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THE RECTOR’ 
oO 

SECRET. 

LOVE CONQUERS ALL. 

A STUDY FROM LIFE. 

CHAPTER X.—Continued, 

I don’t believe 

“or, 

hg 

if so, 

“I don’t believe it, 

energetically affirmed the lover, 

her cousent was gained under duress, by 
compulsion, It must have been her 

mother’s doings. Do you know Walter, 

I begin already to bate her whom I pro- 

prose to make my future mother-in-law, | 

From what [ have een and heard of her 

she must be a womn of iron will and 

marble heart,” 

« Again a sigh of disappointment escaped 

Walter's lips, but he covered it with a 

laugh, as he said : 

“You would make a charitable son-in- 

law, indeed.” 

“Ah, I would crush her proud British 

spirit, | would compel her to honor and 
respect the American nation collectively 

and me individually. But we are mak- 

ing no progress, What is our first step to 

take toward unmasking this marquis?” 

“To telegraph to the superintendent of 
police in New York. After this fellow’s 

decamping from the city, his description 

and a requisition were duly filed in the 
superintendent’s office, for use as soon as 
his whereabouts was ascertained. 1 will 

bave them cabled to Scotland Yard; Lon- | 

don, and we must cross the channel 

night in the same boat with him.” 

“If he sees us he 

“True. We 

“We'll be amateur detectives,” 

Harold, I declare its like one of Gator. 

eau’s romances. Well, 1 

What is my share of 

may smell a rat.” 

must go disguised.” 

am 

the work?” 

“To procure the disguises.” 

“Nothing easier. I havea friend a cas- 

tumer, who has often lent me attires for 

my models, He will supply me in the 

strictest confidence What shall they 

be 

“Let me see,” mused Walter, ‘1 have 

it W you say 10 &4 C uple ol Eng- 

lish touris eturning from a trip through 

th IV Lan 

xcetllent, ny boy, perfectly excel- 

l¢ Har apering around his 

{rien nost extraordinary manner 

1 ew 1. 

ere Harold! What's the 

matter, anyway! Have you got a fit?” 

ejaculated Walcer, in some alarm, 

“I've got an idea,” gasped the other. 

“Glorious! Kill two birds with one stone 

My prospective mother-in. law—must call 

ber that, can’t help it—intensely religious 

of course. Delighted to receive disting 

unished tourists from ps Holy Land. 

Lord so and so, the ear this and that! 
Do vou catch the p oy Ww alt, wy boy, do 

vop catch the point?” 

“Yon mean we will ve received in the 

house? 

"Magn 1! 
inside, 

go at once for the costumes,” 

“And, 

the newspaper offices. 

I'm sure of it. 

the citadel victory is ours, 

As you are some. 

what of a bohemian yourself, yon must 

have acquaintances there, Find out, if 
you can, who wicte the arlicles whick 
have caused you so much heartache As 

for me, I will interview the chief of police | 
e to New York.” 

mea! 

1 
anc can 

“Where shall we to put on ou: 

disguises! It wouldu’t be safe to do so 

here,” 
“No. 

i: end 

Harol 

What 1s address 

the costumer! 

the 

1 gave it to him 

there and 

formed ourselves 

“We will meet compare notes; 

then, baving lranps into 

the English nobility, 

) the depot to ride to Calas on the 

ngs ol will pro- 

cred 1 

the marquis.” 
- 

ame train as our frend 

“Then let us start off at once 

attire, Harold pul 

young men the studio and 

OL sireet and the tw 

left softly de- 

spoended the stairs, so as not te attract the 

the adventurer. 
-— } » - +} 

the concierge Lhey slaled Lhal Llbey 

were going to take a stroll on the bouale- 

vards, and once out of the house they 

r= parated, Walter to proceed to the office 

the chief of police, and Harold to wisi 

tie bureaus of the newspapers, with the 

elitors of which he was on terms of social 

o jaamnlauce. 

At about tem o'clock they met at the 
costumer’s 

“Well? asked Harold. 

“I had an interview with the chéf. He 

bas had the marquis under police surveil- 

He was happy to 

a confirmation of his suspicions 

from me. He readily entered m) 

pian, and added the weight of his author- 

iy to the cable I sent to New York. So 

that is arranged. How bave you suc. 

ceeded? 
“] have the copy of all the different 

votices which were inserted in the papers.” 
“Ah!” 

lance for some time, 

reCelve 

into 

“They are all in the same havdwriting.”” | 
“1 thought so.” 

“Now if we bad only a specimen of his 
penmanship?” 

Walter betbought bimeself of the ad 

t0- | 

laughed | 

ready. 

And, once! 
1 shall | 

winle you're alout it, drop into | 

of your | 

BY J. R. ABARBANELL. 

He drew it out of his pocket, at the 

same time that Hurold took out the copy 
| he had collected. 

It did not need much of a comparison 

to convince the friends that the hand writ- 

ing was the same, 

“Oh! the rogue, the villain!” exclaimed 
Harold, indignantly. 

| “What a miserable scheme to compel 

| Ethel to become his wife to save her repu- 

Ah' I knew she would be trueto tation, 

me,” 

~~ “‘Hasty again, as usual,” swilingly said 
Walter, “First we must find out whether 

it is not with her consent that he had 

these paragraphs inserted. Let us sum- 

mon the costumer,” 
This conversation bad taken place in 

the private room attached to the shop, to 

' which the triends had desiced to be shown 

- and 10 be left alone, 
| “By the way,” added our hero, “here 

“are your cards, ‘I had them written on a 
stand in a hotel.” 

He handed him a dozen neatly written 
visiting cards, on which were inscribed the 

name, ‘‘Harold Sinclair Lord Maxwell.” 

“Ha, ha,” laughed the artist, as he re- 

ceived the cards. “And pray, where are 
my estates situated?” 

“Oh, anywheres under the sun. Let us 

say Scotland for you, and Wales for me, 
' I’ve chosen an outlandish enough name 

for myself.” 

“What 1s 117". 

“Walter Lliewellan Lord Dinwiddie,” 
replied our hero, presenting his cards, 

“Oh, Lord! To think of two republi- 
can lads, sporting around in plumes bor- 

But rowed from the British aristocracy! 

I say, Walt ; suppose 1 forget? 
it—Lliewellan Lord Fiddlesticks? 

I've mixed it up already, and address you 

There, 

, | by your real name?” 

Walter 

bad no real name, but he kept that fact to 
himself, and merely replied: 

“I’ve thought of that. 

chums as well as fellow tourists. We are 

address each other by 

You notice, 1 have 

s0 intimate that we 

our christian names, 

| left those unchanged.” 

“You think of everything,” admiringly 

| exclaimed Harold. “But here's our cos- 

| tumer,” 

{ door. 

The shop-keeper entered the 100m, afd 
| without being 
| their disguises, was given to understand 
' what they wanted, and tat it wes to be 
| loaned to them in strict confidende. 

| Being an artist in his way and baving a 
plentiful assortment, in the course of an 

{ hour he transformed them into British 
youths of the ultra stripe—Dundreary 

| whiskers and all included. As the saying 
1 3s, their own mother would not have rec. 

| bghized them. 

far, the young men sallied from the shop 

' to proceed to the depot. 

“Bai Jove,” exclaimed Harold, assum 

ing ihe regulation drawl and lisp. “You 
know, we'll meet the marquis on equal 
grounds. It’s a case of diamond cut dia- 
mond, you know, you know!” 

CHAPTER XI. 

BUFORD BOUSE 

Anomalous as it mey appear, the Lon- 

don season is at its height during the 

month of July. Parliament is 

still in and it is mot until its ad- 

journment the great hegira to 

or lady's estates sets mn. Re 

the ramping of mavy 

elegant eguipages, 11 

sessiun, 

that my 

lord’s ten 

Row resounds with 

borses’ feet, drawing 

which are seated brave men and fair ladies 

the flower of British aristocracy. 

Piccadilly and Pall Mall glitter with the 

brilliant the Home Guard, 

while Belgravia transform: night inte day 

1 ceptions, 

drawing-rooms aud assemblies, which fill 

the gorgeously furnished and dazelingly 

illuminated parlors of that ultia-fushion- 

able neighborbood with a rustle and flat 

ter of silks and satius, and a solemn array 

very 

uniforms of 

In a constant round of balls, 

of black dress suits 

Lady Buford’s drawing-rooms were the 

1uvita- 

tion to her assemblies was a passport to 

any She 

creme de la creme. To receive ap 

society short of rovalty iwself. 

any complications, her mother took her 

It was now upward of twenty er 
since her marriage and ten years since her 
husband’s death, The earl wes old 
enough to be her grandfather, people had 
said, when the ceremony was perform«d 
in St. George's chape!, and ¢he had mar- 

ried him only for his rank and fortune ; 
but they had lived very happily together, 

and dying, he bequeathed to her all his 
immense wealth and the care of their only 

child. It was after her period of mourn- 
ing that she issued from the retirement in 
which she had lived since the day of hr 

wedding, and became the brilliant leader 

of London society that she was. Offers of 

a second marriage were not wanting. 
Dukes, earls and lords, in general, were 

ready to place their coronets on her brow, 
but she rejected them witha quiet digni'y 

and gentleness which converted them 

trom lovers inte fast friends, She had no 

other obj:ct in life, so she said, than to 

rear her daughter, whom she fairly idol- 
ized, 

On the verge of forty-five, tall and ma- 
jestic in appearance, slightly inclinell to 

stoutness, she was remarkably well-pre- 
served for her years. It was not a idle 

compliment, which was often addressed to 
her, that she looked like her daughter’s 

elder rather than her mother. 

This, however, referred to her vounthful 
appearance only, Miss De Vere did not 

resemble her mother, either in form or in | 

feature She was more of a blonde, with 

rosy complexion; while her mother was 
darkly beautiful, with a dead white cast 

of countenance. Those who had known 
the earl in his lifetime affirmed, also, that 

his daughter did not resemble him either. 

People wondered whom she did take after, 
At any rate, they took after ber; for no 

sooner had the Hon, Miss De Vere made 
her début in society than she was sur- 
rounded by a group of male admirers, 

each one of whom aspired to her hand 

and heart. She was far too young to 
think of love and marriage, and to avoid 

sister, 

for a tour on the continent, 

In italy they met the Marquis de Mont. 

joie, and the adventurer, quickly scenting | 

his prev, played his cards so well that he 

he added, as a knock came at the | 
' had been 1ssued some weeks ago, and the 

Every Parisian loves a mystery, and he | 
: ' melody i i ey, whic in- 

entered into the arrangements con amore, | I WE key, which did vot in 

Highly elatcd with their siécess thus | 
NUP AA. ge. Se DR of no less a person than Harold Henshawe, 

What is | 

might have answered that he | 

i 

1 

3 

t shrubbery of the rare cxotics, a band of 

| respects to his friend’s inamcrata, and 

| gain an entrance into Buford House? By 

meeting British exclusiveness with Yan- 

Lt | made of the invitation, Ww e're college | ade f ¢ 1nvitation 

| parlors 

informed of the object of | crowded, while oe it he dg iy 
| dashing up aed unloading new arrivals, | 

| the drawing-room to receive her guests, 

was soon on intimate terms of friendship 

with the mother, if not with the daughter 

He took 

during their stay in Paris, and received a 

general invitation to visit them in Lon. | 

their return We have 

heard his side of the story—what use he 

care to renew his acquaintauce 

don on howe. 

Perhaps there is 

We shall see. 

Let the reader enter with us the - pala. 
tial Belgravia, I 

o'clock ofthe evening following the night 

in which Walter and [Harold took their 

hasty trip across the channel. Cards for 

the drawing-room to be held that evening 

another side to it. 

mansion in is ter | 

were already uncomfortably 

In the conservatory, concealed amid the 

music was discoursing sweel strains of 

terfere with the conversation of the prom- 
enaders in full dress, who sought a refuge 
from the heat of the parlors in the cool, 
umbrageous alleys of the cons rvatory. 
The countess is necessarily detained in 

but Ethel is promenading along the 
flower-boarded paths, leaning on the arm 

alias Lord Maxwell. Walter bas paid his 

gone to engage the countess in an unctuous 
discourse on the religious influence of a 
trip to the Holy Land, thus leaving the | 
way clear to Harold. 

How did the two young men manage tu 

| cut away 

' on which occasion she will be presented, 

They had driven to the 
with footwen and out- 

kee impudence, 
bouse in a coach, | 

- » - ! 

riders, boldly presented their cards to the | 
| 

generally | 

, view by a number of pals trees which 

fair escort 10 a seat, where he could enjoy 

was 80 thoroughly English, and so proud | 

that nowhere else dia the British 

and all other animals. 

of it, 

lion rear so lustily, 

as in ber parlors. 

was a bird of particular aversion to her, 

and so far from clapping its wings in her 

'domieile, it did not date to tap its beak at 

her door. 

looked into Burke's Peerage and could 
‘not, for the life of them, discover 

| dhe was before the Earl of Buford, by his 
| warriage to her, made her a countess, but | 

these envious persous had tried iu 
dress the wmarquic bad written for im [secure u place ou her visiting List, and no- 
Lust evening. ‘ody cared what they said. 

| the conversation in which they had been 
typical of other nations, cow 50 humbly | engaged. 

The American eagle | 

friend, logd——lord (confound it, I've for- 
It is true that envious persons | 

what | 

val Ww Pawig!” 

usher, aud, being lords, had been duly an- 
nounced. 

Once in the parlors, their individuality | 
was merged in the crowd, of which one! 

half did not know the other, and, as Har- | | 

old had stated, any reference 10 a religious | 

sulject was sufficient to gain the good | 

graces of the countess, and to lull any sus- | 
picioms which she might otherwise have | 

culertained. 

If it was the magyuis’ intention to be 
present at this reception, to which, mo | 

be had received an invitation, be 
vet put in an appearance. Very 

he wished to have alli the églat | 

which surrounds a late arrival. 

At the end of the conservatory there 

was a rustic bench, bid frow the general 

doubt, 

Dad n« 0) 

likely 

grew before it. What more natural thas 

that Harold. reaching it, suould invite his 

the luxury of a private tite @-téte. 

“You bave been in Paris, wy lod?” 
asked Ethel, as she sat down, continuing 

“Yeas,” drawled Harold. bending over 

toward ber fiow the back of the bengh | 
against which she was leaning. “My 

gotten his uname.) Walt—alwaye call 
im Walt for short, we've been so wuch 
together, you know —and | stopped there 
on our weturn fwom the Holy Laud. 
Fact is, you'know, we've dust come fwom 

She had shown hut a nnpyld interes 

| tubes, 

| explorer there. 

Lin bis glowing description of derusalew 

That is the question that concerns every 

mortal: whether it is better to be half ill, 

nervous, worn out, or to be well, strong, 

cheerful and useful. The latter condition 

avill be yours if you take Hood's Sarsapa- 

rilla, America’s Greatest Blood Medicine, ~ 
there is nothing equal to it. 

After. a Cold ~*1 aas BS 

run docwon by a cold. My son persuaded 

me to take Hood's Sarsaparilla and after 

the use of tao bottles I found Iwas 

getting an appetite. When I had laken 

three bottles I was cured.” 1. P. Vernot, 

117 Champlain Street, Montreal, Can. 

Tloods Sarsapar 
and the surrounding country, though she 
had been there with her mother, but hear- 

ing that he had heen in Paris, she at once 

became very animated, 
“I have friends in Paris, she eagerly 

exclaimed. 
“So | know. One especially—a very 

dear friend of yours.” 

(TO BE CONTINUED ) 
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THE GULF. 
Great Satisfaction in Que- 

beein Regacd to Dodd’s 
Kidaey Pills. 

Mrs, Anna Mongren, of Grand Metis, 

writes—Suffered Severe Pain in Rel 

gion of Kidneys—Three Boxes of 

Dodd's Kidoey Pills gave 

her Relief, 

Graxp Meris, Que, May 7—Through. 

out the Gulf district including the Mari- 

time Provinces and Newfoundland, 

Dodd’s Kidney Pills are conquering Kid- 
ney disease and bringing people health 

and happiness, Every day brings news of 
another person cured, home 

lieved from anxiety and suffering owiag 

to the use of Dodd’s Kidney Pills, The 

fame of Dodd’s Kidney Pills has extended | 
out into the Atlantic, and even on the 

the 

another res 

fishermen’s islauds (ney have become 
standard medicine 

It is a well-known fact that almost all 

fatal 

from diseased kidneys, and it is on 

Kidney Pills 

They act promptly 

the common and most maladies 

spring 

this principle that Dodd's 

have been prepared. 

and safely on the Kiduoeys, restore them to 

perfect health aud working order and thus | 

the foandatien of nine out of 
ten of the diseases we bear most about to- 

dav. Bright's Disease, Diabetes, 

Disease, Rheui. atism, Sciatica, Lumbago, 

Dropsy, Gravel, Inflammation of the Blad- | 

der, Women’s Weakness and Blcod Dis. 
cases all result from disordergd kidweys 
ard Dodd’s Kidney Pills ¢ure them 

| 

“Heart | 

| 
| 

3 

m every | 

une, 

Mrs. Anna Mongren, Grand Metis, Que , | 

writes : “1 was suffering from a great! 

pain in my side which caused me much 

pain and uneasiness. I took three boxes 
of Dodd’s Kidney Pllls and Lad no sooner 

taken them than I felt a great relief. 1 

continued to take them and now I am 

perfectly cured and think myself obliged 

to tell mv friends. 1 thank Dedd’s Kid. 

ney Pills very much for such a great ben. 

efit.” 

ar - — 

With the object of popularizing aud en- 
couraging Irish industries the Lady May. 

oress of London has ordered a court dress 

of Irish poplin, trimmed with Irish lace, 

for her own use at the next drawing-room 

A HARASSING COUGH. 
Dr. Low’s Norway Pine Syrup cured 

me of a Harassing Cough and Hoarseness, 
I know of mo better remedy for healing 

avd soothing the lungs and bronchial 
Price 25¢c. 

PPAR ol 

The Peary exploring steamer “Wind. 
| ward” arrived at St. Jobn’s, Newfound- 

land, ou May lst, and will undergo exten. 
~ive repairs prior to her sailing for the 
Artic region, in July, to relieve the ex- 

The steadily increasing 

Dr. HARVEY'S 
SOUTHERN 

RED PINE 
shows that those who have 
been using it have told their 
friends how it gives 

Co the wost 

Obstinate Coughs 

pb 

Wine 

IF INTENDING to build or repair, it will pay you. to get our 
prices before bu 
spring stock of 

White Lead, Boiled and Raw Linseed Oil, Tur- 
pentine, Varnish. Shellac, Rep -— 

ikes ‘ 

ey a oy HE. 

SULLIVAN 
SPREE PAW £0 

a 
i ari AND PEALE ho -— 

Bonded Warehouse No. & 

ying elsewhere. 

Mixed Paints, all sizes of Nails, 
Glass, Patty, Sheathing Paper. Zine o 

lowest. 

SEEDS! SEEDS !! 

nd Spi irit Mercha 

Ri A 

EAS, TOBACCOS and CI 
44 & 46 DOCK STREET ST. JOHN N. B. 

eet Lead, 
in fact everything in the builders line ean be 
found at our store and at prices as low as the 

SEEDS!!! 

We have now in storefour 

Timothy Seed, Alsike and Red Clover, Tare, Millet, Corn, Peas, and 
all Garden Flower Seeds. 

2,500 Rolls WALL PAPER with 

i Borders to match. 

Dry Goods, 

Boots, Shoes, 

Prints, Sateens, 

Men's and Boy's Faney Shirts, Top Shirts, 

Groceries, Men's 

Poles and Fixtures, Spring Blinds, Portiers. 

CARETS, OIL CLOTHS AND MATTINGS. 

Flour, Corn and Oatmeal, Pork, Fish, Ham, 
Iron and Steel, Plows and Plow Castings. 

J. & W. BRAIT, x: NT CO, 

ESTABLISHED 1889. 

KINGSTON, 

and Boy's Ready Made Clothing, 
Rubbers, Hats and Caps, Ladies’ Blouses, Dress Goods, 

Furniture Covering, Ladies’ and Men's 
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of sh Posters, Programmes, Pamphlets, Price 

Reporte, Statements, Show Cards, Bhi 
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Visiting Cards, Wedding Cards, 
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