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BARRIERS BURNED AWAY, 
BY THE REV. EDWABD P, ROWE, 

CHAPTER XXXIX, 

Christine bad displayed in this trans. 
action just the qualities that her father 
most admired. But even she was shocked 
at his callousness, and lifted a somewhat 
startled face to his. 
‘Your estimate of human life is rather 

low,’ she said. Not at all. Is not one 
erfect plant better than a dozen imper- 

fect ones? The gardener often pulls up 
the crowding and inferior ones to throw 
them about the roots of the strongest, 
that in their death and decay they may 
nourish it to the most perfect develop- 
ment. What the gardener does for his 
lants, we certainly can do for ourselves. 
hey secure most in this world who have 
the skill and power to grasp most.’ 
‘But how about the rights of others? 

Human plants would naturally object to 
the uprooting process.’ 

‘Let them be on their guard and a 
vent it then. Every one is for himself in 
this world. That can be plainly seen 
through the thin disguises that some try 
to assume. After all, half the people 
we meet are little better than summer 
weeds.’ 

Christine almost shuddered to think 
that the one bound to her by closest ties 
cherished such sentiments toward the 
world, and probably, to a certain extent, 
toward herself, but she only said quietly : 

‘I can hardly subscribe to your philoso- 
phy as yet, though I fear I act upon it 
too often. Still it does not apply to Mr. 
Fleet. He is gifted mn no ordinary degree 
and doubtless will stand high here in his 
own land in time. And now as explana- 
tion has been made, with your permission 
we will drop this subject out of our con- 
versation as before.’ 
‘Well! said Mr. Ludolph to himself, 

between sips of his favorite Rhine wine, 
‘I have gained much light on the subject 
to night, and I must confess, that even 
with my rather wide experience, the 
whole thing is a decided novelty. If 
Christine were only less troubled with 
conscience, over-fastidiousness, or what- 
ever it is—if she were more moderate in 
her ambition as an artist, and could be 
satisfied with power and iration, as 
other woman are, what a star she might 
i the fashionable wert of ow 
rope! But, for some reason, I never 
es of her. Her spirit is so wilful and 
obstinate, and she seems full of vag 
longing after an ideal, i ible world, 
that I live in constant dread that she may 
be led into some folly, fatal to my am- 
bition. This Fleet is a most dangerous 
fellow. I wish I were well rid of him; 
still, matters are not so bad as I fear, that 
is, if she told me the whole truth; which 
I am inclined to doubt. But I had better 
keep him in my employ during the few 
months we still remain in this land, as I 
can watch over him, and guard against 
his influence better than if he were be 
yond my control. But no more promo- 
tion or encouragement does he get from 
me.’ 

Janette, Christine’s French maid, pass- 
ed the open door. The thought struck 
Mr. Ludolph that he might secure an ally 
in her. 
The unscruplous creature was summon- 

ed, and agreed for no very large sum to 
become a spy upon Christine, and report 
anything looking toward intercourse with 
Dennis Fleet. 
‘The game is still in my hands’ said 

the wary man. ‘I will yet steer my rich- 
ly-freighted argosy up the Rhine. . Here's 
to Christine, the belle of the German 
court!’ and he filled a siender Venetian 
glass to the reality were before him, and 
then retired. 

Christine, on reaching her room, mut- 
tered to herself, ‘He now knows all that 
I mean he ever shall. We are one in 
our ambition, if nothing else, and there- 
fore our relations must be, to a certain 
degree, confidential and amicable. And 
now forget you have a conscience, forget 
you have a heart, and, above all things, 
forget that you have ever seen or known 
Dennis Fleet.’ 
Thus, the impetuosity of a false educa- 

tion, a proud, selfish, ambitious life, de- 
cided her choice. 

She plunged as resolutely to the 
whirl of fashionable gayety about her 
as she had in the dissipations of New 
York, determined to forget the past, and 
kill the the time that must intervene be- 
fore she could sail away to her brilliant 
future in Germany. 
But she gradually learned that if con- 

science robbed her of peace before, some- 
thing else disturbed her now, and render- 
ed her efforts futile. She found that 
there was a principle at work in her heart 
stronger even than her resolute will, 

In spite of her purpose to the contrary, 
she caught herself continually thinking 
of him, and indulging in strange delicious 
reveries in regard to him. 
At last she ceased to shun the store as 

she had done at first, but with increasing 
frequency found some necessity for 
going there. 

After the interview in the show-room, 
Dennis was driven to the bitter conclu- 
sion that Christine was utterly heartless, 
and cared not a jot for him. His im- 
pression was confirmed by the fact that 
she shunned the store, and that he soon 
heard of her as a bello and leader in the 
ultrafashionable world. He, too, bitterly 
lamented that he bad ever seen her, and 
was struggling with ali the power of his 
will to forget her. He fiercely resolved 
that, since she wished him dead, she 
should become dead to him. 
As the weeks passed on, he apparently 

succeeded better than she. There was 
nothing'in her character, asshe then ap- 
peared, that appealed to anything gentle 
or generous. She seemed so proud, so 
strong and resolute in her choice of evil, 
so devoid of true womanly nature, as he 
had learned to reverence it in his mother, 
that he could not pity, much less respect 
her, and even his love could scarcely sur- 
vive under such tircumstances. 
When she began coming to the store 

again, though his heart beat thick and 
fast at her presence, he turned his back 
and seemed not to see her, or made an 
errand to a remote part of the building. 
At first she thought this might be acci- 

dent, but she soon found it a resolute 
purpose to ignore her very existence. 
By reason of a trait said to be peculiar- 

ly feminine, certainly peculiar to Chris- 
tine, this was only the more stimulating. 
She craved all the mere that which was 
seemingly denied. 
Accustomed to every gratification, to 

see all yield to her wishes, and especially 
to regard gentlemen as almost powerless 
to resist her beauty, this one stern, avert- 
ed face became to her infinitely more 
attractive than all the rest in the world. 

‘That he so steadily avoids me, proves 
that he is anything but indifferent,’ she 
said one day. 
She condemned her visits to the store, 

and often repeated to herself what utter 
folly it was, but a secret powerful magnet- 
ism drew her thither in spite of herself. 

Dennis, too, soon noticed that she 
came quite often, and the fact awakened 
a faint hope within him. Ie learned 
that his Jove was not dead, but only 
chilled and chained by circumstances and 
his own strong will. True, apart from 
the fact of her coming, she gave him no 
encouragement. 
She was as distant and seemingly ob- 

livious of his existence as he or hers, but 
love can gather hope from a marvellous- 
ly little thing, 
But one day Christine detected her 

father patching movements with the 
keenest scrutiny, and after thatshe came 
more and more rarely. 
The hope that for a moment bad ting 

ed the darkness that bad gathered around 
Dennis, died away like the meteors tran- 
sient light, 
He went into society very little after 

his sickness, and shunned large com 
panies. He preferred spending his even- 
mgs with his mother and in study. [Ihe 
Winthrop’s were gone, having removed 
to tbeir old home in Boston, and he had 
not formed very intimate acquaintainces 
elsewhere. Moreover, his limited circle 
though of the best and most refined, was 
not one 1u which Christine often appeared? 
but one evening his cheek paled and 

ing the parlors of a lady where he had 
been invited to meet a few friends. For 
some little time he studiously avoided 
her, but at last his hostess, with well- 
meant zeal, formally presented him. 
They bowed very politely and very 

coldly. The lady surmised that Chris- 
tine did not care about the acquaint- 
ance of her father’s clerk, and so brought 
them no more together. But Christine 
was pained by Dennis’ icy manner, and 
saw that she was thoroughly misunder- 
stood. When asked to sing, she chose 
a rather significant ditty : 

Ripple, sparkle, rapid stream, 
Every dancing wavelet gleam 

In the noonday bright: 
Children think the surface glow 
Reaches to the depths below, 

Hidden from the light. 

Human faces often seem 
Like the sparkle of the stream, 

In the social glare ; 
Some assert, in wisdom’s guise, 
(Look they not with children’s eyes ?) 

All is surface there. 

As she rose from the piano her glance 
met his with something like meaning in 
it, he imagined. He started, flushed, 
and his face became full of eager ques- 
tioning. But her father was on the 
watch also, and placing his daughter's 
hand within his arm, led her into the 
front parlor, and soon after they pleaded 
another engagement and vanished alto- 
gether. 
No chance for explanation came, and 

soon a new all-absorbing anxiety filled 
Dennis’ heart, and the shadow of the 
greatest sorrow that he had yet experi- 
enced daily grew nearer. 

CHAPTER XL. 

THE GATES OPEN, 

At Dennis’ request, Dr, Arten called 
and carefully inquired into Mrs. Fleet's 
symptoms. Her son stood anxiously by 
awaiting the result of the examination. 
At last the physician said cheerily : 
‘There is no immediate occasion for 

alarm here. Iam sorry to say that your 
mother’s lungs are far from strong, but 
they may carry her through many com- 
fortable years yet. I will prescribe tonics 
and you may hope for the best. But 
mark this well, she must avoid exposure. 
A severe cold might be most serious in 
its consequences.’ 
How easy to say, ‘Do not take cold.’ 
How many whose lives were at stake, 
sought to heel and obey the warning, but 
all in vain. Under Dr. Arten’s tonics, 
Mrs. Fleet grew stronger, and Dennis 
rejoiced over the improvement. But in 
one of the sudden changes attendant on 
the breaking up of winter, the dreaded 
cold was taken, and it soon developed 
into acute pneumonia. 
For a few days she was very sick, and 

Dennis never left her side. In the in- 
tervals of pain and fever she would smile 
at him and whisper : 
‘The harbor 1s near. This rough 

weather cannot last much longer.’ 
‘ Mother, do not leave us; we cannot 

spare you,’ ever pleaded her son. 
Contrary to her expectations however, 

she rallied, but continued in a very weak 
feeble state. Dennis was able to resume 
his duties in the store, and he hoped and 
tried to believe that the warm spring and 
summer days soon to come would renew 
his mother’s strength. But every day 
she grew feebler, and Dr. Arten shook 
his head. 
The Bruders were very kind, and it 

was astonishing bow much Mrs. Bruder, 
though burdened with her large family, 
found time to do. If Mrs. Fleet had 
been her own mother she could not have 
been the object of more loving solicitude. 
Mr. Bruder was devotion itself. He re- 
moved his easel to an attic room in Mrs. 
Fleet's house, and every hour of Dennis’ 
absence heard him say : 
‘Vat I do for you now? I feel not 

goot unless I do sometink.’ 
Some little time after Mrs. Fleet was 

taken sick a mystery arose. The most 
exquisite flowers and fruit were left at 
the house from time to time, marked in 
a bold manly hand, ‘For Mrs. Fleet.’ 
But all effort to discover their source 
failed. 
The readers will guess that Christine 

was the donor, and Dennis hoped it, 
though, he admitted to himself, with 
little reason. 
Mrs. Fleet had not much pain. She 

seemed gently wafted as by an ebbing 
tide away from time and earth. Kindly 
and firmly she sought to prepare Dennis’ 
mind for the change soon to take place 
At first he could not endure its mention, 
but she said earnestly : 
‘My son, I am dying. I am just enter- 

ing on the true, real, eternal life—a life 
which is as much beyond this poor feeble 
existence as the sun is brighter than a 
glow-worm. I shall soon clasp my dear 
husband to my heart again, and, oh, 
ecstacy, I shall soon 1n reality see the 
Saviour that [ now see almost continually 
in vision.’ 
Then again she would turn towards her 

earthly treasures with unutterable yearn- 
ing and tenderness. 

‘Oh, that I could gather you up in my 
arms and take you all with me,’ she would 
often exclaim. Many times during the 
day she would call the little girls from 
their play and kiss their wondering faces. 
Une evening Dennis came home and 

found a vase of flowers with a green back- 
ground of mint, at his mother's bedside. 
Their delecate fragrance greeted him as 
soon as he entered. As he sat by her 
side holding her hand, he said softly : 

‘ Mother, are not these sprays of mint 
rather unusual in a bouquet? Has the 
plant any special meaning? [ have 
noticed it before mingled with these mys- 
terious flowers.’ 
She smiled and answered: ¢ When I was 

a girl its language was, Let us be friends 
again.’ 
‘Do you think—can it be possible that 

she sends them 7’ said he in a low hesi- 
tating tone. 

‘ Prayer is mighty my son.’ 
‘And have you been praying for her 

all this time, mother ?’ 
‘Yes, and will continue to do so to the 

last.’ 
‘Oh mother, T have lost hope. My 

heart has been full of bitterness® toward 
her, and have felt that God was against 
the whole thing.’ 
‘God is not against her learning to 

know Him, which is life. Jesus has 
loved her all the while, and she has 
wronged Him more than you.’ 
Dennis bowed his head on his mother's 

hand, and she felt hot tears fall upon it. 
At last he murmured : 
‘You are indeed going to heaven soon, 

dear mother, for your language is not of 
earth. When will such a spirit dwell 
within me ?’ 

¢ Again remember your mother’s words,’ 
she answered gently ; ‘ prayer is mighty.’ 

‘ Mother,’ said he with a sudden earnest- 
ness, ‘do you think you can pray for us 
in heaven ?’ 

‘1 know of no reason to the contrary.’ 
‘Then I know you will, and the belief 

will ever be a source of hope and 
strength.’ 
Mrs. Fleet was now passing through the 

land of Beulah. To her strong spiritual 
vision, the glories of the other shore 
seemed present, and at times she thought 
that she really heard music; again it 
would seem as if her Saviour had entered 
the plain little room, as He did the 
humble home at Bethany. 
Her thoughts ran much on Christine. 

One day she wrote feebly : 
‘Would Miss Ludolph be willing to 

come and see a dying woman ? 
Ere Freer) 

Mr. Bruder carried it, but most unfortu- 
nately Christine was out, so that her 
maid, ever on the alert to earn the price 
of her treachery, received it. It was 
slightly sealed. She opened it, and saw 
from its contents that it must be giver to 
Mr. Ludolph. He with a frown commit. 
ted it to the flames. 

‘I have written to her,” she whispered 
to her son in the evening, ¢ and think she 
will come to see me.’ 

Dennis was sleepless that night, through 
his hope and eager expectation. The 
following day, and the next passed, and 
she came not. 

‘I was right exclaimed he bitterly. 
‘She 1s utterly heartless. It was not she 
who sent the flowers, Who that 1s hu. Lis heart fluttered as he saw her enter- man would have refused such a request! 

Waste ne more thought upon her, for 
she is unworthy, and it is all in vain.’ 
‘No!, said Mrs. Fleet in sudden energy. 

‘It is not in vain. Have I not prayed 
again and again? and shall [ doubt 
God ? 
‘Your faith is stronger than mine,’ he 

anwered in deep despondency. 
‘God’s time is not always ours,” she 

answered gently. 
But an angry fire lurked in Dennis’ 

eyes, and he rauttered to himself as he 
went to his room : ‘She has snapped the 
last slender cord that bound me to her. 
I could endure about anything myself, 
but that she should refuse to visit my 
dying mother proves her a monster, with 
all her beauty.’ 
As he was leaving in the morning, his 

mother whispered gently: ¢ Who was it 
that said, ‘Father forgive them, they know 
not what they do?’ 

‘Ah, but she does know, said he bit- 
terly. ‘I can forgive about everything 
aganst myself, but not slights to you.’ 
‘The time will come when you will for- 

give everything, my son.’ 
“Not till there is acknowledgment and 

sorrow for the wrong,’ answered he 
sternly. Then with a sudden burst of 
tenderness added: ‘Good bye, darling 
mother. [ will try to do anything you 
wish, even though it is impossible.’ 
But his love, through Janette’s treach- 

ery, suffered the decpest wound it had 
yet received. 

Christine, of her own accord, had al- 
most decided to call upon Mrs. Fleet, but 
before she could carry out her purpose, 
while hastily coming downstairs one day, 
she sprained her ankle, and was confined 
to her room some little time. She sent 
Janette with orders for the flowers, who, 
at once surmising their destination, said 
to the florist that she was Miss Ludolph’s 
confidential maid, and would carry them 
to those for whom they were designed. 
He, thinking it ‘all right, gave them to 
her, and she took them to a Frenchman 
in the same trade whom she knew, and 
sold them at half-price, giving him a 
significant sign to ask no questions. To 
the same market she brought the fruit; 
so from that time they as mysteriously 
ceased as they had appeared at Mrs. 
Fleet's bedside, 
But Dennis was so anxious, and his 

mother was now failing so rapidly, that 
he scarcely noted this fact. lhe warm 
spring days seemed rather to enervate 
than strengthen her. He longed to stay 
with her constantly, but daily labor was 
necessary to secure the comforts needful 
to an invalid. Every morning he bade 
her a most tender adieu, and during the 
day often sent Ernst to inquire how she 
was. 
One evening, Christine ventured to 

send Janette on the same errand, and 
impatiently awaited her return. At last 
she came, appearing as if flushed and 
angry. 

* Whom did you see ?” asked Christine 
eagerly. 

‘I saw Mr. Fleet himself.’ 
‘Well, what did he say?’ 
‘He bite his lip, frown, and say, ¢ Dare 

1s no answer,” and turn on his heel into 
de house.’ 

It was now Christine's turn to be angry. 
‘ What!” she exclaimed, ‘does his Bible 
teach him to forget and forgive nothing ? 
Can it be, that he, like the rest of them, 
believes and acts on only such parts as 
are to his mood ?’ 

‘I don’t know nothing about him,’ said 
the maid, ‘only I don’t want to go dare 
again.’ 

‘ You need not.’ was the brief reply. 
After a long, bitter revery, she sighed : 

‘Ah well, thus we drift apart. But it is 
Just as well, for apart we must ever be.’ 
One morning early in May, Mrs. Fleet 

was very weak, and Dennis left ber with 
painful misgivings. During the morning 
he sent Ernst to see how she was, and he 
soon returned, with wild face, crying, 
‘Come home quick !’ 
Breaking abruptly from his startled cus- 

tomer, Dennis soon reached his mother’s 
side. Mr. and Mrs. Bruder were sobbing 
at the foot of the bed, and the girls were 
pleading piteously on either side : 
‘Oh, mother, please don't go away.’ 
“Hush!” said Dennis solemnly. Awed 

by his manner, all became comparatively 
silent. He bent over the bed, and said : 

‘Mother, you are leaving us at last.’ 
The voice of her beloved son rallied the 

dying woman’s wandering mind. After a 
moment, she recognized him, smiled 
faintly, and whispered : 

‘Yes, I think I am—kiss me—good-bye. 
Bring—the children. Jesus—take care— 
my little—lambs. Good-bye—true—hon- 
est friends—meet me-—heaven. Dennis 
—these children — your charge — bring 
them home—to me. Pray for fier. 1 
know—why—she seems very—near to me. 
Farewell—my good —true—son--mother’s 
blessing—God’s blessing—ever rest—on 
you." Her eyes closed, and she fell into 
into a gentle sleep. 
‘She vake no more in dis vorld,” said 

Mrs. Bruder in an awed tone. 
Mr. Bruder, unable to control his feel- 

ings any longer, hurried from the room. 
His wife, with streaming eyes, silently 
dressed the little girls, and took them 
home with her, crying piteously all the 
way for mamma. 

Pale, tearless, motionless, Dennis sat, 
hour after hour, holding his mother's 
hand. He noted that her pulse grew 
more and more feeble. At last the sun 
in setting broke through the clouds that 
had obscured it all day, and filled the 
room with a sudden glory, 
To Dennis’ great surprise, his mother’s 

eyes opened wide, with the strange, far- 
off look they ever had when she was 
picturing to herself the unknown world. 
Her lips moved-—he bent over her and 

caught the words: ‘Hark! hear! — It 
never was so sweet before. See the 
angels—thronging toward me—theynever 
came se near before.’ 
Then a smile of joy and weleome lighted 

up her wan features, and she whispered : 
0, Dennis, husband—are we united once 
more ?’ 
Suddenly there was a look of ecstasy 

such as her son had never seen on any 
human face, and she cried almost aloud: 
‘ Jesus—my Saviour ? and received, as it 
were, directly in His arms she passed 
from earth, 
We touch briefly on the scenes that 

followed. Dennis took the body of his 
mother to her old home, and buried it 
under the wide spreading elm in the 
village church yard, where as a happy 
child and blooming maiden she had often 
sat, between the services. It was his 
purpose to remove the remains of his 
father and place them by her side as soon 
as he could afford 1t, 

His little sisters accompanied him east. 
and he found a home for them with a 
sister of his mother, who, though in 
rather straitened circumstances, was a 
good, kind, Christian lady. Dennis’ 
salary was not large, but sufficient to in- 
sure that his sisters would be no burden 
to his aunt, and he also arranged that the 
small annuity should be paid for their 
benefit. 

It was hard parting from his sisters, 
whose little learts seemed breaking at 
what seamed a new loss and bereavement. 

‘ llow can I leave them!’ he exclaimed 
with tears falling fast from his eyes. 
‘They are children,’ said his ‘aunt 

soothingly, ‘and will forget their troubles 
in a few days" 
And so it proved ; but Dennis, with a 

sore heart, and feeling very lonely, re- 
turned to Chicago. 
When at last Christine got out again, 

she learned from Ernst at the store that 
Dennis’ mother had died, and he had 
taken the remains and his sisters east. 
In his sorrow he seemed doubly interest- 
ing to her. 

* How 1 wish it were in my power to 
cheer and comfort him,’ she sighed, ‘and 
yet I feel my power to do this is less than 
that of anyone else. In very truth he 
seems to despise and nate me now. The 
barriers between us grow stronger ard 
higher every day. How different it all 
might have been if—But what is the use 
of these wretched ‘ifs’ What is the 
us: of resisting this blind remorsele-s 
tate that brings happiness to one and 
crush« s another 2’ 

Wearily and despordingly she rode 
back to the elegant home where she 
found solittle enjoyment. 
Bat whom should she meet aere but 

Mrs. Von Brakhiem from New York, 
bound westward with a gay party on a 
trip to the Rocky Mountains and Califor- 

nia. They had stopped to spend a few 
days in Chicago and were determined to 
take Christine on with them. Her 
father also strongly seconded the plan. 
though Christine surmised his motive she 
did not care to resist. Since she would 
soon be separated from Dennis forever, 
the less she saw of him, the less would be 
the pain. Moreover, her sore and heavy 
heart welcomed any change that would 
cause forgetfulness ; and so it was speedi- 
ly arranged. 
Mrs. Von Brakheim and her party 

quite took possession of the Ludolph 
mansion, and often made it echo with 
gayety. 
On the evening of the day that Dennis 

would bury his mother, Ernst came over 
at Mr. Ludolph’s request to carry a mes- 
sage. He found the house the scene of a 
fashionable revel. There was music and 
dancing in the parlors, and from the 
dining room the clink of glasses and loud 
peals of laughter proved that this was 
not Christine's ideal of an entertainment 
as she had portrayed it to her father on a 
former occasion. In truth, she had 
lit le to do with the affair; it was quite 
Impromptu, and Mr, Ludolph and Mrs, 
Von Brakhiem were responsible for it. 
But Ernst could not know this, and to 

hm it seemed shocking. The simple 
funeral service taking place on that day 
'in the distant New England village had 
never been absent from his thoughts a 
moment. Since early morning he had 
gone about with his little face composed 
to funeral gravity. 
His simple, warm-hearted parents felt 

that they could only show proper respect 
for the occasion by the deepest gloom. 
Their rooms were arranged in stiff and 
formal manner with crape here and there. 
All unnecessary work ceased, and the 
children, forbidden to play, were dressed 
in mourning as far as possible, and made 
to sit in solemn and dreadful state all 
day. It would not have surprised Ernst 
if the whole city had gone into mourning 
Therefore the revelry at the Ludolph 
mansion seemed to him heartless ani 
awful beyond measure, and nearly the 
first thing he told Dennis on his return 
was that they had had ‘a great dancing 
and drinking party the night of the funer- 
al at Mr. Ludolph’s. Then trying to find 
some explanation for what seemed to 
him such a strange and wicked thing. he 
suggested, ‘ Perhaps they meant it for a 
wake.’ 
Poor little Ernsts ideas of the world, 

outside of his home, had been gathered 
from a very low neighborhood. 
He also handed Dennis a letter that 

Mr. Ludolph requested to be given him 
on his return, which read as follows : 

Cuicaco, May 6th, 1871. 
‘1 have been compelled to supply your 

place in your absence: therefore your 
services will be no longer needed at this 
store. Inclosed you will find a check for 
the small balance still due you. 

Aveust LupoLru. 

Dennis’ brow grew very dark, and in bitter 
soliloquy he said, half aloud, as he strode up 
and down his little room in great agitation : 
‘And so it all ends! The girl at whose 

side my mother would have watched in the 
most dangerous and loathsome of diseases, the 
woman of ice whom I sought to iaelt by as 
warm, true love, as ever man lavished on one 
who rewarded his affection—this beautiful 
monster will not even visit my mother when 
dying. She holds a revel the day of the fun- 
eral, and now, through her influence, no doubt, 
I am robbed of the chance of winning honest 
bread. She cannot even endure the sight of 
the man who once told her the unvarnished 
truth. Poor as you deem me, Christine Lu- 
dolph, with God’s help, not many years shall 
pass before it will be condescension on my 
part to recognize you.’ 
He would not even go to the store again. 

The Bruders, having heard what had occurred, 
took Ernst away also; but Dennis soon found 
him a better situation elsewhere, 
The day on which Dennis returned, Chris- 

tine was spending in a palace-car toward the 
Rocky Mountains, outwardly gay, determined 
to enjoy herself and carry out her reckless 
purpose to get the most possible out of life, 
cost what it might. 

If she had been a shallow girl, thoughtless 
and vain, with only mind enough to take in 
the events of the passing moment, she might 
have bought many fleeting pleasures with her 
abundant wealth. But this she was not, with 
all her faults, and wherever she went, in the 
midst of gayest scenes, and in the presence of 
the grandest and most inspiring scenery, 
thought and memory, like two spectres that 
no spell could lay, haunted her and robbed 
her of peace and anything like happiness.— 
Though possessing the means of gratifying 
every whim, though restrained by no scruples 
from doing what she chose, she felt that all 
around were getting more from life than she. 

During her absence she experienced a sud- 
den and severe attack of illness. Her friends 
were much alarmed about her, and she far 
more about herself. All her old terror returned. 
In one respect she was like her mother ; she 
had no physical courage, but shrank with in- 
expressible dread from danger, pain, and death. 
Again the blackness of darkness gathered 
round her, and not one in the gay pleasure 
party could say a word to her. 
She recovered, and soon regained her usual 

health, but her self-confidence was more thor- 
oughly shaken. She felt like one in a little 
cockle-shell boat out upon a shoreless ocean. 
While the treacherous sea remained ~alm, all 
might be well, but she knew a storm would 
soon arise, and that she must go down, beyond 
hope and remedy. Again, she had been taught 
how suddenly, how unexpectedly, that storm 
might rise. 

Dennis resolved at once to enter on the 
career of an artist. He sold to Mr. Frame, at 
a moderate price, some paintings and sketches 
he had made. He rented a small room that 
became his studio, sleeping apartment—in 
brief, his home, and then went to work with 
all the ordinary incentives to success intensi- 
fied by his purpose to reach a social height 
that would compel Christine to look upward, 
if their acquaintance was renewed. 
Disappointment in love is one of the sever- 

est tests of character in man orwoman. Some 
sink into week sentimentality, and mope and 
languish; some become listless, apethetic, 
ard float down the current of existence like 
driftwood. Men are often hard and cynical, 
and rail at the sex to which their mothers and 
sisters belong. Sometimes a man inflicts a 
well-nigh fatal wound, and leaves his victim 
to cure it as best she may. From that time 
forth she may be like the wronged Indian, 
who slays as many white men as he can. Not 
a few, on finding they cannot enter the beau- 
tiful paradise of happy love, plunge into im- 
bruting vice, and drown not only their disap- 
pointment, but themselves in dissipation.— 
Their course is like that of some who deem 
that the best way to cure a wound or end a 
disease is to kill the patient as soon as pos- 
sible. If women have true metal in them 
(and they usually have) they become unsel- 
fishly devoted to others, and by gentle, self- 
denying ways seek to impart to those about 
them the happiness denied to themselves. 

jut with all manly young men, the instinct 
of Dennis is perhaps the most common. They 
will rise, shine, and dazzle the eyes that once 
locked scornfully or indifferently at them. 

As he worked patiently at his noble calling, 
this smaller ambition was gradually lost in 
the nobler, broader one, to be a true artist and 
good man. 

During his illness, some gentlemen of large 
wealth and liberality, who wished to stimu- 
late and develop the native artistic talent of 
their city, offered a prize of $2000 for the 
finest picture painted during the year, the 
artist also having the privilege of selling his 
work. On his return after his illness, Dennis 
heard of this, and determined to be one of the 
competitors. He applied to Mr. Consoor, who 
had the matter in charge, for permission to 
enter the lists, which that gentleman granted 
rather doubtfully. He had known Dennis only 
as a critic, not as an artist. But, having gain- 
ed his bint, Dennis went ernestly to work on 
the emblematic painting he had resolved upon, 
and with what success the following chapters 
will show. 

His mother’s sickness and death, of course, 
put a complete stop to his artistic labors for a 
time, but on cotering his new career as an 
artist, he gave himself wholly to this effort. 
The day for exhibition and decision was 

fixed on Saturday morning, October 7th, 1871. 

(70 be contirued.) 

Shelf Hardwrare. 
503) NASES Shelf Hardware ; 
A U3 barrels Barn Door Strop and T Hinges; 1 case Wrought and Cast Butt Hinges ; 

3 Lawn Mowers; 
3 barrels Mowing Machine Oil; 
2 tons Grind Stones, superior grit; 
6 doz, Hay Forks; 
10 doz. Chipper Scythes, 

Just received to-day. 

R. CHESTNUT & SONS, 
July 22, 

H. A. CROPLEY. | 
MANUFACTURING STATIONER, 

FREDERICTON, N. B, 
manufactures and keeps always on hand a com- 

plete stock of 

BLANK BOOKS 
Ledgers, Journals, Day Books, 

Oash Books, Record Books, Minute 
Books, &ec., 

Unequalled in this city for cheapness 

Ny Stationery Department 
is unsurpassed in the Province, being constantly 

supplied with 

Writing Papers & Envelopes, 
of the best English, French and American manu- 

facturers, and 

STATIONERS SUNDRIES, 
School Books and Stationery, Whole- 

sale and Retail. 

BOOK AND JOB PRINTING. 
Every kind of JOB WORK and Book Print- ing rapidly executed. mg. I make a specialty 
of fine work, 

Bookbinding. 
I execute all descriptions of BINDING in the very neatest manner. 28 At the Provincial Exhibitions, 1870 and 1878, 1 was awarded First Prizes and Vipomas for Job Printing and Book- binding and Blank Books. 
8" Printing Office, Blank Book Factory, 

and Bookbmndery, over my Bookstore, Corner 
of Queen and Regent Streets, Fredericton. 

I. A. CROPLEY. 
June 3 1880. 

Jackson Adams, 

CABINET MAKER 

UNDERTAKER 
(ear Comnty Court House) 

Queen Street, - - - Fredericton, 

———— 
a 

- 
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Where may be found a stock of 

Furniture of all Descriptions. 
Also, a full line of 

CASKETS AND GOFFINS, 
Rosewood, Walnut and Cloth Covered. 

Robes & Shrouds, 

Crapes & Cloves. 
238 Orders from the Town and Country will 

receive prompt and careful attention. 

November 6, 1879. 

NORTH FOLE 
Freezer & Refrigerator | 

ESSRS, CLARK & LOCKERBY have made 
me Agent for their North Pole Freezer and 

Refrigerator, which is on exhibition at my Hard- 
ware Store. 

JAMES S. NEILI.. 

t 

June 10. 

BEST PHOTOGRAPHS, 

CHEAPEST PHOTOGRAPHS 
LIFE-LIKE AND LASTING 

Photographs 
CAN BE OBTAINED AT 

G. W. Schleyer's Art Gallery, 
AND 

PHOTO STUDIO, 
OPP. NORMAL SCHOOL. 

Fredericton, June 24. 

980 bush. Seed Oats ! 
HERE shall be seed time and harvest while 
time remains upon the earth. 

ELY PERKINS 
has in store for the people 980 bus, SKED OATS. 
Also, Clover and Grass Seed, 

Barn Door Hinges 

6 J ETTS Barn Door Hinges, which I can 
0 S sell at very little over the cost of iron. 

JAMES S. NEILL. 
Fredericton, June 17 

TO LET. 
Te STORE in the Brayley House lately occu- 

pied by John Mackay, Esq. Posssession 
given at any time. 

Apply to 

J. A. & W. VANWART. 
Maren 11—tf. 

MONEY TO LOAN. 
0 LOAN on good Ileal Estate 

$1000 security 

FRASER, WETMORE & WINSLOW, 
Fredericton, June 3 1880 

MONEY TO LOAN 

in the latest patterns. 

JAS. R. 

NEW GOODS | 
NEW C00DS | 

Elegant New Jewellry, in Gold and 
Plated : 

Solid Silver and Jet Jewellry ; 

Garnet Jewellry in Sets, Bracelets, 
Neck Chains, Lockets, Bangles, 
Lace Pins, Bil Pins. Separable 
Studs and Sleeve Buttons. Scarf 
Pins, and Rings ; 

Onyx Stone, Cameo, Garnet and 
Amethyst Rings : 

Plain and Engraved Bands 

Gold and Silver Watches, in Stem ’ 

and Key Winders — prices very low. 

Porte Monies and Puvses : 

Shawl Straps, Dog Collars : 

Fine Cutlery in Razors, Knives and 
Scissors : 

Thermometers and Barometers : also 
Dairy Thermometers—every Far- 
mer should have one. 

The Best Stock of 

Spectacles and Eye Glasses 
in Fredericton. 

—— ———— 

EZ Remember the place. 5] 

S. F. SHUTE, 
Sharkey’s New Block, Queen Street. 

Fredericton, June 3, 1880 

IMPORTANT 

To Al Who Wear Clothes ! 

J.R.HOWIE 
ORR the attention of all who wear Clothes 

to his 

SPRING IMPORTATION OF 

CLOTHS, 
Comprising the latest Novelties and 

Best Makes. 

A FULL LINE OF 

ENCLISH WORSTEDS, 
A large variety of choice 

patterns of 

SCOTCH TWEEDS. 
A few very Choice Patterns in 

FRENCH GOODS 
A full lire of 

Fnglish & batadian Tweeds. 
Always on hand a full line otf the Best Quality 

Of TRIMMINGS. 

Employing a large staft of experienced work- 

men, I am prepared to fill orders promptly in 

be LATEST NEW YORK STYLE. 
JES Satisfaction guaranteed or no sale. 

TER? OWIE, 
Merchant Tailor & Clothier, 

QUEEN STREET, 

— 

NEXT DOOR TO BRAYLEY HOUSE. 
Eredericton, May 6, 1880. 

NEW TAILORING 
ESTABLISHMENT, 

Cor. Queen St. and Wilmot’s Alley. 

William J ennings 
(Formerly Cutter for Mr. P. Me Peake.) 

880 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. 

I 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. 

on Real Estate. 

bh § 1,000, $700, $500, and smaller sums, $2,000 * #7 : 
RAINSFORD & BLACK. 

June 3, 1880, 

PER SCHOONER “MARYSVILLE” 

YASKS Roofing Piteh, 
5 bbls, American Tar. 

R. CHESTNUT & SONS. 

10 
June 3, 1880, 

JERSEY BULL FOR SALE. 
YOUNG JERSEY BULL. For particulars 
enquire of 

J. L. INCHES. 
April 8. 

Farmers, Attention ! 

PATENTS 
obtained for new inventions, or for improve- 
ments in old ones. 
all patent business promptly attended to. 

Caveats, Trade Marks and 

INVENTIONS THAT HAVE BLEN RE- 
JECTED may still, in most cases, be patented 
by us. Being opposite the U. S. Patent Office, 
and engaged in Patent Business Exelu- 

Ye sively, we can secure patents in less time than 
From Boston . those who are remote from Washington and who 

——— must depend upon the mals in all transactions 
with tiie Patent Office. 
When inventors send model or sketeh we 

make search in the Patent Office, and advise as 
to its patentability free of charge. 
ence confidential, prices low, and mo Charge 
unless Patent is obtained. 

Correspond- 

For special references, terms, advice, &e., ad- 
dress 

C. A. SNOW & CO., 

T0 LET. 
EVERAL OFFICES in the Brick Buiiding in 
York Sireet, next adjoining the Corner of 

J. L. INCHES. 
Queen Street. 

Fredericton, Feb, 12, 18580 
A LOT of DAMAGED SCYTHES for 25 cents 

each at 

LEMONT'S VARIETY STORE. 
Fredericton, July 8, 

ANOTHER CAR LOAD! 
ELY PERKINS 
|) — to say to his first-class customers 

everywhere, that another ear load of tha 
GOOD FLOUR is here for them. Also. a large 
stock of OATS and CORNMEAL to arrive. 
F’ton, May 13, 1880, 

Per 8. S. Ausrian from Glasgow. 
ASKS containing 2500 1bs. of pipe boxes— 

4 C assorted sizes—ior sale low by 

R. CHESTNUT & SONS. 
Fredericton, June 10,7880, 

THIS PAPER 
MAY Bz FOUND ON 
FILE AT GEO. 
ROWELL & CO'S 

Newspaper Advedans Bureau (10 SPRUCE 
D- STREET), WHERE 

VERTISING CONTRACTS 
may be made for it in NW YORK. Dec, 11-52. 

FOR SALE OR TO LET. 
Possession geen immediately. 

HAT valuable Farm in Kingselear, about two 
miles from Fredericton, situate on both sides 

of the Old Road, known as “THE SIMMONDS 
FARM,” owned by the undersigned. 
tion with the Farm we will sell or rent, Horses, 
Carriages, Cattle, and Farming utensils. 

In connec- 

For further information apply to 

FRASER & WINSLOW. 
April 7. 

PIANOS 
AND 

ORGANS 
Tuned and Repaied. 

E. CADWALLADER 
SUNBURY STREET 

(between Charlotte and George Sts). 

GENERAL AGENT FO 

NEW BRUNSWICK, 
FOR THE 

CU EIEN 
OF 

| 

| 
| 

| ALL 
| SEWING MACHINES, 

THE 

g RAYMOND !” 

"
T
I
V
O
 
O
O
)
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IZ Needles, Fine Oil, and repairs for all 
Machines kept on hand. Old Machines ex- 
changed or refitted. 

Come to Pheenix Square and read the 
sign 

D. McCATHERIN. 
Fredericton, Oct. 30, 1879 

GREAT 

TRADE SALE 
0c— 

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 following 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, 

74%~ Contracts will be made for any deserip- 
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 Carriage Work 

Predericton, October 11, 1878. 

| 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, 1}, 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. Please call at 
my Yard, WEST END MILL. 

RICHARD A. ESTEY. 

s&~ CEDAR SHINGLE STOCK 
WANTED, by the cord or otherwise. 

R. A. E. 
Fredericton, Dec, 4, 1879. 

CANNED 
BEANS 

Having added to my 
establishment, on King 
Street, appliances for 

PREPARING 
AND CANNING 

BEANS 
| am prepared to furnish 
as good an article as can 
be imported, and at a 
much lower figure. 
GEO. J. BURNS. 

Fredericton, Nov. 27 1879, 

TO LET. 
HE BRICK HOUSE and premises ocupied 
by Benjamin Atherton, situate on King 

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

EAINSFORD & BLACK. 
March 30, 1880 

§ REAL ESTATE security in Carleton 
or Sunbury Counties. Apply to 

FRASER, WETMORE & WINSLOW. 
April 28 1880. 

Cut Nails and Spikes. 
Just received and i 1 stock : 

| Seon Cut Nails and Spikes, 
160 2 hoxes Clinch Nails. 
For sale at the Lowest Market Rates. 

JAMES 8. NEILL, 
June 10. 

D McCATHERIN, OLDE FLEE 
Just opened - 

E22 
BALES AND GASES 
WALL PAPERS | 
Tints, Gilts, Marbles, 
Oaks and Comm. 

A few Patterns of handsome 

GILT DADOS. 

NEW GARPETS 
in all the Latest colorings and 

designs, 

Tapestry Carpets from 55 cents to 
$1.00 per yard. 

Brussels Carpets from 90 cents 0 
$1.50 per yard. 

JOHN M'DONALD 
Fredericton, April 1, 1880—3m 

CARRIAGE and SLEIGH 
FACTORY! 

Kin 8t., - - Fredeicton, N. B. 

R. COLWELL, Proprietor. 

CARRIAGES, WAGGONS. 
SLEIGHS and PUNGS 

Built to order in the latest and most 
durable styles. 

MATERIAL and WORKMANSHIP ,f the BEST. 
PARTICULAR ATTENTION GIVEN TO 

Painting, Trimming an! Repairizg Carriages, ele. 

ON HAND: 

FOR FALL AND WINTER TRADE 
A LARGE LOT OF 

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

AND A LARGE LOT OF 

SLEIGHS AND PUNGS 
To Be SoLp Cagap. 

§F" Terms to give satisfaction. EY 
F’tou, Oct. 30, 1879, 

PRACTICAL 
PLUMBING. 

GAS FITTING! 
ESTABLISHMENT. 

HIS establishment now having two thor- 
oughly Pracricat Provpers 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 Groses and Patext GAS RURN- 

ERs for sale cheap. 
Gas, Steam and Hor 

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. 

Be Prices to suit the times. “®a 

J. & J. C’BRI EN, 
Queen treet, Fredericton, N. B, 

F'ton, Aug. 10, 1878. 

PICTURES 
Framed to Order 

GET YOUR PICTURES FRAMED AT 

C. W. SCHLEYER’'’S 
Photographic Establishment. 

Water Frrrives, alj 

€&" Best and Cheapest Place in the City. 

Up Stairs, Opposite Normal School. 
F’ton, June 21. 

WILSON & QUINN, 
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW, 

SOLICITORS, NOTARIES PUBLIC, &c 
Accounts Collected, and Loans Nego- 

tiated. 

OFFICE - - Cor. Queen aud Carleton Sts., 
FREDERICTON, N. B. 

Wi. Winsox, Wi. A. Quinn, 
F’ton, May 6,—3m. 

SEELY & MCMILLAN, 
BARRISTERS, &ec., 

SANDS’ BUILDING, 77 PRINCE WM. ST. 
St. John, N. B. 

( Opposite Messrs. Barnes §& Co.) 

Geo. B. SEELY, T. H. McMILLAN. 
St. John, May 6, 1880. 

First Promium 

Provincial Exhibition, 1878, 

REED & REED 
OULD respeetfully eall the atteation of the 
GOOD HOUSEWIFE to the enperior quale 

ty of their 

BROOMS & WISPS. 
They manufacture an article not excelled b 

any in the market, either domestic or imported. 
MERCHANTS near the upper St. John wili 

find it especially advantageous to deal with 
them. All orders promptly filled, and satis- 
faction guaranteed, 

REED & REED 
Fredericton, April 25th 1870. 

“EXCHANGE” HOTEL, 
Corner Queen and Westmorland Sts. 
Fo subscriber having recently fittegand fur- 

nished the House formerly occupie®™ by MR. WII LIAM HAWTHORNE, is now prepared to ae- commodate PERMANENT and TRANSIENT BOARDERS on reasonable terns, 
I'bere is also good stabling in connection with 

the House, 

iE" Give us a eall, 3 

THOMAS PEPPERS, 
Propreetor, 

SHOP TO LET, 
HAT SHOP situated on Queen Street, at pre- 
sent ia the cecupation otf C. STERLING BRAX- 

NEN, Esq. 

July 1—3m. 
— 

Apply to 

FRASER, WETMORE & WINSLOW, 
Fredericton, April 15, 1880.


