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LOVE.
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ABI. 8. JACKMAN.

CHAPTER X XXI.—Continued.

Suddenly a wild burst of laughter filled
the air, ringing cut upon the star-iit sea
snd seeming to rend the very heavens
above with its shrillness and bitter sorrow.
He shuddered, for he was sure that she had
gone stark mad when she reached out her
hands toeward the gleaming waves, wailing :

«| have robbed a little child of its father,
beautiful sea! 1 have taken a loving
wife’s hushand away from herand she will

we would be reunited ! She deceived me,
poor litule gitl, but it was all through loyo
forme! Oh,no! I must bedreaming!
It cannot be true ! It is a dream, a vain,
vain dream !” :

“ It is no dream, Lionel !”’ the beautiful
unhappy girl cried, wringing her clasped
hands in an agony of grief and despair.
“Itis true. | am Gabrielle Thorndyke,
the girl you once loved so well. 1 swear
before (God that itistrue. Oh, Lionel, my
love, do you mnot remember how we first
met 7 Have you forgotten the day when
I knelt by the lake, longing to behold in
its clear depths the wonderfu! dream face
of my lover, whom I had dreamed of for
long days and nights 7 Aud you came and
folded me to your breast, silencing my lips
with kisses that thrilled every vein in my
body with bliss!  Ah, God, those kisses !
[ can feel them yet! And they give unto

ousse me! Ah, me! why was I ever

born 1

“ Listen to me, darling,” he pleaded,

frantic with fear, going to her side, once ‘

more aud endeavoring tosoothe her, *“ you
have done no wrong. You love me and |
love vou. You have left & husband that
you do not love, Ia wife. Why should
you regret it "’

“1 thought you were free, Lionel,” she
wailed. “I did not dream that you had a
little one at home! Oh, Lionel!
should have told me all, dear !” and then
with a sol she darted forward and threw

you

herself upon his breast, mouning :
“« Am | dreaming ! Or is the starlight
on the waters slowly driving me wmad!

Tell me, Lionel, my king, is it buta
dream 7’

She clung to him with her soft, round
arms, kissing his Jips over and over again,

erving out that if 1t was tras she would |

throw herselfinto that shimmering sea hat
geemed to moek her, for she would rather
dic than rob his little one of its father !
And she could not live without him now
And he, h
for God to kill them ke tl
]:il‘l”'].‘. \"“

“Tell me of youi wife

Jding her in his arms, prayed

“Tell me, said suddenly,
lifting her head.
[ am calm now, and I can listen to you
IS ghe fair? And does she love you g

“She is fair and puave,” he
thinking to “Her eyes ar
blue like violets, her hair like spun gold
I{H( she

answered,

humor her.

and she has a sweet, gentle face.

is mo more like you than a winter sunbeam
is like the rays of the tropicsun at noon. |

She is pretty—you are divinely beauti-
ful.”

“ Thank Heaven sheis not hke me !’
Sh(' 8¢ ]»hml. ” fnl' she Wnll‘d not ruh me of
W hat
is her name, Lionel ; tell nieher name?
Ethel,” he

could calm

my husband as I have robbed her !

“ Her name 1s answered,

wondering how he her, and

carsing himself for the anguish he was

causing ber, when he would have died t
save her a moment’s pain.

A horrible pain darted through ber heart
and then she knew who it was she had
wronged so cruelly, and oncemore putiing
aside his clasping arms, she walled ;

“ Dear Heaven ! what a poor, wretche

Mv sin

atone 1or 1it,

is beyond pardon,
Oh,

sinner | am '

but I will [ will aton«
Laonel, L am a helter imiend than you are,
would old friend of his

for vou rob vour

wife. but 1 will not wake myv friend’s hus-

band away from her! Nay, more, 1 wili

. 3} 4 : . i 4 "
restore him to hns httle one Lookat 1

jaonei, aj see 11 N i not Kifow In
‘“u: i am ur nrst ana niv iove, al
glear iriex s

] \ 1T Wi
4 B * » . - 4
L1 ! i ill Lilyd ! il aawili-

TR Ualigdoldd siie Ball suvbue

3 “Why will

@y y'ﬁd&l Lgi

I cAlnot, Laoned |

1t In a4 Litter sub o1

augwish, apd the lear-wet eyes
were uliled his Jace, & { sbhe sougt
pardsn for coming
after Le had believed Ler
year-

“ (zalimeld slabdils wiole s
whispered Roarsely Lo Liluse {, passing b
band acrouss s
“ Gabrielle, any little love of viden tims
alive! Why, I coflin ! 1
“Ddl U’:ﬂlde ‘hc'. P alie iy Geas
od for God to kill e, too, so that in deat)

Drow 1 2 <dadeC mabuel

oeh W Ler il L‘l‘f

, Aud pray

:

| me a new life, Kiss me, Lionel, kiss me,
l for my soul is dying with longing.”

She advanced toward him, her red lips
| parted in a tempting arch of sweetness, her
| white arms reached out like pillars of snow
i and her bronze hair forming & ghttering
| halo around her perfect face. She forgot
: everything else upon earth save that she
| loved this man better than her own life,
| and she was conscious only of the fact that
| she was starving for his kisces and caresses.
A great ery burst from his lips, and in

each other. Life
that end only in 1

1f Ethel knew t

loved you, do you think she would wish
to keep me _your side? No, she.
‘would tell me to go to the one I loved,

whether it was right or wrong. And you
do not love your husband. Why should
you go baek to him "

¢ Hush, Lionel, for God’s sake, hush !”
she sobbed, tarning away her head. “Do
net tempt me, for it must be so ! Igshall
go to my husband and tell him all. H
is generous and good, and he will pardon
me, for he knows how I have suffered.
He has suffered himself. Ob, my heart is
breaking, my heart is breaking !”’

She was sobbing aloud, and as he listens
ed to her, something like a curse fell from
his lips, and she raised ber head, and dry-
ing her tears, looked at him, saying re-
proachfully :

“Jam a better friend than you are,
Lionel. I am truer to my friend, your
wife, than you are to your friend my hus-
baud !’

“But you do not mean to part " he
asked her, longing to snatch her in his arms
and cover her red mouth with Kisses,
“Oh, my beautifullove, you surely do not
mean that 7’

Of St.Mary’'s,Ont.

A Great Sufferer from

Dyspepsia

Perfectly Cured by

Hood’s Sarsaparilla

The best stomach tonics known to

medical science are soO ily com-
bined in Hood's Sarsa that it
cures Indigestion, and Dyspepsia in its
severest forms, when other medicines

fail. In many cases Hood's Sarsapa-
rilla seems to possess a magical touch,
so quick and so gratifying the relief.

“1 do mean it, dear,” she answered very

another instant she was folded to his b eas!

his passionate lips were pressed to her

| quiverimg mouth, and in smothered tones
he whispered :

“ Gabrielle, my darling, my darling, |

know vou now ! Oh, my beautiful one,

my only love, no wonder that 1loved you

from the first moment my eyes rested upon |
| one, as well as my noble husband, must
Ah, Lionel! we mever |
thought once of his sufferings when we

yvou as the Princess Cordonna ! You are
mine—mine in. both soul and body, and
no power upon earth shall part us!
are not dead, my queen, thank God, you
| are not dead.!”

Weak and trembling in every limb, she
| leaned against his breast, all strength and
| power to resist him leaving hex for the
| moment his lips touched her face.
| kisses fired her blood, and she prayed in

mute, fierce silence for Heaven to kill them
' hoth before that warm clasp was broken.
' But Heaven did not answer her prayer:,
| and she was forced to live, and withdraw-

|ing gently from his embrace, for she could |

not breathe, she whispered faintly :

“Then you do love meafterall, Lionel ?
| You do mot hate me because I once de-
' ceived you ?”’

y{  “Love vou?’ he echoed, falling upon

| his knees before her, and catching both
hands within his own he covered them witd

kisses. “ Love you, my darling ? 1 love
| vou & thoussnd times better if it were

possible since 1 have learned that you are
Abh, how blind I have
the

' wy lost Gabrielle !
before that she and
| Princess Cordonna were-one !

* | niveY intended that youshould know

beel not te see

Lionel,” she answered, bending over him |

and softly weeping.- “I intended to kee)
my secret until 1 died.”
“But [ know 1t mow, my
whispered, gazing into her face with hi.
to-
.\1_‘( love has beer

queen,”’ he

adoring eves. ““And you are mine

night more than ever
vours all the way through, for when
Princess (,u!'uul.nu 1 loved

true lowvg N«

10vVed i

OW1 wonder that 1 forgot

tha could rob my friem

myself so far
{ hi= wife, for I bad a stronger ciaim upo:
You ar

¢1 affection than he evel had.

mine, dear. Mine in the eyes of both God
A mal
A thrill of delicht ran through her :
wWor i ~4 fnad sunered s muell,
.
or | vas so hungry i !
i =Q suaat clnembere
- . e friend was
o
| A OTe A Ll sfic Wa
> iid
4 il .a si
e < | i i
E d s1 Pt |
\
BERIE ki
¥ PRI F R <
i a1 1
o
» i il i i
\ ] i i o i
| el <
Y L | YO il i fxalicl o
, looking at hier iu surp “ What
auged Yol s0 suddeniy Therve as
P’ AL eslilig pon You sWeel
v e KisS 1l away, dear f v
Liopel, vou and 1 are no longer ires
love each otber You have a wife—the
dearest. truest wife tpat wan ever Lac—
Al sbe WVes YeuU &0 wWell lha'. wWelc she 1«
Jearn of your love forawe 1t wonldd kall e
And you bave a httle chiid, Liouel, a lituls
life that 1s for you 1o guard and walco ovel
nptil its firet helpless yvears are over, and
vol musl pol, you =hail Dot laiter 1n youl
auly loward 1oal Jiiuce ous Ob, Lionel !

W Lal Dapplilice: 1L Inust be 1o Wve a chiid

€. 50 sweetl, thal Ltbhe Dreatn of heaven

pul

s always about 1t Here a sob arcse in

her throat, but guickly forcing 1t back she

wel

Vou have something 1o live for, but ]
have nothing You shall net spoil your
J, | e xlo .‘;"Jl-““~ “L“' a" A0 )_""
ca ¥ Liouel, that we ust
pa You az arer 1o e than wy God,
an’l vel froan thi pight oul ow? pu{};- 13 st
forever Lic far apar

Lx@lriel FEER lariiug, are you goiug
wad 177 bhe cried, grasping her band within
his ow1 “Youdo vot kuow what yeu |
are 8oy ing, dear. 1 cappet live without

you, uecither cau you exist away from my

You |

| gently, and there was a ring in her voice
' that he had never heard before. “listen
' to me Lionel. Weare both brave enough
' and strong enough, too, not to give Way
to our feelings, Wemust fight it out and
bear our sorrow in silence. By so doing
we are the only sufferers, If we let love
be our guide, your wife and your little

suffer with wus.

| ook this fatel step. Let us be patient,
| dear. Go back to vour wife and child, and
1 will go to my husband, and whatever
our crosses are, we will bear them in meek-
ness and silence ! It is best so my own

dear love, it is best so !

| “This is death !” he groaned, covering
his face with both hands, and thes as he
lifted his eyes once more, intending to
implore her to stay with him, a cry of
'alarm burst from his lips, for she had
vanished as completely as though the
silvery sea had swallowed her up!

CHAPTER XXXIII.

“I LOVE YOU, BUT 1 SWEAR THAT IF YOU
LAY ONE HAND UPON ME I WILL
SPRING INTO THE SEa !”

The moon still cast her silvery ravs over
the bosom of the ‘murmuring deep, avd
| the stars twinkled.enin the heavens above,
but the slender formt of his love was no-
where in sight. Where had she gone ? he
asked himse!fin.ageny and despair.- Was

monster 7 Would. he ever see the lovely
face and tear-wet-evesmagam? -6h, God !
it was awful awful'!

The roll of the star-drenched waters

' seemed to' mock at his .anguish, and he

cursed the moon because she smiled so
calm and serene above him.

. “Gabrielle, Gabrielle, my darling, where
are vou!” he called, butonly the echo of
his own voice came back to him across the
shimmermg waves, and he wrung his hands
in  nopeless that his

agony, crving out

beautiful love was lost to him for ever-

more.
“Wheie 1s she e h( hﬂ“ .\‘tht‘d. " ()1.
silvery sea, where ismy love! Tell me,
: look

cal., smiline wmoon, where shall

for'my dariang ! 1~ she dead, 1y tw mk-
Oh. 1s she dead 7’
auswer met his crv of woe, and

a vreat sob he fell face downward on

the gieanung sands, and ijay Lhere as

molloniess as the dea
soft.

s neck, and a dear, familia

pair of round

iell a

UL,

aeceyp, so miense,

4

tal Was Hiore 11K+« ;,l’u'l.‘u 1 r;.lux:g 1Y)

t aud clasped hier 1n s arms, cover-

ber face with hiol Kisses,
T ' H | :

L e go Un, Lienel, I sweel
piiy Lalue, 1el s slit

iree

L siay whners

g0 1 imiilr‘z.

“ 1 must go.

herself. g

Wruggiling i
I canno you are.”’
* Bat You sball siay where 1 am !’ he
eried in iriumph. “ Yoo can never cscape

e now e

“ I thoughbt you loved me, Lionel, iudeed |

I did 1" she sobbed piteousiy, tryiug to
h |

avoid his burnivg kisses. * But you do

not. If you did, you wouid not be su
cruel.”

“Cruel V" be echoed. “Cruel to yon?
Why, my darliug, 1 would diec for you at

ALY moment i
“Then leave me alone !’ she u‘uiapcrcu,

ber very lips growing pale at the thought

and yet she knew it must be done, *If
you love 1ue, Lionel, in sweet pil\"r‘,&uw
0 away apd leave e !”’ ' /

L
Hi- arms deopped reluctantly away fiom
the slight, quiveriug figure, aud as she
drew back from him be said sadly
“You ray that you love me, Gabrielle,
apd vet you shrink from me.”
“You
caunot doubt that, but I shrink from you
Oh,

“ 1 : - . R 3 s
i40 Juve yYou,” sbe sobbed,

for your own good as well as mive.

why can you uot understand e !”

“1do understand vou, I will under-
stand you,” he sad geutly, even though
bis beart acbed so horribly that he wonder-
Cu b\b'\ be did pot {fall dead at hei feet ‘

(10 BE CONTINUED)

| there a treacherous bar of quicksand near |
' by that had swallowed Wér like someangry |

' Ly the Carey property, being the lot of |

| Read the following from an aged and
| respected citizen cf St. Mary’s, Ont.:
|« amvery glad to give this testimonial as
| to what Hood’s Sarsaparilla has done for me.
| 1 suffered very much with dyspepsia. I have
been taking medicine

| For 25 Years

. and I never had anything do me as much
good as Hood's Sarsaparilla. Every svioip-
tom of the dyspepsia has entirely disay-
peared and I feol that I cannot praise the
medicine too highly. I

Eat Better, Sleep Better
and feel stronger than I have for wmany
-gears. 1 have taken six bottles of Hood's

TORRT P LEAD, MANITLA and %
© SISAL BAY STATE COPPER PAINT,
© TACKLE BLOCKS, ANCHORS, COMPASSES,

" "BOAT NAILS, SAIL DUCK, OIL CLOTH-

. . ING, OAKUM. & §

i8

IR o 5
] s €3

W. H. THORNE & CO.,
MARKET SQUARE, « = = « = St. Johm, N. B
BOYS' CAPE OVERCOATS, from $2.50 up.

BOYS' TWO PIECE SUITS. from $1.50 up.
BOYS' THREE PIECE SUITS, from $3.25 up.

o 4

O

St. John, N, B.,
Aug. 12th, 1892,

RICHARD SULLIVAN & CO.

~WHOLESALE— ‘

Wine and Spirit Merchants,

—IMPORTERS AND DEALERS IN—

Sarsaparilla bought of Mr. Sanderson, U
druggist.” JOHN ATKENS.

CORDIAL ENDORSEMENT.

From Mr. Sandcerson, the Druggist.

« I kmow Mr. Aikens to be & strictly honest,
straightiorward man, and take mach pleasure
in testifyiag to the trath of the tostimonisl

he gives above.” F.G. SANDERSON, Drug-
gist. Queen Sireet, St. Mary’s, Ontario.

| —

HOOD'S PILLS, the best after-dinner Fills,

ractet @pactian =wabant ~rovotination.

For SALE AT SmORT'S’DRUG STORE.

FIRST-CLASS

Livery Stable!

= DR

I am prepared to farnish §

FIRST-CLASS TEAMS

to accommodate the travelling public, at
shert notice to any part of the ..

“country. .

TRENHOLM,®!

(6m) ="

ISAAL

Buctouche, June 16 1892.

SUPERIOR BLOTTING PAPER, in

pads 1 doz. each, only 53cents.

A nice lot of LADIES] CARD CASES
just received by W. W. Short,
Call and see them

before the choicest are picked out

Richibucto.

DELICIOUS MOLASSES DROPS only |

12 cents a pound at W. W,

Short’s. TI‘\ them.

MARBLE

WORKS.

CUT STONE OF ALL DESCRIPTIONS
FURKISHED TO ORDER.

A LARGE STOCK OF MARBLE AL-
WAYS ON HAND.

Correspondence solicited.

Jd. HL LAWIORE & 0.
CHATHAM. X. B.

Sheriff’s Sale.

To be sold at Public Auetion in fropt
of the Court House in Richibueto, on Sat-

urday, the 20th day of August next, be- |
iween the bours of eleven o’clock in the |

forenoon aud three o'clock in the after-
woon of that day.

All the right, title, and interest, pro-
perty clain aud demand, either at iaw o7
in gquity, of, in, and 10, all toat certain |
lot, piece, and parcel of land situate, lying
and beiug in the town of Righibueto, i
the County of Kent. Bounded on the
cast by Queen Btreet, on the north by the
MeDenmott property, on the west by land
deeded 1o Robert Richardson, on the south
land occupied by ThowasG.  Richardson, |
the same having been seized and taken by |
virtue of an execution isued out of the |
County Court of Kent at the suit of |
;ii)aithe Richard against the said Caleb

ic on.

~ Theabove sule is further postponed until |
Batueday, the 24th day of December next |
at the sawe time and place.

The above sale is further postponed
uniil Friday, the 24th day of l(}a)rchwnext
at the saue time and p]w:. 3

The above sale is foarther
until Thursday, the 26th day of
at the sawmv e and %ace.

o,

g{o;&pwmd
¥ next,

WHEIEN,
o)

Sherifl’s oftice, Richibueto, :
March 24th, 1893,

A friend in need is Jobpson's Auodyue ;
Liviwent, more families should know i, |
apd use it, i

44 & 46 DOCK STREET, ST. JOKN, N. B.

1' _—-——fﬁﬂwmhous& No. 8.
~J. H. CARNALL,

Taxidermist and Naturalist,

38 King Square, (south side) St. John, N; B.

Birds and Animals mounted in the best style of the art.
Moose and ibou Heads mour ted in the)b:s(z nyl.e.
Fars of all kinds dressed. Good coileetion on hand for sale

Skins tanned and made into mats, d
‘ lii;de bought and fair " rices paid. Arctic Owls partion-
ar Wi o

1 mt:‘thm' mothe will appear in my work.

-, BURPEE, THORNE & CO.,

Hardware & Fancy Goods,
60 AND62 PRINCE WILLIAM STREET,
. 8T. JOHEN, N. B.

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL.

|

Henry

CRY GOODS, GROCERIES,

HARDWARE, BOOTS & SHOES,

Dry and Pickled FISH,

SALT inm Bulk and in Bags always on Hand, and Nold

Very Low for Cash,

'

CALL AND SEE OUR STOCK BEFORE BUYING FISE.

! WHIQB‘Es -

—_—— 9 0 0

Samples of var purchases of Cloths for
Spring Summer of this year sre pow
about complete, Our traveller will make
bis usual trip Noxth in due seasop. Datw
of bis visit 10 the different localities will
be announced later,

We will be pleased 1o forward, Bamples

of Cloths to any of our customers whose
measure we bhaye, ol

B o com,

VALMER BIOCK,

178 Main Btreet, MONCTON.

Moncton, Feb, sth, 1893,

Bubscribe for

B L, |

JOHN CALDHER, s s

TEAS, TOBACCOS and CIGARS,

In ordering state the ages of the boys, and we will be mr‘"‘q'
SUIT you. | :

-
.

OLeary,




