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And so her lips were sealed, and lifting 

her head proudly, she said : 
« think T must be nervous, that is all, 

and T love you so dearly, so truly, Lionel, 

that to even fancy what life would be 
without you makes me desperate, Oh, OVE. 

— Lionel! my love, my love, did ever 

ABI. 8, JACKMAN. woman love before as I love you, my 

—— en adored king 7” 
She wound her arms around his neck, 

almost wishing, with a fierce sort of pas. 
dionate love, that God would take them 
both home to Hie rest in heaven as they 

cat there clasped in each other's arme, for 

something seemed to whiper to her that 

the way would not be all flowers and bird 

CHAPTER X.— Continved, 

“Thank vou, Lord Thorndyke” Sir | 

Lionel answered, and with a bow the elder 

man passed on, leaving them alone with 

their love, 

“(God grant that his life will not be 

wrecked avd rained ax mine has been,” 

he said sadly, ae he walked nnder the lime. | SODER 
hy Th ' y OW y > % 

trees’ shade, © for he is a noble fellow and Yes, I know you love me, my darl 

is worthy of my daughter.” “ing he answered fondly, “and you know 
well that my heart belongs to you, and 

have an hour of heaven all hy ourselves,” | you alone. But you are nery onk and un- 

Sir Lionel =aid, once more kneeling at hi« | strung, tbat is all. Suppose we go into 

darling’s feet, and he kissed with eager the house 1 You lie down, and 1 will 

lips the little bands he held within his | read to you until you fall asleep. But 
there is one thing that you must forget, 

“ Now, my queen of the roses, we will | 

own, 
Ble Joaned down her face to Wim, her sweetheart, and that is the death of that | 

lips moving as if to utter some tender miserable, who richly deserved his fate— 

words of Jove, when suddenly her face | AY, €Veh & WoTee fate would have been a 

just punishment for the wretch, Why, 
grew a hen white, her eves took on a look 

of fright and despair, and a ery of mortal 

terror burst from her trembling lips, gypsies amount to when compared with 

the of you, my darling, to 

vour father? If they all conld be swept 

away from the face of the earth it would 

be well.” 

Gabrielle shuddered, why she could not 

tell, 

to her lover, for again that hateful, moek- 

adinbiliiiin restoration 

CHAPTER XT, 

“I THOUGHT FACE FROM THE 

GRAVE!” 

Robbed t 1 the kiss 20 Near his lips, 

thirsted, 

1 BAW A 

and 

for which his soul hungered and 

Sir Lionel conld only gaze in surprise and 

the lovely face of his be dismay into filled her heart with terror. She glanced 

trothed that would never be ‘whiter even half fearfully at Sir Lionel, but he did not 

when she hay in her coffin ! seem to hear the sound. 

What had come over her fair, young He lifted her in his arms and bore her 
3 » 8) 8 : ok 0 ) REE o ? Sh a life so suddenly, he asked himself ® into the dusky, flower.scented parlor, | 
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bud eyes were like bright ws only a where the lights were turned low, and 

ro 3 hose smile rivale he Go 
moment ago; whore smile rivaled the laid her upon a couch drawn close to the 
brilliant light of the sun’; whose tremnu. : : open window, where a pale moon cast its 
lous, loving mouth had been pressed to silvery ravs across the beautiful 

his, waiting for the kiss that was never : : 

What was it that had driven the 

light of hap- 

the little 

until it seemed to be the 

face of 

his love 

A sudden tenderness erept over him as 

troubled face, 

given | 

smile awav from her lips, the he gazed into that sweet, 

pihess from her eves and chilled 

hand he clasped 

icy hand of the dead, lying like a stone in 

Whyv did she not bend 

tell 

and kneeling beside her, he whispered : 

“You do not doubt my love for 

wu know that in all 

is no heart that 

you, 

do vou, little one? Yo 
1s "& 1 ers { 5 . 

his warm finger the hig, wide world there 
3 ead, and him w ; 

her benutiful ‘head, wn hat | )oves vou one-half so well as 1 do. Al 

wore. my all’ 
i hel 0 trouhl 

“What 
mv sweetheart, my life. 

She laid her cheek lovingly 

you are 
Is i, my darling Ne asked Aaa inst his 

seeking the 
tenderly bis trae hive eyes face, and the quick, h wt Tears sprang te 

examivite face, ardent love shining forth Merwe. Bow denn oh Bind These, 

from their misty depths. how dear he was to her! And she swore 

And then for the first time since she | 5.00 as dhe lay there that death alome 
had utterad that cry of terror, she spoke, — the only thing that should ever part 

and 20 hearse and changed was her voice dom. 

that he ‘would never have known those And then he sat beside her, and hold- 
harsh tones | the shiver otce of ing one little hand tightly within his OWN. 

darling. Ean read alond in his deep, rich voice, tselect- 
a is nothing,” s&h. ~ hispered “with & | jons from the poet Swinburne, whom we 

Jong sigh of rehef. ” . thought 1 saw a all love. 

Bare froin the grave, and for the moment Long, long days after, when her heart 
it startled me, bui, thank Heaven, it was : wonders 

she 

as she lay night after 

was so sore and ton that 

why she did not dic, 

night weeping and = bling in her despais, 

the of that night come 

hack to her, and almost smother her with 

merely a fancy I” 

“Whose face was it, 

he asked, Kis<ing 

spoke “ Tell me 

little 

the guivering 

sweetheart 7 

lips as he ) 
——_ memory would 

. dearesi. whose face it 

was that startled vou 7” bitter pain &1d regret. 

It'was the hateful face go u the moonlight she could hear Outside In 

Fpsy band, which papa rescued me | : 3 : 
HPPRY “SER, Sven ve — the song of the nightingale, and the musi 
that awful moraing I the mountains,” eal. licuill mutes brought the teams 30 Ber 

she answered with a shuddex “Taclace | The ire Amey with She seen 

oo RIP SP 4% Gai " — of dewawel Teses and the breath of the 

BEY A, CT, TES THI -.- waving, whispering limes sounded like the 

—— rn" Jy sand Is stamed | allay of a fond mother, bushing her 

TIT — a REET Tow FS sinmber. The tiny, twinkling 

— fae Thought Seuuis me day 8nd | tars above smiled in their azore west, 

Wp : lding ther slender rays of hght over 

4 BE a ig ao. he g weil 11d face, a he dee 
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all dori: Fur the ptilse of an 1nfuiie § 

Ad she, dogicng wuio his lender cyes “| wish you mere dead, wy deas 

war despa Sar 1h asotacut bo 1-l bu 1 wold give you, had 1 10 gn 

of Lhe wo sided Liat Garkewed Lor Boras Bez) wo bitte, lu ical 

Saar, y S80 ther #6 She Zoakili-d i Jt is beter 10 die than | 

has it as ic beer, she clawed Lor | ¥ Tejon Vass mas uticred iL a Lares 

gp : pay 10 Lesorif | Re, ang she Large ber bead gu Liv Jue 

aged! dans, Sor be pugs | 1 tie to caine Boeling glatcr Bi 8 
pis se for uy fumnci. ry | Muadow) figure thst vanished 1 

Thevw gue itvms | | froso the other morld, across th 
pod Lb . 5, Maviug enly the moon bai: 

again, the awful, fearful thing | Oh 
Ho, my re my ove, save me from 

The book dropped from Bir Lionel’s 
hand, and he caught the terror-stricken 
little form, saying with alarm : 
“My darling, you must be dreaming or 

else you are ill, for there is not a single 
object in sight. What did you see, dear 1” 
“That same fearful countenance I” she 

whispered, burying her face upon his 
shoulder as though she feared she would 
see the unweleome vision again, were she 
to open her eyes. “Ah, Lionel, will it 
haunt me forever 7" 
“No, dear, no,” he answered tenderly, 

as if he were soothing a restless child. 
“It will not haunt you for another hour, 
for he will have the grounds searched 
thoroughly at onee, and if we do find any- 
thing, it will only be some one who wants 
to seare yon, Come with me, and we 

what would the lives of & whole band of | 

and once more she started and clung | 

ing laugh rang out on the balmy air, and | 

lagir.” . 

“Bs Ged” she gasped, * i 

will see about having the servants search 
the grounds,” and he made an effort to 
arise, 

“No, no, no!” she cried, clinging to 
Chim, “Oh, no, Lionel! Let it pass, but 
do not leave me for a single moment. 
Stay with me, my darling, and T will not 

fear the whole world, 1 am brave when 
vou are with me, but oh, such a coward 
when you are away !” and he could not 
_unclagp those clinging arms from about 
his neck. 

“1 will not leave you, little one,” he 
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Scrofula, Salt Rheum, ad 
ey foul humors in the blood 
children or ow Hood's = 
is an unequalled remedy. 

“We are so thankful to Hood!s SBarsapa- 

villa for what it did for our little gir] that we 

make this statement for the benefit of other 
anxious parents and 

Suffering Children 
Our girl was a beautiful baby, fair and plump 

and healthy. But when she was two years 

old, sores broke out behind her ears and 

spread vapidly over her head and forehead 
down to her eyes, and into her neck, We 

consulted one of the best physicians in Brook- 

Iyn, but nothing did her any good. The doe- 
tors afd it was caused by a scrofula humor 
in the blood. Her head became 

One Complete Sore 
offensive to the smell and dreadful to look at. 
Her general health waned and she would lay 

in a large chair all day without any life or en- 
ergy. The sores caused great itching and 

burning, so that at times we had to restrain 

her hands to prevent seratehing., For 3 years 

She Suffered Fearfully 
with this terrible humor. Being urged to try 
Hood's Sarsaparilla we did so. We soon 
noticed that she had more life and appetite, 

The medicine seemed to drive out more of 

said, reverently kissing her. “1 will re- 
main close at your side, 

sweetheat,” 

With her 

his, she nestled the curly head against his 
shoulder, and slept, and as he felt the pres- 
sure of that beautiful little form against 

him, he murmured ; 
“My darling, my darling, how dear ¥ 

will be when you are my wife.” 
The soft sigh of the wind 

window, come floating to his ears ? 

CHAPTER XII, 

WITH HORRIFIED EYES SHE BEHELD BE- 

FORE HER, THE SCENE THAT HAD 

HAUNTED HER DAYS AND NIGHTS 

FOR MANY LONG WEEKS. 
| 

It was several weeks since the ghostly | 
face from out the . had appeared be- | 
fore Lady Gabrielie Thorndyke, and she | 

was already beginning to forget, Ewery | 

day that passed over her fair young head, 

but bound her closer to her lover. Often 

and often in the middle of the night she 

would awaken, and creeping from her 
 snow-white bed, kneel down, and thank 

Heaven for giving unto her a love so 
brave, so true, so noble, 

Thex, too, she had found a new friend | 
| —a lovely. gentle girl, whose title, Lady | 
Ethel Sommerville, seemed all too stately | 

Now, go to sleep, | 

hand clinging nervously to | 

seemed to | 

echo his fond words, and was it only fancy 
or did a sigh of pain outside the open 

the humor for a short time, but itsoon began to 
subside, the itching nud burning censed, 

and in a faw months her head became entirely 
clear of the sore, She is now perfectly well, 

has no evidence of the humor, and her sKin is 
clear and healthy, She seems like an en- 
tively different ehild, in health and Ve 
appearance, from what she was before taking 

~ Hood’s vou | 
are to me, and oh, what a happy day it | 

Sarsaparilla 
1. W. FREDERICK, 811 Glenmore Ave., East 
New York, Brooklyn, N, Y, 

This Testimonial 
Ts an illustration of what Hood's Sarsaparilia 

is doing for the sick and suffering every day, 
from Maine to California. In the light of 

these facts who ean say that the work of an 

immense concern like ours is not beneficent? 

HOODS PILLS cure liver ills, constipation, 

SE, jaundice, sick WO. AER. 

for such a fair, frail creature. She was | 

alone in the world, her parents both were | 
dead, and her sty, loving heart went out 

to beautiful Gabrielle from the hour they | 
first met. They loved each other with a | 
strength and friendship that is rare among | 

women, and next to her lover, whom she | 
worshiped, rather than loved, Gabrielle 

loved the gentle Lady Ethel. { 
To-night Thorndyke Hall was ablaze | 

hundreds of different lignts from 

basements to roof, and the first impression 
that one would receive upon entering the 

grand hall with its broad, winding stai:- 

way, would be that they were in a Jong 

filbed with blossoming flower: 

golden-feathered songsters and silver rip- 

with 

garaen, 

pling fountains of cologne that rose and 

fell through the sweet-secented air in rain- 

bow shafis of color and beauty. 

It was the night of thegraud ball, given 

in b onor of Ladv Grbrielle’s birthday, and 

bad been the mmik of the country for 

It was a scene that seemed to 

eL taken from fairviand, and even 

he cain: might-skv seemed to 

¢ WL upon al the grandewr with 

 ¥ ian 

la Gabrielle was 

11g €r Ver Aricnier lian the 

sila Laing, Led checks flushed 

i i color than 1] 

: x s ihat lav walling 
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Jewels at all,” she answered, with a laugh. 

“These are the only jewels that 1 shall 

year i aight,” add sh polit les fo the 

Gewy red sees Lat Gecked ber doilet- 

ey © Your Oladivom - you beautiful 

Gsduonds 1 gasped the dispiayed Jeanne 
Ler wistress as if #he dented 

“Ob, wy ois, but they are 
Such sii ll pe WEDS, Bim? 

“That will do, Jeaupe.” Lady Gabrielle 

seid quietly, but with utd) Baaning a 

Ler topes thal the paid did net 
again. omy or baste apd do my 

| 
Jueh lll oi 

LET sili 

+ — nlwble finger soon ded 

the lovely, gli ering was srasuged in & 
argwn of basuity upon the sinall, = 

by 

— Stable 

GOOD 

COMMERCIAL 
AND OTHER 

PRINTING 
AT 

E REVIEW 

S. HAYWARD, 
Spocal Pariner. 

W. C. PITFIELD & €D. 
IMPORTERS AND JOBBERS OF 

BRITISH. FOREIGN and 
BOM EST 5¢ 

9. C. PITFIELD. 
General Partner. 

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

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

NO FRAME GIVEN AWAY 

with a ‘Yozen Photds, 
But a liberal DISCOUNT OF 20 

PER CENT. that will enable my 

customers to purchase a FRAME 

to suit themselves. 
» 

J. H. Connolley, 
PHOT © 

76 Charlotte Stregt, Corner Ki 

SAINT JOHN, N. B. 

WONDERFUL 

BARGAIN B=. 
‘BOYS’ CAPE OVERCOATS, from $2.50 up. 
BOYS TWO PIERCE SUITS. from $1.50 up. 
BOYS THREE PIECE SUITS, from $3.25 up. 
| 
| In ordering state the ages of the boys, and we will be sure to 

SUIT you. 

St. John, N. B,, aug iar, 150. JOHN CALDER, 1 canon st. 

CURRAN & WALKER, 
—DEALERS IN— 

DRY GOODS, GROCERIES, HARDWARE, 

FLOUR & MEAL, BOOTS & SHOES, READY-MADE CLOTHING 
ee i 4 

en ALL GOODS SOLD AT VERY LOWEST PRICES FOR CASH. w= 
Sa PRODUCE TAKEN IN EXCHANGE FOR GOODS. 

Millers’ Tanning Extract Co. 

ER EN a TE IE Ter w 

# 

—WORKS AT— 

~ Millerton and Mortimore, N. B. 
Cable Addresses—* Hypotan,” London ; and * Miller,” Miramichi. 

A very complete stock of Genera! Goods, cheap for Cash or Trace, at 
| OUR WORTIMORE STORE. 

NEW GOODS! 

—- hones Wrappers. 
: 

URY STREET, 

FIRST-SLASS 
$1. JOUN NB 

1am Pose. jo formigh 

Nearly every day brings in mew additions to stock. “ 
We buy nothing but thie Pluss in the trade. 
Our expenses are light, and therefore we can and will give our 

patrons the afl vasningos of our purchases every time. 
We mean to sell goods aud mean that our prices will do it, 
Those who want best value for their money should not fail to 

come to us. We will make it to sheir interest to do 50, 
We are Laving much of a run now on for Chanbrays for ladies’ 

They ave only 8¢ a yard, worth twice the money, 


