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CHAPTER XIL 

THE SACRIFICE OF A LIFE. 

Marie de Montolieu sat before her 
glass, engrossed in profound reflection. 
She was going to a grand ball with Lady 
Vaynham that night. and was waiting for 
the maid to dress her. 

« How sorry I am about Lord Poyns,” 
she thought ; “if I had only known—if I 
could only have forseen—I would have 
told him all honestly at once. But I 
could not act otherwise than I did, not 
knowing George really cared for me. Ah! 
how happy I am in his love; it almost 
makes me selfish in my gladness. I 
wonder if Lord Poyns will be very sorry ? 
He is so kind, and good, and gentle, it 
would grieve me to think’ he should 
suffer. Oh, how I wish I had told him I 
could not be his wife! He will think 
from my indecision I meant to marry 
him. And so I did, before Mr. Vaynham 
spoke. I was not sure he cared for me. 

hat will Lord and Lady Vaynham say ? 
I think they will be glad for I am sure 
they ioveme:; and do 1 not love them, 
too? My dear kind benefactors? I 
cannot imagine why George will not let 
me tell his mother. He says there isa 
very particular reason for silence on the 
subject just at present; but how, then, 
shall I account to Lady Vaynham for my 
rejection of Lord Poins? I fear, as it is, 
she will be angry with me, for I know 
how much she liked him. 
The lady’s maid came in at this junc-! 

ture, and Marie had no more time for, 
reflection. But the next morning, after 
breakfast, she retired to her room, to in-! 

She had | dite a letter to Lord Poyns. 
commenced to or three, and was sitting 
absorbed in thought, when a gentle tap 
was heard at the door, and Lady Vayn- 
ham entered. = 

“ Well, my love,” she said, cheerfully, 
“am I to congratulate you?” 
“On what, dear Lady Vaynham? *’ 
“ Am | to salute you as the future Lady 

Poyns? I have not had a moment's 
leisure to ask you before, but I felt so 
certain of your answer, that the question 
was almost superfluous,” 
Mademoiselle de Montolieu colored 

deeply. 
“T do not intend to be Lady Poyns,” 

she said, slowly. ; 
“ Marie! you are jesting; you would 

surely not be mad enough to refuse such 
a splendid offer ?” 
“T am in earnest, dear Lady Vaynham ; 

I am at this moment writing my refusal.” 
“ Marie! what do you mean? Have 

you any idea what you are doing? Do 
you remember that you have given Lord 
Poyns every encouragement, and that to 
refuse him would not only be ill-judged, 
but heartless in the extreme ?’’ 
“Do mot say that!” cried Marie, im- 

ploringly. ; 
“But I must say it,’ said her ladyship, 

angrily. “It is impossible you can have 
changed your mind since yesterday. Why 
did you not tell him then, frankly and 
fairly, that you did not intend to marry 
him ?” And Lady Vaynham looked, as 
she indeed felt, very angry. “I look 
upon your conduct as a piece of abomin- 
able coquetry.’’ 

Marie burst into tears. She longed to 
tell her friend everything, but she was 
under a promise of secrecy to George, and 
did not dare to break it. 
“Then am I to understand,” Lady 

Vaynham said at length, ¢ that you are 
bent on refusing Lord Poyns ?"’ 

“ Yes,’ answered Marie, 1n a low voice ; 
and Lady Vaynham swept angrily from 
the room. Marie sat before her desk a 
long time, and it was only just as the 
lunch-bell rang that she finished and di- 
rected her letter. It ran as follows: 

“ Dear Lorp PovyNs—When you read 
this letter, I fear you will think I have 
acfed dishonorably, and with unpardon- 
able coquetry. When you asked me yes- 
terday to be your wife, and I begged of you 
to give me time to consider your proposal 
I had every intention of accepting an offer 
which did me so much honor; but since 
that time the whole current of my life 
and thoughts has changed. May 1 trust 
mm you, and tell you the real truth ? Ever 
since I first knew you, 1 havo esteemed 
and liked you greatly. When you asked 
me to be your wife, I thought I could love 
you and be true to you, as I know you 
would have been to me. I will not con- 
ceal anything from you, becausegou are 
good and generous, and I believe you will 
not think worse of me for my confession. 
For weeks past I have loved one very 
dearly, who I could not be sure loved me 
in return. But yesterday he told me 
that he cared for me ; T have promised to 
be his wife. Dear Lord Poyns, if my con- 
duct seems to you heartiless, or wanting 
in delicacy, I throw myself on your gener- 
osity to excuse me, and believe that there 
is no one who appreciates your gooduess 
or nobleness of character more than 

Marie pk MoNTOLIED."’ 

The following day Marie reeeived this 
answer to her letter: 

“Drar MApEMOISELLE DE MoNTOLIEU—I 
cannot pretend that your letter has given 
me other than bitter grief and disappoint 
but I fully appreciate and recognize the 
fact that it has not been caused by any 
want of consideration on your part, but 
by a force of circumstances beyond your 
control. Dearly as IT love you, | cannot 
wish any one else joy in the possession of 
you ; but my regard and admiration for 
yourself can never be lessened. 

“ Most truly yours, 
Poyns.”’ 

Large tears dropped on the letter as 
Marie folded it reverently and put it away 
in her desk. A noble heart that could 
take disappointment so kindly and gener- 
ously, was worth some tears of regret, 
She told Mr. Vaynham of her letter to 
Lord Poyns, and his mother’s annoyance, 
and begged him to tell Lady Vaynbam, or 
let her tell her the whole truth. George 
Vaynham would not hear of it. 
“Do not ask me the reascn, my dar- 

ling,”” he pleaded; “1 cannot tell you 
just at present; but in a few weeks all 
shall be revealed, and there will be no 
further occasion for secrecy.” 
Meantime, George Vaynham was in a 

terrible state of perplexity. Not for one 
moment did he wish the past recalled — 
he was far too much enamored of his dear 
Antoinette for that—but the difficulties 
that would follow on the confession of his 
passion looked thick and dark. What 
would his mother say? How on earth 
should he pay his debts ?—and what was 
to become of them all in years to come ? 
“What a fool I was not to go away when 

I first saw my danger! And yet I cannot 
bring myself to repent what I have done. 
And my darling is so unconscious of all 
my troubles, too. She seems to fancy 
my father and mother will rejoice at our 
engagement. Poor little soul! Well, 
she will know all soon. But how to break 
it to my mother—that’s the very devil ! T 
think 1 shall sound my father first. I 
must do something.” 
But circumstances took the necessity of 

action out of his hands. Lady Vaynham 
was going into the drawing-room one 
afternoon to look for Marie. The door 
was ajar, and she pushed it softly open, 
and was about to enter, when something 
she saw caused her to draw back, over- 
powered with astonishment. Her eldest 
son and Marie were standing together, 
with their backs turned towards her; his 
arm was thrown round the girl, and her bead 
leant against his shoulder. Lady Vayn- 
ham was too indignant to confront them ; 
she turned noisclessly, and went into the 
library, where she burst into tears. All 
her anger fell on Marie. 
“The abominable hypocrite!” she 

thought, “ to pretend to dislike him! So 
this is why she refused Lord Poyns. But 
come what will, she shall not have George. 
He never could be so mad, so wicked, as 
to dream of marrying her !” and she rang 
the bell. 

“ Ask Mr. Vaynham to come to me at 
once,’ she said to the servant who ap- 
peared. And she sat in deep thought 
until the door opened again, and her son 
entered. 
“What is the meaning of all this, 

1 

George 7’ 
“ Of all what? Real'y, my dear mother 

you must be a little more explicit,” he 
answered, lightly, but with a very uncom- 
fortable sensation at his heart. 

“] went into the drawing-room just 
now,” Lady Vaynham said, in clear, in- 
cisive tones, “and I saw you standing 
with your arm round Mademoiselle de 
Montolieu. That is what I want to know 
the meaning of.” 
George Vaynham comprehended at 

once that there was nothing for it but to 
tell his mother the truth. 
“Mother, he began, after a pause, “I 

love her very dearly, and I have asked 
her to be my wife.’ 
“Indeed!” remarked Lady Vaynham, 

with some sarcasm. ‘Then am I to un- 
derstand that your pretended dislike to 
each other has been assumed for the pur- 
pose of blinding me to your real feel- 
ings?" 

“ Dear mother, do not be angry. When 
first I came I fancied 1 disliked your pro- 
tegee, and for some time the feeling con- 
tinued, until one day I accidentally over- 
heard Lord Poyns’s proposal to her. That 
showed me what my true sentiments were 
towards her, and I forget everything, and 
implored her to reject him and to marry 
me. 
“Then, in the indulgence of your pas- 

sion, you forgot your father and mother, : 
your debts, the position in which we stand 
—n short, everything but yourself.” 
There was a bitterness in Lady Vayn- 

ham’s voice which her son had never 
heard before. 

“ Mother,”” he said softly, “I love her 
so dearly.” 

“ Listen to me, George,” exclaimed his 
mother, angrily. “You know as well as | 
do that marriage with a penniless girl 
like Marie 1s out of the question. Relin- 
quish her at once, and I do not doubt but 
that she has art enough to bring back 
Lord Poyns to her feet.” 
“Never, mother!” replied George, 

firmly. “Nothing shall induce me to 
give her up.” 
“Then, in your selfish passion, you will 

sacrifice the mother who bore you, and 
the father who has indulged every whim 
since your childhood? You will reduce 
them to beggary, and be content with 
outlawry or a debtor's prison yourself ?”’ 
Mr. Vaynham winced. He knew his 

mother had not overdrawn the picture, 
and that her indignation was just; but he 
could not give up his darling Antoinette. 
Lady Vaynham rose from her seat and 

came towards him. She put her arm 
softly round his neck and kissed him. 

“ (George, do not break my heart.” 
‘““Mother,”” he exclaimed in a choking 

voice, “do not ask me to give up my dear- 
est hope !’; 

“ I must ask you, for your father's sake, 
for mine, for your own. By every tie that 
binds you to us, by every sense of honor 
and duty, I call on you to give her up.” 

“ Anything but that, mother. I cannot 
—I will not !I"” and Mr. Vaynham rose and 
lett the room. 
Lady Vaynham sat down in the chair 

which he had vacated, and cried bitterly. 
“It is always so,” she murmured. 

“How selfish men are. They give up 
parents, wife, children, all for their selfish 
passion ; and in turn they will sacrifice 
the very object of their passion for some- 
thing they deem at the time a greater 
good. But this folly must and shall be 
prevented. I will appeal to Marie her- 
self. Women are capable of self-sacrifice 
now and then; and if she knows that by 
marrying her he will ruin himself and his 
family, she will surely give him up. How 
wrong, how foolish I was ever to consent to 
receiving her into the house. It is so 
dangerous to have a fascinating girl with 
young men; and French women seem to 
have a savoir faire that exercises a wonder- 
ful influence over them.” 
The next evening Lord and Lady Vayn- 

ham and Mr. Vaynham had been invited 
to a grand dinner at one of the foreign 
embassies. Mademoiselle de Montolieu 
had not been included in the invitation. 
Lady Vaynham had complained of head- 
ache early in the afternoon, and had 
gone to lie down about five o'clock. 
Marie went to her room with some tea. 
She tapped at the door and entered. 
“How is your head now, dear Lady 

Vaynham ? '" sbe asked I have brought 
you some tea, thinking it might refresh 
you.’ 

“ Thank you,” 
plied, coldly; 

Lady Vaynham re- 
“I am better—I do not 

need it.”’ 
Marie's eyes filled ®t Rars, and she 

came up close to the couch where her 
protectress was lying. 
“Lady Vaynham, have I offended you? 

Since yesterday your manner to me has 
been so cold and chilling—different from 
anything I have known it before.” 
Lady Vaynham'’s heart smote her. 
“T have not intended to be unkind to 

you, Marie,’ she said, gently. 
“Oh! not unkind, Lady Vaynham-—I 

did not say unkind.” 
“But that was what you meant, my 

love.” 
“ Remembering all what you have been 

to me, whatever you might say or do now, 
I would not use that word.” 

“Come here, Marie,”” said her lady- 
ship, softly ; “shall [ tell you the truth?" 

“ Yes, pray do!” cried Marie eagerly. 
“] am deeply pained to find my son 

loves you.” 
*“ How, madame!" cried Mademoiselle 

de Montolieu, blushing deeply, and draw- 
ing herself up with a proud gesture. 
“Ido not think that either of you de- 

ceived me intentionally, but your manner 
to each other always led me to believe 
you were rather averse to each other.” 
“T did not like Mr. Vaynham at first,” 

Marie said. “But may I ask, Lady Vayn- 
ham, why it grieves you to that Mr. 
Vaynham loves me ? Do you consider 
the daughterof a Marquis of the proudest 
blood in France inferior to your son? ”’ 

“You mistake me, Marie,” replied 
Lady Vaynham, gently, if is not that.” 

“ What then, Madame ? ”’ 
“Will you listen to me patiently, my 

love, while I tell you something ? 
Mademoiselle de Montolieu bent her 

head in reply. 
“You doubtless,” proceeded Lady 

Vaynham, “in common with the rest of 
the world, believe that our family is in a 
position to keep up its rank by means of 
sufficient wealth; but such is not the 
case. We are poor, wretched, miserably 
poor—poor in reality, as the very beggar 
who asks alms at our door. Lord Vayn- 
ham’s father, and we after him, have 
every year exceeded our income; and 
the result 1s that every part of the estate 
is heavily mortgaged. Our only hope is 
in George. If he marries Miss Cathcart, 
who, there 1s no doubt, would gladly ac- 
cept him, we shall be saved froin present 
embarrassment, and ruin in the future. 
George, as it is, is heavily in debt Frank 
and Edgar are little better; and for our- 
selves, 1 dare scarcely think what our lia- 
bilities are !"’ 
“0 Lady Vaynham,” cried Marie, “ why 

did you not tell me this before, instead of 
letting me be an additional burden to 
you? I will go out—I will work for you 
all—I will do what I can,” 

“ My child,” said Lady Vaynham, com- 
passionately. “I know your heart 1s good 
but what could you do for us? Do you 
know that nothing under eighty thousand 
pounds could help us £”’ 
“Eighty thousand pounds!” 

Marie, agast. 
“ Eighty thousand pounds’, repeated 

Lady Vaynham, slowly ‘And that is 
why it is impossible for George to marry 
you.” 
“0 Lady Vaynham, do not say impos- 

sible,’ cried Marie, in agonized tones; 
“it will break my heart to part from him." 
“Will you condemn the man you love 

to poverty and a debtor’s prison ?”’ 
“1 can share his poverty and console 

him," said Marie. 
“Then you have no thought for us, Marie ? 

for Lord Vaynham, and myself, who have 
been as a father and mother to you—you 
will let poverty come upon our old age, 
when a word from you might prevent it !”’ 
Marie hid her face in her hands, and 

wept bitterly. They might have been 
tears of blood in the anguish that was 
sweeping over her soul. Lady Vaynham 
was silent while the conflict went on. 
Her own heart reproached her for the 
part she was taking. It must have been 
love that had induced Marie to accept her 
son. To be Marchioness or Poyns was an 
older, prouder title than Baroness Vayn- 
ham. Suddenly the choking sobs ceased, 

cried 

and Marie stood upright before her, 

haunting remorse that never left Tad 

“] have decided between love and 
duty, Lady Vaynham,”’ she said, with 
natural calmness, 
“God reward you for your generous 

sacrifice, dear Marie,”" said Lady Vany- 
ham, earnestly, bending forward to em- 
brace her. But Mademoiselle de Monto- 
lieu drew back and left the room. 
At eight o'clock, when Lord and Lady 

Vaynham and their son had left the house | 
for the grand dinner at the embassy, 
Marie, with a breaking heart, was employ- 
ed 1n packing her trunks. She was quite 
resolved on her course of action. At ten 
o'clock the servants, insome surprise, call- 
ed a hackney-coach, and put Mademois- 
elle de Montolieu with her boxes into it, 
Marie drove to a remote part of London, 
where she was certain of not being dis- 
covered, and for a time lived on the pro- 
ceeds of a few jewels which had belonged 
to her mother. Then she obtained a situ- 
ation as governess, in a family going to his, and he bent down and kissed her | 

subsequently entered Sir so fondly, so tenderly, that she could no FOR FALL AND WINTER TRADE abroad, and 

“ You are going away ?"’ cried Winifred 
in a tremulous voice. 
“Yes, [| am going away from the coun- 

longing for her, [ cannot tear my thoughts 
from her, or bring m.self to look with 
love or admiration on anv other woman.” 
The gate was open now, and Mr, Hast 

ings had taken Winifred in his arms. 
“My darling,” he whispered, “do ou 

know who that woman is ?’ 
Winifred was confused, surprised, 

ashamed, and et withal a tumultuous joy 

this fairv tale was true, after all, and this 
' splendid, gallant knight was at her feet 
"in all truth and sincerity. 
| “Winifred,” ho said, passionately, “ look 
‘into mv e es, and tell me that you love 
me.” 

She raised her beautiful shy brown eyes 

try, home and friends, because, being | 
near her, I cannot control m+ passionate | 

overshadowed her whole being. Then | 
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Howard Champion, family, from which longer doubt his truth. And then there 
we have traced her. 
Two years afterwards she learned that | of the day-dream seemed too sweet to be | 

the Hon. George Vaynham had married 
Miss Cathcart. But she never heard of 
the bitter, undying feud, that remained | Winifred had ever dreamed of was realiz- | 
between him and his mother, nor of the 

y 
Vaynham until the day of her death. 

CHAPTER XIII. 

APPLES OF THE DEAD SEA. 

Most of the guests had left Iiazell 
Court; and only Lord Harold Erskine and 
Mr. Le Marchant remained. It was the 
fourth day after the ball, and Lord Har- 
old had ridden over to Hurst Manor, to | 
call on the Champions, while his friend 
had driven Mr. Hasting’s team some ten 
miles distant, to make a call an a young 
lady he had been very much epris with at 
the ball. Errol had declined to accom- 
pany either; he was in a very desultory, 
unsatisfactory state of mind, and found it 
difficult to resolve upon any particular 
course of action. His thought were any- 
thing but enviable. First, he reproached 
himself with his conduct to Miss Cham- 
pion; then he tried to fix some plan of 
foreign travel, that should make him for- 
get his dilemma at home; and then his 
thoughts would return to Winifred, from 
whom they had been absent scarcely an 
hour during the last five days. He could 
not forget her, do what he would—those 
sweet, tearful brown eyes haunted him 
day and night, Having once known and 
loved her, how could he reconcile himself 
to lonely days out of sight and hearing of 
her ?—how be eontent with absence from 
the one woman who had caused every 
pulse and nerve to vibrate with a new 
sensation? If she could only have been 
descended from a proud old family like 
Flora Champion his happiness would have 
been complete. 
At seven o'clock in the evening, Mr. 

Hastings strolled towards the woods. He 
told himself he hoped he should not meet 
Miss Eyre, it would be so awkward, so un- 
pleasant; and yet he went in the direc- 
tion that she always took on her return 
from the cottage, and at the very hour he 
knew she should pass. He stood for some 
minutes leaning over the gate through 
which she must come, and looked rest- 
lessly out for her, pretending to himself 
he was so glad she had not come, and yet 
in feverish fear lest she had already pass- 
ed. The perversity of human nature is a 
very curious study. People are very fond 
of acting a little play to themselves, and, 
like Acco, pretend to wish for the frustra- 
tion of their dearest hopes. But when 
Errol saw Winifred coming along slowly 
and sadly through the woods, the play was 
at an end, and he could no longer concaal 
from himself the delight he experienced 
at seeing her again, 
When Winifred, in the distance, saw 

him standing at the gate, and recognized 
whose form it was, she felt an angry flut- 
ter at her heart, and was half inclined to 
turn back again. But then she drew her- 
self up into cold stateliness. ‘Ile shall 
not guess my real feelings, or how bitter- 
ly I have suffered for him,” she thought. 
Mr. Hastings stood at the gate waiting 

for her. His eyes dwelt lovingly on her 
graceful movements as she came towards 
him, and he felt an embarrassment such 
as he had never known in the presence 
of a woman before. Winifred appeared 
unconscious of him until she came close 
to the gate, and then she looked up with 
an air of cool indifference that might have 
befitted the best-bred woman in Europe. 
Errol did not open the gate, but put his 
hand across to her. She affected not to 
see it. “Miss Eyre,” he said, “will you 
not even take my hand 7’ 
“No, I thank you,” answered Winifred, 

coldly; “I do not choose to be known 
one day, and unnoticed the next.” 

“ What do you mean, Miss Eyre? I do 
not understand you.” 
“I mean this, Mr. Hastings; we have 

met several times, and I was foolish 
enough to imagine that it was on equal 
terms, until you reminded me, by passing 
me unnoticed with your high-born friends 
that you were the lord of the manor, and 
I only a farmer's daughter.” 
She uttered these words, standing be- 

fore him, with an air ef proud disdain, 
such as Cleopatra might have worn when 
summoned to the judgment of Antony. 
“Thunderation ! how proud she is!” 

thought Errol. 
“Miss Eyre,” he said, quickly, “it is 

impossible you should attribute motives 
so false and mean to me,” 
“Why impossible ?”” Winifred asked. 

looking at him with cold, clear eyes. “I 
know nothing of you, Mr. Hastings.” 
Her self-command in this speech was 

wonderful, for her heart was fluttering 
tumultuously, as a woman’s heart always 
does when she is saying a bitter thing to 
the man she loves, There was silence for 
a moment, and then she said quietly : 

“ Will you let me pass, Mr. Hastings ?”’ 
“No,” he cried suddenly and passion- 

ately, * you shall not pass until you have 
recalled these words.” 
“Then I must retrace my steps,”” Wini- 

fred said, looking at him defiantly. 
He seized her hand. 
“ You shall not go until you tell me 

why you are so bitter and angry with me 
to-day.” 
“] am not angry or bitter,’’ she quickly 

replied, forcing back the rebellious tears. 
“Only—"" 
“Only what ?"" Errol asked. 
“Do not torture me, Mr. Hastings!’ 

exclaimed Winifred. “It is cruel, un- 
manly of you. Let me go! I will not 
tell you.” 
“But you shall tell me!’ he said, still 

keeping hold of her hand, and there was 
a dangerous light in his eyes that made 
her half atraid of him. 
“] do not wish to tell you—you force 

me to it!" she cried. 
“I willgnot stir from here except you 

tell me.” 
Winifred’'s voice was half choked with 

excitement as she answered-—-* Then hear 
it. I hate you! You have been cruel, 
inconsiderate, unjust to me.” 
“1? said Errol. 
“Yes, you! You tried to make a sim- 

ple, inexperienced country girl, care for 
you, with your refinement and fascina- 
tions ; and when you succeeded, you des- 
pised her for her folly, and turned away 
from her contemptible simplicity to the 
woman, who, from her birth and station, 
was worthy of your real love.” 

“Winifred! Miss Eire!" exclaimed 
Errol, “how can you have mistaken me 
so? Do vou imagine there is anv one in 
the world but yourself for whom I care 2’ 

“ Yes, for vour betrothed, Miss Cham- 
pion, Mr. Hastings." 
‘| am neither betrothed to Miss Cham- 

pion nor yet to any other woman,’ he ex- 
claimed, quickly. 
“Do not attempt to deccive me anv 

further,” Winifred said, with a flush of | 
“ Your relations with Miss Cham- | anger. 

pion can scarcely be doubtful, after your 
opening the ball with her before all your 
grand friends.” 

“ How the duece does she know that ?” 
Errol thought. 
“Miss Eyre,” he said, gravel, “ will you 

accept my solemn assurance that I have 
not asked Miss Champion to be my wife, 
and that I have no intention of doing so. 
There is only one woman in the world 
that I love, and I love her with all the 
passion of my soul. Because she is so 
dear to me, I am going to leave my coun- 
try, and the home for which I have longed, 
and [ am going to to be a wanderer again 
on the face of the earth,” 

| was a silence, a long silence, for the spell 

broken by words. 
In this moment every happiness that 

‘ed. Mr. Hastings loved her; she would 
| be his wife; society would receive her, 
and she herself would be one of the gay 
world that she had so often envied. He 
had not deceived her; he had not been 

| one of those heartless men of the world, 
“against whom Madame de Montolieu had 
‘warned her; he was truth and honor 
itself. 

(7'0 be continued) 
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Every kind of JOB WORK and Book Print- 
ing rapidly executed. 3. I make a specialty 
of fine work. 

Bookbinding. 
I execute all descriptions of BINDING in the 

very neatest fmanner. 7“ At the [Provincial 
Exhibitions, 1870 and 1878, 1 was awarded First 
Prizes and Diplomas for Job Printing and Book- 
binding and Blank Books. 

¥&" Printing Office, Blank Dook Factory, 
and Bookbmdery, over my Bookstore, Corner 
of Queen and Regent Streets, Fredericton. 

II. A. CROPLEY. 

FIRE INSURANGE. 
NOTICE TO POLICY HOLDERS. 
HE General Agent of the “Queen ” Insurance 
Company in this Province havirg received 

instructions irom the Head Office in England 
to discontinue all Sub-Agencies, in consequence 
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, 
but am prepared to renew all Policies as they 
evpire, and generally to effect Insurance in any 
of the following First-class Offices :— 

Imperial, of London, Estab'd 1803 
CAPITAL, $8,0C0,000 

Northern, of London, Estab'd 1836 
CAPITAL, [$15,000,000 

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

With « 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 pau, £3 

Detached Residences in the oy and County 
insured on the 7'hree Year plan at low rates. 

= Please call before insuring elsewhere. 

JOHN BLACK, 
Agent, Fredericton 

July 15. 

Per 8. 8. ‘‘Scandinavian.” 

- =O RON Pots assorted—irom 1 to 30 gal- 
3 p< lons; 
5 casks Pipe Boxes containing i421 setts ; 
2 casks Sad Irons containing 160 pairs—runs 
ning frcm No. 5 to 10—well assorted. 

Just received and for sale by 

£1. CHESTNUT & SONS. 
Cet. Z8, 

PIANOS 
AND 

ORGANS 
Tuned and Repaired. 

E. CADWALLADER 
SUNBURY STREET 

(beween Charlotte and George Sts). 

ST . 

Dec, 11-52. 

| A LARGE LOT OF 

IVERS, 
PIANO BOX, 

TOP PHATONS, 
| WAGON CONCORDS, 

GENERAL GRANDS, 
| 

AND A LARGE LOT OF 

SLEIGHS AND PUNGS 
To Be SoLp CHEAP. 

§&" Terms to give satisfaction. £3 

K’tou, Oct. 30, 1879, 

IMPORTANT 

To All Who Wear Clothes | 

J. R.HOWIE 
TALLS the attention of all who wear Clothes | 
J to his 

SPRING IMPORTATION OF 

CLOTHS, 
Comprising the latest Novelties and 

Best Makes. | 

A FULL LINE OF | 

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

patterns of | 

SCOTCH TWEEDS. 
A few very Choice Patterns in 

FRENCH GOODS 
A full lire of 

Bnglish & banadian Tweeds 
Always on hand a full line of the Best Quality 

Of TRIMMINGS. 

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

JAS. R. HOWII 
Merchant Tailor & Clothier, 

QUEEN STREET, 

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

STOVES. STOVES. 
JUST RECEIVED: 

YADIANT Coil Stoves; 
{ Diamond Box Wood Stoves; 

2 Medallion Box Wood Stoves; 
2 Peerless Wood Stoves: 
2 Sapphire Wood Steves; 
2 Standard Franklins 2 Empire Franklins 
1 Island Queen Frankling 
6 Box Stoves (wood); 
8 Cylinder Stoves; 1 ton Stove Pipe. 
§ dozen Elbows; 

3 

all of whieh 
rates. 

I will sell at the lowest market 

JAMES S. NEILL. 
Oct. 11, 

HARDWARE. 
By rail from Boston. 

YASES and 1 barrel, containing general 
Hardware. 

12 reams best Flint Paper; 
1 barrel Malleable Castings for Carriages 

and Sleighs, 

J 

Just received and tor sale by 

RR. CHESTNUT & SONS. 
October 7. 

TRUTIS. 

Hop Bitters are the Purest and Best 
Bitters ever made. 

They are compounded from Hops, Buchu. 
Mandrake and Dandelion,—the oldest, best 
ind most valuable medicines in the world and 
rontain all the best and most curative proper- 
ties of all other Bitters, being the greatest Blood 
Purifier, Liver Regulator, and Lite and Health 
Restoring Agent on eartiv. No disease or ill 
health can possibly long exist where these Hit- 
ters are used, so varied and perfect are theh 
operations, 

I'hey give new life and vigor to th eaged and 
infirm. To all whose employments cause itre- 
zularity of the bowels or urinary organs, or whe 
require an Appetizer, Tonic and mild Stimu- 
lant, these Bitters are invaluable, being highly 
curative, tonic and stimulating, without in- 
toxiceating. 
No matter what yor feelings or symptoms 

ire, what the disease or ailment is, use Hoy 
Bitters. Don’t wait until you are sick, but if 
you only feel bad or miserable, u e the Bitters 
it once. 1t may save your life. Hundreds 
have been saved by so doing. 72 5500 “GX 
will be paid fora case they will not cure or help. 
Do not suffer yourself or let your friends suf- 

fer, but use and urge them to use Hop Bitters. 
Remember, Hop Bitters is no vile, drugged, 

{runken nostrum, but the Purest and Best 
Medicine ever made; the “ Invalid’s Si 
and Hope,” and no person or tamily should 
ne without ther. Try the Bitters to-day. 

FOR SALE BY ALL DRUGGISTS. 

IMPERIAL HALL. 
Fail and Winter, 

18890. 

Good work and good materials for 
small profits. 

UST RECEIVED, our usual well selected stock 
e) of Cloths for Fall and Winter wear, consist- 
ing of 

OVERCOATIRGS, 
WORSTED COATINGS, 

West of England, Scotch & Canadian 

TT WEEDS, 
in all the latest patterns, all of ‘which will be 
made up in the most fashionable styles at shorts 
est notice. 
Just RECEIVING: our FALL and WINTER 

stock of GENTS® FURNISHING GOODS, 

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

16 barrels Cement; 

WAILS. NAILS. 

35 Kegs Horse Shoes; 1 case Brushes; 
6 Cylinder Stoves for wood ; 

1000 1bs, Pure White Lead; 15 boxes Glasg. 

Just received and for sale by 

R. CHESTNUT & SONS 

EGS Cut Nails; 20 boxes Horse Nails; 

Oct, 

CUNS. CUNS. 

JUST RECEIVED: 

OUBLE Barrel Breech Loading Gun; 
1 1 3 Single Barrel Breech Loading Guns; 

2 Single Barrel Rifles; 
{ Double Barrel Muzzle Loading Guns; 

10 Single Barrel Muzzle Loading Guns, 

For sale low by 

Oet, 11. 

MONEY TO LOAN 
N REAL ESTATE or in Carleton 
or Sunbury Counties. Apply to 

FRASER, WETMORE & WINSLOW, 

| 

Employing a large stafl of experienced work- | 

men, I am prepared to fill orders promptly in; 

CAMP SPREADS. 
nl 

DIAGONAL COATINGS, 

nd SLEIGH 
NEW GOODS 

JUST RECEIVED AT 

LOGAN'S 
DRESS GOODS, 

in all the novelties of this season. 

NEW GLOVES 
in Kids, Cloth, and Lined Silk. 

HOSIERY 

ROOT SLICERS. 
ROOT PULPERS. 

SEED CLEANERS 
AND SEPARATORS, 

| our own manufacture. 

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

~~ PRESH ARRIVALS, 
lO a 

- 

A large variety in Women’s and Children’s, | N E Ww M A N E C 0 H S 

Velvets, Silks, and Ribbons. 
RIBBED SHIRTS 

and DRAWERS. 

PROMENADE SCARES. 
CLOUDS, SCARFS, 

AND MUFFLERS, 

Jy}, a 

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. 

| 

| 
| 
| 

WOOL JERSEYS. PLAIN AND FIGURED VELVETS, 
DRESS TWEEDS, | 

BLANKETS, 
ULSTER CLOTHS, 

Mantle Cioths, 

THOS. LOGAN, 

"MEN'S TWEEDS AND COATINGS, 

GREY BLANKETS. | 

Opposite Normal School, 

AGENT FOR THE 

BAZAAR PATTERNS 
| 
| 

| 

| 

| April 29, 1550, 

0. Mc CATHERIN, 
Fredericton, Qctober 114. 

GENERAL AGENT FOR 

NEW BRUNSWICK, 
FOR THE 

CU EEN 
OF ALL 

SEWING MACHINES, 
THRE 

I" Needles, Fine Oil, and repairs for 

33 
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all 

Machines kept on hand. Old Machines ex- 
changed or refitted. 

Come 
sign 

to Phenix Square and read the 

in all the new shades. 

MILLINERY. 
FRESH ARRIVALS OF MILLINERY EVERY WEEK 
WORK DONE BY EXPERIENCED MILLINERS. 

R. M. McDONALD, 
Queen Street, Fredericton. 

| September 16, 1880, 

INSURANCE! 
nly © Lr————— 

INHE undersigned is agent for the following Insurance Companies which have capital and 
assets amounting to fully $100,000,000, 2fording the most perfect security possible, 

NORTH BRITISH & MERCANTILE. SCOTTISH COMMERCIAL 

| 

LIVERPOOL & LONDON & CLOBE. LANCASHIRE. 
COMMERCIAL UNION. DOMINION. 

TRAVELER'S L 
= 

 HSURE 
| 
| 
| | 

| 

- 

INSURE 

AGAINST 

Accidents 

AGAINST 

od 

beral, and straignt-forward manner in 

FIRE. 
These Companies are well known for the honorable, li 

whicn their business is eonducted. 
All Kinds of insurable property insured at moderate rates. 

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

obtained. 

JULIUS, TIL. INCHES 

Detached Dwelling Houses and 

This space is reserved for 

McRMURRAY & FENETY, 

the cheapest place to buy 

BUOKS, STATIONERY, FANCY GOODS, 
&cC., &c. 

D. McCATHERIN. | 
Fredericton, Oct. 30, 1879 

ol 
of PIZOOTIC, 

EPIZOOTIC ! 
TRY 

TURNER'S 

COUGH BALSAM, 
FOR 

Hpizootic, 

JOHN M. WILEY, 

Coughs, &c., 

IN HORSES, 

PREPARED BY 

Druggist, Opp. Normal School. 

Fredericton, Oct, 28, 1880, 

FALL AND WINTER 

BOOTS, CLOTHING, &G 
HE subscriber has just received a large and 
well assorted stock of 

BOOTS, Shoes, 

Clothing, Hats, Caps, &c., 
which he oifers at REDUCED PRICES, for gash, 
These goods were bought direct from the manu- 
lacturers, 

market. 

there by saving agents’ commissions, | 
&e., and will be found to be the best value in the | 

1] 

Please call and examine, 

- 

THIS PAPER 

Respectfuliy, 

DANIEL LUCY, 

Wilmot’s Black. 
F’ton, Oct. 21. 

FILE AT GEO. ¥. 
ROWELL & CO’S 

Newspaper Advertising Bureau (10 SPRUCE 
STREET), 
VERTISING CONTRACTS 
way be made for it in 

WHERE AD- 

MAY Br FOUND ON 

NEWYORK. ...... 

| 
| 

| ! 
|] 

Avrshire Bull 
FOR SALE. 

HE Pure Bred Ayrshire Bull Marion, No. 
53 N. B. Herd Book, imported by the Govern- 

ment. This is one of the best Bulls ever import- 
ed into the Province. As we have had him 
some time, we are anxious to have a change, 
and will sell him very low. 

Inquire of the SECRETARY FOR AGRICULTURE, 
Fredericton, or 

ROBT. SWIM & SON, 
Doalktown, Northumberland Co. 

Yourselves by making money 
when a golden chance is offerea, | 
thereby always keeping poverty 
from your door. Those who al- 
ways take advantage of the good 
chances for making money that 

are offered, generally become wealthy, while 
those who do rot improve such chances remain 
in poverty. We want many men, women, boys 
and girls to work for us right in their own lo- 
calities. The business will pay more than ten 
times ordinary wages. We furnish an expensive 

| outfit and all that you need, free. No one who 
engages fails to make money very rapidly. You 

i can devote your whole time to the work, or only 
your spare moments, Full information and all 

| that is needed sent free, 
{ Portland, Maine. 

SEELY & MCMILLAN, 
| BARRIIERS, &c., 

| SANDS’ BUILDING, 77 PRINCE WM. ST 

| St. John, N. B. 
| ( Opposite Messrs. Barnes §& Co.) 

T. 11. McMILLAN, 

Address StinNsoN &Co., 

Now. 4. 

10 OWNERS OF HORSES. 

For Epizootic and Influenza ! 
SE Dr. Chambers’ Epizootic Powder, Price 
$1.00, and Epizootic Liniment, Price 50 cts. 

_One box of Epizootic Powder, and one bottle of 
Epizootic Liniment will cure the worst case of 
Epizootic or Influenza, 

J. hg — re vy 
Zao “derinary Surgeon, 

No, 555 Main Street, New Orleans. 
Formerly Veterinary Surgeon to the Royal 

Stables, England. - ” 

John Wiley, Esq.—SIir,—We have used Dr. 
Chambers’ Epizootic Powder and Liniment, and 
take pleasure in recommending it as a speedy 
and certain cue for the distemper now pre- 
vailing. 

GUNTER & ATHERTON, 
ROBERT ORR, 
Wi. GAUNCE, 

J. WILE S% 
: Brunswick Street, Fredericton. 

Wholesale Agent for the Dominion of Canada. 

For sale by all Drggists. 
Oct, 28.—3 m. ’ 

Geo. B. SEELY, 

St. .Tohn, May 6, 1880. 

Sled Shoe Steel. 

Now landing from England, via Boston : 
| 4 gg SLED SHOE STEEL. 

Cut bars to suit almost any sled, for sale 
at the lowest market rates by 

JAMES S. NEILL. 
Oct, 21. 

/ Livery Stable 
{ Proprietors. 

| NOTICE, 
A LL 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 the same, duly attested, 
within three 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, TO LET. 

EVERAL OFFICES in the Brick Buiiding ir 
York Street, next adjoining the Corner oy 

Queen Street, 

J. L. INCHES. 
[1 

JAMES JOHNSTCN, 
i Sole Executor. 

| Fredericton, Septenuber 6th, 1880, 

SALESMAN 
| WANTED. 

N EXPERIENCED 

A. Goods business. 

Fredericton, Feb, 12, 1850 

FOR SALE. 
FPHAT Freehold Propert y situate on Charlotte 
A Street, owned by the late Mrs. Thos. Davis. 
Ferms easy Apply to 

HAND for the Dry 
Apply immediately. 

THOMAS LOGAN. WILSON & QUINN 
September 9, 1880, & QUINN


