
ok J
 i
 

Fitevature. | 

FAIR WOMEN 
BY MRS, FORRESTER. 

CHAPTER XI. 

AN ANGRY WOMAN. 

Lady Grace pressed Winifred to stay, 
but she would not be persuaded. 
“It is very kind of you to ask me,” 

she said, “but I am afraid papa will be 
missing me. I have been here more than 
three weeks, and [ never was away rom 
hum so long before. You know, Lady 
Grace, he has no one but me.” 
And so, on the second day after, Wini- 

fred returned home in Lady Grace's car- 
riage. Her father was at home, awaiting 
her arrival, and it did the poor little heart 
good to see the kind, fond face again, and 
hear the tones of heartfelt welcome. 
“You're not quite so rosy as when you 

left, though, dear. I'm afraid the life of 

'with an offensive snort. 
mighty grand, I dare say, and nobody 

the times when you didn’t think yourself 
nn better than my Tom, when yer grand 
relations gave ye the go-by in the street, 
and wouldn't so much as notice ye.” 

“1 do not know why you should want 
to insult me, Mrs. Fenner," began Wini- 
fred haughtily. 

“Insult you?" echoed Mrs. Fenner, 
“Oh, you're 

must speak their mind to you; but I'll 
just tell you mine, for all that. You're a 
bad false girl, with your fine, plausible 
ways. And mark my word, you'll be a 
bad woman, and no good’ll come of ye. 
You've got the curse of a mother whose 
heart you've broken, and whose only prop 
and stay you've taken away. [I dare say 
you're happy now you've drove my son 
away from his farm, where he was making 
an honest livin’, and sent him away to 
Australy, to be eat up by savages.” . 
“Do you mean to say your son is going 

to Australia ?”’ exclaimed Winifred, feel- 
ing a sudden pang of remorse, 
“Yes, I do; and I mean to say it's you 

as have drove him to it, and broke my 
heart, and my curse is on you, and it'll 
come true to ye, as it does to every one | 
as injures the widow and the fatherless.” | 

shall never have any more; and there 
doesn’t seem much chance of it now," 

My story, so far as I have told it hither- 
to, has been of a fair young girl whom I 
loved to write of. But I am going to 
leave her now for a while, as the way of 
the world is to desert those whom trou- 
bles overshadow. There i: no amuse- 
ment to be gained from our friends when 
they are in bitterness and grief; there- 
fore, why should 1 trouble you, my whil- 
om acquaintances, with the sorrows of one 
who is a stranger to you ? 
Ah! poor child, I have sorrowed for 

you keenly; but the young must have 
have their heartbreakings, and there is no 
consoler like Time. 
And we, the privileged tellers of our 

own and our friends’ stories, may if we 
list, pass over the sad passages, may suffer 
may lament, may forget, all in that tiny 
blank space that divides one chapter from 
another. 

CHAPTER XII. 

UN MARIAGR DE CONVENANCE. 

It was nearly seventeen months since 

wisely, but he saw what the man was, and 
felt there must have been some strong 
undercurrant of bitterness to change the 
bright, good-tempered, sunny little fairy 
he had known formerly, to the indifferent 
provoking woman of to-night. ¢ Poor 
little girl!” he thought to himself, «1 
dare say she has found out by this time 
that money doesn’t bring happiness.” 

Mrs, Clayton remained until the fifth 
act was half over, then she asked Errol to 
see if her servant was in the hall. He 
left the box, and returned almost imme- 
diately. 
“My brougham is at your disposal, Mrs. 

Clayton, and your servant is just calling 
it up.” 
She thanked him; and he put her 

cloak carefully round her, and gave her 
his arm. 
“Good-night,” she said, when she was 

seated in the carriage. “Many thanks 
for your timely aid. Will you come and 

' see us to-morrow at our hotel ?’° 
He promised ; and at parting he held 
' her hand longer than is strictly necessary 
‘in wishing good-bye. She did not take it 
away ; but the moment afterwards she 
(was angry with him and with herself. 

quite justify her, or think she had behaved 
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think. I do love her so—I often used to 
wish she was my mother.” 
“And did you wish Sir Clayton was 

your father, instead of the poor old far- 
mer?’ 
“0, papa, how can you say such a 

thing? I wouldn't change you for a 
duke!” : 

“That's right, dear—I'm glad your new 
friends haven't made you look down upon 
me.’ 
“Now, papa,” exclaimed Winifred, * if 

you talk in that way, I won’t tell you a 
single thing.” 

“ And how do you like you cousin ? Dud 
she behave well to you?” 
“She's a disagreeable, jealous creature, 

and I can’t bear her. She was always say- 
ing spiteful things.” 

“ And the rest of the people—were they 
kind to you—did they treat you as an 
equal ?"’ 

“Oh,’yes, avery one else was most kind 
they seemed determined I should not 
feel any awkwardness. And as for Sir 
Clayton and Lady Grace, if I had been 
their own child, they could not have been 
kinder. And do you know, papa, Sir 
Clayton used often to take me in to din- 
ner—more often than the others. And 
papa,” continued Winifred, blushing, “1 
suppose I ought to tell you, but [ should 
not like any one else to know— Lord Har- 
old Erskine, Lady Grace's nephew, asked 
me to marry him.” 
Mr. Eyre looked up with a glad, proud 

smile. 
“Well, dear, and what did you say ?”’ 
“I said ¢ No.’ 
Mr. Eyre’s face fell a little, 
“Did you dislike him? 

young ?”’ 
“Ob, yes, he was young, and I liked 

him very much ; he was so kind to me.’ 
“Then why did you refuse him, child ?” 
“I did not love him, papa,’ she said, 

simply. 
“I am very sorry, Winifred,” her father 

said, presently; “you should have 
thought it over gravely. You will never, 
as long as you live, have such an oppor- | 
tunity again. But perhaps Lady Grace] 
did of approve of 1t?"’ 

“ She was not displeased at 1t.”’ 
“Well, well, child, I hope you will 

never have cause to repent your decision.’’ 
And Mr. Eyre, with a sigh, turned the 
conversation, and they soon were chat- 
ting again amicably over their early tea. 

“ And how is dear old madame, papa 7” 
“1 went to see her yesterday, to tell 

her you were coming back ; and the old 
lady brightened up at once, and seemed 
so glad. She has missed you sadly." 
“I will go over to the cottage as soon 

as we have finished tea, but I'll be home 
by eight again. Susan can fetch me.” 

“I'll come myself ; there nothing much 
for me to do this evening.” 
So Winifred put on her hat, and went 

off to pay her visit. 
Madame de Montolieu was at the win- 

dow, evidently expecting her, and in a 
minute the two were in each other’s arms. 
“Ah! my child, I have wearied so to 

see you,” and tears filled the kind old 
eyes. 
“And I am so glad to see you again, 

dear madaine, you cannot think.” 
“And now, my child, tell me every- 

thing that has happened to you sinee you 
have been away.” 
So Winifred took a low stool, and sat at 

her old friend's feet, and poured forth her 
story to the attentive ears of madame. 
Lady Grace's goodness, Sir Clayton's 

literary talent, Miss Alton's sweetness, 
Colonel d’Aguilar’s disappointment, her 
dislike(to Francis Clayton. Lord Harold's 
kindness, and her cousin’s insolence—all 
took their part in her recital. The old 
French lady was genuinely pleased at the 
success of her favorite, all the more be- 
cause she seemed unspoiled by it. And 
she loved Winifred so dearly, even as old, 
wayworn, dying-out lives cling to bright, 
fresh young girlhood as the only link to 
the past There are some few people in 
the world whose minds retain the youth 
that their bodies cannot preserve. 
Young people, beyond a doubt, are 

egotistical. Itisa great pleasure to them 
to talk of their own doings and every- 
thing that concerns them. And my 
Winifred, whom I have no desire to pre- 
sent to my readers as perfect, was not de- 
void of this little weakness, and in conse- 
‘juence, spent a very pleasant evening in 
giving a full and particular account to her 
old friend of their visit. As we grow 
older we become more reticent; our de- 
sire 15 to hear the most and to impart the 
least. 
The day following her return, Winifred 

experienced a slight reaction. Coming 
home is always very delightful just at first 
but when the novelty has worn off, and 
one has visited every part of the house, 
and bad a chat with all the members of 
the family, one is apt (until one is settled 
to accustomed occupations) to feel, just 
the least bit in the world, mopish and dis- 
contented. And as the days wore on, the 
girl began to ponder in her uwn mind 
whether she had not been a little hasty in 
refusing Lord llarold so decidedly. Her 
life might go on now just in the quiet, 
prosaic way it had always done, and she 
might never have the opportunity again 
of marrying a man beyond her father’s 
rank in life. If she must marry some one 
she was indifferent to (and young girls 
never dream of going through life old 
maids), surely the companionship of a re- 
fined, wellbred lord would be less intoler- 
able than that of a cloddish farmer. and 
as, where the heart is uot really concern. 
ed, absence is sure to make it grow fon- 
der, Winifred called to mind that there 
was certainly nothing in Lord Harold Er- 
skine to inspire repulsion; but that on 
the contrary, she had always found him a 
delightful companion. 
She had been at home three days, and 

was proceeding on her usual a‘ternoon 
visit to the cottage, when she met old 
Mrs. Fenner. Winifred had an extreme 
repugnance to the old woman at all times 
and was now more thon ever averse to the 
idea of meeting her ; but she had passed 
the path across the common where she 
might have avoided her, and had no 
choice but to met her on the straight 
road. And feeling a little guilty in hav- 
ing treated the son of this doting mother 
with harshness and contempt, she folt 
constrained to make some poor amends 
to the old mother. 
She stopped and put out her hand, but 

the poor old woman did not take it. 
“My hands are full,’’ she said bitterly ; 

“and besides rough hands like mine, as 
are not used to gloves, aren't fit for such 
delicate ladies’ fingers as yours are, Miss 
Eyre.’ 

Winifred colored. 
“1 have always been very glad to shake 

hands with you, Mrs. Fenner." 

*“ Oh, yes, I'm sure you've always been 
most kind and condescending, Miss Eyre,” 
the old woman retorted with a angry 
sneer; ‘ of course it's quite natural you 
should think yourself somebody, now 

Was he not 

that you've been took up by grand folks, 
though it (might do ye good to think o’ 

name was uttercd close to her, that Wini- 
fred was aware of the presence of a third 
person. She started and looked up, half 
in terror, half relieved, and met the gaze 
of Lord Harold Erskine, who had dis- 
mounted, and was standing by her. 

“Miss Eyre, what 1s it? You are in 
distress. Can I help you?’ he exclaim- 
ed, in a tone of anxious solicitude, at 
which old Mrs. Fenner looked up sharply. 
She saw at a glance the new. comer was 

a gentleman, something different from 
her own class ; there was an air of refine- 
ment about his look and dress, that she 
was not accustomed to; and then she 
noticed the sleek, well groomed coat of 
the magnificent animal he held by the 
bridle. 
“So then,’” she thought, *¢ this is one of 

her grand new friends,” 
And a spiteful gleam came into her old 

eyes. 
“Come with me, Miss Eyre—corne with 

me,’ Lord Harold urged, seeing the girl 
ho loved so tenderly was agitated and 
frightened. 
“Oh, yes, take her away!’ exclaimed 

Mrs. Fenner, in a shrill, excited voice. 
*“She’s too dainty now to hear the truth 
from an honest woraan. But 7 warn you, 
my fine sir, / warn you against her. She's 
bad and false, and she’ll make up to you, 
and pretend to be fond of you, like she 
did my poor boy, as she’s drove away from 
his home with her ways, and then she'll 
get quite grand, and turn ye over—except 
she wants yer money.” 
Poor Winifred was trembling in every 

limb with fright and indignation. 
“0 Lord Harold,” she exclaimed, “do 

take me away |” 
“Oh! a lord, is it?’ shrieked the old 

woman, half beside herself, “ Pr’haps 
she won’t behave so bad to you, my lord, 
as she did to my poor farmer boy !'’ 
Lord Harold took Winifred by the hand 

and led her away, keeping his horse on 
the other side: while the incensed old 
woman remained standing in the middle 
of the road, screaming shrill angry words 
after them. 

Neither spoke for some time. Winifred 
was greatly agitated, and Lord Harold was 
very considerate to her. At last she 
turned to him, with a face and voice full 
of distress : 
“Lord Harold, you do not believe what 

she said ?” 
“I would not believe any one who spoke 

ill of you, Miss Eyre—certainly not a vin- 
dictive old shrew.” 

“It is quite true her son asked me to 
marry him, but I could not endure 
him. I never gave him any encourage- 
ment; indeed I did not, and he was very 
coarse and insolent to me,” 
Lord Harold anathematized Mr. Fenner 

under his breath. 
“I have not seen his mother since,” 

Winifred continued, “and I stopped to 
speak to her just now, and she insulted 
me, and frightened me by her violence.” 
“Do not think any more about her, 

Winifred ; I want you to think of some- 
thing else. I am not going to vex you, or 
press a suit that is distasteful to you, but 
I should like you to listen to a few words 
I have to say, and then I will take your 
answer and go. I had resolved to accept 
your determination, and to keep away 
from you, but I fancied that when you 
were back in your quiet home you might 
think more of me, and your thoughts 
might change. This is a very quiet dull 
life for you, dearest ; it is not fit that you 
should be exposed to the coarse admira- 
tion, or the coarser anger, of these country 
clods. I want to place you in the rank 
and station that you would adorn, and | 
feel that all I have to offer you is but too 
little in exchange for your love. Nay, 
don’t look distressed, I only desire to put 
it before you once more, simply and 
straightforwardly. I think I could make 
you happy; at all events, I would leave 
no stone unturned. Will you give me 
hope ?—will you try and learn to love 
me ?”’ 
Winifred was sorely tempted to yield— 

at any rate so far as to reconsider the 
matter, She had begun to feel in the last 
two days that her life might be dull and 
irksome in that quiet country place, after 
she had once tasted the pleasures of so- 
ciety and excitement ; and the meeting 
with Mrs. Fenner had made her soul re- 
volt against the people she was living and 
likely to live amongst. What a different 
existence hers might be as Lady Harold 
Erskine! And then the quick thought 
rushed into her mind that if she took the 
man pleading at her side she must re- 
solve to give up all remembrance, all 
hope, of Mr. Hastings. Her eyes were 
open at last to the fact; in spite of her 
passionate angeragainst him, her thoughts 
of him did not lie altogether in the past 
If she had never known Errol Hastings, 
she might have come to love llarold Ers- 
kine. As it was, the world might justly 
have quoted of her the fable of the dog 
and the shadow. She was relinquishing a 
substantial good for the luxury of a mem- 
ory. She was only a child still, a foolish, 
romantic child ; later, perhaps, she might 
have been more wordly-wise. 1 cannot 
say she never regretted her rejection of 
the grandeur she had longed for. Iam 
tempted to think that, in the loneliness 
of the days and weeks that followed, she 
accused herself of having acted foolishly. 
“Winifred!” exclaimed Lord Harold, 

as she paused, I don’t want to pain you ; 
give me a fair, honest answer, tell ine to 
go or stay ; but if you can, let me hope.” 
“l cannot give you hope. I cannot 

tell you to stay!” she said in a faltering 
voice, with large tears quivering mn her 
eyes, 
He stood for a moment very pale and 

quiet, then he raised her hand very re- 
verently to his lips. Not a word did he 
utter; but Winifred heard the quick, 
choking sob in his throat as he turned 
away and mounted his horse. She stood 
looking wistfully after him, and then she 
wont slowly home. Her vist to Madame 
de Montolieu was deferred until the after- 
noon, 

* Papa,” she said, when Mr. Eyre came 
in to dinner, “is it true that Mr. Fenner | 
is going to Australia ?”’ 
“Yes; who told you?" 
“I met Mrs. Fenner this morning, and, 

O, papa, she cursed me and said such 
wicked things!" 

“ [ am sorry you chanced to meet her. 
I knew she is very bitter against you. She 
says he has been an altered man since 
you refused him ; he has taken to drink- 
ing, and neglects his farm, and now 
nothing will do but he must sell up every- 
thing and go off to Australia, Poor old 
soul! she seems heart-broken about it." 
“1 am very grieved, papa; but what 

could Tdo* I detest him!” 
“1 don’t know that you could do any- 

thing, my dear: but it is a bad job for the 
lad’s mother. She would go with him, I 
believe but he won't take her now, and 
she says he always was such a good son 
before.” 

“Oh!” thought Winifred, in a petulent | 
mood, why did I ever long for lovers? | 
I am sure mine have been nothing but 
grief and heart-breaking to me. I hope] 

ple purity lay the charm she had for the 
man of the world. 

This is intended for a veracious story, 
and therefore I am not going to pretend 
that at the end of seventeen months his 
passionate love and longing for her were 
still unchanged or unlessened by time. 
It was not so; he had still a very sweet 
recollection of her, but he did not feel, as 
when he parted from her, that there was 
no pleasure in life so long as he was ab- 
sent from her. I think if we might, with- 
out detriment to him in the gentle 
reader’s opinion. confess the real truth, 
he was a little-disposed to be angry with 
himself for allowing an “infatuation” to 
drive him from his country and the home 
he had purposed remaining in. He had 
travelled far during this term of volun- 
tary exile and he was wearied and long 
ing to be home again. “I have bought 
my experience of women dearly,” he 
thought, a bitter smile curling his lip; 
“it will take something more than a 
woman's smiles or a woman's scorn to 
drive me from England and Hazell Court 
again.” He was staying for a month in 
Paris on the way home, and the brilliant 
society he mixed with was very pleasant | 

“You shall" and he grasped her hand after his long isolation. 
Tonight, too, he was to meet an old 

friend at the opera—a woman whom he 
had always liked, but who had never 
seemed 80 charming to him as she did 
now, with her pretty assumption of 
matronhood. Her husband was detest- 
able, certainly, and she knew it. Surely 
the continuance of an old friendship must 
be gratful to one who could not be very 
happy. And with a strong interest, very 
keenly awakened, Mr. Hastings walked 
that evening into Mrs. Clayton's opera- 
box. 
The husband and wife were together 

alone. The former was gazing intently 
through his glass at a very showy-looking 
supernumerary, and the latter leant back 
indifferently, with a strong expression of 
discontent and weariness on her pretty 
face. She was prettier, perhaps, than 
when he last saw her as Fee Alton; but 
sadder, more pensive, and her beauty was 
enhanced by the magnilicence of her 
Jewelry. A costly fan and jewelled lorg- 
nette lay in her lap ; but her eyes bright- 
ened and sparkled as the door opened and 
Mr. Hastings entered. Mr. Clayton af- 
fected not to be aware cf the preience of 
the new-comer, and redoubled his atten- 
tion to the stage. 
“I am so glad you have come!" Mrs 

Clayton said, smiling up in Errol’s face, 
and yielding her hand to his gentle pres- 
sure—* I was so dull. None of my friends 
have been up to see me, and Mr. Clayton 
is 50 fascinated by some lovely creature 
on the stage, that he has no eyes for any 
one else. Francis,” she continued, touch- 
ing her husband—¢I'rancis, Mr. Hastings 
is hers.” 

Still Mr. Clayton appeared absorbed. 
* He hears me quite well, you know,” 

Mrs. Clayton whispered, in an audible 
aside, ‘but he won't take any notice, be- 
cause he 1s in a temper with me." 

Either Mr. Clayton heard the remark, 
or something must at the moment have 
occurred on the stage to annoy him, for 
he ground his heel on the floor, and cursed 
something or somebody between his 
teeth. 
Mrs. Clayton was a spoilt little creature 

and she rather enjoyed aggravating her 
lord when the presence of a third person 
prevented any outbreak on his part 
“Francis!” she said again, pushing his 

arm with her fan—¢‘Francis, do you 
hear ?’ 
This time he was forced to look round, 

and he moved his arm so sharply that it 
snapped the delicately-wrought toy. 

“There, now!” exclaimed his wife, 
“you have broken my lovely fan that 
Count d’Arcy sent me, you odious man! 
I believe you did it intentionally.” 
Mr. Clayton looked savagely at h-r, and 

then he gave a surly recognition to Mr. 
Hastings. 
“I hardly expected to see you here 

this evening,” he said. 
“You know, Francis, I told you I asked 

Mr. Hastings to come,” said Fee, malici- 
ously. * Your memory is not usually so 
defective.” 
Madame was not in the best of tempers 

—conslant contact with a man like her 
husband had not tended to increase the 
amiability of her disposition. 
Mr. Clayton turned away to the stage, 

and left his wife to an uninterrupted con- 
versation with her friend. But all the 
same he was trying to hear every word 
that passed between them : he was far 
too small-minded to be free from jealousy 
and suspicion. Fee was perfectly aware 
that he was listening, as she dropped her 
voice to a whisper, and flirted away in a 
very animated manner with Mr. Hastings, 
who, truth to tell, was by no means averse. 
Francis Clayton was gradually becoming 
furious. At the end of the third act he 
arose, 

“It is ime to put on your cloak,” he 
said, in a harsh, unpleasant voice. 

“ Why, dear?’ asked Fee, looking up 
with languid innocence, “are you afraid [ 
shall take cold ? You are not usually so 
solicitous aboutme."’ 
“1 ordered the carriage early, and I do 

not choose my horses to be kept waiting,” 
he replied, scarcely deigning to look at 
her. 

‘“ Ab, poor things,”” remarked Fee, pro- 
vokingly ; “1 hope they won't take cold.” 
Mr. Clayton moved towards the door, | 

and his wife resumed her conversation, 
with more animation than ever. 
“Are you coming?’ he exclaimed 

turning lnpatiently. 
“ Me—coming!"” 

chalantly, raising her eyebrows. My 
dear Francis, what could put such an ab- 
surd idea into your head ?” 
To be treated with indifference, and, 

worse, ridicule, 18 naturally disagreeable 
to any man; hut it made Mr. Clayton, | 
sulky and ill-tempered as he already was, | 
perfectly aflame with rage. 
“Mrs. Clayton, do you hear me 7° His 

voice was almost inarticulate with anger. 
‘No, dear; what were you saying?’ 
“I say 1 do not choose the horses to be 

kept waiting, and you are to come.” 
“I never knew you so particular be- 

fore ; and do you know, dear, I heard you 
actually kept them an hour at Samper’s 
the day before yesterday.” 
Mr. Clayton literally ground his teeth ; 

and Mr. Hastings feit decidedly uncom- 
fortable at being a third party in so un- 
conjugal a scene. 
“For the last time Marion, are you 

coming ?”’ 
é Certainly not.” 
“Then I shall go alone. Henry can get 

you a fiazre when you feel disposed to fol. 
low me. And the amiable husband left 
the box. 

Mrs. Clayton was as bitter and angry as 
a high-spirited woman would naturally 
be, under the circumstances; but she 
went on talking to her companion very | 
fast, to conceal her annoyance. She was 
too proud to make any allusion to her 
husband’s treatment of her; and Mr. 
Hastings appeared not to have noticed 1t. 
But he felt for her keenly. Ie did not 

en REAR fe 

returned Kee, non- 

chafing heart, she went to her own sitting- | 
room, but her husband was there, and she 
turned away. He called to her imperi- 
ously, but she went up-stairs to her dres- 
sing-room. She heard his rapid footsteps 
behind her, and would have shut the 
door on him, but he held 1t open with his 
hand. : 
“Leave the room, Harris!’ he said to | 

the maid, who began to unfasteu her mis- 
tress’ cloak. 
“Excuse me,” said Fee, “I am tired, 

and have no inclination to talk.” 
“Go!” said Mr. Clayton to the maid, 

‘and wait until I call you.” ; 
Fee remained standing by the fireplace | 

playing with her broken fan—she could 
not trust herself to speak. 

‘“ How did you come home, Marion ?"’ 
Mrs. Clayton was silent. Her husband 

repeated the question. 
“I decline to answer,’’ she replied, 

quivering with anger. 
“But I insist on knowing." 
“Then go and ask the servant you were 

good enough to leave behind to take care 
of me.”’ 

‘I choose to hear it from yourself.’ 
‘I shall not tell you.’ 

hard. 
‘ Let me go ?—how dare you touch me ?’ 

she cried, passionately. ‘Do you think I 
am frightened of you, because you are a 
bully ard a coward. | despise you even 
more than I hate you! = Perhaps you 
think it fine to insult me before Mr. Hast- | 
ings. [suppose you hardly know what a 
brave man and a gentleman like him 
would think of such despicable mean. 
ness.’ 
‘He has bean sympathizing with you, 

perhaps?’ sneered Francis, furiously. 
‘He could scarcely do otherwise,” Fee 

retorted. 
‘By Heaven! then, I won’t have men 

sympathizing with my wife, and black- | 
guarding me behind my back for their 
own purposes !’ 
There was a large amount of latent fire 

in Mrs. Clayton's nature, and it all flash- 
ed up at her hushand’s words. 

‘ Leave my room this instant?’ and she 
moved a step towards him with a gesture 
of such passionate anger that he literally 
quailed before her. But he went. 

* Au revoir, mon ange,’ he sneered in the 
doorway, 

{To be continued) 

NOTICE. 
"OTICE is hereby given that * A Bill to incor- porate the South West River Driving Com- pany*’ will be presented at the next session of 

the Legislature of New Brunswick, conferring upon the said Company the exclsuive right to 
drive timber lo:s and lumber down the South West Branch of the Miramichi River, and to construct and place on the aid river Flood-Daugs, Wing-Dams, Booms, and other appllances, for River Driving, and granting Tolls therefore. 
Dated the 2ith day of December, A. D., 1850. 

E. L. WETMORE, 
Solicitor for Applican’s. 

Nickel Watches. 1 
| 

o 

6 Watches, Black, White, and illumi- 
nated Diais Prices very low. Warranted. 

S. F. SHUTES, 
Sharkey's Block, Queen Street 

Ho! for the Lumber Camp. | 
2 ye of the best make of Marble Clocks, 

just opened at 3 & “ 

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

Fredericion, Nov 25 

OZEN more of those Stem Winding | 

{ from home over night. 

las much as men, and young boysand girls make 

Waltham Watches. 

Also, th perfect dust-proof Cases. Call and ex- 

Sharkey's Bloc]: | 
Fredericton Nov 25 

| 
| 
| 

Whelpley’s Empress Skates, 
JRONOUNCED by experts the most reliable, 

simple, durable and convenient selt-adjust- 
ing Skate ever invented. No Wrenches, Keys, 
Screws or Nuts to lose. (an be changed to boots varying in size in a moment, by a simple | 

i 

This Skate is entirely original in detail and | 
combination. 
The inventor having been for more than six- 

| to fortune, 

OW in stock, a full line of those famous | 
Watches in Gold, Silver, and Ladd’s Cases. | 

amine before purchasing. i 

S. F. SHUTE, | 
| 
| 
| 

| 

~The Blood is the Life! | 

movement of a Latch, ! 

teen vears pasi experimenting to this object, 
with a great variety of cevices, confidently chal- | 

Skate equal to it. For sale by 

JAMES S. NEILL. | 
Fredericton, Jun, 13. ! 5h oF | 

{ Jackson Adams, 
CABINET MAKER 

AND 

UNDERTAKER 
(near County Court House,) 

Queen Street, - - Fredericton, 

Where may be found a stock of 

Furniture of all Descriptions, 
Also, a full line of 

CASKETS AND GOFFINS, 
Rosewood, Walnut and Cloth Covered. 

lenges the world to produce a Belf-Fastening | 

CEO. H. DAYIS, 

F’ion, Sep. 23. 

Robes & Shrouds, 

Crapes & Cloves. 
/728= Orders from the Town and Countryjwill 

receive prompt and careful attention, 

| 

| 
| 

November 6, 1879, 

IVERS, 

PIANO BOX, 

TOP PHZATONS, 

WAGON CONCORDS, 

GENERAL GRANDS, 
AND A LARGE LOT OF 

SLEIGHS AND PUNGS 
To BE SoLp CHEAP. 

6&" Terms to give satisfaction. &3 

F'ton, Oct, 30, 1879, | 
———— 

IMPORTANT 

To All Who Wear Clothes | 

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

to his 

LATEST IMPORTATION OF 

CLOTHS, 
Comprising the latest Noveltes and 

Best Makes. 

A FULL LINE OF 

ENCLISH WORSTEDS, 
In the latestjpatterns. A large variety of choice 

patterns of 

SCOTCH TWEEDS. 
A few very (Choice Patterns in | 

FRENCH GOODS 

finglish & Canadian Tweeds, 
Always on han a full line of the Best Quality 

of TRIMMINGS. 
Employing a large stafl of experienced work- 

men, I am prepared to fill orders promptly in 

the LATEST NEW YORK STYLE. 
7B Ratisfaction guaranteed or no sale, 

JAS. R. HOWIE, 
Merchant Tailor & Clothier, 

QUEEN STREET, 
NEXT DOOR TO BRAYLEY HOUSE. 
Fredericton, May 6, 1830. 

HENRY RUTTER 
HARNESS MARER 

and dealer 1n 

English and American Saddlery. 
Also, a full stock of 

WHIPS, BRUSHES, CURRY COMBS, 
Collars, Saddles, Bridles, Girth and Rein 
‘Webs, Chamois Skins, Harness Soap, ete. 
72 All kinds of Interfering and Speed-Cut 

Boots made to order. 

Repairing dcne with neatness and despatch, 

At the Old Stand, 

Opposite County Court House, 
Queen St., Fredericton. 

July 20, 1880, 

Outfits sent free to those who wish to 
engage in the most pleasant and profit- 
able business known. Everything new. 
Capital not required. We will furnish 
you everything. $10aday and upwards 
is easily made without staying away 

No risk whatever. 
Many new workers wanted at once. Many are 
making fortunes at the business. Ladies make 

great pay. No one who is willing to work fails 
to make mole money every day than can be 
made in a week at any ordinary employment, 
Those who engage at once will find a short road 

Address H. HALLETT & Co., Port- 
iand, Maine, 

REGENT STREET, 

FREDERICTON, N. B, 

J. B. GRIEVES, Proprietor. 
Z%~ Convenient to Public Offices, Free Market, 
and Steamboat Landing, Terms moderate, 
Stabling and yard aczcommadation of the very 
best. 

ACCOMPLISHED AT LAST. | 
THE EFFICACY | 

LECTRICITY ! 

BOYD'S MINIATURE 
GALVANIC BATTERY. 

Price 50 Cents. 

£
7
 

Cor. Queen and RegentStreets. 

SAWS. SAWS. 
2 (UZ Hand, Pannell, Ripping and Com- | 
i pass Saws ; 1 doz. Butchers Saws ; 

6 doz. Bucksaw Plates; 
6 doz. Bucksaw Frames; 
13 doz. Jig-Saws. 

All the above lot are first class in every 
respect, and we can sately recommend them. 

2 bbls, Lard Oil; 
2 bbls, Lubricating Oil; 
1 bbl. Cod Oil; 
4 doz. Barn Lanterns; 4 loz. Extra Globes; | 
12 boxes Window Glass; 
3 doz. Team Bells; { 
d doz. Narrow Wedge Axes. | 

Just received and for sale low by 

R. CHESTNUT & SONS. 
Dec. 20, 1880. 

HAY WIRE. | 

30 Box DLES Hay Wire, 
For saje by 

JAMES S. NEILL. 

NICKEL PLATED SKATES. 
AT 

JAMES S. NEILL'S. 

| 

SNOW SHOVELS. 
Just Received: 

44) BuxbLes Iron and Steel Shovels, 

JAMES S. NEILL, 

p
S
 
S
O
S
 

Dec, 24, 

$20 in one day. 

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

728" GENTLEMEN wishing first-class gar- 
ments made up in the latest styles and at moder- 
ate prices, would do well to call, examine stock 
and 'exve their measure. 

WM. JENNINGS. 

LIQUID SLATING 

BLACK BOARDS. 

N these latter days the Blackboard is one of 
the most useful pieces of furniture with which 

You ean adorn a schoolroom. 

The Liquid Slating is 

Sept, 23, 1850, 

Guaranteed fo be Water Proof, 
— AND — 

NOT AFFECTED BY WEATHER 
{ makes the finest and most durable Black- 

board ever offered to the public. 

One Quart covers 

50 Square Feet, 
38 Coats. 

— FOR SALE AT — 

HALLS BOOK STORE, 
FREDERICTON, N. B. 

October 7, 1850, 

. T0 OWNERS OF HORSES. 

For Epizootic and Influenza | 
SE Dr. Chambers’ Epizootic Powde r, Price 
$1.00, and Epizootic Liniment, Price 50 cts. 

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

J. CHAMBERS, 
Veterinary Surgeon, 

No, 555 Main Street, New Orleans. 

Formerly Veterinary Surgeon to the Royal 
Stables, England, 

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

GUNTER & ATHETON, 
ROBERT ORR, 
Wi. GAUNCE, 

WILEY, 
Brunswick Street, Fredericton. 

Wholesale Agent for the Dominion of Canada, 

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

By I. C. Railroad. 
J i ida - 

5 Cases and 1 Barrel Hardware. 

/ Livery Stable 
\ Proprietors 

J. 

H AT and Coat Hooks; Wardrobe Hooks ; 
Thumb Latches; Barn Door Rollers ; 
Barn Door Hangers; Bench Vices; 
Blacksmiths Drills; Carpenters’ Braces; 
Counter Scales; Axle Pulleys; 
Whip Sockets; Door Bolts; Door Buttons ; 
Chest Handles; Bed Castors ; 
Tailors’ Organ Castors : Door Bells; 
Shelf Brackets; Iron Weights; % 
Quilting Frame Clamps ; Gate Hinges; 
Tuyer Irons; Cupboard Catches; 
Fawcett’s Coffee Pot Stands, etc. ; 
12 Kitchen Pumps. 

R. CHESTNUT & SONS. 
Fredericton, Dec. 9+ 

First Promium 

Provincia Exhibition, 1876, 
REED & REED 

W Goat respectfully call the atte tion of the 
GOOD HOUSEWIFE to the enperior qual- : 

ty of their 

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

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

REED & REED 
Fredericton, April 25th 1870. 

EO ————— Mn ein S— 

Sole Leather. 
Wi are now manufacturing at our Tannery, 

head of King Street, a first-class auality of 

SOLE LEATHER, 
which we offer for sale at market rates. 

FREDERICTON LEATHER C0. 
I. W. Snimoxs, 

Manager. 
F’ton, Uetober 14—1tf. 

day at home. Our agents, men, 
women, boys and girls are get- 
ting rich. Costly outfit with 
$5.00" premiums free to agents, 

once that this great offer may not pass you. The 
work is light and pleasant, any one can do it. 
Write to us, you will never regret it. We can 
start you. One agent in Portiand, Me,, cleared 

Hallowell, Me. 

EO. HATT & SONS take country produce in 
exchange for goods, at the lowest cash prices 

$200 A MONTH warranted. $5.00 a 

Capital not required. Write at 

J.M. SHAW & Co., 

GEO. HATT & SONS, 
Sept. 23. 

Iron. : Iron. 

Just received per 8, S, *¢ Caspian ” via Halifax: | 

YONS Bar Iron ; 
2 tons Plow Plating. 

For sale by 
15 

JAMES 8S. NEILL. 

WAILS. NAILS. 
EGS Cut Nails; 20 boxes Horse Nails; | 

20 K | 10 barrels Cement; 
35 Kegs Horse Shoes; 1 case Brushes; 
6 Cylinder Stoves for wood ; 

1000 1bs. Pure White Lead; 15 boxes Glass. 

Just received and for sale by 

R. CHESTNUT & SONS. | 

arrive ; 
A line of Magoliea Goods to come 
A large lot of New Styles Glass Nitro Gly- 

cerine Goods from England for Table and 
Parlor use, at 

| 

Broadcloths & Doeskins. LEMOHT'S VARIETY STORE. | 

RAW TFTR WANTED. | 
OXES, MINK, SABLE, LUCIFEE ; OTTER, FISHER and BEAVER. 

. Highest Market prices Paid. 
LEMONT & SONS 

Fredericton, Dee. 2, 1850 

HA 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 Provinee, being constantly 

supplied with 

‘Writing Papers & Envelopes, 
of the best Inglish, 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. %%. | make a specialty 
of fine work, 

| g 2 
Bookbinding. 

I execute all descriptions of BINDING in the 
| very neatest ‘manner. 7Z#* At the Provincial | Exhibitions, 1870 and 1878, 1 was awarded First 
Prizes and Diplomas for Job Printing and Book- 
binding and Blark Books. 

¥& Printing Office, Blank Bool: Factory, 
and Dookbindery, over my Bookstore, Corner 
of Queen aud Regent Streets, Fredericton. 

il. A. CROPLEY. 

THE GENTILES! 

A Light te lighten the Gentiles— The real 
Mountain Dew Oil for the People at 

KLY PERKINS 
Clear as daylight, sweet as an orchard, and 

| clean as the beautiful snow. No coroded wicks, 
| dirty chimneys, or the little ones crying with 
| sore throats after sleeping in a close room when 
| this oil is burned all night. 

More Light for the People. 

|] 

| 47 160 Barrels, 

100 barrels choice Flour, Corn Meal, Oatmeal, 
| Fish, etc. Barbadoes Molasses, Sait. Tobacco, 
| Sugar, etc;, which I will sell to my enstomers at 
| the lowest rates. 

And still not happy. 

WANTED, 
i 1,000 bushel Oats for which 1 will pay cash to 
the people. 
Iam with respeet, 

ELY PERKINS. 
F’ton, Nov. 18. o 

~ SHOREY. 
HOREY. & Co.. are the largest 
Manufacturers of Ready-Made Clo- 

{ thing In the Dominion. 1 beir goods being favor- 
ably known in every section of the country 

| A FULL LINE 
| of this celebrated CLOTHING is always kept on 

hand, at 

r. B. EDGEGOMBE'S, 
Branch Dry Goods Store, 
| 

| 
| St. Mary’s Ferry Landing. 
| IER 

| TH. Don’t fail to call when you want a good 
fit-out, and want to save your money. 

December 2, 1880 
I’. B. EDGECOMBE. 

| 

4. R. EVERETT, 
© IMPORTER AND DEALER IN 

(reneral Hardware! 
| HASJUST RECEIVED AND IN STOCK : 

| FYONS Iron—well assorted ; i 
| ol) 1 5 tons Sled Shoe Steel, Fire Steel : 

200 Kegs Cut Nails, Horse Nails, Horse Shoes, 
Cable Chain, Chain Traces : 

700 Ibs. Thos Virth & Sons’ Extra Cast Steel 
fer Axes, Octagon Cast steel, Toe Cork 
Steel, best Clipper Axes, 

Together with a large stock of 

Shelf Hardware, 
which he offers for sale very low tor Cash or 
approved Payment. 

Z. R. EVERETT. 
Nov. 2 

FALL AND WINTER 

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

BOOts, Shoes, 

"| Clothing, Hats, Caps, &c., 
| which he offers at REDUCED PRICES, for cash, 
| These goods were bought direct from the manu- 
| lacturers, thereby saving agents’ commissions, 
| &ec., and will be found to be the best value in the 
| market. 

Please call and examine, 

Respectfully, 

| DANIEL LUCY, 
Wimot’s Block. 

F’ton, Oct. 21. 

SHOP TO LET, 
HAT SHOP situated on Queen Street, at pre- 
sent in the cecupation of C. STERLING BRAN 

| NEN, Esq. 
| Apply to 

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

Also just received this day a fine 
line of 

CLEAVER’S SOAPS, 
FLAVORING EXTRACT, HERBS, ete. 
An Inspection is solicited. 

JOEN M. WILEY, 
OPPOSITE NORMAL SCHOOL. 

Fredericton, Dec. 16, 1880, 

XMAS 

NEW YEAR'S 

S. F SHUTE'S. 
yh Your friends Holiday Presents that are 

not only beautiful but enduring, and call 
examine my stock which 
plete. 

Gold, Silver & Nickle Watches, 
Elegant Neck Chains, 

Rich Jewelry. 
Silver Plated Ware, 

Fancy Goods, Pipes, 
IN GREAT VARIETY. 

Was never more com - 

CLOCKS 
SPECTACLES and EYE GLASSES. 

Call and examine Stock and prices before 
making your purchases. 

$3 See small circulars which will be Issued 
in a few days. 

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

F ton, Dee. 16, 1880 

Christmas Presents. 

00 Pairs Acem~ al Wool Skates, 

Silver Plated Granite Iron Ware 
IN 

Tea Pots, Hot Water Kettles, Baking Dishes 
Molasses Pitchers Cream Jugs, Sugar 

Bowls, Coilee Pots, &e. | 

IVORY HANDLE and TEA KNIVES, CARV- 
ING KNIVES, 

S| All very suitable for Christmas Presents 
at reasonable prices, by : 

Z. R. EVERETT. 
Fredericton, Dec. 16 

PIANOS 
& AND 

ORGANS 
Tuned and Repaired. 

E. CADW ALLADER 
SUNBURY STREET 

(beween Chaylotte and George Ste). Dee. 11-52 

New Seasons Tea of 1880, just received ma 
Angha, from London : 

15 ALF-CHESTS very choice new Teas— 
Oolong, Congo and Young Hyson—for 

sale Wholesale and Retail at very low prices. 

GEO. HATT & SONS. 
Sept. 25. 

CEAIN. 
900) BS. Cable Chain 3-8 inch; 

I Cask Putty, 20 Kegs Cat Nails; 
18 Weaver Steel Reeds, 6 doz. Narrow Axes 
12 doz, Sleigh Bells, 2 Faney Parlor Stoves : 
1 Barrel Lubricating Oil ; 

1 Barrel Pale Seal Oil. 
Just received and tor sale by 

R. CHESTNUT & SONS. 
Fredericton, Dee. 9 

Sleigh Bells. be 

Just received : 

3 Pe setts Shatt Bells ; 
2 doz. setts Shaft Bells; 
2 doz, Strings Bells for back: 
4 doz, Strings Bells for neck ; 
4 only, Strings Bells for the body. 

For sale low by 

JAMES S. NEILL. 
Fredericton, Dec. 

REAL ESTATE 
FOR SALE. 

HAT LOT OF LAND situate on HANWELL 
ROAD, about a mile from Government 

House, owned by the late George I. Dibblee, de~ 
ceased. 

2% For particulars apply to undersigned, 

RAINSFORD & BLACK. 
Fredericton May 23, 1879. —tf 

WANTED 

Fredericton Leather Company 
HEMLOCK BARK, 

HIDES and TALLOW, 
for which the HiGHEST MARKET PRICES will be 

paid in 

CASSEL! 
AT THEIR TANNERY, HEAD OF KING 

STREET, FREDERICTON, 

ISAAC W. SIMMONS, 

— 

October 7, 1880. BERL 

HARDWARE 
By Rail from Boston. 

Three Cases general Hardware, containing : 
PRING Ralancers, Barrel Bolts, Hindostan 
Slips, Mortice Knobs, Rim Leek Knobs, 

Howe's Steelyards, Balley’s Planes, Stock and 
Dies, Gate Hooks, Tape Measures, Rim Locks, 
Night Latches, Carpenter's Rules, rad Locks. 
Coal Shovels, Stove Dampers, Cover Lifters, Trunk Keys, Curry Combes, Appl Ts, 
Thumb Latches, Butt Hinges, Wn EG: 
ports, Nail Setts, Molasses, Gates, Crew 
Drivers, Steel Squares, Pocket Locks, Hand and 
Tea Bells, Malletts, Double Cut Bitts, Sash 
Fasts, Monkey Wrenches, Jack Planes, Jack 
Hammers, Plums and Levels, Shutter Knobs, | Blue Chalk, Fine Thread Wire, tor Wax Work, 
Mouse Traps, Clothes Line Pulleys, Sash Rolls, 
Quilting Frame Irons, Zine Points, Belt Hooks, 
Patent Saw Setts, Sand Paper, just to hand, and 
for sale by 

R. CHESTNUT & SONS. 
| Fredericton, Nov, 25, 1880, 
| 

JERSEY BULL FOR SALE. 
YOUNG JERSEY BULL. 

4A enquire of $ 
J. L. INCHES. 

I‘or particular 

April gq. 

- 
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