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LENA RIVERS. 
CHAPTER XXIX. 

But there was one who, night and day, 

pondered in her mind the best way of 
saving Anna from the living death to 
which she would surely awake, when it 
was too late. At last she resolved on go- 
ing herself to Captain Atherton, telling 
him how just 1t was, and if there was a 
spark of generosity in his nature, she 
thought he would release her cousin. 
But this plan required much caution, for 
she would not have her uncle’s family 
know of it, and if she failed, she preferred 
that it should be kept a secret from the 
world. There was then no alternative 
but to go in the night, and alone. She 
did not now often sit with the family, and 
she knew they would not miss her. So, 
one evening when they were as usual as- 
sembled in the parlor she stole softly 
from the house, and managing to pass the 
negro quarters unobserved, she went 
down to the lower stable, where she sad- 
dled the pony she was now accustomed to 
ride, and leading him by a circuitous path 
out upon the turnpike, and mounted and 
rode away. 
The night was moonless, and the star- 

light obscured by heavy cleuds, but the 
pale face and golden curls of Anna, for 
whose sake she was there alone, gleamed 
on her in the darkness, and 'Lena was not 
afraid. Once—twice—she thought she 
caught the sound of another horse’s hoofs, 
but when she stopped to listen, all was 
still, and again she pressed forward while 
her pursuer (for ‘Lena was followed) kept 
at a greater distance. Durward had been 
to Frankfort, and on his way home had 
stopped at Maple Grove to deliver a pack 
age. Stopping only a moment, he reach- 
ed the turnpike just after Lena struck 
into it. Thinking it was a servant, he 
was about to pass her, when her horse 
sheered at something on the road-side, 
and involuntarily she exclaimed, * Cour- 
age, Dido, there's nothing to fear. 

Instantly he recognized her voice, and 
was about to overtake and speak to her, 
but thinking that her mission was a secret 
one, or she would not be there alone, he 
desisted. Still he could not leave her 
thus. Her safety might be endangered, 
and reigning in his steed, and accommo- 
dating his pace to hers, he followed with- 
out her knowledge. On she went until 
she reached the avenue leading to-- 
“ Sunnyside,’ as Captain Atherton term- 
ed his residence, and there she stopped, 
going on foot to the house, while, hidden 
by the deep darkness, Durward waited 
and watched. 

Half timidly 'Lena rang the door-bell, 
dropping her veil over her face that she 
might not be recognized. 
“] want to see your master,” she said 

to the woman who answered her ring, and 
who in some astonishment replied, “Bless 
you, miss, Mas'r Atherton done gone to 
Lexington and won’t be home till to- 
morry.” 
“Gone !"”” repeated ‘Lena in a disap- 

pointed tone. ‘Oh, I'm so sorry.” 
“]s you the new miss what's comin’ 

here to live ?”’ asked the negro, who was 
Captain Atherton’s house-keeper. 

Instantly the awkwardness of her posi- 
tion flashed upon ’Lena, but resolving to 
put a bold face on the matter, she remov- 
ed her veil, saying, playfully, “ You know 
me now, Aunt Martha." 
“In course I do,” answered the negro, 

holding up both hands in amazement, 
“but what sent you here this dark, un- 
earthly night?” 

“ Business with your master,” and then 
suddenly remembering that among her 
own race Aunt Martha was accounted an 
intolerable gossip, she began to wish she 
had not come. 
But it could not now be helped, and 

turning away, she walked slowly down the 
avenue, wondering what the result would 
be. Again they were in motion, she and 
Durward, who followed until he saw her 
safe home, and then glad that no one had 
seen her but himself, he retraced his 
steps, pondering on the mystery which 
he couid not fathom. After ’Lena left 
Sunnyside, a misty rain came on, and by 
the time she reached her home, her long 
riding-dress was wet and drizzled, the 
feathers on her cap were drooping, and 
to crown all, as she was crossing the hall 
with stealthy step, she came suddenly 
upon her aunt, who, surprised at her ap- 
pearance, demanded of her where she 
had been. But ’Lena refused to te!l, and 
in quite a passion Mrs. Livingstone laid 
the case before her husband, 
“’Lena had been oft that dark, rainy 

night, riding somewhere with somebody, 
she wouldn’t tell who, but she (Mrs. Liv 
ingstone most knew it was Durward, and 
something must be done.” 

Accordingly, next day, when they 
chanced to be alone, Mr. Livingstone took 
the opportunity of questioning "Lena, who | 
dared not disobey him, and with many 
tears she confessed ihe whole, saying that 
“if it were wrong she was very sorry.” 
“You acted foolishly, to say the least 

of it,” answered her uncle, adding, drily, 
that he thought she troubled herself al 
together too much about Anna, who 
seemed happy and contented. 

Still he was ill at ease. ’Lena’s fears 
disturbed him, and for many days he 
watched his daughter narrowly, admitting | 
to himself that there was something 
strange about her. But possibly all en- 
gaged girls acted so; his wife said they 
did ; and hating anything like a scene, he 
concluded to let matters take their course 
half hoping, and half believing, too, that 
something would occur to prevent the 
marriage. What it would be, or by what 
agency it would be brought about, he 
didn’t know, but he resolved to let 'Lena | 
alone, and when his wife insisted upon his 
“lecturing her soundly for meddling,” he 
refused, venturing even to say, that * she 
hadn’t meedled.” 
Meantime, a new idea had entered 

'Lena’s mind. She would write to Mr. 
Everett. There might yet be some mis- 
take ; she had read of such things in 
stories, and 1t could do no harm. Gradu- 
ally as she wrote, hope grew strong with- 
in her, and it became impressed upon her 
that there had been some deep-laid, fiend- 
ish plot. If so, she dared not trust her 
letter with old Ceesar, who might be brib- | 
ed by his mistress. And how to convey | 
1t to the office was now the grand difficul- 
ty. And if fortune favored her plan, Dur- 
ward, that very afternoon, calied at Map- 
le Grove, being as he said, on his way to 
Frankfort. 

"Lena would have died rather than ask 
a favor of him for herself, but to save 
Anna she could do almost anything. | 
Hastily securiug the letter, and throwing | 
on her sunbonnet, she sauntered down 
the lawn and out upon the turnpike, 
where by the gate she awaited his coming. | 
“’Lena—excuse me—Miss Rivers, is it 

you?” asked Durward, touching his hat, | 
as in evident confusion she came forward, 
asking if she could trust him, 
“Trust me? Yes, with anything,” an- 

swered Durward, quickly dismounting, 
and forgetting everything save the bright | 
beautiful face which looked up to him so | 
eagerly. 

“Then,”” answered ’Lena, * take this 
letter and see it deposited safely, will | 
you 2" | 

Glancing at the superscription, Durward | 
felt his face crimson, while he instantly | 
remembered what Mrs. Livingstone had | 
once said concerning ’'Lena’s attachment | 
to Mr. Everett. 

Sometime, perhaps, I will explain,” | 
sald Lena, observing the expression of 
his countenance, jand then adding, with 
some bitterness, ** [ assure you there 1s no 
harm 1n it.” 
“Of course not,” answered Durward, 

again mounting his horse, and riding 
away more puzzled than ewer, while ’'Lena 
returned to the house, while everywhere 
gave tokens of the approaching nuptials. 
Already had several costly bridal gifts 

arrived, and among them was a box from 
the captain, containing a set of diamonds, 
which Mrs. Livingstone placed in her 
daughter’s waving hair, bidding her mark 
their effect. But not a muscle of Anna's 
face changed ; nothing moved her; and 
with the utmost indifference she gazed 
on the preparations around her. A 
stranger would have said ‘Lena was the | 
bride, for with flushed checks and ner- | 
vously anxious manner, she watched each | 
sun as it rose and set, wondering what | 
the result would be. Once when asked | 
whom she would have for her bridesmaid 
and groomsman, Anna had answered, 
“ Nellie and John !"” but that could not be 
for the latter had imposed upon himself 
the penance of waiting a whole year ere 
he spoke to Nellie of that which lay near- 
est his heart, and in order the better to 
keep his vow, he had gone from home, 
first winning from her the promise that 
she would not become engaged until his | 

| 

| 

{ 

husband saw only the latter, and ere he 

Cincinnati,” said ’Lena, thinking she 

return, And now, when he learned of his 'swered "Lena, without quailing in the | 
sister's request, he refused to come, say- least from the eyes bent so angrily upon | 
ing, “if she would make such a consum- her. 
mate fool of herself, he did not wish to Instantly Mrs, Livingstone's fingers 
see her.” loosened their grasp, while her face grew 

So Carrie and Durward were substituted | livid with mingled passion and fear. Her 
and as this arraugement brought the lat- | fraud was discovered —her stratagem had | 
ter occasionally to the house, 'Lena had |failed—and she was foiled in this, her | 
opportunities of asking him if there had |second darling scheme. But she was yet 
yet come any answer to her letter; and | to learn what agency ’'Lena had in the 
much oftener than he would otherwise | matter, and this information her husband 
have done, Durward went down to Frank. | obtained for her. There was no anger in 
fort, for he felt that it was no unimport- | the tones of his voice when he asked his 
ant matter which thus deeply interested | neice to explain the mystery, else she 
Lena. At last, the day before the bridal | might not have answered, for "Lena could 
came, Durward had gone to the city, and | not be driven. Now, however, she felt 
mm a state of great excitement ’'Lena |that he had a right to know, and she told 
awaited his return, watching with a trem- | him all she knew; what she had done 
bling heart as the sun went down behind | herself and why she had done it; that 
the western hills, Slowly the hours drag- | General Fontaine, to whom Malcolm had 
ged on, and many a time she stole out in | gone in his trouble, had kindly assisted 
the deep darkness to listen, but there was | him by lending both servants and carri- 
nothing to be heard save the distant cry | age; but upon the intercepted letters she 
of the night-owl, and she was about re- | could throw no light. 
tracing her steps for the fifth time, when | ‘‘'Twas a cursed act, and whoever was 
from behind a clump of rose-bushes start- | guilty of it 1s unworthy the name of either 
ed a little dusky form, which whispered | man or woman,” said Mr. Livingstone, 
softly, ¢ Is you Miss 'Leny ?”’ while his eye rested sternly upon his wife 
Repressing the scream which came near | She knew that he suspected her, but he 

escaping her lips, 'Lena answered, * Yes ; | had no proof, and resolving to make the 
what do you want?’ while at the same | best of the matter, she, too, united with 
momeut she recognized a little hunch. | him in denouncing the deed, wondering 
back belonging to General Fontaine. who could have done it, and meanly sug- 

“ Marster Everett tell me to fotch you | gesting Maria Fontaine, a pupil of Mr. 
this and wait for the answer,’ said the Everett's, who had, at one time, felt a 
boy, passing her a note. slight preference for him. But this did 

“ Master Everett! Is he here?’’ she | not deceive her husband—neither did it 
exclaimed, catching the note and re-en- | help her at all in the present emergency. 
tering the house, where by the light of | The bride was gone, and already she felt 
the hall lamp she read what he had writ- | the tide of scandal and gossip which she 
ten. knew would be theme of the entire neigh- 

It was very short, but it told all—how | borhood. Still, if her own shameful act 
he had written again and again, receiving | was kept a secret, she could bear it, and 
no answer, and was about coming himself | it must be. No one knew of it except 
when a severe illness prevented. The |Captain Atherton and Cewsar, the former 
marriage, he said, was that of his uncle, | of whom would keep his own counsel, 
for whom he was named, and who had in | while fear of a passport down the river. 
truth gone on to Washington, the home | the negroes’ dread, would prevent the 
of his second wife. It closed by asking | latter from telling. 
her to meet him, with Anna, on one of | Accordingly, her chagrin was concealed 
the arbor bridges at midnight. Hastily | and affecting to treat the whole matter as 
tearing a blank leaf from a book which a capital Joke, worthy of being immortal- 
chanced to be lying in the hall, 'Lena | ized in romance, she returned to her room 
wrote, “ We will be there,” and giving it | and hastily writing a few lines, rang the 
to the negro, bade him hasten back. bell for Cesar, who soon appeared, declar- | 
There was no longer need to wait for |ing that ‘as true as he lived and breathed | 

Durward, who, if he got no letter, was not | and drew the breath of life, he'd done gin 
to call, and trembling in every nerve, | miss every single letter afore handin’ em 
Lena sought her chamber, there to con-|to anybody else.’ 
sider what she was next to do. For some | “Shut your mouth and mind you keep 
time past Carrie had occupied a separate | it shut, or you'll find yourself in New Or- 
room from Anna, who, she said, disturbed | leans,” was Mrs. Livingstone’s very lady- 
her with her late hours and restless turn. | like response, as she handed him the note 
ings, so 'Lena’s part seemed comparative- | bidding him take it to Captain Atherton. 
ly easy. Waiting until the house was| For some reason or other the captain 
still, she entered Anna's room, finding | this morning was exceedingly restless, 
her, as she had expected, at her old place | walking from room to room, watching the 
by the open window, her head resting |clock, then the sun, and finally, in order 
upon the sill, and when she approached | to pass the time away, trying on his wed- 
nearer, she saw that she was asleep. ding suit, to see how he was going to 
“Let her sleep yet awhile,” said she, |look! Perfectly satisfied with his appear- 

“it will do her good,” ance, he was in imagination going through 
In the room adjoining lay the bridal | the ceremony, and had just inclined his 

dress, and 'Lena’s first impulse was to | head in token that he would take Anna 
trample it under her feet, but passing it | for his wife, when Mrs. Livingstone’s note 
with a shudder, she hastily collected what- | was handed him. At first he could hardly 
ever she thought Anna would most need. | believe the evidence of his own eyes. 
These she placed in a small-sized trunk, | Anna gone !—run away with Mr. Everett! 
and then knowing it was time, she ap-|lt could not be, and sinking into a chair, 
proached her cousin, who seemed to be |he felt, as he afterwards expressed it, 
dreaming, for she murmured the name of | “ mighty queer and shaky.” 
¢« Malcom.” But Mrs, Livingstone had advised him 

“ He 1s here, love—he has come to save | to put a bold face on it, and this, upon 
you,’ she whispered, while Anna, only |second thought, he determined to do. 
partially aroused, gazed at her so vacant- | Hastily changing his dress, now useless, 
ly, that ’Lena’s heart stood still with fear | he mounted his steed, and was soon on 
lest the poor girl's reason were wholly | his way toward Maple Grove, a new idea 
gore. ‘Anna, Anna,” she said, “awake ; | dawning upon his mind, and, ere his ar- 
Malcolm is here—in the garden, where | rival, settling itself into a fixed purpose. 
you must meet him—come."’ From Aunt Martha he had heard of 
“Malcolm is married,” said Anna, in a | 'Lena’s strange visit, and he now remem- 

whisper—¢ married—and my bridal dress bered the many times she had tried to 
is in there, all looped with flowers ; would | withdraw him from Anna, appropriating 

| 

'Lena’s letter, but remembering it now, she | 
put the question. ’Lena woul not implicate | 
Durward without his permission, but while | 
she hesitated, he answered for her, I carried | 
that letter, Mrs, Livingstone, though I did net 
then know its nature. Still, if I had, 
should have done the same, and the event has 
proved that I was right in so doing. 
Ah, indeed ! said the captain growing more 

and more nettled and disagreeable. Ah, in- | 
deed! Mr. Bellmont leagued with Miss Rivers 
against me, Perhaps she would not so blunt- 
ly refuse an offer coming from you, but I can 
tell you it won't sound very well that the 
Flon. Mrs. Bellmont once rode four miles 
alone in the night to visit a bachelor. Ha; 
ha! Miss ‘Lena ; better have submitted to my 
terms at once, for don’t you see I have you in 
my power? 
And if you ever use that power to her dis- 

advantage, you answer for it to me ; do you 
understand ? exclaimed Durward, starting up 
and confronting Captain Atherton, who, the 
veriest coward in the world, shrank from the | 

—
 

flashing of Durward’s eye, and meekly an-| 
swered, Yes, yes—ycs, yes, I won't, I won't. 
I don’t want to fight. I like Lena. I don’t 
blame Anna for running away if she dida’t 
want me—but it’s left me in a deuced mean 
scrape, which I wish you'd help me out of. 
Durward saw that the captain was in earn- 

est, and taking his proffered hand, promised 
to render him any assistance in his power, and 
advising him to be present himself in the 
evening, as the first meeting with his acquaint- 
ances would thus be over. Upon reflection, 
the captain concluded to follow this advice, 
and when evening arrived, and with it those 
who had not heard the news, he was in at- 
tendance, together with Durward, who man- 
aged the whole affair so skillfully that the 
party passed off quite pleasantly, the disap- 
pointed guests playfully condoling with the 
deserted bridegroom, who received their jokes 
with a good grace, wishing himself, meantime, 
anywhere but there, 
That night when the company were gone 

and all around was silent, Mrs. Livingstone 
watered her pillow with the first tears she had 
shed for her youngest born, whom she well 
knew she had driven from home, and when 
her husband asked what they should do, she 
answered with a fresh burst of tears, Send for 
Anna to come back. 
And Malcolm, too? queried Mr. Living- | 

stone, knowing it was useless to send for one | 
without the other. | 

Yes, Malcolm too. There's room for both, | 
said the weeping mother, feeling how every | 
hour she should miss the little girl, whose | 
presence had in it so much of sunlight and 

Joy. 
But Anna would not return. Away to the | 

northward, in a fairy cottage overhung with | 
the wreatbing honeysuckle and the twining | 
grape-vine, where the first summer flowers | 
were blooning and the song-birds were caro- | 

ling all the day long, her home was hence- | 
forth to be, and though the letter which con- 
tained her answer to her father’s earnest ap- | 
peal was stained and blotted, it told of per- | 
fect happiness with Malcolm, who kissed away | 
her tears as she wrote, ¢ Tell mother I cannot | 
come” 

| 
| { 

To be continued. 
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| 

| 
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you like to see it ?"’ him to herself for hours. The captain’s 
“Qur Father in heaven help me,” cried | vanity was wonderful. Sunnyside needed 

‘Lena, clasping her hands in anguish, | a mistress—bhe needed a wife. ’Lena was 
while her tears fell like rain on Anna's | poor—perhaps she liked him—and if so, 
upturned face. there might be a wedding, after all. She 
This seemed to arouse her, for in a|was beautiful, and would sustain the 

natural tone she asked why 'Lena wept. | honors of his house with a better grace, 
Aga and again ’'Lena repeated to her |he verily believed, than Anna! 
that Malcolm had come—that he was not | these thoughts, he reached Maple Grove, 
married —that he had come§for her; and | where he found Durward, to whom Mrs. 
as Anna listened, the torpor slowly pass- | Livingstone had detailed the whole cir- 
ed away—the wild light in her eyes grew | cumstance, dwelling long upon ’Lena’s 
less bright, for it was quenched by the | meddling propensities, and charging the 
first tears she had shed since the shadow | whole affair upon her. 
fell upon her; and when ’Lena produced 
the note, and she saw it was indeed true, 
the ice about her heart was melted, and 
in choking, long drawn sobs, her pent-up 
feelings gave way, as she saw the gulph 
whose verge she had been treading. 
Crouching at 'Lena’s feet, she kissed the 
very hem of her garments, blessing her as 
her preserver, and praying heaven to 
bless her, also. It was the work of a few 
moments to array her in her traveling 
dress, and then very cautiously ’Lena led 
her down the stairs, and out into the 
open air, 
“If I could see father once,’ said 

Anna; but such anact involved too much 
danger, and with one lingering, tearful 
look at her old home, she moved away, 
supported by ‘Lena, who rather dragged 
than led her over the graveled walk. 
As they approached the arbor bridge, 

they saw the glimmering light of a lan- 
tern, for the night was intensely dark, and 
Ina moment Anna was clasped in the 
arms which henceforth were to shelter 
her from the storms of life. Helpless as 
an infant she lay, while ’Lena, motioning 
the negro who was in attendance to fol- 
low her, returned to the house for the 
trunk, which was soon safely deposited 
in the carriage at the gate. 
“Words cannot express what I owe 

you,” said Malcolm, when he gave her his 
hand at parting, “ but of this be assured, 
so long as I live you have in me a friend 
and brother.” Turning back for a mo- 
ment, he added “This flight is, I know, 
unnecessary, for I could prevent to-mor- 
row’s expected event in other ways than 
this, but revenge 1s sweet, and I trust I 
am excusable for taking it in my own 
way.” 
Anna could not speak, but the look of 

deep gratitude which beamed from her 
eyes was far more eloquent than words. 
Upon the broad piazza ’'Lena stood until 
the last faint sound of the earriage wheels 
died away; then, weary and worn, she 
sought her room, locking Anna’s door as 
she passed it, and placing the key in her 
pocket. Softly she crept to bed by the 
side of her slumbering grandmother, and 
with a fervent prayer for the safety of the 
fugitives, fell asleep. 

| 

she had an object in view, undoubtedly,” 
she added, glad of an opportunity to give 
vent to her feelings against ’Lena. 

“ Pray, what was her object ?’’ asked 
Durward, and Mrs. Livingstone replied, 
“I told you once that ’'Lena was ambi- 
tious, and I have every reason to believe 
she would willingly marry Captain Ather- 
ton, notwithstanding he is so mucholder.’”’ 
She forgot that there was the same dia- 

parity between the captain and Anna as 
between him and ’Lena, but Durward did 
not, and with derisive smile he listened, 
while she proceeded to give her reasons 
for thinking that a desire to supplant 
Anna was the sole object which ’Lena had 
in view, for what else could have prompt- 
ed that midnight ride to Sunnyside. 
Again Durward smiled, but before he 
could answer, the bridegroom elect stood 
before them, looking rather crest-fallen, 
but evidently making a great effort to ap- 
pear as usual. 

“ And so the bird has flown ?"’ said he 
“Well, it takes a Yankee, after all, to 
manage a case, but how did he find it. 
out ?”’ 

Briefly Mrs. Livingstone explained to 
him ’Lena’s agency in the matter, omit- 
ting, this time, to impute to her the same 
motive which she had done when stating 
the case to Durward. 
«So ‘Lena is at the bottom of it ?”’ said 

he, rubbing his little fat, red hands. 
“ Well, well, where is she? I'd like to 
see her.?’ > 

“Corinda, tell 'Lena she is wanted in 
the parlor,’’ said Mrs. Livingstone, while 
Durward, not wishing to witness the in- 
terview, arose to go, but Mrs. Livingstone 
urged him so hard to stay, that he at last 
resumed his seat on the sofa by the side 
of Carrie. 3 

“Captain Atherton wishes to question 
you concerning the part you have taken 
in this elopement,” said Mrs. Livingstone, 
sternly, as Lena appeared in the door- 
way. 
“No I don’t,” said the captain, gallant- 

ly offering ’Lena a chair. My business 
with Miss Rivers concerns herself.” 
“I am here, sir, to answer any proper 

question,” said ’Lena, proudly, at the 
same time declining the proffered seat. 

“There's an air worthy of a queen,” 
thought captain, and determining to make 
his business known at once, he arose, and 
turning toward Mrs. Livingstone, Dur- 
ward, and Carrie, whom he considered his 
audience, he commenced. ¢ What I am 
about to say may seem strange, but the 
fact 1s, I want a wife. I’ve lived alone 
long enough. I waited for Anna eigh- 
teen years, and now she’s gone. Every- 
thing is in readiness for the bridal; the 

| 

CHAPTER XXX. 

THE RESULT. 

The loud ringing of the breakfast-bell 
aroused 'Lena from her heavy slumber, 
and with a vague consciousness of what 
had transpired the night previous, she at 
first turned wearily upon her pillow, wish- 
Ing 1t were not morning; but soon re- 
membering all, she sprang up, and after 
a hasty toilet, descended to the break- 
fast room, where another chair was vac- 
ant, another face was missing. Without 
acy suspicion of the truth, Mrs. Living- 
stone spoke of Anna's absence, saying she 
presumed the poor girl was tired and 
sleepy, and this was admitted as an ex- 
cuse for her tardiness. But when break- 
fast was over and she still did not appear, 
Corinda was sent to call her, returning 
soon with the imformation that ‘she'd 
knocked and knocked, but Miss Anna 
would not answer, and when she tried the 
door she found it locked.” 

Involuntarily Mr. Livingstone glanced 
at 'Lena, whose face wore a scarlet hue as 
she hastily quitted the table. With a pre- 
sentment of something, he himself started 
for Anna's room, followed by his wife and 
Carrie, while ’Lena, half-way up the stairs 
listened breathlessly for the result. It 
was useless knocking for admittance, for 
there was no one within to bid them en- 
ter, and with a powerful effort Mr, Liv- 
ingstone burst the lock. I'he window 
was' open, the lamp was still burning, 
emitting a faint, sickly odor; the bed 
was undisturbed, the room in confusion, 
and Anna’was gone. Mrs. Livingstone’s 
eye took in all this at a glance, but her 

the bride. 
tute.’’ 

I do not aspire to the honor of your hand 
but I do ask Miss Rivers to be my wife— 
here before you all. 

Come, what do you say? Many a poor 
girl would jump at the chance, 
The rich blood which usually dyed 

"Lena’s cheek was gone, and pale as the 
marble mantel agamst which she leaned, 
she answered, proudly, I would sooner 
die than link my destiny with one who 

ing her believe it was her betrothed hus. 
band whom he saw in Washington stead 
of his uncle! Marry you? Never, if I beg 
my bread from door to door! 
Noble girl! come involuntarily from 

the lips of Durward, who had held his 
breath for her answer, and who now 
glanced triumphantly at Mrs, Livingstone 
whose surmises were thus proved incor- 
rect. 
The captain's self-pride was touched, 

that a poor, humble girl should refuse 
him with his half million. A sense of the 
ridiculous position in which he was placed 
maddened him, and in a violent rage he 
replied, You won't hey? What under 
heavens have you hung round me so for, 
sticking yourself in between me and 

was aware of what he did, a fervent 
“Thank heaven!” escaped him. 

‘Phe’s gone—runaway—de:ad, may-be,” 
exclaimed Mrs. Livingstone, wringing her 
hands in uafeigned distress, and instine- 
tively drawing nearer to her husband for 

Full of | 

“ But she knew what she was about— | 

guests are invited ; nothing wanting but | 
Now 1f I could find a substi- 

Not 1m me, muttered Carrie, drawing | 
nearer to Durward, while with a sarcastic | 
leer the captain continued: Don’t refuse 
before you are asked, Miss Livingstone. | 

She shall live like a | 
princess—she and her grandmother both. | 

could so basely deceive my cousin, mak- | 

| 
| 

RHEUMATISM, 
Neuralgia, Sciatica, Lumbago, 

Backache, Soreness of the Chest, 
Gout, Quinsy, Sore Throat, Swell- 
ings and Sprains, Burns and 

Scalds, General Bodily 
Pains, 

Tooth, Ear and Headache, Frosted 
Feet and Ears, and all other 

Pains and Aches. 
No Proparation on earth equals St. Jacomrs Orn 

a3 a safe, sure, simple and cheap External 
Remedy. A trial entails. but the comparatively 
trifling outlay of 50 Cents, and every one suffering 
with pain can have cheap and positive proof of its 
claima. 

Directions in Eleven Languages. 

§0LD BY ALL DRUGGISTS AND DEALERS 
IN MEDICINE. 

A. VOGELER & CO. 
Baltimore, Md., U. 8. 4d. 

| 

| 

| 

ONE OF THE OLDEST AND MOST RELIABLE 
REMEDIES IN THE WORLD FOR 

THE CURE OF 

Coughs, Colds, Hoarseness, 
Sore Throat, Bronchitis, 
Influenza, Asthma, 
Whooping Cough, 

Croup, and 
Every affection of the 

THROAT, LUNGS AND CHEST, 
including 

CONSUMPTION. 
A WELL-KNOWN PHYSICIAN WRITES: 

““ It does not dry up a cough, and leave the cause 

behind, as is the case with most preparations, but 
loosens it, cleanses the lungs and allays irritation, 

thus removing the cause of complaint.” 

DO NOT BE DECEIVED by articles bear- 

ing similar names. Be sure you get 

DR. WISTAR’S BALSAM OF WILD CHERRY, 

with the signature of “I. BUTTS” on the wrapper. 

50 Cents and $1.00 a Bottle. 
Prepared by SETH W. FOWLE & SONS, Bos- 

ton, Mass. Sold by druggists and dealers generally, 

STRICTLY PURE. 
rr: 

HARMLESS TO THE MOST DELICATE, 
—— 

In Comsumpive Cases 
Tt approaches so near a specific that “Ninety- 
five” per cent. are permanently cured where 
the directions are strictly complied with. 
There is no chemical or other ingredients 

to harm the young or old. 

Asan Expectorant ithas no equal. 
It contains no Opium in any form. 

SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS. 

comfort, 
By this time 'Lena had ventured into 

the room, and turning toward her, Mr. 
Livingstone said, very gently, * "Lena, 
where is our child ? ”’ 
“In Ohio, I dare say, by this time, as 

she took the night train at Midway for 

Anna when you knew you were not 
wanted ? - 

I did it, sir, at Anna’s request, to re- | 
ieve her--and for nothing else. 
And was it at her request that you went 

alone to Sunnyside on that dark rainy | 
night ? chimed in Mrs. Livingstone. 

| No, madam, said "Lena, turning toward her | 
‘aunt. Thad in vain implored of you to save ! 
her from a marriage every way irksome to her 
when in her right mind, but you would not 

| listen, and I resolved to appeal to the cap- | 
DZrate | tain’s better nature. In this I failed, and 
sure of | then I wrote to Mr. Everett, with the result 

{ which you see. 
| In her first excitement Mrs. Livingstone 
‘had forgotten to ask who was the bearer of 

might as well tell the whole at once. 
“In Ohio !"" shrieked Mrs. Livingstone, | 

fiercely grasping ’'Lena’s arm. ¢ What | 
has she gone to Ohio for? Speak, i 
for you have done the deed—I am 
that!" 
“It was Mr. Everett's wisa to return 

home that way, I believe,” coolly an- 

Perry Davis & Son & Lawrence, 
SoLE AGENTS, 

MONTREAL. 

Waverly House, 

FALL AND WINTER WEAR, 

MARKETS AND MAKERS. 

FURNITUR: 

FALL = WINTER. 

WM. JENNINGS, 
Merchant Tailor, 

\N\ 

|] 

FACTORY! 

King 8t., - - Fredericton, N. B. 

R. COLWELL, Proprietor. 

CARRIAGES, WAGCONS, 
SLEIGHS and PUNGS 

Built to order in the latest and most 
durable styles. 

MATERIAL and WORKMANSHIP of the BEST 

PARTICULAR ATTENTION GIVEN TO 

Painting, Trimming and Repairing Carriages, ete 

Would invite special attention to his 
splendid stock of goods for 

2 

Overcoatings, 
Suitings, 

Vestings and 
Trouserings. 

ON HAND: 

FOR FALL AND WINTERI TRADE 

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. 

It comprises all the novelties of 
the season, and is by far the largest 
STOCK OF THE BEST Goons in the 
city. 

BZ Perfect satisfaction guaran- 
teed, and no garment allowed to 
leave the premises unless satisfactory. 

WM. JENNINGS, 
Cor. Queen St. and Wilmot's Alley. | 

Fredericton, September 22. 

1881 1881 

FALL. 

LEMONT & SONS. 
| 

68" Terms to give salwisfaction. &3 

NEW 

The Subscriber having rented 

Store lately occupied by 

P. McPeake, Esq. 

WILMOT’S BLOCK, 

ESTABLISHED 1844. 

Receiving Weekly large 
quantities of Goods in the 
various lines which we sell. 

Thankful that we hold our 
old customers, we are pleased 
to have new ones, and for 
CASH, we will give Better 
Value than our neighbors. 
Qur Stock is carefully se- | 

lected from the best 

assorted Stock of 

STAPLE and FANCY 

| | 
| 

and is more complete than any 

i) in the Trade. 

N M'DONALD. 
Fredericton, Dec. I, 1881 

ESTABLISHMENT 

cia LN 

FREDERICTON 
JOH 

{ 

SLEIGH, 

Dry Goods Store. 

the 

Where he will keep on hand a well | 

DRY &00DS. 

Prices as Low as Any House 

J.C. RISTEEN & 
—MANUFACTURERS OF— 

DOORS, SASHES, AND BLINDS, 
—ALSO— 

FURNITURE 
Moulding, Jig Sawing, Planing and Turningdone to order. 
Dressed Clapbards, Flooring and Sheathing constantly on hand. 

Corner Queen and Smythe Streets, Fredericton, N. B. 

McMURRAY & BURKHARDT, 
PEIOTOG RAPIER. 

v 

PICTURES J 
MADE IN 

ALL 

KINDS OF 

Photgraphs and Ferrotypes Enlarged, and Copies made in 

First Class manner. 

we CHILDREN'S PHOTOGRAPHS A SPECIALTY! 

825" FrAMES of all kinds made to order FREE. G32 

McMURRAY & BURKHARDT, 
Opposite Stone Barracks, Queen Street, Fredericton. 

INSURANCE| 
IPHE undersigned is agent for the following ‘Insurance Companies which have Capital and 
| assels amounting to fully $100,000,009, atfording the most perfect security possibe, 

| NORTH BRITISH & MERCANTILE. LONDON & LANCASHIRE. 
LIVERPOOL & LONDON & CLOBE. SCOTTISH COMMRCIAL, 
COMMERCIAL UNION. LANCASHIRE. 

| | 

| 

|} 
| 

| 

TRAVELER'S LIFE & ACCIDENT. 
eT 

AGAINST 

FIRE. | 

INSURE 

AGAINST 

1 

~~ Apcidents 

COME TO 

.emonts Variety Storg 
Fredericton, Sept, 29, 1881, 

FIRE INSURANGE. 
Companies representing a capital of over 

| Plumbing, &c. 

ment of 

of every description, and made to order 

He has engaged the servicesof Mr, ILLIA M 

\ 
i 

Thirty - Three Million Dollars !|F 

$33,000,000. 

LARGE DEPOSITS AT OTTAWA FOR | 
BENEFIT OF POLICY HOLDERS. 

Pumps, 

Pat. May 26, 1874. 

SOLE AGENT 

FOR 

ELLIS’ 

Fatent Burne: 

| 
\ 
| 
| 

| All Kinds of Insurance effected in any of tne fol- 
lowing Companies at Best Rates. 

Imperial, of London, England, 
| Established 1803. 

| 

Fle makes it a specialty t. 
regulate the above when puttin 
them up. 

| 

Capital, $8,000,000.00 | 

Etna, of Hartford, Conn., | | 
Established 1819. Capital, $3,000,000.00 

Assets, $7,424,073.72 

Hartford, of Hartford, Conn., 

satisfactorily done. 

4 =~ Gas Fittings always in stock. 

A. LIMERICK, 
York Street. 

| 
| 
! 

GAS FITTING, 

HE subseriber keeps on hand a large assort- 

TINW ARE. 

REID, who is thoroughly acquainted with Gas 
itting, Plumbihg, well Boring, and putting in 

All orders promptly attended to, and work 

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

contents insured for three years at lowest rates. 
Losses promptly settled and no unnecessary trouble given, 
7% Office on Queen Street, opposite the CITY HALL, where every information can be 

obtained. 

JULIUS. I. INCHES 

NEW BRUNSWICK FOUNDRY! 

MCFARLANE, THOMPSON & ANDERSON 
are now manufacturing and have for sale at their Foundry, 

King Street, - - - - Fredericton, 
THEIR CELEBRATED 

First Prize Hay Presses, 

| Established 1809. Capital, $1,250,000.00 
Assets, $3,761,379.47 

| Northern, of London, England, 
| Established 1835. Capital, $15,000,060.00 | 

British America, of Toronto, 
| Established 1833, Capital,§$1,000,000.00 

| Fire Association of London, 
| England. Capital, $5,000,000.00 

Reserye Fund, $450,000.00 

The City of London, England, 
Fire Insurance Co. Capital, $10,000,000.00 

Successor {0 DYKEMAN & VANWART, 

Groceries: 

Choice Barbadoes Molasses, Amber Syrup, 
Bugar, different grades, 
Choice English Teas, Spices of all kinds, 
Raisins, Currants, Rice, 

| Nuts in variety, Pipes, Tobacco, Cigars, 
Canned Goods of all kinds 
Pickles in § barrels, Cape Cod Cranberries, 
Best American Oil, 
Lamp Chimneys, Wicks, and Burners. 

CONFECTIONERY 
—FOR— 

| Detached Residences in Town and 
| sured for Three Years at lowest rates.> 

ALL LOSSES PROMPTLY PAID. 

JOHN BLACK, 
Agent, Fredericton. 

Office with RAINSFORD & BLACK, Barristers, 
Carleton Street, Fredericton. 

Country Ine 

which I will sell cheap as the cheapest, 

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL. 

Fredericton, Dec, 8 

W. H. VANWART, 
has in stock a full line of leading and Fancy 

Xmas Trade, 

W. H. VANWART. 

ALSO 

COORINC STOVES INN ALL SIZES. 

CYLINDER STOVES, with Russia and Common Iron Tops, 
for wood burning. 

1 Wrought Iron Wood Furnaces made to order. 

T. G. OCONNOR, 
IMPORTER OF 

British and Foreign Woollen Manufactures, &c. 
Now tn stock, a large and varied assortment of 

GENTS’ SUMMER SUITINGS, WORSTED COATINGS, 

SCOTCH TWEEDS, SERGE SUITINGS, MELTONS, 
CHEVIOTS, SAXONY TWEEDS, &c., &c., &c. 

WEST OF ENGLAND BROADS, CANADA TWEEDS, 

PIANOS 
AND 

TAILORING! 
|} 
| GENTLEMEN'S 

Wedding and Mourning Outfits, 
A SPECIALTY. 

| — Tuned and Repaired. 
The West End Tailoring House. 

MY FALL STOCK OF 

Fancy and Staple Woollens, pec. is 

BROAD CLOTHS, 
DOES, ETC. 

IS NOW COMPLETE, | TD OGERS & So 
| And I am therefore in a position to show to! 4 - 
| my Customers the very Latest Novelties from | : 
| the British, Continental and Canadian Markets, 
, the largest and best selected to be seen in the 
| capital. ! 

| Gentlemen in want of a suit of well-made | 
| Clothes will please call and inspect the very 
| large and well-selected stock now on hand, 

| Al departments are now complete with some 

SUNBURY STREET 

Sebstaatisl €hristmas Presents! 
In the Hardware Line, 

ns Ivory Handle Di 

i" 

Dinner ard Desert Knives; 
Rogers & Sons] 

# ‘“ Buck Handle Carving Knives 
Game Carvers; 
Pen and Pocket Knives. 

As well as a large stock of 
erican Cutlery, ete, 

LL 

“ 

ORGANS 

BE. CADW ALLADER 

tbetween Charlotte and George Sts. 

nner Knives; 
Dessert Knives; 

Horn and Heather Handle 

vory Handle Carving Knives; 

effield and Am- 

WEST OF ENGLAND CASSIMERES, HARVEY HHOMESPUNS. 
WEST OF ENGLAND DOESKINS, OXFORD HOMESPUNS. 

Gents’ Furnishings, «cc. 
First Class Cutter, First Class Suits, Lowest Hard-pan Prices. 

t& Goods sold from the Piece or Made to Order as may be desired. 

T. G. O'CONNOR, 
Next below Barke House, Queen St., Fed eicton 

CHRISTMAS CARDS! 
We are now opening our stock of 

CHRISTMAS CARDS, 
Personally selected from the leading manufactures of 

ENGLISH, FRENCH, GERMAN, AMERICAN, 

i 
{ 

| 
» 
’ 

of the best goods that the British American and | ory Handle Dagexsnd Tea Knives; and C A N A D A N M A K E RS 
| Canadian markets can produce. | Buck and Hether “ “ y 

—— | __ Silver Plated - " 
ea Spoons ; Nickol Silver Plated Dessert and T 

‘“ “ “" “ ‘“ Forks; The Furnishing Department 

is the Largest in Fredericton, 

My large staff of Cutters “1d Employees are 
all under my own personal supe. sion, and I 
have spared no expense to procure the .-¢t in 

Knives; 
Bread and Steak Knives in variety, 

For sale by 
F'ton, Dec. 22 

Geo. Hatt & 
Canada. Sons 

| JAS R Es OWIE HAVE JUST RECEIVED: 
» . dy 1 5) H ACKS Rice; 

~ 50 boxes P, Y. a 

QUEEN ST., FREDERICTON. he Wax Candies; 
5 # Bottle Salt; November 3 § st Sugar Corn’; 

Pen ———— 50 + Toilet Soaps; 

Screws Screws go BERL Tue 5 « « No. 1. - 

. . 30 doz. Serub, Shoe, Stove, Counter and 
Dust Brushes; 

2 ¢ Castor Oil; Just recewed from the Factory: — 
10 « Salad O11; 

REGENT STREET, 

FREDERICTON, N. 

J. B. GR1 EVES, Proprietor. 
#%®~ Convenient to Public Offices, Free Market, | 
and Steamboat Landing. Terms moderate, | 

| 

B, 

e 

| Stabling and yard accommodation of the very VERTISING CONTRACTS 
best. ) 

40 ¢ Burnett's Extracts; 
20,000 Paper Bags ; 

10 barrels Shad ; 
20 half barrels Shad ; 
20 doz. Bed Cords ; 
5 gross Rising Sun Stove Polish ; 
10 gross Wood Box Shoe Blacking ; 

ASES Wood Screws, containin 
assorted sizes, 

| R. CHESTNUT & SONS. 
| 

THIS PAPER iii iiss FILE AT GEO. P. | 

Newspaper Advertising Bureau (10 SPRUCE | 
ROWELL & CO'S | 

STREET), WHERE AD- NEW K. 

Y | Fou, Dec. L. 

] 

g 650 gross | 

| 2 

Prices Low. 

Ts GEO. HATT & SONS. 
way be made for it 

Pickle Forks and Butter 

JAMES 8. NEILL. 

75 barrels American Baldwin A pples, | 

WHICH FOR 

Quantity, Quality, Style and Finish 

SURPASSES ANYTHING BROUGHT T8 THIS CITY 
and at Prices much lower than last season 

&F Call early and make a selection, 

MclViurray & Fenety. 
Fredericton, Nov, 17, 1851. 

NAILS. 

50 I EGS Cut Nails; 1,000 1bs. Stove Pipe} 
25 doz. Shovels, long handles ; 

6 doz, Short Handle Fry Pans; 
5 doz. Narrow Axes; 2 bundles Axe Steel. 

Just received and for sale as usual, 

R. CHESTNUT & SONS 

vust Received. 

J Sugar Cured Hams, at 

GEO. HATT & SONS, 

Bells! Bells!!! 

JUST RECEIVED: 

EAM Bells; Shaft Bells; Gong Chimes. 
For sale low | bs a 

Z. R. EVERETT. 

! 

| 

| 
| 

i 
| 

| 

| Dec. 22 
1 
| 

Per S. S. Prussian. 

ASKS Pipe Bowes, containing 13 setts— 

assorted sizes. 

Lk. CHESTNUT & SONS, 
6 

| | Feb. 2 
‘ 


