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BARRIERS BURNED AWAY.

BY THE REV. EDWABD P, ROWE.

CHAPTER XXVI.

The early Spring dawn was tinging the
eastern horizon before the mansion of the
rich brewer was darkened and the gay
revel ceased. All the long night, light
airy music had caused late passers by to
pause a moment to listen, and to pity or
envy the throng within as disposition
might dictate. Mr. Brown was a man
who prided himself on lavish and rather
coarse hospitality. A table groaning un-
der costly dishes, and every variety of
liquor that diseased appetite could crave,
was the crowning feature, the blissful
climax of all his entertainments; and
society from its highest circles furnished
an abundance of anxious candidates for
his suppers, who ate and eriticised, drank
to, and disparaged, their plebeian host.

Mrs. Brown was heavy in every sense
of the word, and with her huge person
encased in acres of silk and festooned
with no end of black lace, she waddled
about aud smiled and nodded good-
naturedly at everybody and everything.

It was just the place for a fashionable
revel, where the gross repulsive features
of coarse excess are veiled and masked
somewhat by the glamor of outward cour-
tesy and good-breeding.

At first Christine entered into the dance
with great zest and a decided sense of re-
lief.

She was disappointed and out of sorts
witn herself. Again she had failed in the
object of her intense ambition, and
though conscious that through the excite-
ment of the occasion, she had never sung
better, yet she plainly saw in the differ-
ent results of her singing and that of Den
nis Fleet that there was depth in the hu-
man heart which she could not touch.
She could secure only admiration, super-
ficial applause. The sphere of the true
artist who can touch and sway the popu-
lar heart, seemed beyond her ability. By
voice or pencil she had never yet reached
it. She had too much mind to mistake
the character of the admiration she ex-
cited, and was far too ambitious to be
satisfied with the mere praise bestowed
on a highly accomplished girl. She as.
pired—determined to be among the first,
and to be a second rate imitator in the
world of Art was to her the agony of a
disappointed life. And yet to imitate
with accuracy and skill,not with sympathy
was the only power she had as yet devel-
oped. She saw the limitations of her suc-
cess more clearly than any one else, and
chafed bitterly at the invisible bounds she
could not pass.

The excitement of the dance enabled
her to banish thoughts that were both
painful and humiliating. Moreover to a
nature so active and full of physical vigor
the swift, graceful motion was a source of
keen enjoyment.

But when after supper many of the
ladies were silly, and the gentlemen were
either stupid or excited, as might be the
action of the ¢invisible spirit of wine’
upon their several constitutions—when
after many glasses of champagne Mr. Mel-
len began to effervesce in frothy senti-
mentality, and a style ol love-making
simply nauseating to one of Christine’s
nature, she looked around for her father
in order to escape from the scenes that
were becoming revolting.

Though of earth only in all the sources
of her life and hopes, she was not earthy.
If her spirit could not svar and sing in
the sky, it also could not grovel in the
mire of gross materiality. _

Some little time therefore before the
company broke up, on the plea of not
feeling well, she lured her father away
from his wine, cigars, and a knot of gentle
men who were beginning to talk a little
thick and incoherently, and making their
adieux amid many protestations against
their early departure, drove homeward.

‘How did you enjoy yourself?’ asked
her father.

¢ Very much the early part of the even-
ing, not at all the latter part. Tosum up
I am disgusted with Mr. Mellen and
these Browns in general, and myself in
particular.’

¢ What is the matter with Mr, Mellen ?

I understand that the intriguing mammas
consider him the largest game in the
oity.’ :
‘When hunting degenerates into the
chase and capture of insects, you may
style him garne. Between his champagne
and silly love-making, he was as bad as a
dose of ipecac.

Christine spoke freely to her father of
her admirers, usually making them the
themes of satire and jest.

¢ And what is the trouble with our en-
tertainers ?’

‘1 am sorry to speak so of anyone
whose hospitality I have accepted, but un-
less it is your wish [ hope never to accept
it again, They all smell of their beer.
Everything is so coarse, lavish, and osten-
tatious, They tell you as through a
brazen trumpet on every side ‘We are
rich,’

‘They give magnificent suppers,’ said
Mr. Ludolph in apology.

¢ More correctly, the French cook they
employ gives them. I do not object to
the nicest of suppers, but prefer that the
Browns be not on the carte de menu. From
the moment our artistic programme end-
ed, and the entertainment fell into their
hands, it began to degenerate into an
orgy. Nothing but the instinctive re-
straints of good breeding prevents such
occasions from ending in adrunken revel.’

‘You are severe. Mr. Brown’s com-
pany is not a bad type of the entertain-
ments that prevail in fashionable life.’

¢Well it may be true, but they never
seemed to me so lacking in good taste
and refinement, before. Wait till we dis
pense choice viands and wines to choicer
spirits in our own land, and I will guaran-
tee a marvellously wide difference. Then
the eye, the ear, the mind, shall be feast-
ed, as well as the lower sense.’

‘Well I do not see why you should be
disgusted with yourself. I am sure that
you covered yourself with glory, and wa-
the bell of the oceasion.’

‘That is no great honor, considering the
occasion. Father, strange as 1t may seem
to you, I envied your man-of-all-work, to-
night. Did you not mark the effect of
his singing ¥’

* Yes, and felt it in a way that I cannot
explain to myself. His tones seemed to
thrill and stir my very heart. [ have not
been so effected by music for years. At
first I thought it was surprise at hearing
him sing at all, but I soon found that it
was somethiug in the music itself.’

¢ And that something I fear I can never
grasp—never attain.’

¢ Why, my dear, they applauded you to
the echo.’

‘I would rather see one moist eye as
the tribute to my singing, than to be
deafened by noisy applause. I fear |
shall never reach high art. Men’s hearts
sleep when I do my best.’

‘I think you are slightly mistaken there
Jjudging from your train of admirers,’ said
Mr. Ludolph turning oftf'a disagreeable
subject with a jest. The shrewd man of
the world guessed the secret of her fail
ure. She must feel herself, before she
could touch feeling. But ke had systema
tically sought to chill and benumb her
nature, meaning it to awake and revive at
Jjust the time, and under just the circum
stances, that should accord with his con-
trolling ambition.

Then reverting to Dennis he cohtinued,

‘It won’t answer for Fleet to sweep the
store any longer, after the part he played
to-night. Indeed 1 doubt if he would be
willing to. Not only he, but the world
will know that he is capable of better
things. What has occurred will awaken 1n-
quiry,and may soon secure him good busi-
ness offers. I do not intend to part readily
with so capable a young feliow. Ie does
well whatever is required, and therefore |
shall promote him as far as prudent. |
think I can make him of great use to me.’

¢That 1s another thing that provokes
me,” said Christine. ‘Only yesterday
morning he seemed such a useful humble
creature, and last evening through my
own folly he developed into a fine gentle-
man ; and 1 shall have to say ‘By,your

leave, sir;’ ¢ Will you please do this ?"—if
I dare ask anything at all.’

‘1 am not so sure of that,’ said her
father. ¢My impression 1s that Fleet has
too much good sense to put on airs in the
store. But [ will give him more con-
genial work; and as one of the young
gentlemen clerks, we can ask him now
and then to sing withus. I should much
enjoy trying some of our German music
with him.’

CHAPTER XXVII.
DARKNESS,

The next morning Christine did not ap-
pear at the late breakfast, where her
father with contracted browand capricious
appetite, sat alone. Among the other
unexpected results of the preceding day
she had taken a very severe cold, and
this, with the reaction from fatigue and
excitement, caused her to feel so seriously
ill that she found it impossible to rise.
Her father looked at her and was alarmed,
for her cheeks were flushed with fever,
her head was aching sadly, and she ap-
peared as if threatened with one of those
dangereus diseases whose early symptoms
are so obscure, and yet so much alike.
She tried to smile, but her lip quivered,
and she turned her face to the wall.

The philosophy of Mr. Ludolph and his
daughter was evidentiy adapted to fair
weather and smooth sailing. Sickness,
disease, and the possible results, were
things that both dreaded more than they
ever confessed to each other. It was
most natural they should, for only in
health or life could they enjoy or hope for
anything. By their own belief their hori-
zon was narrowed down to time and earth,
and they could look for nothing beyond.
In Mr. Ludolph’s imperious, resolute na-
ture, sickness always awakened anger as
well as anxiety. Itscemed like an enemy
threatening his dearest hopes and most
cherished ambition, therefore the heavy
frowm upon his brow as he pushed away
the scarcely tasted breakfast.

To Christine the thought of death was
simply horrible, and with the whole
strength of her will she ever sought to
banish it. To her it meant corruption,
dust, nothingness. With a few drawbacks
she had enjoyed life abundantly, and
clung to it with the tenacity of one who
believed it was all. With the exception
of some slight passing indisposition, both
she and her father were seldom sick;
and for a number of years now had voyag-
ed on over smooth, sunny seas of pros-
perity.

Christine’s sudden prostration on the
morning following the company, was a
surprise to both.

¢ [ will have Dr. Arten call at once,’ he
said, at parting, ‘and will come up from
the store early in the day to see you.”

And Christine was left alone with her
French maid.

Her mind was too clouded and dis-
turbed by fever to think coherently, and
yet a vague sense of danger—trouble—
oppressed her, and while lying in a half-
unconscious state between sleeping and
waking, a thousand fantastic visions pre-
sented themselves. But in them all the
fiery Cross and Dennis Fleet took some
part. At times the Cross seemed to blaze
and threaten to burn her to a cinder,
while he stood by with stern accusing
face. The light from the Cross made
him luminous also, and the glare was so
terrible that she would start up with a
cry of fear. Again, they would beth
recede till in the far distance they shone
like a faint star, and then the black dark-
ness that gathered round her was more
dreadful than the light,and with her eyes
closed she would reach out her hot hands
for the light to return. Once or twice it
shone upon her with soft mellow light,
and Dennis stood pointing to it, pleading
so earnestly and tenderly that tears
gathered in her eyes. Then all was
blurred and distorted again.

Within an hour after her father left,
she found Dr. Arten feeling her pulse and
examining her symptoms With a great
eftort she roused herself, and looking at
the Doctor with an eager inquiring face
said : ‘Doctor, tell me the truth. What
1s the matter ?’

He tried to smile and evade her ques-
tion, but she would not let him.

‘Well, really, Miss Ludolph,’ he said,
‘We can hardly tell yet what is the mat-
ter, You have evidently caught a very
severe cold, and I hope thatisall. When
I come this evening I may be able to
speak more definitely. In the meantime
I will give you something to soothe and
reduce your fever,’

The French maid followed the Doctor
out, leaving the door ajar in her haste,
and in an audible whisper said: ¢ I say
Docteur, is 1t not de small pox ? Dare 1s
so much around. Tell me true, for I
must leave dis very minute.’

¢ Hush, you fool,” said the Doctor, and
they passed out of hearing.

A sickening dread made Christine’s
heart almost stand still. When the wo-
man returned she watched her most nar-
rowly as she asked : ¢ What did the Doc-
tor say to you?

The maid replied in French that he said
she must be still and not talk.

‘ But you asked him 1f I had the small
pox. What did he say ?’

¢ Ah Mademoiselle, you make one grand
meestake. I ask for a small box to keep
your medicine in dat it make no smell.’

From the woman’s lie in evading her
question, and from the fact that she was
redolent with camphor used as a prevent-
ive, and kept as far away as she could,
near the windows, Christine gathered a
most painful confirmation of her fears.
For a time she lay almost paralyzed by
dread.

Then as the medicine relieved her of
fever and unclouded her mind, thought
and conscience awoke with terrible and
resistless power. As never before she
realized what cold dark depths were just
bemeath her gay pleasure-loving life—and
how suddenly skies bright and radiant
with the richer promise of the future,
could become black and threatening.
Never had earthly life seemed so attrac-
tive, never had her own prospects seemed
so brilliant, and her hopes of fame, wealth
and happiness in her future German villa
more dazzling than now when they stood
?ut against the dark back-ground of her

ears.

¢ If instead of going forward to all this
delight, I become an object of terror and
loathing even before 1 die, and something
that must be hidden out of sight as soon
as possible after, what conceivable fate
could be worse ? That such a thing 1s pos-
sible, proves this to be a dreadful and de-
fective world, with all its sources of plea-
sure. Surely if there were a God he would
banish such horrible evils.’

‘There is no God—there can’t be any,
at least none such as the Bible reveals.
How often my father has said it to me:
and yet the thought of Him torments me
often even when well.’

‘Why does this thought come so per-
sistently now? 1 settled it long ago, un-
der father’s proof, that I did not believe
in Him or the superstitions connected
with His name. Why don’t the question
stay settled? Other superstitions do not
trouble me. Why should that Cross con-
tinually haunt me ? Why should the man
who died thereon have the power to be
continually speaking to me through His
Words that I have read. I believe in
Socrates as much as I do in Him, and yet
I recall the Greek sage’s words with an
effort, and cannot escape from the Nazar-
ene’s. All is mystery and chaos and dan-
ger. We human creatures are like frothy
bubbles that glisten and dance for a mo-
ment on a swift black tide that seems
flowing forever, and yet nowhere.’

'ljhen her thoughts recurred to Dennis.
~ ‘That young Fleet seemed to believe
implicitly in what he said yesterday, and
he lives up to what he believes. I would
give the world for his delusion, were it
only fop its comforting and sustaining
power for this life. If he were very sick
he would be imagining himself on the
threshold of some sort of heaven or para-
dise, and would be calm and perhaps even
happy, where I am so supremely wretch-
ed. I find that I have nothing—absolute-
ly nothing to sustain me—not even the
memory of good deeds. I have not even
lived the unselfish life that Socrates re-
commends, much less the holy life of the
Bible.’

‘1 have pleased myself. Well, believing
as I have been taught, that seemed the

most sensible course. Why doesn’t it
seem =0 now ¢’

Thus tossed on a sea of uncertainty and
fear, Christine, in darkness and weakness
grappled with those mighty questions
which only He can put torest Who said—

‘Let not your heart be troubled; ye
believe in God ; believe also in Me'’

Dennis walked resolutely home. He
at least had the deathlike peace that fol-

lows decision ; the agony of conflict was

over for a time ; and, as he thought, for-
ever.

From mere exhaustion he slept heavily,
and on the following day with white face
and compressed lips entered on his work.
And work it truly now became; for the
old glamour was all gone, and life looked
as practical and hard as the stones of the
street. Even the pictures on the walls
seemed to him but things for sale, repre-
senting money values, and money appear- |
ed the beginning, middle, and ending of |
the world’s creed. Like the unsubstan- |
tial mirage had vanished the beautiful, |
happy life of the past few weeks. Around
him were the rocks and sands of the des- !
ert, through which he must toil with
weary bleeding feet till he reached the
land watered by the river of life. Reason

1
|

and duty, as he believed, forbade the ex- ™°

istence of this foolish passion, and he
must, and would destroy it, but in his |
anguish he felt as if he had resolved to
torture himself to death.

¢ And she will never know what I suffer
—never know the wealth of heart I have
lavished upon her. I am glad she will
not, for the knowledge of my love would
make no more impression on her cold,
proud nature than a drop of warm Sum-
mer rain falling on the brow of yc¢nder
marble statue of Diana. She would only
be amazed at my presumption. She feels
that she shines down on me like the sun,
and that I am a poor little satellite that
she could blot out altogether by causing
her father to turn me out into the street
again, which undoubtedly would be done
should I reveal my feelings.’

And he was about right.

‘Come ! said he to himself, breaking
from his painful revery, ‘no weakness!
You have your way to make in the world,
and your work to do; God will help you,
and no creature shall hinder you,” and he
plunged resolutely into his duties

Mr. Ludolph was late in reaching the
store that morning, and Dennis found
himself secretly hoping, in spite of him
self, that Christine would accompany him.
His will and heart were now in distinct
opposition, and the latter would not obey
orders.

When Mr. Ludolph appeared, it was
with a frowning, clouded brow. Without
a word he ({)a.ssed into his private office,
but seemed so restless and troubled in
his manner that Dennis felt something
was wrong. Why should he take such an
interest in this man? Why should he
care ? The other clerks did not—not one
save himself had noticed anything differ-
ent. Poor Dennis was to learn that he
had a disease of many and varied symp-
toms.

After something over an hour had pas-
sed, Mr. Ludolph started from his desk,
took his hat and cane as with the purpose
of going out—a very unusual thing at
that time. But as he was passing down
the store, he met Dr. Arten opposite Den-
nis’s counter.

‘Well,” said Mr. Ludolph impatiently.

‘I will call again this evening,’ said the
Doctor, prudently non-committal. ¢ Your
daughter has caught a very severe cold.
I hope it is nothing more than a cold, but
80 many troublesome diseases commence
with these obscure symptoms, that we
have to wait till further developments re-
veal the true nature of the case.’

* You doctors make no headway in ban-
ishing disease from the world,” snarled
Mr. Ludolph. ‘There is smallpox around
is there not ?’

‘Yes, I am sorry to say there is a great
deal of it, but if you remember the his-
tory of that one disease, I think you will
admit your remark to be unfair.’

‘I beg your pardon, Doctor, but I am
anxious, and all out of sorts, as 1 ever am
in sickness’ (when affecting himself,—he
might justly haveadded). °Itseems such
a senseless, useless evil in the world. The
idea of you Christians believing a benevo-
lent Being rules the world, and that he
permits small-pox. Can it be possible
that my daughter has contracted this
loathsome horror ?’

¢ Well, it is possible, but I hope not at
all probable. We doctors are compelled
to look at the practical rather than the
theological side of the question. It is
possible for any one to have this disease.
Has your daughter been vaccinated ?’

‘No! growled Mr. Ludolph. ‘I don’t
believe in vaccination. It is as apt to
vitiate the system as protect it.’

‘I am sorry for that,’ said the Doctor
looking grave.

Keen Mr. Ludolph saw and read his
physician’s expression accurately. Seiz-
ing his hand he said eagerly—‘ Pardon
me, Doctor, you can understand a father's
feelings. Watch this case night and day.
Spare no pains, and be assured I will re-
gret no expense,”’ and he hastened away
to his daughter’s bedside.

No prisoner at the bar ever listened
with more interest than Dennis. If it had
been his own case they were discussing it
would not have touched half so nearly.

But a moment before, Christine in her
pride, wealth and beauty, seemed des-
tined to go through life as in a triumph-
ant march. Now he saw her to be a weak
human creature, threatened as sorely as
the poorest and humblest. Her glorious
beauty, even her life might pass away in
Le Grand Hotel as surely as in a tenement
house. The very thought thrilled him
with tear. Then a great pity rushed into
his soul like a tide, sweeping everything
before it. His stern resolution to stifle
and trample upon his love, melted like a
snow wreath, and every interest of life
centred in the darkened room where
Christine tossed and moaned in the deep-
er darkness of uncertainty and doubt.
The longing to go to her comfort and
help was so intense that it required the
utmost effort of reason and will to pre-
vent such rash action. lHe trembled at
himself—at the strength of his feelings,
and saw that though he might control
outward action, his heart had gone from
him beyond remedy, and that his love, so
long unrecognized, was now like the
principal source of the Jordan, that
springs from the earth a full grown river,
and that he could not help it.

Mr, Ludolph found little comfort at his
daughter's bedside. Sending her maid
away, who was glad to go, Christine told
what she had overheard. Small-pox
seemed in the mind of every one, but this
was not so strange since it was so preva-
lent in the city.

‘O father what shall I do—what shail I
do, if this should be the case? Janette
will leave me, and there will be no one to
take care of me. I know I will die, and
I might as well, as to be made hideous by
this horrible disease. No, [ would rather
live, on any terms, for to die is to be
nothing. O father, are you sure the Bible
is all false? There is so much in it to
comfort the sick. If I could only believe
in such a life hereafter as Susie Winthrop
does, I would as soon die as not.’

¢ No,’ said Mr. Ludolph firmly, ‘your
only chance is to get well. There ts no
use of deceiving ourselves. I have se-
cured the services of the most skilful of
physicians, and will see that you have
every attention. So try to be as calm as
possible, and cooperate with every effort
to baffle and banish disease. After all it
may be nothing more than a severe cold.’

So then in very truth this world was all.
In bitterness and dread she realized how
slight was her hold upon it. To her
healthful body pain was a rare experi-
ence, but now her head and every bone
ached, and the slightest movement cause-
ed increased suffering. But her mental
trouble was by far the greatest. Often
she murmured to herself—¢O that I had
been trained to the grossest superstitions
so that I might not look down into this
black bottomless gulf that unbeliif opens
at my feet,” and she tossed and moaned
most piteously.

Mr. Ludolph returned to the store in
an exceedingly worried and anxious
state.
eager questioning gaze, and a thought
struck him:

¢ Perhaps this young fellow, through
his mission school, may know of some
good trustworthy woman who would act
as nurse,’ and coming to Dennis he ex-
plained what is already known, and then

[anda chance in life when the world was

As he entered he caught Dennis’s |

asked if he knew of any one, or could find '
a suitable person. '

Dennis listened eagerly, thought a mo . '
ment, and then said with a flushed face |
and in a low tone: i

¢I think my mother wou'd be willing to
come. She has had the small-pox and
would not be afraid.’

‘But wou!d she be wi'ling ?’

‘I think I cou'd persuade her,’ said
Dennis.

Mr, Ludo!ph thought a moment, then
said :

¢] think she wou'd be the one of all
others, for she must be very much of a
lady, and 1 would not like to put my
daughter 1n charge of a common coarse
woman. You may rest assured that I
would reward her liberally.’

‘She would not come for money, sir.’

‘What then?

Dennis flushed now more deeply than
before. He had been speaking for his
mother from his own standpoint, and now
he hardly knew what to say, for he was
not good at evasion. But he to.d the
truth, if not all the truth. ¢ We feel very
gratefui to you for t .e means of support,

You |ave since promoted

very dark.

¢ Nonsence !’ said l.udolph, somewhat
touched though, ‘you have earned every
dollar you have received, and your com-
ing has been of advantage to me also.—
But if your mother wiil meet this need,
shou'd it occur, neither of you will have
cause to regret it,’ and he passed on to
his office, but soon after left again and
did not return that day.

To Dennis the hours dragged on like
years, full of suspense and mental tumult.
At times he would bow his head behind
his counter, and pray in tearful fervor for
the object of his constant thought. The
day was rainy and the store empty of
customers, for which he was most thank-
ful, as he wou'd have made the poorest of
sa'esmen. At last the hour for closing
arrived, and he was left to himseif. In
t:e solitude of his own room Le once
more looked the situation faiwrly in the
face. With nis head bowed in his hands
he thougut, ¢ Last night I thought to tear
t.is love from my heart, but tonight I find
that t .is woule be to tear out my heart
itself. Icannot do it. It is my strongest
conviction t:at I can no more stop loviug
her than I can stop iving. Unconsciously
this Jove has grown until now it is my
master, and it is folly to make any more
resolves only to be as weak as water when
I least expect it. What shail I do #’

Motionless, unconscious of the lapse of
time, he remained hour after hour absorbed in
painful thought. Circumstances, reason, the
Bible, all seemed to frown upen his love, but
though it seemed hopeless, his whole nature
revolted against the idea of its being wrong.

‘It cannot be wrong to love, purely and un.
selfishly,” he muttered ; ¢such love as mine
seems to carry its own conviction of right with
it—an inner consciousness that seems so
strong and certain, as to be beyond argument,
beyond everything ; and yet if God’s Word is
against it, I must be wrong, and my heart is
misleading me.’

Again in unbroken silence an hour passed
away. Then the thought struck him—

¢ 1t is not contrary to God’s action! He so
loved the world—unbelievers and all—as to
give his best and dearest! Canit be wrong to
be God-like 7

¢It is not wise, it is not safe, prudence whis-
pered, ¢ to give a worldly, unbelieving spirit
the power to influence you that she will have
who is first in your heart. What true con-
geniality can there be? What fellowship
hath righteousness with unrighteousness, or
what part hath he that believeth with an in-
fidel? As the most intimate friend and com-
panion in life, you should seek one who truly
can be one with you in all things, and most
assuredly so in this vital respect.’

‘Ah, thought Dennis, ‘that would have
been very good advice to give a while ago. If
from the first 1 could have understood my
feelings auddanger, I might have steeled my
heart against and avoided the influences that
have brought me to this. But now the mis-
chief is done. The words that now, in spite
of myself, contiuually run in my mind, are
« What God hath joined together let not man
put asunder.” It secms as if some resistless
power had joined my soul to hers, and I find
no strength within myself to break the bond.
T am not usually irresolute. I think I have
principle, and yet I feel I would not dare
make the most solemn vow against this love.
I should be all the more weak because con-
science does not condemn me. It seems to
have a light that reason and knowledge know
not of. And yet I wish I could be more sure.
I wish I could say to myself, I may be loving
hopelessly, but not sinfully. I would take the
risk. Indeed I cannot help takingit. O that
I could find light, clear and unmistakable.’

He rose, tygned up his lamp, and turned to
the Paulim-'irlecepts. These words struck
his eyve—

¢‘Art thou bound unto a wife? Seek not to
be loosed.” Then alove, the words ‘How
knowest thou, O man, whether thou shalt save
thy wife, even though she be an unbeliever ?’

¢ Am I not bound—bound, by that which is
God’'s link in the chain? It does not seem
as if the legal contract could change or
strengthen my feelings materially, and while
honoring the inviolable right of marriage,
which is God’s law and society’s safety, I know
that nothing can more surely bind me to her,
so that the spirit, the vital part of the passage,
applies to me. Then if through this love I
could save her ; if by prayer and effort I could
bring her feet into the paths of life, I should
feel repaid for all that I could possibly suffer.
She may slight my human love with its human
consummation, but God will not let a life of
prayer and true love be wasted, and she may
learn here, or know hereafter, that though the
world laid many rich gifts at her feet, I
brought the best of all.’

He looked out and saw that the early Spring
dawn was tinging the horizon.

‘A good omen,’ he said aloud. ¢ Perhaps the
night of this trouble is past, and the dawn is
coming. I am convinced that itis not wrong ;
and I am resolved to make the almost desper-
ate attempt. A mysterious hope, coming from
I know not where or what, seems to beckon
and encourage me forward.’

Dennis was young.

(To be continued.)

-

JUST RECEIVED FROM THE

United Statesz Montreal.
1

OZ. 8} x 21 Cherry Rustic Motto Frames;
2doz. 10 x 14 Cherry Rustic Frames;
1doz. 8 x I0 “ “
2500 feet Mouldings—assorted;

200 10 x 14 Ferrotype Plates—for Tintipes;
2000 Card Photo Mounts ;
1000 Cabinet Photo Mounts ;
} Ream Best’s Album paper for Photos;

Our Alcohol, Ether, Acids, Bromides, Gun Cot-
ton, Gold, Silver, Sodas, Paper, Salt, Starch,
Cards in Mottoes, &¢, &c. &c., are obtained from
tire most reliable stock dealers in the United
States and Canada, all of which are used in the
production of Photographs made at my Studio.
Let it be distinetly understood that the best and
nothing but the best, is used by me in the
Photographic line, and those who want a Good
Photograph of themseives had better call at

C. W. SCHLEYR’S
PHOTOCRAPHIC STUDIO,

Opposite Normai School, and just between
Logan’s and Dever Bros. Dry Goods
Stores, & Up Stairs. 34

Thorongh-bred Stock.

The subscriber offers for sale, this Spring

CHOICE JERSEY CATTLE,

Bulls, Cows, Heifers and Calves,
undoubtedly the most valuable breed of cattle
for Butter.

Also Bull Calves from superior

Short Horn Cows,

sired by the Dutchess Bull « Baron Airdrie,”
imported by Government from Hon. George
Brown’s farm in Ontario.

Poland, China and White Chester Pigs, de-
livered in May—order now,

Brown and White Leghorn, Plymouth Rock,
Partridge, Cochin and Light Brama Fowls.

Clear cast strains—carefully bred—tresh
Eggs, at $1.50 per setting of 13, or $4 for 39 ;
carefully packed and forwarded by Express or
other conveyance,

Choice Plants for Pots or Bedding.

& All at Low Prices. &)

Address, with stamps for replies,

C. E. GROSVENOR.
({“fmtcr?)ur_\fz : \ 111-i'l -2_, _18%0

JEVERAL OFFICES in the Brick Buiiding in
York Sireet, next adjoining the Corner of

Queen Street,
Jo IJI INCIIES.
Fredericton, Eeb, 12, 1880

NEW TAILORING
ESTABLISHMENT,

Cor. Queen St. and Wilmot’s Alley.

William Jennings

( Formerly Cutter for Mr. P. Mc Vealke.)

1830  SPRING 1880
NEW CLOTHS

Just Received : 4 Cases New Cloths.

The Latest Styles in SCOTCH
TWEEDS for Suitings.

WEST OF ENGLAND COAT-
INGS in New Patterns.

CANADIAN TWEEDS in all the

Newest Designs.

Fine BLUE SERGES for Summer

wear.

1 Case of TRIMMINGS, person-
ally selected.

GENTLEMEN wishing first class
garments made up in the latest styles,
and at moderate prices, would do
well to call, examine stock, and leave

their measure.
WM. JENNINGS.

F’ton, March 25, 1880.

GEO. HATT & SONS,

e RE just receiving per S. S. California,
from London, their first shipment of
English Groceries for the season as follows:
No. 1Blue and White Starch;
Mustard in Kegs and Cans ,
Worcester Sauce, Marmalade ;
L%ienb 'S &lzickles in Mixed Chow Chow,
c a o
Morton’s Mixed Pickles, Harvey Sauce.
Comic Powder, Archovy. Paste, etc.,
Arnold’s Ink, Belmantine’s Candles,
Salad Oil, Sulpher, Epp’s Cocoa, Cloves,
Cinnamon, Pimento, e, Ginger, Pepper,
Cream Tartar, N utmegs, Macaroni,
Mocha, Java, I‘lantation, Ceylon, Rio and
Jamaica Coffee,
Rice, Bicart Soda, etec., ete.
e LOWEST PRICES. -i3g

Fredericton, April 15.

Brushes, &c., &c.

1 Case contaming :
White Wash, Paste, Paint, Varnish, Glue,
Window, Wall, Blind, Tar, Seam, Horse,
Floor and Kalsomine Brushes.

Camels Hair Brushes and Pencils, Stripers,
Tips for Gilders, Graining, Badger and Bairs
Hair Brushes, Feather Dusters, Counter
Brushes and Sash Tools flat and round.

5 bbls. American Tar ;
4 bundles American Oakum ,
10 coils Manilla Rope ;
1500 1bs. Round Iron. Just received and for
sale low by
R. CHESTNUT & SONS,

House to be Let.

HE subscriber’s House on Charlotte Street,
now occupied by Mr. Christopher Champany.
Apply to ALEX, BURCHILL.

JAMES BURCHILL.
Fredericton, March 18

For Sale or to Let.

THAT valuable property in Kingsclear, known
as

““ THE SIBBALD FARM.”

& Possession given immediately. Apply to

FRASER, WETMORE & WINSLOW,
Fredericton, March 25.

DWELLING HOUSE AND STORE
TO LET.

HE STORE on Queen Street, opposite Lower
Market House, lately cecupied by B. Evans,
Possession can be given immediately.
The Dwelling House, same building, Posses-
sion 1st Mav,
28 Apply to G. A. Perley, Esq., Fredericton.

BERTON BROS.

Colex‘x‘mn’s

March 11, 1880

First Promium,
Provincial Exhibition, 1878,

REED & REED

OULD respectful‘l‘y call the atteation of the
GOOD HOUSEWIFE to the guperior qual-
ty of their

BROOMS & WISED.

They manufacture an article not excelled by
any in the market, either domestic or imported.

MERCHANTS near the upper St. John wili
find it es;lxecla.lly advantageous to deal with
them. All orders promptly filled, and satis-
faction guaranteed.

REED & REED

Fredericton, April 25th 1870.

H. RUTTER,

SADDLER and HARNESS MAKER,

DEALER IN

WHIPS,
BRUSHED
CURRY COBS,
BLANKETS,
BITS, Etc., Ete.
Repairing done with neatress and despatch.
Ar ™88 OLDp STAND,

Opposite the County Court House,
Queen Street, Fton., N. B,
Fton, April, 20, 1878.

TO LET.

THE STORE in the Brayley House now occu-
pied by John Mackay, Esq. Posssession
given 1st May next.

Also, the Store at present occupied by Miss C.
McMichael. Possession given lst May next.

Also, that large and commodious house situate
on the corner of Queen and Regent Streets
known as the Kirby House. Immediate pos-
session given if required.

Apply to
J. A. & W. VANWART.

Barristers.

March 11—tf

HOUSES TO LET.

ONE Two Story House on Brunswick, above
Regent Street, with Garden, ete,

One Cottage, corner George end Sunbury Sts.,
with Garden, ete.

One Cottage on Charlotte Street, next below
Bebbington s Green House, with Garden.

One Two Story House on St. John, near
Brunswick Street.

Several other small Cottages and Flats in
Tenement Houses,
For particulars apply to

GEO. A. PERLEY,

Agent.
Feb, 26, 1880
TO LET.

THE BRICK HOUSE and premises ocupied

by Benjamin Atherton, situate on King

Street, opposite the Methodist Meeting House.
Posxession given the first of May.

RAINSFORD & BLACK.
March 30, 1880

FREDERICTON

LIVERY STABLE

Westmorland St., Cor. Queen.

BUNTER & ATHERTON, PROP'S,
FIRST-CLASS TURN OUTS

CHARGES MODERATE.
8@ Evtras Furnished to all Ponts. “G3g
GEo. 1. GUNTER, Harry B, ATHERTON,

=3

Fredericton, October 23, 1879,

GOLDEN FLEECE

Spring:1880.

Just opened -

e 22 B¢
BALES AND CASES

NEW
WALL PAPERS |

Tints, Gilté, Marbles,
Oaks and Common.

A few Patterns of handsome

GILT DADOS.

NEWGﬂ?PETlS

in all the Latest colorings anc
designs.

Tapestry Carpets from 55 cents to
$1.00 per yard.

Brussels Carpets from 90 cents to
$1.50 per yard.

JOHN M'DONALD

Fredericton, April 1, 1880—3m

Canadian Pacific Railway

TENDERS FOR ROLLING STOCK.

ENDERS are invited for furnishing the Roll-

ing Stock required to be delivered on the
Canadian Pacific Rallway, within the next four
years, comprising the delivery in each year of
about the following, viz :(—

20 Locomotive Kngines.
16 First-class Cars (a proportion being sleepers)
20 Second-class Cars.
3 Express and Baggage Cars.
3 Postal and Smoking Cars.
240 Box Freight ('ars,
100 Flat Cars.
2 Wing Pioughs.
2 Snow Ploughs.
2 Flangers.
40 Hand Cars.

THE WHOLE TO BE MANUFACTURED IN TRE
DoMmINION OF CANADA and delivered on the Can-
adian Pacific Railway, at Fort William, or in the
Province of Manitoba,

Drawings, specifications and other information
may be had on application at the office of the
Engineer-in-Chief, at Ottawa on and after the
I5th day of March next.

Tenders will be received by the undersigned up
o noon oi THURSDAY, the lst day ot JULY

Lext.
By Order,

F. BRAUN,
Secretary.

PRACTICAL

PLUMBING.

Dept. of Railways and Canals,
Ottawa, 7th February. 1880.

GAS FITTING !

ESTABLISHMENT.

rl\HIS establishment now having two thor-
oughly PracricaL PrumBers and Gs Fir-
TERS in their employ, are prepared to attend to
all work entrusted to them in a thorough
workmanlike manner.

Parties desiring to have their houses fitted
with all the modern improvements in the
above business, would do well to apply to us
for estimates before going elsewhere.

A variety of GLoBes and PATENT GAS RURN-
ERrs for sale cheap.

Gas, Steam and Hor Warer Firrines, ali
ways in stock.

Orders for Tin Roofing promptly attended
to. Tinsmiths Work of every discription, and
of the best material manutactured to order on
the premises at shortest notice.

pe¥ Prices to suit the times.“®a
J.& J. O'BRIEN,

Queen Street, Fredericton, N. B
F'ton, A ug. 10, 1878.

CARRIAGE and SLEIGH

FACTORY !

King St., - - Fredericton, N. B.
R. COLWELL, Proprietor.

CARRIAGES, WAGCONS,

SLEIGHS and PUNGS

Bwilt to order in the latest and most
durable styles.

MATERIAL and WORKMANSHIP of the BEST.
PARTICULAR ATTENTION GIVEN TO

Painting, Trimming and Repairiag Carriages, ete.

ON HAND:
FOR FALL AND WINTER TRADE!
A LARGE LOT OF

IVERS,
PIANO BOX,
TOP PHAETONS,
WAGON CONCORDS,
GENERAL GRANDS,

AND A LARGE LOT OF

SLEIGHS AND PUNGS

To BE SoLp CHEAP.

& Terms to give satisfaction. &}
F'ton, Oct. 30, 1879,

Estate Notice.

OTICE is hereby given, that the Will of
James Bryson, late of the City of Frederic-
ton, in the County of York, Trader, has been
duly proved in the Probate Court of the County
of York, and administration thereof granted to
the undersigned indue form of law. All persons
baving legal claims upon the estate are request-
ed to present the same, duly attested within
three months for payment, and all persons in-
debted to the estate are required to make imme-
diate payment to either one of the subseribers,

Dated 25th February, A. D., 1880,

BRIDGET E. BRYSON,
Ezxecutriz of the last will
of James Bryson,

JOHN McDONALD,

Executor.
VWWANTED

BY THE

Fredericton Leather Company,
1000 CORDS

HEMLOCK BARK,

To be delivered at their Tannery, for which
CASH and the highest Prices will be given.

[. W. SIMMONS, Manager.

_Morch 1,18 $m
Waverly House,

REGENT STREET,
FREDEGE CTON, N

.
J. B. GRIEVES, Proprietor.

Z=~Convenient to Public Offices, Free Market, |

and Steamboat Landing, Terms moderate, |

%ew:;ling and yard accommodation of the very l
st.

|

JMECATHZRIN,

GENERAL AGENT FOR

NEW BRUNSWICK,

FOR THE

QU EIRIN

OF ALL

SEWING MACHINES.

. RAYQOND o

‘aawery o1l A @

7 Needles, Fine Oil, and repairs for
Machines kept on hand. Old
changed or refitted.

all

achines ex-

Come to Pheenix Square and read the
<ign

D. McCATHERIN.

Fredericton, Oct. 30, 1879

GREAT

TRADE SALE

0.

EDGECOMBE & SONS

HAVE ON HAND, and offer for sale

UNTIL NOVEMBER 15

at prices much below regular rates, and which
must insure prompt sales, the foilowing stock
warranted first-class in every respect :—

5 Concord Carriages ;
4 Piano Box Carriages;
3 Top Buggies ;
2 Single and Double Phaetons with
Shifting Tops ;
3 Jump Seat Carriages ;
4 Portland Fancies;
5 Express Wagons, single and
Double;
13 Farm Wagons, with from 1 1-2
to 2 inche axles;
3 Slovens.

72~ Contraets will be made for any descrip-
tion of vehicles in large numbers, at favorable
rates. Our facilities enable us to produce the best
work in the shortest possible time.

Send for circulars and prices, with especially
favorable terms.

EDGECOMBE & SONS,

Fredericton Steam Curriage Work
Predericton, October 11, 1878.

S. F. SHUTE,

Watchmaker & Jeweler,

would respectfully call the attention of all who
are thinkging of purchasing a WATCH, to his
extensive Stock of Swiss and American manu-
facture.

LADIES’ GOLD
Key and Stem Winders,

From $20 to $90

GENTS’ GOLD
Key and Stem Winders,

From $30 to $90

Solid Silver Watches,

All Sizes from $10 to $40

And would ecall special notlece to the

New Nickel Stem Winders,

SPLENDID MOVEMENTS,
From $10 to $14

Also the

New French Illuminated Dials,
Which can be seen in the darkest night.

%% Call and examine before purchasing.

Watches, Clocks, and Jewelry promptly re-
paired and warranted.

S. F. SHUTE,

Sharksy’s Block, Queen Street.
Fredericton, Feb. 24, 1880

| UMBER.

The subscriber begs to announce
to the public that he has always
on hand and for sale a good and
varied stock of SPRUCE, PINE,
AND HEMLOCK LUMBER, con-
sisting of Dry Pine Plank, 14, 1},
and 2 inch, thoroughly seasoned
and planed ; Dry Pine Boards, well
seasoned, planed on one and both
sides, and tongued and grooved.
Also good Dry Laths and Cedar
Shingles of every quality ; together
with a stock of Hemlock Logs,
from which we are prepared to
saw to order at short notice.

BILLS OF SCANTLING of any dimensions.

A large quantity of REFUSE LUMBER
on hand.

All orders promptly delivered.
my Yard, WEST END MILL.

RICHARD A. ESTEY.

a5 CEDAR SHINGLE STOCK
WANTED, by the cord or otherwise.
R. A. E.

Please call at

Fredericton, Dec. 4, 1879.

E. B. KIERSTEAD & CO.

Wholesale and Retail Dealers in

PFPRUIT,
CONFECTIONERY
CIGARS AND TOBACCO,

REID’S BUILDING,

Opposite R. C. Rooms.

Ganong Bros.’, St. Stephen. Also,

Fine Havana Cigars and Tobaccos.
We are

GIVE U3 A CALL,

F’ton, June 21, 1879,
FILE

THIS PAPER ..o om0 n

Newspaper Advertising Bureau (10 SPRUCE
STREET), WHERE AD-
VERTISING CONTRACTS

way be made for it in

MAY BE FOUNXD ON

’

\‘/’ E make a specialty of the manufactures of |

in a position to sell at wholesale !
Havana ‘and Domestic Cigars at BOTTOM PRICES, |

AT GEO. P, |

NFW YORK.

JAMES D. HANLON,

Cabinet Maker, Upholsterer, and
Undertake™,

KING STREET, FREDERICTON, N.B,

Undertaking

»

e

Caskets

Prompt attention given to
Country Orders.

Wood-Seat Hand-Made CHAIRS, cheap for cash.

Barbers’ Chairs, Wardrobes, Sideboards, Bureaus,
Tables, &t.

A lot of Children's French Bedsteads, fnished in
Ash and Walnnt, on hand and for sale at
10w prices.

Furniture Neatly Repaired.
Fredericton, Deec. 4, 18379,

Jackson Adams,
CABINET MAKER

UNDERTAKER

(near Connty Court House,)

Fredericton,

Queen Street, - -

Where may be found a stock of

Furniture of a Descriptions.

Also, a full line of

CASKETS AND GOFFINS,

Rosewood, Walnut and Cloth Covered.

Robes & Shrouds,
Crapes & Cloves.

£~ Orders from the Town and Country will
receive prompt and careful attention.

November 6, 1879,
ESTABLISHED 1865.

H. A. CROPLEY,
Bookseller, Stationer, Printer,

Bookbinder and Blank-Book Manufacturer,

Cor. Queen and Kegent Streets, Fredericton.
0—.__—

HE attention of the public is respectfully

directed to my establishment, the oldest (in
my line) in the city. A few words at the present
time may not be amiss. Now-a-days mushroom
stores, ete., spring into existence, the conductors
of which, Knowing their own . eakness and igno-
rance of the business which they have assumed,
seek toimpose on the credulity of an innocent
public by highfalutin, spread-eagle announce-
ments of theirs being the ‘“boss place,” ‘“the
cheapest place in town,” * selling at prices never
before offered,” of having just received millions
of envelopes, carioads of foolscap, whole train
loads of notepaper, an incredible lot of stationery,
and a greater number of Books than car be
found in Paternoster Row, or even our own Le-
gislative Library. This species of “blowing,”
of course smacks of the second-hand Jew Clotn-
ing Store, and is unworthy the honorable profes-
sion of Bookseller and Stationer.

I may be pardoned for saying a few words for
my own establishment. (The people of Freder-
icton, where I have lived for over thirty years,
can vouch for their truth.) I have devoted the
best thirty years of my life to acquiring a Know-
ledge of the business which I am now prose-
cuting. I have built up an establishment here
which has only one rival in New Brunswick,—is
unequalled in Fredericton.

I purchase my stock almost exclusively from
tne manufactures and publishers, as cheap as
any House in the Province; and can, theretore,
sell as cheap. I do not dabble in all sorts of
goods foreign to my legitimate business (such as
Organs, Sewing Machines, Room Paper, Toys,
Conecertinas, Musie, Fancy Goods, ete.) but eon-
fine my capital and my energies execlusively to
the Book, Stationery, Printing, Blank Book and
Binding trades,—my ambition being to have one
of the finest Book Stores, Printing Offices and
Bookbinderies in Canada, This concentration
is an advantage in my special lines. I shall not
insult the intelligence of the pubiic by such de-
clarations that 1 sell *“ 50 per cent.,” or * 100 per
cent.” or *“ 1000 per cent. less than iny neighbors
or make any statements of this sors at variance
wiih facts; but recognizing the axiom that people
will buy where tihey can do sothe cheapest; and
veing resoiutely determined to hold fast the pa-
tronage which I have labored to deserve, and
which a gracious public has soliberally bestowed
on me, I will continue to sell as cheap as anyone in
Frrdericton—in many specialties much cheaper ;
and will spare no efforts to maintain the reputa-
tion of my House in every department.

& School Books, Slates, School Libraries,
Fooiscap, Note Paper and Envelopes, W holesale
at the lowest St. John Wholesale Rates.

H. A. CROPLEY.
Predericton, Marchﬂ}&.

GAS FITTING,
Plumbigg, &c.

HE subscriber kKeeps on hand a large assort-
ment of

T IIN W A R &,

of every deseription, and made to rder

He has engaged the servicesof M r, ILLIA M
REID, who is thoroughly acquainted with Gas
Fitting, Plumbihg, well Borinz, and putting in
Pumps,

Pat. May 26, 1874.
1/ 7

SOLE AGENT
FOR
ELLS
atent PBurner

He makes it a specially to
regulate the above when putting
them up.

All orders promptly attende.{ to, and work
atisfactorily done.

2=~ Gas Fittings always in stock.

A. LIMERICK,

York Street.

F’ton, April 20, 1878.

McMILLAN'S ALMANAC,
1880.

COMPLETE and RELIABLE.

The CUSTOMS TARIFF is very full, hawing
the Explanations as issued by the (.‘ustor?)e-

partment.

in handsome Cloth Blndln-g, G-llt
Lettering and Interleaved -

PRICE, in Paper, 10¢
“

9 -

For sale by Booksellers and General Dealers
or mailed to any address on receipt ot price by

J. & A. McMILLAN,

Oct. 3. Saint John,
" H f
- House for Salea
i VFH:\T beautifully situated House and property
| L belonging to the Estate of the late WILLIAM
| A. MCLEAN, is now offerea for sale. The property
| has a frontage of about 8) feeL on sSunbury .\m-pf‘
and includes House, =table, Barn, Woodshed,
and a large garden, and is one of the most plaes.
ant and desirable localities in Fredericton, Iiis
offered for sale on very easy terms.
For further information apply to A. A. S1iER-
LING, Esq., or o

! \\'.\I. -'\t MC]AE.‘\N.
FredelictQa, March 25, 1830



