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[CONTINUED.] 

‘A look ©f wonder had spread over the 

face of the prince. He sat upon a rude 

stool while the other two began to pre- 

“What is it that you say—our Viadimir 
talking of marrying?” 

pare for shoeing the horse. The fine 
animal was brought inside, and he, 
like his noble master, seemed surprised 

at his surroundings. 
The old woman, patient now under 

the rebuke of Vladimir, stood waiting. 
“This is not much of a place for sue- 

cessful men,” said Neslerov, looking 

around him. 
“Ho!” chuckled the old man. “You 

have come too soon. See, nothing is 

being done. We are about to leave this 

place for a spot nearer the railway.” 

“Business is not good, then?” 

“Oh, is it not?” said Vladimir. “When 

one has a powerful friend to send the 

ironwork to him, it is easy to get along. 

‘We shall have a fine shop and ten men 
employed in the work. Instead of this 

hovel my father and mother shall live 

in a fine house, and my father shall 

work no more. I shall make money for 

all.” 

“Ah! Then I suppose you will be get- 

ting married ?”’ 

“That is something I have not thought 

of. I do not know.” 

“Somebody else knows,” chuckled the 

doting Papa Paulpoff. “There is an 

American girl who thinks well of 

our’— 
“Hush!” exclaimed Vladimir impa- 

tiently. “You are speaking of some 

one whose name must be sacred.” 

His face was flushed, and Neslerov 

looked at it searchingly. 

“You are very fortunate,” said Nesle- 

rov jokingly. “I can get no one to mar- 

ry me.” ; 

“You but jest. Any one would be 

pleased to marry one of Russia's 

wealthiest princes.” 
“But such a one!” continued the in- 

discreet old man. “She is beautiful, 

she is rich, and she sends him books.” 

“Good! She is educating you. She 

must love you,” said Neslerov. 

“Oh, as to love, that is different. Her 

acts are kind, and I feel grateful. But 

for marrying — it will require a fine 

man to make her happy.” 

“He will make any one happy,” put 

in the old woman, with a glance of 
pride at the young giant. “Any girl, 

even though she might be a princess, 

would get no better for a husband. 

Look at those arms! Can they not pro- 
tect?” 

“They couid fell a bull!’ said Nesle- 

rov. “How do you pass the time here? 
Do you go to the nearest village or to 

Perm and play?’ 

“Not he!” said the old man, pausing 

long enough in his work to add his 
tribute to this son they loved so well. 

“That young man spending his time at 

a village! I think not, your excellency. 

‘With his books he spends his nights. 
He studies or he paints.” 

“What's that? Paints!” 
“Aye, indeed yes. He is a born paint- 

er,’ 
“And shoeing horses?” 

“One gets a kopeck or two for shoe- 
ing horses. One must paint for the 

pleasure of it, unless one is well known. 
It will come in time,” said Vladimir. 

“See, he is not so simple as he looks,” 

said Papa Paulpoff, nodding his head 
toward the big boy. 
“Very far from simple, I should say,” 

answered Neslerav. 
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We advise everybody to use Sunlight Soap— 
It makes childs play of work. 

SUNLIGHT SOAP 
We have used “Sunlight Soap,” and we want to tell you that 

it is the best soap made, that's why we are writing. 

that the Sunlight way is the best way to wash with Sunlight Soap.” 

At first we used to wash with Sunlight Soap in the old way as we 

did with common soap, but after we washed according to directions 

printed on the package, we would never wash the old way again. 

first soap the articles, leave them to soak and then rub out lightly on the 

wash board. Not much to doand it makes the clothes white as snow. 

ASK FOR THE OCTAGON BAR 

Sunlight Soap washes the clothes white and won't injure the hands. 

LEVER BROTHERS LIMITED, TORONTO. 
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“Ola woman!” shouted Papa Paul- 

poff suddenly, so suddenly that she 

jumped in alarm. “Go get the picture. 

Let the prince see the face of her who 

is so kind to Vladimir.” 
The old woman obeyed and ran out. 

“Her picture! You have her picture 

painted!’ stammered Neslerov. 
“Yes, I, and the good part of it is 

that she knows nothing of it. I shall 

give it to her when she comes again to 

see ug,” said Vladimir. 
“But I do net understand. How could 

you draw a face without having it be- 

fore you?” asked the prince. 

“Ha! It is never from my sight. The 

most beautiful face! A face that one 

could not forget. I drew it—I painted 

it—two—three and four times from 

memory, and always alike.” 

At this juncture the old woman re- 

turned with a picture in a frame. Si- 

lently ‘she handed it to Neslerov. He 

sat with it in his bands, gazing down 

hungrily upon the features he knew so 

well. It showed two things—first, 

that there was, undeveloped in the 

young man, a talent that would make 

him famous if it ever got a chance; sec- 

ond, that he must have the picture of 

the girl indelibly in his mind to paint 

so true a picture from memory. And, 

knowing Irances Gordon, Neslerov 
knew that this man was a most dan- 

gerous rival for her hand. 
“But that is not all he has done,” said 

the old woman exultingly. 
“Pshaw!” exclaimed Papa Paulpoff. 

“He has done nothing else worth men- 

tioning.” 
Vladimir looked up in surprise and 

caught a swift look of warning flashed 

from Michael's eyes to those of his 

wife. The warning flash was also seen 

by Neslerov, and his curiosity was 

whetted. 
“Surely this cannot be all,” he said. 

“Such a talent must have an outlet. 
There must be something else. Come! 

I will look at all you have and buy 

what I want.” 
“But not that,” replied Vladimir. 

could not sell that.” 
“But another of the same face?’ 

“No, I could not sell that face.” 

“Then let me see something else— 

something as good as this—and I will 

buy it.” 
“There is another woman's face”— 

began Mamma Paulpoff. 

“Yes, and as beautiful a face as this, 

but a Russian,” added Vladimir. “It 

was a picture. Papa Paulpoff had it. 

I found it one day and painted one 

from it.” 

“Show it to me,” said Neslerov. 

His eyes were fixed on the face of 
Vladimir with something like fear in 

them now. He glanced from one to 

another of the group. 

Papa Paulpoff showed evidences of 

nervousness, but Vladimir was eager 

to satisfy the prinee. Ie sent the old 

woman for the other portrait. 
She brought it and placed it in the 

hands of the prince. At the first glance 
his face went white to the very lips. 

Mis hands shook. His frame trembled, 

“Good heavens!” was breathed under 
his mustache. The words were not 
lieard, but the manner of the man did 

not escape Papa Paulpoff. 
“Who is this—it is a beautiful womn- 

an—but her name?’ asked Neslerov, 
and his had turned suddenly 
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voice 

hoarse in spite of the effort to control 
himself. 

“I found a small picture one day aft- 
er a party of nobles passed by,” an- 

swered Papa Paulpoff. 
A swift glance of suspicion shot from 

the eyes of Neslerov to the face of Papa 

Paulpoff. Dut the old man’s face was 
perfectly impassive. 

~y will ‘puy this. Name your price,” 

said the prince. “And I will buy the 

other, the one you found.” 
“Alas, it is lost!” exclaimed Papa 

Paulpoff. “It was in a small house we 

had years ago, and it burned down.” 

“And the picture destroyed?” 

“Alas, yes. It was so pretty, a noble 

woman, perhaps even a princess,” said 

Papa Paulpoff. “I wept like a child 

when it was lost.” 

Tears came into his eyes now at the 

remembrance of it. 
“I will buy this. How much do you 

ask for it?” he asked of Vladimir. 

“On second thoughts, it is not for 

sale,” Vladimir answered. 
“I do not wonder,” he said. “It is a 

beautiful face. We do not have them 

in this part of Russia. In St. Peters- 
burg, perhaps.” 
He shot a glance at Papa Paulpoff 

as he spoke. but the old man was bend- 

ing down putting the hot shoe on the 

horse's hoof. 
The job finished, there remained 

nothing but to pay the Paulpoffs and 

depart. The prince did this, bade them 
a pleasant farewell, mounted his steed 

and rode away. 
“Explain the mystery!” cried Vladi- 

mir. “You have not lost the picture! 

You commanded me never to lose it! 

Why the lie about the fire?” 
“The picture,” replied Papa Paulpoff, 

turning white under his thick beard, 

“js that of a noble lady who was a 

friend of my family and whom we as 

children worshiped as a saint. I do 

not want to lose it. That prince seem- 

ed to know who she wags, and I did not 

want him to get the picture, so I lied. 

01d woman, what about that dinner?” 

“It awaits,” said Mamma Paulpoff. 

“Then come. 1 am famished. If one 

speaks to me to disturb me eating, I 

will use my foot.” 
Once at the table, Papa Paulpoftf at- 

tacked the meal with the rude manners 

of the uneducated Russian, and the old 

woman sat with downcast eyes eating 
ber own meal. 
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The Swordfish, 

A swordfish has been known to per- 

forate the bottom of a ship and leave 
its sword to stop up the hole. 

Deafness. 

Cases of deafness should not be al- 

lowed to go without treatment. Even 

the seemingly hopeless cases should be 

sent to the aurist for an opinion as to a 

likelihood of improvement under treat- 
mans 

The Best Remedy for Croup. ' 

(From the Atchison, Kan., Daily Globe ) 

This is the season whea the woman 

who kaows the best remedies for crou . is 

in demand in every neighborhood. One 

of the moet terrible things in the world is 

to be awakened in the middle of the 

night by a whoop from one of the 

children. The croop remedies are almost 
ag eure to be losr, in case of croup, as a 

a revolver iwsure to be lost in case of 

barelarg, There used to be aa old- 

fashioned remedy for croup, known ae 

hive syrup, but some modern mothers 

say that Cbamberlain’s Congh Remedy 

is better, and does not cost so much. It 

cavres the patient to “throw up the 
phlegm’? quicker, aud ygives relief in a 

snorter time. Give this remedy as soon 

48 the cronpy cough appears and it wil 

prevent the attack. It never fails and is 

pleasant and safe to take. For gale by 
all draggists. 
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Sticks. 

JAMES S. NEILL, 

- SK ATES 
OF ALL KINDS. 
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HOCKEY, ACME, 
RACING, BLADES 

AND LONGREACH 
Ladies’, Men's, Boys and Girls’ Skates. Also a fine lot of Hor 

ke 4 
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James F. VanBuskirk’s 

- SHOW ROOMS - 
Pheenix Square; Fredericton 

Where can be found Ladies’ Seal, Ukram Lamb, Astrachan, Greenland 
Seal and Coon Jackets, Fur Lined Coats, Collars, Ties and Muffs of 
leading styles and qualities. Gent's Beaver, Coon, Wallaby, Bear, Dog, 
Wombat and Fur Lined Coats. 

Sleigh Robes 

In all the most fashionable Kinds 

Mysk Ox, Cape Buffalo, Assinaboine and Goat. Also a full line of 
Plack Robes. 

All of the above can be bought at low prices and on easy terms. 
‘The biggest stock of Fur Goods ever shown by: any one concern in 

Fredericton, all of which are fully guaranteed. 
#25 All orders by mail will receive prompt attention. 

Remember 
"If you want to cut ice you must have a sharp 
Skate. BURTT will grind them while you wait, 
for the small sum of 15 cts. Hockey Skates 75 § 
cents to $3.00. Keys made. ; 

WM. C. BURTT, “Fin xs 

Our Stock is’ now complete in all the leading makes in 

Overcoatings, 

Suitings and A 
Trouserings. N 

He | GEO. S. STANGER, 
Merchant Taller. 

Scoseossios 

‘WINTER OVERCOATS. 
I have just opened a repeat order 
of WINLER OVERCOATINGS, 
consisting of Meltons, Vicunas, 
Cheviots, Friezes and Fancy Mix. 
tures and Stripes, and would invite 
intending purchasers to: call and 
get my prices before ‘buying 
Meltons start in price at” $13.00. 
Cheviots $15.00. Fancys at $18.50 
I am also prepared to make you a 
nice Fur Lined Coat for $65.00, a 
better one for $75.00, $85.00, 10% ; 

ings and Otter or Persian Lanib 
Collars. ) 

It is by supplying the 
best that I have secured 
the patronage of intelli- 
gent tea drinkers all 
over Eastern Canada, .. 


