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Almanac for.June, 1868,
MOOXN'S DILASES.

Full Moon, 5th day, 2h.42m. mor.hear’g Fast,

Last Qtr., 18th day, 6h. 1m., mor.bear'g Iast,

New Moon, 20th day,10h. 38m., mor.b. South

First Qtr.27th day, 1h. 87m., mor. below hzn.,

it L1}

—

v i l SUN | Sun sun's/moon|days
; sf- fast l dec.
aln ,.E. Irisc.sisets. ¢l ck'north scts“lcﬂ.
| |h mh mlms| [hmjh m
1|Mo |4 1217811 2-} 28 !3 9 31115 20
oThe ! 17| 88| 2 15{22 15| 3 :? 91
giWed! 106; 80 2 522 25 3. 361 ‘_.23
4|Thu | 16| 40| L 5522 30| rises; 24
o|Fri 16/ 41 1 -l-'l‘.'.? 361 7 54 26
o|Sat 15] 42| 1 .‘S!I’.’:ﬁ 431 8 45 27
7 iilnu 4 1-:|7 ‘i." :‘ ;i?’.f.i 4‘: 13 .l'b 15 JJS
5 Mo 1 3 3 4022 5 2
9Tue | 14 44) 3 42017 47]10 51 30
1oved) 3| 40| 8 A8t safui 55| w2
Thu 45 3 4 : i) 92
%2 i 13! 46! 3 b0 18 5:3|mm'n HH
131Sat |t 13 46| 3 5210 l."f,l) '__?0 33
1415un 1817 471 3 562119 86] 0 H0[15 34
15/Mo | 18| 47) 8 G:_i‘l'J 58 124 84
16]" 'uui 181 470 8 40120.19] 2 lf .-1}
171Wed! 13| 48| 8 3420 40} 2 lgi :!.'3
18{Thu| 13; 49f 3 4321 13 3 173 86
19 Fri 131 49 ¢ ll'.!l 221 3 .')U} bb
aulSat | 18| 49] 8 14]21 42} sets.] 86
o1lSun 14 18[7 00] 3 26122 8| 8 44115 87
22/ Mo 14] 603 8822 20| 4 40 87
98|Tue | 14| 49) 8 6022 43| 7:52] 80
24iWed| 15 49 8 li‘.!:i 2| 8 .»l‘ 30
25T hu 15; 49| 3 IlI'J:} o210 b HE|
20 Fri 16| 49 3 2123 411morn 33;1
a7|8at 171 40 9 :31':.’1 010 6 :f.i
oslsun 14 17|17 491 3 0‘23 16f O 5915 :)‘3
20'Mo | 17| 49 8 12{23 12 0 87} 82
30"'1‘ua 18] 1691 3 24198 B 1 40] ' 52
Summerside Mau'kef';ls. !
une W,
Oats per bush = === == e = 8s Gd
llurl-.-l;' per Lush =« ---- e= =< Csnls ad
Potatoes per bush - -- ===« - 3s
Turnips per bush == ----<--- 1s 3d

1s 3 a 1s 4d

sr b by I'ub = ===-
Butter per 1b by Tub S0 it

Tardi e b s sn snmanas: o

Tallow perlli = ==rcenvses=-- 9d a 10d
Eggs per doz ==----- cmeee-= §tl
BUarperlh =s o5 b e ns s s 6l a T7d
Mutton perlb se e es ok oo 3d a -!d
Pork per 1b by carcass == - = - = - {-!'.ld n ..nl
Flour per bbl=--=ev-c-eccc- bid & !nﬂs
QOatmenl per ewt, = -==2=-- «=== ]Bsa 208
HAv:purclon; esican s = 8. --=-=- 90sa 100s
Htblwporcwt <=2 =8 s s 4R
Pina Boards =-===-=c===8¢z-< 10+
Spruce Boards = = ==---- sy ﬁjﬂ—fl bs

" (Charlottetown Markets,
June 9, 18GS.

711 it 5\|

5d o 6d

RBecef (small) -
Do, by quarter

Mutton - - - - 4d a G
Lamb per b, - - - none
lill].ll.ltfti.'l‘pt T - - 18d a 19d
Do. by tub - - - lodnal8d
(‘heese B - - - Gd a 7d
Tallow - - - - 9 a 104
Lard - . - - Oda lld
Flour 1b. - - E 3d a 84d
Ouatmenl 100 b, - - '.'(.l:-t n 22
Lggs - - - - Scdad
Potatoes - - - 95 0d a 3s
Turnips - - = . 154
Darley - - - - b?‘ :L"{'T
()nts - - - - us bt
Hay - - B - 80s o 90s
Btraw cwt. - - - ..'n
ﬁhﬂ!uskilll - - 45 n 'J.-z
Calfskin 1b. - - - - bd a9

44d

Hides 1b,

e e —

2 .
Buginess Gards,
BANK OF PRINCE EDWARD iSLAND
Corner of Queen § Water Sts., Charlotielown
President—Ilox. DANIEL DRENAN.
Cashior—Wittiay Coxparn, Esguire.
Discount Days—Mondiys & T hursdays.

Hours of Dusincss—Fom 10 a.1m. to 1 p.nn
from 2 p.m to 4 p.m.

s

UNION BANIK.

Grafton St., Queen's Square, Charlotletown
President—Cranris Pavaen, Esquire,
Cashier—JanEs Axpenson, Lsquire.

Niscount Diys— Wednesdays & Saturdays,

Hours of Business—Erom 10 a.an te 1p m.,
from 2 p.m to 4 p n.

SUMMERSIDE BA.\'K:
Central Street, Swamerside, I’ E. Island.

President==Ifon. Jonx . GARDINER.
Cashier—13, L. Lypiannp, Esquire
Discount Days—Tucsdays umi_l"rhl:?'n.
Notes for Discount must be in before 11
oclock on Discount days.
Nours of Businuss—10 a, m., to 1 p.m.
from 2 p. m., to 4 p.n.

s s,

No :Tf:_f};—&;srm;(r Mereant 1 le
INSURANCE COMPANY.
FIRE AND LIFE.

Establishod 1809.

TWO MILLIONS, Sterling,
HBAD OFFPICES:
EDINBURGH & LONDON.
(. W. DeBLOIS,
Agent at Charlottetown.

Torms of Anplicision ean be had by apply-
ing to Mr. J. Benrran, Jowrnal Offico, Suin-
merside, |

Charlottetown, Junc 20, 1867,~1y

CAPITAL:

Business Gards,

‘“FOUNTAIN HOUSE?

CENTRAIL STREFET.

SUMMERSIDE !

i
IIE subscriber most respectfully returns
his thunks to the public who so liberally
patronized him heretofore ig gthe ¢ Union
House,” and wishes to int‘urn‘?ﬁm that he
hus again opencd up, next dobr to his old
stand, a

Boarding House & Bar.

Having plenty of vard room, and excellent
amd commodious STABLING, he is prepared
to make all comfortable who may patronize
the “ FOUNTAIN HOUE.”

DAVID GRADY.
Fountain House, tf
Summerside, Febh, 27, 1868.

Commercial Hotel,
NEW ARRANGEMENT!

Coach Fare Paid.

N FUTURYL the CoscieFane of all travel-
lers from the Ruilway Station and Steam-

boat Landings in this City to the COMMER-
CIAL [HOTEL, King Street, who make thieir
stay one day or upward, WiLL ni: paip by the
Proprictor.

FARE AT THE HOTEL:

TRANSIENT,
One Day, --=-=-81 00
One Week, - 5 00
PERMANENT,
Per Week, 8325 to gt 50
The HOTEL is situatcd on the best business
strect in the city, and nearly opposite the
WavenLy, Itis handsomely fitted up and
caleulated to accommodate some fifty persons
very comfortably.
D. P. HOWE, Proprictor.

St. John, N. B, Nov. 7, 1867 ly

ROCXLIN HOUSE,

Kent  Street, Charlottetown,
IMON D. FRASER, PROPRIETOR.

Permanent and ‘Iransient Doarders will
fiad the above lHouse to give satisfaction.
Ch'town, June 13, 1867,

\ - oY : : v 04
Jountain House otel,
King Square, (North Side,)

ST, JOHN, N, B,
The Subseriber having leased the above
otel, and refitted tiie same, is now prepared

to ncconumodate  Transient and Permanent
Boarders, and trusts by sttention to meet a

Having also leased the commodious Stable

attachied, and sceured the services of a careful

[Hostler, who will be in attendincee at all

lours, trave llers will be sure to get satisfac-

tion at lowest rates.

JAMES W. THOMSON,

Proprictor,

St. John, N. B., July 4, 1867.—1y

Temperance Hotel, !

GRANAILLE STREET,
SUMMERSIDE, I'. E. L.,
James Crozier, Propricior.

Permanent and Transient Boarders will find
gooidl accommodation at tire above lotel.

Good stabling, and a carelul 1Hosticr always
in attendance.
This Hotel will always be Eept open on the

nights in which the Steamer arrives wnd
feaves, for tha accommodation ol travellers,
Sunimerside, March 12, 1868.—dm

b . e ___.____;._
Femperance House,
FEVIE Subseriber has opened a House on the
corner of Water and North Street, nearly
apposite Holman's W hirf, Summerside, where
permanent and teansient boarders can be ae-
commoduated on rensonnble terms.

The House will be kept gpen to accommo-
date pagsengers in the St
In addition to the mropencd an

EATING SALOON,

where Lunchicons and Temperance Drinks
can be had at any time.

JOIHN B, SCHURMAN.
Summerside, April 9, 1868,
e P TmIe JIAETR

Ships Carvings.

T0OR SALE, at the Store of Mr. Doxarp

.‘ Ransar, & good selection ok SCROLLS

and FIGURE NEADS; whid ‘in be sold
low for cash.

Summerside, March 206, 1868, —tf.

KITSON CASEY, MD.,
Physician, Swrgeon & Aecouchenr
formerly Assistant Surgeon in the Us B,
Nuvy, ofturs his protession® Prices to the
people of Summerside and vignity. He can
be consulted athis oflice, over the !'stnn: of
Messrs Green & Schurman, in Summerside.
June 13, 1867, tf

g Py
Physician & Swurgeon,
Oprrci—At the SussersiiT IFRUG STORE,
next door to Bank, Clntral Street
SUMNMERSIDF, P B ISLAND,
October 12."71.““?.'_-‘1%_"” e
Co-Partnership Notice.
VLK Subseribers have thig day mnvr‘:c} i‘ni:‘:
(2“-1"\l{'i'.\'l-llhil[l%*ﬁ!\llﬂiﬁlluhh
and  ATTORNIES-AT-LAW, under  the
name, style and firm of

ALLEY & DAVIE3
OFFICH,—0'IALLORAN'S BUILDING,

Gnear Groron STREET.
GEORGE ALLEY,
LOUIS 1L DAVIES.

Charlottetown, Oct < 18, 1867, oet '.’i:

T THOMAS JKELLY,
Barristor Aat - Low
AND
NOTARY PUBLIC, &o. '
SUMMERSIDE, - - + - P\ E ISLAND,
aug. 18{1[5. ‘ -
WILLIAM M. HOWI,
Attorney-at-lm\\s(nnd Notary
Public.
v Pi B ISTARD

A e i

TEAIT A

shave of public patronage. p

side.
Ht. Eleanor's, May

Business
DR. J

PRI

next to Thomas Hunt's, Ksq., St
He may be consulted every torenoo
Drug Store of W.I, HUNT & Co. , Summer

18, 1388,

Gurds,

ARVIS

Has Removed His Residence to the Flouse

(lately occupied by Mr Mcl(in%ly)

Charlottetown,

CARVELL BROTHERS,
AUCTIONEERS,
Commission Kerchants,
And General Agents,

BANK BUILDING, QUEEN STRELT.

P, I, Island

SALESROOM

April 2 1868. 1y

Head of Queen's
(opposite the Store of Wm. T. llunt & Co.)
Summerside; P. E. Island

WILLIAM BEAIRSTO,
Commission Merchant,

Auctioneer & General Agent,
i WATER STREET,
Summerside, ce-cc-reamaenea P.E. Iland.

~ R & W, T. HUNT,

Gonmissiow  Alerchants,
GENERAL AGLENTS AND

AUCTIONEERS.

AND OFFICE

Wharf

TRYON,
June 27, 1867,

 WILTIAM DODD,

Commission Klerchant,
And Auctioneer,

QUEEN SQUAXE,
CHARLOTTHETOWN --- P. E. ISCAND

" JABEZ HUDSON,

Authorized Auctioneer,
GENERAL AGENT, &ec.,

T Dy

May 9, 1867.

J.H. ALLEN,
Commission Merchant,

Aund Dealer in rovisions, &e,
MARKEYL STRIBIT,
St. John, N. B.

pe@™ Gives personal a‘tention to the Sale
wid Purchase of every description of Goods.

Chas. U. Hanford.....

Corner of Clint
m oL
In‘mrtcl‘ and

STJOMN, = «
Dee. G, 1867,

¥

Summerside, June

fnvi

of bad Blocks

Undine, Zulethia, and

Pamps, &e.. o
Hon. James Yeo.

Fob, 27, 1808, 1y

They ave prepared
tor PMastering lrom

their ** learning.”

AUMMERSIDE

WATER
apposie (ire

Boots and Shoes of a superior quality con-
stantly on hand, and for sale cheap.

on hand, a large lot pf' L
which will be =old d '
and 23 penr cexr. off’ fer CASH

Remember those are not the Blocks you
rend about which lave no Bushing in the
Sheaves, and 2 Rivets where 3 i required.
Partics purchasing DBlocks should always
drive out the ping and examine the inside,
a8 many vessels have been lust in consequence

T HANFORD BROTHE}
Successors to Thomas IHanford,

Conmmission Merchants,
And General

11 NORTH MARKET WHARF,

sT. JOXIN, N, B,
. Fred.S. Hanford.
Jan. 21, 1868.

e b

el
Aidy

Agents.

holesale

Jumes Greenongh,
FLOUR
Commission Wlerchant,

No 47 Commercial Street
Ol Streel== === BOSTON.

RICHARDS,

Dealer in

Dritich & Horeign Grocevies.
i, Ilcad North Wharf,

NEW BRUNBWICK,

ly

TTIOMAS FRIZZEL,
Boot and shoz Iiaker,

STREET,

Schurman's Store.

6. 1867 .

ly

tation to Shipbuilders!

3000 BLOCLS,
NOW READY FOR SALE
AT COSTIN'S BLOCK SILOP,
GUMMERSIDE!

FIVILT subseriber begs leave to direct the
attention of SHIP BUILDERS nnd
SHIP OWNERS, tohis BLOCK SHO L,
whore lie las now, and will constantly keep

LOCKS, of all sizes,

lowest

othuers )

Reference ean be made to 1an,

Lsland prices,

YThe fastest vessels that ever sailed from
this Island were furnished with Blocks Arom
the snbseribers Factory, (the New Dominina,

ALSO—Ships Whecls, finished with neat-
ness and made substantinl,

Deck Plugs,

J. C. Pope,

JOIIN COSTIN,

Co-partnexrship Notice.
rEMIE Subseribers have this day entered
into Partnership a8 PLASTERERS,
ander the name, style and firm of

Smith & MeDonald,

to execnto all orders
town u+lry. ofall

deseriptions, in the best and st fashion-
able style, and at the lowest rates.

They will guarantee as good, if not bet-
ter work than those who boast so much ot

JAMES SMITII.
JOHN MeDONALD.

Summoerside, April 9, 1868,

nor's.
at the

PORTRY.

“ BLESS ME ALS0, OH! MY FATHER !”

BY ELIZABETH BOUTON,

B ot G S P

On a plain of fair Azsyria,

Neur four thousand yenrs ngo,
Rose n voice of anguished pleading,
From the depths of hnman woe,
Haus my Futher but one blessing !

Bless me also, even me!

Forty centuries have glided
Down the restless sea of time ;
Aud that prayer is still ascending
IFrom worn heartsin every clime,
Bless me ulzo, oh ! wy Father!
Bless we ulso, even me !

Want, when starving amid plenty,
Wondering why each varied lot,
Mutely usks the great All Father-—
Asks ultheugh it knows it not,
s my Father but one blessing !
Bless we ulso, even me !

Bondmen migerably wearing
All they know of life away ;
Brutuhzed, degraded, toiling,
Unrequited, duy by day
Plead, ob ! bless me, oh ! my Father!
Bless me also, even weo!

Wretches, whiom the enrse of madncss
Iills with all its bhigliting power,
iy their incoherent ravings,
Wildly plead in every hour,
Hus my Father, then, no blessing
" For me ulso, even me?

Idioey, with laugh nnmeaning,
Senscless gibber, stupid sture ;

By its helpless degradution i
Mutely lifts the old time prayer;
Dless me nlso, ob !y Futher ! {

Bless we ulso, even me!

Want and shawme, and sin and sorrow,

t

It hangs there on the wall, in its bright-
ly-burnished seabbard, and tied tightly in
its hilt, with a knot of faded blue ribbon, 1
is a tiny gold eross, (
Underneath the sword are two pictures
—pictures of & woman's face. ‘The first is
wondrously lovely. ‘Fhe solt, dewy oyes
look out from their curling lashes ns il

—uyes that can portray any emotion, from: |

gayety.
dainty

from a veil of misty tulle, which she seem
to be holding back with one little hand-—a
fance that reminds one ot the Cenci's,
benuty is of so rare a type.

Both pictures are of the same woman ;
but until you have closely studied the out-
lines you will scavce ereditit.  The second !
pose is even more striking
The majestic head is turned almost into l
profile; and a cobweb lace shawl falls !
away ftom the throat and arm, disclo ing I
their great beanty.  IHer luxuriant hair is l
character of the fee is changed, Cold as
even in this picture scem to breathe pas-
sionate fondness; and costly jewels lic on
the fair neck. and fasten up the yellow
hair.
wie as fatal to all who looked upon it |!
with eyes of love,

I had been dining that day with Clarence
Hervey in his bachelor apartments; and
Ravmond, his most perteetly-trained ol
servants, who ‘had been with the major
this dozen years, had noiselessly loft us to
the enjoyment of our wine and segars.
Hervey was my beau-ideal of a cavalry
ofiicer; and one of my deepest regrets, in
leaving the scrvice, was the necessity of
parting from him, My health had given
out during the second year ol the war;

(
1

1

tion, I left for the south of France, lrom
whenee I had but just returned, having,
thank heaven, a new lease of strength and
lifo. Meeting Ilervey at the elub, we had
adjourned to his rooms; and it made the
ol soldietly blood tingle in my veins to
listen to the stirving ineidents of his eam-
paigning life, with which he had been en-
tertaining me during dinner,  Glaneing
about the rooms, in admivation of their |,
perlect appointments and elegant furni- |
tave, my eyes happened to light on the |,

L

them. |
« Which of your various sabres is that,

the ashes from my segar,  ** You seem to
neeted with it, judging from its decora-
tiong, and the pioximity of your two [uir
friends underneath.”

actually winced under my random remark.
wCThat sword ig none of mine ; it belonged
to Gordon Grahame.”

« Good God!? said I, with shecked em-
phasis, feeling a lump viging in my throat,
and quick tears to my eyes. Too well 1
remombered the beautiful, boyish face ol
Grahame, ol ** Ours,” the pet of the wholn
vegiment, and fuirly adoved by his men.
I had heard of his melancholy death while
I was abroad ; and knowing of the deep,
fervent attachment existing between Her-
vey and himsell, I could have bitten out
my tongue for bringing up his nome with
n eareless jest,

o Yes,” the major went on, alter a brief
yause, ** that is poor Gordon's sword, his
trusty friend in many battles. I believe
you loved bim, Phil; do you care to hear
his story 2"
| have been wanting to ask you for
particulars,” 1 answered, ** His death
was an awlul shock to me, for, as you say,
I loved poor Gordon well, Deyond the
bare intelligence, 1 know nothing; but

Jand Yaulerie hiolds a verritable court of her

his slory.

ttwhen you went abroad, but I think it
well, in June of 64,

[ came as much on his account us my own
—vyou know how dear that boy was to me.
I Toved him almost as I would love a wo- [ Bext two hours,
\waundad recu!lcc#lun of Gordon's reproachful cyes,

o | I should have poured out all my love at

Weakness suiering, grief und cure ; man, Gordon had been badly
All that moves (iod's Lieart to pity, in May, and I had only just got up trom

2 promise

jeeaing me to join a large party that she (€
iad made up for West Point, and adding |t
an equally pressing invitation lor Gordon,
.

said, in a little pestserip, ‘1 must tell you

be with us—a genuine Frenchwoman, too, |
You remember Cora Lorvimer?! Of course,

whom I never saw, but of whose wonder-
ul beauty I had heard much, marrvied o
handsome FPrench count, and died abroad,
leaving (as I alterward learned) this only
they tyyonght the inner depths of your soul daughter,

deepest  pathos to sparkling. coquettish moped and i P’_"SI'W““U{ up at the
The bright hair vipples over the prospect of West Poiut, and the gay party
head, and down on the snowy | W

shoulders; and the whole face looks torth | Lovimer.
o |at the Lovimers, and were presented te
. | Valiere L'Estrange,
the [loveliness struck me almost dumb, you
may imagine the efivet produced upon a
warm, susceptible nature like Grahame's,
She was sitting at the piano when her aunt

)

than the first, | Cenci itselt bad walked down out of its

braided off the temples, and the whole |80 a swarthy glow died Hervey's luce. |
o words can describe that woman, ]

marble, save for the lovely lips, which wonder why I always think of the iabled |t
. Lovely of the Rhine when 1 look at her. |t

Our cnll that evening was not o long one,
I saw Gordon come out with Valerie on

The face of a Ciree, and ene that !

to go into raptures over any woman, did |1
something very hke it over this one, The | pleading his suitin glowing, tender words.
1ext day we all started off for West Point, { she nestled down in Lis arus, and looked
The party was guite a large one, Phil, [up in his face,

twenly or more ol us,
set—the Fishers, Suntords, Ives, and Van fsoftly.
Courtlandts, with the usual beaux, and|you will everremember Valerie thus when
rordon and myselt for the military cle- | the fortunes of war carry you from her,”

l
and after sending in a reluetant resigna- ;
September.
lays when [ saw how matters werve going | Phil; but T am certain he did not read Va-
Ilis love for that woman |lerie’s thoughts as 1 did.
was something beautiful to witness,

with Gordon.

her.
enthusiastic love for his profession,
pictures, aud the sword hanging above |
|

[ervey ? 1 asked, carvelessly, knocking |

M . {
have some sentimental recollections con- I

« Don't, my dear Phil,” said the major 1

are sale,so 1 iuay conivss my own folly. i

Hervey’s face,

*‘How he fell!” he echoed. * We do
not even know whether he was shot in
cold blood—it's likely. I tell you, Phil.
my blood boils; but it's a long story. 1
don’t think I could summon heart to tell it
to any one but you. Have jou looked at
those pietures? Do so before I commence,
for, 1 swear, 1 believe, had it not been for
that woman’s fatal face, Gordon Grahame
would be sitting heve betwer . us now.”
As L moved over to study the pictures,
Hervey followed me,

 Shall T present you ?” he said, bitterly,
“That is Valerie L'Estrange as I fivst saw
her. Those pictures donot give you nouch
idea of her, though, as pictures, they are
perfect.  You cannot deseribe her beauty
by any other epithet but glovious! She is
that without dispute.” :
I turned to the second face,
“ Stend aside with dofied beaver and
bated breath,” he went on, * Madame la
Marquise De Froctignae passes by! He
is the present Freneli Minister, you know,

own at Washington. That monsieur is
seventy odd, and with a reputation any-
thing but spotless, is but & mote in the
brillianee ot the belle position that Valerie
worships,

We sauntered back to our easy chaivs.

“1 don't quite remember,” he said,

nust have been the winter of 63, Yes;
Girahame and 1 had
v imonth's leave, and came North together.

15 o constunl, voicelpss prayer. rather bad fover; so ofl they sent us, with |

Bless me also, ol ! my Father!
Bess e ulso, even me!

i
Seleey HAiteratnre, |
SWORD AND CROSS. |

DY DAISY VENTNOR.

ntimation of any fizht we should be sent
or. \We had been but two days in New
Jork, when 1 reccined an urgent note
rom my old friend, Mrs. George Lorimer |

By way of an additional attraction,’ she ‘\
hat a beatitul nicee ot my husband’s will | !

kunew in a moment what she meant.
e ol George Lovimer’s sisters. a woman

—

I told Gordon ol the note, and
hie boy, who had been looking rather

t

ho were always sure to surround Mrs,
That same evening wo called

16 her wonderful

i
t

ed us up to be introduced; and it the

rame wbove us, 1 could bardly have been
nore startled,
amous picture was even more striking in
ile than that portrait givesit. Heavens !Vt

mt Gordon came in o state of excitement.
Te raved over hor all the way down to the |1
iotel ; and even sober 1, who am not given ||

You know all the

ment, It was carly in June, and for a

We had not been there three

wrd work even now,- Phil, lor me to be

wart, she had none!

Hervey's voice broke down here, and
10 looked ghastly as 1 turned toward him.,
¢« There's no help tor it, Phil,” he said,
with u despovate attempt at a laugh, “You

loved Valicre L'Estrange! Loved her go
wholly, so madly, that, worthless though
1 know her to be, xet at this moment 1
love her madly etill, You may judge what
I sulfered when 1 saw how Gordon's heart
was bound up in her smile. 1 thank God
ho never knew my secret; that 1 never
was lalse to him, no matter what she was,
Valerie, with the unerring instinet that

I say, I’hil, is it not enongh to d
sicken one to see how women are bought | she chose to wnswer him aloud, for the
and sold in the enlightencd nincteenth
century ol ouvs #?

swering hoer,

old, Miss L'Estrange.

beaw-ideal’

sy, Capt. Grahame. Why is it that I can-
not do that which is to you so casy ??

*“ ¢ You are so impatient,’ said Gordon,
smiling.  * You did it beautitully for me
yeslvrﬁ:ly.‘

_‘*Ab,’yes!' she went on. ‘I am toe

tired to-day. What shall I do this morn-
ing? Let me soe!” refleetively, *I will
go fora long walk., Major Hervey, you
promised me one two days ago.’

‘CAnd 1 am here to fulfil Tuy romise,’
said I, as I canght Gordon's qu:‘cL glance

of disappointment.

tf We must go iimmediately then,' said
Valerie, looking up at me in ‘n way thag
set every nerve in my body tingling.
* Will you hand me 1wy shade-hat behind
Yyou, major?
* As she rose from hey chair, the bunch
of charms she wore on her bracelet caught
on a button of Gordon’s sleeve, and u tiny
gold cross fcll from it, with n little jinglo
on the piazza,
“*Ah! I have you safe now, mon beau
captaine I" she said, with the arch nivete
that was witchingly winning, as Gordon
stooped very low to disengnze the trinket,
Standing close to them as L was, I heard
his whisper,

** * Chained in rose-fetters.  Valerie,
mling, give me that little cross.) But

benefit of us all,

*¢f That's a very poetival iea ? said she,
looking innocent, * Give you the little

Hervey took a fvesh segar ere beginning | cross, monsieur, it was a yage d'amour from
But I could net fail to notice [my poor papa.’ I stooped and picked it
that a heavy cloud seemed to settle down |up for her,
upon the soldier’s frank, wanly face; and |the fivst fiery glance at me that I had ever
at times Lis voice grew so broken and
husky that I would not have reeognized it, [y heart with a pang bitter enough to

squell, for an instant, any rising love for
the woman who had bewitched us both.
Alter a lew more laughing scntences, Va-
levie and I went oft on
walk.
that weman carried about her, but she
made wiid work of my heart during tho

Gordon bit his lips, and shot

received [rom those gentle eyes, It pierced
thut memorable
1 don’t know what sort ot a spell
It it had not been for the

wer feet then and there,  She showed me

from the colonel that at tho fivst | & nEW side of her chamelon character—
she was so
tender and
others, plays the deuce with a rough sol-

gentle, so softly winning and
that style ot woman, of all

lier like me, you know, Phil.  As we were
:oming back to the hotel, she adroitly led
he conversation to her little cross.

¢« + ] am so fond of it," she said, * it was
he last thing poor papa ever gave me, I
vould like to give it to some real, true
riend, Major lfervey; some one who
vould cherish it as 0 souvenir of Valerie

when she s far away.’

‘I took & moment's pause before an-
; I grappled with the strong
cmplation to carry the little jewel o my

hen I spoke, carclessly enough, with

heart during the coming c:un&mign. and
t
i

the
tonchalance that 1 knew always lrug«;ﬂ_i

Ler.

* *You should have lived in the days of
A Lknight to do bat-
le for you, a la Invahoe, would be your
She shook her head a little.

4L bien ! she said, sighing soltly, *1

have failed to make mysclf understood
where I am most anxious.
Major Iervey may think of me, he is much
nearer imny-—my-—-"

Lut whatever

: She broke ofl, blush-
ng crimson; then, in o lower tone. * Ah!
o let Valerie be your good, true friend !

and with that last whisper on her lips, sho
sorang up the pinzza-steps, and joined
Mrs. Lorimor, leaving me halt mad be-
Her ressmblance to that |tween the condlict of my love and honor,

¢« That night, Phil, 1 saw, accidentally,
he conelusion of the seene in which that
ross, yonder, played a part.  We were

all going over o the graduating hop, and

he party was so large that it took some
ime to assemble.  As 1 stood in a distant
:orner of the pinzza, out ot the moonlight,

iis arm. She was looking: gloriously love-

y; and before I could move or give them
wotice of my presence, L heard Gordon

¢ ¢ It is so sweel to be loved,! she s id,
* Al! my chevalier! promise that

* My beautitul guiding-star!” he said,

week we pretty nearly had Cozzens® all to | passionately, *if I had more to offer you!
wurselves, which we did not all objeet to. | 1 have nothing but my love and my sword,
[ I ever go to West Point again (which 1|my darling—Dboth ave stainless,  For your
yrobably never shall do,) commend me fdear sake I would have wealth to lay wt
to it cither in June, or the early part ol | your feet !

¢t He was iooking down into her face,

A subtle change

His [ erept over her brow, but her voico wus
pocts soul, combined with his manly heart, | sweet and loving as ever when she replied,
onght to have been perieetly irvesistible
I believe they were, for awhile, even to|sword,” like tho gallant marquis of your
Vaulerie began by devouing hersell | Scotch stovy, mon cher.

5 totally to Gordon, her * Chevalier Bayurd,’'

* Yon will muke moe famous with your

“1le answered with fond, noble words,

s she play fully called him, beeause of his [ but I geew fnint as I watched theim, -
It's | stinctive distrust of Valevie was cree in

inio my soul; and when she finally untas-
ieve that a girl of only seventeen could so | tened the little gold cross, and told him to
wet out and stimulate o passion that wuas | keep it 88 a * souvenir,’ 1 thought of the
wat a lie! 1 try to convinee myselt some- | tone and look with which she had sought
imes, that, for o little, his devoted ten- fto make me ask for it that very morning.
lerness really touched her feclings—for | Could it be possible that a creature so
_You sce that little | young, and apparently so guileless, could
wold cross tied up in his sword-hilt? That

L2 . " ' "
transaction first made we doubt hoer.

be =0 old in deceit?

¢ ¢+ Keep it always, and vemember my
love, my Chevalier Bayard,’ she said, fnst-
ening it in his sword-hilt with a bit of blue
ribbon which she took off her dainty white
throat. I saw him Kkiss her twice, thrice,
there in the moonlights and then Mrs,
Lorimer came down the staircase, and
Valetie and Gordon followed her,  1stay-
ed there, Phil, and fought the weary mi-
serable battle out.”

Hervey pansed, drained a glass of
champagne, and went on with a steadice
voice,

** Men's hearts ave in curious placen.

Even now, when I know Valerie to be

was peculiarly her own, scemed to read
me at a glance ; do what I would, 1 felt
that she knew I loved her—and she tor-
tared me. 1 thought it mere girlish inno-
cence then—I1 know better now !

“We were all out on the piazza one
morning, after breaklast; as usual, hall
the men around Miss LEstrange. She
was rolling up a cigarette for Gornon,and
he was leaning over hor chaiv i his grace-
ful, lover like ftashion,

“ <1 am =0 befe this morning,

you, of all others, ean tell me how he fell,”
A spasm oof convalsed pain shot over

tpettish shrug. - * My fingers are too el

: ' she R:li{'.
in hor pretty toreign aceent, with a little

¢ The sort of woman women dread,
Then fatally adore,

I cannot but remember how 1 loved her,
It's yery possible to break and shatter the
vase, pour toigours, but I agree with Tom
Moore, that the scent of tho roses will
linger there! To this day I've never
heard what that gay party thonght of my
aot showing at the hop. 1 stayed for o
bitter two hours on that piazza, and felg,
when it was all over, that 1 had grown
old. Then 1 got on my feet, nud wander-
vd down to the oflice in scarch of man's
universul panpeen and solace—u sogr 5
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