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SANTA CLAUS.

A voice from out the northern sky :

On the wings of the limitless winds [ fly

Swifter than thought over mountain and vale,

City and moreland, desert and dale!

From the north to the south, from the east to
the west,

I hasten regardless of slumber or rest ;

Oh nothing you dream of can fly so fast

As I on the wings of the wintry blast !

& B * * *

There’s never a home 8o low, no doubt,
But I in my flight can find it out ;

The shadow cast by the lone roof tree !
There’s never a home so proud and high
That I am constrained to pass it by,
Nor a heart so happy it may not be
Happier still when blest by me.

Y

What is my name ? Ah, who can tell,
Though in every land ’tis a magic spell !
Men call me that and they call me this,
Yet the different names are the same, I wis!
Gift-bearer to all the world am I,

Joy-giver, Light-bringer, wherever I fly ;
But the name I bear in the courts above,
My trucst and holiest name is—Love.
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THE THREE SISTERS.

CHAPTER XIIL

When Olive found that her debut was
decided upon, and her dress actually or-
dered, her joy knew no bounds. She
flitted up and down stairs—in and out of
every room, singing like a bird. Iler
gayety and good temper were unalterable
—no one saw her cross or petulant, and
she replied with the best grace in the
world to the snubbings bestowed upen
her sisters. For three or four days be-
fore the ball she was half wild; it seemed
as if she could not settle to anything.
Her father remarked on her joyousness
with secret pleasure, though he affected
to chide her in her uncontrollable jubi-
lance.

“ What are you going to wear?” he
asked ker one night at teatime,

% Oh, papa, the lovliest dress you ever
saw !”

“But I have not seen it my dear.”

“ It is all white and soft and floating,
with a long, broad, white satin sash. And
I am to have searlet geraniums in my
hair, and a bouquet of the same kind in
front,”

“H'm! Very good taste,’”’ observed
Mr. Hanmlton, approvingly. ¢ Have you
any ornaments ?’’

# Not any good ones, papa, so I shall go
without. It would not do, you know, to
spoil the effect of my beautiful dress
with common ornaments.”

“ Certainly not,”’ he assented.

The day came at last, cold and bright.
“ Very tine, indeed,’”’ as nurse told her
when she awoke in the morning; “ but
there—the weather was no consequence
for a ball.” ‘

« Olive could not settle to anything, so
she went out for a walk 1n the morning,
and tried to while away the time as best

he could.

Soon after lunch she prevailed on nurse
to put all her attire ready upon the bed,
smf for a long time it caused her great
amusement and delight. But finding
this began to pall, she betook herself to
the piano and sang a little. Then she
tried to write to one of her young friends,
but stopped suddenly, remembering how
much more she would have to tell on the
morrow. Then she began a fresh piece
of work, after which she had a spell of

laying with the cat, and finally threw
gouelf despairingly in an arm-chair and
contemplated the fire. Thus occupied
her father found her when he came in
from town rather earlier than was his
custom. :

“Is that you, papa ?"’ asked Olive, as
he opened the door.

“ Yes,'” said her father. “ You know I
have my preparations to make for going
out as well.”

“You don’t mean tosay you are going,

pa !’ cried Olive, jumping up in the in-
tensity of her astonishment. !

“Yes, [ intend to make my debut with
you,” replied Mr. Hamilton, who rarely
went out except to dinner-parties.

¢ How delightful I'"" exclaimed Olive,
dancing round the room in great glee.
“ Do you know, papa, 1 am so happy !”

“'That shows how cheaply our greatest

leasures are often bought,’’ thought her

ather. “1 am very glad, dear,” he said
aloud. “Here, I have brought you some-
thing to add to your happiness,’”’ taking
a blue paper 1 from his coat-pocket.

“ 0 papa, what is it ?’’ cried olive, turn-
ng it over with trembling fingers and
holding 1t down to the firelight.

“We will have a candle,”’ said Mr.
Hamilton, ringing. :

But impatient Olive could not wait for
the light, but undid the paper hastily, and
then another, and another. The flicker-
ing blaze revealed to hera brown morocco
case with a gold stripe round it. Opening
this with eager fingers she saw a large

-gold locket, with a carbuncle center sur-
rounded by pearls. There was a gold
chain too.

- %It is not for me ?’ she said, looking
up bewildered and doubting.

“Yes, my dear, for you—a present
from your mamma and me."”

Words failed Olive. She could only
throw her arms round her father and kiss
him a hundred times, in thanks for this
valuable gift. How many a one a thou-
sand times richer and more costly has
been received with indifterence and little
pleasure! That ought to teach us that
our riches do not consist in the abundance
of the things that we possess, but rather
the ocontrary.

At eight o’clock Olive went up to dress.

I cannot, Asmodeus-like, 1ift up the roof

and show you the interior of the little
room upon this occasion, I can only try to
describe it in 50 many words. A shaded
green oarpet, and a rosebud pdtterned
per covered with little pictures in oval
es, 1n0stly representing the beauties
of different great poets. There were
Viola and Beatrice, Portia and Imogen
from Shakespeare ; Haidee and the maid
of Athens from Byron; Amy Robsart and
the Lady of the Lake of Beott. A few
photographs, too, in Oxford frames, color-
ed by herself. The mantel piece was
covered with ornaments, and a row of
bookshelves took up one corner of the
room. There were light chintz curtains
Iimed with pink hanging round the dainty
little white bed, and the toilet-table was
covered with muslin, thread lace, and
ink bows. Nurse used to spend a good
| of time on the adornment of her
pet’s little chamber, knowing the pleasure
she had in gdeing it look pretty and taste-
ful. She had prepared a great illumm.
ation on the occasion of this wonderful
festivity. Olive was in a perfect fever of
delight and impatience as she contem-
mkd all the pretty things laid out for
adornment.

Her toilet was complete, with the ex-
oeption of her dress, when a knock came
on the door.

“Come in,’’ she cried, and Hannah the
housemaid entered softly and looked
around in the same curious, interested
manner that a novice might, coming sud-
denly upon the performance of some
mysterious ceremony. In her hand she
held a square wooden box.

“For you, Miss Olive,” she said, in a
voice scarcely above a whisper.

“For me?” Olive exclaimed, in a flutter
of nervous excitement. ‘ What is it Han-
nah ?”

#Shall I open it and see, miss ?’ asked
the girl eagerly.

“Please, Hannah. Oh, be quick !"’ she
cried, scarcely able to stand quiet for
anxiety.

“Now, my dear, do be still !” expostu-
lated Greet. “1 shall be stickin’ one o’
these pins into you in a minute.”

“Oh, Idon’t care if you stick them all
in,” cried Olive. “( Hannah!’ this last
with a perfect scream of delight.

The box was open, and Hannah was
employed in picking cotton wool off the
loveliest of bouquets, — white camellias
and scarlet geraniums,

I could not describe to you, however
much I might try, the rapturous emotion
that filled the girl’s heaving breast, or the
delight sparkling in her eyes. Go back
to old times yourself, gentle reader, and
think if you cannot call to mind some
such happy occasion yourself,

Where did it come from, Hannah ?—
did Bﬂp‘ send it 2"’

# No, miss, that he didn’t.
just this min

It was left
a-xery stylish-looking

—
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¢ And one for the others, too, Hannah.”

% No, miss, only this one.”

# But are you sure it's for me? What
is on the box 7"’

¢“Qh, yes, it's for you, sure enough.
Here's Miss Olive Hamilton as large as
life.”

And Olive, her toilet completed, went
down stairs to the dining-room, radiant in
her white dress and scarlet flowers, her
satin shoes, fan, lace handkerchief, the
gold locket round her throat, and last,
most delightful of all, the precious bou-
quet. The greatest marvel was that the
unknown donor had chosen the very
colors she was to wear,

CHAPTER XIV.
SCARLET GERANIUMS,

‘i Heyday !"” cried Mr. Hamilton, as she
entered—‘ what 1s this ?”

Olive blushed a most rosy blush.

“Is it not lovely, papa 7'’

“This is indeed magnificent "’ cried her
father, in a pleasant voice, taking the
flowers from her hand. ¢ Why, where
did it come from ?’

“I dom’t know, papa, indeed,”” she re
plied, with secret pride ; there was noth-
ing but my name on the box.”

“ How did it come ? Are you sure it is
for you?"” cried her sisters, in whom a
little jealousy may be pardoned on this
occasion,

“Oh! yes, quite sure—it was Miss Olive
Hamilton.”

“Let us look at the box,’’ said Alice
and nurse went off and returned triumph
antly with it.

“There’s no mistake about that,”” she
reg;arked emphatically, laying it on the
table.

“ Your very colors, too !” exclaimed her
father, looking at her dress, and feeling
secretly pleased to see how pretty and
graceful she looked.

“Dear me!” said Mrs. Hamilton, com-
ing in, “what a lovely boquet! Whose is
it?”

“Mine !"" cried Olive, in accents of de-
lighted pride.

“ My dear, where did you get it ?”

“1t seems quite a mystery, mamma,’’
said Mr. Hamilton. All we can hear is
that 1t was brought by a smart looking
groom. Perhaps the mystery will solve
itself at the ball.”

Mrs. Hamilton took up the flowers, ex-
amined and admired them, but Mary and
Alice looked pointedly away.

“Come, come,” cried Mr. Hamilton, it
18 half past ten, and the flies have been
waiting half an hour.” :

When they arrived at the Assembly
Rooms, Olive was trembling from head to
foot with excitement. She walked up the
broad staircase in a kind of dream, and
heard delicious strains proceeding from
the ballroom. She had searcely touched
the landing when Sir George came out,
looking so handsome, so aristocratic, and
approached her with a glad smile.

“Our waltz has just commenced Miss
Hamilton,” and in another moment his
arm was round her slender waist, and
Olive was away in paradise, amidst the
sparkling, gliding maze of houris, half
hidden in their gauzy draperies. Her
whole heart was in it as she flew along in
the handsome baronets arms, scarcely
seeming to touch the ground.

“1 knew you would dance beautifully,’’
he whispered, as they stoprped at the end
of the room.

She was dying to know if he had sent
her the bouquet; but she dare not ask
him, for fear she should have flattered
herself too much.

“Is it not lovely ?”’ she asked, holding
it towards him, and trying to read the ex-
pression of his face. But it was perfectly
mscrutable,

Lovely, he responded. I see you have
chosen Miss Anson’s favorite flowers.

Which ?—the camellias or geraniums ?

The geraniums. She nearly always
wears them in her hair. Here comes
Miss Napier ’

And at this moment Flora stopped be-
side them. She held in her hand a bou-
quet similar to Olive’s, only the colors
were white and green.

Miss Napier, do you know anything
about my bouquet ? exclaimed Olive. It
is so lovely, and I cannot tell where it
came from.

I am in the same predicament, said
Flora, with a sly glance at Sir George.
Mine was left mysteriously at the door,
with nothing but my name on it. Itis
very kind of some one.

How I wish I knew, uttered Olive, be-
cause I do want so to thank them.

But the baronet made no sign—he was
talking to Miss Napier’s partuner.

What a delightful evening 1t was, and
how thoroughly Olive enjoyed it. Four
times she danced with Sir George — all
waltzes, and he took her in to supper
besides. He had such care of her, and
introduced her to so many partners, that
she never sat down once. And he was
so attentive to Mrs. Hamilton, and took
her to the refreshment-room, and danced
once with Mary and Alice. Ah, and what
bewitching flatteries he whispered to her,
and how eloquent were the looks which
met the upturned brown eyes! I can
safely say that Sir George spent quite as
delightful an evening as his little partner
—there was something so fascinating to
him in her youth and freshness, in her un-
feigned enjoyment of the night’s pleasure,
that he felt he could never tire of watch-
ing her. It was sweet incense to the
young man’s vanity to see how delighted
she was with his attentions, and to read
the eloquent looks of her large eyes,
which she seemed to have neither wish
nor power to control.

‘“ All that’s brite must fade,
The brightest still the fleetest,”

and so this delightful evening came to an
end, and Sir George bade Olive good
night, pressing her hand tenderly as he
placed her in the carriage.

“1 need not ask how you enjoyed your
evening,”’ her mother said kindly, as she
bade her good night.

“Ob, 80 much, mamma! Thank you
and papa a thousand times for taking
me,”’ and she kissed them aftectionately
before going up stairs,

As Sir George Fabian returned to his
hotel, he had some secret misgivings
whether he had behaved quite rightly in
paying this young girl such marked at-
tention. What a dear little soul it was!
What confiding, gazelle-like eyes she had.
How pleasant it would be to marry a
young, innocent creature so thoroughly
unsophisticated, and ignorant of the ways
of the world !

“Pshaw!"’ he exclaimed,” what a fool
[am! The idea of thinking of marrying,
when I have all the best of my life to
come yet. I did not know I was suscepti-
ble enough to be moved to such serious
consideration by a beautiful pair of eyes
and a graceful figure.”’

When he awoke in the morning, his
first thought was a desire to see Olive.
He would go and call after breakfast.
But then he reflected that as he had no
serious intentions toward her, it would be
hardly fair, and might lead her family to
expect toe much of him. So with un-
usual self-denial he controlled his desire
and went up to London, having first left
a card to inquire after Miss Napier.

“I shall come down and see her in a
week or two,”” he thought, and then be-
took himself to other matters. First, he
must drive to his club in St. James's
Street, and order dinner for those three
fellows who had promised to dine with
him before going to the Lyceum ; and,
confound it all! they must dine at the
unearthly hour of half past six, to be in
time for Fechter;s great piece. This im-
portant business over, Sir George went
for a stroll. He passed down the street
into Pall Mall, where, catching sight of a
group of friends in the bay-window of the
Guard’s Club, he went in and had a chat
about the Epsom Spring meeting, the
coming election, the tremendous scandal
about Lady F——, and poor Jack Hazel-
dine’s outlawry, After that 1t was time
for him to go to Piccadilly and dress, and
then return to his club again. His guests
arrived soon after him— Mr. Fairfax, Cap-
tain Anson, and Lord Athelstan Warne.

The first was a tall, distinguished look-
ing man of five-and-thirty, with brown
hair and eyes; his face slightly bronzcd
with travel. There was a cerlain weari-
ness in his expression, as if he had given
his heart to search out all manner of
things that are done under heaven, and
had found them all vanity and vexation
of spirit. No one could have called Alan
Fairtax cynical or bitter, or a misanthro-
pist. If the world had deceived and dis-
{appointed him, he did not rave against it
| —he disbelieved in 1t quietly, and ab-
'stained from placing undue faith in its
-children. I shall say no more about him

.| now, because for the present igterest of
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the story, it would be unnecessary. Later
on I hope to make you much better ac-'
quainted with him.

Lord Athelstan Warne was a dissipated,
red-ecyed young Guardsman, with very
little brains or money, and decidedly vici-
ous tendencies. No one was very fond of |
Wm for his own sake, but having two |
pretty sisters, and a mother who gave
charming parties, he made a very good
thing out of their popularity. |

Dinner was served; the party a cheer-

George Fabian took up the heap of
letters lying upon the mantelpiece, aund : "
looked hastily at the writing on the | O & prior (:l““”‘ ““(? l”.‘ turned pavig,: §
' gnawing his under lip in an access of |

| Christmas Cards amounting to $200 |

envelopes, l : B
“Those will keep till to-morrow,” he | '28¢ and wounded pride.

CHAPTER XV.

|
LADY BEATRIX

When his guests had departed, Sir

ful one, and at eight o’clock they went off'| said, tossing them all back but one. |

to the theatre.
back in Sir George's rooms, smoking,
drinking, and chatting very cozily.

“ And so, Fairfax, you really mean to
come and settle down amongst us at last ?
said Sir George.

“Yes, | have been giving my mind a
good deal to farming lately, and think of
turning a little of my acquired knowledge
to account. I have some rather new ideas
on manuring and draining.”

“I suppose you have no intention of
selling your yacht?”’ said Captain Anson.
“Farquharson was asking me only yester-
day about her. lle would almost give
any price.”

“1 would not part with my ‘Dolores’
for six times her value,” replied Mr, Fair-
fax, quickly. “But I should not have
thought Farquharson was a man to care
much about yachting,”

“Oh! he only wants one to enter for
the Regatta, because he thinks it is rather
the thing! Yachting! Jove! no. He had
a pretty turn of that when he went to
Norway with Beresford. I never saw a
fellow look so green in my life. But he
was very plucky about 1t, and never com-
plained or bothered us to put him ashore,
as some fellows would have done.”

*“Farquharson’s a horrid muff,”’ remark-
ed Warne, who never had a good word
for any one. “He rides like a tailor} and
doesn’t bring down one bird in ten.”’

#Oh, he's not a bad fellow,” said Sir
George. “He is extremely liberal, and
gives princely entertainments.”’

“That's the only way those nsuveaux
rivhes have of getting into society, by
flinging their money about,’”’ sneered
Lord Athelstan.

“They would not succeed even then, if
there were not plenty of people in society
who are glad enough to make use of
them.” And Mr. Fairfax took a long puft
at his cheroot, sent the blue smoke in a
thin curling line from his closed lips. It
was a strange thing for Alan Fairfax to be
in such a contradictory mood—he who
was generally so courteously tolerant.
But there was something 1n the tone of
this supercilious young lordling that chaf-
ed him inexpressibly.

His own family was twice as old, twice
a8 respectable, for Lord Athelstan’s
father’s title was only the rich heirloom
of a woman’s shame; yet he would have
scorned to cast it in any one's teeth, or
hint behind their back that he was bet-
ter born or bred than they. But then
people who have anything to boast of are
generally silent on the subpect. You
never hear those who are really well-bred
asserting the fact. You never see them
giving themselves airs of superiority, and
treating people beneath them in rank
with contempt. They show their breed-
ing by their unfailing courtesy, because
it is the natural instinct of true nobility.

“Confound those fellows!” thought
Sir George; “they’ll be getting up a quar-
rel in a minute or two, if I do not divert
their attention. I never saw Fairfax look
so savage before.”

“ Here, Warne,” he said aloud, * come
and look so these photographs. Crudon
sent me them over from Paris last week
—I think they are just the things you
like.”

Lord Athelstan appeared to derive a
good deal of smusement from the in-
spection of the pictures, and remained
silent for some time.

“1 suppose you will have a grand turn-
ing out of the old place before you settle
down iun it for good,”” remarked Captain
Anson, turning to Mr. Fairfax,

“I hardly know. Not yet,at all events.
I have a great fancy for the evidences of
antiquity, and do nor approve of the pre-
sent fashion of modernizing. It seems to
me the people with new houses want to
turn them into old, and those with old
ones cannot have them modern enough.”

“Of course antiquity is respectable,”
said Sir George, “but it's infernally un-
comfortable. Those high-backed chairs
don’t suit modern spines, and as for un-
carpeted floors and latticed windows, they
are only fit for water-color interiors. The
sole thing I care for is the great carved
chimney-picee up to the ceiling. They
give one pleasant sort of notions (theore-
tical only, of course) of drawing up around
the great logs, and listening with thrill-
ing interest to the strange adventures of
some bronzed and bearded traveler who
has sought a night's shelter while the
wind blows in the chimney, and the storm
rages without,”

“Fairfax would have to play Othello,
and recount his wonderful tales of sea
and land,” laughed Grevil. “ It only
remains for us to find him a Desdemona
to be won by them.”’

“Ah!and when he meets her, the fair
creature will not be long in transforming
the old abbey.”

“No fear of that,”’ laughed Alan. “The
loveliest of old men’s daughters’ would
not have the power to make a Benedict
of me now, After five and thirty, a man
is not very susceptible.”’

“I don’t agree with that!” cried Cap-
tan Anson,” and the old proverb bears
me out. ‘The older the fool’—you
know the rest. Apropos of that, have
you heard Colonel Secretan is going to
marry that pretty little milliner out of
Colonettes? It's an infernal shame, with
his two grown-up daughters.”’

“Selfish old brute ! exclaimed Sir
George. It 1s natural enough for a man
at his age to like a pretty woman, but
it's scandalous to inflict a comwmon little
doll like that upon two proud, high-bred
girls ’

““They mean to cut it,’”’ said Warner,
looking up. “Maud told my youngest
sister she would sooner go out as gover-
ness than remain in the old house with
that creature for its mistress.”’

“ And quite right !"’ cried Grevil Anson
“ But I don’t suppose there will be any
need for that. She can marry, and marry

By midnight they were | « T et me see what Mildred says.”

acquaintancas.
that we made up our minds to stay in
Paris, instead of going straight to Eng-
land, as we at first intended. A
thing here looks so bright and cheerful.
We have splendid rooms in the Rue de
Marignan, and got out every night.
There are a great many English here,
and I have made some yery charming
acquaintinces amongst the first French
families.
lightful ball at the Embassy, which I
enjoyed
Wilden was there—you remembered
her at the Harringtons’
blonde of one and twenty.
leave Paris at the end of the week, but
she is going to stay a fortnight longer
with me.
just now, and 1 am sure you have had
enough hunting for this season.
come over and join us—my husband is
quite anxious that you should.
mise you a warm welcome and plenty of
amusement.
a magnifieent
hundred guineas for her.
never rid her ; she is much too hot for
his nerves, but just the thing for you to
ride in the Bois.
ing and Gulnare’s beauty (I have chris-
tened her Gulnare), you will send the
Jeunesse doree of Paris half mad with
envy.
I am told, buy up all our best horses.
There is one comfort, they cannot ride
them when they get them.
me so angry to see the way in which
the Paris horses are over-driven ; you
see noble, willing animals with splendid
action, raced at full speed all up the
Champs Elysees, and that steep ascent
to the Arc de Triomphe, and worried
constantly with the whip.
is done to take the spirit out of them,
Every young exquisite has a great
boule-dogue, as they call them-——running'
under his phaeton—such ferocious look- | - .
ing monsters! That reminds me, 1|
want a pug—please look out for a good |
one ; it must have a very black face and
a very curly tail
calling on me the other day. and seemed
as if she could hardly take her eyes off
Dickinson’s miniature of you,” etc. etc.,
ete.

“Not a bad idea,” commented Sir !
George.
the country worse ; besides, I shall be
glad to see Mildred once again.” |

“So without further ado, he} made up |
his mind to start for Paris the day but
one following, and penned a hasty
acceptance of his sister’s invitation be-
fore going to bed.

well, tomorrow. Romaine is awfully fond '
of her.” f

“And she is fond of Harding, who%s‘)“’y for the advice she had given.

hasn’t a rap,” said Lord Athlestan.

“Ah! there’s no marrying for love
nowadays,”’ remarked Grevil, with a por-
tentious sigh. “The rich men are fond
of the beauties, and the beauties are fond
of the poor men, but it is the money that
always wins.’’

“But the rich women are fond of the
poor men too,” laughed Sir George,—*“eh,
Grevil? There is Miss Woolaston, who
would be only too glad to be Mrs. Grevil
Anson.”

“Don’t, George !"” exclaimed his friend
with a comical look of entreaty. ¢ Let
me be happy and forget sometimes—I
don’t think I can do it after all. She
sends a cold shiver down my back every
time she looks at me with those great
black eyes of her.” |

“Turn her over to me, Anson,” inter-
rupted Warne languidly. “She may me
as ugly as the devil, for all I care, 1f the
tin’s right.”

“Four thousand a year and debts paid,”
said Captain Anson, pretending to linger
lovingly on the words. “ No, I can’t do
it at the prico. You may go in for her
if you hike, Warne.”

Thanks, said Lord Athelstan, with a
yawn, as if the matter was quite con-
cluded. This and a good deal more con-
versation, not quite so suitable for tran-
scription, filled up the interval of space
until two o'clock, when the guests took
their leave.

I shall take two or three of those, said
the guardsman, picking up a handful of‘
fine cigars from the box that lay open on
the table,

Smoke all, but ;- ¢kt none, remarked
Grevil, who stood by,

["abian can afford (o be generous, sneer-
ed Warne.

Oh, bave them if you like, said the
baronet, with a good grace, but a slight
secret twinge of annoyance. Men are not
generally fond of having their choicest
cigars carried away. These are some re- |
markable fine ones—I have not many,
and those only as a great favor. The
worst of them is that they are not all]
quite the same—some are splendid, and |
the others just moderately good.

long mirrors on the wall.
d’Hericourt was in fashion just then,
and had the pleasure of counting the
most distinguished of all nations then in
| Paris among her guests.

And ,

drawing a candle toward him, he pro- 0 } ! |

ge . . | > » YU O ¥ . ' 4 T
ceeded to persue his sister’s letter, part | "'f"]'t’ “]. observed, glancing at her
of which I transcribe : “ We soon got|™ 1th undisguised admiration.

Every-

Last night there was a de-

thoroughly. Lady Beatrix

a lovely

Her people

London must be very dull
Do
I pro-

Aymas has just purchased
chestnut—gave three
He will

What with your rid-

They are getting so horsey, and,

It makes

I believe it

Lady Beatrix was

“London is very dull, and

“I should like to have seen little

Olive (what a pretty name it is !) before
I went,” he thought.

A few days later he had almost for-

gotten her in the round of Paris gayeties
and the fascinating society of Lady
Beatrix Wilden.
sister, had invited him with a special
purpose beyond her affection for him
and desire for his society—she wanted
him to fall in love with her high-born
guest—no very difficult task either, a
Sir George confessed to himself before
he had been with her three days.
it was more than his vanity was flat-
tered by the thought of winning such a
high bred beauty than that his affections

Mrs. Stanhope, his

Yet

were really engaged. They were such a
handsome pair; every one turned to
look after them as they rode their fret-

ting horses down the Paris Rotten Row.

Amazons are not such a eommon sight
there as with us. Mrs. Stanhope noted
with pleasure the attention they excited,
she was very proud of her brother, and
inclined to be equally so of his wife, if
she should be Lady Beatrix Wilden.
The young lady was disposed to receive
Sir George Fabian’s advances very

favorably—thought him handsome and
agreeable, besides being a most charm-
ing partner in a ballroom.
scarcely passed before Sir George made
up his mind that Lady Beatrix should

A week had

be his wife. He confided his ideas on

the subject to Mrs. Stanhope.

“I think you could not possibly do
better, George,” she said. “ Lady Bea-

trix is beautiful, accomplished, and her
family is one of the oldest in England.
Of course we know her father is a poor |
man, and will not be able to give her |
any fortune, but that will make him |
all the more disposed to look favorably
on your suit.
you will not propose just yet, as in that |
case she would probably return to Eng-
land at once, and it would be a pity to
have all our pleasant engagements for
the next fortnight put a stop to. Do
you think you can control your impati-
ence so long I” and Mrs. Stanhope put
her hand caressingly on her brother’s
shoulder,
taper fingers.

1f} you take my advice,,

He answered by kissing the

A few days afterward she was rather

“I think you should propose at once,

George,” said Mrs. Stanhope in a pri-
vate conference she was holding with
her brother.
little chance against the Duke as he had
against you in looks or manners,
ball at Madame d’Hericourt’s this even- |
'ing would be an excellent opportunity.” |

“As a parti you have a

The

Madame d'Hericourt’s ballroom was

fitted up with the most perfect taste and
richness.
year, there were thousands of flowers
arranged in gorgeous effects of color.
Little fountains tinkled and plashed
here and there from our thick groups of
broad-leaved tropical plants, whilst in-
numerable lights shining through the
cut prisms of the magnificent chandeliers

Notwithstanding the time of

flashed back their brilliancy from the
Madame

Lady Beatrix Wilden had entered

the room behind Mr. and Mrs. Stanhope

leaning on Sir George’s arm. It was a
matter of course that she would dance

the first dance with him—he had not

even thoncht of asking her.
moment his Grace of

But in a
Cranston had

pushed through the brilliant crowd, and

was by their side.
“Ah! Lady Beatrix, at last ! I have

| been waiting an age for you. Are you
ready?”

Lady Beatrix smiled in her most win-

Thanks, said Lord Atheistan, coolly hllﬁam}; fm.l.n .Sn't e b
filllng his segar case. [ hope I’ve lighted ' S'¢2V alnazement.

on the good ones.
asked Alan, carelesaly.

(Going my way ? he |

“ Lady Beatrix dances this with me,”

'he said to the Duke in a frigid tone,

No, replied Mr. Frirfax, curtly. Good laying haughty emphasis on she per-

night, He would rather have gone five

miles out of his way than be half an hour !

longer 1n the company of that contempt- | . ... . And Returu to us,
lbleghound. . p  indifferently. “ Lady Beatrix pro- | u I l Hls ou | vith TEN Cent,
. mis 1 i , . ‘ .. and you'll receivs |
Such was his mental designation of mlagfl me the first dance three days ‘ by mail, o Golden Bog o fﬁ?h‘iﬁ}‘eﬂ'ﬁ'ﬁ?j"f“n:(’""‘ !
? nev saon i 4 S JOETICa. Al ?
Lord Athelstan Warne. : 380- 4 !A‘:" Certaint;’s M. Young, 173 Greeawich St., New Yok

sonal pronoun, |
“Some mistake,” replied his Grace, |

|

ing lightly,

'most freezing voice,

oy
tired of Rome after we had seen all the lflml\ml o
great show places—the society was dull, | though’

. !
and 1 had no particularly pleasant | g A _ :
I am delighted now ‘ tho.l)('auty, with a bricht smile. ¢ See |

. . . . |
' he 15 already oonsoling himself with the |
g i

. < |
“Yes, indeed,” said the lady, langh-
“You never asked me,”

%shc added, turning a half deprecatory
' look on Sir George.

The baronet bowed stiffly.
“I beg your pardon,” he said in the
“1 was not a%are |

\ |

The Duke of Cranston went off with |
Lady Beatrix in the maze of dances. ;'
““1 can feel for Fabian’s disappoint-

SEE HERE!

A CHRISTMAS PRESENT |

For Every Customer.

to bs given away.

]’ WILL give 10 per cent, in Xmas Cards, on |

all cash purchases exceeding 3100, until |

«H Jan. Ist. 1831, That is to say, one doflar's worth |

e of Goods purchased in any department will en- |

awfully s(»l(], did he not, | title the huyv"r Lo a selection of 10 cents’ worth |

. of Xmas Cards, and samo2 rate on larger |

amounts, 1

. . . 9 Yar 3 are ¢ O < . if !

“He will S00n ;‘__“t over it.” answered T'he Cards are all new and beantifl designs |

charming marquise ”
his Grace, with another ardent look at |
his partner. “When shall you be back

week longer with Mrs. Stanhope, then 1
have an invitation to a most charming
chateau twenty miles out of Paris.” (

“What ! to Madame de Boinville’s 7" |

“xe”

“What a horried nuisance !”
lated the Duke, thoughtfully.

“What is a horrid nuisance 7’ in-
quired Lady Beatrix, with an arch
smile—‘that Madame de Boinville has
invited me? Are you going there ?”

“ De Boinville asked me only yester- |
day and I refused, never dreaming of
your being there ”

“I have not accepted yet—it is not
certain that mamma will be able to
spare me,” remarked Lady Beatrix.

“ But you must go!” exclaimed the
Duke eagerly. “I can soon make an
excuse to De Boinville, and say I have
put off another engagement on purpose
to be at his place, and then you know
it will be so delightful ! Do you skate?”

““Oh, yes,” cried the beauty, enthusi-
astically ; ““it is such fun, is in not? 1
hope mamma will consent to my going
—she half promised. 1T shall write to-
morrow to persuade her.”

“And you'll let me know, won't
you?!” asked his Grace earnestly.
“ Because if you don’t go, I shan’t.”

This was delightful to the ambitious
young belle. It was evident the Duke
had serious intentions to her—she
would certainlv go to Madame de Boin-
ville’s; a French country house would
be just the place to bring matters to a
satisfactory conclusion.

ejacu-

(To be continued)

8iek Headache and relieve all the trenblee inei-
dont to a bilious state of the gystem, such as Diz-
ziness, Nansea, Drowsiness, Distress after eating,
Painin the Side, &c.  While their most remark-
able success has been fhown in curing

D
ITeadache,yct Carter’sLittle Liver Pills are equally
valuable in Constipation, curing and preventini
this annoying complaint, while they also correct
ail disorders of the stomach, stimulate the liver

aud reguiate the bowels, Lven if they only cured

Ache they would bealmost priceless to those who
eufier from this distressing cemplaint; but fortu-
nately their goodness does not end here, and those
who once try them will find these little gills'\-n}u-
able in 80 many ways ithat they willnot be willing
to do without them. Dut after all sick head

ACHE

Isthebane of €0 many lives that here is where wa
make our great boast. Our pills cure it while
others do not.

Carter's Little Liver Pills are very small and
very easy to take, One or two ‘)iils makea dose,
They are strictly vegetable and do not gripe or
purge, but by their gentle action picase all who
u=cthem. Invialsat25cents; five for $1. Sold
Ly druggists everywhere, or sent by mail,

CARTER MEDICINE CO.,
How York City.

PICKLES.
“Union " Brand, I-4 and 1-2 bbls.,

Mixed,Jmedium and coarse.

“A very poor exchange,” murmured | ¢

unusually large and well assorted, and prices |
LOW as usual.
twenty years ago, my motto was, “ All Goods

g | marked in plain figures—One Price only,” I
2 » | 2
in London ¢ | am pleased to tell you the pian succeeded. I
“1 scarcoly know [ am to St‘ly a | shall continue as heretofore and guarantee satis.
. ’ « . o «

faction to every customer, Please REMEMBER
ME when making yonr Xmas purchase,
ing ean be more
something in my line to make home pleasant
and comfortabie.

line and Raw Silks, Walnut and Marble To
Centre Tables, Easy Chairs, Book Cases, Hall
Stands, Library Tables, Sofas, Lounges, Parlor
Mirrors, Putent Rockers, Black Walnut, Ash
and Painted Chamber Suits, Chairs of all Rinds,
| Cribs, Cradles, Bedsteads and Mattrasses*

Crockery & Glassware, Silver-Plated

of elegant goods for the season’s trade,

ranging in price from one cent to one doilar each |

MY STOCK

)f Staple and Fancy House Furnishing Goods is |

When I commeneced business

Noth-
suitable for a present than

Parlor Suits 1n Hair Cloth, Plush, Silk Cota-

Ware and Fancy Goods.

In each department I have opened large lots

Dinner, Tea and Toilet Sets, Faney China,

Majolier, Vase Lamps, Silver Tea Servers, Cake
Baskets, Castor Stands, Photograph Albums,
Parlor Games, Dolls, and Toys.

JAS. G. McNALLY,

Opp. City Hall, Fredericton.

FURNITURE

JAGKSON ADAMS',

County Court House Square.

Now that the time has approached, it is neces
sary to have your

HOUSE AND FURNITURE

put in order for the coming season.

WE HAVE FOR SALE
Bedroom Setts,

Bureaus, Sideboards, Desks, Tables,
Lounges, Perforated, Cane and
Wood Secat Chairs, ete.

We also Repair, Reupholster, and Kepolish
Furniture, Window Poles and Cornices made
to Measurement.

UNDERTAKINC.

We have every facility for carrying on this
branech of the business,

CASKETS & COFFINS

from the plainest to the most elaborate,

Robes, Gloves, Crape & Hat Bands.

JACIKSON ADAMS

County Court House Square.
Fredericton, April 18, 1883

.-
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RGV. F a;tu.br .‘ H.O.n
Y- y i a = ) S
=XPERIENCE.

The Xlev. Z. P. Wilds, well-known city
missionary in dew York, and brothey
of the late eminent Judge Wilds, of the
Massachusetts Supreme Court, writes
as follows :

“78 E.54h St., New York, May 16, 1882,

MESSRS. J. C. AYER & Co., Gentlemen :
Last winter I was troubled with a most

uncomfertable itching humor affecting
more especially my limbs, which itched so
intolermbly at night, and burned so intense-
ly, that I could scarcely bear any clothing

over ghem. I was also a sufferer from a
severe catarrh and ecatarrhal cough; my
appetite was poor, and my system a good
deal Tun down. Knowing the value of
AYER’S SARSAPARILLA, by observation of
many other cases, and from personal use
in forzner years, 1 began taking it for the
above-named disorders. My appetite im-
proved almost from the first dose. After
a short time the fever and itching were
allayed, and all signs of irritation of the
skin disappeared. My catarrh and cough
were abso cured by the same means, and
my gemneral health greatly improved, until
it is now excellent. I feel a hundred per
cent stronger, and ! attribute these results
to the wse of the SARSAPARILLA, which
I recommend with all confidence as the
best. blood medicine ever devised. 1 took
it in small doses three times a day, and

Wholesale only.

WHITTIER & HOOPER,
York Street

Frede ricton, July 11

used, in all, less than two bottles. I place
these facts at your service, hoping their
publication may do good. L
Youwrs respectfully, Z. P. WiLDs.”

Tise: above instance is but one of the many
constantly coming to our notice, which prove
the parfect adaptability of AYER'S SARSA-
PARILLA to the cure of all diseases arising

A |
comet had come on the scene, which
threatened to eclipse all the lesser stars.
This was the young Duke of Cranston,
not yet of age, rather silly and very
dissipated, but immensely rich. He
seemed to admire Lady Boatrix greatly,
nor was she by any means indifferent to
his attentions. |

| ning manner, and gently disengaged her |

A Yoo
il A

Internally and Exterrally,
TAKEN’ INTERNALLY it cures
Dysentery, Cholera, Diarhca
Cramp and pain in the Stomach, Bowe!
Complaint, Painter’s Colic, Liver Com:
plaint, Dyspepsia or Indigestion, 1?ud-
den Colds, Sore Throat, Coughs, &c.
SED EXTERNALLY, it cures
Boils, Felons, Bruises, Cuts, Burns,
Scalds, Old Sores and Sprains, Swell-
ings of the Joints, Toothache, Fain in
the Face, Neuralgia and Rheumatism,
Chapped Hands, Frost-bitten Iect,
&ec.

B The PAIN-KILLER is sold
by Medicine Dealers throuchout the
world. Price 23¢. and 30¢. per
bottle.

oRT

E have received another consignment of
that

Wonderful Soap,

“DEATH ON DIRT.

Try it, we can recommend if.

2 2 cakes for 25 cents; box lots proportion-
ally cheap.
WHITTIER & HOOPER,
.lgents.

Frederieton, Nov, 21

NOTICE.

creditors. All persons wishing to purticipate in
the trust estate are required 1o execute the deed
within sixty days from the date thereof.

A duplieate original deed now lies at my office,

ed by creditors.

CHARLES S. INGRAHAM,

Fredericton, Nov, Yth, 1883—1tf.

Groceries, &e., &ec.

ORN Starch, Oatmeal, Cracked Wheat ; Gra- :

ham Flour, aAmerican Brooms and Clothes
Pins ; Pickels, Bloaters, Finnen Haddies ; Bone- |
Jass Codfish; Dean s Sausages.

Just received at

GEO. IIATT & SONS. j

Oct 5L i

|
|
|

E M
NOTICE is hereby .ven, that Louis W, Shers | ?«0\ 'flj__ﬂ_yw it el S0
AN\ man,of Frm]eric-tn'),«-nmuh.s.smn Il](‘l'(.‘hilﬂ!;, '
has this day executed an assignment of his | ! ! !
property to me, in trust, for tiic benefit of his | Axes Axes Axes 3

in Fredericton, where Lthe same may be execut- | brow it.

Trustee. "

| b Al
| ]’UST Received, One case Flles and Rasps,
| €

from inepure or impoverished blood, and a
weakened vitality.
’ 2
- Ayer’s Sarsaparilla
; «<leanses, enriches, and strengthens the blood,
l stimulates the action of the stomach and
[ bowels, and thereby enables the system to
résisi and overcome the attacks of all Serofu-
s Diseases, Eruptions of the Skin, Rheu-
ttism, Calarvih, Geveral ])L,/l:[i’!/, and all
Jizorders resylting from poor or corrupted
Livod and a low state of the system,

PREPARED BY
C.A72r&Co., Lowell, Mass.

)

|

|

|

|

! - ad Draggists: price $1, six bottles
{ for £5.
|
|
|
|
f

~ AYER'S

=% CATHARTIC
G076  PILLS.

1.3t Purgative Medicine

E »Conslipation, Indigestion, Headache, and
} 21l Bilious Disorders.

sold everywhere. Always reliable.

s
Yr

Hardware, Hardware.

g YASE Thumb Latches; 1 case Pump fixe
3 1 ! tures; Plungers, plungers and Trods;
. Lower valves ; pump handles; pump couplings.
1 case Japannea shelf and other brackets;
! Parness hooks ; breast strap slides ;

, 3 doz. Kitchen pumps; 18 setts sleigh runners ;
|
|
|

- og—— =

3 cases carriage bolts; 2 cases sled shoe bolts ;
1 case coach screws; 8 boxes clineh nails ;

1 case pipe fittings ; 2 doz brass stop cocks ;
1000 feet § In. iron pipe, ete.

Just received and for sale by

R. CHESTNUT & SONS,

Nov 21.

i

f Tea. Tea.
! R

i Just received via “Sicily ” from London direct
i 72 I AL chests new seasons (1883) Black
! Tea of superior quality, which we
[ are selling at very low prices.
| If you want a really goed pure Tea cheap, give
jusa call.

,' GEO. HATT & SONS.

{ September 26.

Just cpened from Staffordshire.

‘ BEAUTIFUL Collection of White, Green,
| A Purple, Brown and Pencil lvory Toilet
| Setts. Claret, Brown, Black, Ivory Penecil,
{ Bronze, an1 Gecld and White Tea Setts. Alsoa
large variety of White Stone Ware, cheap at

LEMONT’S.

Nov. 21

Universal Cooking Crocks,

——

| SMALIL quantity of the above useful Cook-

| A ing utensil in three, four, and six quarts. It
is said t» be the sweetest, cleanest, and best
cooking utensil out. For sale low by

R. CHESTNUT & SONS.

O D()ZR.\I Fowler’s axes; 25 dozen Camp-
) bell’s axes; 40 uoz. Blenkhorn’s axes ;

100 doz, Neill’s axes, every axe guaranteed. The

above axe is a good pattern, heavy poll and nar-

I will warrant every axe.

i

| JAS. S. NEILL.

Files and Rasps.

For sale low,

Z. R. EVERETT.
Skates. Skates. |

3. C.RISTEE

—~MANUFACTURERS OF—

DOORS, SASHES, A0 BLINDS,

—ALSO—

FURNITURE.

N CO..

Moulding, Jig Sawing, Planing and Turning done to order.
Dressed Clapboards, Flooring and Sheathing constantly on hand
Corner Queen and Smythe Streets Fredericton, N. B.

NORTH BRITISH & MERCANTIL

COMMERCIAL UNION.
TRAVELER’S LI

e = 3%
= A

i -~ -

obtained.

LIVERPOOL & LONDON & CLOBE.
FE &

INSURANCE!

e —— @~ QR — e

IPNHE undersigned is agent for the following Insurance Companies which have Capital and
assets 3mgﬂnmlnz :g fully sloo,ooo,oi‘)o, affording the most perfect security possibe,

LONDON & LANCASHIRE
SCOTTISH COMMRCIAL.,
LANCASHIRE.

ACCIDENT.

INSURE

AGAINST

 Accidents

o P "“:_-

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.

== Ogloo on Queen Street, opposite the Bank of B. N. A., where every Information can be

JULIUS. L.. INCHES

Fire and Lif_e Insurance.

English and American Companies, 0ld and Reliable.
Representing in Capital and Assets over $100,000,000.00.

Established 1803,
Established 1819
Established 1809.

Established 1836.

City of London Fire Ins.

Established 1847.

2.6~ Large deposits at Ottawa fo

Imperial, of London, England.
Etna, of Hartford, Conn.
Capital, $3,000,000:
Hartford, of Hartford, Conn. ww\
Northern, of London, England,
Fire Ins, Association (Ltd.) of London, England.

Capital, $8,000,000.00

Capital, $1,250,000.00

Capital, $15,000,000.00

Capital, $5,000,000.00

Co. (Ltd,) of London,Eng.

Capital, $10,000,000.00

British Empire Mutual Life Assurance Co. of London, Eng.

Detached Residences in town and country insured for 3 years at lowest rates.

r benefit of Pollecy Holders., “@R

FAIR RATES and PROMPT PAYMENT of LOSSES,

JOIXEIIN BEI.ACI,

Agent for York County

Office on Queen Street, over the Telegraph Office, directly opp. the Post Office.

WEST OF ENGLA

Next below

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,
WEST OF ENGLAND UASSIMERES, HARVEY HOMESPUNS.

ND DOESKINS, OXFORD HOMESPUNS

Gents’ Frurnishings, «cC.
First Class Cutter, Frist ClasszSuits, Lowest Hard-pan Prices.
& Goods sold from the Piece or Made to Order as may be desired.

T. G. O'CONNOR,
Bavrker House, Queen St., Fi s

FAY :: GRAPES =

SMALL FRUITS AND TREES, LOW TO DEALERS AND PLANTERS.
Stock First<Class. Free Catalogues. GEO,S, JOSSELYN, Fredonia, N. Y,

WILEY’S
DRUG STORE.

Opposite Normal School.

JUST RECEIVED:
ATWOOD’'S BITTERS.

Burdock EBgd Bitters.

JOHN M. WILEY,
Druggist, Fredericton.

&S

July 11

gl

1~} ‘ -,:‘ \
of %o ne| BRAIN & NERVE FOOD. 4 rcn

Is a Sure; Prompt, and Effectnal Remedy for
Nervousness in ALL its stages, Weak Memory,
Loss of Brain Power, Sexual Prostration, Nig
Sweats, Spermatorrhea, Sominal Weakness and
General Loss of Power. It repairs Nervous Waste,
Rejuvenates the Jadeq Intellect, Strengthens the En-
feebled Brain and Eestores Surprising Tone and
Vigor to the Exhausted Generative Organs. The
experience of thousands prove it an invaluable
remedy. The medicine is pleasant to the taste,
and each box contains sufficient for two weeks
medication, and is the cheapest and best.

Full particulars in our phamplet, which we
desire to mail free to any address.

Mack’s Magnetic Medicine is sold by
Druggists at 50 cents per box, or 12 boxes for $5,
or will be mailed free of postage, on receipt of
the money, by addressing

MACK’S MAGNETIC MEDICINE Co.,
Windsor, Ont., Canada

SOLD IN FREDERICTON BY

CEORCE H. DAVIS,

and all Druggists everywhere.
May 16, 1583

.
~ =
AN

WM. EWING. J. H. DAVIDSONY, WM. GRAHAM.

WILLIAM EWING & CO.,

SUCCESSORS TO

EWINGC BROTHERS,

SEED MERCHANTS,

142 Mc@Gill St., Montreal.

2%~ Samplesand Prices on Application.
A copy of our Illustrated Seed Catalogue

tion.
Feb, 7, 1883

Steel. Steel.

Per S. S. *Scandinavian.”

REAT SLAUGHTER in the Skate business, |
Call and I will sell you a Pair of Empress ‘
(Whelpley’s Patent Skates |

s For $1.25 “aa
JAS. S, NEILL.

December

.

Just received 61 bundles and 125 bars,

4 TONS Sled Shoe and Toe Caulk Steel well

assorted sizes in general use. 3} ton Low

Moore Iron, assorted, round, square and flat, for

general jobbing work on waggons and sleighs,
For sale as usual. s

R, CHESTNUT & SONS.

Nov 14,

for 1383 will be sent to any address on applica-

Great Bargains

IN

DRY GO0DS.

—————
-~

The Subscriber intending to

Close his Business
—AT THE—

“GOLDEN FLEECE,”

[T.ower Store.,)

Will, on and after

TUESDAY, Jan. 2nd, 1883

ALLOW A

Discount of 12 I-2 Per Cent.,

For cash, on delivery of Goods, on all sums from
$1 upwards,

JOHN M'DONALD.

Fredericton, Jan. 1, 1883

- FREDERICTON

|
MONUMENTAL WUW
Queen St., just above Reform Clud Rooms,

THE Subsecriber begs to inform the Public tha,
he is prepared to ute all sorts of

LAIN A ORNAMENTAL

P
MONUWIENTS, TABLETS,

First Class Material and Workmanship guare-
anteed,
JOHN MOORE.
F’ton, Feb. 3 :

Fi « STOCK.
Nails,f ~“teel, &c., &c.

Just arrived, Per Schooner “ Forest Bell.”

i

|

NI EGS Naillss A large lot of Sled Shoe
| 00 Steel, all sizes aud lengths. Hoe
| Caunlk Steel. Axes. Cable, &c. S

! For sale very low,

| Z. R. EVERETT.
| Oect 21
. Notice to Housekeepers.

HAVE just received 2 cases of erwl
[ I which I;will sell very low.
zv 80 E.m.

| -
| Nova#

-

o

FENCE STONES & POSTS, —.



