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CHAPTER VII. 

“1 will see her!” he muttered, “not 
in the presence of that wretch Clayton, 
though. If he showed me that he hated 
me, and forbade her to speak to me, as he 
used, I could forgive him; but his civility 
now [ know its meaning, curdles my 
blood. She is sure to be at Lady Glen- 
vil's ball—I will go there on the chance.” 
And ten minutes after Mra. Clayton 

left her box, he went out, and drove to 
Lady Glenvil’s house. Mrs. Clayton was 
there ; he met her in the first room, lean- 
ing on Lord Glenvil’s arm. He did not 
speak {0 her then, but passed on to greet 
his hostess, who was an old friend, and 
then he turned back and asked her to 
dance. She put her hand silently into 
his arm, and he felt it tremble violently. 
“Let us go into the ballroom,” she 

said, “ [ am cold.” 
“You do not look well,”” he answered, 

looking anxiously at her. “I do not 
think you ought to dance.’ 
“Just this once,’ she whispered, and 

he put his arm round her. But in a min- 
ute or two she stopped. * You are right,’’ 
she said, faintly; “I am not well enough 
to dance, I feel giddy.” 
He took her out into the conservatory, 

through which the fresh air blew softly. 
Silently he placed her on a couch, shadow- 
ed by a pyramid of rich flowers and leaves. 
“I have been so ill since Isaw you,” 

she whispered. “I thought my senses 
had left me, and that I should die of my 
misery.” 
“1 was mad, Mrs. Clayton. Will yoa 

not try and forget what I said? You 
know I would give my life to shield you 
from sorrow. My offence sprang from 
loving you too much.” 
“You did not cause all my suffering,” 

Fee said, quickly; “and I was more to 
blame for your hasty words than even 
you.” 
And then her bosom heaving with in- 

dignant sighs, she told him of her new 
wrongs, of the hopelessness of her misery. 
“Fee!” he exclaimed passionately, 

moved as he never in his whole life had 
been before, “why shouldjour hearts be 
wrung and tortured as they are? We 
love each other. God knows how dearly 
and truly I love you, and I cannot live 
and see you suffer row. Let me atone to 
you for what you have endured all these 
months of misery ; there may, there must 
be happiness for us both, or there is no 
justice in the world !” 
“Do not press me,” she faltered; «I 

am so miserably weak I cannot answer or 
resist you, My faculty of reasoning is 
gone, and yet I feel as if you were tempt- 
ing me from Scylla to Charybdis. I can- 
not save myself ; if you love me, save me.”’ 
He saw the wild, imploring look in her 

frightened eyes, but he was carried away 
by passion. 
“1 swear to make you happy ; you shall 

never in all your life have cause to repent 
trusting me.” He stopped suddenly, for 
the sound of voices came towards them. 
“I will see you to-morrow,” he whispered 
hurriedly, giving her his arm, and leading 
her back to the ball-room. 
There had been an unintentional list 

ener to part of their conversation. Lady 
Grace Farquhar, feeling the heat oppres- 
sive, had moved towards the open window 
and was looking for some sheltered nook 
where she might sit quiet and alone for 
half an hour. Her head ached, and she 
did not feel inclined to talk. She went 
into the conservatory, which seemed 
empty, and was arranged in screens of 
plants and flowers. Behind one of these 
she was going to sit, when her attention 
was arrested by the tones of a well-known 
voice speaking in accents of despair, «I 
cannot save myself; if you love me, save 
me.”” And then came the passionate re- 
ioinder from another voice, that she knew 
too, 
Lady Grace turned hastily and went 

back into the drawing-room, stricken with 
horror and regret Then it had come to 
this, that she had dreaded and prayed 
agamst. Mr. Clayton's brutality had 
driven his wife to forget honor, duty, 
position, and self-respect. She did not 
excuse Fee, and yet she was too tender- 
hearted, toe merciful, to condemn her, as 
most women would have done. It was 
not the disgrace, the scandal to the family 
that made her aghast with horrow—it was 
the pitfall of remorse and sorrow that she 
saw yawning at the poor girl's feet. She 
knew how purely idealistic was the ro- 
mance of two lives unlawfully cast to- 
gether, and she shuddered for the miser- 
able awakening of both who had believed 
each other's love all-sufficient. iow could 
she save them? Was there yet time, or 
was it already too late? Lady Marion 
Alton was too far away to help her, and 
poor Fee had no other friend nearer than 
herself. What if she spoke to her— 
pointed out the unknown misery that lay 
in such a future ? Would she be believed ? 
—weuld her entreaties and prayers pre- 
vail, or would she be all the more stub- 
born in her determination ? 
“There is no time tov be lost,” Lady 

Grace said to herself; “ but what can I 
do?” 
At this moment Colonel d’Aguilar came 

up to her. Had she not been possessed 
of infinite tact, in her fear and agitation 
she might have betrayed her knowledge, 
and forced him to immediate action by 
awakening his suspicions. But she talk- 
ed to him mn the old, kind way, of himself, 
his prospects, his family affairs; and he 
sat beside her a long time. 
“Are you staying in London?’ she 

asked presently. 
“ For to-night.” he said; “I must be 

back at Hounslow to-morrow evening.” 
“Shall you be much engaged to-mor- 

row ?”’ 
“ Not after two o'clock. Why? Can I 

be of any service to you 2 
“I think you can, if it is not troubling 

you too much,’” Lady Grace replied in the 
quietest, most matter-of-fact manner. 
“You can be of great use in serving a 
person in whom I am interested. It is 
too long and complicated a story to tell 
to-night, so if you could spare me an hour 
to-morrow afternoon I shall be glad.” 

“Certainly ; will four o'clock suit you 2’ 
“Perfectly Then I may expect you ?” 
“1 shall make a point of being punctu- 

al,” he smiled. “Good-bye, Lady Grace, 
I am going.” 
Lady Grace did not close her eyes that 

night, in her anxiety to light upon the 
best method of preventing the terrible 
disaster with which she had by the merest 
accident become acquainted. ~ She lon ged 
to consult some one in her difficulty, and 
there was not a creature to whom she 
could turn. She had not decided on 
speaking of the matter to Colonel d’Agui- 
lar, although she had asked him to come 
and see her, in the fear lest no other plan 
should present itself. She could not be- 
lieve that her advice or entreaties would 
have weight with a man who had plunged 
half-way into the depths of passion and 
success. “I wish Madame de Montolieu 
were here,” she thought; “I cannot ask 
my husband; he would be furious with 
them both, and perhaps go at once to his 
nephew and warn him.”” She was thank- 
ful when the time came to rise. 
“You do not look well, Grace,” her 

husband said, and he was not wont to be 
very observant of her looks: “these late 
hours do not suit you,” 
“I shall drive the ponies this morning,” 

she answered ; “ the fresh air will do me 
good.” 
At twelve o'clock Lady Grace started 

for her drive. She would have liked 
Winifred to accompany her, but Sir Clay- 
ton wished her to ride with him. 
“I scarcely ever see her now,” he said, 

peevishly; “she is always taken up with 
balls, and drives, and dressmakers.’’ 
Which was not true, for the girl devoted 

many an hour to reading and writing for 
him, when she would fain have been some- 
where else. She was very angry at feel- 
ing bored, and said to herself, “| owe 
everything to the kindness of these peo- 
ple, and to think that it should seem a 
trouble to me to do anything that can add 
to their comfort or pleasure.’ 
Lady Grace drove into the Park. It 

was a little dull being alone, but the air 
revived her, and made her feel more her- 

selt. She passed by the extreme end of 
the Row. It was rather dull in that part; 
there were only three riders to be seen— 
a gentleman, a lady, and her groom. 
Lady Grace looked again, and recognized 
the two people on whom her whole 
thoughts were bent. There was Mrs, 
Clayton, pale, and with a wan, hunted ex- 
pression in her eyes, and Colonel d’Agui- 
lar, looking darkly handsome and reso- 
lute. But when he turned to his com- 
panion there was such tenderness in his 
gaze that no one could have passed them 
without thinking, “ How he loves that 
woman !” Lady Grace saw it, and sighed 
deeply. “They have already passed the 
first barrier—the fear of what the world 
would say,” she thought. 
Mrs. Clayton and her companion had 

been too much engrossed with their own 
conversation to see Lady Grace, and when 
they had passed, she drew up by the rails 
and waited. ‘Clayton and Winifred are 
sure to come down this way,”’ she said to 
herself; “I will stop for them.” Ten 
minutes afterwards they came up and she 
beckoned Winifred. 
“Ride after I'ee, dear, and join her,” 

she whispered. ‘I cannot explain to you 
now, but I wish it.” 
“If Sir Clayton objects?” 

whispered, interrogatively. 
“I will make 1t right with him after- 

wards.’’ 
Winifred did as she was told, and joined 

her friend. For the first time in her life, 
Mrs. Clayton received her coldly, and the 
girl, who was very sensitive, felt it keenly. 
Yet what could she do? Lady Grace's 
manner had been earnest, and Winifred 
could not bear to disobey her. She more 
than half suspected that the command 
had some reference to Colonel d’Aguilar. 
Fee scarcely spoke to her, and Sir Clayton 
seemed displeased at her joining any one 
else. The position was awkward, but she 
kept it. At last Sir Clayton said, angrily : 
“I'm tired of this jog-trot pace. If you 

do not feel inclined to ride any more to- 
day, we had better go home.” 
And then Wmifred was forced to say: 
“I joined Fee, because Lady Grace 

wished 1t.” 
“Bah!” grunted the baronet ; “ what- 

ever fancy has Grace taken into her 
head? She is always making some one 
uncomfortable with her ridiculous fancies 
and suspicions. I should have thought 
Marion was old enough to take care of 
herself. If she is not, she ought to be.” 
Meantime Lady Grace's prevision and 

thoughtfulness had their result. If Col. 
onel d’Aguilar and Mrs. Clayton had been 
seen riding together alone, every one 
would have had something uncharitable 
to say about it. As it was, seeing her in 
the company of her husband’s uncle and 
Winifred, people only said : 
“How very much Colonel d’Aguilar 

seems to admire that pretty Mrs. Clay- 
ton!” 
The day wore on, and as four o'clock 

approached, Lady Grace became very ner- 
vous and apprehensive. She had resolved 
how to act. But what, after all, if Col- 
onel d’Aguilar should not come ?—if they 
should already be gone together? But 
at the best—if he came—could she hope 
that any persuasion of hers would induce 
him to forego the success which he had 
achieved, and which must now be the 
dearest hope of his heart? She tried to 
busy herself with some embroidery, then 
she took up a book, and at last she fairly 
paced up and down the room in her agi- 
tation. The servant entered the room 
with a note. 
“I am not at home to any ome except 

Colonel d’ Aguilar,” she said to him—* ex- 
cept Colonel d’ Aguilar,” she repeated, for 
fear of 'a mistake. 

I'our o'clock came—ten minutes past, 
and then the bell rang. In a moment the 
servant threw the door open and again 
announced : 
“Celonel d’ Aguilar.” 

CHAPTER VIII. 

DRAWING THE ARROW-HEAD, 

“1 had almost given you u p,’ Lady 
Grace said, giving him her hand. 
He looked surprised, and smiled. 
“ I hardly thought military punctuality 

was required,” he answered; “but I 
should have been here a little earlier, only 
I met an old friend at the corner of the 
square, and stayed to speak to him.” 
“Colonel d’Aguilar!” said Lady Grace, 

with visible agitation, “ I am not an adept 
at deceiving. The excuse with which I 
brought you here to-day was literally an 
excuse. The subject on which I have to 
speak to you is one of the last importance, 
Will you hear all I have to say ? 

“Certainly I will.” 
And he bent his head courteously. 
“I unintentionally heard a part of your 

conversation with Marion Clayton last 
night, and i breaks my heart to think of 
the poor motherless child, without a 
friend near to save or help her, falling 
into the open snare which you have laid 
at her feet.” 

Colonel d’Aguilar started. 
“ Do you take me for a wanton seducer 

of innocence, Lady Grace 2’ he asked, 
indignantly, 
Tears streamed from the kind eyes, 
“No, I do not,” she answered. «God 

help you! I think you are carried away 
and deluded by a passion that has been 
too strong for you.” 
“It is not passion!" he cried, hotly; 

“ you misjudge me. I love her so dearly 
that I think I could sacrifice anything to 
her; it is because I believe faithfully that 
[ can make her happy that I have per- 
suaded her to leave her husband, whose 
rev and brutality are absolutely devil- 
ish!” 
“And do you believe that the world's 

scorn and a life of shame can make her 
happy 7” 
“I believe that my love could make 

her happy in spite of surrounding circum- 
stances.” 
There was a pause; and Lady Grace looked at him tenderly and pitifully. 
“Listen to me,” she said sadly. “My 

words may seem harsh and cruel to you, 
and yet I should fail in my duty to you 
both if I left them unsaid.” Passion and 
sin have cast a glamor before your eyes— 
you do not see things as they are or would 
be. Let me tell you. Nearly two years 
ago, when you had a good position and an 
honorable name to offer her, Marion Al- 
ton would not marry you, although she 
loved you, because she felt that wealth 
and luxury were necessary to her happi- 
ness. Is it not so?” 
“She thinks differently now,” Colonel 

d’Aguilar answered hastily. 
“ Now,” continued Lady Grace, the 

tears swelling up into her eyes at the 
harshness of the words she was forced to 
utter—“ now you have neither name nor 
position to give her. Have you remem- 
bered that she has been nursed in luxury ? 
that she has no fortune of her own and 
that she has not the remotest idea of man- aging a house, or even dressing herself ? 
Forgive me if I speak the truth boldly— this is no time for false delicacy. Your income is scarcely more than she has been used to spend on her dress and amuse. 
ments, and her health is far {oo delicate to admit of any hope that she would be able to struggle against poverty and con- tempt. You should be brave enough to face the truth. Remember that mot one of the wives of your brother officers would notice her. She would not have a single woman friend to turn to in her need ; she would be subject to the insolent sneers, or, still worse, familiarity of the very 
tradespeople who served her, and the ser- 
vants who waited on her. She cannot 
walk—you could not afford to keep a car- 
riage for her to drive in, or a horse to 
ride. She loves dress—you could not 
prudently gratify her expensive tastes; 
she would have no opportunity of going 
into society, which she loves; all the 
houses where she has been a brillant, 
valued guest wou!d be closed against 
her. Do you believe in your heart that your love would weigh against all 
these terrible mortifications ?—do you be- lieve that when you saw her broken-heart- ed, discontented, miserable, and stricken with remorse, your love would be as ten- der—as unselfish—as true 7°’ 
Colonel d’Aguilar hid his face in his 

hands, and groaned aloud. 
“1 cannot—I will not give her up!” he 

cried, his voice full of anguish. 
* That is it—you will not,” Lady Grace 

returned, sadly; “you are blinded by 
passion ; you try to delude yourself into 
the belief that you are seeking to ensure 
her happiness by urging her to sin and 
ruin. 0, Colonel d’Aguilar, haye pity on 

the world yet a wrong like that which | 
you contemplate that did not mect with 
bitter sorrow and punishment. Think 
how young, how fair, how delicate she is, 
and have pity on her! If you love her 
so dearly, how could you bear to know 
that she was the object of men’s sneers 
and woman's contempt? Put your words! 
to the proof, and sacrifice your desire to 
her welfare.” 
“I cannot argue against you, Lady 

irace,”’ he said, in a broken voice; “but | 
I do not think you are altogether right. 
Will she be happy, think you, subject to | 
the horrible cruelty of that man Clayton ? | 
If I leave her, who am the only comfort | 
in her misery, what will she have left ?| 
The light will be gone out of my life, and 
out of hers." | 
“We may overcome an a fliction that 

we have not earned by our own fault ; but 
the misery that we bring on ourselves by 
a wilful sin, has a bitterness that can 
never lose its sting. 0, Colonel d’Aguilar, | 
let me entreat you from the very depths 
of my heart to give her up—to cast the 
temptation away from you! [I feel my 
powerlessness to convince you, but I pray | 

| you to think.” | 
Winifred He raised his eyes to her face with a 

1 glance that showed how deeply he felt | 
her words. 
“Give me time,’ he said, in a hollow, 

unnatural voice, and his eyes rested on 
the clock. “Will you leave me here | 
alone for an hour, and let me lock myself 
in? When you come back, I will give you | 
my answer.’’ : 
Lady Grace rose without another word 

and left the room. Then she heard the 
key turn in the lock behind her. 
The man who had looked danger and | 

death in the face, and never quailed be- | 
fore it—who had met every trial, every dif- | 
ficulty, and every disappointment with | 
the strength of his will, and conquered it, | 
bowed his head on his arms and sobbed. 
Very rarely do mortals see the tears that | 
anguish wrings from strong men; those 
who do, pray God they may never witness 
them again. There came a time when | 
the heart of this man, now torn with pas- 
sion and misery, recognized and owned | 
the fruit of a bitterness which seemed 
even unto death. 
Lady Grace Farquhar’s words were rin g 

ing in his ears, and he knew and felt their 
truth. If he had loved less, he would 
never have plucked out the passion that 
cankered in his soul; he would have shut 
his eyes to the misery that he might 
bring on the frail, delicate woman whose 
fate lay in his hands. The first scales had 
fallen from his eyes, and he saw clearly. 
There might, perhaps (even that was 
doubtful) be a short moment of happi- 
ness, of drugged unconsciousness, and 
then a bitter, terrible awakening —a long 
night of darkness and despair. Could a 
woman who was really pure-hearted bear 
all the wounds, the stings of a shame- 
ful life? When the hour had passed, and 
Lady Grace returned, she knew his re- 
solve from the look of terrible suffering 
in his eyes. 
“I have resolved to do 

Lady Grace,’’ he said. 
“You are a brave man. God bless 

you!” and she took his hand and kissed 
it. 

as you wish, 

He turned to go. 
“You will not see her again, Colonel 

d’Aguilar ?”° 
“Never, please God,” he answered, 

“except under altered circumstances.’ 
“It would be scarcely safe to write to 

her, and yet—she must know.” 
“IT must write a few words; may I en- 

trust them to you to give her when she 1s 
quite alone ?”’ 
“Yes; butyou will not let her think I 

know anything off the matter.” 
“T will not,’ 
He sat down and wrote —three senten- 

ces only—then he sealed the note and 
handed 1t to Lady Grace. 
“God bless you!” she said again, and 

he went quickly out. » 
During the time that the circumstances 

I have just narrated took place in Eaton 
Square, Marion Clayton was sitting in her 
drawing room, thinking. She had sent 
the carriage back to the stables, and 
ordered herself to be denied to all visi- 
tors. As she lay reclined on the low, soft 
couch, her eyes closed and heavy, she 
could not at first realize the position in 
which her own act had placed her. When 
after a time, it dawned upon her that she 
had consented to leave home, friends, 
society, luxury, everything she had valued 
for the sake of a man’s love whom in the 
former days she had cast aside, she shud- 
dered and trembled. Did she in truth 
love him so much as to feel that he could 
make up to her for for the loss of all these 
things ? 
“I do love hum,’ she said to herself, 

“with all my heart; existence without 
him would be worse than death.” And 
yet a vague fear and regret haunted her. 
“Could I bear the degredation ? Would 
he love me when I could no longer claim 
his respect, and when the world’s scorn 
was pointed at me ?"’ 
. As she thought this, a deadly chill crept 
into her heart. That morning Colonel 
d’Aguilar had won from her 2 partial con- 
sent to leave her husband for him ; he 
was to make all preparations, to get leave 
of absence from the Hore Guards, and to 
arrange everything for their going abroad. 
When all these matters were concluded, 
he would see her again, and settle every- 
thing finally. Meanwhile they would 
meet constantly. 
She sat for hours in the same position ; 

her mind tossed to and fro by the waves 
of doubt, of hope, of despair—and yet no 
light seemed to come to her. 
“1 shall see him for an hour to night 

at the opera,” was the gladdest thought 
which came to soothe her. It was nearly 
seven o'clock when a servant entered. 

‘* Lady Grace Farquhar 1s below, ma'am. 
She would have me come and ask if you 
would see her. I said you would not see 
any one.” 
“Yes, I will sce her,”” Mrs. Claytomn said 

wearily, 
She was tired of her own thoughts.,— 

Presently Lady Grace came im. It was 
in her heart to go up and kiss {he poor 
child, whose misery, whose mental tor- 
tures she read all too plainly in the pale, 
worn face; but she refrained from any 
unusual demonstration of feeling and only greeted Mrs. Clayton in her usual 
kind manner. 
“1 hope you will not look u 

an intruder, my dear,’ 
wanted to see you to-night before I go to Lady Ashton’s. You know I have taken 
a stall at this great fancy fair, and Laura 
Ashton is anxious to join me in it. I 
thought before answering her, I should 
rs to give you the refusal of a share in 1 GY 

** When 
asked. 
“To-morrow fortnight.’ 
Fee shook her head. 
“Thank you for thinking of me, Lady 

(Grace, but 1 am not equal to the exertion. 
Lady Ashton will be a more zealous assist- 
ant than I should, and I do not feel quite 
in spirits for it 
“You must take care of yourself,” 

Lady Grace said kindly- “I am afraid 
you overtask your strength by too mueh 
excitement.’’ 
Ard then the two ladies talked of gen- 

eral matters for a liftle while, until the 
elder one took leave. She had said good- 
bye, and then turned as though she had 

pon me7as 
she said, “ but I 

is it to be?” Mrs. Clayton 

her! You know that there was never in ‘seemed hardly to have feeling or con-! 

cause [ love you so well that I give up the 

sciousness, and yet the roll of the car- 
riages and wagons beneath in the street 
was painfully audible, and the silvery | 
chimes of the magnificent drawing room 
clock seemed umnaturally loud to her. 
After a while she picked up the note and 
read it again mechanically : 

“I shall never see you again, Need 1 
ask you not to misjudge me? It is be- 

sunshine of my life and go out into the 
darkness, 

“IvORS D'AGUILAR." 
The renunciatiou had come from him-- 

from him who had seemed to love her so 
passionately. She had heard that when 
men loved with all their heart and soul 
they recked little of prudence, of honor, 
of aught but their mad passion. 
She turned away with a great gasping 

sob. Then she went to her room with a 
calm, quiet face, and death in her heart, 
and rang for her maid to dress her. At 
dinner she smiled and talked to her hus- 
band’s friends, and afterwards she went to 
the opera. ‘ Favorita’’ was performed 
that evening. A very gentlemanly young 
man—a Scotch connection of her hus- 
band’s—accompanied her. Some time 
afterwards he said to his mother: 
“They say women of the world become 

heartless ; I cannot believe it, for 1 never 
faw a woman cry as Mrs. Clayton did the 
night I went with her to hear ‘ Favorita.’’" | 
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ESTABLISHED 1 

WONDERFUL. 

Cutlery, 

Crockery, 

Wooden Ware, 

Plated Ware, 

Glass Ware, 

Fancy Goods, 

BE | 

and the largest assortment of 

FURNITURE. 
in Fredericton, at 

Lemonts' Variety Store 
We want every boy and girl, every 

man and woman in the country to 
visit our establishment, which is 
three stories high, and filled with | 
almost everything required for house | 
keeping, with thousands of articles 
useful and ornamental. Pianos, Oxr- 
gans, and Sewing Machines very 
cheap. 

GOODS CHEAP FOR CASH. 

LEMONT & SONS. 
Martin Lemont, Win. Lemont, Martin Lemoat, Ir. 

ROOM PAPER | 
19,000 ROLLS 

Just received from London. 

Lower Prices than was ever 

known before! 

HALL'S BOOK STORE, 
FREDERICTON, NIN. B. 

Paper for Parlors, 

Paper for Dining Rooms, 
Paper for Bed Rooms, 

Paper for Kitchens, png 
Faper for Halls, 

Paper for every kind of a 
Room. 

TRY HALL’S BOOK STORE, 
if you want to get Bibles, Prayer 
Books, Hymn Books, School Books, 
Copy Books, Account Books, Pencils, 
Slates, Ink, Violin Strings, &e., &e., 

At the very Lowest Prices. 

SHERIFF'S SALE. 
NO be sold at Public Auction, in front of the 
T County Court Mouse, in the City of Frederie- 
ton, in the County of York, on SATURDAY, 
the fourteenth day of May next, between the 
hours of 12 o’clock noon, and 5 o’clock P. M., 
all tho right, title, and interest, of Alexander 
Bennett, of inand to all that piece or parcel of land 
situate in the Parish of Canterbury, in the Coun- 
ty of York, belonging to the late Daniel Grant, 
deceased, lying between Gray, on the south- 
west side, and Peter Grant, on the northeast 
side, being in Second Tier east oi the Howa:'d 
Settlement road. Also 100 acres land lying in 
Howard Settlement, between lands owned by 
Elizabeth Grant. Alse a house and lot situated 
at Canterbury Station, where he now resides. 
Algo all his right, and title to an Endowment 
Policy in the Union Mutual Lite Insurance Co. 
of Make for $500, No. 41,837, which is paid up 
and is now barring interest, the same baving 
been seized and taken by virtne of an execution 
fssued out of the County Court at the suit of 
Goraham Steeves, Gilbert R. Steeves, and Jos, 
A. Steeves, and various other executions against 
tire said Aleqander Bennett. 

THOMAS TEMPLE, 
Sheriff. 

Shetifi’s Office, I'redericton, 
February 8, 1881, 5 

SRIFF'S SALE SHERIFF'S SALE. 
O be sold at Public Auction in front of the 

T County Court House in the City of Frederic- 
ton in the: County of York, on SATURDAY, the 
25th day of June next, between the hours of 
120’clock, noon, and 5 o’clock, P. M. all the 
right, title and interest of James Cavender, of 
in and to all that piece or parcel of lana situate 
in the Parish of Canterbury in the County of 
York, bounded ag follows, viz: on the west side 
by the St. Andrew’s and Woodstock Roads; on 
the cast, by lands owned and occupied by Robt. 
Hay, and on the south, by the Highway road 
leading from Canterbury Statiou to Sullivan 
Creek, containing by estimation forty acres 
more or less, being a part of the William Thomp- 
son Lot, so called, together with all thre buildings 
and improvements thereon. The same having 
been ceized and taken by virtue of an execution 
issued out of the York County Court, at the suit 
of Stephen G. Fowler against the said James 
Cavender. 

THOMAS TEMPLE, 
Sheriff. 

Sherifl,s Office, forgotten something. 
“1 have a note I promised to give you. 

Colonel d’Aguilar was calling upon us to- 
day. He is suddenly recalled to Houns- 
low, and hearing I intended coming to see 
you, intrusted me with a note of excuses 
for not seeing you to-night at the opera.’ 

I do not think any motive less tender, 
less compassionate, would have induced 
gentle Lady Grace to utter a wilful false- 
hood ; as it was, it caused her many a 
pang of self-reproach. both before and 
after its utterance. 
As she finished speaking she left the 

room. A kind of numbness seized ou 
Marion Clayton's heart, as she stood quite 
still—the letter had dropped from her 
fingers. 
“1 shall not see him to-night,” she 

said, looking vacantly at the seal. Then 
she opened it reverently and carefully, 
taking pains not to break the wax. Wo- 
men are always tender and reverent in 
opening the letters of this men they love, 
When she had read the few words the 

note contained, it drop ped from her 
hand, and she stood still in the same 
place without moving. Her eyes were 
fixed, though she saw nothing ; she 

/ 
Fredericton, March 19, 1881 ¢ 

GOLDEN FLEECE 
NEW CARPETS. 

| have just opened the largest assortment of 

BRUSSELS 
AND 

TAPESTRY CARPETS 
gever offered in this city, with 

RUGS TO MATCH. 

ALSO: 

DUTCH 
AND 

HEMP CARPETS. | 

JOHN M’DONALD. 
—— 

¢@ I will open new WALL 
PAPERS next week. 

JOHN M’DONALD, 
Fredericton, March 24, 1581 

IMPERIAL HALL 
Fall and Winter, 

1880. 

Good work and good materials for 
small profits. 

UST RECEIV ED,our usual well selected stock 
of Cloths for Fall and Winter wear, consist- 

ing of 

OVERCOATINGS, 

WORSTED COATINGS, 

DIAGONAL 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 short. 
est notice. 
JUST RECEIVING: our FALL and WINTER 

stock of GENTS’ FURNISHING GOODS, 

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

CARRIAGE and SLEIGH 
FACTORY! 

King St., - - Fredericton, N. B 

R. COLWELL, Proprietor. 

CARRIAGES. WACCONS. 
SLEIGHS and PUNGS 

Dwilt to order in the latest and most 
durable styles. 

PARTICULAR ATTENTION GIVEN TO 

Pamting, Trimming and Repairing Carriages, efe 

ON HAND: 

FOR FALL AND WINTER TRADE 

A LARGE LOT OF 

IVERS, 

PIANO BOX, 

TOP PHATONS, 

WAGON CONCORDS, 

GENERAL GRANDS, 

AND A LARGE LOT OF 

SLEIGHS AND PUNGS 
To Br SoLp CHEAP. 

EE" Terms to give satisfaction. SEY 

F'tou, Oet. 30, 1879, 

Ll 

MATERIAL and WORKMANSHIP of the BEST} 

| ARM RESTORED 
AFTER BEING 

for Six Months. Useless 
CALEER GATES & Co—Dear Sirs :—For the bene- 

fit of all concerned, I make the following state- 
ment: 

About three years ago’ 1 was seized with a 
severe pain in my arm, which lasted several 
days, and then settled in my wrist, leaving my 
arm entirely useless for at least six months, ; 
durinz this time I was under the doctor's treat- 
ment, but all to no purpose. And strange as it 
may appear, I dreamed that your agent in Wal- 
lace had medicine in his store that would cure 
my arm. I asked my husband to go and see, 

{ H2 went and brought one bottle of 

Gates’ Life of Man Bitters, 
| » . NO. 2, and one of 

| 

Gates’ Acadian Liniment, 
! with immediate results. Two bottles of each 
| made a perfect cure. During my trouble with 
my arm my general health was much impaired, 

| appetite gone, and notwithstanding =1! the 
predjudice against patent medicines, [ mnst not 

l only praise it, but recommend it to an afflicted | public, for I consider it providential that [ found 
svch medicine. 

{ MRS, STEPHEN CANFIELD. 
| 

i The above statement was sworn to hefore me 
at Wallace, this 13th day of October, 1876. 

W. H. HUESTIS, J.P. 
SOLD BY DAVIS, STAPLES & CO. 

March 24. 

IMPORTANT 
To All Who Wear Clothes ! 

J.R.HOWIE 
| (VALLS the attention of nil who wear Clothes 
7 Lo his 

LATEST IMPORTATION OF 

CLOTHS, 
Comprising the latest Noveltes and 

Best Makes. 

A FULL LINE OF 

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

patterns of 

SCOTCE TWEEDS. 
A few very Choice Patterns in 

FRENCH GOODS 
A full lire of 

Fingish §& Lanadian Tweeds, 
Always on hand a full line of the Best Quality 

Of TRIMMINGS. 

Employing a large staft of experienced work- 
men, I am prepared to fill orders promptly in 

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

JAS. R. HOWIE, 
Merchant Tailor & Clothier, | 

QUEEN STREET, 

NEXT DOOR TO BRAYVLEY HOUSE. 

BUTCHERS’ FILES. 
JUST BECELVED per steamship “1exas ” via 

Halifax: 
+) py Butchers’ Files, Mill Saw Files 
~~ / from to 14 inches; 

Flat Bastard Files from 6 to 16 inches; 
Half Round Bastard Files 6 to 16: 
Round - - 
Square - iE 
Hand Saw Taper Files, American Pattern 

"» ‘* Files, Cross Cut Saw Files, Auzer 
Files, Cabinet Rasps, Horse Rasps, 

For Sale low, Wholesale and Retail. | 

JAMES S. NEILL. 

Cut Nails and Spikes. 
EGS Cut Nails and Spikes, just re- 

9 00 K ceived and in stock, which will be 
sold at the lowest figure. ied 

JAMES S. NEILL. 

| 

. 

o" 

Al 
T AR, Piteb, Oakum and Boat Nails at 

JAMES S. NEILL'S 
March 17. 

HARDWARE. 
full and well assorted Stock of Hardware 
Paints, Oils, Glass, Putty, Varnish and 

Brushes; Bar Iron, Steel and Plow Plating ; Tar, 
Piteh, Rosin and Oakum, Nails and Spikes. 

Our Stock must be Sold. 
R. CHESTNUT & SONS. 

March 17. 

Scle Leather. 
E are now manufacturing st our Tannery 
head of King Street, a first-class quality of 

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

FREDERICTON LEATHER C0. 
[. W. Simymonxs, 

Manager. 
F’ton, October 14—tf, 

FREDERICTON 

MONUMENTAL WORKS ! 
King St., just below Methodist Meeting House. 

HE Subscriber begs to inform the Public that. 
he is prepared to execute all sorts of 

WANTED 

HEMLOCK BARK, 

HIDES and TALLOW, 
paid in 

\ 

AT THEIR TANNERY, HEAD OF KING 

STREET, FREDERICTON. 

ISAAC W. SIMMONS, 
Manager 

October 7, 1880. 

Fredericton Leather Company 

for which the HIGHEST MARKET PRICES will be 

PLAIN and ORNAMENTAL 

MONUMENTS, TABLETS, 
FENCE STONES & POSTS, 

First Class Material and Workmanship guar- 
anteed. 

JOHN MOORE. 
F'ton, Feb. 3 

Waverly House, 
REGENT STREET, 

FREDERICTON, N. B, 

J. B. GRIEVES, Proprietor. 
#3 Convenient to Public Offices, Free Market, 
and Steamboat Landing. Terms moderate. 
Stabling and yard accommodation of thefvery 

ast. 

IN EW 

T 
sisting in part: 

Men’s Rubber Boots; 
“ Plain Rubber Over Shoes; 
“ Two Sandall ‘ 
s » Self Acting; 

Ladies’ Rubber Boots; 
* Plain Rubber Over Shoes; 

Two Sandall “ 
oe Croquet Over Shoes; 

Boys’ Rubber Boots ; 
*¢ Plain Over Shoes ; 

“ 

SHERIFF'S SALE. 
YO be sold at Public Auetion in frent of the | 
1 County Court House, in the Oity of Krederic- 
ton, in the County of York, on TUESDAY 28h | 
day of June next, bet ween Lhe hours of 12 o'clock | 
noon, and 5 o'clock, FP. M., all that piece or 
parcel of land known and distinguished as part 
of Lots number sixteen and seventeen in Block 
number one in the Town of Fredericton, com- 
mencing on King Street, fifty feet from the cor- 
ner of King and Northumberland Streets, and 
running down along King Street forty two feet 
71-2 inches, and extending back the same width 
at right angles with King Street ninety-nine {t., 
togetiier with the right of way over the adjoin- 
Ing part of lot number sixteen of four feet wide, 
and running back from King Street forty three 
feet excepting out of the saia piece of land also 
above described, a right of way for the occupiers 
of the lower half of the said lot six feet five in. 
wiae, and running back forty-three feet, mak- 
ing together an alleway of ten feet five inches 

Misses Rubber Boots; 
4 os Over Shoes; 

Children’s Rubber Over Shoes. 

The above Goods will be sold low for Cash. 

Please call and examine. 

DANIEL LUCY. 
F’ton, March 3. 

RUBBER GOODS. 
HE Subscriber has just received a large and 
well-selected Stock of RuBBER Goobps, con- 

BECKWITH & JORDAN 
BARRISTERS-AT-LAW 

Solicitors, 

Notaries Public 

Conveyancers, &c, 

OFFICE—CITY HALL BUILDING, 

FREDERICTON, N. B. 

Loans negotiated, and Agency business 
promptly attended to, : 

Frederictn, Feb. 3. 
1 
| 

SEELY & MCMILLAN, 
BARRISTERS, &ec., 

SANDS’ BUILDING, 77 PRINE WM. 87 

St. John, N. B. 

Write to us, you will never regret it. 
start you. 
$20 in one day. 
Pn ’ J.M. SHAW & Co., 

A MONTH warranted. $5.00 a 
day at se ey RE — 
women an r 

S  Cnathy outfit with 
$5.00 premiums free to agents, 
Capital not required. Write at 

once that this great offer may not pass you. The 
work is light and pleasant, any one -_ 

One agent in Portiand, Me,, cleared 

| 

Hallowell, Me. | 

¢ Opposite Messrs. Barnes & Co. , 

Geo. B. 8ezgLy, T. H. McMILLAN. 
St. .Tohn, May 6, 1886. 

PIANOS 
AND 

Tr — 

seized and taken under and by virtue of an exe- 

the suit of George N. Howland against the said 
| Jonn Mackey. 

THOMAS TEMPLE, 
Sherif]. 3 

Sherifi’s Office, ! 
§ Fredericton, March 19, 1881. ¢ 

wide eu the lower or easterly side of the said 
piece of land hereby eonveyed, together with all 
and singular the buildings and improvements | 
thereon, and privileges and appurtenances to | 
the same belonging. The same having been | 

mie - he . E- | 
cution issued out of the York County Court at | 

SHOVELS. SHOVELS. 
Just received from Gananoque, Ontario : 

| 

? 

bl) BuxpLes Iron and Steel Shovels. 

For sale low by 

| 

| 
| Fredericton Feb, 3 

JAS, 8S, NEILL. 

ORGANS 
Tuned and Repaired. 

E. CADWALLADER 
SUNBURY STREET 

BOOK AND JOB PRINTING. 

i. GROPLEY, 
Ea 
manufactures and keeps always on hand a com- 

plete stock of 

BLANK Books UNDER 
Ledgers, Journals, Day Books, 

Cash Books, Record Books, Minute 
Books, &e., 

Unequalled in this city for cheapness | 

Hy Stationery Department 
is unsurpassed in the Province, bein 

supplied with 

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

facturers, and 

STATIONERS’ SUNDRIES. 

g constantly | 

| { 
{ 
| 

{ 

School Books and Stationery, Whole- 

sale and Retail. 

Every kind of JOB WORK and Book Print- ing rapidly executed. \=g_ I make a specialty 
of tine work. 

Bookbinding. 
I execute all descriptions of BINDI NG in the 

very neatest fmanner. 2#~ At the Provincial 
Exhibitions, 1870 and 1878, 1 was awarded First Prizes and Diplomas for Job Printing and Book- 
binding and Blank Books. 

¥&" Printmg Office, Blank Bool: Factory, 
and Bookbmdery, over my Bookstore, Corner 
of Queen and Regent Streets, Fredericton, 

H. A. CROPLEY. 

GREAT 

TRADE SALE 
EDGECOMBE & SONS 

Have ON HAND, and offer for sale 

UNTIL FURTHER NOTICE 
at prices much below regular rates, and which 
must insure prompt sales, the following stock 
warranted first-class in every respect :— 

| 

} 

5 Concord Carriages ; 
4 Piano Box Carriages; 
3 Top Buggies ; 
2 Single and Double Phaetons with 

Shifting Tops ; 
3 Jump Seat Carriages 
4 Portland Fancies; 
5 Express Wagons, single and 

Double; 
13 Farm Wagons, with from 11-2 

to 2 inche axles; 
3 Slovens. 

78 Contracts will be made for any deserip- 
tion of vehicles in large numbers, at favorable 
rates. Our facilities enable us to produce the best 
work in the shortest possible time. 

Send for circulars and prices, with especially 
favorable terms, 

EDGECOMBE & SONS, 
Fredericton Steam C:irriage Work 

Fredericton, October 11, 1878. 

| umBER. 
The subscriber begs to announce 

(to the public that he has always 
on hand and for sale a good and 
varied stock of SPRUCE, PINE, 
AND HEMLOCK LUMBER, con- 
sisting of Dry Pine Plank, 1}, 1 , 
and 2 inch, thoroughly seasoned 
and planed ; Dry Pine Boards, well 
seasoned, planed on one and both 
sides, and tongued and grooved. 
Also good Dry Laths and Cedar 
Shingles of every quality ; together 
with a stock of Hemlock Logs, 
from which we are prepared to 
saw to order at short notice 
BILLS OF SCANTLING of any dimensions~ 

A — quantity of REFUSE LUMBER 
on hand. 

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

RICHARD A. ESTEY. 

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

R.A. E 

Please call at 

Fredericton, Dec, 4, 1879. 

HENRY RUTTER, 
HARNESS MAKER 

and dealer in 

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. 

Z%r~ All kinds of Interfering and Speed-Cut 
Boots made to order. 

Repairing dene with neatness and despateh, 

At the Old Stand, 

Opposite County Court House, 

Queen St., Fredericton. 
July 29, 1880. 

FOR SALE 
AT A 

BARGAIN. 

A No. 1 

HARE MILL 
; nearly new. Enquire of 

FRASER, WETMORE & WINSLOW. 
F’ton, Feb, 17, 1881. —tf. 

First Promium 

Provineial Exhibition, 1878. 

REED & REED 
OULD respectfully eall the attention of the 

\ \ GOOD HOUSEWIFE to the guperior quale 
ty of their 

BROOMS & WISP 
.. They manufacture an article not excelled by 
any in the market, either domestic or imported. 

MERCHANTS near the upper St. John wili 
find it especlally advantageous to deal with 
tiem. All orders promptly filled, and satis- 
faciion guaranteed. 

| 

REED & REED 

‘Queen Street, - - 

Jackson Adams, 
CABINET MAKER 

AND $ 

TAKER 
(near Connty Court House,) 

Fredericton, 

PERI rrr RORY 
re ———— 

i ye — = 

PEP ony 

Where may be found a stock of 

Furniture of all Descriptions. 
Also, a full line of 

GASKETS AND GOFFINS, 
Rosewood, Walnut and Cloth Covered. 

Robes & Shrouds, 

Crapes & Cloves. 
Z2F= Orders from the Town and Country will 

receive prompt and careful attention. 

November 6, 1879, 

=F. SE 

Silver Plated Ware, 

PROTOGRAPRIC STUIID! 

XNNCAS 
AND 

NEW YEAR'S 

UTE’S. 
UY your friends Holiday Presents {hat are 
not only beautiful but enduring, and call B 

S—— my stock which was never more com- 
plete. 

Gold, Silver & Nickle Watches, 
Elegant Neck Chains, 

Rich Jewelry. 

Fancy Goods, Pipes, 

IN GREAT VARIETY. 

CLOCKS 
SPECTACLE and EYE GLASSES. 

Call and examine Stock and prices before 
making your purchases. 

IH. See small circulars which will be lssued 

S. F. SHUTE, 
Sharkey's Block, Queen 8t. 

_F ton, Dee. 16, 1830 

THE GENTILES! 

A Lht to 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. Neo 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. 

in a jew days. 

=~ 100 Barrels, 

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

And still not happy. 

WANTED, 
1,000 bushel Oats for which 1 will pay cash to 

the people. 
Iam with respeet, 

ELY PERKINS. 
F’'ton, Nov. 18. 

PROVERBS. 

“The Richest Blood, Sweetest Breath, and 
Fairest Skin in Hop Bitters.” 
“A little Hop Bitters saves big docto 

biils and sickness.” 
“That invalid wife, mother, sister or child 

can be made the picture of health with Ho 
Bitters.” 
“When worn down and ready to take yo 

bed, Hop Bitters is what you need.” 
“Don’t physic and physic, for it weaken 

and destroys, but take Mop Bitters, that buil 
up continually.” 

“ Physicians of all schools use and recom- 
mend Hop Bitters. Test them.” 

“ Health is beauty and joy—Hop Bitte 
gives health and beauty.” 
“There are more cures made with Hop 

Bitters than all other medicines.” 
“ When the brain is wearied, the nerves 

unstrung, the muscles weak, use Hop Bit- 
ters.” 

“That low, nervous fever, want of sleep 
and weakness. calls for Hop Bitters.” 

FOR SALE BY ALL DRUGGISTS. 

GAS FITTING, 
Plumbing, &c. 

re subscriber Keeps on hand a large assort- 
ment of 

TTINW ARIE. 
of every description, and made to drder 

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

Pat. May 26, 1374. 

SOLE AGENT 

FOR 

ELLIS’ 

Patent Burne: 

He makes it a specialty to 
regulate the above when putting 
them up. 

All orders promptly attended to, and work 
satisfactorily done. 

4." Gas Fittings always in stock. 

A. LIMERICK, 
York Street. 

F’ton, April 20, 1878. 

PRACTICAL 
PLUMBING. 

GAS FITTING! 
ESTABLISHMENT. 

A establishment now having two thor- 
oughly Practical Prousers and Gs Fir- 

TERS in their employ, are prepared to attend to 
all work entrusted to them in a thorough 
workmanlike manner. 

Parties desiring to have their houses fitted 
with all the modern improvements in the 
above {wisiness, would do well to apply to us 
for estimates before going else 
A variety of Gross and Pare AS RURN- 

ERs for sale cheap. 
Gas, Steam and Hor Warzr Frrrines, al 

ways in stock. - 
Qidera tor Tin Rooting promptly attended 

to. Tinsmiths Work of every discription, and 
of the best material manutactured to ‘order og 
the premises at shortest notice, 

sex Prices to su t the times. “®a E will open our new Photographic Studio in 
W the sarae byildiug as the one xt present oc- 

| cupled by us, up stairs one flight, jn a few days, 
{ fitted with new Instruments, new Back Grounds, 
new Carpets, ete, and with the best Skylight 
Known to the art, we will be able to turn out 

and in all kinds of weather. 
old Gallery will be fitted expressly for Tintypes, 
and we will be now able to attend w all who 
may favor us with their patronage. 

Pictures of children made instantaneously. 

Mouldings of every description on hand, and 
made to order, any size, 
Call and see prices, 

Dec, 11-52, (beween Charlotle and George Ss) 
McMURRAY & BURKHARDT, 

Fredericton, Feb, 3, 1881. 

first-class work, second Lo none in the country, | 
No waiting, as ouy | 

J.& J. O'BRIEN, 
{Queen Street, Frémintgton, N. B, 

F'ton, Aug. 10, 1878. 

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

FRASER, WETMORE & WINSLOW. 
April 29, 1880.


