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NTINUED. ) I By Uoe nmignt-wind, and stoocd gaz-
(conTn: i ing down into the gloomy waters
] : A beside her. One fleeting glimpse she
e came over, and laid his small, | ~ = X7 3 R ‘
delicate hand on hers, hard, coarse ;:‘Ll““_h.t! o "‘_IJ.‘"?‘.}'““““. mg, beauti-
Do e s ot el A A ul still, despite its l(‘)m\* of unutter-
““Listen to me, my mother!”” And able woe; and then, with a light rus-
o RSy > tle, something went down, far down,

his low, calm, soothing tones were in
strong contrast to her impassioned
voice. ‘I am not tired of you —you
wrong me by thinking so; but 1
have letters to write, and many mat-

ters to arrange hefore to-modrrow’s
sun rises. I am tired, too;, and want
tofresy: for it 1S aj long LiamewFEinde

>

sieep has visited my eyes, mother.’

“Sleep,’’ she bitterly echoed, ‘‘and
when do you think I have slept?
Look at these sunken eyes, this
ghastly face, this haggard form, and
ask when I slept. Think of the
mighty wronz I have suffered, and
ask when I shall sleep again.”’

“My poor, unhappy mother!”’

“He can sleep,”’ she broke out with
a. low: wild laugh.: “Oh, yesitiin dhis
bed of down, with his princely son

under the same roof, with menials ta
come at his beck, he can sleep. Yes,
he sleeps now! but the hour comesq
when that sleep shall last {forever!
Then. my eyes may close, but never
before!”’

‘“You are delirious, mother; ihis
blow has turned your brain.”’

“Delirious, am I?’’ she said, in her
deep hLell-like tones, that echoed
strangely in the silent cell. “If un-

dying hate, if unresting vengeance,
if revenge that will never be satiated
but by his misery, be delirium, then
I am mad. I;leave you now, Regin-
ald, since such is your command; and
remember, when far away, you leave
one behind you who will wreak fear-
ful vengeance for all we have both
suffered.”’

“Mother, Lord De Courcy is not so
much to blame after all, since he he-
lieves me guilty. I am not ;1[111‘w(1
by your wild threats; for I know,
in ‘the course of time, this mmad hate
will grow less.”’

into the waves beneath.
sullen plunge, and the gipsy queen
leaned over to see. By the light  of
cne of the large lamps she saw g

There was a

darker shadow rise through the dark-
ness to the surface. Ifor an instant
that white, wild face, glared above
the black bosconi of the Thames, and
then disappeared torever; and with a
hard, bitter *smile, terrible to
the dark, dread woman turned away.

Away, again through the labyrinth
of the city; leaving that ‘‘Bridge of
Sighs” far behind—away from the
dark dens and filthy purlieus to the
wider and more fashionable part of
the town, spcd th2 gipsy qucen.
Ceucéning per Dreass inter-
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vals, ‘| with her . dark, ‘horhy nngers,
as if she would tear thence the an-
guish that was driving her mad,
she flew on, until once again she
found herself before the brilliantly
lighted mansion of Earl De Courcy.
Swelling on the night air, came
borne to her ear strains of softest
music, as if to mock her wmisery. Gay
forms were flitting past the windows
and, at intervals, soft, musical peals
of laughter mingled with the louder
sotnds of gayety. Folding her arms
over her bicast, the gipsy leancd
against  a lamp ‘post; and looked,
with n steady smile,- up at the illum-
inated ‘‘marble hall’’ before her. Her
coununanding form, made more coim-
mandin?z by her free, fiery costumne,
stood out in bold relief, in the light
of the strect lamp. Iler dark face
was set with a look fairly terrific
in its intensity of hate. And that
smile curling her thin, colorless lips
-—Satan himsell might have envied
her that demop’acal smile of un-

anenchalile halionitre

[ro BE cONTINUED.]

The Way to Catch a Porcupine.
The porcupine climbs the tree as
readily as a squirrel would, provided
you don’t slip up and cut his tail off
while he is going up. Somehow or oth-
er he can’t climb the tree without his
tail, and he won’t come down without
it. If you catch one of these porcu-
pines climbing a tree and chop his tail
oft, he will stop right where he is and
will stay there until he starves to
death unless he is taken away.
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“‘Never—never!’’ she fiercely h'&m(l
througér her clenched teeth. Tay
God forget me if I ever forget
vow! IReginald, if I thought th.
man could go to Heaven, and I Ly ‘
some impossibility could he saved
too, I would take 5 dagger and send
my soul to perdition, sooner  than

go there with him.?

Upturned in the red light of the
Thlamp, her face, as she spoke,  W&s
lanmip, her face, as she spoke, was
the face of a demon.

“Strongz ;. hate, stronger than
death!”’ he said half to himself, as |
he gazed on that fiendish face. “Fare-

well then, mother. Will you fulfill my
last request?”’
“About your child?—yes.
‘““T'hank you, dearest mother.
so lost a wretch as I am, dared
voke Heaven, I would ask its bless-
ings on you.”’

)
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“Ask no - blessing for me!”’ she
fiercely broke in, ‘I would hurl it
back in the face of the angels, aid
they offer it.”’

Folding her mantle around her, she
knotted the handkerchiel, that had

« fallen off, under her chin, and stood
ready to depart. The young man
went to the door, and knocked loud-
ly. A moment after, the tramp of
heavy feet was heard in the corridor
approaching the door.

‘It is the jailer to let you
Once more, good-hye.”’
Without one word she pressed one

out,

hot, burning kiss on his handsome
brow; and then the door opened, and
she flitted out in the darkness lilke

an evil shadow. The heavy door
again swung to; the key turned in
ithe lock.

CHAPTER VII.

Away through the driving storm—
through the deepening darkness of
coming morn—through the long,
bleak, gusty streets—through alleys,

and courts, and lanes; whirled on
like a leaf in the blast that knows
not, cares not, whither it gces, sped

Ketura. There were
not many abroad at that hour; but
those she passed, paused in terror,
and gazed after the towering form,

the gipsy queen,

with the wild face and wilder .geyes,
that flew past like a lost soul re-
turning to Hades. She stood on I.on-
don bridge, and, leaning over. look-
ed down on the black, sluggish wa-
ters heneath. One plunge, she

thought, as she looked over, and all
this gnawing misery that seems cat-

ing her very vitals micht be' ended
forever. One hand was laid on the
rail—the next moment she might
have been in cternity; but with the
rchound of a roused tigress she
sprung back.

“Noj I will live till ‘I haveswrung

from his heart a tithe of

mine has felt,”” she thought; and
then, a dark, lowering gl on the
black, troubled waters Lelow, filled
up the hiatus.

Dusky forms. like' shadows from
ithe grave, were flitting to and fro,
brushing past her as they went. She
knew who they were—the scum, the
ofi-casts, the street walkers of Lon-
don. While she stood there, clutching

the parapet, a female form,
flowing garments,

in light,
was borne on, as

o
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- BICYGLE

The greatest bargain in bicycles ever offered

Brunswick.

handle bars, ete.
number.
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The Keating—one of the standard
grade bicycles of America, at $25.00.
date featurc, flush Jjoints, double tube tires, adjustable
We were able to secure only a limited
Expect to sell them in a few days.

e See the Keating :Bicycle at $25.00

JAS. S. NEIL.L,

The Independent Bicycle House of Fredericton.

in New
high
Has every up-to-

Wholesale and
Retail dealer
in Hardware.
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§ Union Mutual Life Insurance Co,, %
% PORTLAND, ME. §
& Payments [tof"policy [holders $33,710,006.58. Deposit at Ottawa nearly
$1,000,000.00. ‘1 ne lolluwmg comparative \lntemenl\ show the marked pro \
§ gress maceby the company in all departments during the last eight years: 4 g
Assets, Surpluas. N
@ 1893 $6.453,309.56 $999202.56 §
% 1994 6,597,336.30 350,783.12 §
¥ 1895 6,797,391.05 435113.55 &
\ 1896 7.039.323.43 507,348.19 “§
§ 1897 7,236,555.75 548.321.09
5 1898 7,544,227.02 574,224.75 s
1899 7,991,042.63 576,807.50 -
R 1900 §.482,038 00 586.040.24 s
Q@ 1901 v,013,082.63 607,932.00 §
Premium{Income, Total Income 7§
1893 $ 964,201.08 $1,261,930.51
L 1874 989,552.13 1,2‘)() 145.86
% 1895 1,040,240.77 1,353,713 38 §
¥ 1806 1,107,779.45 1,421,686.70 &
§ 1897 1,182,965.1% 1,525,630 16 \
® 1898 1,278,649.29 1.665430.85 §
} 1899 1,444,802.21' 1.833.919 16 §
1900 1 -375 176.2 1,959,582 01
1901 735,036. 06 2,105,141.94
Notices ot Death.? Amuunt cf Insurance in Force.
1893 $456,000] $35,914,417}]
% 1894 452,628 312 041“§
895 498,969 36,932,148
% 189¢ 418,436 38,086,849 §
1897 604,811 39,943,575
1898 571,316 42,292,364 §
® 1899 600,206 46,054,820
g 1900 594,110 50,191,853
q 1901 (685,472 52,945,044
§ K From the foregoing tables it will be observed that morethan two and one- §
half million dollars have been added to the Assets during the period outlined,
that the Premium Income has increased seven hundred seventy thousand
dollars, that the surplus to policy holders has increased nearly three-told
and that over seventeen million dollars more insurance is now in force than
at the beginning of the term designated. w
§ lecr\lkoutmctstc good Agents.s $m3 §
S ALBERT J. MACHUM, s
Manager, St. John, N, B,
a0 A0 L0 80T IV I & )

BARRETT'S BICYCLZ
5.00 PPAIR

Are the bast value in Pneumatic Tires ever offered in this

TlRES

T

province. No charge for puttmw on tires bought here. = "
Barrett’s Blcyde 1epamn<v is prompt, accurate, thorough, 8
substantial, inexpensive Se ‘parate entrance and waicing ;
room for ladles and atténdant in waiting. "2

CYCLE
SHOP
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Uptown, nearly opp. Peoples Bank.
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OLDHAMS MARBLE WORKS
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Call and inspect this machine fbefore making your purchase. In.: ‘(
Pianos and Organs you cannot get better :atlsmctlon than from use.

2" EASY TERMS.D

McMURRAYU & CO




