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THE THREE SISTERS. 

CHAPTER X. 

THE MOTHER OF INVENTION. 

Having brought the leading eveats of 
Henrietta’s life before you (for which 1 
doubt she would much thank me,) I come 
back to her where she sits weaving a fresh 
plot for the advancement of her comfort 
and social status. Reflecting upon the 
advertisement, she had pronounced in 
her own mind that the services of the 
desired companion would probably be re- 
quired at once, and furthermore that the 
advertiser, 1f a person ot the position s he 
imagined him, would not think favorably 
of a candidate who occupied the post of 

verness to Mrs, Slater's children: Here, 
n, were two difficulties to be provided 

against. She took out her desk, and 
began to write in a bold, legible hand, a 
copy from a draft already prepared. 

Miss French, in answer to an advertise- 
ment in the ‘Times’ of to-day, offers herself 
as candidate for the post described by C. A. 
She is a thorough French scholar, having 
lived some years in Boulogne and Paris, and 
is disposed to make herself agreeable in what- 
ever way her services may be required. Her 
age is twenty-four, and until quite recently 
she has lived in the family of Mrs. Johnstone, 
in Kent, as companion to two yeung ladies.” 

Having completed the first note, she 
commenced another : — 
“My pear Mes. Jouxstroxe.—I am very 

much dissatisfied with my present position as 
governess. The children are rude and intract- 
able, and require the most constant and 
arduous supervision Ah! how different is 
the life I now lead from the happy days spent 
with you and dear Cissie and Edie! Fer how 
much alleviation of my lonely, dreary lot I 
have to thank you all! There is some slight 
chance of my getting a very much pleasant 
occupation than this through the interests of 
a whom I knew many years ago, and 
who wrote to me a few days since, having 
taken some trouble to ascertain my where- 
about, A gentleman, with whom she is 
slightly inted, desires a companion for 
his only daughter ; the duties would be light 
and pleasant. She recommends my saying 
nothing about my present engagement, but 
suggested I should refer him to you. I know I 
may rely on your kindness to speak as favor- 
ably as possible in my behalf, should he apply 
to you,” 

en followed a couple of pages on 
family affairs, which have no concern in 
this story. as 
Having completed her letters, Henri- 

etta went out and posted them carefully. 
She awaited an arswer with some eager- 
ness. It came the following evening: — 
“Mr, Anson presents his compliments to 

Miss French, and will be zlad to have an in- 
terview with her to-morrow between twelve 
and one o'clock.” 
“Good !’ said Henrietta to herself, 

with a smile. 
Then she tripped hghtly down the 

stairs to the dining room, where she 
found Mrs. Slater. That lady started 
violently at the sound of the opening 
door, and proceeded to arrange her cap 
and dress with a view to dismiss all sus- 
picions of a post.prandial nap from the 
mind of the iatruder. 

4% Oh, is it you?'’ she answered peevish- 
ly, on seeing how unfounded was her 
vague alarm of visitors. 

# Yes, madam,” responded Henrietta 
meekly, 
you.” 

% Oh, I wasn’t asleep,” said Mrs, Slater, 
1a not the most amiable tone. *Ialways 
like to have a little time to myself after 
dinner for reflection. 
“Ah! yes,” replied Miss French, sym- 

pathetically ; “and you have so much to 
occupy you all day, it is quite a shame to 
distarb you. I will come again in an 
hour,” 
% Oh, if you've anything to say, you'd 

better say it at once,” was the ungracious 
rejoinder. 
“1 wanted to ask you if you can spare 

me for an hour or two to-morrow, to see 
a friend who has unexpectedly come to 

~ London,” 
“To-morrow ?”’ said Mrs, Slater, in a 

tone that evidently meant, “ You could 
not possibly have picked out a more in- 
convenient day." : 
“If you please, madam,” answered the 

little ER — firmly, not choosing to 
take & hint 

“It's very inconvenient. 
other day do ?”’ 
id leet ~ - 
“Then suppose you must go, if its 

very particular,’”’ frowned Mrs. Slater, and 
Henrietta “Thank you,’ and left 
the room, knowing quite well that there 
was nothing more than usual to keep her 
at home but her patroness’s temper. 
The following morning, punctually at 

twelve 0’ , she presented herself at 
Claridge’s, and was shown into a small 
sitting-room, where a gentlemen was read- 
ing the “Times ’’ near the window. He 
laid the paper aside and rose, bowing 
courteonsly as she entered. With one 
quick glance Henrietta remarked that he 
was a man about fifty, rather handsome, 
and with an un mistakable air of breed- 

Won’t any 

ing. 
“ Pray be seated,” he said, oftering her 

a chair, and resuming his own. “London 
is intolerable just now, is it not 2" 
“Idare say you find it so,’ she said 

smiling, and with a certain air of modest 
shyness. “But it is always a treat to me 
to come to London. Of course in my 
position it makes no difference whether 
it is the season or not.” 
“Plain little body, but sensible,” re. 

flected Mr. Anson. 
“What a weak mouth he has!’’ thought 

Henrietta. “He'd be a capital subject 
for a woman to flatter |” 
Mr. Anson smiled pleasantly. 
“ You received my note,’ he asked. 
“By the last post yesterday evening,” 

Henrietta answered.  “ And 1 came this 
morning-in the hope of being a successful 
esndidate for the post offered in your ad- 
vertisement.’” : : 
“You are now companion to* some 

young ladies, I think,” remarked Mr. 
Anson, 
“Not at the present moment. I hved 

for three years in a family te whom I owe 
the greatest kindness, The father un- 
fortunately failed in business, and 1 
was forced—sorely against my will—to 
leave them, For the last two months I 
have been acting in the capacity of gov- 
erness for a friend who is in delicate 
health, but this temporary engagement 
will be concluded in a month’s time from 
the present.” 
“Ah !'’ said Mr, Anson, and there was a 

moment's pause. “My daughter,” he 
resumed, “1s grown up, and requires no 
tuition of any kind. All she wants 1s 
some young lady, cheertul and good-tem- 
pried who will occasionally accompany 
e r m her walks and drives, and—that 
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“I think I understand you perfectly, 

sir. Your daughter wishes to have some 
one about her who will be always ready to 
accompany her, or to sit with her when 
she feels inclined for society, but will not 
intrude except her companionship 1s ex- 
pressly desired. 

“ Exactly !"’ said Mr. Anson. 
“I speak French fluently,” proceeded 

Henrietta, “I sing a little, and am fond 
of reading aloud. I am naturally of a 
cheerful disposition, and always glad to 
make myself agreeable. 1 should wish 
to make no stipulations about being 
treated as one of the family; amongst 

refinement ''—great stress was 
id on this word—¢ one is always sure of 

receiving politeness and consideration. 
I should wish always to be in the way 
when wanted,, but should know when to 
withdraw on those many occasions when 
the presence of a companion is irksome 
and unnecessary.’’ 
Miss French uttered this little oration 

clearly and straightforwardly, but with 
modesty. 

“Devilish sensible little girl this!” 
thought Mr. Anson. “The very person 
for Ethel.” - : 
“I see we understand each other per- 

fectly,” he said aloud, with a pleasant 
smile. forgot to mention to you that 
my daughter is at the head of my estab. 
lishment. My wife has been dead many 
years.” 
"Henrietta bowed sympathetically. 
“For form's sake,” ‘continued Mr. 

Anson, politely, “1 shall be glad if you 
will favor me with the address of the lady 
with whom I am to have the honor of 
communicating,” And he placed pen 
snd ink before her. 
She wrote Mrs, Johnson's address, re- 

marking how different was her present 
‘home from the elegant and luxurious 
bouse she Lad occupied in Kent. i 

“T am afraid I have disturbed |: 

“In case of our being mutually satis- 
fied,” said Mr. Anson, * when will you be 
‘able to join us in Blankshire ?”’ 
~~“ Whenever you require my services.” 
| “Shall we say a month from next Sat- 
(urday ? Miss Anson will have returned 
| from Scotland by that time. May 1 offer | 
| you a glass of wine ?” 

“ No, thank you,” replied Henrietta ; 
‘and Mr. Anson conducted her to the door 
himself. A brougham was waiting. 
“Can I send you anywhere ?'’ he asked 

courteously. 
Henrietta declined with many thanks. 
“[ am going to look at the shops,” she 

said with an arch smile. 
“Ah! and that never fatigues ladies, 

even in the hottest weather !I’’ smiled Mr. 
Anson, as they bowed and parted. 
Miss French was exceedingly well satis 

fied with her visit, 
“If only he does not meet any one he 

likes better,’ she thought. “To go ina 
month! What excuse shall. I make to 
Mrs, Slater? Never mind, there's plenty 
of time to think of that, apd if I can’t 
manage it any other way, I'll quarrel with 
her. Thank goodness I want nothing of 
her, and once away from that blissful 
abode of hgrs,I hope never to sec her 
ugly, vulgar face again. And so there is 
no Mrs. Anson! What an aristocratic 
looking man he is! I dare say the 
daughter is proud and self-willed. I 
wonder if she is good-looking.” These 
and a mass of other disjointed reflections 
occupied Henrietta all the afternoon un- 
til she returned to Laurel Villa, 
A week only of the month had elapsed 

when fortune which favors the brave 
threw a lucky accident in our little ad- 
venturess’s way. She had been deploring 
somewhat dolorously the prospect of los- 
ing three months’ salary, when her fears 
were removed one evening by the arrival 
of Mr. Harry Slater (the hope of all the 
Slaters) at Laurel Villa with a sprained 
ankle. She clapped her hands and exe- 
cuted with her nimble feet a figure ex- 
pressive of delight and self-congratula- 
tion. 
“This is too delicious!” she soliloquiz- 

ed. “Wont I play on the feeiings of the 
susceptible Harry, and won't his amiable 
and refined mother be glad to get rid of 
me on any terms. I shouldn’t wonder if 
I get paid for three months instead of 
forfeiting my poor ten pounds, which I'm 
sure [ could not conveniently spare.’ 

Henrietta made such good use of her 
time and eyes that Mr. Harry beoome 
hopelessly smitten, and was never happy 
except in her company. He insisted on 
occupying the sofa in the schoolroom, and 
required Miss French's constant attention 
elther in bandaging his foot or taking to 
him. 
Mrs. Slater's ee mr began to be 

aroused ; once she thought she detected 
glances passing between her son and the 
children’s governess. She remarked, too, 
that Henrietta’s toilet was more studied 
than usual. Then came secret inquiries 
of the dear children, “Did Harry talk to 
Miss French?” she asked Evelina. 
* Oh, yes, mamma, all the morning—we 

couldn’t do our lessons a bit."’ 
% And, ahem !|—did—Gwendoline think 

Miss French—looked at Harry at all ?”’ 
¢ Oh, yes, ma, I caught em looking lots 

of times, and then she told me to go on 
with my lessons. And Harry said he was 
fond of blue, so she’s got on a blue rib- 
bon this morning.’ 

- “ Designing wretch!”” murmured Mrs, 
Slater. 
“And when we were doing grammar, 

ma, Harry asked her if he might say the 
verb ‘to love,’ and she said, yes, if he 
liked.” 

“ And he looked her in the face, and 
said ‘I love —ma," interrupted Evelina, 
and she burst out laughing. 
“No, Gwen, he said ¢ thou lovest.’ 
“But that was after, and she looked up 

at him and nodded.” 
“ Infamous creature !”’ thought the dis- 

tracted mother. She shall certainly go. 
The next day Mrs. Slater marched into 

the schoolroom during lesson time.— 
There was a portentous frown upon her 
brow as she said : : 

“ Henry, I wish to speak to you.” 
Every one started at the unfamiliar ap- 

pellative, and every one down to the 
youngest understood it. Mrs. Slater had 
that heroic bravery which is characteristie 
of so many a British matron of the middle 
class, She scorned to shelter herself be- 
hind tact, or any gentle, well-bred fraud ; 
if she had anything to say, she blurted 1t 
out at once, with the most profound dis- 
regard of hurting any one’s feelings, or 
wounding their self-love. Henrietta cast 
a momentary glance from mother to son, 
smiled inwardly. Both of the coarse, ill- 
bred faces were easy enough to read. 
“ What do you want, ma ?”’ asked Harry 

doggedly. 
“1 want you to come with me. This 1s 

no place for you.” 
A severe and stony glare aceompanied 

the last words. 
“Oh! I'm very well here ; at all events 

it's the only place in the house where one 
isn’t moped to death.” 

I don’t wish for any argument, Harry ! 
exclaimed his mother, evincing a disposi- 
tion to “fly out” at him; “come this 
moment.” 
Harry looked as black as night, his sul- 

len brows bent ; he hmped up, and then, 
before his mother’s very eyes, cast what 
was intended for a most amorous glance 
at the governess. She returned it with a 
meek imploring gaze. 
Mrs. dlater felt inclined to rush upon 

her and box her ears, but she contented 
herself with an audible “ Bold shameless 
creature ” at which the younger children 
giggled and nodged each other. For her 
part Miss French concealed her face in 
her pocket handkerchief and gave vent 
to the exuberance of her mirth to the 
wonder of her pupils, who were divided 
in opinion as to whether she was laugh- 
ing or crying. 
“Harry I" cried his mother, unable to 

contain her feelings, ¢ I wonder at you,— 
I am ashamed of you !” 

“ What for ?” scowled Harry. 
“ You know very well what for. Your 

conduct with that—that—creature !” 
“If you mean Miss French by that 

oreature,”” exclaimed Harry, wrathfully, 
let me tell you she’s the most perfect 
lady I ever met with!" 

“ Lady, indeed I’ sneered Mrs. Slater. 
“Yes, lady,~and you can't expect a 

feller to be in a dull hole like this with- 
out getting spoony on a fascinatin® woman, 
if there's ong in the house,” 

“ Fascinating! Oh, goodness!'* cried 
his mother ; “that sallow, green-eyed, 
frowny creature fascinating !”’ 

“Well, she mayn’t be exactly a beauty : 
but she’s what the French call peekant, 
and she’s got a stunning foot and ankle.” 

Mrs. Slater was speechless with horror. 
In that moment she regarded her son as 
tbe most profligate of Lovelaces, and her 
governess,—but no! there was no name, 
fit for ears polite at least, which would 
express her shaméless abandonment. 
“ Harry !” she exclaimed, when at last 

she found utterance; “you'll never see 
that wretch again,—never, mind that!” 
“1 will see her,” howled out Harry, 

furiously ; “and, what's more, I'll marry 
her if she'll have me.” 
“That you shan’t, you bad, unnatural 

boy! Don’t think you'll be allowed to 
disgrace your family in that way I" 

‘“ Disgrace my family, oh! ho! ho!” 
laughed Mr. Slater, Janior, brutally.— 
“My family; ob, dear? they've so much 
to be proud of! Why, her father was a 
ee about town, when pa was sweeping 
out—- 

“ Hold your tongue! Hew dare you !”’ 
shrieked the infuriated mother. = And 
then followed a scene of violence and re- 
crimination, over which we deem it ex- 
pedient to draw a veil. However, when 
his father came home Master Harry was 
soon reduced to submission, and forbidden 
under manifold pains and penalties, to 
enter the schoolroom. 
“You'd better get rid of the governess 

quietly,” said Mr, Slater to his wife; but 
he might as well have advised her to de- 
liver an harangue in one of the dead lan- 
guages. 
That evening she burst in upon Miss 

French as that young lady sat reading by 
the open window. Henrietta rose: Mrs. 
Slater remoined standin . 
“Now Mr. Slater and I know all,”’ she 

commenced ; “we wish you to leave the 
house at once.” 
“Know all!” exclaimed the governess, 

In meek surprise. “I do not understand 
madam.” 
“Oh! it’s no use putting on that inno- 

cent face,—you wunderstand me well 
enough,” said Mrs. Slater, tartly. 
= Indeed, madam, [ understand noth- 
ing. 
“Then I'll tell you. You've been 

scheming and plotting to marry my eld- 
est son; and you may as well hear the 
truth at once. If he degraded himself 
by marrying you, his father "ud tern him 
out of the busipess to ngorrow, and I 

should like to see him earn a shilling 
honestly any other way.” 
“You have no right to speak to me 

0,’ uttered Henrietta loftily. ¢ And as 
for turning me out of the house, you can- 
not do 1t.” 
“We'll see,” cried Mrs, Slater. ¢ You 

go by Saturday, if I have a policeman 
brought in.” 
“Pray do not waste your breath on idle 

threats,” said Miss French coolly. “I 
shall be only too pleased too turn my 
back upon Laurel Villa. But first I shall 
require a quarter’s salary in advance, and 
five pounds compensation.” 
“Oh, don’t think money’s any object,” 

sneered Mrs. Slater. *‘ We'd sooner give 
fifty pounds than have you here a week 
longer. And you need not trouble to 
apply to me for a character, for I shall 
not give you one.” 

“Fortunately I do not require one,” 
answered Henrietta, still in the cool tone 
that was so exasperating to her employer. 
“If I did I would compel you to give me 
one.” 

Henrietta and Mrs. Slater did not meet 
again until just as the former was’ about 
to leave Laurel Villa. She went into the 
dining-room to receive her money. 
“I wish you good-by,” she said coolly, 

“and I take this opportunity of express- 
ing the delight I feel in leaving people 
whose native vulgarity is less distasteful 
than their attempted gentillity. To show 
you whether I, who have mixed with 
some of the best-bred men in Europe, 
wood stoop to your son, 1 leave you these 
two letters.” 
And Miss French marched off to the 

fly, leaving the mistress of Laura Villa 
absolutely petrified into silence. When 
she was a little recovered she read the 
letters the governess had left upon the 
table, The first was from Harry to his 
dearest Miss French, commenting with 
much indignation at his parents’ cruel 
and abominable behavior to her, and of- 
fering to marry her privately. Of course 
they could keep it a secret for a year 
when he would be made a partner, an 
quite independent of anybody’s tyranny. 
White with rage Mrs. Slater opened the 

other inclosure. : 
“Miss French presents her compliments 

to Mr, Henry Slater, and thanks him for 
the honor he proposes to do her, As she 
would equally object to a connection 
with his family if they approved the 
match, and he were already a partner, he 
will at once see how very unacceptable is 
his present proposal.” 
Could the enraged -mother but have 

said her say ! Unfortunately the fly had 
Just driven off,—the victim was escaped. 

CHAPTER XI. 

OLIVE. 

Now that | have told you so much 
about Henrietta French as will make you 
familiar with her life and character when 
she comes into the real interest of my 
story, I will go back to my heroine, my 
Olive, who was yet but a child, but who 
had a soul full of generous impulses and 
warm affection, full of brightness and the 
desire to love. It is true, a film of sensi. 
tive pride veiled at times the softer, 
nobler attributes. Olive was not perfect. 
I know not how it is, but writers often 
fail signally in making the characters who 
are very dear to themselves appear lov- 
able in the eyes of others. I think you 
would have loved Olive 1f you had known 
her; but I am not sure that my descrip- 
tion of her will win your liking and sym- 
pathy. Only think, you who are a little 
world-worn, a little disappointed in life, 
you who begin to have sad doubts whether 
the eager pilgrim ever reaches in this 
world the goal he has set his heart upon 
—only think what a charm there 1s in a 
bright, fresh young life, brimming over 
with exuberant witality, with ardent 
hopes and keen longings. We may feel 
glad sometimes perhaps that so much of 
the struggle is over for us—our youth is 
past, and we would not recall the months 
of sorrow for the sake of the days of joy ; 
but is there never a time when we look 
at youth with its bright anticipations and 
unexhausted emotions, and feel a half. 
envious, choking sob of regret for the 
time before we bought our experience so 
bitterly ? "a 
Ah! friends, why do we warn our child- 

ren ?—why do we admonish them so 
soberly about consequences? Can we 
save them anything? Will they not 
grow old too like us ?—will they not have 
lines furrowed in their brows and scored 
in their hearts ?—and will they not long 
too to save a future generation from folly 
and. disappomntment and heartu®he? 
There is something in looking at young 
people to kindle our warmest feelings 
and awaken our deepest sympathy. And, 
after all, are they not wiser than we? 
They have all their life before them— 
they believe firmly and implicitly in the 
happiness and success in store for them, 
and they seek it with unrelenting cager- 
ness. And we—even we who have suffer: 
ed and been disappointed, who have had 
our hopes blasted and our lives marred, 
who have sounded all the depths and 
shoals of vexation and weariness, we 
stumble on, bruised by our many falls, 
yet striving after the attainment of a new 
desire. Has ever in the world yet a man 
or woman come to middle life who has 
not subscribed once with heart and soul 
to the verdict of the loyal preacher, « All 
ig vanity and vexation of spirit!” And 
if he found 1t so, possessing, as he did, 
more richly than any other man who ever 
lived every good gift, ah! then, my 
friends, what hope have we ? 

Olive was enthusiastic, idealistic, full 
of longing, of hope, full of an eager desire 
to begin the battle of life. It did not 
occur to her that she had commenced it 
already, was living it every day at home 
and amidst petty family squabbles and 
Jealousies ; she had far other thoughts of 
what life was to be. It was the differ 
ence between a game of single-stick and 
a real fight. Many a time, when she was 
reading her pet romances, she had sore 
regrets that she had not lived in the days 
of heroines. How glorious to have beard- 
ed tyrants on their thrones !—to have de- 
fended a castle against a legion of armed 
men !—and ah! to have been a queen of 
beauty—to have been proclaimed the 
peerless one before the eyes of the world ! 
—to have had princes contending for her 
favor. 
That must have been enough to make 

any one happy, Olive would say, closing 
the book. Then she would take a mourn- 
ful survey ot herself in the glass, wonder- 
ing if, in that golden age, when all the 
men were brave and all, the women fair, 
any knight would have been proud to 
wear her badge on his shield. But she 
came to the melancholy conclusion that 
as the men of the present time were so 
degenerated and commonplace in com- 
parison, and there was even amongst 
them no candidate for her favor, she would 
not have stood the ghost of a chance in 
the days of yore. 
Seven months have passed since we 

saw Olive in deep disgrace after her meet- 
ing with the baronet. She is as impul- 
sive, as variable as her moods, as incon- 
stant as ever; but her movements are 
slower and more gracious, her toilet more 
soignee, her hair smoother than in bygone 
days. Her relations with her sisters are 
by no means happier, for they are grow. 
ing terribly jealous now there 1s no deny. 
ing that she is growing elegant and at- 
tractive. They are constantly reminding 
her that the Fanes are all short and fair 
and plump, but they have secret misgiv- 
ings whether there is not more grace in 
the tall, slight form of their youngest 
sister than in their well developed figures 
and middle height. ‘Her coming out’ is 
a source of endless torment to them—she 
is always teasing about it lately, and their 
father has already asked Mis. Hamilton 
why she does not take Olive out. 
‘My dear John,’ she had answered pee- 

vishly, ¢ pray allow me to know best when 
it is time for Olive’s appearing in society, 
She 18 not eighteen y«t. and it looks so 
bad to take three girls out.’ 

¢ Alice went ont before she was Olive’s 
age, Mary; and if you do not like all 
three to go together, why not let Mary or 
Alice stay at home sometimes ?’ 

‘Really, John, you are too absurd! 
exclaimed his wife ‘Who ever heard of 
putting the youngest sister before the 
elder ones? When Mary is married 
Olive’s turn will come. The Fanes— 

“ Never mind what the Fanes do, Mary, 
interrupted Mr. Hamilton, good-humored- 
ly ; this is a question of the Hamilton's, 
and I repeat it is only fair that the child 
should have an opportunity of going out 
now and then.’ 

‘There, dear, that will do,’ said Mrs. 
Hamilton, imperturbably. ¢1 know that 
you are very clever in your profession, so 
do attend to that, and let me manage do- 
mestic affairs.’ 
John Hamilton, who knew he had 

rather a violent temper, and had a horror 
of showing it on trifling occasions held his 
peace, apd went off into the garden, 

priores may be all very well in the case 

Now, in her secret heart the mother 
had no desire to prevent her youngest 
child sharing the pleasures of the others 
but she was very much influenced by 
what Mary and Alice said and thought. 
Thus, when they urged that it was pre- 
posterous to think of three sisters 
going out together, and that no man 
would ever dream of proposing to one 
of such a tribe. Mrs. Hamilton listen- 
ed and yielded weakly to their argu- 
ments. Women are often very unjust 
in the way they put the claims of the 
elder before the younger. It is certain- 
ly very hard upon the latter that be- 
cause they come two or three years 
later into the world they are not allowed 
to choose, they must give up everything 
to the elder, and have only half his or 
her enjoyments and treats. Seniores 

of the eldest son, but perfect equality 
amongst the rest is only justice. On 
this point fathers and mothers often 
think differently, as was the case with 
Mr. and Mrs. Hamilton. 

Olive, too, was beginning to get very 
anxious about balls and parties and 
picnics. As she came gradually to take 
more pride in herself, she awoke to the 
sense that she was not altogether so 
plain and awkward as she had hitherto 
believed herself. She was not vain—at 
least, she was not conceived. [ make a 
reservation, because I am not quite sure 
how far a keen love of approbation is 
compatible with the utter absence of 
vanity. I think Olive was more one of 
those natures who are habitually prone 
to underrate and think badly of them- 
selves, and yet who have sudden and 
evanescent fits of self-exultation. Nurse 
Greet was still her faithful friend and 
confidante. 

Isn’t it a shame, Greet? she would 
cry, with an angry burst—isn’t it a 
shame they won't let me go out with 
them ? 

Well, my dear, nurse would answer, 
in a tone would implied that the admis- 
sion was forced from reluctant lips, it 7s 
a shame—not that I hold with people 
takin’ the side of children against their 
parents. 
But it isn’t 50 much mamma, Greet, 

cried Olive, who was fond of her mother. 
“It is Mary and Alice who persuade 
her.” 

Well, then, my dear, I don’t hesitate 
to lay the blame on them, an, to say it's 
very bad an’ mean-spirited of em’ to be- 
have so. But you know it's easy enough 
to see it's jealousy, Miss Olive, as Ann 
the cook says to me only last night. 

Did she say sa? asked Olive, quickly. 
Yes, my oak but now don't you 

repeat it, because I've no right to go 
bringin’ the servints’ gossip out of the 
kitchen to your ears. 
“You dear old thing!” cried Olive. 

“ As if I Shouid be such a goose !| Why 
I think it would make any one laugh to 
talk of their being jealous of me. I'm 
not a bit like the Fanes ; and, O Greet, 
why am I tall and dark- haired, instead 
of being fair and having blue eyes like 
them ¢’ 

“ Well, my dear, that’s best known to 
the Almighty, who made you ; but, dear, 
bless the child, whatever do you want 
to be light and have blue eyes for, when 
you've got a fine pair of brown ones, as 
every one that comes to the house 
admires ?” 

“ Now, Greet, you're flattering me!” 
cried Olive, her eyes glistening a little, 
nevertheless. 

“No, I'm not,” said Greet, stoutly. 
“Tt wasn’t a week back when young 
Benbow the carpenter, came to put a 

| new cord to the drawing-room window, 
an’ he see you in the garden, an’ says 
to me you'd the lovelist eyes he ever 
saw.” 

Olive was conscious of a fleeting 
regret that she had returned the young 
man’s polite salutation on that occasion 
with such an indifferent nod. 
“But young Benbow isn’t everybody, 

nurse,” she said aloud, with a slight 
intonation of disappointment. 

“No, dear, he’s nobody, and of 
course little it matters what such folk 
as he thinks ; but there's Master Frank 
—I know what he thinks, an’ he told 
me —but there—I ought to know better 
than to let my foolish old tongue go 
clacking on, an’ putting silly notions 
into your head.” 

“Oh, do tell me, Greet, please do!” 
implored Olive, pursing up her mouth 
in a coaxing manner. “I'm sure I 
don’t hear much to make me vain.” 
These last words in a desponding tone, 
as nurse looked determined, 

“Oh, twas nothing—nothing at all. 
You shouldn't be so curious Miss 
Olive,” she added, with some asperity, 
But when she saw that her favorite 
pouted and looked disappointed, Greet 
(said quickly, ‘“There—there! T’ll tell 
you, but I'm sure if it come to your 
ma’s ears, she’d be pretty angry with 
me. Well, Master Frank to me a 
gentleman in the railway-train said the 
third Miss Hamilton was much the 
prettiest. 

“QO nurse, he didn’t! Who was it?” 
feried Olive. 

“I don’t know, I'm sure, my dear. 
Master Frank didn’t mention no 
names,” 
No honeyed flattery offered by courtly 

knight to fair dame ever gave the 
recipient greater pleasure than Nurse 
Greet’s honestly meant praise did to 
Olive. It was the child’s dream of the 
greatest earthly bliss te be loved and 
admired. So, not being an adept at 
dissembling, she threw her arms round 
the old woman, and gave her a hearty 
hug. 
“Why, bless the child !” cried nurse. 

“Any one ud think I'd told you you 
was goin’ to be Princess © Wales. 
Now, Miss Olive, you know, you mustn't 
be doin’ that to the first young gentle- 
will be curtailed of its rightful propor- 
tions. 

In the last few months Olive had 
made a new friend. After Sir George 
Fabian’s remarks on her to Miss Napier 
that young lady's interest had been 
awakened, and she had sought an op- 
portunity of knowing more of his 
fancied prototype of Cinderella. And 
after a time she became quite fond of 
Olive, and would sometimes take her. 
out walking or driving in her pony 
carriage, or would ask her to spend the 
evening at their house. Flora Napier 
was quite young, still, only a few years 
old than Olive, and yet beside her she 
felt. quite old. 
man as tells you you've a pretty face.” 
~The last part of the speech was de- 

livered with a heavy attempt at humor. 
“Oh! you silly old thing !” exclaimed 

Olive, with another hug. “There, now, 
you need not be feeling your cap; I 
haven't crumpled it the least in the 
world. And Greet, don’t you think I'm 
much more careful with my clothes than 
I used to be ?’ 

“ Well, perhaps you are a little,” ad- 
mitted nurse, “but there's a deal o 
room for improvement yet. I sewed 
three butions on your body last night 
that you bursted in reachin’ up after 
that musty old French book. Now 
come, my dear, it's time you was in your 
bed, and your hair's not brushed yet. 
I declare it’s past eleven. You'll get 
no sleep to-night—and you so anxious 
about your looks, too.” 

“But, Greet, it's all nonsense about 
beauty sleep, ins’t it!” said Olive, pass- 
ing the comb through her thick brown 
hair, and uttering a sudden little cry of 
pain as it came sharply in contact with 
a tangled lock. 

“Now, my dear, do give me the 
comb!” expostulated Greet, “ You are 
so impetuous, you're always doin’ your- | 
self or your clothes a mischief with 
bein’ jn such a hurry.” And as she 

stroked down the great brown mass 
loyingly, she added, I'm sure I don’t 
know who you'd want to change heads | 
with—neither Miss Mary's nor Miss | 
Alice’s hair can hold a candle to yours, 
and it’s just a rich nut-brown as used to 
be admired when I was young. 
Was yours that color ? 
Something of the same shade, but 

not so pretty, nor yet so thick, either. 
Nurse, said Olive, thoughtfully, after 

a short pause, why did you never get 
married? I'm sure you were pretty 
when you were young. 
Me? my dear ; no, I wasn't—at least, 

nothing particular. But it's a long 
story why I didn’t marry, an’ it's so 
long back now, I'ye almost forgot it. 1 
thank the Lord I'm as I am now,.for if 
I'd married the lad T so nigh broke my 
heart about, I might have Deen on the 
parish now, or in jail, pr'aps, or over 
the seas, who knows? Now, Miss Olive, 
get you into bed this minute, finished 
up Greet, evidently determined on end- 
ing the conversation. Good night, my 
dear, and pleasant dreams ! 
The same to you. Good night, you 

dear old thing—and T hope you won't 
have the cramp! shouted Olive, as the 
door was closing. Then the bright eyes 
closed, and presently the active spirit 
was far away in dreamland. Sleep 
sweetly, little one—dream pleasant 
dreams, in which comes no overshadow- 
ing of all the pain and sorrow in the 
long years to come. 
Ah, ye who scoff and doubt, and find 

it so hard, nay, so impossible to believe 
small wonders for which your reason 
cannot account, how is it that ye accept 
the greatest marvel of all with scarce a 
comment or a thought. 
What is so wonderful as our utter 

ignorane of all that is to befall us in 
the future, and our indifference to it ? 
Coming fresh from the sphere of a 
different rule, with what wonder would 
the being of another creation regard us 
who, without the possibility of knowing 
or controlling the events of the next 
half hour, can eat, drink, sleep, and 
take our ease, as though we held our 
lives and fates in our own hands? 
But let me hasten from the vast field a 
little speculation opens, or my story 

I cannot tell how it is, she would say 
sometimes, but when TI talk to you I| 
feel as if TI had no freshness left in my | 
heart, no youth, no brightness. By the 
side of your buoyant, hopeful simplicity, 
I experienced a sort of worldworn 
weariness—an envious, regretful long- 
ing to look at life through your young, 
untired eyes. 

bright, ringing laugh, how can you talk 
like that ? Why, you are not quite three 
years older than 1 am, and every one is 
in love with you. You can’t think 
how often 1 have envied you! How 

Reduced Prices, 

Black and Colored Dress Goods 
Ticks, Ducks, | 

Laces, Gloves, Hosiery, ete, 

O Miss Napier? cried Olive, with a | 

CHEAP CASH SALE. 
Dry Goods, Hats, Caps, Made | 

Clothing, and Fancy Goods, 
| 
| 

| 

| | 
| 

| 

| 

Prints, Cambrics, 
Flannels, Shirtings. 
at greatly reduced prices. 

Men and Boys’ Clothing, 
at reduced prices, 

HATS for Men, Boys, and Children. 
MILLINERY, Flowers, Feathers, Ribbons, | 

TRUNKS, Valises and Satchels very cheap. 
ROOM PAPERS to be cleared out under cost | 

a 

Special Bargain. 
A LARGE LOT OF | 

Dress Goods, 
Cost from twenty to thirty cents, will be 

cleared out at 

TEN CENTS A YARD. 
Great Bargains in every department for cash 

IZ" INSPECTION INVITED. =3| 

SIMON NEALIS, 
Corner Wilmot’s Avenue, 

Queen Street, - - Fredericton, 
Aug. 8, 1883. 

FURNITURE 
le 

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. 

J.C. RISTEEN & CO. 
—MANUFACTURERS OF— 

DOORS, SASHES, ANBrRLINDS, 
—ALSO— 

FURNITURE. 
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 LIF 

Pr = 

INSURE - 
3 

AGAINST 

| 
| 

whien their business is conducted. 

WE HAVE FOR SALE 

Bedroom Setts, 
Bureaus, Sideboards, Desks, Tables, 

Lounges, Perforated, Cane and 
Wood Seat Chairs, ete. 

We also Repair, Reupholster, and Repolish 
Furniture. Window Poles and Cornices made 
to Measurement, some really old person would laugh to 

hear you speak in that grand, solemn 
manner, just as if you were fifty, and 
had everybody's troubles on your 
shoulders. 

Flora smiled. 1 shall try to take a 
lesson from you, she said, and get back 
the freshness that belongs to youth. I 
must boil myself up in a moral chaldron 
and see if I cannot get my mind re- 
juvenated. 

Olive had conceived a great affection 
for Miss Napier, and thought every- 
thing she said and did perfection. This 
was natural enough for a temperament 
like hers, only too eager for some object 
to bestow the wealth of her affection 
upon. She was so intensely grateful 
for any kindness, and it seemed the 
height of disinterested benevolence in 
Miss Napier to seek her companionship. 
It made her life a vast deal happier that 
she had some girl friend to admire—to 
look up to and copy. If she could only 
go out to balls with her sisters, and— 
and see that handsome Sir George 
Fabian (who had been the hero to all 
her romances since she first sew him), 

(To be continued) 
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CARTERS| 
ITYELE - | 

IVER 
PILLS. 

CURE 
Biek ITeadache and relieve all the troubles inci- 
dent to a bilious state of the system, such as Diz- 
ziness, Nausea, Drowsiness, Distress after eating, 
Pain in the Side, &c. While their most remark- 
able success has been shown in curing 

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

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

ACHE 
Isthe 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 all who 
u<ethem. In vialsat25cents: five for $1. Sold 
Ly druggists everywhere, or gent by mail. 

CARTER MEDICINE CO., 
Mew York City. 

PICKLES. 

“ Union ” Brand, 1-4 and I-2 bbls. 
Mixed,”"medium and coarse. 

Wholesale only. 

WHITTIER & HOOPER, 

York Street 
Fredericton, July 11 

AKEN INTERNALLY it cures 
Dysentery, Cholera, Diarheca 

Cramp and pain in the Stomach, Bowe) 
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, 
&ec. 

B&™ The PAIN-KILLER is sold 
by Medicine Dealers throughout the 
world. Price 25¢. and 50e. per 
bottle, 

Files and Rasps. 

UST Received, One case Files and Rasps, 

Olive thought she could be quite heppy. 

 UNDERTAKINC. 
1 

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

from the plainest to the most elaborate. 

Robes, Gloves, Crape & Hat Bans. 

JACKSON ADAMS 
County Court House Square. 

Fredericton, April 18, 1883 

WATCHES! 

Gold, Silver and Nickol. 

KEY AND STEM WINDERS 

$5 AND UPWARDS 
CLOCKS 

| From $1.25 upwards. 

IAS. D. FOWLER 
Fredericton, May 30, 1883. 

SCROFULA 
and all serofulous diseases, Sores, Erysipe- 
las, Eczema, Blotches, Ringworm, Tu- 

| mors, Carbuncles, Boils, and Eruptions 
of the Skin, are the direct result of an 
impure state of the blood. 

To cure these diseases the blood must be 
purified, and restored to a healthy and na- 
tural condition. AYER’S SARSAPARILLA has 
for over forty years been recognized by emi- 
nent cw gn authorities as the most pow- 
erful bloodl purifier in existence. It frees 
the system from all foul humors, enriches 
and strengthens the blood, removes all traces 
of mercurial treatment, and proves itself a 
complete master of all serofulous diseases. 

A Recent Cure of Scrofulous Sores. 
“Some months ago I was troubled with 

serofulous sores (ulcers) on my legs. The 
limbs were badly swollen and inflamed, and 
the sores discharged large quantities of 
offensive matter. Every remedy 1 tried 
failed, until I used AYER’S SARSAPARILLA, 
of which 1 have now taken three bottles, 
with the result that the sores are healed, 
awl my general health greatly improved. 
1 feel very grateful for the good your 
medicine has done me. 
Yours respectfully, MRS. ANN O’BRIAN.” 
148 Sullivan St., New York, June 24, 1882, 

IZ& All persons interested are invited 
to call on Mrs. O'Brian; also upon the 
Rev. Z. P. Wilds of 78 East 54th Street, 
New York City, who will take pleasure 
in testifying to the wonderful eflicacy of 
Ayer’s Sarsaparilla, not only in the cure 
of this lady, but in his own case and 
many others within his knowledge. 

The well-known writer on the Boston Herald, 

B. W. BALL, of Rochester, N.H., writes, June 
7, 1882: 

‘*‘ Having suffered severely for some vears 
with Eczema, and having failed to find relief 
fromother remedies, 1 have made use, during 
the past three months, of AYER'S SARSAPA- 
RILLA, which has efiected a complete cure. 
I consider it a magniticent remedy for all 
blood diseases.” 

Ayer’sSarsaparilla 
stimulates and regulates the action of the 
digestive and assimilative organs, renews 
and strengthens the vital forces, and speedily 
cures Rheumatism, Neuralgia, Rheuma- 
tic Gout, Catarrh, General Debility, and 
all diseases arising from an impoverished or 
corrupted condition of the blood, and a weak- 
ened vitality. 

It is incomparably the cheapest blood medi- 
cine, on account of its concentrated strength, 
aud great power over disease. 

PREPARED BY 

Dr.J.C.Ayer&Co., Lowell, Mass. 
Sold by all Druggists; price $1, six bottles 

for $6. 

Hardware. 
——— 

ASE Thumb Latches; 1 case Pump fixe 
1 7 tures; Plungers, plungers and rods; 
Lower valves ; pump handles; pump couplings. 

1 case Japannea shelf and other brackets; 
barness hooks ; breast strap slides ; 

} doz. Kitchen pumps; 18 setts sleigh runners; 
3 cases carriage bolts; 2 cases sled shoe bolts; 
1 case coach screws; 8 boxes clinch nails; 
1 case pipe fittings ; 2 doz brass stop cocks ; 
1000 feet ; In. iron pipe, ete. i 

Just received and for sale by 

R. CHESTNUT & SONS. 

Hardware. 

Bronze, and Geld and White Tea Setts. Also a | 
large variety of White Stone Ware, cheap at | 

LEMONT'S. | 
Nov, 21 

Axes! Axes! Axes! 
OZEN Fowler's axes; 25 dozen Camp- | 

25 D bell’s axes ; 40 woz. Blenkhorn’s axes ; 
100 doz, Neill’s axes, every axe guaranteed. The For sale low, 

Z. R.EVE REIT, 
above axe is a good pattern, heavy poll and nar. 
brow it. I will warrant every axe, 

’ 

CASKETS & COFFINS 
| Hartford, of Hartford, Conn. 

Capital, $1,250,000.00 

Nov 21. | tion, 
2 s | Feb. 7, 1883 

. \ A ——— EE —————————— Just opened from Staffordshire. | Tea Tea. 
| 

BEAUTIFUL Collection of White, Green, | ng Wing 
Purple, Brown and Pencil lvory Toilet { Just received via “Sicily ” from London direct 

Setts. Claret, Brown, Black, ivory Pencil, | 

| us a call. 

| September 26. 

contents insured for three years at lowest rates. 

| 

| obtained. 

LIVERPOOL & LONDON & CLOBE. 

INSUR ANCE 
fPHE undersigned is agent for the following Insurance Companies which have Capital and 
I assets amounting to fully $100,000,0090, affording the most perfect security possibe, 

LONDON & LANCASHIRE 
SCOTTISH CONMRCIAL, 
LANCASHIRE. 

E & ACCIDENT. 
em A" 
< f » 4 

INSURE 

AGAINST 

+ Accidents 

These Companies are well known for the honorable, liberal, and straignt-forward manner in 

All kinds of insurable property insured ai moderate rates. Detached Dwelling Houses and 

Losses promptly settled and no unnecessary trouble given. 
Zr Office os ‘Queen Street, opposite the CITY LL, where every Information can be 

| JULIUS. L. iNCHES 
| ~~ FIRE INSURANCE. 
OVER FORTY MILLION OF 

Established 13803, 

Established 1819. 

Established 1809. 

Northern, of London, England. 
Established 1836. 

Companies representing a capital of 

DOLLARS, ( $40,000,000.00. ) 
J-+"~ Large deposits at Ottawa for benefit of Policy Holders. “BX 

All kinds of lasurance effected in any of th2 following Companies at best rates :— 

Imperial, of London, England. 

Etna, of Hartford, Conn. 
Capital, $3,000,000.00 

Capital, $8,000,000.00 

"Assets, $7,424,073.72 

Assets, $3,761,370.43 

Capital, $15,000,000, 

| Fire Association of London, England. 
Capital, $5,000,000.00 Reserve Fund, $450,000, 

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

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

JOXEIINN BI.ACII, 
Agent, Fredericton. 

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

T. G. OCONNOR, 
IMPORTER OF 

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

| GENTS’ SUMMER SUITINGS, WORSTED COATINGS, 
SCOTCH TWEEDS, SERGE SUITINGS, MELTONS, | 

| WEST OF 

CHEVIOTS, SAXONY TWEEDS, &c., &e.,, &c 

ENGLAND BROADS, CANADA TWEEDS, 
WEST OF ENGLAND UASSIMERES, HARVEY HOMESPUNS. 

WEST OF kxGLAND DOESKINS, OXFORD HOMESPUNS 

Grents’ Furnishings, «cc. 
First Class Cutter, Frist Class; 

iF" Goods sold from the Piece or 

| 
| 

Suits, Lowest Hard-pan Prices. 

Made to Order as may be desired. 

T. G. O'CONNOR, 
Neat below Barker House, Queen St., Fredericton 

FAY ort 
ALL BEST, 

RAPES =: OLD. 
SMALL FRUITS AND TREES, LOW TO DEALERS AND PLANTERS. 
Stock First-Class. Free Catalogues. GEO, S. JOSSELYN, Fredonia, N.Y, 

DRUG STORE. 
Opposite Normal School. 

TT WILEY'S 

| JUST RECEIVED: 

ATWOOD'S BITTERS. 

Burdock Blood Bitters. 

JOHN M. WILEY, 
Druggist, Fredericton. 

July 11 

HAGRETIC JREDICINE, 
= 5 . 

4 (BrAIN 2 NERVE FOOD a 
Is a Snare, Prompt, and Effectual Remedy for 

Nervousness in ALL its stages, Weak Memory, 
Loss of Brain Power, Sexual Prostration, Night 
Sweats, Spermatorrhea, Seminal Weakness and 
General Loss of Power. It repairs Nervous Waste, 
Rejuvenates the Jadeq Intellect, Strengthens the En- 

| feebled Brain and Restores Surprising Tone and 
| Vigor to the Exhausted Generative Organs. The 
experience of thousands prove it an invaluable 

i remedy. The medicine is pleasant to the taste, | 
| and each box contains sufficient for two weeks 
| medication, and is the cheapest ard 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 33, 

{ 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 XH. DAVIS, 

| American Express Company. 
TTENTION is called to the following RE- 
DUCED RATES for carrying MONEY and 

PARCELS between any of the Offices of the 
Company. 

MONEY.—$20 and less, 15 cents; larger 
sums proportionally smaller. 

MERCHANDISE.—71bs. and less, 25 cents 
to $1.00, according to the distance. 

Rates between Fredericton and St. J ohn,=— 30 1bs. and less, 25 cents; 100 1bs, 50 cents. 
The Company has 4,000 agencies in the States 

and Canada, They guarantee to their patrons 
QUICK TIME, ProMPT DELIVERY, AND POSITIVE 
SECURITY. 
Further information wili 

by application to 

WHITTIER & HOOPER, 
Agents, 

be cheerfully given 

JAMES EGGLESTON, 

Gen’l Superintendent, Boston. 

Fredericton, June [35, 1882 

FREDERICTON 

MONUMENTAL WORK! 
Queen St., just above Reform Clad Rooms. 

§ yr Subseriber begs to inform the Public that 
he is prepared to execute all sorts of 

PLAIN and CGRNAMENTAL 

‘MONUMENTS, TABLETS, 
FENCE STONES & POSTS, 

RR JOHN MOORE. 

NEW 
Five and Ten Cent Store. 

and all Druggists everywhere, 
| May 16, 1583 

| 
WM. EWING. J. H. DAVIDSON, WM. GRAHAM. | 

WILLIAM EWING & CO, 
| SUCCESSORS TO 

| EWING BROTHERS, 

SEED MERCHANTS, 
142 McGill St., Montreal. | 

i 

JF Samples and Prices on Application. 

$#i. A copy of our Illustrated Seed Catalogue 
for 1883 will be sent to any address on applica- 

72 I ALF chests new seasons (1883) Black 
Tea of superior quality, which we 

are selling at very low prices, 
If you want a really good pure Tea cheap, give 

GEO. HATT & SONS. 

And Returu to us, 

with TEN Cents, | 
Es and you'll receive | 

by mail, a Golden Box of Goods, that will bri; ) wre | 
money in One Month than anvthing else in America. 
lute Certainty, A. Young, 178 Greenwich St, New York 

The Great Bargain House. 
A FULL stock of Goods, including many Novelties, now open for inspection. 1he public are respectfully invited to call and see the immense anf and quality of the thou- sands of useful any fancy artig-s sold at this establishment for Bive and gents each. 

New Five and Ten Cent Store, 
Opp. Stone Barracks, 

QUEEN STREET, FREDERICTON. 
August 8 

FALL STOCK, 
Nails, Steal, &c., &c. 

Ki 

Just arrived, tl et “Forest Bell,” 

50) EGS Nails. A large ot of Sled Shoe 
¢) Steel, all sizes and lengths. Hoe 
Caulk Steel. Axes. Cable, &e. 
For sale very low, i : 

Z. RB. EVERETT. 
Oct 24 

Groceries, &ec., &e. 

Che Starch, Oatmeal, Cracked Wheat: Gra- 
ham Flour, American Brooms and Clothes 

Pins; Pickels, Bloaters, Finnen Haddies; Bone- 
lass Codfish; Dean's Sausages. 
Just received at 

GEO. HATT & SONS, 
Oct 31. 


