, HARDWARE,
CROCKERYWARE and GLASSWARE.

FLOURE MEAL, BOOTS & SHOES, READY-MADE CLOTHING

COMMERCIAL

ANXD OTHER

PRINTING

AT

THE REVIEW
OFFICE

“Geeralbartoer. ~ “Bpasial Farinar.

W. C. PITFIELD & CO.

IMPORTERS AND JOBBERS OF

BRITISH. FOREIGN and
DOMESTIC

Dry Goods,
TEAS, &c.,

CANTERBURY STREET, 8T. JOUN,N. P

FIRST-CLASS
Livery Stable

!
|
|
!
Z

Iam yrapued to furnish

acwmuxodote the usvsﬂmg o}oublu, al |

short notize Lo any '
ouuuuy. t

pc TRENHOLM,
Bustouche, 1892, (6w) 1

1

e=. ALL GOODS SOLD AT VERY LOWEST PRICES FOR CASH.%s
2%~ PRODUCE TAKEN IN KXCHANGE FOR GOODS.

KINCSTON, KENT COUNTY, N. B.

Mﬂlers Tanning Extract Co.

(LIMITED).

—WORKS AT—

Millerton and Mortimore, N. B.

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

A very compiete stock of Ceneral Coods, cheap for Cash or Trade, at
OUR WMORTIMCRE STORE.

NEW GOODS!

Nearly every day brings in new additions to stpck. o

We buy nothing but the Plums in the trade. '

Our expenses are light, and therefore we can and will give our
patrons the advantages of our purchases every time,

We mean to sell goods and mean that our piices will do it,

Those who want value for their money should not fail to,
come to us. We will make it to their interest to ao so,

We are havm much of a run now on for Chambrays for ladies’

house Wrappers. y are oply 8¢ a yard, worth twice the money.

J FLANAGAN

90 MAIN STREET, MONCTON, N. B,

T WANT & GOOD GARMENT
AT A SMALL PRICE 7 ’
i

The subscriler bas just reccived a full assortment of

sSeoteh and Capadian Twee
Plain Mantil Cloths, Men's ¥ 2" k:c‘:‘.%m?"’: f: e
the regular n

be sold 20 per cent lower than
L. J. REDDIN,

prices.
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