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(CONTINUED. ) 

“My own!—my own! never so well 
beloved as now! My Maude!— my 
bride!—my wife!! blot out irom the 
leaves of your life that dark page— 
that year of passion, of error, of 

sorrow and shame. We will never 
speak or think of it more, sweet 

Maude. Germaine has gone to an- 
swer for what he has done, if he has 

sinned while living, so also he has 
deeply suffered and sorrow-atoned for 
all. Fiery, passionate and impulsive, 

if he has wronged others, so also has 

he been deeply wronged. May God 
forgive him!’ 
“Amen,” was the solemn response. 
“And now, Maude. what need of 

further delay? When shall this dear 

hand be mine?’ 
‘““Whenever you claim it, dear Er- 

nest. I shall heve no will but yours 

now,’ she answered, with all a wo- 
man’s devotion in her deep eyes. ‘I 

am yours—yours through life, and 

beyond death, if I may.” 
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““‘Oh positively, your ladyship is 
looking perfectly dazzling! I never, 
no, never saw anybody half so beau- 
{iful in my life: O Lady Kate! , isn’t 
she charming?’’ And little Miss Clara 
Jernyngham, in an outburst of en- 

thusiasm, earnestly clapped her little 
white hands, flashing with jewels. to- 
gether, and went off into a look of 
ecstasy wonderful to behold. 
Lady Kate McGregor, the proud 

dark-eyed daughter of an impoverish- 
ed Scottish nobleman, smiled quietly 
as she said: 
“Lady Maude is always lovely, and 

like all brides, looks doubly so now. 
How many of the gentlemen will envy 
Lord Villiers, to-night!’ 

| “Yes, indeed!” exclaimed Miss® 
Clara, earnestly. “I am quite sure if 
I was a man (which, thank the gods! 
I ain not), I would be tempted to 
shoot him, or do something else 
equally dreadful. for carrying ofi the 
reigning belle! I really don’t see how 
any man in his proper scnses could 
help falling in love with Maude. And 
yet there’s brother George, now. he 
takes it as coolly as—as—I 
know what.”” The usual fate of 
Clara’s similes. 
“So Captain Jernyngham does not 

care?”’ said Lady Kate, in a voice 
not quite steady. 
“No,” answered Miss Clara, ‘no; 

which is a horrid proof of his insen- 

sibility. The fact is, George never 

was in love in his life, and never will 
be, as far as I can see. He will, 
most likely, die an old bachelor, if 

some rich heiress does not take pity 
on him, marry him, and pay his 

Miss’ 

debts, before long. Did you sce the 
Duke of B—— this evening, though, 
Lady Kate? What a dear old crea- 
ture it is! Going about shaking so, 
like a lot of blanc mange. I'm going 
to marry him some day, for the fam- 

ily diamonds. Worth while, ¢h?” 
“Miss Jernyngham is herself the 

best. judge of that,” coldly replied 
Lady Kate, her handsome face grow- 
ing proud and pale, as she listened 

to Miss Clara’s speech about her 
brother. 

“lteally, Lady Maude, it’s my duty 
to tell you you are looking perfectly 
bewildering to-night, as all brides 
chould look. If Lord Villiers had nev- 
er been in love with you before, he, 
must certainly have fallen into that 
melancholy predicament this even 
ing,” said little Miss Clara, dancing 
offl on a new tack. “This orange- 
wreath and bridal veil are vastly be- 
coming. I am sure no one would 
think you had been ill this morning, 
to look at you now.” 
It was a pleasant scene on which 

the light of the rose-shaded chandel- 
ier fell. The superbly furnished dress- 
ing room of Lady Maude Percy was 

all ablaze with numberless little jets 
of flame, which the immense mirrors 
magnified four-fold. Priceless jewels 
lay carelessly strewn about on the in- 
Jaid dressing table, mingling with 
rare bouquets, laces, gloves, and 
tiny salin slippers, that would scarce- 
ly have fitted Cinderella herself. Lady 

Kate McGregor, proud and stately, 

in white satin and point lace, and 
pale, delicate pearls, stood leaning 

against the marble mantel, her hand- 

some eyes growing cold and scorn- 

ful whenever they rested on Miss 

Clara Jernyngham. That frivolous 
little lady, quite bewildering in the 
same snowy robes, was all uncon- 

scious of those icy glances, as she 

fluttered, like a butterfly over a rose, 
around another lady standing before 

a, full-length mirror, while her maid 
arranged the mist-like bridal-veil on 
her head, and set the orange wreath 

on her dark, shining curls 

It was Lady Maude Percy; 

was her bridal eve. 
and thi 

Peertessly lovely 

S 

she looked as she stood there, with 
the light of a happy heart flushing 

her rounded cheeks, swelling her 
white bosom, and flushing from her 

dark, Syrian eyes. The bridal dress 

she wore was worth a duks ran- 

som. It fell around her like a summer 

cloud, three glistening folds of riche 

est lace, so light, so bril= 2auzy, so 
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mist. Diamonds that blinded the eyes 

with their insufferable light rose and 
fell on her white bosom with every 

tumultuous throb of the heart be- 

neath. Like a fioating. cloud, fell over 
all the bridal veil, and glittering 
above it rose the orange wreath of 
rarest jewels. There was a streamiag 
light in her magnificent eyes, a liv- 

ing, glowing flush on her cheek, all 

unusual there; and little Miss Clara 
stood up and clasped her hands as 

she gazed in speechless admiration. 
It was one month after the inter- 

view recorded in the last chapter. 

Lord Villiers, with a lover's impati- 

nce, would consent to wait no long- 

er; ani as Lady Maude had not de- 

posed him, this day had been fixed. 
The marriage was to have taken 
place at St. George's, in the morn- 
ing; but early that eventful day, the 

bride had been scized with so severe 
2; headache. that she was unahle te 

leave her room. Therefore, the cere- 

mony had been necessarily delayed 

until the evening, when the august 

Bishop of C——. himself, was to 

come and perform the nuptial. rite 

at the Percy mansion. Some were 

inclined to look upon this interrup- 

tion in the light of an evil omen; 

but Lady Maude only smiled. and in- 
wardly thought that, as his bride, 

nothing cn carth could ever darken 
her life more. How little dia she 

dream of the bitter cup of SOUBOW 

che was destined yet to drain to the 

dregs! 

The: old earl. her! father, 

somewhat old-fashioned in 

tions, and liked ancient 

kept up, had determined his 

ter’s bridal should he celebrated 
the grandest bail of the season, 

his no- 

customs 

daugh- 

by 

t “I don't like this new-fangled way 
voung people nowadays have. of get- 

ting married in the morning, coming 

home for a hasty breakfast, wed 
then tearing off, post-haste, for 

France. or Germany, or somewhere, 

as if they wanted change ol scene to 

receohcile them to what they have 

done,” said the old gentleman, in 
strict confidence, to Lord de Courey. 
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had all our friends assembles, and 
enjoyed ourselves together over a hot- 

tle or two of old wire until 1morn- 
ing Ah IE thoEeswere the days.’ : 

esolving, therefore, to keep up 
those halevon days at all hazards, 
the great saloons of the stately hall 
were thrown open, and now they 

were filled with the elite of the city, 

waiting impatiently for the coming 
wf tha Laide 

(To be continued). 
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The Sporting 

Season. . . 
Monday, Sept. 15 

Shooting Moose, Caribou and Deer on south side of St. 
John River will be permitted after that date, as well as 
in other parts of province. 
section of the province for Rifles and Sportsmen’s Goods 
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The headquarters in this 

JAS. S. NEILL'S, 
Dealer in Hardware of all kinds. 

The Finest 

Line of . . SERGE 
Completefline of Suitings and Trouserings, stvle, 

fit and workmanship unexcelled. 

Ever shown in 

‘the City. + « . 

KN. BE. SEERTY. 226 Queen St. 
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N Union Mutual Life Insurance Co, N 
3 PORTLAND, ME. 

Payments [tof "policy [holders §33,710,096.58. Deposit at Ottawa nearly 
$1,000,000.0). 11 e tollowing comparative statements show the marked pro 

] gress madeivby the company in all departments during the last ¢ight years: 4 d 
; Assets, Surplus, :Y 

S 1893 $6,453,309.56 $229,292.86 N 
9 1994 6,597,336.30 359,783.12 § 
® 1895 6,797,391.05 435,113.55 { 
® 1896 7,039,323.43 507,348.19 Q - 
& 1897 W236555.79 548.321:09 
N 1898 7,544,227 02 574,224.75 h 
2¥ 1899 7,991,042.63 576,807.50 
Q 1900 8.482,038.00 586 040.24 h 
® 1901 v,013,082.63 607,932.00 N 

Premium]Income, ' Total income *f 

b 1893 $ 964,201.08 $1,261,930.51 3 
1874 989,552.73 1,296,145.86 & 

3 1895 '1,040.240.77 1,353,713.38 d 
1896 11,107.779.45 1,421,686.70 | 

AY 1897 1,182,965.1% 1,525,630.16 % 
Q 1898 1,278,649.20 1,665,430.85 
§ 1899 1,444,862.9% 1,833.919.16 
1) 1900 1,575;,176.25 1,959,882.01 

1901 1,735,036.06 2,105,141.94 8 
; Notices o1jDeath.] Amount f [nsurance in Force. LY 

2 1893 $456,000] $35,914,417 § 
~ 1894 452,628 36,312,041 d 
S 1395 498,969 36.932.148 
LY 189¢ 418,436 38,086,849 b 

§ 1897 604,811 39943575 § 
S 1895 571,316 49,922 364 2 
2 1899 600,206 46,054,820 
R 1900 594,110 50,191,863 
§ 1901 685,472 52,945,044 

From the foregoing tables it will be observed that more than two and one- LY 
half million dollars have been added to the Assets during the period outlined, 

» ¢ rplus policy holders has increas nearly three-fold A, 
A) and that over seventeen million dollars more insurance is now in force than 

at the beginning of the term designated. A 
RQ Liberal contracts;tc good Agents. ‘ 3 

N ALBERT J. MACHUM, 3 
Manager, St. John, N. B. y 
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BARRETT'S BICYCLE TIRE 
SE CO EL ATE 

Are the best value in Pneumatic Tires ever offered in this 
province. No charge for putting on tires bought here. 
Barrett’s Bicycle repairing is prompt, accurate, thorough, 
substantial, inexpensive Separate entrance and waicing 
room for ladies and attendant in waiting. ad 

3ARRETT'S 
Uptown, nearly opp. Peoples Bank. 
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OLDHAM'S MARBLE WORKS 
FREDERICTON. 

Call and inspect this machine before making your purchase, 1 
Pianos and Organs you cannot get better satisraction than from us. 
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