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CHAPTER XXXVI.-= Continued. 

“ Yee, consult with papa—go in now and 

consult with bim,—oh, that will do,” as 

Cat) erire’s mouth was opening to begin 

again ; “1 tell may go if von 

want—only do not stand arguing and ex. 
\ ou, yon 

pounding there——— ’y the words were 

scarcely out of her lips, ere their astonished 

auditor, in tervor of a revocation, and 

already conning over the means by which 

she could with propriety carry out so de- 

light ful a permission (she told herself she 

did not mind in the least Rosamund’s 

being cross over it), sped off like the wind 

and the latter's end was attained, 

She wa: alone ; and only a large black- 

edged her hand, 

which neither the one sister, nor the other 

envelope remained in 

drermed could contain 

anv one’s waiting for. 

It was probably some milliner’s or 

dressmaker’ bill ; and the person chiefly 

interested In these, did not covet over- 

much being present when one of them 

came in. Catherine's spring orders had 

been tolerably extensive, and had some 

what startled even herself by the sum 

total to which they had mounted—she 

would » nn $Ireso i 

shopwoman, delay scekin lear papa 

and tellhig m what R | G i 

—(1t was a way of thy you rdiplomatist's 

always to father a sentiment of her own, 

on somebody else, when possible)—and 

accordingly, she was well out of sight, ere 

the other absently undid the fastenings of 

the despised document, 

The next 

longer. 

“ Emily Gilbert!” 

ae the signature in | 

eve,—* Emily Gilbert! 

me! Whe 

With feverish 

the page, and the blood seemed to surge 

hack from her heart. 

nmoiuient saw it despised no 

she exclaimed aloud, 

large letters caught her 

And 

it he 17 

writing to 

it is it—what cau 

her eye flew over haste 

He was dead—the man who had loved 

and lost her. 

Dead! She paused to think, to under- 

stand. Dead ! : low, dead ? Dead ! 

Yes, the words were there, unmistakably 

{ bere. 

He had been killed in a night sortie 

among the frontier mountains, some weeks | 

before. Some weeks before! Andshe— 

she had never heard, had never been told, 

and had been going 

and happy ;—even beginning to—tio—bher 

cheek burned all over 

flash. 

Gilbert dead—some time dead—and she 

had not 

on her way, contented 

with a deep crimson 

wen mourned him! 

That, for a few moments, swallowed up 

every other thought and emouon. 

But how had she not heard—how not 

Aunown ! 

The writer explained that only now had 

her poor brother's effects arrived at his 

sorrowing home, and that she thought 1t 

robable Miss Liscard had not noticed the 

Teco id of his d¢ ath in the ne WSPapers, 

there baving been a mistake 1 the uswe 

which no one bad cared to rectify till 

late. She now only intruded, poor Ewily 

ul indi ry ation shad wing 

} 

wrote—a mournfu 

itself forth beneath the huwility—she only 

intruded because the enclosed had been 

found among her brother's papers. As 

the enclosed had een addressed to Miss 

Liscard, she had felt that Miss Liscard 

would like to have it, or that at least they 

ought to send it. 

in the whole was a pitiful attempt 

at dignity which was haidly successful 

Just where the brother would have suc- 

ceeded, the sister failed, 

Rosamund, however, was in no mood 

to carp. The range, sudden, terrible 

tidings were enough ; the litle packet 

with her name upon it m Wrlung once su 

familiar—ecould ~be have eyes for aught 

beside ! 

The paper bad a dark-red stan upon it. 

“Dear,” it ran, “1 feel to-night, al- 

though 1 know not wi wif 1 must wa 

vue word to you for the iasi—ia (Hg 

1 had never mea hat vou should hes 

from ue agall out i Hel Wiil 1 

i the rauge | cb ngs Whi 5 

haunted me so unceasingly of late, proy 

to be true I will bear this in wy bosom 

“li LLL) Vm) death, shal fi Its wa 

you. It may oc a weak Jal Hose 

mund, but | seein to feel that the end 

coming at las, al Colin PIR 

not sought deall, uelllier fave 

shiunued 1t I have © spd Lor 11 an A 

Vv vie iL, and i tains J sill Lay per 

Lap before many bours ate ov i Der 

has beep 80 outbreak among the nati 

beie, and who knows to what extent th 

mischief may not have spread 1 

wild, dark night, and we are gon, 

upon the hills in search of the rele 

§ hey tell me these rebels RIVE Du yuariel 

Wh SL OoWM Ley ; We Live the i Dole 

. Ob, Rosaiuund, Rosasuund | why 

&€ YoU Wilh Ine Gav apd Lay day ald 

night pow? I am lovkiug at you a | 

write, 1 see 3 ¥ sledding che Ju The 

di ug ght ] bea Your voics 1 aloo 

feel your brgih, Wieae we you? 1 

ponder what You We voli g 

“that this is what I wish and desire. 

anything worth | 
' a better? 

the rain of my carthly happiness has been | 

I wopder if 

you are happy. 

would have made you so, you had it all, 

you have it now : whether 1 live or die, | 
am vours only, and yours wholly. But 

mine was not enough. Be 
wife then, if yon can love him. | know 

Marry him, and remember 
I no 

longer doubt him ; 1 feel conviuced that 

I never ought to have doubted him, and 

vou must tell him so,—~when he tells you 

as he will, what once I felt. 1 have 

written to him a few words also. He may 

like to have them straight from me. Why 

need [ mind saving more ? I shall have 

left this world if your eye ever falls upon | 
these pages, aud why should 1 not tell you 

he loves you. 

that 1 humbly hope I shall bave left it for | 
Rosamund, by the grace of God 

the means of leading me to seek it from a 

higher source.  1turned to my Maker, and | 

He heard me, and will receive me. May 
He bless you, preserve you keep vou, 

make you happy here and hereafter 
The writing ended in & pale smear: a 

summons had come in haste, and the hand 

hat had dropped the pen, had lain stiff 

and powerless ere the morrow’s hght had 

(he paper bad been thrust into his 

boson, as he had said, and had been there | 

—the dark stain told when. 

With bursting sighs and blinding tears 

she hung over the paze, at times invisible 

and almost incomprehensible, 

had she wondered what would be the end ? 

—What the years would bring —Whetner 

he would forget —Would suffer his wound 

' to be gently healed 7—Would ever again 

cross her path ? 

Aud now :n that far-off clime he" hac 

fallen—not gloriously as in the field, lead- 

ing his men to victory with the sound of | 
trumpet and the clang of arms, —but in 
some dismal, unknown spot, nameless and 

unhonoured. To this, she cried—to this 

her hand had driven him ! Great Heaven ! 

was she never to come to the end of that 

harvest of her thoughtless sowing ? 
True, hic sorrow had brought him a rich | 

return, but in that she had had no share. | 

The one had been of her making, but not 

the other : and can we blame her if at the 

uioment this was the pang that was upper- | 
most ? 

A sten upon the gravel—a voice in her | 
car. “I think,” said a man’s deep under- 

one, 

—51 think, Rosamund, that we have both | 

Shall | 

scarcely knew 

heard the same tidings. 
. 0 Pas 

HOw you mine! Huai she 

whether hiz arm enfolded ber, or whether 

he or she held the new letter ; or whether 

she read with his eves or her own. 

“You are a man of honour,” it ram. 

“If I ever tried to doubt it, time and re- 

flection have proved too strong for me. 

But I think 1 always believed iu you, Lord 

Hartland—though it was a kind of opiate 

to wy pala to resolve that I did not. To- 
night I go into action, and before going 1 
shall write to Rosamund. Show her this 

Win her if yor can. Make her happy.” 

The command had been obeyed on the 

ustant. 

“Have 1 wade you happy 7” 
aid Hartland, a few years afterwards. 

‘Have | done all 1 ever hoped and vowed 

0 de Is there anything vou desire, any- 
thing that would make my Rosamund 

happier? What? There 187 Speak, 

{earcet—I can trust you, You bave bat 

to name your wish, You shall go where 
y 

vou will, do what you will 

The answer came so low that he could 

scarcely catch 1t— 

I want to see his gray 

about the 

played their 

few words cuncliusion 

ther personages who have 

ris before our readers, 

Aud first, for Lady Julia, Her cup was 

yw full the brim, and would have run 

Ii Ap ver, but for the little daily 

in casioned DY the sight of Cutber- 

e reigning unchecked, and iu all her 

lory at King's Coaomon. Had she known 

ow lopy that reigie was 10 last—extending 

witil the very sight of ber name as Mise 

yA] JUS cy es vf the 

suitor sharp-volced spluster, 

fr Ig 

Lirew:: 

nin-visaged, 

after si 

WW her iu 

1Lul haviug Licey hiened away 
" : 

culivvaiued less, and Lie 

il jection of ber vuly remaining parent— 

wen Aunt Julia would have been satisfied 

As it was IL was perhaps really as well 

at 1 good aunt bad that eruwpled 

y hie Jest A bier intel Yas » 

Rusu with a chaste rit and 

views of Life, grow er 4 y 

4 el. While regal WN carly biole 

d wore of the radisuce of ber you h ju 

e sunshine uch 8 home, was perhaps 

tise flint darling of her heart Sut Hart 

aud wa a cluse second and deserved it, 

He. t wid never stow ber affection 

enougl 

tise wariied 

wiibout & 

Mr. Liscard never re-cutered 4 

ii fairl) Well slale, Selling 

My dear, if my love | 

Hartland’s | 

How often | 

subdued to tenderness unmistakable | 

second wife,—~though it was said of him 

that he never again had so good a time, as 

during that first year of his widowhood, 
and more especially during the three first 
months of it. 

Mrs. Waterfield, on hearing of Rosa- 
mund’s new engagement, made no remark 
of any kind, no choosing to animadvert, 

lend perhaps not feeling drawn towards 
| exhibiting any very exuberant demonstra- 
tions of pleasure. Perhaps these could 

hardly have been expected of her. Diana 

| was out, too, by this time. 
Jack Stoneby married well and happily, 

| but kept his secret—a secret of which 
| neither Lord nor Lady Hartland ever had 
| the slightest suspicion—to the end of his 
life. 

Clementina also married, having found 
| out that the next best thing to a devoted 

brother is a devoted husband. 
Billy Barley throve apace, and had to be 

incessantly watched and scolded, or he 

would have had a dip in the mill-dam 
again as regularly as the summer came 

round, in spite of his father’s pride in 
pointing at him and saying, “ Ay, it’s 

' nought bat a corp that boy there o’ ours 
would ha’ been this day, if it hadn’t been 

| for one of the grandest gentlemen i’ the 

Jand, who’s gone himself now—the Lord 

| bless his memory !” , 

It was said of Lady Hartland in after 
years, that nothing could be more beauti- 
ful and touching than the care with which 

"she began to train her little troop of high- 
spirited sons aud daughters, even from 

{ their cradles, 

It was one of the rules of her life to | 
mark and learn the character of each child, 

to win the confidence of all, and to give 

her own in return, 

| Sh sought to master them hy Lever 

of strengh and willy nor to 

hand ; 

8B 

override them with the upper 
less to provoke them by her prejadices 

and unreasonableuness to assert their crude 

and immature judgments in defiance of 

her own. 

still | 

But what was, perhaps, more effectual 
than even this, was the humility and 

readiness with which, so soon as she found 

herself mistaken, or learned that she had 
been in error, Rosamund was willing to 

avow it, 

Such example could not fail to have 

more effect than any amount of precept ; 
and it is therefere not to be wondered at 
that the children of such a mother, though 
by no means likely to become either a | 

were, on the other | tame or timid crew, 

Land, tolerably sure never to draw upon 
themselves the epithet of A Stiff-necked 

Generation. 
[THE END. ] 
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Worth Ten Dollars a Bottle. 

| viline, the great pain care, 
without it if it cost ten dollars 
A good thing is worth its weight in gold, 

and Nerviline is the best remedy in the 

for all 

neuralgia in five 

one minute ; 

tion ; headache in a few mwoments; 

| all pains just as rapidly. 

to-day ? Large bottles 25 cents, 

all druggists aud country dealers. 

Polson’s nerve pain cure—Nerviline, 
- D> 

We Shall Hope, 

Sometimes ounce cannot nelp but feel | 
VY. Robert 

very grossly misunderstood and subjecte 

of which he was 

In a recent interview at Boston, 

he is reported to have said :—“1 do not 

kinds of pain. It cures 
minutes ; toothache in 

world 

and 
Why not try it 

sold by 

Use 

Ingersoll has been 

d 

that Col. 

to many charges 

guilty. 

aelther 

1 say 

»a¥ that death ends all, do I say 

that man 1s Immortal. 

not know. 

lieve 1s another, 

her I hope 

for ihe children « 

that I do 

hope is still an- 

All 1 can say 
There was a 

that 

that it is 

should continue 

than it 

and to 

for all 

about immortality is 

good, for 

men, 

this : 

after 

may be 

more wonderful that | 

forever, now that I 

was that 1 should begin, 
die, and 

time when I was not, 

now ff am, and it Lo 

bave a start, 

to the 
hope, to the wish, that we way weet again, 

those we love we cling 

Love was the first 10 dream of immortal. 
ity, and as long as we love we shall hope.” 

Coming from another man of the world 
from one who had uever 

version ard who took a practical view of 

life and of the future with all its myster- 

es, gFpressions like these would be gener- | 
ally approved. When Col. Iugersoli say= 

that “ Love was the first to dream of im- 
wertality, and as long as we love we shall 
Lope,” he says in the most emphatic lad- 
guage that be could use, that he hopes for 

o life here after. 
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The Mid- Winter Fair, 

San Francisce, Cal. 

The Great Rock Island Excursian unde: 
the wanagement of A, Philips & Co,, will 
leave Movtreal every Tuosday in the year 

for all Pacific Coast poluts via Chicago, 

Kansas City, Colorado Bprings and Sali 
lake City, Pullman tourist sleepers are 

rug through from Montreal to the Coast 

Passengers may have choice of route via 

Forth Worth Texas and 
Colorado Bprings or vice versa, For full 

particulars call on Jo vearest ticket 
pent, and write E. E, Arrg dod, Canadian 

returping via 

Passenger agent, | 54 Jawes Bireet 
Moutreal, or John Se Ko wn, Gene 8) 
Ticket aud Passeuger Alent, Chicago, 
1. ’ 
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USE sKODA» DISUOYERY, 
Tee G.ocat Plood and Neve Boo. edy, 

Any person who has used Polson’s Ner- | 

a bottle, | 

lame back at one applica- 

never | 

To know is one thing, to be- 

1 Was, 

We love, and | 

professed con- | 

Rev. F. J. H. 

Axford, 

RECTOR 

St. Joun's 

| EPISCOPAL 

Caurcn, 

Mr. Devi is a 

neighbor of mine 
and I know that his 

statement is true. 

Rheumatism & Paralysis 
CAN BE CURED. 

Mr. Borden says: Have had Rhen- 
matism for 15 years. In the autumn 
of 1890 I had a severe attack. I could 
not sleep, my feet and legs swelled and 
life was almost unbearable. Physi- 
cians, patent medicines and electric 
batteries gave me no relief, 

Skoda’s Cures. 
I was treated four months in the 

Hospital, but after being at home one 
week was as bad as ever. Have tak- 
en 6 bottles of Skoda’s Discovery and 
feel like a new man. 

“FISHING SUPPLII 
HEMP TWINES TACKLE  KLOCK 

= COTTON TWINES, COPPER PAINT 
GILLING A rr TIN PLATES, 
LOBSTER MARLIN BLOUK 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. 

W. H. THORNE & CO, 
MARKET SQUARE, 

ST. JOHN, N. B. 

LSTER, ( 
ROBERTSON 

& ALLISON, 

WHOLESALE DRY GOODS & MILLINERY, 
CARPETS, OILCLOTHS & HOUSEFURNISHINGS. 

27 and 29 King Street, ! 

MANCH-: 

Er RE RE Ar RE RE 

THE WEEKLY SUN, 
{ 

16 Pages, | 
Until 3ist Dec.,” 1894. 

For $1.00. 

During 1594 Tre Sox will contain many | 

pew features and will retain all the | 

old ones, which have made it 

THE FREOPLES PAPER, 

- Al - 

Any 

either the Daily or Weekly will be en. | 
person rewittivg the priceYof 

titled to the paper until 21:t December, 

1594. 

Baw ple copies sent to any addres on 

application to 

THE SUN PRINTING CO, 

Skoda’s Little Tablets cu stipation, —p c—— - {/ x 
A SR BI. JOETIN. IN. BE x 
SKODA DISCOVERY CO. LTD., WOLFVILLE, N.S. RICHAR D SU LLIVAN 3 co —— 

—WHOLESALE— : 

Wine and Spirit Merchants, 
—IMPORTERS AND DEALERS IN— 

Temperance | TEAS, TOBACCOS and CIGARS, 
and General 44 & 46 CCCY STREET, ST. JCEN, K. B. 

Bonded Warehouse No. 8. 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY, 

ul oe hain J. H CARNALL 
(ncorporated by Special Act of the Par. 

liament of Canada. Taxidermist and Naturalist, 

Heap Orrices—TORONTO. 98 King Street, (up stairs) St. John, N, B. 
How. Geo. W. Ross, Minister of Educa- 

tion, President. 

: epatitd og oR RA EEL - _—. paid. Arctic Owls particu 

_ Ag the security »f Policy Holders 1 guarantee that ne moths will appear in my work. 

t & rn rt br IN STOCK AND BOUGHT TO ARRIVE: 
Provinces, St. Join, N. B. 1 car Choice Barbados Molasses. 1 car Roller & Standard Oatmeal. 

®&F™ Agents wanted, 5 cars son (Manitoba patent) Pearl, Sunbeam, Peoples’ 
an ite Star. 

BAD THIS | ' 1 car Eastern Herring. 1 car Med. & Hand-picked Beans. 
1 car Salt, factory filled and coarse. 3 cars Sugar, wesc oro and Yel 

sa 4 gs 8 LH £18 cask Cream Tartar. low. 
TO nl | a a a TT Te 2 pv seam a 125 half chests Tea. 

0 50 drums Bi-Carb. Soda. 10 bbls. Washing Soda. 
HARDWARI dy, oh x rr Com 8 pm Morton's, Stephen’ 8 & Lazenby's 

. 1x ckles, Soaps, Spices, Vinegars, Confectionery, etc. 
(ron, Steel, Nails, Pa REID & : FOR SALE LOW. or 
ahaa (aR . P. RE co., § Co MONCTON, N. B. 

wsosswmses Henry O'Leary | > 

Silverware, Geman, | IRY GOODS, GROERIES, 
LAMPS, ET! ETC., ETC. 

HARDWARE, BOOTS & SHOES, 
PRICES LOW ! Dry and Pickled FISH, 

GEORGE STOTHART. ad in Bulk and in Bags always on Hand, and Sold 

WATER STREET, CHATHAM, N. B| Very Law for Cash. 
aug2289ui say-CALL AND SEE OUR STOCK BEFORE BUYING ELSEWHERE. 

THE SUN. OLEMONT N. SAVOY. 
FOR 1894. | eo IN 

SUBSCRIBE FOR IT NOW. | | EE BUCTOUCHE, N. B. 1 
| Having opened a Tineware Establishment in the store lately os- 

The St. John Sun | bo gr Bg cl pric epdiv wai i ranches pds pigs 
is the largest and most influential journal promptness ard despatc will also Keep In stock a nice assortment of 

iu the Maritime Provinces, | STOVES AND FITTIN GS. 
CLEMONT N. BAVOY, BUCTOUCHE, N. B. 

THE DAILY SUN, | dil : 
8 Pa ’ 

For $5.00. 
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TRUNKS & BAGS. 

‘ 

JACK HAMILTON, 

MONCTON, N. B., O
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NEAR I. C. B. CROSSING, 260 WAIN STREET, 

SUBSCRIBE FOR 

“The Review.” 
Only $1.00. 
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