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FAIR WOMEN! 
BY MRS, FORRESTER. 

CHAPTER 1V. 

 |A DREAM OF FAIR WOMEN. 

A week had passed since Wimfred’s 
rencontre with her cousin, but she had 
neither seen nor heard anything more of 
the supposed Mr. Hastings. But she had 
not forgotten him; his handsome face 
haunted her sleep, and in the daytime her 
hands would ever and anon fall idle in 
her lap, and the dreamy eyes would seem 
to see his eager gaze turned upon her. 
She was unusually listless, and her father 
remarked it. One evening, after tea, he 
said : 

¢ My dear, you look pale ; I don’t think 
you've been out to-day’ 

¢ No, papa, it bas been so hot¥ answer- 
ed Winifred ; ‘but I shall go up in the 
woods this evening—the air will be cooler 
then. Won't you come with me ?’ she 
added, pleadingly ; ‘do, there's a dear old 
papa.’ 

‘I think I can to-night, dear; [ had an 
appointment with Farmer Hayes, but he 
sent word this afternoon that he should 
not be able to come; so, if you'll put on 
your hat at once. we'll be oit. 

Winifred ran to equip herself ; but 
when she came down again, a disap t- 
ment was in store for her. In spite of h 
fears to the contrary, Mr. Hayes had 
found it convenient to keep the appoint- 
ment with Mr, Ere; and as it related to 
business which would take at least a 
couple of hours to settle, Winifred was 
compelled to go out alone. She called 
her little Scotch terrier, and set off’ list- 
lessly for her walk ; but the evening was 
sultry, and she felt no inclination to go 
far. She made straight for the woods, 
and choosing a picturesque spot, sat down 
to rest. An opening had been cut be- 
tween the thick-growing oaks and 
beeches, and beyond, in the distance, lay a 
fertile valley of ripening corn-fields and 
thick, luxuriant hedges ; around her grew 
tall ferns and fox-gloves in wild abunds 
ance ; and on the banks tiny scarlet straw- 
berries nestled under their mass of green 
leaves. There was no sound but the oc- 
casional song of birds and the rustling of 
leaves, as an adventurous squirrel bound- 
ed about in the branches overhead. 
Winifred sat gazing out on to the scene 

before her, but scarcely seeing it, so wrapt 
was she in her own thoughts. A young 
girl's thoughts—at least, those who have 
any soul at all—will shape themselves 
into romance, and the romance must 
needs have a hero [ believe the long- 
ing for love and admiration to be an ab- 
sorbed idea with young girls. It 1s their 
dream to have lovers at their feet, to in 
spire a passion, to be worshipped. Is 
there a girl of sixteen who has not had a 
passionate longing to be beautiful and ad- 
mired ? 

Winifred desired admiration with all 
her heart; but it must be from those 
whose rank or qualities would make it 
worth the having. She had all the fool- 
ish, natural longings of youth ; the desire 
for beauty, for wealth, for position, for 
society, for all those thiugs that seem to 
them the essentials of life. She had not 
yet gained the bitter experience that 
comes too soon to all; the discovery that 
when we reach our hands to pluck what 
we believe to be the best gifts the world 
contains they turn to dust and ashes in 
our hands, Thrice happy they who can 
still hope and believe, who have not turn- 
ed away heart-sick and weary, with the 
oft-repeated cry on their lips, ‘All is 
vanity !’ 
And Winifred looked with dreamy eyes 

on the landscapes before her, and thought 
how dearly she would like to live in Lon- 
don, and be one of the gay world, and go 
to Court, and drive in the Park, and be 
courted and admired, and do all that 
fashionable people did. And then she 
sighed, and thought how far removed she 
was from participation in the joys of her 
Paradise—the world. A few months back 
the aunt who lived in London had invited 
her to spend a week, and she had gone. 
The house in which Mrs. Randal lived was 
a semi-detached, stuccoed, residence, in a 
very new and glaring district, and the es- 
tablishment was conducted with an at- 
tempt at gentility which grated severely 
on Winifred’s refinement. Her aunt, a 
good-natured woman, had thought to give 
her neice a treat, and had taken her about 
to see all the sights, and Winifred would 
have enjoyed them but for what she felt 
to be a false pride, and was thoroughly 
ashamed of —her dislike to riding in omni- 
buses. 
Wigifred had gone into the park, and 

been engrossed with that sight so absorb- 
ing to a novice—the drive in the season. 
She had stood by the railings, and forgot- 
ten that she was being pushed and hustled 
in a crowd, the reverse of select, in the 
enchanting sight that lay before her. 
How elegant the women had seemed, how 
refined the men! what luxury to ride in 
those magnificent carriages, how happy 
their listless, indolent looking oczupants 
must be! It was a sight she thought she 
never could tire of: the two hours she 
stood there seemed to her like ten min- 
utes, and when her aunt tapped her on 
the shoulder, and told her it was time to 
go, she could almost have cried with vex: 
ation, Turning, they left the brilliant 
throng behind them, and then Mrs. Ran- 
dal hailed a passing omnibus, and Wini- 
fred mounted into the vulgar, dusty con- 
veyance, with a chafing heart at the hum- 
bleness of her position, 

All this she recollected to-night in her 
musings, and then her mind turned to its 
favorite theme. Ah! she thought, what 
a glorious existence to have been a queen 
in society! to have been adored by a 
thousand lovers for one’s wit, or beauty, 
or grace! How happy must those wo. 
men have been who by the sole empire of 
their charms could sway thousands to 
their wili! A Helen of Troy, for whose 
glorious beauty so many had been content 
to die, to protect whose name and honor 
princess had leagued together; an As- 
pasia, who had numbered Socrates 
amongst her pupiis, who could charm the 
stern Pericles to her every whim, had 
ruled the destinies of Athens, and formed 
its most briliiant orators. A Ninon de 
I’Enclos, whose wit and beauty was of 
such rare order that even the well born 
and virtuous of her own sex, tolerated 
her frailty, had sought her friendship ; 
whom the savans of the day had consulted 
on their works—Secarron on his romances, 
St. Evremont on his poems, Moliere on 
his comedies, Fontenelle on his dialogues 
and Rochefoucault on his maxims; an 
Hypatia, whose virtues, learning and 
beauty had charmed all the great and 
learned men of Alexandria, until Cyril, the 
haughty priest, waxing jealous of her 
power, had caused her to be barbarously 
murdered ; a Marguerite of Valois, a Re- 
camier, an Anne Boleyn, a Maintenon. 
‘But then,’ reflected Winifred, ‘ma- 

dame says that nearly all those women 
were more or less wicked, and itis not 
well to wish to be like them. But I 
should not care to have been De Stael; 
she was 50 coarse, and plain, and clumsy. 
Fancy having it said of ore as of her, 
when she mounted a pedestal as an anti- 
que figure, regardless of her large feet, 
“Voila un vilain pied de Stael” 1 should 
not care te have been a Sevigne, a Han- 
nah More, a Hemans, or a Genlis, and ma- 
dame says they were much more estim- 
able. After all, though, it was not all 
triumph and happiness with my beauties. 
What remorse Helen must have suffered 
for the slain thousands before she died, 
strangled by the order of the revengeful 
Poiyxo! Aspasia must have felt many a 
keen regret for the baneful influence her 
relations with Pericles cast over Athens; 
and how could De I’Enclos have survived 
the horror of her son's death * Hypatia 
has been as good as beautiful, but she had 
died a horrible death. Marguerite de 
Valois must have been bitterly angered 
by her husbands indifference and prefer- 
ence for Gabrielle d’Estrees. Anne Bol- 
eyn was the victim of a tyrant's jealousy ; 
and Madame de Maintenon’s regret for 
her ingratitude to De Montespan embait- 
tered the whole of her after life; even 
Recamier's very beauty caused her trou- 
bles by exciting the jealousy of Napoleon. 
And so, perhaps, after all,’ concluded 
Winifred, with a sigh, ‘it is better to live 

—— - 

ignobly in obscurity than to rise to the al- 
titude of triumphs which must be foliow- 
ed by the depths of despair. [I think I 
could be content to have only one lover; 
but then he must be something I could 
look up to and admire—almost worship— 
not a clumsy young farmer like Mr. Tom 
Fenner. Ilow can papa tolerate his fool- 
ish, 1ll-bred jests, and praise him when he 

l'is gone. 
to come, never seeing or speaking to a 
well-bred man, until 1 became heartless, 
and hopeless, and weary of my life—I 
wonder if I conld make up my mind to 
become the wife of a man like Mr. Fen- 
ner? [ wonder if 1 should degenerate 
into a commonplace housewife, and look 
after the pigs and poultry, and make the 
butter, and sit with him while he smoked 
his pipe, and drank his gin and water of 
a night, taking no heed of the horrible 
stable smell in his clothes 7’ 

Winifred’s speculations were suddenly 
cut short by a yap from her terrier, and 

' turning sharply round, she beheld her 
little companion rolling over and over 
down the bank under the sudden and un- 

— dm—— 

uttered a little cry of fright, and sprang 
to the rescue, when she heard a crashing 
of the branches at her side, a sharp, * To 
heel; Rollo!” from a man's voice, and 
the third occupant of Mrs. Champion's 
baronche stood before her. A sudden 
recognition, a hasty apology, and he stood 
looking at her, bat in hand, with the same 
expression of admiration in his eyes that 
she had seen there before. There was a 
ause, during which the startled Winifred 

blushed, and felt painfully confused. 
‘1 fear my ‘has alarmed you,’ said 

the stranger, at last; ‘he is rather wont 
to be agressive to his species, particularly 
in this wood of which he is accustomed to 
consider himself sole monarch.’ 

‘ Then [ fear we are trespassers,” Wini- 
fred found courage to answer: ‘but we 
have always been allowed to walk here.— 
and ; 

¢I shall indeed be sorry if our rudeness 
and inhospitality should drive you away,’ 
laughed the stranger. ‘I beg you will 
always, both for yourself and friends, con- 
sider you are entitled to a free right of 
way over any and every part of my pos- 
sessions.’ 

Winifred thanked him and would have 
turned away, but he lingered ; and there 
was such a charm to her in the presence 
of this refined, aristocratic looking man, 
that she felt no inclination to break rude- 
ly away from him. 
‘You are Mr. Hastings, then ?’ she said 

interrogatively. 
‘Yes,’ he repiied. ‘1 have come back 

at last to enjoy the delights of home after 
my long absence. I almost fancied at 

one time that I could never weary of 

travel and new scenes, but at last the 
home-sickness which they say must come 
to every one, sooner or later, attacked me 

and 1 longed for England and Hazell 
Court.’ 

¢ And your home is so beauiiful!’ ven- 

tured Winifred, looking up at him; ‘ how 
glad you must be to get back to it!’ 

«I thank I was pleased,” Mr. Hastings 
answered ; ‘home-life seemed to rest 
every sense after the constant fatigue and 
excitement of foreign travel. But I could 

not settle down all at once to its unvary- 

ing monotony so I have been testing the 
pleasures of another London season.’ 
You have been in London during the 

season ?—how I envy you!’ sighed Wini- 
fred. 
Mr. Hastings smiled. 
‘It 1s a very pleasant, idle, unsatisfac- 

tory way of beguiling time—life in Lon 
don: and I can sympathize more with a 
woman's love of it than a man’s. [ must 
confess, though, that I thoroughly enjoyed 
this last season; perhaps because it is so 
long since I have spent a spring in Lon- 
don. You can hardly imagine what a 
charm there is in the society of English- 
women when you have been away from 
your country for some time.’ 
I thought Frenchwomen’s powers of 

charming were far beyond those of our 
country-women ?’ ventured Winifred. 

‘ Their powers of charming, but not 
their real charm,’ answered Mr. lastings, 
a little surprised at such a remark from a 
girl he had been told was only a farmer’s 
daughter. ‘There 1s no one, to my taste 
at least comparable to a fine English- 
woman. Frenchwomen are brilliant in 
conversation and wonderful tacticians, 
but they are intrigante and insincere. 
Germans are well educated and accomp- 
lished, but they are dull and heavy. Ita- 
lians are to languid and sleepy for my 
taste, and Spaniardsare uneducated, frivo- 
lous, and revengeful. A well-bred Eng- 
lishwoman combines all the charms of 
other nations without their disadvantages. 
Their reserve, or, as foreigners call it, 
prudery, is one of their greatest attrac- 
tions in my eyes. ‘You see,’ he added, 
laughing, ‘my long stay abroad has not 
robbed me ofimy insular predilections.’ 

‘It must be very pleasant to see so 
much of the outer world,” Winifred said, 
timidly ; ‘it must give one such broad 
views of things and people, and stamp out 
one’s petty, intolerant thoughts and nar- 
row prejudices.’ 
Mr. Hastings was still more surprised 

by this last remark of his companion’s, 
but he was far too well-bred to allow his 
thoughts to appear. He remarked 
quietly : 
‘You seem to have considered these 

things more than young ladies are apt to 
do.’ 

Winifred cast a hasty glance at him be- 
fore she spoke again, to be quite sure that 
her companion was not laughing at her. 
But no—there was nothing further than a 
look of grave, well-bred interest on his 
face, and she felt more courage to reply. 

‘I dare say my 1deas may seem a little 
old-fashioned,’ she said, with a slight in- 
crease of color, ‘but [ do not know any 
girls of my own age, and I read a great 
deal. 1 have lived all my life in the 
country, and have no experience of my 
own; but my books tell me how the 
sight of the wonderful and beautiful en- 
larges the mind, and that a man who has 
lived the stirring life of great cities, and 
studied the works of art and nature, must 
be more generous minded and tolerant in 
consequence.’ 
She was so eager, so animated in her 

manner as she uttered the last few§words, 
that her large eyes sparkled and kindled 
until her face looked almost lovely. 
‘There is no beauty like that which ex- 

pression gives,” thought Mr. Hastings, 
as he looked with keen interest at the 
bright young face. Winifred saw his 
glance, but did not understand it, and a 
sudden fear seized her that she had been 
over-bold in speaking her thoughts so 
openly. 

‘I beg your pardon,’ she said, suddenly, 
, | forgnt for the moment that my acquain- 
ance with you did not warrant my giving 
my opinion so freely,’ 

‘Indeed ” he answered eagerly: ‘I 
esteem it a great compliment that you 
shou!d be able so soon to forget I was a 
stranger to you.’ 

‘I must be going,’ Winifred uttered, 
hastily : it is getting late.’ 
He turned to accompany her, but she 

bowed with an air of decision, saying : 
“My path leads away from Hazell 

Court.’ 
‘I hope,’ he said, lingering a moment, 

‘ that my presence to-night will not tend 
to frighten you away from these woods 
for the future. May I rely on your mak- 
use of them as usual ?’ . 
She thanked him again, and bowing, 

turned away. He stood, hat in hand, be- 
fore her as he might have done to a prin- 
cess; and as she went on her way home, 
he gazed after her slight, graceful form 
with a look of tender admiration such as 
might have benefitted a man who watched 
the woman he loved. 

CHAPTER V. 

ERROL HASTINGS. 

Errol St. George Hastings was the last 
sole representative of a very old family 
They did not trace their descent from the 
Norman Bastard : they were far too proud 
of their Saxon lineage for that. The sim- 
ple title of esquire they boasted, was far 
more to them than a mushroom earldom 
or marquisate ; they had been gentle for 
centuries, when the forefathers of many 
now high in rank had dwelt in humble 

| obseurity. The Iastingses had remained 
staunch to Coeur de Lion when John 
usurped his throne; one of them had 

Crecy ; another had died in the Wars of 
the Roses; they had followed the for- 

I wonder if I lived here for years | 

provoked assault of a huge mastiff. She | 

fought by the side of the Black Prince at | 

tunes of Charles Stuart and his son, and 
during Cromwell's reign been deprived 
of their house and lands ; in short, they 
had been mixed up in almost every poli- 
tical trouble that had distracted England. 

It was a curious fact that the men had 
always borne a great resemblance to each 
other; there was hardly a portrait in the 
long picture-gallery at Iazell Court in 
which the gold-colored hair and dark blue 
eyes were not reproduced. The Hast. 
ingses were brave, ome, generous, 
gatlant men, but an indomitable pride 
was their chief characteristic; it had been 
fostered from time to time by intermar- 
riage with noble families, and had seemed 
‘almost to grow and increase with every 
generation. A llastings had never been 

known to marry beneath him; there had 
been wild stories of their loves and gal- 

| lantries, but there was never yet a woman 
who could accuse a Hastings of betraying 

her by a false promise. It was a compact 

fiom father to son that the social position 

and dignity of the family should be kept 
up by marrying a woman of good birth. 
Errol Hastings mother had been the 

daughter of an earl, who was quite con- 

tent to see her the wife of Hastings of 

Hazell Court. She had been a beauty, 

and died young—some said of grief, be- 

cause she could not win the love of her 

handsome husband. 
St. George Hastings, the father of the 

present man, had been dead four years. 

The last few years of his life he had been 

constantly ailing, and obliged to live 

abroad, and his son, to whom he was pas- 
sionately attached, scarcely ever left him. 
It was a severe blow to Errol Hastings 
when his father died; for a time he was 
almost mconsolable, and until the com- 
mencement of last year, he had never 

gone into English society. Very hand. 

some, very proud, very accomplished, he 
was adored by women ; and there was a 

tender deference in his manner towards 
them which could not fail to win their re- 
gard. A woman must indeed have been 
critical who could deny admiration to his 

stalwart strength, his fine features, and 
expressive eyes, so proud in their defi- 
ance, se tender in their love. 
A surer way still to bis success with the 

fair sex was his perfection in all athletic 
exercises. Women always admire a man 

who can hunt, and shoot, and swim, and 
skate, and leap, and fence, and box. He 
had a line estate and income too, so that 
altogether Errol Hastings was a most de- 
sirable parti. All the pretty women in 
London had made much of him this sea- 
son, and he had been courteous, and 

charming and complimentary in return: 
still none of them could flatter themsel- 
ves that they had made a decided impres- 
sion. 
Miss Champion seemed to have attract. 

ed him the most powerfully, and it was 
generally allowed that she had the best 

chance, as Hurst Manor and Hazell Court 
lay near together, and the quiet time in 
the country after a gay season is univer 
sally admitted to have the most dangerous 
fascinations. : : 

Errol Hastings did admire Flora Cham- 
pion greatly; he liked her haughty man- 

ner, her sparkling gayety, and disdainful 
impertinence—it was so widely removed 
from the commonplace of ordinary wo 

men. [ cannot venture to say that he 

had any serious thoughts of proposing to 
her, but I know the reflection had crossed 
his mind that it would be very pleasant 
to have such a woman sit at the head of 
his table and entertain his guests. But 

as Errol Hastings turned homewards to 
dinner on the night of his rencontre with 
Winifred, a nearer and fresher image 

blotted Flora Champion from his memory. 
«What a charming creature!” he 

thought, ‘what divine eyes!—whal a 
frank, graceful manner! If I had not 
known to the contrary, I could have sworn 
she was the daughter of a nobleman. 

With that face and that high bred air, 
she might pass muster with the proudest 
woman in London. [ can scarcely tell 
why, but I feel at this moment I would 
give a thousand pounds to know she was 
well-born, instead of the daughter of a 
simple country farmer. Where on earth 
has she got that look of breeding from? 
She must have had something different 
from the ordinary run of country school- 
ing to calk in the way she does. I won- 
der if she heard Miss Champion's remark 
that night ? it was not in the best taste, 
certainly, and it seemed to me she blush- 
ed as she turned away.’ 

This soliloquy brought him to Hazell 
Court. It is not to dark yet for us to look 
at it. It was a large, handsome, castel 
lated building of grey stone, with spaci- 
ous wings built out on either side. The 

latter were recent additions, and contain- 
ed the ball-room, billiard, and smoking- 
rooms. A broad-terraced drive led up to 

the massive oak doorway, which seemed 

to have been designed for the resistance 
of a battering-ram; and before the ter- 
race lay the luxuriant woods, through 
which vistas had been cut, disclosing 
magnificent views in the distance. There 

were beautiful flower-gardens behind, but 
Mr. Hastings would aot allow a single 
flower 1 the front, declaring it destroyed 
the grandeur of the aspect. All the plea- 
sant morning rooms looked out on to the 
back, so that the loss of color in front was 

scarcely felt. The magnificent banquet- 

ing-hal! and picture-galleries occupied 
the greater part of the front, and over 

them were the old fashioned tapestried 
bed-chambers, very rarely used now. The 
drawing room, the charming bay-window- 

ed sitting rooms, and all the bedrooms in 
use lay on the other side, and looked out 
over green lawns and shrubberies, over 
rose-gardens and brilliant flower-beds, to 
the lovely country beyond, bounded by 
high green hills. 
When Mr. Hastings visited l{azell Court 

after his long absence, he was struck by 
the dingy sombreness of the draperies 
and furniture. The old part of the house 
he would not allow to be interfered with, 
but all the modern and habitable rooms 
he caused to be completely transformed 
There were three morning-rooms leading 
one into the other; one had rose colored 
silk fittings, the second blue, and the 

third was a perfect rest to the cyes, with 
its soft shaded green. Away in the west 
wing, commanding the finest view, was 
his own particular haunt, fitted up with 
every luxury. Silk curtains hung from 

the walls, sun blinds shaded the windows 

without concealing the view, and all about 
the room wero soft couches and chairs, 
which would have seemed almost as won- 
derful to our grandfathers as the dis- 
covery of steam. 

Errol Hastings was undeniably Sybarite 
by nature, although he could be hardy 
and indifterent to personal comfort on oc- 
casion. His luxurious habits had been 

fostered by a sojourn in the East, and his 
wealth enabled him to gratify his tastes 
to their utinost extent. Ile had a passion 

for pictures, but not for collecting them. 
‘I am surprised, Mr. Hastings,’ a lady 

said to him in Rome, ‘that you, who are 
such a hauntér of galleries, are not pos- 
essed by that mania for buying which at- 
tacks most of your countrymen’ 

‘My dear countess,” answered Hastings, 
laughing, ‘it is because thc labor would 
be too Herculean. | have seen all the 

wonderful pictures in the world, and the 

few indifferent copies of the old mastars | 

I should be able to get together would 

scarcely seem to me worth the having. 

No, I am quite content that the gems 
which afford me such delight should re- 

main the possession of others, as long «8 
they do not deny me the privilege ol ad- 

miring them. We are supposed to have 
a very fair collection of art at Hazel Court ; 
three of my ancestors were conmiseurs 

but it almost makes me laugh when I 

think of the people who come miles to 
see what is dignified by the name of the 

Hazell Gallery. Why, I have seen the 

masterpieces of all the great painters who 

ever lived ; of Rafiaeile, Michael Angelo, 
Titian, Annibale Caracci, and Lodovico 

Caracci, at Bologna ; Paul Veronese, Tin- 

toret, Correggio, Rembrandt, Lucco Gior- 

dana, Giulio Romano Leonardo da Vinci, 

Guido, Salvator Rosa, (iiorgione, Rubens, 

Vandyek, Poussin, [eSueur, Le Drun, 

Voct, and more, whose names are as is- 

miliar to you as to me. [ have admired 

the battle pieces of Bourginon: the ses 
views of Vandervelde ; and the hunting 

bits of Woverman; and after all that 

wadame, I am scarcely likely to attempt 

what, with tke deyotion of a life-time, 

and the riches of a Crecsus, just, after 
all, be but a puny success. 

‘1 admire your sense,’ laughed the 

countess : ‘but if all your countrymen 

were of the same opinion, we Italians 

should miss the golden harvest we reap 
of their credulity and ignorance. Itis 
enough generally to swear by all the 
saints to an Englishman that a painting is 
genuine, and he will walk off’ confidently 

' with the most glaring deception, leaving 
| his gold in its place.’ 

But if Mr. Hastings looked somewhat 
'superciliously on the works of art which 
his forefathers had labored to bring to- 
géther, he had a very great reverence and 
affection for the paintings which hung 
in the portrait-gallery. Many a morning 
he spent there in the company of his an- 
cestors. They were stift looking portraits 
by Holbein ; a grave courtier by Vandyck; 
the beautiful affected woman of Sir Peter 
Lely ; there were Mytens’, Velasvuez, 
Knellers, Ganshoroughr, Reynolds’ and Laur- 
ences ; and there was a portrait of every 
Hastings for centuries back. Nearly all the 
men were fair-haired and blue-eyed, and curi- 
ously enough, many of the women were dark. 
There were two portraits before which Errol 
Hastings spent many an hour—those of his 
father and mother. St. George Hastings look- 
ed very handsome in the uniform of the 
Guards: and his wife was beautiful and win- 
ning, vet withal very sad. 

father could be indifferent to such a lovely, 
gentle-looking woman as that ? 
He did not know the story then which he 

learnt afterwards. 
During the time we have occupied by this 

digression, Mr. Hastings had proceeded to his 
room in the west wing, and rung for dinner. 
It was a very rare occurrence for him to be 
alone—he was not particularly enamored of 
solitude ; but to-night he felt no chagrin at 
being without a companion. 

‘ Letsom,’ he said to the old butler, who had 
grown gray in the serviee of his father, and 
always waited on Errol himself when he was 
alone, ‘arc people generally allowed to walk 
in the woods 7’ 

¢ No, sir, I believe not,” responded the old 
man: °‘leastways, not as a rule. There's 
some as Hawkins lets through at times, but I 
don't know of any one he has given a free 
pass to except pretty Miss Eyre.” 

Hastings, half suspecting. 
¢ Well, sir, she’s the daughter of Farmer 

Eyre, who holds some of your land ; but she's 
quite a lady for all that, and, I believe, ac- 
complished too, for she’s been brought up by 
the old French madame who lives hard by 
here. : 
‘A French lady 7 said Errol, intervogative- 

ly. 
“Yes sir, responded the old butler. ¢ Mon- 

tyloo I think her name is, but they always 
call her madame, about here. I have heard 
say she was governess up at Sir Howard's and 
that he pensioned her off ; but that must be a 
power of years ago now.’ 

¢ And this Miss Eyre is pretty, you say? 
asked Mr. Hastings, 

¢ Ah, indeed, sir, she is that ; and very kind- 
hearted, too, for all they call her so high and 
mighty. 1lawkins told me she used to goand 
sit and read to his old mother by the hour to- 
gether, until the poor old creature died, last 
May. Why, there's nothing as Hawkins 
wouldn't do for her. Says he to me, ‘I'd die 
for her willing, that T would ; and if it could 

do her good, T'd lie down and let her wipe her 
shoes tpon me. 1 beg pardon, Mr. Errol) 
concluded the old man, abruptly : ‘I bad no 
business to he talking such nonsense before 
you—you'll excuse it, I hope, sir?’ 

¢ Excuse yon? laughed Errol, ¢ why, I am a 
regular old woman for gossip. 1 was quite 
interested.’ 

Mr. Hastings had a very pleasant way of 
putting people at their ease. His manner 
was always gentle and polite to his inferiors, 
but they would as soon have thought of taking 
a liberty with him as of teasing an uncaged 
lion. But Letsom, having outraged his own 
sense of propriety, was not to be induced into 
giving further particulars about Miss Eyre. 
Had he only done =o that night, and told his 
master the story of Winifred’s birth and par- 
entage, which he knew by heart, I should pro- 
bably not have had occasion to write this 
took. But he remained silent, and was more 
than ever deferential to Mr. Errol, as he per- 
sisted in calling him ; and the latter, having 
concluded his solitary repast, threw himself 
into a lounging-chair and betook himself to 
the enjoyment of a French novel. Wearying 
after a while of the purposeless intrigues and 
nauseating sentimentality, he flung the book 
to tne other end of the room, “started up, 
whistled his dogs, and went out to enjoy a 
fresh cigar on the broad terrace in the moon- 
light. 

(To be continued) 
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| Since lealing remedies have been 
used by SUFFERING MAN has 

there been known such absolute Pain 

relieving agent as 

FELLOWS’ SPEEDY RELIEF, 
It Soother, Hzalg apd Cures, It 

H E A L S Cuts, Wounds, Sores, «c. 

CURE S Pain in the Back, Rheumatism, 
Summer Complaints, Lumbago, 
Neuralgia, Ear Ache, Toothache, 
Sore Lips, &c. ss 5 

SUBDUVU ES Inflammagion and Swellings. 

Boils, Felons, Sore ‘Throat RELIEYV Bonchis, Croup, re 'fhroat, 

EXTRACTS l'ains from Burns, Sealds 
Stings, Frostbites, Sprains an 
Bruises. 

FOR SALE BY ALL DRUBBISTS. 
PATENTS 
| ahnatnkid for new invenuons, oy jor 1zaprove- 
| ments in old ones, Caveats, Tradb Marks and 
| all patent business promptly attended to, © ' 
INVENTIONS THAT HAVE BEEN RE- 

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

| sigely, we can securé patents in less time toan 
those who are re aoje Som Washington and who 

{ must depend npop the; 
| with tha Patent Office. 

When inventors send jpodet or sgetch we 
| make search in the Patent Office, aiid advise as 
| to its patentability free of charge. Correspond- 
| ence confidential, prices low, and mo Charge 
| unless Patent is obtained, 

| dress 

S.A. SNOW & CO., 
| OT PATENT OFFICE, WASHINGTON, D, C. 

July 22, 

¢ Is it possible,’ he often thought, ¢ that my 

¢ Miss Eyre! who is she? inquired Mr. | 

ailz in all trapsactions | 
’ ’ ' boat 

For special references, terms, advice, &c,, ad- 

SHERIFF'S SALE. 
10 be sold at Punic AvcrioN, in tront. of the 
1 County Court House in Fredericton, in the 
County ot York, on SATURDAY, the tourth day 
of December next, between the hours of 12 
o'clock, noon, and 5 o'clock in the afternoon, all 
the right, title, and interest, either at law or in 
Equity, of the said TnomMAs ROGERS, of, in and 
to the Fredericton Nursery, so called, sitnate in 
the City of Fredericton, in the County of York, 
at the intersection of the old and new roads 
leading to Sp. Hill, the same having been 
seized and taken under and by virtue of an ex- 
eccution issued out of the Supreme Court of York, 
at the suit of John Macpherson against the said 
Thomas Rogers. 

THOMAS TEMPLE, 
Sheriff of York Co. 

Sherif ’s Otlice, Fredericton, 
September 1st, 1880, 

— 

rio be sold at Publie Auction, at the County 
1 ‘ourt House, in the City of Fredericton, in 
the County of York, on TUESDAY, the twenty- 
sixth day of October next, between the hours of 
12 o*¢lock, noon, and 5 o,clock in th: afternoon, 
all the Estate, right, title, interest, property, 
cjaim, and demand, whatsoever, either at law 
or in Equity, that Alanson Hagerman had, or 
was entitled to on the 10h day of November, 

I A. D, 1879, of, in, to or out of that certain tract 
| or piece of land, described as follows, to-wit :(— 

« All that certain piece or parcel of land and 
premises, situate, lying, and being in the Plain- 

| ville Settlement, in the Parish ef Queensbury, 
in the County of York, aforesaid, and kn wn 
and deseribed as the back or rear part of Lot 

. No. 1, beginning at the rear line and running in 
towards the River St. John, as far as to contain 
50 acres of said lot, being by estimation twenty- 
five rods in width, more or less, bounded on the 
east by land owned by Henry Hagerman; on 
the west by laud owned by Isaac Hagerman 
and:on the south by land owned by Geor, 
Brow n, containing fifty acres, together with al 
and singular the buildings and improvements 
thereon, and privileges and appurtenances to 
same belonging, the same having been seized 
and taken under ano by virtue of an execution 
issued out of the Supreme Court of the Province 
of Now Brunswick, at the suit of John H. Murch 
against the said Alanson Hagerman. 

TIHOMAS TEMPLE, 

Sheriff of York Co. 
Sheriil’s Utlice, Fredericton, 

July. 19th 1880, 

House for Sale. 
y go beautifully situated House and property 

belonging to the Estate of the late WILLIAM 
A. MCLEAN, is now oflerea for sale. The property 
has a frontage of about 80 feet on Sunbury Street, 
and includes House, Stable, Barn, Woodshed, 
and a large garden, and is one of the most plaes. 
ant and desirable localities in Fredericton. It is 
offered for sale on very easy terms. 
For further information apply to A. A. STER- 

LING, Esq., or to 

WM. A. McLEAN. 
Fredericton, March 25, 1880 

SUPERIOR FARM 
FOR SALE. 

YHAT beautifully situated farm in Douglas, 
four miles above Kredericton, commanding 

one of the finest views on the St. John River, 
within five minutes walk of Church and Railway 
Station, containing 200 acres more or less, one- 
halfof whichiscleared and well fenced with cedar 
soil, light loam, and under good cultivation; 
a comfortable House with frost proof cellar, and 
good water privilege, two barns, one erected in 
1879, and outhouses in good repair, a young 
orchard of about 20) trees, mostly grafted, sufli- 
cient pasturage for 30 head of cattle, also six 
and a half acres of island land cutting four- 
teen tons of hay. This property draws an 
annual income from the Fredericton Boom 
Company. The farm with the crops, stock and 
farming implements will be sold at a bargain. 
For further particulars inquire of the Subscriber 
on the premises, 

HERBERT W. DAYTON. 
Douglas, July 28,—3 m. 

VALUABLE PROPERTY 
FOR SALE, 

situate at the Mouth of the Nacka- 
wick, in the Parish of South- 

ampton, in the County 
of York. 

HE Subscribers are authorized to sell for 
Colonel Stewart and Eliza Saunders, his 

wife, that valuable Farm and tract of land front- 
ing on the River St. John, situate at the mouth 
ofthe Nackawick, in the Parish of Southampton, 
thirty-five miles from the City of Fredericton, 
and about twenty-eight miles from the Town of 
Woodstock. 
The tract in the whole contains fourteed hun- 

dred acres, one hundred acres or thereabouts ot 
which is intervale and cleared land, the remain. 
der is good land, the greater portion of which is 
covered with a fine growth of hardwood, hem 
lock and gpruce. 
The tract has been laid off into lots, a plan of 

which can be seen at the oflice of the subscribers, 
and at H. A. DaviIDsoN’s, Esq., near Halfway 
House, Dumfries, York County. 
The road from Fredericton to Woodstock on 

which Her Majesty’s Mails are carried ruans 
torough the premises. 
The steamer plying between Fredericton and 

Woodstock on the River St. John runs directly 
by the premises during the summer season, 
There are two small houses and two barns on 

the premises, and there is a Grist and Saw Mill, 
with a good road to them, not mere than three 
miles from the property. 
A new Tannery Is now being erected within 

two miles of the lot, and as there is a very large 
quantity of hemlock on the premises, and as 
bark is increasing in price, tl.is makes the pro 
perty doubly valuable. 
For further particular apply to the undersign- 

ed in Fredericton or to H. A. Davidson, Dum. 
fries, 

RAINSFORD & BLACK. 
Fredericton, March 23rd, 1880 

FOR SAL: 

VALUABLE FREEHOLD LOTS 
INIFREDERICTON. 

HE subscribers have been authorized by Col. 
STEWART to sell the following Lots of land, 

viz.: 
That well-sitnated J.ot on Brunswick street, 

opposite the Cathedral, between Mrs. Penne- 
father’s property and the School-House. 

Also a fine Lot situate on WaterlooRow, be- 
tween Dr, Harrison’s and Mr. Stephen Whitta- 
ker’s, 
And several lots on Charlotte and George sts. 

For further particulars apply to 

RATINSFORD & BLACK. 
Fredericton, Nov. 27. 179. 

REAL ESTATE 
FOR SALE. 

HAT LOT OF LAND situate on HANWELL 
T ROAD, about a mile from Government 
House, owned by the late George I. Dibblee, de~ 
ceased. 

72 For particulars apply to undersigned, 

RAINSFORD & BLACK. 
Fredericton May 23, IRT9,—1f 

= 
of 

FOR SALE OR LEASE 
For a term of Years. 

THE Subscriber’s property on (‘harlotie Street. 
The Lot is 100 ft, wide, fronting on Charlotte 

Street, and extends back about 550 ft., contain- 
ing one acre and three-eights, 
Fhe House, Barn and Sheds are in good repair— 

Well of good Water, Green House 16x28 1t, with 
brick thrpace and flue, easily and cheaply 

heated, and in good repair. The garden and 
grounds are in excellent order. To anyone 

wishing a private residence, witha taste for 
gardening and the cultivation of flowers, there 
ave few more eligible properties in the City. 

JAMES S. BEEK, 

. 

Stoves and Stove Pipe, 
JUST RECEIVED: 

OINTS Stove Pipe, 60 Elbows, 
7 Cylinder Stoves, 8 Close Stoves, 

For sale low by 

JAMES 8S. NEILL. 

500 

Sept. 30—Rep. 

IMPORTANT 

To All Who Wear Clothes ! 

J.R.HOWIE 
YA LLS the attention of all who wear Clothes 
) 10 his 

‘SPRING IMPORTATION Or 

CLOTHS, 
Comprising the latest Novelties and 

Best Makes. 

A FULL LINE OF 

ENCLISH WORSTEDS, 
in the latest patterns. A large variety of choice 

patterns of 

SCOTCH TWEEDS. 
A few very Choice Patterns in 

FRENCH GCODS 
A full lire of 

Fnglish & Gazadian Tweeds 
Always on hanli a full line of the Best Quality 

of TRIMMINGS. 

Employing a large statt of experienced work- 

men, [ am prepared to fill orders promptly in 

the LATEST NEW YORK STYLE. 
2 Satisfaction guaranteed or no sale. 

JAS. R. HOWIE, 
Merchant Tailor & Clothier, 

QUEEN STREET, 

| NEXT DOOR TO BRAYLEY HOUSE. 
Fredericton, May 6, 1850. 

CARRIAGE and SLEIGH 
FACTORY! 

King St., - - Fredericton, N. B. 

R. COLWELL, Proprietor. 

CARRIAGES, WAGCONS, 
SLEIGHS and PUNGS 

Bwdt to order in the latest and most 
durable styles. 

MATERIAL and WORKMANSHIP yf the BEST. 

PARTICULAR ATTENTION GIVEN TO 

Painting, Trimming anl Repairiag Carriages, efe 

ON HAND: 

FOR FALL AND WINTER TRADE 

A LARGE LOT OF 

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

AND A LARGE LOT OF 

SLEIGHS AND PUNGS 
To se SoLp Cugar. 

WE" Terms to give satisfaction. £3 
K’tou, Oct. 30, 1879, 

First Promium 

Provincial Exhibition, 1878. 

REED & REED 
\ OULD respectfully call the atte ition of the 

GOOD HOUSEWIFE to the superior quale 
ty of their 

BROOMS & WISES. 
They manufacture an article ot excelled by 

any in the market, either domestic or im ported. 

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, Aprii 25th 1870. 

WANTED. 
800 lbs. 

BEES WAX, 
for which the highest market 

price will be paid. 

DAVIS, STAPLES & CO. 
Fredericton, September 16. 

BEES WAX 
WANTED. 

S500 lbs. Bees Wax. 

Cash, and the highest mar- 
ket price paid, at 

GEO. H. DAVIS 
Cor. Queen and Regent Streets, 

F'ton, Sep. 23. 

CLOCKS. ~~ CLOCKS. 
JUST RECEIVED: 

LOT of the BEST AMERICAN 
CLOCKS, in Carved and Plain Black Wal. 

nut Cases, suitable for Parlor, Dining Room, 
Hall, Kitchen, School Room, ete. 

LARGE 

Call and examine at 

S. F. SHUTE', 
Sharkey's Block. 

F’ton, Sept. 15. 

ORK GOUNTY ELEGTIONS 
HE ANNUAL ELECTION of County Coun- 
cillors for ** The Municipality of York” will 

be holden on the THIRD TUESDAY IN OCTOBER 
next (19th). 3 

HENRY B. RAINSFORD, Jr. 
Secret ary- Treasurer, 

September 16th, 1850—Rep. 

TEAS. 1 TEAS. 

New Seasons Tea of 1830, just received vw 
Anglia, from London ; 

15 H AlLF-CHESTS very choice new Teas— 
{ Oolong, Congo and Young Hyson—for 
sa le Wholesale and Retail at very low prices. 

GEO. HATT & SONS. 
Sept. 23, 

FOR SALE! 
AT Properly siluage on Queen Birget, ab 

 nceat occupjed as a Barber'and 
Hair Dres- 

sirg Shop, owned by the late Hon, Charles Mac- 
pherson. Apply immediately to - $ 

FRASER, WETMORE & WINSLOW 
DAR 
wore September it, 1850. 

TO LET. 
EVERAL OFFICES in the Brick Buiiding Ir 

York S:ireet, next adjoining the Corner ol 
Queen Street. 

J. L. INCHES. 
Fredericton, Feb, 12, 1880 

sHAT Freehold Property situate on Charlotte 

Street,owned by the late Mrs, Thos. Davis, 
Terms eas): Apply 10 

WILSON & QUINN 
September 4, 1880, 

JERSEY BULL FOR SALE. 
YOUNG JERSEY BULL. 
enquire of 

For particulars 

4 J. L. INCHES. 
April 8, 

SILVER PLATED WARE 
Cass JUST OPENED. Al new and 

elegant designs, suitable for Wedding and 
Birthday Presents, at ie 

S. TF. SHUTES, 
Skarkey's Block, Queen St. 

F’ton, Sept. 16. 

TO LET. 
T= BRICK HOUSE and premises ocupied 

by Benjamin Atherton, situate on King 
Street, opposite the Methodist Meeting House. 
Possession given the first of May. 

REAINSFORD & BLACK. 
March 20, 1880 

re —— 

Horse Shoes and Nails from Montreal 

~ KGS HORSE SHOES, 

59 \. 100 boxes Horse Nails. 
For sale Jow by 

JAMES S. NEILL. 
Lept, Zi—heh. 

MAY Be FOUND ON 

ROWELL & COS 

Newspaper Advertising Bureau (10 SPRUCE 

STREET), WHERE AD- 

VERTISING CONTRACTS NEW YORK 
way be made for it in a ] 

D. McCATHERIN 
GENERAL AGENT FOR 

~NEW BRUNSWICK, 
| FOR THE 

QUEBN 
OF ALL 

SEWING MACHINES, 
TUR 

| 
| 
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IZ Needles, Fine Oil, and repairs for all 
Machines kept on hand. Old Machines ex- 
changed or refitted. 

Come to Phenix Square and read the 
sign 

D. McCATHERIN. 
Fredericton, Oct. 30, 1379 

GLEN FLERE 
pring, 1880. 

Just opened * 

3G 22 5 
BALES AND CASES 

WALL PAPERS | 
Tints, Gilts, Marbles, 

Oaks and Common. 
A few Patterns of handsome 

GILT DADOS. 

NEW CARPETS 
in all the Latest colorings ane 

( lesigns, 

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, 1830 

| 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 band. 

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

RICHARD A. ESTEY. 

pa CEDAR SHINGLE STOCK 
WANTED, by the cord or otherwise. 

R. A. E. 

Please call at 

Frederieton, Dec. 4, 1879. 

HOOKS, SICKLES, 
CUTLERY, &c. 

AUGUST 2. 

E have received the following ENGLISH 
GOODS by late Steamers; 

1 Case POCKET KNIVES; 

I Cask Reaping Hooks and Sickles, 

4 CASKS CONTAINING 
Padlocks, Fry Pang, Gal’d Basins, Buckles; 
Carriage Lamps, Plated Ware; 
Table mats, Coflin Cord, Heel Plates; 
Iron Wire Cloth, Cornice Hooks and Slides; 
Emery, Spectales, Fishing Reels; 
Hooks and Lines, Military Caps; 
Chesterman’s Tape Lines, ete., ete. 

€ Caslks Cable Chain, 
] 

| ¥ to Z inch. 

1 Case Plated Forks and Spoons. 

1 C se DRESSING and FINE COMBS 
from Glasgow. 

Also, by Rail and Steamer; 

h BIS. PALE SEAL OIL, 

% Cases DROP HANDLES for Drawers, 

| Carload TARRED SHEATHING PAPER. 
New Goods daily received. 

CLARKE. KERR & THORNE, 
Wholesale Hardware, 

Si. Joun, N. B,, August L. ‘ 

"NOTICE. 
A LL persons having any legal claims againsg 

£4 the Estate of JosEPH MCLAUGHLIN, late of 
the Parish of Douglas, in the County of York, 
are requested to render the same, duly attested, 
within twelve months, to WiLsoN & QUINN, Bar- 
risters, Fredericton, or to the undersigned ; and 
all persons indebted to the said Estate, are re- 
quested to make immediate payment to the 
above or the undersigned, 

JAMES JOHNSTCN, 
Sole Executor. 

| Fredericton, Septecnuber 9th, 1880, 

PIANOS 
AND 

| ‘Tuned and Repaired. 

BE. CADW ALLADER 
SUNBURY STREET 

Dee. 11-52, 

“RAYMOND I” 

| ORGANS 

(heween Charlotte and George Sts). 

| GREAT 

TRADE SALE 
0e— 

EDGECOMBE & SONS 
} Have ON HAND, and offer tor sale 

UNTIL NOVEMBER 15 
at prices much below regular rates, and whien 
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. 

22 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 CC: rriage Work 

Prederieton, October 11, 1878. 

CANNED 
BEANS 

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

PREPARING 
AND CANNING 

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

PRACTICAL 
PLUMBING. 

GAS FITTING! 
ESTABLISHMENT. 

YHIS establishment now having two thor- 
oughly Pracrican Prumsers 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 GLoses and PATENT GAS RURN- 

ers for sale cheap. 
Gas, Steam and Hor Warer Firmives, al 

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. 

se Prices to suit the times.-Sa 

| J. & J. O'BRIEN, 
Queen treet, Fredericton, N. B. 

F'ton, Aug. 10, 1878, 

GAS FITTING, 
Plumbing; &c. 

HE subscriber keeps on hand a large assort- 
ment of 

TIN WW ARE. 
of every description, and made to order 

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

Pat. May 26, 1874. 

SOLE AGENT 

FoR 

ELLIS 

Patent Burnet 

He makes it a specialty tc 
regulate the above when puttin: 
them up. 

All orders promptly attended to, and work 
satisfactorily ly ’ ’ g 

% ~ Gas Fittings always in stock. 

A. LIMERICK, 
York Stree 

F'ton, April 20, 1878. 

Waverly House, 
REGENT STREET, 

FREDERICTON, N. B, 

J. B. GRIEVES, Proprietor 
Z=§~Convenient to Public Offices, Free Market, 

and Steamboat Landing. Terms moderate, 
Stabling and yard accommodation of the very 
WSL. 

SEELY & MCMILLAN, 
BARRISIERS, &e., 

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. 

SHOP TO LET, 
HAT SHOP situated on Queen Street, at pre- 

. sent in the cccupation of C. STERLING BRAY 

v5, Apply w 
FRASER, WETMORE & WINSLOW, 

Fredericton, April 15. : 

Rope, Axes and Lanterns. 

JUusT RECEIVED: 

VILS ROPE, 20 dozen Axes, 
12 dozen Barn Lanterns, 

For sale low by 
25 

JAMES S. NEILL. 
Sept, 23. 

ECONOMY SHAD. 
| JUST RECEIVED: a lotjof No. 1 Mess Shad, in 

half barrels, 
| GEO. HATT & SONS. 

i ———— 

MONEY TO LOAN 
OY REAY, ESTATE security in Carleton 

or Sunbury Counties. y 8 to 

. FRASER, WETMORE & WINSLOW. 

April 29 31880.


