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« “Shore to succced him here.
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T¥‘Oh,. -1t is / beautitul,
murmurcd the young Miss Limming-
ton. “What a lovely, lovely voice

Mr. Shore
he sings!”’
Vane, who happened to be ncar her,
nodded perfect agreement.
‘“¥Yes; my cousin has a wonderful
voice, hasn’'t he?’’ he said, warmly.
““Ask him to sing ‘Kathleen Mavour-

has; and

neen.’ 1 shouldn’t be surprised if he
makes you cry.”’

Julian sang ‘“‘Kathle n  Mavour-
gneen,”” and  succeeded N bringiag

tears to the eyes of more than Miss
Limmington.

“First. rate; splendid!” said Sir
Charles, with a half-defiant glance &t
his wile.  “'Sing us something else,
“Shore?”’

But Julian courteously declined.
With the Spanish shrug of the shoul-
«ers he leit the piano and sauntered
to the “rench windows, which had
tbeen left open, for the night was
wari, and pas.cd out on to the ter-
wace. Lie thought that he was done,
.and he lit a cigarette and leant
.against the stone railing, his eyelids
drooping, his long lash.s sweeping
this callow chicek. Music excites the
perforuier as well as  the listener,
.and his heart was beating  quickly
While he had been singing his  eyes
jhad rested upon Judith Orme’s pro-
file. I'rom her beauty he had drawn
the inspiration which had enabled
him to move his hearers as they had
been moved. And now his heart was
:aching for her, as it always ~ached
the moment he was out of  her
.sight. At first. he had fought against
‘the passion which had takcn possts-
ssion of him, had tricd to argue hini-
-self out of it; but he had long ceas-
.ed to struggle, and now surrendered

thimsell as the demoniac  surrenders
o the spirit that enthrals it. And
_jealousy was adding another torture

to that of unrequited love, 7or he had
sseen, almost on the. first day, the
«day he had called on her with Vane,
ithat she was in love with his cousin.
Love makes the dullest man quick-
«witted and sharp-eyed where the wo-
man he Ilgves is concerned, and Jul-
dan had discovered that .Judith was
-not heartless, as the world consider-
.ed her, but that her heart had been |
given to Vane. Fate had willed that |
his cousin should not only step in
between  him  and the Lesborough
peerage, hut that he should stand be-
tween him and the woman whom he
Joved with an absorbing passion
which was nearly akin to madness.
With a gestuYe ol despair he flung
xthé¢ end of his cigarette away and
“went towards the end of the terrace.

As he was descending the steps  he |
-saw Sir Chandos Orme coming ont‘
.of the smoking-room where he had
ibeen for the brandy-and-soda which
mulled him together after his dinner.

At the same moment there was the
frou-irou of a woman's dress, and
.one of the ladies stepped on to the
terrace from the drawing-room, and

Julian heard Sir Chandos say, cau-
~tiously: |

“Is that you, Judith?”’

Julian went softly down the steps
.and stood under the terrace listen-
-Ang.

“Yes, - father;.de, yvou wwant me?’’

replied Judith, coming towards him.
“They stopped alnmost immediately
above Julian, so that he could hear
every word, though both father and
daughter spoke in a low voice.
“Yes,”' said Sir Chandos with' g
slight hiccough. ‘‘Look_hers, Judith,
I want to talk to yvou. 1I1in getting
_anxious. uncasy. You don’'t secem to
be making much of this came— ow,

don’t be offended and twrn away
like that. I won’'t have it!<I've been
a good father to you—"’

She laughed with a kind of weary

s~scorn.
“T am listening,”” she said, coldly.
“Well, then, I'1l go further and say
you scem  to e to be making a
mess of it. We've been down here—
“how long is it?—and you are no ‘for-
rader’ than vou were in London. I've

got cyes in my head, of course, and |
I can sce, anyone could sce, that!
Tesborough isn’t in the Jeast smit- |
ten. The man seems to be like a |
Dlock of ice, confound him! "Pears
-to me you've completely lost your |

’

-0ld power over him—
She lcant against the stone coping,

her hands clasped tightly, her  eves
fixed on the darkness.

N don’t epd over . the Acld
ground and tell me it’s my fault,
that’s ail past and gone.”’

“T was not going to do so,”” she
saidd in a low voice. “It would be
useless.”’

“Quite so,”” he asserted. ‘‘Nothing

is more painful than that kind ol—of

bickering between father and daugh-
ter, especially when they understand
each other as you and I do. What I

wanted to say was that, in my opin-
ion, I.cshorough isn’t a marrying
man, that he doesn’t intend to mar-
ryv: amd that he intends vhis Julian
You can’t,
help observing this—the fuss Vane
makes over the fellow.”’
“Well?”” she said, after a
Sir Chandos got out a cigar,
after g glance along the terrace,
fraincd from lighting it.
“Well,”” he said, shifting
tightly-shod feet uneasily.

pausc.
hut

re-

his small,
““Well,

vou can't be blind—ng one could be—
to the fact that Julian Shore is—cer
—very much in love with  you, my

’

(dear/Judith.’

“Well?”” she said again and in  ex-
actly the tone.

“Well! Bless my soul,  you don't
svant  me to pointt out that:you
ought to shilt your objective. If you
can’'t get the present king o' the
castle, why not—not make for the

YY)

same
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BY CHARLES GARVICE

’Autho;' of “The Verdict of the Heart,” “ A_Heritage
of Hate,” “Nell of Shorne Mills,” “Paid
For,” “ A Modern Juliet,” Etc.

how exquisitely
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She laughed
‘“You talik

wearily.

if Vane were an old

as

beautiful!’? | man, on the brink of the grave.’’

“No, an old man, but—
well, “accidents are always occur-
ring,”” retorted Sir Chandos. ‘“‘Look
at the way Providence shot him into
the title, and—and—well, I've a
fancy Vane won't make old bones.
He looks to me like a man who has
ceased to take an interest in life,
and by gad, when that’s the case,
life soon ceases to take an interest
in the man! Then—then he is a reck-
less devil; ypu saw him riding that
horse of his. yesterday? It was
marvel he wasn’t thrown. Mark
words, he’ll break his neck
day!”’

Her face went white in the dark-
ness and her hands clenched ecach oth-

er

he's not

a
my
some

»

:‘Until he does—’

she bhegan, then

stopped.
““So what/ I say is,”’ tesumed  Sir
Chandos with the redundance and

emphasis of a aall tipsy man, ‘“‘keep

the twoistrings to yvour: how, my
dear girl. lYor instance., there’s no
need to treat Shore so cavalierly.

He's a decent chap, he's fond of you,
and it’s my opinion that he’ll come
into this sooner or later—'' He swept

his hand across the viev comprehens

sively. ‘At any rwate, 1 0. dead  cer-
tain t*»t vou're makin® no head-
way with Vane. Of course with your
beauty—by gad, I'm as proud of it

as you are!—you might mgarry any-

body; but, well, you've got into the

pace here and— Now, take my ad-

vice and think the matter over.”’
She laughed again.

“If T do not marry Vane, if I have |

lost him,’ " she said, almost to her-
self, “‘it does not matter—"’

‘“That’s what I say,”’” her precious
father caught her up, with an cager

hiccough. “It’'s been my motto all
my life—and a very prosperous life
it’s' been—that, if you can’t get the
moon, good cream cheese is an ad-
mirable substitute. Now do Dbe a

sensible girl, my dear Judith!’’
He streteched out a wavering hand
to lay it upon her shoulder, but she

shrank slightly but perceptibly, and
Sir Chandos. carrying his hand to
his moustache and murmuring, “I'll

just go and get a drink.. Too much
salt in that last savoury,” shuffled
jauntily back to the smoking-room.

Julian, with a pale face and a
throbbing heart, was stealing away
when he heard another step on  the
terrace,'and he waited. It was Vane's.
Judith also heard it, and with a
smothered sigh turned towards him.

“Who A8 it? “said. Vane.: $Ahy it’s
you!’’ as she moved into the light
from the window. “Have You seen
Julian? They want him for bridge.”’

“No,”” she said in the soft, low
and deliciously musical note which

always came into her voice when she |

spoke to him. IHe left the
room some time ago.”’
“Gone into that den of his, I sup-
posec. If so, it's useless to attempt to
draw him. What a good fellow he is,
isn't he?”
i es?

drawing-

she said, half interroga-

tively, as il she knew he had a pur-
pose in his praise.

““Such a—a likeable chap,”’ said
Vane with the awkwardness wtth
which a man approaches a delicate
subject. ““And he’s clever, too. The
sort of man who would make his
mark in the world if—if he had an
object.”’ ¢

He lit -a cigarette, tossing the
match althost on to Julian, and
smoked furiously for a moment or
two.

“You—take a great interest « in
him,”’ she said in so low a véice

that Julian had to strain his ears.

“Rather!’”” assented Vane, “and na-
turally, s2cing that he will follow me
here.”’

“Will—follow you?’’ she repeated,
mechanically.
Vane nodded. “Yes. I shall necver

marry.”” She moved out of the light
and leant against the railing in' her

old attitude. ‘““1'm/ one, of those fel-
lows who are better single.”

““Ah, 1 understand!’’ she breathed
with a long-drawn sigh.

Vane frowned and set his tecth.

‘“See here, Judith,”” he said in'the

tone of @ man who has resolved to
speak his mind and to spare ncither
himselt nor his hearer, “I don't think
you do. Of course I know you are
thinking of the past and—and our old
You don’temind /oy
speaking of it? Why should you?”’

““Why should I?"’ she said in
still voice.

‘*Quite so.-That’s all past,
don't want you to think you have
anything to reproach yourscli with.
We—well, we made a mistake, that’s
all End it

a

and I

Was precious lucky. for
you .that vou discovered it belore it
was too . late!’’

“Was it I only who discevered it?’”’
she asked.

Vane hesitated for a moment, It
is never casy to tell a woman that
you have ccased to love her.

‘“Let us 'say that you Were the

first to make the discovery,”’
gently. “We won’t. discuss it.’’

he said,

“Ng; it isn’t nccessary,”’ she said
in a strange voice, as if she were |
holding herself under control. “‘You
have told me enough. I—jilted you,
Vane;  but—you found consolation.
There is another woman!’’

Vane did not start, but he set his
teeth and his brows as if she had
struck him. I'or a moment he was
silent, then, looking straight before |
him, he said grimly:

“You arce right, there is—there was
another woman.”’ v

Her hand stole to her bhosom  and
clutched the lace there. She had hop-
ed against hope for a swift denial; |
the conficmation of her dread was
almost more than she could bear.

|
\
|

DCArCeLY  nreatning sne stole a litvle
closer to him. ) |
ssl'ali=—telly $mie abouts her, " . she

whispered,
He shrank again; hut after a pause,

during which she thought he must
hear the wild beating of her  heart,
he said:

SEvdonit fhink I' can’ There are
[ some things— No, no, just let it rest
it th At

“Is  she—is she anyone I know?"

“No,” he replied almost curtlv. |

“She is, of course, very beautiful? |
I—I can’t imagine you caring for a
plain woman."’ |

Ile drew his hand across his brow.

Sho— ety it rest . dhe sad:,
hoarsely. “I did not' want to speak

of myself, but—Julian.”’
She stood motionless, as il she
had not heard him, then as if she

had suddenly become conscious of his

words, she said, in a voice abhsolute- |
ly emotionless: |

“Mr. Julian Shore?'’ s

“Yes. Judith, he—has fallen in
love with vou.”

“And vou—vou have come to plead
his cause!” she said swiltly through
her closed teeth. |

“I have come to plead his ecause.”’

he assented, resolutely. ““It’s like my
impudenee, you think? But, consider,
Judith! He is of my Kith and Rin: T
like him, I am fond of him; and 1
don’t like to see¢ him suffer. The poor
fellow has got thin and worn—oh.
but you know, you must know! I|
know what you are going to sav: |
that he might speak for himseli. But
Julian the last man to do ° that
in such a case. He is poor, T stand
between him and the title, the es-
ate. e thinks, and rightly, that
vou fay above him, And he is
jnat that sensitive. high-nrinded Kkind
of fellow who would sufier in silence
—and ou treat him, well, “not too
centlv,”’

ITer breath was coming fast,
she moved a little away from

is

are

.d
him

+hat he might not sce tY.» passionate
l:caving ol her hosom.

“So let me plead his cause,”” Vane
went on, warming to his advocacy,
and deaf and blind to the passion
which was rending her. “I'm con-
vinced that he would make yvou—""

“A good husband,”” she finished,
quite calmly.

““Well, it sounds pretty banal; but
ithat’s what I was going to say,’”” he
sdmitted. ‘““And that he loves you
with all his heart and soul, I've seen |
—and you must have seen—for some |
time past. 1 know the signs,”” in a |
iow voice, bhut without bitterness. |
““And, mind, I am not altogether dis-
mterested.”’

““No?"’ she said, keeping the surg-
ing mockery from her voice.

‘““No. I want to see the man who
will come after me make a better
thing of his life than I have done. I |
want him to be—happy. And, by
George, Julian will never be happy |
until he has won you!”’ !

“Or you have won me for
she said.

He looked at her quickly. 1

“You are offended, indignant?’’ he
said. ‘I’ m sorry. I beg your par-
don, Judith, beg it most humbly!
And I'm a afraid 1've done Julian
more harm with you than good. But
I—well, I presumed on our old—
friendship—"’ [

She moved suddenly, as if she were
josing the control over herself which |
she had maintained by an almost
super-human effort. If Vane Manner-
ing had sought for a mode of aveng-
ing himself for her treatment of him,
he could not have found a more
‘deadly, a more cruel one. Fori, & |
moment or two her lips trembled |
with the rage—and, yes, hate—which |
possessed her; but she pressed her
hand to her lips and forced the hot
words back.

“You—mean well,”’
last. ““Your cousin
grateful to you—'’

‘“Then—then you are not offended? |
You’ll think it over, and—and be a
little kinder to Julian?’”’ he said,
gravely, earnestly. ;

him?’” |
‘

she said

1 will | thinlc it “over, ' and “Nir.
Shore shall have no cause to com- |
plain of my unkindness,’”” she said.

Then suddenly she laughed, not loud-
ly, but so strangely that Vane start- |
ed and looked at her with question-
ing surprise; for as he had ceased to |

love her, as his heart was buried

|
there on the IFawry Isle, he had no |
suspicion that she still cared for |

him: had she not left him of her own
free will?
‘““What—what is
asked with all the
straichtforward man

he |
the

the matter?’”’
denseness of
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310 Queen St., 'ton, l

The Kind You Have Always Bonght, and which has been

in wugse for over 30 years,

(Zé ey ARG 28 been made under his pere
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Allow no one to deceive you in this.

All Counterfeits, Imitations

Experiments that tride with and endanger the health of
Infants and Children—Experience against Experiments

What is CASTORIA

Castoria is a Rarmless sub
goric, Drops and Soothing

contains neither Opium, Mornhune neor other Navcotie
Ets age is its gu

substance.
and allays Feverishness.
Colic. Xt relicves Teething
and Flatulency.
Stomach and Bowels, givin

The Cuildren’s Panacea—The Mothes s Friend,

£¢ cures Diarrhoea and Wind

It assimilates the Food, regulates the

has borne the signatnre of

supervisien since its infancy.

and “ Just-as-good’: are but

stitute for Castor Oil, Pares
Syrups. x«t is Pleasant. I&

arantee. It destroys Worms
Troubles, cures Constipation

g healthy and natural slecp.

ALL KINDS.
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Soft Co.?
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The new Spring Fashion Plates are here

Trouserings just reeei

In white and mixed eolors.

A fashionab'e line of
ved. Also a number of

¥ FANCY VESTINGS

Every pattern up to-date in style.

W. E. SEERY, 226 Queen St. 1

JOHN C.

The I.cadin

ADAMS,

g

FIRST-CLASS EQUIPMENT.

Down Town,

Next above Queen Hotel.

LOW RATES.

'Phone 26

s

ATLARNTIC DIVISION
should he ve?;

4ALL BAIL LIBE ¢ TEE SZORT LIEZ

To Bosten, cto. Yo Momtrsal.

[MPERIAL LIMITED ROUTE

TO THE PACIFIC COABT

ARRANGEMENT OF TRAINS
In Effect, October 9th, 190&

v

Union Mutua
Life Ins. Co.

4

|
Incorporated 1848

{
Atlantic Time. Trains daily except Sunday ,

unless otherwise stated.

LEAVE FREDERICTUN

|
|
! Deposit at Ottaws .
|

6.25 & m—Express from 8t. Jonn, &t. Steyhen, |
St. Andrews, Houlton, Woodstock and

points norta; Bangor,
ete
Jet, to Boston.

7.30 a. m—Mixed, via Gibson Rraunch,

and 1ntermediute stations. Leaves St
Mary’s 810 a. m.

0,50 a. m —For - t. John and East.

550 p m,—For 8t Stephen, Honlton, Wood
glock, Boston, eie.,, Montreal and West.
Palace Fredericton Jet

Montreal.

ton Jet. to Boston,

9.00 p. m.—FKForSt. John and East.

Sleeper

ARRIVE AT FREDEK(CTON

9.20 a m—From St, John and points east,

11.45 & m—From Boston, Moatreai, St. Ste-
phen, Houlton and Woodstoek, ete.

;5.40 p. m.—From Woodgstock avd all points

north as far as Perth and Plaster Rock
via (ibson Branch. Arrives at St.
Mary’s5 07 p. m.

8.10 p. m - -From St. John and east.

| 10,40 p. m —From Bhston, Portlani, Banzor

Mt. Stephen, St. Andrews. Woodstock

ete.
F. R. PERRY,
Acting Dist. Pass. Agent, St. John, i, B.
C. E. BE. USSHER,

G. P. A., Montreal. P. Q.
]
v

Veddme Rvitations.

And sto:k printed in the latest styie =t

mrald OffFfce

RIER AND WORIE

Ueo'Big & for nunate
diecharges, inflaas
irritations or ulcers

Bl
\

Vi
ro

Lo etriature.
Peovents Oontugion,

15 CHEMI

Lo id by X

“or peut in y

to
Pullman Sleeper Krederie-

cnortal Baneor bortland woven:  Over One Million Dollars,

for
Woodstock, Presque [sle, Edmandston

Most liberal Policies tssued.

Albert J. Machum,

MANRARGCER

(=

[ i R . o W - VR na R -

§&¥ Terrvitory open for one or|
two good Agents.

W. H. IRVINE, M.D.,

Phvsician and Surgeon.

Speeial attention given to Eye, Ear Nos
and Throat

155 KING STREETY

(Adjacent Methodist Parsonage). ;
Telerhone 850 |

DR. . W. BARBOUR,

SURGEON DENTIST, |

1
| President and Prizeman Boston Dental !
College Olass 1891. Registered by Mass. State |
Board of Legislation. Faecilities and experi-
ence in all branches of Dentistry. Special
attention given to saving aching or absocessed
teeth. ;
& (o124 laly lo attea laals, |

'U'n.dertaké .l

|
|
|

‘326 Smburban from Marysvil)
“ 528 Suburban from Mar'ysv]i}leé.”.'. :
All traink are ran by Atlanti an.
| Tine Twentv-four et s
Selgeg is midnight P Mplian.” a0

Moneton, N. B., November 18th, 1%04.

SECOND CLASS TICKETS

From Fredericton, N. B.

To Vanx-ouwer, B. C.
¥Vietoria. B. C.

]

New Westminster, B C, i» $57 20
3
]

Reattie & Tacom.., Wash
Portland, Ore,

To Nelsomn, B CL
Robson & T1ail; B C.
Rossland, B. C.
Greenwood, B, C.

Sreamosd's $54.20

On saledaily March 1st to May 15th, 1905
Proportionate Rates to other pointg.
Alss to points in COLORAPBO, IDAHG
UTAH, MONTANA and CALIFORNIA.
For particulars and Tickets callon F. B.
mbe er write 1o

F. R. PERRY
Aecting D.P.A, C.P.R, John, N. B

——3
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Where are You
~(roing for Dinner

When you go to town  Why to

DoAY'S
RESTAURANT.

The largest Dining Hall in the Provipee.
You can get your dinner at any time, and

lunches at all times, day or night. Thisgreat
! Restaurant opened 1891 and adopted mwod-
! erate p-ices, and has steadily grown until it
| is a Restaurant and Hotel. All the moderm
| imorovemsents, hot and cold water. electric
| lighted bath reoms, private dining rooms fo
clubs and varties, Also neadquarters for
Oysters by the bbl. orquart, delivered to all
pa)ts of the city. Pastry of all kinds always
on hand

Don’t forget around the corner from the
old stand on King st, one door above
Hoben’s Grocery Store, Tel. No. 16

W. A. Lindsay

|
|
|
|
|
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PARTHENT OF MILITIA ARD
DZFENCE

SussEX, N. B., RIFLE RANGE.

NOTICE TO CONTRACTORS.

EALED TENDERS, marked on the enve~
S lape “Tender for coustruction of Rifle
Range, Sussex,” and addressed to the Secre-
tary of the Militia Council, Headquarters,
Ottawa, will be received until noon, the 201 ke
April, proximo, for the consiruction of a ritle
ra at. Sussex, N. B, A 2

Specitications may be seen and full infor~
mation obtained at the offices of the Distriet.
Officer Commanding, 3t. John, N. B, Captain
J M. Maclntyre, Sussex, N. B, and the
Director of Kngineer Services, Militia HeaQ-
quarters, Ottawa.

Tenders must be made on a form supplied
by the Department and accompanted by an
accepted cheque on a Canadian Chartered
Bank for 10 percent of the amount of the
tender, payvable to the order of the Honour-

Y
o

| able the Minister of Militia and Defence

The Department does not bind itself to

accept the lowest or any tender.
E. F. JARVIS,
Secretary, Militia Counecik
Department of Militia and Defence,
Ottawa, March 27, 190&
Apr 1 d-Gi




