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Literature. 

FAIR WOMEN 
BY MRS, FORRESTER. 

CHAPTER VL 

A VISIT TO HAZELL COURT. 

In a very elegant drawing-room, with 

French windows to the ground, leading 
on to a velvet sward gemmed with flowers 

sat Mrs. Champion and her daughter. 
The mother was employed on an elabor- 
ate piece of wool work, while Miss Cham- 
pion, half reclined upon her silken couch, 
seemed to have been reading the book 
she held in her listless hands. She look- 

ed up from it to answer her mother's in- 

terrogatory. X 
¢ Do you think Mr. Hastings will be here 

this afternoon, Flora?’ ay 

¢1 cannot tell, mamma ; Reginald has 

gone over to the Court to lunch, and look 

at some new horses, and he said he should 
probably bring Mr. Hastings back to din- 
ner.’ 

¢ He is very handsome,’ remarked Mrs. 
Champion. 

Flora assented. 
¢ And rich,” added the mother. 
Miss Champion again acquiesced. 
¢Indisputably the best match in the 

country,’ continued Mrs. Champion. 
¢ Except Evelyn Vane,’ remarked Flora. 
‘Evelyn Vane ?” echoed her mother— 

“Evelyn Vane has nothing until his 

father dies; and even when he becomes 
Lord Lancing, his income wi'l not be much 
more than half that of Mr. Hastings. 

« But there is the title,” said Miss Cham- 
pion, ‘Lord Lancing cannot last much 
longer, and I would rather have a title, 
even if I were obliged to sacrifice half the 
income.’ 
Which was not true, for Flora Cham- 

pion was rather in love with Errol Hast- 
ings, and utterly indifferent to the Hon. 
Evelyn Vane. She and her mother were 
much attached to each other—at least as 
much as was possible for two such selfish 
and indifferent natures to be—and they 
were wont to indulge mn mutual confiden- 
ces. Flora made Mrs. Champion the con- 

fidante of her love affairs, and Mrs. Cham- 
“pion did everything to further them. She 
was wonderfully proud of her elegant gol- 

den-haired daughter, and very anxious to 
see her, what she would have called well 
established. It was a matter of some 
solicitude, for Miss Champion was twenty, 
and had been ont two seasons. At this 
moment Reginald Champion, the only son 
and brother, entered the room. 
‘Have you just returned from the 

Court?” inquired his mother. 
‘Yes! Hastings left me at the door not 

five minutes ago. 
¢] thought he was going to dine here ?’ 
‘I thought so too; but T suppose he 

changed his mind, for when he arrived 
here, and I pressed him to come in, he 
declared he had a previous engagement, 
which he had quite forgotten when he ac- 
cepted my invitation, It was all a lie, 
though, I could see; but 1 think [ know 
what the counter attraction was.’ 

‘Indeed I" said Flora, disdainfully, 
speaking for the first time; ‘and may we 
inquire the result of your penetration *’ 

“It is nothing that will please you Flo, 
I can tell you,’ 
“Then perhaps you had better keep 

your agreeable intelligence to yourself,’ 
returned Miss Champion. 

‘Certainly, acquiesced her brother. 
‘Don’t be provoking, Reginald!" utter- 

ed his mother, sharply; ‘tell us at once 
what you mean,’ 
«Ah! I thought you were both dying 

to know,’ laughed Reginald ; ‘and I sup- 
pose I must gratify your lawful curiosity. 
Shall I begin at the beginning ?’ 

¢ Wherever you please,’ said Mrs. Cham- 
pion coldly. 
‘Very well, then. [ went over tolunch 

with Hastings, as you know, and after 
lunch we had a game of billiards, and 
then went into the stables to look at the 
horses. And, by Jove! such horses too! 
He has the handsomest pair of bright 
chestnuts I ever saw—matched to a hair; 
three perfect hunters, and three thorough 
bred bays and a roan for his four-in-hand, 
besides three or four saddle horses. And 
he has promised to let me handle the rib- 
bons,” continued Reginald, with enthusi. 
asm, ‘and that I shall tool his team down 
the drive next season as often as I like. 
Oh, he's a glorious good feliow, I can tell 
you. I don’t wonder a bit at all the wo. 
men failing in love with him. By Gad! 
you know he’s a princely fellow.’ 

‘But to come to your story,’ interrupt- 
ed his mother, quietly. 

‘Story ?—what story ?’ said Reginald. 
“Oh! ah, to be sure, [ recollect. Well, 
after we had left the stables, and smoked 
and chatted a bit, he ordered the chest- 
nuts round, and we started to come over 
here. By Jove! how those horses did 
fret and prance, and rear! But he took 
it as coolly as possible, and soothed and 
quieted them, until they went off like 
lambs. They continued very quiet for 
about a mile, when we came to a gate 
where a girl was standing, and then they 
shied and reared again, until 1 thought 
they would have upset us in the ditch. 
Dut Hastings was not a bit disconcerted ; 
Le held the reins with one hand, and with 
the other took oft his hat to the girl as if 
she had been an empress. She was so 
graceful, and had such lovely eyes, I was 
anxious to know who she could be, and 
asked him. Guess, Flo, who it was.’ 
‘How should I know?’ answered his 

sister, pettishly.” ‘How provoking you 
are!’ 

‘Well, then, it was our cousin, Miss 
Eyre: and I can tell you she is nothing 
to be ashamed of either. Icould see how 
much he admired her, and was just going 
to tell him of our connection with her, 
when the chestnuts bolted, and, by the 
time he got them in hand again, it had 
gone out of my mind. However, the in- 
formation will keep till another time.’ 

* Reginald,’ cried his sister, white to the 
lips with rage, ¢ you will not dare to tell 
him that low-born girl is related to us ?— 
you will not dare ?’ 

‘ Reginald knows better than to do any- 
thing so foolish,” interrupted Mrs. Cham- 
pion. ‘But in case you should be tempt- 
ed to do so, she added, turning to her 
son, ‘remember that not a tithe of that 
flve hundred pounds I promised you for 
your last season's debts shall pass into 
your hands.’ 
Oh! very well, that's enough,’ re- 

sponded Reginald, sulkily. ‘But I can 
tell you one thing, Flo—I believe he’s 
tremendously cut with that girl, and that 
he’s gone off’ after her now.’ 
And having uttered this remark with 

the amiable intention of annoying his sis- 
ter, he proceeded to quit the room, slam- 
ming the door behind him. 

‘1 think Reginald gets more unbear- 
able every day,” exclaimed Flora, angrily. 

‘Twenty-one is not generally a very 
agreeable age in a young man,’ remarked 
her mother, who was not so devoted to 
him as mothers generally are to only sons. 
‘ They are boys without youthfulness, and 
men without discretion.’ 
Which was very true, as far as that 

gentleman was concerned. He was un- 
amiable, conceited, and impertinent, with 
an overweening sense of his own import. 
ance, as prospective heir to a large for- 
tune and a baronetcy; but he had just 
sense enough to perceive the advisability 
of making himself agreeable when the 
effort was likely to gain him any advant- 
age, and to conceal his unpleasant quali- 
ties when he thought it worth his while. 

“I have no doubt, began Mrs. Cham- 
pion, presantly, ‘ that since the day she 
first saw Mr, Hastings, and he pretended 
to admire her, that forward girl has taken 
every opportunity of putting herself in 
his way.’ 

‘I really do not see what he can find to 
admire in her,’ said Flora contemptu. 
ously. 

¢ Oh, she isa good figure, and has large 
eyes,’ replied the mother. ‘Men always 
do admire those great brown eyes. Iam 
sure 1 cannot tell why, [I think them 
vulgar 

¢ At all events, something must be done 
about it,” rejoined Miss Chawmpion, ‘He 
must not see much of her if we can help 
it; above all things he must not know 
she 1s the daughter of papa’s sister.’ 

‘That 1s, if you think seriously of him 
yourself?” said Mrs. Champion, interro- 
gatively; ‘otherwise, 1 do not see what 
difference it makes to us.’ 

\ 

¢Oh, mamma ! how {iresome you are 
Of course I think seriously of him.’ 

‘But you said just now, my dear you 

would prefer a title, and, I thought seem. 

ed to incline rather to Evelyn Vane. 

¢ Well, whether I want him or not, I am 

determined she shall not have him,’ said 

Flora, with a very unamiable expression 

of countenance clouding her fair face— 

‘not that I imagine for one moment he 

would think of marrying her. At all 

events, as long as he does not know the 

secret of her birth, he is safe enough; for 
a Hastings would as soon cut off his right 

hand as marry a woman he believed to be 

lowborn. To think how nearly that 
stupid Reginald betrayed it! 1 really 
don’t think he has a grain of sense. 

And so the fates conspired to keep a 

secret from Errol Hastings, which, as it 
turned out, was very important he should 

know. 
He called at Hurst Manor the day after 

Reginald lunched with him, and accepted 
Mrs. Champion's invitation to stay and 
dine. 

¢ Mrs, Champion,’ he said, as they sat 
together in the drawing-room, ‘I am going 
to beg a favor of you and Miss Champion.’ 

¢«] am sure we shall be but too happy to 
grant it, if it is in our power,’ she return- 

ed, smiling. 
‘I think of giving a ball at the Court,’ 

‘Mr. Hastings continued, ‘and before I 
issue ray invitations, I want to secure the 
promise of your presence and co-oper- 
ation.’ 

nuts, which had frightened her so an hour 
before in the lane, and throwing the reins 
to the groom, jump down and enter the 
little gate. 

I must pause a moment, to give the 
gentle reader a short description of Wini- 
fred’s home, Eyre Farm, or as it was gen- 
erally called by the people about—the | 
Farm. 

It was a rambling, picturesque looking, 
white house —one might almost have call- 
ed it three sided—with odd-looking gab- 
les and latticed windows. There were 
pretty trailing creepers climbing up the 
walls, and there was a charming garden in 
front. All the farm buildings lay at the 
back, out of sight. Some two years be- 
fore, at Winifred’s earcest entreaty, Mr. 
Eyre had consented to have the garden 
laid out afresh after her own design. She 
had caused the whole to be covered with 
soft green turf from the common, which 
had been rolled down into a smooth vel- 
vety lawn. She had had round flower- 
beds cut here and there, and filled with 
masses of scarlet geranium and dark blue 
lobelia, and all along the wire railings, 
which divided the garden from the old 
coach-road, were planted standard roses 
of the finest sorts. On the opposite side 
of the road was an extensive common, 
covered with furze and bracken, and re- 
lieved here and there by clumps of firs; 
and behind that again, stretched a long 
range of trees as far as the eye could see, 

up had seen him pull up his fiery chest- 

which were in the woods of Mr, Hastings’s 
park. 

Winifred’s heart beat fast as she saw 
Mr, Hastings coming up the garden to- 
wards her. 

“A ball at the Court: that will be 
charming!” exclaimed Miss Champion, 
with unusual animation. ¢Bachelors al 
ways give such charming parties : besides 
which, it will gratify my long-felt desire 
to go over your house.’ 

“If you really have any curiosity to see 

my domain, I trust you will not wait for 
tho ball. Why not ride over this after- 
noon before dinner? Your brother, I 
have no doubt, will accompany us.’ 

at home ’ Errol asked. 

out since two o'clock, and 1 do not expect 
him until the evening.’ 

‘I am sorry,” Errol had answered, look- 
ing in her face, as he always did now; but 

Miss Champion looked at her mother if you will allow me to make his absence 

in a dutiful, interrogative manner, and to-day an excuse for calling again, I shall 

Mrs Champion replied immediately : ‘not regret it too much.’ 

“¢Certainly, my love, if you can persuade | ‘Can I say anything 

inald. You look a little pale—a ride |asked Winlfred. : 
will do you all the good in the world.’ ‘I am afraid not,” Mr. Hastings said, 
Reginald being agreeable, the horses |smiling; ‘it is on a question of a new 

were ordered round, and Miss Champion 
left the room to equip. 

¢ Apropos of the ball,’ said Errol, ‘I am 
expecting an influx of visitors to the 
Court, and I shall beg of your charity to 
come and help me to entertain them.— 
Sir Clayton and Lady Grace Farquhar are 
coming for a fortnight, until their place 
at Endon Vale is ready, and she has pro- 
mised to play hostess for the occasion. 
Lady St. Ego and her daughter will come 
up from Hertfordshire. Mr. and Mrs. 
Rivers, Lady Marion Alton and her niece, 
and several bachelor friends, so 1 shall 
need some assistance in my novel part of 

abstruse for me to discuss with you. But 
I am interrupting your reading—is your 
book very engrossing ?’ 
And as he spoke he glanced at the 

cover of the book, and observed with { 

some some surprise that it was an old 

‘Oh, no,” Wmifred returned quickly. 
‘I have read it over and over again; but 
I am so badly off for books, that when 1 
have gone through Madame de Monto- 
lieu’s repertoire and my own, [ am forced 
to begin and go through them over and 
over again.’ 

host.’ “Are you fond of reading French ? 

‘When is the ball to take place ?’ in- | Errol asked. 
quired Mrs. Champion. ‘Very,’ answered Winifred; ‘and al- 

‘I hardly think I am justified in digni- 
fying my gathering by the name of a ball; 
but I mean to invite every one round for 
twelve miles; and as this is such a very 
quiet time of the year, [| do not appre- 
hend many disappointments. Indeed, I 
only intend giving ten days notice.’ 

‘That will be quite enough,” Mrs. 
Champion agreed; ‘no one thinks of 
giving parties in the country at this time 
of year, and a ball wi!l be quite a boon to 
the young people. I prophesy your en- 
tertainment will be a great success.’ 

‘I hope so,” said Mr. llastings. ‘I as- 
sure you 1 shall spare no pains to make 
everyting go off well,’ 

Flora came in at this juncture, looking 
very handsome in her perfectly-fitting 
habit, and they all walked out of the 
window to the horses, which were waiting 
at the door. He placed her in the saddle, 
mounted himself, and bidding au revoir to 
Mrs. Champion, they started for their 
ride. 
Reginald usurped the greater part of 

the conversation on the way, much to his 
sister’s annoyance ; but she had no inten- 
tion of betraying any ill-humor before 
Mr. Hastings. When they arrived at 
Hazell Court, they dismounted, sent the 
horses to the stables, and proceeded to 
explore the house. Miss Champion 
not only expressed herself, but was in 
reality, delighted with everything she 
saw, After she had been through the 
banqueting hall and picture galleries, she 
turned to Errol and said : 

‘I have never seen any place before 
that so thoroughly realized my idea of 
what an old baronial hall ought to be, as 
this does. There is the genuine antiquity 
here, not the attempt to make new things 
old that ome sees so much of now, and 
which jars so painfully on one’s notions 
of what they should be. Your portrait 
gallery is the most charming I ever saw, 
with its lofty ceiling, and sombre oak 
wainscoating. 1 suppose every one who 
sees the pictures there remarks on the 
wonderful resemblance of your ances- 
tors—do they not, Mr, Hastings ?’ 

‘Yes, it is rather a general subject of 
comment,’ replied Errol, laughing. ¢By 
the way, Miss Champion, did you ever 
hear the rude traditional verses of our 
family ? ‘They have been handed down, 
I believe, for as many as twelve genera- 
tions.’ 

¢ No, indeed,’ said Flora: ‘I have heard 
something of the existence of a poetical 
tradition, but never the verses them- 
selves. Do tell me them.’ 

‘I doubt if thoy would find a place in 
any collection of poetry,’ laughed Errol; 
‘but you shall judge for yourself: 

“ Trust a Hastings with you A 
If he have the Saxon hair ; 

Trust a hastings with your wite 
If he have the Saxon eyea. 

though I know there ds much that is very 
silly in the old romances that I read, I 
cannot help liking them, because they are 
something different from our own matter- 
of fact style.’ 

‘Will you let me send you some books 
to read ?” Errol said, gently. ‘I make a 
point of collecting all the best works, both 
foreign and English, and it would be such 
a pleasure to me to think some one be- 
side myself would take an interest in 
reading them. I was regretting only the 
other morning that they were in danger 
of getting dusty on their shelves for want 
of use.’ 

‘Oh, how kind you are! exclaimed 
Winifred, eagerly, blushing with delight; 
it would be such a treat to have some- 
thing new to read.’ 

* What shall it be?’ asked Mr. Hastings 
—* history, novels, poetry, or theology ?’ 
‘You will quite intoxicate me by such 

riches of learning,” Winifred said, looking 
up in his face witn a bright smile. ‘But 
since you give me my choice, there are 
three things I have the greatest desire to 
read : Thiers’ ‘History of the Mlevolu- 
tion,” Bulwer’s ¢ What will he do with it, 
and Tennyson's ‘ Miscellaneous Poems.’ ’ 

‘May [ ask you why you take such an 
interes¢ in Thiers’ Revolution ? inquired 
Errol. 
*Oh! answered Winifred, ‘ you know I 

have heard so much of the Revolution 
from Madame de Montolieu. She has 
told me such sad, pitiful stories of the 
time that I want to read all about it my- 
self, and see if what I have heard is just 
and impartial. I want to know if the 
mob were really so horribly and unjustifi- 
ably cruel, and if these terrible Poissardes 
of the Halle were actually fiends in human 
shape. It may be that they had wrongs 
and cruelties to avenge, and their cause 
was not wholly without justice ; although 
when the flower of the French noblesse 
was in their power, they had no discrimin- 
ation, in their thirst for blood, to choose 
between the innocent and the guilty.’ 

“It is a hard matter to judee between a 
people and their rulers,’ Errol replied, 
gravely ; ‘more especially when our sym- 
pathies are enlisted on the governing 
side. But I shall be very glad to send 
you the book, that you may form your 
own opinion, and you shall have the 
others at the samejtime. I can vouch for 
you being greatly pleased with Bulwer's 
book ; the language and conception are 
so fine, and there 1s a great deal of stir- 
ring pathos too When you read Tenny- 
son, look for my favorite poem, (Enone ; 
I am sure you will agree with me in ad- 
miring that, Do you sometimes indulge 
in romance, Miss Eyre ?’ 

‘Sometimes,’ laughed Winifred. 
you?’ 

‘Yes,’ said Errol, ‘I must plead guilty, 
although I am long past the age when 
that youthful foible is permissible. But 
when I am alone I like to sit and look at 
a beautiful landscape, until my very 
power of vision is absorbed in thought : 
and I like to go back centuries, and live 
in the past ages, that from their wide dis- 
tance from us seem golden. Do you ever 
fancy you would like to have been one of 
the celebrities of the olden times? I 
should like to have been Alexander, and 
conquered the world ; or a Leonidas, dy- 
ing gloriously in battle; an undaunted 
hero, like Alcibiades; an Emperor, like 
Caesar; a Mark Antony, beloved by Cleo- 
patra; or a Launcelot, if you might have 
been Guinevere.’ 

His voice had dropped while he was 
speaking, and as he uttered the last sent- 
ence in a low, thrilling whisper, his eyes 
sought hers with a passionate expression 
of admiration, 

Winifred colored deeply, and the tone 
of her voice was haughty as she made an- 
swer, looking far away into the woods. 

‘1 would not have been Guinevere to 
the noblest Launcelot who ever breathed. 
Had I been chosen by such a a godlike 
knight as King Arthur, [ think I could 
have appreciated him too well to requite 
his love with falseness.’ 

‘I beg your pardon, I ought to have 
remembered ; but for the moment I did 
not think of her falseness, I only recollect. 
ed that she was beautiful and charming. 
Do you know those lines of Tennyson, 
describing her as she rode down the for- 
est glade with Sir Launcelot of the Lake ? 

“¢ A man had given all other bliss, 
And all his worldly worth for this, 
To waste his whole heart in one kiss 
Upon her perfect lips.” 

Errol had never once taken his eyes oft 
Winifred’s face while he had been speak- 
ing. He had noted every alternation of 
her expressive face; first the haughty 
look, then thé half-vexed, half-pleased ex- 
pression, then the quick kindling blush, 
and the drooping of the lovely, half- 
ashamed eyes. And as he watched her, 
he thought that of all the women he had 
ever known, none had ever had the power 
to kindle such deep passion in him as this 
graceful girl might, if she listed. He rose 
suddenly, to flee the temptation. 
‘Pardon my intrusion, Miss Eyre; I 

have detained you already too long.’ 
And Errol Hastings held out his hand to 

her. She put her own timidly into it, and 
he clasped it for a moment with a strong, 
passionate clasp, looking into her eyes 
the while with a look that brought the 
blood rushing to her face. Then he turn- 
ed slowly, and went back to his phaeton. 
And Winifred sat under the beeches, her 
hands clasped together her eyes looking 
dreamily into the distance, while the old 
French romance lay unheeded at her 
feet. She felt a tremulous delight flutter- 
ing at her heart, and yet she was scarcely 
sure that she was altogether pleased Had 
he been right in speaking so to her? And 
yet his manner had been so courtly and 

‘ Do 

“ But a Hastings should you find 
With eyes and hair of darkest hue, 

Trust him not with wife or life, 
Or your trusting you will rue.” 

¢ And curiously enough,’ continued Mr, 
Hastings, ‘ whenever there has been such 
a rare avis as a dark Hastings, he has al- 
ways been a most unmitigated ruffian, 
Fortunately there have been but thiee in 
the family; but their histories are very 
dark ones. There is a terrible story of 
one of them, who ran away with his 
friend’s wife, shot her husband in a duel, 
and then, when she went mad and died 
from his cruelty and her own remorse, he 
shot himself in one of the rooms upstairs. 

Flora shuddered. ‘How horrible!” she 
exclaimed ; ‘is the room ever shown ?’ 

* No not now ; it used to be quite one 
of the show-rooms until my mother came 
here, and then she had it locked up, and 
would not allow any one but the house. 
keeper to go into it. Some of the old 
people will still tell you it is haunted’ 
When the old part of the house had 

been explored, he took her to the ball- 
room, and the charming apartments he 
had especially designed for his guests, 
Flora was delighted with everything, and 
paid him the most delicate little compli- 
ments on his taste, which he received 
with deprecating humility, but an undeni- 
able sense of gratification. Then they 
went off to the stables, where they found 
Rignald, who had not cared to accompany 
them 1n their exploring visit; and last. 
ings showed her the barouche, and a pony 
carriage he had ordered down froma Lon- 
don, for the especial service of his lady 
guests, ® 

Flora was rather silent as she rode 
home, She was thinking how pleasant it 
would be to be the wife of a man like 
Errol Hastings, and the mistress of a 
place like Hazell Court. He was speak- 
ing to her in low, earnest tones; and as 
he passed the Farm did not turn to look 
for Winifred. And Winifred, sitting 
under her favorite clump of beeches, book 
in hand, looked with wistful eyes after 
them ; and when he had’ passed out of 
sight, without once turnicg to look for 
her, she hid her face in her hands and 
cried bitterly. 

——— 

CHAPTER VIL. 

(ENONE, 

Poor Winifred! it was only the day be- 
fore that Errol Hastings had sat with her 
under those very beeches, and talked to 
her in the low, fascinating tones peculiar 
to him when addressing women, And 
she had fancied she read love in his deep 
blue eyes. They had met more than 
once since the adventure in the wood, and 
he had always stopped to speak to her. 
And the previous day, as she had been 
sitting reading in the garden, she had 

) heard the prancing of hoofs, and, looking 

French romance. 

| 

‘I have come to call on Mr, Eyre—is he | 

‘No,’ replied Winifred; ‘he has been | 

| 
| HE General Agentof the “Queen” 

p 9 | but am prepared to renew all 
m for you 

| Imperial, of London, Estab'd 1803 
method of farming, which I tear is too 

| 

glowed with triumph. 

| 

| of Queen and Regent Streets, Fredericton, 

deferential, 1t was impossible he could 
have intended any disrespect. And then 
as she remembered the expression of his 
eyes as he bade her farewell, her heart 

Her reverie had | 
reached this agreeable point, when the 
current of her thoughts was diverted by 
seeing Mr. Tom Femner sauntering leis- 
urely down the road, hitting off the tops 
of the grass viciously with his stick. She 
had seen him pass before, when she was | 
talking with Mr. Hastings, and his pres- 
encé annoyed her. He came deliberately 
in at the garden gate, and walked up to 
where she sat, 
‘Good afternoon, Miss Eyre,’ he said, 

putting out his great, coarse hand to her. | 
*1 suppose I may come in now you are | 
disengaged ?’ 

Winifred was compelled to give him 
her band, sorely as it chafed her that his 
coarse, heavy touch should brush ort the 
tender clasp of Mr. Hastings’s lithe fin- 
gers. If Mr. Fenner wanted to make a 
favorable impression, he could not have 

| 

chosen a more unfortunate time for his 
visit. Contrasted with her late visitor, he | 
seemed to Winifred the incarnation of | 
coarseness and vulgarity. 

‘Certainly you may come in,” she an- 
swered’ coldly; ‘you might have done so | 
when you passed before. I was not par-! 
ticularly engaged. 
“Oh! you did see me then? I thought 

you were too much occupied with your’ 
fine new friend to iook at me. | 

( To be continued) 

NOTICE TO POLICY HOLDERS. 
i 

Insurance | 
Company in this Province bhavirg received | 

instructions from the Head Office in England | 
to discor tinue all Sub-Agencies, in consequénce | 
of losses under Sub-Agents during the past few 
years exceeding the Premiums, I am not author- | 
izel to take any new risks in that Company, | 

Policies as they | 
evpire, and generally to effect Insurance in any | 
of the following First-class Offices :— 

CAPITAL, $8,000,000 

Northern, of London, Estab'd 1836 
CAPITAL, }$15,000,000) | 

Etna, of Hartford, Estabd 1819 
CAPITAL, $3,000,000 

With a NET SURPLUS of $2,335,965.97 | 

Hartford, of Hartford, Estab'd 1809 
CAPITAL, $1,250,000 

British America, Toronto, Est. 1833 
CAPITAL, $1,000,000 

| 
B&F Orders respectfully Solicited, 

All Losses promptly pawl. £63 | 

Detached Residences in the City and County | 
insured on the Three Year plan at low rates, 

728 Please call before insuring elsewhere. 

JOHN BLACK, 
Agent, Fredericton 

July 15. 

SLAUGHTER | 
NEW PIANCS AND ORGANS. 
MUST BE SOLD. 

Our present stock must be dis- 
posed of at a sacrifice. 

SOUVENIR ORGAN, 2 full sets of reeds, 8 
octaves, 7 stops and patent knee swells. 

1 SOUVENIR ORGAN, 2 3-5 sets ofreeds, 5 
stops, Diapason, Dulclana, Principal, Flute, 
Celeste, Echo, Dulecet and Vox Humana. 

1 BOUDOUIR ORGAN, 5 octaves with 12 stops, 
and patent grand organ and knee swells. | 

1 FAVORITE ORGAN, 5 octaves, 3 sets of 
reeds, 10 stops, sub-bass with patent grand 
organ and Knee swells. 

1 VESPER ORGAN, 5 octaves, 4 stops and 
patent grand knee swells with book-case. 

1 STRAUSS ORGAN, 5 octaves, 5 stops, Diap- 
gon, Forte Vox Humana, Vox Celeste, Melodia 
and organ kneeswell, received to-day. 

1 STRAUSS ORGAN, 5 octaves, 9 stops, Viola, | 
Diapason, Duleet, Octave Cupler, Vox Humana, 
Forte, Dulciana, Melodia, Vox Celeste and grand 
organ knee swell stop, of very beautiful finish, 
received to-day into store. 

2 WAGNER PIANOS, 7 1-3octave, front round 
corners, large size, plain case, rosewood, full 
iron frame, overstrung bass, soft pedal, carved 
legs ~y lyre, French grand action and agrafie 
treble. 
2styled4 WAGNER PIANOS, 71-3 octave, front 

round corners, large size, serpentine bottom, 
rosewood case, full iron frame, top and plinth 
mouldings, carved legs and lyre, overstrung bass, 
soft. pedal, French grand action and agrafle 
treble. 
These Pianos and Organs are all warranted for 

5 years, are of Horace Watters & Sons, Bell 
Organ Co.'s make. We have sold 10 new pianos 
and 13 new organs in the last three years, and 
can give the best testimonials of their excellent 
quality. These have been sold in our store with. 
out sending out drummers. We will give the 
best value in instruments ever offered at regular 
sale in the Province. Instruments sold for cash 
or on installments. Pianos and Organs hired by 
the quarter. A Wea 

~ 

July 28, 

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, 

Cash Books, Record Books, Minute 
Books, &c., 

Unequalled in this city for cheapness 

My 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. Ys@. I make a specialty 
of fine worl, 

Bookbinding. 
I execute all descriptions of BINDING in the 

very neatest !fmanner. ZZ At the Provincial 
Exhibitions, 1870 and 1878, 1 was awarded First 
Prizes and Diplomas tor Job Printing and Book- 
binding and Blank Books. 

te Printing Office, Blank Book Factory, 
and Bookbmdery, crer my Bookstore, Corner 

H. A. CROPLEY. 

FRESH ARRIVALS 
LO 

NEW MANTLE CLOTHS 
BE 

R. M. McDonald's, 
including all the latest makes and leading shades for the 

coming season. Also, the latest novelties in 

TRIMMING SILKS and SATINS, 
in plain and pompadour colors. 

et <r — 

in all the new shades. 

EEE MILLINE 
FIRE INSURANGE. FRESH ARRIVALS OF MILLINERY EVERY WEEK (yop; 

WORK DONE 

September 16, 1880, 

PLAIN AND FIGURED VELVETS, 

1} 
| 

“ EY 

ESTABLISHMENT. 
Cor. Queen St.and Wilmot’s Alley. 

1880 FALL WINTER 1881 y 

a 
1 

AS now cpen for inspoction the best selected 
H stock for Custom Tailoring in the city, com- 
prising | 

English, Sooteh and Canadian 

Worsted Coatings, 
in new patterns. 

Beavers, Pilots, 

MELTONS, &C., | 
together with his usnal well selected stock of 

Broadcloths & Doeskins. 

Z=~ GENTLEMEN wishing first-class gar- 
ments msde up in the latest styles and at moder- ! 

ate prices, would do well to call, examine stock 

and lexve their measure. 

oe WOO JENNINGS. 
IMPERIAL HALL. 

UST RECEIVED, our usual well selected stock 

e) of Cloths for Fall and Winter wear, consist- 

ing of 

OVERCOATINGS, 
WORSTED COATINGS, 

DIAGONAL COATINGS, 
West of England, Scotch & Canadian 

TW EEDS, 
in all the latest patterns, all of which will be 

made up in the most fashionable styles at short. 

est notice. 
JUST RECEIVING: our FALL and WINTER 

stock of GENTS®' FURNISHING GOODS, 

THOMAS STANGER, 
IMPERIAL HALL, ¥’ton, Sept. 23. 

HOUSE : SIGN 
PAINTING 
H account, I beg to inform my friends and the 

public, that I am now prepare, to execute with 

neatness and despatch all kinds of 

HOUSE PAINTING, GRAINING, 

Paper-Hanging, Glazing, Kalsomining, Sign 

Painting, ete., 

at shortest notice, and hoping by strict attention 

to business, and first-c ass workmanship, to re- 

ceive a fair share ot public patronage. 

Orders left at my residence, Brunswick 

Street, 4 doors above Westmorland Strect, will 

receive prompt attention. 

ALEX. S, THOMPSON, 
¥iton, April 22-6 mos. 

AVING commenced business on my own 

If you are a man of business, weakened by the 

strain of your duties, avoid stimulants and take 

OP BITTERS. 
If you are a man of letters, toiling over your 

midnight work, to restore biain 
and nerve waste, take 

OP BITTERS. 

If you are married or single, old or young, sufter- 

ing from poor hea th or languishing 
on a bed of sickness, take 

HOP BITTERS. 
Whoever you are, wherever you are, whenever | 

you feel that yoursystem needs cleansing, ton - | 

ing or stimulating, without intoxicating, take 

OP BITTERS. 
Have you dyspepsiakidney or urinary complaunt, 

disease of the stomach, bowels, b . Liver, or 

nerves? You will be cured it you take 

OP BITTERS. 

heer 

pes 

RESHINGYCH R 
vr 

ro 
| 

2rd AC 

TJURED BY “2=~ 

ASGOW £Co.-— | 
vv FINGAL, ONT, 
MACFPHERSON & Co, 

CLINTON,ONT. 

NOTICE. 
LI. persons having any legal claims against 

A the Estate of JosEPH MCLAUGHLIN, late of 

the Parish of Douglas, in the County of York, 
are requested to render vhe same, duly attested, 
within twelve months, to WiLSoN & QUiNy, Bar- 
risters, Fredericton, or to the undersigned aad 
all persons indebted to the said Estate, are re- 
quested to make immediate payment to the 
above or the undersigned, 

Sole Executor. 
Fredericton, September Yth, 1880, 

If you are simply ailing, are weak and low spire 

ited, trv it! Buy it. Insist zpon it. 
Your druggist keeps it. 

—— BITTERS. | 
I 

It may save your life. | 

" . it has saved hundreds, | 

FOR SALE OR TO LET. 
Possession gwen immediately. | 

g hi 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. Inconpec- 

tion with the Farm we will sell or rent, Horses, | 
Carriages, Cattle, and Farming utensils. { 

For further information apply to 

Apiil 7. 

Fall and Winter, | 

HRS. 

NEW TAILORING Yackson Adams, 

WM. JENNINGS Quensimst, - - 

GASKETS AND GOFFINS, 

| “Webs, Chamois Skins, Harness Soap, ete. 

| Boots made to order. 

FRASER & WINSLOW. | July 0, 1880, 

CABINET MAKER 
AND 

UNDERTAKER 
(near Connty Court House,) 

Fredericton, 

Where may be found a stock of 

Furniture of all Descriptions, 
Also, a full line or 

Rosewood. Walaut and Cloth Covered. 

Robes & Shrouds, 

Crapes & Clowes. 

J2¥= Orders from the Town and Countryjwill 
receive prompt and careful attention. 

November 6, 1879, 

Wiley's Drag Star 

ROOT SLICERS. 

SEED CLEANERS 

a
 

=A 

» | 

% 
ROOT PULPERS. \ 

- AND SEPARATORS, 
our own manufacture. 

JOHNSTON & CO, 
Opposite City Hall, Fredericton, N. B. 

INSURANCE! 
1JYHE undersigned is agent for the following Insurance Companies which have capital and 

BY EXPERIENCED MILLINERS. cow 

R. M. McDONALD, FIRE. 
Queen Street, Fredericton. 

assets amounting to fully $100,000,000, affording the most perfect security possible, 

NORTH BRITISH & MERCANTILE. SCOTTISH COMMERCIAL 

LIVERPOOL & LONDON & CLOBE. LANCASHIRE. 

COMMERCIAL UNION. DOMINION. 

TRAVELER'S LIFE & ACCIDENT. 
EN llaninet ye itt - fs 

6a  ISTRE 
AGAINST 

~~ Accidents 
= 

These Companies are well known for the honorable, liberal, and straignt-lorward manner in 
whien their business is conducted. 
All kinds of insurable property insured at moderate rates. 

contents insured for three years at lowest rates. 
Losses promptly settled and no unnecessary trouble given. 
2% Office on Queen Street, opposite the CITY HALL, where every information can be 

obtained. 

JUILILIUS, Tu. INCHES, 

NEW BOOK STORE. 
The subseribers feel thankful for the liberal patronage they have re- 

ceived since the opening of their Book Store, next door to Davis & Dib- 

Detached Dwelling Houses and 

| ’ ¢ . - . 
'blee’s Drug Store, and the public may rest assured that we will continue 
in the future, as in the past, to sell all kinds of Books, Stationery, &e., at 

the Lowest PRICE. 

SCHOOL BOOKS. 
Our stock of School Books is large, and we assure you our prices will be 

found the lowest in the city; also Slates, Pencils, Ink, Rulers, Foolscap, 
and all the requirements of the School Room. 

STATIONERY. 
Our stock of Stationery is complete from the finest Note papers and 

Legal Caps down to the cheapest Foolscap at 7 cents per quire. 

ENVELOPES. 
Beside the very large stock of Envelopes on hand, we have just received 

one hundred and forty thousand more at an immense reduction, and we 

will sell them at prices lower than ever offered before. Call and see them 

and prices. 

des BLANK BOOKS. 
On hand a large stock of Day Books, Journals, Ledgers, and Record 

books, which we will sell 50 per cent less than they can be made in the 
fity. 
We have also made arrangements to manufacture all kinds of Blank 

Books to order—any size—at about one half the price heretofore charged 
for same books, and warranted to give satisfaction. 

Room Paper and Paper Blinds. 
We have just received 1800 Rolls assorted Paper Blinds, and 1,000 Rolls 

Room Paper, which we will sell cheap—wholesale or retail. 

McMurray McMurray 
Order your Music from 

McMurray & FENETY. It 

JUST RECEIVED: 

From the Agents of John Weith & Bros, 

1 gross Beef, Iron and Wine, 

pe aa 200 1b 
Good work and good materials for ay i 

small profits. Asst, Fld, Extracts and Elixirs, 
ALSO: 

Wryeth's Dialyzed Iron: 
Wyeth's Cod Liver Oil and Hypo- 

phosphites : 
Pain Killer : 
Burnett's Cologne : 
Sozodont ; 
Allen's Lung Balsam. 

DAILY EXPECTED : 

1 gross Fellows” Hypophosphites. 

JOHN M. WILEY, 
Opp. Normal School. 

Queen Street, Fredericton. 

SLATE MANTEL PIECES 
REGISTER GRATES. 
ESSRS. EMERSON & FISHER have ap- 
pointed me agent for their Slate Mantel 

Pieces and Register Grates of their own manu- 
facture, which I can sell at the manufaciurers 
prices. Samples can be seen at my store. 

JAMES S. NEILL. 
F’ton, Sep. 2. 

LIGHT BRAHMAS. 
FOR SALE, 

If you are young, ar d suffering from any indis- 

etion or dissipation, take PURE BRED 

- 

BITT - 
LIGHT BRAHMA CHICKS, 

(Felel and Willicins Strain) 

ENQUIRE OF 

J. MAXWELL, 
Victoria Mls (below F'ton). 

August 1).—3 mos. 

and dealer in 

English and American Saddlery. 
Also, a full stock of 

WHIPS, BRUSHES, CURRY COMBS, 

Collars, Saddles, Bridles, Girth and Rein 

22 All kinds of Interfering and Speed-Cut 

Repairing dene with neatness and despateh, 

HENRY RUTTER 
HARNESS MAKER 

| 

| 

| 

| 
1 

| 

At the Old Stand, 

Opposite County Court House, 
Queen St., Fredericton. 

HARDWARE. 
By rai from Boston. 

YASES and 1 barrel, containing general 

J) Hardware. 
12 reams besi Flint Paper; 
1 barrel Malleable (asiings for Carriages | 

and Sleighs. : 

Just received and for sale by 

R. CHESTNUT & SONS. 

ws ~— — 

HE subscriber has removed to Wilmot’s | 

| he is prepared to attend to all his old customers, 

and as many new ones as will favor him with | 

| their patronage. | 

His stock is large, comprising Boots, Shoes, 
Hats, Caps, and Men’s Furnishing Goods, whieh 

{2111 be soid at his usual low prices, 
"Custom Boot making done as usual, 

‘ i 

DANIEL LUCY. 

‘ J 

October 7. 

REMOVAL. 
} Building opposiie the Normal School, where | ee 

& & 

~ Fenety. & Fenety. 

CONSUM 
IS A FACT ATTESTED BY THE HICHEST MEDICAL 

AUTHORITIES IN THE WORLD. 
A ecarefu! observance of the laws of health, and the systematic and persistent use of Scott’s 

Emulsion of Cod Liver Oil with Hypophosphites of Lime and Soda wiil accomplish this re- 
sult. This preparation has all the virtues of these two most valuable specifics, in a frm perfectly 

palatable, and acceptable to the most delicate stomach, and we make the unqualified statement 

that Scott’s Emulsion 1s being usea with better results, and endorsed and prescribed by more 

physicians for Consumption—and the diseases leading to it such as Chronie Coughs, Bronchitis, 

Scrotula, Anameia, General Debility and the Wasting Disorders of children, than any other 

remedy known to medial seilence. The rapidity with which patients improve on this food medi- 

cine diet, is truly marvellous, 

SEE WHAT PHYSICIANS AND THE PEOPLE “AY ABOUT IT. 
Messrs, SCorT & BOWNE © 66 West Thirty-sixth Street, New York, Sept. 2, 1876. 

GENTS—] have frequently prescribed “ Scott’s Emulsion of Cod Liver Oil with Hypophosphites 

during the past year, and regard it as a valuable preparation in scrofulous and esnsumptive cases, 

palatable and efficacious. C. C LOCKWOOD, M. D. 

Messrs. SCOTT & BowNE—Gentlemen—Within the last year I have used in my own family, and in 

my private practice prescribed very extensively Scott's Emulsion of Cod Liver ( )il with Hy pophos- 

phites and found it a most valuable preparation, especially in diseases of children. 1t is agreeable 

to the most delicate stomach; which renders it a very reliable agent as a nutritive remedy in 

consumptive and scrofulous cases. 
Oct. 12, 1879. Yours respectfully, 

Al is the Best and CHEAPEST 

Try them. 3) place. 

A. H. SAXTON, M. D., Baltimore. 

Messrs, SCorT & BowNe—Gentlemen—Within the last two months I have fairly tried Scott's 

Emulsion of Cod Liver Oil with Hypophosphites, and I candidly declare that it is the finest prepa- 

ration of the kind that has ever beeu brought to my notice; in affections of the Lungs and other 

wasting diseases, we can consider it our most reliable agent, in a perfectly elegant and agreeable 

form. Very truly, J SIMONAUD, M. D. New Orleans, La. 

December 10th, 1878. 5 
Messrs. SCOTT & Bow sE—Gentlemen—In September 1877, my health began to fail and my phy. 

sician pronounced it spinal trouble; under his care I got some relief from pain but my general 

health did not im: rove, and early in the winter, I began to raise blood and rapidly grew worse In 
May last I was taken with a violent bleeding which brought me to my bed acd my life was des- 

paired of for many weeks; violent symptoms appeared, night and morning coughs, night sweats, 

short breath, and a return of the spinal trouble. My physician stopped the bleeding and then 
ordered Cod Liver Oil and Lime; and I used various preparations, but they did no good. I lost all 
hope of life, and was an object ot pity to all my friends. Last September I purchased a bottle of 

your EMULSION and before it was all taken 1 was better. I then bought a dozen bottles and have 
taken all with the following result: Cough subsiding, night sweats stopped, appetite re urned, pains 
in spine disappeared, strength returning, and my weight increased from LI8 to 140 pounds in sixteen 
weeks. I have taken no other medicine since commencing with your EMULSION and shall continue 

its use until I am perfectly well. I frequentiy meet some friend on the street who asks, what cured 
you, and I answer ScorT’s EMULSION oF CoD LIVER OIL, &c. 1 have a friend who has not spoke 

aloud for 15 months and he is getting better. I gave him a bottle, and he bought two more then 
got a dozen and says it is food and medicine for him. He was given up to die a year ago; but he is 
improving now wonderfully. My recovery is exciting the surprise of many people, and I shall do 

all I can to make Known yoar valuable medicine. 
H. F. SLOCUM, Lowell, Mass. Jan. 20th 1879. Very truly yours, 

Messrs. SeorT & BowNE: Ly~Nx~, Randolph Co, Ind., July Zi, 187s 
About the 15th of last April I got a bottle of your EMULSION and al that time I was so prostratéd 

that no one who saw me thought I could live but a few days at most. I eould retain nothing on 
my stomach and was literally starving. I commenced the use of the ¥XMULSION in small doses ; it 
was the first thing that would stay on my stomach ; I continued its use, gradually increasing ihe 
dose; and from that hour [ commenced mending, and now am abie to ride and waik and am gain- 
ing flesh and strength rapidly. I have advised other parties to try it, and some two or three have 
already tried it, I am sure I shall entirely recover. 1 am gratefully vours. 
For sale by all Druggists at $1.00 per bottle. R. W. HAMILTON M.D, 

SCOTT & BOWNE, MANUFACTURING CHEMSTS, 
NEW YORK and BELLVILLE. Out. 

WANTED ESTABLISHED FACTS ABOUT 

BY Carter's 

Fredericton Leather Company Writing Inks and Mucilage. 
HEMLOCK BARK, | = 

HIDES and TALLOW, 
for which the HIGHEST MARKET Prices will be 

JMRST—That Carter's Inks and Mueilage have 
been exhibited for competition at all the 

| leading Expositions of the United States tor the 
| past twenty years; aiso at the Centennial Ex- 
{ position at Philadelphia, and at the Paris Ex- 
| position of 1878, and that in no instance, either 
rat home or abroad, have they failed to take the 

paid in | HIGHEST AWARDS. SECOND—That we are the 
[only American mavufacturers of ks and 

C A SEX ! Mucil=ge who have ever taken highest 
| Sv at a Ewopean World's Fair. THIRD— 

Bas . S WIN | That in a recent canvass of our 30,000 banks and AT THEIR TANNERY, HEAD OF KING | joading business houses in the United "States, 
STREET, FREDERICTON. ! pe of farters Inks were found in use than of 

Se dh | all other American [uks combined. 
ISAAC W. SIMMONS, |" Manufactored by CARTERINSMOKE & 0G. 

Manager. | For sale at Manufacturery pices by : 

J. & A. McMILLAN, 
88 PRINCE WILLIAM STREET, 

St. John, N. B. 
And for sale by all Booksellers and Stationers. 
July 22 

October 7, 1850, 

A MONTH warranted. 35.00 a 
day at home, Our agents, men, | 
women, boys and girls are get- | 
ting rich, Costly outfit with | 
$5.00 premiums free to agents, | 

= = Capital not required. Write at | ~ en 
once that this great offer may not pass you. e 
ork is light and pleasant, any one can do it. ‘Stoves. Stoves, Stoves, 

Write to us, you will gy Tages " - - | 

start you. - One agent in Portiand, Me,, cleared | ak REI : = 
$20 in one day. : | B&B WE ARE NOT DEAD YET. #2) 

J. M. SHAW & Co, | 

Hallowell, Me. | 1 51 Ps RLOR rs fancy Parlor 

EE  — p——— 

17 Coor Stoves; 12 Cylinder Stoves for wood; 
2 ton Stove Pipe; 25 dozen Elbows; 
L Self Feed Hall Stove, very fancy, 130 pat- 

tern, with an oven, the nicest Stove in 
OST, A BLACK HORSE. white star tn | ¢ the murket. 

4 iorehead ; about 13 years old. { ™ - pes, Frying Pans, Spiders, Griddles, 
GQ = > | Boilers, Pans Cover Lifters, Dampers, Iron 

JAMES BISHOP, Heaters, in fact everything used in a Kitchen. 

Kingsclear. Just received and for sale by 
Fredericton, Oet. 4, 188(—4 in 

TO FARMERS. 

GEO. HATT & SONS. 
Sept. RB. 

“THIS PAPER t KO. HATT & SONS take country produce in | 
XT exchange for goods, at the lowest cash prices, | 

R. CHESTNUT & SONS. 
October 7. 

MAY B= FOUND ON 
FILE AT GEO. ¥, 
ROWELL & COS 

Newspaper Advertising Bureau (10 SPRUCE 
STREET), WHERE AD- : 
VERTISING CONTRACTS Hew YORK. 
Way he made for it in ny 


