. their whole bodies.

Poetry.
The Lord of Our Land.

The farmer is lord of our living,
The labour-crowned kind of the land,
The warp and the web of our welfare
He holds in his sincwy hand ;
And though there be others as useful,
As prompt at necessity’s call,
The husbandman stands in the vanguard,
His faithfulness feedeth them all.

His grain on the hill-side is golden,
Each plume of the dew-laden grass
Bows low in its courtesy simple,
To sweet-scented breezes that pass.
All these, with their glad ministrations,
Like blessings encompass his way,
And whisper their magical message
To lighten the work of the day.

His workshop the workshop of Nature,
His wisdem the wand of his wealth,
His hand and his senses the servants,
That lead him to honour ; while health
Is his if he learn but the lesson
Of life and its wonderful ways ;
For it dwells in the purified breezes
And sunshine that gladdens his days,

Not his the unsatisfied longings
Of those who regretfully roam,

For fixed in his faith in his acres,
Unmoved is the altar of home ;

His wife and his children surround him,
A faithful, affectionate band,

Their loyalty firm as the forest
That fixes its roots in the land.

His mind should be broad as his manner ;
His soul should look up from the sod ;
The man should acknowledge no masters
But principles, goodness, and God.

His words and his works should be nolle,
His earnest simplicity grand ;

And he should be lord of his actions,
Who rules as a lord of the land.

. Fitexature,

THE THREE SISTERS.

CHAPTER 1.

And the heart that is soonest awake to the
flowers
Is always the first to be touched by the thorns,
MooRE.

How long do we live in the world before
we discover for ourselves that all is vanity
and vexation of spirit? How many years
does it take us to find out that perfect
happiness is a myth, and unadulterated
enjoyment a Will o’-the-wisp. Some
naturally longer than others. I fancy,
though, that even in our childhood, before
the holland pinafore is banished, we have
some dim overshadowing of what all too
soon becomes a certainty, and what we
yet at times try to persuade ourselves
into disbelieving, Every soul that comes
into the world to live, to struggle, to hope
to despair there, has its own separate
identity. Ah! my friend, my dear one,
however ready I may be to take your sor-
rows, your agonies, your disappointments,
and bear them in my own heart, a stern
decree prevents 1t. I must suffer with,
not for you. We must “buy our experi-
ence'’ —trite commonplace that bhas so
often vexed our impatient youth, and yet
sad truism. Those who love us would
save us by their own heart-breakings, and
in turn we would save those we love by
ours.

Is it for me to preach a sermon or write
a novel to the text and motto, * This, too,
is vanity?’ Nay, it has been done too
well already that any should be bold
enough to think they can ieach* aught
new on the subject, whereof every heart
has its bitter cognizance—we can only
add our tribute of acquiescence. These
thoughts must come to us when we are
smarting from the sting of unfulfilled and
disappomnted hopes, from loss of those we
love, from treachery, from unkindness;
but thank God that while we are chafing,
suffering, despairing, there are many
bright young hearts enjoying, anticipating
hoping, to whom Solomon 1s only a tire-
some old preacher, who had worn out his
own pleasures and wanted to spoil others’
enjoyment of them, and Thackeray a bit-
ter, envious misanthrope. 1t wants years
and years of sadness, too, to bring us to
the profound admiration that 1 think
every one must come to feel some day for
those wonderful writers.

There are two pretty girls sitting, or
rather reclining, in a light boat, moored
to some steps under the shade of a thick-
leaved, graceful willow overhanging the
Thames. Both are reading “ Vanity Fair,”
without much enjoyment or appreciation.

“It’s too hot to read " cries one weari-
ly at last, throwing down her book, “and
I don’t think it is particularly interest-
ing.”’

% Nor 1,”” the other answers, looking up,
“ unless the second volume is more amus-
ing than the first. What can people see
in it to rave about so ?"

“ ] cannot think. The characters are
all vulgar or artful or stupid, and I am
sure one meets enough such every day of
one’s life. The only person [ care at all
for is George Osborne.”

“Oh! I like Rawdon Crawley ; but as
for that little wretch Becky ! Doesn't she
remind you rather of the Slaters’ govern-
ess, Alice?”

« Miss French? Well, certainly she has
green eyes, and sandy hair, and a very
humble, cringing sort of manner. If I
were Mrs. Slater I would keep her out of
Harry's way when he comes home.”’

“Don’t be absurd, Alice !” says her sis-
ter sharply, for Mr. Harry Slater 1s in the
habit of paying her a good deal of atten-
tion. “ As if any man would look at such
a fright if there was another woman in

the place! 1 wish it was time to go,’’ she
adds with a yawn. ¢ Do look at your
watch again.”’

The speakers were Mary and Alice
Hamilton, daughters of Mr, Hamilton,
the head partner in an old-standing and
wealthy firm of solicitors. They were
pretty, with that sort of prettiness which
young men of average taste and discern-
ment admire very much, but which has
no particular charm for those who look
through the windows of the eyes for a
soul, and value the indications of spiritu-
ality, deep feeling, and passion more than
pretty-faced, full-figured, amiable inanity.
Still, where they lived, in the society in
which they moved, they were belles;
sought after for picnics and impromptu
dances, and never at a loss for an attend-
ant squire at a water-party or a partner at
a ball. They lived in a handsome house,
bay-windowed, and looking on the wide
smooth shaven lawn, which sloped down
to the silver Thames, and led a very plea-
sant even kind of life, into which as yet
no black-visaged grief had intruded, to
make them think bitterly or regretfully
of the world, or tenderly and sympathetic-
ally of the people who live in it. Thewr
father and mother were indulgent, never
refusing them any participation in gayety
or pleasure; and their life would have
been one of unclouded serenity but for
occasional small jealousies and the annoy-
ance of having a young sister, who, use
what efforts they might to keep her back,
would persist in growing taller and older,
and must, inevitably, in a year or two, ar-
rive at an age when they could no longer
prevent her being invited out with them.
The two elder girls, divided scarce by
twelve months, were fond of each other,
but had no sympathy or affection for the
young sister, whom they regarded as an
interloper. She was strange, they said,
and disagreeable and ugly. She was al-
ways poring over books, and was so dread"
fully jealous—a perfect little fury when
roused. And she took after their father’s
family, who were all clever and dark and
strong-minded. Mrs, Hamilton had been
a Miss Fane, and the Fanes had golden
hair and blue eyes and delicate complex-
ions, of which they were very proud. The
mother, who was quiet and lady-like, and
quite the reverse of strong-minded, was a
little ashamed of her ugly duckling, and
had not the least hope of seeing her turn
mto a swan. She could say now and then
a little plaintively to her husband.

“] cannot think why Olive should be
so plan, so diflerent from her sisters. No
one would believe she was my child.”

“Tush!” Mr. Hamilton would answer,
impatiently; you seem to think, Mary,
there is no beauty in the world unless it
has fair hair and blue eyes. It s quite
true 1 prefer light people myself, but

mire dark more.

in a rage,”

husband, a little mmpatiently.

check a child for being affectionate.”

ladylike,’’ urged Mrs, Hamilton.

did.
But to return to the two girls.
Hamilton took eut her watch.

“ We can’t possibly start yet, Mary.
other end.

hoyden. I wonder what she wants!”

delight.
may go with you and Alice.”

whilst Alice looked up with great anoy
ance.

quickly; “mamma said [ might,”’

swered, coolly.

Mary and Alice.

movement as if to get out of the boat.

lashes.

entreating.
whilst I am tied to my lessons.”

“Very well,”’ said Alicq, in a hard, un
kind tone, ¢ you can go if you choose. O
spoiling all the fun, go by all means.’

boat with her feet.

away and went into the house.

“ Now I suppose she 1s gone oft to cry,’
remarked Alice.

fortable, and feel as if we had done some
thing wrong.”’

any more about her.

haps, and come, 1f only to spite us.”

stream.
dise, and a lounge on the tree-girt bank
joyment.
to pleasant thoughts.

had come out again new, that her sister

to the river.

the sun’s rays.

takes an opportunity of doing so unde

doubt as to the wisdom of the course
a time when any of the pleasant attribute

indignant bitterness.

ness, I am bound to give my poor, sens
tive, pasionate Olive that significant title

tranquil July afternoon that one day

epjoyment than dull ones, they certainl

possess an aptitude for suftering quite un-

known and undreamed of by those wh
ebulition of joy or grief by a respectabl

are—nay, I should say, seem to be—mad
to feel acutely. When children, they ar

ministration of a cause (in Flain languag
something to cry for.)

principle come over us when we hav
been discontented when we should hay

been thankful, and a heavy trial comes
to us and gives us something to cry for.
Well, then, Olive, by courtesy my hero-
ine, was leaning her head on her hand,
and looking dreamily away into the dis-
tance, with much such a gaze as is fa-
miliar to us from the picture of Evange-

line.

But Olive’s hair and eyes wer
brown.

row for her.
shine, the music, the peace, seemed gon
out of the July afternoon for her.

hated her, and she was ugly! Perhap

terness in it.

though she was in most things, that he

trying to believe that she was so. It wa

generous minded boys,
sonal appearance.

and at fourteen her face had become thin
her eyes looked prete

nose seemed lon%ﬁ'the mouth wide
But those who

in her. A judge of character could scarce
changeful

expression.

being loved.

The remedy was worse

“8he is so awkward,”” Mrs. Hamilton | than the [diseasc, and tears of vexation

said, complainingly.

“She wants to rush  came into her eyes.
up and smother one with kisses, and obstinately set against her;

The fates seemed
the soiled

i But the Fanes are always gentle and

“Oh, Mary,” cried the new-comer in
breathless haste, her face radiant with |see nothing elegant, nothing to admire in
% Signor Tivoli can’t come to
give me my lesson, and mamma says |

« Indeed, then, you won’t do anything
of the sort,”” retorted Mary, sharply;

“ Why should [ not go?’ said Olive,
“ And we say you cannot,”” Alice an-

% You are very unkind and selfish,’’ re-
| torted Olive; “and I will go.”

The elder ones looked at each other.
[t was exceedingly annoying. They were
going to row two miles down the river to | go at once,
meet their favorite cousin, Frank Fane, | asking her.
and a young man, his fidus Achates, who
were coming from London by the train;
and the four would have made a charm-
ing party. That awkward Olive, with her
great eyes, would be terribly de {rop. A
glance of intelligence passed between

“Then we won’t go, and you can take
our places,”’ said the former, making a

A look of passionate reproach came into
Olive’s eloguent eyes, and tears she tried
hard to repress stood on their long, dark

“ Why are you so unkind to me ?"’ she
exclaimed, in tones half indignant, half
“ You never will let me go
out with you; and you have so much fun

course, if you like to feel that every one
considers you a nuisance, and you are

And she drummed |in the bottom of the

Olive’s mouth quivered, and she turned

“What an odious child
she is |—always trying to make us uncom-

“ Nonsense, Alice; don’t let us think
We had better go
at once, or she will change her mind, per-

And the two girls settled their white
flannel dresses, adjusted the blue ribbons
of their hats, and putting their oars into
the rowlocks, went off gently down the
It was the most heavenly July
afternoon, that made the country a para-

of a beautiful river, the most exquisite en-
That is,"it might have done so
to a mind tranquil or sleepy, or attuned
Olive Hamilton

were gone, and had thrown herself wearily
and angrily on the soft green turf, close
A yew hedge threw a long
slanting shade that protected her from
A perfect stillness reign-
ed around, excepting for the notes of the
birds, which would be blithe and cheerful
however much discontent and grief raged
on the earth beneath them, and the occa-
sional dip of oars into the rippling water.

Any one desirous of introducing an ob-
ject to the world, or eociety, generally

favorable auspices, therefore I feel some

am pursuing in bringing Olive Hamilton
under the notice of the gentle reader at

her nature may have contained were
most effectually veiled under a cioud of
For although my
story is a simple one, and does not desire
to arrogate for itself the dignity of hav-
ing a hero or heroine, yet by those rules
of courtesy that entitle a lady whose life
forms the subject of a book to be desig-
nated by the name that has been applied
to woman who have performed great
feats of courage, or endurance, or tender-

for the story that I propose to tell relates
to her chiefly, if not entirely. Perhaps if
some one had told her on this warm,

book would come to be written about her
it might have brought a smile on tke face
that looked at this moment as if 1t would
never be acted on by a pleasant thought
again. If sensitive people have keener

are sustained against any extravagant

and comfortable phlegm. Some natures

punished for laughing unreasonably, and
being boisterously elated, and are warned
of the diemal end of their unnatural jubi-
lance — prediction that rarely fails of
speedy fulfillment. They are depressed
and passionately grieved similarly, with-
out adequate causes, and then older and
wiser heads suggest a remedy that seems
some what brutal and unfeeling—the ad-

Iow often in
after years does the remembrance of that

Her small vexation, a littie
trouble that we older, wiser folk should
laugh to scorn, had a world-weight of sor-
The sun might shine all his
golden delights upon the day, the birds
might trill their sweet music, the river
might glide softly along in its silver cool-
ness beneath her feet, but all the sun-

She
felt as 1f she could never be happy again.
No one loved her—nay, she thought they

the last thought had even the most bit-
She must be ugly—her sis-
ters said she was; and it had never oc-
curred to the poor child, quick witted

sisters could have any ulterior object in

a terrible thing to be ugly, for beauty
gained love; and to be loved, adored,
worshipped, is the day dream of strong,
sensitive girl natures; just as fame, glory
and power enchant and stir the hearts of
The difterence
of people’s taste in beauty is a proverb,
and I confess I am by no means disposed
to concur in the judgment of Olive’s
mother and sisters with regard to her per-
She had been very
pretty as a child, but then the mere child-
ish prettiness (which 1s generally rather
the effect oi roundness and bright color
than regularity of feature) had left her,

naturally large, the

'ed in the house with
her day after day had failed to observe
the great change three years had worked

ly have looked into the depth of those
brown eyes and failed to read the strong,
sensitive nature that gave them their
quick,
might be indications of caprice, of way-
wardness, of petulance, but there was an
infinite capacity and desire for loving and
The brown hair was tossed
off her low forehead and gathered into a
knot behind, with a disorder which con-
stantly called forth thessemonstrances of
her mother, and" the speers of her sister.
Her muslin dress, which an hour ago had
been fresh, was sadly crumpled by the
angry vehemence with which she had
thrown herself on the grass, and the
there are hundreds of thousands who ad- | green moss had soiled it.
Olive has more sense in | creases caught her eye as she rose toa
her little finger than her sisters have in;sitting posture, and she made an im-
And I am sure the patient effort to rub them out with her
ehild 1s affectionate and lovable enough.”” | hankerchief.

There

tears come into her eyes and she goes oft | already heard a sharp reproof, was the

climax of the aftermoon’s misfortunes.

“ Well, well, Mary,’ responded her|It did not occur to her that she had been
“] dare | careless—only that she was desperately
say you know how to manage your girls, | unlucky. But this temporary regret was
but I cannot think it is a good plan to |speedily swallowed up by the primary

and greater one.
“ How unkind they are to me!’ she
thought, bitterly, “when I have hardly

«Confound the Fanes!’ ejaculated her |any holidays, and they are always enjoy-
lord. He was rather irritable, and a little | ing themselves.
sick, besides, of hearing what the Fanes

And 1 would not have
interfered with them—I would have sat
in the end of the boat, and not heard a

Alice | word they said. I wonder, if I were fair | sharply.
and pretty, like them, if they would take | dear ! What is his name 7’
It |me out ? Perhaps they are ashamed of
wants ten minutes to five; and we shzll m‘i’t b:cause I at:n 80 l;ugly an% awkwat.‘rd 4
only have to wait in the boiling sun at the | andethat thought—thé most bitter of an

! Here comes thft tiresome | —called forthgfresh tears. V| ated under her breath.
Olive, racing down the lane like a great

Poor Olive had a painful impression of
her own awkwardness, which was care-
fully fostered by her sisters, who could

the half-wild, natural grace, that prompt-
ed the girl’s sometime indolent, some-
time impulsive movements.

“ Perhaps,” proceeded her thoughts—
“ perhaps it 1s a punishment on me for
- | not being very sorry when I heard poor
Signor Tivoli had the toothache and
could not come. [t was very selfish of
me to feel glad 1 had a holiday, instead
of being sorry that he was suffering.”
Sensitive minds have otten very firm faith
in the doctrine of causes and eflects.
“ When Mary comes home I shall ask her
to let me take him the chloroform bottle
that Mr. Wells gave her. I wish I could

How lovely it must be on
the river, and how terribly dull it is here!
What shall I do all the time until they
come back ?”’ and she looked very wist-
fully at the water. .

There was a soft plash of oars that seem-
ed to come faintly toward her from the
distance, and then pause, as though the
rower had rested from his 1abors, and was
letting the boat glide down the stream,
impelled by the gentle current. Olive
watched until it should come in sight,
leaning forward with a somewhat listless
gaze. Presently the sharp, straight line
of an outrigger came in view; and then
with two strokes of the scull, the rower
brought it to the steps of the bank by
which Olive was sitting. He jumped up
and put one foot on the steps, taking off
his blue flannel cap as he did so.

.| #Miss Napier, I presume?’’ he said, in-
f | terrogatively, with an air of easy defer-
ence, that filled the girl with admiration.

This tall, distinguished looking young
' | man, with the fair hairand handsome face,
was certainly not any one she had seen
before—he had made a mistake, too, in
taking their house for the Napiers’. She
blushed vividly, and answered him with
» | some constraint and shyness.

“ My name is Hamilton. Mrs. Napier
lives about a quarter of a mile further
down—the tourth house after this.”’

“] beg your pardon for my involuntary
intrusion,’’ he said, and yet lingered for a
moment as if he had found some attrac-
tion in the shy glance of the contemned
brown eyes. _“ You accept my apology, I
trust 7"’ he said again, while Olive was de-
bating what answer to make.

“ Oh, yes,”’ she responded, eagerly, with
increased confusion.

With one more look into her eyes, he

raised his cap, and, turning, stepped 1nto
the tiny craft.
S| She bent her head and turned aside;
but when she thought he could no longer
see her she came back and watched him
steaithily. Then she sat down again on
the bank from which she had hastily risen
when he landed, and somehow, as 1if the
wand of a bright fairy had touched her,
she was now gladly conscious of the bright-
ness of the summer day, of the beauty of
the tranquil scene, and the blithe carol of
the birds. She had forgotten that the
Fates were unpropitious, that her sisters
had been unkind, and that she had soiled
and tumbled her clean muslin dress, and
the face that but a few short minutes ago
looked as ifit could never be happy again,
wore a bright, glad smile.

S

i CHAPTER IL
1 Reproach is infinite and knows no end.
Tur ILiAp.

The long weary minutes fled swiftly
8 | enough now, and the shaded garden, with
the river glidding past its banks, might
have been a bower in Arcadia. Surely if
Olive’s grief had been disappropriate and
excessive, her bright gladness was tenfold
more unreasonable.

After all, what had happened ? By the
result of a mistake, a good looking young
stranger had spoken, one could hardly
say exchanged, three sentences with her.
And it was improbable that she would
- | ever see him or say a word to him again.
1-| Ah! fair reader, you who have so many
3| lovers that they positively weary you,
you to whom the keen glances of admira-
tion are but a due homage and a daily
tribute, how shall 1 make you understand
a|the sweet incense that lingering look
from a handsome man was to the poor
brown-eyed little girl, taught to consider
herself so plain and awkward, and all un-
used to the subtle flattery of eyes ? He
thought she was Miss Napier, too, and
¥ | Miss Napier was called handsome. Of
course, if Mary or Alice had been there,
0| he would not have looked at her; but
they were not, and oh, how glad she was
€| they had been unkind, and refused to
take her in the boat. Nothing could rob
e | her of that sweet memory now, or efface
e | the recollection of that one ardent look.

It was almost with regret that she
heard the plash of the returning oars, and
the gay laughter of her cousin Frank.
But she was fond of Frank—he always
took her part.

“Hollo, Olive !” he cried, springing out
on to the landing steps, and giving her a
hearty kiss, “ how is 1t you didn’t come
in the boat 7"’
| “Oh! there was no room.” She was
not bitter or resentful now, and hod no
desire to make him understand that her
e | pleasure had been spoiled by her sister’s
@ | selfishness, as she would perhaps have
done an hour ago.

“ Not room ? Humbug! Who said so ?"”’
cried Frank, in his strong, hearty tone;
and then he put the girl back a little from
him, and looked into her face with his
laughing blue eyes. * I declare, Olive,
you are getting downright pretty. You'll
e | be the beauty of the family yet!”’

“ How ‘ridiculous you are, Frank,!”
cried Alice, sharply. “ You know she
will never be good-looking all her life.
L call it quite unkind of you to tell her
such stories.”

“But I mean 1t exclaimed Frank, stur-
dily. “Never you mind what your sisters
say; Olive: [ believe you'll grow quite
pretty. And you know, dear, we fair fel-
lows like big brown eyes. Don’t we,
Stuart ?”’

This very downright appeal placed Mr.
Stuart in rather a delicate position. He
was just at present a very devoted ad-
mirer of Miss Alice Hamilton, and ready
to indorse any and every opinion of his
fair inammorata ; but it was nevertheless
true. discreditable to his taste though he
might now regard it, that he had been
used to uphold the charms of dark divini-
ties, and that Frank Fane knew it. He
might even blurt it out in his blunt way,
unless he, Stuart, temporarized the mat-
ter.

“ De gustibus non est disputandwm,” he
said rather pompously, at the same time
reddening a little.

% Bravo, Algy!” roared Frank. ¢“That
means he admires you more than any one
else in the world, Ally. And to think all
the time I've been forgetting the news!”
he broke oft suddenly.

4 News, Frank, what news?”’
Mary.

“It's awfully against Algy’s interest
' | and mine to tell you,”” responded Frank,
with provoking quiet, “so perhaps after
all 1'd better keep it to myse!f a little
longer.”’

“ What is it, Frank? Do tell us!”’ ex-
claiamed Olive, leaniug over her cousin’s
shoulder- as he knelt on the bank to se.
cure the boat’s moorings.

“] don’t suppose it's anything that will
concern you,’’ said Alice, coldly, vexed at
what she chose to consider her sister’s
forwardness. ‘
“Qh, yes, 1t does,’’ cried Fraak, rising
—¢at least as much as 1t does any of you.
There’s a tremendous star coming, or
come, into the neighborhood to-day.—
James Hutton told me all about him in
the train to-night.”

“Coming to live?”” cried Mary and
Alice simultaneously.

“ No, coming on a visit to the Napiers.
Hollo, Olive! what's the matter with

e
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asked

The stains and | YOU .

Of course every one looked at her, and
the general gaze sent the crimson confus-
1on further and deeper still over the girl’s
neck and brow. _
The elder sisters exchanged glances of |
mingled contempt and astonishment,

| “Nothing, Franky. Go on,”’” returned

then if you remonstrate with her, the .dress, for which, in, anticipation, she'Olive, pleadingly. ;

the
heathen gods put together.

dozens of times before.
stunning match for Flora Napier—
wouldn’t he, Mary 7’

exclaimed Mary.
try to catch him, though. TIs he good-
looking, Frank.?”

above
miss ?” asked Frank, turning upon her.

“ Well I” proceeded her cousin.

“ He's a tremendous swell for this place
Fancy !—young—rich, and a baronet.”

“ (O Frank, a baronet ?”

“ Yes, my dear, a real, live baronet.”
“ And what is his name ¥’

¢ Really, Olive, I don’t quite see why

you should ask so many questions,” in-
terrupted Mary Hamilton, severely.
¢ It cannot matter to you.”

“It does matter,” retorted Olive,
“Go on, Frank, there’s a

“Sir George Fabian.”
“Sir George Fabian!” Olive reiter-

There seemed more music to her in
name than in those of all the

“ He and Jack Napier were chums at

Eton and Oxford,” pursued loquacious

Frank, “and they've asked him here
He'd be a

“ He would not have her, not likely,”
“] dare say they’ll

“ A perfect Adonis, I believe, and

precious conceited, no doubt.”

“ I am sure he’s not conceited !” inter-

s rupted Olive, quickly, and then blushed
only [ daren’t take it without | scarlet again.

“T suppose you think baronets are
such little weaknesses — eh,

“Oh, no, Frank, I did not m&n that,

I mean she did not look conceited.”

“ Have you seen him?’ eried her

sisters in a breath.

“Yes, and spoke to him,” returned

Olive, with a good deal of triumph and
importance,

And she proceeded to tell how he had
landed on the bank, and mistaken her
for Miss Napier. The recital shot
pangs of terrible remorse and envy
through the fair breasts of her sisters.
They were amply punished for their
selfishness by the discovery that Olive
had not only seen but spoken to this
handsome baronet—an honor for which
they would willingly have sacrificed
half a dozen afternoon rows with their
cousin and Mr. Algernon Stuart.

“ He must have conceived a very odd
notion of Miss Napier,” said Mary, un-
graciously. “It was a pity you were
looking at such a figure. with your un-
tidy hair and crumpled, stained dress.
I don’t know what on earth he could
have thought of you !”

This remark had somewhat of its in-
tended effect on Olive, in causing bitter-
ness in her mind ; but it was not alto-
gether successful in persuading her that
she had inspired feelings of contempt
and repulsion. And Frank had said
she was growing pretty. She loved
him more than ever for that speech.
At this moment Mrs. Hamilton’s voice
was heard calling from the bay-window-
ed drawing room. ‘It is time you
began to dress for dinuner;’ and then
she stepped out on the lawn, kissed her
good-looking nephew, who ran to meet
her, and gave a very gracious welcome
to his friend. Then her regard fell on
the disordered brown hair and stained
frock of her ugly duckling.

Blonde, precise women, with well-
regulated minds and scrupulous ideas of
neatness, to whom a strong, passionate
nature conveys the notion of mental
depravity, and lax views of order a
want of moral tone—think what a
thorn in the flesh Olive must have been
to her mother ! I dare say in her heart
there was some love for her youngest
child, but it rarely penetrated through
the upper crust of annoyance and irri-
tation that the girl's diversity from her-
self and her elder daughters had formed.
Even the qualities they allowed she
possessed were made a reproach to her.
She was like her father, certainly ; but
then what was admirable in a man was
displeasing and distasteful in a young
gir. They gave a contemptuous ad-
mission that she was clever—that seem-
ed poor praise in their eyes ; indeed,
they used it often to sting and wound
her. ¢ It is unfeminine,” they said.
Unfeminine !—how that word rankled
in Olive’s heart. It meant unwomanly,
and she had read—nay, she knew
instinctively, that was something men
abhorred. So she wept secret tears
over it, and hated her knowledge, and
wished she could forget it. A month
before she had been glad and proud of

cause some one had told her that
knowledge was power. She was so apt
to be influenced by those around her,
and so foolishly ready to depreciate her-
self, that any one who wished to humili-
ate and pain her had but too easy a
task. Her sisters, from long practice,
were very skillful in playing on the
sensibilities of poor little Cinderella,
and often caused her many bitter tears
in secret. Sometimes it was a quotation
from a book, to show the universal de-
testation in which clever, strong-minded
women were held; and because they
told her she was strong-minded, the
child believed them ; not pausing to
reflect that her easy credulity was
scarcely a proof of that animadverted
quality, strength of mind! Ah! what
bitter feeling the smallest of us has
power to raise; and how remorselessly
we use our power !

And, ah! what a digression I have
been betrayed into—I, who have so
often laughed at and contemned that
besetting foible of story-tellers! O
digression, thou art a noxious weed, and
yet thou art as fair and dear to the
writer as that which for a flower a child
hath planted in his garden, which,
though the sage ones declare to him to
be, i1l grown and hurtful, he cannot
bring his heart to up-root !

“QOlive!” said her mother, in a tone
which had as mueh of querulous jrri-
tation as was possible to a woman who
made it a rule never to forget her lady
like composure, “I wonder you are not
ashamed for any one to see you looking
such a terrible figure. Pray go to your
room and let Greet smooth your hair.”

(To be Continued.)

e

A false profit—Money made by de-
ception.

staving business.

The old saymng. “It never rains but
it pours,” seems suggestive of a baby,
who never has pains but it roars.

Few like gray hairs, except on other
persons. If your hair is turning gray,
restore it to the hue of youth by using
Ayer’s Hair Vigor.

A Jawyer was summoned as a witness
in a certain case. The judge, finding
that the witness was lying badly, inter-
rupted him, saying: I beg of you to
forget your profession for a moment and
tell us the truth.”

A cough or cold taken betweeu now
and Christmas frequently lasts all
winter. This is certainly the case with
people who have weak lungs. The
most convenient, reliable and inex-
pensive remedy 1s Joknson’s Anodyne
Liniment. Tt is to be used internally
and externally.

Mgr. Capel was asked what struck
him most forcibly in America, and he
replied : — “ The  precociousness of
children.” He says that while in Balti-
more the Archbishop took him to call
on a lady. While making the visit a
hoy aged four years came in the room,
and his mother said :—¢ My son, speak
to the Archbishop.” He obeyed readily,

and, holding out his hand, said:— |

“ How do, Arch” i

1t, and longed to increase her store, be- |

Even in dull times the cooper does 4 !

" CURE

Biek Headache and relieve all the tronbles inei-
dent to a bilious state of the gystem, such as Diz-
ziness, Nansea, Drowsincss, Distress after eatmﬁ,

Pain in the 8ide, &e.  While their most remar
able success has been shown in curing

SICHK

Headache,yct Carter'sLittle Liver Pillsare equally
valuable in Constipation, curing and preventing
this annoying complaint, while they algo correct
all disorders of the stomach, stimulate the liver
and regulate the bowels, Even if they only curcd

HEAD

Ache they would be almost priceless to those who
suffer from this distressing complaint; but fortu-
nately their goodness does not end here, and those
who once try them will find these little gllls valu-
able in 80 many waya that they willnot be willing
to do without thenr. But after all sick head

ACHE

Is the bane of so many lives that here is where we
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 pills makea dose.
They are strictly vegetable and do not gripe or
purge, but by their gentle action please al who
usethem, In vialsat 25 cents; five for $1. Sold
by druggigts everywhere, or sent by mail.

CARTER MEDICINE CO.,
Mew York City.

FURNITURE |

JAGKSUN ADAMS',

County Court House Square. |

.3

Now that the time has approached, i! i
sary to have your

HOUSE AND FURNITURE

put in order for the coming seasoi

WE HAVE FOR SBALE
Bedroom Setts,

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

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

UNDERTAKINGC.

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

CASKETS & COFFINS

from thejplainestjto the most elaborate,

Rohes, Gloves, Crape & Hat Bands.

JACIKSON ADAMS

County Court House Square.
Fredericton, April 18,1883

AKEN INTERNALLY it cures

Dysentery, Cholera, Diarheea
Cramp and pain in the Stomach, Bowel
Complaint, Painter’s Colic, Liver Com:
plaint, Dyspepsia or Indigestion, Sud-
den Colds, Sore Throat, Coughs, &c.
U SED EXTERNALLY, it cures

Boils, Felons, Bruises, Cuts, Burns,
Scalds, Old Sores and Sprains, Swell-
ings of the Joints, Toothache, Pain in
the Face, Neuralgia and Rheumatism,
Chapped Hands, Frost-bitten Feet,
&c. \

g&™ The PAIN-KILLER is sold

by Medicine Dealers throughout the
world. Price 25¢. and 50¢€. per
bottle.

JAS. R. HOWIE

HAS RECEIVED HIS

SPRING AND SUMMER
CL

and respectfully invites the inaspection of cus-
tomers to his large and well selected
stock of

T

(R

bt

TWEEDS,
Diagonals,
BROAD CLOTHS,
DOHESKINS, Htc.

GENTILFEMICNS

A SPECIALTY

° {he Gireat
COUGIHS, COLDS, ASTHMA,
BRONCHITIS, LOSS

THRONT AFFECTIONS.

Prepared from the finest Red Spruce Gum. (Deli-
ing, Expectorant
Superior to any medicine offered for
all the above complaints. A scientific combination
of the Gum which exudes from the Red Spruce tree
—without doubt the most valuable native Gum for

cious Flavor.) Balsamie, Soot

and Tonic.

Medicinal purposes.,

Every one In this
has heard y ’ prepara- :
tion the IN

arinewon-| (GRAY'S |Smniser
derful ef- se parates,
fects of the and all its
Spruces anti-spas-
and the 5‘71{‘11) Z&ggl;gmﬁ
Pines in tonic, @ l
cases of balsamie
Lung Dis- OF properties
ease. are pre-

In France serped'.
the physi- This ‘;S,q:- —_——
cians regu- up, ¢ -
farly poud Ko A

etr con- . . .
sump tive I ]' [‘ Porw tem The Subscriber intending to
patients to SPR E ; peratuse,
thc)dfin(g ; co’nflarin: cl | h- B .
woods an al
order them quantigty ose 'S USIness
todrink of the finest
a tea made picked —AT THE—
from the 3 Gum in 4 4
Spruce complete
tops. solution.

1ts remarkable power in relieving
certain forms of Bronchitis, and its
almost specific effect in curing ob-
stinate hacking Coughs, is now well

known to the public at large.

Sold by all respectable chemists. Price, 25 anc
50 cents a bottle.

The words ** Syrup of Red Spruce Gum” consti-
tute our Registered Trade Mark, and our wrapper

and labels are also registered.

KERRY, WATSON & _CO.
- Wholesale Druggists,

Sole Proprietors and Manwfacturers,
Montrea

tinerican Remedy for

or
VOIoE, HOARSENESS AND

is the Largest in the City.

JAS. R. E

QUEEN ST., FREDERICTON,
May 11, 18582

British and Canadnia

Wedding and Mourning Outfits

The Furnishing Department

OWIH,

J. C. RISTEEN

~MANUFACTURERS OF—

DOORS, SASHES, AND BLINDS,

—ALSO—

FURNITURE

S s

& CO.,

e

E

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.

COMMERCIAL UNION.

=/ —

whien their business is conducted.
contents insured for three years at lowest 1ates.

7=~ Office on Queen Street,
obtained.

TRAVELER’'S LIFE & ACCIDENT.

e T o= ¥ A e =D

INSUR ANCE |

IPHE undersigned is agent for the following Insurance Companies which have Capital and
L assets amounting to fully $100,000,000; affording the most perfect security possibe,

NORTH BRITISH & MERCANTILE.
LIVERPOOL & LONDON & CLOBE.

LONDON & LANCASHIRE
SCOTTISH COMMRCIAL.,
LANCASHIRE.

AGAINST

E \ccidents

& ar =
g -

These Companies are well Known for the honorable, liberal, and straignt-forward manner io
All kinds of insurable property insured at moderate rates. Detached Dwelling Houses and

Losses promptly settled and no unnecessary trouble given,
opposite the CITY HALL, where every Information can be

JULIUS. I.. INCHES

PIRE INSURANCE.

OVER FORTY MILLION OF

Established 1803.

Established 1819,

Established 1809.

Established 1836.

‘Great Bargains

[Twower Store.|

g Will, on and after

.

ALLOW A

—THE MILD POWER CURES.—

UMPHREYS’

OMEOPATH I Comr

SPECIFICS.

In use 30 years.—Each number the special pre-
geription of an eminent physician.—The only
Simple, Safe and Sure Medicines for the p~ople
LIST PRINCIPAL NOS. CURES, PRICE,
Fevers, Congestion, Inflamations,.... .28
Worms, Worm Fever, Worm Cclie,.. .28
Crying Colie, or Teething of Infants 25
Diarrhea of Children or Adults...... .
Dysentary, Griping, Billious Colic,..
Cholera h{orbns. Vomiting,...... ‘
Coughs, Cold, Bronchitis,.............
Neuralgia, Toothache, Faceache,....
Headaches, Sick Headaches, Vertigo
. Dyspepsia, Billious £tomach,... ....
. Suppressed or Painful Periods,....
. “’m’tes. too Profuse Periods,...... ...
. Croup, Cough, Difficult Breathing,...
. Salt Rheum, Erysipelas, Eruptions,
heumatism, Rheumatic Pains,.. ,
ver and Ague, Chill, Fever, Agues
es, Blind or Bleeding,........ = S
arrh, acute or chronic; Influenz
hooping Cough, violent coughs,.. .5
General Debility, Physical Weakness.30
. Kidney Disense,...ccovvieiiians cannns .50
. Negvous vai“tv ...... P TTOITTIIaTD 1.00
30. Urinary $Wealkness, Wetting the bed .50
32. Disease of the Heart, Palpitation.
Sold by druggists, or sent by the Case, or sin-
gle Vial, free of charge, on receipt of price.
Send for Dr. Humnhreys'Book on Diseace &¢.
(144 pages), also lilustrated Catalogue FREE.
Address, Humnhreys’ Homeopathic Med-
tcine Co., 109 Fulton Street, New York.
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“ |Discount of 12 {-2 Per Cent.

For cash, on delivery of Goods, on all sums from

$1 upwards.

Fredericton, Jan. 1, 1883

“(OLDEN FLEEGE,”

TUESDAY, Jan. 2nd, 1383

JOHN MDONALD.

Capital, $5,000,000.00

Fire Insurance Co.

Companies representing a capital of

DOLLARS, ($40,000,000.00.)

4.~ Large deposits at Ottawa for benefit of Policy Holders. “%R
All kinds of 1nsurance effected in any of the following Companies at best rates :—

Imperial, of London, England.
Etna, of Hartford, Conn.

Capital, $3,000,000.00

Hartford, of Hartford, Conn.

Capital, $1,250,000.00

Northern, of London, England.

Capital, $8,000,000.00

Assets, $7,424,073.72

Assets, $3,761,379.47

Capital, $15,000,000,

Fire Association of London, England.

Reserve Fund, $250,000.

The City of London, England.

Capital, $10,000,000.00

Detached Residences in town and country insured for 3 years at lowest rates.
ALL:LOSSES PROMPTLY PAID.

JOEIIN BI.ACI,

Agent, Fredericton.

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

T. G. OCONNOR,

S IMPORTER OF

British and Foreign Woollen Manufactures, &c.

Now in 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 CASSIMERES, HARVEY HOMESPUNS.
WEST OF ENGLAND DOESKINS, OXFORD HOMESPUNS

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

T. G. O'CONNOR,

Next below Barker House, Queen St., Fredericton

Currant

FA

JUST OPENED:
UR Stock is very complete.
a splendid variety :

each one adiflferent style and pattern;
1 Lady’s Secretary in Walnut ;
1 Gent’s Desk with shelves for Books, ete. ;

(Centre Tables;
8 Extra Nice Doubie Bedsteads;
5 Platform Rockers ;

plush fronts;

Perforated Stools; I'erfeet Spring Beds, ete.

JUST opened from Pennsylvania, U. S, afl
assortment of new patterns, including:

Preserve Dishes with high and low stands;
Small and large Pitchers ; Pickle Dishes ;
Candy Jars, various sizes; Bread Plates;
Salt Cellars; Castor Bottles:

Gohlets and Tumblers ; Covered Pickle Jars;

Nice Table Seits, 4 pieces;

Covered Molasses Pitchers

25 doz. ; pint Tin Top Jelly Cans

Glass KFly Traps; Table Lamps, &e.
Cheap at

LEMONT'S VARIETY STOR

Fresh Goods at Hand.

e —

Painted Tinware, &c.

YAKE Boxes; Cuspadoves; Cash Boxes;
(; Spice Boxes; Slop Water Jars; Dust Pans

Wire Dish Covers; Corn Poppers;

Enamelled Preserve Kettles; Brollers

Ice Chisels and Picks; Ice Water Tanks;

Children’s Table Trays.

Fredericten, Aug 22

Table Glassware.

LEMONT'S VARIETY STORE.

very cheap at

ne

Variety Store.

Fredericton, Aug, 15

FINE FURNITURE !

We can show

6 Blach Walnut Sideboards and Chiffoniers,
9 Walnut and Imitation Square and Oval

1 Lovely Silk Covered Parlor Suite, with silk

6 Revolving and Tilting Walnut Office Chairs;

All these goods are late arrivals, and marked

LEMONT’S

CRAPES= =
nggi"lla’ﬁs.c OLD.-

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 Blood Bitters.

JOHN M. WILEY,
Druggist, Fredericton.

Rev. Father Wilde'
EXPERIENCE.

The Rev. Z. P. Wilds, well-kuowa ¢y
missionary in New York, and brother
of the late eminent Judge Wilds, of the
Massachusetts Supreme Court, wriles
as follows:

“78 E, 54th St., New York, May 10, 1582,
MESSRES, J, C. AYER & Co,, Gentlemen :

Last winter I was troubled with =
uncomfortable itehing humor aflecting
more especially my limbs, whieh itched #o
intolerably at night, and burned so intense-
ly, that I could scarcely bear any clothing
over them. I was also a sufferer from a
severe catarrh and catarrhal cough; my
appetite was poor, and my system a good
deal run down. Knowing the value of
AYER'S SARSAPARILLA, by observaticn of
many other cases, and from personal use

E.

oSt

.
’

- NOQTICE.

THE undersigned have comineéliced the man

facture of STOVES ot all deseriptions and
are prepared to supply parties wishing any-
thing in that line, either wholesale or retail, at

the lowest possible prices.
Furnaces aund Castings of

prom ptly attended to.
Repairing done with neatness and despateh.

all deseriptio

we sell 8t prices which defy competition.

Purchasers will give us 2 gall and be con-

vinced of this fact,

OTOOLE & McCAFFREY,

West End Foundry, Queen Street.

Fredericton,"Nov. 1

American

TTENTION is called to the following K

BUCED RATES for carrying
PARCELS bLetween any of the
Company.

MONEY.—320 and lesg, 15
sums proportionally smaller.

to £1.00, aceording to the distance.

80 1bs. and less, 25 cents ; 100 lbs, 50 cents.

The Company has 4,000 agencics in (e Stat
and Canada, They guarantec o

SECURITY.

by application to
WHITTIER & HOOPER,

4
JAMES HGGLESTON,
Gen'l Superintendent, Boston.

Fredericton, June [5, 1382

3 We wish also to state that we manufaec-
ture the best COOK STOVES now made in the
Maritime Proyinces from No.l Clyde Iror, which

Bapress Company.

MONEY and
Offices of the
cents; larger

MERCHANDISE.—71bs. and less, 25 cents

Rates between Fredericton and St. John,—

their patrons
Quick Tisg, ProMpr DELIVFLY, AND I'OSITIVE

Further information wiii be cheerfully given |

Agents.

in former 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 awere
allayed, and all signs of irritation of the
gkin disappeared. My catarri and cough
were also cured by the same means, and
my general health greatly improved, until
it is now excellent, 1 feecl a hundred ver
cent stronger, and I attribute these resulfs
to the use of the SARSAPARILLA, which
ns I recommend with all confidence as the
best blood medicine ever devised. I took
it in small doses three times a day, and
used, in all, less than two bottles. I place
these facts at your service, hoping their
publication may do good.

Yours respectfully, Z.P. WiLDs.”

The above instance is but one of the mauny
constantly coming to our notice, which prove
the perfect adaptability of AYER'S SARSA-
PARILLA {o the cure of all diseases arising

=

from impure or impoverished blood, and a

weakened vitality, g

o

-+ Ayer’s Sarsaparilla
cleanses, enriches, and strengthens the blood,
' stimulates the action of the stomach and
bowels, and thereby enables the system to
i resist and overcome the attacks of all Serofu-
> lous riscaies, Eruptions of the Skin, Rheu-
matism, Catarrh, Genegal Debility, and all
disorders resulting from poor or coriupted

blood and a low state of the system,
PREPARED BY

Dr.J.C.Ayer&Co.,Lowell, Mass.

Sold by ail Drpggists; price §1, six bottles

for §3,

es

AYER’S

TSRS CATHARTIC
&\:5,6;2:’7;? (% PILLS.

o S e
Best Purgative Medicine
cure Constipation, Indigestion, Hleadache, and
all Bilious Disorders.
Sold everywhere, JAlways reliabje.

July 11

AGNETIC JLEDICINE
" & - "\\\ \’:)

<l

-

3 (BRAIN &NERVE FOOD. Arrcn:

_Is a Sure, Prompt, and Effectual Remedy for
Nervousness in ALL its stages, Weak Memor%,
| Loss of Brain Power, Sexual Prostration, Night
| Sweats, Spermatorrheea, Sominal Weakness and
| General Loss of Power. It repairs Nervous Waste,
| Rehwenates the Jadeqg Intellect, Strengthens the En-
| feebled Brain and Restores Surprising Tone and
| Vigor to the Exhausted Generative Organs. The
| experience of thousands prove it an inyaluable
| remedy. The medicine is pleasant to the taste, !
and each box contains sufficient for two weeks
mediecation, 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

Wr., EwWING. J. H. DAVIDSON,

WM. GRAHAM.

WILLIAM EWING & CO.,

SUCCESSORS TO

. EWINGC BROTHERS,

SEED MERCHANTS,

142 McGill St., Montreal.

i 7~ Samplesand Prices on Application.

X% A copy of our Illustrated Seed Catalogue
| for 1583 will be sent to any address on applica-
| tion.

i Feb. 7, 1883

|
1

TPea.

| Just received via “Sicily ” from London direct :

| 72 I ALF chests new seasons (1883) Black
: Tea of superior quality, which we
are selling at very low prices.

If you wani a really good pure Tea cheap, give

| us a call.
| GEQO. HATT & SONS.

Tea

September 26.

with TEN Cents,

UT THIS OUT =

by mai’, a Golden Bog of Goods, that will bring you in m«
money in Ong Month than anything else in'A";c"r?:-‘.l.nA'za:'
jate Corigipty, M. Young, 173 Greegwich St., New Yore

And Returu to us,

New Tin Shop.”

A N. LAFOREST

EGS to inform the public that he has opened
up a shop, one door above Hatt & Sons,
Queen Street, for the manufacture of

Tinware of every Description,

and is also prepared to execute orders for GAL-
VANIZED IRON WORK, and in fact anything
in the line of a General Tinsmith.

Special Attention gicen to Tin Roofing and
Hot Aw Furnaces. "

Y% GIVE HIM A CALL,
A. N. LAFOREST.

F’ton, June 22, 1882

FREDERICTON

MONUMENTAL WORK!

Queen SL., just above Reform Club Rooms.

THE Subscriber begs to Inform the Public that
he is prepared to execute all sorts of

PLAIN and ORNAMENTAL

MONUMENTS, TABLETS,
FENCE STONES & POSTS,

First Class Material and Workmanship guar-

anteed,
eonven.s JOHN MOORE.
STEAMER

" FLORENGEVILLE”

NTIL furtber notice, the Steamer “F
ENCEVILLE " will leave —

FREDERICTON for WOODSTOCK,

EVERY

Tuesday, Thursday and Saturday
Mornings, at 6 A. M.,

Returning every

Monday, Wednesday, and Friday
Mernings, at 8 A. M.

A Way Freight must be d, or will
ieft on the wharf at risk of owp:epal . "

J. KENT McPH ON, dgent,
@™ Office Gul's Building, Phanwe Squars

N BEW
Five and Ten Cent Store.

The Great Bapgain House.

FULL stock of foods, including many
Novelties, now open for iospection. The
public are respectfully invited to call and see
the immense variety and quality of the thou-
sands of useful and fancy articles sold at this
establishment for Five and Ten Cents each.

New Five and Ten Cent Store,
Opp. Stone Barracks,
QUEEN STREET, FREDERJCTON.

Augupt 8




