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OHAPTER XXXII.-=Continued., 

“ No, not that. You could not do that, 

Rosamund. You carry it | 

through, even if you were to try. 

See now, 

could not 

¢ woman could—but not you. 

you have brcken down already, broken 

down at the very outset, and that so pal; - 

ably that others have seen it, though I was 

blind. 

and obey me———-" 

——But I would, T would do them 

all.” 
“You will is strong,” he said sadly, 

“hut it has been beaten in the ficht al- | 

ready. You do not love me, you could 

not——:"" 

“ At least I conld honour and 

obey.” 

“The words are nothing,” said Gilbert, 

with a momentary impatience, “the spirit 

would not 

Do not press me further, Rosamund ; |] 

am not a hasty man. You have no cause 

to fear that I shall ever reconsider this 

decision, or importune you further, Here 

we part, and part for ever, There is no 

ill-will between us.” His 

“7 think I shall always care for you,” he 

chest heaved. 

said. 

“Oh, 

caught his hand. 

He smiled drearily. 

as it might have been, 

stop! Oh, thisisdreadful !”’—she 

“Not go dreadful 

Be thankful it has 

not come too late for both of us. You 

will grow well, and forget, and be happy. 

If you should marry Hartland—"7" 

“Marry Hartland !”” Her surprise 

was evident and genuine. He looked 

keenly at her. “It was a mere idea; | 

ought not to have given it utterance. 

Still. T am glad T did ; glad to know—"’ 

“(Good heaven! vou did not suspect me | 

—or him—of such a thing 7” cried Rosa- 

mund, in new agitation. 

have I ?—with a fresh burst of tears—* to 

feel insulted by any suspicion 7 But Hart- 

land, what has he done 7° 

“1 will tell you Rosamund. Lad) 

Julia let fall that he had been the first to 

penetrate the secret of your altered looks. 

and such quickness—" 

“ But it was on youracconunt, Frederick, 

indeed it was, If vou had heard how 

coldly. how harshly he spoke to me, if you | 

had seen how little he seemed to care for | 

He was kinder afterwards ; but | mi pain ! 

even now,’ —and her lip trembled afresh 

“ Yes, I believe he has acted a fair and | 

honourable part by me,” said Gilbert, afte) 
bd J a pause ; “he 

“He has—he ha:.” 

“So be it.g Bid him ¢ farewell” from 

m~. and assure him of my—of every kind 

feelmg. Tell Lady Julia I pray here te 

forgive anything I may have said unkind 

or disrespectful just now, when I was 

hardly master of myself 

father, and personally acquaint him with 

the truth. And 

now,”—he took her hand,—*“and now my 
I willsave you all I can. 

one, my only love—the time is passing— 

and we may never meet again upon this 

earth—say one kind word—give me one | 

look —one kiss,”’—she sobbed aloud. but | 

| Makin’s face that something was wrong, 

and there stocd Major Gilbert himself be- 

Just here,” pointing to the 

“71 have not left the room since. 

' T have not dared to stir, for fear of meet- 

there was no moisture in his eye,—*do 

not let it trouble vou ; “ut if you could 

cay it,” he murmured, “let me have this 

one assurance to carry through life, that 

whatever mav be the present state of vonr 

heart, von lowed me once —Vvou loved m 

that one happy day ?” 

She tried to speak, but could not, 

“ Nay, then, 1 will not press it.’ He 

misinterpreted the evident struggle, 3 

»” 

see | was in a fool's paradise 
“of No » 

hoarse, quivering whisper at last, 

Not then. Not at 

I'he answer came in a 
[13 No. 

that You were not, 

time.” 

“Was not? 

stole over his brow, 

“1 did, 
“ You 

thought so "7 

“Yes; indeed, ves, 

“That, then, at least, is still my own, 

Thank God for that. | 

treasure that remembrance—that 

broken spar from off the wreck. All the 

He puts his hands 

mm Yon dud care ! A gleam 

I truly did.” 

least 

Believe me. 

did love me—or at yon 

" 

may dare to 

one 

rest is gone—gone.” 

before his eyes for a moment, removed 

them, gazed long and earnestly upon her 

face, then turned to go. 

“ Farewell,” he said, * farewell. I shall 

leave this neighborhood as soon as possible, 

and England likewise, You shall not be 

troubled with me, Farewell, Rosamund,” 

—he stood still for a moment, then, as if 

impelled by an irresistible agency, stepped 

to her side, lifted the moist tresses from 

her cheek, kissed it once again, raised his 

eyes, as though praying heaven to bless her 

as he did so—and was gone, 

CHAPTER XXXIIT. 

“JILTED ! IT'S AN UGLY WORD.” 

“ What has happened ? What has been 

going on here? What have you been 

doing 7” eried Hartland, in burning accents 

as he burst in upon hisaunt a few minutes 
after. “Something bas been done. ITmet 
# man going out—a wan with a death. 

Do you really think that you could | 

vow in the sight of heaven to love, honour 

be there—it is dead already. | 

“Yet what right | 

I shall see your | 

blow written on his face—as 1 came in just 

now. Speak! what has Gilbert heard? 

Many | And who has told him ?” 

“Oh, my dear, it was not my fault. Do 

I bave done | not look at me like that. 

nothing—or, at least, I did not mean tc 

do anything ; but by the strangest, the 

most extraordinary mischance, he heard 
WY, | 

“He heard! Heard from 

whom ?” 

“1 hardly yet know how it was, But it 

his heart. He had been befooled and be- 

trayed among us. Among us he has been 

led into a snare that may be his ruin. 
What do you care? What do you think 

about the end of all this? You womeu— 

you don’t know how hard it goes with a 

man to be held up to pity among his 

comraves—to pity, and to ridicule; to 

being talked about, and laughed about, 

and told there are others, and instructed 

to. forget, and bidden to begin again. 

Jilted ! It’s an ugly word, Can a man 

pardon it? T think, hardly. And he 

loved her—loved her, and trusted her. 

His faith in her was so perfect that it un- 

did all her reckless attempts to undeceive 

him. He could not disbelieve. What it 

must have cost him to disbelieve at last !”’ 

“T am afraid [ have not thought enough 

of that,” said poor Lady Julia, her better 

nature asserting itself. “Certainly I ought 

| to remember how very sad and painful 

this must be for poor Major Gilbert.” 

«Sad and painful!” almost shouted 

Hartland ; “I—I—better not speak of it, 

is done id 
4 > “8, “Done ; 

But how? 

quick, and tell me how.” 
“He was in the library, waiting, 1 sup- 

pose, for you. No one had told me he 

| was there, or, indeed, that he had come 

over at all, 1 suppose he had not been 

shown into the drawing-room because the 

doctor was there. 

told me plainly that he could do our dear 

Rosamund no good, unless he were made | 

acquainted with all her secret trouble——"’ 

—*“ What, did he know of Rosamund’s 

secret trouble 77 

“ A medical eye, Hartland 
“ Confound hismedical eye ! He 

' has had the chance of hearing aud seeing, | 

and has put two and two together. So he 

informed Gilbert 7” 

“Indeed, no. It was I who was 

| forming him ” 

“Him—Makin ?” 

When a doctor in- 

in- 

“1 bad no choice. 

sists upon it——-—"’ 

could not understand 
“1 had always thought 

Jut———" He 

such ove~hearing. 

him the s ul of honour,” he muttered. 

could not avoid it. Unluckily—though 1 

| be thank ful———" 

——— Well, ma’am, well ? 

to be thankful. 

been done unworthy of their name, 

were in the act of telling Makin about the 

engagement—no doubt with all your own | 
May 1 ask 

Had you had proceeded far? 

mentioned names ?”’ 

| comments and interpretations, 

Lif yon 
{ 

| unforturately, or rather———" 

Iv —anything. He heard the fact 2” 
“Yes” 

“How? In Can 

Pray try to remember.” 

what words? 

' remember ? 

“1 remember only too well, for during 

I should sav so. | 

Quick—for heaven’s sake, be | 

Dr. Makin bad just | 

——* Ana Gilbert overheard you?! 

“It was not Maj r Gilbert’s fault: he | 

can hardly say ‘unluckily,” for we must | 

Wait a bit | 

Je thankful at another 

time,”’ cried Hartland, beside himself with 

anxiety, and the dread that anything had | 
“You | 

“T had hardly said a dozen words ; but 

——— Oh, fortunately or unfortunate- 

you 

[ doubt if you know what pain 

I did, once. I don’t like to think of 

| that time. We need this 

further, T think : you had better go to 

| Rosamund : and I, to—the devil,” he 

muttered between his teeth, distracted by 

| shame, and a dim and lurking sense of 

guilt, 

Lady Julia, only too thankful to be re- 

leased from a second interview, little less 

inferior in its terror to that which had pre- 

ceded it, flew like the wind—or, to be 

' more exact, panted up the bread stair-case 

| as fast as she could—to the boudoir, and 

| scarcely waiting to have her tap at the door 

| answered—for not to tap at such a time 

| would have seemed uugenerous—she 

entered. and fonnd her niece, not, as she 

had 

| ready to be comforted and caressed, and at 

| heart inexpressibly relieved—but in a state 

ma’am : 

| 18. 
not discuss 

| 

} 

| 
| 

expected, excited, impatient, teartul, 

requiring immediate physical attention. 

Pale as death, spent with weeping, un- 

able to utter a sound or raise a limb, Rosa 

 mund half lay, balf crouched among the 

cushions of the little sette upon which she 

had sunk when Gilbert left her, A feeble 

| moan, a raising of the heavy eyelids, which 

fell again instantly, and a nerveless in- 

| effectual effort to stretch forth a hand 

which also dropped at once, were the only 

indications given of her being conscious 

‘any one had entered. 

| She seemed as one in whom all powers 

of thought and feeling were for the time 

| suspended, leaving only an agonised sense 

| of utter weakness —as one ro bruised, and 

crushed, and numb, that the very life itself 

| was fast ebbing away. 

| turning cold at the sight, 

All inquiry had been answered and ex: 

| pression checked by that mute, stricken 

| figure, those swollen eyelids : even now as 

| she looked, a watery thread trickled down 

"the cheek, on to the soft pillow beneath, 

and was left to dry itself, 

“Not even strength to care about 

that,” murmured the beholder. “I am 

" well punished, Tlittle thought that when 

| I gave out she was so ill before, it was so 

| soon to be thesimple truth. This has half 
all that dreadful silence which followed | killed ber. Ob, God, spate the child!” 

the disclosure, I kept repeating them over 

and over in my mind, to make sure what 

it really was that he had heard———" 

———“Well, what were they ?”’ 
“7 told Dr. Makin that he had been 

right in supposing a trouble was weighing | 

on Rosamund’s mind, and that this trouble 

was her unhappy, unfortunate éngage- 
I had scarcely | ment to Major Gilbert. 

hind 

| spot, 

me, 

ing him again.” 

“ How had he allowed vou to proceed 

so far?” said Hartland, frowning. 

“'t was impossible for him to make 

had to 

of the 

known his presence sooner. He 

from the folds 

screen ; and probably he had not realized 

the presence of any one until after I had 
Even then, he would 

get ont hehind 

begun to speak. 8 | 
not suppose there could be anything very 

private in an opening sentence,” 
said Hartland, thoughtfully. 

’ 

“True” 

“No, he was not to blame,” proceeded 

Ladv Julia, who conld afford to do her 

vanquished foe such justice. “It 

hut a few seconds for me to say what 

took 

did, and then—there he was.” 

“[ suppose he was terribly shocked and 

—and overcome ? 

“My dear Hartland, I was so frightened 

[ could not look at Lim. Bat his voice— 

his tone—-——"" She shuddered at the 

remembrance. 

“Did he believe in it {~~ mean, at 

once 

“1 think so—at first ; and then again he 

did not He hardly seemed to know how 

to take it, He was very quict—very self- 

restrained ; but every moment he seemed 

to me to increase in a kind of dreadful 

power as long as he stood over me piercing 

me through and through with those great, 

hungry, raging eyes—-——" 

“There—that willdo !”* cried Hartland, 
with a sickened look ; “I know. 1 can 

see them. Good God' that a woman 

should have dared to inflict such anguish !™ 

And he tnrned away, his own face work- 

ing in strong emotion, 

“He is gone now,” almost whispered 

Lady Julia. 

“ Gone—and forever. I tell you h» has 

left this house—our hous. —cursing it n 

named his name, when I saw by Dr. 

and with the cry she fell upon her knees, 

and prayed as she had never prayed before. 

Aud Rosamund was very ill. 

Day and night succeeded each other, and 

week after week likewise, while she still 

lay on that bed of sickness, mind and body 

"alike prostrate, knowing nothing, beyond 

: what passed within the four walls around 

her, the dim workings of her overclouded 

"brain nerve going beyond the little events 

of the sick-room’s daily routine, and all 

the outer world a blank. 

No one everspoke hardly of Rosamund, 

even when her tale came to be told. It 

was felt that, however great might have 

been the mischief she had ‘wrought, and 

the wrong she had inflicted, she had nearly 

expiated all with her life. 

Let 0s now return to others, 

Gilbert, on passing out into the raw 

chilly air of that December morning, with 

all his dearest hopes blasted and his future 
in ruins, was too much under the stimulus 

of strong excitement to give even a passing 

heed to anything beyond the exigencies of 
the immediate present. By the aid of this 

"spur, he was enabled, without hesitation, 

"to proceed upon what his clear resolute 

miud decided must be done on the instant, 

and allowing himself no tghe either for 

"doubts or repentance, ne strode along 

towards King’s Common at a pace which 

brought him there before it seemed that 
he had well started on his way. 
Mr Liscard was out—but the young 

ladies were at home. They were goig in 

to luncheon, 

Luncheon! A faint pang just made 

itself felt at the word. Luncheon is a 

cold and awkward meal, contrasting un- 

favourably with the cosy tea, or the glows 

ing, genial dinner,—but it had suited his 

military arrangements to come over at that 

hour, and with it was conneeted as much 

or more than with anything else, the dead 

past. : 

Togo in now as before! To sit in the 

accustomed spot! To look round the ac- 

customed room, and mark all the old 

arrangements and habits, and feel tha: he 

was seeing these for the last time, and that 

even now, even while there, it was another 

than the Frederick Gilbert who bad been 
wont to fill that place, who was present at 

this time ! 

he ! 

Pulling himself together as well as h- 
could, he looked at the footmau who Lid 

| Lady Julia stood still, her own heart | 

Palpitation 
OF THE 

Nervous 
Exhaustion 

Trouble. 
Rockland, Mass. 

My daughter, Mrs. Mars, has been 

suffering from the above diseases for 

years, and employed all the 

Leading Physicians 

in Rockland and specialists in Boston, 

but got no relief. They said it was 

caused by a bad state of the blood. 

She could not sleep nights; bowels 

constipated, and palpitation of the 

heart so bad she could hardly walk. 

She has taken 4 bottles of 

Skoda’s Discovery, | 
and Skopa’s LittLE TABLETS. Now 

she can work every day, eat well and 

sleep soundly. Icannever express my 

gratitude. MRS. 8. E. CROWELL, 
Rockland, Mass. 

Medical Advice Free. | 

SKODA DISCOVERY C0., LTD., WOLFVILLE, N.S. 

Temperance 

and Genreral 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY, 

OF NORTH AMERICA. | 

Incorporated by Special Act of the Par- | 
liament of Canada. | 

| 

| Heap Orrices—TORONTO. 
don. Gro. W. Ross, Minister of Educa- | 

tion, President. | 

Hon. S. H BLAKE, y i 
RoB1. McLEaN, Esq., { Vice-President. | 
Guarantee Fund—§100,000. | 
Deposited with the JN ominion Govern. | 

ment for the security >f Policy Holders 
$50,000. 

H. CvrE £RLAND, Manager. 
€. R. Macaum, Manager for Maritime 

Provinces, St. Joun, N. B. 
p&= Agents wanted. 

| 
| 

READ THIS! 
{he suosse iber invites attention to his large and | 

well-assorted stock of | 

ARDWARE, 

[ron, Steel, Nails, 

| 

WINDOW GLASS, | 

PAINTS, OILS & VARNISHES 
—ALSO— 

Silverware, Glassware, 
LAMPS, ETC., ETC.i 

PRICES LOW | 
GEORGE STOTHART. 

& 

THE SUN. 
FOR 1894, 

SUBSCRIBE FORgIT NOW, 

bs —-—— ~ ~ 

The St. John Sun | 
is the largest and most influential journal | 

in the Maritime Provinces. 

| 
THE DAILY SUN, | 

8 Pages, y 

Until 3ist Dec., 1894, 

For $5.00. 
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THE WEEKLY SUN, 

16 Pages, 

Until 3ist Dec.,” 1894. 
For $1.00. 

| 

| 

During 1894 Tue Son will contain many | 

‘new features and will retain all the 

old ones, which have made it 

THE PEOPLES PAPER. 
- aGe - 

Auy person remitting the price of 

either the Daily or Weekly will be en 

titled to the paper until 31st December, 

1694. 

Sample copies sent to any address on 

And he hiwself—where was | 

application to 

THE SUN PRINTING CO. 
ST. JOHN, N. B. 

HEMP TWINES 
COTTON 
GILLING TWINES 

TACKLE BL 
COPPER PAINT, 
TIN PLATES, 

TWIN ES 

LOBSTER MARLIN, BLOCK TIN, 
ROPE, BAR COPPER, 
NETS, | GALVANIZED IRON, 
HOOKS, MURIATIC ACID, 
HEMP LINES, LACQUER, 
COTTON LINES, NET CALKS 
MACKEREL LINES, COTTON DUCK, 
ANCHORS, SAIL, TWINE, 
NET LEADS, OILED CLOTHING. 

MARKET SQUARE, 
ST.JOHN,N.B. . 

Wheto 

b 
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W. H THORNE & CO, 

MANCHESTER, 
ROBERTSON 

& ALLISON, 
WHOLESALE DRY GOODS & MILLINERY, 

CARPETS, OILCLOTHS & HOUSEFURNISHINGS. 
27 and 29 King Street, 

ST. JOIN, IW. B. 
RICHARD SULLIVAN & CO. 

—WHOLESALE— 

Wine and Spirit Merchants, 
—IMPORTERS AND DEALERS IN— 

TEAS, TOBACCOS and CIGARS, 1 
44 & 46 DOCK STREET, ST. JOHN, N. B. 

Bonded Warehouse No. 8. 

. H CARNALL 
K 

“Taxidermist and Naturalist, 

98 King Street, (up stairs) St. John, N. B. 

Rirds and Animals mounted in the best style of the art. 
Moose and Caribou Heads mounted in the best style. 
Purs of all kinds dressed, Good colleetion on hand for sale 
Skins tanned and made into mats. : 
Rare birds bought and fair rices paid. Arctic Owls partieu- 

tarly required. ps 

I guarantee that no moths will appear in my work. 

'1 car Choice Barbados Molasses. 

and 
' 1 car Eastern Herring. 

IN STOCK AND BOUGHT TO ARRIVE: 

White Star. 

low. 
125 half chests Tea. 
10 bbls. Washing Soda. 

1 car Roller & Standard Oatmeal. 
' 5 cars Flour—Verbena (Manitoba patent) Pearl, Sunbeam, Peoples’ 

: 1 car Med. & Hand-picked Beans. 
1 car Salt, factory filled and coarse. 8 cars Sugar, granulated and Yel 
1 cask Cream Tartar. 
75 Choice Cheese. 

50 drums Bi-Carb. Soda. 
Also, Chase & Sanborn’s Coffees, Morton’s, Stephen’s & Lazenby’s . 

F. P. REID & CO., 

Mixed Pickles, Soaps, Spices, Vinegars, Confectionery, etc. 

MONCTON, N. B. 
FOR SALE LOW. 

E G. 
| Telephone 323. 

TEA and WINE MERC ANT 

62 Union Street, St. John, N. B. 

SCOVIL, 
Sole Agent for Maritime Provinces” 

J. S. HAMILTON & CO.’S Communion Wine, guaranteed pure juice of the 
Grape. Registered at Ottawa. 

PELEE ISLAND WINES ARE BEST IN THE MARKET. 

GOODS, GROCERIES, 

| EB : 

WATER STREET, CHATHAM, N. B F c | i OO Lear | 
aug2289ui | 

) i 

DRY 
HARDWARE, BOOTS & SHOES, 

Dry and Pickled FISH, 
SALT in Bulk and in Bags always on Hand, and Sold 

Very Low for Cash. 

g&~CALL AND SEE OUR STOCK BEFORE BUYING ELSEWHERE. 

CLEMONT N. SAVOY, . 

COLEMONT N. S 

line 
promptness and despatch. 

BUCTOUCHE, N. B. 
Having opened a Tineware Establishment in the store lately oc- 

cupied by John A. Irving, I am prepared to supply goods in the Tinware 
at lowest cash prices. 

STOVES AND FITTINGS. 

O
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TINTS FURNISHINGS, GQ
 

TRUNKS & BAGS. 

JACK HAMILTON, 

"MONCTON, N.B, 

NEAR 1: C. R. CROSSING, 290 MAIN STREET. 

Repairing in all its branches attended to with 
I will also keep in stock a nice assortment of 
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BUCTOUCHE, N. B. 


